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Often when we’re trying to find a particular item at the museum we encounter all kinds of interesting things,  
just not the item the search is about.  That’s not a bad thing if what you find is even more fascinating than 
what you’re looking for.  Such is the case with this photo of Ruby Bolen Hollingsworth and friends on a beach.   
 

Before we started on our Summertime Fun exhibit I came across several pictures of Ruby as a young woman.  
It’s always fun to find photos of a person in a totally different era or context than I’ve seen before. Ruby 
Hollingsworth is one of those ladies whose name constantly pops up at the museum.  Honestly, she is 
everywhere here!  (She’s the one on the left in this 1934 photo.) 
 

These pictures became Cheri’s inspiration for swimsuits we have displayed in the exhibit.  If you want to see 
Ruby in a swimsuit you really need to see the exhibit!  At first when I saw the beach photos, I was thinking 
lake or possibly even ocean. When Cheri told me it was the Platte River, I was flabbergasted!  It looks so 
pretty and refreshing!  Surely it can’t be the Platte River that I drive over twice almost every day.  Well, no  
it’s not.  These pictures were taken when the Platte River was a mile wide and an inch deep!  In Harlan 
Anderson’s Memories of the Rise and Fall of the Platte River he says, “Many times my friends and I rode our 
ponies all over the river bottom in the sand and had a great time.  Neighboring families would gather at the 
banks and have picnics.”  Which is exactly what Miss Ruby and her girlfriends did! 
 

I love this picture of the girls on the beach!  There is something to be said about sand and water and the 
wonderful feeling of contentment they bring.  Hanging out on a beach and spending a lazy afternoon with 
good friends is a timeless enjoyment!  Enjoy your summer!                                           -- Crystal Werger 
 



--  Crystal Werger 
 

Some of my fondest memories as a child are riding my bike with my sister and friends during the 
summer.  We could ride around town all day and even into the evening hours since the days seemed 
to last soooo long!  When the street lights came on we had to head home.  I can picture so vividly 
the look of the evening sky and the smell of the warm Murdock air as I pedaled my purple bike with 
the white banana seat back to my house.  These are memories that came to me when Joe Jeffrey 
started unloading his trailer full of bicycles to put in the Dawson County Historical Museum’s art 
gallery.  We just knew we could make an awesome exhibit out of them and once we got started our 
memories of “Summertime Fun” took over! 
 

Smells usually invoke strong memories for me but this time it was seeing all the bicycles that did it.  I 
just wanted to hop on one and ride off.  The body doesn’t always keep up with the mind, and I doubt 
I would have gotten very far with one of Joe’s bikes before I was dog-tired from pedaling!  Then my 
worn-out self would have wanted an ice cream cone.  Homemade would have been best, but 
Pittenger’s Dairy Sweet would have done just fine, if I had grown up in Lexington during the 1960s. 
 

Now, there’s a memory!  This one for many people comes with smell and taste too.  Pizza burgers, 
Buffalo Bills, hamburgers and a 5-cent Coke!  O my goodness, you can’t get any better than that on a 
summer evening.  Though I’ve also heard it was a favorite hangout during the other months as well.  
Pittenger’s Dairy Sweet stood on the southeast corner of 7th & Grant streets in Lexington.  Gordon 
and Verna Pittenger were the owners.  They both grew up and went to school in Elwood. They 
married on August 10, 1935 and had three children.  In 1954 they moved from their farm southwest 
of Elwood into Lexington and opened Pittenger’s Dairy Sweet.  Even though the building no longer 
stands (The Homestead Bank has taken its spot) it is a place that has become legendary.   
 



I have heard many fond memories of eating and working at the Dairy Sweet.  Most of the guys 
remember the Pittenger girls, Diane and Linda, because I guess they were quite pretty.  No wonder it 
was the turn-around spot on cruise night.  I heard Mr. Pittenger kept the parking lot graveled, so kids 
wouldn’t drive too fast as they checked to see if anybody worth stopping was there.  The Dairy Sweet 
was a Drive-In which meant carhops would come out and take your order at your car.  They also had 
a walk-up window for those of us who rode our bikes.  Somewhere on the outside of the building was 
a big menu with prices.  This menu board is all we have of Pittenger’s Dairy Sweet. It currently hangs 
in our art gallery as part of the Summertime Fun exhibit.  Native Lexingtonians look at the sign and 
say, “Oh, that was the Pittenger’s sign.  I remember…” 
 

The Dairy Sweet changed 
hands in 1968 and Ed 
Weichel took over.  We know 
that Weichel’s Dairy Sweet 
had a phone until 1976, so 
that must be when it closed 
for good.  Sometimes, when 
I’m feeling sentimental, I 
think life just isn’t the same 
as it used to be . . . that long 
summer nights riding my 
bicycle and Dairy Sweet 
Drive-Ins are a thing of the 
past.  But then I have an 
evening with my son at my nieces’ softball game and we all meet at the Dairy Queen, and I realize 
things haven’t changed all that much.  We just need to slow down and enjoy the ice cream! 
 
 

 

 
 

We’ve been digging through records and asking around town for information  
on the Dairy Sweet and the Sweet Shop/pe.   

We’d welcome any memories, photos, information or artifacts you have about them. 
Proprietor names that have come up are Pittenger, Weichel, McFarren, and Mallett. 

 

 

 

 

Coffee with caroL , , , JuLy 11th  
Celebrate Independence Day 

 then come to coffee the next week! 



In the mid-1880s Hanford O. Smith and Frederic L. Temple bought bicycles and rode them between 
home and business.  By 1887 there were 20 high wheel bicycles in Plum Creek.  The local paper, The 
Gazette, reported on May 5, 1887 that “$2,300 have been expended on bicycles now in daily use in 
Plum Creek.”  The men with bikes formed an official club—with meeting rooms in town, built a race 
track, and hosted the Nebraska State Cycling Championships. 
 

Printed here are photographs of some of those men.  The men and bikes are interesting, but so are 
the photos.  Most of them seem to have been taken in the same place, at the same time.  The 
cabinet cards are marked “W.A. Bradley, Union Pacific Photo Car”.  Bradley was the third in a series 
of photographers who traveled the west by train, documenting life along the tracks.   
 

With the driving of the Golden Spike in 1869 railroads spanned the continent.  They had anticipated 
trade with the Orient, but that same year the Suez Canal opened, shortening travel routes for 
merchants all over the world.  Having built through 1100 miles of sparsely settled territory, they 
needed commercial markets along the way.  Union Pacific desperately wanted to sell 11 million acres 
of land they had received for construction. Talk about an urgent need for a fantastic marketing plan! 
 

J.B. Silvis made himself essential to that plan.  In 1870 he leased a converted caboose that was 
pulled along Union Pacific routes. The car was a combined living quarters, dark room and small 
studio that was lit by a glassed-in skylight.  In exchange he made promo photos for U.P. to use on 
advertising posters that were distributed all over the world.  That publicity proved effective in 
bringing in optimistic settlers.  Railroad land became farms and businesses. 
 

As a regional sidenote:  Silvis was also responsible for the sensationalized photos “Views of the 
Hanging of Mitchell and Ketchum” and a photo mosaic of the “Olive Gang”. 
 

Silvis was Proprietor of the Photo Car until 1882.  W.A. Bradley leased the car from 1884 till 1890. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
       Port Jeffrey      Fred Temple           Maddie Stuckey          Emmett Filer 



 
So, in 1887-88 Bradley must have publicized that he would be taking studio portraits on a certain day 
at the Plum Creek station. The High Wheel Club showed up. 
 

So, who were these guys? 
 

Porter J. Jeffrey was born in Iowa and came to Plum Creek as a young man. At the time of the photo 
he was Lieutenant of the Wheel Club. He worked at the Wolbach General Store, later buying out the 
men’s clothing department and operating the store under the name Wolbach & Jeffrey.  He married 
Jennie Robb and they managed Robb Ranch. Port died in Lexington at age 76. He is the grandfather  
of Joe Jeffrey. Oh, and we know from The Gazette  that his bike is a 52” and he paid $135 for it.                                                                                 
 

Frederic Lee Temple was Correspondent and Counsel for the Wheel Club in ’88 and President in 
1891. He married Josephine Krier. Fred was very active in community affairs. He served as Mayor in 
1894-95. Fred and his brother H.V. Temple (who also had a bike) ran the First National Bank. Fred 
died just before his 80th birthday.  He paid $140 for his 54” bike. 
 

Madison Welsh Stuckey was the son of local banker/rancher and Civil War hero Capt. John Silver 
Stuckey.   Maddie paid $135 for his 50” bike. He was club Standard Bearer ’88 and VP ’91. He was 
also City Treasurer in ’91. In 1898 during a stock-buying trip to Denver he died after an emergency 
operation. 
 

Emmett V. Filer (54”-$100) ran a livery stable, a drug store, a laundry and served as City Clerk for six 
years. Sometime after 1905 he moved to Oregon. 
 

Benjamin Powell (Captain ’88, 52”, $135) operated a grocery, a real estate and abstract firm, and 
was Town Clerk in 1910.  After that?  We haven’t picked up his track. 
 

R.H Spradling ($137.50, 52”) had a drug store in town. He must have then gone to Med School. We 
found a note that said.” Richard Hargrave Spradling, Ph.G., MD, Dean, Professor of the Practice of 
Medicine.”  He’s buried at Wyuka in Lincoln. 
 

Louis Branson (Captain ’91, $140, 54”) worked for Capt. Stuckey in Lexington. He moved to Eddyville 
and went into business with Maddie Stuckey for a bit. Later he was partner in Eddyville State Bank. 
 

Edward P. Dunlap (Scty/Treas ’88, $145, 55”) was City Treasurer in 1890. He was called Pacy. Why?  
He’s still a mystery.  But we’ll find him!         
                                                                                                                  -- Cheri Bergman 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      Ben Powell     Dick Spradling    Lou Branson   Pacy Dunlap 



 

We call him Catawampus Man. 
 

He’s a loose canvas with no documentation papers. 
This portrait is not a tilted selfie –  

the artist had to really work to make this happen.  
  

If you recognize him as someone on your family tree, call us.   
Or if somewhere in the recesses of your mind  

you remember some story about an uncle  
who was just a little bit off normal,  

tell us your story.   
We’d really like to know where he came from. 

 
 

 

 

     The Pickering Coat 
This coat was the prize of one our recent search parties. 

 

Family members wanted to “bond” with it for a 4-H Family History 
Project.  We love to help people connect with the past. 
 

So, this is a reminder to all teachers and group leaders:  USE US. 
 

Dawson County Historical Society has been collecting artifacts and 
documents for 60 years now.  We’re a great resource for all kinds of 
projects:  family genealogies, primary sources, art projects, ag 
history assignments, military biographies, local history research, 
creative photography, small group history projects, and on and on. 
 

Cheri’s teacher instincts surface often.  She’d love to talk with 
anyone who is looking for something different to enhance lesson 
plans.  There’s one specific project for an upper level art or design 
student that we’d love to get started.  
 

Remember us in your planning. 

  

Dawson County Historical Museum Seems Strange but it’s True 

Open 10am to 4pm   Tuesday - Saturday  

Or By Appointment DCHS Museum does not have a picnic basket 

805 N Taft St, Lexington, NE 68850  or a crank ice cream freezer. 

308.324.5340                dchsociety@gmail.com  

www.dchsmuseum.com  or find us on facebook So, if you’re cleaning out the basement . . . 

  

http://www.dchsmuseum.com/

