WE HAVE TREES !

= CRYSTAL WERGER

| was really sad last year when the City
of Lexington tore out most of the trees
behind our Museum to make room for
the work they were doing to the pond.

| understood that it needed to be done
for the project to be completed but |

was still sad. | love trees and | used
to love to go back there and take
pictures during the beautiful autumn
months. No trees meant no beautiful
autumn colors that | love so much!

But last month the City of Lexington

planted eleven trees in the open space behind the museum. The pond looks so much better since

theydve added t he

fishand padsi atgd wal kgngophobk

A big thank you to the Parks and Recreation crew that planted the trees!

THE CHURCH. . .

This Lexington church was built
by the Episcopalians in 1897.

It was purchased by the
Lutherans in 1930. We believe
that is when this photo was
taken. It now belongs to the

... THEREST or e STORY

Dawson Cowunty Museum has
one of the side windows at the
museum now. See page 5 of
this newsletter for a picture of
the window and its story.

Photo published in Lexington Clipper,




LOG CABIN
MAKEOVER

We could not have asked for a
better day than the one the Lord
gave us on September 17"
to work on the log cabin. Blue
skies, warm - but not too warm
temperatures, and a brisk breeze.
Several Dawson County Historical
Society Board Members came to
help paint the log cabin with a
waterproofing stain and do some
regular maintenance around the area. We even had help from Alain Zuber, a Swiss exchange
student, staying with Don and
Barb Batie. Being the youngest
one in the bunch he outworked
us all, but he seemed to really
enjoy it and we certainly
appreciated his help!

Ourl og cabin 1isno
to Dawson County. It was built in
Platte County in eastern
Nebraska in 1864 near the small
town of Duncan. The Dawson
County Museum purchased the
cabin in 1976. After carefully
taking it apart, volunteers moved
it to our museum campus
where it still stands today.

After having been around for
over 150 years it& not
surprising that the old place
needs a little work. Besides the
staining that we did, John
Jordening has been working on
a few of the upper story
windows, and Pat Gaudreault
has been working on the
chinking between the logs.
This old girl has been around
for a |l ong ti me
to make sure s
for a lot longer!




RAILROAD COMES
ro PLUM CREEK
ano CHANGES LIFE
w DAWSON COUNTY

This year the Union Pacific Railroad has been celebrating 150 years since
the completion of the first transcontinental railroad. The Central Pacific
raced east from California and the Union Pacific west from Nebraska and
they met at Promontory Point, Utah on May 10, 1869. So much changed
on that fateful day and life would never be the same.
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Before the railroad came through Dawson County, this area called Plum Creek, was known as the most

dangerous spot for emigrants traveling the Great Platte River Road. The town of Plum Creek hadn téyet been

built, but Plum Creek Post was one of the many stations established every 10 to 15 miles along the Platte.

Wagon trains, Pony Express, Stage and Freight lines needed places to stop for water and suppies. Daniel and

Louisa Freemard store was south of the river and east of what is now Lexington. The Overland Trails

followed routes closeto theriver, soFr eemands store was | ocated between
emigrants referred to as the fAcoast of Nebraskao. |t
Many attacks happened in this area and travelers were warned of the dangers of the trail.

An article in April 2001 WildWestMagazi ne reported that fibefore the 18E€
between the Indians and the emigrants and soldiers who used the tr ails, albeit punctuated by short periods of
hostility. Even so, traveling in smal/l par Threes or st
examples of resistance to changes immigration and the railroad would bring are documented in Dawson

County History. There is much more to each story, but the events are called Plum Creek Massacre, Turkey

Leg Raid, and Tobin Indian Raid. You can visit historical markers for each of them.

In the early morning of August 7, 1865, freight wagons were attacked three and a half miles east of Plum
Creek Station. The men were killed by the Cheyenne. A young woman named Nancy Morton and a boy
named Danny Marble were captured and taken prisoner then later released. (You can read their story in
Captive of the Cheyenneand Plum Creeki The Rest of the Story.)) The Trails were a dangerous way to travel.
However, times were changing and so was the way people moved across Nebraska.

By 1867 the railroad had made it to Dawson County. Union Pacific had changed the main transportation route

to north of the Platte. Daniel & Louisa Freeman moved their store north across the river to be near the traffic.

This area became the new Plum Creek. The old settlement succumbed to the elements and disappeared.

Trains were the new preferred mode of travel. Towns began to spring up where only forts and stations had

been before. The railroad brought people to the area to settle and grow communiti es such as Overton, Cozad,

and Gothenburg. People began to feel safe, but Native Americansd i dnét appr eci morethah he t
they had the wagons and continued their attacks.

On August 6, 1867, precisely three years after the Plum Creek Massacre,Cheyenneraiders led by Spotted Wolf
and Turkey Leg sabotaged the railroad three miles west of Plum Creek. They cut the telegraph line and pulled
up train track. Six men took a handcar to investigate and repair the line. As the men got to the site a group



of Cheyenne attacked out of the tall grass. One man was killed, and a couple others were wounded. William
Thompson was shot and scalped. The Indians left him for dead, but he survived and later made it to safety
carrying his scalp. When a train came along, it crashed on the broken rails. The engineer and fireman died in

the wreck; butabrakeman and the conductor got away and fl agged

the same fate. The Cheyenne looted the boxcars and rode away with bolts of bright colored calico tied to their
poniesd tails.

Another attack along the rails occurred east of Overton on April 29, 1868. Section Foreman Timothy Tobin
and three other workers were caught too far from the handcar carrying their weapons when a group of Lakota
attacked. Only one man, Williams, made it to their handcar. He began pumping furiously. He took an arrow
to the back but was able to make it through Overton and pick up the other crew. They made it to Plum Creek
safely while the Lakota disappeared into the hills.

As the forts and stations along the Overland Trails disappeared so did the Indian attacks. There was nothing
they could do to stop the westward expansion of migration or the Iron Horse. Soon most Native Americans
were gone from Dawson County. Gone even were the peaceful tribes such as the Pawnee who had sent
scouts to help the US Military. Native peoples of Nebraska were forced into smaller areas and expected to

l earn a new way of [1ife. ne thad rseeda to Bedottl asatpartrofyDawsondCountg
history.
We must also tell the storyofthe Uni on Paci fic Railroad. It maofdife. a

People could travel by rail throughout much of the county and beyond. Railroad tow ns built fine brick
structures because they planned to settle. The Lexington Improvement Company built the grand Cornland
Hotel to entice cross-country travelers to check out their town. Farmers could receive machinery to grow their
crops and then ship the harvest to larger markets. Cattlemen could ship livestock to Denver, Omaha and
Chicago. High School and league sports teams could travel to compete with a wider choice of opponents.
Mail could travel acrossthe country in just days. Small Town Nebraskans could get anything they wanted
from the Sears & Roebuck Catalog. The Railroad was the Uber,Email, and Amazon of the day!
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DCHS Museum wishes Union Pacific adappy Sesquicentennial and tells the story of the railroad in several
ways. The Willow Island Depot and the Baldwin #485 Locomotive are two of our outdoor exhibits. In 2015
we made extensive repairs to the depot along with a fresh coat of paint and some major cleani ng. In 2017
we started raising funds to repair and restore the train engine but have yet to meet our goal. During Give BIG
Lexington this year all monies raised will again go towards the restoration project. In conjunction with our
project and Union Pac i f i ¢"@edebradtibn@he museum will have a special Railroad exhibit in our art gallery.
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SMALL PIECES CREATE
THE BIG PICTURE

Not long ago the Dawson County Museum received

a stained-glass window outoft he ol d St .
Episcopal Church It was in pretty bad shape , but a
few people could see the potential. The window

was deconstructed by DCHS Member Steve Wolf
who is now repairing, replacing and restoring the
pieces.

According to Dawson County Historical Society
archivesSt . Peter s Episcopal
church to be erected in Plum Creek. The original
1875 church was a brick building on the corner of
7" and Grant. By 1897 they needed a church that
would seat more than 100. As a fund raiser the
ladies of the church sold memento photos of the
brick church. It was razed and replaced with a
larger frame building. The new structure housed
the window at the left. That church served the
Episcopal congregation for thirty years. In 1930 the
church disbanded and sold the property to Christ
Evangelical Lutheran Church.

Christ Lutheran became Trinity Lutheran Church.
When they decided to build a larger structure, the
existing building was sold to Parkview Baptist Church
who moved it to 11" and Park Streets. It currently
serves as The Refuge.

The window has been in storage. It coul d
as it was. A kind heart brought it to the museum.

We are very fortunate t hat Steve is willing to work on

it. This is one of the sections he has restored. It
inspiring to see the window coming back to life.

Once the glass restoration is complete, the window
will go back into its restored original frame. A base
will be built for museum display.

It is a beautiful window ! When you find yourself in
the museum go back behind the McCabe Aeroplane
and look at the puzzle Steve is piecing back together.
Look, but Dondét Touch!







