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U.S. Senator John Barrasso, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, Governor Matthew H. Mead, and U.S. Senator Mike Enzi.
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The Barney Faber Homestead, 1918 
Kenneth E. Faber, Laramie County

The Faber barn, original and built in 1921.

Faber barn.
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Faber, original home burned, so stone house was built in approximately 
1926 or 1927. Rocks were gathered on open range around the 
homestead.

Faber water supply tank.

The Farber Family with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Governor Matthew H. Mead, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, and U.S. Senator Mike Enzi at 
Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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The Bass ranch property is located some ten miles 
west of Jay Em, Wyoming, on the east flank of 

the Hartville Uplift that extends from Guernsey to 
Lusk in an area known as the Crescent Basin.  It 
became known as the Moore Springs Community, 
named after early day stagecoach driver and rancher, 
Jim Moore.
 
My maternal grand uncle, Prior Raymond Canaday, 
from Ewing, Holt County, Nebraska, homesteaded 
there in 1917. We don’t know a lot about Prior except 
that he drilled a well, broke up some sod, and tried to 
raise some crops.
 
In 1918, my maternal grandfather Frank Overton 
Canaday came from Paige, Nebraska, to join 
his brother Prior. Frank purchased an adjacent 
relinquished property homesteaded by Clark Lewis 
and later acquired the property homesteaded by his 
brother Prior, who was unable to satisfy his mortgage.
 
Frank was born August 14, 1881, in Nebraska and 
married Addie May Hackworth in Seward, Nebraska, 
on September 15, 1923. They had three daughters – 
Ethel, Grace, and Mabel Fern, my mother.
 
Mabel was born September 22, 1909, in Inman, 
Nebraska, and died March 18, 1999, in Torrington, 
Wyoming. On May 27, 1935, she married my father 

Charles Clifford Bass, who was born in Boone 
County, Iowa, on December 11, 1902. He died in 
Torrington, Wyoming, on September 16, 1971. To 
this union three children were born – Donnalee Ann, 
myself Delwin Lewis, and Shannon Dale. Donnalee 
was born October 19, 1936, and died July 1, 2015. I 
was born May 29, 1939. Shannon Dale was born and 
died September 14, 1943. 
 
My mother wrote about her arrival in Wyoming, “I 
came to Wyoming in February 1918, it was half-past 
eight at the time. Momma, my sisters and myself 
came from Page, Holt County, Nebraska, on the train 
to Lusk. My father had come ahead of us and he met 
us in Lusk in some kind of motor vehicle, the first 
one I ever rode in. I know this car didn’t have a top. It 
may have been some kind of touring car, but I think it 
was a Reo truck. Anyway we came the 27 miles with 
great speed to the home Papa had bought for us.”
 
The improvements were meager, a small three-room 
log house, a log shed for the stock, a small red granary, 
and wire corrals. The well was hand dug, because 
of the shallow water table. Water for livestock and 
domestic use was drawn up with a rope and bucket.
 
Initially, Frank farmed with horse drawn machinery. 
After some years he bought the first iron-wheeled 
tractor used in the neighborhood. 

The Bass Ranch, 1917 
Delwin L. & Janet Ann Bass, Goshen County

Ranch house, remodeled 2006/2007.
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The Canadays had a few sheep as well as chickens 
and milk cows. Eggs and cream were hauled to a 
shipping point at Jay Em or Guernsey and traded 
for groceries and supplies. Often some of the farm 
produce such as butter and fresh meat, butchered 
at the farm, were hauled to the iron mining camp 
at Sunrise, 16 miles away, and peddled to the  
miners’ families. 
 
The three Canaday girls first attended Moore Springs 
School, a one-room log building half-a-mile from 
their home. Later, they attended Campion Academy, 
a Seventh Day Adventist high school in Loveland, 
Colorado. I know that my mother, Mabel, attended 
Adventist Union College, Lincoln, Nebraska, 
obtaining a teaching certificate.
 
After graduation my mother, Mabel, taught school 
several years in Big Trails, Wyoming, then returned 
home to teach at Moore Springs School. It was then, 
in 1935, that she met and married my father, Charles 
Clifford Bass.
 
Charles came to the Moore Springs area in 1934 
where he lived on the Frank Snee place a year before 
he married my mother. The Snee place was located 
1.5 miles east of the Canaday’s. In 1937 my parents 
purchased the Snee place and in 1941 they bought 
the adjoining R. L. Foote place.

Initially, their main source of income was a flock of 
about 200 sheep. Shearing was always a big event 
with other flocks of sheep brought for shearing with 
plenty of help from neighbors. I was born during 
sheep shearing in May 1939.
 
My father also farmed with horses, usually growing 
cane and oats. He didn’t always have the right 
equipment and often borrowed from neighbors or 
traded work for their help. He later bought a tractor 
and more machinery and broke out more sod on the 
Foote place, strip-farming wheat. 

When Donnalee and I were old enough we attended 
Moore Springs School. Some years my mother taught 
school there, staying weekdays at the teacherage.
 
Social life was very different than it is today because 
of the homestead population. Almost every 320-acres 
had someone living on it at one time or another. The 
neighbor ethic was strong and neighbors traded work 
and equipment and car-pooled when going to town.
 
My mother Mabel’s diaries, which she kept from 
1937 until near her death, show constant socializing 

Remains of cement pad with the initials of Prior Raymond Canaday 
beside his covered well.

Frank and Addie Canaday, at the ranch house, c.1932.
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with neighbors or relatives present at lunch or dinner 
three or four days a week, as well as community 
gatherings, school programs, and picnics.
 
The end of the 1940s was marked by the 1949 blizzard 
that started on January 2, 1949. A lot has been written 
about this incredible event. My family fared much 
better than most with little loss of livestock. We were 
marooned at our neighbors, the Newalls, spending 
three days there. On the fourth day we walked 1.5 
miles home on the packed snow. This was a great 
adventure for a ten-year old boy, non-stop playing 
with the Newell boys and then sledding down the 
hills on a scoop shovel on the way home. One sad 
event for me was that Jim, my pet magpie, froze to 
death in the storm.
 
In late 1949 or early 1950 the Rural Electric 
Association (R.E.A.) reached us. The house was 
wired and the main line, about three-quarters of 
a mile away, was completed. The trunk line to the 
house was completed but not connected to the main 
line. It was after dark. Donnalee and I were ready. 
A new electric toaster was plugged in with bread 
already in it. We could see the car lights coming 
down the main line to connect us. There were sparks 
and instantly we had electricity. I shall never forget 
the wonderful smell of the toasting bread. I looked at 
my mother standing in the living room looking up at 
the ceiling crying. She said, “I have never seen such 
a dirty ceiling.”
 

On August 2, 1950, my parents bought the Canaday 
place from my mother’s parents Frank and Addie. In 
January 1951 they started re-modeling the house and 
we moved there on March 4, 1952. 
 
During the 1960s the first Soil Bank program was 
started. This was the predecessor of the present 
Conservation Reserve Program (C.R.P.) program. 
Over a period of several years the farmland was 
taken out of production and seeded to grass. It has 
remained in grass ever since. 
 
My mother moved to Jay Em after my father’s death 
in 1971 and later to Torrington where she died on 
March 18, 1999. In 1996 she gifted the property to 
my sister and to me. My sister Donnalee Ann Bass 
Hood died July 1, 2015. I inherited her half interest. 
The place is all grass and is rented to a neighbor for 
grazing with hay cut some years.
 
The Bass Ranch is relatively small, but not without 
benefits. There is good native grass pasture and on the 
old farm ground crested wheat grass that produces 
one cutting of hay on good years. It is watered by 
wells and pipelines plus one-quarter mile of Muskrat 
Creek before it goes underground.
 

The remains of what we believe is the Reo truck that brought Mabel from 
Lusk in 1918, later converted into a farm wagon.

The three Canaday sisters, Mabel, Grace, and Ethel.
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My English wife, Janet, and I remodeled the house 
in 2006/2007 saving the stone fireplace and the wood 
floors. The building site is somewhat unique because 
of the high water table. In addition to the dug well 
there is an artesian well. The cottonwood trees, 
planted by my grandfather in 1918, are now quite 
large, one measuring seven feet in diameter. During 
the 1950s my parents transplanted cedars from the 
hills as well as setting out 30 blue spruce trees that 
are now as tall as the power poles. 
 
After attending eight grades at Moore Springs School 
I went to Torrington High School  and the University 
of Wyoming, obtaining a BS in Geology in 1961. 
I worked as a geologist in Wyoming and Utah for 
several years and then served six months in the Army 
Reserve.
 
I worked eight years in Benghazi and Tripoli, Libya, 
where I met my wife, Janet Ann Richardson. We 
were married in Wales on December 27, 1968.
 

After Libya we lived and worked in England and I 
then worked for oil companies in Utah, Colorado, 
and Texas. 
 
Janet and I have a son, Thomas, who lives with his 
Hungarian wife, Timea, and children, Dorothy and 
Theodore, in Bath, England. Unfortunately, they 
were unable to attend the 2018 Centennial event.
 
Additional family is my niece Rennae Hood Henry, 
who was so helpful at the time of her mother, 
Donnalee’s, death. Rennae, who lives in Texas, has a 
son Calvin and a daughter Clare.
 
Janet and I wish to thank the many sponsors of the 
Wyoming Centennial Farm and Ranch program for 
the recognition we received at this well organized 
and enjoyable event. It reinforced in us that we are 
one piece of the Wonderful Wyoming jigsaw.

-- By Delwin (Del) Lewis Bass

Charles and Mabel Bass, 1936. Donnalee and Delwin Bass c.1946.
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Winter wheat, with Donnalee, Mabel, and Delwin on tiptoes, c.1949.

Delwin with 4H sheep, Cloverleaf, c.1947, sold to Torrington Livestock 
Commission for a lead sheep.

Delwin and Janet Bass – Wedding Day, Christmas 1967, Llanigon, Wales.
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At the ranch October 1972 – Mabel with her two grandchildren, Rennae 
Hood Henry and Thomas L.R. Bass.

Cottonwood tree, planted in 1918, now about seven feet in diameter.

Left to right, our son Thomas Bass, Janet Bass, Clare Henry, Delwin Bass, cousin James McIver, Donnalee’s daughter Rennae Hood Henry, and Calvin 
Henry. Clare and Calvin are Donnalee’s grandchildren.

Blue spruce trees in the ranch yard, planted in the 1950s.Our grandchildren, Theodore George, 15 months, and Dorothy Mabel, 5, 
visiting the grave of their great-grandparents Charles and Mabel Bass, in 
Torrington, Wyoming, August 2017.
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Gate to the Bass Ranch with Hartville Uplift in the background.

L-R, Calvin Henry, Governor Matthew H. Mead, Rennae Hood Henry, U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Delwin Bass, Janet Bass, U.S. Senator Mike Enzi, and 
U.S. Representative Liz Cheney at Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.

August 2017, total Solar Eclipse over Bass Ranch. The artesian well that has flowed since 1949.
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For 100 years, members of the Cundall family 
have nurtured the land, the livestock, and wildlife 

on their Glendo ranch; supported their neighbors, 
their community, and their church; and been witness 
to and part of the changing landscape of the Glendo 
area and the changing traditions in ranching. 

The centennial story begins with the great-grandfather 
of the current ranch owners, Harry Cundall, who in 
1872 at age 12 came to America from England. Harry 
made his way to Nebraska where he had a feed yard 
and some cattle of his own. Around 1916, Harry and 
his wife, Alice Ann (Ratcliff), purchased a ranch on 
the North Platte River near the town of Glendo.

“Harry was a man all of his own,” says his grandson, 
Lee Cundall. “He drove a little Chevy coupe, and if 
he came to a hole in the road, he’d stop and get his 
shovel out and fill the hole from the borrow pit. That 
was Harry—doing little things like that, that other 
people wouldn’t even think about doing.”

Harry and Alice Ann had five children—Walter, 
Elizabeth, Paul, Ray, and Margaret—and the Cundall 
Ranch has always been a family affair. Paul filed a 
homestead claim on acreage adjoining the recently 
purchased ranch. Harry had some Hereford cattle 
shipped by train from Nebraska to Paul, and thus began 
the Glendo ranch. Harry liked Herefords, Lee says, 

The Cundall Ranch, 1917 
Larry & Ruthie Cundall, Platte County

The River Bridge, built in 1914, that connected the ranch on the east side of the river with the ranch on the west side. The bridge was submerged by 
the Glendo Lake in 1957.

as they were a gentle breed. Lee’s parents, Walter and 
Myrtle (Schillington), moved from Nebraska in 1918 
to homestead on 160 acres also adjoining Harry’s 
ranch. During that first year in Glendo, Walter helped 
with the haying while he, Harry, and Paul worked 
on improving the house on Walter’s homestead, a 
one-room log cabin. They added windows, doors, 
and chinking. That house served the family for many 
years and was even home to Lee and his wife, Mina 
Georgine “Jean” (Sommers), who lived there until 
1956 when they moved east to the Paul and Ruth 
Cundall house. 

Harry, Walter, and Paul all worked together. Paul 
took care of the ranching on the east side of the river, 
while Walter worked the west side. Myrtle kept the 
books. 

The hay ground that fed the cattle in the winter was 
on the west side of the river. Initially, water flowed 
freely from the Platte River into irrigation ditches to 
water the hay fields, but when the river flow changed, 
Walter devised many innovative ways to irrigate the 
hay fields. He received permission from the State 
Water Engineer to put a dam across the North Platte 
River and used old car bodies filled with rocks to 
make the dam. In the mid 1920s, he and Paul got 
a permit to cut logs near Esterbrook, and Walter 
used his share of the logs to build a pier to hold his 
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28-foot waterwheel on the North Platte. The wheel 
lifted 2 second-feet of irrigation water. Paul’s share 
of the logs went to the construction of a two-story 
house in 1928 for his family. That house became 
home to three generations of Cundalls and is still in 
use by Clay and Janelle Garber Moore, the current  
ranch assistants.

In 1934, ice pushed by flooding damaged Walter’s 
waterwheel and the waterwheels of neighboring 
ranches. Eventually, the wheels were replaced by 
electric pumps. The pumps were a foot off the bottom 
of the river, which was about 4 feet deep at this time. 
Lee remembers having to go underwater twice a 
day—at noon and midnight—to pull moss, dead fish, 
and an occasional snake off the pump screen to keep 
the irrigation waters flowing. 

The Cundall women worked as hard as the men. In 
the early years in Wyoming, Myrtle rode horseback 
5 miles to teach at the Waters School, where she had 
four or five students. Myrtle never had a refrigerator, 
but she managed to serve the men a banquet every 
day on the ranch, cooking and baking in the morning 
for noon lunch. Like most families of the time, the 
Cundalls subsisted on what their ranch produced—
beef, chickens, garden produce, and dairy items from 
their milk cow. They put up ice in February in the ice 
house, placing a foot and half of sawdust all around 
the ice, and about that much on top, and the ice lasted 
through July and sometimes August. The ice house 
could also hold half a beef. The women canned 
the meat as well as fruit and vegetables. Myrtle 
was awarded the Quealy Award for outstanding 
homemaking, one of only six Platte County women 
to receive the award. She was thrilled for the well-
deserved recognition. Jean Cundall, Lee’s wife, was 
the first Future Homemakers of America (FHA) 
President in the state of Wyoming. 

Myrtle and Walter had three children: Ruth, Glen, 
and Lee. Paul and his wife, Ruth (Troupe), had two 
children: Pauline and Don.

Harry, Paul, and Walter were in a partnership. The 
three bought up land surrounding the ranch from 
homesteaders glad to sell when they couldn’t make a 
living after proving up, and the Cundall partnership 
put a good-size ranch together that way. According 

Harry and Alice Ann Cundall on their 50th wedding anniversary.

Newlywed Myrtle Cundall in the doorway of new homestead.
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to Lee, Harry conducted all the business, and Walter 
and Paul did the work. 

When Harry and Alice Ann moved to Glendo in 
1921, Paul and Ruth moved to the main ranch. 

Harry died in 1940. Harry, Walter, and Paul had 
bought a ranch on the Laramie River, and in 1943, 
Paul and Ruth moved there. Glen, Walter’s eldest, 
moved with his wife, Opal, to Paul and Ruth’s house. 
There they raised three children: Judy, James, and 
Russell.

Paul and Walter remained partners, but when Walter 
died in 1946, the properties were divided. Paul and 
his family took the Laramie River ranch, keeping 
the Cundall Hereford business of raising and selling 
registered Hereford bulls. Myrtle, Glen, and Lee 
assumed management of the Glendo ranch. 

Ranch practices began to change at this time. The 
overshot stacker the ranched used to stack the hay 
loosely was replaced by a Case hay press that allowed 
ranchers to block and tie bales with wire. That gave 
way to automatic square (and little round) balers that 
tied with wire or string and later big round and square 
balers that create the big bales that dot the landscape 
today. Thirteen hired men eventually became one. 

The Cundall Ranch survived many hardships 
through the years—drought, cattle lice, grasshopper 
infestations, the Depression, and snowstorms, 
including the infamous blizzard of 1949. (The 
Cundalls are among the very few who can say they 
didn’t lose any cattle in the blizzard of ’49.) But the 
greatest hardship occurred in the mid-40s, when the 
Bureau of Reclamation began buying land to create 
the Glendo Lake and Dam. The bureau had purchased 
the main ranch, Walter and Myrtle’s homestead, 
and other Cundall properties by 1957, and all were 
submerged with the building of the Glendo Dam. 
Myrtle recalled the heartbreak of having to yield to 
government pressure: “It isn’t pleasant to sell your 
home, but when you ‘have to sell,’ and the tree 
cutting crew comes in and cuts down your fruit trees, 
the huge cottonwood shade trees around your home, 
and at last bulldoze your home in and burn it, then it 
is really bad. But when you think they have ruined 
forever the land that raised such wonderful crops of 
alfalfa, etc., then it is very sad.”

Walter Cundall’s waterwheel in North Platte River: Each bucket is the size 
of a 55-gallon barrel.

Walter and Myrtle Cundall’s children: Ruth, Lee, and Glen.
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About the time the Glendo Dam was finished and the 
lake began to fill, Glen and Opal bought the Glendo 
Cash Store, and when they moved to town, Lee and 
Jean moved to Glen and Opal’s house on the ranch 
(formerly Paul and Ruth’s house). Lee and Jean had 
four children: Dan, Larry, Mark, and Robin. Lee 
bought the Cundall land east of the newly created 
lake and combined his cattle with cattle he purchased 
from Myrtle. 

Myrtle moved to the town of Glendo, leaving 
management of what was left of the original ranch to 
Lee and his family. In 1969, Lee and Jean built the 
house that is now the ranch headquarters, 14 miles 
northeast of Glendo on Cottonwood Creek. When 
Lee’s son Larry returned from serving in Vietnam, 
Larry and Ruthie (Miller) married, and Larry went to 
work full time on the ranch in the early ’70s. 

Larry and Dan both served in the Army. Dan served 
in Germany in the late ‘60s as a mechanic, and 
Larry served in the infantry, ending his service as 
Agriculture Advisor for I Corp in Vietnam. The 
latest to serve our nation was Bryan Cole, Robin’s 
youngest, who served with the Marines in Iraq. 
Dan and Kathleen (Foy) live in Pinewood Springs, 
Colorado. Mark lives in Round Rock, Texas. Robin 
and Rodger Rankin live in Ogallala, Nebraska. 

Larry and Ruthie took over operation and started 
buying part of the ranch in the ’80s. They lived for 
many years at Paul and Ruth’s house, moving to the 
new main ranch headquarters home when Lee and 
Jean retired to Nebraska. Jean died in 2007, and 
Lee and his second wife, Frances, make their home 
in Ogallala, Nebraska. In 2000, Larry and Ruthie 
assumed ownership of the rest of the ranch. 

The Cundall ranch is a scenic vista of rolling hills, 
subirrigated meadows, rangelands, pastureland, and 
irrigated hay land. Resource conservation has always 
been an objective of the Cundall ranch, but focused 
conservation efforts began in the 1960s in partnership 
with professional resource entities including Natural 
Resources Conservation Service (NRCS), the UW 
Extension Service, Farm Service Agency, and the 
Platte County Conservation District. Walter would 
be proud of the irrigation solutions the ranch now 
implements. Three pivot irrigations systems, which 
were installed with assistance from the NRCS 
Environmental Quality Incentives Program (EQIP), 
are instrumental in conserving water and increasing 
hay production. Four waterlines stretch more than 9 
miles with five solar pumps and watering tanks to 
improve use of range resources. Three storage tanks 
with thermal conductors to prevent freezing provide 
a constant and reliable water source for livestock. 

Original stock certificate showing Harry Cundall’s shares in the Hereford Association.
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Other evidence of preservation and stewardship 
of natural resources is plentiful on the Cundall 
Ranch. The Cundalls have planted 30 acres of 
experimental forage Kochia to assess its viability 
as a grazing plant and cheatgrass competitor in the 
semiarid west and experimented with Pseudomonas 
bacteria to combat cheatgrass. Range management, a 
priority on the Cundall ranch, is visible in the cross 
fencing that ensures distribution of livestock in a 
manner that increases plant vigor and improves soil 
health. Monitoring points in the pastures measure 
pasture use, stubble height, and plant diversity to 
determine proper duration and timing of livestock 
grazing. Living snow fences in various locations 
provide shelter for livestock and habitat for wildlife 
while minimizing drifting snow on area roads. The 
Cundalls have also worked extensively with the 
NRCS Conservation Stewardship Program (CSP) 
to implement additional conservation practices, 
including installing bird ramps in water tanks, 
center to outside hay swathing, and conducting an  
energy audit. 

The livestock herd now consists of Angus cross 
cows with Hereford and Angus bulls. Myrtle’s books 
have been replaced with software that maintains 
performance records to monitor and ensure quality 
herd genetics. Achieving a balance of genetics and 
grazing conditions (type of rangeland and climate 
conditions) promotes profitability and long-term 
sustainability, ensuring that the ranch and its natural 
resources can be passed on to the next generation in 
better condition than it was in the previous generation. 

These efforts led to Larry being honored by the White 
House in 2015 as a Champion of Change, one of only 
twelve agriculture recipients in the United States and 
the only rancher. In 2018 the Cundalls were honored to 
have the ranch awarded the Wyoming Stock Growers 
Association Environmental Stewardship Award 
and later the Region V Environmental Stewardship 
Award (ESAP). One of only seven regions in the 
United States, Region V covers Colorado, Wyoming, 
Montana, Idaho, Washington and Oregon.  

The Cundalls have not just preserved the land in their 
stewardship role, they have preserved its history. A 
portion of the Oregon Trail threads its way near the 
ranch headquarters. The Cundall family’s 100-year 

Larry and Ruthie Cundall preparing young team for National Western 
Stock Show Draft Horse Sale.

The Lee and Jean Cundall Family: Larry, Dan (back), Robin, Jean, Mark, 
and Lee.

Cundall Ranch sign at entrance to main house.
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stewardship has helped preserve the historic integrity 
of several popular pioneer campground sites along 
the trail. Many emigrant diaries speak of the springs 
in the area, especially Box Elder Spring, which is 
still the primary water source for area ranches. The 
Cundalls have worked with historians, the Platte 
County Historical Society, and other entities to learn 
as much as possible about the emigrants who traveled 
the portion of the Oregon Trail that runs through  
the ranch. 

One of the most popular and intriguing sites on the 
ranch is the Box Elder or Alder Clump Campground 
owned by my sister Robin and managed by the 
Cundall Ranch. This Oregon Trail site provided much 
needed cold water, wood, and grass for livestock and 
was specifically known for its beauty and grandeur. 
Several graves of traveling pioneers have been found 
in this area. Three emigrant graves were unearthed 
between 1974 and 2005, and in 2015, the bodies 
were reburied in their original resting places. More 
than 300 people attended the reburial ceremony, and 
Larry provided attendants with a history of the site 
and the surrounding area. Larry has also been invited 
to speak to the Platte County Historical Society, 

Wyoming Historical Society, and the Western Book 
Convention about the history of the area and the 
ranch’s place in that history. For these efforts, Larry, 
Ruthie, and Robin were honored with the L.C. Bishop 
Award from the Wyoming Historical Society. 

During the last 40 years, the Cundall Ranch has 
been honored with numerous awards, including 
Commercial Producer of the Year by the Wyoming 
Beef Improvement Association and Range 
Restoration Champion by the University of Wyoming 
Research Station.

Each generation of Cundalls has demonstrated 
a willingness to help neighbors and community. 
Neighbors have always played an important role in 
the Glendo ranching community, and the Cundalls 
consider their neighbors among the finest. When 
Lee managed the ranch, the neighbors came to him 
when they had a veterinary problem, for the nearest 
veterinary clinic was 50 miles away. Larry and Ruthie 
continue the tradition of helping and supporting their 
neighbors, long-time residents and newcomers alike, 
adopting the cowboy ethic of “Standing Tall in an 
Upside-Down World.” 

Walter Cundall. Myrtle Cundall.
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Larry has served for 50 years as a rural fire fighter 
and was the first chair of the Platte County 2F 
District Fire Board, serving 8 years in that role. He is 
currently Glendo Rural Fire Warden.

Of course, some things haven’t changed in 100 years. 
Larry still heads out on horseback to move cattle 
with the help of his cattle dogs, the ranch still relies 
on neighbors to help with brandings and routine 
vaccinations, and Ruthie serves the best luncheon 
any cowhand could wish for. 

One hundred years and four generations. The ranch 
and the family have undergone many changes, but 
many important aspects remain the same. Each day, 
the Cundalls work with their valued neighbors and 
strive to earn the respect of the community as they 
endeavor to preserve natural resources, maintain 
historical sites, and carry out best practices in 
ranching with traditional Cundall reliability, integrity, 
and, most of all, love of the land they call home.

-- By Myrtle Cundall, Lee Cundall, and Grant 
Stumbaugh

Lee Cundall on Kilroy at the homestead (about 1950).

Branding time: Larry helping neighbors on their ranch.
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Larry Cundall giving history talk at Glendo State Park.

Larry and Ruthie Cundall.

Cundall Ranch “Family,” winners of 2018 Wyoming Stock Growers Association Environmental Stewardship Award: (L-R) Clay Moore, Janelle Garber 
Moore, Larry Cundall, Ruthie (Miller) Cundall, Kathleen (Foy) Cundall, Dan Cundall, Robin (Cundall) Rankin, Bryan Cole holding daughter Ella, and Yuri 
Cole, all standing next to the Cundall Ranch’s restored 1934 Ford. 
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Best view of the world—trailing cattle home from Broom Creek with  
Clay Moore.

L-R: U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Governor Matthew H. Mead, Larry and Ruthie Cundall, Clay Moore, Janelle Garber Moore, U.S. Representative Liz 
Cheney, and U.S. Senator Mike Enzi at Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.

The Paul and Ruth Cundall home built in 1928.

The Cundall siblings: Robin, Larry, Dan, Mark (front). Reburying the pioneers, May 2, 2015, at Alder Clump Campground; (from 
left) Randy Brown, Larry Cundall, Ruthie Cundall.
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In the fall of 1916 Henry (H.A.) Schlautmann 
with his sisters and friends journeyed to Gillette 

from Nez Perce, Idaho.  They all filed on the 320 
acres of free land offered near what would become 
Savageton, Wyoming.  They each plowed 40 acres 
and they did the required fencing to stake their claim.  
Working together with Henry’s brothers they raised 
sheep for a number of years.  In 1942 after acquiring 
more land Henry and his two brothers sold their 
sheep and switched over to cattle.  They named their 
adjoining ranches Schlautmann Brothers Ranch and 
branded their cattle with Rolling Box 7 Bar.  Our 
cattle are still branded with this today.  During this 
time Henry and his brothers did some freighting 
for friends and neighbors carrying supplies back 
and forth to Gillette or neighboring ranches to help 
with expenses.  Working together played a pivotal 
role in their success.  In 1919 Henry Sr. was the first 
person buried in what would later become Savageton 
Cemetery.  It is located on our ranch and this is where 
many of the family, friends, and neighbors of the 
Savageton Community rest on the prairie atop a hill 
with the beautiful view of the Pumpkin Buttes and 
the Bighorn Mountains amongst the grazing cattle 
and wildlife.  

In June of 1917 Bailey Savage came to the 
community to fulfill his dream of opening a grocery 
store and post office.  This would become the largest 
inland Post Office in the United States at that time, 
due to the many men being discharged from WWI. 
The service men were coming to develop their 
homesteads by building cabins, fencing, and farming 
land, which were the required improvements by the 
government for the free land.  It didn’t take long and 
the Savageton community was born with a close knit 
group of homesteaders where no one was a stranger.  
Community members all came together to build a 
hall at Savageton, all pitching in with the necessary 
supplies and equipment and labor.  This Hall would 
serve the community for years to come as a gathering 
place. In 1920 Lenard Pitney McVae believed crops 

The Groves Ranch, 1916 
Marty & Darci Edwards, Campbell County

could be grown in abundance in an area believed 
to be arid and nothing but sagebrush could grow 
here.  He set out to prove his point and with the help 
of his neighbors they hosted the first County Fair.  
Originally it was held in a nearby school house and 
later moved to Savageton Hall because it spiked 
so much interest.  Pitney and his wife Minnie also 
started the first 4-H club. The excitement soon caught 
on and a more central location was desired.  A few 
years later it was moved to Gillette.  The County Fair 
was one of the highlights of the fall season.

In 1925 Henry Schlautman married Ruth McVae 
daughter of Pitney (L.P.) and Minnie McVae.  She 
was one of the students in the first Campbell County 
High School graduating class.  They had one 
daughter Eunice.  The H.A. Schlautman family with 
their neighbors continued to play a pivotal role in 
growing the Savageton community for many years 
with his land at the heart of Savageton.  They helped 
establish a mission church, cemetery, school house, 
baseball diamond, and various clubs.    

Soon after his high school graduation John 
Wilbur Groves began working for his uncle Henry 
Schlautmann.  In 1950 he married Wanda Lee Lemons 
and they lived and worked on the H.A. Schlautmann 
Ranch.  They had three girls, Nancy Terry, Carolyn 
Blauert, and Lois Ann Edwards.   

After working for Henry for several years in 1963 
Henry and Ruth sold their ranch to John and Wanda 
Groves, and at this time they changed the ranch name 
to Groves Ranch.  In 1967 Henry died but his wife 
Ruth remained on the ranch until her death.  For the 
next 50 years they worked the land and tended the 
cattle planting 1000 acres of hay and small grains.  
John served as a volunteer firefighter and was joint 
Chairman on the Fire Board for many years.  The 
family was very active in 4-H and John and Wanda 
were leaders of the 21 Butte 4-H Club, camp 
chaperones, and camp instructors.  Wanda enjoyed 
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raising a big garden.  They opened The Savageton 
Bar in partnership with their neighbor Roy Rossbach 
during an oil boom. 

In 2013 John and Wanda’s grandson Marty Edwards 
took over operations on Groves Ranch.  He and 
his wife Darci are raising their two children Sage 
and Blake in the greatest lifestyle, continuing the 
traditions of generations past. The kids are active in 
4-H, Marty is always working to improve the cattle 
and farm grounds, and Darci now enjoys Wanda’s 
big garden.  John and Wanda are still instrumental in 
the day to day operation of the ranch helping where 
they can and offering advice along the way.  We are 
so fortunate to be able to carry on with the help, 
knowledge, and experience offered by them.
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Ralph McKinley Haefele was one of the eight 
children born to Joseph and Cora (Booth) 

Haefele. Ralph was born in McKinley, Nebraska 
on August 10th, 1897. As a young man, in 1918, 
Ralph moved to Wyoming and homesteaded on a 
640 acre claim on Sand Creek, 52 miles north of 
Douglas, Wyoming. During the first years of being 
in Wyoming, Ralph ran a freight line for ranches 
between Gillette, Douglas, and Casper to earn money 
to build his own home and improve his homestead. 
Ralph’s brothers, Charlie and Joe, and sisters, Lizzie 
and Ruth, followed Ralph’s footsteps to Wyoming 
and homesteaded neighboring property. 

With help, Charlie, a lifetime bachelor, built a two-
room cement cabin upon reaching Wyoming. This 
cement cabin still stands today. The cement cabin was 
later used as a granary and play house for children.
 
In 1924, Ralph returned to Broken Bow, Nebraska to 
earn extra money working in the farm fields and to 
find someone to share his life with. Rosalind Leola 
Fair, one of ten children, was born on January 4th, 
1904 to Homer and Lena Fair in Fairmont, Nebraska. 
Rosalind earned her teaching certificate in 1922. She 
was staying at the Haefele’s home teaching Ralph’s 
younger brothers and sisters when the romance 
began with Ralph. Ralph and Rosalind were married 
on April 18th, 1924.

In June of 1924, the young married couple returned 
to Wyoming where they lived in the cement cabin 
built by Charlie as they built their log home along 
Sand Creek. They used a sheep wagon cook stove 
and hauled water from a spring. The family put 
up ice in the winter, milked cows daily, and raised 
chickens along with other livestock so there was 
always a freezer full of ice cream and food available. 
Rosalind was named Wyoming Mother of the Year in 
1973.  Ralph sheared sheep around the country for 
extra income. He also raised hogs, turkeys, horses, 
cattle, sheep, and also did some farming. The house 
built by Ralph still stands today and has been recently 
remodeled. Roger Haefele and his wife currently live 
in the “Old House.” 

The Haefele family enjoyed many good times and 
good friends despite the fact that they traveled by 
team and buggy to the nearest town, Douglas, 52 
miles away. Every Sunday the Haefele’s would 
attend church at Verse. Baseball games, box socials, 
dances, school programs, and card parties were 
sources of entertainment. Today, visitors to the 
ranch will often be entertained by a card game. 
Verse was located 5 miles east of the homestead 
and was where the kids attended school and Ralph 
drove a school bus. On Tuesdays and Fridays at 
Verse, Ralph would deliver and sell cream and milk.  
 

The Haefele Ranch, 1918 
The Haefele Family, Converse County

 In 2018, the 100 year anniversary, Mother Nature provided above average precipitation during the growing season.
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In the spring of 1996, Roger and Rodney experienced a snowstorm that resulted in losing many head of baby calves in Sand Creek.

The family would buy all of their supplies at Verse 
as the trip to Douglas was made only once per year.
  
In 1940, the Haefele family added onto their log 
house. With the help of their neighbors, they soon 
had a comfortable country home with running water 
and power supplied by a wind charger.  Ralph and 
Rosalind were blessed with seven children. The first 
born was a daughter named Harriet. Harriet worked 
at the Pentagon in Washington DC and then lived 
the rest of her life in California.  The first born son 
and second child was Duane who will be discussed 
in greater detail later.  Next, Frances was born in 
1930. Frances dedicated her life to raising her five 
daughters. Frances moved from Wyoming to Nevada 
and then California. Ralph and Rosalind suffered a 
great loss when their fourth child Harold suffered a 
ruptured appendix and passed away in 1940. Robert 
was the 5th child. He married a local girl, Georgia 
Marburger. Bob and Georgia had 3 children and lived 
on their ranch/farm south of Douglas. Bob still lives 
in Douglas today.  Dale the youngest son attended 
the University of Wyoming and received a degree 
in agriculture. Dale lives in Douglas today with his 
wife Zora. Dale is retired from the Pacific Power 
Plant in Glenrock and enjoys driving school activity 
trips for the Douglas Bearcats. Dale and Zora have 
two daughters.  The youngest child of Ralph and 
Rosalind is Sharon. When Sharon was ready for high 

school, Rosalind moved to a home in Douglas to be 
with her. Today, Sharon makes her home in Durango, 
Colorado. Sharon has two daughters. 

In 1965, Ralph joined Rosalind in Douglas and 
worked as the water commissioner. Ralph passed 
away August 1, 1967. Rosalind passed away suddenly 
on August 31, 1973.
 
Donald Duane Haefele was born on August 16th, 
1927 in Broken Bow, Nebraska. Duane was educated 
in Converse County. He served two years in the 
United States Navy, sailing in the South Pacific.  
After serving his country in the Navy, Duane 
attended auctioneer school. Duane met his wife, 
Chloe Waggoner, at a dance at Dry Creek. Chloe is 
the daughter of a cattleman, Joe Waggoner, of Jay 
Em, Wyoming. Duane married Chloe on October 
14, 1951. They were the first couple to be married 
in the Methodist Church in Douglas.  Duane built a 
new home close to his Uncle Charlie’s homestead. 
In 1951, Duane purchased his Uncle Charlie’s 
homestead.  In 1963, Duane and Chloe purchased his 
parent’s property. Duane and Chloe also purchased 
a farm south of Douglas.  Duane and Chloe went on 
to have four children: Harold (Cheri), Sandi, Roger 
(Tina), and Rodney (Michele).
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Duane and Chloe’s children attended country school 
until Harold entered high school in 1968. Duane 
would drive the school bus to Coal Mine School 
on Antelope Creek.  After several years, Duane and 
Chloe purchased a home in Douglas to provide more 
convenience while the children attended school. 
Chloe would stay with the kids in town during the 
week and head to the ranch for the weekend.
 
In 1990, Duane and Chloe gave their kids a great start 
in the ranching business. They leased 550 head of 
mother cows four ways to accelerate their presence 
in the agricultural industry. In 1991, the four kids 
split 125 head of replacement heifers four ways for 
50 dollars per head. To stay busy and continue his 
successful operation, Duane leased the Hall Place 
north of Douglas and ran yearlings. When Duane was 
not busy running his yearlings he always helped his 
kids with their agriculture adventures from chopping 
corn on the south place or working cows out north.  
Entering retirement, Duane and Chloe sold the farm 
south of Douglas to Harold and Cheri.  Duane and 
Chloe spent their retirement years following all of 
their grandkids to sporting events, livestock shows, 
and award ceremonies. 

In the early 1990s Duane and Chloe sold the ranch 
on Sand Creek to their twin boys Roger and Rodney. 
Roger and Rodney ran cattle on the ranch until Rod’s 
passing in 2014. Randall and his wife, Emily, and 
Ryan and his wife, Kailee, sons to Rod and Michele 
run cattle on the ranch today as they lease the ground 
from Michele and Roger. 

Roger stays connected to agriculture by haying his 
crested wheat grass pastures around the original 
homestead area, and in the winter he feeds the hay to 
calves. However, his pride and joy is rebuilding the 
original homestead structures. 

Harold and Cheri sold the farm south of Douglas and 
moved their ranching business to greener pastures 
in Western Nebraska where they produce jet black 
cattle. Troy and his fiancee, Jordyn, along with Ty 
and his wife, Miranda, sons to Harold and Cheri also 
produce cattle in Western Nebraska. Their daughter 
Riley married Brandon Dilts and they ranch north  
of Douglas. 

Sandi has always stayed involved in the ranching 
business and has a great deal of passion for her cows 
and horses on her place near Glendo, Wyoming.  
Her son, Kippar, currently lives in Douglas and is a 
welder/mechanic at Rail Link.

At 91 years old, Chloe lives in Douglas at the same 
house which she and Duane purchased in 1968. 
Chloe is the rock to the family and ranching business. 
She always has wise stories and advice to share and 
she can still cook the best meal. Nevertheless, she is 
the top hand of the family.  She is an inspiration to 
all of us. Duane passed away on September 1, 2011. 
His knowledge and wisdom of agriculture and his 
guidance to live a quality life are often missed.
 
The Haefele family is grateful for the agriculture 
community in Converse County and across the states 
of Wyoming and Nebraska. When we reflect on the 
last 100 years, the changes are remarkable. The next 
generation of Haefeles is being born and it is hard not 
to wonder about the next 100 years of agriculture.

The advancement of genetics in cattle has been a key component in the 
success and ability for the Haefele family to accomplish 100 years in 
agriculture.
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No matter thick or thin, Chloe Haefele has been the rock of the Haefele 
family and has created a foundation of livelihood. Duane built the barn 
in the background in 1966.

Duane- Wyoming Rancher of the Year.

Raising cattle and energy development has provided the Haefele family 
many opportunities over the last 100 years.

Harold, Ty, and Troy move cattle on their ranch south of  
Chadron, Nebraska.

Left to Right: Sharon, Harriet, Ralph, Dale, Rosalind, Duane, Robert, 
Frances.

The entrance to the Haefele Ranch north of Douglas.
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Ryan (left) and Randall (right) branding calves north of Douglas in 2016.

Over the years the Haefele family has transitioned from running Hereford 
cows to Black Angus. Chloe still loves and believes in the Hereford cow 
as she sticks to her roots.  A few Black White Face cows are still found on 
the ranch north of Douglas.  This Black Angus baby is off to a great start 
in the spring of 2018.

Throughout the 100 years, snow has been in abundance as well as 
sparse. No matter what, cows rely on the feed line to survive the winters 
of Wyoming and Nebraska.

Grandkids Randall, Ryan, Riley, Troy and Tyler gather around for Grandma 
Chloe’s 90th Birthday Party.



30

Harold slaps a brand on this calf as Sandi cuts the calf.

Rod (left) and Roger ran the ranch north of Douglas from 1990 to 2014.

Harold’s Branding Crew.

Keeping the tradition of agriculture alive through the next generation, 
Randall and daughter, Joelle, heat detect the heifers in June 2018.
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In 2018 on a hot August day, Randall and Ryan continue to experience the great opportunities established years ago by the previous generations.

Starting young with the next generation, Trace Dilts, son of Brandon and 
Riley helps ship calves in the fall of 2018. 

Ty, Miranda, and Rhett celebrate 100 years in agriculture with four 
generations present at the banquet.
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Four generations of the Haefele family gather with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, U.S. Senator Mike Enzi, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney and Governor 
Matthew H. Mead at Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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Joseph Hakert came to America from Austria in 
1875 settling in the New Ulm, Minnesota area. 

He married Franszeska Augustine in 1882. Twelve 
children were born to the union. In 1896 the family 
moved to the Hinckley, Minnesota area and farmed 
1200 acres of wheat. 
 
In 1911, oldest daughter Frances expressed interest 
in moving to Montana where there was homestead 
land available near Lavina. With her father’s 
encouragement she struck out for Montana by 
herself on the train. In 1916 while her younger 
brother John was visiting her at her homestead in 
Montana, Frances’ husband Ben Leppink made a trip 
to Wyoming where it was rumored there was fine 
homestead land available. He returned with news 
that the land looked good. 
 
John Hakert sent word to his brother Joseph Jr. 
back in Minnesota to meet him and Mr. Leppink in 
Buffalo, WY. The trio met in Johnson County WY 
and staked their homestead claims. They chose 
homesteads apart from each other, leaving room 
for their brothers, sisters, and parents to homestead 
between them. Their father Joseph, brothers Bill, 
Mike, and George and sister Katherine all followed 
suit and homesteaded in the same area. 
 
The first two years were productive with plenty 
of moisture but the third year brought droughty 

conditions and left them unable to grow crops to 
winter their livestock. Still having land holdings 
in eastern Minnesota, Joe Jr., his wife Aurelia, 
John Hakert and their brother-in-law Ben Leppink, 
traveled by train to Minnesota to cut Timothy and 
clover on land they still owned, and loaded 4 train 
car loads of hay to ship back to Wyoming for their 
winter feed. 
 
In 1920 Joseph bought Klondike Ranch on Crazy 
Woman Creek as it was irrigated and from that 
point could raise ample crops for the winter. In 1917 
George Hakert, the second oldest son of Joseph, and 
the last of the siblings to come to Wyoming, loaded 
his wife, Mary, three young children, Raymond, 
Burton, and Marie, and a herd of milk cows on 
the train and settled in Johnson County next to his 
family. The next few years proved hard on the dairy 
cows and at the end of three years George sold all but 
10 cows and bought 130 aged ewes. Selling cream 
and feeding the skim milk to the pigs, George built 
on his sheep flock.  
 
As other homesteaders left the area he was able to 
buy land one homestead at a time. Along with 12 
other homesteads George  was able to buy out his 
brothers John, Bill, Joe Jr, Henry, sister Katherine, 
and father Joseph. Amassing 11,000 acres, he had 
built his band of sheep to 1,500 head. 

The Hakert Ranch, 1916 
Richard & Donna Hakert, Johnson County

Aerial photo Hakert Ranch early 80s.
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Raymond Hakert homestead house being moved to his homestead circa 1940.

 George lost his wife Mary in 1936 to cancer. George’s 
son Raymond homesteaded one of the last remaining 
homesteads in 1934. Son Burton continued to ranch 
with his father and in 1939 married Evelyn Towns. 
They had 3 children, Minnie Rose, 1940, James 
Burton, 1941 and Richard John,1943. 

Around this time George purchased a 1,000 acre 
sheep camp in the Hazleton area on the south end of 
the Big Horn Mountains for summer grazing. It was 
a three day trail summer and fall trailing sheep back 
and forth, which continued as a family tradition until 
the 1990s. 
 
In 1945, Raymond lost his leg due to complications 
of a ditch plow accident on the ranch. Proving hard 
to ranch at that time, he sold his holdings to George 
and Burt. After attending a vocational school in 
Minneapolis, Raymond opened a prosthetics clinic 
in Billings, Montana. 
 
George continued to ranch until his death in 1966. 
At that point Burt took over as sole proprietor of the 
11,000 acre ranch. Burt ran 2,200 head of commercial 
sheep as well as a small herd of commercial 
cattle, and raised wheat, barley, and dry land hay. 
Burt was a past president of the Wyoming Wool  
Growers Association. 
 

In 1976, Burt’s sons James and Richard leased the 
ranch from their father as Hakert Brothers. In 1980 
the brothers split the ranch, running as separate 
operations. The blizzard of 1984 that crippled the 
area, decimated the Hakerts band of sheep setting 
them back immensely. High interests rates at the time 
made it hard to replace so they worked other jobs and 
built the herd of sheep back slowly. 
 
Burt continued to live on the ranch until his death in 
1987. His wife Evelyn continued to live there until 
her death in 2015. Low lamb and wool markets as 
well as predator problems pushed the Hakerts into 
predominantly running cattle. 
 
In 1989 the original barn at the Hakert homestead 
burned, again a huge set back. 
 
Richard and his wife Donna continue to live on the 
ranch. As retirement nears, their son Travis takes 
care of day to day operations as the ranch prepares 
to transition into the 5th generation of Hakerts 
to operate it. In 100 years of ranching the Hakert 
family has seen a lot of ups and downs. Although at 
times it’s been a tough livelihood it’s always been a  
great lifestyle.
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George Hakert Family at sheep camp in Big Horn Mountains. Front row Marie, Dorothy, Burton, Raymond;  Back row Mary, Mary Alice, and George.

Burton and Raymond Hakert in front of homestead circa 1917. George Hakert.
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Trailing sheep to mountain sheep camp circa 1980.

1920s Hakert Ranch House.

View of the Big Horns from the ranch.

Sheep grazing on Hakert Ranch 2018.
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George Hakert with all his grandchildren.

George Hakert with unidentified man digging well on original  
Hakert Homestead.

Cattle grazing Hakert Ranch 2018.

Hakert Family from left: Richard, Ty, Travis, Donna, Synneva, and Markus.

Richard and Donna Hakert.
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Branding with Travis Hakert, Ty Hakert and Mason Rockafellow.

Back row from left: U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Travis Hakert, Governor Matthew H. Mead. Front row from left: Richard Hakert, Synneva Hakert with son 
Markus, Donna Hakert, Ty Hakert, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, and U.S. Senator Mike Enzi at Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.

Docking lambs with Richard, Travis and Ty Hakert.
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The ranch on Horseshoe Creek was established 
in 1887 when Christian Hauf, a businessman 

and real estate investor from Chicago purchased the 
property from Robert Walker.  The land had the #1, 
#2, and #3 water rights on Horseshoe Creek.

In the early days of the operation, Mr. Hauf’s parents, 
George and Maragratte Hauf, and his sons, Charles, 
William, and Alfred came to live on the ranch where 
they raised sheep, Shorthorn cattle, and horses and 
farmed the land.

As the ranch prospered Christian and his wife, Susan 
hired an architect to design an 18 room house where 
they moved their furniture and belongings from 
Chicago.  The house was the center for both religious 
services (a Catholic Priest visited and held Mass) and 
social gatherings.  Families from the area came for 
barn dances where music was furnished by cowboys 
and ranchers.

It required many people to keep the ranch running 
and houses were built for the sons and their families 
on portions of the land along with silos to hold corn 
raised for feed.  Two of the silos still remain standing.  
An older couple was hired to cook, do chores, and 
wrangle horses.  They lived in the original log cabin 
on the property.  An Indian trapper known only as 
Clark stayed at the ranch during the summer to raise 

a huge garden.  In the winter Clark ran a trap line on 
Horseshoe Creek and was known to run the entire 
length of the creek in one day.

Mr. Hauf, always active in civic affairs, was elected 
Republican Representative to the tenth legislature 
of Wyoming in 1908.  He was on the reorganization 
committee at the time Platte County was formed.  
He was also a member of the school board for  
many years.

An avid horse breeder, Christian raised champion 
Percheron draft horses and competed in horse shows 
and fairs where he won many trophies.

Christian Hauf died at the ranch in 1935 and his 
wife Susan passed in 1944.  Both are buried at  
Horseshoe Cemetery.

Charles Hauf, oldest living son of Christian, and his 
brother, William, ran the ranch for a number of years.  
Charles married Elinor Danford, who was a teacher 
at the school on the ranch.  They had four children, 
Marcia, Violet, Katherine and Christian. Charles 
worked for the state of Wyoming as a land appraiser 
during his time at the ranch.

In 1943 the lower part of the ranch remained in the 
family when Violet Hauf and her husband William 

The Horseshoe Valley Ranch, 1892 
The Sommers Family, Platte County

Barn and silo at lower ranch stead 1921.



40

Thompson purchased the property from Violet’s 
father Charles.  The western portion of the ranch 
was sold to Fred and Millie Waters at the time of the 
building of the Glendo Dam.

Violet Hauf Thompson was a teacher and taught in 
many of the one room schools in Wyoming.  She 
retired in 1979. She sold the ranch to her daughter, 
Sandra Hauf Thompson and her husband Dave H. 
Sommers.  Dave and Sandra added land to the ranch 
and partnered with Dave’s parents raising cattle and 
grass/alfalfa hay.

Sandra and Dave Sommers were active in the Glendo 
community and helped establish rodeo arenas for 
youth, contributed to FFA, 4H clubs, and Glendo 
schools as well as St. John the Baptist Episcopal 
Church.  Sandra served on the county school board for 
five years and the Platte County Fair Board for four 
years.  They were instrumental in the establishment 
of the local rural fire zone for the Glendo area.

In 1978 Dave and Sandra Sommers formed a 
corporation, Horseshoe Valley Ranch, with their 
daughter Susan, her husband John Bishop, and their 
son Lloyd Sommers, and continued to raise cattle and 
hay on the original ranch land on Horseshoe Creek.

Dave Sommers passed away in May of 2007 and is 
buried at Horseshoe Cemetery.  Sandra and her son 
Lloyd still operate the ranch and reside there.

Charles Hauf’s children -- Marcia, Katherine, Viole and Chris 1926.

Christian Hauf at lower ranch stead 1921.

Christian Hauf with prize winning Belgian on Hauf Ranch 1901.

Group picture taken at upper Hauf ranch stead 1892.
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Stacking hay in the early 1900s. Christian Hauf home, designed by a Chicago architect, in 1900. 

Dave and Sandra Sommers, May 2007.
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U.S. Senator John Barrasso, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, Susan Bishop, Sandra Sommers, Governor Matthew H. Mead, Lloyd Sommers, U.S. Senator 
Mike Enzi at Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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John Pfister was born February 2, 1857 in Junction 
City, Kansas and married Ella Josephine Arnold 

on May 22nd 1879. Ella was born on November 11th 
1861. The spring of 1884 John and his brother-in-
law Edward Arnold came to the Lusk area where 
John found the location for the family’s new home 
and filed on homesteads. That summer Ella, with 
four small children left Junction City, Kansas for 
Cheyenne where John would meet them. 

The John Pfister family came to the Wyoming 
Territory, Laramie County from Kansas in 1884, 
by train to Cheyenne where they unloaded about 50 
cows and John’s farm equipment. The next morning 
they loaded two covered wagons with supplies. Ella 
drove one wagon and John the other, while Ed Arnold 
drove the cattle by horseback to their new home.

All went well until they reached old Fort Laramie. 
There the river was running high and the bridge 
was guarded by soldiers to prevent people from  
crossing it. 

After waiting there for three days, they noticed there 
was no guard after midnight, so the stock was bedded 
down close, and all was readied as near as possible.  
Just after midnight the two wagons, Ella driving 

one and John the other, and Ed Arnold and the stock 
safely crossed. 

By daylight they were well on their way to their 
homestead several miles southwest of Lusk.

This location was named Paige Flats and was 
about six miles southeast of what is now Manville, 
Wyoming. While building their three room log house, 
they camped near a spring and had a cook shed with 
a roof of pine twigs. One morning while Ella was 
at the creek caring for the milk, the roof of the shed 
caught fire. Young Maggie pulled the younger two 
children to safety and called Ella who ran and got 
the men who were putting up hay. They mounted a 
harnessed horse and rode arriving in time to save the 
wagon boxes which were being used as beds. 

Winter in the hills was especially severe and the 
blizzard on May 1, 1886 drifted the cattle for miles. 
John and a brother rode for days getting the drifted 
cattle home. This area was also full of locoweed which 
is quite harmful to horses and cattle. After five years 
they moved to a new home three miles southwest of 
Node or approximately eight miles southeast of Lusk 
as the winters were a little less hard and there was 
a school for the children. Up to this point they had 

The Jack Pfister Ranch, 1916 
Ronda Lacey, Kaitlyn Pfister, Cally & Jackson Lund, 
Niobrara County

Edwin and Martha Pfister Homestead at Redbird, Wyoming.
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John Pfister.

not had any schooling.  The children attended school 
at Node for three months in the summer. In 1919 
John talked Ella and Ann into loaning him $5,000 
which they did and it saved the ranch. He had lost 
everything on a deal where he purchased 10,000 head 
of Mexican steers. During the trail north a blizzard 
hit in 1919 and all were lost. Fifteen children were 
born to this union with two dying in infancy.

Thomas Edwin Pfister was born April 17, 1895 at 
Node, Wyoming to John and Ella Arnold Pfister. 
He lived south of Pleazal, Wyoming for a time until 
moving to the ranch on Old Woman Creek.

On May 26, 1915 Edwin married Martha Elizabeth 
Huey born March 17, 1892 in Junction City, Kansas. 
Martha came with her husband to Wyoming in 1915, 
first living south of Lusk at Pleazal. In 1916, they 
homesteaded on Old Woman Creek 35 miles north 
of Lusk, Wyoming and one mile south of the old 
Red Bird Store in the Warren Community. At that 
time, Mr. Pfister came to the present location, which 
consisted of 280 acres. He had only a few cattle, but 
increased his herds and bought additional land. They 

used the cattle brand Lazy E P, which was established 
in the 1920s and recommended by Tom Bell. In the 
1930s he started in the sheep business along with 
his cattle operation. Edwin and Martha also added 
considerable land to the Old Woman Creek ranch 
and bought over 23 sections on Cottonwood and Oat 
creeks. In 1963 they purchased the Dean Ranch at 
Node, Wyoming, which at one time belonged to Mr. 
Pfister’s parents.

The landmark big white barn is still standing and 
was built in the mid 1930s. The barn has a capacity 
to hold 500 head of cattle or 2,500 head of sheep. 
They could put the cattle or sheep in the barn if a 
storm came up. The blizzard in 1949 drifted snow 
over the top of the barn. Edwin and Martha ran 
commercial Hereford and Black Angus cattle as well 
as Rambouillet sheep. Edwin and Martha had three 
children: Mildred Pfister McGee, James Pfister, and 
Jack Edwin Pfister. Edwin Pfister passed away July 
31, 1967 at the home ranch after a long illness.

Martha taught school for approximately 20 years. In 
her early years of teaching, she rode many miles on 
horseback through all kinds of weather to get to her 
school. Several of the schools where she taught had 
teacherages where she would stay and come home 
on the weekends. She taught at Olinger-Hansen, 
Freeman-Anderson, Thomas-Jones, Booster, 
Fairview, Larson-Hale, Bonsell, and Cheyenne River 
schools. Martha wrote her own exams. Mildred 
wrote that Martha would write the exams on a sheet 
of paper and lay the written sheet on a set-gelatin like 
stuff that was in a pan. The ink would come through 
on the blank sheet of paper and that was the copy of 
the test paper. Martha would go to the school house 
very early to start the fire in the black heating stove 
so the building would be warm before the students 
came.  She stayed at night until she was sure the fire 
was out. The corners of the school room got pretty 
cold. Everyone hoped to sit beside the potbellied 
stove. There was a barn on the grounds for the horses 
the students rode if they lived far away. Mildred, Jim, 
and Jack would walk to school about one and one-
half mile, carrying a bucket of water and their lunch 
pails. If there was a blizzard or deep snow, they could 
follow a fence until they got into the trees along Old 
Woman Creek. These trees provided shelter and they 
always stayed together so not to get lost. 
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Martha was an excellent cook. She exhibited many 
items at the Niobrara County Fairs and canned every 
kind of fruit for jams and jellies. Mildred tells of 
picking wild grapes, sand cherries and chokecherries 
in the hills. After Edwin purchased the sheep, they 
ate the bushes and there were no more berries. The 
sheep also ate the beautiful wild yellow sweet peas 
that covered the meadows in the spring on Old 
Woman Creek, along with the primroses.

After Edwin’s death on July 31, 1967 Martha 
continued in the ranching business, along with her 
son Jack, living at the home ranch until her death on 
December 13, 1974.

Upon the death of his mother in 1974 Jack Pfister, 
Sr. continued to operate the ranch. Jack was born 
November 24, 1925 in Douglas, Wyoming. Most of 
his education was provided by his mother Martha. In 
1939 Jack showed a seven month old Hereford steer 
that went on to become Reserve Grand Champion 
at the National Western Stock Show in Denver. Jack 
was one of the founding children of the Pioneer Sheep 
Club. Jack continued to raise Hereford cattle with the 
brand reverse G bar X which was established in 1912. 
His sheep herd was his passion and he continued to 
raise registered Rambouillet sheep until his death in 
1992. Jack had two sons, Jack Edwin Pfister, Jr. and 
Patrick Pfister. Jack served in World War II under 
General Douglas MacArthur.

With the death of his father in 1992 Jack Pfister, 
Jr. and wife Ronda with children Cally, Lacey, and 
Kaitlyn took over the family ranch. Jack and Ronda 
purchased the Brewster place to add to the current 
land holdings and sold the sheep and now run a cow/
calf yearling operation. Jack would also put up hay 
on the meadows during the summer months. After the 
death of Jack in July, 1997 in an accident on I25 south 
of Douglas, Ronda and daughters Cally Pfister Lund, 
Lacey Pfister, and Kaitlyn Pfister have continued to 
operate the ranch. Cally was ten years old, Lacey six, 
and Kaitlyn was four when their dad passed away. 
My dad and mom (Ron and Beth Allen) moved from 
Colorado for a year to help me get back on my feet. 
Twenty one years later we are still operating. We 
operate the ranch under Jack Pfister Ranch, Inc. and 
use the brand C (Mill Iron), which was Jack’s brand. 
The ranch still owns the reverse G bar X brand that 
was used on Jack Pfister, Sr.’s Herefords.  

Jack Pfister, Sr.

Sheep barn on the ranch at Node, Wyoming.

Feeding the lambs on the ranch at Node, Wyoming.
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Our daughters have done well.  Cally and family 
live in Casper where she works as a Municipal Court 
Judge for the city of Casper. Lacey lives and teaches 
school in Anchorage, Alaska. Kaitlyn works for 
Coldwell Realty in Casper while also operating her 
own business as a cosmetologist.
 
Jackson Lund, son of Cally, is the 4th generation. 
Jackson has a handful of Longhorn cows which he 
keeps with his family’s Angus cows adding some 
color to the landscape. His brand is Reversed D-D.  
This brand was registered to S.E. Clark in 1911. 
Mr. Clark’s stone house is still standing along Old 
Woman Creek and is now owned by us.

I am so proud to have been able to keep the ranch 
together for my three girls. Their grandfather Jack 
wanted so desperately to pass on the Pfister legacy 
to his granddaughters. I believe I have accomplished 
this. It has by no means been easy, but I believe our 
ancestors worked the hardest of all to provide a future 
in agriculture for those of us who still love the land. 
Hopefully Jackson or a future grandchild of ours will 
share this passion and continue a fifth generation of 
Pfisters.

-- By Ronda Pfister

Cattle roundup on the ranch South of Lusk, Wyoming.

Kaitlyn, Ronda and Lacey Pfister and Cally and Jackson Lund.

Jack Pfister Ranch Family with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Governor Matthew H. Mead, U.S. Senator Mike Enzi and U.S. Representative Liz Cheney  at 
Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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The Joe Weber Homestead Farm, 1917 
The Joe Weber Family, Platte County

The Weber Farm is situated 2 miles south of 
the scenic Laramie River in the Grayrocks 

community of Platte County and was established 
in 1917.  The founder, Joe Weber, was born near 
Claflin, Kansas in 1896.  The son of homesteaders, 
he was raised in Alva, Oklahoma until he was 17, 
at this point his parents and 3 siblings moved to the 
Antelope Gap area.  He continued to live and work 
between both states helping family whenever he 
could until he was 21 and able to file for his own 
homestead, which he did on January 9, 1917.  The 
land he received was a relinquishment because the 
previous homesteaders were not able to find water.  
Obtaining a good source of water became Joe’s first 
priority.  He found it a half a mile northwest of the 
original homestead shack (1).  At 90 feet to water 
and 150 feet total depth, this well in an underground 
stream has provided abundantly for the homestead 
and animals for 101 years.  This was an incredible 
improvement over hauling water in barrels from Six 
Mile Creek.  Once the well was established, he then 
moved the two room shack to the well site in the 
winter of 1917.  Gaps in the boards of the walls of the 
shack did not do much to shelter Joe from the harsh 
Wyoming winter winds and snow, but he was always 
hospitable to the weary traveler or neighbor.

Joe’s mother, Anna, had a devastating stroke and 
passed away in June of 1917.  His younger brother, 

Albert, was 12 years old when his oldest sister took 
him in, caring for him for several years.  Joe’s dad, 
Joseph, lived with him on the homestead until the end 
of September 1918 when he died of a heart attack.  
Albert, an orphan, later moved in with Joe when he 
was 15 years old, staying for ten years.

Joe was eager to work and prove up his homestead, 
but World War I could not be ignored.  So, when 
Joe was drafted into the United States Army early 
September 1918 (2), Joe dutifully served and was 
trained as a muleskinner.  He contracted and survived 
the Spanish Flu Epidemic of 1918 and was on board 
a ship bound for Germany the day the Armistice was 
signed.  He gratefully returned home to the land he 
loved March 1, 1919 and threw himself into breathing 
life into his dreams.   Joe and Albert worked together 
to plaster the house and replaced the old roll top with 
a pitched roof (3).  Joe’s next winter on the place 
was made more pleasant with both the company and 
cozier space.

When Joe first began working the ground, nothing 
had been touched by a plow.  Everything was rugged 
and wild and he broke the ground of his original 
320 acre homestead and the 640 acre Michaelis 
place with a team of horses and a one bottom plow.  
A pioneer of dry land wheat farming, Joe helped 
develop the practice of strip farming which involves 

(1) 1917:  Homestead house at its original location.



48

leaving half of the land fallow each year to prevent 
erosion and retain moisture in the soil.  This is the 
method still used today.  Harvesting the wheat was 
a lengthy process which involved cutting the wheat 
while it was still green, binding it into shocks with a 
binder, and then gathering them into larger bundles 
of 6 to 7 shocks each.  Once the wheat was dry, a 
communal separator was used to separate the chaff 
and straw from the grain.  This separator was then 
taken from farm to farm, involving entire families, 
and pulling the community together.  In addition to 
dry land wheat, Joe raised a few acres of corn.  He 
also had a herd of cattle that he would run on the 
pasture land.

At a coasting party in 1926, Joe met his future wife, 
Hazel Anderson. They were married the spring 
of 1927 where they lived in the two room shack.  
Hazel jumped right into farm life working hard to 
provide meals for everyone they employed during 
the summer months by frying freshly butchered 
chickens, potatoes, vegetables from her garden, fresh 
pies, and cakes.  During harvests, she would join the 
other ladies in the community in an effort to ensure 
everyone was well fed and cared for.  Making their 
dream complete, they had two children, Glen (1929) 
and Phyllis (1931) (4).  Joe purchased his first tractor 
in 1926; it was a John Deere D with iron wheels and 
served alongside the horses that were still necessary 
to complete all of the work.  The sickle harvester, 
which was pulled by the John Deere, was used by 
1929 to cut wheat and thrash it (5).  To supplement 
his income, Joe worked at the sugar factory in 
Torrington several falls and cut ice with a crew on 
the Laramie River in the cold winter months.  He 

(2) 1918:  Joe’s WWI Army photo.

(3) 1927:  Homestead house at new location with pitched roof-pictured  
with Albert.

(4) 1932:  Joe Weber Family.

(5) 1929:  Sickle harvester.
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would also cowboy for surrounding ranches.  In 
the early 20s, a bull with long horns charged him, 
goring Joe through his leg and killing his horse.  He 
spent several months at the hospital in Cheyenne 
recovering.   Another lengthy hospital stay in 1926 
was necessary after he was involved in a corn sled 
accident.

Hazel’s brother, Roy Anderson, moved in with 
Joe and Hazel in 1930 (6).  It was a tight squeeze 
with Joe, Hazel, baby Glen, Albert, and Roy all in 
the 2 room house.  With their growing family and 
needing more space, they put an addition onto the 
house which included a basement, porch, living 
room, and bedroom.  Albert married Vera Brazell 
in May of 1930 and moved out of Joe’s home.  The 
Great Depression greedily stole from many across 
the country and was felt heavily in the community.  
Families, unable to make ends meet, began to give 
up on dry land farming in Wyoming.  Joe decided 
that they would remain and work the land for as 
long as the well continued to provide water; it never 
went dry.  Wheat sold for 25 cents/bushel during this 
time.  Joe was responsible for hauling the wheat 65 
miles northeast to Lusk using a 175 bushel truck.  Joe 
and Hazel began to purchase some of his neighbors’ 
farms which included the Johnson place in 1933 
(320 acres) 5 miles southwest of the homestead, the 
Douglas place in 1935 (360 acres) a mile south of 
the Johnson place.  Roy bought the Girardo place 
(320 acres) just north of the Johnson place and the 
Warrick place 5 miles south of Guernsey in the early 
1930s.  Joe had also added 3 John Deere D tractors 
that could pull 3 bottom plows, along with his first 
tractor-pulled combine, an Oliver, in 1935.  Some 
summers they hired 13 men, which created quite a 
work load for Hazel as she cooked 3 meals a day, 
washed and ironed everyone’s clothes and sheets and 
all with only the help of their two young children.

The 1940s ushered in many technological changes 
which included a 32 volt windmill charger.  This 
provided electricity for lights, a refrigerator, iron, 
toaster, and a mixer in their home.  Amenities such 
as running water and an indoor bathroom made life 
much more comfortable.  Despite these creature 
comforts, World War II slowed progress on the farm 
substantially. Gas rations, young men gone to war, and 
the inability to purchase new vehicles and equipment 

forced Joe to dust off his old binder and separator to 
bring in the harvests.  Wheat prices, however, stayed 
high at several dollars a bushel during the war.  As 
the war drew to a close, Joe was able to purchase 
some much needed equipment, which included his 
first self-propelled combine, a Massey 21, in 1947.  
A Massey 27 combine, along with a 4 bottom plow 
pulled by a John Deere R tractor were added in 1949.  
Land acquisitions continued with the addition of the 
Matson place (520 acres) 5 miles south of Guernsey 
in 1942; it is adjacent to Roy’s north land.  The rare 
opportunity to purchase a school section bordering 
the Michaelis place presented itself in 1948.  By the 
end of the decade, Rural Electric Association and 
phone service were added to the farm.

Joe’s daughter, Phyllis, married John Thalken in 1949 
and they moved into a small house, lacking electricity, 
on the Matson place.  Glen also got married that same 
year to his wife Francis (7); they lived in a house on 
the Douglas place and a few months later moved to 
the Johnson place.  Having been good friends through 
high school, both Glen and John worked on the farm 
with Joe and Roy.  After moving to a small house on 
the Douglas place, John and Phyllis’ new home was 
completed and moved into January 2, 1954 on the 
Douglas place.  Phyllis’ parents provided all of the 
material for the house with Joe, Glen, Roy, and John 
all working together to complete it.  Shortly after 
that, Glen and Francis’ house was also finished on 
the Johnson place.  Phyllis had learned well from her 
mother, following in her footsteps, doing what she’d 
always done: helping with the cooking, becoming a 
master seamstress, and ensuring all went smoothly on 
the home front.  She also drove the tractor and rode 

(6) 1943:  Joe Weber family with Roy.
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(7) 1951:  Joe, Hazel, Glen, Francis, and Glen Jr.  Weber and John and  
Phyllis Thalken.

(8) 1969:  Glen Weber Family.

horses while working cattle.  Keeping farm records 
and financial records were also a big part of her job.

Glen and Francis had 6 children while on the farm: 
Glen Jr. (1950), Gary (1952), Karen (1955), David 
(1958), Lois (1960), and Joe (1964) (8).  Glen worked 
the farm for 20 years, at which time he moved on to 
pursue other interests in 1969.  Glen’s son, David, 
moved back for a short time in the 1980s, then again 
in 1993, where he still lives on the Johnson place, 
while running his own construction company.  After 
Glen’s passing in 2013, his 6 children have taken 
their inherited land, the Johnson and Girardo place, 
out of farming to develop it for intensive grazing.

During the 1950s, John and Phyllis gladly welcomed 
their 2 children, John “Johnny” (1951) and Kathryn 
“Kathy” (1954).  Johnny would grow up learning to 
work cattle and farm alongside his dad, while Phyllis 
taught Kathy all she needed to know about feeding 
the men and helping out wherever she could.  Joe 
added onto his house again in 1954, which included 
the current kitchen and a third bedroom with an 
outside entrance for Roy to come and go with more 
privacy (9).  A John Deere 820 with enough power to 
pull a 5 bottom plow was purchased in 1956 and 326 
acres at Slater were added to the farm approximately 
26 miles south of the homestead.  The Roach (813 
acres) and Clouser (120 acres) places added some 
excellent pasture land for the cattle in the early 1950s 
as well.  

The next decade brought with it a time of sorrow on 
the farm as 2 beloved members of the family passed 

(9) 1955:  Homestead house with Johnny, Kathy, and Glen Jr.

away.  Roy died in 1966 having been on the farm 
for 36 years, followed by Joe after losing a 1 year 
battle with cancer in 1968.  Joe dedicated 52 years 
to working the homestead and building it up.  Not 
willing to stay alone in the home she’d shared with 
Joe for so long, Hazel moved out of the homestead 
place to a house on the Johnson place.  It was at this 
time that John and Phyllis took over management of 
the farm (10).  They added an open cabbed Massey 
410 combine, making harvest much more efficient, 
as well as, a Case 1030 with the capability to pull a 
6 bottom plow.

John Watson, nicknamed “Watts,” joined the farm as 
a hired hand in the summer of 1973; he and Kathy 
were married 3 years later in the summer of 1976, 
making the homestead their permanent residence.  
After a year at the University of Wyoming, they came 
back to the farm full-time.  While Watts worked on 
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the farm, Kathy completed her teaching degree via 
correspondence, while helping out on the home front.  
Johnny and his wife, Dixie, were married in 1972; 
they lived and worked on the farm for 2 years from 
1975-1977, before he completed medical school.  
He worked many summers previous to that and 
continued to work summers through medical school, 
alongside his dad.  Cabbed tractors and combines, 
with the welcome addition of air conditioning, 
became a mainstay on the farm, the first being a 
Case 1370 tractor bought by John.  In 1979, Watts 
bought an International 4166 tractor, which was 
the first 4-wheel drive to plow the fields with an 8  
bottom plow.

Three children were born to Watts and Kathy, Angie 
(1979), Debbie (1981), and Tom (1983) (11).  Land 
had become more expensive in the 1980s and the 
older farmers in the community began to slowly 
retire, which continued over the next decades (12).  
Land purchases turned to leases and John and Watts 
began to farm 1000 acres for the Kershners, which 
was adjacent to the Douglas and Michaelis places.  

(10) 1967: Thalken Family.

They farmed this ground until the land was purchased 
by the Cullens and planted into Conservation Reserve 
Program  (CRP) in 1985.  From 1980-2007 during 
the winter months, Watts supplemented their income 
by working as a Ford mechanic in Guernsey, then 
later, in Torrington.  His expertise with vehicles and 
machinery has been of great benefit to the farm.

After staying happily at home with her children, 
Kathy began working as a science teacher in 1991, 
making the commute to Chugwater.  In 2004, she 
got a science teaching position closer to home in 
Guernsey.  Teaching has allowed her to have the 
summers off, to spend with her kids, but to also help 

(11) 1991:  Watson family with John and Phyllis.

(12) 1987:  John on his Versatile 555 tractor.
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out on the farm.  Kathy continues to supplement the 
farm income by teaching.  She also keeps all of the 
farm records and books.  In 1991, Hazel died after 
being an integral part of the farm for 64 years.  John 
“retired” in 1994 at the age of 65, but continued to 
farm and care for his cows, ensuring he had plenty 
of days to fish amidst the work.  Watts added onto 
the homestead in 1995 to better accommodate 
his growing children; he put on an addition with a 
basement to make it the 4 bedroom, 2 bath home it is 
today (13).  By the mid-1990s, the Watson children, 
having grown up in the fields and pastures, were old 
enough to actively work the farm by driving truck 
and hiring on full-time during the summers.  At the 
age of 15 in 1998, Tom began working as the farm’s 
hired hand. 

There were few farmers remaining in the community 
by the early 2000s.  John and Watts leased the Drake 
farmland just south of the Douglas place in 1999, 
which led to the farm’s final land purchase of 295 
acres in 2012 by Watts and Kathy.  They acquired 
leased land totaling 1,514 acres in 2007-2008.  Joanna 
“Jo” Kelley worked as a hired hand the summers of 
2002-2004.  Tom and Jo were married in the spring 
of 2005 and lived in Laramie where Tom worked as a 
civil engineer.  It was here that their 3 children were 
born:  Sarah (2008), Ben (2010), and Hannah (2011) 
(14).  Tom and Jo returned to work on the farm the 
spring of 2012 and moved into a modular a quarter of 
a mile north of the original homestead where Watts 
and Kathy still live.  Tom continues to work as a civil 
engineer as time allows.  

The last remaining neighbor to farm, Arland 
Childers, began his retirement in 2012 and fully 
retired in 2016, at which point Watts and Tom began 
farming his 899 acres.  John continued to work as 
he was able (15, 16) and, while he enjoyed farming, 
he loved caring for his cows.  A true herdsman, he 
had names for many of the cows, many of whom 
would eat out of his hand (17).  This is a tradition 
Tom has continued to honor.   From the beginning, 
cattle have always been a part of the farm.  Joe raised 
horned Herefords due to their winter heartiness 
and ability to protect themselves from predators.  
In the 1970s and 80s, Simmental-cross bulls were 
introduced.   New generations of cows brought polled 
Herefords to dominate the herd, whereas today the 

(13) 2013:  Watts and Kathy at the homestead today.

(14) 2016:  Tom Watson family.
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(15) 2013:  John and Phyllis at the Clouser Place. (16) 2016:  John the jokester in his final harvest season.

(17) 1985:  John with his beloved cows.

(18) 2013:  Watts sharing his knowledge of farming with grandkids by 
the 946.

herd has transitioned to Black Angus.  Children 
from every generation have enjoyed helping move 
and work the cattle.  Watts and Tom currently run 
75 head of cattle.  John passed away in 2016 from 
complications following a stroke after dedicating 67 
years to the farm.  Greatly missed, family members 
still remember his stories and songs and how much 
he loved the land he labored for.  Phyllis continues 
to live in the home they shared for 62 years.  As of 
2018, Watts and Tom farm with a 1996 Ford New 
Holland 9680 which pulls an 11 bottom plow and a 
Ford New Holland 946 (18) which pulls a 9 bottom 
plow.  They harvest the crop with a Case 2188 and a 
Massey 860, boasting 30 foot headers.  

Over the years, the farm has seen its share of 
bountiful harvests and lean times, but faith in God 
and hard work has helped each generation make it 
through.  The 1980s saw a 40 bushel/acre average 
one year (19), while drought and hail wiped out 
entire crops in 1954 and 1992.  A grasshopper plague 
in 1935, not only damaged the crop that harvest, but 
the insects ate holes through Hazel’s dress while she 
was out in the field delivering food to the harvest 
crew.  Phyllis recalls the blizzard of 1949 that killed 
1000s of cattle throughout the area.  She remembers 
that Joe’s Jersey milk cow was responsible for saving 
their entire herd from suffocation as she led them 
by walking in circles around the drifts of snow for 
several days until the blizzard subsided.  In 1979, 
disaster struck again as the walls of the Quonset 
storing 19,000 bushels of wheat gave way, spilling 
out all of the wheat during harvest.  Watts and Johnny 
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(20) 2016:  The future.

scooped wheat into an auger, filling 19 semi-trucks, 
saving all of the wheat.  Community service has 
always been important throughout the generations.  
While technology and equipment have changed 
over the 101 years on the farm, the vision Joe Weber 
started out with is being realized through the love 
and dedication demonstrated by this family as they 
continue to work the land he loved (20).

People living on the farm currently are Phyllis for 
87 years, Kathy for 64 years, Watts for 45 years, 
Tom for 27 years, and Jo for 6 years.  Today the 
homestead includes 1,770 acres of farmland, 3,228 
acres of pasture land, and 1,924 acres of leased land.

--Written and edited by Angie Bennett, Tom Watson, 
and Joanna Watson as told by Phyllis Thalken and 
John Watson.

(19) 1981:  John with bountiful harvest.
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Joe Weber Family with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, Governor Matthew H. Mead and U.S. Senator Mike Enzi at Centennial 
Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.



56

Konrad August Heinrich “Henry” Hageman 
(originally spelled Hagemann) emigrated from 

Germany along with his parents and siblings.  As an 
adult, Henry first settled in Iowa.  He then moved 
to Wisconsin where he was married at age 30 to 
Freda (Frieda) Grethe Luebke, age 18, who had also 
emigrated from Germany.  Henry and Freda lived in 
Wisconsin until 1903 when they moved to Michigan 
where they lived until Henry decided to move to a 
drier climate because of ill health. Henry was a farmer 
by trade and he first filed homestead documents in 
Wyoming in 1918 on ½ section of land, which is now 
referred to as the Home Place.  Additional parcels 
of land were acquired over the years from other 
homesteaders, and most of those parcels are still 
referred to by the names of the families from whom 
they were purchased.  

Once he decided to move from Michigan, Henry 
and his oldest son, Curt, boarded a train bound 
for Wyoming leaving Freda and the other children 
behind until Henry could provide housing for them 
in Wyoming.  A railroad bunkhouse was moved to 
the Home Place for Henry and Curt, and later the 
rest of the family, to live in during construction of 
their 26 foot square homestead home that consisted 
of a large kitchen, a living room, and three small 
bedrooms.  One end of the railroad bunkhouse was 
eventually converted to a granary for storing the 

The Lamp Chimney Ranch, LLC., 1918 
The Hageman Family, Converse County

Aerial view of ranch buildings in 2013.

oats that were harvested, and the entire building 
is still in use today.  Numerous other outbuildings 
were also built and those that are still in use include 
the outhouse, a coal shed, two chicken houses, a 
combination cow/horse barn, an ice house, a garage/
shop, two barns, and in recent years, two additional 
garages and a large Morton Building.  As with most 
homestead homes of that era, kerosene lanterns 
were the sole source of lighting until direct current 
lighting powered by a battery operated light plant 
became available.  The light plant was installed in a 
small building away from the house.  It was not until 
the early 1960s that Niobrara Electric Association 
(NEA) installed power lines bringing electricity to 
the ranches in northeastern Converse County, and the 
building that housed the light plant was converted for 
use as a garden shed.

Henry and Freda had nine children, seven of whom 
survived to adulthood and lived most of their adult 
lives in Converse County and Natrona County, 
Wyoming.  Sadly, Henry died in 1928 at the age of 
61 and along with him his dream of acquiring one 
contiguous segment of land in northeast Converse 
County that extended from Section 27 in Township 
35, Range 68 to include the original homestead in 
Section 5, Township 34, Range 69 and continuing 
southwest to his son Curt’s homestead in Section 19, 
Township 34, Range 69.  Henry and Freda’s youngest 
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children were 10, 12, and 15 at the time of Henry’s 
death, and it was then that his wife Freda and their 
son Carl assumed management of the ranch.

Carl was an excellent handyman/carpenter, who built 
numerous buildings in the Walker Creek Community 
as well as the more modern log home on the ranch 
where he and his wife, Marie (Edwards) lived for 
the rest of their lives.  Carl eventually piped running 
water to the 1918 homestead house and installed a 
kitchen sink and an indoor bathroom for his Mother’s 
convenience.  Carl had converted one of the small 
bedrooms off the kitchen into two separate rooms—
one room was for a new bathroom with an undersized 
bathtub, a sink and a toilet, and the other room was a 
small store room/pantry.  Freda Hageman continued 
to live in her homestead home until she moved into 
Michael Manor in Douglas where she passed away 
at age 95.  

Carl and Marie eventually assumed ownership of 
the Henry Hageman Ranch where they raised their 
two sons, Robert (Bob) and Ronald (Joe).  After Carl 
passed away in 1978, Joe became a joint owner of the 
ranch with Marie.  They ran both sheep and cattle, 
leasing pasture from time to time as the need arose.  
In 1994, Joe decided to sell the last of the sheep 
because of the predator situation (primarily coyotes) 
and concentrated on building his herd of Angus Beef 
Cattle.  When Marie passed away in 2010, Joe became 
the sole owner of the ranch.  The original homestead, 
the other acquired land, and Uncle Curt Hageman’s 
homestead, which Joe purchased in 1979, are now 
owned by Joe Hageman and his wife Darlene and 
known as the Lamp Chimney Ranch.  The homestead 
home has been added on to and updated somewhat 
and has been Joe and Darlene’s home since 1995.
  
Over the past 100 years several different brands have 
been used on Hageman cattle and sheep.  The reverse 
L H 7 connected brand was originally registered to 
Henry Hageman, was later registered to his son, 
Carl, and is now registered to Henry’s grandson, Bob 
Hageman.  The C reverse 3 (Uncle Curt Hageman’s 
brand), the FC connected (which Joe bought at age 
12 from another Hageman descendant), and the lamp 
chimney brands are all registered to Joe (Ronald) and 
Darlene Hageman.
  

Joe and Darlene Hageman have established the Lamp 
Chimney Ranch, LLC.  Their desire in doing so is for 
the Hageman ranch legacy to continue into future.  
They are hopeful that descendants of Henry and 
Freda Hageman will always feel welcome to come 
and experience a taste of their Wyoming ranching 
heritage.

Clockwise from top left: The Lamp Chimney Brand is currently used on 
cattle owned by Ronald (Joe) and Darlene Hageman; The C Reverse 
3 Brand was originally owned by Curt Hageman, and now by Ronald 
(Joe) and Darlene Hageman and has been used on our cattle; The FC 
Connected Brand was purchased by Ronald (Joe) Hageman from another 
Hageman relative and has also been used on our cattle; The Reverse 
LH7 Brand was originally registered to Homesteader Henry Hageman and 
is now registered to Joe’s brother, Bob (Robert L.) Hageman.

This was a picture of the buildings on the homestead of Curt Hageman, 
oldest son of Henry and Freda Hageman.
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Brothers Curt, Arnold, and Carl Hageman.

L-R: Freda Hageman with her seven surviving adult children, Curt, Arnold, 
Juanita, Arthur, Martha, Elizabeth, and Carl.

Panoramic view of original homestead buildings, most of which are still in use.

The original log home built by Carl on the ranch in the 1940s and later 
remodeled and added on to.
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Henry and Freda Hageman standing on south side of Homestead Home.

A late 1930s view of the original 26’ x 26’ Homestead Home; Joe and 
Darlene now live in this home after adding a 12 foot addition and doing 
some minor remodeling.

Homesteader Henry Hageman.

The “Hageman Corral Sign” was presented to us by a hunter friend from 
West Virginia and has welcomed visitors since 2012.

Joe pulling the old dump rake with a Polaris Ranger and gathering up 
the “hay” he had cut with the sickle bar mower around the house and 
yard in 2014.
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Young Carl Hageman, probably taken before 1920.

Aerial view of ranch buildings in 1950.

Joe’s mother, Marie Hageman, harvesting grain with the iron-wheeled 
John Deere tractor.

A 1933 photo of students at the Walker Creek School where many of 
the local Hageman kids, including Joe and Bob, as well as Joe’s son, TJ, 
received their early schooling.

Aerial view of ranch buildings in 1987. U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Darlene and Joe Hageman with Governor 
Matthew H. Mead behind, U.S. Senator Mike Enzi, U.S. Representative Liz 
Cheney at Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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The Mike Alexander Hakert Homestead, 
1916 
The Mike A. Hakert Family, Johnson County

1916 earlier years and First years homesteading:
I am Nancylee Hakert Beattie narrating the story, 

and the homestead is where I lived as a child and 
teenager and grew up.  

Mike Alexander Hakert (or Mike A. Hakert, my 
father, and later called Papa Mike) was born in 
Minnesota, the 4th of 12 children, and the son of 
Joseph & Franceska Hakert.

He was a sickly small boy, often ill until he was 
about 12, when he must have outgrown it.  As a 
result, he mainly did the lighter chores on a busy and 
prosperous farm. (Maybe he pretended to be sickly 
so he didn’t have to do the harder heavier work.)  

Mike did know how to work with the livestock.  
There were no fences so cows and sheep were herded 
when put out to pasture.  Herding was a never-
ending task on the farms in Minnesota at that time, 
and this was often his job.  He had a small dog who 
was a well-trained herd dog.  Together they were 
very good at what they did.  This little dog was his 
friend throughout his herding days and later became 
his sidekick wherever he went.  His dogs name was 
Teddy, he and his dog were kindred spirits. 

At his young age, Mike did a variety of things as well 
as farming. He drove dray lines, which was a process 
of moving supplies with horses and wagons through 
northern Minnesota.   

He also was part of a team of surveyors and later 
worked in a bank for a few years.

When he was 26, he either purchased or received 
a parcel from the family farm and began 
farming for himself.  This was in the town of  
New Ulm, Minnesota. 

Marriage:
Mike A. Hakert married Leora Gebhart (my mother) 
in Minnesota.

A year after Mike and Leora were married, his 
brothers discovered that land was being homesteaded 
in Wyoming, and they went to see this Wyoming 
country.  After they returned from seeing the land, 
they talked about grasses being waist high and it was 
said that the railroad was beginning construction in 
this area.  The brothers saw the promise of a great 
land that was vast and cheap.  The land was without 
trees and is still without trees, unless it is cultivated 
by people living upon it.  With 11 family members 

2012 Summer Homestead right of way.
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farming, Joseph Hakert’s quest for more land  
was growing.

The entire family sold all of their land in Minnesota 
and almost everything they owned.  The family left 
their Minnesota farms and headed west.  The western 
move became real. 

They traveled by rail as far as the train lines went at 
that time, to Watts Landing in Wyoming, and then 
had to hire people to get them the rest of the way by 
horse drawn carriage to Buffalo, Wyoming. 

Mike’s father and mother, Joseph and Franceska 
Hakert and 11 of the 12 children also came to Buffalo 
and homesteaded.  One of the children homesteaded 
in Montana, and later, Joseph Hakert also bought and 
moved to the Klondike Ranch, and bought another 
place in the town of Buffalo.   

Mike homesteaded next to Joseph and Franceska 
Hakert’s homestead. Mike and Leora Hakert already 
had one child, Eulala (also called Lala), who was 1 
year old when they homesteaded in Buffalo Wyoming 
in the fall of 1916, on 640 acres.   

Children:
Mike and Leora had 5 children,
Eulala: born 8/25/1916 in Hinckley Minnesota
Carol: born 1/9/1918 on the homestead 
Hazel: born 8/5/1920 in the town of Buffalo 
Wyoming, at the hospital 

1915 Michael A. Hakert & Leora G. Gebhart married 5/18/1915. (Unknown year) Franceska & Joseph Hakert, Mike’s parents.

1918 Eulala age 2 at homestead.

1929 Eulala, Carol, Hazel, Andrew (Nancylee not pictured, not born yet).
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Andrew: born 3/9/1923 in the town of Buffalo 
Wyoming, at the hospital (10 years older than 
Nancylee)
Nancylee: born 3/26/1933 in the town of Buffalo 
Wyoming, at the hospital.

Andrew into Service at 16:
Andrew, at the age of 16, went into service for World 
War II, as did many of Johnson County young men, 
with Papa Mike signing his papers.  Andrew was 
Papa Mike’s usual “manpower”, but because of the 
threat of war overseas, he wanted to help protect the 
US also.  He had his leg amputated in service and was 
medically discharged May 5, 1944, then had cancer 
that became too much. Andrew died 3/28/1946 at  
age 23.  

Both husbands of the 2 older married daughter’s left 
for California to work on war efforts.  We kept both 
my sisters’ babies. Now Papa Mike could ride and 
our homestead was a full time home again, but short 
“manpower” with Andrew away in the military. 

The sisters babies learned to call Mike “Papa” and 
their fathers called him “Mike” and this how “Papa 
Mike” became his name.

Rail Road injured Back:
Papa Mike worked in Johnson County during the 
years, on other jobs, and on the railroad.  He was 
injured on the railroad in 1933, the year I was born, 
and was partially paralyzed.  Rail ties fell through a 
bridge and landed on his back, and during a year of 
recovery he was my babysitter, as Leora did the other 
chores that had to be done. 

Sometimes life deals us strange happenings and we 
adjust and compensate to help the outcome.  Such 
was Papa Mike’s dilemma when the railroad ties fell 
on his back leaving him with a long period of time to 
allow him to get well and work again.  

After Papa Mike was hurt, it was too much for Leora 
to do a lot of the work, and so he put his animals 
to grazing the homestead.  He bought feed and hay 
instead, and did as much as his injury and healing 
would allow.  Leora milked the cows, cared for the 
farm animals, tilled and grew garden foods, took care 
of the house, took children to and from school, and 
tended to their care.

Then Papa Mike bought a band of 100-300 sheep 
because they were not as hard for us to handle. 

We raised lambs for wool.  Papa Mike used to go 
every year and ride the caboose with the sheep to get 
where they were going to be sold.  The train started 
at Ucross and then went into Nebraska.  He also had 
chickens, pigs, goats, and baby skunks.  The skunks 
were babies found after losing their mother in the 
wild, and Papa Mike made it so they could not spray.  
I raised and played with them.  

Water:
Water was from a draw from a spring, until a well was 
drilled.  Then we pumped water and carried it with a 
bucket back to the house.  We had a combination of 
pipe and buckets of water.  The first well my brother 
Andrew dug, and after that, there was water piped up 
to the yard but not into the house.

The homestead continued to feed, raise, and graze 
livestock.  It was a home for Papa Mike and Leora, 
and I, Nancylee, until 1951, when I went to college.  
The older kids were already married or gone  
to college.

1939 Andrew age 16, hunting for wildlife.
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Depression Days:
During the depression, I remember rationing.  The 
family often shared stamps working together though 
this.  Stamps were used during rationing.  One had to 
have a stamp to buy some important items, and each 
person was issued a set number of stamps for a set 
period of time.  They were for food, gasoline, other 
automotive materials, etc. 

With Andrew away in the military, we were left with 
one 6-year-old, Leora, 2 married sisters with their 
2 babies, a convalescent Papa Mike, and an almost 
7-year-old girl (me Nancylee) to take care of 20 cows 
and the sheep for the winter, not to mention the rest 
of the work that was too hard for our recovering Papa 
Mike.  But Papa Mike said “We’ll do it, we must! 
This is our country too.  I’ll teach Nancylee to drive 
the old pickup in compound gear. We’ll figure it out!”  
It only crawled along and I would sit on the hay bales 
on the pickup, and throw hay bale flakes to the cows 
and sheep. This did not sound like a simple thing, but 
“where there’s a will, there is a way.”

My sisters’ husbands were gone on the war effort and 
they also went to California to help.

Homestead Homes built Later:
Papa Mike built a small square house, of clapboard, 
(boards that were touching each other with a tar paper 
over them that was gray) to live in on the homestead.  
I don’t know much about the house, as it was before 
I was born.  It was built closer to the center of the 
homestead, and later was moved. 

When I was 5 years old, Papa Mike built another 
house, where the windmill was.  This house was also 
moved away, after I went away to nurses training  
in 1951. 

During depression days, all families banded together, 
and later the house was moved, to add to Eulala’s 
house, to use as a dormer on another ranch.

Pickup and hay bales:
I pushed and I pulled to get the bales on the truck, by 
sliding them up planks hung on the pickup bed since 
neither one of us could lift them up.  Often a slow 
job, but a job well done. 

Now this poor old pickup had a problem.  The gear 
shift no longer stayed in the hole on the floor, like 
they usually do, and had to be held in and then shifted.  

At 7 years old, I really wasn’t very strong and this 
required me to lie on the floor holding the shift in, and 
then bracing it with my feet to shift in place.  Once 
in compound gear, the truck would creep very slowly 
across the field and sure enough Papa Mike could 
throw the huge flakes of hay as it went. It bounced 
us on the seat and holding the wheel to try to keep its 
wheels in the rutted dirt tracks, up and then down the 
now barren field.

It’s good there were no fences very near for the 
pickup correction wasn’t very good, but I tried and it 
was doing pretty good hitting the right pickup track 
every few minutes.

When Papa Mike called “STOP” I would crawl down 
on the floor in front of the pickup seat, tug the shaft 
of the gear down to the stop position, and pull up on 
the gas pedal, I had been sitting on.  I really couldn’t 
see anything down there being so small, but it must 
have been ok.

Papa Mike was pleased, and said so.  That winter the 
stock got fed and I learned to drive. 

When the winter let up and the stock didn’t need fed 
anymore, Papa Mike’s muscles were stronger and the 
pickup still ran despite its wounds.

Leora held the rest of life together and the 3 of us 
pulled it together and got the job done, and the stock 
did well.  For this country was theirs and we needed 
it done.

School years:
I went to school at the homestead, for grade school.  
My older sister Hazel, taught me at the homestead, 
and Eulala, 2 years later, taught me at Klondike.

Later on, I attended high-school in town. My sister 
Hazel would pick me up on Mondays and return me 
to the homestead on Fridays.
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1951 Nancylee Hakert high-school year book.

1992 sisters Eulala, Nancylee, Carol, Hazel.

1996-2018 Later years:
No buildings are left on the homestead.  The land is 
clear for grazing by livestock with a good water well 
that is accessed by a generator for usage. 
  
There may still be Indian teepee rings that can be 
seen at times on the land. 

My husband, Harvey Beattie, passed away 
10/05/2015  and now the remainder of the homestead 
is with me and my children: Tammy Miller, Stacy 
Webster, Andrew Miller, and Shell Miller.  It is still 
a wonderful place.  The land is used to graze cattle 
and horses.  A neighbor shares some grass with their 
livestock.

Papa Mike would feel so good to know he was a 
small part of Wyoming’s growth and its future.

1938 Hazel Hakert high-school year book.
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2004 Christmas Homestead right of way.

 2014 Coral in winter.

2008 New Well site being completed.

2008 Bob Webster & Harvey Beattie at Homestead well, and feeding 
stock.

2012  Harvey & Shell catching horses.
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2014 Christmas at Homestead Well, Harvey & Profit (horse). 2008 All our family picnicking at the homestead. L-R front: Ellen, Harvey, 
Stacy, Tammy, Nancylee. L-R back: Andy, James, Shell, Chance, Gage.

The Mike A. Hakert Family with U.S. Senators Mike Enzi and John 
Barrasso, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney and Governor Matthew H. Mead 
at Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.

2014 Homestead Harvey & Nancylee, feeding stock near the well.

2008 picnicking on homestead: Tammy, Stacy, Harvey, Andrew, Gage, 
Chance, James.
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My Great-Great Grandparents, J.J. Nelson 
and Rulana (Cremeens) Nelson and Great 

Grandparents, Henderson “Tony” and Blanche 
Cremeens came from Leesburg, Indiana.  J.J. Nelson 
owned and operated a saloon there. “Tony” Cremeens 
worked in a glass factory. After working in the factory 
for years with no safety regulations it took a toll on 
his lungs. After leaving the glass factory he went into 
business with J.J. at the saloon.  

Before marrying J.J. Nelson, Rulana Cremeens 
made a living as a dressmaker/seamstress to support 
herself and young son, “Tony”. The White treadle 
sewing machine she used is still in the family today.  
Blanche Cremeens worked as a nurse/midwife.  

After hearing the climate was dryer out west, they all 
decided to move West to Wyoming and Homestead; 
settling in the Buffalo Basin area of Crook County 
which is in the Black Hills of Wyoming.  The 
excitement, hopes, and dreams of a new life in the 
west soon became reality. They found life to be very 
difficult and physically demanding usually from 
dawn until dark.

My Grandmother was very eloquent at describing 
in short stories her life and the difficulties of 
homesteading a small tract of land around plagues, 
droughts, and floods.

The Mona Ranch, 1908 
The Cowardin Family, Crook County

Mona Ranch 2018.

Occasionally they would get together with other 
homesteaders in the community for a picnic, dancing, 
pie socials, or playing cards. During WWI they 
would hold benefits for the Red Cross.

“Tony” and Blanche Cremeens had 3 children; 
Ernest, Margaret, and Robert. She also delivered 
many babies in the Buffalo Basin area.  

My Grandmother, Margaret (Cremeens) Carr was 
born in 1910 in Buffalo Basin. She went to “Normal 
Training” to become a school teacher, then met and 
married Wick Carr in 1928. They had 4 children: 
Mary Ann, Ruth Ann, Frank Lynn, and Chadwick 
Harrison “Lee” Carr. 

Wick Carr was the Mona, Wyo. Postmaster. The last 
location of the Mona, Wyo. Post Office and store 
remained in the back room of Wick & Margaret 
Carr’s ranch house until it was closed in 1942.

Margaret taught mostly in country schools in the 
area: Eothen, Medicine Creek, Pannell, Red Canyon, 
and Ryan schools.  When her children got a little 
older she taught at Rozet, Glendo, and Basin. She 
taught at the Aladdin school finishing her teaching 
career in the Hulett school.
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She would come home to the ranch on weekends or 
every other weekend in the winter when the roads 
were bad, while Wick stayed and took care of the 
ranch. When she taught in Glendo, Wick got a job 
working at a gas station in Glendo to make some 
extra money.

One winter while Margaret taught in Basin, Wick 
joined her and got a job. My parents, Lyle “Mick” 
and Mary (Carr) Smathers, my brother Donald, and 
I (Judy Smathers Cowardin) stayed here at the ranch 
that winter to feed and take care of the livestock.  My 
father worked on road construction and was laid off 
in the winter months and my brother and I were not 
in school yet so it worked out for everyone.
  
When my brother and I got a little older we would 
come stay at the ranch with our Grandparents in 
the summer. Don would help with the haying and 
ranch work. I mostly helped in the house and garden  
with Grandma.

We spent most every Thanksgiving and Christmas 
at the ranch while growing up. It was a house full 
when the family would get together. Usually around  
25 -30 people.
  
When my husband, Allen Cowardin and I retired, we 
moved to the ranch full time. When our youngest son, 
Randy, retired from the United States Air Force, he 
and his wife Whitney and son Wyatt moved here for a 
few months. Wyatt is the 7th generation to have lived 
in Buffalo Basin.  Our other son Avery, wife Darcey, 
and children Allen, Thomas, Jordy, and Jemma have 
also spent a great deal of time on the ranch. Allen and 
Thomas have spent many weeks staying here with us 
in the summers.
 
All of our grandchildren love this ranch and I am 
sure they will be here for many generations to come.

-- By Judy Smathers Cowardin

Mona Ranch, circa 1958.

Mona Ranch house, barn, grainery.
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Tony Cremeens & J.J. Nelson.

The Cowardin Family with U.S. Senator Mike Enzi, Governor Matthew H. 
Mead, U.S. Senator John Barrasso, and U.W. Representative Liz Cheney 
at the Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.

Tony and Blanch Cremeens Cabin on Mona Ranch 1940.

Wick and Margaret Carr with Mona Post Office Sign.
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P3 Ranch, LLC., 1915 
The Pickinpaugh Family, Converse County

John W. Pickinpaugh and his son Ralph L. worked a 
rented farm in Stuart, NE in 1915. They had often 

longed for land of their own. A neighbor, Jim Root, 
had gone to Shawnee, Wyoming and homesteaded.  
Not long after, Root decided to return to Nebraska.
 
John W. and Ralph headed west to Wyoming in April 
of 1915 and filed for homesteads: John W. for a new 
homestead and Ralph filed for Root’s homestead. 
These homesteads were located 6.5 miles NE of Orin 
and 9 miles SW of Shawnee, Wyoming.

Ralph, born in Alton, KS in 1894, was one of ten 
children born to John W. Pickinpaugh and Pearl May 
Gregg. With his homestead filing Ralph now had 
a future to offer his bride-to-be Susie Humphreys. 
They married in 1916 in Stuart, NE.  Shortly after, 
they boarded the train to Shawnee, Wyoming with all 
their belongings and livestock.

Ralph and Susie arrived at Shawnee, June 4, 1916, 
with a bed and dresser, a stove, a wooden table, a 
Guernsey heifer, and a horse. Chickens arrived later. 
Their new home was a 10 X 12 one room shack. 
(This room still exists and is used as a granary on the 
P3 ranch.) Water was hauled by wagon from J.W’s 
place half a mile away.

Supplies were usually purchased at the Shawnee 

Mercantile. The Pickinpaughs tried to reach the 
mercantile before 9 a.m. because of the large number 
of settlers in the area. Supplies were also obtained 
in Orin, the junction of the C & NW and B & N 
railroads.

Six children, four daughters: Mary, Susie Mae, 
Helen, Goldie, and two sons: Johnie and Floyd, were 
born to Ralph and Susie. Floyd died as an infant.  

After Johnie’s birth on the ranch, two more rooms 
were added to a newer one-room house. These are 
presently the living room and bedroom in the Ralph 
Pickinpaugh home.

In 1936 Ralph purchased 320 acres from the Federal 
Land Bank. He traded Johnie’s work team as the 
down payment of $100. Although the Pickinpaughs 
had always had some cattle, it was 1936 before they 
started in the sheep business. The sheep business 
began with six bum lambs. The herd grew with more 
ewes and yearlings bought at $7-10 per head. Wool 
sold for 9-11 cents a pound in those early years.

Johnie purchased the “lazy J reverse K” brand in 
1938 and “L lazy B” in the early 1960s. He also 
acquired the “P3” brand which had belonged to his 
uncle, Nyle Pickinpaugh.  (Kenneth currently owns 
the P3 brand.) When time came to ship cattle and 

Ranch buildings of Johnie and Kenneth Pickinpaugh, P3 Ranch Headquarters.



72

sheep, the Pickinpaughs trailed them to Shawnee and 
Orin to the railroad stockyards. Livestock was trailed 
to Orin through the Platte Valley Ranch. Sheep were 
shipped at Ammon on the south side of the North 
Platte River until 1954 when they were trucked  
to market.

It was in 1938 that 14 year old Johnie, purchased his 
first parcel of land—320 acres for $3 an acre. Over 
the years, drought and grasshoppers, blizzards and 
abundant moisture helped shape the ranch grazing. 
The 1940s saw the Pickinpaugh holdings grow: 320 
acres were purchased from Moffet in 1941; 320 acres 
were purchased from Trollop for $7 per acre in 1943. 
Peterson and Dooley sold their 657 acres of land in 
1944 for $9 an acre. Cady and Leonard each sold 320 
acres to the Pickinpaughs in 1947.

Johnie married Patricia June Rodgers in 1944 and 
they made their home on the Peterson homestead. 
That same year another 320 acres at $9 per acre were 
added to the ranch. By 1949, Johnie and Patricia had 
two children, Pamala and James Kenneth. That same 
year they added another 160 acres from Clarence 
Knott at $9 per acre. A section of the house from the 
Peterson place was moved to the John W. Pickinpaugh 
homestead where Johnie and his family were to set 
their roots. (John W. had moved to Pavillion in the 
latter ‘30s.)

The “blizzard of 49” hit hard as the snow blew and 
drifted, burying and killing much livestock. Weeks 
passed without a visit to town for supplies.

As the 1950s rolled around Johnie added another 320 
acres bought from his uncle for $15 per acre. During 
the 50s and 60s Johnie worked for the Agricultural 
Stabilization and Conservation Service (ASCS) as 
well as alongside his father Ralph farming, haying, 
and caring for the sheep, cattle, and horses.

In 1956 Vicki Jo was born. It was not until 1964 
that Johnie and Patricia purchased 1429 acres from 
another uncle, Lafe May, at $20 an acre. Most wells 
on the ranch were between 60 and 230 feet deep.

In 1970 Ralph semi-retired at the age of 77 and turned 
the ranching operations over to Johnie.  Johnie ran 

Home later put up by Ralph Pickinpaugh, approximately after 1924. 
Home still exists.

Patricia and Johnie Pickinpaugh.
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cattle and over 1200 Rambouillet sheep.  Kenneth 
purchased a quarter horse stud and he and Johnie 
also started breeding the Blue Valentine/Hancock 
quarter horse line.

On the morning of Oct. 12, 1971, Ralph died at home 
after having fed his hogs and writing in his daily 
journal. Susie remained on the ranch for many years 
and sold the ranch to Johnie. She passed away in 
1986. Patricia also died in 1971.

Johnie eventually sold most of the May place. He 
sold much of the sheep herd and added more cattle 
to the operation. His son Kenneth and wife Barbara, 
who also lived on the ranch and ran cattle and 
horses, began managing the ranch as Johnie’s health 
deteriorated. Johnie sold the last 300 head of sheep 
in 2013. He died in January of 2015, the 100th year 
of the Pickinpaugh ranch.

Pickinpaugh roots were planted over 100 years 
ago because John W. and Ralph had a vision of 
land of their own. Johnie shared that same vision. 
Quality Angus cattle, Blue Valentine/Hancock 
registered quarter horses, Rambouillet sheep and 
wool diversified the ranch. This legacy lives on in 
J.W.’s great-grandchildren, Ralph’s grandchildren 
and Johnie’s children: J. Kenneth Pickinpaugh, 
Vicki Jo Horn, and Pamala A. Anderson as the  
P3 RANCH, LLC.

Susie and Ralph.

Susie and Ralph Pickinpaugh on their wedding day of April 4, 1916 in 
Stuart, NE.

Susie and Ralph celebrating 50 years of marriage, 1966.

Ralph and Susie Pickinpaugh in 1944.
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Johnie riding Diamond.

J.W. and Pearl Pickinpaugh.

Family picture with Ralph, son Johnie in back, Susie holding Goldie, 
Mary, Susie Mae, and Helen.

Johnie with rope in hand, riding Ginger; Ralph, Susie, daughters Goldie 
and Susie Mae and son-in-law Gene.
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Middle row: J.W. and Ralph Pickinpaugh, Johnie Pickinpaugh  
holding puppy.

Ralph and his sheepdog.

Part of 1200 head herd. Shorn sheep in spring of 1966.
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J.W. Pickinpaugh with son Ralph to his right, Galen in his lap, and Nyle 
standing behind.

J.W and Pearl Pickinpaugh.

J.W. Pickinpaugh.

Patricia Pickinpaugh, Johnie’s wife, riding Diamond.
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The Pickinpaugh original 10 x 12 homestead shack of 1915 still stands 
as a granary.

Johnie Pickinpaugh receiving award at the Converse County Conservation 
District picnic for over 30 years of service.

Registered Quarter horses.

Kenneth Pickinpaugh and Jim Anderson tending to spring branding.



78

Quality Angus cattle bred on the ranch.

L-R, Kenneth and Barb Pickinpagh, Vicki Jo and Francis Horn, Pamala 
and Jim Anderson.

P3 Ranch Family with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, U.S. Senator Mike Enzi, Governor Matthew H. Mead and U.S. Representative Liz Cheney at Centennial 
Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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Ruffing Trust, 1896 
The Wilson, Ruffing, & Holloman Families, 
Niobrara County

Marcellus H. Wilson was one of 8 brothers 
and sisters born in Hendrick County, 

Indiana in 1848.  He had very little schooling but 
was strictly raised in church and home duties.  He 
was known for his honesty and uprightness in all  
his dealings.

He married Minerva Marrs in 1874. In 1888 
they started their trek west with a saw mill and 4 
children—Gertrude, Francis, Raymond and Edith—
the eldest being 16 and the youngest 2.  They utilized 
the saw mill as they made their way west.  They 
reached Converse/Niobrara County in 1896.  Future 
son-in-law, Edward Daley, sold his homestead  
to Marcellus.

Marcellus continued to utilize the saw mill and also 
raised horses. He must have had fairly good stock, 
as Minerva’s diaries indicated that neighbors were 
always bringing their mares to be bred.  Marcellus 
planted an orchard— consisting of one peach, one 
pear, nine varieties of apples and three crab apple 
trees– some of those trees are still in existence today.  
 
They built a substantial, two-story ranch house 
and many outbuildings.  Their two sons, Frank and 
Raymond, continued to live at home and work with 

their father.  They both filed homesteads contiguous 
to Marcellus.  They broke and delivered many horses 
to Fort Robinson during World War I.

Minerva’s original diaries were written in pencil.  
They have been transcribed and it is interesting to 
read about their lives.  Surprisingly, they traveled to 
Lusk quite often to deliver eggs and milk.  Sometimes 
it was by wagon, sometimes by sleigh and later by 
automobile [the crank kind].  One time specifically 
when she and Frank started to town in a wagon pulled 
by a horse that Frank had broken the day before, the 
wagon didn’t make it home but ended up in a canyon.  
Minerva’s furniture including a china closet, their 
kitchen chairs, and trunks are still in existence.

Marcellus passed away in 1934 and Minerva in 1936.
Frank  – a confirmed bachelor remained on the ranch 
with his father until after his mother passed away, 
when he married Mary Swaim Wills.  Frank passed 
away in 1949.

Raymond married Iva Fenner Paige in 1914.  They 
were the parents of three (3) children:  Emma Paige, 
Merton and Gertrude.  They lived on Iva’s homestead 
8 miles north of Lusk.  Raymond left the family ranch 
in 1923 and deeded his homestead to his father.  He 

View of ranch taken in 2012.
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moved to various jobs in Wyoming and Washington.  
Raymond passed away in 1956.

Gertrude was born December 1, 1916 on Iva’s 
homestead.  The story is that my grandfather took the 
sleigh to town to get the doctor and the snow was so 
deep he never had to open a gate.  Today, you can see 
their house just north of the Petz Road on the west 
side of Hwy 85.   In the 1950-60s it was referred to 
as the Townsend Place.
  
Gertrude married Albert Ruffing in 1936.  They 
were the parents of four children—Lawrence, 
Carol, Robert, and Donna.  Lawrence and Carol 
died at birth.  They moved to the Wilson Ranch in 
1948, purchased it from Mary Wilson in 1949, and 
remained on the ranch until their deaths—Albert in 
1982 and Gertrude in 1998.

Albert worked full-time for the county, city or state 
to make the ranch pay.  Gertrude worked full-time 
at the laundry, the Spencer Hospital, Montgomery 
Wards, and the diner, as well as maintaining a 
household.  The ranch was their part-time, full-time 
job—working early mornings and late nights.

The ranch, along with leased land, carried 150 cow/
calves.  Most of the hay was raised and put up on  
the ranch.

Albert and Gertrude’s hard work paid off – when 
they retired in 1981 from the full-time jobs, not one 
penny was owed to anyone.  They had built a new 
house in 1961, purchased three parcels of land that 
were contiguous to the original homestead, and built 
a 50x100 building [half shop and half barn].

Albert and Gertrude put all their assets into a trust 
on September 9, 1982 and Albert passed away on 
September 19, 1982.

Robert reluctantly left the ranch after graduating 
Niobrara County High School in 1961 because it 
wasn’t large enough to support two families.  He 
married Judy Pate in 1965 and they are the parents 
of Lori and Brian.  He worked full-time for the 
Wyoming National Guard.  After a short stint of 
working for a farmer, he started on a career path with 

Frank’s granary, milk barn, tack room, Minerva, daughter Gertrude, 
granddaughter, Thelma, Marcellus.

Ray breaking a bronc.

Orchard - apple, peach, and pear - 1922.
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Marathon Pipeline which he has retired from. He 
now does consulting for various oil companies.

Donna graduated from Niobrara County High School 
in 1964 with honor scholarships to the University of 
Wyoming.  Unfortunately, that wasn’t her notch in 
life. She attended and graduated from Parks Business 
School in Denver in 1966 and worked for Boettcher 
& Company.  She married in October 1969 and 
moved to Las Vegas, Nevada where she worked for an 
attorney.  She and her husband moved to Laramie in 
1972 and she worked for the University of Wyoming 
in various capacities.  She divorced in 1977 taking 
back the Ruffing name.

Donna returned to the ranch in 1982 after Albert 
died.  She and Gertrude operated the ranch for 16 
years – running 150 cow/calves and 65 yearlings.  
With day-help, trading with neighbors, and a lot of 
advice from brother, Bob; Donna did all that was 
required on a working ranch—calving, feeding, 
repair/maintenance.  When Bob was able to 
come to the ranch, there was always a long list of  
“Bobby Do’s”.

Improvements to the ranch included an open-faced 
shed, a horse barn, fencing to better utilize the 
pastures, a third stock well, and corrals along the 28 
Road for easy access. The cows were sold in 1997.

Gertrude passed away in 1998 and Donna became the 
trustee of Ruffing Trust with Bob as co-beneficiary.
Donna sold the yearlings in 1998 and started taking 
in cattle for summer pasture.  She continued to do 
all the maintenance work at the ranch until 2009 
when poor health forced her to contract with Tracy 
Mahnke who leases 300 acres and handles all of the 
maintenance.  Hanson Livestock has the balance of 
the ranch for summer pasture.

In 2005 WYDOT opened a gravel pit and has 
operated it three different times.

Improvements have included replacing most of the 
outside fences, replacing corrals with in-line fencing, 
changing inside fence lines and building a water 
pipeline with three (3) tanks.

 

Marcellus with mare Black Bird.

Marcellus with stud King.
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Lori married Lon Holloman in 1995. They are the 
parents of Bryce and Meghan. They live in Kuna, 
Idaho. Lori works for the school district.

Brian married Jennifer Michaels in 2009. They are 
the parents of Amanda. Brian was divorced in 2011 
and passed away in 2012.

Bryce was born in 1996, is unmarried and lives in 
Sacramento, California.

Meghan was born in 1999, was a senior at Kuna High 
School in Kuna, Idaho and will be graduating from 
Coos Bay College in Oregon, June 2020.

Amanda was born in 2009, lives with her mother and 
is in grade school in Lakeside, Montana.

Lori, Bryce, Meghan and Amanda are the subsequent 
beneficiaries of the Trust – who knows what they will 
end up doing with the ranch.

Ray, Gertrude, Frank, Minerva, Marcellus – 1907.

Marcellus, Minerva, granddaughter Gertrude, with turkeys.

Marcus Wilson with original house [1909] looking north.  Spring box was 
about 20 paces to the southeast.

Renovated granaries belonging to Marcellus and Frank.
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Minerva’s clock.

Marcellus and Minerva’s chest of drawers, basin and ewer, and  
kerosene lamp.

1918 Wyoming license plate.

Marcellus and Minerva’s hand-made kitchen chairs and quilt; trunk.

Minerva’s china closet with her dishes.
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Wilson, Ruffing and Holloman Families with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, U.S. Senator Mike Enzi and Governor Matthew 
H. Mead at Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.

Iva Fenner Wilson’s secretary.  Marcus Wilson’s humidor [upper left].  
Watches belonging to Marcus, Frank and Ray Wilson.

Iva Fenner Wilson’s drop-leaf table.  [upper left] Match box; [center] 
picture with date of 1916; [lower left] hand churn.
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The Sunburst Ranch, 1917
The Groves and Drake Family, Campbell County

The Sunburst Ranch in Campbell County, 
Wyoming was homesteaded by two brothers, Ed 

and Lafe Willard in 1917. The two brothers were from 
a large farming family in Coldwater, Kansas. They 
had passed through Gillette on a train on their way 
to homestead or find work in Montana. Not finding 
either, they returned to Gillette after hearing from an 
acquaintance about the good homesteads available 
in the Gillette, Wyoming country. They both found 
work at the W.R Wright ranch, which is now Durham 
Ranch, near Wright, Wyoming. Having some time to 
survey the country, they found some land they liked 
near the Wright Ranch and they filed for two adjoining 
homesteads. They would both continue to work at 
the Wright Ranch while improving their homesteads, 
but almost before they got started, Uncle Sam called 
and both were drafted into the Army. They were 
allowed to defer improving their homesteads during 
their military service, and after being discharged they 
began with their improvements while continuing to 
work for the Wright Ranch.

They both had the land surveyed, built their homes 
(homestead shacks), fences, and buildings to shelter 
livestock. Ed’s homestead shack is still standing on 
the ranch. Beginning with ten cows, the brothers ran 
cattle and soon sheep, too, on their homesteads. As 
other homesteaders sold out, Ed began buying up 
land to expand his ranch. Lafe married in 1923 and 

moved his wife to the homestead to begin raising his 
family in 1924. He would drag abandoned homestead 
shacks to his house to use as additions to the house 
as the family grew. Lafe and Lettie had 10 children. 
Eventually Lafe bought a dairy farm in Riverton and 
sold his homestead out to his brother Ed.

Ed  continued to work as a cowboy on the Wright 
Ranch until 1939 when he moved the family from the 
Wright Ranch to his ranch and named it the Turkey 
Track Ranch. Ed had married Blanche New in 1932 
and they had two daughters, Bernice, born in 1933, 
and Edra, born in 1936. Ed continued raising cattle 
and sheep on his ranch until he retired from ranching 
in 1966. He also continued buying land with his last 
land purchase being in around 1970. Bernice married 
a rancher, Urban Groves, in 1954 and Edra married 
Jim Drake of Gillette in the same year. Bernice and 
Urban lived on the Turkey Track Ranch for a few 
years and then moved to their own ranch on the 4-J 
Road. They had four children, Tony, Joel, Tom, and 
Roxanne. Jim Drake had a career in the Air Force and 
he and Edra had four children, Jim Jr., Joy, Leigh, 
and Marshall.

Upon Ed Willard’s retirement from ranching, Urban 
Groves took over management of the Turkey Track 
Ranch, and he and Bernice moved their family 
back to the Turkey Track Ranch and renamed it the 

Sunburst Ranch.
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Sunburst Ranch, which was Urban’s brand. Urban 
raised both cattle and sheep, although over the 
years the cattle became less and the sheep became 
more. Urban retired from ranching in about 1990 
but still managed the ranch, leasing the surface out 
for grazing. Mineral leases had always been some 
welcome income to help support ranches. Urban 
still had a full time job in retirement managing the 
ranch due to the explosion of energy in Campbell 
County. Oil and gas wells, methane wells, and right-
of-way contracts and locations took up a lot of his 
time right up to the end. Today all of Ed Willard’s 
grand-children work together to manage the ranch, 
with Bernice Groves, Tom Groves and Jim Drake Jr. 
living in houses on the ranch.

Ed Willard homestead shack (photo taken 2015).

U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Governor Matthew H. Mead, Bernice Groves, Jim Drake, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, and U.S. Senator Mike Enzi at 
Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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The Turnercrest Ranch, 1918
The Turner Family, Campbell County

This land was inhabited long before the Turner 
family homesteaded on it. The Crow, Lakota, 

Arapahoe, Cheyenne, Shoshone, and Kiowa Indians, 
among others, had strong ties to the area before being 
pushed onto reservations by the US Army. Through 
the decades our family has found many arrowheads 
and fire sites from peoples who lived here before us. 

In 1909, the US Congress passed the Enlarged 
Homestead Act, hoping to encourage people to 
settle in what had been less desirable lands out 
west. The act, meant to encourage dry-land farming, 
doubled the size of homestead claims from 160 
to 320 acres.  Shortly thereafter, the 1916 Stock-
Raising Homestead Act allowed 640 acre claims. 
The two initial homesteads that would become the 
Turnercrest Ranch were filed in 1918 and settled in 
1919 by George William and Jessie Anne Turner 
(nee Young) and their three children, Leland George, 
Garland Delbert, and Leona Bea. When they moved 
to Wyoming, George was 54 years old, Jessie 52, 
Leland 27, Garland 21, and Leona, 15. The Turners 
joined a mass influx of settlers to the region, whose 
efforts to farm dry land would eventually lead to the 
Dust Bowls of the 1930s. Unlike many who lost their 
lands in those hard years, the Turner family would 
survive and remains ranching to this day.

Leona decades later, described what brought the 

Turner family to Wyoming and how they found their 
claim:

“When World War I shook the nation into action 
Leland was in his 20s, so he joined the National Guard 
and was almost immediately called into action — 
and before many months was sent overseas with the 
35th Division. After a time he wrote home about the 
service men being interested in some new legislation 
which granted service men the privilege of applying 
their time in the service toward required residency to 
prove up on homesteads in Wyoming, and wondered 
if his father and brother might select some land and 
file for him. Garland was nearing the age of 21 when 
he would also be called to serve his country so he, 
too, was interested. In the fall of 1918 the two of them 
bought train tickets to Gillette, Wyoming to see what 
the country looked like to them. [Leona presented 
Leland as the driving force for the move, but Leland 
claimed that the “Pioneer Spirit” was strong in the 
family, and that everyone was anxious for a change.]

Upon their arrival in Gillette they looked up former 
Harrison County, [Missouri] people who had 
already settled there, particularly a distant cousin, 
Bill Barnes, who operated a barber shop there. He 
was quite enthusiastic about the country and referred 
them to Mr. Kinnaman and Mr. Anderson, partners 
doing a flourishing business locating people on 

George Turner cutting hay, early 1920s.
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claims. Their charge was a flat $150 if you filed on 
land, or 50 cents per mile for each person if you did 
not choose to locate. They recommended places on 
Bates Creek some 50 miles south of Gillette which 
sounded good, so they made plans for the trip, 
along with two other prospective homesteaders, and 
with Mr. Anderson piloting them they started early 
one morning in a Ford with the top down, supplied 
with sandwiches and the standard equipment of 
water bags swinging from the car. In those days no 
one ever went far from home without a waterbag 
anchored to the car — for drinking purposes and for 
the radiator if it boiled dry along the miles between  
available water.

Roads were mere trails — usually laid out by camp-
tenders by “dead reckoning” to the next sheep camp, 
as they carried out supplies for the sheep herders. 
About the only fences along the way were occasional 
“drift’ fences with wire gates, or just ‘drop fences’. ...

On Bates Creek they found the big water hole 
which Mr. Anderson thought was on the section he 
recommended, and there was a big windmill there 
which he told them might be on it, too. Grass was 
good that year and although it was not tall and lush as 
the Bluegrass which George remembered in northern 
Missouri where his parents had “homesteaded” 
before he was born (the grass, he said, was “belly-
deep” to his horse when he rode herd on the cattle as a 

young boy), Mr. Anderson explained how nourishing 
the native wheat grass is, and how it cures standing 
on the range and the cattle are able to graze on it 
all winter with very little other feed, except certain 
rare years when the snow is exceptionally heavy and 
the winds do not blow it off of the grass until it has 
frozen down. It all sounded quite amazing, and he 
was probably not aware that the land would not be 
as productive for farming as the black, rich soil of 
Missouri and Iowa.

They returned to Gillette via Savageton, where quite 
a number of homesteaders were already settled. They 
learned that they could not file for Leland, but that 
George could file and hold a section for him until 
he returned, then relinquish his claim to Leland. 
They decided to file on the two sections on Bates 
Creek before they returned to Missouri. [In the end, 
George kept his section, as Leland was able to buy a 
relinquishment on 320 acres joining his brother’s and 
father’s land a few months after they arrived].

Garland was called to report for military service 
with the Motor Transport Corps, but the date was 
postponed on account of the flu epidemic in camp. 
Then soon after the Armistice and he did not need to 
go. Leland did not return from over-seas until [spring 
1919]. Meantime George just couldn’t imagine his 
sons moving so far westward to make their homes 
and leaving him behind. March is moving time for 

The original Turner homesteaders, George William Turner (middle), his 
wife Jessie Anne Turner (standing left) and their three children, Leland 
George Turner (far left), Garland Delbert Turner (far right), Leona Bea 
Turner (standing right).

The family in Missouri before departing to Wyoming 1919, in front of 
their Apperson Jackrabbit (standing: George, Jessie, Leona, unknown, 
unknown; seated: Leland, Garland (head down)).
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farmers in the middle west, so if he were to get a 
tenant to move on his farm he must do it before that 
time. He had been born on that farm, and it didn’t 
occur to him to sell it, but he found a good renter who 
would pay $10 per acre to cash rent, so he moved 
the family into town to live until Leland would arrive 
home, have a visit with old friends, and be ready to 
move west with us. 

Garland and George were supposed to be on their 
claims by June 1st [1919], so a railroad car was jam-
packed with household goods, machinery, a good 
Jersey cow, two teams of horses, etc., etc., and George 
decided to go by train to take care of the live stock. 
The rest of the family went by automobiles — Garland 
had an Overland of his own, and Leland drove the 
family car — an Apperson Jack Rabbit. Somehow 
it seemed like quite a lark for them all. Highways 
were not crowded and you could always find an 
appropriate sheltered nook to camp out. Jessie and 
Leona slept in the car and the boys slept in bedrolls 
near by. Summer clothes had been seasonal for some 
time in Missouri, but going westward it became quite 
cool and in Cheyenne, Wyoming the boys’ bedrolls 
were covered with snow when they awakened in the 
morning [May 29th, 1919]. Jessie and Leona rode 
the next day with blankets pulled around them in the 
car. Near Chugwater the old Jackrabbit acquired a 
broken spring which caused quite a delay because 
there were no repairs available and it had to be 
welded. Garland was sure that someone would 
“jump” his claim if he had not arrived on the exact 
date, so every delay caused a great deal of anxiety 
on his part. As they traveled north from Douglas, 
through Ross, and on to Gillette, Garland was sure 
that we were not far from “Bates Creek” but he 
could not recognize any landmarks which would  
identify it.”
 
The first winter Garland lived in his dugout on 
the homestead, while the rest of the family stayed 
in Gillette. It was a terribly cold winter, Garland 
slept with potatoes and a cat in his sleeping bag— 
the former to keep from freezing, and the latter for 
additional warmth. He would keep the fire burning 
at night— and the drinking water on the stove would 
freeze solid by morning. The following spring, 
George, Leland, and Jessie moved out. Leona stayed 
in Gillette to finish high school. They worked at 

Leland Turner and young Leland Joe on the McCormick-Deering tractor, 
1941/42.

Leland Turner and young Leland Joe with bull, 1941/42.

Mary Turner with her sons, Leland Joe and George William, 1947.
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building up the homestead, and not much text remains 
to describe this busy time, although there are several 
photos from the early 1920s showing progress in 
developing the homestead’s buildings and fields. 

Jessie Turner painted a remarkably vivid picture 
of a year of early homestead life in a letter written 
to family back in Missouri. This letter was written 
when she was sixty, less than two years before her 
death in August 1928, and describes the challenges, 
hardships, and successes they experienced on  
the homestead:

“December 20th, 1926
Dearest Rose, Claud & Thelma [Grenawalt family]:
We were so glad to hear from you - seemed so very 
long since we had - we are always afraid of losing 
those of you who move around so much … Rose, I’ve 
been all year trying to get your and Thelma’s Xmas 
gift due last year done - don’t know whether I ever 
will or not. If I were where I could see things to buy 
it would be different but it is 2 years since I was in a 
store and shopping by catalog is so unsatisfactory - I 
meant to finish what I planned last Xmas even if it 
would be after Xmas before you would get them but 
I had my annual Xmas dinner for the bachelor boys 
of the neighborhood and a young married couple 
out here so far from friends or relatives and was all 
played out afterward then that woman had a New 
Year dinner and your Uncle Geo ate so much at it 
that he was so terrible sick I was afraid he would die 
before Leland, who had gone to Salt Creek, could get 
back - had such terrible pain in bowels - vomiting 
and could neither eat or get action for 4 days - just 
a wk afterward the popcorn he had eaten was just 
coming thru. 

To make it worse a bad blizzard struck us - snow 
drifted to very tops of hen house (3 of them) doors 
- had to be shoveled before I could get feed in, cows 
to milk and carry feed and water to - also feed and 
water horse we always keep in barn for emergencies 
- coal to carry up from basement - and Geo so sick 
I got scarcely any rest night or day - had one nice 
day then next morn there was a worse blizzard than 
the other and I was nearly too sick to get up. By 2 
o’clock, got myself doctored up so could go out and 
milk and was getting feed for poultry when Leland 
walked in - may be you think I wasn’t glad to see 

Portrait of Leland Turner, 1945.

Mary Turner, the third postmaster at the Turnercrest Post Office (after 
George, then Leland); early 1950s.
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him. He had got as far as big pasture the other side 
of Aronson boys the night before, ran into a bigger 
drift than he tho’t (it was dark) broke something so 
had to leave the jitney and walk to Aronson’s (you 
know Claud they live over where we get our mail - 5 
miles) he stayed there all night and not knowing he 
was so badly needed at home stayed ’til the terrible 
storm abated. 

I doctored Geo ’til the pain was removed but he wasn’t 
outside the house for 3 wks or more but once - made 
him worse then - just lay on couch most of time like 
the life had all gone out of him - snow was so deep 
it would have been a terrible trip for him to get him 
to town. Soon as roads & weather were fit Leland 
took him to Garland’s at Gillette - there 2 or 3 wks 
but that Dr didn’t seem to know what ailed him so 
Leland took him to Leona’s & finally to specialist at 
Casper who said he had enlarged liver and intestinal 
poisoning - gave him medicine to bring home with 
him and he’s never had one of those sick spells since. 

Before he was well spring work was upon us (Leland 
sowed wheat while Geo was at Leona’s) and we’ve 
all worked so hard all summer and I’ve not been 
even as well as usual since the hard work when Geo 
took sick - keep thinking I’ll go to Leona’s to a Dr. 
but can never find time planned sure to go when 
poultry was marketed but Leland broke his right 
arm just above the wrist putting a crimp in their fall 
work. Haven’t corn all shucked yet and I believe the 
rabbits, antelope and sometimes range stock or our 
own breaking in, have destroyed half of it. At that 
we have more than ever before and had nearly 1000 
bu. small grains this year. Leland says we can feed a 
thousand jackrabbits and all the antelope and stock 
on the range and then get better yield here than the 
man on our place in Mo. gets. His girl wrote us the 
corn he was gathering-in then was yielding only 10 
bu. per acre - didn’t say whether any of it was any 
better or not. We don’t think it will pay the interest, 
taxes, and insurance on itself this year - barely did if 
at all last year. Geo. is going back there to see about 
another renter, collect this years rent if possible and 
see about repairs on place - plans to be there New 
Years. … [your Uncle] Silas was enthusiastic about 
our part of the country - said we have the cream 
of Wyoming and if he were a few years younger he 
would be out here too. …

Leland Joe (L.J.) and Old 7, the Grand Champion ram at the Campbell 
County Fair, early 1950s.

Leland Turner and his son George Turner putting up hay, July, 1966.
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Leona and Edwin are still at Salt Creek - Leona is 
playing for a moving picture show at Edgerton - little 
town starting just east of main camp - gets $2.50 a 
night - plays every night. But she never gets to come 
home anymore - just can’t get off. They have a property 
for rent there - turned their share of tailor shop into 
it - rents for $30 a month - then they have quite a lot 
of oil stock from which they get some dividends. They 
clear about $300.00 a month. Garland & Naomi & 
Billie are in Kansas City - 224W 81st Terrace. Got 
a filling station job - seems to be better contented 
than for a long time and I think that Naomi likes it 
pretty well now tho she was home sick at first. He 
lost $100 in bank failure recently. He probably has 
written to you as we sent him your address. Well I 
want to write to others so I will close for this time 
and hope to hear from you often. I presume I’ll not 
get to go to Leona’s now ’til Geo gets back from Mo. 
as I don’t like to leave Leland here alone tho’ he can 
use his arm pretty good now - Geo never got any 
corn cribbed ’til Leland got so he could shuck. 

Leland kept book this year and we were counting up 
and found that we have sold over $900 off the place 
here during this year - poultry alone bro’t over $500. 
Cows nearly $200 worth of cream to sell besides 
plenty to use and some for Leona every time there 
is any passing over there (Salt Creek). Three steers 
- one a 2 yr. old for $225.00 besides miscellanies - 
potatoes, roasting ears, popcorn etc. Early freeze got 
our popcorn this fall but have some left over. Seems 
we ought to get ahead faster but it takes a lot to keep 
things running - fuel for truck and tractor & tires 
and repairs for them as well as other machinery - 
every thing to be freighted so far is expensive and 
old debts keep bobbing up - we could get rich if we 
had come out free of debts so we could use income 
from Mo. place for stock. We have a fine big shed 
with straw threshed on and around it for cattle and 
young horses, another good one for work horses, 
3 granaries & 4 hen houses - all good but built of 
whatever we could get hold of & Leland plowed out 
50 or 60 more acres of ground this year. Need only a 
good well here at house (have cistern but often have 
to haul water and put in it) and some more fencing 
to have our place pretty well fixed up. Then we need 
more cattle so badly but every time we have money 
ahead it has to go for debts on something.

Leland Turner combining wheat, ca. 1968.

George, Mary (holding Old Nasty), Leland, and L.J., at their home on the 
Turnercrest Ranch, Christmas 1968.

L.J. Turner on Buck, ca. 1970.
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If I ever get your presents finished I’ll send them - 
I’m ashamed not to have sent something when you 
have always remembered us and we appreciated it 
so much - it is so nice to be remembered. We wish 
you the merriest Xmas ever & a Happy New Year.  
... Aunt Jessie”
 
The Turners had a community spirit; they brought in 
a dance hall in the 1920s that served for local dances, 
meetings, church services, and the occasional funeral 
—George Turner’s funeral was held there in 1937. 
Leland, Mary, and Leland Joe (L.J.) moved into the 
dance hall briefly after a fire burned down the original 
ranch house in 1943.  L.J. and Karen had their first 
date at a dance at the Turnercrest hall in 1966. 

George and Jessie built their original house intending 
to open a store, as their grandfather had done back 
in Missouri.  To make that a success, the family 
applied to have a post office. It took several years 
to get permission, and although Jessie didn’t live 
to see the post office on the ranch, she wanted it 
named Turnercrest for the Turners on the crest of 
the hill. The Turnercrest post office was established 
June 7th, 1930, with George as the first Postmaster. 
Leland took over as Postmaster for six years after 
George’s death, relinquishing it to run for county 
commissioner, and then Mary became Postmaster 
until the office was discontinued on June 2nd, 1958. 
When the U.S. government was shutting down small 
rural post offices, they sued Mary for selling stamps 
to people not registered at her post office (ostensibly 

increasing her salary, which was a portion of stamp 
sales). Mary was acquitted in the end, but the 
post office by then was gone. Although the family 
never developed a store on the ranch, they did take 
advantage of the increasing interest people had in 
recreation and hunting in the post WWII tourism 
boom, and moved several buildings from abandoned 
homesteads to house hunters during the season. 

Living so far from town, once the family had school-
aged children, their education became a concern.  
Leland taught school in Missouri before enlisting for 
WWI, and taught a few terms in Gillette. When L.J. 
was ready for school, the county brought in a school 
house to the Turnerecrest ranch, and in the first year 
had only a single pupil.  L.J. and his brother George 
attended rural schools on the ranch, and together 
with the Archibalds and a few other neighboring 
families in rotating places around the area. When the 
boys reached high school age, they attended Gillette 
High School and boarded in town. L.J.’s wife Karen, 
New York born and Los Angeles raised, came to 
Wyoming as a school teacher. She taught at several 
rural schools around southern Campbell Country, 
including Pine Tree and Cactus.

After Leland’s death in 1969, the family struggled 
with who would take over the running of the ranch. 
Mary, L.J., and George were all eager to carry on 
the family tradition, and were unable to find common 
ground. Mary ultimately took control and in 1979 
Leland and his family moved to Red Lodge, Montana 

Karen Turner with her filly Misty and puppy Daisy, 1971. L.J. Turner with his daughter Jennifer Louise Turner on Buck, 1972.
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while George and his family moved to Newcastle. 
George died young in 1980 and as Mary aged, L.J. 
commuted regularly between the Turnercrest and his 
ranch in Montana, to help his mom. After Mary’s death 
in 1991 until today, L.J. and Karen have operated the 
Turnercrest ranch, running primarily registered Red 
Angus cattle and Targhee and commercial sheep, 
with some recent development of alfalfa fields along 
Bates Creek. Karen takes great pride in the genetic 
improvements she has made in the cattle, sheep 
and wool over the years, using her zoology degree 
and her artificial insemination training. L.J. takes 
pride in growing the size of the Turnercrest Ranch 
considerably during his lifetime.

This area has been both supported by and changed by 
mineral exploitation. After early oil wells and coal 
mining, uranium was important in the 1950s, then the 
oil boom in the 1970s/1980s. In the last twenty years 
the property has been criss-crossed by gas and oil 
pipelines, methane pads, access roads, transmission 
lines, and most recently, the oil fracking surge in the 
Powder River Basin. An endless stream of semis 
kicks dust up and down the Turnercrest Road. 

Our family has observed significant changes to 
this area in our time on Turnercrest. The Turners 
homesteaded a dry country. The family has grown 
wheat, corn, and hay, but ultimately livestock were 
and are the main agricultural products of the ranch. 
As the property grew beyond the initial homesteads 
along Bates Creek, water became an even more 

important necessity, and wells were drilled to support 
livestock on pastures lacking permanent water. Water 
was never plentiful, but as more people moved in and 
spurred more mineral development, we have noted a 
stark decline in this resource. The original well at the 
homestead was hand-dug. In the 1930s they drilled a 
well at the house that was 135’ deep. That well lasted 
into the late 1980s when oil started contaminating 
the well, and a new well was drilled that was 1010’ 
deep. Our water is now so sulphury that we drink 
bottled water and only use ranch water for cooking 
and cleaning.  

L.J. has noted big changes in the ecology of the 
region as well. Bates Creek used to run seasonally, 
and hasn’t for many years. There used to be muskrat 
and mink along the creek which he hasn’t seen in 
decades. Antelope used to have the run of the place, 
but have declined steeply in number, replaced by 
mule deer. Bumble bees, rabbits, and sage grouse are 
now rarely seen; the latter two served as important 
food resources during settlement and the Depression. 
L.J. and Karen’s oldest child, Jenny, can remember 
skating on ice in Bates Creek, and fishing in reservoirs 
in the summer - but not since she was around five 
years old. She’s the only one of L.J. and Karen’s 
children who can remember that much water. Wendy, 
born in 1977, and Mike, born in 1986, do not. L.J. 
has worked for years to restore wildlife and native 
plants to the ranch, planting trees and bushes around 
the ranch and following the former creek-line, and 
has seen some return of wildlife in these areas. L.J. 

Karen Turner and her children Jenny, Wendy, and Greg with Targhee  
flock, 1989.

Karen Turner with a Red Angus heifer at the Northern International 
Livestock Exhibition, ca. 1992.



95

and Karen, along with other ranchers in the Powder 
River Basin, tried several times to get the state to 
regulate water use in the public interest, taking their 
case all the way to the Wyoming Supreme Court. 
They have not yet succeeded in shifting Wyoming’s 
water-use priorities, but in speaking out about the 
problem they warn us all of a change that can be seen 
by Wyoming’s ranchers much more readily than by 
people living in its cities. 

The decline in water and wildlife, and the rise in fossil 
fuel extraction, has our family concerned about the 
long term prospects for our family on this property, 
and for the continuation of agriculture in the region. 
We hope to see family-run agriculture remaining a 
strong part of Wyoming’s economy into the future, 
but don’t hold out much hope. Turnercrest’s family 
future is uncertain. L.J. and Karen’s oldest son, 
Greg, was killed while serving in the army in 1995, 
a wrenching grief in the history of the family, and a 
loss of the most likely child to take over the day-to-
day management of the ranch. But growing up on the 
ranch and seeing the changes in ranching over our 
lives has shaped the life choices and world view of 
all L.J and Karen’s children. Jenny became a western 
and environmental historian; Wendy an ecologist, and 
Mike created his own major in college, sustainability, 
and finished with a research project on wind power 
generation. In this way, the values generations of 

ranching here in Campbell County have instilled 
in our family live on, passed by L.J and Karen to 
their children and from them to their grandchildren 
Ian, Silas, Angus, Rosalie, Shakti, and Kavya - all 
of whom spend as much time as they can out on the 
ranch, learning to dock, fence, haul livestock, and 
appreciate a blazing sunset over the scent of sage.

L.J. and Karen Turner and their four children in August 1995 (left to right: 
Greg, Michael, L.J., Wendy, Karen, Jenny).

L.J. and Karen Turner in July 2016.
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Descendants of George and Jessie Turner, gathered at the Turnercrest Ranch centennial celebration in August, 2018.

Turner Family with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, U.S. Senator Mike Enzi and Governor Matthew H. Mead at  Centennial 
Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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The Two Horsepower Ranch, 1917
The Ligocki Family, Robert & Joan, Merle & Amy, 
Sheridan County

Granddad and grandmother were both born in 
Poland. They married in 1909 while still in 

Poland. There was widespread poverty with no future 
in sight. Grandfather heard there was work in the 
coal mines near Sheridan. Leaving his wife, 2 year 
old son and infant daughter behind, he came to the 
U.S. on the steamship Main. He landed December 
16, 1911 on Ellis Island. (Picture #1.)

He worked in the underground coal mines in 
Monarch, faithfully sending money to his wife. 
In 1914 his wife came to the U.S. on the vessel 
Vanderland, leaving the 2 children behind with her 
parents. Grandmother found work in the coal camp 
cooking and housekeeping for the miners. (Picture 
#16.)

In 1915 work at the mine slowed down so Grandfather 
leased a small ranch on Cat Creek. I still live on this 
ranch and my brother runs cattle on his share of the 
land. They raised a large garden, at times milked up 
to 20 cows, and had a flock of chickens to supplement 
their meager expenses. Much of the produce from 
the garden was stored in an underground root cellar, 
which is still used today. (Picture #2)

Grandfather still worked in the mine, coming home 

on weekends to help Grandmother on the farm. 
Grandfather would leave the farm Sunday afternoon 
to go back to work at the mine. The distance to the 
mine was nearly 23 miles and many times he walked 
that distance.

In 1917 Grandfather was able to buy 160 acres for 
$8.25 an acre, which was the start of the ranch. From 
time to time he bought other small parcels to build it 
up. (Picture #3.)

Picture #2.

Picture #1. Anna and children in Poland before she left for the U.S.
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In 1922 my grandparents became U.S. citizens. 
In 1924 they sent for their two children who had 
been left behind in Poland. If parents were citizens, 
their children automatically became citizens. It had 
been 13 years since my dad and his sister had seen 
their parents. My father and his sister were very 
traumatized to be traveling into the unknown to 
parents they didn’t remember. Upon Dad’s arrival, he 
decided he didn’t want to stay as everyone here was a 
stranger, but there was no money for his return. This 
picture was taken shortly before Dad and his sister 
left Poland. (Picture #4.)

The great depression in the 30’s was a very trying 
time. Many of the ranches and businesses lost all 
they owned. There were many single men looking 
for work in exchange for food and place to stay. My 
grand folks took in blacksmiths, carpenters, and 
teamsters to help on the ranch. I often wondered 
how my grand folks survived. They came from a 
country where they lived without much, so they were 
accustomed to conditions of depression living.

Picture #3.

Picture #4. Joseph Jr. and his sister Francis with their Grandmother  
in Poland.

Picture #16. Joseph Sr. and Anna Ligocki, original homesteaders.



99

During the Depression there was a great infestation 
of grasshoppers and Mormon crickets, which left no 
vegetation. In addition, the drought also left no feed 
for cattle, which added to the hardship. Many of the 
farmers and ranchers gathered together to form a long 
line, sweeping the countryside with dusters to kill the 
insects with arsenic dust. (Pictures #5 and #6.)

Also in the 30’s, Dad and granddad, with some 
outside help, opened up an underground coal mine. 
They used teams to clear the entrance. The shaft went 
nearly 150’ into the hillside, all dug by hand, hauling 
out the soil and later the coal in a push cart. A rich 
vein of coal was their reward for all the labor they 
endured. A good supply of coal was very important in 
keeping the stoves burning for heating and cooking. 
Neighbors dropped by to get their winter supply of 
coal and paid one dollar for a wagon load of coal. 
(Pictures #14 and #15.)

Dad owned the only threshing machine in the 
community. He pulled the machine to all the 
neighbor’s places to thresh their grain. The threshing 
crew would follow with their wagons and teams to 
pick up the bundles from the field and haul them to 
the threshing machine. Many times rattlesnakes kept 
cool under the grain shocks which made an exciting 
time for the pitchers. (Pictures #9 and #10.)

During the noon hour and dinner time later, the 
ladies always had a large meal prepared for the 
hungry crew, usually fried chicken, mashed potatoes 
& gravy, creamed cucumbers, corn on the cob, home 
baked pies, and canned peaches. This was always the 
highlight of the day.

In 1935 Dad homesteaded his own 40 acres. He 
also bought parcels of land adjoining when the 
opportunity arose. Some purchases were the Zeyas 
place and the Takach place. (Picture #11.)

Up until the mid-fifties, we didn’t have electricity. 
Our main source of light was kerosene lanterns. 
Mother had an old Maytag washer, powered by a 
gasoline engine. She did all our wash using water 
collected in a rain barrel since our well water was  
so hard. (Picture #13.)

Picture #5.

Picture #6.

Picture #14.

Picture #15.
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This was our Home. Picture #13.

Picture #10.

Picture #9.

I have lived through the transition of the horse drawn 
equipment to the tractor. We always had teams to 
help with putting up loose hay and harvesting grain. 
I still use a team today to feed during winter. We get 
a lot of snow and mud in these hills so a team is more 
dependable than a truck to feed. (Pictures #17, #7, 
and #8.)

A hundred years have come and gone. I’m truly 
grateful to my grandparents, parents, and immediate 
family for their hard work, unity, and respect for one 
another. Many hardships and sacrifices were made 
throughout everyone’s lifetime to expand and hold 
the place together. Everyone has to be given credit, 
even strangers passing through who gave kind 
words of encouragement. Our family always had a 
very strong faith when the heavy burden upon their 
shoulders became almost unbearable. Faith always 
carried them through. I’m blessed to have a son and a 
daughter-in-law who will be stepping into our shoes 
to carry the ranch into the fourth generation.

Our present home, same location. (Picture #12.)

-- By Robert and Joan Ligocki

Picture #11.
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Picture #17.

Picture #7.

Picture #8.

Picture #12.
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The Ligocki Family with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Governor Matthew H. Mead, U.S Senator Mike Enzi and U.S. Representative Liz Cheney at 
Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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The Koch Family with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, Governor Matthew H. Mead, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney and U.S. Senator Mike Enzi at Centennial 
Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.

The Four Mile Ranch, 1918  
The Koch Family, Johnson County
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The Clay Family with U.S. Senator Mike Enzi, Governor Matthew H. Mead, U.S. Senator John Barrasso, and U.S. Representative Liz Cheney at Centennial 
Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.

T-K Ranch, 1900
Clay Family, Albany County
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Vale Ranch, LLC., 1918 
The Kennedy Family, Albany County

The Kennedy Family with U.S. Senator John Barrasso, U.S. Representative Liz Cheney, Governor Matthew H. Mead and U.S. Senator Mike Enzi at 
Centennial Farm & Ranch Ceremony, August 2018.
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The Grant Ranch, 1884
Robert Grant Family, Platte County

Other Families
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Front Cover Photo: The Jack Pfister Ranch, Niobrara County
Back Cover Photo: The Turnercrest Ranch, Campbell County
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