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German SIG Meeting Agenda       
for December 2, 2015 at 7:00 p.m. in 
the AGS Library, 162, 14315 - 118 Avenue NW,                

Edmonton AB. 

ñGeld ï 'Moneten' ï Kohleò by Jo Nuthack 

Jo presents some background on German money. 

He pays special attention to the effect the heavy in-

flation had on German money in the aftermath of 

World War I. 

ñLittle Tales from a Christmas Pastò  

by Members led by Sylvia Hertling We invite 

members to prepare a story of a family Christmas 

past either from Germany or here in North America. 

Can but doesnôt need to tie to German Christmas 

customs. Bring a Christmas tale with you! 

ñA German Christmas Socialò Come one! 

Come all! Enjoy good fellowship and network with 

other members. Share a glass of juice and some 

light snacks.. 

ñContributeò We need individuals to make 

presentations,  design activities for them, or act as a 

chair person for each of our meetings. If you are 

able to help here, please sign up. Thank you!           

          Meeting Dates for 2016:  

February 3, April 6, June 1, August 3, October 5, 

and December 7. 
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 Christmas season is a time for giving gifts. Shoppers spend long and at times agonizing hours looking for 

the perfect gift. But what is a perfect gift? In conversations with a number of family members over the years, I 

find that many share a common hunger, a hunger to know more about the family past. They enjoy finding out 

more about the roots of their family whether that story has taken place in the recent past, perhaps for example 

showing how a rather severe looking grandmother was really quite fun-loving when a young lady. They may also 

enjoy a story going back further into the familyõs past even to another continent showing dangerous moments and 

crucial decisions made by family members. For family members, an ideal gift might involve you sharing stories of 

your family past and their heritage with them. Stories drawn from the history of your family may be the greatest 

give that you can give! 

 This issue is a collection of stories from a number of writers.  Each of these stories is a unique carefully 

crafted gift to you the reader. The first article òThe Lone Grave at Paulus Roman Catholic Cemeteryó is from 

long time AGS member Debbie Was who has written several articles for publications including Relatively Speak-

ing. This is her first article for our newsletter. It deals with her relative Michael Schmaus whose tombstone was 

featured in òBecome a Webmeisteró Volume 6 Number 1 of this newsletter.  

 Sharon Dyer brings us an article about another stop in her travels. This time she shares images of her vis-

it to òThe Gingerbread Museumó in the Czech Republic. Now, what stimulates memories of the Christmas sea-

son for many more than the spicy aroma of freshly baked gingerbread. Yum! 

 The ghosts of the past served as a guide for Ebenezer in A Christmas Carol. Peter Pazatka von Lipinsky 

tells us of his visit to a small cemetery off the beaten track amid the beech forests of present-day Poland. He tells 

the story of this cemetery in òWalking Among Royalty.ó What spirits from the past if any does Peter encounter 

in his visit? Our past has much to tell us and those around us today.  

 The next article relates to Freedom, Alberta in the Barrhead area which initially known as Dusseldorf.  

The report comes directly from the pages of a 1912 issue of The Edmonton Bulletin found on the Peelõs Prairie 

Provinces website and reports the Christmas happenings in Dusseldorf. It is followed by another story con-

nected to the story of Michael Schmaus. When Alison Glass initially showed me the tombstone, she also showed 

me a photograph of a dilapidated building (featured on the cover of this newsletter) which stood nearby the grave 

site. At the time, neither of us had any idea of what it had once been. In òThe Mystery Building at Ross 

Creek,ó you will learn what we discovered about this building and how it is connected to the German history of 

Alberta. In addition, we have a report on a presentation made by author Norman Fischbuch to the Camrose 

Branch of the AGS on his Volhynian family roots and their turbulent history in 20th Century Russia. 

 In addition to these featured articles, this issue will contain many of our regular including features 

òBecome a Webmeister,ó  òNew Resources,ó and òQueries: Do You Have an Answer?ó Queries explains 

what constitutes Prussia and how to distinguish between the two areas East Prussia and West Prussia.  

¬The Greatest Gift!­ by J. Althouse 
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 For a writer, a great gift is the gift of inspiration. It is amazing what can serve as inspiration and how an 

initial spark can spread out and become more than was ever imagined. The idea for the article of Freedom had its 

birth when I read a copy of the Camrose Branch newsletter òRoots and Shoots.ó In this particular issue, there was 

an article on the Camrose ski jump, now in peril. As a part of the article, there was a postcard showing the ski 

jump in its early days, but the image is not what caught my eye. What attracted my interest was the postmark on it 

òDusseldorf, Alberta.ó That sent me scurrying for my copy of  Place Names of Alberta. The die was cast! 

 A visit to the AGS Library during the summer provided an inspiration for not one but several potential 

articles. Alison Glass who has done a good deal of work for Find a Grave and were sitting together discussing this 

work when she asked if Iõd like to see photos of her favorite cemetery. As we looked at the photo of the single 

tombstone in the article, I noted that the name on it was a German one, Michael Schmaus and that his story 

would be an interesting one. While doing some web snooping, I discovered that Debbie Was was related to him 

and had already done some writing on him. I felt that she should be the one to write his story. I asked her if she 

would and she graciously agreed. This led me to use the grave for illustration on an article that I wrote for 

òBecome a Webmeisteró on cemetery websites.  

 However, the spark was not extinguished at this point. The area where Michael Schmaus settled was home 

to a number of German families, enough families for a Roman Catholic church to be built there. Yet, by 1919, 

there was not a sufficient number of German people left to retain the church. The history of this short-lived Ger-

man community in the Ross Creek area and what led to its decline is another story that deserves consideration. In 

my initial discussion with Alison, she had shown me the photo of a building adjacent to the cemetery where the 

lone tombstone is located, the building which appears on the cover of this issue, we were both wondered what 

this building was. The research for an answer to this as well as the answer itself could form yet one more article. A 

little inspiration can be a great gift to those of us who research and write.  

 Genealogists within a society or a specialized group dedicated to some specific aspect of genealogy get 

chances to network with a wide-range of people sharing  a common interest. These people possess a great deal 

useful information and specialized knowledge from which you and I can benefit. But this only works if  we all are 

willing to share. Christmas is a time of sharing, a time of giving. We give gifts to family members and friends at 

this time of year. Consider at this special time of year if there are gifts of knowledge, skills and time that you can 

give to your fellow genealogists individually or as a group. These gifts may be just what is needed to advance the 

work of a fellow genealogist. Perhaps it may give him or her the clue needed to get be-

yond a brick wall. Perhaps, you can suggest a resource that will take a colleague to the 

next level in his work. Such sharing of ourselves and our knowledge are one of the 

greatest gifts we can give. I know many of you do this regularly, and for that we deeply 

thank you. But, if you are not, during this holiday season give one of these formative 

gifts to your fellow genealogists, That will indeed make your holidays truly happy! 

  Frûhliche Weihnachten! Frûhliche Weihnachten!   
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 A single grave standing alone in the old cemetery of Paulus Roman 

Catholic Cemetery at Chipman Alberta, has recently been brought to the atten-

tion of your editor, John Althouse.  When he did a little digging into the history 

of the man buried there, he discovered that Michael Schmaus was related to me.  

After a couple of e-mails back and forth, John asked if I would share some in-

formation about Michael with the members of the Edmonton Branch, AGS 

German SIG.   

 Michael Schmaus was my two times great grandfather.  My grandma, 

Thelma (Scheers, Spallin) Treit was only 12 years old when he died, so I had 

never heard anything about him until I started my family research.  Fortunately, 

I was able to ask Grandma a few questions before she passed away.  She didnõt 

remember much, but told me that he lived at Ross Creek, Alberta, had a large 

family and that he lost a leg before he died.   

 Grandma also gave me permission to go through her photographs and 

personal papers that were stored at my parentõs house.  Among the papers, I 

found a black bordered memorial card that included Michaelõs date and place of 

birth, along with his date and place of death.  I ordered his òRegistration of 

Deathó from Albertaõs Vital Records but it didnõt offer any other information. 

Unfortunately, the cause of death was blacked out. 

 Over the last twenty five years, Iõve been able to compile the basic story of his life with a few 

ògenealogical gemsó to add òmeat to the bones.ó 

 Michael Schmaus was born on July 11, 1851 in Nittendorf, Bavaria (near Regensburg, Oberpfalz, Bavaria, 

Germany). His parents were Sebastian Schmaus a òfuchsbaueró (fox farmer) and Katharina Stang.  Not much is 

known about his life in Bavaria other than he apparently served in the German Military.  Most of his family immi-

grated to North America in 1873. His parents and several siblings are found on the passenger list aboard the 

"Sprite" that sailed from Hamburg to Liverpool.  In Liverpool, they boarded the "Abyssina" and sailed to New 

York, New York on July 17, 1873.   The passenger list records his parents, Sebastian & Katharina plus sisters, 

Theresia, Rosina and brothers Jacob, Franz and a married brother, Sebastian Jr and his wife Theresia.  The list 

also records the birth of another Sebastian Schmaus while at sea.  Unfortunately, Iõve never been able to find a 

passenger list with Michaelõs name on it.   

¬The Lone Grave at Paulus Roman Catholic Cemetery­ 

by Debby Spallin Was 

 

¢ƘŜ ƭƻƴŜ ǘƻƳōǎǘƻƴŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 

ƎǊŀǾŜ ƻŦ aƛŎƘŀŜƭ {ŎƘƳŀǳǎ ƛƴ 

tŀǳƭǳǎ /ŜƳŜǘŜǊȅ 
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 Eventually, I was able to discover that Sebastian and Katharina had at least 8 children:  Rosina (Rappel); 

Katharina (Fritsch); Sebastian Jr; Franz Xavier; Jacob, Michael, Theresa Grace (Mueller), and Johann.  By 1873, 

Katharina (Schmaus) Fritsch was already married and chose to remain in Germany.  Johann eventually left the 

United States and returned to Kelheim, Germany.  

 Two of the brothers, Jacob and Franz (aka:Frank), spent time in Beaver Damn, Dodge County, Wiscon-

sin.  Marriages for both Jacob and Franz are recorded among the Wisconsin County Records.  By 1876, most of 

the Schmaus family is living in Stearns County, Minnesota.  Iõve never been able to find any documents that place 

Michael in Wisconsin.   

 The first record of Michael being in North America is on the declaration of his òIntention to become a 

Naturalized Citizen of the United Statesó on Feb 28, 1878 at the Minnesota District Court, Seventh Judicial Dis-

trict, Stearns County.   According to the declaration, he came to the United States on July 1, 1873. On June 7, 

1880 the census for the town of Wakefield, Stearns County records Michael as a Stone Mason, residing with his 

parents, Sebastian and Katharina Schmaus. 

 Michael married Elizabeth Buettner (aka: Bittner) on July 3, 1873 at the Catholic parish in Saint Martin, 

Stearns County, Minnesota.   Not a lot is known about Elizabethõs life other than she was born about 1859 in 

Wisconsin and was the daughter of Casper Buettner and Elizabeth Zeigler.  My great grandmother, Theresia 

Schmaus, was their eldest child.  She was born in Wakefield on May 13, 1884.   

 However, Michael and Franz Xavier (aka: Frank) must have been restless or in search of better land.  

Shortly before Theresia was born, Mike and Frank headed west to the Dakotaõs.  They are recorded in a local his-

tory book for Nutley Township as being among the first settlers to come to the area in 1883.  A little while later 

their families joined them.  Mike is recorded as living in Nutley Township, Day County, South Dakota and Frank 

in Drywood Lake Township, Roberts County, South Dakota.   

 Over the next few years, the extended branches of the Schmaus family started to grow in the states of 

Wisconsin, Minnesota and South Dakota.  Mike and Elizabeth had another four children, three boys and another 

girl (Nicholas, Michael Jr., Elizabeth and John), before tragedy found the family.  Apparently, in March of 1893, 

Michael went into town to buy supplies, leaving a pregnant Elizabeth home with the children.  After feeding the 

livestock, Elizabeth went into an early labour and both the baby and Elizabeth died.  I canõt imagine how traumat-

ic that would have been for my 9 year old great grandmother and her little brothers and sister or how heartbreak-

ing it would have been when Michael arrived home.   

 Elizabeth was buried in St Michaelõs Catholic Cemetery in Eden, South Dakota.  The words on the worn 

stone of her grave marker reads:  

"Elizabeth, Wife of Michael Schmaus, Died May 17 1893, Aged 33 Yrs 6Mo, O denket es warte der llimmel auf euchl  Dann 

scheide lir gerlie am irdischen Roich."   

When I had this translated, I was told it meant, "O think if ascension will wait for you, then you will separate glad-

ly to the mortal kingdom."  
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                                                                                                                                               With five young children and a farm to look after, it didnõt take Michael long to find a second wife.  She 

was a much younger, Polish girl, named Maria Steppa. Maria and Michael were married on July 17, 1893.  She was 

18 and he was 39.  By the time the 1900 US Census was taken, they had three more children (Frank, Matthew and 

Susanna).  Mike became a Naturalized Citizen on September 16, 1894 in Marshall County, South Dakota. 

 I donõt have any pictures of Elizabeth but I have a couple of Mike and Maria.  Michael was a very tall thin 

man with a big mustache and Maria was short and stocky.  According to a distant cousin, Michael was the most 

handsome of the Schmaus brothers and was blessed with a very mischievous personality. He was also musically 

talented and could play the violin and a mouth organ.   

 Shortly after the 1900 

census, Mike must have become 

restless again and was lured 

North by the promise of cheap 

land in Canada.  The family was 

living in Strathcona, Northwest 

Territories (now known as Alber-

ta) when their son Anton Andre-

as was born on November 16, 

1901.  Mike applied for his 

homestead, (NW Sec. 20, Twp 

53, Range 18 west of the 4th) at 

Ross Creek on July 7, 1902 and 

became a Naturalized Canadian 

on February 8, 1905.  By 1913, 

they had another five children: 

Roselea, Max, Lena, Joseph and Laura.  In total Michael had five children with Elizabeth and nine with Maria.  

Theresia, the eldest was born in 1884 and Laura, the youngest, was born in 1913 ð a difference of 29 years.   

 In May, 1909, Father Boniface, O.F.M., was asked to accept the mission in Ross Creek.  This was the first 

mission outside of Edmonton confined to the care of the Franciscan Fathers.  The Schmaus farm is mentioned 

on page 46-47 of Father Bonifaceõs autobiography òPioneering in the West.ó  

 "About nine o'clock two box-wagons pulled up to the front of the house.  The horses had been well groomed and had their 

best harness on display.  We were to drive to the Church  in state!  After a drive of a mile and a half we stopped before the house of 

Mr. Schmaus for the purpose, I thought, of picking up a few more passengers.  But no!  This was the church!  A log building.  We 

entered the "Big room" wherein Mass was to be said.  The walls where papered very neatly with extracts from Eaton catalogues as a 

background for large, framed pictures of the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph and the Sacred Heart.  On the other side of the room was a 

large display of family photographs, the centre of which was held by that of a young man in a soldier's uniform, Mr. Schmaus as he 

used to be."   Unfortunately for me, that photograph is long gone.  A cousin remembers seeing it in his parentõs 

barn but he believes his mother threw it away.  όмΦ tƘƻǘƻ ŦǊƻƳ ƘǧǇΥκκǊƻȅǎŎƘƳŀǳǎΦŎƻƳκŦŀƳƛƭȅκƳƛŎƘŀŜƭΦƘǘƳƭύ 

¢ƘŜ {ŎƘƳŀǳǎ CŀƳƛƭȅ ŀǘ wƻǎǎ /ǊŜŜƪΣ !ƭōŜǊǘŀΣ ŜŀǊƭȅ мфлрΦ {ŜŀǘŜŘΥ            

aƛŎƘŀŜƭ ŀƴŘ aŀǊƛŀΦ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ƭŜƊ ǘƻ ǊƛƎƘǘΥ {ǳǎŀƴΣ wƻǎƛŜΣ ¢ƻƴȅΣ aŀǧΦ 

CǊŀƴƪ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƘƻǊǎŜƳŀƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ ǘƘǊŜŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǳƴƪƴƻǿƴΦ м 
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 Michael died on June 2, 1915 and is buried in the Paulus Roman 

Catholic Cemetery at Chipman.  His is the only grave in the cemetery.  

His marker reads:                                                                                                                          

"Michael Schmaus, Born At Nietendorf Bavaria Germany, June 11, 1851, Died 

June 2, 1915, Sweet Heart of Mary Be My Salvation."  

{ŎƘƳŀǳǎ ŀƴŘ {ŎƘŜŜǊǎ CŀƳƛƭȅ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ Ǝƭŀǎǎ-ǇƭŀǘŜ ƴŜƎŀǝǾŜ ǘŀƪŜƴ ōȅ ǘƘŜ 

ŀǳǘƘƻǊΩǎ ƎǊŜŀǘ-ƎǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊ WƻƘƴ {ŎƘŜŜǊǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ƴŀƳŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

ǇƘƻǘƻ ŀǊŜ ƛƴŘƛŎŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǿƘƛǘŜ ŀōƻǾŜΦ CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǝƻƴ ƻŦ  ǘƘŜ /ƛǘȅ ƻŦ 

9ŘƳƻƴǘƻƴ !ǊǝŦŀŎǘ /ŜƴǘǊŜΦ 

¢ƘŜ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŀƭ ŎŀǊŘ ƻŦ aƛŎƘŀŜƭ {ŎƘƳŀǳǎ 
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