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How a Boy Born Amid the Romantic Scenes of the Rhine Valley Finally Found His Way to Nebraska and Became a Factor in the Building Up of a Great Commonwealth
‘ "I‘ HE rillage of Whorms, Germany, I8 romantically situated In

one of the baautiful valleys of the Rhlne
bullt along a einghe,
ancient style of archltecture

The few houses,
street, are of an
Built of stone, with sagging

tlle roofs and wooden shutters, they look as thouxh they
were weary with age and a surfeit of experience. They Jook lUke
old people whose day i past and whe find no pleasure In the
frivolities of a new generation. The Rhine pravince g loday pope
vious and acUve in industry. But the Rhine province in history
has been a stage on which somne of the greatest of the dramas of
the world have been enarted,

In one of these oid, sleepy-looking bhouses a plonecer of Douglas
rounty was born It seems almost to jurd?p from that
romantic country wiih a history of uewness of
Nebrasks. April 8, there was much visiting from the several
houses of Whurme to a cerialn sag-roofed house where there was
a uew baby The chiid was Jacobh Weber, who has been a resident
of Florence, Neb.,, for more than YOars His father was a
tarc®er of u few acres of the beautiful coun'ry sround the vlilaga,

BArroOw, crooked

sacrilege
centuries to the

144
1833,

Fi#eqy

Well might the crooked old houses look slespy and wearied,
for they had witnessed great things in their day. They had seen
mighty armies yweeping over the country. They had witnessed the

conflilet of men for centuries The Rbenish
history and legend. Only a few milos away i the city of Bingen,
whenee came thet great in the poem, “ley dying in
Alglers.” To the east lles Frankfort. To the north fifty miles in
Cologne with 1ts great cathedral. Brussels, Paris and other cities
of world Importance are within half a day's journey. The bhoy grew
ugp in the little village, plaring In the narrow sireets or venturing
out Into the broad fields and sometimes down to the swimming
hole in the Rhine. (Think of having a swimming hole in the Rhine )
But there was one spot to.which the village boys never ventured.
On an island in the river a few miles 1o the south stood a ruined
castle, its crumbling battlements coverad with the growth of cen-
furies. This, It was whispered, was “where the rats chewad the
bishop.”" ‘The bhoys might venture upon the islgnd, but they always
gave the castie a wide berth. In hushed voices they told each other
the terrible story of how the Bishop Hatto in the year 514 received
h.s just deserts. That was the year of the great famine. No one
had food except the bishop, whose granaries were full of coru. The
people begged him for enough to sustain life, offering him anything
In return Fioally be announced that on a certain day he would
distribute corn to all who gathered in his great barn. The people
rejolced 2nd gathered in crowds. When all were within the barn
the bishop locked the doors and set the barn afire. Then he went
grimly hack to his house. Horrors! as he enlered his home he saw
a# number of rats gnawing a pleture of himself from its frame. He
turnped away In terror. The rats followed him. He ran shrieking
to the river. Looking back from time to time he could see a great
army of rats, thousands of them, pursulng him. He leaped mtra_l.
boat. The rats followed. swimmipg in the river. Galning tie castis
he shut himself into the tower. Sharp tecth were at work in a mo-
ment on the stout fleor and soon the little black avengers cama
pouring through. sprang upon the hapless bishop and devoured him.

Early in a Rebellion

Young Weber was to get a taste of the tyrbulént romance of his
drthplace. He was hurdly 16 years of age when the great period
of uprest which had settled upon the fatherland while the waxlike
Frederick \'ﬂllla.m IV. occuapied the throne bSurst all over the em-

provinre abounds in

soldier whao,

| pire. It was the dissatisfuction which threatened to disrupt the
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country and the emergency which raised up the great Bismarck
ehortly afterward. Delegates were sent from the Rhenish province
to Berlin to state the grievanoes and to threaten secession unless
thelr demands were complied with. These Frederick recelved with
grandiloguent promises, but nothing more. An army had been quletly
organired and a conslderable body was stationed at the village ol
Whurms., And Jacob Weber, less than 16 years old at the time,
carried the drum and beat out the music to which the sturdy pa-
triots marched. A detachment of the imperial troops was smtloneﬁ
at Mainz to the porthward. From Mainz the “Paris high road
runs to the southwest, passing through the village of Whurmas. .
Down this road one day in March, 1548, started the imperial
troope. The revoiationists heard of thelr coming and made prepa-
rations for resistance, though in a pititul minority On one side
of the road stood the village cemetery, parrounded, according to
custom, with & seven-foot stone wall. On the other side was a sim-
{lar enclosure used for a different purpose. Loopholes were quickly
eut in the part of the wall commanding the road and the troops
were placed within. With those stern looking men wWas one whum:
boyish face caught the eye of the commander, Major Blinge o
’ll::-“" old Is that boy?" he demanded. When he was told he
ordered him back to his home at once. And the boy went though
protesting flercely. And he only saw from a distance what hap-
pened when the Prussians swung in between those two stone walls
filled, like the great wooden horse of the Greeks, with armed men.
He saw, with a ery of joy, the demoralization of the splendid body
of imperial soldiery when the unexpected fire burst upon them. He
saw the tumult, the breaking up of the well-formed military bodry,
the rushing bither and thither like ants, the writhing bodles on the
ground. Theo be saw them reform. saw them move in two flanks
upon the stone enclosures, saw the fight at the rear gate of the
cometery, saw the gleaming helmeds of the imperial soldiers dls
appear ewiftly within the wall. The bloody ronflict that took place
there band to hand above the graves of the silent sieepers he did
not ses, though he later helped bury the bodies of his dead fellow
towngmen in the blood saturated ground of the little cemetary,

Leaves Under Amnesty

The revolution of the Rhenish province resulted in & conference
at Franfort, where certain concessions were made to the revolu-
tionists. Among these concessions was the priviiege of jeaving the
frtheriand without giving military service and without & royal per-
mit. Young Weber took advantage of this when he was 1§ years
ald Had it not been for the revolution he would bave bheen com-
‘pelied to remain and give his services to the army for the time de
manded by law., Bidding goodbys to the family in the crooked stone
bouse, he walked down the green hills to the banks of the Rhipe,
where he ook the boat bound morth. Down the besutiful stream
be drfited day after day past many an historic castle and city until
ke arrived a1 Rotterdam. Theme he 0ok a coast bost for Harre
and at that port embarked on the salling ship St. Dennis, bound for
New York. The little vesss! was beaten about on the Atlantic forty-
pine days, &nd during some of that time the few passengers prepared
for death. for it seemed the vesse! could not

esther the storm. But §t did and safled into the harbor one sanny
day in the spring of 1852, Young Weber disembarked and ook the
train st once for Columbus, 0., where he remalned only a few days
and thes wenl on to London, 0., where his uncle was 2 baker. There
be remalped three jears iearning the business

There he learned also the Engiish lnnguage, in which task he
recelved material assistance from a charming young daughter of
the fatheriand. 8he was Miss Amelis Rattler. Having learned his
trade, the young folks decided to make a venture for themselves
They were married snd moved at ance to Bloomington, 111, where
Mr. Weber opened & bakery. Omne afternoom a stranger came ints
the store He bhad been west and was op his way back o his old
bome in New England. A mighty fine couniry is the west,” he
¥ald in response to & question. Then he eplarged and particularized.
He sald the finest lotality of all was a place called Flarence. just
scross the Miscuri river. It wes a booming place cnd bound to

JACOB

meé populous and a commercial center, That evening the matter
Was talked over by the Webers and ther decided to sell out and
Véenture farther into the west

The man who could not see & brilliant future in Florence in
1857 must bave been a nessimist, indeed. It took but one look
1o make Mr. and Mrs. Weber declde enthustastically fo favor of the
locality when they arrived in Jume, 1857, Mr. Weber started his
bakery at once and bought one-third of a lot for $200. Upon this
be bullt a three-room cottonwood cottage at a cost of $600, Six
months after his arrival the panic swooped down upon the young
community; he was forced out of business and secured work in the
rawmill operated by Alexander Hunter. For more than & Ye&r money
disappeared absolutely from the commupity. Mr, Weber received
his wages in cattle, while his employer sold lumber or bought logs
With the same medium of exchange. Gralns or other necessaries of
life were used for the same purpose. During this time the people
lived without coffee, sugar and similar luxurfes. As a substitute
Mr. Weber roasted rye, barley and wheat They made a coffee with
this, and when the hard times were over they found ther had lost

sl taste for coffee and it was some months before they cdbuld cultl-
Yate a taste for It agaln.

Hunter, the owner of the sawmill, sold the Jumber for the bulld-
ing of the ferryboat across the Loup river nesr Columbus. and young
Weber made several trips overland with loads of lnmber. On one
©f these trips he was resting one day when an jodian appemred with

WEBER.

nis two squaws The Indlan was evidently a chief Mr. Webher
found later that he was Stick-lo-the-Mud of the Omahas. Mr. Weber
more garrulous than most Indisss. He had a ¢ludb into which were
driven & number of gold-headed tacks. As he and Mr Weaber were
smoking the plpe together he proudiy exhibited the club, explaining
that the tacks lndleated the number of Pawnee scalps he bhad taken
He showed a supply of lodse tacks which be kept ready to drive into
the club whenever he should take more scalps

Effect of High Water

There was great rivalry between Omaha and Florence in those
early daye, and"Mr. Weber declares that it was only & straw's weight
that made Omaha the city and Florence the village. Had it not
been for the fact that the Missourl river was very high on a certaio
day he believes the great ity would now stand on the site of Flor-
ence. This fateful day was the time when James Durant. genlus
of the Unlon Paclific road, with Engineer Day. drove out to Florenca
in a earrlage and looked that site over with a view to the location
of the Unlon Pacific bridge. The rallroad men had been bought out
by James M. Parker the banker. member of the firm of Cook, Sar-
gent & Parker of Davenport. Durant, Day, Parker and Weber stood
down where they could get a view of the Missouri It happened
that the river was considerably out of its banks and did not nresent
an encouraging outlook for the erection of a bridge
bean within the banks, Mr

Had the water
Weber belleves the bridge would have

been Jockied there This would have been the entering wodge for
all that came afterwerds and hullt the oty

One day soon after M Weber reached Florepee a Iarge party
of people was seon approaching the town from the sonth As they
came pearer they roved o be men, many of them Inh frock coats.
They were, in fact, members of the jeglsiatare of Nebraska who had
“seceded” from that body {n sesston in Omaha apd traveled to the
town on the north They looked around for a place to meet Imme-
diately upon arriving n Florence. An empty store bullding was
pelocted and the Iawmakers found seats on hoxes, kegs and other
things The entire town turned out to sttend the session of the
glate legislatare Florenve even dreamed of beconing the eapitol,
but within fortyr-cight hours the trouble had been patched up and
the ''secessiouists’” bad returned to the authorized state house 18

Omaha

Baked for the Mormons

In the trading which was Incident upon
Mr. Weber took & part. He
gble portion of the time of the immigration and sold mzny hundreds
of doliars’ digtributed among
the falthful. He traveled through lowa for a time purchasing cattle,
which he sold to the Mormons for use in drawing the overland trains.
This was after the push-cart darys He saw many & line of the
Isithful start out from ¢Florence up the hill to the westward and
out to the Iand of promise I¥ing somewhere across the prairie and
mountains 1. 500 miles awa) Just east of the mil] where he vorked
during his first years was a large bullt of trees and
thatched with green boughs, in which services were held ench even-
ing at sundown and there speclal services were held to ask a blessing
on those about to start upon the perilous journey across the plains.
Mr. Weber fell a victim to the western fever and started once
Pike's Peak in company with Alexander Hunter and George
Haag. They had a wagon drawn by three yolke of oxen and loaded
with the necessities of life, arms, ammunition and mining tools
They had seen many wagons golng through Florence, and upon thelr
white canvas was painted the brave legend, “Pike’s Peak or Bust.™
They pursued thelr journey toward the west until ther arrived at
a boint a short distance this side of Fort Kearney., 1l was a place
knowg as “"the great turntable ™ A Jarge camp wae fornd there of
men who had become discouraged over the prospest and were rest.
ing, elther undecided or preparatory to returning to the east. There
they. too, turned and palnted upon thelr wagon the cheerful watch-
word of the eastbound, “Bustied, by Gosh.™

Building Up His Home

Mr. Weber pronounces this turning back the best thing he ever
did Upon reaching Florence again he and George Haag rented a
farm ‘three miles northwest of the town gnd begarn farming. Be-
tween this man, George Haag, and Mr. Weber there exists a friend-
ship which is like that of David and Jopathan. They met soon after
reaching Florence, Mr. Haag having been there a year before the
arrival of Mr. Weber. They struggled together in the early days.
Where the one was there the other could be found. They worked
in the mill together, they farmed together, they went west together,
they bought the mill together and both of them still work at the
miil. Mr. Haag presiding in the enginé room and Mr. Weber sewing
up sacks of flour and bran. Today &t the age of T4 and 76, re-
spectively, they are closer than ever. Mr. Hasg, who has not mare
ried, lives with Mr. Weber In the latter’s pleseant home in Florence,
Both of them pronounce Florence an jdeal town in which to live
ang Nebraska unpsurpassed among the couniries of the world. To
see the two men walkiog on the street. at work or about the houss,
one wonld say they were twenty years short of their real ages,
And their laughs are hearty and deep. With thelr steins and thelr
pipes they are gquite happy.

Mr., Weber regards with distrust the advance of (nvention. Of
course the steam engine s all right, for that serves to drive his mill,
but the camera, the motor car, the telephone and kindred modern
to lead w0 no good 16803, Mr. Weber
wis in Omaha to view the Ak-Sar-Ben parade Sinece that time he
has not been In Omaha nor has he been anyvwhere else outside of
Florence. He has never talked over a telphone and has had only
one photograph taken ip his !1fe., He has been a moderate smoker
and drinker all his 1ife, but has always been in good health. Two
years ago he was very sick and nearly died. In fact, he expected
to die, for a fortune teller had stated that he would live to be 72
years old. and that was his exnet age during that iliness.

The rellzion of this man is that summed up by the late James
B. Kitchen in the funeral sermon written by himself, namely that
man knows not whence he came nor whither he gees; knows not
whether or not there Is 2 God or a future life

Mr. Webher was maror of Florence one term. school dlrector
three years, treasurer of the school board nine vears and delegate
Other political honors he

the Mormon movement
wperated his bakery during a conslders
of bread io

waorth the apostles 1o be

f 12

tabernacle

for

ideas are kel In October,

to the eounty convention several times
could have had. but daclined them.

Three of his sons, Emil, William and Walter, operate the roller
mills at Wayne, Neb The fourth., Jacob, is sssocinted with him
in the little mill at Florence. One daughter, Mra. P. D. Smith. lives
three miles north of Florence. The other, Mrs. Mary Griftin, lives
with her parents,
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Nails for the Millions Made Annually in ‘America

sald the hardware man, “that wou!da't

rHAT becomes of all the pails? Weill,"
{
\ be 50 difficult a question to answer as you

uring on that basis and amitting
shouid say that our present production of nalls is
at the rate of about 640,000 tons"anpually, and

fractions, |

golug to bulld a §5.000 house vou'd buy three or
four kegs of nails or more right in a lump to put
into that house: and if you were building twenty

do, they do; but with the growth of the country
there Is constantly golng forward an enormous
amount of new constructon calling for more

might think, though we certainly do use
a lot of nails; a lot of nalls.

“1 haven't the figures for 1506 at hand but
there were prodoced In this country tn 1905 of
cut palls 1 357549 kegs, and of wire nalls 10,-
E54.892 kegs, making a total production for that
year of 12.212.441 kegs, or, the kegs each con-
taining 100 pounds, 1.221,244,100 pounds of
nalls.

“As to the number of Individual palls, why, 1
don't belleve we'd have time 1o count "em. or not
today: but, getting back to pounds, 1,221.244,.100
and for the sake of easy figuring, counting the
population of the country at §0,000,.000, we would
find our home production of pails for the year
1905 1o have been at the rate of about fiftsen
pounds for every man, wowman and child In the
country. And you will bear in mind that we keep
on turning out palls like that year after year, and
that the consumption keeps pace with the produc-
tion ~

“But now suppose we should get down from
thoss milllon and billion Sgures a lttle into fg-
ures a little more condeused, and on such & basis
you would find that our nail production in 1805
amounted to 610,622 tona. We export some nalla,
our présent exportation amounting to about &8 .-
000 1oms & year. If our production now were the
same a8 in 1505, that would leave about 570,000
lons as our annual home consumption; byt while
I haver't the Bgures for 1906 by me. | don't doubt
that our production and comsumption have both
kept pace with our inereasing population, and fig-

80, deducting the 40.000 tons exported, onr an-
nual consumption would now be sbout 600,000
tons, which figures, | Imagine, would be found to
be substantially correct

“And, taking 600,000 tons as the country's
present consumption. let ue come down a lttle
closer still and do & lttle fguring on the con-
sumption of nails right here in our home
town. To get things Into round numbers let us
put New York's population at say 4.000.000,
which would be on~twentieth of the counirv's
80,000,000, and puttdng it 8o and assuming that we
consume one-twentieth of the countrv's pall con-
sumption, we find thst we use right here in this
city alope 30,000 tons of nalls annually, or §00,-
000 kegs.

“Nalls are commoniy shipped 300 kegs to the
car. some cars hold more, but J0O kegs {6 the
usual carload. 8o of such carloads we take, hers
In New York, 2,000 carloads a year, or an average
of more than five cars of nails coming along dally
and day after day through the vear And., com-
ing back to round mumbers again. for the corre
spondingly easy figuring. and so rounting 300
working days in the year, we fnd that we eat up
bere on our worklag days somewhere about 2,000
kegs. or 100 1ons of palls & day; and, ses. even
figured in that ciose msnner, down to dally rot
sumption, It makes quite some nalls, gquite some
nalls

“And youw wonder whal becomes of them asll?
You haven't bought & pound of nalls yourself, yau
say, o twenty years?

1 kunow, but Il you were

such bouses you'd buy twenty times as many, and
A% maoy more still If you were putting up build-
Ings at hslf @ million or & miilion dollars Aplece
‘Theéie are great bullders who would think
nothiong of ordering a couple of thousand kegs of
nalls just for turrent use, and orders for 215.000
or 50,000 kegs of nalls from great dealers or dis-
tributers would be nothing refmarkshbile And,
though you may never buy & pound of nalls your-
&2if, yet you get your share of the nalls made in
spme way Just the same are in the bouse
you lve In or in your furniture or other belong-
ings. put Iht-_rf_' by the people who made them
You get your fifteen pounds a vear all right or
more, fo1 hardly use or anvthing
without having the us= of or ownlng some nalls
“For while bullding construction is what we
might raturally think of firsl, anyway, when we
thd",l_ht of the uses of nalls yet the moment we
come to dwell gpop it we reallze Lhst nalls are put
to well nigh lunumerabile oses are made
In almost end ess variety and there are few things
of mory common use We can scarcely look in
any direction anywhere 1o any civillzed eountry
Indoars or out,

i hr"l

W& can own

Nails

without the eves resting on some-

thing In whose comstruction nalls are used: snd
when we come o reallz= that fact the nall figures
may seem a little less stupendous

Still., we might think, here the nalls ko

coming by the milllons of kegs yeariy and every

year; and doa’t enormous quantities of them zo
into wmore or less permanen! comsiructlon where
they dom't Bave o be replaced every year? 1 hey

oails: and enormous quantities of nalls are an-
nualiy required for temporary constructions of
various kinds and for the milllons and millions of
boxes and barrels, for (nstance, used for shipping
purposes, and they sooner or later are destroyed.
Of course the minute you come to think of it you
realize that many thousands of tons of nalls have
but thie one brief use, 10 be then bent or broken,
scattered and lost Iin some& places where many
nalls are used the bent and broken palls may be
swept up for iron serap, tutl the bulk of such nalls
glmply xoes o wasts

‘And enormous gquantities of nalls are re-
quired in the replacing of innumerable other
things of & wore or less destructive character,
fromu which, when they are worn oul or brokea,
the nalls are never recavered

Whry, it would require a lot of rails just to
take th place of the new palls that are drﬁ.pwd
and never used at all Nulis are cheap now and
time is valuable In old times, when nalls cost

three or four times what they do pow, people were
careful of thelr nalls and they used to save their
bent nalls and stralghten them ottt and lay them
away for future yse

Nowadays the Turmer who dropped & oall in

the dAlrt wonld be likely 1o let It lle there rather
than ook for At, and take apother out of Lhis
pocket v drive The arpenter whoe dropped half
g dogen or 4 duzen palls from a scafoiding
wonidn't g0 down the !;ddr.’l o ook for jhem.
It various similar ways many néew pails are lost

withoul ever having been driven.”



