QUR DAY IN LANCASTER COURTY, PENKSYLVANIA
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QUR DAY IN LANCASTER COUNTY, PENNSYIVANIA

One of our plans in connection with our trip to Boston was to
spend a day in lancaster Couaty, Penn., and see if we could find end vigit
the burial place of Will's grandfather, Peter Hisalorl who had died while
he and grandmother Wissler were visiting there (from typhoid fever).
We bad very few names or places to gulde us, knew that a grave atone
for his grave had been shipped to Columbia, Penn., 80 Will hag written
to the postmaster there to get the names of any "Wisaler's" residing
there and hed received the nawe J. J. Wissler and add@so. Arriving in
Colunbia in late afternoon we hunted up the street and nusber and found
the J. J. Wissler, wife and son very charming and delightful people,
J. J. end wife eand perhaps son were connected vith a newspaper. They
received us very cordially and talked of their Wissler famlly connections.
He had a very interesting tale of his father and family who came to
that section with Washington. They were also connected with the Baer
family, pudblishers of the Paer almanac which was 80 highly prized by
Grandua Mcr. It vas soon evident that they were not off the same
branch of the Wissler family tree. He thought we should contact the
Clay Township Wisslers or perhaps we might find some clues in Manor
Township lying south of Columbia. We spent the night after leaving
the J., J. Wisslers of Columbia at & very new and attractive tourist court./
After a iittle vandering about we started south of Mountville, As we drove
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about directions e stated we wore looking for Wissler's connections.

He told us his wife vds a Wissler, Cora Wissler, now Mrs. Cora Wissler
Groen. We walked back a little vay to the Green home and talked vith
Mrs. Green., She said she had heard her wother tell of the Wissler

from Indiana who died of typhold while on a visit to Pean,, but she didan't

know where he might be buried, They had known the Wise sisters who had

been Granima Bowers' friends and known to Will, living at Germantown, I
think, Her mother still living 90 yeers 0ld could probably give us

some information, After a little viait with Mro., Green we drove on south
to Manor township to find her mother living on George Street, billerg-
ville, vith another daughter Mrs. Mellinger and granddaughter and
husband. The granddaughter and husband received us very coxrdially
and after the old lady, Mrs. Sylvanuia Wissler Hubley, 9l years old,
finished her lunch she was wheeled in, in her wheel chair, eaad She tried
t0 recall some things about the Wissler femily but her memory was falling
and she could not recall many things. Her parents were David Wissler
and Leah Wissler, the Wissler name being the same on both sides of the
family. They had wet and parried in Indiana and moved back to Penne
sylvania. Mrs. Hubley's brothers and sisters, children of David and
leah Wissler vers

g@ylvannia Wissler Hubley -~ whom we saw

uza Wissler

Ilgurn Wissler

Jaumes Wissler

John Wissler

Frank Wissler, living at Columbia, Pa.

Chester Wissler, living near Cressvell, Fa.
We feit that Mrs, Hubbley's family were probably related, wore than likely

belonging to the Milton, Indiana, Wissler family. At thelr suggestion




we drove on to the home of Chester Wigsler accompanied by the son-in;law.
He, Chester, lived near the Crestwell Cemetery. He, Chester, was &

suall man, and not very coumunicative, Thelr kitchen bad an old-fashioned
sink and every appesrance of the kitchen in the country years ago.

Chester was unable to throw any light on the Wigsler connections so0 ve
drove on to Crestwell Cemetery, It is a neat fenced, well-kept cemetery
with many Wissler names On the stones but we did not find the one we
sought.

We had been advised to bunt up a Mr. Lindamon, now an old man,
living near Washington in Manor township where there vwaé a cematery also
but ve did not go on. That may have been our mistake, There seened
to be a feeling awong the Wisslers we interviewed later that Peter
Wissler may have been buried there. After lunch we found the name of
Wissler, Abrabam Wigsler, garage man among lancaster phones. Hunting
him up we found his garage on an alley and he stopped work and on
hearing our story he assured us that at last we were on the right track.
He told us about his father, Pharis Wissler, who lived with his daughter
Mrs. Harry 'Kolbein, two miles south of landisville (mail out of Lancaster,
I think) and he asgured us they would be glad to see us, Accordingly
we drove to landisville, and were directed to the Holbein farm. The
roads run this way and that so that directions are bard to give and
parder to follow but we arrived finally at @ well kept, confortable
looking farm bome, The wen were putting up bay in a nearby field and
we vere met by Mrs, Holbein who received us cordially. 8he apologized
vror her appearance, quickly changed to a clean dress, u,ent one of the
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cvidenuy’ a late arrival in & fanily of rather grown-up children. The father,
Pharis Wissler, came in from working in the garden or field, & man in his
late geventies with a beard and long hair and a typical Dunkard look.
it soon developed that he was one of the Wissler Cousing that had come
out to Indiana on a visit many years ago. He got sick on the water
(his story) and had retwmned to Pa. immediately. He d1dn't know where
Peter Wissler was buried or vhat his grandfather's first name, Fharis's
father wvas Abraham Wiseler, brother of Peter Wissler (W, 0.'s grandfather)
.and the grandfather was W. 0.'s grandfather and the name we were goeking.
We bad & nice vigit with the Holbeins, There were four children, two
boys and two girle, besides the baby. irs. Holbeln told us of her
brother living in California who had & 10 or 1l year old son who vas
appearing in pictures and radlo. Had been on the Rudy Vallee show,
algo had a small part in "Boy's Town." Pharie Wissler, the old father,
is @ Dunkard prescher and countinues to preach in German., He was 80
absorbed in his role @s preacher that he preferred to talk about the
Bible rather than the Wissler connections., He gave us the names of
his brothers and sisters, hovever, and a longer visit might bave produced
& good many facts. He could not recall his grandfather's name., Tals
person was Will's great-granifather. Pharie's father wes Abraham who
wvas a brother to Peter Wissler, Will's grandfather. Thore were four in
this family, Abraham, Peter, Rulolph, end Catherine Brennawen. The
father died young and the children were raised in other f{amillea,
We finally wound wp our visit to the Holbeins and after supper in Lancaster,
ve went to Ephrata, Pa., the howe of Rudolph Wissler, vrother of Poaris
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whom Will yemembered having visited in Indiena end staying in the

Bower home where John Wissler, then a widower, wae making his houe,

The Pennsylvania cousing were visiting John Wissler who had been to Pa.
to vieit algo. Ve }ulled at the Buch howe at 159 Park ave., after supper,
Mr. Rudolph Wissler had retired when we arrived but the daughter called
him and he got up end dressed., Being very hard of hearing, it was

very difficult for him to understand who we were and froam where and why,
but finally he got it straightened out and recalled bis visit to the
Bower home in Indians and incidents of his stay there. He didn't know
wher; Peter Wiselor, Will's grandfather, wvas buried nor could be recall
the name of his grandfather. After a very pleasant visit with the Buchs
and Rudolph Wissler we went back to the hotel at Ephreta.

A Wissler man of a different strain called at the hotel in
the worning but he wasn't of our line, ‘

And we were again on owr way to Boston from Ephreta, Pa.

We had mot found the burial piace of Will's grandfather Peter Wissler
nor had we found anyone who knew the first name of Peter Wissler's
father, Will's great-grandiather, We heard that this great-grandfather
had died rather early and the four children h-d been raised in other
families. The children were Abraham, Peter (Will's grandfather),
Rudolph, and Mrs. Catherine Wisaler Brenneman.

This very delightful day in lanssster Co., Pm., wes one of the
very plessant parts of our trip to Boston. As we drove through the pleasant
country side seeing the well kept houesteads, the big etone barns, the mat
houses and gardens, the well tilled fields vith crops growing in etrips,
ve vondered whether the viser oncs had not been the ones who stayed on
in lancaster, Pa. .




