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SAM AND KATIE SCHEIDT BREHM:

  Sam worked for C.B & Q  (Burlington-Route of the Zephers), the Union Pacific and finally the Burlington Northern when the Burlington and Northern Pacific combined.   He was a car inspector and worked on the Rip (Repair) Track.  He went out on wrecks when required.

Harold got to work 2 summers with his dad while Harold was going to the University of Nebraska.  Sam was respected by everyone.

  Cara Walker Brehm remembers:

Katie took sick with gall bladder problems in Jan of 1962.  Dr. found cancer in the liver.  At that time it was inoperable.   In March Cara took the girls, (Sally and Kathy (Betty)) to McCook, NE via train from Seattle, WA,  (Sally was 6 and Betty 2 ½.) to care for her.  It was somewhat challenging, but Katie loved having the grand daughters there.  In the spring, we would take drives to the country and see the baby animals. (Calves, pigs, and horses).  Katie's sister Pauline Scheidt Wendling wanted to help also.  She came for a while.  Katie did so enjoy the granddaughters; she would play puzzles with Betty, hiding the last piece under her in the bed.  Betty soon caught on to this, but they had great fun.  Sally enjoyed combing Katie's hair.  It was very thin, but Sally wanted to make it pretty.  Pauline thought the kids were too much for Katie, but Sam said, “Katie wants the kids here.”  Sally attended kindergarten in McCook that spring.

  The last of June Katie needed to be in the hospital to be fed intravenously.  Sam loaned Cara their 1960 Chev to make the trip to Iowa to see her family, checking with Sam daily to see how Katie was doing.  Cara and the girls had a great trip, but it was stressful knowing what was about to happen.  When Katie died, Harold drove to McCook.

  After Katie died, Sam still lived in McCook NE.  When he was visiting friends in Lincoln, NE he took ill.  He came out to Seattle, WA to be with his son Harold and his family.  He died in Seattle, but was sent back to McCook, NE to be buried with Katie.

ABOUT SAM BREHM:

He loved fishing & trains.

Obituaries of Sam Brehm:

  Sam Brehm, son of Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas Brehm, was born Dec 14, 1898, at Culbertson, NE and died Jan 26, 1968 in Seattle, WA after taking sick Sept 9 in Lincoln, NE.

  He was married to Katie Scheidt on June 21, 1922 and they lived most of their lives in McCook, NE.  The Burlington Railroad employed him for 37 years and retired Dec 1, 1964.  He was a member of Peace Lutheran Church.

  Survivors are a son, Harold Brehm, Seattle; two grandchildren, Sally and Katherine Brehm.

Seven sisters, Mary, Esther, and Elsie Brehm, Culbertson, Mrs. Jake Frank, McCook, Mrs. Emma Yost, Boise, ID, Mrs. Pauline Martin, Los Angeles, CA, Mrs. Mae Bradley, Goleta, CA.  

  Funeral services were held Jan 31 at Peace Lutheran Church.  Interment was in Memorial Park Cemetery.

Memories from Kathy Brehm LaPella:   (Daughter of Harold Brehm, Granddaughter of Sam and Katie)

Grandpa died when I was 10.  So I knew him only a little.  He lived in McCook, a long ways away.

When he came to visit us in Seattle, I would move from my room and sleep downstairs with my sister Sally.

We would set up games and puzzles in his room and play a lot.

I remember going to Sekiu, WA with him.  My dad and grandpa would get up so early in the morning to go fishing.  I would hear them and really want to go with them.  I think they didn’t think a 9-year-old girl would want to go with them.

I know the last time we went, dad tried so hard to have him catch a fish, but he didn’t get one.

 One time we went to visit a friend of the family.  Their house is on a very steep hill.  I was sitting on grandpas lap in the backseat of the car. We parked in their driveway on the steep hill.  As we were getting out of the car, the car popped out of park, and the car went rolling down the hill.  Grandpa and mom tried to hold the car but couldn’t.  I fell, but everything was OK, I was small enough that the car door went over me.  

He had rough skin and I would always wiggle to get onto his lap.

 When he was sick and in the hospital, we would go to visit him.  I know many times, I wasn’t allowed to go into his room because I was too little.

But one time I did get to go in.  He was so skinny.  But he laughed and was joking.  The hospital called when he died.  

ABOUT KATIE SCHEIDT BREHM:

  Pauline Sinner Scheidt was pregnant with George, Katie’s older brother, on the way over to America.  She gave birth on the Ocean to him.

Pauline must have gotten pregnant soon after she came to America, because Katie was born in Sioux City, IA on the way to Nebraska. 

  When Cara and Harold were married, Katie was making drapes for JC Penny.  When Harold was laid off from Paul Mousel Engineering, they lived with Katie and Sam.  Cara helped Katie with the sewing.  

Katie was a good fisherman.

Katie loved to cook, sew, crochet, and tat.  She crocheted Cara a beautiful lace tablecloth.  

She made the best bread ever.  A German coffee cake type bread called dennakuga.  (Daenekuche?.  But we don’t know the spelling for sure. )

She also makes cabbage rolls:  Take hamburger, about a pound.  About 1/3 cup of rice, uncooked.  Chopped onions, salt and pepper.

              Roll them into little balls and wrap cabbage leaves around them.  (to soften cabbage leaves, simmer in boiling water a few minutes.)

              Stick them together with toothpicks to hold them together.  Cook in tomato juice.  1 to 2 hours. (or keep warm all day until ready)

Sauerkraut and mash potatoes wrapped in noodle dough, cooked in boiling salt water.  When eaten, add bacon pieces and whipping cream.

*A memory from Ruth Sinner Koehler:

 " I have many happy memories of Katie Brehm who lived in McCook.  I visited when I was 17 years old and stayed a week with Uncle Pete and Aunt Pauline.  They were both elderly at that time.  I tried to do the cooking while I was there.  I know I made some fried chicken one-day, and made the gravy with milk because I didn't like the taste of the water.  When I got home to Fresno, I told my mom (Marie Walker Sinner) what I did.  She said Aunt Pauline doesn't like milk gravy. 

Anyhow, Katie from McCook brought some of the best bread I ever tasted.  She liked to bake.  She did the draperies for J.C. Penney at that time.  The next time we visited was when my husband was out of the service and we took my folks "the Sinners" to visit relatives in Colorado and Nebraska.  The 4 of us stayed overnight with the Brehm’s in McCook.  A few years ago (from 2001) we stopped at J.C. Penney in McCook and visited with the clerks there and they remembered Katie the drapery lady."

