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Johann Ludwig Brehm and Dorothea HELZER         Peter Yost and Anna Elisabeth (Alice) SCHMER

Nicholas Brehm                                             and                     Margaret Yost                

   Sam Brehm married Katie Scheidt                            

     Harold Brehm married Cara Walker                     

         Sally Brehm married William Ring

(ME) Kathy Brehm married Art LaPella  

Georg Christian SCHEIDT married Maria Catharina FRIES     Johann Gottfried SINNER and Maria Catharina DONIS 
  Johann Peter (Peter) SCHEIDT                                married                     Pauline Agatha SINNER

      Katie Scheidt married Sam Brehm                           

     Harold Brehm married Cara Walker                     

          Sally Brehm married William Ring

 (ME) Kathy Brehm married Art LaPella  

Joseph Walker I married Cloy Jane Powelson                Thomas Carson Scott married Catherine Jane Marlin

Henry Allen Walker                                          married                        Carrie Lodeskie Scott   

Scott Walker I married Columbia Powelson

Cara Walker married Harold Brehm
        Sally Brehm married William Ring

 (ME) Kathy Brehm married Art LaPella  
Robert Alexander Powelson I married Delilah Barnes         Abraham Woodruff Buell married Harriet Minerva Thrall

Charles Wesley Powelson                                         married                              Julia Anne Buell

Columbia Powelson married Scott Walker I

Cara Walker married Harold Brehm
        Sally Brehm married William Ring

 (ME) Kathy Brehm married Art LaPella  
My (Kathy’s) mother and father

HAROLD and CARA WALKER BREHM

Written Jan 2002 – Jun 2002   1st person by Cara and Harold Brehm 

   We were married in 1953.   Harold worked in Holyoke, CO.  He was a Civil Engineer with Paul Mousel.   He was laid off soon after they were married.  In January 1954, Harold went to interview with Boeing.  Boeing hired him and moved them out to Seattle, WA in February 1954.

   Cara & Harold moved to Seattle WA in 1954 where Harold worked for Boeing.  

Two girls were born, Sally and Kathy (Betty).    Cara would pack up the family and they would go camping at Westport and Sekiu, WA.  These adventures started when the children were babies.  Harold would go out fishing early in the morning.   As the kids got older, they also started fishing.  Sally went with her dad one time.  When they caught a fish, dad hit it, and Sally cried.  She never wanted to go again, until she married fisherman Bill Ring. Now they go fishing all the time.  Kathy liked going fishing.  She even caught one.

  One time he took his father, Sam, fishing.  It was the last time they did it together.  Harold tried so hard to get his dad to catch a fish, but it didn’t happen.

   Cara and the girls were always involved in Camp Fire Boys and Girls.   Cara took the Camp Fire Group everywhere.  Horse riding, skiing, cookouts, overnights, and many more amazing times.
   About 1971, when Seattle, WA was turning out the lights, he was laid off at Boeing in Seattle WA.  He studied and passed a test to get his Professional Civil Engineering License. His daughter Kathy remembers him studying so hard for the test. He spent $400 on a scientific calculator that would help him pass. (A lot of $ in 1972). The family then moved to Mountain Home, ID in 1974 where he worked as a Civil Engineer for the Mountain Home AFB. He worked a lot with the American Legion, being finance officer for five years, and bingo chairman for over 15 years, to support American Legion Baseball.  He loved to go over and watch the baseball games at the local school.

  About 1976, their daughter Sally moved back to Seattle, WA.   She went back to school and got a teaching certificate.  She has taught from kindergarten to 6th grade.  In 1998, she started teaching 5th grade at Granite Falls Elementary School, in Granite Falls, WA.  She also has an MA degree in special education.  Sally also enjoys skiing, ballet, and dance.  In 1977 their daughter Kathy moved back to Seattle also.

  In March of 1987 Cara was written up in the Idaho Statesman as “Portrait of a Distinguished Citizen”.


“When Cara Brehm’s daughter wanted to become a Camp Fire Girl, Brehm became a group leader. Twenty-six years later, she’s still volunteering her time and talents to the organization.

 
She is executive director of the Ma-Tre-Val Council, which serves 18 counties and is one of the largest councils in the United States.  Brehm also has been president of the council’s board of directors and its finance chairman.  That’s in addition to being a children’s group leader for 21 years. 

  
Brehm was instrumental in continuing the Camp Fire program in Mountain Home and at the air force base and has received grants to develop the program in the Boise area.  She also has worked on behalf of the YaNaTa Day Camp in Mountain Home since 1975.  


To honor her efforts, Camp Fire has given her a number of awards, including the Luther Halsey Gulick award for overall contribution, the organization’s highest award for volunteers.

  In 1983, Brehm received the governor’s award for volunteerism.   (This is a special Idaho award)

  
As a member of the American Legion Auxiliary, Brehm has held several offices since 1975.  She was the auxiliary’s president in 1985.

 
Last year she got involved with the Mountain Home Help Line, a 24-hour crisis center, and serves as the group’s treasurer.


Cara Brehm also has assisted the United Way effort in Elmore County and was campaign chairman in 1987.  At Christmas, she helped get the food and funds for the Vinnie Sorenson Food Basket.

 
Cara Brehm and her husband, Harold, have two daughters.”

  Cara and Harold stayed in Mountain Home.  
Cara won the Idaho Jefferson Award 1994.  Each year 5 people are chosen from each state.  Governor Cecil Andrus of ID presented the awards.  The award is presented for the work the person has done for the community.  
The following letter was received in the mail from the local KIVI Television.

    “February 17, 1994


Dear Ms. Brehm:


I would like to congratulate you on being selected as one of five local 1994 Jefferson Award winners.  The Jefferson Award is a prestigious honor that recognizes individuals throughout the United States who perform great acts of public service.  You, along with over 45 other local people, were nominated for this award.  A panel of judges selected you and four other people who do outstanding volunteer work in their community as winners of this year’s award.


As a local winner you will receive a bronze medallion featuring a replica of the Seal of the United States.  This Medallion will be presented to you by Governor Cecil D Andrus in an awards ceremony on Thursday, March 17, at 11:00 a.m., in the Governor’s Office.  You are welcome to invite family and friends to attend this ceremony.


You will also be profiled in an upcoming Channel 6 news series about our 1994 Jefferson Award winners.  You will hear more about this a bit later.


In addition, your name will be submitted to the National Jefferson Award competition in Washington, D.C., with winners to be determined later this year.  I will keep you posted on any information you need to know about this.



Please call me if you have any questions. Congratulations!




Shelly Houston




Community Relations Direct  KIVI-TV, Channel 6

   Cara and Harold decided to move back to Seattle, WA in 1998.  They bought a house in Tacoma, WA.  Then started the process of cleaning the Mountain Home house.  There were garage sales and trips to the dump.   After almost a year of working with realtors, Cara fired the realtor.  She did a great job selling the house in Idaho on her own.

Cara & Harold moved back to Seattle, WA Nov 7, 1999, just in time to help with granddaughter, Anna LaPella, being born on Nov 9, 1999.  Brother Sam stayed with Grandma and Grandpa, and then came to visit in his Superman outfit he got for Halloween.

As of Nov 9, 1999 they live in Tacoma, WA.  They are able to visit their kids and grandkids.

Each Saturday or Sunday, Kathy and Art, would get together with Cara and Harold and play pinochle.   It started out, Art and Kathy against Cara and Harold, but it changed to the girls against the boys.

Harold’s health was not very good.  But in the winter of 2001/2002 he got his eyes worked on and could see again.

On June 23, 2002 Harold died in his sleep at Hallmark Manor Home with his wife, Cara at his side.

Seattle PI and the Seattle Times  June 26, 2002

BREHM, HAROLD E. husband of Cara Walker Brehm, of Tacoma, WA died June 23, 2002 in Federal Way, WA. He was born Sep 20, 1924 in McCook, NE to Sam & Katie Scheidt Brehm.  He worked for Boeing 1954-72 as a Civil Eng in their structural test dept. He is a life member of the VFW (active in Skyway), American Legion and DAV.  

He is survived by his wife of 49 years, Cara, his 2 daughters Sally (William, Kirstin) and Kathy (Art, Sam, Anna).

Memorial service will be at:

Christ Lutheran Church 2501 S.W. 320th St.  Federal Way, WA  98023

253-927-6969 June 27th at 1:30 PM.

Memorials may be made to the Humphreys Diabetes Center 1226 River Street, Boise, ID  83702 or your local American Legion Post.

Idaho Statesman for Thur June 26, 2002.
BREHM, HAROLD E. husband of Cara Walker Brehm, of  Tacoma, WA died June 23, 2002 in Federal Way, WA. He was born Sep 20, 1924 in McCook, NE to Sam & Katie Scheidt Brehm.  He served in Europe in WWII as a Surgical Technician in the Army.  He graduated from the Univ. of Nebraska in 1951.  He worked for Boeing in Seattle WA from 1954-1972.  He worked at the Mtn Home, AFB from 1974 – 1989 as a Civil Engineer.  He is a life member of the VFW, American Legion and DAV.  He served as Adjutant and Finance officer for several years in Post 26.  He also served on the Finance Commission for the Dept. of Idaho for more than 10 years.  He was instrumental in the success of the Friday night Bingo at the American Legion Hall for over 15 years, supporting the American Legion Baseball team, Post 26.
 He is survived by his wife of 49 years, Cara, his 2 daughters Sally Ring (William, Kirstin) and Kathy LaPella (Art, Sam, Anna).
The memorial service will be at:
Christ Lutheran Church 2501 S.W. 320th St.  Federal Way, WA  98023
253-927-6969    June 27th at 1:30 PM.

Memorials may be made to the Humphreys Diabetes Center 1226 River Street, Boise, ID  83702 or American Legion Post 26.

 

From Harold and Cara Brehm’s daughter Kathy Brehm LaPella:

  From the word go, dad taught me all about baseball and football.  We went to see the Seattle baseball team when it was the Seattle Pilots playing in the old Sicks Stadium in Seattle.  Now we watch the Mariners play.

  We always watched football on TV.  I learned all the rules from when we watched the Nebraska Cornhuskers College team play.  Even now, the game is on and we cheer for Big Red.

  When we visited our friends the Stanleys, we would sometimes watch soccer.  Ted is from Wales, and they cheer for the British teams.  Mom, Dad and the Stanleys went to California one year to see the University of Washington and the University of Iowa play in the Rose Bowl game.  When the Cornhuskers win a football game, often Ted Stanley will call dad and congratulate him. 

 Even though mom played basketball when she was in school, she didn’t teach me about basketball.  So this sport is still a mystery.

 Mom started Sally, my sister, and I in ballet when we were 3 years old.  She also started us in Camp Fire.  She was our leader through most all the years.  She would take us horseback riding, out camping, on cookouts, and field trips.  Even after Sally and I moved back to Seattle, WA, she still had more Camp Fire groups in Idaho and continued to try to help out by setting up new groups.  She really tried to keep Camp Fire going in Mountain Home, ID.   

ABOUT HAROLD BREHM

  Sam & Katie lived in a blue house on West 4th.  When Harold was age 3,4,5 they lived in Akron, CO where Sam worked for the Burlington RR.  Then they came back to McCook, NE.  When Harold was in seventh grade they moved to Laramie, WY, where Sam worked for the Union Pacific Railroad.   Then they moved back to McCook and lived at 407 East 5th.  Later the family moved to 410 West 4th.

  When Harold was little, Katie had him wearing knickers pants and Harold hated them.  One day he said to his dad "Do I hafta wear these short pants?"  Harold spoke to his mom (Katie) and he never had to wear short pants again after that.

Sam & Harold would often go pheasant hunting along the Republican River outside McCook.

  Nick Brehm (Grandpa) couldn't say Harold because he was German so he always called him Harley.  Grandpa Scheidt (Peter) always gave Harold pennies to go buy some candy.  One day Harold said "Grandpa, I'm too big for pennies, I only take nickels."   Harold’s grandpa Nick had 2 large ploy horses.  Harold would sit on these horses when he was little.  Nick would stand guard to make sure he didn’t fall off.  

Harold continued the tradition of giving coins to various kids, only now it is up to quarters as of 2000.

He gives his grandson, Sam, $1.00 each time they see each other.

   Harold was in the army during WWII.  Date of Induction May 3, 1943.   He was a surgical technician in the Grade 114th evacuation hospital.  (Something like a nurse.)  He received an honorable discharge on April 17, 1946. 

He received the:  American Theater Service Medal Good Conduct Medal 45 and the European-African-Middle Eastern Theater Service Medal.

Upon returning to McCook, NE he attended McCook Jr. College.  In 1949 he went on to school & graduated from the Univ. of NE in Lincoln, NE in Civil Engineering in 1951.  (Forever saying the words "GO BIG RED") 

After graduating from Lincoln Harold got an engineering job with Paul Mousel.  He was sent to Holyoke, CO on a sewage treatment job, when he married Cara Walker.

Harold then got a job with Boeing in Seattle, WA.

“July 9, 2009 his daughter Kathy received the following email from someone who worked with Harold at Mountain Home AFB, Idaho.

I just ran across your website.  I used to work with Harold at Mountain Home AFB.  He was a civilian engineer and I was one of the engineering officers in the 366th CES.  I really enjoyed Harold and some of the stories he used to tell.
 

One of his favorites was of his time training at Lowry Field in Denver prior to being shipped to Europe.  He told me how his dad worked for the CB&Q RR in McCook.  Whenever Harold had a weekend pass he would go down to Union Station in Denver.  He would usually see a conductor that he knew from McCook and the conductor would tell Harold to go get a seat in the vista-dome (they didn't sell tickets for those seats, so he could ride for free with the conductor's permission.)  Harold told me that he made many trips between Denver and McCook that way.  Later I ran across an advertisement for a book about the McCook division of the CB&Q.  I showed the ad to Harold and he asked me to get a copy for him.  I ordered it and gave it to Harold.  He was like a kid with a brand new toy when he got that book.
 

Another story he liked to tell was about his time in Europe during WWII.  He said that one day he and another guy had to leave their camp to go do something and when they got back their unit had moved on.  He said it took them several days to catch up to their unit.  When they did and reported to the commander, the commander accused them of being AWOL and that he intended to court martial them.  Harold said there was a major there who spoke up and told the commander that they had actually done a good job of catching up because of the distance the unit had moved, so the commander gave up on court martialing them.  Harold always said that the major had saved his life (punishment for being AWOL back then could be the firing squad.)
 

Another time he bought an M-1 rifle from some mail-order outfit.  He was very excited when it arrived because it was a brand new gun, still packed in the original grease and packing from when it was manufactured decades earlier.  
I also remember Harold telling about how hard he studied for the PE exam, even studying on the bus on his way to and from work at Boeing.
I am sorry to hear that Harold passed away.  He was a jewel of a man and a good friend to us young-buck officers.
Regards,   Neil F Faber, PE
Spectrum Engineering Resources”
_____________

ABOUT CARA WALKER BREHM:  1st person by Cara Walker Brehm

I was born in Johnson County, Pleasant Valley, Iowa April 15, 1928 in the same house and room as my father was born. My parents were Scott Allen Walker I and Columbia Isabella Powelson. I was told that my grandfather built the house for his first wife and when he married the second time he added the front part and the kitchen part in the back.  Audrey Smith Learned assisted and helped mother at that time. My original name was Carrie on my birth certificate. I was named for my grandmother but my mother never liked that name so she always called me Cara (meaning  “dear”

 in Latin).

When I was little I kept bugging my dad to teach me how to milk a cow. Mother would say “Cara, you’ll be sorry.”  Needless to say I learned and as the years went by I had to use this skill I had learned, and lived to regret it. We had one cow that Bob and I could milk from each side at the same time. We had to milk each morning before going to school and each evening before dinner. 

On April 5, 1934 my father passed away. He took sick in the middle of the night. My older brother, Scott, walked across the fields to the neighbors with my brother Bob and I. 

After my father died, mother made arrangements with Raymond and Harry Swanson to farm the land on shares. The labor offset the land and we shared the expense and profit. 

When I was small I was very much a tomboy, always climbing and an outside child. I played in an old stump in the back yard that I was always told to stay away from because of broken glass. I slipped once and got a terrible cut on my leg. Mother bandaged it, but I wouldn’t leave it alone, so I got a terrible scar. 

One time Bob and I made a playhouse on the first round of the windmill from the old boards they found lying around. They frequently would play up there. One day, after returning from a trip to Iowa City, I ran to the windmill and went up to the playhouse. It had rained that day and one of the boards was wet and probably rotten. Down I went, hitting my head on a log below. This accident caused mother to take me to the doctors in Iowa City over terrible muddy roads. Again more stitches were necessary.

In 1937, when I was in third grade at Horse Mann Elementary School in Iowa City, I contacted whooping cough. It was so bad that I nearly died. I had to sleep in the rocking chair for about six weeks. While we were living in Iowa City so Scott II could go to the University of Iowa, Scott did the cooking and Bob and I were responsible for the dishes.  Bob and I made a dish of soap to use in doing the dishes. Scott was making chili and thought it was shortening. He used it to brown the ground beef. Then he made us eat it because we couldn’t afford to throw it away.  Brother Scott was always teasing me and saying “Phooey from me to you”. This one time he was teasing me unmercifully . Mother said to me “Cara, tell him what he is always saying to you.”  So I turned to Scott and said “Phooey from you to me.” 

Each summer I would frequently spend time with Aunt Grace and Uncle Ott at their cabin on the Mississippi River outside Keokuk, Iowa. Aunt Grace taught me how to swim in the Mississippi. One of the rules, or procedures, they followed was, if someone had to leave their chair or place, to go and do something, they would say “X on the chair”. Then when they finished their task they could get their chair back. One time, cousin Carol Metsker and I both had to go to the bathroom. They had a one-hole outhouse at the cabin. Carol and I were running down the path, Carol could run faster than I, so part way there, I said “X on the Hole”. Carol stopped to laugh and I got there first.

The summer of 1939 we returned to the farm, where I finished grade school in a one-room country school, with one teacher teaching all eight grades. It was heated with a wood-burning stove and the water came from the well in the front yard.  There were three in my class (2 boys and 1 girl). One time on the way home from school, Bob and the neighbor boy got into a fight. I didn’t like this so I tried to break things up. Just as I got between them Bob was on the back swing with his lunch box. Pow, I got it right by the eye, hitting the bone between the eye and temple causing several stitches to be taken.

Second cousin, Calvin Redburn, came for a visit in 1940. He stayed a couple of years. Mother really appreciated that. He got a job and also helped mother in many ways. He was loved by all of us. When World War II broke out Calvin joined the navy. Scott II joined the Air Force as a navigator.  Mother, Bob and I stayed on the farm. About this time Bob was old enough to do the farming, so he did the farming, mother took care of the chickens and garden. I did the cooking, housework and laundry.  Doing the laundry was a challenge.  We had a washhouse where we kept a gasoline powered wringer type washing machine. I would heat the water over an open fire by the windmill or on the cook stove in the kitchen in the winter. You understand, there was no running water (only well water) or indoor plumbing.  In the winter, we would close off the upstairs and the kitchen part of the house, heating only the one room in the middle of the house. We had a potbelly stove and then we got a circulating heater. We would cook our food on this stove. In the summertime to keep food cold we would take a bucket and tie a rope onto it, dropping it down the well. It was always cold down there.  Sometimes in the wintertime, it would be so cold, the car wouldn’t start in the mornings. We would build a small fire under the car to warm the engine crankshaft, to get it started. One winter we turned the hayloft of the barn into a loft for 1,000 chickens. It kept them warm enough to give us a case of eggs per day to sell at the market  (that is 24 dozen and a lot of chickens). One year, mother made arrangements with some restaurants in Iowa City to sell them fryers. We would clean and dress them daily, then deliver them by noon. Sometimes we raised sweet corn for resale in Iowa City.  

I learned to sew at age nine. I started by making pajamas and shorts from feed sacks. They would come with prints on them. We would collect enough of one design to make something.  We had a treadle sewing machine and boy could I make that thing go. Mother got upset with the Home Ec. Teacher for giving me a “B” in sewing, so she asked about it. The teacher said she thought I could have done better. This surprised mother because sometimes the teacher would ask me questions that she did not know. If I didn’t know the answer I’d go home and ask mother. In essence both mother and I knew more than she did (1st year out of college).  Through the years I became quite a seamstress, making most of the clothes for myself and two daughters.

The summer I was twelve (1941) I took care of my nieces for the summer. Joyce was one and half and Jeanne was a new baby in March. One day I put Joyce in the playpen in the front yard. I would keep an eye on her from the upstairs window. I looked out and she had taken every stitch of clothing off, even her diaper. I was so embarrassed it took me a half an hour to go and get her. I knew I had to do something, so I grabbed a baby blanket and wrapped it around her. 

In September of 1945, my junior and senior years in High School, mother and I stayed in Lone Tree. We had one room with cooking privileges. 

At age 18 I joined the Eastern Star when mother was Worthy Matron. Later in married life this posed a problem due to the belief of the Missouri Synod Lutheran Church. Through faith and loyalty to mother I retained my membership becoming a 50 year member in 1997. Fern Leaf Chapter 199 in Lone Tree consolidated with Emma Beckman Chapter 445 in Columbus City, Ia. 

I graduated from Lone Tree High School in 1947.  That summer Mother and I drove to Yellowstone and the Black Hills, visiting family and friends. We were gone about six weeks. 

In January 1948 I got a job with Western Union. Mother and I moved to Iowa City to share a one room apt. on Burlington Street. Mother got a job working at the Veterans Hospital and Cara went to the University of Iowa, as well as working at Western Union. This went on for about a year and mother felt we were too close, so she decided to see her brother, Cap and Grace Powelson, in Ill. She got a job as a practical nurse and stayed a year or so. 

During this time Bob returned from the army with wife Ida. Cara decided to leave Iowa City with Western Union, transferring to McCook, Nebr.  I was fortunate to have a boss that would teach me everything about running the office that I wanted to learn. After work I would visit my neighbor, Betty Bollerup, in the afternoon. Her husband, Keith, was a good friend to Harold Brehm. One day they introduced me to him and the four of us would get together and play pinochle.

In February 1950 I went to managerial school for Western Union. Then I took on the job as a relief manager, traveling in four states, North Dakota, South Dakota, Nebraska and Iowa.

In January 1952 I took the job as Night Manager for Western Union in Scottsbluff, Nebr. At this time mother was between jobs so she came to visit me in Scottsbluff. She decided to take a practical nurse job taking care of Conrad Bastron in Bayard, Nebr. After a few months they decided to marry. They lived at his place in Bayard, Nebr.  When the job of manager opened in Sidney, Nebr. I applied and was transferred. 

In January 1953 Harold asked me to marry him. Harold recalls: “I only asked her after I introduced to my mom and dad. Mom said, “She is a keeper, Harold – KEEP HER”.

The following summer I married Harold E. Brehm, June 14, 1953. Conrad passed away in Oct. 1953. I resigned from Western Union Nov. 1, 1953 and helped mother move back to the farm in Iowa. I stayed a couple of weeks helping her to fix the house for the winter weather.  (Bob and Ida had moved from the farm by that time)

The job in Holyoke, Co. was finished and Paul Mousel did not have another engineering job for Harold so he was laid off in November 1953.  We moved in with Harold’s folks in McCook while Harold looked for another job. He was hired on in January 1954 with Boeing Aircraft Co. in Seattle, Wash. 

We moved to Seattle, Wash. in February 1954. Our first daughter was born November 20, 1954 in Swedish Hospital. Mother came to stay with us the first part of November and stayed until March. When Harold would come home from work mother would have a crossword puzzle question for him. This would frustrate Harold, especially if he did not know the answer. 

In October 1955 mother took sick while visiting her sister Grace in Keokuk, Iowa Sally and I flew from Seattle.  Mother was in a coma for five days and then passed away. Polly and I stayed on at the farm about a week to clear things out and leave the house empty. Harold’s folks came from Nebraska and took Sally (ten months old) home with them so I would be free to do what had to be done. 

More information under Cara and Harold Brehm at the top.

