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Memories of By Gone Years…
By Nanci Jean “Dubja” Hahn
My grandfather was Theodore Thompson, who was
the stepson of Ben Johnson (see summer 2011 issue
of Newsletter). He and his brother, Tom, were sent
from Norway to join the family of Ben and Gesine
Johnson. Gesine was left a young widow when her
husband, a fisherman out of Oslo, Norway was
drowned. After she
married Ben Johnson
she sent for her two
young boys, who joined
the family on South
Manitou Island.
Theodore married
Matilda Beck and his
brother, Tom, married
Hattie Beck. Tom
drowned while saving
his young son and
Matilda died at the age
of 32 on July 9, 1912,
leaving Theodore with
Matilda Beck Thompson with
four children ranging in
her third child baby Floyd.
age from 2 years to 11
years. My mother, Clarabell, was the youngest.
Matilda is buried in the cemetery on the South
Manitou Island.
When my mother finished the 8th grade in the little
white school house, my Grandfather took a job on
the boats in Frankfort, so that she could attend high
school. The oldest girl, Irene, married Albany
Anderson and they had a daughter named Audrey.
Albany died of diabetes. She then married William
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Ludwig who was a member of the Coast Guard on
the SMI. The oldest son, Ralph, became a Coast
Guardsman. The youngest son, Floyd, worked on
the car ferries in Frankfort and then in Ludington,
becoming the Captain of the Badger.
When my mother finished high school, my
Grandfather took a job on the car ferries out of
Ludington and my mother worked at the
Montgomery Ward Store. Where she met and later
married my father, Alex Mack. They moved to
Manistee when I was six months old when the
Morton Salt plant moved to Manistee. I was
especially close to my Grandfather as he lived with
us most of his life.
My Grandfather’s house was the green one with
pillars on the front porch that you see when the boat
approaches the Island, now Mike Grosvenor of MI
Transit. My Aunt Irene and Uncle Bill lived in that
house. We visited them and my cousins, Audrey,
Shirley, and Billy often. My Uncle Bill became the
Captain and was transferred around the State
eventually ending up at East Tawas.
My Grandfather’s
sister, Gusta, married
Nels Nelson, who was
the keeper of the light
at Point Betsie and
later on in Frankfort.
His son, Melvin, later
took over those duties.
When Clarabell’s
mother died she was
Frankfort High School
graduation picture of
Clarabell.

only 2 years old. Bertha
Peth lived right next door,
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so she took over the duties of rounding up Clarabell
and bathing her as well as other motherly duties.
She always thought of my mother as her little girl
and eventually me as her granddaughter. She knew
my dad could speak Polish so she asked him how to
say “good.” He told her “Dubja” so she always
called me Nanci Jean “Dubja.” (Note: A letter was
received in the 1990s from Clarabell relating the
great care Bertha gave her especially when walking
to Johnny Hutzler’s farm to tend the garden.)
Bertha always wanted to give me something when I
visited her, so when I was a teenager, she took me
into her upstairs where she had a counter loaded
with this and that and
said I should pick
something. I chose
some “freckle
cream.” When I got
back to Manistee I
ran down the street to
my friend’s house
with my prize. We
smeared it on our
faces and we were the
only kids in town
with a sun tan with
white faces.
As you can tell I had
a very enjoyable
childhood, visiting Point
Betsie for chicken dinner
at Aunt Gustie’s, many Coast Guard facilities, and
the Island, meeting my Mother’s friends as well as a
big Polish family (eleven children) in Ludington.
Aunt Hattie married a man named “Barney”
Barnhart who was in Grand Haven in the Coast
Guard and many cousins, like Harry Haas. We
were related in one way or another to most of the
farmers on the Island – the Hutzlers, who raised
Rosen Rye for Michigan State Agricultural College.
I remember being there while a cow was being
butchered, spending the evening at Willie Beck’s,
walking by Lake Florence, visiting the Henry Haas
Farm and how clean everything was…..a great time
to be alive.
Daughter, Nancy with her
mother, Clarabell on the SMI
dock.
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A step back in time with past island
memories…
“Remember When . . . . .”
By Roy Kramer
Taken from SMMS Newsletter Vol. 2, No. 1,
Copyrighted 1/28/91

It is with considerable trepidation that I sit down to
relate an experience Betty and I had on South
Manitou. We were newcomers to the Island, in
comparison to the Burdicks, Fursts, Smiths,
Browns, Shirks and others.
We had summered on North Manitou for ten years
or more, but an edict from the Board of Directors
there banned dogs (because they “ran” the deer).
Banished, our beagle-dachshund mix “Brownie”
convinced us to try the more civilized environs of
South. We came to love, and appreciate, the
Island. Betty and I not only spent summers there,
but we also tried to get some private time in May,
or October, or both.
The anecdote I would like to relate involves an
October stay. All other Islanders had departed, and
we were alone. Think on it! How many people
have gone 24, or more hours, without seeing a
living soul? Or have gone for any period of time
knowing that no one, and I mean no one, was
anywhere near? It’s a wonderful, mysterious
feeling; one that Betty and I will treasure, always.
***
This day (I’ve forgotten the year) dawned bright,
fresh, with Northwesterly winds blowing whitecaps
on a brilliantly blue lake. I scanned the passage
from our front window, and saw a vessel coming
south toward the Crib. Her configuration made me
think she was a large yacht. Painted white, with a
nice sheer, she seemed about 70’ 80’ LOA. Made
me wonder what she was doing in the area, so I
continued to watch. When she reached the Crib
she made a 90 degree turn to starboard, and
headed for the Island.
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“Uh oh”, says I to me self, “This could be something
else.” I must admit that I get nervous when
strangers head for the Island, when I’m the only
one in residence. I remembered occasions when
storm bound vessels (tug boats?) Laid in from the
weather, decided they needed batteries and
supplies, and proceeded to break in everywhere,
removing batteries and Lord knows what else.
So, I meandered down to the Coast Guard pier (no
Rangers then). Sure enough, the vessel came
alongside, and I volunteered to help with the lines.
A quick review of the people on board relieved my
suspicions.
The skipper was an older capable ship handler. The
“crew” were two elderly ladies, and a mature
gentleman. The shelter deck of the ex-yacht (as it
turned out), was lined with furniture, and lashed in
place. With a somewhat easier mind, I faced the
prospect of the visitors.
The skipper called out to me, “Is there anyone on
the Island who know anything about boats?” Hey!
I’ve been observing the natives of Northern
Michigan for years; I think I know how to answer
that questions. “Yup”, I said. “Good,” says the
Captain, “And would there be anybody who is
familiar with diesels on the Island?” “Yup,” I hit
him again.
“Wonderful,” he comes back. “Oh, that’s great;
and by the remotest chance, is there anyone who
knows anything about electricity?” For the third
time, I gave him my best Island, “Yup.”
“That’s unbelievable. I can’t believe I’m so lucky!
When we get tied up, and shut down the engines, I
want to meet and talk to him.” My once in a
lifetime, golden opportunity had arrived! I simply
looked him in the eye and said, “YOU ARE!”
After he gathered his chin up and came ashore, he
told me his predicament. He was a retired Lake
Huron tugboat captain, who had gone to Florida,
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and operated a bottom fishing charter boat out of
Sarasota. He heard of the salmon plantings in the
Great Lakes, and decided he could boost his
income if he brought the boat north and chartered
it.
He chose Lake Huron, but they had not then
planted anything there, and the result was that he
was flat broke. Now he could not take paying
passengers, but he found two elderly ladies and a
mature Canadian writer (who subsequently wrote
up the trip in “Inland Seas”), who volunteered to
pay for the fuel and food, in exchange if a ride to
Florida. Less dangerous visitors would be hard to
find! And charming guests they turned out to be.
The skipper’s problems were serious, but not lifethreatening. His vessel was powered with a pair of
GM 6-71’s, and they were working well. His
troubles were electrical. He had rigged the boat
for 110 Volts AC for everything, except the main
engine starters. Those were powered by storage
batteries, kept charged by two auxiliary generators
– and both of those were out of commission.
At the skipper’s request, I tore into the oldest Onan
generator I had ever seen, only to find that the
valves were so badly burnt, I could get the better
part of my little finger through them in the closed
position. So much for the Onan!
The second generator was a miniature two stroke,
outboard type unit, with the magneto housed in
the flywheel. The breaker points were completely
shot on that one. There was little hope of a speedy
repair. We wound up by taking his starting
batteries up to our house, and charging them
overnight on our set.
My suggestion was that he head for Leland the
next morning, and get Van (John Van Raalte, a
superb mechanic) to correct the problem. I knew
that the sight of that antique Onan would intrigue
Van, and that he could not resist the challenge. So,
while the batteries were charging, the ship’s

Dedicated to preserving the historic and cultural resources of Michigan’s Manitou Islands

Page 3

Manitou Islands Memorial Society

Manitou Memories

Summer 2012 Newsletter

company came to our house where we had a very
pleasant “attitude adjustment hour” and supper,
and then swapped yarns.

cherished in the years to come! Please consider
joining the MIMS Board. Together we can make a
difference for the Islands!

The next morning, we installed the batteries and
fired the engines (fortunately, our generator had
been on its best behavior); and he was on his way.
He could not believe that were not interested in
compensation for our slight assistance, as in route
he had spent a considerable amount at three
marinas, none of which had been able to help him.

Manitou Islands Memorial Society is a heritage –
based group that is brought together by our desire
to preserve the historic and cultural resources of
North and South Manitou Islands with each of us
having our own “special memory” and/or
“connection” to the Islands. The MIMS Board
would like to thank each of our members for their
generous donations that make our mission
statement possible.

I found it impossible to explain that Island lifestyle
and philosophy were different from those in
“America,” and that, sometimes, good
companionship and the warm feeling of being able
to help, was compensation enough.
***
They made it to Leland. Van got the engines
repaired (said it was easy – I know it wasn’t), and
they made it down the Lake, Illinois, Mississippi
Rivers, and hence to Florida; they wrote us a note
when they arrived.
And we felt good, and again secure in that lovely
corner of the world!

From: the President’s
Desk, Rhonda Kruch
Hello fellow MIMS Member:
It has been my honor to serve as
the President of Manitou Islands
Memorial Society for the last four years. At the
2012 MIMS Annual Meeting, my term as President
will conclude. Due to term limits set by the MIMS
Bylaws, I am unable to continue as President on
the MIMS Executive Board. Many wonderful things
have happened during the last four years with the
help of many other remarkable MIMS volunteers,
members, and Board Members. I have gained
many lasting memories and friends that will be

Fabulous things continue to happen on the Islands.
Each of us help make our preservation work
possible from donations, sharing of pictures and/or
memories, to hands on work to help complete one
of our on-going projects.
Current projects:
August Beck restoration is scheduled from August
4th until 11th. Contact Rhonda Kruch if interested in
volunteering: kruchr@sbcglobal.net
Theodore Beck restoration will continue as well.
Contact Paul Rocheleau if interested in
volunteering: prochel@mt-pleasant.org
The Haas Cottage Exhibit nears completion as the
remaining funds from the Americana Grant are
used to create an interpretive display that will be
opened to the public inside that historic home.
MIMS Board Members are also willing to travel to
your home to conduct interviews and scan photos
to preserve your families Island history. Contact
Rhonda Kruch if interested in scheduling an
interview: kruchr@sbcglobal.net
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Many hands make lighter work! Volunteer work
looks different for each MIMS’s volunteer. Some
volunteer on the islands, but much of MIM’s
volunteer work can be completed at home on your
own time schedule. Please consider volunteering.
MIMS needs your help.
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“goop” to remove tar paper from the under
layment used on the old linoleum removed from

August Beck Update – June 2012
By Judy Fogle and Joe Kruch

Volunteer efforts continued this summer at the
August
Beck
Farm.
After a
failed
attempt
to reach
SMI in
May,
August Beck Farmhouse
four
volunteers were finally successful Father’s Day
Weekend this past June. The main task, for this
three night weekend (which turned into four due
to storms on Lake Michigan), was to prep the
kitchen floor of the August Beck Farm House for
the “big”
floor
sander
coming in
August.
We came
to SMI
prepared
to work:
ice spuds
Matt Luther in action inside the dining room of
the August Beck Farmhouse last September.
and
chisels, wood chisels and scrappers, and all kinds of

Lynn Roe, Judy Fogle, and Rhonda Kruch working
on the kitchen floor. Photo courtesy of Carl
Luther.

the kitchen floor last summer to reveal a hard
wood floor hidden underneath. As we set to work,
we were soon reminded of what a difficult task this
would be! All tools did their part and proved very
useful, but only about a half inch was cleared with
each scrap. Much progress was made, but the job
will continue with our next visit to SMI to work on
the August Beck Farm House. Windows were
washed and walls cleaned to allow spot painting in
the small bedroom on the main floor. All

Looking down from the gravesite on top of the hill at the
Conrad Hutzler Farm.

volunteers were greatly appreciated for their
dedication and hard work.
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Many hours mowing vegetation at the August Beck
and Conrad Hutzler Farms after a mowing ban had

Looking up the same hill side at the Conrad Hutzler Farm.

been lifted the day of our arrival. (An NPS worker
had mowed off a cliff, which didn’t end well, and
NPS wasn’t allowing any mowing until there was an
investigation – Joe promised not to drive off any
dunes!)
As usual, the food was tasty and the company was
even better. A couple
of meals were shared
with the “tick pickers,”
Jen Sidge, MSU
graduate student, and
her volunteer, Callie,
MSU sophomore,
doing research for
“lime disease.” I must
admit we did have fun
Cow Parsnip. Photo courtesy of
Judy Fogle

calling them the “tick
pickers.”

Evenings allowed time for a tour of the lighthouse
and visits to the cemetery, cedars, Theodore Beck
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Lodge, and Lake Florence. A highlight was the
“cow parsnip.” This is a tall flower which
resembles Queen Anne’s lace, only wider in
diameter (4-8 inches) and about 4-9 feet tall. Their
leaves can be up to 12 inches wide and are divided
into three segments like a maple leaf. They were
growing singularly is the fields and in bunches in
the woods along the trail to the Cedars – about 10
or 15 in a 20’ circle. Very cool! Note: there are
FEW apples or any other fruit on any of the trees.
They were frozen off in the spring, just like on the
mainland.
Monday morning, the day of our departure, the
head maintenance man, came to let us know that
many heavy
storms were
moving in and
that the MIT
wasn’t
running that
day. Of
course, we
were very
upset (ha, ha,
ha), put in
another day’s
Bob Beck viewing his ancestor’s graves
work at the
during the summer or 2011.
August Beck
house, and then shared a great potluck dinner with
other stranded folks. We left the next morning at
8:00 a.m. on the NPS Boat, before the arrival of
another approaching thunder storm. We are
looking forward to returning to complete our work
in early August.
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NOTE:
DAYS HAVE BEEN
SWITCHED
FOR EXCURSION
AND MEETING

Call Judy Fogle if you plan
to attend: 517-242-0569

Farm and the SMI
Schoolhouse.
3:00 P.M. Motor Tour returns to Village.
Members may
 Visit Island Museum
 Lighthouse Tour-learn about the
history of the light and view a
breathtaking vista.
 Walk the Island’s beautiful
beaches and go for a swim.
4:00 P.M. All Aboard—Miche-Mokwa
departs the Island. Cash bar available.
5:30P.M. Arrival at Leland dock

MIMS

MIMS

Annual Excursion
Saturday, July 28, 2012
Recommend arrival and checkin time at Manitou Island Transit’s
ticket office. Advance reservations
are highly recommended to
guarantee space and facilitate
MIT. Extra parking fee applies and
cars must be parked at remote lot.
Phone MIT at 1-231-256-9061.

9:15 A.M.

All Aboard—Miche-Mokwa
departs for South Manitou Island

10:00 A.M.

Arrival at SMI dock. Assemble
on lawn in front of Coast Guard
Station for welcoming comments
and to enjoy your own packed
lunch!

11:30 A.M.

12:30 P.M.

Motor tour of the Island
departs—a $10 fee applies for this
tour. First 25 attendees tours will
be paid by MIMS.
 View the MIMS volunteer
efforts at the August Beck

Annual Meeting
Sunday, July 29, 2012
10:00 A.M. Arrival and visitation at
Empire Town Hall—Bring your
photos and Island memories to
share.
12:00 P.M. Pot Luck Luncheon—Main
Entrees will be provided by MIMS
Board. Please bring a dish to share
for approximately 15 people and
your own table service. Coffee, tea,
lemonade and water will be
provided.
1:00 P.M. Annual Meeting—What is your
“Island Connection?” President’s
Report, Treasurer’s Report, Reports
on Island projects, and Election of
Officers.
3:00 P.M. Final Announcements and
Adjournment
Purchase South Manitou Story by
Gerald E. Crowner – United States
Coast Guard 1926-1928

3:30 P.M. Clean-up-Volunteers
appreciated
4:00 P.M. Hall Closes
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MIMS
PO Box 177
Empire, Michigan 49630

President: Rhonda Kruch
Vice President: Paul Rocheleau
Treasurer: Linda Henry
Secretary: Jeff Reuteler
Member-at-Large: Lynn (Crowner) Roe
Member-at-Large: Gena Culver
Member-at-Large: Robert Beck
Member-at-Large: Judy Fogle
Member-at-Large: Carol Ann (Drew) Sanctorum

Just a reminder, the MIMS Newsletter (Manitou Memories) is published 2 times per year by the Manitou
Islands Memorial Society and its contents may not be duplicated or reproduces in any manner without
written permission by the MIMS Executive Board.
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