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by Erich von Fange

It would be easy to drive into
this town, see nothing, and then
drive on. But there is drama and
ancient history here. The town of
Ueffeln offers visitors a beautiful
area map that locates the very
special places discussed below
that you may want to visit. The
secret is to ask a local citizen to
guide you to these fascinating
places. Perhaps Pastor Juergen
Loest in Ueffeln can help you hire
a local guide. You will be amazed
at what is there! And they are
walking—hiking locations, if you
love to take interesting walks. No
driving needed. What you read
below will help you see why a
citizen far from home wrote the

Ueffeln, My Home Town: Legends and History

Seven Years, More Than 60 Kids

beautiful poem we published in
Issue #29.

In past issues of the Newslet-
ters we have featured or referred
to several of these special places.
We have described and pictured
the wonderful historic Riesau
Mill. We described the horrible
slaughter of 1591, known today as
the Blutbad (bloodbath). At the
edge of this site is a bench and
memorial stone where Ueffeln
citizens still come to mourn the
deaths of their ancestors. Here is
more about some very special
places:

A nature park: Heide am
Gehn. The south side of this park
is the only area still in existence in

Ueffeln... (continued on page 5)
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this Northern Germany area where
heather grows. It grows on a flat
area of rock that is covered with a
very thin layer of humus. Because
of its natural and legendary charm,
this area is the most precious part
of the Nature Park in this small
mountain range, the Wiehenge-
birge. You can walk there from
the Ueffeln church yard.

Stechpalmenlaube. In the
middle of the village there is an
unusual natural treasure of about
20 tree-like bushes as tall as trees.
They all combine to form a round
bush like a gazebo, surrounded by
grainfields. Nearby stands a
gigantic beech tree on the
Hackmann farm. Its trunk is six

Barry Von Fange is cuddled up
on the flowered sofa, 6-year-old
Jonathan snug in his lap. “I…see
…two…ice…cream…cones,”
Jonathan  reads, concentrating
hard on each word.

His “forever father” smiles and
turns the page.

Von Fange, a Wichita Police
Department lieutenant, and his
wife, Deanna, have shared their
home and hearts with more than
60 foster children. They’ve
adopted three of the children who

Barry and Deanna Von Fange's foster work with special needs
children has earned them awards. They view it as the Christian thing to do.

have landed at their door, includ-
ing the warm-hearted Jonathan.

Last week, there were nine
children—three birth daughters,
three adopted children and three
foster children—bustling in the
Von Fanges’ northwest Wichita home.

When it’s time to set the table
for dinner, Jonathan races into the
dining room singing, “I washing
off the spoons,” a ditty of his own
creation.

Four-year-old Tiffini, whom
the Von Fanges adopted and have

had since birth, works on a Noah’s
Ark puzzle in the living room.

A 2-year-old foster child who’s
waiting to be adopted by another
family, wakes up from a nap and
climbs into the arms of 19-year-
old Kristin, on break from Baker
University.

Tabatha, 16, another foster
child, works on homework for a
chemical dependency class she’s
taking to learn more about her
birth parents’ addictions.

Foster... (continued on page 2)
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Brelen, 9, adopted in 1996,
gets into a little bit of trouble after
arguing with Kristin about a
second helping of crackers topped
with peanut butter and jelly.

Birth daughter Jenna, 12,
somehow manages to fall asleep
on the couch, despite all the
activity around her. With so many
children coming and going, life is
bound to be a little crazy in the
Von Fange home.

But if it’s a circus, it’s a well-
orchestrated show.
The family takes a chance

Their story starts with a day in
1993 when Deanna Von Fange
came home and spoke of a little
boy at her school bound for a state
hospital if someone didn’t step up
to help.

“Deanna started talking about
him and the rough life he’d had,”
he remembers. “I was real leery of
it, and I probably didn’t want to do
it. But I could tell how much my
wife wanted to do it.”

They went to meet David to
get an idea if things would work.
David was wild, and they could
tell it would be a lot of work
bringing him into their home.

But the Von Fanges’ daughters
seemed excited about the possibil-
ity of expanding their family.

The family took a chance.
That was seven years ago.
Now the community policing

lieutenant says he views foster
care as a Christian ministry, and
every blood member of his family
says the experience has enriched
their lives.
‘A different part of life’

The Von Fanges are licensed
therapeutic foster parents. The

children they bring into their
home have special needs such as
behavioral problems caused by abuse.

Earlier this year, the Salvation
Army named them the Treatment
Foster Parents of the Year.

But Barry and Deanna say it’s
a group effort.

They count on the other
children to help out and be role
models.

Birth daughter Megan, a
contemplative, soulful young
woman, says she’s learned pa-
tience and responsibility from
foster care.

“I see a different part of life
than most people do,” she said.

The sisters have held babies
born addicted to crack cocaine.
They’ve met children who have
suffered horrible abuse. They’ve
learned about autism firsthand.

Kristin is now thinking about
going into special education
because of the experience.

The sisters admit there have
been times they’ve wondered what
life would be like if “it were just

us three girls.”
‘They just open their home’

Diane Hirschfeld, director of
therapeutic foster care for the
Salvation Army, says she always
knows she can turn to the Von
Fanges in a pinch.

The Salvation Army is the
family’s sponsoring agency. It’s
Hirschfeld’s job to make sure the
Von Fanges’ licensing is up to
date.

“I think they’re insightful,”
she said. “They just open their
home whenever they can. It’s rare
that they ever tell me ‘No.’ ”

What she also appreciates
about the Von Fanges is that
they’re able to give children love
and stability without getting too
attached.

“They’re able to separate
themselves,” she said. “Sometimes
we get caught up emotionally, but
they’re able to get in there and get
the kid well and not let it become
an emotional roller-coaster.”

Deanna Von Fange also

Seven Years,
More Than 60 Kids
(Continued from page 1)

Foster... (continued on page 3)

The Von Fange family tries to eat dinner together every weeknight and Sundays at noon.
(We thank our G8 cousins, David and Bonnie Lee Kennedy, for sending us a feature article

in the Wichita Eagle on Police Lieutenant Barry and Deanna Von Fange)
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spends a lot of time with birth
parents, trying to help them learn
how to better relate to their children.

“Deanna’s particularly talented
at that,” Hirschfeld said. “She’s
actually gone into their home and
watched them parent, and they’ve
come to her home and watched
Deanna model how it’s done.”
‘Because it’s a need’

Married for 21 years, the Von
Fanges and their children attend
First Baptist Church at Second and
Broadway streets. They chose the
church because of its outreach
ministry to the homeless, Deanna
Von Fange said.

It was at a previous church that
Gayla Rathbun met the Von Fanges.

The couple is an inspiration to
her, she said.

“I think when Deanna first
started taking children in, she kind
of made this funny comment ‘I
just decided that my life was too
easy’ and that she needed to reach
out more.

Rathbun spends enough time
with the family to know that it’s
not always easy. The time a child
choked Deanna Von Fange stands
out, for example.

“They don’t always do it
because it’s fun,” Rathbun said.
“They do it because it’s a need.
They’ve made sacrifices within
their own family to serve others.”
‘Dear Jesus, thank you . . .’

It’s the Wednesday before
Christmas, and the Von Fanges are
readying for a dinner of soup and
bread.

While waiting for her husband
to get home, Deanna Von Fange
plays a rousing game of Uno with
Jonathan.

When Jonathan gets a wild
card and threatens to use it,
Deanna Von Fange smiles and

says “You would do that to your
mother?”

He begs for another game. She
gently but firmly says not until
after dinner.

Dressed in his uniform, Barry
Von Fange walks in the front door
about 6 p.m.

“Daddy!” the children call out.
He grabs Tiffini in his arms.
“Daddy, I got a present for

you!” Jonathan exclaims, rushing
over with a little wooden Christ-
mas tree he topped with a red
gumdrop.

The Zuroeveste Letters
Part XX in a series

This continues an ongoing look at the letters of Johann Heinrich Zur Oeveste, a German
immigrant arriving in the 1830's, the same time as our ancestor Gerhard Von Dem
Fange. The text of these letters is provided courtesy of MaryBeth Glick, Columbus, IN.

C incinnati, October 10, 1841

Dear parents, brothers and sisters:

I have received your letter from the bearer, Trimpe. From it I see that
you are well which gives us great joy. We also, thank God, are well
and I have to inform you that already last spring on April 14 my dear
wife gave birth to a healthy boy. He was baptized on the festival of
Pentecost and added to Christ's church. I named him Johann Rudolph
after my sponsor, even though he could not be present and was far
away. The child is growing well to our great joy. He is now 24 weeks
old. I also have to tell you in this letter that already a year ago we
moved to the country from Cincinnati and we now live on our own
land, 150 English miles from Cincinnati in the State of Indiana. Here
one begins and farms. The land which I have now seeded will, ac-
cording to your measurements, probably yield 18 bushels of seed,
which I have planted with corn and some potatoes and other fruits.
The crop looks good for the first year. You can easily imagine that it
takes a great deal of work to begin in green woods. To prepare the
soil we begin in this way: You chop the trees down one or two feet
above the ground and the wood is burned. The biggest trees are left
for the time being. The bark is chopped through so that they die. And
so one begins to farm, even though in the first years not much can be
done with a plow. Yet the crops grow fairly well.(To be Continued . . .)

“You made this?” Dad an-
swers back with a grin.

Deanna calls everyone to the
table, including 17-year-old
Jennifer, who’s joined the family
just for a few days while her foster
mother takes a break.

Everyone holds hands, and
Dad begins the prayer: “Dear
Jesus, thank you, Lord, for this
beautiful day . . .”

You may reach Deb Gruver at 1-316-
268-6400 or dgruver@wichitaeagle. com. All
content © 2000 THE WICHITA EAGLE and
has been republished with permission.
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1975 Interview
with Alvin and

Emma Von Fange
(Part VI)

Emma: And bands! And patriotic
speeches! They always had politi-
cians then already because I can
remember hearing them.
Sylvia: Where was this and when?
Emma: This was in Missouri,
from the time I can remember,
about from seven on until ten, as
long as we lived there yet. That
was always a big thing there, of
course, this 4th of July celebra-
tion. The whole county would
come together because it was the
county seat.
Leonard: What was the custom
when the fever would strike?
Emma: Well, I don’t know, we
had doctors, but, of course, people
didn’t call a doctor until they was
half dead usually or you just had
to have them. But I can’t remember.
Leonard: I mean when you lost
your little sister.
Emma: Oh, yes, that was in the
summertime on account of the
children then, it was called infan-
tile something. Anyway, it was a
summer complaint deal. The milk
-- they wouldn’t get the right milk.
They couldn’t keep the milk sweet
enough. Anyway, they would get
this fever and die and they would
call it summer complaint, usually
it would be from three months old
up to the first year. It was pretty
hard to raise infants to get them
through that period, especially if
the mother couldn’t take care of
them. They’d have to have supple-
mentary food, you know.
Sylvia: Did they do something

special for them if they got that?
Emma: Well, they’d go to town
and get, I can see that medicine
sitting there yet, what they’d go to
town and get for them. I don’t
know what they called it. It was
red and it had sort of a white
powder in there. I think the pow-
der was to correct the diarrhea
really, but, otherwise, I can still
smell it. If I ever smell it again, I’d
know what it was.
Question: I’ve heard some people
used turpentine on sugar. What did
they use turpentine on sugar for?
Emma: My sister had the croup
real bad and they thought she was
going to strangle to death and they
just took a couple drops of kero-
sene on a sugar cube and forced it
down her throat and it cleared her
up and got her over that period.
That’s the way they doctored that.
Of course, usually, if anybody got
just real bad sick, especially an
adult, they’d call out the doctor
but they usually, as a rule, waited
too long and then they couldn’t do
anything. And then, of course,
doctors weren’t just really up on
it. Some of their medicine was
probably just homeopathic.
(some discussion among those
present but can’t understand it)
Alvin: There’s a legend about a
ghost story there at Natoma,
Kansas. That was years ago, about
1909 and 1912, and they tell of
deals that happened there over-
night. There’s a site there, there’s
a stone wall. Oh, they’re about
100 feet apart and, probably, oh,
I’d say, in some places, they are
70 or 80 feet high. And just
straight up and down. But, now in
recent years, they have kind of
caved in. At the time that I was
there, there was a den there and it
was called The Devil’s Den. And

some of them believe that the
devil was there at times. They had
a cave that they would crawl into
but they always came back out.
So, it was pretty spooky when
you’d get up there a lot of times.
And now, oh, it hasn’t been too
many years ago, why a lot of
people went there at different
times and they parked their cars up
pretty close there and, when they
would come back, their cars would
be gone and they would find that
they had started and run down into
the ditches below there and upset
and all, things like that. I never did
hear how they came out on that.
But, there is still a rumor that there
is a spooky deal up around at that
Devil’s Den in Natoma, Kansas.
It’s about four miles west and
about a mile north in a rock hill
there. We used to see the rocks
from the road. So, that’s about all
I know about it.
Sylvia: Thank you. That’s good.
Do you know any grasshopper tall
tales?

Alvin Von Fange (middle, bottom)
around 1900

With brothers l-r Ernst, Jess and Will
(courtesy of Jim Head)
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Alvin: They tell me that at grass-
hopper time, a fellow had a lot of
turkeys. They always told him that
grasshoppers liked turkeys. He
turned them loose in his cornfield
and he turned them out in the
morning. They stayed all day and
finally when night came, the
turkeys came back and they didn’t
have any feathers left on them so
they had to butcher all of them.
Then, there was the guy that had a
still and he had some turkeys too.
So, the old corn they soaked out,
they threw that away and the
turkeys ate it. They didn’t know,
the turkeys were just lying there
like they were dead so they went
to work and they picked all the
turkeys that they had there. They
had them all picked and lying
there and then they decided they
were going in and get a lunch.
Then, the old man came out of the
house and, in the meantime, the
turkeys had come to again, and he
ran into the house and he said,
“Mom, I’ve got it again!”
(laughter…the tape recorder was
evidently turned off for awhile)
Alvin:  One time while hunting,
we had a nice snow. Whenever
there was snow, we could see
where the jackrabbits were sitting.
They would dig in and all you
could see was the head. So we got
a team of mules to put on the
wagon, and he stood in behind and
then he had the gun and he was
going to do the shooting. I drove
so close to him (the jackrabbit)
and I said, “Is this close enough so
you can hit him?” And he said,
“Oh, my, yes, I can just shoot the
eye out.” So, he put the gun up
and shot. And then the jackrabbit
got up and ran off. (laughter)
(postscript by Sylvia Ortiz)
Sylvia: Mr. Von Fange also gave

meters in circumference.
Steingraberweg, ancient

Neolithic stone graves. The
Friesenweg path goes by a group
of ancient gigantic stones grouped
together and called dolmens. It
seems impossible that our ancient
cousins there could find and move
these huge stones without power-
ful modern machinery. They are
dated back to at least 4,000 years
ago, about the time of Abraham.
These memorials were originally
covered by earthen mounds. We
assume they were part of Stone
Age settlements in the area as
memorials for the families of clans
and were used by some genera-
tions to bury their dead.

Stein- und Huegel-graber are
additional ancient huge dolmen
and mound burial sites. In the
immediate area around Ueffeln
you can find other stone witnesses
that tell you this was a favored
settlement in prehistoric times.
The huge stone grave site on top
of the Wiemelsberg is one of the
best preserved stone graves in the
Osnabrueck region of northwest
Germany. It lies west of the
Friesenweg path noted above.
Two mound graves lie in a north-
erly direction. To the south, on top
of the hill there is Wiemelsberges
street (Alee). There you can find
the Schurmanns Stone Grave. East
of Ueffeln on the way to Balkum
lies a hidden grave mound. These
all are silent witnesses of impor-
tant settlements from long ago. In
1987 a tornado cleared a wide path
of forest land. Uprooted trees left
deep ridges where they were
thrown. Stone graves were discov-
ered near the edge of the remain-

me the following grasshopper
related stories. He said they could
remember that when the grasshop-
pers came, that they could hear
them at night gnawing on the front
porch screen. He also said that the
turkeys liked to eat the grasshop-
pers and that, when they were
turned out to eat them during the
daytime, that by evening, they
would have eaten so many they
could hardly walk back. One tall
tale that he said was going around
during the grasshopper plague was
that the grasshoppers were so bad
that they’d eaten the barbs right
off the barbed wire fences. He
remembered several other home
remedies. He said that sassafras
tea was always used as a blood
purifier before spring, that they
also chewed on slipper elm which
came from red elm trees for
medicinal purposes and that goose
grease was rubbed on their chest
for chest colds.  —The End.

The transcript of this tape was made
in Sept 1998 by Phyllis Von Fange,
Alvin & Emma’s daughter-in-law.

Jason Audemberge;
Olga Behrman;
Carol, Carry, &
  Corbin Cain;
Clara Claycamp;
Kelley, Monte, &
  Tammy Eckelman;
Lisa Ellwein;
Evelyn Fellwock;
Esther Fleetwood;
Jeff Herbert;
Ila & Royce King;
Jessica Mehl;

Barbara & Roy Meyer;
Karla Minor;
Mary Nunn;
Kim Obermueller;
Jerrell Thetford;
Dennis, Gregorie
  Troeger;
Dana, Kevin Vogt;
Alvin, Carl,
  Catherine, Gary,
  Paul Von Fange;
Craig Von Demfange;
Beth Wever.

Please help us find the following
people—we need 34 new addresses
out of the 385 we send the Newsletter.
Also, check the web site for the latest
addresses needed:

Ueffeln, My Home Town:
Legends and History
(Continued from page 1)

WHERE ARE THESE PEOPLE?
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ing forest after that mighty storm.
Alkenkuhle, a mysterious hole

in the ground. Not far from the
Friesenweg path noted above is
this hole, formed from an un-
known cause. According to legend
there once was a public house, that
is, a tavern, on that place. Every
time people went to church from
Althausen to Merzen, they passed
by this place. The innkeeper called
them in. He gave them so much
food and drink that they forgot
their Christian obligations. One
day the whole house disappeared
into the ground. The godless
innkeeper disappeared with his
inn, but he will appear with a fire
rod if you call his name at mid-
night. (Well, this does sound a bit
fishy. We need a von dem Fange
volunteer to go there and check
this out.)

Steinwerk, a stone building
called a Safe House. On the
Grossgerlinden farm in the nearby
village of Balkum is a very old
stone building with walls a meter
thick (about 40 inches). With
stone from the Ueffeln quarry, it
was built as a fort for the peasant’s
defense. When we visited this
amazing fort we peered through
the slits in these walls for shooting
arrows from bows or crossbows.
On top of the building there used
to be a storage room in which
provisions were kept in the event
that they had to defend the place
for an unknown period of time.
When the fort was renovated in
1977, they found a secret room in
the wall with some kind of large
urn or jar dating from the 14th or
15th century. Historic records
dating back to 1240 A.D. note this

fort was already established under
the name of Falkenhem.

Opferstein, the sacrificial
stone. Near the cemetery, sur-
rounded by a group of trees, you
will be impressed by a huge lonely
boulder. The story, passed down
for many generations, goes like
this: It was supposed to be a
sacrificial stone from the Neolithic
Age, about 3,000 years B.C. The
devil wanted to throw it against
the Ueffeln church to destroy it.
The power of the devil was broken
because always at midnight a
rooster would crow at the neigh-
boring Matthiesing farm. The
stone then turned on its own axis
by itself. In this legend of the fight
with the devil and the glorious
victory of the Christian spirit lives
the memory of the significance of
the rock in pagan times. The devil
tried three times to throw the stone
at the church, and all three times
God turned it back like a boomer-
ang. After the third time, Satan
gave up.

Hilgenschlopp was a secret
meeting place from the time of the
Reformation in the 1500s and
1600s. The Reformation came to
Ueffeln in 1543, three years before
the death of Martin Luther.
Hermann Bonus, born in
Quakenbruck, wrote a Lutheran
order of service for city and
surrounding village churches on
the order of Granz von Waldeck,
the Bishop from Osnabrueck. The
new Lutherans had to meet in
secret. The Christians of Merzen,
Neuenkirchen and Ueffeln had
met together at the Hilgenschlopp
to discuss how they should live
according to the new Lutheran
way of life. The secret place was
surrounded by natural high earth
walls like a big hole in the ground

Ueffeln, My Home Town:
Legends and History
(Continued from page 5)

between two small towns, Bottum
and Buehren. In earlier times this
place was a sacred Catholic shrine.
After joining the Reformation, the
people from Ueffeln no longer met
with the people from Merzen and
Neuenkirchen. In 1650, two years
after the end of the terrible Thirty
Years War, the church in Ueffeln
became a Lutheran parish. We
might add that you can see the
building in nearby Osnabrueck
where the peace treaty was signed
in 1648, ending that war.

To locate the very special
places featured in our article on
the Ueffeln area, see the Ueffeln
map on page 65 in the Von Fange
Genealogical Handbook.

Get your copy of the 155-page
VON FANGE GENEALOGI-
CAL HAND-BOOK mailed to
you postage paid with every
donation to the VF Newsletter
of $20 or more! Make your
checks payable to Paul von
Fange  and send requests
and payment to “Erich von
Fange , 808 Savannah River
Drive, Adrian, MI 49221”. This
is a once-in-a-lifetime opportu-
nity! These handbooks were
printed only for the reunion—
so order now! Only 17 left!

VON FANGE
GENEALOGICAL

HAND-BOOK
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(Continued on page 8)

Kathy Henkel (G6), Madison, AL,
has made the move from California
and updated us on her new address.

Joyce Harlow (G30) sent an
update on the address of Joni Zink,
daughter of Judy Meyer Donley.

Ruthie Meyer Nelson (G30),
Lincoln KS, sent a wonderful letter
with much information we didn't have
on the descendants of Louis Meyer
and a few stories from the ‘Dirty
Thirties!’ Thanks Ruthie - we'll be
waiting for more stories.

Steve Von Fange (G9), Columbia,
SC, ordered the VF Handbook and
contributed to future issues - thanks a
lot Steve!

Kristina Von Fange (G8), Man-
hattan, KS, sent via email an address
update and mentioned her upcoming
junior year at Kansas State University
where she's majoring in Family
Studies and Human Services.

Thanks to Christopher Mehl
(G9), Tucson, AZ for emailing me his
new mailing address. “As always I
love the newsletter and find it a
wonderful read. Thanks for all the
work you do.”

Thanks to Al Winter  (G13) for the
new address of Gladys Reinert
(G13).

Jean Von Fange (G16) sent a new
address for her daughter Pat and
updated us on the family. Pat gradu-
ated from Duke then moved here and
attended UT Law School.... Now she
has her law degree and is working for
a firm in San Diego. Keep up the good
work. We really enjoy the newsletter.
Michael used it more than once on
school reports where he had to talk
about himself. Michael is attending
Texas Lutheran University in Seguin.
Katrina just graduated from Southwest
Texas State and plans to move to
North Carolina in the fall and attend

from Werder. Hans-Günther and
Monika have got a daughter Eva (born
12.February 1981. It is not a new
family. All information is from my
father Rüdiger. Second question:
Where is Werder? Answer: Werder is
seven miles west from Potsdam. And
Potsdam is south-west near Berlin
(15-20 miles). Enclosed 2 Pictures. 1.
map - Where is Werder? 2. My father
Rüdiger (middle), I (right) and my
brother Falk. I’m learning Business
English (4 Weeks) - I hope I can make
myself understood. Many greetings
from my father Rüdiger and I, Ray von
dem Fange from Leipzig, Germany.”

Phyllis Von Fange (G6 & G14)
updated us with her new email address
and details of her high speed internet
access!

Wilbur Von Fange (G11) pro-
vided us with his new email address.

We thank cousins David and
Bonnie Lee Kennedy (G8) for
sending us the feature in the Wichita
Eagle on cousins Barry and Deanna
Von Fange (G8) and their many foster
children during the past 8 years.

In an e-mail from the Netherlands,
our cousin Gerard van der Fange
showed us how he (and we) are
related to two Dutch cousins now
living in Seattle WA. Thank you, Gerard.

Tamera Von Fange, Manhattan
KS (G8) sent kind words and a request
for a Handbook.

Glenna Otte (G31) also sent
words of encouragement and a
Handbook request.

Harold and Mabel Tormoehlen,
Brownstown IN sent family news and
the itinerary of a German tour group
that will visit his area July 14-16. The
German guests will visit descendants
of many who left the Venne Germany
area in the 19th century for Jackson County.

We were delighted to hear from
Meta Hieber (G9) who has recovered

graduate school at North Carolina
School of the Arts in Winston Sa-
lem.... Reinold is back working for a
firm in Austin and doesn’t have the
long commute to San Antonio. I am
now an Avon Representative.

Seth Moorman (G17), prompted
by brother Josh, sent us his current
mailing address. “I am looking
forward to reading the next newsletter.
Thanks and God Bless.”

Cousin Janet Werner Karlin  (G9)
sent her new mailing address and new
family information. “I hope you are
doing well. I do enjoy reading through
the newsletter!”

We were delighted to hear via
email from Ray Von Dem Fange, son
of Rüdiger: “Dear Erich, my father
said yesterday you have two ques-
tions. But, first, thanks for the news-
letter. Excuse me, my english is bad.
First question: Who is Monika von
dem Fange? Answer: Ortwin von dem
Fange from Gräfenhainichen, born 3rd
July 1937 (look at the ancester chart—
drawn of my father Rüdiger) has a
sister (Irene). The Sister (Irene) of
Ortwin was never married. The Sister
(Irene) has one son (Hans-Günther)
and one daughter (Carmen). They are
twins (born 10 December 1954).
Hans-Günther - his wife is Monika

OUR MAILBAG

Falk, Rüdiger and Ray von dem Fange
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from multiple surgeries and took the
time to write, contribute and send
family letters for the Von Fange archives.

Cecil Von Fange (G14), Lincoln,
KS sent a contribution for the newslet-
ter and a handbook, five address
changes, and wrote. “Thank you in
advance for the handbook. We always
enjoy the newsletters and hope they
can keep coming!!”

Marilyn Crawford  (G20)
emailed, “I am writing to inform you
that Walter Henry Kruckenberg died
on March 20, 1994. He was my uncle
& I read in the VonFange newsletter
of you trying to locate him. Speaking
of the newsletter—thank you very
much for doing it. I enjoy reading all

Our Mailbag (…continued from page 7)

Look what's inside…
1 Ueffeln, My Home Town: Legends and History

1 Seven Years, More Than Sixty Kids

3 The Zuroeveste Letters

4 1975 Interview with Alvin and Emma Von Fange - Part VI

5 Where Are These People?

7 Our Mailbag

8 Contributions ... Thanks!

EIGHT FULL PAGES!

the history of my ancestors. I
am from the line of G20.”

Evelyn Obermueller
(G15) ordered a VF Hand-
book and gave us a missing
address. “Thanks again for all
your work and Von Fange
research.” Thanks for your
support Evelyn!

Ellen Duerksen (G9)
ordered a VF Handbook and
sent a donation—thanks!

We like to include G
numbers if you are a descen-
dant of Gerhard. If you know
your G number, please
mention it in your e-mails and
correspondence. Or, identify
your grandparents, and that
will give us a quick answer.
We don’t always have the
information needed to identify
place on the family tree.
Thank you!

Our South Carolina Von Fanges, Eric and Joyce (G9),
show us their amazing family tree (from top):

John, Daniel, Andrew and Elizabeth

Contributions Support the Newsletter…Thanks!
If you feel you can help support a future issue, please send your check of any amount

made out to Paul von Fange (NOT to the VF Newsletter!!) to the address below.

The following family members contributed to this and future issues:

Sadie Von Fange
Glenna Otte
Steve Von Fange

Joyce & Eric Von Fange
Tamera Von Fange
Meta Hieber

Die Familie
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