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Hopefully it has arrived for you - sure 
took long enough!

Easter is over - hope your families were 

able to gather and enjoy each other’s 
company.

Don’t forget about our recipe project 
that is in the works. Please send your 

family recipes to me and they will be 
featured in a future issue!

This issue is dedicated to Hermann 

Enz, without whom we would have 
never been brought together. 

Thank you to Greg Mont for writing 
the compilation of great stories inside

 this issue about Hermann.

Sorry about being so tardy getting this 
out...I launched an online magazine and 

it is keeping me busy!

Send your news, share it, brag about it 
and post photos! Join our Facebook 
page for up-to-date happenings.

Has Spring Sprung at Your House Yet?!

HAPPY EASTER!
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THE ENZ FAMILY
Descendants of Andreas & Anna Maria Enz of Drackenstein, Germany



PHOTOS FROM WINTER

1) FOUR GENERATIONS OF THE MYERS FAMILY! 
FROM THE LEFT: MARY (DUELFER), SON TOM, 
GRANDSON ERIC AND GREAT-GRANDDAUGHTER 
ALLIE!

2) PETER SCHEEL & FELIX (GERMAN COUSIN) 

3) LISA DUELFER HAS JOINED AMERICOR AGAIN, 
SPENT 2 MONTHS TRAINING & IS HEADED TO NY TO 
AID IN HURRICANE CLEAN-UP

4) GREG MONT TURNED 54 AND CELEBRATED WITH 
 VODKA FROM A RUSSIAN FRIEND!

5)  SARAH KELLY AND HER SCHOOL BAND JUST         
" TRAVELLED TO PERFORM IN CHICAGO

6) GREG MONT’S NIECE OLIVIA’S EASTER PORTRAIT      
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Do We Have Other Enz Cousins in America?
Amazingly, I may have found another set of Enz cousins that lived in Philadelphia!

Marie, a sister of our immigrant ancestors, (Joseph, August, Gertrude, Wilhelmina, Christina & Sophia) stayed in 

Germany married to Joseph Kneer. Her daughter Rose was mention in letters and remembrances as “cousin Rose 

Kneer,” and said to be a housekeeper who never married.

While searching some property records, I found that Gertrude Enz Pulvermiller’s house on C Street was sold by her 

heirs to a Rose Kneer, whom I think was wife of Thomas Kneer, possibly brother of cousin Rose - as deduced below!

When I searched the 1940 Census for Thomas, I found him there living with a Rosie, his wife, and Rosie Kneer, sister.

Tracking him backwards is proving to be a bit tricky - there are 2 Thomas Kneers of the same age living in Philly.  The 

only one I found in 1930 was married but living at a TB Hospital as a patient. He is also there in 1917 when he 

registered for the draft, showing a birthdate of 2/16/1874 and closest relative a Mrs Thomas Kneer on Newkirk St.  

An Englebert Kneer is living on that street in 1912 and in 1904,  he vouched for a Thomas Kneer, born 2/16/1874,  

on a passport application, which also lists Thomas as arriving in 1890 on the Noordland. Here is the passenger list 

for the same Thomas along with Rose and other Kneers, whomever they are!

I’m still sorting them out - I can’t find either one in 1920.  I did find Rose, age 33 in 1920 and 43 in 1930 living as a 

servant for the same wealthy family. One Thomas was widowed in 1910, which would perhaps rule him out BUT he 

was living with Joseph Enz’s daughter Sophie Schaedler and her husband! Coincidence? Another Thomas is married 

to a Mary with an infant son Thomas in 1910.  In 1900, Thomas & wife Rosie, both 26, married in 1898, emigrated in 

1890, they live on Hancock St. 

Going back further, a Thomas Kneer married a Rose Blyer in Philly in 1898.

It will take more time to figure this out....and more documents! I’ll keep you posted :-)



Our dear cousin Hermann Enz passed 
away in January. I asked Greg Mont to 
write something about Hermann.

I. I work for an agricultural magazine 
called Farm Journal. It was fun trading 
these magazines for the German 
versions with Hermann. I'm sure he 
loved having someone in America who 
shared in his livelihood to some degree. 
When I went to Germany for the second 
time, I asked Hermann if I could drive 
his tractor around the farm. He got it 
out of the barn and he drove it to a field 
about a mile from the house. We 
switched positions, Hermann now on 
the back of the machine, far enough 
from taking control of the tractor that 
might run amuck! I got directions in 
broken English and away we go. I did a 
few circles around fields and then he 
took me along some paths around the 
farm. Then the big surprise: the open 
roads of Drackenstien. What a pal! He 
let me drive the tractor back to the barn 
that is in back of his house. I'm sure this 
will be the only tractor I ever drive and 
what a memory! Hermann also told me 
that life as a farmer was better without 
machines. Back in his youth, as the 
animals ate and rested, the men talked 
and smoked, and he learned about the 

adult world and there responsibilities 
and concerns. Once the machines 
arrived, it was all business. Being a 
young boy, he noticed the difference. I 
love the story because it illustrates how 
much mentoring boys is important and 
they notice it when it’s no longer there.

II. When Paul and I went to Germany in 
June of 2011, Hermann took us out on a 
long path by his farm and we walked 
over the autobahn which tunneled under 
the stone bluff we stood on. There he 
pointed to three holes bored into the 
rock. "This is where the flags stood." 
"What flags?" I asked. "The Nazi flags. 
Hitler opened this section of the 
autobahn right here." Need I say, my 
blood ran cold. I don’t think many 
people, years from now, will know what 
those holes were for. Loving history, I 
appreciated the information.

III. Hermann told us he heard about 
Americans, but never saw one. When 
the war ended, he was barely 9 years 
old. He told us that he came home and 
found the door open. In the kitchen was 
an American soldier eating a piece of 
chicken, leaning back on his chair with 
his feet propped up on the back of the 
other chair. Hermann said he never saw 

Hermann Enz  1936-2013 - Farewell

PICS

THE COUSINS’  VIS IT!

HERMANN RIDING

HERMANN’S WEDDING

EXTENDED FAMILY



a German seated so content at the 
dinner table that that image was the 
start of his interest in our family who 
left for America over a half century 
earlier.

I get smacked when I sit like this!

IV. In the 1950's, Hermann pumped gas 
at a gas station that drew a lot of the 
military personnel in the area. One day 
a limo pulled up and inside was Mamie 
Eisenhower! He was so excited that he 
met her! It was even featured in the 
local newpaper.

V. Hermann pointed up to a white house 
on a distant hill and said "Hitler and Eva 
Braum stayed there." I told him when 
he comes to America I will point out 
many a house too and say "Washington 
Slept there!"

Hermann told us his dream was to find 
the Americans. When we met him he 
had lots of information about Enz's who 
came to the Philadelphia area, but he hit 
many dead ends in his research. He had 
even wanted to phone Enz's in the US, 
hoping to find family, but his English 
prevented this. Over the years I've come 
to really appreciate the shock it was 
when the Americans arrived at his 
doorstep. It really was a dream come 
true for him, and to have family so 
willing to tell our stories and to soak up 
all of Hermann's stories as well. It was a 
mutual love for each other that never 
exhausted itself. I still ponder the 
chances of cold calling family in Europe 

to be welcomed with open arms! God 
works many a wonder and I hope and 
pray that Hermann is enjoying the next 
world, accessing the history of Mankind. 
I will never forget him and his wonderful 
family and the joys we share when we 
visit. When Paul and I went to Germany 
in 2011, we never laughed so hard in 
our lives as we travelled with Michael, 
Peter, and Marcus.

Once Story, regarding cultural 
differences. In Paris, I was confronted 
with a very old men’s room across the 
street from the Bastille. After figuring 
out the accessories (Dig that Crazy 
Mixed Up Plumbing!) and did my 
business, the door opened and inside 
came a local Parisian. He took one look 
at me and bolted out the door. I was 
confused. As I walked back to my seat 
in front of the cafe, I heard a very upset 
Frenchman talking to someone and I 
heard the word "American!"

Later that night, as Paul and I ate with 
Michael and Marcus I recalled the story. 
Next thing I knew Michael and Marcus 
were out of their seat, ran over to a tree 
by the curb, doubled over in pain 
laughing very hard. I figured out the 
upset of the Frenchman. You guessed it. 
What I thought was the typical male 
institution trough, was actually the sink. 
And I had my hint too: being such an 
old establishment, and knowing that 
generation of Parisian must have been a 
foot shorter, I wondered why I was 
performing my duty while standing on 
my toes! I'm such an ugly American.
.
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March • April • May Birthdays & Anniversaries
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ENGLEBERT PULVERMILLER

FRANCIS DESOI

THERESA WAGNER MONT

JOSEPH J . WAGNER

BIRTHDAYS

Anna Maria Daubenschutz Enz, 1816
Frank DeSoi, 1899
Joseph G. Duelfer, 1915
Joseph Enss, 1733
Joseph Enss, 1786
Michael Knab, 1838
Rose Kneer, 1901
George J. Kurtzschenkel, 1863
Greg Mont, 1959
Louis Pagliuighi, 1891
Cornelius Sikking, 1903
Rose Sikking Newcomb, 1938
Theresa Wagner Mont, 1926
Francis X. DeSoi, 1935
Grace Giger Casey Rensimer, 1912
Harry Hessdorfer, 1900
Hilda Pulvermiller Davis, 1921
Alma Schaedler Kuhn, 1906
Jane Wagner DeSilverio
Margaret C. Wagner, 1910
John C. Batchelor, 1921
Gregory Duelfer, 1991
Paul D. Duelfer, 1921
Susan Duelfer Kelly
William P. .Harker, 1918
Charles J. Herbster, 1868
Robert Pagliuighi, 1927
Englebert A. Pulvermiller, 1885
Joseph John Wagner, 1886

ANNIVERSARIES

Dale & Jackie Temple, 1961
Englebert & Barbara Enz, 1886
Joseph R. & Florence Wagner, 1933

Send your dates to be included




