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A look into the past –
the final carriage house

                            by Nolan Sump

 In buying my  home at 309 E. 5th, I 
was dead-set on acquiring my present 
residence here in town—if not  for the 
century-old home, then definitely  for 
the carriage house in the back yard. A 
hundred years has not been kind to the 
structure, and like the rest of its old 
friends it was on the edge of 
condemnation and replacement with a 
more legit structure. I would like to 
explain some history behind the last 
carriage house in Blue Rapids and 
focus some on the structure itself.
 Carriage houses were important to 
the citizens of any town in 1904. Two 
livery stables were present in our 
downtown district for those without 
one, so a fellow could park his horse 
for the day while he attended to 
business matters. A carriage house 
indicated some prominence in the 
community. Our first owner was no 
slouch as he had a two-story, 20 x 20 
foot building with a lean-to for the 
carriage on the west side. The top 
offered an abundance of (Con’t page 2) 

Museum open every 
Saturday morning 
9:00 - 12:00
For an appointment 
any other time please 
call 785-363-7949
Don’t be shy, we love 
to share our history 
and collections.

EXHIBITS
 Orphan Train Exhibit: Starting Dec. 20, 2012
 B.R. Believe It or Not!: January 1 to April 30 
        e Way We Worked Project: Feb. 2 to March 31       
 Native Americans: May 1 to August 31      
 Service clubs: September 1 to December 31

Don’t forget to send your 2013 

membership dues. We appreciate your 
continuing support!
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hay with three holes for dropping hay to the horses 
below. A large door above on the east side offered 
an opening for tossing in hay by wagon. A cupola 
above presented a beneficial method for aerating 
the hay. The building rested on a two-foot stone 
foundation. Yes, a two-foot stone foundation 
which few, especially  me, realize existed until 
June of this year!
 As I compiled my research on my new home 
and realized it was built in 1904 as opposed to 
1910, it  made me curious whether Charles Coulter, 
the previous owner of the property  before its sale 
to Walter Gerard, had perhaps built the carriage 
house for his own use. Coulter’s residence was 
built at  least 10 years before and, being a 
prominent pharmacist, would have required the 
usage of a carriage house for his transportation.  
The vacant lot which would later become the 
Gerard residence would have been perfect for a 
small pasture for horses. Were this the case, the 
building would be older than one would expect; 
regardless, the building is at least 108 years of age.
 I believe this building had a wooden floor in 
both the main area and in the lean-to. What should 
be deemed important in the life of this building is 
the time at which it was used. Carriage houses 
served a purpose, but as the 20th century continued 
into the 1920s, I am sure the original owners saw 
the writing on the wall: the horse had to go as the 
purchase of an automobile was imminent, if it  had 
not already occurred. So I predict in late 1931 or 
1932, the life of my carriage house took on a 
transformation from a home for horses to a home 
for an automobile. Evidence of this is the sliding 
doors on a metal track which came from Atchison.  

The location of origin is stamped on its side in 
yellow paint. The patent date for the metal track 
dates to September 29, 1931.  
 Nothing else about the carriage house changed; 
the door for the horse to stick his head out on the 
northeast corner stayed put as did the wooden floor 
in both sides of the building. To validate this, 
Frank Griffee did indeed purchase the home in 
1931, as indicated on the title, and soon after his 
purchase he renovated the carriage house to a 
parking garage.
 As time went on, so changed the ownership of 
the home. What began to lead to the demise of the 
structure was the building of a driveway behind 
the home; a new shop building in the early 1950s 
added to water runoff as well. Dirt washing off the 
cars in the driveway as well as from the shop’s 
foundation collected around the carriage house for 
some 50 or more years. Pouring a new concrete 
slab in three sections within only  added to this; the 
slab was approximately six inches higher than the 
foundation. This was poured in either 1971 or 
shortly thereafter by John Stryker. This led to 
water runoff from automobiles. Add to this a line 
of trees with roots that permeated the rock 
foundation, and one notices a perfect storm 
brewing. This is what led to the leaning of this 
carriage house and it had become very noticeable 
when I purchased it with the new home.  
 Since then, with some help from friends I have 
been working on getting a new foundation poured, 
reframing the east and north walls, and will use it 
for our own “carriage” house. The wall on the 
north side of the  property line will be useful as a 
compost bin for our garden. (Con’t page 3)
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 “Now if the rain will hold off,” said an orange-
vested KDOT worker hurrying past. A light mist fell, 
barely perceptible, but pushed on a brisk north breeze 
laid a fine wet patina on my Gore-Tex jacket.
 I glanced down the length of the new bridge 
spanning the Big Blue River, now swept almost clean of 
people and construction materials with the exception 
of a few dignitaries milling about a flatbed trailer 
abutting the rail. To the west 50 feet or so stood the old 
bridge, its girders rusted, cracks and crevices spidering 
its concrete foundation. For now the two paralleled 
one another, one laced with traffic, the other with an 
increasing knot of people.
 Singly or in groups they arrived. A few smiled, 
most did not but seemed intent on the moment as if 
dulled by the gunmetal gray of the sky above, the 
polished steel surface of the river below. Video crews 
set up camcorders. Flags and banners unfurled in the 
breeze. A Cub Scout troop took their place behind an 
unsmiling Marine Corps color guard while officials 
from the Kansas Department of Transportation 
coordinated speakers, dignitaries, families. 
 Slowly, slowly, order was wrestled from chaos. Jerry 
Younger, KDOT deputy secretary, welcomed everyone 
to the bridge dedication. e new bridge, 40-feet wide 

with a pair of 12-foot lanes and eight-foot shoulders, 
replaces the 60-year-old bridge with added 
improvements such as a deceleration lane for 
northbound drivers and an acceleration lane for 
eastbound drivers turning north onto U.S. 77. Gone 
were the steel girders, giving it an open, spacious look. 
Compared to the relic beside it, the bridge looked 
streamlined, almost minimal in its design.
 e new bridge would be named in honor of 1st 
Lt. Michael Hugh Breeding, he said. Breeding was a 
pilot assigned to Marine Attack Squadron 122, Marine 
Air Group 13, 1st Marine Air Wing. He was shot 
down over the sea near uang Tri Province on Feb. 12, 
1970. His remains were never found.
 Many on the bridge knew Breeding. Few knew him 
as well as his roommate, Major David Dunn, who took 
the podium to tell of their time together. Beneath a 
shock of white hair his haunted eyes darted from face 
to face as if seeking solace or something firm to focus 
upon, something not so painful. He told of his reaction 
upon hearing the news of Breeding’s loss, of going on 
to fly 100 combat missions without incurring so much 
as a scratch. 
 Breeding wasn’t so fortunate. Many weren’t so 
fortunate.  (Con’t page 4)

 I find it interesting how each time the property 
changed hands, the new owner did something to 
improve on the carriage house. Walter Gerard 
possibly had John Avis supervise construction of it; 
Frank Griffee modernized it into a parking garage; 
John Stryker added concrete slabs to replace the 
wooden floorboards; Ray Hass put a new roof on 
the structure. As for myself, I’m restoring it for 
posterity, so generations to come may  see the last 
carriage house in town still standing.

A look into the past (Con’t)
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  The bridge over the river blue by Tom Parker
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 Breeding’s brother, Patrick, spoke of how a Marine 
Corps Casualty Team arrived on a Sunday morning, 
of how for three long days the family held out hope 
for his recovery before learning that Breeding’s status 
had been changed from Missing in Action to Killed in 
Action. 
 “At a time like this you appreciate how fragile life 
is,” he said. “You appreciate the family and friends you 
have.”
 Looking at the faces on the windswept bridge it 
was clear that Breeding’s family and friends were still 
with him. Emotions were as raw as the weather and as 
volatile. Eyes were wiped, tears spilled. I felt like an 
outsider looking in, at once intrusive and predatory 
with my camera. I wasn’t sure where to turn the lens, 
on the people, the dignitaries, the lone bald eagle 
circling far overhead, or to slink away in shame.
 Vietnam was my generation’s war. It was an open 
wound that divided the nation. For two years I carried 
a dra card with a number so hopelessly elevated that 
there was no chance short of a compete escalation that 
I would ever set foot within those humid jungles. But 
it wasn’t just the number that distanced me from the 
conflict, it was an ambivalence that might have 
appeared selfish or self-centered but was actually more

a case of disinterest. 
 e war was too far removed from New Mexico, 
too lacking in context. I didn’t watch the nightly news, 
didn’t read the newspapers. I inhabited my own 
narrow world far from fighting or bloodshed.
 And yet it was always there, seething beneath the 
surface. And later, when Vietnam veterans began to 
get the belated honor they deserved, I was le with 
nothing but my own war stories that paled in 
comparison. It didn’t matter that I saw more action 
than my two best friends who served time in Vietnam
—I was no part of the war. I didn’t count.
 Standing on the bridge thinking of Phantom jets 
tumbling into a silvered sea, it all came rushing back. I 
walked to the rail and stared down into the slow 
purling current, trying to shake myself loose and yet 
unable to, back in a place I’d all but forgotten about. 
Maybe for my generation there would never be an 
escape. And maybe, as Michael Herr wrote in his 
book, Dispatches, it didn’t matter where we were 
during the conflict, or what we did. “Vietnam, 
Vietnam, Vietnam, we’ve all been there,” he wrote, and 
looking into the gray waters I finally understood what 
he meant.

 l
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Without the generosity of others we are nothing.

DONATIONS DONATIONS DONATIONS
 Donation #100 for the year 2012 was an exciting 
one.  Ruth Berkin from Michigan sent us a photo of 
Henry Seymour Halbert. Henry was one of nine men 
on the first board of directors for the Blue Rapids Town 
Company in 1870. As a member of the Town Company, 
he was expected to own five shares of stock in the 
Company and to become a resident of B.R. by 
November 1, 1870. Others on that first board were C.F. 
Mussey, William W. Jerome, John B. Brown, Z.R. Evans, 
Yates Douglass, C. B. Matthews, V. R. North and a Cra 
(first name unknown).   In addition to the photo, a copy 
of the Charter of the Blue Rapids Town Company was 
also donated.
 Suzanne Rodkey donated a painting of the Clayton 
Rodkey home (currently the home of  Kim and Dan 
Schmidt); Skinny Land gave a large assortment of B.R. 
business items including BR Bottling Works bottles, 
Hill Funeral home fan; Regina Smith, an original 
painting; Rod Swearingen, BR Centennial bowtie; 
Joanne Smith, BR Mill Perfection four sack; Georgia 
Pacific, civil defense items and first aid stretcher;  
Suzanne Rodkey, Rodkey flour and feed sacks and 1935 
synopsis of trip to the Soviet Union by Prof. Frederick 
Rodkey; 
 Dorothy Hula, Maude Harris’s scrapbook of BRGS 
1954-1966; Pam Bulson, toiletry items, address book 
from Midland Parts & Bearings, Irving; Loretta Sawin, 
State Bank key case and rain bonnet; Selene Yungeberg, 
Days Gone By written   by Alice Tryon, stories of Alson 
and Emma Tryon; BR Library, e Seed Grows In 
Kansas, Weber Genealogy; Lucas Brooks, CD of  
original songs by Lucas and Gabe Walsh; Jim Wilson, 
poems by Basil McKee; Virginia Sutton, Woody 
Pharmacy fan, 1951 Geological maps of MS Co., BR 
Milling flour sack;  Ramona Stettnisch, genealogy and 
picture of Edward Stettnisch, 1933 article by Grant 
Ewing about Indian Cave; 

 Bonnie Feldhausen, Critchlow Motor of BR ad, 
picture of Alvin Pape and Chevy pickup with license #5 
and metal logo of Blue Rapids; Maxine Haller, copy of 
the Blue and e Gold with piano parts for both hands; 
Delores Stump, MS Co. Cowbell’s Banner and recipe 
book; Bonnie Whitesell, letter from Mrs. Eva Lathrup 
Phillips; Dorothy Hula, letters sent to Maude Harris 
about BRHS class of 1898, 1896;
         Bill Hellmer donated a switchboard receiver; Carol 
Kurtz, Army Song Book 1941; Darrell and Nancy 
Whitebread, pictures of children at Patterson School in 
1931, Don’s Coffee Shop, and Berneil’s Café; Amy 
Harvey, history of Kotapish Oil, 1945 letter from John 
to Maxine Kotapish and article about John in “e 
Jungle Journal,” picture of John in front of oil truck and 
of Noland’s 66 station; MS Co. Hist. Society, 1949, 
1951, 1958 BRHS mementos, photo of Case tractor 
1927 with Capital Bluff in background; Scott Blaske, 
three water cans from Dept. of Defense; Pam Bulson, 
BR business items—Jean’s Hair, 7 R’S, and Blue Valley 
Café; Kyler Land, (our youngest donor ever) e Shy 
Little Kitten donated to BR pre-school by Minnie 
Overstreet Campbell; 
 Don Haller, 1940 Farmer’s Co-op calendar; Sharon 
Schwartz, legislative articles about Mike Breeding; Eva 
DeShazer,1928, 1950, 1952 BRHS memorabilia,  
Barbara Clark, copy of 1884 color  poster for MS Co. 
Fair; Ralph Haslam, 1945 and 1946 BRHS annuals 
(His mother, Eunice Sandine, was an English, Latin and 
journalism teacher here); BR Library, newspapers about 
the Civil War; George Callison,  Ice Age Mammals of 
North America and Mammoth Bones and Broken Stones; 
Mandi Hartloff, VHHS cheerleader outfits; Jon Gunn, 
Meyn Plumbing & Heating pen.

 y
For questions about donations, please contact the Blue 

Rapids Historical Society. 
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Salute to Blue Rapids veterans 2012 parade
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 On Wednesday, November 7, the old bridge over 
the Big Blue River outside of Blue Rapids was 
imploded.  Residents lined Fairmont Cemetery and 

fields to the west and south as well as the ridge above 
the bridge. e blast, which could be heard miles away, 
brought the structure down within seconds. 

Big Blue Bridge goes down
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Events

 e January Believe It or Not! exhibit should be our most fun ever. e idea is to loan us something that you think 
no one else has.  For example,  Pat Osborne  has a rock that she thinks looks exactly like a baked potato.  Please 
participate. Your item does not have to pertain to Blue Rapids or history. I think we all will have fun looking at the 
unique items that reside in our town.  
January 26: Orphan Train movie, 2 p.m.                           
Feb. 2 –March 31: e Way We Worked exhibit of Tom Parker photos.
Feb. 2: Grand Opening of e Way We Worked exhibit,  2:00 pm
Feb. 9:  B.R. Grocery Stores, 2 p.m.
Feb. 16: Farm history, 2 p.m.
Feb. 23: Margy Stewart, “e work of rural children in Kansas,” Kansas Humanities guest speaker. 2 p.m.
March 2:  Collecting History through Flour Sacks, by Nancy Jo Leachman,  2 p.m.
March 9: Gypsum history, 2 p.m.
March 16: Manufacturing history in Blue Rapids, 2 p.m.

Note: We have decided to have our Czech Festival every other 
year. Watch for it in 2014!
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 e Blue Rapids Historical Society voted to raise 
yearly dues from $5 to $10 starting with the year 
2013. e dues year starts January 1 but as always, you 
can pay your yearly dues at any time during the year. 
 We are thankful for the kind donations from 
Cassie Mather and her family, from Larry Parsons, 
from the estate of Martha Kneuven, and from an 
unnamed (but very appreciated) donor.  ey have 
made it possible for us to accomplish some large 
renovations.  If our approximately 200 members can 

each contribute $10, we will be able to pay our utilities 
for another year. 
 A major expense yet to be met is heating and 
cooling for the “Stanley’s part” of the expansion which 
last year was bid at between $9,000 and $11,000.  As a 
501c3 organization, your donations of houses, cars, 
tractors, etc. and plain old cash are all tax deductible. 
We are being economical; we are doing as much of the 
work ourselves as we can; we need people to help put 
up wallboard in December/January.

MEMBERSHIP INFORMATION

Membership dues of $10 for 2013 are now due. Please use the form below and send payment to Helen Johnston, 
503 Gypsum St., Blue Rapids, KS 66411. You may pay additional years or donate extra if desired. Lifetime 

membership is $100.

Yes, I would like to become a member of the Blue Rapids Historical Society
 
Name: ________________________________________

Address: _______________________________________

City: _______________________ State: ____ Zip: _____

Phone: ________________________________________

 e-mail address: __________________________________

____ $10 for 2013 membership
____ $100 for lifetime membership
____ $200 Friends of BR Museum
____ $200 Artifact preservation
____ $75 Photo collection/digitalization
____ $100 Museum exhibit materials
____ Other 
___________________________________
___________________________________
___________________________________
______ Total

Your Membership....
 SHOWS your desire to preserve Blue Rapids area history.
  ENABLES us to make the museum available for your visits.

 FUNDS our budget as we operate without tax dollars.
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  Notice w increase annual dues 

q r

http://brhistory
http://brhistory
http://brhistory
http://brhistory

