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Museum Address 

 

Altoona Historical Society Museum 
506 9

th
 St. West 

 
Dates to Remember in 2026 
Everyone is Welcome! 

Meetings and Events are held 
at the Altoona Historical Society    

Museum 
unless otherwise indicated. 

506 9th Street W 
Altoona, Wisconsin 

 
*July 5 PARADE Augusta Bean & Bacon Days 

1:30 in AUGUSTA, WISCONSIN 
 

*July 11 HISTORICAL MUSEUM OPEN HOUSE 
1:00 - 4:00 

 
*July - No Board Meeting 

*August 8 HISTORICAL MUSEUM OPEN HOUSE 
1:00 - 4:00 

 
*August ï No Board Meeting 

*September 12 HISTORICAL MUSEUM OPEN 
HOUSE 
1:00 - 4:00 

 
*September 23 Historical Society Board Meeting 

10:00 ï noon 
 

*September 27 RAFFLE 
GOLDEN SPIKE BAR & GRILL 

1:00 ï 4:00 
ñSOMETHING FOR EVERYONEò 

 
*October 28 Historical Society Board Meeting 

10:00 ï noon 
 

*November 18 Historical Society Board Meeting 
10:00 ï noon 

(Note date change to 3rd Wednesday) 
 

*December - No Board Meeting 
 

AHSI EVENTS ARE FREE 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Altoona Historical  
Society is seeking  

information and pictures of  
Military Veterans  

from Altoona, Wisconsin.   
  

Please send information to  
altoonahistoricalsociety@gmail.com  
or contact us with questions.  

 
Veterans fought for our 
Freedom, we should 
fight for them. 

mailto:altoonahistoricalsociety@gmail.com
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From Your AHSI President 
By Vicki Iverson 

 

 I have the honor of serving as the new pres-
ident of the Altoona Historical Society.  I hope to 
continue to help preserve the history of Altoona 
and to help our organization grow.  If you have any  
ideas or suggestions for Altoona Historical Society, 
Inc., (AHSI), please donôt hesitate to reach out to 
me through our email: altoonahistoricalsocie-
ty@gmail.com 
 
 My connection to Altoona:  I did not grow 
up in Altoona, but my grandparents did.  My 
Grandpa, Herman Klingbeil (1909-1969), grew up 
right in the heart of Altoona as his dad worked for 
the railroad.  Herman attended the Altoona Public 
School until the age of 14 when his dad passed 
away as the result of a railroad injury.  Being the 
oldest child, Herman needed to quit school and 
start working to help support the family.  My 
Grandma, Lucile (Brown) Klingbeil (1910-1967), 
grew up on a Dairy in the Town of Washington.  
She graduated from Altoona High School in 1928 
in her class of nine graduates.  Herman met Lucile 
while working on her familyôs dairy.  They were 
married in 1929 and then Herman bought the dairy 
from his father-in-law.  They raised six children 
and continued to operate Klingbeil Dairy, deliver-
ing milk to households, schools, and stores in Al-
toona until 1954.  Herman, and his sons, also oper-
ated a milk hauling business and did custom farm 
work for the neighbors.   
 
 I attended Kindergarten and First Grade in 
Altoona before our family moved to Black River 
Falls.  My Mom, Dawn (Klingbeil) Severson, got 
me interested in the Altoona Historical Society 
about ten years ago just to help put together a cal-
endar.  My love of local history and family history 
kept me involved in the organization along with a 
great group of volunteers to work with. 
 

New Trailer for the ñSpeederò 
By Vicki Iverson 

 

 Altoona Historical Society, Inc. (AHSI) 
extends a huge ñthank youò to Don Winrich and 
Jim Hager for donating funds to purchase a new 
permanent trailer for our ñspeederò track-
maintenance car.  At a cost of $1,495.00, this 
would have certainly been a strain on the finances 
of our organization but thanks to Don and Jim, we 
now have a trailer to display the AHSI Speeder in 
local parades.  Previously, equipment was used to 
lift the track-maintenance car onto and off from a 
borrowed trailer every time it needed to be moved 
or pulled in a parade.  With the new donated trail-
er, the ñspeederò can remain on the trailer to be 
accessed with little notice or effort.  Assembly of 
the trailer with additional work to permanently 
mount the ñspeederò for safety purposes was com-
pleted by Northwest Enterprises.  
 
 Our AHSI Speeder was built in 1963 by 
Fairmont Railway Motors, a rail transport industry 
founded in 1909 in Fairmont, Minnesota.  Our 
thanks go to the City of Altoona for donating this 
to the Altoona Historical Society.  We have been 
displaying it in three local parades (Altoona, Fall 
Creek, and Augusta) during the past several sum-
mers. 

 Every town has a story, and 

preserving Altoonaôs means safe-

guarding the heart of a community 

built on grit, railroads, family roots, 

and generations of shared memory. 

 

USA 

 

USA 

mailto:altoonahistoricalsociety@gmail.com
mailto:altoonahistoricalsociety@gmail.com
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A Life of Service:                                    
Walter Kopplin  
(1899ï1976) 

 

 Few individuals have shaped the educa-

tional and civic character of the Chippewa Valley 

as deeply as Walter E. Kopplin, whose lifeôs work 

left a lasting imprint on Fall Creek, Altoona, and 

the surrounding communities. Born in 1899 in 

Fall Creek, Wisconsin, Walter grew up in a region 

defined by hard work, close knit neighborhoods, 

and a deep respect for public service. Those val-

ues would guide him throughout a remarkable 

career that spanned education, business, and com-

munity leadership.  

 Walter began his professional journey in 

1924, when he accepted a dual role as coach and 

principal at Patch Grove School in Grant County. 

It was an ambitious start for a young educator, 

and it set the tone for a lifetime of leadership. 

Later that same year, he returned to his 

hometown region to join Fall Creek High School, 

where he served in multiple educational roles for 

nearly a decade. His dedication to students and 

staff helped strengthen the school during a peri-

od of growth and change. 

 In 1933, Walter took on a new challenge 

as principal of Cameron High School, guiding 

the school through the difficult years of the 

Great Depression. His steady leadership and 

commitment to educational excellence earned 

him deep respect from colleagues and families 

alike. 

 Walterôs career reached a new milestone 

in 1942, when he became Superintendent of 

Schools in Altoona. Over the next four years, he 

helped steer the district through the complexities 

of the World War II era ð a time marked by 

teacher shortages, shifting enrollments, and rap-

id community transformation. His work laid im-

portant foundations for the modern Altoona 

school system. 

 After more than two decades in educa-

tion, Walter embraced a new chapter in 1946, 

opening Kopplinôs Store in Altoona. For the next 

15 years, the store became a familiar and trusted 

part of community life. His business success was 

matched by his civic involvement: Walter served 

on the Fall Creek Banking Loan Committee, 

participated in the Altoona Businessmenôs Asso-

ciation, supported the Altoona Golden Age 

Home, contributed to the Altoona Lions Club, 

and even served as past president of the Wiscon-

sin Independent Retail Grocers Association. 

 Walter E. Kopplin passed away in 1976 

and is buried in Trinity Cemetery in Fall Creek, 

but his legacy continues to live on in the institu-

tions he strengthened and the community he 

served.  

 His life reminds us that leadership takes 

many forms ð in classrooms, in local business-

es, and in the everyday work of building a 

stronger community. Altoona is better today be-

cause Walter Kopplin chose to dedicate his life 

to it. 

 

This article was researched and  published with the 

help of the Eau Claire Leader Telegram and AI. 
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Altoona High School   

1956 Girls Shop Class 

1956 Boys Home-EC Class 

L to R: Twyla Kohn, Diantha Marquardt, Karolynn Lukes, Delores McKeeth, Ruth Faast. Barbara 

Friedrich, Lois Rindal   

L to R: Tom Juno, Bill Kersten, Jon Sullivan, Tedd Winrich, Tom Benson, Gary Neill, Harold Moe, 

Dick Fenner 
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History of Railway Track       
Maintenance Cars 

By Vicki Iverson 
 

 Railroad crews used small cars to move work-
ers and tools along the railway to inspect and maintain 
tracks.  In the 1860s, they used handcars powered by 
humans, initially with a crank and later by 2 or 4 men 
working a pump, like a teeter-totter, to move the car.  
They could reach a speed of 8 mph and up to 15 mph 
running downgrade.  In the early 1900s, gasoline mo-
torized railcars were being used.  Because they were 
faster than the human powered cars, they were known 
as ñspeedersò and could reach a speed of 40 mph.  
Other names for speeders included motor car, putt-
putt, crew car, track-maintenance car, trolley, and in-
spection car.  By the 1980s, dual-mode vehicles that 
could operate both on rail tracks and on roads were 
being used.  They were converted road vehicles or 
purpose built dual-mode vehicles that had normal 
wheels with rubber tires for driving on roads, and ad-
ditional flanged steel wheels for running on rails.  The 
steel wheels were raised and lowered as needed.  Dual
-mode vehicles were sometimes called two-way vehi-
cles, high-rail (highway and railway), and road-rail 
vehicles.  Most speeders were replaced by dual-mode 
vehicles by the 1990s.  
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 Dolly McKeeth 
1895ð1985 

A Legend In Her Time 

tower filled. 

 She was 15 when she went to work at 

Mooneyôs Caf® in 1910.  It was located across 

the street from the depot and catered to the rail-

road workers for who Altoona was, and is, a 

crew  change point. 

 ñWe used to have an awful good busi-

nessð and them were the days,ò she recalled.  I 

never regretted one speck of it.  

 ñWe waited on all the rails.ò  There were 

practically no transient customers at that time.  I 

canôt remember what I was paidðit was no for-

tune in them days, but I always had money even 

though I got a few tips. 

 ñI worked because I wanted to work and 

I wish I was working now.  I loved my job wait-

ing on them rails.ò 

 ñAnd all the men loved you too, Dollyò 

quipped Bill Glassbrenner a clerk in the depot 

where Dolly told here story.   

 Dolly spent 52 years as a waitress at 

Mooneyôs and another 10 years next door at the 

400 Caf® after Mooneyôs closed in the early 

1960s. 

 She worked the night shift exclusively, 

for a time, and she ñdaylightedò at the Railhaven 

Bar and Caf®.   

 She retired from the 400 in 1972 but 

couldnôt remain idle. Instead she worked the 

next five years as a housekeeper for Intermodal 

Leasing, the company that maintains lodging 

facility for layover crews.  

 Perhaps she still world be working today 

if she had not suffered several small strokes that 

caused her to be hospitalized twice in 1977.  

Along with that came a weakening of vision that 

made eyeglasses necessary for the first time. 

 Now, early in the evenings, she slips 

across the street from her house on First Street 

West and walks to the depot on Spooner Ave-

nue. 

 She takes her place quietly by a window, 

exchanging quips and bantering with the railroad 

men as they go about their duties. 

 This article was published in the  Eau 

Claire Saturday Mornin Newspaper on Saturday 

April 28, 1979 and parts of A front page that ar-

ticle below is from that newspaper.  Author was 

Bill Gharrity  

 

 Altoonaðmeet 84-year old Dolly 

McKeethðas much a part of the Chicago & 

North Western Railroad as anyone within 

memory.  Yet Dolly was never a railroad em-

ployee. 

 Her roots go back to Spooner, where on 

March 22, 1895, she was born to Mr. and Mrs. 

Charles Cedarburg.  Her father was a ñpumperò 

for the railroad and when Dolly was a young 

girl, he was transferred to Altoona, where he 

manned the pumps that kept the railroad water 

Continued on page 7 
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 ñWouldnôt be the sameô  

It wouldnôt be the same without her over here.ò 

Glassbrenner said.  ñWe start worrying about her 

if sheôs not here each day between 4 p.m. and 5 

p.m.ò 

 Between sips of coffee, Dolly explained.  

ñI come to the depot every night, every nightð of 

my life.  Thereôs a lot of nice rails over here. I 

come because Iôm alone and get tired of sitting 

home alone and not talking with anyone.  I enjoy 

sitting here by the window watching and talking 

to these guys.ò 

 She was married  to Hinkley McKeeth 

many, many years ago, but she canôt remember  

exactly when.  Her husband was a brakeman for 

the railroad until his death in 1967.  Her daughter 

Wanda resides in Milwaukee. 

 Dolly is an independent person and refus-

es to surrender to the encroachment of age and its 

infirmities. 

 She insists on paying her way.  Each night 

when she visits the depot, railroaders keep her 

coffee cup full.  She always pays for it, and if 

they wonôt take her money, she leaves it on the 

table before she  goes. 

 And she never fails to bring some treats 

for her beloved railroaders.  The treats may be 

rolls, candy or other goodies, but she wonôt let the 

railroaders pay for it. 

 She likes to talk with the men, but she also 

knows when to sit quietly when they are busy.  

Itôs easy to see they all love her.   

 ñIôve known Dolly for 30 yearsò said en-

gineer Bob Melland, who had reported in for 

work.  Sheôs quite a gal.  I ate at the restaurant, 

and she was the best waitress Iôve ever known.  

She always took care of the rails first.ò   

 To say that Dolly can hold her own with 

the rough and ready railroaders would be an un-

derstatement. 

 Her language is salty and the men love it. 

 Bob Schauer, is a clerk with the railroad 

for more than 29 years, has known Dolly since he 

first started eating at the restaurant where she 

Continued from page 6 

The name ñAltoonaò was borrowed from 

Altoona, Pennsylvania, which itself was 

named after Allatoona, Georgia, and 

some believe German immigrants from 

Altona, Germany also influenced the 

choice. 

worked, and he and his wife have more or less 

taken her under their wing. 

 ñ You might say we kind of look after 

her, but sheôs a very independent woman,ò 

Schauer said. "For years Iôve been helping main-

tain her home, but she refuses to go for rides 

with us except to take her the doctor or some-

thing like that.  Sheôs one of a kind.   

 Her independence manifested itself when 

she balked at being interviewed and having her 

picture taken. 

 ñI donôt like my name in the paper,ò she 

said.  Itôs too foolish and seems like Iôm putting 

on stuff I ainôt got. 

 But she relented at the urging of Glass-

brenner and other railroad men on duty. 

 Her story was spiced with the salty lan-

guage of the railroaders but after only a few 

minutes of conversation, it became apparent why 

the men of the Chicago and North Western Rail-

road love and honor Dolly McKeethð a legend 

in her time.     

Go 

Railroaders 
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Issac Hickock 
The Lawman Without a Gun 

By Roger Rasmussen 

 

 

Continued on page 9 
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Well, it seems as though some members of 

my family enjoyed the fruit of the vine and so Ike 

periodically made a trip to my home; sometimes he 

brought a member home who couldn't walk 

straight, and some time he came to check on me- 

why I had bothered to try and steal watermelon 

from Mr. Peterson's garden; of course, I was guilty, 

along with six of my buddies. Paying the $15 fine 

to Ike, who gave it to Bruce, wasn't nearly as bad 

as the fact that we failed to get even one melon. 

Hurting more was the fact that we had to wade 

through two swamps up to our waist to avoid being 

caught. Ike only asked once: "Roger were you 

at ...and he never had to finish the sentenceðYES! 

" I was guilty more than once. I paid only once!. 

 Ike Hickock was no lawman; he was a 

peace -keeper whether that involved what we now 

call "family disturbances" or if it meant helping 

teenagers keep out of trouble. Ike believed the job 

of a cop was prevention first and punishment only 

when nothing else would work. I never saw Ike ar-

rest a person during my many nights with him. He 

never arrested a member of my immediate or wider 

family, even though there were many times he 

should have. Altoona never got rich off of Ike. 

 Ike Hickock, as Herb Ruscin notes, made a 

difference in the lives of youth in Altoona, and as 

the picture notes, his dedication to their welfare 

was so richly known and expressed by the simple 

statement in the school annual of 1958ð" your un-

derstanding and guidance" ! I would add- " your 

acceptance of us as young kids and your commit-

ment to our well-being" to his monument, for as 

Herb would say, "what could we have done to de-

serve such a friend"? The peace trees planted in 

Ike's memory, by school kids, have grown into 

strong towering signs of the healthy nature of a 

small town called Altoona, just as we, the youth of 

the 1950's, have grown into healthy citizens of our 

respective communities. Thanks to guys like Ike 

Hickock, his dream for us has been fulfilled be-

cause he helped us develop into worthy citizens." 

Everything good that goes around comes around in 

future generations." We thank you Ike for making 

the difference and being the difference in our lives. 

Every generation and every town is blessed with 

quiet disciples: "The Lord has a way of matching 

the needy with the givers." Ike was a giver! 

Altoona High School 

Class of 1958 
 In appreciation of your interest and efforts 

in behalf of the youth of our community, we the 

graduating class of 1958 affectionately dedicate 

our yearbook to you. 

 Your understanding and guidance in mak-

ing our Youth Center a reality exemplifies your 

willingness to contribute and cooperate with the 

young people of our community 

 This token of our esteem is our way of 

saying ñThanks to you, Ike!ò  

Continued from page 8 


