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On Sunday, Feb. 11, 1912, the 
residents of Clay Center paid to the 
memory of the founder of their city 
a tribute which has seldom been 
equaled in the passing away of a cit-
izen of Kansas. Practically the en-
tire town met to say good-bye to all 
that remained of Alonzo F. Dexter. 

It was a striking example that 
riches and power are but transi-
tory, while a good name and kindly 
deeds are imperishable, immortal. 
Here was a man, practically without 
means, without immediate family, 
whose activities in the life of the 
town in recent years were slight, yet 
in whose death all felt a deep per-
sonal loss. From 1862, when he filed 
upon the lands on which the town 
was built, and which he named Clay 
Center, until the early 1880s, he was 
the most active force in her devel-
opment. He was not only merchant, 
miller and town-site owner, but a 
benefactor to the settlers then strug-
gling for a foothold, who, had it not 
been for the assistance which he so 
generously extended, would have 
suffered untold privation, while 
development in that section would 
have been greatly retarded.

Alonzo F. Dexter was a native of 
Vermont, born on his father's farm in 
Pomfert township, Windsor county, 
June 3, 1833. He was at his death on 
Feb. 9, 1912, the last survivor of a 
family of ten children, of whom he 
was the youngest. His parents both 
died the same year while he was a 
child. He was reared in the family 
of a relative in New Hampshire, and 
while yet in his teens became a fac-
tory hand in the textile mills at Low-
ell, Mass. In 1851, he came west as 
far as Council Bluffs, Iowa, where 
he remained one year. He next visit-
ed a sister in Illinois and while there 
determined to seek his fortune in the 
gold fields of California, an ambi-
tion which he had long nourished. 

He was possessed of some means 
which he had inherited, but as he was 
still a minor and a ward of an elder 
brother, John, who had previously 
prospected throughout California 
with poor success, getting money 
for the trip was out of the question. 
He determined to earn his expenses 
in some manner and made his way 
by boat to New Orleans, where he 
secured a position as cabin boy on a 
packet sailing for the isthmus. In due 
time he arrived in the land of gold and 
remained there until 1862. He made 
his strike and cleaned up $35,000, a 

snug fortune for those days.
His mining success had made him 

optimistic and he now dreamed of 
greater success and wealth. His was 
a constructive mind and he purposed 
becoming a town builder and land 
owner. He came to Kansas, which 
was then attracting nationwide no-
tice for its opportunities, and chose 
the Republican Valley as his field for 
operation. In imagination he saw the 
valley teeming with people and their 
activities and all of his dreams a real-
ity. They have come true, though un-
fortunately others have reaped where 
he had sown. 

He was not yet 30 years old when 
he came to Clay County. Soldiers' 
land warrants could be bought 
cheaply and with these he entered 
4,000 acres of bottom land between 
what is now Morganville and Clay 
Center, at an average cost to him of 
65 cents per acre. This land today is 
worth $400,000. After considerable 
investigation he selected the site of 
the present city of Clay Center for 
his project, as being the most eli-
gible for that purpose, and located 
as it is almost in the center of the 
county, he named the prospective 
town Clay Center. 

In May of 1862, he filed on the 
land and in June it was surveyed and 
platted for him by Capt. A. C. Pierce 
of Junction City. During the summer 
he was joined by his brother, John 
Dexter, who was placed in charge 
of the enterprise, and who for many 
years thereafter was associated with 
Alonzo in his various undertakings.

Alonzo returned to California in 
September and there married Miss 
Emma Dunbar, a woman who pos-
sessed many graces of character, a 
true helpmeet, generous, kind heart-
ed and ever ready to sympathize 
with the unfortunate and to minister 
to their needs. To them was born a 
son who died in infancy. Mrs. Dexter 
died in California in 1883. Her loss 
was the great sorrow of Mr. Dexter's 
life and she was sincerely mourned 
by those who had so often in their 
days of need and sorrow drawn upon 
her broad charity and sympathy. 
During the years from 1863 to 1866 
,Mr. Dexter and his wife spent the 
greater part of their time in Califor-
nia and New England. 

In those years the settlers began 
to arrive and the need for a sawmill, 
flour mill and supply store became 
imperative. In 1886, an engine and 
boiler, purchased by Mr. Dexter the 

previous year in Boston, arrived and 
a sawmill was erected on the site 
of the present Williamson mill, its 
equipment also including a burr for 
grinding corn. Lumber was sawed 
for a store building and the firm of 
A. F. Dexter & Brother established. 

A stock of general merchandise 
totaling $40,000 was purchased in 
Leavenworth and hauled by wagon 
to the new town. At this store many 
needy settlers got the necessaries 
of life, literally without money and 
price. They had no means of subsis-
tence nor opportunity to earn money 
except as Mr. Dexter could give 
them employment, which he always 
did when he had work to be done. He 
often hired men when they were in 
desperate straits to do odd jobs which 
were of no benefit whatever to him. 
Many of them, like Mr. Dexter, were 
hopeful, even optimistic as to the fu-
ture, believing that eventually "their 
ship would come in," but hopes and 
promises to pay, when the shelves 
began to grow bare, were valueless 
to fill them again. 

So Mr. Dexter mortgaged his 
lands—the most of his ready cash 
having been invested in his vari-
ous enterprises—to get money for 
more goods. The settlers' credit still 
remained good at the store, how-
ever, and the mortgagee finally got 
the lands. More than $18,000 was 
trusted out, not 20 percent of which 
was ever paid. 

In 1867, Mr. Dexter built the first 
steam flour mill on the Republican 
river and in 1875 he constructed the 
first dam. July 4, 1876, saw the first 
flour manufactured by water power 
and the event was duly celebrated 
by the citizens. In 1878, the dam 
was carried away by the floods of 

that year and the mill lay idle. Right 
here most men would have stopped. 
Most men would have advised and 
many did advise that the water pow-
er be abandoned. They had failed, 
however, to gauge correctly Mr. 
Dexter's "stick-to-it-iveness." 

He remarked to a friend who ob-
served his poking in the river with a 
stick, "I find that the bottom is still 
here" and "if at first you don't suc-
ceed, try, try again." Three times 
did he build a dam, only to have it 
swept away by the floods, and at 
last the mill was destroyed by fire, 
which ended the career of Alonzo 
F. Dexter as a miller. But his work 
was not lost, and today Clay Center 
is reaping the benefit of his indomi-
table pluck, courage and energy. He 
stuck to it until more than 15 years 
had elapsed, and the right to the 
flood lands, the use of the banks to 
maintain a dam across the river and 
to use the creek as a mill race was 
forever gained, and upon this fran-
chise, gained by the perseverance 
of Alonzo F. Dexter, rests the right 
of the Williamsons to maintain their 
dam for furnishing power for their 
magnificent milling plant. Dexter 
lost, but in losing he had won for 
the town.

In 1886, he built the first electric 
light plant in this section of Kansas 
and operated it until the destruction 
of his mill, when it passed into the 
hands of Williamson, Wickstrum & 
Company. This loss swept away the 
last of Mr. Dexter's resources. Still 
he did not complain, but reached 
forward as it were into the future 
and began again the battle of life. 

He had friends and relatives who 
would gladly have cared for him, but 
this he did not want. He wanted to 
be independent. He loved to work. 
He believed in the dignity of labor. 
Cheerfully, gladly, and of his own 
choosing he turned to such work as 
he could do to earn his living, rather 
than be dependent upon others. He 
taught the lesson of industry. 

He was considerate of the feelings 
of the poor, and in early days he put 
men to work in his log and wood 
yard, piling slabs, bark and chips, 
and paid them wages for it, so that 
they might believe they were sup-
porting themselves rather than living 
on the charity of others. He put men 
to work on his farms when all hope 
of a crop was gone in order to pre-
serve the pride and dignity of men. 

He was always thinking of oth-

ers. He was a good man and he 
loved Clay Center. The Garfield 
school grounds, courthouse square 
and Dexter Park, all gifts of his to 
city and county, are enduring monu-
ments of the generous man who 
loved so well the town which he 
created. His last years were spent in 
comfort, free from financial worry 
and in contemplation of work well 
done, surrounded by friends who 
loved him for his humanity, his 
broad charity and cheerfulness.

When the new courthouse was 
completed the county commission-
ers and the people generally were 
anxious to express their recogni-
tion of Mr. Dexter's worth and ser-
vices to Clay County and he was 
appointed (nominally) superinten-
dent of the courthouse building and 
grounds, with apartments in the 
building and a salary, that he might 
in his declining years be comfort-
able and independent. 

He received this from the people 
in the spirit it was given—as a just 
recompense for a debt which the 
community felt it owed. His death 
occurred on Feb. 9, 1912, at the resi-
dence of his niece, Mrs. Eric H. Sw-
enson, where he had been taken at 
the commencement of his fatal ill-
ness. Here, surrounded by the love 
of kinfolk and all that wealth could 
procure to ease his last hours, he 
passed to his final sleep. His work, 
his good deeds, his great example 
of patience, industry and charity 
will live forever. His death marks 
the passing of another of those 
men who were given opportunity 
to develop a wilderness; men who 
possessed energy, pluck, courage, a 
willingness to endure hardship, to 
risk their all that others might find 
homes and prosperity. His work is 
finished. It was well done.

This article is taken from pages 
1348-1351 from volume III, part 2 of 
Kansas: a Cyclopedia of State His-
tory, embracing events, institutions, 
industries, counties, cities, towns, 
prominent persons, etc. ... / with a 
supplementary volume devoted to se-
lected personal history and reminis-
cence. Standard Pub. Co. Chicago: 
1912. 3 v. in 4. : front., ill., ports.; 
28 cm. Vols. I-II edited by Frank W. 
Blackmar. Transcribed December 
2002 by Carolyn Ward. This volume 
is identified at the Kansas State His-
torical Society as microfilm LM195. 
It is a two-part volume 3.

Dexter Brothers built Clay Center

Alonzo Dexter
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By Ryan D. Wilson
Dispatch Publisher

Not much is remembered  
about the brothers who ran 
Clay Center's first hard-
ware store, Vincent Broth-
ers Hardware, expect that 
one of them was elected to 
Congress and at one time, 
there were two stores with 
the same name, one on the north side of Lincoln 
Avenue and the other, on the south side. 

Presumably, one of the Vincents had some kind 
of falling out with the rest of the family and started 
a second store in competition with the other.

We know a little more about the one who 
was elected to Congress than we do the other. 

William Davis Vincent, who was elected as a 
Representative from Kansas to the U.S. House 

of Representatives; was  born near Dresden, 
Weakley County, Tenn., Oct. 11, 1852.

He moved with his parents to Riley Coun-
ty, Kan., in 1858 and to Manhattan., in 1864; 
attended the public schools and the State ag-
ricultural college in Manhattan; engaged in 
business in Manhattan 1872-1876; and then 
moved to Clay Center, Kan., in 1878.

 Vincent engaged in mercantile pursuits; 
elected as a member of the city council in 
1880; member of the State board of railroad 
commissioners in 1893 and 1894; elected as 
a Populist to the 55h Congress and served 
for one term in office from March 4, 1897 to 
March 3, 1899.

He engaged in the hardware business until 
his death in St. Louis, Mo., February 28, 1922.

One of the hardware store (pictured below) 
continued to thrive long after William Vin-
cent passed. 
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Brothers who started town's first hardware store had two locations

Vincent Brothers Hardware store at 423 Lincoln Ave. in Clay Center. This photo was taken in 1935. Pictured left to right: Miss Larson (Bookkeeper), A. E. Vincent, Howard Boosey, Frank Parry, 
S. M. Vincent, and Will Vincent. 											                    (Photo courtesy of Clay County Historical Society) 	

An 1887 supplement of The Clay Center Daily Times featured images of Clay Center busi-
nesses places, includin the Vincent Bros. Hardware Store (far left) in what was called the "Op-
era House Block" on Lincoln Avenue.         (Image Courtesy of the Kansas Historical Society) 	

Wm .Vincent



Brothers launched town's two newspapers
Dispatch, Times newspapers tied together from the beginning
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Newspaper
History



By Ryan D. Wilson,
Dispatch Publisher

Two brothers from Clay Center played for 
the Denver Broncos for the first year the team 
was in existence. You’ve probably heard of 
one of them, but maybe not the other.

It all began for the Broncos in 1960 when 

Eldon Danenhauer of Pittsburg State and his 
brother Bill from Emporia State both made 
the team.

While Bill only lasted a year, Eldon 
played five years in Denver and was named 
All-AFL in both 1962 and 1965. He is little 
known today, but he is one of the best line-
men in team history.

Both started their football career in Clay 
Center. Bill, who was a year older than El-
don, teamed up at CCCHS for three unbeat-
en seasons covering 27 games to rank as one 
of the top teams in the state in 1951. They 
both played college ball at Emporia. 

Bill was an NAIA Football All-American 
in both the 1953 and 1955 seasons. He was 
KCAC All-Conference in 1954 and 1955 and 
co-captain of the 1954 and 1955 seasons. He 
played for Emporia in the 1954 Mineral Wa-
ter Bowl. 

Eldon also played for Emporia and later 
at Pittsburg State, where he made quite a 
name for himself his senior year. He is gen-
erally regarded as one of the greatest players 
in the history of the PSU football program. 
He earned All-American honors at tackle in 
1959 and was inducted into the university’s 
Intercollegiate Athletic Hall of Fame. 

The Baltimore Colts drafted Bill in 1956. 
He played later with the Denver Broncos and 
Boston Patriots in 1960 as a defensive line-
man.

While his professional career was short, 
Bill helped his brother Eldon get started 
playing for the Broncos. After leaving foot-

ball for a few years, he moved back home 
and worked at a gas station in Glasco, where 
he heard about an opportunity to play for a 
new team being formed in Denver as part of 
new league, the AFL. So he moved there and 
signed up with the Broncos. They asked him 
if he knew anyone else who cplay football 
pretty well, and of course he thought of his 
brother, Eldon. 

An Associated Press All-American line-
man for Pittsburg State University in 1959, 
Eldon played six seasons for the Denver 
Broncos of the American Football League as 
an offensive tackle. 

He was named to the AFL Pro Bowl team 
in 1962 and 1965. On September 9, 1960, 
Danenhauer played in the first-ever AFL 
game, which matched the Broncos and Bos-
ton Patriots at Boston University Field (Den-
ver won the game, 13-10). 

Eldon and his older brother, Bill, also be-
came the first brother combination to play 
in the new professional league. At 6-foot-
4, 242 pounds, Eldon was called one of the 
best offensive linemen in the AFL during his 
playing days. 

He was named to Pittsburg State’s 100th 
anniversary football team in 2003 and in-
ducted into the NAIA Hall of Fame in 1973 
and PSU Hall of Fame in 1995. Born Octo-
ber 4, 1935 - Clay Center, Kansas. Graduat-
ed Clay Center High School, 1953; Pittsburg  
State University, 1960.

He also a member of the Kansas Sports 
Hall of Fame and the CCCHS Hall of Fame

After football, Bill coached for Adams 
City High School in Commerce City, Colo. 
In 1970, he became the defensive coordina-
tor and assistant wrestling coach at the Uni-
versity of Nebraska-Omaha.

In 1975, he became the head football 
coach at UNO. After 1977 Bill finished out 
his career as a scout for the NFL.
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Clay Center brothers play for Denver Broncos in first year team existed

In action against the Chargers at the LA Memorial Coliseum on Dec. 10, 1960, Broncos defensive 
tackle Bud McFadin (No. 64) forces a fumble while LB Hardy Brown (No. 46) targets the recovery.  
Bill Danenhauer is in the background (left, No. 76). The team was known for their vertically striped 
socks, which the team reportedly hated, but many fans believe contributed to their winning season. 	

Coach Jack Faulkner and offensive tackle Eldon Danenhauer go over plans for the Denver 
Post-Denver Bronco kids football clinic Oct. 3,1964. 	    (Denver Post via Getty Images) 	
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By Randy Rundle
It was the Thanksgiving dinner of 1959. 

While most of the dinner table conversation 
revolved around how the children and grand-
children were doing, two brothers Henry and 
Wilfred Abels had their own private conver-
sation going on.  The Kansas State Centennial 
celebration was coming up in 1961 and they 
decided they should build something for the 
occasion.

Henry remembered he had an old 1939 
Chevrolet car parked out behind his barn. The 
brothers decide to use that car, find another 
one like it and build a car with two front ends 
welded together that would steer from both 
ends. It would take a little more than the usual 
“farm” engineering they were used to, but the 
brothers were always up for a challenge.

So in their spare time they got to work. 
They started by taking the body off of the 
1939 Chevrolet car chassis. The next job was 
to locate a front end that was the same width 
as the stock Chevrolet car front end that also 
steered. In 1959, the choices were limited.

After a few Saturdays spent visiting all of 
the local salvage yards in a 100-mile radius, 
they determined that a Dodge Power Wagon 
front end was within a couple inches of be-
ing the exact same width. That would be close 
enough.

Because this was a low budget “fun” proj-
ect the rest of the car was built using what 
they already had on the farm. That included 
replacing the bad sections of the original wir-
ing harness with the wiring they had saved 
from tearing down old houses and barns.

With the Dodge Power Wagon front end 
installed onto the 1939 Chevrolet car chassis 
it was time to build the body. Turns out that 
1939 Chevy cars were not an easy find locally 
in 1960. They found lots of 1937 models and 
lots of 1935 models but no 1939s. After three 
months of intense searching, they finally lo-

cated what they needed in a salvage yard in 
Manhattan.

They had to shorten the bodies of both cars 
quite a bit more than they originally planned, 
in order to get both front ends to fit onto the 
stock length frame. With the bodies mounted 
and welded together it was time to build the 
doors. They ruined two complete sets of doors 
trying to figure out how to cut and section 
them to fit the openings. No matter what they 
tried nothing worked.

Most people would have scrapped the 
whole project about then. Not these two! Fi-
nally after three weeks of working with door 
number five… they figured it out, then, all 
they had left to do was build a second door 
for the other side.

They used the stock outside door hinges 
and pins on one end of the doors and a large 
bent gutter nail for the door pin on the oppo-
site end of the doors using the original out-
side hinges.  They used old movie theatre seat 
cushions mounted on wooden box frames for 
the seats. They went to great pains to be sure 
the interior was the same inside for both ends.

Matching the steering columns, meant 
matching steering wheels, and same 3-speed 
shifters and making sure all of the linkages 
and pedals on the floorboards, were pres-
ent and working on both ends. Matching the 
Dodge Power Wagon front-end to the 1939 
Chevrolet Steering box turned out to be one 
of their biggest challenges.

When it was completed in 1960 there were 
11 horns on the car. Today the car still has 
seven horns including the original mechani-
cal Bull Horn.

The brothers took the “Krazy Kar” to the 
1961 Kansas State Fair where it was a big hit. 
The car then appeared weekly at dozens of 
county fairs and parades throughout the state 
for the next dozen years. In 1973, the brothers 
decided the Krazy Kar had “made the rounds” 
so into the barn it went where it remained for 

the next 39 years. 
I grew up and went to high school with 

Benny Gibbs the grandson of Henry Abels. 
One January day in 2007, I got to thinking 
about the Krazy Kar and wondered what hap-
pened to it. I called Benny who explained af-
ter the grandparents died the car was gifted to 
Wilfred's oldest son Barry who lived in Den-
ver. After Barry died it was gifted to Benny 
who by now was living in Austin, Texas. Ben-
ny went to Denver and got the car and hauled 
it to Austin where he put it into storage.

 I tried to convince Benny to fix it up or I 
would buy it if it was for sale. He did not have 
much time to fix it up, he was plenty busy at 
work. Benny said he could not sell the car as it 
was a family heirloom. Not willing to give up 
so easy, I called on Benny's younger brother 
Kenton who lived in Arkansas City, Kan., and 
convinced him to ask Benny if he could come 
get the Krazy Kar so we could get it running. 
Benny happily agreed. 

Kenton was too young to ever drive the Kra-
zy Kar it but had fond memories of it. Benny 
and I did get to drive it a few times around the 
farm when we were in high school with strict 
orders not to wreck it. That was in the early 
1970s after the newness had worn off. 

Kenton went and got the Krazy Kar and it 
took most of the winter to get it running. New 
tires a little work on the brakes and a paint job 
later it looked better than it ever did. Ironi-
cally, Kenton was about the same age when 
he started working on the Krazy Kar as his 
granddad and his uncle were, when they start-
ed building it.

Its first trip out after its long hibernation 
was in the annual Piotique Parade in Clay 
Center. The car had not seen the light of day 
in 40 years. It was the Clay Center Piotique 
Parade in the fall of 1960 where the car was 
first driven...." to test it to be sure everything 
worked..." Kenton and I did the exact same 
thing 40 years later. Who would have thought? 

Kenton and I have driven the Krazy Kar in 
about a dozen parades and it is a lot of fun 
to drive. Communication is of the essence or 
you will end up on the curb before you know 
it. We practice for about 20 minutes before 
every parade so we can check the width of 
the streets and intersections...normally if the 
streets are wide enough we do complete cir-
cles at intersections and crab walk down the 
streets. It is a handful making sure you do the 
opposite of what the other driver says he is 
going to do and watch out for kids at the same 
time. 

In the updated version the Krazy Kar got 
an actual spray paint job instead of the brush 
paint job it had originally. Everything else 
is true to the original design with no other 
changes made. The only addition was a 1961 
Kansas Centennial License tag installed on 
the front the car. The goal was to capture the 
nostalgia and experience what it was like to 
drive the car when it was first built. Today 
we can do that. Henry and Wilfred would be 
proud.

UPDATE  —  The Krazy Kar appeared in 
the 2017 Clay Center Piotique Parade for only 
the third time since it was revived in 2008. 
The original 1939 generator breathed its last 
during its last parade appearance two years 
ago. Time for an upgrade to a Fifth Avenue 
6-Volt Alternator. Boy did that make a differ-
ence. Better starting especially when the en-
gine was warm and while we sat for 20 min-
utes getting lined up in the parade the battery 
stayed up for the first time ever.

It also got a gear driven electric fuel pump 
to help out the tired mechanical pump. That 
combined with one-gauge replacement bat-
tery cables made a huge difference in the 
cranking power of the car. it was an obvious 
upgrade to me but the family had to weigh the 
decision of changing the car from the way it 
was originally built. In the end, they decided 
that if the two brothers had known of these 
upgrades, they would have used them.

None of the changes are permanent, every-
thing is bolted on and can be put back at any 
time. We have had to push start the Krazy Kar 
in the past and we always knew better than 
to shut it off at the end of a parade, unless we 
could park on a hill. I had been campaigning 
for these upgrades for a while. Finally it was 
time.

Now the car is much more fun to drive. We 
had a film crew from Wichita come to Clay 
Center for the Friday Night Cruise Night and 
yes we drove the Krazy Kar in Cruise Night. 
It was a first drive in the dark. Doing the cir-
cles in the street and watching the headlights 
shine off the buildings is kind of an erie sight. 
We had no idea we were being filmed until 
the next day at the car show, they tracked us 
down for an interview and a demonstration. 
We even put the camera man on the running 
board and he filmed us doing circles... figure 
8s... and crab walking. He said that was a first 
in all his years filming car shows. Guess he 
has never hung around us Krazy Kar drivers 
before.

Brothers create one-of-a-kind 'Krazy Kar' with two front ends for Piotique 

Henry and Will Abels completed the Krazy Kar in 1960. it was in many parades, including Piotique.
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Brad Conner’s story is rooted 
in hard work, family, teaching, 
and a true love for the Clay Cen-
ter community.

Brad grew up in the Sandhills 
of Nebraska. His dad was a John 
Deere dealer, and his mom was a 
home economics teacher. For his 
5th-grade birthday, he was given 
a lawnmower — and 10 jobs to 
go with it! From there, he worked 
in his dad’s store, helped put up 
center pivots, and even built 
houses alongside his industrial 
arts teacher before heading to 
college.

It was by chance that Brad 
found his way to Clay Center. 
After interviewing for a teaching 
job in Houston, he bumped into 
Dean Oberhelman, the assistant 
superintendent of USD 379. That 
quick coffee conversation led 
him to interview in Clay Center 
— and eventually build his life 
here.

Brad and his wife, Marabeth, 
married in 1990 and raised two 
daughters. Brenna, a K-State 
graduate in fashion design, 
worked for Abercrombie & Fitch 
and Hollister before moving back 
to Wichita with her husband, 
Christian, an architect. They are 
expecting their first child this 
November! Payton, their young-
est, also graduated from K-State 
and now works at Citizens State 
Bank in Marysville, where she 
lives with her husband, Drew, 
who is a draftsman.

Marabeth has been deeply in-

volved in the community as well 
— working at the Chamber of 
Commerce, helping with parades, 
and now serving as church coor-
dinator at the Methodist Church.

Outside of teaching, Brad has 
always loved woodworking (“my 
therapy,” as he calls it), family 
and military history, and volun-
teering. He’s traced his family 
roots back to England — with 
surprising connections to Helen 
Keller, Jane Austen, and even 
Princess Diana! These days, he 
enjoys helping at the museum, 
church, and taking part in com-
munity projects.

When asked what inspired him 
to teach, Brad shared that educa-
tion runs in his family — both 
parents and his sister were teach-
ers. But it was his industrial arts 
teacher and basketball coach who 
truly mentored him, showing him 
what it means to teach and serve 
others.

And when it comes to Pio-
tique, Brad said, “Piotique is 
a way of celebrating where we 
were and where we are now — 
and how progressive this town 
has become. The growth is in-
credible, and the generosity of 
this community is unlike any-
where else. Nebraska may be my 
hometown, but Clay Center is 
my home.”

We are proud to celebrate Brad 
and his story as part of this year’s 
Piotique traditions!

-- Courtesy of Grow Clay County 

Family inspired this year's parade grand marshal to go into teaching
Chance brought Brad Conner to Clay Center

Brad Conner, left, stands with his wife, Marabeth, and son-in-law Drew Kuckelman, daughter Payton, daughter Bren-
na and son-in-law Christian Kaufman at Drew and Payton's wedding in 2021.			    (Courtesy Photo)
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The Dispatch's next big project 
will be an 'Old Maid' deck j cards 
featuring famous Clay Centerites 
we intend to release for Piotique of 
2026, which will be the 90th An-
niversary of the event. 

The cards you see in this edition 

(including the one below) are draft 
versions of those cards. 

If you'd like to sponsor this or an-
other card, contact Melanie Mussel-
man at dispatchadrep@gmail.com. 

You can also pre-order a deck on 
our website, www.union-dispatch.

com/shop and view more draft ver-
sions of cards under the Facebook 
group, "Clay Center Dispatch Ar-
chives."

 Please let us know what you 
think by leaving a comment un-
der one of the cards or send a rec-
ommendation to newseditordis-
patch@gmail.com. 

About the cards in this edition ...


