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Fizzleville 

by 
Cheryl Bauer 

& 
Randy McNutt 

Fizzleville lost its center four years 
ago but kept its heart and soul. Now 
the little community, which was built 
more of friendliness and good humor 
than bricks and mortar, is making a 
comeback. 

Fizzleville isn't likely to turn up 
on the recently completed U.S. 
Census. The small hamlet is really 
named Hiett and it is tucked away in 
the twists and turns of southern 
Brown County on State Route 763. 

How small is it? So small that it 
doesn't appear on many maps. So 
small that the U.S. Census Bureau 
has never heard of it. So small that 
residents "know each other's dogs 

by name," according to Al 
Rhonemus, a prime Fizzleville 
booster. 

For several years, Al and wife 
Patty, both retired schoolteachers, 
ran the Hiett General Store. The 
store, outfitted with all the necessi
ties of life and two old church pews 
for sitting and visiting, was the 
nucleus of the community. Most 
people who stopped by to buy a loaf 
of bread or fill up their truck at one 
of the store's two gasoline pumps 
took time to chat a bit with the pro
prietors and their neighbors. The 
worn, wooden pews were usually 
occupied, especially in the winter 

when there was more time for visit
ing. 

Neighbors would pick up the lat
est edition of the Fizzleville Times, 
published by Al and Patty, to catch 
up on the community news, find out 
what sort of farm season was pre
dicted, or check out the latest con
signment sales. 

"We've always joked that there is 
really only one house within the 
Fizzleville city limits. There are 
about half a dozen homes in the 
immediate vicinity but they're actu
ally our suburbs: South Fizzleville 
Heights, North Fizzleville Heights," 
Rhonemus explained. 



Ohio Southland-5 

The (jast residence is the 
only home "within the 

I Fizzle\<ille dry limits." 

Each August the population of 
Fizzleville swelled considerably 
during the weekend Fizzleville Fair. 
Wilson Walton and Phil Figgins 
donated land across the road from 
the store to use as a fairgrounds. 
Rhonemus, who has served on the 
Brown County Fair Board for years, 
helped organize the fair along with 
the Huntington Hot Shots 4-H Club. 
Residents built a wooden fence and 
horse track. Horseshoe pitching, 
tractor pulls, square dancing, music, 
a community church service, and 
some championship eating brought 
close to 1,000 people most summers 
for the fair. 

Fizzleville paraphernalia began to 
proliferate. First it was buttons, 
then bumper stickers. Fizzleville 
U.S..\. ^̂  here Is It? Follow Me! 
demanded the first sticker. It was 
closely followed by one that 
proclaimed: I Followed and I 
Found...Fi/zle\ ille U.S.A. Fizzlev
ille caps were spotted as far north as 
Butler County. Not many people 
had still heard of Hiett but Fizzlev
ille was finally on the map. 

Theories as to how Hiett became 
Fizzleville vary. One legend has it 
that a group of farmers were sitting 
around the general store one long 
winter afternoon when the small-
ness of the community came up. 

"Why didn't this town ever grow 
beyond one store and one house?" 

asked one farmer. 
The men contemplated that ques

tion for a few minutes in silence. 
Finally one man spoke up: "Don't 
know. Guess the place just fizzled 
out." Delighted with their logic, the 
farmers began calling the place 
Fizzleville and soon neighbors be
gan following suit. There were a 
few property-line disputes with 

communities like the neighboring 
Neals Corner, population four, but 
generally Fizzleville was considered 
to be the area immediately surround
ing the store. 

Another legend, started by Wal
ton, holds that the community was 
given its nickname by a group of 
bowlers. Walton once recounted 
the incident: "Well, there was five 
of us sittin' around the store one day 
and we decided to go bowlin' over 
in Aberdeen. When we got there, 
somebody said, 'Where you boys 
from?' Well, I don't know v̂ ô said 
it, but somebody replied, 'We're 
from Fizzleville.' And the name 
stuck." 

Still does to this day, despite the 
loss of the general store four years 
ago. It was an October evening 
when the store, long a community 
gathering place, burned down. 
"They thought it was due to an elec
trical problem but no one evCT found 
out exactly what started the fire," 
Rhonemus recalled. He and Patty 
had sold the store about a year and a 
half prior to the fire but had contin-
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ued to visit there often. 
For two years after the fire, the 

Fizzleville Fair was cancelled. A 
family motorcycle group that had 
come down from Dayton each 
summer to visit dropped off a wreath 
at the store site one Memorial Day. 
"Everyone felt the loss," Rhonemus 
said. 

Then last year, neighborhood pride 
and enthusiasm demanded that the 
fair be reinstated. "We had 500-600 
people at the Fizzleville Fairground 
that weekend," Rhonemus said "We 
did get rained out on Sunday after
noon but not until we had our com
munity church service." 

The Hot Shots swung into action, 
organizing activities. A Saturday 
evening program featured gospel 
music, country and westem, and 
patriotic tunes. At dusk someone 
shone a spotlight on the U.S. flag as 
a local singer sang "God Bless 
America." "The local American 
Legion came out and did a three-gun 
salute," Rhonemus added. "We even 
had a few fireworks. Some people 
video-taped it. It was a beautiful 
evening." 

It was pure Fizzleville at its best 
and it inspired organizers to plan an 
even better fair for this year. 

"This will be the 20th year for the 
Fizzleville Fair and it's going to be 
the third weekend in August," 
Rhonemus said "We'll have all the 

The old general store at Hiett as ir appeared about 1973 during one of the 
early Fizzleville Fairs. 

usual activities including a tractor 
pull on Saturday and the Saturday 
evening program. We're going to 
cook big steamboat rolls of beef at 
an outside barbecue. It should be 
great!" 

In addition to the fair, Huntington 
Township is sharing some more of 
its heritage through the donation of 
a covered bridge to the Brown 
County Historical Society and 
Brown County Agricultural Soci
ety. The Martin Hill Covo-ed Bridge, 
one of three existing covered bridges 
in the area, had to be disassembled 
this year due to deterioration of the 
wood. Each piece of the bridge was 
numbered and stored, and it will be 

reassembled at the Brown County 
Fairgrounds for the whole county to 
enjoy. 

Meanwhile, Fizzleville is busy 
plarming for its future. "Fizzleville 
is still here," Rhonemus said "We're 
alive and we're doing fine." 

Cheryl Bauer is a freelance writer 
for such publications as Country 
Home and Ohio Magazine. Her 
husband. Randy McNutt, is a re
porter for The Cincinnati Enquirer. 
They live in Hamilton, Ohio. 
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OLDE PIANO FACTORY 
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U.S. HIGHWAY 52 
307 NORTH SECOND STREET 
RIPLJ:Y. OHIO 45167 

10:00-
12:00-

5:00 
6:00 

PHONE 
513-392-9243 

MOYER 
VINEYARDS, WINERY & RESTAURANT 

3859 U.S. Rf. 52 Monche.ler, Ohio 45144 
Phone: 513-549-2957 

Fine it'ines 
ana 

' Delightful Dining 
On The Ohio River 

Open 11:30 A.M. until 9:CX) P.M. Monday Thru Thursday 
Open 11:30 A.M. until 10:00 P.M. Fridays & Saturdays 

Closed Sunday Open Year Round 
Lunch - 11:30 lill 4:00 Dinner - 4.00 lill 9.-00 



Ohio Southland-7 

Fizzleville 
m©iEalb©ir©d 

by 
Stephen Kelley 

Just ask Nellie Lawwill if she 
knows about Fizzleville, that "mythi
cal little village" in eastem Brown 
County. Mrs. Lawwill, a Main Street 
resident of Seaman, was reared on 
Ellis Run not too many miles from 
the tiny hamlet officjaUy known as 
Hiett, but b^er known these days as 
Fizzleville, "Why yes," she said in 
a recent interview, "my mother's 
father is the one who built the old 
store. His name was Walter Dunn 
Grierson." She went on to state, 
"Grandfather built tiie store in 1866 
just a year after he came home from 
serving in the Civil War." 

Walter D, Grierson (1839-1926) 
was bom in Lexington, Kentucky to 
John and Ann Greenhow Grierson, 
immigrants of Scotland and Eng
land, respectively. Walter was 
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Walter D. Grierson, left, built the old Hiett store in 
1866. The store, showit here as photographed in the 
late 1960s, was a local landmark for over a 
centurv. 

married to Mary Evans, a grand
daughter of Brown County pioneer 
William Hiett who settled in the 
Fizzleville area about 1808. 

Although Fizzleville/Hiett can 
only boast one house today, Mrs. 
Lawwill remembers when it was a 
"boomtown." "When I was a little 
girl, there were several buildings 
there," she said. "There were four 
houses, Dr. Evans' office, a Presby
terian Church, blacksmith shop, and 
the school wasn't far away." And, 
for while at least, according to his
torical accounts, in the 1870s and 
1880s Hiett boasted a second store, 
stock scales and a Granger Lodge. 

When questioned about her 
grandfather's store, Mrs. Lawwill 
remembered it well with its stock of 
dry goods and groceries. "The 

counter was on the right as you went 
in— t̂hey kept the penny candy on 
one side of it and the cracker barrel 
was on the other side.," she recalled. 
"And Grampa kept dry beans and 
coffee in barrels under the counter," 
she added. 

Mrs. Lawwill also remembers 
that her grandparents bought their 
stock goods from suppliers in Aber
deen and Maysville, Kentucky. A 
one-horse wagon was used to fravel 
down the winding road from Hiett to 
those towns to bring the merchan
dise back. "In those days, when 
most everyone used horses to fravel, 
there was a hitching post in front of 
the store," she said. "And not every
one had a lot of money to spend at 
the store, so Grampa would accept 
produce such as eggs and butter as 

Mrs. Nellie Lawwill stands beside the 
thread case used in her grandfather's 

store for many years. 



Ohio Southland-9 

barter." Mrs. Lawwill laughed as 
she remembered: "When my mother 
(Sarah Grierson Games) was a young 
girl still at home, it was her job to 
take the small containers of butter 
received as barter to the damp, dark 
cellar. She had to remove the butter 
from all those little containers and 
put it in a large crock—and she 
didn't like that job one bit!" 

When Walter and Mary Grierson 
retired from store keeping, their 
daughter and son-in-law, Maggie 
and Omar Flaugher, took over the 
business. After operating the store 
several years, the Flaughers tumed 
it over to their daughter and son-in-
law, Mary and John Gray. The Grays 
owned it for only a short time before 
selling it in August, 1937 to Mary's 
first cousin and her husband. Alma 
and John Lorenz. Despite John 
Lorenz's death in 1955, Alma per
severed and kept the store going 
until her health failed and she was 

toCO0O0CCOeCOBCOeOBC«0CO=<>COCOOG<5C«O0<>0OCC«OCOCOCOC< 1 

Nellie discusses her family's involvement in the early years 
of Fizzleville with her son. Robert L Lawwill. 
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'̂ BRISTOW PHARMACY 
—Established 1912— 

- Personal Service 

- Most prescription insuronce plans 

honored 

- Competitive prices 

- Computerized prescription record 

keeping 

- Old fashion soda fountain service 

- Plus much more 

Corner of Second and Main Streets in 
Historic Downtown Ripley, Ohio 

PHONE 392-1122 
PHARMACY DEPT. 392-4020 

STORE HOURS 
MONDAY - SATURDAY 
9:00 A.M. • 6:00 P.M. 
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compelled to sell the property in 
early 1977, just months shy of 
owning it for 40 years. Up until that 
time, the store had remained in the 
same family for 111 years. 

Mrs. Lorenz, better known in the 
neighborhood as "Miss Alma," was 
an older sister to Mrs. Lawwill. Miss 
Alma passed away in 1979 but is 
still fondly remembered in the 
community. At various times she 
was proclaimed "Fizzleville's First 
Lady," "Queen of Fizzleville," and, 
in 1978, was named the Fizzleville 
"Mother of the Year." This last title 
would seem a bit sfrange since Mrs. 
Lorenz did not have any children of 
her own, but she was nominated 
because, "She not only was more 
than generous passing out candy but 
also was ever willing to break the 
bread of life with us. She perhaps 
has said more prayers over us than 

some of our own mothers." 
Although the old store bumed a 

few years ago and but one house 
remains to mark the site of Hiett, the 
sights, sounds, and yes, even the 

smells of yesteryear of that quaint 
little village are still quite alive and 
fresh in the memories of Nellie 
Lawwill. 

Q 

Nellie Lawwill 
remembers the 

Fizzleville of 
yesterday. 

Lewis-Sullivan Funeral Home 

Seaman, Ohio 
513-386-2191 

Bradford-Sullivan 
Funeral Home 

Winchester, Ohio 
513-695-0622 

Bill Sullivan-Director 
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From the attic of Nellie Games Lawwill of Seaman come these 
tintypes of her great-grandparents, Andrew Evans and his wife, Mary 
Hiett. Andrew Evans was born in Huntington Township, Brown 
County on December 9, 1809. He was the son of John Evans, Jr. and 
Mary Housh Evans who moved to Huntington Township in the Fall 
of 1800. John Evans, Jr. was a blacksmith by frade and seî ved in the 
War of 1812. He erected a flour mill in 1828 just south of Hiett 
(Fizzleville) where a number of his children and grandchildren later 
worked. 

Andrew Evans learned the "frade and mystery" of blacksmithing from 
his father and followed that profession for many years. He was elected 
to represent Brown County in the Ohio House of Representatives in 
1864-65. Andrew Evans married Mary Hiett on June 3, 1837. She 
was the daughter of William and Mary Daniels Hiett who had settled 
in Huntington Township in 1808. Mary Hiett was born April 21, 
1815. 

Andrew and Mary Hiett Evans' children were: 

Samuel—married Margaret Shelton 
William H.—married (1) Amanda Scott (2) Maria Gaines 
Abraham F.—married Eliza Kimble 
Indiana—married Dr. George Early 
John B.— 
Amos A.—never married 
Mary—married Walter D. Grierson 
Isabella E.—married John Hawk 
Ann D.—died young 
Joseph H.— married Ruey Thompson 
Lee A.—never married 

fiT!eL9eJ^lfif&9eJ^ 
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In Clermont County. 

Images of Our Heritage 

This seventy-five year old picture post card view shows the old Miamiville School 
when under the tutorial dfrection of Lafe S. Kelley. The village of Miamiville (also 
knovra as Miamisville) was platted and officially entered for record in September, 
1849. The community was tiny at its outset, containing only 17 small lots, but rapidly 
grew throughout the next few decades becoming a bustling little settlement. By 1876 
the town had achieved a large enough population that it was granted its own special 
school disfrict which precipitated the construction of this school building, a 

rocooooooeceococccosoo: 

\ Bay berry 
"̂̂ fp.̂ ir I n n 

Bed & Breakfast 

Season: May • October 
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Phons (513) 587-2221 

I 
MARILYN F. & LAWRENCE W. BAGFORD 

• Hosts • 

25675 SI. Rl. 41 

Peebles, Ohio 45660 
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Lafferty Funeral Home 
One Family Serving You Since 1848 

JOHNT. LAFFERTY RICHARD LAFFERTY 

—TWO L O C A T I O N S -

WEST U N I O N 

544-2121 
PEEBLES 

587-2666 
<ecoocooososooeocoososoocos>coaososo>soocccd 
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Rocks, Reefs, & Seas: 

A Geological Overview Of Adams County 

Jeffrey D. Knoop 

One of the most interesting aspects of the Adams 
County landscape is the region's diverse geological 
history. The tremendous plant and animal diversity of 
the county is reflective of the region's unique geologi
cal setting which has created a rich and varied landscape. 
Dating back several hundred million years to eras during 
which the bedrock of the county was formed, the bed
rocks and landforms we witness today are "textbooks" 
explaining an interesting and active geological past. 

Adams County is represented by three distinct physi
ographic or geological regions. The northwestern one-
quarter of the county has been subject to direct continen
tal glaciation which deposited layers of unconsolidated 
sand and gravel referred to as till. This section of the 
county is part of the Till Plains Region The rugged, 
hilly eastem one-third of the county is represented by the 
Unglaciated Alleghany Plateau Region. This area, a 
sort of foothills region of the Appalachian Mountains, is 
predominantly an area of shales and sandstones. In 
between these two regions is the Bluegrass Region. This 
region is very significant for it represents Ohio's largest 
area of unglaciated limestones and dolomites. The 
interface of the Bluegrass Region to the west and the 
Unglaciated Allegheny Plateau to the east is the most 

prominent geological feature in Adams County for 
rocks of diverse origin are positioned next to each other. 
This area we call the Edge of AppalachiaJ 

Surface exposures of bedrock are a common land
scape feature throughout cenfral and eastern Adams 
County. In certain areas of the county you can see not 
less than six different rock sfrata within a hillside having 
a vertical elevation of less than 400 feet, a phenomenon 
unmatched no where else in the state. As mentioned 
earlier, these rocks are quite varied and range from 
alkaline or "sweet" limestones to acidic or "sour" shales. 

The bedrock of Adams County is comprised entirely 
of sedimentary rock. These sedimentary rocks formed 
under ancient seas which covered much of the Adams 
County region some 300 million years ago. Sedimen
tary rock forms when mud, silt, and clays are washed 
into bodies of water and are deposited in layers. As these 
layers built up over thousands of years they became 
compressed and cemented together under fremendous 
pressure. As the seas refreated, these sedimentary rocks 
were left high and dry and represent the bedrock of 
Adams County which we experience today. 

Probably the most sttiking and best known rock layer 
represented in Adams County is the Peebles Dolomite 
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(Dolomite is similar in composition to the better known 
limestone). The Peebles Dolomite is pock-marked, 
grayish-white rock and represents the remains of an 
ancient fossilized barrier reef composed of coral that 
flourished in a warm, shallow sea some 350 million 
years ago. The composition of the alkaline or "sweet" 
dolomite makes it extremely resistant to erosion and, 
therefore, it commonly forms cliffs, knobs, and exposed 
promontories. The region's best example of a dolomite 
promontory is Buzzardroost Rock, an area that has been 
designated a national natural landmark for its outstand
ing geological and botanical features. Other lesser 
known dolomite promontories include Red Rock and 
The Devil's Tea Kettle. 

The dry, exposed outcroppings of Peebles Dolomite 
decompose into a thin and droughty yet nufrient-rich 
soil. Although the austere conditions of the soil inhibit 
the growth of woody species, they provide suitable 

habitat for grassland species adapted to these harsh 
conditions. As a result, the dolomite outcroppings that 
"pepper" the central part of Adams County host small 
isolated patches of relict prairie vegetation. 

Situated just above the Peebles Dolomite which, in-
cidently, is a component of the Bluegrass Region, is the 
Ohio Black Shale, a component of the Unglaciated 
Alleghany Plateau region. As the name denotes, this 
blackish shale is rich in organic matter and was formed 
under oxygen-poor conditions at the bottom of an ocean 
floor. As this organic matter, comprised of mud, plant 
spores, rafted wood and leaves, accumulated over eons, 
it did not decay well due to the lack of oxygen. The 
shales are black from the enclosed organic matter but 
soon bleach to light gray or tan at the earth's surface. 
Surprisingly, a fresh piece of shale from certain organic-
rich layers, if exposed to a hot flame will bum. These 
layers do contain a small amount of Kerogen and upon 

Physiographic sections of Ohio (Anderson, 1983) 

Adams County 

LEGEND 

I. Great Lake Section 
I I Till Plains Section 
I I I Glaciated Allegheny Plateau 
I V Unglaciated Allegheny Plateau 
V Bluegrass Section 
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The Devil's Tea Kettle—a spectacuktr "teetering rock" fonnarion of Peebles Dolomite found in the Edge of 
Appalachia preserve. 

distillation will produce as much as 12 gallons of oil per 
ton. 

The contact of the black shale with the white dolomite 
below makes a sharp vegetational boundary. Above this 
line, acid tolerant plant species such as black, scarlet, 
and chestnut oaks dominate the forest. If the canopy is 
not too dense, we find the blueberry-oak association, an 
oak woods with an understory of blueberries and/or 
huckleberries. 

Some of the hills and knobs of eastem Adams County 
are capped by a course-grained sandstone called the 
Berea Sandstone. The sands and silts that comprise this 
type of bedrock were washed into the ancient seas by 
rivers that arose in uplands far to the east and north of 
present-day Adams County. As these great rivers flowed 
eastward they entered the quiet sea and dropped their 
load of sand and silt thereby forming deltas. These 
deltas formed over the already developing black shales 
and over time were cemented and hardened into sand
stones that we witness today. 

Further eastward, towards Scioto County, a slightly 

different type of sandstone called the Buena Vista is an 
important commercial stone and is currently being 
quarried. The Buena Vista was a very popular facade 
stone in Cincinnati in the Nineteenth and early Twenti
eth Cenmries. The piers of the suspension bridge in 
Cincinnati were quarried in 1863 from the Buena Vista 
sandstone. The stone was also shipped to New York 
City, Washington, D.C, and Chicago. 

Another noteworthy rock formation represented in 
Adams County is the Brassfield Limestone. This lime
stone is one of the oldest layers of bedrock exposed in 
the county. In Adams County, the Brassfield is largely 
a pinkish, fossiliferous rock that formed in a clear, 
shallow sea under an accumulation of animal shells and 
shell fragments. 

In Adams County, the brassfield limestone commonly 
forms rock terraces above sfreams. Most outcroppings 
of the Brassfield occur near or along Ohio Brush Creek. 
At one point along Ohio Bmsh Creek the Brassfield is 
responsible for a very unusual geological formation— 
the Swirlhole. Located near Dunkinsville,this interest-
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A Geological Overview of the Adams County Region 
(Courtesy of CT. Klekamp) 
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This overhead view of Cedar Falls was 
taken in the 193()s by the Ohio State 
Forestiy Department. 

Ohio Historical Society 

ing hole is 37 feet deep by 150 feet wide and lies in the 
sfream bed. The hole was formed through the erosion of 
softer Richmond shales that underlie the more resistant 
Brassfield Limestone at a contact point in the streambed. 
Over time, the soft shales have been removed by the ac
tions of the sfream leaving an underwater cliff of lime
stone which forms several sides of the hole. 

The Brassfield served as an early source of iron in 
Adams County with five furnaces producing pig iron. 
The first iron furnace in Adams County was located at 
Cedar Mills. It was erected in 1811 and for twenty years 
employed several hundred men. 

Two other rock formations to look for in Adams 
County include the Bisher Dolomite and the Crab Or
chard Shale. The Bisher Dolomite is a massive dolomite 
which contains a small quantity of iron giving it a rich 
yellow color. Typically, the Bisher forms rock cliffs or 

steep wooded slopes. It also creates some of the most 
outstanding waterfalls in the county. Cedar Falls, lo
cated near the town of Cedar Mills, is a classic example 
of a Bisher Dolomite-formed waterfalls. Here, Cedar 
Run has cut a massive gorge through 100 feet of dolo
mite rock. The falls occur where the younger Peebles 
Dolomite meet the Bisher Dolomites at a contact point 
in the stream. The falls and gorge on Cedar Run are 
some of the most spectacular scenery in all of southern 
Ohio. 

Finally, just below the Bisher is the Crab Orchard 
Shale which is comprised of terrestrial mud and silt 
which eroded from an ancient land mass to the east some 
300 million years ago. This thick layer of shale, up to 
130 feet, is rarely seen since the layers, soon after 
exposure to the surface, disintegrate into buff colored 
mud with scattered chips of dolomite from the Bisher 
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and Peebles Dolomites above. Often wet and sticky, it 
is prone to landsliding and accelerated soil movement. 

Once cleared of forest cover, the Crab Orchard is 
prone to rapid erosion and gullying. Previous to settle
ment, soils derived from this shale supported some of 
the finest forests in the county. 

Many of the these geological features and bedrock 
exposures can be observed throughout the Edge of 
Appalachia Preserve in east central Adams County. 
During your visits to the preserve or other parts of 
Adams County, look for some of these features and 
think about how the fremendous dynamics of the Earth's 
surface coupled with a vast amount of time have molded 
the Adams County landscape as we witness it today. 

Acknowledgement: A special thanks go out to Richard 
and Lucile Durrell whose past research into the geology 
of the county has provided me with information for this 
article. The Durrells have been long time supporters of 
both The Nature Conservancy and the Cincinnati Mu
seum of Natural History. Their foresight, dedication 
and hard work have helped to create the largest protected 
natural area in the state—The Richard and Lucile Dur-
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About The Nature Conservancy 

The Nature Conservancy is a private, nonprofit mem
bership organization committed to the preservation of 
outstanding natural lands that harbor rare and threatened 
plants and animals. Lands protected by The Nature 
Conservancy perform many important functions in the 
settled landscape in which we live. They are living links 
to the past and will provide important historical, cul^ 
tural, educational, and scientific research opportunities 
for future generations. 

To date. The Nature Conservancy and its members have 
been responsible for the protection of over three million 
acres in the United States, Canada, Latin America and 
the Caribbean. While some areas are fransferred for 
management to other conservation groups, both public 
and private, such as the Cincinnati Museum of Natural 
History, the Conservancy owns and manages some 
1,000 preserves— t̂he largest system of privately owned 
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nature preserves in the world. 
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Individual membership in The Nature Conservancy 
costs $15.00. Members receive the state chapter news
letter and national magazine which keep them informed 
about the Conservancy's preservation activities and 
special field frips. For more information contact: 

1504 West First Avenue 
Columbus, Ohio 43212 

(614)486-4194 

Jeffrey Knoop is the director of the Ohio Land Registry 
and Protection Program of The Nature Conservancy 
and resides in Columbus. ^ 

Chert nodules found within the layers ofBrassJieUl 
Limestone were extensively utilized by prehistoric 
man. Shown are several examples of various pro

jectile points made from this material known as 
Brassfield Flint. Right: top row-Archaic culture 

spear points: second row—Ft. Ancient culture 
triangular points: third row-drilb and perfor

ator; fourth row—Paleo culture unfluted project
ile point. 

Top row-Archaic culture knives: bottom row-Adena 
culture points aivl cache blade. 
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Th(B Wm<B 

Marcia Baker Peg 

Sure as the vine grows 'round 
the stump, you are my darling 
sugar lump. That is what my dear 
Uncle Jack wrote in my autograph 
book in his distinguished hand
writing, with a few exfra flour
ishes appropriate for the setting. 

Do autograph books make the 
scene these days, I wonder? I 
know there are fabulously valu
able collections of autographs of 
famous and/or infamous people. 
There are even paw-prints of Rin-
Tin-Tin and Lassie, and lots of 
famous footprints at Graumann's 
Chinese Theater in Hollywood. 
But I'm not referring to them. 

I'm talking about those little 
leather or cloth-bound books with 
vari-colored pages where your 
school friends wrote thefr names 
in testimony of everlasting friend

ship. A boy would probably not 
have been caught dead with one of 
those incriminating documents in 
his possession, but the girls loved 
them, and boys would deign to 
write in them now and then. 

I don't spend much time in 
looking at my own autograph 
book these days, but the pages are 
almost worn out from having been 
read so many times, and some of 
the sentiments are still vivid to 
me. There are serious admoni
tions (usually from parents or 
teachers) such as the one my 
mother wrote: Words are things of 
little cost, quickly spoken, quickly 
lost. But they stand witnesses at 
God's right hand, and testimony 
bear, for us or against us, there. 

And die gentler admonition from 
one of my teachers. Always stay as 

sweet as you are. My dad quoted 
from Science and Health with 
Key to the Scriptures by Mary 
Baker Eddy: Divine Love always 
has met and always will meet 
every human need. 

Then there is the verse from a 
girl friend which speaks of roman
tic dreams: When you get married 
and live on a hill, send me a kiss 
by the whippoorwill. A couple of 
confributions by boys provide a 
study in confrast: If I were a rab
bit and had a tail of fluff, I would 
sit on your dresser and be your 
powder puff. And the more 
raucous: Up the ladder, down the 
rafter, your 're the girl that I am 
after. 

Perhaps the most meaningful 
comment was simply. Best wishes 
for a happy and interesting life. 



Ohio Southland-21 

That wish has come tme many 
times in the course of years and I 
feel its goal is still fresh, invigo
rating and possible of attainment! 

Yours, 
Til the Mountain peaks to see the 

Salad Dressing! 

Marcia Baker Pogue writes 
monthly for Westem Hills Living, 
a Cincinnati convnuniry magazine, 
and has had articles published in 
Hyde Park Living, Anderson 
Living and in Fairfield Commu
nity Press. 

Autograph books have been around a long time. The 
one illustrated here dates from 1853 and was known as 
a "Token Album," that is, a book where friends and 
relatives could write "tokens" of their friendship. This 
particular book was given to 13 year old Hcnnah Briggs 
of West Union by John L. Scott, 'a near and dear 
friend." The last inscription in the book reads: 

How can I say farewell 
To one so kind as thee 

Though far apart we dwell 
I oft shall think of thee 

Courtesy Adams County Historical Society 
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A Monument Of The P a s t 

Tucked away in one comer of Clermont County's East Fork State Park is this small 
prehistoric burial mound. Known as the Elk Lick Mound, it is surrounded by a post 
and rail fence adjacent to a public picnic area. It stands approximately five feet in 
height and is fifty feet in diameter. The mound is about a mile north of the village of 
Bantam not far fi-om the old Bethel Church on Park Road 2. The sign erected beside 
the mound reads: 

Elk Lick Mound 

Throughout prehistoric and historic time, the relatively flat land, rich soils, and 
ample water supply of the Little Miami River Valley have proved appealing to 
populations settling here. 

The Adena Indians inhabited this area from approximately 800 B.C. to AD. 100. 
Their culture is associated with the Early Woodland period and is differentiated from 
the preceeding Archaic cultures by a variety of innovations and traits, including the 
invention of pottery, possibly horticulture, a more sedentary lifestyle, the construc
tion of substantial houses, and an extensive burial cult employing mound construc
tion 

The Elk Lick Mound has been identified as an Adena mound principally because of 
its shape and location, both typically Early Woodland traits. This small burial 
mound, listed on the National Register of Historic Places, stands as a reminder of a 
culture that lived in and loved the land we now know as Ohio centuries ago. 
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St. Martin 
Ohio 

& 

The Ursulines 
of 

Brown County 

Loraine Tarmey 

Tucked away in the northeast corner of the wide 
panhandle of Brown County exists the village of Saint 
Martin, a quiet crossroads village that belies its unusual 
and interesting histoi^'. Near the intersection of Anda"-
son State and Old Brown County Inn Roads is a church, 
a general store, a tavern, and a few farm houses. A 
triangle is formed where Church Street connects the 
main roads, and within this triangle lies Saint Martin's 
cemetery. 

Perched high above and looking down on all is a 
we^ered water tow^- with a cross atop it. A closo- look 
reveals the tower is situated on the grounds of the 
Ursuline Convent and Chatfield College. The entrance 
to the college is a low, curved stone wall that opens to a 
long driveway lined by huge ash trees on each side. 

Once, this area was a wildemess through which 
flowed streams, creeks and the East Fork of the Little 
Miami River. There were no historic Indian villages or 
trails; no great battles were fought here, iust wildemess 
and the creatures of the forest who dwelt therein. Soon, 
pioneers made their way west, over the Cumberland 
Trail and down Zane's Trace, fay flat boat cfown the CBiio 
River. Many found their way into the back country and 
small settlements sprang up. Solomon Clay pool was 
one of these early settlers. In 1807 he opened his farm 
on a stream about a half mile north of present-day 
Fayetteville, The stream was called Solomon's Run. 

By IS23, scattered throughout the region were m^y 
settlers of various denominations: Methodists, Baptists, 
Calvinists, Presbyterians and Christians from the great 
Kentucky revival And there were Catholic families, 
mostly Irish, many French, some German and a few 
Dutch. Itinerant preachers, who had to be teachers as 
well, rode from house to house doing the best they could 
to minister to their people. 

General William Lytle, known by the Indians as 
White Brave, was a land promoter. He deeded two 
hundred acres of land to the authorities of the Catholic 
church in Cincinnati for educational purposes. He 
wanted a church and a school to be built there to attract 
settlers. 

One day Bishop Fenwick met two couples in Cincin
nati who vra-e on a westward joumey dovrat the Ohio. He 
said to them, "Go out to the lands that are mine in Brown 
County. Cut down some trees and build yourselves 
cabins. All you can raise upon the land is yours to keep. 
Build me a church and I'll send you a priest to help save 
your souls." Banelmy Schuler and Stephen Baundistl 
and their wives went to the tract of land in Brown 
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County, and on a clearing in the midst of the forest they 
built two cabins and a log chapel. And so the Bishop's 
tract was opened. 

Later, Martin Kundig, a missionary, came upon the 
clearing. He told Bishop Fenwick he would like to stay 
and help the families he found there. Kundig tells in the 
story of his early struggles: "Very often 1 love to go back 
to those days 1 spent in my solitude and apostolic 
poverty. I built eleven houses without nail or board, for 
1 could not buy them without money." He also wrote this 
curious passage: "No sooner was 1 there than I heard a 
voice: To this neighborhood you have come; stay here 
and lay the foundation!'" The village is named for 
Kundig's patron. Saint Martin of Tours. Some names of 
the families Kundig visited were: Boyle, Bamber, 
Scanlan, Savage, McCaffery, McDonald, Ballard, Sha-
ysgreen and Kelley. 

The log structure was the first permanent church and 
Martin Kundig was the first resident pastor. However, 
he remained only two years and was transferred to 
Wisconsin. In time, a two-story brick school building 
was erected for the children in the district. Through the 
efforts of Baundistl, Schuler and other early settlers, 
trees were felled and more land was cleared. Roads were 
opened through Lynchburg and Saint Martin to Fay-
etteville. The little log chapel was enlarged to a frame 
church. 

In 1839, Bishop Purcell of Cincinnati sent Claude 
Gacon and Guillaume Cheymol to Saint Martin to 

minister to parishioners. The two-storied brick school 
building was now a seminary for students to the priest
hood. There were a few clapboard shacks for livestock. 
Grapevines were planted and wines were made. 

When the Schulers and Baundistls came to St. Mar
tin, there had been nothing but trees. They took their 
com to Perintown to be ground, as did all the settlers for 
miles around. There was a store in Fayetteville that sold 
a few necessities. Farmers' crops were hard to market. 

Heart-shaped Lake Stanislaus 
is part of the beautifidly 

manicured grounds at the 
Ursuline Convent. The lake 

was named in honor of Sister 
Stanislaus Laurier, one of 
the cotivent's foundresses. 

. ".•%fct1 
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The tree-lined lane leading to the convent's cemeteiy 

Many farmers took their products down the Ohio and 
Mississippi to New Orleans and then returned home on 
foot. One of the Schuler kin boasted he had walked 
home from New Orleans twenty times. 

In most every settlement, in those days, could be 
found the little copper distillery, for rye and com whis
key were in the log cabins of most pioneers. Good 
whiskey sold at forty cents a gallon and was taken in pay 
with flour; it was even floated on rafts down the Missis
sippi to New Orleans and to far off Spain. At every 
house-raising, or log-rolling, or harvesting, the tin cup 
was passed around. 

Attracted by the rich, fertile land, immigrants from 

Germany, Ireland and France poured into southem Ohio. 
To be sure. Bishop Fenwick never dreamed the lands 
that Baundistl and Schuler opened a few years ago 
would expand and develop as it did; or how the village 
of St. Martin would meet the growth of civilization in 
Brown County. 

In 1838, Bishop Purcell visited the Ursuline convent 
at Boulogne-Sur-Mer, France. He was touring Europe 
for the purpose of attracting religious communities to 
the "mission territory" of Ohio. More and more immi
grants poured into the Ohio Valley, and the needs of 
these hearty pioneers were ever increasing. Free public 
schooling was not yet firmly established; teachers and 
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schools were urgently needed. Purcell assured the nuns 
that a small number of them could accomplish great 
things in America. 

When these words fell upon the ears of young Julia 
Chatfield, who had made her profession as an Ursuline 
just the year before, the seed was sown on a fertile mind 
and Chatfield began to dream of going to Ohio. Years 
passed before she was permitted to answer the call to 
America. Arrangements were made for ten other nuns 
to accompany her and, on May 4,1845, Julia Chatfield 
and her little band of nuns set sail for the "mission 
territory" of Ohio. 

After twenty-nine days at sea, they arrived at New 
York. Before they left the ship, they set aside their nuns' 
habits because it attracted annoying attention. And so, 
dressed in somber black and little poke bonnets, they 
began the arduous journey that would lead them to 
Brown County. 

In New York they lodged on "one of the most 
beautiful streets they call Broud-way." They travelled 
by train, stagecoach and riverboat until they reached 
Cincinnati. To them the landscape in America was a 
"vast, uncultivated forest" and appeared to them as 
desolate and threatening, full of wild beasts and hostile 
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sule: "Charity, my children, never forget charity. And 
be careful to support one another. Be eamest about your 
life-work of teaching; and be faithful to the mle of your 
Ursuline institute." 

When they arrived in Cincinnati, it was undecided 
where they were to go to establish a school and begin 
teaching. The need was great in many places. In a letter 

We a re happy to notice t ne 
arr ival of the packet ship 
Zurich ^ t Jievr York after a 
remarkably fine run of 29 
days fro\Ti Havre . Rev. Mr. 
Machebeiif, with a brother 
priest from the Diocese of 
Clermont, and a band of 11 
ladles of the Order of the Ur
sulines, from Beaulieu and 
Boulogne, In France , were on 
board this vessel, for ou r 
dloceee. There a r e various 
towns in Ohio mucli in want of 
schools for young girls. T o 
ledo, C a n t o n , Chillicothe, 
Cleveland, Dayton, Hamilton, 
Fayetteville, present claims 
which, though they can not 
be all satib-fled at th is t ime, 
shall, by no means bo forgot
ten. We unders tand t h a t the 
superior of the Ursulines Is a 
native of the city of London, ' 
and a convert from Prot 
estantism. Two of the npvlces 
are also natlvea of E i ^ l a n d ' 

The June 12,1845 issue of the Catholic Telegraph 
heralded the arrival of Mother Julia Chatfield 

and her 'colony of French nuns." 

to Boulogne, dated June 21, 1845, Sister Julia wrote: 
"There are at least six or seven towns begging to have 
us...At first he (Archbishop Purcell) seemed to think 
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Saint Martin would not suit us at all; yet he desires us 
there for a mother-house..." 

Sisters Julia and Saint Pierre, along with Father 
Macheboeuf made a preliminary visit to Brown County. 
It took them from six in the morning until nine at night 
in their hired carriage. They became lost several times 
in open country; one of the horses "took sick and fell 
down as if dead." The driver found a farmhouse where 
he got some pepper and brandy and made a kind of 
medicine. It helped the horse, but the driver had to ride 
it while Father Macheboeuf drove the carriage with one 
horse. They continued their joumey, but again they had 
to stop when ttie horse shied and broke the shaft on the 
carriage. Emergency repairs were made with "some old 
pieces of string and even our garters." When they came 
to the East Fork of the Little Miami they found no bridge, 
no apparent ford and they had a carriage with a broken 
shaft tied up with string. Tmsting in God, they plunged 
into the stream and crossed safely. 

At last they reached their destination. Fathers Gacon 
and Cheymol were there to welcome them. After a meal 
of "ham, eggs, butter, cheese, tea, milk, and wine made 
from the vines of their own planting," the two weary 
travelers were lodged in a frame house of the women-
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servants. The doors had no latches or bolts, so they 
placed a chair against each door, said their prayers and 
were about to retire when they heard scuffling and 
voices outside their door, and were overcome with fright 
thinking it might be savages or a wild beast. After a few 
minutes it became quiet again. There was a knock at the 
door. It was Father Macheboeuf. He came to tell them 
their horse was feeling the effects of the brandy, had 
gotten loose from the stable and into the hall outside 
their room. 

After inspecting the farm and its buildings the next 
morning, they went on to Chillicothe. They retumed to 
Cincinnati with heavy hearts. Sister Julia was con
vinced they should stay close to the city under the 
protection of the Archbishop, but when he asked which 
place they preferred, Chillicothe, Dayton, Louisville, or 
Saint Martin, they said they would be content to go 
wherever he wished. 

"Next morning after Mass," writes Sister Saint Pi
erre, "his Lordship came to tell us that Saint Martin was 
the place where he believed God willed us to be. From 
that moment our one thought was how to get there as 
quickly as possible." To be continued in the next issue 
of Ohio Southland. 

Tliis highly omatnented 
chair was presented to 
Arctil)ishop Purcell by 

Pope Gregoiy XVI in 
Rome. It can now be 

seen in the archives at 
the convent. 

Loraine Tarmey is a native Ohioan and is employed by 
the Sycamore Messenger/News in Montgomery, Ohio. 
She makes her home in Cincinnati. 

Pages 30, 31 
A pamnamic view of the Ursuline Convent as sketched for the Atlas 
of Brown Comity, Ohio in 1876. 

BLAKE PHARMACY, INC. 
Peebles, Ohio Phone 587-3100 

f Manchester, Ohio ^ Phone 549-3773 

BLAKE PHARMACY 
Phone 544-2451 West Union, Ohio 

• • 1 • • 

BLAKE PHARMACY 
HALLMARK SHOP 

West Union & Manchester 

§ 
I 
I 

§ 
§ 
§ 
§ 

§ 
§ 
§ 

§ 
§ 



30-Ohio Southland 

The Ursuline Convent at St. Mai 
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•tin, Ohio as it appeared in 1876 
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Springs: 

A Vanishing Resource 

by Paul E. Knoop, Jr. 

The drought of a couple of years 
ago was a long one. Communities 
everywhere rationed water and 
stream flow in many areas was down 
to a trickle. Lavms tumed brown (a 
normal response in most all grasses 
to conserve moisture; without the 
browning the grass would die) and 
numerous other plants either wilted 
or dropped their leaves in an attempt 
to conserve adequate moisture to 
stay alive. During these periods of 
stress, wild plants and animals are 
put to the test. There is a great 
culling out as genetically unfit plants 
and animals lose the battle for sur
vival. This seems severe and yet 

this is the precise way in which 
living organisms are able to adapt to 
changing environmental conditions 
on the earth. Without this ability to 
change and adapt, plants and ani
mals (including humans) would have 
long ago disappeared. 

Some organisms have evolved 
physical characteristics that make 
them immune to periods of severe 
drought. Adams County prairie 
plants did well during the drought 
with their deep roots, thick leaves 
and viscous sap. Even though many 
prairie plants did not flower and set 
seed they were able to produce leaves 
and hang onto life in spite of the lack 
of water. With the return of normal 

rainfall, these plants will once again 
complete their life cycle. 

Ant lions or "doodle bugs" love 
dry weather. These intriguing little 
insects dig small conical pits only in 
extremely dry soil or sand. Here 
they lie in wait for an ant or other 
insect tiiat may tumble to the bottom 
of the pit. Equipped with needle-
sharp mandibles, the ant lion larvae 
pierces the insect's body and sucks 
out all the liquid. A neat way to get 
a drink in a place that has no water. 

As the drought intensified, many 
wild animals were hard pressed to 
find an adequate source of water. 
Numerous small streams and ponds 
had dried up completely. Fortu-
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nately, we live in a part of the coun
try where freshwater springs abound 
and water issuing from these springs 
helps to maintain a reasonable flow 
in local rivers such as Ohio Bmsh 
Creek. These springs are delightful 
little spots as crystal clear, cold water 
magically issues from the earth. 1 
remember one spring in particular 
that 1 visited as a boy. Situated on a 
hillside, this spring was used as the 
sole source of water for a nearby 
farm home. I recall vividly the cray
fish and salamanders residing on the 
bottom of the clear pool, and they in 
no way affected our desire to use or 
drink the water. Many happy child
hood hours were spent exploring 
around and playing in that spring. 

Freshwater springs played an 
important role in the settlement of 
early America. The first settlers 
almost always located their homes 
near a spring. The names of towns 

A stereo view of The Big Spring taken in 1880 at 
The Adams County Mineral Springs. This 

popular health resort operated from 1864 to 1939. 

like Springfield, Yellow Springs, 
Mineral Springs and Sandy Springs 
give some idea of the abundance of 
springs in Ohio. Some of these 
springs were thought to contain 
waters with magical healing quali
ties and in several places large health 
resorts were built and people came 
from all over to bathe in and drink 
die water. 

In the springhouse at the Aull
wood Audubon Center and Farm, 
we have a large thermometer hang
ing in the cold water, and the tem
perature seldom rises above 55 
degrees. This cold water was an 
important refrigerant before the 
advent of electricity and it was here 
that milk, eggs, cheese and butter 
were stored. 

Where these cold spring waters 
issue fi-om the ground, a fascinating 
wild plant community often devel
ops. Watercress, a plant brought 
from Europe, thrives in the clear. 

One of the best known springs in Adams County 
is the old Rock Spring on the north edge of West 
Union. It was the first source of water used by 
the settlers when the village was founded in 1804. 
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cold water near spring heads. This 
bright green plant with peppery tast
ing leaves and stems is delicious in 
salads and on sandwiches. Here, 
too, grow peppermint, spearmint, 
skunk cabbage, boneset and orange 
touch-me-nots. In our area, the sweet 
flag or Calamus is an inhabitant of 
lime-rich spring waters. In the early 
years, a concoction of this plant was 
used to cure stomach ailments and 
stimulate the appetite. Also, the 
roots were dried and sugared to 
produce a tasty candy. 

My favorite spring is in Adams 
County. At this location, water flow
ing from a wooded hillside spreads 
out and creates a small wetland or 
marsh. Here grow the rare fen or
chid and other locally rare sedges 
and wildflowers. A wooden trough 
directs some of the water into a 
wooden barrel which makes an ideal 
place to obtain a drink of water or to 

bathe. I have found few things as 
exhilerating as bathing in this 55 
degree water on hot summer days. 
Cares seems to flow away with the 
cleansing water and 1 seem to be 
renewed both physically and men
tally. 

We humans have not treated our 
freshwater springs well. Many of 
them have been lost through filling, 
bulldozing and general neglect. This 
resource, as with many others, when 
once destroyed cannot be restored. 
If you own a spring, treat it with 
tender loving care and be aware that 
you are guardian to a vanishing 
natural resource. 

Paul E. Knoop, Jr. is Education 
Director of the Aullwood Audubon 
Center and Farm in Dayton, Ohio. 
He authors a column in the Dayton 
Daily News and makes his home in 
West Milton, Ohio. ^ 

Aullwood Audubon 
Center and Farm 

Aullwood Audubon Center and 
Farm offers a unique opportunity to 
get in touch with the out-of-doors. 
Aullwood's 200 acres are rich and 
varied. Bring your class or youth 
group and look for wild animals 
which abound in our woodlands, 
meadows, prairie, ponds and 
streams. In addition, you may visit 
the farm and see organic croplands, 
farm buildings, pastures, an historic 
bam, herb garden and farm animals. 

1000 Aullwood Road 
Dayton, Ohio 45414 

(513) 890-7360 
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A ttorneys At Law 
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Danny R. Bubp 
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Bridges to Our Past 

€^^1.9CJ!Q 

~'ji.->*«aa:*iai»<'„ r**' * 

Highland County shares its last covered bridge with Clinton County. With its east end 
firmly seated within the Highland County village of Lynchburg, this wooden tmss 
stmcture spans the East Fork of the Little Miami River. Known as the Lynchburg 
Covered Bridge, it was erected in 1870 by John C. Gregg of Hillsboro. Chief engineer 
of constmction was Captain Joshua Gore. Cost of the bridge was $3,138.66 with 
Clinton County paying $1,614.38 and Highland County paying $1,524.28. This 
bridge spans 116 feet and is of Long tmss architecture. It was retired from the 
Highland/Clinton Counties highway systems in July, 1969. On June 1, and 2 of this 
year, the second annual Covered Bridge Festival will be held here with proceeds to 
go towards the maintenance and restoration of the old stmcture. Arts, crafts, and 
antiques will be on display with plenty of food and ftin, too. The public is invited to 
share in the excitement and help preserve this covered bridge which is listed on the 
National Register of Historic Places, a 
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The revival 
of a lost industry 
in the Ohio Valley 

Welcome 
To 
Meyer's! 

Stephen Kelley 

A revival of sorts is taking place 
in the middle Ohio Valley. Prior to 
the American Civil War, the area 
between Portsmouth and Cincinnati 
was dotted with orchards and vine
yards. Wine producing grapes were 
grown in abundance and hundreds 
were employed in the vineyards and 
wineries. But all that came to a halt 
when devastating blights wiped out 
the vines more than a century ago. 

With the exception of a few 
remaining wine cellars as historic 
reminders, the wine making indus-
dy had been all but forgotten in this 
area until 1972. That is when a 
frustrated ceramics engineer from 
Texas and his devoted wife began 
their revival of the once-flourishing 
viniculture in the Ohio Valley. 

Kenneth and Mary Moyer, found
ers and owners of Moyer Vineyards, 
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Winery & Restaurant, located four miles west of Man
chester on U.S. 52, can now smile as they look back on 
their new venture of eighteen years ago. But it wasn't all 
smiles then. The now well-known and popular winery 
and restaurant started out small and humble. "We've 
come a long way since those early days," Mary Moyer 
said in a recent interview. 

Mar)' Moyer, stamling, chats with customers 
on the restaurant's newly covered deck 

overlooking the Ohio River. 
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History Of The Area 

Moyer Vineyards, Winery & Restaurant is situated 
in the middle of one of America's most historic regions. 
Long before white men entered the area, the Ohio Valley 
was inhabited by various prehistoric cultures, the earli
est dating to 12,000 B.C. Two of these groups, the 
Adena and Hopewell, erected large earthen mounds 

part of Adams County. 
Although the northernmost reaches of the Ohio River 

were discovered as early as 1669, the area where Moyer 
Winery is now located was not explored until 1692 when 
Dutchman Araout Viele's expedition passed by here. 
About 1720 the Shawnee Indians began migrating into 
the Ohio valley, claiming die area as the land of their 
ancestors. The Shawnee were a fierce, war-like people 

This prehistoric burial mound at Aberdeen 
stands over twelve feet tail It is believed 
to have been erected by the Aderm Culture 
approximately 2,500 years ago. 

over their dead. Although most of these earthworks 
have been destroyed by modem civilization, one can yet 
be seen at the mouth of Island Creek on the east end of 
Manchester. Two well preserved burial mounds can 
also be seen in nearby Aberdeen. One of the most 
significant of the Adena earthworks, the Great Serpent 
Mound, is located not many miles away in the northern 

Peebles Flower Shop 
"Flowers For Every Occasion" 

Anfiques Boughi and Sold 

27 South Main St. 

Peebles, Ohio 45660 

513-587-3339 

513-587-3044 

Larry & Pat Shiveley 
Tfelenora 
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who strongly resisted the encroachment of whites into 
the Valley. 

The Ohio River became the main thoroughfare of 
travel for the earliest trappers, traders, explorers and 
military expeditions that pressed into northern Ken
tucky and south^n Ohio. Just seven miles downstream 
from Moyer's was one of the first permanent white 

Shelby 
Company 

Heating Oil-Motor Fuel-Lubricants 

Seaman, Ohio 
386-2130 
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Looking down river from 
Moyer's pavilion beyond 
the gazebo and vineyard. 

This stretch of the Ohio 
River has witnessed num

erous historical events. 

settlements in Kentucky. Founded in 1784 at the mouth 
of Limestone Creek, this early outpost on the frontier 
was first known as Limestone and later renamed 
Maysville. 

Three miles south of Maysville on U.S. 68 is the 
village of Washington. Founded in 1785, it also ranks 
among the earliest Kentucky communities. A consider
able number of the original pioneer-era stmctures still 
stand in Washington, many open to the public as muse
ums and antique shops. 

During the American Revolution, tiiis area became 
embroiled in war as the British incited the Shawnee to 
attack the white settlers in Kentucky. With the support 
of the British, Indian depredations became numerous 

* » T » 

Wilson Home for Funerals, Inc 

35 West Second Street 
Manchester, Ohio 45144 

(513) 549-3363 
Founded in 1897 

and many pioneers met a brutal death at the hands of the 
red men. In the spring of 1781, a part of thirty-nine white 
settlers was attacked just a short distance upstream from 
present-day Moyer Winery at a place well known in 
those days as Three Islands. The narrow river channels 
between the islands provided an excellent spot for the 
Shawnee to ambush the slow moving flatboats. Within 
a short distance below the islands, the boats were over
taken and driven ashore by the rapid bark canoes of the 
Shavmee. At a point almost directly across the river 
from Moyer's, all thirty-nine whites, including eight 
children and three infants, were wantonly slain by the 
Indians. A group of settlers from die Limestone area, led 
by Simon Kenton, buried the victims in a mass grave. 

COMPLIMENTS OF 

I Alan W.Foster 

Prosecuting Attorney 

Adams County, Ohio 

1 
I 
« 
I 
I 
I 



40-OhJo Southland 

During the American Revolution, the Three Islands 
had also been used to the advantage of the whites. In 
January of 1777, George Rogers Clai"k, the conqueror of 
the Old Northwest, hurriedly concealed a cache of five 
hundred pounds of gunpowder on one of the islands to 
prevent its capture by the Indians. This ammunition had 
been provided by a grant from the Commonwealth of 
Virginia. The powder and a quantity of lead for making 
bullets were successfully recovered several days later by 
Simon Kenton and used in the defense of the frontier 
settlements. 

In the winter of 1791, a small band of frontiersmen 
from Washington, Kentucky, led by the intrepid Natha
niel Massie, built a fort on the northem banks of the Ohio 
River at Three Islands. This fortified village was the 
first poTnanent white settlement in the Virginia Military 
District. First named Massie's Station, it was later 
renamed Manchester and is today ranked the fourth 
oldest town in die state of Ohio. Massie's Station was 
the last stockaded civilian settlement to be constmcted 
in Ohio. 

Following peace with the Indians in 1794, the Ohio 
River became a crowded thoroughfare as thousands of 
whites began migrating into the Territory Northwest of 
the River Ohio. As the population increased, civil 
govemment was organized with Adams County being 
established in July of 1797, the third oldest county in 
Ohio. 

The summer of 1801 witnessed a large, cumbersome 
craft float down this sfretch of the Ohio River. Built 
upstream in Marietta, Ohio, this five hundred ton mon
ster was the first ship equipped for ocean travel to 
navigate the Ohio River. Another strange craft passed 
by here in 1811. Dubbed the New Orleans, this was the 
first steam-powered paddlewheeler on the Ohio River 
and ushered in an exciting new age of riverboating. 

During die pre-Civil War era, the Ohio River became 

; . • : . , , ^ 
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1791 
Massie's Station, built ift J791 was the fourth 
permanent settlement,..crates in OhSg and the 
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provided protecttoit'ifffisi • the Irtdians for 
Manchester's settlers I until 1794. Manchester'" 
was the first settletftetjt in the Virginia 
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tvtitx heW in AdiamMBBBjj|tecptemitcr, !797 

• *»«• rm OHIO H«T««ll'«;t^ sociET-r 4-! 

This historical marker on U.S. 52 in Manchester 
denotes the site of Massie's Station, a pioneer 
outpost in the wildemess that once blanketed 

Ohio. 

the unofficial line of division between the North and the 
South in diis area. In the 1830s, '40s, and '50s, thou
sands of escaped slaves crossed the wide river on tiieir 
way northward to Canada and freedom. A number of 
homes used to harbor these fugitives on the Under
ground Railroad still stand today in the Manchester and 
Aberdeen areas. 

The Civil War saw many steamboats and packets 
pass by here loaded with blue-clad soldiers heading 
downstream to southem battlefields. Unfortunately, 
more men travelled to those scenes of human carnage 
than those who were destined to retum. 

TJke National JSank o^ c4danti County^ 
218 NORTH MARKET STREET 

P.O. BOX 368 
West Union, Okio 45693 

McFARLAND 
FORD-MERCURYINC. 

123 N. Main Street 
Peebles, Ohio 
513-587-2626 

735 E. Main Street 
West Union, Ohio 

513-544-5515 

Toll Free 1-800-345-4909 
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Following the Tum-of-the-Century, Americans began 
a love affair with the horseless carriage. With the 
subsequent development and improvements in mecha
nized fravel, the federal and state governments began 
large scale road building projects to accommodate the 
ever-growing needs of the fraveling public. One of tiiese 
projects was the constmction of present-day U.S. 52 
(formerly known as the Atlantic & Pacific Highway). 
Undertaken in the 1910s and early 1920s, this great 
highway eventually sfretched from coast to coast paral
leling the Ohio River through mral Adams County. 

Although it proved freacherous in this area and was 
labeled "Bloody Run," U.S. 52 quickly became a favor
ite with long-haul tmckers fravelling through southem 
Ohio. This prompted the development of numerous 
restaurants, road houses, filling stations and honky-
tonks along the route. Among these was the stmcture 
that now houses Moyer Winery and Restaurant. Erected 
in 1926, this building became a well-known restaurant 
and dance hall named The River-By. 

Featuring nickelodeon music, square dancing and 
bootieg beer during the Prohibition years. The River-By 
became a popular hangout for local pafrons as well as 
fransients. Although it acquired a tough reputation 

during the 1930s, TTie River-By was still considered a 
notch above nearby dance halls and beer joints such as 
the rough and tumble Log Cabin. Whereas fist fights 
were a way of life at the Log Cabin, would-be brawlers 
were promptly escorted out of The River-By to the 
parking lot where they were permitted to engage in 
physical combat to their heart's content. 

During the mid 1930s, Wilbur Morgan began spon
soring amateur prize fights in a bam-like stmcture 
beside The River-By. Of the many amateur boxers to 
fight here, the one who achieved the most fame was 
Ezzard Charles, a Cincinnati native who later became 
the World's Heavyweight Boxing Champion in 1949 
and 1950. 

The boxing exhibitions abmptly ended in January of 
1937 when the makeshift arena was swept away by the 
rampaging Ohio River. Flood waters broke all time 
records that year, cresting at an incredible eighty feet at 
Manchester. The River-By was inundated with over six 
feet of muddy water standing in the present dining room 
of Moyer's. 

Following World War II, The River-By was leased 
and converted into a private club known as The Top Hat. 
During this time it was used as an illegal gambling parlor 
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complete with one-armed bandits and bribes to local law 
enforcement officials. After a few years it again became 
a tmck stop changing owners a number of times during 
the 1950s and '60s. 

A New Era Da« ns 

In 1972, the property was acquired by Kenneth and 
Mary Moyer. After several months of renovation, the 
mn-down stmcture received new life as the Moyers 
converted the basement into a winery and the main floor 
into a modem restaurant. With a new mstic cedar facade 
designed by famed Cincinnati wildlife artist John 
Rutiiven, Moyer Vineyards, Winery & Restaurant opened 
for business in 1973. 

Helping revive the lost viniculture of the Ohio River 
Valley, the Moyer Winery's ten acres of vineyards 
flanking the winery and restaurant is a unique site for 
those travelling U.S. 52 today. 

The Moyer Winery specializes in dinner wines. "We 
make no real sweet wines," Mary explains. In the foyer 
of tiieir restaurant is proudly displayed a number of tiieir 
award winning wines. The Moyers have received 
numerous medals in recent years from the Ohio Wine 
Producers Association. 

These medals help prove that tiie Moyers have in
deed come a long way since starting their winery in 
1972. Keimeth Moyer had been a ceramics engineer 
and, with Mary and their children, had lived in several 
states and Mexico while pursuing his career. During 
those years he took up winemaking as a hobby and began 
perfecting various blends of ingredients and fermenting 
techniques. 

Becoming increasingly fmsttated in the ceramics 
industry, Kenneth finally decided to change professions 
and become a full time vintner. "Our original intentions 
were to build a winery," Mary said. "We had no 

"Think" 

COX'S IGA 
Fresh bakery products, Tablerite meats, 
crisp fresh produce. 

Everyday Low Prices Deli Available 

403 Main St. Manchester, Ohio 45144 

I 513-549-2626 | 

Vintner Ken Moyer draws a sample offermenting 
Strawberry Wine. The fermentation process takes 
place in these large stainless steel tanks from two 
to six weeks before aging begins. Moyer produces 
ten wines and one champagtie. 

LEWIS MOUNTAIN 
HERBS & EVERLASTINGS 

2345 State Route 247 
MANCHESTER, OHIO 45144 

(513) 549-2484 

FRESH t DRIED ARRANGEHENTS 

HERBS**EVERLASTINGS 

FLOWERS FOR ALL OCCASIONS 
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Moyer's main dining room 

thoughts about opening a restaurant." 
Having carefully researched various states'laws on 

the production of wine, the Moyers fmally chose Ohio as 
the best state in which to establish their winery. "Then 
began a painstaking search for the right piece of land, at 
the right price and tiie right location," Mary remembers. 
"For weeks, we lived out of the car and motels while we 
drove and looked and met with realtors. Finally, after 
four months of looking, it took Kenneth only fifteen 
minutes to buy this place," she said. 

Mary can now laugh at her husband's decision to buy 
what was then a mn-down roadside gas station and truck 
stop. But it was no laughing matter then. "It was so 
awful looking!" she said. "But Kennetii was so excited. 
'This is it! This is it! This is the place we've been 
looking for!' he said. But I couldn't share his enthusi
asm," Mary reminisced. 

Beside the delapidated restaurant stood a "dinky 
little house" that soon became their new home. It stood 
just yards away firom the banks of the Ohio River. "The 
river and U.S. 52 were two of the main reasons we chose 
this site," Mary said. "The view was fantastic and the 
busy highway would bring customers to our door." 

Due to the notorious reputation of previous busi-
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nesses at this location, the Moyers ran into some unex
pected difficulties. "For die first few years it was 
difficult to get restaurant supplies delivered here," Mary 
said. "Wholesalers remembered previous operators 
who didn't pay their bills and therefore refused to deal 
witiius!" 

After months of cleaning, painting, installing the 
winery and setting out several acres of vineyards, Ken 
and Mary opened for business. In addition to their 
selection of wines available for sampling by the public, 

"For the first three weeks 
after we opened, we didn't 
advertise~we were afraid 
someone would come!" 

tiie Moyers decided to include a few culinary items such 
as French bread, cheese, sandwiches and soup. How
ever, there were a few problems in those early days. 
"When the first customer walked in, we thought, 'Oh, 
my gosh, what do we do now?'" Mary said. "We had 
never done anything like this before. We didn't hardly 
know how to act! We were so unsure of ourselves and 
our menu tiiat for tiie first tiiree days we gave everytiiing 
away!" she said. "We experimented on tiiose first 
customers, asking tiiem how tiiey liked this and tiiat, and 
we would keep offering them other items saying, 'Here, 

try this—no charge!"" Mary went on to add, "For the 
first three weeks after we opened, we didn't advertise— 
we were afraid someone would come!" 

But the customers did come and soon the Moyers 
expanded their new wine tasting shop into a full-fledged 
restaurant. Over the years, the former tmck stop has 
been remodeled inside and out, now boasting a mstic 
cedar facade. A spacious, open deck on the rear of tiie 
restaurant, overlooks a small yard with a pavilion and 
gazebo. From this deck can be seen over a mile of the 
beautiful Ohio River. 

"Our winery is situated in one of the most historic 
areas in tiie Midwest," said Mary. As a result, the Moyer 
Winery and Restaurant hosts a number of tourists who 
visit the area. Many regular customers drive from Cin
cinnati, seeking a leisurely meal and brief respite from 
the hustle and bustle of the city. 

The ten acres of vineyards as well as the winery are 
open for visitors and customers to tour. On weekends, 
local music artist Cora Watters can be found playing the 
baby grand piano and singing. From time to time the 
Moyers have provided special entertainment at the res
taurant including theatrical performances by the 
Maysville Players, hot air balloon rides and concerts by 
regional school choirs. Ohio's oldest existing brass 
band and an institution in Adams County, tiie Liberty 
Band, has also performed a number of Umes at the 
restaurant. 

Ken Moyer inspecting 
new growth on the vines 



But beyond the fine dining, entertainment, and neatly 
kept grounds, tiie Moyers emphasize tiieir wine. Though 
considered small in comparison to some wineries, over 
30,000 bottles are sold here annually. Not bad for a 
frustrated ceramics engineer and a housewife who de
cided to change professions in midlife. 
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Moyer Vineyards, Winery and Restaurant is located 
four miles west of Manchester, Ohio on U.S. 52. Open 
Monday through Thursday U:30 A.M. - 9:00 P.M., 
Friday and Saturday U:30 A.M. -10:00 P.M. Closed 
Sundays. Winery visitation hours: 11:00 AM. - 4:00 
P.M. Phone (513) 549-2957. ^ 

Mary Moyer: "When the first customer walked in we thought, 
'Oh, my gosh, what do we do now?'" 
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DEPARTMENT STORE 
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West Union, Ohio 45693 

Bill Hackworth, Owner 
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Ohio Southland 
In The Eighteenth Century 

Number 5: 

A Conv£^rsation With A. Forgotten 
Trontiersman—Christopher Gist, Por t 2 

by an Allegheny Trader 

"Befwixi fhe Forks and the Oubache" 

ffX^tLXi 

As previously menfioned in this series, Christopher 
Gist made two major exploratory ventures west for the 
Ohio Company of Virginia. The first, made during the 
winter of 1750-51, is of particular concern since it 
covered what is now known as westem Pennsylvania, 
southem Ohio, eastem Kentucky, and westem Virginia. 
In particular. Gist's joumal entries from Febmary and 
March of 1751 can be considered one of the first written 
descriptions of Ohio s Southland. With Gist, we will 
explore the region prior to Euro-American settlement 
and will attempt to retrace his patii aaoss the interior of 
southwestern Ohio. 

Gist ttavelled west without the aid of any accurate 
maps or published accounts. However, the following 
notes indicate that he was not alone on this joumey but 
was travelling with a number of Pennsylvania traders 
who had considerable personal experience regionally. 
The upper Ohio Valley had been previously explored by 
the English. The area north and west of the Ohio had 

been crossed and re-crossed by these traders for at least 
10 to 20 years. One can imagine that many of these 
traders could not and did not want to spread information 
about the region. Some were probably illiterate. 
However, many of them had a vested interest to perpetu
ate the trade through secrecy. Obviously, economic 
motives would have been involved and many traders 
would have been interested in maintaining a trade 
monopoly regarding the region's resources. 

A few of these Pennsylvania traders were interested 
in promoting land development. This vanguard hoped 
to control vast tracts of land for development and even
tual resale. To promote these interests, certain traders, 
like George Croghan, were willing to travel with Gist 
from one Indian village to the next. Entries in the 
journal, a part of which follows, is the record of these 
travels and Gist's observations of the land he crossed. 

Leaving his son behind at Lower Shawneetown near 
the mouth of the Scioto River (close to present-day 
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References topackhorses are found throughout Gist's Journal A frame orpacksaddle was needed 
to tie the 150-200 pound loads to these horses. In fact, packsaddles, like this one, carried the bulk 

of all trade goods andfars across the Appalachians or until wagon roads could be cut through 
the interior. 

Portsmouth, Ohio), Gist travelled on with a servant and 
several traders: 

Tuesday 12th Having left my boy to take care of my 
horses in the Shawane town, and supplied myself with a 
fresh horse to ride, I set out with my old company vizt. 
George Croghan Andrew Montour Robert Kallender 
and a Servant to carry our Provisions &c. NW10 m-

Wednesday 13th the same course NW. about 35 m-
Thursday 14th the same course about 30 m-
Friday..l5th the same 15 m-
Saturday 16th Set out the same course N. W about 35 

m- to the little Mineami (Little Miami) river or creek. 
Sunday 17th Crossed the little Mineami and altered 

our course SW25 m-to the big Mineami River opposite 
to the Tawightwi town (Pickawillany) All the land from 
the Shawane Town to this place (except the first twenty 
miles which is broken) is fine rich level land well 
timbered with large Walnut, Ash, Sugar trees. Cherry 
trees &c. and is well watered, with a great number of 
little streams & rivulets, and full of beautiful natural 

meadows, covered with wild Rye, blue grass, and clover, 
and abounds with Turkey, Deer, Elks, and most sorts of 
Game, particularly Buffaloes thirty or forty of which are 
frequently seen feeding in one Meadow; in short it warns 
nothing but cultivation to make it a most delightful 
country. The Ohio and all the large branches are said 
to be full of fine fish of several kinds particularly a sort 
of catfish of a prodigious size but as I was not there at 
a proper season 1 had not an opportunity of seeing any 
ofthem The traders had always reckoned it 200 miles 
from the Shawane town to the Tawightwi town; but by 
my computation I could make it no more than 150... 

Gist stayed at Pickawillany through March 1,1751 
and retumed to Lower Shavmeetown on March 8. The 
joumal describes a more circular route on tiie retum trip 
to Lower Shawneetown and one extra day was spent on 
tiie trail. 

Saturday 2d George Croghan, and the rest of our 
company, came over the River; we got our horses and 
travelled about thirty-five 35m to mad creek, this is a 
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place where some English traders had been taken pris
oner by the French. 

Sunday March 3d We parted, they for the Hockhock-
ing, and Ifor the Shawane town, and I was quite alone, 
and knew that the French Indians had threatened us, 
and would probably pursue, or lie in wait for us, Heft the 
path, and went to the South westward, down the little 
Mineami river or creek, where I had fine travelling, 
through rich land and beautiful meadows in which 1 
could sometimes see forty or fifty Buffaloes feeding at 
once, the little Mineami river or creek continued to run 
thro' the middle of a fine meadow, about a mile wide, 
very clear, like an old field, and not a bush in it. 1 could 

happened to have some bread with him, and I had plenty 
of meat, so we fared very well. 

Fiiday 8th Travelled about 30 m, and arrived at night 
at the Shawane town...On my return from the Tawightwi, 
to the Shawane town, I did not keep an exaa account of 
course of distance, for as the land thereabout was much 
the same and the situation of the Country was suffi
ciently described, in my Journey to the Tawightwi town. 
1 thought it unnecessary, but have notwithstanding laid 
down my Tract pretty nearly in my plat. 

Aldiough the topography northwest of Portsmouth, 
Ohio is quite broken, I feel that Gist travelled up Careys 
Run to its headwaters. He would have then crossed die 

A springtime view of the Scioto Brush 
Creek in Franklin Township, Adams 

County, h is believed that Gist's 
1751 expedition followed this stream. 

see the Buffaloes in it above two miles off. 1 traveled this 
day about thirty miles. 

Monday 4th This day 1 heard several Guns, but was 
afraid to examine who fired them, least they might be 
some of the French Indians; so I travelled thro' the 
woods about 30 m just at night I killed a fine barren cow 
Buffaloe, and took out her tongue, and little of the best 
of her meat. The land still level rich and well timbered 
with Oak, Walnut, Ash, locust, and sugar trees. 

Tuesday 5th I travelled about thirty miles 30 m 
Wednesday 6th I travelled about thirty tniles and 

killed a fat bear. 
Thursday 7th Set out with my horse load of Bear, and 

travelled about 30 m This afternoon I met a young man 
a trader, and we encamped together that night, he 

divide descending into the Scioto Bmsh Creek valley by 
one of its minor tributaries. Gist later mentions tiiat this 
area was "broken" and the mileage to the more level 
westem region was reported quite accurately. 

Gist's ultimate destination was the Tawightwi Town 
or Pickawillany. This Indian town has been relocated 
and once stood on the Great Miami River near modern 
day Piqua, Ohio. Taking die journal at face value and 
transferring this information to modern maps, it is obvi
ous tiiat the path ttavelled from Lower Shawneetown to 
Pickawillany is not a ttoie northwest line. Travelling 
directly northwest for tiie specified mileage, would have 
carried Gist much further soutii and west to the Green
ville, Ohio region. From tiiat point and ttavelling 25 
miles soutiiwest as tiie joumal indicates, would have led 



him across tiie modem Indiana border to near Richmond. 
Gist did ttavel in a nortiiwestwardly direction but his 
ttavels to Pickawillany were in a more northerly abso
lute direction. 

Gist did not mention the Little Miami River water
shed until his fifth day on tiie tt-ail. This information and 
backtrailing along his path followed the last day he 
approached Pickawillany would suggest tiiat Gist crossed 
the Mad River near modem Bellefontaine, Ohio (i.e. 
soutiieastem Logan County, Ohio). Projecting die dis
tances recorded by Gist each day along this refined 
bearing also places him in the same area. His ttip ft-om 
the upper reaches of Scioto Bmsh Creek to the Mad 
River area can be projected along the upper tributaries of 
Paint Creek, either along Rattlesnake Creek or possibly 
tiie North Fork. 

On his retum trip. Gist mentioned that he deviated 
from tills "patii." This would seem to indicate tiiat the 
ti-aders had established a well defined ttail from the 
mouth of the Scioto to the headwaters of the Litfle 
Miami River where this patii intercepted a second path 
crossing centtal Ohio east to west. At this intersection, 
a traders camp had been established. This camp marked 
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the location where several English ttaders had been 
captured by the French. It is not surprising that this 
region became well known to the Shawnee Indians and 
would later become the seat of one of tiieir towns during 
the American Revolution or slightly later. In fact, this 
site may already have been a recently abandoned village 
or hunting camp by tiie time of Gist's mid-18tii Century 
visit. 

On his retum ttip. Gist deviated his joumey away 
from the established path to Lower Shawneetown previ
ously described. Upon reaching the ttaders camp on 
Mad River, he ttaveled southward, downstteam along 
the Mad and Little Miami Rivers. His ttader fiiends took 
the second patii eastward through centtal Ohio to the 
Hocking River to modern day Lancaster, Ohio. 

For the most part. Gist did not record all tiie bearings 
on this return ttip to Lower Shawneetown. In all 
probability, he ttaveled soutiiward along the Little Miami 
River for two and one half or possibly three days. He 
may have ttavelled as far as modem day Warren County, 
Ohio where he tumed to the southeast to find his way 
back to the Scioto Bmsh Creek watershed and the path 
leading to Lower Shawneetown. 
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The sttidy of Gist's joumals is just as valuable to tiie 
modern historian as they were his contemporary. The 
writer was in fact well chosen for service witii tiie Ohio 
Company of Virginia. His journals were confinuously 
used by later eighteentii century map makers. Today, 
with careful study, his ttavels can be ttaced and impor
tant detailed information regarding regions like the 
Southland can be learned. Though Gist's personal 
settlement of the west failed, the knowledge that he 
gained probably did more to stimulate development 
tiian any other single event. Gist proved that it was 
feasible to setfle across the mountains and that the 
necessary resources could be found to support settle

ment once the colonist got there. 
Gist was particularly impressed with the environ

ment in southwestern Ohio with its well-watered hard
wood forests. Gist also found the meadows or natural 
prairie areas particularly atttactive. It would seem that 
these grass covered areas were far more common than 
are usually thought. I have intentionally failed to men
tion one of Gist's more obvious observations, the bison 
or buffalo. Like Gist, I am equally fascinated by an 
animal that was so much a part of the Eighteenth 
Century. This creature deserves much more attention 
and will be the fore-coming focus of this series. S 

^^^rA}t i'~.':/-lr-. 

The reconstructed path of Christopher Gist 
between lower Shawneetown and 
Pickawillany superimposed on a modem 
highway map. 
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Escape 

From The 

Rebels 

Many are the stories told of the courage and bravery exhibited by the 
men and women who experienced the horrors of the American Civil 
War. Presented here is a first hand account of one soldier's capture 
during battle and his daring escape and flight north to friendly lines. 
Written by Joe! C. Gabriel (1830-1891), a musician in the 175th OVI, this 
story was published in booklet form by his sister, Mrs. W.W. Ramsay, 
in April, 1894. Mr. Gabriel was born in Muskingum County, Ohio but 
while still a youth moved with his minister father and family to 
Winchester. Following his wartime experience, he lived several years 
in the Carlisle, Brown County area. He is buried in the Winchester 
Cemetery. 

Dear Army Comrads and Other 
Friends: 

After resisting numerous entteat-
ies ft"om many directions to place a 
chapter of my army life on paper, I 
have at last consented, and tmst it 
may not be without interest to you 
after the lapse of so many eventful 
years. 

I was a member of Company G, of 
tiie 175th Ohio Volunteer Infantry, 
having entered it from my home at 
Winchester, Adams County, Ohio, 
about seven miles fi"om which place 
I now reside and am writing this 
sketch. 

Our regiment was sent to Colum
bia, Tennessee, in the autumn of 
1864, to do post duty. In November, 
General Hood of the Rebel army 
came into that state and drove us 
before him from Columbia to Nash
ville, the entire distance being 
marked by a continual skirmish. 
With a number of our regiment, I 
was in advance of our main army, 
guarding the stores at headquartCTS, 
also looking after a few prisoners 
we had taken, when suddenly a bri
gade of Forrest's cavahy flanked 
our army and dashed in on us with 
alarming suddeness. We scattered 
like sheep and ran in every direc
tion. Just then a colored individual 
came along with a wagon, driving 
for dear life. He was on one of his 
old horses, and his wife and children 
were on the wagon. (Thomas B.) 
Baldwin, belonging to our company, 
was tiie only one of our fellows near, 
so we jumped aboard the crazy 
vehicle for a ride. But, just as we 
were seated, the old wagon, being 
unaccustomed to such unseemly 
haste, lost a forewheel, bringing it to 
a discouraging standstill. I can just 
see that darkey's eyes as he looked 
around and took in the situation. 
Then with a "Good-by, Mary; Ise 
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got to leave you," he sprang from his horses and left 
"mighty sudden" for parts unknown. 

Baldwin and I ran down to a small creek where it had 
a steep, bank, and 1 jumped into the water, which, 
however, did not quite conceal me, even when lying 
down; but it answered a good purpose for nearly an hour, 
for tiie scurrying rebels almost ran over me several 
times, looking after and capturing others; but they failed 
to observe me till the last one, when two Johnnies rode 
up to the bank, and catching sight of me ordered me out; 
and, though somewhat reluctant, 1 thought it best to 
accept tiie invitation. They took my knapsack, rifled my 
pockets, robbing me of everything except a five-dollar 
bill which was in my fob and thus escaped. Everything 
had now quieted down and they were all waiting for us 
on a rise of ground about two hundred yards away. As 
I with my two captors was approaching, tiie whole rebel 
squad set up hortid yells which made the hills echo 
again. I can't describe my feelings as they marched me 
into the ring where were about seventy-five of our 
unfortunate fellows, Baldwin among them, all in the 
same fix. 

This was about 4 o'clock of the aftemoon of Novem
ber 29, 1864. We had eaten nothing all day, and of 
course received nothing from the heartless rebels. They 
started us off at a brisk ttot, flanking around to the rear 
again. We were halted a few times during the night that 
they might exchange their seedy apparel for ours, until 
we had nothing more for them to take. 

At one time in the night, as we were halting for a short 
while by a roaring fire, the guards kept crowding a 

darkey closer and closer to the fire, the poor fellow all 
the time trying to back away; finally one of the brutes 
asked him why he was standing before white folks, and 
with the breech of his gun knocked the inoffensive 
fellow into the fire, where he was badly bumed, while 
they were much amused at the bmtal fun. 

The next afternoon at 4 o'clock found us back at 
Columbia, in a half-finished fort on the top of a hill. 
Here we stayed with little food and no shelter for more 
than two weeks, till after the battle of Nashville. In all, 
tiiere were about nineteen hundred of us. Our daily 
ration was a pint of com meal, and nothing else. At this 
time it was very cold, and we had neither fire nor 
blankets, and, having no way of cooking our meal, of 
course had to eat it raw. It is useless to attempt a 
description of our sufferings. 

After Hood's defeat at Nashville we were taken under 
a sttong guard in a southerly direction, but all hints of our 
destination were carefully concealed from us. For 
several days we marched through the mud in the cold, 
until we came to the Tennessee river, ten miles below 
Florence, Alabama. Here, two nights and a day were 
occupied in crossing, for the river was greatly swollen 
from recent rains, and two small flats were the only 
means of crossing. It now tumed very cold. 

From the first I had determined to escape if it were 
possible, and was constantly on the lookout for the 
slimmest chance. Soon, one such presented itself After 
marching a few miles from the river, we came to a 
railroad on which we prisoners were shipped. They 
placed us on two ttains of flat, open cars. We had thus 
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Looking nonh on Main Street 
in Winchester. This 1909 
view was taken almost in 
front of Joel Gabriel's 
childhood home. 



steamed through a few miles in the early night when 
sometiiing got wrong with our locomotive, where an old 
citizen told a guard we were twenty miles from Corinth. 
Here they stopped for repairs. A guard, for his own 
comfort, set fire to the dry grass. 1 was nearly perished 
from tiie cold and hunger, and, tiiinking it was but deatii 
anyway, I jumped off tiie car, and without being noticed, 
walked to tiie fire among the rebels; and as they failed to 
notice that I was a prisoner, I backed slyly into the sage 
grass, and hurriedly, crawling away on my hands and 
feet, was soon beyond tiie light of the fire without either 
friends or enemies being any the wiser. 1 was free: but 
when 1 realized my surroundings, with almost certain 
death from cold and hunger or the imminent danger of 
recapture, my feelings were terrible beyond expression. 
As the train soon departed, it appeared to be bearing 
away my only means of surviving. But 1 was in for it. and 
soon took a survey of the heavens to ascertain my 
whereabouts and take my bearings: in a moment 1 had 
located the Nortii Star, and started toward it. I now know 
that 1 was in the extteme northwest corner of Missis
sippi, with only fifty cents of my money left. 1 plodded 
on, sometimes on a road, but oftener in the woods, 
plunging through the briars. 1 was stmggling to go. but 
scarcely knew where. 

Just as daylight began to dawn, 1 found myself in the 
stteet of a small village, but as no one was yet astir, 1 
passed quietly through and soon found myself again on 
the bank of the Tennessee river. My aim now was to 
follow this stream till it brought me to the Ohio river. 1 
looked about for some sort of craft, intending to borrow 
it for a few days, but the day was peeping and I was 
compelled to resort to a plank which was conveniently 
near. I tried its strength and found it would bear my 
weight, so procuring a stick 1 shoved afloat into the 
raging river, whose high waters were extending from 
bank to bank. With my stick for a paddle, 1 made about 
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four miles, and then landed until the night, fearing 
discovery if 1 proceeded farther by day. I drew my plank 
ashore among some willows and cane sprouts to await 
tiie darkness. The day was clear, but 1 was very cold and 
almost starved. Looking about in tiie drift, 1 found a 
hard-tack box and fixed it on my plank, then procuring 
some husks from a cornfield near by to serve as a 
cushion in my box, 1 was ready for my cabin-passage. I 
had also found a better paddle, and witii the gathering 
darkness started on my lonely joumey down the river. 
There were no boats to tiireaten my safety, but 1 was in 
great danger from the masses of drift-wood washed 
down by the very high waters. 1 made good progress that 
night until 1 began to grow very numb from tiie cold, and 
feared 1 should fall off into the water and never again 
behold my wife and child nor see my many dear friends. 

Just then 1 came in sight of a light on the shore, and, 
while 1 had reason to fear the abode of an enemy, I 
determined to land at all hazards and if possible tty some 
other ttick, for 1 judged no new condition would be more 
perilous than the one in which 1 was now suffering. I 
therefore landed, and, securing my boat on the shore, 
slipped nearer the light, which 1 found to be from a 
kitchen where there were two colored women sitting by 
an old cookstove. I looked in, and my unexpected 
appearance frightened them nearly to death; but in a 
moment they took in my situation and talked with me 
frankly as to my whereabouts and the best way to make 
sure my escape. 1 leamed that their master was asleep in 
another part of the long house, and was rather averse to 
interviewing him, until, assured by the women that the 
fellow was kindly disposed to the old flag, I consented 
to their proposal to call him. From his lips I learned we 
were trying to get away from the same set. He had been 
in the Rebel army and was now absent on French leave, 
and was quite communicative of the conditions as far as 
he understood. All this time tiie colored women were on 
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watch against unfriendly surprises. Soon they came in 
to announce to us tiiat two men were seen approaching. 
It was but the work of a moment for me to vamose 
through a back door and hide in a barrel, where 1 pulled 
over me some old carpet and equally aged hamess. The 
retteat, however, was unnecessary, as the new-comers 
proved to be Union soldiers on the same errand which 
had brought me to tiiis cabin. Here my last penny went 
for some corn-bread and milk, which I may assure you 
soon went to tiie right spot and was greatly relished. The 
two Union refugees now took tiieir departure, and it may 
be surmised tiiat I was very anxious to go witii them, but 
tiiey insisted tiiere was not room enough in tiieir boat and 
heartlessly shoved off leaving me to my uncertain fate. 
After their departure, I remained a while longer, enjoy
ing the fire and listening attentively to all my host could 
tell me. 

A sfrange thing now happened. It was the passing of 
a fleet of Union gunboats up tiie river to cut off Hood's 
retteat. If it had been daylight I might have stood some 
chance of rescue, but, notwitiistanding, I was wild to hail 
them and get aboard, I knew there was no possibility, 
since a light from our quarters would have been taken as 
an enemy's decoy, and drawn a fire to shell the premises. 
So there was nothing to do but to see them pass. The 
locality had been a ferry and was somewhat public, and 
my host, fearful that prowling guerrillas, atfracted by the 
unusual noise of the boats, might find me and make it 
uncomfortable for both of us, insisted on my speedy 
departure. He first informed me, though, of some 
friends a little farther on. An old colored man with two 
little boys was living a kind of hermit life, about three 
miles down the river, who would probably secret me 
until I could get a boat. I noted die directions and 
returning to the landing shoved by boat from shore, that 
it might not bettay me and lead to my discovery, and tiien 
I started afoot for the next station. I arrived at the 
romantic place under a high bluff after the sun was well 
up in the sky. The boys were playing in the bushes, and 
as may be imagined were tertified at my appearance and 
started to mn, but I succeeded in convincing tiiem tiiat I 
was harmless and only wanted to stop awhile with tiiem 
to rest. The old man was off at a neighbors on an errand, 
and they agreed to my remaining till his retum. 1 was two 
hundred yards back from the river in the woods on tiie 
hillside. The house was four forks driven in tiie ground, 
and some planks for a roof The fireplace was a logheap 
on the outside. There was no road nor other sign of 
civilization near. It was tiie most retired place 1 had ever 
seen. I was soon at home with the boys, and tamed them 
into a conversation witii me, and, being not far from 

twelve years of age, they were of great service to me. I 
told them I was tired and sleepy and wanted to have a 
nap. So, after eating all tiie food tiiey had, which was an 
ear of parched corn, I placed the boys on guard, instmct-
ing them to arouse me at the slightest sign of any one's 
approach, and was soon in a deep sleep. In a very short 
time, it seemed, they aroused me with the information 
that a boat was coming. I jumped to my feet, and tiiere 
sure enough was a big ironclad steaming down the river; 

I could not realize whether I 
had died and gone to heaven, 
or whether I was in some 
kingly palace! 

and without so much as a good-by to the boys I started 
for the shore, and with my old blouse, hailed tiie boat as 
I ran. They made no signs of stopping, and my heart was 
fast sinking into despair, when, just as they were oppo
site tiie point where I stood, there rang out a clear voice 
with its musical "All right," and the tap of the bell 
signaling a stop. I knew I was saved. A small steam-tug 
came ashore for me, and I was again with friends, 
sheltered by the old flag, with a good prospect of 
reaching my regiment and again seeing my home. This 
was December 24, 1864, twenty-five days after my 
capture. Well, 1 was wild with delight. I could not 
realize whether 1 had died and gone to heaven, or 
whether I was in some kingly palace! The boat was the 
Peostra, the flag-ship of the fleet of the night before. 

They questioned me closely and with apparent incre
dulity conceming the circumstances of my escape, and 
carefully noted in a book all my answers. I had told tiiem 
of my rickety craft, and as a kind fortune would have it, 
we overtook tiie top-heavy thing floating on tiie current, 
which increased their belief in my story. It also prepared 
their hearing of the unnatural treatment by die two 
Union refugees, who refused to take me witii them in 
their boat, but left me to die, for all they seemed to care, 
with no means of escape. But again my story was 
confirmed, for we were overtaking a boat containing 
two men, who, as I expected, were tiie identical pair I had 
spoken of Yes, tiiey were taken aboard tiie steamer, but 
it appeared to be witii reluctance, since tiiere were many 
vindictive mutterings concerning their tteatment of me; 
nor can it be asserted that I was in the happiest mood 
myself at tiieir good fortune, for tiiey did not deserve it. 
But no one ever tteated a brother better than the crew 
tteated me. In fact their kindness well-nigh undid me. 



Ohio Southland-55 

They gave me an over-abundance of good things to eat, 
and die consequence was that 1 became quite ill and 
relished but little food through the entire winter, and 
even tiiat little greatly disttessed me. 

The boat took me to Paducah, at the mouth of the 
Tennessee, where with the Christian Commission I 
found cheerful accomodations until I could be sent to 
rejoin my regiment at Nashville. Here I found an old 
neighbor acting as a clerk in an office of one of the 
departments. It was not long before I was writing my 
wife and little girl of my rescue. It was the first word 
from me since they leamed that I was missing. But I 
certainly was here alive within Union lines, with a fair 
prospect of getting a letter through to anxious friends. 

I soon retumed to Nashville, but our regiment had 
gone to Columbia, Tennessee, where I had been a 
prisoner in the fort on tiie hill. So I pressed on, and, as 
best I could, made my way after them. On this trip of 
about fifty miles, tiie most of it on foot, all tiie while sick 
and fiill of disfress, no one can imagine my suffering. I 
could not feel reconciled to the indifference with which 
I was now being tteated by our own army authorities. 
But, thanks to God, and no one else, I lived to get 
through. I artived at my regiment headquarters about 
the 10th of January, 1865, but because of continued 
diarthea and an attack of pneumonia, I was never able 
for any, except the lightest kind of duty, and have been 
the victim of impaired health from this tertible experi
ence even to die present day. 

We were mustered out of service on June 27,1865, and 

I reached my southem Ohio home early in July. 
I can hardly account for tiie unwavering confidence 

my friends felt in my being able to escape from the 
rebels, for on returning home I found that without 
exception my citizen friends were sure I would tum up, 
and greatly comforted my wife by their hope of my 
escape. Even the boys of my company, tiiat knew much 
of the desolation and danger of the situation, did not 
seem surprised at my retum, but appeared to take it as a 
matter of course. When I left them on the cars in the 
darkness, none of tiiem saw me go, and not till midnight 
as they went into camp at Corinth did they miss me. 
Then they were sure I had made my escape. They were 
taken to Cahaba, Alabama, and imprisoned till the close 
of the war, when many of them returned in safety, 
though some were unfortunately aboard the ill-fated 
Sultana, which was bringing tiiem to home and friends, 
when the explosion of her boiler took place and they 
perished. 

Baldwin, who had the ride with me on the old 
conttaband's wagon, retumed safely from the war, and 
lives about thirty miles from my home. 

I have spent many hours in thinking over these sad 
days of lonely and painful experiences, and can think of 
nothing tiiat would induce me to again undergo them 
unless they should be demanded as the price of a united 
nation and a victorious fiag. May this priceless heritage 
be ttansmitted in unsullied integrity to latest genera
tions! a 

A 1909picture postcard view 
of the old Winchester Cemetery. 

Here is where Joel Gabriel 
is interred. 
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Let's Keep Their Memory Green 

Lena McCov Mathews 

We, at Ohio Southland, are very excited and pleased to present to you, our 
readers, this previously unpublished historical novel. Let's Keep Their Memory 
Green. Written in the 1950s and 1960s by Lena McCoy Mathews, it is an accurate 
historical account of the old-line Presbyterians known as Covenanters who once 
lived in the Ohio Southland. Mrs. Mathews was born and raised within the strict 
confines of the Covenanter church and through her writings, conveys excellent 
insight into the everyday life as well as special events in the lives of this now rapidly 
vanishing sect. Each story presented in this work is based on actual events that took 
place on "The Ridge," the community in which Mrs. Mathews lived in Adams County. 
Mrs. Mathews passed away on May 31, J 988 at fhe age of 94. 

It is only through the generosity and cooperation of Mrs. Mathews' children, that 
their mother's work is finally being published. A special thanks, then, is extended to 
Dr. Fred L Mathews ofDowagiac, Michigan, Dr. John A. Mathen's and Dr. Thomas 
E. Mathews of Three Rivers, Michigan, Richard C Mathews of Marathon, Florida 
and Ruth Mathews Cornell of Lafayette, Indiana. 

Due to the length of her novel, Mrs. Mathews' work will he continued through the 
next several issues of Ohio Southland. 

Introduction 

The good ship Henry and Francis set sail with a 
dozen or more families, a sprinkling of maiden ladies, 
bachelors, widows and widowers—unwilling passen
gers all. 

Banished from tiieir native Scodand and bound for 
the wild shores of New Jersey in the year 1685, tiiey had 
tumed Land's End, a southem tip of England—when 
serious illness overtook them. 

George Scot, Laird of Pitiochie, in charge of these 
passengers, was among those who died early in the 
epidemic that claimed most of tiie ship's crew and many 
of the passengers. 

Scot had treated these unwilling passengers kindly: 
now they had fallen into other hands. 

I'pon landing, the unscrupulous men who had taken 
command attempted to make them sign an agreement 
that would have given them the status of redemptioners, 
or indentured servants, linder tiie proposed terms, they 
would have to serve four years to pay for their passage. 

However, these fighting Covenanters, otherwise 
known as Reformed Presbyterians, banished from their 
homeland because of religious persecution, refused to 
sign. Instead, they entered a protest before the New 
Jersey legal tribunal. 

The decision of the jury was, that they had not 
boarded the ship of their own accord and had not 



bargained for any money or service. Now, according to 
the laws of the country, they were assoiled. Thus, tiie 
first Covenanters put down roots in free America. 

Their church groups, scattered thinly at first and too 
small to organize, were known as praying societies. In 
Scotland, they had carried on under praying societies 
when formal church organizations were not possible. 
Now they found die same system fitted their present 
need. 

In later years, after these groups had grown and were 
organized into official churches, the praying societies 
continued as mid-week prayer meetings. 

These praying societies soon became known just as 
Society, and is perhaps tiie only society with a capital S 
to which any tme Covenanter ever belonged. 

The Covenanters had no patience with govemmental 
tyranny. Before the Revolutionary War they were 
sttong supporters of the Whigs, as were all branches of 
Presbyterianism. 

In England, the Rebellion was atttibuted especially 
to the Presbyterians. Walpole's well-known statement 
made in tiie English Parliament, that, "Cousin America 
has mn off with a Presbyterian Parson," expressed the 
power of Presbyterianism. 

The heated preaching against tyrannical govern
ments by the Reverend Alexander Craighead is said to 
have inspired the people of Charlotte, North Carolina, to 
write tiieir famous Mechlenburg Declaration of Inde
pendence. 

The Colonists declared tiiemselves independent of 
Great Britain, July 4, 1776 at Philadelphia, Pennsylva
nia: but the first Declaration of Independence was writ
ten by the Scotch-Irish Presbyterian followers of the 
Reverend Alexander Craighead, in May, 1775, more 
than a year before the nadonal declaradon. 

Bancroft says that tiie first public voice in America 
for dissolving all connection with Great Britain came, 
not from the Puritans of New England, the Dutch of New 
York, or the Planters of Virginia, but from the Scotch-
Irish Presbyterians of the Carolinas: he evidentiy refers 
to the Mecklenburg Declaration. 

Looking farther back, this influence was due to the 
meeting of the Covenanters of Octorara, Pennsylvania, 
where in 1743, they publicly denounced the policy of 
George the Second, renewed the Covenants and swore 
with swords uplifted that they would defend their lives 
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and their property against all attack and confiscation and 
that their consciences should be free from submitting to 
state church. 

These facts are recorded in Covenanter history and 
tiie people of Charlotte, North Carolina, still celebrate 
the signing of this Mechlenburg Declaration of Inde
pendence. 

Thomas Jefferson says, in his autobiography, that 
when he was preparing the national declaration, he and 
his colleagues searched everywhere for formulas. The 
printed proceedings of Octorara were before him and he 
used the ideas in the Mecklenburg Declaration. This 
may be found in Wheeler's Reminiscences in tiie Library 
of Congress. 

Covenanters and all branches of Presbyterians are 
justly proud of their patriotic past. 

* * * 

My mother's patemal great-grandparents were of the 
Locust Grove-Palestine settlement. Her matemal great-
grandparents were of The Ridge-Bmsh Creek settle-

The author. Letia McCoy Mathews (1893-1988). at age 16. 
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This monument sits in the old 
Covenanter Cemetery on 

"The Ridge," now Nichols 
Ridge, near Tranquillity, 

Adams County. 
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ment. These settlements were about eight miles apart. 
Locust Grove and The Ridge are specific geographic 

locations witiiin Adams County, Ohio. In stories that 
came down to me through generations, Palestine is 
synonymous with Locust Grove, and Bmsh Creek witii 
The Ridge. 

Palestine and Bmsh Creek were the names of the 
Covenanter churches. The church names alone identi
fied these communities for a period in early days. 

There is a record of the coming of the Wickerhams 
and Platters to the Locust Grove-Palestine community 
in 1797. 

By tradifion, the Covenanters had settled in botii 
communities before this date. Many of these first 
settlers had been soldiers of the Revolution. 

The Wickerhams trace their ancestry to the Puritan 
Separatists who sojourned in Holland in the early Six
teen Hundreds. Peter Wickerham and family, who came 
to the Northwest Tertitory in 1797, were Methodists. 

Here, in what became, or already was, the little 
hamlet of Palestine, he built a temporary log house. 
Nearby, he built a large brick house, which was the first 
brick and plastered house erected in the Virginia Mili
tary District and for many years was known as the 
Wickerham Tavem. Properly speaking, it was a way
side irm. 

Peter's son, John, because he became a Covenanter, 
figures in this story with his descendants, though the 
descendants of his brothers are better known in the 
county today. 

Two cousins, James Oscar and Joseph Wickerham, 
were well known physicians who practiced the greater 
part of their lives in the county. Nor has tiie name been 
unknown in national politics. 

Most of the stories here recorded were told to me by 
Aunt Lou, many years ago. She remembered many of 
tiie very aged people who were of tiie first settlers. Some 
incidents were related by Mother and some by Mary 
Ann Ralston McCreight. 

Further details were told me by Jennie Williams, who 
heard them from her aunts. Some data that confirms 
dates are from letters of David Platter, a first cousin of 
my maternal grandfather. 

Others, especially Lennie Cornelius, church secre
tary of the Lawshe Church of Christ and Reverend 
Lester, Pastor of the Cheiry Fork and Seaman United 
Presbyterian Churches, have been very helpful in fur 
nishing documented early church history. 

The happenings recorded from 1898 are from my 
own memory. 

Next issue: Chapter 1-First Settlers ra 
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