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L'UTT'E'HS 'dt SUC^ 
Ohio Southland Informative 

Dear Sir: 
I especially enjoyed the stories 

about the people on the river boats 
along the Ohio as writtai in Issue 3-
1992. 

All of the articles in your pubhca-
tion are very informative and tell a 
lot about the people who are respon
sible for this area being what it is. I 
have enjoyed reading Ohio South
land for a few years now. 

I have no idea where I stand with 
my subscription so I am sending $20 
for a two year renewal. It occurs to 
me that there needs to be some way 
for me to track this. Perhaps, since 
the address labels appear to be com
puter generated, there could be a 
notation on the label such as 3-92 to 
denote that the subscription runs out 
with the Issue 3-1992. I would cer
tainly find this helpful since I wish 
to continue to receive this fine bit of 
historical information. 

Thank you. 
The Rev. C.J. Calvert 
Hamilton, Ohio 

Editor's note: Thanks for your 
comments and concern. We do plan 
on instituting such a system as you 
have described, but since we are a 
very small business, we 're just plain 
slow getting around to it! 

Wrong Road? 

Dear Mr. Kelley, 
As always, I enjoyed my South

land very much. 
Regarding the picture of the old 

Rocky Fork bridge, you stated that 
the covered bridge spanned Paint 
Creek on Deer Park Road. In fact, it 
spanned the creek on Rapid Forge 
Road, was replaced by an iron bridge 
after the 1913 flood, and replaced by 
a modem bridge several years ago, 
shortly after the Paint Creek Dam 
was built. 

Sincerely, 
Mary L. Scott 
Bainbridge, Ohio 

Used To Travel Southern Ohio 

Dear Mr. Kelley, 

I received today your Issue #4 of 
Ohio Southland and, of course, read 
the article entitled "National Knife 
Collectors Come to Clermont 
County." It was a pleasure visiting 
at last fall's show with Marcia Baker 
Pogue and I appreciate her writing 
as well as your publishing the ar
ticle. 

I have not yet read the other ar
ticles—I suppose it's only natural 
that I read the one about knife col
lecting first, but have noted the 
subject of several of them and look 
forward to reading them as well. I 
spent several years travelling and 
working in southem Ohio during 
the early 1960's so that I have known 
and liked the area and its people. 
Those experiences will make read
ing the other articles interesting. 

Thanks for sending the issue and 
for your presentation of the article! 

Sincerely, 
C. Houston Price 
Editor and Publisher 
Knife World Publications. 

ZJ/te ..National Sanh o^ a4danU County 
218 NORTH MARKET STREET 

P O BOX 368 

IVcit Union, Ohio 45693 

DAYE'S 
DEPARTMENT STORE 

121 North Cross Street 
West Union, Ohio 45693 

(513) 544-2743 

Bill Hackworth 
Owner 
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Profiling Collectors In The Ohio Southland... 

Charles West's 
Pre-Historic Man 
Indian Relic Museum 

Stephen Kelley 

Charles West stands surrounded by his collection of Indian artifacts. 

It isn't everyone who can claim 
to own their own museum— b̂ut 
Charles West of New Richmond 
can. The basement of his home 
contains thousands of prehistoric 
relics neatly arranged in numerous 
display cases and on shelves. 
Established eleven years ago, 
"Charlie" named his three rooms 
of artifacts the Pre-Historic Man 
Indian Relic Museum. 

Pottery, shell, flint, stone and 
bone artifacts line the walls of the 



Above: Pottery, baskets, stone 
tools, fiint weapons and shell 

ornaments comprise the majority 
of Mr. Wesfs collection. 

Right: This pottery vessel shaped 
in the form of a human head is 

among the rarest of the relics to 
be seen in the Pre-Historic Man 

Indian Relic Museum. 
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privately owned museum—many 
of the relics dating back thousands 
of years. And, there are a few 
pieces scattered throughout the 
displays which date to the historic 
Indian period as well as a number 
of pioneer-era tools. Although a 
majority of the specimens have 
been found in the middle Ohio 
Valley, several come from the 
eastem seaboard, the West and 
even Middle and South America. 
According to Charlie, "If it is a 
fine artifact, it doesn't matter 
where it's from." 

Charlie's interest in Indian arti
facts dates back to his childhood 
when he began hunting local fields 
and river bottoms for arrowheads. 
After his retum home in 1950 
from his tour of duty in the armed 
forces, he explains, "I began 
hitting it hot and heavy." And 
now, forty plus years later, he 
owns his own museum. 

Although he likes all Indian 
rehcs, he shows preference for 

This niche in Mr West's 
museum contains large 
prehistoric pots and a 

deep stone mortar. 
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These shell beads and 
gorgets date from late 
prehistoric times. 

Charles West's preference 
for stone tools is evident 
in this display of grooved 

axes. 

1-513-544-2833 

SATTERFIELD & ASSOCIATES 
Engineers and Surveyors 

Licensed in Ohio and Kentucky 

ROBERT E. SATTERFIELD 

111 East Main Street West Union, Ohio 45693 

LEWIS MOUNTAIN 
HERBS & EVERLASTINGS 

2345 state Route 247 
MANCHESTER, OHIO 45144 

(573; 549-2454 

,t^i^Sfi' 
Fresh & Dried Arrangements 

Herbs ** Everlastings 
Flowers For All Occasions 



Ohio Southland-7 

those made of stone. This is 
evident when viewing his collec
tion and seeing row upon row of 
grooved axes, celts and pestles. 
He admits his favorite piece above 
all others is a finely crafted three-
quarter gooved ax found by a local 
farmer many years ago. The 
farmer discovered it one day in 
1937 on the banks of the Ohio 
River having been washed out by 
the great flood of that year. He 
promptly took it home and used it 
for a doorstop for several years. 
That is where Charlie first saw it. 
When asked why that particular ax 
was prized so highly Charlie 
answered, "Because it took me 25 
years to talk him out of it!" 

Visitors are welcome at the Pre-
Historic Man Indian Relic Mu
seum but because it is privately 
owned and space is limited (only 
small groups can be accomodated) 
anyone wishing to view the collec
tion must call ahead for reserva
tions. Call Mr. Charles West at 
(513)553-4728. 

Charlie holds his most prized specimen: a grooved ax 
found on the banks of the Ohio River following the 

great fiood of 193 7. 
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Federally Insured 



8-Ohio Southland 

Marking 
The 
Past 

1 

This Ohio Historical Marker, 
relating the history of 

Winchester in Adams County, 
is found on Ohio 136 near its 

junction with Ohio 32 in 
Winchester. 

OHIO 

MARKER 

WINCHESTER, OHIO-1815 
Founded {tovcmbcr S. 1815 by General Joseph 
Darllnton and named for his Virginia bhihplace. 
Winchester was Incorporated In 1864 and later 
became the eastem tcrtnlnas of the Cincinnati and 
Eastern Railway (1877-18801. The first locomotive 
to enter Winchester, the "Dick Thomsoa" was named 
after a local businessman who was largely 
responsible for building the railroad. Winchester 
was also the birthplace of Evelyn (Longman) 
BatcheWer* first woman sculptor to become a full 
academician at trte National Academy of Design in 1919. 

THE WINCHESTER HtSTORY COMMrTTES 
THB ADAMS COUNTY HISTORIC,*! SOCIiTY ^ . l 

rwo THE OHro HISTORICAI SOCIETY , , . . !* 1 

% J 

BLAKE PHARMACY, INC. 
Peebles, Ohio Phone (513) 587-3100 
Manchester, Ohio Phone (513) 549-3773 

BLAKE PHARMACY 
West Union, Ohio Phone (513) 544-2451 

BLAKE PHARMACY 
HALLMARK SHOP 

West Union, Manchester & Peebles 
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The erection of one of Ohio's oldest historical 
markers was a commercial venture! 

Hewitt's 
Monument 

Historical Collections 
of 

Ohio 

Henry Howe, LL.D. 

Pike County 

About eleven miles south of Chillicothe, on the turn
pike road to Portsmouth, [present day U.S. 23—Editor] 
is the cave of the hermit of the Scioto. When built, many 
years ago, it was a wilderness, the road having since 
been laid out by it. It is a rude structure, formed by 
successive layers of stone, under a shelving rock, which 
serves as a back and roof. Over it is a monument, bearing 
the following inscription: 

William Hewit 
The Hermit 

Occupied this cave 
14 years, while all was 

a wilderness aroimd him. 
He died in 1834, aged 

70 years. 

Hewitt's Monument - a contemporary view. 

But little is known of the history of the hermit. He was, 
it is said, a Virginian, and married early in life into a 
family of respectability. Returning one night from a 
joumey, he had ocular proof of the infidelity of his wife, 
killed her paramour, and instantly fled to the woods, 
never to retum or associate with mankind. He eventu
ally settled in the Scioto valley and built this cave, where 
he passed a solitary life, his rifle fumishing him with 
provisions and clothing, which consisted of skins of 
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animals. As the country gradually filled up he became 
an object of curiosity to the settiers. He was mild and 
inoffensive in his address, avoided companionship with 
those around, and if any allusion was made to his history, 
evaded the subject. Occasionally he visited Chillicothe, 
to exchange the skins 
of his game for ammu
nition, when his sin-
gular appearance at
tracted attention. In 
person, he was large 
and muscular; the 
whole of his dress from 
his cap to his mocca
sins, was of deerskin; 
his beard was long and 
unshaven, and his eye 
wild and piercing. In 
passing from place to 
place he walked in the 
street to prevent en
countering his fellow-
men. Many anecdotes 
are related of him. 

He planted an or
chard on government 
land, which afterwards 
became the property of a settler; but so sensitive was he 
in regard to the rights of others, that he would not pluck 
any of the fruit without first asking liberty of the legal 
owner. While sitting concealed in the recesses of the 
forest, he once observed a teamster deliberately cut 
down and carry off some fine venison he had placed to 
dry on a limb of a tree before his cave. Hewitt followed, 
got before him, and as he came up, suddenly sprang from 
behind some bushes beside the road, and presenting his 

Hewitt's Monument as sketched by historian 
Henry Howe in 1846. 

rifle to his bosom, with fierce and determined manner 
bade him instantiy return and replace the venison. The 
man tremblingly obeyed, receiving the admonition, 
"never again to rob the hermit." A physician riding by, 
stopped to gratify the curiosity of his companions. He 
found the hermit ill, administered medicine, visited him 

often gratuitously dur
ing his illness, and 
effected a cure. The 
hermit ever after 
evinced the warmest 
gratitude. 

5}=; 5 } : * 

In the above account, 
William Hewitt is 
stated to have refused 
to associate with man
kind, a result of the in
fidelity of his wife and 
the killing of her para
mour. This fact was 
related by the hermit 
to the father of Colo
nel John McDonald. 
Honorable James 
Emmitt, who knew 
Hewitt intimately, 

states that the cause of his solitary life was quarrel with 
other members of his family over the disposition of his 
father's estate. Disgusted by the avariciousness of his 
relatives he sought the solitude of the Western wilder
ness. This occurred about 1790, when Hewitt was 
twenty-six years old. He first located in a cave in what 
is now Jackson County, Ohio, but as the game upon 
which he subsisted began to grow scarce with the advent 
of the settler and trader, he removed into what is now 
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Pike County. 
Mr. Emmitt gives many interesting reminiscences of 

Hewitt, from which we extract the following: 
* * * 

The Hermit's Cavf—Almost at the base of the Divid
ing Ridge's gentie slope to the southward, he found a 
cave in a lowly hillside. This cave was nothing more 
than a great ledge of rock, projecting out eight or ten feet 
over a shelving bank, and forming a one-sided room of 
fair dimensions. The rock ceiling was so low, however, 
that at no point could a man of ordinary stature stand 
erect. He enclosed the cave's open front with a loosely 
laid up wall of rock. At one end of the cave he erected 
a heavy oaken door, which he had hewn out with his Httle 
tomahawk. This door was swung on very clumsy 
wooden hinges and was fastened by driving a peg 
through its outer board and into a crevice in the rocky 
wall. 

A Magnificent Physique—When Hewitt first came 
into this section, and took possession of his cave, he was 
a splendid specimen of a man. He was six feet two 
inches in height, broad and deep-chested, and as straight 
as a nickel-tipped lightning rod. He weighed something 
over 200 pounds, and was as sfrong and active as a 
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gladiator. 
Clad from head to foot in buckskin—moccasins, leg-

gins, hunting shirt, belt and hat—and always armed with 
gun, tomahawk and knife, Hewitt, the hermit, was a very 
picturesque citizen to suddenly meet in the woods. 

An Ohio Robinson Crusoe—When he took possession 
of his cave, be it remembered there were very few people 
in this section, and the only road traversing this country 
from north to south, was known as Yoakum's Trace. It 
was merely a wagon trail, and passes Hewitt's cave at a 
point about 100 yards distant from the present curve-
beautified turnpike. When the travellers up and down 
Yoakum's Trace fu-st became aware of the fact that there 
was a sort of buckskin-clad Robinson Crusoe skulking 
about the woods, armed to the teeth, they were much 
alarmed, and their alarm was heightened when it became 
evident that the Recluse of Dividing Ridge didn't seek 
their company. But this fear gradually diminished as 
they became more familiar with his appearance and 
manners, and managed to sfrike up an acquaintance with 
him. There was this peculiarity about Hewitt, while he 
never sought any man's company, he never acted the 
fool about meeting people, when a meeting was un
avoidable. When brought into contact with his fellow-

• y y ' r y 
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men, he always bore himself with striking native dig
nity; rather with the air of a man who felt himself to be 
a tiifle superior to the ordinary run of citizens. 

The Hermit's Antecedents—One day, in 1832, Mr. 
Emmitt, while at the Madeira Hotel in Chillicothe, was 
accosted by a gentieman, who introduced himself, and 
said that he was from Virginia. He came to Ohio, he said, 
to look up a man named William Hewitt, who years 
before had disappeared from his Virginia home, and had 
been lost to the knowledge of his friends until a few 
months ago. 

Mr. Emmitt heard the story of Hewitt's flight from 
home—related above—and then proffered to accom
pany the stranger to Hewitt's cave. The two men rode 
down to the cave, knocked, and were bidden to enter. 
They found Hewitt comfortably seated on his fur-car
peted floor. He did not get up to receive his visitors, but 
in a friendly way made them welcome. He did not at first 
recognize the stranger, but when told who he was, he 
said: 

"How are you, Bill," as though it had only been 
yesterday that they had met. 

The stranger sought Hewitt to acquaint him with the 
condition of his property back in Virginia and how it had 

PRATHER'S 
IGA 

107 East Walnut Street 
West Union, Ohio 

513-544-2643 

FULL SERVICE DELI/BAKERY 

Party Trays —Baked Goods 
Complete Catering ~ Wedding Cakes 
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been abused by those who then had unlawful possession 
of it. Hewitt heard him through with but littie show of 
interest, and when urged by the stranger to retum and 
claim his property, he answered with some vehemence: 
"Never mind; I'm going back some of these days, and 
then I'll give 'em hell." He didn't seem to care anything 
about the value of his property, but showed that he was 
filled with bitterness toward those on whose account he 
had renounced civilization and home. 

The stranger went back to Virginia, a dissatisfied and 
rather disgusted man. 

A Pitiable Condition—Hewitt, as he grew old, became 
very careless in his personal habits, and for two years 
preceding his death never changed his buckskin gar
ments. He had grown fat and lazy, and made no exertion 
that was not a necessity. And as he grew old he became 
more sociable. One day, in the winter of 1834, he 
stopped at the house of a widow woman, named Lock-
hard, with whom he ate a hearty dinner. 

After dinner he was taken violentiy ill with a chill. Mr. 
Emmitt, who was then one of the Poor Commissioners 
of Pike County, was notified of Hewitt's illness, and he 
had the old man removed to a frame building in Wav-
erly. Dr. Blackstone was summoned and gave the man 

"Quality That Lasts Forever.. 
We Guarantee It" 

"Come In And See Our Complete Selection" 
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Hewitt's Monument now sits 
at the entrance to the Scioto 
Trail State Forest on U.S. 23 
in Ross County. It was 
originally erected a short 
distance south of here (in Ross 
County-not Pike as Henry 
Howe thought) and was moved 
by the state in the mid 1950s 
when road constmction de
stroyed the hermit's cave. The 
151 year old historical marker 
is covered with graffiti-names 
with dates as early as 1859 and 
as recent as 1992. 

needed medical assistance. The Hermit was stricken 
with pneumonia. 

His person was in an absolutely filthy condition. The 
dirty buckskin garments were cut from his person, and 
he was given a thorough bath—the first he had had for 
three years or longer. He was newly and comfortably 
clothed by Mr. Emmitt, was provided with a male nurse, 
and made as comfortable as possible. The ladies of 
Waverly were very kind to him, and daily brought him 
many delicacies. He began to improve, and one night, 
about a week after he was taken ill, his nurse, a man 
named Cole, left him alone, and went up to Downing's 
Hotel to spend the night. When he returned in the 
moming Hewitt was dead. 

The Hermit's Skeleton—Hewitt was buried in the old 
graveyard at Waverly, about one square southeast of the 
courthouse. But he was not allowed to remain long in his 
grave. He was resurrected by Dr. William Blackstone, 
and carved up̂ in artistic shape. A portion of Hewitt's 
skeleton—the entire skull, and the bones composing the 
chest, ribs and backbone—was mounted by Dr. Black
stone. No one knew what became of the remainder of the 
skeleton until 1883, when they came to light in a most 
unexpected way. One day, while some of Mr. Emmitt's 
workmen were digging a cellarway to a house he owned, 
adjoining what had been Dr. Blackstone's office, they 
came upon a pile of bones, buried four feet below the 
surface of the ground, and close to the stone foundation 

wall. The bones WCTC evidently those of a victim of the 
Doctor's dissecting-table, and Mr. Emmitt promptly 
concluded that they were a portion of Hewitt's skeleton. 
This opinion found its way into print, and a few days 
later he received a letter from Dr. Blackstone, of Cir
cleville, making inquiry about the discovered bones. He 
said that he was in possession of what he beUeved to be 
the other portion of Hewitt's frame, bequeathed to him 
by his uncle, Dr. William Blackstone. Mr. Emmitt 
boxed and sent him the bones, and they fitted, exactly, 
the upper half of the skeleton in Dr. Blackstone's pos
session. This was a remarkable reunion of bones, surely 
after a separation of a half-centiuy. 

Hewitt's Monument—VRR Columbus & Portsmouth 
Turnpike was built past the mouth of Hewitt's cave in 
1840, and in 1842, Mr. Felix Renick, the fu-st President 
of the company, had a respectable freestone monument 
erected on the shelving rock forming the roof to the cave, 
to mark the gruesome home that Hewitt occupied from 
1820 to 1834. 

The erection of this monument was a wise, money-
making scheme, and has paid for itself an hundred times 
over. Thousands of people have driven up or down that 
pike—and paid their toll both ways—in order to see the 
monument, and the cave where the old Hermit lived, 
slept on a bed of finest deerskin, ate his choice venison, 
and laughed at the cares of a stiiiggling, feverish world. 

He always ate his pawpaws in peace. 



14-Ohio Southland 

A Pictorial Feature... 

Vintage Views 
of the 
Great Serpent Mound Park 

A Nostalgic Look Back At One of Ohio's 
Oldest Parks 

The Great Serpent Mound, located in northern Adams 
County, was rescued from destruction by the farmer's 
plow in 1885 by Frederick W. Putnam of Peabody 
Museum at Harvard University. In that year he secured 
an option on the property which was then purchased in 
1887 by Peabody Museum. After spending three sum
mers excavating portions of the Serpent and adjacent 
areas. Professor Putnam restored the earthwork and 
established the area as a public park. It was exempted 
from taxation by an act of the Ohio Legislature in 1888-
-the first such law passed by any legislative body for the 
protection of archaeological remains in the United States. 
It is also believed to be the first park created in the United 
States to preserve a prehistoric earthwork. The grounds 
were transferred by Peabody Museum to the Ohio His
torical Society in 1900. 

Standing on the cliff near the head of the 
Serpent - circa 1895. 
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A Victorian picnic at 
Serpent Mound -
June 26, 1904. 

Adams County Historical Society 

Right: The same group as .seen in the top 
photo - posing at the old spring house 

which no longer exists. Below: Viewing 
the Serpent Mound from the observation 

tower circa 1908. 
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This picture post card view, taken circa 1925, is one of the earliest known aerial photographs 
of Serpent Mound. 

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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A circa 1889 view of the 
head of the Serpent 
shortly after restoration 
by Professor Putnam. 

This photo, made from a badly damaged glass negative, was taken of the Serpemfrom 
the observation tower circa 1908 by Peebles photographer David I. Gardner. 
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This view was taken at approximately the same location as the two photos on the next page. The above 
scene was taken in 1883 before any excavation or restoration occurred. The view is looking from the neck 

across the middle folds of the earthwork. Notice the com growing on both sides of the Serpent. The 
gentleman in the foreground wearing a top hat is Professor F.W. Putnam who saved the site from destruction 
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This view, taken circa 1900, has been dubbed the "Milkweed Photograph" due to the presence of that weed 
growing on the Serpent. The park received only minimal maintenance at that time. 

Below: This circa 1910 photo shows the new caretaker's home in the background. 
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Serpent Mound Park has been a popular gathering place since its earliest years. 
This group's photo was taken beside the Serpent by David I. Gardner about 1906. 
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When History and Myth Blend, Legends Arise.. 
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The Legend 
Of 
Lover's Leap 
At 
The Seven Caves ^ 
The Columbus Dispatch 
Circa 1939 

Violet M. Turner 

Poised on a cliff overhanging 
Rocky Fork creek in Highland 
County stands Etowah, an Indian 
princess. Here and there among the 
caves and hollows and along the 
creek banks are the wigwams of her 
people. 

Silhouetted against a background 
of velvety darkness studded with 
moon and stars, she stands like a 
statue. Soft-scented breezes tug at 
her brown, fringed dress and her 
slender girlish form as though to 
stay her. They stir the heavy raven 
braids hanging carelessly on either 
side of her flower-like face and the 
two gay feathers at the back of her 
embroidered bead headband. 

Below her the creek is rippling in 
sleepy confusion along its limestone 
bed, washing palisades a hundred 
feet high that guard the waters. 
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Rugged, century-old trees extend 
sheltering arms. A fish splashes in 
the pool and a shaggy black bear 
lumbers on soft-padded feet into his 
deep den. Somewhere a wolf bays 
at the moon and a little papoose cries 
lustily. 

But the Indian maiden seeks sol
ace only in the swirling waters into 
which she hurtles after one split 
second's hesitation. 

^Tht ^aiis of^ainU.. 

Not many moons ago, her father, 
the Shawnee Indian chief, Waw-
wil-a-way, had been cruelly mur
dered by a white man named Natha
niel Wolf. Waw-wil-a-way, who 
had accompanied General Natha
niel Massie as hunter on many of his 
surveying tours, was a colorful fig
ure in the history of south central 
Ohio. He was universally loved 
because of his intelligence, frank
ness, and generosity. He had proved 
himself a true friend to the white 
man at all times. 

On his way to Old Town (present-
day Frankfort in Ross County) in the 
year 1803, to take game and skins 
there for trading, he met Wolf and 
two companions, Williams and 
Ferguson. Wolfquestioned the great 
chief concerning Captain Herrod, 
who had been murdered by an un
known, treacherous red man or a 
jealous white rival for office in the 
state militia. The dastardly deed had 
caused bad feeling, for Captain 
Herrod had been a popular and re
spected man. 

Just why Wolf should have sus
pected Waw-wil-a-way was never 
known, nor whether that was his 
only motive for killing him. Could 
the chief have known too much? 



A circa 1895 view of the Falls of Paint Creek in Ross County 
taken by George K. Muntz. According to legend, Etowah spent 
part of her childhood near here at the Nathaniel Massie homestead. 
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The site of the 
Shawnee village 
Et-Nah is marked 
on the Indian Trail 
at The Seven Caves 

After a short conversation concerning the attitude of 
the Indians, which Waw-wil-a-way assured Wolf was 
most friendly and loyal and that the red man would keep 
sacred the terms of the Greenville Treaty, the chief 
continued on his way. 

He had not gone more than 10 steps when Wolf raised 
his rifle and shot him through the back. Although 
mortally wounded, Waw-wil-a-way tumed to battle. A 
fierce and bloody conflict ensued. Williams was killed 
and Wolf and Ferguson seriously wounded before the 
chief expired. Waw-wil-a-way's death caused dismay 
and confusion among both whites and Indians. 

* * * 

What became of Waw-wil-a-way's family, living 

peacefully near the falls of Paint Creek, where was to 
spring up later, and vanish as quickly, the thriving 
pioneer town of New Amsterdam, is not known. History 
makes no further mention of his wife and two sons and 
their names and fate are unknown, except that they 
definitely were known to have dwelled there. 

It is claimed that Mrs. Nathaniel Massie, a gracious 
Kentucky woman of great charm and wealth, took the 
Indian princess, who had been orphaned, to raise as her 
own. Old records in the counties of the Northwest 
Territory have failed to throw any light on the story. No 
mention of her was ever made in papers, legal or other
wise, of the Massie family, as far as can be ascertained, 
nor has her grave ever been located. 

It is an actual fact that the Massies, who were vast land 
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The double entrance 
to the Marble Cave 

is found on the 
Palisades Trail. 

owners, were at that time living in a recently constructed 
home in Paxton Township, Ross County, which was 
near the falls of Paint Creek, and in the vicinity of the 
Seven Caves of Highland County. 

A tra^Jition persists that the Indian maiden really lived 
there with them and that she sought her kin at the Indian 
village of Et-Nah, located in Et-Nah Woods t̂ the Seven 
Caves. It relates two versions. One is that she died 
because of the unrequited love she bore for the fickle 
young chieftain. Cornstalk. The other is that Cornstalk 
was killed in a battle between two hostile Indian tribes 
and that, searching, she found him slain on the cliff's 
ledge. Clasping him to her breast, she took him with her 
to her watery grave. (Editor's note: Chief Cornstalk was 
murdered by white soldiers at Point Pleasant, West 
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The Seven Caves, a natural scenic park located at the 
foothills of the Appalachian mountains in the section 
referred to as the Valley of the Gods, makes a fitting 
setting, indeed, for the legend of the Indian maid. 

Here, the strange mound builder and then his red 
brother, glided stealthily along the trails and among the 
rocky caves and cliffs. It must have been the Indian's 
dream of what his happy hunting ground would be like, 
for here he found game, both animal and fowl. In the 
creek then, as now, several varieties of fish abounded. 

Several noted figures of history left their impress on 
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the cave region. Among them were Daniel Boone, 
Reverend James B. Finley, Simon Kenton and Johnny 
Appleseed. 

Indians in 1778 came this way with their prisoner, 
Daniel Boone, whom they tied for safekeeping to a 
beech tree while they rested and hunted. Pioneers later 
designated the tree, the stump of which, it is said, still 
remains. 

* * * 

Reverend Finley, a traveling minister and missionary, 
visited the Indian village of Et-Nah and later wrote about 
his visits. 

Simon Kenton, with an organized party of border 
soldiers, pursued a band of Et-Nah Shawnees in 1791 to 
this place. The Indians had been crossing the Ohio River 
into Maysville, Kentucky and had been robbing and 
burning homes and murdering some of the inhabitants. 
They would then flee northward to their village here. 

Discovering that they were being trailed, the Indians 
broke camp and fled, leaving most of their plunder 
behind. Kenton and his men encamped at the deserted 
village for the night. Et-Nah was by this time becoming 
too well known and too easily reached by the fi-ontiers-
man who came searching for hostile and predatory 

Indians. The desertion of it at this time marked its end. 
Johnny Appleseed visited the Seven Caves and planted 

an apple orchard on the site of Et-Nah. 
Andrew Ellison, one of the inhabitants of Massie's 

Manchester settlement, was rushed along the trail to the 
caves by his Indian captors. Here they encamped, 
turning the prisoner over to their women and children to 
torture. General Massie, pursuing the Indians, missed 
them, but on this joumey looked down into the Paint 
Creek valley. The result was the opening up of the Paint 
and Scioto valleys and the subsequent founding of 
Chillicothe. 

At the Falls of Paint Creek, in 1796, Jacob and Enoch 
Smith platted the town of New Amsterdam. Its location 
at the falls, they felt sure, would make it a great trade 
center. Settlers began pouring in and cabins were built 
along the sfreets. Grist and woolen mills and iron forges 
sprang up along Paint Creek and Rocky Fork creek 
which emptied into it. But the town vanished and 
became a lost dream. 

* * * 

Two thousand feet of subterranean passages lie along 
three trails: The Cave-Canyon Trail; the Palisades Trail; 
and the Indian Trail. The time required to follow them 
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George K. Mumz, an amateur photographer from Hillsboro, took this beautiful scene of the mgged 
Rocky Fork gorge near The Seven Caves circa 1895. 

is about three hours. 
There are five closely-grouped caves on the Cave-

Canyon Trail. They are Witches' Cave, Cave of the 
Springs (Wet Cave), Phantom Cave, Etancing Cave, and 
Bear Cave. 

The entrance of the largest cave, the Cave of the 
Springs, is 175 feet long, 65 feet wide, and 28 feet high. 
A miniature lake, called the Jade Spring, lies 600 feet 
back from the entrance. Pioneers believed that this 
spring was bottomless. Branching off to the right is a 
narrow, twisting passage 500 feet long, which termi
nates in a room called the Crystal Room. 

The Dancing Cave received its name from the early 
settlers who were said to have held dances here and to 
have used the stalagmite along the walls as seats. Sen
tinel Rock, Pulpit Rock, Femdell, Crystal Falls, Stem 
Rock and the Icicle Grotto are other points of interest 
along this trail. 

The Palisades Trail begins at Echo Point. From this 
lofty point may be seen Rocky Fork creek meandering 
toward Paint Creek, its destination, and the Rocky Fork 
Gorge, largest gorge in Ohio, bordered by majestic trees 
and cliffs. Grottoes, glens, gulches, and caves offer an 
interesting variety. 

Beyond Camel's Back Rock may be seen the McKimie 
Cave, where Robert McKimie, notorious outlaw, hid 
years ago (see Ohio Southland, Issue 3,1991), among 
the creeping cave spiders and the rare cave-camel crick
ets. 

The Marble Cave, beyond the Giant's Slide, is consid
ered by many to be the most beautiful cave of all, 
receiving its name from the small stalagmite formations 
found here resembling marbles. This cave, overlooking 
the creek and gorge, would have been a paradise for 
Huckleberry Finn and Tom Sawyer. 
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Other features along this trail are: The Profile Rock. 
Goblins' Grottoes, the Siamese Twins, Sponge Rock, 
the Rapids, the Castle, Sliced Rock, Sleepy Hollow, 
Peacock Falls, Tumbled Rocks, Devil's Doorway, 
Devil's Icebox, Devil's Oven, Imp Grotto, Angel's 
Nook, Fireplace, Fall's View and Cherub Grotto. 

* * * 

The Indian Trail winds mysteriously through spread
ing trees and flowers, leading, as it were, through the 
very pages of a history book of this part of Ohio. 

Chimney Rock and the Marble Cave can be seen 
clearly from this trail. In the cup of a cliff nestles Gypsy 
Glen. Spanning Pluto Chasm is a quaint, rustic bridge. 
At Hemlock Point, the Rapids and the Gorge lie revealed 
beneath. 

Above looms Et-Nah Woods where once wigwams 
and camp fires held sway and the red man reigned 
supreme. 

At the head of the Daniel Boone Pass is the Daniel 
Boone tree stump. Below it lies Mussett's Pool, where 
Mussett, a half-breed scout of General Massie. attempted 
to cross on a thin coating of ice, broke through it and was 
drowned. His body lies buried above the blue limestone 
cliffs in an unmarked grave. At the riffle above the pool 
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is an old Indian ford, and, nearby, the Pirate Ship and 
Gangplank, Skull Rock, the Battleship, the Submarine 
and the Three Sisters. 

* * * 

There are 34 openings all told in the rocks, which have 
a range in depth from 10 feet to 1,000 feet. Seven of the 
largest only are called caves. They were formed, geolo
gists say, by the combined force of erosion of under
ground streams and a chemical action of carbonic acid 
gas exerted upon the Niagara Limestone. 

The park consists of 100 acres, filled with miracles 
wrought by the hands of time and nature. William 
Bridge Cooke, naturalist, from the University of Cincin
nati, in 1934 made a botanical survey of the grounds and 
identified more than 250 plants and 60 kinds of trees, 
which numbers are by no means inclusive. Among them 
are many rare specimens, rarely found elsewhere in this 
part of the country. All are posted. Here, many song 
birds and others find havens. 

* * * 

The Seven Caves are about 14 miles east of Hillsboro 
on U.S. Route 50, and about 26 miles west of Chillico
the, on U.S. Route 50. At Paint, Ohio, on the east side 
of the concrete bridge is an improved township road 
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Mr. & Mrs. Lester Wallis 

v' Sightseers at 

Mussett's O^oCe 
as photographed circa 1880 

By finietf 'Biaci<^ 



A circa 1910 picture post card view of Rocky Fork creek at The Seven Caves. The area was then 
called Highland Park and Rocky Fork Caves. This scene remains unchanged today on the 

Palisades Trail. 

leading to the caves' entrance. 
Adequate parking grounds for cars, picnic tables, 

refreshment stand, and a shelter house are provided. 
Guarded steps protect visitors on the trails, and electric 
lights pick out the points of interest in the recesses of the 
caves. 

Names by which the Seven Caves have been known, 
are: Highland County Caves, Bainbridge Caves, Rocky 
Fork Caves, Paint Creek Caves, Highland Park, The 
Caves. Because of a fancied miniature likeness of the 
cliffs and canyons to Yellowstone National Park, the 
name was changed in 1928 to The Seven Caves. 

* * * 

Somehow, through all the long years, the spirit of 
Etowah (Little Golden River), persists and will not be 
denied. Her spirit seems to hover like a transparent veil 

over this cave region on the border line of Ross and 
Highland counties. The mere sight of the cliff from 
which she is said to have leaped conjures a vision of her 
instantly in our mind's eye. 

We vision the sheer beauty of the night, the dripping 
of the moon's golden rays on the mirror-like water. We 
even imagine a row of round, green-eyed owlets perch
ing on a tree limb close by, staring reproachfiilly at her. 
We can hear the slipping of a loosened pebble as her 
moccasined feet leave the cliff and the splash of her body 
in the pool below. We wonder why she tried to drown 
her sorrows thus when she might have been dancing on 
slippered feet in the moonlight. 

Had Etowah chosen to live, however. Highland County 
would probably never have had her Lover's Leap and 
her pretty Indian legend. 3 
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On Top Of Peach Mountain 
(To the tune of On Top Of Old Smokey, American Folk Song) 

^ # ? 
JO Ifarj? style "ON TOP OF PE'^CH MOUNTAIN, 

m > rr^ ^ ^ 
(V) 

r 

Marcia Baker Pogue 

The hills and hollows of Adams County in the Ohio 
Southland hold some present-day secrets, as well as 
treasures of times past. The picturesque history of the 
region could be likened to a scroll of finely-woven 
tapestry, continuing to unfold in varied designs and 
colors. Its natural beauty of mountain and meadow, 
farmland and forest, in changing seasons from vernal 
equinox to icy winter, its rocks and springs and flowers 
and wildlife, form the backdrop interwoven into the very 
fiber of the lives of the people who belong to Adams 
County by virtue of residence or sojourn within its 
border. 

Diverse individuals and groups have "left their mark" 
(or shall we say, "added their stitches") to the Adams 
County tapestry. Some have had their beginnings here, 
some have "owned" it through families who discovered 
and loved the Peach Mountain area, and passed it along 
to several generations. 

Just as certain lovely secrets are hidden in the wild 
places and mists of time, so are there lovely things to be 
discovered today by the discerning eye, and shared with 
readers of Ohio Southland. 

4 f 
"Near the top of Peach Mountain, 
At Mineral Springs, 
Dwells a fine weaver 
Of beautiful things." 

The "fine weaver" is Jeanette MacMillan Pruiss. 
Jeanette tells it this way: Adams Counry and Mineral 
Springs were first introduced to me in April, 1945, when 
my fiance. Dr. Bruce G MacMillan, and his parents. Dr. 



and Mrs. Hugh W. MacMillan, invited me to their sum
mer home. Their property was part of the first Mineral 
Springs Hotel property; it was located across the road 
from the hotel's main building and the famous springs. 
The hotel owner's house was called "The Red House " 
and was occupied at that time by Dr. MacMillan's 
tenant farmer and his wife, John and May Crabtree. 
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signer Craftsmen of Ohio; at Edgecliff College, College 
of Mount St. Joseph (botii in Ohio), and at Thomas More 
College in Kentucky; also at the Witte Museum in San 
Antonio. 

Jeanette was President of tiie Weavers Guild of Greater 
Cincinnati in 1959-61. Her work has been commis
sioned by many private collectors, by Hospital Care 
Corporation in Cincinnati, Clermont County Hospital 
Chapel, St. John's United Church of Christ in Cham-
bersburg, Pennsylvania, and by Church of the Redeemer 

"A moon of sweet honey 
In heaven did ride. 
In old Adams County; 
Jeanette was the bride. 

The groom was a doctor. 
Quite worthy of fame. 
Their marriage was happy. 
And Bruce was his name." 

Jeanette continues her story: Bruce and I were mar
ried in Cincinnati on June 23, 1945, and journeyed to 
Mineral Springs to spend our week-long honeymoon. 
We stayed in the cabin that Daddy (Dr. Hugh) MacMil
lan had built in 1938. After that, we vacationed there as 
often as we could. 

Jeanette and Bruce MacMillan made their home in 
Terrace Park, and later in Clifton in Cincinnati. Dr. 
MacMillan became a distinguished surgeon and was 
active in the establishment of the Shriners Bums Insti
tute. He died several years ago. 

Jeanette and Bruce had two sons, John and Gregg. 
John MacMillan, the oldest son, lives in Clermont 
County. He is employed by Xerox. Gregg is a printer. 
His "MacMillan Graphics" is located in the Milford area 
of Clermont County. 

Jeanette MacMillan was educated in Cincinnati Pub
lic Schools, and she graduated from Deaconess Hospital 
of Nursing as a Registered Nurse in 1943. She earned a 
Bachelor of Arts degree (Cum Laude) from Edgecliff 
College in 1971, majoring in art. 

Jeanette studied weaving at the Cincinnati Art Mu
seum, at Penland School of Crafts in North Carolina, in 
San Francisco, and in Helsinki, Finland. She has at
tended workshops in Connecticut at Mystic, in Indian
apolis, San Antonio, and in various Ohio cities. Some of 
the exhibitions of her own work were shown by De-

Car/ and Jeanette Pruiss on the farm at Mineral Springs. 

in Hyde Park, Cincinnati. 
Jeanette MacMillan Pruiss and her friend and col

league, Evelyn Ackley Christensen, participated jointly 
in the weaving project for Church of the Redeemer, each 
one weaving four of the huge tapestries, which are 
breathtaking in their beauty. They are called, "The Bible 
Interpreted in Tapestries." The individual panels are: 
"Creation," "Exodus," "Law," "Wisdom," "Incarna
tion." "Abba," "Resurrection," and "The Holy Spirit." 
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For example, the "Abba" tapestry, woven by Jeanette 
Pruiss, portrays "die arms of God enfold(ing)...mankind 
as they cry 'Abba, Father' and acknowledge His om
nipotence." Obviously, mere words cannot do justice to 
these lovely works of art in abstract design and luminous 
color. 

Peach Mountain and Mineral Springs were not forgot
ten during the busy years of raising a family and produc
ing beautiful artworks. In 1958, Bruce and Jeanette 
bought 27 acres on Peach Mountain from Daddy MacMil
lan. They installed a trailer, had a pond dug and stocked 
with fish. They spent many happy hours there fishing 
and swimming. 

In about 1961, they acquired the one-room school-
house in Mineral Springs, which the elder MacMillan 
had bought at auction after the county schools had 
consolidated In 1965, Bruce and Jeanette purchased the 
house next to the schoolhouse; at that time the former 
school was being used for storage. 

^ $ 

"The little white schoolhouse 
Still stands by the road. 
The memories clamor, 
So much to be told. 

The children of these days 
Go elsewhere to school; 
The bright yellow school bus 
Today is the rule. 

When children got thirsty 
At Mineral Springs, 
Two children were chosen 
To take care of things. 

The teacher would send them, 
With bucket in hand. 
The spring not too distant 
Would fill the demand. 

No teacher stands ready 
The three R's to tell; 
The blackboards are missing. 
But still there's the bell." 

Jeanette adds to the story. When my father-in-law, Dr 
Hugh MacMillan bought the schoolhouse, he wanted it 
for the bell, and came to the auction just for that. But it 
was not to be piecemeal and so he bought the one acre 
of ground and the building. Daddy MacMillan had the 
schoolbell removed, and used it for a calling dinner hell. 

Jeanette continues. Later, when Bruce wanted to have 
the bell reinstalled, it proved to he quite a project. The 
steeple was then in three pieces. A tractor was posi
tioned on one side of the building; two men climbed to 
the roof via two ladders (we almost lost one of the men!) 
but at any rate, the tractor acted as .sort of an anchor, 
and kept backing up and pulling the steeple. Finally, it 
was in position and then the bell went up. It was quite 
a thing! 

(Jeanette and I tried it out—we pulled the cord and 
rang the bell and said to each other, or to no one in 
particular. Time for school!) The bell rang in earnest on 
Labor Day, 1990, when a reunion was held and about 80 
former students and their families attended. Three 
former teachers were present. Laura Ruggles, of Wheat 
Ridge Road, was the chief organizer, and it proved to be 
a very special and happy event. 

Telling about the 1990 school reunion reminded Jean-
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ette of an elderiy lady by the name of Bess Stultz, who We had a joke about it, Jeanette continues. We called 
taught one year at the Mineral Springs School during the it the Peach Mountain School of Arts, Crafis, Gourmet 
teacher shortage during World War II. Jeanette Cooking, Pottery Making, Basketry—we kept adding to 
reminisces: Bess Stultz was a delightful person; she was it because we thought it wasfimny. There is no teaching 
a very learned person and 
was well-known in the com
munity. While Bruce and I 
were on our honeymoon, we 
bought five live chickens 
from her It was the middle 
of summer, and if you 've ever 
had to kill chickens, then de-
feather them, well...! An
other thing I remember is 
that Bess Stultz showed us 
how to make sunbonnets out 
of newspaper. 

The schoolhouse is far 
from being abandoned as a 
relic of the past It is now the 
home of Peach Mountain 
School of Arts and Crafts. 
In the summer of 1965, 
Jeanette recalls, Evelyn 
Christensen, the friend who 
helped me with the Bible 
tapestries, said to me, 'Why 
don't we go up to Mineral 
Springs and have a weaving 
studio for a week?' We 
laughed and agreed to try it. 
And that's what we did. 

Six or seven of my weaving 
friends came for the first 
session of Peach Mountain School of Arts and Crafis. 
An annual event since 1965, it is usually held the third 
week in July. Some of the same weavers return each 
year; some have passed away, others have moved; new 
ones take their place. There have been as few as 5, as 
many as 12. The three 'oldtimers' who have been 
coming since 1965 are Evelyn Christensen, Edie Harper 
and Margaret Davis. Margaret has moved to Seattle, 
but comes back every other year to be with the group. 

Jeanette adds colorful threads to the story-tapesfry. 
We taught weaving, spinning and dying, all textile arts. 
Then I got into various crafis: enameling, ceramics, 
silver jewelry making. It was just too much, so I went 
back to doing just the textiles again, and stayed with that 
because it was my area of expertise. 

jfjVy:r.fjuiXAV*jfjfjr, ff*i yWi. iffff/ej^^fJr/Af^. / 

The old Mineral Springs School, erected circa 1873, 
now houses the Peach Mountain School of Arts and 

Crafts. 

involved—they are all 
friends and all come and do 
whatever they want to do. 

f Some are trying new things; 
s some are doing things they 
^ have worked with for 35 
% years. Each person works 
I on the craft of her own 

choice—weaving, spinning, 
knitting, quilting, etc. We 
eat and sleep in the house 
next door, and work in the 
schoolhouse. 

At the end of the week on 
Friday evening, we go to one 
of the county restaurants to 
celebrate. Among our fa
vorites are Moyer's Winery 
down on the river and 
Murphin Ridge Inn. On 
Saturday, all the work done 
during the week is displayed 
at the back of the school-
house and we take photo
graphs. Visitors are wel
come on that day. 

The old schoolhouse may 
not have slates and school-
books now, but it contains 
some very intCTesting things 

such as spinning wheels, including a "walking wheel" 
used in the mountains, a small carding machine, an 
antique 48 inch wide tapestry loom from Sweden, and 
other looms. During the summer, there were even two 
mother birds who could qualify as weavers. A robin and 
a dove wove their nests in opposite comers of the 
ttansom on tiie outside door. It was a sight to see tiie two 
disparate birds sitting on their respective nests so close 
to each other. 

As she sits at her spinning wheel, Jeanette tells me that 
she is trying to blend together enough wool to make a mg 
in seven shades. She bought fleeces from five different 
sheep, which resulted in color variations (none dyed) 
ranging from "natural" to brown, gray, silver, and sev
eral near-black shades. Many Navajo mgs are woven of 
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natural (not dyed) sheep colors. 
TTtere is a man by the name of Kent Ferguson in Brown 

County, near Sardinia, who has a carding mill, Jeanette 
explains. / had him card the five fieeces and ended up 
with about 25 bags of wood. This will keep me busy for 
a while. 

It's been 48 years since I started coming to Adams 
County, Jeanette muses, I just fell in love with it, and our 
boys love it too. They each have a cabin there. One is 
the cabin that Bruce's father built; the other cabin was 
built by Bruce's uncle. My grandchildren account for 
still another generation in love with the Peach Mountain 
area. 

When my first husband died, we were living in Clifton. 
We had lived in Terrace Park before, and had raised our 
sons there. I decided to look for a place in Terrace Park 
and I happened to be in the right place at the right time 
and found the house we live in now. 

The home which Jeanette bought six or seven years 
ago was the clubhouse of tiie Terrace Park Country Club 
earlier in this century. It has gone through numerous 
renovations. Originally, there was a large ballroom 
across the front of the house and big open porch on the 
back, overlooking the Littie Miami River. It is a charm
ing, unusual home. 

Jeanette continues. Then I met my second husband, 
Carl Pruiss. He was a widower and lived next door. We 
became acquainted and started dating, and were mar
ried about a year later Carl fits right in at Peach 
Mountain, and loves it as 1 do. It's great to have such a 
happy, compatible marriage. 

"On top of Peach Mountain 
Our story is told. 
Beginning with romance. 
Which never grows old. 

Jeanette met a neighbor, 
Carl Pruiss, next door. 
He too had been widowed; 
They're widowed no more. 

On top of Peach Mountain 
Our story is told 
Ending with romance. 
Which never grows old." 

Marcia Baker Pogue is a freelance writer and is a 
frequent contributor to Ohio Southland. She makes her 
home in Cincinnati. 

Jeanette Pruiss at work with her spinning wheel in tne 
old schoolhouse. ^ 
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A Scene From The Past. 

^ 

My, how things have changed! This is looking north on Main Street in Ripley during 
the winter of 1908. Notice the unpaved, rutted roadway—typical of that era. 
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OCde ^ftymc Herb J^air 

Stephen Kelley 

An estimated 6,000 people attended the 
Olde Thyme Herb Fair last year. 

One of the most unique of the 
many festivals held in the Ohio 
Southland centers around herbs 
and their many uses. The Olde 
Thyme Herb Fair, sponsored by 
Lewis Mountain Herbs & Ever
lastings, will take place this 
October 9th and 10th. The loca
tion is about a mile north of U.S. 
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A wide variety of food booths will capture the attention of 
herb fair goers. 

52 on Ohio 247 in Monroe Town
ship in Adams County. 

Approximately 60 booths will be 
featuring various herb specialties, 
herbal-related antiques and Amish 
baked goods as well as arts and 
crafts. Each day there will be 
workshops and demonstrations 
plus herbal cooking classes, story 
telling and tours of Lewis 
Mountain's beautiful herbal 
gardens and greenhouses. An 

The Olde Thyme Herb Fair is held around and amid the beautiful 
and unique herbal gardens and buildings of Lewis Mountain Herbs. 
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Woodcarving by 
chainsaw was a 
featured art form 
at last year's fair 

Below: Lewis Mountain Herb's "natural" gazebo, 
composed of intertwined apple trees, always 
creates interest during the fair 

herbal luncheon will begin each 
day at 12 noon. For those who 
prefer a little meat in their culinary 
fare, the Monroe Township Fire 
Department Auxiliary will be 
holding a pig roast each day also 
at noon. 

Entertainment will include good 
old-fashioned Sousa-style music 
by the Liberty Comet Band 
(Ohio's oldest brass band), and 
strains of down-home Bluegrass 
by the Peach Mountain Boys. 
And if that isn't enough to get you 
in a country-fied mood, the Adams 
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Lefi: Antiques and collectables are 
always a highlight among the 
many exhibitors. Below: A 
number ofcrafi classes are 
offered each year at the fair. 

County Good Time doggers and 
the Southem Pride doggers will 
be demonstrating their fancy foot
work. All in all, there should be 
more than enough displays, food 
and entertainment to suit anyone 
looking for a good time in the 
country this coming fall. 

For information, contact Lewis 
Mountain Herbs & Everlastings, 
2345 St. Rt. 247, Manchester, 
Ohio 45144 (513)549-2484. ^ 
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A Continuing Series... 

Let's 
Keep 
Their 
Memory 
Green 

The following is an historical novel written by the 
late Lena McCoy Mathews. Mrs. Mathews was raised 
In a very strict Covenanter family on "The Ridge" in 
northern Adams County. Through her writings, she 
accurately describes Covenanter beliefs and how 
these God-fearing people translated their faith into 
everyday life. Each story presented in Mrs. Mathews' 
work is based on actual events as told her by earlier 
generations as well as those personally experi
enced during her childhood. 

Let's Keep Their Memory Green is being published 
in series form through the generosity of the children 
of Mrs. Mathews: Dr. Fred L. Mathews of Dowagiac, 
Michigan; Dr. John A. Mathews and Dr. Thomas E. 
Mathews of Three Rivers, Michigan; Richard C. 
Mathews of Marathon, Florida; and Ruth Mathews 
Cornell of Lafayette, Indiana. 

Lena McCoy Mathews 

Chapter XV 
* * * 

The Faith Pig 
* * * 

In this age of short hair styles, 
memory brings to mind the "Grow 
Longer Hair" ads of the past. 
Especially stands out the one 
advertised by pictures of the 
"Seven Southem Sisters" with hair 
falling in beautiful ripples to the 
floor. 

With this memory comes in tum 

a mental picture of Jane Wicker
ham, now old and unable to leave 
her bed. Daughter Mary is comb
ing her hair, waves of shimmering 
silver almost to the foot of her 
bed. Then it is braided and wound 
around her head in a coronet as in 
her youth. 

Soon, Jane is laid away from 
earthly cares and John goes to The 
Ridge to live with son John and 
his family. This family, like every 
one on The Ridge, was suffering 

many privations, but its straitened 
circumstances were more pro
nounced because of John's lack of 
physical strength. 

The oldest fields had been 
cleared for some sixty years but 
little was known of crop rotation, 
so crops on the old fields were 
meager. Woodland was still 
plentiful and new ground was 
added a little at a time by clearing 
over the years. 



The Civil War had been raging 
for three years. Most of the young 
men were gone. Prices had soared 
beyond the reach of all but those 
with money laid by. Families of 
this status were few here. 

At family worship this moming 
in the Wickerham home they had 
sung the 37th Psalm: 

"I have l)een young 
And now am old 
Yet have I never seen 
The righteous man for

saken 
Nor his seed for beggars 

been." 

Father, Mother and Grandfather 
were always singing praises to the 
Lord and saying how much they 
had to he thankful for. Didn't they 
have their little home, forty acres 
of land, six sheep, a cow, a few 
chickens and their nice mare and 
colt? Morgan's Raid, the summer 
before, might have taken them all. 

Father couldn't work much but 
he remained with his family. 
Grandfather couldn't work much 
either, but the children liked to ask 
him questions while they worked 
out in the fields, for he was always 
patient in explaining things. 

Everyone was saying that the 
war might go on for years, and it 
was hard to get enough to eat now. 
There were so few hens and the 
eggs almost all had to be saved to 
trade to the store for little necessi
ties. Just now, too, the cow was 
dry. Peas and new potatoes were 
too green to be eaten without 
danger of sickness. 

Not only the children had to l>e 
careful; Cholera morbis could he 
as fatal for grownups as was 
cholera-infantum and bloody flux 
for children. 

For breakfast they had commeal 
mush. For dinner they would have 
water com bread and boiled 
onions, and again for supper they 
would eat mush but no milk or 
butter. The same for days to 
come. 

Lois Ann was still lost in 
thought when Grandfather asked 
her and the other children to get 
their gourd dippers and they 
would all go to the clearing and 
look for raspl)erries. Maybe a few 
blackberries would be ripe, too. 

Mother would not cook green 

"Let the babies 
chew the 
bacon rinds," 

vegetables from the garden until 
blackberries were plentiful. 

Blackberries were thought to 
"work against" the summer sick
nesses. Many children had died in 
the community the summer l)efore 
of bloody flux, two of Lois Ann's 
little cousins among them. 

When they were out of hearing 
of Mother and Father, Lois Ann 
asked, "Grandfather, do you think 
David never saw any of God's 
children hungry enough to l)eg for 
bread, or was it just t)ecause 
nol)ody they would ask had any?" 

Grandfather quietly pondered 
this question for a moment. 
"Well, Lois Ann, I never thought 
of it that way. David was rich and 
was the king. I expect sometimes 
people were hungry, but they just 
kept trusting the Lord; then before 
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they had to beg they would get 
help. Let's go over and look in 
our box trap," he said, thinking to 
change the subject. 

The trap was one of those figure 
4, trigger affairs, A nubbin of 
com or an apple was fastened on 
the trigger so that if something 
such as a squirrel, quail, or rabbit 
disturbed the bait, down came the 
box, making it a prisoner. 

Ammunition was hard to get so 
the old flintlock was of little use. 
A shot was never taken unless 
something as large as a wild 
turkey was right in line. 

The children raced ahead and 
were soon shouting, "The lx)x is 
down. Grandfather!" Grandfather 
carefully lifted the lid a little. "It's 
a big rabbit," he said. 

Cotton tail rabbits were good 
eating, any of them late in the fall 
and winter, but this was a mother 
rabbit that was evidently nursing 
little ones. Disappointed, they let 
her go. She speedily hopped to a 
safe distance, paused as if listen
ing for pursuers, then hopped 
hastily toward the brush of a fallen 
tree where her hungry little ones 
were hidden. 

They searched for bories but 
found very few. The blackl)erries 
were only red. Later, there would 
be lots of blackberries, wild 
grapes, p^simmons, pawpaws, 
black haws, woods fruits that 
would lend variety to the orchard 
fruits, but right now they were 
hungry. 

With so much sickness the sum
mer l)efore. Mother had not been 
able to dry as much fhiit as usual 
and crops had been short from 
drouth. 

Lois Ann was thirteen, old 
enough to be thinking of next 
winter. There would l)e dried 
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fruit, beans, apples that would keep till late spring, 
maybe potatoes and turnips enough to last all winter if 
plenty of rain came. It seemed there were always on
ions—she wouldn't think of them right now. Com 
and a little wheat would be ground at Parks' mill and 
tolled to pay for grinding. 

Father and Grandfather had worked hard to clear a 
little plot of new land which was planted to wheat. 
The wheat was ab-eady cradled and hauled into the 
bam. The children would help flail it out a little later 
on the grainery floor. They hoped to have ten bush
els. How good a little white bread would taste! 

All had worked hard to plant the big field, eight 
acres in com. This was a very old field and too much 
could not be expected. 

Lois Ann's thoughts rambled on. Now she was 
thinking of the chilly days in spring when they had 
planted the com. Dirt getting into their nearly wom-
out shoes had been very imcomfortable, so they had 
gone l)arefooted. 

She and Candace had dropped the com, carried in 
the pockets of their little home-spun dresses, while 
FathCT and Grandfather had covered it with hoes. 

Grandfather had cheered them on by telling them if 
the crop was good, there might be enough com to 
trade some for a pig. He had also repeated that faith 
could move mountains. 

Then she remembered the terrible cold she had 
come down with. They were always fearing she 
would take consumption, she was so delicate. Not 
wanting to he thought of as sickly, she eagerly tried to 
appear strong like her sister Candace. 

The pretty green field of com looked cheerful as 
they came home, walking l)etween the rows. There 
would be many weary days of hoeing com and pull
ing weeds, but prospects looked good for better times 
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ahead. Lois Ann's faith was already increasing to 
include the hoped-for pig. 

Summer was wearing on and it was terrifically hot. 
No rain. Springs were mnning in a mere trickle, 
wells were going dry. A long, disastrous drouth was 
feared. 

Soon, another terror was added, for bloody flux was 
again striking the children. No green foods were 
allowed the children. Bacon, with plenty of grease, 
was supposed to be helpful. "Let the babies chew the 
bacon rinds," doctors advised. But neither bacon nor 
rind was available for many. 

As crops withered in the heat, prospects for food 
next winter were discouraging. 

Lois Ann just couldn't understand many things, 
especially when darling little baby Robert was taken 

As crops withered in the heat, 
prospects for food next winter 
were discouraging. 

and Reverend Gailey preached from the text in Isaiah: 
"...the righteous is taken away from the evil to come." 
To her child's mind only the heartbreaking present 
seemed real. Candace, Victoria and Cargill had all 
been stricken. Only she, the weakly one, had escaped 
the disease. 

Doctors had little knowledge of this disease, but 
what they knew was accepted as being from God and 
His blessing asked on it God could heal beyond what 
was revealed to man, if He so willed, they knew. 

Then rain came in time to revive a portion of the 
growing crop. How glad they were that they had 
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succeeded in getting the big field fitted and planted! 
There would be enough to sustain life, though none 
for barter. 

* * * 

It was now time for school to begin. This year it 
was a subscription school. Those of the district 
whose parents could neither subscribe money or a few 
weeks l)oard for their children's share would not be 
going. Lois Ann knew they could not spare of their 
meager store of food to board the teacher for even one 
month. 

Now Grandfather met the need in this home. His 
eyesight was very poor but Lois Ann read the lessons 
aloud for him and he again started teaching school 
after many years, using the living room as school
room and his four grandchildren as apt pupils. 

It was a clear, frosty moming in November. Grand
father and the children were going to the woods to 
gather shell-bark hickory nuts. They had gathered 
their small sacks almost full. Tired, they sat down on 
a fallen tree tmnk to rest. 

Chomp, chomp, chomp, came the unmistakable 
sound of a pig eating nuts. At once, all mshed around 
behind a clump of hawthom bushes and they found. 

not a pig, but a large hog. No one in the neighbor
hood owned it. Grandfather knew, but that the owner 
could not be found did not occur to any of them. 

Acorns were plentiful in the bam lot where many 
large oak trees grew, so they drove the hog along 
home where it would be safe in the rail fence enclo
sure. Days passed and no one claimed it. Then 
someone over across West Fork at the Wallace place 
gave a clue. A week or so before the hog had wan
dered to their farm, a couple of drovers had passed on 
the stage road, driving a large drove of hogs. 

At worship that night. Grandfather again led in 
singing: 

"I have been young 
And now am old 
Yet have I never seen 
The righteous man forsaken 
Nor his seed for beggars been." 

No explanation of the meaning of this Song of Zion 
was needed this time. 
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Making The Best Of It... 
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Recent flooding in the 
midwest brings to mind 
the several times the 
great Ohio River lias 
inundated the residents 
in the many river 
villages in the Ohio 
southland. This view was 
taken on Second Street 
in Marwhester during 
the flood of 1907. 
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