
Re·me.m1be,rin,g w ·he·n 
BYERWIN C. JOHNS 

In last week's Newcomer3town 
News, a special edition reporting the 
history and progress of numerous 
area businesses was printed. Much 
evidence of this progress can be seen 
In old photographs and new3JJ8pers 
on display at the Temperance 
TavemMusewn. 

The transformations of 
NewcomerstcJwn, however, are also 
recc!rded in the memories of Erwin 
Johns, 134 Chapman Ave., 
Newcomerstown. Mr. Johns, who 
has lived in Newcomerstown since 
April I, 1901, was asked DY Dorthea 
Marshall, president of the 
Newcomerstown Historical ~ety, 
to write a letter describing 
NeWcOrftenrtown as be mnembers It 
from his youth. He Will! ~ Yl!MS 
old when he and hf!! ~ moved 
into Newcomerstown from the Wolf· 
Station area. His letter ls as follows: 

"The ~first place West on the north 
side iif the C&M 'Railroad 'Was the 
Dr. Beers hiiiile; and back of that on 
Bridges St., was th~ Tom Sliiinnon 
Insurance Office. Across the street 
from the RlcJWd Robinson hoDie-on 
Bridge st: was Qoayton -Norman's 
UveryBani. 

On the northft'St comer of Bildge 
and Mein was Brown&~tgam~ 
Grocery Store, then going West Wa& 
l.Ongshore's MliSlc Store.- Next wai 
Mrs. Case's store. She sold ib:Y 
goods ant!idy>J Jiats~ Ned was the 
Jay Peck hc>me '!'1th Jake Bmnmel's 
Tailor Shop In one room. 

Where the Elk's ltulldlng )Pow 
stands was Sheldon (DICketSOrrs 
home, and the sp0t where ~ 
store now slal!_ds was lUW'Mollle 
Dent-Tom Banks home. 1Ai:ross the 

~-'~ 1.. •• - ·-

the- other was a Mr. Barr's Shoe 
Repair Shop. There were hitching 
raw all around the Court square. 

On the other comer, heading west, 
were several small buildings. One 
was a restaurant, one was the Porter 
Michel Saloon and another was Jake 
Bolt's Saloon. Next was the Leiser 
Shoe Store and last was the Lydick 
Fuml~ & Funeral I!U&&E and the 
Neighbor Family Dry Goods & Hat 
Store. They employed a couple of 
women Just to make lady>s"llats. On 
the comer across River St. was Dr. 
Goudy'a office. 

On the west side of River St. going 
SOiith was the Jesse Gatchel Shoe 
Rejialr Shop. 'Nm was the Canal & 
River Sl bridge. Then George 
Mlsklmen's Hardware_. Across 
Canal SL~ Jay Peck's Shoe Store 
aiHI Da'Ve People's Grocery. Star-
ting fl-om the Canal on the east Side 
of River St. was George Barnett's 
Feed Store and the Tom Banks 
G&01.-ery. Across c8nai St. was the 
Masonic Building with .Wills 
Grocery on the 1st Diior. Next was 
the building wbere the 
Newcomerstown Index weekly 
paper was published. On down the 
~ on gie northeast comer of 
River & Church Sts. was the Scott's 
Grocery. -

On the west side of Brl~ SL after 
~ Baltimore and beading south 
was the Beer's Drug Store & School 
S~~~(WeMdtob~o~own 
~l booklJ then). Nm was the 
1Post Office and then the Canal and 
brid~e. Ne~ was the GeQrge 
!>oullis Saloon and Mulvane's Drug 
Sto!'e- Across Canal~ was the Odd 
Fell~w Big. and the Rodgers• 
BtothenGrocery. 
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Bus.iiness thri;ved1 at turn o:f: tbec:e1n'.tury· 1 

Erwin Johns, who lived ln the ner was the Clint Whitting home. were several small buildings. One Hotel and Saloon, operated by fishing and swimming. When 8 canal 
Newcomerstown area from his birth Across Cross Street was Dr. was a restaurant, one was the Porter Elmer"'Shorty" Sells. boat came along' a few of us ;boys I 
on Aprill, 1901, to his death In 1981, Hoslck's home and office. Next, Michel Saloon and another was Jake On the east side of Bridge Street, would follow It,' to the Railroad 
was once asked ~Y Dorothea Mar- where Phillips' Sundries is located, Bolt's Saloon. Next was the Leiser going south fromi1the First National Bridge and watch Ben Burdett, the 
s h a I I , p r e s 1 d e n t o f th e was the Shy Emerson lee Cream Shoe Store and last was the Lydick Bank building (which had the W .M. crossing watchman at canal street 
Newcomerstown Historical Society, Parlor, a poolroom, and then, the Furniture and Funeral Home and Brode Co. office upstairs, as well the raise the br:idge, Then we boy~ I 
to write down what he remembered John Hinds grocery. Across the alley the Neighbor Famlly Dry Goods and Home Telephone Central ofrlce), would help the village marshall turn 
about the early days or the century. was the Schneider home and Buggy Hat Store. They employed a couple was the Newcomerstown Light and the Bridge 'Street bridge around' to 

J o h n s , w h o m o v e d t o Shop and back of that was the Dan of women just to make lady's hats. Power Company office. Electric let the boat through. Then we would 
Newcomerstown with his family Laub Blacksmith Shop, later owned On the corner across River Street power was made at the Novelty go to the River Street1brldge rto help 
when he was seven years old, by Ike Norris. was Dr. Goudy's o(fice. Brick Company, owned by R.L. turn thatrone around. Neil we would 
responded with a written "map" of Going west on the south side of On the west side of River Street, Shoemaker. Neii:t was the Reedl follow the boat and watch Jt go 
the business district of the village, Main Street, where Zimmer Lumber going south, was the Jesse Gotchel Meat Market and Frank Johns through the rlock at the Emerson 
descrlbmg the various businesses. (now Rubber Roofers, Inc.) is Shoe Repair Shop. Next was the Barber Shop. Across the Canal on Flour Mill. 

The News first ran the story in located, was the Cole Lumber Co.· Canal & River Street bridge. Then the northeast corner was the Jack Warren Jones starteti the first 
May of 1980 but Is reprinting it here Then came the First National Bank. came George Miskimen's Hard- Woods Grocery. movie picture rs]low In the ~buildlng 
for our readers to provide a Across Bridge Street on the corner ware. Across Canal Street was Jay On the southeast corner was the that had been used'Jby f>ortet Mlt· 
fascinating look at what our was the Baltimore Clothing and Peck's Shoe Store and Dave Peo- Globe Hotel and Saloon, operated by chel's Saloon. It had benches ,for 
forefathershadinthevillage. nut, in a small building, was Joe pie's Grocery. Starting from the A.J. Snavely. Next was Jake Ed- seats-wlthnotiacb . .fithlnkltbead· 

BY ERWIN JOHNS 
The first place west on the north 

side of the C&M Railroad was the 
Dr. Beers home, and back of that on 
Bridge Street, was the Tom Shannon 
Insurance Office. Across the street 
from the Richard Robinson home on 
Bridge Street was Crayton Nor-
man's Livery Barn. 

On the northwest corner or Bridge 
and Maln streets was Brown & Mon-
tgomery Grocery Store, then going 
west was Longshore's Music Store. 
Next was Mrs. Case's store. She sold 
dry goods and lady's hats. Next was 
the Jay Peck home with Jake Hum-
mel's Tailor Shop in one room. 

Where the Elk's building n~w 
stands was Sheldon Dickerson's 
home, and the spot where Scott's 
Store (now TG&Y) is was the Mollie 
Dent-Tom Banks home. Across the 
alley was the Factory Store, and 
after that, the Oxford Bank, Eagon's 
Drug Store and Ero Crater's 
Jewelry Store. Next was a barber 
shop and poolroom, and on the cor-

Keiser's Barber Shop. Next was canal on the east side of River Street wards Saloon, the township building, mission for children 1fas five cents. 
Wilgus Hardware and then the was George Barnett's Feed Store and then ·Buckor's Saloon. On the A Mr. Charles 1Erwln1stood gp,on the 1 Neighbor Shoe Store. Then came and the Tom Banks Grocery. Across northeast corner of Bridge and ~tage with· a 1PC>inter and aplillned 
Yingling's Grocery Store. Across the Canal Street was the Masonic Church streets was Mr. Carson's the picture. One tliinglie·alwaya·sald 
alley was Mrs. Weir's Hotel. Next Building with Wills Grocery on the Restaurant. Across Church Street when the ,men were cba~lng I~ ' 
was the Sam Douglas Saloon in the first floor. Neii:t was the building was Jake Hummel's house and then, women 1was, "the vtualn atill pur· 
room that was later the Swigert where the Newcomerstown Index the Fountain Hotel and1 Saloon, •suesber!" 
Meat Market. At that time they were weekly paper was published. On operated by John Cooley. Three denUsts11and,'tbree lawyers 
called butcher shops. down the street on the corner of On the south slde iof Canal Street, had their offices• 1l;!l the aec~nd 

NeJ:t was Crater Hardware, then River and Church streets was the going west, was a slaoon, and stories of1 the buil~gs ~@ntlon~. 
Vognitz Dry Goods and Lady's Scott's Grocery. restaurantloperated bYA Mr, Smith. Dentlsts1 were Dr. ~lsiime~\r lDr. 
Wear and then a couple of small BrldgeStreetarea On the north side of Canal Street, Calhoun, and Dr. Leecl)} 1Lawyers 
build~gs. One was the Swigert Meat On the west side of Bridge Street heading west, was the :John were1 T.J. Russell\ Sam Robinson, 
Market, and the other was a Tobac- after the Baltimore, heading south, Douglass Barber: Shop. The Zimmer and E.E. Lqulsay, wbo' Ia_ter became 
co Store & Gramaphone Players, was the Beer's Drug Store and Lumber Co. was located at the· pre- ~county. ,pr0~cuting 'attorney ranc!1. 
with the old cylinder records. Next School Supplies. We had to 'buy our sent site of the Americam Legion then later, 1Commoni:1Pleasi Court 
on the corner of Cross Street Court own school books then. Next was the parking lot, between the canal aiid1 judge. . In 
(now called the square), was the Post Office and then the Canal and the street. There were 'a~u~ 11.§J saloons 1 
Jim Hillyer Harness Shop. Later It bridge. Next was the George A Mr. Lowry operated the ,South Newcoirut~torir wlien ftb'y,, ~were 
was owned by George Pace and Douglas Saloon and Mulvane's Drug Side Hotel and Saloon on Clow voted out"by !local option •Jl_oujh1904 
then, Ernest Swigert. On the back of Store. Across Canal Street was the A venue. or •1905. They each ba~to P,J~~\tl'OOO 
the court were two small buildings. Odd Fellow Building and the When I was a boy at ho_gie,•we liv- ·' ll_ceils~ fe_e lto ithe villltge L~•fh ~:~ 
·one was the Dan Harris Meat Rodger's Brothers Grocery. ed lniwhat 1was 1known1as the Dever Iii checking, I flndt~on_Jy _ 12 5:91 ·. I 
Market and the other was a Mr. Next, in the back of the Odd property at 34S E. Canal 'St., now ~nUo'jfed11~0 some-'liere ~~~ 
Barr's Shoe Repair Shop There Fellows Bullding was the Wilkin owned by Mrs. Harry Loader. Henry one, because r know th~t!I · " 
were hitching racks all ar~und the Saloon and then Elmer Sells' house. Wolf, the writer, world' traveler: and whenlt1Jey1were voted'oufi the ' lro 
court square. Across the alley was the Andrew le~turer._was born In tbls 1house. The J1!1_0J)1 tthat 1::1ia:e:0'!'~1&:)~~ 

On the other corner beading west, Crater home and then the Crescent Devers, were bis grandparents. l!iformation ~pl!al -rn ~,_!._Rdi l 
' Mention of the canal\bi'mgs 'back anyone interested ,., ... ~- ,. ,,,......... \ 

many happy 1memorles of skating, wh@~'lili~ve1tieen\tryiilg toiaay. 
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I Lived1 Here and Liked It .·. ·, 

Arrived in 1896 On Ohio Canal. Boat , , 

By Charles E. Lieser 

(One of a "eries) 
~ Tfff:: SP~NG of. 1896 the ' at Benton's Planing Mill doCk 

wri.t~, wif;Ji his parents, moved just east of College Str t 
to this village from the county E t M · ee on 
seat ·Of ,New Phil?delphia - at l d~ al.I\ s17eet Extension. '!'his 

When you reach the age of that time the father, Henry Lie- th W!IB qmte near the rear of 
~ourscore years and have lived' ser, was looking for a ro:rnising' l e property a~ 203 North Col-
ln a certai,n commurtity the location to. resume wf mercan- bege Stree1 "!hich hag_..: recently 
~!~ Part of that time yo~ tile b~s~ess and was. attracted ~~ J~= ;J~b~;.ro Mr. and. 

--+,• • Y .must ]lave a favorable to the village ·by the fact that · 
OPlDlon and :l!hd memories of I the James B. Clow plant had HENRY ., - . . 
~uch a place. Newcomerstown I recenUy located here.· .~ "He ·. 0 ·. LIES~, ,w~e,'Jl_tµte !!c t~e /~ce in 9u~stion-4?eally th~mght, and rightly too, tha·t ~ ~~~~ st:e-br~e:j/8 d 

a e Ul a fertile valley m the this meant a great industrial fu- art tim · · . an 
southwest earner of Tuscarawas I ture for the town . P e m Canal Dover and 
CoUllty, Ohio, along the beauti-. · . I later moved to B~ville in 
~ul .Tuscara.Wrui .River amid · roll- : Mr. I..WSer discontinued his l ~oshocton County, Ohio. After 
mg wooded hills and now prac- 1 business connection with the six years there he ,Sold ~' 11tore 
tically in the ·mic;lst of eastern 1 River Mills Co. and together ~o Stonebrook Brothers and pe.. 
Ohio's_great ~pustrial area. H~e : with, his wife; the fo~er Lidia came co;-owner witli'~ ~er. 
was enactecJ t~ geat extent the 1 A. Hawk,· and tqeir sq: children Ad~ Lieser, and ~u~ Bey.:., 
dr~a of the E!'Brly settlement of 

1
: and all their. worldly goods, em- l er m ~e flour ~ at New Phil-

Ohio and the Northwest . Terri- barked on a canal boat f 0 r a . adelp¥a-. Mr. Lieser Se?Ved. as 
tory, n~t !Jnly by white men but • day's gala <:J;Uise to their ·new traveling salesman for the com. ... br their predecessors, the In- ~ome. ~e Ohio Canal was still . pany. , • • ... . 
dians, wb~ found this a good j m operab?n and the boat, ·~ome . D.esmng to get .back mto retail 
pla~e to hunt and fish and live " forty to fifty ~e~t long, was one l busmess, he <:ame to Newconi-
until they were crowded west- [ used by the milling company for I ersto~ and ma~e arrapgements 
~ard by the ·march of civiliza- transporting grain and flour up to pur~e lbe D~avet'v ~Fe; 
tion. . f and down the valley between ' 1 corner Miiin and Bridge Street, 

_ . Cleveland and Portsmouth; : with inventory to start the 'fol-
. On ~e following lines we will ' The boat was drawn by a team I lowing Mohday moi'ning. But • 

relate some history ai;td. incidents · of mules driven along the tow- when Monday morning cmJ1,e 
co~ected with the early life of : path and the trip, which was I ~ere was no. stqre. It had burne9 _ 
the town. In most cases we will · not much more than twenty down the_ mghh:before, llistead• 
relate from memory some events · miles, required most of the day. 1 be th!lll purchasei:t the W. Phiii-
that occurred here during the ~ It was someone's birthday and we eas Mulvane Store on the~ nOith~ 
last three quarters of a century were not in a hurry. Too furni- ·side of MaUl Strfi!et · and carried' -
beginning ·about 1896. Especially ture and all household goods on business '1-t that ·spot for sev-
do we w~t to pay tribute by were loaded at L~ckport (South eral years. A geneial ,§tore In 
nar.µe to many persons that we Broadway in New Philadelphia) those days .i;old groceries, dry 
like to remember and tell, in , and unloaded in N'ewcomerstown g~, clothing, " boots, shoes. 
most cases, how we were associ~ . , millinery, hardware -and , niast 
ated with them. c.-.;t_ everythin. g· the aver~ge town or - - - .1 family needed. 

Merchants at that tUne re-
ceived crackers in large wooden 
barrels, Also sugar, salt, lime. 
vinegar, kerosene, etc. Modern 
packaging was unknown at that 
time. Plug tobacco for chewing 
was a fast.· seller with a tobacco 
cutter an important part.· of ev-
ery store's equim.ent. Another 
necessitY in the shoe departmeni 
and in ~ost every. home also 
was a boot jack, for men and·' 
boys wore knee high leather 
boots and they were hard to get 
off. · 
· The second story <>f the .Mul-
vane building w~s used for stor-
age of obsolete and unsalable 
merchandise sueh sis w<>men's 
narow ·pointed shoes, millinery 
and dress trimmings of Civil 
War days . 
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I Llved Here and Liked It 

Two Papers Here, Index, News at Century's Turn 
By Charles E. Lieaer 

Prealdent, Newcomerstown 
Hiatorlcal Society 

(One ol a series l 
Conlinmng cost, al the corner 

of Mnin and College Streets was 
thl! home and publishing house 
of the Newcomerstown Index, 
owned and published by Profes-
sor John T. Dull and M. C. Jul-
ien and their sons Ed Durr ond 
Otto Julien. 

On the return of the younger 
men trom the Spanish Amerlcon 
War of 1898 the partnership was 
dis~ol\•ed, the Duffs having built 
a building on Rlver Street to con-
tinue publishing the Index and 
the Juliens took over a new 
weekly newspaper, the "News." 

At first the "News" room was 
on the second floor of Vogenitz 
Building, central Main Street, 
and was managed by J. Willkie 
Rusk. If we had continued ano-
ther block east from corner of 
Main and College Streets along 
the canal we would have come to 
the Benton Planing Mill and ad-
joining it at the North side was 
A. F. Ward & Son Machine Shop 
and ·Feed Mill. 

Machinist Ward or his ·son or 
helpers, Francis Charles, Mr. 
Leonhard and Ed Rippl could re-
pair any threshing machine or 
tractfon engine brought in and 
vou should have seen mother 
Ward toss full sacks of feed and 
grain. Young son, Lee Frazer, al-
though he later became a good 
machinist, was at his younger 
age not too industrious. Often we 
would hear a stern voice cell-
ing, out "Alle! Aile! Where are 
you Come home and help your 
mother". 

NOW BACK DOWN to Main 
Street, on the northeast corner 
of Bridge and Main was the Dr. 
A. 14. Beers home and office 
while the northwest corner was 
occupied by the Longshore Build-
ing. 

rob Hummel had n tailor shop, o the Slndoir Service Station now 
sm111I room orcupicd by the stands. The old town hall with 
Speers Shoe Rlore, a hnuse where an opera house on the second 
James Lewis Jived nnd finally Cloor hos been replaced with the 
the Mory Dent - Thomas Banks I modern one on the same spot on 
home still standing now occu-
pied by Thelma Hording Real 
Estate Agency. 

The Oxford Dank was next to 
our store on the west of Central 
Main Slr!!i!t followed by a drug 
store owned by Homer H. Eag-
on (later the Davis Rexall and 
now Lawler's Store) and then 
came the E. C. Crater Jewelry 
Store (now the "News" building). 
Next is a residence and store 
building occupied by William 
Rothenstein, clothier, and on the 
corner which now is the beauli· 
ful structure of The Oxford Bank 
was a wooden two story house 
then occupied by D. C. Whiting, 
painter and paper hanger. 

BEYOND CROSS STREET was 
Dr. Hosick's home and office 
(the recent Dr. Henry Kistler 
property), next came the new 
Sherd Emerson Ice Cream Par-
lor, a pool room, now the West-
ern Auto, a small shop for Verge 
Wells, jeweler, and the corner ' 
building soon to be taken over 
by John Hinds for his expanding 
grocery business. Next west , 
across the alley still stands Char-

1 les Snyder's Buggy and Wagon 
Shop, with a blacksmith shop to 
the rear owned and operated for 
many years by Isaac Norris. 

Across the canal down River . 
Street George W. Miskimen own· • 
ed and operated a hardware store 
in the large structure now occu-
pied and owned by the Eureka 
Store Company. The Eureka is a 
co-operative concern organized 
by James Montgomery while in 
the grocery business in the Long-
shore building. Ralph Portz ·has 
managed the Eureka Store for 
many years. 

Next on River Street was the 
J. Peek Shoe Store corner and 
near by were a couple of small 
wooden structures, one occupied 
by Breakall's Laundry. On the 
comer aiagonally across from the 
Methodist Church for a long time 
owned by Haver Electric Com-
pany, S. W. Scott, and. Lucille, 
father of Vane, conducted a gro-
cery. . 

Be:re the Longshore family liv-
edand had their music store and 
r~11~out one or two business 
roo _ one of them to Mrs. LW 
A. 's Dry Goods and Mille-
ner,. Shop. At the rear of their 
lot !acing Bridge Street was a 
Jar~ b~ding where the Long-
iliQ.iit plan(IS were assembled. 
DOWjl. Main was a confectionery, 
the :wugus property, where Ja- THE VILLAGE SCALES was I 

11n the canal bank about where 

Churrh St. 
For Revera! decades E. E. Ha11-

kPlt lr.nsr!d ond managed th .. 
town hall or Lhr! ''r>pcru bQUS••" 
os it was callPd and It is Inter· 
esling to rend lhe announr:ement~ 
and programs ortercd to the pull. 
lie in those days. Among these 
were minstrel shows, concen, 
lectures, dramatic shows and the 
"best movies, the kind you like." 
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~~~~ 
to.n.. of :11 ~> 

· At tbf;.~~n& tsl the t~ttti­
~ ~u.r.v '.·~ f#m· . .Jn ~~{~·~ : ·· ... 
. ' . .- " • :pdl'f"C'i ., ···toog 
~~ta·~~~ :& ' ~·-l'j..;-....... ~ ....... .i 

· · · ~ • .lil!"~ .. 11 ~ .·~~ - ~ 
:&t~t.h~~Wi:~ 
~-Ot-Jlll.._. ~ .~ar 
~-Of·~ . 

' -
~·tbe~f.1~ OUJ:' ~ .. ~-~ - ~ 

~:~ .~.~~· 
tff)tcl, .t.. 1 . .. ~. -~. •.1 •* ~ ~·.~t-~'1'tld 
~ ~b(i-~ :Ql.'fbot. ~th 

-~ J~~~ ,YW.4~'t! 
ot.tdM\1 ltt:<J..IK·)atllPilil .daY-1 d-

·11C!da~ '·.l\tttt ~-~ - ;ndl-ro.m. ~e\At ~~ ~ 
~Wn ~ ' Jobxl_ ~. wner w~ lli"'~L {Odiiif-..mwt ,.,f 
Btt ~ ·s~ ·~~:.~.: ··- ...., 
·u..~ $ld ·•· 'tW~ ~ •h.i-~im-~~1i~ 
~~Th -~ ... llO\ISe ·-· . ~ .-. -'.;nm-.m.~~~ . Ct ~~~:i;u~ 

lt b . bud to ·~~tbaf.:,all 
10Ur bolela did "°~I.I''~· 
lift;I fGf' JniUlY. tt'alm···t;Q'.,;"tbe 
~nsrtnnta tJne. 11lllrl.· ana.,.ftit 
and th~ C &. · M Rlilny north 
find soqth &topped ~Uy to Jc~\.-e 
Qtf end tnk~ on travoling sale1;· 
DH!n Rnd otht!r: ~n~n. Tt 
h .sn1d that '40 tl't.1.lru stopJ>('d 
here daily in et1rly day:;. 

WE MUST llECALL that ttH:re 
were fli) automobilt-ll or modt-rn 
hlf!hW<•YS rn this ·lime. · Many 
~le ownro honre:.: ond bugi:'ies 
o! :t-oim kind 111'.d two OT three 
livery !';tables did (jultc :i. busi-
l\53 of hiring out rip for plea-•utt" dri\ring oi- for r.oing for 
11bo.rt din~c:es . 

The Norman livery lmm wax 
on NOTth Bridge Stnact 11nd the 
oUtcr tWO" barns wert- on South 
Brldg~ S\ref.!\ eut of the C & M 
lttt~ks: one ~'Us the Flemm,; 
B11rn Ac::ro'>!I the ~ \tt..~t frotn 
(lUt st-.a·t!, whieh wa.'1 located on 
the north !tide or Ccntrnl Main 
St., wiu als.i:> the M. Yingling & 
51.10$ tWm .and Manuel) Grocery 
Staie- which, to gi-.e st?n·icc t{) 
rmtlyln,c. dbtrlds, conduct<?d onr 
or 1wo huckster v.·agoru. When 

E.. · ·· ~lib~:-&hc:Y .waukl 
cut in a cefUlln dlrffiJon. 

_ o circuit. and. be ~k ln 
se~1 daJS 'OS' a week. brlaatn,c 
prochac1! ~«er . ar.d eQS) tnlm 
~ 'Unnerl. . A Mr. Tho;np$0n 
d~ ~ qf ~ WICO~. 

Next to ~ ~y1natin1 SUlre. 
ens1. wu Zack Thalhelm~r's 
CtothJng Stare. !ta nlce wealhC!r 
the ,town 1°'1~ would pthet' 
in fi'Ont O!-ih!S ,jlon! and &WllP 
.~ or df~ and ietUe 
town. state a!ld naUonal pr01). 
letn1. PODlbl1 the a'blest author-
ity and cemlnl7,. tht: most well 
~·man ln ~ ·lelsutt tlmo 
~ WU )!r, 1'ob4!ft t.Yonl 
who·ownea a tarm in th~ Wolf 
Station dlftrid. Mr. t.yom• couJd 
aru""1" any ~ue.tit>n and could 
discourse on a sub~ for hnurt 
at n ti~. He bad • flue library 
of t'iaa.it . and adeutitk ,• booD. 
M~ K'emiedy, member of the 
Orand Army Qf the R~ubl!c. hnd 
his law ofl1ee upstairs. 

HErr DOOB -EAST. still on 
th~ South side of the slRet. \\..S 
th~ 'WD»as Hardw~ ·Store with 
Billy lM as lbmer and lfrY!ce 
man imd ~urthtt on "'"" ibe 
barbuahqp of Joe Keber who 
J>Odibl.r stayed in businms u 
long a1 anyone In town. At thnea 
he mo.ed to ~t locatkms 
but ended only reeentlt hb ea~ 
reer Jn \lie fhop Jusi 1cn1111 tM 
11t~ ~- )Sr. J.Jo;a"lifwpby 
r"Cbuilt on ~ conaer :Jqt· a·~ 
story brick ~-·J 
moved his cl · ~ • · · • to '*'~ 
new J.ocaliOn· add 'bat~been ~ 1 

t'Upled by 8 clothint stofe .. eYer 
since .and ls · known as the Bal-
.~" f'P~~- .• • :~·~: 
~-.. ·"-'lfi.~• •'. "· jff.f. I 

J'\tit. ~- 6f 'tk Ct:n~· lt~l 
WM 1bQ Jn~t)r ~ b; :~ 
'L.. .J)Ouglas. 8* :WU 's_~o~ 
~~~~-.1~ .. ...w ~looit in the vW."i-~ •. 
~~~L·~,~ 
•tlt9 ~. ¥-ith the War .fh-e toot 
ht.ah ~t Jtun. Pfl())Cldc. ~.:a'.~&t\ 
cm • Jf05I nn ~ w~· ot ~ 
~ When tM 1lt:w Vl®J\., 
l~ bul'idlni ~ !ntlll .rim dW 
~ f1tw~ ,._.. _ Ja4T w. -~ 
~ $~ took ' the Cti~ blt 
and John lli.rJda 01'.l)CU)• the 
Wal hiilf. 

Twn mnull buikUnp otWPled 
\\y Kclly'i; Nf!VIJ StRn<l rotml El'-
mtt .Swilt-rt lt.tmWSI sbo'P. Sl,IC• 
~ le ~~ ~ llGrnes& 
$hop. • J'~~Y filled fhe-
~cc im tM deA4 ~ of erosa 
s~ On th4! next liA1! bloclc , 
were ~ Vogt!nitt. tl.\i'lUture, drY 
~.t!OGs '. ·pd . niu.0: llloni ~ 
~veb' by htae.l V~nltt.. 
.sop. Oli\.-cr and ~n LQriU. 
Then ~ anolhcl- saJOC)ll and 
'~ ~ 'lleStaWiUlt. and 
861tel'y, the Ortt Vllriety Staro. 
{~ (Xto ~. tbCD 
tha .saloon QWlM!d b)I' Porter Mll· 
chell l.n. Uu! lWD Jtol')" brick 
bulldlll'I he Nd jun built and 
fall• wooden furnit,urcr Q;tll~ 
ttiter ~eplJlc.ed by the thrtt1! Jtot')' 
brlelc liulldmg o\\.-ned by Dent L. 
Lydklc & Son. 

L YD!CJC F11.R.NJTUJIE a n d 
Undertaking hlld one or the bw· 
incss room!I :ind the NeiJhbol' 
DrY Gt~~ Co. occupied ttw. cor· 1 

ne:r rooni for many ni:u1y Yelll'$. 
Flrtt was Th~ort! Nt!lghbor, a 
GAR ~eteran nnd ttt his denlh 
s.-0n S.lathiel und si.stcn Minnie 
rind Coo were in cbarg.,. 
, Most or the z;ton- buildings on 

the .wuth :1idc 0£ M:tin Stret:t 
rca~hed baclt 1Cl the Ohio Canal 
nnd in iwmc c:m.•.s tnP.rchJmd1so 
wa~ deHv~reci to tbe s.to~ by 
i:;in:il boats. Be.low River Street 
Jt'it.~e Gotchall 11:pnircd ~ in 
a i:mnJl building on the north 
camtl bank. 1Mow Goodrich 
there wa;i a cldur \ll"e53 and wood 
working .tihop awned by John 
Wamt-r & So~~ who had moved 
from New PhilAdelphin in 11!96. 

Also co the north Jido of th(!cn.n-
sl, further down and flt th<! lOC'k, 1 

';:'*a~~)~· Wlddt.. laJf»' "£m.. .- ,-f. ::·· .. ?- - • · .. ~~~um. u WlUI d~-

~idf ·~fti.;_':t~. l'Ctt»lUi rn.d later 
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ana--~ ~lat~·~ 
11en. .Ar1luu-. · ri.d aun. .iii~ · b1' 
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B;. D. B. Mco;e 
I The Se1be n,;; EcJ br.n- C:i. 

cJ'ed 1t.s Pl; ·1_, Ds.' ! n 
Newccmer::t,cwn in 1954. r. h • 

· lh~ norlh :iclc of Main Strccl on I close I be:n marked b:; :;~e:ady growib. 
. an alley JU5l north of River j Abrwt 1900 a E-'ltleman narn- In 195!1 an ad :I i. o~j 2.0 ocm 

1 h f11 "' po t '1Y in I\ ow com- SI reel, mid is owned by Mi;;; cd White arn'. ed- here from Ne:w .::qtHire feet of ftno1 lli""-i:t ~;a; 
n ' _h e,tabltolwcl Ill ablltit Ht'len Gefeller. York He announced that he in- r o.dded In 1-0ljJ the plant .,.. 

i H lJ.• Harmon and Gu5tavu5 ,.,,- l•!nded to build a c •:; called expanded ag:rn b:> tll~ same 
Fox. II '''a> !ocaleu on Mnm . GEo;n,..:c. ~ENTON openlctl Wh;lc City iust e25l of Newcvm· amount Employment a nd p!:v· 
~ n .c L a plamn~ mill abou\ one hund: 2r3town 1 duct10n ha•:e conUnued ui r:;'? 

AH<'r Jll70 ano!hcr pottery was reel yorcl; ens! of Co,l2ge Stree" steadily. Weo.ther-Secl. inc. 
e~labbh:>j 011 Slate Str~::t, be· on the north stcle of. the can;il; He opc n<: Cl nn offlce with sev- I with hom:: off: e:; m Bari!f:r"on 
tween River and Goodnch S_ts. I ncurb~ \\·as !he machine shop of ernl imported c'rafrsmen ar>d :. , s'a.. ted orodu"<io!l in 1 pb.m ~ .. 1 
h. George BJgnall . Both ouLCtt5 ,r ~Yard, owne~l end operated Sll!'\"-YJ!'g crev: Th::n h'..' niO- West St. in F1:bruary of t his 
han? krn, since disappeared. h.- h1msel~. ~ts wife, and son. Hts ceeded to talc: opt1nns on a">out year. Th: ne·" phi.ill. ·3 th_ mo ,_ 

Jami!;; Pilling. \\·ho came to :,;·:o i:nach1msts were Francis a_nd 600 acres o! £OOd le·.-el fann in~ completely a'Ll'ora.a:£:d :m ••• a--
l':::wcome1st0".·•n in 1841, es tab- !!.~Ripple. IV~r~ . Ward ""'.s a ~kill- !;ind Soon the. sttr\·eyo:·s \ :: re mg plJnt 111 the c!;un ~.::y ! • \ ·: -
lishcd_ :i ,·,-oo!ei~ factory and ful a mach1111sl os an) of the :it work, and m ro t1~e :he designed lo la!!'.Inale pl··;:-:ood 
sawmill on. what 13 now Roule 21 men. . . draftsmen had 1t ell. i:;ro1ecl-=tl on for fhe Etlm!? Bu!!d ng Produci¥ 
r.t the Pd;I· cd ~u of Newe~mcrs- _The first bnck plant was own: pep:r.'. .s.e\'erat pa;Ks, hundreds Division of \Vea~her-Si:al whkh 
town. A• far 113 is known 11 was ea and operated by Thoma, o[ builorng lots, and the land produce~ a com;iiote li-~ of C""-
thc first riiam!facturing estab· C1awford just west of the West along the railroad reser· .. ed for . t- - '·. ··· "- - --
l!sh111rnt here. l\'lr. Pilling was a Street cemetery, along the rail- manufacturing. With this .all me '· 
nrandfathcr of JVIrs. Anne Zim- road. H~ dug the clay on his lot. done, Mr. White \\ent to New 
~ier. E. Stale Road. and D. B. ground it in an old fashioned pug York to secure the necessary fin. 
Moo.re . Canal St. mill with the power be.ing furn- J ancial aid. which sot ry to say 

The Alch!"om: Product;; Com-
pany manufacture.; be.th room 
and lavatory fixtures. 'Ih1s plant 
was started in 1946 by Herben: The first tannery owned by ished by an old hors.e gomg rountl : was not forthcoming. The bubble 

Aaron Schwenk was located al and round. The bnck ~·as com-1 ~wrst. t~e ~'lrmers went on plov: 
the south-west corner of Canal monly known as red bnck. Some mg their fu:lds and that wa5 the 
and River Streets; a second one of lhem are still in use in chim· end of White City. 
fl\': or six year_s later was estab· neys around town. THE JAMES B. CLOW Com • 
11shed . by Dand Muh-ane, on The next brick plant was on~ I any had a plant at New PhD-
;hat ts n~~· West ~lat~ SJr~e~ called The Novelty, owned and adelphia, Chio, manufacturing 

5etw~en iver an °0 nc operated by R. L. Shoemaker of cast iron pipe. This plant burned 
tree s. this town, and Mr. Cassingham and the company decid:d to lo-
The first flour mill was built of Coshocton. The plant was lo- cate at Newcomerstown, after 

and · op~rated by William Gard- cated south of t.he river about a public ~P_irited citizens subscrib-
ner and Paul Robnrts; pow?r was quarter of a ~ti? south east of ed _suff1c1ent funds to buy a lo-
d<>r.ived from a flume from the l~e pres.ent Ohto Po.w~r su~l sta- cation. 

Smith, the present owner. 
The Hill;:ide Egg Farm. oper:.t- , 

ed by Kenn<="h and G;•·endolvr. 
Johns, is somethin _g new for 
Newcomer;town. Operated on 
their farm approxirna•ely 3 ' -
miles south of thi.s 'o·.-n, they 
have a completely mod:crn ph:ce 
with 6,000 hens. and one rocst2r. 
Daily production nm;· ts between 
4,500 and 5,000 eggs per da:;·, all 
.sold to a l;ug<: cha.n of stores i..'1 
Oh10. It takes abou: 5 tons of 
food per \\·;;ek for the old bidd!!.i:. · c ·h· h · t tJon. This plant spec1altzed m the _ Ohio 1> n<1l "' 1c m turn opera • uf t . f , b . , __ f 'Ihis plant stat ted in 189:i, and 

ed th~ bin 1·•ater wheel The mill man ac ure 0 pa\lng rlCA:> or . . . I • 
t d ~ t l-h ' ·tr n.d of Mai· streets and side walks. The first manufactured cast iron p1p2 m s oo a e ex 2me e n . · · f 4" t 48" Str t street lights m Newcomerstown sizes varying rom • o . 

ee · were from an electric generator L:iter a gas steam radiator de· 
A SECOND MILL built in ll\"i1 al this plant. partment was added. 

by William H. Craig stood on the I . In 1911 the pipe foundary was 
south side of the canal opposite Another plant JUSt north of moved to Coshocton. The only 
to the one mentioned above. Newcome~stown was called The reason assigned at that time was 

James Pilling started a woolen Globe Bnck Co. owned and OP- that Coshocton offered more 
Mlll in 184.1 about a mile east of J erated by the H. J. Heineke Co. money than Newcomerstown 
town. Later he also operated a of St. Louis, Mo. could afford. Later the radiator 
saw mill. Thomas Benton had '.!'his company is still in oper- department was also moved, so 
joined Mr. Pilling as a partner. ahon although the plant has long today, nothing but a few mem-
The woolen mill was enlarged since disapl?eared. They manu- cries, and a bunch of empty foun-
and continu;d in operation until factured principally blocks for dry buildings remain. 
1880. the building of high smoke The Kurtz Kash Company, a 

stacks. They not only made the branch of a Dayton firm locaP-d 
blocks. but erected the stacks. here a few years ago, providing 
Some of the huge stacks at the emuloyment for mnny. They 
smelters in Colorado were erect- maiiufactured mould1!d pwtic 

A foundry was built by Ken-
yon and .Ferguson in 1_879: in 
l 883 it was known as the Peerless 
Bell and M achine Woi'ks. The 
¥itetprize oM.anu!acturing Com-
]>afiy, owned and operated by R. 
L. Shoemaker, was located on -the 
north west corner of Canal ang 
Bridge streets, the plant manu-
:fnclured cigar boxes, churns and 
bee 'tilves. Quite an assortment. 

Charle3 Sclml!ider operaled a 
~ggy and wagon pl.ant, with a 
1>l~o,!i3tnith shop <Unmediately in 
lhe .rear operal.ed by Dan Laub 
wbo sweat the lt'Dn 1ires on the 
the lluggy and wagon w heels. 

bw.liliDil is s"111 stang.ing_ on 

ed by this company. pieces. 
JD LONGSHORE t d Grooveld Fabricators s~;irted 

. • • opera e a their plant here in 1963. They are 
P_Iano .and org31n_ factory for a located in what was once the 
~~ m a buil!;l.ing where the Ford Garage. 
R-e es ~ank now ~tands. The Globe Specialties, a com-

In 19 l _and 190M, a company mercial sewing company started 
was or~amzed here to erect a operations here se\·eral y~ars ago. 
sheet mill to be erected wesl of 
N~wcomerstown, and a'.lJacent .o THE SIMONDS Saw an4 Steel 
the Penna. ~ailroad. This was Company now oYtns and opcratas 
do!le and the plant operated for the Heller Bros. Company, which 
a f ew years, but competition from company bad ;purchased .the Rex 
Jiq-ger plants became so keen that File Coml!anY. a 1o~lly owned 
this little )plant was f otced to concfi!DL ~imon& a~ui.r.ed the 
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My Home Town 
Gekelemukpechunk 

(Newcomerstown , Ohio) 
by David Burress 'D.B.' Moore (circa 1963) 

PREFACE 

If any of the true stories which I have written cause you to laugh - or even chuckle -
then I will consider that my time has not been entirely wasted, and that I am fully 
repaid for my labor. 

Credit is due my sister, Mrs. Anne Zimmer, for a couple of the stories, also for the 
genealogical history of our grandparents; also to Miss Melba Steffen, who proofread 
the stories and made the necessary corrections in punctuation, spelling, and the like -
no doubt there were plenty of corrections necessary. 

This book is lovingly dedicated to the memory of my father, David Burress Moore 
and to my mother, Maria Pilling Moore, without whose great sacrifices and hard toil 
on the farm, it would not have been possible for me to have completed my high school 
education, graduating in a class of ten in 1901. 

Back in the early 1870's, the aristocracy (so called) of the village of 
Newcomerstown were preparing for a grand ball. It was by invitation only. Naturally, 
some of the young bucks here did not measure up to the social standards, and were not 
invited. These few arrived at a reprisal, which I think was the filthiest trick ever 
perpetrated. 

The dance was held on the second floor of a building which had only all outside 
stairway with a protecting balustrade extending from the second floor to the ground 
level. When the dance was in full swing, these young miscreants took a bucket of filth 
and a brush and smeared the railing from top to bottom. They then proceeded to 
sound the fire alarm, which consisted of banging a wagon tire suspended from a tree 
limb with a piece of an iron rod. 

When the alarm was heard in the dance hall, all activity stopped; and all rushed 
outside to the balcony and down the stairs, naturally supporting themselves on the 
balustrade. Imagine their consternation and dismay when they reached the ground to 
discover that the ladies' dresses as well as the gentlemen's clothing were ruined, 
indescribably filthy, and stinking to high heaven! 

It goes without saying that the miscreants were never discovered; and it was probably 
a good thing for them, for tempers ran high for several weeks afterwards. 

In the early seventies, practically every small town had a so-called bully, and 
Newcomerstown was no exception. In our case, it was a man named Bob Mardis, a 
man better than six feet tall and weighing better than two hundred pounds, a stone 
mason by profession, and strong as a bull. When he was drinking, people would cross 
to the other side of the street to avoid meeting him. 

Mardis's favorite sport was to walk into a saloon and demand a drink. If he did not 
get it; he would go behind the bar, get his drink, and walk out without paying for it. 
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Father and Mother had moved to town and had purchased a hotel which stood where 
the Reeves Bank now is located. Father called his hotel The Lone Star, probably 
named after the Lone Star Masonic Lodge of which he was a member. 

There was a saloon near by, and on the evening in question Bob Mardis was drunk 
again. He walked into the saloon and demanded a drink; the bartender refused him, 
telling him he had had enough. Mardis started around the end of the bar to help 
himself. He never did make it; as the bartender swung the butt end of a billiard cue 
about two-and-a-half feet long. Bob went down like he had been shot, with his 
head-or rather his scalp-laid open from his forehead back to the crown of his head. 

Some of the loafers dragged Mardis across the street to Dr. A.M. Beers' office. The 
good doctor was a Civil War veteran having served as an army surgeon. His long list 
of profanity he must have acquired when in service. I do not think that there ever was 
another man who could swear for a full five minutes without using the same "cuss 
word" twice. 

After so long, the Doctor went to work and sewed up the wound. Mardis was still 
unconscious and it took about twenty stitches. Later on in the evening after he was 
conscious again, some cronies walked him home. He wasn't drunk any more, but he 
had a mighty sore head! 

Later in the evening, Dr. Beers came into the office of the hotel and said to my father, 
"David, I just blame that bartender for one thing;" to which my father replied, 
"What was that, Doctor?" The doctor's reply very terse and to the point, "/should 
have killed the son-of-a-bitch." 

Mardis tried the same stunt several years later at Porter Mitchell's saloon at the 
Crescent Hotel down near the depot. The result was the same, with this exception: 
Porter used a ball bat and hit Bob in practically the same spot where he had been hit 
before, with the same result - his head again laid open. This took all the fight out of 
Mardis and he was a very peaceful man to the time he passed away. 

In the 1870's Newcomerstown had but one railroad which is now known as the 
Pennsylvania, running from east to west. 

Colonel A. J. Warner of Marietta decided that a railroad from Cleveland to 
Marietta would be a paying investment. After a great amount of difficulty had been 
overcome in the financing of the road, work was finally started in about 1872. 

Construction in those days was by hand labor with a few teams of horses and spans of 
oxen dragging scrapers. For the most part, the work was performed by immigrants 
from (the Dud Sod) Ireland; they were a hard-working, herd-drinking and 
hard-fighting crew. 

These men built two tunnels, one north of town between here and Stone Creek the 
other one just a mile south of town. These are still used by the Cleveland and 
Marietta Railroad; however, repairs have been made from time to time. 

In later years, I recall when there were three passenger trains each day each way, plus 
long trains of coal north and empties south, all of this being accomplished on a 
single-track road. 

Sad to say that due to the inroads of trucks and passenger buses this has all changed. 
Now there is only one local freight train each day with the exception of Sunday both 

2/24/01 5:42 PM 



3 ofl9 

ways between Cambridge and Dover. 

But, to get back to my story about the Irish laborers'. During the winter of 1872 
there were probably one hundred of them quartered here in very poor shelter. About 
the middle of the winter, one of their number took sick with pneumonia and died. 
However, before his passing on, he made his friends promise that they would bury 
him in the highest cemetery there was around here; for, as the poor devil put it, "/ 
want to be as near Heaven, as I can get." 

After much deliberation, his friends decided on Bethel Cemetery, which is about five 
miles north of Newcomerstown and is on top ofa hill. With this preliminary out of 
the way, the nearest priest (who was located in Steubenville) was called and the wake 
was started in earnest and continued for two days. 

It was bitterly cold and there was a fine sleighing snow. The services were soon over, 
the casket, which consisted of a few rough boards hastily nailed together, was placed 
in the first sled with the eight pall bearers sitting on it; the remaining mourners were 
loaded into eight more sleds and the procession started for Bethel. 

By the time the procession reached Wolf Station, about four miles from the starting 
point, trouble broke out among the pall bearers; some one had stolen their whiskey! 
The procession stopped; the pall bearers lifted the casket out' of the sled and stood it 
upright in the fence corner, so poor Timmy could see the fight. A real Donnybrook 
ensued, mourners and pall bearers all taking part in it. The scrap was finally stopped 
when some good Samaritan in one of the other sleds produced a jug of whiskey for the 
pall bearers; poor Timmy's' casket was loaded back in the sled; the pall bearers took 
their seats upon the casket with their jug of whiskey, and the poor devil was buried 
without any further trouble. 

Another little story of the Irish while they were located here: At this time there was 
no fire protection, with the exception of a dozen volunteers armed with leather 
buckets. Ifa fire broke out a couple of hundred feet from the canal, the chances were 
about ninety-nine to one that the building would burn. The only method offighting the 
fire was by what was called the Bucket Brigade, the men passing the full buckets of 
water from the canal to the blaze, while the women in the other line passed back the 
empty buckets to be refilled. I might also add that when the men and women turned 
out to fight the flame, they generally brought their own buckets; so there was no 
scarcity of them 

On this night, a shack probably one hundred feet from the canal was on fire. The 
bucket brigade was busy passing water to the blaze; when two of the Irish aroused by 
the noise, come running up to the fire and wanted to help. They were told to go to the 
end of the line and fill buckets at the canal. They both started on the run, and one of 
them yelled, "Where in hell is your damn old canal?" Just then both stepped off the 
bank into waist deep icy water; one of them yelled out, "Whoost, I've found it," and 
they climbed out and went to work. 

Bill Mayberry had a hotel and saloon on the corner of Bridge and Canal Streets, 
which is now a vacant lot. 

At the fire which I have just mentioned; Bill did not offer any assistance, saying that 
he did not own the building, and it made no difference to him whether it burned or 
not. 

Retribution generally follows an act such as this, and a few months later Bill had a fire 
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in his hotel kitchen. Not many people turned out to fight the blaze. Luckily, it was 
subdued without much damage. 

Bill had a pet parrot in the bar room who was a good talker. Bill's wife, Kate, liked a 
drink of whiskey better than a cat liked milk, but Bill was a very stingy man, and the 
only way Kate could get a drink was whenever Bill went to the store for groceries. 
On this occasion, Bill had stepped out for a few minutes; so Kate slipped into the bar 
and took a couple of man-sized drinks and hurried back to the kitchen. Soon after, Bill 
came back to the hotel; and when he entered the bar room, the parrot let out a squawk, 
"Bill, Bill, Kate's been at the whiskey." I never heard how Bill and Kate settled this 
affair. 

In a small town the size of ours, there were always practical jokers. The two best 
known were Ern Crater, who had a jewelry store on Main Street where our 
newspaper, The Newcomerstown News, is now located; and Porter Mitchell 
(whom I mentioned before). Porter had sold his saloon and hotel and was presently 
running a saloon on West Main Street, about where a second-hand store is now 
located. 

Now, I can remember the following episodes which happened in the early nineties; so 
you can see that I am no spring chicken: 

The beginning of these jokes began when Porter heard Ern say that he would like to 
get about a peck of turnips. Shortly after, Porter saw Brock Couts, a farmer out in 
the hills; and told him that Ern wanted five bushels of turnips and just to take them 
down to Em's house and clump them on the front porch. This the old man did, but I 
do not think that he ever got paid for the turnips. Ern decided to get even, and this is 
how he accomplished it. The morning of the Fourth of July dawned hot and dry. Big 
doings were expected in town that day - a ball game, foot races, sack races, catching a 
greased pig, tub races on the canal, and (in the evening) a grand display of fireworks. 
By mid-morning there were plenty of visitors, and all the twelve saloons were doing a 
rushing business. Ern Crater came down Main Street carrying an enormous 
firecracker en route to Porter's saloon. The firecracker later on was found to be a 
two-foot length of stovepipe covered with red paper with both ends sealed and a short 
fuse protruding from one end. 

To describe Porter's bar, it was a long, low building extending from the sidewalk 
back to the berm of the canal. It had a front and back door, the back door being within 
three feet of the canal; so that if a person was not too drunk he could step out of the 
back door make a sharp right run, and go down along the canal to River Street. This 
I think sets the stage for what happened. 

Ern stopped at the front end of the bar next to the front door and laid the giant cracker 
down very gingerly. Porter, knowing what Ern desired for a drink in the morning, set 
out the whiskey bottle and a glass and said, "Ern, what in the world are you going to 
do with that big fire cracker?" Meanwhile, most of the customers came up to look at 
the giant cracker and, after making a few remarks about what a noise it would make, 
returned to their places at the bar. 

"Well," said Ern, "You know that this is the Fourth of July, and I'm going to set 
her off out at the ball park before the game this afternoon. I'll guarantee she will 
make a noise; there are three pounds of black powder in ii!" 

Very nonchalantly, Ern finished his drink, poured another for good measure, lighted 
his cigar, and at the same time ignited the fuse to the cracker. Someone yelled, "My 
God, he's set fire to it!" and the exodus started through the back door; as all were 
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afraid to go out the front door, as the cracker was up there. The first two or three 
made the sharp turn and escaped the canal. By this time the pressure was too great 
and the poor devils landed in the canal; Porter, being next to the last, also took his 
bath. 

Ern picked up his cracker, hurried up the street, and went into seclusion for the rest of 
the day. He knew full well that should be he found, most any thing might happen. 
Porter was the most angry of the bunch and swore that he would kill Ern on sight. 
However, by the next morning, tempers had cooled; the whole town was laughing 
about the joke, and Porter and Ern renewed their friendship. 

Another little story about Porter Mitchell: In the late 1890's telephones were 
installed in Newcomerstown. I know, because the grocery store ofM. Yingling was 
given Number One, while ours at home was Number Two. Anyhow, one of Porter's 
customers forgot his umbrella and left it at the saloon. When the gentleman arrived at 
home without the umbrella, his wife wanted to know what had become of it, because 
it was hers. Very crestfallen, the gentleman told her he must have left it at Porter's 
saloon. She got on the phone and called Porter to find out ifthe umbrella was there. 
Porter answered and said that he would look. In a short time he was back holding the 
umbrella in front of the phone and asking, "ls this it?" 

The Fall Street Fair in Newcomerstown was three wonderful days - not only for the 
small fry, because school would be dismissed - but for their elders. Prizes were 
offered for the best farm products-namely: wheat, oats, barley, corn, potatoes, turnips, 
cabbage, etc.; also for the best apples, peaches, pears - in fact everything that grew on 
a farm. The women were not overlooked either; they competed for the best canned 
fruit, as well as the best jellies and jams, not to overlook their finest quilts, bed 
spreads, embroidery and such, also for the best cakes, pies, etc. How we kids use to 
envy the ladies who were appointed judges of the ladies' culinary arts! They would go 
around sampling this cake or that pie, as well as tasting the various jellies or jams, 
while we kids stood around with our tongues practically hanging out. 

There was always free entertainment of some kind and, of course, band concerts. One 
bit of entertainment which I remember was announcement that a local boy Bob 
Bassett, would walk a tight wire stretched from a building on the corner of Bridge 
and Main Streets to a building on the opposite side of Main Street. (Bob was the 
son of Garry Bassett, the postmaster, a deep-dyed Democrat who had no use for any 
one who did not vote the straight ticket.) A large crowd gathered to see the 
performance, and soon Bob appeared at the window, attired in what he hoped people 
would believe were tights, but which I have always claimed was a suit of red flannel 
underwear with the barn-door flap on the rear sewed up. 

After a selection by the band, Bob started across, using a long balancing pole. He 
made it over and back, for which he deserved great credit, but the funny part at which 
every one laughed was the sight of his father, a little old man walking along under 
Bob with his arms outstretched, looking up at his son, ready to catch him ifhe fell. 
The wire was twenty feet above the ground, and had Bob fallen and hit the old 
gentleman, there would not have been too much left of Garry! 

This year there was a grand parade, and I recall one of the floats vividly - a cage built 
on a wagon. In this cage was a large stone lion, weighing probably four hundred 
pounds, the product ofa local stone mason. It did not look too much like a lion, but it 
sufficed. In the cage with the lion was a local character named Fuller, attired in a suit 
of red underwear, wearing a "plug" hat and carrying a pitchfork for protection. 
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Before the parade, some of Fuller's many friends had been plying him with whiskey, 
so he would not be afraid of the beast. When the parade started, I think that it was one 
of the funniest sights that I ever saw The street was rough; and the lion would slide a 
little on the floor, whereupon Jim would take ajab at the lion with his fork, and utter 
yells (some of them a trifle risque) which could be heard a half mile away. 

The Ohio Canal was of great help in the settling of this valley. The boats going north 
were loaded with various grains, also coal; while on the return trip the load would 
consist of various kinds of merchandise, especially whiskey. In those days, a license 
was not required to dispense the fiery liquid; so many of the stores along the canal had 
a keg of whiskey on the counter with a tin cup chained to it. For a three-cent piece, 
you were entitled to fill the cup with liquor. 

There were two grain storage elevators that I recall. One stood on the corner of 
Bridge and Main Streets; the other, on River Street where the Eureka Hardware 
store is located. By the way, this is the same building from which I saw boats loaded 
with wheat. At that time the building was owned by G. W. Miskimen. 

1 t was not too much of a task to load a boat; because you just ran a spout from either 
the second or third story of the building to the boat, and in a few hours it would be 
loaded, ready to start the journey north. It was more trouble elevating the grain. To 
accomplish this, on the first floor was a horse hooked to a merry-go-round 
contraption. The horse walked 'round and 'round, turning a shaft, which in turn 
transmitted power to a gear box, which in turn moved an endless belt with small 
leather buckets on it. In this manner the grain was moved to the upper two stories. 

A canal-boat crew generally consisted of four persons: first, the captain, then the cook 
(generally his wife or some other woman), the bowsman, and the driver (commonly 
known as the mule skinner). 

All duties are easily understood, with the exception of the bowsman, whose duty it 
was to be located in the bow of the boat and look out for floating debris which might 
punch a hole in the boat. His next task was the hard one, for it was up to him to jump 
off the boat when they were about a mile from the lock and hurry there and get the 
lock ready for the boat. For instance if his boat was going north, he would have to 
close the large gates at the upper end of the lock, then open the small weir gates in the 
large gates at the lower end of the lock and drain the lock. After this was 
accomplished, he would open the large gates at the lower end of the lock; and it would 
be ready for his boat. As soon as the boat was in the lock, he would have to close the 
large gates, as well as the small weir gates, open the weir gates at the other end of the 
lock; and soon the boat would be raised to the upper level so it could proceed. 

To be a good bowsman, you had of necessity to be a good fighter; for quite often the 
bowsman on a boat coming in the opposite direction would decide to take the lock for 
his own boat. When this occurred, a fight would always ensue, with no holds barred -
biting, gouging the eyes, jumping on a man when down, and kicking in the ribs with 
their heavy boots. Anything went, and to the victor belonged the lock. 

In my early days at school we had a superintendent named John T. Duff, a 
disciplinarian of the old school, who firmly believed in the old adage of "Spare the 
rod and spoil the child." I can assure you that he did not spare the rod, as many of 
the boys could testify. After you had been whipped, you generally ate your meals 
standing up; as you were too sore to sit down. 
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Mr. DutTwas naturally left handed, but he had learned to write with either hand, and 
very beautifully too. I have seen him walk up to the blackboard with a piece of chalk 
in each hand, and write two different sentences at the same time. 

In those days, many people in town kept their own cows; and the superintendent was 
no exception. However, he decided to get rid of his cow, so he placed an 
advertisement in our local newspaper called The Index. It read as follows: "For sale, 
gentle cow Annie, (named after his daughter Annie), with calf by her side." 

A few days after the notice had appeared in the paper, Mr. Duff came to school with 
a beautiful "shiner. "Not only was his eye swollen shut, but it was the most beautiful 
black and purple that I ever saw. We in school did not know what had happened until 
later in the day when the story got out. The evening before, he was milking "Gentle 
cow Annie," when she kicked over the bucket of milk, also kicking him. You may be 
sure that no one laughed about it to his face; but there were plenty of smiles behind 
his back, both pupils and scholars alike. 

Another little story about Ern Crater. He was a watch repairman - and a good one -
but he did not like to work. Not that he was afraid of work; he could lie down and go 
to sleep by it. 

His jewelry store was located on Main Street where The Newcomerstown News 
Publishing Company now is. His father, "Butch" Crater, had a hardware store just 
across the street, where the Marlowe store is located. 

Anyhow, a farmer had brought his old turnip ofa watch into Ern to have it put in 
running order about a month previous. The old gentleman came in every Saturday to 
get his watch, but Ern would have the same excuse ready - that he was so busy that he 
would surely have it ready by the following Saturday. The fact of the matter was that 
Ern had never looked at the watch. The old gentleman was exasperated, and said, 
"Em, you are the damnedest biggest liar in Newcomerstown." Ern replied, "Oh, 
no I'm not. The biggest liar in town is my father, "Butch," who runs the hardware 
store across the street." 

The next Saturday when the old gentleman came in looking for his watch, Ern had it 
ready, lying on the showcase, with two or three small gear wheels beside it. Said Ern, 
"Here's your watch. I could not find a place for these other gears, but it seems to 
run all right. !fit doesn't keep good time, bring it back and maybe I can find 
where these other gears go. "The old gentleman was really angry. He grabbed up his 
watch, gave Ern fifty cents, and went out swearing that he never would come back. 
After he was gone, Ern picked up the gears (which belonged to another watch) and 
had a good laugh. 

In the early eighteen nineties; Newcomerstown (still a small village) had a surplus of 
saloons. As I recall it, there were twelve - give or take one or two and there was no 
occasion for a man to go without a drink providing of course that he had the money. 

In those days there was plenty of lumber being sawed and hauled into 
Newcomerstown to be carried and shipped out on the railroad. Hauling was, of 
course done with wagons; and quite often a driver would have a few drinks before he 
started his homeward journey. One such man I saw one day heading back home, 
evidently having had more than one drink. He had also bought himself a sack of 
bananas. He was sitting on the rear hounds, or axle, of his wagon with the lines 
wrapped around the brake handle, busily eating bananas, while the horses plodded 
along the dusty road. However, he did not take the time to take the rind off the 
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bananas, but was eating them rind and all. I'll bet he was a sick boy when he got 
home! 

Sam Douglas had a saloon on Main Street, where Joe Visintainer now has a meat 
market. Sam ran an orderly place - no swearing, no loud talk; and if you had too much 
to drink when you came in Sam would refuse to sell you anything and politely escort 
you out of the front door. 

Sam's saloon was the only place visited by Carrie Nation of hatchet-wielding fame. 
She was notorious for walking into a saloon, berating the saloon keeper, and with a 
few swipes of her trusty hatchet (aided and abetted by some of her zealous followers) 
destroy any thing in sight - bottles, glasses, etc. - and always taking a few lusty swipes 
at the large glass mirror behind the back bar. Following the singing ofa hymn, giving 
the bartender a thorough dressing down, and warning him to repent, she and her 
satellites would depart, leaving behind plenty of wreckage. 

During this performance, Sam stood at the far end of the bar and never, never said a 
word. After the female wreckers had departed, he proceeded to clean the debris up. 
No doubt he thought aplenty. 

This was the only saloon raided; as the word had got around, and the rest of the saloon 
keepers had very prudently locked the front doors to their establishments and 
departed. 

While on the subject of saloons, I cannot help but recall one run by Hanson Crater 
on Canal Street, where the Ortt Radio store is now located. 

Hans was a large man, very pompous, dressed in the height offashion in those days: a 
swallow tail coat white vest, string tie and a "plug" hat. I think that Hans wore the 
first bifocal eyeglasses that I ever saw - if you could call two pair of glasses that. He 
wore one pair which hooked over his ears; while the other pair which were called 
"nose pincers," were down on the end of his nose. When he wanted to see the person 
to whom he was talking, it would be necessary to tilt his head back; so he could bring 
the object in proper focus in both pairs of glasses. 

Hans' living quarters were over the saloon. Whether he was a widower or a bachelor, 
I never knew. However, he had a big voluptuous blonde who was his housekeeper. 

Hans decided that he wanted her picture painted, so he hired an artist to come out 
from Pittsburgh to make the picture. In four or five weeks, the picture was 
completed. It was about three feet wide and six feet long, long enough to cover the 
back bar. On the day the painting was completed, Hans very carefully carried the 
painting downstairs to the bar room, and he and his bartender fastened it on the back 
bar glass, then stood back to look at it. It was a full length picture of his housekeeper, 
clad in her bare skin, reclining on a tiger-skin rug. Business boomed in that saloon; 
many came to see the painting, and of course would buy a drink or two. 

One Saturday night there was a fire in a livery stable belonging to Jim Sondles, 
located on the comer of Minden Court and Bridge Street, just south of the present 
Oxford Township Building. Most of the horses were saved; although there were six 
which would have to be shot, as they were burned so badly. 

As soon as Sunday School was dismissed the following morning, I hurried down to 
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see what was left of the barn. The six horses which were burned so badly were hardly 
able to walk. Every one was wondering who would shoot the poor beasts and put 
them out of their misery. No one volunteered to do the shooting, until Hans Crater 
said that he would, so he hurried home and got his squirrel rifle and announced that he 
was ready. This was a gruesome procession and I'll never forget it to my dying day. 
There was Hans, dressed fit to kill with his plug hat, white vest (a trifle stained by 
tobacco juice), a cut-away coat, string tie, etc., walking ahead with his rifle over his 
shoulder; behind him strung out the poor horses hardly able to walk. 

Finally the burial spot was reached, and the horses put out of their misery. 

In the early days of Newcomerstown, the post office was located on Goodrich 
Street, somewhere between Canal and Church Streets, (I have never found the 
exact location). 

When the stage coach would arrive in town carrying the mail, the driver would give 
several lusty toots on his horn, signaling his arrival. 

The postmaster would meet the coach at the curb, and the small package ofletters and 
papers would be handed him. Quite often the postmaster would dispense with the 
formality of taking the mail into the office, and would open the pouch to hand out the 
various pieces of mail to the persons gathered there, without bothering to stamp the 
pieces as being received at Newcomerstown. 

This is a far cry from the way the mail is now handled. 

With the coming of the Cleveland and Marietta Railroad through 
Newcomerstown, it was necessary for the company to establish a drawbridge over 
the Ohio Canal to permit passage of the canal boats. The bridge at best was a crude 
affair as compared to the present-day bridges, but it answered the purpose. It was 
hinged on the north end, and was raised and lowered by one man's operating the 
ponderous gears. 

There was a bridge tender on duty during daylight hours only, as canal boats did not 
operate during the night. The bridge tender I remember was a gentleman named 
Benjamin Burdette, a gentleman getting up in years and with very poor vision. The 
lenses in his glasses appeared to be a quarter of an inch thick, and without them 
Benny could not identify anything, even at close range. 

There were plenty of days when there was no traffic on the canal, and the time hung 
heavy on Benny (twelve hours a day and seven days a week)- so he became an avid 
fisherman, sometimes catching a carp or a catfish. Before he would leave for home in 
the evening he would bait two or three hooks and set the poles in the bank, hoping that 
he might have an unwary fish on the hook when he returned in the morning. 

One evening after he had headed for home, some boys fashioned a dummy out of a 
pair ofoveralls and jacket, stuffed it with straw, fastened a slouch hat where the head 
should have been, weighted it a little so that it would sink below the surface, and 
fastened it on one of the lines. Then they anxiously awaited the next morning to see 
what Benny would do. When the old gentleman arrived on the scene, he noticed that 
one of his lines was acting like he had a fish on it. Hastily setting down his dinner 
bucket, he grabbed the pole and commenced to pull. Imagine his surprise when the 
dummy came into view! 
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The old man threw the pole into the canal, crying, "My God I've caught a dead 
man!" The boys who were in hiding, watching the fun, commenced to laugh. One of 
them pulled the pole to the bank, with the dummy attached; and Benny saw that 
someone had played a joke on him. 

In no uncertain words the old man declared himself, telling what he would do to the 
person or persons who had played such a joke on him! 

Captain Ad Miller was a veteran "Canal/er." His wife had been dead many years; 
and he had for a housekeeper and cook, Mag Simpkins, who also would take her turn 
at the tiller whenever the captain had to leave his post. 

The captain had one son, Warren, who in early childhood was unfortunate in that he 
swallowed a piece of egg shell which lodged in his wind pipe. Surgery was necessary, 
and in those days it was quite crude. The operation consisted of cutting his windpipe 
to remove the shell. The operation was a success, but it left Warren with a very 
husky voice, its being hard sometimes to understand him. 

Warren did not like canal life; but he did like horses which was very understandable, 
as his father was a lover of fast horses all his life. The captain bought Warren a few 
old plugs of horses and Warren started training and driving them at the county fairs. 
Once in a while he would finish in the money, and I tell you it was exciting to see 
Warren driving a race. The sulkeys in those days were five-foot-high wooden-wheel 
affairs - very cumbersome and heavy compared to the present "Bikes," which weigh 
only thirty-five pounds. When Warren would be coming down the home stretch, 
yelling at his horse with that lion's roar voice and using the whip copiously, it really 
was something! 

On one of the captain's trips north, he heard of an ungainly colt called "Sorrel Billy." 
He looked the colt over, purchased him for almost nothing, and turned him over to 
Warren to train. From almost the beginning, the colt proved that he would be a good 
racer, and soon was recognized as one of the fastest racers in Ohio. Soon Warren 
was winning plenty of purses. 

The captain thought so much of this horse, that when he (the captain) died in 1901, he 
made a provision in his will that there should be a bronze statue of "Sorrel Billy" 
made and placed on top of his tombstone. This was done; and today, if you visit the 
cemetery on West Street, you will see the statue of "Sorrel Billy," a bronze figure 
about twenty inches long by a foot high standing proudly on the monument. 

Tom Watkins, a colored man, had a barbershop on Main Street about where the 
Egler Bakery is located. In those days, there were no screen doors; and Main Street 
was lined with hitching racks for the horses, so you can imagine how bad the flies 
were in the summertime. 

Tom had arranged a contrivance in the shop, both to keep the flies away from his 
customers and to provide a little air circulation. It consisted of a two-bladed fan 
fastened to the ceiling, with a belt running to the back room, where his son Dallas sat 
astride ofa frame similar to our bicycle frames of today. The belt from the fan ran 
around a wheel probably two feet in diameter. The more Dallas sat there and 
pumped, the faster the fan went; but it was not a very pleasant job on a hot day. 

Tom was also a practical joker I remember my father going to the shop one hot 
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afternoon to get shaved Tom had father all lathered ready to shave; however; before 
he started, he dipped the razor in some ice water and drew the back of the razor across 
father's throat. Dad was sure that his throat was cut, and he yelled. Tom thought it was 
a good joke, but father was not so sure. 

The barber was a great fisherman, and on Sunday mornings you would see him going 
to the river with a long cane pole and a can of worms. However, his fishing backfired 
on him one morning. He came down the road past our house with his pole over his 
shoulder, the other hand very carefully holding the hook, which had gone entirely 
through his lower lip. He was on his way to get the hook cut out. I'll bet that was the 
biggest thing he ever caught, and why he did not cut the line loose from the hook I'll 
never know. 

Smith and Dickenson had a general store on the corner of Bridge and Main Streets 
(where the Baltimore Clothing store is now located), the first floor being devoted to 
the store, while the second floor was a grain elevator from which they loaded canal 
boats with grain. There was a small basin just back of the store, where the boats 
would tie up to take on their loads. The store had a full supply of goods, from needles 
and pins to dress goods; also, a full line of groceries. 

One morning, an eccentric old gentleman whose name was "Jockey" Thompson 
came in and purchased a half-dozen eggs from Mr. Dickenson. His eccentricity was 
that whatever small purchase he made, he would put it in his "plug hat" and put it 
back on his head. He disposed of his eggs in this manner and went back to join the 
customary crowd of loafers gathered around the big pot-bellied stove. The men were 
mostly tobacco-chewers; so, rather than have them spit on the stove, a few small 
boxes filled with sawdust were placed strategically for their use. The management had 
also put up a sign saying, "IF YOU EXPECT TO RATE AS A GENTLEMAN, 
YOU WILL NOT EXPECTORATE ON THE STOVE OR FLOOR." Some of 
the old boys could score a bull's-eye at a distance of six feet. 

Mr. Smith, also a practical joker, had noticed where the old man had stowed his 
eggs. After "Jockey" had got comfortably settled, he walked back and hit him a good 
wallop on top of this hat, driving it down over his ears and breaking all the eggs. The 
poor old man must have been a funny sight with the eggs running down over his face 
into his beard! 

All the old fellow did was to look up pathetically at Mr. Smith and say, "Garrett, I'll 
never forgive you for this." 

A few years later Mr. Smith retired from the store; and he and his wife, Elmira, 
lived in the home which had originally belonged to her father, Colonel Nugent. The 
home (located at the corner of what is now Pilling and State Streets) and about a 
hundred acres ofland had been left to her in her father's will. In fact, part of the 
original home has been moved onto State Street and serves as a filling station 
operated by Mr. Bliss. The original home was a large one, having many rooms and 
porches, sitting back quite away from either street. 

It's a good thing that the house was large; as there was a large family, consisting of six 
children, Robert, Howard, Jennie, Sarah, Christine and Jessie. 

Mr. Smith kept a few cows, and it was his duty to drive them to and from the pasture 
fields across the canal morning and evening. It was also my task to drive our cows 
along the same road to the fields. 

One hot summer morning our cows happened to meet at the crossroads intersection, 
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and the usual hooking and bumping ensued. Mr. Smith, disgusted, ran up and took a 
mighty kick at a cow. Unluckily, he missed her; his other foot went out from under 
him and he sat down in the dusty road. The dust rose around him in a cloud and I 
laughed. I knew that I should not, but it was funny and I really laughed, long and loud. 
My laughing did not particularly please the old gentleman; so he got to his feet, 
jumped up in the air, cracked his heels together and said, "By Gad, sir, I can do it 
again!" He ran up and kicked a poor old cow in the ribs who was not even in the 
fighting. His vanity satisfied, we drove the cows on the pasture field without any more 
trouble. 

Mr. Smith was an excellent story teller. Many a winter evening he would come up to 
our house and spend the evening, sitting in his favorite chair (a straight-backed one 
which I believe in these modern days is called a "Captain's chair"), with my mother 
and father my sister Anne, and I all gathered around in front of the large open 
fireplace enjoying his tales of the early days in Newcomerstown. 

One which he told was in regard to the early horse races. Practically every Saturday, 
young fellows would race their horses from Wolf Station to the Globe Hotel in 
Newcomerstown, a distance of about four miles. On this particular Saturday, a young 
man came riding up to the hotel, the winner. When he dismounted he said, "There has 
been a bad accident up the road! Was anybody killed but me?" 

His favorite story, however, was the killing of the postboy, so-called because he 
carried the mail from Cadiz to Coshocton on horseback, having the mail in two 
saddle pouches. 

The killing occurred on what was then known as the Cadiz Pike, a road leading from 
Cadiz to Coshocton south of Newcomerstown about four miles. On this morning, 
the postboy was shot from ambush, killing him instantly. 

The sheriff, after a thorough search, arrested on suspicion a man from that 
neighborhood, who admitted that he had been hunting in that vicinity on the morning 
of the murder, but who denied the shooting. His story was that he had heard the shot 
and then saw a man emerge from the underbrush, and approach the dead man; also, 
that he could identify the killer ifhe saw him. 

The sheriff, half-believing the accused's story, ordered that all able-bodied men from 
Newcomerstown and the vicinity of the murder appear at the Tuscarawas County 
jail and pass in single file before the accused man's cell, thus giving him an 
opportunity to identify the killer. It was winter, and the only means of transportation 
was by sled. Many had passed the poor man's cell, but he had been unable to identify 
the killer. 

The last load of men were preparing to leave for the jail. There was room for one 
more, and someone asked a man by the name of James Funston to go along. 
Funston swore that he had no business at the jail; but, after a few drinks and with the 
insistence of some of the men, he decided to go. Upon reaching the jail, the men filed 
one by one past the accused man's cell. Funston was the last in line; and when he got 
opposite the cell the accused man cried out, "There is the man!" Funston very 
profanely denied the accusation; but the prisoner said to the sheriff, "Seize that man, 
and pull back his right coat sleeve. See if there is not a long scar extending from 
the back of his hand to his wrist." 

The sheriff and his deputies did as requested; and, sure enough, there was the scar. 
The prisoner then explained that when Funston came out of the underbrush he had 
his rifle on his right shoulder; and that his coat sleeve was pulled back, exposing the 
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scar. 

The innocent man was freed and Funston placed in jail. He confessed the murder, 
was tried for murder in the first degree, was convicted and hung in the courthouse 
yard. This was the only execution in Tuscarawas County. His body was claimed by 
his relatives and was buried about three miles east of Newcomerstown in a hollow, 
just north of U.S. 36 and 16. After the body was placed in the grave, the grave was 
filled with heavy stones; and two large trees were felled across it. This was done to 
keep grave robbers from exhuming the body and selling it to some medical school for 
dissection. 

The Funston family lived in what was known as Stark Patent, one of several 
squatter families living there. When my grandfather Pilling would run short of logs 
for his sawmill, he would shoulder a three-gallon keg of whiskey and go up and make 
a deal for so many logs for the whiskey. The logs would be cut and floated down the 
Tuscarawas River to the saw mill. 

Stark Patent was a large tract ofland about three miles east of Newcomerstown, 
named for General Stark of Revolutionary War fame, who was given this tract of 
land as payment for his services in that war. 

One more little story about Mr. Smith: He did not like to work. One day he was 
leaning against a fence, talking to my father who was cutting corn. Mr. Smith said to 
my father, "David, you know that I have the knack of cutting corn as well as any 
man, but I can- not set it up worth a damn." That was where a lot of the hard labor 
was. 

Many of the streets in Newcomerstown were named for early residents; for instance, 
Mulvane Street named for the Mulvanes, Neighbor Street named for the 
Neighbors, West Street named for Thomas West, Nugent Street named for Col. 
Nugent, Smith Street named for G. B. Smith, (a son-in-Jaw of Col. Nugent), and 
Pilling Street named for my grandfather, James Pilling. Did you know that at one 
time Main Street was called Basin Street, due to its proximity to the canal basin 
back of the Smith and Dickenson store? 

In my early childhood days, I can recall many things that happened to me. Once when 
I was about five years old, I followed my Father into the barnyard where he was 
putting out feed for the cattle. Father owned a span of oxen, Buck and Berry. Buck 
was a quiet old fellow, but Berry was a devil. He spied me standing against the side 
of the barn and started at me. Both oxen had exceptionally long horns tipped with 
brass knobs. A horn passed on either side of me, and his horns were so long that he 
could not butt me. I yelled; Father came running, and with a few jabs of his pitchfork 
drove old Berry off. He picked me up, set me over the fence, and made it plain that I 
never was to come in that barnyard again; and you can bet that I never did! 

That afternoon, Father was going to town with the big wagon, driving the oxen. I 
coaxed so hard that he finally agreed to take me along. I was sitting flat in the wagon 
bed, and everything was going fine until we reached the corner of Canal and River 
Streets. Old Berry was loafing and Father raised his ox-goad to hit him. The old 
rascal saw it coming and lunged forward, throwing Father off balance, and he sat 
down on me. I passed out, and did not come to until father had carried me into J. 
Peck's shoe store and had me lying on the counter. In a few minutes I recovered; just 
had the breath knocked out of me. Father was worried about what Mother would say; 
so he bribed me with a nickel bag of candy not to tell, and I never did until Father had 
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passed on. 

Father was an even tempered man, not at all hard to get along with; but when it 
became necessary, he could take his own part. 

Father and I were walking to town one morning. A few days previously, a man by the 
name of Rankin Frame had got into an argument with Dad, at which time Frame 
said, "You are too big a man for me to whip, but I'll get someone to help me, and 
we'll beat the hell out of you;" to which my Father replied, "Any time," and let it go 
at that. 

We were almost to the railroad crossing on Maple Street, when two men in an 
open-topped buggy came toward us. They stopped and jumped out of the buggy; we 
saw it was Frame and a friend of his, Porter Mitchell. Frame yelled, "Now we are 
going to beat you up!" Father said to me, "Get over to the side of the road and stay 
there," which I did very willingly. 

As the two men advanced, Father got out his pocket knife; and it was a big one-the 
blade was almost three inches long and sharp as a razor. He opened it and said, "Now 
come on, but someone is going to get carved up!" The two men stopped, and Father 
said, "Come on; if you don't, I'm coming for you." 

Discretion was the better part of valor; for both men ran and jumped into their buggy, 
hit the old horse with the whip, and went galloping up the road. Father closed his 
penknife, put it in his pocket and said, "Come on, let's go to town," and that was 
that. 

The only time I ever saw my father really angry was at our Fair. (I call it our Fair; 
as the grounds were just west of Newcomerstown, on what is now owned by the 
Kistler heirs.) The Fair Association consisted of three counties - Guernsey, 
Coshocton, and Tuscarawas. It was known as the Central Ohio District Fair, 
commonly called by many people the C.O.D. Fair. There is one of the buildings still 
standing; I believe it was the Agricultural Hall. 

I was about eight years old, and this was to be a big day for me. As soon as Father had 
his chores finished we started to walk the two miles from our home to the grounds. 
Mother had given me a quarter to spend, and that was a lot of money; The first thing I 
saw after we had entered was a queer contraption with a sign saying, "Pay ten cents 
and hear Thomas Edison's Phonograph play real music." It was oddly made, 
consisting ofa large coil spring which, when wound tightly, provided the power for 
turning the shaft on which the wax cylinder was placed. There were six sets of 
earphones on either side of the machine, and for a dime you were permitted to plug 
the phones in your ears and listen to a selection. I spent a dime of my money, and that 
was the first canned music that I had ever heard. 

After that we made the rounds of the various barns, looking at the fat cattle, sheep and 
hogs; also the horse barn (Father was a great lover of horses), not forgetting to stop at 
Warren Miller's stable to look over some of the horses he would race that 
afternoon. 

It was time for dinner, and we went to the dining hall to eat. As I recall the dinner, it 
was roast beef, mashed potatoes and gravy with plenty of side dishes. Everything was 
lovely until Father forked into his mashed potatoes and came up with a piece of 
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dishcloth. That spoiled our dinner. 

After an exciting afternoon of watching the races Father and I started to the wagon 
gate on our way home, where there were several so-called "hacks" carrying 
passengers to town. To describe a hack - it was commonly a spring wagon with seats 
along each side. The drivers were always in a hurry at this time in the evening, 
anxious to get to town, unload their passengers, and hurry back for another load. 

Somehow I got lost from my father, and the first thing I knew a drunken hack driver 
had hit me with the pole of his wagon, knocking me down. Luckily, the team and 
wagon passed over me and I was not hurt only frightened. I got up crying, holding on 
to my sack of ice-cream candy I was taking home to Mother and sister Anne, and 
started looking for my Father. Seeing the hack stopped a short distance ahead and a 
crowd gathering, I went there looking for Father. I got there just in time to see Father 
pull the driver from his seat to the ground and give him a real good thrashing. It was 
soon over; the driver climbed back to his seat and drove on at a much more sedate 
gait. That was the only time I ever saw my Dad really angry. We started on home, but 
were soon hailed by a neighboring farmer who invited us to ride home with his family 
in his road wagon, which we gladly did. 

I mentioned J. Peck's shoe store previously. In those days, each store had a shoe 
repairman, commonly called a "cobbler". Mr. Peck's cobbler was Matty Sultzer, 
whose shop was in the back of the shoe store. Father and I went to Matty's shop one 
cold winter day to have my boots half-soled. Father and I were sitting around the 
stove while Matty was putting a patch on a shoe with a new process called 
cementing, and I might say that the cement smelled to high heaven. 

Tim Morris, a farmer, came in accompanied by his shepherd dog. Tim sat down, and 
the dog curled up close to the stove. Soon Matty uncorked his bottle of cement. Tim 
sniffed the air and looked at his dog. Soon he got up and, walking over to the door, 
opened it and called the dog. As the dog approached the door, Tim gave it a mighty 
kick in the rear; and the dog landed in the street. Tim closed the door, walked back 
and sat down. Matty said to him, "Tim, what in the world made you kick that dog?" 
Tim replied, "My God, couldn't you smell him?" 

Doctor Beers' son George had a drugstore where the Gray electric store is now 
located. George was very proficient at profanity, having no doubt learned much from 
his father, the old doctor. 

George did not care to have a practical joke played on him, but I recall this one 
especially: A few miles south of Newcomerstown lived an eccentric character named 
Joe Hall. He was not so dumb either, as he got by without working. He generally 
wore two or three suits of clothes, with a cane fastened to a long chain around his 
neck. For a nickel or dime, he would do a song or dance for you. He carried what little 
change he collected in a woman's long stocking, keeping the stocking rolled up and 
put away in one of his many pockets. On this occasion he came into Jake 
Barnhouse's Barber shop early in the morning, while I was getting shaved. I gave 
him a dime to go across the street to Beers' Drugstore to stand in the open doorway 
and sing his song and do a dance. Joe proceeded across the street, took his stand in the 
doorway, and started his song. George Beers must have been in the back of the store, 
because he did not realize what was going on for a couple of minutes, but when he 
did, he really came charging out of the door, swearing at the top of his voice. Poor Joe 
was scared and started to run toward Main Street, with George after him; we in the 
barber shop had reserved seats and saw the whole show. 
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Another little story which was related to me by George had to do with his experience 
with a tramp. As George told it, he and his wife, Lula, were sitting at the breakfast 
table one morning when a tramp knocked on the kitchen door and asked for a handout. 
George told him that he and his wife were having toast and jelly and coffee and would 
be glad to give him some; however, the tramp told George that he wanted some meat 
sandwiches. George said, "That made me mad, and I jerked open the screen door 
and started after him. On my way across the porch, I picked up a ball bat which 
one of the children had left lying there. The bum started to run: so I threw the bat 
at him, shouting, 'Come back you Son of a bitch, and I'll have my wife kill a 
chicken for you!" 

Grandfather Pilling was as English as any one could possible be. He never wore a 
necktie, but, rather, a scarf wrapped around his neck, with a bell-crowned beaver 
"plug hat." He had never lost his taste for mutton, insisting on having it served at least 
once a week, and sometimes twice. 

For the above reason, he kept a small flock of sheep, among which was a cross old 
buck. One cold morning, Grandfather - plug hat and all - was out in the feed lot 
putting shelled corn in the trough for the sheep. When Grandfather was stooped over, 
pouring out the grain, the old buck came up behind him and hit him a wallop, 
knocking him across the trough to the other side. Grandfather picked himselfup, put 
his hat back on his head, and proceeded to scatter what grain was left. All of a sudden, 
the old buck also changed sides and hit him again, knocking him back on the side of 
the trough from which he had originally started. 

Enough was enough; so Grandfather gathered up his empty bucket and his beloved 
beaver hat and went home. He was not given much to profanity, but I can imagine that 
he said plenty as he walked out of the field! 

Grandfather learned the trade ofa weaver, having served his apprenticeship of four 
years in a large woolen mill. At the age of eighteen, he decided to emigrate to the 
United States. Not having sufficient money to pay his passage, he worked as a 
common sailor before the mast. The trip across the ocean consumed sixty-eight days, 
due to heavy storms blowing them off course; also, too many days that the ship laid 
becalmed due to the absence of wind. Finally, he reached Philadelphia, where he had 
some friends from England. 

After living in Pennsylvania several years, he married Sarah Conard, daughter of 
Anthony and Anne Wheatley Conard, on October 20, 1831. To this union, there 
were four daughters born while they lived in Pennsylvania: Anne, born in 1833; 
Rebecca, born in 1835; Ellen, born in 1837; and Sabina, born in 1840. 

In 1838, Grandfather made a trip to Ohio and purchased the farm, part of which is 
still in the family, belonging to my sister, Mrs. Anne Zimmer. In 1840, when their 
youngest child, Sabina, was a mere baby Grandfather decided to emigrate to Ohio. 
Loading all their belongings in a two-horse wagon they set forth. The three oldest 
little girls, together with their mother and father, walked most of the way; as there was 
no room for them on the wagon. They came by the National Pike through 
Brownsville, Pennsylvania, then to Wheeling, West Virginia; then across country 
to their new home at Newcomerstown. 

Their new home wasn't very prepossessing. It was a log cabin of two rooms with a 
lean-to shed, not very big for six persons, quite different from the home in which they 
had previously lived in Pennsylvania; but it was their own, and they were happy. 
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In a few years, Grandfather had his woolen mill built and in operation. He bought the 
fleeces of wool, washed and carded it, spun it on spinning wheels into woolen thread, 
dyed it and then wove it into cloth, either for wearing apparel or for blankets. 

Soon he got a sawmill, and both the woolen mill and the sawmill were operated by 
water power. He had dammed the waste-way from the Ohio Canal, which ran 
through his field, making a pond of two or three acres. The sawmill was vastly 
different from the present day mills, in that he did not have a circular saw, but what 
was known then as an up-and-down saw, a straight blade which operated up and 
down. 

In the meanwhile, Mother had been born in 1847 and her brother Benton in 1850 in 
the log cabin. 

Grandmother died in 1853, and I well remember Mother telling me that a neighbor 
took her and her brother Benton home with her until the funeral. The art of 
embalming was not in practice then. Two of the neighbor women wrapped 
Grandmother in a winding sheet; all that was visible was her face. On the day of the 
funeral, Mother said that Grandmother was laid out on two or three planks supported 
by two wooden trestles. 

Soon Grandfather decided that the cabin was not large enough for his family; so he 
sawed all the material for the new home, building the house in which my sister, Mrs. 
Zimmer, now lives. Quite a few years ago the house was modernized; but the original 
floor beams, rafters, and joists are still there. Some of the rooms are finished in the 
black walnut which Grandfather sawed. 

Later on in life, Grandfather was married the second time to a widow, Zelinda 
Thompson. They had one son, Richard - or "Uncle Dick," as we called him. 

Grandfather met an untimely death. He was very hard of hearing, and was walking 
down the railroad track to town, when a train came up behind him knocking him off 
the track and killing him. He died May 11, 1879. 

A few years previous, his son Benton was also killed on the railroad. He had been on 
an excursion trip and was standing between two of the coaches. He leaned out to see if 
he could see the engine, and was hit in the head by a high switch-stand, killing him 
instantly. 

A quick run down of my aunts and to whom they were married: 

Anne married Conrad Stocker. Their children were Benjamin, Ella, Gussie and 
Virgil. 

Rebecca married Frank Little, one of the meanest men I ever knew. I was only 
about three years old when Mother would take me with her when she went to visit 
them out on what was known as "Irish Ridge." The old devil had a nasty habit of 
tripping me with his cane, and he really seemed to enjoy seeing me cry. 

Ellen married George Graham. Their children were Rebecca and Ada. 

Sabina married George Reneker; and their children were James, Lilly, and Milly, 
who died shortly after graduating from High School. 
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The dates when each of my aunts and uncles were born: Anne, 1833; Rebecca, 1835; 
Ellen, 1837; Sabina, 1840; Maria (Mother), 1847; Benton, 1850; and Uncle Dick, 
1858. 

Grandfather Alexander Moore was born in New Jersey, November 19, 1802, 
emigrated to Ohio and died in 1882. He married Jane Martin, ofEldersville, 
Pennsylvania, who was born May 20, 1817, and who died at my father and mother's 
home in 1888. They were married July 29, 1841. 

To this union were born the following children, with the year of their birth: David 
(my father), born 1842; Elizabeth, 1844; Melissa, 1846; Roland, 1848; Margaret, 
1851; Caroline, 1854; Catherine, 1856, Ruhama, 1859; and William, 1861. 

Father and Mother were married April 19, 1868. Father died in 1904, and Mother in 
1929. 

Judging from the number of children born to my grandparents, there was no danger of 
race suicide! 

As to the present generation; my sister Carlesta married Alvin Eckfeld, an engineer 
on the Pennsylvania Railroad, (both deceased). 

Of their children, Lesta (deceased) married Frank Hanst. Their children, Richard 
and David, are both captains for the Capital Air Lines and live near Washington, 
DC. Jane married and has three children, lives in the West. Patricia Anne, married 
with three children is living in Pennsylvania; and Jimmy, the baby, is married and 
living in Pittsburgh. 

George, married twice, with a daughter who is married, lives in the East. Dorothy, 
married to Walter Ebner, lives on a farm near Bulger, Pennsylvania. Mary, 
married to Denny Hayes, lives in Petersburg, Michigan; and Grace and Josephine 
live in the old home in Dennison, Ohio. 

My sister Anne, married to Albert Zimmer (deceased) has four children. Frederic, 
superintendent of a division of the Ohio Power Company at New Philadelphia, 
married Olive Kinsey, his childhood sweetheart. They have three daughters: Jane is 
married to Harold Barnett and living in Canton with their two daughters, Betsy and 
Judy, who will soon be young ladies. Lily Anne is married to Dr. Charles 
Howarth, an eye specialist, and lives in Boise, Idaho. They have two children, 
Matthew and Melissa Anne (Missy). Alberta, married to Rev. Robert Menter, 
lives in Littleton, Colorado. They have two children, Mark and Paul. 

Lois, married to Dr. Craig (deceased), lives in Cambridge, Ohio. 

David, a ceramic engineer, married Christine Laughlin. They live in Roseville, 
Ohio. They have two sons. David, Jr., a lieutenant in the Air Force, and his wife, the 
fonner Rosemary Beckett, live in Anchorage, Alaska, with their infant daughter, 
Celeste Michelle. The other son, Albert, is studying for his doctorate degree in 
education at the Ohio State University. However he has enlisted in the Air Force, 
and will be called after January 1, 1964. 

Marian, married to Russell Craig, lives on a large stock farm, situated east of 
Senecaville, Ohio, specializing in Hereford cattle. 
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As for me, I was married to Nina Jim Creel (deceased) in 1913. 

When I was in the eighth grade at school, my teacher, Miss Neva J. Tidrick, 
assigned me the task of committing to memory the poem "Evangeline", and reciting it 
before the class in two weeks. Believe me, that was a task; but I did it, and got by with 
a few mistakes. That was many years ago, but two of the verses have stuck in my 
mind. 

This is the first one: 

"Silently one by one, in the infinite meadows of heaven, Blossomed the lovely 
stars, the forget-me-nots of the angels. " 

This is the second one: 

"Talk not of wasted affection, affecti011 never was wasted, That which t/1e 
fountain sends forth returns again to the fountain." 

Yours, 

"D.B." 
(David Burress 
Moore) 
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School of N~meratown 

The first school in the pioneer 
history of the township was tau-
ght by Jacob Miller at his cabin 
orth of the river-near the co-
nty Jine. Another school was 
ai<i to ibe taught by Seth Hart 
. the Sto:ffer cabin-farther east 
long the river. 
The parents pa:id individually 

.or their child's tuition but only 
llie most elemental instruction 
1as avai!lable - the three "R's" 
ere the only studies followed 

:md text ibooks consisted of what-
• ver "literature" the pioneers 
orought with them on their jour-
ey westward-the Bible was one 

Jf fhe mainstays of the ''rea:ding 
~lass" quite different from the 
modern schools of today with 
llieir diversified classes and many 
ictivities in music, dramatics, 
md the field of sports open to 
me students. 

Plotting of Newcomerstown 
The village ~f Newcomerstown 

;vas laid out in 1827, the year 
!he canal was built, and contain-
~ thirty-four lots in the original 
~lot. Basin and Canal streets 
an east and west and Bridge 
md Cross streets separated· the 
10wn lots in north and south lin-
!S. Many of the pioneer settlers' 
~ames are preserved in the stre-
!ts laid out at a later period, 
lhese a:re Neighbor, Mulvane, 
[}oodrich, West, Nugen asd Pill-
ng streets. 

There was but one building in 
lhe little village when it was 
~irst plotted and that was oc-
mpied by Nicholas Neighbor, he 
,ery shortly after erected the 
~irst store building and with Jac-
~b Overholt operated the first 
1tore. 

By 1830 there were four build-
ngs in the village and by 1840 
pere was a population of 270 
;>ersons, most of w'hom. lived in 
og cabins, with small glass wind-
>ws and rough 'OOard floors. 

Meals were cooked in the fire-
>lace or in large kettles hung out 
~f doors. Wild game and garden 
egetables formed the principal 

:>rovisions which were scarce. 
t'he meat was salted and dried 
md the hide cured at Aaron 
;chenk's tan yard, buHt sbout 
627-then taken to the shoe-
aker :for the annual pair of 
oes. 
The pioneer women spun wool 

nd knit tlhe family stockings 
>ut by 1840 Pillings Woolen Mill 
kras estalblished where wool could 
)e taken to be carded, spun, dy-
fd, and even woven into cloth. 
~saw mill was built by Edmund 
)mith in 183'3 and a flour mill 
tras erected in 1831>-be:fore thi! 
he settlers ·ground their own corn 
md wheat or traveled long dis-

nces to mills already establish-

At this time the closest market 
for farm products was Pittsburgh 
and it was a common sight to 
see a drovtll', eastward bound, 
driving a flock of turkeys, a herd 
of catUe ot hogs. Many were 
the tales of banditry that befell 
these drovers returning from 
market carrying their hard earn-
ed profits. 

The Canal 
The canal was the focal poin\ 

of interest around which the life 
of the town centered for many 
years and which added very ma-
terially to its growth. By 1860 
the traffic of the canal was at 
its height. In operation two 
mules were hitched tandem to 
two ropes and walked along the 
tow path on the south side o1 
the canal between fifty to sixty 
feet ahead of the boat-before 
the 1boat rounded the bend below 
town, the driver could lbe heard 
using the exipressiwe language ot 
his kind and cracking the long 
whip us~ to keep the mules in 
motion. 

The •boats were about fifteen 
feet wide and about four times 
that Jong-on a fine day the pas-
sengers sat up on top on .bench-
es while the steersman leaned 
his shoulders a:gainst the tiller 
and busily scanned the canal 
banks that he might exchange 
pleasantries or gossip with his 
cronies of the town. 

All so'rts of commodities were 
shipped 1by way of fue canal -
wool, wheat, corn, whiskey, fea:-
thers dried apples and peaches, 
sorghum molasses and hides and 
in exchange the ·boats brought 
back calico, coffee. tea, half re-
fined sugar, mails and dishes -
however mail was generally 
brought in by speedier transpor-
tation. 

The canal boat was a great 
source of news as its travel wa:s 
slow enough that conversation 
could be carried on all along its, 
route. Boats were unable to 
pass in most places · except at 

[locks and basins - often !fights 
took place between boat crews 
over disputed right as to which 
should pa:ss through the locks 
first and p. ready fighter was 
much in demand for work on the 
canal. Each lock had a tender 
and nearly every lock had stra:-
nge stories connected with it & 
legends built up around them & 
a strange and interesting period 
in the life of the young com-
munity of Newcomerstown. 

I) 

Coming of the Railroad 

On May 31, 1851 it was an-
nounced that the route of the 
Steubenville and Iidiana Rail-
road & after careful surveys, had 
been determined upon at a 
Board of Directors meeting and 
would travel from "Steubenville 
through Cross Creek Valley by 
way of Uhrichsville to Coshoc-
ton" - and great excitement and 
enthusiasm prevailed in Newcom-
erstown. . 

The road was opened for traf-
fic in April 1·885 but did not 
prosper and passed into receiv-
ership before 1860 as it had no 
connection further east or west. 
In 1867 it merged with the Penn-
sylvania: railroad company by 
which time it had established 
the necessary east and west con-
nectiollli. Little has been hand-
ed down concerning -the building 
of the railroad and outstanding 
incidents regarding the railroad 
seem to have taken place during 

I 
the Civil War period. :, 

The greatest of all events con-
nected with the raHroad and the 
history of the town was in 1861 
when President Lincoln passed 
through on his way to W a:shing · 
ton - making personal appear-
ances on the rear platform of the 
train as presidents do today. 

One citizen, well remembered 
in the town, Mrs. Mary E. Dent, 
told of her experience which she 
never forgot - a little girl then 
of six or seven - she wa:s lifted 
by her mother and the great Lin-
coln placed his hand on the little 
girl's head. 

The Civil War 

By 1860 Newcomerstown had 
a population of 577. The Dec-
laration of War and the cail to 
arms fell especially hard on the 

1
small community. At first no 
company was mustered in the 
town but many volunteered al 
once and joined the companies 
of nearby towns. In the fall of 
1861 'Camp Meigs was establish-
ed on the Dover fair-grounds and 
most of the enlisted troops o! 
the county received early train-
ing there - a few weeks of drill-
ing and then off to the battle 
fronts. The Fifty-first Regiment 
was organized at Fort Meigs and 
Company C of that regiment was 
made up of Newcomerstown men. 
Trrunloads of troops passed thru 

.
1 
Newcomerstown, the men sitting 
or standing in open flat cars -
what greetings they received 
from the 1people a:s they passed 
through and what anxious times 
followed. The telegraph was 
used only for most importan1 
messages and the folks at home 
could only wait for newspapers 
and "hea:rsay." 

Often weeks went by before 
they learned of the death or 

1 woun9ing of a loved one. Very 
few newspapers reached the 

town and it was the custom for 
some good reader to take the 
Cincinnati Enquirer as soon as 
it arrived, mount a box at what 
is now the Baltimore Corner and 
read aloud the war news to the 
crowd which assembled dailv 
for this event. Many touching 
scenes were enacted as relative~ 
learned for the first time of the 
death of a father, son, or brothe1. 

Even during the war Newco-
merstown made a steady growth 
in population and the period 
following the war brought in-
ventions that added to the com-
fort and prosperity of th com-
munity. The canal still flourish-
ed as the "most popular through. 
fare" and the returning soldiers I 
often foWld employment along 
its banks. 

The C. & M. Railroad was 
built in 1873. The more prosper-
ous _housewives of the period 
had sewing machines - most 
of which sewed with a chain-
stitch which often resulted in 
embarrassing situations! In 1876 
a man named Bell was reported 
to have invented the telephone 
but it waas 20 years later that 
the first one was installed in 
Newcomerstown. 

During the eighties the town 
hall was built and this brought 
many prominent actors and mu-
sicians to the town. In 1895 the 
Clow Plant moved to Newco- I 
merstown and added to the 
growth of the population to such 
an extent that it doubled in the 
next ten years - from that time 
on the industrial and social life 
of the town has had a steady 
growth, In the latter part of the 
19th century Newcomerstown 
instituted what became a thriv· 
ing fair each fall. 

It lasted four days and was the 
high point of the year not only 
for Newcomerstown, but for 

people from miles around. Every-
one came with filled baskets and 
every girl in her new fall finery, 
for this was the fashion show o1 
the season - expected to be es-
corted by her beau in the good 
old horse and buggy - to wit· 
ness the horse races and side 
shows and see who received the 
blue ribbons for the best spiced 
peaches or marble cake or dainty 
piece of "doily." There were also 
bicycle races, balloon ascensions, 
~dother diversions to entertau; 
j the visitors. i · 
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This book is lovingly dedicated to the memory of my father, David 

Burress Moore and to my mother, Maria Pilling Moore, without whose great 

sacrifices and hard toil on the farm, it would not have been possible for 

me to have completed my high-school education, graduating in a class of 

ten in 1901. 

I 
I 
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If any of the true stories which I have written cause you to laugh--

or even chuckle--then I will consider that my time has not been entirely 

wasted, and that I am fully repaid for my labor. 

Credit is due my sister, Mrs. Anne Zimmer, for a couple of the stories, 

also for the genealogical history of our grandparents; also to Miss Melba ( 

Steffen, who proofread the stories and made the necessary corrections in 

punctuation, spelling, and the like--no doubt there were plenty of correct-

ions necessary. 



i 
j.- ' f 
l t ~~ 1 

; 

Ba.ck in 

) 

t J e 
'f 

early eighteen-seventies, the aristocracy (so called) 

of the village of Newcomerstown were preparing for a grand ball. It was 

by invitation only. 

Naturally, some of the young bucks here did not measure up to the 

social standards, and were not invited. These few arrived at a reprisal, 

which I think was the filthiest trick ever perpetrated. 

The dance was held on the second floor of a building which had only an 

outside stairway with a protecting balustrade extending from the second 

floor to the ground level. When the dance was in :f'ull swing, these young 

miscreants took a bucket of filth and a brush and smeared the railing 

from top to bottom. They then proceeded to sound the fire alarm, which 

consisted of banging a wagon tire suspended from a tree limb with a pie~e 

of an iron rod. 

When the alarm was heard in the dance hall, all activity stopped; and 

all rushed outside to the balcony and down the stairs, naturally supporting 

themselves on the balustrade. Imagine their consternation and dismay when 

they reached the ground to discover that the ladies• dresses as well as the 

gentlemen's clothing were ruined, indescribably filthy, and stinking to high 

heaven! 

It goes without saying that the miscreants were never discovered; and it 

was probably a good thing for them, for tempers ran high for several weeks 

afterwards. 

* * * 
In the early seventies, practically every small town had a so-called bully, 



and Newcomerstown was no exception. In our case, it was a man named Bob 

Mardis, a man better than six feet tall and weighing better than two 

hundred pounds, a stone mason by profession, and strong as a bull. When 

he was drinking, people would cross to the other side of the street to 

avoid meeting him. 

Ma.rdis's favorite sport was to walk into a saloon and demand a drink. 

If he did not get it; he would go behind the bar, get his drink, and walk 

out without paying for it. 
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Father and Mother had moved to town and had purchased a hotel which 

stood where the Reeves Bank now is located. Father called his hotel the 

Lone Star, probably named after the Lone Star Masonic lodge of which he 

was a member. 

There was a saloon near by, and on the evening in question Bob Mardis -

was drunk again. He walked into the saloon and demanded a drink; the bar-

tender refused him, telling him he had had enough. Mardis started around 

the end of the bar to help himself. He never did make it; as the bar-

tender swung the butt end of a billiard cue about two-and-a-half feet long. 

Bob went down like he had been shot, with his head-or rather his scalp-laid 

open from his forehead back to the crown of his head. 

Some of the loafers dragged Mardis across the street to Dr. A. M. Beers' 

office. The good doctor was a Civil War veteran having served as an army 

surgeon. His long list of profanity he must have acquired when in service. 

I do not think that there ever was another man who could swear for a full five 

minutes without using the same "cuss word" twice. 



After so long, the Doctor went to work and sewed up the wound. Mardis 

was still unconscious and it took about twenty stitches. Later on in the 

evening after he was conscious again, some cronies walked his home. He 

wasn't drunk any more, but he had a mighty sore head! 
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Later in the evening, Dr. Beers caine into the office of the hotel and 

said to my father, "David, I just blame that bartender for one thing;" to 

which my father replied, ''What was that, Doctor?" The doctor's reply, very 

terse and to the point, "He should have killed the Sofa B." 

Mardis tried the same stunt several years later at Porter Mitchell's 

saloon at the Crescent Hotel down near the depot. The result was the same, 

with this exception: Porter used a ball bat and hit Bob in practically the 

same spot where he had been hit before, with the same result-his head again 

laid open. This took all the fight out of Mardis and he was a very peace:f'ul 

man to the time he passed away. 

In the 1870's Newcomerstown had but one railroad, which is now known as 

the Pennsylvania, running from east to west. 

Colonel A. J. Warner of Marietta decided that a railroad from Cleveland 

to Marietta would be a paying investment. After a great amount of difficulty 

had been overcome in the financing ~f the road, work was finally started in 

about 1872. 

Construction in those days was by hand labor with a few teams of horses 

and spans of oxen dragging scrapers. For the most part, the work was performed 

by immigrants from (the Ould Sod) Ireland; they were a hard-working, hard-

drinking and hard-fighting crew. 
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These men built two tunnels, one north of town between here and 

Stonecreek, the other one just a mile south of town. These are still 

used by the Cleveland and Marietta Railroad; however, repairs have been 

make from time to time. 

In later years, I recall when there were three passenger trains each 

day each way, plus long trains of coal north and empties south, all of 

this being accomplished on a single-track road. 

Sad to say that due to the inroads of trucks and passenger buses 

this has all changed. Now there is only one local freight train each day 

with the exception of Sunday both ways between Cambridge and Dover. 
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But, to get back to my story about the Irish laborers'. During the 

winter of 1872 there were probably one hundred of them quartered here in 

very poor shelter. About the middle of the winter, one of their number took 

sick with pneumonia and died. However, before his passing on, he made his 

friends promise that they would bury him in the highest cemetery there was 

around here; for, as the poor devil put it, "He wanted to be as near Heaven 

as he could get." 

After much deliberation, his friends decided on Bethel cemetery, which 

is about five miles north of Newcomerstown and is on top of a high hill. 

With this preliminary out of the way, the nearest priest (who was located in 

Steubenville) was called; and the wake was started in earnest and continued 

for two days. 

It was bitterly cold and there was a fine sleighing snow. The services 



were soon over; the casket, which consisted of a few rough boards hastily 

nailed together, was placed in the first sled with the eight pall bearers 

sitting on it; the remaining mourners were loaded into eight more sleds 

and the procession started for Bethel. 

By the time the procession reached Wolf Station, about four miles 

from the starting point, trouble broke out among the pall bearers; some 

one had stolen their whiskey! The procession stopped; the pall bearers 

lifted the casket out of the sled and stood it upright in the fence 

corner, so poor Timmy could see the fight. A real Donnybrook ensued, 

mourners and pall bearers all taking part in it. The scrap was finally 

stopped when some good Samaritan in one of the other sleds produced a jug 
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of whiskey for the pall bearers; poor Timmys' casket was loaded back in the sled; 

the pall bearers took their seats upon the casket with their jug of whiskey, 

and the poor devil was buried without any f'urther trouble. 

Another little story of the Irish while they were located here: At 

this time there was no fire protection, with the exception of a dozen volunteers 

armed with leather buckets. If a fire broke out a couple of hundred feet from 

the canal, the chances were about ninety-nine to one that the building would 

burn. The only method of fighting the fire was by what was called the Bucket 

Brigade, the men passing the full buckets of water from the canal to the blaze, 

while the women in the other line passed back the empty buckets to be refilled. 

I might also add that when the men and women turned out to fight the flame, they 

generally brought their own buckets; so there was no scarcity of them. 



On this night, a shack probably one hundred feet from the canal was 

on fire. The bucket brigade was busy passing water to the blaze; when 

two of the Irish, aroused by the noise, came running up to the fire and 

wanted to help. They were told to go to the end of the line and fill 

buckets at the canal. They both started on the run, and one of them 

yelled, ''Where in hell is yoi.ir damn old canal?" Just then both stepped 

off the bank into waist deep icy water; one of them yelled out, ''Whoost, 

I've found it," and they climbed out and went to work. 

* * * 
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Bill Mayberry had a hotel and saloon on the corner of Bridge and Canal 

streets, which is now a vacant lot. 

At the fire which I have just mentioned; Bill did not offer any assist-

ance, saying that he did not own the building, and it made no difference to 

him whether it burned or not. 

Retribution generally follows an act such as this, and a few months 

later Bill had a fire in his hotel kitchen. Not many people turned out to 

fight the blaze. Luckily, it was subdued without much damage. 

Bill had a pet parrot in the barroom who was a good talker. Bill's 

wife, Kate, liked a drink of whiskey better than a cat liked milk, but Bill 

was a very stingy man, and the only way Kate could get a drink was whenever 

Bill went to the store for groceries. On this occasion, Bill had stepped out 

for a few minutes; so Kate slipped into the bar and took a couple of man-sized 

drinks and hurried back to the kitchen. Soon after, Bill came back to the hotel; 



and when he entered the bar room, the parrot let out a squawk, "Bill 

Bill, Kate's been at the whiskey." I never heard how Bill and Ka.te 

settled this affair. 

In a small town the size of ours, there were always practical 

jokers. The two best known were Ern Crater, who had a jewelry store 

on Ma.in street where our newspaper, The Newcomerstown News, is now located; 

and Porter Mitchell (whom I mentioned before). Porter had sold his saloon 

and hotel and was presently running a saloon on West Main street, about 

where a second-hand store is now located. 
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Now, I can remember the following episodes which happened in the early 

nineties; so you can see that I am no spring chicken: 

The beginning of these jokes began when Porter heard Ern say that he 

would like to get about a peck of turnips. Shortly after, Porter saw Brock 

Couts, a farmer out in the hills; and told him that Ern wanted five bushels 

of turnips and just to take them down to Ern's house and dump them on the 

front porch. This the old man did, but I do not think that he ever got paid 

for the turnips. Ern decided to get even, and this is how he accomplished it. 

The morning of the Fourth of dawned hot and dry. Big doings were expected in 

town that day - a ball game, foot races, sack races, catching a greased pig, 

tub races on the canal, and (in the evening) a grand display of fireworks. 

By mid-morning there were plenty of visitors, and all the twelve saloons were 

doing a rushing business. Ern Crater came down Main street carrying an enormous 

firecracker en route to Porter's saloon. This firecracker later on was found to 

be a two-foot length of stovepipe covered with red paper with both ends sealed 

and a short fuse protruding from one end. 

--..../ 



To describe Porter's bar, it was a long, low building extending from 

the sidewalk back to the berm of the canal. It had a front and back door, 

the back door being within three feet of the canal; so that if a person was 

not too drunk he could step out of the back door, make a sharp right run, 

and go down along the canal to River street. This I think sets the stage 

for what happened. 
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Ern stopped at the front end of the bar next to the front door and laid 

the giant cracker down very gingerly. Porter, knowing what Ern desired for 

a drink in the morning, set out the whiskey bottle and a glass and said, "Ern, 

what in the world are you going to do with that big fire cracker?• Meanwhile, 

most of the customers caine up to look at the giant cracker; and, after ma.king 

a few remarks about what a noise it would make, returned to their places at 

the bar. 

''Well; 1
•
1 said Ern, "You know that this is the Fourth of July, and I'm 

going to set her off out at the ball park before the game this afternoon. 

I'll guarantee she will make a noise; there are three pounds of black powder 

in it! II 

Vern nonchalantly, Ern finished his drink, poured another for good measure, 

lighted his cigar, and at the same time ignited the fuse to the cracker. Some-

one yelled, "My God, he's set fire to it!" and the exodus started through the 

back door; a s a~l were afra id to go out of the front door, as the cracker was 

up there. The first two or three ma.de the sharp turn and escaped the canal. By 

this time the pressure was too great and the poor devils landed in the canal; 

Porter, being next to the last, also took his bath. 
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Ern picked up his cracker, hurried up the street, and went into seclusion 

for the rest of the day. He knew full well that should he be found, most any 

thing might happen. Porter was the most angry of the bunch and swore that he 

would kill Ern on sight. However, by the next morning, tempers had cooled; 

the whole town was laughing about the joke, and Porter and Ern renewed their 

friendship. 

Another little story about Porter Mitchell: In the late 1890's tele-

phones were installed in Newcomerstown. I know, because the grocery store 

of M. Yingling was given Number One, while ours at home was Number Two. Any-

how, one of Porter's customers forgot his unbrella and left it at the saloon. 

When the gentleman arrived at home without the umbrella; his wife wanted to 

know what had become of it, because it was hers. Very crestfallen, the gentle-

man told her he must have left it at Porter's saloon. She got on the phone and 

called Porter to find out if the umbrella was there. Porter answered and said 

that he would look. In a short time he was back holding the umbrella in front 

of the phone and asking, "Is this it?" 

* * * 

The Fall street fair in Newcomerstown was three wonderful days - not only 

for the small fry, because school would be dismissed - but for their elders. 

Prizes were offered for the best farm products-namely: wheat, oats, barley, corn, 

potatoes, turnips, cabbage, etc.; also for the best apples, peaches, pears - in 

fact everything that grew on a farm. The women were not overlooked either; they 



10 

competed for the best canned fruit, as well as the best jellies and jams, 

not to overlook their finest quilts, bed spreads, embroidery and such; also 

for the best cakes, pies, etc •• How we kids use to envy the ladies who were 

appointed judges of the ladies' culinary arts! They would go around sampling 

this cake or that pie, as well as tasting the various jellies or jams, while 

we kids stood around with our tongues practically hanging out. 

There was always free entertainment of some kind; and, of course, band 

concerts. One bit of entertainment which I remember was the announcement 

that a local boy, Bob Bassett, would walk a tight wire stretched from a build-

ing on the corner of Bridge and Main Streets to a building on the opposite 

side of Main Street. (Bob was the son of Garry Bassett, the postmaster, a 

deep-dyed Democrat who had no use for any one who did not vote the straight 

ticket.) A large crowd gathered to see the performance; and soon Bob appeared 

at the window, attired in what he hoped people would believe were tights, but 

which I have always claimed was a suit of red flannel underwear with the barn-

door flap on the rear sewed up. 

After a selection by the band, Bob started across, using a long balancing 

pole. He ma.de it over and back, for which he deserved great credit; but the 

funny part at which every one laughed was the sight of his father, a little old 

man walking along under Bob with his arms outstretched, looking up at his son, 

ready to catch him if he fell. The wire was twenty feet above the ground, and 

had Bob fallen and hit the old gentleman, there would not have been too much 

left of Garry! 



This year there was a grand parade, and I recall one of the floats 

vividly - a cage built on a wagon. In this cage was a large stone lion, 

weighing probably four hundred pounds, the product of a local stone mason. 

It did not look too much like a ~ but it sufficed. In the cage with 

the lion was a local character named Fuller, attired in a suit of red 

underwear, wearing a "plug" hat and carrying a pitchfork for protection. 

ll 

Before the parade, some of Fuller's many friends had been plying him 

with whiskey, so he would not be afraid of the beast. When the parade 

started, I think that it was one of the funniest sights that I ever saw. 

The street was rough; and the lion would slide a little on the floor, where-

upon Jim would take a jab at the lion with his fork, and utter yells (some 

of them a trifle risque) which could be heard a half mile away. 

* * * 

The Ohio Canal was of great help in the settling of this valley. The 

boats going north were loaded with various grains, also coal; while on the 

return trip the load would consist of various kinds of merchandise, especially 

whiskey. In those days, a license was not required to dispense the fiery 

liquid; so many of the stores along the canal had a keg of whiskey on the 

counter with a tin cup chained to it. For a three-cent piece, you were en-

titled to fill the cup with liquor. 

There were two grain storage elevators that I recall. One stood on the 

corner of Bridge and Ma.in Streets; the other, on River Street where the Eureka 
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Hardware store is located. By the way, this is the same building from which 

I saw boats loaded with wheat. At that time the building was owned by G. W. 

Miskimen. 

It was not too much of a task to load a boat; because you just ran a 

spout from either the second or third story of the building to the boat, and 

in a few hours it would be loaded, ready to start the journey north. It was 

~ore trouble elevating the grain. To accomplish this, on the first floor was 

a horse hooked to a merry-go-round contraption. The horse walked 'round and 

'round, turning a shaft, which in turn transmitted power to a gear box, which 

in turn moved an endless belt with small leather buckets on it. In this 

manner the grain was moved to the upper two stories. 

A canal-boat crew generally consisted of four persons: first, the captain, 

then the cook {generally his wife or some other woman), the bowsman, and the 

driver (commonly known as the mule skinner). 

All duties are easily understood, with the exception of the bowsman, 

whose duty it was to be located in the bow of the boat and look out for float-

ing debris which might punch a hole in the boat. His next task was the hard 

one, for it was up to him to jump off the boat when they were about a mile from 

the lock and hurry there and get the lock ready for the boat. For instance, if 

his boat was going north, he would have to close the large gates at the upper 

end of the lock, then open the small weir gates in the large gates at the other 

end of the lock and drain the lock. After this was accomplished, he would open 

the large gates at the lower end of the lock; and it would be ready for his 

boat. As soon as the boat was in the lock, he would have to close the large 

gates, as well as the small weir gates, open the weir gates at the other end 



of the lock; and soon the boat would be raised to the upper level so it 

could proceed. 
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To be a good bowsman, you had of necessity to be a good fighter; for 

quite ofter the bowsma.n on a boat coming in the opposite direction would 

decide to take the lock for his ooat. When this occurred, a fight would 

always ensue, with no holds barred-biting, gouging the eyes, jumping on a 

man when down, and kicking in the ribs with their heavy boots. Anything 

went, and to the victor belonged the lock. 

* * * 

In my early days at school we had a superintendent named John T. Duff, 

a disciplinarian of the old school, who firmly believed in the old adage of, 

"Spare the rod and spoil the child." I can assure you that he did not spare 

the rod, as many of the boys could testify. After you had been whipped, you 

generally ate your meals standing up; as you were too sore to sit down. 

Mr. Duff was naturally left handed, but he had learned to write with 

either hand, and very beautifully too. I have seen him walk up to the black-

board with a piece of chalk in each hand, and write two different sentences 

at the same time. 

In those days, many people in town kept their own cows; and the superin-

tendent was no exception. However, he decided to get rid of his cow, so he 

placed an advertisment in our local newspaper called THE INDEX. It read as 

follows: "For sale, gentle cow Annie, (named after his daughter Annie}, with 

calf by her side." 
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A few days after the notice had appeared in the paper, Mr. Duff came 

to school with a beautiful "shiner." Not only was his eye swollen shut, 

but it was the most beautiful black and purple that I ever saw. We in 

school did not know what had happened until later in the day when the story 

got out. The evening before, he was milking "Gentle cow Annie, " when she 

kicked over the bucket of milk, also kicking him. You may be sure that no 

one laughed about it to his face; but there were plenty of smiles behind 

his back, both pupils and scholars alike. 

* * * 

Another little story about Ern Crater. He was a watch repairman - and a 

good one - but he did not like to work. Not that he was afraid of work; he 

could lie down and go to sleep by it. 

His jewelry store was located on Main street where the Newcomerstown 

News Publishing Company now is. His father, "Butch" Crater, had a hardware 

store just across the street, where the :t.Brlowe store is located. 

Anyhow, a farmer had brought his old turnip of a watch into Ern to have 

it put in running order about a month previous. The old gentleman came in 

every Saturday to get his watch, but Ern would have the same excuse ready -

that he was so busy that he would surely have it ready by the following 

Saturday. The fact of the matter was that Ern had never looked at the watch. 

The old gentleman was exasperated, and said, "Ern, you are the damndest biggest 

liar in Newcomerstown." Ern replied, "Oh, no I'm not. The biggest liar in 

town is my father, "Butch," who runs the hardware store across the street." 
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The next Saturday when the old gentleman came in looking for his watch, 

Ern had it ready, lying on the showcase, with two or three small gear wheels 

beside it. Said Ern, "Here's your watch. I could not find a place for these 

other gears, but it seems to run all right. If it doesn't keep good time, 

bring it back and maybe I can find where these other gears go." The old 

gentleman was really angry. He grabbed up his watch, gave Ern fifty cents, 

and went out swearing that he never would come back. After he was gone, Ern 

picked up the gears {which belonged to another watch) and had a good laugh. 

* * * 

In the early eighteen nineties; Newcomerstown {still a small village) 

had a surplus of saloons. As I recall it, there were twelve - give or take 

one or two and there was no occasion for a man to go without a drink providing 

of course that he had the money. 

In those days there was plenty of lumber being sawed and hauled into 

Newcomerstown to be carred and shipped out on the railroad. Hauling was, of 

course, done with wagons; and quite often a driver would have a few drinks 

before he started his homeward journey. One such man I saw one day heading 

back home, evidently having had more than one drink. He had also bought him-

self a sack of bananas. He was sitting on the rear hounds, or axle, of his 

wagon with the lines wrapped around the brake handle, busily eating bananas, 

while the horses plodded along the dusty road. However, he did not take the 

time to take the rind off the bananas, but was eating them rind and all. I'll 

bet he was a sick boy when he got home! 

* * * 
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Sam Douglas had a saloon on Main Street, where Joe Visintainer now 

has a meat market. Sam ran an orderly place - no swearing, no loud talk; 

and if you had too much to drink when you came in, Sam would refuse to sell 

you anything and politely escort you out of the front door. 

Sam's saloon was the only place visited by Carrie Nation of hatchet-

wielding fame. She was notorious for walking into a saloon, berating the 

saloon keeper, and with a few swipes of her trusty hatchet (aided and abetted 

by some of her zealous followers) destroy any thing in sight - bottles, 

glasses, etc. - and always taking a few lusty swipes at the large glass mirror 

behind the back bar. Following the singing of a hymn, giving the bartender a 

thorough dressing down, and warning him to repent, she and her satellites would 

depart, leaving behind plenty of wreckage. 

During this performance, Sam stood at the far end of the bar and never, 

never said a word. After the female wreckers had departed, he proceeded to 

clean the debris up. No doubt he thought aplenty. 

This was the only saloon raided; as the word had got around, and the rest 

of the saloon keepers had very prudently looked the front doors to their establish-

ments and departed. 

While on the subject of saloons, I cannot help but recall one run by Hanson 

Crater on Canal Street, where the Ortt Radio store is now located. 

Hans was a large man, very pompous, dressed in the height of fashion in 

those days: a swallow tail coat, white vest, string tie, and a "plug" hat. I 

think that Hans wore the first bifocal eyeglasses that I ever saw - if you could 

call two pair of glasses that. He wore one pair which hooked over his ears; 



while the other pair, which were called "nose pincers," were down on the 

end of his nose. When he wanted to see the person to whom he was talking, 

it would be necessary to tilt his head back; so he could bring the object 

in proper focus in both pairs of glasses. 

Hans' living quarters were over the saloon. Whether he was a widower 

or a bachelor, I never knew. However, he had a big voluptuous blonde who 

was his housekeeper. 
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Hans decided that he wanted her picture painted, so he hired an artist 

to come out from Pittsburgh to make the picture. In four or five weeks, the 

picture was completed. It was about three feet wide and six feet long, long 

enough to cover the back bar. On the day the painting was completed, Hans 

very caref'ully carried the painting downstairs to the bar room; and he and 

his bartender fastened it on the back bar glass, then stood back to look at 

it. It was a full length picture of his housekeeper, clad in her bare skin, 

reclining on a tiger-skin rug. Business boomed in that saloon; many came to 

see the painting, and of course would buy a drink or two. 

* * * 

One Saturday night there was a fire in a livery stable belonging to Jim 

Sondles, located on the corner of Minden Court and Bridge Street, just south 

of the present Oxford Township building. Most of the horses were saved; al-

though there were six which would have to be shot, as they were burned so 

badly. 

---
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As soon as Sunday School was dismissed the following morning, I 

hurried down to see what was left of the barn. The six horses which were 

burned so badly were hardly able to walk. Every one was wondering who would 

shoot the poor beasts and put them out of their misery. No one volunteered 

to do the shooting, until Hans Crater said that he would; so he hurried home 

and got his squirrel rifle and announced that he was ready. This was a gruesome 

procession, and I'll never forget it to my dying day. There was Hans, dressed 

fit to kill with his plug hat, white vest (a trifle stained by tobacco juice), 

a c~t-away coat, string tie, etc., walking ahead with his rifle over his 

shoulder; behind him strung out the poor horses hardly able to walk. 

Finally the burial spot was reached, and the horses put out of their 

misery. 

* * * 

In the early days of Newcomerstown, the post office was located on Good-

rich Street, somewhere between Canal and Church Streets, (I have never found 

the exact location). 

When the stage coach would arrive in town carrying the mail, the driver 

would give several lusty toots on his horn, signaling his arrival. 

The postmaster would meet the coach at the curb, and the small package of 

letters and papers would be handed him. Quite often the postmaster would dis-

pense with the formality of taking the mail into the office, and would open 

the pouch and hand out the various pieces of mail to the persons gathered there, 

without bothering to stamp the pieces as being received at Newcomerstown. 

This is a far cry from the way the mail is now handled. 

* * * 



19 

With the coming of the Cleveland and Marietta Railroad through New-

comerstown, it was necessary for the Company to establish a drawbridge over 

the Ohio Canal to permit passage of the canal boats. The bridge at best was 

a crude affair as compared to the present-day bridges, but it answered the 

purpose. It was hinged on the north end, and was raised and lowered by one 

man's operating the pondrous gears. 

There was a bridge tender on duty during daylight hours only, as canal 

boats did not operate during the night. The bridge tender I remember was a 

gentleman named Benjamin Burdette, a gentleman getting up in years and with 

very poor vision. The lenses in his glasses appeared to be a quarter of an 

inch thick; and without them Benny could not identify anything, even at close 

range. 

There were plenty of days when there was no traffic on the canal, and 

the time hung heavy on Benny (twelve hours a day and seven days a week); so 

he became an avid fisherman, sometimes catching a carp or a catfish. Before 

he would leave for home in the evening he would bait two or three hooks and 

set the poles in the bank, hoping that he might have an unwary fish on the hook 

when he returned in the morning. 

One evening after he had headed for home, some boys fashioned a dummy out 

of a pair of overalls and jacket, stuffed it with straw, fastened a slouch hat 

where the head should have been, weighted it a little so that it would sink 

below the surface, and fastened it on one of the lines. Then they anxiously 

awaited the next morning to see what Benny would do. When the old gentleman 
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arrived on the scene, he noticed that one of his lines was acting like he 

had a fish on it. Hastily setting down his dinner bucket, he grabbed the 

pole and commenced to pull. Imagine his surprise when the dummy came into 

view! 

The old man threw the pole into the canal, crying, "My God I've caught 

a deal man!" The boys who were in hiding, watching the fun, commenced to 

laugh. One of them pulled the pole to the bank, with the dummy attached; 

and Benny saw that someone had played a joke on him. 

In no uncertain words the old man declared himself, telling what he would 

do to the person or persons who had played such a joke on him! 

* * * 

Captain Ad Miller was a veteran "Canaller. " His wife had been dead many 

years; and he had for a housekeeper and cook, Mag Simpkins, who also would 

take her turn at the tiller whenever the captain had to leave his post. 

The captain had one son, Warren, who in early childhood was unfortunate 

in that he swallowed a piece of egg shell which lodged in his wind pipe. 

Surgery was necessary, and in those days it was quite crude. The operation 

consisted of cutting his windpipe to remove the shell. The operation was a 

success, but it left Warren with a very husky voice, its being hard sometimes 

to understand him. 

Warren did not like canal life; but he did like horses, which was very 

understandable, as his father was a lover of fast horses all his life. The 
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captain bought warren a few old plugs of horses and Warren started training 

and driving them at the county fairs. Once in a while he would finish in 

the money, and I tell you it was exciting to see Warren driving a race. 

The sulkeys in those days were five-foot-high wooden-wheel affairs - very 

cumbersome and heavy compared to the present "Bikes," which weigh only 

thirty-five pounds. When Warren would be coming down the home stretch, 

yelling at his horse with that lion's roar voice and using the whip copiously, 

it really was something! 

On one of the captain's trips north, he heard of an ungainly colt called 

"Sorrel Billy." He looked the colt over, purchased him for almost nothing, 

and turned him over to Warren to train. From almost the beginning, the colt 

proved that he would be a good racer, and soon was recognized as one of the 

fastest racers in Ohio. Soon Warren was winning plenty of purses. 

The captain thought so much of this horse, that when he (the captain) 

died in 1901, he made a provision in his will that there should be a bronze 

statue of "Sorrel Billy" made and placed on top of his tombstone. This was 

done; and today, if you visit the cemetery on West Street, you will see the 

statue of "Sorrel Billy," a bronze figure about twenty inches long by a foot 

high, standing proudly on the monument. 

Tom Watkins, a colored man, had a barbershop on M:i.in Street about where 

the Egler Bakery is located. In those days, there were no screen doors; and 

Main Street was lined with hitching racks for the horses, so you can imagine 

how bad the flies were in the summertime. 
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Tom had arranged a contrivance in the shop, both to keep the flies 

away from his customers and to provide a little air circulation. It 

consisted of a two-bladed fan fastened to the ceiling, with a belt running 

to the back room, where his son Dallas sat astride of a frame similar to 

our bicycle frames of today. The belt from the fan ran around a wheel 

probably two feet in diameter. The more Dallas sat there and pumped, the 

faster the fan went; but it was not a very pleasant job on a hot day. 

Tom was also a practical joker. I remember my father going to the 

shop one hot afternoon to get shaved. Tom had father all lathered ready 

to shave; however, before he started, he dipped the razor in some ice water 

and drew the back of the razor across father's throat. Dad was sure that 

his throat was cut, and he yelled. Tom thought it was a good joke, but 

father was not so sure. 

The barber was a great fisherman, and on Sunday mornings you would see 

him going to the river with a long cane pole and a can of worms. However, 

his fishing backfired on him one morning. He came down the road past our 

house with his pole over his shoulder, the other hand very carefully hold-

ing the hook, which had gone entirely through his lower lip. He was on his 

way to the doctor to get the hook cut out. I!ll bet that was the biggest 

thing he ever caught, and why he did not cut the line loose from the hook 

I'll never know. 

* * * 



Smith and Dickenson had a general store on the corner of Bridge and 

Main Streets (where the Baltimore Clothing store is now located}, the 
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first floor being devoted to the store, while the second floor was a grain 

elevator from which they loaded canal boats with grain. There was a small 

basin just back of the store, where the boats would tie up to take on their 

loads. The store had a full supply of goods, from needles and pins to dress 

goods; also, a full line of groceries. 

One morning, an eccentric old gentleman whose name was "Jockey" Thompson 

came in and purchased a half-dozen eggs from Mr. Dickenson. His eccentricity 

was that whatever small purchase he made, he would put in his "plug hat" and 

put it back on his head. He disposed of his eggs in this manner and went back 

to join the customary crowd of loafers gathered around the big pot-bellied 

stove. The men were mostly tobacco-chewers; so, rather than have them spit on 

the stove, a few small boxes filled with sawdust were placed strategically for 

their use. The management had also put up a sign saying, "IF YOU EXPECT TO 

RATE AS A GENTLEMAN, YOU WILL NOT EXPECTORATE ON THE STOVE OR FLOOR. " Some of 

the old boys could score a bull's-eye at a distance of six feet. 

Mr. Smith, also a practical joker, had noticed where the old man had 

stowed his eggs. After "Jockey" had got comfortably settled, he walked back 

and hit him a good wallop on top of this hat, driving it down over his ears 

and breaking all the eggs. The poor old man must have been a funny sight with 

the eggs running down over his face into his beard! 

All the old fellow did was to look up pathetically at Mr. Smith and say, 

"Garrett, I'll never forgive you for this." 
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A few years later Mr. Smith retired from the store; and he and his wife, 

Elmira, lived in the home which had originally belonged to her father, Colonel 

Nugent. The home (located at the corner of what is now Pilling and State Streets) 

and about a hundred acres of land had been left to her in her father's will. In 

fact, part of the original home has been moved onto State Street and serves as 

a filling station operated by Mr. Bliss. The original home was a large one, 

having many rooms and porches, sitting back quite away from either street. 

It's a good thing that the house was large; as there was a large family, 

consisting of six children, Robert, Howard, Jennie, Sarah, Christine and Jessie. 

Mr. Smith kept a few cows, and it was his duty to drive them to and from 

the pasture fields across the canal morning and evening. It was also my task 

to drive our cows along the same road to the fields. 

One hot sununer morning our cows happened to meet at the crossroad inter-

section, and the usual hooking and bumping ensued. Mr. Smith, disgusted, ran 

up and took a mighty kick at a cow. Unluckily, he missed her; his other foot 

went out from under him and he sat down in the dusty road. The dust rose 

around him in a cloud and I laughed. I knew that I should not; but it was 

funny and I really laughed, long and loud. My laughing did not particularly 

please the old gentleman; so he got to his feet, jumped up in the air, cracked 

his heels together and said, "By Gad, sir, I can do it again!" He ran up and 

kicked a poor old cow in the ribs who was not even in the fighting. His vanity 

satisfied, we drove the cows on to the pasture field without any more trouble. 
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Mr. Smith was an excellent story teller. Many a winter evening he 

would come up to our house and spend the evening, sitting in his favorite 

chair (a straight-backed one which I believe in these modern days is called 

a "Captain's chair"), with my mother and father, my sister Anne, and I all 

gathered around in front of the large open fire place enjoying his tales of 

the early days in Newcomerstown. 

One which he told was in regard to the early horse races. Practically 

every Saturday, young fellows would raee their horses from Wolf Station to 

the Globe Hotel in Newcomerstown, a distance of about four miles. On this 

particuTar Saturday, a young man came riding up to the hotel, the winner. 

When he dismounted he said, "There bas been a bad accident up the road! Was 

anybody killed but me?". 

His favorite story, however, was the killing of the postboy, so-called 

because he carried the mail from Cadiz to Coshocton on horseback, having 

the mail in two saddle pouches. 

The killing occurred on what was then known as the Cadiz Pike, a road 

leading from Cadiz to Coshocton, south of Newcomerstown about four miles. 

On this morning, the postboy was shot from ambush, killing him instantly. 

The sheriff, after a thorough search, arrested on suspicion a man from 

that neighborhood, who admitted that he bad been hunting in that vicinity 

.-..... 
~ 

on the morning of the murder, but who denied the shooting. His story was that 

he had heard the shot and then saw a man emerge from the underbrush, and 

approach the dead man; also, that he could identify the killer if he saw him. 
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The sheriff, half-believing the accused's story, ordered that all able-

bodied men from Newcomerstown and the vicinity of the murder appear at the 

Tuscarawas County jail and pass in single file before the accused man's cell, 

thus giving him an opportunity to identify the killer. It was winter, and 

the only means of transportation was by sled. Many had passed the poor man's 

cell, but he had been unable to identify the killer. 

The last load of men were preparing to leave for the jail. There was 

room for one more, and someone asked a man by the name of James Funston to 

go along. Funston swore that he had no business at the jail; but, after a 

few drinks and with the insistance of some of the men, he decided to go. Upon 

reaching the jail, the men filed one by one past the accused man's cell. Funston 

was the last in line; and when he got opposite the cell, the accused man cried 

out, "There is the man!" Funston very profanely denied the accusation; but the 

prisoner said to the sheriff, "Seize that man, and pull back his right coat 

sleeve. See if there is not a long scar extending from the back of his hand 

to his wrist." 

The sheriff and his deputies did as requested; and, sure enough, there was 

the scar. The prisoner then explained that when Funston came out of the under-

brush, he had his rifle on his right shoulder; and that his coat sleeve was 

pulled back, exposing the scar. 

The innocent man was freed and Funston placed in jail. He confessed the 

murder, was tried for murder in the first degree, was convicted and hung in the 

courthouse yard. This was the only execution in TUscarawas County. His body 
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was claimed by his relatives and was buried about three miles east of 

Newcomerstown in a hollow, just north of U. S. 36 and 16. After the body 

was placed in the grave, the grave was filled with heavy stones; and two 

large trees were felled across it. This was done to keep grave robbers 

from exhuming the body and selling it to some medical school for dissection. 

The Funston family lived in what was known as Stark Pa.tent, one of 

several squatter familys living there. When my grandfather Pilling would 

run short of logs for his saw mill, he would shoulder a three-gallon keg 

of whiskey and go up and make a deal for so many logs for the whiskey. The 

logs would be cut and floated down the Tuscarawas river to the saw mill. 

Stark Patent was a large tract of land about three miles east of New-

comerstown, named for General Stark of Revolutionary War fame, who was given 

this tract of land as payment for his services in that war. 

One more little story about Mr. Smith: He did not like to work. One 

day he was leaning against a fence, talking to my father, who was cutting 

corn. Mr. Smith said to my father, "David, you know that I have the knack 

of cutting corn as well as any man, but I cannot set it up worth a damn." 

That was where a lot of the hard labor was. 

* * * 

Many of the streets in Newcomerstown were named for early residents ; 

for instance, Mulvane Street named for the Mulvanes, Neighbor Street named 

for the Neighbors, West Street named for Thomas West, Nugent Street named 

for Col. Nugent, Smith Street named for G. B. Smith, (a son-in-law of Col. 



Nugent), and Pilling Street named for my grandfather, James Pilling. Did 

you know that at one time Main Street was called Basin Street, due to it 

proximity to the canal basin back of the Smith and Dickenson store? 

* * * 
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In my early childhood days, I can recall many things that happened to 

me. Once when I was about five years old, I followed my Father into the 

barnyard where he was putting out feed for the cattle. Father owned a span 

of oxen, Buck and Berry. Buck was a quiet old fellow, but Berry was a devil. 

He spied me standing against the side of the barn and started at me. Both 

oxen had exceptionally long horns tipped with brass knobs. A horn passed on 

either side of me, and his horns were so long that he could not butt me. I 

yelled; Father came running, and with a few jabs of his pitchfork drove old 

Berry off. He picked me up, set me over the fence, and made it plain that I 

never was to come in that barnyard again; and you can bet that I never did! 

That afternoon, Father was going to town with the big wagon, driving the 

oxen. I coaxed so hard that he finally agreed to take me along. I was sitting 

flat in the wagon bed, and everything was going fine until we reached the corner 

of Canal and River Streets. Old Berry was loafing and Father raised his ox-

goad to hit him. The old rascal saw it coming and lunged forward, throwing 

Father off balance, and he sat down on me. I passed out, and did not come to 

until father had carried me into J. Peck's shoe store and had my lying on the 

counter. In a few minutes I recovered; just had the breath knocked out of me. 



Father was worried about what Mother would say; so he bribed me with a 

nickle bag of candy not to tell, and I never did until Father had passed 

on. 

* * * 

Father was an even tempered man, not at all hard to get along with; 

but when it became necessary, he could take his own part. 
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Father and I were walking to town one morning. A few days previously, 

a man by the name of Rankin Frame had got into an argument with Dad, at 

which time Frame said, "You are too big a man for me to whip, but I'1.l 

get someone to help me, and we'll beat the hell out of you;" to which my 

Father replied, "Any time," and let it go at that. 

We were almost to the railroad crossing on Maple Street, when two men 

in an open-topped buggy came toward us. They stopped and jumped out of the 

buggy; we saw it was Frame and a friend of his, Porter Mitchell. Frame 

yelled, "Now we are going to beat you up!" Father said to me, "Get over to 

the side of the road and stay there," which I did very willingly. 

As the two men advanced, Father got out his pocket knife; and it was 

a big one - the blade was almost three inches long and sharp as a razor. He 

opened it and said, "Now come on, but someone is going to get carved up!" 

The two men stopped, and Father said, "Come on; if you don't, I'm coming for 

you." 
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Discretion was the better part of valor; for both men ran and jumped 

into their buggy, hit the old horse a cut with the whip, and went gallop-

ing up the road. Father closed his penknife, put it in his pocket and 

said, "Come on, let's go to town," and that was that. 

* * * 

The only time I ever saw my father really angry was at our Fair. (I 

call it our Fair; as the grounds were just west of Newcomerstown, on what 

is now owned by the Kistler heirs.) The Fair Association consisted of three 

counties - Guernsey, Coshocton, and Tuscarawas. It was known as the Central 

Ohio District Fair, commonly called by many people the C.O.D. Fair. There 

is one of the buildings still standing; I believe it was the Agricultural 

Hall. 

I was about eight years old, and this was to be a big day for me. As 

soon as Father had his chores finished, we started to walk the two miles 

from our home to the grounds. Mother had given me a quarter to spend, and 

that was a lot of money. The first thing I saw after we had entered was a 

queer contraption with a sign saying, "Pay ten cents and hear Thomas Edison's 

Phonograph play real music." It was oddly made, consisting of a large coil 

spring which, when wound tightly, provided the power for turning the shaft on 

which the wax cylinder was placed. There were six sets of earphones on either 

side of the machine, and for a dime you were permitted to plug the phones in 

your ears and listen to a selection. I spent a dime of my money, and that 

was the first canned music that I had ever heard. 
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After that we made the rounds of the various barns, looking at the fat 

cattle, sheep and hogs; also the horse barn (Father was a great lover of 

horses), not forgetting to stop at Warren Miller's stable to look over some 

of the horses he would race that afternoon. 

It was time for dinner, and we went to the dining hall to eat. As I 

recall the dinner, it was roast beef, mashed potatoes and gravy with plenty 

of side dishes. Everything was lovely until Father forked into his mashed 

potatoes and came up with a piece of dishcloth. That spoiled our dinner. 

After an exciting afternoon of watching the races, Father and I started 

to the wagon gate on our way home, where there were several so-called "hacks" 

carrying passengers to town. To describe a hack - it was commonly a spring 

wagon with seats along each side. The drivers were always in a hurry at 

this time in the evening, anxious to get to town, unload their passengers, 

and hurry back for another load. 

Somehow I got lost from my father, and the first thing I knew a drunken 

hack driver had hit me with the pole of his wagon, knocking me down. Luckily, 

the team and wagon passed over me and I was not hurt, only frightened. I got 

up crying, holding on to my sack of ice-cream candy I was taking home to Mother 

and sister Anne, and started looking for my Father. Seeing the hack stopped a 

short distance ahead and a crowd gathering, I went there looking for Father. 

I got there just in time to see Father pull the driver from his seat to the 

ground and give him a real good thrashing. It was soon over; the driver 

climbed back to his seat and drove on at a much more sedate gait. That was 
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the only time I ever saw my Dad really angry. We started on home, but 

were soon hailed by a neighboring farmer who invited us to ride home with 

his family in his road wagon, which we gladly did. 

* * * 

I mentioned J. Peck's shoe store previously. In those days, each store 

had a shoe repairman, commonly called a "cobbler" Mr. Peck's cobbler was 

Matty Sultzer, whose shop was in the back of the shoe store. Father and I 

went to Matty's shop one cold winter day to have my boots half-soled. Father 

and I were sitting around the stove while Matty was putting a patch on a shoe 

with a new process called cementing, and I might say that the cement smelled 

to high heaven. 

Tim Morris, a farmer, came in accompanied by his shepherd dog. Tim sat 

down, and the dog curled up close to the stove. Soon Matty uncorked his 

bottle of cement. Tim sniffed the air and looked at his dog. Soon he got 

up and, walking over to the door, opened it and called the AOg. As the dog 

approached the door, Tim gave it a mighty kick in the rear; and the dog landed 

in the street. Tim closed the door, walked back and sat down. Matty said to 

him, "Tim, what in the world made you kick that dog?" Tim replied, "My God, 

couldn't you smell him?" 

* * * 

Doctor Beers' son George had a drugstore where the Gray electric store is 

now located. George was a very proficient at profanity, having no doubt learned 

much from his father, the old doctor. 
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George did not care to have a practical joke played on him, but I 

recall this one especially: A few miles south of Newcomerstown lived an 

eccentric character named Joe Hall. He was not so dumb either, as he got 

by without working. He generally wore two or three suits of clothes, with 

a cane fastened to a long chain around his neck. For a nickel or dime, he 

would do a song or dance for you. He carried what little change he collected 

in a woman's long stocking, keeping the stocking rolled up and put away in 

one of his many pockets. On this occasion h~ came into Jake Barnhouse•s 

Barber shop early in the morning, while I was getting shaved. I gave him 

a dime to go across the street to Beers' Drugstore to stand in the open door-

way and sing his song and do a dance. Joe proceeded across the street, took 

his stand in the doorway, and started his song. George Beers must have been 

in the back of the store, because he did not realize what was going on for a 

couple of minutes; but when he did, he really came charging out of the door, 

swearing at the top of his voice. Poor Joe was scared and started to run 

toward Main Street, with George after him; we in the barber shop had reserved 

seats and saw the whole show. 

Another little story which was related to me by George had to do with 

his experience with a tramp. As George told it, he and his wife, Lula, were 

sitting at the breakfast table one morning when a tramp knocked on the kitchen 

door and asked for a handout. George told him that he and his wife were having 

toast and jelly and coffee and would be glad to give him some; however, the 

tramp told George that he wanted some meat sandwiches. George said, "That made 
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me mad, and I jerked open the screen door and started after him. On my way 

across the porch, I picked up a ball bat which one of the children had left 

lying there. The bum started to run; so I threw the bat at him, shouting, 

'Come back you S-- of a b----, and I'll have my wife kill a chicken for you!'" 

Grandfather Pilling was as English as any one could possible be. He 

never wore a necktie, but, rather, a scarf wrapped around his neck, with a 

bell-crowned beaver 'plug hat." He had never lost his taste for mutton, in-

sisting on having it served at least once a week, and sometimes twice. 

For the above reason, he kept a small flock of sheep, among which was 

a cross old buck. One cold morning, Grandfather - plug hat and all - was out 

in the feed lot, putting shelled corn in the trough for the sheep. When 

Grandfather was stooped over, pouring out the grain, the old buck came up 

behind him and hit him a wallop, knocking him across the trough to the other 

side. Grandfather picked himself up, put his hat back on his head, and pro-

ceeded to scatter what grain was left. All of a sudden, the old buck also 

changed sides and hit him again, knocking him back on the side of the trough 

from which he had originally started. 

Enough was enough; so Grandfather gathered up his empty bucket and his 

beloved beaver hat and went home. He was not given much to profanity, but I 

can imagine that he said plenty as he walked out of the field! 

Grandfather learned the trade of a weaver, having served his apprentice-

ship of:fbur years in a large woolen mill. At the age of eighteen, he decided 

to emigrate to the United States. Not having sufficient money to pay his 

passage, he worked as a common sailor before the ma.st. The trip across the 
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ocean consumed sixty-eight days, due to heavy storms blowing them off 

course; also, too many days that the ship laid becalmed due to the absence 

of wind. Finally, he reached Philadelphia, where he had some friends from 

England. 

After living in Pennsylvania several years , he married Sarah Conard, 

daughter of Anthony and Anne Wheatly Conard, on October 20, 1831. To this 

union, there were four daughters born while they lived in Pennsylvania; 

Anne, born in 1833; Rebecca, born in 1835; Ellen, born in 1837; and Sabina, 

born in 1840. 

In 1838, Grandfather made a trip to Ohio and purchased the farm, part 

of which is still in the family, belonging to my sister, Mrs. Anne Zimmer. 

In 1840, when their youngest child, Sabina, was a mere baby, Grandfather 

decided to emigrate to Ohio. Loading all their belongings in a two-horse 

wagon, they set forth. The three oldest little girls, together with their 

mother and father, walked most of the way; as there was no room for them on 

the wagon. They came by the National Pike through Brownsville, Pennsylvania; 

then to Wheeling, West Virginia; then across country to their new home at 

Newcomerstown. 

Their new home wasn't very preposessing. It was a log cabin of two 

rooms with a lean-to shed, not very big for six persons, quite different 

from the home in which they had previously lived in Pennsylvania; but it was 

their own, and they were happy. 
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In a few years, Grandfather had his woolen mill built and in operation. 

He bought the fleeces of wool, washed and carded it, spun it on spinning 

wheels into woolen thread, dyed it and then wove it into cloth, either for 

wearing apparel or for blankets. 

Soon he got a sawmill, and both the woolen mill and the sawmill were 

operated by water power. He had dammed the waste-way from the Ohio Canal, 

which ran through his field, making a pond of two or three acres. The saw-

mill was vastly different from the present day mills, in that he did not 

have a circular saw, but what was known then as an up-and-down saw, _ a straight 

blade which operated up and down. 

In the meanwhile, Mother had been born in 1847, and her brother Benton 

in 1850 in the log cabin. 

Grand.mother died in 1853, and I well remember Mother telling me that a 

neighbor took her and her brother Benton home with her until the funeral. The 

art of embalming was not in practice then. Two of the neighbor women wrapped 

Grand.mother in a winding sheet; all that was visible was her face. On the 

day of the f'uneral, Mother said that Grandmother was laid out on two or three 

planks supported by two wooden trestles. 

Soon Grandfather decided that the cabin was not large enough for his 

family; so he sawed all the material for the new home, building the house in 

which my sister, Mrs. Zimmer, now lives. Quite a few years ago the house was 

modernized; but the original floor beams, rafters, and joists are still there. 

Some of the rooms are finished in the black walnut which Grandfather sawed. 
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Later on in life, Grandfather was married the second time to a widow, 

Zelinda Thompson. They had one son, Richard - or "Uncle Dick," as we 

called him. 

Grandfather met an untimely death. He was very hard of hearing, and 

was walking down the railroad track to town, when a train came up behind 

him, knocking him off the track and killing him. He died May ll, 1879. 

A few years previous, his son Benton was also killed on the railroad. 

He had been on an excursion trip and was standing between two of the coaches. 

He leaned out to see if he could see the engine, and was hit in the head by 

a high switch-stand, killing him instantly. 

* * * 

A quick run down of my aunts and to whom they were married: 

Anne married Conrad Stocker. Their children were Benjamin, Ella, Gussie, 

and Virgil. 

Rebecca married Frank Little, one of the meanest men I ever knew. I was 

only about three years old when Mother would take me with her when she went 

to visit them out on what was known as "Irish Ridge." The old devil had a 

nasty habit of tripping me with his cane, and he really seemed to enjoy seeing 

me cry. 

Ellen married George Graham. Their children were Rebecca and Ada. 

Sabina married George Reneker; and their children were James, Lilly, 

and Milly, who died shortly after graduating from High School. 

The dates when each of my aunts and uncles were born: Anne, 1833; 

Rebecca, 1835; Ellen, 1837; Sabina, 1840; Maria (Mother), 1847; Benton, 1850; 

and Uncle Dick, 1858. 
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Grandfather Alexander Moore was born in New Jersey, November 19, 18o2, 

emigrated to Ohio and died in 1882. He married Jane Martin, of Eldersville, 

Pa., who was born May 20, 1817, and who died at my father and mother's home 

in 1888. They were married July 29, 1841. 

To this union were born the following children, with the year of their 

birth: David (my father), born 1842; Elizabeth, 1844; Melissa, 1846; 

Roland, 1848; Margaret, 1851; Caroline, 1854; Catherine, 1856; Ruhama, 1859; 

and William, 1861. 

Father and Mother were married April 19, 1868; Father died in 1904, and 

Mother in 1929. 

Judging from the number of children born to my grandparents, there was 

no danger of race suicide! 

As to the present generation; my sister Carlesta married Alvin Eckf'eld, 

an engineer on the Pennsylvania Railroad, (both deceased). 

Of their children, Lesta (deceased) married Frank Hanst. Their children, 

Richard and David, are both captains for the Capital Air Lines and live near 

Washington, D.C. Jane married and has three children, living in the West. 

Patricia Anne, married and with three children, lives in Pennsylvania; and 

Jimmy, the baby, is married and living in Pittsburgh. 

George, married twice, with a daughter who is married, lives in the East. 

Dorothy, married to Walter Ebner, lives on a farm near Bullger, Pa.. Mary, 

married to Denny Hayes, lives in Petersburg, Michigan; and Grace and Josephine 

live in the old home in Dennison, Ohio. 



My sister Anne, married to Albert Zimmer {deceased), has four 

children. Frederic, superintendent of a division of the Ohio Power 

Company at New Philadelphia, married Olive Kinsey, his childhood 

sweetheart. They have three daughters: Jane is married to Harold 

Barnett and living in Canton with their two daughters, Betsy and Judy, 

who will soon be young ladies. Lily Anne is married to Dr. Charles 

Howarth, an eye specialist, and lives in Boise, Idaho. They have two 

children, Matthew and Melissa Anne (Missy). Alberta, married to Rev. 

Robert Menter, lives in Littleton, Colorado. They have two children, 

Mark and Paul. 

Lois, married to Dr. Craig {deceased), lives in Cambridge, Ohio. 
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David, a ceramic engineer, married Christine Laughlin. They live in 

Roseville, Ohio. They have two sons. David, Jr., a lieutenant in the Air 

Force, and his wife, the former Rosemary Beckett, live in Anchorage, Alaska, 

with their infant daughter, Celeste Michelle. The other son, Albert, is 

studying for his doctorate degree in education at the University of Wisconsin. 

However, he has enlisted in the Air Force, and will be called after January 

1, 1964. 

Marian, married to Russell Craig, lives on a large stock farm, situated 

east of Senecaville, Ohio, specializing in Hereford cattle. 

As for me, I was married t o Ni na Jim Creel {deceased) in 1913. 

* * * 
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When I was in the eighth grade at school, my teacher, Miss Neva J. 

Tidrick, assigned me the task of committing to memory the poem "Evangeline", 

and reciting it before the class in two weeks. Believe me, that was a task; 

but I did it, and got by with a few mistakes. That was many years ago, but 

two of the verses have stuck in my mind. 

This is the first one: 

"Silently one by one, in the infinite meadows of 
heaven, 

Blossomed the lovely stars, the forget-me-nots of the 
angels." 

This is the second one: 

"Talk not of wasted affection, affection never was 
wasted; 

That which the fountain sends forth returns again to 
the fountain." 

Yours, 

"D. B. II 
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Albert Zimmer 
Zimmer Family 

Albert Zimmer, 1862-1937, was the only son of 
Christian Zimmer, 1818-1893, and Eliza Fisher, 1835-
1911 . Christian. a stonemason. was a son of PtiilipZim-
mer, 1785-1877, and Katrina Cline, 1790-1866. 

The entire Zimmer family migrated from Rocken-
hausen Bavaria to Tuscarawas County about 1835. Both 
parents died in Bucks Twp. Eliza was a daughterof Jona-
than Fisher, 1802-1877, and Esther Levan, 1799-1873, 
of Somerset, Pennsylvania. The Fishers were in Sugar-
creek Twp. by 1830 and he operated a woolen mill there. 

The Christian Zimmer farm was a mile north of New-
comerstown in Buckhorn Valley. First engaged in farm-
ing and dairying, Albert later became a partner with his 
half-brother, Henry, in the Zimmer Lumber Co. but with-
drew when his health failed. A leader in community 
affairs, he was a charter member of both Newcomers-
town Chamber of Commerce and Rotary Club and a 50-
year member of the Masonic Lodge. 

Married January 3, 1900, his wife was Anna Myrtle 
Moore, 1876-1973, younger daughter of David Burress 
Moore, 1842-1904, and Maria Pilling, 1847-1929, both 
Tuscarawas County natives. 

Her father enlisted in 1862 in Co. K, 98th O.V.I., was 
wounded in the battle of Perryville, but served until the 
end of the war. 

Anna's paternal grandparents were Alexander Moore, 
1802-1882, and Jane Martin, 1817-1888, both natives 
of Pennsylvania. Alexander's parents were Burris 
Moore, 1769-1862, and Mary White, who died in Salem 
Township in 1828. First settling in Guernsey County, 
they had moved to Salem Township in Tusc. County m 
the 1820's. Jane's parents were David Martin, 1780-
1854, and Esther Miller. 

Anna's maternal grandparents, James Pilling, 1803-
1879, who came to America about 1820 and Sarah 
Cunard, 1808-1853, a New Jersey native, came to 
Oxford Township in 1841. He operated a sawmill and 
woolen mill on property still in the family and built the 
house in 1860 now occupied by a great-granddaughter. 

His parents were Richard Pilling, 1782-1858, and 
Anne Lord, 1782-1859, of Lancashire, England. Sarah's 
parents were Anthony Cunard, 1748-1819, a great-
grandson of Thones Kunders, one of the founders of 

Germantown, Pennsylvania, and Anne (Nancy) Wheat-
ley, 1868-1850, of Red Bank, N.J. Anthonydiea and was 
buried at Red Stone, Pennsylvania, after returning from 
a trip back east to inquire about property in downtown 
Philadelphia which he and his sister, Elizabeth, had 
owned jointly. 

David and Maria Moore bought the Pilling farm in 
1880. Albert and Anna Zimmer resided with them. Their 
children, Frederic 1901, Lois 1903, David 1905-1980 
and Marian 1913 were born there. All four are Ohio State 
University graduates. 

Frederic's family history is published elsewhere in 
this volume. David, a ceramic engineer, and Christine 
Laughlin, 1908, of East Liverpool were married in 1937 
and their children are: David 1939 of St. Louis and Albert 
1940 of Chicago. Christine's parents were Hugh 
Laughlin, 1869-1942, of Lore City and Sylvia Pike, 
1877-1955, of Lisbon. 

David Jr. and Rosemary Beckett, 1940, of Baltimore, 
Ohio were married in 1961 and have two daughters, Cel-
este, 1963 (Mrs. Gerald Hoerner) of Dayton and Cecilia, 
1966, of St. Louis. 

Marian and Russell H. Craig 1913-1986 were married 
in 1942 and SP.ent most of their married life on a farm 
near Senecaville. His parents were Charles A. Craig 
M.D., 1879-1962 and Louisa Kaho, 1879-1946, both of 
Guernsey County. 

Lois, formerly a newswriter, and Russell's father were 
married in 1948 and resided in Cambridge where he 
practiced medicine until retirement. The two widowed 
sisters now reside on the family homestead at 1909 East 
State Road, Newcomerstown. -Submitted by Lois Zim-
mer Craig 
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EXPIRED SUDDENLY. 

o. B. Moore Dies rrom Heart Disease 
on his Premises. 

Mr. DaYiu B. Muurt', R promi-
nent citizPn of this city, <lied quite 1 

811chlenly 011 hi!' premisl's Rt the 
ensl Hide uf to"·n un Moncloy morn-
ing, I he lfith inst., from heart 
trouble. 

M '" Moore liud gone to the sta-
bk tu hitch up his hug~y prepo.~-. 
1orv 1u rrlRking R trip down· town: 
Hi" wift· w11s 11fisisting him and 
h11d g•mt: tu the house to get a 
b11sket. On returning ehe found 
her ltmthun<l lying on· the ground 
npnr thA \'ehicle in a dying condi-
tion. She ct1lled t.o her d11ughter, 
Mrs. Albc·rt Zimmer, who "'·as in 
the hcn1st>, nnd then Blooped to 1\8-
sist her liusbnnd, hnt hA w11s un-
nble .("il11t•r tu rit>t· or tnlk. 11nd im-
mt!d in tel y became unconaeioua. A 
physicinn w11s nl once summoned, 
but rPsmwit11tio11 wos impm;sible. 

Mr. Mo:lre wns born Aug. 25, 
1842, ne11r Glai;gow, this rounty, 
his pur,•nts lwiug Mr. und Mrs. 
Al1·x . .Muore . April 19, 18fi8, he 
wus united in nutrringe to Miss 
Mnrin Pilling. doughtn of Mr. and 
Mrs .• Jomes Pilling. He is sur-
vived bv his wife, twu daughtere 
nn<l ont> Hu11-.M rs. Currie Eckfeld 
of Dennii;on, .Mrs. Anno Zimmer 
who rr;;ide::, to!!ethE:r with ·her fam-
ily, ut the par'entnl ·1iome, and D. 
B. Moore jr., who is employed in 
thP rnilw11y shops nt Dennison. 

Mr. Moure snvccl°h is countrv in 
the civil wnr, beiug a member of 
Company K, ~18th 0.Y. I., 11nd waa 
n lmive, fenrleHs soldier. He w11s 
wounded twice nud cnrriell his bat-
tlu scurs to lht• grnYe. 

He became n mPmber of thu Ma-
sonic fraternity in 1867 and wns 
one of most prominent encl faith-
ful brothers of Lone Star Lodge, 
being one of its trustees at the 
the time of his dPnth. 

The funeral St!rvinis w•·re Lield at 
l11s late rl'siclen<'e W cdnesd11v after-
noon. conductr<l j11in.lly b.} Rev. C. 
E. 8hepp1ml 1111d the Musonic fra-
teruity of this pln<'P, 11ss-istecl bv 
1111·m bcrH uf the M111w11 ic Order 

-·--·----. ·------·-------·· - - .. - --
Fl~ IDA Y. ~I A Y :~O. 1904. 
--=-=--· . :_: :·_:_:_-:.= __ ..=:..-=--=--..:_:-_:_: 

from UhrichsvillC', Port Wnsliing-
ton nnd CoHl10ctD11 . The cnsket 
wns lilerully roverc<l with tloral 
offerings expref'si ve of highest es-
teem end sincere symputhy . In-
terment w1:1s made in the ,·ilJage 
cemetery attended by 11 large con-
cours;:i of friends nnd citizen11. 

Among those who attended the 
solemn obsequies from nhrond were 
Mr. nnrl Mrs. GPo. Rene~er, Mr. 
and ~rs. Geo. Grnhnm, Mrs. Geo. 
Ec-kfeld, Mrs. J. J. Williams nud 
daughter Anon, Miss Bessie Gra-
ham, Messrs. D . 0 . Brooks. Arnold 
8chweitzer, F. W. Thompsoo, Ohos. 
Jeffries, Oliver.Stocker. Jobn Hop-
kins, Jacob Steen, Rose Shafer, 
.Jae. Woods, Wm. Stein, Jas. Jef-
ftirson, Clnrk Hopkins, Heney 
Bt!ck, 0. L. Peters, Dr. E . A. 
Wolfe nnd Mr. nnd Mrs. Alvin 
Eckfeld and family all of Dennison; 
Mr. Jos. Reneker of Logansport, 
Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Lytle ·of 
Akron and Mrs. Jno. Schwank of 
Columbus (the Indies being sisters · 
of the deceased); Mr . .. Burris 
Moore of Winterset; .Mrs. J. M. 
Eberlein of Allegheny1 Pa., ond· 
Mrs. Harvey Mathies of New Philo.· 

w. H. Gallgnor DC4<1. 
A telegram was received Tb.urs-

day me.ming by Mr. F. W. Wise 
of this citv announcing the deatbi,. 
of Mr. W. H. Gali~her at hie ho.Ult: 
in Lancaster, 0. - Mr. Ga~'et­
had suffered from a paralytiti · ~. 
for several years.pest and his dfiath.-.. 
was caused from its effects.: ·-:Hi$<;-: 
wife died last December. : Th&~ . 
burial will take pince to-day, ~. · 
duy, at 2:30 p. m. Mr. Galig\~t... 
wns a mem her of the Odd Fellow .. 
fraternity of this place, and for-
merly a mem be-r of Dion Lodge 
K. of P.; he was also engaged in 
business at this place some yMrs 
ago. 
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oteci at Grant ttospttal. 
Mrs. l\fuggi'ci Mngrll'SS R11rbol<l 

WtlH born ncnr Bircls Iln11, 0., M11r. 
23rd, 1877, nnd died 11t Grunt HOfi-
pitul, C1ilu111lms, 0, Ilfny 11, 1004 . 
tihe w11s united in m11rriuge to 
Ch11rles H11rbold Jnn. !I, 18!-J(i. To 
th ii;; union were born three children 
Francis ~ny, aged 7 yrs.; Jesse 
Blllir, u~e<l ii yrs., 1md Anna Mil-
dn·d, aged 2 yrs., all of whom sur-
vi n~ her. 

She also leaves n hushand,faf.hl·r, 
mother, eister 11nd two brothers to 
mourn their loss. 

Mrs. Harbold united with the 
Birrls Run M . E . church at the nge 
of 15, nnd, somt-time ogo, traus. 
ferre<l iler membership to the Lin-
ton Mills M. P. church of which 
i;he wus a f11ithful aucl consistent 
memb~r et the time of her dettth 
an<l in which sh.e will be Jl:reAtly 
mi~sed. 

She was i.!iken to Columbus to 
the hospital about two weeks ago 
for treatment but it proved of no 
avail, and she peacefully pas·sed 
RWRY last Wednesday at 10 A. M. 

.Mrs. Harbold was R kind 1md af-
fedion11te wife nnd mother, 11nd 
wns person111\y known by many and 
loved by all, but no more shall we 
see lier bappy fnc:e c;ir hear ber 
winning voice. 

The family chain is brokeu . 
- One link js loid aside, 

A wife a'nd mother has gone 
Beyond the ev.-elling,tide. 

Our home i1:1 snd without hed1:1ce 
To smile upon our.iittie ones. 

We think this world -fl. dreary 
place, . · 

Yet we eey,''Thy will be done." 
FRIEND. 
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City, Town or Place County or Province, etc. Stare or Country Add. Wo. on Wife 

"'"" . ~\.~ . 

Church Affiliation 
~ "'. 
'"-i:l..CI:.= "-'U/f '-'"'P.•-/11,,..-::J"l':(;.,£.P(t_J ~~:<7~''""'=1:!-'lliOa:r-&_•11.'"' ':llW::.I~~ ~·.1:1U•::• -;Ill'"• t • c· 

'a.J!l&~~ •Mather's Maiden Namg~~.;j_J.£er;__ Date 
Sex Add. Info. on Cblldret 

; () 

;_, 

i..-

2 . 
£-lsctbe7/[ 

,_,, 

Full Name ol Spouse" 

C /". If/" 
I Iv I ii', 

3 ;/ ...-

) [J 

v v v v 

v v V' 

v v ~/ .,,, 
v v v v 

v v v 

v v' v 

v i-" v v ' 
10 

Full Name of Spouse• 

•If married mor" d1on on.ce No, each mar. (1) (2) etc. aad list 111 ·•Add. infO: on children• coluiiiia. 1.lae reverae side for additional cblldren, other notea, reference• or Information. 
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This Information Obtained From: H-1 City, Town or Place County or Province, 1lc. 
, 

State or Country Add. lnlo. o Dalt Day Month Year 

µ,<" hnt,h~ 7~,J?/p_ "lrth JC/ MY I "2/'!2' 
I 

I . 
Chr'nd 

Mar. 

"•"'h /Si IA,,;,~ /Jl51~ ()-.r /:',on-/ 71/0' µ,, -r;;c;c , ( _,., - Cik1CJ 
Rurl•I ~=-- -~- -r~~ I c,:_/~J,L' ~ V' 

.,... 
Pla•••<>IR••ld•nc ... c:i-,,/r;!y>'f_ ~ _,.,J/ /?x'f't&rtf ~. ,,,.., v 

Oc"""•llon F,,.v .. ¥Wer- , 
Church Afllllallon Mllftuv R•c. 

a~h: ~~=~ii! :n~.rr.;i~.\:21. ~;" 
HlaFath1r ~/r:Y9;-rJ.~ J"JfJl'YJr& Mothofo Malden N11111 17'7 crrd t"i./ Ii i#c-

/ 
Wife's Full Malden Name £ J /.5d!..hed 'Jr::::/ £-("' fu V 

Wll•'• Day Month Year City, Town or Placa County or Provlnca, elc. State or Country °"" 
Birth flL~q /on/ 
Chfnd 

Death It/ /lh~ hlE'I 
Burt al I.BEA~;[.. /PAI - - Cj/, IF>VV ~-A.t f j'/_CL_., Ce? - Oho 

CompllerL.,,,15 ·7, r_,-p /~ Placaa of Realdanca / 

AddrH~ 5°rd'~ s-e-~ I Occupation II other than houoewlla Church Alllllatlon 
City, StatF':. :._ • - • - ·-'~,fY~K /")/?_ = ~!'!~'~.!!.!nforNa'!.~) ~~r~tc. 
Date ,.:;- /J1.:L..n Jq.Jl.~ Her Father Motnofo Malden Noma 
Cnlldron'a Na!N In Full ., 1~lldran'1 Day Month Year City, Town or Placa County or Province, etc. Siila or Country (Arrongo In on!lr al birth) Dato 

~- ,f: J!H-n Birth t7.:2: r/J"~ 1~:31.: 
l~J Y't"I Mar. -;:q. <;;...ii/I": 1r4-I 

Full Name of Spaun• . . 
~{1. -..... ~.o-SrB'rv:rNYI 

Death 

Burl al 

2 .. s·,, Birth flbrJ/ J~~ 
Ez:.rv Mar. 

Full Name of Spouae• Death JLJ.J7.r7 I I X.Y· 
Burial 

3Ph./;eA-... CJ, Birth : q /'A..r I~ J<,l-:t~ 
Mar. 1/2 Miv, ft/~.:r r 

Full Name of Spouae• 
Death ~"i"'ll-1., JCW_.. (' 'n v'T?J n_ r7Jo-o f ?) lt>tn #'-.a.-.rre;t-~_A~d- . , - -
Burial 

4 / Jc Birth J ,./ruw /9q«/ /J/CV'i-1 cene Mar. A . I.,, /.~ f85i::/ 
Full Name ol/3pou11~ " , 

11 f.. . - .; hk,.; Death 

Burial 

5 - , r Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouae• Death 

Burial 

6 Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of SpouH' Oealh 

Burial 

7 Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouae• Death 

Burial 

8 Blrlh 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouae' Death 

Burial 

9 Blrlh 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouae• Death 

Burl al 
, 

I 10 Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouse' Death - \ 

Burl al 
•If marriArt mnrR thi:1n nnrP. Nn Ri:ir.h milr 11' 12\ Air. Anc1 ll!llt In "Arlri infn nn r.hllrlrAn" r:.nlumn IJRA rAvArJlfll ~ir1A fnr ;ui<tillnnal r.hllrirAn nthAr nntAili rAf,:.111nr ... --

Add. Info. on 

Add. Info. on Chll· 

I 

I 

I 
I 
I 
J 
j 
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Sex 

\ 

) 

. ..., ............. - ..... ··-· I - - - - - -- - - - - - -- - - - -- - - - > • ' ' . - .. -..- - . - < 

This Information Obtained Fro!TI: Hu•band'I I 
State or Country Dal• Day Month Year City, Town or Place County or Provlnca1 etc. Add. Info. on Husban 

di<., f··-,,uu,, h b' 7::7J· h le Birth JC/ Ney· 1.s-1~" 
I . 

Chr'nd 

Mar. 

Daath 1".::7-r h-~ JJ?(}~ Oxh:>Yid 71~/:,,. -r,=-:.c;c , Cri -· C-Voo 
Burial I p;;.,~7/'U r ,.r->,i/M I C.,,,,,./~;{/ ~ v .,.. 
Placas of Rasldenc..., '3.o f E'Y-11 t:·~ CJxft>rt/ 'Tfi.b, ,,,, v 

Occuoatlon F/#L•"VU'f?'f~ 
, 

Church Altlllatlon Mllltarv Rec. 
g~hk~ ;::~:~i11! :~~-a~ror(~.~ ~~r. 
HI• Fathe1 ,y-;;;f '--crrJCj J'ff,y,r& Mother's Milden Name /1'/ crn:.I' i-'>I /r //P 

Wife's Full Malden Name £ //7e11_.6~ik-
/, 

K./ C:c·dtc:1d 
Wlle'1 Day Month Year City, Town or Place County or Province, etc. State or Country Add. Info. on Wile Data 

Birth If htJUf- I :IOI 
Chr'nd 

Death 1cl Jlhr 1.v..~'l 
.Rr...-A'tf..rt- f""k.-11 ..• Sr:!'J;~vv r.::h. · J u:sc:: • Cc -0.hc: Burial 

Compller£,,.-.,/S 7, (,,-.oJn Places of Residence / 

AddressP:.Srt'ffi;.::. sz:-,, I Occupation It other than housewife Church Altlllatlon 

City, Statr/Ytr.,UrVi;J/G;'{~/'iVfl( 17,f. 3~hke; :~~:~7:'a~~:t"70rNe°ac~) ~~r~tc. 
Dale ~- J'Jlr.et'i I Cf'. I/, 'o/ Her Fathar Mother's Malden Name 

Children's Name In Full or I Chlldren's Day Month Year City, Town or Place County or Province, ate. State or Country Add. Info. on Children (Arrange In order of birth) Data 

1 5i' . /!ft_n_ Birth 17~ Dc:C 1.~..;,:, 
-. 'Cutlk Mar. ~:.er, s~.;,;.r: 1,fi'..-N 
Full Name of Spouse . 

Death 

l,4bl'YJI ,,..a._-Sr:p)roWYt Burial 

2 
Ezn:;_ 1 5·.; Birth flhril 1.rr~: 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouse• Death J4- Or'~ ni: ~L 

Burial 

3 . c· Birth 14' j°,.1, I)",, /il..~i" 
'1.]?f; (? f4 . No.· g;.--....Jr Mar. I/~' ·-1, I• -c,t;. r 

Full Name of Spouse• Death '/,, r.'" tJt.. T:a 1~·. C,·t7Y.Li?n [)/(NY ( f) 
fa7~ct.noY-J3t:.-;,,.--§;/'1_, I -

Burial 
4 ./ 

ri·;x,,n.e..· Birth I I ,j(.Y.r<--i jp_g-c/ 
/Jfa,r'·Lf' \...- c. .... Mar. 4-:.-1 ~.j,., /'/{.. :-;c'f 

Full Name of,/Spouse• Death 
J 

' L - - }7:hfe4 Burial 

5 " r Birth 

Mar. 
Full Nama of Spouse• Death 

Burial 

6 Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouse• Death 

Burial 

7 Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouse• Death 

Burial 

8 Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouse• Death 

Burial 

9 Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouse' Death 

Burial 

10 Birth 

Mar. 
Full Name of Spouse• Death 

Burial 

'If married more than once No. each mar. (1) (2) etc. and fist in "Add. info, on children" column. Use reverse side for additional children, other notes, references or Information. 
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ouot>;ou<. .. M 5- l"d'J.O lJ.$ . t«m~u~. M·~~lln -~Wf 
\NJ \.._,...,.,,..·,.,,9 to. PA 

FAMILY GROUP No.72 Husband's_!'ull Na_me(Q'MQoRe:) MOOR£ Burris~~) 
This In!onnatlon Obtained From: lfi1>enc1'1 

CCl\•t,. T· tB 1 w 1-i~qtJort\..,. _ _ .l._~ p,, (J) 
Add. Info, on Htl CCU1t7 OT' Pr"O"flnc:e, rte. Doy MD111h Year I rtty, Town or Plat~ Stitt ('Ir Country 

p,\ F,.,,:,\., ().:\,lo ....... GrD.£'1 Moor... I Birth , "T' u;, J... .. ~. or.. Tu.c ~..O..WA< t,, _ oll'l jChr'nd 

. \-···_(-t) 

~---

t.'k;rn- \Jll'A,._~ ... l:l.~a-• 1ca11 IMar, 
u'IAF~•\ 1..ro- .,+,.,\,,.,..,.,,.,.tt ~+:..:11u loeath I IQ S.olWsc.1 :~ lf) l'2.ht .. ,.. f>l'l;ni(~ L.•·-' 

~ 

- ·- .L ,,...__, ~rat& 11'\e>oT'D !Burial 
o \ M..-r. P.<.~tt=-(.H.IJ. 1~1~ ATl,~~1111>1 ~Places of Residence u -'~-'"·· .. i.... ... o,.. 1niJ..o 

7 
!occupation Church Affiliation Mllltarr Rec. 

1· J! 
:\ Q h~Odier wfvil;-u 1111Y. No. c n ~l •tc. 

U• b.I . ~~ oh~/S~Tw~- M~~·~·~~~r;•~··~~=h~·~~=r~~~r~m="~·------------~-----------------~ 
Lt) 182.r> M1i.£.1," ... Two .l...,t.ol'I;,.. r:if: His Father Mother's Malden Name o! 

ilf 
fs1 
l: f fromPiAn J.Jeudu 

p,l) ~L,~~· L1;~ ~~~;~~~: I CT> <;,i;Br:&.y. ~+ ~~5.313 Wife's Full Maiden Name WH1rF; 
~~·i Oly Montlo Y .. r City, T""" or Place Sur~ or Counry 

l~r - . 
'i:~ il 4;, -z., ;,,,., .. ,.. r d!I• 11 iEut &is.st 
~.. ~. 

i~ l Nt.tx.pm vd111tn Olow *'f3.z. 
-~. r,! 
u 1 ;f 1 

~
Birt~ 

th 
urfa 

d - ..Jl. • - " L\:J.) p;rJY 

19 (")d IP.2~~ Pod W•sh1°,,~, Salem T\$iP-7utLJJ.W..,.,.1 Oh;n 

Church Affiliation 

Add. lnfa. C11! WU 

~!i .=::.:.u...::.:.=~:JXJ~'6.IL.~o.....J.~:.11.:1~-F=::.:...:::C::.!:.!....:::::::~~..::..:.::=:..:...~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-
Mother's Malden Name 

Sa j Clilldrft'I Nllll1H In Pull 
(A,,..,.• In order d birth) 

1 'B 
Moor<£ vi ill;~tn \thjte .. 
Plll!Nllll1•"' si-- . B 

Mc.C.A2.TE2, MQ.-11 P"~llt. 

1Ch!ldnn' I 
Da11 

!Birth 
Mar. 

\~ ~I 

Doy Montlo y.,.r Clry, T...,, or Pi.c. C"""'y or P"'"1D<:e. •c;. St.II< or c.....,,. 
a J~l'I. 171.1; s I Ju-s-.. ~ r1..JJ~ -:r 

-TiU . -~, iw:...:.._,, Pa . 

C. rw. IB~~ ..B I ~b" DUAiu.- lo1Yn 

p • . 

3 @tJJ7;5- . p. 

4 

5 

6 

7 

~ 

19 

Moot~ ThamJaS fl\Jr· 
Full N1mc 5'Jou@ \ .., ·---"-
0110>.I_, N~~ -.--

~ Moo12.E l Ell~ }rQ 
filll! Name ol 9pouW 

~ 
1100% H ;r~m 
Pull N1mt "al ~· 

~QQ!'Z.f: I r.g@YJ) 
Full Nim• cit Spouae• 

II. 
. ~ Phil§z · 

Pu! I Nanw "' 5'>ou 

2 

lsa111c ~ 
Pull N1me al. Spou.eo• 

(?, 

Y<obtr-1'., 
Pull Name ol Spou~ 

IA !rth 
Mar. 

\
!Death 
~l 
E!trth 
~1ar. 

\
Pe&th 
~l 
Birth 
Mar, 

\
Pea th 
Eurtal 
E!1rrh 
Mar. 

\
beath 
~l 
Birth 
Mar. 

\
beath 
~l 
Birth 
Mar. 

\
beath 
~I 

"'r lrr t'AD /\tr" AC" r,... 11~)0 

.Add. Wa. on Cbl 

J.~.d ~aru~1U • N 
.1. u1tr :ss 'l z 

iru lt>T;[ .:o·.-. -
IG"d. Su..-+ .1.'r 

I wt! G-.frut11 !;.. .• · 
l.l.o1.l1f 1 ss~ <?. 

k,\lij. ~.\..,.o.r1: 

J ,;.~ Clm.111 ll~ O~. 
1-t G°i\o.- h11 +rah 

lQ Pl 7- e r f, M ~rJ.f l'l 1. 21 P.l.. P--
Pllll N11ne ol Spoui&• \ 

M~~h~11~.P~~iP~~Y1nft ~J~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 



.r ·l\.1VJ1L I \.JJ:'\UU r J.'IU. ~ u: _._. .... ., ~ ..... ·~ ~ • -·· • • -· • · - . . _ 

' ' '"T\V't.. "'W"Oit" p'1 i..:>e.,.n•c.1. f'41t\1-h.of\,\llJ ,, , · - ··"" 
f!>trn1CQ. ,Q ""'hen';) ( 1'1.?I) lo1VI\ 

~ooe \\)\1.t 
This lnfonnatlon Obtained From: ~!'-nd'• Doy Month Year C-lly, T.,.,, or Pi.co CCU>ly or Pro¥1nce, ..cc. Siar•"' councry Add. Info."" H\Jrl> 

.f. -'n..:..\., ~ ,\.,\,., Birth 0\ N"" 17£\S'~ Pa. 
\1 ~~~i(\4 "\vnr- tnu 0 IChr'nd 
U - n.~. ('~HJ P,ari\S'o~·,.., Mar. 

r ... ~ hA,'a.u 1<2.S'C> Death C.~L 1e:.<,,af~ LQ.nh T\o,.~+ur- lowt\ ,-..., 
) 6 . P, re.w-L<" •' \..o..,- 't A.~ '1 Burial 

"". r ........ h ~OOl"o 'c. .:,,+<u Places of ResldenceJey.S¢1l S'rlo.-o lu,nw.· ..... p,. 1815 Moa~·s \Jln111or1'l·P>o~olo111~· h1A, IS9) jf A... A ... .ll.tnl\u n.. • ..:.t.. y:i.·.Wo tlccupatlon-fA'"'t,.., ,,.,11~~ - Church Afflllatfon Military Rec. \le>wa 
I·. r I'}'- ""I . Other WI•••, U IUIY• ~o. (ll !l) Uc. ! ..... UA -r .. 1 r lll0/1rP Mah soporat• sh••• !or urli 'mor. !i "'- 'V~~~~~:-.: u, .. \' r,. .. _ .. 4-a f'J. ·,,, His Father }'l\OO"eE ( (l'Monl'..~l R urri J Mother's Malden Name YV » rre M ll't"'IA 

~J M1..1 .. ,. ..... u l\\O\l·ll*"\ J _, 

~a• \ 31 Wife's Full Maiden Namet-\cC.A f(.T€e. ~L1r" "Pa1t1Y1ii (~. 
I~ l ~U.:'• Day M-i> Year C!ly, Town or Place Cal.mry or PMn1n<t, "c. or• or c'.,.,,.ry Add. Info. Oii wuo 

,~ f Birth 11 'Dec. JniJ.f· 
i~: thr'nd=------c:-t---------------------+-------
te! beath :17 Dctc, 1H3-f IH '.Burial JJe.\AI Yne.tt W!l'l.o.ne. f'auh-lu lou1t\ tp Complier w;1h rWlrJ l<tiU.\ EVllm. Places of Residence ' .., J 

~I: Address lo 7 lo L\AAd~n Occupation if other than Housewife Church Affiliation 
!Ji City, State \..l..i \Uliin I.ax no o'5 f?<.'r: :~~:r;·,~_.,..r.:,.N:.:4H,\H."<· 

Date Her Father Mother's Malden Name 
Chlldn'n'• Namn In Pull I ChllOren·1 jl Su (Arnrce In order ol blnlil O.ra 0.y MMCll Year City, T....,, or Plact C....,.y.,,. P""'1Dc .. •c:. Stal• or Country Add. Wo. Oii Cll\L'r 

~ M 1 atrth J '2. J llrt\12. 1915 1· Lu t.cm'rn~ l1nurl'lu Ptt: f. 
P\ rv\oOe.£ ,I B 4 l""t'"IS ~+ Mar. 2,g Fe.!.. l 9'31 + fUSC.A rtl\Vll c (' ,..,,, .. J.... O\.i Ill P. 

~ X \.i~· Pull Name ol Spou~ \,.·n}J rv ,, I~ Death :?.c ~ ~ I b°t'~+---------------------+-------
~ GAfOWell,J~lu,11 '\sur1s1 

~ 2 Birth 18'2-S'~ POI. u 
I\~/~ Mooe.-c A.l~x (\,. 1M __ ar_. -+------+--------------+----
~ \ ' PullNam•ol~ lu. \Death I 
.o tJi ~'"'1 AM Burial 

) 3 r-B~lrto..:.=h-1----~l~;9=Jl=~~r+----....-----------------<1-------
~ ,, MDOI2.E Dnnie.I (t,. Mar. •''j,,_JJJ·!I 1~4(~- · ·.. · · 

~ 

j. FullN1rneo1Spau..- \t:>esth 1'351.\ ~ 
~ ~B~u~r~ia-1-i-----...=;:;.:"-'--+-"----,-----------------+-------

f 4 B.® 81rth Pt1 ~I 
-e_ !... f'c\ 0 Ol?f: Y< 1111.h~ 'l1,-i. Mar. '2..S ADr-'11 IR~~ b.. Dav;d (.,yo1iJ .P. tllfcllrA~~J ('A•~.!.. .Cl..' 9F t Pull Nam• ol lipOUte" \Dea th ' 
T oGtiV/£, ~am ~~~u=rl=a~l~~--~--1-~~--~~-~~--~~~-~--1-~~~-

;; 5 J3trth 1Q.2Slff 
'! · '.\' tv\oo <ti:: \Al ;n i 1.1W1 T- l" ~M=ar-'-.-4-----'-~,,,,_._---------------4-----
"' 
:- Pull Nam• ol •• \1-p_e_at_h-+-------+---------------------+-------
.s Burial 

6 t U.\.i. Birth II Au~ 1!3-:t~·IAJ Ok10 
, \, MOOel, C.U'(\L\ CuU.f ~M;:,;:,a.:.:r.-+-..L.C'-l.l..2'.!:LUui,..~-.._.1P...,''lu1_\,.;_,,1-----------------+------

..,c 

Full Nam• ol ~ri• • \Death 'Z 2 ~. I ~'11 A . - B~~~~}~ 1'tf\iJ~~' ~. FB~u~r~ia~l+--=~.!'-'--...;_:;-£-L-'-'-+--------------------+------

~ 
~ 

7 B J3trth 19.27 IA· {"Mooo_t=:. A,.\A,.... k'1na · M-a-r.-+---~~--r-------------------
· pu1JNam•dspou..-

1 \~D~e~at~h-+-l~l_.u.i.i:;..'~u·~l~~~~t:;:,-8-1-,..~~~5~7-----------------+------
Burlal 

8 ~ . .. , ? FB~lrt~h--+--------1---------------------+------.-- .{).l11 /} Ol, ' Mar. , 1 Pllll N .. .,. ot Spouae" \1-D-e-at-h-+-------+---------------------+------

l3urial 

9 - ~ ) 7 ~B~irt:..=.h-1-------1--------------------+----. ' \ a, r Mar. 
) " / p~~~dSpoute" \1-D-e-~-h-+-------+---------------------+-----

Burial 
10 FB~lrt=-=h-+-~~~~--+-~~~~--~~~~-~~~~-~-t-~-

Mar. 
Pull Nam• ol Spouse• \ i;;;,D_e=at'-h·--+--------1---------------
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-The co lateral lineC·1oore) which I positively knO\ ... to have been 
in NewPhiladel hia Tuscarawas County Ohio in 1880 v..·as that of 
~1·r. retired Thomas Moore b. 21 Apr. 1812, Lycoming County Pa. 
I do not know in which war he·achieved his rank, it could have 
been the Blackhawk; Mexican or Civil t·:ar. 

Our mutual ancestor is thr.. father of Thomas, Burris Moore b. (ca·.) .Jf-12. 
1769 and his wife l'~ary \N/-l 1re- b. . • They were 
both reportedly born in ~orthampton County Pa. according to the 
Warner Beers County Biographer. · 

If one tales tbe biography at face value, it would appear• .. no 
other kin made the treck. I have found that non paying bros.and 
sisters were not mentioned by County biographers although they 
may have lived down the street. At any rate these three are reported 
to have moved to Gurnsey County Ohio in 1825 from Pa. 

The brothers of Thomas, any of whom may have made the treck at 
about the same time (most moved further west subsequently) are: 
1. William h"hite !'ioore, 8. 9 Jan 1795, Jersey Shore, Lycoming 
County Pa. (my ancestor' 

._ '...J!..t Lb ~ :' · "': :~ r -~ tf.7.,-1, 1.1 ;-;o . 
2. Elisha Moore - lived in Mp. (1900 .:!) had several sons1 CJQ"d l3 •.1r-f I 1: 

. · " <Tn 11 

3. Alexander Moore - .-lived .in Ne.wcomerstown, descende.nt Allie 
Moore SrO"'.-m Swank ma reported to "live" there (1900 - 1930 6onj ecture 
from age of source Grace Moore_b. 1884-d. 1966) - --

. . .. ____ ,_ - . ·- -- -·. - -- . 
4. Ira Moore - tailor by trade 

5. Hi.ra~·Moore· 1~k~ ·~l~d·;-by: __ ~ horse iD Ohio" 

These· names were o_btained from her grandfather by Grace Moore, 
forementioned.. · · 
There was·another brother 

~~~~~~~~~~ 

There were 9 bros. and three sisters in 1820 census of Lycoming 
county, Mifflin Twp. 1820 

•, 

The blography states that father·(Bur~is), mother (mary) and son 
Thomas~oved to Port Washington, Tuscarawas County Ohio in 1827. 
It is reported that Thomas worked as a laoorer ($1U. a ,d~) for 
Abraham Carfield, father of the Pres., (A-p.337) when Abraham 
contracted for l/2 mile of canal between Fort •,;ashin~ton and 
i\~ewcornerstown. The Hoore family Bible states that iiary i·ioore 
died in 1828, the county biog. in 1331. 

Family hearsay makes my ancestor 3urris (2nd.) a Supervisor 
on the canal. He married in 23 Feb 1831, Julia Ann or Julian 
Gardner, daughter of Joshua Gardner of :r:ewcomerstm,n. He and his 
father William W. and brother Alexander moved on to Indiana possibly 
to survey for their canal as Burris was a surveyor in Barthelomew 
County Indiana in 1850. 



Thomas Moore married ~ancy Dixon 29 Oct. , 1835. 

Thomas moved to New Philadelohia in 1847 and prospered there, 
according to his biographer. The U. s. census shows him in 
1850 running a boarding house with his wife r:ancy. Listed children; 
Willen (7 so.), a girl b. 1839 (ca.) 

James G. b.1841 (ca.) 

Thomas Edsortb. 1842 (ca.) buried New Philadelphia 25 Jun 1875 age 29 

~enry c. b. 1843 (ca.) 

Thomas' biographer reports that there were four sons and five 
daughters , two of which, twin daught~rs were living in lbdO. 
No further info on his descendants 

i'!C)St' Of this informayion came from THE 1-!ISTORY OF TUSCAP .... A~·;As CO. 

• 

OHIO· Warner, Beers and Co. 1884 o. 712, 713 another oar-e was listed as A - .. .. c 387 

Family hearsay says "Mooresl!ived around New Phi lede lphia·. 
. -

Names used in subsequent generations which may have been repeated · 

r 

from previous generations are: Phillip, Robert, James,Burris,~rank 
Daniel, Cyrus, Adam King and William. _ · r 

Repeated female names are:Rachel (Rate), Mary, Grace, and Alice 
(Allie) 

The key name for this line is Burrisand I have found an earlier 
one ·than the father of Thomas, if only I could find a tie! 

If there seem to be any ties, I have more details on my line 
and speculation on previous w~ereabouts of pEec~ding generations. 

~--

r 
,) 
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111r s • Keith Ji:vi;ins 
6710 Auden 
Houston, Tex. ?7005 

Dear 1.ira. Evans : 

East Gtate ~ t ., 

Newcomers town , Oh . 43032 
::Jure h l?, 1983 

It was a -pi leasure, wnile lookine t hrour.;h the card file at 
our county eeneu loc;ical society's li brary, to discmrer that you 
are a descendant of tJurris Moore. Maybe away hack there, somewhere , 
we 01•e distant cousfns. ... 

As long time reBidents of' this area, my ancestors were associated 
with many of the people who probably were yow .. forebears • A few 
years a go, as one of my services to the socie ty, I recorde~ nll the 
grnve markers in the East b tute ~t. Cemetery which were still 
legihle, nncl remember finding many §nrdners. 

I a.m puzzled, however, as to the connection betwoen your 
Burris Uoore und rnine, and um enclosing a portion of my .f'amily 
chart which ~ertains to the hloore family. My great - grandfathE:lr, 
Alexandel" Moore, wus born in Lycoming County, Pa., a son of 
~:m:ris Moore and !.'Iar~r White. Our county history s a ys both were 
natives o f 1'lorthampton, Coun'"t y, Pu. The family came to 'l'uscarawas 
Coun ty in 15,~7 a fter a brief stop in 1825, in Guernse:y County, Oh . 
i\1ary White died in HlJl and Burris Moo:t•e moved on west, dyine; in 
Iowa when he was 93 ~rears old. !Jut I tw ve been una ble to find 
elther his b i r th or deat;h dates. 

At the time of m;r gi•eat-gr.rmdfath flr 1 s death in 1882, his obituary 
uasted in one c,!"' ouP fa r,11l;r Bi1>los lists five sibl~. ngs still l i vinc;. 
Ori r; ina lly he had had ei~h:t; brothers and sisters. Those remaining 
in~l6tl2 wore Thomas, How Philadelphia, Oh.; T<::lisha , Missom•i; 
Jli1!iam, Guerinsey County, Oh.; Ira, Cleveland, Oh. and Mrs • .i'1fory 
:.Jquires, Iowa • . 

I don't know why, when 1\ lexunder r:Ioore's fir•st child by hi:3 
secoml wife, Jane t.1artin, was born in 18lj.2 Hnd named for his two 
gPanct .f'u "Gr10rs-- David .,1ft:r·tin and l~is ,;lom•e--the family began 
spelling his name 11 1.:lurress." Perhaps it was to distinguish him 
from oliho:r•s using the orit.;inal spellinc;. He was my Grandfather 
and his son also wns named Daviill Burress. Unfortunately my uncle 
had no chil<ll'en, so the male line of that b:r•anch of thn fam ily 
has come t o an end. 

I remember our family making frequent references to "Uncle 11 

Burr•is h1oore who lived near• Hinter set in Guernsey County. Just 
the other day I found in thut same IJible the heavy black memorial 
card nrin ted in e old eviLlently sent out at; his death , uct. 10 1.JClo 
a :;;ed 73 . I was always ·told that altho OUl .. family calleel him "uncler. 
he actually wa s my p•an<lfat!w1•' s cousin. 'l'hree of his children , 
Uo.n Kennedy, AlicH and. Nick Moore, l~ved in the old family home 
until their deu·ths, us I remernlwr proba •)ly in the la tn 19:)0 1 s . 

1~lore !JU~ziinc to !!le are threo mai~rif't~es listed in one of the 
bookr-i covei->:tn 1 ~ the period 1 ~30;] -1G41t publ i.shed by the 13eneal oc ical 
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soc iet:r, ns follows: 
Burris Moore and hli~a Athurton, 16 u1ay 1833 
Burris Moore an~ Julian Gar<lner, 25 Feb. 1837 
Burris Moore and rJinre;nret Lowrey 21 So pt. 1837 

Perhaps you alreHdy have all this inforamation, but i.!' not, I'm 
sure ~rou will finc:l i'G as lnteres1jing as I hnve. If you have any 
more info1~mation thnn mine about the parentage and date of birth 
of the first Burris Moore an<il are willinfl: to share it, I shall 
be most rr,ratef'ul. 

This brief chart will show you where I fit into the picture. 

With best wishes, 



D82~ Guu85n RoJart: 

1 OC)O l~~ud~ ~ t; ate lkl . , 
tloi::comer·::it0wn, Oh . 11.Jd s 
'· 1» - '° Ol"l 0

l) """ ,)( 10;.>J t .... ~ ) u ·' t t .•.t. - .. ..J ' .. 7 ... \.J 

I ' m emba1•r•asn-=:·cl at sen< :!J.n,~ ~ur..:h. f1 l1-1te reoly to you:<' 
lf::tter v1hich Arrived in .Tuna . Plf;J se blarrJ.e it on that 
miserably ho·t summer . .vlarian and I ju.st existed and didn ' t 
ger. anythins worthwhi1e done . 13ut things are n.m;.lly 
lnproving . 'l'oday M1.u•iun is cnmd n,?; tomato HS nhi le r do this . 

I thlnk you cErn ~;ht me at H :J,td moment 11 when you and 
Donald :Jt_)pped 0 lDst ,June , for there was much more family 
inf'orma t;ion I could hfl.ve shtn'ed . And I am returnin·; the 
copy of illexander 1 s ohit;uary you sent , for I ' m tho 6ne who 
su.ppJ. ieid 1.t to the 13enealor.:y lt brn.ry and you may wish t~o 
bhRre thin with someone el3e . Tha orl~inal cony is pnsted 
in the front of .fioore family l:l&l11n.-tho one helonr!;inp; to 
D~ivid i3 u1•ress and Maria P1.11in i-; 11/100.re . 

11n<l I 1 m also ~rnnclin '1: you the charts of /1.i exander ' s 
two families, which I orepdrnd a couple of yeDrs a~o from 
hlexandeP ' s f~~ilJ 0ible . I ~av0 it, but ~lJl be ~lad to 
?;i ve j_ t to you us you and Donald hnve fHmi 1:1 f's to whom such 
ke epsakes er.in be passed on to the next- gernirutJ.on , whi. l e I 
have none . 

I can ' t !''emember , now , whnt documents of mine you 
borPo :vod , toolr to the li oru1•y Rnd returned to me l nst 
sul11!1101• . to copy 
uut if ~rnd \.'hen you ' d lHrn to come dovm and rret the 1:Jible 
tt; ' s bet"GeI' to let; me know when you ' l l be her>e , for> we 
d~n ' t seem to stay ut home too wAll . 

Over tho yeurs I 1 ve had quite a bit of coP!'eS!)Ondence 
with some Moore descendanto- - one in Colorado and ano t hei• in 
Texas who were trying to eatnhliah when the ori~inal 
Lktrrla li!oorH died . b..s I now romemileI' , it; was in I owa in tl:1e 
early ld6o 1 B, but I hH ven 1 t re,rlewAd any of tt1o ee l e t t crs fot• 
some time and don ' t want to ha~in di~ging into i t this 
m,_n•nin ~ · 

'~t any l'8.t.e 51 I ' m l10ninfJ; t.:hese charts w'i.11 help nn3"vTer 
some of your qu.<-:i:.;tions about his family . 

Since1~e1y, 
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f't\oot'C. .2:1f,q~ October 23, 1976 

Dear .ilyrtle: · 

It 1 s taken me so long tc reply to your letter of Aug . l~ 
th~t you probably th.ink me very unappreciative. And had I not been 
invited to a "cousin ,arty " last Sunday al; Cleveland (cousins on- my 
Pilling side) I probably would ·have continued to \be negligent. But 
they had urged me to bring along my genealogy records and that forced 
me to spend Saturday evening reorganizl.ng my files and nov1 I feel 
very self satisfied wil;h everything neatly arranged in a loose leaf 
notebook. 

My special excus13 to you is that your letter arrived just 
when I was mo'3t deeply involved in our big arts und crafts festival, 
as a result of which I read it quickly, !Jlaced it ln !~Y zenealogy 
envel'.)pe and forgot it would be polite to answer promptly! 

I didn't realize that wo had not given you o-:ie of my uncle's 
little books , so I 1m enclos:tng one for you. I confsss that at the 
time he wrote 1 t he Hanted me to pr•oofr•ead it, but I found an excuse 
not to, for I knew my mother didn't approve of some of the t ~1ings he•d 
written abC'ut and ho su.id such unflattering things about the Bassett 
family in particular, that I worried that' he 1 d run into trouble. But 
now I wish I had, for• thero ure mis-s pelled names, etc. And now, 13 
years after its publication, many of the family members he named already 
are gone, or in some cases names have been changed through divorce and 
remarriage. 

I'm returning the chart you sent. a.fter making som0 minor 
che.nges. For example, our home ls outside Hewcomerstown's corporation 
line, so officially things that took plece here v1ere in Oxford Tv~p. 
But my mother was born in Newcome1•s t;ovn:. because th.at 1 s where my 
grandpar•ents vi.1ere operating a hotel at the tim6. They bought this 
place in 1U79 after the death of G.Grnndfather Jar.i.es Pilling. 

Had I written you that following my mother 1 o death we 
c hil<lren sold all the land except that immediately surrounding the 
house? A nurstng hom13 is supposed to be built on it--somothing 
which would not be detrimental to the neighborhood and so nearby, 
might sometime seem a welcome haven to some of us. But as yet i·t 
has not been started, for they have had difficulty in gettin~ it 
funded, tho we're still hopibG it will be soon. 

I envy you Californ:J.a 1 s pleas a nt climate t his time of' 
year tho until the last couple of weeks it was really beautiful 
here vJi·th a longer-then-usual colorful autunm. But last Sunday 
when we were at Cleveland vrn saw a few snowf'lakes and, worst of all, 
I came home to discover that my furnace pilot light had gone out 
and the house was cold as a barn. I tried to take comfort f1• am the 
fact that as children we lived in this house with heat only from the 
kitchen cookstove and the grate in the living room. .3ut helieve 111e 
I was grateful for my electric b lanket and mi p;hty glad to see the 
p lumber when he arrived Monday mornin~. 

I still haven't done much reru research in genealogy and 
surely could learn a lot fr0m y ou. One of my Cleveland cousins has 
propo:::·ed thut she and I go to easter·n P!'t. and N. J., n.ex·t sprin~ to 
try and track down our Anthony Cuna:i:•d whose history seems the most 
intriguing. rletween a query wh ich I r an in Yankee rti.agaz in,7 (are you 
f Rmiliar w:tth it ':•) RJ.1<.1 in.fo1•r1a t;lon I 1 v ;:3 :J ~ckoJ up ln i;he Genealogi!;al 
S:elper 1 1 ve become involveu in co1•res pondence vii th. WhA~1t:l A 1rci n""'"'"'rl.... 
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Dear Lois, 

Mrs . .nyrt le ,1101yneaux 
4701 East Ocean Blvd. 
Long Beach, CA 90803 
Aug. 4, 1976 

It was a pleasure to get your letter and I do appreciate the clipping on the 
Weiricks. Mary Miller Weirick is g.g.g.aunt to both of us, but I already have 
a clipping on their golden wedding anniversary and am delighted to add this 
one. Also I see that they lived until after the 1880 census, which I can look 
up and see where both parents were born. We know that Elizabeth McNeis was 
born in Ireland, but no one seemed to know whether Samuel Miller was born in 
Ireland or on the ship coming over. Another reason to have more information 
on Mary Weirick is that I have two of her old glass goblets. One was given 
to Aunt Daisy and one to Aunt Bell by our g. aunt Isabel Shoup and my sister 
managed to see that I got them, since they were marked with an M and I was 
the only one to have that initial for a last name. -

The day after your letter arrived our relative, Esther Oudeans, sent me a copy ·r 
• famil ' t• ,r,: 11'1.co,_i'l<+-'" _. bl- I of your uncle 1s write-up on the ~-I-had men ioned when I sawA:11 line 

Tuscarawas County brochure that I would like to see a copy. ) I have just loved 
reading it, his sense of hwnor and his zest for life came through on every page. 
I also remember how your mother missed him when he passed away -- it must have 
taken a lot out of her life. And what a grand lady she was ! 

I have made a pedigree chart of your lines that I had -- some of which your 
mother gave me. If you want to make a copy for yourself and correct or add to 

) mine and send it back, I will add anything I run across. I see a marriage in 
Fayette Co. , Penn. , and I am going to look t hrough deeds there to see if the 
Martins were there early. So I might just as well check the indexes for your 
couple, also. The earliest that William Martin can be found on the records 
of Washington, Co., Penn., was 1787, but there is an early deed that he recorded 
for a James Martin in 1776 from Fayette Co. I have not been able to trace any 
of his children except David, and only his deeds. But recently I found by a 
deed that he was living in Brooke Co., Va., (now West Va.,) in 1832. He was 
on the 1810, 1820, and 1830 U. S. censuses living in Eldersville, Pa., and 
in 1840 was living in Tuscarawas Co. I have two deeds from there, one dated 
in 1850, but he is not on the 1850 census there. He lived in Carroll <Co., Ohio 
between 1830 and 1840, marrying there for a second time. He was said to have 
moved to Indiana, supposedly with his daughter, Mary Thompson,- but if he did 
he is not on any deed in the courthouse, no'f'is there a gravestone for him in 
old Moore 1s Vineyard. It is disconcerting not to have his birth nor his death 
date. His grandson, David Finley Martin, remembered that his farm was sold at 
his death and that he and my grandfather got a small scm of' money, and said 
the farm was in Indiana. Have gone through the index of 1850 census of Indiana 
at the State Library and checked out every David Martin (over 20) and none of 
them was our. So that is where we are now on the Martins. If you should ever 
be in the Tuscarawas Co., courthouse and want to look for any additional deeds 
of David's, it might be helpful, especially land that he sold which might give 
his new place of residence. We have copies of deeds where he sold to Robert 
O 'Neal and Charles Wolfe. 

Well, I should never have worried your mother or you by writing 11\Y suspicion of 
William Martin's participation in the Indian affair. Have never found any real 
proof (most records were destroyed anyway, d,e~iberately), just went by the fact 
that his close friends and neighbors were "".;'~1 "~:fiose who signed his will, etc. 
We'll just hope he didn't take part. /1 

,,. ,U, ./ .,, ~ / ·· J. " , 1. 1:(, /......,,,./!.,l~,7 ,/;~·,.-., .. / _'.,."' c' ./,n; "" - J- !/'""" )J 



. ~!~~ ~ ~rr~ o~""-y~,'N._\. \/)'"~ ''\.\, ~ !'J -w1n Tr\ 

o?ta"V\ c . C1, 0YA!V'\ ' ,,~, 'f'-V~ 'vu ~~ttr :Yl~\ 'U'T\- ~"':''\ 
~m-'110¢ kdi\ i.M_,,~ v . ~-:) ij\ f~-10 ~~)~ "\IY'I~(\ 
~~ /Y\Lt 'rrs-t 1;-·~~ q/u v)'Ql.·-1/0-~ vv1;-a_ 

, ~ml\\ < cn.0~ ~'\rf\,l.A ·cn1''if'Y 
-~ 00~ '"'n'\?,0 ~ Vv1. U.¥17'/0l~ 10'f.~d 

~111'~ +-vv;i f711·1 "fl p'Of'l\fYL~ ·m-t'~ '~ 

(1 

~ ("'"if\.' {fn~r 1 l11" 1-nil'0 l,vo-rv,/"l.I\'\ -v 
vv: + n-1~'1 ("~ "'\ 11TI "'(. :«1'o l,-r~LUlAt ( '1\.4~\.IJ. 

~'Z Nr<CJ \:o~ Viv~~ 11 '"'~ 'l ~ ~r7t) ~ ('1'\lv11 01k) . ~ 

I Jn}nn \ J -~p \lt,.J o.+· ( ~~'\ 11wr \,!) ( --n~ 
n-t ~o 'fv llY\J.,\ .R1'lf (Y\ rr~ \; Qf if ~(Y~r'r~ 
~l\ ~ ~ ~f\ r r!fl"IO N -i.n,;\i\ 11-t (\\ \ 

k1111 r - c.. (~~ ), oLo-:l\~ ~~ tr"'1 
~t" (l'l~t\ ' CV' Ti • v ,. I ~\ -, \A/Vl0 1-~ 41.\')'f) ~~~ ~-

r r O'')tcfrr\'\ ~l.-ol'v \~iw fj~("q'\\ r-\,4 ~\ ~ 
o\'t~rr c:'-r+- W\c ·. ~"'--w'-o l~u.. -v1~~ tJ..'lO"\:. ~i'rS\J'1 

~/1'\NrJ ~1<11~-0 n~~/\J fU'Y~f\r\ ~ , 0'()11:~) ~\ w.~-
'OIJ )I \It 1?'j r~- 'D A·\0~\_ \;r:\fVVr.· ~1 ,.,.~~ ~ ~~--~ 

\/;~ i,+--n ~d i~ ~ 'T t~ I~~~~ <ti) ~. 
r ~ ~\j C'\f\i_\ \N/)(l 

:,..:..1 Ott.. "iJ_ ~o"J)~ 
vt1}1ny G~L ~ 

( g I Q\ r I~ 

( 



c ,. ~ b I ' -.. :f''l (-~\... '.J -. , .. ). ·~ "'"' 
<.! • 

_S ,.l'"(J I / 

;( i lJ'. N:_:,_~>-'l-~ I ~.r . l\ .. J. It 
--.t ·jv tr( u 1 i .:; 
cw·e '~"J. ~r ~ /i· ( Y 



( 

' I 'on ; I -''''\ \ ·'"l 
1 

-1 '"OV1VJ'\\ !~ 'Y f. ~ \):Y; 
[,..._,-,, l ~~"Y1l'J (,.,"""-1YJ C.7 LV\ jrr.j_'VO "I') ' 'J d flA'"(~ ~W\'f'\' 

· ;ii ,,,T I ,.v,, ~ ,,, LI "'r{ ''1• '""f 1 •'l u b l'C'. ''1J \ c1~d~wv1 /Pl\\ 
• iv1L1~-. ·'."}zon "''-'~ ,o11f\\ .,-1 G -r-:-r -"''" "'\· 1J'rw1-/i ""~\ 
--!'"I Cf) l y1 "''( 11\ 171 ·1+ '"''I u11n 4,,,., r-wi\) ' f""": G (~ 

,· ).\J l'"? ... ·1r;·i\i . -·ti'-'~ 1.
1,.,,,.\J n. -.n" "')'l\'Yl)~ VYY')V.J, 

(r..i·r ·'->lJ "~{1/l'"(j \·; C.'j'."''l''fY 'Ml<\I ~,,.,,, __ \""""~ '\\ 1~ -i~"-·""' 
. ,,..,,,_,~ -f.:p,~...-, ww"j'-. "~ f:rttr~ l.-1\)_ ·le~ a 1 MN ~.;; · u; 

J]; lif] i') S' '-'-''W \ q 'C '11' 1"'''11 ~ q I -r 0 ir I JI ))(') e 11~1 1-i ~ J l(r'll''~\ r\ \ 11 
. 0 {'l'._\l.'»V7 i711~1fW~011.). ..:11rr"i~I~ • 

1'1f?JZ!VU; £11·1·~ _.-. ·tvLI\' (I U_ f ~ ={J1J'\LmJ:) v..l)·~~-, f 1·Y)-l'\l~)'"'7'1 \A;j 
' ' >...) V\ '"~r&y :.jJ... 1 -.\. 1 

f'''""O ,~ "'""If a1 '"W~' '"t , -eC-Vi"'r1 '\.,:V~\.~'+ +'vr 
°"''11'°'9, /, U.j ' k_c~ &,, if vhM. '1l -.,.-rn•'1'f "\' '("":'"-'· ('."-"';~", J 

·r\1,0 
1 

·:ywo/I. 'H· ,_,.,.1<1 :1 ·ti •'r·,~rJ1,. ~\ 
" 



1/\w'? 'JJ'H\. ~Y\ 

~w+-h\ 



Willa Evans (Keith) 
6t1o 'Auden 
Houston, Tex. 77005 
Dear ~1 i lla : 

lilay 6. 19J3 

Now ·that it's esta blished that we're cous:ins, I think it's 
time to dispense with the formality of "Mrs." Don't you'? You 
and Dian .Searles are such dedicated geneu] ocists tha t my amateur 
efforts seem almost ridiculous. Perhaps it's because that to 
date my pursuit of ancestors h ·1 s been largely a hobby. inso, 
having lived in the same house wlth my maternal grandmother Moore, 
I seem to have absorbed much of the family 101•e rather than 
actively seeking it. l3ut I'm learning! 

Last evening I filled out the group churt for the Elexander 
Moore family and found it a very interesting task. since ull I 
had to do was copy it out of his family Hible. But I'm c;oing 
to wait to send you that until I have the chance to go to our 
senea logy library at New Philadelpt).ia and get more sheets, so I 
can also send you the chart for the faNily of his first wife. 

As yet the records for Newcomerstown's Rast ~to.ta St. 
Cemetery have not been published, as records for other cemeteries 
in the township are still to be copied. It's partly my fault., for 
as yet I simply haven 1 t taken the time to do all the rest a'nd so 
few people are interested enough to help. But I'll keep trying. 
I don't think balem Township has been published either,, but that 
is the one which would include Port Wash5.ngton and the Henton 
Cemetery where the ~1loores were buried, including Mary White. 

As I wrote Dian, the Be n Cemeter"' has now been surrounded 
by coal stripping and I doubt whether one cou ive near it. 
But I have been there several times in the past. 'r h A last time my 
mother and I ever visited it• the approach wes difficult and all 
the stones that wereleft had been removed and leaned against the 
fence. Years ago we trans planted some myrtle from there which 
ha s never stopped e;rowing, so if :rou have a ya.rd and think it 
would grow in Texas, I can send you a root as a living memorial 
of our first Ohio ~#t.JJ.~# ancestors. 

You inquired whether any descendants of "Uncle" Burris 
Moore still were living in Guernsey County and so far as I know 
there aro none. I can't remember now,, which of the three, Alice, 
Nan or Hick died last und I think maybe they had perhaps a niece 
or nephew or two at a distance. But the man who at the time was 
the manager of the Guernsey County Home where some of them died 
was named executor of the modest estate that wa s left and us he 
was a good friend of all our famlly, sue;gested that my mother,, 
sister and I r~o out to the house and nee if there vras anything 
we wanted. '11here was piti.fu.lly little there, but I think my 
sister salvaged a little broken rocking chair and I chose a 
little stand. It was the first time Marian or I had ever been 
in the house, but our mother had many fond memories of visits 
there as a e:irl. 

The name Nugen, rather than Heup;entnhas a lot of significance 
and very likely has a local connection. Col. 11 Hobert H. Nugen 
was one of the early supervisors of the Ohio Canal and his .family 
was my family's closest neighbor!. Since the lmildine; and early 
uso of tho canal was a bout the most important thing abppening 
here at the time the Moore family came to Ohio--and it's in the 
back of my mind that either you OP Dian wrote me that Burris even 
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hn d worked om its bui lding--as did Thomas and
1
:. Alexander-- i·I; 

would be the most natural thing in the vvorld J'.ipr some of the .Moore 
children to have been Biven the name. A few t~ars ago I researched 
and did a story for the local paper about th~ ,\tlue;en family and 
never vms able to establish that the title "a,o1." was anything but 
honorary~ I should. explain that I am a reti~.ed\newspaperwoman, so 
enjoy doinr; such things. ; \ 

~ ': 
,, I 

It was not until I studied the charts !T}Ofe lcarel:'ully that 
I understood who your cousin Grace Moore woul~ have been. ~he 
surely must have been a wonderful source of infortnation. I like 
some of the theories you have advanced for th~1f.od.ation of the 
Moore family ·sack in Pennsylvania, and even think ~ou might have 
a good idea about how Burris evolved from Burroughs~ If only we 
could prove such things ! 

I have no idea who Allie l't1oore r)rovm ::>wank might be, tho 
when you receive¢' the charts which I hope I' 11 be able to send 
you in a few days, you'll see that a daughter in the first wife's 
family married a Brown and ~me in the second family ma!'.4;'ied a 
SwHnk ( al~rn written Schwenk) in the Bible. ( 

~ ;· 
Thank you so very much for taking time to write, and to 

send the charts. Several years aeo I had correspondence with a 
Dr. Moore in Sarasota, J.i'la., a descendant of Thomas illoore. If 
I stjll have any of it and can find ~it, I'll send you his 
address as he mo~ht also be a good source of information. . I 

Lois t... Craig 
East ~tato i.Jt., 
Newcomorstown, Ohio 1~3832 

' 
With lot~ of good wishes, 

P.S: Allow me to point out an error on your Chart #18 about 
the marriage of Burris Moore and Julian Gardner. '.!'hey were 
married in '11uscarawas County, l"athcr than Franklin. 
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Dear Cousin, 

I am doing some research on the Neighbour family. To be more specific, 
I am trying to update a book published in 1906 titled Descend.ants of Leonard 
Neighbour compiled by Lambert Bowman Neighbour of Dixon, Illinois. Perhaps, 
you are familiar with the book or even have a copy. 

Since the book is about 75 years old work must be done now to upiate it 
or it will be too late. For instance, my maternal grandfather, James Hance 
Neighbour, was a baby when the book was compiled and would now be in his 
eighties if he were still living. 

I would appreciate any information you could send me about your family 
such as birth, marriage, and death dates for you, your parents, your grandparents 
(great-grandparents, aunts, uncles, siblings, etc,) so that I may "fit" you 
into the family tree. Brief biographical sketches on some primary figures would 
be welcome too. It could include such things as occupation, military service, 
and any outstanding accomplishments. If you know of anyone whom you think I 
should contact for additional family data please send me their names and 
addresses. I would be most happy to corresporrl with them. 

I am in the process of having the book reprinted. (hard back covers) 
Would you be interested in purchasing a copy? I do not yet know how much each 

l."J-:-."';J.6 
copy will cost, but estimate a ballpark figure of $~. Naturally, the cost 
per book depends on the number of copies printed. The book consists of about 
25 pages of detailed data, 25 pages of letters, wills, etc. and a dosen photos. 
If you do not want a copy, or in the meantime, I would be happy to share any 
information with you. 

The ultimate goal of this research project would be to print an updated 
version of the book. However, the research is most likely to take years and 
considerable expense to complete. Hundreds, perhaps thousands, of people need 
to be contacted and the the material must be organised. Therefore, an up::iated 
version would be years in the offing, if ever. That would depend on the success 
of responses to my letters. 

Dian J. Searles /[)/C:<./J-'--" 
121.1-1 s. High Street 
Denver, Colorado 80210 

Hope to hear from you soon. 

P.S. The name was originally Americanised to Neighbour from the German Nachbar. 
Apparently, the "u" was dropped by many branches of the family. 
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~ )1.lr letter- .:.i.rrivetl t:),.lHy ui1d tll"IJ!':io I 9L;l 1Is1:.:tll J not. ir1 tht'7 
r.1co::.l to ra pJ.y to ono iJO pr' Oi·1rtly , my n ·.~ WLJ fc.1r J1)U 5.s 80 poaitive 
th.i'c I ·1 .•• 1 ~Fi.xlouB fol' you to hav" l~· . 

I ~m sur•q your' theor:.r a oo ul.; .M: ry :·f 1:1it•;l.! .. :io:t' .. ,;1uires nGir..n; the 
dai.~ r;htm• of '"UPr>iu .. loorfl is coaect ~ t he ~;roof' t:ieini; d couple )f 
"if-1ot o .rf':.1•1h!1 1n ti.'10 ,i.oore f a mi lv aJ ·".'um with which I 2 ve lon ~ been 
fr::i1.15. :li'ar . 'l1he one , r,i:r mother>~ hnri:l i.tnrked "rilary ~uu;L1·e q,, , si::itm') 
of Cr>a~HJ.i'uthro:r> ·\lexnnder \1001~0 . " J.lrn other is l11arked t. (-~:lliElr11 
~)rruirer. 11 but thcr•e r;a~:i.ly eov.1<1 i-i<J"T<' been u mi~~tt>ke in thef'nmily 
!10Pe a 11out h..:i 8 ··1. von name . 

l:lcYth ~j)hJtos were r.1ndu :ln n stuni o ln CentPnJ Point , Ia . • • and 
:1rc ~.r: Pxccl1on1; con~iition . ·rbe c 1un1e J.ook qu'i.te uncior.t iP the:Lr 
olci f'.ls '-:.ioneJ oJ ot;hes tf_CJ nrr.>L>a t·, ]y tney wero youn~er> v1hr-:n that 
't~ri r to the photoeraph€:!· vrns n1Hde than I c~Itl t~01!1 . ?9 i If ;rou 
Imo'•'' of ~m.y of that fnmily who w0uld like to have tl.rn t.1no plctures , 
I shull be eL1.d to SEJrt :;! the:n . 

I 8.lll eE!J!;SCialJ.:-1· ,~J.8\1 to k~l0 '' .1 !;hat r;hfl fl1.1d.ly w.u; 10(,atoe: 
st Cent2•al Point and now w:'Lt l-J. 1;h,it. 'informal; l.on I m1;;.y 1.iA .tble 
t 11rotF"h ·~on.sus recor:.is co nin Jo\".n ~~...:.:rri.s ifiooPe • s nl'lce of deatlt 
u.nd hirth . Unt; ·11 novi I had only known t;':11;tt he di<°..J:3 i n Iowa~ 
u ··;t=iJ ':D ~ ~.md don't know w:1y Jt ti:•ve·J:> before ocutu•r0J t·) :H.:i to 
loolc 3t t±w locl•.tion of' t!1at tJ il•>Lo . 1, :.:'~1 .1h0i1 f~s <-L uoin0 of re:f'erenee . 

Inc :;_den GU J. ly , tho (>~ar·rl [)_ .:;e d..'l t;G for• Mur· ::r uloor·0-- .foi1 son:<.~ .l' 00.G on 
t;ne name is spellecl tVlooP ::>:n tl1e .:liCP()filr.1 recoi"ci from which the 
-er~ea lofiJ c O!=I l ety ' s 11 '.l1us•: ,, ru•.1<..13 Crrnrity MurriE:l!}')S 1J08- H)~_"was 

c Viied-- ~ind Philip 1'1ei. ' : or is Oct . 13 9 ljJb . I hol paci co '1y some 
of 'th'X3e I1 ecords and vi1:ts iWHl"e l~hat ::.;o.ne of t;iiose early '"JT"::Jactu•1•s 
und JuuticeJ of the Pouce wore o little careleaa ~ith their spallin~ . 

\ ltno I hHv~~ been 1,t menuer> ,·,)f our• count;v uoclet v for· u number 
o.f' ~;rem•u 1 I 1W.\7H been lu0ky in h.;vi:'l'.~ '':1-nho:r•ltf}d" a lot of' · ~Anr~aJo·~·;:i 
an.l neve11 have har.:i to work vc?ry !wrJ to ~1cquire my reu01•d1:3 . ~-;ut 
jus·~ rece"1tly I've i~egun ~1tte~1·linn; 8 n1d~;s on doi;1 '; it •j).".J!"Jf:r>ly, 
nnd um l10-oe.ful of fillinp: in somr-i of' the Dlunku • 

• Jus t a fflv.' days ag0 I w:eo-te to .~II's • ..:~vans :ln dowJ·Gon, after 
hci v:tn 1T f\.mnd h~::!' cha:;:>t with its r8f'(')rsnco t;o durris Moor~ in ouP 
s ociety ' ~i ·11::.rar·t·r. Onr.'l of the r-1u;,,zles I ' d lik'l to 1--iave sol'.r.::Hl 
is "1rnr . ::,·1.-,,:.1·· ~11y ..,.1,,!,.,-.~1 -rf11:1-.('; .. L11~····1 · i l1p·n.> •·,i:,· "'c>or" 11;n ,,, ··cir•n J·.., ·1;·1·~,:? .,1 ,.• >•-• .. , J 11 ·-"'·" • ••• •• .... ~ ••. ~ _.,.. ... ·~ V •• ..... ..;. ....... "' " 't w .. .., • ·~ J .•~j '.,. 'f'-._• J 

t hn , ,; ,,,-llir~J,. Of -~l;,_·,.·rie<, \~le'"'"', c'-·,~1··1ir<•r·[ ·t:;o l·u:"l'L'"q ._I·ic• "'1""1'-ht=>"•> if/•:><: __ .._ L.\ • \;,.t I .. I;} l.lo - ... - 1...- •o '°' ,.... \J ~ - • - i,;_J • 0 t"' 0 1 -- 1_!. ~ CJ. ... 

\ ·! rY 't7.ifi ,-:. r• .Jc:OJ.."'--) r'•;r•n -~·11 l ;1(1;) -J·.,.., L'Tl"'("•"-i1·1 .. · 1v'oL111•..J-v p q r1r1rl 11'"" rf,''"• 
• ._ ... - .. ... . - t • ' ., ·- ' ,,. ~ . ·- ..... .... • ...... -- '1 ..... .) . '.l - J .. • ,, ' .... • ' ... - .... J ,. - i.. 

name·:J fo:r> 1'1is two ~!'i-mdftJ.tht:rs-- David Mt:.li"Gin and du:r1•is .1ioo::~E; . 
t:i y only ~;!woP;r ) :.:: t_,}w't th~~r>e vrn•·r: so muny mimnd r'·urr:ls 'H'r'u·1ll , t~wt 
t;hey a 'ltero(. tl:"w ;:; •)oll.1.n;-·; to lord dit.r.inction . 

I .l:) i't: .. i ·<:1 t '. ie L1f'0:cr11:rL-L or:; <.t.i .Ju·t, i;he '; ruto ,;:ea ·, (13 ·r..:1vld•}u 'G:.io 
J .. l' 1;: 

1
, :rtl l.lI')l:. "(J:.) t~r-• in~ .. • ,,}]. t;}1 no ... : ·i~ ·.rl i Sl!EJ:3 , 
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Mrs. Keith Evans 
6710 Auaen 
Houston, Tex. 77005 
Dear Mrs. Evans: 

East State St., 
Newcomerstown, Oh. 43~32 

It was a pleasure, while lookinc throuch the car& file at 
our county 1enealo1ical society 119aary, to discover that you 
are a aesceniant 0f Burris Maore, ani perhaps away 9ack there 
somewhere, we are cous i ns. 

--,.Slone t ime.: r ·esifi°rri;i;r -.. t hf SKii·ea ; ~also .familiar "' i th 
' -~ ... --~ 

t~fV"&araner name, ana a few years age w~ I co,iei the crave 
markers in :the -~a.st .§;.~.!te Street cemetery, rememuer finainc 
many of that fam:!,ly;- 91il'Y-e-.-.. .. .., 

As long time resi•ents of this area, my ancestors were 
~-QL~in.t.aa with many of the people who pro9ahly were your 
fore9ears. A few years ago as one of my contri9utiens to the 
genealo1y library, I recoriea all the grave markers still 
le1iale in the East State it. cemetery an& remem9er finiin1 a 
num.9er of Garaners. 

I am puzzle& however, as to the connection 9etween your 
Bua8is Meore ani mine, ani am seniin1 along the portion of 
my family chart which pertains t~ the Moore family. My 
creat 1ranifather, Alexanier Moore was 9orn in Lycoming County, 
Pa., a son of Burris Moore ana Mary White. The family came 
to Tuscarawas County in la2e after a arief sto, in Guernsey 
County beginninc in 1025. Mary White ilea in le39 ani later 
B urris Moore movei on west, i~ylnc in Iowa acei~ (' 
I have 9een una9le to fina his 9lrth or ieath iates. q, ... 't'-~U~ 

At the time of my creat-cran•father 1 s ieath in lee2, hie 
o.l!tuary paste& in one of the family Bi9les lists ~ 
·$oll"l fti/;si9lin.:sl't Thomas, New Phila&elJhia; Elisha, Missouri; 
Hl~mr-Guer~Jnty; Ira, Clevelana; ana Mrs. Mary Squires, Iowa. 
Still SUrViVinc: ur r> •J I . I r ~ •• fl 

..-1 .• · ~ 

I aon 1 t know wltY, when Alexanier Moore• a/first chil• 9y his 
' s~y~n~ !';r~·~ .J'ant\ ~rt.fn, ~ wa!!-' 9oi-~ ~ ihJ 1~42~~Ine& f<!r his twe 
. ·~•rfn,~f~~il.(:t!'r~ .--'tD~-v:~•r.. MartHr_i ari~7 B~ris~ MP,'f?re.L-th!t .~amily •ec.an • 

r 'S}t'ellitt~ tll'e'1naae Bl.ir?'"e·ss1°"1 Pet'l}i)ts it1·was t b1-·i:lst1nguis·h hHt ' 
i'r'Om'· k~h').rii na.me.i .B.b.r:rl~s / " He~ wi..~ ~Y · granaf~t?ief·,. an'.i" his ·}!*:! · · .Ju 
also· 'Was namei Dav·:ta · BUri-es·s . ~ ·Unfertlina't~1y· Jft't uncle ha• neJ. 1 
chil&ren, s0 the male line of that aranch of the family enaei. c 

I _ J'efe'~fr the family . ~ki~& ,f:reque.n.t ~efe:i;"epces to "Uncle ;r 
B urr'is~ M~~ ·•~ whor.i livei ·~earl "!l"fht~r~~t i~. Gll-erpsey County ana 
just. th~ ot·~~ a~y roun~0 ~p th~~ . pame Bia~ej th~ heavy 9lack 
memcr'ial cari pr'intea· in &<i>li· eVi&ently sent cut 1 at his tieath, 
0~ 1t. ' JP~ 1eee_, ace• ,71. :· r:· lV'~~.~ ~1!1•Y•.~ telli that althe ' oiir fami.~y 
cail.~~; h~ · "un~le" he .'llctually·'ns ~Y" cranifa the~' s cous.!p•~ o:i: , ., ~ 
Thr-e<e of liis chiliren, Nan Kenneiy,' ani JAl:Jlce an!& Niek' 1 'lCi>t>~·c •- ·. 1 

live& in the oli family home until their ieaths, •ro9a91T in the lQ~O's. 



( 

) 

1fowcomorstovm, Oh. !~JJ32 
July 20, 19E33 

It wr.rn so r;ood to rC'coivo you_:-. l<3ttoP and tho xerox of' your 
m'11"'ionette poster. l!~l:lD. t a vm•y 1ms;y person ;you a.re and v1hat an 
interesting l.ti'e you lead, includ:i.ng l;he ·t;r:i.p to GffC'many. Were 
you chnainr_; ances·!Jors the1 ... o 1 too? By comparlson with your 
accornnli~~hr:1ont::i 1 I ne~m to have littl~l to shov1 fop a] l i~ho tlr111.~ 
I ~.u.ma[~e to put. in. Bu.t mucb of :tt in the stunr:ior"t:imo r;oes into 
Jw0Dinr~ m•r yn.1"d nnd floiH01'hed~: look:in ,..... nti;rucl;iV'fl,. for t;hePe is 
t.1. 1·1~n·s i. ng' h~x1e as my closest rte:lghPo:t.> and one of my solf-irnr)osed 
o : i1 :tgnt:7.om~ j_3 seeing l;b.at they l1f1 ve pPl=i tty su.rround l'!"lgs. Hight 
ncwr my dayJ.illes look much li ki;? t;1:1ey d:ld. f:l year> o.r;o \'!hen this 
p:!.c ture was ta lean. But my 79 yo::trMJ.:ffe.e 1:>e13j rmin:~ l;o show v•h0n I 
hnve weeds to pull. 

I vd.l:lh ( hn.d le,.J.Pnr"!d prop01• J:>ceord. kc8pinc whon I fin•st 
nt::n..,l;ed on ::eueci.logy,. f·::>P nothing of rnl110 iu orr,nntzod and I 
hnve nnver tak~n the time to sort th:tngs out and know where I 
.found thing ::.i the first time, l e t al one tvl113rc tl1ey are '1Jy the 
time I want them agaln 1 Yesterda y, in going over somo old not;c!uooks 
•,1bllo hi.ntin; ~ sor:1e.thin.:; :to?. my Zl.1i1m.;:n• line, I cnme Jn corres-
pondenco fr•ora ~:~001"0 inquiries, and thought this one .from f'om• 
yem•s o.r.;o mt~ht !Do of special interest to you. Ile had some 
c.orrespondence at the time, and I've kept his addz•ess!' but i;here 
is no YJeed for yon to r•eturn thn letter I'm enclosing. 

I'11 .~tlso sending ·;rou my articlo aL1otrt; thu Ho 1..iort l\wren 
fR'llily, Emd nlso u map o.f' Ol.ll' are u ':Jhich will hel? you to got 
rl b1~t;t0r iLlea of' locn1;ions. WJ J.:i.le none of' thi::i w:i.11 help in 
~my vmy vrit.h the .. looro c nrnwJ.ogy, n t ilieast lt v1i.ll pr,ove !;o 
:you that I wn.nt; to ' c 11olp.:f'u l. 

I find your inter·ont ln rn.n::."ionetJi;e~J pa.Pticularly interesting 
eince 1nrtil of very r•ecfmt years I was deeply :involved in m:-ts 
and cra fts .:::;cneraJ. ly. In 1 .. ac t I' r11 onH of ·l;hc:> foundei•s of 1;he 
Oh.:1.o Art;s ~md Cpafts Gu:l1d., now J.n 1 tr1 20th year. Altw, I wonder 
ii' you a nd I may h ave a mutual fP1ern1. Slm is tlps. r.r. Pnul 
Eod:i.nr;or (Rachel) of Dover•, Ohio, ·who i8 irrvolvcd w1. t;h pn:rretry 
u11d I lmOl"! hns attQnd<'!d nnt:lcnn.l raent:i.ni:;;s of' t~he organization. 
nu·':; m:-.1.~rhc .[•:rn exl:i 'e itine; m~r :i.r::nor>.~mce 5.n a.ssrnninc; that puppA-Gs 
Rnd ru.nr~.onettes m·e t h e same. At ttny ratA,. t:tr.H;hel is l{Y1own 
s l::e.tA-1rV1cle not .fm• tha.t.,. hmt as the :rounder of Ohio's fi.rst 
outdoor h istorical d1 .. .!:m1.ri,. 11 1l'r-um.pe1; ln the Lnpd. Ii 

Right now I um try:i.n r; to t:Le up the loose ends of Fl variety 
of thtn'.?;S us I'm getting ready to go to my second session of 
}~lderhostel the \!':eek nf July ~n. You 1 1•e p1•01Jabl~r too youn f~ ·i;o '!Je 
intnrostcd, '>ut it is tho orgn.ni ~ at;ion qf colloges Hncl univorsi't;ies 
nll over> thD country whero people O'\rer Go can ~o and st[lY in 
dormiuarins whlle a ttendinp; clnsucu n.nd lectm•eo on cill kinds of' 
c-mtert.r1fT'in,j subject;s. Last yea r I rmnt to Lake :..,upo1•io1~ ~tu·t;e 
Collr-is0 at .Sault Gto ... ~1·ie, l·Jiich.,. and t!1i1:1 yem• I'm ~oinr; tio 
C:nJ.jfor:nln ~:l tate l!ollege at t; HJ.ifornin, l>a. '.L' his :ts in western 
l'c:mnsylvania in un area where ~rnme of my other ancosi~or·s ] ivud 
for ['. ti:no )eforo migrntinr~ h1 Ohio, ::io I'm ~nxious to ~;o f'oP 
thJ1t: Pf~ano?l too. 

I' 11 look fo:r",;mrc1 to h8flP lng from you u guln, uncl 0f cour se 
I u lw~tyn np~I'8cinto the 1 i/oo1·r~ data you ~>o gorier>olWlJ uhnPe. 

~ ) ·i l )('! ffr'n 1 ·.r _ 
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De.:i.r Lois, 

~la~ delighted to hear from you so q11ickly a!rl get a.11 th~ wonderful informationn 
It 1! nice to know that we are some kind of cou!ine .. 

I found all the information mo!t interesting and have interpreted it on the chart 
I'm atta~hing. Will you. please rea~ ar;.d c~rr.ect me if I'm wrong? And any informatj_op 
I h~:ve mis~ed I 1d appr.eciate y91ir f1lhng in .for me' /a~v<-Jl _y-• ._£_,_;,,J, ;c{V-- ~~:eL.k_ 
~~ -t-e-'--·c:.--l~J .t~ A>.·~ ..-&~ ~ -;;~u_,,a<-"-''fC.,__, .... f ./1-G l:<.ij~~ 

I became interested' in genealogy a year ago and began tracing my m~ioen nwne Br!ffln /r 
which i3 difficult to doo Have been !uccessful and with the help of the DAR hav-t'! 
traced a grandfather (GOO) back to Revolutionary War service and am now waiting on 
hil'l !)f'!neion paper! from Wash DoCo for official record!'!o He served th!' whole war 
and was under Col. Anthony Wayne went in a.s a Lt. 0 nd out a~ a Col. Just hoping 
th,<lt they ca.n fini hil'l papers, some wer~ bu!'ned when the Bri tiah burned \'!as ho 

( (}...P ~. ..._., ... ) 
Th""'~ :ny cousin Patti :Moor~ Ta·lbot) wrote from Arizona for fa.idly :nformation, so 
hav~ b~en concentrating on the Moore, Benton familie~, but you have given me more 
informBtion than anyone, I aur~ do appreciate it. 

Aunt Dorothy is quite feeble, I visited her 6 weeks ago and she kn~w me but was 
confined to n chair And her mind wandere~, ~he would tell me things that weren't 
right and I v10uld correct her and then she would know and would make sense for 
awhile. She has so few visitors and gets so confused with all th~ p~ople at. the 
nursing home .:incl her roommate is so depresfling. Her eight is failing (has cataracts) 
h~aring bci.ct a .. 1d very bent over. They tie hi!r up in a chair all day. 
I'm ~oing to my class reunion in C·mton Aug. 7 and will try to ret to see her. 

Auntie Mo'"' 1"!S alway~ talked about you through the years as I wa~ growing up and 
visiting them and they always spoke so highly of you and your accomplishments. 

Am I correct in thinking that George Benton was my great grandmothers,Margaret 
Benton's brother? 

Also if your great grandmother Sarah Cunard and Rebecca Cunard Benton were sisters? 
if Margaret J was her niece, thought perhaps they must be sisters (Sarah & .Rebecca). 

I've worked here for 9 years at Strauss (Ma~r Dept. store) wa'1 Fashion Director then 
a buyer and now Dept. 's .Manager, so am busy working but all this history I find 
most interesting and hope to get everything down in black & white for my children 
whether they are int"r~sted now or uot. 

Hop:lng to hear from you eoon and 
has a •tter in Cambridge and we 

u ~i,L.L.,..__, (. 7/.u.l:Z/!..~.J..~•--, L 

perhaps can vil'Ji t you someday as my hue band Bob 
go down occasionally. 

Sincerely, 

'Uv-~'J"-~vv~"'-J 
¥irgini a Bro~m Bream 



3860 13f.u.e. 5ton.e, W~, Sa.i-a.sot.aJfu_Jj5si ( 
cA~udt4, 1979. 

])eaK J\,fYS. ~I 

lhank !JOU v'etj much fr your- verJ in-tereslihJ {.ettl£K; J 
thu~hhj enjtyd i.t. 

J Uta my ~,r to y(}u_ J have ga.tfierei two nicrre bi/Js 5 Vtfot»L-
''Jardt~ the A{ocres.· 

'· 18 2 0 fenn6yWania censU6 -ftlahuru~ T WJ- (c{umbU! Co. 
Bu.rrts fylowe -- ma.ks - I uJYuier- 1 o i I o1u- 4 5 

fa~ -- I LUtclu-10; I betw. '"-1"', I oier45 
1. J 8 70 1uscam..Ja6 Co.,O. Cerisu,s. 

T~ P1):tm u>MjutmJ to 6e J1oor5 ofiier tlian Nancy 
J"-.1:on tr(core and~ WM pofuhf:J herb~, rwt 
liu jailio, ao.J ~!!J sW'mised. Hi6 wf~ 11.iLJne, Wd6 

Car"fuu . 
.Jderai years a.go 11t!J J7ll1fitu, Hektl N(oure5mitft 1 and fflj si$1U, 
//~Cuc ~om Edmunl60Yl, tr-i«L to h"!f tfre inn-L toach cl,3s 1~ 



( 

, 

jnm.t ef tfu hf.oorr: h~t. ~ Jrre 1U1.Suc.uss_ful / bul.f foo~«i I~ 
hanl fr tlios~ i.nm cfD:Js irn Htjk 5t.; t~ are no ~er- tft.m. , and 
ti S«-m6 So k th£ memor3 of the~ j Mk.eel UL the ~­
fwocl, 

BJ the W'"J ,if ii: is oj he!f to JOU. -Waitw ft[oore (Lrui JJd& Nf oore~ 
~ cehers/ 5 ijnRd a. C011Sud:jr sak ~f·ea[e£bzk jnnrt lfw. 
~ef Jlllft<jJ>1iott'foore 3/l/1£!J4. - Jcannotuluttj them., 
magbe that "6;£u 1si»nehr!f fliJtnL. 

11Uutfs ~iin}rr !Jfmrj~ r~. 

5mcere§. 
\JaituF. ~ Nl·.9-



Dear Doctor Edmundson: 

~., 

Newcomerstovm, Oh. q-3332 
August 1, 1979 

It ·mas so nice to receive your let·ter regarding our Moore 
ancestors, for after your visit to the Tuscarawas County Genealogy 
library Mrs. Glazier had phoned to tell me about your beinG there. 
I'm so sorry to have missed talking to you, fol"' had I not had a 
previous engagement that particular evening, I would have been in 
charge of the library. 

I 1m a.rraid I can't be of much help to you in tracing the 
ancestry of BurPis and Mary White Mo01.,e, and as oul" line has no 
connection wifili your D!Xon line, I have no information there. 
However I could have pointed out to you tha house in New Philadelphia 
where Thomas Moore 1ived1 as my mother who died six years ago 2hortly 
aft;er her 97th bil"thday had many pleasant recollections of visits to 
the home of he1~ great-uncle and always m<mtioned the house when we 
passed it. It was distinctive because n pair of iron coach dogs lay 
at the ends of the rront stepl leading to the low porch. But I 
believe they disappeared years ago. We also hunted his tombstone in 
the Fair• Ave. cemetery. 

My great-grandfather was Alexander Moo1"e, bor•n Wov. 19, 1802 
and 1nhile he vJas highly respected in the community, never attained 
the place of' pPoPtinence as did his brl1th~r Thomas. I have just now 
consulted an old photograph album in which I i•eM.emberaed seeing 
a pie ture or another member of the !'amily. On the bo.clt of. it my 
mother had written 11 Ii1ary .v~oore Sqtlires, daughter of' Burress and 
.Mary .MoorG, Sister oi' AlexandAr, Thomas, Ira, William and others." 
~he is slender, even features and white hail .. , and dressed in 
t'ashion of the 1870's. Her husband on the opposite page Etlso ls 
slender and white haired, with white uhiskel"S• 1rhe photographs 
were made at Genter Point, I0wa. 

There seems to be some quHstion in my family records as to 
whether Alexnndel" was born in Ilew Jer·sey or Lycornin }~ County, Pa., 
from where he is rop01 .. t~d to have come to Ohio. Both Mary White 
filoo1 .. e and Alexander l'iloo1"e 1 a first wife were buried in the Benton 
Cemetery--la.ter called the Dye GmneteI·y-- on a hilltop northwest 
of Port Washington that now has been completely surrounded by coal 
st1"ipping. The last time I was the~"e tho fev1 markers tba.t wHre left 
had been piled against the fence. My ovm line is descended from 
Alexande1"'s second wife, Jane Martin. 

I have no explanation of wh-, the snolline of my grandfather's 
name--David Burress Ifoo1"e 18¥-1904---diffel"S from tha. t of his 
grandfather, Bur1~is Moo1"0. 1'he alternate spelling was continued when 
my uncle also was named David Burress. I·t mo.kes me wonder if mnybe 
Burress may have been 01"'iginnlly correct but the moPe corm11only known 
Bur1~1s was carelessly substituted. 

Until sho1 .. ;;1y before his deHth in lm)2 Alexander and Jnne ' 
continued to live :i.n the log cabin on s. hill north of Glasgow. That 
vms a little community which 1;lu~i vetl for a time about 100 yei:trs ago 
when a vein of iron ore was discovc·n:•Ad and. furnaces '.Yer·o built there. 
One of the stories I've frequently heard wns about the builclinc; of' 
the Ohio Canal which vrnuld have heen in pro~ress when Burris Moore 
and his .family mo-17ed there in the 1820' s • I 1 ve ~ lwayn tuiders t ood 
that Alox lived whel'8 Hurl"is llad lived. At any rate, the contract 



for constr•uction of that section of the canal was held by Abraham 
G2rfield, the father of President Garfield. Mrs. Garfield boarded 
the men who worlced for "them and as she had a very sweet boice got 
into the habit of singing in the eYAnlng &fter the work vrHa done and 
Alex and his brothers fpequently went down to listen. 

Another story my mo1;her told which she said nhe remembered 
was about her grandfHther's hitter disappointment (hy tha1.; time they 
had solu the little hill farm and we2.'e li vin~ with rri.:y gi"'andpflrents) 
at not bein3 permitted to attend President Garfield 1 s funeral at 
Cleveland, due to his vory frail health. She remAmbered hjm saying, 
"Davey, I just have to go. I knew his mother so well!" 

While these l"'ecollections don 1 t directly affect your own line 
too much, I thought you'd be interested to hear them. 

Again I say hov1 sorry I am not to have had the oppo1"tunlty 
to talk to zou pArsons.lly and I hope if you ever make another trip 
to Ohio you 11 stop here at Newcomerstown. It was g:i."atif':fing, too, 
to find the M.D. after your name,, as my late husband was a gene1 .. al 
practitioner at Senecaville and Cambrldge, Ohio, for more than 
50 yea.rs. 

Sincerely, 



-
1 nnd Mahlon 
\, N. J., we.re 
~hcl't.11, Sundn>· 
lOr to K1rkmllc, 
iU ume tho1r 

New Filling Station 
At Port W_aahington I 

H B Moore, locn' dwtrll1ulot of 
Sindntr fZ1~line. oil nnd greMc, no· 1 

nounc"s the npenlng uf u nc~ fi\hng 'I 
"t.ulion on t.he maln at~et in Port 
W11.1hingt-0u on SAtu.rdas. S pl. \ :J.

1 re bunJle for 6c On thb dnto, wilh every purch of ' 
f\..,.c lion.a J>f paol\ne at tha PQtL 
staUon, t.be pwcbuor wlH receive 

10c • \>ook at. a ~~" of lbie or • pint brick 
elf 

~CT NEWS 10 SEPT 1924 



jt hittlc ~+cp JB\\J~ 
~close +ht. e.~e, to ~all aslce.P., ""'° 

113 draw a. labort.d brc.ath, 
1o ~ind rt.lease ~rom do.ii~ cart.s 

CJ11 what we k11<3\l1 as dw+h ... 

CJs this the cr0w11i119 or a I 1~e. 
1hc aim or c11d thercor? 

1hc totaled SU m o~ consc1ous11css, 
1he ripe.ned ~rui+ or love? 

~n cannot be, ~or works o~ God 
Jl.rc wrou9h+ ~or noblcr e-11ds, 

Jtnd +~osc a\\7a~ wnfinut. on 
qn the hearts or kin and rritnds. 

CJ!+ cannot be, ~or +he~ I 111c on 
Jl- I iHle stt.p awa~.~ 

'1he sou 1, -9-,.. the c11erlastin9 lire:.. 
llas round a. beHe:.r da~ ..... 
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In Memory Of 

DAVID B. MOORE 

Born 
September 13, 1883 

Passed Away 
September 22, 1964 

Time of Service 
Thursday, September 24, 1964 

2:00 p.m. 

Place of Service 
Ourant Funeral Home 

Newcomerstown, 0. 

Clergy 
Rev. William Hewitt 

Interment 
East State Street 

Cemetery 

Ourant Funeral Home 
Newcomerstown, Ohio 
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