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M7 ,Comm\m&n' an'! J!oK it Qam! to bt• 
Loifl Zli1UJ1er 

19,'7 
Although $.rOheolog1ets have 4ef1nAt•l.7 aetablished that Mound 

13Ui.lders once l:1ved 1n tb1a 1ooation, this fact eeems ot little value to 
latter day :.res$,denta,•n~h prove even more oonolus1vt?11' that as a 
place tor 4e•1rt-able hamesites, the Tuscarawas valle7 has been 1nv1t1ng 
e1noe man"• ti:rs1J U'l'1val. Our memotr of American colonial h1stor7 v1U 
•lll'itJ' that all th1srreg1on was at one time cla1.me4 by both the ~noh 
and the Engl1eh. Man1 historians belet-ve that LaSalle mq ~ve been th• 
very first white man to discover the !\lecarawae and Muskingum rivers, 
but any det1n1 te ~oot of his ever haVing ,.. ln thi• looaU ty is 
missing, At Mf rlil't•• many Freneh traders and voyaguers were tound Uvt.ng 
among the Ohio Indians; by English explorers who aJT1ved at a later da~$, 

- Entliah :;iot OoUl'ae. olatmed al1 ot the Ohio v$.lley and th~ 
tr!'l:IU~e• t~ough their charters, mo$t ot which granted them land ex• 
ten41ng tor a atated nwnber ot Dt1les along the Atlantto ooaett and 
reaching 1nl~d to the "Western Ooe~"• 

' 

' 

The earliest record or a rts1t to tths V1o1n1ty was made ln 1750 
by Christopher Gist, He was an explorer and surveyo~~ employe4 ~Y $ 
oompany of Virg1n1ane, among them George Washington. Thie Ohio Lan4 
Compan7 was aJUdious to ascertain the nature of the oount:ry beyond the 
Alleghen7 MounWna,that they might buy land from the colonies to found 
new settlemente. Gist traveled westward from the v1o1n1ty ot Fort QUQ~sne, 
coming to the ·Tusoarawas River at the site ot the present town of Boliver~ 
It shou14 be mentioned Just here, that this ti-ail became most frequented bY later explorers and pioneers, G.2.st i-ecords 1n his Journal that an 
Indian town called 'l\leoarawas, and meaning •Old Town 11 was located at the 
point where he first reached the rlver. He followed down the r1•er to the 
JUnotion ot the Tuscarawas and Whitewoman. which we know today as the 
Walhound1ng. He reached there on Deo.14. 1750. On Dee. 26; this entry is 
made in hie jourbal."-'1'h1s dlQ' a woman that had long been a prisoner and 
had desex-ted, being retaken and broUght into town on Christmas eve; was 
put t-0 death in the following ntanner;They carried her without the town 
and let her looses and when she attempted to run away; the persons 
appointed tor that purpose pursued her and struck her on the ear on the 
right side of the head, which bent her flat on her race te the ground. 
They then Ptl'\lok her several t1mee through the back with a dart to tbe 
heart1scal~4 her, and threw the soalp in the air, 1µ1d another cut ort 
her head. Thus the dismal speotaole lay until eV$n1ng, and then Barney 
Ourran,(a white trader) desired leave to bury her, which he and hie men 
and some ot the Indians did Just at dark." Th1s evidently took place a.t 
the present sl te ot Coshootop. "'"-

Agatn in hie journal, under the date ot Tuesdq,.January l.5,l?Slt 
"We lett Musk1ng\lm and went west t1ve miles to the White Woman Oreek, on 
which 1$ a small town, Th.is wh1te woman was *aken away from New England 
when she was not above ten years old by the French Indians. She is now 
upw~ ot t1tty;has an Indian husband and several ohildren,Her name is 
Mary Harrie.She still remembers that thef used to be vert rellg101,1s in 
New England;an4 wonders how the white man oan Pe se wicked as she has seen 
them 1n these woods. 0 

(Na~oome~sto1ql Wa.$ 1noo~pcrated in 18~7) 
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Any &f you who have dr1ven t~om Coshocton to Mt.Vernon;w1ll recall having 
seen a boulder a1f the ·Si.de ot the pavemen~ not tar f:rom Walhounding; 
Dlal'king the :•it' qt, ~·1te W~man's Town. These two entt'ir.es in Gist•e 
JoUl'ne.1 turnish tile· !Ji().$t l:l.u:th,ntic basis tor the legend rellaMing the 
name ot Newcomerstown,. Pr(.fbaQly all or you are tamiUar w1 th th(t story, 
but I•u repeat 1t:.to:r th~ _,~e of oont1nu1ty of my own stoey,and because 
1 t is ~ndoubt•fiilY the ,$ar"U:~·~t aooount or the "eternal triangle" '-n tb.t• 
looe.11ty. · . . 

Eqie Featbe;r. •. the o.lliett whose Wife was Mary Harr1a, became tired 
ot her. One aeoount 'sayli that in sp1 te ot. th~. fa.~t t~t he brol.lght her 
home the finest meats tor food, and the f1ne0;t .akins tor clothing .• olte 
didn't have 8.J11 papooses ror bim. But ev1den·tl7 this was Just some 02.Cl ·. 
squaw's gose1p. tor G1et 1 s journal states that· She and her In.41an husband. 
had several children. At any rate, on one ot :their !'aiding tripe 1nt.o tlle 
Virginia trontier,}!:agle Feather found h1~$~li' a 1oung$r and more bE;E\U.t1tu1 
squaw. He captured her·, bri,ngi.ng he~ home to 1·~v~. 1n the eame l4gw~1 ·~~n 
Mary Harrie. Natter$ went tx-om bad to wo:r~H&,w,1th.. Mary beoolning mor~ J.nd"., 
more 3ealoue ot the NeweQme:r. Finally on~ ·morirl:ng,Mary awakenea the. l'r.id1an 
T1llap W1 th cl-ies that her husband had ~ ~•l'e4. And sure e.iou,sb~ 
thel,'e Eagle Featha:r l&y1b1e head n.fla.tly par1tel\. bY a tomahawk. The N~w~ome.:r 
had tle4. Of course this macle lt pppear ~\ti .. eh~ was ilhe murde~ee~j ltJ'l<l 
the Indians set out 1n pu:rau1 t. They re:Qa1i~'1J'ed her at a. ••1 J, I:ncliM' to1m 
on tbe banks or the !uscarawa$ 1 some distance a:'b9ve CC1>ehc;>oton,1µ14 1'rQm ~~t 
t1me on, the e1 ta ot her rec.apture by the ;In~iaJil,e beoame known as Th~· · .. 
Newoo.mer• s Town. Was 1~' 'S.J}~. whoae execut19n if&e wi tn,.a·se4 by Christopher 
Gist at Ooehocton th~! • "Aft,er Christmas ~n 17501 '!'he legend relates that 
The N.ewQome:r ~co used Mary.· ~Pis ot murdsr~µg lier own husband 1n a tit of 
Jeal.ousytbut Mary was ~~,ever enough to con~·nbe the Ind1ant1 ot her 1nno.. 
oenoe, Of co\l'rse 7ou wi+.i ~ note Iii d1ao:rjli:p~qy hex-$; tor Gist doee not 
oonnect the twe WQmen· in· h!.~ jGurnsl. and ·ap.p~ntly Eagle Feather was still 
amoung the 11 v1ng wiµtn· ~ist· n s1 ted ~ Ha:E"r~.J,. 

Regardless ot: ~~·ther or not we. ao,~·ept this legend as the origin 
orour town's nam&• 'I'd like to make the pleBi t~il we endeavor to torm 
the habit or earing and ·wr.A:t1ng l!IX'comers'-().to;:i. No.~ onJ.7 4oes it serve to 
prese"ve the o.r1g1n., bVi't ~:Iii tar more 41.etinot~ve than Newoom• eratown. 

The deoade ff:"~. ~?:St) to 1760 was ·one c,.t •trite between the French 
and English. with the Ohio c,,o1Ultcy constantly overrl.m.: W Wat1'1?\0 t~ 
However, trom oaptives b.el¢ b1 tb..e 1nd1ans 4ur1ng tJ4•· t~me,1t ha.f!l 'lpeen, 
le~ad tMt there was a MtQeQie?t'• l!I tOWlfl. About l.?Q9,,,,t~ fren9h ~i'~· . · 
driven out of th1s eeotlo~ith• ·English ba.4 cap~~· ~,:'DU.Q.ueE;n& ~d """' · 
named 1. t Ft. P1 tt. and · ~1 the, 1i,err1 toey ly1ng west ·ot the Ali•ghe.Iiie:s,. 
and north ot the Oh10.he.d 'been ·Q~ea to the Engl14·i :by the French. M~;•~ages 
••nt tr~ lncUan ohiete by the commandant at Ft. P1t·'· w~r~ treq~~n:tly _ 
•&dress'« to Newoomere~own.,,~'3~cf>rd1ng te eop1ee pre:s~rv~A in a Je\Wnal 
kept by the m1 ssionaey HaQk•w~l.~er. 

In 1761 an4 621-twQ Mp~anan iD1-ea1on~ie• .~J@tl· !J•o-.-~A•~ an.~· .. 
Christian FJ'eder1ok Post •. o·ame t.~ the 'l'uso.arawae va11eJ:,.and built a small 
c,ab1n at Boliver, where thef llOped to eatabllsh. a_ 1n1_.J,.!c)~ aviorii. ·tl;ie. _ xn_ ~:~ns. 
Howew:r thfJ trtbes were ·eQ· ho!St.il.e that they wtre 'o~e4 to aJ:;andol) t~~ 
attexnpt w1 th1n the yea. 

.,; :P.' 

... .... \' 
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ln 1764,q exped1t1on va.e aent out by the oolonim troip PMi... 

4•lpb1a tgr the purpos• qt PUJ'11eh1ng the.Indians who had cont1nue<l to 
make depredation!! ~1 .B.lpng the trontier,destroying muob propertytan4 
k11l.1ng and oaptur~pg.:b\Uldredd ot whites• The expe41,.t1on was \lnder the 
leadership of Ool.~~nry Boque~. He came weat bf way ct Ft.P1tt;follow1ng 
the usual trail to ~he. ·WUSoarawas River at Boliver. aut due to thtt fact 
that he had been warne,d ~f very hostile Indian towns situated along the 
b8l'lke Qf the r1ver,.).1:~ ~e·t out aorose eountry to hi$ c1est1na;t1on-Coshocton, 
traveling from 13ol1ive;r ·to W.in. f1.eld, Sugaro.:reekQAil~ and. OQehooton. Hie 
eXPeilt1on wae 1$.t'S~.and mQVtd :witb 1111.l~~ 'Preo~tfion,•o t;hat t~~ .1141•• 
read!,l7 $oqU1esced to b1a CleJ1lapde that· ~i wh1:te .Prisoners be -x-ei~~•e.ct ·to 
hlm ~A ceirtain date.or· pµril;f!b.Jntpt Qt th~ tribe• woul,d f(;)llow. He ~~4' ·. 
alre . hel4 oounoil w1 th ·the. h$ads Q'f tl'le var1oliia Ind,ian nat1.0tiS'1 ,~·~ ' . · · 
Bolt · , and had chosen the· forks ot th• Muskinp as the moat a~vant~.ous 
tor handing over" 1111 pr1sQne~t1~: m..s ~rtnt .. arr1v~d; .. :there Oct.2,5;1764 .• 't.fP..e 
toll,ow1ng le qtU>te4 from "'~e of c;~4.li;Qquett ... 

' ' ' 

• 'l'his p"laoe ( tork$ 9f ·the M~wald..~) wa$ fixed upon 1na"-'·••• fJ.t : 
Wakatomica ae the most central ·and ()Qnv•rt.!·ttnt ptaoe to reoe1ve 'll.•~ ' . 
prieonEJ?"s,tor the princ1p,.~ ~11i!lian towi.i• .~ay @olllnd--them from s·even ·_to . 
tvert:tfq~lee 41etant ••~ce~1i '·~· low~r ~-.me• to~ a1tua~ed 9fl t1'.e ·S.g~:Q~~ 
:R,1ver abQut eighty m11es,.1JO tpat tro~· this place the a:t!l!ff had it to; ~he~~ 
power to ave all the eni,mt.e·s'.'', :&·ettl.ement;s .. ,. and d~a'"7 tn,~r tcnm•-J:.1~ . . 
they should not punotually· Mf.~ll the :engagements the;y had entered tn:to!' 

/ . 
. I wish each ot .~ tn._1gb,t read from w. Soq'-'et•a Journal ot th~ 

~ arr1'\'al'd.a1ly Qt d1ttereflt band's of I:nd.1ane to this oamp,eMh w1 th a 
number Qtfwb,1 t~ p~ sQners,. ·iay .. · the ninth ot loitember • mos1 of the pr1 son'e:rs 
hd at>r~ve'1that ooulct be expeQt~d at tiu.t season,.amount1ng to 1:WO hund.red 
and etx, bea1dee about one ,h~<J:t.'e<i mQ:re remaining 1n poeseee~9n of t'b,e 
Shawane-ae,vh1oh the7 prQ.mi1le4 tQ deUver the following spring,so the ~my 
taetu,rned to the east, Seme ot· yhe prisoners hd lived amoq :t;he Ind1~.$ 
tor so many yea.re that the;v ·gr~~ved at part!ng,and .in a tew 1netanoes, 
retuset1. to leave the lnd1an ·b.ue~ds or 1'11vee and ret~n ~o oiv1Ul&t~on. 
But thee$ 1nstanoee wet-e· tm- ~u,;tn~~1:'ed by the Jo1ous J-eunione Which 
took place. In manr oases,,t~Uea had been separated to~ so tnA.ny 1ear.e tr· 
'Chat 1tl&nt1:fication ot lQv~c1 .~n~e vaa very d1~f1cult~ I nll q~ottl Jue~ 
one Gt these stor1es~wh1oh •eem~d to me the m(!)et 'btautitul. · 
1 Hal"'v$f;'~ h1a History ~t Penns1lvan.ta.aJJS a great number ot the restored 
prisoneTs were sent to Oarisle,P~.,and Colonel Bociuet advert1a&d to~ 
thiae who bad lost children to couie and reolaint them. One olt!l woman who 
had lost a child,and ta.1.ling to reeognize 1t among the retu;rned captives. 
was lamenting her l•s• and wr1ng1ng her hands.told Ool.IQtIUet how she had 
yeare previous fupg .. little hfmn to her daµghte~,who wa9 so ton4 ot it. 
Th9 colonel told her to sing 1t 1ie ~. Which. 9he d14 ae fQllowat · 

Alone.~et not alone am I. 
Thovgb in this solitucte so drear: 
I teel my Savior always nigh, 
He oomee my eve~y hour to cheer. 

Sh$ had no sooner 0Qnolu.ded1than her long-lost taughteP1'14ho had t.a!led 
to know her mother by s1ght but remembered the hymn,iruehe4 1ntQ her 
m~ther' e arms." 
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DaV14 Ze1&berger,1n l77l;wae the next white -sttor. soiri~~j;-~ 
around 1760 Qbiet Netawatwas had moved his band Gt Del:awares froill V"eistf:lm 
Pennsylvania w the s1te or Knoome~stown.and had. A.nV!ted Zeie'be~etL to 
tGllow; sinoeMNetawatwee ~eadf knew ot the Morav1a.t?J a good work: ,~ong 
the Indians. When Net&watwas made this hia oap1tal.lhe adopted the. nam.e or 
King Na11oomer 1 and 1 t was to th1 S place that Ze! S1b$l'~ar .t1rst CEunEh. flepe 
he found tha Indian vil!La.ge ,nea~!l,.y a rd.le square. '.()onttµ,ni.ng ~bout <?~ 
~unbed log houeea,many ot theJJ. with evidences ot_ ·Q1v1l;1zat1c:m.,.e~l'l t\~l 
shingle roofsjboard tloors.and on, even had a et~rc·aee~ .. It wa.s );lere that 
the t!.;rst Prot.eetant ae~on tQ be preached we·st of the -AJ..legb.eniei!S- was 
delivered tQ the Delawa.!'$ Indians. At the time my ~&:th.t,r W.UBht 
the ta.rm_ on whl.oh 1ff now 11 Tt •a large waln\\t ~ee 111as standing tn t®· ti;9l4 
a'bOut halt""wq between the . :Present ai te ot th' rtd.l~ea.d ani the r'--vet·· 
AoooPa.1ng to the story currant at that time, Netawatwas'oab1p stoQd ~de~ 
that tree. and ~t wa& there. that Zeis'berge~ bad preached. Thie la.oat·1G1n, · 
b.ae be~n eont1rtne4 bJ :raeQords et the Mor1n.n Church 1n ,Bethlehatn.,Pa~ · · · 

Within 4 t,ew yea:N!-the na..J.au~elS p-anted the Moriv-ane \U•e Qt: :Part 
ot tlieir 1~4 for · n. m1ss1on, seleot!,q as a sit~ the Beaut1tul Springj'.bµ~· 
since the sto.ry ot ~oenbrunn and Gnadenhutten 1e alread7 S<:> t•l~ia_~~·~Q 
ell,. I am going to omi 1; 1 t h-e:r~. · · ·. 

VO!' a t1me 4ur1ng the Rewlution,_ the 'l'u«oarawas became kp~. S:a 
the •i1~od7 Vs.lllJJttt and 1t wa.e 4\U"ing tbis time that the Morivem·vtll~g~e 
were abandon.ea and. dPetl"Qyea. Shol'tly after the Rewlution,hQwe•er, ·th•' · 
aettJ.ers btgan t,tntering the co~ntry W$st ot the Alleg11!,~nieQ1 ~d the first 
orgatiized ettolit at settl$ment 'Was undeJ-taken at Mal1.e.tta ~ a eomparlJ ot 
ort1oers Qf the Revolutionary Army, They r&e$1V$d a ~e grant of land 
tr~ C&n(f.t'$f:11,whiohwa.s 1n tµm 41V1ded up among the· Qf<f$.ee:rs. They Pa1.d. 
tor th$ lan4 With wa:rraJtt8 Wh1oh bad ~en given the~ a~ · the ~lo~e of the 
war becau-se the 1nt~t r~pu.blio had no oaa with whioh to pq 1ta eo;Ld1e:re. 
Following th~ .Revolution. the colonies had oeded tQ t_J'1~ new fovei-nm.ent all 
their cl~ms to western lands. 'this section; as tar -aa ·the M •s1ss1pp1 
River. and nort.h ot the Ohio tQ the Great Lakes beQame· known as the No~th­
west Tetrito:rr~ ~d in 116? a s~t filr 1.awa, known &s tlie,·· N~west ONJ.nanoe 
wa• ~aw up te govt~ it, Two ou"t;atandtng tea.tw-ee ~f: th1a Wd1nanoe were 
tha.t ala.very waa to b$ to:reYtli' preh1b1ted troro the te;:r:r~to~d that 
~•~ta.in port1~ns ef eaoh section were to be def;ln!.telr .aet alide fG'J' 
•chool ase. lt also spec1r!ed that not lesa than tl\reilt ner mox-e than t1ve 
states W&Jl'$ tc be w..de from this rterritoey when ee)'ttain r~quirementca a.e 
to poP\ll.at1on and te~1torinl govet'nment had been ~illed. 

All ot tl?.!. e locali t:r w~s or!Lg1n.$lly a part of Washington Coun~1. 
w1tJi the ~ount1 eeat at Mar1etta,e.ncl came \111det- the Revolutionary land 
grM.ts., Motit of Oxtorei fownsb.!p we.a grQli~ te John Beve~,Who was a na.t1ve 
ot V1rg1•~~ &ind tc Gen. Jc!>hn St~k ot Manoheeter,N .. K. Mar.y ot you ~ 
iseoa11 having beard the 1i'arms ea.st ~t u.a-Dcue;hei-ty•s,Morr1see.Barnett a 
Schlupp1 s 1 . W~wfU'de, etoHr&te"ed to ae "SteJtk Patent11 • JGhn 'Sever 
owned ~he 1'.n4 west ot th.ls. Any rea1dent ot Newcomeretown.,tinding it 
neoe&$.arf t.o ha-,.e an $bstrac~ p~pared today, would dieQ:olffer this on the 
front Pastt 
lehn A4J.ams,Pree1dept U.S.A. 

to 
Sohn ~eve)-

• .. Whole 2n« Qr,,'hlJ>~5~Ra.nge 3 
Oon.ta1n1ng )999.8 acres 

Pa~ent 
Ka.rob 20, 1800 
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!lf 1198,. ten 7eara atter the first atettlers bad re~4 Mar1e't-1ia; 

the population bad increased so rap1dly,that stops wa~e taken to tortn a 
tePr1torial gOTerrunent.ancl by 18G), t he t$~1tory waa retild7 to become the-
l?th state 1n the Union. ~ut ae the farther part ot Washington County began 
to be aettled. the n~eessity to~ some- closer gQVerning 't>Qd,y )Mt~&ppa:re.nt' 
ancll 1n 18o4 Musldngum County, comprising What is now Muskingwn,MorgeJ\• 
Coshooton.Tuaoarawau and Stark oount1es,split oft fNf!l Waah.1.ngton. In 
1808, the division was ma4e still smallet',when Stark County and Tuscarawas 
County ware separatel.7 organized. 

' J ..... • It aeeills hard to bele1v$ that only .J..38" yea.~s sgo, t his partiqular 
1eet1on ot land was still uninhabited. I ~ould l1ke to point out first that 
1Ihe childish conception wh!oh probably all of us bs:V't? l"..ad at eome t1me -
regard1ng the eal'lf pioneers vaa wrong. The days of Indian fighting J.n the 
Tusoara.uas valley ware past berore the wl;ll.te aet t ial"'a oa.me. Priva.t1_onej 
Elwamps,maJJua1a,mosqU1tos and wild animals were their enem1e·e, blit never 
Ind1ans. 'rb.EJ f'1l'Gt Settler !mo'Htl to btil here waa lehn Mul\rane1 Who had ~ 
account at a store ~un bf DaVid Petai- at Unadenhutt6n. Several squat-'t;ers 
tAlD'illes Uva4 in cab1ns dotted about the valle1 and surro'-'41,ng bille. 
fhe pioneers :re-~ed fl;lalal'1a and a.e a uaue.l thing built theµ. .o-abi .ns 01' 
the hills,whtch ware heavily 'Wooded. Pa~d Jobnson,a MP.81lla,nam..ei 
H&t'r1.t;an4 . Joseph and W1lllam Mu1"Cfane were among ~he- vet/'y earliest p1~e. 
Geoi-ge Dible,.;Barney Miq and John P1eroe, were hunter& and e1nce they ·had 
net obtained a legal right to the l ancl on w:hieh th&T we~ llVing wh'n t he 
Oli&flrs eame,wer& known as squatters. One equatter1wh.ose n.am~ may iJound 
familiar, -was BlQl»ka J'unstQn-.\fho wa s 11v1ng on the Star~ 'P$.tent pri,or to 
1816. 

In 1814,N1oholas Ne-1gh'bor O(llJ19 from Mol'ir1S Oounty,N.J_.,and having 
'been plea'lantly 1mp:ressed with the 1ooat1on,pUPOhased 1900 acres o~ t he 
original :&ewr patent tor himsqlt and others. The tollow1ng year a Qoloqy 
ot about sixty emi~ants ca.me t r om New Jersey. They os.m~ 1n wagons, 
p:robabq dt'a1m by cxen,oonsunt1ng about tour wake in thek' Journey. No 
shelter was available GJtQ&pt the abandoned Indian ·oabine ot the rormer 
Nnoomers t own,so they lived 1n thes-e until theizt own cabin& ~oul4 be buJ.li. 
In 1816 ·tm.d 17,other settlers f'rom New Jersey toll owed,$mong them being Crater 
Mille~~'l'Ufrord,Ga.rd.ner; StoV.:ter and Booth tamilies. 

'"'oe~1ng to one h1e~Ol"7 Qr the townsh1p~tbe tirst aohool was 
taught 'b)' Jacob M11le~ at h1s oa'b1n,s1tua.ted neMh of the ri.'Ver and neax-
tbe oountl'fl.ine.Not lor..g at~erward,Seth Hart,a stranger in the lan4,gave & 
term or two or sohQol at the Btou.tfer oabin,a sho:rt 41.-..tanoe- a'bQ-ve lib.el'I& 
the NU$en bri~c ta now loo~ted. The cabin oonta.ined two :room.a.and the 
one occupied dur1rtg the day as the school room,was used at nlttht ae a 
bed room b1' the fa..idJ.y Of Mt·.Btou.t.rer .. or course families had to pa;y 
1nd1tldu:ll17 tor 11n7 aohooling their ch1ldr9tb ~-oei~ed. 

The village or Newoom·eratown was to:rmally laid out in 1827, when 
the eanal wa• built. 'l'he origtnal plat contained )4 lota in th.re& tiers, 
two north and on~ south ot the canal~ Bridge S~t tormed the eaetern 
hGundary,and. Croes Street ran pm-al.lel to 1t~ Bs.e1n(lAl•r ohangad to Main) 
Bt:ree~ and Canal Streets ran east and "'9st.ana d1v1ded the three tierts or 
lots in t he other direction. ''l'hese names all show that the7 are directly 
traceable to the Canal wh1C)h was being built at that time-.Nsmea ot 
manr other streets how.ever 1 ke-ap the nam~ s of the earl)' residents betore 
us to this day. 1.l'hese are Neighbor,Mulva.ne.Goodl'ich,Weet,Nugen, and P11Ung 
Streets. 
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At the time the village waa tounded11t eontained but one 
btrl.l.41ng,located 1mmediatel.J' south ot the present depot;it had been 
wilt many years betore,an.11 was oooup1e~J1oho~aa Neighbol". He aiso 
•~e~te4 the tirpt store bulldingJwllere~ ffta st~re is now loQated. 
"!'he first merehan.ts 1'19ra N1oho1ae Neighbor and Jncob 0Verholt,oomm~no1ng 
&bout 1028, In 18)0 the village oontained touv build~nga. Ten years 
late~1 th~ town had a population of 2?0,ahow1ng th~ intluenoe ot the canal 
upon 1ta growth .. 

P1Ctur$ 1f you ean,th.1s village ot HeQomEJJ'stown j~et Qne hundred 
years &glh There were around tuo hundred people Who 11 ved ·1n log cabins. 
Pr(J'babl7 they had alaae 1n thEJ emaU Windows,and marbe they had l'ougb, 
board floors. Meals were cooked in tho fir~pJ.aqe,or in tle large ~ttles 
~oh they had brought ove:r the mountainfl in th61r wagona.,e.nd had hung 
out-or-doors. There were no ~om~1ea over ~hat to coo-k,fo~ prov161one 
.... scaroe,oone!st1ng of wild game,snd the vegetables ~qwn in their 
gardens.., Eao-h spring they boiled down maple sa.p to make their SUgar 
aupply tor the coming year. ~e regular visits ot the ~boats bl'ought 
h1gh-'Pl9th4 oofffuJ and tea, molasB&s and · tobo.ceo to the ato;te. O:t ooln"f?EI 
they had. Vf!tll'J llttle M!\Q' oash,but could take their dried. p$aQh~a and 
apples,oilan ,,exb'a hank ot their own home .... spUJi ;,yarn to the st-ors an4 tl1'ade 
'lor a ~e'br theae ltlXU,l'iea-. When they lt1lled a beet or 4$s:r;the ment 
vae salted or dM.ed,and the hide taken down to ~on Sclil,enk9 a '\tan.vs.rd. 
which had been btt1l.t Q.bGut 182? on the oorn~r or Riiver and Canal Streete. 
After the hide wae p:r-opwl.y ou:redi'they·•t4take 'tha loathe?> to tht shoe-· 
maker. H1t'd mea.aure th1e:r f'eet,al owing plenty ot room, for these ehoe,e 
had to last an entire year ... P.egular a.ppl1cat1ons of grease kept the 
shoes Pliable ttnough that they could ma.nags to get ~n to them on a.old 
wint.e~ morn1ngstthough they warp, pretty st1tt at first. !he mqthere ha~ 
to keep spinning wool and kn1tttng etookinga about all the time,for oh1ld~ 
ren and grown-ups had to be supplied. Ot ~ourse,aftar P1ll1nia woolen 
mill was built about l 840;they could t ake the wool there to be oarded and 
spun and dyed_.and eoul.d ewn have 1t woven into cloth,. 

At about this t1°'e too; a pottery was $Stablishsd on Ea a1n Str-eet_, 
ne&J' Wh~ro 1ihe railroad • nov iiine. Ot eau.Pse 1.t Yiasq,pretty r ough klnd er J;>Ottet:L'Y, 'l:.1ut 'ttJ'!'7 eat1etaotQey,cons1der1ng tt\a.11 there were tew dishes ._ .. J 
tiXotl'pt thGee brough1'fl'om homea 1n the iast,or "1$'f.'1 flxP.$naive onae bro'Q€ht 
ln by the #aaal boate . Potter Fox ms.da mQstly Jue;a ;Jars,~rooks and other 
P1.eoes ot the eort, but JnM7 uaes were t ou.n.4 tor them• they were f'1n.s tor 
all canning • 

. ~ as.will we.s built by ~dmund. Bm1 th a.bout 18J.J 1d1reQtly north of 
the eanal. on Puokbo:i.-n OrBa~jrun ae uau.al by water power. TluJ p1o~eera 
could then take logs an4 have lUmber made. A flour mill waa built about 
1836 at the west end of iasln Strtet.Berors , the7 had had tQ grind the1~ 
ewn oom Qnd wheat..,019 drive long d.t-sta.noes to qthe:r mills ~ea.ti)' built .. 

All or you have he~ tlle str.·ry or ~ ·Oipder"p1' 'Ubt· Po.at IOJ' in 
l.82$,. but perhaps tew know that Oxto?'d 'l'owneh1p fumi.sbed the tiret man "to 
~ exeouted. by banging ·in 'l'uscara.'Was Cot4\ty .. A !lll.Ln named JOhnson,whQ waa 
arreate<l soon arter thtt potJt boy had 'been killed 'Uest1f1ad. that although 
he was not gu.1lty of the mtU"de:r, he had heard tho @Ot and had OOI!l6 OUt 
ot the voo4e Jitst 1n t1t!le to oatob a tlaet1ng g11mpee of the ass*1l.ant. 
He 1ns1sted that 1f' be ever 1;1aw the man,h~ w.ould 'be able to 1daut1ty ~ •• 
The county sher1f'f was 4.no11ned to bele1 ilfl JoluteQn1 o ·etoey, atnee fQot ... 
prints found near the poat boy•s body did not t1t Johnson 1s shoes. 
AQool"\U.nlfl1 s all the able-b041ed men trom the southoJl'n end Of ·Tl.Jsc:u-awe.s 
~tr were aalled to appear at New Philadelphia on a certain <tq. 
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About 300 appeared and Uned up along ~aawq. Johnson va.e b?'oUg'.Q.·t ~ut 
and paeeei along the i-anks. Atter scanning many of the me)l ll• . P•~nte.d ~o 
John Funston, ~S.ng "There ls th.e manit. FunfJton at t1rst denied th~. Q:~lme* 
but atter trial and oon\'1Qt10n.hCJ oonreased .. He was hanged at ~ew ~~ 
d&lpb1a, Dec.30;182.). His sister,who llved on the Stark Patent,,.ne~· wb$re 
the ShaloBky farm 1s now looatedicla1!1led his body,which was b\U"t~ · e6.r,n"°" 
where 1n the woods on that farm. 

In the early days or the settlement, the closest market r·()r t&rm 
products was P1tteburga and the only way to take an)Ath1ng there wa$ t ·q· . 
dr1 ve. It was not4J,ueual tor the pioneers to see some drover coming .e~eit · · 
altng the road,4r1ving perhaps a large flock of turteye,a nerd of ca,tle or 
hogs. '!'hen when the drover dit:5po11ed ot his live stock perhap., 1n ~~ttsb~g, 
but sometimes in PM,ladelph1a, he had to ••'um 1$. toot or hors•l>ao'k,* . 
oarey1ng With h2im the profits ot hie trip. As a result.b~~~s, ·freq.~•P.tl;.7 
lai in wait on some lolt\ty epot,hoping to rob the r~turning e:rover .• Mit.:ny 
taverns were. the eoenes ot f1ghts,and legends ot murders are frequent . 
about sotne..-o.f.. them. . : ... 

Den amusements had to travel by wagon back in the early 4~t•~· 1~e 
e1rous came to town,. and the animals walked all the ltay. M;y grandinotJ:\el'<· 
loved te tell us about the time she and her brother held up the o.1r.¢\Ji• ~P 
aee the elephants. Great Grandfather P1111ng•s cabin stood ~n the ~ard· J~st 
east of where our house stands now. At that time he had a saw .. mill cle'Wnl ·}J;y 
the river and the land north ot the present oulvert vas covered ·by' t1:1e' ~µ 
pond. A small plank bridge carried the wagon re¥ across the m~ll r~Qe:·t · .··tiie 
oh1ldren had seen the elephants w1 th oircuees bet ore, and knew t~' ,r~·t~·e~ 
than r1 sk their great weight on the SDall plank bridge~ the elep:r:u .. ·n:t·$ · .. 
would wade the mill pond. Of couree onoe they got in the water t~e;¥ ... . . : 
tbroughl7 enJ07ed 1t,and the drivers bad a time getting them out~ ~s: t~me 
Grandfather P1111ng thought .he'd help the children have even more f~,.~o 
told them to OfWry a basket of potatoes out and spread them in the ·r.a:q4. 
When the elephants came along they stppped to eat the potatoes.~d wot(~.: ..... i•·t 
budge until every last one had been tound, 1n S:Pi t.e Qf all the anpt· _dr1V.ere 
oould do. 80 it any ot your graddparents were ._M>•4- that day al:)Ou·~ · t.he· 
oirous arriving late at Newcomeretown,1t was all my great•grancifa~h~r"~ 
tault! 

About where the pump station now stande,a grove ~ wild plum trees 
grew.and here the oirouees would stop and prepare for the grand entry,at 
th8 same time remov1ng some ot the dust th~ had acoumulate4 s1noe leaving 
the last stand. 

The tirat church organization in the town was Luthern. The first 
ohuroh was a brick building located on the site ot Salath1al ~e1ghbor 1 s 
resld~aoe todaJ. As I understand 1;1 the church was remodeled to make 1th.ts 
house.which baok in our grandparents day was occupied by John Rodney and 
his wife Ellen. 

Jf&ve you ever notioei 1n the old oe1J1etar1es the rows and row$ or 
ohll~en • s graves? Few parents could boas .. t or ha'V1ng rear~d all their 
children to matur1 ty • and countless mothers d1ed 1n childbirth~ That.a why 
so many of our grandfathers and great-grandfathers had two and'otteri three 
ox- tour wives. Many children died ot cholera; and pneumonia,oommonly 
called "sinking chille",took a terr1'ble toll of people of all ages. Even 
though there were dootore baok 1n the early tays,the1r ouree were e1mple 
and their supply ot drugs scarce. Consequently nian,- a pioneer family 
depended soley upon the mother's kn:Awledge of home remed1es,res•rt1nll to 
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het-be.poul.ticas,and e'\1en at t1mes to oharrnlii an4 1ncantatione;preterr1ng 
thee• to the 4octor•s hastily mixed and ev11 tasting pow4are. 

And now I 1d like you to come with me and stand on the high bridge 
G>ver the ('anal at Bridge Street.the fed· about l.860. You ean hear the 
driver swearing at the mulee long before the boat rounds the bend belo• 
'own~ The mules,two ot them.are hitched tandem to the tow rope;and walk 
along the tow path on the south side or the oanal,probably fifty or s1xt7 
feet ahead ot the boat which since 1t 1s evidently heavily la~$n,r1dee low 
in the water .. The driver, brandishing h1e wh1p,walke .;close behind the mules, 
seeing to 1t that they dontt loiter. Now the boat approches. It's 
probabl;r titteen teet wide and mqbe tout' times that long.and has a 
oompaet,•ug appearanoe. It 1 s a r1ne day, and.the· pa .• stngers are sitting 
up on the top,: on the benches. The steersman cbS l;opplng la.z117 against the 
tiller at the stern of the boat,depend1ng on the pressure of' hie $boulders 
to steer the boat along a proper OQurse while he eoane the banks tor a 
sight ot some of h1a oronies,exohang1ng bantering -••antrles,o!" the 
lat•st gossip from down the canal. 

Now the boat comes to rest against the bank;·an4 unloading of pass• 
eng$ra and cargo take place. Some of the passengers .remain 1n their pla.Q&s 
thou.gh,alnee they a:re travel!- farther up the ~analfthey epen4 the t1mei 
laughing at the antics et O:razy Da.ve. He's a poo:r rellow,rather unbal.a.no&4 
mentally,but entirely harmless.who roams around to:wn •. As a caael boat pulls 
1n he likes to shout to the passengers 1n a tunny, singsong manner,acrazy 
Dave vill J!2. out the pigeon wing for a ooppe;r-oent•a•button~ff Ona of the 
passengers iaugh!.nglj tesees down a oo1n and watches while Dave executes a 
queer little jig. 

All manne~ ot goods were shipped by way ot tha oanal~woo1;wheat, 
oo:rn,wh1sky,te~there,4Pied apples and peaohes,eo~ghum molaases and hides. 
and !n exchange the boats brought back calioo,cortee,tea,halt•ref1ned 
sugar,na1ls, and dishes. Mail was not oa:rr1ed as a usual th1ng,s1nce Gther 
mean1 or transportation were sp.eed1er" But as a oarr1er of news end goss1p, 
the boat wae unexoelled 1 for it maved elowlf enough that Qonversation could 
be had at any point along 1t•e reute. 

The canal was too narrow 1n most places for boats.to pass,exoept 
at looks ana bas1.ne. Frequent tights oocured there between boat ~n~ews to 
settle the question a• t~ whe: should pass th.rough the lock t1.rst .. ;: ~r;ne•­
quentl:r the man with re~ tiet-a found it e$S1er to get the Job, Each l.ock 
had a tlnder1and almost eve;r.y lQck had some weird story connect$4l4th lt 
ooneemd.ng Whl• ott that s~trange happening. A black 4.og was repor;teA to be 
•e•n frequently rev1p.g about;; one of the locks neai' Port Washingt(l)n, C)J.l dark 
n1ghte,an4 at Tu'ker's le»Ok a. ·headless man had appe~e4. 

'l'h1nk what ·exo1;tem.ent ,must have "'shed over the people tii ·New.-
comerstown when the tollow1~g ;announcement appeared 1n the Stµ.'ben·~l:t.• 
Meseenger ot May ,l, 16;5l;.. 11·The. route ot the 6tubenv1lle & IntU.an&: ftaiiJ.~ 
rG>a4,at••r car&tlil. s~vey.j~.ha:s been deteJ'llllna4 upon. Its locatto~ waa tte-
c1ded at the last inee·tirig ·ot ·the Board ot Directors •. It leave:s S«te.ub$nv1lle 
through the Oross Oreek Vall~i;tthence b7 way ot tJrichsv1llt to· Ooeh.oct~m." 
The ttoad trom Steubenville to Newark was opened tor trat't1o ·1n April t.85,5. 
But as 1t had no Oonrtect1one tarther east or •••t• 1t did not prosper,and 
betor,e 1860 passed into rece1versh1P.• It finally wa• merged. with lhe 
Pennti7lvan1a. ra1lraod company 1n 18~7.b1 whiah time direct oonneot1one had 
been established both to the east and to the vest. 

• 



9 

Few stories aeem to· have been handed dowz!l,oonoerning the 
building ol the :ra11road,but various 1nc14ente during the Civil WU' 
times make mention ot it. President Lincoln passed through here on his 
Wa'1 to Washington infl.861 making appeal"ances on the rear platform Juet as 
presidents do today. Ml:te • . Mary E. Dent,whom I•m sure some 01' you remember, 
liked to tell about Lincoln's train stt;>fp1ng at Port Washington. She was 
a little girl ct six or seven then,and when her mother lifted her,tllt 
pree1dent stroked the child's head. 

Into 1860.Newoomer.a·town had a populat1on. of f/77, Bow de·ep~y -f!&.Ch 
Gf those 571 must have f ,elt· the lO&S of many ;yo~ ~tm' froill heil"e itfllo 
Joined the Union Army. A~ first no oompany was mus,tered right at New<lom ... 
erstQlln,but several wre:re i'a1sed in siArrounding 1ir>:wtHJ;whfoh o~ ·mfn J·~1ned. 
'l'hey were g1 Ven but a few weeks training. and 'then,· elt,lt 'S.~"'liat·tl;thT~n· 
loads PA•eed through here 1·the map otten sitting or 'flt$d1ng in open ·flat 
Oal"S, · ' · ' . . . . · 

' 
In the autumn oi 1861, Gamp Ma1ge wa• estsblish&d on the Dove~ · 

ta1:r grounds,and most ot the enlisted. troops f:rem the '.Oountry got . . ~ . 
11 ttle early ti-sining th;e.l!fh The F1f'ty•t1ret Reg!men:t was o.t'gaillZ:f!d· .at 
that ple.oe,a.nd oompany q: ot tbQ ;regiment vaa oom.prf'~· ot New~om•retQh. 
men.~u•t as an illustrat$on of the short training, given the Cl~1~ War · 
soldiers-my ~ancH'ather .Moeir{;) enl1ated with a oempafi1· raised at ·po~t 
Washington in AUSUil$t 1862. They were sent fo::r a short time te :a:· .camp at 
ltlngo Junet1on.and!then sent to take part in t~e w~et'erri eampa!813·1:wh•r• at 
the bat~le ot P9~YV1lle 1n Kantuolcy",ear!Ly in OQtober:,.he wa~ Qr1t1oa~~1 
wound~4f} . · . · · ·.. "· · 

Al though the telegraph wae 1n use bet ore the time of the Clv1.1 · 
Wtf..1't1t was used only .f<iJr important eommun1oa't1ens 1iand :the fQlke pack home 
h$.d nt!) Wa:;f Of knowing what W&S happening e:tcept from the new~paper,$ or· 
heresa1. Ssmetimes many weeks passed before they l~arhed that lovE?d ones 
had been ltllled or wounded. Very few 4a111 papa:t-.a ·ca.me. to town.,·~d :th~' 
commen praetioe wa.e for some goo~ reader to ~-ake the Cincinnati Enq~re!' 
a~ $oon as it arrived,mount a box at what its n:o'5-1 the Balt1mort,J ~o·rner1: 
and re~ Q.oud all the n PWS of the war to the OJ-qd 'Which s•·aembled. daily 
fer tl11• event. ii1ets of oompanies i:angaged,na.me.s· Qt 'k\1lle4 er weµna,ea, · 
W$re alwate lnclude4 1n the dq1s news and mall7 p~ople 1n that war learned 
t~t a husband.rather,son,~ol'· brother had been kiJ.;l,ed, 

~ Newc.0mel'stown man$ a ·st.~a4y g;rowth 1n population even during the 
ca v11 War -clays, and the PE!r'104. tollowtng the war bro.ught many- inventions 
to a.44 tQ the eomtort and pr,o~per1 ty ot the 1.nllab1·tants. The canal was 
atill the most popular tnr~glifa:re,and uu1n1 a ret~1ng soldier found 
employment along 1 ts banks.;; Although the tl~lgraiph was already in use 
4n4 taken as x-at.her t1 m4~ter ot osurse by tibe mo:re ~bane halt of the 
c1t1~elll't.etill its actua+ me~h.n!am waa as much a mysterr te manr,as 
iele"1s1on is to u8 to4-q£)hey enjoyed tellins .. ot the .man who re·turneti 
ta hill home ~way out in the .h1.lls,atter one ot b11·~equent and 
thel'e1'iH'e amaz1pg trl,ps t~· Nawoomerstown,W1th tl:ie :report that one of the 
telegraph wires "had buete4. and there was a bUshel. et: m91ssagee piled UP , 
in a h$ap." \ 
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The C & M Railroad was built in l87J,ano. many stories are still 

current in the town about the oamps ot Irish labore~s employed to btaild 
it. It's completion was marked by the usual ceremo?11' of driVing the tinal 
spike of gold. 

The more proeperous housewives had sewing machines.and could ~urn 
out wonderful o~atione with yards ot :rutfling,ba._. with stE9'~ $ll4 
dozens ot buttQne.and skirt~ wlth dust-ruffles to sweep a w14t ewath as 
one J'l.lBtled her way down the street. Most e~ the earl7 sewing machines 
maae a chain stltah,and woe unto h1m who p\U.led the wrong thread. I have 
a nice little pie~ in my m1nd ef what ~st· have ooourQd in the parlo~ 
a.beut the t1me ·gran4pa._ dressed 1n hie S$day best and seated on the ha1r-
oloth sofa oourting grandma,1nnooentlf pi()-e.d up a loose thread on her 
new merino polo~ae4 · · 

ln 1876,people heard that a maa name4 Bell had invented a tele~ 
phonean4 tho.ugh it waa I.\ tuU twenty yea:r.11 'betore the first one was 
installed 1n th\~ lq_c§.l~t,-, i¥e17one began E!.:xperimenting to see ho~. the ... 
thing really worked. Not only the Qtµldren:,.bgt some ot the grownups ae well, 
t~1e4 stretching a string from th~ woo(! Eijt~d to ~he outk!,tohen,with a tin 
GU taetened Qn each end, and spen·t lQJ1g !i9~$ - shouting to each other. 

1P\U'ing the '~O•s the pre.sent. town ·hi,aJl.. was b~lt1an4 w1th the 
oompl~tion of the Ope1'a House,real pt9gres• was matte on the way et enter-
ta1nme:nt. tlot on11 <114. b.ome talent shows p~<!>&Pf:r,.by.t. y~1ous tro~es or 
actors,mus1c1ans,mag1oianf:l•·an4 m!netr•l•ksome of w}Wqi w,ere alrtadt prom-
inent 1n their particular· ·t1tl<ts, made stops here. , ·. · 

Newcome:ratovn • 11\ the :J.•tter part ot tl;'le l.9.~h Century, ha.cl a 
thriving fair eaoh t~l • ..Although the fair grountas w.ere reallf sittiated 
in Coahooton Gounty(on. the l.an ... d d1reot~ west of tbe corporation li11e, 
and now o~ed by Dr" Ge9.. x:i.e;tler) stall. the ts$:r btit:+O.ngea to Newt<>merstown. 
tt vas called the Oentr8', ~G District Ptd:r.~d _. ~~· n~$ 1taplle$,wae 
reaUy iarge?' than $nJ elf t.tl'e. county tail'I, 'l'h• toW?: days ot the t'air 
were thEt 'high point ~t th~ .y,a..r for Newooma)tatown-.1,ii•ne and people 
eame frCilm miles 1trQUf1d 'b1'1ng1.ng the fam111 l~~h . 1n large p1cn1Q baskets. 
Many• •~er•e hard wo>:"~ oy.~r the hQt k.1to~~n •tovew•e climaxed tor 
Grandma w~en her spleett P••h~s OJ' marble ca~e WAi! awQl'ded the blue ~1bbQn. 
And Qn'8 g1rl whoa' beau (114 not polish u,p !*'a bUggt .n.a take }l.e:r 1n he;r 
new tall, tinert to i1,9e the ~9~se races and side sb.ow,.ha~ real ·Qause ~or 
0011pl$1~t, tor th"at was th.$ ·taahion show of the seaso·n.. · .. . 

ln 1895,th~ Cl..$w P,J.ant w41s mov&d here,and 1e,~~· inUQh i•tws to the 
growth of the pepulat1e>rt.·1.);fi ·'tact th• oensus t1gtlr$· ehoWe that 1t d'9ubled 
in tha1i cieoade. At the 13.~e, t~me the 1ndustr1al life Q~ the ¢c:>ltinl'Un1 ~Y 
toc>k on a new phase,, t 'or, Pi"oduots manut'aotUJ-ed ~tCI>re 1;bat t1me .had been 
l~gelr absorbed 'bt ·1ooal ~..._n4,and no active ~had be·en ~k•n 1n 
interstate and forelp ~ra~t. ... Frotn that time on; s11·· i'. 1ng or rnanufao~l,iref!i 
pro4u~ts trom Newoom~tra~o~n has steadily 1n~rea.sed . ,~~ ~a not tl!1 '1Jtte1lt1on 
he~e to occupy turt'· 1n gtVlng .an7 account ot the de . e'.l;ffment Qt o~ 
eemmun; ty e1 ther 1. n.· .· an fn~us. tl'a·. 11 or sooiai way -~ne .. e · ~he. be.~m.>:.!n.c· ot une 
tven1;1etb oel'.lturr•·s1nc,, __ ~h'-• 1e ottrret lolowle4j~~gh~C>-Wf••.:r1,h9 
1nt$Hlt1ng to point oµ~ tha.t in the 90 year peX'1o4 ~vet wll!Qb. . tht. United 
States OenEiUs ti~es are available tor Neweomerstowrt,tbe f{rEJatee1J period 
ot 11••'11 lt&e that included in th' th1rt7 yeaxsa between 1870 8.J\d l 900, 'When 
the population 1gen••e4 'b1 2'% as oompax-ea with 193.- for the thi~ty year~ 
prrifl41ng,and 60;1 tor the thi:rrsy 1ears :f'ollow1ng tha1; period. 
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DEPARTMENT or OOMMEROE 
BUREAU OF Tim CEnaua 

WASHlNM'OM 

Oetobe1 .. l,, 1937 
Miss Loia Zimmer, 
NeweQmaretown. Ohio 

Dear Ma.darn! 

In oompllance with yQur recent request,there 1e given 
below tha total popUlat1on ef Newcomereto"Wn.Vl 1n 'l'uecarawas 
eount;y-, Ohio, aOQo:rd1ng to the Fede»al Deoenn1al. O~nsusee 
Qf 1850 t0 19)0i 1nolus1ve • 

( 9 -.>J i..f I s . ~ 
1930 ••• ~ •• , ••••••••• 4.265 
l . ~~ a . 920. • •. • • • • .. • • • .- ., 1· .. :h't.'9 '> f,o o/o l9l0., •••••••••• )1?.2,94l ; 
1900 ••••••••••••• ~' ~ ·. 2, 6..S!· 
1Ja90 •••••••••••• J ~0• ·u., 2.51 1 ~ 3 7 ~;. "·cao 3 3, ·~ 9ntt. r 
~ ···········~···· '-~ :uno .•••.••••••.• ;i J ;:~ 19 
1860 ••• ~ .... -. •• ~ !"2 '1 . S?'1~ lf3 f 0 mo ••••••••••• ;.;~-°'~ · 4t6 - re o ~· o ••••••• ~···· ••• 2 ~ 

Very truly youre, 

~on E. frueSQeU, 
~h1ef Stat~st1e1an, to~ Population 

MRMtE 
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Lois Craig -- June 15, 1967 
"I i,iandered today to the hills, Maggie, to watch the scene below 
The creek and the crd~king old mill, Mag5ie, as we used to long ago. 
The green g11ove is gone fro:n the hill, Mag~ie, where first the daisies sprung 
Let us sing of the days that are gone, Maggie, wnen you an.:l I were young." 

I hope my unorthodox beginni .g hasn't left you as buJly shaken up as it did my 
sister w.1en I told her I was planning to b c:igin by singing. 

•But aren't you afrai~ you'll get a rep~tation?" she asked. 

That sort of shook me up, and I said, "What do you mean, "reputation"? 

• ~vell, maybe reputation isn 1 t t110 right word," she answered, "I guess what I 

mean is th4t people will begin thinking you're some sort of a charJ cter." 

An.l then I realized she ha-i visions of my becoming a feminine Joseph K. Hall. 

Actually, I Jon't think either of us ever saw Joe Hall, but like everyone else raised 

in Newcomerstown we'd heo.1·d all aoout him. Anc.t when you come right down to il., you.' 

realize that Joe's very queerness earned him more lasting fame than more noble acts 

of lots oi' other people who have tried harder. 

I hope you'll forgive me for reading this, for it's milch too easy to bet car.dad 

away with my subject if I just talk. In fact I've been somewhat carried away wit~h it 

ever since Be"" asked me months a6o• AnJ. what I've finally co1ne up with aft.er a gre.:.t 

Jaal of thinking, note-taking, reading, an.l listening to my mother's reminiscences is 

not refllly a history of Newcomerstown but rat.her what I'm going to call "A Highly 

:Personalized Chapter of the Ohio Story.111 

To me tnere is nothing more tiresome than history which is mere d,ttes. It's people 

and the little ·unimportant iuci.:ients with which their lives were filled at a specific 

time which gives dates luster and maKe tnem memorable. 

On New Year's Day because I had nothing to Jo and no one to do it with, I bunc1led 

up in my hiking· togs <1nu wandereJ. to the hill m~self. 

the viaduct aI1ci'-up onto the hill along the new U.S. J6 
I cut out across our field to 

and on through the cut below 

the reservoir." ·In general it was the same route which we kids anJ our Dad used to walk 

almost every Sunday afternoon in pre-automobile Jays. iinJ I 111 tell you, when you 

"watch the scene below" today, yo.1 realize there 1 s a lot more gone than the green grove 

and the daisies. And all of a sudden you're aware that now you and I are that remember-

ing generation and there's so very much to be recalled. 
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One of the greatest hazards in historical rese~rch is that you get so carried away 

with reading that you forget what it w:.. s you wanted to find out in Lne fir::.t place, 

and I have that trouble with county histories. I consulted three different ones in 

writing this and if I'd tlken time then to mark various paragr ,phs to read to you now, 

this would navo been far more interesting. As it was, I wasted hours tryin& to locate 

them anJ never did succeed. 

There's this, however, from an 1870 Atlas which affords a proper introduction: 

"Ox.ford 'l'ownship first comprised the territory now in Oxford, ?erry and ~iashington, and 

the south parts of Salem, Clay and Rush. An election at its formation was ordered at 

the house of John Beamers. Among the early pioneers were the Pierces, H.unstons, Rileys, 

Carrs anJ Nicholas Neighbor; the latter came from N. J. in 1814 and bought 1900 acres 

of land. Heturning home in the fall, the next spring he led out a company of 60 emi-

grants to his claim. Among these colonists were the families of ~Jilliam, .David, Leonard 

and Nicholas Neighbor and that of John Welsh. 

The Neighbors had clearings along a roaJ south of t11e Panhandle RR anu from their 

number and association, the settlement was named Neighbortown until 1827 when Neighbor 

laid out and named it New Comerstown. The second quarter, Twp. 5, Hange J, entered in 

1800 by John JJe.wer was sold by him to Godfrey Haga, Presley Neville and Zacheus Biisgs. 

In Oxford Twp. north of the Tuscarawas was the first capital of the Delawares ••• 

They abandoned their capital and anotner tribe taking possession, called it New Comers-

town. Judge Neighbor was the first postmaster appointed in 1815 and took the name for 

uis new town. 

George Bible was an early settler and a notable hunter •••• The first tavern kept 

on the old road had Andrew Crater for host. Dr. Upson was the earliest physician, and 

AAron Schenck started the first tannery. The first justice of the peace was James 

Douglass, appointed Aug. 11, 1808; tnen John Call; Geerge Bible; rtobert Coples; 

Joseph Wampler an<l Paul Sheridan. 

John JWlkins kept a public house at his home in 1808 and David Douglas ran a ferr-y 

across the river as early as 1809 since this was the date on record when license w-c1.s 

required. The County Commissioners had held their tirst. meeting at New Phila in 

A.Jril 1808. 
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The first preacher was Parker Williams, a circuit rider who held meetings at dif-

ferent houses according to appointment. He was present at t.ha execution of John ;t'tmston, 

murderer of the postboy. 

In 1823 Schenck started shoemaking, and tanning in 1827. School 1·1as kept at set-

tlers' cabins till as late as 18)0. Judge Neighbor erected the first dwelling in the 

vicinity of the telegraph tower and the first store -- the latter a brick, on the 
e..~ 

southeast corner of ~n at. west of the Marietta RR.. The first storekeepers were the 

firm of Overholt and Neighbor. In 1836, Nugen, Minnich and Everett -~ere merchants and 

at this date, Jesse Burr and tne Mulva.ines started a store. 

Before I go on with my "Personalized Chapter", I'd like to r .Jcornmendl. five books 

to you -- all by the same author -- Conrad Richter. One you may already have read 

when it was serialized in the Saturday Zveni 1g Post or have seen on TV as adapted by 

Walt JJisney. Called 1iThe flight in the Forest" it's a story of a captive white boy's 

reluctant parting from his adoptive Indian parants when Col. Boquet made 1..he Lrip to 

s- Coshocton in 1764 to reclaim the captives Indians had stolen from the colonies to the 

east . It describes their return along the Tuscarawas River; how unhappy the boy was 

back with his real family in Pennsylvania; and his return to the Indian village on a 

high bank along an unnamed river. Surely the author had Newcomerstown in mind for at 

least part of his story. 

Even moro valuable are Richter's four otoer books dealinc; uith Ohio . The first 

three are called ''The Trees," "The Fields1•, and "Tne Town'', and. you 1 11 find them pub-

lished separately and also as a trilogy, while the fourth, ptlblisb.ed only· a year ago and 

called ''Country cf Strangers", answers an important question the others left dangling: 

""What happened to the little girl who was lost?" 

They are fiction, of course, but so historically accurate that they provide a per-

feet description for us of the pioneers as they came into Ohio, out down the trees, 

cleared the fields, founded the towns and set up the state government. .tead tnem, and 

you'll feel a new sense of humility at the hardships our ancestors underwant to leave 

us this lovely valley. 

The Tuscarawas valley was still in "The Treestt stai:;e when David Zeisberger paid 
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ni s first visit here just seven years after those 20o wni i:.e men, wumen .... nJ cnildren 

under the protection of Boquet• s army Lraveled back u.p Lne valley enroute to Ft. Pitt 

and reunion wi t:.n tneir families. 

His visit is described in this excerpt from the 1885 History of Tu.scaraw<.i.s CounLy, 

and if you have one of these volumes, you'll find it on page 2'/J: 1'In tne spring of 

1770 at a new Moravian villace called F'riedensstadt, on the Beaver River in Pennsylvania, 

a wampwn belt was brought from the great council at Gek:elemukpechunk {New Comerstown) 

o11ith notice that, inasmucn as an epidemic tla.d recently carried off many Delawares, and 

believed to have ::;een brottgut on by the power of witchcraft, some of the counselors 

were of t:.he opinion that by embracing Chri ~th.ni ty the contat;ion would cease; It was 

therefore resolved that t!rn remedy shoulJ be resorted to, anJ. that ··moeve.r should op-

pose the preaching of Lne Gospel amone; them ought to be regarded as an enenv of the 

nation, iw ur1;,ent request was sent t.) several of the Pennsylvania missi ms to remove to 

the valley of the Tuscar::.was where the.t might have tneir choice of lands and ul'lell in 

peace and safet.1. 

Davia Zeisberger, one of the missionaries, was impressed 1dtn tne iLiea of removing 

the missions to this fruitful Vd.lley in Ohio. In March 1'?71, escorted by several 

Christian Indians, all mounted, he vi s l.ted the .Jelaware c -vit.-1, G~k~lemu.ckpechunk. 

The town lay amidst a clearing, nearly a mile s4uare, just east of the present Newcomers-

town, and consisted of about one hw:dred ho uses, mostly built of logs. Zeisberger was 

the guest of Netawatwes, the chief of the nation, who dwelt in a spacious cabin with 

sningle roof, boarJ floors, stairc:lse and stone chimney. 

Yiin this builling, at noon on the li+th of M:Lrch 1771, a throne; of In-:iians, together 

with nearly a aozen whiLe men, gathered to list.en to Lne first Mor"' vian sermon delivered 

in the territory now comi;:>rising the st _1 te of Ohio. His subject was the corruptness 

of human nature <.nd the efficacy of Christ• s atonement; and he exposed tne absurdity of 

the doctrine then ureed by Indian preachers, tnat sin must be purged out of this body 

by vorni ting • " 

Now let's join my great-gr.'3.ndfather, Jarnes Pilling, wno came to Ohio in 1840 and 

bought the tract of land which included tl!e site of t:.he abandoned Indian village where 

Zeisber~er had preached seventy years before. About midway between the river and what 
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would later be the railroad stood a large 11alnut tree un:ler which, he was told, the 

cabin of the Delaware chief Netawatwes had been. when I was younger I was inclined to 

doubt that story for 70 yea~s seemed such a long time for a tree to st~nd. out now I 

know '70 3ears isn't at all, particularly when one red.ds •. hc..t many of Ohio's virgin trees 

measured five or more feet in diameter when the forests 1>1ere cleared. 

After Jim Pilling visited the tract on which i:l. cabin anJ small woolen mill had 

already been built and which possessed a s~wmill down ..i.t the dver' s edge, be concluded 

its purchase at Steubenville• Then he returned to Redstone, Pa.., to make arrangements 

for bringing hi-s wife Sally, and their fou:r little ;;,irls, hnne, Rebekah, Ellen and 

Sabina, to Ohio the following spring. rlls orother-in-law, Thomas Benton, came at aEout 

the sarne time and. together they 'began restoring the woolen mill which operated with water 

power, as did the oa.wmill. The millpond, north of the present culvert anJ extending 

over much of the field to the east, w .. s fed by a small stream running between the canal 

and the river, called Bee Tree Gut. 

By ld40 the fr0ntier had p.ished much farther west anu Ohio was a young and thriving 

state. The Ohio C;.nal had been in operation almosL ten years, causlng new little towns 

to spring up along its banks and helping the once isolated farmers to Ship their produce 

to market a.t Cleveland or Ohio River ports. 

Up in the hills about five miles to the east in the area which later became Glasgow, 

another family of my ancestors w-c.1.s living. Burress Moore a.nd his family had come from 

Pennsylvania to Guernsey County in the fall of 182.5 bu.t two ~rears 12.te1• they had moved 

north into Tuscarawas County, cautiously avoiding the valley with its thL·eat of ague 

and buildinc;; their lot; c<1bin in the hills. 

Perhaps they were lured by tne Ohio Canal. l like to imagine :.he excitement 

which must h~ve ensued when Lhe canal proposal was first introduced as a resolution in 

the Ohio Legli.slature in un7. It took five years, al'ter that, until a SJ:rVey could be 

authorized and then there were four routes considered. .fin;J.~ly tnu Summit County-Tus-

car~was-Scioto plan wss adopted, contracts for its builiing were let in sections of 

one-half to a. mile each, anl work was bef!H.n in 182.5. 

Incidentally, tnis was the same year th.i.t the postboy enroute from Cadiz to Zanes-

ville was murdered in the southern part of Oxforo Township. A .man named Johnson who 
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heard t he shot and was first". at tne scene was arrested <..lS the prime suspect. He in-

sisted he was innocent and that he woulJ be able to i lentify the real murderer if he ever 

saw him ag 1in. 

Consequently, all ti1e able-bodied men in the southern part of the county were 

summoned to go to New ~hilaaelphia on a specified day to be viewed by the prisoner. My 

5reat-g1• .. inJfather J>.leXJ..n.ler Moore and his olJe1· lhalf-brother, Thomas, were in the crowd 

of approximately JOO w .. ,en Johnson, led among them and scanning each one carefully, sud-

denly pointed to John Funston anJ said, ttThere's your man." 

Alex anJ Thomas Moore were among tne raen who helped bllild a section of tue ccJ.nal 

west of .Port 1-18.shington, the contract for wnich was held by Aoram Garfield from Cleve-

land. 'rhe Hoores lived at home but the:,r often lingered in the avenin~s with the other 

men whoin Mr. and Mrs. Garfield uoarded at tneil· shanty because they liked to hear Mrs. 

Garfield sing. 

In spite of the fact that the Garfield's son James, who wc::.s destined to become the 

president, was not born uutil 1831--the year after the canal was fim.sirnd--storiEJs persist 

that he helped build it. Every farm along its co..irse even including our own, had a 

"Garfield s;iring" from which the budding president was reputed to have carried water. 

After the PillinGs came to Newcomerstown they lost three infants .nJ. r.ht::ir first 

Ohio-born child to sw·vive was my grandmother, Maria, born in ld47. lilld with her ar-

rival my "hi5hly personalized history" really begins, for it was through tier eyes that 

I saw so many of the events I 111 describe. 

There was her reference to foxfire seen on daz·k nights over the marshy bottomland 

at the foot of tne hills to th~ so.ith which always eave ma a very spool<.y feeling. 

And last summer up in Michigan when tney saw the same thing over a swamp and called it 

a fly-lng saucer tney no doubt felt spooky too. 

She used to tell about the desolate feeling one got at seeing someone riding to-

ward the little toi,m carrying a long stick across his knees, for everyone knew he was 

on his way to tne cabinetmaker to order a coffin, ann tue stick was the length of the 

corpse. 
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Marie was goin,; on six and her little brother Benton was three the spring of 

1853 when their mother died. Sally w-.as a gaunt-looking woman, taller than her slight 

En5lish husband and she'd been helping him at the sawmill, gotten wet and caught cold. 

She died of ~.Jhat they then called sinking chills. but -.;e now Cc.!.ll pneumonia. 

On the day their mother died. the two young children were taken over to the foot 

of the hil:, .1cross ti.e canal, to the home of c. neighbor and on their way tney stopped 

to watch workmen building Lne new railroad which was completed in 1855 between Steuben-

Ville and Newark. Sally was buried in the pioneer cem.eLary down in the middle of town 

beside mer mother, Anl!e Cunard, who had died three years before, and Jim, d.tstraught 

over srnne neighbor's contention that Dr. Brown had given her the wrong medicine. dis-

patched a rider to carry a sample of the powder to ~ chemist in Steubenville whose tests 

exonerated the physician of all blame. 'rhat doctor was Clancy Vogenitz' s grandfather. 

Despite the loss of their Motner, Maria and Benton had a happy childhood for they 

revered their father with his wonderful store of knowledge anJ adored their sister Becky 

"Who had taken over the management of the home. 

Winters, they attended school down in Newcomerstown, .Maria at first in a small 

school located about where tne Presbyterian Church now sta.n ls, and later at tr1e '.Jn.ion 

Scnool--so na,-md because it united tha village and Stark Patent uistricts. This was the 

two-story wooden building which was moved back in 1900 to make way for erection of the 

brick high school b1ilding on College St., and I believe still stands on Cendan ct. 
!"{aria's change of sch rnls was sudden. 

She and her neighbor and playmate, Bob Nugen, were at school one day wnen the fire 

bell rang. It would have been the one on tho Lutheran '.:hurch which later bec •me the 

Rodney house, anu tney learn'3d Lha.t the lwnber which was being kiln-dried to build the 

new school had cau~ht fire. Frigntened, the two children c;rabbed their dinner buckets 

and rdn home, not to return to school until the new building was completed in 18.57• 

In the sU!TlI!ler Maria and Benton helped aroWld the sawmill viilere 1.me of their c.lutias 

was to strip the ro.igh bark off logs before they were put tnroush tne mill, so the saw 

, ~ blade s-wishine up and down wouldn't become dulled too q..Uckly. 
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Althou5h there .;as no formal graduation, Maria att.ended the so-called high school 

as long as there were subjects left to study a.nJ thon she got a. summer 'Leaching job 

in the one-room school near Hill's lock -- present site of the roadside parK west of 

l)ort Washington. The white frame building sat on the uorth side of the valley where 

the road used to swing up anJ around the base of the hill providing early motorists, I 

can remer.iber, with scary skids on rainy days. Much '"'- s I dreaded tna t road l loved it 

too, for more wildflowers seemed to grow tnere t.han anywhere else in the county and Lhe 

first bloodroots always blossomed in the clearlng around what we call~d H.i.Moore's 

schoolh0use. 

She was teaching at Wolf Station when Dave Moore was discharged i'ro:n tne Union 

Army in the early summer of 186.5, came back to his parents' log cabin in tha hills, and 

found work driving a team pulline; canal boa.t.s. Three years later they were married and 

began operRting the Lone Star Hotel in Newcomerstown -- the buila.ing which wa remember 

as Abe Davis's confectionery on the present site oi the Reeves Bank. 

At about that time. accortling to the 1370 Tuscarawas County Atlas, boundaries of 

the town were, on the west, a lina about a block west of Goodrich St., whicn joined 

Buckhorn Creek at the north aml confined the town around the bases of the nills and up 

along the Canal as far as 1-iest St., Lvnich ran along the cemetary to Sta t,e St., wnich 

bounded the town on the south. The cemetery had been started abo.it ld60 and a heallstone 

in the northwest section with the n.n.n1e Frederick Rorab.:iugh, No·.r. 11, 1660, .1,llarked, ac-

co.t•ding to my gra.nclroother. the first burial. A number of stones bear earlier dates 

but these identify people whose ootlies were moved from other pl1ces. 

During this time, Jim Pilling had married again. His wife, in t~e eyes of her 

resentful stepdaui;hters of practically the same age, was a. conniving young widow named 

Zelinda Thompson. Her husband had been Killed in the Civil War lea.ving hP.r with two 

children who ware half-grown at the time she remarried. In 1379 when my mother was 

three years old, her \Jrandfathar Pilling met a tragic ded.th. He was walking down the 

railroad to claim a shipment of machinery for the woolen mill wner! ne wns struck by a 

.~ train and killed. 
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Dave and M:;.ria Moore bought the fa:cm, moved back to it, and it's been my mother's 

home aver since. She was ei~ht, she says, the summer the iron bridge was built across 

the river, replacing the covered wooden bridge which ha<l blown down in a storm. The 

bridge daLa stahds ou.t in her mind bechuse the big iron girders lay in tne corner of 

the field do;.m next to tha bridge, and on the day of her birthday party, June 20, ld84, 

she and a fow chosen frie.nds abandoned the rest of the guests and went Jown to plnY on 

the girders. Hor mother went and brought her back and probably she got more than just a 

birthday spanking. 

The Moores.' closest neighbors were the Smiths who lived in a cosy-laoking house 

set in a wid~ lawn circled with maple trees, at the corner. This was the old home of 

Col. Robert Nugen, El.tn!Fa Smith's father, who had been one of the community leaders 

aver since he'd helped build the canal and whose 800 acres of land stretching across the 

valley and up ont.o the hills on both siJes had been dividell u.p among his children. 

The Nugens <.:md<!·Pillings and their descendants were the closest of neighbors ci.nd best of 

friends for three generations a.nd my own dearest non-relative was unt Sadie Sperling, 

the Sr.1ith's daughter who remained at the old home until it was sold. 

Nothing m.;i.kes me madder, now, than the street sign just east of t he pu.rnp station 
•t 5·· , ~ ,- · ....... ~ 

which is spelled "Nug9~~, nor sadder than the sight of what remains of that lovely old 

Nugen house turned into a very filthy filling station and junkyard. 

That neigg.borliness once brought an about-to-be-famous man t.o our house. My grand-

mother's eldest sister, Anne, was married in Sept. 185J to Conrad Stocker (pronounced 

Coonrod) and two gaests at tile wedding were then visiting at Col. Nugen. 1 s. They were 

newly gradua t.ed from West Point -- his nephew John Nugen with his friend, Phil Sheridan. 

It was the custom in those days for all the wedding party to accompaey newlywads on 

horseback to their new home, and that day on the riJe to Port Washington, Becky .Pilling 

was paired off to ride with young Sheridan. If this were a historical novel rather 

than a true story, the ride no dol1bt would have blossomed into romance. Instead, de-

voted, unselfi.sh Becky later became the second wife of a tight-fisted farmer out in 

. , , Washington Twp., and died while still comparatively young, of c<mcer. The Stockers' 

first home was modest, nut later they b•d.lt the lovely brick house that recently has been 

restored to its original beauty and stands less than a mile west of Port Washington. 
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Brown-eyed ,!nnie Moore stored up lots of memories of her school days. 'l'hey were 

frequently highlighted, as soon as she and her friends had eaten their lunches, with 

trips Jown to Bridge Street where they'd stand on the canal bridge and watch for boa.ts in 

the hope they could ride as the bridge would be opened and turned to permit passage of 

the boat. and the t.eam thc.t pulled it. Bridges that turned were a new wrlnkle; originally 

all of them were high enoush for boat and team to pass beneath. 

Or sometimes the children wo;ild go into !3mi.th & JJickerson's Store which occupied 

the Baltimore corner, and watch the horse on a t.re:idmill a.t tha back wnicn operated the 

elevator when farmers brought in wasonloads of grain to be stored for shipment on the 

canal. Boating, in the days preceding the building of t.he railroad, was big business, 

but by 1880 the railroads had taken all the passenger business .?.nd most of the freight 

hauling, except for snipments of such things as wheat, coal or lumber which did not re-

quire speed. 

On their way downtown those schoolkids of the 1880 1 s would pass Bill Deaver 1 s 

.... general store where tne Oxford Cleaners is now. In addition to a large population of 

ca.ts, this store possessed both cracker and pickle bnrrels which were most attractive 

to child ··en, hungry or not. i3ut Hr. Deaver was best remembarad by my mot.her• s generation 

for his three daughters -- .May who was a teacher in Cleveland; Dollie, the mother of 

author Henry iJolfe; and Alcie, mother of the late Bill Timmons, a highly successful 

photographer at Coshocton. Down on Main st. was M. Yingling & Son's grocery store and 

fine china store which was still in operation during our own childhood; and here, too, 

was a grandfather of a famous grar..dson -- Norman Bel-Geddes. 

On dot·m the street wilere Bair' s is, was Dave Crater• s store where ti:ursty men >vent 

to get a drink of liquor out. of a tir10up hung on the side of a: barrel. 

Inci~entally, few names in local history have undergone as many changes as Crater 

which now seens to hav.e general acceptance. On old plots of the to~n1 it is spelled 

Crater, and in Grandfather Pilling 1 s daybook, it's Critter. Mulvane was spelled Mulvaine 

on the 1870 map and there was no E in Vogenitz. 

~ Hr. Bicker. the undertaker who had come from Prussia and spoke with a dreadful 

accent, had a shop on Canal St •• 'Where the 1tnewtt hotel now stands, and when he wasnt making 

caskets or officiating at funerals, he made fine furniture. His daughter Clara became 
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the second wife of Israel Vogenitz and lived on the 

Just up the street from Bicker1 s was the Andrew ~eter t.avern -- the house later 

owned by Lel Shoemaker. After t.he death of Hr. Crater's wife, he returned to New Jersey 

and brought his mad.den sister, Aunt Snr::i.h, to run his house and r1.ise his children -

Jack, Clark, Anne and P:lizabeth. None of these left survivers. ,s.it J <! ck' s memorial 

is very noticeable -- the large monument topped with stlituary on the east side of the 

cemetery along Ii/est St. He and his wife, ·rua Patterson who I believe was a great-au nt 

of Lucille Deeslie1 s, lived in the big house on Dridge St. now owned oy Buss Taylor. 

My mother says Aunt Sarah Creter was a forceful character who C1.S she got. older 

became quuer. Children liked to stop and sit on the stont;i wall backed up by shrubbery 

that surrounded the house, and Aunt Sarah was in the habit of sneaking up behlnd them 

and poking them with her cane. 

My mother attended first grade in a small bailding which stood to the south of the 

Union School, next to the rai:;.road. tler teacher was Miss Lillie McFadden who later be-

.1. came Mi's. John Kea.st, and she was memorable to little Anne Moore for the go!'geo..is 

breastpin she ~l;ftj-S wore -- a thing of dazzling beauty. These same first graders an-

joyed sitting on the flat top rail of the board fence along the raiL·oad and taunting a 

poor woman who lived across the tracks and took in -washing. She possessed a peg-legged 

hunaand and a fat little daughter whom classmates called Rachie Puddine;. iVhy, my mother 

wonders now, didn't Miss McFadden warm tne little bottoms of the whole craw7 

In tae third grade .Miss i~ell.ie Hiskimen, a woman of act.ion, was her teacher. Ona 

day MissMiskimmen became so enraged at a bad boy named Lewis that si1e r:dsed his slate 

over his bead, brought it J.own 1t1itn a treinendot!.s crash and left tho l'rame l:r. .. aped over 

his shoulders. This is Lhe same boy, who wnen a c.J.:mlval cam.e to toi-m, departed with 

it anJ later was reported to have mai·ried the daughter of the man who rem the merry-go-

round. 

mile Moore farm joined tha Zimmer fa.rm on the north and evsr thara in the Buckhorn 

Va .. ley my dad was gro-wing up in the hous'3 re1wdaled and now occupied by his nephew, 

7 '- Frank ~liar. To share with you all the stories handed down from that siJe of the family 

·would take .... t. lt')ast this long again, so I won't start. Instaa,i, I'd like to do a littlo 

reminescing of my own and, as I did last wirtt.er on another of my solitary walks, retrace 
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our route to school. 

On zero mornings the:·e was the huro of the wind in the tightly contra.cted telephone 

and tele5raph wires above our rie~cts ana the inevi t:i.ble chuckle tna1.. ensuad -s we rec.1.lled 

MaMoorc' s s'bo-ry "bo..lt the to~m liar who rushed into Smith & Dickenson• s store and an-

bouncad. "The tele~raph wire's bust.ad and there's a whole pile of messab;os up there by 

the crossing." 

That rl&y last January when I nwatched the scene below~ I ro.:~rvaled at how few were 

Lne nouses alo.1:1g State .St. w.o.en frederic, D'.lvid and I used. to walk to school, frequently 

joined at tho end of tne briJge by Ralph ?.nd Carl Portz. Marian, I should add, was so 

much younger than the r·est of us that :>he missed all this. Tner0 were none out cinder 

paths half-w-ay to town, and after passing Smith's at the corner the next house on the 

left was the one aL t..he pu..11p station, just as it is today. On the north side of the 

street ther~ were four houses in a row -- Stoner's, Col~'s, Asher's -trnl Stewa.ct's --

and then nonE:! until beyond the cematary, so o..ir route followed t..he _road cinder path on 

the south side of the street. At th~' east corne:- of the cemeter-.r we crossed to the 

brick sidewalk· skirting the hedge, with Th~lma Nicoilemu.s and Virginia Jorsey frequent ly 

joining tnemselves to the procession wnich by this time would have begun to straggle as 

the older childrf.ln outdistanced the yo mger. The next house 11e Cd. ro.e to was Wiandt' s 

and I don't know rJhy, but Hollis Stewart who was somewhat older than t.ne rest of us but 

frequently a.member of our r;rowing delegatrnn, always referred to Mrs. \'4iandt as Hrs. 

Henny-Penny. Next came Chris Opphile' s md 1..hen .':ct t11e Chestnut St.. corner was tne green-

µainted house where the fourth-5ra J e te,.cher, Miss Carrie Dougherty, lived. 

Our teachers, or course, were different from those at the west bu.ilding where strange 

children wont who liveJ. in "':.he oLhe:c end of tovln. No doubt those children felt the same 

way about us. That line of demarcation between t.he schools was as effective as the 

Berlin Wall in dictating a child 1 s acquaintanceship, and on the ra. .~e occasions when we 

intarminglE:.'Ci to practice for a cantata, I cherished fo1· d ys tr.a memo.ry of so.ne child 

I had met an<l admired. That, in fact, is my first recollection of Irene Morris Beaure-

gard. 
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College Street in the days when we walked to sch,Jol lugging our books and swinging 

our dinner buckets, came straight out to ::;t ... te Street without any bend at the railroad, 

an.i the Wise family -- whose sof1S .rta.lph and Francis usually attached t.hemse.Lves to our 

pa1·ty -- lived in a one-story yellow house on the nortneast corner. Ji.s we walked along 

past their fence we'd smell the hot tar on the pipes in Claw's yard across the strAet. 

and holj O.ll' cold hands up over o:ir ears to shut out the noise of constant hammering. 

flrequently we'd have to wait on a train when we reached the crossing anJ there we 

gained our first appreciation of $e.r-away places with strange-sounding names. The Pull-

man cars nad lovely• unprono.mcabla namt:is printed along thei.r sides, una people sitting 

in the diners with snowy white cloths and pretty little lamps on the individual tables 

embodied for us tne ulti.."Tlate in luxury. Oh, t.o be on onet 

There w-as just one thin~ wrong with having to wait on trains. 1fnat. if the last 

bell rang .J..nd we were late? I don't know about children of other families, but none of 

us three ZitllI'lers ever could have ltved. down such disgrace. 

I can 1 t remember when I first.. saw an automobile; they seem always to have bee;,n in 

evidence. But I shall never forget the bliss of our first lo11g ride. Ours was among 

the lcater families to acquire cars of their own. We didn't t:et one, in fact, until 

Frederic was oll enough to drive. I'm sure h1.:>wever, t.hat o..ir Jad was waiting on the money, 

rather than on Frederic. !i'or all those years when otner people were gettins them, we 

kids hmg over our front 5ate with hope in our eyes and envy in ouc hearts. 

The road p"1st our hou!::e was the first to be paved in ou1• end of the COWlt.y -- in 

1914, I believe -- and after thd.'\. every Sunday there was a continual parade. People 

with Overlands and Buicts and Maxwells and Fords and Chandlers i:rnd Oldsmobiles spent 

Saturday polishing them ::;,nd then on Sunday lob.dad up all theil' frie.r1ds and rttlatives and 

spent the day r;ra.ndly rid :1.ng back and forth between our house and Rufenacht' s {later 

Morris 1 s) where a circular turn-about was smoothly beaten into the dust and fou.r or five 

round trips was par for an outing . 

But that first long ridet One Si:.nda.f morning when we three were in Sur.day School 

down at the M. p. Chucch our Dad came and got us, announcing that ¥.ir. Sam .H.obinson had 

invited us for a ride and t-.1e went all the way to JJennison and back. I suppose it took 

most of the day, though I don't remember. Nei§her do I know why our mother didn't go 
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along. Maybe it was just one of those men's and ltids' parties and she wasn't even asked. 

That rnust have been consider~ble later than another ride Dau took with Mr. Robinson 

which has gone down in £a1nily history as one of the more notable events in his life. 

That also happened on Sunday. .Did liked to sit on the front porch to read and he 

gladly accepted when Mr. Robinson came by about ten o'clock and invited him to go along 

on a spin to Uhrichsville. 

F.:...milies who lived within hearing of the railroad were far more accustomed, in 

those days, to- time things by trains tnan by clocks, particularly as there was confusion 

in the nei~hborhood between Central Standard. Time ana. Sun Time 1-Jhich, I believe, was a 

half-hour slower. At any rate, after Dad .:;.nd l'1r. Robinson disap.iearad up the road in a 

cloud of dust on that hot. Sunday, No. 10 went e~st; No. 19, at noon, went west, followed 

a.n hour or two later by that. whizzine mail tra. in, No. 11. L:i..ter we heard No. 6 go east 

and finally, right on the ~ot, we heard No. 3, west-boWld, w"h~atling for our crossing 

cut back of ths s~ndhill. This was always our family's sign1l to go bring in the eggs, 

walk to the hill to drive the cows in for their evenlng milKing, and start kindling the 

fire in the kitchen stove for supper. Still there was no sign of i:Jad. !hen, just as 

my mother must surely hava been approaching panic, there he came, walking from town. 

Ti1ey had repaired and changed t.lres the livelong day, he reported, and naving only 

advanced. as far as the Tuscaranas station by the time No. 3 came along, l1e had simply 

boarded tha train and come ho;ne. I don 1 t know yet when ~l.r. Robinson got back. 

But let's go on downtown f::.•om East school building. Rogers Brat.hers had a. grocery 

store where the Jack and Jill Shop is now and if a child had a penny ne could buy an 

all-day sllcker o.r a jawbreaker. I'.m still deeply lniebted to Maoel uraher for ::1.ll tne 

sharing she did with me. Joe Mulvane' s Drugstore, I used to th.intC, had the lovellest 

smell in town -- such a luscious mingling of drugs and perfumes. Then we'd cross the 

canal bridge to Beer's Drugstore where we noueht our schoolbooks every Se~tember and 

\'1here we returned frelfUently for pencil tablets trademarked either 11Goldenrod11 or 

"Conqueror of the Chiefs*. The latter had a red cover with white paper inside and we 

Zimmers much preferred. it. 

On around 'fhalheimer's corner and Jcwn along Main St. one could. find three dry-

goods stores which all had a nice new-goodsy odor. These were the Factory Store, 
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Vogenitz' s and Neighbor• s, which had a millinei·y shop at tne rear. I especially loved 

Mrs. Case's millinery store, for another of my neigl:boring non-relatives, Aunt Jessie 

Smith who later became Mrs. Jerry Starker, uorked there as a trirom.er and on one wonder-

ful Saturday had roe stay with her the whole afternoon while I made a doll hat. 

And band concertst Remember? We used to walk downtown and back in the evening 

with our parents, stopping in when the concert was over and before we started the 

long walk home in the dark, ror dishes of ice cream at f!merson's store, about where 

.Jestern Auto is now. 

You see? This can go on indefinitely and I think it 1 s fun. But I've had only 

one object in mind in ending up this Rfiighly Personalized Chapter of the Ohio Storytt 

mit.h memories of my own. And that was to stimulata the desire of everyone of you, too, 

to "wander to the hill to watch the scene below". 

T'nink backward, and then try listing your me~ories undor your five senses •-

tasting, touching, seeing, smelling, hearing -- and you'll come up with a pe1·sonalized 

chapter of your own that will touch everyone else's in places b~t never be quite iden-

tical. And in-tne pocess, you'll polish the edges o:f recollection which are beginning 

to d.3.rksn .:lnd keep them forever bright. 



Albert Zimmer 
Zimmer Family 

Albert Zimmer. 1862-1937. was the only son of 
Christian Zimmer, 1818-1893, and Eliza Fisher, 1835-
1911. Christian, a sto11emason, was a-son of Philip Zim-
mer, 1785-1877, 1111d 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 daughter of 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 aboffi 1820 ana 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 Thanes Kunders, one of the founders of 

Germantown, Pennsylvania, and Anne (f,ar,c,) Wheat-
ley, 1868-1850, of Red Bank, N.J. Anthony died and was 
buried at Red Stone, Pennsylvania, after return.ng Imm 
a trip back east to inquire about property n downtoYi n 
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.en! most of their married lite 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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Obituary - ALEX.AlIDER MOORE - . ·-··-- . ·- .... . -.. - ... ... _ . 

Life's panorama is widely varied, and 
death's devastations are everywhere. 
Tuscarawas Valley is mourning the dec-
ease of the pioneer, Mr. Alexander i'1oore. 
His death occurring the evening of Jan. 
15th , 1882 at the residence of his chil-
dren, Mr. and Mrs. David B. Moore, just 
east of Newcomerstown, the disease being 
but the infirmities and debility ascrib-
able to his advanced age. He was the 
son of Er. and Ers. Burris !foore (i:.Iary· 
~bite) and was born in Lycoming County, 
Pennsylvania, November 19th, 1802. H~ 
had eight brothers and three sisters, 
the following surviving him: Thomas 
Moore, New Philadelphia; Elisha, Iiiss-
ourii Hiram, Guernsey Co., Ohio; Ira, 
Cleveland.; and Ers. Hary Squires, Iowa .. 

His parents came to Ohio and loca~ed in 
Guernsey County in 1826, coming to Tusc-
arawas County in 1828. Alexander came 
to this valley in 1828, returning that 
year tc Lycoming County where he married 
~ tiss Elizabeth R. Richay, and Salem Tr,rp. 
became t,he abode of himself and bride. 
She died April 9, 1839 and the grass in 
the Benton Cemetery Ef:O\!~ .. !!Lth.e • . m.o..'Ulld_ .. 
v1here she slumbers. September 29, 1841 
he was again married, to Uiss Jane i'lart.;.. 
in of Salem Tmmship, by his brother, 
Thomas. She nas a devoted companion 
and lived to sooth his dying days. He 
was not real certain whether he was bap-
tised during infancy, and had Rev~ Summ-
ers officiate at the baptismal service 
a month previous to his death. 

He left special directions as to his 
interraent, and said he >wuld like to be 
buried in a winding sheet. · }.iild and 
calm as was h.is career on earth, v1as his 
death. Rev. Sur.uners, the Lutheran min-
ister filling the lc.menteo. Dr. Knisely 1 s 
pulpit, directed his funeral ceremonies 
on Tuesday, and preaching from Job 10:14 
mingling 11i th his enconior,1s of the dead, 
his sympathy with the living. He was 
buried at his desire, v1here i!rs. Noore 
and three cf his children lay side by 
side in the Benton Cemetery. 

His living children a.re: David D. 1·-oore, 
Hewcomerst01;m; Robert S. Eoore, Wolf's 
Station; Rolland Hoare, Salera Twp.; Hrs. 
Sarnl.1 Arm Brown, .Co Lumbus.r-Ind. ; - l\U-s-.- . · 
i: ~n:cy J. Ripley, Wolf's Station; L::rs. 

Elizabeth l ~cClain, Desota., Ill.; Ers. 
r~cirgnret H. Swant' I.:oorc Is Vineyard, 
Bartholor:mn Cc., Ind. i I.::rs llelissn Ross, 
\:folf' s Static-n; i.i·.s. Catherine 11. ·Lytle, 
C..'1nbridgc; I.xs. Ruhana Agnes Huff, Nevr-
cooorstrron. 

Lr. :.:oorG endured all the privations of 
pionocr li.fc: rrhilc in the Tiildcrness 
o..nd by hin thriftinc.$S and energy secu-
red enough of the earth's wealth to 
purehasc its luxuries, but Im was an 
individual Clf sir,1ple habits and lnmble 
dosirGs and vmuld divide his all with 
tho po~rty stricken 1:my day. He was 
noted as a synpathizor with suffering, 
Ho ...-1ns an affectionate conpo.ni.on and as 
such v1as revered a.nd is r.1ourncd by tho 
ir.rr.ludiately bereaved, the citizens of 
Salen Tormship, and in tho entire leng-
th of the Tuscaro.>m.s valley. 

This Has copied fron n. ncwspo.per 
account pasted inside tLc fanily 
:Bible of tl10 lo.te David Buress 
I.~oore and lTaric.. Pilling I.Ioorc of 
Ncmcor.wrstom1, grandparents of 
Lois Zinner Craig. Bonton Conc-
tery uo.s later known o.s Dye Ccne-

' tery. 
**lHHH<· ***** ***** ***** 

ANCESTORS 

If ~ou could see your ancestors 
All standing in o. rm7 
Would you be proud of ther.1? 
Or don't you really k110\1? 

***** 

Strange discoveries arc scnetimes nade 
In cl in bing the fruJily tree. 
Occasionally one is found in line 
Who shocks his progeny. 

If you could see your ancestors 
All standing in n rov1, 
Perhaps there night lie one or tv70 
You wouldn 1 t care tc lmow. 

Now turn the question right around 
And to.kc e,nother vien, 
ffi1en you shall f.leGt your o.ncestors 
\Till they be proud of you? 

fron Genealogical Helper, June 1952 
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Leie Zillmer Craig /l~eievie 

Person No. 1 on this chart is the same 56 Chart No._ 

.., • - •- •• .., • • 1' r-· --·· ........... ._. --""'·· -··-· .. ··-· --• lb (F.1.ther of No. 8, 
' ) •• ralta Cit t Cont. on chart No.~ 

Name of Compiler 

Address Ea. 16 JeJu.aa Zimmtr 

City, State_ Newumerste .. , Oh. 43832 8 !'llilip Zillller ' Im. Baftria 
1 22 19 82 (Father of No.•) Id. 

,pri ' b. 14 Jaa. 1785 17 Mari• Kd•li•• Bitz Date ___ A 

b Joerab&Ch (MO!her of No. 8, 
p' ' b Cont. on chart No. --l 

Chrietiaa Zi .. er m. 24 July 1807 ftukeUlau1ea · 
.., 1-818 (Father of No. 2) d 10 Juae 1877 d. 

b 8 oo... . 
4 

b. Dote ol Blnh 
p.b. Place at Birth 
m. Date ot Marriage 
d. Date at Deatb 
p.d. Place of Death 

· 1 •n'"aclll p.d Bucke Twp. Tuse. Co. tscuo Klei• p,b, 0 .Q , (Father of No. 9, 
25 A•ril 1860 Cont. on chart No.--i 

m. 9 Catlteriae Kl ei11 m. "'••---L ,~"'"' lod'w>r afN'3. 4) - - - d 

19 __Q_atllt r b• Ga\el•n 

2 Al\ert Zimler 
1 

(Father of No. I) 
b. 0 .... 1862 
p.b.Oxfor4 Tw]t. Tun. Co. 
m. 3 Jaa. 1900 
d. 6 April 1937 
p.d Oxfori Twp. Tuu . Co . 

s l Elin Fisher 
b.3 Ju. 1835 

(Motlier ol No. 2) 

p.b Sugarcreek Tw~ . Tu1u . 
ct . 25 Jn. 1911 
p.d. N•••o•oratoVD , Olaio 

1 Loh Zia1H!" Cn i 
b . 16 ... :--1903 
p.b. Ox!ori Tw-p . Tus~. 
m. 26 Fci\ . 1948 

Cointy, Oltio 

·.c 
i j d. 
8'.. d 
~ j p . 
lll .'!! 

~ ~ 
0"' .. 
11. ~ . J2 g.,, 
- c e rX • i ffi ~ 
~~~ 
n. ~ 8' 
c ...J. 
i ~ ~ 
~ 8 ~ 
~~~ 
~~o 
M CJ m 
~ w is ... r:: 
~ ~ .@' 
.go ~ : 
~a; 'O 

~~~ :c a~ 

s lifliri d', Durnuu lfo or~ 
--- (1' 11 ~,. o1 N Jl 

0 25 Aug . 1842 
p.b S11.h11 hp . Tuu. Co, 
m. 19 April l 86B 
d. 16 llay 1904 

d Oxfor4 Twp. Tuoc. Co. p. 

3 I Aluaa Hyrtle lloore 
_JMo<l er of No. I) 

b. 20 Juae 18'16 
p.b. Hewco11ar1toun, Ohio 
d. 5 Aug. 1973 
p.d. Oxtor« Ttryi. Tuee. Co. 

10 

b. 
p.~oen.baelt 
d. 1866 
p .d Bucke Twp. Tusc. Co. 

•W. (ler o1 No. si 
b . 17 ., ••• 1802 
p.b. 
m. 

b. 
d 20r ___ _ b. 
m. 

- d. 
21 

b. 
cl 

(Mother ot No. 9, 
Cont. on chan No. --) 

(Father of No.. 10, 
Cont. on chart No. - ) 

(MO!her ol No. 10, ----
Cont. on chart No. - ) 

ct 8 Aug. 1877 22 __:J!.:a.~c~o~\!.......:=:Le=..!n~•-:-=-,.,-=~;;;:-;-;;:-
£o 1P·d Sugaroreek Twp . Tuu u Co.lb 3 April 1767 r~~~:.~~1;, 

- - l 
11 E.a.tAA r LA n.• (Mother o! No. S) 

b . 17 April 1999 
p,i,, Soaer••t Co., P-.. 
ct. 21 Nov. 1873 
p.d . Sugarcreek Twp. Tusc. 

m. 
a. 26 rob. 1824 

23 I Vary Wbk (Yi.ell) __ 
(Motlier o1 No. 11, 

b. 17 64 Cont. on chert No. • _ • ) 

Co. ct 183& 
24Bur rb liooro 

· Lyeol!lisg Co <Fo<o•r a1 ~• -i.:;- - --
12~xa•fi•r lloore Im. l'~. c\'!)"""" ' ''· -l 

(Father of No. u) J..t 'l&;-0 93, IC?•• 
b;l.9 Nov. 1802 
p .L. Ly10111hg Co. "t' ;e., 
m. 29 Sept. 18<!-l 
d. 15 Ju. 1882 
11.d Ox!or4 T111. Tu"'. Co . 

25. _ l2an Wllih ___ _ 
(MoUter ol No , 

IJ . L1• Cllri~ Co• Gonr. on •hut I" 

cl. 18Jl Se.leM Twp. Tun. 
. ) 

cl). 
'.:' 6 ___bJU ..Ymia ______ _ 

h. (Father ol No. IJ . 
A bout 1780 Conr. on char<"'"· 

vL.llu-t.in. -------1m About 1805 (Mn<li.r cl N, . 6) 

b. 20 llay 181 'l 
p .b. Eli1rnill1, P11..(?) 
ct. 7 Ju. 1888 
p.d. Oxfori Twp. Tuu. Co. 

JJUllC ~i 11 i ·~ ~- --8 Kay 1803 arher of N, , 7) 

b . l\11.1rtnati.ll 

ct.About 1854! I~4i~Jta 
27 1 E1tker llil er 

b. 
d 1h!ore 1830 

(Mother o! Nn. 1 
• 

C.:t>nt. on di.art r-.o.. 

ft.blH.rd P'illiag 

-l 

• 1782 (Father of No. !I, 
Cont. on chart No. -- -l 

,m. 
. 1858 

291 Amae Lori 
(Mother of. No. 141 ~ £ ., 

5 .'!! i; 
u.. => = p.b. La•ta•laire, E11glaai 

7 Karia "Pillh m. 21 Oct. 1831 JMotller ot No, 3) 

b. 1782 Cont. rm char1 No. ___ ) 

d, 1859 
b. 24 Juae 1841 d, 11 May 1879 
p.b.Oxtori Twp. Tun. Co. p.dOxron. Ta]t. 3o Aatllov Cunri (Coal'1(a) 
ct. 7 Jfarclll 1929 
p.d. oxror• Twp. Tuu. 

..,.,7 a f 17 .. 8 (Fotber ot N°' ~s. . -.:; 11oU • ,. COlll. OD cbar1 No.....---1 
15 [ ...5a.ralL Cuuni Im. 791 

Co . -1 (Mother otNo.7J ·d··· 5 1'eb. 1819, l\eistoae,Pr-. 
b 5 Jee . 1808 31 An• 111teatby 

• ,Qw!Olber of No.. 15, 
C1tarlee Altrei Craig, v.a. 

(Spouse at No. I) 

b. 16 Nov. 1879 ctl8 Sept. 1962 
Pb WHtlau or... P d Caabriige, 011. · · GueraHy Co: Oil. · · 

p.b.fteistoae, Pa. (?) 
d. 1853 
"[I .ct. Oxtori Twp., Tu110 0 Co . 

b to Sept. 176a:onr.oncbartNo. __ J 
d. 27 Nov. 1850 
· Ox!ori Twp., Tusa. Co~ 



Nc'town care facility to expand 

_MIChelle Glazer/NewcomerstoWn N_.,. 
The former home of Marian, and ,Lois Craig of Newcomerstown was recently1tom down on 
E. State Road, Newcomerstown, across from 'RiverSlde Manor Nursing and RebabWtation 
Center. De demolition of the !house is part(of tlie care facility's expansion ,projecL 

'Jlhe former Craig home 
on E. State Road was 
demolished' Tecently in 
order to make way for the 
Riverside Manor Nursing 
and Rehabilitation Center 
to extend their facilities. 

rehabilitation area consist-
ing of 19 private suites for 
shoFt-:term Medicare reha-
bilitation stays. 

specifically for dementia. 
as well as offer ''Comfort 
Care" rooms to meet 
the end-of-life needs for 
patients. 

The new "green wing" 
as it will be known will 

1 become a state-of-the-art 

It will be designed with 
a large area convenient to · 
servicing in-patient and 
out-patient needs. 

There will be a, Dementia 
Unit with staff trained 

So far, the architectural 
plans and land survey iare 
complete. 

Constructiob is eJWected 
to start soon. 

l . I 



A Highly Personalized Chapter 
Of The Ohio Story 

By Lois Zimmer Craig 

"I wandered today to the hills, Maggie, to watch the scene below 
The creek and the creaking old mill, Maggie, as we used to long ago. 

The green grove is gone from the hill, Maggie, where first the daisies sprung 
Let us sing of the days that are gone, Maggie, when you and I were young." 

I hope my unorthodox beginning hasn't left you as badly shaken up as it did my sister 
when I told her I was planning to begin by singing. 

* "But aren't you afraid you'll get a reputation?" she asked. 
That sort of shook me up, and I said, "What do you mean, "reputation"? 

Well, maybe reputation isn't the right word," she answered, "I guess what I mean is that 
people will begin thinking you're some sort of character." 

And then I realized she had visions of my becoming a feminine Joesph K. Hall. 
Actually, I don't think either of us ever saw Joe Hall, but like everyone else raised in 
Newcomerstown we'd heard all about him. And when you come right down to it, you 
realize that Joe's very queerness earned him more lasting fame than more noble acts of 
lots of other people who have tried harder. 

I hope you will forgive me for reading this, for it's much too easy to get carried away 
with my subject ifl just talk. In fact I've been somewhat carried away with it ever since 
Bea asked me months ago. And what I've finally come up with after a great deal of 
thinking, note-taking, reading, and listening to my mother's reminiscences is not really a 
history of Newcomerstown but rather what I'm going to call "A Highly Personalized 
Chapter of the Ohio Story." 

To me there is nothing more tiresome than history which is mere dates. It's people and 
the little unimportant incidents with which their lives were filled at a specific time which 
gives dates luster and make them memorable. 

On New Year's Day because I had nothing to do and no one to do it with, I bundled up in 
my hiking togs and wandered to the hill myself. I cut out across our field to the viaduct 
and up onto the hill along the new U.S. 36 and on through the cut below the reservoir. In 
general it was the same route which we kids and our Dad used to walk almost every 
Sunday afternoon in pre-automobile days. And I'll tell you, when you ''watch the scenes 
below" today you realize there's a lot more gone then green grove and the daisies. And 
all of a sudden you're aware that now you and I are that remembering generation and 
there's so very much to be recalled. 

One of our greatest hazards in historical research is that you get so carried away with 
reading that you forget what it was you wanted to find out in the first place, and I have 



that trouble with county histories. I consulted three different ones in writing this and if I'd 
taken the time then to mark various paragraphs to read to you now, this would have been 
far more interesting. As it was, I wasted hours trying to locate them and never did 
succeed. 

There's this however, from an 1870 Atlas which affords a proper introduction: 
"Oxford township first comprised the territory now in Oxford, Perry, and Washington, 
and parts of Salem, Clay and Rush. An election at its formation was ordered at the house 
of John Beamers. Among the early pioneers were the Pierces, Funstons, Rileys, Carrs and 
Nicholas Neighbor; the latter came form New Jersey in 1814 and bought 1900 acres of 
land. Returnig home in the fall, the next spring he led out a company of 60 immigrants to 
his claim. Among these colonists were the families of William, David, Leonard and 
Nicholas Neighbor and that of John Welsh. 

The Neighbors had clearings along a road south of the Panhandle RR and from their 
number and association, the settlement was named Neighbortown until 1827 when 
Neighbor laid out and named it Newcomerstown. The second quarter, Twp. 5, Range 3, 
entered in 1800 by John Beaver was sold by him to Godfrey Haga, Presley Neville and 
Zacheus Biggs. 

In Oxford Twp. North of the Tuscarawas was the first capital of the Delawares ... They 
abandoned their capital and another tribe taking possession, called it New Comerstown. 
Judge Neighbor was the first postmaster appointed in 1815 and took the name for his new 
town. 

George Bible was an early settler and a notable hunter .... The first tavern kept on the old 
road was Andrew Creter for host. Dr. Upson was the earliest physician, and Aaron 
Schenk started the first tannery. The first justice of the peace was James Douglas, 
appointed August 11, 1808; then John Call; George Bible; Robert Caples; Joseph 
Wampler and Paul Sheridan. 

John Junkin kept a public house at his home in 1808 and David Douglas ran a ferry 
across the river as early as 1809 since this was the date recorded when liscense was 
required. The County Commissioners had held their first meeting at New Phila in April 
1808. 

The first preacher was Parker Williams, a circuit rider who held meetings at different 
houses according to the appointment. He was present at the execution of John Funston, 
murderer of the Post Boy. 

In 1823 Schenck started shoemaking, and tanning in 1827. School was kept at settlers' 
cabins till as late as 1830. William Neighbor erected the first dwelling in the vicinity of 
the telegraph tower. Nicholas erected the first store- a brick, on the southeast comer of 
Canal St. west of the Marietta RR.The first storekeepers were the firm of Overholt and 
Neighbor. In 1836, Nugen, Minnich and Everett were merchants and at this date, Jesse 
Burr and the Mulvanes started a store. 



Before I go on with my "Personalized Chapter", I'd like to recommend five books to 
you-all by the same author-Conrad Richter. One you may already have read when it 
was serialized in the Saturday Evening Post or have seen on TV as adapted by Walt 
Disney. Called "The Night in the Forest" it's a story of a captive white boy's reluctant 
parting from his adoptive Indian parents when Col. Boquet made the trip to Coshocton in 
1764 to reclaim the captives Indians had stolen from the colonies to the east. It describes 
their return along the Tuscarawas River; how unhappy the boy was back with his family 
in Pennsylvania; and his return to the Indian village on a high bank along an unnamed 
river. Surely the author had Newcomerstown in mind for at least part of the story. 

Even more valuable are Richter's four other books dealing with Ohio. The first three are 
called "the Trees, "The Fields" and "The Town", and you'll find them published 
separately and also as a trioloy, while the fourth, published only a year ago and called 
"Countr of Strangers", answers an important question the others left dangling: "What 
happened to the little girl who was lost?'' 

They are fiction, of course, but so historically accurate that they provide a perfect 
description for us of the pioneers as they came into Ohio, cut down the trees, cleared the 
fields, founded the towns and set up the state government. Read them, and you'll feel a 
new sense of humility at the hardships our ancestors underwent to leave us this lovely 
valley. 

The Tuscarawas valley was still in "The Trees" stage when David Zeisberger paid his 
first visit here just seven years after those 206 white men, women and children under the 
protection of Bouquet's army traveled back up the valley enroute to Ft. Pitt and reunion 
with their families. 

His visit is described in this excerpt from the 1884 History of Tuscarawas County, and if 
you have one of these volumes, you'll find it on page 273: "In the spring of 1770 at a new 
Moravian village called Friedensstradt, on the Beaver River in Pennsylvania, a wampum 
belt was brought from the great council at Gekelemukpechunck (Newcomerstown) with 
notice that, inasmuch as an epidemic had recently carried off many Delawares, and 
believed to have been brought on by the power of witchcraft, some of the counselors 
were of the opinion that by embracing Christianity the contagion would cease. It was 
therefore resolved that the remedy should be resorted to, and that whoever should oppose 
the preaching of the Gospel among them ought to be regarded as an enemy of the nation. 
An urgent request was sent to several of the Pennsylvania missions to remove to the 
valley of the Tuscarawas where they might have their choice of lands and dwell in peace 
and safety. 

DavidZeisberger, one of the missionaries, was impressed with the idea of removing the 
missions to this fruitful valley in Ohio. In March 1771 , escorted by several Christian 
Indians, all mounted, he visited the Delaware capital, Gekelemuckpechunk. The town lay 
amidst a clearing, nearly a mile square, just east of the present Newcomerstown, and 
consisted of about one hundred houses, mostly built oflogs. Zeisberger was the guest of 



Netawarwes, the chief of the nation, who dwelt in a spacious cabin with a shingle roof, 
board floors, staircase and stone chimney. 

*In this building, at noon on the 14th of March 1771, a throng oflndians, together with 
nearly a dozen white men, gathered to listen to the first Moravian sermon delivered in 
this territory now comprising the state of Ohio. His subject was the corruption of human 
nature and the efficacy of Christ's atonement; and he exposed the absurdity of the doctor-
ine then urged by Indian preachers, that sin must be purged out of this body by vomitng." 

Now let's join my great-grandfather, James Pilling, who came to Ohio in 1840 and 
bought the tract of land which included the site of the abandoned Indian Village where 
Zeeisberger had preached seventy years before. About midway between the river and 
what would later be the railroad stood a large walnut tree under which, he was told, the 
cabin of this Delaware chiefNetawatwes had been. When I was younger I was inclined to 
doubt that story for 70 years seemed such a long time for a tree to stand.But now I know 
70 years isn't at all, particularly when one reads that many of Ohio's virgin trees meas-
red five or more feet in diameter when the forests were cleared. 

After Jim Pilling visited the tract on which a cabin and small woolen mill had already 
been built and which possessed a saw mill down at the river's edge, he concluded its 
purchase at Steubenville. Then he returned to Redstone, Pa., to make arrangements for 
bringing his wife Sally, and their four little girls, Anne, Rebekah, Ellen and Sabina, to 
Ohio the following spring. His brother-in-law, Thomas Benton, came at about the same 
time and together they began restoring the woolen mill which operated with water power, 
as did the sawmill. The millpond, north of the present culvert and extending over much of 
the field to the east, was fed by a small stream running between the canal and the river, 
called the Tree Gut. 

By 1840 the frontier had pushed much farther west and Ohio was a young and thriving 
state. The Ohio Canal had been in operation almost ten years, causing new little towns to 
spring up along its banks and helping the once isolated farmers to ship their produce to 
market at Cleveland or Ohio River ports. 

Up in the hills about five miles to the east in the area which later became Glasgow, 
another family of my ancestors was living. Burress Moore and his family had come from 
Pennsylvania to Guernsey County in the fall of 1825 but two years later they had moved 
north into Tuscarawas County, cautiously avoiding the valley with its threat of ague and 
building their log cabin in the hills. 

Perhaps they were lured by the Ohio Canal. I like to imagine the excitement which must 
have ensued when the canal proposal was first introduced as a resolution in the Ohio 
Legialature in 1817. It took five years, after that, until a survey could be authorized and 
then there were four routes considered. Finally the Summit County - Tuscarawas - Scioto 
plan was adopted, contracts for its building were let in sections of one-half mile each, and 
work was begun in 1825. 



Incidentally, this was the same year that the postboy route from Cadiz to Zanesville was 
murdered in the southern part of Oxford Township. A man named Johnson who heard the 
shot and was first at the scene was arrested as the prime suspect. He insisted he was 
innocent and that he would be able to identify the real murderer if he ever saw him again. 

Consequently, all the able·bodied men in the southern part of the county were summoned 
to go to New Philadelphia on a specified day to be viewed by the prisoner. My great-
grandfather Alexander Moore and his older half-brother, Thomas, were in the crowd of 
approximately 300 when Johnson, led among them and scanning each one carefully, 
suddenly pointed to John Funston and said," There's your man." 

Alex and Thomas Moore were among the men who helped build a section of the canal 
west of Port Washington, the contract for which was held by Abram Garfield from 
Cleveland. The Moores lived at home but they often lingered in the evenings with other 
men whom Mr. and Mrs. Garfield boarded at their shanty because they liked to hear Mrs. 
Garfield sing. 

In spite of the fact that the Garfield's son James was destined to become the president, 
was not born until 1831-the year after the canal was finished-stories persist that he 
helped build it. Every family along its course even including our own, had a "Garfield 
Spring" from which the budding president was reputed to have carried water. 

After the Pillings came to Newcomerstown they lost three infants and their first Ohio-
born child to survive was my grandmother, Maria, born in 1847. And with her arrival my 
''highly personalized history" really begins, for it was through her eyes that I saw so 
many of the events I'll describe. 

There was her reference of foxfire seen on dark nights over the marshy bottomland at the 
foot of the hills to the south which always gave me a very spooky feeling .. And last 
summer they no doubt felt spooky, too. 

She used to tell about the desolate feeling one got at seeing someone riding toward the 
little town carrying a long stick across his knees, for everyone knew he was on his way to 
the cabinet maker to order a coffin, and the stick was the length of the corpse. 

Maria was going on six and her brother Benton was three the spring of 1853 when their 
mother died. Sallie was a gaunt-looking woman, taller than her slight English husband 
and she'd been helping him at the sa~ gotten wet and caught cold. She died of what 
they then called sinking chills, but we know now it was pneumonia. 

On the day their mother died, the two young children were taken over to the foot of the 
hill, across the canal, to the home of a neighbor and on their way they stopped to watch 
workmen building the new railroad which was completed in 1855 between Steubenville 
and Newark. Sally was buried in the pioneer cemetery down in the middle of town beside 
her mother, Anne Cunard, who had died three years before, and Jim, distraught over 
some neighbor' contention that Dr. brown had given her the wrong medicine, dispatched 



a rider to carry a sample of the powder to a chemist in Steubenville whose test exhonar-
ated the physician of all blame. The doctor was Clancy Vogenitz's grandfather. 

Despite the loss of their mother, Maria and Benton had a happy childhood for they 
revered their father with his wonderful store of knowledge and adored their sister Becky 
who had taken over the management of the home. 

Winters, they attended school down in Newcomerstown, Maria at first in a small school 
located about where the Presbyterian Church now stands, and later at the Union School-
so named because it united the village and Stark Patent districts. This was the two-story 
wooden building which was moved back in 1900 to make way for erection of the brick 
high school building on College Street, and I believe still stands on Center Court. Maria's 
change of schools was sudden. 

She and her neighbor and playmate, Bob Nugen, were at school one day when the fire 
bell rang. It would have been the one on the Lutheran Church which later became the 
Rodney house, and they learned that the lumber which was being kiln- dried to build the 
new school had caught fire. Frightened the two children grabbed their dinner buckets and 
ran home, not to return to school until the new building was completed in 1857. 

In the summer Maria and Benton helped around the sawmill where one of their duties 
was to strip the rough bark off logs before they were put through the mill, so the saw 
blade swishing up and down wouldn't become dulled too quickly. 

Although there was no formal graduation, Maria attended the so-called high school as 
long as there were subjects left to study and then she got a summer teaching job in the 
one-room school near Hill's lock-present site of the roadside park west of Port 
Washington. The white frame building sat on the north side of the valley where the road 
used to swing up and around the base of the hill providing early motorists, I can remem-
er, with scary skids on rainy days. Much as I dreaded that road I loved it too, for more 
wildflowers seemed to grow there than anywhere else in the county and the first blood-
roots always blossomed in the clearing around what we called MaMoore's school house. 

She was teaching at Wolfs Station when Dave Moore was discharged from the Union 
Anny in the early summer of 1865, came back to his parents' log cabin in the hills, and 
found work driving a team pulling canal boats. Three years later they were married and 
began operating the Lone Star Hotel in Newcomerstown-the building which we 
remember as the Davis's Confectionary on the present site of the Reeves Bank. 

At about that time, according to the 1870 Tuscarawas County Atlas, boundries of the 
town were, on the west, a line about a block west of Goodrich St., which joined Buckhorn 
Creek at the north and confined the town around the bases of the hills and up along the 
Canal as far as West St., which ran along the cemetery to State Street, which bounded the 
town on the south. The cemetery had been started about 1860 and a headstone in the 
northeast section with the name Frederick Rorabaugh, Nov. 11, 1860, marked, according 



to my grandmother, the first burial. A number of stones bear earlier dates but these 
identify people whose bodies were moved from other places. 

During this time Jim Pilling had married again. His wife, in the eyes of her resentful 
stepdaughters of practically the same age, was a conniving young widow named Zelinda 
Thompson.Her husband had been killed in the Civil War leaving her with two children 
who were half-grown at the time she remarried. In 1879 when my mother was three years 
old, her grandfather Pilling met a tragic death. He was walking down the railroad to claim 
a shipment of machinery for the woolen mill when he was struck by a train and killed. 

Dave and Maria Moore bought the farm, moved back to it, and it's been my mother's 
home ever since. She was eight, she says, the summer the iron bridge was built across the 
river, replacing the covered wooden bridge which had blown down in a storm. The bridge 
date stands out in her mind because the big iron girders lay in the corner of the field down 
next to the bridge, and on the day of her birthday party, June 20, 1884, she and a few 
chosen friends abandoned the rest of the guests and went down to play on the girders. Her 
mother went and brought her back and probably she got more than just a birthday spank-
mg. 

The Moore's closest neighbors were the Smiths who lived in an easy-looking house set in 
a wide lawn circled with maple trees, at the corner. This was the old house of Col. Robert 
Nugen, Elmira Smith's father, who had been one of the community leaders ever since 
he'd helped build the canal and whose 800 acres of land stretching across the valley and 
up onto the hills on both sides had been divided up among his children. 

The Nugens and Pillings and their children were the closest neighbors and best of friends 
for three generations and my own dearest non-relative was Aunt Sadie Sperling, the 
Smith's daughter who remained at the old home until it was sold. 

Nothing makes me madder, now, than the street sign just east of the pump station which 
is spelled ''Nugent", nor sadder than the sight of what remains of that lovely old Nugen 
house turned into a filthy filling station and junkyard. 

The neighborliness once brought an about-to-be-famous man to our house. My 
grandmother's sister, Anne, was married in September 1853 to Conrad Stocker 
(pronounced Coonrod) and two guests at the wedding were the then visiting at Col. 
Nugen's.They were newly graduated from West Point-his nephew John Nugen with his 
friend, Phil Sheridan. 

It was the custom in those days for all the wedding party to accompany newlyweds on 
horseback to their new home, and that day on the ride to Port Washington, Becky Pilling 
was paired off with young Sheridan, If this were a historical novel rather than a true 
story, the ride no doubt would have blossomed into romance. Instead, devoted, unselfish 
Becky later became the second wife of a tightfisted farmer out in Washington twp., and 
died while still comparatively young, of cancer. The Stockers' first home was modest, but 



later they built the lovely brick house that recently has been restored to its original beauty 
and stands less than a mile west of Port Washington. 

Brown-eyed Annie Moore stored up lots of memories of her school days. They were 
frequently highlighted, as soon as she and her friends had eaten their lunches, with trips 
down to Bridge street where they'd stand on the canal bridge and watch for boats in the 
hope they could ride as the bridge would be opened and turned to permit passage of the 
boat and the team that pulled it. Bridges that turned were a new wrinkle; originally all of 
them were high enough for boat and team to pass beneath. 

Or sometimes the children would go into Smith & Dickerson's Store which occupied the 
Baltimore comer, and watch the horse on a treadmill at the bank which operated the 
elevator when farmers brought in wagonloads of grain to be stored for shipment on the 
canal. Boating, in those days preceeding the building of the railroad, was big business, 
but by 1880 the railroads had taken all the passenger business and most of the freight 
hauling, except for shipments of such things as wheat, coal or lumber which did not 
require speed. 

On their way downtown those school kids of the 1880's would pass Bill Deaver's general 
store where the Oxford cleaners is now. In addition to a large population of cats, this 
store possessed both cracker and pickle barrels which were most attractive to children, 
hungry or not. But Mr. Deaver was best remembered by my mother's generation for his 
three daughters; May who was a teacher in Cleveland; Dollie, the mother of Author 
Henry Wolfe; and Alcie, mother of the late Bill Timmons, a highly successful 
photographer at Coshocton. Down on Main Street was M. Yingling & Son's grocery 
store and fine china store which was still in operation during our own childhood; here, 
too, was a grandfather of a famous grandson-Norman Bel Geddes. 

On down the street where Bair's is, was Dave Crater's store where thirsty men went to 
get a drink of liquor out of a tincup hung on the side of a barrel. 

Incidentally, few name's in local history have undergone as many changes as Crater 
which now seems to have general acceptence. On old plots of the town it is spelled 
Creter, and in Grandfather Pilling's daybook, it's Critter. Mulvane was spelled Mulvaine 
on the 1870 map and there was no E in Vognitz. 

Mr. Bicker, the undertaker who had come from Prussia and spoke with a dreadful accent, 
had a shop on Canal Street where the "new" hotel now stands, and when he wasn't 
making caskets or officiating at funerals, he made fine furniture. His daughter, Clara, 
became the second wife oflsrael Vognitz and lived on the site of Mrs. Wallis's home. 

Just up the street from Bicker's was the Andrew Creter tavern-the house later owned by 
Lei Shoemaker. After the death of Mr. Creter's wife, he returned to New Jersey and 
brought his sister, Aunt Sarah, to run his house and raise his children-Jack, Clark, Anne 
Eliz.abeth and Catherine. None of these left survivors.(**Eliz.abeth was married and had a 
large family. (MDM) But Jack's memorial is very noticeable-the large monument 



topped with statuary on the east side of the cemetery along West. Street. He and his wife, 
Ella Patterson who I believe was a great-aunt of Lucille Deeslie's, lived in the big house 
on Bridge Street now owned by Buss Taylor. 

My mother says Aunt Sarah Creter was a forceful character who as she got older became 
queer. Children liked to stop and sit on the stone wall backed up by shrubbery that 
surrounded the house, and Aunt Sarah was in the habit of sneaking up behind them and 
poking them with her cane. 

My mother attended first grade in a small building which stood to the south of the Union 
School, next to the railroad. Her teacher was Miss Lillie McFaden who later became 
Mrs.John Keast, and she was memorable to little Anne Moore for the gorgeous breastpin 
she always wore-a thing of dazzling beauty. These same first graders enjoyed sitting on 
the flat top rail of the board fence along the railroad and taunting a poor woman who 
lived across the tracks and took in washing. She possessed a peg-legged husband and a 
fat little daughter whom classmates called Rachie Pudding. Why, my mother wonders 
now, didn't Miss McFadden warm the little bottoms of the whole crew? 

In the third grade Miss Nellie Miskimen, a woman of action, was her teacher. One day 
Miss Miskimen became so enraged at a bad boy named Lewis that she raised his slate 
over his head, brought it down with a tremendous crash and left the frame draped over his 
shoulders. This is the same boy, who when a carnival came to town, departed with it and 
later was reported to have married the daughter of the man who ran the merry-go-round. 

The Moore farm joined the Zimmer farm on the north and over there in the Buckhorn 
Valley my dad was growing up in the house remodeled and now occupied by his nephew, 
Frank Wier. To share with you all the stories handed down from that side of the family 
would take at least this long again, so I won't start. Instead, I'd like to do a little 
reminencing of my own and, as I did last winter on another of my solitary walks, retrace 
our route to school. 

On zero mornings there was the humm of the wind in the tightly contracted telephone and 
telegraph wires above our heads and the inevitable chuckle that ensued as we recalled 
MaMoore's story about the town liar who rushed into Smith & Dickinson's store and 
announced, "The telegraph wire's busted and there's a whole pile of messages up there 
by the crossing." 

That day last January when I ''watched the scene below'' I marveled at how few years the 
houses along State street when Frederic, David and I used to walk to school, frequently 
joined at the end of the bridge by Ralph and Carl Portz. Marian, I should add, was so 
much younger than the rest of us that she missed all this, There was none but cinder paths 
half-way to town, and after passing Smith's at the comer the next house on the left was 
the one at the pump station, just as it is today. On the north side of the street there were 
four houses in a row-Stoner's, Cole's, Ashers, and Stewarts--and then none until 
beyond the cemetery, so our route followed the broad cinder path on the south side of the 
street. At the east comer of the cemetery we crossed to the brick sidewalk skirting the 



hedge, with Thelma Nicodemus and 'Virginia Dorsey frequently joining ourselves to the 
procession which by this time would have begun to straggle as the older children out-
distanced the younger.The next house we came to was the Wiandt's and I don't know 
why, but Hollis Stewart who was somewhat older than the rest of us but frequently a 
member of our growing delegation, always referred to Mrs. Wiandt as Mrs. Henny-
Penny. Next came Chris Opphile's and then the Chestnut Street comer was the green-
painted house where the fourth-grade teacher, Miss Carrie Daugherty, lived. 

Our teachers, of course, were different from those at the west building where strange 
children went who lived in the other end of town. No doubt those children felt the same 
way about us. That line of demarcation between the schools was as effective as the Berlin 
Wall in dictating a child's acquaintenceship, and on the rare occasions when we inter-
mingled to practice for a cantata, I cherished for days the memory of some child I bad 
met and admired. That, in fact, is my first recollection oflrene Morris Beauregard. 

College Street in the days when we walked to school lugging our books and swinging our 
dinner buckets, came straight out of State Street without any bend at the railroad, and the 
Wise family-whose sons Ralph and Francis usually attached themselves to our party-
lived in a one-story yellow house on the northeast comer. As we walked along past their 
fence we'd smell the hot tar on the pipes at Clow's yard across the street, and hold our 
cold hands up over our ears to shut out the noise of constant hammering. 

Frequently we'd have to wait on a train when we reached the crossing and there we 
gained our first appreciation of far-away places with strange-sounding names. The 
Pullman cars had lovely unprouncable names printed along their sides, and people sitting 
in the diners with snowy white cloths and pretty little lamps on the individual tables em-
bodied for us the ultimate in luxury. Oh, to be on one! 

There was just one thing wrong having to wait on trains. What if the last bell rang and 
we were late? I don't know about children of other families, but none of us three Zim-
mers ever could have lived down such disgrace. 

I don't remember when I first saw an automobile; they seem always to have been in 
evidence. But I shall never forget the bliss of our first long ride. Ours was among the later 
families to acquire cars of their own. We didn't get one, in fact, until Frederic was old 
enough to drive. I'm sure, however, that our Dad was waiting on the money, rather than 
on Frederic. For all those years when other people were getting them, we kids hung over 
our front gate with hope in our eyes and envy in our hearts. 

The road past our house was the first to be paved in our end of the county-in 1914, I 
believe-and after that every Sunday there was a continual parade. People with 
Overlands and Buicks and Maxwells and Fords and Chandlers and Oldsmobiles spent 
Saturday polishing them and then on Sunday loaded up all their friends and relatives and 
spent the day grandly riding back and forth between our house and Rufenacht's (later 
Morris's) where a circular tum-about was smoothly beaten into the dust and four or five 
round trips was par for n outing. 



But that first long ride! One Sunday morning when we three were in Sunday School 
down at the M.P. Church our Dad came and got us, announcing that Mr. Sam Robinson 
had invited us for a ride and we went all the way to Dennison and back. I suppose it took 
most of the day, though I don't remember. Neither do I know why our mother didn't go 
along. Maybe it was just one of those men's and kid's parties and she wasn't even asked. 

That must have been considerable later than another ride Dad took with Mr. Robinson 
which has gone down in family history as one of the more notable events in his life. 

That also happened on Sunday. Dad liked to sit on the front porch to read and he gladly 
accepted when Mr. Robinson came about ten o'clock and invited him to go along on a 
spin to Uhrichsville. 

Families who live within hearing of the railroad were far more accustomed, in these days, 
to time things by trains than by clocks, particularly as there was confusion in the neigh-
borhood between Central Standard Time and Sun time which, I believe, was a half-hour 
slower. At any rate, after Dad and Mr. Robinson disappeared up the road in a cloud of 
dust on that hot Sunday, No. 10 went east; No. 19, at noon, went west, followed an hour 
or two later by that whizzing mail train, No. 11. Later we heard No. 6 go east and finally, 
right on the dot, we heard No. 3, west-bound, whistling for our crossing cut back of the 
sandhill. This was our signal to go bring in the eggs, walk to the hill to drive the cows in 
for their evening milking, and start kindling the fire in the kitchen stove for supper. Still 
there as no sign of Dad. Then just as my mother must have been approaching panic, there 
he came, walking from town. 

They had repaired and changed tires the live long day, he reported, and having only 
advanced as far as the Tuscarawas Station by the time No. 3 came along, he had simply 
boarded the train and come home. I don't know yet when Mr. Robinson got back. 

But let's go on downtown from the East school building. Rogers Brothers had a grocery 
store where the Jack and Jill Shop is now and if a child had a penny he could buy an all-
day sucker or jaw-breaker. I'm still deeply indebted to Mabel Draher for all the sharing 
she did with me. Joe Mulvane's Drug Store, I used to think, had the lovliest smell in 
town--such a luscious mingling of drugs and perfumes. Then we'd cross the canal bridge 
to Beer's Drugstore where we bought our schoolbooks every September and where we 
returned frequently for pencil tablets trademarked either "Goldenrod" or "Conqueror of 
the Chief." The latter had a red cover with white paper inside and we Zimmers much 
preferred it. 

On around Thalheimer's comer and down along Main Street, one could find three dry-
goods store which all had a nice new-goodsy odor. These were the Factory Store, 
Vognitz's and Neighbor's, which had a millinery shop at the rear. I especially loved Mrs. 
Case's millinery store, for another of my neighboring non-relatives, Aunt Jessie Smith 
who later became Mrs. Jerry Starker, worked there as a trimmer and on one wonderful 
Saturday had me stay with her the whole afternoon while I made a doll hat. 



And band concerts! Remember? We used to walk downtown and back in the evening 
with our parents, stopping in when the concert was over and before we started the long 
walk home in the dark, for dishes of ice cream at Emerson's store, about where Western 
Auto is now. 

You see/ This can go on indefinitely and I think it's fun. But I've had only one subject in 
mind in ending up this "Highly Personalized Chapter of the Ohio Story'' with memories 
of my own. And that was to stimulate the desire of everyone of you, too, to ''wander to 
the hill to watch the scene below''. 

Think backward, and then try listing your memories under your five senses-tasting, 
touching, seeing, smelling, hearing-and you'll come up with a personalized chapter of 
your own that will touch everyones else's in places but never be quite identical. And in 
the process, you'll polish the edges of recollection which are beginning to darken and 
keep them forever bright. 

J ·:.~.'2 June 15, 1967 



OLD NUGEN HOUSE WAS ONCE A LOVELY DWELLING 

By Lois Zimmer Craig 

Last spring's Sunday afternoon fire-fighting drill when the remains of the old Col. Robert 
H. Nugen house on E. State Street were burned brought a sad but welcome end to a once 
lovely dwelling. 

Now, except for a cemetery monument, the last local trace of that popular and highly 
respected family is gone. Col. Nugen's only son, Robert, eventually lived in California 
and so far as is known left no family, and none of his daughter's descendants live in this 
area. 

There is no record of when the Nugen residence was built, though this probably took 
place not long after Col. Nugen came to Newcomerstown in connection with building and 
operating the Ohio Canal. His wife was Sarah Hoagland and the fact their eldest 
daughter, Elmira, was born in 1833 might indicate their marriage took place elsewhere. 
[Robert H. Nugen and Elmira Hoagland were married 19 February 1832, Tuscarawas 
County, by George K. Fankboner-Bk. 1-3, p. 193, #1537] MDM 

His name first appears in county records in connection with land purchases in Oxford 
township, the first being from Phillip Neighbor in 1836. Additional deeds were recorded 
from John W. Cooley in 1836; William Gardner in 1841; Levi Sergant, in 1842; Harlow 
Chapen, 1842; John V. Cowell, 1845 and George Harries, 1848. Four years after his 
death in 1872, landowners listed in Michener's "Annals of the Muskingum and 
Tuscarawas Valley", shows Col. Nugen's estate included 783 acres at a total valuation of 
$60,000. The major part of this was the broad, rich bottom land south and east of the 
bend in the river presently owned by Mrs. Robert Brode and Carl Portz. 

Apparently that same year the estate was divided among his children, for the 1876 
County Atlas shows broad strips running between the river and the hills to the south 
belonging to Phedora (incorrectly spelled Theadora) Timmons; Elizabeth Vognitz; RH. 
Nugen, Jr.; Camilla S. Nugen and Lillis Shields. The homestead and other land north of 
the river, carried the name Elmira, the eldest daughter whose husband was Garrett B. 
Smith. 

Col. Nugen, Democrat, served one term in Congress from 1861to1863, and at the time 
of his death was superintendent for the leasing of the Ohio Canal. From 1861to1879 it 
was leased to a group of private individuals in the hope that such an operation would be 
more efficient and profitable. 

The Nugen house, surrounded by lawn with trees at intervals along its outer side, fuced 
the land which eventually became Pilling Street. A smooth flagstone walk extended from 
the front porch to the road and grape hyacinths blossomed each spring in the grass. I have 
been told that decorative iron fence once enclosed the yard most of these disappeared and 
the ones left were becoming overgrown with trumpet vines. By that time, too, all that 



remained of the orchard in the field to the north were a few broken trees, among them 
duchess, ram.ho, and queen apples; the last named so juicy and sweet that anyone 
attempted to gather the fallen fruit had to battle the honey bees. 

As a child I thought I loved the Old Nugen home more than my own, for I spent countless 
happy hours there in appointments more luxurious, by comparison, than our own more 
austere and utilitarian surroundings. Especially memorable are the hall with its white 
stairway and gracefully curving mahogany rail; the upstairs guest room where was a 
beautiful four-poster bed; and the cozy sitting room, above which was a "long room." 
Actually this was the attic where fascinating things always could be found to entertain 
children. 

Fortunately ours was a generation in which children were permitted to adopt their 
neighbors as relatives, so to me the occupants of the house were Grandma and Grandpa 
Smith, their daughter, Aunt Jessie, who later became Mrs. Jerry Starker, and their son-in-
law and daughter, Uncle Alvin and Aunt Sadie Sperling whose son was Walter. 

But things were never the same after the 1913 flood, when water covered the first floor of 
the house. The chimney in the dining room which formed an ell at the west side facing 
the river, collapsed, filling the room with rubble and ruining the kitchen which lay 
beyond. The house was reduced in size, remodeled and the family continued to live there 
for the next few yeas. Then about 1917 the Sperlings moved to California and Grandma 
Smith who had been a widow since 1911, went downtown to live with her daughter, Mrs. 
Starker, where she died in 1923. 

Finally the property was sold and later the house moved from its location. For a number 
of years it was occupied by renters, but finally it became a make-shift filling station. 

So far, efforts to establish the origin of the "colonel" always associated with Robert H. 
Nugen's name have been fruitless, and the idea that he was a West Point graduate has 
proved to be erroneous. The error undoubtedly arises through confusion between his last 
name and that of a nephew John Nugen. 

Recent correspondence with the archives department of the Academy established his 
identity and serves to verify an anecdote handed down in the Pilling family, the Nugens' 
closest neighbors and my ancestors. 

On January 28, 1853, James Pilling's eldest daughter Anne was married to Conrad 
Stocker. Among the wedding guests were a nephew of Col. Nugen and his West Point 
Classmate, Phil Sheridan, both of whom were visiting at Col. Nugen;s home. Following 
the ceremony, as was the custom at the time, all the young people including Nugen and 
Sheridan rode horseback to accompany the newlyweds to their home in Port Washington. 
Later Mr. and Mrs. Stocker built and occupied the large brick house about a half-mile 
west of the village, now owned by Mr. and Mrs. Edward Dichler. 



The West Point letter, dated September 22, 1975, sheds interesting light on both young 
men, and part of it follows: "The only Nugen to graduate from the U.S. Military 
Academy was a John Nugen from Newcomerstown, Ohio, who entered the Corps of 
Cadets on July 1, 1848 with two other Ohioans-Philip Sheridan and George Crook 
graduated on July 1, 1852, and together served in garrison at Ft. Columbus, N.Y. 
immediately after graduation. Nugens military career was indeed a brief one. He died 
October 22, 1857, at Ft. Sheilacoom, Washington, at the age of27. 

Incidentally, Sheridan, while a First Classman, was suspended from October 18, 1851 to 
October 28, 1852. for insubordination conduct and consequently did not graduate until 
July 1, 1853. 

Neither did enquires to the National Archives in Washington, D.C. nor to Ohio's 
Adjutant General's office produce any record of Col. Nugen's military involvement. 
However, not knowing from what state he came to Ohio, one surmises he may have 
served in some other state's militia. Perhaps some one of his fourth generation 
descendants on reading this, will be able to provide more information. 

The Nugen daughters received a more aristocratic upbringing than those of their 
neighbors, the Pillings'. A hired man driving the family carriage regularly conveyed them 
over the Guernsey county hills to Madison College at Antrim where they received 
suitable instruction to young ladies of the day. According to Wolfs "Stories of Guernsey 
county," the college opened in 1839 and flourished until the civil War. "Students could 
obtain board, "Wolfe wrote, "for $1.50 a week". 

Today, Col. Ntigen's great-great grandchildren are scattered throughout the U.S. and but 
many, if not all, of the proceeding generation already are gone. Two among these who 
attained prominence were Judge Robert Nugen Wtlkin of the U.S. Federal Court in 
Cleveland, and photographic artist, Denver Timmons of Coshocton. 

Attorney Post whose grandmother was Virginia Wilkin was the Smith's eldest daughter, 
perhaps represents the largest group o descendants since she and her husband, Attorney 
Foster Wilkin, had eight children---Wilbur, Garrett, Marcia Post, Maxine Blake, Dave, 
'Reid, Jim and Robert. The family lived in New Philiadelphia, as did another Smith 
daughter, Christina Sargent, whose sons, Fred and Garrett, now live in the West. Walter 
Sperling, who graduated from Newcomerstown High School in 1913, lives in Los 
Angeles. 

The Smiths also had two sons, Robert who operated a grocery store here on River St., and 
died childless, and Howard who lived in Mansfield and had one son, Garrett. Another 
Smith daughter, Marcia Rall: left a daughter, Clara. Their youngest child, Ellie, died of 
diptheria when she was eight. 

The Smith and Timmons produced all of the Nugen descendants, for three other 
daughters, Elizabeth Vogenitz, Camilla Sharp, and Lillis Shields---left no children. 
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Showcase for Ohio Talents 

A SHOP WINOOW in the busi-
ness center of cam.bridge, 0., is 
sure to stop every passerby. One 

day its eye-catcher may be hand-blown 
perfume bottles arranged beside old-
time, gaudily decorated tole ware; the 
next, water colors and oil paintings of 
local landmarks are backdrops for folk 
toys like rag dolls with dried apple faces. 

The displays fascinate everyone. 
Impiessive- idea is that every article--is-
produced in Ohio by Ohioans-and is 
hand-made. 

Enticed inside this unusual store, 
which is on Wheeling Avenue near the 
Court House, a visitor finds a well-nm 
sales room and office. It is the head-
quarters of a young and vi go ro us 
organization called the Ohio Arts and 
Crafts Guild. 

A few Cambridge artisans con-
ceived the plan of joining with other 
Ohioans of like interests to exchange 
ideas, stimulate high quality work and 

By GRACE GOULDER 

to provide a sales outlet for what they 
make. Patterned after long-established 
associations in southern and New Eng-
land states, Ohio's guild was launched 
1ast year. It met with quick response. 
Already it lists close to 300 members 
representing 60 cities, towns and vil-
lages from Lake Erie to the Ohio River. 

"It is astonishing how many gifted 
persons enrolled and how varied and 
fine- their work is," said a prime mover, 
Lois Zimmer Craig, corresponding sec-
retary. A descendant of early settlers 
in Tuscarawas County, Mrs. Craig is a 
former columnist on Canton's Reposi-
tory and now on the staff of Cam-
bridge's Daily Jeffersonian. 

"The guild comes to the fore at an 
opportune time," she continued. "A 
growing revolt is apparent against ma-
chine-age • ~dardization. With more 
leisure available there is opportunity to 
develop handcraft talents, and folks are 
discovering in themselves abilities and 

creative flairs they never suspected." 
Another dedicated member, Harry 

G. Dotson, Mansfield high school teach-
er, who spends vacations spreading the 
gospel of the guild throughout Ohio, 
spoke of a nostalgic trend toward re-
vival of good things of the past. ''The 
guild," he states, "is capturing some of 
the lost techniques of pioneers, preserv-
ing them and acting as a clearing house 
for woriers- in tllese liites. ,,.. 

"QUR aim is to encourage crea-
tion of truly useful and artistic Ohio-
made handcraft and art. We hope to 
hasten the day when travelers through 
the state can find nothing marked on 
the front 'Souvenir of Ohio' and on the 
back 'Made in Japan.'" 

Only top flight craftsmanship anl_l 
art are accepted, declared Miss Naomi 
Wickens of Lowell, recording secretary. 
She makes small wooden banks that are 
authentic replicas of covered bridges in 
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tion of truly useful and artistic Ohio-
made handcraft and art. We hope to 
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Ohio. Also, she transforms all sorts of 
antique finds (such as wooden apple 
butter stirrers) into lamp bases. She 
explained that a committee on stand-
ards, like the one previewing May Show 
entries at the Cleveland Museum of Art, 
passes on everything submitted for sale 
in the guild shop. 

''We want only the best," said Vice 
President Edwin L. Rowe, retired 
Zanesville High School teacher, now a 
wood turner. "No sequin-encrusted egg 
shells or hand-painted dishtowels. No 
useless 'busy work' or dust-catcher 
trifles." Rowe is acting head of the guild 
since the president, Mrs. Robert W. 
Conners, recently moved out of the 
state. 

Amidst the shop's overwhelming 
array, my attention was caught almost 
at once by a porcelain doll head. It was 
an unmistakable likeness of Astronaut 
John Glenn. Proportionately scaJed re-
productions of his hands and feet lay 
beside it. All were ready, priced $20, to 
be affixed to a doll body. 

These "portraits" were sculptured 
and fired from first-hand studies of the 
space man. The creator is a neighbor, 
Mrs. Rosamond McCall of New Concord, 
Col. Glenn's home town. She ships her 
fragile heads to lucky little girls in all 
parts of the country and reports diffi-
culty keeping up with orders, especially 
at this holiday season. 

The apple dolls were new to me, 
but I learned they were everyday play-
things for Ohio frontier children. As the 
fruit shrive Is it forms realistic and 
amusing facial expressions. Dolls on 
display, meticulously outfitted in 18th 
century modes, were fashioned by Mrs. 
Lena Pollock, of Claysville, and by Mrs, 
Craig who was thus carrying on a tra-
dition in her family. The dolls were 
more co 11 e ct o r rarities than toys, it 
&eemed to me. 

THE growing popularity of hand-
blown and hand-etched glass was re-
flected in the twnblers, ·carates, candle-
sticks and dishes in all shapes, sizes and 
COiors, lining shelves and counters. One 
was reminded that this town for years 
was headquarters of the Cambridge 
Glass Co., now defunct. Blowers and 
etchers once identified with that fac-
tory are keeping alive old skills in little 
~!h8t ha~ spning up hereabouts. 
~ them IS one headed by F.dwin 
.Gritnth, for 40 Years a cutter with the tlnn. 

UnUsyaJ gJa~n"hn----~ .. ~ -~--

Photos by GRACE GOULDER 
Mrs. Charles Cow~n acts as volunteer manager of the headquarters and sales· 

room of the Ohio Arts and Crafts Guild in downtown Cambridge 

original designs from c r al.f t s m en in 
Zanesville and Beverly, as v{ell as cathe-
dral stained glass window plaques from 
the Massi 11 o Ii studio of Miss Betty 
Fisher. 

You came upon surprising things 
like, for example, copies of colonial tav-
ern signs made by Mrs. Beverly Witter 
of Galion, who has developed a nice 
business out of this idea. Nearby we:re 
arrow heads, chipped Indian style with 

~deer antlers. They were contributed by 
a genuine Indian princess, Little Pigeon, 
better known as Clara Nichols in the 
community where she lives near New-
ark. It appeared that anything vou 

Framed pictures-landscapes, por• 
traits, still life, floral cut-outs-covered 
every wall, almost from floor to·ceiling. 
The guild sells pictures, manages a 
painting rental service and conducts art 
classes. Plans are afoot for apprentice 
training in various lines of handcraft, 
for cooperation and leadership classes 
in homes for the aged and in therapeu-
tic projects in veterans' hospitals and 
mental institutions. 

Office manager Mrs. Charles Cow-
din and her assistant, Mrs. James 
Frame, who were my hostesses, are vol-
unteers. Guild members pay $3 annual 
dues. Onlv members ma.v ~uhmit wares 

., 
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also one hrothc>r J \f G . h • J\l.-·wl ·J· I ' . . . ra am or 

·' c '· owa. Funeral serYlces 

CONRAD 'STOCKER. 
nr!d Slo~ker, aged 83 vears, 
iSonday morning at .his rural 

ii11ar Port Washington, where 
born and spent bis entire 
He was the son of Benrv 

Elizabeth Breen.er Stocker. In 
be was united io ronrriRge to 
·Anua Pilling. They celebra-
thet~ golden .weddiog 9 vears 

1S1x obildreo were born ·to 
two of whom are dead. He 

nlved by wife aod 4 children:· 
Ja'inio and Mrs. Geo. Ludwig 

'1>0rl \Vnshington, Virgil of Wolf 
«lf~l:aod '. .Mrs. Amos Owsley of 

nix, Ariz; also leaves a sister 
. Iii S~rah Brough of Box. Elder' 
onfa~~! 1 Fu.?eral Tuesday 1 p.m'. 

. eetdence, conducted by Rev 
~Shields, pastor of the Mora~ 
h~roh. of which deceased was 
ber. f·1 Interment in Uriion 
"~"' .. ,_ ' I 

""' re h!!ld :llon<lay. 
-------

-59-

/;'v-r 
~ .ILLIA:'\ l'ILLJ:\(; oooxs NU<./ 

. Fn1•11ds In tlris vicinity will learn ) 
'"'.111.1 d<•t•p r1•gret of tht• dPath of Mrs. 
l.1l ll a11 l'illlni: Coons which occurrerl 
Tuesday, Feh. 20, at a hospital In 
C'ouncil Bluff~. Iowa, following an 
operation for appendicitis . 

She was born in Xcwcomeri;town 
lea\'i11g here for Iowa at the age of 
18 yC'ars to make h<:r home "'ith he;· 
brother Grant. ,\t the age of 14 
years she united with the E\'erals 
U. D. church, later transferring her 
nwmlwrshlp to oan Iowa church. 
l·kr ai;-e was 4 4 Yl'ars . 

She was unlt••d ·n marriage to H. 
C. Coons of :O.Iac<>do11la, Iowa. To 
th•·m "·ai; horn one son LestC'l'. De· 
sidl·:; liH' husband and son, she 
)PaYei; C>llC' hroth<>r, Gra1.t Pilling of 
lllart•donin, Iowa, and thrcP sli:ters, 
;\I rs. O:;ca r J_,act-y and :O.lri; . Dl:.:lcw 
Doney of ='t·wcom1•ri;tow11 nnd Mrs. 
D. F. W•·~t oJ ='ew l'hih•d e lphia. 

F~ b .:1 8', .cLl-3 

l•'Omnm HERJnBST nn~ 
Guorr.r Graham, R3, fornH•r res!· 

donl of this \' lclnll~', died P.nl'l)' Snl-
urdn\' 11101·11111i: nl his home In Den· 
niium·. Hu wns horn nm'r Nt!WCOlll· 
er:;1own :0.1ch. 10, 18-4 0, n.ud lf\'ed 
lll•n· until J l!li ·I wlwn ho mo\'cd to> J 
De1111lson. Mr. Ornhnm wns nn rm· 
ploY•l or thP. Penna. Hy. Co. tor 21j 
y1mrs, rctlrln1-t at tl1e ai:e ?r., 701 
\'P:tl'i<. He wns 111nrried In 18Ga to 
Ellen W. l'llllni.:. who dh•1l four l 
yeur11 n;;o. Sul'\'l,·lni: are three chll· 
dn·n, Cha r h!K C.rnh11111, l'<.•nna. '('IDS· 
!l•'O;!<'r C'u111luct11r, :O.lr11. Aila \\'c>lrh l 
anol :O.lh;:-1 Jl••t1All• nrnham nt homP., 
also one brothc>r, J. l\t. Graham of 
l~l'ilWlck. lown. Fnncra.t ser\'lces 
wc>re hclll l\londar. ~.{9z.J 

I 
' 

l 

I 
/ 



• • • UTIISt ' .lm:n- wherever they ple:ased, but sho bestov•ed upon them by vmdictiven1!SS knew no bour,ds. likewise "'e considered as ado writers of historical novels. .., 
Rev. Zeisberger himself wrote: into their family.'· following descriptions of h t 

embers of a typical Indian "They love to be deemed one~ But not until the follo 
'tt b th M and good, even v1hen detectoed m . d'd Rev '7-i'sberger were wr1 en y e o- ~ . . . Th sprmg 1. . ..- ' 

b · h Edm d d S h ei- the worst 0 · villamies. ey are gether with folir of his con Is op, un e c w. dou'ble faco:I and double hearted." l'kh 
ltz, from. his study of R~v. Zeis- ) Perha s ·David Zeisberger did -Anthony a Del~ware, ~ 1 
rger's Journals. While they . P . . . a Monsey, Jeremiah a Mmgo, 

robably describe Mohawk In- not fmd conditions. qmte so ung one unnamed Delaware-set out 
ians of New York with whom pleasant thaht dafy mth Mf~rctht.16 for the Ohio country. They trav-' years ago w en or e 1rs 1me . . . he missionary lived to learn the h to' th T . eled on horseback, requrrmg six . e came e uscarawas river, . f nd1an language. they no doubt . days to make the Journey rom 
ould fit any Indians of that pe- hcrosseddit on aaliaft, ?tnd rodthe bins Friedenshut+en, on the Beaver 

. orse ow'l ong 1 s nor er . . J • 1od t th D 1 't 1 river m Pennsy vama. · bank o ~ e aware cap1 a . 
"The husband was the personi- With almost 30 years of ex- V~s~t Hailed ·By Indians. . 

ication of indoience. He had a perience among 1he Indian tribes Arnv~ng at the Delawa.re cap1-
eardless face, and his chest, already behind h'm, he came with tal,, Ze1sbE!rger was hailed by 
eek and arms were tattooed with no thought of fear in response to Chief Netawatwes as a brother, 
urious figures. His head was an invitation fr:.im old Netawat- and welcomed t.) his cabin. This 
aid, except for a circle of hair wes himself. NC1t only could he cabin, i~cidentally, rivalled those 
'n its crown and two twists speak the Delaware language, but of. the pioneers b~yond the moun-
anging down on either side he could l'ead wampum which 1tams. It had .a sbmgle roof, board 
hich were tricked out with was used by the Indians to con- floors, a staircase, and a stone 

trings of beads. brass and silver vey messages. chimney. 
rnaments. Minister Indian's "Relative." Word that their white brother ' 
Similar trinkets dangled from Adopted many years before at had arrived spread rapidly, and 

\s ears and nose. A small blan- Onondaga into the Onondaga so it was that when the mission-
et, known as a matchcoat, cov- tribe of th<! Iroquois nation, clan ary rose to speak at noon on 
red his shoulders and a breech of the Turtle Rev. Zeisberger March 14, 1771, the throng of In-

' ~ oth, his middle. His feet were came to G ~kelemukpechunk not dians was so great that many 0 .1 
ased in bul'kskm moccasins, dee- as a stranger, but as 11- relative. them could not get inside the 
rated with beads and embroi- His adoption inb the Turtle clan cabin. 
ery. made him especially welcome, for Nearly a dozen white traders 

Squaw's Attire Gaudy. the Delawares whom he was about were there too, c.nd they listened 
"His squaw had long black hair to visit were al;;•; of this clan. quietly with t'1e Indians while 

rofusely annoir.ted with bear The Iroquois had a legend about the Moravian talked to them 
ease hanging clown to her hips. he flood w'1ich was said to have about the corruption of human 

he ends were wrapped in cloth given rise to the universal Indian nature and the power of Christ's 
nd gay with ribbons and silver veneration for the turtle: atonement. 
uckles. Another piece of cloth, "The earth having been sub- By simple yet powerful words 
id double and reaching belo merged, several human beings, and signs, he explained to the 

er. knees, was bo1;1nd around h~ among them two or three women, Delawares, who themselves were 
a1st like a ~etticoat. ~ver I saved themselve~ on the back of forceful orators, the absurdity of 
11 a white shirt daubed with red a turtle who had reached so great their own doctrine which held 

aint, or a shirt ~f colored cot- an age that his shell bore moss. that sin could be purged from an 
n'. Her moccasms were em-I These requested a loon, who hap- Indian's body only 'by torture or 
ro1deq~d more richly than her pened to cross their path, to look vomiting, 
usband'•." for land. He complied, diving to Thus was the story of Chris-

the depths of the water, but found tianity first orought into the Tus-
none. carawas valley. So great was the 

"At last he flew far away and success of that first Moravian 
returned with a small quantity of missionary that a ,Year later he 
earth in his bill. Guided by him returned, bringing with him the 
the turtle swam to the place converts frcim western Pennsyl-
where a little spot of dry land vania who founded Schoenbrunn. 
was seen, on which the survivors Five years later, the year in 
settled and repeopled the earth.'' which their patriot neighbors to 

For thirty years, the Moravians the eas.t signed the Declaration of 
had been laboring among the In- Independence, 414 Christian In-
dians of New York and Pennsyl- diana were llvins in the valley. 
vania. They haa gained the con- ,... .... __ ............. _ ................ _ __ ._ _ _ 
fidence of mar.y of the tribes 

i through their fai-ness and sincer-
ity, often protecting them from 
the vengeance of whites whose 
only desire was to exterminate 
the race. 

Tribes Become Civilized. 
In this connection, the mis-

sionaries had published a descrip-
tion of thek Christian Indians in 
Pennsylvania in 1763, as a means 
of protection: "They ate always 
clothed. They are never painted 
and wear no feathers, but hats or 
caps. They let their hair grow 
naturally. They carry their guns 
on the shoulders with the shaft 
upwards." 

The Moravians' fame had 
spread among tt.e Indians to such 
an extent that ~he Delawares fi-
nally sent for th.-m, even offering 
a place of refuge to all their con-
verts if they would come to live 

1 along the Muskmgum. 
The message was conveled to 



Indians Hailed 'Brother' 169 
Rev. Zeisberger Was First 

Minister Of Delawares In 
Tuscarawas Valley. 

By LOIS ZIMMER. 
Could one have looked down 

upon the Tuscarawas river valley 
169 years l.lfo next Thursday, he 
would prot>ably have been im-
pressed with the strange current 
of excitement which stirred 
through all the great Delaware 
capital. A day o! unprecedented 
importance was at hand, for at 
last the Indian's "white brother" 
from beyond the mountains had 
come. 

Considered in terms of world 
history, those 169 years represent 
but a short span of time. Yet, 
so far as Ohio is concerned, they 
reach back almost to the begin-
ning of wnite men's knowledge 
of this region. 

Today, entering Newcomers-
town from the south, U. S. i;oute 
21 sweeps over a long viaduct 
above the 'Pennsylvania railroad. 
l ust a few hundred yards to the 
-.t of the viaduct in the middle 
el a cultivated field, is a spot 
which, although unmarked, is hal-
lowed by many Ohio Protestants. 

First Sermon In Territory. 
There, at noon on March 14, 

~7'11, Rev. David Zeisberger 
-preached the firi.t Protestant ser-
mon ever delivered west of the 
Allegheny mountains. 

At that time:, Gekelemukpe-
chunk the C'apital of the Dela-
ware 'nation and seat of their 
grand council, occupied a space 
almost a mile square in the Tus-
carawas valley. The village con-
tained around 100 dwellings, 
many of them constructed of logs 
after the manner of those of white 
settlers on the frontier 150 miles 
to the east. Extensive corn fields 
lay on the south side of the river. 

Even at that time, legend has 
it that the Indian capital was 
called "Newcomer's Town," and 
Chief Netawatwes was said to 
have taken the name "King New-
comer" for his own. There were 
already many evidences of the 
white man's intluence upon his 
Indian neig'i bors 

Many primitive ways of doing 
things had heen abandoned in fa-
vor of the while man's methods. 
Guns had replaced bows and ar-
rows, iron or copper cooking v~s­
sels were used instead of native 
pottery, an,t in many instances 
cloth procured from traders was 
used to fash ion Indian clothing. 
Indians Lacked Heroic Virtues. 

Although David Zeisberger lov-
ed ians as few other white 

, ......... no. could, he 1'ad no illusions 
whatever abo1..t the nobility of 
their charartez : honest for 

REV. DAVID ZEISBERGER, Moravian rn1ss1onary, as he was 
pictured by some early artist. The picture was reproduced in the I 
book "Zeisberger and His Brown Brethren," which traces his mis-
siona~y work among the Delaware Indians. 

The children'~ clothing was the missionaries. then at Fried-
scarcely w->rthy of mention. At enshutten, Pa., together with a 
an early age girls were trained belt of 1black wampum, from the 
in the performar.ce of slavelike grand council of the Delawares 
duties, while the boys went un- held at Gekelemukpechunk in the 
restrained. Indian parents sefdom summer of 1770, and -yvas inter-
disciplined their sons with any- preted by the mjssionaries in this 
thing worse than a dash of cold way: 
water, for fear ot revenge when Nation Oven To Missionarie~. 
they grew to mimhood. "That in consideration of the 

While Indian women did prac- epidemical dist:ase which had 
tically all the work, their efforts raged among them for some time 
must often have been turned carrying off great numbers of 
toward other things than house- Delawares and believed to have 
keeping. Rev. Zeisberger found been brought on them by the 
their living quarters filthy in the powers of witchcraft, some of the 
extreme, filled with smoke, and councilors wer~ of the opinion 
infested with fleas. The cooking that by embrac.ing Christianity 
utensils we-e seldom washed, al- the contagion would cease. 
though a paclr c.f ravenous dogs "That, therefore, they were 
kept them well polished. unanimous that the remedy 
General Lawlessness Abounded. should be reso1 ted to and that 

Once white traders came in they hereby declared that the 
contact with the Indians, drunk- word of God should be received 
enness prevailed to such an ext~nt by them. And th.at further, who-
that it wail not unusual to fmd soever should oppose the measure 
almost the entlr('' population o~ a ought to be co11~idered an enemy 
t\own in the wildest state of m- to the Nation. 
tbxication. Lying, cheating, steal-
i g, and murdPrmg, the whites 

ho went among them foun t 





OHIODDITIES - - • "' By Nichols (4ncl hrsetti 

A. CITY NAM.ED FOR.. A TRAGEDY 
• NEWCOME~TOW'N-

Chief Eaglefeather, happiY with his captive wife, Mary 
Harris, thought to double his happiness by takin9 .nother white 
squaw. In spite Qf the anger of Mary Harris, a captured woman 
WH brought to him at his settlement, White Woman's Town. 
Immediately after the arrival of the "Newcomer," as the In-
dians called her, Eaglefeather lost his domestic felicity and, 
in a few days, his scalp. Each wife accused the other of the 
chieftain's murder but Mary's seniority overrode the New-
comer's prote&tations of innocence. Since Dec. 26, 1750, the day 
the Newcomer was accused and brutall killed the site of the 



Proud to be part of Library 
Editor, 1be News: 

I'm so proud to be a member! 
That's the thought which was running through my mind last 

Wednesday afternoon when I was enroute home from a Friends of the Li-
brary meeting. 

Where else could one find a more dedicated, enthusiastic group of vol-
unteers? And it is all because we are working on a project we nuly believe in: 
that of helping refurnish Newcomerstown' s soon-to-be-remodeled public li-
brary. Surely there is no better way to serve all the people of our community, 
young or old, than to make all kinds of literary services accessible to them. 

Wednesday's session was devoted to brain-storming the best means of 
urging every individual in the area to become involved. 

Someone suggested that school children saving their pennies have been 
said to work miracles, and one only needs to see a kindergartner importantly 
checking out his or her own book selection to believe how willingly elemen-
tary school kids would help. 

But we are aiming at the elders who have so much to gain by providing 
our community with a modem library. Many of them are probably too busy 
to think they need such a facility. But it is an important element in persuading 
newcomers -and especially industry - to give our area serious considera-
tion. The library is the primary source of all sorts of infonnation for educa-
tion, business and industry, and finally for the average resident seeking re-
laxation through reading. 

Probably there are hundreds of people in our community who never 
have been inside a library, and until they are, have little realization of what a 
1wonderful institution it really is. The telephone urges us to reach out to peo-
ple, but how many have thought that the library, too, helps us to reach out? 
~l's the source of~ kinds of valuable information, for it is part of a vast net-
work of libraries from which to seek special reference material or to borrow 
books. Whether it's just to settle an argument, or provide the correct address 
for whom to write to register a wrathful complaint at the latest gadget's 
~down, the local library can supply the answers. How many people 
know that large print books are available or that libraries can help the sight-
less arrange to have talking books delivered to their homes? 

Friends of the Library are going to be reaching out with letters to their 
friends and neighbors within the next few days. What they are asking will be 
no more than they are going to do themselves -make a substantial contribu-
tion through providing funds to pUIChase required furnishings or equipment. 
The letters will contain an article explaining the project, along with a "shop-
ping list" with prices of items needed. 

The grants committee consists of M.M. "Bill" Krebs (chairman), Eli-
zabeth Shaw Portz, Carol Palmer Abbuhl, June Latham Stevens, and myself, 
lhe vice chairman. 

We fervently hope everyone receiving these letters will give !hem very 
serious thought and willingly join us in this important work. Anyone who 
fails to receive a letter is urged to contact any memberof the committee to of-
fer their help or to request more information. 

Lois Zimmer Craig 
Newcomerstown --
Please change the road's name 
Editor, The News: 

For anyone concerned with local history, belated news that residents 
living along East State Road (Co. Road 15) in Oxford Twp. have been as-
signed ~tal delivery numbers for "Mizer Addition Road" comes as a shock 
and deserves a vehement and immediate protest. 

This road was traveled by pioneers from the time Ohio was settled and 
was always called the State Road because it led from the federal land office at 
Steubenville directly to the state capital. It was used not only by families 
movinR westward, but by drovers, Forty-Niners, and even by traveling c__!!: 
coses. To have it named fiistead for a real estate developer who came into the 
area in the 1920's, bought the farm adjoining our own and began selling lots 
is offensive to every resident who values his or her heritage. 

We so regret our failure to follow up the protest we made in a special 
trip to the Tuscarawas County Engineer's office to register a protest several 
years ago. A sign reading Mizer Addition Road had been erected at the cor-
ner of our property where East State Street and State Route 258 (Pilling 
Street) intersect. We pointed out that it dido 't belong there, but were told that 
nothing can be done. Now Mayor Gordon DeMarco has assured me that the 
village will take up this matter and see that a proper sign reading East State 
Road is placed. 

Since we live wilhin the Newcomerstown corporation, our official ad-
dress is on East State Street, as are those of Riverside Manor, Riverside 
Apartments, and Dr. David Booth's office. Therefore, none of us can legally 
initiate a petition to the county commissioners regarding the name change 
out in the township. Anything further is the responsibility of property owners 
along Co. Road 15. Dec. 31 is the deadline for filing. Can't someone do 
something? 

Lois Craig and Marian Craig 



Mn. Loil Craig / .5' l/. _ g I/// 

~rts foundation I 
honors founder 

By MARLLYS VICl'OR I 
Mrs. Lois Craig, Newcomerstown, a founder of the Ohio Arts and 

rafts Foundation, was made a lifetime honorary member of that 
rganization at its recent meeting. 

The foundation, sponsor of the annual Salt Fork Arts and Cratfs 
estival, was incorporated in 1969 by Mrs. Craig, Robert w. Amos and 
~ur Marr for the purpose of staging the first festival. At that time, 
tn. Craig was women's editor of The Daily Jeffersonian. I 

Mrs. Craig's activities in arts and crafts go back to 1963. She was 
ie of the founders of the Arts and Crafts Guild, which was organized 
1&t year in Cambridge. I 

She s_ays she and the other founders were "embarrassed at the 
mky stu'ff offered along the National Pike and labeled 'Souvenir of 
bio."' Their solution was to promote artists and craftsmen doing 
Jality work. 

The first president and organizer of the guild here was Mary 
lizabeth Conner, whose husband was an RCA engineer. Within a year 
embers were consigning thelr arts and crafts to be sold at a small 
IOP OD u .s. 22-40 west owned by Bob Frisbee. 

Guild members brought in their handwoven pieces, smocked 
18hions, knitting, glassware and woodcarvings. All was ready for the 

les
lne 4 opening when a flash flood filed the building to within four in-

of the top. 
The disaster did not stop the guild project. Contributors were call-

l to come for their work so Mrs. Conner and her crew could get their 
'OODlS and start cleaning out. By late June the shop was restocked 
Id ready to open for the summer. 

In addition to running the shop that first season, guild members 
ok a display to the Ohio State Fair in Columbus and sold their work. 
~ then artists and craftsmen bad joined from Coshocton, Canton, 
:asstllon and Belmont County. 

After a season on Route 40, it became apparent that tourists 
eren't leaving 1-70 to come around by the shop. So the guild moved 
wntown. The last place guild members consigned their work was 
rate's Country Store. 

The idea of an arts and crafts festival for Cambridge bad been 
discussed many times, but it didn't become a reality until the in-
corporation of the OIµo Arts and Crafts Foundation 12 years ago. 

Looking back on the growth of the festival, Mrs. Craig says, "It 
bas done wonderfully. I hope it never gets smaller." 

She regards financing of the festival as one of the major 
cballenges for the foundation since it is impossible to charge admis-
sion in the park location. 

Reflecting on the impact of the guild and the foundation on Ohio, 
Mrs. Craig says, "The guild bas been the nucleus for the craftsmen 
who have sprung up all over the state and the festival bas set the pat-
tern for festivals all over the state." 

The result bas been that "artists and craftsmen get more selective 
about the festivals they want to be in, and festival people are more 
choosy about whom they will accept," she says. 

The guild bas a yearly tie-in with the festival since it sponsors the 
annual Dutch treat breakfast for artists and craftsmen the last day of. 
the event. 

The only other main festival with which the guild is associated is 
the Yanklee Peddler at Canal Fulton. Each weekend of the festival 
those displaying there donate an object to be auctioned for the benefit 
of the guild's Lois Zimmer Craig Art Scholarship fund named for Mn. 
Craig. 

The Arts and Crafts Guild, now centered in northern Ohio, bas 800 
members and will have its first show this fall at the student center at 
Kent State University. It publishes a bi-monthly magazine, "Creative 
Ohio" and offers a $500 yearly scholarship for a student above the 
junior level ~ying art in an Ohio coll~e or university. 

Mrs. Craig, honored by the guild scholarship bearing her name 
and now a lifetime Foundation membership, continues to promote the 
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Lois Zimmer Craig 
Lois Zimmer Craig, 89, of 1090 E. 

State Road, Newcomerstown, died 

I 
at her home early Wednesday {June 
9, 1993). She was a well-known 

•••••••••••••••••••-~ local writer deeply involved in com-
munity service in both Newcomer-

!.......--------------------:-~ stownand Cambridge, including be-
ing a co-founder of the Salt Fork 
Arts and Crafts FestixaI. 

She died in the same house in 
which she was born on Dec. 16, 
1903, at the family home built by her 
great-grandfather, James Pilling, in 

,_.141 .. 
1 

about 1860. She was the daughter of 
the late Albert Zimmer, who died on 
April 8, 1937, and the late Anne M. 
Moore Zimmer, who died Aug. 5, 
1973. She was a 1922 graduate of 
Newcomerstown High School and 
graduated from The Ohio State Uni-
versity with a bachelor of arts degree 
in 1926. She taught school for sev-
eral years and was a bookkeeper for 

COMMITTEE CONTINUES WORK 
1 Craig, Mrs. Edith Lee and John Heller were three of the members of 
Committee for Better streets who were helping promote both a 3.5 
levy and a one-half percent income tax increase with a stand at 

IDpSOn's IGA recently. Mrs. Craig emphasized that any former real· 
• is also enco~ged to help support the issues by donating funds for 
rpaasage. 

the Zimmer family business for a 
short time. 

She began writing feature stories 
for newspapers, which she illus-
trated with her own photography. 
She wrote for both the Columbus 
Dispalch and the Canton Reposit-
ory, doing general reporting and de-
veloping her own Sunday column, 
called "Of This and That." She re-
ceived several awards from the Ohio 
Newspaper Women's Association 
while she was with the Repository. 
While a resident of Canton, she be-
longed to the College Club, the Busi-
ness and Professional Women's 
Club and Christ Presbyterian 
Church. 

She later moved to Cambridge 
and was a member of the staff at The 
Daily Jeffersonian for many years. 
While in Cambridge, she was a 
member of the First Methodist 
Church, the Conner Business and 
Professional Women's Club and the 
former American Association of 
University Women. She also served 
on the boards of both the Red Cross 
and the United Way. 

In March of 1963, Mrs. Craig 
helped organize and became a co-
founder of the Ohio Arts and Crafts 
Guild. Together with R.W. Amos 
and Arthur W. Marr, she and this or-
ganization worked to annually spon-
sor the Salt Fork Ard>and-CratWFes-
tival in Cambridge:'°lllis Guild now 
has several thousand members in 
many states. The Arts and Crafts 
Foundation also provides other cul-
tural events in the community. 

Mrs. Craig returned to New-
comerstown in 1966. She is a mem-
ber of the Fust Presbyterian Church, 
&L- 'h--! .._y _ - ,... L .o.L - ""' 

LOIS ZIMMER CRAIG 
, , ... ,_ 1993 It/ 

ment Corporation and was honon 
by the Knights of Columbus in 19t 
with their "Wise Owl Award" fi 
community service. 

Former Jeffersonian edit< 
Robert W. Arilos, who hired MJ 
Craig, said, "Lois as a journalist lu 
a style that was intelligent, compa 
sionate, professional and commitu 
to high purposes. We at the Jeffers. 
nian had great respect for her judi 
ment and her sense of fair pla)' ar 
complete confidence in he 
craftsmanship." 

Amos added, "Always a lad 
Lois was a digger for facts and writi 
of excellent news and feature storie 
This community (Cambridge) ar 
Newcomerstown, where Lois live 
in recent years, are better becaw 
she contributed so much to mali 
them so." 

Mrs. Craig was preceded in deal 
by her husband, Dr. Charles J 
Craig, who died on SepL 18, 196'. 
They were married on Feb. 26, 194: 
Mrs. Craig leaves her sister, Maria 
Zimmer Craig of Newcomerstowi 
a sister-in-law, Josephine Craig < 
Salesville; three nieces, Lily Ami 
Puckett of Boise, Idaho, Albe11 
Menter of Cincinnati and Jan 
Glover of Canton; a nephew, Albe 
L. Zimmer of Chicago; and sever. 
great-nieces, great-nephews, ste1 
grandchildren; and step-grea1 
grandchildren. 

Memorial services were hel 
Monday, June 14, at the First Pn 
sbyterian Church in Newcome1 
stown with the Rev. Michael Sydn 
officiating. Burial wilt at the Eal 
State Street Cemetery in Newcome1 
stown. The Ourant Funeral Home c 
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Another luminary 
BY RAY BOOTH · 

News editor 

Another luminary passed across the Newcomerstown horizon last week, 
ith Lois Craig passing away during the night on June 9. 
We were among Lois' many fans, not only of her writing ability but also 
·her ability to organize, her ability to envision the way things should be, 
Id her ability to get thinp. done. _ , " 
Lois was never afraid to tell us when we were wrong and never afraid to 
II us when we were righl That's not as common a ttait as what you might 
jnk. She was a straight shooter and was as tough as you might expect a re-
ed journalist to be. 
Her work with local groups, such as the Newcomerstown Friends of the 
brary, and her work with other groups, such as the Ohio Arts and Crafts 
1ild, will be missed. It was part of her vision that helped create the Salt Fork 
ts and Crafts Festival. Many of the projects that have helped improve life 
Newcomerstown over the past six years have been helped by the active 
pport shown by Lois and her sister, Marian Craig. 
Just as with the late mayor, Gordon DeMarco, Lois' role in the community 
ll be hard to replace. We will miss her telephone calls and stops at the of-
e and we will certainly remember her words of advice to make this a better 
wspaper and Newcomerstown a better place to live. 

)ne of the problems with having had a dynamic mayor like Gordon De-
irco was that many of us got used to him taking care of a lot of different 
igs. ' 
With Gordon around, we didn't have to think about who might be apply-
for grants to help us with some of the different projects. We knew he 

uld be involved. We didn't have to worry about who would make the 
gh decisions and be willing to take the heal We knew he would We 
n't have to worry about being represented on the county level or being 
1wn on the state level, because we knew Gordon would take care of iL 
ilow, we're a little more worried about some of those types of things. 
t's a compliment to the current village government that things are conti-
ng to run fairly smoothly (not exceptionally smoothly, just fairly 
:x>thly) but we 're talking about the next level, where the village continues 
reach and strive and envisions a more prosperous future. 
't/e've all become reactive instead of pro-active, to use a current buz-
!>rd We react to situations instead of creating continuous positive influ-
es. We wait witil something bad happens until we take action, forcing us 
ipend our time dealing with negative situations instead of spending our 
e looking for ways for the village to improve and prosper. 
\nd that editorial "we" refers not only to our friends and neighbors who 

given of themselves to serve on local village, school and community 

groups, it refers to the people who don't cut their grass, who leave old ap-
pliances on their front porches, old mattresses in their yards, allow their dogs 
to bark until 2 a.m. every day, wait until there isn't any paint left on their 
house before they repaint it, allow old junk cars to sit around and just gener-
ally ttash up the neighborhood. 

There aren't any excuses. Each of us could do something more about im-
proving our village. We're not. Why not? 

,._ 
We received an unsigned "Letter to the Editor" recently and while we'll 

follow our policy on this one and not print it, we will address the point ot the 
letter. 

The writer complained that there were only a few students who received 
most of the scholarships announced at the Newcomerstown High School gra-
duation and said there were other deserving students who applied and did not 
receive scholarships. 

We serve on the Citizens Scholarship Foundation, along with a group of 
area residents, and we can attest that every student who applied for a scholar-
ship through that organization received one. Every year, Denny Belle, gui-
dance counselor, hands out the scholarship application forms. And every 
year, only a few students turn them back in. We don't have the exact figures, 
but these will be close. Out of the 66 students in the class, 31 picked up scho-
larship applications. Only 12 turned them back in. There were 14 scholar-
ships given out by the Citizens Scholarship Foundation, so two students re-
ceived two scholarships. The names are blacked out on the application forms 
se.en by the CSF. 

And quite frankly, the best students got the most awards. No surprise 
there. They exhibited the most ability to dedicate themselves to excellence, 
did the work and went out of their way in extra-curricular activities to make 
this a better school districl They deserved what they got. 

We can't speak for the other groups that give out scholarships, such as the 
Newcomerstown Emergency Rescue Squad and the Newcomerstown Elles 
Lodge and others. But we're willing to bet that they go through much the 
same process - taking applications, reviewing applications and then giving 
their scholarships to the students who are the most deserving. 

That's the way it works. The students who work the hardest and accom-
plish the most get the most rewards. Parents of students should make a note 
of this now. School records back through Middle School are included as part 
of the application. 

We think the system is about as fair as it can get. Our advice to a student 
who wants to go on to college (or even a technical school) is to work as hard 
as possible in high school, keep out of trouble and then apply for every scho-
larship in sight. There is money available for that type of studenL 



Memory of Lois Craig 
will endure with Ohio \ 
~rts and Crafts Guild 

By ROBERT W. AMOS 
Special to The News 

Memory of -Lois Zimmer Craig, 
m interesting, memol1'}>le person, 
lt'ill be treasured at least as long as 
he Ohio ArtS and Cllltts Guild lasts. 

She was a co-founder and board 
nember of the guild, helping to es-
ablish it in 1963 in Cambridge. The 
~ffort was the result of the interest of 
..ois and several others, including 
~ary Elizabeth Conner Nelson, of 
:alifomia, and Mrs. J.W. (Shirley) 
{night, Cambridge, in handicraft 
terns, paintings, etc., produced in 
)hio. Shirley was treasurer of the 
p-oup. Valuable assistance also was 
~iven by Cooperative Extension 
)ervice. 

Lois' enthusiasm for the project 
Nas sparked when she visite<l the 
)zarks and wiblessed craftsmen and 
utists at work in their homes and 
;hops. She took particular interest in · 
he art of producing apple figures 
md after returning home did consid-
~rable work along this line as a 
lobby. 

Her interest in such artistry was 
:!nhanced when she visited Gatlin-
burg, Tenn., a mecca for craftsmen 
rnd artists. 

The upshot was the establishment 
:>f the guild. For a time it marketed 
items produced by area craftsmen 
md artists by maintaining a retail 
store in Cambridge. It was manned 
by volunteers. 

Lois Craig also was a leader in the 
movement to establish an arts and 
:rafts show in Cambridge, an off-
shoot of the guild 

At that time Lois' husband, Dr. 
Charles A. Craig, died after a long 
illness and she had taken a position 
r>n The Daily Jeffersonian news staff 
in Cambridge. 

The idea of a festival of some sort 
in Cambridge had been bounced ar-
ound for years, strongly advocated 
by The Jeffersonian. It was nurtured 
by leaders in the recently formed 
r\rl$ and Crafts Guild. 

The idea didn't bear fruit until 

flee and demanded action, saying, 
"It's time to quit talking and do 
something.'' 

Within a short time the Ohio Arts 
and Crafts Foundation was born 
with Lois one of its three founders. 
This year marks its 25th anniversary. 

The first foundation-sponsored 
show, called the Salt Forks Arts and 
Crafts Festival, ran for four days in 
August, 1969, with 65 exhibitors 
and an estimated attendance of 
16,000 persons. The following year 
it was limited to three days, a format 
followed ever since. 

State officials were so impressed 
with the show in 1970 that they an-
nounced plans to build a pavilion 
and amphid1eater at Salt Fork State 
Park, near Cambridge, to accomo-
date the festival. However, the plans 
were never implemented and the fes-
tival continues to be at the Cam-
bridge City Park, considered as one 
of the best shows of iL'i kind in the 
state. 

Lois Craig, who started out as a 
school teacher after graduating from 
The Ohio State University, said she 
was not satisfied with her work until 
she began writing feature stories for 
the Columbus Dispatch and the Can-
ton Repository. In 1940 she joined 
the Repository editorial staff. She 
was the recipient of several Ohio 
Newspaper Women's Association 
awards. 

Shortly after retiring from The 
Jeffersonian, Lois returned to her 
native town, Newcomerstown, re-
siding there with her sister, Marian, 
also a widow. They lived in the fam-
ily home built by their great-
grandfather, James Pillingabout, in 

.l.. ) 93 

'Lois was never 
afraid·• telL11s whenm 
we were ong and 
never aTrai to tell u~· 
when we were right.' 
Ray Booth, News Editor, 
speaking of Lois Craig 

1860. It was there where Lois died in 
her sleep June 9, 1993. 

As we pass through life, we are al-
lowed to meet only a few true ge-
nuine human beings. Those who 
knew Lois intimately have had such 
a privilege. She was totally dedi-
cated in all she was involved. 

She was a doer, but by nature self-
effacing. She never sought headlines 
for herself, but readily promoted and 
built-up names of other high 
achievers. 

Lois was not one who tiptoed 
through life. She was never hesilant 
to express her dissatisfaction about 
anything she believed determental to 
her community or any organization 
she supported. 

Ray Booth, editor of the New-
comerstown News, said, "Lois was 
never afraid to tell us when we were 
wrong and never afraid to tell us 
when we were righL 

"That's not as common a trait as 
you might think," he continued. 
"She was a straight shooter and as 
tough as you might expect as retired 
journalism to be." 

Those who knew her as a close 
friend have lost one irreplaceable. 
We thank God for the privilege of 
having known Lois Craig. 



AMONG THOSE HONORED 
I 

Lois Craig or Newfomerstown, second from right, was among those honored at the Salt Fork Arts and 
Crafts Festival in Cambridge recently. Awards were presented by Jack Taylor, left, president or the Ohio 
Arts and Crafts Foundation, to the founders of the Festival, which included Robert Amos, second from left; 
Mrs. Crail!: and Art Marr. riaht_ 
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1l.7th annual Salt Fork Fest has 
roots that go back over two decades 

By MARY ANNE DeCENZO 

The Salt Fork Arts and Crafts 
Festival is about to open the ar-
tists' tents for the 17th time Aug. • 
11 at the Cambridge City Park. 

The idea for the festival came 
more than 20 years ago, before 
either 1-70or1-77 existed, and all 
traffic traveled Route 40 going 
straight up Wheeling Avenue. One 
person traveling tha~ route was 
Lois Craig, now of 
Newcomerstown. 

Mrs. Craig and her friends would 
travel Route 40, occasionally stop~ 
ing at the UWe souvenir shops 
along the way. 

"The souvenir shops sold dinky 
UUle things of Ohio. They never put 
on a good face of what Ohioans 
could do," Mrs. Craig said recently 
in the home her great-grandfather 
built in Newcomerstown. 

At the time, Mrs. Craig lived in 
Cambridge on East Eighth Street, 
where the Bank One building now 
stands. A group of friends organiz-
ed The Ohio Arts and Crafts Guild 
in 1963. The guild later moved 
north and now has between 1,500 
and 2,000 members from all over 
the state. 

"When RCA left in 1965, we 
thought that would be the end of 
the guild, but there was enough 
done before that to keep the guild 

going," said Mrs. Craig, wbo did 
publicity for both the guild and the 
festival from 1989-1972, when illness 
forced her to stop. 

Many local people felt, as Mrs. 
Craig did, that there was a need to 
display Ohioans' artistic abWtles. 
In 1969, the desire to have a festival 
in Cambridge was encouraged by 
the Ohio Arts and Crafts Guild. 

In that same year, the Ohio Arts 
and Crafts Foundation was ~ 
founded by Robert W. Amos, Ar-
thur Marr and Mrs. Craig. 

"A number of us bad been involv-
ed with the guild and saw bow 
these festivals worked," Mrs. Craig 
said. "It was a lot of work, but also 
a lot of fun, 

"From the very beginning, we 
knew that Cambridge would be the 
center of things because of its 
development as the Cl'08Sing of the 
highways. 

"The idea was that it would be 
moved to Salt Fork State Park, but 
as time went on, people liked it so 
well at the City Park." 

Foundation members decided to 
stay at City Park because of conve-
nience and the exhibitors loved the 
shaded areas. 

The first festival was a big 
undertaking, but according to Mrs. 
Craig, there were fine people work-
ing to get it started. 

Mrs. Craig said, "Arthur Marr 
was president of the foundation and 

the festival manager for the first 
several years. Be bad Just retired 
as the Penney's store manager and 
knew bow to organize things. 

"Bob Amos bas been the one with 
a good business mind and helped 
keep us sound financially. AJJ a 
native of Cambridge. be bad more 
ties than the rest of us did. .. 

Together they set out to promote 
Ohio artiBts and craftsmen setting 
up the exhibitors in one big tenl 
The objectives were to have ex-
hiblting, demonstrations, perform-
ing arts and food. A class tent and 
performing arts were a part of the 
first festival. 

Over the years, all three ~ 
founders have remained active In 
the festival and watched it grow In-
to one of Ohio's largest late sum-
mer attractions. 

"I think the festival is drawing 
artists and craftsmen into the 
area," said Mrs. Craig. "It must 
have an influence on children. .. 

AJJ a child, Mrs. Craig "dabbled 
with a lot of things. 

"The art training we got was 
meager, but I liked to draw and I 
liked to sew." 

Mrs. Craig sees the Student Art 
Festival, which is held in conjunc-
tion with the Salt Fork Arts and 
Crafts Festival. u a wonclerful 
thing, as it gets young people In-
terested in art. She is appreciative 
of McDonald's for IUNfdlzlq the 

entire student segment of the 
festival. 

Mrs. Craig attributes much of the 
succeu of the festival to foundation 
presidents Marr, Amos, Bill Coffey, 
Evelyn Hannaway, Marie 
Lekorenos, Dr. Jim Mitchell, the 
late Dick Lenhart and now Laura 
Bates. 

"It is ama:dng the numbers of 
people who are willing to volunteer 
their time for this. No one knows 
bow much time is sacrificed,'' Mrs. 
Craig said. 

"It's not just the exhibitor and 
artist that makes the festival a suc-
cess, but the local volunteers who 
put in so much work. 

"My biggest dividends have been 
all the people who I have come to 
know and admire. 

"So much of the expertise bas 
come from people who work in in-
dustry and local companies. They 
know about management." 

Mn. Craig credits festival 
. managers Marr, Dave Ogle and 
Grant Hafley, "who made the big-
gest comtructive changes by giving 
the festival a firmer foundation," 
David Stout, Martie Moore and now 
John Croft for organizing the 
festival to be one that others look 
to. 

"Our Salt Fork Arts and Crafts 
Festival is the one that gave a lot 
of other towns the idea of a 
festival. Buman nature is to copy 

what is succeasful. Unfortunately, 
it does take away some of the ex-
hibitors that might have come to 
ours. 

"The quality of the work bas 
been improving. That's an ad-
vantage of festivals. People see 
each others' work and improve 
their own." 

Mrs. Craig sees artists able to do 
that at the festival's Sunday morn-
ing breakfast. Originally held in 
local restaurants, McDonald's DOW 
serves the exhibitors and board at 
City Park as they get acquainted 
and talk over problems. 

"One of the reasons some of the 
exhibitors keep coming back is 
because they enjoy the at-
mosphere," said Mrs. Craig. 

The awards for the festival have 
grown in numbers over the years 
also, according to Mrs. Craig. 

"Shannon Rodgers was interested 
from the very start in offering 
financial help. More people became 
interested in giving the awards due 
to the quality of the festival. They 
were proud to have their names 
associated with the festival. 

"If it weren't for the annual 
membership drive, the festival 
couldn't go on. Primarily, it is 
made up of Cambridge people sup-
porting the festival." . 

Mrs. Craig sees today's festival 
much like the original, only with 
more exhibitors and visitors. 

She points out that it is one of thf 
few festivals that doesn't charge 
admission. Also, she feels the art 
work is within the family economic 
reach. 

In addition, it affords the people 
of Cambridge, and the area, the 
chance to grow. "It can give peopl· 
the opportunity to compare and yo 
learn by observation," Mrs. Craig 
said. 

The Salt Fork Arts and Crafts 
Festival is funded in part by the 
Ohio Arts and Crafts Foundation, 
with support from the Ohio Arts 
Council. 
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1March 23 Marks-60th 
. -. ~_-----, 

Anniversar of Flooding · Here 
By LOIS CRAIG 

A rainy Easter Sunday, 
March 23, 1913, ushered in 
Ohio's most disastrous and 
most memorable week, just 60 
years ago. 

No human Jives were lost in 
this immediate area and 
compared with property losses 
in other parts of the state, 
Newcomerstown's were 
negligible. 

Now, thanks to creation of the 
Muskingum Watershed Con-
servancy District such a 
catastrophe is unlikely to occur 
here again. But truly "THAT 
WAS THE WEEK THAT WAS!'' 

Each family met the crisis in 
its own way, sharing with its 
neighbors in small isolated 
groups. The following excerpts 
from the diary of Frederic 
Zimmer, then aged 12, describe 
one such neighborhood. Zim-
mer, now retired, resides near 
East Sparta and his mother, 
Mrs. Albert Zimmer, still oc-
cupies the home where the 
family Jived in 1913. 

March 24: 
"Rained all day ... We went 

to the "Swiss Bell Ringers" (at 
the Opera House in the evening. 
The gutters, sidewalks and 
roads were a sea of mud. The 
river has started to rise." 

Tuesday: 
"Rained all day again. River 

is still rising. Tonight it Jacked a 
foot of filling the arch of the 

the river stopped rising, having 
reached 5% inches over the 
bridge coping. Our cellar is full 
. . . the water is from hill to hill 
. . . The water floated whole tie 
piles from the railroad down the 
river . . . Smith's have been 
getting coal, milk and bread 
from us (by boat) ... Papa, 
Walter Sperling (Smith's 
grandson) and I went to town 
along the hills. We got one film 
at Eagon's. Then we went back 
on top of the hills and took 
pictures. The whole town was 
flooded. The water across from 
the schoolhouse· (College St.) is 
up to the bed of the railroad 
cars. Now the river has fallen 
only about six or seven inches. I 
went down to Walter's in the 
boat and helped rescue their 
chickens. Uncle Alvin Eckfeld 
is in Colwnbus with his train (he 
was engineer of the morning-
evening "accommodation")." 

Friday: 
"The river is down now, so we 

can get to the barn without 
boots. Miss Sada Cochran, my 
teacher, Miss Price and Mr. 
Dye, both high school teachers, 
came and they, Papa, Mama, 
David and I walked up the 
railroad to the Glasgow curve 
(east of present I-77 in-
terchange). The track was 
washed out and the rails with 
the ties hanging to them hung 
over the spaces. 

"We met a motor boat up 
there with a civil engineer in it, 

culvert." _ l:fle Scott and another fellow 

Wednesday: 
"The river was one foot deep 

over the road (at the culvert) 
this morning. It. rained almost 
all day. Papa came for us 
(Frederic was in the sixth 
grade, Lois in the third and 
David in the first) just after 
school took up in the af-
ternoon." 

"In the morning the river 
raised three inches an hour. 
This increased until at noon it 
raised a foot an hour. The levees 
at Hill's (below Port 
Washington) Stark Patent and 
Nicodemus's have broken. At 
three o'clock I walked to town 
for a lantern globe. The water 
from the river was coming 
down Chestnut St. into the 
canal. I had to wade it but got 
home all right." 

"We drove the cattle to the 
hill over the sandbank, carried 
the pigs into the barn and put 
the calf in the barn. We carried 
the fruit, sausage, lard and 
other things out of the cellar. By 
this time we could scarcely get 
to the corncrib. Water was 
rising three inches an hour. At 
six o'clock the water was 
coming around the cherry trees. 
At eight o'clock it was washing 
over the coping of the bridge 
abutment. Smiths (who Jived in 
the old Nugen home at the 
corner of State and Piling St.) 
have moved to their upstairs." 

Thursday: 
''This morning at four o'clock 

from Urhichsville. They were 
seeing how much damage there 
was (sent by the railroad). We 
came home and had dinner and 
Papa and I went to town. The 
lower end of town was awful." 

Saturday: 
"Smith's chimney fell in the 

dining room and smashed a hole 
in the floor. We saw the first of 
the culvert Come into sight at 
noon today. The ballast trains 
are working on the railroad." 

Sunday: 
"The water is down now so 

people can drive. Mama and 
MaMoore (the children's 
grandmother) worked in the 
cellar this morning and got it 
cleaned. Papa and I made a new 
horse stable approach. Smiths 
and Sperlings were here for 
dinner. There was no Sunday 
School in town." 

Monday: 
"David and I went to town for 

a sack of lime and saw the 
Dennison work train that had 
come through. Mr. West came 
down to drain the wheatfield. 
Uncle Alvin and his crew 
walked along the hills from 
Trinway and got home to 
Dennison at seven o'clock." 

Tuesday, April 1: 
"We got our first newspaper 

(probably the Plain Dealer) 
since the flood today . . . got 
one for Monday and one for 
Saturday. The people are out 
over town trying to identify 
their out bu. Udings." 
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And the rains came 
1913 flood was one of worstJn history 

By Lola Craig 
A rainy, Easter Sunday, March 23, 

1913, ushered in Ohio's most 
disastrous and most memorable 
week, Just 70 years ago. 

No human lives were lost in this 
immediate area and compared with 
property losaes in other parts of the 
state, Newcomerstown's were 
negligible. 

Now, thanks to creation of the 
Muskingum Watershed Conser-
vancy District such a catastrophe la 
llnlikely to occur here again. But tru-
ly "THAT WAS THE WEEK THAT 
WAS!" 

Each family met the crisis in its 
own way, sharing with its neighbors 
m small Isolated groups. The follow-
iRg excerpta from the diary of 
Frederic Zimmer, then aged 12, 
describe one such neighborhood. 
Zimmer, now retired, resides near 
East Sparta and bis mother, Mrs. 
Albert Zimmer, still occupies the 
home where the family lived in 1913. 

March24: 
"Rainecl all day ... We went to the 

"Swiss Bell Ringers" at the Opera 
House in the evening. The gutters, 
sldewalks and roads were a sea of 
mud. The river bas started to rise." 

Tuesday: 
"Rained all day again. River la 

still rising. Tonight it lacked a foot of 
filling the arch of the culvert." 

-"ver 

the road (at the culvert) this morn-
ing. It rained almost all day. Papa 
came for us (Frederic was in the 
slxtb grade, Lola in the third and 
David in the first) just after school 
took up in the afternoon." 

"In the morning the river raised 
three inches an hour. Tbla increased 
unW at noon it raised a foot an hour. 
Tbe levees at Hm's (below Port 
Washington) Stark Patent and 
Nicodemus's have broken. At three 
o'clock I walked to town for a 
lantern globe. The water from the 
river was coming down Chestnut St. 
into the canal. I bad to wade it but 
got home all right.'' 

"We drove the caWe to the bill 
over the sandbank, carried the pigs 
into the barn and put the calf in the 
bam. We carried the fruit, sausage, 
lard and other things out the cellar. 
By this time we could scarcely get to 
the corncrib. Water was rising three 
inches an hour. At six o'clock the 
water was coming around the cherry 
trees. At eight o'clock it WU 
washing over the coping of the 
bridge abutment. Smiths (who lived 
in the old Nugen home at the comer 
of State and Pilling St.) have moved 
to their upstairs ... 

Thursday: 
"Tbla morning at four o'clock the 

river stopped rising, having reached 
5~ inches over the bridge coping. 
Our cellar la full ... the water la from 
bill to bill ... the water Boated whole 
tie piles from the railroad down the 
river ... Smith's have been getting 

coal, milk and bread from us (by 
boat) .•. Papa, Walter Sperling 
(Smith's grandson) and I went to 
town along the bills. We got one film 
at Eagon's. Then we went back on 
top of the bills and took pictures. The 
whole town was ftooded. The water 
across from the schoolhouse 
(College St.) la up to the bed of the 
railroad cars. Now the river bas 
fallen only about six or seven inches. 
I went down to Walter's in the boat 
and helped rescue their chickens. 
Uncle Alvin Eckfield la in Columbus 
with bis train (be was engineer of 
the morning-evening "accomoc:la-
tion")." 

Friday: 
"The river la down now, so we can 

get to the barn without boota. Miss 
Sada Cochran, my teacher, Miss 
Price and Mr. Dye, both high.school 
teachers, came and they, Papa, 
Mama, David and I walked up the 
railroad to the Glasgow curve (east 
of present I-77 interchange). 'lbe 
track was washed out and the rails 
with the ties banging to them bung 
over the spaces. 

"We met a motor boat up there 
with a civil engineer in it, Lyle Scott 
and another fellow from 
Uhrichsville. They were seeing bow 
much damage there was (sent by the 
tBilroad). We came home and bad 
dinner and Papa and I went to town. 
The lower end of town was awful." 



Saturday: 
"Smith's chimney fell in the din-

ing room and 81D88bed a hole in the 
ftoor. We saw the first of the culvert 
come into sight at noon today. The 
ballast trains are working on the 
railroad." 

Sunday: 
"The water is down now so people 

can drive. Mama and MaMoore (the 
children's grandmother) worked in 
the cellar this morning and got it 
cleaned. Papa and I made a new 
horse stable approach. Smiths and 
Sperllngs were here for dinner. 
There was no Sunday School in 
town." 

Monday: 
"David and I went to town for a 

sack of lime and saw the Dennison 
work train that bad come through. 
Mr. West came down to drain the 
wheatfield. Uncle Alvin and bis crew 
walked along the bills from Trinway 
and got home to Dennison at seven 
o'clock." 

Tuesday, April 1: 
"We got our first newspaper 

(probabiY the Plain Dealer) since 
the ftood today ... got one for Monday 
and one for Saturday. The people are 
out over town trying to identify their 
outbuildings." 



Guest coluilln 13 

Tur·ning atti:tudes 
BY LOIS CRAIG 

SpecialtotbeNews 1 i·~ !"-t'li' 1 NN 

Gratification and consternation got equal attention when Citizens for 
Better Streets assembled for breakfast the morning after the successful 
passage of two measures to improve Newcomerstown's streets. 

"Your's was a work of love for the town,'' Mayor Gordon DeMarco told 
the volunteers who had been meeting regularly for the last six weeks solely 
to turn around that "Don't Care" image which the village had sq blatanUy 
projected. 

But there was consternation, and several important questions remain to 
be answered: Why are so many who benefit from municipal services so in-
different about maintaining them? And why are so many residents not 
registered to vote? 

Some of the volunteers wondered whether those who are registered but 
do not bother to vote ever read anything in Qle papers except the .sports sec-
tion or the comic page. Have they no feeling of pride or obligation to shoulder 
their share of civic responsibility? Everyone realizes that some people back 
in school days found subjects like civics and government boring. But now 
they are out in the real work-a-day world, and the majority have learned that 
not all obligations, though necessary, are pleasant. 

The corps of telephone volunteers discovered that sometimes people 
gave difficult reasons for note being registered voters. Carol Widder ( 498-
6360) or Carl Lenzo (498-6127) can help secure registration .before tbe nm 
election. 

Various excuses were offered by others, with volunteers frequenUy 
assuming some wished to avoid having their names on poll books in the 
mistaken belief it made them vulnerable to be called for jury duty. Such lists 
are now compiled from the Bur8ftu of Motor Vehicle registrations. 

Some registered voters stay away from the polls on primary election 
day because they do not wish to disclose their political preferences. But the 
May 5 election in Newcomerstown was a "Special Election," devoid of 
politics. All it required was a "yes" or "no" vote on two simple questions. 

A frequent question concerned the names of people residing outside the 

village limits having been included in the list of names in the "Enemies of 
Potholes" advertisement in the Newcomerstown News. Such neighbors use 
our streets, patronize our business establishments, and send their children 
to our local schools. So, although they couldn't vote, they willingly helped 
pay for the advertising, printing, postage, and radio spots. 

Carol Widder, CBS treasurer, said Enemies of Potholes had been ex-
b"emely generous in donating funds to promote and stage the successful 
campaign and that even on Election Day, she still was receiving contribu-
tions by mail. She estimated that a balance of around $1,000 will remain after 
various outstanding bills are paid. 'fl1e consensus is that the fund will be 
turned over to the village to help defray the cost of the Special Election, for 
which approximately $1,500 is due the Tuscarawas County Board of Elec· 
tions. 

A complete financial report will be published as soon as these matters 
'are concluded. 

Now that Citizens for Better Streets have attained their first objective, 
they have no plans to discontinue their efforts for the town. They have pledg-
ed to monitor the entire procedure assuring that, as the law stipulates, every 
cent of money provided by the tax levy and increased income tax is used only 
for street improvements. And they will continue to hold meetings, with new 
members welcome at any time. It is simply a discussion group, having no 
by-laws and collecting no dues. 

For many of the volunteers, the satisfaction of helping achieve what the 
committee had set out to accomplish was not the only divident. Working with 
people whom they might otherwise never have known has brought new 
friendships and giving them incl'easing appreciation of what organized 
leadership, such as that exemplified by chairman Lou V annucci, can pro-
duce. 

And yes, there is bound to be one last question: Just who paid for that 
celebration breakfast? Did it come out of the pothole fund? 

Absolutely not! The breakfast was definitely planned as a Dutch treat 
affair. But Chairman Vannucci stole a march on his friends and made it his 
personal party. 



Guest coiumn 

I .remember when 
BY LOIS CRAIG I ,. - I - l 'i ~ ~ 

It's going to take some time to adjut our thoughts to the unhappy 
results, locally, of the recent election. But maybe this 56-year-old tale from 
the 1936 election will bring someone a smile. 

It rained cats and dogs and Democrats that Election Day of 1936 and by 
bedtime most people had learned by listening to their radios that Franklin D. 
Roosevelt was going to be our president for another four years. 

Sometime after midnight I was awakened by terrified squawks coming 
from our chicken house which was located in the backyard perhaps 100 feet 
from the house and I hurried across the hall to rouse my parents. My father 
who then was bedfast in his final illness remarked at once that probably a 
skunk or a possum was the cause of the disturbance. My mother was already 
pulling on 1a robe and slippers and we hurried doWDBtairs, donning raincoats 
over our long nightgowns and slipping our bare feet into galoshes. 

Then, with one rather feeble flashlight, we waded through the pouring 
rain, with my mother pausing at the clothesline long enough to grab a 
slender pole. 

Once through the chicken wire fence and inside the building it was easy 
to locate the source of the noise. Fixed by the beam of the flashlight, a large 
possum cowered, frozen in mid-bite into the neck of a squalling hen while all 
her neighbors hovered in cackling fear on the top-most roost in the farthest 
opposite comer. 

Prepared for battle, Mother handed me the flashlight and with one 
strong thrust of the clothespole, pinned the varmint in the comer of the 
room, back beneath the roost. But she wasn't through. Handing the pole to 
me and taking the flashlight, she told me to stay put while she waded back 
out through the rain to the garage in search of a pitchfork. 

Only one who has stood in her bedraggled nightgown and raincoat in an 

inky-black building listening to the rain while poking a possum with a pole 
can really imagine my state of mind as the moments dragged. Actually she 
was soon back and once again banded the flashlight to me. 

Taking aim with the pitchfork and energized with fury at the loss of her 
nice big hen, she drove her weapon so powerfully throJlgh the possum that 
obviously it was impaled forever. After that 'fe returned to bed and the night 
was peaceful. 

As was his cutom, my uncle, Burress Moore (D.B. who had the Sinclair 
station where Sunoco now stands) came up to have breakfast with us the 
next morning. Having been told the story of our night's adventure, be. 
volunteered ~go out and dispose of the corpse. But heSns hick almost im-
mediately, carr)ring the pitchfork and laughing. 

The possum, he reported, was nowhere to be found, and neither was the 
hen! And that's why I still dislike rainy Election Days. 

There's nothing at all scientific about it. But it's a nice idea. Nature is 
recognized by all as the original recycling agent. And if through leaves for 
nutrients, why not color for beauty? 

Surely springtime's fiowers mark the resurgence of autumn's painted 
leaves. Where but from the tulip poplar's towering yellow spires could daf-
fodils obtain such glowing color? On the darkest days the poplars stood like 
fat yellow candles brightening dull hillsides, and on sunny days they shone 
like lighted cathedral windows. 

· And where, but from maples, sassafras and sumach could tulips have in-
herited such glorious reds, pinks and oranges? 

Surely no one in Eastern Ohio will soon forget 1986's beautiful autumn. 
The memory should be enough to keep us warm all winter! 
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Early graduates provided many area • memor11es 
BY LOIZ ZIMMER CRAIG 

Special to the News 
My mother, Anna Moore Zimmer, who died 15 years ago at age 97, 

would have been deeply concerned had she read, as I did, the statement that 
Newcomerstown High School's first graduation was held in 1896. That was 
either a misunderstanding or a misprint. 

A member of the Newcomerstown High School Class of 1894, she took 
great pride in keeping a record of the 1950 edition of the Newcosean which 
carried a roster of classes dating bck to the first group of five students in 
l~Q . 

Those early graduates left us many reasons to remember them. They -

provided our village with well-known community leaders and a number of 
outstanding teachers, many of whom played an integral role in our own lives. 
And from them also sprang several illustrious persons to whom Newcomer-
stown still clings tenuously with special pride. 

For example, there was the late Henry Wolf, a nationally known jour-
nalist and author, whose mother was Dollie Deaver, a member of the Class of 
1883. A name even more widely known because his daughter, Barbara, still 
carries it pn, was that of the late Nonnan Bel-Geddes, a famous artist and 
showman. He was the son of Lulu Yingling, who graduated from New-
comerstown High School in 1885. 

It became a sad task, by one my mother perfonned faithfully, as obituar-
ies appeared and one by one she placed marks before the names of all her 
contemporaries until finally all her old friends were gone and she was mark-
ing names of many graduates whom she never had known. 

DECORATION DAY PARADE 
This picture, provided by Lois Zimmer Craig of Newcomerstown, 
shows students marching in the annual Decoration Day Parade in 
Newcomerstown in 1912 or 1913. This was in the pre-long pants days 
for schoolboys. In the center of the picture is Frederic Zimmer, prob-
ably in the sixth or seventh grade, as the parade was entering the 
State Street Cemetery. 

No longer is it possible to think of NHS alumni as a close-knit group, fc 
numbers are too large. But in pre-World War I days, when we were childrei 
the annual alumni banquet was one of the social highlights of the year. Th 
anticipation of seeing old friends who had come from a distance lent exciu 
ment to our elders for days in advance. When all travel was by train, as corr 
pared to today's speedy cars and planes, there was little "dropping in." Pee 
pie who had come several hundred miles usually stayed for a visit and it wa 
a happy circumstance that Decoration Day (nobody called it Memorial Da) 
came within a few days of the other event 

For that reason, the East State Street Cemetery was always the site fc 
another happy reunion with the living as well as the deceased. This was espe 
cially true for some local residents who might not have been graduates b~ 
yet valued many of the visitors as old friends or neighbors. 

In the minds of many of us, having a new outfit for Decoration Day wa 
more important than getting one for Easter. For girls, white dresses were th1 
order of the day and each of us had chosen far in advance which friend woulc 
be her partner in the parade. This always Conned at the East School- the for 
mer building which housed the high school on the second floor. The elemen 
tary pupils from the West as well as the East building gathered in the othe 
rooms where chi\~en mingled with contemporaries they might never have 
seen, except., perhaps, at Sunday School. 

The Hyperion Band, led by Manuel Yingling, headQd the parade UJ 
Canal Street I particularly looked forward to passing the home of Mr. am 
Mrs. Elmer Barnett. There Mrs. Barnett always studded potatoes with little 
flags and hung them around the cornice of the porch, where the little red 
white and blue balls twirled with every little whisper of air. 

Behind the band rparked veterans of the Spanish-AmericanWar while 
steadily dwindling numbers of the surviving Civil War veterans rode splen· 
didly in the town's first few automobiles. The long lines of school childrer 
came last., each teacher walking at the side of her flock, .ready to subdue an) 
giggling or pranks. 

Traditionally, the band broke into "Onward Christian Soldiers" just as ii 
entered the gate off West Street and continued toward the flagpole when: 
also stood a trellis-like object on which the bouquets carried by the childre11 
could be arranged. 

Once the solemn memorial ceremonies and speeches were concluded, 
the adults began visiting as they strolled about., hunting gravestones and trad-
ing reminiscences about long-gone friends. And the long-awaited climax 
had arrived for the children. Crowding around our teachers we eagerly 
accepted our grade cards, happy that at long last, our real summer vacation 
had begun! 



Guest column 

Ville de Newcomers 
BY LOIS ZIMMER CRAIG 

Special to the News 1- 3 - t 'i P'/ 
According to a recent magazine, the way some places get ahead in the 

world is by adopting some distinctive feature to create a memorable image. 
St Louis has its Golden Arches; New York has its Big Apple. 

How many of us have stopped to think that Newcomerstown, too, has 
somethirig distinctive? And it's not man-made, it's built-in. It's the name 
itself. So far as anyone knows, there is not another Newcomerstown any-
where. So what time could be better than right now to call it to everyone's 
attention? Let's welcome newcomers! 

Properly, our name is pronounced NEWCOMERStown. When one 
says NewCOMERSTOWN, the implication is that somewhere there is an old 
Comerstown, just as there is an old Philadelphia, from which New Philadel-
phia derives its name. 

Verification of Newcomerstown's name is found on two early maps. 
One is the Thomas Hutchins map of 1766 which traces the route followed by 
Col. Bouquet The other is one published in 1782 in "Letters from an Ameri-
can Fanner." The author was Michel-Guilliaume Jean de Crevccocur, who 
was born in France, served with Montcalm during the French and Indian War 
and explored the Great Lakes and Muskingum and Ohio River areas. He later 
became an American citizen. His map plainly shows Ville de Newcomers on 
the Tuskaraway River. Also shown are locations of the Moravian missions, 
proving that he had been in the area sometime after their founding in 1772. 

There are two versions of the origin of the name although there is no 
absolute way to prove either one. The first is simply that the Delaware Indian 
chiefs name, Nerawatwes, translates into the English "Newcomer." 

The other is told in "Centennial History, Events of a Century in the 
Muskingum and Tuscarawas Valleys." First published in 1876, it has been 
republished by the Tuscarawas County Genealogy Society. Modem histo-
rians view the romantic rale with skepticism. But it makes exciting reading 

and closely associates Newcomerstown with White Woman's Town in I 
Coshocton County. 

As the story goes, the white woman was Mary Harris, who, according to 
her own account to Christopher Gist, had been captured on the frontier some-
time between 1730 and 1740. Her presence in the Indian village so domi-
nated life that the town came to be called "the white woman's town." But 
there is no proof for the rest of the legend. 

The story goes that all was peaceful in the village until Chief Eagle 
Feather, Mary's Indian husband, returned from another raid on the frontier 
bringing back a younger and more attractive white woman whom the Indians 
began calling the "newcomer." 

Mary was outraged. One morning, Eagle Feather was discovered in his 
bed with his skull bashed in by a tomahawk. The newcomer was nowhere to I 
be found and Mary claimed that she had been the murderer. The braves 
started out in pursuit and caught up with her at an Indian village on the banks 
of the Tuscarawas River. Ever afterward, that village was called Newcomer-
stown. 

Christopher Gist's journal, kept while he was employed by George 
Washington's Virginia Land Company about 1750 to seek out desirable 
locations in the Ohio country, verifies Mary Harris' s existence. Another por-
tion describes his visit to an Indian village where a woman, an esca~ cap-
tive who had been recaptured, was tortured and slain. The implication is left 
by the author that this was the "newcomer." 

But history aside, why hasn't our town more fully developed the poten-
tial of its distinctive name? Have we really shown all the appreciation which 
we, as natives, might toward all newcomers over the years who have come 
here as industrialists, professionals and other workers to live among us and 
help in so many ways to stimulate civic pride and community development? 

This won't even cost us money. All it requires is a positive, rather than a 
negative, attitude and a readiness to give strangers a welcoming smile. 



PAradtf memories brought back for area 
I BY LOIS CRAIG 

Special to the News -<. 6' - / 2- t 't ~ t Al v 
How many of today's adults as they watched their grandchildren's 

delight awaiting the recent Christmas parade, fondly remembered their own 
similar experience? 

Back in 1939 children were given a lot to remember. 
Perhaps that remarkable warmth of community spirit was an afterglow 

from the town's successful 125th birthday celebration which had la.ken place 
the previous summer. At any rate, Christmas took on a new meaning when 
the Civic League of Women's Clubs, then in existence, began inquiring why 
Newcomerstown didn't have a living Christmas tree. Members deplored the 
usual practice of cutting down a large tree, setting it up and decorating it to be 
briefly admired and then destroyed. 

With permission of the village council and cooperation of the Chamber 
of Commerce arrangements were made to plant a live tree on the Neighbor 
SL parkway. Almost immediately three public-spirited residents came for-
ward with donations of four trees. They were Mrs. Ruth Murphy and Miss 
Bess Evans, both of whom were primary teachers, and Mrs. Virgil Stocker 
whose late husband had been a sawmill operator. 

After that six more trees were provided by the Chamber of Commerce 
and two more were donated by Mrs. Mayme Calhoun and Mrs. John Jones 
whose homes, like that of Miss Evans, faced the park. And the Ohio Power 
Co. provided the lighting. 

All the trees, 10 Norway spruce and two Scotch pines, were planted in . 

the early fall and the park became the center for the Christmas celebration. 
There, according to an account in the Newcomerstown News "on Saturday 
afternoon nearly 1,400 sacks of candy, nuts, oranges and balloon squawkers 
were given to children who Conned a line half-way down to Goodrich St. 
Santa Claus was there to greet them after he had toured the residential and 
business sections in a motorized sleigh. The candy disttibuted was made pos-
sible through donations of local business and-professional men and women." 

The following Sunday afternoon 54 under-privileged children were 
treated to Christmas dinner at the American Legion home where the food 
was cooked by auxiliary members and served by Walden Walters, William 
Rothenstein, Ira Miller, Russell Reynolds, Albert Thompson and Fred 
Evans, after Fred Trees had carved the turkeys. 

Around 75 children on Christmas morning were entenained at the Elks 
annual party and received treats, clothing and toys. 

Still more food for needy families was provided by Fulton Eurich at his 
tabernacle which still stands near the west corporation line. There with the 
help of donations from the Rotary Club, Gamble's Bakery, the Penney Co., 
and the Chamber of Commerce, another Christmas dinner was served. 

Today at the Neighbor St. park only one of the ScolCh pines and four of 
the Norway spruce survive and until the shade tree commission last summer 
arranged for their pruning and care they were in a sad state of neglect. Just 
what happened to the other seven, no one seems to know, though it is 
assumed that some of them fell during the tornado which struck in the \ 
mid-1950's . 
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A bit of history 

Bequest helped set up cemetery fund 
BY LOIS ZIMMER CRAIG beenerected.ButMrs.CreterdirectedthatanimposingmonumentofBarre P*ll1"'.J(;: A'. _'-'"~'.t·~~ ~ · .. ,,. I 

Special to the News granite ~~.to be placed at the other burial ~ites where grime from the rail-
What is the connection between a vacant lot in Newcomerstown two road adJOIDlDg the northeast and oldest secnon of the cemetery already had 

large monuments in the East State Street Cemetery, Union Hospital at Dover eroded the earlie~ marbl~ stones until the~ were illegib!e: , 
andNewcomerstownOrdinance 11-92 passedrecentlyintolawbytheNew- After all these mstructions had been earned out, she direCted that her 
comeistown village council? ' "house and lot with all appurtenances thereto belonging" be given to New-

The involved answer recently uncovered, by former temetery superinten- comeisto~ to con~ert into !1 hospi~ With the gift w~ a bequest of $1,000 
dent, Terry Jurin, should interest many local history lovers. His curiosity was to be, u~ .m helpm~ provtde eqwpmenL But all ~ depended upon the 
aroused when he began wondering about the source of approximately town. s abibty to prov~de at least $3,000 annually to mamtain and operate the 
$10,000 which has become the nest-egg for the newly estab~hed expend- ho,,1tal. Should the village at any ~e fail to. fulfill its annual obligation, the 
able trust fund for the ''perpetual care and enlargement of the cemeteries of entire bequest was to go to Umon Hospital. 
the village of Newcomerstown." . Obvi~usly the prospect of finding $3,000 every year in a small struggling 

What he sought in a trip to the Tuscarawas County Courthouse was the village like Newcomerstown proved insurmountable to local officials and 
will of Mary Ellen Creter, written shortly before her death in 1919. His con- . the offer w~ rejected. In that case Union Hospital was instructed to sell the 
clusion was that Mrs. Creter was a very public-spirited woman for her time. property, with the proceeds "for the purpose of equipping and maintaining 

Quite amazing now is the fact that in 1919 the village of Newcomerstown 
had, but relinquished, the opportunity to establish its own hospital. 

Most local residents will easily recall the large white house, torn down 
only a few years ago, which stood on the southwest corner of S. Bridge and 
Church streets. Originally this was the spacious residence of a childless cou-

one or more free beds for the benefit of indigent patients." 
Meanwhile, the $1,000 bequest provided for perpetual cemetery care was 

put in a bank and drew modest interest which now has accrued to approxi-
mately $10,000, with very few expenditures from the fund having been made 
to the present time. 

ple - Andrew Jackson Creter and his wife, Mary Ellen. •. 
Their attractive front porch was a popular stopping place to rest and visit ~CK'~-:--;t;-----;;f;----.~,;;--.--h::=:-::.-:.-:_:-----==---===~ 

when walking was the usual means of travel. In the pre-1913 flood days, I re er am I y e I ped 
frequently was a visitor there when I accompanied a neighbor on shopping • 
tri~.s down~":?· none of which would h~ve ~eemed complete without a stop e stab I 1 sh the museum 
at EI-Jacks. Unfortunately, I never mqwred why Mrs. Creter bore that 
nickname. But I remember the luxury of sitting on that porch on a hot sum- By Iris Fruchey 
mer day watching the C&M trains go by. In 1841, Andrew Creter saw the 

Andrew Jackson Creter (1829-1913) was a son of Andrew Creter, who need for a place for bed and break-
came here from New Jersey in 1817 and in 1841 established what is now fast accomodations so he purchased 
known as the Old Temperance Tavern Museum. The whole Creter family a tract of land bordering on the old 
background can be found in the 1884 History of Tuscarawas County at our Erie Canal here in Newcomerstown. 
local library. It contains the biographies of Morris Creter and Sarah P. Creter, That spot is known as the Old Tem-
the elder Andrew's brother and sister who came to Newcomerstown from perance House Museum. 
New Jersey in 1830. Creterroundedupacrewofwork-

Mary Ellen Creter, born in 1844, was a daughter of Elias and Sarah Patter- ers and constructed the Temperance 
son. When she died in 1919 the area surrounding her home was still bustling Tavern. The building was made of 
with plenty of rail traffic on both the C&M and the Pennsylvania, only a native timbers. The woodwork in the 
block to the south. Across Bridge Street was the Fountain Hotel, also a busy home is made of walnut and the 
place. bricks were all handmade on the 

Mrs. Creter's will covered many pages, meticulously prepared by her at- property. 
tomey, John Hance of New Philadelphia She left cash bequests to known Not only were the canal boats go-
heirs of both the Creter and Patterson families and $300 each to both St. ing by the property, but it was also 
Paul's Lutheran and First Presbyterian churches. One thousand dollars was near the stagecoach route to Scio. It 
given to the trustees of the Newcomerstown Cemetery to be held in trust and wasn't long after that until the C & 
used for the perpetual care of plots in the East State Street Cemetery where M and the Pennsylvania railroads 
she and her husband and both sets of parents were, or would be, buried. Ap- were going through Newcomer-
parently, the monument marking her and Andrew's graves, the large stone ~town. The Erie Canal was finished 
topped by a female figure which is easily seeen from West Street, had already m 1828 and the railroads were com-

pleted in 1858. 

meals which were cooked at the fire-
place. Several of the original iron 
pots are still on display. You will 
also see the oven where the bread 
and other goodies were baked. 

To the left of the fireplace, you 
will see the opening to the under-
ground railway where a number of 
slaves took refuge. It was arranged 
so that at a moment's notice they 
could travel up through this passage-
way to the third floor and stay until 
the "all clear" signal was given. 

It is noted that Ohio had more 
underground railroads than any 
other state. It is believed that New-
comerstown had four of them. 

The third floor of the museum is 
now used for storage, but in the 
1840's it was a place where people 
of questionable character were as-
signed and as previously stated, it 
was a harbor of safety for the runa-
way slaves. 

There are many other items of in-
terest at your local museum. 

We have many points of interest 

Shortly ~r the Temperance 
Tavern was built, Creter's wife 
passed away and he had his two sis-
ters come from New Jersey to help 
with the cooking and other house- in our town and we look forward to 
hold duties. many more happy and prosperous 

When you visit the museum, one times. A nd-r--c ... /s 1,v . d.{S1~1. 
of the most interesting items in the r 
~o~p,itJ!!M pirgeJ;.riginal fireplace 
m. the casem ent (tavern room). You 
~!1! ... ~o ~ the original walnut ·- ~ 

MONUMENT AT r- --CEMETER' 
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Mamie· Rodney: Perplexlng Question Haunts Her Chlldren 
By LoJs Zimmer Craig 

Although the Hardy and 
Rodney families were closely 
related, their difference is a~ 
parent even in their monuments 
in the East State Street 
Cemetery. They memoralize 
two couples who took with them 
to their graves the answer to a 
perplexing question. 

Who was Mamie Rodney? Just 
about 100 years ago people here 
in Newcomerstown began ask-
ing that of one another. 

Of those two monuments, that 
marking the burial places of 
John Hardy and his wife, the 
former Emily Stewart, is by far 
the more imposing, and . it is 
plainly visible from the 
cemetery's south gate. 

In a way it seems to reflect 
that gentleman's reputed taste 
for arrogance and the osten-
tatious, just as did his large 
brick Victorian mansion at 
Shady Bend, presently being 
restored by Charles Downer. 

The house was erected with 
bricks burnt on the place and 
completed in 1874 at a total cost 
of $8,000 on the farm he had pur-
chased in 1865. Prosperous and 
recognized as a leading citizen, 
hQ. rep.resented Coshocton Coun-

ty in the Ohio Legislation for the 
terms of 1877 and 1879. 

His siter, Eleanor (Ellen) was 
the wife of John Rodney, and 
that couple lived in the big brick 
house on North Bridge Street, 
which was demolished in 1965 to 
make way for the Booth Apart-
ments. 

The monument marking their 
burials, while more modest, is 
equally distinctive-a marble 
shaft centering a lot along the 
driveway leading to the gate on 
West Street, inside a low marble 
enclosure. On one side are the 
names of the couple, while on 
the opposite side is the name of 
their only daughter: "Mary R. 
Peck, Wife of John Peck, Died 
June 11, 1863" and "Infant son of 
J.P. and M.R. Peck, born July 
27, 1862." 

John and Ellen Rodney were 
popular members of the little 
downtown community. Mr. 
Rodney was one of those 
memorable people whose talent 
for swearing "like a canal boat 
captain,'' constantly smoking a 
stubby pipe and walking with a 
distinctive limp fixed his 
diminutive figure firmly in the 
minds of Iater generations who 
kenw him only through 

Mamie Rodney 

reminiscenses of parents or 
grandparents. 

Their big roomy house had 
originally been the Lutheran 
Church. It had been abandoned 
by the congregation in 1869 when 
the first church down on College 
Street was completed. 

It was around 1878 that four-
ye a r-ol d Mary Elizabeth 
Rodney, John and Ellen's 
adopted daughter, first came to 
Newcomerstown. As the widow 
of a Roseville dentist, Dr. J.W. 
Shaw, she died in 1957 at'the age 
of 83, having had a family of two 
sons and four daughters. 

It was from her only surviving 
child, John Rodney Shaw of 
Beverly, that the story of her 
baffling hunt for identity came a 
few years ago following publica-
tion of an article regarding 
demolition of the old Rodney 
home. 

Two years older than my 
mother, but a contemporary and 
classmate of my father's 

oungest sister, Artha Zimmer 
ier, Mary Elizabeth soon 

John Rodney Shaw 

came to be called Mamie by her 
friends who always 
remembered her with deep af-
fection. 

For one with so limited an 
education, Mrs. Shaw had an ex-
ceptionally keen mind, her son 
reported, always having con-
cern for a wide range of in-
terests. She even displayed a 
talent for extra-sensory percep-
tion, but she died at her grand-
da ugh te r's home in Mc-
Connelsville without ever being 
able to confirm the story of her 
identity which had been put 
together out of bits and pieces. 

She was around four-years-
old, she remembered, when she 
had been taken to a well-known 
Columbus mission, still in ex-
istence today, apparently only 
for a brief stay. She'd been 
beautifully dressed and a letter 
which in time she recognized as 
"R" was marked somewhere on 
her clothing. Her only other 
recollection of the pre-
orphanage time was that her 
dearest playmate had been a lit-
tle kitten which slept in :i lux-
urious basket. 

Before a single night at the 
mission passed, a strange man 
and woman--the Rodneys-

arrived, took her with them in 
their carriage and set out on a 
long drive through the dark 
which ended many hours later 
with their arrival in 
Newcomerstown. She never saw 
her lovely clothes again, for she 
was immediately dressed in out-
fits like those worn by other 
children of the village. Later, 
the Rodneys also adopted a boy, 
Russell. But Mary Elizabeth 
never knew anything about his 
background and eventually he · 
married, moved to the West and 
all trace of him was lost. 

As Mamie grew older, her 
adoptive mother made occa-
sional references to information 
she one day must give her and 
indicated that articles belonging 
to the child were stored in a lock-
ed chest in Mrs. Rodney's 
bedroom. 

To add to the mystery, she 
remembered that during her 
early years as a member of the 
family, she frequently heard 
Mrs. Rodney walking the floor of 
her bedroom and crying. 
Sever.al times during this period 
a strange woman came to call 
briefly and once the child asked, 
"Are you my mother?" But she 
got no reply. 

When she reached young 
womanhood she and Dr. Shaw 
were married and they were 
residing in Woodsfield at the 
time of Mrs. Rodney's death in 
December, 1895. Mr. Rodney 
had died a year previously. 1 But not until two days after 
her mother's death was Mrs. 
Shaw notified. When she reach-
ed the family home here, the 
locked chest which had always 
been her chief concern stood 
open and empty. Rodney Shaw 
said his mother always blamed 
her mother's arrogant family , 
the Hardys,for this final act of 
frustration. 

Two further angles continue to 
stir the interest of Mr. Shaw, his 
one niece and two nephews, all 
who remain of Mary Elizabeth 
Rodney Shaw's immediate sur-

vivors. Many years ago a lo. 
and fruitless search was con 
ducted for the missing heiress o 
a Rhidinger family in CincW 
nati. The search received widl 
publicity and 'the heiress beinr 
sought would have been Mami1 
Rodney's age. 

At another time Dr. Shaw hap 
pened to mention to a lawYeJ 
friend, the strange cir 
cumstances of his wife's adop 
tion, and the attorney suggestee 
they pay a visit to the Columbw 
mission and search the records. 

Confidentiality was apparen~ 
ly less strictly enforced the~ 
than now, for the two had no~ 
ficulty in obtaining the bool 
covering the date of M~ 
Elizabeth's adoption. But tht 
page relating to the exact perioc 
when a lonely four-year-ol~ 
spent part of a bewildering nigh 
in the mission's custody ww 
nowhere to be found. 

A retired teacher, her soi 
Rodney, and his wife, Elizabe 
today spend their winters i 
Florida and their swnmers deal 
ing in antiques at Beverly. Hei 
only granddaughter, Mary~ 
Drake, lives at Duncan F~ 
and is the daughter of the late 
Gretchen Shaw Hartman. Tw, 
of her other daughters left sons. 

The grandsons are Willi 
Shaw Tharpe of Zanesville 
whose mother was Jeannette 
and John W. Kiser of Knoxville 
Tenn., whose mother was Helen 
A fourth daughter, Donna, di, 
many years ago, as did anothe 
son. 



ife in America 
Irrimigrants'· story is remembered 

{Editor's Note - The following story was submitted by Lois Zimmer 
Craig of Newcomerstown. who originally wrote this story over SO years ago. 
Mrs. Craig said. "My interest. and my dormant pride in being an American. 
was re-awakened recently when a letter arrived from Barbra J. Hathcock of 
Westerville saying she is researching her Shalosky family. Through our 
county branch of the Ohio Genealogy Society she had secured a copy of the 
story I had written many years ago about the origin of that family. As a result. 
I hunted out the original manuscript of the article. which had been simulta-
neously published by the Columbus Dispatch and the Canton Repository on 
Dec. 31. 1939. Since the Shaloskys. now scattered over many parts of Ohio 
and beyond. are gathering for their annual family rellnion on Aug. 12 at Cy 
Young Parle in Newcomerstown. I offered the story to the News. hoping that 
descendants of that hardy pair of immigrants and their neighbors will find it 
as inspiring to them as it has been to me. j , 

BY LOIS ZIMMER 
A New Y ear ... A New World! So strange a coincidence must have fore-

cast a happy future that winter dawn (i6 years ago tomorrow when a boat 
filled with immigrants entered New York harbor. And yet Marcia Anne Sha-
losky treasures it in her memocy not half so fondly as she does another inci-
dent which occurred almost a quarter of a century earlier - an incident 
which could have its counterpart only in the pages of a fairy tale. 

Last Tuesday Grandmother Shalosky passed her 92nd birthday. Per-
haps it's this near approach to die round of a century which makes it easy for 
her to look again on these days when she was a little child Perhaps that's why 
she can go back so quickly now to her parents• stone cottage on the banks of 
the Vistula River in Poland. 

Today Mrs. Shalosky lives in a modest little house perched on the bank 
above the muddy road that winds through Glasgow. Glasgow- the skeleton 
remains of capitalists' dreams - a spot in southern Tuscarawas County's 
hills that once threatened rivalry to Pittsburgh! Now it isn •t even marked on 
highway maps. But old residents will tell you that the graveled road which 
'meanders off to the left from Route 16 halfway between Newcomerstown 
and Pon Washington leads there. 

Nothing very exciting ever happens at Glasgow anymore; there isn't 
even a general store where neighbors might meet to gossip or to indulge in 
possible arguments. It• s a place utterly quiet. and old. and peaceful; its hand-
ful of inhabitants are scarcely aware of the rumble of lrucks on the paved 
highway a half-mile to the west. or the shriek of whistles on the Pennsylvania 
over in the valley beyond the hills to the south. One could hardly find a spot 
which would provide a greater contrast with the war-torn Poland of today 
which was once Marcia Anne Shalosky's homeland. But happily. her recol-
lections of Poland are all oleasant ones. 

Perhaps that's why. so often; after a day spent in remembering. she 
wakes suddenly at night with the songs of the larks and cuckoos in the pine 
woods still ringing in her ears. And then she grieves for a little while that all 
of it happened so long. long ago. 

And knowing this. one can almost believe that this tiny old lady with the 
quick, bird-bright eyes is one of Hans Christian Anderson's own creatures-
the heroine of a fairy story with the heart of a poeL For surely one who has 
known 92 years of joy and hope and tragedy and despair and can yet dream of 
singing larks must have been endowed with a special gift! 

Marcia Anne was only four-years-old when the fairy tale happened. A 
ship canal was being dug near Bromberg, and since here parents• stone cot-
tage was close by the work. her mother was engaged to cook for the men. The 
men who did the work were Prussian o:iilitary prisoners. and each of them 
had a small iron pot in which was placed his food supply for the day. These 
pots were brought each morning to the Shubrows' cottage and set on the 
heanh wflere Marcia Anne's mother kept the fire roaring. Then all the little 
pots were set to boiling. ready for the hungry men. 

One day a strange man came loafing along the ship canal. He asked all 
sorts of questions, and soon got into an argument with the boss, who was very 
mean and gruff. It ended with the strange man being arrested and put to wodc 
along with the other prisoners. But even this had not seemed to frighten the 
men. for after he had wheeled a couple of loads of dirt he had come right back 
to the boss. and had asked, ''How much pay am I going to geL" 

Of course this had made the boss very angry. so he swore at the man and 
said. "Just wait until you get a pay and find out!" 

And then ... 
But in the meantime the stranger had visited the Shubrows• stone cot-

tage too, and had sat in the kitchen watching Marcia Anne's mother while she 
tended the fire and stirred the food in the little iron pots. And as he talked to 
the busy women. he had lifted the little girl, and had held her on his knee just 
like her own father did so often. And this is the fairy story which Mmtja 
Anne has always treasured. for the stanger was King Frederick William IV of 
Prussia. But no one knew it until he got into the argument with the boss about 
his pay. and finally pulled back his coat to show his uniform. 

History is far less kind to this Prussian king than is the little girl who sat 
on his knee, for one account ends with this statement: "Just before Bismarck 
took office in Prussia, the crazy King Frederick William IV died (1861) and 
. was succeeded by his brother William." One finds however, that Frederick 
William IV was king of Prussia at a time when most of Europe was kept in a 
state of unrest by revolutionary groups, and if the ttavels incognito which the 
Prussian king made among his subjects did seem crazy to those who were 
concerned only with the political aspects of his reign, they no doubt did much 
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of the husband who was to meet her in New York. and of the money he woul, 
bring . 

But when die boat finally landed, it was not a "Happy New Year" f<J 
Mrs. Bismark. for her husband was not there, nor had he sent her any mone) 
and consequently she and her children would have been placed in detentior 
had not the Shalosky family come to ther assistance. This is the story a 
Grandmother Shalosky tells it 



And .how did Marcia Anne come ro Newcomerstown, and lbencc ro 
Glasgow? 

That too, is an interesting story, possibly more unhappy than that of 
many immigrants, and yet characteristic of the threads of circumstance 
which must have guided the ancestors of so many of us in this New World 
melting-pol Now 92-ye.ar-old Grandmother Shalosky is the only remaining 
member of the little family group which disembarked in New York that New 
Year's day 66 years ago but from that nucleus is already growing the fifth 
generation of typical Americans. 

When Marcia Anne Shubrows grew to womanhood she was married ro 
,John Shalosky, who lived in the same neighborhood, there in East Prussia. 
The wedding was a very happy occasion, and typical of the kind then usual in 
that section of the Old Country. First, a man went from house to house carry-
iiigatall cane with white ribbon tied to iL His was' the duty of inviting the 
wedding guests. 

On the day of the wedding, there was a procession to the church-first 
the bride, then the band and the guests, and last of all, the groom. But when 
the ceremony ended with the Priest's admonition, '"The wedding is over; 
now you can spin," the procession was .reversed; Now the husband was head 
of the house, and the bride appropriately, walked in the rear! 

Marcia Anne was married in a brown dress. She laughed a little sadly 
when I asked her about this, and ·then quoted the old nursery rhyme: 

''Married in white, always live right, 
I Married in black, wish yourself back, 

Married in green, live like a queen, 
I Married in brown, have your ups and downs" 
: ... "And I've had mine," she added. 

Not many years after the Shalosky's weze married, oil was discovered 
in the section of East Prussia where they and the Shubrows lived, so having 
sold their land they decided to come to America, bringing nothing but their 
clothing, the money which they had been paid for their land, and a package of 
amber, the pieces of which they had found, on their own farm. The amber 
however, was either lost or stolen from them dming the confusion of their ar-
rival in New York. 

The party, beside the Shalosky's and their two children Andy, aged two, 
and Mary, six months, included Mrs. Shalosky's father and mother, brother 
and two sisters. Another brother was already living in New York, and their 
plans, while indefinite, indicated that the rest of the family would probably 
decide to settle there, too. 

But in the meantime they had made friends while waiting in Germany 
for the boaL They had become acquainted with a woman whose husband was 
working on the tunnel which the Cleveland and Marietta Railroad was build-
ing south of Newcomerstown, in Ohio. She and her children were going there 
to live. The woman was very friendly with the Shalosky's while they waited 
for the boat, but once they were aboard it, she began living "high," boasting 

got to New York, we could only get$80 for $100in German money. It cost us 
SOOlC money to come into the country, $5 for the men, $3 for the women, and 
$2 for the childrell - $2 for my Andy, and $2 for my little Mary, just six 
months·old. The Bismark woman when she got to New York, asked for the 
money her husband was to send her, and they told her there wasn't any, and 
because she hadn't any at all, they were going ro send her away. We shared 
our's though, and six days after we landed in New York, came on to New-
comerstown." 

Bu_t that lrip from New York to Newcomerstown was not so easy as it 
sounds, for by the time the 13 dckets had been bought, they had only $10 lefL 
And then the conductor on the immigrant train made a mistalce and carried 
them on to Newark, Ohio, instead, and all but the very last dollar went for the 
fare to bring them back. 

Fmally they climbed off the ttall}.•atNewco~ on Sunday morn-
ing, thirteen hungry. frightened people, with just $1 among them all. That 
last dollar was used to buy crackers. They ate them all, sitting there in the 
railroad station. Somehow the scene of those thirteen bewildered people sit-
ting in a dingy little depot eating the crackers which their last dollar had been 
used to purchase becomes painfully real when one hears itin Mrs. Shalosky's-
own words: 

''We sat around the stadon and ate them, and after that, we still didn't 
know what to do. I was so homesick, and so worried that all of our money was 
gone, that I finally took Andy by the hand and Mary in my arms, and started 
walking up the railroad ttack. I felt so bad that I didn't watch to see where I. 
was going, and hoped a train would come along and run over us. I was crying 
and talking ro myself in German. 

''Pretty soon I heard someone walking fast behind me. It was a man, 
and he said in German, 'Wha~ails you, woman?" That man was Charley Ley, 
who worked around the railroad station. He took all 13 of us into his own 
home and helped us until we got located. 

And so began the Shaloslcy's life in America. The furnaces which were 
to turn Glasgow into a second Pittsburgh were being built just then, and the 
men in the family had no trouble finding work. Ensuing years brought them 
perhaps the average in happiness and prosperity. But tragedy and grief have 
taken their toll too, for Mrs. Shalsoky has seen death take not only her hus-
band, but three of her nine children. 

Today Grandmother Shalosky's descendanrs number almost the same 
as her years, for she has 41 grandchildren, as many great-grandchildren, and 
one great-great-grandchild. Branches of her family have laken root in many 
different cities and several distant states; perhaps many of their younger gen-
erations scarcely know this tiny great-grandmother whose experience has 
been so broad, whose wisdom is so deep and whose faith in God is so sustain-
ing. 

To her family as to her neighbors she epitomizes the very best of a fast-
disappearing Old World generadon in the New. 
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TUSCARAWAS COUNTY RECORD OF PETITIONS 
Submitted by Larry McCue 

The following 3 adoptions are the last items in Volume 6 

Page 585 21 February 1879 
In the matter of the adoption of Theodore Kohl 
William Rousch and Maria E. Rousch his wife, joint petition to adopt Theodore Kohl a male child aged ten years, child 
of Marie E. Kohl. The adoption was approved and his name was changed to Theodore Rousch. 

Page 585 14 August 1879 
In the matter of the adoption of Grace Huston 
Samuel R. Uglon and Mary Uglon the petitioners jointly ask to adopt Grace Huston a minor child 
and for a change of the name of said child from Grace Huston to Grace Uglon. The said minor child is one year and seven 
months old and his father Samuel Huston is dead and his mother is a widow and is resident of said county of 
Tuscarawas. 

Page 587 14November1879 
In the matter of the adoption of Minnie Rindinger 
John W. Rodney and Eleanor M Rodney respectfully represents that they are husband and wife and that desire to adopt as 
their child Minnie Rindinger aged five years on the 4th day of August 1878 a minor residing in said county and formerly 
an inmate of the home of Columbus Franklin Co. 0., the lawful child of Mr. and Mrs. Ridenger of said county. The name 
was changed to Minnie Rodney. 

Tuscarawas County Court Record of Petitions Volume 7 

Page 1 12 May 1879 
David A. Nonnan Executor of Joshua Wie~ vs. Margarette Wier et. al. petition to sell real estate 
The said decedent died leaving Margarette Wier his widow and the following persons are the heirs Camilla Wier, Emma 
Wier and Andrew F. Wier all of whom are infants. 

Page 17 16 April 1879 
Jonathan Romig Admin. J. J. Firebaugh vs. Serena Firebaugh and others petition to sell real estate 
The defendant Serena Firebaugh is the widow of said Joseph J. Firebaugh. The defendants Ora E. Firebaugh, John C. 
Firebaugh. Charles Firebaugh and Agnes Firebaugh are infants being the children and heirs at law of Joseph J. Firebaugh. 

Page 39 21 March 1879 
B. F. Clark Administrator David W. Clark vs. Sarah J. Clark et. al. petition to sell real estate 
Laura H Clark, Schuyler C. Clark and Evam W. Clark minors under the age of fourteen years and heirs at law of David 
M. Clark deceased and Sarah J. Clark widow of said decedent Sarah was thirty eight years of age . 

Page 49 14 April 1879 
D. C. Foster Administrator of Fleming Bukey petition for the sale of real estate 
Fleming Burkey died leaving Mariah Bukey his widow and since that time the said widow has died and that the following 
persons are the heirs Susan Branard wife of George Branard her husband who reside in Tuscarawas County Ohio, Charles 
Burkey, a minor 19 years of age who resides in the town of Buigham County of Van Buren in the State of Iowa, Fleming 
Morgan and Jane Morgan who reside in Brook County, West Virginia. 

Page 98 24 July1879 
Henry H. Woodard Admin. James Pilling vs. Zelinda Pilling and others petition to sell real estate 
The defendant Zelinda Pilling is the widow of said James Pilling. The defendants Rebecca C. Lytle, Ann Stocker, Ellen 
Graham, Sabina Rennecher, Maria Moore and Richard L. Pilling are the children and heirs at law of said James Pilling. 
Francis Lytle is the husband of said Rebecca C. Lytle and reside in Guernsey Co. 0., All others reside in Tuscarawas 
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TUSCARAWAS COUNTY RECORD OF PETITIONS 
Submitted by Larry McCue 

County, Ohio. Said Richard L. Pilling is an infant having no guardian. Said Conrad Stocker is the husband of said Anna 
Stocker, George Rennecher is the husband of Sabina Rennecher, George Graham is the husband of Ellen Graham, David 
Moore is the husband of Maria Moore. 

Page 112 17 Septem her 1879 
Jesse D. Ellroth Admin. C.H. Mitchener vs. Martha Mitchener and others petition to complete real estate contract 
Said defendants Martha Mitchener is the widow, and Mary L. Pugh intermarried with Wm. R. Pugh, Charles E. 
Mitchener, James P. Mitchener, William A. Mitchener, Edward P . Mitchener, Robert H. Mitchener and Lannie H. 
Mitchener and the heirs at law of said Charles H. Mitchener. 

Page 115 18 October 1879 
James M. Burt Admin. Samuel Hasfelt vs. Casper Hasfelt et. al. petition for the sale of real estate 
The said Samuel Hasfelt died leaving the following named persons his heirs at law Rev. Casper Hasfelt who resides at 
Richland in Palaska County, Missouri, John Hasfelt who resides in Crawford County, Indiana, Jacob Hasfelt who resides 
at Blue Mound Linn County Kansas, Adam Hasfelt who resides at Birdsrun Guernsey County Ohio, David Hasfield who 
resides at Linton Mills Coshocton County Ohio and Conrad Hasfield and Peter Hasfield both of whom reside at 
Newcomerstown, Tuscarawas County, Ohio. 

Page 123 13October1879 
David Smith Administrator David McConnell vs. William Lonther et. al. petition for the completion of real contract: 
The said David McConnell died intestate leaving the defendants William Lonther, Margaret Todd, John W. Conrad, 
Louis W. Conrad, Mary M. Conrad, Mary A Gable wife of the defendant Ebenezer Gable, Jane Crabbs wife of the 
defendant George Crabbs, Harriet Shull wife of defendant William Shull, John McConnell, William H. Robison, Lyman 
Robison, Clara Elizabeth Macabre , Charles W. Robison, Mary Bowers, George L Robertson, William W. Robertson, 
Mary L. Robertson, John S. Robertson, Samuel E. Robinson, Charles M. Robertson, Oliver L. Mitten, Dora S. Mitten, 
Marcus G. Mitten, (the last three names being minors) John D. McConnell, Minerva Ferguson wife of the defendant 
Charles Ferguson, Laura Smith wife of the defendant William E. Smith, Ann E. Freeman wife of the defendant Samuel I. 
Freeman, James McConnell, John W. Moore and James R. S. Moore the last two names being minors his heirs at law and 
his legal representatives. 

Page 133 13September1879 
Uriah F. Cross Admin. William Annstrong vs. Polly Armstrong et. al. petition to sell real estate 
The said William Annstrong died leaving The defendant Polly Armstrong Who is a resident of Tuscarawas County his 
widow and the following named persons his heirs at law, Thomas D. Annstrong, Harry R. Annstrong, Olive Armstrong, 
residents of Tuscarawas County, Rosanna Reagen intermarried with the defendant Martin Reagen whose place of 
residence is St. Paul, Ramsey County, Minnesota., Huldah Miller intermarried with Francis Miller whose place of 
residence is Lebanon, Oregon. 

Page 139 20 January 1879 
William J. Carlisle Exec. of William Carlisle vs. Mary J. Stine petition for the sale of real estate 
The said William Carlisle died leaving the following named persons his heirs at law. Mary J. Stine, Agnes Skmer, Sarah 
Carlisle, Samuel Carlisle, Eliza Powell, Margaret E. Johnson, and William J. Carlisle all residents of the state of Ohio. 

Page 144 20December1879 
Sanford F. Timmons Administrator of Phedora Timmons vs. Robert F. Timmons et. al. petition for the sale of real estate. 
The said Phedora Timmons died leaving the following named children her only heirs at law Robert F. Timmons, Lallis 
W. Timmons, William H. Timmons and Phedora I. Timmons all infants and all except the said Robert F. being under 
fourteen years old and all residing in Tuscarawas Co. 
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@d M@!ia Biillii:g Moore, who had 
~~ 1fbe Lone §f.Ilr l:lotel io 
1NewcoQ;1.erstowp. on 1the Site of the 
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use witfl tile e3!'lY~930's. 
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