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INSTALLMENT 1 

HISTORY OF THE STORY ROAD AND VICINITY [1] 

BY 

LLOYD MOOSE 

TAKEN FROM 

GENESEE COUNTRY EXPRESS AND ADVERTISER 

December 1, 1932 

Many of you will no doubt wonder why the Town Line Road between 
Sparta and Springwater is sometimes called the Story Road. About 
100 years ago a man named St�ry lived on what is known as the 
Dave Klinetub Farm on the east side of the road in the to�m of 
Springwater. It was this Mr. Story, who, with the help of Neigh­
bors, chopped this road through the heavy pine timber from what 
is known as the John Wilhelm place on the Conesus line, to t�e 
County Line Road at Owen Rau's Corners, a distance of six rni]es. 

The road which begins east of the Lackawanna depot in Dansville 
and goes in an easterly direction to a mile north of the village 
of Wayland is known as the County Line Road. This line marks 
the division between the towns of North Dansville and Sparta and 
Springwater and \·Jayland, also the county line between Livingston 
and Steuben counties. 

You ask if this Story Road was always the line between'Spring­
water and Sparta. No. When the towns of Sparta and Springwater 
were first formed, the line began at the northeast corner on 
North Dansville on the County Line Road where Mrs. John Lawrence 
now lives. Here the four towns of Springwater, Sparta, Wayland 
and North Dansville cornered. This line ran six miles north but 
bore very much to the east. Where Scott Sterner now lives the 
old house stood in the town of Sparta and the eastern part of 
the farm lay in Springwater. We follow the line north to where 
Amos Swarts now lives a.rid it ran east of' his house, west from 
the Mt. Pleasant schoolhouse; the town line· road was about fifty 
feet west of the line between the farms of Oakley Moose and Earl 
D. Moose. We come to what was known for years as the Red House,
on the Brewer Farm now owned by Harvey.Roberts. The reason that
this building was erected so far back from the road was to bring
it into the town of Sparta and into the Clark School District,
so that there would be no school taxes to pay on account of a
Land Grant to the district, so it is apparent that the people
of that time were just as anxious for tax reduction as the people
of today. As we go north of the Gulf Road, leading to Websters
Crossing, the town line ran aeross the Story Road, diagonally,
and the house on the east side of the road, with a triangular
piece of land, was in the to'-i'm of Sparta. It was· known as the
Jim Bailey place. This brings us to the north end of the town
of Sparta and the end of the Story Road. ·

At a time, I believe in about 1840 or 1850, the town line was 
changed to the center of the Story Road. I mentioned the Mt. 
Pleasant Schoolhouse and this brings us to the subject of school 
houses. 





living and she is past 80 years of age. 
?or the benefit of my readers it may be well to state I was [3] 

born August 25, 1372, one half mile east of the Story Road, on 
what was known as the Betsy Dieter homestead, the son of ;:villiam 
and Josephine Dieter MoQse. When I was five years old my father 
built the new house just south of the r,;t. Pleasant school, on 
the Story Road where I lived until 1905, when I purchased part 
of the Peter J. Moose property, three quarters of a mile west of 
the school house. It was there that I was married to Nina·.Fronk. 
':Je resided there until 1919 and I still own the farm. 

In writing of the Story Road and the adjoining ones, I think of 
all the people as I first remember them from 50 to 55 years ago, 
or from 1875 to 1880. 

I shall take the Story Road, the road from Carney Hollow to 
Websters Crossing. This is the road we now know as the highway 
from Baird's Corners to the Dutch Church, and the road from 
Clark's Corners to Sparta Center, to Reeds Corners, and to the 
Lackawanna depot, with its interesting roads. Is there a person 
living in this section who can give the names of all the men and 
women living at that time, in this section which I have just 
described? If some one fifty years ago had made a record of all 
the men and their wives living there what a great benefit it 
would have been to the Historical Society of the county. 

I shall attempt to give the names of all the men, that is the 
heads of the families, with their wives, and their wives maiden 
names, as I first remember them as living on these roads from 
1875 to ·1880. There is possibly a few houses on some of these 
roads that were occupied by tenants or hired help, constantly 
changing, a few of them I may not be able to give. There may also 
be an occassional family that moved away, after which someone else 
moved in and lived there for years. In cases like this the two 
families will be named. I shall use the names by which persons 
were called at that time. I trust that my readers will bear in 
mind that when I use the term 'Old Jake r.-:oose' , 'Old Abraham 
Swarts' and 'Old Ja.�e Kuhn' that I mean no discourtesy, but am 
using the names by which they were known in that day, in order to 
distinguish one from another. For instance, there was Old Abraham 
Swarts, Big Abe Swarts, and Little Abe Swarts, there was Old 
Peter r,i;oose. Peter J. �';oose and Peter r�:oose:; Old Jake Kuhn, Saw 
�ill Ja.�e Kuhn and Little Jake Kuhn, known in later years as Jacob 
C. Kuhn. If you say to me Sarah 'i'raxle.r, I stop and ponder as
to which one is meant, but if you say "Aunt Sally Ann Traxler" I
know immediately who you· mean. If the wife was called Lib, I
would not call her Elizabeth, Polly I will not call Mary. In the
Dieter family Polly, wife of David Sutton, and �:;ary, wife of Jonas
Swarts were sisters. In the Rau family, Polly, wife of 1-iugh Car­
ney, and Mary, wife of Jim Stong, were sisters. And so my ob,iect
is to use the names by which my readers will recognize them.

I will now begin the Story Road at the r.:t. Pleasant School and 
eo south. ?here was Josephine Dieter and Bill Moose; Fred Eartman 
and }�ate !v1urphy, his wife; Al ��ariman and Lydia Driesbach, his 
wife; Henry �ardner and Betsy Ann Van Scooter, his wife: John Over 
and Sophrina Blac!tquaik, his wife; Frank Dieter and Jane Smith, 
his wife (his second wife was Phoebe ?rede�ick, third Cassie 
Driesbach): LaFayette Carney and Jane Roberts (widow of Fred 
Hilts), his wife; Thomas Bowles and Elect a Carpenter, his wife: 



Ben Dieter and Alvira Knowles, his wife; Samuel ·Alexander and [4] 
Li

°

zz ie Mooney, his wife; �,:ose s Coleman and Sallie i\'.oose, his 
wife; Will Sweeten and OCary Fronk, his wife (his second wife was 
Polly Barney, widow of Ed Lippencott); 'tJalter Barnes - widower; 
Harriette r.-:iliman, widow of Charles Avey (her first husband was 
Harry ·,villi ams, and after the death of Mr. Avey, she married Eli 
Gilman); Peter J •• r!'.oose and J\':ary \Hlliams, his wife; Bill Swarts 
and Nancy �':oose, his wife:: ( his second wife was Agnes Clancy); 
?::rhardt Hampshire and N;ary Harts, his wife ( after his death she 
married ':1 homas Hall); John �';aginley and Laura I'resket, his wife 
(after the death of John Maginley she married Josie Hampshire); 
George Sams and !'f;ary Doud, his wife ( after her death he married 
the widow of Jacob Russel); Conrad Dieter and Catherine Dieter, 
his wife; Hiram Rau and Cornelia Miner, his wife; Owen Rau and 
Lydia Weidman, his wife. 

Note in the December 22nd issue: In the first installmeht 
of the History of the Story Road published December 1st, the 
name Charles Avey should have been Chris Avey. 

INSTALLMENT 2 December 8, 1932 

We reached the south end of the Story Road last week, and now 
we will take the Springwater side. There was Ed Traxler and 
Sally Ann, his wife; Joseph Rau and Christenia Geiger, his wife; 
Hart Rau and Emma Hampshire, his wife; Valentine Harvey, known 
to everyone as Felty Harvey, and Frances Carney, widow of .. lY.ike 
Smith, his wife; Scott Traxler and Nettie Kuhn, his wife) _Sam 
We id.man and Minerva Carney, his wife. 

?his brings us to the top of Clover nill. 
Then there was Valentine Beck, called Old Fiddle Beck, his wife 

was Marguerite Kremp; Bill Jacobs and Gertrude Bowles, widow of 
Ed Shafer, his wife; Elias Jacobs, called Ail Jacobs, and rv:erice 
Beck, his wife; Ira Lawrence, widower, his wife,· Julia Lewis, 
had just passed away; Charley ��oose and Mary Hearsh, his wife; 
Frances Roberts, widow of Joe Carney, she was always called by 
everyone Aunt Fanny Carney. She was the great-grandmother of 
Harold Carney, and died at the age ·of 96 y�ars; Jesse �arney and 
Cass Hampshire, his wife; Levi Swarts and Susan Snyder, his wife; 
Jack Shutt and Prudy Knowles, his wife, after his death she mar­
ried Horatio Wheaton; Lon Gilbert and Weltha Farnsworth, his 
wife, after her death he married i-:ary, widow of Deacon VJilliam 
Harris; Een Rau, his first wife was Kargaret Craruner, his second 
was Hulda Cranmer, they were sisters, his third wife was �-Jidow 
�-Jestbrook; Corneil Curtis and Bethy Pemberton, his wife; Auldin 
Curtis and Hulda Kiehle, his wife; Vet Kimble and Lydia Shutt, 
his wife; Jim Kern and Polly r,:iner, widow of Sylvester Die, his 
wife; Rev. Luther i�iner, known to all as Elder Kiner, and Phoebe 
Stoup, his wife; John Steffy and �mma Die, his wife; Jared Know­
les and Dolly !Jie, his wife; 1v;ark Fisher and Rhoda Kiner, his 
wife; Old Fred Harvey and Dorothy Baus, his wife; Jim Harris and 
Josephine Sanford, his wife; Pill Scott and Kary Carney, his 
wife: John Smith and Rose Kline tub, his wife; · Be.ldin Crane-, cal­
led Ben Crane, and Delia Steffy, his wife; Lambert Smith and Lucy 
Morse, his wife; Augustus Rowley and Sarah Jane Traxler, his 
wife; Solomon Sisco and Mary Knowles, his wife; Jonathan Wilhelm 
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protruding about a foot and a half out of the ground and banked a­
round with stones. Upon close examination one could see that at 
one t-ime figures had been carved upon it. Ira Whitlock after 
looking it over carefully said, "That is one of Old Moses Van 
Campen's stakes, that is a true corner," 

A little incident which occurred that day which when I recalled 
it in after yeaFs showed the great soul of Sam Whitlock, who as a 
teacher taught my mother nearly 70 years ago, I asked my father 
to lift me up so that I could see through the telescope on· the 
compass (I might say Theodolite, but if I did some of my readers 
would have to look it up in the dictionary, as we seldom see one 
any more). As I looked I noticed on the glass at the end of the 
instrument that there were four lines across the lens, which for­
med a square. I had once looked through a telescope belonging to 
a friend and I knew that those lines had not been on the glass. I 
asked my father about the line.s, but before he answered me Sam 
Whitlock said to me, "You see ·that man away down there with the 
flag on the pole; I tell him to go one way and then another, and 
when the pole is in the center of those lines, I know that it is 
the true line," What other man would have stopped to answer the 
question of a child? Perhaps said, "Get out of the way and don't 
bother," but not so with Sam Whitlock. He saw that there was a 
child searching for knowledge and he was just as ready to tell a 
child as he was an adult, I don't suppose he ever thought of the 
incident again, but in all these 52 years his thoughtfulness has 
never been forgotten by me, and it showed me that Sam Whitlock 
had a soul like the Great Teacher who said, "Suffer little c_hil� 
dren to come unto Me, and forbid them not," 

I will now return to the Liberty Pole, There was Pennsylvania 
Fred Hill and Jane Smith, his wife; John Moot and Olive Doud, his 
h�usekeeper; Norm Roberts and Adilade Johnson, his wife; Old Fred 
Hill and Mate Carney, his wife; Sam Hill and Ann Carney, his wife. 

This brings us to the Story Road and we return to the Liberty 
Pole •. �here was Sol Artliu and Charlotte Daniels, his wife; John 
Clemons and L·inda Arnold;his wife; Sam McNitch and Jane Smith, 
his wife; John McNitch and Melissa Upthegrove, his wife; Charley 
McNitch and Susan Hilts,� his wife; Jim Buskirk and Caroline 
Hearsch, his wife. 

We will go back to the school house a�d.go north to Websters •. 
Thomas Van Scooter and Martha Jacobs, his wif�; Elias Jacobs and 
Lib McNitch, his wifel Billy Erwin and Rebecca Wood, his wife; Sa� 
Redmond and Charlotte Durkee, his wife, after his death she mar­
ried Claude Ekins; Clark Baker and Bell Compton, his wife, after 
his death she married Cyrus Hillf Mail Webster and Em Johnson, his 
wife, ·he lived in what was known as the Little Red House, at the 
foot of Tubbs Hill, where his son, Will, now lives. 

The city of Websters Crossing, as I first remember it, consisted 
of about eight houses. There was a little old house standing on 
the corner where Leeson's store now stands, and it was here.Dell 
Cowan kept a grocery. This house Old Lish Webster tore down arid 
built a store for Little Lish. Several additions have been made 
to the building since he kept store for over 40 years� Little 
Lish in after years became known as Big Lish. He amassed a for­
tune by his strict honesty and fair dealing·. His motto was to 
always see how cheaply he could se11; 

Harvey Humphrey was postmaster and kept the post office in the 
depot, a little room about 14 feet square on the north side of his 

[6 
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warehouse, where he also bought grain. l7J 

· There was the warehouse of Allen and Clemons. The building
was painted red with the firm name in white lettering five feet 
long. This belonged to Gib Allen and John Clemons. Here they 
bought grain and wool. 

About 1878 or 1879 there was a cheese factory built and a man 
named Rolls, Dave Rolls, I believe, was the cheese maker. This 
was only operated a couple of years and then was closed. I re­
member of going to the factory and seeing them make the cheese. 
Cyrus Hill was then a young man and worked for Abe Swarts. In 
the morning he would take the milk to the factory and would let 
Jim Swarts and I go along. He was always kind to us boys. He 
has since passed to his reward and Jim is an old man like myself 
and _I don't suppose he cares if I do tell that he is in his 
sixtieth year. 

INSTALLMENT J December 22, 1932 

Then there was the big saw mill and cider mill of Old Lish 
Webster and the cooper shop of Lont Webster and son, Ed. These 
will be taken up more fully under the subject of Mills in This 
Vicinity. 

As this was the year2 of presidential election, my mind goes 
back to the first pole raising I ever witnessed, It was at this 
place in September 1880, 52 years ago. Hancock and English and 
Garfield a.'l"ld Arthur were the candidates, Old Lish Webster; as 
everyone loved to call him, a.'l"ld that name still sounds gGod to me 
today, prepared a great pine pole 117 feet long. This was spli­
ced about 40 feet from the bottom with great iron clamps, It was 
raised out in the road about ten feet east of the southeast cor-­
ner of George Leeson's store. A hole seven fw,7t was dug for it 
to stand in. Tilla Clemons was Master of Ceremonies and had 
charge of the raising. As he gave the signal, "He O He," the men 
lifted together until the pole was finally in place and the grou­
nd stamped down around it. Old Lish walked back about a hundred 
feet and looked up to the top of the pole where floated the 
streamer with the names of Garfield and Arthur, and I shall never 
forget the look of pride and satisfaction. whieh spread over his 
face as he gazed on the completed work. ·t d_oubt if Admiral Eyrd 
experienced any deeper satisfaction·when he discovered the South 
Pole than did Old Lish on this particular day. 

There was Old Israel Johnson with his fife and Albert with his 
drum, and the Springwater band all assembled down by Harvey 
Humphrey•� warehouse where a platform had been built and where 
speeches were made during the afternoon, Although I listened to 
the talks for some time, I don't remember one word that was said, 
for politics are not very int�resting to a boy of eight years. I 
do however, remember the faces of some of the men who sat on the 
platform. There was Old Orsen Walbridge, John S. Wiley, Major 
Wiley, Dan Norto.n and Clint Snyder, Republican leaders of Spring­
water, for Sparta was always called Cecesh and Copper Heads, and 
Springwater, a Black Abolition town. That makes me think of 
what a girl in Florida once confessed when.she said, "I was 21 
years old before I ever knew that Damn Yankee wasn't all one 
word." 

To take up again the line of people where I left off: There was 

--------------------------- --
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Rastus Knowles, his wife Lib May had just passed· away, his second 
wife was Laura Erwin, widow of David Bailey; Harvey Humphrey and 
Mary Odell, his wife; Harve Hill and Luna Webster, his wife; Old 
Lish Webster and.Ann Clemons, his wife; Alonzo Webster, widower; 
Ed Webster and Ann Boner, his wife; Arthur Morris and Ellen Web­
ster·, his wife; Old Israel Johnson, widower, whose wife was Betsy 
Benedict. And this brings us back to the Story Road and to the 
south, with its side roads. 

At the end of this road, in the town of Conesus, lived John 
Wilhelm and Leora Humphrey, his wife; part of the farm lay-in.the 
town of Sparta; Mary Ferguson, widow of Jim Bailey, his first 
wife was Jerusia Cooly; Peter Swick and Lib Traxler, his wife, 
his first wife was Lanah Young; George Swick and Jane Kling, wid­
ow of Sam Young, his wife; Rant Cranmer and Dora Scribner, his 
wife; Dave Klinetub and Mary Hilts, .his wife, his second wife was 
Louise Lawrence, after his d�ath she married L. J. Bennett; John 
Vrandenburg and Vick Webster, his wife; Chan Burdick and Ann 
Swick, his wife; Old Criss Hersh, widower, his wife was Caroline 
Hilts; Labe Upthegrove and Kate Hersh, his wife; Caroline Sorg, 
widow of John Hilts, she was known to everyone as Grandma Hilts; 
Levi Klinetub and Mary Kuhn, his wife; Sol Swarts and Amanda 
Maginley, his wife; Leck Overdorph and Mandane Needham, his wife; 

.Leck Gilbert and Harriet Dimick, his wife; Bert Vaughn and Mary 
Done, his wife; John Swarts and Emma Miller, his wife, his second 
wife was Ellen Matoon, widow of Frank Sanford; Marve Clemons and 
Jane Parsons, his wife, after his death she married Sam Compton; 
Bill Clark and Mary Rouse, his wife; Sime Kuhn and Fanny Cl"emons, 
his wife. This brings us back to the Mt. Pleasant school'house. 

We.now start at what is called the Baird Corner: Sherb Roberts 
and Mrs. Rachel Thompson, his wife, her maiden name wasMcFarlan, 
his first wife was Irene Collar; Jonas Shafer and Julia Hampshire, 
his wife; Thomas Maginley, his wife, Peggy Sample, had just pas­
sed on; Jim r.:aginley and Hat Wambold, his wife; Old John Wambold 
and Betsy Rau, his wife; Young Willis Clark, widower, his wife 
was Lucy Ann Humphrey; Isaac Baird and Corina Clark, his wife; 
George Klinetub and Mary Miller, his wife; Frank Klinetub �d 
Helen Miller, his wife; Old Jim Kline tub and Z ilpha Neff, his. 
wife; Horace Clemons, always called Hod Clemons, and Sarah Jane 
Litchard, his wife; Old George Johns al"ld , !Susan Rau, his wife; 
Bill Pifer and Tracy Freed, his wife; PollyTiieter, widow of Old 
Dave Sutton; Old Leonard Tucker and Sarah Wenner, his wife; 
Jacob Schwingle and Susan Weidman, his wife, his first wife was 
Louise Hilts; George W. Knights called Wash Knights, and Mary 
Kuhn, his wife; Dan Knights and Lizzie Barker, his wife; Philip. 
Hilts and Mary Kuder, his wife; Wilson Sutton and Mary Swarts, 
his wife; Ja�e Moose and Lanah Gilman, his wife; Harm Gilman and 
Eliza Kuhn, his wife; George Pifer and Delile Mutchler, his wife; 
Arthur Artman and Millie Higgins, his wife; Jonathan Kuhn, always 
called Daunt Kuhn, and Lucinda Sample, his wife; Bill Kuhn and 
Alice Moose, his wife; Old Peter �oose and Betsy Weaver, his 
wife; Jim Moose and Ellen Miner, his wife. 

Enos Artman and Alice Pickle, his wife, should come just before
Jake Moose and Lanah Gilman. 

We now return to the Baird Corner: Jim Newton and Margy Clark, 
his wife; John Klinetub and Polly Youngs, his wife; Old Willis 
Clark, widower, and " his wife was Sal Clemons, he was known to 

' 
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everyone as Pappy Clark, he died in 1891 at the age of 101 years, 
his wife was always called Aunt Sall Clark; Gordon Needham and 
Harriet Clark, his wife; Augustus Clark and Mary Jennings, his 
wife; Old John Jennings, widower; Reub Swarts and Rhoda Clemons, 
his wife, his second wife was Carrie Cole, widow of ---- Leon-­
ard; John Hill and Sally Swarts, his wife; his second wife was 
Mary Holly, after his death she married Andrew May; Ben Freed and 
Julia Goho, his wife; N�lce Swarts and Mary McGregor, his wife; 
Jonas Swarts and Mary Dieter, his wife; Henry Gilman and Cass 
Sawdy, widow of George Sutton, his wife; Stephen Clark and Mary 
Mitchel, his wife; Jeremiah Kuhn and Sally Ann Clemons, his wife; 
Tilla Clemons and Sally Webster, his wife; Fred Traxler and Lot 
Lamont, his wife, his second wife was Alfaret Tucker; Jonas Hamp­
shire and Nellie Woodruff, his wife; Andrew Shafer and Lib Kuhn, 
his wife; Jacob Kuhn, always known as Saw Mill Jake Kuhn, and 
Patience Clemons, his wife, �he was always called Pash Kuhn; Joe 
Steffy and Myra Sutton, his wife; Jesse Smith and Cass Kiehle, 
his wife; Old George Hoffman, bachelor; John Shafer and Hannah 
Hampshire, his wife; Dan Kuhn and Abigal Sutton, his wife; Lafe 
Steffy and Lucinda Kuhn, called Cind, his wife; Enoch Kiehle and 
Polly Smith, his wife (his first wife was Lydia Zerfass); CQnrad 
Hampshire and Judy Hughes, his wife; Bill Kiehle and Elsie.Jan� 
Wilhelm, his wife; Ben Kiehle, widower, his first wife was 
Salome Zerfass, his second wife was Viena Zerfass, widow of Hen­
ry Knauss, they were sisters; George Kiehle and Lizzie Doud, his 
wife; Nathan Moose at'ld Matilda Reed,. his wife; Old Charley Moose 
and Eleanor Kemp, his wife; Henry Crane and Sarah Burt, his wife; 
Arthur Crane and Mary Miller, his wife; Old Jake Sample, 'bache­
lor; .Pete Wener and Cass Weidman, his wife; Old Pete Swarts and 
Ann Klinetub, his wife; William Sample and Angeline Hartman, his 
wife; Sam Gilman and Ann Mills, his wife; Rev. Seymour Moose and 
Ett Meritt, his wife; Clara Mills, widow of Samuel Griffin; Sid 
Rau and Mary Sutton, his wife; William Artman, always known as 
Bill Artman, and Frances Harrington, his wife, his first wife 
was. Jane Vantil burg, his second wife was Ann Kuhn; Al Moo_se and 
Sarah Barker, his wife; Henry Hampshire and Rebecca Artman, his 
wife; Josie xa�pshire and Laura Tresket, widow of John Maginley, 
his wife; Jake Weidman and Lib Mulholand, his wife; Mart Hartman 
arid Ann Whiteing, his wife; Alias Dieter,: known as Ail Dieter, 
and Mary Knights, his wife; Abner Clemons and Eleanor Kuhn, his 
wife. 

We now go back to Reeds Corners: Jothan, always called Dote 
McGregor, and Ann Carney, his wife; Hannah Stong, widow of Nel­
son Rau, her first husband's name was Hog, she married him in 
Canada, he died and she came to Sparta and married Nelson Rau, 
she died in the 91st year of her age; Erhardt Rau, widower, his 
wife was Susan Kidd, he was known to everybody as Daddy Rau, he 
died in 1884, aged 97 years; �im Stong and Mary Ann Rau, his 
wife; Frank �arney and Susie Artman, his wife; Old Ben Kidd and 
Hannah Rochell, his wife, his first wife's name unknown; Ed Kidd 
and Mary Hughes, his wife; Joe Kidd, his first wife was Viana 
Weidman, his second wife was Susan Carney·, his third was Mary 
Carney, they were sisters, his fourth wife was Florence Pickel; 
Mart Hughes and Rose Driesbach, his wife; George Weidman, his 
first wife was Susannah Hughes, his second was Emma Ritter, wi­
dow of Al Fronk; Linford Shutt and Lydia Weidman, his wife; Jake 
Ash and Catherine Sick, his wife; George Hughes and Hannah Swarts 
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widow of James Caton, his wife. His first: _"!."j._��--�Es __ Eliza Goho;
John Harvey and ffa.ncy--Shutt � -hfs-··wlfe; ___ jonas Dieter a.ndMary

[10] 

Hughes, his wife, his second wife was Rose Swarts, widow of Sam­
uel Whitehead; Garwood Knapp and Jennie Dieter, his wife. This 
brings us back to the south end of the Story Road and makes the . 
circle complete. 

INSTALLMENT 4 December 29, 1932 

In these fifty-five years on this Story Road there have been 
twelve houses either torn down or moved, six houses burned, fif­
teen new ones built, five barns burned, twelve new barns built, 
and there are still nine houses standing that stood on the road 
five score and five years ago. The oldest dwelling is the log 
house on the David K_linetub p_lace. This, I believe, was erected
over one hundred years ago, and in addition there are four more 
log houses in this section built, I believe, more than a century 
ago. 

The oldest of these, I believe, is the Old Peter Moose house, 
now owned by myself, loc·ated just west of Mt. Pleasant school 
house. Nathan Moose said that this house was standing when he 
came with his father to Spart.a in 182J, and it had been built 
for some years then. From the most accurate records which I can 
secure I think it was built around 1812 or 1815. The next old­
est of these seems to be the log house now owned by Maty Rau, 
and known as the Old John Jennings house. I think that this is 
the house that Old Conrad Klinetub settled in when he ca.me to 
Sparta in 182J. The next is the log house, remodeled some years 
ago by William Rickard, which stands across the road from Walter 
Sterner's. The next is, I believe, the north part of the house 
owned by Henry Schuster, below Reeds Corners. This house, I be­
lieve was built by Old Valentine Hampshire, always called Felty 
Hampshire, about one hundred years ago. 

I will now take up the subject of farms and homes which have 
been in the same families for one hundred years. The oldest of 
these in this section is the farm now owned by Leonard Traxler, 
where his great-grandfather, Peter Kuhn, settled in 1802, and 
which has been in the family ever since. ,: The next, the farm on 
which Gordon Clemons now lives, was owned by'his great-grandfa­
ther, Willia Clark. The farm on which ·old Abraham Swarts settled 
in 1823, a part of which is owned by John Swarts, has been in the 
family over a century. The farm owned by Nettie Traxler was ow­
ned by her great-grandfather, Old Jake Kuhn. The Hod Clemons 
farm, owned by Murray Clemons, belonged to his grandfather, Old 
John.Litchard. The farm owned by Herbert Kiehle was first sett­
led upon by his great-grandfather, Abraham Kiehle, in 1817. The 
farm owned by the heirs of Rev. Seymour Moose is the place where 
great-grandfather, Old Jake Moose, settled· in 182J. The farms of 
Lloyd Moose, Oakley Moose and Earl D. Moose comprise a tract of 
land purchased by Peter and Enoch Moose about 18JO. The farm 
owned by Abel Kuhn is where his grandfather, Daniel Kuhn, lived, 
and where his father, Daunt Kuhn, was born. The farm owned by 
Jim Shafer was where his grandfather, Conraa Hampshire, first 
settled and part of the same property is owned by Herbert Wagner, 
a great-grandson of Conrad Hampshire. Old Jim Hughes, grand­
tather of Claude Hughes, owned the farm where Claude now lives. 
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.As we come to the east side of the Story Road and into the town 
of Springwater, we are not so fortunate. Here the houses have 
been sold and resold. The first is the farm of Floyd Carney, 
where his grandfather, Old Joe Carney, settled. There is the 
house where Lester Miner lives, ·which was the property of Rev. 
Luther Miner. He .was ma+ried to Phoebe Stoup, daughter of Adam 
Stoup, one hundred one years ago. The next farm is that of Wil­
son Humphrey. His grandfather, Ozias Hunphrey, settled here in 
1836, which place is almost in the one hundred year class.· The 
farm owned by Bruce Erwin is where his grandfather lived. He was 
known as Squire Erwin. His name was Jared Erwin, and he was jus­
tice of the peace about ninety years ago in the.town of Spring­
water. The last, I believe is the farm at the north end of the 
Story Road, known as the Wilhelm farm. It is here where Old 
George Wilhelm, with his wife, Sally Bailey, settled when they 
came to Sparta. He was the great-grandfather of the heirs of 
Eugene Wilhelm.. 

We will now come to the churches. In the last 125 years there 
have been nine churches built in the section covered by this 
article. I believe that the first one was an old log building 
erected just south of Reeds Corners school house. The site was 
given by Old John Reed, one ,of the first settlers at Reeds C or-· -
ners. The little cemetery in the rear of the school house no 
longer was large enough to accommodate the community, and Old 
John Sample and his wife, Lovina Weidman, gave the land for a new 
church ;3,.?1d cemetery on the east side of the road. It was here 
the church was built and deeded to the Evangelist Church of Spar­
ta. In later years the church was moved and the society·deeded 
the ground to th·e Baptists. A union church was built by the Bap­
tists· and Evangelists and for years it was used by both societ­
ies. Some years ago the building was sold and converted into a 
grocery store. The German Reformed Church, two miles north of 
Reeds Corners was called the Dutch Church, and sometimes the 
Kiehle Church, as Old Abraham Kiehle gave the land for both the 
church and the cemetery. The first church was either rebuilt or 
built over and enlarged in after years. In the summer of 1922 a 
cyclone struck this section and tore the roof from the building. 
It was then sold to William Kiehle and mov�d away to be used as 
a store house. .: · 

I remember the first time that I was ever �n the old Dutch 
Church. It was 56 years ago last April, at the funeral of my 
great-grandmother, Marcia Swarts. I was not quite four years old. 
Just two things I remember. One was when my father lifted me up 
to look in the casket; the other was the bright red velvet Bible 
desk, with its great red tassels on the pulpit. In all the years 
afterwards whenever I entered the old church I thought of the 
first time I had been there and of the impressions which had been 
made on my young mind. 1 

• 

There was the English Lutheran Church at Sparta Center. When 
services were discontinued at the Dutch Church most of the mem­
bers went to the other Lutheran Church, where the congregation 
numbered about forty. Eventually the church was sold to the town 
of Sparta for a town hall. The Methodist church, which stood by 
the Methodist cemetery north of Sparta Center, was torn down more 
than sixty years ago. When part of the congregation wanted a new 
church built by the cemetery and part of it wanted it at Hoffman's 
Corners, a free-for-all fight ensued. and after several years the 
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Hoffman group had their way. The land was given by Jesse Smith. 
The church has been remodeled several times and is now the only 
church in this section of Sparta in which services are held. 

We now come to the town of Springwater. Here was the -Carney 
Hollow church, built on the lands of Joe Rau, about three-fourths 
of a mile south of where it now stands. After some years it was 
moved up by the school house. Jesse Carney deeded the land to the 
Evangelist church and when it was not in use by the congregation 
it was open to all other denominations. Services were discontin­
ued here about ten years ago and since that time it is used only 
when funerals are conducted. The Universal Church of God was 
built in 1911. The land was given by Albert Johnson and Rachel 
Scott, his wife. It is open and free to all denominations. Regu­
lar services were held there for ten years but now there is only 
an occasional service. 

The bicycles killed our Sunday Schools thirty years ago. Have 
the automobiles killed our churches? Fifty-five years ago there 
were five churches in the town of Springwater and at least four 
school houses where regular religious services were held, now 
there are services in but two of the churches. There were eight 
churches and two school houses in the town of Sparta with regular 
religious services. Today there are services in only two of them. 
In former years the churches ·,had full congregations two and three 
times on Sunday. The lower part of the church would be occupied 
by old people and children, while the younger generation would 
assemble in the gallery, which was the.-sanctum .sacturiuin of the 
choir. 

· 
. · 

An incident of· many years ago is brought to my mind here.·· It 
was at a funeral at the Old Dutch Church. I was seated in the 
gallery with the other young people, with Miss Minnie Mitchell 
sitting beside me. It was a hot summer day and two small windows 
did not afford much ventilation. Minnie had a fan which she was 
using, and seeing me mopping the perspiration from my face with my 
handkerchief she passed the fan to me. I used it for a few minu­
tes then handed it back, thanking her as I did so, Although that 
was over forty years ago and today Minnie lays sleeping in her

windowless palace beneath the daisies, yet in all those years that 
little act of kindness has never been forgotten. So let us say 
some kind word or do some kind act as we pass down life's highway, 
for who knows but that someday it may be a sprig of acacia to a 
tired and weary brother? 

We will now note some of the industries in this section. The 
greatest of these was lumbering, but a small part of the land had 
been cleared. It was covered with great white pine and in the 
southern part of these towns were great hemlock forests. These 
called for saw mills, and a number of stationary mills were erec­
ted, a number of which were w�ter mills, operated by means of 
water wheels. 

I will commence on the Story Road. The only saw mill on this 
road was located a half mile north of Mt. Pleasant school, on land 
now owned by George Gilbert, on the east side of the road in the 
hollow of the creek. This mill was known as the .Applin Mill, _op­
erated by Philip Applin. The mill was discontinued about sixty 
years ago. I still remember a part of the old arch where the 
boiler was bricked in. Mr. Applin moved down to Sparta Flats and 
lived there for many years. The only big mill in this section 
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tened in the center to the post. A horse hitched to each end 
walked in circles. About six feet above the ground was a large 
wooden wheel about six feet in diameter. This was made of plank 
ingeniously spliced together. At the outer edge holes were bored 
through the wheel and turned wooden pins fitted in about two 
inches apart. These formed the cogs. There was a long wooden 
line shaft with something resembling a small wooden barrel at the 
end, which had plank heads and sides of turned wooden spindles 
set about two inches apart. This was called the pinion, and the 
pins in the big wooden wheel meshed into it and'formed a perfect 
cog �sar� At the other end of this line shaft was a large wooden 
wheel with a belt to the grinder which ground the apples. I doubt 
if there was another like it in New York State. I suppose that it 
was destroyed years ago. It has been more than forty years since 
I saw it. I doubt if Henry Ford had one like it in his museum. 

The Old Lish Webster cider mill at Webster's Crossing was of the 
more ·modern type, the press turned down with large iron screws. ., . 
The Dave Klinetub cider mill stood on his farm near the Burdick 
Corner. It was about like the Webster Mill. Old Pete Swarts 
built a big mill and put in a cider mill at Reed's Com-ners. This 
was operated only a few years·, then it was sold, I believe that 
this takes in all the cider mills in the vicinity. 

We will now note the country blacksmith shops. It was o·f these 
the poet wrote in such flowery terms when he said "Unde_r the 
spreading chestnut tree, the village smithy stands." The black­
smith of today, however, stands under a tree looking for.a·job, 
for he can scarcely earn money enough to support his family, to 
say nothing of going to church and paying the minister. His boys 
do not sit on Sunday in the church. They have taken his automo­
bile and are spending the day with a couple of maids at Ontario 
Beach, His daughter doesn't sing in the choir, she is singing in 
Hollywood over WLW. If the poet should come back today he would 
have to rewrite his verses according to the foregoing fashion. 
The country blacksmith took his place among the early settlers. 
Ther.e were the horses and oxen to be shod, wagons to be repaired, 
log chains to be welded, drag teeth to be made and sharpened, 
nails to be made with which to build houses and barns, and nurner�'- :-­
ous duties, The smithy was a busy man ii thft old days. I wonder 
if any of my readers ever walked behind a wagon and held a stick 
against the wheel to keep the tire from running off until home 
could be reached. I have, for tires were not bolted on in those 
days. 

A good story was told me by Josiah Litchard. He said that in 
the summer when it was very dry and the wagon tires loosened his 
father would take the wagon down in the woods by the creek, take 
the tires off, strip the bark ffrom the elm trees and taking the 
smooth part tack it onto the surface of the felloes. Then taking 
the tires he would throw them on a brush heap and set it on fire. 
When the brush burned down the hot tires would be dropped onto 
the wheels and cooled with water from the creek and they would be 
all right until another summer. 

I believe that one of the first blacksmith shops in this sec­
tion was built by Old Jake Moose. It stood on the corner west of 
the Seymour Moose house in Sparta. When Old Jake Moose settled 
on this farm in April 1823, he set the boys at work on the farm -
and he built a forge on the corner under a chestnut tree and went 
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to blacksmithing. A good story was often told by Old Pappy 
Clark. rwo men who had broken their wagon came along to the old 
Clark tavern. One of the men asked Pappy how far it was to the 
blacksmith shop, and Pappy replied, "You are right in the shop 
now, but it is five miles to the forge." When they reached 
there, they found Old Jake Moose blacksmithing out of doors un­
der the trees. In the fall he built a log shop on that spot and 
blacksmithed there for nearly thirty years. If it had not been 
for one verse which the poet wrote I would have thought that he 
received his inspiration from Old Jake. The poem goes, "He 
needs must think of her once more, how in the grave she lies." 
But Old Jake Moose's wife, Cass, lived 25 years after that. 

INSTALLN'iENT 6 
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About 1845 Peter and Enoch �oose built a blacksmith shop on the 
Story Road at Mt. Pleasant, -just south of the schoolhouse. They 
operated this shop a fevr years, then Enoch moved to Reeds Corners 
and built a shop there where,he worked at the trade for 20 years. 
Peter erected a shop near his. house where he plied his trade un­
til old age made it necessary' for him to discontinue business. 
He died in 1888 in his 84th year. 

The Enoch Kiehle shop was just west of the Dutch Church, on the 
farm where Irving Swarts now lives. This shop is still standing. 
There was the Old Jesse Smith shop north of the Sparta Methodist 
Church; the Tom Turner shop out by Clark's Corners; the John Wag­
oner shop at Reeds Corners, where I believe he still does work 
for his neighbors. This, I believe is the only country black­
smith shop in this section. Mr. Wagoner in bygone years also 
conducted a wagon shop at this place, where he manufactured farm 
wagons, democrat wagons and top buggies. His speciality was a 
handmade side bar buggy, and he made a great many of this type, 
some of which are still in Sparta today. From 1880 until 1890 
the buckboard wagon became popular because it was so convenient 
for the farmer. Mr. Wagoner built many of these. I remember the 
beautiful colors that they were painted by his painter, Jerry 
Boughton. All the colors of the rainbow were used in his work. 
All a young man had to have in those days was a horse and one of 
John Wagoner's buckboards, and he could gain the attention of a 
girl as quickly as one can today with a Packard. 

?he cheap factory made buggies of the west killed the sale of 
the hand made buggies. That reminds me. How many of my young 
readers of 25 ever saw a buggy peddler? Fifty years ago men 
drove through the country with horses hitched to democrat wagons 
and top buggies in the rear. "After they had sold everything but 
the horse they would return riding horseback. 

�r. Wagoner put in a planing mill, where he planed lumber and 
cut all kinds of building material. Next he added a basket fac­
tory and made various kinds of berry baskets, c.rates and grape 
baskets. After he had made thousands of these, the machine age 
was ushed in and it was then that with the 'aid of a boy feeding a 
machine, fifty baskets could be made in the same time that it 
took a man to make one by hand. 

Old Peter Swarts built a big mill, or shop, as it was always 
called and put in a planing mill, moulding machines and a feed 
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mill, The mill was north of the Reeds Corners church. Years 
later he sold the machinery and now the mill has been torn down 
and moved away. When Old Peter Swarts died, Will Sweeton pur­
chased his blacksmith tools at auction and built a shop in Clay­
tonville, a mile west of the Story Road. He worked as a black­
smith here for about thirty years, or until just a few months 
before his death, which occurred in 1918 •. This shop is now 
owned by Sam Fronk, 

Fred Hartman built a shop on the Story Road south of Mt. 
Pleasant school, in the town of Springwater, where he worked for 
more than twenty years. Although never having.learned the trade 
except what knowledge he gained from his father, he soon became 
experienced in this work as he was ingenious and rated high as a 
repair workman. When his father and his mother grew old he 
closed the shop and moved in with them in order to care for them. 
1he shop was later dismantled and moved away. 

About 1900 Charles Goho and Floyd Wenner erected a feed ,mill on 
the Story Road, north of the Mt. Pleasant school, rhey did well 
here for several years and.then sold the machinery, and sold the 
building to Fred Hartman, who moved it across the road for a 
blacksmith shop, altho he never conducted a public shop there. 

The oldest blacksmith shop in this section of the town of Spr-
. ingwater was the shop of Old Fred Philhower. It stood on his 
farm known in later years as the Little Abe Swarts farm. It is 
now owned by Clark Hynes, about a mile and a half southwest of 
Liberty Pole and a half mile east of the Story Road. Here he was 
engaged in blacksmithing about 80 years ago. About 65 years ago 
he �old the farm and moved to Conesus Center and followed the 
same trade. It was here that I saw the first ox frame. How 
many of my readers know how oxen were shod? It was done by the 
use of a frame with four posts about six feet high, with beams 
running lengthwise,· and two windlasses on top. A barrel sawed in 
two lengthwise, which might be called a stomacher, was placed 
under the body of the ox and chains were placed over the windlass, 
which were used to raise the animal off the ground, his foot was 
chained to a post and the shoe was nailed on. 

Eighty years ago on the county line roa� at Carney Hollow lived 
Samuel Overpeck and his wife, Mary Weidman. Here Samuel conduc­
ted a blacksmith shop� When he sold the place he moved to the 
village of Wayland where he engaged in the same trade for many 
years, 

Solomon Artlip had a blacksmith shop at the Liberty Pole, where 
he worked about fifteen years, then he sold out and moved to t'feb­
sters Crossing. Joel Johnson conducted this shop for some years 
and then closed it and later it was torn down. This is the first 
blacksmith shop I can remember entering when I was a child. 

I. think this finishes the blacksmith shops in this vicinity,
we may add, in the words of the poet, "Something attemted, some­
thing done, has earned a night's repose," 

Now the Cooper Shops. I have mentioned the one of Alonzo 
Webster at Websters Crossing. It was here that fifty ye�rs ago 
he made thousands of apple barrels for the farmers. In this· 
section there were large apple orchards and the fruit was shipped 
in barrels, These old orchards have become extinct and the 
majority of farmers raise only enough for their own use. 

'I'he cooper shop of Old John 't/ambold was n_oted for its pork, 
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cider, soap and pounding barrels and butter tubs and firkins. A­
gain, how many of you younger readers ever saw a firkin: they are 
made barrel shape and held 96 pounds of butter, you learned that 
in arithmetic. When full the heads were put in and the hoops 
driven on and they were then airtight and could be stored away in 
the cellar and sold in the winter for the highest price. 

There was the shingle shop of Jared Knowles. A man who shaved 
shingles was called a shingle weaver. The last shingles to be 
shaved in this section were shaved for my grandmother, Betsy Die­

ter, about 45 years ago, by Mark Fisher. They were placed on her 
barn and that roof lasted nearly 40 years. Sixty years ago the 
big sawmills had almost without exception, shingle saws with which 
to saw shingles, but the shingles made this way were poor and no 
one used them if they could secure shaved shingles made from old 
white pine, and they lasted for fifty years. 

In writing about shops, there were the weaving shops. Weaving 
in those days was considered a woman's job, but there were two 
men in this vicinity eighty years ago who were expert weavers and 
who f9llowed the trade . ..  They were Abraham Artman and Joseph Ku­
der. Mr. Artman lived below,Reeds Corners. His weaving shop was 
torn down about twenty-five years ago. He wove all kinds of cloth 
making a speciality of bed spreads, called coverlets. They were 
made in colors of blue and white, patterned with flowers and vines. 
A few of them may still be found in Sparta homes. Man� of the· 
housewives wove the checkered linen damask for tablecloths. This 
was done by using several harnesses. Under the looms were pedals, 
and one had to know which one to step on at the right time - very 
much like playing the pipe organ. 

How many ever saw wool carded by hand and made into rolls? 
Most of the rolls were made in the carding mills and were three 
feet long, but the ones made by hand were only from six to eight 
inches long •. I remember seeing Old Aunt Eliza Gilman card wool 
and make it into rolls. The wool was spun into yarn and then wov­
en into cloth for men's suits and flannels for women and children. 
The light weight flannels were made into shirts and underwear. 
Linen was fashioned into men's shirts and trousers, dresses for 
women and children, towels, tablecloths, sheets, pillow cases. 
There was the coarse material which was woven into bed ticking and 
grain bags. Only a few years ago Reuben Artman had some grain 
bags which his mother-in-law, Old Aunt St�sie Weidman, wove. No 
doubt they are still in use. It seemed impossible to wear them 
out. On ma11.y of the farms were small buildings known as weaving 
shops. There was one built onto the Old Abraha111 Swarts house, and 
in it were the loom, the quill wheel, spinning wheel, reel, swifts, 
warping bars, flax wheel, fl�x breaker, hetchel and swingle. How 
many of my young readers can tell me what they were all used for? 

Joseph Kuder lived for many years on top of the hill west of 
Claytonville, in the log .house where Bill Swarts lived. The house 
was torn down, a new one built, �"1d this was purchased by Jim Sha­
fer and used as a tenant house. Here IV;r. Kuder. wove all kinds of 
cloth. After the heavy cloth used for men's garments was woven, 
it was filled in by dippin� it from boiling' hot water into cold 
water, which thickened it and made it very heavy. 'l'easles were 
gathered from swamps along the roadside and used to brush over the 
cloth to raise the nap and give it a soft, velvety appearance 
which resembled broadcloth or cheviot. Teasles have prickly burs 
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about four inches long, High school graduates will know them 
better as genes dispacus, 

I heard Old Aunt Eleanor Moose say that the year before she was 
married that 500 yards of linen were spun and woven by members of 
her father's family, I believe that the last woolen cloth woven 
in the town of Sparta ·was woven by Old Aunt Somelia Campbell, for 
my grandmother, about JO years ago. My mother spun the wo·o1 and 
grandmother hired it woven, It was made into bed blankets, one 
of which I still have, I still have the old spinning wheel which 
the yarn was spun on. When mother wasn't lookin·g I loved to get 
at the wheel and spin a thread - no, I did not say yarn, I said 
thread, if I had said yarn, you would have said that I was a 
pretty good yarn spinner, 

After the heavy cloth was woven it had to be taken to the tailor 
or the tailor would have to pay the owner a visit and garments 
would then be made, Think of the work this required before the 
day of the sewing machine, every stitch in a man's suit or over­
coat had to be _taken by hand, There were two tailoresses in this 
section years ago, one was Sarah Burdick, wife of Enoch Moose, the 
other was Cornelia Miner, wife of Hiram Rau, They learned the 
trade of making men's clothing, 

INSTALLMENT 7 January 19, 1933 

A hundred years ago all of the boots and shoes were made by hand, 
When a beef or a·veal calf was killed the hide was usually taken 
down to Old Jake Kiehle's tannery to be tanned, The tannery stood 
for years on the west side of Health Street in Dansville, on land 
which for years was known as the sanatorium garden, A few of my 
older· readers will no doubt remember it. It took from six to nine 
months to tan a hide and make it into leather, then it would be 
taken to a shoemaker or a cobbler would be hired to come to the 
house and make it into boots and shoes for all the members of the 
family, �he cobblers who came to the house sat upon their benches 
in the kitchen and began their work,-

I shall never forget the story which Owen'Rau told me about his 
first pair of boots. Daddy Rau had secured the leather and taken 
it home to be made into boots by Old Johnny Booker, Old Johnny 
came to the house and made the boots.for the members of the family 
for the winter, Owen, who was about seven or eight years old, had 
never owned a pair of boots for he had to wear out the old shoes 
which the girls discarded. He teased Daddy to let Booker make him 
a pair of boots, and Daddy said if the leather held out he should 
have them. Owen watched with eager eyes until the last pair had 
been completed, and then, enough leather being left, the cobbler 
made a pair of boots for him, In all these years I never had any­
thing I felt so proud of Owen told me, and that was probably 9J or 
9� years ago, for if Old Uncle Owen was alive, he would have been 
101 years old, 

I will now mention the lodges. Though only a rural community 
there have been three lodges organized here,. Around 42 years a.go 

,,,,--..., there were two Farmer Alliance orga"lizations, one at Sparta Center 
and one at ::/right' s. The latter had an Alliance store and Albert 
Wilhelm was the store keeper. This was when the Populist party 
first became known. ;,�hen William Jennings Bryan captured the Chi-

- -- ...l 
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cage convention with his speech, and the Democratic party put the 
Free Silver plank in their platform, that ended the Farmers Alli­
ance. About thirty one or thirty two years ago a Knights of the 
Maccabees lodg;e was organized at Mt. Pleasant. The rooms were 
over the Goho and Wenner mill, and there were sixty members. A 
fine lodge was conducted for many years and then the Grand Lodge 
raised the rates and the majority of members withdrew and the 
charter was surrendered. There wes a Lodge of Lady Maccabees with 
about thirty members, but this was disbanded at the same time. 

I will now take up the subject of soldiers in the vicinity in 
the War of the Revolution, the War of 1812 and the war between the 
states. The only soldier of the Revolution buried here that I 
know of is Ezekel Sanford. He is buried in the lower cemetery at 
Reeds Corners. He was the father of Chloe Reed, wife of Old John 
Reed I, who was one of the first settlers at Reeds Corners. His 
eighth generation, who is living within a mile of that place, is 
Geraldine Moose, daughter of Ernest Iv.oose and Mildred Perry, and 
she is the seventh generation from Old John Reed I. He was of 
Yankee parentage, born in Massachusetts, and served in a Massachu­
setts Company. He moved fro�_his native state to Dryden, Tompkins 
county, N.Y., where he lived for a few years then came to Sparta. 

There are two soldiers buried here who served in the War of 1812. 
One is John Sample, who came from Pennsylvania and settled at 
Reeds Cqrners about 1820. The fifth generation of his family, 
Claire Maginley, Jr., lives three miles north on this same road •••• 
Claire is the son �f Clair Maginley and Alice McNitch. Mr. Sample 
is buried in the·upper Reeds Corners cemetery, on land given for 
the purpose. The second soldier of the War of 1812 was Jacob Gil­
man, who is buried in the Dutch cemetery. He lived and died on 
the farm where Mark Weidman now lives, in the town of Sparta. His 
fifth generation, Ivan Jacob Moose, who is his namesake, and the 
son of Murray Moose and Grace Swarts, lives on the Story Road. 
There may be other soldiers of the war buried in cemeteries in

this town, but I have no record of them. 
I will now write about the soldiers of the Civil War, or the 

war between the states. The section of the.· roads of which I have 
written comprise about thirty square mile.s 'in the towns of Sparta 
and Springwater. I find that from this section fifty-five sold­
iers served in the Civil War, all of whom were born here or lived 
here at some time, or their parents lived here. As there aFe a 
number having the same names, I will give their parentc' narnes in­
sofar as possible, and also give their ancestry as far back as I 
know, which may some day be of benefit to those who wish to join 
the Sons or Daughters of the American Revolution. 

Jacob Dieter, son of George Dieter and Barberry Dotterer., was 
sargeant in the ambulance corps. He was taken prisoner and died 
at Bell Island prison, Richmond, Va. Frank Dieter, son of George 
Dieter and Polly Schlagle 1 George Dieter, son of Conrad and Cath­
erine Schlagle, Conrad Dieter, son of John Dieter of the Revolu­
tion. 

There were Solomon, George and Abraham Swarts, all brothers and 
sons of Jonas Swarts and �1ary Dieter·. �:;ary Dieter was the daughter 
of George Dieter and Barberry Dotterer. George Dieter was the son 
of John Dieter and Catherine Cole. John Dieter was a soldier in 
Captain Thomas Church's Company, Way_nes Pennsylvania Battalion, 
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during the Revolutionary War. John Swarts son of Michael Swarts 
and Mary Dieter, daughter of John Dieter and Susan Dieter, dau­
ghter of John Dieter of the Revolution. 

George Sutton and Daniel Sutton were brothers, sons of David 
Sutton and Polly Dieter. Polly was the daughter of George Dieter 
and Barberry Dotterer. Daniel Sutton died in army service .• 

Augustus Miller, son of John Miller and Caroline Best, John 
Miller, son of Peter Miller and Polly Dieter, Polly Dieter, dau­
ghter of John Dieter of the Revolution. There were ten great­
grandsons of John Dieter who served in the Civil.War. John was a 
Revolutionary.soldier. 

There were Jacob George and William Moose, the latter always 
called Billy, died of measles in service. They were the sons of 
John i\'ioose and Elizabeth Wenner. Charles Moose, son of Enoch 
Moose and Sarah Burdick. Hen'ry Moose, son of Rev. Daniel Moose 
and Eliza Dieter, Eliza Dieter daughter of Conrad Dieter and 
Catherine Schlagle. This Henry Moose was a great-grandson of 
John Dieter of .the Revolution. Wesley Coleman, son of Dr. Moses 
Coleman and Sally Moose.· John Moose, Peter Moose, Enoch Moose, 
Rev. Daniel Moose and Sally Moose Coleman were all children of 
Jacob Moose and Catherine Bachman. Jacob Moose was the son of
David Mussgenung and Maria Me

.yer. David Mussgenung was a soldier
in Captain Adam Zerfass' Company of Pennsylvania, in the Revolu­
tionary _War. 

There were two of the Sweetens in this war from this section.v,. 
They were Amos and Benjamin Sweeten, brothers. They were· sons of 
Willi.am Sweeten and Lucy Sanford. Lucy Sanford was the daughter
of Soten Sanford and Esther Mitchel. Soten Sanford was the son 
of Eliseph Sanford and Rebecca Wheeler, Eliseph was a soldier in 
the War of 1812. There were two lines of this family in the Rev­
olution, the Sanford line and the Mitchel line. Esther Mitchel, 
wife of Soten Sanford, was the daughter of rf:alen Mitchel and 
Luticia Morgan. 'J'hey came to Sparta from Bucks county Pennsyl­
vania. Malen was the son of General Kitchel who was killed in 
the Revolution. The eigth generation of General �itchel now 
lives in Dansville, and is Marion Moose, daughter of Clarence 
r.�oose and Florence Kinney. .. · 

'rhere were Henry and Charles Maginley, sons of Thomas Maginley 
and Margaret Sample. M�rgaret was the ·daughter of John Sample 
and Lovina Weidman, and John Sample was a soldier in the '.�ar of 
1812. 

Harmon Gilman was ·the son of Jacob Gilm;:i..n and Lanah Brewer, 
Jacob Gilman was a soldier in the iifar of 1812. 

There were the Steffys, LaFayette, Joseph and John. LaFayette 
was the son of Isaac Steffy I, and Catherine Wolf. Joseph was 
the son of Isaac I and---,--- Bowers, John was the son of Isaac, 
the II and Polly Litchard, 

There were two Curtis men, Auldin, son of Cor�elius Curtis and 
Bertha Pemberton, and his father, Cornelius Curtis. 

George Scott and John Scott, brothers, and sons of Riley Scott 
and Rachel i\'.cCune. Jesse Carney, son of Jam�s Carney and Eliza 
Roberts, John Hearsh, son of Christian Hearsch and Caroline Hilts. 
Charles Hilts, son of John Hilts and Caroline Sorge. Laban Up­
thegrove, son of Samuel Upthegrove and Caroline Macumber. Daniel 
\'Jambold, son of John 'l'iambold and Betsy Rau. Jonas Hampshire, son 
of Barnard Hampshire and Rebecca Fleck. Abraham Kiehle, son of 
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�enjamin Kiehle and Salome Zerfass (he was shot and killed in 
battle), Monroe Kiehle, his brother, died in service in a Wash­
ington hospital. Kelsey Needham, son of Gordon Needham and Har­
riet Clark. Salmser Rau, son of Benjamin Rau and Margaret Cranmer. 
Samuel Young, son of John Young. He died in service. John Joy, 
son of Michael Joy and Ellen Sullivan. Thomas Vanscooter,. son of 
Cornelius Vanscooter and Betsy Rolls. Isaac Philhour, son of 
Frederick Philhour and Frone� Charles McNitch, son of Sam­
uel McNitch and Jane Smith. Thomas Hughes, son of Thomas Hughes 
and Betsy Fronk. Joel Johnson, son of Israel Johnson and Betty 
Benedict. David Barnhart, son of Harrison Barnhart. Isaac Bus­
kirk, son of Samuel Buskirk. Sylvester Die, son of William Die. 
Almer Mariman, son of Almer Mariman and Wilkinson. Charles 
Odell, adopted son of Billings Odell. Charles Hotaling, son of 
Samuel Hotaling. George Kuhn, Isaac Baird, Jerome Fisher, Samuel 
Compton, Michael Smith, Daniel Smith' and Archibald Simpson. 

INSTALLMENT 8 January 26, 19JJ

O� the soldiers mentioned in last week's article, I was person­
ally acquainted with forty-two of them, and remember them dis­
tinctly. Nineteen of them were relatives, either by blood or 
marriage. I was present at the funerals of twelve of them. All 
have passed away. 

How well do I remember fifty-five years ago. It seemed at that 
time that practically every other man you met was wearing a sol­
dier coat, and now every soldier of the Civil War who resided 
here has answered the bugle call. The last was Almer �ariman, 
who died July 2J, 1931, aged 88. As I look around today, I find 
only now and then a man who belonged to the Blue or the Grey. 
Seventy years ago they were in deadly combat. The issue was state 
rights, but the underlying cause was slavery. Every Confederate 
veteran will say that slavery was one of the worst curses of our 
nation, and sooner or later would have been. wiped out, as the 
whole of the land of the south was fast b�ing made into planta­
tions, and soon all of the land would have been owned by a few 
wealthy men, who would have been like dukes and lords of foreign 
countries, while the remainder would have been like serfs. How­
ever, the equality of the races will never be a reality in the 
south, and now, after seventy years, they are just as much diyided 
as in the days of 1 61. The animosity of the war would have died 
out if it had not been for politicians and carpet-baggers, who 
tried to incite the blacks against the whites and institute Negro 
rule. This was the straw which broke the camel's back, so to 
speak. Then came the Ku Klux

1

Klan, who frightened the politics 
out of the Negroes. 

The greatest loss to the south was the death of Abraham Lincoln. 
If he had lived he would have reconstructed the south. A few mil­
lion dollars would have given the people hor::;es, tools, seeds, and 
they would soon have been back to normal. . '.Jhen it became apparent 
that the southern army must capitulate, one of the generals asked 
Lincoln if the south surrendered what he would do to them. Lin­
coln ans were ing, said, "I will love them and send them home." 
Many a Confederate will' say today that those were the most signif­
icant words which ever fell from human lips since the Sermon on 
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the Mount. If it had been left to some of the generals, every 
r--.. officer would have been court marshalled and shot, but this show­

ed the great soul of one who was a friend of the south and I can 
only add: 

Althoug� the flag they died to save, 
Floats not o'er any land or sea, 

Throughout eternal years shall wave 
The banner of their chivalry. 

As a fitting benediction I will say: 
Under the sod and the dew, 

Waiting the judgment day, 
Under the roses the Blue, 

Under the lillies the Grey, 
There has just come to my attention an old poem, written in 

1851, eighty-one years ago, by Rev. J. C. Miller. Ten years be­
fore the war between the states, and the thoughts are so beautiful 
that I cannot help but pass it on. 

"PEACE 

From the mysterious realm, ' 1 

Where angels have their birth, 
A meek and dove-like spirit 

comes, 
To find a home on earth. 

A gory field appears, 
a field of mortal strife; 
She on the mangled corpses 

breathes, 
And wakes them into life. 

Then._ marshalled on the plain, 
Arrayed in robes of white, 
That host of veteran warriors 

stands, 
As waiting for a fight. 

No trumpets clarion blast 
Is sounding in their ears, 
No blasting lightnings flash 

around, 
Nor sword nor helm appears. 

Their spotless banners wave, 
Above them soars the dove. 
And as in bannered pomp they 

. move, 
And praise the power of love. 

The panoply of war, 
The'glitter and the glare, 
Of helmet, plume and burnished 

steel, 
They've changed for faith and 

prayer. 

O'er all the earth they move, 
In majesty and might, 
And bloodless, tearless 

victories win 
For freedom_and the right. 

God speed them on their way, 
Come aid them, type and pen, 
And help to usher in the day, 
Of peace, good will to men. 

As to the·soldiers of the Spanish American War and the World War, 
I will leave that to some other historian fifty years hence, and 
only pray that the time will come when "The nations will learn war 
no more," 

One Hundred Years Ago, or :.-Jh.::i : s �·/ho in This Section? 
jho is who in Sparta and Springwa�er? That is what the people 

of today wish to know. With the help of some friends who are kind­
ly supplyi!"lg me with records of their fruniJ:ies, I shall endeavor_ 
to give much of the early history of the first settlers in this 
section. I shall also take uu the imurovements during that time. 
Of these men and their wives iiving in this section fifty to fifty­
five years ago, and referred to in th"is article, just one man is 
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now living, He is George Kiehle of Illinois, There are about 
ten of the wives who were living at that time, who are still 
living, four have died in the last four months. There are a few· 
of the second wives still living, and I ponder, can it be poss­
ible that such a change has come in fifty years? 

This section of Livingston county was settled principally by 
the Pennsylvania Dutch, and the few Irish families here soon 
intermarried, until finally all the Irish traits were lost except 
for wit. I have only to cite you one family, that of the Car­
neys, Ninety percent of them married Dutch boys or girls, and 
today you would think the family was entirely Pennsylvania Dutch. 
Many of you will remember that Old Hugh Carney could blabber 
Dutch as well as if he had been born in Allentown. There were a 
few Yankee families who came from New England and from the eastern 
part of the state. This comprised our foreign population. But 
very few were Germans who came directly from Germany. 

I will first take the progress of the last hundred years. Next 
year the Great World Fair in Chicago will commemorate what is 
known as the century of progress. Aside from_steam power, nearly 
all of the great inventions have been made in the lat century. 
The first railroad in the state of New York was built in 18Jl, one 
hundred years ago, from Albal'.lY to Schenectady. The first locomo­
tive built in the United States was made one hundred years ago in 
Philadelphia by Mattias Baldwin, in 18J2. He was in charge of 
the great locomotive works which bear his name. The first reaper 
and mower in this section was built by Cyrus McCormick i� 18J2, 
and that brings us to the first mower in this section. It was 
owned by Daddy Rau, and was first used in.the field across the 
road from what is known as the Jim Stong house at Reeds Corners. 
That was in about 1855. I have heard my father tell about it. 
He was only a small boy, and the neighbors came from all around 
to see it work. It resembled the drop reaper of today, without 
rake or table, It had a large wheel at one end and a small one 
on the other. Working in heavy grain, it would do a couple of 
hundred feet, then it would choke down and had to be backed up 
and started again, However it would do the work of six or eight 
men, and was considered a great improvement. 

A hundred years ago there wasn't a cook stove in this section. 
Occasionally one would see a sheet iron oven something like the 
ones now used on oil stoves. These were placed over coals on the 
hearth of the fireplace and used for some baking, but practically 
all of the bread and the pies were baked in brick or stone ovens 
built out of doors, I never.saw but one inside oven in this 
section that was built in the fireplace in the kitchen, and that 
was known as the Old Barts Tavern, the old house which stood on 
the farm on the county line road where Earl Fogle now lives, The 
housewives of those days knew' just the amount of wood to place on 
the fire to heat the oven so that it would be neither too hot or 
too cold, The bread was first baked, the pies came next while 
the oven was still hot, 

The first factories where phosphorus matches were made were 
located at Viens and Darmstet in 18JJ, and it wasn't until 1850 
that the sulphur match came into practical· use, As phosphorus 
was considered a deadly poison many people would not have them 
in the house, 

I shall never forget a story told me more than forty year·s ago 
by Lib Smail, wife of Charles Shafer, who lived in Michigan, but 
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was·on a visit to this state. At night when they retired th�y 
would cover up the coals in the fireplace with ashes in order to 
have a fire the next morning, but sometimes when the wind blew 
hard, the fire would go out. One winter morning when her father 
arose, the fire was out. He took flint and punk and endeavored 
to start it, but the punk was not dry enough and his attempt ·was 
unsuccessful. He said, "Lib, take a pail and go over to Old 
Jake Swarts' and get some fire." Swartses were the next neigh­
bors on the north. When Lib reached the Swarts house, their fire 
was out and Old Jake was trying to make a fire with his gun. He 
had an old flintlock musket, and placing some tow and a little 
powder in the pan of the lock, he would shoot. However the tow 
was not dry or something else was the matter, for he could not 
get a spark. After a while Lib went up across the fields to the 
home of Old Jonas Swarts. Jonas had a good wood fire and she 
got some coals and started back. When she reached Old Jake 
Swarts' again he was still trying to get a fire started, so she 
lit the fire and then went home and started a fire for her 
father. And to _think that today we are apt to use a cuss word 
when the second match we -strike refuses to light. 

INSTALLMENT 9 February 2, 1933 

The sewing machine was invented by Elias Howe in 1846, 86 years 
ago. My grandmother had one of the old Howe machines which was 
purchased about 65 years ago for $110, It made as much noise as 
a corn sheller. 

A hundred years ago tallow candles were used for lights in the 
homes in this section, and today we complain of the insufficient 
light given by a 25watt bulb, My grandfather's old lantern, 
which he bought 80 years ago, was a half circle of tin with an 
8 x 10 pane of glass on one side and a little tin door on the 
other, which was used for the purpose of placing a tallow candle 
inside. Even the kerosene lamp was unheard of in those days, as 
petroleum was found in Oil Creek, Pa. in 1858. 

All ·the grain was threshed by hand by means of a flail, and

wheat was drawn to Rochester and sold for 18cents per bushel, 
but there is never so great a loss but wha.t there is some slight 
gain, for whiskey could be bought in those days for 18 cents a 
gallon, while today it takes nearly all of the proceeds from a 
load of wheat to purchase a gallon of whiskey. 

A century ago it took as long to send a message as it did when 
Abraham went to slaughter the Kings, nearly 4,000 years ago, but 
in this century of progress has come the telegraph, telephone, 
phonograph and radio. I remember the first time I ever heard 
anyone talk over the telephone. It was about fifty years ago and 
it was said that one could be heard over a distance of fifty 
miles, while today one may talk across the ocean. The first 
phonograph I heard was in Chicago at �he World's Fair, J9 years 
ago this month, and the first radio at the Hornell Fair, while 
now we sit in our Florida home at the end of the United States 
and listen while King George opens Parliament, we hear Admiral 
Byrd deliver an address from New Zealand when he returns from 
the South Pole, and we hear the Pope in his first broadcast send 
his blessings to the world, and we hear the Clara Barton Celebra­
tion ceremonies at Stony Brook State Park, Dansville just as 
plainly as tho we had been sitting on the platform; and last, but 

[25]



: I 26 
[26] 

not least, we hear the Chicago Convention nominate Franklin D. 
Roosevelt for President of the United States, and then we hear 
the hum of the airplane as it lands at the Chicago airport, and 
listen to his acceptance speech. We can only say, as we think 
of it all, will wonders ever cease? That makes me think of a 
good story told by Old Uncle Sam Redmond of Sparta. Uncle Sam 
had a neighbor named Joe Brocket, who had a yoke of oxen, one of 
which died. To take its place, he broke a heifer to work with 
the other one. One morning a neighbor boy came rushing in and 
said, "Mr. Redmond, wonders will never cease - J�e Brocket's ox 
has got a calf." 

There have been two great factors in development in the last 
century which I believe have contributed to this great progress­
ive age materially - namely the Free School and the Newspaper. 
Of the two I think the the newspaper has been the greatest edu­
cator of the public. When I say the newspaper I mean all the 
periodicals and trade journals. Without these we would have to 
depend entirely on books. _ I_ have heard my grandmother tell of 
the time when there was only one man in their section of the 
town of Sparta who took a newspaper, and that was Matthew Scott. 
He was a kind and generous old gentleman and after he had read 
the paper he did not fold it ·•up and lay it carefully away, but 
he loaned it to all of his neighbors who cared to read it, and 
it was passed from one family to another and was read by at 
least thirty different families. The children were not allowed 
to touch it for fear that they would tear it. It was handled 
with as great respect as the family Bible. The paper was a 
weekly publication and was the only means of conveying the news 
of the world to the people at that time. I have seen bound 
volumes of the Dansville Sentinel, which the people of Sparta 
had saved and had put into book form so that they might be pre­
served. I think that a few of the volumes may still be found 
in Sparta today. I still remember the first farmer in this 
section who took a daily newspaper. He was looked upon as a 
ne'er-do-well. and his neighbors were wont to say that he might 
better be at work than reading that daily newspaper. Today more 
than a half ton of daily papers find thei� way into the town of 
Sparta every month. ·· • 

Our great. Free School system was due, no doubt, to our German 
immigrants, as but few of the Germans who came direct from that 
country but could read and write, for there were compulsory edu­
cation laws there for hundreds of years and some of the greatest 
inventions of our times have originated in Germany. 

Our school system of today has become such a burden to the 
people that it is fast breaking down. Can we find a common 
medium or must the pendulum s�ing back to where it was a hundred 
years ago? I still have an old Sanders Fourth Reader, published 
in 1850, used in the schools eighty years ago, and when I com­
pare the contents of that book to books of modern times, I find 
that nearly all of the pieces contained good morals, many being 
taken from the Bible, but what about those of today? 

I shall now tell about some of the people- who resided on the 
Story Road seventy-five to one hundred years ago, and many of 
the first settlers in this vicinity of Sparta and Springwater. 
The boys, who retain the family name, are easier to trace, but 
the girls married, their names were changed and were soon lost 
track of, except by their own families. As·I· come to those fam-
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· ilies I will carry the line through, so as not to cover the ·•
same ground twice •. I will begin at the north end of the Story
Road.

The farm which was always known as the Wilhelm farm - it was
here ta.at Old George Wilhelm settled about one-hundred years
ago, with his wife, Sally Bailey. From the best records that
I am able to obtain, he settled here in 1832. He was the.son
of John and Eleanor Wilhelm, who came from Milo, Yates eounty,
New York, where they had resided some years previous. There
were at least five boys, as for the'girls, I don't know. There
was John, Jonathan, Benjamin, William (always called Billy) and
Philip. After the death of the old people John purchased the
homestead, which he owned for over seventy years. He married
Leora Humphrey, daughter of Ozias Humphrey and Parnel Douglas,
in 184J, eighty-nine years ago. All of their married life was
spent here and at John's death, the old homestead passed to his
son, Eugene. After his death it passed to his widow and heirs,
who still own the place. The sixth generation of the family ·
has been attained and is Robert Fish, son of Paul Fish and
Theodocia Moose of East Rochester, New York.

On the east side of the Story Road, at the north end, lived
Jim Bailey and his wife, Jerusia Cooley. They came with the
Wilhelms and he was a brother to Sally Bailey Wilhelm. His
sons were Abner, David, Joe and Albert. His second wife was
Mary Furgeson. They had one daughter, Amelia. The sixth gen­
eration of the Bailey family now live within two and a half
miles of this place, namely, Asa Spencer, son of Harmon Spe'ncer
and Audra Perkins.

The next place was the Story place. This I mentioned in the
beginning of the article. It was here that Mr. Story lived,
after whom the road was named. I have been informed that it
was in the old log house that young Will Clark, with his wife,
·1ucy Ann Humphrey, lived between 80 and 90 years ago. I believe
that it was in this house that Corina Clark Baird was born. I
believe it was nearly 75 years ago that David Klinetub moved
onto this farm with his wife, Mary Hilts • .  He is mentioned in
the previous chapters of this article as living here 55 years
ago. It was here that his whole family·was born. He lived on
this farm nearly fifty years. .

· 

This brings us to the history of the Klinetub family. James
Klinetub was the son of Conrad Klinetub and Mary Schmidt, who
came to Snarta and settled on what was known as the John Jen­
nings farm, owned by Metie Rau. �hey came here in 182J. When
Old Jacob Moose and his family got to Mauch Chune, Pa., here he
found Old Conrau Klinetub on his way to Sparta. With them was
a young girl, Marcia Getts, a, niece of Mrs. Klinetub, who was
afterward married to Old Jake Swarts. She was my great-grand­
mother. I have often heard my grandmother tell of the good.
time they had on that trip. Conrad Klinetub had a fiddle and
was somewhat of a fiddler. At night they would stop at a tavern
and word would be sent out that there was a fiddler there.
People would come from miles around and hold a dance, They
would dance until 11 or 12 o'clock, and then straw beds would
be thrown on the floors and they would sleep until morning, then
loading their beds onto covered wagons they would travel· on for
another day. At night they would stop at another tavern and
hold another dance. They were two weeks on the road from Allen-














































































































































