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Story and Picture By C.H. Harris
Built 12 Decades Ago
Nearly “120” years have passed since this
unusually attractive home of early times
was built near Reedsville by James Knowles,
a pioneer Meigs County farmer.
The structure is in almost perfect condition
having been thus maintained for years by its
late owner, Mrs. Effie Knowles Warren who
was the widow of Henry Warren, once the
operator of a livery business at Guysville,
Athens County. The property is now owned
by the heirs of Mrs. Warren.
James K. Knowles moved his family into the
home in 1838 after abandoning the log
cabin which stood nearby, the first home of
his 12 children. James Knowles was among
the 11 voters in Olive Township at the election of 1819 when he was chosen as a township trustee. He was also one of the founders of the Christian Church at Reedsville.
The farm of 112 acres, including some fine
river bottom land, then passed to his son,
Warrick, the deed showing it was bought by
his father in 1816.
James Knowles was born in 1776. Warrick
Knowles lived for years in the small frame
home adjoining the large home pictured
here and it was in this smaller residence that
Mrs. Effie Knowles Warren was born. Warrick
Knowles was a captain in the Civil War. His
mother was born at Farmers Castle, a pioneer stockade near Belpre. (The Farmers
Castle Journal is the name of the Belpre Historical Society’s newsletter.) The Knowles
family came to Ohio from Connecticut.
The rear section of the old Knowles home
has been added in the last half century.
9/19/2022

The front part of the house with the balconies was built before 1838 and all of the
rooms have wide pine board ceilings. Generous fireplaces were provided. Once there
was a landing on the place for river boats
and the members of the Knowles family took
produce to the southern markets from their
farm. For 17 years Ben Buckley has been a
tenant farmer on the place which is well
equipped and modernized.
Both residences are kept in good condition
and attract much attention from passersby
on Route 124. The place is about a mile
east of Reedsville, and is one of the oldest
and most imposing in Olive Township.
Mrs. Warren had no near relatives since the
death of her brother, Fred Knowles, 13 years
ago. Her husband was Henry Warren, a
farmer and his father was Henry Warren,
twice sheriff of Meigs County. The first Warren came to Meigs County from Maine in
1816. Henry Warren, Sr. was also a captain
in the Civil War. He died in Guysville, Athens
County, where his son was in the livery business.

Note to readers—Taken from the Athens
Messenger dated April 28, 1950, story
about an old home in perfect condition.
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From the Bench—Fall 2022
Fall (Autumn) is upon us already, and I’m sure you
are looking forward to some cooler temperatures
and the fall colors nature offers. It’s time again for
the annual Meigs Heritage Festival on Saturday,
October 1 on the Commons; see the included
poster regarding the event. Come out and enjoy
the cars, the food, the ice cream treats, and the
fellowship.
How did we do? You ever get tired of getting a request to fill out (or participate via phone) in a survey every time you purchase something on-line, or
even in stores that somehow have your email address or cell phone number in their files? Or from
the doctor’s or dentist’s office you just visited? We
(CSHA) will not be doing this to our members and
supporters, BUT your feedback is important to us as
we strive to continue to make improvements in our
events and operations.
Do you enjoy reading this newsletter produced
quarterly? Did it arrive in the mail ok (not Torn up)?
Did you enjoy attending our Spring Banquet & Auction and/or the Meigs Heritage Festival (formerly
Chester Shade Days)? How was your visit to the
Court House Museum? Did you find the info you
needed in your genealogy search in the Academy
collection of family histories and other records?
Maybe there is something you would like for CSHA
to engage in, that “fits” what we are about—local
history.
We want and need your feedback, so please, send
it our way via email, snail mail, phone call to our
office, or verbally to one of our members. From
time-to-time we have solicited your help in accomplishing some task or project, but get little or no response. We exist because of your support and a lot
of volunteer help. We look forward to hearing
(more) from you.

GOLDEN YEARS ARE BUSY FOR LADY WHO HAS
FIVE SUITORS EVERY DAY
(Note; This was taken from The Atlanta Journal
and Constitution November 10, 1990)
Dear Abby:
A friend of mine sent this to me. He had torn it
from his church bulletin. He says the author is unknown. Too bad, because I’d like to give this contemporary a big hug. Just sign me… Getting
There
OLD FOLKS ARE WORTH A FORTUNE
Old folks are worth a fortune: With silver in their
hair, gold in their teeth, stones in their kidneys,
lead in their feet and gas in their stomachs. I have
become a lot more social with the passing of the
years; some might even call me a frivolous old
gal. I’m seeing five gentlemen every day.
As soon as I wake, Will Power helps me get out of
bed. Then I go to see John. Then Charley Horse
comes along, and when he is here, he takes a lot
of my time and attention. When he leaves, Arthur
Ritis shows up and stays the rest of the day. (He
doesn’t like to stay in one place very long, so he
takes me from joint to joint.) After such a busy
day, I’m really tired and glad to go to bed — with
Ben Gay. What a life!
P.S. The preacher came to call the other day.
He said that at my age I should be thinking about
the hereafter. I told him I do — all the time. No
matter where I am — in the parlor, upstairs in the
kitchen or down in the basement — I ask myself,
“Now what am I here after?”

In the meantime, enjoy this issue of “Along Shade
Crick”!
Dan Will
President of CSHA
9/19/2022
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An Old Curmudgeon’s Reminiscing's
By Mike Roberts
Akron, Ohio

Lodge and Other Organizations Ribbons
I just marked my 78th birthday so if I’m an “old Curmudgeon” I feel entitled to the role. There have
been vast changes in the world around me over
these many years; some for the better, some for the
worse. One change I disdain is the shift from social
interactions, in person, to interactions “by thumb”. It
is true that many social organizations do exist today
but not nearly the number as in past times.
In those long ago days many of those organizations
participated in local events and parades wearing
distinctive clothing which sported brightly colored
ribbons with badges naming the particular group.
As a lifelong collector of historical or interesting
Meigs County items, I assembled a collection of
these ribbons some of which are pictured here.
Places on the ribbons in my collection are: Meigs
Co., Pomeroy, Rutland, Syracuse, Tuppers Plains,
Middleport, Alfred, and Chester. Presumably other
towns produced them as well.
Organizations represented are: The Knights of Pythias, Jr. Order of United American Mechanics, Owls,
Modern Woodman, Odd Fellows, Patrons of Husbandry, GAR., Daughters of America, Married Ladies of Sodality (Sacred Heart Church) and St. Joseph’s (Early Sacred Heart German Speaking).
Some are reversible-colorful for celebrations, black
for mourning occasions.

Actual size is 3” wide and 8 1/4 “ long
9/19/2022
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CHESTER’S GREATEST GENERATION (PART 2)

BY
GREG BAILEY
What an introduction to the air war for teens and
twenty-something-year olds! I hope you readers
read the last newsletter and the first installment of
this series about the Chester area’s Greatest Generation. There are many heroes, from many wars
and eras, but this is just about one local pilot and
some of his missions, Lt Victor (Greaser) Bahr. The
above report came directly from the diary of Nick
Mandella, Radio Operator/Gunner.
“ … At our initial point (I.P.) we have our first contact with “flak.” One ship in the lead box had
been hit and an engine on fire. The pilot peeled
off and seemingly attempted to get control but
apparently the fire had spread.
Some of the crew escaped as five chutes were
seen to open. The plane all
but disintegrated in the air.
Part of it floated back past
us. On we went to the target. Spuda relayed the message that our lead ship had
opened bomb-bay doors, so
we opened ours. Nearing
the target, the flak came
pouring up at us. All of us
had donned our flak suits and
Lt. Victor Bahr,
flak helmets about five
Pilot
minutes before the I.P. so now
we squatted down or kneeled trying to get as
much of our anatomy inside of the suit and helmet
as was possible and then some. (Jim always says I
9/19/2022

look like I had built a small tee-pee and got inside of it someway.) We just sat and kneeled
there and I don’t know about the others but I
prayed, and prayed fervently as I never had before. Presently came Pappy’s happy phrase,
“Bombs Away.” Although we are still in the
midst of the flak and it is bursting all around us, it
is somewhat of a relief to see the bombs go out
as there is always the fear of a flak hit in the
bomb-bay which would—well, we will leave
that up to one’s imagination. After a few
minutes we are out of reach of the flak and can
rest a little easier. From the looks of the smoke
and fires below, it looks like we had hit our objective.
The trip home was uneventful, and everyone
was talking about our first trip. On the way
home, Italy never looked so beautiful as it did
and still does when returning from a mission. I
had only heartfelt thanks to God for seeing us
home safely and related those thanks to Him.
Nick’s personal feelings on this mission: Frankly I
can describe it in very, very few words—”I WAS
SCARED—STIFF!”
Space won’t allow me to report on all the missions, and sometimes I’ll just be musing, wondering what it was like for those fly-boys. The next
mission was a “milk-run” over Bressanone, Italy,
bombing a railway bridge. No flak or fighters at
all, with 3 out of 5 direct hits on the bridge.
Victor recounted how he got his nickname before he passed away. It went something like
this:
After one harrowing mission, the injured “bird”
was limping back to base having trouble with
the landing gear and controls. However, Lt.
Bahr brought the scared crew and the plane
safely down on the runway, landing gear up
“slick as grease” they said. Hence the nickname Greaser. I’m sure there was a lot of sweat
on the brows of the crew.
Victor had an older brother, Norman, who also
was a bomber pilot, but in the Pacific Theater.
Norman was born in 1915, Victor in 1920. Both
(continued on page 8)
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(continued from page 7—Greatest Generation)

were inducted into the Army in 1942, Victor in September and Norman in November, just two months
apart, 22 years old and 27, respectively. As parents, how would you feel about two young sons
going off to war just two months apart? More
about Norman in a future newsletter.
Back to Victor and the crew’s Mission # 3. This one
was far from a milk run…
“Position No. 7 to Ploesti, Rumania. Target: Oil Refineries. Plane—-UMBRIAGO. Briefing at 5:45 AM,
Take-Off at 7:00 AM. Pick up escort planes at 10:30
AM with I.P. at 10:35 AM. Attack:10:45 AM. Return:
2:00 PM, with Bomb Load: 10-500 lbs.”

When it was my turn, I discovered my flak suit
had saved my life. It had four little holes right
over the heart, one of them just at the edge of
the suit. I was plenty lucky, but our troubles
weren’t over. No. 2 engine had been hit and
was smoking so Lt. Bahr feathered it. We were
flying “tail-end Charlie”, NO.7 position so the
boss had to keep her in there with three engines. On the way back, NO. 3 engine prop
ran away three times and old Bahr-head was
doing a magnificent job up in that cock-pit.

Sounds like a plan. But “in the briefing room we
got wide awake quickly. As the S-2 officer put it
we were hitting the old standby. Our group had hit
Ploesti thirteen times before, and intelligence reports show approximately 288 flak guns defending
the area. This was going to be no picnic.
On the way out, we had the usual chatter and kidding around, but everyone had that same funny
feeling. We picked up our escort on time and
donned our flak suits. This was going to be rough
and we knew it. We started our bomb run and
that’s when the Jerries started tossing up the flak,
and believe me those gun-crews of theirs must
have taken post-grad courses. They have radarcontrolled guns, and we throw tin-foil out the windows while on the bomb run which messes up their
radar but they still have us pretty close in their
sights. This time we could hear it; I hadn’t heard it
before, and it sounds more like the beat of a big
bass drum. Wump, Wump. I have never prayed
more fervently. Wump, Wump, put a whole pattern of it right under us. I was sort of kneeling and
leaning on an extra flak suit when I caught a small
burst of flak in the chest. It came up from below
the waist window, splintering the wooden floor
board. I was too scared to look and was wondering whether I was hit or not.
We finally dropped our bombs and rode out of the
flak. The skipper called up to see if anyone was hit.
9/19/2022

Lt. Victor Bahr in the cock-pit
We were going along all right for awhile and
keeping up with the formation flying about
10,000 feet. Suddenly NO. 4 engine started
acting up and the skipper had to feather it for
a few minutes. That left us with only NO. 1 and
NO. 3 running and just at that time NO. 3 started running away again. We were approaching some mountains, approximately 7,500 feet
high, and with the NO. 3 running away with NO.
2 and 4 both feathered, things looked pretty
bad and we all had our chutes ready to take
quick leave. I’m am running out of space
again, so we’ll finish this trip in the next Along
Shade Crick. FYI, they made it back, but not
without some drama…

To Be Continued in the next Along Shade Crick
newsletter.
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Rutland site of County’s First Golf Course
By Fred W. Crow Jr., submitted by Charlene Hoeflich

The Mashie Niblic was found in Most Golf Bags
in the 1920’s on the Rutland Golf Course
The first golf course in Meigs County was opened
either in 1925 or 1926. At that time C.F. Rathburn
and M.E. Rathburn, Rutland, built a golf course on
real estate owned by them in Rutland.
This golf course was opened for play in 1926. This
first course in Meigs County was a six-hole course
located near where the Rutland football field was
located. A part of the football field was part of the
course.
The first greens were principally of sand together
with some clay. These were smoothed by using 12”
x 12” x 24’ oak timbers. An iron rod was placed in
the center of the green and this timber was pulled
by horses in a circular fashion to level the greens.

After the horses had finished their work the caddies
would smooth over any rough spots on the green
and place a cup in the center of the green. There
was also a creek which ran next to or near every
hole on the course.
The first greens keeper and custodian was Harvey
Johnson. Some of the caddies were Eugene Fink,
Ollie Price, Marvin “Possum” Price, William Schoonover, Anson Jackson , Fred Dunfee, Harold Dunfee,
Charles Tipton, Marion Hall, Marvin Spars, and Wendell Diehl.
During this time there was no such thing as a golf
cart. The older players used caddies to carry their
bags. Most of the younger players carried their
own. The caddies were positioned ahead of the
golfers so that the golf balls could be retrieved in
the event the ball hit the creek.

In those days the golf balls were expensive. A
good ball costs fifty cents and less expensive balls
could be purchased four for one dollar. Thus all
caddies were stationed near the creek to retrieve
the balls.
All of the golf clubs had wooden shafts in 1925. According to Trell Schoenleb most of the players carried in their bags six clubs. Today a player is enti9/19/2022

tled to carry 14 clubs.
The clubs in the early ‘20’s were as follows: the #1
club was a driver—a brassie was the #2 wood—a
spoon would today be the #3 or #4 wood—a
cleek is today the #5 wood. All of the irons also
had wooden shafts. The mid-iron is today the #2
iron—the mashie is the #5 iron—the mashie niblic is
the #8 or #9 iron and the niblic is today a wedge.
Caddies were hired for 15 cents for six holes and
25 cents for a 12-hole round. Most of the older
golfers were members of this course. The membership fee is unknown. It is believed the younger
players were allowed to play without charge. If
there was a charge for these players it was very
small.
During the later years Ben Powell and his wife Nora
Powell were the operators of the golf course. They
were assisted by their son, Brad Powell, who, also,
was one of the best players on this course.
Because of difficulties between the owner of the
additional acreage and the golf course owners,
the operation later reverted back to a six-hole
course. The writer played on both the six-hole and
the nine-hole courses in the later 1930’s.
Another reason for abandoning the nine-hole
course was extremely hazardous to play due to
the fact that the fairways crossed each other. Dr.
Jividen was hit on the head by a golf ball and it
was one reason for going back to the six-hole
course. There were no traps on this golf course,
and there were three swinging bridges that
crossed the creek.
The golfers in the late ‘20s and ‘30s wore knickers
as Payne Weber does today. Also, they wore caps
but not the kind of baseball cap that is now prevalent. The older players also wore hats. In the earlier days most of the players were business men,
many of whom played as a status symbol.
The names of Wid Ashworth, C.J. Rhodes, Manning
Webster, Mit White, C.O. Chapman, Edison Hobstetter, Dor Schaefer, Fred Rosenbaum, Patrick
Lochary, C.A. Massar, Ed Stark, Frank Will, Carl and
Eli Dennison, Roy Snowden, O.O. Patterson, Paul
(Continued on page 10 )
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Dillard, Trell Schoenleb, O.B. Stout, Raymond
Harbrecht, Dr. R.E. Boice, Frank Johnson, Webber Theobald, Mel Welch, Ray Farnham, Frank
White, Dr. Harold Brown and Herman Kuntz appeared on the records as playing on this golf
course. Most of them were members of this
club.
Some of the other golfers who played on this
course were Tom Crow, Charles Graber, Al Russell, Tip Dye, Edgar Ebersbach, Rich Crow, Albert Coates, Bill McQuigg and Bob Coates.
Among the best golfers reported were Jimmy
Theobald, Brad Powell and Eugene Fink.

playing in 1910. However, there was no public
playing on this course until 1926.
Much of the information in this article was provided by Eugene Fink, 83, of Depot Street, who
was one of the original cadies on the golf
course.
Gene’s father had died when Gene was 12
years old. What Gene made from this work
and delivering newspapers helped his mother
and five sisters make a living. He also carried
water from the creeks for his mother, Chloe, to
wash clothes for other people. He graduated
from Rutland High School in 1933, then served
in the U.S. Army Air Corps from April 1942, to the
end of the war. Gene worked for the Columbia Gas Transmission Company for 35 years until he retired.
(Pomeroy Attorney Fred W. Crow Jr. was, until
the time of his death on November 4, 1995, a
regular contributor of columns for the Sunday
Times-Sentinel.)
_______________________________

Please remember that, for those of you who have
computers, if you go to our Website: Chestercourthouse.com and click on the “Newsletter”
button, you can read the newsletter in color.

REFLECTING—Eugene Fink was a caddie on the
Rutland Golf Course when it opened in 1926. A
recent trip to a section of the old course brought
back lots of memories for the octogenarian.

Happy Holidays

The Rutland Golf Course closed in 1940 due to
World War II and was never reopened. Most of
the golfers who played in those days are now
deceased.
Trell Schoenleb reported one of his sets of golf
clubs cost him $5 in 1929. According to Helen
Rathburn Clapp, daughter of Charlie Rathburn,
golf was played on Rathburn property prior to
1925. She recalled members of her family
9/19/2022
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2022 CSHA Membership
Membership dues start on January 1 of each year and expire on December 31 of each
year.
$15.00 Individual Adult, $150 Lifetime Membership
PLEASE PRINT
Name: ________________________________________________________
Spouse Name: _________________________________________________
Address: ______________________________________________________

City: _____________________________ State: ________ Zip: _________
Phone Number: _________________________________________________
E-Mail: _______________________________________________________
(If email has changed, we are asking you to verify your email address)
Student Name (s): _______________________________________________
Number of Persons: Individual _______, Amount to Pay _______________

Number of Years Paid _____________ Date Paid ____________ Donation _________

(If you would like - please mark one of the following and a member of the CSHA will contact you)
__ I would like to volunteer at the Courthouse/Academy
__ I have a family history or other items to donate to CSHA
__ I have stories to tell
Thank you, we appreciate your support!!!!!!!!!
Yes, I would like to volunteer!
Name ____________________________________

I can volunteer: One day a week ______________

Phone ____________________________________

One day a month _____________

E-Mail ___________________________________

Occasionally ________________
As needed __________________

Preferred day: Monday __________Wednesday ___________ Friday ____________ Saturday _____________
We are open on Mondays, Wednesdays, Fridays and Saturdays from 10 am till 4 pm. Please call first. 740-985-9822
Special Skills*: Filing ____________ Typing _________ Word Processing __________MS Excel ____________

9/19/2022
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ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED

Your Dues Count
The money that you pay for dues goes to promote our organization.
It helps us pay our utility bills, upkeep expenses, making it possible to keep the buildings open to the public, as well as historical
programs for youth and adults. Please check out our membership
page and sign up today. Memberships begin in January and ends
on December 31 of each year.
9/19/2022
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