
 

 

March/April 2014  

The Grindstone 

A Sleepy Village in Winter 

Comes To Life in Spring and Summer 

Upcoming Spring & Summer Events 
        

        

May 10, 2014   

Champagne Brunch & 

Fabulous Fido Fashion Show 

Grange Hall  1:00  P.M.  

June 27, 2014 

Garage Sale in the Long Barn 

8:00 A.M.- 4:00 P.M 

Amherst Sandstone Village 

July 12, 2014  

Amherst Family Fun Day 

12:00 P.M. - 10:00 P.M. 

  Amherst Sandstone Village 

August 9, 2014 

German Fest 

      2:00 P.M. - 10:00 P.M. 

Amherst Sandstone Village  

July 14 - July 18, 2014 

History Through Young Eyeôs Camp  

  9:30 A.M. - 11:30 A.M.  

Amherst Sandstone Village 
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Presidentôs letter By John Dunn 

 

Itôs a new year and you have a new president.  I would like to offer my sincere thank you to Bob 

Pallante for his leadership as president of the Amherst Historical Society.  Under Bobôs term we 

have seen  added attractions and events in the village.  Bob will continue to head the Building and 

Landôs Committee. 

 

I would also like to welcome our new board members and thank our outgoing and currant board 

members for their contributions and energy.  We could not be successful without you!   

 

Our fundraising committee is working on several new events for this spring and summer.  Details to be announced 

at a later date. One of the new events will be a partnership with the Amherst Fire Department and Main Street 

Amherst.  We are looking for fresh ideaôs for these events. 

 

I look forward to a great relationship with all of our staff and volunteers.  
 

Hello all. Though we are in the midst of a deep winter chill, lab work is in full swing and fieldwork is just around the 

corner. FARC members are in the lab working on finishing analysis and the report of our investigations at the 

Heckelman site (2008-2011). These investigations include considerable study of two parallel ditch features. These 

linear trenches were dug by the siteôs native occupants in order to define the only ñsideò of the occupation area that 

was not defined by steep ravines that drain water from the promontory down to the Huron River below. These 

ditches can be as deep as one (1) meter below the current surface and vary from two (2) to three and a half (3.5) 

meters wide. Though the purpose of such ditches, found on many regional archaeological sites, is being debated it 

seems clear that they were created by people prior to the Middle Woodland period (ca. 100 A.D. ï 450 A.D.) and 

likely as early as the Early Woodland period (ca. 800 B.C. ï A.D. 100). Our analysis of the artifacts from these 

ditches is proving to be quite exciting. 

 

Once we are done with the Heckelman report we will turn our attention to preparing for various summer fieldwork 

projects. If you would like to join in our field or lab work feel free to email us at info@firelandsarchaeology.org  

 

Brian L. Scanlan, President 

Firelands Archaeological Research Center 

     John Dunn 

Garage Sale in the Long Barn 

 
Since our past sales held in the village have been fairly profitable, the Fundraising Committee has 

planned another sale for this year on June 27.  The success of our sale depends on a wide diversity of 

items so the committee needs your help in ensuring there will be a special something for everyone!  

For example, your donation, or a donation from a family member or neighbor, of furniture, jewelry,  

kitchen utensils, toys, tools, books or electronics would make that realization a reality. 

 

We are collecting donations now so you can drop off your items on the porch of the Long Barn or call the office at 988-7255 

to make arrangements for someone to pick them up. 

mailto:info@firelandsarchaeology.org
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DO YOU REMEMBER?......         

 By Vivienne Bickley 

 

When your mail wasnôt loaded with requests for donations?            

When your phone rang and it was always a friend or family that called? 

 

When you ate whatever pleased you with no worry about cholesterol, calories or carcinogens?  

                                                                    (The three Côs.) 

 

When doctors made house calls and even took time to chat with you? Ours even brought portable EKG equipment 

on a house call. 

When ñsafeò blood pressure was thought to be 100 plus your age!!  Unbelievable now! 

 

When office calls to your only doctor were unhurried and he did not have to record everything on a computer?  

                                                        (Insurance for him not to be sued.) 

 

When people did not sue for every mistake in the medical industry?  In Japan it is considered dishonorable  

to sue anyone (not that some lawsuits arenôt necessary.) 

 

When there was a stigma attached to declaring bankruptcy? 

 

When clerks in department stores wanted to wait on you and actually were nuisances at times?                                  

Now, good luck in finding one to help or answer a question! 

 

                                                 When schools were safe for our children? 

 

When movies admission was a dime for kids and included a double features, a ñshort subjectò (like ñCrime Does 

Not Payò where I first saw Robert Taylor), a cartoon, and the news.   

 

Many mothers used these Saturday matinees as ñsittersò and let their kids stay thru everything twice until theater 

owners caught on and stopped after the first showing in order to get new admission fees for the second run. 

 

WAS THIS WHY WE THINK OF THEM AS THE ñGOOD OLE DAYS? 

Vivienne Bickley 

Amherst Historical Society now a Member of Lorain County Preservation Network 

     At the January 20th meeting of the Amherst Historical Society Board of Trustees, members voted for the 

Historical Society to become a participating member of the Lorain County Preservation Network.   

     According to the statement on their website, ñThe Lorain County Preservation Network consists of organizations 

and individuals who work to build a preservation ethic among Lorain County property owners and public officials. 

Network members seek to advance the knowledge and skills of all network members to promote the preservation of 

historic structures as a significant component of Lorain County's future.ò  

          This is an exciting networking opportunity for the Amherst Historical Society to connect with other groups 

and their projects.  The group meets four times per year and includes individuals representing many local area 

historical societies.   
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Amherst Remembered 
 
 
Branches of Beaver Creek surround Amherst Village quite 
high up hill.  Old wood bridges cross the creeks, new  
bridges came after the fill.    
 
Remember the old days as it was then in our old home  
town. Streets and roads were sand and clay; some rocks,  
no pavement around. 
 
Posts to tie the old horses or teams, by or in front of the 
store.  People from town and country, plenty of wagons, 
buggies, with folks galore.    
 
Men went to work at the Quarries; riding the old steam  
train. Others rode the Green Line street cars to jobs in  
Elyria and Lorain. 
 
Mail came by NYC to the Passenger Depot, corner of  
Spring and Mill.  You could hear old steamers hauling  
their loaded cars up the hill.   
 
Mr. Plato with horse and wagon, delivered bags of mail  
and freight. To the stores in town, which was in barrel,  
sack and many a crate. 
 
Butchers in town brought their beef cattle by carload.   
Drove them down through town, bellowing, to the old  
Oak Point Road.    
 
When this happened in the summertime; you could  
hardly see for dust.  Businessmen have many hard jobs  
to do and its work, work, work, you must. 
 
We hauled our milk to town every day, the same old clay 
road. Our gray horse pulled the wagon in times of mud  
and sure was a load.   
 
Heinzerling had the dairy on street corners Spring and 
Tenney.  Milk was selling for three cents a pint or a quart  
was five pennies. 
 
A few electric lights I remember here and there sure were 
not too many.  Times of gas and oil lights for all the  
refrigerators, not any.     
 
Folks set aside their product and perishables on the dirt  
cellar floor and always tried to meet the milk, butter and  
egg man at the door.  
 
 

 
 
Some folks, having the price, would have Mr. Mollison  
deliver their ice, keeping things cold in summer and nice. 
 
At the Jackson Hotel, you could get good meals and rooms 
with a bed.   Gillets, the Colburns rented horses buggies, 
sleighs or bobsleds.  
 
Your house on the street, with a little house in back, a 
hundred feet, sure made you happy, except when  raining, 
snowing or sleet. 
 
No water, under pressure, in mains to fire plugs or to houses, 
piped.  Homes had wells or cisterns and many times the 
water was not liked.    
 
In times of trouble, maybe the house afire, you would call on 
your neighbor.  With wells and cisterns dry after pumping, it 
was lost, even labor.   
 
Back of the Town Hall, the brewery once used water from the 
spring.  When often cistern wells went dry; water needs you 
had to bring. 
 
People had horses, cows, pigs, animals, with different breeds 
of chickens.  Seems all had gardens to plow, to plant, work 
like the dickens.   
 
Cafes in town were then saloons; where men sat to drink and 
eat. Telling news often about their work, getting things done, 
so to speak.    
 
Remember blacksmiths, Moebius on Church, Workmans shop 
on Tenney.  Shod hours, repaired wheels, wagons, buggies; 
earning every penny.  
 
 Dry goods, Baus, Achenbachs, Bodemans; where women 
were looking for the best.  For their needs for work, or again, 
it might be a nice  dress.   
 
hƴ tŀǊƪΣ ŀǘ aǊǎΦ [ŀǳŜǊΩǎ ǎƘƻǇΣ ŦƻǊ ŦŀƴŎƛŜǎΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƻǊ ǘƘŀǘΤ ǎǳǊŜ 
ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ŀ ƎƛǊƭ ƻǊ ƭŀŘȅ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ŀ ƴƛŎŜ ƘŀǘΦ    
 
J. Baus for shoes, Baker, Ebbs, Plato, mens dress suits, clothes 
for work. Colors, blue, gray, or brown, the choice, caps hats 
or any type of shirt.   
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1907 ς1913 
 
 
The Ruths, Fredericks, Wesbeckers, Hardwares sold goods  
to townspeople or farms. Stoves, wood, gas or coal, utensils, 
tools needed for the barn.   
 
J. Browns store, sold, made, repaired, harness for horses of 
best leather. Sold all accessories, collars, pads, bridles, 
saddles, blankets in bad weather. 
 
Frank Mischka, Sam Dellefield markets, for killed meat and 
poultry; where beef, pork, lamb, wieners, cold cuts, cheese 
and bacon samples free. 
 
Often the bell in the hall tower called time and fires, they 
would also toll.  Calling volunteer firemen to run, man the 
pump, get ready to roll. 
 
¢ƻǿƴ ƻǊ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅ ƘŀŘ ƻƴŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǎŎƘƻƻƭǎΣ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘΩǎ  
Prayer to bless.  Then Pledge Allegiance to our Flag, sing 
America, everyday and no less.   
 
Taught to behave and learn, for taxes paid the costs, bills  
and expense.  The very best education said George 
Washington is using common sense.   
 
Good teachers, Miss Kelch, Miss Steele, Fred Powers, Miss 
Hildebrand were rare.  Teaching us in this life, to prepare to 
face problems, each day, with care. 
 
Also Drs. Hall, Foster, Wiseman; came in horse and buggy  
with medicine and pills.  First check you over, hear 
complaints; could only be the chills.   
 
The town had a mayor, a night watchman, patrolling our 
streets in bound.  There were few who did not respect the 
law; so in jail, were found. 
 
Amherst Lumber, Platos, J. Miller, Grain Mill, had coals 
stacked in piles.  Bakery by E. Rowe, Furniture, O.H. Baker, 
also Undertaker, names in file.   
 
bƛŎƘƻƭǎ 5ǊǳƎǎΣ DŜƻǊƎŜ .ǊƻǘƘŜǊǎ /ŀƴŘȅΣ IŜƛƴȊŜǊƭƛƴƎΩǎ ƳƛƭƪΣ 
cream and cheese, J. Sabiers sodas, penny candy, Quarry 
store, household goods and needs. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Smiths Jewelry store was in 
a  nice building; cross from 
the town hall. Here you 
could buy watches, clocks, 
rings  jewelry, toys, things 
for all. 
 
Mac. McGees Vaudeville 
show, five acts, Saturday 
nights, filled the house 
twice.  With silent pictures 
through the week, the 
treat, Charlie Chaplin, cane 
and dice. 
 
Down by Schaeffers, on Kolbe Road, the Brandts had a ball 
diamond and ice rink.  Folks all ages played ball, went skating, 
had more fun than you might think. 
 
Old German Bank on Church and Park, the Park Bank corner 
of Park and Main; whatever business, most for loans, money,  
savings, bonds, boxes;  folks came. 
 
Churches were Congregational on South Main, EUB on Park 
!ǾŜΦ {ǘΦ tŜǘŜǊΩǎ 9ǾŀƴƎŜƭƛŎŀƭ ƻƴ /ƘǳǊŎƘΣ {ǘΦ WƻǎŜǇƘΩǎ ƻƴ ¢ŜƴƴŜȅΦ   
All Welcome. 
 
Old July 4th. Parade, waving flags, fireworks, celebrating on 
the streets of sand.  Decorated hours, buggies, floats, happy  
people, including Tony Jacobs, leader of the band. 
 
Times when I was over four, my dad took me many places. 
Times to see, hear and share. From farm to town, day or 
night, to serve home and people knowing to care. 
 
Missed some names I am sure, that made Amherst a place to 
live and grow.  Looking back, all were working, planning,  
loving the old town we know.  Dreams they had, we have 
today. Dreams are hope and desire, God willing. 
 

Amherst Village as I knew it.  Some Days... Some Times... 
Some Ways.   From 1907 to 1913   

By Raymond Heinzerling 

The house stands on the corner of 
Park and Broadway. The wagon was 
hauling sand  in 1910.                   
From left  Henry Rosencranz, A. 
Heinzerling, & Charles Zillet, driving. 
team. 
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The Fire Wire  
 

Article from 
Elyria Independent Democrat 

August 17, 1870 

 
In our town, before a formal fire department was formed and a fire pumper purchased, it was 
up to every citizen to aid in the extinguishment of fires. 
 

One of the first recorded fires of a town building was in 1870, six years before a fire department was 
formed. The fire was a drug store and house on the southwest corner of Church Street and Elyria Street 
(now Park Avenue). The fire started in the rear of the drug store and totally destroyed both the store and 
house. Mrs. H. D. Cornwell owned the property and lived in the house. The store was rented and oper-
ated by Smith Steele. The fire which started between midnight and 1:00 a.m. was said to be work of an 
incendiary. A line of citizens was formed from the Old Spring and a bucket brigade ensued. However the 
fire was to intense that they put rugs, blankets and tarps on all surrounding buildings and poured water on 
them to save those buildings from burning. A telegraph was send to Elyria asking for aid from them, but 
before they started out word came down that the fire was controlled. Damage from the fire was estimated 
at $12,000. 
 
This corner in town, as you will see in future articles, was site of four more major fires in the town history. 

 
James Henry Wilhelm, Assistant Fire Chief 

Amherst Fire Department 

                                                "Monday Evenings at the AHS" 
By Col. Matthew Nahorn 

 
Would you like to know about the numerous fires that have occurred in Amherst since 
the mid-1800s?  How about all of the buildings and houses that have been moved from 
one spot in town to another?  Even houses that were cut in half and made into two  
separate houses?  Well, if that peaked your interest, we have a group you should  
consider checking out. 
 
A group of Amherst Historians has been working to create a more active research component of the  
Amherst Historical Society.  The core group, Charlie Marty, Matt Nahorn, Joan Rosenbusch, Jim 
Wilhelm, and Ralph Zilch, has been organizing a research session at the Historical Society office every 
Monday from 6-9pm.   
 
Because we believe that documentation of the town's history through photographs, documents, and  
related research materials is crucial to a successful and useful historical organization, we have spear-
headed an effort at these meetings to do just that.  The Society already maintains a rich assortment of 
Amherst's historic record, and we are working to make it more complete and user friendly for anyone who 
many want to know something about Amherst's past.   
 
At these gatherings, we research everything from town fires and structures that were moved, to the 
changes in downtown businesses over the years and everything in between. Usually there is a snack or 
two for everyone to share as well, so that our brains can properly function during the intensive research. 
Please take a little time out of your busy schedules and come out to the office Mondays from 6-9 p.m. 
Bring a research question or historic anecdote if you wish.  We look forward to having you!  

   Col. Matthew Nahorn 

Jim Wilhelm 
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  The Genealogy Corner: # 51 - Orville Manes                                                       

Orville Manes 

Otto Witte  

Otto Witte was born in Germany, May 5, 1847, and came to the 

United States with his parents in 1853.  In 1869 the family  

settled on acreage between Russia and Amherst township.  

Witte grew chestnut and English walnut trees, grafted trees and 

shaped evergreens. (Note pictured shrub.) In 1870 he married 

Miss Caroline Kaman of Amherst and following her death  

married Miss Mary Kruse in 1885. He was a charter member of 

the Plato chapter of the I.O.O.F. lodge and a member of St.  

Peterôs Evangelical Reformed Church.  At the age of 91 Otto 

died on March 15, 1938 at his home on North Ridge Road, east 

of the corporation limits. Appearing below is an 1937 article 

from the Amherst News Times written by Mrs. F.R.Powers. 

Continuation of  

An Evening with Mr. Otto Wittð By Mrs. F.R. Powers 
 

     There was an ashery in Elyria and most of the new settlers carried their wood ashes to it and were paid four cents a 

bushel for them. But the senior Witte build a leach of boards, and into this home-made contrivance he dumped the 

white ashes.  He poured water over them, and the black water that seeped thru was caught in a four by eight foot and 

boiled down until it was thick like maple syrup, the product thus obtained was lye so strong that it would eat thru the 

clothes, and one had to use great care in handling it lest he be painfully burned and scarred. This alkaline solution was 

taken to the ashery and brought a higher price than the wood ashes. 

 

     The money given them by Mr. Gates who ran the ashery and the first man to fill the office of mayor in Elyria, was 

the only ready cash the Wittes and most of their neighbors handled in those days. Then they readily disposed of all the 

products their little farm might yield, to the town merchants, then were given a due bill in return for which they might 

have anything in the store of equal value.  But with butter selling for seven cents a pound and eggs six cents a dozen, 

no one could do any more than just keep going, and small wonder indeed that these first settlers valued so highly the 

income from their wood ashes. But here at the ashery, right in the face of the farmer about to receive his precious pay, 

arose a situation quite confusing, especially to the immigrant.  ñThose were Democratic times,ò said Mr. Witte, ñand 

there was no federal money. Every state had its own bank notes. An Ohio dollar was worth one dollar here, but other 

state bank notes had to be discounted from ten to fifteen cents.  Tho Mr. Gates meant to deal fairly with his customers 

he often gave them the discounted bank notes that he himself had been handed during other business deals.  My father 

couldn't tell the difference, but we had a friend in town named Mr. Bishop, who could.  Whenever Mr. Gates gave  

Father bank notes from other states Mr. Bishop advised him to return them to him.  To even things up, Mr. Gates 

would give an extra fifty or seventy-five cents.  One of the things Mr. Lincoln did when he was elected President was 

to change the money.  Times began to be better after that. 

 

     The first crops on the Witte place were planted between the stumps of felled trees. Since it took a stump eight years 

to rot there was no alternative.  Not much corn was harvested those first years, tho the farmer planted freely and 

tended faithfully. The chipmunks, squirrels, coons and skunks combined to ruin most of itðfor all the world as if they 

had planned a campaign.  About one out of twenty ears of corn was left to the farmer, after the last marauders, the 

squirrels had finished their work.  Discouraging?  The life of the hard working farmer or settler and his family was like 

that. But they carried on, and most of them lived to see prosperity, and themselves in positions of affluence in the 

community. 
 

The conclusion of Otto Witteôs accounts of early Amherst as written by Mrs. Powers will appear in the May/June Grindstone. 


