
1 

 

The Newsletter of the Delaware County Historical Association 
Vol. 25, No. 3                                                                   December 2020  

Headwaters of History 

Fundraising Update 
 

As many of you are aware, DCHA has been actively soliciting 

donations over the past few weeks for our annual appeal. We are 

pleased to report that through the generosity of members and 

friends of DCHA we have raised almost $3,500 so far.  

Thank you to all who have given!  

 

 

Above: Delaware County Chr istmas 

Seals Campaign Volunteers, 1965.   

L – R: Mildred McLaughlin, Katherine 

Hawley, Augusta Hoos, Hazel Tacy, Louise 

Griffin. 

Left:  Delaware County T.B and Health 

Association Publicity photo by Bob Wyer, 

1964.  L – R: Rev. Everett Gray, Leo Ma-

son, Rev. Cameron Reed, Raymond Secord 

Below: Andrea and Brenda Jacobs, 

Stamford, NY,  February 1966.   

Images from DCHA Archives 

Christmas Seals 
 

Christmas Seals were  created by Emily 

Bissell in 1907 to raise money for sana-

toriums treating tuberculosis. After a 

slow start and a surprise endorsement 

from President Theodore Roosevelt 

they raised ten times their goal. The 

following year Christmas Seals became 

a national campaign. In the 1920s 

Christmas Seals became the first and 

largest non-profit direct mail campaign 

in the country. The group is now 

known as the American Lung Associa-

tion and still uses direct mail fundrais-

ing to support its operations. 
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 The current pandemic has led to many refer-

ences in the press and on social media to the 1918 

Influenza Epidemic. The 1918 pandemic is believed 

to have infected 500 million people around the world, 

with 50 to 100 million dying, estimated to be about 

five percent of the world’s population.  

 I looked for references to the 1918 epidemic 

in our archives at DCHA. The Delaware Republican 

editorialized in its October 26 issue, noting that “The 

seriousness of the influenza epidemic is forced upon 

everybody as fatalities occur from day to day and the 

sick are obliged to join the 

large shut-in class. Delhi 

officials were wise in re-

stricting public meetings 

early and the result is 

shown by comparatively 

few and generally mild cas-

es in this community. Many 

other nearby towns have 

been sorely afflicted, Wal-

ton being conspicuous for 

the number of cases and 

corresponding deaths.” The 

article went on to note the 

deaths of three young men 

in Walton.  

 The Republican 

published several articles 

about steps to take to avoid 

the illness as well as what to 

do if you do get it. In its October 5 issue, the first ad-

vice given to those who got sick was “Go at once to 

bed and remain there till well…Obey this rule, and, 

when you get well you get well.” To those who had 

yet to catch it, the paper made three suggestions: 1) 

Keep outside the five-foot barrage of every boor who 

sneezes or coughs without muzzling his face. 2) Re-

fuse to work or sit alongside of anybody who appar-

ently has a ‘fresh cold,’ or a sore throat, or a nice new 

bottle of dope labeled cough medicine. 3) This is ide-

al walking weather. Train for the strain of confine-

ment this winter by walking instead of riding, when-

ever possible. Two miles of oxygen three times a day 

on the hoof puts the fear of the phagocytes into the 

bacillus of influenza.” 

 I explored several diaries from our collections 

for this time period and noticed some diarists made 

references to the health crisis. For example, John Sto-

rie from Bovina noted the closing of the church for a 

couple of Sundays in October because of influenza. 

 Another diarist 

who wrote about the influ-

enza epidemic was Kathe-

rine McIntosh, daughter of 

the publisher of The Dela-

ware Republican, Robert 

McIntosh. She noted on 

Sunday, October 20, that 

there were “No church ser-

vices on account of influ-

enza.” The next day, she 

reported “Seven people 

died at Walton of influen-

za and one person died in 

Delhi.” A prayer meeting 

for Wednesday, October 

23 also was cancelled due 

to the epidemic. By the 

following week, she still 

noted when there was no 

church and no prayer meeting but didn’t note the rea-

son. By Sunday, November 3, she was back in 

church.  

 Alex Nichols of Walton also made references 

to church being closed. He also noted on Friday, Oc-

tober 18 that “There is a lot of sickness-influenza and 

pneumonia. Notice of 24 deaths in the Reporter.” 

Two days later, however, he was back in church, 

though he noted it was a “small crowd.”  

The 1918 Influenza Epidemic 
by Ray LaFever 

continued on next page 

Delaware Republican October 18, 1918 

In Memoriam 
 

Everyone here at DCHA was saddened to learn of the 

passing of Helen (Laing) Bramley on October 27, 

2020. Helen was a longtime volunteer here in our li-

brary and archives. She will be missed. Condolences 

to her husband John and family. 

Raffle Winners! 
 

The lucky winners of the DCHA Anniversary blanket 

were Doc and Laurie Scranton of Delhi. They both 

said they were very excited, because they had “never 

won anything before.” Congratulations! $400 was 

raised. Thank you to everyone who purchased tickets. 
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Perhaps the diarist who wrote most on the epi-

demic in 1918-19 was Maude Elizabeth Noxon Stur-

gess of Hobart. The following is an edited transcript 

of Maude’s diary:  
 

October 16, 1918 

This is influenza year, just beginning. It is spreading 

all over the US. The daily paper said on October 16 

that there were 10 cases in Hobart. It was serious in 

the services and many soldiers died. Schools are 

closed around Hobart. Also there is mumps around. 

Here, Isabelle was the first one to have it.  
 

January 11, 1919 

Had the doctor for Helen today and he said she has 

influenza and he is afraid of pneumonia.      
 

January 12 

Isabelle and I went to church and at night to Epworth 

League. I have a cold.  
 

January 13 

I'm in for it. Had symptoms of influenza in morning 

and by noon they knew I had it. I exposed everyone at 

church yesterday and last night. Had to go to bed in 

Helen's room. Regular hospital room. 
 

January 14-16 

Just living and that's all. Doctor comes every day.  
 

January 19 

No church today. Reason? Flu. The following is a list 

of people who reportedly caught influenza from me: 

George, Ethel and Edith Many; Robert and Mrs. Ad-

ams; Frank Brockway followed by Harry Brockway, 

Nelson and Mary Osborne: Charlie, Fannie and Hel-

en More.  
 

January 24 

I milked for the first time tonight since illness. You 

ought to have seen me. Some milker. Couldn't go to 

lower barn.  
 

April 20 

The Sturgesses are all better now.  

Image from Alice Davidson Carpenter Collection.  

DCHA Archives 

 

The Criteria of a Beautiful Cow 
 

She’s long in her face, she’s fine in her horn, 

She’ll quickly get fat without cake or corn, 

She’s clear in her jaws, and full in her chine, 

She’s heavy in flank, and wide in the loin. 

She’s broad in the ribs, and long in her rump, 

A straight and flat back, with never a hump, 

She’s wide in her hips, and calm in her eyes, 

She’s fine in her shoulders, and thin in her thighs. 

She’s light in her neck, and small in her tail,  

She’s wide in her breast, and good at the pail; 

She’s fine in her bone, and silky of skin, 

She’s a grazier’s without, and a butcher’s within. 
 

 From Western Almanac 1853 

 

To Prevent Taking Cold 

Live as much as possible in the open air, or if confined to the house, have as much fresh, pure, cool air, as 

you can. When chilly, warm yourself by exercise rather than by the fire. Take a cold bath, followed by ac-

tive friction or exercise, every morning the year round. Habitual exposure prevents danger from occasional 

or accidental exposure. He who would be hardy, must live hardily. The larger the quantity of fresh air we 

inhale, the greater the strength and spirit. 

 From Western Almanac 1853 

Influenza continued 



4 

The following are edited transcripts from taped inter-

views of two one-room school teachers in Delaware 

County. The interviews were conducted by DCHA in 

September 1985 and the tapes are archived here at the 

museum. 
 

Myrtle (Barber) Dent, Davenport, taught in Town 

of Harpersfield.  

Interviewer: Ellen McHale 
 

EM: So you said you taught in Distr ict 17? 
 

MD: Town of Harpersfield,  
 

EM: And that was in 1930… 
 

MD: Fall of ’36. I graduated in ‘35 from ONS 

which was the Oneonta Normal School, and taught 

there in January. Well it was 

an awful cold blustery day, a 

blizzard almost, and the chil-

dren … um well, the road was 

closed always so I walked up 

to school or else rode back 

with the horses on the milk 

truck because they all brought 

their milk down to my father 

… and when they came down 

that day the men said we aren’t 

going to send the children to 

school today there is too much 

snow. And the janitor was a 

high school boy, he’d gone in 

and started the fire and left the 

drafts all open, so I didn’t go 

that day, so the schoolhouse 

burned. Then I had school the 

rest of the year in the front room 

of this big farmhouse. And then they consolidated, 

they wasn’t going to go into the central school, but 

when the schoolhouse burned they just had to and 

then I went to District 8 Town of Harpersfield.  
 

EM: And that was consolidated by then or  not? 
 

MD: No not 8 … I think I was the last teacher  

there. Something quite interesting happened here just 

a week or so ago, maybe not that long ago. Man 

stopped by in a car and he began talking about 

Harpersfield, he’d been up to see his mother and it 

turned out to be the little first grader I had in 1936. 

And he said this car is going down to Washington, 

DC.  

EM: That’s where he is living now? 
 

MD: That’s where he’s living. It was kind of 

strange, he looked at me and said so you were my 

teacher. It’s a small, small world. 
 

EM: I just talked to Leonard Dibble, he went to 

school in Harpersfield. He said they consolidated in 

33, or something, so he went there for just a few 

years. 
 

MD: I don’t know which school he went to, Dis-

trict #2 that was just at the foot of the hill.  As you 

come out of Stamford this way past Eklund’s and 

turn towards Jefferson, District 2 was over in there. 

And he went over there … 
 

 

 

EM: Did you do anything special on holidays? 
 

MD: Always had what you called the school fair , 

everyone had an exhibit there. Each school was rep-

resented. Harpersfield Center. It was usually in the 

fall. Always had Christmas programs. The first year, 

well we had more the first year, more people. The 

one family the last two years they wasn’t what you 

would call retarted, but they wasn’t right and we did-

n’t do so many things there, because they had to be 

home for chores. If you can’t keep them after school, 

you can’t do too much otherwise.  

 

 

From the Archives: One-Room School Teachers in Delaware County 

Bloomville  School c 1910. DCHA Archives 

continued on next page 
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Mrs. Merle McMullen, taught in “Lower District” 

on Roses Brook, Hobart 

Interviewer: Ellen McHale 

 

EM: How long were you a teacher? 
 

MM: Ten years I put in, I guess. I was 

only under contract for eight and then I was 

always … several times I finished up for 

somebody at the end of the year, so I had 

about ten.  
 

EM: How did the distr icts work? You 

said you were in the lower district, I have-

n’t quite figured out. 
 

MM: There wasn’t any bus, of course, 

not even to take the high school kids in 

then, and I had 22 in my district up there, 

and I guess probably they had about as 

many I had up where this school house is 

now, and you were subject to all 8 grades, 

and if there were students enough there for it, some-

times you didn’t have one in each grade. Sometimes 

maybe you wouldn’t have any in a particular grade. 

But you had the 8 grades you had to provide for  
 

EM: It kept you busy. 
 

MM: Oh golly yes, the preparation especially. Tir -

ing sometimes, but I went over there in this lower 

district when I was only 18 years old. And I hadn’t 

had but little training.  
 

EM: What training did they give you? 
 

MM: I had only been on one ten-week course in 

Oneonta State at that time. They didn’t require too 

much of you in the way of training.  
 

EM: That was about 1930? 
  
MM: 1922 and I got $25 a week. The state re-

quired then that you should give a teacher $20, but 

they gave me $25. I thought that was pretty good be-

cause I was pretty green. But always if you try you 

can get by usually. 
 

EM: How did you live? 
 

MM: I lived with a family. I sometimes think I 

lived too long. I’ll tell you why. I went there and 

there was a man, his wife and three children. I lived 

with them. There was a hired man, hired girl, see, 

we’re getting up to quite a good size household. Then 

there were two different young men who would bring 

me back and forth because I came from down below 

Delhi. And then there was a girl in the upper district 

… she was down at our place quite lot. So that made 

11 of us, and I am the only one that is left of the 11. 

So, as I said, I sometimes think maybe we lived too 

long. Yes, they had a baby die the first spring there 

before I left, and one of the young men that brought 

me back and forth died - he had been in the war and 

he’d been gassed. And they just kept dying off until I 

was the last one left. 

 

 

Lower District on Roses Brook, Hobart.  

DCHA Archives 

The Schoolmaster Abroad  
“What is your name, my boy?” “Tom.” “No, my 

lad, that don’t sound well; always remember to 

speak it out in full – Thom-as.”  “Now, my son,”  

turning to the next, whose eyes twinkled with the 

new idea, “what is your name?” – “Jack-ass.”  

 From Western Almanac 1853 

School continued 
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Original spelling & grammar maintained. 

 

December 12, 1893—Cold 

& terrible blustering I got up at four oclock & hooked 

Pedro on the cutter & drove over to Vens & got over 

there before daylight & vene drew one load of birch 

down to the still & broke his double tree with Pedro 

& Skip I cut birch in the fornoon & helped vene load 

up two loads of poles & made two double trees for 

vene Dora stayed alone 

 

December 13—Cold & blustering 

Vene drew two trips of birch to the still with his team 

& I started out birch poles with Pedro. I froze my left 

ear. Dora stayed alone & husked corn 

 

December 14—Cold blustering with  

Snow in the afternoon & through the night I cut some 

birch poles in the forenoon & vene & I started 

out some poles with Pedro in the afternoon. 

Vene drew one trip of poles to the still with his 

team. Dora stayed alone & husked corn 

 

December 15—Rain 

In the morning & until middle of the afternoon. I 

took breakfast & dinner to Vens & come home 

after it stoped raining. Dora has husked corn all 

day all the time she had.  

 

December 16—Rainy 

Dora & I went to Hambletville we took dinner to 

Erwin Axtells we drove Pedro and the cutter I 

got OJ Slatar to file my saw & vens I gave him 

my check on Deposit Bank for One & 50/100 dollars 

fifty to pay for fileing saws & one dollar on a note 

that I owed him. 

 

December 17—Some flurries of snow 

Dora & I stayed alone we had one caller Miss Dora 

Fuller. I fixed the stanchions in the barn some. Dora 

made a call over to Mrs. Fuller in the evening. Elbert 

Boyd brought up our mail & left it over to Mrs. Fuller 

 

December 18—Snows 

All day I done the choars husked some corn & laid 

down & slep some. I have got the tooth ache. Dora 

Fuller called on us to day.  

 

December 19—Cold & blustering 

I made a mistake & turned over one leaf to many so I 

had to take this day for Tuesday as I looked wrong on 

a memoranda I husked corn cut some wood & stayed 

at home all day. & I fille the hatchway with hay & 

covered some boards over it last night Mrs. Fuller 

sent for me to come & cut her & my hay down.  

 

December 20—Blustering & snows some 

I drove Pedro and the cutter to the ritz & got Doc 

Palmerton to pul my eve tooth on my under jaw on 

the right side it was ulcered some & had been 

ackeing. Docks boy is sick with Phenumonia. I saw 

M W Archer. I then drove over to vens & cut some 

wood at the door vene had gone to Hancock after 

Doctor Allen for John Reynolds. Vene & Anna went 

over to Reynolds in the evening then drove Pedro and 

my cutter.  

December 21—Fair  

Quite good sleighing around, Lees & I cut down 

some timber for wood & Less rode Pedro to start out 

13 drags of wood over the hill on his fifty acre lot 

Vene started some birch out of the snow on the west 

side of his old lot & drew one trip to the still.  

 

December 22—Warm & thaws some 

Vene & Sis & MMC went up on the fifty acre lot & 

cut & started with Pedro a load of birch poles Vene 

went to the still with it Lees & I cut down three beech 

trees for wood & sawed three logs out of one tree. 

Vene broke the tongue out of the hind log & we put it 

in in the after noon. Anna went over & sit up with 

John Reynolds Mother in the evening 

1893 Winter Diary of Melvin M. Cable, Cannonsville, NY 

Donated by Herbert E. Murray, Mt. Upton, NY 

Photo from DCHA Archives. c. 1916 

continued on next page 
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December 23—Rains some in the forenoon  

Vene & I cut some ash in the forenoon we drew up to 

the house on the sleigh four logs & snaked two with 

Pedro after dinner vene went to Peirson had 209 feet 

he got me a sack of flour & let me have cash 2.00. 

Rob Sid & I started some birch out of the snow I 

come home after supper & brought vens cutter for 

Heobles found hard sleighing 

 

December 24—Thaws 

We stayed at home all day. Dora went over to Mrs. 

Fullers twice & Dora Fuller made us a call she took a 

letter over & mailed it for me & got me a postal card.  

 

December 25—Plesant with rain in the evening 

Dora & I went to Barbourville to her Fathers they had 

a family gathering Delores family, Virgils family, 

Earnest family, Martha Axtell, Dora & I made a call 

to Marthas in the evening, the rest went to the Christ-

mas tree.  

 

 

December 26, 1893—Colder 

I am at home & have cut some wood Dora 

Fuller made us a call & Dora Cable made Mrs. 

Fuller a call just night. I footed up the bush ac-

counts of this book in the evening.  

 

December 27—Cold 

I drove Pedro & the buggy over to Vens & took 

dinner & we sawed wood in the afternoon 

Vene Rob & Lesley 

 

December 28—Plesant 

Vene & Rob sawed wood Lees & I started 

drags with Pedro part of the day & sawed wood 

in the afternoon. Anna set up with the sick over to 

John Reyonalds 

 

December 29—Plesant 

Vene & Rob sawed wood Lees & I sawed down 

wood & started with Pedro part of the day & sawed 

wood the rest of the day. 

 

December 30—Cold with snow at night 

Vene rode his horse down to the still & down to 

Piersons Rob Lees & I sawed wood in the forenoon 

in the afternoon Lees & I sawed  down two drags of 

wood & drew them with Vens horse Skip & Lees & 

Vene drew two trees besides Rob & I sawed wood on 

the skid way. I staid to vens all night. Dora stayed 

alone through the week.  

 

December 31—Snows in the morning 

I eat breakfast to Vens & drove home & got home 

about noon. Kate & Earnest stoped to dinner with us 

& stayed all night. SW Boyd & Lesley drove over 

with them. I got two bushels of oats of Vene. 

 

Don’t Quarrel 

There is much good sense in the following, which, although old, deserves to be repeated, at least once a 

year. “If anything in the world will make a man feel badly, except pinching his fingers in the crack of a 

door, it is unquestionably a quarrel. No man ever fails to think less of himself after, than he did before one 

– it degrades him in the eye of others; and what is worse, blunts his sensibility to disgrace on the one hand, 

and increases the power of passionate irritability on the other. The truth is the more quietly and peaceably 

we all get on, the better for our neighbors. In nine cases out of ten, the wisest course, is, if a man cheats 

you, to quit dealing with him; if he be abusive, quit his company; if he slander you, try to live so nobody 

will believe him.  No matter who he is, or how he misuses you – the wisest way is generally to let him 

alone; for there is nothing better than this cool, calm and quiet way of dealing with the wrongs we meet 

with.” 

 From Western Almanac 1853 

Photo from DCHA Archives. c. 1916 

Diary continued 
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The following is a transcript of a few handwritten 

recipes found in “The Institute Cookbook” donated 

by Ken Sprague in 1998. The book came from Wilma 

Nichol’s House in Hamden. 

 

Mother’s Sugar Cookies 

2 eggs    2 cups sugar 

1 cup sweet cream  1 cup butter  

1 teaspoon soda  ½ teaspoon cream tartar 

  5 cups flour 

 

Aunt Joanna’s Ginger Cookies 

1 cup molasses  1 cup sugar 

1 cup shortening  2/3 cup boiling water 

2 teaspoons soda  1 tablespoon ginger 

Enough flour so dough will not stick to board. 
 

Jess Mein’s White Cookies 

3 cups sugar, 1 cup butter, 1 cup sour cream 4 eggs, 1 

nutmeg, 2 small teaspoons soda 

 

Mrs. Margaret King’s Maple Sugar Cookies 

2 cups maple sugar, 1 cup thick cream, ½ cup butter, 

½ cup milk, 1 egg, ½ teaspoon soda 

The following recipes are from a published booklet 

entitled “Ransom’s Family Receipt Book,” 1882  

 

Christmas Cake. 2 pounds of flour , 2 pounds of 

sugar, 2 pounds of raisins, stoned and chopped, 2 

pounds of currants, cleaned, 1 pound of citron, cut in 

strips, 1 pound of butter, 10 eggs, well beaten, 4 tea-

spoonfuls baking powder, mixed with the flour, a pint 

of sweet milk, lemon, nutmeg, and allspice to taste, 

and a little salt. Mix and beat thoroughly. Put in plen-

ty of spice. Bake four or five hours, and then ice. 

Trim it with holly wreath, and branch.  

 

New Year’s Hickory-nut Cake. 1 pound of flour , 1 

pound of sugar, ¾ pound of butter, 6 eggs, 2 tea-

spoons of cream of tartar, 1 of soda, ½ cup of sweet 

milk. Beat the cake thoroughly, and then stir in a 

small measure of hickory-nuts, first of course, taking 

them from the shell. Bake in a steady but not quick 

oven. This is a very fine cake.  

 

Mrs. Bristol’s Bread Cake. 4 cups of light dough, 2 

cups of sugar, 1 cup of butter, 3 eggs, 1 teaspoonful 

of soda, 1 nutmeg, raisins, This makes two large 

loaves, and constitutes a fine, cheap and healthy fruit 

cake. 

Merle Austin, Franklin, NY.  

Arthur Austin Collection, DCHA. 

Recipes from the Archives 
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DCHA gets calls almost daily from people across the 

country looking for information. Sometimes the que-

ry is easy to answer. Other times it takes a bit more 

time and effort. Occasionally it is as simple as find-

ing a newspaper article. Whatever the research ques-

tion may be, it often leads us to some interesting sto-

ries. An example of this happened just last month, 

November 24th to be exact.  

 

We received a call from someone in Louisiana who 

was hired to frame a purple heart and a copy of a 

newspaper article from 1916. The copy of the article 

the family provided was difficult to read and the 

framer wanted to find a cleaner image. She was re-

ferred to DCHA by someone in Albany. They did not 

know the exact date or name of the paper but they 

knew the year and could read the headline, Company 

F Proceeds to Camp at Green Haven, Many Volun-

teers Almost Fill the Quota – Delhi Woman Walks to 

Walton to Bid Son Good-Bye. 

 

The story details how a mother walked through the 

night from Delhi to Walton to see her son off to war. 

Mrs. Augusta Snyder’s son had just enlisted and was 

shipping out from Walton without going home.  

 

His mother heard Monday evening that the Company 

would start the next morning for the front. She could 

not let him go without a parting word of cheer – she 

must see her boy. Accordingly, at 11:30 o’clock that 

night, lantern in hand, she started on foot for Walton 

– fifteen miles, some distance for anyone but a brave 

devoted mother to trudge alone, in the middle of the 

night, but she said her prayer, after her husband had 

gone to bed and was oblivious to what she had deter-

mined in her heart to do and on she went, the thought 

of seeing her boy at the end of the journey giving her 

courage and strength. 

From the Delaware Republican, July 1, 1916 

 

She made it in time to see her son, visit with him and 

the other boys before they boarded the train to head 

to training camp.  

 

Not only did we find the requested article, we also 

discovered in subsequent issues of the newspaper a 

letter from the mother to the paper explaining why 

and how she had to see her son. And another issue 

had a letter from the son and how he was doing in 

training camp.   

Letter from Devoted Mother Patriot  

Delhi, July 4, 1916 

Dear Editor: 

As I read the account of 

my midnight walk to 

Walton to see my son 

before he left for the 

front, I am amazed that 

such a small deed of 

motherly devotion 

should be applauded by 

the great people. Among 

these beautiful hills of 

Delaware County you 

will find homes every-

where that have just as 

devoted mothers (and 

may God brighten every 

home where such a 

mother has been taken 

away) ...  

 Nobody but a 

mother can imagine my 

feelings Monday night, 

when a neighbor came from Walton on the last train, 

bringing my son’s coat – I got his clothing in three 

parcels, as well as my sorrows. Well, the man 

brought a lantern borrowed at Frasers, because the 

night was dark. He said the boys were going on the 

first train. Right then and there I felt that, in some 

way I must see my boy. Every thought was “Father in 

Heaven, I must see my boy ...”  

Sincerely, 

Mrs. A.F. Snyder 

 From the Delaware Republican, July 8, 1916 

 

Mrs. Snyder’s son Arthur was 20 years old when he 

enlisted on June 24, 1916. He served in the 107th In-

fantry Company F and was appointed private first 

class on July 22, 1917. Arthur served overseas from 

May 1918 to January 1919.  In September 1918 he 

was wounded in the right shoulder at Le Catelet and 

received the Purple Heart. Arthur F. Snyder was hon-

orably discharged for disability in October of 1920. 

Arthur never married and died at the age of 63 in 

1960. He is buried in the Walton Cemetery.  
 

 

A Mother’s Love 

Augusta Snyder, 1948 

(1871 — 1961) 

DCHA Archives 
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I have been aware of DCHA ever since my grandpar-

ents, Louis and Alice Mauer, were active members, 

and that was at least 60 years ago.  

 

When in my teens, I lived in the house adjacent to the 

Delhi Animal Hospital on Meredith Road. During 

trapping season I got up before dawn and headed 

down over Fall Mills Road to check my muskrat lines 

in the Delaware and up Elk Creek.  A couple of 

times, and on weekends (circa 1957) when I had 

more time, I explored the empty, forbidding old 

house in the field, the Frisbee House. The place was 

packed with old, dust-covered cloths, furniture, pot-

tery, pots and pans; you name it! It seemed to me, 

even at the time, that the contents must have been at 

least 100 years old!  I looked only, partly because I 

got the sense I was being watched! It is all a memory 

that I recall with respect. 

My uncle, Flavius Mauer, told me that his mother 

(Alice) told him, that as a girl of around ten, she 

stood alongside the road and watched Teddy Roose-

velt and his entourage ride by in a horse-drawn wag-

on on their way to visit with John Burroughs in Rox-

bury.  My grandmother Alice told me, personally, 

that she remembered accompanying her parents to 

Roxbury to socialize with John Burroughs.  When I 

was a DCHA Director, a big, fancy wagon was stored 

in the long shed. 

 

The tollgate house at DCHA was once in Stamford 

and was occupied and operated by my grandmother 

Mauer’s ancestors.  

 

When I was Hamden Town Supervisor, someone 

asked me to become a DCHA Director. I had no idea 

what I was letting myself in for, but signed on for 

four years. 

 

Mowing the lawn, for most of my tour, took some 

eight hours per cutting. Green Thumb came on board 

at some point to give me a little relief.  Within a 

week they had wrecked two riding lawn mowers! 

 

When I was a director I owned a ton dump truck, 

which came in extremely handy for moving some 

major piles of debris to the county landfill. I also 

used it to haul my riding mower to-and-fro from 

DeLancey.  

 

I believe the road that passed through my grandpar-

ents’ property on Scotch Hill Road and on over the 

hill to Elk Creek was part of the Catskill Turnpike. If 

the staff at DCHA walked that old road from what 

was the MacDonald Farm on Elk Creek and up over 

to Scotch Hill Road, the mere mention of “Catskill 

Turnpike” would ever after conjure up ... adventure! 

Take a reporter or two, take some pictures, pack a 

lunch, have an inexpensive, educational and memora-

ble excursion!     

 

DCHA is a first class operation. You folks do what 

you say you are going to do and stick to your hours 

of operation.  Our individual memories need a jump-

start from time to time and, thankfully, DCHA does a 

great job of filtering and archiving those names and 

events most likely to be sought by researchers and 

individuals alike. Your efforts will stand the test-of-

time.  

Celebrating 75 Years of DCHA: Memories of Gary Manning 

Frisbee  House. DCHA Archives  

Interior of  Frisbee House, c. 1960s. DCHA Archives  
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On January 24, 1848, the discovery of gold at 

Sutter’s Mill in California set off the best known in-

stance of “Gold Fever” in the United States. The lure 

of riches and adventure drew hundreds of thousands 

of gold-seekers from all over the world - and Dela-

ware County was no exception.  

 

In 1849, a young man named Joseph Ells of Harpers-

field departed for California in the company of four 

other men. Ells kept a diary and recorded how the 

men traveled through Deposit to New York City. The 

men attempted to secure passage on a ship, but were 

frustrated when poor weather conditions kept them 

docked for five days until they finally set sail on Fri-

day, March 2, 1849.  

  

Ells and company 

quickly fell vic-

tims to seasick-

ness. Indeed, Ells 

described the men 

and most of the 

other passengers 

“putting [their] 

heads over the 

side of the ship to 

cast up [their] ac-

counts,” and him-

self being “so sick 

that I almost wish 

to die.”  

 

The passengers 

endured a long and 

grueling trip down to Panama. Upon their arrival, one 

of Ells’ company died of dysentery. Ells and the rest 

of his companions crossed the isthmus and boarded 

another ship headed for California. The trip from 

Panama to California took 102 days. Ells’ diary con-

tinues into 1850, but his fate beyond that year is un-

known.  

  

Two years after Ells left for California, Harvey M. 

Seaman of Delhi embarked on his own journey to 

profit from the Gold Rush. Seaman was born in Delhi 

on February 13, 1829 and worked as a farmer, a mer-

chant, a clerk, and a travelling salesman before set-

tling in Elmira. In 1851, Seaman left from New York 

City bound for California. Seaman related the details 

of his trip in a letter to his parents, including instanc-

es of seasickness similar to Ells. Seaman noted that 

“despite its disagreeableness, it was really amusing to 

see thirty or forty heads over the water playing the 

part of Jonah and the Whale, and feeding the fishes 

with their latest dinner.”  

  

Rather than cross the Isthmus of Panama as Ells had 

done in 1849, Seaman elected to sail around Cape 

Horn at the tip of South America. Although Seaman 

lamented a longer journey, he was certain he had 

saved himself from “the dangers of ill health that 

might have followed by crossing the Isthmus.” Sea-

man’s journey 

continued fairly 

uneventfully, only 

noting “frequent 

squalls, contend-

ed with rain, 

snow and hail.” 

Seaman’s ship 

arrived in Califor-

nia in October 

1851, describing 

the passengers as 

“a more weary 

worne set of mor-

tals, you never 

saw.”  

  

Seaman spent five 

years in California 

working as a dealer in mining claims before returning 

to Delaware County and settling in Delancey. Sea-

man married Isabel (Isabella) Goodrich of Hamden in 

1869 and died in 1908 at age 79. 
 

    History Corner    
Golden Opportunities: Two Experiences of the Gold Rush by Samantha Misa 

A postcard depicting camp life in California. DCHA Archives 

 

Amazon Smile donations to DCHA 

Shop for everyone on your gift list this holiday 

at smile.amazon.com/ch/16-6056267 and  

Amazon donates to Delaware County  

Historical Association. 

https://www.amazon.com/gp/f.html?C=GHX59XMR10T2&K=2JZQW8ROAM4ZE&M=urn:rtn:msg:20171106150225e0dc4debf0e74246b4be0646b6e0p0na&R=28D7QJI3JT7QB&T=C&U=http%3A%2F%2Fsmile.amazon.com%2Fch%2F16-6056267&A=CW17EA0AGTW2REBQLPD7OLB6T1CA&H=OH0PSVYNKN03EWTW1WHRAA7LF8AA
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Delaware County Historical Association 

46549 State Highway 10 

Delhi, NY 13753 
 

ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED 

Headwaters of History 

Headwaters of History is produced by 

the Delaware County Historical Asso-

ciation. All rights reserved 

Editor: Tim Duerden 

Designer: Angela Gaffney 
 

We encourage the submission of arti-

cles relating to this county’s history 

or the activities of local history or-

ganizations. 
 

DCHA’s Board of Directors 

Richard Meyer, President; Sheila 

Ayres, Vice-President; Roy Scrim-

shaw, Treasurer; Margaret Kearney, 

Kay Parisi-Hampel, Gabrielle Pierce, 

Virginia Sanford,  Michael Wood. 

DCHA’s H. Fletcher Davidson Library/Archives is open year-round 

Tuesday and Wednesday from 10am to 3pm. 

We will also answer mail and e-mail queries for a $15 fee. 

For more information on the library’s holdings, contact DCHA. 

 

DCHA is located on State Hwy 10, 2.5 miles north of Delhi. 

Our address is 46549 State Highway 10, Delhi, NY 13753. 

For more information call (607) 746-3849 or 

send us an e-mail at: dcha@delhi.net  

www.dcha-ny.org 

Visit us on Facebook 

 

The A. Lindsay and Olive B. O’Connor Foundation, Inc. 

The Tianaderrah Foundation 

The Santora Family Trust 

The Walter & Anna  Burchan Trust 

The Robinson-Broadhurst Foundation 

Museum Staff 

Tim Duerden, Director 

Angela Gaffney, Collections Manager 

Ray LaFever, Archivist 

Samantha Misa 

Volunteers 

Susan Frisbee, Membership 

Helen Casey, Library 
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