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Once you've been to Warrington

Your heart will linger there,

For the lush green hills and quiet scenes
Will help you banish care.



Thank you to all who have contributed to this booklet: Wilma Hoff
and Connie Snider for writing, typing and editing and the following
artists for their drawings and writings: Harvey Almarode of Stuarts
Draft, Virginia is a math teacher with a natural talent for detailed and
exact pen and ink drawings. Louisa BEuler studied with the famous
illustrator, N.C. Wyeth, at the academy in the mill on the Brandywine.
Well known for her unusual watercolors, Louisa likes to paint in the
loose, carefree style of the impressionists. Her portraits in oil are very
different and reflect the strict, disciplined teaching of Howard Pyle.
Betty Goodwin has a strength and feeling for line and color in her
unusual oils. Her interpretation of local scenes is enhanced by her
knowledge of the history and folklore of the area. Aileen Malinowski
has made a name for herself in Warrington Township with her oils
and watercolors of the old barns, houses and landscapes - the dear and
familiar places we all know and love. Dorothy Ann Matthews graduated
from the Liberal Arts College of Wooster, Ohio, where she studied
drawing and painting. She also studied at the Ringling School of Art,
Sarasota, Florida. Her work reflects the keen sense of design and color
she has been subject to all her life. Studies of flowers she grows in her
garden or Cape Cod sea coast scapes, they all draw attention. We are
lucky to have such a group of talented and willing people. The proceeds
from this booklet are to benefit the William Wells Young Memorial
building through the Wellsville’Sidewalk Fair.
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WENDING THROUGH WARRINGTON

The first permanent settlers came to the red land area of Newberry Town-
ship and the extreme northem tip of Warrington as early as 1735. They pushed
further south into what is now Warrington Township in the same year.

It was not until after these early Quakers built their first meeting house in
the yellow clay part of Warrington in 1743 that it was separated from Newberry
Township in 1744. It was then named Warrington in honor of the locale in
Lancashire, England from whence these early settlers had come.

This lovely section of Northern York County has thus far eluded the commer-
cialism of the twentieth century by the definite design of its inhabitants, many
of whom are direct descendants of the original William Penn land grant warrant-
ees.

Tucked away in the greenery of Warrington Township along the Old Carlisle
Road are the quaint, quiet villages of Wellsville and T ossville, with homes lived
in long before the CivilWar, when Rebel soldiers from the south marched through
on weary feet on their way to Gettysburg and that fateful battle.

Warrington men were very proud of their beautiful horses and hid them away
in the forests at the foot of Mt. Round Top. But alas, they were found by the
Confederate soldiers and taken away to their doom at Gettysburg.

There are approximately two hundred houses still standing in Warrington
Township that were built over one hundred years ago. Nearly fifty of these
are older than one hundred and fifty years. Many are even older. A few were
here when our nation fought its war of freedom from Mother England.

Old millwheels are silent. Brickyards and blacksmith shops are gone. The
dusty roads, where young scions of these early settlers were want to race their
horses of a Sunday mom, are paved with asphalt. There are still a few folks
around in their later years however, who recall with fondness and humor the
days when work was very hard, and moments of leisure were few and cherished.

A motor tour of Warrington roads will provide a look back in time, as one
views the colorfully painted bank barns, the solidly built symetrical houses,
stone spring houses and smoke houses. All reflect fond remembrances of an-era
dear to the hearts of young and old alike.

Many old churches still survive to remind us of the quiet simplicity and deep
faith of past generations.

Drive around the lovely waters of modern Gifford Pinchot Lake, fed by the
clean, sweet waters of tiny Beaver Creek. Meander between open fields, bottom
land and grazing meadows. Gaze at the rolling slopes and forested hills, also
the high peak of Mt. Round Top; and you will see why over two hundred years
ago, Warrington was chosen by these early settlers in search of peace of mind
and heart.

Even now most of the newly built homes reflect the past in such a way that
one’s time sense is not too sharply jarred.

As we “wend through Warrington” on Route 74 headed North, please turn
Right on Alpine Road, just North of the Conewago Creek. Go 2.5 miles to Kun-
kel Mill Rd. - Turn Right, Pass Church - Turn Left onto Boring Bridge Rd. Go
1.6 miles to Bull Rd. - Turn Left, Cross Bridge - Go 9 of a mile. On the left you
will see the Old Stagecoach Inn. Don’t miss the log cabin across the road. These
are probably the oldest buildings on our “Drive By Circuit”, therefore the first.



THE OLD STAGECOACH INN

Located near Beaver Creek swimming hole on the Bull Road, the beautifully
kept and well preserved stone structure that was once a stagecoach inn, still
stands.

The large building was the stopping place for drivers and their passengers.
Travellers slept at the inn and the drivers in the little log cabin across the road.
Help for the inn stayed in the house still standing next door, which was the
Harry Emerson Krone place.
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On cold winter nights, the inn, with its roaring fires, hot drinks and good
beds, was a welcome resting place for travel worn passengers. In summer the
thick stone walls with big shade trees along the creek, was a cool respite from
the dust and heat of the road.

The inn was on the main route travelled by the stages and was in constant
use before the railroads were built.

Warrington Township being dry, the inn stored its liquor in a building across
the creek in Newberry Township, and carried it to the inn when needed, which
was often, according to legend.

A former president of the ‘““York Historical Society”’, Robert Turner, said the
inn was built by John Patton in 1668. It was the first inn to be constructed
this side of the Conewago. It was also used as a trading post where local inhabi-
tants from Harrisburg, or Harris’s Ferry as it was then known, to York ex-
changed their products for goods they needed. Turner said there is not very
much in their records about the inn, because its history goes back so far that it



was not recorded. It is known that it was called the “Patton Inn & Trading
Post” however.

Historians are of the opinion that the date stone must have been put back
with the date turned inward, when the inn was partially rebuilt about one
hundred and fifty years ago.

One is struck by the narrowness of so large a building. The reason is the lack
of a center hall, either upstairs or down. The rooms follow one another in line.
It has been said that the bedrooms were so small that one lodger complained
that his feet stuck out! Originally there were nine rooms with six_fireplaces.
The present owner knocked out one partition upstairs to make a 1arger bed-
room. Traces of a spiral staircase were found.

In the cabin across the road, there is a four foot bake oven. It is surmised
that food was prepared at the cabin and brought to the inn. There was a large
pantry in the back, from which the food was served.

At one time there was a sawmill connected with the inn. The power for the
mill was from Stoney Run, which flows into Beaver Creek. The dip for the
mill still remains.

The H. E. Krone house, the log cabin and the old inn are the only structures
of long ago, remaining in Pattontown today.

The log cabin is now used as a ski lodge and the inn is the home of Mr. and
Mrs. Harmon Szitas.

We will loop around at this point - easier than tuming. Go .4 of a mile to
Rocky Ridge Rd. - Turn Left., Go .3 of a mile to Twin Lake Rd. - Turn Left.
Go .3 of a mile again - Tum Left. Go .7 of a mile to Alpine Rd. - Turn Left.
Go 3.3 miles to Camping Area Rd. - Turn Right. Go 4 of a mile and on your
Right you may view Hibernia.

HIBERNIA

Hibernia plantation lies where it has always been. But with the formation of
man-made Gifford Pinchot Lake and Park, which is now adjacent to Hibemnia,
it was saved from the bulldozers. The large stone mansion house, as it was called
when it was built by John Nesbit, Esq., is an example of an English manor
house in the Philadelphia style. The oldest part of the house was once a log
cabin. The “newer” part was added in 1789 and bears the date stone, 1789
A.D.JN.: a treasure saved, and more fortunate than some others in the area.

The John Nesbit who built Hibernia was a direct descendant of an earlier
Nesbit scholar who translated the new testament from the original Greek at a
time when the scriptures were forbidden to be read in the common tongue.
This book was preserved in the family and left to another John, who so dili-
gently studied it that he was able to write the whole of it from memory while
hiding out in the mountains, forced to leave Scotland for a period of time, after
being persecuted.

And thus we come to the John Nesbit who built Hibernia in Warrington



Towns}iip. He was one of the foremost patriots, and gave generously of his time

and talents to the cause of independence. He was a government agent for York
and in 1774 was appointed a justice of the Court of Common Pleas for York

County. John Nesbit was the first elected state senator in Pennsylvania. When he
built Hibernia he owned over three hundred acres, from the stone mansion house
to Dutry mountain near Dillsburg. This land, orignally granted by Wm. Penn’s
sons in the year 1754, was one of the largest in Pennsylvania.
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In front of the house today, there is an ancient cedar tree which stood beside
the fence in front of the old log house of 1754. To the right of the tree is a
“butchering fireplace” built by John March, who lived there until the present
owners came.

Within the home the center hall still retains the early craftsmanship of chair-
rails, clothespegs and door hinges. The present dining room, the “newer” part,
remember, was added in 1789, the year George Washington was inaugurated,
and was the living room for the Nesbits. Every room of Hibernia, downstairs,
has a corner fireplace, so similar to those in the Warrington Quaker Meeting
House that they are thought to have been built by the same stone mason or
another tutored by the master, for there is twenty years difference in time
between the date of the meeting house, 1769, and Hibernia’s addition, 1789.
It is the pattern of the way the stone was used which is so like to each other.
The fireplace in the present living room is a huge cooking hearth. The old iron
cauldron still hangs there on its crane, as do the early cooking utensils, for in
the beginning before the Nesbit’s living room was built, this was the kitchen,
the older portion of the home.



Upstairs in the master bedroom is also a corner fireplace. There are three
“on the chimeny on the western side of the house. All have been used exten-
sively and almost continually over the years. They have been indispensable in
heating the big stone house, both in John Nesbit’s time and today.

The variety of uses they have been put to affords interesting contrasts,
anything from cooking to warming new baby lambs at three AM. on cold
February mornings, to exciting sleighing parties and modern Christmas galas
-around the big fireplaces.

“I don’t know what we would have done without the fireplaces”, says Louisa
Euler. “When we were snowed in for a week one time, and the electricity was
off, we cooked everything on the fireplace and heated all our water from melt-
ed snow. When we first moved here, thirty-five years ago, we had no electri-
city, so we used them for all of our cooking. Bob kept plugging for current, but
I liked candlelight and open fires, and we still do. I finally gave in when my
last baby was to be born.”

“I still make a big fire in the living room fireplace on cold winter nights when
I get up at four A.M. to paint or write. I couldn’t paint without it in winter.”

Hibernia is furnished almost entirely with antiques of the early period in
which the house was built. Several pieces were originally in the house.

Continue on past Hibernia .7 of a mile. You are rejoining Rt. 74. Please tumn
Right or North. (At this point you have driven 11.1 miles.) Go .7 of a mile.
Turn Left at signal light, Rossville. Go 1 mile to Warrington Quaker Meeting
House on your Left. The Meeting House is open the afternoon of the Wells-
ville Sidewalk Fair.

WARRINGTON QUAKER MEETING HOUSE

Just east of the town of Wellsville there is a meaningful spot of enduring
beauty and lasting charm, the Warrington Quaker Meeting House and grounds.
Actually, it has been there just about a century longer than has the town itself.

Embodying some of the best of the past with hope for the future, Warrington
stands, a living testimonial to humankind - men working together with nature,
as caretakers with spiritual values, as caretakers of all that is meaningful and
worth preserving.

The Religious Society of Friends originated in England in the seventeenth
century. Many individuals were searching for spiritual truth. George Fox (1624 -
1691), founder of the Society of Friends was one of these. He attracted a group
of thirteen young men to him who travelled throughout England, Ireland,
Scotland and Wales. Believing their message to be divinely inspired, they saw
themselves reviving the spirit of early Christianity, and came to call themselves
Friends of Truth, or simply, Friends. Quakers gave recognition of the spirit-
uality of women. This led to their acceptance as public speakers. Margaret Fell
Fox, wife of the founder of the Friends, was one among the many noted women
preachers.



Indians still trod the virgin forests when Warrington Meeting was established
in 1745, and there were times when they put the white feather of peace above
the door at Warrington, and joined those early worshippers in the log cabin
that was the first meeting house. This structure was built on the site of the
present graveyard which, at the turn of the twentieth century, had grown to
cover eight acres. The Warrington Preparative Meeting was organized September
2nd, 1747. The first members were: John Earl, Alexander Underwood, Thomas
Cox, Joseph Garretson, William Garretson, William Underwood, William Penrose
and Peter Cleaver. Since Warrington was centrally located in the midst of the
Friends’ settlement, the first monthly meeting was held there in 1747. This
meeting included Newberry, Menallen and perhaps York Springs and Hunting-
ton.
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At one time it was cusomary to hold morning meeting at Warrington and
afternoon meeting at Newberry. On alternate Sundays, the procedure was
reversed. Early Quakers would race their horses down part of the ten mile
stretch of the road between the two meetings. This road was thus called, Quaker
Race, and is so called to this day.

There is a saddle door at Warrington where the ladies, riding to meeting,
dismounted directly into the Meeting House without having to descend to the
ground and get their skirts or feet wet or muddy. Friends always wore plain
dress. Simplicity was the keynote both in their way of dressing and in their
homes. The women wore grey bonnets and shawls, a separate waist or bodice
and a full skirt. They were directed not to take snuff or fan themselves in
Meeting. The men wore coats of snuff colored homespun with a standing collar
and knee breeches. Men and women sat separately on opposite sides of the



Meeting in the early days.

During the Civil War, slaves fleeing from the south, were hidden in the attic
of the Meeting House. This was part of the “underground railroad”. Ruth Cooke
remembered her grandfather telling how as a young man he fed and cared for
runaway slaves hidden at Warrington, where they rested for two weeks before
being spirited away to the next station.

The interior of Warrington remains the same as it was in the early days, and
the members strive to keep it so. The floor is of wide irregular boards, worn
smooth by many feet. The benches too are smooth, and hand pegged. Window
sills are deep with slanted sills, and the windows have many small, handblown
panes. Two comer fireplaces and a wood chuck stove keep the main room warm
in winter. The caretaker comes early on cold mornings to make the fires, and
by eleven o’clock it is warm.

Firelight flickers on the old handhewn beams, and an occasional log falling
away from the andirons usually being the only sound in the room, the worshipers
can commune undisturbed with the inner spirit. Occassionally someone is moved
to share his inner thoughts, a passage from the bible or an observation on con-
temporary life, with his fellow worshipers. Members are encouraged in this
sharing.

When Friends are married in Meeting, a special marraige license is issued,
which reads: “Legal evidence having been furnished me, I am satisfied that
there is no legal impediment to your joining yourselves together in marriage.”
This must be signed by the clerk of the orphans court. After the wedding, a
duplicate certificate has to be filed at the court house. This states: “We certify
that we have united ourselves in marriage”. This is signed by witnesses of the
wedding, as well as the bride and groom. In the early days a bride did not
usually have attendants, but nowadays there are weddings in Quaker Meeting
with the bride dressed in a long, white gown and bridesmaids, flower girls
and all.

At Christmas time there is a candlelight service at Warrington meaningful and
outstanding in its stark beauty. People come from cities and towns, and through-
out the countryside. They fill the old Meeting House with the singing of carols,
the music of the harp, the voices of young and old reading the various versions
of the Christmas story. Hundreds of candles light the big room, trimmed with
hemlock and pine. The fires that have been burning since morning Meeting for
worship give a special warmth and glow to the venerable structure, while outside,
shadowy figures pass the candlelit windows and burning flares on their way
through the snow to join the warmth and love within.

“The gloom of the world is but a shadow, behind it, yet within our reach,

is joy. Take joy.” by Fran Giovanni, source unknown.

The Meeting House is on the corner of Rt. 74 and Quaker Meeting Rd. Tum
down Quaker Meeting Rd. and Go .3 of a mile. On the Left you will see The
Walker Place.

THE WALKER PLACE

Three hundred yards back the Quaker Meeting Road stands a red and white



house whose exterior belies the early construction of a portion of the building.

The white front wall under the porch roof is original plaster containing hog
bristles over rock hard, hand hewn lath. The older portion of this house, built
in the year 1800, is known as the Walker Place and is the seed home for several
next generation houses still standing near by. George Washington died in 1799,
so the folks who built this house were contemporaries of the Father of our
Country.

Cellar walls under the older section of the house are of local ironstone and
limestone, held together with lime and mud mortar, and are amazingly sound.
All beams and wood in this portion of the house are hand hewn and pegged
together. No nails were used except on floors and door frames. The nails that
were used were hand made with square heads. Beams under the large room are
trees still covered with bark.

Upstairs rooms and dining room ceilings are covered with random sized
maple boards painted white. The white was originally calcimine, or lime water.
The living room ceiling has original exposed light oak beams. Plasterers of early
days used lime and hog bristles or horse hair to make strong mortar, and this
can be seen still on the interior walls.

Windows with wavy hand blown glass are original in the older part of the
house. They used small panes or lights, as they were called, because small pieces
of glass were taxed at lower rates than larger ones.

The central attraction of this old structure is the stone fireplace. Large
enough to hold a single bed, it was the hub of the kitchen and now graces the
family dining room. Built of local limestone it stands, floor to ceiling, eight feet
four inches and is fronted by a great oak beam measuring over nine feet in
length. It is believed that the fireplace is of earlier vintage than the house, and



stood in the original log house that was here before the year 1800.

Benjamin Walker, who helped build an addition to the Quaker Meeting House
n 1783, is believed to have built the Walker Place. He was one of the best
known and most influential men of Warrington Township in earlier days.

When this house was being insulated in more recent years, some old itents
were found in the walls of the house. There was a rag doll and quilted doll
blanket, old bits of newspaper and decaying pieces of paper, written upon in
fading brown ink. It was a poignant poem with words of longing for the lush
green hills of Ireland, the birthplace of Benjamin Walker.

From the Walker Place go .1 of a mile to crossroads. Turn Right. Go .4 of a
mile, Stop. Turn Left. Stop. Go .7 of a mile. On the Left is “The 1641 Place*,
next home on the “Drive By Circuit”.

‘WHISTLING PETE”

“Whistling Pete” is a character remembered by many people in the Warring-
ton - Wellsville locale. Twice yearly, spring and fall, he journeyed through this
York County area. One of his stops was the old Walker home just mentioned.
He would leave there and follow the ridge line, whistling as he went.

Regardless of the weather, he always wore a tattered overcoat and carried a
large sack on his back, containing mostly newspapers. He knew exactly where
he was welcome, and would stop to request something to eat, and perhaps to
engage in a spirited conversation. Actually it was coffee he loved most, which he
laced with chicory.

He was well versed in politics. Widely read and self-educated, he would carry
on long intellectual conversations about current events with selected individuals.
If thus chosen, one would need to be up-wind of him, as his personal hygiene
left something to be desired.

“Pete” made his bed in the barns of the farms where he stopped, often leaving
his sack behind, only to start anew at the next place.

As the cooler weather preluded winter, he would start his trek back to Perry
County, where he spent the winter in the New Bloomfield jail.

Because of his bearded and unkempt appearance, most people were fearful
of him. Stories were told to children to intimidate their behavior.

Robert Gill, his real name, died in about 1950 of suspected pneumonia,
leaving behind no worldly goods, but a legacy of tales and mystery!

“THE 1641 PLACE”

There can be no more delightful experience on a June Sunday, when all



nature is alive with growth and beauty, than a drive by the picturesque estate,
“1641”, in Warrington, York County.

In the midst of extensive grounds where all kinds of trees and shrubs abound,
is the “1641 Place”, a handsome stone structure. It is reminiscent of “Sutton
Place” in England, held by architects and landscape specialists to be a model
gentlemen’s estate. Yet, there is an air of mystery about it.

How did the place obtain its distinctive name? It is so called from a date-
stane on which “G.I. 1641 A D.” appears on the wall of the central and oldest
part of the mansion. But who could have been about at so early a date to con-
struct a building of stone when all other and much later dwellings in the area
seemed to first be of log? Native born York County historian Dr. Albert Coek
Myers is said to have turned up at ‘1641 one day, several years ago, and the
man, who possesses the only authentic plans of “Pennsbury”, said he knew a
lot about the date and the building. Perhaps he will come back some day and
tell us all about it.

It is said by some that the Englishman, John Patton, who built the Patton
Inn & Trading Post, or Stagecoach Inn, also erected the original section of this
structure. That would mean he was “in these parts” and built the house twenty-
seven years before the inn. All things are possible. Another belief is that a
Catholic on a northwestern course from Baltimore is responsible for it. Yet
another theory is that one of the earlier owners, impressed by antiquity and
heritage had a local craftsman chisel the date. One more, it was the street address
in another place of a former owner! Ah, if the building could only speak!

As mentioned, this lovely home started with only a central section which
contained two rooms with no apparent upstairs. The left, or east portion was
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added in 1838, and at some point, an upstairs was added to the original two

2oms. In 1905, Richard Young, wealthy husband of one of the Wells daughters,
vought the old stone house. It was he who added the large right, or west wing,
in 1912, almost doubling the size.

Whatever its history, today it is a beautifully maintained home of spacious
rooms and grounds - fourteen rooms with fireplaces in half of them, reposing
on two acres of manicured lawn. The tornado that smashed through this area
two years ago was very cruel to “1641’s” great trees. Enough remain, thank
goodness, to frame it gracefully.

From “1641 - Go 4 of a mile - Turn Right. Go .8 of a mile - Stop sign. Con-
tinue. Rt. 74. Go 1.9 miles - Turn Left. Mt. Top Rd. Go .6 of a mile - Turn
Right. Kralltown Rd. Go .3 of a mile - Malinowski House is on the Left.

THE RIEVER FARM

It is not known who built the house, but on a map of Warrington Township,
dated 1866, Riever is the name on the parcel of land.

The original part of this home was a two-story log house. The north side,
made of stone and containing a walk-in fireplace with a bake oven, was built
sometime during the early seventeen hundreds.

In the early eighteen hundreds, the south wall was removed from the log
house and a three story, square, brick house was added. This section contains a
small cellar, a center hall and large, beautifully proportioned living room on the
first floor, three bedrooms separated by pine panels, which the present owners
uncovered, and large, full height attic.

There have been several occupants of this house since the Riever sale to H. B.
Hetrick in 1896. It has been farmed extensively through the years by Charles A.
Hoff, Jr., a nephew of H. B. Hetrick, who with his mother, Effie Hetrick Hoff,
raised sheep for many years.

Originally there was perhaps half again as much land to the property, which
even now is one hundred acres. There is a ninety foot bam and a two story
springhouse with open fireplace for butchering, both of which appear to date
from the time of the early log house.

During the Civil War the springhouse was used to hide slaves, moving north,
apparently part of the same “‘underground railroad” which the Quaker Meeting
House was part of. Rumor has it that while the springhouse contained slaves; the
cellar held horses, hidden away from Confederate soldiers who were gathering
fresh mounts wherever they could find them as they moved through Warrington
Township on July Ist, 1863, on their way to the Battle of Gettysburg.
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This beautiful farm has belonged to Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Peters for a number
of years. We are not including it in the “Circuit” because it is secluded from view
from the road, and the driveway is long and narrow.

THE MALINOWSKI HOUSE

Nestled down in Barren’s Valley, among the hills and streams of the area, this
attractive, well-preserved, stone dwelling is a good example of an early, two
room German farm house.

There is an abundance of springs on the place, and about seventy-five years
ago, during a dry spell, when Lloyd Cook was a little boy, every day he came to
get water for the school. There were times when these springs supplied water to
almost everyone in Barren’s Valley.

The house was built in 1831 by William Speck. The barn was built by H. O.
Krout in April, 1780, which seems to indicate that there was an earlier house or
log cabin on the place. This is born out by the fact that the present owners have
found old stone steps buried where the present vegetable garden is located.

There is a huge fireplace with a bake oven in the cellar, where the family
cooking was done. More recent owners have removed the chimney.

The house was built of red sandstone with large corner stones. Mud and horse-
hair were used for mortar. The present owners repointed this house themselves.
The stone work is like fingerprints, in that it indicates which stone mason built
which houses. This house was built by the same mason who built the Brenneman
house close by. (Brenneman was a weaver of coverlets and his signature can be
found on many of the old handwoven ones.)



The original shutters were pegged, and there are hand hewn clothes pegs in

ach room. There are chain rails in the kitchen. Another interesting feature of

the house are the candle shelves above each door. Many of the glass panes are
original.
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Paul and Aileen Malinowski, owners of the home, moved to Barren’s Valley
from New York City in 1972. They have done much of the excellent restoration
work themselves.

Go 1 mile - Turn Right. Back on Rt. 74, South. Go 2.9 miles - Stop sign.
Turn Left. Go 1 mile - Wellsville Methodist Church is on the Right.

THE HARMON PLACE

This house sits on land that was procured from the sons of William Penn in
1749. It is said there is a date stone in the chimney with 1749 chiseled thereon.
That was the same year that York County was separated from Lancaster County,
five years after Warrington Township was separated from Newberry Township
in 1744, and only fourteen years after the first permanent settlements were
made in this area in 1735.

The Harmon family built the house, and within their hands it remained for
two hundred years. It has been owned by only four different families; but the
present owners made it clear that many families have lived within its snug walls,
and would applaud the fabric and fiber of living that each has added to the home.

As with most older homes of this vintage, this house was built and then added
to, as part of the main rectangle is stone and part is very neatly of mortise and
tenon construction. A log wing off the back at first glance appears to be the



oldest though the owners believe it was added to the larger wing, as it shares
the stone wall of the main structure.

Whether it was Warrington’s first or second generation of Harmons living
in the house on October 8, 1788, is unsure, but it is then that we read from the
minutes of the Official Board Meeting of the Mt. Pleasant Methodist Church
(forerunner of the Wellsville Methodist Church) that among nine members
present were Frederick Harmon and Elizabeth Harmon (probably children)
and Mrs. Mary Magdalene Brinley Harmon. The minutes were signed by the
latter as Secretary.

Mrs. Harmon was originally buried in the Volgemuth Cemetery, located
northwest of Wellsville. In 1894 four men moved the cemetery to the Quaker
Meeting House. Twenty-seven monuments were moved. On Mrs. Harmon’s
marker, written in German is, “Our Mary Magdalene Brinley Harmon, Mother
of 14 children”. No wonder the little house was enlarged a couple of times!

Not on “Circuit” - Sorry, but no room to turn.

THE SQUIBB FAMILY MURDER

Since in thought we have found ourselves in the Quaker Cemetery at Mrs.
Harmon’s grave, let us relate the blood-curdling story of the reason for which a
whole family of Warrington Township residents also were buried in the same
cemetery.



Probably that 18th of June in the year 1866 was unbearably hot, but the
1under shower that afternoon should have cooled him off. Evidently it did
aot, for it is written that Mr. Donovon became enraged because Mr. Squibb’s
cow got into the Irishman’s cornfield and did considerable damage to his crop.
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The cruelty of Donovon knew no bounds, for he took his axe and chopped
seventy-one year old George Squibb and his eleven year old granddaughter,
Emma, to death. Mary, sixty-seven year old wife of George, was also attacked,
but lived long enough to identify the killer.

Names of possible assailants were rattled off and Mary was able only to
squeeze the sheriff’s hand when Donovon’s name was mentioned.

Police found a blood-stained axe and bloody clothes belonging to Mr. Dono-
von beneath the floor of his barn.

Mary Squibb died a week later and the family was buried side by side in the
Quaker Meeting Cemetery. Their graves are still marked by tombstones.

Both family homes were located near Mt. Airy, a tiny rural area about three
miles north of Rossville.

After a short trial, Donovon was hanged in York, Pennsylvania. He showed
no remorse for his violent act.

When the judge sentenced him, he remarked, “You will hang by your neck
‘til you are dead, dead, dead.” Mr. Donovon’s curt reply was, “You can kiss my
behind ‘til it is red, red, red!”

WELLSVILLE METHODIST CHURCH

1982 is the TWO HUNDREDTH ANNIVERSARY YEAR of the Wellsville



Methodist Church. Several church buildings predated the present structure,
the cornerstone of which was laid in 1852, but the first Methodist organizatior
begun by Amos Volgemuth, started services at Mt. Pleasant in 1782.
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The lot on which the present church was erected was donated by Abraham
Wells. Other Wellsville residents, the Griest brothers, designed the church and
installed the woodwork. The Brinley brothers fired the bricks for the structure
in the old Wellsville brickyard.

Rupp and Emerson Griest fashioned the present altar rail for the church in
1861 at a cost of twenty-five dollars for the walnut lumber used. Imagine its
value now! An altar table of English walnut root venerring lumber was made in
1862. Three hand carved St. Peter’s chairs, made by Cathedral Masters, Inc.,
Rome, Italy, were donated by Richard Young and his wife in about 1890. Other
interesting pieces include a pulpit made in 1840, now used as a table, and a
church secretary desk made about the same time. These were moved from earlier
locations into the present church. There is an old corner cupboard containing
the olivewood collection plate, dated 1872, inscribed with the words, in German,
“God Loveth a Cheerful Giver”. A group of classroom or choir chairs handcarved
from hard maple were fashioned in about 1860.

Amos Volgemuth, a teacher and carpenter and preacher, who came to this
country from Holland in 1780, and who organized the original Methodist
congregation in this area, served as pastor until 1804, along with his son-in-law,
Robert Vale.

The Harmon and Griest families of Wellsville have been church members
continuing down through the two hundred years since the founding of the early
church. Mrs. Mae Harmon Frick, widow of the late Oscar Frick, was the oldest
member of the church at the time of closing in 1974.

Go .2 of a mile from Wellsville Methodist Church to the Milligan House.



THE MILLIGAN HOUSE

The town in recent years referred to this home as the “Brougher House”.
However, it was built at the turn of the century by Robert J. Belt, a son-in
law of Abram Wells by virtue of having married Olive Malinda Wells in the year
1870. The Belt family lived just across the street from the new house which

was built for daughter Margaret upon the occasion of her marriage to James
Milligan.

Mr. Brougher was a later owner who owned the horse fly net factory across
from the present Wellsville Elementary School.

The house reflects the Victorian era in which it was built. You enter the
front of the house to a large, central foyer with drawing room and dining room
on the left, and a formal living room with adjoining sunparlor on the right. The
tiled fireplaces with pillastered mantels adorn Franklin gates; the oak flooring is
decoratively bordered by inlaid walnut patterns.

High ceilings at one time held graceful Tiffany lamps. The house originally
had a semicircular two story front porch. This has been replaced by the present
rectangular., Georgian style with its four large pillars. The house abounds in
porches; the southeastern sun porch, the second floor sleeping porch to name
two.

The second story was divided in much the same manner as the first floor,
with four bedrooms and bath. There is also a finished third floor containing
three rooms, probably built with servants in mind, since there is evidence of a
back staircase.

Other Victorian features are the butlers pantry and large front windows in
perfect balance.

Go .1 of a mile from the Milligan house to the Wm. Wells Young School.



From these mileage notes you will be able to figure how much of the “Drive
By Circuit” you wish to make. The total is 23.5 miles. Both the Quaker Meetin
House and the Methodist Church are open with hostesses on Sidewalk Fair
Day, but remember, Wellsville’s Main Street is closed to traffic.

WILLIAM WELLS YOUNG MEMORIAL SCHOOL

And so we bring to a close, for this year, our group of some of the interesting
and rather elderly structures in Warrington Township by approaching the young-
est, the William Wells Young Memorial School. Purposely we end here at the sad
and dejected building which was once this area’s proudest jewel; a school of old
Flemish architecture, uniquely designed by Franklin Green, noted New York
architect, to have a rather medieval look.
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Green was hired by Mr. and Mrs. Richard Young of Brooklyn, New York,
the donors of this overwhelming gift to the community, in memory of their
son, dead twenty-two years, at the time of the dedication of the school and
library, July 8, 1908. Mrs. Young was Harriet Maria Wells, datghter of Abram
Wells, founder of Wellsville.

It was a handsome school, of unhewn native fieldstone, massive dark oak
doors with large hinges, pebble dashed gables; the interior wood stained a
Flemish green, and with three spacious classrooms which could be opened into
a great hall, by means of large sliding panels. The building also contained a
public library in the front projecting wing, a rare good fortune in so small a
community.

As stoutly built, beautifully designed and young as it is (in age as well as
name!) in comparison to the other buildings in “Wending Through Warrington,”
you would think it would be in good repair, but alas, fortune has not lately
smiled upon the former pride of the community. — Our small but unswerving
group is determined to lift the face and spirit of the once proud school.

Thank you. Hope you have enjoyed the day.
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