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Jonathan Custer and Family c 1906
Mary Ann (Custer) McFarland provided photograph and new data for Jonathan. Custer PK.0.01.05.04.01.05.01

Jonathan Custer was born on 12 September
1840 in Rockford, Dublin Township, Mercer
County, Ohio.1,2
Jonathan appeared on the 1850 census for
Dublin Township, Mercer County, Ohio, in the
household of his parents, John R. Custer Jr. and
Catherine Grossnickle.3
He married Nancy Ellen Donovan, daughter
of Alfred M. Donovan and Phebe 1Sutton, on 25

October 1868 in Celina, Mercer County, Ohio,
They were married by J. S. Keeth, Justice of the
Peace.1,2 He was a farmer.2
Jonathan and Nancy appeared on the 1870
census.4 They also appeared on the 1880 census and living in the household with them were
their children Della Angeline, Catharine Rosella,
Arrella Amanda, and Nancy Counterman his
step-mother.5
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His wife, Nancy died on 3 July 1890 in Mercer
County, Ohio, at age 39.1,2 She was buried in
Mercer Cemetery in Mercer County.1
Jonathan appeared on the 1900 census for
Dublin Township, Mercer County, Ohio. Also living in the household were his children Charles
Lloyd and Winnie.6
He died on 26 November 1915 in Celina, Jefferson Township, Mercer County, Ohio, at age
75.1,2 He was buried at the Mercer Cemetery,
Mercer County,1,2
Their children:
1. Della Angeline Custer was born 19 October
1870 in Dublin Township, Mercer County, Ohio.
She married Ira Francis Siler on 31 October
1899 Mercer County, Ohio. She died on 13 September 1957 Mendon, Mercer County, OH, buried at Mishawaka, St. Joseph County, IN.
2. Catharine Rosella "Zell" C. Custer was
born 20 December 1872 in Dublin Township,
Mercer County, Ohio. She married Nathan R.
Bienz on 1 November 1896 in Mercer County,
Ohio. She died at Springport, Jackson County,
Michigan, and is buried at Springport, Jackson
County, Michigan.
3. Daisie Custer was born 2 January 1877 in
Dublin Township, Mercer County, Ohio. She died
in infancy.
4. Arrella Amanda "Rilla" Custer was born 28
February 1878 in Dublin Township, Mercer
County, Ohio. She married Harry Clayton
Lininger 3 November 1906 and married second
Henry C. Eisele. She died 22 April 1949. She
was buried at North Grove, Celina, Mercer
County, Ohio.
5. Phoebe Allie Custer was born 7 August
1880 Dublin Township, Mercer County, Ohio.
She died in 1881 and was buried in Mercer
Cemetery, Mercer County, Ohio.
6. Charles Lloyd Custer was born 14 August
1882 in Dublin Township, Mercer County, Ohio.
He married Sarah Pearl Myers 14 April 1907 at
Culver, Marshall County, Indiana. He died 27
October 1963 at Mishawaka, St Joseph County,
Indiana.
7. Winnie Custer was born in December 1883
in Ohio.
8. Vannie Pearl Custer was born 20 November 1884 at Dublin Township, Mercer County,
Ohio. She married Elza Moore 30 November
1905 at Mishawaka, St. Joseph County, Indiana.

She died 14 January 1977 at Mishawaka, St. Joseph County, Indiana and was buried in Fairview
Cemetery, at Mishawaka, St. Joseph County,
Indiana.
9. Howard Forrest Custer was born 30 April
1887 at Dublin Township, Mercer County, Ohio.
He died from malarial fever on 26 April 1888 at
age 11 months and 26 days and was buried in
Mercer Cemetery, Mercer County, Ohio.1
Sources
(The data from this sources has been included in the file
but not yet logged as a source.)
Custer, Chester Eugene; Descendants of John Custer
1774-1843.1

Endnotes
1. "CAOA Ancestor File of Jonathan Custer 1840-1915," 16
January 2004, Archive Coordinator CAOA, copy held in Castor
Association of America Archives, CAOA Archive Coordinator, PO
Box 955, Windsor, Sonoma County, California 95492-0955, archives@caoa-gen.org.
2. Letter from Mary Ann McFarland (1144 E 4th Street; Mishawaka, IN 46544-2726) to Mary-Margaret Ward; 7 January 2004.
Castor Association of America Archives (CAOA Archive Coordinator, PO Box 955, Windsor, Sonoma County, California 95492-0955,
archives@caoa-gen.org).
3. 1850 U.S. census, Mercer County, Ohio Dublin Township
page 279
John Custer age 38 farmer born MD
Cath Custer age 29 born OH
Jonathan Custer age 10 born OH
Wm Custer age 8 born OH
Angeline Custer age 5 born OH
W. S. Custer age 3 born OH (male).
4. 1870 U.S. census, Mercer County, Ohio Dublin Township
page 60 Dwelling 165
Jonathan Custer age 29 farm laborer born Ohio
Nancy Custer age 20 born Ohio
5. 1880 U.S. census, Mercer County, Ohio Enumeration District 182 page 8
Jonathan Custer age 39 born Ohio
Nancy Custer wife age 19 born Ohio
Della A Custer dau age 9 born Ohio
Rosella C Custer dau age 7 born Ohio
Aarrella A Custer dau age 2 born Ohio
Nancy Custer stepmother age 62 born Ohio.
6. 1900 U.S. census , Mercer County, Ohio Dublin Township
Enumeration District 77 page 6
Jonathan Custer born Sep 1840 Ohio
Lloyd C Custer born Aug 1882 Ohio
Winnie Custer born Dec 1883 Ohio.

Have you changed your email address?
I am getting a lot of bad addresses from the 17
mailing lists we have on Rootsweb. Please let me
know if you have changed your email address.

To see a list of the mail lists go to:
http://maverik.rootsweb.com/caoaMtrx.html
If you still want to be on the list you will have to
subscribe with your new email address.
Patricia Webmaster@caoa-gen.org
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Jonathan Custer Obituary
Newspaper unknown
Contributed by Mary Ann (Custer) McFarland
Jonathan Custer was born September 12th, 1840 and departed life to his home in heaven, November
26th, 1915, aged 75 years, 2 months, 14 days. He was born in Rockford, Ohio and spent all his life in
the county except two years, that he lived in Indiana.
On October 25th, 1868, he was united marriage with Nancy E. Donovan and to this union were given 8
children, 2 boys and 6 girls, three of these having died in infancy. Dellie of Mercer, Zellie of Springport,
Mich., Rillo of Celina, at whose home he passed away and Floyd and Vanie of Mishawaka, Ind., and
two brothers, William and W. S. Smith with 11 grand-children and a host of friends relatives, and
neighbors who mourn his departure.
Quality of life was always greater to him than quantity. Therefore early in life he sought and found Jesus, very precious to him. His companion having passed away and being left with a family of children,
he did his part as father and mother both. No Christian in this community lived a more even Christian
life than did brother Custer. Never high up or low
down in his Christian life, but constant all the time.
One of his joys of his life was in times of revival
when God’s altars were crowded with penitents. And
if he was giving utterance to his feelings, he would
have said ‘Glory to God in the highest, Peace on
Earth and Good Will to Men.’
PK.0 Paulus Kusters 1644 1708
PK.0.01 Arnold Kusters 1669 1739
PK.0.01.05 Paul Custer 1710 1783
PK.0.01.05.04 George Custer 1744 1829
PK.0.01.05.04.01 John Custer 1774 1843
PK.0.01.05.04.01.05 John R. Custer Jr. 1811 1857
PK.0.01.05.04.01.05.01 Jonathan Custer 1840 1915
PK.0.01.05.04.01.05.01.06 Charles Lloyd Custer 1882 1963
PK.0.01.05.04.01.05.01.06.01 Paul Edwin Custer 1908 1994
PK.0.01.05.04.01.05.01.06.01.01 Mary Ann Custer // //
Muncy Luminary Wednesday 8 January 2003
C. LaMar Betts 83, of 3127 Kellyburg Road, Trout Run, died Friday, Jan. 3, 2003. He and his wife, the former Carolyn I.
Frymire, celebrated 62 years together Aug. 7.
Born Aug. 8, 1919, in Montgomery, he was the son of Clyde E. and Prudence E. Claudfelter Betts. He graduated from the
Montgomery Clinton High School in 1937 and attended the formaer Williamsport Technical Institute.
Mr. Betts retired after 42 years as a quality control forman at the Avco in Williamsport, after previously worked for its
Spencer Heater division.
A former Cascade Township supervisor, he was a member of the Wallis Run United Methodist Church.
Surviving in addition to his wife are a brother, Max D. Betts; a niece, Heidi and a nephew Toby M. all of Kylertown. He
was predeceased by a brother Rober [sic] M, and a sister, Barbara J.
Funeral services were held Tuesday at Spitler Funeral Home, Montoursville, with the Revs. David A. Keller and Katherine
Behrens officiating. Entombment will be at the convenience of the family in Oak Lawn Cemetery.
Contributions may be made to the American Heart Association, Northeastern PA District, 1704 Warren Ave., Williamsport
17701.
Carolyn I. (Frymire) Betts PK.0.01.05.05.01.08.07.08.01
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The Summer of 1816—the Worst Summer of All
By Phil Haines

O

ur recent Summer of 2003 will be reold, traditional theory, and is still a part of the semembered as a bad summer. First, too
cret formula used by the
much rain in May. The Farmer's Almanac,
Farmer's Almanac to
which is considered 80 % accurate, had
predict the weather. In
As bad as 2003 was, the
predicted a drier-than-normal month of
1816, large sunspots,
Summer of 1816 was the
May. Instead, it was a near-record wet
visible to the naked
worst summer of all. . It is
month.
eye, were seen in the
sometimes called "The Year
The rest of the summer was pretty miser- There Was No Summer," or
early spring. Still,
able as well. Gardeners struggled to find a "Eighteen Hundred and
there was no cause for
couple dry days when they could put
alarm. The previous
Froze to Death."
plants in the ground. Those plants that did
winter had been relaget in the ground later rotted. Those
tively mild.
plants that were able to set fruit also had
Spring began someproblems with mold, rot and bugs.
what colder and drier than normal. By the of the
We had very few warm and pleasant days. It
second week of May, a large frost covered New
was either wet and foggy, or 90 degrees and
England and extended south through Pennsylmuggy. By the end of the summer, most people
vania and into Virginia. May remained cold until
were glad to see Fall arrive, hoping to put an end
the end of the month.
to the bad weather. Then came Isabel.
There now came a series of hot and cold
As bad as 2003 was, the Summer of 1816 was
spells. With varying conditions, most of the eastthe worst summer of all. It is sometimes called
ern United States and Canada were affected.
"The Year There Was No Summer," or "Eighteen
On Monday May 27, a warm front moved in, and
Hundred and Froze to Death." At the time sumtemperatures rose to 90 degrees. But by Tuesmer was unfolding, no one could possibly know
day afternoon, the next day, it dropped to 40 dewhat was to come. It is now believed that the
grees. The cold continued. By June 9th, there
cause of the weather problems was a volcanic
was ice an inch thick on shallow ponds, and icieruption the previous year- April 10, 1815. It
cles a foot long. Birds were killed by the cold,
was the worst volcano in recorded history.
and newly shorn sheep froze to death. Young
Mount Tambora, in the Pacific Ocean, exploded.
vegetation died, and blossoms on fruit trees
The eruption sent fire and debris 17 miles into
froze and fell off.
the sky. The explosion took 4,000 feet ? almost
A newspaper reports,
a mile, off the top of the mountain.
Volcanic dust went 27 miles high, and into the
"Throughout Pennsylvania and Ohio, the
atmosphere. The dust began to circle the globe.
first growths of spring had been entirely
After a year, by the Spring of 1816, the dust kept
destroyed along with the peach and apple
the sun from warming much of the planet.
blossoms." A man writes in his diary, "All
News of the eruption was not widespread. Nor
travellers need great coats and mittens. I
was the theory of volcanic influence on the
presume the oldest person now living
weather well known or accepted. Benjamin
knows of no such weather the 8th of June."
Franklin had first put forth the idea, but it was not
until 1913 that the US Weather Bureau pubThere was another warm spell in late June,
lished a paper attributing the bad weather of
and people re-planted. June 22 - 24 had tem1816 to the volcanic eruption.
peratures in the 90's. Gardens started to grow
At the time, in 1816, sunspots were believed to
again, and the warm weather gave people hope
cause variations in the weather. Sunspots rethat we would make up for lost time.
duce the amount of sunlight we receive. It is an
Then on July 6th, temperatures dropped again.
Page 4
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Once again, the cold extended from New England south, to Chambersburg, Pennsylvania
and as far south as Richmond, Virginia. There
were snowdrifts 18 - 20 inches high. The cold
killed what had started to grow- beans, cucumbers and squash.
nother warm spell arrived on July 17,
with warm rain. Hope returned again.
Grains such as wheat and rye looked good,
and the cold was actually given credit for keeping away problems such as rust and flies.
Corn was stunted, but people felt that the
bumper crop of grain would make up for it. The
warm weather lasted for a few weeks. Then in
mid-August the cold returned. Temperatures
fell to 30 degrees. Now people realized there
would be no crop this year. Hope was lost and
people began to panic.
They cut their grain early to feed the cattle,
and they fed the cattle the dried corn from the
year before,
Hope was lost and people
corn which
began to panic.
had been
saved to
feed people over the next winter. Realizing
there was nothing left after that, they took their
cattle to market early, causing a depression in
meat prices. Those who kept their cattle saw
them die the next winter for lack of hay. People dug up their potatoes early just to have a
meal each day.
The situation was now getting ahead of itself.
The shortages of food continued into the
Spring of 1817.
The effects of the cold were massive and
long lasting. People widely believed that the
change in the weather was permanent. There
began an exodus of people westward out of
New England. Entire towns became ghost
towns. Other towns were left with a small
population, but no governance.
Agriculture production in America moved
with this population, shifting from New England
to the Midwest. Whenever there is unusual
weather in one part of the world, disruption occurs elsewhere as well. Europe had similar
weather problems. Food riots broke out in
France and Switzerland. The food shortage
became a famine, and is credited with making
worse a typhus epidemic, which killed millions
of people from 1817 ? 1819. An estimated

A
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92,000 people died worldwide as a result of starvation from poor harvests that summer. On the
other hand, Scotland had beautiful weather, and
Ukraine had a long hot summer and a bumper
crop.
I believe that the strangest item to come out of
the Summer of 1816 is this:
In Switzerland, a group of writers were vacationing along Lake Geneva, among them Mary
Shelley and Lord Byron. On the evening of June
16, "The weather went from being beautiful and
radiant to melodramatically tempestuous. Torrential rains and incredible lightning storms plagued
the area?" For amusement, Lord Byron suggested
everyone attempt to write a horror story.
Six days later Mary Shelley was awakened at
night by a "waking nightmare," and the next morning she put it into words?
"It was on a dreary night in November? I
saw the pale student of unhallowed arts
kneeling beside the thing he had put together. I saw the hideous phantasm of a
man stretched out, then, on the working of
some powerful engine, show signs of life?
His success would terrify the artist; he
would rush away? hope that? This thing?
would subside into dead matter? he opens
his eyes; behold the horrid thing stands at
his bedside, opening his curtains."
Chapter IV of "Frankenstein."
The weird weather created the conditions to inspire the writing of the novel "Frankenstein," and
Frankenstein" changed the way people thought
about science, and is also credited with changing
the way science thought about life.
As I look out the window at the really rotten
weather, I think that the Summer of 1816 can put it
all in perspective.
Sources:
www.islandnet.com/~see/weather/history/1816.htm
mural.uv.es/juanhepu/summer.html
www.virtualvermont.com/history/1816.html
home.earthlink.net/~ggghostie/coldsummer.html
www2.sunysuffolk.edu/mandias/honors/student/volcano/tambora.html
www.dandantheweatherman.com/Bereklauw/yearnosummer.html
www.centuryinter.net/tjs11/jean/tambora.htm
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Bringing the Family Together In Monroe, Michigan

CAOA Conference

October 7-8, 2004
M ONROE , M ICHIGAN

Plan on joining us this coming October to study the George Armstrong Custer
family in the General’s adopted home of Monroe, Michigan. Two full days of introduction to the historical records and archives found in the city will also include Internet study to pursue further research following the reunion. Museum
archivist and curators along with research librarians will make themselves available on both days to lead your study.
Special speaker, Bill McAfee, both Custer relative and genealogist, will present
his years of research and answer questions following a dinner at Cabela’s in
Dundee, Michigan. For sports enthusiasts this will present a secondary thrill to
visit this largest of the Cabela’s stores which sells reproductions of the Generals sporting rifle and Spencer repeating rifle along with many other items.
For those not intending to join the Great Lakes Regional Conference of the Little
Big Horn Associates on Saturday, October 9, free time during the afternoon will
allow some site seeing in this city on the shores of Lake Erie.
Registrants for both conferences will have a bus tour of the local Custer sites
and see the historical city George & Libbie Custer would have known. Additional
speakers on topics specific to the life of the famous General will fill the day on
Saturday culminating in a banquet dinner that evening. Departure from this combined gathering will be Sunday the 10th . (Please see details provided on the
page 7 and 8 regarding daily activities for all 3 days and associated registration
fees.)
The Holiday Inn Express will be the site of the 3-day conference and provide accommodations at a special rate of $69 plus tax per night. Reference the Castor
Association and Little Big Horn Associates to obtain this savings. Please call to
reserve your room at 734-242-6000.
Questions may be addressed to the
event co -coordinator,
Sandy Alexander at CusterGAC@aol.com
or via phone at 734 -242-0764.

Page 6
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Register Now for the October 7 & 8, 2004 CAOA Conference
Join Other Members in Two Full Days of Historical
Introduction to the General George A. Custer Family
&
Monroe, Michigan His Adopted Home
Day 1, October 7, 2004
~Morning Visit the Monroe Histoical Commission Museum & Archives. Introduction to
the Archives by Chris Kull followed by Museum Tour led by Curator, Jim Ryland.
~Lunch (No Host)*
~Afternoon Archive Research or Activities on Your Own
~Evening Enjoy Dinner at Cabela’s in Dundee, Michigan and be Introduced to General
Custer’s Family by Relative and Genealogist, Bill McAfee.

Day 2, October 8, 2004
~Morning Presentation by Karl Katafiaz, Monroe County Library, on the combined
Custer/Bacon Genealogy and introducton to the Custer Collection at the Dorsch Library.
~Lunch (No Host)*
~Afternoon Custer Collection Archives Or Activity On Own
~Evening Enjoy Dinner On Your Own and Custer Week Activities Provided by Monroe
Convention & Tourism
Holiday Inn, Special Rates for both the CAOA & LBHA Regional are $69 plus tax and includes a
breakfast bar each morning.
Holiday Inn, Dixie Hwy. Off Rt. 75
Monroe, Michigan 48162 (734– 242-6000)
Holiday Inn is the Site of Great Lakes/LBHA & CAOA Conference October 7-9, 2004

Make Checks Payable To & Mail Registration For the CAOA ONLY To;
Sandy Alexander
703 Cass St. Monroe, MI 48161
Email: CusterGAC@ aol.com Phone: 734-242-0764
Name(s)-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Number of Registrations Enclosed Check___ __x $30 per person_________
Registration fee received on or after September 1, 2004 is $40

To Register for the Little Big Horn & CAOA Fill out BOTH forms & Mail
Page 7
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Join Us In
General Custer’s
Adopted Home of
Monroe, Michigan

Holiday Inn
Site of Great Lakes/LBHA & CAOA Conference October 7 -9,
Special Rate for both the CAOA & LBHA Regional
is $69 plus tax and includes a breakfast bar each morning. Holiday Inn, Dixie Hwy. Off Rt. 75
Monroe, Michigan 48162 (734– 242-6000)

Registration for the Combined
Great Lakes Regional Conference
Little Big Horn Associates
&
Castor Association of America
October 9, 2004

Registration for October 9, 2004 Great Lakes Regional & CAOA Conference
Name(s):______________________________________________________
Address:______________________________________________________
Phone:________________________________________________________
Number of Full Registrations Enclosed Check___ x $75 per person_________
Registration fee received on or after September 1, 2004 is $85
Name of Dinner Attendees Only ______________x $25 per person__________
Make Checks Payable to Sandy Alexander
Mail to: 703 Cass Street Monroe, Michigan 8161
To Register for Both CAOA (October 7, 8th ) & The Combined Conference
October 9th, 2004
Fill Out Both Registration Forms On This Flyer
Registration Includes: Buffet Breakfast, Bus Tour of Custer Sites, Luncheon, Dinner & all Guest
Amenities.
Program To Include:
Chuck Greening on His Grandfather
& the Custer Monument
Dick Micka & Steve Alexander
Historical Monroe & The Custers Who Lived
There
Don Schwarck
The Friendship of K.C. Barker
& G.A. Custer
And Other presentations of Interest
Along with the Traditional Auction of related
Custer Items.
Page 8
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If Elvis is still alive so is Carry Nation!
By Bruce Black

R

ecent generations may be more familiar with Elvis Presley than they are with Carry Nation and some claim
to have seen Elvis recently at one pizza parlor or another after his death at his Memphis home in Graceland
on August 16, 1977. My generation grew up with Elvis and witnessed his phenomenal rise to popularity and the
hysterics surrounding his international fame and fortune. We also remember the day he died although some diehard fans still have Elvis sightings and believe the king of rock and roll is alive and well, while others are satisfied with real-life Presley impersonators in Las Vegas.
The deeds of the nineteenth century Carry Nation,
although quite profound at the time, have not retained
the popularity that the Elvis legacy has provoked.
Carry sightings aren’t as common as Elvis sightings
but at least once a year, each September on the weekend after Labor Day, she can be seen in the Oakland
county village of Holly, Michigan. She doesn’t have
the international fan base as Elvis but because of an
obscure encounter in 1908 with the citizens of Holly,
her memory, or at least the memory of her visit, has
become a very popular festival. 2003 marked the 30th
anniversary of the pageant that has been held since
1973.
This is really the story of how Carry has become
an event and how my genealogical research of Catherine Caster helped to explain Carry’s newfound
popularity.
Holly was a sleepy village located 45 minutes
northwest of Detroit. I say “was” because after visiting the community just a few years ago, the new road
and home construction in the surrounding area has, in
my opinion, changed forever the quiet that once was
Holly village. The modern [progress some call it] has
slowly crept in and stoplights have replaced stop
signs. The village fathers wanted to infuse more commerce and new blood into the community and must be
delighted with the growth. Some have wanted to become a city within the township. I personally hope
they haven’t gone too far. Growth is one thing but to
become a suburb of Detroit is another. It still maintains a quaint main street lined with buildings whose
facades date back to the mid 1800’s. The recently restored landmark water tower hovering nearby and the
abandoned railroad station are now fortunately on the
list of historical buildings and being renovated.
But what about Carry?
If Carry Nation is remembered today, for anything, it is for her hatchet wielding saloon-smashing

antics. This paints a simplistic picture of a woman
who grew up in a less than simplistic era. She embraced the temperance movement with such a fervor
that her personal life and the reason she took up her
quest to rid the world of drink has been lost to all but
serious biographers and historians of the temperance
movement. One paragraph here cannot do justice to
the who, what, when, and why, of her life. Fortunately there are several biographies available to the
interested readers and they are noted at the end of
this story.
She was born in Garrard County, Kentucky, on
November 25, 1846 to George Moore and Mary
Campbell. Carry’s early education was neglected
and she was not in the best of health at a young age.
She was married twice, first to a young physician
who squandered his career and health for drink.
They were married long enough to produce one
daughter but his intemperance caused her to leave the
marriage and he died six months later. In 1877 she
wed David Nation, a lawyer and minister of the
Christian church. The short story of their life together is summed up by 24 years of personal strife
and various moves from Missouri to Texas to Kansas. They were together last in Medicine Lodge,
Kansas and from there her outward involvement in
saloon smashing had reached great activity by the
1900s.
Her determination to rid the world of drink was
not deterred by her having been jailed, or the phys ical and verbal abuse she took from various fractions
in communities she visited with great frequency. By
1901 she learned that her husband David had filed
for divorce. He died in October of 1903. She continued her quest to disrupt or put out of business those
whose lives, in her estimation, were made miserable
by drink, until she died in 1911, eight years before
the 18th amendment outlawed alcohol throughout the
Page 9
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United States. Charlien, Carry’s only child with her
first husband, outlived Carry despite poor health
much of her life and had five children who reached
adulthood. Carry was buried near her parents in Bolton, Missouri. Carry's grave was not immediately
marked, and for a time only a board painted white
with her name showed the world where the crusader
rested. In 1924 the people of Belton raised the funds
necessary to place a granite marker on her grave. It
bears the epitaph "She Hath Done What She Could".

How did the Carry Nation pageant come about?

What roll did Catherine Caster [Mott] play?
Catherine was one of ten children born in 1833 to
Christopher Caster and Mary “Polly” Hendricks. She
married Elisha Mott and reared a family of five in
Rose and Holly, Michigan. She helped raise her
grandson, my grandfather, Winfield Mott who spent
most of his youth and young adult years living with
his grandmother “Kate” as she was known, on LaGrand Street in Holly. Kate was a card-carrying
member of the W.C.T.U., the Woman’s Christian
Temperance Union. In fact most of the family, who
were raised Methodist, had been members of one
temperance group or another, including the I.O.G.T.,
the Independent Order of Good Templars. These
facts are supported by a number of newspaper clippings, that were handed down generation to generation in our family and later research of newspaper microfilm.
Holly’s earliest newspaper accounts are replete
with articles about the temperance movement and just
as often with the doings of the pro-whiskey interests.
By 1908, both sides had reached a diverse stronghold
on the community. Carry would be the most important historical figure to visit the village and it is this
visit that would be celebrated years later. In a taped
interview in 1980 Grandpa Mott said,
“I met her [Carry Nation] at the depot and
she stayed at Grandma [Mott’s] house all
night. I took her to the depot the next day with
my little pony and buggy and saw her off on
the train and she went from our place to Lansing to give a lecture. She would take her cane
and go into a saloon and knock all the beer
and whiskey bottles down. She put on a lecture at the old Holly opera house right next to
the railroad track up from the old Holly hotel.” These are the kind of stories that help
round out an otherwise bare genealogy.

1973 was an important date in Holly history.
That was the year when a committee of village merchants, businessmen, and women, decided to celebrate the end of summer and the beginning of fall
with a festival, something that would bring about a
week’s worth of renewed interest in the downtown
area. “What can we do for Holly that will give it
spark and excitement?” The ideas flew like the raging blizzard outside the committee offices. Just
which participant was old enough or historically
savvy to remember the historic visit by Carry has not
been reported but a Carry Nation festival is exactly
what developed. Like all beginnings the pageant began as a ten-minute vignette staged on the main
street. Five years later it had matured into a full musical production. Each year the pageant was updated
and rewritten so that it became historically more accurate. Over one hundred of the townspeople, from
all walks of life – merchants, students, senior citizens
and local leaders, would fill the casting roles. Designers, production technicians, costumers, would
join forces to make the next pageant more exciting
than the last.
In 1977 the festival was elevated to the level of a
state-sanctioned festival and was embraced by the
entire community. A Board of Directors was selected
to govern the festivities and committees organized to
handle the large group of craftsmen and artists who
registered for the craft show. For one week, the second week of September, the entire downtown area is
teaming with festival activities. It culminates with a
parade and a full hour of historical pageantry with
Carry Nation, played by the festival Organizer and
village president, smashing a make believe saloon
and rousting the local “hussies” and roustabouts.
Success breeds contempt. One young man was
overheard to say after a meeting, just outside the festival headquarters, “This is the wildest, most gross
misrepresentation ever foisted on the people of
Holly!” Without pausing for a comeback he continued, “My family has been here for generations and
Carry Nation never came to this town!” This kind of
challenge is not new to a genealogist. We are always
looking for the truth and this committee had been
looking for some historical proof to hang their festival hats on even before the misguided individual
spoke up.
The committee’s research techniques and mine
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were parallel. They had an edge initially, since they
were closer to one source, the Holly Newspaper offices, so finding the original account of the “Carry”
visit was easier for them to accomplish. I found my
copy in the State Library at Lansing. It was the
Thursday edition of the Holly Advertiser dated September 3rd 1908.
The newspaper account of Carry’s visit turned out
to be fairly generic. The headline read, “Governor
Warner, lieutenant Governor Kelly and Carrie Nation
[as the paper spelled her name] formed a trio of cele brities that served to draw a large crowd to Holly Saturday afternoon”. The paper went on to report “The
governor and lieut-governor talked to a good-sized
audience on Saginaw Street at 3 o’clock, and the saloon smasher addressed a crowded hall at the opera
house afterwards. Carrie’s address at the opera house
was a hammer and tongs argument for prohibition,
with considerable of her personal history mixed in. At
its close she disposed of a number of her books and
souvenir hatchets.” The article ended by reporting
that she fired some verbal shots at the hotel proprietor
until she was “led out by the arm.”
As the committee found, this brief report didn’t answer some key questions and there was a problem
with the dates. After a little head scratching, it became clear that Carry had not visited Holly on the 3rd
of September. That was the day the paper was published. It had her in town on a Saturday, which calc ulated to August 29th. “How could that be?” asked the
committee. It seems that the five or six oldsters they
interviewed, who were eyewitness to the event, each
swore they left school early to see Carry arrive at the
train station. Not even the Holly schools had a Saturday schedule. So Carry obviously arrived on a Friday
and stayed overnight, but where? Surely not at the
Holly Inn. After all, they had a bar downstairs and
that just wouldn’t do for the likes of Carry. The answer would come from Seattle.
Grandpa moved to Seattle in 1947 and left a lot of
good friends in Holly and they would correspond often. He also continued to take the Holly paper. In response to the public queries in the paper by the festival committee about Carry and the fact that no one
was left who knew where she had stayed in Holly,
grandpa fired off a short note that reached the committee on May 23, 1977. “Speaking of Carry Nation,”
it read, “when she came to Holly for her lecture, she
stayed at Grandma Mott’s house.” The committee
couldn’t get a letter off to grandpa quickly enough.
You must understand the importance of this. Here

was the answer to the very problematic question delivered to a very anxious leadership in a very small
and close-knit community. Local dog chases cat up
tree is big news if you get my drift. His long awaited
response to the Who, What, When, Where, Why, and
how, was printed in the paper for all to see and enjoy.
But what got grandpa’s goat is the fact that the reporter referred to him throughout the piece as
Winfred Mott. Okay, Winfield, Winfred no big deal
you say. Well, you have to understand that grandpa
came into this world with one strike against him.
The clerk in Saginaw County, where he was born,
wrote “Winnie, female”, on his birth certificate. I
don’t know if that really annoyed grandpa later in life
but when he saw “Winfred” instead of Winfield in
the newspaper’s account he wrote a note to my mom
with a copy of the article. Grandpa wrote, “Virginia,
as you will note, they sure balled things up some.
Thought you might get a kick out of some of it.
Dad.”
The following is the newspaper’s version of
grandpa’s letter to the committee.
“Winfred Mott explained how Carry Nation faced
the problem of housing. Obviously, it wouldn’t be
proper to put her up at the Holly Inn. She might
spend her first evening in Holly listening to the tinkling jangle of banjoes and pianos balanced by the
clanking of bottles and shouting revelers.
A meeting was called by Carry Nation’s sister
“white-ribboners”, the W.C.T.U. and it was decided
that Katherine Mott, Mrs. Elisha Mott of LaGrande
St., would be hostess for the famous visitor.
On September 29th, 1908 the train roared into
Holly. Carry Nation, the infamous Kansas City Saloon Smasher alighted from the train and stepped into
the depot. There were no signs of a frenzied woman
carrying a life size tomahawk, as some had portrayed
her, but a quiet, gentle lady dressed in somber colors.
Waiting for Carry were the entire Mott family and
a group of W.C.T.U. members. The group retired to
the Mott home where Carry was treated to snacks
and local chitchat. There were discussions of her
beatings in some towns by some of their bravest representatives. There was talk of the Temperance
cause that the W.C.T.U. was working on across the
United States. There was much talk of the problems
of Holly.
Scrumptious odors escaped from the kitchen
where Grandma Mott had been feverously preparing
for her famous visitor. Fresh pies and fat brown
loaves of bread cooled on the windowsill. A pan was
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prepared deep in bacon drippings to fry a fresh batch
of fish caught by young Winfred. Carry admitted that
she had never tried carp but she was delighted with
Grandma Mott’s culinary efforts.
Sometime later, Carry and the entire Mott family
went to Baird’s Opera House. Once inside they found
a capacity house. People stood in the aisles waiting to
hear the famous temperance leader.
Just before the lecture, young Winfred moved
through the audience offering small souvenir hatchets.
The demand was so great that Winfred collected more
than a quarter a hatchet. That looked like a fortune to
young Winfred…the money was turned over to Carry
to help subsidize her travels.
Because letters from Holly continued to be filled
with more and more questions, Winfred Mott agreed
to visit Holly and allow us to make a tape recording of
all his memories.
Winfred journeyed to Holly as promised durin g
July. Plans were made for the taping, and then alas, a
freak accident, broken ribs and Winfred was rushed
back to Oregon. But thanks to all of his correspondence, Holly now has a fuller, more interesting picture, and of course a Grandma Mott, Mr. Mott
(Winfred’s father), Winfred and the W.C.T.U. ladies
in the Pageant.” End of story?
In 1985 the Northwest Oakland County Herald Advertiser [formerly Holly Advertiser] printed an interview of long-time Holly resident Marion Schelp, who
was 89 years of age at the time. She agreed to recount
her life experiences and in part said that she reme mbered Carry Nation’s visit to Holly in 1908—the very
day celebrated during the Carry nation Festival here in
the 1980s. Marion was eight years old and remembers
Carry coming down the street carrying her umbrella.
A boy she knew (Winfield Mott) walked behind her
carrying her bag. With her were ladies of the
W.C.T.U.
The paper said Marion was eight years old [in
1908] but I calcula ted Marion’s age to be twelve by
subtracting 1908 from 1985 and taking the difference
between 89 and 77. The paper may have gotten her
age wrong but this time they got GRANDPA’S
NAME RIGHT!
If you are in Holly, Michigan on the second week
of September you can enjoy the Carry Nation Festival
and watch the locals portray the Characters of Kate
Mott, Carry Nation and of course young Winfield.

by grandson Bruce R. Black
[2] Microfilm, State Library at Lansing, Michigan: The
Holly Advertiser Vol. XXXII No. 18 Holly, Michigan.
Thursday September 3, 1908 [Original Carry visit]
[3] Herald Advertiser First Annual Carry nation souvenir
program PG 16 September 9-11, 1983 “Where did Carry
stay?” reprint from Sept. 1, 1977 edition of Herald Advertiser
[4] Marion Schelp interview Northwest Oakland County
Herald Advertiser Thursday, January 3, 1985
About Carry Nation:
See her autobiography, The Use and Need of the Life
of Carry Nation (1904), and biographies by H. Asbury
(1929), C. Beals (1962), and R. L. Taylor (1966).
Carry A. Nation: Retelling the Life by Fran Grace
Vessel of wrath; the life and times of Carry Nation by
Robert Lewis Taylor
Carry A. Nation: Saloon Smasher and Prohibitionist
(Historical American Biographies) by Bonnie Carman
Harvey, Bonn E. Carman Harvey
Carry A. Nation: One woman’s War on Drugs by
Helen Smith, et al
You can find information about Carry even on the
Internet and in foreign languages. My favorite is this
German introduction of her exploits.
Carry Nation, die feurige Gegnerin des Alkohols, wurde oft als Wahnsinnige beschimpft,
weil sie Kneipen (Saloons) mit der Axt und mit
Steinen verwüstete, aber sie machte die
amerikanische Temperenz-Bewegung und
ihren Kampf um die Prohibition (Verbot des
Verkaufs und der Herstellung von Alkohol)
bekannt wie keine andere.
The Kansas State Historical Society has in its possession on display a diary and scrapbook. In 1977 a
trunk was discovered by Carry's descendants.
Among other things it contained such personal effects as clothing, photographs, and letters. Over
twenty years later, Dianne and Jerald Kelly–she being a great grandniece of Carry's –donated the trunk's
contents to the Kansas State Historical Society.

Sources:
[1] Taped Interview August 25, 1980 Seattle Winfield Mott
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1939 Custer Reunion–New Rumley, Ohio

Custer Reunion in New Rumley, Harrison County, Ohio. Date unknown. Photo sent to Catherine (Custer) Burke by Rebecca
(Wagner) Del Frate. Her father A. N. Wagner in on the far right of the picture.

Excerpt from letter of January 5, 2004
Dear Patricia,
In the years prior to World War II the descendants of Emanuel Custer and Anna Maria Fedele would gather annually at New Rumley, Ohio, at the birthplace of General George Armstrong Custer for large family reunions.
New Rumley, a little village in northern Harrison County, Ohio was established in 1813 by Jacob Custer, son of
Emanuel and Anna Maria. Other family members followed from Allegany County, Maryland.
This is the family of General George Armstrong Custer, a great-grandson of Emanuel and Maria. His father is
Emanuel Henry Custer and his grandfather is John Custer. All who attended the reunions were cousins of the
General. My grandfather Harvey Custer who is on the 1939 attendance list was a first cousin once removed of
the General as was A. N. Wagner, father of Rebecca (Wagner) Del Frate, on the far right in the photograph.
Chester E. Custer wrote me about the New Rumley reunions,
“I recall our family attending the annual reunions in New Rumley, held where the state park with
the Custer monument now stands. I especially remember the reunion when the monument was unveiled. Custer’s widow was not able to attend but other close relatives ‘represented’ her.
The monument was dedicated in 1932.
Please acknowledge Rebecca Del Frate (CAOA member) for sharing with me the photograph from one of the
reunions. The date of the pictured reunion is not known.
I attended one of the Custer Celebrations in June 1999. I believe they hold it every year in June.
Catherine (Custer) Burke

Note: Catherine also sent the 1939 attendance list she received from Rebecca to me. I will transcribe it and make it available
sometime this year. She also received from Rebecca a letter from Milo Custer to Miss Alberta Custer dated 15 August 1936
in which he replies to her invitation to the 1936 reunion. Thank you Catherine for sharing with us. Patricia
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Nellie (Castor) Gebers
By Donald L. Gebers
Nellie’ artistic talents became evident when
she was around twelve years old. Her mother
bought her a watercolor paint set. Later Nellie
bought a set of oil paints from a mail-order catalog. Nellie would go to the local store and the
owner gave her cigar boxes from which she removed the lids to use as her “canvas.”
Nellie Marae Castor was born on October
26, 1901, in Ira, Jasper County, Iowa. Ira didn’t
have a high school so every school day Nellie
rode the train to and from Baxter, a larger town
about five miles away. Her eventually-to-be
husband, John Gebers, was the depot agent in
Baxter, which is how they met. Soon after Nellie
graduated from high school they were married.
Shortly afterward John was offered the railroad agent position in Lincoln, Iowa, and he accepted. This was another small town of one hundred fifty people on the Chicago Great Western
railroad line, and was where all their children
were born; Jeanne Maxine, John William, and
Donald Louis. Some ten years later John resigned from the railroad and became manager of
the Farmer’s Cooperative Elevator in Lincoln.
It was in the 1930’s at the Iowa State Fair art
exhibits when Nellie met Grand Wood one America’s most famous painters. He became a good
friend and a mentor, and many of her paintings
bear his distinctive style.
Over the years during the summer months
Nellie studied at Grant Wood’s art colony at
Stone City, Iowa. On many nice days students
would go on outings looking for scenic settings to
put up their easels and paint a picture. On one
such outing at a farm where a threshing crew
was working, Nellie was painting a picture of the
exterior of the old farmhouse, and she mentioned
to Wood that she thought it would be much more
interesting to paint the interior. Grand Wood
said, “I’d like to toy with that idea. Would you
mind?” Of course, Nellie didn’t and Wood went
on to paint the farmhouse, split in two, with the
farmers inside eating and the women serving
them. This became the famous painting, “Dinner

Nellie (Castor) Gebers born 26 October 1901 celebrating
her 90th birthday in 1991.

for the Threshers,” and the word soon went out.
New York wanted it immediately for an exhibit
and Nellie’s husband John helped Grant to
make a crate to ship the still-wet painting in.
In earlier years Nellie had studied at the Art
Institute in Denver, Colorado, and the University
of Iowa. She also studied under numerous major artists over the years, and was always experimenting with various mediums and methods.
In later years she perfected the encaustic painting technique, a six-thousand year old Chinese
art. This entailed dissolving bee’s wax in turpentine, mixing in powdered pigments and stirring to a paste consistency, basically using a
spatula rather than a brush. After a long drying
time it was carefully “fired” with a torch to
smooth the surface to a soft mellow glow.
When Donald, the youngest child, began
kindergarten Nellie started teaching art one afternoon each week. She continued for the next
eight years at the same school. When Donald
graduated from grade school Nellie resigned
this position.
Nellie taught numerous adult painting
classes over the years in various Iowa towns,
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including Marshalltown and Waterloo. She
JAC.0 James Caster 1747-1836
taught for a number of years at Iowa State
Teacher’s College (now known as University JAC.0.06 James Hezekiah Caster 1791-1876
of Northern Iowa), at Cedar Falls, Iowa. She JAC.0.06.08 John Lewis Castor 1826-1863
was also art chairman for the Iowa FederaJAC.0.06.08.02 Jesse Seward Castor 1857-1944
tion of Women’s Clubs.
JAC.0.06.08.02.05 Seward Victor “Hadley” Castor 1893-1952
The main office building at the Farmer’s
Cooperative elevator had a large second floor JAC.0.06.08.02.05.0? Russell Earl Castor 1920-//
JAC.0.06.08.02.05.0?.0? Hadley John Castor 1942-1973
used as a board room and became som ething of a community center. Nellie apJAC.0.06.08.02.08 Nellie Marae (Castor) Gebers 1901-1995
proached the board and asked if she might
JAC.0.06.08.02.08.0? Donald Louis Gebers 1929use the room as a studio-gallery. They
agreed. This was in 1947 and the walls were
soon lined with paintings, both of Nellie’s and of
at the Corcoran Gallery in Washington, D.C.,
her students. She taught adult painting classes
the Pennsylvania Academy, the Grand Central
there until her husband John’s retirement in 1959.
Galleries in New York, the University of MinneOver the years Nellie traveled from Maine to
sota, the Iowa Show in Chicago, and other loCalifornia sketching scenes that appealed to her.
cations. Her “Victorian Sabbath” won top
In conjunction with the sketches she would also
awards at a Chicago exhibit and has become
snap a picture for the colors in the scene. Before
famous nationally. She also wrote many short
color film was available she would often jot down
stories and several poems.
specific colors in the margins.
In 1959, upon John’s retirement they
In her lifetime she produced over threemoved to Santa Clara County, California where
thousand paintings. These were mostly oil and enthey bought a home on a large double lot.
caustic, with very few watercolors. In addition to
They soon built a studio on the property and
the many exhibits in Iowa, she has also exhibited
Nellie continued her painting and teaching.
For a few years she taught a high
school class in Palo Alto. There
was always a student demand for
her teachings.
In these retirement years they traveled extensively in Europe, enjoying mostly Ireland and Austria.
Some of Nellie’s paintings of Clare,
Ireland still hang in Rim Flanagan’s
premises in Doolin, Ireland. On one
trip to Europe they planned on being gone for four months—they
stayed for fifteen months. Nellie’s
paintings more than paid all of their
expenses.
Nellie’s husband John passed away
in 1979. They had earlier sold their
home and moved nearby with fewer
grounds to care for. After John’s
death Nellie sold this home and
moved to a new two-bedroom
Jesse Seward Castor born Sigourney, Keokuk County, Iowa 1857-died 1944
rental where she used one bedSeward Victor “Hadley” Castor born 1893-died 1952
room as a studio. Again she had
Russell Earl Castor born 1920-died //
Hadley John Castor born 1942-died 1973.
students and continued her painting.
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By about 1987 Nellie was experiencing vision problems and had cataract surgery on both
eyes. However, this wasn’t the basic problem.
She was diagnosed with macular degeneration
which continued getting worse for the remainder
of her life. She did continue painting but to a far
lesser degree, and restricted the size to 12 x 16,
or less. These paintings also were simpler and
had less detail. She finally reached a point
where she could only see vivid colors.
During these later years, with much encouragement from her youngest son Donald (Don),
she began writing her autobiography. This
eventually consisted of over nine-hundred handwritten pages. Her handwriting became so poor
it was very difficult to read, and she would write
over previous lines, sometimes several times. A
partial solution to this was to prepare blank
sheets with wide heavy lines spaced an inch
apart the length of the paper. She could see
these heavy lines and it made it much easier to
read. Don, as editor, with the help of a cousin
(Pam West), spent eighteen months rewriting
and preparing these writings for publication.
Sixty-three copies were printed. The title was
THEY CALLED HER NED, a nickname given
her in childhood.
Nellie Castor Gebers died on 16 February
1995 in a care-home in Mountain View, California. She was ninety-three years old.
Don Gebers
2363 Puu Road 7-D
Help Needed with the 17 Surname Mail Lists
CAOA sponsors 17 mail lists on Rootsweb.

The lists are very quiet because there is no one
to spur on the conversations. If you like talking
about genealogy and the discoveries that are
being made about the surname you are working
with consider being a List Watcher for one of the
lists. I can no longer keep an eye on them and
need some help. If no one else wants to be a
List Watcher I will have to give them up for
adoption. The guidelines for being a List
Watcher are simple and easy to follow. Keep
everyone on the subject of genealogy and spur
on the conversation when needed. I will take
care of the technical end of it.
Patricia
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Helpful Distinctions
Custer Battlefield Preservation Committee
The Little Bighorn Associates (LBHA)
Custer Battlefield Historical & Museum Association
(CBHMA)
Friends of the Little Bighorn Battlefield

Tue, 18 Mar 2003 13:51:19 -0500
Subject: Helpful Distinctions for the Joint Conference
I had a feeling we needed more information about the
Battlefield associates. This is what I learned.
Harris Custer
CAOA-LBHA Joint Conference Coordinator
Monday, March 17, 2003 1:58 PM
Dear Mr. Custer:
The Custer Battlefield Preservation Committee was
founded in the 1980's by former battlefield superintendent Jim Court and is a private organization headquartered in Hardin, MT and is dedicated to purchasing land
adjacent to Little Bighorn Battlefield to prevent commercial or residential development.
The Little Bighorn Associates (LBHA) is an organization which started in 1967 and dedicated to study the life
and times of George Armstrong Custer (Civil War to
Little Bighorn). They hold an annual conference every
summer at a site associated with Custer (This July they
will meet in Lawrence, KS).
Custer Battlefield Historical & Museum Association
(CBHMA) was founded in 1953 at the Custer Battlefield National Monument and was the first cooperative
association at the battlefield. The organization has me mbers from the LBHA as well and is devoted primarily to
the Battle of the Little Bighorn. They hold an annual
symposium in Hardin every June and publish monthly
newsletters and an annual Greasy Grass periodical of
research articles relating to the Battle of the Little Bighorn.
Friends of the Little Bighorn Battlefield was founded
in 1998 and is a support group to Little Bighorn Battlefield NM. They raise funds for special projects for the
NPS, and hold an annual symposium every June.
Check their new website out at:
friendslittlebighorn.com
I hope that this information is helpful.
Sincerely,
John A. Doerner
Chief Historian
Little Bighorn Battlefield NM
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From the Archives

ADDRESSES/NEW MEMBERS
New Members
Nancy Mozeleski
643 Lander Lane
Berryville, VA 22611-3316
mozele@visuallink.com

(540) 955-5287

Eileen Deon
4327 Arcadia Zurich Norris Rd
Sodus, NY 14551-9711
redeon@usadatanet.net

(315) 483-0448

Judy King
33 Amanda Drive
Granville, OH 43023-9190
JKing1328@aol.com

(740) 927-1228

New Phone
Jean Kane
(757) 229-1334
William Race
(217) 243-5073
Jo Ann Kester
(239) 992-2836
Barbara Cousins (269) 649-0793
Helen Sloney
(772) 287-8857
Daniel Klink
(304) 262-0028

New Email
Ann Crane
Cynthia Prosser
Dorothy Cathell
Florence Austin
Garnet Miller
Gary Custer
Jeanne Begeal
Julie Thornburg
Kathy Satteson
Mary McFarland
Mary Zimmerman
Melanie Ringstrom
Melvin Myers
Pearleen Boblitt
Phyllis Ernst
Sandee Lacy
Stan Matchett
Thelma Patterson
Thomas Passingham
Susanna Dillon
William Race

rmcann61@earthlink.net
rcpro55555@aol.com
dorothycathell@hotmail.com
faustin@aros.net
gfmiller26@highstream.net
laststand@onewest.net
Jbegeal@earthlink.net
thornbt@culcom.net
satsilver@hotmail.com
mcfbridgeclub@earthlink.net
kandmlzimm@sbcglobal.net
CastleRing@mchsi.com
emy28@sbcglobal.net
fboblitt@voyager.net
pjernst@frontier.net
lacyjoe@stic.net
matchett1@earthlink.net
thelmavpat@aol.com
passingham41@aol.com
shdillon@indy.rr.com
wrace9@mchsi.com

If you change your email address you will need
to let the webmaster@caoa-gen.org know if you
are on the caoa-org@caoa-gen.org mail list.

I can’t believe it is 2004. This is the beginning of
a new year and it for me it is full of promise and
hope that we will be able to continue with our work
on the archives and the book projects. Mary Margaret is making progress on the Benjamin book.
We spent a day going through the records we
have to see what sources were listed and now we
are working to find those sources. Leland Caster
has been spending time on the web and printing
out the census images for the John Caster Sr.
book and has been sending me those copies. This
saves me a lot of time since I will only have to go
online if I can’t read the printed out page. Some of
them are so small when printed out that even with
a magnifying glass it can’t be read. With his notations of state, county and page I can go right to
them without searching for them.
Thanks to Richard Dunbar’s perseverance we
now have a copy of Donald M. Custer’s unpublished 1000 page manuscript. Through conversations with Dana Custer a former member of CAOA
he found out that Dana has a copy of the manuscript. I contacted Dana and he quickly made a
copy and shipped it to me. He gave CAOA permission to share everything from the book as needed.
He had been under the impression that we had a
copy. Jean White told me they have been trying to
find a copy for over 20 years. The book covers
Paulus and some of his descendants. It is divided
into four major sections, one each for Hermanus,
Arnold, Arnold’s son Paulus and George Custer
Junior, a grandson of Paul. There is a minor section on Sarah Martha Ball and her family. I will be
sharing information from the book through the
News Caster. Jean White has already reviewed
the section for Arnold and has sent us her comments. I will be sharing it as soon as possible.
Wanda Deitemeyer has accepted the challenge
to help scan in our News Casters. She is working
on the 1990 series and has already sent me part
of 1993 and 1994. Thanks Wanda.
We still do not have nominees for President and
Vice President. I do hope we don’t have to fold up
as an organization this year just when we are beginning to make progress on our archives, book
projects, News Caster scanning and finding new
data.
Patricia
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Castor Association of America
Balance Sheet
January through December 2003

Castor Association of America
Profit & Loss
January through December 2003

Jan 30, 04
ASSETS
Current Assets
Checking/Savings
Medina Valley State Bank
Savings-Medina Valley Bank
Gaylord Castor Fnd CD
Pub Fund Certificate of Deposit
Total Checking/Savings

Jan - Dec 03
Ordinary Income/Expense
Income
Interest
General Fund
Dues
GenFnd Donations
NCaster Income
General Fund - Other

9,745.77
6,350.38
2,013.87
10,453.93
————–
28,563.95

Total General Fund
Accounts Receivable
1200 · Accounts Receivable
Total Accounts Receivable
Other Current Assets
Advance
Total Other Current Assets
Total Current Assets
TOTAL ASSETS
LIABILITIES & EQUITY
Equity
1110 · Retained Earnings
3000 · Opening Bal Equity
Net Income
Total Equity
TOTAL LIABILITIES & EQUITY

-50.00
————–
-50.00

Publication
Paulus Book
Publication - Other
Total Publication

500.00
————–
500.00
————–

4030 · Reimbursed Expenses
Total Income

29,013.95
————–

Expense
Internet Service
6250 · Postage and Delivery
6260 · Printing and Reproduction
6340 · Telephone

29,013.95
========

Total Expense
1,951.46
27,182.37
-119.88
————–
29,013.95
————–

Net Ordinary Income
Other Income/Expense
Other Income
7010 · Interest Income
General Fund Interest

29,013.95
========

Total 7010 · Interest Income

240.31
4,360.00
140.00
261.00
15.00
————
4,776.00
302.00
30.00
————
332.00
-52.43
————
5,295.88
159.88
1,019.14
2,330.46
57.69
————
3,567.17
————
1,728.71

132.75
————
132.75
————

Total Other Income

132.75
————

Net Other Income

132.75
————

Net Income

1,861.46

C
CAOA
AOA Web
Web Page
Page Guest
Guest Book
Book Stats
Stats for
for 2003
2003

=======
Statistically, in 2003 there were 30 postings to the
Guest Book. I was able to respond to 28 of the postings, and forwarded 26 to the Archive Coordinator to
add the information to the Archives and/or for her to respond to the Guest signing the book.
Fred Custer, Guest Book Monitor

Thanks to Fred for volunteering to monitor the Guest Book on our web page. It is a great help to keep
the me, the Archive Coordinator informed about new information for the Archives, and alerting me
about someone who needs an answer to a question. Patricia
A good number of our new members come from visiting our web site. There are some interesting
notes on the Guests and their ancestors in the Guest Book. You might stop by and check them out at:
http://maverik.rootsweb.com/caoa/caoabook.html.
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Thanks to the Members
Joe Lacy

The Castor Association of America is a non-profit corporation
dedicated to the discovery and preservation
of family history for all variations of the family surname.
Kuster Koster Custer Kusterd Kuester Kester
Custard Kustard Kaster Kistard Kister
Gerster Caster Castor Kastor
Koester Kiester
Keister

Treasurer-CAOA

This is the first year since I have been Treasurer
that we have had a record number of renewals by
mid February. Usually by mid February we only
have about 70 renewals come in. This year we
have had 200+ come in and only about 67 left to
send in their dues. Thank you so much for be so
prompt this year it has made it a bit easier for us
all. Joe

A Change in Procedure

Officers
President…………………….………...…..….Ron Juvinall
Vice President………………………….…...….Jack Castor
Secretary……………………………….….Arlene Castor
Treasurer…………………………………..…….Joe Lacy
Appointed Positions
Archives Coordinator…………...………….Patricia Caster
Editor………………………...……...Mary-Margaret Ward
Publications Manager……...…………………Sue Wanless
Historian……………………………………..Phillip Castor
Web Master……………...……………...Thomas Weingart
Library………………...…………….Mary-Margaret Ward

The CAOA Board

At the board meeting held on February 18, 2004
the Board discussed the use of the “Change Service Request” used for notifying CAOA of undeliverable News Casters.
The Post Office charges the CAOA 70 cents for
each News Caster that is not delivered because of
a bad address. They throw that copy in the trash.
They send us a notice of the address change. We
then have to mail a second copy which has be duplicated and then sent in an envelope by first class
mail adding to the expense.

CAOA Queries
Ron Juvinall, President
1008 Maple Drive
Windsor, CA 94592-9332
President@caoa-gen.org
Archives and Lineage Questions
Patricia Caster, Archives Coordinator
PO Box 955
Windsor, CA 95492-0955
Archives@caoa-gen.org

The Board agreed to discontinue the “Change
Service Request” on non profit mailing because it
is no longer cost effective.

Membership and Change of Address
Jack Castor, Vice President and Membership
4 Park Ridge Road
San Rafael, CA 94903
Membership@caoa-gen.org

It is the members duty to provide the Board with
their change of address.
It was agreed that if CAOA does not receive the
members change of address in time for each mailing of the News Caster the member is responsible
for obtaining the missing issue. To receive the
missed issue a member must send $5 to the
Treasurer with their new address.

Borrowing CAOA Library Books
Articles/Suggestions for News-Caster
Mary -Margaret Ward
2214 Clay Street
San Francisco, CA 94115-1930
Editor@caoa-gen.org
Membership Due…...Book Purchases…...News-Caster Issues
Joe Lacy, Treasurer
302 County rd. 6720
Natalia, TX 78059-2113
Treasurer@caoa-gen.org

Please ask before you use it
All material published by the
Castor Association of America including the News Caster,
information on the CAOA web site, books, or materials in
any other form, including materials developed from the
CAOA Archives, may be used only with the express written
Permission of the Castor Association of America.

The News Caster is published quarterly by the Castor Association
of America. Past issues may be ordered from the Treasurer for $5
each.
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Samuel Auchey Custer 1818- 1901
By Donald M. Custer, from his unpublished 1000 page manuscript Courtesy of Dana Custer

S

amuel Auchey, born Washington

County, Pennsylvania, October 31 1818,
Died January 9 1901. His father, George Custer was
born in Maryland, July 30, 1776.
These are quotes from Samuel's journal:

My father's general occupation was farming and
he also engaged in teaming and droving. In my childhood days all the store goods and groceries that was
sold or used west of the Atlantic Ocean was hauled
in wagons as far west as the country was settled,
generally five to seven horses to a team, and large
wagons to suit the team. Railroads at that time had
not been dreamed of. Fat hogs and cattle were drove
on foot from two to four hundred miles to market.
In the spring of 1833 my father and mother
wished to visit their son-in-law and daughter, Henry
and Susannah Kreider, near Dayton, Ohio, and as
my father had considerable wheat, he concluded to
have it made into flour and packed in barrels. He built
a flat boat and loaded it with flour at Rice's Landing,
about eight miles out of Pittsburg. He was intending
to sell it at Cincinnati, but when they arrived there the
market did not suit him.
My mother took conveyance to Dayton and my
father continued on his course down the Ohio River,
till he reached Natchez and there he was compelled
to make a sale on account of sickness. He was very
fat and that hot climate caused him to take a fever.
Just how long he was there sick, I cannot tell. He
traveled when able and finally got to Ohio, where my
mother was, in a weak and bad state of health, and
lingered for some time, and finally died on October
15, 1833, and was buried in Preble County, Ohio. My
brother, George, who lived in Fairfield County, Ohio,
brought my mother home to Washington County,
Pennsylvania soon after my father's death. They
came in two horse carriages. My brother William and
I remained at brother George’s home in Ohio. We
went to school that winter and worked on the farm in
21

PK.0 Paulus Kuster 1644-1708
PK.0.01 Arnold Kuster 1669-1739
PK.0.01.05 Paul Custer 1710-1783
PK.0.01.05.04 George Custer Sr. 1744-1829
PK.0.01.05.04.02 George Custer Jr. 1776-1833
PK.0.01.05.04.02.09 Samuel Auchey Custer 1818-1901

the summer. In the spring of 1834 my brother George
met with a very serous accident which nearly proved
fatal. He was chopping down a small tree and the
axe glanced and struck him in the leg, just below the
knee, cut to the bone, and he nearly bled to death
before we could get the blood stopped. He was very
weak and kept to his bed for quite a while. In the fall
of the same year my brother William and I returned to
Pennsylvania. We did not go by railroad as there was
none in those days. We went on foot and helped to
drive a drove of fat hogs about two hundred head
from near Columbus, Ohio, to Washington County,
Pa., a distance of 200 miles. There we stopped but
the hogs were driven on to Baltimore, Maryland.

I

remained in Washington County and boarded
with my brother-in-law, D. H. Conrad and went
to County Subscription School there three months,
where our best seats was a long bench with no back
to rest against. The children would crowd close together on those benches, which made it very convenient for the teacher to whip a whole row at a time.
In the spring of 1835, I commenced to work on
our old farm for five dollars per month for John Horn,
my brother-in-law. He had taken the farm at the appraisement and paid to each heir their shares. I
worked six months for the large sum of thirty dollars.
That fall, I helped to drive a drove of hogs to Baltimore, Maryland. Simon Ullery was the owner of the
drove. I enjoyed the trip, although driving hogs is a
tedious job and a slow way of traveling as we made
about seven to nine miles each day. We were about
thirty days making the trip of 200 miles. Baltimore
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was the largest city at the time that I had ever seen
and I enjoyed seeing it. The Chesapeake Bay with its
many sailing ships was a great sight to me at the
time. Also the hot tower was the tallest building I had
ever seen, about 300 feet high. On top they melted
the lead, poured it through a sieve. These drops of
lead in falling through the air became round and they
strike in a pool of water and are dipped from thence. I
also visited the great museum where there was a
large number of old relics and curiosities. I, a small
boy, 220 miles from home, and the only chance to
get there was to walk. There was a stage line
through, but to take that would cost all our wages.
There was three or four more in the company. It was
a long walk but we were pretty well used to walking
as driving hogs required a great deal of walking and
running. We made the return trip in six days.

D

uring the winter of 1836-37 I lived at Joseph Hills’ to work for him six months on
his farm. In the winter of 37 and 38 I lived with my
uncle Samuel Ache in Fayette County, Pennsylvania,
where I attended school during the winter. In the
spring I returned to Washington County and worked
again for Joseph Hill up to October 1 1839. Then my
brother Andrew, my own great grandfather, and I
emigrated to the far west, as it was called in those
days. We drove through with a two horse team and
wagon to Cass County, Indiana, where I remained for
a few days. Then I took a horse and saddle and
started alone to a small town called Hannapen on the
Illinois River in Illinois. It was a long and lonesome
ride across the great prairie of Illinois, then but a vast
unsettled timberless plain, on a dim road scarcely
traveled enough to kill the grass where the wagon
wheels ran. The middle of the road was still covered
with grass. Settlers lived 10 to 40 miles apart. One
morning I had to start early in order to reach the second house for night, which was 50 miles. I rode 15
miles to the first where I took breakfast and had my
horse fed, then I traveled the 35 miles to the next
house where I arrived before dark and remained all
night. The next day I reached Hannapen where I
found the object of my trip, Mr. Thomas Hill and family, a brother of Joseph Hill, the man I had lived with
in Pennsylvania. He had not heard anything from his
brother for a long time, he wished me to hunt him up
at his expense and as I was anxious to see the new
country, I was willing to hazard the trip. I remained at
Hennapen a few days, then I set my course for Chicago where I arrived in due time the second day.
Chicago was a small town at the time, less than
2000 inhabitants and a very unsightly place. It was
almost level with the water in the lake in the case of a
storm it was muddy country south of town. From Chicago I went to Michigan along the south side of Lake
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Michigan, the most miserable, poor, desolate, lonesome, forsaken country I ever saw- lakes, ponds,
sandhills, scrubby pine timber, no settlements, and
an occasional house ten to fifteen miles apart. As I
was passing one of these houses there was two
teams
and
He finally said there were robbers in
wagthis part of the country and ask if I was ons
afraid of being robbed and what I
and
would do if attacked.
one
man
on
horseback starting out in the same direction. At first I
was pleased to have company, but I soon discovered
that he was not the kind to suit me. He ask me a
great many questions in regards to my business, if I
was looking for land to buy and if I had bought, and
such like questions, and finally insisted on our riding
faster (the wagons were now far behind) even hurried
my horse along by striking it with his whip. He finally
said there were robbers in this part of the country and
ask if I was afraid of being robbed and what I would
do if attacked. I told him I did not think anybody
would want to rob me, as I had no money. By this
time I was scared of him and was getting a pistol
ready. But just then the wagons came rattling up and
saved the situation. I kept behind the wagons up to
the next house and as the day was far spent, I put up
for the night

T

he next day I arrived in Michigan City, and
from there to Laporte, where I got a township plat at the land office of a township in Pulaski
County, which had considerable government land,
which I went to see but found none to suit me. But
while looking around, I found a man who had 160
acres of land to sell in Wayne township, Fulton
County, Indiana, which I bought in November 1839.
That winter I made my home with my brother-in-law,
Henry Kreider, in Cass County, and taught a district
school. In the spring of 1840 I cleared land for old
grandady Kreider. I also cleared ten acres and built a
hewed log house on my own land. Also bought 40
acres more that I had. In the winter I returned to
Pennsylvania, from Logansport to Cincinnati on foot,
thence by steamboat to Wheeling, [West] Virginia,
thence by foot to my “old home”, Joseph Hills, where
I spent the winter and taught school part of the time.
In the spring of 1841 I returned to Indiana, but
not alone. Hannah Jenkins and I were married March
4th 1841, and emigrated March 17 by river steamboats, from Brownsville to Pittsburg, second from
Pittsburg to Louisville, Kentucky, thence to Lafayette,
Indiana, thence to Logansport. And went to housekeeping in our new home on April 12 and com-
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menced farming, clearing land, and raised plenty of
grain for our own support and considerable to sell, or
you might say, give away, for wheat was 37 cents per
bushel and corn 12 cents and that was all I got for the
first crop. Groceries and dry goods were high , calico
and muslin 20 to 25 cents per yard, yet people got
along about as well as they do now. The country was
new and thinly settled. Everybody was friendly and
willing to assist one another in building houses and
rolling logs free of charge. Many a day I helped others
for miles around.
Our first child, Martha Jane, was born May 5,
1842, our second child, born July 21 1844, both smart
and darling little girls.
In the spring of 1846 we returned to Pennsylvania
on a visit. We went to Cincinnati by wagon, thence by
steamboat to Wheeling, [W]Va., thence by stage to
Trenton, a small town in Jefferson County, Ohio,
where we had a number of relatives. We remained
there a few days - thence to Washington and Fayette
Counties in Pennsylvania where we visited more
friends and relatives. On our return home we came to
Cleveland Ohio, then took a steamboat across Lake
Erie to Toledo. We had a pleasant trip on the lake.
From Toledo to Logansport we came on the raging
"Erie and Wabash" canal, and on that boat came
nearly being shipwrecked. On the Wabash River
there are high dams built for feeders for the canal. At
the head of the back water of these dams the boat
had a towpath along the river bank. Soon after the
boat got in the dam, there came a terrible rain and
wind storm which blew the boat from the land and
was about to pull the tow horses over a wall built
along the river bank. The Captain of the boat, to save
the horses, loosened the tow rope which left the boat
to the mercy of the wind and waves but a few rods
above the crest of the dam; several passengers on
board all expected to be drowned, but by a change of
wind and the mercy of God we all got back to shore.
One man with a rope attempted to jump on the wall
but not being close enough fell into the water but was
got out safe except for a good wetting. The horses
took fright and ran off quite out of sight, but the driver
soon hunted them up and we resumed our journey,
and safely arrived at Logansport, where we found one
of our neighbors and rode in his wagon to our home,
glad to get home again.

I

beth died July 6, 1847, Mary Jane died August 18.
The death of these two children was a sad and sorrowful time to us which no human can fully appreciate without a similar trial.
New settlers continued to come to the country
and improve the land, build houses and set out fruit
trees which done well, both apples and peaches.
Wild berries were plentiful and cheap. Our first son,
David Milton, born June 24 1848, second son, Albert
Newton born February 24, 1852.
In the winter of 1851 and 1852 the gold excitement ran very high in California and I also got the
fever, made a sale, sold my stock and part of the
household goods preparatory to go to California. I
intended to go by Ocean Steamer from New York to
San Francisco but the rush for California was so
great there was no chance to get passage till late in
the season, so I abandoned the trip and with my
family made a visit to Ohio and Pennsylvania instead. Took wagon to Indianapolis, railroad to
Evans ville, steamboat thence to Wheeling, thence
stage to Trenton, Ohio, in the neighborhood of a
number of our relatives. Here we had the sadness
and death of our dear Albert Newton. He was taken
sick soon after our arrival with lung fever and died
March 27, 1852. Was buried in the Quaker graveyard near Mt. Pleasant, Jefferson County, Ohio. After spending a few weeks here we went on to Washington County, Pennsylvania where we spent most
of the summer. I bought and sold a few horses for
pastime and some profit. Also I bought a horse and
buggy for our own use. In September we started
home with our horse and buggy, a rather long drive,
but we took our time and had a pleasant trip. We
spent several days in Jefferson County, Ohio, also
visited my sister Elizabeth Shuck and family in Piqua
(Rickway) county, Ohio. Our next stop was at my
wife's brother Jonathan Jenkins, in Jamestown,
Greene County, Ohio, where we remained a few
days, then we continued our journey home. Our
daughter Elvira Maria was born June 17, 1855.

A

mentioned farming and clearing land, raising
cattle, making hay, feeding, and fattening hogs
and cattle, but everything was so low in price there
was little profit to it. Of course we all had our share of
sickness as in those early days there was a good deal
of fever and ague and we had our share with the rest
of the settlers. In the spring of 1847 our little girls had
scarlet fever which proved fatal to both. Mary Eliza-

s farming was hard work and poor pay, I
concluded to rent the farm and move to
town as my health had somewhat failed me. I bought
a house and three acres of land near the city of
Logansport, and moved December 3, 1857. I had 55
head of fat hogs of my own feeding. I had to fix up a
slaughter shed for my own use. After killing my hogs,
many of my friends and neighbors drive their hogs to
me to kill which gave me business which paid well. I
continued to slaughter hogs for several winters.
In 1859 I started brick making and continued in
the business several years. In the summer of 1860 I
took the contract for a court house in the town of Wi-
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namac, Pulaski County, Indiana which proved a
rather unprofitable job on account of the clay at that
place being unfit for good brick, hence all brink had to
be shipped from Logansport. In the year 1861 the
great rebellion commenced which made a great stir
in the United States, not much demand for bricks.
Men were hard to get; hence I ran the brick making
with a gang of boys. In 1862 the 46th Regiment was
made up here and while in camp the measles got
among the recuits. Our son Milton would often visit
the camp and caught the measles and from him my
little girl and myself got them. We were all pretty sick.
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mountain side for quite a distance. These rocks are
also noted for being the place where a young man
threw his lover over the rocks. They were seen going
in that direction and her dead body was found at the
bottom of the rocks. The south or entrance of the
cave is about three feet square. Descent is rather
steep for about 30 feet, then it opens out into a large
room with a level floor of rock, high ceilings, even
side walls. At the end of the first room the space becomes narrow for a few feet, then another large room
and high ceiling, smooth walls, and floor, and thus
continues, narrow lanes and large rooms as far as
has been explored. Up to that date there had not
been any end found. It was a pleasant journey. After
a pleasant visit we returned to our friend Jackson
Thompson. Then we started to our Indiana home.

In the fall of 1863 I was taken sick with some kind
of fever and finally turned to a severe meuralgia in
the side of my head from which I suffered many days
and sleepless nights but finally got well again. In the
n the spring of 1874 my
spring of 1865 I sold our farm
son and I commenced to
In the fall of 1863 I was taken sick with
in Fulton County and bought
make bricks. My son took a
some kind of fever and finally turned to
several small tracts of land
severe cold which terminated
a severe meuralgia . . .
near Logansport, which soon
in Typhoid pneumonia which
after was taken into the City
soon caused his death on
Limits, and I subdivided the
April 22, 1874. I continued in
land into building lots and sold them to various parbrick and tile making for several years. In the fall of
ties. Also I built a good many tenant houses for rent
1876 Elvira and I and some others went to a party to
or sale, bought, sold and traded in real estate for sevsee the Centennial at Philadelphia of 100 years of
eral years.
Independence. It was a wonderful exhibit of all nations. Our party returned via Niagara Falls, truly a
In 1867 I traded the house and land where we
wonderful sight. Returned via Southern Canada Raillived for 20 acres nearby. I then built a brick house
road to Detroit, and thence home in due time.
just across the street where we moved October 28,

I

1867. In the spring of 1868 my son David Milton and
myself started brick making on the 20 acres I traded
for and made bricks for several years. David Milton
and Hannah Sutton were married December 22,
1870. In the fall of 1872 my brother-in-law, Joseph
Hill, and Esther his wife, myself, wife, and daughter
Elvira all took a trip to visit our old home and friends
in Washington County, Pa., also friends in Ohio. First
to brother Jonathan Jenkins and family in Jamestown, Greene County, Ohio, thence to friends in Wilmington, Ohio, thence to brother George Custer,
Fairfield County, Ohio, thence to friends in Jefferson
County where we visited a number of families, thence
to Washington County, Pa., to Jackson Thompson's
where we made our headquarters, but visited other
families. While there Elvira and I made a trip to a
number of my relatives in Fayette County, Pa., near
the western ridge of the Allegheny Mountains where
in my boyhood I had often gathered chestnuts.
While in Fayette County a number of my cousins
made up a company and we all went horseback to
the mountains to see the grand natural scenery of the
Allegeny. The most grand was the White Rocks and
Delanies Cave. The White Rocks is a perpendicular
descent of more than 100 feet and extends along the

In the year of 1878-79 I met a number of financial
losses, to the amount of more than $2000 which was
mostly security debts. In the winter of 1880 I sold my
brick and tile business to Barnes and Medland and in
the month of June in the same year I made a trip to
the far west.
Here ends this portion of his journal, as reported
in the papers of Miss Myrtle Custer.
However, several years before I had found what I
now know is a continuation, in the publication of the
Indiana State Historical Society. To continue, but in
my own words, retaining Samuel's unique spelling of
place names.
Samuel went to Witchata then to Dodge City.
From there he took the Santa Fe Railway to La
Gunta (La Junta) in Collorado, and from there to
Pueblo and Collorado Springs where he vi sited the
Garden of the Gods. "Some rocks were redd, some
gray, some white, and rise up to 325 feet. I visited
Manatau Springs. There are four in number. They are
mineral water." He set out alone to climb Pikes Peak
and arrived at the summit at sundown. "To the west it
is mountains as far as the eye can see and many
Snow capped peaks; many miles away to the East
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you can see far over the Great American Desert." He
came down by moonlight, "the bears and panthers
were not out that night."

Richard Lloyd Custard
Newton Daily News Newton, Iowa

Samuel next visited the "grand canion" of the Arkansas River (now called the Royal Gorge between
Canon City and Salida, Colorado) He went on a Sunday School excursion on the reogrand R.R. (The Rio
Grande). "As you enter the canion the mountains
slope gently away on either side; advancing further
the rugged walls rise higher and higher. The River is
forced into a narrow bed scarcely twelve feet wide in
places and goes foming roaring and dashing on. The
Royal Gorge is reached and gigantic walls of rock
rise on either side, nearly perpendicular 2000 feet
high. Along the side of this rapid river is a narrow
gaged (gauged) R. R. cut in sollid rock and so
crooked that the traveller cannot see but a few rods
either way; the R. R. leads to Leadville. (The R. R.
still runs through, still goes to Salida, then to Leadville.) Of all the scenery for which Collorado is famous nothing can compare with this grand natural
scenery."

Richard Lloyd Custard
MARSHALLTOWN — Richard Lloyd Custard, 77,
of Iowa Veteran’s Home in Marshalltown died Friday,
Jan. 16, [2004] at Veteran’s Hospital in Iowa City. Funeral services will be held Wednesday at 2 p.m. at
Pence-Reese Funeral Home in Newton with the Rev.
Cathleen Bascom of St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church
in Newton officiating. Burial will be at Newton Union
Cemetery.
Friends may call today at the funeral home where
the family will be available from 6 to 8 p.m. Memorials will be accepted in his name to Izaak Walton
League or to the American Diabetes Association. The
son of Harry A. and Hazel (McQuade) Custard, he
was born Aug. 26, 1926, in Trenton, Mo. He attended
school in Trenton. On Oct. 11, 1957, he married
Wanda Ruth Blom in Kellogg.
He worked for the sewer department for the city of
Newton as assistant superintendent for 34 years. He
retired in 1988. He enjoyed fishing and woodworking
and was a member of the American Legion Newton
Post NO. 111, V.F.W. Newton Post No. 1655. He
served in the United States Army during World War
II.
Survivors include his wife; three sisters and brothers-in-law, Virginia McAtee of Trenton, Mo., Laveral
and Norman Hess of Kansas City, Mo., and Mary Lou
and Thomas Elwood of Russville, Mo.; and a sisterin-law, Nancy Custard of Galesburg. He was preceded in death by his parents; brothers, James
Henry Custard and Donald Custard; and an infant
sister, Sarah Custard.

The return was to Collorado Springs, then he
went to Denver, Central City, and on to Scheyenne,
Wyoming, from there to Ogden and Salt Lake, and on
to Oregon where a nephew, Adam Horn lived. He
was the son of Samuel's sister, Hannah. He went to
Spokane, back to Portland, Oregon, to San Francisco, Santa Cruz, to the Yo Semite Valley, and back
to Salt Lake and home.
Samuel died January 9, 1901, in Cass County,
Indiana.

Mrs. Gaylord Castor

Thanks to Terry O’Connor for sending us this Obituary.

NC.0.03.01.01.01.02.01-S
Jack Castor received a returned General Meeting notice
which was addressed to Dorothy Castor with the notation that
she was deceased. Joe Lacy did a search on the internet and
found her obituary. She died on 27 January 2003 in El Paso,
Texas. She is the wife of Gaylord Castor , who joined Jack
K. Castor, current Vice President and Charles Scholar as
founders of the Castor Association of America.
Gaylord died 10 Sept 1984 and is buried at the Ft. Bliss
National Cemetery. He joined the U S Army as a private in
November 1941, and was commissioned a 2nd Lt. at Camp
Lee in 1942. Thirty one days after D-day Gaylord was in
France. He was discharged as a Captain of the Quartermaster
Corp in 1946.
Gaylord married 26 June 1980 Dorothy Lee (Barlow)
Morgan at El Paso, Texas, an old friend of school days.
Dorothy is the daughter of C. D. and Viola Barlow.
Dorothy had been confined to a wheel chair since 1957 as

a result of a spinal tumor and many operations.
They lived in El Paso, Texas where they shared their
household duties and hobbies together, among them genealogy and solving puzzles.

CASTOR, DOROTHY LEE MORGAN, 81, Visitation: 7-9pm Mon, Martin F.H. West. Graveside
Service: 2pm Tues. Interment: Ft. Bliss National
Cemetery. Children: Nancy Lee Wade, Howard W.
Morgan (Don), Henry Castor and Nancy; brother
John Duval Barlow. Arrangements by Martin Funeral
Home West.
http://www.borderlandnews.com/obits/January2003/January27.html
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JOHN LEWIS CASTOR
From the Autobiography of Nellie Marae Castor Gebers with Introduction by Don Gebers

John L. Castor served in the Mexican-American
War of 1846-1848. He enlisted on 24 August 1847, in
Company R, 2nd Regiment of the Ohio First Soldiers
and was mustered out on 24 July 1848. He also
served in the American Civil War of 1860-1865. From
Sigourney, Iowa, 35 years old, he enlisted 10 October
1861 as a Private. On 21 October 1861 he mustered
into “D” Co. Regiment Assignment 13th Infantry. He
was listed as “wounded” 6 April 1862 at Shiloh, Tennessee (foot wound). He died of disease (chronic diarrhea) 4 October 1863 at Vicksburg, Mississippi.
Buried in National Cemetery, Vicksburg, MS; Sec I,
grave 504.
At some point in the Civil War Lewis had a finger
shot off. The foot wound mentioned above came
from a piece of shrapnel which came down through
the brim of his hat, took off the tip of his nose and
buried itself in his foot-ankle area.
Don Gebers

near Youngstown, Ohio, and lived on a farm with her
parents, Jesse Cross and his wife Eleanor Ryan
Cross, and a number of brothers and sisters. One
brother was Ebenezer and she had a sister Frances
(we called her Aunt Frank). Another sister was Martha; the rest I don’t remember. They had a lot of
other relatives there.
So far as I am concerned, her story started on a
lovely day in 1850 and this is how I envision it.
New settlers were coming into Ohio and building
houses and cabins and it was the custom for all the
neighbors to gather and put roofs on the new dwellings. The women brought food and fed all who came,
and it was a gala day for all. On the day my story begins, it was Sunday. A young stentorant minister had
come along, and everyone had gone to hear him
preach. His name was Lewis Castor. He was a tall
man, about six feet one, with red hair and a long red
beard. He was newly licensed to “exhort” and full of
enthusiasm, as most young preachers are. After the
The following is extracted from the autobiography
service the congregation went to the roof-raising
of Nellie Marae Castor Gebers, THEY CALLED
where the men began “raising” and the women preHER NED.
pared the food. During this time Lewis had managed
to meet Sarah, no doubt as a ministerial duty, and
I’ve been thinking so much lately about my grandlater they made a bit of hay while the sun shone. In
mother Castor (Sarah Ryan Cross Castor – wife of
the afternoon when the roof was finished the men beLewis Castor). I only remember her as what I thought
gan wrestling, as was the custom. (I remember hearwas an old lady, dressed in black and with a black
ing that Abraham Lincoln was a wrester). It was more
shawl about her. When she came to our house, we
commonly known as “rasslin”. Lewis out-rassled evewere always on our best behavior, and even I sat in
ryone there. He was the hero of the day.
respectful silence while she and my mother talked
He gathered the courage to approach Sarah’s faand drank tea.
ther, and after sometime, asked him if he might come
Grandma always brought her knitting. Every year
to call on his daughter. Well, Sarah’s father was
she knitted me a pair of black mittens with red cropleased to have the preacher come for such a purcheting around the wrists and a long red string fas pose and readily gave consent. So the courting betened to them to go through my coat sleeves from
gan and soon ended in a betrothal.
mitten to mitten so I wouldn’t lose them. They weren’t
When he was younger Lewis had enlisted for the
really warm, but I wore them anyway.
Mexican-American war and served in the army. That
Grandma looked like pictures I’ve seen of Indian
conflict ended in 1848. Not long after that, Lewis resquaws. A rather large face and dark eyes, hair
ceived a land grant from the government in recogniparted in the middle and drawn back into a knot. I
tion of his services. The land grant was in Ohio, but
don’t even remember that
he sold it and bought
she talked much. She had
some land on the banks of
an ample figure. I heard
the Mississippi river in a
JAC.0 James Caster 1747-1836
about her early days as a
place called Iowa, not far
JAC.0.06 James Hezekiah Caster 1791-1876
girl and her romance with
from Muscatine.
JAC.0.06.08 John Lewis Castor 1826-1863
my grandfather, it was
Sarah’s father Jesse was
JAC.0.06.08.02 Jesse Seward Castor 1857-1944
hard to think of her in
not a bit happy to hear of
JAC.0.06.08.02.03 Nellie Marae Castor 1901-1995
terms of romance.
this, especially after Lewis
JAC.0.06.08.02.03.0? Donald Louis Gebers
Grandma was born
had revealed his plans to
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go to Iowa, clear his land and build a home there.
Cross family and, especially, to find out what
There were horrendous reports of Indian trouble in
became of Sarah Cross. She and I were beIowa, and who wants their children to be scalped?
spoken and I came out to Iowa and took land
By that time the hostile Indians had been pretty much
and built a house and told her I’d send for her,
subdued or run out east of the Mississippi rive r, but
or come myself when she was ready. I wrote
across in Iowa and farther west, the Indians were still
her many times but never got an answer. Nary
raiding and burning and killing. Soon after that,
a word from her. Let me know, will you, if she
Lewis departed for Iowa. He had a horse and saddle,
changed her mind, married someone else,
a few clothes, a few—very few—dollars in his pocket
moved away or dead. This is rich country with
but a heart full of hope and enthusiasm for the new
good soil, water, game, and everything anyadventure. He promised to write as often as possible
body could want.
and to bend every effort to prepare a home and to
Respectfully, Lewis Castor”
come back for Sarah.
ut time went by, and after two years of waitBy the time Sarah got through the letter, got
ing and longing with no word at all, Sarah
through crying and got back to the house, the dinner
was convinced that Lewis had been done in by the
was nearly ruined and the fire burned out under it, but
Indians, some dread disease or accident, or well,
she was happy. Though she could hardly compose
who knows? People who knew her said she was
herself enough to answer the letter, she finally got it
“pining away.”
done. She found a piece of yellow foolscap and a
Her father’s brother who lived a few miles away,
stub of a pencil and wrote a reply. The visitor took
came and asked her to come and stay with them for
the letter and rode away. After thinking it over, Sarah
awhile to help take care of their young baby, so she
knew her father had destroyed the letters because he
went home with him. Her uncle’s name was Benjafelt so antagonistic about her proposed going to Iowa.
min, Uncle Ben.
She remembered all those remarks from the family,
One day while she was there, Uncle Ben was out
especially her father. “Ferget him, you ain’t goin’ out
chopping firewood in the yard, and Sarah was preto Ioway and get scalped by the Injuns. It’s too dang
paring dinner for the family, when a man rode up on
dangerous. A feller that would drag a woman out
horseback and asked, “Are you Ben Cross?” Ben
there must be crazy. He ain’t gonna write to you.
nodded and the man held out a letter. “A feller in
He’s prob’ly dead hisself, starved to death, frozen to
Iowa give me this letter to give to you.” Uncle Ben
death,” and so on and on.
invited him to light and rest a spell, but the feller said
She was so angry she decided she wouldn’t ever
he had to tend his horse and go on, but was supgo home again, but would stay at her uncle’s house.
posed to wait for an answer. He said this feller told
A few weeks went by, and Lewis appeared at the
him he was to deliver it in
door. He was so angered when he heard what
person.
had happened that he declared he was going
After the man went to
to thresh her father within an inch of his life.
After thinking it over, Sarah knew
tend his horse, Ben took
Sarah couldn’t bear to have her husband and
her father had destroyed the letthe letter and called to
father fight, so she persuaded him not to do
ters because he felt so antagoSarah to come out. Uncle
that! Lewis was all for marryin’ and starting
nistic about her proposed going
Ben, as was common in
back, but secure in her happiness and a most
to Iowa.
that day, could hardly read
forgiving soul, Sarah now wanted to include
or write. Sarah was busy
her family and visit around before they left.
getting dinner ready, but she came out, and Ben
They had a whole slew of relatives and they might
handed her the letter. “This man brought me a letter
never get back. It was a long, hard trip to Ioway and
and wants an answer to it. What does it say?”
across the big river.
Sarah opened the letter, turned to the signature,
Of course Uncle Ben also couldn’t face having
gasped, and fled into the orchard. When she was out
Sarah’s wedding at his house without letting his
of sight she sat down under an apple tree and read
brother know; Jesse could get awful mad. So they
the first letter she had ever seen from Lewis Castor,
ended up inviting Sarah’s family and all the relatives
reading it slowly and carefully, to savor every word,
and friends. Eve ryone came, bringing gifts of every
every emotion.
kind. Jars of lard and preserves, feather beds and
“To Ben Cross or any of the Crosses around
pillows from feathered friends long deserted, slabs of
Zanesville.
bacon, cured hams, anything they could spare from
their own houses. In the meantime, Lewis acquired a
Dear Sir;
team of horses and built a covered wagon, of sorts.
I am trying to get some word about the Ben
They visited all the relatives, as required by protocol,
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and after two months were ready to leave Ohio.
riving through the lush peaceful Ohio,
sleeping in the wagon on stormy nights and
under the stars in good weather, they crossed
through Columbus and Springfield, and reaching the
Ohio River at Cincinnati, they drove onto a river boat
or barge of some kind. Where the Ohio joins the Mississippi river, they got on another boat and went upriver to Keokuk, Iowa, where they went ashore and
drove upland until they reached their place. It was,
no doubt, a tiring journey, but they were young and in
love, and it must have
been a beautiful honeymoon with the dayWe had run our flag up on the
after-day sitting side
town’s biggest, fancy-house
by side making up for
bordello. We never did live that
lost years. It was
down.”
Sarah’s first journey
from the home environs, and she filled her eyes with the wonders of
God’s world. Game was plentiful, and Lewis was a
good shot with his long-barreled rifle. Besides, they
had a lot of baked goods, preserves and dried foods.
Along the way, many a farmer’s wife, glad to have
a chance to talk with other folks, invited them in to
“set and have a bite,” and fill their wagon with fresh
vegetables for later use. Besides, people are always
interested in newlyweds. Sarah began to lose most
of her misgivings. How can you hear so much talk
and not be impressed to some extent? The journey
up river on the first boat was a novelty to her, and she
began to feel like a really traveled woman.
But when the trip finally ended and they came at
last to their little weed-grown cabin, she was glad to
get home. They unpacked, and she was soon lost in
that womanly pursuit of making a house into a home.
She had but the vaguest idea of geography but was
relieved to find that the hostile Indians were far to the
north and west of them, even though they were in
Iowa too. The cabin was one room, built with logs, a
roof of hand-hewn shingles, and a loft where the little
people would sleep and could gaze at the stars
through the peepholes, dodge the rain through cracks
in the roof, and endure the cold. Lewis had also
cleared some land and made a place for a garden
plot. This was Keokuk County, Iowa.
I have heard but little about the ensuing years,
but on February 28, 1856, their first child, Emma, was
born and the next year, May 16, 1857, their son
Jesse Seward, was born. A boy with dark hair and
eyes like his mother. That year, 1857, occurred the
last Indian massacre in Iowa, the Spirit Lake massacre. Also the year Mt. St. Helen erupted, although
they hardly heard of it. There also, two more children, Zoe and Nellie, were born. Zoe died very
young of a “white swelling” (bone infection in her leg).

D

I don’t know how they made a living, but somehow
they did.
Soon after Poppy was born in 1857, Sarah’s parents and her Uncle Benjamin Duncan moved their
families from Ohio to Iowa. One of them started a
hardware store in Newton and later moved to Colfax.
New settlers were coming in by droves. Later,
Grandpa saw some of David’s account books:
“Water bucket to settler with yaller dog under wagon,”
“Spade to settler with bucket hanging on back of
wagon,” I wish I could remember more of these, but
alas.
The country was boiling with talk of secession,
slavery and various ills, and when the call came to
arms, Lewis decided to re-enlist, becoming part of the
13th Iowa Brigade. A book about the 13th Iowa Brigade can be found in most libraries. It contains his
name. Then came the declaration of war and the
“Rebellion,” as the Civil War was known, began. I
wish I knew all the places he went.
His brigade was involved in the capture of Montgomery, Alabama, and the following story has been
told about this engagement:
“It was late afternoon when we got to the outskirts
of town. The Illinois boys were just about even with
us. We sent five men with the flag and told ‘em to
hurry it up. The town was nearly deserted. They
were to put the flag on the Capitol Building. The Illinois brigade sent a squad, too, on the same errand,
but our boys got there first and saw this big white
house. Looked like it had to be the Capitol. The 13th
put forth every effort, and though one of our boys
near broke a leg on that job, they soon had Old Glory
floating in the breeze. Then here come that danged
Illinois outfit, and they were laughin’ fit to kill. We had
run our flag up on the town’s biggest, fancy-house
bordello. We never did live that down.”
fter Lewis enlisted, Sarah moved her family
to Jasper County to be closer to her relatives. about eleven miles north of the present town of
Newton, she acquired a few acres and a cabin. She
sewed and did washing in exchange for food and a
few pennies. She dried her own herbs, gathered on
roadways and from the woods. She nursed the sick,
took care of new babies while trusting her own to
Providence, and heard from Lewis once in awhile.
Soon after the 13th was involved in a battle at Shiloh, Tennessee, and Lewis running forward, was hit
by a piece of shrapnel which came down through the
bill of his cap, took off the end of his nose and buried
itself in his ankle and foot with a devastating wound.
In a previous battle his little finger had been shot off.
Not long after Lewis was wounded, he received
leave to go home to recuperate. He started home on
a riverboat up the Mississippi River, but it was so
slow he got off the boat and somehow managed to
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get a horse and buggy and made better time. He was
miserable from his wound and from malaria (also
called the ague).
At home, Sarah bent all her efforts to nursing him
back to health. Perhaps she tried too hard, because
all too soon he was called back to service and had to
leave his family again. Although not really well
enough for army duties, he was sent on a long march,
eventually reaching Vicksburg, where everyone was
suffering from dysentery, and he, along with many
others, died. While home he did impregnate Sarah
with their fourth child, Della. Della never knew her father.
arah’s widow’s pension was long in coming
and then never exceeded six dollars per
month. She still had to work at anything she could to
feed her family. At last she came to the terrible conclusion that she must send the two older children to
the Soldier’s Orphan home near Davenport, Iowa, on
the Mississippi River.
[In later years she bought a small farm between
Newton and Ira; in 1882 she sold her interest in it and
built a house in Colfax. She married Levi Harris in
1888.]
Seward and Emma were excited to be riding on a
train for the first time in their lives, and their excitement tided them over the sorrow of leaving home and
mother. They arrived at the station where they were
met by a very taciturn man with a black beard. The
superintendent at the home was civil and very stern,
so when Seward and Emma were about to be separated they clung together to the very last minute.
Years later, Seward (Poppy) told me about the home
and I, here, relate what he told me.

and riders. They fixed up a big platform in a grove
and a lot of plank benches. They put red, white and
blue stuff around the platform and the speaker’s pulpit, or whatever you call it. They had music. Somebody brought an organ. They had fiddles and drums
and a lot of singin’. And speakers. You never heard
the like of long-winded talkin’. I sneaked off from my
family and went with a bunch of boys to play leapfrog
and all kinds of games. I knew we had a big basket
of grub in the wagon, so I went back to see if the
doin’s was over. There was my father on the platform. I thought first he was preachin’ a sermon. He
did sometimes. But it turned out he was tryin’ to get
recruits for the Union Army. Only four or five men
had come up to join, so after a while my father
jumped on a bench and held his hat up in the air and
said, “How many of you’ll go if Lewis Castor goes?”
And all over the grove, men began to throw their
hats up in the air, and everybody was cheerin’ and
carryin’ on, and in ten minutes he had enough for a
whole company. They all went home soon after that.
I mean the men that joined up. They got their gear
together and that evening they all rode away with my
father leadin’ the pack.
t didn’t make things any easier at home.
Money was awful scarce, and it was a long
time, a good many months, before father got his first
pay and was able to send any home. I was only
seven years old, and sister Emmy was eight. Nellie
was younger yet. We helped weed the garden and
did what we could around the house. Mother sewed
and took in washin’ and helped out wherever anybody needed help. She went to birthin’s with the doctor and lots of times without him. In them days there
wasn’t anybody went to a hospital ‘lessen they was
SOLIER’S ORPHAN HOME
rich or nearly dead. Besides, where would they go to
Folks have asked me many a time about when I
find a hospital? The railroad come out from Chicago
was a boy and went to the Soldier’s Orphans Home.
and ended at Grinnell. From there you had to take a
Well, I’ll tell you what I can. I don’t usually talk about
stage coach.
it. It was a bad time for me, and I reckon the only time
We got along. Once in a coon’s age we heard
in my mother’s life when I thought she was wrong. My
from father. Generally though, it was from some solmother was a good woman, and she had a hard time
dier comin’ by or by messenger. Mail wasn’t delivof it. She done the best she could.
ered to the house out here on the prairies. Yes, I
‘Twas durin’ The Rebellion.
know, Iowa don’t look much like
My father had gone off to fight.
a prairie now, but it did then with
That’s another thing. He wouldn’t
heavy woods. Father come
a’ had to go. He had a wife and
There was my father on the platform. I home once on a furlough. He’d
four younguns, but he was recruiti’
been wounded by a shrapnel—
thought first he was preachin’ a serofficer for Jasper County, and try
piece of scrap iron or somethin’
mon. He did sometimes. But it turned
as he might he couldn’t get
come right down through the bill
out he was tryin’ to get recruits for the
enough men to fill his quota. So
of his cap and took him in the
Union Army.
they had a county-wide rally at
foot. I think ‘twas at Shiloh. AnyNewton, and folks came there
way, they let him come home on
from all over. They brought their families and lunch
a few weeks’ furlough. He got ague [malaria] down
baskets. The town was packed with folks and teams
there, and it got bad on the way home. He started up
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the Mississippi river on a boat, but ‘twas slow travel,
faced old man was sittin’ at a desk. He motioned us
and he was so miserable he got off the boat someup in front of him and said, “What’s your name?”
where down the line and got hold of a horse and
Emmy says, “Castor, sir.”
buggy and come a drivin’ home. Mother dosed him
“Each answer for yourself,” he says. Then he
up and fed and coddled him till he got to feelin’ pretty
looked at me and says, “What’s your name?”
good again.
My name’s Seward Castor, I said.
hen he got notice to report back so he had
He picked up a letter. “It says here your name is
to leave. But when he got back to camp,
Jesse Seward Castor.”
his ague got worse, and his foot festered up again.
“Yes,” I said, “but I don’t like Jesse. I just want to
There wasn’t no medicine or fit victuals. Then the
be called Seward.”
whole caboodle at the camp was hit with dysentery
“You’ll be called by your name here, and your
and died like flies, father included. He was buried in
name’s Jesse.”
a trench with a lot of others. Mother was grieved for
Then he looked at Emmy. “What’s your name?”
a long time, and times got harder. She applied for
Emmy was kin of scared lookin’. She says, “My
widow’s pension and child allowance, but it was so
name is Emmy Rose Castor, Sir.”
long comin’, we was bad off. Then some man come
“Your name is Emma, not Emmy.”
out a-horseback from Newton and talked to her, and
“Yes, sir,” Emmy says again.
when he left, she told Emmy and me we’d have to go
“Can you read, write or cipher?” he says.
off to Davenport to the Soldier’s Orphans Home till
Emmy says, “A little, sir. We can both write our
times got better. We hollered and hollered. Didn’t
names and I can read and cipher a little. Seward—I
want to go, but what could we do? I had a notion to
mean Jesse, he can read a little, and he knows his
run off, but I didn’t—then. Somebody took us to
numbers.”
Newton, then we took the stagecoach to Grinnell. Of
“Well, you’ll study here, and you’ll work, both of
course, I was pretty excited about gittin’ on the train
you. Jesse will be in cottage six and Emma in numthere. First train I’d ever seen, let alone rode on.
ber ‘D’.”
Mother couldn’t afford to go with us, but she told the
He hit a bell on his desk, and a man come in
conductor where we was supposed to go, and he
through another door. The old man at the desk—I
said he’d see we got there. He lived in Davenport,
found out his name was Mr. Woodstock—he gave the
and that would be the end of his run for the day. We
other man some papers and said, “Take them to their
had some sandwiches and such with us. I remember
cottages and see they’re installed.”
sort of enjoyin’ the ride and lookin’ out the winder at
So we followed him out. Then I found out the
the country goin’ by. We stopped at every town on
boy’s cottages was numbered, and the girl’s cottages
the way. There wasn’t many. Late afternoon we got
was lettered.
as near to Davenport as the train went, and the conThey was built in two rows down a street and
ductor told us to wait for him in the depot. He sent a
facin’ each other. We stopped at Emmy’s number ‘D’
big boy off to the home, and quite a while later he
first. A kind of nice-appearin’ middle-aged woman
come back with a man, ridin’ in a buckboard. The
was there and some other girls, Emmy’s age, looked
driver was a bad lookin’ feller. He looked at Emmy
like. She took Emmy by the hand, and told the other
and me and said, “You’re name Castor?” Emmy
girls Emmy’s name, and vice-versy and showed her
said, “Yes sir.”
where her bed was and where to put her things.
He
The man took me out right away and on to cotgrabbed
tage number six. The headmaster of our cottage
up our old
come in at the same time. He was a tall, mean“Yes,” I said, “but I don’t like Jesse. I just
carpet bag
lookin’ man. He had a big bunch of willow sticks
want to be called Seward.”
and
in his hand, and he put ‘em on a shelf. He said,
“You’ll be called by your name here, and
throwed it
“What’s your name, boy?”
in the back your name’s Jesse.”
I said, “Seward Castor.”
of the rig
He said, “sir.”
and said “Git in.” So we did, and off we went. “Twas
I said, “What?”
quite a fur piece to this home. Nothin’ much around
He said, “You say, ‘sir’ when you address me.”
it, some trees. A lot of what looked like garden
I just nodded and he acted mad. He picked up
space. There was one big buildin’ and a couple rows
one of the sticks and he said, “You see this, boy?”
of cottages. Prob’ly a dozen in all.
I nodded again, and he said. “You answer me.
We drove up to the big buildin’, and he gave up
Don’t be noddin’ and shakin’ your head.”
our valise and told us to go in the door to a place
I said, “Yes, sir.”
marked “office.” So that’s what we done. A pokerHe said, “I bring in a bunch of these switches
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every day, and I wear ‘em out. You understand me?”
Before he turned out the lights, I saw some of the
“Yes, sir,” I said.
backs of these boys. An awful sight. Welts and
He pointed with the stick at the far cot and says,
scabs. I hardy could turn over, myself, for the pain of
“That’s your bed. You put your stuff in that box. You
it,. Then I got mad, and I was mad at myself for blubtake keer of your bed and keep up your appearance
berin’ and vowed I’d never bawl and plead again if he
and be neat and tidy around here. In the mornin’ you
killed me. All the boys in that cottage was from about
get up when the gong sounds and dress in a hurry
six to ten or ‘leven years old. It was an awful thing
and get outside and draw up a pail of fresh water
bein’ a soldier’s orphan. I laid there hatin’ old Albert
from the well and bring it to my room right through
and hatin’ my mother for sendin’ me there and my
that door. You understand?”
father for goin’ off to war. I guess I got to hatin’ eve“Yes, sir,” I said.
rybody. And right there and then I made up my mind
After that you’ll make up
to leave there first chance I got and never
your bed and go to breakfast
go back if I was to starve to death or be
All the boys in that cottage
along with the rest. After that,
killed fer it.
get right back here and get your was from about six to ten or
But my troubles was only beginnin’. It was
orders for the day.”
hard enough for an eight-year old boy to
‘leven years old. It was an
“Yes, sir,” I said.
draw water out of an open well in good
awful thing bein’ a soldier’s
ow wash your hands
weather, but ‘twasn’t long before the well
orphan.
in that basin there.
platform got to be slick ice, and the big rope
Comb your hair, and go back to
froze to the bucket. I hadn’t any mittens or
the main house for supper. And behave yourself.”
overshoes. It finally got to the place where I couldn’t
“Yes, sir,” I said, and went and did what he told
draw up the water to save my life.
me to.
Old Albert beat me almost to death every mornin’
At the main house I saw Emmy at a distance.
and wouldn’t let me go to breakfast. I was hungry all
She was puttin’ bread on the tables. She looked
the time, and skeered and homesick. Some of the
pleased enough. I was anxious to talk to her, but no
other boys save d bread crusts for me. Once I even
chance.
got an apple. I seen Emmy a time or two but not long
There was a boy had the cot next to mine. He
enuf to really talk to her. She thought I must be miswas big for his age, but young as I was, and I could
behavin’ to be punished so much. She was learnin’
see he wasn’t over-bright, but he was somebody to
all kinds of housekeepin’ things and learnin’ to knit
talk to. I was feelin’ kind of low anyway. Had never
and sew. she was lucky she got a good housebeen away from mother before, and I was feelin’
mother, and I was glad fer her. They had Sunday
homesick. I guess. If only I could-a-been nearer to
school there for us, and I learned some songs. I liked
Emmy. We was only a year apart, age-wise, and althat part of it, but I couldn’t get any good out of
lus close. We looked out for each other. I didn’t see
hearin’ old Albert’s readin’ scripture and teachin’ Sunmuch chance here to even talk to her.
day school.
I must of finally got to sleep that first night. But
Well, it finally came dead of winter. Old Alberts
not for long. The headmaster come in after every finally appointed Willard Morrison, my next bed
body was in bed, mostly asleep, I think. He lit the
neighbor, I told you about, to help me draw up the
lamps and hollered, “Everybody turn down your blanwater. Sometimes the two of us together couldn’t
kets and get on your hands and knees.”
work it.
I couldn’t hardly believe he meant it, but the boys
e cleaned cottages, worked at the big
all did what he said, so I did too. All of a sudden I felt
building, and shoveled snow. I never
a terrible whack across my bare bottom, and I let out
knew there could be so much snow. My hands was
a yell, and here was old Albert’s (that was his name)
raw and bleedin’ from the well rope and the cold
whippin’ me from shoulder to ankles. Lord, how he
shovel. I s’pose I ought to be ashamed to tell it, but I
laid on the licks! Then he went to the next bed and
used to cry under my blanket after I went to bed. I
so on down the line. He whipped every boy there till
wasn’t the only one; I know that. I wasn’t the only
he wore out all the switches and himself, too. I was
one; I know that. My hands hurt and my back hurt
tryin’ to figure out what we’d done. I hadn’t seen any
from neck to ankle. I don’t know whether all the boys
wrong doin’ that I reco’nized. Then he said, “That’s
in other cottages got the same treatment we did. We
for what you done that you shouldn’t of, and for what
never got to talk together. I hope they didn’t. I got to
you might do tomorrow. Now stop your snivellin’ and
the place where I couldn’t stand it any longer, and I
get to sleep. Mornin’ comes soon.
began makin’ plans. I kind of hated to go alone, so
one day at the well, I talked to Willard Morrison and
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he said he wanted to go, too. I figured if we could get
some skates we could skate up the Mississippi River
and get to Clinton. I knew the railway came across
the river there and went on to Grinnell. One day while
we was out shoveling, me and Willard, a couple of
town boys came along and stopped. They both had
skates over their shoulders.
Old Alberts wasn’t in sight,
so we got to talkin’ to these
I got to the place
boys.
where I couldn’t stand
All the boys in our cottage
it any longer, and I behad been given new boots
gan makin’ plans.
at the start of the winter,
and they were good boots.
I had taken good care of mine. Willard too. We had
to. I asked the boys what they’d take for the skates.
About the only things Willard or I had that was any
good was our boots. After dickerin’ around a little,
they said they’d trade for our boots. They promised to
say nothin’ to nobody and that they’d meet us at the
river bridge at ‘leven o’clock the next night unless it
was sleetin’ or blizzardin’. It was awful cold and the
ice was thick on the river.
illard and me, we saved every bite we
could put in our pockets. For some reason, that next day we was sent to the root cellar to
sort potatoes and turnips. We took as many little ones
as we could stuff around in our clothes pockets. The
linin’ in our coats, we tore loose enough to slip some
into. We managed to put some gunny sacks around
us under our coats and what string we could find. A
Lucky day for us to work in the cellars.
That night we was lucky again. Old Alberts had a
bad cold and didn’t feel well enuf to whip us. As soon
as everything was dark and quiet, we dressed under
our covers and carried our boots and got out the door.
Was skeered it would squeak, but nobody stirred. We
put on our boots outside and sneaked away. We run
jist our best and got to the bridge. Didn’t rightly know
what time it was. We waited a while, skeered fer fear
the boys wouldn’t come, but they did. My, how the
wind howled down the river and under that bridge!
Well, we made the trade. Kinder made me sick to part
with the boots. They was shorely the best ones I’d
ever had. Them boys knew they got the best of the
bargain, and we heard ‘em laughin’ as they went
down the road. We had quite a time fixin’ the skates
so’s we could use ‘em. We wrapped our feet in gunny
sacks, usin’ a chip of wood on the bottom to make ‘em
more solid. Then we tied on the skates until they
stayed pretty good. It must have been nearly mornin’
by then, and we was about give out when we got toward where we thought the railroad should cross the
river, and we did find the railroad bridge. We took off
our skates and slung ‘em around our necks and
climbed the river bank.

W

We found a little buildin’ that wasn’t locked and
went in. I know now it was what they call a section
house. It was sure nice to get out of the wind, almost
warm at first. Later on it was awful cold. We et
some of our bread and a raw tater or turnip, I fergit’.
We slep’ some, I guess. I know I woke up stiff and
nearly froze and looked out and it was getting’ daylight.
I shook Willard awake, and we et a piece of
bread and wrapped up the best we could and started
out. We went down the railroad track. It wasn’t easy
walkin’ with our feet bundled up like that, but ‘twas
the best we could do. I don’t know how far we went,
but we was awful tired and cold and in need of somethin’ fit to eat. Late afternoon we decided to cut off
on a road and go to a farm house. We went up to
the back door. I knocked, and an oldish woman
opened the door. She looked at us and said, “Land
sakes! Who are you?” I said, “We’re just a couple of
boys from town out for a walk. We lost our lunch,
and we just wondered if you could give us a bite and
let us warm up a little. A couple bigger boys took our
lunch and made off with it.”
“Come on in,” she said, “and I’ll give you a bite.
My land! What are your folks thinkin’ of to let you go
out in such weather?”
“What you got on your feet?”
“We had to wrap ‘em up maam. The boys took
our boots, too.”
“Rapscallions, they are; the country’s overrun
these days with skum!” She was mad.
She fried us a piece of salt pork and a couple of
eggs. I never et anythin’ tasted so good. Then she
said, “You better go now. My ole man’s due here
any minute, and he don’t like me feedin’ people.”
o we wrapped up again and left. But we went
out by the barn and snuck in there and went
up in the haymow. We was both so tired and sleepy,
and bein’ in the warm house and fillin’ our stomachs
just made us sleepier. We covered ourselves with
hay, hid good, and how we did sleep! We hid there
till next daylight; then slipped out and got back to the
railroad. Well, we done that same thing, jist about,
ever day. Once or twice we slep’ in a depot after
everybody was gone. Generally pretty warm, at least
the fore-part of the night, ‘cause they banked their
stoves so’s it wouldn’t be too cold come mornin’. Our
feet was awful sore, and our hands and faces
chapped and cracked, but the worst was hunger. We
was afraid to go too many places for fear old Alberts
or somebody might be after us. Sometimes farm
dogs skeered us off.
Took us twelve days to get to Grinnell. The
stagecoach was there, but it was full, and the driver
wouldn’t take us, so we had to walk again. Once we
got a ride in a bob-sled, ‘nother time a few miles on a
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wagonload of wood. Took us two and a-half days to
I said, “Mother, I’ll die for sure if you send me
get to Newton.
back there. If old Alberts ever gits hold of me again,
Then I had to get rid of Willard. He wanted to go
he’ll beat me to death.”
home with me, but I knew I couldn’t take him home.
“Oh, you’re stretchin’ the truth,” she said.
Besides, I was sick and tired of him. I’d had to coax
“There’s a lot of boys there, accordin’ to what I hear,
and threaten and do fer him ever since we left the
and never heard they was bein’ killed. What about
home. He kept follerin’ me when I left Newton and I
Emmy? Wha’d she say about you leavin’?”
kept tellin’ him to go west to his own home, some“I never told Emmy,” I said. “Never had a
where around Colfax. He didn’t want to go alone. We
chance. Besides, I thought if she didn’t know, they
finally had a fight, and I give him a bloody nose ‘fore
couldn’t say she was to blame in any way.”
he was convinced to go his way. Last I seen of him
“Well, mother said, “you can stay home a few
he was headin’ west, still a blubberin’ and wipin’ his
days. I’ll have to find a way to git you back.” I was
nose.
sick when I went up in the attic to bed. The food was
Well, I hid that night in a barn and got home the
heavy on my stomach, not bein’ used to it for so long,
next evenin’. It was about sixteen miles from Newton
and I was sick about goin’ back. I’d ruther of died. I
to our place. I come over the hill, and there was our
guess I bawled under my quilt for a long time. I
house. It looked so good to me. Smoke comin’ out of
couldn’t hardly believe my mother would send me
the chimney, lamp light shinin’ through the winder. It
back.
was a one-room log cabin, but it was home, an’ I
But she did. She got in touch with the authorities
could smell somethin’ cookin’. Salt port and beans,
at Newton, and they told her some feller was takin’
that’s what I smelled. Lordy! That was an’ aroma to a
some other kids to the home come Monday, and
starved boy. I stumbled down the hill thru the rutted
they’d take me too. Mother got me a pair of boots
ice and opened the door. Mother was jist dishin’ up
somewhere and fixed me up the best she could, and
the supper, and the two little girls settin’ there waitin’
a neighbor took me on this horse to Newton. He was
to eat. Mother turned around and saw me. She just
goin’ fer a bag of groceries and such. I never even
stood there fer a minute or two. I had bleary eyes
said goodbye to Mother. I couldn’t even speak, I was
from tears. I couldn’t stop cryin’. I was so glad to see
so beat and so mad. I knew she was standin’ in the
Mother and to be home. She said, “Seward!” how on
door watchin’ as we went up the lane and over the
earth did you get here?”
hill, but I never looked back. Hurts me to this day to
I run and grabbed onto her and hid my face
think of it.
against her and jist hung on. She bent down then
The whole
and kissed me, and she was cryin’ too. She said,
thing, I mean.
“Well, get your things off, Seward, and wash your
I come over the hill, and there was our
We got back
hands for supper. My, your hands look bad, dirty
house. It looked so good to me. Smoke
to the home
and rough. Your face, too.”
comin’ out of the chimney, lamp light
that night.
I took off my coat and head gear and washed
shinin’ through the winder. It was a oneThey didn’t
my hands in the basin. She set a plate fer me and room log cabin, but it was home, an’ I
give me a bite
give me some beans and pork and a big square of could smell somethin’ cookin’.
to eat, and the
corn bread. Best meal I nearly ever et. We didn’t
old man Altalk much then, too busy eatin’, but after supper she
berts near beat me to death, like I said he would. But
put the little girls to bed. Told me to wait up. She
I never made a sound. I felt the blood runnin’, and I
wanted to see that I was cleaned up before I went to
hurt so bad I couldn’t sleep. Willard never come
bed, and to talk to me, too.
back. I never heard of him again.
Another boy was picked to help with the water.
Whilst she was fixin’ a bath fer me she asked me
He was even littler than me, so I might as well have
if I’d been sent home for misbehavin’, or such. I told
done it alone. I was gettin’ bigger and tougher, too,
her I hadn’t. I had to tell her I run away. I told her
maybe.
about old Alberts and his willow switches and about
Me and Emmy looked at each other next mornin’
my water drawin’ job and all that. But in the two
at breakfast-time but hadn’t a chance to speak.
weeks since I run away, my back sores had healed up
Someway I lived thru the winter. Old Alberts took
and didn’t look so bad, so I don’t think she really beevery chance to whip me and shame me. But even
lieved me. Thought I was jist layin’ it on so’s to exhe couldn’t keep spring from comin’, and was I glad
plain why I come home.
to see it! He couldn’t keep me from feelin’ the balmy
She said, “Seward, I hate to say it, but you’ll have
breeze and smellin’ the rain and seein’ the blue skies
to go back. I can’t hardly make ends meet the way it
and the orchard blossoms, or smellin’ ‘em.
is. Another mouth to feed? I jist can’t do it.”
‘Twas a downright pleasure, in spite of all, to get
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out and hoe and help plant garden truck, to get out in
was awful mad when I told her about old Alberts.
the warm sun after that terrible winter. We still got
She said, “My! I hope Sarah doesn’t send you back
whipped at night, and had to work too hard and eat
again. That ain’t a fit place for no kid!”
too little.
Well, I couldn’t stay there. She fed me and done
Later in the summer, I mind well the day—it was
what she could. I started for home again that evehot and sultry—a boy by the name of Yancy and me
nin’. Slep’ in a barn and got home the next afterwas sent out to weed turnips. The turnips was about
noon. I was afraid to go to the house fer fear
the size of an egg, I guess, and later afternoon we got
mother’d send me back again. I hung around in the
hungry. So we each et two or three turnips, wiped the
brush, found some berries. At night I slipped down
dirt off. They was sweet and good. At least we
and et some garden truck. I hid around till the third
thought so. But jist then I looked up, and there was
day. Then I seen Mother and Grandma Cross come
old Alberts watchin’ us.
out and start pickin’ blackberries. I watched them
“You’ll rue this day.” He said. “I’ll be waitin’ fer
awhile, and then a great wave of homesickness
ye.”
washed over me, and I jist
When we got back to
started runnin’ down the hillside
Mother said, “You run off again?” And I
the cottage, we washed
toward the women.
said, “Yes, and I’m not goin’ back anymore.”
up to get ready for supper,
Grandma looked up and said,
and here come old Al“Here comes Seward.” Mother
berts, “Into my room, boys,” he said, and took each of
and grandmother both kissed me. Mother said, “You
us by an ear and herded us in. He had some stiff,
run off again?” And I said, “Yes, and I’m not goin’
heavy pasteboard tubes on his bed. He made us put
back anymore.”
each arm into a tube and he wired’ em together
That night Mother and Grandmother both saw my
around our necks. Then he hung a sign on each of us
back and heard my story. When I got ready to go up
sayin’, “I am a thief.” He made us go to supper that
the ladder to my bed, Mother said, “Seward.” I
way. We couldn’t eat ‘cause we couldn’t bend our
turned around and said, “Yes, maam?”
arms, but we had to set there. We had to wear the
“Seward,” she said again, “You can stay home.
sleeves to bed. He nigh beat us to death, again. He
You don’t have to go back.”
never told anybody what we “stole,” so they prob’ly all
I went up the ladder to bed. I laid there and cried
thought we took his watch or somethin’ of value. Next
a long time. When I could see, I saw a star blinkin’ at
mornin’ the headmaster at the big house told him to
me thru a break in the roof. I laid there lookin’ at it a
take the cuffs off us so we could eat and get to work.
long time and then I said, “I guess you’re up there
That day we was sent to pull weeds around the cornafter all, God. I’m very much obliged to you, sir.”
field. The corn was higher than my head. It was a
I’m and old man goin’ on eighty-five, but I mind
terrible hot day. My back welts was killin’ me, and I
these things like they was yesterday. Now I’ve told
was so mad and had been so humiliated, I jist walked
you about the Soldiers Orphans Home, and I don’t
into the cornfield and kept a goin’. I never looked
never want to talk about it again.
back. I knew they wouldn’t miss me till supper time,
his account of the “home” was told to me by
and I intended to be far away and well hid by then. I
my father. I have faithfully recounted it and
walked and run all day. Got a few apples from an old
must echo his words. “I is a terrible thing to be a solorchard. Slep’ that night in an orchard, too. I didn’t
dier’s orphan!”
walk much on the railway. Afraid somebody would
Poppy held it against his father all of his life for
find me. I followed the track, though, through the
leaving his family when he really didn’t have to and
countryside. I made it to Grinnell in six days this time
thus putting them in such a terrible predicament.
and had some luck there. I asked the stagecoach
Somehow my father and his sister managed to
driver if I could ride to Newton, and he said, “Where
grow up. Though Poppy and Aunt Emmy were
you goin’ in Newton?”
brother and sister, they had few similarities. Where
I said, “My mother’s sister, Martha, is workin’ at
Aunt Emmy was little and blue-eyed, Poppy was big,
the Cliff Hotel there, and I’m on my way to see her.”
had black eyes and hair and a black moustache.
“I know her,” he said. “You can ride up here with
Too, she was mild-mannered and had a charity tome.”
ward all personalities, where he was quick-tempered
So I got to set beside him on the seat. When we
and unpredictable.
got to Newton he stopped at the hotel to let off pas Sometime back in 1936, I wrote to Aunt Emmy to
sengers, and I found Aunt Martha there. She took me
ask her if she would come for a visit and sit for a porto her room and helped me clean up, and she saw my
trait. I also asked her if she could relate her recollecback. It was still covered with sores and scabs. She
tions of her days at the Soldiers Orphanage.

T
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Aunt Emma told me she had sort of enjoyed her
time in the Soldiers Orphans Home. She was taught
to set tables, help in the kitchen and dining room,
learned to knit and crochet and many other niceties.
She had some schooling and religious training and
learned to sing some hymns, among them one that
Poppy learned and sang for many years, “Savior Like
a Shepherd Lead Us.”

ADDRESSES/NEW MEMBERS
New Members
Brian Ruffier
13735 Glenwood Road SW
Port Orchard, WA 98367-7766
tommydac@oncplus.net
William McAfee
9080 Dorado Court
Milam, MI 48160-9773

CORRECTION - March 2004 NewsCaster
Page 13
1939 Custer Reunion-New Rumley, Ohio
I missed putting the following sentence in
the article.
The town of New Rumley now holds, or at least
when I attended in 1999, an annual Custer
Celebration in June. This is in no way a family
reunion but an effort by the local Custer Memorial Association to preserve as much local heritage as possible.

Page 16
Don Gebers address was incomplete. It is:

(360) 876-0151

(734) 572-3217

Michael Gallager
216 Fairhill Drive
Wilmington, DE 19808-4311
Famtree@Udel.Edu

New Mail
Elizabeth von der Heydt
118 Fermo Avenue
St. Louis, MO 63135-3251
Diann Williamson
5505 Wertzville Road
Enola, PA 17025-1148
Beverly Worthington
213 Westlake Blvd
Prince Frederick, MD 20678-3244

Don Gebers
2363 Puu Road 7-D
Kalaheo, Hawaii 96741-8701

Ivan Custard
PO Box 1574
Elephant Butte, NM 87935-1574

Page 18
Nancy Mozeleski’s email address is wrong.
It is:

mozele@visuallink.com

New Phone

I apologize for these errors. I will try to correct
the errors before it goes to press each time. I
am sure everyone has noticed by now that they
received two News Casters for March. Each issue is sent to the printers and they print a proof
copy which Sue Wanless our Publications manager reads over and lets me know if spots any
errors. I then correct them and send a new
copy to the printer which she again proofs and
gives the ok for mass printing. They printed the
second proof and she gave the ok to print and
somehow they ended up printing the first copy.
Therefore everyone got two copies.

Lewis Caster
Diann Williamson
Ivan Custard

(928) 775-2178
(717) 728-9455
(505) 744-4155

New Email
Sandee Lacy
Carolyn Paschall
Diann Williamson
Richard Overgard
Ivan Custard
Glenna Hall
Tracy Page
Lewis Caster
Betty Harvey
Billie Kiger

Patricia
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lacyjoe@starband.net
carolynkester@earthlink.net
maerk@copper.net
r.overgard@att.net
lucycustard@zianet.com
OKJHall@yahoo.com
tomsam3@hotmail.com
maclc@earthlink.net
bjharvey@rcvideo.com
bdjak@worldnet.att.net
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The Julian Calendar
By Phil Haines

T

here is a tradition around Pittsburgh of
people leaving their Christmas decorations out until January 7, Orthodox Christmas, or as it is sometimes called, "Russian Christmas." It extends the Christmas spirit for a couple
weeks after Christmas Day, and it is convenient as
a reminder for us to have a common date in mind
for bringing an end to the Christmas Season. People generally know that the older Orthodox churches
celebrate Christmas on January 7, but most people
wrongly figure that the Orthodox people believe that
the birth of Christ happened on January 7 instead of
December 25. The Orthodox actually believe that
the event occurred on the same day, December 25,
but the difference arises in that they use a different
calendar, the Julian Calendar, which is currently 13
days different from the Gregorian Calendar. The
Gregorian Calendar is the calendar in use in most
countries of the world today.
The story of the Julian Calendar is fascinating.
The Julian Calendar was "invented" by the Roman
Emperor Julius Caesar. It was designed to replace
the previous Roman Calendar in use. The Roman
Calendar had ten months, totaling 304 days, plus an
unnamed and unnumbered winter period. It
changed every year. As winter ended, the priests
would determine the beginning of the new year, and
the new year began in March. Caesar wanted to
standardize the calendar. He called in Egyptian astronomers, who studied the problem and made their
observations and recommendations. They noticed
that it took approximately 365 days for the Earth to
complete a Tropical Year, that is, for the planet to
return to the same place relative to the stars, every
Spring. The extra turn, if calculated every year,
would throw off the timing of the days. They decided to have a Leap Year, where every so many
years they would insert an extra day. Initially Leap
Year occurred every three years, then they settled
on four, then they skipped it a few times before finally staying with every four years. Back to Leap
Year later. The Julian Calendar was introduced in
45 BC, and was named after Julius Caesar. In 44
BC, he changed the name of one of the ten months,
Quintilis (the fifth month), to Julius (July) in his
honor. In 8 BC the Roman Emperor Augustus did
the same thing for Sextilis (the sixth month), making
it Augustus. He also took some days out of other
months, so that the 29-day long Sextilis became 31
days long as Augustus. January and February were

added as well, thus formalizing the unnamed winter
period. Back to Leap Year. The Tropical Year is
actually not quite 365 days and 6 hours long. It is
365 days, 5 hours, 48 minutes and 46 seconds
long. This over-correction of 11 minutes and 14
seconds adds up. Every 128 years it adds up to a
full day. Did the Egyptian astronomers notice this?
Considering the problems with the Roman Calendar which they were reforming, who would care
about something so small? By the year 1582 the
days added up. The year was too long, and
Easter, with its great variation in timing, was occasionally slipping into the Summer. The Church became concerned. Pope Gregory studied the problem, and made three changes. First, they decided
to adjust the over-correction, brought by having
Leap Year every four years, by taking Leap Year
out every hundred years, but leaving it in every four
hundred years. Thus 1600 was a Leap Year, but
not 1700, 1800, or 1900, but yes to 2000. Second,
they made a one-time adjustment to the calendar,
to take into account that the long years had pushed
dates too far away. They took out ten days. It was
decreed that after October 4, 1582, the next day
would be October 15. Third, the New Year now began on January 1, not in March. Then, as now,
change is not always welcome. The Protestant
Reformation was well under way, and the new calendar was regarded as a "Catholic" calendar. Only
the Catholic countries of Spain, France, Italy, Portugal and Luxembourg were quick to accept the
calendar. The Protestant countries of Western
Europe initially resisted, as did the Orthodox countries of Eastern Europe. Eventually the Protestant
countries of Western Europe went over to the "New
Style" calendar. Great Britain converted from the
"Old Style" in 1752. Now the difference had grown
from ten days to eleven days. It was decreed that
the day following Wednesday September 2, 1752
should be Thursday September 14. Here is how it
looked:
By now, the American Colonies were well
established and well populated. And once again,
change is not well received. We in the Colonies
considered the new calendar a British calendar,
and that it was being imposed on us by force?
"bill collectors became confused. Rumors
spread that employees are losing 11 days' pay,
and everybody is losing 11 days of his life. London-
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September 1752
ers cried, "Give us
our 11 days back!"
and people rioted in
Sun Mon Tue
Wed
the streets to pro1
2
test the calendar
17
18
19
20
change. Benjamin
Franklin wrote "It is
pleasant for an old
man to be able to go to bed on September 2, and
not have to get up until September 14." The confusion was overstated. In the 1752 change, as in
1582, care was taken to spell out the handling of
problems: No interest was charged for the lost
days, nor wages paid, but deadlines followed their
"natural days," for example, "I will see you again in
fourteen days," meant fourteen days, not four. By
the early 20th Century, all of Europe had converted
to the New Style.
Russia became a Communist country in
1917. Millions of people fled in every direction, setting up large emigrant populations in Europe, China
and America. In 1919, the Soviet Union adopted
the New Calendar. Now the calendar was regarded as a "Communist" calendar by Russians
living abroad, even if the country in which they
were living was using it. Now the difference had
grown to thirteen days. December 25, according to
the Julian Calendar, occurs on January 7 in the
Gregorian Calendar, hence the source of today's
two Christmas dates. Greece, another Orthodox
country, went over to the New Style in 1928. Many
Orthodox people, both here and in Europe, have
adopted a rather nice tradition of observing both
holidays. December 25 is celebrated as the giftgiving and family get-together holiday, and January
7 is respected by being observed as a religious
holiday, even if the individual churches have gone
over to the New Style.
Not everyone is happy with the new calendar. This, from a Russian Church in Washington,
DC, 1989? "the primary aim of the creators of the
Gregorian calendar was to strengthen the authority
of the papacy and of Rome, which had been weakened after the Reformation. The Gregorian reform,
which permitted the 'elimination' of ten real days,
reflected the general state of soul and mind in the
West, in accordance with which Time became dependent on the will of man. Rationalism, having
conquered the minds of men, began to mechanize
the universe and wished to control the laws of nature and Time. 'The flowers of evil' sown in those
times yielded their bitter harvest in our age. At the
end of the twentieth century people began to look
more skeptically at the 'achievements' of the Renaissance. A contemporary thinking person, looking

at that which followed the
Renaissance-secularization, dechristiThu
Fri
Sat
anization, together with
14
15
16
the total decline in human
21
22
23
society-begins to look at
the Renaissance anew. In
studying the genealogy of
the degradation of contemporary man, one can
note that its roots can be found in the time of the
Renaissance time of an uncontrollable urge in man
to rise up and to establish himself above everything: “above nature, above those like him, and finally, above the Lord God Himself."
The new calendar still gets adjusted. Every
few years, NASA injects a few "Leap Seconds" into
the calendar. The Julian Calendar has spin-offs.
Computer people have invented a Julian Calendar
of their own, with no connection to the original. It
works like this: January 1 is day 1, January 2 is
day 2, etc until December 31 is 365.
Some people fell through the cracks, or had
new names. The Russian Revolution of 1917 is
called the October Revolution, but it happened in
November, according to the new calendar, in its
"Proleptic" form. A Proleptic calendar is the Gregorian Calendar projected backward, or the Julian
Calendar projected forward. George Washington
had his birthday adjusted. He was born under the
Old Style Calendar on February 11, 1731. Moving
him forward eleven days, and moving New Year
back from March to January makes his new birthday February 22, 1732.
Is everything finally settled? It is said that
we will have to make another one-time adjustment
in the year 4000.
Sources:
http://webexhibits.org/calendars/calendar-christian.html
http://www.stjohndc.org/what/8907.htm
http://geography.about.com/library/weekly/aa041301a.htm

Joseph E. Love
NC.0.03.07.02.06.01.01-S
Joseph E. Love of Noblesville, IN died Monday, December 22, 2003 at the Methodist Hospital in Indianapolis.
He was 81.
He is survived by his wife Joan S. Love, a daughter Rebecca J. Fleck, and a son, Joseph Bradley Love and four
grandchildren.
He was buried in Crownland Cemetery, Noblesville,
Hamilton Co., IN.
The Castor Association appreciates this notice from Joan his
wife. We send our condolences to her and his family.
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This ‘n That
Patricia Caster CAOA Archive Coordinator

Sometime after the March issue of the News Caster was mailed, I received an email from Elizabeth
Custer, wife of Chester E. Custer. He asked her to contact the CAOA and ask if CAOA would like to
have his working notebooks from his lifetime of research. I contacted her and made arrangements to
have them shipped to us for the CAOA Archives. Our archives are now enriched with Chester’s research contained in 32 notebooks. I am hoping to find some time to review them in the near future.
Chester is now in a nursing home. I am sure he would love to receive a card if you would like to send
one. You can send one to 773 Eckrich Place, Webster Groves, MO 63119-4972 if you wish to do so.

D

on’t forget about joining others for two days of Historical Introduction to the General George A. Custer Family being held in Monroe, Michigan on October 7 & 8
2004. Information about the event and registration forms are in the March 2004 issue of
the News Caster and can be found on the web at:
http://maverik.rootsweb.com/caoa/0-October-1.htm
You may also contact:
Sandy Alexander at CusterGAC@aol.com or by phone at 734-242-0764
Do you know of someone who would like to join the CAOA and is looking for a membership form? It
can now be found at: http://maverik.rootsweb.com/caoa/sr-appl.htm. Did you lose your renewal
form? It can also be found at the same web address.
Mary-Margaret Ward has asked me to set up a mail list for the members who are descendents of
PK.0.01.01.10 Benjamin Castor 1741-1826. The purpose of the list will be to facilitate the updating of
the current Benjamin book for publication and to exchange data with one another. The mail list address is ben1741@caoa-gen.org. If you are a descendant or are interested in helping you will need to
send a note to webmaster@caoa-gen.org and ask to be added to the mail list. If you don’t have email
and are interested in helping Mary-Margaret with this project you can send her a note by snail mail to
2214 Clay Street San Francisco, CA 94115-1930.
Buck Custer and his wife Bonnie were able to stop by in April. Buck has volunteered as a nominee
for the Presidency of CAOA. Mary-Margaret Ward, Jack Castor and I had a nice visit with them. We
discussed the future of CAOA and he has some great ideas to move us forward and is looking forward
to being a member of the Board. He said that he contacted members who lived in Florida and they
had a get together and had a great time. Those who attended met at the Turtles restaurant in Sarasota. Richard and Carol Keister, Jack and Jo Kester, Jack and Carol Symonds, Dale and Marie Custer, and Buck, and Bonnie (Chalmers) Custer all had a great time sitting on the deck overlooking the
Sarasota Bay (Gulf of Mexico) discussing the CAOA among other things while getting to know one another. Buck is planning on a second meeting since other Florida members have expressed an interest
in getting together. He has pictures and is planning on sharing them in the September issue of the
News Caster.
I want to thank everyone that responded to our discussions on the caoa-org mail list. It was refreshing to hear from all of you and I do hope we can continue to have discussions about the CAOA and
how to grow.
I have been so busy the past six months the stacks of paper on my desk has risen to a new height.
I am slowly trying to get the things completed that I have promised to do. If I have told you I would
send you data or some other task and haven’t please let me know with a gentle reminder.
Patricia
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Officers
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We, the board members are very happy
with the discussions that took place on
the caoa-org@caoa-gen.org mail list. It
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of the members in discussing the future of the association. It is hoped that
the members will continue to use this
means of communication to help our
association accomplish its purpose of
preserving and sharing our ancestors
history.
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With this issue is a ballot page which
gives you the opportunity to help decide on the changes to be made in the
CAOA Bylaws and Standing Rules, and
to elect the officers for the next two
years. Please refer to the booklet you
received earlier this year and review
those changes.
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Please take a moment and mark you
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The Kuster Mill is on the National Register

Custer’s Fulling Mill and Skippack Creek Farm —Common Name: Kuster Mill
Located on Skippack Creek at Mill Road and Water Street Road, the mill races on this property are
intact. These were stone lined. The house and cool cellar were built of stone taken from the quarry
located on the property. Kaulus Kuster, (sic) the first Kuster clan was a Mason in Germantown in the
seventeenth century.
The house and premises evidence the residence of competent stone masons. The basement and
cool cellar floors are covered by large flags of stone. The original part of the dwelling uses the local red
brown rock as evidenced in the facade of tailored or dressed courses of stone. Fenestration consists of
four windows across the facade.
The house has a central chimney with corner fireplaces as found also in Germantown homes.
Alterations in the roofline have occurred. It is possible that the house once had a gambrel or hipped
41
roof. The present fulling mill addition
replaced the original burned in 1936.
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An open spring is located in the
basement of the house suggesting
that this structure also might have
had a part in the fulling operation.
Certain alterations of the roofline
can be traced.
Skippack Creek Farm and
Fulling Mill was originally sold by
Mathias VanBebber to John Krey
on December 25, 1702. By 1706
when the deed was recorded in
Philadelphia, there were messuages. This means there was a
dwelling house, with the adjacent
building and curtilage, the adjoining
The Kuster Barn
lands appropriated to the use of the
household. Hermanus Custer purchased it April 20, 1717.
The land borders the Skippack Creek in a bucolic setting. A stone house, pegged Dutch bank barn
and fulling mill exist (the mill doesn't exist anymore) on the property. The datestone for expansion of
the house to the present size by John Custer bears 1767.
This is no doubt the first fulling mill in Montgomery County, if not in the State. The house was the
first in Montgomery County with indoor water, it was built over a spring providing water and a cooler for
milk and food.
Title searches revealed that an unusually large
number of property owners in the Skippack
area had a trade besides farming; the occupation of weaver occurs frequently.
Historic documentation corroborates that
many of the purchasers stemmed from the
Krefeld region in Germany, one of the leading
European textile centers in the eighteenth century. A blue dyer's establishment was operated alongside the fulling operation.
The 1756 census of Skippack taken by
Walter Johnson includes one fuller, John Custer.
In summary, the house merits attention because of its age, its connection with the personages of a Paulus and Hermanus Kuster
and the Germantown complex as well as for
its technological significance as and early and
unique industrial site.
The Kuster House from the back
Thanks go to Julie Riise for alerting us
Looking across the Skippack Creek
to the article about the Kuster Mill.
Thanks to the Skippack Historical Society for allowing us to share this article with you from their
website.
Check out our link to their website at: http://maverik.rootsweb.com/caoa/
Click on Custer's Fulling Mill and Skippack Creek Farm —An aerial photo of property has been
added.
Page 42
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A brief history of fulling mills
In the late 12th century, the Cistercian
monks were at the
forefront of a minor
"industrial revolution", that saw the introduction of fulling
mills to Britain. The
introduction of water technology revolutionized
the fulling process that had hitherto relied on human power to either 'walk' or beat the cloth. The
Cistercians at Quarr Abbey seem to have set up
an early fulling mill on their grange at Haseley,
which, while perhaps not being the first fulling
mill in England, it certainly paved the way for at
least nine or ten other mills on the Island, and
perhaps played an important role in the promotion of Isle of Wight kerseys within England.
What is a Fulling Mill?
A fulling mill is one which undertakes the process of fulling. Fulling is the beating and cleaning
of cloth in water. The process shrank the loose
fibres of the cloth, making it a denser fabric. Superior cloth was usually fulled, dyed, brushed
with teasels to raise the pile, and finally trimmed
of loose threads to produce a finished surface of
great quality.
To begin with, fullers or "walkers" trampled the
cloth with their feet in a trough of water. The
widespread adoption of fulling mills in the 1300's
eventually took the fulling industry away from
towns to heads of water in the countryside.
Greater quantities of cloth could be processed
more quickly.
The cloth was placed in the fulling stocks with
fuller's earth (a soapy clay) and pumped in water. Here it was pounded with wooden hammers1, themselves driven by a tappet wheel
turned by the water wheel.
The Fulling or Tucking Process
Immediately after a piece of woolen cloth has
been woven, the fibers of its fabric are loose,
airy and unmeshed, similar in texture and appearance to a piece of cheese-cloth or sack1

NEWS CASTER S EPTEMBER 2 0 0 4

cloth.
Also the cloth still retains, clinging to its fibers, a
significant amount of oil or grease, introduced to
facilitate weaving. This must be removed if the
cloth is to be dyed, since oils and grease will
inhibit the binding action of the dyes.
Fulling, also known as felting, was one in a sequence of processes involved in the production
of woolen cloth and fulfilled two functions that
were necessary for the proper finishing of the
cloth: scouring and consolidation of the fibers of
the fabric.
Consolidation involved pounding the cloth with
wooden hammers in order to mat the fibers together as a result of the action of felting and
shrinking. Woven cloth straight from the loom
has a rather open, loose texture and the woven
threads needed closing or tightening. Consequently, fulling intended to consolidate and
thicken the structure of the fabric by knitting the
fibers together more thoroughly and by shrinking
them. Wool has the ability to expand during the
process to fill in the minute gaps in the weave.
Wool fibers are made up of a series of scales
and these scales mesh together, thus strengthening the fabric and giving it a smoother finish. It
also means the fabric will be less likely to fray
when cut. However, the shrinkage involved in
the fulling process meant that the cloth lost ten
to twenty percent of its original size; in 1505-6,
York Weavers agreed that, once fulled, a cloth of
32 yards would shrink to about 25 yards. However the capacity of wool to 'full' meant that it
was a good fiber for cloth-making. And thus the
fulling process transformed the cloth from a
loose 'net' of threads into a compact, tight, textural whole.
Scouring involved the cleansing of the cloth
through the use of water and a cleaning agent
that helped rid the cloth of any natural oils and
greases. A number of different agents were
used, such as fuller's earth, stale urine or soapwort. Fuller's earth is a non-plastic, fine clay,
containing over half silica and it was from its use
in the fulling process that it got its name. Its ability to absorb dark organic matter from oils and
(Continued on page 44)

“The din of fulling hammers”... One of many references to fulling mills in Cervantes’ Don Quixote (1605)
Page 43
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Thomas Rorer, son of Elizabeth (Caster) Rorer
THOS. RORER, deceased; was born in Philadelphia, Pa.,
Lineage of Thomas Rorer
Jan. 16, 1824, and died Oct. 29, 1878. He was the son of
JGC.0 John George Castor 1710-1797
JGC.0.04 Jacob Castor 1742-1815
Thomas Rorer, who was born in Philadelphia in 1796, and
died in 1867. His mother was Elizabeth Caster, born in 1791, JGC.0.04.0? Henry Castor 1771-1792
JGC.0.04.0?.0? Elizabeth (Castor) Rorer 1794-1812
in Pennsylvania, and being a third cousin of General Washington. They had six children. Our subject received his edu- JGC.0.04.0?.0?-S Thomas Rorer 1796-1867
cation in Philadelphia, and began life by learning the trade of JGC.0.04.0?.0?.0? Thomas Rorer 1824-1878
plasterer, after which he went into merchandising for a while,
and then to farming and running a saw-mill. June 1, 1851, in Harrison County, he married Miss Frances McLean,
born March 11, 1826, daughter of Robert and Cynthia (Lewis) McLean; he, of Mason County, Ky.; she, of Harrison County. Mr. Rorer's union with Miss McLean produced nine children, seven of whom are living: William,
Elizabeth, Thomas, Annie, Charley, Francis and Johnny.
Mr. Rorer served in the Federal army as Captain, being in the 40th Kentucky Regt. The widow of Mr. Rorer
owns a snug farm of 150 acres of excellent land, the place being called "The Heights." She and family are members of the Methodist Church. Mr. Rorer was a member of the Odd Fellows and a Republican.
Children of Thomas and Elizabeth (Caster)
Rorer
Edmund Rorer 1813-1878
child circa 1816-//
child circa 1818-//
child circa 1820-//
child circa 1822-//
Thomas Rorer 1824-1878

Children of Thomas and Frances (McLean) Rorer
William Rorer
Elizabeth Rorer
// Rorer
Thomas Rorer
Annie Rorer
Charley Rorer
Francis Rorer
Johnny Rorer
// Rorer

Source: History of Bourbon, Scott, Harrison and Nicholas Counties, Kentucky, ed. by William Henry Perrin, O. L.
Baskin & Co., Chicago, 1882. p. 678. [Harrison County] [Cynthiana City and Precinct]
Permission received from the Kentucky GenWeb Project —Kentucky Biographies
http://www.rootsweb.com/~kygenweb/kybiog/harrison/rorer.t.txt
Thanks go to Ed Castor for Alerting us to the biography of Thomas Rorer
(Continued from page 43)

greases meant that it was particularly valued for
its de-greasing and decolorizing properties.
Soapwort, also known as Fuller's herb, Scourwort or Soaproot, is a plant that contains chemicals called saponins, a soap-like substance. This
natural detergent has the ability to create a
foamy lather, which absorbs dirt particles, in a
similar manner to soap. Liquor was formed with
water and the cleaning agent and the cloth was
then pounded in this by fulling stocks or beaters.
The amount of fulling required for a particular
cloth was part of the skill of the fuller. It depended on the type of wool, the type of water,
the cloth texture, the temperature of the water
and the time allowed under the fulling stocks. *
*Courtesy Isle of Wight Industrial Archaelogy [sic] Society

[http://www.btinternet.com/~rob.martin1/full/full.htm]

Editor’s note:
Early fulling mills in the Colonies:
About 1642-1643, John Pearson built and
operated a fulling mill and clothier's works about
1643 in Rowley, Connecticut. Local families
made cloth in their homes and brought it to the
Pearson Mill to be fulled, thus Rowley is considered the birthplace of the American woolen industry and it was this industry, which caused so
much aggravation to England who wanted to be
the sole supplier of spun wool to the Colonies.
VanBebber, Krey, and Kuster have not been
given credit for operating one of the first fulling
mills in America but credit is certainly due them.
Page 44
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Charles W. Castor Descendant of Jobe Castor
Generation One
1. Jobe Castor. Jobe married Ollie Mae
Ross before 1917.
Step Children of Jobe Castor include:
2 i. //2 Castor (stepdaughter).
Children of Jobe Castor and Ollie Mae Ross
were as follows:
+ 3 i. Charles W. Castor, born 27 Dec 1917
Kerryville, Oklahoma; married Erple
Weaver.
ii. // Castor (daughter)
iii. // Castor (daughter)

Reno County, Kansas.
iv. Karren Critchfield Castor
v. // Castor. // married // Burrton say
1968.
Source
Charles W. Castor, The Hutchinson News , Hutchinson, Reno County, Kansas, 13 March 2004,
http://www.hutchnews.com/days/saturday/obit/obit8.html

Charles W. Castor
OKMULGEE, Okla. - Charles W. Castor, 86, died March 11, 2004, at Okmulgee, Okla.
He was born Dec. 27, 1917, at Kerryville, Okla., the son of Jobe and Ollie
Mae Ross Castor. A resident of Okmulgee, Okla., since 1997, formerly a
26-year resident of Natoma, he was a
pumper in the oil fields in Kansas
and Nuyaka, Okla.
On Aug. 19, 1939, he married Erple
Weaver at Chandler, Okla. She survives.
Other survivors include: a son,
Kevin, Hutchinson; four daughters,
including Charlene Rathbun, Ellis,
and Karren Critchfield, Burrton; two
sisters; a stepsister; 12 grandchildren; and 10 great-grandchildren.
Graveside service will be at 2 p.m.
Monday in Natoma Cemetery, Natoma. Shurden-Kelley Funeral Home,
Okmulgee, Okla., is in charge of arrangements.

Generation Two
3. Charles W. Castor (Jobe), son of Jobe
Castor and Ollie Mae Ross, was born on 27 Dec
1917 in Kerryville, Oklahoma. Charles married
Erple Weaver on 19 Aug 1939 Chandler, Oklahoma. Charles died on 11 Mar 2004 Okmulgee,
Oklahoma, at age 86. His obituary was published on 13 Mar 2004 in The Hutchinson News,
Hutchinson, Reno County, Kansas. He was buried on 15 Mar 2004 Natoma Cemetery, Natoma,
Kansas. They moved to Okmulgee in 1997. Previously they lived in Natoma for 26 years. He
was a pumper in the oil fields in Kansas and
Nuyaka, Oklahoma.
Children of Charles W. Castor and Erple
Weaver are as follows:
6 i. Kevin Castor. He lived in Hutchinson, Reno County, Kansas at the
time his father died in March of 2004.
ii. Charlene Castor. Charlene married //
Rathburn.
iii. Ellis Castor was listed in the obituary
of Charles W. Castor on 13 Mar 2004
The Hutchinson News, Hutchinson,

Thanks go to June Herron for sending us the Obituary of Charles W.Castor
Several links Biographies on the web have been sent to us. We can have a page with links to the Castor related
biographies on our own web site. If you find them let us know at webmaster@caoa-gen.org and we will put the
link there.
Indiana Biographies: http://members.tripod.com/~debmurray/indybios/inindex.htm
Tippecanoe County Indiana Biographies: http://www.rootsweb.com/~intippec/
Kentucky GenWeb Project —Kentucky Biographies: http://www.rootsweb.com/~kygenweb/kybiog/
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Introducing President C. D. “Buck” Custer
PK.0.07.05.02.08.01.03.01

Introducing Vice President Gary Custer
WR.0.03.01.02.02.04.02.01

Charles David "Buck" Custer was
born August 14, 1930 in Los Angeles,
California. He served in the US Navy
from January of 1949 until June of
1956. He then started his career in
November with the Los Angeles
County Sheriff's Department. In
March of 1983 he retired as a Lieutenant. He has four sons, one daughter, ten grandchildren and 1 great-grandson. In 2000 he married
Bonnie Jean Chalmers and, after visiting her family in
Florida, decided to move from Southern California to
Orlando, Florida where they are currently living.
He started researching his ancestry in 1982 when
he came into possession of old photographs of his
grand-parents and great -grandparents. He joined the
Orange County (California) Genealogical Society and
attended seminars given by the Latter Day Saints.
After a visit to Germany in 1983, where he visited
Krefeld and Kaldenkirchen, he discovered CAOA and
has been a member since. Buck has also researched
his mother's line and has traced 5 generations on her
father's side back to England. He is presently continuing his research on his grandmother's line.

I was born and raised in Twin
Falls, Idaho; grew up on a farm
and was active in Boy Scouts and
Future Farmers of America. I was
awarded Eagle Scout and the
American Farmer in FFA. I attended the University of Idaho and
graduated with a BS in Agronomy
and then farmed in Twin Falls
County raising row crops, sheep and dairy cattle. I
also sold appliances at Sears and retired from there
after 24 years. Currently I have a small full blood
Salers beef herd raising and selling breeding stock.
I was a member of the Idaho National Guard for 7 1/2
years--almost had to go to Germany during the Berlin
crisis.
I became interested in genealogy when my grandson
wanted to know how he was related to General
George Custer. I have built a family tree using information on line, from the CAOA and family records. I
recently met a cousin I didn't know existed at the Little
Bighorn anniversary celebration and reenactment.
Gary Custer

Introducing Treasurer(s) Joe and Sandee Lacy
NC.0.01.01.03.03.02.02-S
JC.0.04.01.03.03.02.02-S
I was born in Ardmore, Oklahoma
on July 13, 1928. My early lifetime
was spent in so many places that I do
not remember them all. I enlisted in
the Navy in 1946. In 1948 I received
a Secretary of the Navy’s appointment to the Naval Academy, graduating in 1952. After attending the Naval
Post Graduate School, I received a
Masters Degree in Electrical Engineering
In 1952 married Dolores Killian
and we had three children. I married
Sandra Van Kleef in 1972 who had three children.
Currently, four of these children are still living and we
have eight grandchildren and two great grandchildren.
Sandee is the CASTOR and I help her with the research from time to time. Until 1990 she helped me in
my business part time. She was secretary of a bowling
league for eighteen years. Through her I became interested in bowling and became active in the San Antonio Bowling Association. I served on the Board of

Directors for a number of years and served as President of the Association for two years. I was elected a
Life Member in 1995. Had to quit bowling in 1999 because of bad knees.
After my retirement from the Navy in 1971,I opened
two Naval Junior ROTC groups and
taught high school math for three
years. Teaching high school students
who were not particularly interested
was not my cup of tea. I started a
business counseling and bookkeeping service in 1974 and am still running it on a part time basis.
I have been Treasurer of the Castor
Association since 1993 except for a
few years of welcome relief by Bryce
Wanless. I am able to do this because a good portion of the work is
accomplished by Sandee. She is the one most likely
to be in contact with you the member. She opens all
the mail, prepares and makes the bank deposits, and
maintains a list of members. What do I do? I assist her
by doing the computer work.
I enjoy sports competition: lacrosse in college, play
golf 3 to 5 times a week, have one hole-in-one, bowled
a 299 game, and fish whenever possible.
Joe Lacy
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Introducing Editor Bruce R. Black
JD.0.04.01.06.01.03.01.02
Bruce Robert Black, born February 24, 1942 – Detroit, Michigan.
Served in the US Army 19651967. Life member Daylight
Masonic Lodge #232, Retired
audio engineer NBC-radiotelevision “The Tonight Show.”
[My wife, Victoria Davenport
Black is an artist and writer.
(See Marquis Who’s Who in
America 2004)]
I am a CAOA member and Volunteer Editor, News Caster. Life member The Mayflower Society [William Brewster, Edward Fuller] Life
member General Society War of 1812 [Lewis Mead]
Life member Albion Historical Society
Member of
Sons of Union Veterans of the Civil War [James H. Page]
First Families of Ohio [Austin Black]
First Settlers of Summit County, Ohio [Nathan, Eliza, Harriet
Rose, Austin Black]
Southern California Genealogical Society
Jackson County Genealogical Society
French-Canadian Heritage Society California
French Canadian Heritage society Michigan
The Rose Family Association.

Personal Caster research includes John and Lucretia
Casterer, All of John and Anna De Casterer lines including my Ezra and Rhoda Whiting Caster line. I am
proud to have proved my Mayflower line through John
Casterer and Anna Calkins. Someday I would like to
submit proof of my John De Casterer line and join the
Sons Of The American Revolution also, to publish a
revised “Castors of Castorland”, 1910 by Henry A.
Jean Caster. To date my research has taken me to
Michigan, Ohio, New York, Washington, Pennsylvania,
Kansas, Texas, Quebec, Connecticut, Massachusetts,
France, and Great Britain. I enjoy teaching beginning,
and intermediate genealogy and plan to do more in the
future. My mother, Virginia Mott Black, gets credit for
my research which continues with the great assistance
and challenge from members of the CAOA, and the
indispensable collaboration with my wife, Vikki.

Introducing Archive Coordinator
Patricia Caster
JC.0.11.07.03.02.03-S
Sixty-two years ago I entered this world and didn’t
have a clue as to what was in store for me. The first 17
years were spent as an army brat following my parents
from one post to another. I was born in Texas, my
younger brothers were born in North Carolina, Germany and Texas. My youngest brother and I were born
in the same county and town. The only difference being
ten years, a hospital, and a doctor. He was delivered in
the hospital and I in my grandmother’s home. (Just before mom left this world she told me that the doctor that
was to deliver me was bitten by a rattlesnake and lost
the use of his arm. When it was time, the local veterinarian was called and with my grandmothers help I arrived.)
The next 18 years were spent raising my two boys.
When they were in their teens I decided to go to college at age 29 or 30. I tackled Electrical Engineering
and completed 3 years toward the degree when my
health gave out. I had to switch majors to Speech and
Communications. I was offered a job with Chevron in
Richmond which I accepted and became an Instrument
and Electrical mechanic in the refinery. Two of us were
the first women to be hired for that position.
The next twenty years were spent with Chevron, 9
years as an I&E Mechanic and 11 years as a Computer
Specialist. About 5 years ago I retired and went to my
first CAOA Reunion with my husband. I was asked by
the new president if I would be Vice President and not
really having anything to do, I said yes. I was introduced to genealogy and became addicted to it. I have
since served as President and am currently serving as
Archive Coordinator and loving it. Patricia

Wonderful Comments from the Members found in the Election Ballots
Both past and present CAOA Board Members would like to thank all of you who responded to our request for comments
about CAOA. They were very heart warming and let us know that what we do is not in vain.
The comments found in the sections Questions/Comments to the Board let us know that all of those who have contributed
in the past are very much appreciated. Our members let us know that they understand that a lot of work goes on to keep the
organization going and even though a lot of them are unable to help they are very thankful that there are those who are willing
to donate their time. They understand that everyone is a volunteer and is not being paid to do the work.
One member writes “Thanks to all the board members etc. for succeeding so well with the difficult job of managing a farflung organization.” Indeed we are far flung from the Atlantic, to out in the Pacific (Hawaii), in Canada and Europe. At one
time one of our members was located in China.
(Continued on page 49)
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Captain Samuel Benjamin1 Jackson Caster
PK.01.01.10.01.05.04

C

APTAIN S. B. J. CASTER, retired blacksmith and wagon maker, is a native of Tippecanoe County, Indiana, born in Wabash Township, August 23, 1827, a son of PETER and JANE (BRINGHAM) CASTER,
who were natives of Kentucky and Virginia, respectively. In 1824 the parents immigrated to this county, making
the journey by wagon drawn by oxen, and settled in Wabash Township, in the vicinity of Chauncey. Here the
father entered 160 acres of land which he intended to buy at the land sale, but was overbid in his price, and
moved farther north in the same township where he
bought a tract of 160 acres. He added to this purchase until he had 340 acres which he improved and
brought under good cultivation, farming on this land
until his death, when it was divided among his heirs.
He was a prominent man in the early history of the
county, and for several years held the office of justice
of the peace. He was quite fond of trapping, at which
occupation he made much money, as game was then
very plentiful. Indians were numerous at the time of
his settlement, and were a source of much annoyance to many of the early settlers. Mr. Caster
would frequently hunt deer on horseback, and has
brought down many a deer at long rifle range.
He died in the year 1867, his widow surviving until 1874. They were the parents of ten children, three
daughters and seven sons, and of these only the subject of this sketch is living.
He was reared on the home farm to agricultural
pursuits until eighteen years of age, when he began to
learn the blacksmith's trade, at which he served an
apprenticeship for three years.
At the breaking out of the Mexican War, in May
1846, he enlisted in Company B, First Indiana Infantry, serving a little over a full term, and participated in
one skirmish on the Rio Grande River. While in the
war he held the commission of Second Corporal. At
its close he resumed work at his trade, and in 1848
went into business for himself, and at the same time
engaged in the manufacture of wagons, which he carried on until the breaking out of the war of the Rebellion. He enlisted as a Private in August 1864, in Company D, Fortieth Indiana Infantry, and December 31,
1861, he was commissioned Captain of his company,
holding this position through the service, with the exception of two months, his absence then being caused

by disability. He led his regiment to the battles of
Shiloh, Corinth, Perryville, Stone River, Missionary
Ridge, Dalton, Resaca, Marietta and Kenesaw Mountain, and while at the last mentioned place he received his discharge and returned home, being mustered out in June 1864. He then worked at his trade,
which he has since followed, although now not actively engaged in any business.
Mr. Caster was first married to Miss Mary Lynch,
a daughter of John Lynch, and to this union eight
children were born, as follows: Charles I., Squire C.,
Samuel J., Catherine J., Martin V. (deceased), Lawrence A., Perry and James.
Mrs. Caster died in the year 1874, and in 1877
Mr. Caster was again married to Miss Susan J. Crister (Critser), of Chauncey 2.
Mr. Caster helped plat the little village of Kingston, building the first house in the village, and donating several lots in order to people the place. He has
always taken an active interest in the welfare of his
township and county, and in every official position he
has filled he has served to the best interests of the
same.
He held the office of justice of the peace one
term, being elected in 1854. In 1860 he was elected
township trustee, serving as such until enlisting in the
war in 1861. He was again elected township trustee
in the spring of 1874, holding this office three successive terms by re-election.
In his political views Mr. Caster is independent. He takes an active interest in the cause of
temperance, being a great temperance
advocate. Both he and his wife are members of the
Methodist Episcopal church.
(Continued on page 49)

1

We have no proof that the name is Benjamin. Take note that Samuel’s mother is, Jane Bringham, the daughter
of Samuel Bringham. Corey Burnett [see pg 9] has Captain Samuel Bringham Jackson Caster on his web page
but his source is unknown.
2
They had two children, Elizabeth and Sarah [editor’s note]
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Biographical Record and Portrait Album of Tippecanoe County, Indiana, pp. 365-366 Lewis Publishing Company, 113 Adams
Street, Chicago, 1888
Permission to publish the biorgraphy granted by Adina Watkins Dyer, Volunteer Coordinator Tippecanoe County Biographies
http://www.rootsweb.com/~intippec/TBioIndex.html20CASTER (You will need to page down)

From the Editor:
In publishing and researching this article the editor came across a living link to Captain Caster
through the Captain’s brother, James Monroe Caster.
Corey Burnett, whose grandmother was Bessie
Caster, has a web page dedicated to the Burnetts but
includes his Caster family link as well.
Corey includes brief biographies and anecdotal
information that may be of great interest to our membership. Once you’re at the web page click on “family
tree” [under the green banner] then page down until
you come to Burnett, Corey David and click on his
name. Then you can page down to his grandmother
Bessie Caster and click on her name and you are
then able to view all the other Casters as we have
listed them below.
An alphabetical listing of Casters included in
Corey’s web page are the following:
Amanda Mellisa
Bessie Marjorie [Corey’s Grandmother]
Buena Vista
Catherine J
Charles I
Charles Watson
Charlotte Mary
Clara Etta
David
Eliza Ruth
Elizabeth 2
Elizabeth 1 [dau of Susan J. Critser]
Elizabeth L
Elizabeth Reed
Ella
Emma Viola
Eugene Donald
Female 1
Flannigan Eller
Fowler
Frances Marion
Frank
Grant C
Harrison
Helen Elizabeth
Jackson Monroe
James
James Monroe
James Ulysses

Jane
Jennie M
Jesse Clark
Lawrence A
Madeline
Madeline Genevive
Martin V
Martin Van Buren
Maurice Benjamin
Melissa Jane
Michael
Noah Jackson
Perry
Perry Pritchett
Perry Watson
Peter
Peter Sherman
Ruben Frank
Samuel Bringham [subject of article]
Samuel Jackson
Sarah 1
Sarah 2 [dau of Susan J. Critser]
Sarah Artie
Simeon
Simpson G
Squire C
Susan
William
William Henry
(Continued from page 47)

We learned that they enjoy being members and many
have belonged for years finding the association helpful in
fulfilling their “genealogy needs.”
One member wrote “I must admit that “I liked some of
the old ways” we did better, but “the times, they are
a’changing!” I must applaud your efforts to face reality and
find ways to make this work! I also want the Board to know
how much we appreciate your willingness to step up to the
plate and do these jobs. Volunteerism is alive and well in
the USA.” Thank goodness it is. That includes everyone
who has sent articles, obits, suggestions, mailed books,
made phone calls, collected the checks and put them in the
bank, edited the newsletter, answered emails, sent email
reminders about dues being due, and all the other big and
little contributions that are being done to keep us going.
One last comment from a member that is a wonder “The
Castor Association is the most organized family association
(Continued on page 57)

You can view the Caster pages at http://www.theburnetts.com/.
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HG.0.05.03.01

HG.0.05.03.01.03.04

Harriette E. [Fulbright] Caster
Jun 30, 1871 July 29, 1946
Bengiman F. Caster
Jan 15, 1866 Jan 2, 1908

Henry Caster 1790-1875

HG.0.05.03.01.03
HG.0.05.03.01.03.02

Andrew Wesley Caster 1823-//

HG.0.05.03.01.03.01

Lewis W Caster
Aug 30 1858 Dec 17 1889
HG.0.05.03.01.03.01-S

Mrs. M. J. (Lewis) Caster
Sept 23 1857—Nov 15, 1926

John Henry Caster 1860-1876

HG.0.05.03.01.03.06

Elmer Lee Caster 1876-1957

For the index of who is buried in Sowers Cemetery go to:
http://ftp.rootsweb.com/pub/usgenweb/tx/dallas/cemeteries/sowers.txt
HG.0.05.03.01.03.01.01

HG.0.05.03.01.03.01.02

Alonza Caster 1884-1964

William T. Caster 1886-1951
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Lineage unknown

HG.0.05.03.01.03.04.01
William A. Caster 1891-1961
Liddy E. (Smith) Caster 1871-1976

John F. Caster
Jul 17, 1916 Mar 31, 1990

Michael Stephen Caster 1986

Irving, Dallas County,Texas
Sowers Cemetery

HG.0.05.03.01.03.04.06

Ruby E Caster
Sept 6, 1903
Jan 1, 1995

John D Caster
Mar 2, 1900
Mar 4, 1874

Allen Wheatley has photographed many cemeteries.
He started looking into his
family tree after he retired.
He feels he is in debt to all
the people that have provided data about ancestors
over the years, and have
done so freely. He wanted
to do his part to pay them
back by adding to the pool
of knowledge available to
researchers. This is his way
of helping.

The main index is at:
http://pages.prodigy.net/teafor2/

Sowers Cemetery is at: http://pages.prodigy.net/teafor2/Sowers.htm

HG.0.05.03.01.03.04.07

Dora E. Caster
Dec 24, 1911

HG.0.05.03.01.03.04.07.02

Martin E. Caster
Jan 24, 1904
Sept 12, 1972

Claude W. Caster
Aug 20, 1935 May 26, 1997
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A collection of wrecks, hazards,
mayhem and some humor!
In January of 1986 after just having
attended the funeral of my mother in Holly,
Michigan, my father, Charles Austin Black, and
my brothers and sister and I drove back to my
father’s home in Kentucky. On the way we
stopped in the tiniest of towns, Northampton,
Ohio, just a cross-roads really but where I would
learn, was where my great great grandfather
Austin Black had owned an 80 acre farm and
where in the Bath Road Cemetery he and his
family were buried.
The Black family monument we were shown
was a spectacular spire and I was instantly
impressed with all the reasons my mother had
been a genealogist. While standing in the snow
looking at the name of Black carved on a
tombstone, and being told of the relationship of
the person resting there and after hearing and
seeing this for the first time in my life I became
more aware of the recent days of mortality and
an immortality that always had seemed as strong
as the granite in front of me. I was determined
right then to follow in my mother’s genealogical
footsteps and by week’s end took possession of
all of her notes and memorabilia before returning
home to San Francisco. She had done little work
on my dad’s side of the family and my father
hadn’t told us anything until the day we stood in
that cemetery. Of course we hadn’t asked. Like
so many converted genealogists it often took a
unique experience to arouse an interest and an
insatiable appetite for answers to belated
questions.
uriously, there was another spire of the
same size and shape close to the
Black monument but with the name of Whipple in
raised block letters. Just as curious was the
epitaph, “Elisha Whipple Shot 1850”. My dad
did not know of any connection and could tell us
nothing more. Since two of Austin Black’s
children had died about the same time, according
to the gravestone, Martin in 1849 and Arvine in
1850, it seemed fair to assume the monuments
were similar because that’s what was fashionable
at the time.

C

I returned that year to the small cemetery
to see if I could discover a link between the
Black family and Whipple family and of course to
learn what else I could about my recently found
ancestors. The answer was at the Western
Reserve Historical Library in Cleveland, where I
found a front-page newspaper article that
continued for a couple of pages describing the
entire event. Later, I found another version of
the killing of Whipple written by the then Sheriff
of Akron in a book of his memories of Summit
County, Ohio. The newspaper account was
particularity intriguing as it spelled out in great
detail how Elisha had come to his end at the
hands of “a runt of an Irishman named Dunn.”
There had been a quarrel between the two men
and as Whipple, the larger man, came at Dunn,
the later produced a small caliber pistol that
discharged as Dunn fell back. The bullet struck
Whipple in the chest piercing his lungs causing a
great deal of blood. Whipple’s body fell on
Dunn’s and help was needed to remove Dunn
from beneath him. “The body was taken to the
home of his parents” the article went on to
describe. “He was laid out on the kitchen table
and an autopsy was conducted with the family
nearby.” Court records found in Akron revealed
the family connection. Elisha was the twin of
Elijah Whipple who had married Austin Black’s
daughter Laura. Thus the similarity in the
cemetery stones of these neighbors and in-laws.
Microfilm research quickly became an
integral part of my information gathering as it
has for many researchers. To my dismay however, I soon learned that a great many relatives
met with tragic deaths, as did many who are not
related at all. After finding more than just a few I
began collecting obituaries that told some horrific tales or told them horrifically. Here is a typical example of an obituary I found at the State
Library of Michigan telling the sad demise of one
of my Caster relatives.
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Mrs. Ira Caster was burned to death
Wednesday morning in her home on Front Street
as the result of an unwitnessed explosion.
Eugene Richardson, a neighbor, noticed the
smoke escaping from the house and ran to the
Mosier home from where Mrs. Agnes Mosier
telephoned in the alarm. Going back to the house,
he was joined by Charles Young.
Going into the house they found Mrs.
Caster’s body lying on the floor of the living room
just in front of the base burner, about three feet
from the door of the kitchen where the explosion is
believed to have taken place. They could see that
she was beyond hope, and did not touch the body.
Her shoes and most of her clothing had been
burned from her body. A shawl, which she seems
to have thrown about her shoulders in an effort to
extinguish the flames, was in shreds.
Very little definite information of the accident
is known. A one-gallon kerosene can was found
on the kitchen floor, burned black, and the bottom
blown out clean. The supposition advanced by
those reaching the home first is that she was
building a wood fire in the range in the kitchen and
used kerosene to light it. The lids were all off one
side of the stove either taken off by her in
preparation to building the fire, or blown off. Her
husband, who survives her, was not at home at
the time of the tragedy. He drives his own
gasoline and kerosene tank wagon, and he was
out on one of his routes. 23 Mar. 1933
Such candor in reporting intrigued me since a
major part of my career in radio and television
broadcasting at the time had been in the news
gathering and reporting aspect of the business.
My family research grew and my obituary
collection grew as well to include some rather
startling reports of mayhem.
I’m sure you will agree that the following
graphic and illustrative narratives of domestic,
industrial, and farm accidents of a time long past
cannot be duplicated by even the most outlandish
tabloids of today. I think you will be just as
astounded at the content and specificity of detail.
One might ask what impact did these frank
accounts and accompanying editorial opinion have
on the families or loved ones? I also collected
some humorous commentary and incidents and
include them in this article to lighten things up a
bit.
Page 53

Each story stands alone as reported at
the time and any editorial comments attached
to them are those of the newspaper editors
and not mine. My remarks are in {brackets}
and for now the only comment I will make is to
explain a reference to “the cars” in railroad
related stories. It was common in those days
to refer to taking a train as “taking the cars or
riding the cars” and the references to “the cars”
are to train cars.
ere then, by way of introduction to a
few examples in my collection, is
a front-page article by the editor of a village
newspaper. In it he admonishes his readers
that local news can’t be printed if nothing happens!

H

“A great many people think that a newspaper should have about a page of local
news whether anything happens or not.
Deluded mortals! Local editors can not
make people break their necks, commit
suicide, run away with neighbor’s wives,
or do any other exciting things which go
to make up the material of which the local
reporter delights to weave paragraphs to
one served up each day or week with the
reader’s supper. Furnishing domestic
news where there is none is very much
like extracting blood from a turnip.” June
17, 1875. H. Jenkins Proprietor and Publisher.

A sorrowing friend, writing of the death of
an estimable lady, said, “She has gone to her
eternal rest.” His dismay can only be faintly
imagined when, upon a “proof” of his obituary
notice being sent to him, he read, “She has
gone to her eternal roast.” March 20 1873
A Kentucky paper, in reporting a
wedding, says that the bride was not
particularly handsome, but her father threw in
seven mules, and the husband was satisfied.
1873
A Georgia Negro was overpaid $100 on a
check by a bank, and he returned the money.
The local paper says this is another evidence
that the race can never be civilized. March 27
1873
Last Thursday at Fenton, Clarence Clark,
(Continued on page 54)
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(Continued from page 53)

was killed by the cars at the station. He fell
between two cars and the wheels of one car
passed over his left arm and across his face and
neck crushing them and producing instant death.
March 27, 1873
ailroad Accident at Holly. While attempting to cross the Detroit & Milwaukee R.
R. crossing, on Wednesday evening, May 14,
1873, as the 8 o’clock Express had passed by,
Mr. Silas Hathaway, (father of Daniel Hathaway,
merchant on Saginaw street, ) was almost instantly killed by the engine Ottawa, drawing a special freight train, following the St. John’s Accommodation, throwing him some 30 feet against the
cattle guard fence. He was soon picked up by
Geo. Newell, and others and carried to Mr. D.
Hathaway’s residence a few rods distant. Both of
his legs were broken and his body was badly
bruised. Mr. H. was aged 70 years, 1 month and,
3 days.
James Duffy, was killed at Milford last
Wednesday, he fell off a freight train, was crushed
and cut up in a terrible manner, six cars passing
over his body. June 12, 1873
Mr. Bird of Potterville, a man about 60 years
of age, who is very deaf, while walking upon the
Flint and Pere Marquette RR on Tuesday morning
of this week near the Holly car shops, was
knocked down by a locomotive, and had his toes
on one of his legs nearly cut off and otherwise
bruised. The locomotive was drawing a freight
train and the whistle was sounded, but Mr. Bird
heard it not, and came very near being a dead
Bird. Deaf persons should never walk upon RR
tracks. etc. March 12 1874
On Friday the 5th Instant, Mr. Wm.
Cavinaugh’s little daughter, while playing with the
dog in the house, accidentally kicked the stove leg
out from under the cook stove, which on tipping
over, upset a boiler of hot water on the child,
scalding its face and limbs in a severe manner.
The child it is thought may recover from the scalding. March 12 1874
{Not an uncommon hazard. In our family little Laura Black died in 1873 at just 2 years 6
months and 26 days of age when a scalding pot of
liquid fell on her. She had been playing near the
kitchen stove and a kettle full of water being prepared for laundry was upset mortally scalding the

R
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girl. This story was told to me by my 96-yearold cousin whose mother was the girl’s sister.
Also note the use of “Instant” which means just
past or date previous. In this example, Friday
the 5th Instant would be March 5th. The use of
“Instant” is commonly found in older obituaries.}
Shocking Death. Mr. Henry Knickerbocker, was killed in a shocking manner,
while at work on his farm on Section 20, of the
Township of Genesee, last Saturday
afternoon. He was reaping wheat with a
Johnson Reaping Machine, by some accident
got in front of the knives while the machine
was in motion, and was literally almost cut in
pieces before he was discovered. The team
did not run, but worked quietly along as they
had been going, for about twenty rods when
they reached a helper who stopped them, and
waited perhaps five minutes, for Mr.
Knickerbocker to come up, before he
discovered that anything was wrong. Then,
noticing blood on the knives, he examined and
found the body drawn under the table, and the
ground showed where it had been dragged
along for about twenty rods, the only symptom
of life manifested was to open his eyes once
and then close them forever. July 30 1874
Mr. B. F. Predmore who was caught in
the mill gearing of Stiff’s mill, while fixing a
pulley, last Saturday, is no better. He received
a severe blow on the head and his left leg was
badly broken above the left knee. September
10, 1874
The Canadian way of measuring a tree is
said to be as certain as it is grotesque. You
walk from the tree, looking at it from time to
time between your knees. When you are able
to see the top of a tree in this way, your distance from the root of the tree equals its
height. Nov 5, 1874 {by the way this really
works and I know you are going to try it like I
did.}
A little fellow of four years old went to a
blacksmith’s to see his father’s horse shod and
was watching closely the work of shoeing.
When Ira Case, an old experienced shoer, began paring the horse’s hoofs, thinking this was
wrong, the boy said, earnestly, “My pa don’t
want his horse made any smaller.” Nov 19,
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1874
A Holly Judge, riding in the cars recently,
from a single glance at a lady by his side, imagined that he knew her and ventured to remark
that the day was pleasant. She only Answered
“Yes”. “Why do you wear a veil?” he asked.
“Lest I attract attention,” she replied.“It is the
province of gentlemen to admire,” replied the
gallant man of law. “Not when they are married”
“But I am not.” “Indeed.” “Oh, no! I’m a bachelor.” The lady quickly raised her veil, disclosing
to the astonished magistrate the face of his
mother-in-law. He has been a raving maniac
ever since. Nov 26, 1874
Adam Leline a farmer living near Frisbie’s
corners, near the town line of Rose, six miles
South of Holly, met with a sad accident, on Saturday last, June 19th, resulting in his death. He
left home early in the morning with a pair of five
year old colts, for Flint city, after a load of lumber, and on returning home with his load of lumber his horses took fright near Dan Otrin’s residence, about one mile South of this village, and
on descending Orin’s hill, fell from the load and
was run over. His neck and left shoulder were
broken, and his mouth and jaws crushed in. It
seems the oft horse in running crowded the nigh
horse and wagon into the ditch, thereby both the
animals became detached from the wagon and
ran with full speed for nearly a mile when they
came to a stop by overtaking a man and his
team on the road. Mr. Leline was about 44
years of age, and a respected and hard working
citizen, and leaves a wife and adopted child. A
coroner’s inquest was held by P. Gordon, Esq.,
J. C. Wendell and others, and a verdict rendered
in accordance with the above facts. The funeral
of Mr. Leline was largely attended on Monday at
the Buck Horn {cemetery} June 1875
Mr. Armstrong, aged about 26 years committed a horrible suicide near his home, one mile
South of the Highland Station, on Saturday last
on the F. & P.M. RR. He waited for the 10
o’clock morning train coming North and when it
had got within several hundred feet of him he
dropped upon his knees on the side of the
track—placing his neck across the rail—the
wheels of the engine instantly severing his head
from his body. The train stopped and his body
was carried to the Highland station and given to
his brother. He had been sick for a few years
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and had threatened this deed several weeks previous. July 1 1875
A child at Owosso, as killed by drinking
kerosene oil, last week. 1875
r. O.W. Curtis, Magnetic and botanic
physician, of this place came to a sudden death about 12 o’clock, Monday, by being
run over by the cars, near the Union depot. The
mangled body was immediately removed to his
residence on Sherman Street, and Coroner Baker
notified of the fact. A jury was empanelled, but
no one being present who witnessed the accident, they adjourned till 2 o’clock to secure witnesses. The jury reassembled and Benj Gidley,
switchman, was sworn and testified, in substance
as follows…I called to him to look out. He did not
seem to hear me, but stepped into the middle of
the track about four feet ahead of the cars, and
the next moment they struck him square in the
back and knocked him down, three or four wheels
passing over him, when he rolled into the middle
of the track. He was dead when I reached him.
The cars were going very slow when they struck
him—about three or four miles an hour.” At the
close of the testimony, the jury viewed the body
and found the head, arms and shoulders crushed
to a jelly, and one of the legs broken just above
ankle. The inquest was then adjourned till 10
o’clock the next day to secure more witnesses,
and the body was turned over to friends to prepare for burial. Lakeside cemetery Feb 10 1876
A serious accident that has turned out to be
an interesting surgical case occurred at Gaines
last Saturday.
A young man by the name of Hibbard was injured
by the explosion of a gun in such a manner that
his brain protrudes through a rent in his forehead,
one-half by two inches in dimensions. Fourteen
pieces of bone were removed from the interior of
the skull together with a considerable quantity of
lacerated brain substance. Although considered
to be in critical condition, he is perfectly conscious and his recovery is regarded as possible.
He is attended by a physician from Holly and
from Gaines. Oct 16, 1880
At Fenton last Friday evening between five
and six o’clock, as Sectus Cooper, a single man
about 34 years of age, was struck and instantly
killed by the locomotive of a freight train. His
skull was crushed in, and a leg and arm broken.
He was strongly addicted to the use of liquor, and
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was thought to be under the influence at the time
of his death, for he made no effort to leave the
track, although he had plenty of time. The number of saloons which refuses to sell habitual
drunkards liquor is astonishingly small and
seems to be growing beautifully less.
Physicians all over the county have begun
to speculate upon the effect of the telephone
upon the ear and the sense of hearing. 10 Nov
1883
Mar 1 1884 Eugene Smith, son of Thomas
Smith, a farmer living north of this village, was
run over and killed, at Flint, last Saturday night,
while braking on a freight train. The circumstances are about as follows: He was acting as
middle brakeman on train No. 35, and was last
seen about middle of the train as it was coming
into Flint just before entering the covered bridge,
it is supposed that he slipped from the cars and
fell between them. He was not missed until the
train reached Grand Blanc, when a telegram was
sent back by the conductor of the freight that
they had lost brakeman Smith. By this time the
Bay City accommodation, which arrives here at
11:15 had come along, and engineer Kieth saw
the body lying in the center of the track. The train
passed entirely over him before it came to a
stand still. And when the trainmen went back a
horrible sight met their gaze. There strewed
along the track were pieces of flesh, clothing and
blood. In fact the body was completely torn to
shreds. A jury was impaneled, who viewed the
remains, and the body was brought to Holly Sunday night, and taken to his father’s, from which
place the funeral was held on Tuesday. Smith
was about 35 years of age, and leaves a wife
and several children, whole reside at East
Saginaw. He had been on the road for several
years and was known as a first class railroad
man.
ollowing this, our people were pained
and startled, on Monday evening, to
learn of the death of Edward Walters, also a
brakeman on the same road, who met a fate
equally as sad at Wayne Junction, on that evening. Until last fall he resided continuously in
Holly, being employed in the bakery here, and by
his generous and genial disposition made a host
of friends. It seems he had just thrown the switch
at Wayne, and stood looking at a central train,
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which was passing when the rear part of the
train came against him knocking him down, and
the brake rod of the car dragging him some distance. One leg was cut off below the knee and
his right side mashed almost to a jelly. He
merely gasped after he was picked up, and was
dead. Walters was born July 3rd , 1864 in Philadelphia. The diseased was a nephew of Mrs. J.
E. Church and E. J. Eisenbrey, of this place.
A Jump to Eternity. Awful Death of William
Baker. He jumps from a moving train and dies
from injuries received. William Baker of Clyde,
went to Detroit last Saturday morning and returned on the F. & P. M. R.R. night express due
here 3:40 a.m. Sunday morning. He it is said
had been drinking a little that day, and remarked
to a friend on the train, that he would stop over
Sunday at Highland with his brother, who lived
there and is employed as a section hand on the
above road at that place. Highland is a flag station for that train and stops only to take or leave
passengers. Baker’s; ticket was to Clyde and
he said nothing to the conductor in regards to
getting off at Highland, and the train went
through that place at quite a rapid rate. On approaching Clyde, Baker was missing and by inquiring the conductor was informed that Baker
was seen to leave the car about the time they
passed Highland. The conductor ordered the
train to back up slowly and a brakeman placed
on the rear platform to watch for the missing
man. Baker was found in front of the Highland
passenger depot in a horrible condition, his
head bruised, right knee jammed, left leg run
over and broken in three places, left arm broken
and badly jammed, and groin fearfully torn. He
was still living and conscious.
He was put on the train and brought to this
place and taken to the Exchange hotel. Drs.
Bartholomew and McLachlan amputated the left
leg, and he died very shortly after. He is a single man and about 30 years of age. The only
relatives he had, was a brother at Highland.
The remains were placed in a coffin and sent to
Clyde Monday morning. On his way to Holly
[after the accident] he conversed with passengers and told them that he had only one leg and
one arm broken and slightly bruised otherwise,
until the train backed on to him and the wheels
slid him along. If this piece of information is true
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it is a piece of sheer carelessness. The officials
of the F. & P. M. R. R. say they can prove that
the train did not touch him when it backed up,
and are ready to do so at any time. Division Superintendent Potter and Edwin Saunders were
here Sunday investigating the matter, and they
say they are satisfied that the company is not in
the least to blame. May 2 1885
Mr. E. Mott has a chair in his possession,
which was left in his strawberry patch a few
nights ago, and the owner may have the same
by calling for it. July 4, 1885
We have the names of the two young fellows who visit Holly occasionally to see two
young ladies who reside here, and if they make
themselves as promiscuous as they did one
night last week in changing gates, blocking
walks etc., we will publish their names in full and
the ladies who assisted them. June 19 1886
H. S. Carter’s sheep took a walk on the
railroad and collided with a train, resulting in the
death of one sheep, and several others were
bruised. Aug 28 1886
Ugly Wound. John Coleman Jumped
Upon a Sharp Iron Bar. John Coleman, car repairer for the Pere Marquette, is laid up this
week as the result of an accident last Saturday.
He was on top of a boxcar doing some repair
work, and before he descended he threw down
a pointed bar with which he had been working.
The bar stuck in the ground with the sharper end
up, and when Mr. Coleman climbed down the
ladder and jumped from the last step he landed
on it. The point pierced his thigh, making an
ugly and painful wound. Fortunately it did not
strike an artery, although it came within half an
inch of doing so. Sept 3, 1908
Terrible Accident. – On Wednesday afternoon, a young man named William Fenton, employed as brakeman on a log train of the F & P.
M. Railway, while attempting to couple two cars
loaded with logs at Remick Station, just above
Farwell, was caught by the head between the
ends of logs which projected over the ends of
the cars; and in a moment his head was crushed
to a jelly, killing him instantly. On the loaded
cars, the logs always project over the ends, requiring the coupling to be done by stooping over
and reaching under the logs to insert the bolt.
Mr. Fenton, unfortunately, omitted this precaution, and was standing erect when the cars
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came together. Hence the fatal accident. He
was about twenty years of age, very steady and
industrious, and a great favorite with his fellowworkmen. March 23, 1872.
{The following article should get the PETA folks upset}

T

he man, woman or child who kills an
English sparrow is a public benefactor. The Michigan Farmer’s way of getting rid of
them is as follows: “Put some corn meal in a
dish for a few days – till they form a habit of
coming there to eat; then mix a little “Rough on
Rats”, and there will be a grand clearing sale of
sparrows for spring trade. Do this now while the
native birds are South.” March 10 1887
{Finally, the unusual circumstance about
the burial of Albert Caster has a bit of humor to it
today. I’m sure it was an unfortunate irony at
best back then. As the health office of the town
in which he lived Albert was responsible, legally,
to sign off on death certificates. Since the
Health officer was dead the family’s' dilemma is
found in the following article.}
A DEAD MAN’S SIGNATURE. It Was
Needed to Make His Burial Legal.
Birmingham, Mich., Jan. 4---Albert H.
Caster, justice of the peace and health officer of
Goodar Township, Ogemaw County, died last
week. His brother, Rev. Dr. E. E. Caster,
brought the remains to Holly for burial. The
transportation of the body was delayed in a
strange way. To the death certificate were
signed the names of two physicians, but that of
the health officer was needed to make the certificate legal. The health officer lay in the coffin.
Finally technicalities were waived and the burial
went Jan 1898
By Bruce Black
(Continued from page 49)

we have ever been members of, and we hope the changes
will help it be “healthy” for many years to come.” We do
too, the CAOA Board and all of the volunteers.
In the section of what you would like to see in the News
Caster some excellent suggestions were made. There was
a request for an article on Rebecca Custer who married
John Holder Jr. both born 1725, and an article on the double murders of John and William Kester in Pennsylvania.
Other suggestions were articles on how the different lines
are tied together and one on Benjamin Kaster 1741 and his
father Conrad.
Many expressed their enjoyment of the News Caster
and the “wonderful and informative” articles within it, espe(Continued on page 58)
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Past President’s Message
It was a good 2 years for me during my tenure as your President. I learned a lot about the organization and the
people in it. The members, for the most part, seem to appreciate the hard work that goes in to making it all come
together. I was pleased to underwrite the Vallejo conference last year even if I couldn't attend.
Buck, I hope you enjoy your term/terms as our new President.
Ron Juvinall, President CAOA

President’s Message

I

want to take this opportunity to thank all who
voted to elect me as president of CAOA. I hope
that we will continue to thrive over the next years as
we have in the past.
Some of the goals I have set include increasing the
number of regional get-togethers among members
and fostering closer relations between members who
share a common line. There are many "cousins" out
there who, I believe, would like to share their families
stories to see just where they separated and what
paths brought them to the present. I have personally
discovered a cousin who was very helpful in filling in
gaps in my knowledge of my family history.
Here in Florida, where I am presently living, we
have held one "get-together" which saw 10 of us
meet for lunch in Sarasota. I am hoping to interest
members in other parts of the state to join me for another meeting. I believe that this would be popular in
other areas where a significant number of our members reside. Please, look in the CAOA Directory, find
members living nearby and get up a group for a visit.
It's amazing how well "family" get along!
I will be attending the joint CAOA/LBHA (Little Big
Horn Association) conference in Monroe, Michigan in
October and hope to see many of you there so that I
may extend my personal greetings.
Again, thank you for the trust in me and I will do my
best to justify that trust.
C. D. "Buck" Custer

(Continued from page 57)

cially those about families with pictures. Others mentioned
that they found the journal stories quite interesting and
thought that those could lead to finding more information on
our ancestors.
One member wrote “The stories in this recent issue
were wonderful. It makes me realize and appreciate the
many blessings of living here today.” How true that is.
One suggestion received was to include the lineage id’s
for the new members so that it can be seen how they fit
into the lines. Who knows, it could be a cousin.
One query was received by an un-named member; we
would love to hear more about the request. Please contact
the editor and let us know more about the person who married a Kester man who was the product of a union between
an Indian and a white female in Pennsylvania? If anyone
else has heard this story please contact the editor.
Thanks to everyone who helped!
The CAOA Boards 2002-6

O

2004 Election Report

ne Hundred ballots were returned. That
represents 40% of our membership, which is
an amazing return of ballots. Thank you so much for
supporting CAOA with your votes.
Officers for 2004-2006:
Buck Custer President
Gary Custer Vice President
Mary-Margaret Ward Secretary
Joe Lacy Treasurer.
The changes to the bylaws were approved. The
new bylaws are posted on the website at:
http://maverik.rootsweb.com/caoa/bylaws.html and
the Standing Rules are at:
http://maverik.rootsweb.com/caoa/bylaws.html. For
those that do not have access to the web you can
receive a copy of the bylaws by contacting the CAOA
Secretary to request a copy be sent to you.
We are very happy about the election discussions
that took place via the email list caoa-org@caoa-gen.
org and hope that the membership will continue to
use this list to help all of us whether it be in our genealogical research or suggestions for the CAOA.
We thank each and every officer and board member who served during 2002-2004 for the contribution
of their time and efforts to help make CAOA a successful organization.
The 2004-2006 CAOA Board
Buck, Gary, Mary-Margaret, Joe, Bruce, Patricia

The NewsCaster
The quarterly News Caster published since 1983 is
full of family information including biographies, wills,
census data, marriage data, death data, photos, queries, rosters, manuscript items, news items, obituaries,
new members, lineages, and much more. The Editor is
Bruce Black, and the stories, data, and article ideas
come from the members.

The CAOA
The Castor Family Association started in 1983 and is
not for one particular family of Castor. It is for all
Caster, Kaster, Castor, Kastor, Custer, Kuster,
Kuester, Custard, Kustard, Kusterd, Kester,
Kistard, Kister, Gerster, Koster, Koester, Kiester,
and Keister’s , nationwide. The CAOA maintains the
materials sent in by the members in its archives in
hard copy and electronic copy.
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Addresses/New Members

The Castor Association of America is a non-profit corporation
dedicated to the discovery and preservation
of family history for all variations of the family surname.
Kuster Koster Custer Kusterd Kuester Kester Custard
Kustard Kaster Kistard Kister Gerster Caster Castor
Kastor Koester Kiester Keister

New Members
Alton Sissell PK.0.01.02.04.02.04.0?.0?.0?.0?.0?
9491 Lake Natoma Drive; Orangevale, CA 95662-5050
(916) 988-1125
asissell@pacbell.net
Susan V. Kitts PK.0.01.01.10.08.04.03.01.0?.0?.0?
12529 Clearlake N Road E; Eatonville, WA 98328-8308

svkitts@rainierconnect.com
Doris Watt AKI.0.0?.0?
809 Olympus Drive; Sheridan, WY 82801-5432
(307) 673-6915
rewwatt@bresnan.net
Thomas M. Rutter PK.0.01.04.02.07.02.02.04.0?.0?.03
73 Ridge Avenue; Mill Valley, CA 94941-1795

(415) 388-7956

trutter@cdhks.com

Officers
President……………….………...Charles D. “Buck Custer
Vice President………………. . . . . .………….Gary Custer
Secretary………………………….…Mary-Margaret Ward
Treasurer……………………………..……..…….Joe Lacy
Appointed Positions
Archives Coordinator…………...………….Patricia Caster
Editor…………………………………..……...Bruce Black
Publications Manager……...…………………Sue Wanless
His torian……………………………………..Phillip Castor
Web Master……………...…………...……...open position
Library………………...……………...…….Patricia Caster
CAOA Queries
Charles “Buck” Custer President
1815 Billingshurst Court
Orlando, FL 32825-8438
President@caoa-gen.org

Geraldine Kreiger HI.0.0?.08.02.0?.0?.0?.0?.0?
Summer: 295 Jim Cochran Road; Franklin, NC 28734-2559
(828) 349-4426
Winter: 5310 SW 18th Avenue; Cape Coral, FL 33914-6810
(239) 541-9674
gerithurman@hotmail.com

New Mail

Membership and Change of Address
Gary L. Custer, Vice President, Membership
438 Hiway 74
Twin Falls, ID 83301-0300
Membership@caoa-gen.org

Marcia Connors
3469 W Marsh St; Fayetteville, AR 72704Bonnie Dean
415 A East Melissa Rose Circle; Palmer, AK 99645-6782

Secretary
Mary -Margaret Ward, Secretary
2214 Clay Street
San Francisco, CA 94115-1930
secretary@caoa-gen.org

Lola Grimsley
P.O. Box 366; Adrian, MO 64720-0366
Virgil Kester (returning member)
PK.0.02.06.01.01.03.08.01.06.01.01.02
PK.0.02.05.03.01.03.08.01.06.01.01.02
PO Box 4235; Santa Cruz, CA 95063-4235

Membership Due…...Book Purchases…...News-Caster Issues
Joe Lacy, Treasurer
302 County rd. 6720
Natalia, TX 78059-2113
Treasurer@caoa-gen.org

James Small Jr.

PO Box 401; Crete, NE 683330401
Esther Castor
P.O. Box 54; Yampa, CO 80483-0054

Articles/Suggestions for News-Caster
Bruce Black, Editor
PO Box 959
Sugarloaf, CA 92386-0959
Editor@caoa-gen.org

New Phone
Ann Crane
Bonnie Dean
Virgil Kester
Beverly Worthington
James Small Jr.

(407) 846-8518
(907) 746-2801
(831) 476-1006
(301) 855-1696
(402) 826-0502

Archives and Lineage Questions
CAOA Library Books
Patricia Caster, Archives Coordinator
PO Box 955
Windsor, CA 95492-0955
Archives@caoa-gen.org

New Email
Charles G. Castor
Catherine Burke
Ann Crane
Bonnie Dean
Beverly Worthington
Shirley Thomson
James Small Jr.
Sandra Lee
Mary Bacon

BodenDory@bellsouth.net
katieburke@citynet.net
rmcmac61@earthlink.net
compost@gci.com
jgworth@juno.com
thomsonsa@as tound.net
jesmall@neb.rr.com
kasterlee2@msn.com
maryloubacon@aol.com

The News Caster is published quarterly by the
Castor Association of America. Past issues may
be ordered from the Treasurer. Visit our website:

http://www.caoa-gen.org
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Please ask before you use it
All material published by the
Castor Association of America including the News Caster,
information on the CAOA
web site, books, or materials
in any other form, including
materials developed from the
CAOA Archives, may be used
only with the express written
Permission of the
Castor Association
of America.

Did your ancestors fight in the same battles as my ancestors?
We would like to print stories about your veteran ancestors. These veterans don’t have to have the Caster, Kister, Castor,
Custer or Kester surname but can be any ancestor of a CAOA member who served during any war. We will feature soldiers,
sailors, marines, merchant marines, Ensigns, Surgeon’s Mates, Privates or Generals if we can find them.
Uniquely, we would like to compile a list of all veterans who may have served in the same or in different units but fought in the
same battles such as Shiloh, Murfreesboro, Bull Run, the Wilderness, Gettysburg, and Spotsylvania or at the “High
Tide” on either side for the Civil war. How many can we list for example, who fought against Burgoyne or at Bennington in
the Revolutionary war, at Sacketts Harbor, Ft. Niagara, or Lundy’s Lane, in the war of 1812. How about Chapultepec,
Contreras and Cherubusco, or at Molino del Rey during the US-Mexican war? How many members had an ancestor in
the “Punitive Expedition” just prior to World War I against Pancho Villa?
Information sent may appear in articles in The News Caster and will be retained in Association archives to aid future researchers. Please send your data electronically to editor@caoa-gen.org, or by disc and hardcopy to the Editor, Bruce Black,
PO Box 959, Sugarloaf, CA 92386-0959
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The Districts of Albany County, New York, 1772-1784
by David Kendall Martin, M.A., F.A.S.G., drawings by Peter S. Martin

Forward By Bruce Black: Knowledge of the formation of boundaries in early America is critical in locating
your ancestors when few other clues exist. Even when it looks like your ancestors are moving from place to
place careful study will show that they may have remained in a particular township and that the boundaries and
associated names of that township changed instead.
Land records are the oldest and best-preserved documents available for research.
“Land and Property Research in the United States” by E. Wade Hone is one of the most comprehensive
studies of historical land use and property research.
“Map Guide to the U.S. Federal Censuses” by author and lecturer, William Dollarhide, proves my adage “you
can’t have too many maps”. The formation and development of boundaries are shown in his book in the form of
Census maps with those of the earliest states beginning with the year 1790 and comparisons are made in map
form for eac h following decade. [Both Hone and Dollarhide books can still be found on Amazon.com]
J. H. French left the following legacy of geographic and boundary information in the form of his 1860 GAZE TTEER of the STATE OF NEW YORK. In it he embraces a comprehensive view of the Geography, Geology, and
General History of the State of New York and a complete History and Description of Every County, City, Town,
Village, and Locality. Most important was his explanation of boundary formations and changes as well as the
place names of post villages, townships and large cities, with full tables of statistics. [The Gazetteer is available
in most large libraries and sold on GenealogyCD.com]
David Kendall Martin also proves you can’t have too many maps as he cites J.H. French in developing his
article on the Districts of Albany county. Kendall’s work should be of particular interest to the ancestors of John
DeCastorer and his wife Anna Calkins. John Casterer and wife Anna left Connecticut to settle in Hillsdale
Township in Albany County, New York. They moved in concert with or after Calkin relations had established
themselves in the same area. Important to note is the fact that Hillsdale is now in Columbia County because Columbia was taken from a part of Albany as Kendall explains. Therefore if you were to look in Albany, County
where John originally moved you would fail to find him. But John did
not move, the boundary moved. DeCastorer researchers should
recognize in Kendall’s maps, the townships and villages of Hillsdale,
Saratoga, Stillwater, Claverack, Livingston Manor, Greenbush and
other place names as mentioned in the Revolutionary War Pension
Application of John Casterer.
Originally published in The NYG&B Newsletter, Vol. 1. no. 2,
Fall 1990, and republished on the Society’s web site. Reprinted
with permission of author and Society.
Formed in November 1683 as one of New York's twelve original
counties, Albany's first boundaries were vast. The county encompassed what today is the entire state of Vermont, all of upstate New
York north of the counties of Dutchess and Ulster, and stretched
vaguely west to the Pacific Ocean (George R. Howell and J. Tenney, Bicentennial History of Albany [History of the Counties of Albany and Schenectady], 1886, pp. 70-72; Historical Souvenir Program, Schenectady Sesquicentennial, 1959). From 1772 until 1786 The Albany Stadt Huys or City Hall, erected 1740,
New York's State Capitol 1797-1808
Albany included what are now Albany,
61 Columbia, Rensselaer, Sara-
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toga, and Schenectady counties; large parts of Greene and Washington counties; and the disputed southwest
corner of Vermont.
As spreading settlement made more accessible local government necessary for such a large territory, the
county was repeatedly divided into smaller units. The first step in this process was the creation, 3 July 1766, of
Cumberland County, followed 16 March 1770 by Gloucester County, both from that part of Albany County in Vermont. Next, 12 March 1772, the colonial legislature divided the remaining county into the counties of Albany,
Tryon, and Charlotte. Twelve days later, 24 March 1772, the new counties of Tryon and Albany were divided into
districts. In 1775, 1779, 1782, and 1784 several of these districts were themselves divided to create additional
districts. The freeholders and inhabitants of the districts were given power to elect officers to govern them on a
level below that of the county (The Colonial Laws of New York, 1894, 4:903f., 383f., 400f., 772-73; Laws of the
State of New York , 1886, 1:118-19, 229f., 438-39, 610-11).
Between 1683 and 1772 government had been vested in the Crown, the colony, and the county, with an
added lower level in Albany County for two cities and two townships incorporated individually. Schenectady had
been created as a patent with certain municipal rights 4 November 1684 and became a borough 23 October
1765. Albany had been chartered as a city 22 July 1686 with an extension of land 16 miles northwest known as
the Liberty of Albany, originally set aside to provide firewood for the city (Howell and Tenney, p. 72). Pittstown
had been made a township by patent 23 July 1761, and Duanesburgh 13 March 1765 (J. H. French, Gazetteer of
the State of New York, 1860, pp. 558, 596). Eventually, both Schenectady and Albany were divided into wards.
The cities became districts in 1772, while the two townships were included in the territory of other districts.
Duanesburgh was united with Schoharie as the United Districts of Duanesburgh and Schoharie, and Pittstown
fell within the District of Schaghticoke.

The Districts of Albany County, New York, 1772

By an act of the state legislature 7 March 1788 these districts ceased to function as administrative units when the
entire state was divided into towns (Laws of the State of New York, 1886, 1:748f.). In most cases the districts
were simply turned into towns.
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The Districts of Albany County, New York, 1784

Between 1772 and 1788 various records were generated by the districts which are useful to genealogists. Primary
among them are several tax lists to be found in the New York State Archives and the State Library Manuscripts
and Special Collections, both in Albany, and The New-York Historical Society in New York City. As I worked with
these tax lists and needed to know the extent of the districts, I searched in vain for a map showing their boundaries. To help visualize the different locations, I devised the accompanying rough maps, which my son Peter has
given a more professional presentation, for which I express my gratitude to him. Although not precise, I find the
maps useful and would like to share whatever value they have with others; the information they show was not easily come by. The maps' value is increased by knowledge of what towns are included in each district. The table below has been constructed from French's 1860 Gazetteer, which see for further detail concerning boundaries and
name changes.
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Development of Towns in the Area of Old Albany County
(arranged by present-day counties)
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Member Contributions:
From Virgil Kester III
Loren Eli Kester, 73, Independence, died
Thursday, April 29, 2004 at Independence Regional
Health Center.
Mr. Kester was born April 23, 1931, in Independence to Eli William and Alice Jane (Baker) Kester. He
was a lifelong resident of Independence, graduating
from William Chrisman High School in 1951. He went
into the U.S. Army, where he served in Germany. He
later attended college and graduated with a degree in
electrical engineering. He was employed for Burns &
McDonald for more than 28 years. He was later employed by Systec. At the time of his death, he was a
consultant for the Insite Group. He was preceded in
death by his parents and a sister, Doris Pearson.
His survivors include a sister, Maxine Smith and
husband Lyndell, 35 nieces and nephews and friend
Russell Timmons.
Services will be held at 2 p.m., Tuesday at the
Speaks Suburban Chapel. Burial with full military honors will follow in the Mound Grove Cemetery. The
family will greet friends from 12:30 p.m. until service
time Tuesday at the chapel.
Online condolences may be left at www.
speakschapel.com.
_________________________________________
PK.0.02.05.06.05.01.04.01.05.02
Loren E. Kester 1931-2004
Loren joined CAOA in 1990. He was a speaker at the
2000 CAOA Conference in Kansas City, Kansas.
http://www.homestead.com/kester/

From Barbara Ketels
Byrna Rae Custer, 80, of North English and formerly
of What Cheer, Iowa died Friday October 8, 2004 at
the Mercy Hospital in Iowa City. Byrna was born on
October 17, 1923 in Holland, Iowa, the daughter of
John A. and Dena Boldt Meyer. Byrna Married Paul
Custer in Eldora where he was stationed as a German Prisoner of War Camp guard during WWII. Paul
Custer survives and lives in North English, Iowa.
Sons James, John, and Joseph, and a daughter Jacquelyn Gregan, of Houston Texas, survive her.
Paul Joseph Custer, 80 of North English, and formerly of What Cheer, died Wednesday, November
10, 2004 at the Mercy Medical Center in Iowa
City. Funeral mass will be held at 9:30 a.m. on Monday, November 15, at the St. Joseph Catholic Church
in North English. Interment will follow at the Rock Island National Cemetery in Rock Island, Il. Visiting
hours will begin after 12 noon on Sunday, November
14, at the Harden Funeral Chapel in What Cheer, with
the family greeting friends from 6 until 8 p.m. that
evening. A memorial has been established to the St.
Jude's Children Hospital.
Paul was born on December 5, 1923 in Burlington,
Iowa, the son of Charles and Carolyn Buescher Custer. He was raised and educated in Burlington and
graduated from the St. Paul Catholic High School in
1941. Paul then attended Burlington Junior College
for a while before enlisting in the United States Army
in 1943. He served state side in the army as a prison
guard in Eldora, Ia and as a clerk in Cheyenne, Wy.
On January 7, 1945, Paul was united in Marriage to
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Thanks to Doris Watt for alerting us to the website:

OHIO'S OLD

Adam Kiester 1815-1876 AKI.0

http://fpw.isoc.net/KREK/
MILLS TODAY by Brenda Krekeler

Kister's Mill
This mill site was established in 1816 by John Nimmon. It was later purchased by Jacob A. Kister. In
1845, Kister converted the gristmill into a woolen mill
and operated it until
1875
when
Daniel
Methven bought the
mill. Methven allowed
the mill to sit inactive.
In 1881 John A. Kister
acquired the mill and
placed it back into operation as a gristmill. In
1894, Kister replaced
the mill building with
the present structure.
John
Kister's
son Copyright© 1999 BK Publications. All
rights reserved. Reproduction by written
George C. Kister as- permission only.
sisted his father in the
mill and eventually assumed the mill's operations. George's son Guy S.
Kister became the new owner of the mill in 1934. Guy
operated the mill until 1968 when he sold it to Jim
Strock and John Halloran.
When the mill was rebuilt in 1894, it was designed to
accommodate additional activities that included a cider press, a planing mill and a sawmill. All of these
functions were water-powered. Millbrook Creek supplies the water to the 1/2-mile millrace and a pipe carries the water from the millpond to a pen stock above
the waterwheel. The interior waterwheel is 4' wide and
has an 18.5' diameter that provides 11 horsepower.
Today, the mill continues to function as a planing mill,
sawmill, cider mill and gristmill. The area surrounding
the mill is well maintained. A visit to Kister's Mill is fun
because of the
variety of activities. (Chidsey;
"Kister
Mill.";
Garber).
DIRECTIONS:
Wayne County.
Clinton Township.
From Wooster, S.
R. 226 south to
Kister Road, west
to Millbrook, at
Killbuck Creek.

Adam Kiester was born on 3 Aug 1815 Pennsylvania.
He married Mary Meek on 11 Apr 1844 in Madison
Township, Richmond County, Ohio. He was also
known as Kister [Adam and Mary's marriage license
shows his name as Kister. Doris Watt].
Adam and Mary appeared on the 1850 census for
Madison Township, Richland County, Ohio. Also living in the household were Susan J. Kiester, John H.
Kiester, Elizabeth Kiester, and Mary Ann Meeks.3
Adam appeared on the 1860 census for Jefferson
Township, Henry County, Iowa. Also living in the
household were Susan J. Kiester, John H. Kiester,
Elizabeth Kiester, Israel Freeman Kiester, James Irving Kiester, Willard H. Kiester, and William H. Kiester.
Adam appeared on the 1870 census for Adams
Township, Keokuk County, Iowa. also living in the
household were James Irving Kiester, Willard H. Kiester, William H. Kiester, Frank D. Kiester, and John
H. Kiester.
Adam died at age 60 on 11 Jul 1876 Keokuk
County, Iowa. His headstone inscription is: Adam
Keister, D July 11, 1876, age 60 yrs 11 mos 8 days.
1 Susan J. Kiester was born say 1845.
2 John H. Kiester was born say 1847.
3 Elizabeth Kiester was born say 1849.
4 James Irving Kiester was born in 1851. He
married Mary C. Moore say 1871. James died in
1934.
4.1 Thomas Marion Kiester was born in
1897. He married Melissa Owsley say 1917.
Thomas died in 1951.
5 Israel Freeman Kiester was born on 1 Dec
1853 [Date of birth calculated from headstone
date of death 16 October 1868.]. Israel died at
age 14 on 16 Oct 1868. His headstone inscription is: Freeman J (or I) Keister Died Oct 16 1868
age 14 yr 10 mo 15 days Son of A and M Keister.
6 Willard H. Kiester was born in 1856 Iowa
7 William H. Kiester was born in 1857 Iowa.
8 Frank D. Kiester was born in 1861 Iowa.
Bibliography
*Castor Association of America, Application of Watt, Doris
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Let us know if you recognize this Family?
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Kester Saw Mill

(Member Contributions Continued from page 67)

Jesse Kester of Milledgeville, Illinois.
By Bruce Black
Another in a series of mills to report on is the
Kester Saw Mill in Milledgeville, Illinois. Milledgeville is located in Carroll County, Illinois in the NW
corner of the state about 150 miles from Springfield and due west of Chicago. In the 2000 census
there were 1016 people living in the village. Settlers began to arrive and homestead in the early
1830s.
Milledgeville lives up to its name since the focal point of the village in the early 1830s was the
mill that was located at the edge of the village thus
mill-edge. This vital mill, a sawmill, was one of the
earliest in the area powered by water. Records
show that a pioneer millwright named Peters settled on Elkhorn creek around 1834. Ill health resulted in his selling his claim to Jesse Kester and it
was Kester who improved the claim and built the
sawmill.
As more and more settlers cleared the land
for farming the mill business boomed. People for
miles around brought their logs by ox team or
horse drawn wagon to be sawed into lumber for
their homes. The logs were cut from area groves
typical of those found as settlers moved west.
In later years Kester sold his interest to Adam
Knox who improved the mill with a gristmill. Business continued to improve over the years and the
mill changed hands numerous times and improvements were made until in the late 1880s it was
considered to be one of the best-equipped mills in
the area. As wheat farming diminished the need
for the mill diminished as well and it closed for
good in 1901.
Currently ninety-five percent of Carroll
County's total land area is in farms and agriculture
represents the major base of the regional economy
but Milledgeville’s economy was supplemented
with the location of a Kraft cheese plant, which had
employed the villagers then closed in 1985. Today
Milledgeville is considered a quite retirement community.
A Jesse Kester was issued a land patent on
10/10/1840 by the Danville land office of the General Land Office. His 80 acres were located in
Marshall County. The Property description is
W1/2SW sec 2 twp 30-N range 1-E.

Byrna Meyer. Later that year Paul was discharged
from the army and they moved to Phoenix, Az
where he started his career as a Postal carrier. Paul
worked as a rural carrier his entire life. His routes include Deer Creek, Wisconsin, Webster, South English, Keota, Harper, and What Cheer, Iowa. Paul and
Bryna also owned and operated the Dairy Sweet in
What Cheer. Paul retired in 1986. His enjoyments
included the St. Louis Cardinals, Nortre Dame Football, the Green Bay Packers, coaching little league,
fishing, keeping up with current events, and most of
all, his grandchildren. Paul was a member of the TriCounty School Board for several years, member of
the Knights of Columbus, and a member of the St.
Joseph Catholic Church. Paul's memory is honored
by his three sons, Jim Custer and his wife Harriet of
Peru, Il: John Custer and his wife Robin of South
English, Ia, and Joe Custer and his wife Brenda at
Overland Park, Ks. a daughter, Jacquelyn Gregan
and her Husband Kevin of Houston, Tx, a brother
Charles Custer of St. Ann, Mo: two sisters, Jeanne
Cusumono of St. John, Mo and Mary Lynch of Independence, Mo. eight grandchildren-Paul, Anna, Andrew, Abby, Kaitlyn, and Benjamin Custer, Mathew
Gregan and wife Patricia and Nicole Helms and Husband, Curtis: and four great-grandchildren, Alex and
Anthony Gregan and Derrick and Bernadette Pierson.
His Parents, His wife, Bryna, and two sisters, Charoly
Custer and France Betz, and two brothers, Norman
and Jerome Custer preceded him in death.
Des Moines Sunday Paper November 14, 2004 Page 9B

From Eugene Cole
Ardis Claudine (Castor) Cole, 74 of Curtis, Nebraska, died July 8, 2004 at Great Plains Regional
Medical Center in North Platte. She was born on November 14, 1929 to Glenn and Martha (Gugelman)
Castor near Orafino, Nebraska. She graduated from
Stockville High School in 1946. She married Eugene
C. Cole on June 23, 1947 at Atwood, Kansas. Claudine worked for the County Superintendent at the
courthouse in Stockville and in 1949 she and Gene
moved into Curtis. In 1951 they moved to the Wichita,
Kansas area. She was employed by the City of Haysville, working in the City Clerk’s office until retirement
in 1993. In 1998 they moved back to Curtis. She
was a member of the Methodist Church and choir.
She had been a member of the Civil Defense in
Hays ville and the YWCA in Hutchinson, Kansas for a
period of time. Prior to her illness she enjoyed playing
golf, traveling, visiting relatives and friends and was
an avid crossword puzzle solver.
Survivors: Husband: Gene Cole of Curtis. Three
sons: Steven (Jeannie) Cole of Wichita, Kansas; Paul

Author’s note: The identity of Jesse Kester as of this writing
is limited to the above article and the following land record. Any
new information would be greatly appreciated.

(Continued on page 78)
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NOT EVERYTHING CASTER HAS TO DO WITH OUR SURNAME!
by Bruce Black

There was a time early in my research of
Caster Surnames that I collected everything and
everyone Caster. Here from “Occupations of
Old” is a Caster that has nothing to do with the
surname.
It’s called a CASTER or CASTORA? The
Caster was both one who made small bottles for
Sugar, Salt, or Pepper etc and the name of the
small vessel itself. The Sugar Caster (Castor)
for example can be very plain or ornate, inexpensive or priced at several hundreds of dollars.
The Sterling silver Caster pictured here was
priced at $325.00.
French 1 st Standard
(.950) Silver Caster
by Boulenger
This finely crafted caster displays
classical design and French attention to detail. Of beautiful proportions, it features a band of fine
gadrooning on the spreating pedestal foot, on the waist of the urn
shaped body and at the bottom of
the lid. The lid is finely pierced
with a swiring design. It dates to
the late 19th or early 20th century.
Measuring 7.5 inches high,
weighs 9 troy ounces; this piece
is in very good antique condition.
Photo courtesy
ofSpencer Marks
It
is marked with the French 1st
antique dealers
standard mark and the maker's
East Walpole, MA
mark - 'Boulenger' over a crescent.
A castor set as it is more popularly known
in the United Kingdom and Canada is a matching group of castors, which, together with cruets,
form a condiment set which is more likely what it
is known as in America. Some have made collecting casters quite a hobby.
An associated item, Caster Sugar , is
spelled both “castor” and “caster”. The spelling
“castor sugar” used to be the prevailing one, but
“caster sugar” seems to be more usual now.
Again, it is not in great use in America except by
other than some confectioners.
Castor or caster sugar is the name of a very

finely granulated sugar in Great Britain, (finer
than U.S. granulated sugar) so named because
the grains are small enough to fit though a sugar
"caster" or sprinkler. It is sold as "superfine" or
Baker's sugar in the United States. Because of
its fineness, it dissolves more quickly than
regular white sugar, and so is especially useful
in meringues and cold liquids. It is not as fine as
confectioner’s sugar, which has been crushed
mechanically (and generally mixed with a little
starch to keep it from clumping). If you don’t
have any on hand, you can make your own by
grinding granulated sugar for a couple of
minutes in a food processor. Granulated sugar
does not spoil, but if it gets damp it will likely
cake up or get lumpy. If it does, it can simply be
pulverized again until it regains its granulated
texture. It is called "berry sugar" in British
Columbia.
When traveling to Great Britain the following
are the most popular drinks with Caster Sugar
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Vodka Pina Colada
Virgin Raspberry Daiquiri
Abracadabra
Gluhwein
Strawberry Kiss
Pino Frio
Malayan Gold
Blushing Geisha
Red Finnish
Duck Soup
Orange Daiquiri
Morning Glory Fizz
Broker’s Thought
Tenderberry
Hustler
Blackberry Fizz
Canario
Champagne Pineapple Punch
Federal Punch
Hong Kong Fizz

Captain’s Cocktail
Pomegranate Polecat
Man Overboard
Strawberry Cream
Federal Punch
Pink Planet
Norman Porto Flip
Bumpo
Jungle Frost
Corniche
Olaffson’s Punch
Marrakech Express
Pompey Royale
Northside Special
Major Bailey
Missile Rider
Picker's Peach
Red Finnish
Summertime Soda
Fruits of the Desert

Happy Holidays
To All of Our Members
May 2005
be better than 2004

VOLUME XXII NO. 4

N E W S C A S T E R D E C E M B E R 2004

DEENA KASTOR wins First U.S. Olympic medal in 20 years.
Deena is a 5’-4“ athlete from Mammoth Lakes, California who won the United States’ first
Olympic marathon medal since Joan Benoit's gold in 1984.
The 31 year old, Deena Drossin Kastor, was born in Waltham, Massachusetts and attended
Agoura high school in California and collage at Arkansas. Running 26.2 miles in extreme heat she
won her Olympic Bronze in 2 hours 27 minutes and 20 seconds just one minute behind the 1 st place
medallist and 48 seconds behind the silver medallist and 2 minutes 13 seconds faster than her preOlympic trial record. Kastor was one of 3 American women in a field of 82 runners. She was running
in 28th place after 3 miles and 8th after 19 miles. She pressed on to pass 5 more women to capture
3rd place overall. The historic setting was the classic marathon course beginning near the ancient site
of the battle of Marathon and ending at the site of the 1896 Olympic stadium.
She is known as a talented distance runner who on March 8 of last year won her fourth consecutive United States 15 km road race title in 47:15, bettering her own 2002 American record of 48:12. In
addition to her 2001 U.S. Marathon championship She is also a 2-time World Cross Country medallist
as well as a U.S. champion at 10,000 meters, 8 kms, 4 kms and an 8-time NCAA All-American.
On September 14th of 2003 Deena married Andrew Kastor who is also a runner and practicing
massage therapist. CAOA hopes to contact Andrew in the future and learn more about his Kastor line.

Christmas with CASTER SUGAR In honor of the successful Olympics in Greece
Here is a Low fat Christmas recipe which uses Caster Sugar!
Kourambiedes delicious traditional Greek almond cookies. Bake them ahead and freeze. They thaw
quickly, so set them out while you are making the coffee that usually accompanies them. Makes about
50. Total preparation time: 1 hour.
Ingredients
2 sticks (8 ounces) unsalted butter at room temperature
1/2 cup granulated sugar
1 egg plus 2 egg yolks
3 cups all-purpose flour
1/4 teaspoon salt
1/2 cup almonds, finely chopped
about 50 whole cloves
Caster Sugar or confectioners sugar as needed
Step 1:
Preheat the oven to 350°F and grease two baking sheets.
Step 2:
In a food processor, place the butter, sugar, egg and egg yolks, flour, salt, and almonds and process for 30 seconds or until just combined.
Step 3:
Roll the mixture into balls about the size of a walnut and place a clove in each. Arrange on 2 baking sheets. Bake 25 to 30 minutes, or until golden brown.
Step 4:
Remove the baking sheets from the oven and transfer the cookies to a rack. Leave to cool slightly,
then dredge generously with Caster Sugar or confectioners sugar. The cookies can be stored in
an airtight container for 1 to 2 weeks. To freeze, layer the cookies, without the dusting of sugar, in
a freezer container, separating each layer with waxed paper.
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Caster killed in Hurricane...CAOA members in
Southern and North Eastern States suffer wrath of
one of the most active hurricane seasons in history.
Beware the ides of March? How about beware
Buck said later, “After surviving many earththe storms of August and September. First it was
quakes in California, I have to say that this was much
Charley, which was downgraded to a category 1
worse! A quake is over in a few minutes, but this
storm as it crossed the Florida peninsula Friday, Auwent on for a couple of hours. The damage seems
gust 13, 2004 after causing “Significant damage” as it
to be more personal. Earthquakes cause damage to
came ashore on the state’s Southwestern coast.
roads, bridges and a few buildings. This hurricane
Then on Thursday, September 2nd residents began to
left the whole middle of the state looking like a giant
board up their homes as Frances, which had been a
steamroller had gone over it. Trees down, power
category 4 hurricane then downgraded to a category
poles snapped like straws, roofs torn off. We were
2 storm as it hit landfall began a slow trek through the
lucky to suffer as little as we did. Many were a lot
area. She was followed by Ivan “The Terrible” and
worse off”.
then Jeanne. Charley snapped utility poles, demolAs of August 21st the storm Charley had been
ished buildings and flooded roads at Captiva Island,
blamed for 25 deaths and more than 240,000 still
Punta Gorda and Charlotte County when it came
had no power.
ashore with 145 mph wind and 10 foot waves. It lost
The next message from our President came Sepstrength as it moved northeast across the state. Still,
tember 2, 2004.
gusts were recorded as high as 105 mph in Orlando,
“Hi Everyone, Just after we were congratulating
where power was knocked out in about half of the city
ourselves on surviving Hurricane Charley, his big
and the Walt Disney theme parks were forced to
sister Frances shows up! We will be busy preparing
close. The major problem with Frances was the slow
as best we can for this one. At least we have a bet movement compared to Charley and therefore
ter idea of what to expect, only more extreme. I will
dropped much more rain.
be shutting down my computer at this time, so there
CAOA President Buck Custer reported from Orwill be no more e-mail access until after the
lando, Florida on the 13th of August that he was gostorm. Please hold everything until you hear from
ing to be shutting down his computer due to the hurrime, and wish us luck!! Buck”
cane. When he returned online on the 18th He said
When he resurfaced he left this message: Hi All,
“we survived almost intact!” He said there were a few
Well, Hurricane Frances has passed and we are all
missing roof shingles and some damage to their
alive and well. The main force of the hurricane
swimming pool screen enclosure but that was the exmissed us but we had a LOT of rain. Luckily I had
tent of the damage. They were without electricity for
pumped about a foot of water out of the pool before it
a couple of days, but a generator kept their refrigerahit, so we didn't overflow. There was very little new
tor and a couple of fans going. There was no air conwind damage, just a few more branches off the tree
ditioning, hot water or stove and he and his wife Bonin the front yard. It's pretty much just a trunk now!
nie ate out, whenever they could find restaurants that
We were without electricity for about 14 hours Sunhad power. “We also lost our telephone service and
day, but the generator was all set up and ready to go,
Internet access. In the community however a great
so we were back with enough to take care of refrigmany of the traffic signals
erators, coffee maker, TV
are still out so traffic is a
and a few lamps, even a
mess. The biggest problem
one-burner hot plate, in a
DID YOU KNOW?
has been finding gas stafew minutes. Now, all we
It has been said that the deadliest hurricanes occurred
tions with power and
have to worry about is
before 1950. The reason is because the technology needed to
predict hurricanes and hence to take preventive measures was
gas. Lines at the lucky sta"IVAN", lurking out there
developed after 1950.
tions can stretch for
about 2500 miles away
The most damaging among these was the Galveston
blocks. Many markets had
and heading this direcHurricane in 1900 that claimed 8,000 lives. The last deadly
to throw out all their perishtion! I'm beginning to
hurricane was Isabel in 2003, responsible for a loss of 40 lives.
able foods, so there is a
wonder why they call this
In the last decade, there were two other highly damaging
hurricanes. Hurricane Andrew, 1992, resulted in a loss of 23
problem finding fresh foods
the "Sunshine State"!!!
lives while Hurricane Floyd, in 1999, resulted in a loss of 56
and dairy products”.
Buck Custer
lives.
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One report of the aftermath of Frances said that
During Jeanne, Buck’s wife Bonnie was in the
15 people in Florida died as a result of hurricane rehospital for open-heart surgery...while she was in related deaths. The majority was traffic, traffic and
covery Buck was supposed to connect with the Board
tree, or debris related causes, one drowning, and one
of the CAOA for a conference call but due to the
structural failure.
storm Buck was held “Hostage” in the hospital and
Ivan was the first category 5 hurricane in a long
was unable to join the phone conference. Bonnie is
time and left 60 dead in the Caribbean before it
doing well according to Buck who spoke to us Sepblasted U.S. shores early Thursday, September 16th
tember 30th.
as a category 3 hurricane near the Alabama resort
Other CAOA members report the following extowns of Gulf Shores and Orange Beach, and ripped
periences with the four storms. Charles and Doris
into Pensacola in the Florida Panhandle.
Castor, residents at Indian Rivers Estates, East, an
CAOA member Diana S. Fox reported from New
ACTS Retirement-Life Community in Vero Beach,
Orleans, Louisiana that they “are always at risk for
Florida, formerly lived twenty years at Palm Bay/
hurricanes” but “that the biggest problem generally
Melbourne, Florida, before moving in March 2003.
are floods created by regular rain storms since we
Vero Beach is in the Treasure Coast area on Florare 6 feet below sea level”!
ida's east coast. “We were not damaged to any exShe evacuated for hurricane Ivan and
tent by Hurricane Charley, which
said, “I always do evacuate for Category 3
wreaked havoc on the west coast, but
and higher. This evacuation was volunwe did get the benefit (?) of some heavy
DID YOU KNOW?
tary for Orleans parish but 600,000 resirainfall. Hurricane Frances, however,
The World Meteorological
dents evacuated in anticipation of Ivan.
was a different story. Hurricane FranNew Orleans was spared this time so sus- Organization uses six lists of
ces arrived early Saturday morning,
names, including both
tained no damage to property or loss of
September 4th, and by 2:30 pm we had
women and men's names, in
power. Things are back to normal. I have
lost our phone and electric, and on Sunrotation. The same lists are
lived in New Orleans since 1976 and have re-used every six years. The
day we lost our water. Residents had
only time a new name is
experienced Andrew in 1992 and Georfilled their tubs for flushing toilets, and I.
added is if a hurricane is very
ges in 1998. Both times I evacuated as
R. Estates had provided everyone with
deadly or costly in which
these were mandatory evacuations and
bottled drinking water. The hurricane
case the name is retired and
a new name is chosen. The
New Orleans only has one road out of
lasted through Sunday, and by Monday
1998 storm Georges was
town I-10 east to I-59 north/I-55 north or Iwe were able to assess damage. Electric
retired due to its destruction.
10 west to Texas”.
and phone power was restored on
Ivan eventually made a circle and
Thurs day. Frances was a category 2
only as of September 24, 2004 began to
hurricane with winds up to 105 mph, acfizzle out in Texas.
companied by heavy rainfall of about 12 inches,
It seems ironic that the following named hurriwhich caused substantial damage. Many homes, parcanes were active simultaneously in 1998, Georges,
ticularly on the shore, were very severely damaged.
Ivan, Karl and Jeanne...This year, Ivan, Karl and
Some condos have been condemned. Even on the
Jeanne were active but Karl did not hit the United
mainland there was considerable damage to homes
States.
and businesses. Many lost their roofs, and of course
It was originally thought that Jeanne would miss
contents would be destroyed. There was mandatory
Florida but changed her path and struck the United
evacuation on the offshore islands, and many resiStates as a Category 3 hurricane when it made landdents on the mainland evacuated inland or farther
fall near Stuart, about 98 miles north of Miami and
north. At the height of evacuation some of the major
was downgraded as a tropical storm with 70 mph
four lane highways converted to all lanes north to
winds as it moved across Florida after ripping off
speed traffic. Vero Beach is noted for its beautiful
roofs, scattering debris and downing trees and power
trees, now damage to the trees was considerable.
lines. A downed utility wire killed one person in MiMany were blown over and lost. We are fortunate to
ami. Jeanne may cost insurers $6 billion to $14 bilbe residents of I.R. Estates. Our buildings are conlion. Insurers already estimated as much as $17 bilstructed of concrete with floors and roofs of concrete
lion in damage from three earlier hurricanes, and
slabs. There was loss of a few tiles on the mansard
residents were still cleaning up from those storms
portion of the roof, but these were primarily for apwhen evacuation orders came down for 2 million peopearance. Some apartments had leaking around winple. The deadliest path was over Haiti when it was
dows, but there was only one loss of a window from
estimated that over 1000 were killed and another
flying debris. Even though outside temperatures were
1250 were determined to be missing.
in the high eighties and low nineties, inside tempera-
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tures did not rise above eighty degrees because the
way to our back yard. The brook washed our sevconcrete structure had been pre-cooled by the air coneral fences along the back property lines of some of
ditioning. With no electric, and no phone, there is no
our neighbors and eroded about 6ft of property.
TV, computer, lights, or outside communication. Many
We did not have this happen to us. In fact, when
cell phones did not work because sending towers had
the neighbors lose ground we gain because of the
been blown down by the high winds. It was sure a good
way the brook flows. In the 12 yrs. we have owned
time to catch up on sleep.
this property we have gained approx. 14ft along the
Thankfully, Hurricane Ivan decided to go south of
brook as our deed says "to the middle of the creek".
Florida and come up through the gulf where it caused
The creek keeps moving away thus we have more
terrible damage in the Pensacola area. Now we are facyard to keep up. When we lived in Maine we exing Hurricane Jeanne, which is supposed to hit landfall
perienced hurricane Bob”.
Sunday morning just south of
Harris Custer, a 34us in the Fort Pierce area.
year resident of FlorDID YOU KNOW?
This hurricane is smaller than
ida, lives in DeBary,
Today, technological advances in meteorology,
Frances, but is rated cateFlorida near Sanford.
communication, navigation and the seaworthiness of ships make
gory 3 with winds above 115
He did not evacuate
open water losses from hurricanes infrequent.
mph. We may be experienced
While losses over open water have decreased, rapid growth
for Charley but did
of coastal communities over the past 500 years has meant an
hurricane survivors, but we
voluntarily for Franever-increasing population at risk. It wasn’t until 1909 that the first
are sweating out Jeanne.
ces. He said he,
ship at sea was able to send a message to shore of hurricane
Historically, this area has
“went to New Port
conditions to help a coastal community brace itself.
been treated quite kindly by
In the last 500 years, scientists estimate that anywhere from
Richey...bad
300,000 to 500,000 people died during Atlantic hurricanes.
hurricanes, but in 2004 they
choice”! “Our yard
In the 1600s, 1700s and 1800s, historians believe, the
seem to be making up for lost
has had a foot of wagreatest number of hurricane casualties came on the open water.
time.”
ter standing for 1 1/2
Ships loaded with explorers, emigrants, combatants, fishermen,
Evelyn Verrone of Jupiter,
traders, pirates and slaves plied the Atlantic. The lack of radars or
weeks and still does,
warning systems coupled with the fragility of wood ships and cloth
Florida, located at the North
not in the house
sails means these ships would have been no match for a hurricane
end of Palm Beach County,
though”. Power was
roaring on the horizon.
has lived in Florida for 24
out for a week during
years. She was under a
Charley and about 4
mandatory evacuation and
days for Frances.
describes her experience as follows: “I lost the screen
There was too much water to be able to clean up
and framing on my patio, also my beautiful carpeting
right away. “A couple small trees were down on dry
out there, shingles off the roof, 2 outdoor light fixtures, a
land but I sawed them up”. Harris says he had not
crack in the garage ceiling. I consider myself lucky comexperienced back-to-back direct hurricane hits. “We
pared to others in the area who lost everything. I can
have been way over due for these storms. PS. Do
still live in my house”! Her community lost power for 8
you know anyone who needs lots and lots of taddays and cleanup starts anew with each storm. She
poles or baby frogs? There are thousands”.
remembers hurricane Andrew and says P.S. I hope I
Janice Medcalf Butz lives in Asheville, North
never have to eat peanut butter & jelly sandwiches or
Carolina. She did not have to evacuate but sustake cold showers in the dark for a long long time !!!!
tained damage to her basement from flooding.
Pat Miller Dyer lives in the Atlanta Metro area.
About 43,000 people in her area lost power. She
“Frances brought us rain and a bit of wind. Ivan was a
has lived in North Carolina for 18 years and has
bit different. He wreaked havoc on Atlanta. Trees
previously experienced tropical storms as a 17-year
down, electric out, roads washed away, sewer pipes
resident of Florida.
broken and releasing raw sewage into Peachtree
Jo Kester of Bonita Springs, Florida wrote,
Creek. Our Mayor declared Atlanta a disaster area to
“Compared to other areas just a little north and
help residents and the city to get federal funds to repair
west of us we were certainly spared any of the bad
damage. Our property flooded. The water came within
stuff”. She has been in touch with Dale and Marie
18 inches of the house a vertical rise of 8 feet over the
Custer of Maryland, who winter in Port Charlotte.
creek bank. We could not leave or enter our neighbor“They lost their roof, thanks to Charley, so they
hood because of the road flooding. We never lost
really had it rough”. Jo continues, “They did not
power it merely blinked several times. When the brook
fare so well as their neighbors. They were in direct
went back into it's banks, our yard was strewn with depath of one of the tornatic bands and took roof off,
bris. Most of this debris were oak logs from trees
thus resulting in water damage. Not much damage
someone up stream from us had cut down. The waters
to the neighbors homes and the neighbors have
picked it up and smashed it into each fence along the
been really good about helping Dale & Marie since
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they are much much younger! They lost most of their
fruit trees -- 4 large oaks and one that was beside the
house split and fell the opposite way or it would have
fallen directly over the house.
There were a number of members we didn’t hear
from and The Caster Association sends best wishes
to all of those who went through these incredible
storms.
Now this brings us to “Our” Cast er
who died in a Hurricane

Hurricanes should become an important issue for
the researchers of the John DeCastorer line.
This is what we know about the father of John
Casterer. French birth, may have fought at Louisbourg, removed to New London, Connecticut after
having befriended the Lt. Richards family or became
acquiainted with Richards after his arrival in New
London. Married Lucretia Richards. Died about November 1751 in a Hurricane.
Evidently neither Henry A. Jean Caster, author of
"The Castors of Castorland", nor any other descendent had a written record of John Casterer's father.
Otherwise wouldn’t Henry have started his book with
John’s parents or at least made a notation of their
existence? Son John, the subject of DeCasterer researchers, had little knowledge of his father either.
When he applied for his Revolutionary War Pension
he stated in an affidavit written by the clerk of the
court that "he [John Casterer] has no record of his
age except a traditionary one taken from his mother
that his Father died before he was born".
The fact that John’s Father died before he was
born was the clue that made New London a likely
place to look for records. The facts began to unfold
during a research trip to the Connecticut State Library
at Hartford in October 1998. Bruce Black and his
brother Michael, found the all-important Baptism and
Probate records as well as the references to the marriage and circumstances of the death of John’s father. Findings of the trip were published in the
"NewsCaster" [Nov, 1999.]
Concerning John senior we have no evidence of
his birthplace other than through references which
both the Church of Christ and Historian Joshua
Hempstead make and that he was "[A FRENCHMAN]" and that he, John Casterer married Lucretia
Richards.
It is suggested that research beyond what is
mentioned here into the actual event that caused his
death may be warranted for future researchers. The
sketchy details are that John senior was aboard a
Brigantine when it was lost in a hurricane. A Brigantine or Schooner Brig is a two-masted boat with a full
square-rigged foremast and a fore-and-aft rigged
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mainmast with square sails on the main topmast.
There is currently only one sailing true brigantine in
the world called the Eye Of The Wind. It was built in
1911 in Germany with an iron and rivetted steel hull. It
has a normal crew of 10 and flies 8000 square feet of
canvas. Reservations for passengers sailing on her
are available.
The records of the Brigantine that Captain Leeds
of New London took out with just seven men aboard
has not been found by this researcher although a fairly
thorough study of Shipwrecks has been made. In her
"History of New London", Frances M. Caulkins,
[ancestor of Anna Calkins wife of John Casterer]
states on page 244 of her history virtually the same
information found in the Hempstead Diary since she
consulted it liberally. She states [In the year 1751, “a
brig belonging to Col. Saltonstall, was upset, in a hurricane, on her outward passage”.] That is a slightly different explanation than given by Hempstead who
wrote, "Thursd 14 [1751]...yesterday arived Capt Ja.
Rogers from the west Indias, bring the Sorrow--Tidings of the Loss of Colln saltonstals Brigg. overset
in a Huricane before She Arived. all the hands Lost
but Leeds the Capt & 1 more. Gurdon Miller & John
Hallam & 4 more Lost."
While not named by Hempstead, the assumption
that John Casterer senior was among those lost is due
to a Hempstead diary entry 8 years hence when he
writes of the baptism of John Casterer junior and of his
mother’s husband “A Frenchman lost at sea”.
"Sund [April] 30[1758] fair & windy. the Daughter
of Jeremiah Richards who was maried to a frenchman
that was Lost at Sea, was taken into the Chh, [Christ
Church] & a Son baptized John. 7 or 8 yr old I supose. While circumstantial evidence it is very compelling.
Both Colonel Collin Saltonstall, of New London,
who owned several Brigantines and the Saltonstall genealogy has been studied but without further clues. In
addition the U.S. Coast Guard Museum and the Municipal Historian of New London have been queried.
Shipwrecks in the Americas by Robert F. Marx was a
helpful read into
the disasters that
Did you know?
befell the sailors
The word “hurricane” comes from
who made their
the Spanish "hurican," which in turn
way between the
may have come from "hunraken," the
colonies and the
Mayan term for "the storm of god."
Some say it is based on the Taino word
West Indies but
"huracan" in Haiti, a term for "evil spirit."
did not include
Either is appropriate.
“Our Wreck”. The
Northern Maritime Research of Nova Scotia was also
helpful but not fruitful. We may have to satisfy ourselves with what little information we have. Most family stories, two hundred and fifty years old, have no
legs at all. At least we have Joshua Hempstead and
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Your News Caster and your dues!
The September News Caster was a unique issue
[perhaps a collector’s item] and instantly popular according to feedback from the members, but due to
printing costs perhaps a one and only attempt to give
you a more quality looking newsletter.
First: A single page in color costs 1.09 cents more
than a single black & white page or about $1.14 per
color page. That doesn’t sound like much until you
add that cost to the number of issues printed which
are about 340. The final cost may change up or down
when we fill the position of Publications Manager and
they find a printing facility, which may charge more or
less per page.
Second: The CAOA Board is in general agreement that we have a financial duty to invest and
spend your resources wisely. It is felt that until we
hear from a majority of the members that publishing
the News Caster in color is not a popular decision.
We are grateful for the positive feedback regarding
the September issue but only a minority has spoken.
As Editor, I am in favor of not only presenting a news letter of quality content but of quality appearance as
well. We need your voice in this matter.
The CAOA Board in several discussions has devised a good plan to allow members to renew their
memberships and participate at one of three levels.
Subscribing Memberships will remain at $15 per
year.
Contributing Memberships are $25 per year and
contribute to postage and printing costs.
Sustaining Memberships are $35 per year and contribute to postage and printing costs but also helps
fund special projects.
You choose the level of contribution you wish to make
through your membership renewal. Each member will
continue to receive the quarterly News Caster.
Third: Your articles and personal contributions to

the newsletter are important. The more members who
choose contributing and sustaining membership will
allow us an opportunity to enhance all the issues of
the News Caster. Until we receive sufficient funds
through membership or donations we will only print
one select issue per quarter in color as approved by
the Board.
Finally: Remember ours is a volunteer association. It’s important for members to understand that the
content of our Newsletter will depend largely on you.
We want and need your involvement in sending us
stories and articles related to Research, History, Biographical data and News and information. We invite
you to get involved and write to us. We want to hear
about your ancestors and others who may have the
same ancestral lines do to.
If you have a “Brick Wall” ancestor we will be providing space in future issues so you can print a query.
Let us know who you are looking for and hopefully
you will connect with someone who is looking for the
same person and you. EDITOR

Membership Dues are Due by 1 January
2005. Dues Notices were mailed directly to
the members. The Renewal Form can be
printed from our website
http://caoa-gen.org
Or found on page 79 of
This newsletter
Membership Dues $15 yr
Contributing Membership Dues $25 yr
Supporting Membership Dues $35 yr

(Hurricane Continued from page 75)

gratefully so.
One clue for future research is that all the ships built and used in the American Colonies were under British
registry. That takes us to London for more possible information. The researcher should consult Lloyd's List, a
British publication that gives details of vessel movements, marine casualties, and other information of interest to
the merchant shipping community. The name "Lloyd" derives from Edward Lloyd, who operated a coffee house in
London, originally in Tower Street, then, from Lombard Street, near the General Post Office. Lloyd's coffee house
served as a meeting place for merchants wishing to exchange news, as well as for merchants and underwriters
wishing to negotiate insurance on vessels and cargo. The Lloyd’s Marine Collection including issues of Lloyd's
List and New Lloyd's List for 1747-1753, are among the historic maritime records of the Corporation of Lloyd's,
which since 1979 have been deposited, on permanent loan, at the Guildhall Library, Manuscripts Department.
The Internet page is:
http://www.cityoflondon.gov.uk/corporation/leisure_heritage/libraries_archives_museums_galleries/
city_london_libraries/search.asp
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From the President:

I

would like to take this opportunity to welcome the new members who have joined since our last
issue, Geraldine Thurman, Kim Marie Kaster and Patricia Skaggs. It's great to see new blood
being pumped into our organization
There has been a lot of activity by the Board of CAOA since September, You have probably noticed
that elsewhere in this issue there is an article explaining our need to change the dues structure. I would
like to add my personal explanation for the need to take this step.
First, we are going to maintain our present dues of $15 for the basic, or "Subscribing" membership.
This includ es the subscription to The News Caster and access to the Library (library@caoa- gen.org)
and Archives (archives@caoa-gen.org) of our Association.
The Second Tier, or "Contributing" Membership", is $25. This membership provides our News
Caster editor with additional funds with which to improve the newsletter and helps with the everincreasing costs of publication and postage.
The Third Tier, or "Sustaining" Membership, is $35. This is for members who wish to help with the
expenses which arise in research. The membership has no idea how many hours of work go into researching the many lines which are represented by our Association, work performed by volunteers. We
would like to have the ability to utilize professional help in some cases and to have the ability to order
documents helpful to research. This takes money. and that is what the Third Tier provides.
The Renewal Form will be mailed mid January to those who have not paid their dues by January 1,
2005.
t the 2000 Conference in Maryland, Steve and Sandy Alexander offered to host the 2004 Conference. At that time the board accepted and scheduled the event with them. At the 2002 Conference the board and membership voted to discontinue the CAOA sponsored Conferences. CAOA
would however, work with people who would like to set up a local event in their area. Sandy Alexander
contacted the board in 2003 and said she would like to live up to their promise of hosting an event. The
board felt that there would be interest from the members for an event centered around General George
A. Custer, so they agreed to go ahead with a joint conference with the Little Big Horn Association with
Sandy putting together some special events just for the CAOA members. The board had heard from several members that they were unhappy with the fact that there were not going to be any more conferences.
Sandy and Steve lived up to their promise to host an event for the CAOA members. I have heard
that it was an exciting and informative event. The not so exciting news is that there was a lack of interest from the members. Only 8 members and spouses were able to attend. Needless to say, the expenses
overran the income and Sandy and Steve are facing a $946 bill to cover the expenses. The board voted
to take care of this expense. It will put CAOA in a bit of a financial bind temporarily and again points
out to us that as an organization we can no longer hold events even if we think it is a promising event.

A

C. D. "Buck" Custer
President, CAOA

CAOA Directory Corrections
Virgil Kester to Virgil M. Kester III

PK.0.01.01.10 Benjamin Kaster 1741-1826 is PK.0.01.01.11 (I have determined he is the 11th child. Please update the entries beginning with PK.0.01.01.10 on page 31 —pc)
PK.0.01.01.10.01.02.07.03.0?.0?.0? Marjorie Sue Freeze is PK.0.01.01.11.01.01.07.03.01.03.01
PK.0.01.04.02.07.02.02.04.09.03 Thomas Rutter is PK.0.01.04.02.07.02.02.04.09.02.03
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dedicated to the discovery and preservation
of family history for all variations of the family surname.

(Continued from page 69)

(Shirley) Cole of Norman, Oklahoma and Terry
(Margie) Cole of Wichita, Kansas. Three brothers:
Marvin Castor of Curtis; Douglas (Pat) Castor of Curtis and Wayne Castor of Broomfield, Colorado.
Mother: Martha Castor of Curtis. 7 Grandchildren. 4
Great-Grandchildren. Preceded in death by her father and a brother Dale.
Memorials may be given to Great Plains Regional
Medical Center Home Health and Hospice.
Note: Ardis joined CAOA in 1994 her lineage id is
PK.0.01.01.11.08.02.02.05.01.02

Kuster Koster Custer Kusterd Kuester Kester Custard
Kustard Kaster Kistard Kister Gerster Caster Castor
Kastor Koester Kiester Keister

Officers
President……………….………...Charles D. “Buck Custer
Vice President………………. . . . . .………….Gary Custer
Secretary………………………….…Mary-Margaret Ward
Treasurer……………………………..……..…….Joe Lacy

Archive Access for Members
and New Members
After reviewing the practice of sending new members a lineage report the CAOA Board has voted to
discontinue sending these reports as of 1 January
2005.
New members will receive a Lineage Chart, with
a list of currently available books and reports pertaining to their direct line and their cost. Also to be included will be any reports that can be created and
their cost and an estimated amount of time to create
the reports that are not available.
The CAOA Archive Coordinator will receive and
make every effort to answer queries from new members and current members in a timely manner in the
order they are received. There will be no charge for
this service. However, donations for copying and
mailing would be gratefully accepted by CAOA.

Member Updates
New Members
Geraldine Thurman
(828) 349-4426

HI.0.0?.08.02.0?.0?.0?.0?.0?
gerithurman@hotmail.com

Appointed Positions
Archives Coordinator…………...………….Patricia Caster
Editor…………………………………..……...Bruce Black
Publications Manager……...…………………Sue Wanless
His torian……………………………………..Phillip Castor
Web Master……………...…………...……...open position
Library………………...……………...…….Patricia Caster
CAOA Queries
Charles “Buck” Custer President
1815 Billingshurst Court
Orlando, FL 32825-8438
President@caoa-gen.org
Membership and Change of Address
Gary L. Custer, Vice President, Membership
438 Hiway 74
Twin Falls, ID 83301-0300
Membership@caoa-gen.org
Secretary
Mary -Margaret Ward, Secretary
2214 Clay Street
San Francisco, CA 94115-1930
secretary@caoa-gen.org
Membership Due…...Book Purchases…...News-Caster Issues
Joe Lacy, Treasurer
302 County rd. 6720
Natalia, TX 78059-2113
Treasurer@caoa-gen.org
Articles/Suggestions for News-Caster
Bruce Black, Editor
PO Box 959
Sugarloaf, CA 92386-0959
Editor@caoa-gen.org

Summer 295 Jim Cochran Road; Franklin, NC 28734-2559
Winter 5310 SW 18th Avenue; Cape Coral, FL 33914-6810

Kim Kaster
(507) 346-7502

PK.0.01.01.11.01.01.06.07.07.05.0?-S
jessup@clear.lakes.com

Rt 2 B0X 150; Spring Valley, MN 55975-9641

Archives and Lineage Questions
CAOA Library Books
Patricia Caster, Archives Coordinator
PO Box 955
Windsor, CA 95492-0955
Archives@caoa-gen.org

Patricia Skaggs PK.0.01.01.02.01.01.0?.0?.0?.0?.0?.0?
(555) 591-2875
pfscaggs@ myexcel.com
873 Sycamore Drive; Dinuba, CA 93618-3332

New Address
William Wright
P.O. Box 570368; Houston, TX 77257-0368
New Email
Brian Ruffier

The News Caster is published quarterly by the
Castor Association of America. Past issues may
be ordered from the Treasurer for $5 an issue.

http://www.caoa-gen.org

tommydacat@ncplus.net
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The Editor welcomes original articles from members of the association. Articles may be submitted via email in electronic format, by disk and or typewritten. Pictures and documentation are welcomed. Please include sources and references. Proof is essential to good research. All materials submitted for publication are subject to editing. Every effort will be made to publish accurate material. The Castor Association of America and the editorial staff assumes no
responsibility for errors of fact or judgment on the part of the contributors, nor are they responsible for the publishing rights of the contributed materials.
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