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	Letter from the Editor

Dear Friends,

Welcome back for another issue of “The Greenwich Torch”.  Well, we have officially entered another summer.  I don’t know about you, I think that nothing is better than waking up in the morning to the aroma of a fresh cup of coffee, enjoying the smells of new flowers and the sounds of the local bird population.

The last few months for to our Historical Society have been banner ones.  I hope that those who live locally have enjoyed all the Beautiful banners strewed along our quaint little hamlet.  An illustration of Cliff Oberly’s farm is emblazoned on them.   Many thanks to Louisa Meyers; she has put more than two years on this project.  Good things are worth waiting for.

Has it been that many years?  The Historical Society participated in the 95th consecutive Stewartsville Memorial Day parade and took a prize for the best float.

Doris Rayna has asked me to inform everyone that the next Cat’s Meow is going to be the manse of the Presbyterian Church.  

The Torch’s mailbox has been stuffed with some pretty interesting correspondence lately.  We have received a note plus a couple of e-mails from Judith K. Arthur, who is a decedent of one of our first settlers in Stewartsville, such as the honorable of Robert Stewart Kennedy.  He is featured in our “Sketches of Significance.”    There was a note from Mary Ann Mosher Widenhouse that has been included for your reading pleasure.

I also had the opportunity to visit someone who I always wanted to meet, “Boston Bill” Dillman.  For those who do not know, Bill and his wife live in the old Bannister Mill Dinner club.  I got a tour of the grounds and the promise of a future interview.

I also received a call from Jacquelyn Toth, a college student from Stewartsville that is interested in doing a paper on the old Mill and Stewart’s Inn.

This year is the 162nd anniversary the famous Changewater murders. Also sprinkle in are some local poetry and trivia.

Thank you for inviting us into your home!

pancakes and long sausage with only salt and pepper as seasonings); helping in the kitchen where I learned for the first time how sausage was made; The Farmer's Fair and helping in the Grange booth, an activity which I loved doing and looked forward to each year.  Putting on plays; Freys, Volks, Dowlings, Oberlies, Hawks, Apgars, Osmuns, Dalrymples,Shandors, Strykers, Kochs, Voorhees

Thank you the Greenwich Torch and the memories it brings back for my Mom and I. My Mom is living with me in North Carolina and its fun to read the articles and have she and I both remember. I have also enjoyed going on the website and finding information that has talked about people and places she remembers. She taught at the Stewartsville School for a few years before her marriage to my father.

Mary Ann Mosher Widenhouse
PICTURE NOT DISPLAYED

Mystery picture for this issue.  Can you identify?

***********************************************

“You can look it up…”

The population of Greenwich Township was 4,4 86 in 1830.  The township included part of Harmony, Lopatcong, Pohatcong, Franklin and the town of Phillipsburg.

Between 1844 and 1894, our township had 4 flourmills, 6 gristmills, 8 saw mills and 4 oil mills.

SKETCHES OF SIGNIFICANCE
The Kennedy family was one of the first settlers in Greenwich.  Two brothers, Thomas and William, initially hailing from Bucks County, Pa.  They purchased a tract of land in the north portion of the township, the former locating at Stewartsville and latter in Still Valley.  It has been determined to be around 1771.


Thomas was the father of two boys, Robert Stewart and James.  James would eventually move away from the township, leaving Robert S. who would be come one of our more tireless pillars of the community, especially in the work of our local churches.  Kennedy would be involved in the local Sunday schools for over sixty plus years. In addition to this responsibility, he was also an Elder at both the Greenwich and Stewartsville Presbyterian Churches.  On a national level, he was active in the General Assembly of the Presbyterian Church.

When the Stewartsville Academy was built In 1837, the pastors of the local churches would take turns preaching there on the Sabbath.  The ministers were the Reverend D.X. Junkin of the Greenwich Presbyterian and Reverend Daniel Miller of the St. James Lutheran Church.  This was their practice until March 7, 1850 when the present Stewartsville Presbyterian Church was built.  Messrs. Phineas Barber, Daniel Hulshizer, Robert S. Kennedy and William J. Beers were elected and installed as ruling elders of the new church.


As we mentioned at the top of this article Thomas and William Kennedy decided to settle in our community back in 1771.  The marriage of Thomas and his wife Margaret (Stewart) Kennedy produced six children, one of them being Robert S.  The elder Kennedy was one of the larger landowners during this time. When he passed away on October 15, 1846, his vast real estate holdings were passed onto his descendants.


Our Robert S. Kennedy was born on October 10, 1802.  He spent the majority of his childhood on the family property.  Although he attended the local schools, he completed his formal education at a select school in Easton, Pa.  Afterwards he would return to settle the affairs of his father’s estate.  Kennedy would be responsible the two family farms.


On January 5, 1826 Kennedy married Catharine Strader, who was the daughter of John and Frances Strader of Mansfield Township and had eight children.  They were Thomas, Mary Francis, Margaret Stewart, John S., Henry Marty, Sarah Louisa, James M. and Robert S. Kennedy.  Basically, Kennedy’s lifework was overseeing the family agricultural operations, but it was his life in public eye that he would garner him his greatest notoriety.  Kennedy’s party affiliation fluctuated; he started out as a Whig, then a Republican and finally a Democrat.  

Taken from the Hunterdon County Democrat:


Then in February 23, 1886 the following was report in the Hunterdon County Democrat, “Henry Kennedy’s Body Found.  A correspondent writes the following account of the finding of the body of young Henry Kennedy, who was drowned in the Pohatcong Creek, near Bloomsbury, on the night of the 11th.  


Only three male members of the Kennedy family have died during the past thirty years, all dying suddenly.  Judge Kennedy was drowned I the same stream, ex Senator Kennedy, his son fell dead in his doorway, of heart disease two years ago; and the sad fate of his grandson is a singular coincidence, and perhaps without a parallel in the history of any other family in the State.”


Of course in the next century, a family by the same name in Massachusetts would experience a rash of tragedies involving the men in their family.


Robert Stewart Kennedy’s first wife died on January 21, 1868, he married the former Emma Melick on August 19, 1869 and he would pass away

.
********************************************

Songs of the Musconetcong

This month I am sharing two poems taken from a book of poetry that my wife Barbara bought at a local thrift store.   You have read the first one earlier, “Slag Heap”.   The collection is called, “Songs of the Musconetcong” and written by a gentleman by the name of A.M. Sullivan.  It was first printed in 1940.  While Sullivan was born in Harrison, New Jersey, he spent much of his youth around Oxford, New Jersey where his father kept a country store.  

DIAMOND DRILL (Oxford Furnace)

Boring vertically through time and rock

We sample a million years of earth’s adventures

And with a jeweled fang of steel unlock

The secrets written I the hearts of stones

And learn today what time has always known 

And whether fractions in the daily paper.

The hollow tooth reveals its glinting core

To men who read its scientific lore

Like editors before the ticker tape

With news of fire and flood and every earthly caper
Before hot meadows shrank beneath the ice

And hill and valley wrinkled into shape.

But we were probing down for iron ore; 

The best way to attract them into your yard is by purchasing a disposable thistle feeder at your favorite retail store.  The more feeders, the more Goldfinches you will attract.  Goldfinches breed in late summer, so get those feeders up and enjoy a summer of their vibrant yellow plumage!

********************************************

“The Crime of the Century”


Before the O.J. Simpson trial, before the Lindbergh kidnapping, the first “Trial of the Century,” was located right here in Warren County!  The  “Changewater Murders” captured the country’s imagination.  Warren County was about 19 years old and the country was than a 100.  Author, Ruth Trask Farrow recounted the details of the crime in presently “out of print” book titled “Murder Along the Musconetcong.”  After checking www.amazon.com, I have discovered that there also two other books written on the same subject.  Unfortunately they are also out of print.

Well anyway…let’s start our journey by visiting the village of Changewater.  This was a community that had been sliced from the southern part of Mansfield Township.  In fact Mansfield was actually a part of Greenwich Township in 1754.  It has been said that it was given this name since it was situated along the banks of the Musconetcong River where there was a separation of the lower and upper branches of the Musconetcong River.  During the 18th century, a man by the name of Mark Thomson attempted to put a face on the area and he was largely responsible to establishing one of the area’s early furnaces in the county.    It was known as Changewater Forge.  During the 19th Century, several industries were attempted in Changewater.  At different times there was a flourmill, a picture frame building, a snuff factory, a furnace, distillery, tannery and a woolen factory.  But it would not be until 1843, when John Castner and his family were murdered during a botched robbery that it would garner its biggest fame.   Joseph Carter Jr. and Peter W. Parkes were convicted of the crime and were hanged at the Warren County Court House in 1845.  In fact, when you visit the front of the Courthouse today, there is a sign acknowledging the practice of public hangings.  Although for their crime, Mr. Carter and Parkes

familiar with the perpetrator.  He was known as an extremely careful man who would be unlikely to open his door to a stranger.  John Carter soon became the prime suspect.  He was married to a niece of John Parke and overseer of the roads in the area.  

motive for the crime and created a new one that suspected Parke’s extended family.  The reason, Parke’s extended family would benefit greatly from his will

            At first, Carter and Parke seemed “home free” until a few “surprise witnesses” appeared with testimony that was not available in the first trial.  Most of them were not considered reliable people but not according to the jurists.  The prosecution was relentless and continued its pursuit until both Carter and his cousin, Peter Parke was executed.  Peter claimed his innocence until his very last breath.  Others believed that Abner Parke planned, if not help commit the horrible crime.  Abner had garnered the reputation of being shrewd, could cover his tracks and keep his mouth shut.   He was acquitted because of insufficient evidence.  To this day, the murders are a mystery…  

(The preceding is a brief surmise of the murder story, to learn more in-depth details; one should take “Murder Along the Musconetcong” out of the library.  It is out of print) 


	The Newest Cat’s Meow

Our next Cat’s Meow will be the Presbyterian Manse located on North Main St. in Stewartsville.  See Doris Rayna or Louisa Meyers to purchase or contact any Historical Society member.  

Reverend Loolian first occupied it.  It was equipped with its own phone line; one the town’s earliest.

Greenwich Historical Commission Board

Lloyd Foss, Lisa Foss, Agnes Hamlen, Helen Hawk, Bob Hurte, Louisa Meyers, Cliff Oberly, Shirley Oswald and Doris Rayna.

Future Issues

This is an open invitation to anyone who wishes to contribute to this newsletter.  Either by submitting an article, old clippings, photographs or partake in a future interview.  I do not bite, and bring my own coffee.

From the Local Post Office

Mr. Hurte,

A recent Greenwich Torch talked about the Stewartsville Grange and stimulated my memory, having been to the Grange many times with my parents, Grace Koch and Bill Mosher, who were members, came to meetings and activities with the Grange.  It was at Grange that my parents met and it was here that they announced their engagement with a crossword puzzle they put together and gave to the members to solve. We still have that crossword puzzle and a picture taken of them.

I REMEMBER:

Walking up one flight of wide stairs to the kitchen/dining area and up the second flight to the meeting area where you turned to the right, through a vestibule into a room with tiered seats on each side. Those tiered seats were fun to play on.

Junior grange - room at the side and back of the bottom floor with a separate outside entrance; Spelling bees, cloak rooms, pancake and sausage suppers (to this day I love gravy on my 

***********************************************

SLAG HEAP

Limestone, air and sand

Fuse in the furnace glare

And answer on command:

“Go trap the stranger there

With your swinging saraband

And hold him in the snare

Till iron freed of shame

Keeps the appointed hour

With the pure blue tongue of flame

Which speaks from its lofty bower.

Then go in beauty’s name

And spill your golden shower

Beneath the modest stars,

And we shall sing your praise

Over the rumbling cars

And evening’s red amaze

While ingots dull to bars

And the golds dime into grays.”

By A.M. Sullivan

***********************************************

The subject for this issue’s “Sketches of Significance” is the Honorable Robert S. Kennedy.  We will also explore some of his family history.  What is ironic about this edition’s choice an email that I received from a Ms. Judith K. Arthur of Buffalo, N.Y.  After a few emails and a note in the mail, I learn that she is a direct descendant of Robert Stewart Kennedy.  In addition to Mr. Kennedy, she is also a descendant to several of the original families of our area.  Which should not come to a surprise to many of the readers, when I moved here fifteen years ago, I was warned to be careful about what I one said about someone, because everybody seems to be related in someway!  Judith discovered our newsletter on the Internet and is our most recent member.  She is a member of DAR (Daughters of the American Revolution) and knows a lot about our history through her genealogical research.  General William Maxwell was her Great Uncle.  In one of her emails she informed me that she is researching Robert Green, who is also a relative and might be related to Samuel who has been credited in some areas as the namesake of our township.  Just think Greenwich’s bloodlines reach upper New York State!  She also informed me that her husband’s family is descendants of a family by the name of Hurt originally from Virginia.  While my name has an “e” after it, the letter was added to it latter when that branch of my ancestor hood moved to Paint Lick, Kentucky via Virginia.

         He was selected as a delegate to the Constitutional Convention in 1856.  Later on, he would go one to be one of the lay judges for Warren County.  It did not stop there; he would serve two terms as a judge on the Court of Errors and Appeals of New Jersey.  In 1850, as Marshall of the State he took the census for that year.  While he maintained a commanding influence among counsels, Kennedy was greatly noted for his benevolent heart.  His liberal contributions to various benevolent and Christian entities were well documented.  


The following are accounts were taken from the Hunterdon County Democrat in 1886 involving the Kennedy family.  The first account is from the February 16, 1886 edition.  “An awful accident occurred near Bloomsbury last Thursday night- one that has cast an overwhelming gloom over the entire community.  Mr. Robert Kennedy, a farmer living within half a mile of the town of Bloomsbury, sent his son Henry, a bright and promising lad of about 14 years old, on horseback to Stewartsville to deliver a message.  The lad never returned.  Night came on and the non-appearance of the boy caused the father much uneasiness.  He finally jumped upon another horse and rode off in the direction the boy had taken in order to ascertain what had become of him.  He had gone less than a mile from home when he saw a rider less horse standing in a field by the roadside.  He at once sense that it was his was one of his own.  It was the one that his son had ridden.  Now thoroughly alarmed he summoned the neighbors and a search for the missing lad began.  Local miller, James Holden gave the only information that could be obtained of the boy’s whereabouts.  The miller said that young Henry reached the mill on his way home at about 8 o’clock.  It was dark and Henry reached the mill on his way home at about 8 o’clock.  It was dark and raining hard.  The miller advised the boy to dismount and stay over night with him, as the swollen condition of the Pohatcong creek, over which he had to ford, was unsafe.  I am guessing that the location might be behind the old Bannister Mill Dinner Theatre.  Search for the body was continued all through that awful night and during the next day, but had not been found at our latest accounts.  It is a little ironic that this boy’s great -Grandfather, Robert H.  was drowned in the same stream at nearly the same spot, some twenty years ago…”

***********************************************

You Can look it up…

The town’s two brickyards were located near the cemetery on Greenwich St. and the other near the present Emergency Squad Building.

Well, there it is, wedged in between the gneiss, 

At fifteen hundred feet, and granite floor.

Triassic is the hour upon the clock.

The vein is hermatite, and twelve feet wide

There’s many a shelf of limestone to be pried
As we sink an angled shelf through Cambrian time, 

Some seventy million years, and it will cost

One hundred thousands dollars-just a dime

For each millennium.  If risked and lost 

In a war of metals come to sudden end, 

His dad operated it for several unprofitable years with a clientele of miners, farmers and railroaders.  Some of the poet’s most vivid memories were blasting time at the Oxford Furnace, especially the midnight cast, which he recalled lit up the valley.  He also described its ability to blot out the stars in the sky for long periods of time, which were then followed by the dull glow of the slag that flowed down the slope writhing like a red reptile.  I have chosen two selections, which portray the activity around the furnace.

Why worry, since men in their malice spend

All gold and silver first and iron last;

And when the weight of ingots has been hurled

Over the roofs round the world,

The children of the dawn will stand aghast

At the cost per ton of final victory,

At the price per death for every warrior slain.  


Yet, where the piedmont rises from the sea, 

The drills will burrow through the ancient crust

For treasures of tomorrow that remain 

Hidden in earth’s deep heart, while snow and rain

Devour bits of shrapnel in slow rust

A.M. Sullivan, “Songs of the Musconetcong” 

**********************************************




The North American Goldfinch

They are approximately 5 inches in length.  In the spring and summer, the male American Goldfinch is unmistakable with its black cap and bright yellow breeding plumage.  During the winter his plumage becomes dull.  

Stewartsville Trivia

What was the route of the Decoration Day Parade when it consisted of a group of school children and the Civil War veteran Peter Woodruff?

PICTURE NOT SHOWN IN THIS FORM

The Parade formed at the D.L. & W. (Delaware, Lackawanna & Western) railroad station on Warren St. (no longer in existence) The children taking part walked to both cemeteries and placed flowers on the soldier’ s graves.  Mr. Woodruff gave each child a lolly-pop for taking part in the parade.

While Carter was arrested, charged and indicted.  Both

were spared of being lynched in front of the public’s eyes.  

The murders occurred on May 1, 1843.  Even today you can drive down Changewater Road and see the “murder house.”  It is a stone structure located where the road curves back to the east.  On the fateful evening there was a sinkhole in back of the property, a completely normal occurrence in the Musconetcong Valley.  It was this aperture that the murderers placed the body of Mr. Castner.

      John Parke was considered a very wealthy man and Maria Castner was his sister.  Parke owned the house that they lived in. It was very common for people of wealth during this era, to stow their money on their premises.  This practice was brought on by the current recession and the many bank failures of time.  After the murders, an extensive search of the property was conducted.  A sinkhole had formed at the back of the property, and gave people an excuse that it provided Carter a reliable excuse to visit the Castner’s that evening It was determined that little, if any money was stolen.  This fact negated this  

More Trivia

In 1912, how much did it cost to have 4 new shoes put on a farm horse and what did it cost?

4 new shoes on a farm horse cost $1.25 and to have them reset was $0.50

What is a Calathump?

A late evening serenade for newly weds.

=*********************************************

This just in …1937

The Washington Star: September 30, 1937

“John Shield Thatcher, Jackson Valley’s gift to agriculture and handsome young blade that he is, saw his stock take an upward surge Tuesday afternoon, when, during a visit to the Stewartsville country home of Harry Bannister, theatrical producer and ex-husband of Ann Harding, he was mistaken for Clark Gable, he-man of the screen and idol of a million women’s hearts.”
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