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S ‘ @m_. I was born in a log housq ﬁ*' Brie County,

= '\ Pennsylvania, on November 6th, 18587. It was ’H of my

= ploneering maternal grandfather Wulter Raleigh mzm -
gi_ No home in which I have ever lived has left me wilh . . G
“8 Z_ pleasanter memories of {tself. It was a Cape cu m.‘ y ;
o\ :
% vé story and a half htgh. built of matched hewn Im. its floors :
&

ol of narrow filted oak planks, its walls ceiled, ites "up ﬁm.'

| «

% finished, a great fireplace in ite living room. There were

T spreading frame additions to accomodate the multiple

= activities of a farm which was in my time a concern.

=~ ;

‘\T.,'\J 1 remember best the big cool milk room with its dosens of

s

i filled pans on the racks, its huge wooden bowl heaped -mu

= . yellow butter on its way to the firkin, its baskets piled

Q‘%; ,&uth egge, its plump dressed poultry ready for market. However,

@ e i ‘42 1t nad not been for the Panic of 1857 and the long
?}HJ l Depression which followed it I should have been born in

=¥ ) Taylor County, Iowa. That was what my father and mother had

E=sg \

QQEW . planned.

P :

- Like all young married people of um ;
e

= ancestry and experience having their way to make ed
Q Jand. Land of their own combined with what my father nuu earn
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settied, they had mz’m tﬁz she Wit m ate
opnr‘ﬂt? a'né so in ‘the l,ru. of ).lﬂq a year
marriage, my father, rnni:uu ‘Sumner hnon‘iw m :
started out to find a fari. :- Had ‘but 11tt1le mo
podket and the last one hundred rut; miles of u- "
made on foot. How enthusiastic he was over the claim M

at last secured! His letters tell of ‘the splendid dome adp
which covered it, of the far view over the prairie, of
marvellous flewers and birds, of the @aily passing along the
horizon of a stream of covered wagons, settle: ‘

W 8 S e ke e L e

which for the moment seemed to him the gate to m
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He set himself pily at brlnktng J.&lul. mzuu
the house for mother, working in a m mill to pay for the :
lumber. He did it alone, even to the -m.ng of window frames
and doors. I know how he did it - whistling from morning
'til night, mischief and tenderness chasing each other across
his blue eyes aa he thought of my mother's coming, thd.r rutm
together. : e ..

The plan they had made provided for her .ou.
Wut_';th their household goods in August. The money was
arranged for, so they thought, but before it was taken from
the bank the panic came and every county bank in Pennsylvania
was closed. There was no monay anywhere, nothing to do but
my mother to stay where she was while my father struggled to
earn by teaching and carpenter work the money which would
bring us on. But the Panic reached Iowa, dried up its money
supply. People were living by barter, my father reported.
What a hem-brmlnc waiting it was for them coming as it did
after an engagement of six years every week of which they had
both found long.

The fall and winter of 1857, the spring and
summer of 1858 passed. 8Still there was no money to be had and
then in the Fall of 1868 father started out to teach his way to

us, Before he found a school he had walked one hundred and eighty
miles « walked until his shoes and clothes were worn and tattered.

It was "shabby and broke®, as he had written it would be that




he finally in tho Spring of 181? when I was a year and a half
old made his way back to my Mother still living in the log
house in Erie County.

According to family annals I deeply resented the
intimacy between the strange man and my mother, so far my
exclusive possession. i

The problem for my father now was to earn money
to take ﬁ- back to Iowa, for my mthor}:ontlnm- her patient
waiting. For a dozen years before her marriage she had taught

as well ae
district schoonls in Erie County,/in a private school of an Aunt
in Poughkeepsie, New York.- A good toachlr.lbut married she must

stay with her family until her husband had a home ready for

her, so ruled my grandmother chook‘ fu:u)‘\ as she u’\ of the
best and severest New England rules for training girls to be
ladies. You might live in a log house, you were remin
that many of the "best familieo® hsdf\whue "gettling
but you must "never forget who you arel® _
Scotch M. his

mother a Raleigh of Sir Walter's family, that I am a Seabury, my
a4 great uncle the first Episcopal Bishop in the United States,

father is a MeCullough of an ancient and

my mother a Welles, her father on Washington's staff."” It was
¥

four.
111:0 a litany het/dauthers all had to learni " .
allid ﬁ; - g

For eix or seven vmu hcforo his marriage when he was ln'n:l.‘n.

his way through tho AcaﬂWutm. New York, his: W . ‘
had bun lpmt 1n charge ¢f a fleet of three or ﬂfm : a : i
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with merchandise to be delivered at trading points on the
Allegheny md the Ohio Rivers~ always as far South as Louisville -
sometimes even up the' Mississippi. "Captain Tarbell® his Jon.r
1ittle crew called him. Colorful travel, exasperating oftem,
dangerous at times, for the River was the chief highway of a great
country. To its waters came the honest pioneer and trader, the
teacher, the preacher, the scientist, the prophet, as well as
every specles of Mler. charlatan, speculator, swindler, cute
throat. My father's stories of what he saw were among the

Joys of my childhood:~ & grest fleet of steamboats bmin{ ﬁ

‘Pitteburgh, a hanging, river churches and preachers and show,

beats, children who never knew othu”tm am

towns, cities and what he loved best of all - nights ﬂ.oatw quietly
down the great Ohio, the moon above. Not utmo that after
those cruel monthes of working his way back to us he should have

‘séized this opportunity again to take charge of his Jamestowmn

friend's river enterprise.

All went well with the trip and at the end of
August 1850 he turned back, money in his pocket to take us to
Towa, po kg -wcife. But as he Jomcycd‘he was met everywhere by
news of an exciting discovery = a man had drilled a well near
a lumber settlement in Northwestern Pennsylvania, Titusville it

was called = drilled for oil and found it in quantities. My /

father, like all men who traveled up and down the Allegheny and
A J vy v

Ohio in those days, was familiar -un crude m‘i&-—. He “ﬁ-

used it to grease creaking machinery and, teo, as a m -

& general cure all - Seneca oil, used it for the u&“. ‘lh




and ague, the weak lungs which had afflicted him from boyhood.
He knew, too, that there were those who believed that if X
rock-oil, as it was called, could be roundx in sufficient
quantities it would make a better light than the whale oil

then in common use. The well near *itusville proved that if
other rcurvotﬁ or veins could be oymp‘ by drilling sﬁ had
been done in this case there would be oil to light the world
for the well was producing fifty %o one hundred barrels a day,
so my father was told. lobedy knew how much. Rumors were
exciting and grew in the telling. The nearer he came to Erie
County the bigger the well., He met men on :l'oot and horseback
making their way in. Something to look into before he started

back to Iowa. ﬁ: lgokcd nto it, not nro].y'\rttmillc aadTite [ y//

first well, ch t

down ,the streanfon
~first well -tood/ 011 Cre : ‘ '
tinued to get oil, my father asked himself, where would they put.
i{t? They would need tanks, tanks in numbers. He believed he
could build one that would hold five hundred or more barrles. He
said as much to the owner of a well drilling down the creek near
the mouth of a tributary called Cherry Run. »ghow me a model
that won't leak and I'll give you an order." He lost no time in
making his model and got his order.

Here was & chance for a business if oil continued
to be found, a business with more money in it than he had ever
dreamed of making. Moreover, he knew all the elenents of M
business, had had experience in handling them. Tank building

called for his trade, that of the joiner. Iowa could -t}.




By the summer of 1860 he had his shop going at
the mouth of Cherry Run near the well for which he had
received his first order. The shop running, he built what
was to be my mother's first home of her own, the one for ﬁl}“h
with infinite eonfidence and infinite pain she had been wajting 7.
since her marriage four years and a half before.

It was in Ootober of 1860 that my father drove
his little family over the Allegheny foothills some forty miles.
There were two of us children now for in July of 1860 my brother
Villiam Walter Tarbell, mamed f» s_two grandfathers had
been born. Close beside his sho built a shanty. It
had a living room with an alcove, a family bedroom with trundle
beds for us children and a kitchen. A covered passage led into
the shop which was soon to be the joy of my life for here were
great piles of long odorous curly pine shavings into which to :
roll, to take naps, to trim my gown and in which to searech
day in and day out for the longest, the curliest.

But these shavings and my delight in them were a
later discovery. My first reaction to my new surroundings was
one of acute dislike. It aroused me to a revolt which is the
first thing I am sure I remember about my life « the birth in me
of conscious oipcicnoo. This revolt did not come from natural
"depravity, on the contrary it was a natural and righteous protest
against having the kind of life and home I had known and which I




loved taken away without explanation and a new scene, a new

pet of rules which I did not like suddenly imposed.
Ny :urc in the log house had been full of

interests./ There were turkeys and ducks and nhlchaa.
and colts and calves, kittonn and puppies - nwu’\wtthoﬂw ﬂF
mat es, There were trees and woods and flowers in sumer nM
fireplace with pop corn and maple candy in winter and I an m
grandchnd the center of 1t all, But what had I come to = *

;'A pla%'i of Poril\l%m\erﬂﬂu a ¢reek rushing wildly at

the side of the house, great oil pite sunken in the new earth
not far away, a derrick inviting to adventurous 011:?:1:::’ d:.:r
wonder that warnings and scoldings and occasional switchings
dogged my steps., Moreover, I was no longer the center of the
gircle, a baby filled her arms « "my" armsi A man still strange
gave me orders and claimed her « "my®” mother,

It was not to be endured and so one November day
just after my third birthday I announced I was going to leave.
"Going back to grandma." "Very well," my mother said., I knew
the way the men went when they walked away from the shop and I
followed it, but not far. Across the valley in which we lived
ran an embankment. T@ my young eyes it was as high as a um
and the nearer I came the higher it looked, the higher and blacker.
And then suddenly as I cameto its foot I realized that I had
never been on the other side, that I did not know the way te

grandnn’u. I xnew I was beaten and sat down to think it over.
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_Never in all these years since havo I faced defeat, known
that I must rotroat that I have not been again that little
figure with the black mountain in front of it, a little figure
looking longingy at a shanty dim in the growing night but
showing a 1ight in the window, .
Pinally 1 turned slowly back to the house and sat
down on the steps. It seemed a long time before the door o;om
and my mother in a surprised voice said, "Why, lda, I thm
you had gone to Grandmas." "I don't know the way," I said humbly.
"Wery well, come in and get your supper." Respect for my mother, 5
her wisdom in dealing with hard situations was bern then. I
wa® not to be punished; I was not to be laughed at; I was to be
accepted. Years later she was to tell me of the unha,py hour

she spent watehing me go off so sturdily, coming buck so m

' watching with tears running down her chookn,bnt determined I must
learn my leason. It was & bit of wisdom she never ceased to
praotice. ly mother always let me carry out my revolts, iﬂm
when I would an/g_ no quuti.g}: asked. ‘ﬁ—'

f 'rhcu is but ouo othor opilod.

"'we were to -pond in the lhanty on tho ,l'intl. thnth;dm;u ne i}
the same nlr-rnuun; quality as thu nvoxt. It was my wm ;
attempt to test by experiment. *mx{;::& beside the hnulw/;_ ‘1
rapid, noisy, in times of high water dangerous for children. |
watohing it fascinated I observed that some things floated on the i
mruu. others droppod to the bottom. It set me to m
what would happen to my little brother, then in dresses, tl'

dropped in. I had to find out, There was a foot bridge M el
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i v

jﬁ» the house and one day when I supposed I was unabserved I led

= him onto it and dropped him in. His Mttle skizts spresd

out and held him up. . Fortunately at that moment his -dnu- ‘
brought a nearby mmh‘m ‘ho was rescued. I suppose I \

, of that I remember nothing, only ‘the peack of '
Sl ey tainty that
S i hrmt ‘bclonnd to the catagory of

g o |

th:l.ngn which floated) o MR y
o | What I really Fememher of these early days
doncemns only my personal duoonrtu, diuonﬂn of the kind

- of wlon I Dl of the mwro of ‘t‘ntnu around me wm.cﬁ stlrud WZQ

<on

told by MW"u'cn*m

\\:::!!E!‘ a scene Itth a background, .xitff.nIFlut ,';

I remember my revolt and defeat because I hwwe plnys u¥ l ‘as

an act on a staga, ovor,y uetail, every line clear.,.
or/promnt ,bizarre and often tragiec dovclo
going on about me I remember nothing yet the uncertainties

dangers of it were part of our dn.u.y fare.

ial

M,QLIM )ﬂ,uuun thede oil /!.n lurﬂntoni‘ é‘lia in tk
ground to Justify the prod!.gtous iffort fo find it »
f\ z( W) ¢ N

1f not the shop and shanty were a dead 1088 «

another :I.ong delay on the road to Iowa. All that winter of 1860
w father was asking himself that questipn,=3t=wi>

=
(M uhk /‘fﬁﬁ/ L/'"

e ank
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T — . :
#Il&/a succession of flowing nnllf from three hundred |
to three thousand barrels a day « "fountain wells"” « "Spouters" -
they called them from the great steams that rose straight inte

the air, one to two hunhdred feet to fall in a oily green<black

spray over the surrounding landseape. , W}
Deadly, dangerous, too, as the 0il ROI“J ‘ Wy

to learn to{&"soﬂ'ow by a disaster almost at the door steps

of our Cherry Run home. It nu‘t.h': _ovoning of April 17, 1861.

Jjust”’
The news of the Fall of Sumter hat/reached the uttlauut/ remote as it
was :

/from rail and telegraph connooti'onn/mnm mu} the

men of the town had gathered after supper at one place or
. another to discuss the situation. What did it mean? A What

would the president do? My father was sitting om a ¢ o
.. ,
barrel in ths one geners _stope when a e & mAn Fan
’ L { : AL - 2 - T
3 z < W . i - 3 .

- & L

CUR ol R ;
® a fresh vein of

Vil B : o :
ou’,"\" was spouting "over the derrick." Great news for the Vi
community still uncertain as to the extent of its field. Great . 4:

news for my father. Itmeant tanks. ZEverybody jumped to m to
the well when the earth was rocked by a mighty explosion. A
careless light had ignited the gas which had spread whdsiy from
the flowing oil until it had emveloped everything in the vieinity.
Before wr__{‘nthcr reached the pli.ou nineteen men, among them his
rrton(ffl:nrym\ the welleowner) had been burned to death.
How many had esea nobody knew, _
Candon Wk urndiiirn) i

pp—— ; a -
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U&g ; ~ Late that night as my father and mother grieved
QN over the tragedy they heard outside their door a ntu-buai some=
- thing. Looking out they sew before them a terrible sight, & man
£ burned and swollen beyond rooomtion and yet .ali.vo. alive

E:: | enough to give his name « one of their friends. My mother took
E him in « the uooio became a hospital. J¥or weeks she nursed

:; - him « the task of the wohn in a pioneer om}__i_;l. a task which
:j she sooeptod as her part. ‘tho E lived ) hc;-;;ro. The
(\LP‘ - relics of that tragedy were 1ong about our household - comforts
I(:: and bedquilts she had pieced and quilted for Iowa stained with
g linseed oil, but too precious to be thrown away.

& But all this is as something read in a book,

;g something which has becom# more poignant as the years have gone
— by and I am able to sense what those long weeks of care over

Ej that broken man meant to my mother,

'% The business prospersd, the shop Mﬁk

“E grew. A second wa.s opened a few miles w‘tho Creek nt. Potroloq

Genter. And then in the winter of 1864 and 1865 thire cand onie
of the most sensational of all early odd dilooverlu « Pithole - ”

1d here father guickly opemd hape., Mittle d.Q h‘m !’\ \ 5
- % ALl 1 - A v m '- f

‘ this,not 4 Av--vf-"*v—-:"‘"f-fﬂm N m
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in the outlook on the world about me I do rumbu-. T e Nad 1ived

1
!
J
:

on the edge of an active oil farm and oil town. No industry of |
man in its early days has ever been as destructive of beauty,
order, decency, as the production of petroleum. All about us rose
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derricks, squatted engine houses and tanks; the earth about

them was streaked and damp with the dumpings of the pumps which

brought up regularly the sand and clay and rock through which

the drill had made ite way. If oil was found, if the well ﬂo'od.

every tree, every shrubl, every bit of grass in the vtllnltr was
coated with black grease and left to die. mﬂ

BTN IR €0
evorythinge (If the well was dry a rickety derrick, piles of

dobru.r‘m- were 1eﬂ for M ever cleaned up in those

But we had left the center of this disorder, gone

to the hillside, looked down on it and as for me I no longer saw
it for epposite us vas a hul:}rc.lc go steep it had never bm
drilled. It was clothed with /always changing beauty of trees
and shrubs, the white shad flowers and the red maples, the long
garlands of laurel and azalea in the spring, the green of every

shade through the au.:mor and the crim}/lon and gold, russets and

tans of the fall, the frost and snow-draped trnl of the winter.
' 3 !‘ho hillside above our house

and the paths which led around it becaue a play ground in which
I revelled. I was not the only one about to forget the ugliness

‘one of the Mﬂf
figures in the development of oil, Henry H. Rogers,

ears later I was to

sid

of :@ulq and remerber tlp‘ou.gh 11;’0 the bomty of thése hille [
nY :



> nBd A lud, wmdid s R

I : 5 P
W+ Bl s L e -~ @‘ -
o W Sl

, < . oy AU
W/\ v /] o
















_.MM#_-U, that path," Mr. upn mm
"1 uutocmymnmumumum -lbﬂl’“
every &tuﬂu night. Probably I've seen you hutm |

on your side of the ravine., How besutiful it was; ! ﬁﬁ m

cxpz'uneo deéper. My 51 uunuon of tm m

It was in the Spring of 18656, Father was coming up the nill,

J— _.,,__.,__'.4.._.-—-—1-._'

mother and I were




watching for him. Usually he walked with a brisk step, head
up, but now his step wae slow, his head dropped. MNother

ran to meet him orying, "Frank, Frank, what is 1t?* I did not
hear the answer but I shall always see. my mother turning at
hie words, burying her face in her apron, running into her room
gobbing as if her heart would break. And then the house was
shut up and crepe was put on all the doors and I was told that
Lincoln was dead.

From that time the name spelt tmody_ and mystery.
Why all this sorrow over one we had never seen,who did not MOM
to our world - my world? WVas there something beyond the circle |
of hills within whieh I lived that concerned me? ﬁy. and in
what way did this ﬁnutou- outside concern me?

It was not for lack of material on Lincoln in the
household that I at eight years of age should have been so une
conscious of him. My father was an ardent Republican. Back 13
*$6 he had written from his river trip*. *Hurrah for Freemont and
Dayton.” As soon as he had had more money than the actual needs
of the family required he had subscribed to Harpers Weekly,
Harpers monthly, the New York Tribune, bcgli)m to buy books. Of
all of these I remember only the Weekly and Monthly. My m
and I used to lie ,}f).a.t on our -M%y turning over

e

the exciting pages of the war mﬁbiﬂ. but none of it went
behind py eyes « none concerned me. Only now when I go bask

to the files of those old papers there is a whispering of nuthu.
un familiar.




T —

5 * - a

?g; Of the Monthly I have more distinet recollections.

N It was in these that I first began to read freely. Many &

E private pieonic did I have with tho unnth.l.y nndll' the thtn

s bushes on the hillside above 011 cruk. a lunoh buk“ at my side.

IED: There are still in the family otou room copies of Huml

2 - Menthly stained with Lenen pie drojped when I was bes AN RIS

:; /fﬁ a story to be ouc&lfﬁhﬂrud quy  first. Dickens, my first

': | Thackesy, my fizst Marien C. Evans, as George ®liot ‘then signed

% herself, Xy first Wilkee Collins, eame to me in the Veeklye— WL/L A

Homer. all the reading I was donig was not so
= respectable. On the sly I was devouring a sheet forbidden te

o the property of

Q the household = the Police thntto,}’ he men around the house,
f:_ ; ‘ w2 AN % ‘l ;

= for we had men around the house, men of various 'deci}ool of

ot nceqta‘bﬁtty to my mther but all negessary to -y father's

Q‘\; gptorpriu-. The business had grown; it meant a clerk, bo;m.

=t workmen. In a pioneer community like ours the dt!’ﬂhun.}-n{; finding
T ecomfortable living quarters for single men was great. My father

and mother both brought up on fahns accepted as & matter of m

the housing and feeding of"hired un_.‘%‘? was in line with their
experience as well as to meet the necessities of the case
that :u::::old was arranged to W a certain
number of men connected with my father's business. ¥Nor sleeping
guarters a bunk houa:7:uilt on the hilleide; mornings and evenings
they sat at the family table. This accepting men of whose manners

'+ "/ 13~ and ways she often heartily disapproved was distasteful to ny
{pw mother, but she had not been a school teacher for nothing and she

P A
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of course they weremistuken.| This settlement, Petroleum Genter,

e
(e

. . -
applied her notions.of uum.uo strictly. Bhe -onu/hu
swearing, drinking, rough manners aml»omunl: she 'would uﬁ
have had the Police Gmtto An the hmm But \h@m M .
{t and now and then when my brother and 1 )llyii-uhout the :
bunk house it was easy for me to pick up & oopy and slip tt
away where my dearest girl friend and I looked mn)uund m
entirely unknowing on its rough and brutal picturu. If they
were obscene we certainly never knew it. There was a wanton
gaiety about the women, a viclent miﬁnou about the men,
wicked we Im‘;mt not the less interesting for tm.

One reason the Police éuotto fascinated me was
that it pictured a kind of life I knew to be flourishing in a
neighboring settlament, a settlement whore my father had shops

run by a boss who with his sister were ru.mny friends md ;

where I was often allowed to vhtt on_:m_x_lm_lhlt

I was t_gg, young tao be

had by something like general consent become 04l Ureek!s 'nnk“ ‘\
of 1noqu1tyﬁ' I

The discovery of oil, the growing certainity that

it was the baginning of a new industry, that money was flowing
into the 011 Regions quickly brou;ht ﬂ a.n invading hest of men &
and women seeking fortunes. It 'n q/ﬂ.ah field for tricksters,
swindlers, exploiters of vice in every known form. They were

soon setting up shops in every settlement and to the crédit of

the manhood of the 01l Regions being driven out by ldft“m‘.



to feed my curiosity a

17

. vigilantees. 4 s L X “

sy - Bou'ovlllo a "joy bost' which made ztu way
up the Creek that first wtntor and\tiod up no-r my father's’ '
shop was cut lodse in the middle of the pighﬁ‘lftorAﬂpg,arzt:;&,'
Its visitors found themselves floating down the Alleghe 4
next morming and obliged to walk back. From that time open
vice shunned the town. But when wealth poured out of the
ground at Petroleum Center there was too groai.exottpmnnt to
think of oxder, decency. Before it was realized the town was
alive .with every known form of wantonness and wickedness. sy
the time I was allowed to visit our friends there 1 saw fron the
corner of my eye as I walked sedately the- 1ohsth of the street
lnloon-. dance halls, brothels and I noted many curlouo thsns-.
The house where I visited stood on a llopo overlooking one ot
the most notorious dance halls of the 0il Regions = Gus ncu’(
Often I left my bed at night and 'ntohod that long low building
from 'hich rose loud laughter, ribald songs, uhouf%l. curces.

fascination
Later horror was added to Gus Reil¥ /for here a nou-ovlllo boy
was shot one night.
If Petroleum Center was giving me an opportunity

t thlns- 1n the world of uhtoh I was

not supposed to know
oabine 10 A

in_my youth-end-thEv WS iy interest in the st n:,,hthd- ' E) R
had seen the early pplling of the wooden oil taak’. th. clhtac o A£3_
of the iron tank and hsd ucgd hit-oqpitai to become sn Qtl gt

¢ AU ’“ /
producer. One of his first investments had been in an\‘” “&f""







/N
/.-' an alto;otho:r unuml nan = eduonted « with a vein of @

oil farm @n tle cabove the wicked town which se
my curiosity. Iiis partner ir this venture, E, }. Hoss, wps

—————

R

in htn./-

n that family was
a daughter about my age and bearing my name - Ida. We buu_u

friende and ocemstently vigsited back and forth as chance offesed.

My chance came oftén when I¥, Hou riding utn a companion ovcr :

the cr%uk to Rouseville to consult with father dropped M{HA
companion and took me dack/with him usually at night. A fine

pair of saddle horses he had « *High ¥ly®" and Shoo Kly." MNy

rirst oxparionaoa in horse=back riding was on "Shoo m' - oﬂr o{ J{!{

wele
the hills after dark, follaving Mr. Htu G b

~and then to name -the stars, trace the conntelluttom. repeat

the legends. My first oonscio\unca; of -pna'md—ot 1te bm.

its something more than beauty, cam then,
: Not a bad countor m "or what Vgathertu ;l.n
the town below the farm on the fun and/the Pol!.ll. mq@u m
8o perfectly piotured i%s activities, - =~ AR
~ But there were other correcting forces at work on |
me, The men who made up the vigilantee committee which had made
commercialized
Rouseville difficult for/vi.oo at-e~prtve, my father one of thn. ‘had
themselves early
set/xkxnemam to ntnblu}yaotvnutng agencies « firet a m
It was decided by the men and women who were t‘ il
build and suppert this church that it should be of the m 4

of which there were the largest number in the M}r- The
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Methodists had it and so my father and mother who were
Gongregationalists became and remained Methodists. Their
support was active from the first. We did not merely go te
church, but we stayed to class meetingg; we went to Bunday
Se¢hool where both father and mother had classes; we went to
Wednesday night, or was it Thursday night Prayer Meeting. And
when there was a revival we went every night. In my tenth or
eleventh year I“ went romr: not rn-dicnu of guilt but X
because everybody else was doing it. ,\n sense of sin came after
it was all over and I was tucked away in bed at night. I had
been keenly conscious as I kmelt at the Mourners' bensh that
the long crimson ribbons which hung from my hat must leook beautie
ful on my cream colored coat. The realisation of thst'qu
. fer-so1-oaliled—4t, ocut m¢ to the heart. I knew myself a

sinner then and the relief I sought 4n prayer was genuiney
thpugh I never confessed. It wasn't the kind of sin other
converts talked about. sut it aroused . . . self-gbservation;

I learned to¢, that often when I was saying the polite or

proper thing I was thinking quito dtfforcnt}_r) I wee a-double

mm’(vcﬁt (—r a lons time it made me secretly

unhappy thinking that in me alone ran an underground um o_f
thought. Later I began soem to suspect that other people lﬂ.
like this, that always there flowed a stream of unspeken w*
@nder the spoken thoughtq. It made me wary of strangers.

Five years went by in the house on the hill and
then in 1870 when I was thirteen I found myself in Titusville,




Pennsylvania, in a new house my father had built, the place
which was to be my home until he and mother had gone < forty
five years later. Titusville was not like Rouseville which
had suddenly ‘ from the mud as uncertain as a mushroom

. of a future. had been a substantial settlement t}m years

before oil was found there, small but sturdy with a few families
who had made money chiefly in lumber, ownidng good hm-;
carefully guarding the order and decency of the place.

The discovery of oil overran the settlement with
hundreds of fortune seekers. They came from far and near, on
foot, horseback, wagon. The nearest railroad connection
thirty miles mway and the roads and ﬂ,ﬂ.gh leading

cut beyond recognition by the heavy . ‘.‘\ stre
times impassable with mud.

The new industry demanded machinery « tools « tanks -

and the bigger it grew the greater the call. Titusville, the
birthplace of all this activity, as well as the gateway down the
creek, must furnish food and shelter for caravans of strangers,
shops for their trades, offices for speculators and brokers,
dealers in oil lands and leases, for oil producers, surveyors

and draftsmen « all of the factors of the big business organization

necessary to develop and cont®el the industry. In 18656 the overe
flow was doubled by the arrival of a railroad with a connection
thirty miles away with the East and West., The disbanding of

the army in June of 1865 brought a new rush - men still in uniform

their rifles and knapsacks on their back. Most of this fresh
inflow was bound to the scene of the latest excitement « Pithole.

V




