
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

ROSS HISTORICAL CENTER  

P.O. Box 376 

201 N. Main Ave. 

Sidney, OH 45365-0376 

937-498-1653 

info@shelbycountyhistory.org 
 

HOURS:  

1:00 PM- 5:00 PM Monday - Friday 

Saturdays by appointment only 

Closed Sundays and Holidays 
 

On the Web: 

www.shelbycountyhistory.org 

Facebook: Shelby County Historical  

Society, Sidney, Ohio 
 

Mission: “To actively engage and 

educate our community to preserve 

 and promote local history.” 

Vision: “To become a center of 

excellence where we build for tomorrow 

by understanding the past” 
 

Welcome New Members: 

No new members this month 

 

 

 
 

SCHS Memberships 

Yearly 

 Individual - $25 

Family - $35  

Friends of the Society - $150  

Legacy Partner - $300  

Legacy Partner 101 - $500 

Historical Highlights 
Newsletter of the Shelby County Historical Society 

December 2023 Edition 

Brought to you by the Shelby County Historical Society  

free and open to the public.  Come enjoy the sights, sounds, and smells 

of Christmas of Yesteryear!   All ages are welcome. 

Photo with Santa (First Photo Free) 

Decorate your own gingerbread house! 

Toy train display 

Ornament Making 

Woodcarving demonstrations    

And don’t forget Popcorn & Chestnuts 

roasted on an open fire 

Ross Historical 

Center 

201 N. Main Ave.  
and 

Wallace Family Learning 
and Innovation Center 

115 E. North St. 
downtown Sidney 

937-498-1653 

Christmas of Yesteryear 
Saturday, December 2nd, 11:00 - 4:00 p.m. 

O P E N  H O U S E 

As we approach this season of the greatest gift ever given to 
Christians and the wonder of the Festival of Lights (Hannukah) for our 
Jewish friends, we are reminded once again that our Shelby County 
Historical Society has more to be thankful for than ever.  The passage of 
our Renewal Levy has made possible a brighter future for all of the 
historical societies in the county: Sidney, Ft. Loramie, Jackson Center, 
Botkins, and Anna. With an income flow guaranteed for the next six 
years, all of the societies can better plan for the programs in their 
buildings and outside of their buildings that will enrich the entire county’s 
ability to experience 
and preserve each 
community’s unique 
history. 

We are so 
fortunate  that such a 
unique entity as the 
County-Wide 
Historical Alliance was 
formed and that it 
continues to be a 
cooperative unit 
binding us all together 
in a common cause.  
Once again, THANK 
YOU. 
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Volunteers 

October Volunteer Info: 
 207 Volunteers 

 1259 Hours 
 

Volunteer gift certificate winners for  
October: 

LaTrisha Kingseed Reed 
Cara McMahon 

 

Congratulations!  Thank you to all our 
volunteers! We depend on you! In October,  

3610  people participated in SCHS 
programs. 

The Morrows’ “Out of the Past”   
hidden clues for November: 

 
 

Shelby Co.—I.O. Ewe Anna and Will Knot 
Sidney 15th—cendol 

 
 

The clues were found by: 
 

 
Judy Harp, Janice and Paul Workman,  

and Ellen Freytag 
 

 
 

The clue will be found ONLY in the 
“Out of the Past” section.  

 

If you are interested in receiving your newsletter electronically, please submit your email address to  

info@shelbycountyhistory.org 

Reminder: 
Wreaths Across 

America  
 

December 16, 2023 
 

Graceland Cemetery 
Pick up starts at  

10  a.m. 
 

Ceremony begins at 
Noon 

 
Wreaths laid directly 

after ceremony. 
Wreaths not picked up by noon will be considered a  

donation and will be placed on a random military grave. 



 

I’m sure you’re wondering at this point 
why we’re having this conversation. 
Well, a recent acquisition of an item here 
has left me a bit stumped and frustrated 
in my research abilities. I’m calling this 
item The Piper Table. The Piper Table is 
a piece of furniture that came in by 
donation.  This table underwent 
restoration, and by that process it gave 
me time to explore a bit of the names and 
dates hidden inside the drawers of this 
beautiful desk. The reason for the name 

of this piece is due to the first name that was found 
underneath one of the two drawers. That name was 
Samuel Piper, and the date written next to it was 
1888. The origins of where this came from are vague 
at best due to the sheer number of names, and one 
other date that was found. Samuel Piper was 
significant in Sidney during his time and was a 
prominent businessman. The only significance I was 
able to locate about the year 1888 next to his name 
was this is the year his twin sons were born. The 
other year noted for this was 1901, and next to it was 
the name of a lumber company about which I could 
find no information. This was either because I was 
able to make out the correct name or because this 
was from a person not related to Sidney or Shelby 
County.  

At this point, I’m sure you can see some of 

my frustration. So, this conversation was for your 
benefit and for my own. I wanted to point out the 
importance of accurate documentation in the 

historical context or any context. Being mindful of 
who will be telling your story or others in the future 
ensures it is told accurately, and the history behind it 

is preserved for generations to come. As always, 
Stay Curious My Friends.             
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 I want to discuss 
something that makes my job and the 
jobs of others in the historical field a bit 
difficult. This would be an inaccuracy 
of documentation. Accuracy of 
documentation in a historical context 
can mean a lot. In general, accuracy is 
the correctness of information presented 
about a document or item. Why is this 
important in a historical context, 
though? It’s simple really. It is to 
ensure that documents or items being 
acquired through donations or otherwise can be 
preserved, and their history is recorded in an 
accurate and factually unbiased manner. Yes, if you 
are wondering, historical documentation can be 
biased. It can be affected by the opinion of the 
person recording the historical significance of the 
documents or items. In simpler terms, leave your 
opinions to the side when labeling or recording 
historical material. This goes for items that are 
donated to historical societies or museums of any 
sort.  

So that brings us to the next topic, if you 
donate something or if you are leaving it behind for 
your family, LABEL EVERYTHING. This means 
pictures, collectibles, documents, and any item of 
significant importance. When you do this, even if 
you don’t think it’s necessary, it becomes a part of 
history when it’s left behind. Everything has its 
place in time, even if you think it doesn’t have any 
value. This is because everything we do in our lives 
tells a story, if you leave anything behind it’s up to 
the next person to tell that story. Labeling and 
documenting can seem like a daunting task, but it 
makes things much easier in the long run and can be 
simple when you get down to it. One example would 
be for pictures. Take a sharp pencil, so you can 
correct mistakes if needed, and write the names of 
people, places, dates/times on the back. Also, if you 
don’t feel like “ruining” the back, write it out on a 
piece of paper and just keep it with the pictures. You 
can do the same thing with tangible items as well. 
The more history you include with something the 
more of the story behind it you can tell. 

A Conversation About Accurate Documentation 

The Piper Table 

“Sam Piper, Sidney, 
March 29th 88” 

“Bowman Lumber Co. 12/1901” 



 

They had a big stone grist mill there, and that was run with 
water power. It had the big wheel outside, and the shaft 
went into the mill. They put belts on it, and that's the way 
they ran it.  After I grew up, I worked for the elevator, and 
we had to take our grain to Piqua and put it on a train. They 
didn't ship it on the canal any more. Lockington was a busy 
place. Two blacksmith shops, about three groceries, and 
seven saloons. They had a lumber mill there, and two 
churches, and  the brick school and the primary school. 
They had electricity that was brought down on the old 
Western Ohio Railroad, when that first went in. They 

furnished the electricity for 
Lockington.  I was about 25 years 
old when they were selling to Johnny 
Adler. We ran the elevator on 
electricity then. He turned it all over 
from water power to electric.  
 
Did they use steam at the sawmills 
back then, or was it water? 
 In earlier years, it was water 
power. Then, they changed to steam. 
That was a great experience for me. 
In our first grade,  Minnie Flinn took 
us over, I think it was about fifteen 
boys, or girls and boys, and Mr. 
Avery let us get on the canal boat.  
And he took us down through the 
locks. He’d shut the south end gate, 
and open the north end and let the 

water fill up, and then your boat went in on it. And you’d 
open the lower one and shut the top one, and let your boat 
go down, and right out.   
 Lockington was a tough place in the early days. 
They had a jail and seven saloons in Lockington, because 
that was a junction where the canal boats came. They come 
up north and they’d have places they could go off in a 
pond, and the boats could get past them. The canal boats 
never traveled at night. 
 There was quite a business house at Newbern too. 
Newbern was one of the busiest places in Shelby County. 
They had a little elevator there and a big supply house, and 
they had a big platform built out where they’d unload. If I 
wanted to get something from Cincinnati, I’d have it 
shipped to Newbern. There was a station there, and a man 
that took care of that. There was a big platform there, as big 
as this house. They’d unload it out of the canal boat and 
you’d have to go over there and pick it up, just like you do 
on a train today.  
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How far back you can remember? 
 About as far as I can go back is when I went to 
school at Lockington. I was six years old, in the first grade. 
My teacher, Minnie Flinn, was a wonderful teacher. I went 
to school there one year. I used to ride to Lockington,  I 
expect a dozen or fifteen times, on an old canal boat owned 
by Mr. Joe Avery. We lived down on the side of the bank. 
I'd know he was parked up there in the old Weis (Wise?) 
Pond. They put up there at night. I knew he was going 
down, so I'd make it my business to be up there on the 
towpath.  He'd see me, and he'd motion for me, and snub 
the boat over to the bank, and reach 
down and take me by the hand and 
pull me up on the boat, and let me 
ride along to school.  We were at the 
old Althoff celery farm. That's about 
a mile and a half northeast from 
Lockington, on the Miami River.  [I 
went to the] same school that they 
[recently] tore down.  The school I 
went to was just west of that big brick 
[school]house.  They had a little 
frame building they used for first 
grade. 
 
What did Lockington look like then? 
 Lockington had five locks 
there; it was the highest point on the 
Miami-Erie Canal. They had a big 
elevator there. I never dreamt when I 
was a boy going to school there that I'd work for the 
elevator one time. And I did. I worked for Mr. Adler. He 
owned the elevator. And when I was real young I saw them 
load grain at this big elevator, that's gone now, and ship it 
to Cincinnati in a big canal boat. 
 And the way they done that [was] they had a big 
elevator.  They ran it with water power. They'd take this 
grain up about 50 feet high, and it would go down a trough 
and scatter in the canal boat. That's the way they put it on. 
That was right in Lockington. Now it's all level down there. 
You couldn't tell there was ever anything there. 
 And down below Lockington, if you wonder how 
the canal got across the Loramie River, there was a box 
there, an aqueduct, and that was full of water. The big flood 
affected that some too and broke it, but they got it fixed.   
 At Landman's Mill, they had a feeder, a millrace. It 
went through a big water wheel. It was a big tall thing. 
That's where they got the power to grind the flour and grind 
the feed. My grandfather, I used to go with him, he'd take 
corn down there to the Landman Mill.  
 

Memories of Early 20th in Century Shelby County 
by Lew Diehl 

This original article appeared in Historical Highlights December 1999 

 Gene Rees was part of a transition generation, once riding in a canal boat, but later a member of the Farm 
Bureau engaged in building a modern grain marketing and hauling system.  He once farmed with horses and ran a 
threshing rig, but later served on a production credit board helping farmers adopt modern machinery such as tractors. 
On Sept. 12, 1983, Society member Lew Diehl interviewed Gene and Zada Rees in their retirement home in 
Bellefontaine. The late Mr. Rees was a longtime Shelby County farmer and leader in farm organizations.  In this taped 
interview, the 89-year old Mr. Rees, born Oct. 11, 1894, in Washington Township, gives a special view of the 
Lockington area at the turn of the century.   

Gene and Zada Rees, subjects  
of this interview, were  

Shelby County farm leaders.   R
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Wasn’t that basin at Lockington used for working on 
boats too? 
 Yeah. They had a little lock, a gate on that, and 
you’d run the canal boat in on that. Then you’d shut the 
gate and let the water out. Then you could get under there 
and work on that canal boat, underneath, to caulk it. I’ve 
seen them caulk the boats. I remember when the canal 
boats went through Sidney. They had a bridge they would 
raise up and let the canal boat go through, then they’d let it 
back down. 
 Most of the biggest boats had four mules, right in 
line. There was a man always walked with them, and 
ordered them. You could talk to them like you’d talk to a 
person. They’d mind you. They changed teams every eight 
hours.  They had a stable on the boat.  [If six mules,] three 
of them would be hitched up and pulling the boat, the other 
three would be on the boat riding, and they’d feed them and 
take care of them. 
 Joe Avery was quite a canal man. And his wife. If 
you’ve seen a picture of a canal boat, there was a rudder 
behind, where you steered it. I remember that old lady 
moving that thing back and forth. He went from Port 
Jefferson to Dayton. They’d put up at night. They had 
different docks along different ponds, where they’d put up.  
 About a dozen boats a day would pass. They were 
big; some  bigger than others. They had a state boat, the 
Ohio State Boat. That was the boat that done all the 
repairing on the canal. If anything went wrong, why, they 
was out there to repair it.  
 

Remember the turnbridge on Bunker Hill across the 
canal? 
 That was taken out shortly after the Western Ohio 
was built because they did away with the traffic on the 
canal. I remember well, in Sidney, when they had the 
bridge that they lifted up. Had big weights on it, and a man 
would turn a thing that would raise the highway up, and the 
canal boats would go under, and they’d let it back down. 
That was right there close to where the Sexauer bakery 
used to be. 
 Mrs. Rees:  On the corner of the same square that 
the police station’s in, there used to be a great big red 
elevator there, and the canal went right past that, on the 
west side of it.  That’s all filled in now. There aren’t any 
houses there. 
 Mr. Rees:  When they built the Western Ohio, that 
took a lot of the canal  business. They ran freight cars. That 
’13 flood  really cleaned out about everything along the 
canal. You can’t believe what a distressed place Piqua was 
after that flood. Business houses on Main Street, it just 
flooded and washed them out.  It came fast.   
 

What was the flood like in 1913? 
 I left the farm one night, and I walked out of our 
driveway up on the highway, and walked up to some 
neighbors. And I went home that night at midnight, and I 
walked off the highway right into water clear up to my 
waist.  I had no idea it was raining like that. And it was two 
days after that, everything was wiped out. The big bridge 
was taken out of Lockington on the Western Ohio. In 
Piqua, I don't know how many people drowned, but I went 
with a friend of mine and we took our teams into Piqua and  

helped to clean up after the flood. We also helped rebuild 
the bridge and fill on the Western Ohio. (It crossed the 
canal at the firehouse.) 
 There were sad things. Last time I talked to Harley  
Jones, we mentioned it. We had our teams there, hauling 
stuff from where it flooded houses, trying to get the town 
straightened up. He said, “I got a bunch of clothes here.” 
He was digging behind a house. There was clothes, but 
there was a woman in them. It just flooded people terrible. 
 I and my uncle, when it was flooded, walked down 
the old railroad through Kirkwood, then down to Piqua. On 
the other side of that big railroad bridge that goes east and 
west, we saw a house start to float. It [the flood] just 
floated out houses, dozens of them. We saw a man, his wife 
and little girl on top of one. They was crying for help, but 
they couldn’t get to them. And that house began to move, 
and hit the bridge. They just went under. It was a lot of 
sadness at that time. 
 I helped to rebuild the Western Ohio. One thing 
was kind of nice. I lived down at Lindsey Station. That was 
on the  Western Ohio. I would get on there in the morning, 
and ride to Sidney on the local, and catch a limited and go 
to Wapak.  There was several bridges up there [to work 
on]. This flood was every place, and I would get off at 
Sidney. I had a ten-minute layover there, and I’d go over to 
the Spot restaurant, owned by a man by the name of Miller 
(Spot Miller).  I’d get a ham sandwich for five cents. You 
can’t believe that, can you?  But I didn’t get much for 
working; I only got two dollars a day, ten hours. 
 I helped build the Lockington Dam. They had 
about a hundred people. It was all done with hydraulic; that 
dirt was pumped up in there with water, and when it settled 
it was solid. I was one of the men out at the end, where I 
kept the water dammed up and kept the dirt going off 
smooth, kept it so it wouldn't pile up in one place. We had 
a hose, from the water power, and that's the way we spread 
the water out. They had a steam shovel there, and they'd 
dig that dirt, and keep it loose. And then they'd wash it and 
make a slop out of it, and it would go up on the dam and it 
would settle. You had to see to it that it didn't wash back 
down off the dam. They had a big pump that ran with 
steam power. 
 There was a lot of doin's around there when they 
built that. My uncle was caretaker on the dam  many years. 
He  kept it cleaned out above where the aqueduct went 
under. Now the farm that we owned, if the water came up 
and they had a big flood and they had to shut the dam, it 
couldn't get damage. It was in the deed that you couldn't 
get damage. 
 

What was life around home like, the work and chores? 
 Most farms had only about a hundred acres. Some 
farmers came up there, and they'd homestead maybe 1,000 
acres, and they'd deal it out to families in 100-acre farms. 
In them days, if you farmed a 100 acres, you was busy! If a 
man would live like they did then, not try to have 
everything in the world, he could still live on a 100 acres. 
But he couldn't have a $50,000 tractor and a $100,000 
combine. He'd have a small tractor or a team of horses and 
he could farm it -- raise all of his own meat, and lard, and 
butter and milk and vegetables.  But they don't do that 
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today. 
 So many years I was on the loan committee for the 
Production Credit Association, and if a man came into our 
office and wanted to borrow a thousand dollars, they'd say, 
"Gene, you'd better go out and see what he's got, because 
that's a lot of money."  Today, if you don't want fifty or 
sixty or a hundred thousand, you’re not doing anything.  
We loaned it for four percent.  So things surely have 
changed. 
 

You mentioned that you lived on a celery farm. 
 In 1916, I farmed the celery farm with my uncle.  
It's the farm that I lived on when I was only six years old.  
There was six acres.  Now you will think that's not very 
much land.  But when you put twenty-five or thirty 
thousand stalks of celery on an acre, that's 
a lot of celery.  We employed men, had to 
pay them a dollar and a half a day for 
labor.  We'd sell three stalks of celery for 
a dime, attended market in the city on 
Saturday. 
 This celery farm was swamp 
ground.  It was black ground, just black 
as it could be.  When you'd dig down, it 
was soggy, and it would rot on top.  It 
was peat. We had to put what they called 
swamp shoes on the horses.  You couldn't 
[otherwise] take a horse across that, 
'cause he'd sink right down. If you’d ask a 
person today about a swamp shoe, they 
wouldn’t know what you were talking 
about. They had little holes in them where 
you’d set the cleats of the horseshoes, and 
you’d clamp them together and that’s the 
way they walked.  Now, you didn’t put 
them on their front feet, you put them on 
their hind feet where they pulled, you 
know. 
 We got our irrigation out of the canal. We had a 
big pipe up there and we drawed the water out to irrigate 
the celery.  Dry weather didn't bother us any.  The state 
charged us $25 a year to draw water out of that canal for 
irrigation.  
 

What did you burn mostly back then, wood or coal? 
 Coal.  Well I won’t say altogether we did, but we’d 
try to get a farmer, when we were going to thresh, he’d go 
and get a ton and a half of coal, and he’d have it there in a 
pile right up there where we was to  set.  And then some of 
them, they had wood for us to burn, but you couldn’t keep 
up steam with wood like you could coal.  We got three 
cents a bushel for threshing wheat.  Can you imagine that?  
And we got two cents a bushel for threshing oats.  When 
the threshing was over, you’d put the threshing machine 
away and put the engine in the barn, and that would be it 
‘til the next year. 
 

What was it like having electric for the first time? 
 We had electric there in Lockington.  That came 
off of the Western Ohio.  We were the first people in 
Shelby County, Washington Township, to have inside 
toilets and electric in the house, from the Pioneer Electric.  
I was on the Shelby County board of the Pioneer Electric, 
and when we bought that farm up there, they put it in.  That 
was in 1939. 

 Mrs. Rees:  Electric was there, but that was all.  It 
was just a little short thing hanging out of the ceiling, and 
little twenty, thirty, or forty-watt bulbs.  We had an electric 
refrigerator in Lockington, but for a long time we didn’t.  
When Sam was a baby, and we had to have bottles, we had 
to get some electricity to keep them cold. 
 

How was it that you got started in the creamery business?   
 I was living in Miami County and wasn’t making 
enough on my cows to buy groceries. I started making 
butter. I had some milk cows. I hired a boy to work for me. 
I only paid him eighteen dollars a month. Can you 
imagine? I couldn’t make enough to pay him.  So I made 
up my mind to start making butter. I had a little 150-pound 
churn, churned 150 pounds at a time. The first churning 
was 15 pounds. Then I went in on another farm east of 

Lockington, then I went in to Lockington 
and built the creamery, and just kept 
growing that way. Then we started 
buying cream.   
 I made butter about seven years 
before I went into Lockington.  On the 
farm, I got to trying to ply my trade, and I 
got up to about a 1,000 pounds a week, 
and then I just couldn’t farm.  So I bought 
property and built the creamery.  Then we 
were making 5 tons a week. That was in 
1931.  You couldn’t buy that much cream 
in the United States today.  
 You’ve heard of the Sexauer 
bakery.  That was a great place. When I 
and my uncle farmed the celery farm, 
Sexauer was our wholesale man in 
Sidney.  We never sold to groceries, he 
done all that. We’d take him up maybe 
500 dozen, and he delivered to all the 
groceries in Sidney. And I used to come 
home with a loaf of bread or two, 5 cents 

a loaf. I tell you, it was good. Karl Sexauer was from the 
old country. He sure could make bread. 
 

Did you find over the years that it took more and more 
expense and technology to raise crops? 
 People think that the farmer makes a lot of money, 
but he’s got to have a pretty good head to make money 
today, ‘cause it’s just a terrible expense. You have funny 
things in this business. At one time when we bottled milk 
too, and had ice cream, and cottage cheese, we had a milk 
route in Sidney. And the White Mountain Creamery came 
into the city and put on a milk war. They put milk down to 
five cents a quart. We couldn’t stand it. I had to call my 
producers in and tell them that there’s just no way I could 
pay the price I was paying for milk and settle for five cents 
a quart, because I was paying more than that for a quart. A 
man by the name of Ed Carpenter, he lived west of 
Lockington, called the producers into the creamery. He 
said, “They took a vote, and said as long as White 
Mountain had a war in Sidney, they’d give me that milk.” 
Can you imagine? I said, no, I wouldn’t ask that, but if they 
would trust me with it. And it went on for 5 or 6 weeks, 
and they came back up with a price of 10 cents a quart. 
 Money was a sideline then. Most people worked to 
live. Today, I don’t know how much money you’d have to 
have to live, but in them days, not everything was based on 
how much money you got. It was what you could do. 

Rees at his creamery butter churn. 



 

SIDNEY DAILY NEWS 
DEC 1943-80 Years Ago 

Compiled by Anne Morrow 
 

SHELBY CT (1st)-After being idle for one season, play 
will be resumed this year in the Shelby county high school 
basketball league with nine teams participating.  Initial 
games will be played this week end with Anna traveling to 
Jackson Center on Thursday night while other teams see 
action on Friday night.  The games Friday night find Perry 
trekking to Ft. Loramie; Green playing host to Holy Angels 
and Houston invading Russia.  Six of the nine schools will 
also play a reserve league schedule with Anna, Jackson, 
Loramie, Holy Angels, Houston and Russia participating.   
 

SIDNEY (10th) An automobile-bicycle accident occurred 
at the intersection of West avenue and Poplar streets at 
6:55 p.m. Thursday when Marvin Bothel, Sidney route 5, 
was driving his car west on Poplar street and turned left, 
hitting the bike ridden by Charles Hufford 15, of Sidney 
route 7, according to report at the police department.  
Chief William O’Leary and Officer Vince Simmons 
investigate the accident and reported that the Hufford boy 
suffered a lacerated left leg and was treated at the Wilson 
Memorial Hospital.  The police reported that Hufford did 
not have a light on his bicycle.  Tom Miller was with 
Hufford at the time of the accident. 
 

SHELBY CT (14th) The first six grades of Perry school 
will present the operetta “Christmas in the Circus” at 8 
p.m. Friday, December 17 in the school auditorium.  Tony, 
Toto, and the ringmaster all feel very sad because Santa 
failed to respond to a wire they sent him, asking if he 
would visit them in their circus home this Christmas, they 
decided to have a dress rehearsal in case he should 
unexpectedly arrive and surprise him with a performance.  
What happens during rehearsal is quite a surprise to the 
cast and makes for a happy ending.  Cast of character:  
Santa Claus, Dwight Snavely.  Ringmaster, John Horvat.  
Tony, the Barker, Richard Burchett. Toto, the Head Clown, 
Ralph Riddle and Dave Richard.  Clowns: Bobbie 
McFarland, Bill Collier, Richard Shroyer, Wally Gillman, 
Jack Harding, Jack Brubaker, Vincent Bailey, Bill Blackford.  
Trapeze girls:  Marilyn Ely, Betty Zimpfer, Joy Bartel, 
Shrley DeWeese, Sally Collier, Nancy Jackson, Joan Snyder, 
Betty Partington, Mary Davidson.  Ponies: Barb Babcock, 
Bobby Jo Persinger, Sue Ann Brubaker, Mildred Mullins, 
Janet Jackson, Barbara Bowser, Opal Davidson, Betty 
Barhorst, Eva May Fugate, Joan Fugate, Tom Swifty, 
Barbara Servis, Patty Benshouff. And many more. 
 

SIDNY (31st) - Christmas isn’t a season, it’s a feeling.  
Wishing you the merriest Christmas, the happiest New 
Year.   

Out o f  the Pas t 
SHELBY CT DEMOCRT 
DEC 1913-110 Years Ago 

Compiled by Anne Morrow 
 

SHELBY CT. (3RD)-Oliver Blalack has returned home 
from Jamestown, O., where he has been visiting his sister, 
Mrs. Callie Baily.  He also visited his great great 
grandmother who is in her one hundred and second 
birthday hale and healthy.  Very seldom has one the 
opportunity to visit one at such a ripe old age as this.  She 
has been blest with her second eyesight, can do needle 
work and has the best of hearing and can get around with 
the aid of a cane and usually dries the dishes for the 
daughter with whom she is making her home. 
 

SIDNEY (12th) Prominent among the men who have 
assisted in building a larger Sidney is the name of Charles 
Timeus, the west side grocery man familiarly known by his 
friends as “Pop” Timeus.  Mr. Timeus rounded out his 
fiftieth year in business in Sidney last month and is still 
actively engaged in the business.  “Pop” was born April 4, 
1838, in a mill, or so near his father’s mill in Liechtenau, 
Bavaria, that he grew up in the mill and learned that 
business before coming to this country at the age of twenty 
years.  Mrs. Timeus (his father had passed away) with her 
family arrived in Sidney in October, 1857.  1858 his mother 
bought the Thomas Blake farm in Salem township.  Tiring 
of farming “POP” secured a job working for Jacob Young 
in 1863 in the grocery and saloon business on Poplar street 
on the north side of the square. 1865 he bought out Young 
and added running a huckster wagon and small baker.  
Later he added the ice trade to his business and was the 
first man in Sidney to deliver ice to customers.    He was 
Treasurer of the Thompson club, A Democratic 
organization; and in 1988 was nominated and elected 
County Treasurer.  In 1861 Mr. Timeus was married to 
Miss Sophia Rensch.  They raised a family of eight 
children. 
 

McCARTYVILLE (19th) Mrs. Catharine Custy returned 
home after spending the last four weeks with her uncle and 
aunt, Mathew Halpin and wife, of Anna…Timothy 
Robbins is laid up with a broken jaw the result of a fist 
fight with Otto Sommer a few days ago… Charles 
McCullough had the misfortune of having the end of one 
of his fingers taken off while helping butcher.  He was 
feeding a large sausage grinder when he accidentally got his 
finger in the machine, taking it off back to the nail…John 
Rohler tore down part of his house and remodeled the rest 
which was formerly the old Barney Berning house…A 
Merry Christmas to all employee and readers of the Daily 
News and Democrat. 
 

SCHS-Warmest holiday wishes from our home to 
yours. 
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