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Just a Reminder . . .
Our fiscal year runs from July 1st through June 30th. Your
membership dues for the year 7/1/15 through 6/30/16 are now
due and payable. Also, don’t forget that our meetings are now
held the third Monday of each month at 6pm.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

The Turkeyfoot Valley Historical Society Picnic!!!
Please join us in “Frog Town” at the Hall and Miller residences on Dean
Street in Confluence for a covered-dish picnic on Monday, July 20,
2015 at 6pm. Drinks, hamburgers and hot dogs will be provided.
Please bring a covered dish and a folding chair. All are welcome!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Schedule of Events
June 15, 2015 @ 6pm – "Ordinary Lives Made Extraordinary: The Social
Impact Of World War 1" by Eric Greisinger
July 20, 2015 @ 6pm – Picnic on Dean Street, Confluence, PA
August 17, 2015 @ 6pm – “History of the Independent Order of
Oddfellows” by Josh Sechler
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Happy Anniversary to Ronald and Martha Kreger.
Married for 60 years on April 11, 2015.
Feeling Lucky????????
The Turkeyfoot Valley Historical Society is selling raffle tickets, and you
could possibly win $250, $100 or $50. Tickets are $1.00 each or 6 for
$5.00. If you would like to sell tickets for the Society, or if you would like
to purchase tickets, contact Josh Sechler at Somerset Trust. Winning tickets
will be drawn at the Society’s regular meeting on Monday, July 20th.

.
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PHOTOS FROM OUR ARCHIVES

Park Street, Confluence

Christian Church - 1887
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A JOURNEY IN TIME
Join us on a journey through time – back to 1905. We boarded the train in Pittsburgh, and we’re planning to visit our relatives in
Confluence to celebrate the Fourth of July – Independence Day. This is our first visit to Confluence, and our cousins meet us at the
depot to show us the sights.

After our long journey, we’re feeling dusty and rumpled, but also anxious to learn more about this small picturesque town. Across the
street from the depot, we see The Confluence House. It’s an imposing structure, two stories high, with a large veranda on front, and
the building seems to stretch for a mile back toward the river. Men are standing in front of the building and sitting on benches. There
is a large “Welcome” sign stretched across the front of the building, which is festooned with flags and bunting, ready to greet the
holiday.

We step inside the hotel and see a large dining room on the right side; it looks as though it can seat about 100 people. Right behind
the dining room, we glimpse a large black, wood-fire stove, where a cook is busily preparing food for the hungry travelers. On the left
side of the building is the counter where visitors register for a room. Underneath the counter is a supply of cigars and cigarettes for
sale, to accommodate the male traveler. There’s nothing for sale to accommodate a female traveler!
We decide to have a quick luncheon before continuing our sight-seeing. Everything on the menu looks tasty, but we decide on a bowl
of black bean soup, which costs 75 cents, and a cup of coffee (5 cents). The waiter tells us that the melt-in-your-mouth rolls came
from Mrs. Pancoast’s bakery, which is just up the street from the hotel.
As we exit the hotel, we look to our left and see that this area seems to be pretty empty, except for a large stove factory and the train
depot. We decide to turn right, and we start our journey down Latrobe Avenue. (The sidewalks in Confluence are actually boardwalks,
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and some of them are in a state of disrepair. My cousin told me that one lady stepped through the boardwalk over on Williams Street
and broke her ankle.)
Actually, we’re just following our noses. Where did that wonderful, mouth-watering smell come from? Oh, now we know – we see
large crates of freshly-baked bread sitting on the boardwalk, ready to be placed on the train. We’re right in front of Mother Pancoast’s
Bakery. Pancoast’s is known far and wide for its delicious pastries, and they also carry a large selection of confections and fruit. For
the holiday season, Mother Pancoast is also selling chocolates, bonbons, fine boxed candy, popcorn balls and fresh pies.

The next building is Yeagley’s Restaurant, and beyond that we see Dodd’s Hotel, a large three-story building, and there is a sign in
their window advertising an appetizing lunch for only 50 cents.
As we continue strolling up the street, we notice that it isn’t a straight line – the street takes a curious turn to the right. We pass
several other business concerns, and then we see Crabbe & Hawke Hardware at the corner of Latrobe Avenue and Ross Street. It’s
a very large building, and we decide to explore. In addition to an unusually large stock of hardware, we also see furniture, stoves,
toys, fine cutlery, and many other beautiful and useful items for sale. Their Independence Day specials include rocking chairs (and
we couldn’t resist the temptation to sit and rock for a spell) and hand-painted china.
Here we notice that Latrobe Avenue has changed names and is now called Hughart Street. The first building we see is Kurtz’s, a
large department store. Mr. Charles Kurtz is a leading businessman in town. I understand he also has one of the best private libraries
in town. He’s the largest stockholder and president of the water company, a prominent member of the Democratic party, and also a
member of the Borough Council – what a busy man!
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Now we see Byrd’s Restaurant, Dr. Griffith’s office, and here’s another large department store. This town is really something! The
name of this one is Black’s Dry Goods, and there’s Bert Black standing in the doorway. He salutes us and invites us to enter. Oh,
my, look at all the yard goods – there are rows and rows of bolts of fabric in every color imaginable. And there are rows of shoes and
boots, here’s some woolen underwear, some piggy banks, dried beans, blankets – this store is simply packed full of wonderful items.
Dr. Fichtner’s dental office is on the second floor of Black’s store, and across the street is O. F. McKee’s. He manufactures all kinds
of soft drinks to sell and to ship on the train to other towns. At Christmas time, he specializes in apple cider.
At this point, we decide to turn around and go back down Hughart Street toward the park, which occupies an entire city block and is
filled with people! This is more like what we were hoping to see! Confluence is celebrating the holiday in style. The Listonburg band
is playing rousing marches, there is a dancing pavilion set up, and a shooting gallery. In another section of the park, a chorus is
singing some of the popular songs of 1905 – Shine Little Glow Worm, Glimmer, Glimmer – Won’t You Come Home, Bill Bailey – In
My Merry Oldsmobile – Wait Till the Sun Shines, Nellie. This evening, the park will be beautifully illuminated by gasoline and electric
lights, and there will be a concert.
Across from the park, the street is called Logan Place. We see Dr. Ross Bowman’s office and residence. He advertises that his
charges are reasonable, and he has a telephone in his office. I understand he’s considering building a hospital on this site. Wouldn’t
that be a wonderful addition to this bustling town?

While the hospital has not yet been constructed in 1905,
this is what it will look like in just a few years.
We also see a beautiful yellow and white two-story apartment building, and Murphy’s General Store. Murphy’s is also a two-story
building and the Confluence Opera House occupies the second floor. According to the playbill, tonight the residents will be entranced
by the play Uncle Tom’s Cabin, produced by a traveling company of actors. The Methodists held church services here this summ er
while their beautiful buff-colored building was being constructed on Hughart Street. Earlier this year, Confluence High School held
commencement exercises in the Opera House.
We also see the First National Bank of Confluence. It’s down on the corner of Logan Place and Hughart Street. It’s a beautiful new
structure, also – just built in 1903 – with its front doors set in catty-cornered facing the street corner.

Interior view of the bank
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My relatives tell me that the telephone exchange, N. H. Crow’s barber shop, a millinery shop, and Dr. Wolford’s dental offices are all
located on the second floor of this building, and the post office is on the first floor at the back.

If we continued up Logan Place past the park, on the left we would see Shipley’s Livery Stable. Behind that building is Al Byrd’s
Livery Stable, and if we kept on going around the curve toward Ursina, we would see Beggs & Cobb Tannery, where there are beef
skins hanging in the yard. No wonder it smells awful in that part of town!
But, instead, we’re going to turn right and journey up Oden Street. There’s Dr. Shaw’s office on the left and here at the corner is
Mountain’s Pharmacy, run by Dr. Mountain and his son, who is a graduate pharmacist. The doctors’ office of Mountain and Knickman
is also at this location. They’re physicians and surgeons who specialize in diseases of women, rheumatism and nervous troubles.
They also offer X-ray examinations and electro-therapeutic treatment. Sounds dangerous to me!
On up the street is Groff’s Market. They have some terrific buys today, according to the sign in the window. One pound of c offee
costs 10 cents, cans of beans, corn and peas are only 8 cents each, a pound of raisins is 10 cents, and you can buy four cakes of
soap for only 10 cents. Mr. Groff has recently built a fine modern residence near his store. He’s the Justice of the Peace, and his
office is nearby also. (My goodness, my relatives seem to know everything that’s going on in this town. I guess that’s how small
towns are.)
There on the right is the Hotel Riverside, owned by W. H. Coughenour. This town seems to have an abundance of hotels, eating
establishments and doctors and dentists. I guess that’s because of the traffic generated by the railroad.
And here’s the beautiful new Lutheran Church, which was built just last year. As we continue down Oden Street, we see many
beautiful homes with large front porches, all decorated for the holiday with flags and bunting.
This seems to be a wonderful place to settle down and raise children. It’s an up-and-coming town, with the population expected to
increase each year. Just last year, in 1904, the Confluence Light Plant was completed, with enough power to light over 1,000
incandescent lights and provide street lighting. The Turkeyfoot Water Company was purchased in 1903 from C. W. Kurtz and
produces pure, sparkling mountain water.
Other business concerns in Confluence include W. R. Johnson, who specializes in carbon brown photographs (I wonder what those
are), W. S. Bower’s Restaurant, with wholesale and retail sales of pure ice cream, W. G. Tissue, the jeweler, who is also a
photographer and an optician (what talent must run in that family!), C. S. Younkin, the land surveyor (I bet he’s a busy person), Janet
Beggs, who gives piano and organ lessons, Orville Fike, the insurance agent, L. A. Kurtz, the barber at the Hotel Gilchrist and also
the local agent for the Somerset Laundry, Mitchell’s Meat Market, where you can get fresh and cured meats (they also give trading
stamps), Yeagley’s Steam Bottling Works and ice cream factory, and A. R. Humbert, funeral director and practical embalmer, who
advertises that he had a nice hearse and gives prompt service.
(Much of the information for this article was obtained from The Turkeyfoot News. If you are interested in learning more about the town
on Confluence and its surrounding areas in the early 1900’s, the Turkeyfoot Lending Library has copies of the newspaper on CD.)
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New Members
Anthony & Barbara Bowers, Confluence
Shelby Conn, Confluence
Jordan Diehl, Addison
Janet Nolf, Confluence

Martha Ringer, Solvang, CA
Sadie Riskus, Confluence
Jim Stark, Confluence
Emilie Wheatley, Confluence

MORE FROM OUR ARCHIVES

Anna Clister Sullivan (2/??/1841 – 2/271927), Eleanor Bird
Clister (10/6/1816 - 10/22/1910), Charles Sullivan (11/30/1875
– 8/1/1944, and Deborah Sullivan (6/18/1902 – 3/19/1986).
The family is looking for information about these people, where
their house was located, and any information about a school
that was nearby. If you can help, contact the Historical Society
at tfvhs@tfvhs.com
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TURKEYFOOT VALLEY HISTORICAL SOCIETY
MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION – 7/1/15 to 6/30/16
Name: _____________________________________________________________________________
Address: ___________________________________________________________________________
Phone Number: _________________________________ Email: _____________________________
____ Individual - $15.00
____ Husband & Wife - $20.00
____ Youth 12-18 - $5.00
____ Child Under 12 – Free

____ Bronze Corporate - $50.00
____ Silver Corporate - $200.00
____ Gold Corporate - $500.00
____ Platinum Corporate - $1000.00

____ Additional financial contribution of $______________
Please make checks payable to Turkeyfoot Valley Historical Society and mail to the Society at PO Box 44,
Confluence, PA 15424. NOTE: We are a non-profit 501(c)(3) exempt organization. Donations are deductible
to the full extent allowed by law.
Demented Foreigner Causes Trouble
Constable Burnworth and Police Officer Hawke had their troubles on Monday morning of this week with a demented foreigner
supposed to be a Hungarian, when they tried to take him from his cell in the borough lockup preparatory to taking him to the county
jail at Somerset. He was put off the Ohiopyle excursion on Sunday, but it was noticed that he was a little off, but he was allowed to
roam around town all day, but when night came he was locked up for safe keeping. Constable Burnworth then appeared before
Squire Groff and received the necessary papers to take the man to Somerset.
In the morning, the Constable went to the lockup after his man, taking two assistants with him in case the man would be troublesome
and, sure enough, as he was approached, he made preparations to fight. After a lively tussle for a few minutes, the lunatic bested
the constable and his two assistants. A call for help was sent out and Officer Hawke and a large crowd of people responded. The
Police Officer tried every conceivable scheme to take the man from his cell but to no avail and at last decided to try the fire hose on
the man.
Ten minutes of this treatment did no good, and then the officer decided to take the man by force. As he walked into the cell, he was
approached by the prisoner and in order to protect himself, dealt him a sharp blow with his mace. This did not stop the man and the
officer dealt several more blows until the man was knocked senseless. He was dragged from the cell and handcuffed. The scalp
wounds inflicted were dressed by Dr. Mountain and consisted on one cut two inches long and another about half that length. He was
taken to Somerset on the next train and committed to the county jail.
- From The Turkeyfoot News, dated July 1, 1909
Blood Hounds Track Robbers – Dogs Follow Scent to Confluence Station
The firm of S. Thomas & Sons of Markleysburg, whose store was broken into by burglars on Tuesday morning of last week,
immediately telegraphed to Fairmont, W. Va. for blood hounds to take up the work of capturing the culprits. The dogs and their
keepers came by way of Uniontown where they were joined by deputy sheriff Jesse Berg. The party came over to Markleysburg in
automobiles and arrived early Wednesday morning.
The robbers had gained an entrance through the office window which joins the post office. The safe was charged with nitroglycerine
and shot but did not open. The stamp drawer and money order drawer were both ransacked but after all this work the robbers were
able to find but $7.42.
The dogs, when placed in the office, immediately took up a trail and went out the side door of the store and started in the direction of
Somerfield. They crossed fields and woods until they were near the town and then took to the National Pike. At the home of Simon
Miller, about a mile above Somerfield, the dogs went directly to the pump near the house and circled several times, which went to
show that the robbers had stopped their for water.
A road leading to Confluence over the Hileman hill nearby was the direction now taken by the dogs and after trailing a short distance,
they took to the Solon Darrell farm, the Wilkins farm and the Bird farm, until they were right above the town of Listonburg. Here the
robbers evidently parted, as one trail led over the campground hill and the other to Listonburg. The latter trail was worked first, and
this led to the residence of a well-known citizen of town. The dogs were then taken back and the other trail was worked, which lead
the posse to White’s Creek and along the railroad to Confluence. Here the culprits were traced to the station, where the dogs were
unable to track them any farther. It is supposed that they boarded a freight train here. No further trace of them has been found at
this time.
- The Turkeyfoot News, dated July 7, 1909
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