
August 2007—Vol. 8 No. 8 

Monthly newsletter of Harrison County Historical Society, PO Box  411, Cynthiana, KY, 41031 

In an earlier article for the Literature of the Licking series about authors 

and literary figures of Harrison County, it was noted that in the research 
of a history of a pioneer family, the most basic questions to ask are 
who, when, and where:  who are the ancestors you are looking for, 
when did they live, and where did they live?  Sometimes, not all of the 
answers to these questions can be found locally, and so one has to look 
for the answer to “where did they go.” 
     Such was the case with my 4th-great-grandmother, the Widow Lang-

ley (b. 1769), and her two children, Abraham and Peggy Langley. It was 

documented that Isaac Langley, a teamster, had traveled to Bourbon 
and Harrison Counties from Frederick County, Virginia in the 1790s with 
his wife, Rachel (Barnes) Langley, and their two young children, Abra-
ham and Margaret. But Isaac died shortly thereafter, apparently drown-
ing in a crossing of the Dix [originally, Dick’s] River in Mercer County, 
leaving his widow to care for herself and her children, the oldest just 

three.  Soon afterwards the Widow Langley married (continued on p. 3) 
 

President’s Corner 
Bob Owen 

Preserve Your Family’s History 

 

The July 26, 2007, edition of the Cynthi-

ana Democrat contained a front-page sto-

ry about three men from Harrison County 

who served in World War II and became 

Prisoners of War in Germany. The article 

was quite informative and served to docu-

ment significant County history. The Mu-

seum has also been active in attempting to 

capture the stories of those who served in 

World War II.  If you have not had a 

chance to read some of interesting stories, 

I recommend you visit the Museum and 

review them. But let’s carry this a step 

further. 

     Many of our older citizens have had 

interesting histories and have detailed 

knowledge about various aspects of the 

County’s history. If you are in this catego-

ry, please take some time to capture your 

information on paper and take it to the 

Museum for archival purposes. If you 

know of a friend or relative who might 

have an interesting history, assist them in 

putting it on paper and get it to the Muse-

um. Too often, we let history escape us. I 

can remember my Grandmother Owen 

telling us, “You better write this down 

because soon I will be gone and no one 

will remember the history”. How right she 

was and how delinquent we were. Fortu-

nately, she committed some family histo-

ry to writing, so we have it for future gen-

erations. 

     The history of Harrison County is all 

around us and if the current generation 

does not take action to preserve it, it will 

be lost forever. ACT NOW, SAVE THE 

PAST FOR THE FUTURE. 

 

Literature of the Licking: 

The Autobiography of Daniel Isgrigg 
Philip Naff 

Award of Merit—Publication—Newsletter or Journal, 2007 Kentucky History Awards Program 

Our 25th Year Celebration 

Summer Days—Billy Brown enjoys a summer day fishing in this 1931 

photo taken at the spring across from the house of his grandfather, Al-

fred Faulconer, near Rutland, Ky. Mr. Brown, first cousin of Bill Penn, 

HHN editor, now lives in Lexington, Ky. He is a Pearl Harbor survivor; 

and the bell from his destroyer USS Cassin is on the Harrison County 

courthouse lawn. Photo, ca. 1931, courtesy of William Francis Brown. 
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July 19, 2007 Meeting 
Newsletter issues—Bob Owen led a discus-

sion of the cost of printing the newslet-

ter.  The chamber will most likely charge 

more next year for their costs exceeded bill-

ing to the historical society. The Society 

adopted a policy of mailing the newsletter 

only to those who have paid dues. Be sure 

and send your dues—$12 per family—to con-

tinue receiving the Harrison Heritage News. 

Program—Show and Tell—resulted in 

many interesting and historical items brought 

by members to show those present.  

Summer Days 
 

Having spent a number of these summer days keeping our grand-

children (ages 10, 7, 5, 3), I sometimes wonder about what they 

will remember. My husband and I both grew up on farms in Harri-

son County.  We now live on the farm which has been home to me 

most of my life.  Our precious grandchildren are the sixth genera-

tion of the family making memories here. 

 Our Cynthiana-Harrison County Museum provides oppor-

tunities to reflect on how summer days were spent - whether one 

was raised in the country or in town. I share with you portions of 

a poem entitled "Farm Memories," by Violet Bigelow Rourke  

 

 

Climbing trees in the orchard,  

Pulling buckets up from the well,  

Sliding the hay in the old, red barn, 

The clang of the dinner bell; 

 

Bringing the cows from the pasture, 

Picking apples, grapes, and corn, 

The first taste of homemade ice cream, 

The rooster crowing at dawn; 

 

Playing with calico kittens, 

The creak of the old porch swing, 

Gathering eggs from the hen house - 

What joy these memories bring.  

 

 Museum visitors (we have had good numbers this summer) 

can share in these memories as they view the egg basket, ice 

tongs, canning jars and wax, baseball uniforms, hand fans,  scythe, 

cream separator, hay knife, parasol, ice cream freezers, etc. etc. etc. 

Mr. Slade even lets interested persons ring the big old dinner bell. 

 Now, rest assured that I am not advocating the return to the 

"way we were" - but I believe there is something amiss when one 

needs to wear a jacket to a movie, restaurant, or doctor's office 

when the temperature is 90 degrees outside. Air conditioning - 

that's another story. 

Harrison Historical Events Calendar 
August 16—Rose McCauley, a local writer, 

will present the Historical Society program. 

August 31—Griffith Tavern supervised vol-

unteer work days and informational walks 

September 20—Historical Society mtg. 

September 21-23—Kentucky Folklife Fes-

tival—Frankfort hosted by Ky. Historical 

Society—music, workshops, booths. 

October 18—Historical Society mtg. 

November 15—Historical Society mtg. 

December 8—Joint meeting with Museum 

at First Methodist Church 6 p.m. 

Friends of Griffith Woods News 

has a new Web site: 

http://www.friendsofgriffithwoods.org. 

with this news: “The supervised volunteer 

work days and informational walks have 

been re-instituted at Griffith Woods, and 

we'd love to have you join us. They'll take 

place on the last Saturday of each month 

( August 31 for sure). With your help 

we'll be maintaining the tavern grounds, 

working in the nursery, and trying to con-

trol invasive species. Bring clippers or 

loppers, gloves, bug spray, sun screen and 

a picnic if you like. There's a lot to learn 

and love at this wonderful place, and we 

need your support.” 
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Are you a member of Harrison County  

Historical Society? 

If not, please join for only $12 per family. Benefits include 

the Harrison Heritage News and informative monthly meet-

ings learning about our historic city and county. Mail check 

to PO 411, Cyn. KY 40347, or bring to the next meeting. 



a man  by the unusual name of Daniel Isgrigg, 

and he became the guardian of her two young 
children, which was recorded in court order 

books of the Harrison County Court Clerk’s of-
fice.  While it was known that the son, Abraham 
Langley, married and raised his family in Harri-
son County, where he died in 1863, no trace of 
Rachel (Barnes) Langley Isgrigg, her daughter, 
or her second husband remained in the county’s 
records, and so it was assumed for awhile that 

the deaths of Rachel and her daughter, and 
perhaps that of her husband, went undocu-
mented, as was the case with so many men, 
and especially women, of the 18th and 19th 
centuries. 
     A little persistence paid off, however, with 

the eventual discovery of a genealogy by 
Yvonne J. Weber entitled The Isgrig/Isgrigg 

Family History which was published in 1992.  
The book revealed that Rachel had lived a much 
longer life than originally thought, that she and 
Daniel had remained in Harrison County until 
1806, when Daniel took his wife, children, and 

step-children to Hamilton County, Ohio, then on 
to Indiana where they settled in Ripley County 
(halfway between Cincinnati and Indianapolis), 
where they lived the rest of their lives. 
     Added to the discovery of their unexpected 
longevity was the information that Daniel Is-
grigg had written an autobiography, a hand-

written and illustrated, yet unpublished manu-
script, which had been microfilmed and pre-
served at the Eli Lilly Library at Indiana Univer-
sity in Bloomington.  Written many decades 
after his family’s arrival in Bourbon County 

(from which Harrison County was formed) when 

it was but a wilderness in 1789, nearly half of 
the volume of over two-hundred pages is de-
voted to his experiences as a youth in the re-
gion of Bourbon and Harrison Counties in the 
1790s. 
     Rather than to offer an abridged version of 
the story of Daniel Isgrigg’s life, it was thought 

best, for the purposes of this article, to simply 
select a few portions of the original texts for the 
reader to experience the events that Daniel 
saw, as he described and recorded them.  As he 
wrote of himself in the third person in the auto-
biography, the task has been made all the easi-
er, however, some corrections in his spelling, 

punctuation, and capitalization have been 
made, but the words are Daniel Isgrigg’s own. 

 

The River Journey to Kentucky 
     In 1775 Daniel Isgrigg was born in Balti-

more County, Maryland, the oldest son and 
child of Michael and Barbara (Lore) Isgrigg.  

(Continued from page 1) Just as soon as the Revolutionary War came to a 
close, the family moved “up into the Alleghany 

Mountains in Maryland 
eight miles above Fort 

Cumberland, and re-
sided there till the 
year 1789.” 
     His [Daniel’s] fa-
ther emigrated to Ken-
tucky, at a time when 
the Indians were very 

hostile on the frontiers 
of Kentucky, as well as 
on the Ohio river, 
while boats were de-
scending to Kentucky. 
     And when he ar-

rived at Brownsville, 
he purchased a boat 

and in two days after 
he set sail down the 
Monongahela river, in 
high spirits, being 
uncommonly well-

manned; he had a rifle, a musket, and a fusee [a 
type of gun]; and had on board four young men, 
with four rifles, and two pistols; and four gentle-
men officers, with a rifle, and eight pistols, and 
two swords. 
     These officers were Captain Johnson, Captain 
Stone, Major Reynolds, and General Harrison; 

and these four gentlemen were residents of Ken-
tucky, and accustomed to Indian warfare. 
     It being early in the fall, and the first rise of 
water, there had no boat passed down the river 
yet that season; therefore they expected to have 

to fight their way down the river, for there was no 

other boat in company to assist them, [however] 
they landed safely at Limestone [Maysville] in 
seven days from Brownsville without seeing an 
Indian; and moved by land from Limestone to 
Bourbon [Paris] and resided there one year.  [He] 
then moved into a dangerous frontier on Hinkston 
Creek, three miles above Captain Ruddle’s Mill, in 

Bourbon County. 
     The situation was beautiful beyond descrip-
tion, and the greater part of the country at that 
time exhibited a rural paradisiacal forest, [with] 
the wide-spread canebrakes, the peculiar timber, 
such as blue ash, hackberry, honey locust, buck-
eye, box elder, sugar maple and coffee tree, and 

the extreme fertility of the soil which forced the 
ears of corn to grow twelve, and even sometimes 

fourteen feet from the ground. 
     And above all, the winters were so mild that 
one might grub and chop in the clearing all win-
ter, and on the 12th day of February, one could 

(Continued on page 4) 

3 

Self-portrait of Daniel Is-

grigg.  Isgrigg manuscript, 

Eli Lily Library, Indiana Uni-

versity, Bloomington. 
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have wild greens to cook with their bacon for din-
ner. 

     The situation where Michael Isgrigg settled, was 

on the north side of the creek, in a bend.  The 
ground was low next to the creek and raised gradu-
ally toward the middle of the bend so as to form a 
low ridge, and a large spring rose in a round sink-
hole so near the creek, that there was no bank be-
tween them, and the spring afforded water suffi-
cient to drive a mill, and [it] was excellent water, 

and it was an excellent harbor for a canoe, which 
was always kept there for crossing the creek, which 
was always too deep to ford, being backed up by 
Ruddle’s Mill dam, for six or seven miles. 
     This spring was also a good fishing place, for in 
the winter the fish would forsake the creek on ac-

count of the ice.  The spring being always clear of 
ice, and there being little or no current in the creek 
on account of the mill dam, they could go to mill in 

the canoe.  In fact there were but few situations 
more desirable. 
     Michael Isgrigg bought 250 acres of land at this 
place lying lengthwise up and down the creek. 

 

The “Lucky Unsuccessful Turkey 

Hunt” 
     Michael Isgrigg and his son Daniel Isgrigg went 
a-coon-hunting one night, on Indian Creek about 
four miles from home. 
     In their route they passed through a grove of 
lofty beech timber, and it being a good moist year, 
a great many turkeys had collected there attracted 
by the beech nuts, there was scarcely a tree that 

had not several turkeys roosting on the limbs.  
Their dung fell so fast that it occasioned a continual 
noise among the leaves, and their clothes were 

considerably defiled in passing through.  Daniel, 
said the father, this would be a good place to kill 
turkeys. 

     Daniel, remembered it the next Sunday, and 
took his gun, when his father had gone to meeting, 
and went to the ground, which he found literally 
covered with tur-
keys, and he 
placed himself 
behind a large 

log, and began to 
call the turkeys, 
to bring them 
near him, as he 
had nothing but 
a fusee loaded 
with small shot. 

     He had not 
occupied that 
position long, 
before he heard 
some human 

(Continued from page 3) voices, and turning his 
head he, to his great 
astonishment, beheld 

two Indians advancing 

precisely towards him, 
with their guns on their 
shoulders. 
     He was about four 
miles from home, and 
could not think of run-
ning that distance under 

the fire of two rifles, 
while he had nothing 
but small shot to op-
pose them with. 
     He instantly formed 
the plan to receive them 

as friends, and pretend 
that he was lost, and in 
distress, and . . . seem glad to see them.  This 

he thought would save his life.  When they had 
shortened the distance to about forty yards, he 
changed his mind, for he thought by their 
careless manner, that, they might not yet 

have discovered him, as he sat close to a large 
log. 
     His plan now was, that, as soon as they 
came in reach of his small shot, to pour his 
charge into their faces, and if he did not kill 
them, he might put out their eyes, or at the 
least, he would surprise them so much that he 

would have some chance of running away from 
them. 
     But just as they had reached the spot 
which he had assigned them, they discovered 
all the ground before them covered with tur-
keys, which drew there attention a little to one 

side of him, and they stopped and viewed the 
turkeys, which checked his desire of firing on 
them . . .  
     After they had gazed at them a few se-
conds, one of them spoke to the other, and 
they ran towards them and drove them up, 
and laughed heartily at the sight and Isgrigg 

was in all prob-
ability better 
pleased than 
they, although 
he did not laugh 
so loud as they 
did, and, in-

deed, it was a 
novel scene to 
see a thousand 
turkeys rise 

through the 
limbs of the 

trees in such a 
thick forest.  
(Continued on page 5) 

Isgrigg’s drawing of 

two Indians. Isgrigg 

manuscript, Eli Lily 

Library, Indiana Uni-

versity, Bloomington. 

General area where the Isgrigg family lived. Ruddle’s Mills on left (east) 

side of map. Source: www.shawhan.com/bourbon_map.htm (detail). 
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They made a noise like the 
rushing of a mighty wind, or 
the sound of many waters. 

     But Isgrigg still perceived 
himself in a ticklish situation, 
for the Indians were going 
right towards his home, and he 
might intercept them on his 
way home. 
     He remained where he was 

for half an hour before he 
dared venture out, and then he 
strained his eyes in every di-
rection to see the Indians be-
fore they would see him. 
     And he saw nothing of 

them more but arrived safe 
home and considered his tur-
key hunt to be a lucky unsuc-
cessful turkey hunt. 

 

First Wind 
     In the sugar making season of 1793, Michael 
Isgrigg was absent from home, and there was a 
good run of sugar water that day, and Daniel Is-
grigg continued at the camp about forty rods from 
the house, boiling sugar water until late bedtime, 
although he well knew the imprudence of such an 

act, not knowing at what hour the Indians might 
fire on him. 
     His father had returned home after dark, and 
impatiently waited for his son, which he expected 
would leave the camp before bedtime.  A number of 
children had resorted the camp and had trodden a 

very smooth path from the house to the camp. 
     The father at length began to apprehend that all 
was not well with his son, and set out to go to the 

camp to ascertain his son’s condition and took no 
light with him although it was one of the darkest 
nights in the creation. 
     His son set out at the same time, and also car-

ried no light with him, and now they were both feel-
ing the path with their feet at a snail’s gallop, and 
both under apprehensions of danger. 
     As the ground was soft and the path very 
smooth, and as they both wore moccasins, they 
moved along as still as death. 
     The first knowledge they had of each other, was 

the encounter of their noses, and the shock was so 
sudden that they simultaneously broke wind, and 
clasped each other round the middle. 
     Father and son were thus safely reunited.  [No 
doubt the Native American had passed wind long 
before the first European settlers of the Licking Riv-

er Valley ever did, but this might be the earliest 

and perhaps only documentation of its occurrence 
in the vicinity of late 18th century Harrison Coun-
ty!  ;-)  — P.N.] 
 

(Continued from page 4) The Peach Stone 
     When Daniel was still a teenager his father pur-

chased from a man named Owens a parcel of land for 
which he “knew of no other way that he could pay 

him, but by chopping cord wood for the furnace,” and 
so he sent his sons, Daniel and Michael, to work at 
Slate Creek, where Owens was erecting an iron 
works . . . but after just a week the brothers became 
“disgusted at the wickedness of the people” there and 

decided that they “would stay there no longer.” 
     Before the month was out the brothers were back 
at home, but not before witnessing the gruesome, yet 
comical burial of an Irishman “who had lain out all 
night drunk, and was found dead in the morning.” 
    When the grave was dug, instead of a coffin, they 

laid a slab in the bottom of the grave, and a slab on 
each side, and one of the hardiest men, went down 
into the grave, and received the dead from the living 
men above, and placed him on his back between the 
slabs, but his knees stood up so high that he could not 
make the fourth slab lay snugly, and he jumped on his 

knees with his feet and damned him to lie straight! 

     And some of those above told him to turn him on 
his belly, and the other replied, saying, damn ‘im if I 
do, his arse will stick up in the way still. 
     Well, said another, all the better, then you may 
stick a peach stone in his arse and cover him with dirt 
only, and when it becomes a bearing tree, people will 
say, as they pass by, yonder is some of the fruit of old 

William. 
     But this kind of sport was entirely two vulgar for 
the stomachs of the Isgriggs, who had been brought 
up by Christians. 
     [Their father] flattered himself that the lads had 
exaggerated the wickedness of the people, and that, 

the true cause of their dissatisfaction was less alarm-
ing.  On the next Saturday he took some provisions 
and went himself to see if he could reconcile his sons 

to continue their labors at the furnace, but in this he 
proved altogether unsuccessful, but he continued with 
the sons a few days, and he became somewhat recon-
ciled to their resolution. 

     The boys returned home with their father, and little 
has since been said about the grave of the drunken 
Irishman named William.  However, if you should see 
a forlorn peach tree in some lost corner of the coun-
tryside . . .  
     While good portions of the autobiography are de-
voted to more his adventures in traveling to Kentucky, 

his encounters with Indians, his life on the frontier, 
and later, his experiences in the Indian Wars under 
General “Mad” Anthony Wayne, he also was quite de-
scriptive of the torments of being a young man in love 
in a country where the some women were described as 
wild and pretty, while others were gentle and tame . . 

. and then there were those he could not touch with a 

rod (16 ½ feet) pole!  But those stories of the women 
of Daniel Isgrigg’s life could fill another issue . . . and 
so they will have to!  (To be continued in an upcoming 
issue of the Harrison Heritage News) 

Isgrigg’s drawing of 

father and son bump-

ing into each other in 

the dark. Isgrigg man-

uscript, Eli Lily Li-

brary, Indiana Univer-

sity, Bloomington. 



Books Are Welcomed Presents 
available from Cynthiana-Harrison County Museum, 124 South Walnut Street, P.O. Box 411, 

Cynthiana, KY  41031 (859-234-7179);  

- Boyd, Lucinda, Chronicles of Cynthiana.  This is a reprint of the rare 1894 edition, which includes family 

histories, the famous account of David Sheely and his ghost, and other historical sketches and scattered accounts of 

persons and events connected with Cynthiana and Harrison County.  262 pp. Hardbound.  $20.00. 

- June 1896 Cynthiana Democrat reprint.  This was a special edition with biographical sketches and photographs 

of prominent men and women; many photographs of buildings; city/county government, church and school 

information is included.  24 pp. Paperback, 12”x18”.   $5.00 

- Cynthiana Since 1790.  Virgil Peddicord (1986).  Mr. Peddicord attempted to list the owners/businesses located 

on each lot from the founding of the city through the mid-1980s, including subdivisions added through 1923.  171 

pp. (See separate index below).   Paperback.   $20.00  

- Index - Cynthiana Since 1790 (William A. Penn).  Mr. Peddicord did not prepare a comprehensive index for his 

book.  This supplemental index contains about 3,500 names and a reference city street map.  30 pp. Paperback.  

$3.00   

-  Writings of Colonel William M. Moore,(1837-1927) compiled by Andrew B. “Andy” Peak (2002).  Includes 

1921-1922 articles he wrote for the Cynthiana Democrat about his life. 10 family photographs; index; paperback, 

71 pp. $10.00/ $3.00 shipping.  Limited supply. 

- This Old House by Katherine Wilson.  Now  back in print, this book tells the stories of twenty-six early Harrison 

Co. houses and the families who have occupied them. 70 pp., new index, paperback. $15.00  (An index is available 

for earlier editions, which had no index). 

- Cromwell’s Comments, by John M. Cromwell (1862-1951) is a reprint of Cromwell’s 1928-1941 Cynthiana 

Democrat columns on the history of Cynthiana (Harrison Co., KY).  William A. Penn and George D. Slade, 

editors.  Paperback; preface; 2 maps; 21 photos; 4 illus.; annotated; index; 200 pp.  (Cynthiana Democrat, 2002),  

$10 plus $3 shipping.   

 

Shipping/handling for above books:  Please include a handling and shipping fee of  $4.00 for first book (unless 

otherwise noted above), $2.50 for each additional book; you will be notified if special shipping fees apply.  No 

shipping fee on Index - Cynthiana Since 1790, if ordered with the book. Make checks/money orders payable to 

“Cynthiana-Harrison County Museum.”  No credit cards.  Prices/fees subject to change. 

*Railroads in Harrison County, KY, by George D. Slade. 82 pages, paperback, many rare pho-

tos of depots and depot plans. Edited and designed by Bill Penn.  Copies are $17 plus $3.50 ship-

ping.  

*History of Bourbon, Scott, Harrison and Nicholas Counties, Ky.– Perrin—reprint 1999 South-

ern Historical Press (originally printed 1882), 815 pp. reduced size 8 1/2” x 6”, exact copy of all 

pages except smaller print, hardbound, with new valuable est. 8,000+ name index. $55 plus $5 

shipping and handling.  

*Above two books available only from Historic Midway Museum Store, 124 E. Railroad Street, 

Midway, KY 40347, 859-846-4214, or e-mail, pennwma@aol.com. 

Harrison County Genealogy Queries 

 
 
Beckett—I have been looking for information on my wife's great grandfather Robert Rainey 
Beckett, born in Harrison county in 1858.  There are strong indications that he is the Robert R. 
Beckett listed in the 1860 Census with mother Nancy Beckett. and brothers Joseph and John, 
but no father listed.   
 
Bob Mardock. E-mail: Bob Mardock @aol.com 

 

HHN welcomes genealogy queries: send to address on page one or pennwma@aol.com. 
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