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REPORT OF THE PRESIDENT 
In 1977, due to the generous response of our emembership, we were able to have a new roof 

put on the Finley House. In the Spring of 1980 we turned again to our members for financial 
help . As a result , their contributions defrayed the cost of a dual thermostat system which will 
be of substantial value in cutting our fuel costs. 

We always enjoy having visits from the various Scout groups of the area. In Maya group of 
Cub Scouts came to the Finley House for a " Treasure Hunt." Given a list of questions and clues, 
they had to use both their perception and imagination to find the "treasures" and then write the 
appropriate answers to the questions they had been given. This proved to be an interesting and 
stimulating method of teaching local history. 

This year, as usual , the Easter egg hunt, sponsored by the North Wayne Protective Associa
tion, took place on the Finley House lawn. On Memorial Day, the owners of the antique cars in 
the Wayne parade drove their cars to the Society for a picnic on the grounds . Our co-operation 
with a variety of local organizations continues to give us pleasure. 

It was with deep regret that the Board of Directors of the Historical Society accepted the 
resignation of Charles E. Alexander , one of its membess for twenty years, and who also served 
as president from 1951 to 1953. His loyalty and common sense in all matters will be greatly 
missed. 

Mr. John Todd Stewart has resigned from the Board after serving very capably as Treasurer 
for three years. He will be missed, not only for his expertise in keeping our financial matters 
straight, but for his consistent patience and good humor, as well. 

++++++++ 

ACTIVITIES OF THE SOCIETY 

Sincerely, 
Dorothy H. Therman 

The Annual Meeting of the Society was held at the Finley House on Sunday, May 20, 1979. A 
talk on the subject, "Researching an Unknown Hero" was given by Mrs. Patricia Talbot Davis 
of Haverford. Because of its unusual interest to all residents of the Main Line the text of the talk 
appears elsewhere in this issue. 

Mr. and Mrs . Conrad Wilson were gracious hosts to the Society at a very interesting meeting 
on Sunday afternoon, October 14,1979. Mr. Wilson, a former director and officer of the Society, 
presented "If only these old things could talk." It was delightfully illustrated by many colorful 
anecdotes concerning various objects in their home. Delicious refreshments concluded the very 
pleasant afternoon. 

On Thursday evening, December 17, 1979 the meeting of the Society was held in the Finley 
House. Miss Caroline Robbins and Mr. George Vaux gave a talk which was publicized as 
"Photographing early sites of the Welsh Tract." The photographs were originally taken by them as 
a part of a symposium on the area around Bryn Mawr College, embracing lands in not only Rad
nor, but in Merion and Haverford as well. There were also photographs of other points of early 
historical interest in Philadelphia area. 

On Thursday evening, April 17, 1979, we were privileged to here an illustrated talk by Mrs . 
Frank J. Bowden, Jr . and Mrs. Thomas A. Palmer of the Radnor High School Parent Teachers 
Student Association in the Community Room of the Main Line Federal Savings and Loan Asso
ciation, Wayne. Their presentation was entitled "A Pictorial History of Radnor Township 
Schools, with emphasis on The Radnor High School." 

Mr. William R. Wood, past president of the Wayne Rotary Club, Neighborhood League, and 
The Radnor Fire Company addressed the Society in the Community Room of the Main Line 
Federal Savings and Loan Association on " The History of the Radnor Fire Company," on 
Wednesday afternoon January 23, 1980. 
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THE CONESTOGA ROAD 

BY A. WILLING PATTERSON 

This article is reprinted from the SUBURBAN AND WAYNE TIMES issue of January 25,1979 
and is used with the kind permission of " THE SUBURBAN" and Mr. Patterson. 

The Conestogas, sometimes known as the Susquehannas , were a tribe of Indians of Iro
quois stock in Pennsylvania and Maryland , on the lower Susqueha nna River and at the head 
of Chesapeake Bay , who became extinct in 1763. The Indian word Conestoga means "place 
of muddy waters ." 

The Conestogas gave their name to Conestoga Township form ed in 1718 in Lancaster 
County , to the Conestoga Creek , to the primary village of Conestoga in that township, estab
lished in 1805 about seven miles southwest of Lancaster near th e Susquehanna River ( into 
which Conestoga Creek empties) , to the Conestoga wagon, to the Conestoga horse and to the 
Conestoga Road (which bears the only old Indian name in Radnor Township ). The term 
" stogy" for a type of cigar is also derived from the fact that cigars were, a nd till are, made 
in Conestoga Township . A second meaning also shown in the dictionary shows it to be a term ap
plied to a coarse, heavy boot , or shoe. 

The Conestoga Road , also at times known as the Lancaster Road and the Old Lancaster 
Road , was originally a rough and muddy Indian trail , running diagonally w stward from the 
Schuylkill River in Philadelphia to the Susquehanna River in Lan ast I'. At first no more 
than a bridle path pushed through the forest , only riders and pack trains ould travel the old 
Indian tr ail. 

Starting in Philadelphia at 54th Street and City Line Avenue, th old onestoga or King's 
Road rutted its way across the rolling terrain of Montgomery Co unty w stward until it met 
the present Lancaster Pike shortly east of Ardmore. The road wa '0 swampy and poor in 
spots that corduroy causeways of trees had to be laid through swamps . Many a stagecoach 
cracked an axle , and the passengers had to foot it to the near t inn . Is was res urveyed 
through Radnor in 1741 and pushed west beyond the Radnor Fri nds Meeting, finally ex
tending almost 60 miles from central Philadelphia to Lancaster , th principal inland town in 
Penn 's colony . Settlement developed naturally along this main rout w stward. Farmers , 
often doubling as blacksmiths , wheelwrights , etc ., built their hous s close to the road. 

Of all the roads in Pennsylvania , the Conestoga was probab ly th one most travelled, as 
well as the most colorful , of Colonial times . It was the main highway for Lancaster County 
farmers and drovers and their commerce with Philadelph ia, and the h ~avy demand for 
food, drink, lodging and stabling encouraged the setting up of many Inns and taverns along 
the Conestoga Road. One of the earliest in Radnor Township was th "Horse and Groom," 
established about 1756 by Aubrey Harry , later known as th "SO rl" I Horse" and now the 
Agnes Irwin Lower School. 

A stream that meanders through the school grounds pass s und I' the Conestoga Road 
very close to the Lower School building. The road is carri d oV I' the stream by a not very 
noticeable stone bridge . On the side of the road across fr m Ih s 'hool , the bridge bears a 
red metal plaque reading " This bridge presented to th Township by Geo. H. McFadden , 
Esq., 1902." Directly opposite, on the school side of th roud , on I can see on the bridge the 
reddish imprint on the stone of a plaque of exactly th sam 11., which in recent years was 
removed, but which read, "During the encampment at Vall y I"orge in the dar kest days of 
the Revolution , the Sorrel Horse with its warm and patl' ioti w lome sheltered often as its 
guests Washington and Lafayette ." After the British vi tory Ilt Brandywine, Washington 
had marched from Germantown to Radnor Township ond b yond over the Conestoga Road 
to engage the British again, but heavy prolonged rain s pI' v nt d another conflict. 

The Conestoga wagon, with its tough , husky wh ' ls, Wli S d v loped in Lancaster County 
before 1720 to meet the needs of the old Con stogu fioucl unci s rv ed as the major form of 
transport in our country until about 1850. Th x 11 n Of th s wagons, originated by the 

erman Mennonites and Amish of the on SlOg l V 111 y, au ed the name to become 
famous throughout the country . They w r d signed nnd bui lt by local wheelwrights out of 
swamp oak, white oak , hickory , locust, urn und l)Op lnr from the neighboring woodlands and 
were ironed by the village blacksm iths. 

By the middle of the eighteenth cent ury , i hi Of' nln thousand of the great white-topped 
Conestoga wagons, each drawn by four , six Of' v'n light horses , were required to bring to 
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the busy market city of Philadelphia the produce of the farms of the interior . They were 
generally 16 feet long and six feet deep, boat-like in shape, with the bottom swaying down in 
the middle and with white canvas top. These were the large, heavy broadwheeled wagons 
that the pioneers used in hauling themselves and their freight ever westward and making 
possible the settlement of the country westward from the Atlantic Seaboard. The wagon
building industry was built up by immigration and the War of 1812. 

To the German (Pennsylvania Dutch) farmers of Lancaster County is also due the credit 
for producing from European stock the great Conestoga horses , the finest draught animals 
on this continent in the colonial age, admirably suited to pull the Conestoga wagons , the 
trailer trucks of their day. 

The Conestoga Road, over which General Forbes led his troops to Fort Duquesne in 1758 
in the French and Indian War, was also the route by which the Continental Army marched to 
its new headquarters in Paoli on September 15, 1777. Three days later it was the route by 
which the Continental Congress made its escape from Philadelphia to Lancaster . A few 
months later the British used it for their raids from Philadelphia on Radnor township. 

William Hamilton wrote from the Sorrel Horse Inn in 1787, " In all the times and places I 
have travelled this road, I never found it so bad as at present. From Jesse Gyger's hill to 
this place , I could not once get into a trot, but could not compare it to anything but being 
chin deep in Hasty Pudding and obliged to trudge through it." According to another writer, 
"The more one approaches the city, the greater the number of conveyances of all kinds, and 
consequently the deeper the dust, which covered us from head to foot and even filled our 
mouths ... We could not see objects twenty feet ahead of us ." 

There had been talk of doing something about 
that Conestoga Road ever since 1767. Mounting 
complaints led the Pennsylvania Legislature in 
1792 to establish the Philadelphia and Lan
caster Turnpike Company, a private company, 
the stock of which was oversubscribed and 
meted out by lot and which in two years com
pleted the first turnpike road built in America, 
at a cost of $465,000, the most expensive public 
work then undertaken in this country. Its 
specifications called for it to be 24 feet wide, 
built on a base of broken stones 18 inches deep, 
and paved. 

Its route was much straighter than the "Old 
Lancaster Road," as the Conestoga Road was 
then sometimes called. There were nine toll 

EARL Y WAYNE "MANSION" bars (Schlagbaume ) in the 62 miles from Phila-
NEAR CONESTOGA ROAD delphia to Lancaster . Daniel Maule found him-

self Gatekeeper for the Turnpike Company 
when a gate ("pike") was placed in front of his house . 

Laborers constructed a crowned road of crushed rock, with a grade no greater than four 
percent, in accordance with the printed instructions of John L. McAdam . This first toll road 
was so successful that it became the pattern of many subsequent hard roads in this country . 
The steeper, muddier and dustier Conestoga Road continued to be used for local traffic and 
by those who wanted to avoid the payment of tolls. Both the Turnpike and the Conestoga 
Road were used not only by Conestoga wagons, but by local farm wagons, single travel
lers , stage coaches and drovers prodding their herds. 

Even the splendid turnpike eventaully fell into disrepair, and about 1876, Alexander J . 
Cassatt (later President of the Pennsylvania Railroad and a founder of the Merion Cricket 
Club) and some friends organized the Lancaster Avenue Improvement Company to buy and 
operate the pike from Philadelphia to Paoli, incidentally preventing others from tracking it 
for streetcars, competition for the railroad. To support this toll booths were installed 
strategica lly , angering those who used the road only for a short 'distance and many of whom 
again re ort d to the oncstoga (Old Lanca tel') Road . 
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Mr. Cassatt's grandson and namesake , who was born about 1905 and who lived across the Con
estoga Road from us at Beaupre, the Cassatt estate, told me that he remembered as a young boy 
driving with his father in the latter's coach on the Lancaster Pike and stopping at several points 
to pay tolls-it was then a dirt road. I have mentioned above the Sorrel Horse Inn as one of the 
early landmarks on the Conestoga Road. Another landmark was the Conestoga Mill 
Restaurant, a mile east of our house . The building served as a general store in the nineteenth 
century and in the early twentieth as a grocery and feed store owned by Lippincott and Eadie, 
who allowed use of the upstairs loft as a community gathering place for prize fights, minstrel 
shows and other entertainment. 

The Lancaster Turnpike created such traffic that at one time it supported 67 inns and taverns 
in the 55 miles from Philadelphia City Line to Lancaster, so that travellers were never faced 
with a horrible death from hunger or thirst. There were four classes : stage houses, the best, 
catering to stage coach passengers, with names such as King George (changed after the war to 
George Washington), St. George and the Dragon, King of Prussia, Spread Eagle; wagon inns, 
The Hat, the Boot, the Wagon, the Eagle, the Lion, the Cat, the Turk's Head; drove houses, the 
Lamb, the Ram's Head, The Swan, and tap houses, the last invariably kept by Irishmen and 
catering to roustabouts, farmhands and immigrants, where a slug of fiery "redeye" whiskey, 
with a Spanish seegar thrown in, usually cost three cents. The charge at the better class inn 
was usually 25 cents for lodging, 25 cents for each meal and 50 cents a night for a horse. The inns 
also served as freight yards for the laden wagons. 

After researching some of the history of the Conestoga Road (or Old Lancaster Road, as it is 
often referred to in many deeds relating to transfers of property along the road), I decided to 
see exactly where and how far it goes in both directions from our property, located at the corner 
of Conestoga Road and Meadowood Road, and how it is now designated on road signs. (Our 
stone house was built on the Conestoga Road in 1805 by the Gyger family, one of the first 
families of German origin to settle in Radnor township, on land which they bought in 1765 after 
i~ had passed through three other families' since it was part of the original grant to William 
Penn in 1682. The Gygers owned the property until 1905, when they sold it to George H. McFad
den , from whose estate my wife and I bought five acres in 1946) . 

Turning left (east) from our driveway , I drove one and one-tenth miles on Conestoga Road to 
the Conestoga Mill Restaurant at the corner of County Line Road. Continuing across County 
Line, the name changes from Conestoga to Old Lancaster, Old Lancaster deadending after six
tenths of a mile into Lancaster Avenue in Bryn Mawr (signposts in this short stretch vary from 
Old Lancaster Road to Old Lancaster Avenue). Turning right on the present Lancaster 
Avenue, I followed it four tenths of a mile till I saw an Old Lancaster Road sign at an angle 
to the left , which I followed (one way against me) another four-tenths of a mile till it dea
dended into Montgomery Avenue just west of the Merion Cricket Club in Haverford . Turn
ing right (east) on Montgomery Avenue, I followed it three and six-tenths miles through 
Ardmore, Wynnewood and Narbeth to Merion, where I again picked up the Old Lancaster 
Road sign at an angle to the right and followed it seven-tenths of a mile to City Line Avenue, 
the city limit of Philadelphia . This is the end (or beginning) of the Old Lancaster Road, its 
continuation across City Line being 54th Street. Total distance by this route from the begin
ning of Old Lancaster Road on the Philadelphia City boundary to our house is six and eight
tenths miles . 

Following Conestoga Road westward from our house turned out to be considerably more 
eventful than I had anticipated. Whereas I had expected that I might find the end of the pre
sent Conestoga Road in eight or ten miles around Berwyn or Paoli, I was embarking on what 
turned out to be a round trip of 139 miles . 

Conestoga Road runs west from our place in Rosemont three and three tenths miles 
thro ugh sections of Villanova, lthan, St. Davids and Wayne till it deadends into Lancaster 
Avenue at Strafford . Turning left (west) on Lancaster Avenue, I drove three three-tenths of 
a mile before seeing the Conestoga Road sign bearing off to the right. Following Conestoga 
Road again I wound around in Berwyn past Conestoga High School, after two and six-tenths 
miles deadending into what the signpost says is now Old Lancaster Road (a narrow con
tinuation of Conestoga Road across Old Lancaster Road runs for 30 yards as Conestoga 
Lane) . Following Old Lancaster Road 1'0 the right for another half mile, I found it deadend
ing back into Lancaster Avenue just short of Paoli . 

I decided to follow Lancaster Avenue (also known as the Lancaster Pike , the Lincoln 
Highway and Route 30) west to see if there was any further sign of the Conestoga Road . 
Sure enough, after only three and six-tenths miles , shortly after the Route 29 intersection in 
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Malvern, Route 401 branches off to the right, with a sign marking it as Conestoga Road. 
Although most of the road signs thereafter merely said Route 401 , a few read Conestoga 
Road, and one said Old Conestoga Road . A gas station attendant told me this was "The Old 
Conestoga Turnpike " and that the present stone surface of the road in his area had been 
"hand driven" as a WPA project in the 1930's. Thirteen miles along Route 401 there is a sign 
on the right, "Conestoga Trail Antiques." The girl in the antique shop told me that the stone 
house on the road where she lives with her parents used to be a toll gate stop when this part 
of the Conestoga Road was a turnpike. 

Seven miles further along, Route 401 and the Conestoga Road come to a dead end at Route 23, 
two miles east of Morgantown in the Pennsylvania Dutch countryside. I was told that this was 
the end of the Conestoga Road. I had followed it 30 miles west from our house, which, plus the 
seven-mile eastward trip which I took to its beginning, makes a total of 37 miles from its start 
off City Line Avenue in Philadelphia to the present end near Morgantown. 

I have no proof of this, but I strongly suspect 
that since the old Conestoga Road is said to 
have led to Lancaster , it probably then followed 
the general path of the present 23 southwest to 
Lancaster (which very roughly parallels the 
course of the Conestoga Creek), a distance of 
about 26 miles . This would make the length of 
the old Conestoga Road from Philadelphia City 
Line to Lancaster about 63 miles, as against 55 
miles on Route 30 (Lancaster Pike-Lancaster 
Avenue) today 

Turning left (southwest) on Route 23, I came 
in a mile and a half to the Conestoga Wagon 
Motel, where the proprietress told me that 
Conestoga wagons used to be made in the pro
perty across the road. At the bottom of her pro
perty, she showed me the Conestoga Creek near 

THE ITHAN STORE its source. A few miles further on 23 , after 
Morgantown, I passed the Conestoga Men

nonite Church and then the Amish Mennonite Information Center in the heart of the beautiful 
Conestoga Valley . Along the way, I saw black-bonneted Amish women driving their carriages. 

. Continuing through Blue Ball and New Holland, I came to Lancaster, the county seat. Turn
~ng south on 324, I passed Conestoga Memorial Park, a burial ground with gravemarkers sunk 
m the earth. Inscribed on the stone tablets were names and dates of husband and wife most of 
them with the inscription "Together Forever" (in many cases, the husband or wife is still alive 
as the d~te of death of one partner is not included). Then came the small village of Conestoga: 
seven mIles southwest of Lancaster . From a hilltop beyond the village, I saw where the Con
estoga Creek empties into the Susquehanna River . I returned home on Route 30 (the Lancaster 
~ike) from L~ncaster , past Bird-in-Hand and Intercourse on the left and Paradise on the right , 
fmally returnmg to our house from Lancaster Avenue in Strafford on the present Conestoga 
Road. 

A. WILLING PATTERSON 

FOOTNOTES 
1. According to" A Dictionary of American English," Conestoga was also spelt Conistoga, Con
ostoga, Conestogo, Canestoga, Canastoga, and Conostota . 
The ?at~ ~f e~tincti?n . ~f the Conestoga Tribe is given as 1763 in "A Dictionary of American 
EnglIsh !? Its ~efmltlOn of th~ wor? ~onestoga. Thi~ was. the date o~ "the Conestoga 
massacre , deSCribed as follows m "DIctIOnary of American HIstory" publIshed in 1940: 
".PAXTON BOYS. During Ponitiac 's War (1763) some fifty-seven gangers from Paxton , Pa., 
kIlled twenty def~nseless and peaceable Conestoga Indians near Lancaster in December 1763. 
Gov. John P~nn Issued .tw~ proclamations commanding magistrates to bring the culprits to 
trial , but the JUries and JustIces of the frontier towns were sympathetic, and nothing was done. 
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Aside from the brutality of this event, it is important as evidence of the hatred of the frontier s
men for the eastern domination of the province , a hatred that grew out of unequal repre
sentation in the assembly and the assembly 's failure to provide defense for the frontiers. The 
Conestoga massacre projected the Paxton Boys into one of the bitterest political campaigns in 
the history of Pennsylvania . Numerous pamphlets were written (one by Benjamin Franklin) 
and in January 1764, 600 armed "back inhabitants" marched on Philadelphia , intent on 
destroying their political opponents . Franklin was chiefly responsible for quelling this 
rebellion. 

"Lazarus Stewart, as head of the Paxton Boys, disgusted with the proprietary government and 
with writs hanging over him, moved with his followers to the Wyoming Valley, an area near 
present-day Wilkes-Barre, Pa., in 1769. There he was granted a township by the Susquehanna 
Company of Connecticut, engaged in the Pennamite Wars that followed, and was killed in the 
Wyoming massacre of 1778. 

"(Francis Parkman, 'Conspiracy of Pontiac' : B.J . Wallace, ' Instruction of the Paxton 
Boys' . )" 

2. The following is another description of the Conestoga wagon from " Dictionary of American 
History": . . . 
"In size and appearance the Conestoga wagon was a huge structure , heaVily bUilt.' With broad 
wheels suited to dirt roads and a bed higher at either end of the wagon than In the middle , to pre
vent its contents spilling out as it went up and down hills. Its canvas-covered to~ presaged the 
priarie schooner of a later day . The underpart~ of this wagon were r~gularly palnt.e~ blue and 
the upperparts red. It was drawn by four to SIX horses, With the driver usually riding wheel
horse. Sometimes the wagons moved in solitary grandeur but more fr equently on long 
caravans. 

"(Seymour Dunbar , 'History of Travel in America ,' Alice M. Earle, 'Stagecoach and Tavern 
Days' . )" . 

NEW MEMBERS 

Mr. John Dale Mr . Alan R . Matthias 

Mr. Jon Farmer Mrs. Garret C. Miller 

Mrs. Cherie P. Justin Mr. Brian Noll 

Mr. Henry Lyczak Mrs. Ruth Talmadge 

NECROLOGY 

Mr. F. Neail Randall Mrs. W. J . Patterson 
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THE PLAYING FIELDS OF WAYNE 

The following paper was presented by Mr. Charles E. Alexander, one of the directors of the 
Society at its meeting in Finley House on Tuesday, October 24 , 1978. 

When Arthur Wellesley, Duke of Wellington, thrashed Bonaparte and became Britain 's hero 
of the Century, he modestly deprecated his own personal glory by saying that "Waterloo was 
won on the Playing Fields of Eton." 

As the Century turned and England fought her way out of more tight corners under the leader
ship of some of Wellington's successors like Kitchener , Haig , Montgomery and the incompara
ble Churchill , the words of the old Duke became more or less paraphrased to the effect that ALL 
of England's battles had been won on those same Playing Fields . 

Although this maxim is obviously more allegorical than factual , the truth of the underlying 
theme can find strong support. It is on the playing field that the boy first samples the heady 
taste of Victory and is tested by the bitterness of defeat. It is here that he learns the lessons of 
Give and Take with good humor and how to come back smiling-and fighting--even after hav
ing his face ground in the dirt. And, with the benefit of these experiences , he becomes stronger , 
wiser and better equipped to cope with the crises that he may be called upon to meet long after 
Boyhood is past. 

Above the Players' entrance to the stadium at Forest Hills hangs a sign bearing the lines of 
Kipling: 

"If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster 
And treat those two Imposters just the same." 

And you may recall that the concluding lines of that poem go: 
"Yours is the Earth and all that's in it 

And-which is more-you 'll be a Man, my son." 
And now, if there be a spark of sense in all of this , I shall hold that some measure of contribu

tion to winning some of America's battles emanated from the Playing Fields of Wayne. 
As a Prologue to the development of my theme, I shall go back to the Year 1863 when two 

seemingly unrelated events occured and which might not , as individual items , have caused 
even a ripple. 

On July 1st of that Year a young Second Lieutenant by the rather singular name of ADNA 
ROMANZA CHAFFEE was wounded on Field of Gettysburg. He was taken into a small private 
home in the little village of Fairfield, some eight miles west of the town of Gettysburg and was 
there nursed back to health . 

In September of '63 a man by the name of Joseph Ury Crawford founded a Boys' School in Fox 
Chase, Pennsylvania , to which he gave the name of "Ury House School. " Some few years later 
Mr. Crawford moved his School to Bustleton, appointed a young Headmaster named Charles 
Henry Strout, and changed the name of the School to "St. Luke's." In time , Mr. Strout acquired 
ownership of St. Luke 's and , again , it was moved, this time to Wayne . The grounds , and some of 
the buildings, are the nucleus of what is now Valley Forge Military Academy. 

Lieutenant Chaffee, having recovered from his wounds at Gettysburg, continued to pursue a 
highly eventful career in the Army. As Captain Chaffee , he served at a Western outpost in the 
Kaw River Country , and Major Chaffee was known as the "nemesis of the Wyoming Indians ." 
Although promotion was normally slow in peacetime , by 1900 Adna Chaffee had become a Ma
jor General and headed the United States ' contingent of the Allied Expeditionary force sent to 
the relief of Peking at the time of the Boxer Uprising . Subsequently he was promoted to the rank 
of Lieutenant General and Chief of Staff of the United States Army. 

On September 23,1884, at Junction City, Kansas, there was borne to the Chaffees a son, given 
the name of Adna Romanza Chaffee, Jr., and in due course of time, like the sons of quite a num
ber of Army Officers, Adna Chaffee, Jr., found himself enrolled at St. Luke's School in Wayne, 
Pennsylvania, from which he was graduated in 1902. When I entered St. Luke 's in 1913 the name 
of Chaffee was still a legend - as an outstanding athlete and already a "born leader. " 

Adna Jr., like his Father before him, was endowed with a clear course of direction : West 
Point and the Army . I think it may well be assumed that he had little difficulty in obtaining an 
appointment, not only on the basis of his paternal background but on the basis of his own 
character and scholastic record. He graduated from the Military Academy in 1906 and it is 
amusing to read a portion of his biography , as contained in the Academy's Year Book, the 
" Howitzer" : 
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"The 'King' was sent to us from St. Luke's School where he acquired his Blase' manner, but 
this same manner carried his bluff through many a tight squeeze and has been his stock in 
trade . His ambition is to be shut up in a room full of 'Bull' with orders to smoke his way out.. . . " 

As will be seen from his further performance, however, "bluff" was not the basis of his suc
cess, although there is little doubt that he had the ability to "smoke his way out" from many a 
tight situation. 

Described by one of his contemporaries as a " Horseman from Childhood," it was only 
natural that upon his graduation from West Point he chose the Cavalry as the direction of his 
professional military career. His first assignment was with the 15th Caval~y at ~ort Ethan 
Allen , in Vermont , but he had been at that post barely a month before his Regiment was 
detailed to assist in the "Pacification of Cuba." From Cuba to Fort Riley, Kansas, and from 
there to Fort Myer, Virginia. By 1911, and 5 years out of the Academy, he had apparently 
already made a significant mark as a Cavalryman and was detailed for duty in connection with 
the International Horse Show in London , England and from there to Saumur, France, to attend 
the then supreme French School of Horsemanship. 

Peacetime advancement in the Army was al
ways slow and Chaffee was six years out of the 
Academy before he made First Lieutenant and 
another four years before he became a Captain. 
Then came our entry into World War I and in a 
short time he was a Major, but by that time 
England had introduced the Tank to "modern" 
warfare and the day of the German Uhlan and 
"Lord Strathcona's Horse" was past. Major 
Chaffee's assignment was The Infantry and it 
was in that capacity that he went overseas and 
distinguished himself in the Oise-Aisne and the 
Meuse-Argonne offensives. He was awarded 
the Distinguished Service Medal, was ad
vanced to Lieutenant Colonel and, a few weeks 
before the Armistice was signed, he won his 
Eagles as a full Colone\. 

But with the return of Peace came the popu
lar demand for a "Return to Normalcy" and 
Chaffee reverted to his pre-war rank of Cap
tain . It took another ten years before he was 

ADNA ROMANZA CHAFFEE. JR. back to Colonel, but in the meantime he had 
been thinking hard about the "Next War." Ob

sessed with the conviction that there was still a need for an arm of the Service as mobile as the 
Cavalry. and recognizing the need for protective armor for the "horse," he launched upon what 
was to become the culmination of his long career-the creation, development and readiness of 
the ARMORED SERVICE. 

In 1935 Chaffee's special qualifications had become recognized and his Eagle had been 
replaced with the single Star of a Brigadier Genera\. His appointment was that of Commanding 
Officer of the FIRST CAVALRY BRIGADE (MECHANIZED) of the United States Army. 

In May 1940 the German "Blitzkreig" swept through the Low Countries of Belgium and Hol
land and on into France , by-passing the impregnable entrenchments of the Maginot Line . In 
July the "Brigadier" had been promoted to Major General and given the task of organizing and 
commanding the Armored Force. 

When the Armored Force of his vision became a reality, an Oak Leaf Cl uster was added to his 
Distinguished Service Medal with the Citation: 

"General Chaffee displayed outstanding foresight, judgment and leadership in organizing 
and commanding the Armored Force of the Army. 

His thorough tactical and technical knowledge of mechanized warfare has made important 
contributions to the increased mechanization of the Country's Armed Forces and to the Na
tional Defense." 

In the Year of his life that remained to him, General Chaffee drove himself unsparingly. 
Known affectionately but still respectfully by his men as the "Green Hornet ," a title borrowed 
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from a contemporary predecessor to "Superman," his health began to fail as he was putting the 
finishing touches on the work that was to be his monument. In August of 1941 President 
Roosevelt nominated him for promotion to the rank of Lieutenant General, but the nomination 
had not gone through the routine channels of Senatorial confirmation before his death on August 
22nd. Thus Adna Chaffee, Jr., just missed closing his career with the rank held by his Father, 
but the heritage of Gettysburg had been faithfully and brilliantly preserved. 

ALEXANDER McCARREL PATCH made his 
appearance at St. Luke's at about the time that 
Adna Chaffee was graduating from West Point. I 
am not certain as to the exact year of his gradua
tion from St . Luke's, because there was an interval 
of at least a year, during which he attended Lehigh 
University before he, too, entered West Point. It 
was, however, probably about 1908, because he 
received his diploma and Second Lieutenant's 
Commission from the Military Academy in 1913. 

His complexion, the color of his hair and his scot
tish background immediately suggested the 
nickname of "Sandy" and from the day of his entry 
at St. Luke's and throughout his military career, 
Sandy Patch it would always be. 

Although I cannot claim to have been a "fellow 
student" of Sandy Patch at St. Luke's, I still have a 
clear recollection of watching him "burn up the 
track" in the 100 yard hurdles and clear the bar at 
ten feet in the pole vault - and that was pretty 
good for a school boy in those days, when the pole 
was a 16 foot bamboo or spruce "tree," completely 
lacking the flexibility and springiness of today's 

ALEXANDER McCARREL PATCH, JR. fiberglass contraption. 

My home was then only two blocks from the entrance to the St. Luke's grounds, so that even 
long before I became a "St. Luker," I used to watch most of the School's football and baseball 
games and track meets and, like every other kid, I knew the names of all the star players. (Mr. 
Strout also used to invite various College football teams to hold their final practices, and stay at 
the School overnight , before taking on Penn's Bill Hollenback and other famous players of long 
ago.) I particularly remember Yale and Michigan as two of the teams we saw, and Penn also 
practiced there while their "guests" the Carlisle Indians held their final workout at Franklin 
Field. 

Like most athletes at a small school, Sandy Patch was expected to "go out" for more than one 
sport and so he also played halfback and did some pitching on the baseball team. 

Entering West Point in 1909 and graduating in 1913, he did not have to wait as long as some 
Army officers to "See Action." Assigned to the 18th Infantry, he served briefly on the Mexican 
Border. In June 1917 he was promoted to Captain and sailed for France with the First Division. 
He participated in the Aisne-Marne, St. Mihiel, and Argonne offensives. Upon his return to the 
United States in 1919 he was made Director of the Machine Gun School at Fort Benning, 
Georgia, and later served three tours of duty at Staunton Military Academy as Professor of 
Military Science and Tactics. After that he attended the Command and General Staff School at 
Fort Leavenworth and then the Army War College. 

Sandy received his first "Star" in August 1941 and was assigned to the Command of the Infan
try Replacement Training Center at Camp Croft, South Carolina. After Pearl Harbor he was 
promoted to the rank of Temporary Major General and sent to the French Island of New 
Caledonia to whip into shape a collection of stray units which would become known as the 
"Americal" (American-Caledonia) Division, and the action for which they were waiting would 
come in the Fall of 1942. He was ordered to relieve the Marines on Guadalcanal and finish the 
job of clearing the Island with his pick-up Division. It was his first battle command of the War 
and in two months he had completed his mission . 
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For his work on Guadalcanal, General Patch was awarded the Navy's Distinguished Service 
Medal and was lauded by Admiral William F . Halsey in these words: "Having sent General 
Patch to do a tailoring job on Guadalcanal, I am surprised and pleased at the speed with which 
he removed the enemy's pants to accomplish it." 

Returning to the United States, promoted to a Three-Star Lieutenant-General, Sandy was 
assigned to command the special training of 100,000 men in California and Arizona and then, in 
March 1944, he was designated to succeed Lt. General George S. Patton as Commander of the 
United States Seventh Army. In his new assignment he completed the planning for a highly suc
cessful amphibious operation , landing on the Southern Coast of France on August 15th and driv
ing the enemy back nearly 600 miles to its famed Siegfried Line. Ultimately he led his Army 
across the Rhine and on into Austria. For his spectacular campaign in France he was decorated 
by General DeGaulie and made a Commander of the Legion of Honor , and also earned an Oak 
Leaf Cluster to his Distinguished Service Medal. He is frequently mentioned in General 
Eisenhower 's "Crusade in Europe." 

Sandy Patch lived to witness ultimate Victory both in Europe and the Pacific. He died of 
pneumonia in San Antonio, Texas, at the age of 56 . 

CHARLES H. GERHARDT graduated from S. Luke's in 1913, where he was a star Third 
Baseman . He played the same position at West Point, where he was also Captain of the Army's 
Baseball team. 

Neither at St. Luke's, nor at West Point, did he "go out" for football, but in his senior year at 
the Military Academy the Army lost its regular quarterback and the Coach, Major Daly, 
"drafted" Gerhardt for the position on the basis of his outstanding qualities of leadership. That 
was in the days when a quarterback was truly the Field General and had to make his play-by
play decisions without time out and help from the sidelines. That year West Point had one of its 
greatest teams and Charlie Gerhardt was named "All American" quarterback by Walter 
Camp. 

After graduation from the "Point," as a young officer , Charlie became one of the Army's 
great Polo players with a handicap rating of 8 to 10 goals, which is about as distinguished as a 
Polo player can get. 

I 'm sorry to say that I have no record of his inch-by-inch progress , but he must have moved 
right along , for in 1944 we find him wearing the two stars of a Major General and commanding 
the 29th Division in the assault on the Normandy beaches. His splendid performance there and 
in the advance into Germany is also recorded in General Eisenhower's "Crusade in Europe." 

General Gerhardt outlived many of his contemporaries but died in 1976. 

The Year 1913, which marked the 50th Anniversary of the founding of "Ury House" School, 
seems to have been particularly productive. Perhaps it was because the Commencement Day 
Speaker was George Wharton Pepper and one of the other distinguished guests was Admiral 
W.W. Mead, who lived in St. Davids. Among the graduates was GEORGE FRANCIS MENTZ 
who chose to follow the Sea and matriculated at Annapolis. At the Naval Academy, chief items 
of distinction were his completely bald head, which won him the nickname of "Egg," and the 
fact that he "bilged" Plebe year twice and did not graduate until 1919. He is probably the only 
Midshipman who received six years of education at the Academy and who had the guts to stick 
it out against all odds. Apparently one of his obstacles was "Math," but on the other hand he 
was particularly proficient in foreign languages and in due time this led to his being assigned as 
Naval Attache' to our legations in Paris and Rome. 

"Egg" Mentz was St. Luke's only Admiral. For his distinguished service in World War II he 
was the recipient of the Navy Cross , the Legion of Merit, and the Bronze Star. 

PATRICK WESTON TIMBERLAKE, the son of an Army Colonel, was a 1918 classmate of 
mine . He was originally christened REGINALD which, for no particular rhyme or reason, led 
to his being nicknamed "Pat." I rather think he chose it for himself and he was certainly big 
enough to discourage anybody from trying to fasten a "Reggie" on him. "Pat" he liked so 
much, in fact, that he had his name legally changed to Patrick. When a younger brother, whose 
real name I don't recall, followed him at St. Luke's , he also got the name of "Pat" and I unders
tand that he also took it to West Point with him . 
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PATRICK WESTON TIMBERLAKE 

" My Pat" was a strapping big fellow, tall , 
rangy, and very, very handsome. He caught for 
the baseball team, played fullback in the Fall 
and "Cover Point" on the Hockey team. 
Although he was graduated in 1918 he returned 
to St. Luke's for a post graduate year and Cap
tained its undefeated football team. 

With his family background it was only 
natural that Pat should go to West Point. There 
he won his "A" in football and also played on 
the baseball and swimming teams. He was also 
a rifle and a pistol sharpshooter, a Company 
Captain and a member of the choir! 

Upon graduation in 1923, he was commis
sioned a second-lieutenant in the field artillery, 
but after two years he took flying lessons and 
transferred into the Army Air Corps. After 
serving at Langley Field, Ohio, Maxwell Field , 
Alabama, and then to the Command ana 
General Staff School at Fort Leavenworth . 
Four years in the office of the Chief of the Air 
Corps in Washington followed . 

By this time i.t was 1942 and the special abilities of this 40 year old Colonel were given the re
cogmtlOn due him and hewas promoted to Brigadier General and sent to North Africa to organ
Ize and command the Ninth Bomber Command. Many years later, in a letter to one of his 
former comrades in arms, he described this assignment as the most interesting of his career . 
He wrote : 

"We w~re a~le to organize thi.s famous unit from scratch on a shoestring and it gave me per
sonal satisfactIOn to playa part In cutting Rommel's logistic lines, which contributed to his ulti
mate defeat. " 

He also mentioned that this was his first ALLIED venture, as Royal Air Force units were also 
under hiS control. No doubt this influenced Air Chief Marshall , Sir Arthur Tedder to choose Pat 
Timberlake as his Chief of Staff. ' 

In 1944 he was bro~ght back to the United States to serve as Air Force Deputy Chief of Staff, 
but for him no desk Job for long; out to Okinawa as Chief of the Eighth Air Force and then to 
command the First Air Force Division in the South Pacific . 

On April 1, 1957, Pat Timberlake retired with the Three Stars of a Lieutenant General and 
s.u~seq.uentl~ jOin.ed the Northrop Aircraft Corporation as a Vice-President. Pat is still alive 
liVing In California . ' 

And now to the last of these " Stars" from the galaxy of the Playing Fields of Wayne. If it may 
seem. that St. Luke's has been pre-empting those fields that 's largely , but not exclusively, the 
way It was. 

GEORGE FRANKLIN GOOD, JR. was the son of the Postmaster at St. Davids and his older 
sister was , for many years , the Librarian of the Wayne Library . " Franklin " went to RADNOR 
and when I was Q.\larterbacking the Sixth Grade football team , back in 1912 , he was the Right 
Guard who protected me from being sacked. He was a strong , husky boy and one of the 
handsomest boys and young men I ever knew. 

Franklin graduated fro~ Radnor in 1919 and obtained an appointment as Midshipman at An
napolis . Upon graduatIOn In 1923 he exercised his option of becoming a United States marine 
and was commissioned a Second Lieutenant. In the early years of his new career he served at 
various posts in the United States and on expeditionary duty in Haiti and Nicaragua . Duty in the 
latter country was, apparently , rather "active" and, on the occasion of one of his returns to 
Wayne on l~ave.' he regaled some of his Radnor classmates with accounts of pushing through 
the head-high Jungle grasses and of ducking whizzing machetes thrown by unseen and 
unfriendly natives . All this was undoubtedly valuable experience as the time came when he saw 
jungle service again . Skipping over the years and coming to a time just before our entry into 
World War II , Franklin Good was serving as Assistant Naval Attache' at our Embassy in Lon
don and , for a brief period, as Executive and Plans Officer of the Fifth Defense Command in 
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Iceland. Then , in a sudden move , he was transferred from the Arctic Regions to the tropics. 
From October 1942 to December 1943 he was Island Commander at Funafuti in the Ellice Is
lands. There , in the face of repeated aerial attacks and threatened Japanese invasion, he led his 
command in establishing a strong defense unit to cover the construction of a landing field. For 
this he was awarded the Legion of Merit , and before this tour was concluded he won a gold star 
in lieu of a second Legion of Merit while serving as Chief of Staff of the Second Marine Division 
during the mopping up operations on Saipan, the Okinawa Campaign and the occupation of 
Japan. 

With Peace restored, Gerneral Good returned to his homeland as Commanding Officer of the 
Basic Training School at QjIantico , Virginia . In 1948 he was ordered to Camp Lejeune to serve 
again as Chief of Staff of the Second Marine Division. In 1953 he took command of that Division 
and then was again transferred- this time to Camp Pendleton where he served first as Deputy 
Commander , and finally as the commanding General of the Marine Corps Base. His final pro
motion was to that of Commanding General , Department of the Pacific. He retired in 1958 with 
the rank of Lieutenant General , USMC. 

* * * * * 
And that is the story of SIX officers of "Flag Rank ," whose boyhood days were nurtured on 

the Playing Fields of Wayne : 
Three Lieutenant Generals Two Major Generals 
One Rear Admiral 15 " Stars" in all 

Truly a proud record for " Radnor" with a 1920 population of 8181 and whose two Schools 
enrolled something like 125 and between 350 and 400 respectively ; and surely worthy of being 
"remembered " by the Radnor Historical Society. 

EPILOGUE 
(i) 

I had originally thought of ending my story here , but history is perpetual and there is a sequel 
that I am sure you will agree is an inseparable part of this presentation . I shall make it rather 
brief, although it is undoubtedly worthy of much more extensive research and development. 

St. Luke's closed its doors in June , 1928, when Mr . Strout decided to retire and sell the physi
cal property to the St. Davids Golf Club . That was 50 Years ago , and in September of that same 
year Valley Forge Military Academy was born . 

The Fledgling had scarcely seen the light of day before being nearly exterminated when fire 
destroyed its home in Devon . However, like the Phoenix of ancient Mythology , Valley Forge 
rose again from the ashes of the old Devon Inn and found a new nest in the vacant buildings and 
on the grounds of St. Luke 's. 

As an institution dedicated to Military education and training , Valley Forge naturally in
fluenced its graduates - or some of them - to pursue military service as lifetime careers, 
particularly after they had ingested some of the magic of the Playing Fields of Wayne. 

But who, except perhaps General Baker, could have dreamed that within a period of fifteen 
years -1932 to 1947 - his Academy would graduate no less than : 5 Brigadier Generals , 6 Major 
Generals , a Rear Admiral and even a Lieutenant General- Gen. Alexander D. Surles , Jr., of 
the Class of '32. All of them, I am sure, deserve several pages of biographical recognition, but I 
shall leave that project for someone else . There is , however one more Flag Officer who must 
receive more than passing mention as he and his compatriots pass in review before us; Valley 
Forge can even claim a FOUR-STAR General. 

The background and heritage of this Officer bear a resemblance to that of Adna Chaffee and, 
as we shall see , his future as well. 

We shan't have to go back as far as Gettysburg , however, but we will go back sixty years - to 
1918 and the graduation from West Point of one LUCIUS D. CLAY - a name that just may ring 
a bell in the back of your minds. Lieutenant Clay was just a little too late to see action in World 
War I , and although there was little chance for glamour in the next 25 years, he did build a 
distinguished record as an Engineering Officer and an expert in logistics and Military Govern
ment. When his chance came to go overseas in World War II, once again it was just a little too 
late ; he arrived in Europe a month before Germany surrendered and , much to his regret, the 
opportunity for combat command was lost forever . 
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But it seems to have been just as well for there was even more important work for him to do in 
the post-war occupation and reconstruction of Germany under the Marshall Plan. Those of you 
who have read Leon Uris ' " ARMAGEDDON " will remember the story of the Berlin Blockade 
and the efforts of Soviet Russia to subjugate the " Berliners" and squeeze the Western Allies out 
of Germany altogether. And you know that it was the miraculous success of the Berlin Airlift
three minute spacing of deliveries of food supplies and even coal - and the defiant and 
courageous determination of the American General who conceived and directed it that 
eventually forced Russia to back down and condede defeat in that direction . 

When Lucius D. Clay Sr ., retired he wore the Four Stars of a Full General. 

* * * * 
It is not easy to grow tall in the shadow of a Big Tree , nor for a Son to emulate the accomplish

ments of an illustrous Father , but some DO it. John QjIincy Adams did, and Justice Holmes, and 
Adna Romanza Chaffee . 

LUCIUS D. CLAY JR., graduated from Valley Forge in the Class of '38 and from West Point 
in 1942. His timing was just right! Upon graduation his choice was the " Wild Blue Yonder" and 
he won his wings in December of the year of his graduation . He saw active service throughout 
the remainder of the War , moving up to Squadron Commander and Group Commander . Return
ing from Europe in 1947, he progressed through various staff and command capacities, includ
ing that of Commander of the 7th Air Force in Vietnam. 

In 1971 he reached the peak of his career with appointment to Commander in Chief of Pacific 
Air Forces and jurisdiction over some 85 ,000 ,000 square miles of territory , an area nearly 10 
times that of Soviet Russia , 28 times the size of Australia , and , in fact , One and One-Half times 
the Earth 's Land Mass . That is several times larger than the Valley Forge Parade Ground and 
far exceeds anything over which Victoria reigned when " The Sun Never Set on British Pos
sessions." On his shoulders he now wore the Fourth Star , like his Father before him, and his 
decorations included the Distinguished Service Medal with Oak Leaf Cluster, Legion of Merit , 
Distinguished Flying Cross, Bronze Star Medal , Air Medal with TEN Oak Leaf Clusters, Army 
Commendation Medal , the Purple Heart , and the French Croix de Guerre "avac Etoille". 

WAYNE may well be proud to remember that it knew Lucius "When ... " 

* * * * 
And with that presentation I shall rest my case with respect to the power of the Playing Fields 

of Wayne. If my Hypothesis needs further proof, I am sure that the Future , and Valley Forge, 
and RADNOR, will provide it. 

Charles E . Alexander 
Before the Radnor Historical Society 

October 24 , 1978 
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RESEARCHING THE UNKNOWN HERO 

The fo llowing is the text of the talk given by Mrs . Patricia Talbot Davis a t the Annual 
Meeting of the Society on Sunday, May 20, 1979. 

Tha t distinguished and formidable professor of history at Bryn Mawr, Caroline Robbins, 
once took me to task in her seminar for my defense of lost causes: Saxon Harold against 
Norman William at Hastings in 1066, the Jacobins who preferred Bonnie P r ince Charlie to 
the Hanoverian George in 1745, the misguided Loyalists in our own Revolution , the gallant, if 
doomed , Confederacy. I championed them all with more passion than historical objectivity . 
It 's true, I must admit it. Losers fascinate me. And what greater lost cause than the Penn
sylvania Railroad, once so dear to us all . 

It has been a long day since Christopher Morley, one of our own, wrote " Nothing is more 
holy than the local to Paoli." And an even longer day since the Pennsylvania Rail r oad was 
the m ost potent force in the economy of this city , or indeed, the whole nation . We can only 
mourn its passing. 

I a r rived in Philadelphia fifteen years ago, just in time to witness the dying g roans of the 
power ful transportation giant and to see the merger of this once impressive institution with 
its greatest rival, the New York Central. I was able to take a last nostalgic journey from 
30th Street Station to New York, embarking into that pink granite coliseum which was the 
old P ennsylvania Station in Manhattan . Like thousands of others I passed, unheeding , the 
s ta tue by the grand staircase of the man whose monument it was, Alexander J . Cassatt , 
never realizing how closely our lives would eventually be intertwined. 

ALE XANDE R J OHNSTON CASSATT 

In his years as president of the Pennsylvania , 
1899-1906, Cassatt's name was known from 
coast to coast, not just by railroad men , but by 
citizens in every walk of life . The list of his ac
complishments is awe-inspiring ... the expan
sion of the yards at Altoona, the introduction of 
the Westinghouse air brake and the automatic 
coupler, the four tracking of the Main Line , the 
commission of the first steel car and the first 
steel rails, the acquisition of the New Jersey 
Joint Companies which paved the way for the 
Pennsylvania's entrance into New York , the 
construction of the Cassatt Line South to Nor
folk, the curtailment of the free pass, the 
refusal to pay rebates to shippers, the extension 
of the Pennsylvania trackage to over to,Ooo 
miles, the introduction of the Bro a dway 
Limited , the Union Station in Washington , 
D.C., and most remarkable of a ll the tunnels 
under the Hudson and East Rivers and the 
building of Pennsylvania Station in New York . 
Those are just the highlights of his ca reer, and 
if you want more , I hope you will read the book. 
But I do not want to talk just about Cassatt 's ac-
complishments tonight. I want to discuss some 

?f the problems in. bringing that life to the attention of a public which has long been both 
Ignorant and uncaring. 

And that t ask was difficult. Today when I mention Cassatt, even in Philadelphia, I receive 
either a blank stare or the tentative question, "Is he some relation to the artist?" As 
Nathaniel Burt write in his Perennial P hiladelphians, to have asked such a question in 1900 
was unthinkable. Only a few patrons of the art world would know of Mary Cassatt then 
working with Degas and the new French Impressionists in Paris. At the turn of the century 
all Pennsylvania , and most of the world, knew who the president of the Pennsy lvania 
Ra ilroad was. A man who preferred to keep his personal life hidden from the public eye, he 
was much dismayed by the notoriety his position attracted . In 1902 when his son, Edward , 
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was divorced, The New York Times noted the action on the front page because of Edward 
Buchanan Cassatt's relationship to the president of the Pennsylvania Railroad . The Times 
also reported on its front page, in some detail , the ostracism of George Gould at the Cricket 
Club polo match . Gould and Cas~att were locked in a titanic struggle for Pittsburgh and hot 
words had been exchanged. Gould, arriving at Haverford in his private car for the annual 
match to which he had always been most welcome, was amazed to be shunned by the 
Cricket Club audience, many of whom turned their backs on the New Yorker. Gould , who 
valued his social consequence , was furious and rushed back to New York before the last 
chukker. The Times believed the Cricket Club members had cut Gould dead because they 
wanted to curry favor with Cassatt, who also happened to be president of the Club. Until the 
1960s the position of president of "The Railroad " was considered of such unassailable social 
prestige that Stuart Saunders, was immediately welcomed into the upper echelons of Phila
delphia society because of his election to the presidency. In Cassatt's day no one rivaled the 
Pennsy head in respect or influence . 

AJC's granddaughter , Lois Cassatt Thayer , told this story to me . Every afternoon when 
Cassatt returned from the office on the 4: 15 local to Haverford he joined her for an after
noon horseback ride. Cassatt was addicted to horses . She cherished these rides with her 
grandfather. One afternoon he apologized to her . He must cancel their ride and leave im
mediately for Washington . "The President wants to see me, " he explained to her . To a ten 
year old this was mystifying . "But you 're the President , Grandpa ," she complained. To his 
granddaughter and many others , Cassatt was the most important man in the country in 
1904 , not Theodore Roosevelt , a fact TR must have viewed with chagrin, although he, too, 
admitted Cassatt's power. He relied on him , as the only railroad president in favor of 
government regulation , to persuade his fellow executives to accept Roosevelt's efforts at 
control. Cassatt went even farther than TR in this respect. " I shall fight ," TR said , but "I 
am of the opinion that at present it would be undesirable , if not impractical , finally to clothe 
the Interstate Commerce Commission (the ICC) with general authority to fix rates." With 
his usual ebulliance but a shocking lack of discernment , TR failed to distinguish between a 
Cassatt and a Gould when he called upon the country to punish "the malefactors of great 
wealth ." How surprised I was to learn that Cassatt , rather than TR , led the fight for govern
ment regulation. Just fifty years later, Cassatt , the most imaginative, creative and far
sighted railroad man this country has ever known , has been totally eclipsed . His efforts to 
restrain the greed of his fellow railroad executives are completely forgotten along with his 
impressive professional accomplishments . A man whose name and deeds in his own day 
were as familiar as thos of J .P . Morgan or Cornelius Vanderbilt , has sunk into history 
almost without a trace . 

To a biographer, discovering an unknown hero is an exhilarating experience , a virgin ter
ritory which demands exploration but poses many problems . There are no guidelines. For a 
writer contemplating a life of George Washington or Thomas Edison, a Ralph Waldo Emer
son or an Andrew Carnegie, there are models. Others have explored the documents, made 
decisions, produced work to be examined , criticized or defended . The unknown hero exacts 
a responsibility and a terror. Who besides the biographer cares? What matter if you pro
duce the work and then no publisher finds it has commercial possibilities? With an innocent 
bravado which frightens me to recall , I faced both the duty of portraying Cassatt objec
tively and an indifferent audience for the completed biography. 

With becoming modesty I must admit I was singularly unequipped to begin a Cassatt biogra
phy. My own period of expertise is colonial America. I knew little of post Civil War industrial 
history - the growth of the robber barons , the progressive politics of an expanding economy. 
Business and finance held their own mysteries: Government attempts to curb the railroads, 
Sherman Anti-Trust Law, Standard Oil and Rockefeller , the ICC, the Elkins Bill, the Credit 
Mobilier, the Hepburn Bill. Such names conjure up a frightening picture to the novice, as do all 
those railroad buffs, so clued in to standard gauges , rights of way , locomotive models. They 
would be eager to pounce on this innocent particularly when she is a woman. How could I cope 
with Big Business, stock issues, mergers , capitalization, a whole welter of financial manipula
tion for which a casual reading of the Wall Street Journal did little to prepare me? No. Not 
only Cassatt the man , but his railroads , were an enigma to me when I began the biography in 
1974. 

However, if I did not have the proper background in economics to prepare me for this 
task , I did have a good sound knowledge of general research . I had learned this trade in a 
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hard school. For eight years I was a research assistant to the late Catherine Drinker 
Bowen, and a more talented teacher never existed. I do not have to tell this audience . Kitty , 
herself, was tireless in tracking down every lead which would insure that her scene or her 
character would be failthfully delineated , in her own inimitable manner . I well remember 
the trouble she went to discover how the rays of the sun fell across "The Rising Sun" chair 
in Independence Hall when she was writing Miracle at Philadelphia. She urged me to leave 
no book unread which might provide a source to the rumor that James Madison drank a pint 
of whiskey before breakfast during the Constitutional Convention. Working for such an 
author was a better education than any classroom could provide . I feel I have failed her in 
execution but not in good will. I honor her memory and thank her every day for an un
paralleled training . 

How did I come to choose such an unpromising subject as Cassatt ? I didn't. It chose me. 
My earlier books had been local histories, with a specialized readership. I had established a 
reputation, of sorts . James Dallett, archivist at the University of Pennsylvania, plesantly 
impressed by my work, introduced me to the late Mrs. John B. Thayer , who had in her 
possession a collection of family letters , several thousand of them. She thought there might 
be a book in them . Would I read them and see? Read them I did and from the rambling Vic
torian, intimate and diffuse pages, Cassatt leapt towering over all others . Why had no one 
every rescued this amazing man from obscurity , brought his achievements to light? 

My arrogance in thinking I could do this still amazes me. Especially when I discovered 
the barriers to the biography. Such a noted author as Owen Wister had once been ap
proached by Cassatt's widow with a request that he consider writing a life of Cassatt. 
Never, was his reply, much too difficult. Thomas Cochran, the retired and respected 
University of Pennsylvania historian , author of a fine book on railroad leaders, whom I con
sulted about the thornier industrial points, also warned me. He agreed that a life of Cassatt 
was needed, but he thought I would fail to get the railroad's cooperation. It had never 
allowed him to consult the records . Cassatt 's great grandson discouraged me. "You would 
have to read all those government reports, ICC and all that stuff," he said . And so I did . 
Charles Scribner, who read the early chapters , agreed that here was a man America should 
know about, but sadly admitted that modern publishing, so intent on profits, could not take 
the risk. No scandals, no back street love affairs spiced up the life as was the case with a 
Morgan or a Fisk. Only Mrs . Thayer was excited about the project. Without her personal 
reminiscences, her cooperation , her eagerness , I could have not attempted the biography. I 
cannot say enough about this indomitable woman , then in her eighties and far from well, 
who was so fervent in her affection and admiration for her grandfather . "Anything good 1 
ever did in my life ," she said, " lowe to his influence . He never disappointed me ." She gave 
me unrestricted access to the letters and in no way tried to exercise editorial judgment 
over the project. My deepest regret is that she did not live to see the publication of the book . 

Through Mrs. Thayer , Cassatt's personal life was revealed-his romance, his marriage to 
President Buchanan 's niece, his horses, his travels, the luxurious world of European junket
ing, private cars , sumptuous houses, his love and indulgence of his children, his shyness, his 
reserve, even his ruthless pursuit of power for his railroad . Cassatt met kings and com
moners with equal panache . He taught Edward VII how to eat corn on the cob in a German 
hotel dining room and once, wearing his tall silk hat and elegant tailoring, he showed a 
trainman how to drive an engine around the Horseshoe Curve, unperturbed by either en
counter. 

With many heroes it is possible to recreate their daily life through visits to their homes 
and places of business . Philadelphia, which has more historical sense than most American 
cities, has been so busy preserving its colonial past that it has given little attention to its 
Victorian era or its railroad heritage . Not only is the Furness-designed Broad Street station 
with its impressive board room and presidential offices gone, but I discovered that all four 
of the Cassatt homes had been demolished . His Haverford mansion, also built by Furness, 
was razed by developers after World War II (only the gate house remains on Cheswold 
Lane) . His Chesterbrook farm , destroyed by fire has also been sold to a developer , the 600 
acre tract a subject of a bitter zoning fight. I was just too late to see his town house, 202 Rit
tenhouse Square, once owned by the Episcopal Church, but now a boarded vacant lot. In Bar 
Harbor, his luxurious cottage , built in 1904 , was bought by Mrs. Edward Stotesbury and then 
torn down because that dowager complained it had only 13 bedrooms for servants . Only the 
Haverford Station remains as it did in 1877 when Lois Cassat waited for hours by the station
master's side , expecting a wire about her husband's fate at the hands of the striker s in Pitt -
burgh . 

19 



The Free Library, always so eager to aid struggling authors, supplied pictures , relatives sup
plied descriptions, and slowly the haunts of Cassatt, the man , began to emerge. But what of the 
professional railroad man . What went on inside that paneled Broad Street office? How would I 
discover these business secrets when the Pennsylvania executives had always shunned in
vestigation and never more so than now when they were so vulnerable to attack, beset by 
bankruptcy and scandal , threatened by indictment and government takeover. 

I was fortunate in my timing . Another year and all would have been closed to me. I was able, 
through the good offices of a vice president of the Penn Central to gain access to the mouldy 
warehouse on 54th Street off Girard where the PRR stored its records . There I met a file clerk, 
Vince Stamato, who had worked for the railroad for 40 years and was almost tearful about its in
credible decline . He allowed me to poke about in the files. And finally we discovered, covered in 
dust, the 56 record books of Cassatt's presidency. I well remember the day we found them . 
Tiers upon tiers of records , some defaced by insects and mice , all by time, were stored in racks, 
almost unreachable, but AJC's correspondence was there, in faded violet ink and carbon, never 
studied or examined since the day he sent it to storage. And such letters ... to Rockerfeller, Van
derbilt , Roosevelt, J.P. Morgan , Charles M. Schwab , Boies Penrose, Andrew Carnegie . He 
knew them all, did business with them all, and they all listened and respected his opinions. 

One day , while the men were absent from the office, I went to the file for some private snoop
ing. All of the Cassatt records for the years prior to his presidency which recorded his work in 
Altoona, in acquiring the Jersey lines which formed the link with New York, the letters dealing 
with his career from 1861 when he joined the road until he resigned in 1882, had been destroyed, 
"By order of the President 's office ." This was a blow , and meant I had to do some very involved 
delving to discover what went on in those years . The central question , Why did Cassatt resign in 
1882, when, as first vice president of the road, he was in line for the top job? Was it true that he 
could not work with his chief, George B. Roberts? Bayard Roberts allowed me to look at some 
letters of his grandfather 's which showed that indeed , the two men did not agree about the 
future of the Pennsylvania . Cassatt wanted to expand , to buy the Reading, to move down the 
Delmarva peninsula , to enter New York to recapitalize the company. Roberts did not. But was 
there more to the resignation than this? Cassatt loved the life of a wealthy country squire, the 
leisure to travel and race his horses . But if this was what he wanted why did he return to the 
company after 17 years? I never satisfactorily answered this question and the letters and 
records which might have solved the dilemma were destroyed. 

Since I found myself alone in the Girard Avenue office one day I decided from an impelling 
curiosity, to look at more recent files , those concerning the years of Stuart Saunders' tenure. 
There too I found nothing but the cryptic " Destroyed by order of the President's office," a tell
ing footnote to the wreck of the Penn Central and again evidence that the Pennsylvania did not 
intend its activities in either 1870 or 1970 to be revealed to scholars or reporters. 

The implacability of the Pennsylvania toward objective researchers is amazing. Other roads , 
the infamous Erie, the New York Central , the Union Pacific, all have been examined in some 
detail, either with cooperation or through the determined efforts of those who would not be gain
said. But the Pennsylvania has always been able to keep snoopers from its files . Jervis 
Langdon, president of Penn Central in those days, did not look kindly on my research . Now Con
Rail has impounded those records . It will be a long time before any of the PRR's secrets can see 
the light of day. On April 1, 1976, when ConRail took over the management of the Penn Central, 
the warehouse at Girard Ave . was closed. I understand that records are now being destroyed, 
first the bills of lading, invoices, freight records, but soon the more valuable presidential cor
respondence may go too . The Railroad Museum at Strasburg has all the portraits of the past 
presidents of the PRR, including the Sargent posthumous portrait of Cassatt , but few are 
allowed to see them. Only by the most exhausting efforts was I allowed even to view this paint
ing of AJC, a portrait his sister Mary scorned, "One of the worst Sargent ever did," was her 
evaluation. 

Two excellent books about the decline of the Pennsylvania Railroad and the Penn Central 
have been written, The Fallen Colossus, by Robert Sobel l , and The Wreck of the Penn 
Central, by Joseph R. Daughen and Peter Binzen2 , but only one complete history of the 
great days of the railroad, the Burgess & Kennedy The Centennial History of the Pennsyl
vania Railroad 1846-19463. This last , an authorized company history , does not comment un
favorably on any aspect of the line , as might be expected , but is is a valuable source for the 
intricate maneuverings which brought the railroad to the peak of its success . Much more 
work needs to be done on the PRR and the men who ran it. 
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It is easy to be nostalgic about the Pennsylvania and Cassatt who gave it its finest hour. It 
is more to the point to be angry. How did such a titan, the best run railroad in the world fall 
from such heights? In its heydey, under Cassatt, the Pennsylvania was the largest in
dustrial force in America, employing more men than the United States Government. The 
decline of the railroad is due to many causes, but trains can still make money . Rail is still 
the cheapest way to ship freight. Look at the Southern or the Union Pacific! Mismanage
ment was the chief cause of the failure of the Penn Central. 

Cassatt knew how to run a railroad . True , he could be ruthless in pursuit of what he con
sidered the best interests of the line. He brooked no opposition. His predecessor, George B. 
Roberts , was wary of his stockholders and board of directors . He could not control them . 
When he wanted to plow the considerable profits of the line back into improvements rather 
than pay a larger dividend , he met strong argument. Cassatt never asked his board or 
stockholders . He told them. When he wanted to raise a $200,000 bond issue to finance the 
building of the New York tunnels and station he walked into the meeting at Harmony Hall 
and told the assembled men what he was doing. He did not ask or desire their approval. Such 
was the respect he inspired that they never dreamt of objecting . They knew their president 
was the best railroad man in America. Like Roberts, he too believed in plowing back profits 
into the line. No railroad had a better reputation for management than the PRR which was 
never dogged by the stock watering scandals, and other dubious practices which other lines 
endured. The PRR was run by professionals who knew their business, and of them all 
Cassatt was the greatest. His labor relations bear more scrutiny. But we are judging them 
by today 's more enlightened standards. Cassatt had a paternal attitude toward his workers, 
even if he would not always heed their demands. His pension scheme aided PRR employees 
and was generous in a day when few cared about the working man's retirement. He was no 
robber baron , and his letters show constant concern for the plight of his trainmen , conduc
tors and passengers. 

THE MONUMENT AT GRAYS LANE 
AND MONTGOMERY AVENUE 

Biographers tend either to love or hate their 
subjects. I admit strongly to a passionate ad
miration for Cassatt the man and the railroad 
executive. About 500 yards from my home on 
the corner of Grays Lane and Montgomery 
Avenue is a bas-relief of Cassatt on his favorite 
horse Fanny. Commuters from the Paoli local 
who walk from the Haverford Station down that 
avenue rarely stop to look at this tribute to the 
man who did as much for his community as for 
his railroad. I must admit that statue was and is 
of great comfort to me. Whenever the work 
went badly, for example the troublesome 
chapter on Cassatt's conduct during the 
Railroad Strike of 1877 in Pittsburgh, I would 
commune with the statue. It emanat ed 
assurance and relief. Lower Merion residents 
have much to be grateful for in Cassatt. He was 
a Lower Merion Commissioner for 19 years , 
responsible for the finest networks of roads in 
the country. True he did it for personal reasons , 
so his horses would have an easy path to his 
Chesterbrook farm . He was a great horseman, 
founded Monmouth Race Track , won the Bel
mont Cup and owned the horse which came in 
second in the English Derby , rais ed 
thoroughbreds and introduced the hackney 
strain of horses to America . Last year the horse 

which carried off the blue ribbon in the hackney class at the Devon Horse Show was a descen 
dant of Cassatt's horse Little Wonder. Horsemen remember Cassatt if railroad men do not. 

The statue of Cassatt in Haverford remains, but another tribute was not so fortunate . When 
New York's Penn Station was torn down in 1963 to make way for the Madison Square Garden 
complex , the statue of Cassatt by the Grand Stairway was carted off to the Hackensack dump 
heap where Mrs . Thayer rescued it before its final burial. It now lies forgotten on the campus of 
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his alma mater, Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute in Troy, N. Y. Only one statue stands in front 
of Madison Square Garden, that of Samuel Rea , the engineer and later president of the railroad . 
He carried out Cassatt 's instructions for the building of the station, but the plan and the vision 
were Cassatt 's. When AJC 's statue was dedicated in 1910 on the opening of Penn Station, the 
president of the road, James McCrea, said, "As the years roll round , the greater will be the tri
bute to Mr . Cassatt's genius. " That prophecy has not been fulfilled. 

I called the biography End of the Line4 because I feel firmly that after Cassatt no president 
of the road used his type of ingenuity , progressive business tactics , or engineering imagina
tion in building the railroad to face the transportation challenges of the 20th century. They 
merely held what Cassatt had built. And finally they could not even do that. Motor cars 
which Cassatt hated , and airplanes, which he barely knew about , threatened the hegemony 
of the railroad as the chief transporter of the country's goods and people. A Cassatt would 
have known how to handle such a rivalry. Even the government's interference did not pre
vent him from pushing his railroad steadily ahead into the twentieth century . He was the first 
to see the need for federal regulation . It is rumored that the Elkins Bill which put teeth into 
the ICC law was written in his office . He believed strongly that the government should con
trol transportation but leave the running of the trains to those who knew how . In the end, it 
was the government which brought him down to an early death. How he would writhe to 
know it is the government which is running his railroad , and none too well either. 

I do not want to leave you with a picture of an un flawed hero who never made a mistake . 
Facts say otherwise, whatever emotions prevail. He made many . At the tragic railroad 
strike of 1877 he may have sacrificed men 's lives to save property. The nineteenth century 
had a different feeling about the working man . He manipulated senators and bankers, farm
ers and shippers to the advantage of the railroad . He hated publicity , ignored the press with 
a lofty disregard for the public 's right to know what he considered his business . He refused 
to grant interviews explaining his actions until the very end when his associates forced him 
into an embarrassing position. He employed men who used the railroad to enhance their 
own fortunes, if he scorned to use such tactics himself. He destroyed thousands of dollars 
worth of Western Union lines along his road's right of way in a gesture of petty defiance . But 
he knew how to run a railroad. That must be his epitaph . He would want no other. 

I have not been true to my promise . I have told you a great deal about Cassatt , the man, as 
well as outlined my problems in bringing him to life. But he is one of those dominant per
sonalities who grab your attention, engage your emotions, and influence your attempts to be 
scholarly and objective . One of my reviewers wrote , "while Mrs . Davis mentions Cassatt 's 
shortcomings , she hardly seems to believe them ." I must admit to some justice in that. But 
I much prefer the final judgment of another reviewer who believes we have much to learn 
from studying AJC. "Philadelphia does not have any Alexander Cassatt around these days 
and unless we shape up, we may never merit another one." 

What that reviewer is saying and what I am trying to say is that we need heroes , and we 
cannot afford to ignore the ones we have . Thomas Carlyle , a historian who has quite gone 
out of fashion these days, believed that history " is at the bottom the history of Great Men 
who have worked here ." Ralph Waldo Emerson went further , "There is properly no history , 
but only biography ." Henry Fairie, the British journalist, says that " Heroes are not born 
but made in a society that looks beyond its own narrow interests .. . they represent the aspira
tions of an age , and without heroes the country is enfeebled. " We must resurrect and cling 
to the heroes we have .. . and surely Cassatt represents such an American hero. His sister 
Mary recognized our inability to give heroes and AJC his due. She wrote .. . " my brother 
helped to make the country , and in any other country .. . he would be surrounded with respect 
in his declining years, while with us they only wish to pull him down ." I have tried , inade
quately to pull him up. 

With all the trials and tribulations in bringing Cassatt to life I have not been discouraged 
about lost causes and their heroes. Now I am engaged in another , the Loyalists and the In
dians on America 's frontiers . I hope you will let me come back again and tell you that story . 

Thank you . 

lNew York , Weybright & Talley , 1977 
2Little Brown , 1971 
3The Pennsylvania Railroad , 1949 
4Neale Watson Academic Publications , New York, 1978 
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ACCESSIONS - MAY 21, 1979 - APRIL 3D, 1980 

Mrs. Philip Benjamin : 
Victorian embroidered sleigh robe 
Two pillow cases made in 1826 

Mrs. Frank Bowden: 
Photostat of an early servant indenture 
Contemporary description of Alfred Fletcher 'S house in Radnor 

Mr. John Claflin: 
Driving map of Philadelphia , 1890. 

Mr. Ralph Cooke : 
A proposal for an historical district in Radnor 

Mrs. Robert E. Forrest: 
Ten postcards of Wayne , c . 1890 
Brief of a title to property in Wayne 
Program of the Metropolitan Opera in Philadelphia , 1912 
Ten local photographs 

Mr . Robert Goshorn: 
Recent issues of the Tredyffrin-Easttown History Club Q.lIarterly 

Mr . Frank P. Law : 
Map of Philadelphia and environs , 1860 

Miss Isabella Auld McKnight: 
Deeds to Finley House 
Porcelain Pictures of members of the Finley family . 
Invitation to the wedding of Mrs . David Knight's daughter, Sallie, to William H. Finley, 

October 8, 1878. 
Dogwoods and Rosebushes and planting . 

Memorial Library of Radnor Township : 
Thirteen mounted photographs of local points of interest. 

Mrs. Walter Mertz : 
Five postcards 
Two tickets to a Strawberry Festival at Wayne Methodist Church , 1935 

Mrs . Harrison Therman: 
Kodak Visual Copier 
Telephone Answering Device 
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ATTENTION HISTORIANS! 

LIST OF PUBLICATIONS 
FOR SALE AT THE RADNOR HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

Historic Wayne, by Katharine H. Cummin. (The Graphics Center-Argus Printing Co., 1975). 47 
Pages, illustrations. $2.95 per copy. 

"Comfortable Homes in the Suburbs on the Hillsides at Wayne and St. Davids," pictorial 
poster of 1890. (Reproduction) $.50 

"Map of Radnor Township Showing Ownership in 1776", research by Katharine H. Cummin, 
drawn by Herbert S. Henderson (1976). $3.00 

" Rural Homes ," Wayne advertising phamphlet of 1890, illustrated . (Facsimile ). $.50 
Radnor in the War of the Revolution 1777-1778, by Francis James Dallett (1976).15 pages , il

lustrations . $1.00 per copy. 

A Rare and Pleasing Thing: Radnor, by Katharine Hewitt Cummin , Owlswick Press, 1977, 
$19.75. 

688-0115 / 688-0116 WESTCHESTER - OWEN 6-1334 

143 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 
WAYNE, PA. 19087 
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Now 
the Main Line's 

oldest 
and largest 

savings association 
ASSETS 

OVER $282,000.000.00 

main Line Federal 
Savings" Loan Association 

SIX CONVENIENTLY LOCATED OFFICES ON THE MAIN LINE 

Villanova Office 
Routes 30 and 320 

527-6120 
Adminictrative Offices 

527-6200 

Ardmore Office 
44 East Lancaster Ave. 

896-6700 

Broomall Office 
3001 West Chester Pike 

353-5700 

Bryn Mawr Office 
44 North Bryn Mawr Ave. 

525-3270 

Member FSLlC 
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Devon Office 
129 Lancaster Ave. 

687-8350 

Wayne Office 
123 West Lancaster Ave. 

688-7330 



• Complete line of 
School Supplies 

• Artists ' Materials 
• Imported and 

Domestic 
Greeting 
Cards 

S~fI 
~ Scrapbooks and 

Photo Albums 
• Engineering and 

Drafting Equipment 
• Paper Party Goods 

130 E. LANCASTER AVE. 
WAYNE, PENNSYLVANIA 

MU 8-1072 
Commercial and Social 

229 West Wayne Avenue 

and Conestoga Road 

MUrray 8-0431 

Established 1888 

Compliments 

, of 

LifmM Eleclric 
l Establ ished 191 2 

MUrray 8-9200 

Today's News 

Is Tomorrow's History 

READ IT FIRST, 

READ IT ACCURA Tel Y 

in 

THE SUBURBAN 

FOR SUBSCRIPTION CALL MU 8-3000 

FOR CLASSIFIED ADS CALL 687-2500 
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688-0385 Night - 688-3933 
688-2590 

HARRY J. CAMPBELL, Inc. 

PLUMBING & HEATING CONTRACTORS 

135 Pennsylvania Ave. Wayne, Pa. 

~ 
Covered Wagon Inn ~ 

"LANDMARK OF MAIN LINE DINING" 

LUNCHEON and DINNER SERVED DAILY, EXCEPT SUNDAY 

FASHION SHOW EVERY WEDNESDAY LUNCHEON 

DANCING SATURDAY 9 - 1 
(on the Strafford Terrace) 

FACILITIES FOR WEDDINGS, BANQUETS 

and BUSINESS MEETINGS 

PAELLA MADE TO ORDER 

Lancaster Avenue 
Strafford, Pa. 

Established 1890 

WACK APOTHECARY 
Norman L. McMahon 

120 E. Lancaster Ave. 

688-0100 
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687-1140 

WAYNE, PA. 



NATALIE COLLETT 

DRESSES and ACCESSORIES 

396 LANCASTER AVENUE 508 LANCASTER AVENUE 

H~. VERFORD , PA . STRAFFORD, PA . 

GEORGE R. PARK & SONS 

Hardware - Since 1897 

WAYNE, PA. 

688-0254 

RADNOR PHARMACY 
Leonard Baron 

Prescription Specialists 
Complete line Cosmetics and Fragrances 

Featuring 
Estee' Lauder, Guerlain , 

Arden , Chanel , Revlon , Norell 

787 Lancaster Avenue 
Villanova, Penna. 19085 
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525-1071 

Compliments of 

R. H. JOHNSON CO. 
CONTRACTORS 

Since 1885 

210 Conestoga Road 

WAYNE, PA. 

688-2250 

L. K. BURKET & BRO. 

147 Penna. Ave., Wayne, Pa. 

Established 1887 

Oil Burner Sales , Service and Installation 

688-6500 

Budget Planning 
24 Hour Emergency Service 

29 



In Wayne 

it's 

WAYNE JEWELERS 
& SILVERSMITHS 

NOW TWO LOCATIONS TO SERVE YOU 

For Young Women of All Ages 
Corner of King of Prussia 

Plaza 

688-2204 

Lane. & N. Wayne Aves. 
Wayne, Pa. 

THE BOOK SHELF 
4 Louella Drive 

WAYNE, PA. 

DELAWARE MARKET HOUSE 

116 EAST LANCASTER AVENUE 

WAYNE, PA. 
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King of Prussia, Pa. 

ARG.US Printing 
Commercial Printing On the Main Line & Surrounding Areas 

• Single and Multicolor Printing 

• Brochures, Invitations, Flyers 

• Stationery (raised, engraved, or flat) 

• Typesetting , Layout & Design 

• Bindery 

• Business Forms (continuous, snapout, carbon less) 

• Labels of all types and sizes 

168 Lancaster Avenue 
(Corner of Lancaster & Louella Avenues) 

Wayne, Pennsylvania 
19087 

687-0411 688-0150 
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