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 I was going through some barn photos 
the other day ... the ones I took on the 
barn storming run last autumn. It’s where 
the “selection committee” checks out pos-
sible barns for the following spring’s barn 
tour. 
 We have criteria for our selections; 
barn type, unique features, original use, 
(our guesses) and overall condition. We 
also have to look at the logistics; bus ac-
cess, tour drive plan (bus route, travel 
time), and sometimes weather. 
 I came across a barn that fell into 
the category of not fi tting into our tour 
route...it was too far off  the “path”. But as 
I revisited the pictures, I couldn’t help but 
marvel at this one. It was pretty innocu-
ous as we drove up ... a working farm barn 
with hay, machinery, and various ag tools 
lying about. I noticed the straight roof line 
and the rather curiously placed openings 
on the long wall of the barn. As we got out 
to examine it, I thought it looked like it 
had an add-on, but structurally, seemed in 
good shape...then we walked inside.
 What I saw blew me away! Interior 
bent posts cut off  and metal cables...ev-
erywhere!! Now I’ve been in a fair amount 
of barns in my day, but I’ve never seen 
this much cabling! I eventually got past 
the initial surprise and looked closer at 
this unique frame. It seemed (to me) that 
the barn had add-ons to both front and 
back of the long wall sides of the original 
frame. Th e original eave plates were raised 

Th e Barns 
You Don’t See

Images by Ric Beck
Exterior view of barn — good roof line.

A swing beam header on center drive entrance with welded bracket over cut-off bent 
post.Please See BARNS, Page 3
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 After spending the better part of the day with my six year old 
daughter Magnolia, working on a barn and repairing temperamental 
equipment, she looked at me and asked, “Papi, is the perimeter of a 
barn your favorite part?” Quizzically I looked at her and asked her 
what she meant by the question. Th en she narrowed her focus and 
asked, “What is it about barns that you like the most?” Th e simple yet 
earnest question asked by her is one that I don’t think has ever been 
asked of me, especially considering that the majority of my waking 
time is spent devoted to these structures. Leave it to a child to ask the 
simplest question that forced such introspection about what’s become 
the very core of my occupational devotion. 
 It didn’t take long for me to verbalize for her what I loved the most 
— it’s the surprise. As a timber framer and joiner the frame of the 
barn is what draws the majority of my focus, but it’s the childlike an-
ticipation of what lies inside that makes my heartbeat accelerate. How 
much fun is it to watch children shake a present and try to guess what 
it is? Th at’s how I treat every trip inside a previously unseen barn, and 
it doesn’t get old! Th e excitement I experience from the micro-adven-
ture that each historic barn of Ohio holds is what I love most.
 I implore you to fi nd a barn in your area or out on a summer drive 
that looks completely nondescript, or that looks like it has been left 
along to die in peace — then go peak inside (knocking on the prop-
erty owners door fi rst is always a polite thing to do). With open eyes 
revel in the material used in construction, the bent and frame design 
and how it correlated to the type of farming practiced at the time of 
its construction. Look for the scars that refl ect years of use and enter-
tainment by the previous generations, the hidden gems stashed in the 
corners or the basements, and the wildlife living in and around. 
 Enjoy your summer and try a little barn personal barnstorming!

Caleb Miller, President FOB

CALEB’S CORNER

Submitted by Tim and Lynn Cook
Upon the cancellation of the 2020 Ohio Barn Conference and 
Ohio Barn Tour.

 Hello Friends,
 Here we are, Th ursday, the day the “crazy train” 
was scheduled to leave the stations of our respective 
homes and then bring us all together for a full week-
end of exploration and education with our barn lov-
ing community. 
 It sure seems strange to not take part in an event 
that has been anticipated for over a year. For some 
of us that have been involved from the get go it feels 
like part of our DNA to be with this group, on this 
weekend. Similar to an intuitive, ingrained act of mi-
gration. 
 I will miss spending the weekend with all of you. 
And I’ll miss the opportunity to meet and make new 
friends, wander the roads in an unfamiliar county 
viewing covered bridges, great barns and the arrival of 
spring down south. Also, believe it or not, I will miss 
all the things that can go wrong and the camaraderie 
that solving those problems on the spot builds. Th e 
work of putting on our conference is substantial and 
sometimes stressful but knowing that we all have each 
other’s back makes it all worthwhile.
 I received a really nice email from Hueston Woods 
with a very nice video and acknowledgement of our 
not being there and confi rming they will be expecting 
us once everything opens up. I don’t dare say “gets 
back to normal.” I hope everyone who had a reserva-
tion got that email — although it made me cry. 
 Th anks to every one of you for all the eff ort made 
for this year’s planning. It will serve us well next year. 
 I hope all of you are well. Be safe, be happy. 

Laura Saeger     

Letter From Laura — 
April 23, 2020
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up at least eight feet. Vertical queen posts 
and bracing had been added to increase 
the overall roof height. Interestingly, the 
roof remained a gabled style roof frame. 
We usually see the gable reconfi gured to a 
gambrel style, but not here. 
 Th en I turned my attention to the 
unusual bent / bay spacing in the center 
of the barn. I saw orientation changes in 
some of the wall nailers at the tie beam 
and realized other barn frame pieces were 
used to fashion the “additions”. Included 
was another fi rst; a swing beam that was 
repurposed as a door header!
 Finally, I tried to fi gure what all the 
crazy strapping, cables, and angle iron 
post caps were doing to hold this frame 
up! Straight bar stock was used to support 
the new queen posts at the bent tie beam. 
We saw metal stranded cables, with adjust-
able turnbuckles, going over welded metal 
brackets from the cut off  bent post to queen 
post at the plate. Th ere were straps going 
from the eave plate at the bent post of the 
back shed addition wall to the front shed 
addition plate. (Th e cable salesman must 
have received a nice bonus for that sale!)
 Whoever thought up the cabling 
scheme knew what he was doing, because 
the barn appears to be holding up quite 
nicely. It gives the farmer needed space for 
big round bales and big farm equipment 
without the bent posts getting in the way. 
In this case, the farmer’s inventive solution 
to a barn storage problem has allowed this 
frame to remain standing and continuing 
to serve its farming purpose.  
 Don’t get me wrong, this barn isn’t very 
pretty...but it is interesting, and I’m sure it 
would have generated lively discussion. I 
hope you enjoy these pictures as you think 
about tours past and hope for future ones.
 Not every barn we see makes the fi nal 
cut for the tour and we sometimes struggle 
with which barns to exclude. It’s a shame 
we can’t include them all, but it’s why I en-
joy barn storming so much...sometimes...
the ones you don’t see are real gems.

By: Ric Beck

BARNS, Continued from Page 1

Note the joinery of vertical queen post indicating new raised roof height.

Numerous cable / iron rod confi gurations support the roof. Seems to be working so far.

(editor’s note: the following description gives 
an idea of the fl avor of the event and the code 
of the times surrounding barn raising and 
cooperation in the early Ohio wilderness)
 Elections, musters, and house raisings 
were in early times events of special inter-

est. Plenty of good cheer abounded on 
such occasions, and boisterous frolicking, 
with the roughest sort of practical jokes, 
was the order of the day. Colonel Wm. 
Stewart, an early resident of the county, 
furnishes the following account of a house 

raising in Rome Township:
 “As early as the spring of 1804 father 
built what was then called a double log 
barn, about eighteen feet high, all of white 
oak timber. It required nearly all the set-

Double Log Barn Raising in Rome Township — Athens County circa 1850

Please See ATHENS COUNTY, Page 5
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 Nestled among Belmont County’s roll-
ing hills, Woodside Farm was settled and 
owned by members of the Gregg fam-
ily from 1806 to 1910. In 1806, Joshua 
Gregg, a native of Loudon County, VA, 
along with his wife Lydia Hoge, also a 
Virginian, purchased Section 28 in Gos-
hen Township. The Greggs were certified 
to the Stillwater Friends Meeting near 
Barnesville. By 1850, the Greggs were 
among the most prosperous landowners 
in Goshen Township.  The farm consisted 
of 140 acres of improved land and 495 
acres unimproved land and was valued at 
$12,800.    
 Today the farmstead features a timber 
frame house built circa 1813-1828 and 
a raised basement barn built ca. 1834-
1838.  The 42ft. x 26ft. center hall, four 
over four plan house is distinguished 
by original massive battered sandstone 
block chimneys. The chimneys measure 
16.5 inches wide at the base. Although 
altered, the house retains many signifi-
cant features, including the handsomely 
crafted staircase, Greek Revival style 
mantels, and hewn 4in. x 4in. principal 
rafters mortised and tenoned into the 
ridge beam. Of special note is the Gregg 
barn, a 35ft. x 60ft. raised basement barn 
constructed on massive sandstone blocks.  
Many of the individual blocks measure 
5.5in. wide and 16in. deep with distinc-
tive peen hammered tool marks and mar-
gins. Log floor joists are on average 14in. 
x 8in., hewn on the top and bottom.  The 
upper haymow is marked by a hay chute 
mortised into the tie beam. Three bays 
include a 24ft. threshing bay. Atypical 
framing features a complex intersection 
of ties, posts and top plates.  The posts are 
tenoned to the tie beam, not the plates as 
was more common.  The principal purlin 
posts and principal rafters are notched 
and pinned to the principal purlins.  Di-
agonal braces are below the principal raf-
ters that have protruding tenons on the 
exterior. 
 In 2003, Jeff and Janice B. Copley, 
purchased the farm.  Janice is a direct de-
scendant of Joshua and Lydia Gregg.

Steve Gordon

Gregg 
Farmstead

Staircase features tubular cherry handrail, 
cherry risers, slender spindles and hand-
carved frieze.

Photos by: Steve Gordon
Exterior chimneys incorporate flues that service fireplaces in the Four over Four plan.

Raised basement, partially cantilevered 
forebay barn features four bays and ramp 
entrance.  Open forebay filled in with 
stone during 19th c.

Detail joinery view of principal rafter, top 
plate, tie and interior post.

Dressed sandstone foundation with tooled 
margins.
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 The Settler needed a place cleared for 
his cabin. At first it was a tangle of trunks 
and broken branches, but the ax trimmed 
them into logs for building. Then the set-
tler girdled surrounding trees, chopping 
through the sapwood to make a deaden-
ing over his first few acres. Deep gashes 
were needed to kill oak, ash and sycamore. 
For hickory and willow it was enough to 
girdle the bark. Small growth was grubbed 
out by the roots, saplings were cut off and 
saved for roof or fence poles. Then the ax 
was used for planting. Into gashed ground 
went seed corn and quartered potatoes 
already soaked and sprouting. Planted in 
June, these would make a crop by the end 
of summer.
 While he shaped logs and poles for 
his cabin, the settler saw sunlight shaft-
ing through the deadened trees. Up in 
the green canopy leaves had withered, and 
twigs, bark, and vines began to fall. In two 
months his cabin stood in a dead forest, 
and his crops grew green around the great 
tree trunks. That fall he heaped limbs and 

brush over the fallen trunks, charring them 
off with smoldering fires. The singed seg-
ments were rolled together, oxen leaning 
into their yokes and the log chain jingling. 
More brush was added and soft columns 
of smoke rose in the autumn air. Whole 
counties were pungent with that burning. 
Gradually the forest wilderness went into 
ashes that mellowed the earth.
 The first fields, gashed and trampled, 
lay like charred islands in the forest. In 
time they would be clear and clean and 
many colored, a patchwork quilt on the 
Ohio land. But in the first years it was a 
hard-won battleground.
 When the Ohio constitution was framed 
in 1803, its prohibition of slavery signaled a 
surge of migration from New England. In 
that year James Kilbourne led a hundred 
movers from Connecticut and Massachu-
setts to Franklin County. That summer the 
community celebrated July 4 with axes rath-
er than firearms. Seventeen tall trees, for the 
seventeen states, were deeply notched, so 
that another blow or two would fell them. 

At sunrise on the Fourth seventeen axmen 
timed their strokes so that the trees fell, 
one after another, with seventeen crashing 
thumps. With that national salute another 
Ohio field lay open to the sun.

tlers of Rome, Carthage, Troy, Ames, and 
Canaan townships to raise it. In those days, 
however, no one thought of not respond-
ing to such a call, and on this occasion they 
were all present. As early as sunrise there 
were about fifty men on hand. As was the 
universal custom in those days father fur-
nished a copious supply of old rye whisky, 
and by breakfast time — about 7 o’clock 
— many of the men felt its effects. The 
building went on, however, with a will, 
and the heavy logs were rushed up on large 
skids with a strength and daring that were 
surprising, the men cheering and laughing 
all the while. Dinner came on. According 
to custom three large chicken pies were 
placed on the table, one in the center and 
one at each end. A large decanter of whisky 
stood by the center one. The crowd being 
seated grace was said by father, and all be-
ing hungry were ready to fall too vigorously 
when James Crippen (he and his brother 
Amos were the leading spirits of the day), 
having made an excavation in the center 
of the chicken pie, seized the decanter and 

said, “Gentlemen, it has all got to go one 
way at last, so here goes,’ and with that he 
poured the whisky, more than a quart, into 
the smoking pie. It produced a great laugh; 
some ate heartily of the pie, some cautious-
ly, and some declined the new sauce, yet all 
in great glee. 
 After dinner all hands went to work 
again, and by dark the barn was completed 
— the greatest day’s work, I suspect, ever 
performed in the county. The work over, 
father thanked them all for their kind-
ness. James Crippen responded, saying, 
Aye, no thanks, Daniel, what we’ve done 
to-day we owe to every one that makes a 
like call; but before we part we desire to 
have a social dance, and especially do we 
wish to dance with the good old lady Mrs. 
Wickham and her husband,’ and walking 
up to the old lady he immediately led her 
out for a jig. In less than a minute they 
were dancing with all their might, the men 
singing and beating time. At least twenty 
of the men danced a jig in turn with Mrs. 
Wickham till she was tired out, and then 

they danced with old Mr. Wickham till he 
was exhausted. But they were not through 
yet. Mr. Wickham being tired out it was 
proposed in great glee to bury him. An old 
ox sled was immediately procured, two 
boards laid on it, and Mr. Wickham laid 
on the boards. Numbers of the men seized 
the sled and prepared to drag it over the 
ground, while others with cowbells and 
sleighbells led the procession. The sled was 
drawn several times around the yard amid 
great noise and laughter, and then the old 
man was released. It was nearly midnight 
before the scene closed, and all left. Dur-
ing the whole day and evening there was 
no profanity nor any hard words used. All 
was cheerful labor, and innocent, though 
boisterous, mirth.”
By: William Stewart, son of Daniel Stewart, 
one of the earliest settlers in Athens County. 
The town of Stewart, in Rome Township of 

Athens County is named for Daniel.
Source: Rome Township, Athens County, Ohio 

History — Ohio Genealogy
https://ohiogenealogy.org/athens/rome.htm

DEADENING
From Ohio, by Walter Havinghurst, 1976

Chapter Five: A for Ax

Ohio’s primeval forest was largely re-
moved to make way for fertile farms by gir-
dling the trees (foreground) with the axe. 
When the trees died the forest was burned 
down. This was called the deadening.

ATHENS COUNTY, Continued from Page 3
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 The phrase, “golden age,” often con-
jures up visions of specific topics — as 
in the golden age of architecture, of lit-
erature, of art, and so forth. So, it was 
clever for the Ne-Hi Bottling Company of 
Youngstown to choose this label for their 
soft drink line. It began in the mid-1920s 
when N.H. Darsky was the owner and 
Carl Lockshin was the salesman. In those 
years, spanning the Roaring Twenties and 
the dark days of the Great Depression, 
more businesses failed than succeeded, 
underlining the superb financial manage-
ment that this beverage company showed. 
They also understood marketing, using 
outdoor brick walls of buildings and even 
sides of barns, such as this one (see im-
age), to display their logo — Golden Age 
in white letters against a red oval back-
ground surrounded by triangles of white 
and black. For those of us who grew up in 
Youngstown and environs, this logo was a 
familiar sight.
  When barn scout Andy, the sleuth who 
found it, and I visited on a drizzly Septem-
ber Saturday, the old barn, its red paint 
weathered into a gray-violet hue after de-
cades of cold winters and hot summers, still 
showed the logo, though faintly. I knocked 
on the adjacent farmhouse door, also show-
ing its age, but the gentleman inside didn’t 
hear me. A month later Andy stopped again 
and explained: the gentleman was deaf. He 
assured Andy someone would be in touch 
with me about the barn.
  The company changed names in 1933 
to Golden Age Ginger Ale Company, lo-
cated on East Woodland Avenue, an in-
dustrial area near Youngstown’s Market 

Street bridge, over the Mahoning River. 
Golden Age root beer became a registered 
trademark in 1932. In those days, anoth-
er Darsky, Julius, the son of N.H., also 
worked for the company, beginning as a 
salesman in 1931, then sales manager, vice 
president, and finally, in 1935, president 
of both this company and Youngstown’s 
Pepsi-Cola franchise. In 1936 N.H. 
formed a partnership with his son-in-law 
Carl Lockshin, and his two sons Julius and 
Joseph. N.H. also started franchises in Ak-
ron — which Julius operated — in Can-
ton, which Joseph ran — and the Pepsi 
Cola franchise in Houston, Texas, where 
Lockshin moved after he had been run-
ning the Golden Age of Youngstown. The 
Darsky family played an important role in 
the economy of these cities and, through 
the Darsky Foundation and other chari-
table gifts, it shared its wealth.
  This old barn played a role in the com-
pany’s marketing, though minor, and its 
surviving logo hints that a premium paint 
was used — since the advertising was prob-
ably first painted in the 1930s, over eighty 
years ago. The barn itself, a large one built 
into a bank, probably housed livestock 
primarily, perhaps sheep and dairy cattle, 
since the surrounding ground is hilly and 
wooded and an old milk house sits nearby. 
Wooden fencing — that encircles the barn 
— still survives, too. Regardless, this barn, 
with its Golden Age logo, represents a rar-
ity in old barns, which flourished, if one 
thinks about it, in the “Golden Age of 
Ohio barns,” a testament to the pioneer-
ing spirit that built our great state.

By: Robert Kroeger

“The Golden Age” and Barns

Golden Age 
logo of Ne 
Hi Beverage 
Company 
advertised 
on the side 
of an old 
barn in 
northeast 
Ohio.
Image by 
Robert 
Kroeger

Swallows fix their mud nests to 
crossbeams on the under story.  
Oak planks meet locust logs that wear 
their outer bark still.  Rustica prefers 
to build inside, plasters the half-shell to 
the vertical; the cliff-dweller, 
meanwhile, daubs her brown igloo 
into corners beneath the overhang.

The carpenter who built this bank barn 
meant that it should last,
nailed twice as many beams as needed.  
His work outlasted him; the family 
departed long ago, wearing his shell.  
Other migrants make their home here, 
pause to read the date he carved into a 
post: 1878.

Swallows do not know this.  Days rise 
and fall on the backs of their wings.
They know what they are about:
the going forth.

Published in Morning, Winter Solstice, 
Vineyard Press, 2012, page 42

By: Dr. Deborah Fleming
Professor of English 

Editor and Director of the Ashland 
Poetry Press 

Ashland University 

reprinted by permission

Bank Barn 
with Swallows

Quotable quote
“I like to have a man’s 

knowledge comprehend 
more than one class of 

topics, one row of shelves. 
I like a man who likes to 
see a fine barn as well as 

a good tragedy.” 
— Ralph Waldo Emerson
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Antecedents to the American Log Cabin

 How can these common cabin types from Sweden and Finland be so different from the American log cabin? Come to the Friends 
of Ohio Barns membership meeting 2021. Doug Reed will inform us about the Antecedents to the American Log Cabin. 

By: Doug Reed

 The American Log Cabin is as iconic to our nation as is the Star Spangled Banner and mom’s apple pie. How have we come to 
believe the cabins built in America came from Sweden and Finn builders that all other immigrants copied? 

Lower Darby Swedish 
Log House near Phila-
delphia with corner 
chimney, spaced logs, 
common rafter roof 
and Finnish diamond 
notch. The addition is 
early 18th century. 

 Compare the Darby House to a typical Swedish House

Moragarden House 
ca. 1595, central rear 
chimney, scribed 
logs, purlin rafter 
roof and Finnish 
diamond notch. This 
building was only 43 
years old when the 
Swedes and Finns 
landed on US shores. 
Located in Skansen, 
Stockholm, Sweden. 

 What about the Finnish cabins compared to the Darby House?

Finish Log Cabin, a 
cowherder’s cottage, 
ca. 1820, western 
Finland near Gulf of 
Bothnia. Chimney 
center rear, scribed 
log walls, purlin rafter 
roof, double lap notch, 
located in Seurasaari 
Museum, Helsinki, 
Finland. 



Please recycle this newsletter.  Share it with a friend.
Printed on recycled paper, of course.

FRIENDS OF OHIO BARNS
P.O. Box 203

Burbank, Ohio 44214

Dan Carpenter’s 
barn raising 
before 1900. This 
picture was on 
the wall of out 
house that she 
lived in about 
1905. The guy 
on the plate right 
above the sec-
ond bent from 
the right is my 
great grandfa-
ther, Fred Beer.
Image submitted by 
Dave Hamblin, FOB 
board member


