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Margeret ~- April 15, 1795
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Ann Hart , Dec. 29, 1831 Mar. 5, 1815 Mar. 20,1390 (75)
WELLS BERSON Feb. 8, 1833 Feb. , 1713 (80)
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¥artha
Alzer
Nancy
James Dec. 23,1938
Silas '

Albert » _ Dec. 18, 1928
Eddie , Oct. 7, 1351

WELLS BENSON
Married Oct. 3, 1854

Cynthia Eleanor Johnson ' Aug. 22,1835 Aug. 17,1922 (87)
Mary E. Dec. 14,1856 Mar. 20,1939 (83)
GEORGE WELLS May 14, 1858 Aug. 19,1929 (71)
Ward J. Dec. 17, 1863 Aug. 20,1940 (77)
John F. Aug. 4, 1868 Dec. 22, 1938 (70)
Della Ann May 5, 1873 Nov. 1387 (14)

GEORGE WELLS
Married

Mary Agnes Taylor April 3, 1888 July 20, 1867 Dec. 17, 1955 (88)
ROY HAROLD Feb. 23, 1889
Ruby Agnes Aug. 3, 1891
Raymond Daniel Aug. 13, 1895 May 19, 1918 (22)
Eleanor Taylor July 8, 1899 :
Xenneth Arnfield Juna 19, 1906

ROY HARCLD
Married

Elnora M. Baecker Dec. 29, 191C 1960
Frances Irens Dec. 10, 1911
Lisle Esther July 1, 1913

EUGENE EDWARD oct. 16, 1914 July 13, 1943 (28)



EUGENZ EDWARD

Married Jersm
Buth Mary Bailey Jan. 26, 1936 Dec. 8, 1913 FTO
JAYES 'WALTER | | Dec. 17,1936 July 16, 1944 (A

Raymond Earl Rov. 16, 1939



CHAPTER ONE

Adaz Miller and his wife Margaret were married in Germany, the land

of their birth, on April 15th, 1735. They emigreted to the Uaited
States in the summer of the samas yaer. Unacquainted with the language
or customs of this country, they vare brave'of heart, strong of muscle,
and willing to work. They establisked their home on & farm in New York
State. Here their third child weas born at Dacsville, Livingstom County,
N.Y. on January 16, 1806. Yourng Dianiel received his education in the
common schools of those times and jrew to manhood in his home comxuanity.
At the gge of twenty-five hé”marricd Miss Ann llart (borm March 5,1815)
on December 29, 1831. Ann was sixtecn years of age. In 1839 they came
to Michigan (Clayton, in Genesce Couaty), then a :ertitory\thought of

a8 away to the West and very much of a wilderness. They came by oxteam
and covered wagon. Detroit was not muca of a8 touwn then, so they pushed
on farther to the West. There wcra severel brothers with their families
in the party. They founded what i:as siance been known as the Miller
Settlement in Claytoa Township, CGeonesee Co., Michigan. They cleared the:
timber froam the land and built thoir homes. They cut the road through
the woods from Flint to Swartz Crcek in 1841l. In this year of our

Lord, 1945, it is part of a concrete highway (1{78) but still noted om
the map as Miller Road, & memorial to pionaeer settlers. Many of the
descendants of Adam and Margaret Miller live in Flint and throughout
Scathern Michigan,

This is the story of Daniel Miller, the third son of Adam and Msrgaret,
acd his descendants. Daniel &d his wife Ann lived in the Miller settlerent

tweaty-two years, more or less, where they engaged in farming and the
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wanufacture of saleratus (soda). !lare their fexily, seven sons and
two daughters, were born and grev to wan aad womeanhood. During this
tice as his sons grew up and took over the work in the "ash-ery' and
on the farm, Daniel Miller, an earnest Christisn maa, took up evangel-
istic work in his owvn a#d neighboring communities, traveling wany miles
on horseback t§ éﬁi:yltha gospel wmessage tiarough a wild region to the
pioneers in the early days of our State. The missionary workof faithful
laymen contributed much to the culture, civilization end spiritusl wvelfire
of the peopla, many of them young people who had left homes of refimexert
and comfort to seek thaeir fortune in s new and strange enviroament; they
nceded the help and encouragement these Men of Cod brought, and welcomed

them. Rev. Daniel Milier was ordained to the Ministry during those years.

In 1861, sgain moved by the apiri: of adventure, accompanied by his oldcst
sons, Wells B. and Marshall li., bc went to Noxrtherm Michigan, just openad
for settlement under the Homecsteod Act. There they located & claim, 160
acres for each of them, in Glen Arbor Townsaip, Leelansu County, the

three ferms or homestesds a&djoinir3. Tiaey returned to tha Miller settla-
ment in Genesee County with glowin3 accounts cf the wonders and beautieu
of the North country, which the grecat-grandchildren of today (1945) wou.d
not deny, &lthough the magnificent forests of 1861 have given place to
fertile fields and many, many &crcs of orchards, especially cherries,

that are truly & marvel of beauty, in blogssom or ia fruit, while the

beauty of hill and lake is unsurpcssed.

About a year lgter they moved tc the new tona in the Rorth going by boat.

from Detroit to Glen Haven, a port of laading in Sleeping Baar Bay.
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Neighbors ‘were few and far apart, but they gave tae new-ccmers a warm
velcome and places for them in their homes while tha new homo‘were
building. Rev. Daniel Miller ani his sweel wife were twice pioneers.
Be carried on his ministerial work in this new fizld until failiﬁg
health and/ added years made it nxccssary for him to rest,.and younger
men took up the work. 1Im 1888, when the writer first met them in their
pleasant home near the shom of Glen Lake, they were livingyt'hcir quiet
life, faithfully and lovingly to tiwse around them. I was not privileged
to know them long. On March 18 and 20th, 1891, they passed awvay, victics
6£ the first influenza epidemic wc had ever knowa. Om March 22, 1891,

they vere laid to rest in Qakwood Cemetary st Traverse City, Michigan.
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Wells Benson Miller was the oldest son of Reverend Daniel Miller
and his wife qu. He was born at iunt Morris, Livingston County,
New York, February 8, 1833. He was six years old when he and two
younger brqthera cane with their parents to Michigan Territory in
1839. He grew to young manhood in the Miller settlement in Ganesee

County, Michigan.

In April 1852, at the age of ninetcen snd in company with his uncle,

David Miller, who was & younger brother of his father, Wells sgﬁ out
for the gold fields of the West. with each of them a pony, loﬁ;
clothing and food, they travelled thirty miles the first day to Uacle
John Miller’s at Fenton, where thuy rested over Sunday. Here they

were joined by two other men amd taree horses. They weant through
Chicago, then in its early infancy, very unattractive and swaxpy.

They arrived at Council Bluffs, Icwva, about Msy first. Nen ferried
across the Missouri River and the aorses swom across. They had
acquired seven horses by this time for carrying tents, tools, clothing
and food: They stayed two weexks there waiting for the grass to grow to
zake pasture for the horses. lMultitudes of mean travelled these western
plains, many of whom never reached the lacd of their hopes and dreams;

knowing little or nothing of the hardship, privation and discouragement

ahead of them, they had perishec on the way.

No vegetables to vary their diet of salt meat anc hard tack (& very dry

bread or cracker), water that wes not alveys pure, these, with weary dars

of overland travel on horse-back :ad on fcot, le.; to illness of serious
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nature, principally cholera sand Séérvy. W. B. Miller and his party
sav hundreds of shallow graves as thcy travellad thg plains-;a trench
cdug and a body rolled in--" but we must go on sad dar;';ot‘s:op." says
W. B. Miller in his writtea eccount of the trip. "Every horse that
passed us made that much less grass for ours. We reached Uregoa City
on Septexmber first and rested for three wecks, €aw the first house since
we had crossed the Missouri River. Ve were difty, ragged and tired,
hungry for soms good food. I went to work for & farmer clearing land.
Uncle David did carpenter work, building a seswnill. Plenty of vegetables

and fruit drove out the salt‘meat and scurvy we had picked up on the

plains. We had not seen & farm house in four months.

“New mines had been discovered thrce hundred miles from Oregon City. We
had gone about half way when Uncle David was takean sick. We fournd a

man who was keeping boarders in a large teat end I had to leave Uncle
David there--1, a boy of 19, & stranger, following @ trail through the
wcods. I was brought up by & praying father; I did not forget, bug I
had not learned to pray wyself. I had a saovel and a pick=--I spit om

xy hands, jumped down into & holzs and went to work. 1 have worked every
day since except Sundays. There was one Sunday oa the plains when we hid
to keep travelling so that ocur horses might find pasture. Thousands of
others were going in the same direction. We hed deen told of Oregon mist
and wud, but we were there more thun & year and saw none of it, never
passed & more pleasant winter, working in the mina every day without a

coat. I was working alone, made four dollars a day.

"The two men who bad started froa Fenton, Michigaa, with us had gone on-.
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Waen Uncle David was well enough, he came ecd w2 built a log house,
12x14', with a "shake" roof. The door was hung with wooden hinges.
We built a fireplace chimney of sticks and stone, made pole bunks and
filled them with hemlock boughs, and slept the sleep of the righteous.
Towards spring, provisions got low and three of us 8ﬁarted out to hunte--
travelled ten miles from camp anc killed one elk (poor meat). Next
morning it rained and we took the mest through aud and water, getting
to camp at noon, wet and hungry. uhilé wa were gone a pack train had
come through with beef and flour. Uncle David had brcught ten pounds of
flour at one dollar a pound and a ;sicce of beel, all they would sell to
one man, I cut off a chunk of meat, stuck it om a sharp stick and held
it to the fire until the fat began to melt, went out and sat on a log to
eat the rew meat, and cried for the first time since I left home. It

scenred to me the sweetest morsel I had ever eaten.

"One day on the plains I saw my old pony. He had grown fat and wild,

1 crept up on his blind side and czught hirm by the mane, petted him,
talked to him, kissed him, and badc him goodby in God's care." (Your
historian pauses here to wonder if the abandoned horses could be the
ancestors of the hards of wild horses known as mustangs or Indian ponies

one reads about in ZsNe Grey's sturies of the west.)

"Uncle David and I stayed until spring. iere was one snow storm during
the winter but it was not cold. Wc mada enough to live on, but the cost
of living was high; for instence, 316 a pound for salt meat. We baked
our bread by the fireplace in & tin reflector. We becama discouraged ard

left the claim, Four old miners took it over andin & few months they hal
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taken out $3,000 in gold. Wc had been in the niinsg eighteen months.
We had soms success, but after months of hunger aad privation, we

decided in Auygust to return to gocd old Michigun.

"we packed our blankets and took tae trall through the tall redwood

timber (could not tell how tall--couldn't sce the top) through Californ..a
to the Pacific Coast. U;cle David took tha gold dust to the mint to

have it exchanged for coin. My share was $300. We waited four days for
a boat at San Francisco, steerage ticket $125. toc New York, and thirteean
huadred éassengero on the boat. ‘i2 crossed tlhae Isthmus of Panama on mu'.es.
I had drunk so wuch coconut milk cnd poor water I was taken zick with
Panama fever while we were on the Atlantic Ocean. We were nine days on
the Atlantic, travelled over-land to Dctroit, from there by gtage to

Flint. I was still weak from fever and I rested there with Uncle Peter
Miller, who took me home to Fatier's at Swartz Creek. 'Home, sweet hom:'
-~ how good it looked. They were threshing on this 17th of Octodber, 18:3;
Mother and Grandmother Hart were in the yesrd to meet me, and I wondere:d

why they were crying."

Soon after his return to Swartz Creack, Wells mzt Migs Cynthias Eleanor
Johnson, @ friend of his sister Mzrtha, whose family had recently come
into this community. The girls were interested im the stories of travel
and adventure in the lest, especiully as lartha had shared with Cynthia

the letters written by young Wells and Uncle David.

Cynthia Eleanor Jobnson was born in Penfield, Loraine Co., Chio,
August 22, 1835. They were marrizd October 3, 1854, at Swartz Creek.
Here thay made their home for a fow years and here their daughter Mary &.

and their son George Walls were born. About the year 1860, the family wvas
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again stirred by the pionecer spirit, but uncerteain which;bay to go;-
West or North. Reverend Daniel Miller, father of Wells and Marshall,
the most adventurous spirit in thz !iiller gettlcment and the most free
to go, set out toward the West, going to Chicago--at that time juit
beginning to grow--a low, swarpy locality he did not admire. (I heard
him gsay many years later, "Why dida't I look ahecad beyond the swamps?
The little town was at the head of navigation, bora to be an important

city," -- as such we konow it now.}

In 1861 Reverend Miller, in compary with Wells and Marghall, went North

- into the Grand Traverse region. The Honestead Act, whereby they could
acquire title to 160 acres of timbered land and build their own homa, |
had been passed as an inducement to scttle the northerm part of Lower
Michigan. The majestic pine forests native to northern Michigan had
fallen victim to the woodswman'’s axc, but thece was still the hardwood--
maple, hickory and wild cherry. (iathor's note: 1 saw this country

the first time in April of 1838. Travelling by trein from Crand Rapids

to Traverse City, the ground was covered with saow, the journey was
pleasant and interesting. Soon aiter passiang Cadillac, we caxe into

“the pine barrens,” the most pitiful aad desolcte country I had ever
seen--miles and nmiles of lonely country, no homzs, no buildings of any
kind, no life anywhere, wind-swept bsrrens, covared with blackened stump:
of the once-teautiful pines. At the presert tine, fifty-seveun years lat:r,
Nature bas done her best to redeem the landscapa. “Second-growth' timbe:r
bas clothed thc‘deaolate acres, reciorestation has done a bit, and soume
good homes have bsen established along State Highway 131, enzroute to tha

playground of the North.)
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Toe Miller brothers and their father ‘'>rospected' in Grand Traverse and
Leelanau Counties. Their choice was :clanau in Clen Arbor township,
locating their farms adjoining each otier. To this cew and sparsely settled
couatry Wells and Marshall brought their young wivas aﬁd children: Mary, S5
years and George 3, children of Wells and Cynthia: Ica, the & year old
davghter of Marshall and Caroline. These young waaen were reluctant to
lesve their comfortable homes, friends and relativaa for the uncertainties
of a8 mew country whare their homes xust literally be cut out of the woods;
but they, like all good uiﬁes, consecated to dbe pioneers. No railrogd in
that direction, they went from Detrcit oa a suall steacboat, a long trip to
go over Lake Huroan, through the Straits of Machinsc into\Lakc Michigan and
down the wcst coast to Glen Haven, thca quite an important port for the
shipzment of luzber and pinme timber. (Author’s note: They have told me
they enjoycd this erip, looking foruard to the pleaning aad building of

the new homes. I never heard aany of taem gsay they rcgretted the undertaking;.)

In the wildervess from which these ho .28 were to te creatgd, the trees frca
which the log houses were to be built were still stacding, & grand hardwood
forest. On their previous visit, the wmen hed ade acquaintance with earlia::
pioneers who warmly welcomed them now with their families end shared thelr
hooes with them while space was being cleared in the woods and newv hoxes
built., This, it seems, did not take long. Piloaeecr people had a way of
taking hold to help each other. The two log houses were built near each
other though each on their own land. The sale of the hardwood timber helped

to clear the land and to provide mean: for devaloping the homestead.
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The father, the Reverend Daniel Milicr and his wife, did not come until
the following spring with their three younger soms, Silas, Albert and Eddie
--young boys, Eddie fogx years old. In the meantime Wells and Marshall had
cleared ground on their father's land and built a house in reasdiness for
their coming, also to meet the requirenents of the Homestead Law that

icprovexents be made within the specified time.

In accounting for the rest of the Revcerend Daniel liiller*s childran (other
than Welln and Marshall), it should bec noted that when Rev. and Mrs. Miller
cane North they left part of their feaczily behind et Flint &nd Swartz Creck.
Their oldest daughter, Martha (Mrs. llcary Jadwin), her three childrean, Kath-
erine, John and Alice; a son, James &nd hig wife (no children); their young-
est daughter Naacy (Mrs. George Tanuner) with three childrea, Albert, Burt
and Cordelia; another son, Almer, hazd jone to Colcrado and establisied his
hoze there. A few years later wlhen iii. Taoner passed awvay, Nﬂnc& caze to
maxe ber hoxe with her parents, brirnzing little Cordelia. Her brother Jaze:,
having oo children of his own, adoptcd her two boys, although they retained

their own name, Tanner.

Rev. Danilel had given to the district iand upon which to build their f{irst
schoolhouse. A teacher was secured, a middleiged lady with experiemnce. Sha
won the cooperation of the youth undcr her care and did a fine jcb for a
nunber of years. The younger sons of Rcv. Miller and their nephcws and nileces
grew up together, attended the same school, and as they grew older took

advantage of any opportunity for furtler education that came thesir way.

Itinerant ministers of Christian service trawlled through the region and hail
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sppolntcents at the school houses or t:m:xs wccordi:g co convenience. The
ncetings were well attended, &8 & rule. These travelling preachers, covericg
the wide area they did on horseback, c:d thoug often holding three services
on Sunday, soxmctimes took three weeks to cover the circuit. Then the laymarn
carried on. The young people liked to attend Singing School. 1In ths Wells
Miller home there was a parlor organ, vaich daughter Nary played, and their

friends like to gather there to sing cnd for social evenings.

By this time the community has become tnown as Miller Hill, an elevation

400 feet above the shores of Glen Lake. Tne little log houses had given

place to frame dwellings with eightlarje rcooms, conveaient closets and
cupboards and roomy cellars, large well-kept lawns, shade trees and shrubs.
Frca the windows of these hooes one cculd look out con Lake Michigan, five
miles distant, beautifully blue in foir wecather, thie Manitou Islaads green

and pretty waere the lighthouse glcz-ii 1 waite in the morning sun and the fo(
hern sent forth its dismal warning in 3tormy weather. Sleeping Bear point, a
huce sarnd dune, extended into the Lalkce and contrituted to the formation of
Sleeping [ear Bay where ships and bargcs took refugze in @ storm. Tired peop.e
from out-state cities, seeking quiet lor their vacation, found these homes

an ideal place to rest. As his yourgcr sons grew up and wanted homes of th:eir
own, Rev. Daniel divided his homesteed ecqually amoag them, reserving the horze
for himself and their mothar for as long as tlkey siaould necd it, but eventuilly
to be the property of their youngest son, Eddie. Silas' farm laid to the wast
of this, bordering on Glen Lake, Altert's to the east by the little w?ite

school housa.

Frca 1830 on, there began to be chcnces ia the peaceful 1ife and homcs'on aad

around Miller Hill. The younger gencration hed grown up and begen to have
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ideas about the outside world, some ¢i these gathered from people who come
to spend their vacations there, sone {-ca those who came looking for a locat ion
for a home. ' The first break in the Miilcer family caxse when Aldbert married
}¥iss Clara Daly, a neighborhood girl. Tuey lived on the licttle farm a few.
years;then s0ld it and move to Traversae City. There were three childten.
Cora, Ethel and Jaxzes. In September, tic 2%th, of 1839 when Cora was twelvc
years old, their mother died. Beirs & real hone-waker, Cora carried on,
bravely keeping house for her father. For about thrce years the younger
sister and brother lived at Miller Hill with relatives but later they all
were home together with their father. ter, about 1907, Albert moved his-
family to Royal Cak where he carried on a real estate business until he died
on Dec., 18, 1928. Ethel chose nmursi: 3 for her career, taking training in
Detroit and Chicago and graduating frca Mary Taompson Hospital in Chicago 1iu
1504. James becace gn expert lineman employed by the Bell Telephona Co. Hao

warried Mary E. Boden of Detrolt, arcd died Dec., 23, 1938.

-

ATTENID  OL)VET X*
After Ward Miller, second son of W. B. Miller, assewwetcdafvea-Wbbiea Collego,

he teught school for & few years. In 138 he married Miss Rebecca Cate of
Soloa, Mich. They woved to Iraverse City in 1839 where Ward started a farm
implement business for himself. Later they weat to Xalemazoo, there to try

real estate and salesmanship in other lines. They had two sons who live near

Peormm Aot (8. M), /909 mnw Leow) Wgno é /%0 2, ¢S /j

Kalamazoo.

John, younger son of W. B. Miller mcrried Niss Noras Nichols of Traverse Cit:y.
They wmade their home in lansing where he worked in the automobile factories.
Taey brought up and educated three sons. The oldest, Wells, {8 & first-class

wmachinist employed by General Motors Co. of Detroit. Edwin has a shop of his

¥ MNoTarson) AIRDE Pyavs— 16,1968 &7 Ware's GRANDSON, PRrro & Vs
' 70

M/AA(/QJ Q )
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own in Lansing, & tool and die meker. His wife ie his gecretary and they
have one son. The youngest son, Carl, i3 employed in Har'lnduscriéi; too,
in this year of 1945. Ha, with his wile and fomily, lives in Detroit.

Their father died in 1938 and their wother has her hozxe with Edwin.

George and his Uncle Eddie, very near the same zge, bought a threshing machine
znd helped their neighbors nesr snd fcr at harvest tise each year. Meanwhile,
Thoxmas Britton had come on the scene {rom his home ia Ohio. He, too, was
looking for a different homesite gnd ncw methods. He stayed and worked that
sunzier for W. B. Miller on the farm; Lis work was zatisfactory, so was he.

In 1885 Thomas Britton sold the Chio preoperty and bouzht a farm pear St. Jolns,
Clinton Gounty, Michigan. On October 3rd of that year he married Miss Mary
Miller. They weat directly to their farm at St. Johns. HRere their dsuzhter,
Lulu Elecanor, was born Sept. 13, 1887, alcso their eldost som, Glen Warren,
March 16, 1889. In 1887 Mary's sister, Della, case to.be with her end

attend high school, but she became ill with typhoid fever soon 4fter, passing
avay in Ncvecber of the same year, the first death in the families that went:

ploueering in the northern wilderness in 1361.
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CHAPT IR THXEE

The Brittons, returaing in 1892 to Leclanzu County to be'neéterx;he home
folks, bought a farm betweean lake leclunau and Grand Traverse Bay. Their
two younger sons were bora in the ncw acme, Howard on Nowv, 1, 1894, and Alton
C. on June 23, 1896. Their fathar dicd in July, 1897, leaving their mother
with four childrean under ten yeers olc. She 'took up the burden of life
again", saying 6n1y. "It might bave becen.” The chkildren had the usual
district schooling; only Lulu and Altca finished high school, going eight
niles acd back home again each day with horse and buzgy. Lulu took teachern'
training and for & number of years was a very succassful teacher in the
digtrict schools of leelanau County, where she met Peter VanAlsberg, also

& teascher. They were masrried im 1911, chocsircz for her wedding date

October 3, the anniversary of her grandmother (Mirs. W. B. Miller) and her
own mother. She went with-her hugdend to their houe at Coopersville, near
Grand Rapids, where they lived happily for four ycars. Lulu died ia 1915,

leaving a daughter, Mary, two years old.

Glen Britton did not care for farming and left tha farm when he was 17 to

try various exployment until he reacled the mechine shops in Lansing, wvhers

the production of automobiles was then in its begianaing im 1915. He liked

this work and became an efficient worker. 1In 1917 he was called to his country's
service but steyed within her borders, cmployed as & mechanical imstructor.

He later married Miss Nellie Bivens of Esttle Creck. They made their home in

Lansing and bavs one daughter, Ruth, ind one grand-daughter.

Howard Britton is & born fermer, end & Zood one. 4s soon as has was o0ld encuzh
he took over the msnagement of the fcrm with his mother. Some years later he

married Miss Elisabeth Van Alsberg of Cooporsville, a niece of Lulu's husband.
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His mother deeded the old home and f2::11 to lUoward a&nd his wife acd sha zmade
her home with them while she lived. Lloved and respected by children snd

neighbors alike, she passed away in rca of 1959 at the aga of 82.

Ia 1915 the yocungest of the Britton ooyrs, Altoa C., kaving graduated {n June
from Traverse City high school, went to 3asttle Crezk, where other relatives
had preceded him, seeking employment. Finding work aad likigthe city, he
stayed. 1In April 1917, when the Pirst World War gprecad from Europe to

{include the United States, Alton and i..¢ cousin, Reymond D. Miller, enlistecd
for Army service with the first men from Battle Creek; Alton with the Infantry,
Reycond with the Field Artillery of tho 1lst Division. There was no Arwmy post
at Battle Creek then and they went to Crard Rapids for induction, then to
Texas for training. Alton landed in TFraxnce in Cctiber 1917, was twice wounded\
in action in 1918, but returned to-tiie homeland in the 8spring of 19f§. Be
married Miss Lucille Barton of Bettle Creek and th:zy have two fine children,

Raymond Parker and Margaret Ana.
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Tarough the years following those of tlie eaxrly ploneers and the Civil VWar,
wmany chacges had come to the CGrand Traverse rejion. . The waf had called
into scrvice only a few from familics of the early settlers. Wells B. Miller
was called from their group, but the var was thea ncaring its end and was
cver before his regiment reached the {r-ont linas. Tha men returnad to their
homes. New s@ettlers came into the cc.:wnity, ncw entarprize, new ideas.
Villages caupe into being. Traverse City, a pretty towun at the head of
Crand Traverse Bay, was growing up tco. Foundad during the prosperous
days of pine lumbering by Perry Hannz-and his partner, Mr. lay, the town
had made a good gtart. After the'pine lucberiag fudustry had passed, there

was 8 lull in business for a while.

iir. tdannah liked the north country zac inteaded to estsblish his howme there.
lle and his wife ‘were sicple, generdus scople of Irisz descent. Taey knew
all about herd work and how to save tii2ir earnings. They built & beautiful
boze in Traverse City, and a large wiite brick department store known as the
llaanah, Lay Marcantile Co., that sup>lied the aecds of the country people

for miles around, for anything not avcoilable ia sznller stores. Taey put ir.
a grist mill on the Boardman River i{a the heart of tha then szall town. This
nade & market for the grain produced in Graad Treverse and leelanau Countie:s

and gave cmployment to more men.

Other men from "outside', meaning eoutiuern Micaigan or other States, came tc
look for locations for themselves. Two of these were young men froa LBoston,
}assachusetts: Frank Hamilton and Jz:c8 W. Milliken. After further looking.

sround and considerable thinking, th2 decided to form & partnership, reantec
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& building and established a dry-goods and clo:hing business. Mr. Hamilton
kad charge of the clothing departmen:. Thay prespered from the bginning.

In & few years they hsd built their acuwes and married.

The little city grew and prospered a3c vith it the Grand Traverse region,
also the Miller Hill comxuunity which hiod ecquired scme fame 88 a summer
vacation regort for tired city folks; acpecclally Mr. and Mrs. Wellman from
Caigrin Falls, Chio, who had spent sovceral vacations at the We B. Miller
houe. Mr. Wellman's health was failin;, and he was advised to dispose of
his Dusinecs interests in Chigria Fallc and do som:thing that would take

him outdoors. This he did.

In the fall of 1885 Mr. Wellman wrote %o Ceorge W. Miller, telling him of

the new veature, a chicken ranch in Teunccsee, and a8sking George if he would
g0 along to help build the new plant cnd later to essist in the operation.
Tais led to George's making new plans. ilis psrtaer ia the harvesting work,
Eddie Miller, had goans "out West'. I cuiie had zlways bSeen attracted to the
railroad, so he gought and found ewplc,meont with hradquarters in St. Paul,
Minnesota. It was in the rallroead yards &t St. Psul that Eddie, youngest
child of Rev. Daniel Miller, was acciccnzally killed, October 7, 1891. Eddie
and George, with only three weeks'® diflerence in txcir ages, and perhaps

boran under the same lurnar influence, had alweys beesn happy compeanions in pley
or work. FPEddie's abscnce was keenly fc<lt by George, and when Mr. Wellman
proposed going with him to Rugby, Teuncssee, as a co-worker in the chicken

end egg industry, he walcomed it &8 his chance to set out into a new world.

The plan was good, the climate all risht for oue sz2eking hadth ioprovement,
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but they had not taken into account tke distance from market for production
on a scale necessary for a profit on their investment. It resulted in
serious loss for the Ua}lnans though they ;arrted on for two years, and
George #iller stayed by nntil he was not needed any more. He went to work
as a carpenter in the railrosd car shops at Knoxville. He liked the work
aund was doing well, whean ;n agent for "'scow gates" turned up one day,
demonstrating and describing how much wealth could be acquired by their salec.
They were so adjusted to the gatepost that they might be raised or lowered
according to the Jepth of the snow. Assured that he would soon be rich
through their sale, George accepted tha agency. Of course, Tenngssee was nc
place for the sale of snow gates, so without any‘horc ado, he fled back to'
Michigan, and to St. Johns, where his sister and family lived on their farm.
The girl friend at Rugby, Tennessee hed a surprise when the next letter

bore a Michigan postmark.
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Mary Agnegs Taylor was nineteen in the jutumn of 1886, Ciicftec and enjoying
a busy life in the home of Mrs. Margarct E. Huzhes, with eveunings free after
8ix o’clock. Mrs. Hughes, by the way, was the mother of Thomas Hughes, well-
knowa in England especislly as the author of saveral books for boys, notably
“"Tom Brown's Schooldays,™ "Tom Brown st Rugby", "Tom Browm at Oxford,"
English schools from which Mr. Hughes had graduated. The Rugby colony on tte
Cumberland plateau, in the heart of tha Cumberland Mcuntains of Rast Tennes:ee,
was founded by Mr. Hughes and & group of other Englishmen. They bought a
large tract of timbered land and developed the village of Rubgy, established
a gchool for boys, besides the usual grade school, built and furnished a
handsome public library to which Andrew Carnegie contributed thousands of
books.

The carlier homa of the Thomas Taylors (Mary's parants) was nesr Memphis.
The country around Memphis was at that time (1883) swampy and infested with
malaria-carrying mosquitos. This malcria, called the intermittent type,
returns every other day, sometimes every third day, with severe chills that
shake the entire body, followed by hich fever and delirium. It i{s hard to
endure by those who suffer from it, and will leave for awhile, to returm in
8 few waeks with all of its misery. lr. Taylor had been a victim of this
prostrating disease several years. EHis oldest son, llenry Arnfield, died of
malaria fever when he was five years old, after s few daye' fllness. This
was Mary's first real sorrow, and through the years she has never forgotten
the little grave at Collierville, Tenn., with & white picket fence about a

foot high around i{t. The other ¢hildren and tbhair mother had been fmxune ¢
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the poison germ carried by 8 mosquito.

Mr. Taylor had come to the United Stetes in 1867, had lived. in several
different states and found good ia 2lil, but liked Tennessee beic; Being
an Englishman he was at once attracted to the colony in East Tnnnelseo;
In the early summer of 1883, the Taylor family arrived im Rugby oa the
Cumberland plateau, hoping for better iealth ia the mountain air. This
hope was realized and they lived many happy years Iin and near Rugby.
Father and Mother Taylor are laid to rcst ia the quiet cemetery there;
also Mrs. Hughes, who came to Ameri:zc for love of her Son who was a
leading spirit iam the colouny, and she wished to stay. She was & grand
Christian lady. Mary Ihylorr;lways felt the four-year close association
with Mrs. Hughes in her home was an Lcnor and sn education. Her pretty

hoze is still there, the present owner taking pride in the fact that it

had belonged to MMargeret E. Hdughes.

Mary Taylor was born in England, July 20, 1867. Later the same year her
father left his native land to go to Canada. Finding the winter thers too
cold, he ccme to the U. S. Liking the Climate better and the people»very
much, he decided to stay, locating in Illinois. 'In 1868 he sent for his

wife and little daughter. Through his boyhood, Thomas had heard a great

decal about '"going to America," but he was the cne who made the start. He

was the oldest of nine children. Uhen letters to his wife brouzht the news
that Tom had decided to stay in America, the family began to plan to come too.
Two married sisters, their husbands and a yoﬁng man friend made fifteen {n
ths party when final arrangements were cozpleted. They were three weeks on

a sailing ship crossing tha Atlantic from Liverpool to New York.
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¥ary was 15 months old when she mada tais ocesn voyage and has no
memor fes of it whatever. She was well &ad active, wbii;'qost of the
older mexzbers of her party were seasicik; but judging from stories jokiagly
told har since, she was a naughty child, too keenly interested in her new
environment for the peace of her seasick elders. Thomas Taylor met his
fanily at New York. He had chosen a Lioma at Quincy, Illinois. They all
lived and worked there for a while, perkaps a year, when Thomss, his wife
and Yary went to Missouri whcrc'they bought a farm. Later his father and
wother, three younger b:othera and two sisters cameand thay all lived on
this farm about four years. The youncar brothers were old enough to take
over the farm with their father, so Thomas decided to try bis fortune in
Tennessee. In the autumn of 1872, they grrived in Mezphis. Mary still
rewmembers the black mud gathered on h~r shoes at St. Louis on the way to
the Mississippi river steamboagt. Thic was distressing, but soon there were
new interests, especially a very loang mirror in tke cabin or salon oun the
boat; her she could dance and whirl, or merely stand and pose. She took
little brother Henry along sometimes, dut being a boy, perhaps he was not
80 interested. He would go back to Mother Qﬁo sat quietly sewing or kmitting,
but had an eye on both of them. They s3pent about thres moanths in an upstairs
apartment in Memphis, going on to @& furm twenty miles from the city in the
spring, but still in Shelby County. ary and the other children received
the usual schooling, helped alonz by hzr mother whose mother had beean a
teacher. In those days the first beok i:ﬁdied was the Spelling book and

progress was made from reader to readcr, the sixth reader being the top.
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Here they lived until {1l heslth made a change of climate desirable and
they went to the Rugby coloney in Egst Teannesgee. Mary vas sixteen them,
and had two younzer'sisters and a br;:her, Katierine K., Caroline gpth
and Harold Bond. The sisters chose tc remain spinsters and thaf lived
tozether in Birmingham, Ala. Katherira is & registered nurse, Caroline

& stenographer, and Harocld is an electrical enginecr. He and his wife
bove a nice home at Pittsdburg, Pa. They have one con, Thomas Taylor, who
ia also an enginecr employed by the T.V.A. at the preseat time (1945),

living at Chattanooga.

When the Taylors arrived in Rugby, they were strangers--no one there they
had ever met before. The peoplcrverc friendly and welcomed newcomers, end
they soon found employwment. Through tae "Board of Aid to Home Ownership,"
Vr. Taylor bought a two-acre lot and tuilt a house. Mary had never been
evay from home to work, although she knew how. Ona day ther came to their
door a young lady looking for somebody to help her in their howme. She

was Miss Zmily Hughes, grand-daughter of lrs. Margaret E. Hughes. The

fdea was new, but attractive, to Mary azd after scme discussion it was
arranged that she should go and ehop with the houscwork. There was an

older lady, a Miss Dyer, who had been :4rs. Hughcs' 'lady's mafid" for many
years. She too had come from England with them. Iller brother, Charles Dyer,
left his homeland to come to &8 new and strange country, bringing his family.
Ilowever, as the people weremostly English, they did not find it so different
from the old country. They were all {riendly and kind. Mary lived in the
Huches home happily and profitably for four years, and during this time she

made many friends in the village, boys 2ad girls of her own age.
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In the winter of 1886-87, they orgeaaized '"Tae Mutunl Improvement Circle."
They met everi Saturday eveaning &t thc home of ifr. Mrs. Luddington. They
were & few years older than most of ti: memders, but related to some of
them and fitted in with all their plsna, opening their home for these .
meetings. The M.I.C. published a weelly paper (all written in longhand), -
an editor was appointed at each weckly mzeting and all members were expectec
to contribute items of local news, write on & subjcct assigned to them,
write poetry if they preferred (this was usually cruda) or bring an
interesting article to read. These xzcctings were great}j anjoyed, sometimet:
ending {n an hour or two of games or dancing. It was S;;o Vary wet George
Miller, first presideat of the M.I.C. 1In the spring of 1887 Mary went |
with her family to Mt. Vernon, where Lker father took over the management
of a large stock farm, 14 miles from Rugby. GCoorge went to Knoxville to
work in the reilroad car shops. Tae luddingtons weat to Alabama and other
of the young people sought employment alsewnere. The Taylors lived on this
farm until October, 1905, when Father died there; and Mother and sister
Carrie weat to Birminébmm to be with Xatherine, then & aurse. George Millcr,‘
G;brge Galloway, Mary Taylor and Carrie Shepherd, old friends of the M.I1.C.
never quite lost contact with each other, though months snd even years went

by when none were quite sure as to thc whereabouts of the others.
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CHAPTER S1IX

George Miller and Mary Taylor were married April 3, 1886, in 2 pretty

home wedding et the Clades Farm with caly the family and few friends
present. Miss Shephsrd was one of thun. The Episcopal Clergyman came out
from Rugby to officiate. After the Qedding, i dainty lunch was cervcd.- As
we arose from the table, Rev. De3louley said. “Lechus join hands end ging."”
So we crossed arms, joined hands all zround the tsdle and sang "Auld Llang
Syrne.* The gucsts and minister.vcre shown arcund the farm and barns, and
later there were goodbyes with all the good wishes for many years of

happiness and success.

Later the same day Father Taylor drove the bridal couple seven miles over
mountain road to Sunbright, a station on the Cincianeti Southsrn, where ther
would board a train going north early the next morairg. They found a room

at the one hotel where the clerk, 1ooktng quizicsally at them, said “Man and

wife?"

Mary was somewhat disappointed fan going north as eae had at one time expectad
their home would be at Xnoxville. Ccorge glsc would have been pleased to

stay in ths warmer climate. At Cincinnati they stayed & few days to look

for exmployment, but nothing suitable or eacouraging was found. They coutinied
on to the north. The journey through Chio and Indiana wvas plgasant. in
Michigan there was snow on the groucd, &nd north of 5ig Rapids iha country
became desolate, & burnt-over landscapa of blsck stunps and stunted wild
shrubs against the background of sncw. Mary slways loved to travel; shs

was therefore more interested in thin: s te be seen outside the window than
traveling companious inside. The ferther north they weant, the less people

thare were. Arriving at Walton Junction, the ccach was attached to the res:
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of a three-car freight train. PFrom here on, the sppearance of tha country
was wuch better than the barren stuxp land seen earlier in the day. Arriving
at Traverse City, they went to the hoc of ¥r. and Mrs. Charles Cressy wherc
fﬁey spent'several days, waiting for traasportation to Miller Hill which

was to be their hoze for ths following six years.

Charles was a generous and genial percon, always rcady for a good time end

a joke. His wife, Ada, was quiet aad orderly. They had four childre, threc
pretty little girls and Fred, a yesr old. These children, under their mothar's
care, were well-behaved. Their father was gone all day &t work, but he lovad
his family and a romp with the childrea was looked forward to. When he cama
home at night bedlam wvas le‘.ft loose for a waile. DBeing of dignified Englisii
extraction, Mary was aghsast at the sucien outburst of shouts and laughter

than started a riot of play for & fcw minutes when he came homa. Ada was
exbarrassed and thought he might have >ehaved better. Charlies said, “Well,
the children wanted their game; Mary hias to get acyuainted, she might as we'l
begin here.' Charlie was a cousin of the Millers. (Ageant for Singer Sewiny
Machine in Traverse for many years anc lived on 10th St.) They were a nice
family and we enjoyed them for many years. There was no coumunication betwaen
Traverse City and Miller Hill, twenty-3zix miles away, a good deal of the
distance through the woods, except by letter. So aftar waiting several dayu,
a shy young man, Charles Miller, anothar cousin, came in response to & lattor
Ceorge had written to his parents. !lc srrived late in the afternoon, with
teem of horses and bob-gsleight farm wzzon box set upon them, with plenty of
clean bright straw and blankets to kecp fcet end body warm. Mary had never
seen such a conveyance befors--neither had she seen 50 much snow. There weir's

a few items of business and shopping for Gaorge to attend to for the folks at
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home before starting on the returm trip. But Chey were ready to go in

the afternoon.

It was a beautiful bright day. The sua and clear sky compared very weall

with that of their wedding day, but tlcre was no green grass, no peach trees

in blocm, no violets. Just scow--sncw and barz lesflass trees. The ride

wcs 8 pleasant one, the horses, restec and eager to gat home, trotted briskly
along with bells jingling. George, uLcppy to b back on familiar roads, whistled
and sang old songs, greeted acquaintznces {a tuae two villages they passed ttrough.
Winter travel did not follow the sum=cr routes in this northland, but went

along lines of least resistance to tae sacw.

\They werencaring home, dusk was growir; deceper, the travelers wera tired,

a bit anxious. George had announced his rctura as theay paaae& close to\:hn
homes of one or two of the nearest nzihbors, by a waistle, known and under-
stood in this coxmunity of peopie so wall kanowa to each other. But Mary was
startled by the loud whoop he gave voice to as they drove thru ths back yarc
of his zrandparents. Rev. Daniel }Miller, Aunt Nancy rushed to the door (so
she told them the next day) but they veore gone up the hill. Well, this was

the evening of April 12, 1888, nime dcys since the wedding.

%hea thay arrived at the old homcstead, Pather and Mother Miller and brother
John came out to receive them. The evaning was growing dark amd cold--thred
fecet of snow here. Inside the home thore wes a fine wood fire and abundant
supper to all of which the travelers :2re2 made very walcome. Aftaerwards, they
sat around the fire for a social hour. There seemed to be many guestions to
ask and answver since George had been ~ore (two weeks). The men end Mother

did the talking though. Mary was very tired and did not understand thae
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subject relating to the home and neig’.borhood. So ske sat quietly in a

cozy corner and listened.

The next worning the femily was astir 2arly, cut to the barn to do chores,
while Mother prepgred the usual breaklast of generous plate of sslt-rising
bread, potatoes, gravy, buckwheat cskcs and sezusagae, pitcher of milk, coffes,
fired cakes, and all the butter, crez::, sugar and wmaple syrup you could wisix
for... most of them produced on the form. This ws3 the usual breakfast and
how those men did eat! »Mother did 211 of har baking, mesde the butter and
"Dutck” cheese. Of course, thera wss always some daking done thrég;h the
weck, but Saturday was the time for & Zenaral checkup on the larder. Then
the cookie #nd doughnut jars were filied again and scmathing extra prepared
for Sunday's diﬁner. Sunday was aluvc '3 a3 day of rest inm the Miller Hill
camunity. There was no church nezre:r than Mcple City, six miles away.
Suaday school was held &t the district cchoolltouse ezch Sabbath afterncon tarough

the summer, well attended by the sicccere people of the meighborhood.

Going back to that first day and the (to Mary) surprising breakfast. The

day was aanother of clear besuty overhcad. Pather renembered there were
several loads of '"sawlogs" back im the etill wooded part of the homestead,
told the boys they should be taken Jowa to the ''rollway"” on tha banks of

Glen Lake, where when the ice cleared the way, they would be bound together
into a raft end floated across the lalie to the sawanill. This was all new

and interesting to the Southern girl, listenirg dut with siight understanding.
There were three feet of snow on the ground, btut there was risk in mid-April
that those logs might not get out of the woods in tinme! So the day's work
began for the men. For the women, thcy procecded tc get acquainted. It

seemaed that all the women ia the mesr neighborhood haed the same thought. Tae
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first to come was Aunt Nancy Tanner, full of fun 88 always, with all the
best wishes and congratulations froo acr father and mother, Rev. #;d Mrs.
Miller, who were unable to come themselvcs, and ber owa. Then the two
older daughters from the Marshall Miller howe and other neighbors not
related. They came to meet and to waelcome the bride. These woman did not
® ind the deep 8now and cold--this was country life, the ncareat‘house,
except grandfather's, about & quarter nmile distant. All were very friendly
and seemed on equal terms of {ntimacy cnd faterest in each other. And so
on, from day to day. Mary had never lived near relatives since her early

childhood. This keen and kindly intercst ia each othaer was new and attract: ve.

-

Spring came &t last. Green fields of zrain appezred as snow disappeared. “The
extensive orchards on the Wells and Mcorshall Eiller farms came into leaf aml
flower. Such marvelohs beauty and'fragranca. Mary, always a lover of natuce,
had never seen anything to compare to them. There were no peaches--ths
winters too severc at that time; but choice verieties of apples end cherries,
both sour and sweet, two varieties of ths sweet 0xfhcarcs, one black, ﬁhc
other cream color with red cheek when ripe--both deslicious. There were

smaller fruit, strawberries, raspberries, currants, rhubarb and quince.

The fruit harvest was & busy season wien cherries and apples were ripe.

The smaller fruits were for home concuxption and it was expected the women
would sce to the care, harvesting aic preserving of these. The sweet cherry
trces were tall and slender, not the round top, mediun height of the antmcreﬁcy
one sees in the many orchards im th& Crand Traverse region today. In flower

or when the fruit is ripe, these orchards are beautiful, wrth going many

miles to see. There were three of thcae tall "sweaets, in Father Miller's



Page 29
orchard. The chexrries were 8sold ia tke acighborhood e&nd nearby wvillages.
Georgze's younger brotlier John was at boue during this first summer of
Mary's introé;;t£on to Northern peoplie zad wethods. They (John snd Mary)
gathered the cherries, or rather, clippcd them from those tall trees. It
was new, interesting and great fun. later in the day George, who always
had charge of the horses,took the cases of cherries to market. In aﬁtumn
of that year John went to St. Johns, Clinton Co., to school. The &pple
harvest was a busy season, beginning vi-a the buyers for Chicago markets
arrived in September to inspect the orciards and supervise thﬁ»pickiug and
packing of the apples. This was & man's job. It took several besides those
of the houschold and kept the women busy to fced thea, and George to haul

empty barrels in and the filled barrels to Glen Haven dock for shipment.

To the west of this orchard, but quitc .part from ic, was the gardcn where
one day while gathering tomatoes, Mary lost her wedding ring. Many and
earnest were the searches made for {it, Lut it never was found, and the onme

that replaced it could never mean the same.

Sumrer came and went, busy season over, winter nearby. The community prepared
for a season of rest, with not much to do but "chores," which consisted of
taking care of livestock and poultry, mcking repairs on farm tools, harnesses
and buildings, cutting and cording nice hardwocd for aanother winter's fuel,
with here and there a neighborhood social, iancluding & sleigh-ride to
destination. In the gpring it also meanﬁ a sugar party at some house (nct
always the same home) toward the end of maple syrup and sugar making. This
winter of 18S58-89 was long end stormy, seemingly endless, to Mary, but she
kept busy and many new ideas were gained from sunts and cousins and a swveet

wother~-in-law.
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dere at the old homestead his grandfathcr had staked out 80 many years ago,
in one of the worst blizzards of winter, Roy Harold, oldest son of George and
Mary Miller, choss to make his appeersncs in the very early hours of the
morning of Feb. 23rd, 1889. It was six miles tc the home of the family
doctor, near a half-mile to Aunt C#rolinc'a; who wae to come in for the
reception. Plenty of snow, strong wicd, deep dfifts--a bad night to be out.
But thege, to Mary, remarkable peoglé nover tock weathcer into coansideration.
What should be done was done. Throuzh a half century, Mary became accustomed
or hardened to the long seasons of colc snd snow in the secmingly far-from-hosze
woodlands of leelanau Co. Regardless o the weather out-sida, it was cozy anl
light in the home, and the baby was warzly welcomed. He was strong of body aad
lung, not ghy about announcing his presonce. When he was a year old, his
great-grandparents, Rev. and Mrs. Dsniel }Miller, died. Roy and his grsadmothar
wera @ source of comfort to each other aclwaye. As he grew older aud learmed
to walk and to be interested in child scnzs and storiec with pictures, they
were gseldom apart, {ndoors or out. He liited especially well to go with Grandaa
to gather the eggs at evening. She had given hixm a little tin pail for this
purpose. At that tender age, pumbers did not meen uuch, but the one he remembered
was ten. So, when they returnmed, he would come in shouting, ''Ten eggs tonight,
Mother, ten eggs:!'" Mother, properly surprised at such & number, put & basket
within reach, vwhere the eggs were carcfully placed. Grandya, of course, had
many wmore. Hsppy, innocent days. Mary, by. this time, had tskean over most <¢f
the care of the home, but always on busy or specisl days, they shared the work.
Mother still enjoyed her '"Saturday baking,' singing happily the old hymns she
loved while about ft. Mary liked to baka, too, had even mastered the art of

mcking salt-rising bread.
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Cnce in a moath or two Father &nd Moth..r would 20 to Traverse City to spend
the wecek-end with the folks there. t::d, his vife and their little son,
Ar:hur,_thg'seqond grandcbild. lived there. The Cra2scys, Mothers nephew, too.
(There was never & dull moment with Charlie.) Also, Uncle Albert's family.
They were always ''tickled to get hoxc,' home folks as glad to ﬁave them,
especially Roy, who missed Grandmother very much--besides, he knew there
would be something especially for him. I do not waat anyone .to think
Crancpa did not love his grandchildrcn, too; he was proud AE them, but had
not o much time to devote to them. lic was fond of reading, too; would take
a youngsgter on his lap, put his arm srcund the child, rockﬁgnﬂ s8ing the
beloved old hypmns, or perhaps only ''do,re,ze, e¢tc.," in memory of singing
school days, while glancing at paper or took. Wwe wondered what he rememberel

of the reading, but it was plain that .:e and the baby eajoyed it.

In August, 1891 a little dauZhter ce&i:c to share the home of the Millers. She
chose a better season and & fine day ior her arrival, the sixth grandchild,
four being boys, Millers and Brittons. After longtime meditation and some
correspondence, Aunt Mary named her Ruly. She shared the family interest and

attention with her brother Roy and all went well.

When Roy wss not quite four years old cnd Ruby eigutecn months, Mary took
them back to the old howme in Tennesscc to spend Christmas. They left Traverse
City at 11 a.m., traveled all night with change of trains at Grand Rapids

and Richmond, Indisna. They arrived in Cincianati in the morning to find
their train had gone, and no other until afternoon. XMary was very tired,

they sat down to wait in the huge station that shouvld have been interesting
enouzh to kecep her swake, but she went to sleep, and was startled when a mac

in charge of the waiting room touched her arm and said, “Is this your purse, Madam?
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The little boy was running arcund with it."” So thcre was no more sleeping
on the job. When they arrived at jour:ey's end, there was no Grandpa to
—cet them~-he had met the earlier trﬁin, and told the man at the station we
should go to the hotel and he would be back in the sorning. Seven miles qf travel
over mountain roads at night with horses was not really & pleasure trip,
but en experience. (Maay yeafs later, in 1926, whea lary passed over the
scome road, it was very much improved. She was riding in an automodile and
thought ., ""Waat & contrast.” But even then these 1zountains had their
mysteries; the bridges;-tha best ones, hkave roofs. On this trip in ‘26, Mary
aud her youngest child, Kenneth, then twenty years old, were on their way to
meet her sisters, who were spending their vacation at the home of a girlhood
friend. It was growing dark whem thcey rcached Rughy Road. Keunnath suggested
they stay tacre for the night. The ccuntry, being new and strange t€o him,
no doubt lookcd slarmingly wild. énry, veing on familiar ground and anxious
to get throuzh, wanted to go on. It wzs lonely, no houses by the roadside, no
one clse on the road, just woods and hills. As they came on to one of those
narrow bridges, Kenneth said, '‘There i: something on the bridge,™ and stopped
the car. It proved to be a cow, settlcd for thie night. She was not frightened,
nor much disturbed, but curious; ske got up and stood looking at the queer
thicg before her for & moment, then welked eway, much to the travelers'
relief. They made some wrong turns, and &4 stop or two to inquire the way.
It was nine o'clock when they resched their destination, very late for
mountain people. The Aunts and Miss Nouma Smith were there, growing worried.
How glad and thankful they all were tc bec safely in shelter. But what {s tte
use of living £{f there is not some adventure as you go along? To get back to
the time Mary took the two little folls beck home: Taey speat two happy morths

with Grandfather and Mother Tayler, returuning to Michigan in early March,



Page 33

vicre there gstill was plealy of scow.
Toey lived in their grendpsreunts' rooisy old home unil Roy was five years
old. Ca April 12, 1894 (the sixtk anniversery or Ceorge and his wife of
their arrival on Miller Hill), Father z:4 lother weut to live in Traverse
City. uard had long been urging them to lay aside tha toil end care of the
fern, had found a man who would trade city property feir the old home. It
took scma tima for them to docida, espccially for Mither, for thtem there
wers maay cherished memories of the pacc -~ of tke doys of their youth,
when this home was nothino but: begutiiul trees, frow wiich little by little
with paticnce and mch haré work, thev ad built their howmaes and raised
their femilies, wheze their many frien. sow lived, glco George's family
w10 were to have es thoeir howme Grendiut-er Dcn\icl's plcce.
At lzst, reluctantly and tearfully, ot or censcnted to the srrangement and
the weving all done at once, Ceo:ge Golodlary ’S(zttl(zd ‘n their own home.
Furniture, farm stock and tools diviicd, the younger Millers hed what they
necded for thz sxaller house and farr, the rest vas soid. Cne cow, a team,
& few chickens. It scexcd lomely with lather and Motker gome, but Cearge
cnd Mary, setting about the spring -wcr’.;; wvare soon busy and happy. Howaver,
Mother wzoe rot happy. The novelty of clity life soon feded., UWhile their own
ittle house was being duilt, they stcycd with the various relzastives. UWhea
it was resdy, thay moved 1in, but it wis nct bhose, Yhe children were not
thers, especially the babies. His groernizctier btad often said Roy was sent
to teke Della'’s plece and ease the grict of her passing. low that her home
vas {n the city end no sort of trsasportation eveileodle to her, it did seanm
a lonz way to the “Hill." With her uru:l breve spirit she tried to adjust
bersalf for the sake of others. It scc:. becams gpparent to Ward that be,

having brouzht about this state of unh::piness for his mother, would do veu
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to édo scmcthing to change it.. Ha souzit an interview with his brother &nd
vife, explaining Mother's agparcét'gricf. Cecrge and Mury were conteated
where they were, but were perauaded to b: partiet to another trade for city
property.
It i3 with regret thst tkey said goodbiry to the pretty little place hsalf way
up the hill from Glen Lake, that beautiiul bocy of water said to cover one-
sixiﬁ of a township. It 48 over two huc'red feet deep, within a mile of Lake
#¥idchigan with waich it is coanected ti:o.3h Crystel Creck. It 1s surrcunded
by hills wiich attecin an elevetion of tuoc huadred and fifty to four hundred
fect and could bz scen from thelr froat yard.
Ward_had established nimself in busincuys {a Traverse City. Joha was employed
ty him as salesman for ferm implexents c.ad cachinery. George could work there,
too, if he lika it, which he didn't. Tils move from th2 old home led to others
mora or less unsetisfactory, ona of vhici ves a blaciecaith shop which Ceorge
cperated with Ulm Lake in Traverse City.
In the sprin: of 1895 they moved onto & farm ia Iizyfield township, Graﬁd Traverse
£o., &bout twelve miles from towm, where Grandfa:hér and Graadmother could
cones and stay a few days wien they wisiaod, cod they did. dere Roy attenced

Bartlett school, the family attending Sunday School at the seme schoolhouse.

During the year they had lived ia Treverse City, they had attended Asbury
dethodist Chzpel on Spruce Street im ti: evening. Ca the thirteenta of August:,
1895, another.son can to bless this new hwozme, Raymond Danfel, ths oaly descenxlant
to bear his great-grandfather's neme. .3 he grew up, ha vas very proud of tha

- RETIB e

Thie fare did not prove profitable, the acighboraood dissppointing. In early
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spring of '96, they sold it gnd returnic to tcwn. A fcvw weaks later, they
trzded it toward a larger faxm adjoinir;--¢ dairy farz2; this time, sssuming
a debt for stock and equipzant. Thare w:re hard yeasrs following this venture.
Pairyiag wcs profitable, but there was tie cqngtanc naed'for new Qquipmcnt or
replacezent of others, the weeding out oI inferior duiry cows and duying others
to take their places. (A beef anixal is sold by weisht, those for cdairy
purposes on their merits or qualificatio:s, good‘produccrs of good nilk--a
concidereble differernce fn pricae betwcen the two types.; When George and
¥ory took over this farm there were buxliings, but noct much equipment for
carrying on such work, only a few cowa. %+ first they cold the milk to a
ceighbor who had a route in the city, in tlie mzantime incressing their own hérd.
In about & year ¥x. Godble s80ld his place to Ed Vauzhu, George took ove:i'che
=ilk route, bouzht more cows, planted i:cre scres to hay &nd other feed. They

hired Albert Robbins to dasliver the miilk, a nice boy &nd good galestan.

All this tizz George and Mary had & ycun: igmily to cere for end educats.

The district school was two miles ewey. [oy end LRuby atteaded thers, walking
the distance with other children of tiuc :cighborlicod in fair weather. As they
grew older and learned to drive, there vis & geatly old gray horse they could
hove to drive wﬁeﬁ cold or storry. Ar:iving at the school, the reins were
properly tied, Nell turned around and he:led toward homa. She alvays cameback
safely. Cze spring meesles cama to the neighborkood, the children brought thea
hoca, of coursae; Mary had nover come in ceatset with measles before. So, when
Roy and Ruby hsad quite recovsred, theix wcther and brother Raymond wera the

victims., TFor Mary it was rather hard, L.t ell cuza through with no serious results,

July 8, 1899, Zlcanor, youngest devzhtoer was borm., (Grendfather and Crandmother,

living cn East 8th St. in Traverse City, wcre within g8 mile of the fara and
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frecquently caze out for a day or two., Tusse were hapyy occasions fer sll.
During these years thay had attended tde Congregational Church and Sunday
School in the morning, sometimes going to Farnwood Mcl in the evening.
As Poy and Puby grew older, they withdrew, and with a group of young acquaintsices
frcm Sabia district and Perawood, they wcat to thes Christian Church, then
being organized im Traverse City, & nev church built st Cass and Eighth Street:i.
This was 1904-05.

Tha fourth generation of Hill‘n vas restless, looking for mew fields to conquur
but never quite achieving it. Uard had 50ld out his dusiness in Traverse City
and gone to Kalamazoo. He has two sons, Arthur snd laon. John, with his

father and mother, had gona onto a small farm agsin, west of the city in

Loma Tree district. With several jersey cows, & flocit of hens end good garden,
they did well. In 1901 John married Miss Nora Richols of Chio. They have

three sons, The two oldar, Wells and [dwin, were born at lone Tree faru.

It was here that Pather and Mother Miller celebrated their Golden Vedding.

It was Nora's idea to have a femily reunion as far as poesidle for the occasion,
and with tha cooperation of other members of the family snd friends, she put i
over beautifully. lMothsr's sisters, Mxs. Smith from Bay City and Nrs. Shank

of Flint, wera guests, also Father's brotiers, Janss Miller of Swarts Cresk

and Almer froa his westerm home in Colorado. lMNora had written & poem in homor
of this day. There was a nice progran of readings and recitations. Eleanor,
five years old, gave an sppropriste recitatiom. Mary resd & poem entitled
“pifty Years."™ She hz2s cherished it ever since. Each one eontributed to the
eantertainment, individually or collactively. GCeorge and his ct:ur, Mrs. Brition,
sang old songs together, as they alway? loved to do. Ungle Almer told his
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{=>rezsions, adventures and experieaces ia the West. BHe had come slone,
his wife not being adble to trevel tie long distance, aot co'uuiy made then
88 now, Tolay they could come in & few hours, then it was several days'
journey. It was a beautiful day, this Ccicder 3, 19“. the ananiversary now
of threa weddings in the family. The brides: Cynthia, Mary and lulu; the
bridegroong, Walls, Thomas and Peter. Having eajoyed this day so such,
Kary hoped it wvould be the privilege she might share with her husband, family

and friendg-~their own fiftieth ammiverszary; but it was not to bs.

To 21l appearances, they were doing well, vhen anothor change was made. The
farm property was disposed of, John and his family wont to Cassopolis, Mich.,
and hic pareants came back to Traverse City. n;. brictons had returned to the
Traverse region to be nearer the rest of the family. Cocorge and Mary's
ycuagaest son, Xoanceth Arnfield, was born June 19, 15C6. The familiecs of
3rittons and Millers, though living ei:h:t wilecs cpart, with traensportation
pot 80 good, kaept in frequent contsct (caning those who remained in Northerna
Michigan.) 1In &ll, the W. B. Millers hcd fourtecn araadcbutfroa. only three
of ttem girls--Lulu Britton, Ruby eand Zlcanor Miller. They all grew to man
and wecaanhkood. Some of them gradusted from high schocl, the others weunt only

part wsy through. Lulu became & successful teacher in laelanau, her home courty.

This is the diffor-ance in the viewpoint (or is it dispositionl) of people.

thile Lulu waz staying loyally by her mother, who wes proud of the record she
w23 making as a teacher and at the same timc being able to purchase some needcd
furanishines for the home, the older boys grew restlass on the farm, They had
visions of other thinzs to do and see {n regions farther sway. They were neeced
at homa, but when discontent is present, there is no bappiness. $o0 away they

weat, Roy and Glemn.
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They hed alueys bsen interested in tho s;me pastimes and esch other, two
kecdless “kids™ of seventeen ym-s. ' i;c ;vas hard for Clomn's mother, who had
brought up her family under the difficulties and hardships only a good wmother
caa know, left alons to care for and sducate a young family. It was with
grief aad dissppointmant we sav them go. It took them a year or longer to
£ind profitable employment, but they minaged to take care of themselves. Also
they found refuge with Uncle John and Aunt Nora, wvho were at thset time living
at Cassopolis, and took these youngsters under their wing until they went to
work on the zailroad. As goca as Glenn was financially able, he sent his
mother and young brothers nsw farm tools, a now end mmch-needed harness, and
o better team. The boys had been gone ncarly three years 'uhtn they msde their
£irst visit home. This was in Januvary 1910. Roy was sick, the begimning of
a serious case of typhoid fever. Upon racovery he returned to Battle Creek,
vhecre for a year or longer, the boys hid been employed by the Grand Trunk

railroad.



Page 39

CHAPTZR EI3!T
During the sumsar of 1909, Ceorge went to Tennessce ¢n a tour of investigatior,
thinking of a new home in a varmer clinate. He was gons perhaps ten days.
Father and Mothar came out to the farm to help Mary with the care of the
cattle aad other work. Kot 30 much & surprise to Mary, but certainly s
dicappointment, George had mot found anything in the South that attracted
him, so ha returned to the dairy farm, not, bhowever, with any inteantion to
stay~-recstless and probebly tired from tiie care and hard work required during
the twolve yesrs in wilk production. “cry was tired, too, but had visions nos
of a howa ocut of debt. Finally she decided on terms she would cousent tot
that the farm should sell for thirty-six hundred dollsrs cash, the personsl
property reaservad for private sale (not expectinz this could be done for
months, perhaps.) But it was only a few weeks until they were sold out and

Lad to move: The new home was on Sixteenth St. in Travarse City.

It was here that Roy and Glen ceme that January night in 1910. They cams
unanacunced and in tha evaning. There csme 8 smart xap on the door. Mary

weat to sec what was wsnted, and a voice (disguised) said, "We are looking

for a place to stay tonight.” They stood in the shadow where they could not

bs recognized, so Mary said, “We have no room," and was clglins the door when
they stepped forward and pushed it open saying, '"We will stsy anywayl!™ A few
days later our doctor ordered Roy to the hospital, & very sick young man. I
can never forget the grief of his Grandzmother as hé drove awsy with Uncle Albart.
At that tims typhoid fever was regarded 3s an alriost hopeless ailmen. (Clen
reluctantly want back to his work at Battle Creek. Msuy anxious days followed,
dsys of delirium for the patient, of watchful and prayerful waiting by the folks

at hooe. They were not permitted to sce him duriang the worst days. GCrandmothsr
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would not go, feeling she could not sez huim g0 i1l scd keep calm. It was
her Roy. 4In snswer to earnest prayer ancd the faithful care of the doctor snd
his nurse, Miss Wolfe, he passed the c7isis and know us sgain. Miss Wolfe was
a friend of Lule Britton and known to the rest of the fanily. Roy wade & good
recovery. Hs had to apand his twenty-first birthday, Ped. 23, ia the bospital,
& bit diszppointing for all, but for the best. Early in March ba came home.
Spring was coming, tbo. weather anice. .Hia fiancee, Miss Elnora Becker, came
from Battlae Creek to spend & week with us. Elna was not s stranger; her
people bhad forwerly lived in Traverse City and the families mo known to

each other. A hsppy week sooam went dy.

In April Roy returned to Bsattle Creek and the railroad to which he would be
faithful. A few weeks later his fsther, otirred by & now idea and by the

fsct that the money from the sale of their home was being epent without any
profit, went to lLansing where his brother John thea lived, looking for a new
home and exmployment. ot finding snytiaing there, he went on to Battle Creek
whera the boys helped him locate a ten-acre gardeon fsrm on the north edge of
the city, just starting a2 poriod of rspid growth. Tioe little farm was within
tho limits of Washington Hcighcc, a suburb. There wire only a4 few houaes in
tiashinzton Heights at that time, vo stores of any kiod. New industries were
getting under way, capgcully cereal flzve foods and a coffee sudbstitute made
fron grain. The Sanitarium was at the heizht of {ts prosperity; through it and
the activities of its founder, Dr. Jolm ilarvey Kcllozg, Battle Creek Ssanitarium

bad world-wide fome 88 8., 1ck fnstitution. Many people froa foreign countrios

were guests or _patianu there. $8ick people came for the specisl baths and
treatments and diet. Tired people fouand it to be a dalightful place to rest,
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set in the center of cpacious grounds with aluays green lawns and baautiful
treces: the nctive msple (than vhich thzare is nothing more loveiy). cverzr&em.
2lso native to Michigan, and othor' varicties icmxted frcn other states, such .
83 tha redbud or Judas tres and the doivood, native to the mountaine of the
South., Within the building and about tha outdoors there u.ro little posters
with one word upon them, "Quiet."

It was tha second week in June 1910 whan George left Traverse City with his
chartored freight car. Aboard with hia wvas the farm implexents. and household
goods, a horse, a cow, & carrisge with two seats and "canopy top” koown ss a8
surrey, 8 few hens and the femily cat, lorenzo. The car was laid over in
Ralamgzoo for several bhours, and feeling sorry for lLoreaze bctné in a cage so
long, George let him out. When the train was ready to zo, he zould not be
found--a nice black cat with ona 1little white spot on his throat. Thay got irto
Battle Creck in the afternmoon and the 3cods and live creatures wvere transferred
to the' farm. The next day, June 17, 1310, Kary and the children, Raymond,
Eleanor asad Renneth left Traverse City st 3ix a.m. on a Michigan Central

train for the nev home, arriving in Battle Creek in early dtcrnoon. George

2et them at the station and they went directly to the farm.

On turaing from Main St. (Michigan Ave. now) onto Hubbard Street, thers were

no;: ’mny houses. Main street west from iikcCumly Lad sppesred rather shadbdby to
Mary as they drove along. Raymond, who had checked his dicycle with other
baggagze and was riding along beside the suitey, was bcginnlng to wonder bhow

wuch ferther we must go, vhen from the top of a h1ill hs sew Dalsy, the cow, in
the pasture. With a shout he .raced ahcad and {uto the house, the other chilirem
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following as soon as possible. By the time thefr pareats csme in, they were
all upstairs. The furniture was merely cet m,‘t:he house clean, 80 thaey
weat to work, did some planning, laid m;a, ac‘:t up beds and prepared supper.
The nezt day beinz Saturday, they vapackcd what they nsoded, put up curtains,
arcanged cupbcards. In the afterncon, Foy end Glen <¢amd out to see how we
wvere doing and help a dit. Sunday, Juic 19, was Kenceth's fourth birthday.
Reyzoad was fifteen, Eleznor eleven, théir birthdays following through summer.
tr. Seckar aad his son Reymond came to call on us in the safterncon. It surely
was nice to see somcons they knew. Ths cumumaer wes lonsly in a strange community.
Icaraing thset Rev. Hugh Kennedy, whom thny had kaown at Trsverse City, was
pacter at Maple Church, they found their way over there, going the longest

was around at that.

fuby was woriking at the Oval Wood Disia factory fa T.C., her first job away
frcm hooe and very much interested in it; so, sha: plunnad to stay s while, but
a3 she and Crandiia watched the train go by that =aorning, there was a twinge of
henesickness, and she followed the otiuzrs within a week, The family were
tcgether ezain, 3lsd it was so, but Hary had hoped Ruby would stay &t Traversa

City that surmer for Grandma's sake.

The young folks soon found employment. Tihe nsighbors were kind and friendly.
Taere was plenty of work for George and sry im this new business of wmarkat
gerdeninz. They had it all to learn, with the same dedt on this small place
they had had on tha old home in ths Nerta. In Saptember Eleanor, thea in the
sixth grade, attended the district school; her home at that time was outside
tha city. Raymond attended the Battlae Creek Righ School. The other boys,
Roy srd Glea, ceme out frequently wher they could and brought their friends.

The garden, thouzh hsving a lata start, did very well, providiag enough for tihe
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fanily and scze to sell, but during tha czutuom end winter, Ceoxrge and Mary

found other exploy=eant.

Fuby wes working in a besuty parlor with Mrs. Bert Wod, walking a mile each
morning znd night to the street car when the weather was bad; otherwise, she
wvalkxed all the way, as ths behnra di{d, to school. Duriang her year of training
Ruby received the magnificent sum of o2e dollar per week, but she liked the werk
and made good. Ome day in 1916 a l_aﬁy- froa Grand Rapids, looking for efficiert
helpers in her parlor im that city.‘ ;m to the oods for a hairxdress. PRuby
did her work. The lady wvas pleased with 1t and mede an attractivo‘ offer if
she would come to Grand Rapids, wvhich sia did. It was hers she met Clenn Hanra
of Grayling, Mich., exployed in one of :iie Zurniture factoriss. Ruby came hoce
for Christmas and brought Glenn glong tc weet tha folks. They were married in
July 1917 and continued their work a.t Crand Rapilds for another year when Glenn
went into Army training in the enginveriag corps at lloughton, Mich., He went

a#e:zea ig August, 1918.

licre and there we got a bDit ahead of our historical record, but hope it is
understandable. Going bsck to the busy ard more or less eventful deys of 1910,
it wes & nicae, mild winter. The Millers thought they had dons well to coms
south. Grendpa and Crandms had come to stay with thair son Rard, at Comstock,
for the cold season. But the next winter. Twanty <ngrees below zero for two

weeks, the rest of it sccordingly.

Decexber 29, 1910, RBoy H. Miller and kiss Rinors Beciker wers married, a protty
hoe wedding with only near relatives as guzsts. Crandfather and Crandma cexd
from Co stock to bs present. To be chlc to be £ guost at Roy's wedding wmeaunt

a great deal to his Crandmother. Everyoae had g2n enjoysble evering. The graxd-
pareats went hoome with Georgs's faaily and spent @ waek with them. |
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Yaca Raymend went downtown to high sciixcl, he me” boys who invited him to
attend their Sunday School class at th2 "iret Hathodist Church, This he did
als20 asking two friends from his home e ighborbood, Clifford and Dale Miller
c§ é;o wizh hin. It was an interestinz Loys' class. Ona Sunday s fow months
later, the teacﬁer vas describing scen2ry commecled with the lesson end asked,
“i2:0 has seen the mountains in Tennessze!" To his surprise, Raymond enswered,
"1 have.” “Laat part of Tennessee, R#ymond?" “The Cumberland Mouatains, Rugty,
Burzville, with oy mother.” The teacher was Mr. RFdwzrd Galloway who knew the
’fcylors wall, but had never met Mary, who was married soon after her family
=oved to the Burrville (Named for Asron urr) commnrity, and had not met thcge_
younzer relatives of Ceorge Galloway. They were schoolmates of her brothar ard
sister, Harold and Caroline Taylor. Raymound was thrilled with the discovery. So
w2s his teacher, and it led to pleusant occasions spent together by the families

through ths years.

Ia Septexzber 1914, Eleanor g&nd her nei:z'.Dor Irena Allen gtarted in high school.
During tha four years since the Millers iiad come to live in Washington Heighte,
the villsge haod made cousidersble growtir, had bee2n incorpocrated as a village,
had their own council and felt a real pride in its growth and the type of peorle
who built thair homes there. In the s)ring of 1914 theoy started building tha
1itele white church (Qfethodist) on Kenl:z=1l1l Street. Services and Suaday School
had been held in private homes aad in tha Adveantist Academy for a year or two.
At this time (August 1944) thore are five charter mexmbers who still sttend
services ia thae little white church. Tia lillers were ali memders while they

1ived there. Mrs. Miller still {s.

In 1913 et the closing of school, Alton iritton come from his bome uear Trave:se

City to spand the suzmer with his brothcr Glem st Bsttle Cresk, returning bouwx:
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in September to finish high school. i :eturnsd the next summer, found
erplcoyment in Battle Crak, and hze mede it his home since. Alton and his
cousin, Rzyaond Miller, as 1little boys c:4 older boys, seemed always congenial,
with interests in common, and the old friendship was renewed. When the United
States beceme involved in the European lnr imn 1917, t¢ha boys both enlisted a
fow deys sfter Presideont Wilsom m thie annowumecrent o3 April 6, Raymomd 21,
in Pield Artillery, Alton 20, in Infaﬁ:rjv; in the Pirst Division. They went
to Texas for training, Alton to Brownsvsille, Rayucad to Port Sam Huston at
Sea Antoaio. His mother hss intercstia; latters he wrote about the city and
the Alswo. Raymond was President of tiic Uashington Eéishts Bpworth laague
when he went sway to War. Rev. Richerd D. ¥earne, who was their psastor and
beloved leacer, held a spscial meeting with the young pesople the evouning bafore
Raymond was to leave. It was very mucl enjoyed by them all at the little white
church to which he would never return.
THE LITTLR V{ITE CHURCH

ile loved the little waite churchy on the hill,

7aat stands enid the shade of nople treos

A sacred gontinel, s0 hushied zni still,

So white gnd clean, as 4f waaacd by the breeze.

A lcwn well marked with footprints ia the sod,

thile through the trees the suziight softly streams,

A3 neizhborfolk cems thero to vouship God,

Caxxzindful of the strife of woridly schexes.
2o was "killed ia action™ ia Fraonce, Kzy 19, 1913. Ile had landed in France
on his twenty-second birthday, August 13, 1517, Alton was fn a hoap;ul at
tha tixe of Rsymond’s death. He cume hoinr ia April, 1919. Is the meantime tle
flsnnas {Glean 2nd Ruby) wore living at Graad Rapids until Glenn's call to service
should come, which it did im August. i went to Houghton, Michigsn for training.
Ludby spent secveral weeks there to bs nec:r him. He want oversess in Saptexber.

Ruby csma hooe, finding employment again. in Battle Creck. When Glean csme back
from France, they made Battle Creek their homs.,
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furing these ya2ars the éity and Washin;t:n Hsights hid nade noticegble growth.
Tha street cer cowpany had extended thn iina from Ans Ave. to Roosavelt (named
for Theodore Ecogevelt) making it possible for studernts and eity workers to be
core comfortable in bad weather. 4lso, the village 2ad been incorporated inteo
the city of Bettle Cresck. Ths willage folis hod voted fgvorably to this at @
very eathusicstic meeting after a length:’ discussion of ﬁho matter. There was
sc:a disgppointmant later as the irprovenents that hed Deen promised ware not
fulfilled, except for the extension of the street car lins. Taxes were raisec
and to be'paid twice aanually instesd of once. Therc has been very little
grouth siu&a 1920. m city has grown ia other directions, to the cast and
gouthwest, and if considered & pretty tcun now. The main thoroughfare {s
attractive--a striking contrast to that ilary lookad upon as she xoda along with

Black Belle and the surrey and thought, '‘Waat a placa.™

In Septenber 1913, Eleanor and her fric:ls Pauline Stenly and Irene Allen
ctarted in high school. Irene and Blesmor graduated in June 1917. D»Much te
their dissppointment, Raymond could not weve a furlocugh to coma home; also thure
ware ten boys who should have ;g,raduated -wich thea, but were gbsent, bhaving
enlisted in thae Zmdulsnce Corps for Aray Service aud hsd gone to Peansylvania.
This graduation was not the usual happy occasion, tco many boys gons f{rom
Ascrican howmes. Ths family of George snd Mary was growing smaller, oaly two
left, Eleanor 17 and Xenneth ll. Elezunor gradusted frcm high school in June,
entored Argubright's business college in July, finished the courein April, anl
went directly to the office of H. B. Shorman Co., being employed theras until
dMarch 1941. Inﬂ 1922, cn Sept. 14, Bleenosr married lyndon H. Garrison. Lyan
had been studing drafting and engineering in the eveaning, by correspondence
cource, for several years while otherwisas exployed. Vvhen Har ]I was declared in
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1541, Le souzht &nd found exploysont wiii tho Pizher Boly Division of
Cenara) Mptors', Tetroit, where he ves soon made Chief of Production Standards
oa the North Axzericaa (B-25) Bombers. In Jenuary 1543, they moved te Clevelard
vhere Lynn vae to be Chief Production &in jineer for the same company; making

major asscxhlies for the Boeing Super-Toitress (3-29).

Caly Kenneth was left io the home of Gecige and Mary now. BHe was growing up
fast. In the autuwzm of 1926 hs tock his wother on a vacation trip to visit
fricada livicg oa the beloved wountains in Tennessee. Har sisters were already
thore irom Birminghazi:. Ala. They ell spont a8 watk at »I:ugby, then o1 to
Zirminzhzanm wvhere Mary steyed another wal:, and R:nncih uatil after Christmas.
Tte folloving year, on Dec. 25, 1927, 7::ncoth marriel Crace A. Moou in a quiet

wedding ot tha Congrogational perscns;: Ly heve Co B. MHiller, with their families

cnd other relatives present. All retu-. d to th: hore of Mr. and }Mrs. M. L. }oon

*h

*

(o)

-

the reccption sad refrestzents., Ty zettled their home in Battle Creek
zod have always lived here except cne wiuter spent &t Naw Orleans, which they
¢njoyed. They Lsove cne son servirg hic country inm Yorld War I, “somewhere

ian the Pecific” gt the present tine.

Tarouzh the years of their married life, the hoax of Ceorge and Mary had

cluoys been wore or less 8 refuga for oters less fortunats. Ons of thess,

= Mr. FTairbanks. Iz had ebillity along literary lines, also had little oddities.
Taore was a quiat room at the Miller ho-o whare he might writs, which he did,
scmoti{zes bregkxing into song in the midst--a fevorite was "This 1ife i{s vhat

we maka it, sir, This life is what we molce it"--uhicu Mary agread to, but never
could cuite seca tha conncetion batwaeen tiie absorption ia writimg the momeat be¢fore

and the quick spring from his chair in hilorious declemation. True, he might
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have just found the solution to a 4ifficult subject in journalisa.

then there was Mr. ‘Lancaster, a poor, hoxeless, 0ld man, who seemed to

'Mve no one who cared for him or even took any intefeat fn him. His only
possession was some parsnips he bhad grown. No home, and winter neaxby. He
wvzs on this dairy farm when they bought it, he told GCaorge his sed situstior,
offered him the parsnips and ssked i{f he might stay while they lasted. He
was assured be might stay, which he did, until spring. He was grateful and

George and Mary ngver missed the little requirad for his care.

Looking back over the years, your historian wanders away fromthe subject
proper (family history) and drifts off into incidents perhsps less interesting,
but still a part of life's experiences. Thare were others of very similar

character, but these two were the nost impressive.

Hubbard had become a much more attractive streat, small trees, bushes and
other wild growth had been cleared from the right-of-way. It was graded,
widened and gravelled and soon became an important highway. Much more traval
past the Miller home than in earlier years, also the sutomobile was coming
into more general use. About the year 1922 George bought a Dodge car, .to bu
used principally for delivering the produce from garden, dairy and hen yard.
Ha built a little "gas -houu" just large emough tc hold a barrel of gasolina.
In the course of time other people lecrned thst thay might get extra fuel for
thair cars at this roadside plzch. Someone asked George why he didn't put in
a filling station. The ides was acted uvpon; gardening and caring for livesiock
is not so easy as it might seem to those who bave never done it. 8o fleorge
sold ths three cows and the milk pails; the hcrse had gone months ago, leaving
the hens for Mary to keep or sell as she wished. She kept them for a year
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perhaps, but there were near neighbors now vho had gsrdens, and chickens have
en uncanny ability for getting out of thcir yard and into the garden next door
to look for insects and dust bath. She was ncver ﬁor:y she sold them, though
the family did not have chicken dinners so often. It was in the suwmer of 1926
they built a small £1illing station, the sane year the electric streat lights
were extended to the neighborhood. They were receiving a governﬁanc pension
that macde living easier and finished ?sying the debt against the home but in
no wey eased the heartache caused by thc absence of a dear boy. With most of
thc femily gone and less to do in the hcue, Mary took up and c;joycd the socicl
activities available to her--Ladies Aid, Willing Kelpers Club, Veterans of

Foreign Wars Auxilliary.

In the spring of 1929 the Hannas returncd from Pcansylvania where Glenn had
been exployed as manager for a gravel cc.ppany. [is five-year contract had

expired and they wanted to come homs. Tuey had been hone for Christmas and
left Donald with his grandparents to bz  in school with the new year. Ha was
in the third grade and they vould be back in March. There were two younger

children, Doris and Duane.

George and Mary had never been on a pleasure trip to be gone over night, thero
had always been creatures around to be cared for, and then the station. They
went separately, if st all. After the ilannas returned, Glenn took over the
£filling station, releasing Father IlMiller to do whatever he wished. He was
growing feeble, but not by any means diccouraged. So he bought & different
car, planning they womld take that careiree trip together, ses old friends anl
feniliar places and be gone 88 long as they plessed. They had long consideral

the matter of purchasing a burial place to be ready whea needed. Before starting
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on their intended trip, they went to tic pretty little cemetery at Bedford
and cbo;sc a lot vhe?t’fou? miéht be laid to rest, little thinking how soon it
would be reeded. Through the spring montha,ccorge'; health failed so he was
not able to drive. He was sdvehty-ona ycars old in Mﬁy; he died August 19,
passing away quietly in his easy chair as Mary stood beside him. And so endec
the history of the oldast son of the fourth ganeration. Funeral services were

held at the little white church he helped to build.

I WANT TO GO SOUT1

(A Parody) By George Miller

I would not live always, I ask not to ctay,
Where the bay freezes over the midile of May.
These cold frosty morninzc that da-m on us here
Are enouzh to set us lonjingz to be gouth of heres.

Ca wvho would live always czround Traverse Bay
Learing overcoat and mittens the last deys of May?
All pinched up half-frozen, eight months of the year
Instead of being happy with ccofort and cheer.

Oh who would live always up here {n the cold?
I could not, I would not, Zor silvar nor gold.
Thae few lurid mornings thit dowvm on us here
Are not enough for life's plecasures,

not enough to keep :c here.

Ok who would live alwvays so far from the South,

Where they have no long winters, ia suimer no drougth,
where the magnolia blossoc: and grows mouantaia high,
1'm bound to go to Georgic, by zinz-goes or die:

For though I may labor ezci day in the field,
These winters consume all the summ2r doth yield.
1'm going South next winter if the Lord lets me go
Where I will not be froze up nor wading ia snow.
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CHAPICR [1.B
The history of Roy Miller's youth to tie time of his marriasge has been
related in that of his father's. Roy vas erployed by the Grand Trunk
railroad. Having alwvays been attractcd to trains and locomotives, it
was quite natural he would make it his life work. Wwhen they were first
married, Roy and Elna lived for & short while with her people, unti}] they
furnished their oun home on Convis sﬁreet. Their first child, Frances, vas
born there, on Dec. 10, 1911l. Mary often thinks of the day she took Grandms
Miller over there to cee their home and the dbaby (I think :b_in one was Lisle).
Battle Creek was quite strange to Grandima, 80 she felt doubt;fial about going
without a man; but there was no man who could 20, besides there was only one
seat in the buggy. Emmett Street at that time was a narrow sandy road, a big
gravel pit where leila Hospital now is, and no houces west of Chestnut. She
wvas happy when we arrived, enjoyed s:cing the little fsmily but disappointed
vihen we learned that Roy was "out'. They waited, hoping he would coms,
which he really did at the last minu:tc, much to her joy and satisfaction,
as nothing waes complete for her that did not 1aclude Roy. Going back home
Grandma was very quiet, but Mary did rot recalize she was worried, perhaps
ftightened, although she had said, '"Ycu are sure we are on the right road?"
When they drove into the yard, she exclaimed, "There's Georgel! We are howme!"
She laughed and cried as he helped her from the bupgy sad kissed him over ard
over. She stayed until she grew restless, thianking she had better go back
to the Brittons. She had spent several weeks with each of her boys. Grandra

lived seven yvesars after Grandfather died, always sweet and kind.

The first baby to arrive in the home of the Roy Millers was a little daughtur,
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Frances, & protty blue-eyed baby witl. curly fair hair. The first grandchild
in either family, she was at once a ccrter of intexest and attengion.
eepecially for the young aunts ard untlee, the y;u:geat uncle five and s

half years old. A neighbor asked hiza one day, '"How does it seem to be uncle?”
ile sald, '"Ch, it's all right." Frances grew up strong and capable in the
matter of hsving things dons when thcy should be and as they should be, with a
love for pretty things, for flowers arnd little children. Shs never attendec
public school and entered the Michigan Home and Treining School when she ware

eight ycers old at Lapeer, transferrinz to the branch school at Coldwater ir.

1942,

Next in order was Lislg Esther (Esthar mcans "zood fortune'), another blue-
eyed and blond~-haired baby, welcomed to the hearts and homes of the various
families, July 1, 1913. On Octobe; 16, 1914 their little brother was born,
oldest son of the oldest son in line of descent, He was named Euzene Edwarc.=-
a happy little family. They enjoyed good health and were very active, a recl
respoasibility for their mother who did not enjoy the same good health the
caildren had. Their sunts, Fazel and uby, helped some by staying with ther
at night to make it less lonely for tl.a young family, while the girls were
otherwise employed during the day. Later Roy quit ths rcad end was employeci
in the railroad yards, so he was at home with his family wore, which was

better for all of them. They moved to 127 Green St., scross from No. 2 school,
wacre the children began and finished the primary grades. They graduated

from high school with the usual credizs. Through surmer vacations they spe:t
allotted time in Campfire and Boy Scoct camps, thocse modern organizations so
holpful to American youth, where coxpctent lesders entertain and instruct them and

they learn to mingle (mix, to be & gocd mixer) with others. Lleaving school
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days behind, Lisle took up this linz ¢ wcrk for a while with her oum
group of younger girls. She was also z ssleslady in a department store,
and later a stenographer unti} she nmarried. Through their childhood thsy
had attended SundaynSchool at the First Methodist Church and as they grev

up became members of the Epworth leazue.

On May 3, 19.36, Lisle married Bernsard !fililer, from ths same group of
Methodist young people as Lisle and hor brother Eugens. They established
their home in Battle Creek. Bernard passed tha Civil Service examinatioan
for éha‘Poat Office and has since been employed in the Battla Creek post
office. They had first a small daughtaor, Msxry Esther, who died shortly
after birth. Then they had one son, the youngest of the seventh generation
descended from Adam and Margsret. Hic vome is David, not & nzmesake, bhow-
ever, of the David Miller of a past gcnerstion who explored the gold country
of our Westera States. At the present time, June 1945, David is five years
old, a bright little boy who likes to de busy, is capable of msking his own

plans. Sometimes they go swry.

Eugene had a genial personality thst won frierds for him. It is a quality
alwvays appreciated by other people. !iliz grandmotber remembers a happy wintar
she spent with the family. It was the year jig-sew puzzles becawe & popula:
entertaimment. Jig-sews can be véry puzzling at times, and 80 many pieces o
pick up to no purpose: It is true rary did tske some of them off the board
sometimes and forgot to lay them down again. When a piece just couldn't be
found, she fell under suspicion and G:ne woulcd say, "Well, Grandwa has 1t ia

her hand.'" To prove innocence she must show tier hands.
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Another occasion that was enjoyed by all was when Roy decided to take
a vacation, something he had never done, somcthing, it seems, that rail-
roads had not offered their employecc:. They planned a trip to Northern
Michigen. Mary was invited to go alonz and che cagerly accepted. This
was going back home to the older ones, but ncv to the children, Lisle and
Eugene., V¥Wa left Battle Creek on a sunny Tuecday afternoon inm early June,
1931, stayed for the night at Big Rsoids at the home of Elna's sister,
Florence, arriving at Traverse City the next day. They visited once-
familiar stores anrd other places, drcve out Lo the old farm home--no one
around, the house had been covered with black tarpaper and lookad desolate:
- the once lovely orchard had deed trces still there and vacant places where
others used to be. Out to the district school house where Roy and his
brother and sisters had attended, it looked all right but the neighborhood
had changed, as everything does in the coursc of twenty years. We had had
a lovely trip along the west coast of Lake Michiian on what is known as tte
scenic drive. They went out to Auat Mary Brittou's in time for supper,
slept as tired travelers do. Aunt it.ry's beds were not equipped with the
codern mattresses, but with 'straw ticks,' a home-made container made froml
cotton cloth to fit the size of the Ledstead and filled with bright, clear:
straw, fresh from the threshing macaine. A very coafortable bed too. Mary's
first ecquaintance with them was whcn she caaa to live in Michigan. Of
course, they have been replaced to natiresses since & younger generatioan
took over., These '"straw ticks' were made with an opening on the upper sice
so the straw might be stirred and arranged each morning when beds were mace,
They closed with buttons sad buttoal:oles. There were no zippers then. Ar
the straw wore out, they were refilled from the stack im the field. Now,

wvhera was I? Oh yes;, on & trip to Northern Michigan with Roy's family in
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1931,

Howard Britton and his kind and efficisnt wife, Zlizubeth, had taken over the
work and management of the farm. . Hin,motﬁer had carried on courageously, but
now she was glad to lay down the burden of care, tho still happy and hospitable,
&8 were they all. We started on our way as soon after our good farmer's break-
fast as possible, to see leelanau County. First to the 0ld home at Miller Bill,
Glen Arbor, Port Oneida, Northport. toyped a fevw minutes at Suttons Bay to
see Uncle Ward and Aunt Rebecca who were spending th? summer thers. Over the
bridge across the narrows of Lake Leelan:u to Binghem and back to Aunt Mary's
for another night. Lisle, Eugene and their grandmother shared the ssme seat

in the car, none of them being very largc they had plenty of room, and by making
frequent changes all could be next to the window part of the time, and had pleaty

of fun.

On the third day of this always-to-be-remembered vacation trip, the Millers
turned toward Traverse City again, fron vhere they turned north onto the
peninsula which splits Grand Traverse Bay. This peninsula is about eighteen
miles long, well settled; general fzxrmin; and fruit, especilally cherries, seewmad
to the traveler to be the leading industry. Sowe resorts along the west shora.
At the north end of the peninsula is thz Old Mission lighthouse where our party
lingered awhile to rest. 01d Mission vzs one of the esrliest settlements in
this region, having a very interesting history. Back to the city again, going
out around East Bay, turning north to keilaire where ve rested again and visitsd

the resort on pretty Bellaim Lake while Zlna called oa an old friend in the village.

Arriving at a State Park on the east shore of Lzke Charlevoix, we speant the night.
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A nice perk, the aight clear and starlit, but much ccoler than the two previous.
Roy decided hﬁ'ﬁouid sleep in the sutxic~ile, the other chose the novelty of
slecping on the ground., Lisle and her ;randmother ware to share the same
pallette, had it made up, but fortunately hed not retired, when the park
attendant ccme by and pointed out that they had laid it across the path leadirg
to the spring where other park resideats would go for water--A iavoly clam night,
Mery lay awske for a time thinking of the wonder end beauty of it all--the big
treces sheltering us tonight, the white beach and stillhwpcora of the nearby lcke.
"lowyonderful are Thy works, Ch God."™ After the b.u:naix’“incrudcrs had becoms
quiet, the night birds raised their voicecs, the owl and the whippoorwill. She
had not heard a whippoorwill for yecars esnd seldom an owl; they are timed birds:
and seek the quiet forest regions. Ta= next worning they started on early, hid
breakfast at Chearievoix, followed Highwcy 31 aloag the shore of Littls Traver:e
S2y and on the way to Machinaw City.' Here they turned homeward, arriving about sunset
tired but happy. Had seen the beautias of the home state, and they are many.

Hoxe and all is well,

This vacation was while Eugene was still in high school, Lisle just graduated.
After graduation they looked for and fouxd exployment, which was not so eassy It

being during a time or period called & ‘‘Jepression”.

Gene decided on work for the railroad; it had been kis father's life work and
Gene was not unfamiliar with it. 1In 1926 oa the 26th day of January, he married
Miss Ruth Bailey, doughter of Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Bailey of Battle Creek, and a
high school classmate. It was a pretty church weddiag, St. Paul’s Evangelical
Lautheran Church, with relatives of both fflling the home of the dride after tie
ceremony was over. They went to their cwn home 8 very happy pair. Oun Devemb:r

17, 1936, their son James Walter was torn, 8 fine bady we were all proud to clainm,
the first
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in the seventh generetioun--a quiet child, with thoughful, serious wish to know
and understand anything new to him, a quzlity unususl {n very young children.
He and his crandfatbcr Roy .enjoyed each other; they were real pals. Mary |
remembers how Jin liked to go riding in the car, how he would stand looking
out the front window, making comments on things and creatures along the country
roads. MNever a robust child, he was not quite three years old when he.was
strickea with pneunonia. This was only a few days before his brother, Raymont,
was born. Tae case was not severe and Jim was brought from the hospital to

his grandpsrents’ home in a few days.

In October 1942 Eugens was given a trznsfer (at his own request) from the
railrocad job in Battle Creek to another in the State of Arizona, a8 they had
decided the Michigan climate was too <cnp for Jim, £o would take him to the d:y-
and warmer southwest. They all enjo&cd the charnge of scenery and climate out
there amidst the deserts and the cactus and abovye 8ll, the sunshine. They spint
six happy months Ruth will never forget. In May the following year they returned
home, with no intention to stay, only to dispose of such articles 28 they would
not need and settle business affairs, intending to return to a home in the West.
Eugene went back alone, his work out there needing him. Ruth stayed to finish
the sale of those pieces she did not want and pack those to be shipped. This
was finished when she received a telegrzm saying hezr husband was seriously ill.
The next day another message came that he had passed away from meningitis. He
was brought back to Battle Creek and laid to rest in quiet Memorial Park on

July 19, 1943.

Cur little Jim did not enjoy the rugged health and strength his youngsr brotler
end cousin David had, altbough he was z2lways interested in all the others di<

and sometimes took part. He tired easily and would sit quieily watching thes.



Page 58
The brave little mother and his grandparcnts on-both sices left nothing undone
that could restora hasalth or bring coulicrt to the deir child., He passed
quictly sway during a beautiful Sabbath zftermoon, July 16, 1944, with those
rmoat dear to him by his side., Two days later they lsid him to rest besida his

fatheto

So here azain the chain in direct line o descent was brokdh, and younger
brother Raymoad will carry on, Provideac: permitting., Raymond is young, just
arriving at school eze, too full of en:r;ecy and inquiry for the peace of his

elders, but a good quality, rightly dixccted.



