Historical House in Castile. They had four sons: John (R_ohert’s
father), Peter, Joseph, and Arnold. John married Betsey Milliman.
They had eight children. In 1803, Robert’s father, John Purchase
Whaley, brought all his family and the aged grandmother Tamson
from Massgachusetts to Avon. Caleb Jeffers Whaley was one of
Robert’s brothers. He had a son Robert, who was the grandfather
of Arnold Whaley of Lima, New York. In 1958, Arnold was of great
assistance in the research done on the Whaley family,

Janet McKay Whaley, Castile’s first settler, was Scotch. In1793,
when Janet was eleven years old, Janet, her aged mother, and two
brothers came to the Genesee Country and settled about where
Groveland is today. At that time, there were in the whole Genesee
Country 2 total of nine hundred sixty nine people, according to the
firgt census in 1790. And there were sixmillion acres in the Genesee
Country. At first the howling of the wolves at night and the scream of
the panther and the long lonely stretches of forest terrified her, But
she soon had so much to do she didn’t have time to be afraid. She
learned to cook for her three hungry brothers. Her mother died
soon after they arrived, She learned to spin the thread and make the
cloth for her brothers’ clothes and for her own. One brother, Robert
taught school at Williamsburg, New York, in one of the abandoned
houses which the ill-fated German settlers had deserted.

Janet's brother, John, was a carpenter and millwright, and his
gervices were much in demand. They stayed in Groveland ten years,
and now Janet was a capable and comely young woman, They were
going to Caledonia to live. Charles Williamsonhad just brought some
Scotch settlers there. Jokn had saved his money, thrifty Scot that
he was, and with his brother’s help and what the family had besides,
he could now pay $2,000 for Charles Williamson's grist mill and 200
acres of land which included the Springs, the Outlet, and the site of
Mumford.

Almost at once they met Robert Whaley. Soon Robert Whaley was
asgociated with John McKay and his mill, for Robert Whaley was
also a miliright and a carpenter. Robert’s father and two of his
uncles had been carpenters, and it was the natural thing for Robert
to be brought up knowing how to use tools. John McKay liked Robert
and took him home to meet his sister, After they became acquainted,
they fell in love and were married. Withthe restless urge that drove
young people to new frontiers, Robert and Janetand Janet's youngest
brother, Daniel, decided to go on into the Genesee Country that had
not yet been settled,

THE FIRST YEAR

It wasn't cheap land that Robert Whaley had in mind. He was a
millright and a good one. He had heard about Mary Jemison's
Reservation, He knew that part of it had some fine timber. He had
heard that other men from Caledonia and Avon and Canandaigua had
cut timber and sent it down the river to the new settlements that
were being built. But the logs were crushed and almost ugeless by
the time they reached their destination. Robert had a better idea. He
would build a mill, saw the logs into boards, fasten the boards
together, and put them on rafts until they reached their destination.
He would have to take machinery for the mill with him. Janet’s
brother Danjel said he would put the mill machinery on a raft and
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pole it up the Genesee until they came to Wolf Creek. Janet and Robert
could go with all their belongings by ox cart. And so it was agreed.
Robert and Janet were to follow the new road from Leicester until

they reached Lot 38. They would stop there and build a cabin. Robexrt
would then walk the four miles to where Wolf Creek emptied into the
Genesee River. He would meet Daniel, who had brought the mill
machinery, and there they would build the mill, on the site where
there was an abundance of water power.

The road was much worse than even they had expected, and it
took longer. They stopped at Lot 38. You will see a gold and blue
marker there today. They built. the log cabin as quickly as they
could, and of course Janet helped. ThenRobertwalked the four miles
to Wolf Creek’s mouth and found that Daniel had reached there
safely. Together they built the mill and installed the machinery,

Each morning while they were installing the machinery and making
arrangements to buy timber from Mary Jemison, Janet was left alone

. at the cabin, She busied herself trying to make the log cabin seem like

a home. She tried to dig up a little plot of ground in the back so that
she might have a garden.

That first summer scarcely any traveler came down the road.
One lad, twelve years old, had come from Centerville to Pike. He had
been chased by wolves and had had a rough time. He apparently wag
bound for Leicester. A doctor from Pike letthe boy ride on his horse
part of the time, They arrived at Whaley’s late in the afternoon and
stayed there over night. So far as we know, this was the beginning
of Whaley’s Tavern. It never was a tavernas we understand taverns,
It was a stopping place on a lonely road where they fed you and let
you gtay all night if you needed to. You paid what you could-—as lirtle
as a shilling for a meal,

The fall of 1808 found the Whaleys busy making the many pre-
parations for winter which were necessary in this pioneer country.
They would need to go to Leicester to get supplies enough to last
several months. There was plenty of game nearby, deer were
abundant, and the streams were full of fish, There were pigeons and
ducks and other small game. Buf you had to hunt and kill and dress
them. There was wild fruit down by the river where the mill stood.
Wild strawberries, gooseberries, plums, mandrakes, apples, peaches,
and cherries were in abundance. Mary Jemison was generous. She hot
only shared both wild and cultivated fruits, she even told them where
to find the best places to pick.

Janet never forgot the first winter. Snow was deep, and it would
frequently take an hour to shovel a path to the shed where the oxen
were kept. Work at the mill was suspended, for it was impossible to
get there through the deep snow even with snow shoes. They all
worked very hard during the year 1809. The following year proved
to be an eventful one, for on September 10, 1810 a son, Mordecai, was
born to Robert and Janet Whaley. The mother probably had no doctor
or even a midwife to attend her. Few pioneey women did. But Mordecai
survived and lived to be fifty-one years of age. He was buried in
Mumford Rural Cemetery. ‘

EVENTS OF 1811

There was a great deal to talk ahout in the year 1811. Daniel
McKay was thinking of leaving them. A large pile of logs, which he
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and Robert had gotten ready to saw, were set on fire. By whom?
No one knew, Another topic of conversation was the barn which Robert
was building across the road from the tavern. It seemed necessary
to have some place for teams to rest and feed. More often now
travelers were coming from the North, going Qlean way or coming
up from the South to hit the Buffalo Trail.

There was exciting news, too, from the Gardeau Reservation.
July 1, John Jemison killed his brother Thomas on his mother’s
doorstep. The same year, Mary Jemison’s husband, Chief Hiokatoo,
died at the age of one hundred and three years. His war club,
tomahawk; scalping knife, powder flask, flint, a small cake, and a
cup were buried with him, and he had been dressed in his best
clothing, According to Indian tradition, he was buried in a sitting
posture with his rifle in his hand. Tradition says the grave was
opened and the rifle taken.

WAR CLOUDS GATHER

On June 28, 1812, an exhausted express rider nearly fell from his
horse at Batavia, When he could get his breath, he read the Presi-
dent’s Proclamation, Congress had declared war on Great Britain.

Militia in all the Srates were being called out. Fifty thousand
volunteers were needed. Taxes were being levied. They pressed for
more news, but he was up and away to Fort Niagara.

What would this do to the Genesee Country? What would it do to
the backwoods settlements like Whaleys. What would it do to the
wives and children. These vigorous men would defend their homes
and the land, which they had with backbreaking toil wrested from the
wilderness. But whar would happen while they were away? Would
their wives be safe from men like Indian Allen, who had three wives
already and wouldn’t hesitate to take another if he wanted her. Or
suppose. . . . But why suppose! Fears piled up. There was a job
to be done, and they must do it.

Now all was bustle and confusion. Batavia and Geneseo were no
longer quiet country villages, but military centers. Everywhere was
heard the rolling of drums, the shrill toneg of the fife, and the rattle
of the wheels of baggage wagons. Rumors were flying everywhere,
They reached Whaley’s Tavern. They heard that General William
Wadsworth was going to head a company of volunteers. Good! They
knew and trusted Old Bill, as he was affectionately called, although
he wasn’t old. But the next rumor said that Stephen Van Rensselaer
of Albany would be over Bill. That didn’t suit at all. And why so many
old men in charge? Men like Henry Dearborn of Massachusetts, who
they heard would be commander in chief and William Hull in charge
of Michigan territory and the fort at Detroit, What if he couldn’t hold
it? That would bring the Northwest Indians at our backs and Great
Britain never hesitated to use the Indians against the settlers, Indeed,
in spite of the Treaty of Peace in 1783, they knew that the British
constantly kept the western Indians in turmoil, inciting them against
the settlers,

The settlers also knew the war would be unpopular in New England.
Many of these Genesee Country men had been New Englanders and
still had relatives there. They heard that Boston had hung her flags
at half mast, ““James Madison has declared war,” they said. “‘Let him
carry it on.””
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Robert Whaley heard that his brother, Caleb Jeffreg Whaley, had
enlisted under Bill Wadsworth. Should he enlist, t00? There would
be anothe,r little one soon and still no neighbors within miles. No.
he couldn’t leave yet. Daniel had left them, disgusted and discouraged
and had gone on down Qlean way,

It was in May 1812 that Mary Jemison's son, John, threatened
Robert Whaley with his scalping knife, Robert went home, only to
learn Jater that John had killed a second brother, Jesse. Robert
wondered whether he could have prevented the killing if he had
stayed. Remembering how John’s face looked, crazed and evil with
drink, he realized there wasg nothing he could have done. Indian Allen
had been bringing in more liquor for the Indians, accepting gingsen

illiam Hu ost Detroit and all of the Michigan territory i
August of 1812. The Genesee Country men were furi%us, “Hull syen?

all his baggage, hospital supplies, and plans across the river ahead

-of his men in his attempt to capture Canada, the big Goon”, said the

men in the taverns, ‘‘and of course they were captured’’,

The news along the Niagara River was bad. The British held
Newark, Fort George, Queenstown, Chippewa, and Fort Erie on the
west side of the river, The Americans held Niagara, Lewiston, Fort
Schlosser, Black Rock, and Buffalo on the eastern side. If we could
take Queenstown, it would be a foothold in Canada, Bill Wadsworth
was in that battle. They took Queenstown and held on bravely for
awhile, When British reinforcements arrived, they could neither
resist or retreat any longer. They had to surrender, The failure of
our men to support Wadsworth was a bitter pill for Genseee Country
men to swallow, Caleb Jeffres Whaley received a gunshot wound from
which he never fully recovered and which eventually caused his death,

Isaac Brock, the British general was killed in this action. Wadg-
worth and others who had been taken prisoner were ordered ro
attend the funeral, after which they were paraded through the streets
as trophies of victory. The prisoners were exchanged eventually,

Th‘e war waged on. Newark and York were burned by the
A_mencans. Buffalo and Black Rock were burned on the American
snie.' B?,t Perry’s victory on Lake Erie put new heart into our army,
Castile’s neighbor, the village of Perry, was named for Commodore
Perry, the hero of that battle,

Fortunately for the Americans, there were victories on the seas,
where the Americans gave a good account of themselves. But by
1814, England had practically defeated Napoleon, although the battle
of Waterloo had not yet been fought, Now she could give her artention
to E}_;e war over here, It was rumored that fourteen thousand of
Wellington’s veteran troops were on their way to the States. There
was the story that the City of Washington was burned in retaliation
for the burning of Toronto. It was a black picture.

Genesee County had its immediate problems. This county alone
had been assessed $4,008 in taxes. Allegany County was asked for
$470. No one had money to pay this tax,

’.l’he roads in Genesee County had been crowded with people
fleeing from Niagara County, particularly from Buffalo and Black
Roc;k. There were parents without their childrenand children without
their parents, clinging to anyone they could find. The blow was so
sudden and so swift that these refugees had been crushed by it.
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They had neither food, clothing, or shelter. The inhabitants of
Canandaigua made a generous contribution. New York City sent $3,000
and the State legislature appropriated $50,000 for “‘the relief of the
indigent sufferers of the Counties of Genesee and Niagara., There
was still a lot of fighting to be done before peace could come.

At last the long war was over. Peace had been arranged at Ghent
on Christmas Eve, but neither we nor the British knew it, and the
Battle of New Orleans went on until January 8, 1815, More than 2,000
soldiers lost their lives unnecessarily because there was no com-
munication across the ccean at this time.

The darkness of despair settled down over the Whaleys in the
yvear of 1815, They had come to this country seven years ago. In
that time, only Grinnel Stannard lived on Lot 39 to the west, Albert
Langdon lived on Lot 31 toward Perry Lemuel Eldridge lived on
26, and Sam Harris on 17, Farther southon the Allegany Road, which
was still known as the Olean-to-Leicester road, the Poste family had
come in 1813 and settled on lots 63 and 72. This was the entire
populance at this time.

The mill which the Whaleys had started was not paying off. There
was no demand for lumber. The war had temporarily halted the
forming of new settlements. The few people who stopped at Whaleys
on the way to Olean were mostly refugees, who were fleeing from
towns devastated by war. Many of them did not have the six cents that
Janet asked for a night’s lodging, She oftenfed them for nothing from
her scanty stores. The new baby came and was named Jeremiah,
after his grandfather, The barn that Roberthad just built was burned,
possibly by tramps, for there were many.

Now the Whaleys lived in the Town of Perry, as this township
was formed from Leicester in 1814 and extended south io the Allegany
County line. The Town of Leicester originally extended for sixty
miles, and Castile was in this township for twelve years., The town
was to remain in Genesee County until 1841,

Robert did not dare leave the mill entirely alone, so he let
Lemuel Eldridge have the cabin and took Janet and the family
with him. One night a settler going to bed late observed the sky was
lit up. Fire! But where? The Whaley Tavern! Two men from LeRoy
who had come to buy lumber and were staying at the Tavern were
fatally burned. This was a terrible hlow to the Whaleys. However,
Robert rebuilt his home, this time with boards which he sawed at
the mill.

A MOST UNUSUAL YEAR, 1816.

January of 1816 was mild, so mild that people allowed their fires to
go out. A severe cold snap came in February. March was normal.
Bur spring did not come in April as usual. May was a hitter dig-
appointment. Buds came out, but so did the frost. In one night it left
all vegetation in a blackened waste. Corn was killed, and ice one-
half inch thick formed on the creeks. In June, frost, ice, and snow
were common. Every green thing was killed, including all of the
fruit. In one day, snow fell to the depth of nine inches. In the spring
of 1817, farmers were compelled to use 1815 corn for seed. At that,
it was $5.00 a bushel.

September of 1816 came in bright and warm, and for two weeks
people basked in the warmth and sunshine. Buton the 16th, ice formed
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a quarter of an inch thick. October and November were very cold,

December was the warmest month of the year, No vegetables had
been raised. Flour was $13 a barrel. Atthe Castile Historical House
there is a collection of almanacs beginning with 1816. From these
it is evident that the weather of thiz year was not confined to thig
region but was general throughout the mid-Atlantic states.

What a year to pick for a birthday! Yet, 1816 was the year when
Castile Village was born.

SETTLERS COME TO CASTILE

On the nineteenth day of July, 1816, the Ziba Hurds came in an
ox cart from Vermont with their three children, Eliza, nine Norman,
eight and Hannah, two. They stopped on the Allegany Road where
Raymond Bowles owns. It used to be called the Ira True farm. At
that time there was a vacant log cabin on the place, for Lemuel
Eldridge, who had owned it, had moved down into the Whaley Tavern.
~-Reobert and his family were living at the Mill.

FIRST SCHOOL IN CASTILE

It was characteristic of these pioneers that they should start
building a schoolhouse almost before they built their own homes,
in spite of discouraging weather, They were here to stay and took
the weather in stride. They built the school halfway down the road
that ran west from the Tavern about forty rods from the corner.
Ann Bennett was selected as the first teacher.

Norman Hurd went to the ‘‘raising’ and told in detail how they
did it. All the men in the neighborhood helped to cut the logs and put
up the building and make the crude furniture,

The first religlous meeting was held in this schoolhouse that
had just been built, and the gathering was neither Baptist, Methodist,
Presbyterian, or Christian in denomination. There wag no minister
present. Mr. Hurd read from Watts sermons, which he had brought
from Vermont. Mr. Stanard led in prayer, and they all sang, Norman

said the singing was good. We wonder whether they sang ‘‘Faith of
Qur Fathersg,

ZIBA HURD PLANS TO REMAIN

These meetings were held until cold weather came and Ziba went
back to Vermont after much-needed supplies. In 1953, Mr. Barnes and
I went to Tinmouth, Vermont, to see the place where Ziba Hurd came
from. There was nothing there except a little old church that looked
to be a hundred fifty years old. Not a person around for miles., As
we climbed up and up over the stony roads and into the mountains,
we didn’t wonder that they came to New York., But before he went,
Mz, Hurd made the trip to Canandaigua and bought 400 acres of land
consisting of Lots 50, 51, and part of Lot 54, John Grieg was the
agent for the English landowner, John Hornby,who in tura had bought
it from Robert Morris. One of the London associates, William Pultney,
had died in 1805 and his daughter, the Countess of Bath (for whom
Bath was named), died in 1808, so now the firm consisted of Hornby
and Calquhoun, Mr. Hurd paid $1476 for this land, and the deed was

delivered on May 19, 1830, showing that it was ail paid for at that
time.
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