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Banquet Septerhber 13

The annual banquet meeting will take place Wednesday,
September 13, at Dellaquila’s Restaurant,
treet.

The social hour starts at 6, and dinner will be served
promptly at 7 p.m+

Tickets are $-1-é' and may be purchased at Croft’s
stationery, Frees Insurance, or The Printing Post.
Reservations close September 8. A telephone call to Dave
“rees before that date will insure you a ticket.

The speaker will be State Sen. Earle Baker who will talk
on preservation and the historic district.

Membership Report

A hearty welcome to new member Mrs. Harriet Tobey.
With regret we report the deaths of John G. Mcintyre,
Edwin F. Rambo, and Helen W. Smith.

Historic Bank Notes

Raymond Waltz, of Limerick, presented a slide lecture at
the June quarterly meeting on the subject of bank notes.
He flashed on the screen pictures of paper moneys once in
general circulation, but now curiosities much sought after
by collectors. Shown were a one-cent cardboard note,
two-cent, three-cent, etc. A twelve-and-a-half cent note
was really useful since it was half of a quarter.

Dollar bills, and bills of larger denominations, likewise
are historical. Many older certificates were redeemable in
gold, or silver. Some, however, were drawn on local banks
and were signed by officers of the institutions, and these
are especially treasured. Waltz has photographed early
bank buildings in Phoenixville and neighboring towns, and
owns paper money associated with them. His National
Bank of Phoenixville note was signed by Albert Eaches,
father of a former director of our Society. Waltz’ collection
inciudes a Limerick bank note, but it turns out this
specimen was drawn on a bank in Limerick, Maine, and
not his home town of Limerick, Pa.

Our avid collector friend has found bills from practically
every year. To fill out one blank in the succession, he
received permission from the Smithsonian in Washington
to photograph a note in their possession.

The North printed Confederate money during the Civil
War, according to Waltz, and the consequent devaluation
of their currency caused more damage than the blockading
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of their ports. Belonging to this period is a U.S. bank note
designed with pictures of four Union generals. He
explained that precious metals are no longer used to back
paper money because wide fluctuations In vaiue made it

.possible to melt gold and silver coins and sell the metal at

a profit.

Waltz added to his main discourse the history of a lost
Pennsylvania county. Twice in the past century attempts
were made, and almost succeeded, to form a new county
from parts of Montgomery, Berks and Chester Counties.
The name first chosen was to be ‘‘St. Clair,’”’ after a
Revolutionary War general from Pottstown, the second
choice being Madison County for the U.S. president.
Pottstown was laid out with a main street one hundred feet
wide because it was intended for a county seat.

Iron Company Artifacts

A large bronze whistle was salvaged during the
demolition of the open hearth building of Phoenix Iron and
Steel Company, and Bob Shaffner was asked its historical
significance. Bob, former mechanical maintenance super-
visor and the plant’s historian, explained that the
7-foot-high object was an air raid warning signal placed in
the west gable in 1939 and periodically tested every 6 to 8
weeks during World War Il. It was distinct from the plant
whistle, known as the ‘‘bull whistle,”’ that sounded every
day at 7 a.m., noon, and 5 p.m.

The whistle will remain with Phoenix Pipe and Tube
Company, but another artifact relating to the iron company
has been very kindly offered to our Society by John Vogel
of United Steel Workers of America. It is an industrial
mural, painted by local artist, Joe Hennessey, that has for
many years adorned the west and north walls of the Union

Hall.
30,000 Acres

‘30,000 Acres’ is a new book written by one of our
members, Estelle Harrop Cremers. It chronicles the history
of a tract of land marked out on the 1686 map of
Pennsylvania. The 30,000 acres contained in the tract are
now divided into the townships of East and West Pikeland,
and East and West Vincent. '

Copies of the painstakingly researched and historically
accurate book sell for $17.95, and may be purchased at the
office of Cremers, Morris and Greenwood, 706 Main
Street. If more convenient, you may call Mrs. Cremers at
469-6977 and arrange for hand delivery.



Christian Carmack Sanderson’s birthplace was Port
Providence, and his boyhood was spent there and in Mont
Clare, both small river towns on the opposite side of the
Schuylkill from Phoenixville. After graduation from West
Chester Normal School (now West Chester University), he
taught school in Port Providence and nearby Garwood.
Chris, as he was most often called, did not leave the
general area surrounding Phoenixville until 1905, and then
removed only as far as Delaware County. He became a
noted musician, lecturer and radio personality, but most of
all he was known for his deep and abiding interest in
history, particularly Pennsylvania history.

About mid-point in his career, Chris produced a pictorial
map of historic Chester County. Some of the drawings are
reproduced in this article. All art work on the map is
especially treasured today because of the artist, Andrew
Wyeth.

Chris walked the same streets we do. He crossed the
river at the same location, and houses he occupied still
stand. But looking back, the times he lived in seem very
different, almost like another world.

The town of his birth was, in the 1880s, an active port
on the Schuylkill canal where boats loaded, or unioaded
their cargoes, and took on or discharged passengers.
Children of his day could observe the operation of locks,
investigate boat yards, watch mules tread the tow paths
and listen for the boatman’s horn.

Robert Sanderson Jr., Chris’ father, had settled in Port
Providence after graduation from Girard College in
Philadelphia. Chris’ grandfather, Lt. Robert Sanderson,

Unforgettable

Chris Sanderson
1882 - 1966

had been killed at the Battle of Chancellorsville, 1863, and
this sad event had made Robert Jr. eligible for admission
to Stephen Girard’s richly endowed school for fatherless
boys. The widowed Mrs. Sanderson, after her son's
graduation, married Matthew O'Brien, a Phoenix Iron
Company worker, and lived in the Phoenixville area.
Robert Sanderson Jr. likewise secured a job with the iron
works. During the years of Robert’'s employment, the iron
company began the manufacture of steel, and towards the
end of his life he was promoted to Assistant Superinten-
dent of Steel under Norman E. Maccallum.

Robert Sanderson Jr. very early became acquainted with
a man of local renown, Captain Christian Carmack, veteran
of the same conflict that claimed the life of Lt. Sanderson.
In 1880 he married Carmack’s daughter, Hanna. The fact
that both grandfathers were active in the Civil War had a
great influence on the couple's first child, Christian
Carmack Sanderson, kindling his interest in history and
inspiring in him a love and loyalty to his country.

By Miriam Clegg

When Chris was 10, Captain Carmack gave him a poplar
tree blossom he picked up on the lawn at Mt. Vernon, Va.
The small gift was the start of a collection of memorabilia
that, by the end of his life, was enough to fill a museum.

At age 11 Chris became a newsboy and delivered the
Daily Republican in the towns across the river. He struck
up an acquaintance with the newspaper’s editor-in-chie’

Mark Sullivan, a young fellow who had taken on the re-
sponsibility of the position immediately after graduation

(Continued on Page 3)
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{Continued Fram Page 2)

from West Chester Normal School. Mark asked his
newsboy to jot down happenings out in the villages, and
nicknamed the young reporter, ‘‘Port,”’ for Port Provi-
dence. Chris had two other nicknames, ‘‘Christie,”’ given
him by his mother, and ‘‘Sandy,”” by a friend of his
adulthood, N.C. Wyeth. Mark Sullivan did not stay with
the Daily Republican for long, but left for New York and a
long and distinguised journalistic career. He and Port,
however, remained life-long friends.

On the other side of Bridge Street from the Iron
Company office was a double dwelling with store fronts,
owned at the time by the Deisher family. Their property
extended from Bridge to Prospect Street in the rear, and
they had a cabinet shop facing on Church Alley, which is a
small lane leading to the original entrance of St. Peter's
Episcopal Church. The shop is now the attractive home of
Bob and Mary Shaffner, but in the past century was used
by Peter and John Deisher to make upholstered wooden
furniture and coffins. The latter was the usual sideline of
woodworking establishments. The Deishers owned a team,
a wagon and a hearse, and could be hired as movers, or as
funeral directors.
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The Daily Republican occupied a frame building at 167
Bridge Street. [Drawing courtesy of Ray Keim]

Phoenixville was always a musical town. Their famed
Mechanics Brass Band was organized in 1847, two years
ahead of the formation of the Borough. Then there was a
fire company band that at one time had a membership of
52 musicians. It is not known if John Deisher was a
member of either of these organizations, but is is a matter
of record that he gave Chris his first violin lessons. Chris,
as a boy, was a familiar sight trudging across the covered
bridge that spanned the Schuylkill, violin case in hand.
Also at an early age, he learned to perform with Indian
clubs.

In 1898, Deisher had the unhappy assignment of burying
Chris’ father, Robert Sanderson, and the following year,
his grandfather, doughty old Captain Carmack. The
Sandersons, father and mother, with their two sons, Chris
and Robbie, had been a close-knit family. For months after
her husband's death, Hanna walked every day the two
miles to Morris cemetery to visit his grave. Chris, in later
years, made frequent trips to Phoenixville because family
members were buried here. He would many times pause at
the corner of Main and Bridge Streets and recollect the
day in his childhcod when he waited here in a fever of
anxiety for his father’s return from the steel plant. Phoenix
Iron Company was notorious for its high accident rate.

Chris, like Mark Sullivan, attended West Chester
Normal School, and upon graduation in the class of 1901,

taught in local one-room schools. Small schoolhouses,
spaced fairly closely, were not outdated until buses made
larger institutes practical. The young schoolmaster was
responsible for the education of all ages of children, from
little tots learning their ABCs to youths 16 years old, or
more. He walked to the schoolhouse early in the morning
to sweep the floor, cut wood, and build a fire in the stove.
Chris was indeed happy when he was offered a better
position in Chadds Ford, because the school in that towr
employed a janitor.

There were certain advantages for Chris in moving to
this new locality, chiefly because of its proximity to the city
of Wilmington, Del. Hanna Sanderson joined him and they
rented a house on Baltimore Pike. Their new home could
not have been more suitable for Chris since it was the
same house General Washington had used as headquarters
the day before the Battle of Brandywine. The Sandersons,
mother and son, remained there for sixteen years, during
which time it was their pleasure to entertain strangers as
well as friends in the historic abode.

In those days there was no Brandywine Battlefield Park
Commission. Such formal recognition of the importance of
the site came about largely through the groundwork
performed by the Sandersons. Chris studied all documents

, relating to the famous Revolutionary War battle, and he

walked over every inch of the grounds where it was fought.
He shared his knowledge by means of lectures and tours,
and his enthusiasm generated interest both locally and
state-wide.

The fine old house had a large cooking fireplace, which
Hanna found useful for everyday meals, and even for
baking pies. It was situated on a main road and Chris put

Sandy, by Andrew Wyeth [Drawing from '‘Chris, &
Biography of Christian C. Sanderson,’”’ by Thomas R.

Thompson).
P J fContinued on Page 4)
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(Continued From Page 3)

a sign at the front, ‘““Washington’s Headquarters.'' Great
numbers of visitors came from far and near. A few became
so taken up by the realism of Chris’ battle descriptions and
his mother’s old-fashioned method of cooking they would
ask in all innocence what role Chris had played in the
Revolution. Over 21,000 were counted in the last three
years they lived in the house. No admission was charged,
but a bean pot that had been dug out of the ground inthe
vicinity of the battlefield was used for small donations.
Money collected went to charitable causes.

Eventually the owner of the property reclaimed the
house for his own family, and it was turned into a tea
room. One day in 1931, a fire that started in the kitchen
spread through the other rooms and the historic structure
was destroyed. The Brandywine Battlefield Park Com-
mission, formed in 1947, replaced Washington's Head-
quarters with a new building whose style of architecture
they considered more typical of the period. The Sandersons
lived in a number of other places - Chris never married -
and ended up in The Little Gray House on Route 100,
Chadds Ford, which was Chris' abode for the last 29 years
of his life. '

Across the road from Washington’s Headquarters was
an old mill building, opened for a few years as a summer
school by an influential Wilmington artist, Howard Pyle.
One of the students at his makeshift art academy was
Newell Convers Woyeth, better known as N.C., who was
destined to become a greatly respected artist and
America’s foremost illustrator. Originally from New
England, N.C. Wyeth loved the Chadds Ford area and
decided to remain in the vicinity. He and Chris were
contemporaries born in the same years. N.C. was a prolific
worker, and both Sandersons had the honor of posing for
him.

The first broadcast that Chris attempted was in 1923
over Station WFI in Philadelphia, and was on behalf of the
Boy Scouts. Receiving sets were few in those days, but
response in the way of letters was encouraging. Chris
became a regular weekly performer on Station WDEL,
Wilmington, and set a record for never missing a

broadcast during a period of ten years. In the late 40s, or
early 50s, he switched to Station WCOJ, Coatesville, and

- ;1» |

The jacket sketch for Thompson's biography was drawn by
James Wyeth, and shows Chris returning to his Chadds
Ford home. Note violin and Indian clubs.

remained there the rest of his life. This was one of the
ways he communicated to others his deep passion for the
nation’s history.

Not all his programs were in a serious vein, however.
Chris, an accomplished violinist, had formed a band which
he called the Pocopson Valley Boys, and with its aid, h
tested the preferences of Wilmington audiences to see i,
they would like country music. Besides the fiddler - from
now on Chris was termed a fiddler - the band had a
guitarist, three banjo players, and a drummer. Later they
were joined by a trumpet player and two piano-accordian-
ists. In its first year of radio exposure, the band became
quite popular and was booked for other engagements,
including dances in private homes. At length the Pocopson
Valley orchestra and its energetic leader was asked to
conduct a square dance in the home of a Wilmington area
matron, Mrs. William Laird, who was a sister of Pierre,
Irenee and Lammot duPont. Folk music and dancing,
previously unheard of in polite circles, were now the
fashion.

Reawakened interest in local history led to the formation
of a non-profit corporation called ‘‘Friends of the
Brandywine,”” with Roland Grubb, president, and Chris,
one of the vice presidents. The group elected to make and
sell a map of Chester County with all points of special
interest marked with drawings. Chris supplied such a
wealth of historical information for the project, a special
pamphlet was printed to go along with each map. N.C.
Wyeth’s son, Andrew, youngest of his five children and 18
years old at the time, supplied design and art work. As can
be readily understood, the map is a beautiful one. It is
printed in color and the border contains sketches of
Chester County notables including a Phoenixville celebrity,
Gov. Pennypacker.

Phoenixville area memorials on the map are thr
following: iron mill buildings and bridge over Frenct
Creek, naval battle between shad fishermen and river
boatmen, a Chester Springs artist, snow-covered Valley
Forge hut and American flag, and the Diamond Rock
schoolhouse. A fox head and horn mark the location of the
Pickering Hunt Club; a British soldier and flag, the camp
site near the Fountain Inn; a covered wagon shows where
the Conestoga Road crosses the county; and a canal boat is
a symbol for the Schuylkill Navigation Company.

The pamphlet covers general history and also contains
small nuggets of unusual information about noteworthy
local citizens. For instance: Phoenixville was the home
town of Major Lowe, in charge of Union observation
balloons during the Civil War, and of Charles Stockton who
was an admiral in the first World War. (Ed.’s note: Joseph
F. Jelley held the rank of admiral in World War 11.)
Battery C from Phoenixville served in Puerto Rico during
the Spanish American War. Franklin and Wayne McVeagh
were U.S. cabinet members. Col. David MacFeat,
auctioneer, set a world’s record for selling horses.

Naturally Chris gave coverage to his former employer on
the Daily Republican, Mark Sullivan, and one of Wyeth’s
drawings shows his London Grove Township home.
Sullivan at the time was editor of Colliers Weekly
Magazine and a well known political commentator.

In the same year the map was published, or 1936, young
Andrew Wyeth came to the attention of the art world with
the exhibition of thirty watercolor landscapes, first, at the
Philadelphia Art Alliance, and the following year at the
Macbeth Gallery in New York. The very promising seconc
generation Wyeth artist found a willing model in his
father’s old friend, Chris Sanderson. Wyeth made an oil
portrait of Chris in 1937 that shows in a landscape

background his schoolhouse and pupils, Washington’s
(Continued on Page 5)
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Chris at Work, by noted cartoonist Al Bendines of
Charlestown Township.

{Continued From Page 4)

Headquarters with Hanna working in the garden, and
Brinton’s bridge over the Brandywine Creek.

A later Wyeth portrait depicts a bundled up Chris
against a wintry background and is entitled ‘‘The
Schoolmaster.’’ Chris lost his beloved mother in 1943, and
her deathbed scene inspired the artist to paint *‘Death on a
Christmas Morning." Wyeth loved the elderly woman, who
must have been exactly like a grandmother to him. Only
two years after this sad event, the whole nation was
shocked to hear the news that N.C. Wyeth had lost his life
in a tragic train-car collision.

The name ‘‘Sandy’’ that the Wyeths applied to Chris
vefers to his supposed resemblance to Sandy Flash, a
character in a book they all enjoyed, Bayard Taylor's
classic Chester County novel, ‘“The Story of Kennet.”’

Chris was not drafted in either World War because of an
eye defect. He was an air raid spotter in World War |1, but
his chief contribution to the war effort was the
entertainment of servicemen. The Pocopson Valley Boys
brought square dancing to the Stage Door Canteen, a USO
center set up in the Academy of Music, Philadelphia. The
band made sixty-eight appearances without ever missing
an engagement. A reporter in another state where they
played has left this description of what it was like when
members of the armed forces encountered the effervescent
Chris:

““Young sophisticates in the Service Men’s Lodge at the
YMCA watched somewhat skeptically as a bent, grayish
man tucked a battered fiddle under his chin and stroked
weird music from deep inside the instrument. But before
long, the watchers relaxed and mellowed as the hoedown
waxed hot with ‘Pop Goes the Weasel' and laughing
sailors dipped low and swung their partners just like it's
done in Delaware County, Pa.”

Following the war, the fiddler and his band carried folk
music and dancing traditions to many parts of the USA.
Dancing is the easiest of the arts, Chris once said, and a
primitive instinct towards happiness. He boasted that he
sould teach the steps, and call the figures, and have any
group perform the square dance within twenty minutes
after he met them.

Phoebe Gilkyson devoted a Daily Republican newspaper
solumn to this subject. She had attended a barn dance and
saw it happen. Chris not only had all the regular guests
dancing within the allotted time, she said, but was even
able to call small-boy spectators down from the haymow
and make them forget their shyness by his own
combination of zest and authority.

“the public display of his extra-

Chris, of course, was a natural for the Dogwood Parade
and took part in festivities on more than one occasion. The
Daily Republican of May 18, 1956, had this to say:

‘‘Bridge Street, generally the center of busy Friday night
shopping, was the center last night of a gala merrymaking.
The crowd which began to gather at 9 grew thicker and
thicker as the strings of Chris Sanderson’s fiddle had a
‘Pied Piper’ effect.”’

Pied Piper he was, along with being a serious lecturer
and historian, and this native of Port Providence, Mont
Clare and Chadds Ford had a legion of friends. Chris was
a people lover. He maintained contact with, and took a
personal interest in old school chums, country neighbors,
followers of his radio programs, his former students and
Boy Scouts, and many of the people who had once visited
Washington’s Headquarters. They liked him and gave him
historical keepsakes to add to his ever increasing
collections.

One day in 1959 he attended,

uninvited, the 50th

. wedding anniversary party of a Port Providence couple.

Chris opened his violin case and played ‘‘Put on Your Oid
Gray Bonnet,”’ and there was a misty-eyed moment when
Oliver W. Epright and his wife recognized their former
schoolteacher.

His death in 1966 was not the end of Sanderson-related

~ évents. By 1973, a friend, Thomas R. Thompson, had

completed a 420-page book about him entitled ‘‘Chris, a
Biography of Christian C. Sanderson,”’ published by
Dorrance & Company, Philadelphia. The jacket design
features a sketch of Chris made by the third generation of
Wyeth artists, Andrew’s son, James. Every copy has since
been sold.

In 1968, his old home ‘“‘The Little Gray House’' was
officially reopened to the public by a non-profit corporation
of which Thomas R. Thompson is president. It is called the
Christian C. Sanderson Museum. The fabulous treasure
house is situated on Route 100, north of Route 1, Chadds‘
Ford, and is open Saturdays ¥ = /L
and Sundays, and most holi- E 2
days from 1 to 4:30, :
appointment. There is no ad-
mission charge, but the bean i
pot is still handy. :

Chris, it is certain, would &
have loved the book, and he §
would have greatly appreciated

ordinary collections. Most of all,
if alive today, he would ex-
perience satisfaction over the
achievements of his Wyeth
benefactors. James Wyeth has
an established reputation on
both sides of the Atlantic. g = .
World-wide acclaim has been &°°
accorded to Andrew Wyeth,
who is without question the
most popular and widely known
of American artists in the
present century.

A sincere thank you to
Thomas R. Thompson for pers-
onal assistance and for permis-

sion to quote from his
biography. ;

Lois Donovan supplied 7. = =2
published material relating to

Chris Sanderson.
« The drawing on top of page 2
is by John Silvasi.

Chris Hitchhiking
Cartoon by Ned Beard
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In Our Mailbox

Editor’s Note: Our Society receives letters from many

parts of the country written by people in search of

informatien about their ancestors. Laura Robb, archivist, is
often able to help them.

Laura recently opened a letter from Winnipeg, Canada.
Jeff Picknicki-Morski, living in that city, was tracing his
ancestors and had come upon a reference to his family in
an old copy of the New York Times newspaper.

The clip, dated Oct. 24, 1904, told of the disappearance
of a 4-year-old boy, Michael Morski, from his home in
Phoenixville, Pa., and said it was believed the child had
been kidnapped by a band of gypsies.

Laura went to the local newspaper office and copied a
1904 Daily Republican report on the kidnapping which she
mailed to Mr. Morski in Canada. She suggested he also
contact the Chester County Historical Society.

Morski continued the correspondence. Chester Couniy
had sent him a death notice of the kidnapped child’s
mother from a 1947 newspaper. As it listed surviving
relatives living in the Phoenixville area, he asked Laura’s
help in reaching them. Laura sent him a list of all persons
of those names found in the telephone book, plus Morski
birth and death records which she tracked down in spite of
variations in the spelling of the name - Miorski, Moski,
Majirsky. This ended local genealogical research, but the

family tragedy revealed by the old clippings belongs with
this story.

The article in the Daily Republican used these headlines:
‘“A Little Child Kidnapped - Supposed to Have Been
Stolen by Gypsies - Parents in Grief.”” Two days later the
New York Times ran the following:. ‘‘Kidnapped Boy Slain

- in Deserted House - Six Gypsies Under Arrest on Suspicion

* at Phoenix,

Penn. - Armed Deputies Guard. Jail -

" Thousands of Ironworkers, Threatening Vengeance, Scour-

ing the Woods for the Murderers.'"

Little Michael was a son of Paul and Mary Miorski, a
Polish family who lived at 27 Walnut Street, and an
eye-witness related he has been snatched up by a man
driving a two-horse wagon while he was playing with
companions. The parents as yet knew little English and
talked to the police through an interpreter.

and a party set out at 8 in the evening on the first police
search using an automobile ever undertaken in Phoenix-
ville. Two officers, a man who could drive, and one who
could identify the boy, nearly overloaded the early-model
auto. They spent the night making inquiries along the dirt
roads of Valley Forge Park. The wagon they sought
supposedly had been spotted on Valley Forge Ro:
heading east, but the search car returned to town at 3 a.m.
without results.

Shortly afterwards the body was found in a deserted
house near Williams Corner. Suspicion eventually shifted
from gypsies to other possible culprits. Of interest to
present day criminologists, the investigation was repolrted
in eighteen issues of the Daily Republican. The child’s
murderer was never discovered.

In the next issue: A letter from an Alabama man whose
father and grandfather lived at Scape Level.

1990 Calendar
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A very attractive engagement calendar for the year 1990
will soon be available in area stores. It was compiled by
Jane Ritchey using drawings of artists Jack Shenkle and
Ray Keim. All proceeds from its sale go into the gociety’s
treasury. i

The cover shows “David™ Reeves, first president of
Phoenix Iron Company against a background of industrial
buildings. Inside are twelve more historic buildings - a

~school, church, fire house, dwellings, etc. - all reminiscent ~

of early days in Phoenixville. It is hoped that members and
their friends will make use of the calendar during the
coming year and then store it away carefully as it will
surely be a collector’'s item.
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