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From the President’s Desk 
. As I write this article, I can look out the window 
and enjoy the exquisite beauty of a Northern Michigan 
fall day. It just doesn’t get any better than this. 
 A few weeks ago, working with  a group of 
OMPHS members to close the Hessler Log Cabin for the 
winter, I thought about the hardships of living there 
through the winter instead of in a house with central heat-
ing, electricity, and every labor-saving device.  How did 
the inhabitants of the log cabin, of the lighthouse, and the 
Dougherty House endure winters in Northern Michigan? 
Just the idea of keeping clean, feeding the family, pre-
serving food makes one appreciate what we have now. 
 Bernard of Chartres, in the Twelfth Century, said 
that we are like dwarfs on the shoulders of giants, so that 
we can see more than they, and  at a greater distance, not 
by virtue of any sharpness of sight on our part, or any 
physical distinction, but because we are carried high and 
raised up by their giant size.   Each generation grows a 
little taller and sees a little farther, thanks to the people 
who came before.  
 We in the Historical Society have the privilege of 
preserving the rich history of the Old Mission Peninsula. I 
am forever impressed by the quest for knowledge that all 
of our members have and the joy that we have in sharing 
that knowledge with each other. 
 Some of our members have expressed a desire to 
have discussions 30-45 minutes before our regular first 
Thursday of the month meetings. The object of these dis-
cussions would be to share information in an informal 
setting. If there is an interest in having these discussions, 
we can start in January 2009. Many people have memo-
ries that should be shared with others. Others would like 
to add to their store of information about where we live. 
Please let us know if you would be interested in such a 
program by getting in touch with me at 941-0746 or email 
at  dsh_44@yahoo.com. 
 

Donna Hornberger 

Our Newsletter 

President’s Column ..................................................... 1 
Neahtawanta: Place of Quiet Waters ........................... 1 
Log Cabin Day 2008: Whispers From the Past ........... 2 
Dougherty Home Site Ice House Restoration .......... 4-5 
Mission Point Light ................................................... 10 
Historically Significant Ridgewood .......................... 11 
Where Is It? ............................................................... 11 

By Carolyn Johnson Lewis 

 
 “Seven miles from Traverse City by bay steamer, 
overlooking West Grand Traverse Bay and sheltered 
Bowers Harbor, the Neahtawanta Hotel and its cottages 
stand 50 to 130 feet above the water, surrounded by beau-
tiful hardwood timber, and traversed by charming walks 
and drives.” 
 So goes an advertisement for the Neahtawanta 
Hotel and Resort in 1911. It continues: 
 “On the cool verandas overlooking the quiet 
Bowers Harbor, you will find the rest needed after the 
rigor of the winter’s activity. The fine invigorating air of 
the northland, the crystal clear waters of the Grand Trav-
erse Bay so filled with life . . . the delightful homes 
among the forest trees . . . the recreation of golf, tennis, 
bathing and boating – the vigor and energy of recreation 
and the restfulness of quiet days . . .  
 “There are dances to the music of the hotel or-
chestra, there are strolls and rides through woodland  
paths. There are miles of splendid motor roads that trav-
erse the orchard fruit bordered highways, skirting the bay 

(Continued on page 3) 

Ne-ah-ta-wanta: “Place of 
Quiet Waters” 

The Burning of the Neahtawanta Hotel and the Establishing 

of the Neahtawanta Cottage Association 

With gracious acknowledgment to the Hunt-Kerns Family 
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By Terilee Johnson 

 On Sunday, June 29, 2008, the OMPHS cele-
brated its 10th annual Log Cabin Day in accordance with 
the state wide Log Cabin Day event. 
 The Hessler 
Log Cabin was opened 
for the day for tours 
along with the Old Mis-
sion Lighthouse. The 
public observed histori-
cal demonstrations of 
broom making, furni-
ture making, spinning, 
weaving, rug hooking, 
quilting, soap making 
and tinsmithing,   while 
the strains of music 
wafted through the air 
by several different mu-
sic groups.   
 Games of the 
period were played by 
interested children, 
hosted by Mr. and Mrs. 
Pratt, after which they  
enjoyed stories read to them by our own Peninsula Com-
munity Library Director, Victoria Shurly, and had their 
faces painted by one of the Library staff or listened to Jim 
Ribby, dressed as a Civil War soldier recite poems from 

Log Cabin Day 2008: Whispers from the Past 

that period.  
 Stefanie Staley enlightened visitors about the 
Grand Traverse Lighthouse and its relationship to our 
own Mission Point Light.  She also provided many little 

known facts about the 
creation of the light-
houses and their histo-
ries.  
 At the end of 
the day many children 
left with their newly 
acquired knowledge of 
the Log Cabin and its 
past, bandaged limbs 
administered by the 
Civil War nurses, and a 
harmonica tucked in 
their back pockets after 
receiving harmonica 
lessons from Professor 
Mike. 
 The weather 
was beautiful, the com-
pany great, leaving us 
with a feeling of con-

tentment and looking forward to next year.  
 Next years Log Cabin Day will be Sunday, June 
28, 2009.  
 See you then! 

Story Time 

The Cabin With Its Newly Installed Fence 

 

Harmonica Lesson 

Photos by Heatherlyn Reamer 
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or rising easily over the hills from one entrancing outlook 
to another. Motor boats and sailing craft together with 
rowboats make the blue waters of the harbor and the bay 
alive. There is perch fishing, and bathers enjoy the splen-
did beach.  

 “As a resort for children to grow up hale, brown 
and hearty in the fine clear air and summer sun, no loca-
tion can compare with Neahtwanta. They can romp the 
sand beach and bathe without danger in the clear water, as 
the shore shelves gently down without bank or bar.  
 “Flies and mosquitoes are never troublesome and 
there is no hay fever. The ragweed is unknown. 
 “The hotel commands a splendid view of the har-
bor and the Peninsula. Fanned by every pleasant breeze, 
basking in the genial sunlight, its broad verandas invite 
restful hours with books and needle work. It is the center 
and life of the resort.  
 “The dining room is pleasant and home-like. Ser-
vice and cuisine are a welcome match for the glorious 
appetite that Neahtawanta brings. Neahtawanta is a resort 
for the whole family, comfortable, entertaining and con-
venient in a summer temperature that never rises above 90 
degrees Fahrenheit with an average of 72 degrees.” 
 

First Established as a Religious Retreat 
 In the latter half of the nineteenth century, Neaht-
awanta was, first, a religious retreat for Universalists from 
Grand Rapids, Michigan. The military used it from time 
to time, as well. In fact, the Kerns-Hunt cottage was 
rented to the Ohio military for a mess hall in the 1890s 
and was called Cadet Lodge. A mountain lion skin hung 
on the wall of the cottage. The suspicion was that it was 
shot on the Peninsula. In 1890 the Universalist Resort 
Association became Neahtawanta, from the Native word: 

(Continued from page 1) “Place of Quiet Waters.” By 1892, the resort became less 
religious and built a dock to receive steamship passengers 
for the grand Hotel Neahtawanta, a thriving summer re-
treat for Grand Rapids residents. 
 “There is rowing, boating, and fishing on the 
bay . . . the table can always be supplied with fresh, sweet 
butter, cream, berries, fruits, vegetables, fowl, meats and 
everything needed right at hand,” wrote the Traverse Bay 
Herald in 1892. 
 In addition to the hotel, the land was plotted into 
approximately 400 lots of varying sizes, with streets, 
parks and sidewalks. Cottages cost from $500 to $2000 to 
build. 
 

Transportation 
. Traverse City was served by the summer sched-
ules of the Pere Marquette railroad, the Grand Rapids & 
Indiana, the Manistee & Northeastern and the boats of the 
Northern Michigan Transportation Company. Tickets 
could be purchased and baggage checked through to 
Neahtawanta. 
 No roads originally existed to Neahtawanta, 
twelve miles from Traverse City. Bay steamers served 
tourists’ needs, until the road we now know as Peninsula 
Drive was cut through the trees along the Peninsula’s 
western shore. The road was considered, by the hotel, to 
be one of the best in all Michigan. 
 To ride a bay steamer from 
Traverse City to the hotel, with ac-
companying trunks and luggage, 
cost 25 cents. Round trip was 40 
cents. Both the Crescent and the 
Fanny M. Rose ferried summer 
visitors to and from Neahtawanta. 
 A U.S. Postal Office could 
be found at Neahtawanta, housed in 
a tent, later in the hotel. 
 The American Plan served 
special attention to cuisine; thoroughly trained servants, 
gas lighting, gas heated rooms in a suite with a private 
bath, and plumbing, new and modern, in the hotel, and 
cottages. The hotel had its own water system. 
 Recreation was plentiful: golf with 80 acres, 9 
hole. Tennis: three double courts. Two bowling alleys. 
And sailing with Captain Frederick Johnson, a pleasant 
treat. Croquet, boating and bathing were “safe for any 
child as on no part of the beach is there an abrupt descent 

(Continued on page 4) 

Neahtawanta 

Fanny M. Rose Approaching Dock at Bowers Harbor 
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into deep water.” The bathhouses were individually 
owned or assigned. Good perch fishing was advertised, 
along with dancing. And music by an “excellent hotel 
orchestra.” 
 Hotel rates were high those years: $2.50 to $4 per 
day, depending on mode of lodging. $14 to $22 per week, 
with reduced rates for children’s nurses and children un-
der10 years of age.  

 And if you worried about our child getting hurt, a 
resident physician was available, as well as trained 
nurses. 
 Local and long distance telephones and tele-
graphs could be found inside the hotel. 
 For inquiries, prior to May15th, you would ad-
dress your letters to Mr. Chas. Renner, The Hotel Wolver-
ine, Boyne City, Michigan. After May 15th, you would 
send them to: Hotel Neahtawanta, Michigan, via Traverse 
City. 

 
Lots for Sale 
An advertisement for lots; “Your own home in the midst 

of Ne-ah-ta-wanta’s beauty. The lots of Neahtawanta Plat 

are for sale. The prices given will prevail until July 15, 

1912. Every lot is covered with beautiful forest timber. 

Your long cherished ideal summer cottage – your cosy 

bungalow – the summer home of your dreams, with its 

clustering memories of happy vacation days to come – is 

this not the setting you have so often pictured for it?” 

(Continued from page 3) Address: S. Fred Cummings, Manager, Hotel Neaht-

wanta, Traverse City, Michigan, June to October.” 

 
 In 1911, 400 lots were available for sale around 
the hotel, for those who wished to build their own cottage. 
Meals, of course, could still be taken in the hotel. 
 26 blocks were available, and within those 26 
blocks, were individual lots, some blocks having as little 
as 3 lots, and other blocks having as great a number as 15 
lots. These lots were divided into classes which may have 
indicated most desirable to least desirable. Prices for the 
lots ranged no lower than $25 and no higher than $100 for 
the purchase of the land. 
 There were, of course, exceptions, in that all lots 
in Class 1 required special arrangements with certain par-
ties who wished the “best possible location” on which 
they were willing to build for the cost of $2,000 or more. 
If you chose the $2,000 lot for your bungalow, your archi-
tect could advise you in regard to specific styles. 
 All prices prevailed through July 15, 1912. After 
that, they went up.   

 
Smallpox Comes to Neatawanta 
Note: In 1911 there were recorded 359 cases of small pox 

in the United States. 76 people died of the Variola major 

small pox that year. The fatality rate, for those who had 

contracted the disease, was 21.2%. However, as the Vari-

ola major small pox strain was dying out, 22,685 cases of 

the Variola minor strain appeared. 98 deaths were re-

corded in 1911 of the minor strain 

 
Letter, July 7, 1911 from Mrs. Graham P. Hunt to Fannie, 
Neahtawanta.  
 “I have talked small pox very carefully with Dr. 
Gaither. In this same letter, I am enclosing 3 vaccine 
points, bought from Max Wocher & Co. , that are abso-
lutely fresh. Gaither says that he is in very serious doubt 
as to whether it would be advisable to have the baby vac-
cinated. He says babies and very young children are far 
less apt to contract small pox than older persons He has 
suggested that you vaccinate the baby yourself. I have 
several objections to this, chief of which is that you hurt 
the baby, and that it might be very hard for you to get 
along with him for several days, especially if you had to 
touch his arm. Therefore, I think it is much better for you 
to take those vaccine points to Dr. Pollock and get him to 

(Continued on page 5) 

Neahtawanta 

Captain Johnson and Clara Tedford Lewis 
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do it than taking a chance with the resident physician, 
whose name I cannot now remember. Gaither says it is 
absolutely necessary if there is smallpox, to have Pearl 
vaccinated at once. He also advises very strongly against 
having either one of the girls go to any other dances. He 
has asked me to leave the matter of little Graham’s vacci-
nation up to the judgment of Dr. Pollock. Then you will 
see by the letter I am writing to Dr. Pollock that I do this. 
I have sent 3 points, however, so that there may be no 
Traverse City stuff used, and that we may know that the 
vaccine is perfectly fresh and pure. From what Dr. 
Gaither tells me, there is absolutely no reason why little 
Griff should be vaccinated.” 
      Very sincerely yours . . .” 
               
Letter, July 7, 1911 to Dr. Pollock, Neahtawanta. 
“Dear Dr. Pollock: 
 When I was at Neahta-
wanta the first part of this week, 
I learned from Frank Kroupa 
that some of the Lardie family 
over at Mapleton, probably had 
small pox. I understand that 
there are three cases in this 
family and that there have been 
three cases in the neighborhood 
heretofore this spring. I have 
sent Mrs. Hunt 3 vaccination 
points, which have been pur-
chased at the best house in Cin-
cinnati, which I have no doubt are as good as can be 
bought. I have asked her to go to you with my little boy, 
who will be three years old next November, and one of 
my maids, who is a country girl, 18 years old, and who 
has never been vaccinated, an d take up with you the 
question of vaccination. Dr. Gaither, whom you of course 
know well, has asked me to leave it entirely to your judg-
ment as to whether the little boy should be vaccinated. 
Naturally, I wish to take no chances, and while I realize 
that I am to a certain extent intruding upon you, I believe 
you will be glad to relieve the mind of a somewhat wor-
ried father by vaccinating them both, if you see fit. Dr. 
Gaither tells me there is very little likelihood of a child of 
two and a half contracting smallpox, but it is that small 
likelihood that I wish to avoid, if in your judgment you 
think it exists. Mrs. Hunt will be glad to get alcohol, or 

(Continued from page 4) adhesive plaster, or surgeon’s gauze, or all of those things 
that may be necessary in the event you have not them 
handy. 
 I am sorry to bother you this way, and I should 
not do so were I acquainted with the physician up at the 
[Neahtawanta]Hotel . I never have seen him, however, 
and I know you will understand the feeling that I have in 
asking a man whom I do know to do this for me. 
 Dr. Gaither wished to be remembered very 
warmly to you, and wished to express the wish, in which I 
of course join, that this summer is to see a vast improve-
ment in your state of health. 
 I waved to you as I passed your house last Sun-
day, but realized after I had done so that you did not see 
me. I trust I shall the pleasure of seeing you when I next 
can rup up to Neahtawanta, where I sincerely wish I were 
now. 
With kindest regards to Mrs. Pollock, I beg to remain, 

Very sincerely yours . . .” 

 
Burnt to the Ground 
      In a letter composed of a 
memoranda of a trip to Neahta-
wanta, dated December 15,16, 
17 & 18, 1913, composed by 
Grandfather Hunt, exists the 
story of the burning of the 
Neahtawanta Hotel. . 
 “I reached T.C. at 1:30 
Tuesday afternoon, and after 
leaving my grip at the Park 
Place Hotel, I went immediately 

to Germain’s livery stable and hired a horse to go to 
Neahtawanta. While in the stable, I interviewed the Ger-
maine who seems to be the stable boss. I asked him how 
the fire out at Neahtawanta had occurred, and he told me 
that all the stockholders had been out there having a din-
ner that day, and nobody knew the cause of the fire. I 
asked him how the fire out at Neahtawanta occurred, and 
he told me that all the stockholders had been out there 
having a dinner that day, and nobody knew the cause of 
the fire. I asked him if the hotel was going to be rebuilt by 
the present owners, and he said he thought it was. While I 
was talking to him, his brother, the ex-mayor of Traverse 
City, and the one who seems to be personally interested in 
the stockholders of the Neahtawanta Hotel, came in, 
passed me hurriedly, had a little talk with the brother with 

(Continued on page 8) 

Neahtawanta 

Postcard Picture of the Kerns-Hunt Cottage 
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Dougherty Homesite Ic
A Pictorial History

  In the days before electrically assisted refrigeration, 
ice houses provided the cooling necessary to preserve food 
during the warm months. 
 The remains of a foundation behind the Dougherty 
House indicate that such a building was once there.  Not far 
away in the Leffingwell Preserve, Steve and Glenda Keenan 
were planning to demolish just such a structure to make room 
for an extension to their house.  The Keenans donated this 
structure to the township so that those boards still serviceable 
could be removed to the Dougherty site and made part of the 
restoration of the building that once stood there. 
 Through the tireless energy of volunteers from the 
historical society, as well as the expertise provided by several 
craftsmen, a new ice house now stands where the original was. 
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Dougherty Homesite Ice House Restoration 
A Pictorial History 

Restoration Cast 

Marty Klein  Chief Restoration Guru 
Jeff Reinhardt   Timber Framer/Carpenter 
Tim Wicksal  Mason 
Al Thomas  Electrician 
Featherston Brothers Electrician  
Jason Raehan  Ice Box Restoration 
Walters & Hemmings Ice Box Restoration 
Lake Ann Hardwoods Lumber Supplies   
Volunteers: 

Bill & Joann Cole, Bob & Arlene Dean, Dave & Jody Charl-
ton, Dave & Nancy Warne, Bill & Gretchen Soutear, Warren 
Bethelsen, Brad & Amy Lyman, Patti Rudolph, Cal Jamieson,  

Marty & Anita Klein, Jim & Judy Hall, Jack Murray 

PHOTOS BY NANCY WARNE 
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whom I had had my talk, and left with a very quick curt 
how-how-do-you-do. I asked the talkative Germaine as to 
whether the insurance had been entirely collected, and he 
said he thought it had. Everything that this man had to say 
was agreed to by “Frank,” the man who seems to be the 
superintendent of baggage transportation. 
 “I got out to [Capt. Frederick] Johnson’s at 
Bower’s Harbor at about 3:15 p.m. where I picked up 

E.E. Hunter. I took him on over to Neahtawanta with me. 
I stopped at Frank Kroupa’s (caretaker) and there saw 
Frank Kroupa and his wife, and Bill Dome and his wife. 
There is no diversity of opinion apparently among those 
residing near Neahtawanta, about the fire. From Frank 
Kroupa, I learned that Ex-Mayor Germaine and two 
friends, neither one of the latter being interested in the 
property, were the only visitors to the hotel the day of the 
fire. These last people asked me questions as to what I 

thought would be done than I was able to 
ask them. I left them and went on with 
E.E. Hunter to see the ruins.  
 “There is absolutely nothing left 
of the hotel except the fire escape, rem-
nants of one or two iron bedsteads, three 
brick chimneys and two cookstoves. 
Even the  concrete foundation to the new 

kitchen was in very bad shape. What is left of the brick 
chimneys is useless. The fire destroyed completely the 
new kitchen and new laundry. It left the dilapidated build-
ing to the rear of the laundry and the little cottage that 

(Continued from page 5) was moved up last summer fairly well intact. In fact, the 
cottage is not hurt at all, but the old building is badly 
charred on the side nearest the hotel.  
 “It took only an hour and a half for the fire to run 
its course. The heat was so great that some of Caretaker 
Remmers’ personal belongs, which had been brought out 
to the concrete walk in front of the hotel, were burned. 
From all I could learn, there seems little doubt that had 
the spontaneous combustion came in the night season, 
most of the cottages, from the van Antwerp cottage, 
would have been destroyed. The wind was in that direc-
tion during the early part of the fire, and then suddenly 
shifted so as to carry cinders down toward the ice-house 
into the bay. 
 “After looking over the ground carefully, I re-
turned with Hunter and had another talk with Frank 
Kroupa. Hunter told me that the owners had taken away 
nearly everything that was moveable, including the boats. 
Kroupa told me that the owners had asked him to make a 
bid on he building, such as the bowling alley, ice-house, 
stable and old shack to the rear of the hotel. There is a 
good deal of healthy anxiety on the part of the dwellers 
around and about Neahtawanta, as to its future.  
 “Of course, I was personally interested. I finally 

told both these men that I did not know what anybody 
from Cincinnati, or anyone else interested in the property 
as cottage owners, would do. 

(Continued on page 9) 

Neahtawanta 

“It took only 
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fire to run its 

course. “ 

Birthday Party on the Beach 

Group of Guests in Front of Hotel ini 1899 
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 “Mr. Gates stated to me that he would simply 
leave the key turned in his lock in the cottage, in the event 
the owners did not arrange to give some decent service, 
but that, on a gamble, I might personally pay $1500 for 
the property. Both Hunter and Kroupa agreed that it 
would not be touched for that, as they told me that that 
kind of land was selling for $100 an acre. To that I replied 
that the present owners of Neahtawanta Cottage Associa-
tion had purchased what 
was known as the golf 
links, 130 acres, for $135. 
That was alleged to be a 
great bargain, and I was 
informed by these two 
men that the owners had 
on foot a scheme to divide 
up this tract in 10-acre 
lots, and sell it off for 
fruit farms. 
 “[After calling 
several people], it was 
decided that it would 
seemingly take between 
six and seven thousand 
dollars to buy what was 
left of the Neahtawanta 
Hotel. It was thought – 
One suggestion was for 
$5,000.  
 “I told them I per-
sonally (Mr. Hunt), would 
not be interested in the property at any such figures. 
 “I met with the bank and their inventory showed 
that what was left of the Hotel was valued at a total of 
$11,200. 
 “This inventory puts the land which the Company 
holds at $6,000, the hotel plat down at $1,000, and its fur-
nishings down at $300, the new pump down at $750, and 
the new well at $75, septic tank at $150, and the balance 
of the inventory is made up of such items as ice-house, 
bowling alley, and lighting plant, which is intact on the 
ground. 
Yours . . .” 
 
Note: The Neahtawanta Hotel was never re-built. How-
ever, Katie Hunt Kerns’ grandfather, Graham P. Hunt, 
with Victor Price and William Henry Davis purchased the 

(Continued from page 8)  whole Neahtawanta property from the hotel owners. The 
site was not just abandoned; it was legally vacated. A let-
ter from the Kerns-Hunt grandfather suggested that the 
hotel was burned down on purpose, as the china and valu-
ables were already gone. 
 

The Creation of the Neahtawanta Resort  
Association 

 
Neahtawanta, September 
7, 1916 
 “We, the under-
signed, do hereby agree, 
by and with such others 
upon the conditions here-
inafter, set out to pay the 
sums written after our 
respective names – for the 
purpose of acquiring, 
owning and operating, the 
property of the Neahta-
wanta Resort Association, 
its charter and all its 
rights, in and to said prop-
erty, together with certain 
water pumping, and dis-
tributing apparatus, be-
longing to : Messrs. Van 
Antwerp, et al. situated 
upon Traverse Point 
(Neahtwanta), together 
with the ice-house be-

longing to: Messrs. Van Antwerp, Breaux, Rhodes, 
Goebel, and Howe, and the building known as the Neaht-
awanta Club, and all leases and all of said properties, et 
al. The Neahtawanta Resort Association exists today. 

Neahtawanta 
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Mission Point Light Opened to the Public 

By Laura Johnson 

 Mission Point Light has gone through many stages since it was built almost a century and a half ago.  Up until 
very recently it was the residence of Peninsula Township Parks Supervisor Jim Guilmet.  But last spring the decision was 
made to turn the building into a living museum.  In June the lighthouse, made ready for visitors, opened its doors to the 
public.  In its first season, it was visited by 9418 guests who paid $32,000 in fees 
 Much of our success comes from the volunteers who participated in the lighthouse keepers program, which was 
initiated by Stefanie Staley, Executive Director of the Grand Traverse Lighthouse Museum, and consultant hired by the 
Park Commission for the Mission Point Lighthouse.  Jackie Richer, whose primary position is Director of the Summer 
Recreation Program, did a tremendous job coordinating the day-to-day lighthouse activities and provided keeper support.  
We are indebted to Fred Stoye of the Park Commission, for initiating the improvements needed to open the lighthouse to 
the public, and to Grant Blackmer, Buildings and Grounds Maintenance Supervisor, for his carpentery skills.  We appreci-
ate the support of Rob Manigold and the Township Board members for their part in making this all possible.  Many thanks 
to the volunteers who graciously led the various group lighthouse tours.   
 We look forward to the establishment of  a "Friends of the Lighthouse" group, yet to be.  There is a lot of history 
that beckons to be explored further.   We look forward to our next season, now that we have the start-up and a season be-
hind us, so we can enjoy our lighthouse legacy even more.     

Mission Point Light Once Upon A Time 
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Where Is It? Redux 
By Evelyn Johnson  
 Last issue we asked about this famous swaying 
barn pictured at the right, hoping someone could tell us 
where it stood, and something about its history. 
 Well, we are still looking for answers.  A number 
of people recall seeing this barn, but could not provide 
specific details. 
 So, in the interest of solving this mystery and pro-
viding a public service at the same time, we again invite 
readers to help us out.  Information can be sent to the edi-
tor at stevelew@charter.net. 

By Jackie Burns 

Pictures by Nancy Warne 

 At the top of the steep hill and to the left on 
Ridgewood Road is the entrance to the Old Mission Point 

Park. The parking lot 
is the beginning of the 
trails at this entrance, 
and once also was the 
beginning of the 
Ridgewood, a very 
large farm located at 
this northern tip of the 
Old Mission Penin-
sula. Many of the 
original settlers, such 
as Avery, Parmalee, 
Ellis, Howe, Murray, 
Hughart, Andrus, 
Tompkins, and Whee-
lock of Old Mission 
owned and worked 
this farm throughout 
the years. 
The first plat map of 
the Old Mission pen-
insula, dated 1856 to 

1861, has the area marked as being owned by Mr. Charles 
Avery. Subsequent to that, Mr.George Parmelee is de-
picted as the owner on the 1881 plat map. It is believed 
that Mr. Avery left the Ridgewood to run the Old Mission 
Nursery which was on Old Mission Road. Mr. Parmelee 
was the subsequent owner of the Ridgewood and his land 
holdings covered the Ridgewood farm down to the shore 
of east bay and what is now known as Haserot Beach. Mr. 
Parmelee has a rich history of being credited with starting 

the fruit industry in southern Michigan. 
 As far as buildings on the Ridgewood property, it 
is known that there was a small house on the left at the 
beginning of the path, a very large, three story barn be-
yond the pole barn, and another house near the old barn. 
The only building standing today is the pole barn. 
 In the past two years Michael Kilmury and Laurie 
Kroupa have discovered the location of two other build-
ings on the park property. These locations have evidence 
of homes being there because of the old pillars left stand-
ing, as well as old myrtle, tiger lilies, lilac bushes, and 
snowberry bushes. One of the locations is near the tallest 
maple tree, which is approximately 135 years old.  
 Because of the significance to our peninsula and 
the fruit growing industry, a file on the Ridgewood will 
be started for the archives of the Old Mission Peninsula 
Historical Society. 
More pictures of the 
farm, present land-
scapes, and a map of 
a second road used 
in the early 1930's 
plus much more will 
be in the file. There 
is still more to learn 
before information 
and/or pictures get 
lost. Anything that 
you may have to 
contribute, i.e. infor-
mation, pictures or 
knowledge, would 
be greatly appreci-
ated. Thanks to all 
who have come forward with information already. 
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