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Henry Cool, son of John and Elizabeth (Burner) Cool, was born May 30, 1838 in Rockingham Co., Virginia.1  His mother died in 1847 when he was 9 years old.

In the 1850 census he was 12 years old and living with William and Hannah Byrd.2   William had a son Lewis in this census.  William Byrd is listed as a neighbor to Daniel Wenger.  Daniel Wenger lived on Route 11 between Mt. Crawford and Harrisonburg. On the 1885 Rockingham Co. atlas, Lewis Bird is shown as living just west of Daniel Wenger.  So this is probably where Henry Cool grew up.  His father John, second wife Catharine, Samuel by his first wife, and baby Mary by his second wife were living together in the 1850 census.3
Henry was married August 28, 1859 to Sarah Ann Whisler Leedy, born April 5, 1837.4  Sarah was a daughter of Henry and Susanna (Hedrick) Whisler who are also listed near Daniel Wengers (probably they lived east of Route 11) so Henry and Sarah probably grew up in the same neighborhood.  

Sarah Whisler was first married on Nov 23 1854 at about the age of 17 to Joseph Leedy, son of Daniel and Eve (Brower) Leedy.  Joseph was born Nov 14 1830 Rockingham Co.  They had a son, Joseph, b c 1855.  Sarah's husband Joseph died Dec. 12, 1855, leaving Sarah with a son. Orphaned at less than 1 year old, he was given John Hedrick as guardian, whose $1000 bond was dated Feb 18, 1856.  Samuel Hedrick was bondsman.  Sarah's son died c1856.5
Sarah was a widow about 3 1/2 years when she married Henry.  Henry was 21 and Sarah 22 when they were married.  

Henry Cool is listed on the Rockingham Co. tax list of both 1859 and 1860 as "one free male."6  If a person had horses or cattle, they were listed but none were listed under him. 

Their firstborn, son Jonathon was born in 1860.7
A clock still in the Henry Cool family has the inscription written or scratched inside the door - "Henry Cool 1860."8
In the 1860 census he is listed with wife Sarah and son Jonathon.  He was a farm laborer and the value of his personal estate was $25.9 

Henry was not a rich man and I can find no record of his owning any land in Virginia.  (Some records were burned however, but I question whether Henry ever owned land.)  

In checking the names of neighbors of Henry on the 1860 census who may have owned land with names on the 1885 atlas, this strengthens our belief that Henry lived along Route 11.  Daniel Wenger was a neighbor of Henry's in 1860, and Daniel Wenger lived along Route 11 in 1885 (it is possible this would be son of the Daniel in 1860) but farms usually stayed in families so the last names remain the same.  A couple homes without names of owners as they were not farms are shown, one of which could have been the home of Henry.  This is on Route 11 (Valley Pike) north of Mt. Crawford between the road heading northeast from Rt. 11 to Pleasant Valley and Pike Church.  This Daniel Wenger farm, which is listed on the census next to, Henry Cool is still owned by a descendant, John Wenger.  This farm is back a lane on the west side of Rt. 11, just north of the Rockingham Co. fairgrounds.10  It would appear from other names on the census that Henry Cool would have lived north from the Daniel Wenger farm.  This would not have been far from where he lived with William Byrds after his mother died.  Sarah's parents would not have lived far from here.  Also Henry's brother-in-law, Peter Showalter, (Sarah's sister and husband) lived near here.11
Henry and Sarah belonged to the Brethren Church.  If they lived at the above location, they probably were members at the nearby Pleasant Run meetinghouse in Pleasant Run. This meetinghouse was built in 1857, rebuilt in 1895, and was used until 1943.  (Brethren Encyclopedia, 1983).  Doris Myers Coffman, 1851 Garber’s Church Rd, Harrisonburg Va 22801 attended this church when she was growing up, as her parents lived near here.  It has since been torn down, and is so built up that it is hard to identify the spot where it  was.  Doris gave us a picture of the church as it was when she attended there.

Isaac was born in 1861.12
In 1861 Annual meeting was held in the Beaver Creek congregation, Rockingham Co., Virginia, ten miles from Harrisonburg.  A very large assemblage attended.  On Sunday morning public worship was conducted at three different places.  Still the crowds were so dense, many persons could not approach near enough to the speakers to receive the benefit of the preaching, and it is stated that all "the meeting-houses in the surrounding country and villages were opened and pressing invitations given to the brethren to occupy them."12a
Henry Cool is listed in the Feb 1, 1862 will of his grandfather, Isaac Burner, as "children of my daughter Elizabeth."13   As given  in the complete transcript as found in Burnt Will Book A, Rockingham Co., Va. is as follows it reads –

ISAAC BURNER WILL

As photocopied from Burnt Will Book A, Rockingham Co., Va., 

Fourth, I will that the children of my daughter Elizabeth Cool, shall have all the part coming to her to be equally distributed amongst them by ….. executor when they arriv to the age of twenty one years, she having not yet any of my estate.  I wi…from the time that she was twenty one years age which was November 11 1829  her heirs shall…..eight hundred dollars with interest till payd, if my estate should reach, if not, then that which….is to be deducted equal in proportion from the interest of all my children parts inclusive of heirs….one has as much as the other, share and share alike, 

 I will that the portion of my daughter Sarahs legacy that is back yet….estate, shall be given to heirs of my daughters Elizabeth they shall share and share alike, 
 Elizabeth Carl (Cool) was twenty one years Nov 11,1829, the names of her children are. Henry Cool, Lydia wife of Henry Sheets, Isaac Cool, Jacob….., Samuel Cool,

I will that the portion of my daughter Susannahs legacy that is back yet of my estate shall be given….heirs of my daughter Elizabeth, they shall share and share it alike.  

                                                                                               his








Isaac     X      Burner








          Mark

They were not only to receive their mother’s portion of her share from her father Isaac’s Burner’s estate, they were also to receive two of their aunts – Sarah Roderick’s and Susannah Young’s portions, even though Susannah Young may have had 8 children.

The time of the Civil War was a time of great trial in this valley.  The Brethren were opposed to slavery.  As early as 1782 the General Conference of the Brethren said "it cannot be permitted in any wise by the church, that a member should or could purchase Negroes or keep them as slaves.  Again in 1863 "the Brethren always believed and still believe that slavery is a great evil and contrary to the doctrine of Christ."  So slavery was not allowed among the Brethren.14
Brethren were also opposed to war.  In July 1861 the State made a draft calling for all able-bodied men between 18 and 45.  Some secured substitutes among those who were willing to go to the army and were not included in the draft.  Others were carried off to the army, some being literally bound and hauled away from their homes.  While there they were obedient to every command, except to shoot their fellow man. Gen. T. J. Jackson made the statement "There lives a people in the valley of Virginia that are not hard to bring to the army.  While there they are obedient to their officers.  Nor is it difficult to have them take aim, but it is impossible to get them to take correct aim.  I, therefore, think it better to leave them at their homes that they may produce supplies for the army."15
The State had already made a draft and it was rumored the Confederate government would do likewise.  Virginia was in the midst of the controversy.  Many Brethren as well as Mennonites, who had not been drafted decided to leave their country, homes and loved ones to go west.

Henry and Sarah belonged to the Brethren Church16 and the men would not go into the army to fight.  It became increasingly hard for the Dunkards and Mennonites, and some crossed picket lines into free states instead of responding to the militia call.  Those fleeing to free states usually went to Petersburg in Grant County and thence either to Keyser, now West Virginia or to Oakland, Maryland, where they caught a train to Ohio or to points further west.  This route was favored by them because the Tunkers had established churches in the area through which it passed, Mennonites had preached in the area, the people were friendly, and the trip from northwestern Rockingham to Petersburg could be made in a half day.

Early in March, 1862, Henry Cool was among 74 young Rockingham Tunkers and Mennonites fleeing to Ohio instead of being conscripted into the Confederate Army but were apprehended a short distance below Petersburg in the valley of the South Branch of the Potomac River.  Following their capture, they were taken back to Petersburg, searched and then marched to Franklin.  They spent the night in the courthouse at Franklin and were joined by other captives.  They then proceeded to Monterey, making the march there in one day.  They consumed about 2 days marching from Monterey to Staunton.  Arriving in Staunton about 2 o'clock on a Wednesday afternoon, they were placed in the courthouse under guard, and their horses were confiscated.  They next day they were put aboard a Central Railroad train bound for Richmond, arriving there late Friday night.  The following day they were imprisoned in Castle Thunder.

Castle Thunder was a large tobacco warehouse located on the north side of Cary Street, between 18th and 19th Streets.  Mainly used for civilian prisoners, it was generally packed with murderers, cutthroats, thieves and other desperadoes.  Males suspected of disloyalty, spies and Union sympathizers were incarcerated here.  It was used by the Federals for Confederate civilian "war criminals" after the surrender.  Constructed of brick, this building was described by one of the group as an old tobacco warehouse with windows securely barred.  This was described as the best known Confederate prison for political prisoners.  

"Libby Prison (site) – Castle Thunder is not to be associated with Libby Prison which was only for officers.  The infamous Civil War Libby prison building was removed from its location bounded by 20th, 21st, Cary and Canal streets for exhibit at the 1893 Chicago World's Fair.  During the war Luther Libby's ship chandlery housed Federal officers in various stages of misconduct." (copied from an older AAA tour book -1970's?.  1998 book does not include this listing.)

THE TOBACCO COMPANY RESTAURANT, 1201 E. Cary St., Richmond, Va is in the Shockoe Slip district - 19th century atmosphere of converted tobacco warehouse.  In checking these 3 on the small city map in the AAA book, it appears that the Tobacco Company restaurant is neither Castle Thunder nor Libby.

They were gone from home over a month, seven days from the time they left home until they were imprisoned and 30 days in Castle Thunder.    Those who were members of the Dunkard and Mennonite churches were freed from military duty by a law passed March 29, 1862 provided they paid the sheriff $500 each plus 2% of the assesses value of their property, took an oath or affirmed to sustain the Confederate government and not to give aid and comfort in any way to the enemy of said Confederate government, agreed to work as teamster or work in some capacity other than bearing arms if they could not pay the stipulated sum, and surrendered all arms they owned.  Members of the Dunkard and Mennonite churches gave money, which was taken to Richmond and paid in a lump sum for members.  A statement signed March 31 by S. B. Baxter recommended that these men be released.19  

An authority is said to have made the statement - "Release these men and send them home.  They are the best farmers we had," as told by Omer S. Cool.  They were presumably released about April 6 and they travelled by train to Waynesboro and walked from there to their several homes.

This law did not help the 27 unchurched Dunkard and Mennonite youths who had been taken and imprisoned at the same time16a and they joined Stonewall Jackson's Brigade but whether they developed into good soldiers is questionable.

A letter from one of the prisoners follows -

Lima, Allen County, Ohio, April 19, 1906,

D. H. Zigler,

Dear Bro: I would like to give you a complete history of our experiences while in captivity, but it has been so long since it happened that I have forgotten some things.  I know we started about five weeks before April 17, 1862, for we had a son born on that date.  I was gone six weeks and when I got home, the boy was a week old.

There were 62 Brethren and Mennonites with 8 or 10 who were members of no church left our homes at the time stated above. When we got about a mile beyond Petersburg we saw some persons we thought were soldiers, riding.  They got ahead of us and stopped in a narrow place in the road.  They took us back to Petersburg and searched us but found no weapon except one small revolver, but some of us had Testaments.  They then started with us for Staunton, Augusta County.

The first night we fared very well.  The next morning one man got away and also the next evening another man dodged out while we were on the march. The second night we were closely guarded.   In two more days we reached Staunton and lodged in the courthouse. The next morning we were put on the t rain and sent to Richmond where we were put in a tobacco house and closely guarded.  We were then moved to another house.  Here some of the Brethren and some of the Mennonites were taken for examination.  After this we were released by paying $500 and two per cent on what each one was worth.  A Bro. Cline took the Augusta Brethren out and Bro. B. F. Byerly took us out who lived in Rockingham.  They then sent us on the train to Waynesboro, and from there we went on foot.  When I got home there was a boy about a week old.  

I have written this to the best of my recollection.

                                                                        Frat. Yours,

                                                                        David M. Miller16b
Joseph Miller, who was one of the group, explained what happened. "In the early part of March, 1862, having been informed that all the men subject to military duty would be called to arms in a very few days, Brother David M. Miller and myself concluded to do something to keep out of the war.  We heard of some Brethren and others intending to go west, and we made preparations to go too, being hurried by our wives, who feared we would be arrested and taken to the army before we got started.  So we lost no time in preparation.

After traveling about twelve miles, we fell in company with about seventy others - Brethren, Mennonites, and others.  The conclusion among us was to cross the line to West Virginia.  So with the Shenandoah Mountain before us, we proceeded, going part of the way during the night.  The next day we traveled on west, and the next night we lodged at a friend's house, resting on the floor.  The next day we arrived at Petersburg, W. Va.  Now a good many persons came out to see us cross the South Branch of the Potomac River, it being fifty yards or more wide, and more than half our company were on foot, so that in crossing some horses had to go three trips before all had passed over the stream.  It seemed to be a great curiosity for the people to see us cross the Branch and to go through the town.

Soon after passing this place came the trouble, as we then thought, but it seemed that the good Lord did not think as we did; he prepared a better way for our escape than we had marked out for ourselves.  After going through Petersburg, he sent two men to cause a halt in our journey, one in front, and one in the rear.  The man in front made use of some hard words, but the man in the rear was kind.  We halted, and at their solicitation we turned back to Petersburg.  They took us into a large upper room and as we passed in by the door we were asked individually whether we had any arms.  When the question was put to me, I answered, "Yes." "Let us see it," said he.  I showed him my New Testament, the Sword of the Spirit.  He said, "That is very good; you can keep that."  I do not think there were any arms found in our company, except one or two small pistols, and they were not with the Brethren, We were furnished a snack for dinner.

One brother Mennonite, who had talked of going back before we got to Petersburg, and I had encouraged him to go on, said to me, "What are you going to do now?"  I replied, ‘Stand still and see the salvation of the Lord.’

My brother, D. M. Miller, and I had near relatives in Hampshire county, about thirty miles further on, and we expected to lodge with them until we could go back home; and the Lord let us all go within a few miles of the line between the Northern and Southern armies, then turned us back by the hand of two men.  How good he is; but we could not see it at that time.  We wanted to go on.

We were next ordered to leave the upper room and travel south towards Franklin, the county seat of Pendleton County, West Virginia.  We were guarded by eight or ten men.  Not reaching Franklin that day, we lodged with Mr. Bond, where one of our company (not a brother) got away.  A brother and myself had all chances to get away that night, but we had no desire to leave the brethren.  The next night we lodged in the courthouse in Franklin, sleeping on the floor, and guarded.  At this place, six or seven others, that had been captured as we were, joined our number, making it all about seventy-eight. During the night, six of us were taken out one at a time, and asked where we were going, and the reason why.  We told them the truth, that we were going away only to keep from fighting, that it was contrary to our faith, and contrary to the Gospel to fight and kill our fellow man - entirely wrong to do so. We were not abused.  At this place one brother lost his horse and his clothes.

The next day we went twenty-four miles to Monterey, the county seat of Highland county, Virginia.  Then next morning we started for Staunton, Va. distant fifty-two miles.  We had a barrel of crackers and a few pieces of bacon on a wagon.  It took us two days to go through and over the foothills and to cross the Shenandoah Mountain; and while we were going over the mountain, one brother got away.  In going up the mountain pathway on foot, someone else riding my horse along the main road, we were scattered very much.  It seems that the guards had confidence in us.  Brother Cool and I were walking together, and I was showing him where I was acquainted.  We had got so much scattered that no one was in sight of us in front or read.  Brother Cool said, "Let us slip."  I replied, "I do not feel to do so."   We continued on the way till we came to an old vacant house where we lodged for the night.

 The officer of the guards said, "Gentlemen, I will trust to your honor tonight."  Then he and the guards went away about half a mile to get their lodging.  After they were gone, Brother Thompson said to me, "Some of the brethren talk about running off tonight; what do you think about it?"  I said, "I do not like that."  Said he, "Suppose we send for the guards?"  I said, "Do so," and they were soon there, drew us into line and counted us.  They had so much confidence in us that they thought we would stay without being guarded, but Satan might have made us all dishonest that night had we not been watchful of ourselves and on our guard.

The next day we went to Staunton, Augusta Co., Va., and lodged in the courthouse.  We got plenty to eat.  The guards were overheard saying, "Don't tell them that they have to go to 'Richmond tomorrow; they will not sleep well."  It would have disturbed us some, if we had known it; for we did not yet know that Richmond was the place the Lord had directed us to go.

In the morning after breakfast, with some crackers in our pockets, and a little sadness in our hearts, we started on the train for Richmond, distant 120 miles, leaving our horses and saddles in the care of someone else.  We were all day and part of the night on the way to Richmond.  After reaching our destination, we were put into a large room in a machine house with a small stove.  There was about three yards in one corner to which we had no access.  The officer said, "Gentlemen, this is the best we can do for you tonight; make yourselves easy."  This was the most unpleasant night for me on the trip.  The weather being cool, with no fire and no bed, some of us walked nearly all night.  Next morning breakfast came about 9 o'clock, but it came plentiful.  We staid in that house one night only, then we were moved to a more comfortable house, and furnished with bedding and provisions.

In a day or two twelve of us were taken before Judge Baxter, and he said, ‘Gentlemen, I will ask you a good many questions, and if I ask any that you cannot answer, you need not say anything.’  He then asked many questions concerning what we had been doing during the war, and whether we had bee in the service.  He also asked us whether we had fed the soldiers and their families.  We answered all his questions save one, and the judge was kind enough to answer that for us; which was, ‘Would you feed the enemy, should he come to your house?’  He said, ‘We are commanded to feed our enemies.’  This was a correct answer.  Before dismissing us the judge said that we would be sent home soon to work on our farms.

Just at this time the Confederate Congress was in session in Richmond, and some of the members of Congress came in to see us.  Some of them wanted us to volunteer to drive teams; but we told them we left home to keep out of the war, and that we did not propose to go into the army service.  Others wanted to know all about our faith, and we gave them all the information about our religious belief that we could.  They also found out that twenty-five of our people were in prison in Harrisonburg, who had been arrested as we were, and that many others had gone through the lines, and we were told they got the question up in Congress, "What would we be better do with these men?  They raise more grain to the hand than any farmers we have, and they are nearly all laboring men, and we need them at home as much as in the Army.  Would we not better make some provision for them, or they will all leave the country?  If we force them into the army, they will not fight.”

These things were brought to us in the guardhouse.  So the question was considered in Congress, and they reached the conclusion to lay a fine on us, and send us home. The fine was fixed at five hundred dollars each.  This may look like a large sum, but the Brethren at home soon sent the money to us, and we paid it, and went home.  The poor brethren as well as the rich had their fine paid.  It was not long after that till a good horse sold for a thousand dollars, which paid two fines.  This fine paid in 1862 cleared us during the war, which lasted three years more.

We were in Richmond thirty days.  A few days before we left Richmond, six of us were taken before Judge Baxter again.  He treated us very kindly, and expressed his sore regret that we had been kept there so long, when we should have been at home on our farms.  'He said the delay was on account of the press of business, and that we would soon be sent home, which came to pass.  We were joyfully received at home by our families and the brethren.  We were absent from home in all thirty-seven days.  Our horses were kept in Staunton and put into service, but we received pay for them from the government.  No money was taken from any of our company, and upon the whole we were kindly treated."  THE BRETHREN IN THE NEW NATION, Roger Sappington, 1976, pp377-380.)

During the march to Staunton, the guards seemed to trust the prisoners and the prisoners got somewhat scattered.  A Brother Cool and a Joseph Miller were walking together and Joseph Miller relates that Bro. Cool said, "Let us slip" but Bro. Miller thought not to, so they didn't.16  This "Bro. Cool" evidently was Henry Cool as he is the only Cool listed on the list.17
Some Brethren were also imprisoned at Harrisonburg, and were also released when the Exemption Act was passed.

So Henry came home again probably the forepart of April 1862.  In the Dec. 1924, p 378, issue of THE VINDICATOR, I. H. Cool wrote an obituary of Levi Stoner.  He wrote "Bro. Levi's faith on non-resistance was tried in the time of the Civil War of 1861-1865, but he kept the faith.  He and the father of the undersigned were of the company of seventy-two brethren and others who left their homes in the Valley of Virginia, in March 1862 and traveled westward to escape military service in the Confederate Army to which all the men subject to such service had been called.  But they were intercepted, turned back and imprisoned about six weeks."                                                 I. H. COOL

In May and June 1862 Stonewall Jackson's army was in the area of Harrisonburg on the Valley Pike.  On May 19 and 20 Jackson and his army came onto the pike through Dayton and headed north - they may or may not have gone by where Henrys lived.20 

In the early part of June 1862 Jackson's army came again from the north down the pike to Harrisonburg with Fremont of the North following and Shields coming up alongside.  The battles of Harrisonburg, Cross Keys and Port Republic followed within the next few days - this was early in June 1862.  A map shows Battle No. 4 at Harrisonburg on June 6, 1862 between Ashby and Kane (which probably was a part of this battle).21 This battle was probably a little north of where Henrys lived and Cross Keys southeast of where Henrys lived.22
The following stories might have taken place at this time or it could have been later.

The Valley Pike (Route 11) was a heavily travelled road by the soldiers of both armies during the Civil War.  The following incident would indicate that Henry and Sarah lived along this road.

One time Sarah started some baking and had to go across the road to borrow some supplies from a neighbor.  While she was gone, one of the armies started marching through on the road and she could not return until they had passed by, which took quite some time.  Henry was at home alone with his sons, Jonathon and Isaac, and the boys got hungry. Henry said that was the closest he ever was to not having something to feed his boys.  He found a few biscuits and made the boys stand behind the door so the hungry soldiers couldn't look in and see the food.23
It may have been while Henry was in prison, or at least some time when he was gone, that Sarah was at home with her two young sons and thought she was going to be caught in the middle of the fighting.  The Union Army on one side and the Confederate Army on the other side of her home were moving towards each other, but plans were changed for some reason and no battle took place.24
Omer Cool tells the story as told to him of one of the neighbors or brethren in this vicinity who went somewhere one day and was followed by a soldier who later told him he wouldn't have followed him much further as he was about to the enemy lines.25
Omer Cool also told the story as told to him of the soldiers of one army going to one place in the vicinity and telling the woman who lived there that they would burn the barn "if something."  She told them to go ahead and burn it as she figured one side or the other would burn it eventually anyhow, but the soldiers didn't burn it for some reason.26
Possibly at several times during the Civil War railroad equipment was hauled up the Valley Pike from Mt. Jackson to Staunton, which would have taken it past the location where I believe Henry Cools lived.  Some of it may have been in March 1862, and one source says the big camelback engine was hauled up in the late summer of 1862.  "We may conclude that such operations were carried on at several times.  The hind drive wheels on the rear of the engines were left on for use in hauling; the front part of the engine was supported upon a strong truck, with heavy wooden wheels, with a heavy linchpin for turning.   40 horses were hitched to an engine, and at some of the hills the teams of horses were aided by a hundred or two hundred men who pulled on a long strong rope that was run out ahead of the horses.  Also a number of boxcars were hauled up the pike - 20 horses to each.  It is said that coming down a slight grade between Mt. Crawford and the bridge southwest of town, one of the cars got out of control - ran down on the horses and killed one of them; that the bridge was reinforced by underpinning to bear the weight of the engines and the cars.  On the southwest side of the bridge south of Mt. Crawford is a steep hill.  The old Pike curved around the northwest edge of this hill.  Here one time when two engines were being pulled, the first engine got off the hard surface of the road and "stalled" - tilted over but did not upset.  It stood there for a week or two while the second engine was held up in the road.  While the engines were halted there some Yankees came up the Pike perhaps at night or dusk and halted and hesitated to cross the bridge.  They could see some dark object on the other side of the river but could not be certain what it was - they feared some trap."27
Henry's brother, Jacob, did enter the army and was killed in the Battle of the Wilderness or the second fight at Chancellorville, Va. on September 19, 1862.28
Shortly after the release of the men from Castle Thunder the Confederate Congress also passed a draft law in 1862 and it was being executed regardless of the Exemption Act passed by the Virginia legislature.  The Confederate Congress finally also passed an Exemption Act and sometimes tried to collect from those who had already paid the State.  Before the end of the year the difficulty was resolved and the Brethren raised the necessary money to pay for those who had not paid.  They designated Jan. 1, 1863 as a day of thanksgiving.  However, these exemptions were threatened to be repealed at different times in 1863 and not until January of 1864 was the last threat made on the religious liberty of the church.  One who had been strong and faithful in his efforts to get these exemptions, Elder John Kline, was shot by an assassin in Rockingham Co. in June 1864 while riding home on his horse.29
In August 1864 General Grant sent General Sheridan and his armies down through the Valley of Virginia.30
In the summer when Hunter's army of the North advanced up the Valley, a lot of the records of Rockingham County and the circuit court which were at the courthouse at Harrisonburg, which is the county seat of Rockingham Co., were loaded on a wagon and hauled eastward towards Brown's Gap to be taken to a place of safety in or beyond the Blue Ridge.  They were afraid the northern army would burn the courthouse and destroy the records.  The wagon was overtaken on the road between Port Republic and Mt. Vernon Furnace by some of Hunter's men and set afire.  After the Federals left, some persons in the neighborhood put out the fire, using new cut hay from a nearby field.  The records left at the courthouse were not injured, although the files of the Rockingham Register in the office of that paper were destroyed.  The partly burned records of the county were collected and brought back to the courthouse.  An effort has been made to restore them as fully as possible.  This is the explanation of Burned Records Deed Book and the partially destroyed wills.30
In the fall of 1864 Sheridan's army was encamped about Harrisonburg and Dayton.  During a skirmish with some Confederate scouts, the northern Major John Meigs was killed, and it was reported to Sheridan that Meigs had been shot by a bushwhacker.  In retaliation Sheridan ordered that every house within five miles of the spot where Meigs fell should be burned.  This would have included Dayton, Harrisonburg, and Mt. Crawford.  A Gen. Thomas Wildes whom Sheridan admired, begged and prayed Sheridan to revoke the order and although a number of buildings were burned in the vicinity and the people of Dayton had moved out, Sheridan revoked the order and the officer in charge got the word five minutes before he was to apply the torch to Dayton.30
Just a day or two after this, the northern Gen. Sheridan began his widespread retreat down the Valley, burning barns and mills and killing cattle and sheep.30
The Nov. 11, 1864 Rockingham Register gave an account of losses in Rockingham Co. alone - 30 houses burned, 450 barns destroyed, 31 mills burned, 100 miles of fencing destroyed, 50,000 bushels of corn destroyed, 6,233 tons of hay destroyed, 1750 cattle carried off, 1750 horses carried off, 4200 sheep carried off, 3350 hogs carried off.  Losses were estimated at $2,000,000 prewar prices; Confederate money would have been about $20,000,000.  During the Civil War Harrisonburg changed hands 12 times.30
In 1861 the Rockingham Register quoted butter prices at 40 cents a lb.; in 1862 at $1 a lb.  Bacon was 35-40 cents a lb in 1862, $1 a lb. in 1863.  In 1862 ink was $1 a bottle.  Flour was $20 a barrel in 1863, wheat was $4 a bushel and corn $4 a bushel.  In 1864 board at the American Hotel in Harrisonburg was $150 a month, or $10 a day, single meals $4 a meal, with no credit given.  Salt was 80 cents a lb.30
The wife of one of Henry's cousins told of how she was sent to check on the fighting when she was a little girl and had to lay behind a log until the fighting was over.  She also told of how they kept their cow in the fruit cellar and of burying their silver to keep the soldiers from stealing them.  She told of calico being $60 a yard.31
The Brethren themselves learned what it was like to be treated as refugees as the result of the campaign in the Shenandoah Valley in the fall of 1864.  Gen. Philip Sheridan commanded the Union army's invasion of the Shenandoah Valley.  Two major Union victories in the Winchester area in September opened the Valley to the Union army.  The Union army generally concentrated on the destruction of livestock and grain products until the death on Oct. 3 of John R. Meigs, one of Sheridan's engineers who was shot near Dayton.  Sheridan ordered the burning of all houses within five miles.   Before the orders had been completed, they were recalled, but a number of Brethren families living in this area suffered extensive destruction.  Joseph Bowman writes "A great many of the brethren and neighbors had all their buildings burned.  The little town called Dayton was burned and all the houses and barns within two miles around it."  

The widespread destruction of the property of the Brethren encouraged a considerable number of them to accept Sheridan's offer to "furnish one team and wagon to each Union sympathizer to transport his belongings and family beyond the boundaries of the Confederacy."  In other words, the Union army would escort them to safety.  In his report of the incident, Sheridan noted that from "the vicinity of Harrisonburg over four hundred wagonloads of refugees have been sent back to MARTINSBURG..  Most of these people were Dunkers."   (THE BRETHREN IN THE NEW NATION, Roger Sappington, 1976, pp392)

The book A SENSE OF PLACE -  by Cupp mentions "a train of refugees 16 miles long on October 6, 1864."  However, it is not known that Henry Cools was in this train.

However, if Henry Cools were in this wagon train, these wagons went as far as Martinsburg, West Virginia.  The B&O railroad went through Martinsburg, and probably some went from here to their destinations.  Beulah Rumble has Henry Cool’s chest, that is marked “Dayton Ohio” on the bottom which indicates this came by train from Virginia. Whether they came by train also is unknown.  They may not have had money to come by train.  

Sometime between April 1862 when Henry was freed from prison and May 1866 when twin daughters were born in Ohio, Henry and Sarah and their two sons, Jonathon and Isaac, moved to Ohio by horse and wagon.  They travelled in a company with other people who were also moving.  This very likely could have been in 1864 when General Sheridan came through the Valley. 

Descendants Beulah Beckner Rumble and Elbert Beckner say family tradition says the neighborhood (at some time - 1864?) was warned that the armies were coming and they had 3 hours to pack up and get out.  So Henrys left with a chest and probably a few other possessions.   They forgot to take the clock down off the mantle when they moved.  Grandchildren Omer Cool and Martha Beckner always told this story and we assumed it was lost.  Since they have died, descendants Ruth White and Naomi Brubaker said a neighbor found it and brought it along to Ohio and gave it to Henrys.  This clock was passed on to Jonathon Cool (Omer may have seen it many times as he worked for Jonathon's widow after Jonathon died.  Did he not realize this was Henrys?) Jonathon's daughter, Ella Kinsley inherited it and gave it to her foster son, Eldon Gaines, who was a great-grandson of Henrys.  He died in 1985 and his son, Alan Gaines, of Dayton, has the clock.

Men fleeing conscription and going to Ohio or other Union states usually went to Petersburg in Grant County and thence either to Keyser, now West Virginia or to Oakland, Maryland, where they caught a train to Ohio or to points further west. They favored this route because the Tunkers had established churches in the area through which it passed, Mennonites had preached in the area, the people were friendly, and the trip from northwestern Rockingham to Petersburg could be made in a half day.

On the trip from Virginia to Ohio, Sarah had some flour and a woman traveling in their company came and asked to borrow some.  Sarah remarked later "as rich as those people had been in Virginia and as poor as we were, I never thought I would have something that she would want."32
They brought their chest along but forgot or lost the key.  This chest is now owned by a great-granddaughter, Beulah Rumble, and shows marks of having been forcibly entered.  This also has "Henry Cool, Dayton, Ohio" stamped on the bottom so it is likely that they hauled it by wagon until they reached a railroad which would take it to the north and then shipped it.

Josiah and Martha Cool Beckner also had a washstand of Henry Cools, which Martin bought at Isaac Cool's sale and gave to Josiahs.   Elbert Beckner has this stand, paying $800 for it at Josiah Beckner's sale in 1990.

Omer Cool had a chair of his grandfather Henry Cools which Omer had stored in his barn.  Great-granddaughter Gladys Royer had 3 notes in her files mentioning this, but remembered nothing of it at the sale when probably it brought $33 as the old "strawbottomed chair" that the family wanted to throw out but the auctioneer said to put on the sale.

So Henry, Sarah, Jonathon and Isaac came to Ohio sometime between 1862 and 1866.  They settled northeast of Dayton near Brandt.32a  Twin daughters, Susan and Elizabeth, were born in 1866.33  Janice Crist is a descendant of Susan, and Roger Gish is a descendant of Elizabeth.  Although Brandt is in Miami Co. near the Clark and Montgomery Co. lines, Elizabeth Gish's obituary says she was born near Dayton (which Brandt would be) and descendants give Montgomery Co. as her birthplace.

Martin Cool was born in August, 1868 in Clark Co.33a near New Carlisle33b.  Omer Cool notes also say Martin was born "around Brandt."34
Henry Cools evidently lived around Brandt which is southwest of New Carlisle a few years.  Then it appears they may have moved northeast of New Carlisle for a few more years.

In the 1870 Clark Co. census Henry Cool is listed in Bethel Twp. right after Benjamin Frantz.35  In 1893 Benjamin Frantz lived northeast of New Carlisle on the New Carlisle Pike (turn right off 235 onto Lake Ave. in New Carlisle which is New Carlisle Pike).  Benjamin Frantz lived the first place east of the Funderburg Rd. on the south side back a lane.  Benjamin donated land for the Honey Creek churchhouse which has been used recently by the Free Will Baptists.   This church is on part of the s.e. quarter of Sec. 23 of  Township No. 3, Range No. 9 M.R.S.36Just east of this church stands the Advance school.

The census list reads: Nicholas (and Mary Frantz), farmer; Morgan Lee?, farmer;  John Frantz, farmer;  - Frantz, farmer; Benjamin Frantz, farmer; Henry Cool, farm laborer; Sylvester King, day laborer, John Nye, day laborer.

East of this old school stands a tenant house of Ben Frantz's.35a  He had hired hands - might Henry have worked for Ben and lived in this house?  

They then moved to Franklin Twp., Darke Co., Ohio by 1875 as Solomon was born here in 1875.37
According to Omer Cool, they probably lived at several places a mile and a half west of the town of Painter Creek -

     1) just west of Newcomer Cemetery on north side of road

     2) on west to the crossroad, then place just west of the         

        crossroad on north side

     3) south at the crossroad to first place on west side.

Henry was a farmer.  He and Sarah went with the Old German Baptist Brethren Church probably at the time of the divide in 1881 as Sarah is listed as a member of the OGBB in her obituary.  He died October 30, 1896 at the age of 58 yrs. 5 mos. and is buried at Mote Cemetery.  His date of death and age is given on tombstone.38
Henry and Sarah had 6 children - Jonathon, Isaac, Susan Brovont,  Elizabeth Gish, Martin, and Solomon.  All of the children were married by the time Henry died.  Jonathon, Isaac, and Martin were ministers in the Old German Baptist Brethren church.

In her later years, at least, Sarah stayed among the children, although possibly she stayed at Jonathon's more than the rest.  Descendants say she was a feisty woman.  One source says Sarah was hard to get along with and when she stayed with son Isaac, his wife Lizzie, was also hard to get along with and it didn't go so good sometimes.

Grandmother Sarah wrote to a granddaughter, Naomi Cool (daughter of Jonathon) on December 13 1906 as follows from son Martin's home -

                            "Covington Ohio, December the 13 (1906)

Dear Granddaughter Naomi Cool, I will try and answer your kind and loveing letter   You wus not the only one that was proud of that letter   I tell you Granma was proud of it too and we all enjoyed it   I did not think you could write that good.  We could read it right along   Hope you are over your cold and sore throat and can go to school again   then granma can look for some more nice letters

well naoma granma has to laugh to her self when she thinkes about you and Easter when you went to your neighbor west of you and come home and did not tell your busyness   well how does your dog do   you did not say any thing about him

well naoma I cut blocks for Martha   I cut anough for a quilt a four patch   I said I want to learn her to sew   she pieced some but I haint making very much headway with her   she goes to school and when  she is at home it is just read read read   in deed we did not know how she rote till she rote to you and she wanted to write to you   I was glad   I thought then I could see how she writes and she got her letter up her self   I think if I could get her mind on her sewing like she has on her book I could soon give her a deplomy   well you did not tell me if you are striping tobaco   we have striped a little  I tryed some but my side hurt me so I could hardly strip   I would strip a while then sit a while so you see I could not do much and I wanted to strip so bad

well naoma I want you to get papa and mama to bring you in here   tell them if they come we will show them something in the shape of fourty four achers   we wont charge them any thing to look at it and I think it would pay the trip to see it   thare stands the house on top of a high hill   you get to the barn first   there it stands humped backed  and when you get on top of the hill then you see the wood shed leaning south   then you see the tobaco pole shed with a straw roof on it   and a sistren with no pump   at the foot of the hill you see the river runing along   and then they can see the spring   I told Isaac's Lizie snakes can get in thare so when we got thare she went in first   thare was a snake right in the hole whare they dip up the water with a dipper    she run out and hollard snake   orville killed it   then we had liberty to go in and see the water droping out of the wall   now naoma don't you think all that is worth coming to see   uncle martin maid him a offor   I woulde not be surprised if he takes him up   well must stop or you will get tyred reading but I did not tell all   they hafta come and see   dont forget to tell them   so no more  I would like to be a little mouse when you open your big letter ... tell Sadia I am still looking for that letter   brother Wiliam was here   he lookes bad   Sister Lizie rote to me that he is going in buisness in dayton"

                                                                      good by from granma to naoma39"

Grandmother Sarah liked to fish according to a letter written in July 1907/1909? by granddaughter, Martha Cool Beckner, when Sarah was staying with her son, Martin -

"Grandmother caught a carp last week.  She thought her hook was fast and she wound up the reel like she had seen Omer do aready when the hook was fast and she seen it and she said you bet I pulled then.  the funny part was after she got it on the bank, she hollered "Martin, Oh, Martin, come quick" and it sounded like she said more then that.  Omer was not very far off and he run down and took it off of the hook.  I run down the hill and I thought it was a crawfish and a snake and a turtle and a catfish, she's afraid of all of them."40
Martha also wrote in March, ?1907/1909 - "We got a organ in our school but Grandmother calls it a squealing machine."41

Sarah died at her son Isaac Cools in the Painter Creek district on August 16, 1917 at the age of 80.  She is buried at Miller Cemetery behind the Palestine OGBB church.42  Although she died in the Painter Creek district not far from Mote Cemetery where Henry was buried, according to Naomi Brubaker she said "she didn't want to be buried at Motes because it was swampy."

Son Jonathon married Martha Mohler, was a minister in the Old German Baptist Brethren church at Palestine Church, Darke Co., and is buried at Palestine.

Son Isaac married Elizabeth Miller, was a minister in the Old German Baptist Brethren church at Painter Creek, Darke Co., and is buried at Mote Cemetery.

Daughter Susan married Tobias Brovont, lived in Ohio, Indiana, and died in Michigan at the age of 39, leaving 3 daughters.  They were Old German Baptist Brethren.

Daughter Elizabeth married George Aten who died, then John Trussel "Trussie" Gish and they moved to California where she died at Modesto in 1951.  They were Old German Baptist Brethren.

Solomon married Carrie Wilcox, then lived in Wisconsin, married 4 more times and died in Oak Park, Illinois in 1929.

Henry Cool died at the age of 58 in 1896.  He left 4 sons and 2 daughters.  Son Jonathon had one son, Ezra, who had no children. Son Isaac had no children.  Son Martin had two sons who grew to adulthood, Orville dying unmarried, and Omer having one son, Verlin.  Great-grandson Verlin has 2 sons, Dean, unmarried, and Terry who has two daughters.  Son Solomon had 4 sons, Harry, Silas, Daniel, and Stanley.  Harry died in infancy, Silas had no children, Daniel had one son Silas born in Indonesia and living in Hawaii?  Stanley had an adopted son Daniel.

As of 1977 Henry Cool had 320 direct descendants.  He had 4 sons and 5 Cool grandsons who grew to maturity and married.  The last grandson, Stanley Cool (#319), was born in 1918.  Since that time only 3 great-grandsons bearing the Cool name - Verlin (258), Silas (316) and Daniel (adopted) (323) were born.  

Of the great-great grandsons, as of 1992 Verlin has 2 sons, Dean and Terry.  Dean is unmarried and Terry has two girls.  As of 1992 Silas, 37, is unmarried and has no sons.  As of 1992 Daniel (adopted), 40, is unmarried and has no sons. This is only four bloodline Cool males born in over 50 years -  Verlin and his 2 sons, and Silas.                           
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List of Persons Recommended to be discharged

 1.  Henry Giel

 2.  Isaac N. Ratchpone (?)

 3.  Saml Burkholder

 4.  Benjamin Burkholder

 5.  Benj. Wagner

 6. Peter Heatwole

 7. Isaac Heatwole

 8. D. S. Kromer

 9. Frid (?) A Rhodes

10/ Simeon Heatwole

11. Joseph Heatwole’

12. Gabriel D. Heatwole

13. Henry Rhoades

14. Danl H. Good

15. John Miller

16. Arthur Crayton

17. Jacob I. Thomas

18. Danl Burkholder

19. Henry Good

20. John Evans

21. Danl Sueter (?)

22. Danl Brunk

23. Danl A. Wine

24. Danl Shank

25. David Showalter

26. David Miller

27. Henry Cool

28. John Giel

29. Jno Brannaman

30 Jno. Showalter

31. Martin Beary

32. Joel Glick

33. Saml Glick

34. Frederick Kline

35. Wm. Thompson

36. Jas. A. Miller

37. Saml D. Humbert

38. Martin Kline

39. Benjn  Mille5r

40. Joel Garber

41. Saml R Peters

42. Noah Garber

43. Michael Lamen (?)

44. Levi T. Stoner

45. Daniel Frey

Respectfully submitted

S. S. Baxter, Com

March 31, 1862

WAYLAND  – SHENANDOAH CO HISTORY?

Jun 7 1864 – A large train of wagons goes up the pike.

Oct. 7 1864 – Sheridan sends report of burning from Woodstock.

The Burning, History of the Heatwole Family, by John Heatwole, 1998

Shenandoah Voices: Folklore, Legends and Traditions of the Valley by John Heatwole. 1995.

Heatwole, Cornelius, 1970, 
Horst, Samuel, Mennonites in the Confederacy; A Study in Civil War Pacifism, 1967. p 105-106

Kauffman, Charles, 1940 – Genealogy and History of the Kauffman-Coffman Family.

Hartman, Peter S., Reminiscences of the Civil War. 1964 – 25-26

Suter, Mary Eugenia, 1959 Memories of Yesteryear: A History of the Suter Family, 492.

Stevens, George T., 1866 411 Three Years in the Sixth Corps.

THE BURNING - 

The Richmond Dispatch, July 22, 1900 – “The Barn Burners” is the finest account written by a Confederate soldier who witnessed the Burning in his home country.  While others made brief comments that were later included in memoirs, Newton Burkholder left an almost house-by-hour account of what he experienced on October 6-7, 1864.

p62 – “Young John Coffman was among the group of men affected when the Confederate Congress nullified the 1862 Exemption Act in September 1864 because of the dire shortage of manpower. (Hess)  He was afraid that when the Northerners withdrew he would be forced into the depleted ranks of Early’s army.  On Oct. 3 he, his friend Peter Hartman (who had also witnessed the slaughter of his family’s hogs, chickens, and sheep when the Northerners first arrived), and four other young Mennonite and Dunkard men solicited Sheridan for help.  Hartman later described Sheridan as “the most savage looking man I ever saw.”  But that day the general listened to them and then declared that all single men who wished to do so could go to the army’s horse herd and pick out a mount to carry them away from the grasp of Confederate authorities.  Both Coffman and Hartman took advantage of the offer; Hartman walked home for a saddle before choosing his horse.

Sheridan understood that to create damage sufficient to prevent the Valley from being of further value to the South, the barns and mills of friends and enemies would have to be destroyed.  He sent out word that anyone – whether Northern or Southern sympathizer – not wishing to be stranded in the midst of the desolation could apply for guarded passage with his wagon trains as they withdrew to the North.  He promised to see that everyone who made that decision would be supplied with a wagon and a team of horses to carry his belongings. (p61 – photo or drawing of men with broad-brimmed hats talking to Sheridan, didn’t copy).                                                                                                           

p69 -West of Cross Keys battlefield, about 5 miles east of Harrisonburg, lived Eliza Hedrick, Minnie and Lizzie.  She killed a Northern marauder with a crock of apple butter.

P70 – A few miles south of the Hedrick place and a little to the east along the North River was a group of farms owned by Dunkards of the Mill Creek Church.  On Peter Showalter’s farm the family stood on a hill and watched the neighbors’ barns and crops going up in smoke.  All too soon the Showalters witnessed the destruction of their own farm structures.  

P85 – Near Leakesville along Mill Creek was an area that was one of the first to be settled in the Shenandoah Valley.                                                                                                                                                                                                        

P89  – excerpts from account -

 Lt. John Meigs and 2 orderlies were north of Dayton on Oct 3, 1864.       5 Confederate scouts were sent to gather information about the disposition of Union troops between Dayton and the Valley Pike.  Earlier in the day they captured two federal pickets near the North River and two of the scouts took the prisoners back to the Confederate lines, while F. M. Campbell (in command), Benjamin “Frank” Shaver who lived close here, and George Martin continued on.

“In an attempt to miss the Warm Springs turnpike picket post, they had turned east ward, hoping the dreary weather and the approach of night would allow them to reach Shaver’s father’s home undetected.  When the scouts realized that federal horsemen were approaching from behind, Campbell asked Shaver, “Shall we run or fight?”  To which Shaver replied, “Fight“ Each had drawn his revolver under his oilcloth cape.  Perhaps these movements in addition to the manner in which they had entered the road, had alerted Meigs to draw his own weapon.

As Meigs drew up beside Martin, the Confederate showed his revolver and demanded the lieutenant’s surrender.  Meigs discharged his weapon from its place of concealment and shot the man through the groin; Martin pulled the trigger of his own weapon and slumped forward in the saddle, yet he held on.  Shaver aimed his revolver at Meig’s head and pulled the trigger.  Campbell fired his weapon into the officer’s body.  Meigs reeled, fell from the saddle, and lay dead in the roadway.  In the confusion, one of his orderlies leaped from his horse, jumped a split rail fence, and disappeared into the enclosing gloom; the other orderly threw up his hands and surrendered.

(Frank Shaver died in 1895.  His personal account of the Meigs affair was found among his papers.  He always maintained that the confrontation could not have been avoided.  Friends of his reported, “That Lieutenant Meigs had fallen by his hand was a grief to Shaver.”  It was found that the hammer of Martin’s revolver had fallen on a defective percussion cap. 

The wounded Martin pleaded with his companions to get him away from the federal lines.  The prisoner was warned to keep his mouth shut and was given Meig’s horse to lead, while his horse was led by one of the scouts.  The party galloped back down the road toward the picket post, blew past it at full speed, crossed the turnpike, and rode up the wooded hillside to the west, where it vanished into the trees.  The confused pickets did not fire until the scouts were well off into the woods; their shots had no effect but to urge the riders to greater speed.  

The scouts and their prisoner rode on into the night for some distance, looping back south and west of Bridgewater to the vicinity of  Spring Creek.  Near there they left Martin at the home of Robert Wright, and Wright sent to Bridgewater for Dr. T. H. B. Brown, who came to look after the man’s wounds.

Shaver and Campbell with their prisoner re-crossed North River and made their way back to camp at Milnesville, about 4 miles south of Bridgewater, and Campbell went on to his regiment on the Valley Pike near Burke’s Mill.  

At the news of Meigs’s death Sheridan flew into a rage; he had been constantly irritated by guerrillas and bushwhackers since coming to the Valley in August, but now they had killed one of his favorite and most promising young officers.  The orderly who escaped reported that the trio had been fired on by civilians and that the lieutenant had been shot down in cold blood while trying to surrender.  It is likely that, because of the turmoil, and in his haste to save himself, he had heard Martin’s demand for surrender and nothing else.  He also reported that he had thought the men ahead of them had been their own because they were wearing “rubber overcoats.” 

Sheridan considered Meigs’s death to be murder, not an act of war.  Even after it became known that the men on the road were Confederate cavalrymen on a scouting mission, the story persisted that Meigs had been ambushed and killed in cold blood.  The question that should have been raised, but was not, is this: why would three Confederates, surrounded by thousands of Federals, want to draw attention to themselves by ambushing Meigs? (Rockingham Register, August 16, 1895).

The following morning one of Sheridan’s aides was sent to find the scene of the encounter.  Meigs was fully stretched out, with one arm partially raised.  His other arm was extended at his side, and just beyond the hand was his revolver.  Upon examination it was found that one round had been fired. 

Sheridan reported, “Lieutenant John Meigs was murdered beyond Harrisonburg, near Dayton.  Since I came into the Valley from Harper’s Ferry, every train, every small party, and every straggler has been bushwhacked by the people.    

In direct reprisal for this act of “murder”, Sheridan ordered that the town of Dayton and surrounding houses be burned to the ground.  Meigs had not been dead more than a few hours when Custer was summoned to headquarters and in person received orders to begin burning homes and barns in the condemned area.  The legend is that as Custer and Sheridan took leave of one another in the yard of the Byrd house, the young brigadier sprang to his horse and called back over his shoulder, “Look out for smoke!”

Captain Lee, the provost marshal of the division, issued orders to the regiment to “burn every building within a circle of three miles from the scene of the murder.”  

While the cavalrymen of Custer’s Fifth New York made ready to go to work in the area around Dayton, the men of the 116th Ohio Infantry learned to their dismay that it would be their job to burn the town.  They had come to know and like many of the inhabitants during their short stay.  In the early hours of the morning of October 4 they went from house to house, waking the families and informing them that the town was to be destroyed that evening.

The older folks and small children were bundled up in blankets against the cool and damp fall air as the more able-bodied residents began to remove as many possessions as they could from their condemned homes.  Some of the people later related unexpected acts of kindness – some of the Northerners helped them to move their belongings to safer ground.  Lizzie Coffman remembered that a Union guard was posted to discourage “foragers” from helping themselves to items from the pike in front of her home.

Sarah Shrum, whose husband Samuel was way with the local reserves, had a parlor window open when a soldier rode right up to the house.  His horse’s head was inside the room as he informed her that she had to leave.  She could feel the horse’s breath on her arm.  She and her 7-year-old son Joe began to move their belongings with the help of a Union soldier.  “In the town of Dayton everything was carried out of the house sand left out till morning.  The soldiers took whatever they had a mind to.  

The targeted area reached south to Bridgewater, east to the Valley Pike, and north to Harrisonburg and the Rawley Springs Turnpike.  The townsfolk saw homes beyond the town’s environs engulfed in flame as the 5th NY Cavalry began to carry out its assignment.  One of the first places targeted was the farm of Noah and Sarah Wenger, just 50 yards from the spot where Meigs had been killed.  Whether or not the Wengers accepted Sheridan’s offer of transportation is not known, but Wenger loaded personal items on a wagon while his wife baked bread for their journey and tried to keep 5 year old Peter close to her.  The soldiers appropriated her baked goods as soon as they came out of the oven.  The Wengers complained to an officer, who put a guard on the house.  Without the harassment it did not take them long to finish packing.  They pulled out into the road where Meigs had been shot less than 24 hours before and drove over to the Valley Pike, where they joined a refugee train made up of some 400 wagons.  14 year old Andy Thompson put the fires out when the soldiers burned the barn, then set the house on fire – Andy put the fires out and when the Wengers returned during the next year, their house still stood because of the courage and loyalty of their hired boy.  

The blue horde visited every farm in the 3 miles between Dayton and Bridgewater.    

Another estate near the Boltons and Herrings down Cook’s Creek belonged to Lewis Byrd, who had enlisted at the first call for troops in 1861 and had served faithfully as a sergeant in the Tenth Virginia Infantry.  He had been wounded and captured at Chancellorsville in the spring of 1863 and his left leg was amputated below the knee.  As he languished in the federal prison at Elmira, New York, a burning party from that very state destroyed every building on his property (Lewis Byrd’s name has incorrectly been recorded as Levi).  The enemy burnt Mr. Byrd’s barn with all its contents, two dwelling houses, his shop, and lumber house.  

David Landis, a young Mennonite clergyman, had taken advantage of Sheridan’s offer and had been given a six-mule team and wagon to move his family away.  They stayed out in the open for the next couple of days while waiting for the refugee train to get under way.   Benjamin Wenger’s barn and new house were burned.  

Less than a mile east of Bridgewater a squad of Custer’s cavalry swooped in on the Joseph Byerly farm and merchant mill complex.  Joseph was dead and when the cavalrymen learned she was a widow, per orders, they remounted and rode on without inflicting further damage.  Over on the west side of the Valley Pike, near the Pike Mennonite Church the farmers had been warned the day before to pack up and clear out as their homes and farm buildings were to be destroyed.  Michael Shank whose farm was some two hundred yards north of the church, decided to leave with the other refugees who were gathering at Harrisonburg.  He and his wife, Lydia, had packed their possessions in the wagons and his five children stood crying in the raid as he hitched up the teams.  The Shanks moved along the congested pike toward Harrisonburg.

Lt. Col. Thomas F. Wildes, commander of the First Brigade of the First infantry division of Gen. George Crook’s Army of West Virginia, which included his old regiment, the 116th Ohio Infantry was sensitive to the situation in which his boys had been placed, admitting later that the people of Dayton “were very kind to our men.”  Because of this relationship and his own reservations about retaliation against civilians, he wrote a note to Sheridan in which he “urged and begged (him) to revoke the order in so far as Dayton was concerned.  Sheridan finally rescinded, although the order to burn the outlying homes still stood.  The firebrands were prepared and ready to be ignited when the 116th was called together and the announcement was made that the order had been revoked.  The thankful townsfolk moved back into their homes, and many of the men of the 116th Ohio cheerfully helped them.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                            


p109- the refugee train had started north on the Valley Pike on Oct. 5 1864.

P 112 – Daniel Garber Sr, 60, (at Garber’s Church), wife Mary, Susan, Barbara, and Polly (Daniel Jr. had enlisted in the confederacy.  The invaders burned the barn, smokehouse, granary, chicken house, swine shed and every other structure.  Mr. Garber followed them pleading that the destruction be stopped, but he was ignored

More than 2-dozen homes were burned in the area.   

p116 – On a great shelf of land above the broad plain known as Old Field to the American Indians, the substantial brick home of the Burner family overlooked the Page Valley.  The New Market-Sperryville Turnpike ran just below the bluff before turning and rising up into New Market Gap. John R. Burner was the owner of the farm and his son ran into the barn to gather the eggs before the soldiers burned it and the soldier in charge said, “Captain, I’ll take your eggs and leave your barn.  

P129 – Sheridan had tied up a great number of wagons in his generosity to the refugees of Rockingham County and there was not enough transportation in the (North) Department to gather in fodder and food for the troops.  

P 130 – Sheridan’s object was to get to get to Strasburg with his army intact and to leave the country behind him, an area about fifty miles long and twenty-five miles wide, as near to a wasteland as possible.  Any farm animals too difficult to drive were to be shot and burned or left to rot.  The property of widows was still to be left alone, and from now on the burning of private residences would be either aberrations or accidents.

The infantry started off first, on October 5, with the artillery, corps wagon trains, refugee train, and cattle and sheep hers gathered in the Upper Valley.  While enroute the soldiers would continue to gather in supplies, fodder, and all the livestock within reach.  The four hundred wagons of the refugee train carried civilians and their possessions.  Peter Hartman and John Coffman rode alongside with the other conscript-age boys.  Hartman estimated that there were about sixteen hundred wagons altogether, covering close to sixteen miles of road.  For most of the journey they traveled in a dismal cold rain.

Although they were promised relative safety, traveling with the refugee train was not necessarily less dangerous for the civilians.  Their progress was slowed by bushwhackers operating near the pike.  

The wagon train stopped about 10 p.m. and refugees camped for the night between New Market and Mount Jackson.  Some of the travelers were very thirsty from the trek even though a light rain was falling.  Peter Hartman and some friends went down the road about a quarter of a mile and found a pond from which they carried water back to their campsite.  The next morning, in daylight, they saw two dead mules in the muddy pool.

A correspondent traveling with the main column wrote, “Hundreds of nearly starving people are going North.  Our trains are crowded with them.  They line the wayside.  Hundreds more are coming – not half the inhabitants of the valley can subsist on it in its present condition.  

A refugee later recalled that during their perilous journey, whenever they camped for the night, the civilians would gather together and sing, and the soldiers would crowd around to listen. Hartman, 26

Early in the predawn hours of October 7 the columns began to move northward once again, their numbers swollen by the livestock sent over from Page Valley.

The camps in the Harrisonburg area were vacated before noon the 6h.  Only litter remained, covering hundreds of acres and leaving the grounds looking like the site of a vanished carnival.  

By midday there was not a Union soldier to be seen in southern Rockingham County.  A pall of smoke hung in the low places, and the normal sounds of farm life, once taken for granted, were now eerily absent.  It was as if the land were in the grip of a hushed predawn.”

Sheridan divided his troops among the roads going north from Harrisonburg – the Back Road on the west side; the Middle Road and a parallel drovers’ road that ran to Broadway – and the Valley Pike.

“If Sheridan had not begun his withdrawal when he did, in all probability there would have been a battle somewhere south of Harrisonburg on October. 6.  Jubal Early was on the Valley Pike in Augusta Co.  

The Third Division pulled out of the camps around Dayton at dawn on October 6 to embark on its final mission of general destruction in the Valley.  A large portion of the southwest quadrant of Rockingham County was made up of farms inhabited by peaceful Mennonites and Dunkards.  The well-tended, fruitful, and prosperous farms in the area attested to the industriousness and agronomic skills of the God-fearing families who ran them.  Custer seemed moved by the nonviolent stance of the people; while he destroyed the mills at Spring Creek, Ottobine and Clover Hill, there is no record of a single barn being burned along the Back Road from Spring Creek to its crossing of the meandering Dry River about six miles farther on.

Once the division crossed Dry River, the burning under Custer began in earnest. 

Moore’s Store – When Custer’s men descended on it, nothing in Joseph Moore’s farm was left, perhaps because he was a slaveholder and well-to-do Southerner.  Every building, including the house was burned, and the Moores lost everything they owned, having been given no time to rescue any possessions.  The old Moore Mill was burned to ashes 

Harpinetown lost both of its mills and all of its barns, another half mile farther downstream was Peter Myer’s mill, burned, was so close to the house that the window sills became hot to the touch.

A quarter mile beyond, Samuel Hockman ran the old Andrew Zerkel mill in the village of Forestville.  Hockman saw the smoke at Harpinetown and Myer’s mill, and ran to the top floor of his mill and nailed a United States flag to the peak of the roof and his mill was spared, but the neighbors didn’t think much of this.

Between Forestville and Moore’s store was the farm of Elder Jacob Wine, where a group of Federals plundered the house and took much goods. (Wine 1985, 163-165), Blair Zirkle

P159 – Joseph Wenger was prosperous, not well, attempted to fight the barn fire and died the next winter from effects. (brother to Henry?), had sons Jacob and Isaac.

173 – at the land between the Middle Road as it came out of Timberville and the North River formed a V – at the point of the V was the old John Zigler homestead.  On land that would eventually become part of Timberville, he established a tannery, a pottery kiln and orchards, became a Dunkard.  The soldiers burned a large pile of brush and told the family they would light it, and the billowing smoke would make their comrades think they had fired the barn.  

As the Union cavalrymen had made their smoky approach to Timberville the evening before, Martin and Elizabeth Garber and their young children had watched from their farm, which was on high ground north of the river and slightly west of town, in the neighborhood of Rader’s Church.  They clearly understood what was coming in the way of the destruction of buildings and other material things; their concern was for the fate of the people.  Already there were stories on the wind that spoke of killings and outright murder and even worse.  The Garbers decided to protect their children by moving out of the way of the soldiers.  

When Merritt’s troopers arrived at the Garber farm that night they found a stream from which they could get water for themselves and their horses, two fields of standing corn (abo9t 25 acres in all) and a barn full of hay.  Enclosing all of that was an amazing sight; an undisturbed rail fence.  After three and a half years of war Fence rails had all but disappeared from the Valley; soldiers from both armies used them to fuel campfires.  And that was exactly the fate of these rails as the First Division set up camp.  The hay was brought out of the barn and scattered around, and the horses were turned loose to graze until they were satisfied.  Garber watched all of this from a hill a short distance away, and he saw that the hay not fed out was loaded onto wagons, along with some of the corn from the fields.  A train of wagons a mile long was observed moving northward.

In the morning as the Federals made ready to depart from the Garber farm, they set fire to the remaining corn standing in the fields.  They spared the house and barn, though, perhaps as payment to their absent hosts.  

P176 – The First Division boys entered an area just south of Forestville that had been settled before the Revolution by Dunkards with names like Garber, Wine, Good and Bowman.  Their farms radiated out from their home church, which was built on an immense slab of limestone and hence was called Flat Rock Church.

Just to the south and west of the church stood another home of the extensive Garber family.  Lydia Garber, age twenty-seven and known as Aunt Liddie to her nieces and nephews, lived with her elder brother and widowed mother in a house built against the western rise of a little vale.  She had been watching the evidence of the approaching destructions since the previous afternoon.  The scores of narrow smudges being pulled toward a leaden sky had gradually thickened as the Union horde drew nearer.  In the night a band of coral- light from the glowing embers – illuminated the horizon in that direction.

Troops moving up and down the Middle Road during the past week and a half had stayed near the road as they gathered livestock or moved supplies for fear of the surprise raids of the Confederate guerillas.  The Garber farm, nestled between the sheltering hills less than a mile from the thoroughfare, had escaped attention for that very reason.  Now the Yankees were in force and spreading out across the land.

Aunt Liddie correctly deduced that the Garbers’ period of grace was about to end.  On the morning of the 7th she led their three horses up to the house, where she penned them in the living room.  She then heated a large kettle of water on the cook stove.  When the Union cavalrymen came to her door, she stood on the threshold with the kettle of scalding water and warned the unwanted visitors that if they tried to enter the house they would get the contents of the kettle in their faces.  Her threat was greeted with nervous laughter.  They had not enlisted to do battle with determined women, so they turned away.  The set the Garber barn ablaze before riding on to the next far, but Aunt Liddie had saved the horses and kept the house from being ransacked. (Interview, Allen Littne) 

Only three hundred yards to the north, within sight of the burning Garber barn, was the Wine family homestead.  The Wines had hoped to save their grain by moving it into their house, but unfortunately they were in the midst of the operation when the Northern cavalrymen arrived.  Since both house and barn contained materials deemed valuable to the Confederacy, both were torched.

The Valley Pike, the main thoroughfare in the Shenandoah Valley, was one of the first macadamized roads in the United States.  Prior to the war it carried produce, butter, hides, iron, hemp, feathers, and beeswax in Conestoga freight wagons, also known as Baltimore or Knoxville teams, bound for the large Baltimore merchant houses.  The wagons returned loaded with merchandise that stocked the shelves of Valley stores.  

By 1864 the pike was not in very good condition as repairs had been put off for a number of years.  Yet even in its worn condition, it was still the best highway in this part of the commonwealth.  Sheridan accompanied the infantry down the pike so he could be easily located to receive reports and be available to direct his troops.  Most accounts of his attitude as he traveled amid the destruction indicate that he viewed it as a necessary military expediency, and that, aside from the refugees, he was not overly concerning about the welfare of the people whose homes and farms were put to the torch.

Crook’s Army of West Virginia was moving down both sides of the pike by 5:30 A.M. on the morning of October 6, followed closely by the VI and XIX Corps, which also took to the fields as the Union army left its camps around Harrisonburg.  The artillery and supply wagons rumbled down the bed of the pike.

A member of the VI Corps later recalled that “hundreds of refugees accompanied us from Staunton, Mount Crawford and Harrisonburg.  Unionists who had endured persecution until it was no longer endurable, and who now left houses and farms to find relief in the north from their sufferings for loyalty; and Negroes who sought freedom from their ancient bondage.”

On the morning of the 6th the barns and outbuildings around Mount Crawford sent black plumes of smoke heavenward as rain-dampened siding caught fire.  As the drier framing timbers ignited, the color of the smoke changed to a dirty gray.  

The list published in the Rockingham Register on November 11, 1864 gave - Destroyed in Rockingham Co– 30 dwelling houses burned, 450 barns burned, 31 mills burned, 100 miles of fencing; 100,000 bushels of wheat destroyed; 50,000 of corn destroyed, 6232 tons of hay destroyed, 1750 cattle carried off; 1750 horses carried off; 4200 sheep carried off, 3350 hogs carried of.

On the night of October 6, Sheridan’s forces along the pike went into camps; they were stretched out for six miles, from near the Shenandoah Co. line almost to Mount Jackson.

The home of Dunkard elder John Neff at Rude’s Hill was taken over by General Sheridan for his temporary headquarters.

Sheridan sent Grant a dispatch Oct 7 –

I have destroyed over 2000 barns, 70 mills, tomorrow I will continue the destruction of wheat and forage down to Fishers Hill.  When this is completed, the Valley from Winchester up to Staunton, 92 miles, will have little init for man or beast.

County inventories do not support a total of two thousand barns and Sheridan may have included outbuildings.  In Shenandoah Co from Rockingham Co line to just south of Woodstock the Federals destroyed 215 barns, 18 dwellings, 11 grist mills, 9 sawmills, 2 steam sawmills, - Wind-borne sparks and hot ashes from the wind rising on Oct 7 and 8 may have accounted for the accidental loss of most of the dwelling houses being burned.

P226 – In addition to the refugees who traveled with Sheridan’s army when it pulled out of Harrisonburg on October 5 and those who joined the train along its route of march, other Valley residents left as the season progressed.  Some of them never returned.  Most of the earlier refugees had every intention of returning once the hostilities ended, and they spent the remaining months of the war with friends or relatives working for strangers in Maryland, Pennsylvania, or Ohio.          

Only a minority of Mennonites and Dunkards applied for the restitution funds, and those who did found it hard going to have their claims honored.  If investigators found a record of even one sale by a claimant of livestock or cured meat or produce, not matter how small, to a Confederate quartermaster or commissary officer, the petition was disallowed.  This decision seems harsh in light of what someone would have had to do in order for his family to survive in a wartime environment. 




