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Happy Birthday America

As preparations began for Canisteo’s
celebration of the Country’s 250th birthday the
Historical Society was approached for
Canisteo’s role in the Revolutionary War and
the fight for America’s independence. While
most of us sat there with blank looks on our
faces, George Dickey, our Society Historian,
reminded us that the first permanent settlers
didn’t come to Canisteo until December 1789,
thirteen years after the Declaration of
Independence was signed. I've never been a
student of history (which raises the question -
what am I doing as President and Newsletter
editor for the Society but that is a topic for
another time) which prompted me to do a little
refresher course for myself as well as others
who love our community but are fuzzy on our
history. I pulled my dusty copy of William
Stuart’s “Stories of the Kanestio Valley” as my
reference. Quoted passages are from his book.

We are all aware of our Indian heritage.
Stuart’s book has the background in great
detail about history and circumstance which I
will leave to the more curious to explore, but I
wanted to develop a timeline for the Village
and surrounding areas in this article. In 1690
a “motley little army composed of French
regulators, Algonquin Indians, Canadian forest
rangers and Jesuits under the command of
Sieur de Villers” made their way to Dansville,

traveled 9 miles by foot until they encountered
a small river. (pg.15)

“On the waters of this little river, which to
them at the time seems to have been nameless,
but which we now know as the Canisteo, the
invaders launched their craft and paddled
down stream in a general southeasterly
direction.. Through a wide valley, at first
heavily wooded with pine, then with patches
of cleared land on either side, they journeyed
for ten miles. Then just ahead they discerned a
village of log houses, large and well-made,
several score in number.

From the cabins, as the French drew near,
poured such a disreputable crowd of
individuals as the French leader had never
before seen. In his written account of the
expedition, Villers later said: “ A more
worthless lot of renegades and villains, who
had no hope of heaven or fear of hell, we never
saw.” In that secluded outlaw village he
found Indians of many different tribes,
renegade Frenchmen, rascally Dutchmen from
the Hudson, Yankees who had fled from
Connecticut with the threat of the gallows
behind them, runaway slaves from Maryland,
footpads and highwaymen from most of the
coast colonies. The adventurous Frenchman
had stumbled upon a city of refuge for the
lawless of all races. Built on the banks of the
river and flanked by prairies which may have
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been partly natural, partly caused by
deforestation in order to provide building
material for the huts, this village had probably
existed forty years when DeVilliers found it.
Originally it had been settled by the Delaware
Indians, but outlaws of all houses had heard of
its remote and secure location and had come
there for sanctuary.

Had De Villiers not had a considerable force
with him, he doubtless would have been
wiped out. As it was he calmly took
possession of the place (which he reported as
named Ken-is-tio) by virtue of the authority of
Louis XIV, unfurled the white banner of
France, raised a cross, celebrated the mass,
then proceeded on his way, crossing the valley
flats and entering one of the creek valleys to
the south.” (pg. 15 -16)
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And so our timeline begins:
1650 - 1st record of inhabitants in Canisteo

1690 - Village recorded by French as
Ken-is-tio

“For many years after De Villiers” expedition
Kanestio Castle does not appear in history, yet
it continues to exist as an outlaw settlement,
from time to time receiving new blood *(if bad
blood) from the outside world. “ Maps dating

to 1759, 1762 and 1771 show the village and
river of Kanestio with reference to British and
Dutch influence.

In 1762 two Indians from Canisteo murdered
two traders who were British subjects. Sir
William Johson asked the Seneca to apprehend
and deliver up to justice the murderers of the
traders. The Seneca did not comply. After two
years Johnson assigned Captain Montour and
140 Mohawk to destroy “Canisteo Castle”
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1764 - April - Captain Montour burns 30 long
houses, destroys the cattle and drives the
inhabitants from Kanestio. Modern
historians believe that the inhabitants had
fled before the destruction and that Montour
met little or no resistance in his quest.

1775 - April 19 - Battle of Lexington &
Concord - 1st major battle between the British
Army and the Patriots

1776- July 4 - Declaration of Independence is
signed

1776-1783 - The war continues with
significant battles

1783- Sept 3 - The Treaty of Paris ending the
war and Great Britain recognizing the United
States as a free and independent nation.

1789 - December 25 - The first permanent
settlers arrived in Canisteo.



Settlers come to Canisteo

“A number of families, originally from
Connecticut, who had been ruined by the
Massacre at Wyoming, or who, after the
coming of peace, despaired of having title to
their land in the Susquehanna Valley settled in
the region that lay between Tioga Point and
Newtown. Among these people Uriah
Stephens, Jr., circulated his stories with
considerable success. Several of the more
adventurous ones decided to search for the
mysterious place which lay somewhere in the
western wilderness. (pg. 43) “Hence during
the summer of 1788, Solomon Bennett, Captain
John Jamison, Uriah Stephens and Richard
Crosby packed their knapsacks with parched
corn, jerked beef, and possibly an extra shirt,
shouldered their rifles, and started on an
exploring trip that was destined to produce
far-reaching results.” The searchers, possibly
following up Goff’s Creek, eventually came out
on the bluff overlooking the Canisteo Valley,
just below the old C.O. Baker place. Shading
their eyes against the rays of the afternoon sun,
they broke forth into exclamations of delight!
This was the place! Just below them the valley
was a mass of tree tops - pine, hemlock,
deciduous trees-but toward the northwest the
valley widened greatly. The high grass of
what seemed to be a natural prairie waved and
undulated in the breeze. The river, like a
silver-scaled snake, wound through this vast
meadow, bordered by a fringe of willows and
far-spreading elms. “This said, too, that there
was a field of corn, and the smoke of an Indian
encampment. To the left, right, far in the
distance, hills garbed in eternal green, girt in
the intriguing place and formed a background
of beauty Surely the scouts need look no
farther. This indeed was the land they sought.
Probably not one of the four was conversant
with the history of the place, or knew that men
of several races had once lived there and
flourished in a life of vice outlawry. (pg.44)

“During the summer of 1789, the proprietors of
Canisteo sent men to the valley to cut and stack
hay. This was in order to provide fodder for
the herds that later were to be driven into the
new settlement. We don’t know the personnel
of this party or anything about their
adventures during that summer of hay cutting
But in the fall of the same year Uriah Stephens,
Sr. and Benjamin Crosby, with their families,
started from Newtown to take possession of
the colony. The trip was made by water, and
at first no particular difficulty was
encountered. The Chemung River, as far as
Painted Post, was broad, deep and
unobstructed. But after leaving the mouth of
the Tioga, the troubles started.” (pg. 46)

“The Canisteo pioneers carried their
provisions, furniture and ammunition in
seven-ton boats, while the young men and
boys drove a large herd of cattle along the
bank. The Canisteo was found to be blocked
by logs and driftwood. These had to be cleared
out by the liberal use of the axe. There were
rifts over which it was difficult to force the
boats. More than once the entire party had to
line up and pull on ropes in order to draw the
boats up over the rifts into deep water.
Frequently the cattle strayed in the woods and
it was difficult to find them. It were, save for
the evergreens, denuded of foliage. Bleak
indeed appeared the myriad white birch that
covered the hills, through a driving, cold,
autumnal rain. There was constant danger
from wild animals. Even the Indians might
prove to be a menace. Progress was
discouragingly slow. Winter might now set in
at any time. At night huge fires were kindled
and around those spots of cheer the families
prepared their supper and prepared their beds.
The howling of the wolves was their only
lullaby.” (pg. 47)

“Three days after leaving Painted Post they
came in sight of their future home.
(continued on page 6)



Photos from 1916 - and 1918 Canisteo Parades

As with most old photos labels are missing but dates on some of the photos
are from 1916 and 1918 with a notation of 4th of July.




As Canisteo made preparations for the 250th Anniversary of our Nation
it was exciting to see how the Village decorated and celebrated holidays in our earlier history.




(Continued from page 3)

In about the middle of the plain stood the stacks of
hay which had been cut that summer. Around
these stacks snow squalls were already beginning
to whirl. It was time to begin providing for the
winter shelter; no time was to be lost. (pg. 48.)

Note:  Our records show that the first settlers arrived
on December 25, 1789. But the passages that follow
would indicate that much of this work had to be done
before those first families arrived on Christmas Eve. |
was tempted to leave this out but the descriptions are so
vivid that I've left them in. After all, we are romancing
the founding of our beautiful village and, as I've said
before, I'm not a historian obsessed with getting all the
facts right!

“They began their task not far from the stored
fodder. Huge pines growing along the bank of a
creek, later known as “Bennett’s,” were brought
crashing to earth before the energetically wielded
axes of the young men, and hauled into place by
teams of oxen. Almost by magic rose the outlines
of the log house twenty-four by twenty-six feet in
size. Stones and clay were obtained in the bed of
the creek, and four fireplaces were constructed -
one in each corner of the house. At least they

meant to keep warm.”

While the house was being built the young

boys began clearing the land and plowing. It must
have been a late winter as the ground was not yet
frozen yet the ground was a mass of tangled roots
and matted grasses. The fields were burned and
oxen were used to clear the ground of the tree
roots, a daunting task. As spring approached the
settlers were joined by Solomon Bennet, Uriah
Stephens, Jr. and his brother, Colonel John
Stephens with their families. The settlement of
Canisteo had begun. (pg. 59)

My Reference

There are several good books about the settlement
of the Canisteo Valley but Stories of the Kanestio
Valley by William M. Stuart is an easy read and
quite entertaining, which is not always the case
with history books. The preceding article is taken

largely verbatim from Stuart's book. Page numbers
are referenced in lieu of quotes.

The book started in the winter of 1918-19 when Bill
was asked by The Canisteo Chronicle to prepare 10
sketches of local history for a serial in the paper.
The articles were so well received that Bill was
asked to continue writing for a series of 43 stories.
In 1920 the tales were combined into a book.

In 1928 the book was revised and the articles
published in The Canisteo Times. The articles
generated so much interest that a second book was
published in 1929. A total of 235 copies were
published which sold out promptly “forcing” Bill
to publish a third edition in 1935.

In 1978 the Presbyterian Church of Canisteo
sponsored a printing of 3000 of this 3rd edition.
The Historical Society has copies of this hard cover
book for sale.

Podcast on Kanestio Castle

We were recently visited by Abby Sexsmith, a
student at Alfred University doing research on
Kanestio Castle for a Podcast. You can listen to
this on Spotify or Amazon Music - Channel:
King Alfred's Diary - Episode - Kanestio
Castle. She goes into much more detail on the
early discovery of Canisteo than we have in
this newsletter. - I think you'll find it very
informative.

Student's Corner

The Student's Corner is dedicated to the articles
from Mr. Romanchock's HIST 1040 class. As part
of their course work, students engage in historical
research  projects that take them from the
neighboring Cemetery where they research the
history of a tombstone through wvisits to the
Kanestio Historical Society and to several College
and University libraries. This past October the
students presented their projects at a Historical
Society Meeting where a team of our volunteers
selected the top 4 entries to publish in future
newsletters.



Samuel Pepperman

By Brynn Mills and Karlie Baker

Samuel Pepperman was born in Salisbury, PA
1878. Salisbury is a small borough in Pennsylvania
with a current population of 683 people, and in
1878, an estimated population of 846. The town was
founded in 1862 just a little before Pepperman was
born.

Samuel was one of the most well-known farmers in
this area during his time. Later, he moved 4 and a

half hours north to Hartsville, NY where he lived
until his passing in 1916 at age 37.

Men in 1916 had a typical life expectancy of 59. He
died at the home of his sister Mrs. Hugh
McCarriger on Purdy Creek Road due to a low-
lying illness. A low-lying illness in this time is
typically identified as Polio today. Polio is a highly
infectious virus that is usually found in young kids,
and can lead to paralysis or in some cases, death.
His funeral was held at the First Baptist church on
a Sunday afternoon. He survived through his wife,
four sisters, mother, and one brother.

Pepperman was once driving his horse and buggy
under the influence of alcohol, and he got into an
accident where he ran over a man named William
B. Jenkins. William was headed to Hornell on foot
when Samuel and another man were traveling at an
intense speed. The 76-year-old Jenkins was
immediately taken to the hospital. Taking his age
and gruesome injuries into consideration, he was
thought to not live after this intense accident. After
multiple weeks of care and gradual signs of
recovery, William B. Jenkins returned home.

Pepperman was
fined $100 and was
charged with
second degree
assault. Later his
bail was set for
$1000. In modern
times, this would

| be equivalent to
o around $38,500.

Samuel’s stone is
tall and reddish
with a rough curve

at the top. His and his wife’s names are listed along
with their birth and death dates. We found this
stone due to a stack of rocks sitting on top of the
grave. We were curious as to why they were placed
there. The rocks are not unique to Pepperman, but
we found that they are a symbol of remembrance.

When we first came across Mr. Pepperman’s grave,
we did not expect to find out much about him. We
instead ended up finding an old-time drunk
driving incident with an early death following. We
have learned that interesting information can be
found in unlikely places and are so glad we came
across Samuel Pepperman’s grave!

Patriot Story

Jeremiah & Anne Baker
By Toni Stevens-Oliver

Jeremiah Baker was born 9 May 1749 in
Middletown, Connecticut, the son of Timothy
Baker and Hannah Candee. He married Anne
Stephens on 4 Mar 1773 in North Canaan,
Connecticut. To them were born 11 children: Mary,
Hannah, Thankful, Cynthia, William, Simeon, John,
Bazy, Jeremiah Jr., Noah and James.

During the Revolutionary War, Jeremiah Baker
served as a Private in Captain Simon Spaulding’s
“Independent Company” out of Westmoreland
County, Connecticut. They saw engagements in
Northern New Jersey, Philadelphia, and
Monmouth, as well as many battles against the
Iroquois, who were allied with the British.

Most of the men in Captain Spaulding’s company
were from Forty Fort, located along the
Susquehanna River in Luzerne County,
Pennsylvania (the Wyoming Valley). This area was
a stronghold built by settlers from Westmoreland
County, Connecticut. At the start of the Revolution,
both Connecticut and Pennsylvania claimed this
land based on charters granted to both by the king.

The men of Forty Fort joined the Connecticut
militia, as they saw themselves as citizens of
Connecticut. That is why on 30 June 1778, the
women, children and older men of Forty Fort were
left mostly defenseless when 400 British Troops



with the aid of 700 Iroquois attacked. The
Wyoming Valley Massacre had very few survivors.
On that day Jeremiah Baker’s wife, Anne, was
alone on their farm with her newborn daughter
Thankful, four-year old Mary and two-year old
Hannah. When the Iroquois crashed into her home,
taking her food and lighting her farm on fire, Anne
was struck blind from fear. It is that which saved
her life. The Indians took pity on her, and released
her with her children into the woods.

Word of these events reached Jeremiah Baker. His
wife had no help, her friends were all murdered,
and the Connecticut government said she was in
Pennsylvania, while the Pennsylvania government
noted that she was a Connecticut citizen.
Jeremiah'’s letters to the Continental Congress,
asking to be released from his duties to go to his
wife, and take her to safety with family in
Connecticut, are on file at the National Archives.

After the war, Jeremiah Baker and all of the other
families from Forty Fort were forced to give up all
of their holdings in the Wyoming Valley. A group
of 12 families floated on barges up the
Susquehanna River to the Chemung and stopped
for a time in Waverly. Hearing of land being sold
by Phelps and Gorham further west, they traveled
on to investigate. They found a lovely valley,
cleared already by Native groups who had since
moved on, with rich fertile soil. They bought the
land that would become Canisteo and
Hornellsville.

Schedule of Events

June 12th & 13th - Canisteo Craze Daze

June 15 - 7PM - Grandma’s Scrapbooks

July 21 - 6 PM - Picnic at Rotary Park

August 18 - Field Trip

Sept. 15 - 7PM Canisteo Community Gardens
Oct. 20-7PM Life & Entertainment around
Loon Lake

Nov. 3 - Election Day Pie Sale & Treasures Sale
Nov. 15 - 2PM - Annual Meeting & Election of
Officers followed by Harvest Dinner

Nov 28 -4-7PM - Christmas in the Village

Application for Membership

Do you know someone who would like to receive
our newsletter - perhaps an old classmate or out of
town relative? For the low cost of $15 (annual
dues) you receive 4 issues per year of our
newsletter.

Name:

Mailing Address:

E-mail Address:

Phone:

Dues:
$15.00 Family
$150.00 Life Membership
Make check payable to:
Kanestio Historical Society
P.O. Box 35
Canisteo, NY 14823

or

sl PayPal

You can now pay your dues or make donations to the
Society with your PayPal Account. There are links on
our website at www.kanestiohistoricalsociety.com

You can also find past issues of our newsletter on the
website as well as more information about the Society,
upcoming events and books we have for sale in our book
store.

Donations gratefully accepted toward
operating expenses



