Making Kelleys Island History Everybody’s Business

Kelleys Island Historical
- Association

Volume 5, Issue |

Winter, 2008

Inside this issue:

William S. Webb Civil War ~ 2& 4
letters

Sidney Frohman Grant 2 |
Winter on Kl painting |
Robert Erne’s passing 4 |
Memories from a web friend 54
Membership Application 6 |

Board Members

President

Mike Feyedelem

Vice President

Jacquie Kranyak
Recording Secretary
Sharon Brunell Mclintire
Membership & Corresponding
Secretary

Roger Williams

Treasurer

Greg Ritchie

Newsletter

Jacquie Kranyak

Sharon Mclntire

Ways and Means

Mike Feyedelem
Acquisitions and Display
lla Dick & Mike Feyedelem
Education

| Mike Feyedelem

Lydia R. Bechtel

life time member

KIHA mourns its dearest supporter

| was born on Kelleys Is-
i land May 21, 1915. She
| was a graduate of Kelleys
| Island High School.
| an adult, Lydia raised her
| son John “Kip” Ohle-
. macher in Sandusky and
| became active in the fam-
! ily’s business,
| McLaughlin, where she
| served on the board of
| directors. Sadly, on Nov.

As

Bechtel-

| 26, 2007, Lydia passed
| away while in the Stein
| Hospice Care Center, af-
| ter a brief illness.

Lydia was a founding

| member of the Kelleys
| Island Historical Associa-
| tion and one of it's—if not

but still donated
at least $500
yearly to the asso-
ciation.

She also do-
nated her time to
many events, was
the association’s
president  for
many years, and
when needed
pitched in to scrub
and clean the mu-
seum.

She donated many
personal items from her
home—which were high-
lighted in last year’s win-
ter newsletter. She paid
for the annual printing of

paintings for the associa-
tion to raffle off.

Last year KIHA raf-
fled off her beautiful
“Seagulls” painting, for
which the organization

' THE—most
| supporters.

generous

She was a  nated

The old motorboat

Roger Williams

During the 1930's, an old motorboat
was stored behind Howard
Hamilton's barn, on the east end of
Woodford Road. Howard's nephew,
Roy Hamilton Jr. kept asking his fa-
ther and his Uncle Howard why they
didn't refurbish the old boat and use it.
The boat was about 18 feet
long, with an old "launch" style
rounded hull, with wooden planking
and ribs. The engine was cast iron, sin-
gle cylinder, water cooled, very heavy
and rugged.

When Roy Jr was about 14, his fa-
ther and uncle said "if you want
a boat, fix up the old motorboat.” So
Roy replaced some rotted planks, and

raffle tickets and she do-
several

printed up just 100, $5

of her Cont. Page 3

built a steamer for bending replacement
ribs. The entire boat needed
refastening of the planks to the ribs, re-
caulking with oakum, then
sanding and repainting the hull, exte-
rior and interior.

The engine was taken to Hamilton's
workshop and refurbished, and
the propeller shaft "stuffing box", and
the rudder rebuilt.

Before the launch, the boat was filled
with water to allow the
planking to swell. The water for this
had to be manually pumped from either
the lake or a cistern....a lot of work!

Launch day finally arrived,
things went pretty well.

and
Howard's
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William S.Webb family donates
Civil War correspondence—

An ongoing series of the KIHA Newsletter

Through the generosity of family members of William S.
Webb, we were given transcripts of letters that Mr. Webb wrote
to his family during his 100 days service in The Civil War.
Since the Kelleys Island men left as a company from the is-
| land, they, initially at least, stayed together and thus Mr.
| Webb’s letters sometimes include mention of other islanders
iwho were also fighting. It is not often that a person has the
| opportunity to relive history.

i William S. Webb was married to Elizabeth Kelley and
| three children—Sarah, Isabelle and Charles. In 1860, Wil-
' liam S. Webb is listed on the Census as a stone mason earning
| $8,000 a year.

| William S. Webb went to war in 1864 and he wrote letters
| home to his family on Kelleys Island. Captain Webb’s daugh-
| ter Sarah copied his letters into a notebook. William D. Webb
| is the great-grandson of this Kelleys Island Civil War soldier
' and his grand-daughter, Katia Duey, transcribed the letters
| from the notebook. Katia Duey is currently attending Temple
| University. We sincerely thank the William D. Webb family for
| their interest in their own family history and that of Kelleys
| Island—and for the opportunity they have given the Kelleys
' Island Historical Association to share this wonderful story.

William S. Webb was first stationed at Johnson’s Island
in Sandusky Bay, along with other Kelleys Island soldiers.
(Added information will appearin [].)

We left Mr. Webb’s letters at June 16, 1864 (his birthday).
We continue with portions of his June 23, 1864 letter to his
daughter Sarah, who apparently was attending school in San-
dusky and had just celebrated her 18th birthday.

Point of Rocks, (within Intrenchments)
Thursday, June 23, 1864, 9 0’C A.M.
My Dear Daughter Sarah,

Although I wrote yesterday a long letter to Ma, yourself,
Belle & Charlie, having a leisure hour now I devote it to hold-
ing a conversation with yourself not knowing how my time
may be occupied hereafter or what opportunities I may have
for writing. I intended to have written you on your 18th
birthday (of which under the proper date you made a memo-
randum in my book), but it was impossible to do so. In my
letters to your Mother, which are written to all my dear fam-
ily as well, I have given a history of all the occurrences of in-
terest up to date... The arrival of the mail yesterday was a
welcome one as we had not heard a word from home since
Ma’s letter of the 8th rec’d at Washington. By this mail I rec’d
four letters from Ma, two from yourself and one from Uncle
Alfred. You may be sure they were eagerly opened and pe-
rused and I felt much more reconciled to our separation with
the assurance that all my loved ones at home were well.

It is very quiet here now, no firing this morning. Last
night in the early part of the evening a steady cannonading
was kept up off on our left near Petersburgh and later in the
‘night a pretty continuous fire of very heavy guns was opened
on our right, which continued through the night...This morn-
ing opened on a clear cloudless sky and the atmosphere is
close and sultry, giving evidence of a very hot day...

Sanduaky area. We a.re all hopeful that a good deal of
addmonal 'support for our very worthwhile project will

Thanks Anne! And thanks to The Sidney

Frohman Foundatlon! Look for further updates in our

next issue.

The old motorboat (cont. from pg. 1)

old horse, Ned, hauled the boat on a sledge down to the |
beach, and she floated...so long as someone kept bailing! |
The engine ran, and we all had a nice boat ride. Roy |

named the boat "Endine" after a boat he had read about.

Roy decided to keep the boat
nearby so it would be convenient
to keep bailed out. There are no
docks on the east shore, so the
boat had to be anchored out.
Things were fine for a few days,
then the inevitable northeaster

came up and the anchor started dragging. So Roy and his

Dad took the skiff out to the Endine, and Roy got the en-

gine started to bring the Endine to Kosters Dock. On |
the way, the water inside the hull rose enough to flood the |
engine, so Roy had to finish the trip with oars, quite a |

challenge!

A few days later, we were still trying to restart the
engine, which meant spinning a cast iron flywheel by |
hand, when Joe Pohorence, (Frank's father) came by |

and offered to help. Roy and I could get about 2 revs of |

the flywheel with each two-handed pull, Joe got about 8
revs with one hand! Strong arms from pulling all those
nets! So, we got the engine running and had fun chugging
around the south shore at our 6 MPH top speed.

Another day, we cast off from Kosters before the en-
gine was running. That was a serious mistake....with a
brisk SW wind we were soon ashore, on what is now the
Marina Beach, trying to save the Endine from the rocks.
Two boys and a heavy boat were struggling...then a "Good
Samaritan,” with a motor that ran, showed up and towed
us back to Kosters. Lesson for the day..."never cast off
until the motor is running.”

The next year Roy wanted a faster boat and switched
to an outboard, so Endine's restored life was short. WWII |

followed soon, so the boat

laid |

abandoned again, behind Howard's barn. Of course, Ha- |

zel and Howard's house, the barn, Ned the horse, and the |

Endine, are now long gone. Time marches on,
but we had a lot of fun that summer with "the Old Motor
Boat.”
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