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St. Matthews History 

 

A look at St. Matthews through various forms. 

 
 

This is one of many sections that contain information, photos, newspaper articles, internet items, etc. 

of the St. Matthews area and especially of Waggener High School.  Many of the items came from Al 

Ringôs personal collections but many people have helped and I have tried to give credit where I can.  
 

The purpose of this ñcollectionò was to create the history of Waggener and the students and teachers 

who were there during my time.  Being retired I now have time to do many of the things I have al-

ways wanted, this project is just one of them.  The collection is continuing today, so if you should 

have old or new information on the St. Matthews area from 1950 to 1962 or Waggener High, please 

contact Al Ring. 
 

All graphics have been improved to make the resolution as good as possible, but the reader should 

remember that many came from copies of old newspaper articles and photos.   Credit to the source of 

the photos, etc. is provided whenever it was available.  We realize that many items are not identified 

and regret that we werenôt able to provide this information.  As far as the newspaper articles that are 

not identified, 99% of them would have to be from one of three possible sources.  The Courier-

Journal, The Louisville Times or one of the Voice publications.  Books that we have used for some 

information include, Randy, Cactus, Uncle, Ed and the Golden age of Louisville Television, Wag-

gener High School Alumni Directory 1996, Waggener Traditional High School Alumni Directory 

2007, Memories of Fontaine Ferry Park, St. Matthews The Crossroads of Beargrass by Samuel W. 

Thomas, St. Matthews, 25 Years a City Two Centuries a Community, St. Matthews 1960-1995, Wag-

gener Lairôs 1958 to 1962, The Holy Warrior, Muhammad Ali, Louisvilleôs Own (An Illustrated En-

cyclopedia Of Louisville Area Recorded Pop Music From 1953 to 1983).  

 

 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 
Explanation of the following pages, (Please Read) 

 

This section is a limited history of the St. Matthews community.  

The easiest way to cover this and not go into the real detail of the 

very early history was to include 4 booklets and some articles that 

covered much of the history and wonderful photos. 

 
St. Matthews...25 Years A City...Two Centuries A CommunityðThe Louis-

ville Herald Post of October 7, 1936 describes ñSalubriousò St. Matthews:                 

St. Matthews makes its bow 

The Voice of St. Matthews, July 15, 1954, Presenting The story of St. Matthews 

The Voice of St. Matthews, July 22, 1954, Presenting The story of St. Matthews 

History of St. Matthews compiled by R. O. (Bob) Dorsey, 1968 

St. Matthews...25 Years a City Two Centuries a Communityð1975 

A place in timeðThe story of Louisvilleôs neighborhoods, 1989 

St. Matthews ð 1950ð1995 

City Of St. Matthews 50 Yearsð1950 ð 2000 

The Voice-Tribune, August 16, 2000ð50th Birthday 

 

All I have done here is to copy these wonderful booklets and histo-

ries to provide you with an overall history of the St. Matthews area. 

 

For those of you who might be really into the St. Matthews history 

I have put the names of two wonderful books written on the history 

of the area.  They are listed on the next two pages and I strongly 

suggest if you have a real interest in this history, purchase the fol-

lowing.  Let me say up front, I wrote one of them, but that is neither 

here nor there.  It is the only complete history of the St. Matthews 

Fire Department ever written. 

 

 



 

St. Matthews The Crossroads of Beargrass 
 

Samuel W. Thomas 
 

1999 
 

I am sure this book is available in bookstores in the St. Matthews area and may be 

available on line at various places.  The book is a beautiful 223 page history full of 

photos and accurate information on St. Matthews.  The ISBN number is 1-884532-34-

9 and it was published by Butler Book Publishing in Louisville, KY.  

Recommended Book: 



 

St. Matthews Firefighters 

84 Years of Firefighting in St. Matthews, Kentucky 
 

Al Ring 
 

2004 
 

I am sure this book is available in bookstores in the St. Matthews area and is available 

at http://ringbrothershistory.com/firebook.htm at a discounted price with all proceeds 

going to the St. Matthews Fire Department Alumni Association.  The book is a beauti-

ful 208 page history full of photos and accurate information on the St. Matthews Fire 

Department.  The ISBN number is 1-884532-59-4 and it was published by Butler 

Book Publishing in Louisville, KY.  

Recommended Book: 



Courtesy, St. Matthews...25 Years A City...Two Centuries A CommunityðThe Louisville Herald 

Post of October 7, 1936 describes ñSalubriousò St. Matthews:                Wiley Brewer 

 

St. Matthews makes its bow ð 1936: 
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If the ???? were ????????? today theyôd stop, most likely, at St. Matthews, where five roads come to-
gether.  Theyôd think theyôd got as far as possible.  Anyhow, theyôd see no point in going on to Louis-
ville for St. Matthews has everything or nearly so. 
 

Traffic lights, for example.  Two, to be exact; there were three, but this was conceded to be a little too 
swanky.  And two banks, two drug stores, two dry goods emporiums, two five and tens, three chain 
groceries and five beauty parlors. 
 

You need a couple of traffic lights where three major highways and two other roads come together.  In 
fact, for a community of two or tree thousand people-do your own counting; nobody knows, exactly-
you need nearly everything.  St. Matthews aims to have it. 
 

It used to be Gilmanôs Point-the place where 5 roads come together.  The roads are, of course, Shel-
byville Pike, Lexington Road, Westport Toad, Chenoweth Lane and Breckenridge Lane.  The site is 
now one mile east of Louisville, on the Shelbyville Pike.  The city limits are still discernible, but the 
suburban fringes touch.  Soon youôll have to figure out the difference.  St. Matthews is fast taking the 
ñsubò out of suburb. 
 

But when Daniel Oilman came out from Louisville, about 1840, it was a long way out from town.  
Even 25 years later the nearest toll-gate was well down Frankfort Avenue, in Clifton, this side of Cres-
cent Hillðusing the names we know today.  But the five roads came together then as now, and traffic 
of one kind or another had established a settlement thee, long before even the horse and buggy days.  
So Dan Gilman found it a good place, right at the ñpoint,ò to set up a tavern and several stores dispens-
ing liquors on the side, or vice versa.  There he held forth, a substantial and respected citizen of the 
community, for 30 or 40 years. 
 

Thus it was that the settlement became known, to travelers along these roads from miles around. Old 
timers call it that, or just ñThe Point,ò today.  But meanwhile a little church had been established, on 
the then northern edge of the settlement, across the Short Line Railroad.  It was an episcopal Church, 
and was called St. Matthews.  It, too, had become a factor in the community; people went to church at 
ñSt. Matthewsò for 50 years.  It was, some citizens thought, a better name for a postoffice than 
ñGilmanôs Point.ò  The first postoffice, opened in 1854, was called St. Matthews.  So, in course of 
time, was named the railroad station, too.  And so, of course, the took hold.  But some local historians 
stubbornly contend there is no St. Matthews, officially, and never was. 
 

As a matter of fact, excepting the postoffice, the community was never St. Matthews or anything else, 
officially.  It was never incorporated as a town. It just grew.  But how it grew!! 
 

Twenty five years ago, St. Matthews was, statistically, the largest single shipping point of Irish potato's 
in the Unites Statesðand that means, probably, in the world.  Farmers had discovered that two crops 
to the acre could be grown in the ???????????? climate of St. Matthews and vicinity.  To potatoesð
and the potato-growersô associationðSt. Matthews owes an enviable position on the map.  There are 
two of these associations, operated upon somewhat different lines, functioning largely, through St. 
Matthews nowðthe St. Matthews Produce Exchange run by R. W. Hite, and the Worthington Produce 
Association, run by H. H. Simcoe.  But the advance of the suburbanite has pushed the potato-growing 
zone back to Lyndon and beyondðup Worthington and Prospect way.  The Holzheimer land, on 
which acres of potatoes were visible only recently from ñThe Point,ò is ñBreckenridge Villa,ò a popu-
lous subdivision, today, and Henry Holzheimer, Jr. who quit potato-growing to make the deal, is a real 
estater now. 
 

It was Henry Holzheimer, Sr. who, coming out from town with money to invest, bought old Dan Gil-
manôs store and some good farm land nearby shortly after the war between the states.  Three Bauer 
brothers, Louis, Henry and John, bought out the store or stores about 1890, and the Holzheimer's went 
to farming only.  The Holzheimer's and the Bauer's belong to the middle and modern picture of St. 
Matthews.  Louis Bauer now is local bank president, and the Bauer's, their son, their nephews and the 
like, are into nearly everything. 
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St. Matthews has had a long and varied history.  You might almost say, if you like the word, that it has 
run the gamut.  Fairly young old-timers around the Falls Cities may remember ñThe Pointò as a fa-
mous place for cock fights.  Some of the best birds in the country were brought here and fought, open-
ly, in the good old days.????????????????? much as $100,000 changed hands in the betting in a single 
night.  Latterly, of course, the thing had to be done somewhat under cover; but many now-substantial 
citizens in their young days sportively inclined  could tell good stories about cock fights at ñThe 
Point.ò 
 

The memories of these citizens do not go back far enough, however.  They do not go back to the days 
when the ñhaut toneò of Louisville (the term is from an old newspaper clipping) went out to St. Mat-
thews to visit at neighboring estates, or to attend the races at old Woodlawn Race Track.  Woodlawn 
flourished in the years just after the Civil War.  Though the establishment was relatively small, it was 
the local Saratoga and driving out by carriage and pair in the racing season was quite the social ting to 
do.  The old clubhouse still stands, converted into a dwelling and long occupied by Norbourne Arter-
burn.  It is now ñSunny Acres,ò the property of Dr. Roy Moore, of Louisville.  Some of the stables are 
still intact on the Palmer place nearby. 
 

In those days and before, the country around St. Matthews was (it is getting to be again)ïoh, definitely! 
- ñhaut tone.ò  A historic example of that shining and substantial background was James Brown, who 
came out from Delaware in 1800, to establish himself as a country gentleman, near old Dutch Station 
on Beargrass creek.  His house survives toady, to some extent remolded, just north of St. Matthews on 
brownôs Lane.  It is now and has been for several generations the Monohan home, ñWildwood.ò 
 

There, in the midst of a beautifully parked estate, lives the widow of John M. Monohan, son of that 
sturdy Edward Monohan, who was a power in the affairs of Louisville,  St. Matthews and the sur-
rounding country.  It will be remembered that three successive Monohan's have been directors  and one 
a presidentðof the First National Bank, of Louisville. 
 

The history of James Brown does not stop with his establishment as a country gentleman.  He had two 
sons, Arthur and Theodore Brown.  Arthur inherited his fatherôs house; Theodore built a tall, Gothic 
structure across the road.  It is Theodore ?????????? here about today.  His father had been interested 
in charitable and religious enterprises, and Theodore became a lay preacher.  He married twice, and 
was the proud father of some 20 children.  A story ?????? of his taking them all to church on Sundays 
in the old family coach.  Lay-preacher Brown never lacked a congregation. 
 

So great-grandfather Brown, country gentleman, founded well.  There are Browns in Louisville and 
elsewhere today, all good people in their various walks of life, as everybody knows. 
 

It is difficult to get away from the James brown, or Monohan, place without another word.  There is, of 
course, the original spiral staircase, reaching three stories, that architects come to see.  And it is said 
that in some of the windows are the original panes of glass.  On one of theseðan old pane when it was 
doneðwas scratched with a diamond ring the names and date, ñMary Gray.  Anita Gray. 1875.ò  A 
few years ago an old descendant, came from California to Louisville for a visit, came out to the old 
house to see if the inscription was still thee.  It was and is. 
 

Getting farther back, there is the old Rudy house, north of St. Matthews on Rudy Lane.  This house, 
built of stone to withstand the Indians and the elements by first-settler Jacob Rudy for his eldest son 
Daniel dates back in part to about 1790.  In it have lived six generations of Rudy's.  The sixth is repre-
sented by Thomas S. (Sam) Rudy, his wife and children, now.   Occupying it as a matter of sentiment, 
they have dug out from the plastered walls the old stone fire places, and have restored the old house 
comfortably.  County Judge Ben F. Ewing, his mother a Rudy, was born in this house. 
 

Also north of St. Matthews, back on what is now called Massey Avenue, is a fine old house now occu-
pied by Judge Churchill Humphrey.  It was built in 1806 of brick made on the place for Col. Henry 
Massey and his bride.  Miss Helen Bullitt.  The house, to any Kentuckian, and particularly to any resi-
dent of Jefferson County, needs no further introduction.  It also fits into the Rudy family picture, for 
one of the Rudy's occupied it at one time.  A long, straight road, from Westport Road to Massey  
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 Avenue, recently has been completed.  Judge Humphreyôs house, at the far end, sits athwart it.  It is a 
beautiful setting.  
 

On Chenoweth Laneðand in the history of Kentucky you have in Chenoweth a name to conjure 
withðstands another old house, though oldest only in a small part of its structure.  It is now occupied 
ly Alex Heyburn and Mrs. Heyburn, grand-daughter of Dr. Henry Chenoweth, who 50 or 60 years was 
a resident of the place and a physician outstanding in Jefferson county.  The memory of this Doctor 
Chenoweth is particularly revered in the neighborhood of St. Matthews.  He was, they say, the old 
country doctor of the finest type.  And a later Dr. Henry Chenoweth, his son, carried on the name in 
Louisville. 
 

A very earlier settler on the fine land near St. Matthews was Gen. John Breckenridge of Revolutionary 
history, who acquired to much land in Jefferson County that early squatters on it, the story goes, re-
mained for years undiscovered and unmolestedðand of whose place no physical evidence now re-
mains but the old Breckenridge family graveyard and Breckenridge Lane. 
 

Back on this lane and a little to the right, is another old but somewhat later graveyard.  Thee are buried 
Floyds Parks, who died in 1865, and members of his family.  Floyd Parks came, as a very young man, 
from New York State and gradually acquiring a considerable fortune and large land holdings, built a 
fine colonial home, since burned, near St. Matthews.  Parks is a name which old residents of St. Mat-
thews well remember.  His lands, it is said, at one time extended from Westport Road to where Bow-
man Field is today.  Some of his descendants, now married into Louisville families of other names, tell 
fascinating stories of the old home in ante-bellum days. 
 

So. YOU see, St. Matthews, the modern on-its-toes community, has its background, too.  As, Hardin 
Herr, St. Matthews resident and Louisville lawyer, who makes local history a study, or Hewett Simcoe, 
who runs the potato-growers association on week-days andðlike the postman hiking on a holidayð
hoes a small patch in his back yard on Sundays and who yet finds time to make history a hobby.  Run 
down the story of the Rudyôs, Holland Dutch, who came with the very earliest settles, or the Herr's or 
the arterburns, whom St. Matthews, claims but who, really belong to the county-at-large; whom the 
chronicler hopes to reach along one of the three major highways or, anotherðand whom, anyhow, eve-
rybody knows.  Or the Hiteôs.  Or the Bullittôs,  Learn how the Simcoeôs, of early French ancestry, 
were represented by a Governor-General of Canada and a Colonel who surrendered with Cornwallis, 
remained in, America, married ñMad Anthonyò Wayneôs sister, and brought A Wayne visiting to St. 
Matthews.  Dodge, if you can, the story that Abraham Lincoln, young lawyer from Springfield, Ill., 
came occasionally through St. Matthews a visiting his old friend Speed or his grandfatherôs grave in 
Jefferson County.  Or his your eyebrows, if you must, at the legend that even George Washington, 
through his in-laws, had a branch on the local family tree. 
 

These may not be the stories that you hear at the nightly meetings of St. Matthews Country Club, at 
one or the other of the drug storesðtake your pick.  No at the weekly sessions of the Ladies Five Hun-
dred Clubðan institution which, some say, really started on euchre and which now plays contract 
bridge.  But those who lived these stories, their descendants of their collaterals, are the kind of folks 
you meet.  Plus the folks who, in recent years or days, have moved out from Louisville, and who hope 
St. Matthews the suburb which in one way or another dates back 150 years, will live forever. 
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Story and Photographs by James Speed, Lithographed by Geo. G. Fetter Company, 1938 
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