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Rosewell, a
two-story brick
mansion on an

original 4,000-acre
estate in Harrods
Creek, was built in
the 1850s. It was the
home of the Charles
G. Middleton family
when this photo was
taken in 1940. It is
still used as a
private residence.
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Harrods Creek

Settlers took a turn at mills; verdant hills
and lowlands were home to diverse groups

By GRACE SCHNEIDER/Staff Writer

ORN  FIELDS, lush

woodlands and mean-

dering creeks dotted

Harrods Creek in the

1940s. Farmhouses,
barns and a few small summer
cabins were scattered beside River
Road.

A grocery store, post office and
garage sat near Wolf Pen Branch
and River roads.

A classic farm community?

Hardly. Harrods Creek has al-
ways been more than that. Its un-
usual geography — an area bor-
dered by the Ohio River, bisected
by two large creeks and surround-
ed by a collar of high hills — has
drawn a diverse mix of people
since the late 1800s.

In the waning days of the last
century, the pretty hillsides were
home to wealthy Louisville fam-
ilies; the creek and the river, to
working-class whites. And through
a twist of opportunity, a group of
blacks carved a niche there, too.

All three groups still have a
place in the community, which is
bounded roughly by the river on
the west; U.S. 42 on the east; Lime
Kiln Lane to the south; and the
area near Hays Kennedy Park on
the north.

Harrods Creek's story began in

Harrods
Tavern

the late 1700s. The Ohio’s current
made the waterway’s mouth a logi-
cal stop for flatboats.

Some accounts say that the creek
was named for James Harrod, who
came to Kentucky in 1773 and
founded Fort Harrod, the site of
present-day Harrodsburg. Other
records point to Capt. William Har-
rod, whom George Rogers Clark
tapped to command the first fort at
Louisville in 1779.

A settlement started sometime
before 1775 near the present-day
River Creek Inn on River Road and
Guthrie Beach Road. A popular

spot for flatboat men was the old
Harrods Tavern.

Its remains are the thick stone
walls and fireplace inside the Cap-
tain’s Quarters bar and restaurant.

The Transylvania Co., a frontier
firm that also established Transyl-
vania Seminary (now Transylvania
University) in Lexington, laid out a
city upriver from the creek. Lots
were sold, but the town never de-
veloped, according to records at
the Jefferson County Office of His-
toric Preservation and Archives.

Transylvania Avenue, which
branches west off River Road, is
located on what became known as
“the seminary land.”

In the waning days of the 18th
century, Harrods Creek was a hot
spot. Cargo was unloaded at a
wharf and sent south on Louisville-
Westport Pike (now River Road),
or over another roadway to Middle-
town and Jeffersontown. The stop
let travelers avoid Louisville,
which was known as a disease-in-
fested swamp.

Louisville, however, had been
cleaned up by the early 1800s.
After about 1810, most of the traf-
fic bypassed Harrods Creek for the
growing town downstream. But the
former was still popular for its fer-
ry to Utica, Ind.

Depart men
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Farmers and millers, attracted
by the rich bottomland and abun-
dant water, sank roots along the
creek and the Ohio River. At least
four mills served the area, includ-
ing an early version of Wolf Pen
Mill, which some accounts say
burned down twice. A sturdy stone
mill dating to 1870 still stands off
Wolf Pen Lane on Sallie Bingham's
estate, Wolfpen Farm. A stone wall
thought to be a remnant of another
mill sits beside a beautiful stairstep
waterfall on the farm.

Local legend holds that a flax
mill was operated there during the
early 1800s by a man named Bash.
An enemy caught up with Bash and
torched the mill to cinders one
night — with the miller and his
wife inside. People still call the
creek Bash's Branch, said Martin
Sweets, 75, of Prospect.

Another settler, Thomas Bar-
bour, built a grist mill on Harrods
Creek in 1808, and an 1878 map
shows a Barbour family farmed 92
acres beside Harrods Creek.

Barbour Lane — also the former
name for Wolf Pen Branch Road
before it veers off Barbour Lane
east of U.S. 42 — bears the fam-
ily’s name.

Since those days, the communi-
ty's evolution has mirrored that of
other Jefferson County suburbs,
such as Anchorage and Glenview,
according to county records. Once
covered with farms, the area be-
came dotted with summer estates
for Louisville’s wealthy. The inter-
urban railroad built in the early
1900s helped foster these suburbs.

Other sections of Harrods Creek
became full-time residences for
people such as John Lang, 84, a

mechanic and son of an estate
overseer who owned land that now
houses Mooser’s Garage at 6337
River Road.

“I always called this a hand-me-
down neighborhood,” said Mary
Lang, John Lang’s wife, whose fam-
ily has lived in Harrods Creek
since the late 1800s. “Land was
passed from generation to genera-
tion.”

Mary Lang once operated the
Chick Inn restaurant, at 6325 River
Road. She leases it now to another
business owner.

In Lang's day, say area residents,
the Chick Inn’s fried chicken and
other dishes went unmatched.

“They had the best fried oysters
you ever put in your mouth,”
Sweets offered.

Sweets until recently lived in
Nitta Yuma, an unusual housing de-
velopment up the hill from River
Road at Wolf Pen Branch Road.

In 1890, Brown-Forman distillery
founder George Garvin Brown and
two business partners purchased
100 acres of hilly farmland off
Wolf Pen Branch.

They built three spacious homes
and formed the Nitta Yuma Co. (an
Indian term meaning “high land”),
outlining an arrangement in which
each owner paid a pro-rated share
for upkeep and other community
expenses. Their descendants still
live there. Other homes were add-
ed to the enclave, but much of its
exclusive ambiance remains.

Another blue-chip enclave, Ash-
bourne, is an estate directly across
River Road from the Chick Inn and
the Lang home. Sally Brown, the
wife of deceased distillery magnate
W. L. Lyons Brown, lives there.

Some of the blacks who moved
to the area worked for people in
the “big houses.” But not all black
roots can be traced to Nitta Yuma
and Ashbourne.

Harry Merriwether and his son
Isaac bought two acres in two sepa-
rate tracts on Harrods Creek in
about 1890 and their family mem-
bers have lived in the area since.

So have the descendants of
James Taylor, a black man who
bought a farm near what is now
Bass Avenue and subdivided it, sell-
ing to blacks only.

Harrods Creek's ‘“diversity”
makes it interesting, said Meme
Sweets Runyon, of Nitta Yuma.

Although the mix already was
present in Harrods Creek by 1890,
it became more pronounced as the
farms bordering the Ohio gradually
gave way to summer cottages and
later to full-time riverside homes
after World War II.

In those days, all worlds met at
Helen Robertson's general store
and post office at the middle of the
fork at River Road and Wolf Pen
Branch, recalled the late Robert-
son’s daughter, Alice McDonald, of
the St. Matthews area.

“You didn’t need a newspaper,”
said Mary Lang. “All you had to do
was go to Robertson’s.”

The river and creek, recalls
Glenview resident George
McBride, was plied by lots of row-
boats and small craft. Later, the
area began to attract a following of
weekend water worshipers that has
burgeoned today, with enormous
sailboats and cabin cruisers skim-
ming the currents.

“At night along the creek and
along River Road, the bug-repellent
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Harrods Creek
where River Road
and Wolf Pen
Branch come
together looks about
the same today as it
did in a 1964
photograph.
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The Merriwether
house near Harrods
Creek has been in
that family since
1890, when Harry
Merriwether moved
there.

DID YOU
KNOW:

W For a week in 1934,
the kidnapping of a
Harrods Creek

resident grabbed the
national spotlight. A
“filling-station™
employee nabbed
Alice Stoll, 26, the
daughter-in-law of
Stoll Oil Refining Co
president Charles C
Stoll. The kidnapper
demanded a $50,000
ransom.

Sightseers and
reporters converged
on the community
Many reportedly
waited for news at the
Harrods Creek post
office and grocery
store

After about six days,
the ransom was paid
and Stoll was released
in Indianapolis
Thomas H. Robinson
Jr., of Nashville, Tenn.,
was captured 18
months later in
California, convicted
and sentenced to life
in prison.

B The one-room
Harrods Creek School
once stood just north
of the River Road
bridge over Harrods
Creek. A white
Masonic Lodge
building is there now
W A tavern once stood
on the site of
Ashbourne, the W. L
Lyons Brown estate on
River Road at Wolf
Pen Branch Road
County records show
the house, parts of
which date to the
early 1800s, was also
a home for
Confederate veterans
of the Civil War.

Harrods

Pl ace

lights flicker on. Jukebox songs stir
the air; laughter comes from tav-
erns,” said a 1965 article in the
Louisville Times.

Certainly one of those laughter-
filled taverns was the Pine Room, a
popular nightclub and restaurant
that burned down in 1977 after 35
years in business. “I got a lump
when the Pine Room burned,” Mc-
Donald said.

The Pine Room is now a real es-
tate office — an appropriate busi-
ness considering the building boom
under way today.

“Everyone wants to live by the
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river anymore,” said McBride, who
operates a towing firm from his
1,400-foot Ohio River frontage just
south of Captain's Quarters.

Large lots are being subdivided
to accommodate big-ticket homes,
many displacing summer cabins,
mobile homes and other modest
remnants of a bygone era,

Amelia Guthrie Habich, whose
family has owned the Captain’s
Quarters land and adjoining tracts
on Guthrie Beach Road since 1933,
is selling 47 of her 52 acres.

Despite strong opposition from
many residents, developer Fourth

e Depart men
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Avenue Corp. is proceeding with
plans to fill banks near the creek
and river to build 32 homes and a
198-slip marina.

The Langs and others worry that
development in the area and up
the creek in Oldham County is pol-
luting their stream and wiping out
the small-town feeling they enjoy.

“In the spring, sometimes it
[Harrods Creek] really stinks”
said Mary Lang. But she admits,
pollution or not, there’s no place
like Harrods Creek. '

“It’s still the most beautiful place
to us."”
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Ambitious farmer-developer James Taylor
paved the way for area’s black community

EARLY 6-FOOT-3,

strong and ‘“very,

very handsome,”

James Taylor cut

quite a figure in his
day.

But more than his looks, the
farmer, developer and quarry own-
er who died in 1965 is remembered
in Harrods Creek for carving out
and ensuring the survival of a
black community there.

Black roots in Harrods Creek
date to the slave days. After the
Civil War, freed blacks found
homes in pockets around southern
Oldham County, Harrods Creek and
Prospect.

Taylor was born in 1885 and
raised by his grandmother, a mid-
wife, on Wolf Pen Branch Road.
His neighbor, a black minister
known as Brother Kennedy, is said
to have built a school for blacks on
what is now Jacob School Road.

Students came primarily from
the all-black sections called The
Neck, near what is now Hoskins
Beach Road, and Happy Hollow, an
enclave off U.S. 42 on a road of the
same name.

But it was Jacob School Road
and James Taylor’'s subdivision,
stretching along River Road from
about Carslaw Court past Duroc
Avenue that became the core of
the black community after the
1920s. Both those areas were once

owned by the Shirley family, whose
farm holdings in the area date to
the mid-1800s. (The Neck and
Happy Hollow have disappeared as
families died out and sold to devel-
opers.)

In those days, most whites didn't
sell property to blacks. But one
branch of the Shirley family appar-
ently ignored convention. Deeds
show A. E. Shirley sold his farm to
Taylor around 1920.

Another Shirley sold to individ-
uals such as 70-year-old Chester
Trowel’s father, who bought one
acre on Jacob School Road in 1919
for $300. That was big money for a
farmhand making 85 cents a day.

Why did they sell when others
wouldn't?

“The impression I've always got-
ten,"” said Trowel, of Bass Lane, “is
that these people were just interest-
ed in helping out blacks, seeing
them do well.”

James Taylor more than fulfilled
that hope.

At age 14, Taylor bought a team
of mules and a plow and began
contract farming in the area. He
branched off into construction,
road building and eventually real-
estate development. Taylor subdi-
vided the old Shirley farm in 1924
and began selling to blacks only.

At first he sold only to family,”
recalled Taylor's daughter, Minnie

Alta Broaddus, 77. Later, he “care-
fully screened” buyers for other
lots on Shirley Lane, Bass and
Duroc. Many of the people worked
on farms or for nearby estates.

“He always said by the time he
was 35 years old he wanted to have
$35,000 in the bank,” said Broad-
dus. "He overdid that.”

“He was a wonderful person, a
real businessman,” recalled Laura
Brooks, 82, the granddaughter of
Jefferson Jacob, the slave for
whom a now-defunct Jacob School
was named.

She bought a lot in the 1940s
from Taylor, who was “very, very
handsome” and worked as a do-
mestic for the Garvin Brown fam-
ily for 37 years, she said.

She and others remember Hays
Kennedy, the daughter-in-law of
Brother Kennedy. She spent years
operating programs for children in
Harrods Creek. The park west of
Taylor’s holdings bears her name.

Green Castle Baptist Church on
Rose Island Road and Harrods
Creek Baptist Church at 7610 River
Road, remain primary institutions
for blacks in the area.

Brooks, Broaddus and Trowel
agree it's important to them to live
where their forefathers worked.

“I've been here all my 70 years,”
Trowel said. “I know practically
everybody out here. Everyone is
very friendly.”
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The one-lane bridge
on River Road over
Harrods Creek looks
about the same today
as it did in a 1916
photograph.
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A train station built
for the Louisville,
Harrods Creek &

Westport Railroad in
1887 became the
Glenview post office
in 1958, when this
photo was taken.
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Glenview

Exclusive estates on the bluff catered to those
retreating to the resplendent and reclusive
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By PHYLLIS HURD/Special Writer

USH FOLIAGE hides
the well-preserved es-
tates of Glenview like
thick dust hides relics of
human history.

The Glenview relics can be un-
covered through a pair of public
stone gate posts at the north en-
trance to its 80 acres off River
Road.

In the late 1800s, Glenview was a
collection of country estates, most
of them owned by well-to-do fam-
ilies who settled on the high bluff
overlooking the Ohio River.

To commute to their jobs and
businesses, some Glenview proper-
ty owners joined with others far-
ther east to build a commuter train
line. In 1871, the Louisville, Har-
rods Creek & Westport Railroad
was formed, running on narrow-
gauge rails from First Street in
Louisville to Prospect.

The train and Glenview's prox-
imity to Louisville prompted an in-
flux of visitors in the summer and
boosted the number of year-round
residents.

“Glenview is considered to be
the first suburban area,” said Jack
Kannapell, mayor since the com-
munity incorporated as a sixth-
class city in 1985.

Although a few other “semi-rural
subdivisions” were settled before
or about the same time, officials

Ballard
Memorial
School

Post Office &
Train Station

oose

with the Jefferson County Office of
Historical Preservation and Ar-
chives agree that Glenview was the
area's first suburb outside of what
is now Louisville’s city limits.

The train station, built in 1887,
now houses the Glenview post of-
fice.

Although he never lived there,
Wilson Collier, 81, was Glenview
postmaster for 36 years, from 1938
to 1974.

“When 1 first went to Glenview,
there were 18 houses,” he said. To-
day there are about 220.

Collier said children used to
spend time at the post office after

school, and he'd “mix it up a little
bit” in games of football and base-
ball with them when his duties
were finished.

“They had a good time,” Collier
said.

Barry Bingham Jr., 56, a long-
time resident of Glenview, remem-
bers those days and called Collier
“a prince."”

“How he had time to sort the
mail, I don’t know.”

Glenview was founded on prop-
erty that belonged to Virginia
planter James Smalley Bate in the
early 19th century. Bate named his
estate Berry Hill, after his Virginia
residence. His property was split
into parcels for his seven children
after his death.

In 1868, meat packer James C.
McFerran bought the youngest
son's acreage — the largest share
— and it became a trotting-horse
farm that McFerran named Glen
View. Later, the name was changed
to Glenview Farms.

Developer John E. Green, who
acquired the estate after McFer-
ran's death about 1885, renamed it
Glenview Stock Farm.

Today the boundaries of the city
are Lime Kiln Lane on the east,
River Road on the north and prop-
erty lines near Brittany Woods Cir-
cle on the south and near the
Knights of Columbus clubhouse on
the west.

In the late 1880s, a club was built
for a growing number of wealthy
visitors from the city who came
seeking a bucolic retreat.

The Fincastle Club provided visi-
tors a recreation and party loca-
tion. The club, reportedly named
for Fincastle County in Virginia, in-
cluded cottages that provided sum-
mer lodging for five Louisville fam-
ilies. |

An amphitheater, built circa |
1928, now stands on the site once
occupied by the Fincastle Club, on
property owned by Bingham.

A 1936 article in the Louisville
Herald-Post describes the close-
knit environment at the club site:

“Judge Alex Humphrey, dean of
Louisville lawyers, had bought the
Fincastle clubhouse and remodeled ‘

|
{
|
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it for a dwelling. Some of the cot-
tages and cottagers still gathered
round. Summer sojourners of those
days have pleasant reminiscences.
A picture that endures is that of the
judge, sitting on his front porch, by
his side a megaphone — a handy
thing for howdy-do's and what-not
to the neighbors.”

Unlike their estates, many resi-
dents of Glenview are not hidden
in Louisville civic circles.

The Bingham and Ballard fam-
ilies, among others, have been ac-
tive in local business and politics.

Judge Robert Worth Bingham,
once U.S. ambassador to Great
Britain and a former owner of The
Courier-Journal, bought an estate
in Glenview after inheriting $5 mil-
lion from his first wife, who died in
1917. His son, Barry Bingham Sr.,
lived there until his death in 1988,
and his widow, Mary Bingham,
lives in a small house on the prop-
erty still.

The Bingham estate was built
and owned by a member of an-
other prominent family, the Bal-
lards. Charles T. Ballard, who was
president of the Ballard Flour Mills
until he died on May 8, 1918, called
the estate Bushy Park. The Bing-
hams renamed it Melcombe.

His brother, S. Thruston Ballard,
served as lieutenant governor from
1919 to 1923. His Glenview estate
of Landsdowne consisted of 42
acres, 19 rooms and three cottages.

S. Thruston Ballard and his wife
established a school in 1914, A Fil-
son Club Quarterly article says the
school, Rogers Clark Ballard Me-
morial School, was named for their
son, who died as a sixth-grade stu-
dent after his appendix ruptured.

The building, atop a hill on Lime
Kiln Lane near River Road, still
stands, now known as The Chance
School. It is undergoing renovation.

A structure at the foot of the hill
was also a train station for the Lou-
isville, Harrods Creek & Westport

ace

Railroad. Called Florida Heights,
the skeleton of this station still
stands.

An executive for Belknap Hard-
ware, Charles W. Allen Jr., lived in
Glenview from his birth in 1914 un-
til his death in 1977. The Allen
home is called Eleven Hearths. Al-
len's widow, Alberta, still lives
there.

The Allen home was built at the
turn of the century. Alberta Allen
said materials for the home were
carried up steep paths by mules
after railroad cars brought the ma-
terials from Louisville.

She said Glenview homes were
frequently sites of debuts, weddings
and Kentucky Derby parties. “That
was the time that you saw more of
Glenview than at any other times,”
Allen said. “That and at the post
office.”

While sequestered from the per-
ils of urban life, Glenview homes
were not immune from the flood of
1937, the crest of which was meas-
ured there at over 57 feet.

Charles Allen's brother, Lenox,
wrote a book about the flood called
“Life at Glenview.” The floodwa-
ters overwhelmed the community,
covering the post office and dam-
aging many homes. In one home,
the “piano was upside down in the
living room, with its keyboard bare
of varnish and its keys probably
ruined forever,” he wrote.

In the book, Lenox Allen reflects
on the effect the flood had on daily
life:

“The stillness was fascinating —
not a human voice, not the sound
of an automobile, so common in
Glenview, broke the spell.”

A study by the Jefferson County
Department of Historic Preserva-
tion and Archives of Glenview
structures says that some estates
were designed by some of the fin-
est local architects of their time.

John Bacon Hutchings and his
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son, Eusebius, were particular fa-
vorites. The Hutchingses designed
the Melcombe and Eleven Hearths
homes, among others. The local
firm Nevin & Morgan also created
designs of architectural merit, the
study says.

Today, newer homes — general-
ly for the upper middle class and
wealthy — have encircled the es-
tates.

The Glenview Historic District is
the section of older structures with-
in the city limits. Thirteen proper-
ties in the district have been
named to the National Register of
Historic Places.

Although residents of Glenview
for the most part welcomed the his-
toric district, a 1983 effort by Lou-
isville to annex the area was re-
buffed.

Kannapell has been involved in
Glenview's government since he
headed up the Glenview Property
Owners Association in 1974,

After a costly battle with Louis-
ville over annexation, the tiny com-
munity became a sixth-class city in
1985 and Kannapell its mayor.

The population when Glenview
filed for incorporation was 561,
which included residents on Brit-
tany Valley Road, who joined Glen-
view's fight to avoid Louisville’s an-
nexation of their homes.

However, about two years ago,
Kannapell said, Brittany Valley
Road was released from the incor-
poration.

The population of Glenview is
now 511, and Brittany Valley Road,
belonging neither to Glenview nor
Louisville, is a “no man's land,”
Kannapell said.

As for the Glenview community,
Kannapell sees it as a “confined
neighborhood” without cause for
much in the way of change.

“I think a lot of people that
moved here would like it to stay
pretty much the same,” he said.
“It's got some tradition to it.”
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The first Glenview
estate was Berry
Hill, shown in 1965
It was built for
James Smalley Bal
a Virginia planter, |
the early 19th i
century. When he |
died, the land was
divided into seven
parcels for

his children.
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The scenery has
changed along U. S.
42 since this
photograph was
taken in 1987. The
Prospect Store, left,
which opened in the
center of town in
1911, has closed
and been moved
across the highway
to be renovated as
apartments. The
former City Hall,
right, built in 1903,
was torn down in
1987. A food mart,
gas station and
parking lot are on
the site now.
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Prospect

Nature seduced settlers; country store was
a focal point serving men of plows and power

ROSPECT was
known as Sand Hill.
Longtime residents say
landowners didn’'t like
that name even though it
aptly described a part of the land-
scape.

According to a story passed
down for generations, some folks
decided a new name was needed to
go with a U.S. Post Office built
around 1900 to serve the area.

“Someone said, ‘We've got a good
prospect here,” and they called it
Prospect,” said William Cropper,
81, who was born and raised in
Prospect but moved to St. Mat-
thews two years ago.

Another version is that Prospect
got its name in the late 1800s after
the Louisville, Harrods Creek &
Westport Railroad stopped its route
there.

The railroad apparently lacked
funds to continue to Westport, but
the story residents like to tell is
that the “prospect” was so good
that railroad workers decided not
to go farther.

Prospect’s picturesque bottom

once

By KAY STEWART/Staff Writer

Hunting Creek
Country Club

land and river bluffs — some of
the most beautiful in Jefferson
County — attracted pioneers in the
late 1700s who stopped at Harrods
Creek on flatboats.

But the semblance of a town ap-
parently didn’t emerge until after
the railroad came through in the
mid-1800s. In the early 1900s, the
interurban train brought more
growth to the area.

Still, Prospect remained a rural
outpost with a mix of residents —
blacks descended from slaves,
wealthy landowners who commut-
ed 12 miles west to downtown Lou-
isville to work, and poor whites
who worked on the farms.

Today there’s still a mix of resi-
dents, but Prospect has changed
dramatically in the 25 years since
the opening of Hunting Creek, the
granddaddy of Jefferson County’s
expensive suburban subdivisions,
with its own country club and golf
course.

The town itself didn't incorpo-
rate until 1974 and today has about
3,800 residents, most of whom live
in high-priced subdivisions off U. S.
42.

“It’'s just an urban situation
now,” said Joe Snowden, whose
family for 52 years operated The
Prospect Store on U.S. 42 just
north of Covered Bridge Road.

“Originally it was mainly farm-
ers," Snowden said. “Most every-
body was a farmer of some sort,
and today it's sort of a community
for executives of General Electric
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