PAGE  
2

                           ERNEST  FAULKNER  McDONALD

                                                 1874 – 1947                                                                   

                                     By Charles Wall McDonald 

Born at Glencoe July 26, 1874.  Died at Glencoe May 30, 1947.  This history is 

being written in Chokoloskee FL in November 2001, by Charles “Bub” W. McDonald 

“Grandson”.  I am now 74 years old with memory getting much shorter and will 

probably miss some important happenings.  

“Pap”, as Sis (my sister, Margaret “Peg” McDonald Turner) and I called him was born and raised in the farm home, the oldest child of James William and Alice Stewart McDonald.  His father was a very successful farmer and was known as one of the wealthiest men in Berkley County.  Pap was educated in the local schools and attended business college in Wichita KS.  He always said he moved from Glencoe when he was six years old and returned when he was sixteen.  He had a family named Dude Butler in the house at Glencoe where he boarded and started his long farming career.  I found out many years later that one of the church members at Darkesville was one of the kids of Dude Butler and had lived at Glencoe during the 1890’s.  

Pap’s father built a high new barn at Glencoe in 1891 (still in use today, 2001).  This farm of approximately 151 acres was acquired by Pap from his father.  I don’t know how much, or if any was paid.  Aunt Myra (Myra Belle McDonald Zeiler 1778-1965) always said, Bud (Pap) and Bruce (Bruce McDonald 1894-1974) got everything.  I know this wasn’t true, but they probably got more than the others.  His brothers, James William, Jr. and Leroy Stewart, had moved west around the turn of the century and never saw their father again, unless it was on one of his trips west.  

I could see evidence of a very successful farming business as I look back, with equipment etc ahead of its time.  I have old vehicle titles of many Model-T Ford’s purchased in the teens and twenties.  I remember three Fordson tractors and a big Case when I was very small.  A large stone crusher and other industrial equipment scattered around the farm and not used until it was rusted beyond repair.  A private telephone system was installed with phones at the Back place, Tate place, packing shed and at Glencoe.  There was a carbide lighting system in the barn, corn crib shed, and at the house, but was abandoned because of expense and upkeep.  Evidence of this lighting system remains today.  Only a privileged few had these luxuries on a farm in this area during the late 1800’s and early 1900’s.  I wonder sometimes if giving a child too much has a bearing on their later life.  I don’t believe any of the siblings of Pap reached the height of their father, James William McDonald, Sr.

Pap was a man six feet tall and about 175 pounds, not nearly as big as his father who was six feet, four inches and 250 pounds.  Pap had a very quick temper and could back it up with action if necessary.  I heard of numerous scraps he had with neighbors, hired help, or anyone who had a argument with him.  Or if someone said something about one of his kids, “lookout”.  He loved his grandkids and if you see a picture of a family gathering, he is always holding one of them.  If one of them was in a church or school play, he would 

always go to see them.  He was on the board of trustees at the Darkesville Methodist Church until his death and I remember many times when they were unable to pay expenses, he would give an amount to pay the shortage.  He said he never tasted whisky, but drank four bottles of beer in his entire life.  I never heard him curse, but used his slang word of “dot drot” quite often.  Pap chewed spark plug tobacco regularly and smoked a pipe or cigar occasionally.  He would dry the cuds of tobacco on the mantel and smoke it in his pipe.  He was an expert horseman, having worked with them all his life.  I’ve seen him turn a four horse team with wagon around at the creek ford much better than he could turn a car or truck.  He never beat a horse with anything other than his hat.

At one time Pap got into the excavating business.  I don’t know how long or many of the details of this, because it was before my time.  They were working north of Martinsburg putting in a railroad siding.  They would get home only on weekends.  They had a cook, mess wagon, and sleeping quarters with them.  Pap told me they came home Saturday night and put part of the horses in the stables on the Back place, part at the big barn at Glencoe, and the rest at the Tate barn.  He said there were fifty men, each with a two horse team.  At 4:00 Monday morning every man except one was on the job getting their teams harnessed-up and ready to move out.  They were through Martinsburg at sunup.  The one man had been put in jail for being drunk, and he joined them later.  We have things so much easier today.  I remember a number of dirt scoops and heavy plows over in the barn field left over from this business venture.  

Pap had acquired the 230 acre Back place that previously belonged to his father and also the Mayers land joining Glencoe to the east.  Pap purchased the Tate place around 1900,

where Jerry and Alice McDonald Cogle now live.  Pap also purchased a 109 acre track at three runs (east if Inwood).  In the late 1930’s the timber was cut and lumber was stored in the old packing shed.  In 1939 a house was built and remodeled on the Tate place and in 1940 a new addition was added at Glencoe.  Also in 1940, electric was made available at Glencoe.  The first thing Pap purchased was a set of electric milking machines.
Around 1920 Pap, along with a partner Page Cline, purchased a sizable orchard near Shippensburg PA.  Pap had a large amount of cash in it and Cline had very little, if any invested.  After three straight years of freeze-outs, Cline was unable to pay his mortgage and Pap had to assume the entire amount.  It was necessary to mortgage his West Virginia properties to protect the Pennsylvania investment.  With the depression coming on and expenses continuing, with very little income, Pap went into default on the mortgage.  All West Virginia properties were put up and sold in front of the Court House.  The Pennsylvania orchards went into receivership.  Sometime later Richard C. McDonald (Uncle Dick) purchased this property from the bank and ran a very successful orchard business.  Pap borrowed $15,000 on a life insurance policy to purchase his properties when they were sold at the Court House.  The property sold for $35,000 and the bank assumed a $20,000 mortgage.  Pap put the property in the name of James E. McDonald, his oldest son.  I don’t know any of the details of this transaction.  I do know that Pap never got anything from the properties after that except a free rent farm.  Pap never quite 

recovered from this great loss and he had to work harder in his old age than ever before.  

He tried and succeeded in paying off most of his creditors before his death.

Let me backup again to April 15, 1897 to the marriage of Ernest F. McDonald to Lilly Margaret Borum.  Pap brought Mag, or Mom to Sis and me, to Glencoe where they lived together for over 50 years.  There were three sons born to them: James Ernest, Richard Clyde, and Theodore Roosevelt.  Pap wanted his boys to get an education.  They rode a horse (3 miles one way) to Greenhill School near Arden and used a mail wagon to high school in Martinsburg (8 miles one way).  Jim and Dick graduated from West Virginia University.  Ted attended a short time but wouldn’t apply himself.  He returned to the farm to work for his father and was the first one married.

Let me clarify the use of Glencoe as the farm name.  This was named by Willie and me after we purchased the farm in 1964.  It was named for Glencoe, Scotland a town where we think our early forefather was from.  Before that time it was called the “Old Home Place”.  Pap never knew it as Glencoe, but he did say that he and his father were born in the house at the old home place.  If this is true and I believe it is, then the house had to be built sometime before 1837.  

During World War II Pap was nearing 70 years old and hired help was impossible to get.  Pap and I had it all to do ourselves.  He would call me at 3:30 am.  I would do mostly milking (around 40 cows), while Pap fed the cows.  He had so much livestock it took him all day to care for them.  There were 50-60 head of horses on the Back place, which had to be fed daily, there were also many hogs, cattle, sheep, chickens and everything imaginative on the farm to care for.  At 7:00 I had to catch the bus for high school (1941-1945).  When I returned home at 5:00, I would let the cows out to water at the creek and clean stables before milking again.  Supper was 7:30 –8:00 and then to bed with very little time for lessons.

In 1905 Pap planted the first orchard on this land.  This orchard produced apples for over 50 years.  The orchard must have been profitable, because he planted more and more apples, peaches and cherries.  In 1942 he had a big cherry crop on the Back place and there were good prices.  Pap told Sis and me that the cherry crop paid for the Tate house, but no records were ever kept of these transactions.  

Uncle Jim and Aunt Dottie took Pap and Mom on a month long trip west in January and February 1947.  They went to visit Pap’s brothers in Arizona and Kansas, as well as Aunt Lou, Mom’s sister in St. Louis.  Pap purchased a saddle down in Mexico as a gift for me.  Pap was not well (prostate trouble).  Plans were being made for their 50th Wedding Anniversary in April.  This was a great day for Mom and Pap.  They received many gifts, one being a new Plymouth auto from their sons.  After this was over Pap went to the hospital to have a prostate operation, but because of his weak heart they were unable to operate.  The doctor said they would try to strengthen him in order to do surgery, but he died May 30, 1947.  His legacy is he raised three sons and two grand children.  Each year on the first Sunday in July a reunion is held on the property he loved and worked his entire life.

