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Preface

This manuscript is the product of a tape recorded interview conducted
by John Knoepfle in August 1957. Margie Towery transcribed the tape
and edited the transcript. Dr. Knoepfle reviewed the transcript.
This and other interviews in a series on steamboats and inland rivers
were produced urder the auspices of the Public Library of Cincinnati
and Hamilton County, Chio and Sangamon State University, Springfield,
Illinois.

John Beatty grew up along the Ohio River. His father was a man who
worked in various capacities along the river. As a boy John began
working for his father salvaging logs and machinery from the river.
He has subsequently worked as a diver, a marine surveyor, a salvage
expert and a pilot. His recollections about steamboats include the
explosion and fire of the Island Queen, the collision of the Belfont
and the City of Cincinnati, and the sinking of the G. W. McBride. He
also provides information about lumbering and log rafts, area
businesses, salvaging steamboats and life along the Chio River.

John Knoepfle was born in Cincimnati in 1923. He obtained his Ph.D.
in literature from Saint Iouis University in 1967. Dr. Knoepfle is
presently a professor of English at Sangamon State University. He was
named Illinois Author of the Year in October, 1986. John and his wife
Peg have one daughter and three sons.

During 1953-1955 while working as producer-director of an educational
television station, WCET-IV, Cincinnati, Dr. Knoepfle proposed a
project on steamboats and inland rivers. These river memoirs are a
result of the research collected during 1954-1960.

Readers of the oral history memoir should bear in mind that it is a
transcript of the spoken word, and that the interviewer, narrator and
editor sought to preserve the informal, conversational style that is
inherent in such historical sources. Sangamon State University and
the Public Library of Cincinnati and Hamilton County, Ohio are not
responsible for the factual accuracy of the memoir, nor for views
expressed therein; these are for the reader to judge.

The manuscript may be read, quoted and cited freely. It may not be
reproduced in whole or in part by any means, electronic or mechanical,
without permission in writing from either the Oral History Office,
Sangamon State University, Springfield, Illinois, 62794-9243 or the
Curator of Rare Books and Special Collections of the Public Library of
Cincimnati and Hamilton County, Chio.
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John Beatty, August 8, 1957.
John Knoepfle, Interviewer.

Q: . . . and aboard Captain John Beatty's boat, and we will talk
river again. All right. Captain, I dare you to give us a resume of
your river career.

A: Well, the start of it all, I am told was before I was born. My
father was building a stermwheel towboat called the Colonel for the
Ironton Lumber Company, and the machinery from that boat came off a
little gasoline boat that used to tow logs for the Cole and Crane
Company. While my father was bullding this boat, I understand that my
mother spent an awful lot of time sitting on the river bank watching
him. She wanted to be sure that I tuwrned out to be a river man, just
like my dad. So I guess that's about the earliest beginning any man
could have on the river. That particular boat-—just for the
record——was the first boat that the Ashland 0il and Refining Company
ever owned. She was sterrwheel, belt-drive, and she had a 16
horsepower single cylinder gasoline engine, with a pair of 32
horsepower flywheels on it. AaAnd the manufacture of the engine was
Spooce Brothers.

Q: Where were they located?

A: T really don't know., That's the only engine that I recall seeing
that was made by that company. I heard of a lot of them, but that's
the only one I ever saw. I followed arcund after my dad for a good
many years, and his brother and his father. At various times, I would
get a chance to go on a trip with them. They would go up the Big
Sandy River, and the Great Kanawha River and the Little Kanawha River,
and they would bring out strings of timber and then raft them out in
the Chio. Ard they would float them to the Cole and Crane mills at
Cincimmati primarily.

Ard at other times they would get rafts of c¢ross ties that came out of
small streams such as the Little Sandy River, which is today, I would
say, maybe thirty feet across, something like that. And they would
bring those cross ties out all rafted together. And they couldn't tow
them upstream, so they would take the raft apart, load them into a
barge by hand, and tow them upstream to a place at Ironton, Ohio,
called Park's Tie Elevator. The ties were then creoscted, some of
them, some of them they shipped green, without pressure-treating them.
Of course they were all loaded in railroad cars. There was quite a
nmurber of them that went to the DTEI Railroad which-~the Detroit,
Toledo and Ironton--which in later years belonged to the Ford Motor

Company. It's now part of the Pennsylvania System.
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Q: Could you dilate a little about bringing those logs out of the Big
Sandy? I can't imagine, although I've talked to a number of men
who've talked about the logging.

A: Well, primarily, when the logs would come cut of the Big Sandy,
they would come out not in raft size but in what they called strings.
And as near as my memory serves me, I believe that it took six strings
to make a raft. I'd say the string of timber was maybe twelve to
fourteen feet wide and maybe sixty feet long. They would take these
various strmgsandputthemtogetlmraxﬂnakearaft. And there were
times that we would have as many as six rafts. That would cover quite
an area. And we would bore a hole in one of the logs on each end of
the raft, and insert about a two inch diameter hickory post, so to
speak, as a hinge for our sweep. And a sweep was a long willow pole,
anywhere from four to five inches in diameter at the one end to
practically one inch at the other end, maybe thirty feet long. 2And on
the end of that was a big board, maybe sixteen inches wide and twelve
feet long and maybe an inch and a half thick. So in other words, a
sweep was just a giant oar.

And sometimes ore man would row that raft and point it in the
direction he wanted it to go on one end, and maybe there'd be a man on
the other erxd, or three or four men, depe:ﬂmg on the size of the
raft. And you would travel, depending upon the river. This was going
on about the time that theywerebuildmgsomeofthelocksa:ﬁdaxms

I can recall some of the packet boats passing us. And sometimes we'd
tie up at night and sometimes we wouldn't. All we had was a couple of
coils of rope ard a good steamboat yawl, and maybe three men. And we
Jjust run the end of your line ashore. 2As I started to grow up, they'd
send me ashore with the yawl. They'd tie the line and give me an ax.
And when they'd run out of line, if they weren't stopped, they'd shout
to me to chop it. I'd chop the line, and they'd pull it aboard. I'd
get in the boat and come back ocut of the raft and get ready to run the
line again. Wwhich was a very crude way of doing things, but . . .

Q: And you'd be coming down the Chio and .

A: Well, what they would do is just turn that stuff loose, and it
just floated out of the river like the Big Sardy. The farther you got
down the Big Sandy, the bigyer you started building your raft. You'd
start out and you'd come down by a creek, and there may be siw strings
of timber in that creek. Well, you'd tie off what you had and go back
and pull those strings out and make them into a raft and add it to
what you already had. And the farther down the river you got, the
bigger the river was and the larger your raft of logs would become.

It would just gradually build up in size. And I've seen men coming
out of the Big Sandy River--they were just mountaineers—-and lots of
time—-they had the dam up at Catlettsburg——and they just ran a line
across the river and tied up the first raft, and the next raft would
come down. They'd put them all together. And then when they get all
the timber in there that that river could hold, they would throw that
dam, cut the line, and it would all come out of there, and rush out
into the Chio River., And men would be in water up to their waists.
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Winter, summer, didn't make any difference. They'd usually set me in
the rowboat, so I wouldn't get wet. And everybody else got wet. But
those mountaineers would not ride a raft out of the Big Sardy River.
They absolutely refused to go out on the Chio River. They were scared
to death,

Q: They were afraid of the big water?

A: They were just afraid of the big river. fThat's all there was to
it.

Q: Tt seems odd. I imagine it was more dangerous coming down the Big
Sandy?

A: Well, very definitely.
Q: It must have been a rough stream coming down the river.

A: Now a lot of the time, they would build a boom across the river
like the Big Sandy. In other words, they would just take fifteen or
twenty logs arxd chain them together one to the cther, sirgle file
fashion from end to end. And they'd just keep cutting timber and
rolling the logs in the river. They didn't care where they went.
Then they would all come down to this big boom. And after they got
all their timber cut and got all these loose logs—this was like a big
bunch of drift laying around. They were in all sorts of shape. They
would part this boom and bring those logs out of there one and two at
a time, and start to build them into strings and then into rafts.
Then they would proceed on down the stream.

Q: I guess it was just too bad if a boom broke, right?

A: Well, that did happen. Once in a while they'd get a little flash
flood and the boom would break. They'd spend weeks, sometimes months,
going down the river trying to f£ind their logs. And their logs could
be tied up behind shanty boats or in the trees. If they found them
tied up someplace, they knew that somecne in that vicinity had caught
them, they'd be a shanty boater, and they'd have to pay--as I recall,
they paid fifty cents a log, for catching a log and taking care of it.
I'm not real sure about that.

And there was very definitely a lot of people that would catch those
logs. And they'd take a brick or a rock and deface the brand which
was in the end of it. I remember one brand in particular was two C's,
Cole and Crane Lumber Company. I know of one sawmill that built what
they called a saw boat. They took a section of band saw and hooked it
onto a little steam engine and it worked very similar like a one man
crosscut saw. And they'd float these logs down along side of this
little saw boat and throw a chain around them. amd they'd start this
little engine up ard they would saw about six inches off the end of
this log. They would then take the butt of this log that had the
brand on it, throw it in the boiler, use it for fuel and destroy the
evidence all at the same time. And I've seen many, many logs
dehorned, so to speak.
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Q: Kind of a wild trade in its day up there.

A: Yes, I can recall seeing loggers with corks in their shoes, same
as they do up in the north woods yet today. They had those big corks
in there so they would run on the logs. And they had special tools.
Oh, you'd see two men, they usually worked in pairs. And they'd have
their steamboat yawl, as we know a steanboat yawl today, and you could
always see about a twenty foot pike pole, as they call them now. They
were always spike pole in those days. And there's usually two spike
poles, a couple of rafting axes, which is nothing more than just an
ordinary ax, like you see today, except that the head of the ax had
all surface on it about maybe two inches wide and maybe four inches
long. And they used that to drive their chain dogs, which was a
tapered wedge on each end of about five lergths of chain, which they
would drive into the logs and lay them over a strip that tied the
vhole raft together.

It's quite rare today that you even find a chain dog. I've been
locking almost a year for one now. It was cne of the things I noticed
that had never gotten into the museum at Marietta. And I'm looking
for one. We're dredging all the time now, and as soon as I find one,
or a dozen of them, I'm going to send them to the museum. They're
almost extinct.

Q: Well, I hear that Catlettsburg was a roaring town in those logging
days.

A: Well, yes, it was a roaring town. I can barely remember,

uncle came back during the first world war, and he took me to
Catlettsburg. And I recall walking into one saloon with him. I was
quite a young fellow at that time, maybe five years old at the most.
And I can recall walking into this bar on one street. We walked all
the way through it and come out on the next block. That barroom was a
city block long, and I do know that there was twelve saloons in that
cne block. And just in the last ninety days, all of those old saloon
buildings were torn down to make way for a flood wall.

Q: In this last ninety days?

A: In the last ninety days those buildings were just torn down. And
I was talking to a gentleman that has been around Catlettsburg for
sixty years, a gentleman by the name of Alec ILewis, who worked for
Ashland 0il and Refining Company for many, many years cn their old
sterrwheel towboats. And he was telling me about all the old relics,
old beer mugs and stone wine jugs, and stuff like that that they found
down in the old basements of those old buildings. They said there was
more darn relics, and everybody was just clamouring for the things.
But just two weeks ago, I passed by Catlettsburg and it just doesn't
look like the same town. Those old saloons are gone. It's a shame,
but that's the way it is.

Q: Those lumberjacks were just farmers turned lumberjacks during the
end of the planting season, I suppose, up there?
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made was mantels for fireplaces, wood mantels. And they watched all
of those mills, and picked out the very choicest lumber that came out
of all of those mills around there.

There was one more big lumber company there that I just barely
remember. And the only reason that I remember that is from the size
of some of the boards that they used to come ocut with. And that was
the Yellow Poplar Lumber Company, which was up at about the mouth of
Ice Creek., That was almost up in Coal Grove, which was a little bit
too far for me as a kid to get away from home. 2And I have seen boards
thirty feet long and four feet wide out of the most beautiful golden
yellow poplar that you have ever seen. 2And they cut that for panels,
for wagons, doors for automobiles, and such as that., That was the
forerumer of plywood. They used those large boards the same as you
would use plywood today. ©Oh, they were terrific things.

And that lumber mill, as time went on, was bought out by the Indiana
Flooring Company, which went into hardwood flooring. 'They bought
their hardwood in the south and barged it up the river, which was
responsible for the forming of the Indiana Belfont Transportation
Company. They had ten barges, ten steel barges, and a 360 horsepower
sterrmwheel diesel boat built. They combined their tomnage with the
Belfont Ironworks Company, who had a wire nail mill and two big blast
furnaces. They shipped pig iron to Cincinnati, to Iouisville, in fact
they even tock some of it as far as Memphis. They would take barge
loads of nails and wire, barbed wire, fence wire of all kinds, any
kind of nail you could think of, staples, and so forth. aAnd they
would take the pig iron and the nails south, and they would tow lumber
back, rather than return the empty barge. So to speak, the two
companies got married in their transportation. and that was the
Indiana Belfont Transportation Company, which was made up of the
Indiana Flooring Company and the Belfont Irorworks Company.

Q: You might have heard of an earlier mill there? We taped a man
named Tom Wagner and he was from Ironton.

A: There was ancther big lumber company there called the Ironton
Lumber Comparny. And I can recall the big brick burner stack that they
had there, where they burnt their slabs. A slab is the first cut off
of a log ard the last cut. And they burnt as many of them as they
could to make steam to power the mill, but they still had some of them
that they couldn't do anything with. In later years, there got to be
so many of those tie poles--they used to twrn them loose--but the
goverrment stopped them from turning that stuff loose, and made them
bring it up the hill and burn it. So they had what they called a
burner stack, which was nothing more than just a big round brick stack
with openings in it. And they just keep sticking this stuff in there
endways. It was just a gilant fireplace, so to speak. 2And I remember
my dad wrecked that mill. And the rails that came down the incline
that they hauled the logs up on the little cars, we put those T-rails
on a johnboat. And we tock them one at a time and took them up about
three miles up the river, and pulled them out on the bank. That was
quite a job for a man and a little boy to load those rails on that
rowboat.
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She belongs to the Mississippi Valley Barge Line. That's what she is.
I recognize the exhaust and those licghts.

We got that steel out of the river; as I say, that was about in July
of 1929. We dropped back down to the Ironton bridge and started to
work on this old waterworks pipeline. We found it, took a water hose
and jetted a hole under it, and got a sling around it. We eventually
broke it off and got started to go across the river with it. We were
going to take the whole thing up at that time, or at least we thought
we were. But we only had a five ton derrick boat, and it started
coming out in six lengths at a time. And each one of those things
weighed fifteen tons. We were, just weren't about to get them out of
there. So we abandoned that job.

We took the equipment back that we had rented. I think my dad paid
fifty dollars a day for the use of that equipment. And the way he had
it figured, we had it one day and we got, oh, $500 or $600 worth of
scrap iron for $50 expenditure. So in times that were starting to get
real tough, that was pretty good, especially since my dad had gone
into a little private enterprise of his own.

At one time, I guess when I was about ten years old, he'd gotten away
from the river and started a sawmill of his ewn. And I used to carry
water up there to the boiler for the mill out of the creek. 2And he
kind of cornered the market on wooden lathe for houses, plaster lathe.
The only thing that upset his deal was that he got ahold of some
tinber that had been in a forest fire that had burnt all the trees
about six foot up from the ground. And it made beautiful lathe,
basswood most of it was. Some of it was poplar. It was very fine
lathe, sawed nice, good and straight, until you put the plaster mud on
it. And when it got wet, why it would just twist from one end to the
other and kick the plaster off onto the floor. He had that on 35
houses before he discovered it. He felt obligated to give the people
their money back if they paid for the lathe, and to pay for the
expense they'd gone to of putting it on, and also for the plaster.
But he eventually paid that out. 2about four years after he left the
town, he eventually got all these bills paid.

But he came to Cincinnati in October of 1929 and went to work for the
Cincinnati Sheet Metal Roofing Company. And he's been there as
terminal superintendent ever since.

Q: Was he with Cole and Crane before?

A: Well, he was kind of an independent contractor. The only time
he'd work for companies, like when he'd go captain on a boat, was just
in between his own enterprises. While he was trying to think up a new
idea, something else to get into, why, he'd go out and go to work for
some big company. I started out seriocusly to go to school when we got
to Cincimmati. Of course, I'd been kind of going to school kind of
spasmodically. I'd gotten through the seventh grade math. I had some
first year high school subjects, but I wasn't too smart. I wasn't
doing too good. I was always fascinated by electrical energy. I was
fooling with high tension coils, and I just wanted to know more about












































































