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LEONHADT'S CREEK AND THE SITE OF THE OLD “ GRIST MILL "
Built and owned by the old soldier. a few hundred yards from his house

in place at one window, as well as
the curious hand-made nails that fas-
tened them on. Under the west end
of the house was the great cellar, pre-
viously referred to in this article,
partly walled with large rough stones.
This cellar was entered by a heavy
slanting door on the south side of the
house. . The immense chimney stood
near the middle of the house, with a
fire-place on either side below, but
with none on the upper floor. The
chimney was wide enough to receive
wood eight feet long. This width of
chimney was so common in those
days that it became a custom to cut
fire-wood eight feet in length, and the
custom was kept up long after such
chimneys ceased to be built. A hun-
dred yards distant from the house is
a large spring, and three hundred
yards to the west flows “Leonhardt’s
Creek,” on which the pioneer built a
grist-mill, the site of which is still
plainly visible. The front doo: wasa
double-door after a common pattern
used in those days, sawed through the
middle horizontally, making an up-

per and a lower door. Often in mild
weather the lower door was closed
and the upper one left open. The old
soldier had returned from his day’s
labor on the farm on this second day
of November, 1781, and was quietly
resting by the old-fashioned open fire-
place. Supper was over and the farm
hands had gone to their places of rest.
The Revolutionary Patriot sat peace-
fully by his own hearth-stone, “under
his own vine and fig tree,” meditating
quietly in the gathering gloom of
night. Suddenly, unexpectedly, a gun-
shot rang out at the open door; the
good Christian man, the brave hero,
the gallant soldier fell to the floor
mortally wounded. The clean un-
carpeted floor ran red with the mas-
ter’s blood. The perpetrators of this
black deed, this bloody crime, this
gruesome tragedy, were Tories. They
hated the man because he was a Pa-
triot and stood for American inde-
pendence. @ The cruel murderers,
thinking that they had executed their
design when they saw the old man
fall to the floor, fled into the adjacent
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forest and escaped. Escape was easy
in a sparsely settled country, such as
this was at the time. The murderers
were mnever  positively
though the

identified,
friends had
well-grounded convictions as to the

family and

primary actors in this foul crime. The
murderers fled, thinking that they had
He was
in fact mortally wounded, though he
lived wuntil the

killed LLeonhardt on the spot.

thirteenth of the

month, when his spirit took its flight

from the fallen temple

i

which had
been its home for sixty-three years.

On the same night, the se.ond of
November, 1781, a similar murderous
tragedy was enacted on the neighbor
ing farm of Wooldrich Fritz. Wool
drich Fritz was also a Revolutionary
War soldier. He had enlisted in the
army with Valentin Leonhardt, and
had returned home with him atter the
battle of Guilford Courthouse. While
one band of Tories went to Leon-
hardt’s house, another went to the
home of Fritz and shot him dead. At
the crack of the gun the man fell dead
on the spot. The murderers here also
made their escape.

The bodies of these two soldiers lie
side by side in the old

Church grave-yard.

[Leonhardt’s
Fritz, who was
killed on the second day of Novem-
ber, was buried first. When Leon-
hardt died of his wounds on the thir-
teenth, his body was buried by the
side of his comrade. Suapstnnc. slabs
mark the graves of these two Pa-
triots. On the stone at the head of
britzs.  grave 18  the' ' inscription:
“Wooldrich Fritz, deceased Novem-
ber the second, 1781, aged 50 years.

Remember me as you pass by;
As you are now, so once was I;
As I am now, so must you be;
Prepare therefore to follow me.”

The stone at the foot of the grave
of Fritz has these words on it: “Lo,
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here doth lifeless Wooldrich lie, cut
off by murder’s cruelty.

We have already given the German
inscription on the headstone at Leon-
hardt’s grave; on the stone at the foot
of his grave are the following lines in
English:

“Beneath this stone doth now remain

An ancient man by murder slain.”

This is a quaint inscriptioa. The
word “ancient” would seem to indi-
cate that there was an idea in the
minds of those who erected the stone
that in the years to come, down
through many generations, men and
women and children would look with
reverence upon this grave. This in-
them how the
man came to his death. And so it has
been ; thousands have looked upon the
and have read the simple

scription would tell

grave,
words.

These graves had no other monu-
ment to mark the last resting place of
their heroic dead until the year 1896,
when the citizens of the community
decided to erect over them a hand-
somer and more prctcntiuns stone.
Popular subscriptions were taken to
defray the expenses, and the people
contributed liberally. A tall marble
shaft was erected on a broad and
strong concrete base. On the north
side of this stone is the name of
[.eonhardt, with the dates of birth
and death; on the south side is the
same concerning Fritz. On the east
face of the die are the words: “This
monument was erected by citizens A.
D. 1896 out of veneration for our
brave dead. These men were of
those who fought for and gained our
liberty. Unveiled with appropriate
ceremonies July 4, 1896 On the
west face are the words: “The heroes
buried in this spot were cruelly as-
sassinated in their own homes by
Tories near the close of the Revolu-

tionary War. They were Iatriots
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and bravely fought for American In-
dependence.” On the fourth day of
July, A. D. 1896, one hundred and
fifteen years after the death of these
patriots

American

who died as martyrs to
hand-

the

independence, this

some monument was unveiled in
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presence of ten thousand people. The
memory of these brave men is fondly
cherished not only by numerous

scendants, but by the citizenship of
the entire community. Peaceful be
the slumbers of the brave heroes who

de-

sleep beneath this shaft.
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THE MAN STANDS ON THE EXACT SPOT WHERE STOOD LEONHARDT'S CHURCH

The stone marked with a cross marks the site of the second church

It is over the grave of Wm. Valentine lL.eonard

the great-great-grandson of the old soldier of the Revolution



