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Upcoming MGS Meetings 
 
May 11 – Too Many Mothers: Case Study 
to Determine Georgianna’s Biological 
Mother – Sherril Erfurth 
 
June 8 – Emigration from Northern 
European Ports – John Mears 
 
July – No meeting 
 
August 13 – Picnic 
 
September 14 – How to Preserve Family 
Heirlooms & Old Pictures – Cathe Taylor 
 
October 12 – How to Write an Obituary – 
Jean Lambert 
 
November 9 – To be determined 
 
December – No Meeting – Christmas Party 
 
 

Summer Picnic 
 

August 13, 2006 Sunday, Heritage Grove 
Pavilion (next to Hiwan Homestead 
Museum) 3:00  – 7:00 pm 
 
More information will be emailed/sent at 
the end of July.   
 

 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Friday Family Finders 
 

Church of the Hills 9:30 – 11:30 am  
 
May 26 – starting topic – Census’ 
(bring your census problems) 
 
June 30, July 28 and August 25. 
 
Meeting is in the basement of the church, 
not in the room we have our night 
meetings.  Look for us in one of the smaller 
rooms.  All are welcome.  It’s fun and 
informal.   
 
 
 

New Missouri Death Certificate 
Website  

 2 million death certificates for Missouri 
from 1910 to 1955 are now online.  They 
are searchable by name, county or month 
and year.  The database contains digital 
images of certificates from 1910 to 1920.  It 
includes information on occupations, 
parents, birthplace and marital status.    

www.sos.mo.gov/archives/resources/death
certificates 
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Remarks from our President – 
Sherril Erfurth 

 
The genealogy world has made 

many advances and changes since I have 
written an article for this “President’s 
Column.” The additions of more online 
databases and primary document access 
are available, some credible and 
informative while others are worthless. We 
are developing skills, not previously 
necessary, to determine the reliability of 
new data. Besides this new Internet data, a 
major new research avenue for family 
historians is DNA testing. In a much 
smaller genealogy sphere our own society 
has developed advanced “partnering” with 
each other. The exchanges of methods, 
data, and friendships are heartwarming. 
 Much more dollar demanding than 
earlier letter writing and Internet searching, 
this infancy DNA testing, and its potential 
information, is invaluable. The tests cannot 
replace our time-honored, paper trail 
research but it creates a parallel path. It 
follows two directions: one for the maternal 
branch and another for the paternal line. 
These provide two distinct and very 
different test results. Ultimately the results 
can, or will, in the future confirm, or deny, 
the ancestor relationships of our paper 
research. While I am excited about the 
prospects of this scientific research, the 
learning curve is strenuous and 
challenging. It requires a new vocabulary 
and genetic understanding. Fortunately 
many individuals, new websites, and books 
are available to provide this intriguing 
information. The willingness to educate the 
mass by the people foremost in this field 
reflects their enthusiasm and excitement. 
Their tolerances of the questions from the 
uninformed are admirable. Their motto 
seems to be “there are no dumb 
questions.”  They bubble, spew, and share. 
 Our own society seems to promote 
this same attitude. Through the years our 
members have enthusiastically exchanged 
techniques and ideas, now it seems that 
the temperament has become even more 

welcoming, open, and comfortable. The 
comradery of sharing at our new Friday 
Family Finders is indescribable, the caring 
and providing for members in need is 
touching, and the anticipations for the next 
meetings are gratifying. Upon the cover of 
an invaluable book, The Synonym Finder 
by J. I. Rodale, is a critique by William 
Safire of the New York Times. Borrowing 
his beginning phrase “I am happy to 
champion, defend, patronize, espouse, 
standup for, recommend, sing the praises 
of, tout, and hype . . . ” our society. Thank 
you for belonging to this wonderful circle of 
people. 
 

Treat Schedule 
 

May – Mary Miller and Jean Lambert 
June – Dale Devine and Wanda Schneider  
 
 

Featured MGS Member 
Faye L. (Johnson) Hess 

 
I was born and raised on a farm about 35 
miles S.E. of McCook, Nebraska.  We had 
no electric lights or indoor plumbing.  This 
community had a one-room country school 
with grades from Kindergarten to 8th grade.  
To go to high school about 10 miles away 
required one taking an 8th grade exam.  
Later the school was consolidated with 
Lebanon High School, which included all 
the country school students.  I graduated 
from Lebanon High School and went to 
Nebraska State Teachers College in 
Kearney, NE.  It was primarily a teachers 
college, but I changed majors in my 3rd 
year and took Pre-Med.  There, I received 
all the credits I needed to become a 
Medical Technologist.  St. Joseph’s 
Hospital in Denver accepted me as an 
intern in the lab.  WWII began and many of 
the interns and doctors were called to duty.  
The other girl student and I had to work 
long hours, so the Doctor in charge of the 
Lab began paying us, and what a help that 
was. 
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During this time I met John.  He had 
graduated from Purdue University 
(Indiana), he had applied for Officers 
Training School, in both the Army and the 
Navy, but was rejected because of his 
physical.  One of his hobbies was building 
and flying gliders, and he had had an 
accident and broke his back, so that was 
why he wasn’t granted a commission.  
Marriage was in our plans, but I wanted to 
take my National Board Exam to become a 
Registered Medical Technologist and the 
exam was given in the fall.  Then John got 
his “Greetings from the President”, 
meaning he was drafted and had 2 weeks 
before reporting for duty.  I got a 2-week 
leave from the hospital and we were 
married.  We spent our honeymoon night 
at historic Troutdale in the Pines and then 
had a 1-week honeymoon.  This was in 
June of 1942.  In December, he was in St. 
Louis, MO and was to join a unit in Tampa, 
FL, so I joined him for the trip to Tampa.  
He was assigned to an Air Force Base one 
side of town and I was hired at another 
AFB that just opened on the other side of 
Tampa, and was the second lady hired in 
the lab.  We were stationed there about 6 
months, then moved on to other bases, 
ending in St. Louis again at Jefferson 
Barracks.  I got a job at St. Louis Maternity, 
with the agreement, that if John got 
shipped out, I would leave and go back to 
Denver.  An interesting thing happened 
there one day.  The head of the Lab had a 
big secret for us.  In the refrigerator, under 
lock and key was a new drug called 
Penicillin. 
 
John did ship out and I went back to 
Denver and worked at Fitzsimmons for the 
2 years he was gone.  He was finally 
assigned to the Head Quarters and the 
Head Quarters Company of the 5th Air 
Force.  His job was to draw maps for the 
General.  At the hospital I could keep track 
of where he was with guys coming in from 
various places, including the 5th Air Force. 
 

After he returned home we bought a house 
and began raising a family.  We have 2 
boys and 1 girl.  Bob has a PhD in 
Economics and lives in Philadelphia.  Paul 
is a professional Human Resource Director 
and lives in Iowa.  Susan has her Master’s 
in Music Therapy.  We lived in Denver for 
25 years, and then moved to Evergreen in 
1972. We moved into the house that 
John’s mother had built in 1947.   I worked 
for doctors up here for about 10 years and 
decided it was time to retire. 
 
On our 25th wedding anniversary we went 
to Hawaii for a couple weeks, and in 1980 
we spent 2 weeks in Jamaica.  We made 
many trips to Pennsylvania and did 
genealogy research, as well as in Iowa.   
 
My hobbies have been, genealogy, 
gardening, reading, and making quilts.  Our 
two grandchildren are graduating from 
college this year. 
 
John just had his 90th birthday in January 
and we are both in quite good health.  I’m 
only a kid at 88.  We both hope to continue 
living in our home here in the mountains. 
 
 

Ancestry.com access and other 
useful Information 

Submitted By Marjorie Clinton 
 
Ancestry.com is available ON-SITE at all 
the Family History Center locations. 
 
Family History Centers 
www.familysearch.org  
 
Lakewood - 6465 W. Jewell Ave.  
303-935-3003 
Hours - Tues 9 AM to 9 PM, Thurs - 1 PM 
to 9 PM and Sat 9 AM to 1 PM 
 
Golden - 610 Coors St. (not in the city)  
303-233-6304 
Hours - 1st, 2nd & 3rd Tues 6 PM to 8 PM,  
Wed & Thurs -noon to 8 PM, 
2nd and 4th Sat only - 8 AM to noon 
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Littleton - 1939 E. Easter Ave.   
303-798-6461 
Hours - Tues, Wed, Thurs - 9 AM to 4 PM,  
Tues & Wed eves - 6:30 to 9 PM,                
 Sat 9 AM to 1 PM 
 *Note - Sat AM is usually an uncrowded 
time to come 
  
Denver Public Library-
www.denver.lib.co.us/  
10 W. 14th Ave.    
(main library)    720-865-1111       
genealogy dept. - 720-865-1821 
 Hours - Mon & Tues - noon to 8 PM,  
Wed, Thurs, Fri - 10 AM to 6 PM 
Sat - 9 AM to 5 PM,  Sun - 1 PM to 5 PM 
 *Note - you can call and make 
reservations to use a computer  
on the day (2 hour max) 
 *Note - Ancestry.com is available at all 
Denver Public Libraries 
 
Bemis Library  
www.littletongov.org/bemis/  
6014 S. Datura, Littleton   
303-795-3961 
Hours - Mon, thru Thurs - 9 AM to 9 PM  
Fri & Sat - 9 AM to 5 PM, 
Sun - 1 PM to 5 PM 
 
Denver Federal Center  
http://www.archives.gov/rocky-mountain/ 
Enter thru Gate 1 (off Kipling St. and south 
of 6th Ave.) Tell guard you want to go to 
Bldg 46 to do genealogy 
Hours - Mon thru Fri - 7:30 AM to 3:30 
PM,  Thurs evening until 7PM 
 1st and 3rd Sat - 8:30 AM to 4:45 PM 
 
Jefferson County Libraries - do NOT 
have Ancestry.com although it periodically 
comes up for discussion - it might help to 
give them a call. 
Evergreen - 303-674-0780    
Belmar - 720-963-0900 
 
 
 
 
 

The 1780 Tragedy    “The Indian 
Story” 
 
Submitted by Jean Lambert 
 
    In the early years of frontier living, it was 
more common than not to have a 
community of family members living in 
close proximity.  The reason being for 
security and companionship as it was a 
long distance between communities. 
    The Hardin Family was no exception.  
They lived near the Monongahela River in 
Fayette County, Pennsylvania.  It was 
decided, most likely in a family council, that 
this group of people would like to find a 
better place to call home where crops 
could be grown more easily in the fertile 
ground and where water and hunting was 
abundant.  That winter, two family 
members, neither of whom was married, 
took it upon themselves to scout the 
country for such a place.  The year was 
1779 when Mark Hardin, known as “Short 
Mark” and Little John Hardin began the 
task.  These two men began searching in 
the Kentucky Territory, particularly in the 
area, which is now known as Bulitt, 
Oldham and Jefferson County.  They found 
what they believed to be the perfect area  
near Beargrass Creek, which emptied into 
the Ohio River at that time.  Today, this is 
the center of Louisville, Kentucky.  The two 
scouts returned to their families and gave a 
glowing report that inspired them all.  It 
was decided then, at another family 
council, that the fifteen related families 
would indeed execute preparations to 
make the move in the following spring. 
    The men then began to build two flat 
boats during that winter and early spring 
which would carry them down the 
Monongahela River to the Ohio and on to 
their promised land.  Some family 
members were still in the Old Continental 
Army and were summoned home to help 
with the move. 
    One raft was quite large so as to hold all 
the animals and the family’s heavy, 
moveable property.  The other raft was 
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designed to carry the women and children, 
their lighter supplies and of course,  
several men to guide the raft. 
    On March 1, 1780 the two boats were 
untethered from the banks of the 
Monongahela River and the fifteen 
families, all of which were kindred by blood 
and marriage, bid farewell to what they 
called home.  Excitement was high with the 
anticipation of the trip and to finding a 
suitable place for their future.  Little did 
they realize their unknown destiny? 
    This limited community of family 
members spent day after day on the rafts, 
bouncing along the spring-thawed waters 
until the 20th day into their trip.  Near the 
mouth of the Limestone River in Ohio, this 
group of hopeful citizens was furiously 
attacked by a large force of Indians from 
the tribes of the Sandusky, Chillicothe and 
Scioto.  Many men steering the family boat 
were killed at first volley.  Most likely the 
little raft began to float on without 
direction.  The larger boat was riddled with 
balls and very soon nearly half the men 
were killed or crippled.  At this time, no 
assistance could be given to the family raft 
and it soon drifted on to the northern shore 
where it was stormed by Indians.  The 
available family members fought valiantly, 
however, the men on the larger raft were 
unable to assist in any way.  The living 
could only watch in horror, as their family 
members were being killed and chopped. 
    At this very moment, my ancestor, 
Stephen Hardin, who was the son of John 
Hardin Sr. realized he was the only one 
remaining on the raft who was able to 
defend the family boat.  He was just five 
years old.  He left his post with only one 
shot remaining and stood by the side of his  
mother (Mary Molly Hardin) and little 
brother (Robert Hardin) who would 
eventually become the great grand father 
of James Henry Frans.  His last words to 
his mother were, “Mother, the last shot 
shall be in your defense.”  His words were 
hardly spoken when the Indians came 
pouring into the defenseless raft.  Young 
Stephen’s last shot killed the Indian 

rushing him and immediately, another 
Indian shot Stephen through the head and 
he fell at his mother’s feet. Young Stephen 
was mutilated on the spot and his scalp 
slapped over his mother’s head.  At her 
side stood little Robert, age three, and she 
was in her early months of pregnancy with 
a baby girl (Mary) who would be born that 
following October. 
    The attack was now all under the 
Indian’s control.  They killed and wounded 
many of the women and children as the 
Indians were infuriated by the loss of their 
leader.  No mercy was shown to the 
wounded and it was made certain they 
were dead before the attackers went to the 
next victim. 
    A trunk that contained all the money 
which was to be used to pay for the new 
land was destroyed. (It might be interesting 
to know that $ 2.50 was good for one 
hundred acres of land). The few women 
and children still alive huddled on the shore 
and the able men from the larger raft 
succeeded in getting a canoe into the 
water toward the women.  In mid stream, 
they were hit and three of the four were 
wounded.  They were too disabled to give 
any assistance and were forced to turn 
back to the Kentucky shore.  In retaliation 
to that attempt, the Indians began beating 
and abusing the prisoners.  Those 
wounded men had to watch helplessly as 
the women and children were eventually 
dragged off in the midst of the howling 
pack of savages. Can you imagine what 
was going through the minds of the 
wounded men?  They knew that most of 
their family members were dead, they had 
only the living children left and who were 
they to care for them while being so 
bruised and lacerated and not knowing if 
there would be food for the children?  Their 
desperate situation was just that!  
Desperate!  Where did they find the 
strength to go on? 
    Not all of the women were kept together. 
As they were herded through the 
untraveled land, some were taken by the 
Sandusky and others either by the 
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Chillicothe or Scioto tribes.  Mary Hardin 
and little Robert were to be the captors of 
the Scioto.  Three other women were with 
Mary and little Robert as well as six or 
eight children.  They had no idea what was 
ahead of them!  They did not know that 
they were to be first taken to the Scioto’s 
home, which is where the town of 
Chillicothe, Ohio now stands.  It was 
approximately fifty some miles for those 
poor souls to walk.  Other Indians took 
Mrs. Robertson and remaining captives to 
their towns on the Little Miami. 
    In the meantime, the few remaining able 
men reached the silent shore.   Their eyes 
told them what their hearts could not 
accept.  They found Mrs. Shively dead and 
mangled at the edge of the river, her baby 
lay a few feet from her, it’s head split 
open.  The brave little Stephen, found by 
his father Jack Hardin, lay on the rocks, 
stripped, chopped and gashed.  The 
interior of the boat was strewn with the 
slain.  Robertson found the bodies of his 
two sons.  The unfortunate Shively found 
his wife and his child.  The grief was silent 
only to be broken by these words coming 
from Little John Hardin.  He said, “It’s 
done.  Let us bury our dead.”  A general 
“Amen” was the matched response.  They 
completed their miserable task but knew 
the miseries of their own matched the 
agony of their family members who 
disappeared in the heavy growth along the 
river.  As Jack Hardin and Robertson sat 
silent near the mound of earth that covered 
their dead, Shively took each by the hand 
and said, “Boys, I lost all that is worth living 
for except my duty to my fellow man.  
There lies my wife and child.  They are 
better off than yours, but as I hold you both 
by the hands, I pledge myself to do all in 
my power to rescue your wives and 
children.”  All the other men in the party 
stepped forward and made the same 
pledge.  Each one agreed to make war on 
the Indians during their life.  It was an 
appalling pledge that they would risk 
everything but honor in helping Jack and 
Robertson in their efforts to rescue their 

wives and children.  The brave Shively lost 
his life holdings on this pledge and it cost 
Thomas Hardin a deep and dangerous 
wound. Later, a Martin Hardin and Mordicai 
Lincoln, who were not of the party, 
volunteered to be of the group and incurred 
the hardships and dangers that seemed so 
horrendous.  The brave men regrouped, 
took care of the wounded as best they 
could, then gathered what was salvageable 
and took it to the large boat where they did 
proceed to the Falls of the Ohio.  Their 
plans, their dreams and all their hopes for 
a promising new life were completely 
broken. 
    The hardships of those faithful men were 
monumental as they were recovering from 
their own wounds, their grief, and with 
weather and very little food supplies, it was 
a miserable spring.  They would run for 
miles without stopping to pursue a 
promising clue or to avoid raiding Indians.  
They had only the clothes on their backs 
and their guns.  The following winter was 
hard on these remaining men.  They built 
small cabins and did get a crop into the 
ground.  They once followed a trail and sat 
high in a tree to watch an Indian camp.  
They saw a young boy playing near a 
miserable hut.  He was Robert Hardin.  His 
mother came out later to take the little 
boy’s hand and lead him back into the hut.  
The men planned an attack to rescue 
those precious folks but a dog in the camp 
alerted other dogs and there was a furious 
battle where Thomas Harding was hit just 
below the hip joint.  The ball passed 
through his body and he was soon on the 
ground.  The party was able to escape with 
heavy hearts and went back to their hidden 
canoe to paddle as far down the river as 
possible before daylight. 
    Eventually, after several miserable 
years, Mary Molly Hardin and her son 
Robert and young child Mary had been 
traded back into the states from Canada.  
Word ultimately reached the Hardin Family 
and the reunion that had taken so long was 
realized.  Their ordeal was unbelievable 
and had the author of the History of the 
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Hardin Family in the Early Settling of 
Kentucky, Jack Hardin Jr., not heard with 
his own ears the stories handed down, and 
even he would have had difficulty believing 
them. 
    Much of the above story was taken from 
that book.  Most of the original story was 
deleted simply to make a reasonable 
length for this newsletter.  J. Lambert 
 
 
 

Top Ten Greatest Moments in 
Genealogy by Chris Dunham 

 
1. 4500 B.C.  – Genealogy is invented 

in Mesopotamia when a man asks 
his parents for their names. 

2. January 7, 1847 – The premier 
issue of the New England Historical 
and Genealogical Register hits the 
newsstands, with handy tips for 
ridding your family of recent 
immigrants. 

3. June 18, 1869 – Illinois census taker 
Jabez Crowley is fired for writing too 
legibly. 

4. September 2, 1893 – At a DAR 
luncheon in Washington, D.C. Mrs. 
Amelia Wetherbee reveals that her 
ancestors were Loyalists, 
whereupon she is promptly 
eviscerated. 

5. January 8,  1918 – Donald Knuth 
comes up with the idea of Soundex 
when he realizes that his surname 
sounds a lot like “Kennedy.” 

6. January 10, 1921 – The 1890 U.S. 
federal census is burned by hoboes 
trying to keep warm. 

7. June 12, 1951 – The first genealogy 
computer program is written.  It 
costs $5 million and stores up to 
seven names. 

8. May 29, 1953 – Hugh Hefner’s 
dream of publishing a genealogical 
journal is put on hold when he 
stumbles upon nude photos of 
Marilyn Monroe. 

9. January 1976 – Alex Haley’s Roots 
is released, leading millions of 
readers to wonder if they too are 
descended from fictional characters. 

10. November 24, 1998 – DNA tests 
confirm the centuries-old suspicion 
that Thomas Jefferson’s slave Sally 
Hemings founded the University of 
Virginia 

 
This top ten list was taken from Eastman’s 
Online Genealogy Newsletter 4-5-06 
 
 
 
 
 

Publishing your Family History 
 
If you are interested in publishing your 
family history, check out this website. 
www.cafepress.com, once there, click 
on the green tab at the top “start selling 
now”, and then look for “self- publish your 
book”.  Good Luck 

 
 
 
 
 
Mountain Genealogists Society 
Meetings: 2nd Thurs. 7:00 p.m.  
Meeting Place: Church of the Hills, 
Evergreen, CO 
Information:  303-816-0929 
 
2006 MGS Officers are: 
President, Sherril Erfurth 
Vice Presidents, Ruth & Woody Hardman 
Secretary, Mary Miller 
Treasurer, Garth Coombs 
Newsletter Editor: Randi Marcos 
 
 

 


