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 In this newsletter is a story that takes us back some 

89 years to life in Alberta in 1921 and the experiences of some 

Jabez cousins who spent most of a day on a trip that today 

would take two or three hours. These Olmsteads descend from 

Israel, second son of Jabez, then down to Timothy, then a se-

ries of descendants named Phineas until we arrive at George 

Olmstead (b. 1826) who came to Canada and settled at Missis-

sippi Station, ON. One of Georgeôs sons (George 11) settled at 

Rumsey, Alberta and this story is about a visit to the horse 

ranch of William the oldest son of George 11.  

 This story was written by Dorothy Johnson (nee 

Green) who grew up on a neighboring farm to the Olmsteads 

and was a lifelong friend of the family. This story was signifi-

cant enough to be included in a historic collection at the Glen-

bow Museum in Calgary where it was found by Terry Grover, 

a member of this Olmstead Family. 

 Louise, the wife of William the rancher, died at an 

early age and little is known about the life of the sons after 

that. Over the past number of months I have been trying to 

help Terry solve this mystery.  

 This group of Phineas descendants in Alberta have 

been holding family reunions every second year. Terry Grover 

reported on the Olmstead Family Genealogy Forum another 

successful reunion was held July 31-August 2, 2010 when 

some 60 kin gathered at the Ken & Margaret farm at Rocky 

Mountain House. 

 Funerals are typically sad events, but sometimes 

one gets an opportunity to renew acquaintances and/or to 

meet other kin for the first time. Such was my experience 

during the past few months. On April 3/10 a memorial ser-

vice was held at Outlook, SK for a first cousin who was 91 

years old, another first cousin died at Mossbank, SK on 

June 29/10 at 84 years old, a distant cousin died at Grenfell, 

SK on July 9/10 at 86 years old, and finally the husband of a 

second cousin died in Regina August 21/10. 

 No doubt we have some male readers who are 

golfers, how about this bit of humor-Jill: I just donôt under-

stand the attraction golf has for men. Mary: Tell me about 

it! I went golfing with my husband one time, and he told me 

I asked too many questions. Jill: Well, Iôm sure you were 

just trying to understand the game.  What questions did you 

ask? Mary: I thought I asked legitimate questions like ñWhy 

did you hit the ball into that lake?ò 

  

Joe Barber 

Joe Barberõs Column 



 

DOREEN DOLLMANõS  
RESEARCH  

Jabez Olmstead 

Son of Moses 

Part 1 

By Doreen Dolleman 

 
 It seems as if our Olmstead ancestors by the first 

name of Jabez all have a cloud of mystery surrounding them! 

It has been a source of constant frustration in my research 

over the years. There were a few too many Jabez Olmsteadôs, 

some very close in age, to have conveniently fit into the fam-

ily lines of the only three sons of Captain Jabez and Thankful 

Barnes Olmsted. One of those in question was Jabez, son of 

Moses and Abigail Elwell Olmstead. I have struggled with 

research on him in the past, only to give up and set my work 

aside. I have decided to give it another try with a different 

attitude this time. I will only present the details of my research 

with no attempt to make any conclusions. I will leave that up 

to my readers. In my next article I will write about the chil-

dren and descendants of Jabez Olmstead 

 There was a record of the birth of Jabez Olmstead, 

son of Moses and Abigail, on the 1st of June 1760 in Hard-

wick, Massachusetts. There are several conflicting birth dates 

for Jabez (1754 and 1755), but only the 1760 date is a vital 

record. Jabez settled in Pittsford, VT with his parents in June 

of 1771. The ñGenealogy of the Olmstead family in Americaò 

by King states that this Jabez married Martha Chapman in 

1778. In May of 1781 Jabez was living 200 rods east of his 

father Moses Olmstead. One evening he discovered several 

Indians in the area and not thinking it safe to go to the Fort 

Vengeance he headed in the opposite direction with his wife 

and one child. They lay in the woods all through the night. 

The next morning he found his home destroyed. He notified 

the soldiers at the fort who went immediately in pursuit of the 

Indians. During the absence of the soldiers the Indians at-

tacked the fort and as there were only 3 men remaining, the 

women joined in the battle and made a successful defense.  

 Martha Olmstead probably died after the 1800 census 

and Jabez then married Lydia Ives on 16 July 1801 in Chitten-

den. Lydia was only about 19 years old at the time of her mar-

riage. Jabez had at least 8 children: Jonathan, Lemuel, Sarah, 

Henry, Dimmis, David, Moses and Mary Ann (by 2nd wife). It 

is possible that there were 2 more daughters unaccounted for, 

as in the 1810 census there were 3 females under the age of 10 

(one would have been Mary Ann). Jabez died 28 January 1813 

in Middlebury, Vermont. Most of this information on the sur-

face seems pretty straight forward.  

 Moses died in 1795 in Canada and his will does not 

mention a son by the name of Jabez. He names sons Gideon, 

Simeon, Moses, Jonas and Benjamin and daughter Lucy. 

However, he does mention that he already had given his oldest 

son (no name) 50 dollars worth of land. This would make an 

interesting search in land records of Pittsford to see if Mosesô 

property was deeded to Jabez. Another puzzle about Jabez is a 

conflict of death and burial locations. His death is listed in the 

Vermont vital records as 28 Jan. 1813, Middlebury (res. 

Goshen), 55 yrs. of age. However, Ann Fadden Tuck, a de-

scendant of this Jabez line, tells the family story that Jabez 

came to St. Lawrence County, NY as a widower, with his sons 

Moses and Lemuel to help them establish homesteads. In or-

der for this to have been true, he would have come after the 

death of his first wife and before his settlement in Goshen, 

VT. Supposedly he is buried in Riverview Cemetery in the 

west part of the Twp. of Parishville, known as Willisville. 

There is an interesting story about the history of this cemetery. 

There was a need for a burial ground for the early settlers and 

so a shooting contest was held among the farmers. The bounty 

money, if a wolf was killed, was to be used for a cemetery. 

The wolf was killed by Moses Olmstead, son of Jabez and 

Martha Chapman Olmstead. The group purchased one acre of 

land for $10.00 on 31 January 1826 and the very first burials 

were the children of Moses and Sally Weller Olmstead. In 

1886 another acre was purchased to enlarge the cemetery. It 

was bought from Chloe Olmstead Fuller, daughter of Moses 

and Sally Olmstead. It is in this cemetery that a record of Ja-

bez Olmstead, son of Moses and Abigail Elwell Olmstead is 

found. The record states that he was a Revolutionary War vet-

eran and married Martha Chapman. According to his great 

grandchild, he is buried beside his son Moses with an un-

marked fieldstone for a headstone. Ann Fadden Tuck states 

that notes taken from his grave monument date Jabez from 

1754 to 1813. This information differs in that there does ap-

pear to be a dated stone for him in Riverview Cemetery. Since 

the death of Jabez Olmstead was recorded in Middlebury, VT, 

one would wonder if the stone for him in Riverview Cemetery 

was a memorial erected by his sons, without his body actually 

interred there, or perhaps moved at a later date. 

 The story of the death of Jabez is recorded in an arti-

cle in the Vermont Historical Gazetteer (Vol. 1, pub in 1868). 

This story was also printed in the Jabez Olmsted of Ware 

Newsletter, Vol. 4, Issue 2. Jabez Olmsted was the first settler 

in Goshen, Vermont in March of 1807. He occupied lot 50. He 

half finished building a small log house and moved in his fam-

ily, ñHis wife (Lydia) had been sick for some time; but such 

was his anxiety to be on his land in the sugar season, with the 

assistance of three other men he brought his wife on a bed, 

and took up their abode in a log hut, without a floor, rafter, or 

roof, save a few boards and brush to cover their beds, and 

shelter them from the storms of the inclement seasons.ò Jabez 

had lost his property and come to Goshen in debt and hoped to 

retrieve his broken fortune. He and his son Jonathan worked 

hard and cleared a few acres. Soon after that Jabez was ar-

rested, taken from his family and incarcerated in jail in Mid-

dlebury (debtor prison). ñHe soon obtained the limits of the 

yard; but the time he was compelled by law to stay was too 

long for any other purpose than to prove that imprisonment for 

debt was but the relic of a barbarous age. In this case, it was 

too well exemplified. He wrote to his family, saying, on a 

certain Saturday night, he would be at home. When Saturday 

night came, his family watched with the greatest anxiety for 

his return; the children often running out, while the day lasted, 

to see if there was any appearance of their father, and after 

(Continued on page 3) 
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11. 1781 May ï Jabez Olmstead home in Pittsford 

burned out by Indians. 

12. 1781 Oct. 23, Lemuel Olmsted born, son of Jabez 

and Martha. 

13. 1785 June ï Jabish Olmstead became member of 

Pittsford Baptist Church. 

14. 1785 Dec. 19, Sarah Olmsted born, daughter of Ja-

bez and Martha. 

15. 1789 Feb., Henry Olmsted born, son of Jabez and 

Martha. 

16. 1790 VT Rutland Co,  Chittenden census ï Jabez 

Olmsted, (also Moses Olmsted, Gideon Olmsted), 1 M 

over 16, 3 M under 16,  2 F. 

17. 1792 May 28, Dimmis Olmsted born, daughter of 

Jabez and Martha. 

18. 1794 May 28, David Olmsted born, son of Jabez 

and Martha. 

19. 1798 Jan. 28, Moses Olmsted born, son of Jabez 

and Martha. 

20. 1800 VT Rutland Co, Chittenden census, Jabez 

Ormstead ï  1 M 26-44,  2 M 16-25,  1 M 10-15, 2 M 

under 10, 1 F 26-44, 1 F 10-15, 1 F under 10. 

21. 1801 July 16 ï Jabez married Lydia Ives, Chitten-

den, VT. 

22. 1805 Mary Ann Olmsted born, daughter of Jabez 

and Lydia (conflicting dates of her birth from 1805 ï 

1810). 

23. 1807 Jabez Olmsted was the first settler of Goshen, 

VT. 

24. 1810 Gabez Omsted, VT Addison Co., Goshen cen-

sus -  1 M over 45,  1 M 16-25, 1 M 10-15,  1 F 16-25, 3 

F under 10. (Henry Omstead, Jonô Omstead, and son-in-

law Asa Grandy on same page). 

25. 1813 Jan. 28 Jabez Olmsted died, Middlebury, VT. 

(vital record.) 

 

Children: 

¶ Jonathan ï 16 January 1779 (12 Jan 1775) Pittsford, 

VTï 12 February 1836 Parishville, NY, m. Eunice 

Bisbee, daughter of Issachar Bisbee and Mary Har-

low, 1800. Children:  

 Chapman 8 Oct. 1801 Pittsford, - 1860 Franklin 

Co. NY, m. Eliza Snow 1821   .     

       Harlow 13 November 1807 (Goshen) ï 1 July 1847, 

m. Betsey Weller 1831 Parishville, NY. 

       Chester 1809. 

       Rhoda 10 March 1810 Goshen. 

       Abigail 1811. 

       Relief 31 October 1813 Goshen. 

       Angeline 1817. 

       Timothy 1819. 

¶ Lemuel ï 23 October 1781  Pittsford ï 1860, m. 

Relief Squires. 

¶ Sarah ï 19 December 1785 Pittsford ï 1819, m. 

Isaac Segar 26 March 1812. 

¶ Henry ï 2 (28) February 1789 Pittsford ï 26 August 

1855, m. Martha (Patty) White 26 March 1812 

Goshen, children:  

(Continued on page 4) 

dark, listening to every sound in their eager anxiety to greet 

him. The mother would walk short distances in the direction 

she expected him to come, making it her rule not to go beyond 

sight of the house. Saturday night, to Mr. Olmstedôs family, 

wore off drearily. He did not come. There was a lurking feel-

ing that possibly he might be sick; but hope sought to alleviate 

their fears by suggesting the probability that he had stayed on 

the road to attend meeting on the Sabbath. So they waited pa-

tiently on through the day. Monday brought a dreary east wind 

and snowstorm, which rendered traveling almost impossible. 

While Mrs. Olmsted was preparing breakfast, a stranger 

knocked on the door, and inquired for her. She said she knew 

that he had brought tidings from Mr. Olmsted, and without 

further preliminaries, asked if he was sick. His reply was, 

Very sick. After a momentôs pause, he added, he was alive 

when I came away, but there is no probability that you will 

ever see him alive. Mr. Olmsted died the same morning that 

the messenger left. Preparations were made to bring him home 

for burial, that his family night have the cold satisfaction of 

looking on the lifeless form of that beloved husband and fa-

ther; but, either through fear of having the debt transferred to 

the person who should remove him, or some unexplained 

cause, he was buried in Middlebury.ò  

 In the ñHistory of the Town of Goshen,ò Jabez was 

described as an exhorter. His widow, Lydia married twice 

after the death of Jabez. First was to Reuben Martin and sec-

ond to Nathan Balch. After she was widowed for the third 

time (she stated that Nathan had been dead for 20 years), she 

applied for a widowôs pension in 1858 for the service of Jabez 

Olmstead in the Revolutionary War. She was denied, but the 

record is lengthy and repetitive, some 35 pages. Their daugh-

ter Mary Ann Baird is mentioned in the records. Lydia died 26 

Sept. 1862 in Brandon, VT. In later census records she ap-

pears as Lydia Olmstead, not Balch. 

 

Time Line of Jabez Olmstead: 

1. 1760 June 1 -  Jabez Olmstead born in Hardwick, MA, 

son of Moses and Abigail Elwell Olmstead. 

2. 1771 June 30 ï Jabez Olmstead moved to Pittsford, VT, 

with his father Moses and family. Ninth family to settle in 

Pittsford. 

3. 1776 June 29 ï Jabish Olmstead, pay roll of Capt. Gideon 

Brownsonôs Co., VT. 

4. 1777 Jabez Olmstead, res. Pittsford, VT, Capt. Thomas 

Leeôs Independent Co. 

5. 1777 Dec. - Complaint filed by Deacon John Burnap 

against Jabez and Moses Olmsted and __Owen of Pittsford for 

taking 1200 weight of iron. Case was heard in Bennington in 

Feb. 1778. 

6. 1778 Jabez married Martha Chapman. 

7. 1779 Jan. 16, Pittsford, Jonathan Olmsted born, son of 

Jabez and Martha. 

8. 1779 ï March, April, Sept, Oct ï Various Vermont land 

petitions filed by Jabez (Pittsford), Moses, Gideon and 

Simeon Olmstead. 

9. 1780 March 23 ï Payroll for Capt. Benjamin Cooleyôs 

Co. ï Jabez Ormsted, Moses Ormsted. 

10. 1780 May 30 ï June 6, Payroll for Capt. Benjamin Coo-

leyôs Co.  ï Jabez Olmstead res. Pittsford, VT. 

(Continued from page 2) 



 

      Alonzo 1816-1900. 

      Melissa 24 September 1818 (death record states 30 Sept. 

1817) ï 1 April 1908, m. Smith. 

      Kingsbury, children: Alonzo 1850 Canton, OH,  m. Lav-

inia Dockum 16 Sept. 1871 Oakland Co., MI. 

      Alanson. 

      Jemima 1824 (m. Henry Smith). 

      Mary 14 March 1828 (m. John Stark 22 January 1851). 

      Moses 7 September 1831- 1907 (m. Adeline Bicknell 14 

March 1854). 

¶ Dimmis ï 28 May 1792 Pittsford, m. Asa Granby (killed 

at Frenchôs Mill in War of 1812), m. Timothy Weller, 

children: Sewell Weller  1829 -  26 Aug. 1893 Colton m. 

Harriet Spear Hibbard, Mercena Tilden Spear. Children: 

Estella born 1855, Myron born 1859, Landus 1860-1894 

(m. Bertha Whittaker), Nellie b. 1868, died at 13 yrs of 

age from Typhoid fever, 31 March 1880 N. Colton. Mer-

cena married Merritt White Jan. 1913 and died in 1925. 

¶ David ï 28 May 1794 Pittsford ï 4 May 1842 killed in 

battle at Frenchôs Mills, m. Rhoda Manley, Elizabeth 

Moore, children: William. 

¶ Moses ï 28 January 1798 Pittsford ï 26 February 1892 

Parishville, NY, m. Sarah Weller died 8 March 1892, 

children:  

      Orange 23 July 1821 ï 15 January 1892 (m. Laura Dana 

December 1843). 

      David 25 October 1823 ï Jan. 1825. 

      Chloe died 12 Jan. 1825 at 1 month of age. 

      Chloe 2 July 1826 ï 24 Nov. 1912 (m. Chauncey Fuller 2 

December 1856). 

      Jonas 15 March 1830 ï 16 Dec. 1906 (m. Lucy Bundy 

Chapman 1864) 

      Betsy 8 February 1832 ï 1913 (m. Silas Prince White 3 

March 1851,  children: Chloe A., Moses N., Narcina D., Or-

ange E., Lucy. 

      Ira 11 May 1836 ï10 December 1858 (m. Betsey). 

      Luman 6 February 1839 ï 1927 March 18 (m. Olive Mon-

tague),   

¶ Mary ï 1805 Pittsford, m. Wolcott  K. Baird (1810 ï 

1890). They had a son, Wolcott Baird Jr. (b. 23 Sept. 

1841 Chittenden, d. 10 June 1899 , Goshen cemetery m. 

Caroline Melissa Durkee, children: Abbie Mary 1861-

1887 and Artha Isobel 1879-1882. 

(Continued from page 3) 

JOURNEY TO THE OLMSTEAD RANCH  

By Dorothy Johnson (nee Green). 

"It was like the preparations for Scott's journey to the 

Pole!" remembers Dorothy Green (Dot Johnson) then of Rum-

sey, now of Red Deer. It was July, 1921. Mr. Olmstead owned 

a four door Chevrolet sedan with plenty of room. His wife 

Emily planned our trip. She, daughter Myrtle, daughter in law 

Lida with son baby Richard, plus two little daughters, Blanche 

and Ruby, were going. I, the neighbor girl, just learning to 

drive, would assist with the children and if need be, the 

driving! We were travelling by car from Rumsey to oldest son 

William Olmstead's horse ranch on the Battle River. 

 

Suitcases and a small trunk were tied to the roof. Spare 

tires fitted to openings in the front fenders. Tire chains went in 

the `boot'. All sorts of food, hams, jars of canned goods, bak-

ing, preserves, and necessaries were placed in empty spaces. 

A five gallon can of gasoline strapped to one side on the back 

bumper next to a small water keg. A shovel wedged on the 

other side next to an oil container. All in case of emergency! 

 

"Now if you hit muddy road, and haven't gone too far, 

come back." Mr. Olmstead advised. We had a Government 

of Alberta roadmap from about 1915. But in those days 

the Department of Highways was sometimes overly opti-

mistic in describing a road as an improved road, when very 

little improving had in fact been done. 

 

Richard, the only male on the trip and in diapers, would-

n't be much help if something went wrong or we ran into trou-

ble of a serious nature. We weren't worried. Emily and Lida 

and Myrtle were able bodied women. I was a farm girl. And 

Mrs. Olmstead carried a handgun in her purse! The car was 

loaded the evening before and we left at dawn. Mrs. Olmstead 

sat behind the wheel in driving gloves. I sat between her and 

Myrtle in the front seat. Lida, baby Richard and Blanche and 

Ruby, with their dolls, had the back seat to themselves. The 

men, looking doubtful, waved goodbye as we left Olmstead 

Farm bound first for the `built-up' road to Scollard and 

beyond. 

 

Two and one half gallons of regular gasoline cost 30 

cents at the Imperial station at Big Valley, which I wrote 

down in a little notepad that I carried in my purse. Also in the 

purse were two one dollar bills from my father for personal 

expenses. Twelve cents a gallon is a far cry from today! But 

maybe there was a price war on in Big Valley. Emily let me 

drive at Big Valley and sometime later we came up behind a 

slow moving wagon loaded with hay. It was so wide that it 

took up most of the road. Finally the wagon stopped at a 

crossroads. When we passed we could see a team of four large 

animals yoked to the wagon. At first we thought them to be 

oxen, but closer inspection told us they were actually bulls. A 

shoeless boy no more than twelve walked beside them with a 

long switch. He was a `bull whacker' hauling hay to a farm 

near Warden. We stopped and offered him a glass of butter-

milk and drove on. 

 

We parked under a tree at Irskine for lunch and to 

freshen up. Mid afternoon found us north east of Buffalo 

Lake. Eventually we came upon a country school yard where 

a turnoff took us from the rutted road we were on to an un-

fenced two wheel prairie trail and the coulee leading down to 

the William Olmstead place on the river flat. Mrs. Louise 

Olmstead came out of the house onto the veranda as we 

approached. I was taken aback to see her dressed in mans 

clothes ! But if the other ladies were surprised at her attire 

they didn't show it. A woman in pants is common now, not in 

'21. Our driver, Myrtle, parked the car and we unloaded and 

shook hands all around. Then the Olmstead boys, Billy and 

Tommy, came running up. Both looked to be handsome 

cowboy miniatures of their father in every way. 

(Continued on page 5) 
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A Canadian Army man was at the corrals looking at 

horses with William Olmstead. Even with the war over the 

army required some remounts. The rest of us enjoyed a glass 

of lemonade sitting on the front porch in the shade. Louise 

Olmstead excused herself but soon reappeared wearing a 

long dress and button shoes. Her hair piled high and pinned 

on her head. She sat down and smiled and asked us girls if 

we would like to go with the boys and see the horses. 

 

Louise was from the southern states. I always thought 

Texas, but just because she shared her husbandôs interest in 

horses so deeply. Texas, horses, cowboys, seemed to go hand 

in hand. The few times I was in her company I had to listen 

closely when she spoke. Softly with a drawl. It was easy to 

miss something. We finished our lemonade and Ruby, 

Blanche and I rose and followed Billy and Tommy to the cor-

rals. An older man worked for the Olmstead outfit. His name 

was Sergeant Dawe. He sat a horse in the center of the corral 

and cut out individual animals for the army buyer to look at. 

Billy told us Sergeant Dawe had lost his leg in the Civil War. 

His right foot was now a peg leg that fit into a round leather 

stirrup on his saddle.  

 

At the supper table I could also see that Mr. Dawe had a 

white scar just missing his left eye. It ran from the top of his 

head to the side of his jaw. He was quiet and well mannered 

and smoked a pipe after supper. Billy said later the scar was 

from a `sabre cut' at Bull Run. 

 

On the way home Mrs. Emily Olmstead mentioned that 

Sergeant Dawe had rode all the way from Texas with a trail 

herd for the McCord Ranch (near Monitor). One of those 

things that happened in what she referred to as `the old 

days'. 

  

At early morning the army people had their tents rolled up and 

camp equipment stowed on pack horses before the rest of us 

were up. While we ate breakfast they haltered and watered the 

horses the army had purchased. The horses had been bucked 

and broken to lead but there was still a commotion as they 

were more or less organized into two rows of about a dozen 

each. Then they rode up the coulee trail and were on their way 

before the day had barely begun. All that was missing was a 

military band to see them off! 

 

 Billy Olmstead came up to the house with a cart pulled 

by a team of ponies. He asked us girls to help him with 

`chores'. This we gladly did. William Olmstead and Sergeant 

Dawe left soon after with the unsold horses from the corral, 

heading them northwest across the Battle River and out of 

sight. They were going to the sale at Ponoka, then Red Deer 

and Olds. 

 

 At mid morning we sat on the veranda and enjoyed 

hot tea and biscuits. Suddenly, Louise Olmstead stood up 

and retrieving a rifle from indoors, reappeared on the 

veranda step and standing there in her long dress raised the 

firearm and fired a shot. 

  

(Continued from page 4) 
 "A coyote down at the chicken yard." She ex-

plained as she returned the rifle inside and calmly sat 

back down as if she did that sort of thing all the time. 

And maybe she did! We continued with chores, which 

consisted of hauling water from a spring, mining a 

bucket of coal for the cook stove at a layer of coal on 

the coulee wall, and feeding the chickens and then a 

stud in a corral. There baby Richard, who was in my 

care, suddenly crawled under the bottom corral rail and 

stood eye to eye with the stud as he ate a gallon of oats 

from a small trough. When they had taken each otherôs 

measure, Richard turned and crawled back under the 

rail to safety. 

 

Two Indian boys walked into the yard sometime in 

the afternoon. They were going from Sounding Lake to the 

reserve near Hobema. One had lost his eyesight and fol-

lowed the other boy by sound. They were hungry. Louise 

Olmstead let them skin out the coyote at the chicken run 

for the hide as she mixed up some flour, water, and a little 

salt. Billy rustled up some kindling at the branding pit and 

the two Indian boys cooked bannock (dough gods) on a 

stick. 

 

We girls sat in a row on a cottonwood log on the 

other side of the fire and watched. The Indian boys 

cooked the coyote heart to eat on the spot and fire dried a 

few strips of coyote flesh to take along as they enjoyed 

the bannock filled with jam. After drinking their fill of 

water at the horse trough, they rolled up the coyote hide 

and walked away up river. 

 

"I'm not so sure that Indian boy was blind." Ruby (age 

four) said, after we had climbed up into the attic at bed-

time. "When he ate his half of the coyote heart he looked at 

it." "They might have been tricking us to get our sympa-

thy." Blanche added. "But they were very hungry. Or 

maybe he could just see a bit." 

 

 We left William Olmsteadôs next morning, stopping 

for a shortened visit with Lidas' family at the Kelley place 

at Buffalo Lake. They were busy putting up hay and 

everyone had something to do. Mrs. Kelley, in a dress, was 

driving a team on the buckrake. Two of the boys, Pat and 

Mike, were operating a sweep with a team on each side. 

Bill Kelley and two other men were forking the hay up 

from the sweep piles. Mr. Kelley and all of Lidas' sisters 

were on the stack. It was hot and dusty work and they were 

in pants! I decided I would give pants a try myself when I 

got home. Just around our place. 

 

Rather than be in the way, or unexpectedly put to work, 

we took our leave after we set out a midday lunch. And we 

unloaded all the extra preserves and food we had in the car. 

We drove straight home, arriving at Olmstead Farm at 

Rumsey just before nightfall. 



 

DESCENDANTS OF EDWI N   LUTHER OLMSTEAD 

PART 2 CONCLUDED 

By Bob Olmstead 

 

Other photos included with this article are the family of 

George Rodney Collins with Elsie Irene as a little girl; the family 

photo of Veda and Cal left to right: Veda, Fernie, Winnifred, Hazel 

in front, Guy standing, Gladys, Cal; Edward taken some time after 

the family photo at Rush; and Cal with his horse Paddy. [Editorôs 

Note; We were not able to use this picture because it was badly dam-

aged.] 

Elsie Irene Collins wrote: 

"Only one of Grandfather [Edwin] Olmstead's sons grew to 

manhood. He was Edward, who was three years older than my 

mother. He married a Holly girl, Ella Buzzell. There are quite a num-

ber of descendents of Aunt Ella's brother and sisters living in and 

near Holly, and when I taught there I had some of them in my 

classes. Uncle Ed and Aunt Ella had five children. They were Flora, 

Fred, Clarence, always called Cal, Addie, and Blanche. Flora, whose 

married name was McCann, is buried in Fenton. Fred and his wife 

lived in Fenton for a time, but I believe he later moved to Florida and 

died there. Cal, who was about my brother Charles' age lived in Can-

ada. Both he and Addie had several children. Addie's husband, whose 

name was Freeman, was a printer. They lived for a time in Niagara 

Falls, New York, but later came to Flint, where Mr. Freeman was 

employed for a number of years by the Flint Journal. Addie died four 

or five years ago, but Mr. Freeman was still living in Fenton a short 

time ago. Blanche, the youngest, and the only one living, is married 

but has no children. I saw her last at Addie's funeral, and she told me 

where she was living, but I've forgotten the town. It was in central 

Michigan as I recall."  

Ella died at home on 28 August 1910, and was buried at the 

Riverside Cemetery near Henderson. She was 62 years old. Edward 

lived for a short time with his daughter Blanche in Owosso, but 

moved to Salem Oregon to be with his sons. They subsequently both 

moved to Canada in 1916 and 1917, and Edward returned to Michi-

gan. Fred later returned to Michigan as well, and Edward lived with 

them (Fred, his wife Mary King, and daughter Faye) until his death 

on 15 March 1921 at age 75. He is buried beside Ella at the Riverside 

Cemetery near Henderson. 

Children of Edward Olmstead and Ella Buzzell are: 

1. Flora K. Olmstead, born 04 Nov 1869 in Highland Twp. 

Oakland Co. MI; and died 18 Jan 1943. She married Wil-

son McCann; born Jan 1867 in New York; and died 25 Apr 

1931 in Fenton, Genesee Co. 

2. Fred Milton Olmstead, born 18 Oct 1873 in Highland Twp. 

Oakland Co.; and died 01 Apr 1950 in Avon Park, High-

land Co. FL. 

3. Clarence Charles Olmstead, born 03 May 1879 in Grant 

Twp. Reno Co. KS; died 14 Aug 1941 in Medicine Hat, 

Alberta, Canada. 

4. Addie Martha Olmstead, born 07 Jun 1883 in Rose, Oak-

land Co. MI; died 13 Apr 1959 in Fenton MI. She married 

Lester E. Freeman; born 1878 in New York; died 07 Jul 

1965. 

5. Edna Blanche Olmstead, born Sep 1885 in Michigan; died 

1972 in Fenton, Genesee Co. MI. 

 

The story of Clarence Charles Olmstead (a.k.a. Cal) begins back with 

Edwin and Edwinôs brother David Day Olmstead. Bob Christianson 

sent me the following email:  

ñThe first lawsuit in the county [Reno] was held before D. 

D. Olmstead, Justice of the Peace, April 3, 1872. The case involved 

an action of replevin of a certain gray pony, valued at $35. Lewis 

Josephine vs. Jacob Eisenberger, being the contestants. Guess David 

Day was there before the railroad.ò 

David Day and his wife Janet Reid moved to Reno County, 

Kansas in January 1872. In 1877 after his wife Elizabeth had died, 

Edwin moved there too, with his daughter Martha Addie, her hus-

band William Stevens, and their son Clarence. And although Edward 

and Ella lived most of their lives in Michigan, the 1880 census for 

Highland Township, Oakland County gives the first enumeration of 

my grandfather Cal at age 1, and lists his birthplace as Kansas. The 

family was enumerated in 1885, living in Grant Township, Reno 

County, KA.  

 However, Cal grew up in Michigan. On June 8, 1900, just 

shortly after their family photo was taken, he was enumerated in 
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Venice Township, Shiawassee County, MI as a boarder on the farm 

of Josie and Jessie Hackett. Then on 17 Sep 1907 he married Ovidia 

Knutson in White Earth, North Dakota, daughter of Jens Knutson and 

Andrina Larsdatter. She was born 04 Apr 1882 in Pelican Lake 

Township, Grant County, MN, and died 13 Jul 1963 in Medicine Hat, 

Alberta.  

The following account was published in the Friday Sep-

tember 27, 1907 edition of the White Earth Record: 

ñOn Tuesday evening, Sept 17th, occurred the marriage of Miss Veda 

Knutsen and Mr. Carl Olmstead, two well known young people of 

our community, at the residence of Miss King [later married to Calôs 

brother Fred], 4 miles northeast of White Earth. The marriage cere-

mony was performed by Rev. Olaf-Breding of Powers Lake.ò 

On the Application for Marriage License for the State of 

North Dakota, County of Ward,  

"I,  Clarence Olmstead of the County of Ward and State of N. Dak. 

on my oath, say that I am 27 years of age; that Miss Veda Knutson of 

the County of Ward and State of N. Dak. is 25 years of age . . . Sub-

scribed and sworn to before [Clerk of the County Court] this 16th 

Day of Sept. 1907."  

On the Marriage Certificate of Clarence Olmstead and 

Veda Knutson, "I Olaf Breding, ordained minister - Baptist . . . 

hereby certify that the persons named in the foregoing 

License were by me joined in marriage according to the ordi-

nances of God and the laws of the State of North Dakota, at 

White Earth in the County and State aforesaid, on the 17 day of 

Sept. A.D. 1907." In the Presence of Mary King and Fred 

Olmstead - Witnesses. 

My father, Guy Edward Olmstead, also left an unpub-

lished biography, written about 1996. The following are excerpts 

from that: 

ñI was born of American parents in White Earth, North 

Dakota in 1909. My birth was registered in the village hall, which 

consisted of a small frame building with a false front. It was still 

standing when we visited a few years ago. 

ñWhile still an infant we moved to California, but 

stayed only briefly - moving to Salem, Oregon, where my earliest 

memories are. My first is of a small shanty-type house on a small 

acreage, which my father dubbed "The Swamp", and was situated 

a few miles out of Salem. All the while we lived in Salem, my 

father worked for a lumber company delivering the lumber with 

his own dray and horse, "Paddy". It was also the birthplace of my 

eldest sister. We lived comfortably in Salem, with our small but 

neat house at least having a flush toilet and running water. 


