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Hello and greetings to all! 

I do hope that everyone is braving the elements of winter with some success. It is the second 

week of January as I start this newsletter, and we have already had about five inches of snow 

and ice with temperatures dropping to the single digits overnight. That is plenty cold for here 

and my woodpile shows it! We also had some really cold, hard winds the better part of late 

December and now into January. 

At The Graveyard 

 A dead Cherry Tree limb fell during one such first of January blow and knocked over two 

headstones, those of Jacob Hanger and his daughter, Mary Ann Hanger Lucas. Andrew Lucas’s 

headstone which is between Jacob’s and Mary Ann’s was untouched. The headstone for Charles 

Koogler which is in a different section of the graveyard was also lying on the ground. The 

original break in Charles’ stone that I have repaired twice fractured yet again, from the cold I 

suppose as there were no limbs at or near the marker. I found all of this on January 3rd when I 

decided to ride over and check on things just before dark. I was able to reset Mary Ann’s 

headstone the same day. It will take warmer weather to reset Jacob’s and repair and reset 

Charles’. 

 

 

 

Warmer weather finally did come, at least warm enough to melt the snow off Jacob Hanger’s 

(1794-1875) stone so I could reset it. The snow had hung around for nineteen days and on 

January 26th  it started to loosen its grip. Charles’ stone will have to wait on 50’s and 60’s for the 

adhesive to do its proper job on the break. Jacob’s stone will need a light cleaning then as well. 

 



 

 

More Canine Hits! 

On Sunday January 5th Dr. Kathleen Connor brought her canine, Seamus, out to the cemetery 

and worked him in the cold. She was preparing to go to Georgia the following week. 

Assignment: Locate  a civil war amputee pit at one of the state’s battlefield sites. She wanted to 

see how he would perform in a known environment while it was cold, thinking it would be 

almost as cold in Georgia by the time she arrived, and boy did he perform. 

While he only worked a very short time given the temperature, Seamus located eight more 

potential graves, The hits were in in an area adjacent to Catherine Wehrley Hanger’s grave and 

just below the Clinebell section. I feel like one of them is going to be that of John Hanger, infant 

son of John and Catherine Wehrley Hanger. If records are anywhere close to accurate, Catherine 

had her last child, John Brown Hanger (1826-1866) on February 13, 1826. On March 26, 1826, 

both Catherine and her three-year-old son John died. These dates are from headstone 

inscriptions so minus a stonecutter error, that’s probably a good timeline. Little John’s 

headstone was present in 1972, and the inscription was recorded then but the stone is now 

nowhere to be found. According to Dorothy Weaver’ 1978 records it read, Son of John & 

Catherine, 3 yr. 23 da, Born 3 March 1823, Died March 26, 1826. But wait, there’s more...maybe. 

When Kathleen was inserting one of the blue flags to mark the location of a hit, she may have 

hit paydirt so to speak. Marble has a distinct pinging sound when it is probed with anything 

metal…..like a metal flag rod. The flag marked with the arrow below is the one that made the  

ping. Kathleen prodded an area about the size of a dish towel around where that flag is set, 12” 

X 18” or so, and it appears that she may have located a headstone, a piece of headstone, or 



maybe a footstone. The ground was too frozen then to check further but it is on my to-do list for 

sure. 

Of course, the scent molecules could be emitting from the ground at multiple spots from each 

grave so just because Seamus alerted at eight spots, there could be fewer than eight separate 

graves present at that location.  

A Possible Clue to a Radar Confirmation 

Last April when Dr Nash and her archaeology students came out for the second time to deploy 

the ground penetrating radar, a grave was located beside the grave of Susannah Ott Hanger, 

wife of Jacob Hanger. It just struck me as odd because as far as I knew I had accounted for all of 

Jacob and Susannah’s children and pretty much where they are all buried. I had been working 

on their family a great deal as many of their children ended up in Missouri and I had always 

had a William Hanger listed as one of their children but had never gotten around to working on 

him or for that matter, paying any attention to his birth and death dates. When I realized I could 

not account for his whereabouts, I started looking. 

Prior to the 1850 census, census forms were not of a lot of value to genealogists generally 

speaking. Starting with the 1850 census all kinds of things could be concluded from the census; 

First and last names of all household members, their age, sex, and race,  occupation of each 

resident, state, territory or country of birth, if married within the last year, attended school in 

the last year, and the list goes on. Census forms before 1850 were much different. The head of 

household was listed by first and last name and that was the only name recorded for each 

household. Other household members were enumerated in a series of columns under male and 

female. The columns were marked “under 5,” “5 but under 10,” “10 but under 15” and so forth 

all the way up to the last column marked “100 and upwards.”  



After looking at William a little closer I realized that I had a birth date of 1839 and a death date 

of 1840 recorded for him and I also had William as the last child born to Jacob and Susannah. 

After getting over being frustrated with myself for not seeing that before, I looked to the 1840 

census. And there it was in the “under 5” column, a numeral 1, meaning one child under five 

years old. Of course, the other columns were populated to account for all their other children as 

well. I then looked at the 1850 census, no William. And then it hit me, and I asked myself if that 

oddly located (at least in my mind) grave beside Susannah could be Williams’. And yes, it could 

be. We will never know if it is, but it does show that while forensic work at the cemetery may 

not produce a name or even a relationship, it does offer some suppositional evidence to explain 

things that can’t otherwise be explained. I don’t take or offer such things as fact, but it does 

make a good crutch for a wobbly hunch! Above is the stone in question, indicated with the 

arrow. 

Our Ancestors are Important, all of Them! 

We would all probably agree that our ancestors are important. Many of us have heard from our 

older relatives about the great accomplishments of a long-passed loved one. Or how great 

grandma was at cooking bread or making soap. And there are always the “they had to walk to 

school with no shoes, uphill both ways” stories. But I just bet if you were do some snooping you 

might find out some fascinating AND true facts about those in your own family that came 

before you. 

When I submitted the application for the National Register Nomination, the cultural aspect of 

the cemetery ranked pretty high on the list of attributes I wanted to accentuate for 

consideration. After all, cemeteries are extremely difficult to get listed on the National Register, 

so I had to identify those things that set it apart from just being a place to bury the dead.  And 



Dutch Hollow became only the second cemetery in Augusta County to achieve the distinction of 

being on the National Register, the other being The Glebe Cemetery near Swoope. I included the 

following as part of my support narrative to try to accomplish this distinction:  

These ancestors and descendants traveled west, they fought in the Revolutionary War, the War of 1812, 

the Civil War, and wars into the twentieth century. They received land grants, cleared forests for 

farmland, made innovations in farming and technology. They were Patriots, freedom fighters, Southern 

sympathizers, abolitionists, statesmen, ministers, community leaders, farmers, blacksmiths, distillers, and 

businessmen. All from a small community not unlike many other communities in Augusta County and 

elsewhere, yet what makes this group unique is that they settled, lived, raised families, worshiped, suffered 

through wars, disease, and persecution, died, and were buried in the very place that the American dream 

had brought them to, Dutch Hollow. And it is here, their final resting place, that offers tangible evidence 

of their existence. 

It is this place that I seek recognition for, not merely to mark their death, but to mark the starting point 

for all those that have come afterward as a result of their life. Through preservation, recognition, and 

public awareness, the end point of their life becomes the starting point for stitching their patchwork of 

American fabric to already existing pieces, to provide a better picture of what makes up the history of 

America, which is continually being seamed together. And for modern era researchers looking at the 

accomplishments of the descendants of Dutch Hollow, they can look back to the recognition requested 

through this submission and see, even touch, just where those patches of American fabric were first 

woven. Their story is one worth repeating, and this recognition will help accomplish that, and more. 

Now I know that this little section of the submission on page twelve of eighteen pages sounds 

like a lot of embellishment (some folks have a much different word for it!) but I had 

documentation for just about every vocation and profession I listed for those who descended 

from folks in Dutch Hollow out of an abundance of fear that the folks with the National Park 

Service might smell, oops, I mean think, the same thing. So just bear with me on this if you will.  

As I have done research since the submission, snooping here and there and documenting a fact 

or two, I have discovered that not only did the descendants of those buried in Dutch Hollow 

have many accomplishments, but so did their ancestors. In the April 2024 issue of The Headstone 

I shared the story of the Muddy Creek Massacre and the Clendenin Settlement Massacre by 

Chief Cornstalk and his warriors in 1763 in the Greenbriar Valley of what is now West Virginia. 

If you don’t recall the story, I encourage you to go back and read it to get the full appreciation of 

this present story.  I have known for some time and had documented that John William Hanger 

(1855-1935) had married Nancy “Nannie” Clendenin(1858-1949) on the 4th of February 1883 at 

Nannie’s parents’ house in Audrain County, Missouri. As for the Dutch Hollow connection, 

John William’s paternal grandparents were none other than Jacob and Susannah Ott Hanger. 

John’s parents were Jacob and Lucy Ann Marks Hanger, buried in Santa Fe, Missouri. I became 

convinced in my own mind at least that Nannie Clendenin Hanger was a descendant, albeit not 

a direct one of the Clendenins from the Greenbriar Valley. So, I set out to prove myself either 

right or wrong.  



In the summer of 1763 Archibald Clendenin and his wife had gathered the whole community of 

settlers at their homestead for what is believed to have been a community feast of sorts. 

Archibald was killed and scalped by a Shawnee war party and Mrs. Clendenin was taken 

prisoner but managed to escape as she was being taken back 

to the Shawnee Villages in Ohio. Except for the women and 

children taken prisoner, everyone was killed but one, he 

being in the fields working far enough from the scene of the 

carnage to escape once he could hear the screams. His name 

was Conrad Yoakum. His brother Valentine “Felty” Yoakum 

was not as fortunate.  And while I digress from the purpose 

of this short piece, I have included a newspaper clipping that 

is attached to Conrad’s memorial page1 on Find A Grave. 

So looking deeper into the relationship between Nannie 

Clendenin and the Clendenins that were victims of the 

massacre in 1763, I found that her 3g grandfather was a man 

named Charles Clendenin(1712-1790). He was Archibald’s 

brother.  But these great ancestor stories don’t end here. 

Charles Clendenin, Nannie’s direct ancestor and ancestor by 

marriage of Nannie’s husband, John William Hanger, fought 

at Point Pleasant on October 10, 1774, which is generally 

accepted as the first battle of the Revolutionary War. And 

the next time you drive through Charleston, West Virginia, 

you now know who it was named for. Yep, Charles Clendenin. There is a sundial erected there 

on Kanawha Blvd. in his memory.2 Although the pedestal is there, the dial is missing in this 

photo. 

 
1 Find a Grave, database and images (https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/262919882/conrad-yoakum: accessed January 7, 

2025), memorial page for Conrad Yoakum (1742–1768), Find a Grave Memorial ID 262919882; Burial Details Unknown; 

Maintained by Jeanne Yoakam (contributor 47161936). 
2 Find a Grave, database and images (https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/30956157/charles-clendenin: accessed January 7, 

2025), memorial page for Charles Clendenin (1712–1790), Find a Grave Memorial ID 30956157, citing Monument on 

Kanawha Boulevard, Charleston, Kanawha County, West Virginia, USA; Maintained by Susan Reineke (contributor 

47018876). 



 

Sundial and Memorial erected on Kanawha Boulevard, Charleston, WV 

Erected 1917 by The Colonial Dames of West Virginia. 

In Memory of Charles Clendenin For Whom Charleston was named. 

December 19, 1794. 

Okay, so for me and many others, calling Charles Clendenin a relative is well beyond a stretch. 

His relationship to me is technically “3rd great grandfather of wife of 2nd cousin 3 X removed.” 

But that’s not the point, (thank goodness). The point really is, generally speaking, no matter 

what your last name might be, where you were born, or where your “ancestors” are buried, 

someone in your past, no, many in your past, are responsible for stitching together the fabric of 

our America. Remember the application, It is this place that I seek recognition for, not merely to mark 

their death, but to mark the starting point for all those that have come afterward as a result of their life. 

Through preservation, recognition, and public awareness, the end point of their life becomes the starting 

point for stitching their patchwork of American fabric to already existing pieces, to provide a better 

picture of what makes up the history of America, which is continually being seamed together. But when 

all else fails  in your search for someone in your past that did something noteworthy just 

remember their greatest contribution of all and say to yourself; “I am because they were.” 



And one person who could say “I am because they were” was none other than John and Nannie 

Clendenin Hanger’s son, Charles Robert Hanger. Below is why.  

Being a Hanger, I used folks 

from the Hanger ancestry to 

illustrate my point, but the real 

point is, you too can find similar 

examples of Great Americans in 

your own family. I challenge 

you to explore just a little, and if 

you remember some great story 

that was passed down through 

the years about an ancestor that 

just seemed too far-fetched to 

believe, I will wager that there is 

some truth in it. Take the time to 

investigate. I claim only to be a 

beginner-amateur researcher 

into such things, but I will 

provide all the help I can muster to assist you in your endeavors. Think about my example here; 

On one end of the spectrum you have a man who fought in the first battle of the Revolutionary 

War and had a state capital named after him and on the other end you have his 4th great 

grandson receiving the Distinguished Service Cross3 for heroism in the eleventh hour of the 

eleventh day of the eleventh month of arguably the worst war 

ever fought. And by the way, other countries honored him also 

as the 1919 newspaper article4 attests to.  

But great accomplishments don’t have to be punctuated with 

great, world changing events. Take another look at your 

ancestors and see what you might learn.  

There can be a dark side of course, that of infamy. But we can’t 

change that either. While in Cheyenne, Wyoming with our 

chuckwagon cooking for the Cheyenne Frontier Days event one 

year, I noticed ants on one of my cook-fly poles. At 6,000 ft. in 

elevation Cheyenne has very few pest insects so I was a little 

taken aback by their presence.  I walked over to another 

chuckwagon cook from South Dakota and asked him, “have you 

had any problem with ants.” His reply, “No, but I had an uncle 

that was a drunk one time.” We are all remembered for 

something, and yes, sometimes somebody has got to be the uncle. See what your ancestors 

should be remembered for. It would be great to highlight the accomplishments of some other 

surnames. Send me your clues and let’s see where they lead us, even if it is an uncle. 

 
3 https://valor.militarytimes.com/recipient/recipient-12308/ 
4 Newspapers.com. The Vandalia Press and Laddonia Herald, Vandalia, Missouri. 19 June 1919. Page 3. 



When In Doubt, Do Your Own Research, – In other words “Trust but Verify!” 

As sort of a follow-up to the 

previous writing, I would 

suggest we all do our own 

research when it comes to 

history, especially that of our 

own family. I certainly challenge 

everyone to question anything I 

state with humble assurance 

from me that I will correct any 

mistakes I make and beg your 

forgiveness for the error. As an 

example of how easy it is to 

“mess up” when accepting 

things at face value I offer the 

following little story. 

Some time ago I ran across a 

posting by a researcher who had 

found what they purported to be 

an “advertisement” that was 

used in Germany to solicit folks 

to migrate to America in 1709. I 

was immediately interested. So, 

I decided to actually do a little 

article for the newsletter based 

on what the researcher had 

stated. Left is the advertisement 

that the researcher had posted.  

Now to me this looks like it 

could be what the researcher 

said it was. What looks like a date of 1709 can be seen and a word that looks a lot like it might 

be America if in English can also be seen. So, you have got to figure that after being right two 

for two, just go with it. That’s when I contacted Author Nancy Sorrells and asked her if she 

could get Katherine Brown, an expert in all things German in my opinion, to translate the 

document.  I am really, really glad I did that! A big thank you to  Nancy and Katherine. It is not 

an advertisement at all but rather a register of sorts. 

After getting the translation I started doing some digging and found in the California State 

Archives the very document that Katherine had translated, and it was available in digital format 

online.  



 Below is the English translation. 

 

As you can see, this is not an 

advertisement! It is a register 

consisting of nine pages of names of 

Palatines who immigrated in 1709 

from the Palatinate region of Germany  

which covers an area a little more than 

twice the area of Augusta County 

Virginia. It is a list of those 1709 

immigrants that were still living at the 

time the register was compiled. 

Palatine is simply the name assigned 

to the group of people from the 

Palatinate region of Germany who due 

to many different circumstances were 

forced to flee their homeland. They 

found refuge in England and when 

their number exceeded what Queen 

Anne was comfortable with, the 

English concluded that these people 

would be great settlers for the New 

World in the name of England.  

Rather than try to further explain 

events that I know very little about 

myself, I have included the various 

narratives associated with the register 

in hopes that you will be just as 

enlightened by what you learn about 

this difficult time in America’s history as I was. I have not included the nine pages of names 

here, but I have uploaded the entire register and list of names to the website. It can be accessed 

by first logging in and then going to the Misc. Research Notes module and clicking on the file 

“1709 List of Palatinates.” To read this information may not be the desire of everyone, but I can 

assure you that the following perspectives cannot be found in any history books that I have 

been fortunate enough to read.  Your text will probably need to be enlarged to read the 

following.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Below is a picture of the Palatinate Forest, a low-mountain region in southwestern Germany.5 

Its elevation is about the same as ours here in Dutch Hollow, around 2000 ft. Is it any wonder 

that so many of our German forefathers stopped in the Shenandoah Valley as they made their 

way south from 

Pennsylvania 

during the 1700s 

and chose to make 

it their home? This 

photo could in 

many respects pass 

for many areas in 

the Shenandoah 

Valley. What a little 

known of, yet 

wonderful account 

we have to learn 

from with the 

forgoing ledger 

writings.   

If you took the time 

to read the forgoing 

document, you noticed that Ulrich Simmendinger was born in 1672 in the town of Reutlingen. 

The map below is the migration path of Johann Melchoir Hengerer (Hanger), (1700-1768) my 6th 

great grandfather and ancestor to many in Dutch Hollow Hanger Cemetery. This was his travel 

path in Germany up until he brought his family to America in 1740. And there is Reutlingen.  

Coincidence?  

            

             Diagram courtesy of Marie Sproul 

 
5 https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Palatinate_Forest 



I guess I had better stop with all of this at least for this newsletter. I may have already worn out 

my welcome, but  I hope not. Just remember, your own ancestors have a story too. Why not 

“look into it.”  

Last but not least: Please always verify my research. I make too many mistakes for you not to. 

Website Updates: Members Section 

In The Library / Archives Section 

Ship Passenger Lists 1732-1754 – 15 Total 

Unpublished Documents  - 9 Total 

Published Documents – 11 Total  

Life in Dutch Hollow – 165 Total  

Obituaries & Death Notices – 828 (Still several hundred, thousand to go) 

Lucas-Fix Private Collection 109 Total 

Department of Historical Resources Augusta County Archaeological Site Surveys – 16  

Deed Histories – Dutch Hollow - 5 

DHH Cemetery Forensics, Etc. – Preliminary Findings of Ground Penetrating Radar for lower 

35 feet of Cemetery and GPS of entire cemetery – 2 

Frederich Hanger Descendants Over 200 pages of his descendants’ names with city, county, 

and state of residence when known.  

Cook-Teaford Cemetery - 2 Files 

Schoolhouses-Augusta Co. – 1800s - 14 

Coming Soon:  

Elijah Jacob Hanger Private Collection (Approximately 450 files to be uploaded as time permits) 

In The Focused Research Section 

18 Files (40+ more  to be researched, formatted , and uploaded as time permits) 

The Miscellaneous Research Notes module now contains 41 files. There are over 350 files 

contained within those 37 files. Please use them. All of that work is for your benefit and was 

done with you in mind. Take advantage of it! By the same token, let me know what you would 

like to see changed or added and I will do my best to accommodate. 

Until next month, Blessings and Happy Trails, 

   

Glenn Hanger     

 President, Dutch Hollow Hanger Cemetery 


