
My arms would get S'O tired 
I could scarcely keep my hold 

T) pon tha,t splashing plunger 
Which was beating out the 

g'Old. 

Then suddenly there came a thud, 
I'd feel that plunger stick, 

That's when I knew the 'stuff 
inside 

Was getting mighty thick . 

My Mom W'Ould say, "Now care· 
ful, son, 

You must take it Ipretty slow, 
Ifagita'ted hriskly it 

May separate, y'OU kn'Ow." 

She rinsed the wooden shaping 
cup 

In water fresh and 'cold 
And with a wooden ladle 

Press the butter in the mo'ld. 

We stored it in the springhouse 
T'O keep it ,c'Old and sweet, 

My Mom would sell a print or two 
And keep 'uhe rest to eat. 

How good it tasted 'On a slice 
Of Mother's home ,baked bread, 

A little honey smeared on top 
Sure made a lusci'OUS spread. 

I washed it down with buttermilk 
No drop was ever wasted, 

Wi,th little g'Obs 'Of creamy gold, 
The best I ever tasted. 

What I would give 'to wander 
back 

And take my happy turn 
Upon the br'Oomstick handle of 

That ancient hardwood ,churn. 

THE PRICHARD FAMILY 
By VIRGIE McCASKEY 

Bef.ore I was marr ied, my name 
was Virgie Prichard. I was the 
eldest 'Of the sixchildTen of Char­
les C. and Louisa J. Prichard. I 
was born at Olive BiB near Gray­
son, Ky., on May 7, 1886. We 
moved to .oregon in May, 1889. 
My parents also had a daughter, 
Estelle, two years old and a son, 
David, wh'O was only three months 
old at the time. Father's young­
est sister, Virgie, who was 13 
years of age came to .oregon with 
us. 

Father bought the homestead 
rights ,to 160 acres 'Of land fl'om 
Cl man named Isaac Schultz. There 
was a small de,aring and a three 
,r :Jom home steaders shack, so 
'H moved in rjght away. J. C. 
Kilby and William Lowman were 
oar nearest neighbors. 
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The 'post'Office was nearly two 
miles away. Dave Dorsey was 
the postmaster ,at that time. There 
was a store in the building wHh 
the postoffi.ce where y'OU 'could 
buy needles, pins, t hread, ribbon, 
crachet hoaks, et~. They aIso 
had a small stack of sugar, flour, 
crackers, dried fruit, beans ,and 
a small supply ,'Of canned meat 
and vegetables. 

I started ta schaal at Apiary 
when I 'was just ,f.our years old. 
My first ,teacher was Nettie Jones 
who later married wm King. 
She continued ,to teach after she 
was married, and after her first 
s'On Everett was born, she brought 
him t,o school with her. Some­
times she rode a horse, but part 
of the time she <brought him in 
an ,old fashioned baby buggy 



SHOWN lJEFT TO RIGHT: ESTELIJLE ANDERSON, DA:VID PRIT1'CH ARD AND VIRGIE McCASKEY 



which had ve.ry large wheels. She 
lived more than a mile from the 
scho'ol house 8'0 it was quite a 
job to push a baby buggy over 
the rough r'Oads and up the hills. 
She later had another son, Leo. 

My next teacher waS Walter 
Kyser followed by a Mr. Dilling­
ham, Mrs. Zimmerer and Mrs. 
Way. I think there were more 
than 40 pupils the first year. We 
had only three or four months of 
school in the la·te spring and 
summe.r. 

By this time I was nine years 
old and in 1895 Father to'Ok me 
to Rainier to stay with a famliy 
there and attend school. My 
fiTst teacher in Rainier was Mr. 
W. A. Wood, and Mrs. Way 
taught the l'Ower grades. There 
were jus't two teachers here then. 

The next year, 1896, we left 
the homestead and moved to Rain­
ier, and I have lived here since 
that time. 

I was married to Frank Mc­
Caskey on Feb. 22, 1907, and we 
raised a family of f.our sons and 
five daughters. My husband pass­
ed away on Nov. 15, 1959, at the 
age of 87 years. I have lived in 
the same house for 58 years. 

The picture of the ,three mem­
bers of the Prichard family who 
sWl live in Rainier are also the 
ones who were born in Kentucky 
and came to Oreg'On with their 
parents when small children, was 
taken recently. They are Estella 
Anderson, age 78; David Prichard 
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age 77; and ViTgie McCaskey, 
age 79. The thTee who were born 
at Aipiary are Van Prichard of 
Lyons, Oreg'O n; Dorothea Aspin­
wall 'Of Salem and Dean Prichard 
who lives at Olympia, Washing­
ton. 

My sister, Estella and I often 
visit. We spen j h'Ours talking 
about early daY3 bu t cannot recall 
any of the pioneers except Car­
rie (Kilby) Hooker and Alice 
(Kilby) Lowman who are still liv­
in;;. Both are at Elmir.a, Oreg'On. 

The KHby family who were our 
nearest neighboT3 at Apiary by 
a strange coincidence had lived 
only a few miles born us in Ken­
tu-cky and got mail at the same 
post office (Gr::ys(m), tu't the 
two families were not a·cquainted. 
Kilbys came to O:.-egon one year 
before we did. 

Mr. and Mrs . Sam Girt were 
near neighbors. When I started 
to school in Rainier in 1895, a 
family named Anrys lived near 
the school. Mr. Anrys and Smith 
Kis,tner (Anrys and K:stner) had 
a store down to wn, dry goods and 
groceries. There were two Anrys 
boys, Walter and Fred. The 
house wher e they lived is two 
blocks fr'Om my home. It is still 
oc~upied .and in good condition. 
(Mr. Anrys' sister Juliette , was 
the wife of F elix DeBast, Sr. 
Their families came from Bel­
gium in the 1860's. The Felix 
DeBas·t family home steaded s'Outh 
d Rainier in 1877 as recorded in 
Vol III, Columbia County History. 
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