
1

T�� R������� F���������, I��. � ��� E. B�������� A
���� � E������, I������ �
	��	 F��� ���


BOARD OF DIRECTORS

President

Robert B. Beardsley

Vice-President & Treasurer

George E. Freese

Secretary

Dorinda Miles Smith

Assistant Treasurer

Susan C.S. Edwards

Arthur Decio

Robert Deputy

Alice A. Martin

Joan Beardsley Norris

�omas Gordon Smith

MUSEUm STAFF:

Executive Director

Laurel Spencer Forsythe

Archivist/Librarian

Marilou Ritchie

Accounting Manager

Bob Frey

Registrar/Docent Coordinator

Kathy Sponseller

P.R. and Development Coordinator

Lindsay Witwer

Building and Grounds Sta�

Ronald Wolschlager, Manager

Desco Glass

Amos Enane

Pam McIntire, Horticulturalist

Carla Riley

Collections Care Coordinator

Joy Olsen

Curator of the Clock Collection

Hosea Jump

Docents

Laura Funk

Patricia Klockow

Rusty Heckaman 

T�� R������� F���������, I��. T� A������
T�� ���� D�. H�
���� B�������� H����

As this edition of �e Record goes to 
press, �e Board of Directors of �e Ruth-
mere Foundation, Inc., is taking �nal steps 
to acquire the Havilah Beardsley House. One 
of Elkhart�s earliest landmarks, the 1848 Dr. 
Havilah Beardsley House stands north of the 
Main Street bridge at the heart of the Beards-
ley Avenue Historic District at 102 W. Beard-
sley Avenue. Its prominent location draws 
attention, as does its handsome architectural 
style. For more than twenty �ve years, current 
homeowners George and Darlene Adkins have 
given care to properly restoring the house. 
�ey have generously opened the house to stu-
dents and to those with an interest in commu-
nity history. �is spring, when they decided 
to sell their home, the Board of Directors of 
�e Ruthmere Foundation, Inc. recognized 
the opportunity to bring this important land-
mark into the public dimension. �e Founda-
tion plans to continue the restoration of this 
local landmark and to open it as a museum to 
interpret the founding of the city and its early 
entrepreneurial roots.

When Havilah Beardsley bought a parcel 
of land from Chief Pierre Moran in 1830, he 

undoubtedly had no idea how large an enter-
prise he was beginning. As the �rst doctor in 
the area, he brought medical attention to the 
community at the con�uence of the Elkhart 
and St. Joseph Rivers; and as an entrepreneur, 
he could see the potential for the water power 
the same rivers would provide. Both attributes 
contributed to the growth of Elkhart, and 
both attracted other Beardsleys to the area. 
One of the �rst to arrive was Albert Raper 
Beardsley. He came to Elkhart in 1856, after 
Havilah died, to live with his aunt, Rachel, 
in the house they had built on the St. Joseph 
River just north of what is now the Main 
Street Bridge. 

After Albert married Elizabeth Baldwin 
in 1872, they moved into a house on East 
High Street (now the Four Arts Building). At 
the turn of the century they started plan-
ning a new house just a short distance east of 
Havilah�s house, and in 1910 they moved into 
that house, the beautiful Beaux Arts mansion 
they named Ruthmere. 

Both Ruthmere and the Havilah Beards-
ley House are listed on the National Register 
of Historic Places and are a part of the Beard-
sley Avenue Historic District, which stretches 
from Montessori St. to Edwardsburg Avenue.  
Just steps west of the Havilah Beardsley 
House, also on Beardsley Avenue, stands the 
Havilah Beardsley Memorial, which is also a 
feature of the historic district. �e memorial 
was funded by A.R. Beardsley and designed 
by Ruthmere�s architect, E. Hill Turnock. 
Together with Ruthmere, the mill race, the 
site of the Beardsley Mills, and Island Park, 
the Havilah Beardsley House links the story 
of the city�s origins with its early twentieth 



�

century history. �e relevance of this 
history to all of the community�s students 
and citizens is signi�cant. As a museum, 
the house will make a compelling new 
destination for those who visit the city. 
�e Board of Directors of �e Ruthmere 
Foundation, Inc. invites you to celebrate 
with us this important new addition to the 
community�s cultural and historical assets. 

A Descendant�s  

Point of View 

How exciting to add a very opportune 
and important piece of Elkhart�s founding 
family history to the cultural and educational 

stewardship of the Ruthmere Foundation:  
the home of Elkhart�s founder, Havilah 
Beardsley, reported to be the �rst house built 
in Elkhart, Indiana.  Our family can look 
back along the migratory trail to glimpse 
again the strong entrepreneurial roots 
of those early family members that have 
in�uenced and supported our life choices. 
I believe that, metaphorically speaking, we 
are the Havilah Beardsleys of our genera-
tion, creating value and amenities for the 
communities that we call home, making us 
a link in a special lineage that we trust will 
be carried on by our kids and grandkids.

	 -Joan Beardsley Norris

How YoU Can Help

Contributions to the Havilah Beard-
sley House fund will go toward the 
acquisition and restoration of this signi�-
cant local landmark. Donations may be 
made to �e Ruthmere Foundation, Inc. 
Your contribution will be acknowledged, 
with your permission, in the Ruthmere 
Record. Major donors to the project will 
receive special recognition.   

�Havilah Beardsley House� continued from previous page

Monday, October 9 at 10 am	  
A Visit to Elizabeth and Albert Beard-
sley�s First Home (the Four Arts Club) 
Meet at First Presbyterian Church park-
ing lot to carpool and/or caravan. 

Monday, October 16 at 10 am 
Discovering Elkhart�s Early History: Dr. 
Havilah Beardsley

Monday, October 23 at 10 am 
A Visit to Grace Lawn and Rice  
Cemeteries: Exploring the Beardsley 
Mausoleum and Belvedere 

Additional points of interest will include 
the cemetery gates, the grave of Dr. 
Franklin Miles, and the memorial to Dr. 
Havilah Beardsley. 
Meet at First Presbyterian Church park-
ing lot to carpool and/or caravan. 

Monday, October 30 at 10 am 
�e Architecture of E. Hill Turnock:  
a slide and walking tour  
(weather permitting; wear  
comfortable shoes)  

Monday, November 6 at 10 am 
Highlights of the Fine Arts Collection 
Slides and a tour of the collection to 
include paintings and sculpture

Monday, November 13 at 10 am 
�e Stained Glass Art of Louis Comfort 
Ti�any 
A slide presentation and focused tour of 
the museum�s Ti�any collection
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Reservations requested; admission is free

�is year�s Holiday House Walk prom-
ises to be one of the most exciting ever. 
On Saturday, December 2 from noon to 
4 pm, we will visit six lovely homes on 
Greenleaf Boulevard that once belonged 
to executives and entrepreneurs of Miles 
Laboratories and are an integral part of 
Elkhart�s history. Included are the former 
home of Walter and Midge Beardsley at 

2233 Greenleaf, now the home of John 
and Nancy Banks; the former home of 
Walter and Phoebe Compton at 2225 
Greenleaf, now the home of Tom and Liz 
Borger; the former home of Maurice and 
Muriel Treener at 1805 Greenleaf, now 
the home of Steve and Carol Eldridge; 
the former home of Ed and Olive Beard-
sley at 1841 Greenleaf, now the home of 

Brad and Micki Miller; and the former 
home of Richard and Roberta Nicholls at 
2525 Greenleaf, now the home of Martha 
Peterson and Tony Warning. Make sure 
to plan to join this year�s Holiday House 
Walk! Tickets are $20 and may be pur-
chased by calling Ruthmere at  
(574) 264-0330.
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BLUEBERRY PIE

When Ruthmere �rst opened in 1973 
as a House Museum (33 years ago), all 
tours started in the Game Room.   One 
of our docents �rst welcomed our visitors 
and then gave a brief talk about the house 
and its restoration.  �is was followed 
by a ten-minute slideshow projected on 
the giant roll-down silver screen from 
the 1920s that hangs over the �replace.  
Several images were of Ruthmere and 
old Elkhart, all were black and white.  
Most were local landmarks, like the 1914 
construction of the Johnson Street dam 
over the St. Joseph River, the Dr. Miles 
Medical Company Building on Franklin 
Street, and early downtown Elkhart when 
trolley tracks still ran the length of Main 
Street as the automobile started coming in.

Early formal photos of Elizabeth 
and A. R. Beardsley then �ashed on the 
screen.  �e best showed Elizabeth in 
�full court dress� from about 1900 where 
she is decked out in an elaborate full-
length gown and wears a pearl choker, an 
ibis feather headdress, and her celebrated 
�eur-de-lis diamond broach.  She is seated 
in a gold chair and holds a fan. (Inciden-
tally, thanks to 4th generation relatives, 
two lovely ladies who inherited this 
sparkler, the �eur-de-lis pin is now part 
of the Ruthmere collection.)  An equally 
dramatic photo of A.R. followed, show-
ing him to be the serious man of business 
he was.  One uncharitable visitor seeing 
the image for the �rst time remarked that 
Senator Beardsley, as he liked to be called 
(from his days in the Indiana Senate), 
looked like he had just cornered the pig 
market in Chicago.

�e most charming of these historic 
images was an informal portrait of Eliza-
beth and A.R. in their later years on the 
front steps of Ruthmere with their little 
dog Wang.  �ey doted on this dog (not 

popular in the neighborhood for some 
reason) and often put a red bow around 
his neck.  One can imagine that it was 
something of a family portrait for them, 
since they were childless.

Suddenly from the back of the Game 
Room a little old lady with a pronounced 
midwestern twang shrilled: �I remem-
ber that dawg.  It had a purple tongue!�  
�Well, yes� said the docent.  �Wang was 
a chow, and I believe chows have purple 
tongues, don�t they?�  �No, no�, the old 
girl persisted, determined to make her 
point:  �But do you know WHY it had 
a purple tongue?  It�s because they fed 
him blueberry pie every morning for 
breakfast!�

A SUMMER HEIST FOILED

One hot humid summer day in the 
early 1920s my Grandmother Helen 
(Mrs. Andrew H. �Hub� Beardsley) was 
having two ladies for �luncheon� at her 
house at 226 East Beardsley directly 
across the street from Ruthmere (�lunch� 
apparently was a thing of the future.)  
Despite the heat, they ate in the dining 
room, under the L.C. Ti�any �Waterlily� 
shade at the 60� round mahogany table 
covered with a white embroidered cloth 
with matching monogrammed napkins. 
Ruthmere�s dining room table is almost 
identical. 

Having dispatched the asparagus 
on buttered toast with grated parme-
san cheese along with the �rst of their 
iced-teas, the ladies waited patiently for 
second-maid Nancy Morningstar to arrive 
with cook Goldie Mae Mills� celebrated 
Floating Island for dessert.  When Nancy 
appeared, however, she was empty-
handed, her face as white as a sheet. �Mrs. 
Beardsley, there�s a man in the kitchen 
with a gun.  He and his accomplice got 
Albert from the garage and he�s in there, 

too, along with Goldie.�  Albert was the 
gardener and chau�eur who had been 
with the family for many years and would 
live to be 99. �Oh, oh, here he is.�

With that the swinging door from 
the pantry opened. A masked man 
dressed in black with a pistol at his side 
entered the room. �Good afternoon, Mrs. 
Beardsley.  I must ask you and your ladies 
to get up and go into the living room for 
your dessert where your sta� will join 
you.  But �rst, please remove your rings 
and personal jewelry and place them 
on the table.  My associate will remain 
with you while I go upstairs.  Under no 
circumstances are you to leave the living 
room to telephone the police, or it will go 
very hard with you.  After we leave you 
are to wait ten minutes before trying to 
contact the authorities.  Please do as I say.�

�Very well,� said Grandmother, a 
really calm and un�appable lady (some-
body you would want on your side in a 
war).  She removed her diamond wed-
ding ring and one gold bangle, all the 
jewelry she was wearing, and placed 
them on the table.  Her niece, Lillian 
Burwell, and her other guest did the 
same.  �Ladies, shall we?�  �ey rose in 
unison, Grandmother leading the way, a 
Helen Hokinson grand dame if ever there 
was one.  Full-�gured and corseted, she 
swayed slightly as she walked with natural 
dignity into the living room, a �ne lace 
handkerchief tucked into one sleeve of her 
light summer dress.  �e ladies followed.  
Nancy, Goldie, and Albert were already 
there.  �Oh, Mrs. Beardsley!�  Nancy and 
Goldie wailed.  �Now, girls, sit down.  All 
this will all be over in a few minutes.�  
And then, with her dry sense of humor 
to put them at ease, she said: �I think the 
gentleman upstairs will be disappointed 
when he doesn�t �nd anything very much 
up there to interest him!�
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