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ving had the opportunity to capture Homer Poorbaugh Boger’s picture standing inside
the remaining stone walls remaining from Pioneer Simon Hay’s grist mill in the Village of Hay’s
Mill in Brothersvalley Township was like capturing a part of local history that escaped a decade
before my birth. And since the grist mill was built in 1806 for operations by my German ancestor,
it was a delightful pleasure to capture a remaining segment of history. An Irish stonemason by the
name of Thomas Short built the beautiful stone foundation.

It was an opportunity that would never afford itself again because Homer, a retired farmer
and former owner of the grist mill, was still able to climb over barb-wire fencing and walk through
tangled meadow grass to show me the mills’ remaining stone walls. In his younger years Homer
helped his father operate the grist mill. Actually it was in the 1930s when Homer became the new
mill owner that he made the decision to dismantle the three-story structure which had fallen into
despair. The cost for installing a new roof on the mill was too expensive during the Depression
Years when Homer was a young man taking over the family farm. His parents Ephraim and Mary
Melissa (Poorbaugh) Boger and grandparents Daniel and Margaret (Deal) Boger had earlier owned
both the farm and grist mill after the grist mill passed out of the ownership of Simon Hay and
several generations of his family.

Developing an interest in my family ancestry at a young age, I’ve always felt blessed that
I was able to frequently visit the Simon Hay stone house (built in 1792) and the farm buildings as
a youngster and throughout my working years. In addition to the property being settled by my
Hay forefathers, the owners of the house and farm in my youth and middle aged years were my
Uncle Homer and Aunt Sadie (Swearman) Boger on my mother’s side of the family..

Uncle Homer Boger chose farming for his life’s career and operated the farm as a dairy
and crop operation. Not only did he attend the one-room Hay’s Mill School but after it closed as
a house for learning, Homer purchased the building for use for equipment storage. It was a great
treat to sit down with the retired farmer and listen to the stories that he told about Hay’s Mill earlier
years. The village developed on the banks of the Blue Lick Creek after the grist mill flourished
and several small family businesses developed.

After this picture was taken I had additional opportunities to visit the mill’s remaining stone
foundation and occasionally accompany German cousins through the meadow to visit the site.
Pictures of some visitors to the wall are proudly displayed in my photo albums. [I’'m happy that
one of my younger distant cousins salvaged one of the stones from the mill’s foundation and later
permanently incorporated it into his newer home in Lincoln Township, Somerset County.

When the children of Homer and Sadie Boger sold the farm to settle the estate, one new
owner sold the mill stones. Those stone walls came down, the stones were sold and removed, and
a valuable piece of history disappeared. Pictures of the grist mill have been framed in wood
salvaged from the grist mill. You can view one of the framed pictures at Berlin Area Historical
Society and another one in my home.
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