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Some history (and memories) of Circle W Farm in Geauga County, Ohio 
By George J. Reed © June 2021 

 
 

Circle W Farm, located between Gates Mills and Chesterland, Ohio, was established in the early 

1900s at great expense.  There was the mansion where the owners lived, an expansive livery 

stable, numerous barns and other buildings, fields, forest areas, hills and ponds that made up the 

expansive farm complex.  The main barn itself cost over $1.25 million dollars to build in 1922.  In 

general, Circle W Farm has a marvelous history that I can only minimally describe.   

 

A notable man by the name of Walter Holzworth worked at Circle W Farm during the 1920s and 

30s.  He is notable not only for the numerous things he accomplished over his life, such as 

building his own home and writing several history books, but also because he was the 

Grandfather of a girl who in 1973 became my wife.  Before we were married, I told Walter a little 

bit about myself and that I had grown up on Circle W Farm in the 1950s and 60s.  This was such 

a surprise to Walter that he was at a loss for words for a moment, which was a rare occasion, 

since Walter was such a prolific story teller.  Circle W Farm became a common experience 

between us that allowed for a quick friendship to develop.  Here are some of the stories we 

shared, as well as a little more to help describe and provide some historical data regarding this 

once truly amazing place. 

 

 
Terrie’s Sister Eudora 

                              Walter’s Granddaughter, Terrie Wise           Terre (Wise) Reed and George Reed in 2014 
 

Although the farm played a significant role in the Northeastern region of Ohio during the first half 

of the 1900s, not much information remains about it.  Searching on the internet for Circle W Farm 

brings up a few farms in other parts of the country, but not the one that played such a role in the 

history of Geauga County, Ohio.  So for that reason alone, it is important to capture some of the 

memories of this remarkable farm that had been located on the outskirts of Cleveland, Ohio. 

Because I didn’t live at Circle W Farm during its heyday, I’ve attached some testimonies from 

individuals that lived and participated in the farm’s activities in its early years or researched it 

from a historian’s perspective.  Some of the things they describe are absolutely amazing, such as 

Walter Holzworth 

sitting next to 
Robert Essig, a  
Son-in-law, at a 
family get-together 
in 1969.  

 
Four years later I 

told him I was 
marrying his 
granddaughter, 
Terrie. 
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the steam driven automobile developed by the White brothers called the Whistling Billy (see 

Attachment A) and the time that three Goodyear blimps were brought to the farm and provided 

entertainment rides for the children (refer to Attachment B), and that the inheritance tax Chester 

Township received upon Walter White’s death ended up lowering the tax Chester residents had to 

pay each year (see Attachment C). 

 

First, the “W” in Circle W Farm stood primarily for the White family, particularly Walter C. White, 

but also for the W in the name of its first Farm Manager, and the W’s in the name  

of the farm’s architects (refer to Attachment C).  As reported in newspaper clippings,  

Walter and his Brothers, Windsor and Rollin, founded profitable companies in  

Cleveland, Ohio, including the White Motor Company and the Park Drop Forge  

Company.  Walter was born in Cleveland in 1876, the son of Thomas White, the  

President of the White Sewing Machine Company.  His family was also known to have  

invested in a large number of shares in a new company that started in 1892 that was  

making a new type of drink for the American public; it was called the Coca Cola  

Company.  But farming at that time was still a money-making venture and also  

because of his love of horses, Walter purchased over 1,000 acres in Geauga County  

to create Circle W Farm in which his family could use to continue their stylish 

lifestyle (refer to Attachment A).                                                                               Walter C. White 
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On one portion of the farm, Walter had a mansion built for him and his family.  It was reported to 

have had 23 bedrooms each with their own bathroom.  Next to it was built an enclosed arboretum 

and a beautiful flower garden.  The front yard was huge and manicured like a golf course.  This is 

one of the few buildings that still stands today, now a part of Hawken School. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
                            A picture of the White mansion in the wintertime 

 

Across from the White mansion was built a huge horse barn and livery stable, where he would 

allow wealthy individuals from Gates Mills, Ohio (the community right across County Line Road in 

Cuyahoga County) to board their expensive horses.  There were many trails on the farm as well as 

through Gates Mills where these individuals could enjoy a good horseback ride (and maybe even a 

fox hunt as part of the Chagrin Valley Hunt Club) or even to participate in a polo tournament.   
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When I, George Reed, was first brought to Circle W Farm, my family lived in a small apartment 

located in the upper floor of the livery stable across from the mansion.  That’s where my mother, 

Mary Reed, met and later married in 1955, Everett Holt, a farm hand and later the Farm Manager 

of Circle W Farm at the time.  

 

  

 

 

 

 
                      
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

George Tanneyhill, my grandmother’s common-law husband, was a horse  trainer so he was 

hired to help take care of the horses.  He became my “Gramps” since my grandmother had 

long since left her first husband, Ralph Reed, back in 1947. 

 

There are few memories of Ralph.  Even my brother Scotty Reed who was born in 1941 doesn’t 

remember him very well.  I was born in 1951, and to my knowledge I never met him; thus all my 

memories are of the good and kind man who took Ralph’s place in my life, George Tanneyhill. 

 

From left to right – 
Scotty Reed, George Reed (me) 

sitting on “Gramps” George 
Tanneyhill’s lap, Sally Reed 
sitting on “Mom” Mary Reed’s 
lap, and “Grandma” Ruth (Horn) 
Reed in the apartment above the 
Circle W Farm livery stable ~ 
1955. 

Me and my 
sister standing 
in front of the 
Circle W Farm 
livery stables 
next to the 

White mansion 
in 1954. 



Circle W Farm                                                                      

 
 

 
8 

 

    

There were four houses (or some referred to them as cottages) along the road that ran from the 

mansion and livery stable over to the main barn.  In these homes were people that worked at 

various tasks on the farm, including as full-time farm hands to work with Everett in keeping the 

day-to-day farm activities going, as well as people who took care of the mansion’s flower garden, 

the stable’s horses, and the dairy barn’s cows and other farm animals, etc.  
 

In the one house lived Bob Spice and his wife Bonnie.  They were super nice people and I always 

remember Bob for his constant smile and friendly nature.  He helped me out of many a jam as a 

young man.  Once I was clearing the woods around a wealthy man’s estate (i.e., a Mr. Malcolm 

Vilas, who lived across County Line Road from the entrance to the White mansion). I was using a 

powerful Gravely bush mower and hit something hard splitting the mower casing open.  I was in a 

panic thinking I would be in big trouble, but Bob laughed about it and took the machine back to 

Circle W where he promptly welded it back together almost like new.  In another of my crisis 

moments, I was plowing a field when the tractor went over a large rock that then became stuck 

between the blades of the plow.  I was chewed out by Everett for not paying more attention, but 

Bob just smiled and proceeded to unbolt the plow blades and dislodge the large boulder without 

saying a word.  I’ll never forget him. 
 

In another one of the houses was a family from Scotland, a Mr. and Mrs. Middleton.  The husband 

took care of the gardens by the mansion.  But what I remember is his wife, and how every once in 

awhile she would make a batch of buttery shortbread cookies that were out of this world.  I have 

never tasted shortbread cookies ever since that have even come close to tasting how good hers 

were. 

 

Once my mom, Mary Reed, married Everett Holt (the Farm Manager), me, my mom, my brother 

Scotty Reed, and sister Sally Reed (later to be called Sally Holt) moved into the right-hand side of 

a duplex house located across from the main barn.  It was a lot nicer than living in the livery 

stable by far.                                                                     Silo 

 
 
 

 

 
 
 
               Silo 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

On the other side of our duplex house lived another farm hand, Ralph Burr, and his wife.  He was 

a big man with large hands and fingers the size of sausages.  We would play Pinochle with them 

sometimes in the evenings and I was always amazed at how small the cards looked in his hands. 

 

Ralph played a role in one of my most visual memories from the farm involving chickens – 

roosters to be more specific.  On the farm, further down the road past the farm houses and the 

main barn was a large chicken hatchery and egg production building.  It was a U-shaped structure 
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such that the front had two office type buildings with an archway between the two (that allowed 

you to drive between them) and then attached to the two office buildings were the chicken 

buildings that ran for another 80 to 100 feet on each side.  Inside the office buildings were testing 

equipment where each of the eggs collected were held up to a light in a metal devise that allowed 

you to check if the egg was safe to send to market, i.e., it hadn’t started to form a baby chick yet.  

Inside the long chicken buildings were hundreds of chickens that were laying the eggs that were 

to be sold at market.  Guarding these chickens, whether from weasels, raccoons or any other 

varmint as is usual on farms, were roosters.  As a kid, when I first walked among them I use to 

think they were awfully snooty and cocky I guess you would say for something so small.  But that 

thought in me changed one day when a rooster did not like what Ralph was doing inside the 

chicken building and he attacked him.  Even though Ralph had on heavy farm overalls, this rooster 

used the spur on his feet to slice right through Ralph’s overalls and down along his leg for several 

inches.  Ralph was bleeding profusely and was in a lot of pain from the attack.  Ever since then, I 

have always steered clear of roosters and even admire them for how well they do their job that 

they take on so seriously. 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Across from the chicken facility was a huge alfalfa field (at one time a big chunk of it was the polo 

field) where hay was baled and collected to help feed the animals on the farm.  Further past the 

chicken facility, on both sides of the road were huge fields where crops were grown, such as corn, 

wheat and soy beans.  The type of crop of course was rotated every year so that the soil was not 

depleted of certain nutrients specific to each type of plant (a farming technique that was part of 

Everett’s job as Farm Manager).  These fields bumped up against Sherman Road, a dirt road that 

was open to the public even though it ran straight through the middle of Circle W Farm.  It 

connected County Line Road with Caves Road and was used as a short cut for many of the locals. 

 

Across Sherman Road clear over to Wilson Mills Road were several cleared areas with more open 

fields for growing crops.   Also along Sherman Road, Wilson Mills Road, and Caves Road were the 

typical Red Barns that you would see at most farms across the country.  These were used to store 

equipment closer to the fields in which they were being used to plow, till, plant and harvest the 

various crops grown on the farm.  This always impressed me as to the size of this farm.  Most 
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farms have a single red barn to facility the farm’s activities.  Circle W Farm not only had the huge 

main barn, but it also had three of the normal sized Red Barns in order to meet its needs. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
                                         One of the small Red Barns that were on Circle W Farm 

 

On the East end of Sherman Road about a quarter mile from Caves Road was a natural spring and 

a small pond.  A building had been erected over the spring along with equipment to capture this 

clear, cold and delicious water.  From the spring building, water was piped down (which was 

several miles) for use at the houses, the main barn, the livery stable, and the White mansion on 

the farm.  About 30 feet from our house was even an outside faucet for collecting this special 

water, which many did.  From a practice that must have started in the early days of the farm, 

people from the local area and even the city of Cleveland would come with bottles and jugs to 

collect this special water to take home.  Surprisingly the water pressure was good, even though 

there were no pumps involved.  The water that was supplied from the spring building was gravity 

fed as it was originally constructed in the 1910 era; an engineering feat that still astonishes me.  

Someone had their act together when they were designing and building Circle W Farm. 
 

Up by the pond near the end of Sherman Road and to the right along Caves Road was the home 

where Ann White, one of the daughters of Walter White, lived.  I knew her as Mrs. Stockton, her 

married name.  My mom use to clean her house and do their laundry, on top of keeping our own 

house clean and cooking, etc., and generally performing all the other tasks expected of a 

housewife.  I never appreciated how hard my mom worked for most of the years of her life until I 

got older.  What an incredible person she was. 

 

I was playing with the kids at the home where the Stockton’s lived one time and was amazed 

when they showed me some unbelievably large caves just below the house.  I didn’t know until 
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recently that in 1900 there was a resort established at this location where people from Cleveland 

would come out to visit and explore the caves.  They would ride  

the interurban rail line since it had a stop at Scotland Station just south of  

the resort near where Caves Road intersects with Mayfield Road (where the  

Chesterland Historic Village is now located).  It was reported to be a popular  

attraction with a dancing pavilion, a dining hall, several cottages, a boating  

pond, and multiple springs.  The resort ceased operation in 1927 after the  

branch of the interurban trolley car line that ran between Cleveland and  

Chardon (and passed through Circle W Farm) was shut down. 

 
 

I created the following diagram to show approximately where the things are that I describe in this write-up.  The farm was situated 
between Mayfield Road in the south up to Wilson Mills Road, and from County Line Road in the west over to Caves Road. 

 
 

I was never struck by how magnificent Circle W Farm was when I was a kid, but thinking back, I 
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wish that I had given it the respect it deserved.  I could go out into the orchards and pick about 

any kind of apple on the market.  Same thing in the vineyard, there were light green, dark blue 

and purplish colored grapes there for the taking.  Everett would even collect enough each year to 

make some home-made wine, which I couldn’t enjoy, but it sure made him happy.  My Mom 

would even make different flavors of home-made grape jelly.  Now that was something I could 

enjoy.  They were delicious.  Every year there would be a big effort to can some of the jelly and 

vegetables we grew on the farm to store for our meals during the winter.  Canning was a pretty 

tricky process and to this day I haven’t repeated it myself.  With all the available options in 

grocery stores nowadays, it’s not necessary to grow your own garden and can your own food 

stocks.  Although there’s something to be said for the loss in family interactions caused by this 

change in lifestyle.  Somehow walking up and down the grocery store isles doesn’t seem to 

compare to the time spent with family members goofing around and laughing with each other in 

the garden and the kitchen.  

 

The main barn (pictured at the top of the page) was probably the most spectacular structure in 

Northeastern Ohio for many years.  It was built around 1922 (or 1918 as another report states) at 

a cost of over $1,250,000 dollars.  In 2019 dollars, when adjusted for inflation, it would have been 

$18,684,000.00!!  You would be hard pressed to find someone today that would spend over 18 

million dollars to build a barn.  

 

This barn was incredible.  As one of the newspaper clippings points out, it was listed on the 

National Historic Register in 1976 because of its incredible size and design.  I wish I could describe 

as well as my memories are displayed in my mind, but I know I can’t, so I’ll try to provide some of 

the highlights. 

 

The main barn I would say was made up of several large buildings all connected under one roof, 

similar in concept to having a bunch of stores under one roof in a shopping mall.  It was a 

masterful design that served the many activities at the farm well.  To try to describe it, each part 

will be broken down to make it easier to understand as follows: 

 

 There had to have been a tremendous amount of concrete used to construct it, since all of the 

buildings had thick concrete floors and the large concrete ramp that went up into the main part 

of the barn was massive.  There was a short concrete ramp that took a vehicle up into a huge 

archway between two large machine shops, similar in design to the archway at the chicken 

facility, but in no way comparable in size.  This archway was huge to allow the largest of farm 

machinery including the enormous combine to go through.  The concrete then continued on to 

the massive concrete ramp that gradually sloped upward into the main part of the barn.  The 

picture at the top of the page just doesn’t do it justice. 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

This is a picture the type of 
combine used at Circle W Farm in 
the 1960s.  Notice, unlike the 
combines of today, there was no 
cab for the operator to sit in, so 

Everett was forced to wear a 

handkerchief over his nose and 
mouth to block the fine dust that 
was blowing back from the front 
blades as the crop was being 
harvested.  At night when he came 
home, he was covered in dust and 

dirt.  His eyes would have white 
around them when he took his sun 
glasses off because the rest of his 
face was so full of grime.  
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 The machine shops just mentioned had every type of tool you could imagine.  They also had a 

metal lathe, arc welding equipment, torch cutting equipment and metal stock as well as an 

array of bolts and washers.  Essentially everything (except special parts or electronic 

components) that was needed to repair and maintain all of the trucks, tractors, the combine, 

and even a bulldozer that made up the plethora of machines used at Circle W Farm.  Then, as 

if that wasn’t enough, underneath the machine shops were root cellars with tables and 

numerous shelves and storage racks.  Here some of the crops grown on the farm could be 

stored for later use.  The temperature in these cellars remained constant no matter what was 

happening outside.  It could be a scorcher of a summer day or a freezing cold winter day, but 

the temperature in the root cellars was just right.  I remember going out in the middle of 

winter and picking out some potatoes or some green beans for my Mom to cook for supper 

that night; or bringing back a bag of apples so that she could bake some apple pies!  

Everything tasted great as if it were just freshly picked.  Running along the back of the 

machine shops was a concrete walkway that ran from the south end, through the archway, 

past the end of the west machine shop and then clear over to the hay storage building.  And 

these concrete walkways weren’t out in the open, oh no, they were conveniently covered with 

a wooden roof with shingles that ran the entire length of the walkway (which indicates part of 

the extravagance and attention to detail the designers put into this structure). 

 

 Once up in the main portion of the barn it was amazing how large it was inside.  It had 

numerous things that normal barns did not have and it still was large enough to swallow up 

the horses, tractors, dump trucks, combine, bulldozer and anything else that ventured to 

enter.  To the right when you first walked in was a wood shop.  Similar to the machine shops 

at the entrance to the complex, this wood shop was well equipped with a huge table saw 

(driven by a large belt and an electric motor about the size of a car engine) , a wood lathe, 

and all the various types of hammers and nails you would need to build or repair any type of 

table, chair, crate or what-have-you.  In his spare time (which was very little) Everett would 

create some beautiful things, like a bookcase and a boomerang shaped coffee table that we 

used in the house, and some wooden chairs for when we sat outside in the summertime.  From 

the main floor of the structure up to the roof was about 40 feet, so there was plenty of room 

for the large grain bins that were constructed along the roof but high enough above the floor 

that the farm machinery could pass under them.  There were bins on both sides of the roof 

and between them was what we called a “cat walk” that was essentially about a three board 

wide walkway suspended the length of the structure between the grain bins on either side.  It 

was about 30 feet up and it gave you the willies when walking on it, but it was necessary to 

access the grain bins to check on their status.  On the opposite end of the building from the 

work shop was constructed an office area that was probably used in the early days to keep 

track of the dairy herd and other financial avenues that a farm this large was involved with; 

however, it was no longer used in the 1960s with electronic systems replacing the old paper 

tracking methods.  Also the farm had scaled back significantly and no longer was in the dairy 

or meat supply business since the profits from such endeavors was no longer what it use to be 

in the 1920s to 1940s.  From this office area there were a nice set of stairs that circled around 

to the lower level where the animal pens were located.  These had been for the dairy cows, but 

in the 1950s and 1960s they were used for pigs and goats.  From this level the animals could 

go out into a small courtyard type area that was a natural open area between the various barn 

structures or they could go to the east or south into a large open field where they had access 

to fresh clover and grass in abundance.   

 

 From the office area, you could walk up a wooden ramp (again through a huge opening) into 

the 60 foot high hay and straw storage building.  This massive building is essentially the one 
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you see with the two wide-open barn doors in the photograph on page 8.  The lower level was 

of course connected to the lower level of the main barn structure and contained additional 

space for animal pens that had a number of windows along the length of the structure (as can 

be seen in the photo).  Back on the upper floor, one end of the building would be stacked with 

bales of hay, which was used to feed the animals; and the other end would be stacked with 

bales of straw, which was used to bed the animals.  The hay of course was cut and baled from 

the alfalfa fields on the farm, and the straw was cut and baled from the wheat stalks left-over 

after the wheat grain had been harvested.  Along the center on the inside of the roof was a 

metal rail that held a wheeled devise holding a two inch thick rope that ran clear down to a few 

feet above the floor.  This was used to help move bales around the building when needed.  

However, to a kid this was a Tarzan swing from one stack of bales to another.  As a 

playground this part of the barn was the best.  Bales could be arranged to make tunnels to 

crawl through and forts to hide in or defend yourself.  In grade school, usually each class I was 

in would take a field trip to visit the farm and I would always show the guys this part, until one 

year when the Teachers weren’t around we engaged in some medieval warfare and I ended up 

getting a corn cob thrown into my left eye.  I had a black eye it seemed like forever.  On the 

north end of this building were two large silos that could be used to store grain (as can be 

seen in the photo), but again by the 1960s they largely went unused.  Except by my brother 

Scotty and I, who use to climb to the top and catch pigeons; another activity our mom 

frowned upon. 

 

 

                                                     Horse stable (on back side)               Main entrance 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                    

Hay and straw bldg             Grain silos                      Covered walkway          Machine shops 

 
(Note:  Don’t confuse the horse stable with the livery stables located by the mansion.  They were two separate 
buildings for different purposes.  The livery stables kept the pricier polo horses, while the horse barn kept those 
horses used for farm work and pulling sleds in the winter.) 

 

 Back to the entrance of the main building as you come in by the wood shop, if you headed 

straight through you would walk into another open area that connected you to another large 

building that I will call the horse stable building.  In here were a number of stalls where the 

Stalls 
for 
cows 

and 
pigs 

were 
on 
the 
lower 
level. 
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working horses were kept.  These were not the high priced versions like those kept in the 

livery stable over by the White mansion, but they were still nice animals in my opinion.  I was 

often tasked with feeding, watering and cleaning their stalls, but I enjoyed it since I enjoyed 

being around them.  It reminded me of the times I went with my “Gramps” George Tanneyhill 

(who was a life-long horse trainer) to the horse tracks around the country.  Back in those days 

horse tracks were still pretty popular.  Today they only get attention when it involves the triple 

crown races publicized on TV.  Anyhow, along with the horses were stored buggies and sleighs.  

These were high quality devices that when hooked up to one of the horses was a special treat 

to engage in.  Buggy rides in the summer and sleigh rides in the winter could be enjoyed 

whenever the Whites (or members of their family) wanted to partake in them.  I even enjoyed 

participating in some myself.   
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
                                What a sleigh ride at Circle W Farm in the winter looked like 

 

In the wintertime, because of the lake effect snow that the farm received every winter from 

Lake Erie, the sledding opportunities were endless because it seemed to be always snowing; 

and riding in a horse drawn sleigh is an experience you won’t forget.  It reminded me of the 

scenic beer commercials that use to be on TV of a horse drawn sleigh with a happy family 

merrily jaunting through the snowy countryside.  It truly is a special memory.  Like the hay 

and straw building, the lower level of the horse building contained more animal pens that 

connected to the ones in the main building.  Unlike the hay and straw building, however, there 

was a level above the horse stalls.  This level had another special treat it seems for kids, since 

it contained a roller skating rink.  Whether this was something Walter White wanted as a place 

where his kids and invited family members could spend some enjoyable time together is not 

known, but I do know that in the 1950s and 1960s it was rarely used except by me, my sister 

and some of our friends.    

 

 There were at least three more grain silos as part of the complex.  They weren’t as large as 

the two shown attached to the hay and straw building in the picture on page 14, but they were 

still pretty big.  I remember two being attached to the west side of the horse building (the top 

of one can just be seen poking up in the photo on page 14) and at least one more on the west 

side of the main building. 
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That pretty much describes the main barn and it is easy to see why it cost as much as it did. 

 

There were so many other smaller buildings and farm stuff that I’m sure that I don’t remember all 

of them.  For example, to the West of the main barn was a large lengthy building that was used to 

house equipment for maintaining the vineyard and orchard, i.e., chemical sprayers and such.  Also 

along there was a large corn crib that was filled with dry hard corn still on the cobs which was 

used to feed the pigs.  In the same area was a refueling station where the farm trucks and 

tractors could pull up and fill up with fuel when needed.   

 

Back in the woods, along the route that the interurban trolley used to use to come from Amish 

country to the farm, was a good sized garbage dump.  I don’t think something like that would be 

allowed with today’s environmental laws, but at the time it was taken care of pretty well and it 

didn’t smell that bad that I can remember.  I cut my foot on some broken glass when I was 

rummaging around in there one day and I didn’t notice it until I was on my way home.  As I was 

riding my bike back to the house, I noticed my right foot felt wet and sloshy inside my tennis 

shoe.  It turned out to be blood (I got chewed out by my mom for that one!). 

 
 

 
      George Tanneyhill (Gramps), me (George Reed when I was in the Cub Scouts), and Everett Holt 

                       in the duplex house we lived in at Circle W Farm ~ 1958 

 

One other item of note is that the interurban trolley system ran through Circle W Farm in the early 

part of the 1900s.  It brought many people in to help harvest the crops being produced on the 

farm.  An important group of workers that rode the trolleys were the Amish; a large contingent of 

which lived in the Northeastern portion of Ohio.  It was reported that a trolley track ran from 

Middlefield, Ohio (the heart of Amish country at the time) to Circle W Farm and back again every 
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day to bring the Amish farm hands to and from work.  They hand-picked apples and grapes from 

the orchards and vineyard on the farm, collected and examined chicken eggs for sale at local 

markets, helped harvest and store wheat and corn crops, baled hay and straw for feed and 

bedding of the many farm animals like cows, pigs and horses housed on the farm, as well as other 

building and equipment maintenance and upkeep tasks at the farm. 

 

From a historical standpoint, the Amish played a major role in the activities of Northeastern Ohio.  

The Amish community was founded in Geauga County in 1886, about 80 years after the County 

itself was founded and just about perfect timing to be there to help out in the early years of Circle 

W Farm.  It is the fourth largest of all Amish settlements in the country with 18,650 people in 132 

congregations.  In 2017 the Amish accounted for 19.8% of Geauga County's population. 

 

When Walter Holzworth (my wife Terrie’s grandfather) began working at Circle W Farm, trolley 

systems were still in operation.  It is unlikely that they were being pulled by horses still in the 

1920s, but Walter stated that he would ride the trolley (or the interurban as it was called) from his 

home in Berea, Ohio, to Circle W Farm near Chesterland, Ohio (a distance of over 25 miles as the 

crow flies), to get to work every day.  “Slow, but better than walking,” he said.  Wow, how times 

have changed. 

 

 

 

                                            Location of Circle W Farm 

 

 
 

 

                        Home of Terrie’s grandfather, Walter Holzworth 

 

 

 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Amish
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Greater Cleveland Regional Transit Authority data – 

 1859, First street railway operated between Downtown and East 55th Street.  A horse-drawn streetcar 

pulled a coach on rails secured in the streets for smoother ride. 

 1860s and 1870s, Three suburban steam lines provided uncoordinated transportation. 

 1884-1901, The transportation system was electrified and consolidated.  The first commercial electric 

railway in the USA ran in Cleveland.  As trolleys gained popularity in the late 1800s, Cleveland had 425 
miles of streetcar lines. 

 1903, Marcus Hanna consolidated smaller lines as the Cleveland Electric Railway Co. 

 1904, Cleveland Railway began operation of a Murray chain-driven “Opera” bus. 

 Oct. 1, 1908, First mass-produced “Model T” car was sold, but it took time for cars to catch on so by 

1910 the city boasted 6 separate electric interurban systems. 

 1925, Cleveland’s bus era began when the Motor Coach Division of Cleveland Railway began to operate 

a Downtown loop.  Ridership losses, caused by the popularity of the automobile, forced the transit 

company to seek a more economical vehicle mode.  This resulted in a gradual conversion from trolleys 
and streetcars to bus operations. 

 1930-1940, Ridership during the Depression rose to 299 million. 

 

                  ------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
 

Postscript – I lived on Circle W Farm until I was about 16 years old when I went to live with my Gramps and 
                    Grandma who had moved to Burton, OH, afterwards moving to Altoona, PA.  I didn’t know how 
                    important this move was until I met my future wife Terrie Wise there.  We’ve been married now   

                    for over 47 years.  
  
                    In 1960, the descendants of Walter White decided to donate a portion (about 300 acres) of the farm  

to Hawken School, which was then a private school for boys.  (It has since become coeducational 
beginning in 1973.)  I lived through the initial transition period until around 1967 when I left to 
live with my grandparents and although I didn’t notice much of a change taking place, I’m sure a  
lot was going on, but as a teenager, it was my own little world that I was most attentive to at the  

time.  In the years that followed, the remainder of Circle W Farm was sadly sold off in a piecemeal 
 fashion and slowly faded into history.   



Circle W Farm                                                                      

 
 

 
19 

 

News clippings on the loss of the historic main barn at Circle W Farm – 
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News clippings on the loss of the historic livery stables at Circle W Farm – 
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News clippings from times in the past at Circle W Farm – 
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A Man of Means 
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Clara’s Children 
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The Circle W Farm – The Walter White Estate 
(Now Hawken School) 
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