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Serpentine, Born Deep 
Within The Earth's Mantel 

So serene today, our green quarry rock had a violent birth more than 
500 million years ago under the misty shrouds of the Cambrian 
period. This was 300 million years before the Atlantic Ocean was 

created, and long before dinosaurs roamed the planet or animals of any 
kind lived on dry land. Then, as now, titanic forces gave birth to new 
rock at mid-ocean ridges and moved land masses around the globe, cre-
ating new continents and massive mountain ranges. 

Imagine the fiery heat of the molten peridotite, a major precursor of 
serpentinite, pushing its way up from the depths to pierce the Earth's 
crust! Bands of peridotite exposed to heat and sea water were trans-
formed into the serpentine rock we know today. This serpentine "stew" 
carried a cargo of nickel, chromium and magnesium, along with 25 other 
minerals, including semi-precious stones such as tourmaline, jeffersite, 
and amethystine quartz. Serpentinite contains numerous minerals and 
elements mixed together, forming a complex pattern of rock ranging from 
hard marble-like intrusions to softer shale areas. Feldspar, mica, and even 
talc can be found in veins streaking across some of the lighter green rocks. 

When the continental plate bearing what is now southeastern 
Pennsylvania collided with Africa and Europe, the tremendous force 
over millions of years piled up mountains of jumbled continental rock. 
Hidden deep within their core were blocks of ocean-bottom serpentinite. 
Our serpentine outcrop, out of which the quarry was carved, is a part of 
the stumps of a once-lofty mountain range which has disappeared as a 
result of hundreds of millions of years of erosion. 

It's the mineral olivine that gives the Quarry's serpentine stone its 
distinctive green color, but in other parts of the world, Syracuse, New 
York, for example, the serpentine rock has a different mineral mix mak-
ing it reddish in color. As a point of interest, a rare stone specimen con-
taining a mineral closely related to lizardite was found at the Quarry in 
1967 by fifteen-year-old Colin McLarty, a student at Unionville High 
School. It is now part of the Smithsonian Institute's national mineral col-
lection according to the Daily Local News. 
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Local outcroppings of serpentine rock occur in Chester, Delaware 
and Lancaster Counties and across the Maryland line. Like the tip of an 
iceberg, these are mere blips on the Earth's surface, for most of the 
world's serpentinite lies hidden beneath the ocean floor. 

Atop The Rock Of Ages - A "Botanical Noah's Ark" 

After millions of years of climate changes - wind erosion, freeze-
thaw cycles and rainfall - the raw rock surfaces were transformed into 
a gritty soil mantle that today is still only a few inches thick. The early 
Pennsylvania settlers called these outcroppings "barrens" because their 
thin soil was unsuitable for farming. The harsh, rocky surface and infer-
tile soil carrying high concentrations of magnesium, nickel and chromi-
um, but barely any calcium, makes a hostile growing medium. Only 
plants that have acquired special adaptations over millions of years in 
harsh environments can thrive in the barrens. 

A biologist once referred to our Quarry barrens as a "botanical 
Noah's Ark" because many of its flourishing grasses are living relics 
native to the Midwestern prairies. Thousands of years ago, following the 
glacial retreat and during a prolonged dry spell, the prairies marched 
eastward. When they receded, the eastern forests returned, but the bar-
rens, a unique ecosystem, remained unchanged. The prairie grasses 
were better adapted to the barrens soil and most likely, burning by 
Native Americans served to keep the soil thin and inhospitable to tree 
seedlings, in contrast to nearby forests, where massive biomass pro-
duction by trees rapidly built up thick soils. Many species of prairie 
grasses, such as Indian grass (Sorgastrum nutans), big bluestem 
(Andropogon gerardii), and little bluestem (Schizachyrium scoparium) 
thrive today on our "island prairie" barrens. 

It is believed that local barrens were first explored in 1745 by John 
Bartram, the "King's Botanist," and since that time our particular bar-
rens have been the subject of great scientific interest. The Brandywine 
Conservancy surveyed our barrens in 1979 and found they are home to 
at least 158 species of plants including 87 different wildflowers and 19 
grasses. 
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Our Globally Rare Treasures 

big bluestem 
(Andropogon gerardit) 

serpentine aster 
(Aster depauperatus) 

The U.S. Department of the 

Interior lists the Quarry's own 

serpentine aster (Aster depau-

peratus), the rare Bicknell's 

sedge (Carex bicknellii) and the 

long haired barrens chickweed 

(Cerastium velutinum var. villo-

sissimum) as globally rare and 

endangered plant species. Today, 

high above the Quarry's shim-

mering blue-green waters you'll 

also find carpets of moss-pink 

(Phlox subulata), the barren 

rose, ladies'-tresses, pussy toes, 

and the arrow-leaved violet. 

Don't let anyone try to move 

them; they'll probably die in the 

richer soil of our home garden. 

Illustrations reprinted with permission 
from Illustrated Companion to Gleason 
and Cronquist's Manual: Illustrations of 
the Vascular Plants of Northeastern 
United States and Adjacent Canada, edit-
ed by N.H.Holmgren and collaborators, 
copyright 1998 by the New York 
Botanical Garden Press. 

moss-pink 
(Phlox subulata) 

arrow-leaved violet 
(Viola sagittata) 

plain ragwort 
(Senecio anonymus) 

long-haired 
barrens chickweed 
(Cerastium velutinum 

var. villosissimum) 
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Our Challenge 

Due to geographical proximity, but particularly ownership, the Quarry 
Swimming Association has become the guardian of the serpentine barrens 
and the fragile plant life that thrives on its unique soil. Working with local con-
servation groups, we must continue to protect this rare and delicate remnant 
of natural history. Along with other measures, we should consider the eco-
logical importance of fire as an age-old conservation principle. Controlled 
burning is essential to the long term health and preservation of the barrens. 
It revitalizes the indigenous grasses and wildflowers, rids the soil of organic 
residue buildup from bordering trees and shrubs that would eventually sup-
port the invasion of fast growing, non-indigenous plants, which would out-
compete the barrens plants to extinction. The special adaptations of bar-
rens plants preclude the ability to grow fast or to tolerate shade. 
Burning is practiced at the Nottingham, Chrome, Marshallton, 
Sugartown, and other serpentine barrens in Pennsylvania and 
Maryland. 

Given the uniqueness of the serpentine barrens ecosytem, the chal-
lenge to preserve this natural treasure of ours is especially compelling. 
The responsibility of protecting our serpentine quarry and the barrens 
above from heedless destruction by humankind or the relentless forces 
of nature now belongs to the Quarry Swimming Association members of 
the next 100 years. 

*[Geological and biological information courtesy of Roger Latham, PhD.] 



A Natural Resource 
Waiting To Be Found 

Photograph of an etching of Brinton's Quarry, circa 1880 
From the Geological Survey of Pennsylvania, 1880. BELTRANDO DESIGNS 

perhaps if the Lenni-Lenape Indians, who once roamed Chester 
County, had never picked up a piece of serpentine rock to explore 
its beauty and usefulness, we would not enjoy today the objects 

of art sculpted from this stone. And perhaps, if these resourceful Native 
Americans hadn't "harvested" this serpentine rock, gathering speci-
mens and crafting them for utilitarian purposes into bowls and serving 
pieces, early Chester County settlers would not have ultimately discov-
ered its value as a building material. But inevitably, those seeking to live 
here permanently, came upon serpentine rock and used it, along with 
other native stones, to build their homes, bridges and churches. 

A number of pre-Revolutionary War homes built from the Quarry's 
serpentine stone still stand today. In some cases this is a tribute to 
preservation efforts because 'serpentine is a relatively soft stone (3-4 
points on the hardness scale as opposed to 10 for a diamond). 
Sometimes serpentine weathers poorly, depending on its widely varying 
mineral content and porosity. If laid with its porous side exposed, it will 
absorb rainfall and disintegrate rapidly. Another variable is the degree 
to which it has been exposed to airborne sulfur compounds, once com-
mon pollutants in urban areas. 
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What's In A Name? - 
It Could Have Been "Snake Pit" Rock 

Webster's dictionary defines "serpentine" as: "...resembling a ser-
pent, as in form and movement...from the mottled look of some vari-
eties of snakes, suggesting a snake's skin." Certainly it can be observed 
that the complex composition of serpentine rock contains streaks of 
light and dark colors that appear to snake through the rock like a ser-
pent. Some say Italian stonemasons coined the name when they noticed 
outcroppings of serpentine deposited in fields of rock where snakes also 
lived. They believed the stone and the snake were one entity in two 
forms, the living snake emerging from the inanimate rock. 

During the 18th and 19th centuries, serpentine was often called West 
Chester Green Stone because two of only a few serpentine quarries in 
this area were located near the borough. (But what's in a name? Pre-
Revolutionary West Chester was also known by the not-so-grand 
moniker of "Turk's Head" or simply "Crossroads"). Whatever its origin, 
serpentine is the name that geologists and historians have adopted for 
the rock that is found in our swimming hole. 

Depending on its age and type, serpentine rock does not always 
appear snake-like. Common serpentine is stratified with other minerals, 
paler in color and softer in texture than precious serpentine. If you 
examine an old serpentine building you might conclude that it is cov-
ered with a green fuzz of mold or algae. This is merely the way that com-
mon serpentine looks as it weathers. (If you're interested in how ser-
pentine surfaces looked originally on buildings constructed during the 
past two centuries, you can visit the wall of serpentine erected in the 
entrance hall of the Chester County Hospital, donated by the late James 
K. Robinson, Jr., of nearby Crebilly Farm.) 

Precious serpentine is a darker green, harder than the common 
type, and capable of being carved and polished as the ancient Romans 
discovered who used it for decorative purposes. Under the hand of 
many local artists, our Quarry stone's green patina has undergone a 
variety of transformations, its soft and mottled design appealing to 
many sculptors and aficionados of the art. 
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"Frog on a Lilly Pad," exhibited at the Delaware Museum of Art. 

"Bird on a Log" 

In-House Talent 
Quarry member Bill Steele, Jr.'s serpentine sculptures. 
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Our First Trespassers 

In the early 1700s, settlers used our Quarry's stone to build local barns, hous-

es and schools, but there was a brief and dramatic pause in building activity 

in 1777 as the Revolutionary War raged through the Brandywine Valley. Part 

of this historic Battle of the Brandywine swirled around the Quarry like a 

tempest, from the Brandywine River to Dilworthtown. 

Over the century-long history of the Quarry as a swim club, occasional tres-
passers have found our inviting waters too hard to resist, but trespassers of 
historical note probably marched over our property at the height of the 

Revolutionary War Battle of the Brandywine in the fall of 1777. The one-day 

battle on Sept. 11 found Washington's forces and British troops, commanded 
by Gen. William Howe, engaged in furious fire fights just south and west of 

our quiet swimming hole. 

That day, Howe stationed an advance guard of his army on Osborne Hill to 

the northwest of the Quarry. These Redcoats of the British 4th Brigade, led 

by Brig. Gen. James Agnew, moved out from Osborne Hill to flank American 

troops along a defensive line near the Birmingham Meeting House. It was 

probably these very soldiers who marched on or around our Quarry property. 

According to the Brandywine Battlefield National Historic Landmark Cultural 

Resource Management Study, this brigade "moved east across the slope of 

Osborne Hill to New Street and then south along that road." Records from 

that time indicate that marshlands along South New Street slowed the 

brigade. The Redcoats finally crossed Street Road and battled the Continental 

troops in and around the Birmingham Meeting House, less than a mile from 

the Quarry. 

Surely the explosion of cannon and musket fire that day reverberated 

against the serpentine rocks of our Quarry. 

That struggle, involving 26,000 soldiers, eventually saw Gen. George 

Washington's Continental forces retreat from the Brandywine Valley to spend 

a cruel winter at Valley Forge. Today, the Quarry is marked as part of the 

extended Brandywine Battlefield National Historic Landmark area. 
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From Molten Rock To Building Block 

When tempers calmed and our new nation resumed its rush into the 
19th century, it became clear that quarrying serpentine stone could be 
a lucrative business. In 1870, Joseph H. Brinton, whose forefathers had 
settled in Chester County in 1684, bought the Quarry and began to har-
vest its stone for profit. It then became known as Brinton's Quarry. 
Wrote Mr. Brinton in an ad from the 1880's, "Pennsylvania Green Stone 
is already well-known as strikingly beautiful, as well as a durable build-
ing material." Prized partly for its soft green hue, the green stone also 
"blended well with outdoor plantings." 

BUILDING STONE 

THE BRINTON SERPENTINE QUARRIES 
WEST CHESTER, PA. 

Quarried Stone always on hand, ready for delivery on P. R R. 

at the following prices: 

SELECTED FACING STONE $6.00 Per Ton 

Russ OF QUARRY $5.00 Per Ton 
RUBBLE STONE $4.00 Per Ton 

Post card advertisement for 
Quarry serpentine stone 

(front and back) 

Rock Faced Ashlar with Sawed Reds in Courses a Specialty. Sample and 

Price on Request. 

 

TELEPHONE 1125 J 4, WESTTOWN 

ARNOLD B. HUSS, SUPT. 
Owner's Residence, Wilmington Pike, 

3 miles south of West Chester, Pa. 

 

DRAB SIR:— 

Perhaps you have among your clients someone weary of the monotony 
of stucco and concrete who might prefer something different. 

The soft emerald green of Pennsylvania Serpentine harmonizes with 
every landscape and gives a distinctive character to any building. 

This stone is durable and not expensive and has a building record of 
150 years in this vicinity. Many houses now occupied were erected before 
the Revolution. The hill, where the Battle of Brandywine commenced, 
on the 11th of September, 1777, in now in part occupied by this quarry. 
The atone in these old houses is as sound an when first quarried and the 
color remains unchanged. 

This property has been owned by various members of the Brinton 
family since 1684—hence the name. For at least 150 years it remained 
open "Commons" and anyone who wanted atone to build a house or barn 
was free to help himself. 

The present owner purchased it in 1870 and since that date has oper-
ated it. Many churches and fine residences have been erected with this 
stone. The State Normal School at West Chester, covering several acres 
of buildings is from this quarry. 

A ton of this stone will face about twenty-five square feet of wall 
averaging from six to eight inches in thickness. The best effect is produc-
ed by using the natural fracture showing as few tool marks as possible. 

JOSEPH H. BRINTON, Homestead Farm, West Cheater, Pa. 
(OVER) 
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The Greening Of America 
Even before the Battle of the Brandywine, as early as 1730, Chester County 

serpentine from the Quarry had gained a reputation as a beautiful building 
stone used throughout the area for barns, homes and places of worship. The 
nearby Birmingham Meeting House is an early example. First built in 1722 
using cedar logs, the Meeting House was expanded in 1763, in some areas 
incorporating the Quarry's serpentine stone. 

Pictured clockwise from left: Church of the Holy Trinity, S. High Street, West Chester; 
Old Darlington's Inn, corner of Rt. 202 and West Street Road, built 1823; Original 

West Chester University Library, S. Church Street, West Chester; Harvest Community 
Presbyterian Church, Birmingham Road. 

A number of homes near the Quarry — especially along South New Street, 
Birmingham Road and Street Road — were fashioned from serpentine. Those 

pictured on these pages are merely a few of the many buildings in Chester 
County constructed of our Quarry serpentine. There are numerous, out- 

14 



standing examples throughout the Borough of West Chester including Ruby 
Jones Hall and the old library building at West Chester University, the Church 
of the Holy Trinity, and the "Three Sisters" Victorian houses near the West 
Chester Golf and Country Club. 

The Quarry's serpentine was so widely shipped across the United States it is 
impossible to list here all the buildings constructed of this stone (they proba-
bly number in the thousands). We can glimpse the popularity of serpentine 
during the past two centuries from Daily Local News articles archived at the 
Chester County Historical Society. 

From April 7, 1873: "We learn that Mr. Joseph Brinton...is filling an order 
for stone from his Serpentine quarries...for the erection of a magnificent 
structure in what is known as the Boston Burned District, and it will be the 
most imposing edifice in the city." 

From August 20, 1878: Stone-cutting was just completed, "for the Central 
Presbyterian Church in Baltimore and the quarry has received another large 
contract in the same city for the new Lafayette Square Presbyterian Church. 
Mr. Brinton has also this summer completed a very elegant gothic front for 
Commodore Reed, Washington, D.C." 

From July 14, 1883: "The demand made for our Chester County Serpentine 
stone appears to be steadily increasing. At Chicago, where a number of large 
buildings have been built with the stone, the cry is still for more." 

From April 25, 1885: "Joseph H. Brinton, proprietor of the Birmingham ser-
pentine quarries...is daily receiving large orders for this beautiful building 
stone and has difficulty in finding men to get it out to fill his orders." 

From June 2, 1887: "...Brinton...is very much delighted over the fact that in 
the new quarries in the rear of the old ones, he is excavating stone 10 and 12 
feet long and of much better quality than was ever unearthed there before." 

From July 31, 1893: "Joseph H. Brinton is shipping green stone from his 
quarries...for new buildings in Asbury Park, NJ; Kingston, NY; Salem, Mass.; 
Indiana and at New Castle, Pa." 

News clippings also tell of two or three city blocks of serpentine homes built 
on Chestnut Street in Philadelphia, several buildings at the University of 
Pennsylvania and the city's Academy of Natural Sciences, as well as the Good 
Will Steam Fire Engine Company in Pottstown, the Grove United Methodist 
Church in West Whiteland, PA, the Methodist Episcopal Church in Columbus, 
OH, a church in Rochester, NY, a home in Plainfield, NJ, a large dwelling in 
Newport, RI, and the old Courthouse in Wilmington, DE. 

Serpentine was the stone of choice for more than 100 houses of worship as 
far distant as Richmond, VA and South Bend, IN. It was used for countless 
homes ranging from the simple to the spacious. Bridges, walls and other 
structures from Delaware north to Connecticut were also constructed from 
Brinton's Quarry stone. 
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Finding enough skilled labor to quarry the serpentine became a 
pressing problem for Mr. Brinton as stone "dressing," or finishing, even-
tually became a dying art. Collaborating with well known saw-maker 
Henry Disston, Brinton perfected a saw to dress the stone by machine 
rather than by hand, thus reducing somewhat the need for skilled labor. 
(A Yale graduate, Mr. Brinton had majored in geology; his experiments 
with cutting serpentine led to new methods of quarrying the stone, win-
ning him a medal at the 1876 Centennial Exhibition). These saws could 
cut and smooth blocks of stone at the rate of one foot per minute. The 
finished block was often several feet thick and weighed up to two tons. 

Stone-dressers, many from Italy, immigrated to Chester County to 
lend their considerable skill and brawn to Brinton's Quarry. On July 20, 
1885, one particular group of Italians, a lively and patriotic bunch, was 
relaxing at the Quarry on their day off. They were commemorating the 
liberation of political prisoners decades earlier by Pope Pius XI, deto-
nating rounds of blasting powder that resounded across the country-
side like cannon fire. That night they set the surrounding woods aglow 
(but fortunately not afire) with Chinese lanterns. 

At its peak, from 1870 to 1887, Brinton's Quarry produced 500,000 
cubic yards of serpentine. The quarrying business employed as many 
as 60 men at a time, while others hauled finished stone blocks to local 
building sites and to the Westtown and Pocopson railroad stations for 
transport to Connecticut, Illinois and Virginia. During the years when 
serpentine was in the most demand for bridges, churches, public build-
ings, houses and other structures, Mr. Brinton sold $30,000 worth of the 
stone annually - an impressive sum in those days! 
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Grinding To A Halt On An Ominous Note 

On April 6, 1887, the Quarry was ablaze again - this time with a real 
fire - which destroyed its tinderbox pine buildings and quarrying 
machinery. No one was ever apprehended for setting the fire which 
melted the steam engine, saws and many tools. At the end of that event-
ful day, the pumps, which had long kept the pit from filling with water, 
could no longer do their job. Rain and natural springs slowly filled the 
quarry to a depth of nearly 40 feet. 

The fire was actually a timely incident. Serpentine's popularity as a 
building material was fading as builders discovered more durable build-
ing materials and commercial demand for it greatly diminished by the 
1890s. In an attempt to keep his business going, Mr. Brinton brought in 
a new engine and saws and was able to quarry enough stone to use for 
repairing existing serpentine buildings. 

By 1899, quarrying operations had neared an end, but not without a 
theatrical finish. Several family members remembered "Uncle Joe" 
Brinton confronting his foreman at the Quarry one Saturday, accusing 
him of being too full of spirits to work, and firing the man on the spot. 
Supposedly, the foreman marched into West Chester, finished the job of 
self-inebriation, and returned to the Quarry with mischief on his mind. 
It is said that he cut the boom loose from one of the machines, and it fell 
into the quarry pit. That same boom - The Log, as we now affectionate-
ly call it - has floated in the waters of the Quarry for more than a hun-
dred years. Waterlogged and weighing several tons, but still very much 
afloat, it is a natural relic from an earlier time. It has provided an endur-
ing place of rest and entertainment for swimmers past, present and, 
nature willing, will continue to do so in the future. 

Soon after quarrying operations ceased, blocks of ice replaced 
blocks of stone. Local farmers came to the Quarry's frozen pit during the 
winter to cut huge blocks of ice for their icehouses, where they stored 
perishable foodstuffs during the warmer months. They especially covet-
ed the Quarry's ice because of its crystal clarity. 
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Not Such A "Pitful" Fate 

It was this clear water that enticed the Brinton family and their 
friends to begin frequenting the Quarry hole as a place to cool off and 
bathe. Eventually, several local mothers formed a "bathing group" for 
their children. And so, with its noisy machinery removed and its pit filled 
with water, the Quarry, at the dawn of the 20th century, found a new 
lease on life as a favorite summer swimming hole for neighbors and 
friends. Wrote the Daily Local News on August 13, 1900, "Brinton's 
Quarries, Thornbury, is one of the most popular bathing resorts in this 
section. Diving boards have been erected and neat bathhouses built. On 
Saturday evening there were more than 20 people bathing at one time." 

Thus the Quarry became a choice destination for a select group who 
appreciated its unusual setting and natural beauty. But this was just the 
beginning of the Quarry's story. 

Joseph H. Brinton, retired, 1929, with his 
sister's great grandson, Garrison Brinton 
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Informal fashion at the Quarry 

Informal, By Invitation Only 

Quarrying & swimming in the same hole 

At)  the turn of the century, the quarry property still had two 
distinct purposes: profit and pleasure. Although quarrying 
perations had ceased in the main quarry, Joseph Brinton 

continued to respond to requests 
for small amounts of the serpen-
tine stone from companies in 
Detroit, Chicago and Alabama 
until a year before his death at age 
97, in 1931. Dorothy Lenk/Carroll, 
who was Quarry secretary in the 
'50s remembers receiving a 
request for serpentine samples, 
from Holland! Even as late as 
1958, Brinton's daughter, Lillian 
Brinton, allowed Mayer & Sons to 
excavate areas of the property not 
used by the swimming associa-
tion, for the fee of 15 cents per 
cubic foot. 
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The group who bathed in the main quarry was undaunted by the 
operations that occurred periodically in the adjacent quarries. They 
continued to meet informally (as the setting would dictate) and with 
typically Victorian protocol, "by invitation only." 

There's nothing like forming a club to establish the existence and 
exclusivity of a group. The Quarry was becoming entirely too well 
known and many "unexpected" visitors were frequenting it - without 
invitation! And so in 1902, a petition was drawn up that created the "The 
Quarry Swimming Association" (QSA), and established its claim to the 
Quarry waters for purposes of enjoyment and, incidentally, listed who 
was included in this privilege. 

This was not some bold assertion by an unknown group, but rather 
a fairly familial proposition. The petition was circulated by "the bathing 
master, "Arthur Brinton, Joseph Brinton's son, and the subsequent lease 
was signed by the Quarry Swimming Association's first president, Lillian 
Brinton, Joseph Brinton's daughter. 

Brinton family, turn of the century 

Thirty-six friends signed the petition, verifying their complicity in 
the declaration and indicating the amount they would contribute 
towards an annual rental fee for the Quarry. The wording of this petition 
reflected the resolve, humor and irreverence of these individuals, and 
set the tone for the atmosphere at the Quarry for the next 60 years. 
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The petition read: 

"We, the undersigned, believing in the free and extensive use of pure 

water for internal and external application do hereunto affix our signa-

tures, drop our mite in the slot, and press the button when, presto-

chango, to and behold! 

"Where once the mighty rocks of ages reigned supreme there 

appears a crystal lake of purest water, bathhouses, and all the 

conveniences of a modern seaside resort. 

"The qualifications for membership to the Quarry Swimming 

Association are: 

First. To be presented with this petition. 

Second. To avail yourself of the opportunities presented. 

"Membership is for one year, during good behavior. All persons not 

members or guests of members availing themselves of the privileges of 

members of this Association will be considered as trespassers. 

"Please return this petition to the bathing master, Arthur H Brinton, 

Thornbury, Chester County, Pennsylvania." 
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The Price of Privacy 

Testing the waters, 1903 

In 1902, the annual rent for the use of the main quarry was $50. For the next 
35 years, the lease was renewed yearly and the fee increased gradually until 
1937, when Joseph Brinton's son, Dr. Christian Brinton, agreed to a three year 
lease giving the Quarry Swimming Association exclusive use of the "crystal 
lake of purest water." The fee had increased to $250 yearly. 

This arrangement was satisfactory to both parties, although the minutes of 
1937 reflected a growing sense of ownership, not entirely familial, on the part 
of the Quarry's governing board: 

"It was moved...that a new lease be drawn up for a period of three years, 
at the rate of $250 per year, and to discuss with Dr. Brinton the question of 
admitting new members and persuade him that persons named by him will 
receive due and friendly consideration, without having any clause in the lease 
giving him the right to name new members and having them elected without 
question. Carried." 

In 1953, a 10 year lease was signed with the rental fee set at $400 per year. 
By 1958, Miss Lilly, who inherited the property from her father, had reached 
93 and the QSA feared that she might not survive until the next renewal. A 
new lease securing the QSA's use of the Quarry through 1968 was signed, but 
before this lease was up, John Swan, Quarry president, approached Miss Lilly 
in 1962 with a proposal to buy the property. 

Swan then proposed to the membership that the price of securing the 
Quarry would necessitate a joint commitment in the form of Certificates of 
Membership. Certificates were issued to heads of household in the amount of 
$100, redeemable on resignation from the club. Over 100 members bought 
these first certificates, investing in the future of the Quarry, and covering the 
$8,817.00 purchase price. The issuance of a Certificate of Membership, still 
$100, remains as an integral part of the admissions process. 
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Periodically, Brinton's Quarry caught the attention of the outside 
world - UFO sightings, sunken cars, typhoid fever scares, various acts of 
mischief and even field trips by scholarly groups were reported in the 
Daily Local News. From a Daily Local News article dated June 9, 1914 - 

"The officers of the Quarry Swimming Association, which has a fine 
swimming pool at Brinton's Quarries, offers a reward of $5 for information 
which will lead to the 
apprehension and con-
viction of the person or 
persons who pushed the 
summer house of the 
association  into the 
pond. This piece of van-
dalism cost the associa-
tion considerable trouble 
and money to get it out of 
the deep pool and put it 
in place. The association 
gives notice that the 
property is private and 
all trespassers will be 
prosecuted." 

For the most part, 
however, the Quarry 
Swimming Association 
existed relatively unno-
ticed and unchanged for 
the first 30 years, to the 
satisfaction of its fairly 
private and informal 
membership. 

Dr. Balderston and class (from West Chester 
Normal School) on a geological excursion, 1905. 
Courtesy of West Chester University Archives 
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Cliff diving 1929 

But a secret is just a 
good thing waiting to be 
shared. Gradually the cast 
of characters grew and 
the outlines of a more 
formal organizational struc-
ture emerged. There don't 
appear to be any records 
kept by a governing board 
prior to 1933, and so it was 
of some historical note 
that on November 29 of that 
year,  perhaps the first 
annual meeting of the Quarry 
Swimming Association was 
held at the office of 
lawyer Harris Sproat in West 
Chester. The minutes were 
brief  (23 lines) merely 
recording that Miss Christine 
Biddle was elected president 
emeritus, Vincent Gilpin was 
elected president, Elric Sproat 2nd was the guard, with Stanley Smith as 
alternate. 

High diving 1929 
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Joining The Club 

"By invitation only" was eventually replaced by a formal introduction 
process and an appointed committee responsible for prospect review. 
Once the admissions procedure had been fine tuned, it remained rela-
tively unchanged (whatever the language, it's still informal, by invitation 
only). From the minutes of the Quarry annual meetings: 

1936 - "Members voted to drop from the Quarry anyone whose dues 
were two years or more in arrears." 

1938 - "All future applicants must have their names submitted, in writ-
ing, by one member and seconded by at least two others." 
1942 - "All applicants living within a radius of approximately ten miles 
were given preferential rating for admission to membership over appli-
cants living at greater distances." 

1944 - "A suggestion was made that the guest privilege be made more 
liberal. After discussion it was decided that the guest privilege should 
remain as it is." 

1947 - "It was moved ...that the president be empowered to appoint a 
membership committee of at least three members to pass upon and 
make recommendations as to all applicants at least two weeks prior to 
the annual meeting." 

1956 - "Mrs. Polly Simpson pointed out that applications are not com-
plete until two members of the Admissions Board are (sic) met." 
1963 - "No new members will be admitted when current membership 
exceeds 420." 

The Attending Membership 

Over the years, as the state of the nation's economy fluctuated, so 
did attendance at the Quarry. From 1934 through the Depression years, 
gathering at the Quarry was part of a daily routine for an estimated aver-
age of 50-60 adults, children and high school students. The pool was 
usually open from 1 pm to 8 or 11 pm. Many people came in during 
hours when the lifeguard was not on duty. So many in fact that, even 
though membership was limited, the heavy swimming traffic caused the 
club to shut down in August some years over concern for unsafe water 
conditions. Many people professed to not knowing that the Quarry was 
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a private club saying, "I used to swim at the Quarry before it was a club." 
One wonders if they thought the diving boards and rafts were some 
abandoned equipment of the old quarrying operations. 

During the late '40s attendance dropped off to an average of only 40 
people per day. Some members came only once a year and others not 
at all. Membership was a luxury still easily affordable whether used or 
not, and affection for the Quarry family was reason enough for most to 
dismiss any thought of removing themselves from Quarry life. Dues in 
1946 had only risen to $3 per individual or $10 for a family. Even by 1951 
membership was a bargain at $10 per person for the summer, $25 for a 
family - such a deal!! 

Creative Accounting 
In a novel twist to common bookkeeping practices, it was cus-

tomary for Quarry members to give their dues to lawyer Sproat (as 
he was known), the Quarry's treasurer since before 1929, as they 
would see him on the street in West Chester. As many will recall, 
for over 30 years Sproat organized his finances by depositing 
Quarry dues in one of his pockets, and his personal funds in anoth-
er. To some this accounting system seemed perhaps too informal, 
but somehow he always kept the guards apprised of the members 
in good standing. 

The Quarry of 1934 - A "Mouse's" Eye View 

In 1934, five-year-old Bill Steele, Jr., wandered across the fields of 
what is now Crebilly Farm, from his home on Old Wilmington Pike, and 
arrived at the Quarry ready to swim. A little "ornery" when provoked, 
Bill was none the less "so cute" and ever-present during the swimming 
season, that he was adopted as the Quarry's first, and to date, only mas-
cot, and took the name of "Mouse." He remembers clearly what the 
Quarry looked like to him nearly 70 years ago. 

Along the shallow end, there was a wall of serpentine stone with 
a sunning deck made of wood. The deep end sported two diving boards 
and, where the middle steps are today, there was a low board. 
Tall grasses grew between them at water's edge. The "crystal clear" 
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Quarry scene, pre W W II 

waters were actually very 
turbid at that time, with 
a maximum visibility of 
six inches. The bottom was 
not a place to rest one's feet; 
broken glass or slimy rocks 
discouraged most swimmers 
from standing in the water. 
For those who found the 
Quarry waters too perilous, 
refuge could be had on the 
three  eight-foot square 
wooden rafts floating freely 
in the water, each buoyed by 
55-gallon drums that doubled as targets for trespassing sharp shooters. 

Although no rope designated the shallow end from the deep, there 
was a steel cable, a remnant from earlier quarrying operations, strung 
from one side of the Quarry to the other. This frayed old cable begged 
the game of traveling its full length under water, providing most chal-
lengers with amusement as well as bloodied hands. Personal safety in 
those days was self-regulated and willful stupidity tolerated between 
the best of friends. 

Juxtaposed against the natural setting around the perimeter of the 
Quarry, where kingfishers built nests in overhanging pieces of sod, 
below cars choked the entrance and fought for parking space in the area 
which is now the beach. Should there have been an emergency, the 
wounded might well have expired before the cars could have been 
cleared for an exit. 

Up top there was a wooden bathhouse with three pairs of changing rooms. 
It was customary to arrive at the Quarry fully clothed and in fact, the 
earliest swimmers entered the water in this condition. Between chang-
ing rooms, some young male members become totally engrossed in cre-
ating 'invisible' peep holes in the wall separating the male and female 
changing rooms. The holes were regularly plugged and just as regular-
ly, they reappeared. Some things never change. 

And then there was The Log. 
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The Log 

The Log in its original position, 1884. 
Chester County Historical Society, West Chester, PA 

The disgruntled foreman who cut the boom loose from the equipment 
used to quarry serpentine and probably watched with satisfaction as it 
landed in the water, could not have imagined the gift he had bestowed 
on the future swimming club. For over 100 years this boom, fondly 
referred to as The Log, has been the source of entertainment to many, 
rescue to some, and potential hazard to all. Traditions, even rights of 
passage, have been established involving every conceivable mode of bod-
ily contact with this floating relic. 

Challenges revolving around The Log include walking the distance, sur-
viving a roll in an upright position, marathon standing, timed races with 
teams straddling The Log's slippery length, and for the young — The Log 
as a destination for their first deep end swim. Corralling this floating 
giant so it is not the surface that divers land on, has been the daily task 
of the lifeguards at the Quarry. As cumbersome as it is to maneuver, it is 
a veritable battering ram once in motion. The damage incurred when 
The Log has collided with the cement retaining walls attests to the mag-
nitude of its force. Even when slumbering peacefully, The Log can inad-
vertently be a hazard to swimmers rising to the surface, unaware of The 
Log above them. 

Indeed, The Log provoked one of the most unusual rescues executed at 
any pool. One afternoon, the cast of characters at the Quarry included 
only four members (Jay & Barry Knoll, Steve & Jayne Glazier) accompa-
nied by three guards (Bill Steele, Jr., Bill Vosburgh, Jr., and Chick 
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Thompson). The Knolls were playing an endless game of 'ride The Log 
and slam it into the steps' when Steve entered the water, unnoticed, with 
a facemask and snorkel. As Steve examined the under water mystery of 
the cement steps, he was oblivious to the warning shouts of the onlook-
ers who could see the impending collision of The Log and his head. With 
true western grit and form, Steele jumped onto the end of The Log and 
steered it clear of Steve's head. 

During the 1960s, when it was first popular to be one with nature, 
some acutely softhearted young members sensed a loneliness in The Log. 
A companion log, in the form of a brand new telephone pole, mysteri-
ously appeared in the water one morning floating alongside its aged 
brother. It was a challenge for the guards to remove the newcomer, even 
with a car and a 'come along.' The telephone pole was quietly dumped 
in the lower quarry where it sank in less than a year. The guards decid-
ed to keep the event a private affair and no mention of it has ever 
appeared in the annual minutes. 

In contrast, there was a time when safety zealots almost put an end to 
The Log. Like Dumbo's mother, it was tied to the side of the Quarry with 
the thought of removing it from its life source — the water. The Log 
being of Eastern white pine, would have quickly disintegrated if left to 
the drying elements on the beach. Fortunately, someone had the force 
of character to insist that the oldest member of the Quarry remain in its 
aquatic home, where hopefully it will continue to reside, reminding us of 
our obligation to the natural characters at our Quarry. 

The Log - still afloat, 2001 
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Everything Worth Keeping Comes With A Cost 

Taking care of the Quarry grounds became a major problem which 
many had not understood to be one of the "privileges" of membership. 
A perennial issue raised at annual meetings of the membership was 
whether current dues and fees provided sufficient income to cover ever 
increasing operating costs. When debating the alternative remedies, 
either to raise dues or increase membership, the vote was always to 
increase dues, or periodically to have an assessment. Keeping the mem-
bership at a reasonable level to avoid overcrowding has always taken 
priority. From the minutes of 1951: 

"The retaining wall needs replacing; the benches are inadequate; 
and the sun-deck needs further repairs or, better, replacement with a 
concrete pad. The bathhouse and privy were burned to the ground in 
June by malicious arsonists. There was expressed by all members pres-
ent a conviction that the Quarry was worthy of better support by its 
membership since it offers the finest swimming facilities in this area...at 
a fraction of the dues at nearest comparable clubs." 
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Commitment to the Quarry's future was put to the test in 1961 when 
the Pennsylvania Department of Health forced the Quarry to shut down 
until it met the standards for a swimming pool. Subsequently, an assess-
ment was presented to the membership to cover the estimated costs of 
compliance. As a result, 170 of the members reluctantly concluded that 
they could do without their once-a-year swim at the Quarry. 

There were plenty of new members waiting to take their places, and 
thus the sands on the Quarry beach shifted subtly, some of the original 
characters being replaced by new ones. It is interesting to note that 
each time the Quarry has an assessment the sands shift, and then atten-
dance rises sharply as new members initially take full advantage of their 
new club. 

Among the characters who stayed, there was a call to arms in response 
to the Quarry's tenuous existence, and the rejoinder was remarkable! 
Many consider the '50s, '60s, and even early '70s the years when the char-
acter of the Quarry and its members were defined, and worthy of a chap-
ter of their own. The vestiges of recovery from WWII were behind us, and 
there was a "can do" spirit abroad in the land. The "golden years" as some 
call this period, were a time of great growth and accomplishment. The 
Quarry, a microcosm of the nation, was swept up in this forward-looking 
fever. A band of enthusiastic, hard working members launched an unprece-
dented development program of the Quarry grounds, facilities and mem-
bership, setting the stage for what we enjoy today. 

These were The Character Years. 
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The Character Years 

During the years after 
WWII, the USA was as live-
ly and hardworking as 

Benny Goodman's big band. 
Service men and women had 
returned home to a country that 
was prosperous and optimistic. 

Nowhere were the postwar 
spirits higher than at the Quarry. 
The "can-do" spirit that had 
given birth to Rosie the Riveter 
carried on in the hearts of the 
Quarry membership. Members ., 
of all ages came together, rallied "Let's Party" Grant Dunn 
by enthusiasm and visionary leadership, pitched in, worked hard, and 
cooled off - you could do everything at the Quarry! 

Life at the top, under the old oak tree, became a significant part of 
members' leisure life. It was the social center of activities and members 
planned their evenings, even whole weekends, around it. 

This period in the Quarry's history is unique for the spirit of cama-
raderie which was born then, coupled with a shared vision of transform-
ing the Quarry from a rocky hole to a beautifully cared for swimming club. 
Renewed energy and morale were devoted to facility improvements, 
which in turn paved the way for increased membership and a new wave 
of volunteerism for projects, both large and small. Quarry Day was born 
and gave the members an occasion to collectively kick up their heels and 
enjoy the club they worked so hard to maintain. The characters that 
fueled this Quarry renaissance were as colorful and original as the family 
flags that flew from the pole annually, on Quarry Day. 

If one had to pinpoint the beginning of the Character Years, it would 
probably coincide with the year that Rafe Royle was discharged from 
the Navy and reenlisted as an active Quarry member - 1949. It seemed 
that the Character Years were waiting to happen, waiting for a catalyst, 
one who would stir all the individual energies and imaginations waiting 
on the beach. Rafe was just one of the cast of characters whose hard 
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"Ain't we got fun!" 
Joan & Harold Johnson, 1947 

work transformed the Quarry, but he stands out as the nucleus around 
which most satellite projects revolved. 

The Leader of the Pack 

When Rafe returned to the Quarry in 1949, it was clear to him that "the 
membership was at a very low ebb and the property was not well main- 
tained due to a lack of funds and direction." Rafe rolled up his sleeves and 
jumped right back in to Quarry life. He loaned the Quarry $1,500 to see the 
club through its financially troubled 1950 season, served as a lifeguard 
from 1950-52 and, by 1953, was president. (No doubt a speedier promotion 
than he enjoyed in the Navy!) He continued to volunteer his time and ener-
gy to the Quarry as grounds chairman through 1956. 

Rafe made sure that the "low ebb" was short lived. He and his "we 
can do that" gang set about organizing basic improvements which great- 
ly increased the utility and comfort of the Quarry. A cement retaining 
wall, a sun deck, lights for night swimming and a sandy beach at the 
west end were a few of the new additions accomplished on Rafe's watch. 
When needed, he even acted as protector of the Quarry, taking teen 
trespassers to the Justice of the Peace for fining. 

These years saw the construction of a new concrete block bath-
house as well, much to the chagrin of the boys who were fond of carv-
ing peep holes in the walls of the previous wooden one! The addition of 
a Coke machine was especially popular, particularly since Rafe was 
known to slip a few Rolling Rock 
beers in along with the cola. 

Rafe and Harold Johnson took 
advantage of the free post war sur- 
plus to acquire Navy rafts which 
replaced the wooden flotilla in the 
Quarry waters. 

These "bricks and mortar" 
improvements inspired more social 
involvement at the Quarry. To cele-
brate the growing "fun in the sun" 
attitude Quarry Day was born in the 
early 1950s. 
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Games in the shallow end, 2000 

Quarry Day 

Miss Lilly arrives in style, 1963 

Quarry Day was a time when the membership's zest and creativity shifted 
into high gear. It could be counted on to draw the highest attendance of the 
summer. Preparations began weeks in advance and decorations were added 
the night before the crowds arrived. Colorful banners were strung along the 
walls and fences, Chinese lanterns and other luminaries were placed in trees 
and along paths to light the evening festivities. 

Quarry Day typically fea-
tured races and contests for 
the young and the young at 
heart. Some were taken 
all too seriously, but most were 
light-hearted and silly. 

At the shallow end, 
children held their nose 
and dove for pennies. The 
greased watermelon competi-
tion was one of the most spir-
ited contests. Adults, male and 
female, attempted to maneu-

ver a Vaseline-slathered watermelon from the middle of the water to the quar-
ry wall. The prize for performing this feat was a case of beer. The men had a six-
pack race among themselves. 
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Adults clad in bulky dresses and clutching umbrellas held relay races in 
inner tubes. The lifeguards, who were truly a class act in those days, rented 
old-fashioned striped bathing suits and performed well-rehearsed vaudeville 
comedy routines. 

Some years they even convinced high divers from West Chester University 
to perform for the Quarry Day audience. 

It Was (Brinton) Quarry Day Saturday 

These lifeguards of yeah gone by helped officiate and add f Johnson, Tad Williams (en top), Rich Hayes and Rofe Rants. 
merriment to Ouarry'Day at Brinton's Quarry off 5. New st. rd., Some 100 speetatore and participants joined M en the fun. 
, Saturday. left fa right, Pete Russell, Rillf  Reel Jr., Vic fall day's schedule of events was planned. 

Cast of lifeguard characters, 1954. L to R: Pete Rusell, 
Bill Steele, Jr, Vic Johnson, Ted Williams (on top) 

Rich Hayes and Rafe Royle 
Daily Local News, 1964 

Olga Rose was responsible for a large share of the day's planning and dec-
orating. She launched the tradition of designing, creating and stringing fam-
ily "burgees" on Quarry Day. 

Burgees are swallow-tailed flags, usually flown from ships, but Olga had 
the idea that each family should create their own burgee with an image on 
the flag depicting their family's name. 

As one might imagine, the Roses and Swans illustrated their names with 
ease, but the Mahlmans had to be a bit more creative. Mahlman ("maul 
man") was represented as a man swinging a medieval knight's maul. As fam-
ily after family created their own burgee, extra lines had to be added to fly 
them above the beach — a festive sight indeed! 
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Olga's burgees became popular with all the members of the Quarry, 
but Olga herself was legendary. She was the original "Chesterfield Girl" 
(Chesterfield was a popular brand of cigarette) at the 1939 World's Fair 
in New York City and had served as "Miss Rheingold" (a New York beer) 
for a short time. As one might imagine, Olga could hold the attention of 
the (all male) lifeguard staff even if she wasn't a world-class endurance 
swimmer, which indeed she was not. The fact that Olga couldn't swim 
a stroke caused them to watch her all the more closely, especially when 
she performed her famous dances on the high dive. In fact, only the 
guards knew of Olga's aquatic difficulties, a secret they kept from every-
one, even Olga. 

Off The Top, By Hugo First 

The top of the 
Quarry was usually a 
gathering spot for relaxed 
get-togethers, but there 
is also a long history of 
more reckless activities. 
Infamous stories of tum-
bling, plunging, leaping 
and vaulting into the 
Quarry abound. 

High Style Diving, Vernon Brewer, 1944 

 

There is the story of - 
- a drunken man who filled his cart with rocks and backed it too close 
to the edge of the water. The cart plummeted into the Quarry, drag-
ging man and horses with it. No one knows what happened to the 
man; the horses survived. The cart remains submerged under the high 
diving board. 
— one party goer in the '50s who was determined to leap from the top 
of the Quarry. After many bottles of courage, he donned a pair of pro-
tective coveralls and backed up for a running start. After tripping over 
himself on his first attempt, undaunted, he rolled up the coveralls and 
tried again. Ultimately he made it off the cliff and safely into the deep 
water below. 
— a party one spring evening where several college students rolled a keg 
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of beer to the top of the Quarry. At some point one of the students 
walked straight off the cliff and tumbled 40 feet down the Quarry cliffs. 
Onlookers thought surely he would perish from the fall but he emerged 
unfazed, and still thirsty. 
— a member who confessed to his own act of plummeting self-endan-
germent. Finding himself alone at the Quarry, he rationalized that it 
would be an opportune time to try a risky, shallow-end jump off the 
cliff, as he would be spared embarrassment if he failed to make it. After 
deciding on a suitable spot for his launch (as it turned out, an unwise 
choice), he leapt from the top of the Quarry. To his dismay, as he 
descended toward the water, all he saw below was rock. Just before 
impact, he managed to land in the shallow water near the edge. In spite 
of tucking as compactly as possible, he received quite a thump as he hit 
the bottom. Fortunately, there have been no other reports of jumps 
from the top of the Quarry into the shallow end. 
— one particularly brave soul who impressed the Quarry attendees with 
his high dive theatrics. He ricocheted from high dive to medium dive 
and finished with a flip into the area where the present intake pipes are 
located.( Don't try this at home.) The diving boards no longer exist in 
this juxtaposition to each other. 

As Bill Steele, Jr., stated in his recollection of this chapter in Quarry life, 
"These are just a few of the dumb things that I know have happened. I'm 
sure there were many more." 

Life Up Top - Under The Old Oak Tree 

Quarry Day came but once a year, but 
smaller gatherings were a frequent occur-
rence throughout the 1960s. Families often 
gathered spontaneously for picnics at the top 
of the Quarry under the old oak tree. Cooking 
duties rotated and a spirit of one-upsmanship 
soon transformed the gatherings from simple 
barbecues to lavish spreads where Dixie cups 
gave way to silver goblets. 

The Swans, Geislers, Roses, Davises, 
Steeles, Deckers, Taylors and Betsy Jones 
were the core of the "Up Top Gang." 
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Picnic under the old oak tree, 
Donning hats, L to R: Trudy Decker, 

Olga Rose, and guests. 

1966. 
Ann Swan, 

Many picnics up top 
lasted well into the night, 
after the Quarry had offi-
cially closed. Most of 
these long-time members 
had keys to the gate, so 
late night cookouts were 
often followed by mid-
night dips and even sleep 
overs. Miss Lilly's young 
cousin, Karin Johnson, 
remembers several years 
of birthday party sleep 
outs up top. Fred and 
Trudy Decker recall din-

ing under the old oak tree and then spending the night in the "Yellow 
Elephant," as their Ford Econoline was affectionately known. The yawn-
ing lifeguard who opened the Quarry the next morning was treated to a 
hot breakfast courtesy of Fred and Trudy. 

Occasionally the merrymaking up top resounded across the coun-
tryside. Imagine a neighbor, living two miles away, taking offense at 
Christmas carols being sung at 3 a.m. on a balmy summer's eve! Goings-
on at the Quarry were exciting enough to some that member Harry 
Geisler published "On The Rocks," an in-house news letter, for two 
summers in 1958 and 1959 - because inquiring minds wanted to know! 

Cutting Loose 

Hard work (and harder play) was time well spent during these 
"Character Years." In 1963, after numerous gentle negotiations with an 
aged, but alert Miss Lilly Brinton, the Quarry members were finally able 
to realize their long-held dream of owning the Quarry for themselves. 
John Swan, Quarry president at the time, was able to convince Miss Lilly 
that her family's sacred swimming hole would be safe in the hands of the 
QSA members. Swan wrote a letter to the Quarry membership in 1963 - 

"It is with great pleasure that I can now announce that our final offer 
for the purchase of the Quarry Club property has been accepted! This 
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is the culmination of almost a year of negotiations with Miss Lilly 
Brinton and the other Brinton family owners and trustees... a truly his-
toric moment for the Club!... The important thing is that you attend the 
meeting and take advantage of this great opportunity to assure the 
Club's continuity and future by authorizing the Board of Directors to 
conclude the purchase of the property. We may never get the chance 
again!" 

By January of 1964 Swan could report - "A few strokes of the pen 
(plus the exchange of a few dollars!) and in that one moment the hopes 
so many have shared for years became a reality.... The Quarry has 
become a valuable asset to our country community and we will be able 
to keep it this way." The Quarry Swimming Association purchased near-
ly eight acres of the land surrounding and including the Quarry swim-
ming hole at a price of $8,817. As a condition of the sale, Miss Lilly 
Brinton requested that a "permanent watch-dog committee of experi-
enced members" be created in order to ensure "policies of good citi-
zenship in the community and to preserve the natural beauties of the 
premises." Assured of this, Miss Lilly was pleased to see the Quarry 
"swim off on its own." 

Miss Lilly, 1963 
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Swimming Off On Its Own 

The Quarry was swimming solo after 1963. In the years after the 
purchase there were new challenges to navigate: maintaining 
water quality, extracting sunken "treasures" and negotiating a 

way for fish and human swimmers to share the Quarry. Progress made 
during the later part of the 20th century called for obtaining permits, 
haggling with government agencies and strengthening by-laws. It was a 
time less glamorous than the Character Years, but the leadership of the 
Quarry was no less resolved and realized that it was necessary to wade 
through red tape in order to wade in the Quarry's green waters. The 
spirit of the characters that fueled the Quarry's revitalization in the '50s 
and '60s was still present, but the Quarry settled into a calmer period 
that focused on refining a structure that was now in place, as it paddled 
and splashed its way toward its 100th birthday. 

Picturing Quarry life of the most recent 40 years is like peering into 
a kaleidoscope and seeing a collage of independent experiences sharing 
the same space and time. Issues surfaced, sunk, rose again; some float-
ed and took on a life of their own. Traditions were born from the dis-
cussions on the beach as were friendships that developed up top and 
down below. There were moments when the membership was swept up 
in the excitement of a new idea or an unusual event. Collectively they 
create a canvas of memories which we now share with you. 

A Fine State Of Affairs 

For years the Quarry had been vigilant in its efforts to maintain a 
clean and safe swimming environment. But in 1959, the state finally 
took note that the club had been swimming along without a permit and 
dictated that it would have to cease operating as a swimming pool 
unless it could fulfill requirements necessary to obtain a state license. 
The state's requirements called for a water filtration system, a chlori-
nating system, separate showers for men and women and, in the 
Quarry's case, possibly walling the entire pool. Quite a tall order for an 
informal greenstone swimming hole! 
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Early in the '60s Carl Palmer and Harold Johnson took charge of 
the licensing process. After several letters which seemed to state 
the obvious, and finally a face to face meeting, they were able to help the 
bureaucrats understand the Quarry's unique circumstances. Eventually, 
the state regulators agreed to designate the Quarry, with its huge volume, 
as a "natural body of water," not a public swimming pool, and exempt-
ed it from many of its initial demands. Instead, it was charged with sim-
ply maintaining a water quality that the state deemed safe for swim-
ming. Some improvements to the grounds were necessary however, 
including a new drainage system and retaining wall. The most popular 
addition was the installation of showers with solar-heated hot water, 
which made pre-swim showering a bit more tolerable though, in reality, 
no more frequented. 

We Can See Clearly Now 

Sustaining an acceptable level of water quality and clarity was one 
of the foremost challenges for the Quarry during the 1960s. The Quarry 
came under special scrutiny from state public health officials, but the 
club undertook its own private investigations into how the water could 
be kept safe and enjoyable for everyone. The Quarry was breaking 
ground with its experiments as there simply was no set precedence for 
treating a natural body of water as a swimming pool. 

Bill Steele, Jr., the Quarry's first pool manager, spent over a decade 
dealing with the Quarry's water quality and clarity. The addition of a 
chlorinating system in 1962 initiated a perpetual exercise of trying to 
find a balance between a desired water clarity and a minimal level of 
chlorine. The Quarry water was tested twice weekly during this period 
and the results were submitted to the Pennsylvania Department of 
Health. Steele proudly reported at one annual meeting, "all tests were 
safe for swimming; most were even safe for drinking." In fact, the min-
utes of the Quarry board meeting from September 10, 1967 reveal that 
the Quarry was rated #1 by the Pennsylvania Department of Health 
among all public swimming facilities within District 7, which included 
Bucks, Delaware, Montgomery, Chester and Philadelphia counties. 

Until the mid '60s it was thought that the Quarry's water was 
obscured by silt and other sediments. Visibility was estimated at about 
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one foot. In 1966 Fred Glazier, who was president then, allocated an 
expenditure to find a way to improve the clarity of the Quarry's water. 
The services of Roy Weston's laboratory were enlisted to help clear up 
the matter. It found that many of the Quarry's water clarity difficulties 
were due to algae suspended in the water, not sediments. Weston's final 
recommendation was to administer a combination of chlorine and cop-
per sulfate, plus Hyamine to keep the copper sulfate in suspension 
longer. (Hyamine is similar to a liquid soap and is not harmful to peo-
ple.) This concoction improved the visibility substantially without 
inflicting bloodshot eyes as would a chlorine-only approach. 

There were a few of Weston's suggestions for controlling the algae 
which Steele wisely vetoed outright: spreading powered charcoal over 
the surface of the pool to block sunlight so the algae couldn't grow; 
adding a chemical that would immediately kill the algae, but was also 
fairly toxic to humans. 

The process involved in 
finding this unique solution 
was not an exact science! It 
required a great deal of testing 
and experimenting, a task 
which Steele undertook until 
he got it right. Copper can be 
toxic at certain levels and the 
presence of Hyamine in the 
water altered the normal test, 
which included adding some 5 
chemicals to a sample and 
waiting 24 hours to compare it 
to a colored standard. The 
Quarry must have had the only 
kit for testing copper in the 
Philadelphia area. Steele had 
laboratories bringing him 
water samples from far and 
wide to test for them. 

Fred Glazier had initiated 
the clear water quest in 1966, 
and then it became his obses- uarry drained for maintenance, 1996 
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sion for more than 10 years. Still at it in the early '90s, Glazier and Bill 
Vosburgh, Jr. excavated an area of the Quarry where the corrosive chlo-
rine could be isolated and stored. He engineered and installed a new 
chlorine distribution system which has been more efficient than any 
previously used. He was also responsible for obtaining the present cop-
per-silver ionization unit and having it installed. 

Even today he assembles, operates, maintains, disassembles and 
stores all of the various parts of the chlorinating system each spring 
and each fall, long before the season starts and long after it ends. What 
a character! 

Something Fishy Goes There 

For many decades human swimmers shared the Quarry water with 
fish, were serenaded by bull frogs, tolerated by turtles, and generally 
shunned by the occasional snake. Bluegills, catfish, carp and even an 
occasional bass could be found. Agents from the Fish and Game 
Commission came to the Quarry annually to keep track of the Quarry's 
scaly inhabitants. The fish were as energetic and curious as any of the 
Quarry's members and often nibbled at unsuspecting swimmers who 
floated motionlessly for too long. Dark spots on the skin were a favorite 
target of the fish; men bathing without tops were especially vulnerable 
to flirtatious nibbles. 

There was a period in the late '50s when some of the fishing enthu-
siasts at the Quarry decided to stock its waters with large-mouth bass. 
A brigade of volunteers traveled to the Fish and Game Commission to 
retrieve fish for this purpose. Eagerly anticipating a hefty cargo they 
came prepared with trash cans, tubs and buckets in which to transport 
the Quarry's new underwater occupants. They returned instead with 
two small test tubes filled with a few, minute, young bass. But the young 
do have a habit of growing, and by 1960, one of the large mouth bass 
was well over 22 inches long and was proudly reeled in by John Bell. 
Unfortunately, the Quarry's efforts to maintain clear and sanitary water 
ultimately led to the demise of the fish. Most members today are 
relieved that the Quarry is only inhabited by human swimmers, but 
there are those who miss the nibble of the bluegills at their toes. 
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Mystery Car Pulled from Quarry 

Daily Local News, 1964. 

The protocols of licensing and the science of water chemistry were 
taken seriously during this period in Quarry life, but most members 
continued to focus on the lively pursuit of frolicking in the water and 
occasionally solving mysteries that presented themselves deep below 
its surface. Fred Glazier may have been the mastermind of the Quarry's 
water clarification push, but he was also responsible for one of the most 
surprising discoveries ever made in the dark ravine at the bottom of the 
Quarry. 

Sunken Treasure 

On a quiet summer day in 1964, before the water visibility had 
improved beyond the length of one's arm, Fred Glazier was exploring 
the bottom of the Quarry. He surfaced to report to manager Bill Steele, 
Jr., that, "there was a tire down there." This was of no great surprise, 
but the next day Glazier reported that, "there were four tires down 
there." The following day, Glazier discovered an entire car. Now this 
was news! Not to miss out on the drama, Miss Lilly, now in her 90s, 
announced that the car had probably belonged to a friend who had 
pushed it off the edge years ago, 
and it might even have human 
remains stashed in its trunk, or 
bullet holes in its doors! 

Scuba divers were called in 
who were able to retrieve the 
license plate from the car, a 1940 
Packard Eight which was lying 
quietly 25 feet below the water's 
surface (as it turned out, the car 
had been reported stolen in 
Philadelphia in 1941). When the 
license plate was exposed to the 
air, it began to corrode and sub-
sequently was submerged in a 
bucket of water to prevent it from 
disintegrating entirely. 
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The Quarry staff informed the State Police of the underwater find 
and excitement grew as the rumor circulated that there could be a body 
inside the car and there would soon be a raising of the auto for all to 
witness! 

The Chief of Police of Birmingham Township offered to help haul the 
car out of the water provided that he could keep it. Remembering the 
quick oxidation of the license plate and anticipating the hassle of dis-
posing of the corroded auto attached to it, manager Steele agreed with-
out hesitation. It took the divers, two tow trucks and an underwater 
recovery rescue unit three hours to raise the rusty, mud-filled sedan 
which bent nearly in two as it surfaced. The crowd of onlookers even-
tually dispersed, some with disappointment, when no body was found 
inside. The police chief had the car towed to a garage for a state labo-
ratory investigation, the path being unmistakable, as parts fell off ran-
domly in a trail of Quarry mud. The car deteriorated rapidly at the 
garage and, due to the foul odor, couldn't even be sold for junk. 

Battles On The Beach 

The brave souls who agree to serve on the Quarry Board very often 
find themselves orchestrating to a consensus the various viewpoints of 
the membership voiced at the end of the year meeting on the beach. 
John Swan, who's membership spans more than 40 years, was all too fre-
quently called upon to navigate the club through turbulent waters, 
which he did with finesse. He can recall numerous battles on the beach, 
not always among the membership: 

Early one spring in 1978, when Swan was president, he was shocked 
to find the Quarry swarming wall to wall with hundreds of West Chester 
University students. They were throwing a real spring fling, diving off 
the cliffs, guzzling beer and playing riotously in the water. The problem 
for the club of course, was the potential for serious accidents or van-
dalism and the Quarry's subsequent liability. The Quarry had not yet 
opened for the season and consequently Swan found himself alone in a 
face-off with this army of intoxicated trespassers. First task: to get their 
attention, then somehow convince them to leave. The odds were defi-
nitely not in his favor! As Swan remembers, " It was a touch and go sit-
uation! They could have just thrown me in the water! Much to my relief, 
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I stayed dry and they left grumbling on the way out." 
Depending upon who gets together on the beach, various ideas are 

conceived, or misconceived, every few years. In true democratic fash-
ion, the membership sifts through the pros and cons presented at the 
year-end meeting, then usually decides in favor of the status quo. An 
example: "Are we a swimming hole, or are we a country club?" In 1981 
president Roy Kinsey, having procured preliminary architectural plans 
and estimates, surprised the membership with a proposal to construct 
a clubhouse under the old oak tree which would be cantilevered over 
the edge of the Quarry. The considerable cost would be borne by an 
assessment. He failed to understand the desire of the membership to 
maintain an informal, country atmosphere which had always been a 
core value at the Quarry. The proposal was roundly defeated and given 
a Christian burial! (Periodically it is exhumed, in one form or another). 

Graduating From The Shallow End 

The process of qualifying as an independent swimmer has changed 
markedly over the past 100 years. Joan Johnson, now in her 80s, can 
remember her father tying a rope around her waist at age 3 and tossing 
her in the water, assured that she would instinctively respond with skills 
of self preservation, and swim. She did, but since then the life guard 
staff realized they needed more control over the children swimming at 
the Quarry, and in 1961 an official, and less startling test was devised to 
establish who is ready to swim off safely into the deep end. 

One of the Quarry's most fondly remembered characters from the 
late '60s and '70s is Traynor Halftown, professionally known as Chief 
Halftown, a full-blooded Native American and local television celebrity. 
He had his own Saturday morning children's program that was popular 
throughout the region, but at the Quarry he was well known for his soli-
tary swims, even early in the season while the water was still far too 
cold for anyone else to tolerate. He would dive in and, after a resound-
ing "whoop," yell to Bill Steele, Jr., that he had better not let the water 
get too warm. 
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Chief Halftown and Katie. 
Courtesy of Margaret Halftown 

The Chief and his wife 
Margaret had three children-
Jeff, Peter and Katie. The story 
of Katie's swimming instruction 
is a memorable one, and indica-
tive of the special care given by 
the Quarry guards to their 
young charges. 

Even at three-and-a-half 
years old, Katie was a natural 
athlete and soon became a 
strong swimmer. Despite her 
capable stroke, Katie could not 
be convinced that she could 
swim across the Quarry and 
thereby pass the test required 
to swim alone in the deep end. 
She seemed quite content to 
swim on her back forever in the 
shallow end. It took a bit of 
subtle steering from Bill Steele, 
Jr., (swimming alongside her as she backstroked her way toward the 
deep end) for Katie to set off unwittingly on her first Quarry crossing. It 
wasn't long until she looked up and saw the diving board above her. 
Realizing she had indeed reached the deep end, she stopped swimming 
and Steele had to support her as she laughed uncontrollably at her 
accomplishment. 

Passing the deep end test is still a distinction that is guarded by new 
initiates. Last summer (2001) Ruth Maconachy was taking her morning 
constitutional in the Quarry's water, as she had done for nearly 45 
years, doing the breast stroke which she believes gives her 91 year old 
figure the best workout. A very young member (all of 7 years old) 
watched Ruth carefully for a while, then approached her with a touch of 
suspicion in her question - "Have you passed your deep end test?" 
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Oh The Games They Will Play! 

Generations have grown up at the Quarry, spending endless summer 
days on its beach, learning to swim in its waters, and inventing games 
around the Quarry's natural props. Up until the end of the 20th centu-
ry, the cliffs surrounding the water, The Log and rafts, and even the 
murkiness of the water itself, gave unique dimensions to games of Tag 
and Marco Polo. 

Life guards and most young 
swimmers were encouraged 
to become familiar with the 
Quarry's bottom as a safety 
lesson in a pool where the 
bottom is not visible. This 
exercise inspired challenges 
of diving down 16' to the 
stone barge, a relic from the 
Quarry's life as an industry, 
or 25' to the cement mixer 
which vandals had pushed 
into the water in the early 
'50s. 

Muscle Beach? No — Quarry lifeguards circa 
1990. L to R: Cliff Beaver, Mike Kirk, John 

Zelznick, Chris Judd, Kale Banks 

The sand beach, once confined to the northwest end of the Quarry, 
spread gradually in a southeasterly direction until finally, in 1991, 
Gordon Woodrow, who was president then, finished the job by sanding 
over the remaining parking area inside the gate. Children of all ages 
took advantage of the extra room with games of Frisbee golf, cup-ball (a 
poor man's version of whiffle ball) and of course, volleyball. 
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The Ladies Luncheon 

Life up top came to include luncheons as well as dinners. The first 
Ladies Luncheon was initiated in 1974 as a farewell party for Trese 
Thompson. 

The party was such a success it became an annual tradition and the 
midsummer, ladies-only feast lives on today. 

First Ladies Luncheon, Up Top, 1974. 
Bottom row, L to R: Marion Mahlman, 

Jayne Glazier, Mary Morris, Anne 
Louise Rice, Phyllis Remington. 

Middle row, L to R: Betty Taylor, 
Marilyn Powell, Janet Taylor. 

Top row, L to R: Barbara Jones, 
Ann Swan, Trese Thompson, 

Carolyn Widick. 

It was in 1973 that the passing of a truly original character was sadly noted. 
Miss Lilly, born in a freak May snowstorm in 1868, lived a full life and made her 
exit at age 105. Nature punctuated the event in Chester County with a rare 
earthquake. 

Excerpts from Daily Local News article of 1973 read: Lillian Halderman 
Brinton, "daughter of the late Joseph Hill and Amanda Herr Brinton attended 
one of the early classes at the Demonstration School of (then) West Chester 
Normal School. (Miss Lilly) was a Red Cross volunteer during three wars — the 
Spanish-American, World War I and II — she served in the Motor Corps. Miss 
Brinton started driving a car in 1909 and held a license until she was 94 when 
she was believed to be the oldest female motorist, if not the oldest of all....Her 
first vote for president was not cast until 1920 .... Miss Brinton reached her 
majority in 1889 but had to wait until women got the vote to register her first. 
A life-long Republican, she received birthday greetings in recent years from 
President Nixon...Interment will be in Birmingham-Lafayette Cemetery." 
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The Ebb and Flow of Life at the Quarry 

Since the years of celebrities and sunken treasures, the Quarry has 
had its share of ups and downs. The high water mark of member vol-
unteerism was reached in the '50s and '60s, but in the following sea-
sons, volunteer manpower ebbed and flowed, coinciding with varying 
attendance. In the end-of-season meeting minutes of 1973, Grant Dunn 
reported,"We are in the best shape we have ever been in with regard to 
membership and the membership seems very stable." — but stability 
didn't always translate into participation. 

A dip in "Quarry spirit" was recorded just two summers later when 
the attendance at Quarry Day 1975 was only 69 people compared to 200 
or 300 in the '60s. The later 1980s and early '90s were times of espe-
cially marked decline in attendance and energy. In contrast to 1969 
when over 12,000 people visited the Quarry, by 1986 that number was 
down to 3,900. In 1988, Bob Joyce commented on the "downhill trend" 
of attendance at social functions. In 1994 Gary Rockafellow noted that 
many of the jobs that used to be performed by volunteers were now, by 
necessity, sent out to paid contractors. Once again, the Quarry socie-
ty could be viewed as a microcosm of our country's population, reflect-

ing the effects of a fluctuating econo-
my and a subsequent change in the 
use of leisure and volunteer time. 

Despite the periodic low spots in 
Quarry attendance and volunteerism, the 
green serpentine Quarry is still a favorite 
spot for an afternoon dip or a sunset picnic. 

Enthusiasm is reborn each time a 
prospective member enters the 
Quarry for the first time and stands in 
awe of its natural beauty. 

Hoagie Feast Up Top 1980s: Bill 
Powell, Grant Dunn, George 

Murdock, and guests. 
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As the Quarry turns 100, we would do well to remember the past 
century of fun in the sun that the Quarry has provided, the efforts and 
people that made it possible, and the responsibility we all share to pre-
serve the Quarry and its barrens for the generations who will inherit 
them in this next century. 

The Log, the Quarrys oldest member, bears silent witness to the 
events of the last 100 years. 

The Quarry Swimming Association has been afloat for a century as a result of 
precious time, energy and means donated by its members. 

In 2000, when the membership voted to support the making of this booklet, long- 
time member George Murdock stepped forward with the first pledge and a 

challenge for others to follow. They did. 
The list on the following page is a testimony, not only to generosity, but to the 
strong bond that people feel toward the Quarry and what it has meant to them 

over the years. 
On behalf of the Quarry's 100th Celebration Committee, we commend the 

spirit of the Quarry's "Character Years" that lives on today. 
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THE MURDOCK CHALLENGE 
The First Pledge - $1,000 - George & Jan Murdock 

In loving memory of Mary Newell Murdock 

Quarry Heroes 
$500 - $1,000 

Margaret M. Alburn  Betty Jo, Ray, Steve, Sue & Doug Bowman 
Joseph W Coleburn, III & Susan P. Coleburn  Ruth S. Maconachy 

Ann & John Swan Janet Taylor in memory of John Taylor 

Serpentine Celebrities 
$250 - $499 

Pat & Bill Dean Fred, Jayne, Phil, Steve, Loraine, Allyson & Noelle Glazier 
Susie & Bob MacDonnell Mary & Jean Morris 

Anne Louise & Sam Rice Bill, David & Dan Vosburgh 

Beach Bums 
$100 - $249 

Natalie C. Bowers The Catania Family Bob, Ginny, Read, Dace Connolly 
Harry & Inge Ebrey Lonnie & Bill Gray Susan Handy 

With fond memories of and from, Guenther Hoeschele 

Sally & Iry Hoffman Suzanne & Keith Moore The Rockafellows 
Susie Spackman Bill & Mich Steele Kay & Edward Philipps 

Douglas Wason Best wishes - Margaret Williams & family 
Mr. & Mrs. Paul Wolfson Rafe Royle - Many happy memories 

Rock Hounds 
Up to $100 

Anne Marie Bedford Tina Biggs The Brendin Family The Lenk/Carroll Family 
Miriam & Jack Cording Carol & John De Wolf Jean Fish Pat Fisher 

Marie & Peter Boisvert The Horn Family Andre & Elizabeth Johnson 

Joan Brinton Johnson Susannah W. Looft Sam & Liz Miran Sandy Nutting 
Michael, Jean, Rachel & Eli Polnerow Charlotte & Susan Roosevelt 

Betty Scheldt  The Schultis Family Anita Spizziri Eve & Fred Tennille 
In memory of Virginia Vosburgh - Her family 

The Wells Family Julie, Tom, Taylor & Blair Wolfe 
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