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HENRY WEIDNER

The Pioneer Settler of the Western Part of Catawba County

About two hundred and fifty years ago, all this country was an unbroken forest.  Where now thriving towns and cities stand, were only miles of forests and where the farmhouses are now in sight of each other, then the log cabins were miles apart.  Where the red men silently glided along the faint Indian trails, now the automobile runs along the well-kept country roads.  Instead of the busy hum of machinery, only the cry of the wild animals and the yell of the Indians could then be heard.

Into this unknown wilderness came the first pioneer settler of the Western part of Catawba county, Henry Weidner, a German, from Pennsylvania.  For weeks he had journeyed Southward without a human soul to pilot or accompany him to the unbroken land inhabited by wild beasts, and probably still wilder Indians.  He came alone and his only weapons were a gun, whose barrel was six feet long, a tomahawk, and a long knife.  He carried all his baggage on two pack horses.  On his way he often saw great herds of deer and large flocks of wild turkeys.  The country was full of game and the streams abounded in fish of all kinds.

Henry Weidner was the first white man that crossed the Catawba river; and when he got to the South Fork of this, he found that it was divided into two streams, afterwards called Henry and Jacob's Fork.

Near Henry's Fork, which was named for him, Henry Weidner located and built a rude hut on the place now owned by Mr. John Robinson.  He was a hunter and trapper, and lived at peace with the Indians, who still held this land.

All the Fall and Winter he would spend here in hunting and trapping, and in the spring he would return to Pennsylvania with his skins and furs on two pack horses.

These furs he generally sold for about three hundred ($300.00) dollars, which was considered quite a good sum in those days.  About seven years after he had first come here, he married a Miss Mull and brought her back with him on one of his return trips to North Carolina.  Abram Mull, his brother-in-law, and some friends also came.  They made the journey in wagons and after weeks of travel they finally arrived here and began to build log cabins.  Henry Weidner had entered from King George a grant of land of ten thousand (10,000) acres and he sold parts of this to his friends, while some also got grants.

On the same spot where the rude hut had stood, Henry Weidner built a comfortable house.  A short time after this a band of marauding Cherokee Indians, from beyond the mountains, made an attack on this little settlement, killed Abram Mull and two of his children, and burned their home.

Mrs. Mull had gone out to drive up the cattle, and approaching near the house the cattle came  running back, and that alarmed her.  She went a little farther and then saw the smoking ruins of the house.  She ran to Henry Weidner's, gave the warning, and they all fled to a large rock and stayed under its shelter all night.  The next day they started for South Carolina and stayed there about a year, then Henry Weidner and John Warlick came back to see what the Indians were doing.  They say a band of Indians not far from the old homestead, and as they retreated, John Warlick's horse became mired and he was overtaken and killed.  

One continued to follow Weidner, and he turned in his saddle, took good aim, and killed the Indian.  Henry Weidner returned to South Carolina and with his family, Mrs. Mull and friends, came back to the place where they had first settled.  After they returned, they were never again molested by the Indians, although they rebuilt their houses over springs, so that in case of a siege, they could have water to drink.  They also had loop-holes in the rock walls from which to shoot their assailants.

The people carried their lives in hands, not knowing at what time they would be killed by some lurking Indian ambush.

As soon as the houses were completed, the men began to clear land to raise grain on. The women were at home spinning and weaving cloth for clothing and household linen.  All the work had to be done by hand as there were no sewing machines.

After Henry Weidner led the way, he was followed by many and as they years passed quite a settlement grew up.

By 1790, fertile fields and comfortable houses had taken the place of the unsettled land, and log hunts of 1748.  Henry Weidner's children had married and settled close by.  For forty-five years he lived here in peace and prosperity.  In 1792 he died, at the age of 75, and was buried in the family graveyard, which is still kept up, and the inscription on his tombstone can still be read.

He willed to each of his children a goodly sum of money and a large plantation.  From this hardy pioneer have descended many of the leading families of Catawba County who are proud to trace their ancestry back to Henry Weidner, the bold and fearless hunter and Indian fighter.  
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