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ASHLAWN

On the east side of Highway 31, two miles south of Brentwood,
is a stately, three story, ten room brick house which was built
around 1820 by "a man named Christmas, who raised race horses."
It was later the home of Henry and Martha Hughes Zellner, who came
to Brentwood from Godwin, TN. It is not known if they were the
next owners after Mr. Christmas. At Mr. Zellner's death in 1901,
his only son, William James Zellner, who had married Sarah Rebecca
Alexander, moved his family from Thompson Station to his father's
place. James Zellner died in 1905 and the next year Ashlawn was
bought by Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Wizell, Sr., who made it their home
for more than 40 years. The bricks for the construction of this
home were made on the place and the stone for the massive gate
posts and mantels over the large fireplaces was quarried there.
The rooms are 20 ft. square and a wide hallway runs through the
center of the house. This hallway is rounded at the end, with a
curving stairway going to the third floor. 83 year old Mrs.
Rebecca James Boyd, a daughter of James and Rebecca Zellner, who
returned to live in the community in 1954, remembers well the
thrill of sliding down the entire length of this bannister! The
small, trim, brick building to the side of the house was an office,
which at one time was used as a school house for the children of
the neighborhood. Ashlawn is now the home of Mr. and Mrs. Stirton
Oman, Sr., of Oman Construction Co. which, among other things,
erected a telephone line from Edmonton, Alberta, Canada, to
Fairbanks, Alaska, during WWII, had a part in building the Al-can
Highway and more recently has finished constructing Oro Dam, in
California.

REFERENCES:
Rosalie C. Batson



ASHLAWN

Ashlawn was built in the 1830's by Richard and Mary Ann Smith
Christmas. She was the granddaughter of James Leeper of the
Cumberland Settlement and a sister of the wife of the builder of
Hadleywood on the adjoining plantation. The walls of handmade
brick are 13 inches thick and each room is 20 by 20 feet with 13
foot ceilings. The doors are pegged and many have the original
locks, which were made in London. All woodwork is yellow poplar
except the downstairs hall floor which is white ash. The handrail
and spindles of the three story winding staircases are cherry. The
staircase, which winds gracefully to the third floor, has no
visible means of support. Ashlawn has had several owners,
including Montgomery Bell, a prominent TN ironmonger, who endowed
the Nashville school which bears his name. The house was restored
by Mr. and Mrs. Stirton Oman and remains in that family.

Brentwood Brochure



ASHLAWN

Ashlawn is a beautiful three-story house located on Highway 31, two miles south of
Brentwood. It’s floors are made of ash and yellow poplar and it’s stairway is made of solid
cherry. Ashlawn’s interior resembles the interior of the Hermitage.

Ashlawn has a long history. It was built by Richard Christmas soon after his marriage in
1832. Christmas, an impulsive man, made his living by raising race horses. The land came
to Richard and Mary Emeline Christmas from the Leiper land grant.

Captain Leiper was the first white man married in Tennessee. Soon after his marriage he
was killed in Fort Nashboro’s Battle of the Bluff. Leiper never saw his daughter, who would
become the mother of Ashlawn’s first mistress, Mary Emeline Christmas.

This death was the first of a long string of deaths. For soon Captain Leiper’s young widow
died, leaving their daughter a young orphan. Mrs. Leiper died in an accident where a rifle fell
from it’s rack and went off. The tragedies must have followed Mary Emeline Christmas to
Ashlawn, for in 1837 her baby boy, Richard, Jr. died. William, another son, while traveling
away from home with a large amount of money, disappeared from Earth without a trace. One
day in 1839, Richard Publicly announced that he was selling Ashlawn. He died only two years
later, which saved him the grief of knowing that his wife would die only a few months later
in a steamboat accident. Thus the tragedies ended.

Many people bought and sold the house. It was purchased by Montgomery Bell in 1850,
who didn’t treat the house well. His servants started open fires on the floors, which destroyed
them.

Henry and Martha Zellner bought Ashlawn in 1871. David Lipscomb, founder of the
Nashville Bible School-now David Lipscomb College, married their daughter, Margaret Ophelia
Zellner. David Lipscomb’s brother was William Lipscomb, founder of Lipscomb Elementary
School.

It was remodeled by Stirton Oman, who bought it in 1945.
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THE REVIEW-APPEAL

Asniawn—peauritul & risToric

ASHLAWN
By Virginia McDaniel Bowman

Ashlawn, one of Williamson
County’'s most beautiful and his-
toric homes, is located south of
Brentwood on U.S. 31. Although
this house is thoroughly adapt-
ed to modern living, it had its
beginning in the earliest days
of the settlement of Nashville,

Late in the spring of 1780 the
socially starved pioneers at Ft.
‘Nashborough were treated to a
wedding—that of James Leeper
and Miss Susan Drake, whose
father and brothers were among
the first to arrive in the new
community. As the young peo-
ple stood before James Robert-
son repeating the age old vows
they became the first couple to
be married in this section of
Tennesseee,

Jt was a happy occasion, a
brief surcease from the con.
stant anxieties and uncertain-
ties they had known since leav-
ing the safety of their homes.
There was a wedding feast pre-
pared by their friends from
whatever game they had killed
and a marvel of ingenuity—a
wedding cake baked by Mrs.
McNairy. This was something
of a culinary triumph consider-
ing she probably had neither
sugar nor flour. Later there was
dancing, .but even in the midst
of gaiety men, with guns in the
crook of their arms watched the
forest, for Indians needed but
a moment's carelessness to wreck
their vengeance upon the new
settlers.

During that first ycar only
one man died a natural death;
all the other heavy loss of life
was caused by Indian raiding
parties who not only merciless-
ly killed men, women and chil-

—e

dren, but made off with the pre-

cious livestock and burned they

few crops.

Early on the morning of April
2, 1781, all inhabitants of Ft.
Nashborough were busy. . Wo-
men were milking, children were
reciting to the schoolteacher,
Zachariah White, some of the
men were off hunting, others
were in the fields when the In-
dians attacked. Those who were
near enough to hear the shots
dropped what they were doing
and scurried for the sheltering
walls of the fort. Zachariah
White ran out to fire at the at-
tackers and fell mortally wound- '

ved, but the encounter was brieté

and the Indians soon fled, con-
tent with stealing what horses
had been hitched outside ready
for the day’s work. A vigorous

argument arose as to whether
or not the men should go after
them, some were for it—others
opposed the risk. Finally, head-
ed by James Robertson, they sad-
dled up and rode out. Once be-
fore, when Freeland’'s Station
had been attacked and horses
stolen, they had ridden out in
just such a manner, frightened
the thieves away and returned
with the horses. Pioneers to the
Cumberland risked their lives
every day. They were killed
milking, hunting, gathering nuts
and picking berries, working in
the fields, getting firewood, car-
rying water from the spring and
even in their cabins, The num-
erous tragedies did not stop
them, however, from doing the

things that made up their lives _

and part of this was to ride out’
to rescue a stolen child, retrieve
pilfered livestock and drive off
troublesome and deadly raidin

varties. :

Unfortunately, this time proved-
to be different from Freeland's
Station. They had hardly disap-
peared over the hill before hca't'y
firing broke out and they dis-
covered they had ridden into a
well devised trap. One group
of Indians had concealed them-
selves near the fort while an-
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other hid furilicr uway in heavy
brush. As as the white
men were far cnoiih away from
the stockade fo be cut eoff, this
~roup opcued fire. Dismayed by

ich a concentrated allack, the
settlers jumped down from their
horses and took cover behind
treces to reload. No sooner had

RO

“their viders’ weight lzft their

backs than the horses boled
with the savages nearer the fort
in full pursuit,

The women were evidently Jeft
with no protection excepl what
they could afford themselves.

Along with Charlotte Robertson, !

they peered through unchinked’

places in the logs but could sce
nothing but ribbons of gunsmolke
rising through the dark cedars
and an occasional glimpse of a

ling and stirrups flapping as it
galloped this way and that to
escape the circling savagces.

The dogs, fastened in by the
men before they left, clawed the

around the women, whining and
barking in a frenzy over the
ncarness of Indians. The yelly
of the settlers and blood.curdl-
ing whoops of the Indians reach-
ing their cars over the con-
tinued firing filled the women

Irs. Robertson stood tensely,
listening, jostled by the heavy
dogs. More than likely she put
her hand on ihe bar of the gate
and hesitated, looking at them,
before” sheé resolutely 1lifted it
and let them oul. They weore
usually gentle enough but when
necessary they were fierce, mus.
cled hunters trained to bait
bears and atiack Indians.
Straight to their masliervs they
flew changing from aiable com.
panions to snarling furies.

Both whites and Indians had

. dragged,

become eniangled in more than
“they could handle. The scitlers
had not expeated so large a
force .wus near them and the
savages had thought the
pionecrs caught in (he open and
cut ofi from the {ort would be
an easy oy, Howcever, when
the redmen cmpiied their gans
they ceould not reload with the
dors tearing them to picces and
with this diversion the setilors
began their painfu! refrent to
the palisade. The ground cov-
ered in a matter of scconds an
hour before mnow became a
rhastly  obstacle  course

riderless horse with reins dang-

)r'.'it.h mounting fear and alarm.

3
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bark covered walls and jumped -

i
i

over |

Jvhich the wounded must be’

dronped  while  they
fired and loaded then diagzed a
few more inchies. Some of the
wounded wers beyvond reach and
helpless; o way had e de.
vised 1o yot to them Lefore the

1y}

! senlpine Luife  finSszhad  {helr
chance of survival Evoery foot
of pground wius witness to deeds
of heroism as {irme and agoin
men risked their lives to save
their comrades. The dogs began
coming Jack one by one, bleody
cand safiated, and leiting them
(in the gate Mrs. Robeortson re-
marked grimly she thanked God
that He had given Indians a
love of horses and a fear of dogs.
Susan Leeper must have looked
anxiously at the men who were
able to come back under their
own power and not sececing her
hushand glanced with dread to-
ward those who were being hiur.
riedly dragged and half carried
the remaining few feet across
the clearing. Her hcart must
i have thudded with ierror when
lshc saw the blood spreading
over his worn buckskins and no.
ticed the pallor of his face where
it was not hidden under the
gvime of gunpowder. The women
who helped open up the frontier
were spared little which their
"men endurcd.

The losses of this day proved
very costly. Nineteen horses
.were stolen but the grcatest
hurt was the lives lost. Several
were killed at the scenc of the
fizht but for days afterward the
wounded died. As for James
Leeper, an old manuscript re.
cords the sad statement “could
he have had a good surgeon he
would have recovercd.” When
Captain Leeper realized his
wound was mortal he_made his
will which he signed in the pres-
.ence of Andrew Ervin, Andrew
Lucas and Thomas Spencer, It
read in part: “I, James Leper,
on Cumberland River in the
State of N. C. do this Sixteenth
Day of Apr in the Year of Our
i Lord One Thousand Seven Hun-
‘dred and Eighly One Make This
3y Last Will and ‘'lestament

. . That if ANy Welbeloved
: Wife Susannah be now Prog-
‘nant With Child. That the
Lands I have Entercd In Fen-
derson’s Office may hereafter be
Sccured for it. If otherwise, that
the Sd Lands be Securcd The
one Half of my Wife and the
ther for my Father. Aud that
all my ILegal Debis be Satis-
fied . . . I 2lso appoint James
Robeortson and Flugh Teper Ex-
ccutors of This My Laust Will
and Testameni. In  Wiiness
Whercof I hercunto set my hand

those al Fi. Noshberough., It
is known {hat be was 2 seasoned
bordereyr, a skilled and experi-
cnced wowisman, that he fought
with Captain Ben Logan in the
War for Independence and came
{o Ft. Nashberough from K en. |
tucky. Without question ho wius
brave; he was esteemed by U
leoders of the Cumberland

tlement, He, along with Georjie
and h Leiper. siguaed i |
Cumberland Compaet and o

stood ready 1o serve where ever
needed, a man among nen,

IZven cut down in his prime,
as a tvpical cexample of a pio-
neer to- the treacherous wilder
ness, he stood tull enough {o cast
a long shadow across the State
.of Tenncssee, Those who died
in the effort to cstablish a new
. nation are no Jess worthy of
praise than thosce who.lived Lo
contribute their talents for long
vezrs., Countless voung men and
women, theuzh early dead from
the harsh realitics of fronticr
lifc, neverthealess, became the an-
cestors of families whosc abili.
ties for {wo centuries have boen
of inestimuble value to Amcri.
ca.

Susan Drake Leeper continusd i
te live st Fi. Nashbherough ?'“'i
er her husband’s death and-on;
October 25, 1781 bore his chiid,
a daugiter, named Saral Jane.

and Seal . ... James Leper” |
Jt would be well if we counld!
know more of James Leeopeor, tor’
Leiper as it is variously spelled)
~-more of his personality, his -
appearance ana his e up un-i
til {ke tine he cast his ol witl

When lasely tweniy years old,
Mrs. Leeper was killed when a
gun fell from a rack above the
door and coxploded.  She was
buried by Caplain Leepsr south

Idcrcd they came close to
ing, but graduaily a tricl
neww settlers gave them hel
fresh courage. ILike Nch

,of old “everyone wiih ona

Iy hands wrought in the wor

with the other hand beid »
pon” In osuch a fashi
were able Lo provide
seives and the Jucky

4
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Slowly the occupanis ¢
stockade made their w
their own lands, The L

child was taken by one ¢
uncles, cither Joseph o 1
min Drake. {o his cabi

of the hill where the Capito!
stands.

Il was a tragic end {o the hap.
2y dzy not far back when they
qad danced at their wedding.
Then no thought of the wild
ight, the slasking tomabawks,
the hiss of arrows, the thudding
fcel of the stampeding horses
ind the din of snarling dogs
marred their future. At the end
»f thatl spring day in 1780 no
a0ise  louder than the night
sounds in {he darkening forest
and the qguiel lap of the waters
of the Cwberland against the
L7 disterbed tham, In so shert
L wisile there was for them neih.
ing bui the silence of death.

After the Batile of i{he Eluff
that April Gay in 1781, Nash.
ville almost died at birth. Dis
sonraged {o the noint of des-

peration, the sctilers weuld have j-

given up and gone home If they
had not feared the Jndian in-
fested roads back fo Virginia,
North Carolineg and Nenfucky
more than they feared the situa-
ticn in which they found ithem.
s2lvas. Unabie W ¥ crops
or hunt without mur-

White's Creck norta of {he



"who married prominent men.

‘June 26, 1782 by “William Col-

‘line. Refore he mude his wiil in

berland., Al {he agec of scvnn-'
teen  she  nuoried  Alexander
Smith on Novemher 22, 1798 and
with that event the surname of
Leipoer as far as descending from
her father was concerncd passed
into oblivion,

Alczxander Smith was the son
of Robert and Surah Clemmons
Smith who were also the par
ents of three duughters all of

tand Mrs. Stirton Oman,

12, 1832, when she wuas seven.
teen, Mary Eacline wos searried |
fo Liichard Christimas hy Bishop
Giey in St Yaul's ¥piscopal
Church in ¥ranklin,

On her two hundred acres
frong ihe Iecpor grant they
built the beautifa! brick house
which is today owncd by Mr.
Rich-
ard Christmas owned land in

Nancy had married Richard
Higntower, Elizabeth was {he
wife of Jouin Criddle and Sarah's
hushand was Caplain Alexander .
Ewing who had sellled just cast
of Franklin on a grant of land ||
received for his services in the
Revolutionary War,

In April of 1782, in an act!
passed by the Legislature of
North Carolina, land was grant.-
ed to the settlers who had held
the Cumherland since the spring
of 1780. Among those who had
perished but whose heirs were
to receive 640 ncres was James
Leeper. Ilis grant was signed

linsworth, lichard Dobbs
Spaizht, John Buchanan and
George Leeper, C.C.” but the pro-
perty at this time was still in
Davidson County and under the
jurisdiction of North Carolins.

After their marriage Alexander
and Sarah Jane Smitn went to
live on this fertile tract in the
Litlle Harpeth Valley where her
pareuts would have seitled had.
they lived. Alexander Smith was
a surveyor, an csteemed and

i

home in  Missizsippi,

othier states and had a winler
Storics
have come down of his greal
coach drawn by =ix maltching
horscs, of his fashionable clothes
and charming manners. The
Christmases uszed the big brick
house only as a summer home
living the rest of the {inie in
Mississippi, but herc Mary
Emeline was happicst clese Lo
her family, most of whom Jlived

nearby. He nmust have becn
sonie years older than his bride”’
to have had the goad tasle and
intelligence to oversee the con-!
struclien of such o beautifully
appointed house. Caveful and

skillfu]l atteaticn wras given to
every delail, ’ :
The walls made from hand-
made brick were thirteen inches
thick and each room was twenty
by twenty feet wilh thirteen foot
ceilings. Each bhedroom had
built in armoires with shelves
and a space for hanging clothes
conccaled by pancled doors,
The stone for the froni porch,
columns and the cavved mantels

profitable but dangerous occupa-
tion in the carly days, and he |
was one of the threc commis-
sioners appointed by Tennessce
to scitle the boundary line be-
tween that state and North Caro-
lina. The Smiths spent a life
time building and improving
their homeplace. Besides their
house they built a grist mill and
furniture factor) but much of
their efforts was ruinad when the
railroad was run through their
land.

The Smiths were the parents
of saven children: Elizaheth who
marricd Denny Por ¢ld Had.
ley; James Leeper who lived in

Texas; John; Stephen whe dicd ]
as an infant; Eonjamin Drake |

who was a prominent lawyer
and Presbytevicn . uinister
thougzh blind. He marrvied o
rictt Criddlc; Surannah Diake,
who beecame the wife of Thomuas
Maury Petway: and Mary Em

o
C-

i ture was a rock-linced cellar.

1938, Alexander Smith doeeded
te Elizabath Hacley and Mary
Emecline a2 il ovor two hun.
dred asres cachi. Gn Septembesr

which were rubbad as smooth,
as marble was quarried on the
place and underneath the strue-

The doors are pegged and many
of them still have the same
heavy locks made by Carpenter
and Co. of J.ondon. All of the
woodwork in the house is veliow
poplur with the exception of the
doswnstairs hall floor which is
white ash and the handrail and
spindles of the ataircase which
are cherry.

The entrauce hall s singularly
beuutiful with its curving wall!
and graceful staivway winding
up to the third story. ‘Cradition
says the builder sketched the de-
sign on the floor then lying on
his back worked for a year
fitling the spiraling steps into
the walls. Finished the siair-
way curves out ¢f sight with no
visible support. Much of the
interior is almost exactly like
that at the Hermitage znd al-
thouzi Jaclison’s house is older,
this house wzos being built near
the {ime Lis s eing remeoedel-
ced after the fire in 1334 It is

3

i))ossiblo. {hat the scme work-
fmen could Lave done both. Mlrs,
! Christmas used the third story
‘as & sewing room, and a huge
table which remained there into
this century was thought to have
been the one she used in culting
the cloth.

Among the outhuildings ncar
the residence were the outside
kitchen and Mr. Christmas’s
office, both brick, and nearhy
there was a thick-walled ice-
house. Further back were the
stables and barns necessary to!
any plantation as were the
smolke house and carriage house.

On May 1, 1827, their fourteen
.month old son, Richard, Jr.,,
"died and was buricd in the
Smith Cemectery near her par-
ents' home. JIn 1435, this his.
oric cemctery was destroyed and,
jof the many tombsiones once
there, only two escaped the bull-
dozer's blade-—that of this child
and another inceribed to the
memory of Joseph Pugh, the two
year old son of Henry and Nancy
{ Christmes  who  died  three
“months later. :

Abrupily, on September 11,
1839, Richard Christmas sold the
house and 315 acres to Reuben
A. Gentry for $20,000, and with
a heavy heart his wilg left the
beloved wulls, In 1842, at the
age of twenty-saven she died as
a result of a fuc on a steam.
boat on the Missicsippi and she
was burned near her father and
baby boy. In lJater yecars her
only other son left his father's
home accompanied by a guide
for an extended trip, his saddle
bags stuffed with money. Some-
where he met with foul play
and was never heard from again,
The Christning nonie was very

. prominent in ihe carly dayvs of
| Williamson County, bul as des-
cending through the Jueepers it
died with this young man,

i When this property left tha
i hands of the Leepep heirs it was
the first of a long series of sales
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Thurso. built by James Johnston

the Red River district where he settied near the present
site of Port Royal. The other two brothers came here in
1800. Alexander built # log cabin at Haysboro above
Nashville while James went to be near William on the
Red River.

William Johnston had married Martha Scott in 1770
and among their children was the daughter Rachel whao
marricd Robert Johnston. No doubt they were relatives
since it was often the custom for families to inter-marry
in early days.

When old age crept up on David Johnston he conveyed
his property to his son Robert thinking that in the natural
course of cvents the younger man would long outlive him.
However. a capricious fate willed otherwise and Robert
johnston died in 1827. When he reatized that death was
iraminent he immediately set about through his will 1
n.ake certziy his parents would be weli cared for. He lctt
his wife Kuchel onc third of the plantation v nere- they
:re residing and macie fair bequests to their six children.
Tien. when David johnston died in 1829, he willed the
whale of his estate to his grandchildren—David, Rotiert.
Wiliiam. James, Lancclot, and Martha,

In the settlement James Johnston was given it home-
place while Lancclot's land was wesl of Nash-iile Pike
except for one ficld on the cast side. James lohnston.
who married Narcissa Merritt in 1834, ix crodited with
building this house wround 1840. Old pictures show it
having a one-story veranda with Jow bannisters on *"
ground level and around the roof of the porch which w3
supperted by cight slender one-story columns. 1t lacked
the pediments and tall pillars which distinguish the north
and west sides today. although there was a doorway and
uncovered stoop on the north side and a second story
front doorway identical to the main cntrance on the west.

Since the lawn ran to the Nashville Pike it was often
traversed by both Federal and Confecerate forces. Its
fields were rwited by heavy cannon and wagons and
trampled by the feet of marching men and cavalry horees
as the armies advanced and retreated between Nashville
and Franklin. No home in the ncighborhood escaped
marauding Yankces and women wcre often forced to
nurse and feed wounded enemy soldiers as well as Con-

Historic Wintgas-on CoUNTY

tederates.,

After the house went out of the Johnston famihy. it fell
ot evil divs, For vears it sat forlorn and dejected by the
readside with wisps of hay hanging from its pancless
windows, ft scemed doomed to destruction wheso happily.
it was hought by Mr. and Mrs. John Oman. Jr. who re-
stored it to its former clegance and named it after the
Oman ancestral homectowrn, Thurso, in Scotland.
© With beautiful Ladscaping and tastetul remodeling it is
onc of the mos outstanding landmarks in Williamson
County.

Ashlawn

Late in the spring of 1780 the socially starved pioncers
at Fort Nashborough were treated to a wedding—that of
Captain James Leiper and Susan Drake. As the young
people repeated the age old vows before James Robertson.,
thev became the first couple to be married in this scction
of Tennessee. 1 was a time when the Indians were exerting
their utmost .iforts to wipe out the new seitlement pre-
cariously clinging to life along the forest-hordered blufs
of the Cumberiand. During that first year ¢nly one man
died a natural death: the other heavy loss of life was
caused by savage raiding parties. -

Within the veur. James Leiper had fallen their victim
durinz the Battle of the Bluff. April 2. 1781. and dicd of
his woune. some days later. A sad commentary on his
death was “that could he have had a good surgeon he
wouid have recovered.” Little is known of James Leiper
save that he was with Captain Ben Logan during the
Revolution and that he was a seasoned borderer and an
experienced woodsman. He came to Fort Nashborough
f-omi Kentucky and was a signer of the Cumberland
i ompact.

Susan Drake lived on at the fort afier her husband’s
death. and in October of tha: vear bore him a duughter,
Sarah Jane. When barely twenty Mrs. Leiper was killed
when a gun fell from a rack zbove th- door and exploded.
On their wedding day no thought of slushing tomahawks.
hissing arrows. stampeding horse and snarling dogs murred
their nappiness. At the end of that spring dav in 1780 no
noise louder than the night sounds in the dark forest and
the guict murmur of the Cumberland disturbed them. All
too soon therc was nothing but the silence of death.

Those who died in the effort to establish a new nation
are no less worthy of praise than those wha lived to con-
tribute fong vears in its behalf. Countless voung men and
women. though carly dead from the exigencies of fronticr
life. were the ancestors of familics whose abilities for
two centuries have been of inestimable value in America’s
development into a world power.

Surah Janc Leiper was reared by the Drake family
until her marriage in 1798 to Alexanlder Smith, the son
of Robert and Sarah Clemmons Smith. They scttled on
the 640 acre grant in tie Little Harpeth Valley near the
present site of Brentwood which had been given her father
posthumously for his Revolutionary service. The Smiths
were the parents of seven chiidren, one of whom. Mary
Emeline. married Richard Christmas_jn 1832. Her father
cave them 200 acres from the Leiper grant where the
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Ashlawn, built as home of Richard Christmas

built the beautiful brick home owned today by Mr. and
Mrs. Stirton Oman.

Fabulous stories have come down through the years
about Richard Christmas and his fine horses, his Missis-
sippi home, fashionable clothes, and charming manners.
The son of Thomas and Mary Ann Christmas, he spent
money with a lavish hand and is wrapped in an aura of
mystery and romance. He must have been some years
older than his young bride to have had the good taste and
intelligence to oversee the building of such a beautifully
appointed house. The walls of handmade brick are thir-
teen inches thick. Each room is twenty by twenty feet
with thirteen foot ceilings. The stones for the front porch,
the columns and carved mantels were quarried on the
place, with that used in the mantels rubbed as smooth as
marble. The doors are pegged with many having the
original heavy locks made by Carpenter and Company of
London. All woodwork is of yellow poplar except the
downstairs hall floor which is ash and the handrail and
spindles of the staircase which are cherry.

The entrance hall is singularly beautiful with its curving
walls and graceful staircase winding up to the third story.
Tradition says the builder sketched the design on the
floor, then lying on his back, worked for a year fitting the
spiraling steps into the wall. The staircase curves out of
sight with no visable support. Much of the interior cor-
responds closely to that of the Hermitage. Although
Andrew Jackson's house is older than Ashlawn, this house
was being built near the time his was being remodeled
after the fire in 1834 and the same workmen could have
done both.

Abruptly in 1839 Richard Christmas sold the place and
with his heavy-hearted wife left the beloved walls. Court
records show him dead by 1841, In 1842, at the age of
twenty-seven, Mrs. Christmas was killed in a steamboat
accident on the Mississippi. The Christmases had a son,
Richard, Jr., to die as a baby in 1837. Another son, Wil-
liam Hardeman, evidently met with foul play while on a
trip; having left home with his saddlebags full of money

_and accompanied by a guide he was never heard from

again. The once large and historic Smith-Christmas-
Hadley Cemetery on Concord Road was destroyed and
the valuable inscriptions lost. Two little markers—one to
Richard Christmas, Jr., and another to a little son of
Henry Christmas—escaped the bulldozer’s blade and are
the only remnants to mark the place.

St

The Christmas home passed through a number of hands
until 1850 when it was owned briefly by the ironmaster,
Montgomery Bell, who was old at the time and took little
carc of the house. His servants burned the floors while
cooking on open fires, and foundry workmen quartered
here added to the abusc. In 1854, it was bought by James
Owen who made it his home for scventeen years. In 1871,
it. was bought by Henry und Martha Janc Hughes Zcliner
of Maury County. Of their seven children three dicd
voung: the other four married into prominent Tennessce
familics. Margaret Ophelia marricd David Lipscomb, noted
Nashville educator; Mary Jane married William Callender
of Brentwood: Martha Henrie became the bride of Horace
Lipscomb here at Ashlawn: and the only son, William
James, after his service in the Confederate army married
Sarah Rebecca Alexander. Mr. Zellner was a prominent
farmer. bridge builder. and the inventor of a cotton baler,
clover huller, and a hemp brake, a device used when
hemp was grown in this section.

After Mr. Zellner's death in 1899, James Zellner bought
out his sisters and lived here until he died in 1905. The
place was then bought by Andrew and Lucy Merrill
Mizell. Mr. Mizell, prominent in the wholesale grocery
business in Nashville, and his family retained ownership
for thirty-seven years.

In 1945 Ashlawn was bought by Mr. and Mrs. Stirton
Oman who extensively remodeled the house. The one-story
columns which had formed the front portico were moved
to the ‘north side with two-story pillars being erected at
the front and across the back. The hallway has a graceful
arch with a finely carved dentil: while the remodeling was
underway, Mr. Oman had molding carved to match it.
The old kitchen and office were incorporated in the main
house while other major changes were made both inside
and out.

The house has been a beloved landmark for one hundred
and thirty-five years. It lost none of its dignity while it was
being passed from hand to hand, and when love and care
returned they only added complete serenity to the charm
that has always enfolded it.

Green Pastures

Although situated between two busy highways, US 31
and 1-65 just south of Brentwood, Green Pastures main-
tains a tranquil, rural atmosphere most pleasing and rest-
ful in our turbulent society. This beautiful Georgian home
and its broad acres have played a colorful and valuable
part in Williamson County history.

Its builders, Denny Porterfield and Elizabeth Smith
Hadley, were products of families prominent long before
they came to this section when Tennessee was nothing but
a trackless wilderness. Thomas Hadley was born in England
in 1728, emigrated to America and settled on Cross Creek
in Cumberland County, North Carolina with his wife
Mary Thompson (1730-1780). He was soon an outstand-
ing man in this county, representing it at the Provincial
Congress which met at Halifax in 1776 to form a Con-
stitution for government of the states. As Captain of a
Troop of Light Horse, he was killed while. defending his
home near Fayetteville, N. C. in September of 1781.

Thomas Hadley's son Joshua (1753-1830) was also in
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Mrs. Oman sits beside a gra




Betty Bond Oman poses on the spiral stairway which rises for three stories
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A New Lease on Life

(Continued from page 18) )

workmanship in stairway, woodwork,
fireplaces and mantels at the Oman
- home and in the Hermitage, it is be-
lieved they were built by the same
workmen. The Hermitage, home of

Andrew Jackson, was first built in 1819, .

some 15 years before the home of Dick
Christmas was completed, and was
twice remodeled in the early 1830s.
The Christmas home has a three-
story spiral stairway but the Hermitage
stairway reaches between only two
floors. And the Omans have added a
skylight over the stairway to give

dramatic lighting to the architectural
masterpiece of the house, R

The third floor of the home was
planned as a vast sewing room for
Emmaline Christmas, and it is said that
she loved the sunny place so that she
wept all one September night in 1839
when her husband told her that he de-
cided to sell it. His promise to build
another summer home on Franklin road
was little consolation. Besides there
was never time to keep the promise.

For when Emmaline and Dick
Christmas signed the deed that Sep-
tember and let the property out of her
family for the first time in 46 years,
it was the end of Tennessee for Em-
maline. She went home to their Mis-

Photos by Terry Tomlin

sissippi plantation for the winter, ‘“took
a fever” and-died, only 26 years old.

. Her only surviving son later went
“out West"” with his fortune, was sup-
posedly murdered for his money and
thrown off a bluff, and was at least
never heard of again. And so ended
the history of the Christmases who
built Ashlawn, with its solid rock cel-
lars and its thick-walled ice house to
supply refreshments for functions in
double parlors and double dining rooms.

OSE bright first five years at
Ashlawn were the prelude to a
century of transactions by which the

farm was broken off into various tracts.

(Continued on page 23)

Buffet in
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In the informal dining room,
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irton Oman Jr., finds a retreat for study The green and rose combination is carried out in an upstairs guest room
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