
The Ohio Camp Ground (Catfish Pond) 
Augusta Township 

 
Not much is known about camping in the area before the ponds came into the picture.  
However, shortly after, it was yearly thing for the Anderson clan. The ponds were the 
result of the railroad being built from Minerva to Specht and on too points further south 
and east. Much fill was required for the roadway. This being done by the use of the old 
horse drawn slip scoop. For those of you not knowing, the slip scoop was, as the name 
implies, a large flat plow type thing pulled by horses and guided by the teamster (horse 
driver). The driver would lift or lower the handles of the scoop, which made the scoop 
dig in the earth to required depth, to scoop the amount of earth the horses could pull or 
fill up the scoop. The scoop, full of earth then would be drug or slipped along and 
dumped at the area were the fill was needed. The depressions caused by the removal of 
the earth were later filled with the help of nearby springs and water from the nearby 
muddy creek overflowing in the spring of the year. The floodwaters from the creek of 
course brought with it, whatever varieties of fish there was in the stream. Which I’d 
mostly guess were mostly catfish, thus the name “Catfish Pond”. 
  
Surely there were others that camped in the area, however I never heard of this and as 
the story goes, William (Bud) Anderson  had, for a 25-year period, leased the campsite 
area from the railroad, shortly after it was in operation.  
  
Though not year in and year out, many times the Anderson clan would set up camp 
during Memorial Day holiday and remain on site for their Thanksgiving dinner. With 
the employment and public works situation as it was during the late 1920’s and well into 
the 1930’s it was cheaper on living expenses at camp than it was at home. When and if 
any part time work came about, those having it would go to and from and remain at 
camp; camp in fact was their summer home. I do not know the exact date but my great 
grandparents spent their honeymoon at this campsite. History has it, although not 
detected in the camp picture of 1900; great granddad Jim tacked one of each of their 
wedding shoes up on the big maple tree there in camp. 
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