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Walt Whitman's “Littlie Lil”’ Zook, by Gail Kunkel

Her name was Elizabeth Zook. Her home and
birthplace was the familiar Zook House in the
Exton Square Mall. If you can imagine the Zook
House minus *he Exton metropolis, with vast
greenery and clumps of gigantic oaks; with deer
trooping in silent herds across the field; the hare
bounding away to the covert; or the pheasant sud-
denly bursting upon the wing. This was the carly
life of Elizabeth Zook.

The Zooks were an Amish family that had come
east from Lancaster County, g
generations before and be-
come Quakers. The family
worshiped at the Downing- §
town Friends Meeting.

In 1862, at the endearing age
of 16, Elizabeth with her par-
ents’ permission, joined the
U.S. Army of Nurses at
Georgetown Hospital, Wash-
ington, D.C. Her letters to her family displayed a
tenderness and affection for the soldiers she
treated. Military hospitals were run by medical
officers who were commanded by the Surgeon
General. Sixty-year-old Dorothea Dix was in
charge of the Army Nurses. Dix disliked female
nurses. Still, somehow Elizabeth earned a posi-

tion in the hospital and won the approval of the
hospital surgeon. Dix put her in charge of a ward
of black soldiers, mostly former slaves. For some,
Elizabeth arranged jobs in Chester County.

In a November 1862 letter she wrote: “I've talked
with many a soldier and never have I heard one
say they would enlist again. It’s all very well to
tatk and be patriotic, I’ ve done it myself, but I tell
you such a place as this is where the beauty is tak-
en off.” Elizabeth could have gone home any time
zn but chose to stay. Another
1 nursc working with Elizabeth
was the famous writer Walt
Whitman. In his Civil War
journals, he refers to a fellow
nurse named “little Lil”-- our
own Elizabeth Zook!

Little Lil died in Hampton
Hospital near Fort Monroe,
Proto vy rosiyn Biya PrObably of dysentery: her
age was not quite nineteen. It is not known if she
returned home before her death. She is buried in
Downingtown Friends Cemetery. Facing the cem-
etery, looking south, her resting place is in the third
row from the west, the nineteenth stone.
{Sources: Paul A. Rodebaugh, Historian, personal communication;

Douglas R. Harper, If Thee Must Fight, West Chester: Chester
County Historical Society, 1990)

Good Neighbor Day is always payday for me. It
is payoff for all the work done throughout the year
and 1996 was as good as I can remember. The
600 people who toured the Log House were all
complimentary, commenting that "The flowers are
beautiful ... the rooms and artifacts all look great
... the musicians are wonderful ... the Log House
looks better than it ever has”.

I would like to thank Harlan Morrison for his hard
work that is evident in every corner and display.
He and Doris Keen are there whenever the House
is open. Thanks to Dorothea Parker and Ann Gee

A Message from the President

for their work as guides, to Jim LaDrew and Ros-
lyn Blyn for their live music. Thanks also to Gail
Kunkel who gives tours to school groups all year.

We are fortunate to have the Log House as an en-
during symbol of Downingtown. Good Neighbor
Day is well named; the people of Downingtown
are good neighbors. Their interest and support
make our efforts worthwhile. I hope my sons and
their children will have as much appreciation for
this community as I do and that the Log House
will be there for them to enjoy for many Good
Neighbor Days to come. --Rill Walton







