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History 
 

Brown’s Mill 
 

Although named after C. W. Brown, E. S. Hanchett constructed Brown’s Mill in 
1852.  The dam and sawmill was sold in 1857 to C. W. Brown.  A grain mill was built at 
the site, and outlived the sawmill.  The mill was closed in 1903, but opened again in 
1908 when A. J. Goddard converted it to an electrical plant to power streetcars and the 
interurban railroad. A fire in 1950 nearly destroyed the structure.  It was rescued, and 
the remains converted to a home. There is still enough of the old dam remaining to stop 
boat traffic on the Pecatonica unless the river is above six feet at the Stephenson Street 
river gage. 
 

Nevada 
 

 The Wootan and Wickham ferry crossed the Pecatonica on Cherry Hill Road, 
west of present day Ridott.  After the Galena and Chicago Union Railroad was built in 
1853, the town of Nevada was platted.  It had a post office by 1854, but was nearly 
wiped out by the cholera epidemic of 1854.  By 1860 the establishment of Cochranville, 
which would become Ridott, moved the Nevada station to Ridott.  The new community 
grew and prospered.  Churches, post office, school, and businesses were started. 
 

Ransomburg 
 

 The same season that George Payne settled near Brewster's Ferry, George Lott 
built the first shanty in what is now Winslow.  Soon afterwards Harry and Jerry Waters 
and A. C. Ransom followed.  Ransom has the distinction of having lain out, a mile and a 
half below Brewster's Ferry, the first town in the county.  There was nothing small about 
it.  He had highly colored maps with parks and drives, fountains, statuary, public 
buildings, hotels, stores, homes, shops and wharves and last but not least, a steamer 
plying the "crystal" waters of the turbid Pecatonica. The settlers are shown in the 
thriving, bustling city that existed in the proud founder's hopeful dream.  It is said some 
guileful representative actually did dispose of a lot to some citizen of St. Louis.  Ransom 
did establish a store there and for a time believed himself the founder of the greatest 
metropolis in the west.  In a few years the site was abandoned to the grasses and 
flowers of the prairie and Ransomburg became only a memory. 
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