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Fine show horses, 

Playhouse on the Green, 

beautiful Bryn Du 

estate, the Granville 

Inn, astronomical debts 

and sheriff's sales . .. 

all are part of the legend 

of the Granville coal 

tycoon's daughter. 


By Betsa Marsh 

1920: The young Duchess of Lick

ing County dismounts, pets her 

pony's neck and hands the reins to 

a farm hand. She races her dog to 

the stable door, heading up the 

gravel curve, past the barn, past 

the guest house, past the pool, 

through the tall French patio doors 

and into the dining room. A horri

fied housekeeper sweeps up the 

dog and heads for the door, while 

a frazzled governess sweeps up the 

girl and heads for the bathroom. 

Sarah Follett Jones is home for 

dinner. 


1976: The aging Duchess ofLicking 

County slams the door to the empty 

horse trailer and follows the Great 

Dane up thegravel path. They walk 

past the darkened barn, past the 

silent guest house, past the peeling 

pool, through the tall French patio 

doors and into the dining rooms. 

They are greeted only by the acrid 

smells of must and mildew. Sallie 

Jones Sexton is home for the last 

time. 


Her corporations crumbling, her 
lands auctioned off, her mansion 
and holdings sold at court order, 
Sallie Jones Sexton's Granville 
duchy has been shrinking for nearly 
a decade. But the Duchess of Lick
ing County remains a firm believer 
in the divine right of kings and in 
her unchallengeable dominion: 
Midwest royalty she was born and 
Midwest royalty she will die. What 
Richard Nixon brought to the Im
perial Presidency, Sallie Jones Sex
ton has brought to her Bryn Du 
world of horses, theatre and lavish 
living. Like Nixon, Sexton has a 

iii Jekyll-and-Hyde temperament, a 
c " brothel vocabulary and a penchantJl 
,?1 for blaming failures on other peo
'>c: ple. Unlike Nixon, she was never 

C) 
e U. S. President-presumably a 
~ duchess is just too busy. 
~ During her Granville years, Sal
" 8 lie Jones Sexton was an outspoken 

Columbus Monthly 69 

I: 



Sallie and her new hw.band, .James Sexton .Jr" posed with his father, .James 
Sr" and her sister, Alice Virginia, on their wedding day at Bryn Du, 

eccentric in a tiny hamlet of con
strained gentility; she was second
generation nouveau riche in a 
village of old money and older 
mores, Granville, where the sun 
glistens off the Porsches at Denison 
University and the Mercedes on 
Mt. Parnassus. Where God smiles 
down on the finer elements of Welsh 
society and their hallowed lineage 
from bucolic Granville, Mass. 

Hardly the setting for Sallie 
Jones Sexton's adventures with 
horses, actors, dancers, musicians 
and ultimately attorneys. She was 
the area's grande dame of horse 
judging and showing, traveling 
across the continent with her stable 
and organizing shows at her Bryn 
Du Farms, She was the extrava
gant manager of Playhouse on the 
Green north of Worthington, a 
now-closed tent theatre where Sal
lie brought New York talent to the 
grass roots, literally, of the Mid
west. She was the beleaguered busi
nesswoman who was forced to sell 
her companies, her property, her 
home and her treasures to cover 
an astonomical debt. But above 
all she is an amazing personality, 
a woman who one moment can 
charm a cobra and the next singe 
your eyelashes with a curse. She 
is the Duchess, who, at 64, has left 
her Granville domain in ruin and 
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started a new life in the blue
blood setting of Middleburg, Va. 

• • * 
Sallie inherited the Welsh chutz

pah that sustains her from her 
millionaire father, coal tycoon John 
Sutphin Jones. Characterized as 
anything from a village benefactor 
to a robber baron by Granville resi
dents, J. S. is acknowledged by 
everyone to have been a self-made 
man. Although he purposefully 
kept the history of his early years 
murky, the Washington Court 
House native came to Granville 
in the 1890s as a freight conductor 
on the Toledo and Ohio Central 
railroad and died its most promi
nentcitizenin 1927. It was his Sun
day Creek Coal Company, his inn 
and golf course, his farm, his 52
room mansion and his millions 
that Sallie eventually inherited 
and lost. 

Sallie shared the fabulous estate 
with a half sister and a younger 
sister, Alice Virginia, after their 
mother's death in 1930. Sallie, 
studying history and English at 
Bryn Mawr, graduated cum laude 
in 1934 and returned to take over 
the farm and home she loved and 
lived in for her 64 years. 

"This is a magnificent place and 
I've had a marvelous time here," 
Sallie said in late September. It 

was the afternoon before the pri
vate estate sale that emptied her 
home of its antique furniture, Ori
ental rugs, paintings, crystal, china 
and even her family's personal 
trophies. The three-day sale 
brought in another $250,000 to 
counter Sallie's debts, a total that 
ran as high as $1.6 million at the 
worst of her financial crisis . 

."I grew up here, and it's my 
home," Sallie said as she marched 
from room to room, supervising a 
china display here, inspecting a 
price tag there. She is a big woman, 
dressed in a man's white shirt and 
trousers, white anklets and loafers. 
Hergraying hair is cropped and her 
neck shaven. When she steps out
side for a walk to the stables, she 
tosses on a suede jacket and a straw 
hat. 

When she returns she roams 
through the enormous living room, 
where her mother once offered her 
Steinways to Paderewski and 
Rachmaninoff, where Heifetz and 
Stern played the violin and Patrice 
Munsel and Leontyne Price once 
sang. She checks the progress in 
the dining room, where Presidents 
Taft, Harding and Coolidge once 
dined, and the library, where Lil
lian Gish and Katherine Cornell 
once relaxed over coffee. 

It was the same gracious Bryn 
Du to which her parents invited 
all their Granville and Newark 
friends for a New Year's party in 
1915. One local correspondent de
scribed the mansion during that 
holiday season. 

"In addition to the natural ad
vantages, Bryn Du Farm has been 
transformed by the magic of fault
less taste and unlimited means 
into one of the most beautiful and 
ideal country homes in the state. 
Remodeled, refurnished and thor
oughly equipped with its own heat
ing, electric lighting and water 
works system, nothing seems to 
be lacking to render it complete 
in every restful detail." 

Bryn Du was the home where 
Sallie's half sister had one mile of 
table space cleared for her wedding 
gifts, and where Sallie started her 
own brief marriage to James Sex
ton in 1937. It was a home rich in 
memories and history, the only 
home Sallie Jones Sexton had ever 
known. And now it was the home 
she was leaving forever. 

"I love Bryn Du," she said, "but 
I'll be damned if I'll go to my grave 
worrying about it. This was built 
as a magnificent house, and it has 
to be run that way. It just costs 
too much today to run it the way 
it should be run. Maintenance is so 
high and you can't get good ser-
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vants, they break or drop every
thing they touch. And they steal. .. 
God, your servants even steal 
things. You can't get people to 
polish the silver right, to do the 
china or clean the brass. You just 
can't run a place like this with 
third-rate people. 

"It just got to the place that I'd 
done it all my life and life was too 
short to keep this up. I got up in 
the morning facing miserable prob
lems that there seemed no solutions 

for, and all I could do at the end 
of the day was fall into bed and 
sleep. " 

Bryn Du ran more smoothly 
while Sallie's parents were alive 
and the family had a staff of six: 
a housekeeper, a butler, a house
man/valet, two maids and a laun
dress. She philosophized about 
society's decline since those gold
en days of the 1920s. 

"This house has just outgrown 
its day, and it's too large for 

today's economy in a socialistic 
country like we live in now. This 
is the day of the split level houses 
small enough for the woman to do 
the cleaning herself with a colored 
woman coming in once a week. 

"This is the age of mediocrity," 
she continued. "People just can't 
afford to do anything anymore. 
Elegant living is gone, and I don't 
think the decline is going to stop. 
Look at the great orchestras and 
the theatre projects. Look at the 

A mansion emptied, treasures sold 
1920: The cook ambidextrously bastes the roast friend appraises at 60 per cent of the retail value." 
and slides a cake pan into the oven. In the dining McCready's son Dick and Mansfield attorney 
room the housekeeper arranges the china while a Charles Robinson conducted the sale for Sallie. 
maid brings in cut glass vases of fresh flowers Because of the enormous number of items and 
and greenery. Bryn Du Farm is ready for dinner. the time it would take to auction each individ
1976: The kitchen echoes with the steps of moving ually, the pair decided on a tag sale. Each piece 
men and auctioneers. In the dining room the 96- carried a green perforated tag, and a buyer had 
piece Indian Tree Copeland china is neatly stacked only to tear off the bottom of the tag, pay the 
around a price tag of $700. The only greenery near price and the treasure was his. 
the cut glass vases is a green auction tag. Bryn The auctioneers were also charging a $5 admis
Du Farm is ready for sale. sion fee "to discourage people who are not really 

interested in buying," Robinson explained. "We 
Her family's trophies lined up on make-shift spent $12,000 promoting this sale, and we expect 
tables, her Oriental rugs draped over her mother's thousands of people. We have to preserve some 
Steinway pianos and her beloved James Reynolds room for prospective buyers." 
horse paintings propped up against the base The admission charge was dropped quickly after 
boards, Sallie Jones Sexton is emptying her man antique dealers and buyers complained that the 
sion and selling her treasures. She has opened her sale was not all it was represented to be. Many 
home to strangers, to three September days of had stood in line all night outside the mansion's 
muddy feet and prying eyes, to raise the $250,000 door for the 11 am sale. 
she estimates her belongings will bring. The fifth person in the door told a television 

She has already moved many of the personal interviewer on the first day of the sale, "It was 
items she will take with her to Virginia. Some a rip-off. The first piece I saw was already sold, 
of the bigger pieces are already tagged "Sold" so I went into a back room and lots of the things
and will follow her after the sale. in there were sold, too. It was supposed to be 

"I'm taking the good English furniture and the first-come, first-served. But everything that was 
everyday silver," she said. "Plus some of the reasonably priced was sold, and the rest was 
trophies I couldn't stand to part with. And my overpriced. " 
Steuben glass, simply because it took me so Overpriced or not, most of the Bryn Du furnish
damned long to collect it." ings and finery sold. Most of the Hepplewhite and 

What she has left for sale would fill several of Chippendale, nearly all of the Royal Doulton and 
the modern suburban houses she disdains. There Tiffany. Even the $100 goblets, the $800 horse 
are 10 tables of silver alone in the living room, figurines, the $125 pot-bellied stove, the $5 
a basketball court of a room with floor-to-ceiling stuffed walrus toy and the 100 or so blankets 
fireplaces where the goals would be. Most of the someone found untouched in an upstairs linen 
silver is trophies, including some so old the closet. 
engraving has worn off. There are 1909 and 1911 The few items that didn't sell, including the 
horse trophies awarded to John Jones, and Sallie's $35,000 wedding silver and a $15,000 antique 
own Bryn Du Farm Challenge Trophy, a large tabriz prayer rug, were sent to an auction gallery 
silver tray with a $750 price tag. in New York. Although he would not be specific, 

Sallie demands that her mother's wedding sil Robinson said "we anticipated $250,000 from the 
ver, a 196-piece set emblazoned with the House sale, and it was in that range."

of Orange crest, be sold as a set. Her price? Robinson was more open about the scale of the 

$35,000. Bryn Du sale. "I'm a fourth-generation auction


"The silver is just extraordinary," Mansfield eer," he said, "and my family has been in the 
auctioneer Robert McCready said of Sallie's col auction business for more than 100 years. But 
lection. "A jeweler friend of mine appraised the we've never seen anything like this. 
silver and said it was the best he's seen in his 32 "I hesitate to say it's the biggest sale that's 
years. Much of it was foreign, and Sallie traveled ever been held, but it has to be among the biggest,
the world collecting. She's an authority on silver. especially in the number of items. The only bigger 

"For example," McCready said, "one of her one we've handled was a shopping center sale." 
candelabra was appraised at $3,700. And my -B.M. 
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there are places that sell wine 

. and there is Tarpy's 
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" 'This is the age of mediocrity,' she continued. 
'People just can't afford to do anything anymore. 
Elegant living is gone, and I don't think the decline 
is going to stop.' " 

circus. All you've got left are a few 
trained bears, aerialists and a few 
trained elephants. The only major 
paper you have left in New York is 
the Times. When you started losing 
the Herald Tribune and the Tele
gram, it was a sad omen." 

If Sallie heard those as death 
knells for a grandeur she now 
misses, she might have listened 
years ago for the sound in the 
empire J. S. Jones left his daugh
ters. The tolling is unmistakable 
now: 
• 	Bryn Du, the 172-year-old home 

that became the J ones mansion 
in 1905, has been sold, along 
with Sallie's half of the 600-acre 
Brvn Du Farm. The 52-room 
mansion, outbuildings and land 
sold at sheriff's auction for 
$785,000. Her sister, Alice Vir
ginia, retains her 300 acres. 

• 	 The Granville Inn and Golf 
Course, which J. S. built in a 

development pact with the vil
lage of Granville in 1924, has 
been sold for $190,000. Sallie 
took over active management 
in 1951. 

• 	The Sunday Creek Coal Com
pany, which Sallie took over in 
1959, is now being dissolved. 
I t was one of the largest land 
owners in the state. 
And still she is in debt. Convicted 

of passing five bad checks last 
summer, Sallie was sentenced to 
one year probation and $700 in 
fines. At her recent sentencing. 
Columbus attornev Robert Zitko 
told the court she-has paid $1.57 
million of her $1.6 million debt. 

It is characteristic of the fighter 
in Sallie that she chose to battle 
out of debt rather than declare 
bankruptcy. 

"I've kept it togetherbygoddamn 
hard work," she said of Brvn Du 
and her other concerns. "BiIt you 

can fight just so long and after 
that you're whipped. And when 
you're whipped, it's over. But I put 
up a damned good fight." 

Sallie's damn good fight began 
at her father's knee. "J. S. Jones 
was past 60 when Sallie was born, 
and he told mv mother he was too 
old to raise a son," Granville author 
and historian Minnie Hite Moodv 
said. "Then he proceeded to rais-e 
Sallie as near a boy as possible. 
Her father would hang around the 
stables and Sallie was always with 
him. She picked up bad language 
there, and Mr. Jones would let her 
get away with anything. She had 
nurses and governesses. but they 
never got to first base with her. She 
went to public school in Granville, 
but driving up in a chauffeured 
limosine while the other children 
walked would not make you 
popular." 

What did make her popular with 
her schoolmates, according to 
Richard Howe, the curator of the 
Granville Museum, was Sallie shar
ing "all the ornery things she 
learned out on the farm. She was 
reared bv the farm hands, and 
that's where she learned to cuss. 
And if you've ever heard Sallie, 
they must have been pretty good 
teachers. The teachers who had 
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Bryn Du's main house, circa 1965, 

her in class had their hands full." 
Sallie's temper and tongue are 

legendary. One Granville resident 
stopped in the Inn one night and 
"heard someone cussing like crazy. 
I thought, 'What is this, is the fleet 
in?' But it was only Sallie cussing 
at the help." 

Sallie's problems with her em
ployees are also legend in and 
around Granville, but most observ
ers say the cussing episodes were 
infrequent. "Just when Sallie 
showed up," one former employee 
quipped. 

"Her father died only three years 
after he opened the inn," Howe said, 
"and Sallie was never there to run 
it. She would always get someone 
from Scotland or England to run 
it, because she was busy with her 
horses. The manager would be in 
charge of everything, the menus, 
the help, everything. The help 
didn't like to see her too much." 

Sallie was onlv 22 when she 
assumed the operation of the farm 
and mansion. She left the Gran
ville Inn and Golf Course to the 
care of her father's coal company 
associate, Chester Cooke. Accord
ing to Sallie, only upon Cooke's 
death in 1951 did she actively take 
over the inn and course. 

"She didn't put a nickel's worth 
of money in the inn for years," an 
unsympathetic Howe said. There 
were leaks in the plumbing, tears 
in the carpeting and holes in the 
drapes of the once magnificent 
stone building. 

"And with the inn, like everv
thing else, she seemed to talk her
self out of paying her bills. She 
never paid the coal bills, and some
times the place was cold. And she 
couldn't get her meat delivered 
until the man had her monev in his 
hand, so she'd go scrape it up some 
place. Finally the cooks and wait

resses walked out in March [1976] 
because they hadn't been paid in 
months." 

Managing her father's busi
nesses had been easier for Sallie 
while his close associates and em
ployees were still at Bryn Du. She 
relied heavily on a few, including 
Herbert Simeral, a Granville dep
uty sheriff who was also book
keeper to the family. 

"Herb was a good businessman," 
Howe said, "and if he were living 
today he'd probably turn Sallie 
over his knee and paddle her for 
the shape she's gotten herself into. 
He was her general manager for 
the farm and her finances, and 
could keep her in line. But Herb's 
been dead for 15 or 20 years now." 

Simeral's daughter. Mary 
Graham. remembers as a little girl 
hearing the problems of running 
such a large farm and home. "Farm 
help was quite expensive even in 
the 1930s and '40s," she said. "The 
silos Sallie put in were all expen
sive, too, and the fuel bills were 
so high. Sallie was a smart woman, 
well educated. and asked my father 
for his advice on matters. But he 
was very intelligent, too, and could 
see money problems coming in the 
future." 

The money problems came with 
a vengeance in the late 1960s and 
'70s, overpowering a woman who 
would much rather judge jumpers 
or produce Shakespeare than be 
bogged down in the mundane con
cerns of a restaurant, farm and 
coal company. Sallie Jones Sexton 
found herself a woman of Renais
sance interests and talents in a 
business world that demands more 
than cursory attention to its stocks 
and ledgers. 

The one great passion of her life 
is horses. She got her first pony 
at the age of two and, after selling 
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her mother's Steinways, her fath
er's trophies and her own childhood 
furniture, still managed to take 
five horses to her new home in 
Virginia. 

Middleburg, the exclusive horse 
country where Jack and Jackie 
Kennedy once owned a horse farm. 
Sallie lives there now with her 
two long-time friends and room
mates, Bettv McGuire and Jane 
Dunscombe: 

"Betty bought this little bitty 
house and I'm furnishing it with 
leftovers from here," Sallie said 
during the sale at Bryn Du. ("Little 
bitty" is a three·story pre· Civil 
War home on 27 acres, complete 
with pond and ducks. 1 

"It's really very small," she con· 
tinued, "with two real bedrooms 
and another we're going to make 
into a bedroom. The guests will 
have to go outside to turn around. 
But it does have a 14·stall horse 
barn, and that's what I'm really 
interested in." 

A registered judge with the 
American Horse Show Associa
tion, Sallie still rides and shows 
her champions, especially Excali
bur and Loom Ahead. After her 
estate sale last fall, she traveled 
to Toronto, Florida and New York 
for horse shows, then back to Mid· 
dleburg for the winter. 

Since she began her riding career 
young, Sallie has spent much of 
her time working with beginners 
and their mounts. I had 4·HH 

Guernsey cattle clubs and equita· 
tion clubs in Licking County for 
Lord knows how many years," 
Sallie said recently from Virginia. 
"I think anyone who's successful 
has a responsibility to the kids to 
work with them." 

One young person who remem· 
bers Sallie's help is Joan Promen, 
now an instructor and trainer at 
Esquire Stables. "She and Betty 
McGuire were really good teachers. 
I was in 4·H, and when I was about 
14 or 15 Sallie was judging. She 
was very humorous and helpful, 
and she'd give clinics for the kids 
at Bryn Du. 

"Her horse shows at Bryn Du 
were just super," Promen contino 
ued. "They were moderate size, 
with three show rings and an out· 
door hunt course. It was verv nice 
out there." 

Pat Hitesman, a rider and 
trainer, got his start at Bryn Du. 
"Sallie pioneered the small shows, 
where you could bring along green 
horses and get some mileage under 
your belt. I thought Bryn Du was 
one of the best shows in the sum
mer. She kept her entry fees low and 
never tried to rip anybody off." 

Sallie might have kept her own 
fees low, but very few shows recip· 
rocated. It takes money to own and 
show horses, riders and owners 
alike will tell you, and it's an excep
tional stable in an exceptional year 
that will break even. The joy really 
is in the trophies, the ribbons and 
the job well done, not in the mone
taryawards. 

Similarly, Sallie and Bryn Du 
stables rarely broke even on their 
ventures. She was quoted in Ohio 
Horseman last fall as saying, "I 
won over $1 ,200 at the [Ohio State1 
Fair this year and still lost $250.... 
Itwas worse in Toronto. Even after 
show winnings we were still out 
$1,000. And when we took Excali· 
bur and Loom to Florida, we lost 
our shirts there, too ..." 

A former hired rider for Sallie 
remembers the 1971 equestrian sea· 
son. Eric Johnson. who was 17 at 
the time, rode the Michigan, Ken
tucky, Pennsylvania, New York 
and Canadian circuits for Sallie. 

"She was difficult to work for," 
Johnson recalled. "Everything had 
to be just right, and she put a 
lot of pressure on you to win. If you 
won, you were the greatest. If you 
didn't ... well, I heard her yell at 
other people and believe me, I never 
wanted to be on the receiving end 
of that. Things just didn't work 
out between us." 

During Johnson's short stay at 
Brvn Du, the stable was almost 
full, with eight or nine horses. "We 
had three on the road all season," 
he said. "Even if vou isolate the 
horses from her other expenses, 
shedidn't break even because those 
three show horses didn't pay for 
the rest of the horses at home. And 
1971 was a successful year for 
showing." 

Johnson itemized a list of ex· 
penses for a typical show, all at 
1971 prices. "Entry fees would be 
$100 to $300 per horse per division. 
Then vou had a stall at $25 or $50 
per horse, plus grain and hay. You 
had to have one groom for three 
horses at $10 to $15 per day plus 
expenses. Then you had to pay the 
rider, plus motels for both the 
riders and the barn manager. We'd 
go out for two-week stints. then 
maybe take a week off in between 
from the start in June through 
September, and then indoors for 
October and November. No, you 
don't make money showing horses. 
And Sallie wasn't into breeding 
or selling them, where the real 
horse money is." 

Although 1971 was a successful 
season, Johnson left Bryn Du as 
had many before him. "Sallie went 
through a number of riders," he 
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said. "One season was the longest 
anyone stayed with her." 

Sallie's mercurial temperament 
was just as difficult during theatri
cal seasons as during equestrian. 
Theatre is her second love, and 
she directed Playhouse on the 
Green, a tent theatre north of Co
lumbus, for 11 years with the same 
domineering force she showed in 
the stables. 

Joseph Weaver, who originated 
the theatre in 1954, remembers 
Sallie's takeover of the Playhouse 
management. "Sallie was one of 
the original stockholders in Play
house," he said, "and during my 
five years as manager she was not 
active in the management in any 
way. But we changed managers, 
and W. C. Harrison took over the 
Playhouse for the 1961 season. 
I wasn't at the general stockhold
ers' meeting, but apparently Sallie 
was complaining that she didn't 
like the way things were managed. 
Someone said if you think you can 
do better, do it. And 10 and behold 
if she didn't try." 

Sallie took over as self·appointed 
producer/manager for the 1962 
season. As anyone associated with 
Playhouse on the Green will tell 
you, the management certainly did 
change. 

"When I had the Playhouse," 
Weaver said, "wedidn't make much 
money but we were always in the 
black. After Sallie's first year, we 
never saw a financial statement. 
It was my understanding that dur
ing her years the theatre didn't 
make money, but she was always 
able to absorb her losses until the 
last few years.., 

"We had good years and we had 
bad years," Sallie's predecessor, 
W. C. Harrison, said. "Unfortu
nately, after Sallie took over, we 
had more bad years than good. 
She had very elaborate, expensive 
productions and didn't have the 
box office to support it. She kept 
the prices too low, and had to sub
sidize the considerable losses out 
of her own pocket." 

Shewas willing to take the losses 
on the Playhouse for her love of 
good theatrical productions. Her 
casts were all imported from New 
York, with fill-in parts awarded to 
local personalities. The scenery, 
make-up, costumes and props were, 
like everything else Sallie Jones 
Sexton owned, the best money 
could buy. 

"I loved that theatre," Sallie 
said of the Playhouse on the 
Green, "and I think we did some 
marvelous productions. We didn't 
have any slipshod scenery or slip
shod construction. We tried to 
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bring first-rate theatre into the 
area." 

One Columbusite who appreci
ated her efforts is Danny Deeds, 
local agent and promoter. "Sallie 
is one of the giants of our time," 
he proclaimed, "quite a character 
and really a grand lady. I think 
her playhouse was important be
cause it was the springboard to 
the dinner theatres here. 

"Her shows ran about a month," 
he continued, "and each one had 
the same format. Sallie would come 
out and introduce the show, tell 
you the story and invite you back. 
She was sort of her own MC, and she 

Sallie in September. 1976, just be/ore 
the big sale at Bryn Du. 

was very good at it. She is a very 
strong sort of individual, and she 
was good for the theatre business. 

"Columbus is a very tough town 
for theatre." Deeds said from his 
own experience here. "and I don't 
know how successful the Playhouse 
was financially. But Sallie tried 
very hard, and she should be recog
nized for trying to do something 
for her community." 

Sallie was also involved with 
several Broadway productions but 
was never a major money force, 
according to other theatre people 
in town. Deeds said her name was 
known in the theatre business in 
New York, "but I would say she 
was never a major backer. 

"A lot of people here in Colum
bus put money into plays as an
gels," he continues. "It makes a 
nice conversation piece, but it 
doesn't mean you put up all the 
money or had anything to do with 
the actual production." 

Even with her debts, Sallie is 
stiIl asked to contribute to theatri
cal projects. "There's a person right 
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now who wants me to invest in a 
Broadway play," Sallie said last 
fall. "I don't think I will because 
I don't particularly like the play. 
I haven't been active in Broadwav 
for several years. 

"My interest is in running a 
theatre and I think Playhouse 
wound up my theatre activity. As 
with anything. I think you should 
do it right or not at all. Why let 
a first-rate production slide down 
to a fifth-rate one? I think it's bet
ter to close altogether, and that's 
what we did in 1973." 

Many of Sallie's businesses were 
crumbling by 1973. "Sallie's prob
lems look as if they were inten
tional," museum curator Howe 
said. "She just refused to pay her 
bills. In the past few years she had 
a good trade at the inn, and what 
she did with the money we'll just 
have to wait ahd see. I don't think 
it's in any bank in this country, 
or they would have found it by 
now." 

Rumors flourished after news of 
Sallie's financial problems spread 
through Granville. Most of the 
villagers, never enamored of the 
Duchess, were overjoyed at her 
plight. Some oldtimers said they 
had seen it coming for years, some 
newcomers said they couldn't un
derstand how anyone could go 
through all that money in one life
time. Everybody had an opinion 
on Sallie Jones Sexton's affairs; 
some claimed hubris had finally 
caught up with her, a few claimed 
she was as much a victim as a 
culprit. 

"I think the animosity toward 
Sallie was not there against her 
father so much," Howe said of the 
village's prevailing attitude, "but 
developed after Sallie had grown 
up. She could be very friendly when 
she wanted your signature on her 
liquor petition, but she created 
some hard feelings." 

For years Sallie tried to convince 
Granville residents to approve a 
liquor ordinance so her inn could 
compete with restaurants in neigh
boring wet communities. The ordi
nance was finally passed in 1974, 
but she called it "too little too 
late" to save her failing Granville 
Inn. 

"And it certainly wasn't her 
mother who caused the hard feel
ings," said Howe, who has lived 
in Granville 64 years. "She [Alice 
Baxter Jones J was a very gracious 
woman, inviting the Granville Mu
sic Club ladies to Bryn Du for the 
afternoon. But Sallie never con
tinued any of that. She was away 
from Granville most of the time." 

She has some supporters in Gran-
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ville, however. Sallie's prolonged 
absences from Granville and her 
businesses are the only faults a 
sympathetic Minnie Rite Moody 
finds with the heiress's conduct. 

"Sallie is very independent," she 
said, "and she had fairly competent 
help when she took over the family 
business. But these specialists 
moved or died, and she was alone. 
She has been away a great deal, 
and maybe did not keep the eye on 
it she should have. 

"But I am completely on her 
side," she continued. "I think Gran
ville has been terribly mean to her, 
because she's a very friendly person 
naturally. It's simply a case of the 
haves versus the have-nots. There 
are 20 to 30 certified millionaires 
in Licking County, and that cer
tainly doesn't overwhelm me. But 
some people are jealous of that 
much money. 

"People were jealous of her as 
a child, because she had a govern
ess. a music teacher and always 
had a pretty pony. She has a few 
loyal friends and people who admire 
her. but I am overwhelmed by the 
number of people who thought she 
got just what she deserved." 

One of her local critics dis
counted Moody's theory that jeal
ousy prompted the hatred some 
Granville' residents feel toward 
Sallie: "No. I have to honestly say 
she did it all herself." 

"She's had a hard time being 
big-minded about it," Moody said, 
"but she has much less resentment 
toward others than I've seen in 
Granville people toward her. I've 
always enjoyed Sallie very much, 
and I haven't heard her express one 
bit of bitterness toward Granville." 

Perhaps Moody has not checked 
with Sallie recently. In a January 
interview, after her bad check sen
tencing and her move to Virginia, 
her bitterness extended to the en
tire state of Ohio. 

"Columbus ~\1onthly? I don't 
see any point in an interview be
cause I'm done with Columbus 
and Columbus is done with me. 
Nothing could drag me back to 
Columbus, and I have no connec
tion at all in Ohio. No one cares 
about me there, except as some
thing to talk about." 

Then perhaps a comment on her 
future life in Virginia? With the 
sting that acquaintances of the 
Duchess will remember well, she 
said, "I've only been here a month. 
It's a little difficult for me to be 
mayor of Middleburg yet." 0 

Betsa Marsh is a contributing edi
tor of Columbus Monthly. 
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