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PREVFACE

The town of Concord is probably as attractive in histori-
cal features as any in this country.

Its early connection with the American Revolution ; its
association with the life and works of Emerson, Haw-
thorne, Thoreau and other distinguished authors ; and its
having formerly been the County Seat of old Middlesex
all contribute to make the place notable.

It is thronged annually with thousands of visitors, some
mere sightseers, some seeking inspiration from the shrines
visited, some to say they have been to Concord. .

The History of Concord written by Lemuel Shattuck
and published in 1835, is not now easily obtainable.- Only
a few copies, if any, of the work of Charles H. Walcott,
Esq., remain unsold ; and the historical sketches of Rev.
Grindall Reynolds, D. D., and the Hon. John S. Keyes
were written for the Histories of Middlesex County,
which are too bulky and expensive for common use.
Besides these standard works, nothing that we are aware of
has been published of the town’s consecutive annals, except
occasional pamphlets and addresses. Because of these
things we believe an available History may be desirable,
and by the preparation of these pages we have sought to
supply it.

The work is designed to be in two volumes; the first
entitled Colonial Concord: the second, Provincial Concord.

Volume 1 includes the annals of the town from its origin
in 1636, untill 1692, at which time the Massachusetts Bay
Colony became a Province, together with brief biographical
sketches of the original grantees.

Volume 11. will include the annals from 1692 through the
Provincial period to the close of the Revolutionary war.

Volume 1 is divided into two parts. The first contains
the story of the settlement setting forth the leading facts
in the town’s history, so far as known, to the year 1653.

In this portion of the work the writer has employed both
fact and fiction; but in such a manner as to enable the
reader easily to distinguish the one from the other. This
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method has been adopted because many of the early
records were lost, and it 1s designed to supply the deficiency,
as relates to manners and customs, by conjecture based on
analogy as these were known to exist in other towns at the
same time.

The second part is pure history. The facts are mainly
given in chronological order and to a large extent set forth
by copies of original records and ancient papers with refer-
ences to the places where they are found.

A work on local history to be in the highest degree
instructive should be more than a mere compilation of
dates, statistics, and isolated facts, valuable only to anti-
quaries and genealogists. It should have such a back-
ground or setting of general history as will give the
reader an intelligent understanding of the causes and results
of the local events described.

For this reason, in instances where an occurrence is promi-
nently connected with events in the country at large, the
latter have been sufficiently described to show the relation-
ship of one to the other.

No claim is made to great original research. The field
of Concord history has been too carefully harvested in the
past, to leave much opportunity for the gleaner to gather
new sheaves, or to find much rich aftermath. We have
collected our material from every available source whether
of records, manuscript, publication or tradition. We have
avoided dogmatic assertion and have intended to state hypo-
thetically whatever is doubtful or unsettled.

Prominent among the writers of local history from
whom we have quoted are those of Lemuel Shattuck,
Charles E. Walcott, Esq. Rev. Grindall Reynolds, D. D.
Hon John S. Keyes, and Albert E. Wood. We have
also received valuable suggestions from the late Alfred
Hosmer, and are also indebted to the historian, Rev. G. M.
Bodge, to the Littleton Historical Society, and others whose
services have been kindly proffered and gratefully received.
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That the work is free from errors it would be presump-
tion to assert. No prudent writer of local history would
make pretence to this. Ncither do any who are charitably
disposed and have had experience in the difficult work of the
local annalist presume to judge the work of another from
the standpoint of perfect accuracy. There are many sub-
jects which will always be matters of doubt and controversy.
Evidence considered admissible by some might be rejected
by others; and cases may occur when the evidence is consid-
ered about equal on either side.

This work has been written from the position of one
who has great reverence for the religious faith of
the fathers, and who recognizes in this faith a strong factor
in whatever of greatness has accrued to us, as a Nation.
And if bringing out the facts, many of which are too
little known, shall lead to a higher appreciation of the
fathers and of the faith that made them what they were, one
great object of the author will be accomplished.

A.S. H.
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COLONIAL CONCORD

CHAPTER 1.

A traveler’s visit to an early bomestead at Concord,
Massachusetts — Scene at a Settler’s fireside — Com-
pany expected — Strange sounds and sights talked
about — Town Meeting topics discussed— Descrip-
tion of Comcord in the present — Objects of Historic
Interest — The North Bridge— Houses of the
Revolutionary Period— The Wright Tavern—
First Parisb Meeting House— The Antiquarian
House— Meriam's Corner.

THE fire flickered and the sparks flew up the broad

chimney, as a traveler sat on a fall evening before

the half burnt backlog, in Goodman Hartwell’s

snug farm-house in Concord town about two
centuries and a half ago.

It was evident from the appearance of things that com-
pany was expected, for besides the usual oaken settle and
chairs there were standing about sundry stools and a long,
low bench. Presently a sound was heard at the door as if
some one were fumbling for the latchstring, and as it
opened several neighbors entered and also Goodmen But-
trick and Heald from the North quarter and Miles and
Dakin from the South. A little later, Parson Peter Bulke-
ley arrived with the Gobble boys who had come from down
by- the river bay in an oxcart, and having overtaken the
minister had brought him along.

While waiting for others to come, various subjects were
talked about, among which were some strange noises which
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Goody Dean said she “heerd near the buryin ground.”
Some said they were made by an earthquake, others sug-
gested a landslide, but these explanations did not satis%
Duty, who declared that “the sounds ware above the airth,
not under it nor insideit. Besides,” said she, “the milk has
soured twice sence I heerd them so I think the cows heerd
them too fur they feed there.”

The matter being referred to the minister he said, after
a moment’s reflection, “Such things being unusual contain
a lesson and should lead us to be circumspect and careful in
our conduct.” He was about to say more, but was inter-
rupted by a faint rap at the back door which was at the end
of a low entry under the lean-to roof.

Goodman Hartwell snatched from the mantlepiece a
save-all on which a short candle stub sputtered, and going
out soon returned with Goody Rice who had come across
lots for an evening call. The newcomer created a fresh
breeze of excitement for she ‘confirmed what Duty had said
of the queer noises, and also told about a strange creature
which had several times been seen near the “great mead-
ows,” sometimes looking like 2 man and sometimes like a
goat, but always vanishing when approached.

It was at once agreed that since the strange sight and
sounds were at about the same time they might have the
same cause, and as the matter was a serious one it was thought
wise before considering it further to wait till others came 1n,
“For,” said Ensign Hosmer who had just entered, “there’s
some up our way who’ve heerd things, and I consait seen
things too, and perhaps the creature is the ‘specter wolf’
folks have talked of.”

The further time of waiting was mostly occupied in talk-
ing over the condition of Dame Smeadley, who, Goodman
Farwell who had just visited her said, was “low and languish-
ing and much in need of the physic and paynes of the
chirugeon.”

When a sufficient number had come in to begin busi-
ness all other subjects were soon dropped and the business
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of the evening was entered upon, which consisted of an
informal talk about things that were to be considered at a
coming town meeting, among which were matters connected
with the cow commons, “the seating of the meeting house,”
and the making of some new rules relative to strangers, it
having been noised about that one or two of these might
become the town charge. ) .

As cach new comer entered he was introduced to the
traveller, and when it was understood that he had journeyed
all the way from Watertown to observe the customs, man-
ners, and ways of doing things of the people at the Mus-
ketequid plantation, great interest was at once taken in him .
and a disposition was manifested to aid him in every way
possible.

Among other marks of cordiality was the promptness
with which they invited him to their “housen,” offering the
freedom and hospitality of their firesides and promising if
he would set a time they woul{ come for him.

The traveller appeared pleased, and afterwards in accept-
ing their invitations, sat at many hearthstones listening to
the sparks and gathering much of colonial lore and pioneer
experience of the settlers of Concord.

Before narrating, however, what he heard and saw, we
will speak of Concord as it is, and briefly outline its earlier
history.

Concord, Massachusetts, is in Middlesex County about
twenty miles from Boston. It has a territorial area of
about fifteen miles and a population of between five and
six thousand. It is intersected from north to south by the
New York, New Haven and Hartford railroad and from
cast to west by the Fitchburg division of the Boston and
Maine. The Lexington branch of the latter road enters the
town from the east, terminating at Concord Junction near -
the Massachusetts Reformatory. The trolley cars, also
have found their way here, and rumble over the old roads
and past ancient homesteads ; and where once the farm boy
drove his herd afield amid the quictness of nature, may
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now be seen strange vehicles, whose whizzing and whirring
show plainly that Concord is not exempt from modern

r .
d ;he Center or central village of Concord has a popula-
tion of from two to three thousand and contains approxi-
mately five hundred private residences. It has no stores
or shops beyond what are locally required ; and more or
less of its inhabitants are those who in retirement have
sought here a restful retreat, or who, while doing busi-
ness elsewhere, have made this their home.

About midway of the central village is a small common
or public square. In this square is a monument commemo-
rative of the town’s soldiers and sailors who died in the
civil war.

Near the corner of the Common to the easterly where
the road turns towards the Battle Ground is the old
County Court House where the District Court for central
Middlesex holds its se.sions.

Southerly of the Court House is the Town House and
on the opposite side to the westward is the old Registry
of Deeds building used for county purposes when Con-
cord was a shire town.

To the northerly of the square is “The Colonial,” a
building associated with the Revolutionary war and the
family of Henry Thoreau.

The places of interest in Concord are both historic and
classicc. Foremost among the former is the site of the old
North Bridge about a half mile from the public square. By
this spot several Provincial and British soldiers were killed
April 19, 1775. The slain Americans were Capt. Isaac
Davis and Abner Hosmer of the Acton Minute Men and
the Statue of the Minute Man designed by Daniel C.
French a Concord sculptor marks the spot on or near where
they fell. '

The English soldiers slain were two in number. They
were under the immediate command of Lieut. Edward
Thornton Gould and were of a detachment of three com-
panies under the command of Capt. Lawrie.
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The spot where these soldiers fell and the British stood
when they began firing upon the Provincials just over the
river is designated by a stone monument erected by the
town in 1836. Near this monument by the sidewalk pro-
tected in part by a stonewall and in part by a simple chain
fence are the graves of the two fallen Britons.

The locality of these monuments is called the “Battle
Ground.” The original historic bridge was long since swept
away by a river flood, and the present one was erected
for a memorial purpose.

A short distance from the lane leading to the bridge on
the road toward Concord centre is the old Jones house
built in 1654, now the residence of John S. Keyes, Justice
of the Central Middlesex District Court. In this house
there lived at the time of the Concord fight Elisha Jones,
an ardent patriot whose zeal was so demonstrative on the
retreat of the British that his house was made a target of,
and the accuracy of the Englishman’s aim may still be seen
by a bullet mark in the east end.

About a mile from the North Bridge stands the old
Barrett house, the home in the Revolutionary tPcriod of
Col. James Barrett who commanded a regiment of Middle-
sex militia.

To this place a detachment of Regulars were sent under
Capt. Lawrence Parsons by Lieut.-Col. Smith, who with
the main body of English soldiers were stationed at the
central village. In the door yard of this house the Britons
burned a parcel of Provincial cannon carriages and endeav-
ored to discover and destroy other public property.

Various incidents are told of the doings of the Red
Coats during their short stay about the house, and of the
Provincials who sought to foil them. It is said of the
aged mother of the Colonel that she would not seek for
herself a place of safety when told that the British were
coming, but prefered to remain saying, “I can’t live long any
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way and I’d rather stay and see that they don’t burn down
the house and barn.”

As a soldier seized a trunk containing some pewter plates
she Klnckily exclaimed, “That-is private property,” upon
which it was let alone. She also expostulated with a Brit-
ish officer who had laid hold of Stephen, her grandson,
causing his release. When the hungry Britons asked for
food she gave it saying, “We are commanded in the Bible
to feed our encmies,” and when offered money she said as
she refused it, “It is the price of blood.” In a field near
the premises the provincials had concealed some muskets,
and bullets were so disposed of in the house as to remain
undiscovered, so that, all in all, Captain Parsons with his
two companies of Regulars found but small compensation
for his venturesome march. The Old Barrett house is
about two miles north of Concord Center and is reached
by the Lowell Road and the Barrett’s Mill Road.

Near the Common or Public Square, and bearing a sign
designating its historic importance is the “Wright Tavern”
where it is asserted some of the English officers made their
headquarters during their few hours sojourn in the town on
April 19. Here, tradition says, Maj. John Pitcairn who
commanded the British marines stirred his sugar and
brandy saying as he did so, “In this way we will stir the
blood of Yankees before night.” This place was also
the headquarters, or place of rendezvous, of the Concord
Minute Men while awaiting on the morning of April 19,
tidings of the advance of the English, and to this tavern
Captain Smith and his company from Lincoln repaired and
reported ; so that it was within the course of a few hours
the head centre of two hostile forces who were to clash in
battle on that fateful day. This tavern is very old. It was
opened about 1747, by a militia captain named Ephraim
Jones. In 1751, Jones sold the premises to Thomas
Munroe formerly of Lexington, who continued the tavern
business, and made the place, as Jones had done before him,
a resort for the town officials on their days of public
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" business, furnishing them with such refreshments as were
demanded by the times and the special occasions.

About 1760, it came into the possession of Deacon
Thomas Barrett, by a mortgage and was sold by him to
Daniel Taylor. In 1775, Amos Wright became its
propricetor, and although he kept an Inn there but a short
period, it was long enough to give it a lasting name, for
it has been known as the Wright Tavern ever since, not-
withstanding it was sold in 1793, to Capt. Reuben Brown
formerly of Sudbury.

Near the Wright Tavern on the south is the First Parish
or Unitarian Meeting House, which stands on the site of
one erected in 1712, where in 1774, the first Provincial
Congress met, with John Hancock as President. The
immediate predecessor of the present edifice after having
been repeatedly remodeled was destroyed by fire April 12,
1900.

A few rods to the southerly, on the left going toward
Lexington is the Antiquarian House, said to be one of the
oldest buildings in Concord and formerly the home of
Reuben Brown, a saddler. Here is now kept a collection
of relics among which is the sword of Col. James Bar-
rett, a gun of one of the English soldiers who fell at the
North Bridge and a tobacco box of Maj. John Buttrick.

About a mile below the Antiquarian House on the
Lexington road which was traveled by the English soldiers
both in their advance and their retreat on April 19, is Mer-
iam’s Corner. Here was the first skirmish after the firing
at the North Bridge, and the beginning of disaster to the
retreating English, they having been attacked at this point
by the Provincials who had crossed from the North Bridge
over the “Great Fields” back of the Burying Ground, and
also by companies from Reading, Chelmsford and Billerica.

A tablet suitably inscribed marks the spot of this mem-
orable skirmish, and hard by, set back from the highway
with its side upon the road to Bedford is the square anti-
quated dwelling house early occupied by the Meriams.
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On one of its doors is the mark of a bullet received April
19th; and the brick oven and high mantle cupboard and
corner beaufet are all indicative of the days of tallow
candles and pewter plates.

On the east side of what is now Walden street at a place
near the Congregational Trinitarian meeting house there
stood on April 19, 1775,a store house in which some
Provincial stores had been deposited by the Committee of
Safety. These stores were saved from destruction by the
English searching squad, by a ruse of the miller who had
them in charge, who, placing his hands upon barrels of his
own flour, said, “This is my flour. In the winter I grind
my grain and in the spring I carry it to market.”

The soldiers believing by this remark concerning his
own flour that all the flour deposited there belonged to the
miller departed saying, “We do not destroy private pro-

perty.
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CHAPTER II

Places of Classic Interest — The “Old Manse” —
Home of Ralph Waldo Emerson — The “Orchard
House” — The “Wayside” — W alden Pond — Tho-
reaw’'s House — The Home of Frank B. Sanborn —
Old Burying Grounds — Sleepy Hollow — Natural
Objects.

THE places of classic interest in Concord are many

and rare, for associated with its history both

ancient and modern are men and women of world

renown. Authors, poets, philosophers and jurists
have contributed to the town’s literary fame. The homes
they once lived in are visited as shrines; and the paths
once trodden by them are annually pressed by the foot-
steps of many who seek new inspiration by visiting the
localities where these great men lived.

Probably the place of greatest interest is the “Old
Manse.” Itis on the way to the “Battle Ground” and from
its windows Rev. William Emerson witnessed the Concord
Fight. Beneath its gray gables have lived a succession of
the town’s ministers ; but what above every thing else makes
it distinguished is that it was for a time the home of Ralph
Waldo Emerson and Nathaniel Hawthorne. Here the
former wrote parts of his “Nature” and the latter “Mosses
from an old Manse.” Itis about a half mile from Con-
cord village standing back from the road amid a profu-
sion of trees and shubbery and has an air of antiquity and
colonial comfort: The house was built for Rev. William
Emerson in 1765.

The field between the “Old Manse” and the “Battle
Ground” is supposed, on account of the many relics found
there, to be the site of an Indian village.

9
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Probably the object next in interest to the public is the
house of Ralph Waldo Emerson. This like the birth-
place of the bard of Avon isa place very dear to tourists.
It is situated on the highway to Lexington and is easily
distinguished by a cluster of pine trees which environ it.
The %::luse is of the colonial style of architecture, and of
such pleasing proportions that it would be attractive to the
passerby even were it not the home of the great essayist.
- It is now occupied by Miss Ellen Emerson, a daughter,
and remains largely in its general outlook as when left by
its former illustrious occupant. :

The study which was on the first floor in one of the
front rooms remains as when the great philosopher was
alive, and the walks, the garden nooks, the home trees and
such other objects as time, if let alone by man, leaves for
years unchanged, are here much as in days of yore when
Channing, Alcott, Hawthorne and Thoreau strolled among
them.

Seldom, perhaps, in our land or in any land has a home
been visited by more distinguished guests. From near and
from far, from countries beyond the seas men have come to
this spot and gone away bearing with them as an ample
compensation the thought that they had visited the home
of Emerson, walked in his footsteps, sat amid his trees
and vines and heard the singing of birds and the hum-
ming of bees as he had heard them.

A quarter of a mile or more to the east on the left of
the road is the “Orchard House”. Here Bronson Alcott
and his famous family lived ; and here Louisa Alcott found
material for “Little Women” and “Little Men” and several
other of her notable books. In this house, Mr. Alcott
founded the Concord School of Philosophy which was
afterwards carried on in the small building at the rear.

Beyond the “Orchard House” is the “Wayside,” another
home of the Alcotts. It was sold by them in 1852 to
Nathaniel Hawthorne who lived in it till his death, thus
giving it double renown. The “tower room” at the rear
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was Hawthorne’s study, and there he wrote “Tanglewood

Tales” and “Our Old Home”.
© It is stated that the larches between the ¢“Orchard
House” and the “Wayside” were brought by Mr. Haw-
thorne from England. The place is now the residence of
Mrs. Daniel Lothrop, who as Margaret Sidney wrote
“Little Maid of Concord Town” and other books.

To the south of Concord center, distant a mile and a
half over the fields and meadows toward the town of Lin-
coln is Walden Pond, made famous by the author, poet,
and naturalist, Henry Thoreau. The pond is about a
mile long and three miles in circumference. It is almost
entirely surrounded by woods and has no visible inlet or
outlet. Its waters arc said to rise and fall but through
what cause no one knows, for it is sometimes higher in dry
than in wet seasons. Upon the northerly side o% this pond
Thoreau built a house which served him for a home for
two years and two months. He moved into it in 1845,
and it cost him, apart from the frame work, twenty-eight
dollars and twelve and one half cents. The boarding was
of material obtained from the house of a laborer. The
frame was of timber cut and hewn by himself with a bor-
rowed axe.

The building which was ten feet wide and fifteen feet
long stood upon slightly rising ground about twenty rods
from a small cove. It had a garret, a closet, a large win-
dow on each side, a door at the end and a brick fireplace.

The land upon which it was situated was owned by
Ralph Waldo Emerson who charged his tenant no rent.
The site of the house is marked by a simple cairn made of
stones placed there by tourists.

Not far from Thoreau’s house was his bean field, where
he raised one year “nine bushels and twelve quarts of
beans” which he says he sold at a “pecuniary profit of
eight dollars seventy-one and one half cents.”

As is the case with many forest lakes, Walden has its
legend and as usual it relates to the Indians, who, as the
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story runs had displeased the Great Spirit by their profan-
ity at a powwow, whereupon in place of a pleasant hill came
a pond which took its name Walden from an old squaw
who was the only survivor.

About this pond there lived several emancipated slaves
left over from that period of New England history when
the rum habit and human servitude were not considered
inconsistent with a high standard of morality. Of these
Thoreau mentioned Cato Ingraham who lived east of his
“bean field, slave of Duncan Ingraham, Esq., Gentleman
of Concord village;” and Zilpha, a colored woman who
had a little house “where she spun linen for the towns-folk,
making the Walden woods ring with her shrill singing.”

He also states, that on Brister’s Hill down the road on
the right lived Brister Freeman a “handy negro” slave of
Squire Cummings and “Fenda his hospitable wife who told
fortunes.”

Other habitants of the pond precinct mentioned in Tho-
reau’s writings are one Breed whose hut he says was about
the size of hisown; and an Irishman, Hugh Quoil, whom
rumor said had been a soldier at Waterloo, “Napoleon” as
the writer continues, “going to St. Helena and Quoil to
Walden woods.”

Apart from its association with Henry Thoreau, Wal-
den pond has attractions peculiarly its own. The waters
are at times remarkably transparent partaking of the
chanseﬁnl sky tints, reflecting from the calm, clear depths
the rich foliage upon its banks. In some places the adjacent
ground slopes gradually forming a miniature beach where
the bathers can walk out several feet, while in others it falls
rapidly with a sharp, steep descent and the trees smndil:f

cefully beside it give a very pleasing effect, so that all
in all the variety of shore line affords the beholder very
much theaspect of the famous Lake George in New York.
Walden pond may be reached from the Fitchburg R. R.
station by a short walk down the track ; or by carriage road
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down Thoreau street; or it may be reached from Monu-
ment Square by way of Main and Walden streets.

Among other localities especially associated with Henry
Thoreau is the “landing place,” a spot by the river near
the South bridge, where he embarked on his triP for “A
Week on the Concord and Merrimack Rivers,” and to
which repeated reference is made by him.

The birthplace of Thoreau is on the Virginia road, a
somewhat disused way, opening from the Bedford road, and
the house where he died 1s the third on the left before reach-
ing the corner of Thoreau street as one goes up Main
street. At the time of Thoreau's death the house was
occupied by his family and afterward by Bronson Alcott
and his daughter Louisa.

Just east of the South bridge with stone arches, on Elm
street, is the home of Frank B. Sanborn, a well known
journalist and the biographer of Alcott, Thoreau, Channing,
and John Brown. The house was for a time the home of
William Ellery Channing, and to it men of letters have oft
times repaired for literary and social converse.

Its distinguished owner and occupant became conspicuous
in ente bellum days, by an attempt to kidnap him on an
alleged order of the President of the United States Senate
for contempt in not appearing before that body to be
examined in the interest of the southern slave power. The
scheme so far succeeded as to result in the capture of Mr.
Sanborn under pretence of a lawful arrest, but was soon
foiled by the persistence and pluck of Mrs. Sanborn and
the granting of a writ of habeas corpus by Judge E. Rock-
wood Hoar, then of the Massachusetts Supreme Judicial
Court.

Mr. Sanborn was a friend of John Brown of Harper's
Ferry renown, and through his influence the latter made a
visit to Concord and lifted up his voice in behalf of freedom
for the slave.

Next to the places made prominent by the Revolution
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and the objects and localities made famous by its distin-
guished men are its burying grounds. These places are of
more than usual interest and few tourists leave the town
without visiting them.

The one on the hill is supposed to be the oldest. Its
exact age is not known but presumably it began as a church
yard, for on a spot in the midst of it is supposed to have
been built in 1635 or 1626 a little log meeting house ; and
it is altogether probable, as we shall subsequently state, that
nearby contemporaneous with the erection of this first meet-
ing house was the laying out of land, according to the old
English custom for a place of burial. But be this as it may,
the ground dates from about the beginning of the settle-
ment and since then representatives of many generations
have been buried there.

This yard contains fourteen or fifteen of the oldest grave-
stones in Concord, and more than two thirds of all the
monuments and other grave markers bearing names of the
original inhabitants of the town, are in this enclosure.

Upon these ancient tablets are the familiar names of
Hosmer, Hartwell, Buttrick, Fletcher, Flint, Blood ; also
of Heald, Brooks, Wheate, Stow, Heywood, Temple,
Taylor, Chandler, Clark, Minott and Melvin, — family
names which, it will be observed as we- pursue our narra-
tive, are of men who were prominent in shaping the town’s
history. Besides the names, inscriptions and epitaphs in
this yard have added to its interest. Conspicuous among
them is one on the gravestone of the negro John Jack
once a slave which is supposed to have been written by
Daniel Bliss.

God wills us free ; man wills us slaves.
I will as God wills ; God’s will be done.
Here lies the body of
JOHN JACK

A native of Africa who died
March 1773, aged about 60 years.



Concord 15

Tho’ born in a land of slavery,

He was born free.

Tho’ he lived in a land of liberty,
He lived a slave,

Till by his honest, tho’ stolen, labors,
He acquired the source of slavery,
Which gave him his freedom ;

Tho’ not long before

Death, the grand tyrant,

Gave him his final emancipation,
And set him on a footing with kings.
Tho' a slave to vice,

He practised those virtues

Without which kings are but slaves.

Upon the summit of the hill within an altar tomb are
the remains of Rev. Daniel Bliss, at one time Pastor of the
Concord church. Near by is a tablet to the memory of
the Rev. William Emerson. By the Catholic church,
near Main and Bedford streets is a row of tombs in one of
which repose the remains of the Rev. Ezra Ripley.

Space forbids a further notice of the names and exact
place of sepulture of the honored dead. It is enough to
say that the place is teeming with sacred associations of
both the near and remote past; and as one looks up to it
from the busy highway beneath, he may well feel it is a
place unusual even in a town of exceptional interest.

The burying ground supposed to be second in age is on
Main street a short distance west of the Bank. Tradition
says that the land was given to the town for burial purposes
by two maiden ladies. When it was opened for this pur-
pose is not known ; but it is designated in the records as
existing as a burying ground as early as 1673.

The earliest stone is that of Thomas Hawthorne, who
died November 17, 1697, and the next date found there is
1713. There are but few monuments and the stones are
mostly slate. Prominent names on these stones are Hay-
ward, Buss, Barrett, Miles, Potter, Stratton, Dakin, Jones,
Davis, Prescott, Hubbard and Conant.
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Just east of this yard is the site of one of the town’s old
garrison houses.

“Sleepy Hollow” the latest cemetery in Concord is situ-
ated on the outskirts of the central village to the eastward,
and a few minutes walk from the public square. The land
was bought of the heirs of Reuben Brownin 1855. Atits
dedication the oration was delivered by Ralph Waldo
Emerson, and an ode was sung which was written by Frank
B. Sanborn.

The natural conformation is admirably suited for the
purpose of a cemetery, and the locality was called Sleepy
Hollow long before it was used as a place of burial. The
first interment was in 1855. Here Ey the Ridge Path is
the grave of Hawthorne marked by a simple stone bear-
ing only his name. Just behind it is that of Thoreau, at
the head of which is a common red stone, and near this is
the grave of Emerson marked by a large piece of rock.
In 1869 the town obtained a strip of land which united the
New Hill burying ground with Sleepy Hollow.

The most notable natural object in Concord is the river.
It takes its rise in Hopkinton and Westboro, and empties
into the Merrimac at Lowell. Its original name is Mus-
ketequid, signifying in the Indian language grassy ground.
It is about two hundred feet wide where 1t enters the town
and three hundred where it leavesit. Itscurrent is so slow
as sometimes to be scarcely perceptible.

Its meadows are broad and in places extend to woody
uplands, fertile fields and pleasant secluded nooks, where
grow the cranberry vine and the wild grape.

There are places of interest along the banks of this river
in other towns as well as Concord; a few miles south-
westerly in the town of Wayland is the Old Town Bridge
of Sudbury over which the Indians under King Philip were
driven in 1676. Near by stands the late home of Lydia
Maria Child, noted author and abolitionist. And on a
tributary of this stream in the adjoining -town of Sudbury
stands the “Wayside Inn” made f’amous by Longfellow.
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Other of the prominent natural features of Concord are
three hills, Nashawtuc, Annusnuc and Punkatassett.
These names are all of Indian origin. Nashawtuc is just
west of the river, near the South bridge. At or near the
foot of this hill was the wigwam of Tahattawan,-and the
squaw Sachem, two of the aboriginal owners of the Con-
cord territory. At the southwesterly was the homestead
of Major Simon Willard, the site of which is marked by a
tablet.

Annusnuc is at Concord Junction near the Massachu-
setts Reformatory. About this hill in the early days of
the settlement was the “Hog-pen walk” a tract of land set
apart by the original grantees for the pasture of swine.

On the plain land stretching to the southwesterly
was held the famous State Muster by order of Gov.
Nathaniel P. Banks, where in 1858 were encamped all
the volunteer militia of Massachusetts.

Punkatasett is in the northeast part of Concord, about a
mile from the North Bridge. Itis conspicuous in Concord
history as being the point of observation for the “embattled
farmers” as they awaited events on the morning of April
19, 1775. Uponand about these hills there is a good out-
look from which a large portion of the town can be seen
and more or less of the winding river courses may be traced.

Fairhaven hill in the southwest part of the town over-
looks Fairhaven pond, a tract of water or bay in Concord
river having an area of about seventy-three acres.

Brister’s hill is beyond Walden pond near Lincoln.
These latter places are frequently referred to in the works
of Henry Thoreau.

Among the highlands which hardly attain hill propor-
tions is the “Ridge” which skirts Concord center toward
the east and south. This locality is of much historic inter-
est as along the base of it was the “little strate strete”
now a part of Lexington road along which the earliest
house lots were laid out.

Upon the uplands to the rear were some of the first corn
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lands of the settlers, and from the more prominent points
of this natural observatory they could look off upon their
meadow lands which in those first years were the main
means of sustenance for their live stock.

The Public Library building is of recent date being
erected in 1873. It is situated at the junction of Sudbury
road and Main street and stands upon or near, the spot
where one of the town’s old time taverns early stood.
This Library is of especial interest because of what it con-
tains of Concord authorship, having, besides the books that
were written by Concord men and women, a valuable col-
lection of the manuscripts from which the books were pro-
duced. There are also deposited here relics, pictures and
pieces of sculpture relating to or made by Concord people.
The Library is but a short walk from the public square and
on the way to the Fitchburg Railroad station.

On the right hand side of Main street going westward
and nearly opﬂosite the Public Library is the house formerly
occupied by the late Hon. Samuel Hoar. Here were born
Hon. E. Rockwood Hoar, formerly a Judge of the Mas-
sachusetts Supreme Judicial Court and Attorney General
~in the Cabinet of President Grant, and Hon. George F.
Hoar, United States Senator.

The portion of Main street from a point a little to the
cast of this place is of comparatively modern construction,
the old road passing a little to the north of the present one,
leaving the burying ground to the south of it.

The short strip of Main street between the Public
Square and the beginning of Walden street was formerly in
part the Mill Dam, and was not used as a regularly laid
out highway until almost within the memory of people now
living.

The site of the first “Corn Mill” in Concord was here, at
a spot just east of the Old Bank building.

The pond which furnished the mill power extended from
the dam southward.

The Trinitarian Church is upon, or near the site of
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Concord’s first store which was kept by Robert Meriam,
who had over a score of acres of land granted him in that
locality.
The three-story dwelling house on the same side of
Walden street, and next but one north of it, was long
the only three-story house in Concord. It was built and Aothacee ©
owned by Duncan Ingraham, a wealthy merchant and o 4, ol
. ¢father of Captain Ingraham of the United States Navy, 3: AN Y,
who cleared the decks of his warship for action in the
harbor of Smyrna, Turkey, in behalt of the Hungarian
refugee, Martin Koszta, remarking, “Blood is thicker than
water.”
On the corner southwest of the Public Square, at the
beginning of Main street was the Old Middlesex Hotel,
where in the days when County Courts were held at Con-
cord, many noted jurists were entertained.
Such is Concord in the present; and the foregoing are
some of the objects and places much visited by the tourists,
who on gala occasions and throughout the milder seasons
throng into the town sight seeing, gathering souvenirs and
pensively pondering upon the past.



CHAPTER III.

Origin of Settlement — Early Results— Erection
of “Corn Mili’ — Meeting House — Parsonage —
Resumption of Traveler's Narative — Coming
JSrom W atertown— First Conference with the Con-
cord Colonists— Visit to tbe Home of William
Hartwell — Indian Mission Service at Nashawtuc

HE ecarliest mention of this region was probably
made by William Wood, in a book entitled “New

England Prospects”, a work supposed to be based

upon his personal observation about 1633. An
early description is also given by Johnson, in his “Wonder
Working Providence of Sion’s Saviour in New England,”
published in 1654, in which the writer sets forth the
Concord plantation as a place where the pioneers found
hard fare, and built their huts by leaning the rough logs
against the hillside, which served the double purpose of a
support and a chimney back.

The breaking of ground upon this plat for a permanent
settlement was about 1635, when there arrived from Eng-
land by way of Watertown, then Newtowne, which town,
with Cambridge, then bounded Concord on the easterly, the
other sides being bounded by an unclaimed wilderness, a
company of colonists, under the direction of Rev. Peter
Bulkeley, Elder John Jones, and probably Simon Willard,
a merchant. Among the names of these colonists are some
still familiar in Concord, which designate ancient and
honored households, whose continuity with the distant past
has never been broken by time’s rude touch, and like faith-
ful waymarks of history still chronicle by their suggestive-
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ness what has made the old town great. Supplemental to
such friendly services as borne by the living is that borne
by the dead, and

¢<In that village on the hill,
Where never is sound of smithy or mill,”’

the old-time tombstone, with its grime and its gray, and its
quaint, weather-made defacement, stands representative of
connecting links, as if, by a poor proxy like this, it could
make the past and present, one.

That success attended the settlement is well attested by
early results; and though the records of these results have
been lost, so that for a ﬁalf century and over not a sentence
comes to us from the written page, save as we receive it
from colonial sources, or in scraps and fragments of family
documents, yet tradition, often true in its intent to pre-
serve, and trustworthy even in matters of moment, speaks
unmistakably of Concord’s early town life. ‘The earth and
brush cabins soon gave way to substantial structures; the
forest was felled along the plain land and the meadow
margins ; and 2 mill was erected “to grind the town’s corn.”

he spot selected for the mill was near what is now
the Common, or public square, and the little stream upon
which it was situated is known as “Mill Brook,” though it
is now so small as might lead one to doubt whether it ever
had any mill power at all. But we should remember that
not only do times and customs change, but nature changes
also, and while the little brooklet that once ran a-roar-
ing by the plain can still sing in the sweet strain of Tenny-
son, “And men may come and men may go, but I go on
forever,” yet it runs with a lessened current and speaks
with a voice more subdued. Why it has become thus
modest is not because it stands abashed at the busy human
tide that trips over it, or because in many instances the
traveler is all unconscious of its former worth and never
stops to reflect that it once iround the fathers’ corn and
furnished meal for the brown bread and pan dowdy; but
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its modesty is occasioned doubtless by a changed condition
of surroundings.

It is considered probable by local historians that by the
clearing up of the forests less water runs in some of the
streams than formerly ; and, probably, this is the case here;
so that the Rev. Peter Bulkeley, for he it was who caused
the erection of this mill, made no mistake, doubtless, when
he gauged the capacity of this now miniature water power
and concluded that it would suffice every purpose of a vil-
lage grist mill.

But, conspicuous above everything else as marks of
progress, were events of an ecclesiastical character. It was
a usual condition of the colonial court in conferring a town
grant that the grantees should maintain a gospel ministry,
and pursuant to this important requisite the Concord
inhabitants early erected a meeting house. The spot
selected was on the summit of the ridgeway, near the bury-
inﬁ ground, not far distant from the Fresent public square.
The first structure was probably of logs; but this was
soon succeeded by one of framework ; for it was not in
accordance with the customs of the forefathers to live in
sealed houses while God’s temples were neglected. Pre-
viously, however, to the building of the meeting house,
and not far from the meadow margin a house was
built for Minister Bulkeley. The site of this parsonage
is on the present Lowell street a few steps from Monu-
ment Square, and is modestly marked by a memorial tablet
bearing the following record.

“Here, in the house of the Reverend Peter Bulkeley,
first minister and one of the founders of this town, a bar-
gain was made with the Squaw Sachem, the Sagamore
Tahattawan and other Indians, who then sold their nght in
the six miles square called Concord to the English planters
and gave them peaceful possession of the land, A. D.
1636.”

This tablet has more than a passing interest to a reflec-
tive mind. It opens up by the suggestiveness of its simple
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inscription thoughts relating to over two centuries. Here,
doubtless, if anywhere, centralized for a twelve month at
least much that was political and regfious, relating to the
early land grant and its grantees. ere, doubtless, if in
anfy place, was the cradle in which the township had its
infancy, and as the little woodland municipality was nursed
and grew strong, probably conference after conference was
held here to consider matters relating to highways, bridges,
and perhaps “cow commons” and “common planting fields;”
for the minister in those days was not only the village high
priest, but he had also a certain quasi magisterial jurisdic-
tion, and by a generally recognized common law principle
was “head center” of the settlement. As the parsonage was
built prior to the meeting house, it is quite probable that the
latter was here planned. Here, too, it may be, the church
council was considered, which, July sth, 1636, convened
at Cambridge and organized the Concord church.

Other works of public convenience and necessity quickly
followed. Roads were opened, bridges built, laws (}ormu-
lated; and the sunlight of civilized life was soon shining
in the hitherto dark forest.

Such is an outline of some of the features of Concord,
and of her early history. And now as we are about to
leave the general for the particular, and consider character,
processes, and events in detail, we will state that our plan is
to suppose that we lived in that far away period, visited the
settlers in their homes and sat by their fire-sides, and that
the sparks were in part our oracles; also that we are living
in the present when we are relating what we then saw and
heard, together with some facts which occurred subse-
quently.

Assuming then that we are the traveler who two centu-
ries and a ﬁalf ago sat by the hearthstone of Goodman
Hartwell on that fall evening, we will resume our narra-
tive by saying, that we started from Watertown following
the trail probably made by the first settlers, finding here
and there what we suspected were sad traces of their toil-
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some journey, which Johnson has so dolorously described
in his “Wonder-working Providence.” On the upland was
good traveling, but there were swamps and hard places
which because of their wetness or stony nature, the forest
fires of the Indians had not kept clear of underbrush, so
that we were many times forced from our direct course and
obliged to make long and painful detours. We traveled
for a time by the “Old Connecticut Path”, the ancient trail
ot the Nipnet Indians to the sea-board, and the same that
was taken a few years previous by Rev. Messrs. Hooker
and Stone on their way with a hundred people from Cam-
bridge to Hartford, and which was traveled a little earlier
. by John Oldham of Pequod war fame. But, on arriving
at the plain lands about the Charles river, near a stony
brook, we veered northerly into a broken country, and
after some hours emerged from the woods upon a sandy
ridgeway where we found some squaws harvesting corn.

From our high point of observation we looked over a
broad intervale threaded by a winding, sluggish stream, and
we knew by this and by the houses on a little “strate
strete” below us that we were in Concord.

Being a stranger to both place and people it mat-
tered little whom we approached, or where we went, and as
there were beyond the mill brook some people talking we
joined them. Approaching, we found they were settlers
and were talking English, but it was not such English
as we hear to-day. In fact we found that here weie brought
together the dialects of Surrey, Kent, York and Bedford-
shire. Goodman Buttrick, William Hartwell and James
Hosmer were talking with Simon Willard the merchant,
about a suitable place for a “cow common” because it had
been represented to them that the cattle and goats roaming
unrestrainedly through the ‘“great meadows” much “dam-
nified” the marsh red-top and lute grass, and that it would
be better to have a place of common pasturage and “size it
out” and have the income go to help pay the minister,
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rather than to risk any farther “indamnifying” by stray
creatures.

As we introduced ourselves and disclosed our errand we
were most cordially received and at once invited to their .
homes.

The first invitation was extended by William Hartwell,
which we accepted ; and it being near nightfall we were soon
on our way to his house in the east quarter which we reached
after a half hour’s walk. Not long after our arrival we sat
down at the supper table which was spread in a large
kitchen before a great, open fire. After the meal and the
returning of thanks, for Goodman Hartwell was a man of
prayer, the men went to the barn to do the chores and the
stranger was conducted to the front room to await the
family and the arrival of the company who were to talk
over town meeting. As it was no longer early evening,
the work both indoors and out was done in a hurry and
soon all were seated about the fireside as described in the
opening chapter. And now to resume our narrative as
there commenced, suffice it to say, the neighborhood gather-
ing broke up to convene again at the parsonage two nights
later. Meanwhile, particular care was to be taken in
observing noises about the “buryin ground pastur” and
as to tracks of the strange creature which Goody Rice saw.

Immediately after the company had departed we retired,
for we were weary and the hour was late. Our sleepin
apartment was large and unfinished, yet it had an air o%
comfort and its very commodiousness was of itself restful.
The night was a quiet one. Silence almost perfect pervaded
everything, and our slumber was undisturbed save by the
occasional hoot of an owl amid the pines which had been
left near the house for a stormbreak and shade for the
cattle.

As our visit to the Hartwells on this occasion was only
for the night, it having been arranged with Timothy
Wheeler at our interview with the settlers at Mill brook, to
meet him at the village store the following day, and as we
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visited the Hartwell home later, we will defer any descrip-
tion of it for a subsequent chapter. About mid-afternoon
of the next day we mounted an ox cart and behind a yoke
of half broken bullocks started for the village, meeting
Timothy Wheeler at the grocery according to previous
arrangement.

As we were about starting for the home of our new host
we learned that the Apostle, John Eliot, was to hold an In-
dian mission meeting that evening at the wigwam of Tahat-
tawan near Nashawtuc, by candle light. Upon hearing
this announcement, it at once occurred to us that here was
an opportunity of learning something of Indian mission
work, and of forming an acquaintance with its founder,
Reverend John Eliot; so I asked Goodman Wheeler about
the propriety of attending the proposed gathering. Our
kind host immediately called back the swarthy messengers,
who had just brought the announcement of the meeting,
and upon my desire being made known, they invited me to
go with them to Tahattawan’s wigwam. It was not long
before we were away, for although the distance was short
it was approaching nightfall. Before starting, however, we
called Goodman Wheeler aside to satisfy ourselves as to the
safety of our proposed visit among the Indians, and to
arrange about the time of making the visit to his home
which had been so unexpectedly deferred. As to the first
matter he informed us that we would be as safe with our
Indian friends as with anyone ; and with regard to the visit
he said he would meet us at the coming town meeting
when we would go home together.
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CHAPTER 1IV.

Tahatawan's Wigwam — Supper Served by Squaws
— Rew. John Eliot Preaching by Candlewood Light
— Tribal Relations of the Musketequids — Stone
Relics and Sites of Indian Villages — Spread of
Christianity among tbe Concord Aborigines— Nash-
oba — Exile of Christian Indians to Deer Island —
Humane Efforts of Fohn Hoar in their behalf.

TARTING out from the village store we were soon
S in the forest.

Our course was single file through 2 winding wood-
path to the meadow margin, and from there amid cluster-
ing cranberry vines, we proceeded to the river bank,
where an Indian was waiting with a light canoe. As we
passed through the woods we noticed along the way
scarcely anything but tall timber trees, and these so
scattered and so devoid of low branches that a man on
horseback could easily ride between them. So singular
was this circumstance that we afterwards inquired about it,
and were told that the woods were kept mainly clear of
underbrush by the Indians, who, to facilitate the capture
of game, annually set forest fires, and that this was done
just before the gall rains. We stepped into the canoe,
which was made of birch bark tied with thongs of deer skin,
and were soon afloat on the Musketequid and swiftly
borne by the paddle strokes of Tahattawan to Nashawtuc.
The short river ride was made silently, for our friends
were as mute as the grave, except that now and then a low
murmuring went out from one of them, which, as it
mingled faintly with the rising night wind — for it was now
evening —and the strange whistling of the wings of a be-
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lated water fowl, were the only sounds save the splash of
the water that we heard.

Soon we reached the large wigwam of Tahattawan near
Nashawtuc, and were ushered into the simple arcana of
Nature’s children, where all was new and surpassingly
strange tous. In broken English we were presented to the
head of the household and his daughters, of whom there
were present Noonansquaw and Tahunsquaw, the latter
of whom was the wife of Waban of Natick.

Although not invited to do so we sat down upon a low,
rude platform upon which was a dressed skin of some
wild animal, and silently observed the preparations for sup-
per. Besides a “nokake” made of maize meal and baked
in the ashes, they poured from a kettle into a rude wooden
tray a stew or soup thickened with dried chestnut meal,
and which consisted, as we were afterwards told, of dried
alewives, several strings of which hung in a corner, and a
few bones cut into small pieces. There was also in a smaller
dish some substance that they called sic-qua-tash (suc-
cotash), which consisted of dried green corn and beans.
Supper over, we were glad enough to have our loneliness
ended by the arrival of Messrs. Gookin and Eliot.
It was not long before there entered several families from
wigwams near, on both the upper and lower meadow
and also several individuals from about the Assabet. The
candlewood was soon lighted just outside the wigwam door,
and the scene thereby revealed to us by these flambeaux
was a weird and impressive one.

After a prayer in the Indian language Mr. Eliot
addressed his swarthy audience in the same tongue, exhort-
ing them, as our interpreter informed us, to beware of the
evil influences of Hobbommoc (the devil), and to hold
steadfast to the newly found Kiton $B°°d spirit). Espec-
ially he advised them to beware of powwowing, and to
have nothing to do with medicine men, whom he de-
nounced as true children of Hobbommoc. At length,
after another prayer in the Indian language, there arose the
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low sound of singing or chanting, in gutteral, harsh, dis-
cordant tones ; the effect was striking, for as the strains
floated out over the moist meadows and up the woody
slopes of Nashawtuc, not so much as the call of a night
bird, not even the wind’s moaning was heard, as a wild inter-
lude to the words of the hymn.

At the close of the singing Mr. Bulkeley, who had
accompanied Mr. Eliot, was asked to pray, and as the
group kneeled on the matted leaves, such a petition
went up from “Big Pray”, as the lowly children of the
Musketequid had rarely listened to. Slowly, reverently
and peacefully, we were lifted heavenward by every sen-
tence; and when he ceased we almost forgot we were on
the earth.

At the conclusion of the evening services we were
invited to remain all night, and as Major Gookin was pro-
posing to do so, Mr. Eliot having gone home with Mr.
Bulkeley, we accepted of our host’s hospitality and were
soon seated around the wigwam amid a little group consist-
ing of Tahattawan’s household.

As the flames flickered upward through the small aper-
ture in the roof, we did not wonder so much at the copper
colored complexion of the Indian, for every now and then
the heavy night wind forced down the smoke, and an
occasional rain drip on the coals made a close, thick atmos-

here. .
P But the disagreeableness of an imperfect draught was
soon remedied by Tahattawan, who, stepping to the door,
dropped over it a coarse mat which was there pendent for
this purpose, and which so completely closed the aperture
that the smoke readily ascended ; and as the sparks chased
each other upward into the darkness, a strange feeling
came over us and we almost wished that Goodman Wheeler
had taken us home with him. Just then there entered the
wigwam Major Gookin and Waban, the latter of whom
could speak good English, having often acted as an inter-
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preter and helper of Mr. Eliot in his mission work at
Natick.

For an hour we sat conversing by the firelight and
gained much interesting information concerning the aborig-
inal inhabitants of the Musketequid country and of their
experience with the early settlers.

And now for a little time, exchanging fiction for fact, we
will state some things about these Concord Indians that are
matters of history.

Their tribal relations were with the Mystics, whose
headquarters were at Medford. Their neighbors were the
Pawtuckets, at Wameset (Lowell) ; the Ockoocagansetts at
what is now (Marlboro), and the Natick Indians; the last
three being probably related either to the Mystics or the
Nipmucks.

The localities where the Indians lived are indicated by
the presence of shells, arrow and spear heads and some-
times arrow chips, which are refuse material chipped from
the stone when the arrow was made; also stone implements
used for purposes of agriculture and cookery, and chisels,
gouges, rude pestles or corn pounders. Some of the
places where stone relics have been found, are the “Great
fields” east of the center, the vicinity of “Egg Rock™ not
far from the “Hemlocks,” about Fairhaven bay, on the
south side of the river east of the “Old Manse,” on the
rith of the river below Flint’s bridge, the neighborhood
of Spenser brook, and a place on the left bank of the river
a little above the Fitchburg Railroad bridge where the
river bends abruptly. At this latter point it is said, many
bushels of shells have been found, and among them the
remains of wild animals and parts of stone implements.

It is impossible to determine the exact number of
Indians in the Musketequid country at the time of its
settlement by the English. Probably the population was
greatly reduced here as in other places along the Mass-
achusetts Bay shores, by the pestilence that prevailed
before the English occupation, so that very likely their
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villages were comparatively few and no more than small
clusters of wigwams.

A portion or all of the Concord Indians, through the
efforts of the Rev. John Eliot, who translated the bible
into the language of the aborigines, early became converts
to Christianity. These were gathered by Mr. Eliot and
Major Daniel Gookin, into an Indian town or village
named Nashoba, situated in what is now Littleton. The
number of Indians thus gathered was about fifty-eight,
representing ten families, only about twelve being able
bodied men.

Nashoba was called by Major Gookin in his Historical
collection the sixth praying Indian town. He states that,
“The dimensions of this village were four miles square,”
that, “their ruler of late years was Ahatawance (Tahatta-
wan), a pious man,” and “their teacher is named John
Thomas.”

The petition for the establishment of this place is dated
May 4, 1654 and was presented by Mr. Eliot. The
Nashoba plantation began auspiciously and continued to
prosper both in things temporal and spiritual until a war
with the Mohawks, which resulted in its abandonment for
a season, but as late as 1674, according to Gookin, it had
become re-peopled and was in a “hopeful way to prosper.”

There is ample opportunity for one to conjecture con-
cerning the pleasant condition of things at the Nashoba
plantation during the years immediately following its
establishment.

As it was the custom of the Apostle Eliot to keep spir-
itual watch and ward over the native churches and to occas-
ionally visit them for exhortation and conference, so we
may suppose he did this one, and that more than once
he journeyed from Roxbury to Nonantum (Newton) his
first mission field, thence to Natick, and from there went
on through the woods to Concord, visiting scattered wig-
wams by the way and the village at Cochituate pond



32 Coloxial

(Wayland) and the home of Kato at Wigwam hill in Sud-
bury.

Upon his arrival at Concord, we may suppose that he
made parochial visits among such of the Musketequid
Indians as still lingered about their old haunts, faithful to
the memory of their former firesides and the graves of
their fathers. These visits completed, we may conjecture
that the great Apostle passed on over the old Marlboro
road, at that time perhaps a mere wood path trod mainly
by the Occofgoogansctts to Nashoba, bringing with him a
benediction from their Bay brothers, and instructing them
from the Up-Biblum (Indian bible.)

But when Philip’s war broke out the scene changed.
The Colonial communities everywhere became distrustful
of all Indians, the praying Indians included, notwithstand-
ing the evidence the latter were giving of continued loyalty,
serving the colony faithfully whenever occasion required as
spies, or as allies 1n the ranks of levied troops.

To such an extent did English distrust prevail that it
was decided by the Colonial authorities to remove a por-
tion or all of the Christian Indians to Deer island in Bos-
ton harbor, and the order was given and executed.

The details of this untimely closing of the Indian
mission stations are sad to relate, and they remind one of
the cruel treatment of the Acadians at Grand Pre, whose
homes were broken in upon by the English and Colonial
soldiers, and their families separated and cast forlorn upon
a lone coast line extending from New England to Georgra.

Before the carrying out of this order, however, as
related to the Indians at Nashoba, an attempt was made
in their behalf which resulted in an order by the Colonial
Court, that an arrangement be made by the Militia Com-
mittee and the selectmen of Concord that they be placed
under the inspection of John Hoar of Concord, to see
that they be kept employed for their maintenance and pre-
served from harm and the country made secure from them.

In pursuance of this arrangement, Mr. Hoar built a
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house for them near his own for their protection and com-
fort at night, and a workshop, in both of which they were
under close surveillance.

The means thus provided by Mr. Hoar for the mutual
protection of both the Indians and English were accom-
plishing their full purpose and would doubtless have contin-
ued to do so had it not been for an untoward interference
with his plans, the account of which may be best presented
by the following quotation from Gookin’s “History of the
Christian Indians.”

“But some of the inhabitants of the town, being in-
fluenced with a spirit of animosity and distaste against all
Indians, disrelished this settlement ; and therefore privately
sent to a Captain of the army, (Captain Mosely) that
S:mrtcred his company not far off at that time, of whom

ey had experience, that he would not be backward to put
in execution anything that tended to distress the praying
Indians; for this was the same man that had formerly,
without order, seized upon divers of the praying Indians at
Marlborough, which brought much trouble and disquiet to
the country of the Indians, and was a great occasion of
their defection ; as hath been above declared.

“This Captain accordingly came to Concord with a party
of his men upon the Sabbath day, into the Meeting-house,
where the people were convened to the worship of God.
And after tﬁe exercise was ended, he spake openly to the
congregation to this effect: ‘that he understood there were
some heathen in the town, committed to one Hoare, which
he was informed were a trouble and disquiet to them;
therefore if they desired it he would remove them to
Boston ;' to which speech, most of the people being silent,
except two or three that encouraged him, he took, as it
seems, the silence of the rest for consent ; and immediately
after the assembly was dismissed, he went with three or
four files of men, and a hundred or two of the people, men,
women and children, at his heels, and marched away to
Mr. Hoare’s house and there demanded of him to see the
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Indians under his care. Hoare opened the door and
showed them to him, and they were all numbered and
found there ; the Captain then said to Mr. Hoare, ‘that he
would leave a corporal and soldiers to secure them’; but
Mr. Hoare answered, ‘there was no need of that, for they
were already secured, and were committed to him by order
of the Council, and he would keep and secure them.” But
yet the Captain left his corporal and soldiers there, who
were abusive enough to the poor Indians by ill language.
The next morning the Captain came again to take the
Indians and send them to Boston. But Mr. Hoare re-
fused to deliver them, unless he showed him an order of
the Council ; but the Captain could show him no other but
his commission to kill and destroy the enemy; but Mr.
Hoare said, ‘these were friends and under order.” But the
Captain would not be satisfied with his answer, but com-
manded his corporal forthwith to break open the door and
take the Indians all away, which was done accordingly ;
and some of the soldiers plundered the poor creatures of
their shirts, shoes, dishes, and such other things as they
could lay their hands upon, though the Captain com-
manded the contrary. They were all brought to Charles-
town with a guard of twenty men. And the Captain wrote
a letter to the General Court, then sitting, giving them an
account of his action.

“This thing was very offensive to the Council, that a
private Captain should (without commission or some
express order) do an act so contradictory to their former
orders ; and the Governor and several others spake of it at
a conference with the deputies at the General Court.

“The Deputies scemed generally to agree to the reason
of the Magistrates in this matter; yet notwithstanding, the
Captain (:5:0 appeared in Court shortly after upon another
occasion), met with no rebuke for this high irregularity and
arbitrary action. To conclude this matter, those poor In-
dians, about fifty-eight of them of all sorts, were sent down
to Deer Island, there to pass into the furnace of affliction
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with their brethren and countrymen. But all their corn
and other provision sufficient to maintain them for six
months, was lost at Concord; and all their other neces-
saries, except what the soldiers had plundered. And the
or Indians got very little or nothing of what they lost,
ut it was squandered away, lost by tie removal of Mr.
Hoare and other means, so that they were necessitated to
live upon clams, as the others did, with some little corn
provided at the charge of the ‘Honorable Corporation for
the Indians,’ residing in London. Besides, Mr. Hoare
lost all his building and other cost, which he had provided
for the entertainment and employment of those Indians;
which was considerable.” This was in February, 1675-6.

Only a few Indians returned to Nashoba after the exile.
Such was the melancholy ending of the mission at Nashoba,
in which more or less of the Musketequid Indians were
gathered together in Christian fellowship.

It is the old, oft repeated story of the supremacy of the
strong over the weak and the power of evil to destroy in a
few days what it took many years to construct.

There is also seen in this sad episode of Indian history
something of the transmuting power of the gospel, in that
while others of the aboriginal tribes were filled with vengeful
hate toward the white men and giving way to the powerful
persuasions of King Philip of Pokanoket to pillage the
fields, to burn dwelling places, and to murder or capture
the inhabitants in defense of their ancient hearthstones and
hunting grounds, the Christian Indians stood fast in their
new faith and proved firm friends of the English.

William Tahattawan, brother of John the Chieftain,
although among those who were exiled to Deer Island,
served as a faithful guide of Major Savage, a Colonial
officer.

Thomas Doublet or Nepanet, another of the Nashoba
Indians did good service in procuring the release of Mrs.
Rowlandson, who was captured at Lancaster ; and when
Captain Wadsworth and his command were destroyed at
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Green hill, Sudbury, the Christian Indians brought from
Deer Island were the first to search the battle ground and
help bury the slain, weeping, it is said, when they saw their
prostrate forms.

Upon these things history has not greatly enlarged ; and
while the multitudinous records of the misdeeds and evil
practices of the pagan Indians have been preserved, the
true, the noble, the honorable acts of the Christian Indians
may have been too much overlooked, Christianity thereby
losing a merited tribute.

After a while the conversation flagged, the fire burned
low, and two or three of those who had been sitting on the
ground with their hands clasped around their ankles and
their heads dropped upon their knees withdrew, flung
themselves upon the couches and pulled up the bear skins.
As Major Gookin suggested that we also retire, we did
so, and soon all was silent save the pelting of the storm on
the bark covering and a slight splashing of the river waves
against the canoe.

As the strange surroundings were not conducive to the
soundest slumber we awoke. Once we heard the howl-
ing of a wolf not far distant. Now and then there was
the jerky bark of a fox, and toward morning a bear poked
his head under the rush mat hanging at the doorway, and
we caught a glimpse of his long, slender snout, but he
quickly withdrew when he sniffed the scent of fire.
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CHAPTER V.

Duck Hunting — River Scenery — Beaver Dam —
Indian Granary — Sweating Pit — Mysterous Sight
upon the Meadows — Arrival at the Manse.

T length the morning came and the inmates of the
wigwam arose ; thoughtless of toilet or bath, they

swung the kettle over the coals as on the night pre-

vious, and threw into ita little maize meal, to which
was added a couple of slices of dried pompion, and a small
handful of ground nuts. Not desiring to stop for break-
fast, we thanked our kind hosts for their hospitality, and
upon invitation of Mr. Gookin stepped into a.canoe and
were paddled across the stream by Waban.

Upon stepping ashore we at once entered a path by the
meadow side, which we were told would take us to Parson
Bulkeley’s house, when we met Goodmen Humphrey Bar-
rett and George Hayward, each carrying a gun with a long
slender barrel and a short stock. We recognized them at
once having met them the day previous at the village store.
They informed us that they were going up the river duck
hunting and would be glad of our company.

Being desirous of learning something about the river and
its meadows and the game that frequented them, the invita-
tion was accepted with hearty thanks.

Before going, however, we went to the parsonage to
inform the minister of our change of plan and get some
breakfast, also to borrow a fowling piece as Humphrey
Barrett said the minister had a good one.

A half hour and we were back and afloat, gliding along
by willow clumps and water brush, starting now and then a
solitary bittern or musquash and pushing our way mid such
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a profusion of lily pads and fragrant blossoms as half con-
cealed the river’s channel.

As we moved slowly up the stream past Nashawtuc and
the South bridge, we were as much in the wilderness as if
midway between Concord and Watertown, for the trees
approached the meadow bank on each side, and but for
the smoke from various chimneys near the Ridgeway, and
the sight of a clearing by Major Willard’s at the bridge,
we might for the moment have forgotten that there wasa
settlement at Musketequid. The scenery was beautiful.
The trees were touched with a tint such as Nature in her
best mood only produces after the first fall frosts. The
sky was blue, and such a blue as is seen after an autumnal
storm and when the very cloudlessness causes it to be called
a “weather breeder.” Afar over the woodland were occa-
sional traces of white smoke indicating scattered Indian
encampments ; while circling high over all were here and
there large flocks of wild water fowl, some of which after
wheeling gracefully over the meadows, at length settled on
the stream. So many times they did this and so numerous
were the birds that we EOt many good shots.

Having passed Fairhaven bay we noticed a small stream
that suggested trout, and as we had fishing tackle which
Parson Bulkeley had also loaned us and moreover were a
little reluctant to accompany our friends further, since they
were intending to go as far as Gulf brook to hunt for other
game, we requested to be allowed to land that we might
fish and look about till their return.

After stepping ashore, we strolled inland by a small
stream, fishing as we went, and now and then capturing one
of its speckled inhabitants, until we discovered a miniature
mill dam, which much surprised us. The dam was about
five feet high and well braced, and the thin waterfall that
slid over it upon the green moss beneath made a soft, pleas-
ant murmur. Not a creature was visible, and so peaceful
was the scene that we involuntarily stopped at the first
glimpse of it. And it was well we did, for had we not, we
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should have lost an interesting spectacle. We had come
upon a beaver dam, which the settlers, even with their
laudable greed for beaver skins, had overlooked. As we
crept through the alders and tangled junipers for a safe
point to observe from, we found ourselves in a well-worn
path, which was doubtless made by wild animals as they
watched the little colony, to make it their prey. For half
an hour we observed the doings about this beaver dam
from a distance, and then in order to observe it more par-
ticularly, we advanced nearer. In an instant, there was a
sound as if a hundred beaver tails had slapped concertedly
upon the pond, and almost simultaneously silence reigned,
broken only by the soft splash of the waterfall and the
whistling wing of a wood duck which sought its haunt in a
neighboring oak. The tocsin had sounded and the clan
was gone. Well knowing that further study of the beaver
there was impossible, we concluded to make a fire and cook
some trout and see if perchance the sparks would say any-
thing about them.

As we saw the day previous at Goodman Hartwell’s
that we could start a blaze with the flint lock of our fowl-
ing piece, we quickly whipped out some tow wadding,
and placing it over the powder pan, pulled the trigger.

The sparks caught, and the tow was ablaze, and nursing
the feeble flame with some dry moss we soon had a good
fire and were listening to what the sparks said about the
beavers. We learned that at one time they were quite plen-
tiful in the Musketequid region and that certain localities
were named after them, as Beaver hole, Beaver meadows,
Beaver pond, and Beaver brook ; we learned also that they
were much sought after in trade and that a company was
early formed to traffic in them, and that Simon Willard
was at the head of it; we learned, furthermore, that the
Indians valued the fur next to wampum ; that it was a rude
standard of value; that court fines were sometimes paid in
them ; and that they were good if taken in any month with
an R in it.
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At length the sparks ceased, and as our trout were about
broiled, having before listening placed two of nearly a
pound weight upon a couple of spits, the largest, which
weighed about three pounds, having been reserved for Par-
son Bulkeley, we dined sitting upon the moss among the
birds.

We had hoped and expected from what we had heard to
obtain a few salmon and some shad, but our expectations
proved groundless, and showed our ignorance of history ;
for although these fishes are abundant in the spawning sea-
son at the falls, yet at other times they are not numerous.
However, we had no cause to complain, for there was no
dearth of other things that were desirable. The woods
were full of brown nuts, rich river grapes hung in clusters
beside the meadows, the ruffed grouse made the woods
resound with their whirring flights, and several wild turkeys
crossed our path. We now concluded to steer straight
through the woods to Fairhaven, where the boat was to
stop for us; so, putting up our fishing tackle and carefully
extinguishing the fire, for we had heard that the colonial
court had passed a law forbidding the Indians setting fires
in the woods in the fall season, from the great danger of
their :_prcading, we struck off due east from the dam and
soon found ourselves in a sunny upland which indented
the forest like a small estuary in a sea of grass.

As we emerged from the low birches on the wood’s
border we saw not far from us two Indians, and near them
what looked like a large earth oven or a half underground
tomb. One of the Indians was sitting at an aperture at the
bottom and the other was at the top pouring down some-
thing, while from the lower aperture steam was rapidly issu-
ing, nearly enveloping the man who sat near it. Curiosity
prompting our approach we soon found that here was an
Indian “sweating pit,” such as we were informed might be
connected with every well-appointed wigwam of a Sagamore
(subordinate chief). Within the pit was a small stone
heap, which had been previously heated, and the man at
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the door was a patient, who was receiving treatment, while
the zealous head of the sanitarium sat at the summit pour-
ing in water for the purpose of generating steam.

In broken English everything was explained to us, both
about the process and the cure; and then the Indian, look-
ing at our game, inquired of our day’s hunt, while we in
turn, by our inquiries concerning their hunting, drew forth
much interesting information. Among other things we
learned that they seldom stocked up with game until late
fall, because, having no salt, they relied mainly upon the
weather as a preservative.

As the subject of food was before us and the Sagamore
noticed that our queries were quite particular, he asked us
to visit his granary, which was another low earth mound of
about the dimensions of the sweating pit. We accepted
the invitation. The Indian pulled away some short poles,
which he said were placed there to keep off bears, and we
leaned over and peeked in. Stored snug in every cranny
were eatables of various kinds, and in such quantities as
might well explode every theory of Indian improvidence.
There were small pompions (pumpkins), some acorns, wal-
nuts, a parcel of ground nuts, several strings of dried shad,
some split salmon, a stack of alewives, a pile of raccoon
skins (tanned), a huge heap of corn, and three honey
combs. The corn he said his squaw raised, and that the
whole plot upon which it was planted was broken up by
her witﬁ a stone hoe. He afterwards showed us a specimen
of the hoe, which was a sharp stone fastened to a handle
with a sapling withe.  The nuts were gathered jointly,
and the fish were taken by himself, it being no part of a
woman’s task to take ﬁame, she doing wigwam work or
being a field hand. After this last interesting information
our noble friend, for such he appeared to be notwithstand-
ing his low estimate of a squaw’s sphere, inquired after
«Big Pray,” as he recognized the parson’s fowling piece,
and requested us to take a salmon to him. Upon our as-
surance that we would gladly do so, he thrust down into
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his underground storehouse a sapling pole with a spear-
point, the same, he said, which he thrust into it when it
was captured, and brought up a ten pound fish, which he
deftly rolled and wound with a willow twig for convenient
conveyance. By this time the other Indian, who evidently
was much recuperated by his late treatment, brought pipes;
not being a smoker, we refused them, yet the act showed
such friendliness that we ventured to inquire further about
their hunting habits. We learned that the great hunt of
the year came in late autumn, and at a time when a warm,
hazy atmosphere made animate nature unusually astir. In
other words, it was intended to be the last warm spell of
fall, when the game captured would keep, and from this
fact we were not slow in inferring that here was the true
origin of Indian summer, and that whenever such a “spell”
comes, if sufficiently late, it might be so called. We did
not visit the wigwam, well knowing there was probably
nothing new there ; besides, the shadows were lengthening
by the birches and the long lines of wild duck, which are
more active toward evening, announced that nightfall was
near: so, while the steam was still issuing from the “sweat-
ing pit,” we bade the Indians good-bye. At the bay we
found Goodmen Hayward and Barrett, and in the boat
were several turkeys and a small deer, the latter shot not
far from “Gulf brook.”

But a step and we were in; and down the Musketequid
we glided, through the bay, pastthe hill ; and soon on the
banks of the south meadow we saw the lights of several
wigwam fires. The night was dark and it began to rain, for
the storm presaged by the morning “weather breeder” had
set in, and swift clouds from the southerly gave a threaten-
ing prospect. It was not long before there loomed a light
from Taiattawan’s wigwam at Nashawtuc, which was quite
welcome, as it showed we were nearing home. But we
were not to reach it quite as soon as we thought, for scarcely
had we passed the precincts of this last point, when, of a
sudden, Goodman Barrett dropped his paddle and almost
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fell, as with a shriek he uttered something about “a sight.”
Quickly starting up, for we had crouched low to avoid the
storm, we saw “the sight,” which consisted of a small lumi-
nous ball just over the meadow, slowly moving and only a
few rods ahead of us. Gently shoving the boat towards
the bank beside some water brush we %ay low and quietly
waited. It was not long before the strange light vanished,
but so thoroughly aroused were we to the danger of en-
countcrinﬁ a spook if we proceeded, that we concluded to
remain where we were until the apparition, if such it was,
had settled itself. While we sat with bated breath by the
water brush various conjectures were made as to the cause of
the strange “visitation,” as our friends called it, and Good-
man Hayward ventured the suggestion that “as near as he
could make out it was over the ‘mort stone’ near the Cart
bridge by the ‘Carsey,” and he had heerd it was a bad sign
to set a “cops’ down anywhere after it was started, and this
was done with John Heald’s ‘cops’ when they stopped the
bier at the ‘mort stone’ to keep the ‘buryin’ cloth on.”

But Goodman Barrett did not think so, “for,” he said,
“Mort stones wus made on purpose to set copses on when
the bearers got tired of carryin ’em: besides, John wus
everybody’s friend, and it wus not likely that his sperit
would haunt the medder-land.” As for myself, I did not
know. I had heard somewhere and sometime of strange
lights called “Will-o’-the-wisp,” but I had never seen one
and was not sure, so I kept still ; and as Goodmen Barrett
and Hayward thought we had better leave the boat and go
to the manse across-lots, I acceded, and we were soon
ashore.

It was but a short walk that took us from the landing
place to a point where we got a glimpse of the friendly
light gleaming out of the little manse window, and, perhaps,
the distance appeared less because of our haste, for as the
darkness deepened and the pelting storm increased, we
hardly looked backward or sideways, except to take a fur-
tive glance toward the “mort stone” when we crossed the
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mill dam. On arriving indoors, however, all was cheerful.
Our wet doublets (thick, sleeveless jackets), were thrown
aside, and having dried our clothes by the welcome blaze
of Parson Bulkeley’s bright fire, we were soon seated upon
the oaken settle regaling ourselves with a posset (porringer)
of hulled maize and goat’s milk, in pleasant anticipation of
a proposed talk on the town meeting, which was to take
place on the morrow.

In preparation for the neighbors who were to convene
for the evening’s conference, the parson had brought in an
extra settle from the room adjoining and placed an arm-
chair at the hearth’s corner
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CHAPTER VI

Informal Talk Preparatory to Town Meeting —
Tbe Apparition — Exodus of Concord Settlers to
Connecticut — Statement of Rev. Cotton Mather
— Effect of the Exodus on the Laity — The Town
Maeting.

N the short space of time before the first arrival not
I much was said of the ordinary day’s happemngs, for
all the talk was on the episode closing. :

That we had seen something strange no one
doubted, but, it was said, “sich things iave been obsarved
before,” ‘and that this was similar to that seen by Goody
Bateman at “Cedar Croft” and by Prudence Ball up at the
“bend.” That it prognosticated evil, however, was not
thought probable by the Parson, to whom all looked in
this matter, as in every other, for sound counsel and safe
solutions, because on other similar occasions nothing had
happened- out of the ordinary, except that shortly after
Goody Bateman’s discovery the Pequod war broke out;
but there were other signs about that time, such as sounds
over the trees, and the pale flashings of a luminous night
mist, and a sickly look of the sun, which latter, however,
some were venturesome enough to assert was caused by a
dry spell. With these various conjectures as to the cause,
the subject was dismissed after a few practical remarks by
the pastor about the proper way of improving all strange
and 1nexplicable phenomena.

When the company had assembled we saw that not all
were present whom history informs us were early at the
plantation. Among those absent were Elder John Jones,
Goodman Middlebrook, two of the Wheelers, and some
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others. Both’ personal interest and curiosity prompted us
to inquire the cause of this; but as Goodman Hayward
when on the boat had intimated that some families had
gone away and that there had been discord in the new
township, we kept still, thinking that when the sparks
snapped they might tell us. But as there was just then
burnin‘g on the back log only some small split spruce which
came from the Parson’s mill meadow swamp, the sparks
could say nothing about it.

Presently some one brought in an armful of cleft chestnut,
which we were informed was cut at Simon Willard’s at
Nashawtuc,and came from a clump of trees in his cleari
beneath which the faithful pastor and his beloved parish-
ioner, Mr. Willard, had often held sweet but sad converse
on town affairs. As the wood was thrown on the “cob
irons” and began to crackle and glow, while Jude Farwell
puffed at it lustily with a small pair of buff colored bellows,
we knew we should soon hear something, since it is char-
acteristic of chestnut-wood to snap freely. Nor were we
wrong in our conjecture, for as the coals brightened the
sparks snapped, and we eagerly caught the following:
There had been an exodus and a sad one. Some of the
original grantees had died. Mary, the wife of James Hos-
mer, was buried December 3, 1641; Joseph Meriam died
January, 1640; and Jane, the wife of Timothy Wheeler,
died in December, 1642. But other causes besides death
had broken the ranks. Several had returned to old Eng-
land ; some had gone to settlements near the sea; and in
October, 1644, about one-eighth part of the Concord
colony followed Elder John Jones to Fairfield, Conn. Of
course, curiosity was aroused to know the cause of this last
removal ; but as before intimated, we surmised that the
subject might be a delicate one, and that some present
might be sensitive to any inquiries we might make concern-
ing it.

gBut soon the sparks snapped out more vigorously than
ever, and the intgrence from them was very direct and
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clear that it was not alone the “badness and wetness of the
meadows” or the “poverty and meanness of the soil” that
caused all the trouble, but an inharmonious mixture of
too much ruling Elder with a proper amount of teachin
Elder; so that it was difficult to tell where the authority o%
the latter began and that of the former ended. This posi-
tion of the sparks was confirmed in our minds by Cotton
Mather, author of the “Magnolia,” who stated that “diffi-
culties arose between the minister and people at Concord,
which were settled by calling a council after the abdication
of one of them,” that is, one of the ecclesiastics; and, also,
“that upon Mr. Bulkeley’s pressing a piece of charity disa-
greeable to the will of the ruling Elder there was occasioned
an unhappy discord in the church of Concord,” and the
same thing is also implied in a letter of Rev. Peter Bulke-
ley to Rev. Thomas Shepherd of Cambridge, in which he
asks his opinion as to the relative power of the ruling
Elder and the pastor; and also in a letter of Mr. Bulkeley
to Cotton Mather, when he hints about “The evil of the
times we live in, and what mischief one lofty spirit that has
reputation for understanding can do among the weak.”
When the sparks from Mr. Willard’s cleft chestnut
burned low we hardly expected to learn anything of the
effect of this ecclesiastical broil on the laity ; but just then
Robert Fletcher threw on the fire a stick of well seasoned
pine, which we were told was cut and hauled for the minis-
ter from trees growing by the highway on the “strate
strete” by the “housen,” where a large share of the original
settlers lived, and under which many conversations had
been held. Upon this, we expected to obtain just the in-
formation we desired ; and as the fire flashed and the sparks
merrily snapped up the chimney flue, we learned that the
ecclesiastical disturbance had a depressing effect on the laity
financially ; so that some refused to pay their proportion
of the public charges; and a council called to consider mat-
ters had advised the clergy to be content with what they
got, since the burden on the people was heavy. From
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these statements we inferred that, though the minister’s
salary was only about (70 annually and this to be paid
partly in country produce, yet, for the people to be taxed
in addition for a supernumerary, was thought too grievous.
We also inferred this from the fact that in 1644 Lieutenant
Simon Willard was excused from attendance as deputy to
the General Court, and was supposed to go home to cheer
up the people; and from the fact that about the same time
the Court passed an order forbidding any person leaving
the townships of Concord, Sudbury, and Dedham except by
permission of the selectmen ; and that the Concord citizens
be exempt from the payment of certain rates for three
{cars; only directing tﬁzt they still exercise in the train
and.

As the various topics talked of were considered in the
town meeting on the day following, we will not refer to
them until that meeting is described. It is sufficient to say
that while this preliminary conference in some of its features
might correspond to the modern caucus, yet in others it
did not, for there were no objectionable politics whatever,
neither was there anything representative of two parties;
but it was only an informal neighborhood gathering, de-
signed to expedite matters at the coming meeting. What
was talked about was an admixture of social, ecclesiastical
and civil interests, showing plainly a quasi-connection of
church and state, and best designated, it may be, as 2 New
England theocracy, where the old maxim, “Vox populi est
vox Dei,” was reversed and made to read, “Vox Dei est
vox populi.” When the conference broke up the room
was soon vacated. There was no lingering for a last word
of senseless small talk, but soon all was still except for the
clinkYof the tongs on the andirons as Parson Bulkeley
heaped the brands on the back log and tenderly covered
them with ashes. The storm beat on the diamond-shaped
window panes; a fox barked near the out-buildings, while
from afar, beyond the meadows near where the “sight”
appeared, came the deep baying of Simon Willard’s two
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house dogs. We picked up the brown “betty,” and care-
fully carrying it so as not to spill any of the grease, we
bade the Parson good night and went“to our room. We
found it an unplastered one, opening into the lean-to garret,
upon whose roof the autumn rain was falling pleasantly.

To describe an old-time town meeting at Concord as it
occurred in the remote past is a difficult and delicate task,
since the records of each session for about the first half
century of the settlement were probably destroyed, as be-
fore stated, in the destruction of Major Simon Willard’s
house by fire. But if weassume that Concord had customs
in common with other colonial towns, and make conjectures
based on analogy, we may suggest what may have taken
place in a town meeting at Concord about 1655. Letit
be understood, then, that though the following narration is
in part fictitious, yet, like much of the foregoing, it is
designed with due reference to such matters of tradition
and record as have come to us, to set forth the character of
a people and the customs and usages of an aic long since
vanished. The next morning we arose bright and early.
The sunlight streamed into the manse windows and
stretched across the mill meadows, giving assurance that
the storm had subsided. )

As it was our purpose to note everything about the set-
tlement, while breakfast was being prepared we walked out
to look over the premises. The house was not by any
means an uncomfortable one, for though it was low and
plainly built, yet it was snug and fairly commodious. The
chimney was of stone, with clay mortar; the outside was
covered with “clayboards” (clapboards), so called because
they were fastened to the clay daubing of the walls, and the
roof was thatched with meadow “blue joint.”

As we strolled abroad beyond the meeting house and
over the Ridgeway we came to one of the “common plant-
ing fields,” where many pumpkins still remained ungath-
ered, and now and then scattered on the ground was a long,
full ear of maize, showing the value of fish as a fertilizer,
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and also that though the Indians had tilled this same field
long before the English purchased it, the soil was still
strong. At the farther end of the enclosure we saw a red
deer timidly browsing among the weeds for stray corn,
while skulking along the outskirts of the adjacent woods
was a lank wolf. Upon seeing the wolf we were reminded
that it might be breakfast time and made haste to return,
crossing over the burying ground to the street, this bei
nearer than the way we came and farther from the wolf.
We were shortly at the manse door and seated at the table.
The morning meal consisted of toast made of goat’s milk
and journey (johnny) cake, so-called from the ease of mak-
ing and its adaptation to people journeying. The toast
was served from a tureen, whicﬁ had been placed in an iron
chaffing dish with coals in it, this useful article having been
brought into requisition to keep the breakfast warm till our
return. ‘The trenchers (plates) were of pewter, and beside
each was a beaker of water. There was also some apple
mose which the fruit of a few apple trees the first in the
settlement had afforded, and this, with some cranberry tarts
made with rye crust, completed the meal. After breakfast
the Parson returned thanks, and taking the well-worn
Bible from a shelf read a portion of it, then kneeling and
with hands reverently clasped upon its dark leathern lids,
offered upon that altar in the wilderness a worship that was
far more than form. After prayer he exchanged his light
outer garment for a red “doublet,” and went to the barn to
fodder his stock. We accompanied him, conversing on
various practical matters, among which was the value of
meadow grass, and our conclusions were that notwithstand-
ing what some have said about its worthlessness, it
nevertheless was quite serviceable, and that without it per-
haps the settlers’ cattle would have starved. The weather
also was considered, and about this we concluded it was no
colder in Concord than elsewhere, especially if we could
credit the statements of good Cotton Mather, thatin Salem
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it was so cold that sap forced out of the wood by the fire
in the middle, froze simultaneously at both ends.

After the chores were done, which were few, for the Par-
son had but two cows, we returned to the manse and soon
went to the meeting house where the town’s business was to
be transacted pursuant to a warrant previously posted on the
door, and also upon a “publishing post” by the wayside.

As we entered the low, rectangular structure, almost
severely plain in its appliances, and with no chimney,
steeple, or porch, we saw at a glance that we could learn
nothing from the sparks about the political management of
the municipality as it related to the past, for there was no
fireplace. We reverentially removed our hats and seated
ourselves in one of the hard, pen-like pews before the com-
munion table, behind which the moderator afterward sta-
tioned himself; and while waiting for the session to open
we talked with Ensign Meriam as to the methods by which
town affairs were conducted.

Our conversation on this subject was soon interrupted
by the arrival of “Clark” Willard with the “town books ;”
whereupon by motion of Goodman Potter, Ensign Hos-
mer took the chair and the session began. Parson Bulke-
ley was asked to pray, the “clark’s” records were read and
“silentiously” approved, and business commenced. We
soon saw that the principles of parliamentary usage differed
but little from those o? the present, though there were
some quaint variations in terminology. If a .neasure was
passed without opposition it was said to be passed by a
“silentious” vote. In some instances “it was resoluted,”
and so recorded, but generally, acts were passed by a “majer
vote” or by a division of voters, and the record might read
“by a clere vote.,” The resolutions and measures adopted
ranged all the way from the appropriation of twenty shil-
lings to pay for the “diet” of the deputy to the Colonial
Court, to the requisition of a receipt from Abimeleck Bate-
man for the ninepence paid for publicly whipping a stranger
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for disorderly drunkenness, and for the sixpence paid for
placing a persistent Sabbath breaker in the stocks.

Among the officers chosen were selectmen, commissioners
of rates, Eighway surveyors, tythingmen, fence viewers, and
a “clark.” Among the appointments was that of a person
to procure a “branding iron” for marking horses, a person
to take care of the town’s stock of ammunition; a person
to beat a drum to call people to meeting on Sundays and
lecture days, and to sweep and keep clean the meeting
house ; a committee to establish rules for cutting wood on
the “commons”; a person to look after and repair the
watch house ; and George Fowler was appointed to “breed
salt petre” in some out-house used for poultry. Mr. Simon
Willard was allowed to sell wine and “strong water,” and
was to exercise the “train band.”

Among things “ordered” were that “all persons who
shall cut down trees within half a mile of the meeting house
shall cut them up within three months;” (This order was
perhaps to prevent forest fires.) that “any persons
who neglect to attend town meeting, they having been
properly warned, shall pay a fine of two shillings, and if
they leave before the close they shall be fined the same ;”
and that “the chief trees shall be left standing by the high-
way as shelter for the cattle from the heat.”

Among the appropriations were “ten shillings to pay
Sergeant Scotchford for warning suspicious persons out of
town,” they being liable to become a public charge; “ten
shillings to purchase a new buryin’ cloth to cover up
copses;’ “twenty shillings to set two mort stones between
the Blood farms (Carlisle) and the buryin’ ground;”
“eight shillings to set stakes by the causeways, for the use
of travelers at high water”; “five shillings to be paid Good-
man Woods for mending the pound, besides half the
receipts for impounding stray cattle the ensuing year;”
“three shillings to purchase a padlock for the stocks;” and
“five pounds for paying the board of poor people to such
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as would take them at the lowest bid, they to have good
and sufficient diet and suitable clothing.”

After the meeting broke up but little was said, for the
cool shadows at the close of that early October day sent
each householder hurrying home “to cover up things,” as
Goodman Woods said there would be a hard frost up his
way. The meeting was adjourned without date, for Lieu-
tenant Willard did not know of anything that should call
them together until Michaelmas.
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Scene by the Wayside— Home of Timothy W heeler—
Evening Talk by the Fireplace— Statements of Fobm
Scotchford—Cause of the Settlement of Concord.

CCORDING to previous arrangement, no sooner
was the meeting over than we started with Timothy
Wheeler for his home. This visit we considered
quite a privilege, inasmuch as having seen the

easier side of a settler’s life at the manse, we greatly
wished to see the other side in the quiet homestead
of an outlying farm: moreover, we had heard of Goody
Wheeler’s “apple mose” and “sweet conserve,” and knew
that we would receive there more than an average of
Concord comforts, besides a chance of listening to some
good stories from her consort, since Timothy, as he was
called by the town folks, was acquainted with everybody
from the “nine acres” to the “lower medders,” and knew
many strange incidents of settlers’ life by the Musketequid.
As we left the meeting house there passed us a drove of
cattle composed of cows, calves,and several oxen, which we
were informed were the property of various owners who
were pasturing them on the common feeding field. Not
caring to be too inquisitive at the outset, for we knew there
would be much to inquire about, we asked no questions on
the subject, but by the data obtained from the sparks and
elsewhere we inferred that there was a daily herding of these
animals, and that it was done by each householder in turn
collecting them in the morning and returning them to the
barnyard at evening; and if we are right in the above infer-
ence we may well wait for a moment at the next bar-way
while we reflect upon a custom that has such pleasing and
astoral relations.” The farm boy driving home the cows
as long been a favorite subject for the painter, and justly
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8o, but is it hardly comparable in its picturesque suggestive-
ness with the bringing home of that little lone herd from
the broad meadow lands and the sunny hillsides to the
snug straw thatched barns of the Concord husbandmen?
We can almost conceive of the scene, as at sunsetting by
the woodside pathway is heard the tinkling sound of the
bell wether and the deep clank, clonk of the cow bell, and
the familiar, breezy call of the tired herdsman, all of which
are as welcome to the waiting milkman and maid as were
the notes of the post horn in the days of stage travel to the
old-time tavern-keeper.

The natural concomitant of all this was the dropping of
the barnyard bars while Flora, Brindle and Bess, good
stock from Surrey and Kent, stepped over them, and the
rest of the drove moved to their own stalls further on.
And the children, for they are there in this true back-
woods nursery, little Cerinthy, Hannah and Hope, Jona-
than, Jesse and Abiather, are all on hand with their
porringers, each to be served first.

We were not long in reaching Timothy’s house, which
was a plain structure with a stout frame roughly boarded
with thick planks set upright inside, both for finish and
for defence from attacks of the Northern and Eastern
Indians. Within the building, things differed from those
at Parson Bulkeley’s, for the Parson was more than well-
to-do; he was for the times wealthy, and things at the
manse were somewhat in accord with his estate. The
chimney was a massive one placed near the middle of
the house, and up the broad flue over the fire-place was a
large “lug” of green walnut that extended from ledge to
ledge and which Timothy told us might last for several
months, but with a liability if left too long, of burnin
through. This “lug” was used in place of a crane, whicg
came later, and upon it were suspended “hooks and tram-
mels”’; below were a pair of andirons, before which was a
broad, flaring hearth ; Tabove the fireplace was a mantel
piece, and upon it a pair of candle-snuffers, a tinder box
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and a “saveall”; the latter article being a small candle stick
with an upright pin proceeding from the centre and used
for impaling partly spent candles when too short for the
common candle stick. Squashes, sage, and savory were
also there, while over all were a couple of firearms resting
peacefully upon wooden pegs.

As we entered the house Goody Wheeler met us with a
cheery look and we soon felt at home. The evening meal
which was awaiting our arrival was laid on a small pine
table without leaves, and though every dish was unpreten-
tious, yet there was a display of neatness and taste which at
once convinced us of the good sense of Timothy’s consort.
The food consisted of johnny cake, a trencher of apple
slump, and pumpkin pie with a rye crust. There was
also on a narrow side board or adjustable shelf hinged to
the wall and upheld in horizontal position by a single stake,
or leg, the remnant of a boiled dinner, but no potatoes;
the alg)sence of the latter being accounted for by the fact
that potatoes were as yet but little grown by the settlers,
being regarded by some at that time as unfit for food. For
drink there was home brewed beer either made from barley
malted at the village malt house or from malt bought by
the ball.

It is needless to say that town meeting had made us
hungry, and for a half hour we showed our appreciation of
this simple farm fare.

Supper over, the food that remained was removed to the
buttery in a “varder,” a utensil made for the purpose, and
the dishes after being washed were placed in the “dresser,”
a triangular shaped closet in one corner of the room.

The kitchen work being completed a trundle bed was
drawn out from under the high bed for little Cerinthy and
Charity : and then Goody Wheeler joined her husband and
myself who were sitting by the fireside.

Hardly were we fairly seated and engaged in conversation
concerning Timothy’s crops, and methods of husbandry,
when here was a pull at the latch string, and in walked
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Goodman John Scotchford, whom we met at town meeting,
and who had come over with his wife Susanna for an even-
ings talk. Their arrival was timely, for we had ascertained
in a conversation held with him at the meeting house that
he was of the company that arrived at Concord the first
fall, and was therefore conversant with the settlers’ earliest
experience the first year, and also knew something of their
antecedents in England; some of which things we could
hardly have expected to ascertain from Timothy Wheeler,
since he did not join the Concord colony until 1639.

It was not long before we were conversing on these sub-
jects, and soon obtained facts which taken in conjunction
with what the sparks had deposed in other places led us to
infer that the Concord grantees, whether of the company
first arriving or those who soon followed, were mostly
Englishmen, and that they came to America not as worldly
minded adventurers but rather as sturdy Puritans; so that
it is by no false nomenclature that we speak of the Puritan
pilgrims of Concord, and assert that their early homes by
the Musketequid were in every sense shrines of the truth,
where liberty loving devotees burned incense. That these
pilgrims founded the township at a sacrifice can scarcely be
doubted ; for was it not that which John Scotchford told
us? and did not the sparks snap vigorously and even the
cob irons suddenly redden with an additional glow as he
described his home beyond seas?

Most surely, there could be no mistaking on this point;
for, although the wind blew bleakly outside and occasionally
crept down the chimney with a melancholy wail, giving an
unwonted brightness to the back log, yet not half so bright
was it as the picture given by him of his far, English birth-
place. But the more pathetic part of his narration was that
relating to his leaving home; and here he became agitated
and appeared to live agin that part of his life which he
thought the saddest. e spoke of the prayers and the
parting at his parents’ threshold, and the words of blessing

at the garden gate.
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At this tEoint in the narrative the sparks stopped snap-
ping and the coals were fast fading into an ashen hue, giv-
ing the room a sombre appearance; moreover, John acted
as if he did not care to talk further, but sat silently gazing
upon the changeful embers as though he saw images in
them ; while Susanna sighed heavily like one thinking of
things far distant. Presently, Timothy Wheeler arose and
threw upon the fire a few chips, whereupon John began
slowly pacing the room.

As for ourselves we did not care to say anything. It
was a time for thought. The facts stated had been impres-
sive, and John’s manner was so demonstrative that it
needed nothing farther from any one to convince us of the
cause of the Puritans’ exodus to America; and that the
inhabitants in the lone hamlet at Concord became pilgrims
for things not of earth. Moreover, the spell that had over-
taken John was upon us also; we saw spectres in the air
and weird pictures. Sprites danced down the great chim-
ney flue and perched on the sooty lug bar; the candle
flared ; its spent wick sputtered and the last spark ceased to
twinkle; the back log broke and half buried itself in the
ashes ; and it was twice night in Timothy Wheeler’s domi-
cile,— the night of nature and the night of the past.
Meekly bowing to the inevitable, as we always mean to,
we immediately mused on the apostrophe of the poet
Lowell to the great monarch whose realm we had invaded:

««O realm of silence and of swart eclipse,
The shapes that haunt thy gloom

Make signs to us and move thy withered lips
Across the gulf of doom ;
Yet all their sound and motion

Bring no more freight to us than wraiths of ships
On the mirage’s ocean.””

The silence had continued till it began to be quite un-
comfortable, when the chips last thrown upon the coals
became suddenly ignited, and as the flames roared up the
chimney the sprites followed them, and when the hinder-
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most leaped over the lug stick there was a sharp whine
from the dog Towser as if making sympathetic response to
the sad narration.

The noise of Towser awoke Charity and little Cerinthy,
whose deep and peaceful breathing had been one of the
pleasant features of the evening. As Cerinthy climbed
out of the trundle bed and ran to Goody Wheeler,
saying she was lonesome, it occurred to us to inquire some-
thing about child life in the earlier days of the Concord
colony. This we did, and learned among other things that
some of the settlers who arrived early brought with them
several children, and that the families were generally large,
as the Hartwells, Willards and some of the Wheelers,
although this was not the case with our friend Timothy,
for we had ascertained in the course of our conversation
that Cerinthy and Charity were not their own children, but
they had taken them into their home from a household
that was somewhat straightened in means.

As the subject of child life was being discussed we noticed
that the ears of little Charity were evidently open to all
that was being said, and thought it might be in poor taste
to continue our interrogatories farther concerning this mat-
ter. We were not compelled, however, to leave the topic
here, for no sooner had our talk upon it ceased, than Tim-
othy took from the wood box and threw against the chim-
ney back a handful of pine cones, which he informed us
the children had gathered in the warm fall days for winter
kindling. Immediately, these inflammable objects became
ablaze, and as they crackled the sparks snapped and struck
out until all moved back from the hearth’s edge lest they
be burned by them.



CHAPTER VIIIL

Continued Account of Colonial Child Life— Synop-
sis of Events the First Year at the Musketequid
Settlement — Purchase of Territory from tbhe
Indians— Plan of the Township — Names of tbe
Original Grantees — Description of the Fournmey
from Watertown to Concord.

HERE was an opportunity, for not only were we in

the way to get at the indoor expenience of the

children, but also to know something of their prat-

tle and play and their little duties outside; so
while the rest were talking together about an expected visit
from Parson Bulkeley to catechise their households, we sat
quietly listening as the sparks spoke, and the following is
what we learned.

Before the birth of a child preparation was made for a
jubilee dinner or supper to be held a few weeks after the
child was born, at which the nurse and others were invited,
and what was called “grooming” beer and “grooming’ cake
were prepared for this occasion weeks beforehand. On the
Sunday next after the birth the babe was taken to the
meeting house for baptism, and it mattered not about the
weather, for the “chrisom” child was to undergo the rite
even if ice had to be broken in the “christening bowl.”

It was usually carried in the arms of the midwife and
was attired in a “bearing cloth” or “christening blanket”
made of linen and woven by hand, and when at the altar it
was placed in the arms of the father.

The little children in early times were usually clothed
with the best the householder could afford. An important
article of dress for church service, whether in-summer or
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winter, was a low necked and short sleeved shirt, and its
head was covered with a “bigger” or cap.

The first time a babe was moved from the room it was
carried upstairs with silver or gold in its hand to bring .
wealth and to cause it always to rise in the world. It also
had scarlet laid upon its head to keep it from harm.
Among the prescriptions for children’s ailments was “snail-
water”’; a concoction of garden snails, earth worms, rue,
agrimony, barberry bark, bear’s foot, and betony. The
snails were to be washed in small beer and bruised in a
stone mortar and then mixed with the crushed earth worms.
To facilitate teething, babes sometimes wore anodyne neck-
laces ; and one old writer recommends for teething, milk
pottage, “flummery,” and warm beer. The children were .
early sent to what were called “Dame schools,” where they
were taught among other rudiments of knowledge, to sew,
knit, spin, and weave.

The “boughten” luxuries of the boys and girls were not
many nor great. We hear of “lemon pil candy,” and
“angelica candy,” and “carraway comfits”’; but confections
were probably only the things of an occasional holiday, and
even then not to be practically thought of by the average
child. Amusements of an intellectual nature were quite as
few, there being little perhaps of an amusing character until
the appearance of the “Mother Goose Melodies.”

Some of the books of the period are the following :—the
titles of which we conclude could not have been very attrac-
tive, notwithstanding Cotton Mather said in his election
sermon before the governor and council in 1685, “The
youth of this country are verrie Shal;P and early ripe in
their capacities.”—*“A Looking Glass for Children,” “The
Life of Mary Paddock, Who Died at the Age of Nine,”
“A Particular Account of Some Extraordinary Pious
Motions and Devout Exercises Observed of Late in Many
Children of Siberia.”

But notwithstanding the paucity of amusements and gala
days caused by the severity of the times, child nature would
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assert itself and mirth and meny making could not be sup-
pressed. It found expression at the corn huskings, apple
bees, and quiltings, and whenever the older folks gathered
of an evening in a neighborly way the children were pre-
sent, and seated on stools in the back part of the room,
listened to stories of forest adventure and village gossip,
and shared with their elders the pop-corn, applesand cider,
or cracked nuts all by themselves near the oven’s mouth,
while they may have made many an innocent caricature of
some quaint individual. Even in their work they found
play. If they kept the blackbirds from the corn there was
many a skip, and jump, and gleeful halloo. If they drove
afield the herds and flocks there was the bird’s nest that
they visited and the brook in which they waded or swam.
If they went on errands there were the berries by the way-
side, and the squirrel, woodchuck and coons. They had
access to the purple wild grapes, and the brown nuts of the
woods. The field flowers they could see at their best, and
they had an appetite for anything eatable. With such
pleasures they were satisfied.

“Learn to Obey” and little “Hate-evil” could frolic and
romp as much as they pleased when sent to the “close™ to
call the men folks, and nothing could prevent Welcome
Wheat from waiting at the bar-way beg)re dropping the
rails until she heard the familiar co, co, co, from Mindwell
Dean, as he coaxed his herd from an adjacent pasture in
order to drive their droves home together.

In these homes the families were usually large, and there
was the companionship of near ages, and the crude play-
things served as did the same cradle for each new comer.
It mattered not if Helpful Hunt and prattling Patience
Potter, and the twins, Thomas and Haggai Hayward,
could not go with a “ha-penny” to Robert Meriam’s grocery
for a “carraway comfit” or a stick of “angelica candy,” for
their happiness did not depend on these things. More-
over, their mothers made marmalade, and “quidonies,” and
“typocias,” and sometimes when they had company there
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was the “sack posset” made of sack, ale, cream, and eggs,
which even baby Jane sometimes sipped from the “pap
spoon.” There was the sweet “pumpkin bread” and the
occasional sweet cake of “guinny wheat.” Furthermore,
at the “Dame schools” there was doubtless no little of fun,
and of that merriment which school life always finds no
matter how staid or strict the environment, and we may
easily conjecture that at one of these early Concord kinder-
gartens while Dame Dakin had stepped to the kitchen to
get a noggin of hot “mumm” (a fat ale made of oat meal
and malt) “to stay her stomach,” Fidelity Flint and
Honorbright Hartwell have crept to the “noon mark” to
see how near it is to dinner time.

As it was getting late we concluded to retire, and upon
making known our intention, Timothy Wheeler slipped
from the candlestick the spent candle and placed it upon
a saveall, saying, “It will more than last till you git to
bed.” He did not know, however, that to retire from
the hearth side was not to retire to our couch, but that
there was to be a review of what had been said by John
Scotchford and a noting of it.

And now let us pause in our story and briefly consider
some events that are matters of record, together with what
may have been some of the scenes, incidents and processes
in connection with the beginning of the settlement of
Concord.

As has been stated, several families in the fall of 1635
went from Watertown to a spot by the Musketequid river
to establish a township. The territory was purchased of
the Indians and was surrounded on all sides by their land.
A part of the price was paid in “wampum-peage, hatchets,
Hows, knives, cotton cloth, and shirts.” It is stated that
an agreement to sell the land, or the actual sale of it, was
made at the house of Rev. Peter Bulkeley.

The deed was early lost and never recovered, but there
is ample evidence that it was duly executed and delivered.
Tradition states that the bargain was made under an oak
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tree called Jethro’s tree, and that the tree stood at a spot
just in front of the site of the old Middlesex hotel at the
southwesterly end of Concord square.

On Sept. 2, 1635, the tract was granted by the act of
the Colonial Court, as was customary, and was to be,
according to Governor WinthroK, “6 myles of land
square.” The name Concord may have been given it from
the harmony early existing among the grantees. The deed
of conveyance was probably signed by those who made the
agreement to sell, among whom were the squaw Sachem,
Tahattawan; Muttanktuckes, Nimrod and others, accord-
ing to various depositions, and we believe it not improbable
that the others referred to were Kato, a former In-
dian owner of the Sudbury plantation, Jehojakim, Majus,
Musqua, some of the Speen family, Musquamog, Bohew,
Boman, Nepanum, and Wenneto.

No plan of the territory acquired by the first purchase
is known to have ever been made, but it is supposed that
the township was surveyed and laid out by Major Simon
Willard. It has been stated that the tract was to be three
miles north, south, east and west, that the house lot of
Rev. Peter Bulkeley was its geographical center, and that
it included among its natural advantages six mill privileges,
seven ponds and more than nine miles of river course.

Stone bounds were set at the corners of the township,
and tradition has pointed out the place of some of them.
In process of time other land acquisitions were added to
the original grant, notably among which were Concord
village (Acton), and the Blood farm (Carlisle).

'f‘ie names of all the settlers who had reached the place
of settlement by 1635 and 1636 is uncertain but a part of
them are Rev. Peter Bulkeley, Elder John Jones, Hay-
ward, Heald, Fletcher; William and Thomas Bateman,
Hosmer, Potter, Ball, Rice, Hartwell, Meriam, Judson,
Griffin, George, Joseph and Obadiah Wheeler and John
Scotchford. Peter Bulkeley came from Wodell, Bedford-
shire county, England; James Hosmer from Hockhurst
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in Kent, John Heald from Berwick in Northumberland,
William Buttrick from Kingston on Thames in Surrey,
John Ball from Wiltshire, and the Wheelers, according to
tradition, from Wales. '

The names of settlers who arrived at Concord between
1635-6 and 1640 are Thomas Flint from Matlock, Wil-
liam Hunt from Yorkshire, Ephraim Thomas and Timothy
Wheeler, whom tradition says came from Wales ; Thomas
Brooks from London, Jonathan Mitchell from Yorkshire,
Stow, Blood, Brown, Andrews, Atkinson, Barrett, Billings,
Miles, Smeadley, Squire, Underwood, Burr, Draper, Far-
well, Chandler, Gobble, Fox and probably Middlebrook,
Odell and Fuller.

Some of the larger estates of these settlers are estimated
as follows: Peter Bulkeley, [60co; Thomas Flint,
£4000; William and Thomas Bateman, (£348; George
Hayward, £ 500; William Hunt, £596. James Blood and
Thomas Stow were large real estate owners.

There is no evidence that these families lived together
before their arrival in America; neither have we any evi-

bdence that the settlement was planned in England.

The journey to the Musketequid country was doubtless
an arduous one and attended with peril, as we may infer
from the following account given by the writer Edward
Johnson in his “Wonder working Providence of Zion’s
Saviour.”

“Sometimes passing through the thickets, where their
hands are forced to break way for their bodies’ passage, and
their feet clambering over the crossed trees, which when
they missed they sink into an uncertain bottom in water,
and wade up to their knees, tumbling sometimes higher and
sometimes lower. Wearied with this toil, they at the end
of this meet with scorching plains, yet not so plain but
that the ragged bushes scratch their legs fouly, even to
wearing their stockings to their bare skin in two or three
hours. If they are not otherwise well defended with boots
or buskins, their flesh will be torn, — some of them being
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forced to pass on without further provision, have had the
blood trickle down at every step. And in time of summer,
the sun cast such a reflecting heat from the sweet fern,
whose scent is so very strong, that some herewith have
been very near fainting, altho very able bodies to endure
much travel. And this not to be indured for one day, but
for many ; and verily did not the Lord encourage their
natural parts with hopes of a new and strange discovery,
expecting every hour to see some rare sight never seen
before, they were not able to hold out and break through.
* % % After some days spent in search, toiling in the day-
time, as formerly said, like true Jacob they rest them on
the rocks where the night takes them. Their short repast
is some small pittance of bread, if it holds out; but as for
drink they have plenty, the country being well watered in
all places that are yet found out. Their further hardship
is to travel, sometimes they know not whither, bewildered
indeed without sight of sun, their compass miscarrying in
crowding through the bushes. They sadly search up and
down for a known way, the Indian paths being not above
one foot broad, so that a man may travel many days and
never find one. * * * This intricate work no whit daunted
these resolved servants of Christ to go on with the work in
hand, but lying in the open air while the watery clouds
pour down all the night season, and sometimes the driving
snow desolving on their backs, they keep their wet clothes
warm with continued fire till the renewed morning gives
fresh opportunity of further travel.”

This account may perhaps relate to the journeys of var-
ious companies who went at different seasons to the pro-
posed new plantation, rather than to any one journey made
by explorers or permanent settlers.

The language is strong and may have been designed to
convey for substance a general instead of a detailed descrip-
tion.

Captain Edward Johnson was one of the prominent
founders of Woburn and a good man.
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He wrote about the settlement of other New England
towns also; and doubtless obtained much of his informa-
tion from conversations with their inhabitants.

The goods of the settlers were conveyed to Concord in
teams which were impressed by order of the Colonial
Court; as indicated by the following record, dated Sept. 2,
1635 :

“It is ordered that there shall be a Plantation at Mus-
ketequid, and that there shall be six miles square to belong
to it, and that the inhabitants thereof shall have three years
immunities from all public charges except trainings. Fur-
ther, that when any that shall plant there shall have occa-
sion of carrying of goods thither, they shall repair to two
of tne next magistrates where the teams are, who shall have
power for a year to press draughts at reasonable rates to be
paid by the owners of the goods to transport their goods
thither at seasonable times. And the name of the place is
changed, and henceforth to be called Concord.”

The preparation for the departure from Watertown into
the wilderness was doubtless short ; for the settlers would
have but few household articles to take with them ; but the
scene at the departure was probably an interesting one.
We may conjecture that foremost in the procession were
several outriders, who were for watch and ward lest the
train be attacked by hostile Indians, for as yet the settlers
did not know the friendly character of the natives. Be-
tween the wagons and the vanguard were, naturally, the
cattle, sheep, goats and swine, upon whose safety so much
depended. Lastly, and accompanied probably by some of
the more lusty of the company as a rear guard, we may
suppose rode reverentially and anxiously, Rev. Peter
Bulkeley and Elder John Jones.

As there were no roads nor bridges, fording places were to
be sought, for crossing the streams; swamps were to be
avoided by a circuitous path, and fodder for the animals
was either to be carried or obtained from the tufts of wild
wood grass or from occasional open spaces in th. forest.

As more than one day was consumed in making the
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journey, at night everything was to be carefully guarded,
and, let the weather be what it might, there was no shelter
but an improvised one of tree branches or that of some
projecting rock or friendly windfall.

No welcome of any kind awaited their arrival, but in-
stead,

¢<Bleak Nature's desolation wraps them round,
Eternal forests, and unyielding earth,

And savage men, who through the thickets peer,
With vengeful arrow.”’

The only sounds that greeted them were of the wilder-
ness. The eagle screamed over the pines by the ridgeway,
and from the vast meadow wastes came the deep booming
of the lone bittern. Down the gentle defiles, which after a
lapse of two centuries have become such pldasant places,
danced the dim shadows of an early twilight, and long be-
fore the day was done the wild beast began his nightly
prowling with dismal cry and susEicious skulk.

But there are other things which may have lent their
influence to make the arrival a forbidding one. There was
in the nature of the Massachusetts Bay settlers an element
of superstition which was easily aroused, and there were
conditions in the country about Concord suited to call it
forth to an unusual degree; ponds with lonely environ-
ments, from which the loons wild and pathetic cry as it
pealed over the woodland might be mistaken for the spirit
of some unavenged victim of Indian hate; dark recesses
by the meadow border, upon which the niiht bird de-
scended with whistling wing, making sounds which to unac-
customed ears might be mistaken for voices unearthly;
dark, evergreen groves by the hillside; tangled and vine
webbed archways beneath which were the imprints of
unknown animals, or of strange moccasined feet; fresh
coals on abandoned hearthstones, suggestive of some one
living, and perhaps somewhere listening and watching ; all
these things and others it may be of like nature awaited
the settlers,
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CHAPTER IX.

Character of the First Houses— Food, Clotbing,
Occupation — Preparations for Cold Weather —
The Setting in of Winter — Trials and Amusements
— The Coming of Spring — Scenes Along the Mus-
ketequid.

HE first work that presented itself was that of
providing themselves shelter; in doing this they

seized upon every advantage.

They laid out their stinted house lots at the foot of the
ridgeway before spoken of, thinking, it may be that the
bank to the northerly would prove a friendly wind break,
and that the southerly slope would catch the slant beams
of the winter’s sun. But the expected advantage had its
drawback, for old Boreas strode ruthlessly down the little
“strate strete” and knocked loudly at their cabin doors,
while the snow swept by his besom from the “great fields”
above, fell unexpectedly over the bank, and only awaited
the springtime to melt and flood their dwellings.

The first houses were thinly scattered from what is now
Concord square to “Meriam’s corner.” They were con-
structed by the driving or setting of upright stakes or
logs at the foot of the hill, and the placing thereon of
stringers or poles, which, resting on the sloping ground
formed a roof admitting of a room beneath, by the removal
of the earth. The roof poles were covered with sods,
or brushwood thatched with grass. ' The fireplaces were
against the bank; and for light, the door may have
served a partial purpose, supplemented by one or two small
apertures, closing with slides or filled with oiled paper. It
is stated that these structures were only designed for a tem-
porary purpose, and made to the end that when 6kindly

9
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spring opened they could provide things more durable. It
is said, however, that even the first winter Parson Bulkeley
had provided for him a frame house.

As to the food supply, we may make no mistake in sup-
posing that it was scant in quantity and altogether unsuit-
able for either hard work or good health; for commercial
relations with other places were few, and but little corn
could be obtained from the natives. Besides, there was
inconvenience in the preparation of what food material they
had. Corn may have had to be ground after the Indian
fashion of pounding it with a pestle in a mortar of wood or
stone, or itP a few families were fortunate enough to own a
‘““querne”, before the erection of the “Bulkeley grist mill”,
and also in seasons of drought afterward, they may have
been put to the hardship of grinding their corn by hand.

We may also believe that the clothing was unsuited to
the climate, for, doubtless, they wore the garments they
brought with them across the ocean, and the change from
the equable temperature of England to the inconstant cli-
mate of Massachusetts Bay, and the encountering of the
malarial exhalations and damp meadow mists of the Mus-
ketequid, together with the snowfalls and floods that go
with great forest growths in an unreclaimed country, would
naturally result in much suffering. If we may believe the
writer, Johnson, some of the people were at times only
partially clad in anything, for, he states, that “at the first,
many of the people in the season of frost and snow went
barefooted and barelegged.” The same writer says that
“some of their cattle, %gr which they paid five and twenty
pounds a cow, died,” and, also, that “for want of wheat,
barley and rye, the Indian meal proved a sore affliction to
some stomachs.”

The late autumnal days following the arrival were busy
ones. There was much to be done before the setting in
of a winter which to the settlers was all untried, and whose
severity at its mildest might if unprepared to meet it sub-
ject them to hardship.
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Besides the building and banking up of their houses, a
supply of food and fuel was to be provided; shelter was to
be made for the cattle, and fodder laid by for them when
they could no longer feed upon the brown meadows nor
browse upon the brushwood. To perform these tasks was
not easy ; the forest being of the “first growth,” as it was
termed when no woodman’s axe had been used upon it,
would not readily fall before the rude implements that were
used for wood-cutting in those days; and the tall bluejoint,
the juiceless lute grass, the “pipes” and the “flags” had all
lost some of their summer sweetness, and were tough and
woody, and in some places standing half high in water.

Furthermore, the time for gathering these was short.
Any week, any day, might bring the snow, and any night
the ground might freeze, so that not so much as a fence
post could be set. The summer birds had all flown, and
the late stragglers from the north flew low down, as if laden
with an apprehension that they were late. The leaves had
fallen, and the wind blew through the bare branches with a
melancholy wail, and rustled coldly through the coarse
sedge in the runways; while in the morning, thin ice cov-
ered the meadow lands, all betokening the near approach
of cold weather, and admonishing the settler to make haste
in preparing for it; perhaps, too, predisposing him to
homesickness, and causing solicitude for things ahead.

‘What was thus indicated soon occurred. The last honk
of the gray wild goose was heard over the bay at the river
bend, as if croaking back a note of disappointment at not
finding open water in which to rest itself. The dusky
duck, the hardiest and latest of the wild waterfowl that fre-
quents the rivers and ponds about Concord, had days
before taken its departure because the water was frozen;
and nothing remained of the bird kind but a flock of quer-
ulous robins, which still lingered about the swamp near the
mill brook, as if to discover what the strangers were there
for, and to finish eating a few alder berries.

Soon, “announced by all the trumpets of the sky,” and
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prognosticated by bird and beast, the snow came. It filled
up the paths and dropped heavily upon the cabin roofs,
and lodged gloomily upon the drooping tree branches.
Easy access with the outer world was closed, and the
colonists were left to themselves, with wild animals and wild
men in a wild wood, with no promise of any visitors before
spring, except the winds and the storm clouds. But,
although thus exposed to the hardships of the wilderness
we may well conjecture that they were not idle, for there
was much that could be done in the winter season by way
of preparation for the spring. Seed was to be obtained of
the natives; spots suitable for planting it were to be
selected ; and fencing stuff was to be split out; for the for-
est had plenty of marauders ready to break into the plant-
ing fields and claim the crops. Besides these things, there
were farming tools to be made, daily chores to be done,
and divers contrivances to be adopted, whereby the settlers
might adjust themselves to their new circumstances.

As to just how that first winter was passed, and what
were the painful and pleasurable details of each family’s
experience, we have no certain knowledge. The records
do not inform us, tradition gives no hint of it, and we
have no faithful Bradford’s Journal, as concerning the
planters of Plymouth, to lift the curtain and let in the
light. The writer Johnson informs us, in a general way,
that they suffered from exposure, from fear, and from
a lack of many necessary things; while, as to things spe-
cific and personal, he is mostly silent.

But, although left to conjecture, we may, perhaps, fairly
assume that there was both tragedy and comedy on that
strange stage of human action, and that of the former class
death came, and that a grave was opened in the town’s first
burial place that winter. That such was the case is prob-
able, for although there were in the first arrival the names
of only about a dozen heads of households that have come
down to us, yet these may represent several scores of indi-
viduals, as wives, children and servants, besides stragglers,
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who are sometimes found attendant upon adventurous
undertakings, as in the case of the Plymouth plantation,
where there were several persons not signers of the original
compact, and of whom posterity has ﬁad small reason to
be proud. :

The severity of the climate, the scant accommodation
for warmth and shelter, the stinted food supply,—all these
would naturally superinduce disease and perhaps death, to
reckon nothing upon casualties arising from special expos-
ure, accident, and a variety of other causes and mishaps
incident to life in a new country. The first monument to
bear record to a death in Concord is that of Joseph
Meriam. It stands in the old hill burial ground where E)r
two hundred and twenty-six years it has faithfully borne
the following inscription :

“Joseph Meriam, aged 47 years. Died the 20 of April,
1677.”

It is a simple tombstone, unpretentious and time-worn;
but a special interest is attached to it in that it has for so
many years stood as a sentinel between the known and
unknown of Concord’s dead. It is on the line of demark-
ation, beyond which, no tombstone deposeth and none
durst venture. What names of persons who may have died
the first winter would be inscribed on other tombstones,
had all of those whose bodies resting in “that thick peopled

ound” had a stone to bear record of them, none can
declare ; but, there is large opportunity to conjecture that
some would be there, and for the following reasons, if for
no other.

It is supposed that the earliest meeting house at Concord
was built on what now might be called the hill burial place,
within a year or two or perhaps three of the first arrival;
for it is stated, that by its first recorded vote, Feb. g, 1636,
the town decided that the meeting house “stand neare the
brook in the east side of Goodman Judson’s lott;” and
tradition has always located that spot in or near the old
burying ground. As a church organization at Concord
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was not effected till April 6, 1637, there may have been
a little delay in erecting the meeting house; it bei
deemed, perhaps, less consequential to have a church build-
ing before the family going into it was constituted.

But, however this' may be, the query naturally arises,
why was this spot selected for a meeting house? It was
not adjacent to the parsonage, for tradition fixes the site of
that, as we have seen, on the present Lowell street ; neither
was it most accessible to all the houses. It was not there,
as we believe, for a defensive purpose, for, with exceptional
amity existing between the white and the red men, there
was no necessity of placing the meeting house on the top
of a hill for the purpose of better watch and ward; we
conclude, therefore, it was built there because about that
spot was their burial place, and because the settlers decided
that God’s house should be upon God’s acre. If this be
true, then death may have occured the first year.

In the few years next following 1635, some few records
of deaths have come down to us. These may be
found together with a list of births in what have been
termed “the Boston Records.” The earliest date of a
death in this list is 1639, and the record is as follows :
“Richard Harvy had two daughters burried 1638, Marga-
ret his wife dyed 1639.” The day and the month of the
births and deaths in this list is given in the quaint method
of the period.

The occurrence of any comedy amid circumstances of so
grave a character as existed the first winter, it may be hard
to conceive of, but human nature will usually assert itself,
even among adverse surroundings, so we believeit did here.
There were, doubtless, many accidents and incidents where
mirth and even hilarity found vent. There were old songs
to be sung, old stories to be told and jokes to be cracked;
strange customs were to be inaugurated, #lcer costumes to
be worn, and things to be done quite different from any-
thing done in old England ; for instance, bullocks or kine
harnessed tandem to suit the narrow wood path ; coon skin
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caps instead of Puritan hats, loose leggins in place of boots,
and first attempts at wearing snowshoes. As for events of
a humorous nature, it might be hard to avoid them. For
instance, a person lost in the woods at Nashoba, and led
home with a sprained ancle by a couple of squaws ; another
dropping his doublet when treed by a bear, which doublet
was instantly devoured because made of goatskin with the
hair on; and still another starting from Beaver pond with
a string of fish, and sowing them by the way as he ran
homeward because he heard wolves following him. Many
such like things may have occurred to excite merriment,
and as they were recited about the evening fireside when
the wind blew and the snow drifted, why s%lould they not
laugh ; they were men and women such as we are, and
although called Puritans, they were not too pure to do
what Providence designed them to do, and Providence
designed them to laugh sometimes.

Their practices were far from being what some have rep-
resented. They did not carry firearms to kill harmless
savages, neither did they sell them firewater for a six pence
to buy powder and shot to shoot them with. They did
not io to meeting on Sunday to learn about Divine decrees,
which would lead them to leave duties undone during the
week, nor to act in a manner inconsistent with the fullest
exercise of a free will. But they were rational agents of
the Almighty to help colonize a new country; and how
well they did it history tells.

As to what was done in the long evenings we can only
guess. There were few books, no papers, and as yet little
or no material for spinning or knitting ; neither was there
much corn to be shelled; no apples to be pared, and no
pumpkins to be cut and sliced. The men might do some
coarse carpentry, perhaps, also some rough shoemaking
from green hides, and it may be, turn a hand to some small
coopering or rude basket making ; so, for the most part
there was tediousness, lightened by the thought that winter
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would not always last, and spring would come bringing
brighter things.

And spring did come. The settlers soon saw signs that
winter was on the wane. The sun rose higher and shone
brighter. The days grew longer and longer; and at length
spring burst upon them with a novelty known only to such
as have colonized a new country. Indeed it was as if they
were introduced into a veritable wonderland ; every day was
a new revelation. Some bird came from the south ; some
insect spread its wings and chirped at them; some animal
crawled from its winter hiding place; and these were for
the most part unlike what they had ever seen before.

In the floral world also there were surprises. Along the
meadows, by the brookside, in the springy places, were the
marsh marigolds; in the “pine dark glen” and along the
hillside were the star flower and the ferns; while in the
runways and by the rivulets a variety of violets lifted their
modest heads as if to welcome them. Amid this scene of
animate beauty there also awaited the settlers a melody,
which was as new to the ear as these were to the eye; the
lark whistled from a tall tree between the river and the
ridgeway ; the song sparrow sang sweetly by the wayside;
a score or more of gay warblers twittered and trilled in the
brushwood ; and the robins which were so complaining the
autumn before, no longer stood aloof with discordant note
and shy presence, but acted as if desirous of being neigh-
borly.

But the scene of greatest change, it may be, was along the
course of the Musketequid and by the ponds; all of which
from the setting in of the cold weather till now had been
as silent as the fishes that swarmed within them. The icy
covering that closed over them in November had remained
unbroken until March, during which time but little of
animate life had been audible or visible ; while the cone-
shaped nests of the musquash might, by their look of aban-
donment, have made the landscape look even more desolate.
But now, all was changed. From Nashawtuc to Punkatas-
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sett, life appeared. The air was alive with wild water fowl :
the wood duck and teal flew low down as if seeking nesting
places, while, high above them, the “cloud cleaving geese”
sent down their harsh, querulous honk, as if to say such
places were too tame for them. Upon the soft grass of the
meadow uplands the snipe stogped in his zigzag flight to
find a feeding ground; the sheldrake oiled herselt con-
tentedly on a hassock ; while in the reedy coves by the
river bend the returning bittern sent forth his booming note
no longer lonely, admonishing the settlers to “mend
fence.”

But of more interest than anything else was the wealth
of meadow grass giving promise of plenty of hay. And
this promise proved true, for Johnson informs us that the
settlers along the river had not only hay sufficient for their
own cattle, but took in cattle from other towns.

There was no time, however, for idle enjoyment; oppor-
tunities were passing which would not return for another
twelve month, and they should be promptly improved.




CHAPTER X.

Capture of Fish — Breakfast Table of Timothy
Wheeler — Morning Walk Tbrough the Woods—
Visit at the Simon Willard Homestead — Historic
Sketch of Major Simon Willard — Description of
Colonial Farm Houses— Domestic Products.

THE first thing to be done was to capture fish, which

were to be used for food and fertilization. In

the long winter evenings the settlers doubtless

obtained from the Indians a knowledge of the best
methods of maize culture; that it should be planted in the
month of green leaves at a time when the oak leaf was the
size of a mouse’s ear or a squirrel’s paw, and that each hill
should contain an alewife. They also learned how and
when the alewives were to be captured. The fish were al-
ready ascending the Musketequid and pushing their way
up the north and south branches for spawning purposes,
and the season would soon be over. The Indians were
gathering in their harvest, working by day with a scoop net
at the wier, and at night watching with a flaming flambeau
in one hand, and a long sapling with a stone point in the
other, ready to capture the fish as it swam in sight. We
can conjecture that the English were not far behind, and
that there was soon seen starting from every house on the
“little strate strete” a man with a basket, or two men carry-
ing a basket between them, suspended from a stout pole on
their shoulders. Soon there came in sight perhaps John
Meriam, from the corner, with a clumsy cart of spokeless
wheels drawn by a bullock, in which were some scoop nets,
and several spears, and sundry other articles. As he stop-
ped before the house of William Judson, near the burying

78



THE LIBRARY OF RALPH WALDO EMERSON,






Concord ’ 79

ground, perhaps Goody Judson brought out a basket in
which was some boiled venison, a dish of samp and a large

one cake. Truth Temple may have come soon after,
with a half cheese. We infer that the fishing season was a
lively one. The fishing places were famous resorts; and
about them the Indians were accustomed to gather by fami-
lies and by clans for feasting and for tribal greetings.

Another early work of importance was gnat of fencing;
as, however, this subject properly belongs to that of land
allotments and the common planting ﬁeﬁs we will leave it
to be considered later.

Such was the commencement of the colonization of Con-
cord, and such we conceive may have been some of the
scenes incident to it.

The cause of the colonization it is unnecessary to further
consider. Every circumstance as well as record and tradi-
tion assert it to have been at the dictation of duty, and a
desire to reach a place, remote though it might be, where
they could worship God as a spirit in spirit and in truth.

««What sought they thus afar

Bright jewels of the mine ?

The wealth of seas ? the spoils of war ?
They sought a faith’s pure shrine.”

And the shrine of truth which they sought, they kept.
Through all the vicissitudes that followed them, of the
wilderness, of church dissensions, and divers other difficulties
and dangers, they always adhered to their noble intent and
righteous endeavor. No wonder that the sons of such
sires have added greatly to the world’s worth, that their
homes are Meccas which many a pilgrim visits, and that
about their burial places are ever the fresh imprints of pil-
grim footsteps.

But the bright disk of the harvest moon was now fast
descending over the distant Wachuset mountain, and, long
ago, the candle in the saveall had sputtered and gone out,
leaving us in the darkness with our thoughts, wiich like
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the gray embers on the now cold hearthstone had about
spent their vitality, for we were weary; we had seen, and
heard, and thought so much, it was a relief that the sparks
had spoken no farther, so, lest the sprites reappear we
retired. A moment, and the rising wind rattled rudely the
loose window frame ; another, it dropped down the chim-
ney with a low, weird sigh, the next we were asleep.

At an early hour in the morning we were astir, and,
descending the narrow stairway, we perceived a savory
smell of nf%ied flitch (a strip of smoked pork) which was all
the more satisfactory inasmuch as the light living at the
manse, while all sufficient for parsonage purposes, had
proved inadequate for our more active pursuits. Hardly
was our simple toilet completed in the “back room”, (for it
was there that everybody washed) when a horn was blown,
and, soon after, we were all seated at the breakfast table
devouring with appreciative appetites the morning meal.

This meal consisted in addition to the aforesaid flitch,
of the remnant of a pan dowdy which, though made the
day previous, had been  so banked with hot ashes in the
brick oven that this delicious dish of quartered apple
cooked in a rich cream crust was still hot. As steam issued
from every crevice in the crisp covering, and as Goody
Wheeler stirred a rich sauce to spread over it, we felt that
farm fare after all had its advantages.

We would state in passing, that meeting the hired man
led us to inquire of Goodman Wheeler what he ﬁaid him,
to which he replied, “Ten and six a week and his diet.”
The meal ended, and the settle hitched back, for some of
us had sat on it while eating, Goodman Wheeler took from
the stand a small Bible, thoroughly time stained and fi
worn, and having read a long chapter from the book of
Judges invoked the Divine blessing with great fervor. In
his reading there were oral intcrpo%ations of an expository
as well as hortatory character, and in his prayer nothing
was omitted that was practical, he being especially earnest
in his petition for his pastor and the king of England.
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When they arose, for all knelt in Timothy Wheeler’s
domicile even to little Cerinthy and Charity, all was bustle,
getting in readiness for the day’s work.

Timothy had planned for the hired man and chore boy
to go to the south meadow for some sedge, while he went
with two of his neighbors to cut corn. The two neighbors
we ascertained were swapping work with him, Timothy to
work a like time for them a little later; a custom much
prevailing in that period, not only as related to work, but
to other commodities ; as, for example, if one householder
killed a hog, neighbors would borrow of it and the piece
would be returned when a like animal was slaughtered by
them. In the present instance Timothy Wheeler was
harvesting corn gr his annual husking, which he said was
to take place the following week.

But, beside the haste occasioned by the husking, he was
pressed for time in other ways; one of which was that it
was his custom on a “growing moon” to kill his hogs, in
order, as he stated, to prevent a shrinkage of the pork.
He informed us that this principle likewise applied to other
things, as the planting of garden seeds; they doing much
better if planted on tEe moon’s increase.

Other signs he was about speaking of when the hired
man came with the “hay riggin’,” and inquired whether he
should take the sedge from the stack by the meadow
border or from that on the river brink ; and upon being
instructed to take it from the latter, we inferred that even
arcer the September- storms, the broad meadows would
admit of the hauling of hay over them, something not
always possible at the present time.

We had now, as we believed, learned all we could from
a short tarry with Timothy Wheeler, and grateful for his
hospitzlity proffered payment. This he refused ; and, as
if the obligation was on the other side, remarked that he
would “call it square” if we would come to his husking;
at the same time promising that if we would do so and
stop over night he would tell us more about “signs and
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sich,” for, continued he, “I've seen a good many in my
day and some’s sartin to tarn true.”

Nothing could have suited us better, so, with a promise
to accept his invitation we parted, steering for Major Simon
Willard’s, a lad leading the way.

The walk through the woods was a wonderful one, for
everything was massive, primitive, and grand. There was
no underbrush to impede our progress, and the tall tree
trunks towering upwards with their branches expanding in
the upper air and sunlight, like things of beauty as they
were, formed a safe hiding place for the pigeons and crows,
which almost constantly cooed and cawed over us. So
impressive was the spectacle, and so reverent our feelings,
that we instantly recalled the words of Bryant in his
“Forest Hymn :”

¢«¢Father! Thy hand

Hath reared these venerable columns. Thou

Didst weave this verdant roof. Thou didst look down
Upon the naked earth ; and, forthwith rose

All these fair ranks of trees. They in Thy sun
Budded, and shook their green leaves in Thy breeze,
And shot towards heaven. The century living crow
Whose birth was in their tops, grew old and died
Among their branches, till, at last, they stood,

As now they stand, massy, and tall, and dark, —

Fit shrine for humble worshipper to hold

Communion with his Maker !”’

To such an extent did the gigantic trees interrupt our
direct passa.%e that we felt convinced that the primitive
wood paths led the traveler a much longer distance from
place to place than if he walked direct as the bee flies.

Beneath the oaks was a profusion of acorn mast, and in
the precincts of farm houses were swine busily crunching
it; the custom of the settlers being to feed them in this
way until the time for fattening. In one place several
Indian women were picking hickory nuts, while at the foot
of the tree were a couple of papooses cunningly clad in
musquash skins.
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We crossed the South branch of the river at the cart
bridge near the upper meadows, and, following a path
along the upland, where the purple grape and rich alder -
berry mingled alike their fragrance and their beauty to
make the walk a delight, we soon saw the smoke wreaths
of Major Willard’s farm house. The very surroundings
of the place were at once suggestive of the large hearted-
ness of the owner, and of an estate of a more than well-to-
do farmer of the times. There was upon the premises
besides the ordinary buildings a smoke house; and the
sweet odor of smouldering corn cobs and green hickory
wood that came from it reminded us of the juicy flitch at
Timothy Wheeler’s breakfast table.

There was also a small barn for the storage of corn,
which was set upon posts to protect the contents from
squirrels and rats, and loosely boarded to let in the air.
Not far away was a shed for beaver pelts, which the sparks
informed us at the beaver dam Mr. Willard traded in.

Approaching the premises, Mr. Willard saw and hast-
ened to meet us, accompanied by two large Kentish mas-
tiffs ; and as we grasped the hand of this well-known
merchant of the Musketequid region we felt as we had
heard that he was much of a man.

And here it may be in place to relate a little of his his-
tory. Simon Willard came to America from Kent county,
England, and was at Cambridge, Massachusetts, as early
as 1634. Whilein this country he formed an acquaintance
with Rev. Peter Bulkeley and joined with him in the pur-
chase of the tract of territory now Concord, going there as a
colonist and becoming a prominent and potential factor in
its settlemént. Mr. Willard was a man of affairs as well
as a person of means, being versed in matters of both a
civic and military character. About 1660, he went to Lan-
caster, and in 1672, to Groton, and in these townships
there are still traditions, and records, and ancient land-
marks showing the impress of his personality. In that
dart of the town of Harvard, once Lancaster, near the
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northern border, is still pointed out the site of a garrison
house which he erected ; and in the town of Ayer, formerly
+ a part of Groton, is a large land tract once his property.

On May 21, 1648, Simon Willard had conveyed to him
five hundred acres of land “on the south side of a river
that runneth from Nashua to Merrimack between Lan-
caster and Groton, and in satisfaction of a debt of £44 due
from John, Sagamore of Pawtucket.”

The land was laid out in 1659, by Thomas Noyes, and
is situated in the present town of Ayer, about Nonacoicus
brook.

Major Willard commanded forces in King Philip’s war,
and was long identified with the Massachusetts Bay Colony
militia in times of peace. He married for his first wife
Mercy Sharp. and for his second and third, two sisters of
President Dunster of Harvard college, and he had seven-
teen children, descendants of whom are widely scattered
throughout the land. The old Willard house at Concord
was standing, it is stated, until the last quarter century,
when it was destroyed by fire.

It was situated at the foot of Nashawtuc and the site
is now marked by a tablet, not far from the first south
bridge.

As we walked to the house, Mr. Willard said some very
pleasant things about our late host, Goodman Wheeler,
and about the Concord families generally, who, he said had
come to a strange country for conscience sake : and as we
reached the doorstep he said if we would remain over the
coming Sunday, which would be the next day, he would
tall‘ke us to meeting, where we could see them in their wor-
ship.

I?Iere was an opportunity of observing still another phase
of the settlers’ life, and of hearing a sermon from the Rev.
Peter Bulkeley, so we gladly accepted the invitation;
whereupon Mr. Willard, who had waited for our answer,
pulled the latch string and we walked in, meeting Madam
Willard in the entry way.
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It is unnecessary to give a detailed description of Major .
Willard’s house, for it was modest, considering the com-
petency of its owner, and although more capacious, yet in
other respects not unlike many others of the period.
We will, however, describe the average farm house of the
times, though in doing so we may subject ourselves to -
adverse critcism by running counter to pet theories of log
cabins, of gambrel roofed manor houses with picturesque
accompaniments, and various architectural features suggest-
ive of ghosts, goblins, and witch lore.

rB’ The early frame houses were rectangular in shape and of -
a severe simplicity. In about the middle was a large chim-
ney having several flues, which afforded a fireplace to each
room. There was usually a commodious cellar which sel- -
don “froze” it being a part of the farmer’s fall work to
“bank it up;” and so even was its temperature that veget-
ables kept in it the year round.

The larger of these houses commonly contained four -
square rooms on the ground floor, and the smaller ones at
least two: and to the latter was often attached an ell or a
“lean-to” containing the kitchen. The roof was either

mbrel or gable, the latter being the more common. The
E:eplaces were amply large enough to contain four foot
sticks; and the hearths which were made sometimes of
stone and sometimes of brick extended well out into the
room. Beside the fireplace in the kitchen was a brick
oven.

The floors were made of the widest boards obtainable, -
and as they shrank and became worn, large seams and
knots were visible. The framework was massive, a large
beam extending across the top of the rooms, with stout,
upright timbers at each corner supporting the roof plates,
while above all, directly under the saddle boards, was a tri-
angular ‘“king piece” large enough for the sill of a modern
house.

Inside the outer boardin% thick upright plank were
sometimes placed, to make a bullet-proof protection in case
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of Indian attack. Sometimes, for greater security bricks
were used instead of plank, especially in fgarrison houses,
and occasionally there was a projection of the upper story
over the lower one, in which were small port holes.

Such were the houses of the seventeenth century. Here
and there might have been a miniature manor house, where
some attempt was made at architectural display, as in the
case of some well-to-do squire, whose official position, to-
gether with an income of a hundred pounds a year invested
in mortgages, gave him some personal prominence; but
such instances were rare,and we have nowhere found in the
Concord colony anything indicative of a desire for undue
display in architecture; nor should we expect it. The
characteristics of the times were the natural outgrowth of a
reaction from the vain glory of mere externals. Character
was the test of personal worth. Scholarship and cul-
ture found easy combination in Massachusetts with that
rugged manual labor which wrenched from a sterile envi-
ronment some of the world’s best results. If the Bulke-
leys, and Flints, and Bloods, and some others were, after
the standard of the times, men of means, we may believe
that they used their means wisely and for the common weal,
rather than for the establishment of great estates; and so it
was that their garrison houses were their castles ; their sanc-
tuaries were their manor houses; and that the sites of these
are to the present generation more impressive by far than
would be the remains of

«<High raised battlements or labored mounds,
Thick walls or moated gate.”
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CHAPTER XI.

Domestic Products — Reminiscent Effect of Madam
Willard's Dutch cheese — Conversation upon Colo-
nial Drinking Customs — Clerk of the Writs —
Legal Fees — Furnishings of Early Farm Houses ;
Lighting Appliances, Table Ware, Fireplace Uten-
stls, Room Decorations — Class Distinctions.

LTHOUGH we have abstained from giving a
A detailed description of the Willard house let us
suppose that we examined the inside so far as to
note the use and furnishing of some of the rooms.
We first went to the cellar, and there found such pro-
duce as by mid October had been placed in store for the
winter. There were carrots, parsnips, onions and cabbages,
but no potatoes, turnips taking their place. Several small
cider casks were in sight, which showed that the New Eng-
land beverage of later times was not wholly unknown even
then. We were informed, however, on this subject, that
but little cider was used at that time, partly because apple
trees were not abundant, and partly because the means of
its manufacture were limited. Some people, we were told,
made it by pounding the fruit in a wooden mortar, and
pressing the juice out through a basket; all of which indi-
cate how hard the human family will work to obtain what
it ought not to have. There were several well filled meat
tubs, and a barrel of soft soap, the latter of which, Mrs.
Willard said, was made of clear beef tallow and lye of her
own leaching.
There was an absence of dairy products, which, as we
shall presently notice, were upstairs, except a number of
unusually large firkins filled with butter, which the Major
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said was soon to be shipped to England in exchange for a
Durham cow, which he was intending to import in order
to improve his stock.

But what attracted our attention as much as anything
were the great arches at the chimney base, which indicated
the immense brickwork in the building. We could now
understand how so many large fireplaces could be afforded ;
for the two arches that formed the foundation of the chim-
ney were rooms of themselves. They were furnished with
shelves like a pantry. Upon the shelves were sundry jars
of conserve, jelly and sause, also several brown cream
pots, the contents of some of which, Madam Willard in-
formed us, were pickles, “hog’s head cheese,” and mince
meat prepared especially for “company pies.” On the
stone floor of one of the arches we noticed several jugs and
a couple of demijohns, reminding us of modern “bottled
goods,” so called. We thought best to make no inquiries
concerning these, so passed them silently by and went up
stairs. We first visited the garret, this we found to bea
place of storage, in which among other things were the fol-
lowing articles: A beehive, cranberry rake, and sausage
filler, some candle moulds, an old footstove,a warming pan,
a pair of steelyards, a largc breadtrough (used for mixing
sausage meat), a pair of snowshoes, a bunch of birch
brooms, a flax hatchel, a lot of butternuts, a bag of
dried mullein stalks, a cow bell, and an old tin lantern full
of small holes to let the light out. There was also a pillow
bier filled with feathers, several bunches of sage, betony,
and summer savory, a pair of sheep shears, an old cheese
basket, and a box of hogs’ bristles g)r waxed ends.

From the garret we descended to the room used for
dairy products. By this time Madam Willard had joined
us, and as we stood admiring some yellow butter which had
just been taken from a “dash churn” and made into balls,
she pointed with pride to her cheeses. As the cheeses
varied in apﬁcarancc we ventured to ask the difference
whereupon she replied, “There is a name for each kind
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there is the “new milk,” the “skim milk,” and the “four
meal” cheese ; those in the corner are the “sage” cheeses,
and that half one on the table is a “Dutch” cheese.

As the Dutch cheese with its snowy whiteness had
slightly crumbled, we tasted it; instantly a strange feeling
came over us, and our mind became reminiscent. That
slight morsel had proved to us like the evening bells to
the poet Moore, which, as he expresed it, brought to mind

«His home and youth and that sweet time
When first he heard their tuneful chime.”’

For an instant we stood gazing at those simple frag-
ments, mutely wondering how they could occasion such
mischief; for mischief surely it was to be sent so summa-
rily into the great kingdom of the past, from which return-
ing we could take nothing away. But in that kingdom we
evidently were, for spread before us were its rarest treas-
ures. There was another old farmhouse with its “lean-to”
roof, and the cows and the pasture bars; there were the
lilacs and the lilies by the garden wall; the broad, low,
stone door step ; the smiling supper table, so delightful
to the eye of the hungry school boy; the thick, golden
ginger-bread, and the Dutch cheese that mother made.

As we stood reflecting upon the curious predicament in
which we so suddenly found ourselves, it occurred to us
that here was a mental mirage, when by the simple suggest-
iveness it may be of a sight, a sound, an odor or a taste,
memory casts upon the screen of our perceptive faculties
experiences and scenes long vanished. Wordsworth may
have felt the same when he said :

«“To me the meanest flower that blows can give
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears.”’

So ina%reciable was the time occuPied by all this, that
Madam Willard hardly noticed anything unusual, and just
then, a call came from below summoning her to the turn-
stile to talk with Mercy Miles of “Nine Acres” about a
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marriage that was to take place at her house. Surely,
thought we, this is an opportune circumstance, .for we can
again taste of the cheese; we did so, but to no purpose;
the enchantment was gone; and we were left to content
ourselves with recalling another verse of Wordsworth
where he said :

«“The thoughts of our past years in me doth breed

Perpetual benedictions ..

Which neither restlessness nor mad endeavor,

Nor man nor boy, .

Nor all that is at enmity with joy

Can utterly sbolish or destroy.”

Finding that we could no longer revel in our own early
history, we wished we could have followed our hostess to
the turnstile, as by so doing we might have been invited to
the wedding; but at that moment she returned, saying
smilingly, that the couple whose intentions had been pub-
lished the preceding Sunday were to be united in matri-
mony the next week by Mr. Flint, whom the Court had
appointed to join persons in marriage, and that we were
invited to be present.

Greatly pleased at being the recipients of so great a priv-
ilege, for this was another scene we had much desired to
witness among the settlers, we forgot the mirage and went
down stairs, where we were met by Major Willard with a
glass of cordial, saying as he offered it that it was an extra
brand. It was with no little embarrassment that we ex-
cused ourselves, being a total abstainer, for we were fearful
of being misunderstood; but out apprehensions proved
groundless, for Mr. Willard informed us that he appre-
ciated our position, and considered it the correct one to
take where 1t was possible ; “but,” said he, “The Concord
climate requires sperit.”

He then took occasion to inform us about the drinking
habits of the community. Before doing this, however,
the doughty Major dashed off a beaker to our health, say-
ing, as he smacked his lips and set the decanter on the
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dresser, that what he had just drunk was pure liquor from
old Kent, and that he considered it superior to any other
in the colony, not excepting a cordial that he once drank
at a consociation of clergymen held in Boston at the Gov-
ernor’s house, at which the Mathers were present. A
regard for our health having been thus expressed, the
Major continued his dissertation on alcoholic liquors by as-
suring us that in addition to the climatic requirements, there
were certain times and occasions when “sperit” was very
essential, as at raisings, huskings, log rollings, and apple
bees ; also, in haying, hoeing, harvesting, and getting up
wood. It was a sime qua nom at military elections, and
training days, and ordination occasions; at funerals, wed-
dings, and house warmings; when sheep were to be
sheared, hogs to be slaughtered, or any extra work to be
done. Travelers and teamsters he thought should have it,
and those who watched with the sick, and sat up with
““copses,” but especially was it to be used in winter to keep
the cold out, and in summer to keep it in. “The only
trouble,” said the Major, “is that some abuse it, and that
ood sperit is so scurce.” He informed us that fermented
quors were more commonly used than the distilled, be-
cause the latter were more expensive and limited in quan-
tity, while the former were within reach of every one.
The beer was made from malted barley. The process of
malting was to cover the grain with a few inches of earth
for a fgw days, until it was well sprouted, and then remove
it to the mash tub.

At the close of our conversation on the subject of col-
onial drinking customs, we came to the conclusion that
there were in those times many deplorable instances of

oss drunkenness ; that alcohol was as destructive then as
it 1s now, and that the same stock excuses were made for
the use of it.

Conversation now turned upon desultory subjects, when
the Major was summoned to the “beaver house” to ap-
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praise some pelts just brought from Nashoba by Nepanet,
which he wanted to exchange for a kettle and some beads.

Being left to ourselves we looked around, and seeing on
the table a worn book upon whose cover was written
“Town Book,” we quickly opened it. Here indeed was a
source of information most desirable ; for in addition to the
minutes of public meetings, was a list of births, deaths, and
marriages, down to 1654, which Stmon Willard had entered
as “Clark of the Wnts.” And here it may be observed,
that in addition to the duty of recording and returning to
the colonial authorities the vital statistics of the township,
Mr. Willard was empowered to “end small causes” or to
“hold court;” his jurisdiction amounting to that of a mini-
ature municipal court or trial justice; and thus judicially
empowered he could issue writs, order “mesne process,”
and make petty decrees, having for fees as follows: re-
plevin, 2d.; attachment, 3d.; bonds, 4d. On Mr. Wil-
lard’s return from the beaver house, dinner was in readiness,
and we entered the large “room of all work” or the “living
room” and sat down to a meal which did ample justice to
the large heartedness of our host.

It may be proper here to describe the dinner and its
appurtenances, in order that we may note any difference
between the way of living in the home of the average set-
tler and that of the more well-to-do trader or merchant.
The table was set in what was known as the “living room.”
In this room was the occasional use of the flax and spinning
wheel ; and the “picking over” of small farm produce, as
cranberries or beans on a winter evening or wet day; and
where apples and pumpkins were sliced and strung for dry-
ing ; where also the family usually sat, and the loom was
sometimes “set up,” and the itinerant shoemaker “whipped
the cat,” in his usual round of repairing. Above the table
which had leaves was the clumsy “candle beam,” con-
structed by the crossing of two slim scantlings, and an
attaching of them by a perpendicular one to the beam in
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the ceiling, making a fixture for lighting purposes corres-
ponding to the modern chandelier.

We noticed that the candles in the beam sockets were
of an olive color, and, on subsequent examination, we dis-
covered by their fragrance that the material was in part
bayberry tallow. The chairs about the table had high
~ backs, and were similar in every way to the specimens of
old furniture seen sometimes in modern houses, and which
are said to have been brought to this country by “two
brothers” (seldom more than three) in the “Mayflower” or
“Ajax” or “Kingfisher,” ships of ciuite too small tonnage
for bulky cargoes. These particular chairs were said to
have come over in the ship “Confidence” from Southhamp-
ton, John Jobson master, of CC tons burden. As there
was an utter absence of “stools” and “forms” such as we
had seen at Timothy Wheeler’s, we inferred that chairs
were indicative of “forehandedness.” On the “dresser”
shelves also were many such articles as are exhibited at the
present day as souvenirs of the colonial period.

Among the articles on the lowcr shelf was a set of metal-
lic plates or a “charger of pewter,” as it was called ; 2 “milk
ewer,” “sugar basin,” “butter boat” and “pickle boat," all
brightly burnished. On the middle shelf there was a
“mint stand,” a “pottle” for milk holding a couple of
quarts or thereabouts, also a “losset,” “twifflers,” two
dainty “wine tasters,” and a coarse glass decanter. The
upper shelf contained a row of “beakers” (later called tum-
blers, perhaps because of the tumbling sometimes caused
by their contents), and a few “caudle spoons.”

We did not care to inquire what were the contents of
the demijohns and jugs in the closet under the dresser
shelves, so can give no certain information concernnig
them ; but we inferred, from what we ‘had seen in the cel-
lar arch, that here were the middle means for the easy
distribution of such “schnapps,” “cordials,” and “strong
water” as the Willards made use of.

The fireplace furnishings were, likewise, in strong con-
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trast with those at the Wheeler farmhouse ; those being
wholly of plain iron, while these were ornamental. The
dogirons, shovel and tongs were surrmounted by brass, and
brightly polished, showing fidelity in the hired help. In-
stead of the usual “lug bar” up the chimney there was a
“crane,” the first, it was said, that came into Concord ; and
above the fireplace was a long “clavel,” over which was a
string of ‘pcppers and “braids” of choice seed corn. In one
corner of the room, the most remote from the smoke of
the fireplace, and upon wooden pegs in the corner post,
were the sword and leathern belt which Simon Willard
wore when he “exercised the train band;” and hard by
these, against the wall, in a plain, pine frame, unpainted,
was the commission from the King of England maki
him major in the Bay Colony militia, a commission ::%
much distinction and recently obtained. This was the
only attempt at mural decoration, with the exception of a
small picture of the martyrdom of John Rogers and a pro-
fil of Parson Peter Bulkeley.

Such was the furnishing of Major Wiilard’s “living
room.” It was simple and for the most part serviceable.
But although there was nothing sumptuous for style or
substance, we could detect as we thought, on the part both
of Mr. Willard and his wife, a faint consciousness of mild
gentility, insomuch that we half concluded that the New
England colonists, notwithstanding their avowed aversion
to all class distinctions of the Old World, had much
respect to rank, and some small desire for modest display.
But lest our conclusion be an untenable one, and based on
superficial observation, we hitched up to the hearth’s edge
to hear from the sparks, dinner being not quite ready,
and Madam Willard and a servant being engaged remov-
ing the food from the brick oven.

It was well that we did so, for the sparks informed us
that human nature is usually the same everywhere in spite
of all attempts to suppress it, and that the Willards on
account of their modesty only partially represented the
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colonial families of wealth in their style of living. In fact
these oracles of the fireside informed us that the principles
of caste were slightly recognized in every New England
community, whether of the village, hamlet, or crossroads.
But money was not alone the basis of distinction ; it was
position as well. The selectmen had prominent seats
assigned them in the places of worship, as did other con-
spicuous personages, while the poor people and the ser-
vants took seats in the rear, or occupied benches in the
gallery, thus making the colonial meeting house a “house
of lords” as well as a “house of commons.”

Madam Willard had directed the servant to “set the
chairs up,” so we left the sparks and sat down to the table,
the servants sitting at one at the same time in the
kitchen, it not being necessary for them to serve since there
was no hot drink and all the eatables were on the table.

The Major in doing the honors of the table helped us
most bountifully, believing, perhaps, as did all of his ilk,
that brawn is born of good living. The first course, or
“meat vittles,” as they called it, consisted of a juicy roast
from a beeve fattened on the upland pasturage of the
Musketequid, and a plump piece of pickled salmon taken
the April previous at the “lower meadow falls,” with a
mint sauce additionally seasoned with savory and thyme.

For desert, we had hot rye cakes mixed with fresh but-
termilk, marmalade that smacked of wild river grapes, and
sweet conserve which consisted of successive layers of sugar
and rose leaves, but the crowning piece was the pumpkin
pie; and here there was such an exhibition of old-time
cooking as we had heard spoken of but had never before
tasted.



CHAPTER XII

Talk at Nashawtuc— Fire of Candle Wood —
Nantatucket — Municipal management at Muskete-
quid— Division of Concord into “quarters” —
Limits and Inbabitants — Committee on rules regu-
lating Highways and Bridges— Location of Home-
steads— Early Roads. ThTTE

INNER over, and a little post prandial conversa-

D tion, we repaired to a sunny slope at Nashawtuc,

and there, seated on a log, talked until the slant

shadows of the hillside extended far beyond the

river confluence at “Egg Rock,” and the evening meadow

mist enabled us to trace the windings of the Musketequid
far down towards Punkattassett.

During the latter part of the afternoon the wind blew
from the east, making the atmosphere damp and chilly, and
as Mr. Willard had with him a “flint, steel and tinder
box,” which articles he stated he seldom went without,
being much in the woods engaged in surveying, we con-
cluded to start a fire. At once suiting the action to the
thought we gathered some light kindling, and placing about
it a little dry moss, a spark was struck and the matenal was
ablaze. The fire was the more agreeable because we hoped
to obtain from the sparks some information additional to
what Mr. Willard might give, for we felt that perhaps the
Major would hesitate to speak freely of events and matters
in which he himself had been a chief actor.

But we were by no means positive that the sparks would
give anything supplemental to his statements, since we
were sitting under his own timber trees, from whose ancient
tops the very fuel we were then using had fallen, and we
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were well aware that nothing would work against Simon
Willard’s wishes if he made them known.

Besides, those sparks could not if they would depose
about some things, for, although Nashawtuc overlooked
much of the broad alluvial area between the river and the
ridgeway, and about the hog pen walk at Annusnuc; yet
its highest point did not overlook every precinct, and there
was many a settler beyond Flint’s pond and over against
Punkattassett, and across the “great fields” to the easterly,
that it could not look down upon.

Every obstacle, however, was soon unexpectedly re-
moved, for, as we were about seating ourselves on a log
which we had just rolled before our fire, Nantatucket whose
wigwam was just below us, the same Indian who years
later deposed about the first Concord land deal, was seen
coming along the hill path, havin%upon his back a bundle
of candle wood, which in broken English he stated he had
gathered from a clearing below the ridgeway, where some
of the Hartwells, Bakers, and Healds lived.

For the sake of the sparks we begged some of the
candle wood designing if need be to cast it occasionally
on our fire, there%y, perhaps, to supplement Major Wil-
lard’s statements. Nor, as it happened, was this all the
advantage that accrued to us from the arrival of Nantatuc-
ket ; for, as he sat with us for fully a half hour smoking
his pipe and talking, he greatly confirmed our supposition as
to the early friendship existing between the Indians and
English at Concord. He reiterated what Tahattawan had
told when we sat in his wigwam on the evening of the
Apostle Eliot’s visit. With a native eloquence and true sin-
cerity, he said that a mat was always spread by the settler’s
hearthside for any belated wanderer of the woods who might
wish to occupy it, and the subjects of “Big Pray” (Parson
Bulkeley) always extended to those of the Squaw Sachem
and her sagamores every needed hospitality, whether of their
snug cabin homes during the week or of their meeting
house where they worshiped their “Kiton” on a Sunday.
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Nor was this all the good the English had done them; the
dreaded Maquas (Mohawks) had ceased to visit them, and
no longer was their dreaded war cry heard as a death knell
along the meadows and over the midlands of the Musket-
equid ; but peace prevailed, and the protection sought by
the English in building their garrison honses, of which we
had been informed there were several, was from predatory
bands that might come from the East and North. After
this statement, Nantatucket sat for a time quietly smoking
his long stemmed pipe, then suddenly arose and exclaimed
that he saw the canoe of Nepanum just coming around the
bend below the fording place, and as they had arranged to
go a spearing together on the Assabet that evening he
would leave us.

Upon the departure of Nantatucket, Mr. Willard and
myself engaged in conversation concerning the municipal
management of the Concord colony in its incipient stages ;
and the information which we have obtained from all
sources upon this subject is the following, which we give as
the substance of history on this subject.

In 1654, the town was divided into three parts desig-
nated “quarters.” These were known as the “North,”
“South” and “East” quarters, and the following are approx-
imately their territorial limits.

The North quarter contained the land north of the
“Great river” to the Assabet, including most of that about
Annusnuc (Concord Junction).

The term “Great river” or “Concord river” was applied
to that portion of the Musketequid below the confluence
at Egg Rock. In this quarter were the following families :
Heald, Barrett, Temple, Jones, Brown, Hunt, Buttrick,
Flint, Blood, Smedley and Bateman.

The South quarter contained the land south and south-
west of Mill brook, a small stream crossing the road near
Concord square at. the center to the southerly limit of the
North quarter with the exception of three families. The
following are the names of houscholders living in this
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quarter : Dean, Potter, Buss, Heywood, Hayward, Gobble,
Woodhouse, Wheeler, Billings, Bulkeley, Stratten, Wigley,
Dakin, Miles, Hosmer, Scotchford, and Wood.

The East quarter comprised the area between a line
extending to the eastward from Concord Center toward
Lexington to the great river, with the exception of a small
tract between the latter limit and the old training field. In
this ward were the families of Wheeler, Fletcher, Rice,
Meriam, Brooks, Fox, Hartwell, Ball, Farwell, Taylor,
Baker, Wheat, and Flint.

The following is supposed to be a verbatim copy of the
report of the committee appointed to execute rules and to
regulate affairs relating to highways and bridges, and the
subjoined are the committees, and the date of the report:

“The limits of each quarter (are) as followeth :

“The north quarter by their familyes are from the north
part of the training place to the great river and all to the
north sid thereof.

“The east quarter by their familyes are from Henry
Farwels all eastward with Thomas Brooke, Ensign
Wheeler, Robert Meriom, Georg Meriom, John Adams,
Richard Rice. The south quarter hy their familyes are all
on the south and south west sid of the brooke except those
before acsprest with Luke Potter, George Heaward, Mikel
Wood and Thomas Dane, Signers Simon Willard, Robert
Merion, Thomas Brooks, Thomas Wheeler, James Blood,
Georg Wheeler, Georg Heaward, Thomas Bateman and
John Smedly.

“The date of report 7tn of the 1st mo 1654.”

It would be a matter of interest indeed could all the
homesteads early established in their various quarters and
by their several families be identified or located.

This however would be impossible, for time, seldom
friendly to the perpetuity of even the most enduring mon-
uments, easily brushes aside many of the frail landmarks
such as “A small tree by the brook,” “A pine stump by a
stone heap,” “A red oak sappling by a fox’s burrow,”
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“Two short logs one of them with the bark stripped and
abutting John Smith’s brush fence.” But apart from the
uncertain and transitory nature of some landmarks and
boundary lines, to trace original homesteads would be dif-
ficult, because there prevailed at an early fperiod among the
grantees a desire for change, the result of which was that a
land lot acquired one day might be exchanged the next,
so that if an original house site could be identified, to deter-
mine the original ownership of the land might be impossible.

But, furthermore, some early families at Concord, as
before noticed, did not long remain there, for like gold
hunters they sought new fields in hopes of betterment.
-They put their names on record and staked out lots, but
selling and leaving them the lots were thereafter identified
with new owners. Moreover, families died out leaving no
issue, their names ceased to be heard among the living, and
were read only upon the mossy surface of their tombstones;
their homesteads went to waste, their firesides were dis-
mantled, and their cold hearthstones might form material
for pasture walls.

Such are some of the processes by which change has
been busy at Concord, and whereby old paths have been
made to designate new ownership.

What all these changes have been we are unable to state,
but many of them have been given by the historian Wal-
cott, and it would doubtless be a difficult task to attempt
gleaning anything valuable after him. But notwithstanding
there have been many changes, it can, nevertheless, be said
with safety that some families kept their homesteads from
the first and passed them on to their posterity with little if
any break in the old paternal boundary lines. So was it
for over two centuries with the Hartwells, and to a certain
extent with the Buttricks, Barretts, Miles, Healds, Dakins,
Browns, Balls, Bakers, Hunts, Flints, Meriams, Brooks,
some of the Wheelers, and a few others, most of which
have long been associated with the original homesteads or
with certain localities.
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At the time of a division of the town of Concord into
quarters, measures were adopted for the making and main-
tenance of highways and bridges. Commissioners for this
work were appointed and the following were the names in
the first list: “East quarter, Ensign Wheeler and William
Hartwell. North quarter, John Smedley and Thomas
Bateman. South quarter, George Wheeler, James Hos-
mer, George Hayward and Sergent Buss.” Each quarter
was to make its rules and assess “rates,” and in order to
limit liability against the entire town, it was enacted that all
damages arising from defective highways should fall upon
the quarter where it was incurred.

As to where all the original highways were, and whither
they went we cannot state, for like the sites of old home-
steads, they have in many instances become obliterated.
Some, however, are still in use, and some that are not in
use may to some extent be traced by record or tradition.

Mr. Albert E. Wood, a civil engineer of Concord, and
well acquainted with the topography of the town states that
“Until the Bay road was built, which was a good while after
the town was settled, there was no way to get to Concord
except by the Virginia road.” This road, according to the
same writer, was reached by way of Middle street, Lexing-
ton, which latter road he believes is the one followed by the
early settlers as they journeyed from Watertown into the,
wilderness at Musketequid. This road, the same writer
thinks, was laid out perhaps by a company of explorers
who went forward and pioneered a path preparatory to the
goini forth of the Concord Colonists.

The course pursued in order to reach this road Mr.
Wood conjectures was as follows : — “starting from Water-
town, and going northerly through what is now Waverley,
almost to East Lexington; then bearing off to the left, and
passing through the entire length of Lexington, by what is
now called Middle Street, to the Lincoln line; then turn-
ing a little to the right, so as to avoid Hobbs*s Brook,
upon 2 road which tradition declares to be very old, and
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crossing the present Lexington Road, coming by the Vir-
ginia Road to Concord.”

As a matter of course the “strate strete” or the road
along the ridgeway from the public square to Meriam’s
corner is one of the oldest streets, since houses were erected
upon it as before stated about 1635. Of this highway an
early record says, “The highway under the hill therough
the Towne is to be foure Rodes broad.” Other old roads
are the Woburn road, whose course was through the East
quarter and toward the Shawsheen district (Bedford), the
Watertown road in the South quarter of date 1638, the
Sudbury road through the South quarter of the same date,
the Billerica road from the Lexington road at Meriam’s
corner, 1660, or before ; the Groton road (North quarter),
1699 ; and the “Old Marlboro road” and the road to Lan-
caster. The origin of some of these is only a matter of
conjecture. As a rule it is safe to conclude that they were
started for communication with some point of importance,
as a fording or fishing place, or an extensive land grant, or
+ to find outlet into some leading thoroughfare. The ancient
highway was usually a development from a blazed bridle
path to a rude drift or cart way, and thence to the “county,”
or, as sometimes it was termed, “great road.” Their
widths range from the Indian trail, which Johnson states
was “one f%ot broad,” to a road from four to forty rods;
the latter being the width of a highway early laid out
through the town of Sudbury.

One object of so much apparently superfluous space was,
doubtless, to pre-empt the timber trees along the way for
public purposes. In the formal or official laying out of the
early roads it is not improbable that drift ways and paths
that were private property were sometimes subsidized, so
that what the record designates as “the laying out of a new
way”’ or “a way”, may have been only the formal appropri-
ation or public recognition of an old one; an instance of
which may be the laying out of the Groton road over the
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North bridge in 1699, when, as we are informed, the roads
of the North quarter were reconstructed or relocated.

It is probable, also, that in the formal laying out of the
early roads old Indian paths were utilized. Such might
naturally be the case with the road to Sudbury. Between
the latter town and Concord there doubtless was consider-
able communication, before the coming of the English,
carried on by the aboriginal inhabitants of these as well as
of other towns. The Indians at Natick and Nonantum,
Kato and his family whose home was at “Wigwam hill”
(Goodman’s), in Sudbury, the natives dwelling in the vicin-
ity of Cochituate pond, near the head of which was a fort
and fishing place (Saxonville), all would know the most
feasible route to the Musketequid and follow it, and the
English would naturally take advantage of this in laying
out their own roads. So it might have been with the “Old
Marlboro road ;” perhaps it was the shortest course through
the domain of Tantamous (Maynard) to Occogoogansett
(Marlboro). The road to Lancaster or “the road that

octh to Nashaway” might have been the nearest way to

ashoba (Littleton), and many times may have been
pressed by the soft moccasin of Nepanum before it was
trodden by an Englishman. The road to Woburn may
have been the trail to the home of the Squaw-Sachem at -
Mystic (Medford) and to the Shawhine Eshin ground ;
the one to the northerly, at the Blood farm (Carlisle), may
have been the trail to Pawtucket Falls (Lowell); that to
Watertown may have found outlet at Weston, then Water-
town, in the “Old Connecticut Path,” which ran into the
interior of the Nipnet country toward the Indian village
of Maguncook (Ashland), and to places beyond these;
to all of which villages the tribal relations of the Mus-
ketequid Indians probably extended. Of the later and
lesser highways of Concord, whether in use or disuse, we
will say but little.



CHAPTER XIIL

Sites of Anciemt Highways — Their Reminiscent
Character — Vestiges of Old Homesteads —
Earth Dents — Traces of Old “Tavern Stand—
Shoemaker’s Shop, Laborer’s Cottages, The Dame
School.

BEF ORE leaving the subject of old and disused high-
ways, let us consider some suggestions that come to
us; for as we remember that they were once

well worn thoroughfares of the fathers, and the
avenues of public intercourse, they furnish food for much
thought.

To begin with, the very tracing of them is interesting to
one possessed of an antiquary taste, or who is a lover of
Nature, for there may be frequent and pleasant surprises.
It may be a rare flower whose presence was detected by its
fragrance, and as the cager explorer thrusts away the black-
berry vines to examine 1t more closely, or to pluck it as a
trophy, he may discover the crank of an old hand mill last
turned by Goody Gobble and left stranded when the tide
of travel went out. As he pursues his way, which in its
devious course at one time takes him through meadows
green and pastures pleasant or along merry brooksides, and
at another leads him a tangled and tiresome chase through
woodlands wild and up and down defiles that are shadowy
and deep, he may at length find himself seated by a fox’s
den with no living object in sight except a few ferns and
blueberry bushes, while within easy reach is the rusty noz-
zle of a blacksmith’s bellows last used at the Village
forge.

%ut perhaps the greatest attractiveness of the old and
disused highways is in the suggestiveness of the house
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sites upon them. Indeed, it may be by the aid of the
mounds and earth dents that mark them, that the entire
course of an obsolete way can be traced ; for although in
many cases they are matters of record, yet so remotely
were they traveled that Nature has quite claimed them,
and in some instances so covered them with trees and
grasses that it may be said they have reverted to the origi-
nal owners by “prescriptive right.” But the house sites
may betray them, and to ferret out these sites and sit beside
them; to muse upon their possible or probable history; or
to search for some significant object that will break the
spell of their mystery and give hint as to who lived there
may be as interesting as to trace the roads themselves.
And in some cases it is quite as difficult, for time is never
friendly to relics of any kind, and Nature strives energet-
ically and promptly to cover the scars that are made upon
her, as is clearly seen by the incoming of vegetation even
upon a sandy railroad embankment.

Notwithstanding, however, all efforts to the contrary,
man’s work long geﬁes Nature’s best attempts to obliterate
it, and if no traditions or records of the Colonial age were
extant, it might perhaps be distinguished by the things now
and thcn discovered in the mouldering debris, where stood
the old farm house, the barn, and the rude work shop.
Among the tell-tale objects of a durable character are cellar
walls, old door stones, bits of metal broken from miscella-
neous culinary articles, and crumbling brick work ; while in
the vegetable world and quite as lasting in their percnmal
upspringings are “gill run over the ground,” patches of
plantain, a few clumps of catnip, the red sorrel struggling
among a few sickly lilies, a stunted lilac, a2 rose bush or
two, an ancient pear tree, and perhaps as indestructible as
anything, the yellow tufted cypress, and old maid’s pinks.

But let us consider more closely the subject of house
sites, and as we do so let us at times leave the realm of
actuality, and as we stand by these wayside souvenirs, while
not overstepping the possible and perhaps the probable,
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consider some old time customs and superstitions, and
modes of living and of dress: and in this manner, it may
be, feast our fancy upon the fictitious counterparts of what
occurred in the half forgotten long ago.

That depression, about which are the fragments of old
bricks with the blackened mortar still upon them, marks
the spot where was born and died an “old inhabitant” who
was foremost in town affairs. The path to his door now
covered with “mouse’s ear” was trodden much, because
everybody respected him and he kept open house for the
country side. In the intercolonial wars he and his son
fought side by side, and when the war was over both came
back. At length the old man died ; the son left the farm,
the road went into disuse, the house to decay, and this is
the last of it. If you listen at the early twilight just as
the witch hour comes in you may hear something, for that
ghostly looking poplar whose leaves tremble so may be
sheltering some sprites who will tell the history of that
house, which history may be that intemperance had to do
with its loss and decay; the moral of which is that in
every place and among every people alcohol is destructive
rather than constructive.

Near that leek covered ledge by the barberry bush may
have been an old time tavern stand. The sign that swung
before it said: “Entertainment for man and beast,” and the
landlord’s license was “to sell strong water.” In the accom-
plishment of these objects, the keeper of this “Ordinary™
was much assisted as well by the villagers as by the occa-
sional traveler, in that some of the former were always
ready for the latter to “stand treat,” and it may not be too
much to suppose that more than one stone on the wall
opposite has been surreptitiously thrust upon the “steel-
yards” and weighed, and afterwards returned to its place,
in order to insure a safe bet on its weight for the drinks,
which bet was made with some unsuspecting teamster.

The usual village loiterer was there also, tempted by the
odor of the tap room, and with an eager expectation that
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he would be benefited by its scant leakage, if he now and
then groomed a teamster’s horse or made the hostler’s bed
in the “bunk.”

Soldiers sometimes stopped there on their way to or
from “Old Ti” and Crown Point, and swapped stories, and
talked of the war; and the neighboring farmers of a winter
evening or a wet day sat before the fireside in the bar room
and smoked their cob pipes and talked crops, taking good
care to leave with the landlord no more than their good
will when they went away, for a nine pence with them was
stronger than appetite ; as money usually came hard in those
days, and to make both ends meet was a matter of econ-
omy and close management.

By the bushy lane where that large boulder is encircled
by the low savin bush as if to save it from the encroach-
ments of all larger vegetation, may have stood the shop of
a shoemaker. There, bits of old leather, curled and
wrinkled by long exposure to sun and weather, show-that
this son of Crispin was a careful craftsman, for those
stitches that grin and glisten are well set, and the shrunken
awl holes even yet show their shapeliness. There by that
burdock is the remnant of a “tongue boot.” The leg is
stiched to the instep leather in a well rounded seam, which
indicates that the ancient shoemaker had regard to both
stoutness and symmetry.

In a barn that stood back of this building the minute
men drilled, and on winter evenings the yeomanry met
there and went through the “manual of arms” with their
mittens on, while the cows lowed in the stalls and longingly
looked to the haymow in the wish that a loose lock might
be thrown them.

Beyond the roadbend on the rising ground and half
concealed by that hazel clump, may have stood the cottage
of a laborer who worked for “four and sixpence” a day
“making it fair weather.” Near that bush was his garden,
where he worked at early evening and of a stormy day.
Here and there a few turf bound herbs as sage and rue still
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disclose it, and if time has not been too relentless, the fra-
grance of a few grass pinks or the flash of a sweet williams
blossom may reach you. In the adjacent bog by that cone
shaped musquash’s nest he cut his peat, and the straggling
hop vines that vainly strive to entwine themselves about
that wild cherry tree are the poor remnants of once produc-
tive vines which the laborer relied upon to “work his
beer.”

Just beside the runway there by the bank, was a “Dame
school,” which we will suppose was kept by Goody Doro-
thea Dean in the northwest chamber of her sister’s hus-
band’s farm house, the parents of each pupil sent to her
paying six pence a week for tuition, she having her rent
free. Here, we will suppose that the good dame taught
year after year, and sang the same old song of addition,
subtraction, multiplication and division, as the winter snows
came and the spring suns melted them away, until her life
became as dry and methodical as the simple rules with
which she dealt, and every hue of her once fair face was
faded, and there was little left to tell of the former fresh-
ness which once made her a favorite among the village
beaux.

It was not hard work that had shrivelled the fair features
of Goody Dean, although she did everythin% that was
required of her, and was a painstaking little body, doing
her duty in every detail and to the last moment by the
“noon mark ;” but the humdrum of her experience was
what wore on her, for it was day after day the same thing
without special incident or episode, except now and then
the entrance of some new comer, who, although too young
to enter even the simple curriculum of a Dame school,
had been sent by an overworked mother in order to make
one less child to be under foot in the cheeseroom. This
monotony was not peculiar to the school of Dorothea
Dean, for this school taught in the northwest chamber of
her sister’s husband’s house was as good as any of the
Dame schools. But education was at a low ebb in that
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period. The financial circumstances of the colonists were
straightened. An intense conservation prevailed and only
the practical was then popular. As they could do without
grammar better than they could do without corn they raised
corn. As their meeting house educated in matters relig-
ious, and much secular knowledge was not considered essen-
tial, they let the latter take care of itself, and were fairly
content if they could read, write,and ‘“cast accounts” in
whole numbers, as mathematics were then styled.

So it was that Goody Dean and her Dame school were
up to date, and her pupils were abreast of the times; and
although both were in the doldrums of the days of a juice-
less pedagogy, yet neither expected anything better nor
looked beyond what that northwest chamber afforded.
The mistress went her simple round of duties day by day
with a punctiliousness that was commendable and in exact
accord with the staid circumstances that surrounded her.
Her work was to a large extent manual, and that of her
pupils was formal and imitative. There were quills to be
sharpened, rules to be written, and learned by rote, and re-
cited, courtesies to be taught and carefully practiced, in-
struction in sewing to be given, and the children to be kept
quiet on the tripod or made to sit straight on the backless
bench.

Nothing very progressive could under the circumstances
be expected in these schools, either on the part of the
teacher or the taught, for time, a very important factor with
the settler, had an allotted limit with each scholar. So if
perchance some exceptionally ambitious and precocious
youth got so far in arithmetic as to “enter fractions,” and
in grammar as to “parse” in some old copy of “Paradise
Lost” borrowed of the Parson, his ambition might suffer
speedy curtailment, for just then might come planting, hoe-
ing, haying, or harvesting, in which all the little folks could
be serviceable, and so although the term went on, away
hied one after another to their several homes, leaving the
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Dame with a loss of their sixpence a week, to await their
return after an interval of weeks or months.

But notwithstanding the drudgery of the Dame school
with its absence of attractive text books, and its dry meth-
ods and its arbitrary rules, the children loved Dame Dean
and would do almost anything for her. They respected
her next to the minister and magistrate, and many were the
little tokens of affectionate regard sometimes seen on her
coarse desk in the corner, in the shape of sprigs of “south-
ern wood”, or “goose’s tongue,” or wild roses, or early
fruits, so it may be said that the pupils of the Dame
school, in what we will call district number two, to make
matters more natural, though the district was never num-
bered that we know of, were as good and contented as any
could be who were similarly situated.

But children were human in those days as well as these,
and it is no wonder if they sometimes got tired and as they
sat of a long drawn afternoon watching the wasps buzzing
on the ceiling, or craning their necks over the high window
stools to get a look at the fresh, green earth, and as they
thought of the sweet flags by the water courses, and the
tender checker-bush by the pasture lane,and the straw-
berries among the meadow rocks, it is no wonder that in
their well wishes for themselves and their school mistress,
there should come into their immature minds the innocent
hope that as the dear old Dame had long sharpened their
guil]s, so there might be somebody to &zrpen quills for

er.

And their little wishes were at length gratified. One
day —it was a bright and cloudless one — when the tana-
ger’s wing flashed in the forest, and the frogs peeped loudly
in the marsh stubble, and the dimpling waters of mill brook
lapped lovingly the cowslip roots just below the Parson’s
sedge meadow, and looked up to the yellow blossoms as if
impatient to become a part of them, some one rapped at
the door, and upon its being opened there stood the famil-
iar form of Farmer Fletcher, who lived just beyond that
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hollow in the highway yonder where those purple grackles
are perched on the w