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PREFACE 

The writer of these letters of Reminiscences of Old Harvard was 
born in Northfield, Mass., on November 20, 1858, and on the outbreak 
of the Civil War in 1861, as father enlisted when President Lincoln 
called for volunteers, my mother with Sister Elizabeth" then a baby," 
and the writer moved to Harvard, and mother secured three rooms 
m the south end of the house now owned and occupied by W. Perley 
Farwell. One may wonder how I remember so mueh about people 
when I was so young. All I can say is tbat I do, and sometbings that 
happened in Northfield before we moved to Harvard. In regard to 
knowing so many people in Town, will say that in the late sixties and 
early seventies there was not one family in 'fawn but I knew them 
or of them, for at that time everyone in Town came 'to tbe center for 
their mail, and also at that time most everyone in Town went to 
church eaeh Sunday and listened to two sermOllS. Also in my younger 
days there was no road in 'rown but I had traveled over it some time 
or another. Hence my knowledge of eaeb farm and home. I would 
also add that ouly for a short letter written by Edgar W. Harrod of 
Lexington to Mr. Turner, Editor of Turner's Publie Spirit of Ayer, to 
the effect that he wished some one migbt write up about some of the 
Old 'rimers in Harvard set me to tbinking, and the more I thought 
tile matter over, the more the desire came to me that I might write 
something. 

In writing my first letter that was printed in the Harvard IIillside 
on March 10, 1923, I did not think of writing more, but so many told 
me it was a good letter I wrote another that was printed on March 17. 
'Veil, I found my second letter brought out mOl'e pleasant comment 
than my first one, and being in the center of rrown one day and meet
ing and talking with several of myoId schoolmates, they said I ought 
to write up about the men who made Harvard. Well, now a very 
peculiar thing happened. I went to Ayer the next day and saw Mr. 
Turner, the Editor, and asked him how he liked my letters, and he 
said fine only can't you ,"rite up something Mr. Savage about the 
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mcn who madc Harvard. I thougbt tbc matter over aud concludcd 
1 would, but could not seem to make up my miud to write up about a 
special few, so concluded that I would write what I could remcmber 
about eacb and everyone in Town, for tbey all had a band in helping 
to make Old Harvard in some way or another. So the readers of my 
letters can thank Edgar W. IIarrod for his letter to the Editor, for 
probably if Mr. Harrod had not written his letter and put the thought 
in my head my letters about Old Harvard would not have been written. 
Would also add that when writing these letters the thougbt never 
entered my head about ever having them put in book form, hut after 
the last lctter was published, I receivcd several letters complimenting 
mc on them and advising me also to have them publisbed in a book. 

F. S. SAVAGE, Sr. 

AUTHOR'S NOTE 

In publishing tbis book of Reminiscences about the Old 'fown of 
Harvard we all love so much, first of all much credit must be given to 
my wife for she has helped me much. Also I wish to thank and also 
feel indebted to Mr. George H. B. 'furner, Editor of Turner's Public 
Spirit of Ayer, for all the space be has given me in Ilis paper; also to 
the many readers of my letters who have takcn thc pains to thank me 
personally for the pleasurc thcy took in reading them, and for several 
letters I have received from people who enjoyed them also. 

F. S. S., Sr. 
Brick Ends. 

Still River, Massachusetts. 
February 8th, 1924. 
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Memoirs of Old Harvard Days 

Remirtiscences of Harvard . 

March 10, 1923. 

I 
HAVE rcad with much interest and pleas
ure the several pieces in your paper this 
winter about how Harvard looked when 

the wl"itcr was young. Now I can look back 
very clearly to 1863, and remember very well 
when President Lincoln was assasainated. 
for my gTandfather had his flag out at bal!
mast. I also remember that tor several 
days no one seemed to speak above a whis
per; everyone was very sorrowful. Zopher 
\Votherbee was postmaster and owned the 
hotel at that time, which stood where the 
public library now stands. Hi.s daughter 
:;-.Iul·y and sons, Fred and Charlie, were at 
school. Enoch perkins had two rooms up 
on tho second floor of the north end of the 
house owned by Perley Farwell now. One 
of the rooms he used as an office; the other 
as a sleeping-room, and an old pair of stairs 
was the only way to the large six-foot square 
IlI<\t(orm outside of the door. For years, 
tllld almost until the time of his death, he 
look all his meals at the hotel, regardless of 
who owned It. 

When Mr. 'Wetherbee gave up the hotel 
business it was purcha.sed, as I remember, 
lty John Farwell, Oliver TUrner and Capt. 
Charles T. Savage. They leased the prop
{'rty tor soveral years to various parties, 
among whom was Josiah Putrer, a Mr. 
Blnke and son, Fred Willard, Mr. Ray, 
James Barry and Timothy Snow. Before 
~lr. llerry and Mr. Snow ran the hotel, it 
wns purchased by A . A. Jenkins, who added 
another SLory to the building, and the first 
y('ar had some fifty boarders-but I am get
ting ahead ot my story. 

In 1863 I lived with my mother and sister 
Elizabeth (father being In the war) In the 
Routh end at the house where Perley Far
wt'll now lives. There are only a very few 
families living on the common now who 
lived there at that time-George Pollard 
and his sisters, CarrIe and Lizz.ie Priest. 
Emma Bull Whitney, Mary Gerry Baker 
and Miss Ellen Gammage--on the same lo
cution, but in a new house. 

Mr. Dodge was pastor at the Congrega
tional church and Ilved where Dr. Royal 

now lives. Mr. Barber was pastor of the 
old Unitarian church which burned down, 
and at that time they always had two 
serw1ces each Sunday, and both ·churches 
were most always filled each Sunday--quite 
a contraat trom the empty pews we have 
now :In our country churches, and the 
churches In those days were cold. They had 
little squa.re boxes made out ot thin iron 
with a handle, and betore the sermon you 
would ace all the ladies getting coals from 
lhe old stoves, and then hurry to their pew 
and put their feet on top ot the box. Perley 
Farwell and the Gale brothers will remem
ber this also. They, as well as I, can re
member the little, SQueaking seraphine that 
furnished the music with the help ot a large 
bass viol played by Milton Whitney, and fOr 
the choir, as I remember, there were Abner 
Barnard, Myro. Ella Hosmer, Charlie Hos
mer, Mrs. Hartwell Fairbanks and Helen 
Bigelow Fletcher. 

At that time liquor was not sold at the 
hotel. The town officials told Mr. Wether
bee 1f he would stop the liquor business 
that each year, on Washington's birthday, 
lhe whole town would turn out and pay 
him well to get up a big supper, and they 
sure did. I remember well of attending one 
supper and also cannot torget how Aunt 
Mercy Maynard took such an interest to see 
that all ot us little children had plenty of 
everything we wanted to eat. At that time 
there was one large room that went clear 
across the north end of the hotel in the 
second story and there they had the sup
pers. Thomas Wheeler kept store then in 
the north end of the house where Perley 
Farwell now lives, and the Hussey brothers 
kel)t store in the old building now used as a 
grain store that used to stand where Kerley, 
Reed & Bryant's etore Is noW located. 

After Mr. Jenkins started the hotel he 
built on an addition to the southeast corner, 
and C. P. Atherton kept store there for sev
eral years. John Farwell llrved where George 
Maynard does now; Dr. Dow where Arthur 
Turner lives, only In the house that 18 oc
cupied by H. H. Gale, and Mr. Gale's house 
slands where part of the old hotel barn 
stood, and the library building where the 
old Wetherbee Tavern stood. 
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About this time, as Mr. Wetherbee had 
stopped selling llquor, some of the settlers 
began to get dry and wanted something to 
clear their throats. As one of the select
men at that time used to keep a barrel of 
New England rum horsed up on his barn 
floor, I a lways thought he took pity on peo
ple without the ir dally drink; any way. the 
selectmen granted a. wholesale liquor license 
to Samuel Houghton. Mr. Houghton had 
just purchased the house that is now oc
cupied by P. O. Dick~on. It was the old 
Methodist church that stood In the ceme
tery corner and had recently been moved 
across the street. Mr. Houghton made the 
southwest corner room into a shoe shop and 
made shoes for some company In Hudson. 

The property now knOwn as the Franklin 
Whitney estate. purchased this summer by 
L. K. Savage, was owned by the Newmans. 
Sarah Sophie Lawrence, who married a Mr. 
Patch, or Littleton, lived in what is now the 
parsonage or the Unitarian society, where 
Mr. Kent Uve8. 

\Vho remembers old Mr. Dwelty, an old 
man a cm'penter by trade. and who had a 
shop in the room that is used now 8.8 the 
Harvard Tea Room, just over where Heman 
Dlood's shop was? One day the old man 
lost his bearings somehow; don't just re
member It it was on account at liquor or 
not. Any way it was raining very hard and 
the old man was out with a two-toot rule 
and umbrelta and was working hard to 
measure the common, and he sure had some 
job on his hands, tor the common then and 
now are very ditTerent. It was a common 
sight In summer time for various people to 
tether their cow either to a stake or one of 
the many trees. and It was alt cut up with 
roads in every direction. John Farwell had 
a beaten path tram his house to the hotel, 
as did others. To old-timers the common 
and some at the buildings around it have 
changed a great deal, tor we harve lost by 
fire one ot tho most handsome and stately 
houses, notably the Whitcom b house on the 
southwest corner at the common, with its 
beautitul old colonial lines, and thoae tour 
massive pillars in the front made one think 
of George Washington's old home at Mount 
Vernon. Also, Miss Hattie Farwelt's house 
and those beautitul old elms that would take 
200 years at least to replace. 

But sUit, with all we have lost, we have 
gained much to beautity the old common, 
as It is well laid out now, has beautltul care, 
and the soldIers' monuments are very well 
located. 

Who remembers the old scales which 
stood In those days beside the cemetery 
fence, and for years Mr. Perkins would al-

ways have some two cords of walnut wood 
piled up jUst south of the scales across the 
street from Miss Carrie Priest's house ? I 
remember Charlie Wetherbee had a little 
black and tan dog. We boys thought a lot 
of him, and when he died I well remember 
that Charlie Perley and I took him down to 
the gravel bank back of the slaughter house 
and gave him a good burial. That was 
years betore the slaughter house was built. 

Some of the older boys can look back 
with great pleasure to the fine times we had 
coasting. How many cnn remember the 
long double-runner that George Pollard and 
his brothers had-painted black, and 'riger 
and Fox, the names of the Bleds, put on with 
gilt letters? George nnd John Harlow had 
another fine double-runner, and as I re
member, when the sliding was the best, tho 
two hills tram Mr. Hannah's place to the 
old J. K. WUlard house, where Mr. Ander
son now lives, was just alive with sleds and 
children, evenings and all. Many times we 
boys would start at J. K. Willard's house. 
go down both hills, turn at a corner where 
Alfred Willard now lives, go over the flat 
and down the other road as far as where 
the slaughter house now stands. Then we 
would go up to the top of what is now Bag
ster hill (at that Ume Marshall Willard 
lived there) and slide back. Ask Perley, 
Henry or George If Fred Is right. 

Do many of you remember the old Univer
salist church that stood aeroes the street 
tram where Bert Cleaves I1ves now, and the 
old leatherboard mill? At that time they 
had onc stone there where they ground and 
bolted the farmers' wheat Into flour. The 
old town hall used to stand facing the south 
on what Is now Miss Emily Hildreth's lawn. 
How many can remember that from the old 
hall, back a8 far as Mr. Hildreth's watering 
tub, there was nothing but a large ledge 
and large clumps of white birches and scrub 
oak? That was years before any of the 
houses that stand there were built. J. R. 
Willard bought the house that Bert Cleaves 
lives In now, and moved it from the site of 
where Miss Emily Hildreth's house now 
stands, to the present location. Previous to 
that It was occupied by George Harrod. 

And the old town Picnics we had in those 
days, when it seemed as It everyone In the 
town turned out; and we had them at Has
kell's grove at the pond now owned by Fiske 
Warren--do you remember the large whart 
Mr. Haskell had bunt out Into the pond and 
the then large boats wIth awnings over them 
that would hold at least twenty or moro 
comfortably? They had a dance hall then 
with roof over It, and the town would hire a 
band tor the day. 

---
MY BIRTHPLACE 

This Picture shows the House as it looked when I was born, then the Home of 

my Grandfather, Henry Savage Thachel', Northlleld, Massachusetts. 
- The Author. 

, 
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Do you remember the singing schools a.nd 
lyceums we had In the old town hall and the 
good order that Mr. Gardner used to keep 
In the singIng-room, and what a crowd was 
there-and the skating parties, not one even
Ing, but every evening when the skating was 
good on the pond sometlmefl, and at other 
times on Taylor's m eadow, bac k ot where 
Gardner Hapgood now lives? It seems to 
me, as I look back, It was black with boys 
and girls. I cannot remember them all, 80 
excuse me it I omit some. There were 
George Clark, Sarah Osborn, George and 
Allee Adams, Albert and Everett Blood. 
Hannah Balch, Carrie Lec, Isabel Bernard, 
Fred Blanchard, Herbert Houghton, Ar
thur and Nellie Turner, Charles G. and 
Charles E. Whitney. and sometimes Walter 
and Harry Whitney, Ella Whitney, Charles 
and Ella Taylor, Harry Oswell, Ferd Has
kell, James Kerley, BUlle Hili, James Eaton, 
Ed Howe, E. J. McLaughl1n, Henry and 
George Gale, George Fales, Perley Farwell, 
Dr. Butterfield, Elbridge Gerry, George and 
John Harlow, George Barnard, Robert Ab
bott, John Mongovln, Fred Bagster and 
Charles Pollard. 

I am sure that some of the boys In town 
that have grown old wlll remember the night 
on the pond when Ferd Haskell got an old 
tar barrel and set fire to it, and we boys 
gathered up a lot of old stumps that used 
to be on the shore and we had a wonderful 
fire. TJ:ten we all started for Turner'!! store 
and skated back to the fire. 

How many remember the spelling schools 
we had first at the Center school and then 
at the old mlll brick schoolhouse that has 
been gone a good many years, then up to 
Still River, just north above Henry Knight's 
home? And I don't know but that the 
school building would be full. I remember 
some of the last to stand up were Everett 
WlIlard, Mary Gerry Baker, Lucy Patch, 
Fred Blanchard--'but all this was long ago 
so e:zcuse me If I forget some names. 

How many remember the fairs that werf' 
held on the big common? It was lenced 
ott Into pens and In those days most every 
farmer tn town kept one yoke of oxen, and 
some two 'yokes. I remember well that 
Holden Harlow always had two yokes and 
always ralsed a pair of steer calves every 
year, and I can see Mr. Harlow now, also 
WrIght Hartwell and Capt. Jerry Barnard 
wIth their long blue smock frocks on. One 
thing I cannot forget, Is how George Pol
lard and George Harlow got into a dispute 
over a pair of steers that George Harlow had 
raised and trained, and was showing ott. 
They both cllnched and In lese than on-6 
second George Pollard had George Harlow 

on his back; and the best of It Wa.8 that 
when the two boys got up they were frlende. 

In those days, once a year, a man would 
come Into town with a daguerreotype wagon 
and stand for several weeks on the southeast 
corner of the common and take pictures at 
the rate of twelve for twenty~flve cents. 

I will close now, thanking the editor for 
so much space. F. S. Sa.vage, Sr. 

Reminiscences of Harvard. 
March 17, 1923. 

Through the courtesy of the editor I am 
enabled to write some more about old Har
vard in days gone by. In 1863 there were 
quite a number of old citizens who used to 
gather about the old W etherbee Tavern. 
No liquor was sold then, but the same old 
room was there, 'some sixteen feet SQuare, 
with two windows on the west side, and one 
on the south side between the southwest 
corner of the hotel and the large porch on 
the south also, the same old bar was there, 
where for years Jlquor was sold. 

To get inside the postoffice the postmaster 
was obliged to walk back of the old bar, and 
at the end of the bar was a door that opened 
into the office. Outside the office was II 
very small room tor people to enter and get 
their mail. Consequently, on wet, cold, 
stormy days there were a large number who 
would be congregated and waiting tor their 
mail to be sorted; some in the postofflce and 
more in the old bar-room where it was 
warm, and there were always some old
timers there whose wit and jests would keep 
everyone good natured. 

I was only five years old then but can 
r emember very well those who came for 
their man from all over town. I wlll name 
only a few who took the time to linger a 
few minutes before and atter mail time and 
on stormy days: Revs. Dodge and Barber, 
Enoch Perkins, John, Andrew and Altred 
Farwell, Luke Pollard, Dr. Dow, Strong 
Cerry. Dr. Holman, Frank Whitney, Robert 
Willard, Alfred Blood, Peter Nichols. Gree
ley Clark, Capt. Jerrie Barnard. Ethan and 
Asa Daby, Mr. Osborn, Ben WUlard, Marsh 
'Villard, N. A. Spencer, Trumbull Bull and 
George Harrod. 

About this time George Harrod took oyer 
the old blacksmith busIness that had been 
run a good many years by the Daby broth
ers. Mr. Harrod lived at that time In the 
house that Bert Cleaves now owns, and It 
stood where Mise Emily Hildreth's hOU88 
now stands. Some years later Mr. Harrod 
took as a partner Henry Lawrence, and for 
years tho shop stood where the late Herbert 
Houghton's house now standa and wae 
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known the country over as the Harrod & 
Lawrence shop. I cannot say as I remem
ber very clearly when the Daby brothers 
shod horseS', but I do remember very c learly 
when .Asa Daby worked there in one end ot 
the old shop that ran under what was later 
J. R. Wtllard's cobbler shop, and I can also 
rom ember what Mr. Daby would say to me 
as I saw and passed him, either on the street 
or at the office: "Do you shaw tabacca?" 
JIe was a much different man trom his 
brother Ethan, who lived in the south end 
ot the Daby house that stood where Albert 
Bigelow now lives. 

A tew ye~rs later, In the early seventies, 
there were several characters who congre
gated around the old bar-room who mado 
the Urnes very spirited. A young man blew 
In one day trom Lowell and worked some 
time for George Worcester, and that was 
Bill Mooney. Later Bill went to the Hotel 
to board and worked for Alfred Knight as 
a painter. Everyone always liked and re
spected Bil1-but there was more fun In 
Hill and Norman Parker at that time than 
anyone cou ld get out of a ny modern motion 
picture show. The fun W3.i3 just oozing out 
of every pOI'e of their skin. 

We had at that time a I\-'ery small man 
who lived on the common in the south ell 
at the Whitcomb house, where Miss Helen 
Hildreth lived when it burned down. His 
name was Charlie Green. Little Green was 
one of the best natured, pompous lIttle fel
lows I ever remember of seeing. Well, what 
did Bill and Norman do, but find a little 
wooden-bottomed chair of halt size and 
paint it pea green, and on the back of the 
chair, towards the seat, in nice letters. 
painted "Nibble's chair." I can see Mr. 
Green come Into the bar-room time and 
time again with a broad grin On his face, 
a nd as lofty as a lord sit in that chaIr and 
smoke. 

At that time we had Httle social parties 
in the hall, and Bill, Norman Parker and 
Albert Blood played the harmonica, and 
many are the evenings that passed when tor 
music we had, as they named it, the Leather 
Board band. Bill was a good barber and 
for years had a barber's chair in the bar
room. Later, Bill went to Fitchburg, open. 
ed a shop in the American House, got mar
ried, and at that time had one of the best 
shops in the city. POOr Bm died years ago, 
but not unUl he had lived In Fitchburg long 
enough to make many friends, and left Quite 
a lillIe money to his widow also. BUl was 
a good painter and was with old Mr. Knights 
a. ',;'Tl:!at deal; also, as I remember, with 
Man~halJ \VlIlal'd, who painted the Congre
gational church at one time. 

Old Mr. L'lne, who Uved at that time 
where MI's. H. F. Whitney now lives was a 

regular caller at the bar-room for a chat, 
jests and jokes; also, old George CrOUCh, a 
very honest and courteous old gentleman, 
but very old-fashioned, but no one ever saw 
him absent from church on Sunday. 

About this time Greely Clark came to 
town, a retired lawyer, of high education. 
It WIlS not very long betore he was eJected 
as school committee, and as I remember. 
served with Noah Warner. At that time 
the building at the present town hall was 
being talked of and Mr. Clark was a strong 
advocate I'or the new hall to be built on the 
common. There were various town meet
ings called and at one of these meetings 
someone asked Mr. Clark where on the 
common he would ad'V'ise building the hall. 
Mr. Clark said he would have it buUt all 
wheels and have it set In the center of the 
common, and once a week or month move 
it around so every voter in town would 
be satisfied. Finally they voted to have It 
built where it now stands. I reml:!mber the 
next week Mr. Clark had quite a long piece 
in Turner's Public Spirit about it, and came 
out quite plain and said the hall looked 
where it was just like a carbuncle on a 
man's noee. At that time Mr. Clark lived 
Where Mrs. Fanny Hartshorn lives now. 

Another man of prominence at that time 
was Fred Willard, a man at quiet manner 
and a friend to (weryone. He kept the old 
tavern for a whUe and also had a store and 
Raid groceries in the tavern. He was also 
in company for several years with Trumbull 
Bull, under the firm name of Bull & \Vil
lard . Later, 'Mr. \ViIlard mO',""Cd to Ayer 
and oDened a general grocery store there 
and ran an order wagon to Harvard every 
week. 

John B. Willard, a brother of l"red Wil
lard, was much on earth in those days-a 
college graduate and retired pastor. At 
that time I think Mr. Willard WU8 the most 
literary person In town, a man of rare pel'
sonaIJty, a man easily approached by any~ 
one, and especially he loved little children. 
He was a man who in those days contl'ibut
ed much to Harvard and very often to this 
paper rare specimens of wit and sarcasm, 
and on religious matters, although a noble, 
Chri8Uan gentlcman, was what they call 
now an advanced thinker. 

I well remember the Occasion of thl:! 
wcddlng anniversary 01' Henry Butterfie ld 
and his wife. There was a large gathering 
at the Butterfield home In that large and 
spacious house (now occupied by l:lhillp 
Babcock). My grandfather, Capt. Savag<>. 
and wIfe, were among the many guests. I 
remember well, for grandfather told me the 
next day that Mr. Willard was asked to 
make some remarks. Mr. Willard nrose 
from his seat, and with his usual dignity 
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and that sparkle In his eye, said, "I despise 
matrimony from the bottom of my heart," 
and started to say mor&, but Mrs. Goddard, 
the wife at the Unitarian minister, Imme~ 
diately arose from her seat and moved that 
Mr. Willard be seated, and let It be remem~ 
bered that Mrs. Goddard was one of John 
B.'s best friends, and he had many. I think 
he was one, if not the most, congenial man, 
I ever remember. 

At that time Perley Farwell's mother had 
a class In Sunday school. Perley, Henry 
and George Gale, Luther WhItney, and per· 
haps more, and later on, In the early seven
ties, John B. W1Uard had a large class of us 
boys; sometimes two pews full. With those 
I have mentioned above, there were George 
and Herbert Bowers, George Barnard, Gard
ner Hapgood, Preston KnIght, Ernest Wil
lard, George Fales, .John Harlow and others. 

One more incident that I remember very 
perfectly. Mr. WUlard always wore a hearvy 
beard and even at that time It was quite 
gray. One of his delights was to go from 
his home in Still River (now called the Mur
chie place) out through the worst and 
the bleakest snowstorms and walk to Har
vard, and many is the time I remember 
his calling on grandfather to spend the af
ternoon and stop to tea. What a pleasure 
to me to look back and remember the 
sparkling wit that flowed out between them; 
and the old Mr. Palmer, the Jew, they caUed 
him, who lived in the old house on the side 
hill now owned by Miss Clara E. Sears; and 
the May partIes In '65, when Miss Ann Myra 
Lawrence taught in the lower room-we 
had them In what was the Whitcomb pas
tUre on the shore by the pond. George Gale 
bought the property some years ago and now 
has a fine home there. In those days there 
was no pine lot that Mr. Gale cut some two 
years ago. AU those large pines have grown 
since Miss Lawrence would lead us chl1dren 
down the old cow path, we all marching In 
couples. 

As I remember, there were Mary Gerry, 
Mary Sanborn, Perley Farwell, Henry and 
George Gale, HaUle Farwell, Carrie Lee, 
Marion Willard, Willie Spencer, Grace Wil
lard. Celia Bagster, Lucy Patch, Emma Dow. 
Albert and Mary Blood, Arthur Turner, 
Charlie Taylor, John Harlow, and others. 
We all had Uttle baskets at some kind of 
flowers, each one carrying a banner. 

Then there was old Dr. Newall, grand
father at Mary Gerry Baker. He was a tall 
old gentleman, bent with age, and always 
walked with a cane to the postoffice, and 
every time he crossed the common he would 
always put his hand Into one of those large 
pockets In his long-tall coat and take out 
Borne peanuts and gIve one to each Uttle 

boy who might be playing on the village 
green. 

There was also old Dr. Holman, with his 
very bald head and long, white beard, who 
JIved at that time where W. F. Dickson now 
rcsIdE'S; also, in later years, when Bill 
Mooney was barber in the old bar-room, and 
George Harrod came in one day with one
half his face shaved clean and lasked Bill 
to shave the other half far half l}rlce. 

How many at the boys remember when 
Mr. Burdett k ept schOOl, or rather was 
teacher, in the upper room (now a lawyer 
In Boston) and that tall the atate had a 
muster in Framingham, and of course, all 
us boys wanted to go. Under the care of 
Mr. Burdett we started one 'mornlng about 
six o'clock with Mr. Patch In hl9 yenow 
Btage-coach. I a.rh Quite sure that Perley 
Farwell, Henry and George Gale, Arthur 
Turner, Fred Bagster, Charlie PolIard, AI~ 
bert Blood, Wlllie Spencer, George Clark, 
and Elbridge Gerry were among the num
ber; also, James Kerley, and am not sure 
but that Jim Eaton had moved Into town 
and was among us. 

Who of the old boys remember the four 
ox teams that used to break out the roads 
in those days, and when they reached the 
common would line up in tront and corner 
of the old tavern and stop tor their man 
and buy tobacco at Tom Wheeler's store? 
Holden Harlow had two yoke on and Gard
ner Hapgood's tather had a yoke on, but I 
forget who had the other yoke. 

Say, boys, don't you like sometime.8 to look 
back to those good old days, when we had 
whale all and candles in those old square 
lanterns? How many of the old boys ever 
went to the church at the Shakers and sat 
and listened to the sermon and the way the 
Shaker men and women marched around. 
singing and moving their hands up and 
down? I , as a young man, had that pleasure 
one summer; alao, at meeting and knowing 
very well that grand old man or elder of the 
society, Elijah Myrick, a man of sterlIng 
worth and character and ability. 

Washburn Davis, John Blanchard, Law· 
ton Whitney, John Hapgood, Charles Hough
ton and Dunbar Farnsworth had large hop 
flelds 1n those days. In the year of 1875 I 
worked eight months tor Charles Houghton, 
who had tour acres. 

And then there was old lady Farr, who 
stood a good six feet, 'straight as an arrow, 
who l1ved for years in the north end of the 
Andrew Patch house, south of where W. F. 
Dickson now Bves. I remember very well 
the old lady; how gracious she always was 
to us little children. She had an old fire
place with little shovel and tongs, a.nd later 
one ot the old White Mountain stoves tbat 
carne into town. 



12 REMINISCENCES OF HARVARD 

Then there was old Uncle Robert Willard, 
who lived where WilHam Bagsler now lives. 
He kept a cobbler's shop, and went all over 
town each spring grafting apple trees tor 
the tarmers. In my boyhood days I spent 
many happy hours with him in his shop and 
can never torget the shoe-maker's wax he 
would give me to chew. He would also cut 
me out shoestrings and present them to me. 

In Inter years there was old Josiah Rand. 

ley Farwell and Fred Dickson. under the 
firm name of :F'arwell & Dickson. In those 
days John Farwell was connected with Sam
uel DIckinson, and tor yeal·s they bought 
nnd had cut ott many acres of Harvard 
rorests. 

Two more m e n figured Quite prominently 
in town, Mr. Blood and Mr. Spencer, who 
made cemetery m emorials. Mr. Blood lived 
then where Martin GabrIelson lives now, a nd 
Mr. Spencer where Bert Haskell lIves, a nd 
the old stone-cutting shop was the same 
that Mr. Flllebrown now has. I r emcmber 
very well at Umee I have seen as many as 
tour men working there besides Mr. Blood 
and Mr. 'Spencer. 

He sure was an acknowledged wag and was 
a notable horse-trainer to traIn horses to gO 
on the road without a driver, and I remem
ber very well on one occasion he started 
from Ayer and immediately tell asleep and 
never woko up on the way home unUI the 
hors6 drew into the back yard and his wite 
came out. He lIYed at that time across the 
street from where William Hanna now lives, 
now owned by Dr. Royal. I would add that 
with that one wealtness or horse-training 
Mr. R and was liked by everyone. A man or 
very Quick wit, good neighbor, and you would 
h flve to travel a good many miles to find a. 
man who would do you a good turn quicker 
than he. 

There was the old Unitarian church, with 
the pews that had little doors that opened 
into the Isle, and Deacon Jonathan Fair
banks and witf', who sat in tront or the 
minister (Mr. Barber) on the right, and 
Deacon Roland -Willa rd and wife who sat 
in front o n the left . There was an old and 
""cry quaint carriage and old black horse 
that AUnt Charlotte HapgOOd used to come 
to church In quite freque ntly with her 
granddaughter Ella to drive, for the old 
lady was feeble. 

There was old Major Harrod, who for 
years had a blacksmith shop In StIlI River 
village. I can r emember him very well, 
standing by the forge in the old shop that 
burned down. He always smoked a Pipe 
with a short stem not ove r two inches long, 
and when not smoking he would put the 
pipe in a littl e hole he had chiseled out of 
the chimney by the forge. 

Tho year that the town built the town 
farm house I was QuIte a lad. Jabcz Saw
yer had charge at the work and framing of 
all the Umber. The day of the raising was 
a big day. It seems to me aU the m e n In 
town were there. I walked down there in 
the morning and late in the atternoon re 
member very well of walking home with 
George Harrod; and Uncle Jim Parker, who 
knew how to lay one stone top of two, and 
have them rest there while one was getting 
over the waH. It was my good fortune to 
work with him on that bank wall side of 
tho road on the Holden Harlow tarm, where 
I lIved and worked in the years at 1876-7-8, 
now owned by Judge Brewer. 

S. F. Whitney In those days was one of 
the stirring m en In town-a large farmer, 
butcher and market man. He always had a 
good team of horses and carriage to carry 
hiB large tamily to church each Sunday; 
also, . Andrew Fairbanks, Luke Whitney, 
Keep Barnard, Holden Harlow. John Hap
good, Robert Fuller, OlIver Turner. In 
those early days John Andrew and Alfred 
F'arwell were In the market and butchering 
bunlness. John Farwell lived where George 
MaynArd now Uves, and the old slaughter_ 
house was In the northwest corner of the 
bnrn. In those days the butcher cart waa 
run a good many times by John Farwell, and 
in later days the business was taken over by 
Altred nnd then by Perley. and later by Per. 

I remember one incident tha t I must re
late . In the winter of 1878 the tarmers that 
way cut their ice on what Is now E. J. Mc
Laughlin's mill road. Uncle Jim, as we all 
called him, was using a baring-off c hisel and 
somehow It slipped out at his ha nds into the 
pond and stuck In the mud at the bottom. 
Uncle Jim jumped rIght in, got hold at the 
bar, and all hands took hold and pulled 
them out. It was a very cold, windy day 
and in less than one minute Unclc Jim was 
a trozen man. lAwton 'Whitney had a load 
of ice on his two horse-sled a ll ready to 
start at'!. We loaded Uncle Jim on top of 
the load and Mr. Whitney took him home. 
Uncle JIm lIved then In the first hOuse on 
the back road atter leavIng Albert Pollard's 
house on the lett. The sawml1I was then 
run by Edward Turner and H e nry Gale. 

Years betore that the Fletcher brothers, 
Sherman. 'Edward and George right atter 
the war. did a 'very large buslness--th e larg
est of any owners that I can r emember. 
They not only ran the sawmill, but the 
grist mill was always In operation the year 
round. One end of the old mill upstairs 
was a box shop, and every day tor several 
years Abner Barnard would take a big load 
at boxes to some HUdson shoe shop. That 
was several years betore Mr. Barnard ran 
the grIst mill for dIfferent owners. Mr. 
Barnard lived at that time where William 
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Craggs now lives. They aleo had in the 
basement of the old mill a. machine for 
sawing staves and shingles. Sam Peckham 
ran the saw for years, and Sherb Hardy, 
Louis Wood, Eben Cate and George Wallace 
helped on the logs. 

Altred Sawyer worked there for a few 
years in the box shop; also my father, Wil
lia m Savage. That was just atter the war, 
In 1867-8. The Fletch er brothers kept Quite 
a number of m en at work. Sherman, the 
elder brother, bought woodlots, and I re
m ember in the winter at 1867 Sherman pur
chased a large spruce lot up in New Hamp
shire, and that summer and fall he had It 
carrIed into Harvard d epot, and the logs 
teamed up to the mill and sawed. They 
ran at that time three nice large two-horso 
teams. I r emember well that Jabez Wood 
always drovo tho largo gray team, 

How many of the old boys remember af
ter t'he war that a silver dollar was worth 
$1.25 in the script we had-3, 5, 10, 16 and 
25-cent script-the three -cent ones being 
very pretty and mado smaller of yellow 
paper? 

I r emember at that time that the two 
maiden Sisters, Mary and Martha Lakeman, 
Jived together in the north end oC the old 
Charles WlUard house which used to stand 
where Allen Hazard now lives. Miss Mar
tha was a frequent call er on my mother, and 
on one of my birthdays s'he gave me a sll~er 
quarter. It was a rare thing to see silver 
in those days and that quarter was the first 
silver money I had ever seen. 

How many of the boys remember when 
the present Mr. Turner's father started 
Turner's Public Spirit In a tittle old build
ing on Merchants' row, burned down When 
Ayer was Croton Junction? I well remem
be r, Cor my grandtather, Capt. Savage, rare
ly went to Groton Junction In those days 
but he would tako m e. From the tlrst he 
and Mr. Turner wero triends, and most 
every trip over h e would call on Mr. Turner 
and have a chat tor a few minutes at least. 

How many at the boys and girls can re
member the little birthday parties that the 
parents at Hattie Farwell and Emma Dow 
used to give in those da.y&-"button. button. 
who has the button?" and "drop the hand
kerchief" and other games, and then some 
light retreshments? 

How many of the boys can remember 
when Jim Eaton and I made sweet fern 
cigars and our tactory a.nd salesroom were 
on the top fioor In his rather's barn, now 
owned by lDr. Royal? I honestly think it 
was the turnIng point In Jlm'e life, for he 
used to say to me. "Fritz, if we can only 
sell enough of them even at one cent apiece 
we can make money." It was not so many 
years after that that Jim started west. His 

first place of business was with his uncle In 
a. store and pootoffice In Loudenville, N. Y. 
A few years Iflter tound Jim growing up to 
be a large western merchant In the city of 
Thledo, Ohio. 

It Is Quite ImpoSfSible for me to c1os~ this 
already too long article without saYlOg a 
word about one at the best at boys In thoae 
good old days--James Ellery Eaton. Are 
there any old-tImers who can r emember see
Ing Jim without that smile which lighted 
up his whole face until his eyes were shut? 
And talk about tun In a boy; Jim was al
ways bubbling over with It, but he could 
not be otherwise. Jim and I were always 
fast friends, and for years atter Jim went 
weat we would correspond with each other. 
Jim saved my lite once. When we went :0 
Lawrence academy at school, the train did 
not leave Groton until, as I remember, 5:40 
for Ayer, and when school closed at tour 
o'clock we boys would go down to the 
Nashua rl'Ver tor a awim. I could not swim 
much, and poor Jim could not do much bet
ter. One day while we were in swimming I 
became exhausted and was going down for 
the last time when Jim jumped in and 
caught me by one arm. As I was drown
ing, of course, I pulled JIm under a lso. One 
at the older boys by the name of Pender
gast swam out and pulled us both into shore. 
I remember I was so full at water the older 
boys rolled me on the ground for eome time, 
and only tor the very Quick work of Mr. 
Pendergast poor Jim and I would have been 
forgotten long ago. F. S. Savage, Sr. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
March 24, 1923. 

Since writing my two previous articles for 
this paper, the editor and several people 1n 
town haNe asked me to write about men and 
their descendants who made Harvard what 
it is today. Thinking the matter over it 
looks Ifke a sizable undertakIng, as It would 
not do to write about a. specIal few and 
hand all the bouquets to them, for in that 
way some good and worthy townsman would 
not be mentIoned at all. I have decIded to 
write as I remember people back In 1863, 
and perhaps a few who arrived in town In 
later years. I think it wJ11 take some six 
articles to accomplish the purpose, and 
trust you will have a. great deal of patlen~e 
with me, for It Is quite tiresome. on one s 
thinker to look back so many years. 

Mrs. Margaret Blanchard l1ved at that 
time where Mrs. Charles Bigelow lives now, 
and at one time, when a boy, I lIved In the 
east side or the house recently occupied by 
Mles Hubachek. At that time Rev. Mr. 
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Barher Jived In the west side; later, also, 
Isabelle Bernard. As a boy I remember 
very well Mrs. Blanchard, as she would allow 
me to call upon her in her room on the sec
ond floor In the southeast cornel' of the 
hOUBe. She was a very gracious old lady 
and had some of the moot beautiful old fur
niture I ever saw, and always wore a very 
flne, white lace cap. Mr. Osborne was care
taker for Mrs. Blanchard and looked well 
after her rvo..st estate, for at that time all the 
land now owned by the Bromfield school and 
part of the H. F. Whitney farm and part of 
the late J. K. Willard (ann was at that time 
the Bromfield estate. 'Vhen she passed 
away sh e left the bulk of the estate. also 
some $75,000 to several trustees for a. school 
to be known as the Bromfield school. As I 
remember, the trustees were Rev. Henry 
Barber, Strong Gerry and George Fletcher, 
and a little later Dr. D. D. Slade. 

The home farm and the stately old colon
Ial house now occupied by Mrs. Charles 
Bigelow she left to Dr. D. D. Slade. Uncle 
Robert WIllard lived across the road, and 
Aunt Robert, as we children used to call 
h er, walt a sister of Major Harrod. They 
had four children. Charles Houghton mar
ried Miss Sally. Miss Fanny taught school 
for several years and then married Henry 
Hartshorn, he being a master workman, 
worked first In the old Deacon Burt shop on 
land now owned by Mary Jane McLaughlin; 
later, and until his death, he worked for the 
Hildreth brothers. Alfred, the San, "and 
now the oldest man In town," in his younger 
years, was a. clerk in Hussey Bros. store; 
also, clerk In a store in Lowell; later buyIng 
and living on the old Charles Willard farm 
now owned by Mr. Cottle. 

Mr. W1l1ard and his sisters took a very 
active part In church and social atralrs. 
Nancy, the third daughter, married Isaac 
Wright, who lived at that time where Fred
erick Wrangham now lives. They had two 
daughters, Nancy and Carrie. While Uving 
there Mrs. Wright died and Aunty Fuller 
lived and cared for the 1ittle girls for sev
eral years, until Mr. Wright sold the farm to 
Freeman Stone, and married the widow of 
Isaac Whitney. Mr. Wright immediately 
started Into farming, keeping a large num
ber of cows, makIng large quantities of milk, 
and also set out several acres of blackberries 
and took a great interest in hIs large apple 
orchards and was one of the first to join the 
Complimentary Ball club, and for yea.rs 
never missed attending the yearly dance. 

Greely Clark lived where Mrs. Hartshorn 
does now, and as I have written at length 
about him before will take un J. K. Willard. 

Mr. Wmard was one of nine sons and In 
my boyhood days remember very well that 
Uncle Robert told me that In haying time 

their father, with the nine boys, would mow 
around the fields. If I remember correclly, 
the J. K. Willard farm was the original 
home of the large family. No one ever 
knew Mr. W1l1ard beUer than I from a boy 
UI>; also, his mother very well, and for 
twenty or more years was a neighbor of his. 
He was always more than good and kind, 
and did his utmoet to help me when I pur
chased the old Dr. Noble farm in 1887, "now 
owned by T. F. Dolan." A very staunch, 
Christian gentleman, always a. leader In 
chu rch and temperance work, and for a 
joker and a man of wit few surpassed him. 
He h ad a daughter, Sarah Marya, who mar
ried a Charles Sawyer, connected for years 
with the Dennison Tag Co. When he re
tired from business they came to town and 
built what was then the most modElrn hou~« 
In town, still owned by Mrs. Sawyer. 

They had several children, moet of the 
boys goIng west Into business. The younger 
son, Webster, married Miss Baker, and is in 
business in Boston. Herbert marrIed the 
only daughter of Eli Hosmer and is a big 
business man in the west. I might add here 
that most of the boys raised in town who 
later went out into the world have lett their 
mark that showed that their fathers and 
mothers had noble qualities and drill ed 
them In their children. 

Jerome Farnsworth, who lived then where 
ArthUr Bryant now lives, was a stirring 
man, good farmer, and at one time tax col 
lector ,and drove a milk route to Groton 
.Junction for years. In 1875 Terrence DeB
mond worked (or him. They drove two 
wagon-loads of mllk each morning, co llect
ing on the road to what Is now AyeI'. Mr. 
I'~arnsworth had some notable children. One 
80n went to war. Charles, the other son, 
after his school days were over, went to 
Boston and made one at Boston's largest 
business men. One of the daughters, Helen, 
marrIed Charles Cummings, a painter by 
trade, and later in the grocery business 
where Perley Farwell now lives. They were 
connected with church and social work. 
Mr. Cummings sang for years In the church 
choir. They had two sons, both going to 
Boston Into business and making successful 
merchants. 

Dunbar Farnsworth lived then on the cor
ner of the Slough road, just below T. F. 
Dolan's on the right. He was justice of the 
peace then, and was noted for his large hop 
fields. He had two sons and two daughters. 
Eugene was a civil engineer and later went 
down on the Cape to live. Edward remain
ed at home, and after his father died aet 
out many acres of grapes and peaches. 

Patrick Desmond lived then where Spur
geon Farnsworth now lives. Mr. Desmond 
later bought the farm where Mr. Thayer 
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nOW Ifves, a nd a little later purchased the 
old H ennuce fa rm, lately owned by Dr. Paul 
Thorndike. He enlarged the old barn on 
the home place a nd for years was a large 
and successful fanner. For several years 
he ra ised several acres of pickles for the 
Littleton factory, and at that time set out 
the largest peach orchard In town, notably 
the ten-acre field side of Slough road, where 
Mr. Snow has a fine residence now. He had 
a large and nice family of chtldren, Ter
rence, the oldest son, in early life learned 
the telephone business and Is a successful 
business man. John, the next son, was for 
years connected with his father on the farm. 
later taking over the milk route to AyeI', and 
tor several years purchased large amounts 
of apples for export. IIenry, the younger 
90n. was at home with his father on the 
large farm untU his death. 

Isaiah ,\Vhitney and brothel" owned and 
lived on the fann now owned by Mrs. Wal
ter Whitney, and In thoee days were very 
stirring farmers and also large growers of 
apples and grapes. I remember very well 
there was one year when they purchased all 
the sawdust made at the Fletcher Bros. mill, 
and at that time k ept It under lock and key. 
They had then one of the most productive 
farms in town. Some of their children 
were much in evidence in those and later 
days. Harry was selectman s"everal terms. 
and also assessor many times, and had 
charge of the roads in his district. They 
were r\"Cry constant at church and in the 
social life of tho town always took a. notable 
part. 

Charles G., Charles E. and Waller, after 
their school days, went into business away 
from home. A daughter, Ella, married the 
late Luke Farmer, who when young worked 
as clerk for Tom Wheeler In the old store. 
Ho always went by the name of "Honest 
LUke." On leaving Mr. Wheeler's employ 
he went to Boston in the market business. 
and when he died was not only head of the 
AdaIlJ.s. Chapman Company, but was one of 
Boston's largest respected merchants. Emily, 
the other daughte r. married one of the Hus
sey brothers, who kept store in town then. 

Samuel Hosmer then lived where Daniel 
Sheehan lived when he was burned out. 
He was a good farmer and had large apple 
orchards at that time. He had several chil
dren. Charlie, who married Ella Whitney 
in his younger days was a carpenter and 
helped his father and Jabez Sawyer frame 
and build the barn taken down recently on 
the Zopher Wetherbee place, now owned 
by the Roman Catholic bishop. As a boy I 
r("member th('v did all the framIng on the 
little common; and I can seo Charlie noW 
sitting on ono of those, at that time, new 
boring machines. A sister married George 

Gardner. Myra Ella, in later years, mar
ried a \Vest Acton man, but spent the early 
Ilart of their life in town. One always saw 
them sing in the old church choir and take 
a very active "')art In the social life of the 
town. Charlie, in later years, was In busi
ness in some town near Boston, and later 
was quite a noted auctioneer. 

Eli Hosmer's father and mother I re
member very well. They lived at that time 
where Arthur Calkins now lives. They had 
a large dairy and the farm was noted for 
its large and beautiful apples. One of the 
sons was a large merchant in Boston. Eli 
married GUsty Houghton and took over the 
farm after his father's death and built the 
large barn that is on the place now. Some 
years later Mr. Hosmer sold the farm, I 
think. to Ellis vVetherbec, and purchased 
the Dr. Dow propel·ty of IIollls Carr. He 
Ra id the house to II. H. Gale to be moved 
away and built the house now occupied by 
A. H. TUrner. Mr. Hosmer was constable 
and town treasurer for several years. 

I have spoken about Samuel \Vhltney in 
a former article. His large family were al
ways ve"ry acth'e In town affairs. For many 
years Mr. \Vhitney carried on a large mar
ket and butchering busine~, assisted by his 
sons. In his younger days Samuel, Jr., went 
to Albany and learned the dentist business. 
Harry and Jerome followed their father's 
business. Harry married Hattie Goddard 
and lived for a while on the home farm. 
but shortly after purchased tho old Lane 
property on the common, and after invest
ing several thousand dollars In a new barn 
and in the house started the market business, 
and until hIs death was one of Harvard's 
most noted sons, doing a large business, in
cluding the insurance business. Jerome, 
for a time, was in the same business. 

The oldest daughter of Mr. Whitney, Sr., 
Estelle, married a Mr. Scattergood, nnd with 
her sisters, Gertrude and Clara, in their 
younger years, graced the social life of the 
town for many years. 

Harry had a son and a daughter. Ralph, 
for years, and until his death, was with his 
father in business. He was also assessor for 
several years. Ruth married Arthur Le 
Langes, and part of the time she spends 
with her mother in the home on the com
mon. and when at home Is always interested 
in the social life of the town. 

George Atherton lived where John Cleaves 
lives now, and carried on general farming. 
He had two daughters. One married the 
late Absalom Gale, a large farmer, who lived 
where Mr. Deane lives now. Mr. Gale was 
a staunch old New England man in every 
respect. His two sons, Henry and George, 
have figured quite prominently In town for 
a good many years. Henry at first entered 
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Into partnership with Edward TUrner at the 
old saw and grist mm (Mr. Turner having 
built a. new mill on the site or the one burn
ed down). Later Henry entered Into part
nership with P. O. Dickson, and started In 
business In the old Bull & WJIlard store, 
under the firm name ot Gale & Dickson. 
George. the younger son, s €<\-'eral years Jater 
entered the firm, which was known as Cale, 
Dickson & Co. Henry was a very desirable 
consta.bJe in town tor several years, and 
George served on 'the board 01' overseers or 
tho pOor. The Gale hl'others have always 
showed a great interest in town affairs. 

Charles HOllghton lived when I was a boy 
on the property recently sold by the Misses 
Cushman. He was a general farmer and 
WAS interested In the raising of hops, ap
ples, peaches and poultry, and later in amaH 
trults. In 1875 I worked thel'e tor eight 
montha. At that time he had 600 apple 
trees (most at which he had set out him
selt In his younger days). 500 ' hens and 
tour acres of hops. He had a son Frank 
and two daughters. At that time Frank 
worked in the old Deacon Burt shop, but in 
later years was interested with Herbert 
Houghton In the egg crate business; he WnB 

also town treasurer for several years. 
Emma married Alfred Sawyer, a carpenter, 
who tor several years figured very nromln
ently In town, holding many public offices. 
Augusta married Eli Hosmer, who after re
tiring tram the home tarm lived in the cen
ter at the town, and was town treasurer. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
March 31, 1923. 

George Worcester was one of the old
timers who can never be forgotten by any 
ot the town boys. He wa."1 one at the old 
forty-niners and lived when I was a boy af
ter the war, on the old Tom Houghton farm, 
in a house which stood just a little east of 
where Mr. Cobb's house now Blands, and he 
sure was a great wit. The flrst thing he 
would always say upon meeting anyone was, 
"Well, how are you; finely?" We HtUe boys 
would love to listen to him tell stories about 
California. He would tell us how they sold 
shotgUns by the cord out there at the rate 
at one dollar a cord, and more stories. One 
WM about how he and six men chopped all 
one week on one side of a large tree, and on 
Sunda.y they went around on the other side 
of the tree to flnd that there were several 
mcn who had been at work there for two 
w eeks. I write this because I know It will 
please some at the old-timers who listened 
to him as weli as Fritz. 

At tha.t time and in later years Mr. Wor
ce8ter worked up a large practice as a cow 

doctor, being the principal one In town at 
that time. As a boy I was with him on 
yarious trips to dlfterent farms and I al
ways noticed that no matter what the ail
ment was he never used but three remedies. 
One was, as he wore a very long gray beard 
and spectacles. he always looked very wise 
when making the diagnosis; the second one 
was to bore a hole In one of the cow's horns 
and with a very grave face turn In so many 
drops of turpentine, according to the case, 
and for ordinary cases he would feel down 
the cow's tail and according to the case 
would cut oft one or more Inches tram the 
end of the tail, and in extreme cases draw 
blood. Let It be remembered that there 
was no veterinary in those days. 

At that time Mr. "Worcester raised a large 
field of onions each year, and when the CI'OP 
sold for scventy-flve cents per bushel the 
old gentleman was well satisfied. Besides 
he had several Jersey cows and Mrs. Wor
cester made butter that was In good de
mand. I well remember atter and during 
the wal' mother would send me up there 
each week to get some. 

Mr. Worcester had a son, who for years 
was In business in Orange, and several 
daughters. Sarah married Henry Lawrence, 
who for years was in the blacksmith busi
nei>~ with George Harrod. l\frs. Lawrence 
always took a leading part In church and 
social work. Even now her presence is 
wanted nnd sought after, she beIng presi
dent at the Ladies' Benevolent society for 
mnny years. After Mr. Lawrence retired 
from business he carried on what was then 
the largest poultry plant in town. 

John Cleaves, Sr., came into town and 
purchased the old George Atherton tarm. 
For several years he carried on general 
farming, and as the boys grew up they set 
out many acres of berries and also peaches. 
At one time they had a henhouse 200 feet 
long, and had many cows, and when the 
boys were all at home did a large business. 
Mr. Clen-ves Is a war veteran of 1861, and 
a lways has taken a keen interest in the 
welfare of Harvard. He has a daughter, 
who Is at the old home with him. Edward, 
the oldest, Is a carpenter, and for several 
years his pre~ence was felt in town. Bert, 
the next son, always a lover of sports, Is 
now connected with Kerley, Reed & Bryant, 
and takes a great interest in the town'8 pub
tic lite. John, Jr., is a carpenter of rare 
ablUty. Wilmot has always interested him
self in music. 

Robert Fuller came to town in the early 
seventies, and bought the Thomas Cummings 
farm on Oak hill. (Mr. ahd Mrs. CUmmings 
moved to town into the h c.use where Mrs. H. 
F. Whitney now lives). Mr. Fuller was 0. 
very w~althy merchant of Boston and com-
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menced to layout a vast amount ot money, 
and at that time made one ot Harvard's 
show places. He had n. large family ot chil
dren, and fOr years drove to the Baptist 
church in stin River each Sunday. and took 
an active part in church affairs In atter 
years. After Mr. Fuller pass('d on there 
was only one son who identified hlmselt 
with the town, and that was AHred. who, af
ler being a missionary for several years, re
turned to town and purchased the old An
drew McNIt'!' farm, moved the house back 
in the field and remodeled it. Edward 
Cleave!:! bad charge of the work, and every 
year since Mr. Fuller has taken a most keen 
interest in church and town affairs. Thomas 
Cummings. In his day, was one of the best 
farmers In town. A regular attendant at 
the old church that burned down, he had 
one son, Charles, a. painter by trade, who 
latcr entcred thc grocery business in the 
old Tom ~Theeler store. He sn.ng In the 
church choir and was treasurer for several 
years. He later moved and went Into busi
ness In Boston. He had two sons. Arthur, 
the oldest, was connected with his father for 
several years, later going to Boston n.nd be
coming a successful m('rchant. 

Capt. Jerrie Barnard, at that time, lived 
where Eben Corey now lives. He was a gen
eral farmer and captain of the old militia. 
A genial old man and quite a wit, he was 
very fond of playing jokes. In those days 
a few of the farmers had hay caps made 
out of cotton cloth. They were some four 
feet square and had wooden pins In each 
corner to stick in the ground. One of the 
seasons I worked for \Vrlght Hartwell. 
(Wright and Captain .Jerrie had no love for 
each other.) Mr. Hartwell had a large 
amount of hay out, all cocked and capped. 
The next morning, when we went out to 
open the hay when the dew was otT, not a 
cap was to be seen anywhere. We found 
Upon opening tho hay that someone in the 
night had taken of! every cap and tucked 
it under the cock of hay. Wright was mad, 
and when he got mad he could talk some. 
To this day I don't know who put them 
there. but Wright always swore that the old 
captain kncw all about it. 

The old captain was very close on burning 
wood, even on cold winter days. In those 
old days most everyone In town had the 
'\-Vhite Mountain wood stove, with a little 
door in one cnd to put in the wood. On 
cold and windy days the old captain would 
think it economy to hold onto one end of the 
sti('k and when he thought that it was burn
ing too fast, pull It out a little and hold on 
to it for a few mInutes. The old farmers In 
those days had to be saving and economical, 
but I doubt If any In town could hold a 
candle to the old farmcr on the Boxborough 

road, who would give a Quarter to his only 
daughter if she would go to bed without her 
supper, and in the morning would give her 
no breakfast until the poor girl would give 
him bac k the quarter. 

I well rcmember one spring when Ed Wil
lard, the carpenter, was shingling the out
side of Mr. Hartwell's barn, the end towards 
the road. . I was working at the woodpile 
when the old captain went by on his way to 
the postoffice, and he said to me, "Fred, you 
tell ,"Vright his barn looks Ilke the devil." 
As 1 wa..~ some interested in fun myself I 
told Mr. Hartwell, who replied, "So the old 
captain thinks the barn looks like the devll, 
hey? ,\-Vell. you tell the captain I am d-
glad he knows what the devil looks like." 

Mr. Hartwell lived then where Miss Mir
iam Shaw now lives, and was one of the 
best small farmers in town. I well remem
ber one incident when he went to the fun
eral of his first wife's brother, a Mr. Patch 
of Littlcton, who for years was depotmaster 
there. He said to me, "Fred, you can hoe 
peas In the garden. I will get down my calf 
boots and grease them," and I can see him 
now, sitting in the sun in the old shcd·door, 
rubbing on beef tallow. 

Mr. Hartwell never went to church him
self, but he never missed a Sunday taking 
his wife and daughter there, and for years 
and years he always wore the same old long
tailed, snuff-colored coat when driving them 
to church with old "MaJor." Talking about 
religion one day, Mr. Hartwell said, "Fred, 
I never saw anything tn the Btble about a 
man must go to church. but I do read a.bout 
a merciful man is merciful to his dumb 
beasts," and Mr. Hartwell was all that and 
more. NE'vcr was a night but every cow, 
ox and horse; also his pigs, and even 
the cats had a good bed. One cat he al
ways put down In the cellar and he had a 
box full of sweet rowen for her bed. In 
cold weather he always wore a long, blue 
s mock frock, and In warm weather one 
made of blue drilling, always belted around 
the waist. 

Please excusE' me for the time I have tak
en telling about Mr. Hartwell, but I could 
not help it, as T knew him so well. His wife 
at that time was a sister of WashbUrn Davis. 
and his daughter Abby for years helped 
Mrs. George Harrod, who was ltbrarian. 
At that time and for years the library was 
in the north end of the house now owned by 
Edgar Harrod. 

Thomas Bagster lived during the war in 
the house acrORS the street from Mr. Han
nah, now owned by Dr. Royal. Old Uncle 
Bill \Villard lived in the east end; Mr. Bag
ster in the west end, towards town. Sev
f'ral of the older children were born there. 
When Marshall Willard, the painter, moved 
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to Groton Junction Mr. Bagster purchased 
his place, where now reside Miss Celia and 
her sister. Fred, the older boy, after school 
days, went to work in Clinton tor a butcher 
by the name of Fairbanks, and about this 
time the cider Mr. Bagsler went to Clinton 
each week and did the butchering tor Mr. 
Fairbanks. He was a butcher. learning the 
trade from Samuel Whitney, tor whom he 
worked for several years in hIs younger 
days. 

John, after he graduated from school, went 
to Boston as clerk in the postoffice. George 
took the home place atter his father died, 
and always kept the home tor his mother, 
late r going into the ice bUsiness. buying out 
Augustus Parker, and until his death Wtts 
aile of Harvard's successful men. \Villiam, 
who now lives on the Uncle Robert Willard 
farm, learned the carpenter trade when a 
young man, Jater buying the John Ford 
farm, and for years was a large and succes~
ful farmer. 

Harlow Lawrence, In the early days, lived 
where Mr. Babcock docs. From there he 
went to the town farm and was warden 
there for several years, later buying the 
farm whore Frank Ford lives. He had two 
daughters. They were in their younger 
days interested in church work. MIss Dora, 
the last one to pass on, lived for some years 
on the old Armstrong farm. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
April 21, 1923. 

Thomas Lee lived where Frank Abbott 
and sister now reside, he buying out Andrew 
Lawrence. Mr. Lee carried on general farm
ing and was interest(>d In his large apple 
orchards. He had several children. Abby, 
the daughtH, married a. Mr. Waters; they 
Iivo in Littleton. A son James worked many 
years as butcher tor H. F. ,"Vhitney. John, 
when young, learned the painter's trade from 
Oliver Nourse, and has always resided In 
town and worked at his trade. He also is a 
staunch supporter of the church and takes 
a very keen interest in town, church and 
social affairs. 

George 'Vhitcomb lived where Mr. West
cott now resides, and sold the farm to MI
chael Sweeney, who later sold to S. W. Davis. 
Mr. Whitcomb was a great worker and also 
a good farmer, and in his younger years set 
out a ll the old orchards on that farm. He 
had two daughters, and at that time the 
father and the daughters. Emma and Geor
gianna, were constant attendants at the old 
church on the hilI, and in social affairs of 
th(' town. 

Elhanan Whitney came to town in the 
early seventle.':1 and bousht the Alvarus Law-

rence farm, now owned by Luther Mead. 
Mr. \Yhitney was a general farmer, built 
the barn now on the place and bought and 
cut off several woodlots. Mr. and Mrs. Whit
ney always interested themselvcs In social 
life of the church and town. They had sev
eral children. James, in his younger days, 
learned the carpenter's trade and married 
Eugenia. Barnard, and for many years ha.':1 
interested himself In town and church af
tail'S, being an assessor for soveral years and 
also town clerk since the death of Abner 
Barnard. . 

Lulw Sawyer lir""ed whel'e Alexander Wil
liams now resides. IIe was a very large 
fa r'mer, and as I remember, after his death 
his sons had an auction, and as a little boy, 
not over eight years of age, I attended, and 
cannot forget two things that impressed me. 
There were some twenty-four or more cows 
sold, and everyone was of a dark red color. 
I also I'cmember I bid off a map of Worces
t("r county for fifteen cents and remember 
walking home up the old road that wound 
around the ledges which has been closed 
f o r years now. Mr. Sawyer had two sons. 
'Veslcy, In his younger days, went to Cal
Ifornia, and until his death lived in Los An
,l!cles, but made several triP.':! ea.':1t to visit 
his family. Wilbur took the home farm 
and for ycars was a large and successful 
fal'mer, la ter selling the farm to George 
MOI'se's rather and buying the property now 
owned by Franklin Hynes. At one time 
Mr. Sawyer was schoolmaster in the center 
of the town, and was a lso on the school 
committee; and with Mrs. Sawyer graced 
lhe church and town's social life. 

Augustus Sawyer lived at the foot of the 
old road, closed years ago, on what Is called 
now the Remick place. Mr. Sawyer was it 

very genial old man and kept many shcep 
that roamed over the big le dgoo back of 
tho buildings. Mr. and Mrs. Sawyer were 
very constant at church, he being superin
tendent of the SUnday school in the old 
church which was burned down; also, serv
ing as moderator for many years in the old 
town hall. \Vhen they passed away they 
left their property to the town for the 
library. 

Artemus Fairbanks, a very old man at 
that time, lived where Fulton O'Brlon Uves 
now. lIe had several children. Sidney, in 
early life, left home and lived in Winchen
don, went into business, and for many years 
was president of the bank in that lawn. In 
later years he purchased the old Deacon 
Jock F'uh'banks farm and remodeled the 
buildings, driving down moat every day to 
supcrvi fle the carpenter work. Andrew 1iv
ed at home and long before his father died 
took entire charge of the large tarm. At 
that time the farm was noted for Its apples, 
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some years selling 1000 barrels, and Andrew 
would set out mOl'e trees each year, beNev
ing the apple Jndustry would always be 
good. He had a son Warren, a gl'aduate of 
Massachusetts School of Technology, and 
upon his r eturn to his home town was con
nected with his father on the farm, marry
ing Miss Katherine Houghton. Later, War
rell sold the home farm and built a house 
in the center of the town, where his wife 
and daughter now reside. Both Andrew and 
his son \Varren, for years and until their 
death, were always interested in the welfare 
of the tOW}l, and each held the principal of
fic es of the town [or many years, wCre inter
ested in the public library, and Mr. Andrew 
left some money for the library, In 1868, 
the year I was ten years old, I worked for 
Mr. Fairbanks on the farm. He made at 
that time twenty-five cans of milk each day, 
and old John Kerley worked there by the 
day. As he was Quite old and I quite young, 
we did light work, but the days were long 
then, from four in the morning until eight 
at night. Mr. Kerley received one dollar 
per day and I received five dollars per month 
and board, and I always thought we earned 
every cent. 

Ephraim Houghton lived at that time in 
what they called Bare hill east, close to the 
Bolton line. lIe married a Miss Houghton. 
')'hey had a large farm and a large house, 
and for many years their house would bo 
full of summer boarders. In later years 
Mr. Houghton moved to the center of the 
town and bought the Samuel Hosmer house 
:1('I'OSS the street from the town hall, and 
until his death worked at carpenter work. 
Mr. and Mrs. Houghton had the welfare of 
the town and chUrch at heart at a ll times. 
No social affair was complete without them 
in some way, Mr. Houghton was al.':1O se
lectman tor several years and also overseer 
of the POOl'. They had two daughters who 
inherited these Qualities 01' the parents. Miss 
Emogene married H. H. Gale; Miss Hattie, 
H. D. Stono, and from the fil'!rl. have been 
l£'ad('rs In the church and social life of the 
town. Dencon Stone lived where Richard 
Kinsman now lives. I remember the old 
man very well, but not much about him. 
He had a son Bennie, who came home once 
or twice a year to see the old folks, being 
in business in Boston. 

Freeman Stone, at that time, owned and 
ran the old saw and grist mill just before 
the Pletcher Bros. He afterwards bought 
nnd lived until he died on the property now 
owned by l"redel'ick 'Yrangham, tho stage 
driver. Mr. Stone wa.s an odd genius, but 
a very genial old man and studied quite hard 
for several years, as everyone said, "So he 
('ould be It deacon." I remember very well 
one Incident I must relate. A year or so 

after Dr. Eaton came to town, the doctor 
purchased some fifteen acres of plain land 
about one mile north of Harvard d e pot. 
This year the doctor rented one acre of the 
land to Mr. Stone. In the meantime Mr. 
Stone had it plowed and harrowed, and had 
planted It to white pea beans. He had kept 
very close watch of the beans and when the 
right day came he hired me as a little boy 
to go with him to l'lde the old mare while 
cu ltivating. \Ye started one June morning 
with our dinne rs, cultivator and hoes, to get 
in a big day's work. I remember well it 
was Quite a day fOI' me for I was to get 
twenty-flve cents for my day's work, and 
board myself. It was a flne morning when 
we started and the birds were singing all 
the w a y over Pin hill and down through the 
meadow road by the depot; even Mr. Stone 
was more cheerful than was usual. Upon 
reaching the bean field what was our sur
prise to flnd that the woodchucks had clean
ed off every bean, and no one ever saw a 
better job done; you could not see a bean 
stalk anywhere; they had eaten them oil' 
close to the ground. Old Mr. Stone had 
long gray hair and he took off hi.':! old straw 
hat and looked down at mc. "Fritz," he 
says, "What do you think of that? The old 
doctor got his rent for the land in advance, 
and I have nothing." I could not blame 
Mr. Stone for bE"ing sorrowful, and the doc
tOI' was not to blame, but to his dying day 
Mr. Stone always thought the doctor beat 
him. 

Capt. Eben Willard lived then down be
low in the meadow, on the left of the cross 
road. The farm Is now owned by Mrs, 
Emma \Vhitney. Mr. Wl11ard had a nice 
farm, two large barns and a large house. 
He always kept them whitewashed each 
year, so they always looked good back 
in the green fields away from the road. 
He had a large family. One son went to 
Pennsylvania and settled. Crosby went to 
Croton Junction and seUled and was one 
of the selectmen there for several years. 
Loring, the other son, went to the Junction 
and worked many years for the Ames Plow 
Company, who had a large shop there. Mrs. 
Kittridge. thE" oldest daughter, and her ~is

ters, Julia and Susan, livpd in town, the 
latter part of their lives being spent where 
Jerry MongavIn now resides. All of Mr. 
Willard's family were interested in church 
work. 

Albert Pollard lived where his son Frank 
now resides, and in his younger days was in
terested in the buying of woodlots to cut ofT. 
After his sons, l"rank and Bert, flnlshed 
school they set out many acres to raspber
rIps, blackberries and asparagus, and also 
had several large henhouses, and for many 
years he waa one at the town's largest and 
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pro~~rl":I~Jh'e farmers, having for many yenrs 
ono of the l)cst and largest Holstein herds 
In the ('ounty. From their youth Mr. and 
Mrs. Pollard were interested in church work, 
a.nd tOr many years Mr. Ponard was deacon. 
and tor a great many years never missed a 
meeting on Sunday or the mid-week meet
Ings. Bert, the younger 80n, early In lite 
sought. a business career and settied in Ayer, 
but liI{e his father Is connected with church 
work. Frank, the older son, always lived on 
the farm with his parents and is one or the 
town's most 8ubstantial farmers and takes 
his father's place as deacon in the church. 

Luke Pollard lived in the family home, 
now occupied by his son George and his sl~
ters. Mr. Pollard was Quite a remarkable 
man. He had various talents, one ot which 
was music, anothcr for farming, a good car-
11(mtcr, painter and decorator; also. a talent 
for business, and all through his long life 
he uscd all his talents that finally left thf'11' 
mnrk in a nice family of children. In the 
first place hE' was very fortunate In choos
Ing a wife, she being a sister of Dr. Eaton's 
wife: n very bright woman. About the time 
President Lincoln was assassinated he and 
his son George painted my grandfather's 
house and barn. George was young thE'n, 
should say he would be in the class now 
with Arthur West's son. I well reme mher 
aftcr his daughters grew to be young ladles 
they would give concerts in the town h a ll at 
various times, and one remark I r emember 
h eari n,t;' grandfather make to Mr. Pollard 
was, that in all his travels he had n ever 
listened to such fine singing as his daugh
ters gave at those concerts, and grandfather 
hnd traveled and seen much of the world. 
Mr. Pollard had four sons and three daugh
ters. Frank, the younger son, after school 
dny!'!, w e nt Into business In the west. Fred
crlcl{ al~o le tt town and engaged in busi
ness away from home. Charles took up 
music and made that his lite work. lIe mar
ried early and atter the death of his wife 
went to Germany and continued in his pro
fession, remaining there untn the late war 
broke ant, coming hom e to hi s old home 
town and giving his town people the pleasure 
of listening to his talents which are many. 

The sisters. Misses Estelle, Mary Carrie, 
and ElIza.beth. have always remained at 
home, with the exception ot a few years 
when Estelle and Mary Carrie had music 
rooms In Fitchburg. George, the oldest son. 
lE'rt home after his school days and enterE'd 
tho employ of some compa.ny in Boston and 
grew up with the concern, later spending 
many Sl.lmmers here at the old colonial home 
with his gracious wife and two children. 
A tew years ago Mr. Pollard retired trom 
active business and came to live in the old 
home. When the Capt. Savage estate was 

tor sale Mr. Pollard purchased the property, 
and atter remodeling it over has leased It 
to various parties. At the present time 
Miss Louise Bigelow lives there. He has 
also touched up here and there and changed 
various portions of and added to the old 
homestead, including the barn, until he has 
now one of the most picturesque homes in 
town. Mr. Pollard, Sr., for years sang In 
th e church choir; also. some of his daugh
ters. Estelle, for years played the organ, 
as did Prof. Gharles in his younger days. 

Sampson Fletcher built the house and liv
ed there until his d eath. now owned by 
George Ryan. He worked tor years In the 
old nhop for Burt & Hildreth, later drIving 
to Groton Junction each morning and work
Ing in the old plow shon. He had two chil_ 
drcn, a boy dYing when young; Carrie mar
rl€'d Herbert Houghton. Mr. and Mrs. 
Fletcher sang for many years In the chUrch 
choir, and in those days entered into the 
socln1 life of the town. 

Jonathan Hapgood lived In the Old Mill 
district, on the farm where W. II. Roberts 
now rcsides. He was a large and sU<:'<:'efffl
rul farmer and had several children. Theo_ 
dore, a very bright boy. after school day~ 
went to B06ton and entered the employ of 
h is Unele Warren, then a large bUsiness 
man. He "':'ms learning his uncle's busIness 
and h ad a very bright future before him 
when death called him away. Charles car
rl ('d on the homo farm for several years, lat
er going to Lancaster and purchaSing prop
('l·ty t here. Gardner, the oldest son, took 
up farming as a vocation and in later years 
leQrned the carpenter's trade and has always 
lIv('d among us with the exception of a few 
years in his early married lite, when he was 
in business 1n Leominster. He married Ad
dll' Barnard, to whom two children were 
horn, Wesley and Edith. Following his 
Rchool days Wesley learned the machinist's 
tracIe, married and came to town and open
E'd a s hoemaker's shop, and from the first 
had all h e could do, later movIng to Wal
tham, where he is now a foreman in the 
m~ehlne shop of the Waltham Watch Co. 
F,clith. the only daughter, graced the social 
Hfe ot the town for a few years, later marry
ing a Mr. Axdell, who is a business man at 
DORton. 

Warren Hapgood, a brother ot Jonathan, 
was a business man in Boston, and In my 
hoyhood days spent many weeks with his 
wife each summer at the old Wetherbee 
Tavern. He was a very noted hunter of 
large game find belonged to the oldest hunt
ing ('lub in New England. He always loved 
his home town and when he died left part 
of his estate to the town to enlarge the 
library building, to be Imown as the Hap
good Memorial. 
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John Hapgood lived in the house now oc
cupied by his two daughters, Miss Clara and 
Mrs. Charles Maynard. He was a good 
farmer and a good townsman, but left the 
futUre care of the town to be looked atter 
by his grandson, John E. Maynard. He had 
two daughters; Clara always lived at home. 
Mary Ann, the eldcr daughter, married 
Charles Maynard, who aftcr the death ot 
Mr. Hapgood took over the management of 
the farm and was successful. They had a 
son, John Edward, who from a boy has 
showed talents that denote ability. In early 
life he married Elizabeth May Hartshorn, 
who has not only graced his home, but all 
the social life of the town, and holding many 
places of trust. Mr. Maynard followed In 
the steps ot his fathe r and grandfather by 
being a farmer, later building several green
houses, and the town will always be in
debted to him for the cxcellent care and 
oversight he has taken In both ceme
teries tor years. Being a civil engIneer, he 
has drafted a plan ot both cemeteries, so 
that any lot can be found very easily. As a 
townsman his presence is felt at all town 
meetings, holding at various times all the 
higher offices of trust. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
April 21, 1923. 

Trumbull Bull lived where his daughter, 
Mrs. Emma Whitney, now resides, and kept 
the country store for years, at one time in 
company with Fred WiIlarcl. He was a very 
pronounced temperance man, and his little 
farm always showed great care. All the big 
orchard, from the house north to the Little
ton road, he Bet out.. in the latter part of 
war time, and I well remember how every 
tree was dug around and cared for by one 
of the men Mr. Bull always had in his em
ploy. He had at that time the only hot
house In town, and had some beautiful 
grapes and flowers there. His yard was well 
laid out and had shrubs and flowers in 
plenty. He had two sons, Quincy and Eu
gene. 

Quincy for years was connected with the 
old leatherboard mill, later goIng into busi
ness in Worcester, Following his tather's 
death Eugene took over the tarm and store 
for a tew years. Harriet Emma, the oldest 
daughter, married Solon Whitney, who for 
years carried on the home farm and later 
bought the old Captain Eben Willard farm; 
also, the old Sidney Bull farm and the Dea
Con Jock Fairbanks farm, and unt11 the 
time of his death was a. large, successful 
farmer. Delia, the other daughter, died 
when nineteen years old. Mr. and Mrs. 
Whitney had one son, Fred, who since his 

tather's death haa taken charge of the sev
eral farms and is interested In his large ap
ple orchards and 60clal life of the town. 

Milton \Vhitney, in the war time, was in
terested in the manufacture of shoes, and his 
shop was located in wha.t Is now Gertrude 
Farwell's Tea Room. Ho had several sew
ing machines at work and they went by hand 
power, and employed several ladies, among 
whom I remember were Miss Maria Frost 
and Miss Helen Bigelow. He also took a 
very active part in church and social work. 
He went to Fitchburg in later years and en
gaged in the insurance business. 

Sidney Bull, a brother of Tl'umbull, lived 
at that time on the place known now as the 
Menzer farm. He was a genernl farmer, 
and had two son9 and a daughter. Tho 
daughter died when a young lady. The sons, 
Augustus and JOhn, left town after their 
school days and entered into the grocery 
business in Carlisle, being very successful 
men. 

Mr. M enzer bought their father's farm and 
for many years was a prominent man In 
town and In the Grange. 

Alyarus Lawrence lived In war time where 
Mr. Mead lives now; was a good Carmer; 
also, a stone mason and a good many ot the 
old walls In town were built by him. 

Heman Blood, for years a reside nt of this 
town, was a brother ot Alfred Blood. He 
was one of the town'e best carpenters and 
for years had a shop under what is now 
Miss Farwell's Tea Room, lIe built and liv
ed in the cottage now owned by Mrs. H. F. 
\Vhitney, on the Littleton road. He had 
several children, the older ones leaving town 
after their school days. 

Hattie, the. youngest daughter, married a 
Mr. King, ot CHnton, and her son is a prom
inent business man at that town. Albert, 
after his school days, took up the painter's 
trade, and for years has had the reputation 
of being one of the best in that lIno of work, 
in later years moving to Ayer. Everett, the 
younger son, atter graduating front the 
Bromfield school, worked at painting and 
later went south into business and has be
come a 6uccessful man. 

Franklin Whitney lived in war time In the 
house now owned by Edgar Harrod, and at 
that time kept a. little store In the basement. 
In later years Mr, Whitney purchased the 
estate on the common recently bought by 
L. K, Savage. He was interested in peaches, 
and at one time had most of the large field 
just north of Mr. Preston's shop In peaches, 
As a little boy In 1867 or 1868, I helped him 
set out a great many shrUbs In the spring in 
that fleld just across the road from Andrew 
Haskell's house. He had several children. 

Solon for years was a very noted man in 
Watertown and came to the old home with 
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his family and spent many summers. His 
wife was a daughter ot one of our post
masters at that time, Hiram Joy. The Joy 
cottage is still in the Whllney (nmlly. James, 
the next son, In hIs younger days went to 
New York and entered the employ of the 
A. T. Stewart Co., then one ot the largest 
in the city, and tor many years was their 
buyer ot a ll their foreign goods, traveling 
all over Europe. In later years he came to 
this town and retired, and tor a s hort time 
h e was in the insurance busIness, and to the 
last t.ook an active part in the town an:airs. 
being on the 'Varner lecture course commit
tee tor years. \VilIie, the younger son, took 
un the study of architecture and went to live 
in the western city of Minneapolis, and drew 
the plan of the nublic library. Miss Fannie, 
in her younger days, graced Harvard's 
church and social gathel·lngs. 

Charlie was In the war ot '61 and was an 
oUlcer In the cRvalry. Upon reaching home 
atter the war was over his health was very 
poor and h e pa.!'sed away soon atter. I re
member very w('l1 attending the funeral; it 
was In the old church that afterwards 
burned. 

Dr. Dow for many years lived on the com
m o n in the Henry Gale house that stood at 
that time where Arthur TUrner now Jives. 
He was a very successful doctor and liked 
by all. ''''hen he left town to live in Read
In g he had two daughters and a very young 
son. Emma, the elder daughter, attended 
school here in the old school building that 
stood between Kerley, Heed & Bryant's store 
and the church, and Mrs. Dow always en
tered into all the church and social work 
of the town. 

Chades Haskell, by the pond, lived in the 
house now called Orchul'd End, now owned 
by l"lske \Varren. He was a farmer, and 
devoted some at his time to the nice grove 
he had at the pond. lIe had many large 
boats, swings, It dancing pavilio n and small 
cook house, enabling parties to go there and 
enjoy a pleasant day. He had a 60n Ferd, 
who helped his father. He was also a good 
sin);er and sang for many years in the Uni
tarian choir. lIe also had an adopted 
daughter Ella. 

Assel Abbott lived on the Bolton road on 
property now owned by Fiske Warren. Mr. 
Abbott was a retired coal merchant of New 
York. He made a specialty ot small fruits, 
and until his death was a constant attend
ant at church. 'l'hey had three chfldren. 
Robert, in his younger days and until his 
father passed away, was always interested in 
the tarm, in later years moving to the cen
ter of the town. Miss Belle married Spur
geon Farnsworth, who tor many years has 
been identified with the town. being both a 
successful business man and farmer. He 

waa a large grower of grapes at one time; 
late r of peaches; has fllled many town of
flees, and is one ot the selectmen at the 
present time. Anna, the other daughter, al
ways remained at home with her parents, 
and until h e r death was active in church and 
social affairs. 

Mr. Armstrong lived In a house just across 
the street tram Mr. Warren's adm(nlstration 
building, buying the farm of Charles Holton, 
a former milkman, who gathered the milk in 
Bare hill eac1'l day, and drove to West Ac
ton. Mr. Armstrong was a farmer and rais
ed small fruits; also, large crops of apples. 
He had two sons, Frank and Artie, who 
helped their father on the farm unUl Frank 
died and Artie entered the Spanish-Amer
ican war, serving until the end. He was 
with Admiral Dewey at the battle ot Manila. 

David Philbrooke lived tor a good many 
years in the house bought a few years ago 
by Dr. Abbott, and was a successful larmer. 
'l'hoy had two daughters, Florence and Cyn
thia, and a son Frank, who always lived at 
home with their parents, and were for many 
years regular attendant!f at the Baptist 
chul'ch. 

Luke Whitney was born and live d until 
his death on the farm now owned by Percy 
Atherton. Mr. Whitney was more than an 
average farmer. He set out several apple 
orchards on the farm and also had a large 
number ot chelTY trees und grapes. When 
a boy ot fitteen I worked In the fall tor him, 
helping on his large apple crop. ·WhOn we 
finished the work he paid me more than he 
agreed, saying: "}i'red, you earned it." That 
fall h e and I picked and put up with tho 
help ot another man a tew days, 500 bar
rels, but we worked maI'o than eight hours 
fol' a day's work. Mr. 'Vhitney had three 
sons and two daughters. The oldest son 
was killed 01' di e d in the war of 1 861. Au
gustus, the n('xt son, after his school days, 
wellt Into business in Leominster, and for 
some yeal's was superintendent of the large 
leatherboard mill there; later serving on the 
board of selectmen. Luthe r, after his schOOl 
days, went to Waltham a nd learned the 
watch busi n ess, later being a successful jew
eler until his death in Clinton. Ella, tho 
oldest daughter, married Charlie Hos mer. 
Clara lived for; years in Leominster, but in 
late years has made h er home with her 
glster. 

Andrew Priest lived where Jacob, his son 
now resides. There were several children. 
Jacob has lived for years on the homo place, 
and I cannot seem to remember even one 
year whe n he has not served In some town 
office, being selectman many times. He has 
a son and a daughter, who have taken an 
active part In the social life of tho town. 
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Josiah Puffer lived then where Daniel 
Sheehan now resides. All that big hill pas
ture was h eavy chestnut Umber. Mr. Puf
fer cut that over and had a steam saw mill 
on the lot in the winter of 1865 or 1866. 
He lived there some years with his sons, 
Merrick, George and \ViIliam. In later years 
he kept for some lime the old Wetherbee 
'l'avern. One of the sons, George, served 
In the war at 1861. Merrick for several 
years owned and ran as a summer hotel the 
old lI/[ajor Gardner farm in Still Hiver vil
lage. In their day Mr. Puffer and his sons 
w e re always very active in town and church 
affairs. 

Mr. Puffer sold his farm to John Ford. 
Mr. Ford was not only a good farmer, but 
a staunch temperance man, telling me when 
a boy that he had signed the pledge in the 
old country under Fr. Mathews, and he was 
rarely ever absent from church. although 
he had to go some flve miles to attend 
church in Groton Junction. 110 had sev
e ral children. Frank lives on the old Je
rome Willard and Dr. Whitney farm. James 
lived on the 'Vashington "Warner farm and 
in his younger days was a stirring farmer. 
lIe left two sons and a daughter. ""0-
pph is married and lives with his mother 
on the home tarm. \Villiam, the other son, 
is superintendent on the Percy Atherton 
farm. Both boys from the first were strong 
temperance advocates, and interested them
selves in church, town and Grange social 
Ilfe. 

Henry 'Varner, when a boy, lived with his 
parents on the fann across tho street from 
B. J. Priest's home. After his school days 
he went west and settled in Sioux City, Iowa. 
From the first he made a success of his busi
ness, but never forgot his old home town. 
It was in 1890, I think, he pl'esented tho 
town with a sum of money, the income to be 
used each year for a course of lectures to 
be known as the Warner free lecture course. 
Later on he presented the town with a sum 
of money for the new cemetery. He and 
his family have a lot overlooking the pond 
and Bare hill, his boyhOOd home. 

Arad Sawyer's old farm was whe re Frank 
Jones lives now, and Mr. Sawyer was a stir
ring man. As I remember, be had five chil
dren. George Luther was one of old Har
vard's noted carpenters, learning the trade 
from his uncle Jabez, who was a master 
workman. The first barn he ever built was 
on his father's farm, and is a fine barn now. 
Alfred, the other son, was also a carpenter, 
and with his brother George served the town 
many years In different ofHcea. Emeline 
married Charles Hersey, their eady life be
Ing spent in California. Upon returning 
east MI'. Hersey served tho town many years 
as postmaster. Mrs. Hersey and her two 

daughters graced the social life at the town 
for many years. Jennie, the eldest daugh
ter, marrIed P. O. Dickson. Estelle, after 
her tathe r's death, was postmistress for a 
long time, also took a very active part in 
church and the sooial life. Sarah married 
Charles A therton, who for many years was 
a resident of the town, and in the grocery 
business. He was also In the war of 1861 . 
and in later years was connected with the 
Hildreth brothers in their shop until hi ~ 
death. Mr. Atherton was always consid
ered a good business man, and his advice 
was otten asked by townspeople, and he 
held various places of trust, Arethusa mar
ried Humphrey Atherton, a noted farmer In 
town. They had two children-Fred, the 
son, after his school days, entered business 
in Clinton; Stella, the only daughter, mar
ried Elisha Stone, who has always lived In 
Aye I', being one of the oldest in bUsiness 
there. 

Uncle Tower Hazard, as he was known 
years ago, lived where Michael McMahon 
now resides. When I was a boy he was in
terested in grapes and had many acres, and 
when ripe he would team them away In 
large two-horse loads to Worcester and 
Lowell. He laler went into peaches and 
also became interested in apples. He was 
noted for his skill In laying a nice face wall, 
and was also noted for his interest in the 
church and social life of the town. They 
had three children. Warren and Roswell, 
a.fter their school days, went into business 
out of town. Martha, the daughter, married 
Allen Hazard, who for many years has been 
In the employ of the Hildreth brothers, and 
has taken active part in church and town 
work. 

Deacon George Burt lived for a great 
many years on the old site in the hollow 
just across the brook from E. J. McLaugh
lin's cider mill on land now owned by Mary 
Jane McLaughlin. He was rather odd, but 
all the same was one ot tho town's brain
iest men, having a wondertul gift tar In
ventions. For years he was deacon of the 
Congregational church, and also chairman 
of the committee when the present town hall 
was built. I cannot remomber all at his 
inventions, but one ot thorn was the famous 
horsepower, also wood splitter, saw table; a 
wooden pulley was a notable one, and vari
ous patents on mowing machines. hay ted
ders and horse rakes. At that time EdwIn 
and Stanley Hildreth were cngaged in the 
business with him, under the firm name of 
Burt, Hildreth & Co., some years later re
tiring from the company and buying the 
land then owned by Hollis Carr, part of 
the Dr. Dow estate, and built the shop and 
also the large house that Is now the homo 
at Mrs. EdwIn a.nd her son Horace. The 
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deacon had three daughters. The elder one 
was a nurse in the Civil war; the other two 
daughters w ere twins, and with their par
enls were interested in all church and town 
work. 

Mr. McLaughlin, the tather of Our noted 
townsman, Edward, was a worker of rare 
memorial tablets from marble, and his shop 
was in the basement on the east e nd ot 
Deacon Burl's shop. As a boy, many are the 
times Edward and I would pass t hrough the 
old deacon's shop (at that time there were 
Edwin and Stanley Hildreth and another 
Mr. Hildreth, who marrie d a sisler of the 
deacon's wife; Sampson Fletcher, Freeman 
Stone, A. McDowell, Frank Houghton an d 
James Eaton worked for the old deacon olle 
summer); also, his father's shop, that h ad a 
lathe for turning out marble, and I remem_ 
ber seeing wonderful pieces among whic h 
were vases and urns. I also r emember 
when Edward took me to the third floor of 
the shop and showed me models of all kinds 
of machinery that the old deacon h ad made 
himself. One of the models was a perfect 
litUe mowing machine. Edward's father 
never entered town politics, but his son, 
from a boy up, has always shown grcat In
tcrest In the town and has h eld various 
town offices, be ing selectman for severa l 
years. Edward Is one of the town's big 
business men, and hIs boyhood dreams h a ve 
all come true. It was in 1877, as I remem_ 
ber, while I was teaming a load of sand with 
the oxen from the bank in front of his 
house, for Holden Harlow, and in talking 
over various things, Edward said to me: 
"Some day, Fr1lz, I would like to own the 
saw and grist mBl," and sure enough in 
later years he purchased the property tram 
Charles Spencer. From a boy up Edward 
has always had an interest in the making 
of cider and vinegar. When a boy his (ather 
put a cider mill in the basement of what 
Is knOwn now as the Murphy mill. PreviOUS 
to that it was run as a grist mill by a Mr. 
Batchelder and George Fletcher. 

B. K. Barnard was born on the farm 
where hIs ancestors had lived for three 
generations. The farm was always noted 
for Its wonderful hay crops. It is now own
ed by Fiske Warren and leased to Mr. Cam
eron. Mr. Barnard was a good farmer and 
a constant attendant and supporter of his 
church, and also had a kee n Interest for the 
welfare of the town. Mr. Barnard had two 
80nlt and two daughters. A son Wesley died 
when a boy. John, the other son, lell.l'ned 
the machinist's trade and held positions In 
the south and Worcester for many years. 
Sarah, the oldest daughter, married Wil
liam, a 80n of Josiah Puffer, who at that 
time was in the old Wetherbee Tavorn. 
Mary, the other daughter, was a school 

teacher for several years, later marrying a 
MI'. D'Ewart, a Worcester business man, 
later gOing to California to live, 

Abner Barnard, a brother of B. K., was 
in the Civil war. After the war, and for 
soveral years, he was connected with Fletch
er Bros., E. O. Turner, Turner & Gale, Ar
thur Bigelow and Charles Spencer at the 
old mill; in later years was town clerk for 
a long Ume, and one year was elected as 
representative from this district-a very 
genial man, liked by everyone. He had sev
eral children. George, the only son, learn
ed the mason trade, and for years was the 
leading contractor in Clinton, having entll'G 
charge of the mason work in building some 
of the large wire mill buildings. The two 
younger daughters, Eugenia and Helen, for 
years sang in the choir and always took a 
leading part In town and church socinl IIfe, 
and for many years Helen was librarian. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
April 28, 1923. 

Timothy Davern lived where his son John 
li ves now, a man of very strong character, 
and a lways respectful; a man who had 
much respect for his church and town. He 
raised a family of good children. John, the 
only son, and one of his sisters live on the 
home place. One daughter married John 
Madigan, who is one of Harvard's largest 
nnd successful farmers. Mr. Davern and 
his famfly have always taken an interest in 
the welfare of the town. 

Lawton Whitney, in those days, lived 
where his daughter, Mrs. 'Valler Gree n, now 
lives. lIe had three daughters. Abby, for 
many years, lived at home and taught 
sc hool, later marrying Mr. Green. Mr. 
\Vhltney wns a stirring farmer, and he and 
hls family were r egular attendants at 
c hurch , and oldtlmers can remembe r tho 
large gray team he had in those days. 

.10hn Blanchard lived in the large brick 
end house across the street from WillIam 
Stone's farm. Mr. Blanchard was a noted 
man in those days, a large farmer, and rais
ed many acres of hops; also, was selectman 
several times. As I remember, he had a 
daughter Maggie and two sons, Fre d and 
Francis. F'rancis died when a young man. 
Maggie married and moved to a town near 
Boston. Fred, the older son, marrie d, and 
on h is father's death took over the farm 
and for several years carried it on success
fully. While Fred and his wife lived in 
town no social gathering waS' completo 
without them. In the year 1888 Fred sold 
the farm and moved to National City, Cal. 

WlIllam, a brother of John, lived then on 
the farm now owned by Dr. Austin Petors 

TilE OLD WETHERBEE TAVER:-I 

Built About 1800 

Kept by Father and Son for 67 Ye.:l.l's. 

Dest.royed by Fire Aug. 25. 1880, 
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at Lane End. He was a fine man and farm
er a.nd good townsman, and had several 
children. Edward, the oldest, and WHIle, 
were very likely young men when they died. 
Charlie married a daughter ot Emory Page 
and was our depolmaster tor several yeal's, 
taking Mr. Chaffin's place, later moving to 
\Vorcester. and is connected with the Amer
Ican Steel & Wire Co. 

Julia, the daughter. married Stowell W. 
Davis, who until his death was one ot the 
town's substantial farmers; interested In 
town, church and social work, and holding 
many town offices. He had two daughters, 
Blanche and Edith. Both taught school for 
some years. Later. Blanche married Harold 
Tooker, a carpenter, who resides in town 
and is much interested In the flre depart
ment and social affairs. 

Calvin, the other brother, lived where his 
son Sammie now lives. He was also a stir
ring farmer and was much interested In 
the raising of fine poultry. Upon the death 
of Mr. Blanchard, his only 80n, Sammie, who 
was Interested in mining in CaUfornla, came 
home, and taking over the farm made a 
home for his mother. 

Deacon Bacon lived in the house on the 
corner of the road that goes to Lane End 
farm. He came from an old and much re
spected family. He was greatly interested 
In church work; also, In the town's welfare, 
and for many years he owned and worked 
the old glue shop that burned down many 
years ago, and for many years was super
intendent of the Sunday school and also 
church treasurer. 

George Hapgood lived where Frank 
Brown now lives, and was a fino old man 
and farmer in his day. He was one of a 
large family, who all took part in the build
ing of Harvard. MiBS Enen Gammage's 
mother was one sister. Luke Whitney's last 
wite was another, and Holden Harlow's wife 
another. There was also "Aunt" Lizzie, as 
we all caned her. Each and every one of 
the family lett their impression for the up
lift of the town. 

I may as well take up L. L. Brown, who 
bought the farm after Mr. Hapgood died. 
Mr. Hapgood was a good farmer, but Mr. 
Brown imllroved the fann In every way, as 
he was more modern in everything he did. 
Mr. Brown made a speciaUy of good cows; 
also, asparagus and poultry, and being a 
'very hard working and s2l.ving man, upon 
hia death left a large amount of property. 
Always interested In church and town af
fairs, upon his death he left some prpoerty 
to each of the churches In town. 

WllBhburn Davis, when I was a boy, was 
one of the largest land owners In town. Be
sides his home farm, lately owned by Don
ald Hill, he had the Hayden farm, the 

Sawtell farm and the old Pepper farm, and 
at that time they all had buildings on them, 
and many acres of the land west of the 
railroad. Mr. Davie raised hops there In 
the years 1868-9. Mr. Davis had three 
children. The daughter Susie was a school 
teacher for several years. Atter the death 
of her parents she and her younger brother, 
John, lived on the home farm until he pass
ed away. She later purchased the property 
where she now resides. All their long life 
has been spent tor the best interest of the 
church and town, Mr. Davis holding many 
of the important offices of the church and 
town, and In the social life of the town he 
alwayS' took a leading part. Stowell, the 
other brother, married a daughter of Wil
liam Blanchard. As I have written at 
length about him, I will take up "Auntie 
Fuller," as everyone used to call her, she 
being a sister of Washburn Davis; also, 
Auntie Sarah Pierce, a sister of Wright 
Hartwell. 

I do not remember of any two ladles tn 
town who ever were more prominent than 
these two "auntles," for they both were 
nurses, and either one or the other helped 
usher into this world all the lHtle children 
who were born In town for many years. 

Joseph Chaffin was depot master In the 
old days, when the old depot was on the 
west side of the railroad track; also on the 
same side, was a very large woodshed. and 
every time a train would stop the fireman 
and brakeman would load up the tender 
with wood, and that incident recalls an
other. I happened to be in Groton Junction 
when the first freight train went through 
with the engine burning soft coal. To go 
back to Mr. Chaffin. He was a fine man re
spected by young and old. }-"or many years 
his pay was ninety cents per day. In one 
end of the depot he had n. lIttle shop where 
he mended harnesses for the farmers in 
town. The old Chaffin home has recently 
been purchased by Jerrie Jones. There 
were several children. Miss Nancy married 
a. Mr. Hardy and I1ved out of town. Nellie 
married George Bowel'S, who for years has 
been conductor on the Worcester & Nashua 
road. MiS6 Edna married William Dudley, 
a farmer on Prospect hilL There were two 
90ns. Joseph, the older one, was a very 
successful buS'iness man in Fitchburg. Hen
ry, the youngest, followed his tather's voca
tion as station agent, and for many years, 
until hie death, was located In Lancaster. 

Michael Griffin lived where his Bon Mi
chael now resides and was ono at the old 
settlers. He was a hard-working, Indus_ 
trious man, bringing up a family able to 
care for themselves. There are two 80n8 
located In town, one on the home farm, and 
Thomaa bought the old Josiah Rand farm. 
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Both sons and theIr wives take active part 
in the church and social lite of the town. 
One of Mr. Griffin's daughters married 
Thomas McNiff. 

Old Mr. Gibson, a veteran of the war or 
1812, Jived then tn a house about 100 feet 
weet of Joseph Chaffin's house. In the l a te 
sixties and early seventies ho would be seen 
quite frequently on his way to town. 

A Mr. Bruce lived whe re Haymond 'Wrlght 
recently lived, near Mr. KCYCB' farm. He 
was a flne old man, a good farmer and car
penter, and had several children, and in 
those days they were much intcl"os led in 
church and town. One daughter married 
Charlie Green. A son Charlie married a 
daughter of Silas Dudley, and was a car
penter by trade, and for several years lived 
in town. 

D. O. Page was a IIvc farmer and lived 
for mnny years where Chester Keyes now 
lives. At that time he made twenty-five 
cans or milk a day. Ills son Emery Uved at 
home at that time. He later married a 
Miss Monroe. There was onc daughter and 
she always lived at home and was always 
interested in the church and social lIle at 
the town; also, literary work. 

In later years Chester Keyes camc Into 
town and purchased the tarm. He made a 
specialty of Hereford cattle and asparagus. 
They have two sons the older son, Ben 
jamin, malTying Miss Ml1dred Tooker, and 
taking a keen interest in church, Grange 
and town affairs. Mr. Keyes being superin
tendent for the Misses Cushman estate. The 
younger son Is at home with his parents on 
the farm. 

Jack Farnsworth at that time lived in 
the Hynes house, purchased a few years ago 
by Miss Clara E. Sears and taken down. 
Mr. Farnsworth did some farming, but as I 
remember he also was interested In the lum
ber and wood business, buyIng many lots 
to be cut over. As I remembel', he had two 
sons. Merrick 1ived in town several years 
and then moved away. Mark, the other son, 
took to farming, and after he married Miss 
Withington, bought the Deacon Cho.Be farm, 
where he now resides. In his younger days 
Mr. Farnsworth was a very stirring man, 
both in the church and town affairs, being 
a deacon for many years and alsO holding 
many town offices, and was selectman sev
oral timE'S. He has a son and three daugh
ters. Charles, the son, learned the carpen
ter trade and built the house and lived there 
several years where William Viles now lives, 
later going into business in Worcester. All 
of the daughters were successfu l school 
tc:tC'hers. Mise MInnie, the oldest, taught in 
11oston sC'hool8 for several years. Upon the 
death of her mother she gave up teaching 
and has been housekeeper lor her father 

since. In his younger days Mr. Farnsworth 
set out many apple and pear trees on his 
farm, and for some years was much inter
ested In the buying of woodlots. Miss Grace 
and Edith, the other daughters, always 
spend their week-ends and vacations at 
home, and always take an interest In the 
church and Sunday school. 

Mr. Hynes, the tather of Franklin, came 
to town, as I remember, In the early seven
ties and purchased the Jack Farnsworth 
pl'operly and was not only a good farmer 
and townsman, but brought his family up 
to attend church each Sunday. There were 
several sons and daughters. Franklin was 
the only son to Identity himselt with the 
town, and ever since the town has had rural 
delivery Mr. Hynes has had the route, and 
he has always proven himself to be a very 
emcient man, making the trips many Urnes 
in winter when the roads were impassable. 

I'reston Knight lived where his son Henry 
now resides, and was a typical old New Eng
land tal'mer, raising a large faml1y, and 
each Sunday found Mr. Knight at the old 
chUrch which burned down, with his large 
family. Preston, Jr., for many years lived 
in town, and following his marriage resided 
for a number at years on the old Caleb 
'Varner farm, now owned by Edward 
Houghton. Mr. Knight left two daughters, 
who have been active in church and Grange 
work. There is a. son John who has fOr 
many years been connected with the Boston 
postomce. Henry, the other son, and a sis
ter live on the home fnrm and hnve always 
taken an interest in the church and Grange 
work. 

James Madigan WM! another man I re
member very well when I was a small boy. 
lIe lived for some years on the farm about 
htllf way from where Mr. Macauley now 
lives to the farm where his son 'VllIlam 
now lives. '1'he house was on the lert and 
the barn on the right side of the road. In 
the early seventies he purchased the large 
farm where now reside his son WilHam and 
his sisters. Mr. Madigan was ope of the 
town's most respected farmers, always was 
interested in the upbuilding of the town. 
He raised a nice tamlly. The oldest daugh
ter married a Mr. Donlon, of AyeI', who un. 
tIl his death was one of Ayer's busIness men, 
and lor Meveral years was one of the se lect
men, and a lso served as postmaster. The 
oldest son, John, in early life married Miss 
Davern and soon after purchased the Alonzo 
Willard farm, raising a flne family, one of 
them being pos.tmaster for several years; 
another son was in the world war. Wil
Ham, the youngest son, was for several years 
in busIness in Ayer, later returning to town 
and taking over the management of his 
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father's large farm. For many years now 
he has taken a very keen interest in the 
church and town at't'alrs. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 

May 6, 1923. 

Silas Dudley was a fine old farmer and 
kept a large number of cows, and for years 
made milk for the Boston market. He lived 
where hIs grandson Clif'l'ord now lives on 
Prospect farm, and In later years, when his 
son ,\VillJam was old enough, they built 
large henhouses and set ou't many acres to 
raspberries. His large family at that time 
was much in evidence at chUrch and the 
town's socIal affairs. William, the only 
son, married Edna Chaffin. Sarah married 
George Barnard, Hattie marrIed Fred Per
ham, and at the two other daughters, one 
married Oliver Parker, the other one 
Charlie Bruce. 

Michael Coffee I remember when he was 
a young man. At that time he worked for 
a Mr. Rockwood on the road to Groton 
Junction, now Ayer, on the farm later own
ed by George Maynard. If Mr. Coffee had 
been educated when a boy he sure would 
have made a leader in the business world, 
for without any education he has passed 
many men in the struggle at life who were 
well educated. After hIs marriage Mr. Cof
fee purchased the farm that was so long 
his home until he sold to Miss Clara E. 
Sears, later living with his son Gilman on 
the old Brackett farm. Mr. Coffee is no,v 
quite teeble, but until the last year or two 
he hM taken a very active part in the farm 
work, and very lew men in town have gath
ered together so much money as he. He 
has two sons. Charlie tor several years 
now has been on the Boston pollee force. 
Gilman cal'rles on the home farm and is 
one of the town's moot respected citizens. 

John Neyland lived for many years in 
what was Marm 'Vebber's cottage, the old 
lady that kept so many black cats, now the 
summer home of hIs daughters. Mr. Ney
land was another man who would have 
gained a high station in life il he had been 
cd ueated when young, but few men lived in 
old Harvard who Wf're thought morc of by 
everybody than Mr. Neyland. I often think 
of him when I was a little boy of seven 
years and he a young man. What a. pleas
ul'e to look baclr to some of the sayings of 
these old men that will linger In our minds 
as long as we live. lIe left a 80n and sev
eral daughters, and the children inherited 
from their father something better and 
more priceless than money--strong char
acter. 

PatrIck Joyce lived for many years on 
the farm no\v occupied by his widow and 
daughter Agnes. Mr. Joyce was a fine man 
and a good farmer. He set out many apple 
trees, and during his long life had the re
spect at everyone in town. I knew Mr. 
Joyce well, and lumbered with him during 
the winter of 1886; also. Mr. Davern on the 
Hall lot, over near the Shakers, and in those 
days we all wore cowhide boots. I do not 
know how we ever lived through half we 
wont thl'ough with cold, wet feet every day. 
Mr. Joyce raised a nice family. Fred, the 
only son, took over the home farm atter his 
father's death and lived with hIs mother. 
Some two years ago he married and pur
chased a large farm in Boxborough. One 
of the daughters married a Boston lawyer; 
another marrIed a merchant of Boston. 
Agnes, after retiring from business in Bos
ton, lives with her mother on the home 
farm, and is Interested in church work; also, 
Guernsey cattle, and her large apple or
chards. Nellie. the remaining daughter, Is 
a school teacher in Boston. Please excuse 
me for taking up so much space writing 
about some of these people, but I just can
not help It, for in my younger days I work
ed with them all quite a lot and knew them 
very well. 

Joel Bowem lived where Cuthbert Wrang
ham now livE'S; a good farmer and n. most 
genial man. Mrs. Bow{'rs was n. refined and 
gracious woman. They had two sons and 
two daughters. George. the older son, mar
ried NC'llle Chamn, and started on the old 
Worcestel' and Nashua road, and for many 
years has be{,n a conductor and always has 
a pleasant word for o ld Harvard friends. 
Herbert also took up railroading, and for 
years was a conductor on the li'itchburg 
road. Emma married, and for years has 
lived in 'VorC"cster. 'Lucy Ann, the oldest 
daughter, never married. All through the 
seventies George, Herbert and their sisters 
were regular attendants at church; also, at 
all the social gathel'lngs, and old-timers can 
look back with pleasure to those good old 
days. 

Jerry Desmond lived where his widow 
and son Jerl'Y now live, and for many years 
gathered milk on the road to Still River 
depot. .Tames, the older son, married and 
lived until he died on the late B. K. Barn
ard farm. Jf'rry, the younger son, since hie 
father's death, has carried on the home 
farm and cared for his mother. 

Uncle Jim Parker was quito a character 
in his dny, and in the late sixties lived tn a 
house just aC'ross the road from where Carl 
Dickinson's large barn now stands. At that 
timo Uncle Jim, as we all called him, had 
c h arge of the large stone bridgework for 
tho 'V. & N. and Fitchburg railroads. over-
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seeIng the work ot the large construction 
work that was being done in those days, 
and no man CQuid lell bim how to lay stano 
or take charge of a large gang ot men. He 
lett many ot his sterling qualiUes to his 
children, and as I remember, he had three 
daughtors and three 80ns. There Is a 
daughter living who resides in Lancaster. 
Oliver, the oldest son, learned the carpenter 
trade and married Miss Dudley. spending 
most ot hIs life 1n Clinton. Norman, In his 
younger life, worked several years as team
ster tor John Farwell. He later marrie d 
Mary Merritt. and tor a long number ot 
years was caretaker for Mrs. Frank Holman, 
who lived then where W. F. Dickson now 
resides. He later purchased of W. H. Sav
age the property where his wife residcs, and 
worked for several years for Cale & Dick
son In thcir store, and later purchased some 
land on the Littleton road and started keep
ing several cows, and until his death deliver
ed milk to persons living on the common. 
l\lr. Parker was a very honf'St man, but wus 
very keen In a trade and a man of gol'eat 
wit, and liked by all. Augustus, the other 
son, married Edna Willard, and In their 
early married life lived in the north end of 
the old Charles Willard house which stood 
where Allen Hazard's house now stands. 
He worked for many years for Altred Blood 
In the stonecutter's shop, and when Andrew 
Patch died took over the undertaking busI
ness and was successfuL He later moved 
to the. Simon Hammond farm, now owned 
by Judge Brewer, and in later years, after 
the death of Mrs. Parker's father, he. moved 
onto the Edward Willard farm now occu
pied by Mrs. Parker and John Cleaves, Jr. 
While there Mr. Parker built a large Ice
house at Hell pond and went into the busi
n ess, and served the town well, and for 
many years was constable, and later served 
with WllIla.m Hanna. Mr. Parker always 
took a leading part jn the town's welfare, 
and with his family was constant at church. 
As I remember, he had only one son, and 
it grieved him much when the little fellow 
passed away. He had several daughters, 
and for many years they sang in the church 
choir. One daughter married Bert Cleaves, 
now connected with Kerley, Reed & Bryant. 
Before her marriage she taught school for 
several years, and is on the. school commit
tee at thIs time. Another daughter mar
ried John Cleaves, a noted carpenter In 
town, and sure ly Uncle Jim's children have 
done much for old Harvard. 

John Sprague lived for many years on the 
farm recently occupied by his son Frank, 
who sold the estate. a few years ago to 
Fiske Warren, and as long ago as I can re
member, back in the early sIxties, and until 
1!""'rank took over the farm, was one ot the 

most successful farmers in town. There 
were two daughters and two sons. One 
daughter, Lizzie, early in life, took up the 
artist profession and for many years now 
IHl9 been located in Wichita, Kan. Josle 
married Silas Haynes, who for many years 
has been station agent at Still River depot; 
also, deacon of the Baptist church. A son 
Fred, in early Ufe, learned the machinist 
trade and went west, living for many years 
now in Seattle, Wash. Frank, the elder son, 
in his early l1[e, went to Boston and drove 
hOM5M on the horse cars that they had at 
that time, later going on the Boston police 
force for several years, returning later to 
town and taking over the management of 
hIs tather's farm. Soon after he married 
Miss Godding, and after selling the home 
farm to Fiske Warren moved onto the late 
Wo.l'Ten Houghton farm and at once com
menced to fix up the old building and plow 
up the fields, and has Improved on his 
Cather as a farmer, always noted as one of 
the best in town, for he just can't help it, 
for everything has to grow that l"rank puts 
In the ground. He has one son, Morrill, 
who after his college days entered business 
in Boston. 

'Varren Houghton was born and llved un
til he died on the farm now occupied by 
J.<'rank Sprague. Mr. Houghton was a very 
old-fashioned fatm}er and kept many cows. 
His wife was one of the finest women in 
town, taking with h er husband a very great 
Interest in church and town at'falrs. They 
had only one daughter, Anna Gertrude. 

Isaac Marshall came to town, a.SI I remem
bel', In the late sixties, and bought the farm 
where his daughter now resides. Mr. Mar
shall was a very stirring man In th06e days, 
a man of very strong convictions, but a very 
honest and just man. Before coming to 
Harval'd he was associated with the Fair
banks Scale Co., and I well remember, in 
the early seventies, after A. A. Jenkins pur
chased the old '\Vetherbee Tavern, he had a 
aet of platform scales set In front of the 
postoffice, and Mr. Marshall set them up 
for the company. In later years Mr. Mar
shall Interested himself in the raising of fine 
hay by using chemicals, and made a SUCCet:lS 

of the venture. He had a son and a daugh
ter. Norman, the son, was a graduate of 
the School of Technology and traveled much 
for a few years, later settling in some town 
near Boston, and entered business and orig
Inated many patents that have made him a 
very wealthy man. Alice, the daughter, af
ter school days, interested hersel! In news
paper work, being located I think. In Man
chester, N. H. Upon the death of her moth
er she returned home to keep house for her 
father, and she has always interested her-
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self In church and town at'falrs, and at one 
time was on the school committee. 

Thomas Bigelow lived where his 80n John 
now liVes. and was a general farmer. He 
had two daughters and three sons. Ella 
passed away when a young lady. Emma, 
In her younger days married a carpenter by 
the name of Bailey. lIe later moved and 
lived for several years out of town. Fol
lOwing the death of her husband she re
turned here and later married Charles P. 
Atherton, as his second wife, and with Mr. 
Atherton entered Into the social lifo of 
church and town. Arthur, the oldest Bon, 
drove the butcher cart for several years for 
Farwell & Dickson. lIe later married Kit
tle Dickson and bought tho saw and grist 
mill after the death of E. O. Turner, and 
for several years and until his untimely 
death did a very large business. His judg
ment on wood and timber lots was far above 
the average, and for the few years he was in 
buslneSB he made money and had a wonder
ful future before him. He had a daughter 
Dorothy, and a son Harold who was In the 
world war and married Evelyn Farnsworth, 
h e being a carpenter by trade. Albert, an
other son, after his school days. took Ar
thur's place on the butcher's cart. and for 
several years was In the employ of Farwell 
& Dickson, tater marrying Alice Sawyer and 
buying out the market business, and has al
ways identified himself with church and 
town work, being interested in any good 
cause that would be a benefit to the town. 
For a number of years now he has been one 
of the park commissioners. 

John, the other son, has always lived at 
home, and married Flavilla Goding, buying 
an adjoining farm, and making what Is now 
one of the best farms in town. For many 
years he has Interested himself in asparagus, 
having several acres; also, strawberries. 
Sometime in the nineties John built a large, 
new stock barn, later building on an addi
tion, and Quite recently purchased the o ld 
Humphrey Atherton Intervale pasture. John 
carries a large stock of milch cows and re
cently electrified his house and barn, thus 
having one of the best equipped dairy farms 
in town. He has a son La.wrence. 

Nahum Stone lived In the Old Mill dis
trict, where his son Wil1lam now resides, a 
good farmer and townsman. He had a 
daughter Clara, who married a Mr. Davis. 
and lived for many years on the old Dr. 
McCollester farm. There were three sons. 
John Q., Henry nnd William. John Q. and 
Henry learned the dental business and went 
Into business out of town. Wl1l1am, the 
youngest, always lived at home. Guy and 
Earl, his two sons, noW' live. on the McCol
Jester farm and are very energetic young 

men, taking much interest In the town's 
welt:are. 

Deacon Charles Haskell came from one 
of the oldest families In town, being brought 
up on the old Haskell estate, and tor many 
years was deacon of the Baptist church. 
The home farm being one of the largest In 
town. they always had a very large number 
of cattle, and for many years kept mostly 
Ayrshires. A S'On ,"Vllllam grew to man
hood and in the early seventies built a cider 
mill and put In all the equipment to make 
vinegar, and from the first It was a very 
profitable Investment. William marrlod Allee 
Stone and after his father's death took ~ver 
the management of the largo farm and elder 
mill and up to the presont time has made 
one 'Of Harvard's largest business men. He 
has three sons and a daughter. Eleanor 
has always lived at homo and has been as
sistant postmistrcas tor several years. 
Charles, the oldest son, married Fannie 
Viles. Carl married Mary Vaughn, and 
Walter married Annie Cunningham. All the 
sons have always been Identified with their 
father in his business; only for a few years 
Carl was in business In '\Vorcester. There 
are few families in town who have always 
been in evidence in church and town work 
as the Haskell family. William Carl is dea
con in the same old church as his grand
father was, and a ll three of the sons h ave 
held at various times a ll the higher offices 
in the town. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
May 12, 1923. 

Humphrey Atherton lived for many years 
on the farm now owned by Martin Dolphin. 
Mr. Atherton was a noted farmer in his day. 
He had two children, Fred and ..Estella. 
Following his school days Fred went Into 
the grocery business in Clinton. Estella 
ma rried Elisha D. Stone and for many 
years lived in Aycr. Mr. Stone Is one of 
Ayer's oldest and most respected business 
men. They had a daughtel' Esther. and for 
a long number of years noW they have spent 
their summers In town. 

Afajor Harrod, for many years a black
smith In Still River village, brought up a 
most remarka.ble family of children. There 
were, 8B I remember, four 80ns and four 
daughters, and each and overy onc made an 
impression for the betterment of the town. 
William, with the exception of n. few years 
before he died, spent most of his long life 
in business out of town. lIe had a son and 
a daughter. Anna married a. Mr. Flanders, 
and for many years lived where Mr. Holland 
now resides, and was a very gracious wo-
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man, much interested in the church nnd 
literary work of the village. She hnd a 
daughter Edna. I forgot to say that WIl
liam married a sister of Elisha D. Stone. a 
most lovable woman. James, another 
brother of 'Villiam, was connected for many 
years with his younger brother Henry in 
the blacksmith shop in this village. He had 
n. 80n who went Into business out of town. 
George, the next son, learned the trade of 
his father and in early life bought out the 
blacksmith business of the Daby brothers In 
the cenlcr of the town, and for many years 
had as a partner Henry Lawrence, and upOn 
retiring from business Mr. Harrod purchas
ed tho stage coach line from the center to 
the depot. He married a l\'fiss Robinson. 
'I'hey had two sons, one of them dying in in
fancy. Edgar grew to manhood and after 
his school days worked some years fol' Gale 
& Dickson, later being connected a few 
years with Swift & Co., of Boston and later 
going into business for himself and now is 
in business in East Lexington, but sUIl owns 
the old home place on the common, where 
Miss Hattie Farwell lives. 

Henry, the younger brother, now over 
eighty·four years old, is the only one living 
of the large family, and as long lI.lt Major 
Harrod lived Henry was always connected 
wllh him In the business, and I doubt v('l'y 
much if there Is any man left in old Har
vard who has such a wide and as large a 
circle ot friends as Henry. For many years 
farmers from all the surrounding towns 
came to his shop to have their work done 
or wagons built, and Henry Harrod's pungs 
are noted to this day for their durabIlity. 
He had two children. Miss Alice for many 
years has played the organ in the Bapti!:lt 
church and Mr. Harrod has rarely missed a 
Sunday from singing in the choir. Warren, 
his son, lor many years has been school
master in one ol the Worcester schools, and 
when In town takes much pleasure In the 
social Ufe of the village, and often sings 
In the choir. One of Mr. Harrod's daugh
ters married Oliver Turner, father of Ar
thur Turner; another one Henry Butter
field; tho third daughter Elisha D. Stone, 
and nlI three lived in Harvard lor many 
years and did much for the town and 
church, and were always idenUfled with the 
social IIle of the town. The fourth daugh
ter married Joseph Stone, and for some 
years lived on the farm in Still River vIl
lage with his brother, Elisha D. Stone, 
Inter moving to Groton Junction, now AyeI', 
where he lived many years. Elisha, one of 
his sons, still resides there and lor many 
years hn.s been one of the town's noted busi
ness men. He has a daughter, Miss Esthor. 

Bowles WUlard came from one of the ear
ly settlers of the town, and as I look back to 

] 863 was one of the town's largest larmers. 
He lived at that time on what Is known now 
as the Luther W1IIard farm, and as I re
member, there were only three mowing ma
chines In town at that time, and Mr. \ViI
J:u'd had one, John Farwell another and 
\Vashburn Davis the other. As I remember, 
it was ('ailed the "Kniftln." Mr. \ViIlard had 
a daughter who married a Mr. Haynes, the 
father of our station agent; a very remark
able old lady, who lives with her son and Is 
stili interested in the church and town af
fairs. Mr. Willard had two sons, Luther and 
AbeL Abel, in his younger days, married 
and bought the farm on Prospect hlll and 
lived there for many years, finally sell1ng 
to Miss Clara E. Sears, now known ns the 
"Pergolas farm." Abel had two sons and 
two daughters. One son was drowned when 
a boy In the Nashua river. William, the 
othC'r ~on, an exceptionalJy bright young 
man, lived on the farm with his father and 
was selectman for several years. The old
{'.'It daughter married a Mr. 'Vhittemore, an 
englnN'r on the Worcester and Nashua road. 
Th<'y lived In Ayer. Blanche, the youngest 
daughter, always lived at home with her 
parC'nts. Luther, the second son, lived and 
dl{'d on the old home farm, and at one time, 
as I remember, had some seventy head of 
('attle. He was not only a large and suc
cessful farmer, but a stirring man, always 
int<,rested in church and town affairs, and 
for many years he and his wife sang In the 
chUrch choir; and was also an assessor for 
several years. He had a son Wendell and 
three daughters. Wendell married Mise 
Jennie Brown, and when his Grandfather 
Bowles died he purchased his place. later 
lOsing the buildings by fil'e. He built tho 
p)"€'sent house and barn where he now re
sIdes. Wcnde11 has a son Luther and two 
daughters, Ruth and Vera. Two of Mr. 
\VllIard's daughters married and live out 
of town. Miss Nellie married Charles Mer
rifield, who carried on the home farm fOl' 
several years. 

\VilIiam Bateman lived where the writer 
now resides in the center of Still River vil
lage and at that tirue was postmaster for 
many years. He had several children. 
Luther, after school days, entered business 
in BoRton. Fred, after graduating lrom 
Worcester Tech, entered into the civil cn
~ine(>l'ing business, later going into part
nership with a Mr. Parker of Clinton, un
der the firm name of Parker & Bateman, 
and for many years now has been identified 
in largo engineering work. Mr. Bateman 
has always Identified himself in the church 
and town affairs. "Miss Alida, the daughter, 
in her younger days was a teacher at the 
BI'omfield school for several years. She Is 
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also much interested in church and the eo
cIal life of the town. 

E. D. Stone for many years and until his 
death resided where his 80n Howard now 
lives. He was a very keen business man 
and besIdes beIng a good farmer found time 
to serve the town In various offices. He had 
one son and one daughtel'. The daughter 
married W. B. HaskelL Howard married 
Hattie Houghton. They have one daughter 
Helen, who was assistant postmIstress un
der Mr. Viles for several years and is now 
serving as our postmistress. Howard hru:l 
always lived In town and like his tather has 
found time to serve the town In many pub
lic offices, being now one of the cemet.ery 
committee; also, for many years he has 
been a contractor and bulleler and with his 
wile and daughter has always taken an in
terest In the socIal life of church and town. 

Oliver and Galen Atherton were born and 
Jived on the old Atherton estate, "now own
ed by Chester P. Willard," being one of 
four generations on the .same farm. One 
daughter married a Mr. Newell who built 
the store property In Still River village, 
"now owned by "\V. W. Viles." Another 
daughter Adellza married E. O. Turner. Mrs. 
TUrner still lives in the village and enjoys 
the social life, also the Jlterary life of the 
town. She Is much interested in fancy 
work. Charles P., one of the sons, married 
Sarah Sawyer and was in the war of ] 861-5 
and until his death was a noted man in 
town. He had one son Percy, who after 
passing through Bromfield school, entered 
Harvard college and is now one ol Boston's 
noted lawyers. A few years ago he pur
chased the old Luke Whitney farm and 
had the buildings ali remodeled; ho also 
set out many fruit trees. ITe had George C. 
Maynard, Our tree warden, set out many 
elm trees on the roadsIde bordering his eS
tate and is dOing much to beautify the town. 
Herbert, a brother of Mrs. Turner, has al
ways lived out ol town, but spends many 
summers in town on his vacation. 

Orsamus Willard back in the ~Ixties lived 
on the farm now owned by T. A. Dalby. Mr. 
'Villard spent much money on the place and 
was a most genial man, being lor many 
years a hotel keeper in New York city. It , 
a litlIe boy I remember him very well. All 
the rooms in his house had a number plate 
on the door, same as In a hoteL lIe had quite 
a family, but I remember only a few. One 
daughter married a hotel kceper ol Hudson 
by the name of Holden. One son. Arthur. 
left home after school days. Another son, 
Orsamus, Jr., Uved in town many years, part 
of the time in the little cottage back of the 
Baptist church, now occupied by Thomas 
Higgs and just a few years before he died 
he chose a fine lot in Bellevue cemetery and 

had a. very nice monument erected with little 
head stones as markers for each one of his 
father's family. 

Deacon Chase livcd for many years where 
Madc Farnsworth now resides. I remember 
the old gentleman very well with his very 
long white hair and beard, but in later years 
he lived where ::\1rs. Abbie Dadmun now 
lives. He was deacon ot the Baptist church 
many years and had n most wonderful gift, 
the art of suving money. Ho had a son 
Ceon;e who lived In the village many years, 
the last part ot his life spending several 
winters in California. 

D,'. J. Q. A. :r..lcCollester lived in the late 
sixtics and seventies In the Old MI11 district, 
where Guy and Eur} Stone now live. He 
was not only a very skillful doctor but a 
"cry nne man nnd a large and successful 
farmer. When he left town he practised in 
AyeI' several years, lat!'I' moving to Wa~tham 
and enjoyed a good business lhel'e till he 
died. He hud u brother, who wus a very 
6uccessful minister and in the early seven
ties was the president of a large college in 
Akron, Ohio, where I hn.d the pleasure of 
hearing him preach each Sunday at tho col
lege, as T lived at that time, 1810-1, with 
my aunt on a large farm near the city. He 
had several children. T don't remember 
ever knowing but one son and for some years 
he lived In Groton .Junctlon now Ayer. That 
fine I'OW of rock maple trees side of the road 
was set out by the doctor and Uncle Tower 
Hazzard built at that time a nice wall the 
length of the farm by the road. 

Hugh McGrail, a brother of Michael, was 
for many years superintendent for the doc
tor and he made man~r canR of milk each day 
for the Boston market. That was when Je
rome Farnsworth .<;tarted (]'om Oak hill each 
morning- with two teams and gathered all 
the milk on the road to Groton .Junctlon. 

HoUis Carl' was a decWed genius. He liv
ed for ycars on the lowcr Little-ton road just 
under the hill. u little north of the Samuel 
Hos-mer farm, later owned by Daniel W. 
Sheehan. He wus n well educated man in 
his younher dn.ys and was a school master, 
and at one time In the late sixties wn.s on the 
school committee. During the war of ] 861 
and till his aC{e of r('tirement in the late 
eighties he peddled flsh and oysters cach 
week. At one time he bought one and one
half tons of chC<'se and expected to corner 
the Boston marlcet. For many years he 
would 1;0 to all the auctions for miles around 
and buy old furniture. He had his house 
filled from cellar to garret. I have known 
him to pur('hase ni('e pianos, also top car
riages and !'Itore the>m till he> had a purchaR
cr. He was a most genial man. After and 
in the late sixties he always had his violin 
on the fish cart and In later years gave that 
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up and bought an accordion and could play 
w e ll. He would iltop and play anywhere on 
tho road. H e had a habit for many years 
of stopping at a house for breakfast or din
n e r and would carry In a big codfish or 
something else and while the lady of the 
house was cooking the flah for dinner, Mr. 
Carr would either play on his violin or ac
cordion till the meal would be ready to be 
served. There were several places he had 
spells of calling; one Wlli3 at Dr. Eaton's and 
another was at Mr. Bisbee's. a blacksmith 
who lived at that time in the east end of 
the house now occupied by Mrs. Norman 
Parker. Late r Mr. Bisbee gave up the black
smith shop and lived for a while on the late 
Luke Whitney farm, now owned by Percy 
Atherton. Mr, Carr's wife, In her younger 
days, was a very talented lady, but in the 
early eighties she lost her eyesight com
pletely. Many evenings In the summer
time Mr. Carr- and Mr, Bisbee would play 
together on their violins. 

Oliver Turner lived for many years where 
George Macauley now resides. Mr. TUrner 
was a large and successful farmer, also a 
business man, owning at one time the old 
saw and grist mill. His wife, a noted Har
vard lady, a daughter of Major Harrod, for 
many years graced the church and social 
life of the town. They had two sons and 
one daughter Nell1e, who, till her death, was 
Interested In the social life of the young peo
ple in town and with h e r brother Arthur 
sang many years in the church choir. Ed
ward in his younger years h e lpe d his father 
on the farm , later learning the carpenter's 
trade. He married A~liza. Atherton and 
taking over the manageme nt of hi.s father's 
mill, conducted the business till his death. 
Arthur, the youngest son, In early life mar
ried a Miss Haywood and for many years 
lived on the home farm and for a long time 
has been private secretary for the Hi1dreth 
Bros. Several years ago he sold his farm 
and bought the Eli Hosmer property on the 
common and for a. long time now has been 
the most use ful man 1n town, Years ago in 
early life he was chosen representative from 
this di.strlct and again within two years. 
He has served the town for many years In 
various pubHc offlces and fo r several years 
now has been town treasurer. He is also 
one of the tru,cJtees of the Bromfield school. 
He has two sons, Earl, the oldest, a grad
uate of the Institute of Technology and a 
very able young business man, Hvee out of 
town and is a veteran of the world war. 

Henry Butterfleld for several years in the 
late si:x:tles and early seventies lived on the 
fll.rm now owned by Philip Babcock. Mr. 
Butterfield was a very genial man. His 
wife was n daughter of Major Harrod and 
for many years their home was noted for its 

hospitality tor Mrs. Butterfield was a most 
gracious woman. They had two children. 
Emma, the daughter, always Uved at home; 
Bynner, the son, In early life learned the 
dentist business and located in Ayer. I must 
relate one incident I remember that hap
pened at one of the social gatherings at their 
home. It was in the early seventies and I 
was there as a guest at' Bynner's when Mrs. 
Butterfield came to greet Absalom Gale. 
She dropped a very low curtsy and com
plimented him on his beautiful teet, and I 
think Mr. Gale had the largest feet of any 
man in town. As I r e m ember Mr. Butter
fi('ld bought the farm ot a Mr. Battles. They 
h ad several children. One son I remember 
attended school at the Center. Squire H11l 
lived there before Mr. Battles. He was a 
retired lawye,· and a most courteous man. 
He was very regular at church and, as I re
member, In the sixties h e Invited the Sun
day school children to hold their picnic In 
the beautiful grove around his home. I 
think Arthur, Perley, and the Gale brothers 
will remember this, also Mal'Y Gerry Baker 
and Lucy Patch. 

Dr. Hiram Whitney lived where Frank 
Ford now liveR, later buying the late George 
Fales tarm, where James Brough now r e
sides. He was a retired dentist, and I re
member the year President Lincoln was as· 
sasslnated I rode down to the doctor's house 
on an old white horse grandfather had and 
h a d my first tooth pulled. The doctor's wife 
was a sisler at Absalom Gale's second wife 
and of Warren Houghton's wife, also an
other s ister was George Fales' mother. 
'Vhen the doctor died he lett his property 
to George Fales. Mr. Fales married: a Miss 
Highway of CUnton. George was much in
terested in good horses and did some farm
ing, later moving to Fitchburg, one ot his 
sons being connected with some bank there. 

Dr. Ephraim Whitney of Still River vil
lage lived on the corner, on property now 
owned by W. F. and P. O. Dickson. He had 
s~veral children. One of the daughters mar
ried a Mr. Cheney, who lor several years 
carried on the farm. One of the 60ns, Her
bert, went into busineS8 out of town. but his 
widow has a home here and spends each 
summer In the village and is much interest
ed In the church and welfare of the village. 

Zopher Taylor lived at the west end of 
the Willow road on the place now occupied 
by Gardner Hapgood. Mr. Taylor carried 
on the little tarm and also had a. cobbler's 
s hop, m en ding boots and shoes lor the farm
ers. He had several children. Ella and Ad
die attended school at the Center. Both are 
dead now. Charles, the son, atter hig school 
days, went into business out at town, 

-+-

THE OLD UN ITARIA N CHURCH 

Where Rev. Wadlington GilbeJ't \Vas Ordaine d in 1831, and Pastor for 

Twenty.foul' Years, and Was Destroyed by Fire 

on Sunday, Feb. 7th, ]875, 
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Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
May 19, 1923. 

Strong Gerry Jived where his daughter, 
Mary Gerry Baker, now resides.. He held 
various town offices and was one of the 
Bromfield school trustees. He had two chil
dren. Elbridge, the son, died in young man
hood. Mary, the. daughter, married Isaac 
Baker, who until his death was much inter
ested in church and town aftalrs and for a 
number of years held several Important 
town offices. They had one daughter who 
married Webster M. Sawyer, who was a 
wol"id war veteran. 

Safford Gerry l1ved many years on the 
depot road in the house now owned by 
Frederick Wrangham. In the sixties and 
seventies he was In the paper bag business. 
In thOse days all paper bags were made and 
pasted by hand and old Umers will well re
member Miss Emma Floyd, who made her 
home with Mr. Cerry. She was a wonderful 
scholar and had some wonderful talents for 
the writing of poetry, and her presence was 
much sought after. 

Thomas Frost Jived in the house now own
ed by Oren Fairbanks on Lovers' lane. He 
tended his little farm well and for many 
years was sexton at the old Unitarian church 
that burned down. I only knew two daugh
ters. Marcia married G. L. Sawyer, who for 
many years was a leading contractor In town. 
H e also served the town in many important 
offices. They had two daughters and one 
son, Elmer, who died when a little boy; one 
daughter Is In business in Worcester; AHce 
married Albert Bigelow; Marla, the other 
daughter of Mr. Frost. always Uved at home 
and when a young lady learned the tanor
ess business, as that was the custom In th()(le 
days for one to buy the. cloth and have some 
one make your suit of clothes. For many 
years she sang In the church choir and was 
always Interested in church work. For sev
eral years she boarded the school teacher at 
the Center--back in the eighties. 

Thomas Mongovan Hved in the sixties and 
for many years where his widow and daugh
ter Nellie now reside. He was a good farm
er and townsman and raised a large family 
of good children, and In thoSQ days rarely 
missed a Sunday taking his family to church 
at Groton Junction, some seven miles away, 
After Mr. Mongovan passed away Thomas 
carried on the large farm for several years, 
later going to Bolton to live. Neme for 
many years has lived at home and has al
ways been devoted to her mother and family. 
John, the oldest 80n, lived several years in 
New York, being employed by Swift & Co., 
and had the entire charge of their large 
num ber of horses, he. being one of the best 
horsemen in the state at that time. Jerrie 

and David have for many years now been 
identified In the town and are both most 
trustworthy and talthful men. 

Adolphus Haskell on Oak hill Uved where 
William A. Momt now lives. He was a most 
successful tarmer and was also well versed 
in blasting of rocks and a successful well
digger. In the early seventies the town ap
propriated the sum of $1000 to blast out all 
the ledge between Mary Gerry Baker's and 
the Willows and fill In the hollows. It was 
to be day work and the selectmen engaged 
Mr. Haskell to oversee the work. The work 
shows today what could be accomplished in 
those days tor a Ilttle money. The price for 
team and man was four dollars for ten hours 
and for men one dollar and fifty cents for 
ten hours. Mr. Haskell raised several chil
dren-three daughters and four sons. One 
daughter Abbie married Forrest Dadmun, 
who besides serving his country in the war 
of 1861 returned to Harvard and bought out 
the stage coach bu~ness, serving the town 
for several years, later working for Burt & 
Hildreth Ull his death. They had two daugh
ters, Florence and Lottie. Florence for a 
long time has lived with her mother In town. 
Lottie married Burton Stone, a farmer, and 
whl1e they lived In town carried on the home 
farm a few years, later purchasing the farm 
now owned by Annn. N. Scorgie. Laura. mar
ried a Mr. Stratton, who built the buildings 
on the farm now owned by William L. Crosby. 
They had one daughter, who Is married and 
lives in Ayer. Charlotte married a Charles 
Dadmun, who Jived for several years on the 
farm now owned by Eben F. Corey. Ho was 
a good farmer and townsman. Joseph, the 
elder 80n. lost his life in the war of 1861. 
Nahum studied for the ministry and located 
in Calitornia. Albert learned the druggist 
business and at one time was located in 
Groton Junction, later going into business in 
Florida. Andrew, the youngest son, worked 
on the home. farm with his father. Later 
he married Harriet Emma Dadmun, taking 
over the home farm when her father died 
and immediately went Into the cattle busi
ness, handling as many if not more cattle, 
especially mil c h cows. than any other dealer 
about. For many years Mr. Hn.skell bought 
COWl'! in Brighton and drove over the road 
each week, but tor the last twenty years 
buying in Northern Vermont and New York 
state and brings them down In carload lots. 
Mr. Haskell has one 80n Albert and three 
daughters. One daughter is married to a 
Mr. Small and lives out of town, another 
daughter married a Mr. Whitney and lives 
In town. The youngest daughter married 
Raymond E. Carruth, a veteran of the world 
war. They live on the home farm with Mr. 
and Mrs. Haskell. Albert, the only 80n. Is 
marriecl and lives In the George Houghton 
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cottage. For severnl years he was employ
ed at Tnhanto farm, but is now caretaker 
on Mrs. Charles Bigelow's estate. 

Simeon Green lived for many years on the 
Littleton road on the old Wetherbee farm, 
near the Shaker settlement. Mr. Green car
ried on general farming, also at that time in 
the sixties and seventies many acres of 
grapes, also many acres of small fruits and 
had several large apple orchards. He was a 
noted danCing master for many years and 
held dances all over the state; one wintel' 
at Turners Falls, I reme mber, in 1880. He 
had a most gracious wife, Mrs. Green being 
a Wetherbee. They had one daughter Etta 
and two sons, Warren and Clarence. Etta 
for many years was connected with h('r 
father's band. After her parents died she 
moved to Ayer, where she now resides. War
ren married Mamie Goddard. Clarence mar
rl€'d Elizabeth Savage. Both were connect
ed many years with their father. 

Joseph Dadmun in his younger days built 
and lived in the house now the home of his 
daughter. Mrs. Andrew Haskell. I knew 
the old gentleman very well as I lived neigh
bor to him several years when a boy. We 
littl e children would always call him Uncle 
Joe and his good wife Aunt Joe and there 
never was a Sunday rain Or shine but they 
would drive to the Baptist church in Still 
River to attend church. You might call 
Uncle ,Toe a pioneer for he bought the land 
and built the house and large barn. He had 
one daughter Emma who always lived at 
home and married Andrew Haskell. Joseph, 
after school days. went Into business in Bos
ton. Forrest, the other son, for his th'st 
wife married Elizabeth Farmer. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
July 7, 1923. 

Dr, Jacob S. Eaton, as I remember, came 
to town in the late sixties. We have had 
many men in town with faces that denoted 
character, but as I look back I cannot re
member any that showed out so plainly as it 
did in every line of the old gentleman's face. 
Very constant at church and prayer meet
Ings he had a very striking faCe and when 
he would go to speak in prayer meetings or 
at town meetings he was a very unique 
figure. His hair was long and very gray. 
He always wore a smooth face with the ex
ception of a long bunch of gray beard un
der his chin and he always wore a tall 
starched white collar and when he would 
start to speak he would always throw his 
head back and close both eyes and with each 
thumb in vest pit would be already for ac
tion and no matter how hot the argument 

he would always keep everyone in good 
spirits. 

He had two sons and one daughter. Alma 
married Dr. H. B. Royal. They have al
ways lived on the home place, The doctor 
has a large practice, going into most of the 
surrounding towns. He is much Interested 
in his farm and large garden and has set 
out and cares well for a nice apple orchard. 
He also takes a keen interest in town af
fairs, holding many town offlces at various 
times. Lucian, the oldest of the doctor's 
sons, learned the' machinist trade and set
tled in Elkhart, Ind. James, the younger, 
settled in Toledo, Ohio, and is a large mer
chant there. Dr. Royal has two sons. Kent, 
the oldest, followed his father's profession 
and learned to be a doctor and is located 
out of town. Ellery married Miss Thayer 
and Is In business in Worcester. 

Hiram Joy lived in the early seventies in 
the cottage called by that name today. and 
was postmastol' for several years. He was 
a very tall man. and always wore a goatee. 

Deacon Roland \VlIlard livcd where his 
g"l'andRon, Chester P. \VlIlard, now lives, 
He was a good farm e r and n. very staunch 
(lId Christian man, being deacon in the old 
Unitarian church that burned down in the 
Reventies. He had two sons, Warren and 
P3.l'keJ'. 'V" rren, a retired shoemaker, re
sides in town. Parker, the other son. lived 
on the home farm till his death. He had 
one son. Chester P., who after his father's 
df'3.th took over the management of the 
f;).rm and has not only improved the farm, 
hut has purchased several adjoining farms. 
Inl'ludlng the large Atherton Bros. farm, the 
Major Gardner farm, also part of the old 
Dr. Ephraim Whitney estate and is now 
the owner and manager of the largest farm 
in town (in regard to the number of cows) 
kf'cplng some 65 milch cows. He also finds 
time to do a large coal and wood business, 
and also conveys the village children to the 
Center school and at various times has serv
ed the town as selectman, overseer of the 
poor and on the school committee. He has 
surely shown that he has large executive 
ability and with all his work and business 
always finds time to do a good turn for a 
neighbor. Mr. Willard has three daughters 
and one son Roland. 

.Tohn Kerley, back in the sIxties, lived 
where George Murray now Jives. My first 
rpmembrancf' of Mr. Kerley wag about 1865. 
He and his good wife would walk each Sun
day from their home through town to Groton 
Junction to church, distance of seven miles 
each way. He was a strong tem perance man 
also. Three years. later in 1868, I worked 
with him at Andrew Fairbank's. Mrs. Ker
ley for some two years was In our family 
each week. As I remember they had two 
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daughters and two sons. Bridget was in 
our famlly some time. The other daughter 
Is still living and resides in Ayer. One son, 
after his school days, went to Chicago and 
entered into business there. Martin, the 
other son, went to Iowa and from there to 
California, where he spent several years. 
On returning to town he was In the employ 
of Henry Pearson, a brother of Mrs. Mar
garet Blanchard, who lived at that time 
where Mrs. Charles Bigelow now lives 
Later he bought the farm in the late sixties 
where Edward Coke now lives and for many 
years was in the employ of Elijah Myrick 
at the Harvard Shakers as ox teamster, 
Martin, like his father, raised a nice family. 
There were two sons, William and James, 
and three daughters, Elizabeth, Annie and 
Jennie. After school days James left home 
and went into business with his uncle in 
Chicago. Just before Mr. Kerley passed 
away he sold his farm and moved to the 
center of the town. buying the Lydia Whit
ney property and hIs daughters have alwayg 
entertained a high class of boarders. Misses 
Elizabeth and Jennie being fine hostesses. 
A f('w years ago l\fi.ss Annie passed away, 
leaving many fri ends, as she was a very 
bright young lady. 

Wil11am, the younger son, always remain
ed at home and aftel' graduating from the 
Bromfield school entered the employ of Gale 
& Dickson about 18!l4. remaining with the 
firm till a few years ago when they sold out 
to Kerley, Reed & Bryant, and William, as 
we all call him, is certainly one of the 
town's most noted sons and there is no town 
office he could not hold If he Wished it, fol
lowing in his grandfather's footsteps as be
ing one of the town's leading men In the 
church and temperance work. 

Mrs. Reuben Whitcomb I remember very 
well, a vcry fine old lady, and when I was 
a little boy sick with the typhoid fever, she 
watched with me several nights, taking turns 
with other neighbors, for in those days no 
one knew about trained nurses. She lived 
In the beautiful old Colonial house on the 
common that was destroyed by fire a few 
years ago. As I remember she had a niece, 
Mary Hoyt, who for several years was our 
school teacher at the Center. Later she 
marrif'd Edwin Hildreth, Mrs, Whitcomb 
had one daughter Mary, who in later years 
married a Mr. Reed and for some years lived 
out of town. They had one son and ono 
daughter and after Mr. Reed died Mrs. Reed 
and the children came to town and lived at 
the old homestead till it was burned, later 
buying Mr, Dill's place on Bolton road. The 
son Heuben after graduating from school 
took a business training in Boston and en
tered the em ploy of Gale, Dickson & Co., 
later being onc of the firm of Kerley, Reed 

& Bryant, Mr. Reed's grandfather did much 
for the church, being deacon many years, 
also gave the church the organ and Reuben 
follows after his grandfather in takIng 
much interest in the town and church af
fairs. The daughter Annie has always I1v
ed at home and i,q one of the leaders in the 
social life of the town. 

William Taylor lived and owned the farm 
now occupied by the Misses Cushman. He 
was a very large and powerful man and was 
noted for his strength. He could take a bar
rel of cider, lift it up on his knees and drink 
out of the bung hole, Not that he was a 
drinking man. I simply state what he could 
do. 

Capt. Reuben Brown lived where Albert 
Brown now lives. He was a good old farm
er. He had one son and two daughters. 

Clark Fairbanks lived at the foot, on the 
loft, on what is now Bagster's hill. The old 
('ellar hole Is there now. I remember when 
H:.e house burned down very well. It must 
have been in 1863-4. It was burned late in 
the evening. I was living at that time with 
my grandfather. Capt. Savage, George Pol
lard now owns the property and it Is leased 
to Miss Bigelow. 

Capt. John Fairbanks l1ved where H, H. 
Yoeman now lives. He was a carpenter and 
farmcr. He had several sons. Orren in his 
younger days went into business out of town. 
Addison, the other son, lived on the home 
farm and had several children, Lena, one 
of the daughtel's, in her younger life took 
much intel'pst in the church and aocial Hfe 
of the town. In later years she married 
Arthur \Vetherbee and now resides in West 
Acton. Orren, the only son to identlfy him
self with the town, in early life learned the 
painter's trade and on the death of Miss 
A. M. Frost bought her house and is taking 
quite an interest in town affairs and works 
very steady at his trade. 

Clarence and Perley Beard are surely good 
farmers and interest themselves In Grange 
and town affairs. Perley has several times 
served the town as selectman and back in 
the seventies their father with the sons and 
sister Sadie were very constant at church 
each Sunday. 

I have spoken about Holden Harlow sev
eral times, but he and the Harlow family 
need more than PaBsing mention. When a 
young man in the seventies, I worked for 
Mr. Harlow three years and as I look back 
to those early days, always with pleasure, I 
find that being in his family so long had a 
vast difference in moulding my life from 
that day to this. It certainly was a good 
school and education for me. At that time 
his farm was a model one, all the bulldings 
and all the fields and all the large family 
were certainly a credit to him or any man. 
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Always industrious and s..'lvlng and a flrm 
believer in right and justice, those rare 
Qunlltles were finally rooted into me that 
have been of inestimable value to the wrIter 
ever since. As I remember there were three 
sons, Edward, George and John. The daugh
ters as I remember were Anna, Clara and 
Addle, and one who died when a young lady 
in the sixties. Edward was in the war ot 
1861, later married and went to Kansas, lat
er returned home and opened a meat mar
ket in Groton Junction, now Ayer, under the 
firm name ot Harlow & Parsons, and until 
his death was one ot the largest and most 
respected merchants of that town. George 
after school days went to Boston and entered 
the employ ot Adams Chapman Co., where 
he continued for many years. John always 
Jived at home and atter his father's dea t h 
took OVl"r the farm. selUng out a few years 
ago to .Judge Daniel C. Brewer and moving 
to center of town. Anna. the oldest daugh
ter. in her young days learned to be a dress
maker, but always lived at home. Clarfl 
married and lived in some town near Bos
ton. Addle, the other s ister, always remain
ed at home, till in later years ahe and Anna 
moved to Ayer. Mrs. H a rlow was a fine 
woman and with the family always attended 
church each Sunday. The family always 
entered into the social life of the town. 
Mrs. Susan Hartwell, a sister ot Mrs. Harlow. 
was a fine old lady and lived in the early 
sixties in a house that stood where Miss El
len Gammage lives now, later destroyed by 
fire. As I remember Mrs. Hartwell hn (l 
three children, one son and two daughters. 
The son I don't seem to remember. Sarah, 
the oldest daughter, married a Mr. Getchel, 
a business man ot Boston. They had one 
son Fred, who married Gertrude Whitney, 
and back in the sixties and seventies Mr. 
and Mrs. Gotchel spent thefr surruners In 
town. Miss Ellen Gammage, the other 
daughter, has spent most of her life In town. 
and has always devoted h er time to doing 
good to others and for others, and M I heard 
one person remark a t ew years ago: "She 
was the salt of the earth." 

Old Mr. Jock 'Voods lived In the Old Mill 
dlstl'ict just nol'th of the brook. The cel lar 
hole is all that Is left. He was noted tor his 
accuracy in sowing grass seed and was much 
in demand each spring and tall by many ot 
the farmers. He had several daughters and 
onC' son Albert, who learned the carpenter's 
tra de and lived In Hudson. One ot the 
daughters married Sherb Hardy. 

Charles Hapgood lived on the farm locat
ed on the Littleton road, now occupied by 
his daughters. Mr. Hapgood In his day was 
a stirring man and in the early days hl "J 
family was much interested in church and 
social life of the town. 

Jerome Wiltard lived where Frank Ford 
now lives. He was a good tarmer and very 
constant at the old church on the hill. 
Enoch Perkins had presented the church 
with a pipe organ and Edward Howe, a 
nephew of Mr. Willard, was making hiB 
home at that time with him. He wa.s: hired 
to p lay the organ and Fritz Savage. the first 
year, played the bellows tor $5 per, Includ
tng all rehearsals. At the sn..me time Charles 
Pol1ard played the organ at the Congrega
tional church aud Charlie Farnsworth play
ed the bellows at $8 per. 

Fessenden Davis lived at that time on the 
lower Littleton road on the farm owned by 
Henry Brown. He was a good townsman, 
also very regular at church. He had one 
Bon Sumner. 

Peter Nichols was a retired fish merchant 
and lived un he died on the property now 
owned by William Hannah. His wife was a 
sister of Mrs. Alfred Blood. He was a noted 
fisherman and knew where to find the trout. 
He was a. fine old man, but when on his 
fishing trips around the town brooks he al
ways carried something in his pocket in case 
he wet his feet and it was not uncommon to 
see him In a rather thick and muddled con
dItion. When a boy I worked one summer 
for George Hapgood on the farm now owned 
by Frank Brown. Old Mr. Nichols was fish
Ing down on Cold Spring brook that runs 
through the north end of the farm. He had 
a good string of trout, but say the old man 
was lost to the world. I led him up to the 
house and finally got him started for home 
all right. 

David Hammond lived in the sixties 
where Col. George Cruft now resides. He 
was a fine old-fashioned farmer. As I re
member he had one daughter and two sons. 
Almira always lived at home with her par
ents. One son married and lived In Acton. 
Simon married and settled on the fann 
known as the George Houghton farm, but 
now owned by Judge Brewer and set out 
the older orchards. He had several chl1-
dren. I believe they have all passed a.way. 

Frederick A. Whitney. who still lives on 
the lower Littleton road, took over hiS' grand
father's farm and for many years the farm 
was noted, for Its flne apples. He has sev
eral children. Mr. Whitney had one sIster, 
Georgie, who married Jeremiah Callahan. 
A fter their roarrige they purchased the Dan
iel Hagar property on Weet Bare hill. Al
ways a faithful man, for some twelve years 
he was in the employ of Isaac Baker and 
for the last thirteen years has been in the 
employ of Frank Abbott. 

Mr. and Mrs. Abijah E. Hildreth of Cam
bridge, as a boy, I remember very well, as 
they spent many summers in town in those 
days. They had a large and fine fa.ml1y. 
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There were two BOns and seven daughters. 
There were four of the sIsters I knew Quite 
well, MissC6 Emily, Mary, Susan and Nina, 
as many of their younger days were spent In 
town. Edwin and Stanley Hildreth from 
young men always lived in town and I don't 
think my imagination is stretched one bit 
when I say that no one family has ever done 
so much for old Harvard every year as the 
Hildreth family. I can remember time af
ter time of things they did, always in Q. Quiet 
way. Staunch supporters of the church and 
every good and worthy cause and EdwIn I 
always admired for he was always just as 
gracIous to the humblest of day laborers as 
he would be to the president of these United 
States, and that Is surely one great trait of 
character. Edwin married Mary Hoyt, a 
Harvard girl and she made hIm a most 
worthy wife for she had many fine qualities, 
for many years having the young ladies' 
clasa In Sunday school. Stanley married a 
M1ss Dewey, a relative of the late Admiral 
Dewey and built the large house on the hill 
overlooking the country for miles around. 
Miss Emily came to town in the eighties and 
purchased the late George Fletcher prop
erty on the Common. After remodeling the 
building she named it "Sunnyside" and it 
Is still her summer home and the Sunnyside 
readings that she haB had each week with 
some light refreshments for so many years 
will not be forgotten by any of the ladies 
who have attended them. The writer built 
and graded Miss Hildreth's lawn and had 
the care of same for thirteen years. He 
also worked for Edwin and Stanley some six 
years, and after the large common was lal.d 
out M It Is today Stanley paid me out of hlS 
own pocket for aeveral years to keep the 
grass mowed each week or two and care of 
same. Edwin had one son, Horace E., and 
two daughters, Ellen E. and Gladys G., now 
Mrs. Bruce Elwell, Mr. Elwell being a world 
war veteran and they all spend their sum
mers here in town. 

Samuel Houghton lived where P. O. Dick
son now lives. I have written at length 
about him, so will take up his children. He 
had two daughters, Ida and Carrie, and three 
eons, Herbert, Edward and George. Ida died 
when a achool girl. Carrie was a very smart 
and bright young lady and married a Mr. 
Brock, a mason by trade and for several 
years lived in Clinton. Herbert, when young, 
learned the carpenter trade and always was 
consIdered the beat building framer in town. 
For his first wife he married Carrie Fletcher. 
His second wife was a Miss Spalding of 
Westford, who survives him. For several 
years he was in the employ of the HIldreth 
Bros., later buying out the old Harrod and 
Lawrence blacksmith shop and building the 
hoWlo that stands there now, owned by AI-

bert H. Bigelow and later going into the egg 
crate busIness and was a successful business 
man till his death. Edward also worked 
several years In the shop for the Hildreth 
Bros. and married Miss Jennie Marquis and 
purchased the old Luther Farwell and later 
Caleb Warner farm where he now resIdes. 
Edward at once started to set out peach and 
apple orchards and am quite sure his large 
McIntosh Red orchards were the first ones 
set out in town and he showed great fore
sight. He has also built several buildings 
for the manufactUre and storage of apple 
barrels, also he has just completed a large 
building with basement for the storage ot 
his large apple crop. He and his wIfe also 
have been active in the church. They have 
several children. The oldest daughter mar
ried Wallace Bryant of Kerley, Reed & Bry
ant, and has served the town and church In 
various offices. Mark, the oldest son, is 
mu ch interested with his father In the grow
ing of fine apples. George R., the other son 
of Samuel, also worked several years for 
Htldreth Bros., and was a noted machinist. 
He married Miss Cora Nourse, who was one 
of the first to start the Christian Endeavor 
society. At first George bought the property 
now owned by Bert Haskell and did some 
repairing, later buying the SImon Hammond 
farm now owned by Judge Brewer and from 
the first George, with the help of hls ener
getic wife, commenced to show he had many 
talents. He set out several acres of aspar
agus and strawberries and with the apple 
orchard that Simon Hammond set out made 
a very productive farm. One year George 
raised 1000 bushels of corn and had the 
large bam fuU ot cattle. They had one 
daughter Elsie and one son Willard and with 
their father and mother were very constant 
at church. Later Mr. Houghton sold his 
farm to Judge Brewer and moved to San 
Diego, Cal. 

Daniel W. Sheehan, as I remember, bought 
first the Samuel Hosmer farm, remodeled the 
old house and lived there till the buildings 
were destroyed by fire. He then purchased 
the John Ford farm and later purchased the 
large barn of Alfred Fuller on the Andrew 
McNil'f farm and setting it up on the Ford 
farm and for many years now has made 
large Quantities of milk for the Boston mar
ket. He also set out many acres to apple 
trees, some of them have been bearing for 
several years. Mr. and Mrs. Sheehan have 
always been leaders in church work, and 
raised a fine family of interesting children. 
Several of them are staying on the farm with 
their parents and Mrs. Sheehan Is very 
pl'oud of the fact that she had three 80ns, 
Dennis C., Paul H. and Hobert P., in the 
world war, and it you wish to meet a very 
Interesting woman caB on Mrs. Sheehan. 
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Hartwell Priest, an old man in war time 
at '65, lived in the brick house bearing that 
name today, owned by Fiske ,\Varren now. 
He was noted at that time as being the best 
ox teamster tn town. After Mr. Priest mov
ed to Groton Junction the place was occu
pied one season. if not two. by Guilford Bige
low, later by a Mr. White, who sold, as I 
remember, to W. W. Viles. 

Mr. Viles carried on general farming for 
several years, keeping a large number of 
cows and making milk for the Booton mar
ket. Mrs. Viles was much interested In the 
church and church work and the Christian 
Endeavor society. As I remember, Mr. Viles 
in 1894 sold the farm to Fiske Warren and 
tor one year was superintendent. He then 
purcHased the so-called Gerry cottage In 
Stili RIver vlllage and later purchased t1w 
Newell store property and later purchased 
the William Parker property and still latcr 
the then new house of Charles Farns
worth, where he now resides. Mr. Viles was 
a very successful merchant and for some 
twenty years or more was postmaster and 
kept the village store. 

I must say more about Henry Brown, who 
lived In the last house in town on the lower 
Littleton road. He was a large and success
ful farmer and with his wife and son was 
always Interested In the chUrch and social 
work of the town. As I remember, It was 
through his untiring efTorts that we had ; 
band at that time in town and In the h 
eighties and early nineties we had a good 
band and Mr. Brown was a leader for some 
time. Henry Harrod was much interested 
and Played also and helped much to help 
the band succeed. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
July 14, 1923. 

Balcer's Corner, so-called, is the first cor
ner on the left after leaving the Percy Ath
erton estate. When I was a small boy back 
in the sixth!6, there was a grnall house and 
barn there and a very old man by the name 
at Baker lived there. He had a housekeep
er by the name of Sally and she did not have 
any nose, 80 she always went by the name 
of Sally no nose. I remember seeing her 
once by the roadside as I was on my way 
to Clinton with grandfather and to this day 
remember the two little holes in her face 
where her nose ought to be. 

Miss Carrie and Lizzie Priest have lived 
for many years where they now resIde. I 
don't remember their father, but Aunt So
phia, their mother, as she was always called, 
I remember very well. She was a sister of 
John. Andrew and Alfred Farwell. Besides 
the two sisters there was a son who in the 

sixties was connected with some market in 
Boston and would come home each summer 
to spend his vacation. For several years 
Miss Lizzie Priest taught school for some 
time In the center district when the school
house was on the common. Miss Carrie 
Prlcst has passed her long life In doing goad 
to others. From her youth up she has been 
willing to lend a hand to help some one and 
for years has been a noted figure, walking 
about town, ahd was always very constant 
at church. Perhaps you readers may think 
I dwell too long on some of these old people 
that I have known so well from a little boy 
UTl, but If I dared to take the space In this 
paper I would dearly love to relate more 
about them, for the older I get I love to 
look back to my boyhood days as old Har
vard and the people looked to me, so I ask 
you to still have a little more patience with 
me for you too may soon get to the age that 
you will love to look back to the days of 
long S!.go. 

Uncle Daniel Hartwell, as he was always 
called, lived at that time on the old farm 
In Bear Hill east now owned by Ole Gabriel
son. In the early seventies he sold the farm 
and bought the Deacon Stone farm now 
owned by Richard Kinsman. Old Uncle 
Daniel was a widower and he marrIed a Mrs. 
Adams, who had two children, a son named 
George and a daughter named Alice. George 
and Alice were very brIght children and at
tended school; also they were good singers 
nnd took part in all the town social Ufe. I 
well remember they always joined out' skat
Ing and coasting parties. After Uncle Dan
Iel died they moved, as I remember, to Leo
minster. 

Jerry Jones is another old settler coming 
to town. as I remember, in the sixties. For 
several years when he first came to town he 
worked for Deacon Jock Fairbanks; that 
was when Hartwell, his son, took over the 
management at the farm, now known aR 
the Russell farm. Later he worked for B. 
K. Barnard several years. Afterwards he 
married a sister of Allen Hazzard and Ilved 
for many years on the place now owned by 
Levi Gebo. Jerry was always a good and 
Just man and a devout Christian, and as long 
as he could walk he never missed a Sunday 
at church and Sunday school was where he 
loved to sit and talk about the Bible. When 
Piske "'arren entered town and started to 
build on the Priest pasture In 1894 Jerry 
was the first to be hired by Mr. Viles and as 
I remember Uncle Tower Hazzard was hired 
at the same time. Well, all these long years 
since Jerry has faithfully been in the em
ploy of the ('state and I doubt very much if 
anyone could hire him away from Ml's. War
ren, who has always taken a great Interest 
in him. Jerry has sure lived a life that 
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anyone might be proud of. He had one 
daughter Sarah, who from a girl has always 
interested hel'self in the church and Sunday 
school. She married a Mr. Hazzard. 

The elder Walter DIckson I don't remem
ber, but his wite I certainly do. She was a 
fine woman and a sister of Charles Hough
ton. Mr. Dickson lett two sons, Fred and 
Philip, and one daughter Kittfe, and their 
mother brought them up the way they 
should go. Walter F., the oldest son, after 
school days went into company with W. P. 
Farwell, under the firm name of Farwell & 
Dickson and for many years was In the mar
ket and butchering busineas. He was also 
a large buyer of apples for export. In early 
Ufe Mr. Dickson married Helen Atwood and 
soon after purchased the Dr. Holman prop
erty on the little common. They had sev
eral children. One daughter married Fred
erick "'rangham. I thInk the other daugh
ter is a trained nurse. Two at the sons are 
in business in Boston and one in town. 
Walter and Herbert being veterans or the 
world war. Philip 0., the other son, after 
school days was in business in AyeI'. later 
comIng to town and entered into partnership 
with H. H. Gale under the firm name of 
Gale and Dickson and for many years cater
ed to the wants of the people. He married 
Jennie Hersey. They have one son Henry, 
who is connected with Kerley. Reed & Bry
nnt. At one time Mr. Dickson lVas town 
treasurer for several years. Kittle in early 
life married Arthur BigelOW, who at that 
time owned and ran the saw and grist mill. 
After Mr. Bigelow's unthnely death Mrs. 
BIgelow built the house where she now re
sides. They had one son Harold, and one 
daughter Dorothy. Harold, the son, mar
ried Evelyn Farnsworth. He is a carpenter 
by trade and was in the world war. 

Herman Skillings' father and mother 
came to town as I remember in the early 
seventies and lived for several years in a 
house that stood between George Pollard's 
and Ellen Gamage. They had two sons, 
Herman and Ned. Ned, after his school 
days, went to Maine and interested himself 
in railroad work. Herman took to farming 
and spent several years on a large ranch in 
Nebraska, later retUrning to town and pur
chasing the Bruce farm near the depot. He 
later purchased the John Hill fann, now 
owned by Frank Ryan. While there he fix
ed up the buildIngs, also the farm, and when 
the town consolidated the schools Herman 
was one of the first to drive a barge to con
vey the scholars. A few years later he sold 
his farm and moved to Maine. purchasing a 
large stock farm there and in a few yeurs 
returned to town and purchased some land 
of 'W1ll1am Craggs and built a new house 
and barn where he resided a tew years, lat-

er sell1ng the property, now owned by John 
Lee, and moved again to Maine and last tall 
returned again to Harvard. Of course we 
were glad to see him tor Herman was al
ways a good boy, liked by all, but I must 
stop writing about him before he moves 
again. The old saying that a rolling stone 
gathers no moss, I think has many excep
tions tor Herman and hIs triend, the writer, 
have rolled much and the moss sticks to 
them. 

John HUl lIved in the sixties where Frank 
O. Ryan now lives. Mr. Hill was not a not
ed larmer, but was a noted brick mason anr} 
built at that time the hIgh chimney that still 
stands on the site at the old leatherboard 
mIll, now the property at W. S. Watson; 
also, atter the great fire In Groton Junction, 
now Ayer, he had charge at the mason work 
on the large Page's block that Is still stand
Ing. He had several children. Jennie and 
Willie attended school at the Center. Jen
nie married Frank Willard, a son ot Mar
shall \Villard, and they moved to Lowell 
many years ago. 

Spencer Beane in 1866 lived where H. E. 
Thayer now lives and was a general farmer. 
He had one daughter Lizzie and several 
sons who attended school at the Center dis
trict, and the boys were very active in 
school, being exceptionally smart. Henry 
and Elvyn were surely fine tellows and must 
have made their mark in the world. At one 
time Mr. Beane Hved on the Caleb Warner 
tarm, now the home of Edward Houghton, 
later leaving town and aCter a tew years 
returned and married Mrs. Skillings and 
lived tin his death where his widow now 
resides. Mr. Beane was noted tor his kind
ness and neighborly spirit to all. 

Emory Farmer lived on the farm noW 
owned by Henry Veasle and was one of Har
vard'lS most staunch Christian men, rarely 
ever missing a Sunday driving to the Bap
tist church in Still River with his tamlly. 
He had two eons, Nahum and Luke, and 
two daughters. Lizzie marrIed Forrest Dad
mun for his first wife; Jennie married Stew
art Dodge, who lived in Boxborough till his 
death. being town clerk there for several 
years. Mrs. Dodge still resides there. Na
hum married and lived In Worcester till he 
died, being connected with the Baptist 
church there. Luke In his younger days 
was clerk for Thomas Wheeler in the town's 
country store and set an example for any 
young man to follow. Have written at 
length about him in a former article. 

Hiram Grover, who was born and lived 
many years on what Is known as the Mc
Mahon farm in Bear Hill west, Just a few 
rods east from where Albert Brown now 
lIves. He was the oldest at a large family 
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and lL moat eccentric man, but accumulated 
quite a large property before he died. 

Levi Howard trom a young man has al
ways I1ved in town and is one ot Harvard's 
oldest carpenters, always connected with 
the church and social lite of the town. For 
several years be was connected with Henry 
Hersey in the buying of woodlots and they 
bought and cut off. many. 

Mr. McMahon Jived for many years on the 
Hiram Grover tarm, but atter he lost the 
buildings by fire he moved onto the Tower 
Hazzard farm, where his son Michael now 
resides. Mr. McMahon was a most honest 
and Ind ustrious man and tor many years 
was Interested in the raising of flne apples, 
setting out a large orchard that today Is a 
very productive one. He bad several chil
dren. George, atter his school days, enter
ed the navy. Michael, the oldet3t son, with 
the exception ot a few years as conductor on 
the Lowell electric road has identified him
selt with the town and the church, being 
one ot the most successfu l apple growe,·s in 
town, setting out many fruit trees that are 
heal'ing now. He married Sadie Jones, Ii 

daughter of Frank Jones, whose father, 
Avery Jones, purchased the old Arad Saw
yer tann back in the seventies and was a 
ve,·y stirring farmer, making much mnk tor 
the Boston market. He was also much in
terested In his apple crop. Mr. Jones had 
two daughters, one ot whom married Myron 
Robbins, who for a tew years lived where 
Fred St. John lives now and raised several 
aC l'es of grapes that he made Into wine; 
also at that time he wru; a house painter at 
some note. Frank, the only son of Avery, 
always remained at home and still lives on 
the old homestead. He carries on general 
farming and like his father is much inter
ested in raising flne apples and peaches. He 
had two sons and one daughter Sarah who 
married Michael McMahon. One son was 
In the world war. 

Michael Sweeney back in the sixUes lived 
and owned one-half of what is known now 
as the Mongovln farm and from the first 
was always noted as a very honest man and 
It ho had been educated in his youth would 
have made a mark anywhere he might lo
cate. as it was, he always had the respect of 
everyone in town. In later years he sold 
out his haIr of the tarm to Thomas Mon
gavin and purchased the George Whitcomb 
farm about 1888, now owned by Willtam 
Westcott, later selling the property to S. W. 
Davis and PUlchasing the Luke Whitney 
property, now owned by Percy Atherton. As 
I have said he was a most honest man, but 
one of the shrewdest and always could tell 
a good thing without being shown. By his 
first wife he had one daughter, a remark-

ably flne woman who married a Mr. Coffey 
and moved to some western state. 

H. B. Pattee came into town tn the eight
ies. He lived at one time on what is now 
the home of Edgar W. Cottle, another time 
on the Dunbar Farnsworth farm, known 
now as the Crooker estate and finally pur
chased the old Waldo Stacy place near the 
saw and grist mill, where he has lived now 
for many years. For several years he was 
connected with Charles Spencer when he 
owned the mills ' and tor several years now 
has had the care of the lots in bolh ceme
teries under Mr. Maynard's supervision. 
Mr. and Mrs. Pattee have always taken part 
in church and social affairs. 

George Maynard settled in town in the 
nineties, buying the Rockwood tarm, so
called, in the Old MJIl district. For a num
ber of years Mr. and Mrs. Maynard catered 
to a high class of summer boarders, she be· 
ing a most desirable hoste,<Js. In laler years 
they purch8.,<Jed the John Farwell estate on 
the common. Mr. Maynard has held vari
OU8 public offices and for several years now 
he has served as our tree warden; also as 
park commiSSioner, and in church and so
cial affairs they are much in evidence. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 

July 28, 1923. 

Patrick Daley, as I remember back in the 
Jate sixties, ltved where Andrew Walke,' now 
lives on the Pr06pect hill road. Mr. Daley 
was a most industrious man, working tor 
many years in Groton Junction tannery, 
driving back and forth each day. lIe had 
several Children, and as I remember, most, 
If not all of them, graduated trom the Brom
fleld school, and I understand one son is an 
ordained Catholte priest. 

James Murchie came to town in the nine
ties. He was much interested In cattle and 
sheep. For severai years he lived in the 
south end of W. P. Farwell's house and 
kept a large number of sheep on the farm 
in Shaker V1llage, now owned by Harry 
Roberts. At one time he purchased the Al
fred Blood property on the little common. 
and later purchased the John B. Willard 
farm in Still River. He was a good judge 
of cattle and for several years bought and 
sold many cows. He had two children, the 
daughter learning to be a trained nurse. 
Adln, the son, atter school days went to 
Boston and learned the meat business. Up
on returning to town he entered the employ 
of Albert Bigelow in the meat market and 
served him faithfully until the outbreak or 
the world war, when he enlisted and served 
his country. Adin was ono of the most 
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popular young men In town and had many 
friends here when he lett town to enter busi
ness in Lunenburg. The elder Mr. Murchie 
will be remembered as a good hUntsman and 
had several flne hounds. 

always trying to cater to the wants at the 
people. For the last few years he has In
terested himself In the jitney buslneSB. He 
has carrIed themailsforseveralyearS.is 
also one ot the park commissioners, and 
years ago, when the town was laid out Into 
districts he had charge ot the roads. 

George Kavanaugh carne to town In the 
eighties and worked several years tor An
drew Haskell on his farm and also as a 
teamster, and no one could drive a team 
better than George. I remember one tall in 
particular, all the fall unUl the ground froze 
George plowed with foul' horses, holding the 
plow and driving himself, up in Mr. Cleaves' 
pasture on Oak hllI. and they Worked ten 
hours a day then. Later. Ceorge learned 
the carpenter's trade and Is One of tho 
town's faithful workmen. Several years ago 
h e purchased the Mary DaVis property on 
the little common, later selUng to George 
Morse. 

Mrs. Hutcherson Is noted tor her most 
gracious manner and her constant attend
ance at church. 

Fred St. John came to town, as I remem
ber, in the eighties and has always lived 
among us. He marrIed a Miss Drinkwine, 
and they have had several children. One 
of the sons, Wflllam, was in the world war. 
For a good many years now Mr. St. John 
has built up a good reputation with the help 
at his sons and Levi Gebo In dOing good 
stone work. Many of the noted stone chim
neys and flreplaces tn town and some out of 
town have been constructed by him; also, 
many or the better taced stone walls and 
many of the town's stone-up wells. Mr. St. 
John and family take mUch Interest In their 
church a nd town affaIrs. 

Dr. Noble lived In the sixties on the tarm 
now owned by T. F. Dolan. To my know
ledge he never practiced white In town. He 
was a very nice and genial old man, keep
ing several cows, and had a fine field ot 
raspberries. One at the best and most 
thoughtful things the o ld doctor did was to 
set out the beautitul row at rock maple trees 
on his roadside. 

Renden Baird bought the property trom 
Dr. Noble and when Mr. Baird died he lett 
the property to .T. K. Willard. Mr. WUlard 
leased the property tor several years. 
Among the lessees were a Mr. Ensorge, Au
gustus Parker, B. J. Priest and Gardner 
Hapgood. In the year or 1886 or 1887 Mr. 
Willard sold the farm to F. S. Savage, Sr. 

Jonathan Lawrence lived where his 
daughter Kate now resides. He was a not-
e d carpenter in his day. As I remember, 
there were only two daughters. Miss Kate, 
aa we a ll call her, haa alwaY9 JIved at home. 
Ann Maria, in h er younger days, taught 
school at one time In the center or the town, 
I being one of her pupJls. She later mar
ried Calvin Clark, and for a number of 
years lived where Mr. Holland now reslde9, 
where their only son, John C. L. Clark, was 
born. They later moved to Lancaster. Mrs. 
Clark, as well as her sister Kate, have al
ways interested themselves In literature, 
Mrs. Clark having written several bOOks, one 
ot which Is about the Alcott family. Miss 
Kate has been the village correspondent for 
the Clinton Courant for upwards of torty 
years. J. C. L. Clark married Ethel May 
Savage. A son, Hugh Savage Clark, Is now 
In Harvard College. 

A. A. Hutcherson came to town In the 
ear ly eighties. He bought and lived on the 
tarm many years recently owned by J. H. 
O'Brien In Still River vflJage, and for a 
long time was interested In the buying of 
Wood lots, Jater gOing Into the coni business, 

Arthur W. Bryant came to town about 
1887 and purchased the Jerome Farnsworth 
farm on Oak hill. Since buying the prop
erty Mr. Bryant has built a new house and 
barn, and for a smaH farm has the most 
productive one in town that I know at, set
ting out years ago many acres to fruit trees 
and small fruits. Mr. Bryant has fllled 
most of the town and church Offices, and 
with his wlte has done much tor old Har
vard. They had two daughters. 

William Hanna came to town In the late 
eIghties and purchased the Petor Nichols 
property on the littl e common, and with his 
wife from the flrst have interested them
Relves In church and town attalrs. "Wil
liam," as we call him, has the hardest place 
to fill In town, that at constable. but Wllllam 
fills the position year atter year and keeps 
his old triends and makes new ones, and Is 
one of the most honest and upright men 
we have in town. 

The Cushman sisters came among Us In 
the early nineties and purchased the old 
\VilIiam Taylor property on Oak hilI. Later 
they purchased the Charles Houghton estate 
and other land. They have built n ew and 
e.\ten.sive bulIdings, expending much money 
to beautify all their property. They always 
ke<'J' a foreman to look after their large (': 
tate and tor several years had many sheep. 
All of the sisters have taken a very keen In
terest in the town and c hurch attairs; also, 
In the library and Warner lecture course, 
and have added much to old Harvard by 
their presence at church and public places. 
and inCidentally, being the means of bring
ing 'many nfce people Into town. 
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As I remember, Mr. Phillips came to town 
in the late eighties and purchased the Wil
liam Davis farm on Oak hill, known now as 
the "Twin Maple" fann. They remodeled 
both house and barn, Inveating much money 
to Improve the property, built large hen
houses and raised many hundreds of poul
try every year; also, had a few flne Jersey 
cows, and In those days entertained much 
company, Mr. Phillips was a business man 
In Boston and lett the management ot the 
property to his two daughters. Miss Jo
sellhlne Is the only remaining daughter and 
the last tow years has spent most of the 
time In ('allfornia. 

And,'ow McNiff, as I r emember, came to 
town In the late sixties and purchased the 
Mercy Maynard farm, now owned and oc
cupied by Alt'red C. Fuller. Mr. McNitt was 
one ot the most stirring tarmers In town and 
wc had many at that time. He always aver
aged more than twenty cans at milk a day 
and would keep his pastures mowed over 
every year; also raised many acres at cab
bage and rutabaga turnips, and In the tall at. 
the year he was a striking flgure going 
through town at flve or six o'clock each 
morning on his way to Clinton to sell his 
load. Many at the older settlers will re
member him. He had severaJ children. A 
son Charlie lived at home and helped his 
tather on the tarm. 

Owen McNitt lived In the early sixties and 
until he passed away where his son Thomas 
now resides. At that time Mr. McNitt was 
n large and noted tarmer. keeping many 
cowS' and set out many apple trees. Upon 
hi s death Thomas took over the tarm and 
1m proved the same tram year to year until 
h e was obliged to build onto the barn, and 
had cows tied up on both sides at the long 
stock barn. He also built a silo and has set 
out many apple trees. At varlou8 times he 
has had more valuable milch cows in his 
barn tha.n any other man, many at them 
giving over three cans at milk per day, and 
many at them "Tom," as we call him, raised 
tram calves on the tarm. Mr. McNitt has 
h eld various town offices and raised a large 
tamily. 

Samuel Dickinson, tn the early sixties and 
until he died, lived In Shaboken on the old 
Dickinson estate. It Is now owned by Fiske 
Warren. As I r emember, there were tour 
brothers, Samuel, Granv1l1e, John and 
Daniel. 

John and Daniel Dickinson were tn the 
war at 1861. Daniel is still I1vlng and tor 
several years has resided In Ayer. Away 
back In the sixties, seventies and eighties 
Samuel and Granville resided together on 
the home tarm. For many years Samuel 
was connected with John Farwell In buying 
and cutting off many at the town's largest 

lumber lots, and tor several years Samuel 
ran a. brIckyard. As the tarm was a Ian;\) 
one, and they always had the large stock 
bal' n tull of cattle, they kept many men at 
work both winter and summer. Oranville 
a.lways managed the tarm untIl his death. 
The y w e re the first In town to build a silo, 
nnd as I remember, it was built at stone and 
cement and was at thl'ee compartments. 
They had a slaughter house where they 
dressed oft their own beet, pork and mut~ 
ton, a.nd would sell meat to their help. 
John, one at the brothers, lived where his 
Bon Carl now Uves. He had, as I remember, 
four sons. Carl always remained at home 
and took charge of the farm, and a few 
years ago built a new house and remodeled 
the barn, having now one at the neatest 
tarms In town. George learned the dental 
business and lives out at town. Harry stud
Ied tor a civil engineer and laid out and 
had supervision at building the flrst state 
road in town, notably the Bromfield street. 
John, the tourth son, went Into business 
away tram home. Mrs. John Dickinson, the 
mother at the tour sons, is still living and 
deserves much credit, tor it was upon her 
the care fell at bringing up the bOYEr, as 
theIr tather died soon atter reaching home 
when the CivI1 war closed, and until recent 
years she was active In church and town at
tall'S. 

Andrew Walker came to town In the 
eighties. For a number at years he was In 
the employ at Luther Willard. Some twen
ty years ago he purchased the Daley cottage 
on Prospect hill and has raised a nice tam~ 
Ily at children. Two daughters are con
nected with some bank in Worcester. Three 
at the sons arc connected with the B. F. 
Marsh Co., at Worcester. Allen tor several 
years now has been In the employ at Clit
tord Dudley. Austin, the youngest son, just 
graduated tram the Bromfield school. Since 
Dr. S. D. Ellis built his large residence on 
Prospect hill Mr. Walker has been in his 
employ and has the entire charge at the es
tate, being a. most trustworthy man. Mrs. 
Walker, from the first, has taken an interest 
In the church and quite trequently sings in 
the choir. Mr. Walker had two sons, Ray
mond and 'WilIls E., In the world war. 

Cuthbert Wrangham came to town In the 
eighties and purchased the Joel Bowers 
tarm, near the Harvard station. He has 
been a very hard working man and with the 
help at his wite has done much to the tarm, 
the church and town. They have a. son 
Frederick, who married a Miss Dickson and 
is In the express business. One daughter 
married Lawrence Parsons, the other E. J. 
McLaughlin, all residing In town and are 
interested In chUrch and social ute, 
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W. S. Watson came to town in 1882 and 
purchased the leatherboard mill property, 
including most at the west side at Pin hill. 
Mr. Watson spent quite a sum at money In 
repaIring the old mill and also bultt a long, 
new flume, or raceway, to convey water trom 
dam to the milL DUring the world war he 
manutactured a certain kind at braiding tor 
the government to be used by the navy de
partment. Mr. and Mrs. 'Vatson have al
ways interes ted thcmselves In the social lite 
at the town. I think Mr. \Vutson has two 
sons. 

Richard Kinsman came to town in the 
early nineties. He was employed tor some 
time at Tahanto farm. latcr being In the em
ploy of Edward Cleaves tor several years as 
a carpenter, until he lost his eyesight. He 
was very fortunale In his wife, she being 
one ot the brightest, hardest~working wo
men in town. They purc hased the old Dea
con Stone home on the IIltl e common. A:'l 
long as Mr. Kinsman was able he and his 
wlte were very regular at c hurch, and Mrs. 
Kinsman Is always ready to lend her h e lv 
to any good or worthy cause. They have 
two sons Raymond and Paul, and I am sure 
they will make their mark In the world. 
SInce Mr. Kinsman lost his eyesight he has 
started Into a new business, that at seating 
chairs, and his business is growing more 
and more each year as his work is done very 
nicely. 

Mr. Tooker came to town In lhe nineties 
and purchased the so~called McGurn farm 
on Oak hill. Mr. and Mrs. Tooker were 
very worthy people. They had two sons 
and two daughters, one daughter dying in 
early life. Mildred the remaining daughter, 
married B. S. Keyes, who fol' several years 
now has been superintendent tor the Misses 
Cushman on thell' large estate, and they take 
quite an active pa.rt in the chUrch and 
Grange. Harald A. married tor his flrst 
wife Miss Morse; tor his second wlte he 
married Miss Blanche L. Davis. George W., 
the second son, married a Littleton lady. 

Gustav Gabrielson came to town in the 
early part of 1900. For a number at years 
he lived on the Bromfield ('state, in the house 
recently purchased by Mrs. Mary Waters. 
For a number ot years he was In the employ 
at George F. Pollard. He had three sons 
and a daughter Margaret, who married 
James Bulger. Martin B., the oldest son. 
came Into town In the late nineties and 
Worked several years tor John Davis, later 
moving to the center at the town and living 
tor a tew years in Dr. Royal's house. across 
the street tram Mr. IIanna. He later pur~ 
chased the Lizzie Blood estate on the little 
common, and Mr. and Mrs. Gabrielson must 
be given much credit tor they have added 
much to the place. They surely are very 

Industrious people and have accumulated 
much since coming to town and take a 
great interest In church and town atraiTS. 
Ole G., the other brother. was In town sev
eral years betore his tather came and was 
In the employ ot Frank Pollard and B. K. 
Barnard tor a number at years, later pur~ 
chasing the B. K. Barnard tarm and later 
selling to Fiske \Varren. For a number of 
years he was toreman tor Judge Brewer anel 
later purchased the old Daniel Hartwell 
farm in Bear hill ca~t. The other brother 
was In the employ at Dr. H. B. Royal for 
some years; later he met an untimely death 
by drowning In a LIttleton pond. 

William A. Cameron came to town In the 
eighties and wn.~ toreman on the large Rol, 
ert O. F:,uller farm tor several years. later 
being employed tor eome years at Tahanto 
farm, later several years by the late Charles 
Bigelow, and tor the past. tew years by 
George F. Pollard. WillIam, as we all know 
him, Is one taithful man, at Scotch descent, 
brought up under the good old Presbyterian 
taith , and I doubt very much It there Is 
anyone In town who can Quote scripture 
with him. He has a. daughter, who married 
Jesse A. Davenport, who was In the world 
war. Back in the nineties Mr. Cameron 
bought the home where he now lives, on the 
east side at PIn hill. 

Alonzo Willard, back in the sixties, lived 
on the tarm now owned by John Madigan. 
He carried on general tarming and also 
drove a two~horse tin peddler's cart, gather
ing up the farmers' rags in exchange tor 
tinware and brooms. He had several chil
dren, but it Is so long ago I have torgotten 
most of them. Carrie, the youngest daugh
ter, and Everett, the only son, I well re
member at all the spelling schools we had 
In the late sixties and early seventies, and I 
remember that Everelt was one ot the last 
to stand up, and It I remember correctly, he 
was a noted schoolmaster later. 

Capt. Reuben Brown, in the sixties, lived 
where Albert Brown now lives. He was a 
good tarmer and townsman, and had two 
sons and two daughters. As I r emember, 
after Mr. Brown died, the tarm was pur~ 
chased by Steven Waters. He was also a 
good tarmer and to\vnsman, and lived there 
until he died. Mr. \Vaters had several chtl
dren. One son, Hugh, married Abby Lee; 
Henry, another son, lived with his mother 
tor several years on the George Fales tarm. 
Henry was liked by all and took much 
pleasure In the Grange. Mrs. Waters lately 
purchased the house where she now resides 
at the Bromfield school trustees. 

It I remember right Albert M. Brown pur
chased Mr. Waters' tarm and remodeled the 
buildings. Being 0. very hard and steady 
worker he has Improved the farm very 



MEN AND WOMEN WIIO MADE HAlWARD 

much, setting Qut many fruit trees, and Is 
much Interested in Ayrshire cattle, and Mrs. 
Brown 18 just as interested in her flock of 
Rhode Island Reds. A few years ago he 
purchased the old Noah Warner farm ot 
80me seventy acres that adds much to tho 
home farm, and has set out several acres of 
that land to apples. He has a son, Wilmer 
B., who 1s a veteran of the world war, and 
Is Qur postmaster at the present time. 

Waldo Warner lived for many years where 
his widow. now Mrs. Omhundro, resides. 
Mr. Warner was a stirring farmer In his day 
and built the large stock barn, and also sct 
out several apple orchards that are In thf'lr 
prIme today. Mr. and Mrs. Omhundro arO 
not only good farmers, but care well f(1 

their fruit trees and raise fine crops of 
apples. 

Arthur T. West came to town in the early 
nineUt)s, and being a very active young man 
soon tound a place tor himselt. He told 
me once that when he landed on the shores 
at old Harvard he had just two dollars in 
his pocket-not a very large amount at 
money to start into business, but when a 
man has something stored in his head he 
does not need much, and Arthur had that. 
He has many talents and trom the first has 
used everyone, being a good tarmer, car
penter, painter and singer. At one time he 
was connected with Gale, DIckson & Co., in 
their store, later serving the government and 
town well tor several years as postmaster; 
also on the school committee for several 
years, and it one of our ministers Is III or 
on a vacation Arthur preaches for us, so on 
the whole he makes a very valuable man 
in town; he also acts as our reporter tor this 
paper. Doth Mr. and Mrs. West are much 
in evidence in the church, Grange, and 
town affairs, and they have several nice 
children growing up. A daughter Is mar
ried to Lieut. Arnold, U. S. N. 

C. L. Russell came to town In the late 
eighUes and purchased the Deacon Jock 
Fairbanks tarm in Bear hitl west, and for 
sev('ral years carried on the tarm. About 
1895 or 1896 he went Into the employ of 
Fiske Warren as bookkeeper and for some 
thirteen years was superintendent of Ta
hanto tarm. While in the employ at Mr. 
Warren he sold his farm to Solon Whitney 
and bought some land in Still River village 
and built the present buildings where he 
now resides. Since the death of W. H. 
li'alrbanks he has served the town as mod
erator at town meetings. He was also on 
the sehool committee at one time. At the 
prE'sent time Mr. Russell Is in buslneas in 
Ayer, being one of the firm at Hardy-Rus
sell & Co. He has a son Kenneth, a grad-

uate of Worcester Polytechnic. and three 
daughters, one of whom is married to Rich
ard Sheat, a son of one at our former pas
tors in town. 

William Parsons came to town in the late 
eighties and lived at first on what Is now 
culled the Crooker farm, and later lived un
til he died on the tarm now the home of 
Edgar W. Cottle. He was a good farmer 
and also a cabinet maker by trade, and did 
some fine work. He had a daughter and a 
son Lawrence who married a Miss Wrong
ham. La.wrence has many talents, building 
the nice bungalow entirely alone where he 
now lives. He 18 also a good painter, and 
with his wite Is much Interested in tho 
social Ufe of the town. After Mr. Parsons 
passed away Mrs. Parsons and the daughter 
moved to Calltornla. 

My list would not be complete without 
writing about our townsman now tor many 
years, Reuben L. F1I1ebrown. I will call 
him "Bert," as he 18 known to everyone in 
town. We all have to employ him Borne, 
and no one ever saw him only when he was 
good-natured. "Bert" Is some like an un
dertaker; we all have to employ him sooner 
or later. 

A. Gordon McCleery Is well known by 
everyone In town as a most genial man. I 
am not sure, but I think he came to town 
in the nineties. He worked some years for 
A. H. Turner on his taI"m, later working sev
eral years at Tahanto tarm, and later, when 
Wflliam Hanna retired from bUSiness, he 
purchased the stage and express business, 
serving the town well for several years sell
Ing out to Frederick Wrangham. Mr. Mc
Cleery still lives In town and Is a very in
dustrious man. 

• Tames Craggs came Into town In the late 
seventies or early eighties. He was a good 
farmer and townsman, and a good mason, 
and with Mrs. Craggs was interested in the 
church. He lived on the depot road on the 
farm recently owned by Mr. Crossly. 

Wflliam, his brother, came to town about 
the same time and purchased the farm 
where his son William now lives. He was 
also a good farmer and mason. His son 
W11llam has set out many apple trees on the 
farm which improve it a great deal. 

George E. MUrray's father and mother 
came to town in the sixties and bought the 
George Wright farm on Bear hill. Mr. Mur
ray was a good tarmer and was interested 
In his apple crop. He had several children. 
Frank, in early lite, went Into business In 
Boston. George always lived at home and 
has Improved the tarm greatly, and also has 
set out large orchards. George is much in
terested in the church and town af'l'alrs. 
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Arna W. Robinson, back in the sixties, 
Jived In the house now being remodeled by 
Arthur West on Lovers' lane. At that time 
he was employed by Henry Butterfield and 
Holden Harlow. He later was employed by 
the Acton Powder Co., teaming powder each 
day to surrounding towns. Later he came 
to town and purchased the J)roperty side of 
the Baptist church, where he now resides. 
At that time he learned the painter's trade 
and toll owed the same for many years. 
For the past tew years he has been Inspector 
ot meat in this town. He had two daugh
ters and a son Herbert, who Is married and 
lives out at town. Mabel married and lives 
in California; Edna has always remained at 
horne and for a number ot years now has 
been bookkeeper for Kerley, Reed & Bryant. 

John Preston came to town in 1887. He 
built the shop where his son Frank Is now 
In business, and for many years did a good 
business, always keeping a man to help him. 
He is a most genial man, a veteran of the 
war ot 1861. He had a son and a daughter 
Alice, who atter her flchool days gave music 
lessons and was also a teacher for several 
years at Bromfield school; teaching for sev
eral years past out of town. Frank, the 
only son, for several years was in the em
ploy ot the late Luke Farmer in Boston. 
Upon his father's retirement tram business 
he came back to town and took up the busi
ness followed so long by his tather. Mr. 
Preston and his tamily have always taken 
much interest In the weltare of chUrch and 
town. 

Oliver Nourse C[1me to town in the early 
nineties and he was more than an ordinary 
painter, having a long and large experience 
In the mixing at colors to have any desired 
tint. One of the hardest colors to mix and 
the most expensive to buy, "the peagreen 
Unt," as I have been informed, was first 
mixed by him.. For many years he had 
charge of large gangs or painters in the cities 
at Boston and Worcester. Atter coming to 
town he had charge or all the painting at 
Tahanto farm. Mr. Nourse was a veteran 
ot the war of 1861. He had a son and 
two daughters. The son died when a young 
man. A daughter Lena married a Mr. Stone, 
~nd Jives in Hudson. Cora married George 
R. Houghton; they now live in San Diego, 
Cal. I cannot close this piece about Mr. 
Nourse and his tamily without saying some
thing about his widow, Mrs. Carrie Nourse, 
who has lived in this vfllage with us so 
many years. Shl> is now most eighty years 
old and Is much smarter than the average 
girl of eighteen years. It you should see 
her walk and step oft as spry and full of 

vim you would wonder what she could have 
been when a young lady. As old as she is 
today she has plenty ot ambition and snap 
to braid and makes beautitul rugs, and only 
this last winter she spent most of the time 
with her daughter In California. Atter rid
Ing six days and nighta on the train. when 
she stepped off the cars at Still River depot 
this spring she would have shamed many a 
younger person by her sprlghtlinesa, and 
she made the trip alone. 

The father of George E. Morse came to 
town in the seventies and purchased of 
Charles Haskell the tarm now owned by 
Fiske Warren, called "Orchard End," and 
also the Morse cottage. Mr. Morse set out 
much fruit, both large and small. He was 
a very quiet, industrious man. When Mr. 
Warren purchased the prOl)erty in 1894 Mr. 
Morse bought the Wilbur Sawyer tarm, now 
owned by Alexander WIlliams, and he and 
his son George set out many apple and truit 
trees there and carried on general farming, 
keeping a yoke of oxen and plowing many 
acres at rough land. George later sold the 
farm to Mr. Williams and moved to the cen
ter oC town, living tor several years in the 
south end at W. P. Farwell's house, later 
purcha9ing at George Kavanaugh the place 
on the little common where he now lives. 
Mr. and Mrs. Morse had two children, a 
son and a daughter. 

Benjamin Houck came to town in the 
eighties and for some time worked at the 
saw mill, later going Into the employ of 
HJIdreth Bros., and tor many years and 
until his death was in their employ. While 
there h e bought the Sampson Fletcher 
property, now owned by George Ryan. 

Arthur Hunter came to town In 1907 or 
1908 and purchased the property in sun 
River village where the writer now lives . 
Mr. Hunter was a very acUve man for his 
years and attended to his work until the 
last. Far many years he was an enginee!' 
on the Boston & Albany raih·oad between 
Boston and Springfield. He was a great 
worker and raised much garden truck that 
he ~eddled in Clinton. He had a daughter, 
who married Chester P. WlIlard. 

Fiske 'Varren came Into town about 1894 
and purchased the Priest tarm at W. W. 
Viles, also the Haskell fann of Mr. Morse, 
and built the large house on the side hill, 
called the mansion, and had the Priest and 
Morse houses remodeled. IIe later pur
chased the Abbott, Armstrong, B. K. Barn
ard, Jerry Desmond, Thomas Mongovin, 
Fred St. John, Bowers and Frank Sprague 
tarms, and within a tew years has purchas
ed the property known as the Harvard 
Shakers. Mr. Warren has spent much 
money In town and tho first few years he 
was In town employed many men. The 
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years that the large stock barn, lee house, 
boathouse, hermitage. reservoir a.nd water 
works and the roads through the property 
were built the writer was superintendent 
and had sixty-five and seventy men and nino 
two-horse teams at work from early sprIng 
until snow came in the fall, and the next 
year thirty-five and forty men. Since that 
time Mr. Warren has had bunt various 
buildings. On the corner of the Bolton and 
Slough roads he has a large garage; also, a 
saw mill. A number ot years ago he had 
built at great expense a very large building 
caHed the administration building, where he 
had his office and large hall for transacting 
an the business pertaining to tho single tax 
colony. It WUB well planned and as It set 
well back from the street it was a fine pieco 
ot property and a great addition to the town, 
but it was not to stay with us long, for a 
few years later it caught fire and was de
stroyed, not only being a grcat loss to Mr. 
'Vltrren, but all the town as well. Inciden
tally Mr. Warren has done much for old 
Harvard. There are many old farms that 
have been purchased by city people and 
much land has been bought and nice houscs 
erected by people of wealth that probably 
would never have known of the town only 
by Mr. \Varren having built a lal'ge estate 
here. I think Mr. Warren has a son and 
two daughters. For two or three years af
ter Mr. Warren settled In town Dr. Paul 
Thorndike occupied the Priest house, the 
doctor's son then being a little fellow some 
two years old, and for some two years Mrs. 
Thackera. with her small children, occupied 
the Morse cottage, Mrs. Thackera being a 
sister of Mrs. Thorndike. The year the Bat
tleship Maine was blown up the writer, as 
superintendent, lived In the Morse cottage. 

Dr. Paul Thorndike soon after purchased 
the old Henuse farm of Patrick Desmond 
and built n nice house and barn. now 
knOWn as "High Hills," now the property 
of a Mr. Coffin. The doctor's wife was a 
daughter of General Sherman, and for many 
years they entertained each summer many 
prominent people. The doctor was a moot 
courteous man at all Urnes and a flne man 
to meet and converse with. They had, as 
I remember, a Bon and several daughters. 

Augustus Chester located in East Bear 
hill on the old Julia Sawyer place. Mr. and 
Mrs. Chester remodeled the house and now 
have a very comfortable home. For the 
past thirty years or more Mr. Chester has 
attended most ot the aucUons In this and 
adjoining towns and buys up many antiques, 
storing them at his home tor futUre sate. 
They have a nice family growing up and 
Mr8. Chester deserves much credit for the 
children, she being noted for many years 
fOr her flne laundry work. 

Henry Mead lived for many years In Sha
boken, coming from Groton Junction, when 
a young man. H e was a fine farmer and 
lived about a mile and a half southwest of 
Harvard depot. Most of his farm was in
tervale and bordered on the Nashua river. 
In the early eighties I called upon him ono 
day and he informed me that when h e 
bought the farm he only had a wheelbarrow 
to start with, but he torgot to say that he 
h ad plenty at the gray matter in his h ead, 
which Is a very desirable asset to anyone. 
Old Mr. Mead has been dead many years 
now, but anyone who ever talked with him 
can always remember that courteous way 
h e had that denoted a fine type of a man. 
lIe had two sons, one of whom, Henry, was 
a familiar figure at the depot each morn
Ing for many years with a load of milk tor 
the Boston market. 

Felix Lapoint came to town in the eighties 
and lived for a few years on the Alfred Wil
lard farm, now owned by Mr. Cottle. Mr. 
L"lllolnt was a mason and did Home work 
In t.hat line for several years. later movin/; 
to and buying the Eri Stone farm In Old 
MlIl dlstri(,t. He had several children. A 
son George still lives in town. 

George Brown came to town in the nine
ties and for a number of years was In the 
employ of Simeon Green. Later, and for a 
lo ng time. he has been superintendent on 
l\fros. 'Val tel' '''hitney's estate, and fOI' an 
apple man few surpass him in knowledge. 

Frank Flynn came Into town In the nine 
ties and worked some time for 'Varren Fall'. 
banks, B. K. Barnard, S. W. Davis, Mrs. 
Paul Thorndike, and for several years now 
has been in the employ of F. W. Moges. 
Frank Is a most industrious man and al
ways looks well after any work that is given 
hIm to do, and is a very faithtul man. 

H. E. Drury came in the early part of 
] 900 and built a bungalow on the west side 
of Prospect hl1l road, later purchased by 
Miss Clara Endicott Sears. Later Capt. 
Drury purchased some land on the east side 
of said road and built another bungalow, 
where he now spends the summer months. 
The captain later purchased the old Major 
Gal'dner farm and still later bought the es
tate of the late John B. WiJ1ard of James 
Murchie. The captain is a most genial old 
gentleman, being a retired paymaster ot the 
navy, and few m e n have seen more ot the 
world than he. 

'Vllllam L. Crosby came to town in 1905 
and bought the Stratton farm on Oak hill. 
In 1 ()1 0 he purchased the Adolphus Haskell 
farm across the road. Mr. Crosby has dono 
much to beautlfy both estate8l, and also had 
a flne spring dug of beautiful water to sup
ply the places with good water. He later 
bought of the town the Oak hlll schoolhouse 
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that he has had r emodeled tor his toreman 
to live in, adding much to the beauty of 
Oak hilI. 

Albert F. Ripley cam e among us as I re
member, In the late eighties or eady nine
ties, and purchased the Lawton tarm 80-
called, just acroSB the road from East Bear 
hill schoolhouse. Mr. Ripley carried on the 
little tarm and was also employed some by 
John H. Pray Sons Co., ot Boston. He later 
entered the employ at Hildreth Bros., and 
when C. P. Atherton passed on took his 
place as foreman and bookkeeper. Mr. and 
Mrs. Ripley take much interest In the 
church, Grange and town. They have a 
daughter and a son, LewIs R., who is a 
world war veteran and Is also a thorough 
machInist., and within a. tew years has tak
en OVilr the Hildreth BI·os. shop. 

Mrs. Anna M. Scorgle came Into town In 
1906 and bought the farm where she now 
lives of Burton Stone. Mrs. Scorgle and 
her daughters have done much to beautify 
the property. remodeling the old barn, build
ing various new buildings and setting out 
many fruit lI·ees. and a re devoted to their 
little farm, their Jersey cows, bees. fruit 
and many fiowers. There are three daugh
ters. One is a doctor and located In some 
western state; one teaches at the Bromfield 
8ehool, the third daughte r being engaged 
mostly on the farm as manage r, and both 
sisters from tIme to time sIng some in the 
church choir and take an active part In the 
social }ife ot the town. 

I think Edward A. Coke came to town in 
the early part at 1900, and h e sure is some 
energetic young man. He told me once he 
got his start in life by piling cord wood tor 
his father at flve cents pel' cord, and I truly 
think Edward told me the truth. tOr he 
sure is a bright and saving young man and 
no one has to point out a good thing to 
him, for he will always see it flrst. He 
worked some years at Tahnnto tarm as 
herdmnan, and he later purchased the Mar
tin Kerley farm on the Littleton road and 
built a new house. H e married a young 
lady trom AyeI'. He has later bought sev
eral woodlots and finds a ready market tor 
the same in town. He also bought a tractor 
and· plowed up his large side hll1 pasture 
and set out a nice young orchard. The 
town needs more young men like Edward. 

Simon S. Lundstrom came among us In 
19] 0 and bought the old Clapp farm in Bear 
hill enst. There are many hard-working 
mpn In town, but I doubt if any are ahead 
of SImon. The air could be tull ot air
planes and an earthquake could be In good 
working order, the road could be full ot 
soldiers marching past, and I do not think 
he would stop work to look up. I know, 
because he was in my employ for several 

years. A few years ago he sold his farm 
and purchased some land ot Arthur W. Bry
ant and built n. nice bungalow. He Is at 
present foreman on the late Crooker farm. 

Leon Dadmun came Into town In 1909 
and bought some land on the south end of 
PIn hill on what was the Thomas Frost 
land. He built a nice bungalow on the side 
hill and also a garage. I think he Is much 
interested In the motion picture business. 
One of his daughters married Ralph E. Em
erson, a world war veteran, and bought the 
property where they now live of Edward 
Cleaves. Mr. Emerson has 'built a garage 
and caters to the public. Mrs. Emerson Is 
a musician and her talents are much sought 
after. 

F'rancls P. Abbot came to town In 1910 
and purchased tho Thomas Lee farm on 
Bear hill west. Always a noted farm for 
apples, Mr. Abbott and his sister being much 
interested in fruit. have set out many acres 
or apple trees. They also remodeled the 
buildings and :built several new ones, and 
take much interest In the social lite of the 
town. A brother, Charlca B .. was a world 
war veteran. 

Henry B. Veasle came to town about 1908 
and purchased the old Emery Farmer tarm. 
1\11'. Veasle, being a carpenter, built a new 
house and has Improved the farm greatly. 
At one time he was warden a.t the town 
farm. He has several sons, one. AlfJ·ed. 
has been In the employ ot L. K. Savage for 
several years. 

Frank O. Ryan came to town about 1911. 
At flrst he llved a short while in the Old 
Mill district, later purchasing the John Hill 
farm ot Herman Skillings. Mr. and Mm. 
Ryan from the first have identified them
selves In church. Grange and to.wn atrairs. 
He has held various offices In each, and for 
several years now has been our road super
intendent, a most difficult position to fill. 
Re has a daughter and three sons. One 
son was superintendent at Tahanto farm 
for several years. George H. bought the 
Benjamin Houck place and Is In the truck
Ing business. The youngest son Is connect
ed wtlh his father. 

George F. Cobb came to town and bought 
the Henry Lawrence farm In 1908. Mr. 
Cobb at once started to remodel the house 
and barn and has a flne place, adding much 
to the town. He has also set out much 
fruit and takes much pleasure In keepIng 
the property very nice. Mr. and Mrs. Cobb 
take a marked interest In the church and 
social life of the town. 

Edgar W. Cottle came to town about] 909 
and bought the Alfred Willard property, 
also on Oak hill. He also started to re~ 

model the old colonial house and barn and 
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to beautify the property. purchasing some 
l and of the Misses Cushman to enlarge his 
grounds. From the first Mr. and Mrs. Cot
tle took a very strong interest in the w el
fare of the church. A few years later Mrs. 
Cottle passed away, causing much sorrow 
to everyone In town who ever had the pleas
ure of her acquaintance. tor she was one of 
the most gracious women we ever had In 
town. 

Herbert A. Thayer came Into town In 
1910 and bought the large Patrick Desmond 
farm ,always noted tor its fine apples. Mr. 
Thayer sold some of the land to Walter A. 
Snow and some to Benjamin Joy. both build
Ing flne residences. Mr. Thayer has set out 
many truit trees and from the first has tak
en much pleasure In caring for the same. 
He a lso finds time to Interest himself in 
church and town af'l'airs, and as a singer Is 
much sought atter, having a flne voice, and 
tor several years now sings each Sunday at 
the church on the hill. They have two 
daughters, one marrying Ellery Royal and 
r esiding at Worcester. 

Charles S. Egerton came to town in 1916 
and bought some land of W. F. and P. O. 
Dickson and built a large, modern house 
and large garage, and atter grading around 
the property has a flne residence. Mr. Eger
ton Is much Interested in a young orchard 
h e has and his property adds much to the 
town. 

Philip H. Babcock in 1912, bought the 
property where he now lives at Mrs. Wal
lace King. Mr. Babcock is a graduate at 
Harvard co llege, and has devoted himself 
entirely to truit, making a specialty ot ap
ples and peaches, having set out many acr{'f~ 
at each. Setting out one at the largest, it 
not the largest peach orchard in town, the 
large amount at peaches h e raises ot the 
flnest quality brings him in a large sum at 
money. Mr. Babcock certainly knows how 
to raise them and just as surely knows how 
to market them. That requires some head 
work. Like several other young men who 
entered town about the same time, he has 
added much to old Harvard. 

Arthur H. Calkins came to town about 
] 914 and purchased first the Samuel Hos
mer farm of Daniel W. Sheehan, a noted 
apple farm. The next year he purchased 
the EH Hosmer tarm, another noted apple 
tarm. Since then he has set out many trees 
and devotes all his time to the culture of 
flne fruit, and finds time to serve the town 
In various offices. 

Alexander Williams, in 1913, bought the 
Wilbur Sawyer farm of George 1!J. Morse. 
This farm was also noted for its fine apples, 
and Mr. Williams has set out more trees. 
After buying the property Mr. Williams ex
pended much money on the house and barn, 

and for several years was much interest ed 
in sheep, having at one time a large flock. 
A tew years later the mother of Mr. Wil
liams bought the Augustus Sawyer farm of 
Alva E. Remick and remodeled the build
ings. 'Vhen the world war started he sold 
all his sheep and stocked his large barn 
with some fln e milch cows, and sold mnk at 
Camp Devens. By buying these two large 
farms, and running them as one, has done 
much for old Harvard. 

Judge Daniel C. Brewer bought the George 
R. Houghton farm in 1911. A little later he 
pUl'chased the Holden Harlow farm and 
upon the death of S. W. Davis, bought all at 
Mr. Davis' holdings in Old Mill district. 
Most of the land is bounded by the Wor
ccster and Nashua railroad; some on each 
side of the railroad. There were several 
hundred acres in all and most of it was 
heavily timbered. I am not sure, but think 
with all the fruit trees that were on these 
farms, and as Mr. Brewer has set out sev
ernl thousand more, he must hold the dis 
tinction of being the owner of the largest 
apple orchards in town. The judge always 
keeps a superintendent to look after his vagt 
holdings and employs several men, and in 
the summer months, that he always BPend~ 
in town, is very constant at church each 
Sunda y with his family. 

Frederick W. Moses, in 1914, purchased 
some land of W. F. and P. O. Dickson and 
built a large, flne bungalow and has a hand
some home, as he takes much pleasure in 
his large lawn and beautiful flowers that 
surround the same. 

T. F. Dolan came to town early In 1900 
and bought the old Dr. Noble property of 
Susan J. Savage. Mr. Dolan moved the old 
barn to it.~ present location and remodeled 
it : a lso, the house, and added some to the 
same. F"om the first Mr. Dolan was much 
interested in his fruit and set out a large 
pf'ar orchard side of the Slough road. He 
has a lso added much to old Harvard, as he 
a lways keeps his property looking very nice. 
Last year he purchased several acres of 
land just across the road from his home 
from Mr. Anderson, and I understand that 
he intends to improve the property. and will 
acM much more to the welfare of the town. 

Fulton O'Brien, in 1916, purchased the 
Warren Fairbanks farm. He and his son 
Edwin have done much to improve the farm, 
the son being a graduate of Amherst col
lege. They make a speCialty of apples and 
I<eep a good dairy of cows, last year build
ing onto the old barn a modern, new one. 
Mr. and Mrs. O'Brien take much interest in 
the church and town affairs, he being one 
of the assessors now for several years. Ed
win F., his son, is a world war veteran. 

THE OLD BLACKSMITH snop 

First Used by Ethan and ARa Daby in the Early Sixties- Selling the Business 

in ] 867 t.o George T1un'od; Later by Harrod and Lawrence; Luter to Bisbee 

nnd Son, and in 1887 Was Fought by John S . Prcston. Tn the Shop on the 

Hight in the Sixties and Seventies, the Lower Part Was a Carpenter Shop 

Used by H eman Blood; the Upper Room in the Sixties Was Used by Milton 

\Vhitney Making Shoes. Later in the Seventies by Mr. Dwelly As a Car

penter's Shop; Late r by S . H. Houghton in Egg Crate BUSiness, and is Now 

Known as t he H arvard Tea Room, Operated by Miss Gel'trude Farwell. 
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Miss Clara EndIcott Sears came into town 
in 1910 and purchased the side hill pasture 
or William Dudley on the west side of' Pros
pect hill road and built the finest residence 
we have In town, called "The Pergolas," 
She also purchased the Michael Cof'(ey farm 
and later purchased the Hynes farm, and 
still later purchased the large Abel Willard 
farm. In acquiring this real estate Miss 
Sears owns and controls over one mile of 
the finest scenic piece of property in town. 
commanding the finest vIew of the Nashua.. 
river, Intervale and mountain ranges, and 
has invested a large amount of money to 
beautify all her holdings. The people of 
Harvard have much to remember Miss Sears 
by, and as time sllps along and the years 
roll away, what she has done tor Harvard 
will be thought more at In the purchase at 
"Fruitlands," the now world-wide tamous 
home at Bronson Alcott, one ot the trans
cendental philosoPhers. and his daughter 
LOliisa, whose writings are known the world 
over and are much sought atter by literary 
people, and I doubt very much It anyone 
knows but herselt the expense she has been 
to procure so much ot the old antique tur
niture and household articles, both pictures 
and small pieces, including many letters 
written by and to the Alcott tamlly, all ot 
which was part ot the original home when 
the Alcott tamlly lived there. Some two 
years ago, atter getting possession at "Frult
lands." she purchased at Fiske Warren one 
at the old Shaker houses and had It removed 
to "Frultlands" and set In close proximity 
to the old Alcott home. In letting the con
tract tor the moving ot the Shaker house 
:Mlss Sears was very particular to ha.ve every 
board, cla.pboard and each timber to be In 
exactly the same place as it was in the orig
inal, even to the stone steps and Iron rail
ing, and with much work, expense and tore
thought she has retained all the lines at tur
nishings, both at the Shaker and Alcott 
houses, and each season has a matron there 
on three atternoons each week to show and 
entertain many guests who come trom all 
over the country. Miss Sears takes much 
Interest In town atTairs and is very generous 
in many ways, and takes a most keen Interest 
est in the young ladles' preserving club, 
giving them much encouragement. As a 
writer ot books Miss Sears draws much at 
her Inspiration tram old-time tales gathered 
along the Nashua. valley. 

Men and Women Who Made Harvard. 
August 4. ) 923. 

About the same time Miss Sears came 
into town Dr. S. D. Ellis purchased at James 
Madigan several acres of land on the op-

lJOI:'Jte side ot the street from her home, 
and bu:llt a large colonial house. I think It 
Is on one ot the highest points of land In 
town, commanding even more extensive view 
than Miss Sears' property. Dr. Ellis is a 
noted doctor in Boston. his home being In 
the Back Bay, but all through the summer 
the family spend most ot the time on hi. 
country estate here. 

Dr. Austin Peters came Into town about 
1911 and purchased the W11llam Blanchard 
tarm In Old Mill district, now known as the 
Lane End farm. The doctor is much in
terested In Jersey cattle and town attair., 
and with his wife takes an active part In 
the social lite at the town. During the 
world war Mrs. Peters was very active as 
hostess In entertaining the soldiers at 
Camp Devens and did much to make it 
pleasant for them and their friends. It I 
remember correctly, Dr. Peters was much 
Interested a tew years ago In the Farmer's 
Co-operative 8.BBoclaUon In Ayer. 

S. Thomas Higgs came to town In 1906 
and worked several years for H. F. Whitney, 
Hvlng at that time In the Joy cottage on 
Meeting House hfll. He Jater lived tor R. 

while in the old home at our former towns
man, Henry Warner, and later moved Into 
the John Hynes house on Prospect hili and 
was In the employ of Miss Clara E. Sears 
tor some time. Much at the shrubbery on 
the Sears estate WM set out and cared for 
by him. In 1909, when Mr. Dalby came to 
town and bought the old Orsamus Willard 
estate In sun River village, Mr. Higgs en
tered his employ as superintendent and has 
done much to beautity the grounds, being 8. 
most talthtul man. Before coming to town 
Mr. Higgs was in the western beef busineS8 
In Boston, and started In 1872 to work tor 
Mr. Swift, and for over thirty years was 
connected with the beef business, being one 
of the first to ship dressed beef to England, 
accumulating much money, but through 
the tallure of several men 10flt most ot his 
property. 

Alexander Louzler came to town about 
1908. He married a Miss Gebo and built a 
cottage on land belonging to the single tax 
colony, and is one at Harvard's most Indus
trious men. For aeveral year8 he has been 
in the employ of L. K. Savage as carpenter, 
and he Is also a good mason. 

W. A. Snow came to town In 1913 and 
bought the north end of the large ten-acre 
field of the late Patrick Desmond estate on 
Oak hill. Mr. Snow built a fine old colonial 
house away back In the field, where he has 
a fine western view of the mountain ranges. 
At the same time he had a nice driveway 
bunt and set out a fine roW of tree.s on each 
side, and now has a most attractive pIacf'. 
adding much to old Harvard. 
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Prot. M. P. Mason came to town In 1914 
and joined the single tax colony and built a 
beautiful brick residence facing the west, 
where the view is grand, in what was the 
B. K. Barnard pasture, having a wide drive
way from the Bolton road that leads to the 
estate. Prot. Mason sold the property re
cently to a son-in-law of Fiske Warren, 

Dr. R. B. Dixon came to town In 1915 and 
joined the single-tax colony. building a very 
d esirable reside nce In what was the Swee
ney pasture, so-called, overlooking the lake 
and mountains. Dr. Dixon is one of the 
leaders in the single tax colony and takes a 
very keen Interest In town af!alrs ,at the 
present time serving on the school commit
tee. 

Jerome Dwlnels l1ved In the early sixties 
wher e Mrs. Waters now resides. He had a 
sister Mary and a halt-brother by the name 
of Cha.rlie Priest, who will be remembered 
by old settlers. They moved trom town in 
the early seventies. 

Eben F. Corey purchased the Capt. Jerry 
Barnard tarm on Oak hill in 1914 and has 
set out several acres to apples. A short 
time ago h e bought part of the WrIght 
Hartwell farm and is improving that, and 
has added much to the town as he takes 
much interest In the care of his orchards; 
also, as a townsman, serving the town as 
one of the selectmen. 

A. D. MacLennan came to town about 
1912 and a t first Jived on the Samuel Dick
inson farm. He being a first-class electric
ian and a good business man his talents were 
soon found out by Fiske Warren and for 
several years now h e has b een superinten
d ent ot Tahanto farm; also, over Mr. War
ren's Iprge holdings at the Shaker Village, 
and takes much intercst in town affairs, at 
one time being constable. By his large ex
perience in electrical work, when Mr. War
ren went to Andora, Spain, a few years ago, 
he took Mr. MacLennan with him. He is 
sure a very hard working man, lookIng well 
after all Mr. Warren's vast interests of 
which Mr. \-Varren has much. 

William Roach came to town in 19]2. 
He was in the employ of Tahanto farm for 
several years, later being superintendent for 
several years on the Percy Atherton estate, 
and later beIng in the employ at Miss Clara 
E. Sears. Some seven years ago he pur
chased some land on what was the old Dun
bar FarnEJWorth farm and built a nice house, 
and being a very industrious man has made 
a nice home. 

Patrick Condon came into town about the 
same time as Mr. Roach, and he also worked 
for some time at Tahanto farm. Being very 
industrIous, Jlke Mr. Roach, bought land 
near him and built a good house. For some 
time now Mr. Condon has been in the cm-

ploy of H. D. Stone as a carpenter, and It 
sure would be a great beneHt to the town if 
we had more such men as Mr. Roach and 
Mr. Condon who would come to town and 
buy land, build good homes and set out 
frutt trees a nd Improve the land as they 
have done. 

Bernard Foss has been in town for Borne 
years, and for a long time, made his home 
with George Maynard, and Is well known all 
over town tor hi s work on fruit and shade 
trees. We. are very sorry to report at this 
writing that Mr. Foss has purchased a farm 
in Groton a.nd has lett town. 

O. C. Doe came to town In 1914 and 
bought the Edward Sprague farm In Old 
MlIl district, one at the best tarms in town. 
Mr. Doe is 0. young man who takes much in
terest in improving the farm, has set out 
many apple trees and takes much pride in 
his large Hock of fine poultry and good 
cows. 

J. A. Dunlap has been principal ot the 
Bromfield school now for several years. He 
certainly Is a most genial man and Is much 
1Jked by the townspeople and the children 
of the school. The boys especially like him. 
for outside of school hours he Is one of 
them. 

John Smith came to town in 1913, and 
s ince his arrIval here has always made his 
home with Martin B. Gabrielson. He is a 
v ery devout Christian, and Is a constant at
tendant at church and a great Bible student. 
When the world war was declared, and the 
Harvard boys were starting for the front, 
lie presented each one with a Bible. 

James Brough came among us in about 
1913 and fer a number ot years was super
Intendent for Alexander Williams, late r be
ing in the employ of Philip H. Babcock. 
1\1r. Brough later leased the George Fales 
farm, so-called, of CharlE's F. Mason. On 
th .... death of Norman Parker he bought out 
his milk route and makes a specialty of sell
Ing fin e milk to people around the common. 
and if you wish to see well-cared for crops 
call and visit Mr. Brough. 

Arthur E. Holland came among us In 
] 916. and I think at first 'W'8.S proprietor ot 
the Red Maple Inn, Still River village, for 
some three years. He was also at one time 
mail carrier from the depot. For about a 
YE'ar Mr. and Mrs. Holland were in the em
ploy of Miss Clara E. Sears as caretaker 
and matron at "FruIUands." Some two 
years ago they bought the Mrs. Anna Flan
ders property and entered into the flsh busi
ness. Each Saturday afternoon finds him 
gathering up all library books in Still River, 
tal{(~s th{'m to town and exchanges them for 
others which he bdngs back to the village. 

W. R. Westcott bought the S. W. Davis 
apple farm in 1917. Being a man of means 
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Mr. Westcott has added much to the farm, 
has built onto the house and has also built 
a large garage and apple house, has set out 
many trees and has done much to improve 
the property. There are many men in town 
who take much pleasure In the raising of 
fine fruit, but I doubt if anyone takes more 
than Mr. Westcott. 

Several years ago Martin Dolphin, Jr., 
purchased the Humphrey Atherton farm. 
and It you wish to meet a most genial man 
call on Mr. Dolphin. He Is much interested 
in apples and has set out many acres of 
them, and has also added much to the beau
ty of the home by adding a sun parlor on 
one side of the house, and a large pergola 
on the south, and has set out much shrub
bery on his lawn. 

George H. MacCauley came to town a few 
years ago and bought the Arthur H. Turner 
farm. They expended much money 1n re
modeling the buildings; also, improving the 
grou nds with fiowers and shrubbery, and 
were most congenJal people, and the towns
people were very sorry to learn this spring 
that they had sold their property. 

The town's loos in Mr. and Mrs. 1\Iac
Cauley leavIng here has been replaced by 
the purchaser, J. H. Turts and family. They 
have n. son and three daughters, one or 
whom is a school teacher of some note. 
H. E. Tufts, the son, fs a fruit man, having 
extensive orchards In the western part of the 
state. He has already started to extend the 
acreage of apple trees on their new home 
and has set out many this spring, intending 
to add more each year, 80 I think the town 
Is bl('ssed each year by the new-comers and 
has much to b e thanktul for. 

D. H. Cameron has been in town a num
ber or years. A (ew years ago he married 
Miss Mildred Carman and entered the single 
tax colony, leasIng the late B. K. Barnard 
farm. He is much interested In the raising 
of fine horses and is Quite successful. 

W. H. D ean, in 1916, purchased the Abso
lom Gale farm. Mr. Gale and his son 
George did much to improve the farm by 
building a new house and setting out two 
nppl~ orchards which have been bearing 
fruit tor twenty-five years now. Mr. Dean 
has plowed up the top ot the hill pasture 
and set out a fine young orchard. He 18 
also n. farmer of some note, and with his 
wife takes much interest in church and 
town atralrs. 

Thomas A. Dalby in 1919 purchased the 
Orsamus Willard estate in Still River vil
lage. Mr. Dalby being a man of means, has 
invested much money in remodeling the 
buildings, has built onto the barn, and can 
truly say that the lmprevements he has 
made on the property make It today one of 

the show places In town. He is very much 
interested in fine cattle and has now a herd 
of purebred Guernsey cattle that Is much 
credit to the owner and town as well. He 
Is a most genial man and I know of nothing 
that gives him more pleasure than to show 
people over his estate, On the east end of 
his farm there is a hill, on top of which he 
has built a high tower, from the top of 
which you can see for many miles- around 
the country. I am sorry to state that tho 
very day I was writing up about him, on 
Saturday July 1st, he was taken sick (un
known to me at the time) and passed away 
early Tuesday morning, July 3. He was a 
man ,as I have stated, most genial; also, had 
many rare talents, makIng friends ot very
one, and although not being 0. member of 
the chUrch in the vl1lage, wa.EI very proud 
of the fact that he resided near the church 
and was very liberal In his gltts to the same. 

Some two years ago Warren L. Maxcy 
came to town and purchased some land of 
Howard D. Stone and built a bungalow. It 
is so situated that he has a flne view of tho 
river, Intervale and mountains, and has add
ed much to the grounds by the many shrubs 
and fiowers set out. One by one the City 
people come to old Harvard to locate, and It 
will not be long betore the beauty spots ot 
the town will all be occupied by fine homC!s. 

The last few year9 we have had E. C. 
Boynton with us ,and he sure Is some stir
ring man. He carries on the George F. 
Cobb estate on Oak hill ,takes an active 
part in the church and sings In the choir, 
and Is a live wire, always ready for any
thing that will better the town. 

Mrs. Dorothy Newcomb came to town last 
year and leased the Fairchild property, 60-

called, of W. F. and P. O. Dixon. and open
ed a tea-room this spring. She has purchas
ed the property and has done much to Im
prove the place, both inside and out, having 
set out many flowers and shrubs. She caters 
to the traveling public, Is a good entertainer, 
making many frIends, 

Harry W. La.mson t nearly forgot. He 
came into town In the seventies as a young 
man, and was for many years an engineer 
at the tar works and slate factory across 
the Nashua river. He was also an engineer 
in New Jersey, New York state and at one 
time In Kansas City. For many years noW 
he has been tn the employ of Chester P. 
Willard and was always known as a most 
genial and faithful man, Uked by all. 

Alfred A. Poitras has been among us for 
several years, and has always been a faith
ful worker and steady young man. For the 
last few years he has been foreman tor 
Q(lorge H. MacCauley and last year pur
chased somo land of J. Gardner Hapgood 
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and Intends to build a home for himself in 
the near futUre. I wish the town had more 
such men. 

My ancestors came to this country in 
1635. On father's side they came from 
England; the Thacher family, on mother's 
side, came from England. There were sev
eral Thacher brothers, one of whom was 
drowned when they entered Boston harbor, 
for the ship was wrecked on the island now 
known as Thacher's Island. Samuel Phil
lips Savage was a noted man in Boston dur
ing the revolution and was connecte d with 
tho Boston toa party when the tea was 
thrown overboard. His son Joseph was a 
captain In that war under General Washing
ton and b e longed to the society of the Cin
cinnati, established by General Washington 
at the close of the war, of which I am now 
a member. My grandfather, Charles Tyler 
Savage, a retired sea captain, who had bc('n 
in the employ for many years of Charles 
Dabney, Boston, and at that time (was 
United States consul at Fayal. one of the 
Azore Isla.nds) came to Harvard in 1866 and 
purchased the home of Rev. Mr. Gilbert, the 
pastor of the old Unitarian church that burn
ed down. The home at that time consisted 
of twelve acres of land, six of which wero 
purchased by tho Hildreth family a few 
years ago and presented to the town for 
them to build the present grammar school 
upon. The home Is now owned by George 
F. Pollard. It was there. In the sixties, that 
the writer spent most of his boyhood da.ys. 
Capt. Savag-e had three children, William 
Henry, James Dabney and a daughter Sarah. 
who grew to womanhood and was engaged 
to John Holmes, of Cambridge, a brother of 
Oliver Wendell Holmes. but died before thf'V 
were married. James Dabney went to CaU
forn la in the late fifties. and from there sail
ed for Melbourne. Australia, and was never 
heard from afterwards. WilHam Henry 
married Annie Wentworth Thacher, who at 
that time lived in Northfield. When Presi
dent Lincoln called for volunteers In 1861 
father was one of the first to go and served 
his country all through the rebemon, and 
at its close enlisted in the regular army and 
served for two years as recruiting officer, 
stationed all that time in Philadelphia, Pa. 
William had some ten children. The boys 
were Walter Irving, Fritz Sch11l0w, Charles 
Tyler, Parker Thacher, Paul Roberts and 
.Toseph. The daughters were Elizabeth T., 
Lucy. Annie and Helen. Three sons, Wal
ter, Paul and Parker, died in infancy; also, 
a daughter, Annie. 

In closing will say that I was born in 
Northfield in November, 1858, and at the 
outbreak of the Civil war in 1861, as father 
had enlisted, mother came to Harvard to 

Jive with sister Elizabeth and the writer. At 
that time I was three years Old, but to this 
day I can remember old neighborIJ and 
many things that happened In old North
field at that time. My grandfather, Henry 
So Thacher, was superintendent of the Uni
tarian Sunday school, and all the large 
Moody family were Unitarians, and at that 
time Dwight Moody was in the Sunday 
school, later going to Boston and being in 
the employ of his uncle, who Was a mer
chant theTe. Soon after he tUrned his be
lief to evangelical, and when he died waR 
one of the most noted evangelists in the 
world. I would say further, that back in 
the early seventies there was not one famlly 
in town but I knew of them; also, at that 
time very few if any farms changed hands, 
and if the readers of my remembrances as a 
hoy of old Harvard are pleased with my 
work. it more than repays me, for I have 
enjoyed writing every word. Rev. Thomas 
Thacher, the first minister of the old South 
Church of Boston, and the. Thacher brothers, 
Anthony and Peter, landed in Boston, June 
4, 1635. 

In clOSing I take the liberty to write a 
few odd sayings of old-timers and a few 
new-timers that may be of Interest to some 
In later years. 

John Neyland, In the early sIxties, worked 
for Andrew Fairbanks. Mr. Fairbanks, as 
a farmer, was a driver. Everyone who was 
there at work had to move all the time. 
Consequently he changed help often. Well, 
,Tohn worked there for one long year and 
Andrew says to John, "How 18 it you have 
s tonped with me so long?" .Tohn spoke up 
nnd said: "And sure, Mr. Fairbanks, it I 
was in jail I would have to stop there, 80 I 
might as well stay here." 

Michael Coffey, back in the eighties waf'! 
in Henry Harrods' blacksmith shop one 
morning when Elisha D. Stone came In and 
commenced to read the morning paper and 
was reading about how one senator had died 
and another was very sick In Washington 
and not expected to live. Elisha stopped 
reading and saJd It was too bad that so 
many great men were dying. Michael spoke 
up, after clearing his throat, and says, "In
deed, Elisha, I don't feel very well myselt 
this morning." 

Stephen Waters was working for Warren 
Fairbanks one s.ummer In the eighties, helP
ing him with his haying, and acclden~ally 

fell off a large load of hay. Warren wat!t on 
the opopsite side of the load and heard him 
hi t the r,-round and ran around to the other 
side, and says to Steve, "Are you killed?" 
Poor Steve answered, "Well, I don't knp-w 
yet." 
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George Worcester had one saying he In
variably used when meeting anyone and 
that was "How are you; finely?" ' 

Joseph Savage, when about five years old, 
went over to Fred Willard's store to buy 
some nutmegs for his mother. At that time 
Henry Gale was clerk for Mr. Willard. 
Well, Joe marched into the store and told 
Mr. WHIard his mother wanted a pound of 
~utmegs. "Oh, no, Joe," Mr. Willard said, 

no one ever buys a pound of nutmegs, for 
one ounce Of . nutmegs goes a long way in a 
family." "Well, it may" says little Joe 
"but my mother is hell' on nutmega and 
wants a pound," 

Along In the late nineties the same Joseph 
was superintendent on a large farm in Pep
perell, and always came down to Harvard 
to attend the Complimentary ball each win
ter. One evening, after an hour of dancing, 
Henry Gale met JOe and said, "Well, Joe, 
having a good time?" "Well," says Joe "I 
don't know, for I have not got my bearIngs 
yet." 

Only a few weeks ago I saw Henry Har
rod buying milk, and said, "Why, I thought 
you had a cow." "Oh, no," Henry says. "I 
only keep a cow in the winter, and then only 
to help keep the barn warm." 

Four years ago I helped Wendell Willard 
hay and we were working in the large thirty
acre field. His son Luther was on the horse 
rake and It was hiB fil'St year at it. The 
bouts were long and the boy became tired 
and shouted thus: "Say, pa, I can't rake 
any more for my shoes are getting shiny." 

Old Stage ,Drivers of Harvard. 
December 22, 1923. 

Mr. Editor, if you will allow me space in 
your paper, I will giVe an account of tho 
stage drivers In old Harvard as I remember 
them, since 1863. At that time I lived in 
the south end of the house now owned and 
occupied by W. p, Farwell. 

Andrew Patch drove the stage coach at 
that time and also carried the mail and what 
little express there was. As I look back to 
those days the coach was an old and an
cient affair. It was hung on heavy leather 
straps for springs and had a large rack on 
the rear end to carry trunks; it also had an 
iron railing about six inches above and all 
around the top to carry light baggage or 
small bundles. Some time in the years 
gone by it had been painted yellow, but I 
doubt if anyone living at that time could 
remember when It was painted. 

Mr. Pa.tch was a very fine man, liked by 
all; also, a very large and strong man. I 
remem'ber seeing him take a 200-pound sack 

01 of salt from the coach rack, put it on his 
, shoulder and carry it into Hussey Bros. 

store, where a man by the name of Day kept 
store later; also, Bull & Willard, and Gale & 
Dickson. I also remember his telling me 
that he remembered when the stage coach 
and other traffic went over the top of the 
ledge before it was blasted out on Pin hill, 
just a few rods west of where William Cam
eron now lives. I knew Mr. Patch well and 
as I stated, was a large and powerful man, 
and also the moat moderate man, I think, 
that I ever saw. 

In January, 1872, Mr. Patch Bold the stage 
route to Forrest Dadmun, Mr. Dadmun ran 
the business for a little over a year, when on 
account of poor health he sold to George 
Harrod. I cannot state just when Mr. Har
rod sold the business to A. A, Jenkins, but I 
do know that Mr. Jenkins came into town 
in 1875 and purchased the old Wetherbee 
'l'avern and remodeled It, and very soon af
ter purchased the stage business from Mr, 
Harrod. 

Mr. Jenkins was one of the mOst wide
awake men who ever came to town. A 
broad-minded man, wit.h very keen judg
ment, he was a firm believer that civ1l1ty 
costa nothing and buys everything. In 1879 
Mr. Jenkins sold the stage business back to 
Mr. Harrod, and Mr. Harrod served the 
town well, and as any old-timer will remem
ber, was very prompt to always leave the 
postofflce for the depot just on the tick of 
hIs watch, and for twelve years, in all kinds 
of weather, rain or snow, Mr. Harrod was 
always very attentive to his business, sell
ing out in the spring of 1891 to Waldo E. 
Whitcomb, 

Mr, Whitcomb made a very efficient driver 
and was very popular with the people. He 
continued in the bUBiness for some eighteen 
months, when he sold out to William Hanna 
in the fall of 1892. 

Mr. Hanna was then a young man, full 
of vigor and -snap, and In two or three years 
picked up a large amount of business, for in 
1894 Fiske Warren started building up what 
is now Tahanto farm; also, two years later, 
Dr. Paul Thorndike built his large house 
known now as "High Hills." By Mr. Warren's 
and Dr. Thorndike's entry into town, as well 
a.s several other wealthy families, Mr. Han
na's express and passenger business grew 
fast and large, and William being a strong, 
hard-working man, took excellent care f ro 
see that he held all the buslnesa he could 
get. 

In the year 1912 Mr. Hanna sold out to 
A, Gordon McCleery. Mr. McCleery being 
an exceptionally bright young man, with a 
clear vision of the future needs of the town 
and his business, before long purchased a 

• 
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motor truck or bus for his work. He was 
ble9Sed with talents, one ot the best ot 
which was he never knew anyone'B business 
but his own, and as time went on events 
showed that he made good and also made 
friends of everyone whom he ever had busi
ness with. 

In May, 1920, Mr. McCleery sold the busi
ness to Frederick J. Wrangham. Being a 
young. active man, wIlling to work hard and 
having a keen eye tor business, Mr. Wrang
ham Is making good and is a hustler, and 
always has an eye out for businees that will 
help his work along. He is well established 
and has made a good start, and I know of 
no reason why he will not keep on being ot! 
stage driver for years to come. Instead of 
horses he uses, as Mr. McCleery did, motor 
conveyance. 

r forgot to mention one thing. Soon atter 
A. A. Jenkins purchased the bueineS9 he had 
built a more modern coach for use in the 
winter. ALso, on November 26 I received a 
letter from A. Warren Patch, son of An
drew Patch, the owner of the stage route 
for so many years, saying that as long ago 
as he can remember, in the year 1853, his 
father had the stage route, and at that time 
lived where Miss Helen Hildreth now lives 
In Mrs. Emma Bull Whitney's cottage, and 
that his father kept the etage coach and 
his horses in the building now used by Fred
erick 'Wbitney as an apple house. In my 
letter to Mr. Patch, asking him for informa
tion In regard to when his father bought the 
stage route and of whom, he said he could 
not remember when his father purchased 
the route and in fact did not remember ever 
hearing his father state the time, but did 
remember that the man'a name was a Mr. 
Bridge. 

I am indebted to Mrs. Abbie Dadmun, A. 
Warren Patch. Edgar W. Harrod, Waldo E. 
Whitcomb, \Vllliam Hanna and A. Gordon 
McCleery for much of the data used and I 
wish to thank them. 

My next article about old Harvard will be 
the Unitarian ministers as I remember them, 
from 1863 to the present time. 

Unitarian Ministers of Harvard. 
December 29, 1923. 

Will you kindly allow me space in your 
paper to give an account of the Unitarian 
ministers of old Harvard as I remember 
them, from 1863? 

AM I look back to my boyhood days, start
ing In 1863, Rev. Henry H. Barber was the 
pA,stor of the old Unitarian church that has 
since burned down, Mr. Barber was or
dained October 24, 1861, and he left Har
vard In 1866 to preach in Somerv1lle. If 

we ever have had a scholarly gentleman in 
town it 8ure must have been Mr, Barher, as 
all old-timers will remember. At all time6 
a gentleman, a man loved and respected by 
each one of the townspeople, regardless of 
creed, he had those qualities that endeared 
him to everyone. One could not help but 
admire him. His wife was a very small, 
Httle woman, who entered into all the social 
life of the church, and her good, Christian 
spirit always left its imllresslon on anyone 
who cam~ in contact with her, and atter 
talking with Mr. Barber he aleo lett the 
Bame impression on people. When they left 
town, as I remember, they had two children, 
a daughter by the name of Annie, about my 
age, and a son a little younger. For some 
two years my mother, sister Elizabeth and 
T (tather being In the war), Ilved In the 
same house with Mr, Barber and family, so 
I had a chance to see much of them through 
the week as well as on Sunday. The house 
was then owned by Dr, Holman, later pur
chased by Dr, D. D. Slade, and now owned 
by Mrs. Charles Bigelow, 

Jet'[erson M. Fox was the next pastor and 
was Installed to preach May 27, 1867. For 
reasons only known to some of us old-timers 
his stay In town was short and ended very 
abruptly. When he first came to town he 
lived in the east end of the house where 
Edgar \V. Harrod was born, now owned by 
him, and as a little boy I remember very 
well Mr. Fox helping to set out those two 
horse-chestnut trees that are in front of the 
house today, The latter part of his stay in 
town was for a few months and during that 
time they Uved In the Capt. Jerrie Bal'nal'd 
house, now the home of Eben I". Corey. 

The next pastor was Rev. Daniel F. God
dard, He was called to pl'each In ]870. In 
] 871 Enoch Perkins presented the society 
with a pipe organ, and on Sunday, February 
7, 1875, the old meeting-house was destroy
ed by fire. I was quite a boy then and well 
remember there was a service in the fore
noon; also, Sunday school, and during the 
service we all could smell 1J11l0ke, but no one 
could seem to locate where it came from. 
Atter Sunday school we all retUrned home 
and just as we were finishing our lunch the 
church bell called us out to the fire. Those 
who were there first reported that the fire 
must have started near the chimney, uJ} 
overhead in the north end of the church. 
Arter the loss of the church Mr. Coddard 
devoted himself In an untiring way and he 
left no stone unturned until he had raised 
m'Oney enough to build a new church, and 
it was dedicated on January] 1, 1876, 

Kindly allow me a little time to dwell 
longer on Mr. Goddard, for he and his fam
fly at that Ume were very intimate wIth my 
grandfather. Capt. Savage, and spent many 
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afternoons there, and stopped to tea. Mr. 
and Mrs. Goddard were very affable people, 
and Mrs, Coddard was alwaye sparkling 
over with wit. In th09C days we 'had many 
sociables at private houses and sometimes 
they would be held at the parsonage. Those 
were the days that Fred Blanchard was in 
town, and any of the old-tlrners who are 
now alive never can forget the good times 
we all had, and like to talk about them 
today. 

Upon the loss of Mr. Goddard the parish 
called Rev. Alfred E. Mullett and for two 
years he preached at the church. His last 
sermon was delivered In March, 1882. Mr. 
Mullett was a fine gentleman of high edu
cation. His sermons were well thought out 
and well written, but was not considered at 
that time as a good mixer, he being of a 
very quiet dispOsition. During his stay in 
town he boarded with my mother. 

The next paator installed was Rev. Edward 
B. MaglathaJn, November 22, 1882, and he 
closed bls ministry in Harvard in April, 
1885. For some time Mr. Maglathian also 
boarded with my mother. He was much 
more genIal and a better mixer than the 
former pastor and was well Uked in town. 

The next pastor was Rev. William H. 
Reeby, who started to preach In 1885. and 
served two years. Mr. Reeby was a young 
man with very strong convictions. His ser
mons were well delivered with much energy 
and force, but was very out-spoken and 
used no discretion in his remarks; other
wise he was a good mixer and liked by all, 

The next pastor was Rev. A. SUllman An
nis, who was ordained December 29, 1887; 
his pastorate ended In July, 1892. Mr. An
nis was aLso a young man and for some time 
also boarded with my mother, and was liked 
much as a preacher and n. man, BeIng a 
good mixer he made many friends. 

The next pastor was Benjamin A. Good
rIdge, who was ordained on October 26, 
1892, and ended his pastorate on April I, 
1895. Mr, Goodridge was well liked by both 
his parish and the townspeople. and was 
certainly a fine man, filling the position as 
pastor with much credit to hhnself and 
church, 

The next pastor was Rev. Joseph P. 
Sheafe, who started to preach in Aprll, 1895, 
and served the church fruthfully tor fifteen 
years, ending his pa.etorate on April 1, 1910. 
Mr. Sheate was no stranger to the people 
of Harvard, for when he was a young man 
he was schoolmaster in the old brick school
house In the Old Mill district, long since 
destroyed. We all remember his sterling 
qualities as n. teacher and young townsman. 
Few ministers were evel' better equipped to 
enter a town and preach to the people each 

Sunday and mix with the people of other 
denominations and hold the respect of all 
the people better than Mr. Sheate, for he 
was always just the same and it is no won
der he left so many friends here when he 
left town for his new home. In Ohio. 

Rev. George Jones was the next pastor. 
Mr, Jones was called and accepted, and 
com;menced to preach on September 1, 1910. 
He ended his pastorate here on July 1, 1913. 

On November 16, 1913, Rev. Charles S, 
Bodwell accepted a call to preach, On 
March 13, 1914, the church voted to install 
Mr. Bodwell. On September 17, Hl15, the 
resignation of Mr. Bodwell was accepted, 

On December 7, 1915, a call was extended 
to Rev. H, C. Merrill to preach, and on 
December 18 he accepted the call. On May 
23, 1918, Mr. Merr1ll was granted a leave 
of absence tor one year to be In the Y. M. 
C. A. work. At the same meeting the 
chul'ch voted to give Mrs. MerrlIl the use 
of the parsonage for the year Mr, Merrill 
was away. At this time an Invitation was 
extended by the Congregational church to 
unite with them during Mr. Merrill's ab
sence, which was accepted. Mr. Merrill's 
resignation was accepted on Aprll 13, 1920. 

A call was extended to Rev. George Kent 
on October 18, 1920; he accepted the call on 
October 22. Mr. Kent being a man or many 
years' experience, a man who had traveled 
much and seen much of the world, a man 
of very keen Intellect, who had always asso
ciated with the people of other denomlnR
tions in a pleasant, friendly way, has broad
ened his mind so that he is as healthy In 
spirit and mind as many a. younger man 
would like to be. Ho is not only a goon 
preacher, but his mind is broad enough to 
take In all the people, and with the love of 
God In his heart, no wonder he Is very 
popular with everyone In town. He loves 
to take long walks and his health and youth
ful spirit shows out plainly in his frank, 
broad-mindedness, 

I would like to relate two incidents about 
Mr. Goddard. In the fall of 1877 I was at 
work with Holden Harlow and James Park
er-"Uncle Jim," we all called him, build
ing the bank wall side of the road on the 
farm now owned by Judge Brewer. Mr. 
Goddard was out on a pastoral call and 
found us at work there. Uncle Jim was 
down on his knees chinking up the wall 
with small stones when Mr. Goddard came 
along. Atter passing the compliments of 
the day Mr. Goddard said to Uncle Jim, 
"Well, Mr. Parker, I am certainly glad to 
find you on your knees." As quick as a 
shot, Uncle Jim came back with, "Well, Mr. 
Goddard, there Ie where you ought to be, at 
home on your knees." A little later, as I 
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have been intonned by Edgar W. Harrod, 
on a. Sunday afternoon Mr. Goddard took a 
walk down to the pond, and while on his 
way there met George Harrod coming home 
with a string of fish. When they met Mr. 
Goddard looked up and said. "You devil. 
you. You have been fishing," and walked 
away. 

My next letter will be about the Congre
gational ministers as I remember them, 
trom U63. 

Congregational Ministers of Harvard. 
January 6, 1924. 

Congregational ministers of old Harvard 
8.8 I remember them. 

Rev. John Dodge was the first pastor I 
remember back In 1863 and at that time he 
Uved in the hOllse now occupied by Dr. H. 
B. Royal. In those days there was a picket 
fence with stone posts In front ot the house 
and between the house and fence Mm. Dodge 
had a Hower garden and as a little boy with 
other children we used to stop and look over 
the fence at Mrs. Dodge's nice flower gar
den and from that day to this I never saw 
Hner or larger peonies than were in that 
garden. Anyway, that impression was left 
on my mind. I do Dot remember of ever 
hearing Mr. Dodge preach, but I do remem
ber very wen of seeing him at the postoffice 
each morning and evening at the old Weth
erbee tavern. Mr. Dodge must have been 
well liked by the people, for he started to 
preach In February, 1854, and his sermons 
conUnued till August 23, 1865. 

In August 13, 1866, Rev. George E. Pratt 
started to preach and was ordained on Oc
tober 11. Mr. Pratt ended his services as 
pastor on account of poor health September 
4, 1872. Mr. Pratt was well liked In town. 
I remember one InCident while he was 
town for he and Mrs. Pratt were both there, 
and that was a birthday party given by Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Cummings of Oak hill in 
honor of their oldest son Arthur. "The 
Cummings farm" is now known as the Rob
ert O. FulIer estate. I cannot remember all 
the boys who were there, but do remember 
one occurrence that happened. Edward 
Howe had to leave the party before supper 
to help his uncle do chores and I can see 
him now jump the stone walI and run home, 
as he lived at that time with his uncle, Je
rome Wfllard, who then lived on the farm 
now owned by Frank Ford. Charlie Farns_ 
worth, son of Jerome FarnfiJWorth, was 
there, also W. Perley Farwell. That 1s all I 
remember. Mr. Pratt entered Into all the 
sports and games with the boys, otherwise 
I remember him as being quite dignified. 

Rev. Alfred E. Tracy was the next pastor. 
He ended his pastorate on September 22, 
1874. I don't seem to remember much 
about Mr. Tracy. Only that he was rather 
sUm In build and not a. very rugged looking 
man. 

Rev. Stephen S. Morrell started as pastor 
on SePtember, 1874, and served for three 
years. Mr. Morrell was a very fine man 
liked by all, a large well bullt man with 
very long hair and extremely long beard 
turning gray. As I remember Mr. Morrell 
he was very broad-minded, a deep thinker 
and a most conscientious, considerate, lov
able Christian gentleman; a man easy to 
approach and a ,good counselor. 

Rev. John H. Guerney, the next pastor, 
started to preach March 25, 1878, and serv
ed two years. Mr. Guerney was a very 
strong and vigorous man and no one would 
be obliged to sit in the front pews to hear 
him preach. He was a most tearless man, 
hLs eermons were quite broad, too broad, as 
I remember, for some of his people to di
gest, but, all In all, a man to be respected. 
He had a fin e family of boys growing up 
and on his leaving Harvard, If I remember 
correctly, they moved to one of the Dakotas 
011 some large farm. One year ago this 
past summer one ot his sons with his large 
family stopped over one week In town and 
visited with his boyhood friends and I had 
the pleasure ot spending some half hour in 
conversation with him myself. 

Rev. Frederic A. Reed succeeded Mr. 
Guerney on April 11, 1880, and he served as 
pastor till June 9, 1883. Mr. Reed was the 
writer at two valuable books entitled, '''!''wln 
Heroea" and "Boy Lollard," that were fine 
reading for the young people. I don't re
member much about Mr. Reed, only that 
his health was not the best, but do know 
that he was liked very much. 

On January 3, 1884, the church extended 
a call to Rev. George A. Perki1l6. Mr. Per
kins served the church as pastor till March, 
1886. 

On the following June Rev. Charles C. 
Torrey was called to preach and reSigned 
on July, 1899. after serving as pastor tor 
thirteen years. Mr. Torrey was a very 
slight. small man, but for a man of his years 
was full of snap and enthusiasm; a thorough 
Christian gentleman and a man loved and 
respected by every one, young and old. As 
old as he was he walked all over town to 
each and every one of the people's homes 
who attended his church and was always a 
welcome visitor at anyone's home, as he 
had a most cheery way that would welcome 
him anywhere. Before coming to Harvard 
he was a mia:!ionary among the Cherokee 
Indians In what Is now Oklahoma and was 
a most interesting entertainer. 

TIlE OLD !lOME OF ETHAN AND ASA DAllY 

That Stood Where Albert I-I. Bigelow's House Now Stands, and Was 
Destroyed by Fire the Same Time as the Wetherbee 

Tavern, Aug. 25, 1880. 

This Picture Shows the House As It Looked in the Early Sixties. 
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After the resignation of Mr. Torrey, the 
church voted on August 31. 1899, to call 
Rev. J. G. Mlller and he was instal1ed and 
ordained and on October 26, 1904. the 
church voted to accept Mr. Miller's resigna
tion that would end his pastorate on Novem
ber 7. Mr. and Mrs. Miller were well liked 
by everyone In town and left many friends. 

On December 8, 1904. the church voted to 
extend a call to Rev. J. S. Gave. Mr. Gove 
accepted the call on December 12. Mr. and 
Mrs. Gave were also liked very much by the 
people. Mr. Gave made mOst of his pas
toral calls on a bicycle. 

On October 16, 1908, the church voted to 
extend a call to Rev. Henry B. Mason. Mr. 
Mason accepted the call and began to 
preach In November. Mr. Mason was an 
exceptionally broad-minded man and with 
Mrs. Mason entered Into the church work 
with much courage. Mr. Mason's sermons 
were always the best and Harvard was moat 
fortunate in securing him for his sermons 
were such that they would have been appre
ciated by many a larger congregation. 

Rev. T. C. Kattner was the next pastor 
and commenced to preach on April 22, 1918, 
and ended his services on September I, 191!" 
Mr. Kattner was a young man full of vigor 
and was an interesting preacher. I do not 
remember at hearing him preach, but once 
or twice. 

Rev. Arthur W. Dycer was the next pas
tor and started to preach on May 1, 1920. 
Mr. Dycer was an exceptionally bright young 
man and very few young ministers would 
have the courage to speak as open-minded 
as he always did and I certainly think he 
has a great future before him. He had a 
wonderful personality when delivering his 
sermons and everyone in the congregation 
could not help but digest every word he 
spoke. In other words he was a man who 
felt sure of himself and wae honest in his 
convictions. Being a slightly built man it 
was extremely hard work for his health to 
put so much energy Into his preaching. but 
we all trust he wJll have the courage and 
strength to preach the gospel for many years 
to come. In looking over the church rec
ords I failed to find any account of Mr. Dy
cer's resignation. 

Rev. S. Francis Goodheart started to 
preach on September I, 1923. I have only 
had the pleasure ot meeting Mr. and :Mrs. 
Goodheart a tew times and Ilstened to him 
deliver only one sermon. but I must say his 
presence and personality In the pulpit and 
the delivery of each word of his sermon 
mean that Mr. Goodheart Is a man who, like 
Dwight Moody. walks and keeps in close 
companionship with God and believe he is 
not only tryIng to serve his Master but the 

people of his congregation as well and the 
public just as faithfully. 

In c10slng this letter of my remembrances 
of the pastors of the Congregational church 
will say that I had the pleasure of listening 
e:lch Sunday to the sermons of the follow
ing: Revs. Torrey. Miller. Gave and Mason. 
and many times to the Rev. Guerney and 
Morrell. 

My next letter will be what I remember 
about the Baptist ministers. 

Baptist Ministers of Harvard. 
January 12, 1924. 

Baptist ministers of old Harvard as I re
mem'ber them trom 1863. 

'I'he Baptist chUrch In Harvard was or
ganized June 27. 1776. Rev. Leonard Tracy 
was pastor In 1863 and ended his services In 
the year 1868. Rev. William Leach started 
to preach on December 26. 1869. and finish
ed his pastorate on March 30, 1871. 

The next pastor was Rev. John W. Dick. 
who came in May, 1871. and finished his 
pastorate on July. 1873. 

The three pastors just mentioned I do not 
remember ever seeing them to know them. 

Rev. Daniel Rounds started to preach April 
1. 1874. and finished his pastorate on Sep
tember 28. 1879. I do not only remember 
Mr. Rounds. but knew him very well. as he 
took quite a stand on temperance and would 
otten speak at the yearly temperance meet
Ings. and If I am not very much mistaken 
he was on the school committee at one time. 

Rev. Wll11am Read was the next pastor 
and started to preach on November 16. 1879. 
and continued to preach till July 26, 1885. 
I do not remember much about Mr. Read 
and doubt it I eve r saw him. as I was out 
ot town at the time he was paator here. 

Rev. William Evans started to preach in 
December, 1887, and ended his pastorate In 
1895. Mr. Evans I remember very well. 
He was not only a good preacher, but a fine 
Christian man liked by alt. He also was 
much interested in the yearly temperance 
meetings. 

The next pastor was Rev. James Brown
ville. who came on December 8, 1895, and 
ended his pastorate In 1896, on account of 
poor health. 

The n ext pastor was Rev. Eve rett Bowen. 
who started to preach on October 4, 1896. 
and finished his pastorate on February 11. 
1900. I remember seeing Mr. Bowen sev
eral times, but neve," was acquainted with 
him. He was quite a young man and I do 
know that he was liked very well. 

The next pastor was Rev. Edgar E. Har
ris. who started to preach on Apr1115. 1900, 
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nnd ended his pastorate on December 18. 
1904. For some eighteen months during 
the pastorate or Mr. Harris I had the pleas
ure or listening to his sermons each Sunday 
and was also a member or his SUnday school 
class or young men. Mr. Harris was a 
young man ot many sterling qualities and 
as a boy was ve ry poor, but had the deter
mination to rise In the world and learn to 
preach the gospel, which he not only tried 
to do but succeeded, and was a most earnest 
preacher and had the respect ot all. 

The next pastor was Rev. L. W. Morse, 
who came on the 10th ot December. 1!105, 
nnd ended his pastorate in June, 1919. It 
was my privilege to know Mr. Morse very 
well and he was a man I always admired. 
A man who had traveled much and seen 
much or the world. As he had been a mls
slona.ry In foreign countries for many years, 
hcnce his mind was broad on many subjects. 
I also had the pleasure or hearing him de
liver many sermons, also speak at the an
nual temperance meetings. He was a man 
of fine personality and bad a way at ap
proaching one In a manner that everyone 
liked and it was certainly a loss to the town 
when he resigned to preach elsewhere. 

The next pastor was Rev. \VlIliam Guss
man, who gtarted to preach on September 
G, 1919. Atter the resignatIon at Mr. Morse 
the church had some three candidates. 
Among them was Mr. Gussman nnd from 
the first sermon Mr. Gussman delivered It 
was a unanimous feeling that he was the 
pastor we all liked and there are only a 
very few men, if any, who put as much vig
or anJ energy and work into their sermons 
as does Mr. Gussman. A firmer believer of 
the Bible and all that Is in it could not be 
tound. lIe is certainly one staunch Chris
tian gentleman and there are few pastors, 
it any, that have such a large library of 
books as his. That he has been many years 
collecting and most of them pertain to ref
crance in regard to the Bible and its history. 

My next letter will be about the boys and 
girls tram Harvard and Groton Junction, 
now Ayer, who attended Lawrence academy 
in 1869 ,as I remember them. 

Lawrence Academy Days. 
January 19, 1924. 

I feel Q..uite sure as I look back it was the 
epring and fall terms in the year at 1869 
when I attended Lawrence academy. At 
tha.t time Rev. James Fletcher was the prin
cipal and hcadmaster, and a Miss Davis had 
charge of the young ladies' department and 
the Instructor of French came up every 
other day through the week from Boston, 

and as I remember he was a regular 
Frenchman from }<-"'rance and was a most 
courteous man. At that time we had some 
108 scholars. Am quite sure that William 
Bancroft was in his last year and getting 
ready to graduate 80 as to enter Harvard 
college and after graduating from there 
made aile at Boston's big business men. 

I·'rom Groton Junction, now Ayer, as I 
remc mber there were Anna Bancroft, Alice 
Childs, Florence Childs, Frank Chick, 
G eorge Gre~nwood, Edward Buckley and 
'VUlie Whiting, and from Harvard, Hat.tlo 
'1'. Goddard, Edward Blancha.rd, Harry F . 
\Vhllney, Jerome -Whitney, Jamcs Ellery 
Ea.ton, Walter Perley Farwell, Edward F . 
Howe, John Henry Stone, John Q. Stone 
und }<'. S. Savage. There might be Bome 
more, but this is all I remember. 

Uattie T. Goddard, as I r&member, board~ 
ed over there at the dormitory that stood 
then a few rods back of the academy. Ed
wa.rd Bla.nchard and the two Stone boys 
went on the cars each l\1orning from Groton 
Junction. H . F. and Jerome Whitney took 
the cars tram Littleton each morning. That 
left W. Perley Farwell, J . Ellery Eaton, Ed
ward F. Howe and the writer to foot it each 
morning to take the cars at Harvard depot. 

Well, I am very glad to say that all the 
boys that went there to school turned out 
smart business men but one and that poor 
boy could not or would not study hard 
enough to learn anything, but he was al
ways a good boy to work at anything but 
his lessons at school. Consequently he nev
er got very far at anything. He wna al
ways good with the pick and shovel and it 
was hard to beat him when it came time to 
get up and cut up a big woodpile, and have 
heard some say he was good with a scythe, 
also in the hayfield and on the farm in the 
spring no one could beat him loading the 
big manure carts, but to work hard at his 
books that thing never entered his head, 80 
I give this out to the boys in school, and 
listen, let it sink in. Take hold of your 
books, study hard, work at them as it you 
loved it. Dig, dig, dig and then dig some 
more for all the learning you can get, then 
you can do something, and when you know 
that you know how to do something. Then 
you can get somewhere in the world, be
sides sawing up a big woodpile, for they 
have machjnes to do that now. This same 
boy I am telling you about bad as good i 

chance as any boy ever had and better than 
a good many, for his grandfather told h. 
if he would graduate at Lawrence acadell 
that he would pay all his expenses through 
Harvard college, but I know that same boy 
did not have any sense. He was just satis
fied to plug along, but not at his books, so 
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take heed, boys, and learn all you can while 
you are young and have the chance; most 
of my schoolmates worked hard at school 
and then went into business for themselves 
and have done well. 

Five of the Harvard boys who attended 
the academy at that time have passed over 
to the othcr side--Harl'y 1". Whitney, Je
rome Whitney, John Henry Stone, Edward 
Blanchard and Edward F. Howe. Edward 
Howe will always be remem bered by his old 
friends and schoolmatcs. He was a good 
student and learned to be a great organist 
and he was the first one to play the new 
organ in the old Unitarian church that was 
destroyed by fire, and for many years and 
up to the time of his death was organist at 
one of the largest chul'ches In Worcester. 
Harry I". Whitney, after leaving the acade
my, married Hattie '1'. Goddard and started 
in business with hls father, Samuel F. Whit
ney, on the old Whitney estate as market
man. Later pUrchasing the eo-called Lane 
farm on southwest corner of the common 
and after building a new barn and slaugh
ter housc and remodeling the house did a 
large market and cattle bU8iness for many 
years till his death took him from us. 

W. Perley Farwell started in the market 
business with his father, Alfred Farwell, 
later l"arwell & Dickeon, and is the oldest 
man in that business in town today, and of 
course I don't know, but sQlme say Perley 
has the money saved from thc first calfskin 
he ever sold. Anyway he has traveled over 
this part at the country many years gather
ing them up, as well as other IIvc stock, and 
is hale and hearty tOday as many a young-
er man. 

J. EIlery Eaton, after finishing at the 
academy, took Horace Greeley's advice and 
went west to grow up with the country. 
Well, I guess Jim grew as fast as the Ca UL 
try and both grew fast, but he has been re
tired now from active bUsiness tor some 
years, but I know he was a credit to the 
academy and is a credit to Harvard and 
his adopted home, the clly of Toledo, Ohio. 

Anna Bancrott, a daughter of E. Dana 
Bancroft of Groton Junction, married a MI'. 
Richardson and later moved to Washington, 
D. C. where he was in business. I enjoyed 
a nice letter from her this fall, stating that 
she subscribes for Turner's Public Spirit 
and keeps herselt Informed about the local 
news and writes that she and her family 
enjoy reading my letters in the paper very 
much. 

The longer I write for the Spirit I find the 
paper goes Into many states each week, as 
I get many letters tram people who live in 
some of the 80uthern and western states that 

read the paper each week with much 
pleasure. 

Of the old schoolmates at the academy 
from Groton I can remember only a very 
few. A Mr. Pendergast I cannot ever for
get for he pulled James Eaton and me out 
of the Nashua river when 1 was going down 
for the last time and I was pulling James 
in with me when Mr. Pendergast came t v 
the rescue. 

There was a Miss lIall, also Grace Ho!
lingsworth, and two staters by the name 01' 
Blood and a boy by the name of '.rurner who 
lived in Groton also, and a boy by the name 
of Sheedy and have heard later that he was 
a storekeeper there and also took a leading 
part of the town's affairs, also there was 
Hugh Waters, but all this was long ago. 

Ku Klux Klan. 
November 24, 1923. 

A few days ago I saw a statement in the 
Worccster Telegram giving an account of 
thirty thousand Ku Klux Klan attending 
the state fair in Texas and the imperial 
wizard, Dr. H. W. Evans, made a speech and 
among other things he said that the negroes, 
Catholics and Jews could not be assimIlated 
in this country at ours and make good 
American citizens, also I read in last week's 
Literary Digest (November 17) an account 
at the -same meeting and the Digest quotes 
Dr. Evans in the same words as the Worces
ter Telegram did, so I feel quite safe in 
writing about the Klan and taking issue 
with what the hnpcrial wizard, Dr. H. \Y. 
Evans, as quoted In two such papers, said 
in his speech. 

Now these United States are a wonderful 
large and beautiful country to live In and 
if I remember my United States history 
right, the Catholics were the first ones to 
set foot in the country, also, If I remember 
correctly, the negroeS wore here long be
fore my triend, Dr. Evans, or I was born. 
Now my ancestors did not come over in th ~ 
Mayflower, but they did come and land \I 
this country In 1635, fitteen years later, and 
I do try and profeSE to be a good American 
citizen. 

\Vell, now, I am 65 years old and have 
seCn much at our beautiful country and had 
occasion to mix and see much of all the 
different nationalities that live In tbis coun
try. I have many trlends among the ne
groes, Catholics and Jews and feel sure they 
are trying and arc living to be as good 
American citizens as 1. Back in the late 
seventies and early eighties I with my fam
ily, lived In the center at a community that 
was composcd of almost 600 Roman and 
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French Catholics. Well, it would be impos
sible for a. man to have better neighbol'8 
than I. I not only had their respect, but 
held it all the time. 

Since then I lived for twenty years neigh
bor to another CathoHc ta.mlly; later I lived 
ten years side of another Catholic tamtly. 
""VeIl, I can honestly say, that it always 
looked to me l1ke it was a pleasure to all 
ot them to even put themselves out some 
times to a ccommodate me in any way. 

Now, I have never lived neighbor to n. 
negro family or a Jew family. but If the 
good Lord saw fit to locate me by their side 
or their neighborhood, I should certainly try 
to be their friend, and would look tor no 
trouble. 

My friend, Dr. Evans, I think, Is on the 
wrong trail. Any man who has the love ot 
God in his heart wIll not knowingly an
tagonIze anyone. We need broad-minded 
men who can think broadly, for as long as 
the world lasts we must live together. Look 
for the best In all men and all creeds-the 
best of us have some faults. The worst of 
us have lots of good qualities, and let us all 
remember that If everyone was honest and 
evcryone was just we would need no stand
ing army or league of nations either. 

F. S. S., Sr. 

Ku Klux Klan. 
December 1, 1923. 

These United States were founded on the 
princIple that each man could worship God 
as his conscience told him was rIght. Ab
raham Lincoln once said let this country be 
governed by the people and for the people. 
Dr. Hiram W. Evans, the imperial wizard 
of the Klan, says that the Catholice', 
negroes' and Jew9' religion is such that they 
cannot mix and assimulate with the Protee
tants and make good American citizens. I 
could not and would not consider myself an 
American citizen of 100 percent if I went 
knowingly and made a speech antagonizing 
over 10,000,000 of my colored brethren to 
say nothIng of antagonizing many more 
millions of my brother Catholics and Jewe, 
who might be trying to lIve a good Ufe as 
well as they knew how. It Is not what we 
always want to do, but what we must try 
to do to keep peace. This country Is large; 
there are none of us or any organization 
that has a mortgage on any part of it; we 
all have some right here, and let us respect 
the other fellow's right. Why should we as 
American citizens who beUeve In God and 
pretend to honor and respect him even try 
to dictate to another how he should wor
ship? 

Any of us might have been born a Jew, 
negro or CathOliC, and If we were, we surely 

were not to blame for that; but we are to 
blame every time anyone of us try to an
tagonizo anyone in regard to what they be
lieve about religion. What each one of us 
wants to do Is to thin k of what a wondertul 
country we have to I1ve in-plenty of room 
for us all tor several centuries. To sum the 
ma.tter up, It all lies with us how we will 
l1ve It-\"e surely cannot do It by hatred, 
malice or by antagonizing our neighbor, or 
any religious creed; we can only do It and 
conquer by haying more and more brotherly 
love towards one another. I cannot Imagine 
what my friend, Dr. Evans, means to do 
with all the negroes, Catholics and Jews, 
even It It were In his power to exterminate 
them, or transport them to aome other 
country-where in the world could he find 
a place for them all, when other nations 
are so crowded now that they are trying to 
aend more Immigrants here each year; he 
sure has some job on his ha.nds. 

My opinion of a good American citizen 
would be not to do anything that I had to 
to hide my Identity. Dr. Evans is sure same 
man to be the head of so large an organlza~ 
tlon as the Ku Klux Klan, and I have no 
doubt whatever but that he Is trying to do 
good; but, as I said In my last letter, I 
think he Is on the wrong trail. Let the Ku 
Klux Klnn throw their hoods away and face 
the world with open faces; I think It would 
help on the cause more that they are trying 
to help. 

My argument is this: There are some 
100,000,000 of 1.IS in these United States. 
Among us are all the dtrrerent natlonaUUee 
of the world; we are all hero and the most 
of us get along very well together In all 
the states of the union; the Catholics, ne~ 
groes and Jews are all living neighbors flO 

to apeak, and as a general thing very peace
ful, and In many western states they are 
really dependent one on the others. Why 
stir up strife among them by antagonizing 
them in any way? Within a year I have 
thought ot joining the Klan myself, have 
honestly thought that they were trying to 
bring the best men forward to fill government 
offices. On my way home from Montana 
this tall, somewhere between Omaha and 
Chicago, I had a long talk of 80me two 
hours with a Pullman conductor, who was 
a Klansman. In the central west I alBa 
had a talk ot several hours with another 
Klansman. Both were fine types of men, 
and with all that I talked with their Ideals 
were high for good Americans. but since I 
have read the speech of the imperial wiz
ard, Dr. Hiram W. Evans, and the way he 
explains himself in behalf of the Klan tow
ards my brother CathOliCS, negroes and 
Jews, I must say, and say It with honest 
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convictions, I could not join any society that 
wished to antagonizo any rel:igious organi-
zation. F. S. S., Sr. 

Eighteenth Amendment. 

Under date of July 14, under Harvard 
news, I read, "If the government was estab
lishing an up-to-date colIege to educate 
high-class criminals, then the eighteenth 
amendment to the constitution has surely 
accomplished the purpose." Can it be P08-
sible that this view is from one of my sev· 
ernl lTarvard teachers; if so I unload a dis
senting opinion. That crime is on the In
crease is proven by statJstics, so are auto
mobtles a11d Sunday baseball, and Sunday 
theatres and boxing matc hes, and the com
mercial SUnday and a general breaklng
down of all Sunday restraints, full nnd 
crowded congregations to aU these pleasure 
excursions of the mind seven days and 
nights In the week, while our churches are 
thinly patronized two hours in the week. 
In the opinion of the writer this condition 
has had more to do with educating us all 
Into a variety of conduct whose tendency Is 
clearly towards the larger sins of criminal
Ity In varying degrees, and all this and more 
being long before the eighteenth amend
ment was even seriously considered. 

Many of our modern crimes are due to 
the modern automobile and not to the mod
ern eighteenth amendment, which has act
ually decreased the crime of drunkenness, 
especially among women, and the records 
of our district courts clearly show a dimin
Ishing business on account of dlmlnshlng 
drunkenness to be credited up to the eigh
teenth amendment, and when any Harvard 
citizen, "teacher" or plain citizen, makes the 
statement about the eighteenth amendment 
"making high-class criminals" come on with 
your facts, for In the absence of facts I shall 
continue to stand by my colors that the 
eighteenth amendment has not made any 
criminals, for whoever sells intOXicating 
liquors In violation of the constitution would 
sell without any constitutional amendment 
or any state law restriction. 

How Queer, also magIcal, Is being taught 
that the eighteenth amendment Is making 
criminals, while Vermont has had the same 
prohibitory law since the Green Mountains 
were discovered by civillzatJon. And say, 
you Harvardite, or anybody else, did you 
ever hear that Vermont was BPeciaUzlng In 
makIng criminals as the result of this pro
hibitory law? Speak right UP. fOr I've got 
my back up and my Scotch dander, too. 

Samuel Law Taylor. 

The Volstead Act. 

Hardly has the Ink got dry on my pen 
from wrIting remembrances at old Harvard 
when on reading the \Vesttord news In your 
paper of Saturday, July 28, my esteemed 
friend, Samuel L. Taylor, says his back Is 
up and has already thrown his hat in the 
ring and chalicnges me to present my facts 
In regard to the statement I wrote for your 
paper on July 14. 

Now In the first place I am a staunch 
temperance man, "but a prohibitionist nev
er." Not but what I would be, but prohibi
tion docs not prohibit and never has. Be
fore prohibition came the government re
ceived a vast amount of money each year In 
revenue from the liquor manufacturers, and 
the state and cities from the license fees. 
Now I am willing to admit that a good many 
men drank to excess, and not only hurt 
their homes, but the community at large, 
and they and the cities and stato would be 
better off and the country also if the ma
.10rlty of people would stop drinking. But 
they do not and they w1l1 not, and I, as a 
humble citizen of this country, do not see 
how a minority can place on the statute 
books a law and enforce it against a ma
jority that do not want it, and that law at 
the present time happens to be tho Volstead 
act. 

Instead of the government and cities re
ceiving any money for the right to manu
facture and sell liquor they are now payIng 
out many mi11ions of dollars, not yearly but 
monthly, trying to stop the manufacture 
and sale of It-and It all comes out of the 
taxpayer, and we aro not making any head
way. I read the papers daily and for some 
four years have read the Litera.ry Digest, 
and let what I read sink In and thinking it 
over thoroughly, have come to the conclu
sIon that the country Is fast filling up with 
too many men of the Jesse James spirit, 
only worse. What Jesse James and his 
brother did years ago was tame to what is 
going on now all over the country. There 
are many men In the government employ to
day who are drawing large salaries from 
the bootleggers also. 

My good friend speaks about good old 
Vermont, and I agree with him, but the 
whole country at large Is not composed of 
men who think like the men in good old 
Vermont. Some twenty years ago I spent 
part of one winter In the great prohibition 
state of Maine. I have traveled much and 
seen much of the country, but In that large 
town and at the hotel where I boarded rum 
and whiskey was flowing freely trom early 
morn until late at night. No pains were 
taken to cover It uP. and as I remember, 
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never saw n drunk all winter. I like a man 
or newspaper that has some convictions, for 
you generally know where to find them, but 
tOI" informallon I like the Literary Digest. 
for 1l never expresses Its own mind, but ex
presses the minds of the leading men on 
both sides of a question on every great thing 
that pertains to this government and also 
the larger governments of the world. Give 
me something to read that tells both sides 
of the game and then onc can form some 
idea and decide for himself. 

Docs my good friend know that from the 
Atlantic to the Pacific ocean, south of the 
Canadian line, there are large numbers of 
men who are in league with the liquor run
ners and would put up the hardest; kind of 
a battle to protect them, even to murder? 
Also. a ll up and down our coast line there 
are these same breed of men, only they are 
worse, and the many brutal murders that 
havo been committed the past few months 
that we read about in the daily papers and 
a better account of them in the Literary 
Digest ought to convince the most skeptical 
mnn that these very men would not be In 
the business they are only for the Volstead 
act. 

My clnJm is that before we had prohibi
tion we had saloons, and by c losing them 
up it has educated thousands of young mcn 
to stop at nothing, even to murder, as long 
as they can gain their trade or buslne8"l of 
rum-running; that they never would have 
done on ly for the Volstead act. For sev
eral years now there h ave been many men 
In New York and other cities who counter
('It the government stamps that are put on 
whiskey bottles, and they are used by tho 
millions. There are a great many chauf
feurs who run these whiskey auto trucks 
through the country who have and wear 
counterfeit government detective badges, 
and I could go on indeflnitely and tell of 
more-but what Is the use. 

Now, my good and esteemed fMend, Mr. 
Taylor, please do not think that I am for 
free rum and whlskey-I am In tavor of 
Rome modt'raUon of the Volstead act, I1ke 
many more fair-minded men in this beau
tiful old country of ours. 

Did you notice that all during the war 
that it you or I or the other poor fellow 
wanted to buy a small bottle of Jamaica 
ginger for our family we could not get It for 
love 01"" money? Plenty of desperate m en 
In all the cities could buy it by the gallon 
or large quantities, and make moonshine 
and get away with it, but an honest-to
goodness man could not get a drop to save 
his life. 

My good friond says his back Is up; also, 
his Scotch dander. Well, I am balf Scotch 

myself and am proud of the fact; also, am 
honest in my convictions when I wrote, "If 
the government was establishing an up-to
da.te college to educate high-class criminals 
then. the eighteenth amendment to the con
stitution has surely accomplished the pur
poso." 

Another reason I have Is this: At the 
present time there are many thousands of 
clUzens tn the country who are making 
moonshIne whiskey who before the Volstead 
act was passed were good, straight mcn in 
every way, but are now making more money 
than ever and buying up out-of-the-way old 
farms to ply their trade, and have known 
of case a fter case where they were taken 
to court, still and all, and the government 
could not prove a thing against them. I 
h ave had a large business man tell me with
In a few months that in his city, and It Is 
well governed, that one can get a ll the 
whisk('y they want, and most of the pollee 
will tell a man whf're he can find it. And 
mind you, this is in a nice city and has a 
fine set of police as any city In the state. 
"\Vhnt Is the meaning ot it?" you will ask. 
The minority cannot run the majority is 
my answer. which is trying to be done by 
the government today. We are also more 
than likely to get into trouble with some 
foreign power by this law that tries to gov
ern the entry of foreign ships Into our ports 
with liquor or wine aboard, and the good 
Lord knows we have troubles enough at 
home without getting mixed up with foreign 
nations about whether they can have liquor 
01' not on their own ships for their own use. 

I trust that when my esteemed friend 
r eads this his back and Scotch dander will 
automatically fall down and when Teachers 
NOli. 1, 2 and 3 call on him at the Old 
Onken Bucket farm In August he will be 
g lad to see them. F. S. S., Sr. 

The Volstead Act. 
In all my life I do not remember of ever 

throwing a stone at a hornet's nest, and 
when I gave a little slip of paper with these 
words upon it for you to publish, HUle did I 
think it would bring out such discussion: 
"If the government was considering estab
lishing an up-to-date college to educate 
hlgh-clMS criminals, then the eighteenth 
amendment to the constitution has surely 
accomplished the purpose." Now I wish it 
distinctly understood that I am a staunch 
t('mp€'rance man, and If my memory Is cor
rect I think George Washington. Abraham 
Lincoln. U. S. Grant, Grover Cleveland, 
Theodoro Roosevelt and Warren C. Harding 
Wf'r(l all strong temperance men. Mr. Hard
ing, until his untimely death, did all that 
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h e could to stand firm and enforce the Vol
stead act. Our honored President Calvin 
Coolidge Is also a strong temperance man 
and I am sure that he w1ll do all he can to 
have the Volstead act enforced, and that Is 
the duty of the president, and if I could help 
them I would; but as I wrote In my article 
of August 4 In your paper, I truly think It 
is impossible to do It. We all know It has 
been tried In Maine and Vermont for many 
years, but open bars have been run in those 
states most of the Ume, so how does pro
hibition prohibit? A law that cannot be 
enforced Is a farce. 

Within a week I have rcceived a long 
letter from a minister on the Pacific coast. 
He wrote me that h e had read my article on 
the Volstead act In your paper of August 4, 
and he says, "Mr. Savage, I wish to thank 
you for the stand you taIte, for I have been 
a staunch prohibitionist all my life, and 
what I see out on the Paclflc coast the last 
few years convinces me your argument Is 
correct." 

I may be wrong, but I cannot seem to re
m ember of any rank prohibitionist ever 
holding any of the many highe r offices in 
the government, but from a little boy up I 
have noticed that all our gTeat an d good 
men were temperate, God-fearing men. 
You can take our best ministers of the 
largest churches in the country and I will 
say that they are all staunch temperance 
men. Now do not mistake me on my mean
ing. I have known and do know now many 
staunch prohibitionists and they are truly a 
flne lot of men and I have lots of respect 
for them; but that Is not the question. We 
already have too many unruly men now in 
the country, and lots more are agitating the 
overthrow of this government. In a re
cent Literary Dlgeat It told about something 
like over 175 Sunday schools In New York 
city which wore teaching littlo children the 
best way to overthroW our government
the- best of any in the world! 

Now I want your readers to get me right. 
This country is composed of common peo
ple and I am one ot them, and I find they 
are a pretty good kind of folks. I have also 
noticed from a boy up that most of our 
great men have come from among the com
mon people! I am also of the same mind as 
our most honored Abraham Lincoln, when 
he said the good Lord must have love d the 
common people for there were so many of 
them. Now let It sink in what I say. On 
account of there being 80 many common 
people the government has to deal with, my 
idea is this: Our forefathers came to this 
country so that they could think and act 
and use their common sense. This Volstead 
act does not allow a decent, honest, Indus
trious, hard-working, God-fearing man to 

think for himself. ThC' Volstead act was 
passed to prohibit his thinking and using 
any judgment he might have. 

Now listen. It takes broad-minded men 
now days to get anywhere. They must 
think of the masseS" of people, the common 
people; so it Is a wise man who keeps his 
ear to the ground and watches for any 
hand-writing that may appear on the wall. 
As ignorant as I am, without much educa
tion. I can see that we need the broadest 
kind of laws to govern the vast army of 
common people, and by altering or easing 
up a little on the Volstead act the country 
will run along much smoother and at much 
less expense, and I think time will show 
that I am right. 

Before the Volstead act was passed sta
tistics teU m e that only 10 percent of all 
crimes committed in the United States were 
done by men who drank or used liquor In 
any form, and It seems to me that 90 per
cent of the people ought to be able to look 
after the 10 percent who cause any crime 
by drink. Every paper you read these days 
tells of the murder of poUcemen and gov
ernment revenue officers. I have purposely 
talked with chiefs of police in some cities 
and they will tell you that crime is on the 
increase and of the worst kind this country 
ever had to deal with. 

In closing this round No.2 I will &"ty my 
friend, Mr. Taylor, accuses me of standing 
in with the liquor traffic. Now I cannot see 
how he got that notion In h is head, so I 
will suy that I stand thus: If the govern
ment would modify the Volstead act just 
enough so that the laboring man and the 
common people could gct a glass of good ale 
or beer I am sure that it would pacify sev
eral million of them and these are the peo
ple Which any nation or government who 
wishes to be a democracy must cater to. 
My esteemed friend says that I am stand
ing on thin icc, I am surprised that he 
would say that, because I had the Impres
sion that he was a deep thinker. I feel 
(1uite safe on the Ice I am on, but if by 
chance it would melt and let me dOWn in 
deep water 1 would know that It was for 
some good purpose, for the One who is guid
ing me knows best, and I don't ever doubt 
Him. F. S. S., Sr. 

Montana Trip. 

To the Editor:-
We have received the following letter 

from F. S. Savage, Sr., dated Wilsall, Mon
tana, September 29: 

It Is just four weeks today that Mrs. Sav
age and I left home. \Vo have seen much 
on this trip that haS" Interested us and 
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thought a description of the same might be 
of more or less interest to some of the peo
ple back home. 

In the first place, it there are any pessi
mists back home that even think or dream 
that this country of oura will ever go to 
the dogs let them get that Idea Qut of their 
heads. I have traveled across the country 
several times and each time as I travel and 
meet many people at the stale fairs on the 
large farms in the corn belt, and on the 
large ranches of the north and southwest 
and look Into the faces of the people and 
sce the Boy Scouts and the Girls' clubs, to 
say nothing of the dltrerent farm organiza
tions, you will see a strong determination 
to do the right thing. 

We lett home, as I stated, Selltembcr 1 
at 3:]5 Ollt of Worcester, on an all-Pullman 
train that made only three stops belore 
reaching Albany, and only three stops from 
there to Cleveland, where we arrived at 5:30 
Sunday morning. We spent four days in 
Cleveland with a nephew. I spent two days 
In Akron with a boyhood friend whom I 
had not seen for fifty-three years; we at
tended school together in that city In 1870, 
when there were only 12,000 people; now I 
am told It Is some larger than Worcester. 
The re are more than 12,000 employed in the 
vast rubber works there now that cover 
acrE'S and acres of land-but I must not 
dwell too long here. 

We stopped over six days in Central Iowa 
with frIends we made when we toured Yel
lowstone Park a few years ago. WeB, all 
the states west are large and prosperous, 
but Iowa Is considered one of the favored 
ones. The friends with whom we stopped 
drove us in their car for miles each day, 
and the man told me one day he could drive 
us over the prairie for over 200 mnes north, 
Bouth. east or west and the corn crop, hogs 
and fat cattle that we saw would be the 
same. One would wonder what would ever 
come of the vast acreage of crops and ao 
many thousands of hogs and fat cattle. In 
the central corn belt states no cattle are 
raised. These corn-belt farmers go to Chi
cago or Kansas City or Omaha and buy their 
cattle, car them home and feed out their 
('orn. One farmer, a neighbor of my 
friend. had just returned from Wyoming 
where he had purchased 2800 lambs which 
ho would feed this fall. Another farmer, a 
npighbor. had just completed a new house 
and large barn at an expense of $37,000. 
While here I had the pleasure of going to a 
n ('ighborhood picnic, composed of twenty. 
five farmers who unite and do their thrash_ 
ing and corn-shelling together. In fact, 
that Is the only way the farmer in the corn
belt states and the ranchers ln the grain. 

growing states can get their work done-by 
clublng together and helping one another. 

No rancher or farmer can live out here 
now entirely by himself; In other words live 
for himself. Money will not and cannot 
hire help, so no matter how wealthy Q farm. 
er or rancher may be they cannot attord to 
live Independent of their neighbor. 

In making our trip here we pa.ssed over 
six dlfTerent rallroads---Boston & Maine to 
Worcester; Boston & Albany to Albany; 
New York Central to Chicago; C. & N. West
ern to Omaha; C. B. & Q. to Billings, Mont., 
and N. P. to Wilsall. 

After leaving Chicago one passes through 
the best of what they call the corn-belt 
states. In these corn states the land that 
is In corn this year is In oats next year
that Is the rotation, and thus they raise 
COI·n, oats, hogs and fat cattle. After rench
ing Omaha we passed through another big 
corn, cattle and hog state, Nebraska. Be
fore we reached Billings, MonL, we pa86ed 
through the southwest corner ot South Da
kota. and also the southeast corner ot Wyo
ming. Nebraska is considered a great corn 
state, but the corn did not look 80 good this 
year as it did to me in Illinois and Iowa. 
In Southern Montana we passed. through the 
Crow Indian reservatIon, and also by the 
noted Custer battlefleld, where the monu
ment to General Custer Is erected. As we 
reached the northern part of this state, go
lng north, we were an the time risIng to a 
higher altitude, so we 800n lett cornflelds 
and got Into the ranching and wheat-rais
ing country. 

To give you some idea of distance we 
were a ll at two days and one n:lght travel
ling on through Pullman train which only 
stopped at la rge places, gOing from Omaha 
to Billings. The vastness of each state out 
hero Is hard for an eastern man to realize. 
Montana has thirty-four counti08 and many 
of them are as large and some larger than 
our eta.te of Massachusetts. I remember 
that only a few years ago I left Kansas City 
early In the evening on through express for 
the west; we did not reach the western 
boundary line until four o'clock in the af
ternoon of the next day. 

I reached home yesterday evenIng from 
a four-days' trip to the big Montana State 
fair, held since 1882 at Helena. Four of 
us left Tuesday, September 25 In a Stude
baker car at nine in the morning, via wn· 
sail, Livingston, Bozeman to Helena. reach
ing there a.t seven in the evening after a 
little over a 200-mlle ride. Some of the 
roads are very good, some brick and some 
cement, but in a dry time, as it is now, all 
roads are hard and smooth as a cement one, 
but after a rain for many days they are the 
worst roads you can find. 

THE HOME OF REV. JOHN DODGE 

From 1854 to 1865-Built in 1734. In the Late Sixties It 'Vas Purchased 

by Dr. Jacob S. Eaton, and Is Now the Home oC Dr. H. B. Royal. 

This Picture Shows the House As It Looked in the Early S ixties. 
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My nephew's ranch consists ot 340 acres, 
M08t ot It he can plow; he raJeed over 2000 
bushels of graJn. Wilsall 18 a. very small 
ranching town, but it has one large depart
ment store at whic h you can purchase any
thing you want. It Ie the terminus of a 
thirty-five mite branch road up this valley 
from Livingston of the N. P. R. R. There 
are three elevators here, my nephew and 
two other men owning the controlling stock 
in the largest one. The best and hardest 
wheat grown In the country is raised here, 
for the altitude Is 80 high. Where my nep
hew's seven-room loghouse stands it Is 5200 
feet altitude, and back of the ranch house 
the mountains rise up five and six thousand 
feet higher. On account of aJUtude the 
land hero raises the best of grain, and he 
has already sold some ot his wheat tor a 
dollar per bushel, much higher In price than 
the ranchers get that are lower down In the 
basin. As high as his land is he irrigates 
many acres, as they have plenty ot water 
that comes trom the mountains. He has 
150 acres of land all plowed and ready to 
sow wheat next spring. Very l1ttle wInter 
wheat is used here. My nephew also raises 
cattle, all short horns, and leases land of 
the government on the mountains for pas
tUre In the summer. 

The mountains here are all snow and have 
been since we reached here on SatUrday, 
September 15. He has also many turkeys 
and poultry, and Is milking eight shorthorn 
cows ot Roan milking strain, one of them 
giving over two cans now. He separates 
his mllk and his cream goes to some City. 
A Jot ot cream from here goes in ten-gallon 
cans to Spokane, Wash.; also, their cattle, 
hogs and gratn, tor the freight Is much 
cheaper there than to Chicago. 

I cannot close this already long letter 
without giving you a small description at 
the state fair we attended two days, Septem
ber 26 and 27. We had seats In the grand
stand, engaged; also, rooms at a hotel-it 
we had not, well, we would have tared hard. 
From 1:45 in the afternoon, when the large 
flag was raised In trant, until six o'clock, 
both afternoons, there was not one minute 
but one had a. thrill ot some kind. They 
had several good horse trots and running 
races by cowboys and ranchers' daue-hters, 
and In between each act buckJng, steer
riding and bull-dogging. 

I will have to explain these things that 
send a thrill through an eastern man, be
cause we never see any of It east. They 
have a small corral one end of which is just 
wide enough for a steer or broncho to stand 
In. The corral fence Is some eight feet 
high. They rope a steer or broncho and 
draw him In there, and on a steer they put 
a sircingle with two rings In the top for the 

rider to hold onto. Underncath the steer 
they have a large copper cowbell. When all 
is ready the rider cowpuncher or some 
rancher's wife or daughter who has nerve 
climbs over the high fence and slowly lowers 
himself or herself onto the steer or broncho 
and just the second he or she lights on the 
back the end gate Is opened; in an instant 
out they come wUh one plunge up In the 
air and down again. and always three cow
punchers right at hand. Between the cow
bell and the revolver shots every Instant 
trom the cowboys the poor bull Is wild with 
fright. Then they go at a wild gait, some 
of the time on the ground and more of the 
time In the air. 

Bulldogging is just tho same to start with, 
only after some ten rods of travel the rider 
will reach torward and grab the steer by 
the nostrils with one hand and bend his head 
back and down until h e or she throws the 
steer. 

Some of tho branch os are roped and 
thrown on the traCk, and while down are 
saddled and bridled, and before they are let 
up the cowboy is on his back already for 
the plunge upward. 

They had a woman's relay race and a 
cowboys' relay race. I will also have to ex
plain this. Six or eight cowboys, or In the 
woman's contest it would be rancher's wives 
or daughters, will start at the wire and ride 
wild. Each quarter of a mile they are stop
ped by some cowboy who holds a fresh 
broncho. The rider jumps ott and when he 
or she lights on the ground the saddle comes 
ott too, and In I('f!S than a second he or she 
throws the saddle on the fresh broncho and 
when the Raddl(' hits the broncho's back the 
rider is there also, and before you can wink 
an eyelid they nrc off for another quarter
mile run, when the same thing is gone 
through. Talk about thrills, I could go on 
and write several pages about them. Over 
$3000 was expended In fireworks the last 
evening we were there. It I should explain 
them all out some might say Fred was 
stretching the truth , so I wll1 not try. 

I must write some about what the Black
feet Indians are dOing h ere on their reser
vation. It Is sure wonderful what they are 
accomplishing, when one knows how lazy 
and Indolent they are. It was my good for
tune to meE't and talk with their leader, 
Richard Sandervl1le, a graduate of the Car
lIsle school, Pennsylvania, and he is one 
fine man, standing 6 feet, 3 Inches In height 
and weighing 225 pounds, using better Eng
lish than I. He showed me over his wig
wam, circular In form, sixteen feet in diam
eter at the base and Is constructed of some 
twelve poles, some el.E;"hteen teet long. The 
covering Is of rawhides all sewed together. 
There are four hammocks made at hides. 
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Each hammock Is made for two Indians to 
s)pep In; they also have several small ham
mocks for the children. The walls of the 
tepee are lined with beautiful furs of all 
kinds. In the center, on tho ground, there 
Is a circle of rocks some two feet acrcss, 
whero they have their fire and cook their 
meals. Mr. Sanderville Is a man some forty 
years old. He told me hla Ilfe's work was 
to educate hls people to farm and get their 
Hving orr their land, and he says it 1s some 
prOPosition. They had a flne display of 
wheat, oats, barley, rye and all kinds of 
vegetables. 

My nephew's ranch is in a part of the 
Shields River valley. On OUr trip by auto 
to Helena we wenl through the famous Gal
latin valley. Bozeman is the one large town 
In the valley. It Is some twenty mHes wide 
and some twenty-five miles long. It is all 
an irrigated section; wheat yields up to six
ty bushels to the acre and oats up to 120 
bushels, and there are large, beautItul fields 
at altalfa. I torgot to say that on or in the 
dry tarming sections wheat only goes tram 
twenty to thirty bushels to the acre, but Is 
the best hard wheat. 

Between Bozeman and Helena we drove 
through part at the great Ch1id & Ancency 
ranch which comprises over one-halt a mil
lion acres. This ranch carries trom 15,000 
to 20,000 cattle. The ranch Is named the 
Flying D ranch. There are 200,000 acres 
tenced of! for cattle range; 100,000 bushels 
of wheat are rnfsed each year, not counting 
the yield ot oats or barley for teed, and 
15,000 tons of hay are stacked for the win
ter feeding. I am glad to give you these 
statistics. I got them out at a paper I was 
reading one evening in Helena. 

I wJll close now, giving you a short ac
count ot our trip home by auto over a dif
terent trail. Whu would eaetern folks 
think ot riding 220 mlles and only go 
through two very small towns? We had 
the experience coming south trom Helena. 
The first town was Townsend. From Town
send to Ringling was seventy-five miles, for
ty of which we drove through Deep Creek 
Canyon, and we never met or saw only one 
human being, and that was a tamily camp
ed by a creek. They lived or were travel
Jng in a prairie schooner. The next thirty 
miles was through a ranching country. No 
living soul did we see only once in five or 
six miles we would see far back, two or 
three miles from the hills, a rancher's log 
cabin. We did pass through a big fiock of 
shee\, once, and on various occasions we 
ran Into three more large flocks ot them, 
with their herder and his dogs. 

!\fy nephew went south yesterday on busi
neSH to Livingston. Upon his return last 
evening he told me he met a trlend just 

back from ChicagO where he had gone with 
three carloads of range cattle. When he 
arrived In ChicagO he tound that 19,000 
western cattle had arrived in that city that 
day, so he was obliged to sell his cattle at 
$1.50 per 100 pounds less than what the 
quoted price was when he left home, and, 
mind you, this 19,000 cattlo did not count 
in the rnt cattle corning in that day from 
the corn-belt country. 

F. S. Savage, Sr. 

Montana Trip. 
To the Edltor:-

Sinco our arrival home many persons haVe 
told me my letter to the editor was very In
ter~stlng, so will give an account ot our trip 
home. 

Upon leaving Montana for home we start
ed on Monday, October 8, and I planned to 
start in the day time as we reached there In 
the night. so on our way home we passed 
through the country in the day time that 
we did not see on our way out, 

When we went over the trail at one time 
wo were at an 8000-foot altitude-that is 
what they caB the dlvido, tor when you 
reach thore the water runs dovvn into the 
deep Creek Canyon both ways. The state 
ot Iowa Is a rolling prairie; consequently 
th('re wel'e many acres of valuable land that 
needed draining. The state raised more 
money to tlle the fanns so that the land 
owners could grow big crops than the Pan. 
ama canal cost this government; in other 
words the state engineer did the surveying 
and had the oversight or the tile-laying and 
then taxed the farmers for the cost of the 
project. giving the farmers several years to 
pay their share, so that is why Iowa is one 
or the greatest corn states in the union. 
My trlend told me this as we drove over the 
country. My friend then also told me that 
he was one among twenty-five farmers who 
own their own elevator and sidetrack.. I 
a lso noticed that in several other states the 
farmers do the same; and in Montana there 
nre several large wheat ranchers who own 
their own elevator and sidetrack and also to 
lond cattle, sheep and horses. 

'Ve had a rare treat gOing through Wyo
ming. The train came to a dead stop and 
then just crawled along tor some time as 
we ran into a large herd of cattle. As we 
were In an open range country, also in the 
same state, we passed by many oU wells 
and several sott coal mines, and part of the 
Black Hills. At Allfance, Neb., we passed 
by a large potato storehouse, at least 300 
feet long, tor In that section they raise 
many thousands of bushels of what they 
call certified seed potatoes. On the way we 
also saw acres and acres of sugar beets, and 
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station atter station that we passed by we 
saw car atter car at the beets all loaded, 
and many ranchers with large loads going 
to the cars to unload. We also paseed by a 
sugar beet refinery-they cost over a mll
Hon dollars to build. One very odd thing 
that I noticed ot all the railroads west ot 
Chicago Is the fact that right-hand trains 
go on the left-hand track. FOr instance, 
when we were gOing west the east-bound 
trains would pass us on the right instead of 
on the lett, as they do here In the east. 
Another thing which surprised me more 
than that was that one sees more tractors 
at work east of Chicago than west. I do 
not remember ot seeing but one tractor In 
Iowa, and that was a large steam tractor 
drawing ten bottom plow~ln other words 
plowing ten furrows at a time. My friend 
in Iowa told me that less and less tractors 
are used from year to year, tor there are 
days and days when a farmer can use his 
teams of horses when he cannot use a trac
tor. and my nephew in Montana told me 
the same story. 

!\fany loads of grain are taken to the ele
vators In trailers, one wagon behind an
other, I saw one twenty-horse hitch and 
several ten and twelve hitches. One hitch 
we passed had 125 bushels ot wheat In the 
trailer and 175 bushels in the torward wag
on and six mules that weighed sixteen hun
dred apiece for a team. My nephew saId 
that the total weight of the wheat was about 
nIne tons. Inside of one week the C, B. & 
Q. railroad, that operates over 8,000 miles 
at road, had washouts on their rQad In Wyo
ming alone causing over $2,000,000 of ex
pense to the company. The Powder river 
that fiows Jnto the Yellowstone runs through 
some canyons and several bridges several 
hundred teet long and 200 or 300 teet above 
the water, collapsed when a Pullman train 
was going over it. All this was caused by 
several cloudbursts. Several of the Pull
mans went down into the canyon; many 
were klIIed outright, and many more were 
badly Injured. The superintendent of the 
road rode with me on the train trom Bill
Ings, Mont" to Omaha, Neb., and we got the 
expense flrst hand, and by the way, it took 
us two nights and a day to go between those 
two ciUes. 

I must tell you 8Jbout ithe large engines 
the Northern Pacific railroad has to pull the 
long freight trains through the Rockies. 
They have twenty driving wheels, ten on 
each side. and the engine and tender are a 
little over 100 feet long. I found out In 
talking with dUterent ranchers at the big 
state fair at Helena and at their home 
ranch that many of them are changing from 
cattle to sheep; they are realizing some fifty 
cents per pound for their wool and that 

m eans from three. to five dollars' Income 
from each sheep, not counting the Income 
for the lambs, It is most interesting to see 
as you ride through the Rockies so many 
thousands of acres owned by the govern
ment and some by the railroads that can 
never be used for any purpose other than 
for the grazing at either cattle Or sheep. 
All this vast amount of land has been sur
veyed, and is all what they call open range 
country. The government and the railroads 
rent this vast tract of land to the ranch
ers each year, thus--they charge you $30 
for thirty head ot cattle for the use of the 
range of one square mile (640 acres). The 
government and the railroads have maps; 
also, their agents, who allot these whole sec
tions or as many as a rancher wants; aU 
cattle are branded and all sheep are marked 
also, and taken account ot In the spring and 
also in the fall. They all run common with 
the exception of the sheep, who always have 
a herder with one or two dogS'. 

In the fall when the flret snows come-
this fall it came on the night of September 
14-the cattle and sheep are driven dovvn, 
or rather come down or their own accord, 
towards the roothllls; then the ranchers all 
get together and round up all the cattle and 
calves and drive them into some large cor
ral and then comes some fine sport tor an 
eastern man to watch. There are not many 
ranchers but what can rOpe a steer. Some 
ot them are roped over their horns, some 
over their neck, some are caught by one 
of their legs; when they are roped they 
take a tUrn or two around the horn of their 
saddle, and the horse tried to stand pat, 
and finally they are dragged or pulled onto 
the ground and put In another corral and 
un roped. By that time some other rancher 
or two or three others have roped some more 
and the sport tor the eastern man con
tinues. But it is no sport for the cowboys, 
for it Is all hard driving and hard work; the 
horses are covered with white foam, so you 
can see how hard it is, and you ~ake a good 
cow pony and he can stand on a five-cent 
piece and turn around. I would not dwell 
upon this subject so long only it was one 
of the most Interesting things to me and I 
trust it may interest a few of the readers. 

Another very curious incident out west is 
the fact that no one on the large farms in 
the corn belt or on the ranches in the west 
ever lock their houses. When we stopped 
in Central Iowa we were in a small city. 
Our friend's son lived some seven miles out 
on the home farm. We were Invited out 
there to spend a couple of days. Atter 
spending the first night and were finishing 
our breakfast the man spoke to us all and 
said, "Well, we wU1 take a drive In the car 
untll dinner Ume." So after the dishes 



68 HILDRETH FAMILY 

were wa!>hed and put away we all got ready 
for the 1'i<1('. and I noticed tha.t they did not 
locl< a door either in front of the house or 
In the back. I said to my friend, "Did you 
forget to lock up the house?" Well, you 
ought to sce him look at me. He said, "Mr. 
Savage, I am forty-one years old. and I 
don't know as the house ever wa.~ locked. 
Anyway, I have never seen a key or known 
of the house being locked since I can re
member." When I reached Montana it was 
the same story; no one ever locks their 
houses on the rangcs; In fact tho distance 
from one ranch to another sometimes is 
great ,and if one rancher stoppod at an
other rancher's house about nOOn they 
would stop and get some dinner anyway 
and grain for their horsea--even If no ono 
was at home; that is the custom of the 
country. 

I must tell you about the schools In the 
ranching country. In the state of Montana 
ono will pass many schoolhouses and can
not see a ranchers house In sight. All the 
children come on horseback; some old horse 
will have two and three children on him; 
some will go In old wagons, and each school
house has its long shed and long railing to 
tie the horses In fair and stormy weather. 
Another curious thing each schoolhouse has 
n. housekeeping compartment for the teach
er to live and board herself. It compriSes 
three roome--a kitchen. bedroom and sit
ting room. This is furnished by the school 
committee or county. She has her well of 
water, a shed for her coal, but has to buy 
her own provisions; In other words she 
draws $125 per month and out of that she 
only has to purchase what she wishes to 
eat; everything else Is found h er. even to 
the mats or rugs on the floor. and all bed
ding and cooking utensils, and the teachers 
are very smart, capable women. My nep
hew's wife serves on t h e school committee 
and drove m e over to two different schools 
and Introduced me and the teachers showed 
us over their compartments with pleasure. 

F. S. Savage, Sr. 

Hildreth Family. 
Juno. 30, 1923. 

To the Editor:-

I am disgusted, as well as many more 
fair-minded men in town, in regard to the 
attitude taken by many of the voters. Our 
cOl'Imlttee choeen to look into a water sup
ply for flre purposes, J. Edward Maynard, 
Wallace F. Bryant and Albert H. Bigelow, 
are all hard-headed business men, and they 
do not hesitate to recommend MIss Eml1y 
E. Hildreth's gift to the town for that pur
pose. Now at the special town meeting 

held on the evening of May 17. the writer 
heard various people say, "I hope that ar
Ucle about the water supply by Miss Hil
dreth presenting the town with $8000. will 
be voted down for they never knew the Hll
drelha to give anything to the town but had 
a string tied to It," 

Now in r egard to the Hildreth family, I 
wi1l say that for the last twenty years or 
more we have had many new people enter 
town and purchase real estate and either 
build new residences or remodel old ones, 
nnd have added much to the town. Now In 
my estimation it is not doing any justice to 
tho Hildreth family, nnd surely Is creating 
n wrong impression on the minds of these 
new people. to hear sllch r emarks made. I 
have personally known the Hildreth broth
ers; also, their father and mother ever since 
they came into town, and I never heard 
even one word during all that time, but the 
family was honor itself, and it set me to 
thinking that I would try to rectify that 
wrong Impression that sarno peoplo. have, 
and impress on newcomers in town that it 
is very wrong. 

In the flrst place, when Miss Hildreth 
came to town and purchMed the property 
where she now lives, I worked for her thir
teen years; also, for her brothers, EdwIn 
and Stanley. some six years, and they al
ways paid me more wages than I could get 
elsewhere, and from the time they bunt the 
shop In the '70's they have always paid 
their employees full as much per day as 
they could command anywhere. There are 
several men in town and some out of town 
who got theIr start In life by being In their 
employ, and the writer is one of that num
ber. There have also been several men who 
h ave worked for them many years and stay
ed in their employ until their death. For 
many years they bought coal by the car
load and furnished their h elp with coal 
much cheaper than they could buy else
where, and have always taken a personal 
interest In each member of their employees' 
families. For years, and unUl Edwin pass
ed away, many men and Borne women would 
consult him In regard to law or family 
troubles and he was always glad to be of 
a ny service to anyone in trouble--a.nd all 
this free of cost. 

I can remember back In the '80's one faU 
the writer wished to purchase a woodlot and 
wIshed to borrow money. I went to Edwin 
Hildreth and stated my case. He said he 
would take the matter up with Stanley, his 
brother, and let me know in a few days. 
At the specified time EdwIn came to me and 
said we think you would not Invest money 
anywhere that you were not sure,. and we 
will loan you $600. No strIng tied to that. 
Again, In the 'SO's, they presented tho. town 
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with $500 to blast out the ledge and lower 
the hm In front of their property, and sure
ly It has benefitted everyone in town. No 
string tied to that. 

Now in regard to what they have done for 
the town, I will first of all state that the 
Hildreth family are not wealthy; they are 
just comfortably art, and no one could ever 
say that they made any pretence or show of 
any kind-just wanted to live among us In 
their quiet way, and took much pleasure In 
doing what good they could to their help, 
their church and the town they loved so 
much. A few years ago, when the question 
came up in regard to a grammar school 
building, they personally bought six acres 
of land of the Charles T. Savage estate, pay
Ing $1S00 for the same, and presented It to 
the town where the grammar school now 
stands. 

A few years ago they put in an artesian 
well on top of the hill on their property to 
supply their family with plenty of good 
water. Soon atterward they had built a 
watering trough at the side of the road on 
the hill, where the view of the Littleton road 
valley Is grand; no string tied to that. 
Either the watering trough or the donation 
of the land to the town for the grammar 
school would have been a good monument 
to them or a.nyone elso. And that Is not 
all. When the town purchased a new fire 
engine they put up a hydrant near the 
trough to help the town protect the church 
and town hall; no string tied to that. 

A number of years ago they went to great 
expense of building a reservoir on the hill 
side of Bolton road. and asked the town to 
grant them a right of laying a large pipe 
side of the road by the common, and they 
would install two or more hydrants on the 
common for flre purposes. As I remember, 
they (the Hildreths) were to stand all the 
expellJ:le, the town to have the use or the 
water tree for all fire purposes; no string 
tied to that. 

Back in the 'SO's, one spring the Hildreth 
brothers Intereste d themselves In helping to 
beautify the common and they were Instru· 
mental in helping to set out the beautiful 
row of rock maple trees that now adorn OUr 
roadside from the town hall through the 
common and cemetery sid~; no string tied 
to that. Back in the 'SO's after the common 
was newly laid out, Stanley Hildreth paid 
me out of his own pocket to keep them 
mowed and trimmed up properly each week 
or two; no string tied to that. 

Now I trust what I have written w11l en
lighten the voters In regard to the generous 
offer of Miss Emily E. Hildreth to present 
the town with $SOOO to be expended to bring 
the water down through the town from the 
reservoir for fire purposes; also, that the 

voters will show their appreciation of all 
tha t the Hildreth family have done for the 
town by voting unanimously for her gift. 

F. S. Savage, Sr. 

EMILY E. HILDRETH 
"Sunny Side" 

lIarvard, Mass., June 30, 1923. 
Dear Mr. Savage:-

Your article In Harvard Hillside this 
week, has just come to my notice, and I 
must send you this hasty word of thanks 
and appreciation of your very kind effort to 
smooth out the unfounded suspicions of 
Harvard voters in regard to our Hildreth 
family. We love Harvard and Its people 
and our offers of help are for their benefit, 
not our own. Your appr!'lclatlon of my of
fer to the town gives me courage to try once 
more. Gratefully from 

Emily E. Hildreth. 

Mr. Dcar Mr. Savage:-
I want to thank you for the kind words 

you said In a recent Hillside in behalf of 
that dreadful Hildreth Family! I can not 
imagine who the people are that hold such 
unpleasant opinions! but we 0.11 bless you 
for saying that there were other people who 
were friendly, and who know of some kind
ly acts that had been done from unselfish 
motives. 

Yours cordially and gratefully, 
Mary G. Hildreth. 

Harvard, July 9th, 1923. 

To the Editor:-
I read an arUcle by F. S. Savage, Sr., in 

your issue of June 30. about the Hildreth 
family and I cannot resist endorsing all that 
Mr. Savage writes about them. When I was 
a boy I lived In Harvard with my father, 
Dr. Jacob S. Eaton, and In the summer time 
got a job with some Harvard family. One 
year I was with Deacon George H. Burtt, 
who had a factory for making horse powers 
and broom corn machines, and In that same 
year Edwin and Stanley Hildreth came to 
Harvard and were associated with Mr. Burtt 
in his bU81nC$. Mrs. Burtt. as I remember, 
was a Hildreth and an aunt to Edwin and 
Stanley. She was a gentle, Christian wo
man and a.lways good to me. I don't be
lieve any Hildreth ever gave money to the 
town of Harvard with any strings attached 
to it-they are not that kind of people. Ed
win and Stanley Hildreth and their father 
were all men of the highest character and 
It's a crime for anybody to cast a slur at 
them. Mr. Savage has made a good de
fence of the Hildreths and I congratulate 
him in dOing so. 

J. Ellery Eaton. 
Toledo, Ohio, July 6, 1923. 
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A Sight Seeing Trip. 
We had a delightful and inspiring auto

mobile trip to old Harvard last Saturday, 
There were seven of us bunched into the 
auto In leaving Westford, and when we got 
to Harvard we picked up a Savage and 
made out to pin him into the auto before 
we went to see Pin hill, which we clrcled 
clear around wIthout Savage for a guide. 
Several of the party climbed the most pre
cipitous part of the hill, but personally I 
did not dare try it, not feeling sure that my 
head would balance my feet, although I 
had not been any nearer alcoholism than 
Volstead Ism. The rocky crags and peaks 
of Pin hili are wonderful in contemplation 
of what vast geological upheavals by floods, 
fire, earthquake and volcanoes have pre
ceded the upheavals of man, 

In circling around Pin h1Jl we were 
shown many points of historic interest 
which was a part of our special trip for go
ing, The Hildreth Bros. shop was very 
much larger and more modern than we ex
pected to see. In chatting with our Savage 
guide we found that the Hildreth Bros.' 
father, whose correct name Is Abijah Edwin 
IIl1dl'eth, was born in Westtord in 1809, be
Ing the o ldest of six children of Abijah and 
Susanna (Hildreth) Hildreth. Another 
daughter at Abijah, Sr., Harriet Susanna, 
born in 1818, married Deacon George E. 
Burt and died in Harvard In 1849. Our 
guide showed us the Deacon Burt place, 
c lose by the charming, bubbling little brook, 
the outlet of Bare hill pond. As I stood by 
this romantic and picturesque little brook, 
close to the residence of Deacon Burt (be
rOI'e his house was burned) memory went 
back more than sixty years, when I knew 
him In \Yestford, a constant attendant at 
church. His personality, as I knew him in 
"\Yesttord, appeared to me as I stood medi
tating at his Harvard home as of my youth
day recollections of him In Westford. If 
we were going to build a house in Harvard 
to live in It would be beside the little bab
bling, romantic, picturesque brook that 
tUI'ned the water wheel at Deacon Burt's 
mill and fiows through the Old Oaken Buck
et farm., onward to seo the sea; at least 
from present evidence we are unable to find 
any other course that It takes, and appar
ently it has to run up hill to make a land
ing at the sea by thIs route or any other, 
except by way of the Nashua river, which is 
lower than Bare hill pond. 

Our civilized Savage 9.8 guide, pointed out 
the former residence of Mr. and Mrs. Samp-
80n Fletcher, both former residents of West
ford, a nd active in church, choir and Sun
day school. By a previous invitation given 
to our guide, who acted as a proxy, we call-

ed to see Mr. and Mrs. Edson G. Boynton at 
the Cobb place on Oak hill, both fanner 
residents of Westford. Both are of a. sunny 
disposition and have a Bunny location, and 
between the two sunnies It makes life 
bright and cheerful. They were both glad 
to see us and we reciprocated by way of 
ditto. They are expecting some peaches lat
er on. We shall certainly be there later 
on and without even the formalities of later 
on InvltatiQn. 

Space prevents writing up all the views 
that started up a train of dormant, inspir
ing, sunny, happy thoughts, and time pre
vents seeing close to Inspection of many in
teresting featUres of Harvard, and so we 
promised our Savage, who generously acted 
as escort duty and without thanks (excuse 
us, but we were 80 wrapped up In landscape 
glories and Pin hili's scenery that we for
got our thank manners it we ever had any) 
that we would make another trip to Har
vard about the time it is the season to sing 
"Oh what Is so rare as a day In June?" 
and make a specialty of Bare hili pond with 
Its natural power to make water run up 
hill , 'Vhen we have done up Bare hill pond 
we will then do the observatory act at Lov
ers' Lane and take the soundings of Hell 
pond. 

Samuel La.w Taylor. 

A Pleasant Visit. 

Yes, we had a delightfully Inspiring visit 
to Harvard on Tuesday. T eacher No.1 act
ed as master of ceremonies, Introducer and 
interpreter. Called on Teacher No.2, who 
proved to be A-No. 1 teacher and In the 
contest of who could ask and answer the 
most questions per minute the Old Oaken 
Bucket fellow came the nearcst ever of be
ing sent down for the count with a K. O. 
haymaker, but Teacher No.1 C&.J1le to res
cue and coaxed him into his corner to rest 
his wearing talking apparatus. This was 
the first round and lack of time prevented 
the second round as Teacher No. 1 was 
anxious to have us go to Hell pond, We 
found it a much cooler place than we ex
pected, conSidering its name and the day. 
Sorry that Teacher No, 3 was not at home 
as I had something up my sleeve especially 
for him, but it will keep until we go to Har
vard again. For a second round of reminis
cence" was glad and inspired to hold a so
cia l chat in a house built In 1734, two years 
after the incorporation of the town, and 
long one of old-time New England hotels 
a nd more r ecently for many years th.e home 
of Rev. John S. Dodge, whom I knew in my 
younger days and recall his preaching and 
always in the role of love. I recall his per-
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sonallty more vividly than any minister at 
that early date. 

By the courtesy ot Teacher No.1 we had 
an introduction to Stanley Hildreth. We 
had a most llieasant reminiscent Interview 
ot' Westford days where his father, Abijah 
Edwin Hlldreth was born, and whose sister 
married Deacon George E. Burtt und died 
In Harvard in 1849. Stanley Hildreth. 
whom I had never met before, I found to 
be one of the most genial ot men, so easy 
and artable and courteous to converso with 
and wholly tree from that detestlble attitude 
ot "stand thou here while I go and pray 
yonder tor I am holler than thou." Having 
heard 80 recently about "strings attached 
to it" I wO-a on tho sharp lookout leat I got 
stntng uP. but we did not seom to have any 
trouble In starting the automobile. If Har
vard docs not feel like being tethered to 
some of the free benefits of Hildreth broth
ers ('..ome ove r to Westford, the home of your 
father and mother and grandparents--Iots 
of room here for thankful Improvements. 

Samuel Law Taylor. 

6 Pond Street 
Ayer, Massachusetts 

March 17, 1923. 
Friend Fred:-

1 want very much for you to know how 
much I enjoy your letters to our paper, The 
Turn er's Public Spirit. They bring back so 
much of our happy days of old Harvard, 

I recall everything you write about. I am 
keeping them and will soon send them to 
our old frIend, Fred Blanchard, at National 
City, Calif, I thank you so much for all 
your have written, and hope to hear more 
from your pen. 

From your old frIend, 
Emma E. Butterfield. 

132 10th Street N. E. 
Washington, D. C., Aug. 7th, 1923. 

Mr. F. S. Savage, Sr.:-
Dear Chum Fritz of Lawrence Academy, 

provided our dearly beloved Professor, Rev. 
James Fletcher, were here on earth now, 
methlnks he would say, "Mirabile, Mlrable" 
Mr. Savage, just as he was won't to say to 
you when you did something especially good 
at Lawrence Academy in the good old days 
of long ago. Your reminiscences of the 
"Men Who Made Harvard" are wonderfully 
interesting. We are praising you and thank
ing you for them. The only thing I dIdn't 
like about them was the last line "Finis," 
for I disliked to have them come to an end, 
they ought to be complied in a book. You 
say you took pleasure In writing them, but 
it could not equal tho pleasure the readers 
enjoyed reading them. When you have a 
thought you want to let out, just send It to 

Turner's Public Spirit, and please accept 
my highest appreciation and thanks. All 
best wishes to you and your family. 

Cordially, your old schoolmate, 
Anna Bandcroft Richardson. 

December 19, 1023. 
My Dear Mr. Savage:-

I thInk it Is a fine idea of yours to have 
your letters put into book form and I am 
pleased to have a picture of my home In It. 
I send a postcard with a picture of It, which 
is clear and gives a good Idea of It. 

Very truly yours, 
Clara Endicott Sears, 

132 Beacon Street, 
Boston, Mass. 

257 ·Washlngton Street 
Keene, N. H., May 16, 1923, 

My Dear Mr, Savage:-
I am Inte nsely Interested In reading your 

excellent articles in tho PubUc Spirit (to 
which I have been a constant subscriber for 
more than fifty years) at the dear people of 
good old Harvard, and espec ially of that 
part of It called "Still River." 

More than a half century ago I became 
acquainted wIth moot of the citizens of that 
part of the town and their memories have 
blessed me all these long years. 

I was caBed to teach vocal music in Still 
River the winters of '67-8, '68-9 and '69-70. 
The first two winters I taught in the hall in 
the rear part of the house then occupied by 
"Father" Bolles Wi1lard, the one more re
cently occupied by his grandson Wendell 
and recently burned. The year of '69-70 the 
school was in the new chapel attached to 
the church. The school was held Saturday 
evenings that winter, so that I might be in 
town to direct the choir Sunday9. Most of 
the families in that part of the town were 
well represented In the school and choir. 
The new pipe organ, the gift of "Father" 
Bolles Willard, was played by Charles Has
kell, and the pianist was Miss Sarah Ather
ton, Perhaps the only one singing In the 
choir now who was a member fifty-four 
years ago Is the venerable Henry Harrod. 
The pastor at that time was Rev. Mr. 
Tracey. 

Usually I boarded and roomed at Mr. 
Haskell's, but in inclement weather I stay
ed at "Father" WfIlard's or at Mr. Bate
man's. Mr. Bateman was station agent and 
postmaster. At Mr. Bateman's I slept in 
the front chamber; at Mr, Haskell's, the 
southwest chamber. Both Mrs. Haskell and 
Mrs. Bateman (sisters) were dear, good, 
motherly women and persisted In spite of 
my protestations in wannlng my bed, the 
former using an old-fashioned warming pan. 
I well remember the genial Rev. John B. 
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teacher meant by sImple Bare htll (and per
haps this Is the way you spell it) one ot: the 
severa l numerous Oak hill roads. When it 
is bare ot snow It would not be unappro
prlate to call it Bare htll or Bear hill with
out a bear. Be careful how you a,nswer, 
please. because when the sleighing gets 
poorer I am going over to Harvard to prove 
your answers and It may result in teacher 
staying after school. 

Samuel Law Taylor. 
Westford, March 31, 1923. 

From the "Nook, Nooksack" 
Washington, Aug, 9th, 1923. 

Mr. F. S. Savage, Harvard, Mase:-
Dear Sir: I have- read with much inter

est your articles, "Men \Vho Made Old Har
vard" in the Pepperell Clarion. In one ot 
them you make mention ot James Parker 
who was my uncle. A t ew years ago when 
east I vIsited Harvard and found his 80ns, 
Norman and Augustus, who have since died. 
I am informed it Is probable some of their 
children still live in Harvard. While much 
interested In your artic les r elative to Har
vard , I was also much pleased with your let
ter to the editor of the above paper as found 
In the current number just received. Aug. 4. 
You have put a world of truth in it. For 
years I have been numbered with the Pro
hibitionists, but now think Prohibition the 
biggest farce and delusion In the land. The 
Literary Digest has helped me 80me In com
ing to this conclusion, but a careful study 
of the Bible on the question has helped me 
more. I am enclosIng some "five-minute 
sermons" that will speak my views In part, 
but are not all that can be said on the suh
ject of Political Prohibition, or for Bible 
Temperance. Shall ma1l copies of them to 
your opponent, S. L. Taylor, havIng learned 
his name by your article. A law that would 
cause the arrest of Jesus should he work a 
miracle in Harvard as he did In Cana of 
Gal1i1ee, does not appeal to me. The same 
law would arrest the Good Samaritan for a 
bootlegger. Lest I weary you I will begin 
to end. It has been a pleasure. to read the 
"Public Spirit" for a long time, and since 
our brief correspondence the interest has 
Increased. I am from New England, and 
anything tram there Interests me. It would 
please me to have your opinion of the ser
mons. I have sent them to many but no 
one has been able to refute them. Should 
you ever take another trip west, it would 
please Mrs. Hayward and myself to have 
you visit us. 

With continued good wishes for you and 
yours, 

SIncerely, 
(Rev.) S. P. Hayward. 

California. Trip. 
San Diego, Callf., Nov. 26, 1915. 

Friend Arthur: Perhaps a little account 
ot our trip acr088 the country and what we 
saw on our flrst week here might be of in
terest to you. Will try In a small way to 
tell you what it means to eastern people to 
see so much in a short time of six days. 
We left Worcester on the Boston & Albany 
road, 80 we went through the Berkshire 
hills, a nice trip in itself. From Albany to 
Buf'!'alo we traveled by night and from Buf
falo to Chicago by day, and must say, truly, 
that the country over the Michigan Central 
railroad, through Ontario county, north of 
Lake Erie, was grand. It is one vast pratrle 
covered over wilh nice farms and farm 
buildings. From Chicago to Kansas City, 
over Sante Fe road, we traveled by night. 
so did not see all the fine large farms that 
are located between those two cities. From 
Kansas City we went by the way of Hutch
inson, Kan., to La Junta, Col.; from there 
to Albuquerque, New Mexico; from there to 
Grand Canyon, Ariz., when we. stopped for 
one day seeing the wonder of the world. 
Will say that all the country from La. Junta. 
CoL, to the Grand Canyon, and from there 
to Needles, Ca1., just across the Colorado 
river, is all open ranching country. No 
fencing or any kind here to keep the droves 
of cattle of'!' of the railroad tracks. We saw 
several large droves with from 1000 to 3000 
head. 

The Whiteface cattle, or Herefords, pre
dominate, but we saw a great many black 
Angus cattle. The railroad kills a great 
many cattle each day, but they claim it Is 
cheaper to pay owners for them than to 
build fences over such a vast open country. 
For example, on our trip tram W11llams to 
Orand Canyon and back, a distance of 126 
miles, we counted twenty-three large steers 
that had been hit by the engine and left by 
the side of the track. I was told by the con
ductor that his road, the Sante Fe, averages 
from 100 to 200 a month. 

I cannot in words give you much Idea of 
the Grand Canyon, but will give you a few 
statistics. It is one to one and a halt miles 
deep; length of canyon 217 mnes; average 
width of canyon 10 miles; width of canyon 
at Bright Angel hotel, 13 miles; on account 
of the great depth it looks as if one could 
throw a. stone across; average elevation 7000 
feet; the Colorado river flows at bottom of 
canyon and is 100 feet wide, yet it looks 
only some four feet wide from top of can
yon. 

I forgot to mentlon that all the way 
through New Mexico and Arizona one sees 
a large number of water tanks on flat cars, 
just like the Standard Oil Company's tank 
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care, tor the country Is very dry. The rail
roads car 1t into a great many towns. 

One ranch in ArIzona we passe d through 
had 136,000 acres and has a good many 
thousand pure blooded Hereford cattle. 
About half way from Los Angeles and San 
Diego we passed through a ranch ncar 
OceansIde ot 45,000 acres; this was a catlle 
ranch. 'Vc also passed through many shecl> 
ranches. The Santa Fe road follows the 
const tor a number of miles between Los 
Angeles and San Diego, and we saw sever'at 
thousand acres of lima beans. They teil me 
the moistUre from the ocean gives the crop 
enough water. 

The streets here are very wide; most of 
them are ninety feet, and sidewall,s are 
twenty feet. The city has just completed 
a new pier at the foot of Broadway. It Is 
1000 feet long and 160 feet wide; two side
tracks from Santa Fe on cach side at the 
pier. I went down the bay Friday. Tho 
boat stops one-haIt hour at Fort Rosecrans. 
The party is taken in charge by two at 
Uncle Sam's men and we are shown 0.11 
over the fort, and they explain to us all 
about the large guns that protect the en
trance to the harbor; 160 pounds of pow
der are used for one shot. There arc 600 
soldiers there. On our way we pass by Un
cle Sam's wIreless station; also, the avIation 
field. Some fifteen or twenty aeroplnnes 
nre stationed there and any day one can go 
down to the pier and between the hours or 
nine In the morning and three In the after
noon can see from one to thrce or four fly
Ing over the bay. I counted nine torpedo 
boats In the bay and one mother ship. Sho 
always follows with a load of torpedocs. 
There are three log rafts a year that como 
down the coast from Seattle. There is one 
in the bay now and is 600 fcet long; there 
are 6,000,000 feet of lumber in her and it 
took 250 tons of chains to bind her together. 
We saw 20,000 tons of salt side of the bay 
all ready for shipment. Thcre are soveral 
salt beds near here. Most every day we see 
the large gunboats in the harbor and some 
first-clasa armored cruisers. The San Diego 
left here this morning with 500 marines for 
Mexico. 

ThA government has bunt a breakwater 
on one side of the bay 11,000 feet long, cost
Ing $1,500,000. They have just completed 
a fine state road from Los Angeles to this 
city, a distance of 125 miles. It follows the 
coast near the ocean a good many miles and 
was officially opened on Thanksgfvlng day 
'by a great automobile drive from Los An
geles to this city, and a big dinner on their 
arrival here at the U. S. Grant hotel. 

Mr. and Mrs. George Houghton, Mrs. 
Nourse. MIAA Lougee and myself went out 
and called on Fred Blanchard. Wo found 

him well and glad to see Harvard friends. 
Atter calling on Mr. Blanchard, Mr. Hough
ton took us as far as the Mexican border, 
returnIng by the way of sweet water dam 
ahd East San Diego, and we all had a. very 
d elightful trip. MIS19 Hager and I went u ,' 
to the exposition yesterday afternoon and I 
ca nnot find words to descrIbe what It means 
to see all that is there. but every bundlng 
shows that each state or county, or nation, 
just spent millions of money from beginning 
to end--1ust one vast display of wealth. 
'Ve only had time to go through a. very little 
part. 'Ve went through the Yucatan build
Ing; the exhibit there would surprise you; 
al~o the exhibits of the coast states, but I 
must not say more at thi8 time. 

We intend to make several trips more to 
the grounds and can tell you more in my 
next letter. Trusting this letter wlll find 
you all well, I am Sincerely, 

F. S. Savage, Sr. 

Panama Exposition, 1915. 
San Diego, Calif., Dec. 23, 1915. 

Friend Arthur: I forgot to mention tn 
my last letter about our first breakfast we 
ate in California. After leaving San Ber
nardino, the first town of importance we 
entered a fine tract of land between the 
mountains and were passing through orange 
groves on each side, the rISing sun shining 
on the snow-capped mountains In the dis
tance, and ripe oranges on the trees were 
a sight that was new to us. Everyone who 
comes hero goes out to Ramona's marriage 
place. It is an abode house bullt a good 
many years ago, I believe 135 years, the 
floor of the building being of tile made by 
the Indians. The roof Is bullt at logs and 
covered with tile, the logs being brought 
here from some thirty-five miles away on 
the backs of Indians In rolaylt-that is, the 
lo,l;'s were transferred from the backs of 
large gangs to another gang. I would think 
the courtyard contained an acre, is sur
rounded by an abode wall eight feet high, 
and must. say that the garden in this Inner
court is very beautiful. You see orange 
and lemon and banana trees and such T'08e6, 
and every kind of cactus, and just outsIde 
of Ramona's home we saw a hedge ot white 
roses four feet high, tn one place we saw 
one six feet high. You also see roses some 
twelve and fifteen feet high, and oleanders 
fifteen feet high with a trunk eight Inchee 
through. We also saw the first stage coach 
that came here seventy years ago. 

I have not been out to Imperial Valley 
yet, but wm give some idea of It. It Is 
southeast of us here and while most of It Is 
In California part of it extends well Into 
Mexico. Part at the valley Is seventY-five 
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feet below sea level. It Is very hot there, 
the mercury going up to 125. Very few 
white men can work there, mostly Japs and 
Hindu. It i8 forty miles in length and 
thirty miles wide, and most of the water 
they use for Irrigation comes from the Col
orado river. They raise very large crops. 
Alfalfa grows to 2" and 3 teet. They ship 
in carloads of poor cattle to fatten them. 

Mr. Houghton, who was there and spent 
some three weeks, informs me he saw herds 
of cattle grazing there of scveral thousands; 
300 cars of cantaloupes In one day are 
shipped from one town alone. A good many 
acres at asparagus are raised there. Mr. 
Houghton taking a picture of 100 acres In 
one field. 

One day last week Mrs. Savage and I went 
out to the ostrich farm. Wo saw 150 birds. 
the male bird weighing from 300 to 350 
pounds, the female about 260 pounds. They 
can reach up Borne ten feet high and their 
average age :Is thirty years. A young os
trich chicken Is about the size of ducks. 
They do not take the feathers off until they 
reach two years ot age. They use the Cy
phers incubator and It takes six weeks for 
them to hatch. The birds average about 
fifteen eggs each a year; some will lay only 
three or tour eggs, while some other birds 
w1l1 lay thirty eggs. 

I had the pleasure the other day of hear
ing the Persian consul general of New York, 
Mirza Ali Kull Kan, speak on three ditter
ent subjects, "World races," "World relig
Ions" and "World peace." I wish you could 
have heard him. He has had charge of the 
Persian exhibit at San Francisco, which has 
been declared by many, because of its rich 
and antique splendor, to have been the gem 
of the exhIbition. A large part of the ex
hibit was from Mirza Kan's own private 
collection, which Is valued at over a. mllIion 
dollars. We have been up to the exposi
tion severnl times since my last letter. So 
much to see up there so can write only a 
few things that might Interest you. 

We saw a canoe in the Indian building 
forty-two feet long, four feet wide and 
about two feet deep in the center. It was 
hewed out of a cedar log and could hold 
80me twenty Indians, being made and used 
by them in the Puget Sound country. There 
were about 100 different tribes of them, all 
talking a ditterent language. I wish you 
could see the arts and industries of the In
dians--all kinds of pottery and so many 
kinds and dltterent deSigns of pitchers, 
bowls, plates, jars. etc., and If you could 
see the different designs of rugs and shawls 
and table covers you would want to buy 
them alL It you could sce how ingenious 
they are in making all their own tools of 
every descrIption for all kInds of work. 

At the Brazilian exhibit I sa.w a repro
duction of a cartee plantation of 800.000 
trees. It represented the cultivation, pick. 
lng and loading on the steamers for trans
portation. It is the largest plantation In 
the world. Then you see the French, Rus
sian, Italian, Armenian and Egyptian arts; 
also, the Japan exhibit. So much of their 
work that is exhibited is very wonderful. 
Then there is the Science of Man building 
that you cannot go through and see all you 
want to in less than two hours. 

The isthmus here in the exposition 18 one 
mile long. It is here you see all the at
tractions. They have reproductions here ot 
the painted desert, abode villages, the. Pan
ama canal, the war of the worlds which 
cost $350,000 to reproduce. The stage for 
this last play is 360 teet long and the can
vas runs back ninety teet. Here you see 
some 100 battleships on this canvas sup
posed to be In New York harbor. All at 
once they commence to open fire on each 
other and at the same time the air above 
seems to be full of Zeppelins and aeroplanes 
dropping bombs on the ships. You can see 
the bombs drop, explode and set fire to the 
ships. It is something wonderful when one 
can hear and see this. 

There was one shipment of 3000 cars at 
oranges the other day to the eastern etates 
for the Christmas trade. 

Mr. Houghton took Mrs. Nourse. Mrs. 
Savage and myself out to ride yesterday af· 
ternoon and called on Charles Spencer, east 
ot us. He is interested In a. fruit ranch 
some twenty miles out. We drove through 
some twenty miles of orange groves, and 
also through 150 acrea of muscat grapes 
that they make raisins of, a.nd on our re
turn we stopped at a ranch and bought two 
turkeys for our ChrIstmas dinner. On the 
return of our party Mrs. Houghton invited 
Mrs. Savage and me to spend the afternoon 
with them on Christmas. She has also in
vited Mr. Spencer and Fred Blanchard, 80 
we may expect a good old New England 
gathering of friends. 

F. S. Savage, Sr. 

Attending Church. 
To the Editor:-

Perhaps It is a little out of my Une to talk 
much about rellgion, but certa.1n thoughts 
came into my head today as I sat and Us
tened to the sermon preached by Rev. Mr. 
Goodheart In the Unitarian church on the 
hill. and as I sat and listened to him with 
much pleasure and looked around the church 
and saw the largo congregation composed 
of Unitarians. Congregationalists and Bap
tists, the thought came into my head-J! 
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