


"™MY YESTERDAYS®

wWritten for my children and their children
"ynto the third and fourth generatiocn,"
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There is always the personzl satisfaction
of writing down oné's own experiences so
they may be saved, caught, pinned under
glass, hoarded against’a winter of forget-
fulness". )

Anne Morrow Lindbergh
in "North to the Orient™

Recently I happened uvon a'quotaticﬁ which egxplains to me why I have the desire
to write down some memcries of the experiences, of the happenings, and the ocutworn
customs'énd ideas which have been a part of my life, This is the quotaticn: "The
desire to write_cne‘s biqggaphy seemshfgmbé-ihe.ﬁétﬁral réactiéﬁ cf"appfdachi:é-bia
age", As the years [ly by on ever swifter wings, they bring the wish to live on
if not in body'ét least in influgnce.anavin MEemory..

Is it natural for everyone who li%és over a half century to think'the thread

of his life runs through more different fabrics of change and progress than ever

in the world's history? - and to wonder if there will ever be another two genera-

tions of human beings ﬁhich can equal it? Perhaps so, but it makes one wonder if

the tempo will be speeded up aﬁd in what direction, This is "on the lap of the gods™
and I write of what has been, So I pull up from the well of my past these memories
of ﬁappenings and experiences., ' This well is a deep cne, over sixty years deep, and
the memeries which lie near the tettom are difficult to pull up, ;s they are in
fragments, tut those of the "remembering years”, during the "teen" age, are cléar and
in detail, These fragments of m& childhood, why have I kept these particulﬁr small
happenings in my mind? What is the reason they were so glued intoc my mémory tﬁat
they have beer with me thrcugh all the years? It could not have been that they stuck
so firmly because they were so important to me at the time, but there they are, I .

now wish I could find out what seems to be much more important but I never can, for

there is no one left to tell me,

S —_——



While it may be a "natural reaction of approaching old ége" to write one's past
life there is anctﬁer strong desire I have to tell of.my past life. The knowledge an
memory I have of my mother and grandmother are very scanty and indefinite, Since
early childhocd all through my life have I longed for this knowledge. My mother
died vhen I.was ten, One grandmother died before I was born and the other I never
saw after I was eleven. All the other girls I knew had mothers - mothers to love ard
comfort-them, mothers tc tell them stories of their cwn girlhood lives and of.their
grandfathers and grandmothers and to keep alive precious family history, intimate
jokes and sayings which'afe told and retold at family_gét-togethers and in the re-
telling knit the family still closer togethgr.. There is still a strong desire, a
deep longing, to know about my mother's girihoéd and young'married life,.

f have only a few clearAmemcry.pictufeﬁ of her and of my grandmother, tut I
have a distinct feeling of their protecting love and care so that I never had any
fear ﬁhen I was with them, I thinképf my motﬁer as bteing always gentle and under- °
standing. I 21so have the precibusnhemory'of her often singing fo her four little
girls, I never hear "My Darling'Neilie Grey", or "Where Have You Been Billy Boy",
but what I am back in thought with her, There are two other songs she sang'ﬁhich
I have not heard for years., "Go Tell Aunt Nabby the Old Grey Goose is Dead" aﬁd
the rollicking dltty, "™y Father ard Mother are Irish and I am Irish Too."

I never remember her repremanding me tut once, that was when I felt my father,
a quick tempered man, had punished me unjustly. I do not know what I did or what
he did but after he had left the rcom, I said, ""I hate him." Mother said, "Oh,
Carrie, you mustn't speak so of your father., " That didn't change my thought about
him, but my feeling toward her was that she was doing right to speazk to me that
way and I was sorry to make her feel bad about it. ._

As I think back to that little girl who was the "6ldest Goodwin Girl", I wonder

would I like her if I could meet her now for while I rememter no punishment by my



ﬁother,.l feel sure I oftcn deserv-d it, -.I do know that that little rirl who was
once I was self-willed, independent and bossy. ©She was also a show=-off, I am ﬂot
so sure tut that she deserved all the puﬁishments she ever received.

I have hazy memories of helping with the housework, I must have, fcr_the day
after my rother's death, I inadvertently overheard one neirhbor tell another how well
I mopoed ihe floor ‘without being asked fo. “

My mother had soft brown eyes, a cleer complexion and a wealth of long rhestnut-
coloured »air. 1 remember loving. her passionately  and knowing hcw much she loved
me, I llked to say over and over again her name, Isatel Dana Church Goodw1n. I
thought it had a lovely scund, such as the gentle patter of rain on the roof when one
is olaying with dolls in the.attic.

My'renerbranée of my gran mother, wealthy Root Church, is very meager.,.In
horse and buggy days, the distance from Tunbridge, Vermont to Webster, New Hampshire
was long, a two day journey. She:hadébeen‘widowed several years, but how she was
prcvided for and whrt her 1life was, f;never knew., If my mother hac lived, sne wculd
have tcld us steries of her childhood and her mecther,

My Grandfather, Nathap Goodwin married Lois Smith. Thei} children ﬁsre, Harris
Goodwin, m& fatrer, and his éister Martha who was born a few years later, Nathan's
wife Lois Dmlth died when the two children were young. <‘hat left Nathan at his
w1ts end to know how to care for them. Kind relstives welcomed them to their homes
and I feel certain that my father never lived at home after his mcther's death He
had strong ideas of his own and if one home did not suit him he would try ancther.

It was some time after this that eithef Nathan or his son, Harris learned of
a place in Webster, New Hampshire where Harris could have éood pay working in a
near-by saw-mill, So, Nathan, Harris and Martha moved down to vebster, New Hamp-
shire, My father had not lived in Webster very long when he fell in love with a

young vebster girl, Mary George. They became engaged but not for long for she brcke
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the engagement and returned f.o my father a pair of gold cuff lirks, with the iritials
M.,G. These cuff iinks are one of the family heirlocms, He then became interested
in Lucy Dodge who lived in the seme little hamlet. Being refused by her he went back
%0 Chelsea, Vermont tc live and in less than a year he married my mother Isabel Dana
Chrurch, Qho lived in the next town of Tunbridge, He brought her back down to hebster
to live and he went to work again in the s#w—mill. | |

In a New Hampshire river valley below the foothills of the “hite Mountains and
lying in the shadow of Mount Kearsarge was the little hamlet where I was born. It
was known as Burbank Mills. At oné end of this little village, on a knoll cverlock=-
ing the .'rix'rer and covered bridge, was a small white cottage. It was December with
the ground white with snow and. the river hidden beneath the thick covering of ice,
but in the cottage all was warmth and happiness because a widowed mother had ceme to
stay a while ﬂth a young married daughter, While they sat and rocked and talked,
as is the way of mother and daughter, their fingers were busy wiih the last stitches
in the gamments every one of which h;d. been fashioned and made by hand. It was but
a few days before Christmas., Would it not be wonderful to have the first child born
on the day 4obsemd as the anniversary of the Christ Child? As day followed day and
Christmas drew near it seemed as though this might be, but nature was in too much of
a l’mrry and the child was borm oﬁ the day before just in time to be appreciated a3 a
gift, That baby born December 2h, 1871, was nsmed Carrie Edith Goodwin, The name
wa3 chosen not in honor of a;:& relative or friend but because my parents liked it,

If has always seemed to me that my i‘irat remembrance wac a happening when I was
less thaﬁ two yeafs old, but in these later years when psychologists and other learna
research porkers tell us how early our first.nemories are, I am not sure but that
this first memocry I have treasured so long was fastened there by hearing my mother
repeat it in later years., This is the memory. I ran away. It sesms to me it was

a very long way I went, but as I know now it was only a few rods, On this first



-5 -

ﬁz':_l.p out ir!to the world alone, I left the.highway and *l';ried to crawl through a bar=way
into a pleasant fieid starred with begkoning daisies. My dress was caught on the
protecting lower bari 80 I could not free myself. It was my lusty rebellicus crying
at being balked from still further adventure into the big world that led ny mother
to my rescue, ' | A

Adventure, scmething new and untried has always dntrigued me. Either fear
was lgft_ out of my make-up or influenced by my reading. In recent years, I wonder
if my mother's ear}.y trainingy may be thanked for its absence. I hope I never know
real fear, for I think that must be the most damnable of all emotions. I have been
apprehensive and worried many times. Many more times than I needed to be, maybe.
As a little child, thunderstorms, bugs, worms, snakes, cows or stray dogs never
frightened me. I always wanted to see how they felt or what they would do., This
curiosity taught me to have a decent amount of caution toward some, but anyway,
I found out for méelf. |

The very first memory which I am sure is my ve:’-j own is when I was about two
and a half. We had moved to Franklin, New Hampshire and papa worked in some mill.
Sister Mary had come to us‘there. Our dooryard had a picket fence. I had a mhbex; |
doll, btut I never was perticularly interested in playing with dells. It was much
more fun to run along inside the fence and, holding the doll by her feet, bumpitye
bupp her poor face against the palings. It made a lovely sound, Alas and alack,
when I had tired of this facinating game, I was surprised to find the doll had a hole
instead of a nose on her face, but I don't remember regretting the fact,

We rust have lived only a short -time in Franklin for sister Alice, who was
less than three years younger than Mary, was born in a low, long house in Sweatt's
Mills, Webster, New Hampshire, where papz= worked in Ithe shoddy mill next door to
the house. Once in a while even yet on same of my travels, I will get a whiff of a
pungent tarry odor and I'l]l be way back a little girl with pig-’caiis living near
& smelly mill, |



My first party was an event the summer that Alice was bérn. I was five and
a hsalf years cld theg; ¥hat really occurred at the partyjis very hazy., I only know
I had a'beautiful tire gat at a table with cther little children and had party food.
What? I don't knowe I think it made little difference to me.ihen what it was. that
it was made to lock attractive was the bi: thing, It was at this varty that I was
first introduced to the delirhts of an "all day sucker®, only it seems as théugh
they were not called thet then, tut "bull's eye®, a hard candy ball. They were =0
large I wender we néver-sqckedvtheﬁ down ocur throats and were choked with them,
Perhaps they were slippery enocurh so if they started they kept right on down.
| There are two other events I remember while lifing here. Cne is that my
mother's sister Alice came cdown tc see us, I presure to help my mother at sister
'ﬁlice's birth. - She was younger than my mother and I thought her 3o pretty and
attractive that I liked to watch her and be with her, take hold of her hend and have
her talk with me, “ _ |

It must have been the following wiﬁter that we had as a visitor for a few daya
a2 very lafge handscme young man by the name of Ed Wrirsht. That hevcame from Hanover,
New Hampshire to visit Aunt Alice did not interest me, I only sensed how pleased
all were to have him with us. I liked him, he was so jolly and full of stories ﬁhich
made the grown-ﬁps léugh so that'fhe home was full of pleasurable excitement all the
time, He and Aunt Alice were married a year and half later in Hanover, New Hampshire.

Pimned into my memory of Sweatt's Mills is the delight of swinging in the villags
swing, It was a short walk from cur village home in a grove of trees nezr by the
river where we could hear the hurrying rush of the water down through its rock-lined
path, Such fun it was in the long summer evenings to tag aleng with my father ard
mother as they joined the other young couples at the swing. Oh!l it was a very,
very long sving measured by my childish eyes and how very tightly littlé hands had

to grasp the hig rope when with a rush through the air the ground fell so far belew,



In the storicg.which vere written in the time of which I em writing it was the
fashion for authoré frequently to address their readers as "gentle reader®, So I
now am ad&ressing you. As you read this account of the village swing, gentle réader,
think not with pity of the simple pleasures of so long ago.- An evening'so}5pent was
peal fun. | |

To-night as I write this, we are having the same long summer eveninés and the
Asame river is tumtling do:n through its roéky ci:-asme The fope of the swin. has long
since rotted away, but even il it were still there only the birds would know if it.
To~day the young folks of that little hamlet are rushing avout over the country,
hurrying here énd there seeking their pleasure in more sophisticated ways -yet,
finding no mofe. |

: E} father and mother were Methodists and so my first going to church must have
been in the little Sweatt's #ills church, although I do not remember it, However,
I do have a vivid memory of attending a baptism by.immersion in the river not far
from the church. My Gr;ndf;ther and'Grandmother Goodwin and my father's two half-
sisters, Lilla and lLaura, were there too, I seems as though Lilla and Laura were
among those taptised. EFeing baptised by immersion - it wag‘the most dramatic évent
in my young life, ¥hen the river exhausted from its noisy tumbling over the roﬁka
entered the meadow below it widened out and on ocne side made a sandy floored bay
-which was used as a taptismal pool. I sensed the solemity of the occasion, but the
pagentry and excit ment meaht more to me and I kept tight hold of my mother's dress
hoping the minister would not loge hold of any one for who could-tell what migsht
happen if he -did, |

It must have been this same summer, or maybe the next one,-that an excursion to
Mt, Kearsarge was made by the young married couples of the town, and in those times
an excursion tweniy-five miles-auayiwas not tb be thought of one day and carried out
‘the next,  There was no cglling up on the telephone, filling up the car with gas,

.
By



;topping at the grocery for bread and hot dogs and "stepping on it%, On an occasion
of this kind, a Sunday should intervene to see and invite pecple and completé plans.
Then it couldn't happen before the middle of the week as bread for sandwiches would
have to te "set" at niyht and baked the next day. Then there was the raking of pies
and cookies and tarts anc the rooster to be killed and stewed, The men.greaéed the
wagon wheels and gave the old mare an exfra currying. All were vp with the sun when
the day came for the usual barn chores must te done and in the house the milk must be
skimmed, the teds made and dishes done as usual for what if scmething should happen
and the neighbers feund it cut? Then,by the time the ehildren were ready and the
lunch stoved away in toxes and pails, it was time to start. Who went on this trip teo
¥t. Kearsarge, I'm not sure, I think the Pesrson family and the Purbanks and Aunt 411
and cthers whcse fcrms are retulcus shapes withcut némes. ke drove threcugh Salisbury,
Andover and Wilmont, up to the halfway hcuse, then climbed the rest of the way to the
bare rocky sumit, My clearest memory of this day i3 of standing on the top of the
vorld with the fair green earth surroﬁnding'us and of fhe singing of gospel hymns.
together. The one hymn which I always assoclate with this gala day is "Hold the Fart
for I am Coming®”, for scme unexplainable reascn, it seemed to me apprcp%iate. It i3
rarely that I hear it now tvt whenever I deo, I am back again on that mountain top.

‘he cculdn't have lived in Sweapt's Mi1ls very long, for it was when Alice was
a baby that my father clearsd an acre or two of land and fuilt a house on the east
side of Flackwzter River orrosite the cluster of five houses and 2 saw-mill called
Burbank's Mills, The house was on a rise of land overlocking the river and houses
and I know I thought it a pretty grard place to live., My father_waé row back working
in the Burbank sawemill, I must have sﬁarted schcol frem this heme, going the mile to
the top of Cors-r Hill, although I have absolutely no memory of it., Quite disgraceful
isn't it to have no recollection of such an imvortant event as the beginning of one's

 education and remembering distinctly a hat my mother made for me? Alas! so early
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does the feminine love of clothes assert itsslfl fy hat was buff color and Mary had
one like it onli I think hers was blue. They were made of cloth, a flat wide scalloped
brim, the crown, a scalloped circle, buttoned to the brim through each scallop. How
dressed up I felt on Sunday morning when my mother dressed her three girls in>fre§h
clothes with Alice drawn in a home-made cart and Mary and I accompanying my father up
the road through the covered bridge, then down the other side of the river to get the
milk, The river side of this road was lined with the freshly sawn and stacked pine
lumber, Its fragrant cdor is still in ry nostrils. Occasionally when riding through
piﬁewoods on a warm surmer day I gather more of the same fragrance and I am back

again by the old mill,

It hes seemed to me that music and odors are the ﬁvo impressions which bring

_ .__back the most vivid memories to re. I've often wondered if that is generally true.

I expect it i3, Since writing this I came across this quotation by Alexander Voolcott.
"Nothing can so poignantly evoke the flavor of the receding past as scme remembered
tune, some melody that has caught uplind woven into its own unconscious fabric the
very color and fragrance of a day gone by®, Alexander Woolcott, "While Home Zurns”.
It wvas while living in this new home that Jessis Pearson's grandfather,.Grandsira
Paul Pearson, called on my mother. He may have called many other.times, for he had
the habit of travelling through the town distributing religious tracts. He was
somewhat bent over, with rheumatism probably, and he walked with a staff, He wore
& rather long black cocat, maybe a Prince Albert, which hung down much lower in front
and a tall black glossy'atove-pipe hat. To my childish eyes he was very old, but he
may not have been much clder than I am now. The most interesting part of his call
was that as he took off his hat he removed from it & red bandanna and under that he
earried his‘tracts. It seemed as though being given to us by such a kindly old man
dressed in such an aristocratic fashion, the tracts ocught to be worth listening to,

but when my mother read them to us they certainly didn't prove to be,
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Grﬁndfather Goodwin and his family of a wife anditﬂo youﬁg dauchters, iivsd
across the river in:the little grey house on the river side of the road. ﬁe loved
his joke, was rather a téase. Scmétimes in my play with my own grand-chiidren I
remind nyself of him. The worst joke he played on me was, one day when I was in his
garden with him, he scmehow smeared my hand with a cut beet and then appeared frighter
ed at how badly ay hand wag cut. I ran scfeaming to the house and after Grandmother
Goodwin had camforted me she scolded him and that was anadded comfort for I thought.

" he deserved it.

¥hen ve were at Grandfathers, I used to hear of scme most mysterious.and'weirﬁ
happenings., It seemed scme of their friends and neighbors held some kiﬁd of meeting
there in the eveniné. Such awful things as table-tipping were done, and strange 4
sounds were told of, such as rappings on the head of one's bed in the night. I think
my mother never went to any of these-hair-raising parties, for I remember I felt then
that it was all bosh aﬁd,nonsense and I am sure it was her sane ocutlock on such
®goings on® that gave me that feeliné; She must have been a woman free from super-~
atition of any kind for I have never believed in any., How much I owe to her wise
training, I will never know,

There were four rﬁcms downstairs in our new house, = parlor-sitiing rocm on the
front = kitchen and bedroom in back, Mary and I slept in a trundle bed which my fahte
made, which rolled in under the big bed in the day time and pulled out at might. Ali
slept with papa and msmma., A trundle bed was a home-made affair, a box about a foot
deep and a little narrower and shorter than the bed. It had casters screwed on the
four corners. |

We couldn't have lived there more tﬁan a year when one night soon after we girls
fell asleep ve were awakened in a mrry. The house was on fire! A defective chirmey
The tragedy of isolated communities! AAbsolutely nothing to be done only to save all

the contents possible with the help of kind neighbors. Never will I forget the roar
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the flames shooting high intq the night sky. The sparks falling4on rescued furniturs
and bedding, and the little group of meh ané wcmén and children standins helplessly
by watching. Watching a house burn to the ground. A house btuilt by a man's own hands
and made possible by the self-denial and frugal living and saving of wife and husban#.
What, less than two hours before had been a hcme was now but a tall bare chimney stand:
in a smoking hole in the ground, Is it any wonder that my father threw himself on the
ground and sobbed with the tearing sobs of a man? The kind neightors sheltered us
until a place was found in which to start over again. Mary and I stayed with the Wirt
Burbanks. I think the others went to the Dodge home. I can remember making a remark
to Mrs. Burbank when I went into her house, "™Well! its a good thing we don't have as
many children as a family I know of who live in Hanover near my Aunt Alice, They have
thirteen children. I guess it would be hérd work to find a place for all of them to
stay", Everybody lsughed and I felt rather indignant that they should find it funmy
when tiat was a simple statement of fact. Wirt Burbank was bald and sparks falling
on his feit hat had burned through and blisteréd his bald spot. Now, I thought that
was funny but somehow he didn't think so,

‘ In i few days néighbors had moved our goods into the nearest empty house which wa:
on Battle Street and years later ias cwned y Mr, Berwick, ~We now acquired a horse an:
. buggy for papa needed them to drive fo work,. |

While living on Battle Street, I went to school in the smallest schoolhouse I

ever saw, It was situated about a mile north of our house. I think there were not
more than six or eight double seats and desks in it. 411 country schools ha: double
seats, the girls sitting on cne side of the rocm and the boys modestly removed to the
other side. The desk of the back seat had fastened to it the seat ahead, and so déowmn
the line, These were made of soft pire, which was such a temptation t0 a2 boy with a
Jackknife and even to some of th; gir3s who Qere.of a venturesome nature and could

borrow a jackknife, Of course, it was borrowed to sharpen a pencil, but in scme
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mystericus wzy a little addition to a half_finished letter might grow behind a geography
held upright, while the studicus (?) scholar's energy was hidden.frum the teacher!s view.
Do I write as though I knew my subject? If a certain desk had not gone the way of all
good desks, I could show you one with the letters C.G. crudely carved on the upper lef?d
hand cofner.’ |

| ‘The Battle Street school was discortimued in twe or three years and we began climbe
ing the hill to Corser Hill, This was the largest achcol housz in webster and I always
felt, as I think others did who atterded it, that it was just a little superior to the
others,. | |

Corser Hill was sc named because it seems that at one time when the tcwn was young
there were six families of Corsers living there. Four of the families had twelve child=
ren each, one with eleven children and cone with thirteen, making seventy-two Corser
children in the commnity. No wonder it was eczdlled Corser Hill.‘

Sister Nettie ués born the next ane after the firs. Papa was terribly disappoint-
.ed'that she was not & boy. So much softhat he was grouchy ah& cross for sametime and
vouldn;t lock at her. I could not understand why he felt that way for to me a baby was
a baby and what difference ﬁculd_.g Sex make,

In writing of these years, I do nct know how accurate I am., Much of the detail of
the happenings is lost, What I see when I ;ook back is as it is at night when a flash
of lightning tears apart the blackness of night and the whole landscape leaps cut and
vanishes., I do not know how this or that happened; I can only see this or that picture

I catch 2 élimpse of little girls playing‘in the orchard, climbing trees, pathering
the yellow avple tree leaves, which nysteriously turned to golc dollars in our hands, so
that for a mimte we were very rich, Playing at keeping house with broken bits of
c:bckery.for dishes and a stone wall for a cﬁpboard. Pounding up a soft yellowish
stone to use as frosting on a md é¢ake, If falls, or bruises or bee stings kert us,

there was always the comfortirg arms of our mother nearby,
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Perhéps the rost viéid memory picture was when ny mother's sister #lice was visit-
ing us. They were in the sitting rcom, dcwn on their knees picking over some cloth in
the.closet. I was standing close by interested in what they were doing and I happened
to have in my hand one of thé~little clips my father used on his base viol, Not in
anyway realizing what I was doing I clipped it on Aynt Alice's ear lobe, Of course
it murt her and made her cry out and my mother said, "why Carrie what made you ao such
a thing®? I have been sorry ever since, I remember not one thing more about that visit
Aunt Alice made us., I £hink vhy I did not'remember was becauée my mind was so fastensd
on what I had dore,

I have a faint memory picture of cur parlor. OA the wall hung a steel éngraving
of the then popular picture, "From Shore to Shore™ which was a wedding gift to our
father and mother. Itnow hangs in cur own home a treasured remembrance of my father
~ and mother, Queer is it nbt that while that engraving had mung on our wells since before
I was born the first time I remember seeing it was when we were living on Battle 5§reet.
On the table in the middle of the rocm:was #.large leather-bound Hitchcock Family Bible.
There.also was a steroscope and its accomparing pile of oblong cardboards containing
identical pictures side by side. vhat allure that had for me to fit the cardboard
into the slide of the atereoscope end holding the hood shaded magnifing glass tight to
my face push the slide far then near and watch the three d1mensions of the pictures
gppear with a startling clearness then fade into a blur.

I think my father bought his bass viol about the time we moved to Battle Street.

I do not know whether he ever took any lessons ¢n it. Maybe he had rlayed one for years,
but the memory of it swims into my consciousness as though it suddenl& appeared and he
simply picked it up and played cn it, We had some musiec-loving neighbors liviné én
Mutton Road across through the psstire woods, the Goodhues, Detta played the little
organ, Will the cormet and Charles ‘the violin. For a few years the four formed an

erchestra and play-d for darces held on the lower floor of the old lown fiouse, down



- 1l -
by the rraveyard., I was allowed to gc at least once and it rmay have besm two or three

times. Myl ¥hat & t:hrillt "Moneyrusk?, Pop Goes the keasel®, "Cld Irish Washervcman®,
Never do th.e& danee ferth fram sy redio but they whisk me back to the 0ld hall and I
am 8 1ittle pirl with two 1cnp tightly braided nigteils perched on the high tench seats
end ecstatically swinging my feet to the music. It seemed to make nc diflerence to any-
one that the flocr was of wide rouyh boardsend the roam diml lighted with a few amciky
kercsene lamps hanging on the walla,

It was on Septerber 8, 1861 that the far-famed Tellow Day eccurred. It is very
vivid in my memory., Such a rysteryl FHany were very frightened and thers was such
talk of the world ccmirg to an end or same other dir- catastrophe, 411 neiphbors going
by stopped to talk it over and I enjcyed the excitement., We were not even scared &8
i1¢k1e Bit at our house. ¥hat s wise wckan iy mother must have been and her mcther bef:
her., .I can remember gkipping up and down the d:-sty road, ¥ary and I together, probatly
Alice tco, making the nir full of du st which had such a queer color. The noselty of
“the colers which amiliar cbjects took on was enchanting, especially the green of the
grass and t'rez_as,; very vivid, That day wes talked and writt‘en atout for scretice, I
believe it is thought now to have been caused ty the smoke froz fore:t fires in Canada,

Ho-@ czn I write of my dear mcther's death, which occurred cnly tour cdays later, ©
Septerter 12, I was ten, Mary eight, Alice five and Nettie two, when this tragecy
entered cur little home with 2 suddenness that stunned us, At night cur mcther tucked
us into bed and heard us say ocur childish prayers, In the morning, we had no mcther,
I'm not poing to write what I rermember of trat riight, I've never told it znd I've aluay
tried to ferpet it, tut I never can, My mother had sev-re cramping‘pains and pepa to
relieve her éava her a <ose of laudarmum, In the dim light of a small kerosene lomp and
in his hurry and excitement he mmot have used more laudarsm than he thought, for shs
vent tp‘sleep never to wake again, At that time, no one in kebster mlo&ed and under-
taker to prepare 2 'body for burial, The tender handzs of kind neighbors performed that

gervice. The cup vhich had held the laudamzm wes left cn a window aill and in the
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mornirg, Nettie, toddling arcund, picked it.up and drank the few drops left in it, I

. can see papz now walking up and down the recz with her, talking to her, shaking her

tc keep her from poing to sleep, and she came ocut of it all right, If such a thing

as this happened now, how much unpleaéant notori.ét*;y world be ccnnected with it. Then,
Dr. Ar y, wio 1ived in Swett's ¥ills wzs called. He was tcld tre truth and he made cut
the death certificate = acute indigestion - and no questi ns were ever asked,

Papa got same woran to keep house [or us, 411 I can recall abthher is trat we
girls didn't like .her ard that I particularly cidn't like her makiné us cat frem a table
without any tablecloth, I think we must have been left to our own devic;es most of the
time for neighbors have gince told me that they didn't see hou Nettié hseld together the
way Mary and I raced her over the country and pulled her 6'}9_:‘ atone walls with 4Alice
kseping up with us., Conditions were so unsatisfactory that the naxt spring cur hcme was
broken up, FPapa went to board with the Dodge family, living opposite the saw-mill,
where he worked, Nettle @nt to 8 neighior family, Mr. & _l(r'a. Georye Jacknan, Kary and
Alice ware taken to Hanover, New 2Eanpsh5:ra, Magry t§ live wi.h Grendma Church and Uﬁcla
Ed (AuntA illce had died that spring wi.h tuberculosis, lesving & two year old Saby,
Stalla Bel1lj, Alice lived with- neighbors of Uncle Ed's, a Mr. &.Hrs. Oke Cazp. %hen
papa married again the Camps tried hard to be permitted to koep Ai.ice and adecpt her,
They had no children and grew very fond of her, btut papa wculd not allouw thate I went
to live with Ephraim and Priscilla Little (btrother and sister), who lived cn the road
connecting Fattle Strert with -Little A111 in hebater, I was pretty homesick and lone-
scme at first, although they were very good td me, _

The hcmemakers of hwebster seized an cpportunity of earming some funds.of tieir own
by opening their hcmes to the city folks in the summer, Then it was that spare bedrocms
ard the shut up parlors were opened and rut to daily use, The closed parlors fomrerly
kept sacred to the ezll of the paraon must have felt dazed and have rubbed their eyes
like Rip Van Winkle, For two years Uncle Ephraim and Aunt Priscilla had boen having
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the same fainily frem “oston, Soon after city schools closed came Mr.& Mrs. Haywocd
with their twe childre\n. Ed lindsey who was Nra, Haywood's son by a former hustand arnd
8 little girl Effie, dsughter of Mr, & Mrs, Haywocd,

Spring schocl vacatic;n came about two weeks after I went to Uncle Ephrzims to live
and then I had an exciting time, Mrs, Haywood sent up her son, ¥d lLindsey, and his
cousin for the't.w;u weeks vacaticn, They vere a year or two clder than I and up to all
the "monkey-shines®™ live city toys can think of, let lcose in the céuntry, freed frcm'
parental restraint. To be sure, they occasionally tried to shév off their masculine
superiority by playing mean fricka on me, but they let me in on their boyish fun enocugh
30 I decided I liked to play boy's play better than girl's play. They used some marvel=
cus new sophisticated city words and expressions so even with my tongue I was at a
disadvantage, but I learned & lot, -~ things I mould say and do to my playmates when cur.
sprirg term of scﬁool began. The most exciting play we had was with a raft tha boys
made and ﬁhich. we used on a shallow little pond made by the melting snow. We wers
permitted tc play there with the understia:' ding that we were not to get cuf feet wet,
Either Uncle Ephraim and Aunt Priscilla had never plsyed on a raft or had forgotten what
was sure to happen, Those city boys may have worn rubbers', my memory fails me atout
that, but I know what little country girl had never owned any at that time. She wore

sturdy cow=hide shoes lkeptlwell greased with -be_ef ®taller®, Needless to Say, shééa,'
stockings and feet got scaking wet; tut thanks to the boy::s, no sculdings resulted for
they taught me a valuable trick. When called from our play on the raft,- we went to ths
house by way of the barm, climbed up on the hay mcw and scuffed and rubbed our shoss in
the dry dusty hay until the wet lock disappeared,

If If you have delicate sénsibilities "gentle reader™ skip this next story. Perhsps
I cught not to record this for rosterity to reasd and thereby critize that little girl
who once was I tut if I am to be'honést with my memories I must write down the bad with

the good, I know I had as normal an amount of naughtyness as any chilc and it puzzeles
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me to find I am atle to remembar the details of but a few of those long ago happening s.
Yhy is 11'.? Is it because I did not enjoy thinking about them so they withered and
dropred from my rind? Be that as it may, I do have a vivid recollection of what Ed
Lindsey and I did to the potato bugs. These bués of more than sixty yesrs ayo were as
| distructive as now but they seldcm ate their way to death by the arsenmate of lead routa.
There may have been a few farmers who used paris gréen but Uncle Ephraim did not. ZHe
punished these tugs for their unrestrained ahbetites for the potato vine by a differeﬁ"-s
method,. | .

Potato btuy time came during the time when hay has to be cut and put into the barm
axid every availatle pérson was needéd in the hayfield ao this death dealing task was
handed over to Ed and me., From a shelfin the woocdshed we took two discarded rilk rans
and poured into them a half inch of kercsene then with a shillalah made from a. shingle
we brushed thc hard shelled striped bugs from the vines into an oily death. The éan
had to be clesely watched for scme vere- always slowly cmuling up the sides., It was
ﬁm vhen we first began but it soon grew tiresome and the rows seemed to lengthen befors
the f:.nish. Ed's active mind produced u; incentive for the finished job out of which,

I am sorry to say, I got as much excitement as he. e found an old tin car'x with a cover
into which we put a quantity of the live tuss then we nonchalantly $trolled througl;x the
door yard and down the highway a short distance éhere we were hidden from the houss by
the stone uall. ihere in the sandbank we dug a hole, built a rire of gathéred chipa

and twigs and lighted it with some matches Ed had surreptitiously pilferred from the
“kitchen shelf then we covered it with a piece of discarded tin, Our stove was camplete.
When the tin was hot we fired our bugs!! Cruel youth! I confess my conscience did
give me a twinge or two of remofse tut I was kept from giving it any expression by the |
knowledge that I would have to endure masculine scorn and be taunted with, *Sissy, sissy,
Carrie 413 2 sissy", and be considefed no fit pal for a boy. Pretty hard on the buga?
Yes, tut if I had to choose? Well - what would you choose? Frying or drownine in keroa:

oil?
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The last of August the summer boarders returned to their Boston homes and it was
tine for achool to begin. Living in the "Little Hill District® I went up there to
school, As plainly as though it was last week I can see that little ten year old girl
with one braid down her back, a tin dinner pail swinging froem her hand and a sliats 3
under her arm go grudging off alone, It was a mile long lcnesame rcau with ﬁo houses
in sight for campany. ;First, down the sandy rcad. through the covered bridge over
Blackwater River then through woods all ths way up the steep nill to the school house.-
I would not want any daughter or granddsughter to repeat experiences lj.ke that every
school day, but I realize lonesome country roads were mich more safe then than now,
Nothing ever happened to me and I did nPt once think the walk lonesome nor was I ever
afrai;:!.v First, I was going scmewhere, then I was going where there were other children
and another attraction was the intere:-ting thing’a.I saw along the wey to entertain me.
8o many things to ‘fascinate me and to wonder about, It was great fun in the crisp cool
- mornings of fall to scuff through windrows of the rmlticolored fallen leaves besids
the rcad and later when the first cold nighta had leﬁ a skim of ice in the mts of the
road to walk on it and hear the entrancitig scund of the tinkling, tiﬁkling Jinsle of the
breaking ice, Some mornin. s I found that Jack Frost had tuilt sturdy fairy .cast.les of
ice crystals from the muddy ground, To step on tnese gave a satisfying crunch, erunch,
Occassicnally after the first sncw fall there were mysterious i‘ot;t prints in the rozde
side snouw, Same were like delicate tracery and cthers were larger. I found Uncle
Bphraim an interested source of information regsrding ‘what had made these foot prints,

I learned that it was the weasel who had made the d_elicate foct prints and that they
wore a reddish brown coat in summer and a white éne in winter. Hes told me that was
mother nat.res way of giving him color protection, |

" In the fall of the year that I was at Uncle Ephraim's papa took me in his horse and
:buggy'and I had my first taste of the delight of a real journey.

In one day, papa and I drove fro:. ¥abster to Hanover, Hew Harpshire to visif Hary
and Alice as well as Grandma Church who was keeping house for Uncle Ed and cousin Stalla,

Aunt Alice had died the spring before. On cur way up we had the unique experisnce of
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driving across Haaccma Lake in £nfield over-a flcatiné brsze held up by: ba*rels. i3
geemed & lonr ¥2y across. Years later Lharles and I drove over it and it was more or les
a disappointment, the distsncs was so ruch less than my childish memory had pictured it.

It was on this long ago journey with my father that I first heard talk of a droughi,

Ail 2long the way, prara and tre men we met talke. about it and Uncle Ed seemsd concernsd

" about it too., 1 had never heard of such a catastrophé before. It seemed the earth was

all drying up ard there was nothing enycne could dc about it, I didn't know whether to
be frightered stout it cr nct, but I did hope it wouldn't happen. I had my first taste
of cucumbers at tre Camps whe Qere neighbors of Uncle Ed and where Alice lived, Myl
were they good! So cool and crisp. We picked trem from the vines and ate them skins
and all dipped in salt. _

After 2 few ddys visiting we toock Uncie Ed with us and drove north along the
Connecticut Hiver to Fairlee, Vermont, wherse wé turned west over hill and dewn dale

to Chelesea, the county seat with its beautiinl park in the center of the village called

- Chelsea Green.

Our tuggy had one seat and to stretch their legs and Lelp out tﬁe horss,.Uncle kg
and papa walked uﬁ scre of the steep hills while I drove full of-resodhsibility, for
who knew what the horse might do? Itwas especially thrilling to meet ancther horse
and tuggy and be alloved to do the turning out without any help. I know now tbat Yobbin
knew more than I did about the turning but I had the exhilarated feeling that I was
doing the driving without any help. ‘I remember only tuwo of papa's relatives whom we
visited, although I think thefg were others. One home was that of Uncle *1liam and
Aunt Elvira Goodwin and their two sons, w11 and Fred., Uncle Mlliam was my Grandféther
Goodwin's brotrer and he must have been pounger or perhape married late im 1ife for his
twe sons were atout xy age, although my father's cousina. A large brook ran dowr trroug

their back yard. Facinatinglplacel' The boys had scwe jars of tadpoles, some beginning

to turm into frois., They tried to frighten me with them, Since I was @& mere girl, I

expect they thourht I would scream and tell them to keep away with the nasfy things,



Not I! I was as interested to take them into my hands as they were. It was a simpls
1ittle happening #hicﬁ has always endeared to me the memory of Great Uncle wWillism, I
naver saw him tut that cnce and then for onlyla day or two, tuv all my live lon¢ I have
had a war: feeling in my heart for him, . ke were about to have supper when Aunt Elvira
asked him to get a pail of maple sugar fram the butltery so that‘shé mi: ht melt it into
gsyrup. He beckoned to me to go with him. He took off the pail cover, cut ocut a big
piece of sugar and with a twinkle in his eyes, popp d it into my mouth with, "Don't
you ever tell I gave you this®, Did I tell? ¥sll, I should say note I stayedléut of
gight until the lezt luscic s drop had trickled down my throst, and I never told of it
until years after. Thc memory of th#t secret was;of;a fragrance far sweeter than that
of the maplé sugar itself,

Tren we visited a large famm high up cm one of the Chelseca hill&, papa's covsin
Cornelina Scales and his wife Clive lifed there, Oh! that ﬂaaaucnderful place, so
many thiﬁrs to see = rorses - covS = sheep and lambs, also hens = turkeys = guinea
hens and peacocks, Those peacocks withfthe~dazzling.glozy'of their hugh.ran tails,
Hecently I found cut that at abocut that time aquite a.nnﬁber'of peacocks were raiséd
for thelr tail feat.ers which were sold=for'millinefy purposges, |

A red letter day or rather night experience I had the next winter w#s the night of
the Christmas Tree celebration at the church. The tree ana all that went with it was
exeiting, hearing my name cdlled cut and going up to get the gifts more so, I dor't
know what ; gote It was all a delightful daggle, but the most vivid memory of that
evening is not of the tree and itas attending festivitles, but of the ride home, It was
8 very clear winter night when the stars seeried & 1little nearer than usual, I had never
seen them to notice thém and Uncle Epkriam tegan to Salk about them. He poi:i‘ted ot to
me the Pig and Little Dipper, Oricn with iiis sword, Pleidius, or the seven sisters, and
Cassiopia's Chair. For the first tire, I saw tﬁe sky, 8av the heavens which declare the

- glory of God and I have always felt acquainted with them ever since. Neither have 1



forpotten how thrilled I was to have ore who knew as much as Uncle Ephraim did talk to
me as though I was old. encugh to enjoy frowneup's talk, I was also imréssed with his
evident enjoyment in introducin; me to the stars. A feuy cays after, he ;ot cut a large
thin book he had ﬁnd showed me the diaprams of the heavens and the positions of ths
constellations he had talked atout. All my 1life long I have wished that at scretins

I could join a group interested in astronomy and have a t2acher direct us.

I'11 mever forget one Sunday the last of thet winter. It followed a cold rainy
Saturday with a freeze at nirht which left a thick coating of ice on a root or tuc of
snoa, We were fhe oni;; fami]jr living on that cross rcad and nad nct been ’away from
home for several days so the road to Battle Street was a smooth white icy path tetween
the store walls, Aunt Priscilla stsyed hame and Uncle Ephraim and I started a hal_f
hour early fof church. He with a tarn shovel to break the crust and I full of impo:"te
ance at so responsitle a jobt as holding the reins and ruiding staid old Nellie so that
her feet walked in the holes srashed Lty Uncle Ephraim's shovel and Nellies ainklcs
would not be cut by the aharp' edge of the icy crust, If I shut my eyes I can see the
dear as he walked shead, cap with a visor and ear protectors tz_:med down, a big hande
knitted scarf wound twice around his neck tied at; the back with loose ends, his black
overccat hanging hirh in bad; and long in front as he stooped to whang the icy crust.
That was & gala day for a little girl who loved new experiences and ha: so few of than,

Sometirme in February, papa took me up ‘l';o Hanover again to visit, I can't tell you
how we went, only that we were there. The only picture I have of t'at trip is of a
clear crisp uihter day and fine hard crust of snow on a hill, Scme little girls each
sliding do-r on a barn shovel holding ¢.:n to the handle. The crust was so hard and
slippery that we had no control over the shovel. Sametimes we found curselves at the
‘bottam 80 diszy from the whirling shovel that we coulc stand up only with difficulty.
It was fun! After we ret: med fror this h'.l'nover trip atout the first of March, I wes

invited down to the Dodge hame, where papa was boarding, to have supper. Wwhen papa



went oﬁt to the barn to rilk he asked ms tc go with him, He must have found it'a little
difficult to ask me, but he did. He asked me hcw I'd like a new mother. I said I'd
like it, I guessed, Then he asked me whcm I'd like. I thought a mimte and my mind
went to my Sunday School teach r who was aluays sc lcvely to me, and she was very
pretty too. So I said I guessed I’d.like Mary Sawyer. This must have been rather a
disappointment to him for it seemed that ILucy Dodge had alreacy been askeé and had
accepted that resconsibility and a bir respcnsitility it was to tzke into her hcne,

with her father and mother a man and his four little caughters, three, six, nine and
eleven ye-rs old,

Papa and Inéy Dedge were married at t e Congregational parsonage the evening of
March 15, 1883, They tcld no one atout it but caused quite a sensation the next Sunday
when papa ushered his new wife into the Dodge pew at church, both of them with new
clothes, especially mamma lucy's new bonnet, I wonder if poor Father buxton's sermon
received:'its deserfed attention that day. |

Then' in a few weeks we girls were a—il together, I felt this was a pretty grand
place we \iére living in although I never felt it was the Unodwin hcme but that the
Goodwin family was allowed t.o live in the 5odge hane., Mama lucy was not a miternal
person tut she always: did her duty by us. To four motherless little girls duty uas
only a substitute for mother love, I think 1_'.hia must have influenced us to lock to
each other for Taf.f.‘ec:‘l:.ian and we were alwvays v:ry loyal to each other,

This change in cur lives caused uAs to lose touch with ocur own relaticns. My
Grandfather Goodwin died about this time and papa's two half-gisters went to Xanchester
%0 1ive. I never ssy my Grandmother Church arain, There was no one to tell us girls
gny stories about aur fathér's or mother's family history, or keep alive in cur memory
little happenings of our cwn forrer family life, I think this repr;essed desire to have
known more of my own family especidlly my mother's was the reascn shy I wantegd te
uwrite my Qtoxj for my children and grandchildren, I used to write Crandma Clmreh
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oceasionally and still have among my treasures five letters of hers to me which are
very. précicus. I thirk the very fact that as a little fFirl I cared encugh for them
te kéep them shows how starved I was for same cne of my own who réally loved me, Child-
ren whc have rcthefs and grancdmothers until they grow up can nsver appreciate how ruch
they have to te grateful for, |
Merma lucy was good to us. We were ueli fed, generously clothed and our feet |
"Eept in the straicht and narrow path."
The years in the Dodge hame were the remembering years. I know I ¢an pick cut
of those five years more stories than cut of any cthef time in my life’twica that length
The Dodge homestead was a larpe, white, four-square farm house with its sttendant
shedas and barns, tyrical of New un?land. Mavle trees in a row along the back ard ons
side and. a 'muge buttermut on the other side overhanging the roof, It was tuilt arocund
a larre square central chimney of generous size ﬁnd had hand hewn beams and floor boarcea
two feet wide, rany of them without a knot. More than a hundred year cld pative pine.
It was tuilt to-last aﬁd last it did..iThe sides of the living-roog, edjoining bed-roca
and entry were panelled with beautiful tevel edged boards. 1The hand hewn rafters were

pegred-with hand hewn wooden pegs instead of nails. There were fireplaces in the bed-

xtmnxupatairs and in the parlor, also in the sitting-roam and both kitchens, the sumzer

one and the winter ore., The fireplace in the winter kitchen wse the focal point of cur
living eirht months of the year. It had a black iron fire-frame to increase its depth
and throw more heat into the roam, It was of generous proportions with its accazsories
of the brick oven and five foot square wood-box and on the-otﬁer gide of the fireplacs
a door into the parlor. It occupied nearly all the space on the inner wall of the rocm,
The latches on the doors were fashioned by hand, There waﬁ a cupbecard st both éndz of
the rocm, 4t the front end the cuptoard was in the middls, it was flanked on one sids
by t e doer into the entry and cn the other by the door leading to the steps going

down cellar, _ ' '
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The way of living in this house wos urusual because it was so conservative that
practically no new or up-to—date methods were used in housckeeping. My father took
his kitchen stove there and it was set up bctween the fireplace and the set kettle
in the summer kitchen. Féod ccoked on that stove w's the first food ever cooked by
any stove in that house, I doubt if you know what a "set kettle® is, At one side
of the kitchen fireplace w-s built a square box like affair with a big iron kéttle,‘
so built into it that it was flush with the top and had rocm beneath for a fire to
be tuilt and a ilue connecting with the chimney. In the summer time when- the washing
was done in the éumﬁer kitchen, the clothes were always boiled between the washing and
the rinsing. In the winter time all the cocking was done in the brick oven or fireplace
in the big winter kitchen and living-room combined, Grandpa and Grandma Dodge used ths
sitting-room as their living-room but we all worked and ate together.

At meal time every cne uas expected to be on hand and ready to sit down together
at the appointed hour. On one side of the tatle sat sister Alice, mamrse Lucy and sister
Nettie. On the other, Mary, papz and CaQTie. Grandpa Dodge at one end and Grandma at
the ofher. Grandp- Dodge was atall patriarcal looking man with tush grey hair and a
lohg curly grey beard, He alg?ys ask:d the blessing at every meal using the same
phraseclogy every time, He also ccnducted family worship every morning after brea-
fast, reading a chapter of the Bible and offering prayer. He read the Bible through
from the first chapt-r of CGenesis to the last in Revelaticns, a chapter a day. He
never omitted the "begats® and his prayer waslalwaya the same word for werd. He prayed
standing behind his ladder back chair with bcth.hands clasping the fop rail and his
eyes squeezed tightly together. There 1s one fragment o{ his prayer which I ﬁave always
remerbered. It was "line upon line, precept upon precept, here a little and there a
little of devine iﬁstruction." Why did my mind keep that and omit the rest? I would
like to know but never will,

Saturday was a real baking day, That was the only.day the brick oven was heated,
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Both the ofen.énd fireplace took four foot wood and 1t was one of our dialy chores,

in season, to fill th;‘mammoth weodbox, bringing it fram the long wood-shed which used
4o stand close to'the highway in front of the house. When snow was on the ground we
drew it up to the front door on- a wide hand sled papa made for the purpose. In cne

end of this shed was the carriage house in which was atored an eld chaise and the

. earryall with its top bordered with fringe, in which Qe rode to church.s To go back

to Saturday's baBing. As soon as the wood stuffed into the oven had burned ito ccals
and ashes, it was cleaned out with a long handled flat shovel, then the big pot of
beans and.the deep round tins of brown bread were put on the shovel ahﬂ placed in the
far end to stay there until supper time. Nothing ever burmed in that oven. Then the
oven was soon‘filled up with pies enough to furnish desert and last a family of six

for a week, mince and apple and toward the latter part of the winter, dried acrle pie,
rarely a custard, e didn't haye many eggs in the wintcr for hens were not expeétéd |
to lay many in winter, fed with cormn énd'what.they'cauld pick up in the litter of the
‘barn yard, 'B& the time the pies'were déne, the huge loaves of whiie brééd were topping
their tins and into the oven they went (bread requiring less heat then pies), then soms
ginger-bread or maybe cockies. How did thosé.two wemen do all that in one forenoon
with four children underfoot? How hard it must have been on a short winter day, the
only light coming from the fireplace and two north windows. If any baking seemed to
be needed between Saturdays, it was done in & tin baker placed before the fire. What
is a tin baker? It is shapgd like an open front shed wifh a8 slant roof set upon six
inch legs and with a shelf in it. It is about two feet long. It had to be watched to
see that it was placed the right distance from the fire and kept so if the fire died
down., If there was any gravy to be warmed up or meat fried, or applesauce cooked, red
hot coals fram the hard wood fire were raked cut on the brick hearth and on them went
the long.handled spider or the long legged, long handled, iron skillet. Convenient,
wasn't it, to stoop over to the floor with your head near the hot fire té tend food 80
cooked? : "

s .
-



Every fall we killed a fat hog or two and a.beef "eritter®, ‘Ihis furnished all
ouf winter!s supply Afxmeat, scme frozen andapacked in barrels of snow, soﬁe salted
dbmn ig barrelslaﬁd_firkins and képt in the cellar, sausage and head-cheese made,
hams smoked and a-féw thin strips of beef fof dried beef hung up to dry, after a
short time in the brine., We also had hung up in the buttery a whole salt ccd fish;
That was the only way cod fish ecould be bought and the only way we could get fish in
the wirter time. As a special treat when we had company e might be extravegant

enocugh to buy 8 can of salmon. Canned salmon was a coﬁpary food so why spend hard

 earned money for fish when there was plenty of salt pork and corned beef down cellar?

Also in the large stene flagged cellar were bins of apples and potatoes, a few carrots
and beets in boxes aﬁd overhead cabbages hung head down, We alsc had a small supply of
cranberries picked from the "medder® in the late fall before frost touched them. There
wag our winter's sunply of fresh fruit and vegetables. Our canned goods consisted of
jars of blueberries and blackberries, No one evef thought of the possibility of canning
vegetables, and other than canned salmon{I think there were no canned meats, fruits or
vegetabl: s, which could be bought, |

Salgds were never thought of until years later - no gelatine, confectiﬁner's sugar,
cocoa or chococlate, no nutmeg; they had to be bought whole and grated on a small grater
with a 1ittle box like affair at one end with a 1lid., In this box was kept the pieces
of ungrated mitmeg, There was no baking pouder, soda and cream of tgrtar was used
instead, no cereals other than ocatmesl, no macaroni, no packaged goods; everything bought
in bulk., Other than crackers, big fat white ones, there was no bakers food of any kind,
not even bread or cookkes, The growne-ups in ocur house thought it was extravaganée to
buy coffed to'drink,. They used steeped cocoa shells (and prencunced co-co-a) with |
nowt and then a hot drinkvmaae from the dry long baked crusts of brown bread. We had
tea when xe héd company. In the stone crock on the floor of the cupboard was alwaya

kept some fruit cake in readiness for unexpected company.



In the late fall when the evenings begén to be long scme of the apples were saved
out of the many in the cellaf and preparcd for drying that we might have some to eat
tova%d_spring. This was a chore-in which my sisters and I‘had a part. Papa bought
an apple parer (before that the paring had tc be done by hand) and he did the éaring,
then mamma_iucy took over her part and quartered and cored them. 6ur part was to string
them, using é.long string threaded into a darning-needle and beirg careful to keep them
spaced far enough apart so they would dry quickly. These apple chains were hung on
the drying frames, made like three fold screens, and they were left to dry in the sun
and air until they grev hard and brown and wizened, 4 large meshed screen-clofh kept
the fliez away from them. They were the principal supply for pie filling in the winter
and_spring, after the cellar store of apples were gone and until blueberries were ripe.
T°_9??EEEE“EEF dried apples for use they were put to sqak at night, stewed the next
morning, seasoned with sugar and spice, making a tasty brown f£illing. J

A1l the watef used in the house was brought in by pailfuls from a small covered
reservoir made of planks outside the back door. To get it, we-had to go down the tuo
steps into the summer kitchen, then thtough to the back door and dip the pail down into
the icy water., There was no sink in the winter kitchen, only a washstand with a basin,
the pail of'water on a stool %eside it and a pail éf u;ed water on the other side,

The dishes were washea on the dining table in the wintér time. On Monday, wash day,
water was brought and h-atec in a tig brass kettle hung on the crane in the fireplace,
The wash bench with its two tubs and wringer was set up and clothes for eight persons
scrubbed, put into the brass kettle and toiled, then rinsed and hung ocut in the back
yard, Good old days?7?? Do‘you wender it "riles re up) when I hear some 0ld fogy express
& wish to go back living in the good old days.

We had better toilet facilities than most in town. The way led down the two steps
andithrough tﬁe summer kitchen, then thréugh the long roam, one side of which was lined

by two long chests containing bins of flcur, cormmeal and dried becans of our own raising,



etc. Then up two gdeps throurh another long rocm which never had. any use and then you
had reached your destination. Pretty cold place though in sero weather, Do you think
any of you who read this will experience the change in nlumbing which I havé? Maybe, |
but somehow I doubt it. o
v Spring hcusecleaning wes an annual household retual which upse‘i'. the even teror of'
housekeeping. In addition to the; usual ritval as it is conducted today such as wasring
paint and windovs, tidyin;' cu=toard and closets, always there were cne Or mcre rcoms
where a c~rpet had to be takén up and cleaned, The day chosen would be a sunny oné in
the middle of the week, The firsi thing to do was to move out all the furniture and,
on hands and knees, pull out the tacks on the four si-es of the room then take out the
61d dust filled newspapers under the carpet and burn them cut of doofs.. - The flcor was
washed and dried then the carpetl, which had_ been .sunning on the cloth‘és‘“ line was beated,
brought in and spread over tﬁe freshly leid pnapers. It was spread cafefully sc not to‘
disturb them, These newspapers of ﬁhic_h we took bi-weekly editicns, had been carefully
saved during the year for the purpose of a p#dding and for added wamAt,h._ AThe tacks put
in, the furniture put back each in its long appoint: d place. Then the wéodwork and
windows were cleaned ar\d poli‘shed.. By that time the workers realized :'a full -days vwork
had taken plé.cé. . |

There were six bedfooms in the Dodge home, The two which we have just cleaned ner§
the spare chambers connected with a winding staircase on one side of the house. On the
other side was papa and marma lucy's chamber then an open chamber with a door openirg
into the stairz to the attic and another into an open chamber containing odds and ends
of things too good to throw awey. Alice and Nettie slept in the middle chamber between
the one where rapa and mamma were and the one Mary and I had, Our chamber was the =malla-
est of them all, A three quarter sized bed the frame held together with a heavy cord
going from top to bottom and from side to side, no foot board aﬂd a low head board, On
this intéruoven frame was a matress of'com husks. At one side of the bed was a clothes=

press. Mary had one side and I the other; At one end papa put up a row of two large
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hooks, two for Mary and two for me, on which must always hang our clothes. Pelow on
the floor were our shées, or slippers, always put néatly together beneath the clothes,
Good training! It was not always appreciated then, At the end of our room was a table
and above it hung two pictures, One called "Fast Asleep” and the other "Wide Awake”,
Both were the bust of a young girl. The one I remember best was that of a girl with
1light aubumm hair, blue eyes and pink cheeks wearing a very light pink dress with puffed
sleeves of light blue, ‘SheAwas fondling a string of small white asterg which was arocund
her neck. I liked our room the best of all for, from our one window I covld lock out on
the river and the road on the other side with its steep hillside covered with trees,

It is of the spring time of‘whiéh I have been writing, Now I will write of the fall
ritual, It was far rericved from the customs of today. After the corn husking and the
threshing was accomrlished came the renewing of the filling which had been in tle bed-
ticks ﬁe had useds Of course every bed had its feather bed summer or winter and that
topped eithzr the corn-husk or oat-straw, Filling the mattresses needed to be done én
a "good drying day"® in the fall soon aftér threshing, Early in the morning saw all the
old corntusks or oat straw emptied out and saved for bedding the horses and cow., The
ticks were washed and hung on the clothes line to dry@ In the afternoon when they vere
dry they were stuffed with the shining golden straw until they made me think of Santa
Clsus belly. They were buttoned up, put on the rope corded beds with the festier mattress
on tcp.' What 8 delight to crawl into bed thst night, Get up on the side of the bed, jump
" and sink down. The odor of the ocat straw wes as fragrant as bread just taked,

Within a year or two of coming to our new home, a lyceum was formed in town and the
meetings were held during the winter in the old Town House. I was allowed to go and how
I enjoyed thei: progcrars of entertaimment and discussicn furnished wholly by local talent,
It was at this time that about eight families formed a reading club of current magazines,
I was avid for reading matter, and how I enjoyed Scribners, St. Nicholas and Harpers. So=

of the srticles were beyond my understanding tut I got something out of them. My father
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enjoyed reading and it was he and Grandma Dodge who were enthusiastic helpe;siin this
new project. lMarma Luéy never read anything. I doubt if she ever more than locked at
a few pictures. For years papa subscribed to "Youth's Companion, a weekly magazine,
for us rirls. One winter para helped start a reading cirele to study £nglish history.
He tock me with h'm at a fer of the e¥ening ncetings. The only other reading I had was
the Bible, S:nday School Quartefly, Pilgrim's Proéress and my first novel, "Linda¥,
written by one of “ebster's famous sons, Charlés Carlton Coffin, author and newspaper
corresrondert fer the Socstca Blobe cuiing the Civil nar,

T think it was rather a weak story, but as it was the only one in the house and one
that paoa boqght; I read it trrough time and again. The story is lost to me, but ths
bock had green covers and it had a geod moral to it. Later the Sunday School had a
small libfary3 the "Pansy® serics of stofies and scme of E. P, Roce and other quite Mwishy-
washy® storiss. Not a very strong reading diet.

When we began living with ocuw new nother, she had three little girls to get ready
for school. By the way, sister Alice b;gan school when she was four., Soon Nettie was
old enough and then there were four. Four little tin lard pails to £411 with lunch and
four heads of hair to comb, :thile we had a few chores to do like bringing.in the woed, -
washing dishes, emptying slons and picking up after curselves, we were never allowed to

help with the lunch or ccmb each other's hair. Indeed, I was quite old before I was

thought able to comb and braid my hair neat enough. The hair combing was quite a daily

ritual, Always done’in exactly the same way and in the same routine every morning. Iwo
chairs placed side ty cice, in one of them a basin of water with comb and brush. In the

other sat marma Lucy and on a stocl in frent of her was seated, first Carrie, then Mary,

‘Alice and Nettie. Why we cculdn't have cnarnged turnms, I don't know. Our heads were

brushed and combed until every hair was slicked into its sccustomed place and tightly anc
firmly braided into cne treid with a ribbon tied near the end, These braids never came
undone for a string was Braided into the last two inches and wrazpped around and tied.

Properly coated and hatted and rubbered, off we started for the more than a mile walk,
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thru the ccvered bridge, passing the burying ground, then Cogswell's woods and last ths
steeﬁ climb up Corser:Hill. Each pupil had to buy all school supplises used with the
exception of chalk, Our expense for pencils and papers uas negligible, probably ons
pencil and one pad of paper a term as all of our ariﬁhmetic vork and much of ocur writ-
ing was done on our slates,. Thoée roisy slates with their slate pencils, which now .
and then would shrill ait a sharp grating sound that sent shivers down my spine., 4
string was tied through a hole in one corner of the slate frame the other end of which
had a rag tied to it with which t? clean the slate after it had been wet Sy spitting
on it, Phew! I am holding my nocse éa I write thia for I fear I ray smeil again one of
those dirty old wet rags,

- The drinking water was brought in a pail from a pump in Adams Pillsbury's yard,
(he lived in the big square house opvosite the church), and we drank ocut of the same
dipper. Had anyone suggested this to be unsanitary, he woild have been laughed at from
"end of the town to the other®, "It always has been done that way, " said the town
fathers, "and aren't we alive now?" No ;hcught W 8 given to those who died young,

There was a large picture, a steel engraving,.hung on the back wall of the school

room. It was a picture of Cornelia, the mother of Gracchi. She was dressed in flowing
drapery, seated and with an arm around each little son, her lovely face upturned to her

friend standing near by wﬁo was showing Cornelia her wealth of beautiful jJewels. The

" name of the picture written beneath wzs the words spoken by Cornelia, "These are my

Jewels™, Perhaps its deep appeal to me was partly because I had no mother to g me

to her heart, I cannot remeiber Masmma Lucy ever kissing any of us girls or ever camfort=

‘ing us by putting her arms arcund us., She was not a maternal person and never realized

what she missed cut of lifs. The thought of that picture has always teen with me,
especially when I had my own small children, I felt like saying, "you wereriéht,
Cornelia,.you vere right®, And nov with my children and the sons and daughter they
have given me and all the fine grandchildren arcund me I occasionally think of that

picture,
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To those of our family who have never been in webster let me introduce you to tha
town, Originally it was 8 part of the town of balisbury and for scane unknown reason a
dissatisfaction occured and the scuthern part of Salistury becume ketster, named‘ for
Daniel iebst: r who was born and lived in Salisbury. The center of ®ebster is the hill
top where the church and general store are locateds The two roads going north and scuth
and east and west cross here and in the four corn<rs are the school house, the storas,
George Little's house and a corner of Adams Pillsbury's land, The store was rightly call.
ed general store, Pcrﬁans ccmprehensi:vc would te the better discriptive word to use for
in that store coi.ld be found food, clothirg, medicine, for man and beast, togethar with
utensils for hame and fam use, Gorceries and medicines on one side and dry goods om
the other,  Practiczlly all groceries were kept in bulk to be weighed cut and put ihto
paper bggs_._ Bogar, flour and crackers kent in barrels. Crackers, big chutby white ores
could be bought by the dozen, flour and sugar by the barrel, spices, tes, coffee and
cocca shells kept in srall black tin Eins vith 8 slanting hinged cover on which was
painted ir gilt the name cf the ccntentsj. | _

At the back of the store, side by side where barrels of kerosene, molasses and
locally made cider vinegar all lying on a low tressle. On top of each barrel, perched
like s Jaunty cao, w:;:s a‘ funnél through vhich, wher the wooden spigot w:s removed, poure-d
the contents of the barreX, On the oﬁher side of the store were festoons of leather ard
rubber boots, whips, lanterns, ropes and uhoie salt ccdfish which hung froo overhead
beams., Bolts 'or galico, cambric, a fev ribbons, tinware, ete, ete. Let us go‘ into ths
store long enough to enjoy (?) the odor. I kno§ Just how it emelled and can you iamgine?
It is a comiination of leather and ruiber, kercsene and vinegar, sweetened a little with
molasses, where it dripped a bit on the floor, and a faint odor of spice and coffes, Ho
other place on earth will ever srell J:st like an old-fashioned country store. In uixite_é
time, the big rectsngular stove in the center of the room wss red hot on the gices try-
fng to heat the place with chunks of hard wood. It was cold behind the covnters cn 2

windy dey, but warm near the stove and there was never such a rush of custcmers but
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what there vas time to hug the stove occasionally. This stove had its legs embeddad in
sawdust enclosed in erow wooden frame, kept there for theiconvenience of the tohacco
chewers, On the counters in the summer time were ballon shaped fly traps aboui nins
inches high of wife scraén construction. Sugar and wuater in the shallow tin bass was
the lure which enticed the flies to cfawl in under the edge of tﬁe acraen~bailon. wWith
their hunger satisfied they would always crawl up to find themselves prisonérs. When
the trap seemed to be sufficiently filled with flies, it was plunged into hot water,
killing the flies and cleaning the trap, 411 the better hcmes used these traps and
millions of flies have I scalded to death., No one had thought of praventing theirp
breeding. They were simply a camron evil to be endurad.

This store and another small one in Sweatt's Mills wers the only places whers goods

or medicines could be bought, If a wider selection was desired, the only way to get it

was to hitch up the horse and bu-gy and drive twelve miles to Penagook or twenty to

Concord. There was no telephone then to find out if or where an article could be obtaine

.So this store had its shelf of fIySpeckéd bottles of medicines fcr man and beast - patent

medicines galore, elixires, courh syrups, liniment, painekillers, paragoric, camphor, anc
gpavin céures. The more nausgating the taste, the quicker the cure. . .
We girls were never dosed much by either cur mother or mamma Lucy, depending more
on home remedies, such as catnip and thoroughwort tea and many a tansj bag wet with hot
vinegar I have worn on my chest, tied arcund my neck, to drive away the worms, Whensver
we had a stomach upset, no one considered it'might be caused from an overe-indulgencs in

eating or tiredness from nervous strain, Oh no! it was worms which caused it., 4l1

. children had worms then, If we caught cold, we had to have a sweat uhén we went to

bed, With our high-necked, long-sleeved nightie on, we were seated in a chair, our feet

plunged in a pail full of hct mustard water, a heavy quilt tightly wrappad around child,

chair and pail and a steaming bowl of hot ginger tea to be swallowed., It worked! We

sweal and were better the next day, If we had a very sore throat, sulpimr was blown

through a paper rolled squill. How it would choke and gag ue, but I think that mst
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have done the work too, for we all lived'tq_grow up.

I have a faint memory of the time when we had the measles, Fortunately not all of
us at the same time but far enough apart so we could be cared for in relays. It was in
the winter when the only warm rooms in the house were the general living-room and ths
smaller sitting-rocm used by Grandpa and Grandma Dodge. To care for the measles victims
a feather bed was placed on a straw tick and laid on the 1iving-roaﬁ floor in front of
the fire-place for the sicke-a-bed=girls, All the hcuse‘uork was done arocund them. Cold
drafts? Probaol;. Nothing was said about it that I can remember. A4t least the air
could not have been stale even if eight persons did make up the household, for the fire
on the hearth caused a strong draft which pulled the air through the wide chimney. How
sick we were I do not remember, or whether we had the doctor. ‘What does stand cut in
my memory is the break in the usual routine of living, something different happening.

I remember the doctor being called tc the Podge hcme when sister Nettlie had scarlet
fever, Fortunately it was in the summer time so the doors and windows could be kept
~ open, Mamma kept her in Grandpa and Grandmas living-room. She was not vefy sick and we
girls used to talk with her by standing in the entry and looking through the doorway.
here was no quarantine and Fhe grovne-ups were avle to go ih and out as they desired. N
children came to the house and neneof us went to ctmrch, To have no cne go to church
was almosf an unheard of treak in ocur usual routine of family living.

OCur supply of home remedies were gathered fresh every summer from field, meadow and
woods, then hung from the attic rafters. Each herb'had to be gathered in the right stag:
of its growth which for most was whem the buds were beginning to open into flowers. Thes
was wormwood, catnip, calamel, thoroughwort, pennyroyal and tansy. Stored in boxes on
the top shelf of the living-room cuptoard were roots of gold-thread, the inner bark of
slippery elm and wild sarsaparilla. The golden thread like roots of the clover leaved
gold-thread plant were gathered in the fall when the s2p had been stored in them for thes
winter. They were steeped and used as a wash for a sore mcuth or as a gargle, -Tha '

slippery elm bark was stripped fror the tree and shreadded into small pleces to be chewe:
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at any time as it was pleasant to taste. For redicinal purposes it was chewed and by
swallowing the s-liva Qmpothed down a tickle in the throat.

Mary and I developed a consuming passicn for paper dolls, Not.fhe gayly colored
1ithogréphed front and back paper dolls which are now available in the five and ten .cent
stores, corplete with variocus costumes, A1l that is necessary to have these dolls isa
tencents and a pair of sissors and I have yet to find'ﬁ little girl who cares much
for them after the cutting is finished or who has cherished a collection of them, Our
dolls were much more interesting creatures, I am sure this statement is true and not
the result of a time fogged mind for I distinctly remember how we treasured ours, Wwe
cbtained our paper dolls by hours of patient work and thought, It was not easy then
to get colored~pa§e;:for no magazine or paper had them and only occagsicnally were vwe
able to find an éafe;tising card or a picture with a human head on it which would bs
the rirht size for a doll so most of ours had to have every day black print faces.

These were not always:easy to find fér the art of advertising was then in its infancy.
After we cut cut the head it was pasted éh4a.body we had cut from thin cardboard. The
dresses were fashioned from the stray bits of colored tissue paper which happened to

come our way. It took hours of patient effort with sissors, flour paste and imagination
to complete the wardrobe; The hats were circles decorated with bits of bright colored
paper to represent flowers or a piece of fluff cut from the base of a hens feather., With
a slit in the hat it could be out on or taken off at will. The back side of the costumes
were left to the imagination of any one, We wrote the dolls nﬁmes on their backs and
pasted a r-ctangular piece of card-board on the back so the dolls could stand up‘on
parade, The front of the doll bloéscmed forth gay with ruffles, It must have taken

the self deceived eyes of the designer and maker to overlook the messy results of tissue
paper ruffles stuck on with a paste made of flour and cold water. The dresses were on a
paper foundation with a T-slit at the top through which to push the head. Our dolls had
as extensive a wardrobe as ocur patience and material allcwed,

From cur semi-weekly newspaper we cut out pictures of stoves, beds, chalrs and dishes



for our dolls use. 80 elastic was our imagination it mattered ndt; that the picture of
a cup and saucer was a;‘ large as a rocking-chair., It was equal to the nescessity of the
occasion. Whenever one of us was fortunate encugh to get &n unusually choice piecs

of colored'papér it could be traded for sume coveted piéeé of papsr ownaed by the otk;sr'.
No Fleishmanns yeast cakes were available then with their silver mppinga; The oniy
bita of tinsel paper we had was that through which & card of pearl buttons had bean
sewn,

For no reason at all on scme casual occassion there will recrea{;e in my mind a
happening of years ago. Four little girls playing in a story-bock attic. A4n attie
which had not entertained children for years., It was a very tidy attic with a high,
square chimney in its center, The rafters were featooneé with fragrant bunch;s of dried
herbs saved agaiﬁst a day of need, catnip, boneset, wormwood and calemel, 4 tall old
grandfather clockvlwith wocden works whose insides were good for many an hours entertain-
ment, Beautif'ul 0ld fashioned scocp bonnets of cream coldred straw with faded pink and
blue flowers to frame the face., There were other treasures ‘of by gone dayé vwhich wers
saved either for sentiment: 1 reasons or because they were too good to throw awayA or
perhaps *might come in handy spxﬁe day¥®., Hoop skirts dangled fram rafte.ra- and in one
corner an old wooden loom with its treddles and heddles, its battens and reeds, The
old reeds which the warp threads passed were made of bamboo which fumished us with
material we used as jackstraws, a favorite gaxﬁe of ocurs.

A There were boxes of old magazines and bocks. Scms books so.old they were printed
with fuzzy s'es looking like queer shaped f's. Tin candle molds, a hand made cord
with its read filled with teasel pods, The dictionary say$ thy word card has cevonteen
different mesnings and is from the French carte! meaning paper btut the word card meaning
a8 kind of.comb is from the French meaning teazel. Interesting isn't it? I must not
forget to mer_rtion a magnificent 0ld army hat worn by scms long gone Dodge ancestor. It
was tall, glossy blackand shaped like 3 - well - like an onrgroim swelled up gilikea
measure without any handle, with a pouring rim the visor., I{ had a very jJjeunty



ccckade‘éi the top in front., We four had to take turns wearing 1#, The pleasure of
playing in that attic was keener if we were ghere'ahen the rain was pelting the ghingles.
It gave a soft undertone of sheltefed coﬁfort eand security, When we were throuch play=
ing everythirg had tb be put back just as we found it or else. Well! we knew ‘what! so
we learned to do it. UYood training.

¥We had new headwear and new coats efery other wintér. Mary and I one winter and 4lice
and Nettie the next. It was a prized event, that drive to Penacook and to go into Allen's
Department Store énd trjvén new clothes, also hocds or felt honrets, Very exciting to
yfy on this ;r that and mamma discussing with the clerks such details as, "Is this the
best wearing" or "will this be likely to shcw soil® or "Will this shrink¥, All this when
we vere on tiptoe to discover what that sbore contained. It seemed a marvelous place to
me and the name, "Department Store™ indicated to me it was a store with much to see. It
was the most pretenticus I ever saw until we roved to Concord when I was sixteen years
old, Twice a year in spring and fall mamma Lucy had the town dressmaker, Flora Eastman,
come to the hcuse and stay two or more we;ks to make our clothes “or the coming seascn.
Az usval Mary and I had similar dresses as;did Alice and Nettie. We always hurried home
after school when it was dressmaking time to find out what had been done during the day
and who would be the victir of the trying on procesé. That was borescre but it seemed
a necessary part of petting new clothes. Every garment we wore summer and winter was
hcme rmade, 411 fastened with buttons. It makes rme feel weary to think of the hours
which must have been.spent in the making of all the button-holes neceasary to cilothe four
girls, It would have been immodist for us to have worn less than two petticcats, both
buttoned to the waist. Each of these petticoats had to have cne or more ruffles all
gathered with fine even stitches and strocked with a needle to make gathers evenly spaced,
What must it have meant to iron ruggled petticoats for four girls especially in winter
when the flat-irons had to be heated by upending them béfore the open fireplace. No
wonder they were known as 'sadirons!, It was an unusual event occuring not oftener than -

three or four years when mamma lucy of Grandmother Yodge had a new black dress. Oh! those
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best black dresses. Théy vere an important event, the pros and cons discussed for days
and the making consumingzmany hours. The material was heavy ribbed black silk trirmed

with passamentrie, lined with fimm selicia and each of the many seams in the waist held
A '

HESSd

that it scarcely needed a human tody inside to help it stand ere;t; Let into one of
the front side seams of the skirt was a deep capacioﬁs pocket, as hand tags were not
thought of then, When they did ccme into fashion they vere held to the belt with a
¢hain and were thought of as not being safe,

During the eight years I went to Corser Hill School, the teachers were Kébstef
spinsters, until the last year when we had an imported one, She was, Hattie Pervier,
a young enthusiasgiic Normal School graduate. Until that year, we had either Mary
Webster or Sarah Sawyer, or her sister Emma, scmetires cne, sometimes the other. I
liked Sarah best 2s she w2s yo. nger and did have a few new ideas, but Mary was as set
and monctcnous aé the multiplication tablg..'The hiring of Hattie Pervier caused a great
furor in hebéter; I dop't;knéw how.th--séhoolsrwere goverened. Wwe had three school
committeemen, and in March the town held a school meeting and elected the teachers.
The spring of 1887 saw a "hot ?ime in the old town", the.night of the school meeting.
Of course, no woman was ever unseemly encugh to go to Town Meeting, but hebster felt
itself quite up to date and progressive when a few years before if voted to allbu the |
wamen to attend and yote at the school meeting. This year some few of the citizens who
kept in touch with advancing ideas, decided iﬁ would be a step in thelright direction
to try one of the Normal School trained ﬁeaéhers, I remember how strongly in favor of
this my'fafher was, There was as much excitement that night as at a political conventicn.
I remember papa telling, with much glee, how one of the school committee, Daniel Holmes, -
said, "None 'er them Normal Schocl graduates will ever enter the door of any school
house in this town if I can help it. I'd ruther have Mary webster's old hat a'hanging up

in the entry than one of them things", But - Hzttie Pervier came and my life has ever
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since been the richer because of her influencg.

| Miss Pervier was a true nature lover and ﬁhat a delight it was to have her open my syesz
to the mysteries =nd beauty.aii'about me. From her teaching, I learned to know the wild
flowers. Miles and miles that next summer I tramped alone thru woods, swamps, pastures
meadows and riverside. After the f211 temm of schcol began I kept up my search on
Szturday afterncons until time and Mother Nature put all to sleep for the winter. I
enjoyed walking alone the best, Alcne? No., Not with Hother Nathre busy putting so
many of her children te Eed for the winter. I would walk aimlessly, like a drop of |
vater wandering down a window pané, turning aside at any object which attracted my
attention, The days were never long cncugh for the lure of what could be a little
farther on. What might be found in the next curve of the brock or in the mossy hollow
beyond scme spruces which led me on an on until an empty feeling or the time stealing
sun reminded me I musﬁ.turn toward home. How delighted I was in the early sprirg to
find the first blossom of the fragrant pink mayflower over in the so called "rocky
piece" beyond the barn.: Thg mayflowers.se¥e-soon followed by the shy, blue tinted |
hepatica's whqse'stem and caléx is wrappedAin,fine silver& fur. In mid-summer I made
the acquaintance of the little sun-dew and pitcher-plént, vastly different in growth

an no relation to eaéh other, ﬁut both prefering to addito their normal diet, that

of bugs and flies. The dainty little sundew looking so innocent sitting in the sand
and holding uo its delirate little round pinklhands. *ho could think the fibers lining
the hands were so gluey tha£ no small insect could escape once he perched or them, The
insects feet were held fast, they slowly - oh, how slowly the little hands curied
together and the 1ife blood of the insect was drawn form the body. The pitcher-

plant which makes its home along the muddy edges of the ponds‘uses a different method
and seems to prefer its insects in.the soup form, Its leaves are shaped 1 ke long
slender cups with a lip on one side. The unwary inéect, bging thirsty, and seeing the
water below in the green cup walkes down the lip toward the water. Hls way is made

essy by the still down pointing hairs, but alas, when he tries to walk back up he has
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no footing on the slippery surface and the cup is so narrow he csnnot,‘get start
encurh to fly out, His fate i3 to fall into the water below. It is in this way that
the pitcher-vlant may find nourishment, In other words he drinks fly soup., I was

elated vhen I found growirg in a meadow not far from the interesting pitcher-plant

the orehid, Cne soft pi-k blossam to a plant, dainty and fragile anc with deliclous

fragrance, I learned to know which were the outecasts, the rogzes of the olant world,

Learned to know the poison-ivy form the wood-burn and the polson dogwood from the

woodtine, the meadew iris form the sweet-flag. Bach of these a cousin to the other

but cne of each an enemy to mankird, In the fall after all other vegetation had

‘blosscred and fruit ripened, I discovered the witch-hazel, a finely 1imbed shrub, in

the woocs with all its leav: s f-llen and along the ends of its branches tasseled
ffellow tlooms, Tris witchehazel i_s a jester for, in the early spring, after its
seed-pods have ripened, it pops them open with a snap and shoots them scme distance,
This hapvens with éuch suddenness and force t.ha‘_b it is startling, almoat as thouch
same wood-elf was shooting with a popgur;. Indeed it has surprised me the varied
ways Mother Nature has taught her children to distribute their seeds, the germs of
another generation., Some seeds are encased in pulp that birds may eat and carry them
awvay vhere .they nay find new .‘soil in which to plant their seeds, Other seeds are

furnished wifh a sail, like the seeds of the maple and basswood trees, Then there

48 the .burdock with its round seed-pod covered with tiny hocks which *hock® a rice

on anything which brushes against it, Whenever I found new flowers I dug them up °
carefully, roots and all, and slipped them into my vasculum for study vhen I reacﬁed
home, With a pondercus ¢ld Crey's Boiany' I examined them frem roots to anthers and -
pistils to trace their boténical and éomron names. Papa had a tinasmith make me a

vasculum to hold the specimens I found, Hours I spent tracing ocut their names, presse

' irg them b-tween sheets of blotting paper in a press pspa made for xme; then changeing

‘the damp pépers—' every day and when the specfunen# were perfectly dry mcunting them on

- eardboard with thcir names, boctanicsl and common and the date written in the lower
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right hand corner, My collection of plants or herbarium contained nearly all tha
common plants found 4n . Webster and scme rare ones. That summer when Aunt Vinnie cams »
home from the Minnesota Normal School, where she taught pehmanship, drawing and geograﬁhy
to spend her summer vacation she became interested in what I h:d done and wrote to
Prof, P0121nv -+ at the Normal School about it with the result that he sent me S0
mounted specimens of Minnesota flowers in exchange for 50 of my New Hampshire onese.
I kept this herbarium for yeers until tire, lice and several movings had so atused
them that I reluctantly lald them on thé fire. I kept up my interest in tlower
collection during the time we lived in Concord, tramping ocut of the city into the
country, and nearly always alcne. I nevef remember being even spoken to bty a siranger.,
A young girl couldn't do that today.

Like beautiful irridescent threads woven into the web of my life has been my
iﬂterest in anything in nature whether, beast, foul or fish, bugs, trees or flouers.
I feel certain this interest was irhﬂrited frcm my father., It was he who taught ne
to know the trees ty their shape, their lraves and bark anc to dlstlngulsh their woed
by its growth, grain and color. The flower and tree acquaintances have remained my
friends all thrﬁuoh the years and I have been fortunate encugh to spend most of my
life where the country has been at my door. This acquaintance has given me much
pleasure, |

Grancpa had plenty of leisure to drive hither and thither cver the country side,

. as papa had assurmed the work on the farm, Often when school was not keeping I

accompanied him, Vhat his errands were I have not the slightest idea. _th he went did
not interest me. It was the going. In my mind I hear the soft scuffing, the tﬁIOp,
thlop, of the horses feet ghrough the sandy roads, the rattle and clink of the harness
and wagon, Ogcaasionally the road passed over a trock where there was an optional

side road dipping down through the brock so the horse could drirk and incidently while
the drinking was taking place the wooden rims of the wagon wheels would get wet and 30

keep them from drying out. As the horse leisurly drank of the cool, clear water it



seemed he took more time for it than from the watering trough in the barm yerd. Whan
the chirrup was given to start along ﬁe would éeci&e he must havé another sip. I
thought perhaps he was‘ enjoying the cool water swirling arocund his dusty feet, or that
he might be thirnking he would fool us into believing he reslly had not satisfied his
thirst, We didn't care. There was no hurry as we could watch the glistining celcphane
wings of the large devil darning-nee_dles as they darted in and cut ghrough the cat-tails.,'
(the long, tough, slender leaves of the cat-tails are used for seating chairs, making '
mats, etc.). The tiny frightened minnows threaded their shining way along through the
shalleow sides of the brook and the dapper black and white bob=o=-ling, swaying on an
ﬁlder bush, was watching us as he poised for flight, Down aslong the brook was a place
where it widened ard became shallow and still. Sweet-flag grew there with its feet in

the marsh hlack silt. ¥e had plenty of time and watched a light gre<n naked caterpilla

" with legs at both ends as it humpted itself along and taking a firm hold with its back

legs, letting go with its front ones he aimlessly waved its body about. *Come, came,
thar,. Toﬁ, Geddap®, said Grandpa, md we would jog along toward home, sometimes going
on infrequently travelled roads where there were three paths, one for the horse, two
for the wheels with two stripes of grass between .the‘ three paths, In the winter ths
roads h;d bﬁt two paths as the two thills were centered on one side on the sleigh-
front 'so one sleigh runner followed in the path of the horse. It was an unmrried wsy
we journeyed then, There was no premonitory honk of a horn nor smell of burning gase
oline tainting the country air, We were riding in another century of time. Now when
we ride over those roads it is hard to reslize they ars the samé. The distances have
shrurk amazingly. ‘%he hills have no water bars and the roads are hard surfaced. Them
we had ample time and cpportunity to ses the details of the rosdsides. Buds, blosscms
and leaves, We could nod to them all and ses them wave back to us,

Practically all the pupils of the Corser Hill School carried their lunch ard
swvallovwed it quickly, eager for the ocod times we hadbplnying ganes. In the summer time,

we would run up to the church horse sheds to play "I spy". <that was the shortest hour
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in the whole day., At recess time, "Duck on the Rock™ was a favorite game, as well as
"Drop the Handberchief®™., Then there was, Qi'put my right hand in, I put my right hand
out, I give my right hand a shake, shuke, shake and I tﬁrn my self about®, When
weather prevented cut-cf-door playing, a favorite game was "Clap In and Clap Out®, aleo
"My Father sent me to you, Sir", and "My Father Bought a Rooster®,"Tick, T,ck, Tco®, atc.
There were few fgstive occasions in town other than those comnected with the church,
No secret organizations and no card parties. .Cnce a month the church social was held
in the back gallery of-the church, from which seats had been removed and hame ﬁade
shelves and cupbecards installed, Of course there was no water onm hand but it could
be brought from Adams Pillsbury's cut-door well across the road. The hot water waa
}heated on the box stoves in the church entry in winter and on the stove of an obliging
neighbor7in,summer. . The socisls with the larpest attendance were the two in summer
when the summer boarders wers in town. One or both of these socials were frequently
held in & home whefe the family took in boarders for the summer and invariably the
church social took the form of a lawn p;rty. I clearly remember one of the first of
these we attended. It vas at the home of Mr, and Mrs. Thurber in the Bashan district
whiéh was in the -south part of the town., They had a housefull of boarders and a large
lawn oﬁ which to enjoy the o&t-of-doora. The two vivid pictures which my mind shows
me is that of a party at which Japanese lanterns decorated the pisza and the lawn., It
was my first sight and knowledge of them. ﬁhen daylight faded and they burst into
*blocm® they éeemed the acme of sophisticated elegance, The other picture concerned
the presence of a boarder who Qaa @ deaf mute. Papa held conversation with him by
pencil and paper., Papa must have told him he was the father of four giris for tha man
lifted up one of his feet aﬁd patted his shoe, then clasping his hands he pulled them
apart same distancé and~HiTh his forefinger made a large circle., It was easy for papa
to translate the motions as meaning that it must take considerable money to keep four
girls in shoes, When we were driving home papé told us with great glee how the deaf

mute responded to this information., "Indeed it did cost scmething to shoe four girlz®,



. e -

Local talent was called on for simple ex;fhsrfaizment. No plays, Indeed 2 play in
the church would be sinful, The nearést thing permitted was a dialogue. I wonder if
my memory serves me right when-I think I never saw a play until after I left High
School., I often "spoke pieces™ at the socials but never was I asked to sing which
was a mystery to me then. Mary sang often. So tone deaf to my own voice, was I, that
I did not understand why I was ilighted. Goqdnesa- knows I wanted to bad encugh. In ‘_bha..
summer time on the days when the socials were to be held the girls brought their
dress-up clothes with them, and after sch;:ol with our dinner pails in bana, ve walked
.up the few steps to Adams Pillshury's house or sametimes across the road to Mrs.
Gerald's where we prhpod up for the evening. Mrs., Gerald lived in a house on the
same side of the road as the church and close to the horse-sheds. Neither of these
two familiss had any children and 1 cannot help thinking how gracicus they were to
let us into their-tidy hanes to wash up, dripping water about and scatfering clothes
around, Mrs, Gerald .had & chaiﬁ puxp ixrv'_her. front yard .and we were aluays cautioned
. not to break it. To my knowledge ve nevér did., Scmetimes we took into their hanes _
the smokey lamp chimneyé to wash. Each family brought food, plain bread and butter
sandwiches, cakes, washington ‘pies_, tarts, e‘t';e. Always tea was servéd for grown-up3
to drink. This food was served on heavy white china ware, After eating ‘was tkro{xgh
and a meag: r entertairment, 1f any, was given the children went d?wn stairs to amuse
themselves, Games were played in the large entry (it was always spoken of as entx;y,
never heard of the word vestibule), It was at the church socials that some of the
prude and prim spinsters and greybeards mornfully shock their heads snd prophesied
that the world certainly was going to the dogs when the young folka were allowed to
carry on the way we were, What were we doing? Praneinding two and two up cone out;
side aisle of the church auditorium and down the other, then through the entry, round

and round singing to the tops of cur voices ®*John Brosm's Body lics a'molding

in the Grave®, Scandalous! Almoat sacrilegicus!{ I have heard this same kind of

eriticism about our young people of today, Human nature does'nt change, I recently: .
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heard a radio speaker make this stgtemeqt = "The only difference in the morals of
the yocung folks in the good old days and those of @cday i= that in former years, they
. pulled their curtains downF¥, »

At home we girls played, "Puss in the Corner®, and "How Many Miles to Babylon‘;
Papa bought us two or three new games every Christmas, such as.Lotto, Authors, Parchesi
Checkers, Peter Coddle, etc. hh,uére taught to téke care of ihem.so that after we were
nmarried some of them were given to us for ocur children to paay with.

In the winter the exercise was principally sliding. The school house being on a
hi11 vas well situsted for this sport. khen the snow was crusty the fields vere used,
when soft the highway legding down the steep hill toward where we lived was favored
as it w=s the stecepest, It was hustle to héve one slide at recess iime and at noon to
_swallow lunch, put empty pails on entry shelves, take clothes from hooks, put them cn
in by the stove. Now, hocded, coated, rubbered and mittened with ldng scarves tied
around.necks,.céme the mad scramble to get his or her own aled‘from.the notely pi;e
of home made sleds surrcunding the sqhool house doors, "Who'll be first down the
hi11?* The boys usually won out., What sporti! This steep hill had water bars of
.élrth,construction at fréquent intervals to turn the water into the ditch beside the
rcad, "Thank-you-marms”, ;hey vwere called, Certainly they added to the thrill of
coasting'for frequently when the mamentum of a sled began to speed up it would nearly
take my breath away as it shot in to the sir from the water bar then thumped down upen
the snow packed road. "Whew!™ We had to hang on as hard as we could, . |

Nearly all, both boys and girls, wore leather boots in winter.. Bocots with a
shining band of copper across the toe. The girls frequently had a bit of red leather
or a tassel adorning the top of the front., I can see myse¢lf dressed to go out sliding
(we never spcke of it as coasting), a woolen hoed, a scarf tied around my throat and
with scme home made mittens, woolen stockings and leather boots, I also see the sled,
It was a heavy sled which papa made of oak and had taken it to the local blacksmith

shop to have it shod with irom,
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The men of that period, and in the cogntry, wore shoes only on dress up occasicns,
For everj d#y they uqre’ leather boots kept"greased with neatsfoot oil, to have the=
soft and prevent moisture going through. Thinking you may not know what neatafoot
0il is, I will tell you. It is oil made of boiling the feet and shin bone of cattle
of the ox kind, | |

At the time of which I am writing men wore 4detached false boéoms and all the dfess
up shirts had cuffs fastened with cuff-links, .Occassionally we saw men wearing, in
wifzter, a héavy shawl; Nearly all families had one or more brown curley haired buffalo
robes to use in the sdeigh. A few had dress up rotes of black bear-skin., Bear-skin
robes and coats were more expensive and anyone could afford & buffalo robe,

In We‘déter in ti'xe 1880's a man with a ciear;'shaved face was rarél‘y Seen. Ca
the contrary the varied designs in the hirsute adornment were many. There were scms
faces on ﬁhich whiskers grew as nature dictated, sparce', bushy, long, short, straight
or curley, Others decorated the face as pleased the owners fancy. Scme considered
it was an indication of virility to beji‘able to flaunt a beard of length, while others
with bare upper lip and front of chin wore their whiskers like fringe suspended frcm.-
ear to ear, There uere aome. who wore chin whiskers only. As I firat remember oy
father he had a mustache, q%raight and long down over his mouth and also scme ruddy,
crinkled side-burns, | o |

It was not until we moved ot Concord that we first heard of a new style in cups
and saucers for the use of men only. The mustache cup. ine cup had a bar across the
top to keep the mustache from being used as a strainer, As pefitted the dignity due
the head of the family it was a cup and saucer larger than thg ordinary sisze and was
gayly decorated wii".h gilt scrolls and bright nmlbf.i'-colored flowers, -Scmetimes it had
the word, 'Father! in gui.lt letters on the side. It gained grest popularity and was

a favored gift for any man's birthday or at Christmas time. It mattered not whether

the mustache curtained the face from nose to chin or whether it scantily covered the

upper lip,



In the days of which I write there was an indesp;naible article belonéing to the
men which has long ;go slipped into oblivian., It was the lowly tooth-pick, DNot ths
one we know, which is used in secret only, but aﬁ elegant tool to be displayed'and
admired, It dangled fromlthe.watch chgin, I have one, a daiﬁty, yellowed with age,
toothe-pick made of ivery., It has three small picks each of varying lengths folded
together and fastened iﬁto the'ends of the ivory container. The men of that day who
were dressed in their best bib and tucker.wore their tootp-pickz dangling from their_
watch-eh2ins and at any time durirg their eating they were privileged to use it as
they desired, An ordinary tooth-pick was generally hcme made from the tail feather.
of a fowl., A goose or a turkey featrer is the best., If you are thinkiné of making
one get a feather and snip off the bare end so the w;ole pick will be about two and
a half inches long. With a sharp knife make a cut in the closed end. - There is your
tooth-pick and a good one too, Quill pens were.madelthis same way, except that the
point is 8lit up about an inch and the.feat'er end 1-ft on., In the use of pens the
Dodge family had gone modern enough sdtthey used steel pens which was a surprise in
such a conserving and saving family. To go back to 'tooth-picks' they were made of
materials such as ivory,_mopher of pearl, gold;.etc. 4 so0lid gold one wizh an ear
spocn was the height of fashion, The original use of a pen knife was as you may
know a small knife with which to whittle pens ocut of quills,

As thoﬁgh embalmed»}n amber is my memory of a few evenings in the early summer.
News was spread by word of mouth, from heighbor to neightor, "Walter Kittredge is in
town and will give a show to-morrow night in the Town Hocse®, This was the Walter
Kittredge who was the author of "Tenting To-night on the 01d Camp Grcund'; What
excitment ran through the Mength and breadth of the town. I remember no other enter--
taiment given by talent cutside our owﬁ tovn during the sixteen years I lived in
Webster, The town seemed to be camplete in itself, How excited we foir girls wsre
when we heard Mr, Kittredge was coming, Did the o0ld grandfat-er clock ever tick,

tock 30 slowly? Would the time ever come when we coild start? "Oh! lock the people
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have begun to go. There is scmeone driving up the other side of the river, W'll
be late, Hurry pp aqd finish the chorea®™, M". last ve were ready; Up the road we
walked al§ng beside the river where the freshly sawn piﬁe boards gabe forth a delight=-
ful fragrance. Soon we joined groups of neigh:ors. Both of the Burbank families,A
Judith and Frank Lang, We went through the covered bridge and j.oined the Jackmans,
Boon we were at the Town Honse, Mr. Kittredge was a versatile entertainer with his
songs, stories and impersonations, nearly if not all ofb them origianl, From his
bulging valise he proauced changes of costumes and masks which he put on in aight ef
us all, What fun 1t was! Time for the entertaimment to close came all too soon.
His winter home was in Massachusctts and when the last of May came he packed up his
baggage and, valise in hand, he started to walk to the White Mountains to stay for
the surmer. He went up one roste and home another giving his entertaimments in
isclated villages along the way, He _sf:ent the summer in the White Mountains because
a3y that time vefy large hotels were scattered here and there over the hills and
mountains and Walter Kitiredge was a m;:st welcome guést where-ever he went,

I must tell yoﬁ of my first knouwledge of the wonderful new invention, the
telephone, It was in 1885 or 1886, Father Buxton and his wife lived in the parsonage
next to the school house, ﬁey were both cld pecple ahd rather feeble so they had
a telephone put in and the wires strung on noles up by the school house to Adams
Pillstury's house, I don't know what made 1t work, We school children were invited
up to Mr, -Pillaburys to listen, one by one, while Father Buxton played on his violin,
The hymn he played was "In the Sweet By and By". We hurried hame from school that
night to tell all abot 1it,

Not long after this, the Buxtons had a lady visiting them from Boéton, who had an
astonishing novel -y which she showed us, It was a toy chicken which loocked ordinary
enough, but when she tock two or three of us at a time intc a large dark closet and
shut the door, the chicken glowed with light, Whoever heard of such a wonder? She tol<
ug it was caused from the paint used, That was another marvel to hurry home and tell

about,



I wss very much of an out of doors girl, Don't you think that scunds a little mors
refined than to say "ﬁbmpboy"?, Hours I spent fisﬁing in the race-way below the sawmill.
Every summer I set traps for woodchucks, caught them too., L‘he “own paid tem cents for
each tail, One day I found I had caught a skunk, Can't imagine what gocd fcrtuﬂe saved
me form an unbleasant experience, tut I knccked him cn ihe ﬁead before he punished me,

. Papa didn't ﬁork in the saw mill after he marriec marma lucy, but worked'Grampa
Dodge's farm, He w=ss interested in blasting out scre.of the large rocks and I held the
drill maﬁy an hour after school and Saturday forenoons while my father whanged the top of
the drill with a éledge hammer., when I goﬁ home frem school papa would say, "Come 6n, |
Carrie, gst into your old duds, I want you io play on the 'Drillanna', This was nct at
all enjoyable as it would get so monoﬁonous and sometimes when the heavy kamﬁer didnt't
strike quite tfue the vibration of the dfill stung my hands, but ; thought, after all it
was better than doinglthings in the house, I helped pick the apples, drcp"ed corn and
potatoes at planting time, etc, etc. I seemed to be the best boy my fzther had, Cne of
thé chores I especially enjoyéd was driving the cows home froh'pasture. As I reremser 1%
| papa'wouid drive them to pasture and I, or Mary and I would drive them home, We enjoyed t
as the réad was sheltered wit? treés and the cows almost always were waiting for us. Ons
thing we were rot supposed tc do was to grab hold of the last cows tail and hcld on for it
set the whole herd running. Naughty girlé we were once in a while but we seldom were
scolded for this as we wo:1ld let go in time for the hefd to quite down before getting
in sight of the parn. Papa always wanted me to help at haying time, and that made me
fael important and wanted, Socmetines, I raked up the sueet smelling scatterings of hay
left after the wagon was loaded, It was fun driving the horse hitched into the horse-
Take ahd manage the foot pedal which made the rake 1ift and fall and leave the hay in
windrows, The very best of all was sitting high on top of the load of hay and drive frea
ihe field to the barn., OScmetimes I helped stow away the hay in the hot stuffy air of the
fhay-mou close beneath the barn roof. I remember distinctly the stifling fselirg of the

hay dust in my throat,
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Grgndma Dedge's name before she was ﬁarried was Mary Plummer, and she lived in
Boacawéﬁ, abont feur miles from wWebster. The farm where she and her sisters lived
gradﬁally detoriorated as one after the other left, until no one lived there and the
buildings all turned down. OCrandpa Dodge had what hay there was on the place and
several times I wgnt with paﬁa wher he went to get the hay. He drove one hay wagon and
I folleowed with another. bGhile papa was shaking out the hay ancd raking it up I was
busy scoutirs around ;brough the near-by pasture and meadow hunting for wild flowers
and oickire bl-ckberries. ke tock cur luﬁch with-Us. One déy we drark up all our
water by nccn and as th:re was no water safe to drink on‘tba place we pot very thirsty,
8o thirsty my routh got dry and I did nct feel well. Perhaos the krowledre that I could
not ge£lthe ruch needed water ray have influenced my thoughts. Frequently wheﬁ I read
gtories in ghich scme one suffers for lack of water my mind goés batk to that exrerience
On the way home that day we stoined and got a drink at the firs% héuée we cavie to. |

Living in New England where it can be and often is a fickle jade I must always
have heard the weather talked about, Héw could I have helped hearing weathrr discus&ed
for‘it mist have then, as now, been & peren%sl source of conversation with the older
generation. My surprise is that I havevno recollections of any kind of weat!'er, only
good weather, Cood when it‘ua; cold and good when it was hot. Pry into my mind as I ,
may I czn remember no weather which interfered uiﬁh gbod times., I liked to hear the old
folks say, "Isn't it getting dark early'?,"When the days lengthen then the cold begins
to strergthen®, "Saw a sundog Goday, two of theg,we will be getting a big snow stom
before long”", or "Guess we'll have rain tomorrow the sun is drawing water®, "Red in
the morning sailors take warning, red at ni ht sailors delight®, eté. The lenpgthing
daylight of spring wiih its rild veather when we could begin to play out of déér; after
supper was one qf the happy merories, Children ir the country are not obliged to sit
around and wonder what to do next, Indeed not, The puzzle is, which to choose éut of
the many fascinating d<lights at han&, running from one thing to_anothér. Some day in

summer we wculd hear the creaking box-like wagon of the tin pedlar as he drove into ocur
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dooryard. It's bripht.rad sides and top decorated with a great variety of tin and

woodqﬁ ware,-tubs, whips, washbasins, mop handles, brooms, etc. Dangiing beneath were
lanterns, pails, cld brass kettles,»étc. The most interesting and attradtive part of

his load was displayed when he cpened the door; at the sides and displayed the shining
‘ﬁtin inside, Pans, dippers, skimmers, iadles,also thfead, needles, knives and forks,

fiﬁ whistles and, well I'11l not mention any more to weary you. On the rack behind

were the bags of rags, o0ld newspapers and books which the housewife had saved up for this
occassion, They iere brought out from the house and fram the barn came calfskins and
raybe a piece or two of worn-ocut brass or pewter. 4ll were weighe& on steelysrds ;nd
bartered for the new wares, |

As I look back into the past I marvel at the many inconsequential incadents and
happenings which ﬁave painted themselves on my mind when I know-there must have been
many of real worth and iﬁterest<to me today but of which I have Ao MeMory.

Scme of you have heard me tell the stery of candle dipping so many times that you
may find it a bore to read about.it. If so, I give you permission to skip it. On days
when we knew candle-dipping was to be done, cur légl « OCh! I beg your pardon, I forgot
for the,mqment‘that I was writing of mid-Victorian days, so should use the languags
suitable for those times, I ;nght to h;ve said, our limbs, - cerried us domm the hill
and through the covered bridge sc fast we were likely to get a pain in our sides. Candle
dipping was an interesfing event which toock place only once a year, sc we wanted to mias
as little of it as possible., This work was always doﬁe in the summer kitchen. On the .
newspaper covered floor two ladder~back chairs were placed facing each other about
ten feet apart with two slender pealed poles stretching fram one chair seat to the other.
Across these poles slender rods were put about fo:r inches apart on which were hung
perhaps ten pleces of candle wicking doutled over and twisted, The big brass kettle,
filled with hot fat made from beef suet and with a bit of resin added to make it hazrder,
was lifted from the érane in the fireplace and put on a beard close to the poles., Then

the dipping began, The candlewick draped rods were carefully lowered into the fat,
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' 1iffed until the drip stopped then.placed back on the poles., So on fill 8ll were dipped.
:By this time the firstaone wes cooled enough to berin the second dipping. This was kept ug
until they grew to candle size. They were put one side to thoroughly cool while another
ladder-full of candles were dipped. Aé the fat lowered and cocled, boiling water was
poured in to heat the fat and make it deep encugh to use. Ag a special treat ve wsre
allowed to dip two or.three rods each., The next day, the butt end of the candle was cut
off square up to the candle wicklng and thcy were stored in a chest in the ell attic.

we had orly two of three.keroaene lamps. They were too dangerous t¢ carry around so
‘¢andles were used forAall going into dark rooms and always to go to bed with, We kept

a small supply of candles on a forked stick ﬁung up in the cellar wai. The cellar way
aown which I ence fell to btump my head cn the stone flagéé@ cellar bottom and to see
stars and to be a bit grogey for a few mimites., TYears béf&ré,_Gr?at_Grandsire Dcdge had
fallen down the séme stairs and was picked up dead from a broken neck,

Grandmother Yodge uas a noted cheese msker. The cheeges were made only in wam
weather, but before they could be made the rennet ﬁsed to curdle the milk had to be pre=
bared. In the spring or uinﬁer one or more fat calves wvere kiiled and the weal sent to
market. The calves stomachs were kept, washed thoroughly and pickled in strong salt and
water. As soon as the warm milk was brought into the house it was strained into a large
4tin tub and into it was poured a little of the salt rennet water from the scaked stomachs,
It would be but i short time before the milk w#as changed ihto a soft curd. Then it w=ms
cut across and across into squares, poured into another tin tub with perforat-d bottem
and sides and lined with a thin cloth ( a cheese cloth) and left to drain. The next fore-
noon, night and morning curds were combined, salted and put into a cheese hoop placed on
a square board which had a groove cut in it a half inch or so larger around than the hoop
with a larger groove leading pff the board in front as a drain for the whéy. A rcund
wooden cover fitting inside the hoop put on top and the screw of the press turned down
| tight., Every forenoon we girls generally hung arcund until the cheese was taken out for

around the rim of the tocp where the cover didn't gquite fit true would be scme cheese
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‘ pairings, VWere they deliciocus? UM-um! We tock turns having them - Mary and I cne morne
ing, Alice ard Nettle £he next. W%e were always paired off like that, sleeping together,
going places, n w clothes, eté.' The process of changing milk into curds tock place in
the long grain chest room opening out of the summer kitchen. The cheese press was upa
two steps in the next long room and the cheese was then tsken into the cheese roam, a long
narrow roém with only one window in the end paralleling the checse roam. One side of the
cheese room was lined with shelves, and th:re was a long table in it, 0n};he table was
a dish of whey cream skimmed from the whey, a roll of unbleached cotton sffips and a dish
of thorns gathered from the wild thern anplg trees, The bandage of cotton was pinned
tishtly arcund the cheese with the thorns, then the whole cheese rubbed over with whey
cream, LEvery day the cheeses already made had to be turnmed and any mol§ spots rubbed
off. This turning and rubbing of the cheeses contimued as long as necessary to ripen
thenm, o

Opéning out of the summer kitchen was a long dark narrow buttery. All the light
it had came in from the summer kitchen wﬁich was a large room with only one small window
on the two sides. The weeks supply of pies was kept in the tuttery as well as the barrel
of sugar; two gallon. jug of hqlasses and other staple groceries in proportionate quantitie:
To keep food cool in surmer, it was carried down cellar. Not until years later did I
ever knou.there was such an article as a refrigerator., |

One of the frugal household tasks enjoyed by my sisters aﬁd myself was the making
of ltmplightérs. It was ouf duty to keer sufficient supply on hand so that the cracked
grey pitcher on the mantle shelf over the fireplace would never be empty, These thriftily
twisted spirsls were ro;led out of strips cut from last weeks newsvaper. Lo roll the
strips ﬁg began by.first rolling i‘ to a sharp roint by the aid of mouth moistered thumdb
.and finger, then rolling until a wider roll was made when it was pinched and bent like a
leaf, On that same mantle was‘a low flat tin in which wes kept the slitted squares of

sulphur matches. These matches were seldam used excevt occassionally in surmer when there
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wag no fire in the Fi;eplace to ignite the larmplighters. Cur tréining was "2 penny saved
is a perny earned®. The larnlighters s=2ved spending hard earned money for stcre matches.

I would like fo tell you abcut the risht way to keep 2 gcod het fire in the fire-
plece going day and nicht in freezing weather. Perheps ycu mesy nct rcalize there i3 a
knack to it, learned frcm experience. We will oven up the circle of e twenty-four hour
fire in early mornirg, First the fi:é-shevel scrapes the bed of z3h covered live ccals
to fhe frent, then 2 lone heavy, foot thick,hardwood, brckelog starding heside the wood=
box is 1iftdd and rut snug acainst the back of the fire-place with the ardirons shoved
against it, Now comes the fore-sticg vhich.is a sraller log placec in frent of the tack
log resting on the andirona. Arocund this are put smaller sticks and the live coals
are pushed tack and chin~ from the hear-by chip-basket scattered cvs=r them ané the fire
18 1aid. A1l 4t needs now to start éhe bufning is a few nuf’s fror. the bellows hung
near by. Occassionally during the d2y it rrobatly will need ancther fore-stick around
which te put mere wecd. As ted tire apptoaches it is necessary to be sure t-ere is a
good bed of live cozls so they can te drawn togethsr closely a:zinst what is left of
the nearly cénsumed tackelog, then all 1s covered inches deep with the warm ashes to
smolder &ntil the morning. Scunds easy doesn't 1it? Just try it and find ocut that threre
is a knack to it that only experience can rake successful.

One of the Ssturdsy Jobs which fe2l to our lot wes the polishirg of the steel knives
and forks with which we ste. This is how it was dore, The rclishing toard, a sco ring
brick and an old rag were used, Fine dust was scraped fram the btrick cn to the board
then with the wet rag and nlenty of elbow rrease this brick dus: scoured the steel to a
gsoft grey brilliance,

We girls alﬁays enjoyed blueterry tire. Our pastures were [ull of the bushes, the
. low ones, Day after dsy, we picked them.. Five pound lard pailslfull of them, It was a
disgrace to go home with a pail not full, Four little barefoot freckled facdd girls with

scratched legs and arms and t eir fingers and mouths stained blue, Besides being out of
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docrs there was alu;ys scmething interesting to be seen, so many kinds of bugs to watch
as they went atout their business. What fun to come upon a large vertical web of thbs
big lemon arnd bléc snider, take 2 twiz and tick the edge of the web and watch her run
tc the v-ry center and btegin swirging 1t, This was nrc fly to be caupht in its meshes,
tut a teasing 1i:tle girl that when the soider began to slow up would tick it again try-
ing to tire out the hunery svider, Then the birds nests we found, scme with eges and
sore with oren-moutted little birdlings and anxicus scolding parents near by.. Cne day

I stumbled copon a night hawk nestirg on a bare granite rock under a bush, her nrotective

‘eoloring makine her almest invisible cn the dark prey lichen bovered stcne, As I crept

near she flew away and there were two erges in a little depression in the rock, not a
feather ¢r a blade of grass to soften their bed, . A night hawk isn't a hawk at sll, but
a cousir of the whip-poor-will with the saré kind of a flat héad_and_fringe around the
mouth, | |

Tprere were the narrow escanes I had from steppirg oﬁ snakes coiled up asleep on a
hot sunny spot. Not being at all‘afraié of them I would always get a stick, ncke them
awake and wetch them uncoil and glide away, a‘miring tﬁeir graceful curvis and wondering
how, with no feet, they could meve so quickly.

Our berries, more than what were used for eatine and czmuing, were picked over and
put inte milk pails (berry baskets wrre not thought of then) and taken to the ®srner or
Penacook grogery stores. I think the rmost we ever got for them was five cents a quart.
That was suprosed to be our own mcney which we had earned, hut we never saw even a

nickel of it, much less spent a cent of it. Hanma lHad a 1ittle beok in which she
moticulcusly kept an account of the nunber of quarts we each had to se¢ll and the amount
received., She would say "Carrie has so much meney she has earned, Mary so much, then
Alice and Nettle so much. How rich we did feel, Then the money was éa:ely nut away
and when school opened in September it was srent to btuy shoes or rubbers cr scme such
prosaic article of wearing aoparel, We were never given as little as ten cents to

spend as. foolishly as we desired,
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I want to pry my tribute to Grandma “odge., She was a dear iinderst#nding- lady. She
it was who started me: ‘on my first patch-work quilt, brick pattern ,ali sewaed together
with over and over stitches, Such hamely calico, 537 pieces and-no two pieées alike.
How mu'ch more I would have enjoyed sewing them if I could have had loveiy colors to
combine into a. harronious -whole. She also taught us all to knit. I started with stock-
ings for myself, so many rows arcund for a 'daliy stint. With fine yarn and fine needles

and a long leg it was rather discouraging job, but keeping at it every day finally finis

#d them, I never enjoyed knitting until I began to knit for my babies and husband,

Grandma Dodge also taught Mary and me to hook a rug. It was about three feet long and
two feet wide, Mary hoqked on one side and I on the other, It was a hit and miss '
pattern., Mamra kept the 'rug until long after Mary and I were married. She gave it to
me, but I gave it to Mary at the time she married Alton Barr. We also learmed how to
darn from Grandm# Dddge, such beautiful flne even‘ square meshed darning as s~e did. No
cooking were we ever allowed to do as lpng 8s vwe lived at home. We prepared the potatoes
and othef vegetables and apples for pie—e and sauce and that was Ithe limit of ocur cocking
ability when we left home. | |

Thé winter I wss fourteen, Uncle Ephraim Little died. - It was decided I ought to
go to the funeral. So I walked all alone up the river on the ics, it must be more than
two miles, I wzs cautioned to loock ocut for open places and thin ice, but if I had made
a mistake in judgement, I wouldn't be writing this today. I walked back home alons.
How I did enjoy my walk in the clear crisp air. No mystery is quite like the mystery
of a river bend, no curve quite so besutiful, I had no thought of fear, it w2s too
lovely for fear to enter in, I w-s enchanted with the black and white beauty of the
sparkling world through which I walked, A @iffering world and all mine. - Alone unafrsid,

enchanted wi-h this new experience., The stillness! Stillness as hard as the ice

beneath my feet, as high as the blue sky above. The memory of that walk is sewn fast

within my 1ife with threads of gold, I have but a hazy memory of the funeral or who was
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there., How kind time has been t0<iet me cherish through the years the beauty of the walk
on the fiver and blur iy-sorrou aﬁ the passing of a man who had been so kind to ma. Scxe
kind intentioned neighbor had a calla 1illy in blossom so she brought it and it was put
into Uncle Ephraim's brown w;rk-worn hands, I felt it wés 1 cSt inappropriata. |
About 1883 Father Buxton resigned because of age and the new minister was Rev,
Charles Gordén and his bride. The next year in July Jessie, Alice Burbank and I joined
the church, 4 year or two later Mr, Gordon heard of the new youth movement started by
Rev. Frances Clark in Portland, Maine, called The Christian Endeavor Society, so we
started one and I was its first president,. It w's one of the first societies started in
New Hampshire, and I was a member of it for over thirty years, in webster, Concord,
Northfield, Paxtoﬂ and Shrewstury, Outside of-churgh and school we had no social
contacts, Mary Sagyer's Sunday School class formed a Missionary Society,.“The Lois
Jewetis”, named for Father Buxton's first wife, Ve felt quite grown up with meetings
at the homes of the members, with officers and dues and everything which made up a real
society. How grand I felt to belong to scmething:where the President called the meeting
to order, where the Secretary read the mimutes of the last meeting and we voted on‘things.
For the first two years only the older girls belonged, then we felt that perh#ps sister
Mary and Henrietta Pearso: and Florence Jackman ( who were two years younger than'I) had
reached an age mature enougﬁ s0 they might be included. Ne#rly every year we collacted
clothing, packed a missionary barrel and sent it on. Once a year in the summer, we had.
the red letter day of the year, a trip to the top of Mt, Kearsarge and another to visit
the Canterbﬁry-Shakers and the Worsted Church, About this time, I began being somewhat
boy conscious., Before that they were just nuisahces, altho pfobably.necessary'to the
biological pattern of 1life, yet I had no use for them, They were always plaguing me,
pulling my hair, tripping me up and similar things that they called fun, I was glad I
didn't have any brothers. I remember on the tri§ climbing up the mountain Hermon Sawyer -
helped me climb., I was as able to climb a# he but for some strange reason I seemed to

enjoy having his help, After we had eaten our lunch some of the boys who had brought
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haremer and chisel cgrved initials on the houlders, Hermon carved mine, C.E.G. "I wonder
if 1t is still there,

The following fall Hermon left home to study for the minisiry., He became a ministe
preaching in the middle west and I never saw him after that until no: many years sgo
when he returned to Webster snd served as pastor of its church until his retirement,

The next summer after our mountain trip the Lois Jewetts had their excursion to
Canterbury, a town a little north-east of iebster. The day before was cloudy and tha
trip would not be taken if the weather was not rair, Thé next morning the firatthing
I though; of when I opened my eyes wes the weather. A lock cut the'gindou showed me
the day promised to be fair for I could see cobwebs on the grass and didn't that always
mean féir wveather? On our trip to Canterbury and the Shaker village we drove in two
democrat'waéons. At the time of which I write the Shakers were-a large and prosperocus
colony and impressed us with their mammer of living. The clothes of the men wers
identical as wére thcse of ‘the women, The latter wearing plain grey dresses and hand-
woven straw bonnets which extended out and around the face and tied under the'chin.

They made exquisite embroderies to sell., After we moved to Concord to live I frequently
sav th; Shakers on the streect for the men and women drove in once a week to zell their
produce. The men and wcmen lived in separate houses at scme distance to each other and
no visiting was allowed only on business. Neatness stared at us in every roam ir the
houses as well as from the fields and barns, Prosperity in abundance shone from builde
ings and land, It was hollyhock time and I was impressed with what a vivid contrast o
the severely palin white tuildings was made by the luxuriant hellyhocks flaunting their
many gay colors as they lined the way up to and arcund the building.

After cur visit there we drove on a few miles to see the Worsted Church, The ocrly

one of its kind in the world, As I remember the story it was that years ago the miniate

died after a ldng pastorate and the congregation was 80 small and the givers so few it

was dacided to close the c&urch. The only member of the ministers family was an unmarri

daughter of middle age. She had few resources anc wvhen she became unable t0 vay her ren
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she moved her belongings into a room in the gallery at the front of the church saying

no one could put her out of the house of God, There she lived on a few pennies a day
for the rest of her life, She spent her time decorating the ciurch with festoons of
worsted yarns as long as she could afford to buy the yarn. She curtained all the long

windows with drapings of white mosquito netting on which she pasted lithographed pictures

of flowers cut from the colored pages of seed catalogs, I expect the church remains

much the same today as it did the last time I saw it about sixteen years ago. That

was when Warren, Harriet and I drove up to Webster for a call on Aunt Vinnie and on

" the vay home we detoured up to see the Worsted Church, At that time we learned that a

group of persons had bought some of the neﬁrby hemes to be used as summer residences

and Bgd'been instrumental ;n keeping the church in good repair gnd also been able to
haié'éﬁurch services held during the vacation seascn by wisiting ministers. A box uas
put in the vestibule with a printed request that visitors drop in a contribution through
a slpt'in the'top. This money was used. to help in the preservation of the building,

Ihe uniqueness of the building and its histo:y lends itself to attracting both preachers
and sizable congregations, | '

To-my knowledge there had never been a thought about any change in the Webster
COngregatioﬁal church auditorium cutside an installation of a chandilier using kerosens
lamps. The lamps were refilled by using a long stepladder. This was seldom necessary
as there were few ocassions when lighted lamps were néeded. It was in 1887 when the |
lamps were installed. In common with so many othér chaste white chu;ches with a slender’
upward pointing spire it crowns one of the town's highest hills, The pews lining the
sides are the scquare so called Sheep-pens pews with seats lining the three sides and
ars a step up frem the fleor. In the center of the church are two rows of long pews
with & center aisle and all pews have doors buttoned with brass buttons., The Dodge
pevw was one of the square ones and the Coodwins occupied a long cne tuo-thirds of the
way back frém the front, We always sat in the sare order and this custom was universal.

The head of the family started up the aisle first then the oldest child who walksd to
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the end of the pew and the others followed along according te éges. The youngest
sitting beside the mother. Father shut the door wund turmed the long braas button which
fastened it. There were plenty of criékets and footstools to-comfort shert dangling
legs. At the end of each pew was a narrow swing shelf which could be propped up., Our
pew was tack far enough frcm the front so I could sge nearly all present if I discreetl;
| turned my head. In a pew near the front directly ahead of us sat $all, kind Adems
Pillsbury with his plump, apple cheeked little wife, she who let us use her house as

a dresging room at the tirme of socials, and was one of the few pews which had never
held any children. On the oppo#ite side of the church at the farthest cormer on the
right hand side toward the back of the cturch was Sherman Little and his family, a

long row of swarthy scns and daughters with their blaék eyes and hair., Four scns

and four daughters gave sufficient reason why the mother, Aunt -Mary Ann Little, was
seldcm present, On the right hand side of the front aisle up toward the front sat
austere Deacon Sawyer who was the salt of the earth but has solexn, austere face gave
the impression he might have eaten souf grapes. With his vwere his three daughtars,
Mary who was our Dunday School teacher, Sarah who taught a few years of our school

and who lived to be very cld and Egma who died several years sgo. The last child was

- & son Hermon who lafvr became a minlster, preaching for same time in ths middls west.
Back of thé Sawyersjsat Deacom Cerish with his friendly face. He and his brother and
their children. Then came the Burbanks. Uncle Friend and Aunt Dorothy Burbark with
their son Wirt, his wife and their four daughters, also their son vaing and his child-
ren., It was Wirt and Irving who owned the Burbank saw-mill accross the road from the
Dodge hame. I can see Wirt now as he walked about the mill switching himself from eide
to side increasing the self satisfaction of his statué in town. The Burbank brothers
business was at that time the most remunerative business in town exceeding'tﬁat of the
sheddy mill in Sweats ¥ill, In the next pew sat ﬁnclo ¥arrsn and Aunt Tamson Jackman
and daughter Judith. Uncle Warren was a particularly interesting person to watch for

now and then he would have i bunch on his chesk which was plain to see. In that
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_bewiskered generation his face was clean shaved all but a thin liné of white whiskers
below his face like thé‘lower part of a halo. This bunch‘on his cheek seemed to causs
the muscles of his face to move and occassipnally he would lean over with a low bowed
head and body as though in an attitude cf~reverent prayer. The prayer however seemed
to be short and the low, square box of brown spotted sawdust on the floor of the vew
could tell he was not praying but making obeisance to Lady Nicotine. His pew waa‘not
the only one to contain the small wooden box of sawdust. |

As had been the custom for years the church was spoken of as the Meeting House,
ie went to church in the Meeting House and a.meeting house it was in the lives of phe
commmunity. A place to meet. To meet neighbors and towns people before fhe service ard ’
during the intefmiasion before Sund=y School énd in the leisurly tire of tacking horses
out form the Iong_rows of horse sheds, Time to talk over tie weather and the crops and
to léarn what had hapoened when, and to whom, during the past jeek,
' Attendance at church every Sunday was as ruch to be expectéd of everycne in ocur
house as eating breakfast would te, 4s ;oon as brealtfast was over and readying ub was
done came the studying of the Sunday School lesson by cld and young, then the dressicg
up end wé vere ready to start .for church. In the summer time the two seatea carryall
with its black fringe dangling from the top and Grsndpa and Grandma Dodge in the front
seat with Mary and I in back started off followed by papa and marma with Alice and
Nettie riding in thedemocrat wegon. Ir winter we had a similar arrangement cnly using
the high back'sleigh foer Grandpa and Grandma with the Goodwins all crowded into the two
seated pung., %¥ill you go with me as we ride to church on a cold winter morning? %e are
wearing woolen clothes from woolen underwesr through to cutsice garments., The old grey
freestones, which have been heated tefore the fire;place and wrapped in neuspapers, ars
_on the foor of the sleigh. The buffalo robes tucked tightly around us and we are off
to the tirkling music of the string of sleigh bells on the hafneas. It is such a cold
crisp day the sleigh runners sliding on the hard packed aﬁow play a shrill fife liks

sccompaniment £§ the melody of the bslls and we are ant ocut long before there is 2 rim
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of frost on the mufflers over ocur chin and a nip of cold in our nézes. ‘Only the very
highest snow drifts are:lhoveled cﬁt 80 we ride up an over the winters accumulation of
anow.» As we pass along by Cogswell's woodg.ihere is now and then a'éhain of delicate
tracery indented into thg smoothe whiteness of ‘the roadside and we know a hungry weasel

has been munting, Then we are startled by the loud sharp snép of a frost tightened tree

" and papa says, "I hope the wind won't up and blow before we go home. The snow is so light

it will drift and I may have to shovel®™, Soon we are climbing up the steep hill and the
horses, breathing steam from nostrils stop to rest, 'How quiet and brittle it is! 411
life around us seems asleep. Not a sound. ZIhe earth is cupprd in stillness. Our

o.n breathing is all we hear, Then from a neighbors dcoryard a half mile away accross .
through the valley comes the sharp bark of a dog., "Ga-long Ned you've rested long encugh®
The horse fespbnds and we start up the hill which is c;owned with -the white steepled chure
We are let cut at the church door and horse and sleigh are driven around back ihto our
stall in the long double row of sheds and then the horse in warmly blanketed, In the
iong'ehnr¢h ent:& aceross the front we jéin ocur neighbors standing arocund the two large

rectangular stoves rearing full‘of four-foot hard wood. "Don't get two near. TYou'll

" scorch youf clothes®, As is seemly the men visit in one side of the entry and tha wcmen

in the other, hanging superfulous garments on the large tlack hooks along the walls ard
passing the time of day until the sexton, taking hold of the rope, whici is hanging down
through the entry ceiling, begins to toll the béll, then the head of each household
ushers his family into his pew. The children rattle their crickets and footstools on
ﬁhich they rest their dangling feet, The pew door is closed and fastened with the brass
turn-button. The little.organ gives out the tune, the congreration all rise and blend

their voices in "Praise God fram wham A1l Blessings Flow, Praise Him All Creatures Here

-Below, Praise Him Above Ye Hevenly Host, Praise Father Son and Holy Ghost."

The minister was Father Buxton who was the beloved pastor of that church for forty-
Yive years caming as a young man to hds first and only parish and serving his people

until his death at a ripe cld ape, His sermons were long and scholarly beyond my
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comprehenson tut I sensed it was a terevolent old gentlemen who delivered them and I
knew of his kindness even if he did preach on predestinaticn and *he unperdonatle sirn,

He was a t3l1 cadavercus locking man with a wide fringe of white wriskers-outlining the

lovwer part of his face. A face with the beauty of Abraham Lincoln, His teeth were

unusualiy leng and the play of his facial expressiens were startling at times as ons
grimace followed arcther when he warmed up in his demunciation of evil doers. Remember
these are the thoughts of a little girl, These griraces were made by his effort to
overcome stammering and were only momentary, I watched for them with irreverart enjoy -
ment,

The heating plant was of two rectangular stoves., They both had.a stove nipe reach-

-ing from the entry through the avditorium into the twc chimneys in the back wzll cne

eaéh sidé'cfvtﬁél%ulpiit‘ At tre time the church wss tuilt it was used for'scme years
with ne wéy to heat it, depending enti:ely on foot-stoves. Not much warmth could bve

given from a ten cr twelve inch box perforated with holes énd centaining live coals,

even if the long dreeses did slip dow; éver the foct.

At the time the large iron'bax—atoves were rut into the entr+ and the'long sheet=
iron sté;e'ptpes ;ere connected to the brick chimney, (one on each sice of the pulpit)
there was one memter wulo thoughf it was dishonoring the church and w:s so persistantly
voeiferous in stating his views that a concessicr was made, so that one Sunday a month
in cold weather there was no heat, I have wondered if the church was as well occupied
on those cold winter Sundays,

The most largely attendad festival of the year was the celebration of Ch:istmas.
That was the one time in the year when the church w=:s filled to czpacity. The pree

paration for it wes bégun'long before by the gathering of the evergreen vines which

. grevw 8ll through the woods twisting and turnirg over the tawny rine needles and making

a soft carpet of green. It was rulled up in‘long streamers, fragrant with woodsy odor
and was stored in burlsp bags in oprn sheds ready for Christras time, If the gathering

vas left until the time it was needed it was likely to be buried beneath the deep snow,
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On an aprointed day just before Christmas, farilies gathered at the church for the a1l
day task of deccratiné'tbe church, %ith boies of lunch deposited in the pews the ever-
green was erptied on the entry floor aﬁd the vork began, Schocl wzs nct boing held in
the midewinter time so the children were free to enjoy the excitement of helping. Thrifa-
ty-ones hrcﬁg?ﬁ the years accumulaticr of w acning twine saved, knotted together and
wourd into b#lls tc use in uinding'tﬁe evergreen into lcng ropes, Little hands sorted
cut the evergreen clesning fror it the tangled dead leaves and pine needles and laying
it in straightened viles ready fcr the werkers need. The ropes of green festocned the
83% behind the pulpit and arouqd'the galler&. Now came the mcre‘exciting part of the
days business, It wss the trimming of the free. Seme of the ren had breught in and set
up at one side of the vulpit rlatform a tall fragrant spruce treg nexly cut from some
neiéhbcrin; woocds, Ve had no ¢ripping tinsél, nc multi-colcred g}istening bautles or
shinirg electric ligh“s., They were not even thought of t-en., No money was oaid fcr‘
our deccraticns., We reeded none for the childrens anticipations of tﬁis most Joyfull

of 811 the ye~rs festivals was hightenedlbecnuse they hﬁd a part in it. One task we
enjoyed was the making of longy strings of snowy white UOpéorn, raised cn scme of the
neighbors, and our , farm”wity now and tren bright_red cramberries picked Just tefore

a frost from ocur own meadows, Always there was enough pcpcorn for us to eat our fill

as we strung, Another decoraticn w s sweet pon-corn balls, fastened to the tree with
bright red string. Nét until early evening of the Christmas Day wculd the tree bear
4ts most exciting fruit cf Christras gifts, I expect that to eyes accustomed to the
present day brightiwhite light of electricity the church would seem dimly lighted tut
as we had never seen an electric light it wrs 1ight enough for us, The kerosene lamps
fastened along the side ﬁalis and back of the pulpit had their Lowls fill-d with kerosene,
their wicks newly trimed and the chimneys shining rlear from nolishing., Every morning
cur tbaughts had been, another Qay nearer Christmas, Papa and ramma had driven to
Penacock and come home with tundles which were put awsy uvnopened. At last the long

awaited event was about to take place, As I write my cdesire is strong to be back there
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again. ﬁo. Not asAone\of the Goodwin giris on tiptoe with excitement but éa an invisible
onlocker Qp in the back gallery, I would like to actuslly see with my physical, raiher
than mental eyes, that group of happy-persons. A

Hush! Be still! The exercises are about to begin. The back pews are filled with
the older persons and the front ones jammed with excited, wiggling, giggling youngsters.
A prayer by the minister, thoughtfully made short, opened the exercises then scme Bpieces¥
spoken by the children feeling so important tc be chosen to "take part®. Scme pieces
so glibly and furiously rattled off that there was rarely an understandable word,
Others haultinsly and laroriously pulled cut by means of mamy pramptings. The last song
sung, the last piece spoken, Now! Now! "Will the boys and girls who have been chosen
to distribute the presents please came :orvard”, What excitement! WﬁAtlfuni Hearing
the names called out and running up and down the aisles bumping intb egch other laugh=-
ing and giving the right package to the right persoﬁ, the ;3§:i; of.papers being torm
off and all the time listening with one ear to hear.ones own name calleﬁ cut then taking
tize cut to find what vas inside the package with ones name on it. By-thq;usy, all gifts
were wrapp-d in brown paper and tied with a string. The string, too, was supposed to
be aaved'as well as the paper., "Waste not, want not®, was the rule by whicﬁvwé were
supposed to live, At last to oqf regret the festival was soon over, The babies were
suathed in shawls, hoods on the heads of the girls and vcﬁen with mubies wound arcund
head and neck, men and boys with caps pulled down over ears then the long and wide home=-
knitted scarves wrapped around the neck and tied in back and all but the babies wearing
home knitted mittens. Blankets have been removed fram the backs of patient, shaggy
haired, Dobbins and all are climbing into pungs and sleighs in the church yard and
tucking the buffalo robes tightly atout all, slowly the music of the tintintabulation

. of the many sleigh bells fades into the frosty.air. A fitting close to the éelebration

of the birth 88 the Christ child,
In March 1888 came the far-famed blizsard of '88, To us, living in Webster, I think

it seemed to be no more than an urmsually heavy snowstorm, at least I can remember no more
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than ordinary interest in it until a week or so later news began to sift into the town

of what the conditions had been in New York and other cities, The Sunday after the storm,
we rode to church thru shoveled out ditfts at the foot of Corser Hill so high we cculdn't
see over them., I enjoyed that ride. It was a new experience,

In August of that year we girls were much excited to learn that ihe G:odwin farily
were to move to Concord, New Hampshire that we might go tc the High School., Papa got
a job as carpenter and the firat week in September we loaded cur goods in?o a hay wagon
and I rode on it with papa while Grandsir Lodge drove ramra and the three little girls
in the carryall to Concord., Pretty grind I felt going to the city to live, It was s
piénic life uelled for a week or more as we waited until we were near the stores before
tuying the additional furniture we needed, Our hame was at No 5N Spring Street. Such
fascinating sighta and sounds and smells. Horse-cars, early mcraing shop whistles, the
gas light on the cormer, a buﬁch of bannanas hung in a store window, everyona we saw a
stranger, a clothes reel on the back piazza, water obtained ty merely turning a faucet,
fire horses hitched to a smcke~belching apparatus gszlloping down the street, the tintine
tatulation of the Sunday mcrming church bells, the luxury of a grocery clerk coming to
the door’fdr ordars and lateradeliveriﬁg them, milk in a bottle, only one little handker-
chief patch of earth we could call ours, kould the days be long enocugh for you to =mcak
up all these wonders if at sixteen you had never known them?

School began the next Monday. ¥%hile I had a larger fund of general infcrmation
regarding country life and nature, my mind was poorly prepared to plunge into latin and
algebra, My marks in mathemafics and the four years of latin were orly fair, but I was
good in history, p%ysics and chemistry. In botamy I Yed the class and two or three times
was able to prove I was right and the teacher mistaken., The school session was from
. eight to one, One day a week in the afterncon extra curriculum studies were taught in
drauiné, water-color, painting and sewing. ‘or two years, I studied cdrawing and painte
ing and in it found much pleasure and was never late for that class and one of the laat

to leave,
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It didn't take me many days after we moved to Concord to diaébver the library -
an unlimited supply of ‘feacinating enjoyment was mins, One regsson probably why the
marks on my report cards were average. It was easy for me to think I had finished Yy
studies with Kenilworth lying before me next to Ceasar's Commentary's, Little did I
realize tﬁat I was cheating myself.

The desifes of some particular person as a chum has never appealed to me, but I
have preferred to have several good friends, Perhaps that need was supplied by the
close bond of love between Mary and me and then later by my own family. éhe clozest
girlhood friend I ever had was Rosa Ford, gho lived near by with a wealthy widog{ ke
had much in common, both strangefs and both such interested in Sunday School and Christiar
Pndeavor at the Scuth Congregational Church.

Papa and mamra found their social life in church activities and in the Odd Fellows
" and Rebeccas. I joined the Rebeccas my last year in High School but tock my demit when
I married., Mj last two years of High School, I became interested in a Mission Sunday
Schocl conducted by the-séuth Church in "Egypt', a little community about five miles
east on vhat is colloquially known as The Flainas, The church hired Mr. Swain, Concord's
one hacévman, to drive five 1olun£eer workers over there in his three-seated vehicle
every Sunday afternoon. Prcbabiy.ny interest in the work was heightened by the attractic
of the drive cut into the country ana I missed very feu Sundays, summer or winter, It
made Sundsy my busy day, Church at half-past ten, then Sundaj School ( at one time the
S.S.had the four or five Chinese in Concord attending their sessions to learn English,
amd for a few months I taught one), There was a teacher for every pupil. It was a
Imrried dinner I swallowed in time to climb into Mr. Swain's wagon, and was hcme again
about five, then lunch and Christiaﬁ Endeavor at seven thirty. Earlf one summer, tha
C.E. society had an excursion to Mt. lonadnock. Tock 2 train to Peterborough, whers we
were met with horse drawn buses and rode to the halfauay.hcuse on the mountain, Mountair
laurel was in bloom along ocur way. It delighted me with its beauty. %e climbed to tho

top of Monadhock, where the world was spread cut before‘ns -« beautiful New England,
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A11 through High School there was no high school social life, only at graduatica
therQ were the graduation exerc;ses ocne night and the High Schoocl levee the next night.
Botk were held in the'Concord Opera iouse., I never went to one of the levees until I
gracuated, I had no boy friends, or rather writing in the vermacular of the gay nineties,
I should say nc beaus among the high school boys. At church there were two who scue- |
times walkea heme with'mekf;om church, Cne was Joseph Benton, & clerk in an office at -
the Concord derot and the cther, Robert Lee Cross. I rather favored fobert, he was the
better looking and all the other girls liked him best too, He died the summer of my
graduation, and I really felt bis loas very keenly for a while.

Soon after graduation, I gave my name to the “oncord Superintendent of Schools as
an applicant for a teacher's job, I received several offers and .instead of holding
them off until a beé%eQ'offef hight cd@é,"fsigned a contraci-éémiggéﬁ;in a8 country
schocl in ‘estville, a section of the Town of Flaistow, New Hampshire, a border town
porth of Eaverkill, Massachusétt;. Cnly-a few days after signing the cbntraqt,.I had
a letter from the'schcol board of Laconij»asking me to meet them to consider a position
as an assistant in their High School, I regretted my impulsive nature which h#s always
let me décide things at oncé,abut a contract'uas a contract, so the first of September
saw me on the train with a new tfunk and a big bunch of asters from ocur garden in my
hand bon#d for the ocutside world, a world where I was tc make all decisions xmyself,
stepping out of a hame where all decisions had been made for me, but I bad no miagivingé.
I felt capable of doing it,

I lived next door to the schoal in the family of Mr., & Mrs, E, E, Peasley and their
adopted son, Kobert, who w23 one of my pupils., A school of about twenty - all grades

from beginners to boys larger than I, many of them were French, The industries of the

. 1it2le village were Mr, Peasley's saw-mill and a large brick yard owned by a Frenchman,

and & few farms, I knew absolutely notaing of the theory of teaching. I had some
beginners who knew only a few words of nglish, ©“ome proposition for both teacher and
pupils, Mrs. Peasley was a born artist. She had an exquisite piece of needle-work she
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had made, a wall hancing picture of mountain scenery made similar to scme ananese
work I have since seen., It was made of sewing silk, the cloth completely covered with
"graduated gtitches. As I remember it, the stiiches were froam en inch to a pin point
in length. She had never taken a paintirg lesson in her life, but the walls of her
roams were hung with oil paintings of real worth, I remember cne which mung in the
kitcﬁen, the head of a young bull on a beveled tlock cf wood sbout a foot square,'he
was real, InAthe chamber I had there were two foure-paneled doors and on each panel was
sn oil paiuting of flowers. One hollyhocks, cme ca?-tail§, one golden-rﬁd and I thirk
another the wild fall aster. Original, §a§n't she?

She had & horse named 'Pop' and a buggy of her own enﬁ she enjoyed drivin; over the
-ccuntry as ruch »s I enjoyed coirg wirh her, So she would wait until school closed,
pick me up at the schocl house and off we went. Ve frequertly drove to-Haverhill where
most of théir shbroinp was done, I thoronghly enjoyed the table she set. They-liked
to eat, had rlenty of money to buy with-and it was a blg change for me frqu the frgal
and rather restricted menus to which I had been accustomed,. |

I taught there two terms without going home, then got the job of teachiné the four
upper g;ades in the two room school in Fast Concord. I boarded with Krs, Vergin, Here
‘began my acouaintance with a grocery clerk, Charles M, Field. At that time he w;s
interested in an Etta Whittiker, a sister-in-law of his cousin, Walter Hassam who lived
in ﬁbrcester, Massachusetts, Hs was interested encugh in her that he made a trip o
Worcester to visit his ee=ewcousin? That surmer the Virgins invited me to spend two
weeks wi-h them at their camp at Sunapee Lake wher® Mrs, Virgin and her three childran
spent the summer, Another girl was invited for the first week and 'Charlie‘ Fleld for
the second - S0 « you can see what the Virgins did toward making the rcst of my story
vhat 4t is, It was a lovely spot at t'e upper end of the lake; ¥e have thought that
sometime we would go back there again to hear once more at night the lonescme call of

the loon and see the flashing light of the lichthouse way cut on a 1littls island,
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In the summer vacation time of 1893, Joseph Benton, Lelia Brocks, Rosa Ford and I
went to the C.E. Wbrlé'convention at Montreal, The high lights of my memory are not of
the convention, altho I thoroughly enjoyed it, but rather of the new sights, The Englisa
eabbties sitiing on the high front seat of their two wheeled cabs, the visii to Notre
Dame Cathedral where as we were sitting in the cuiet dusk Joseph Benton inéisted on
hugging me up tc him, the climb up the steep windiné stairs to the belfry containing
the chimes and Joseph writine his name and mine enclosed in a bracket on one of the tells
the visit te the Nunnery of the'Grey Nuns, the stoning, one evening, of the horse-cars
contseining Endeavorers returning from a meeting, by Qcme radical Catholics. ve girls
had room and toard in the home ¢f an bnélish fa#ily. There was a bank clcrk son and
just before we left he invited me to drive with him to the top of Mt. ioyal, at the
fooﬁ of which nestled the city. ke left as scon ss he got home fram the bank riding in
a twc;wheeled English dog cart drawn by a pony., Lingering on the mountain to see the

lights:begin to twirkle in the city below, we saw black clcuds rolling up from the vest

but we kept our backs to those as ve strolled thru the park, beautiful with well-kept

flouer beds, and sat on the benches with our eyes on the city below, fading into the »
dusk until a sharp peel of thunder emphasized ocur need for hurrying home, 'éeforg we got
half way down the winding road,.the dark of a-proaching night added to the black ciauds
made our way invisitle. The roar of the wind in the large treeg of ﬁhe foreét thru
which we were driving was alarming and more alafming was the splintering crash of a
falling tree, There were no lights along the»rﬁad and, ¢f courss, we had nore with us,
Flashlights were not invented, Suddenly the pony stopped short, and by the light of
matches we found we were.stcpprd by & tree fallen zcross the rocad, I ﬁasn‘t frightened
at any tire, It was a thrilling new experience right our of a bock. The bank clerk

( I have fcrgotten his name) unhitched the pony and led him slowly arcund thru the

woods and fastered him on the other.side of the tree, then with my pushing and his
pulling we got the dog cart up over the low end of .the tree;trunk and on home we drove,

somewhat wet and excited, bursting to tell of cur adventure.
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.I‘taught the fall and winter temm of school in East Concbrd. - The first time
Charies. Field asked me \to go cut with him was to a dance in Pembrock Town Hall, not
to dance, but to hear the East Concord bandvplay. .He plafed thé alt>o horn in the bard,
We drove down in a stable hired rig and Charles had to meekly take scme Joshing from
the tand because we an‘iveﬂ a little late, That fall re began working in a grocery
store in Concord at the corner of Pleasant and North State Street, Most of our courte
ing was done on horse and tuggy rides. He never tock me to a dance, never to a rmovie
or treated me to ice cream, There were no movies or ice cream pai-lors, not even an
jce cresm ccne. Dull and uninteresting tires? Not ad aliliill You can believe ms,
for my memory of those times is 3atill keen. AThe winter term, I boarded with Chxzles'
brother,v George and his wife, Hattie, in the little white house hgxt to the grocery
store in tha lower {:ar’t of the village. It was in the parlor of yhat_ house, one evening
that I promised to be his wife,

The next spring, I had an offer of the Sth and éth grades in the west Concord School.
This school was & step up, as it was undér' the supervision of the Concord school system,

besides the salary was mcre. In March Charles' father was 111 and he went home to help.

Ve made plans to be married June 27. It seemed Waldo and lalia had decided on the same

day. I knew Lalia as a casual acquaintance, tut living in Concord that spring I never
care in contact with her, Charles being in Vermont and spending time to write me often,
didn't bother to write Waldo. It was not until a short time before the wedding that
any one knew that ocur wedding days were identical,

Wedding showers had never been thought of, Charles came down the week before the
wedding, My girl friends from tﬁe church ecame one afternoon and we tacked two quilta.‘
I went to Boston and bought cloth for two dresses, and hired a dressmaker to make them,
One was a wool, dark brom'ﬁ.ecked with light brown and red, the cther a dark blue silk

with smadliboquets.of . carmations: scattered over it, I paid $3.98 for this, This silx
dress I have kept in its original stylé only one change and that was to let out the
gkirt band and the under arm seams of the basque that I might wear it after Mildred was



born. My hat was a brown fine straw trimmed with a wide brown watered silk ribton, 2
quills and a large Jeﬁ:buckle on the front of the crown, a pink rose under the brim and

a veil. All hats were bought and jrizmed to order by the milliner. The price was, hat

| $1.00, flover $1.00, quills 50¢, wire (to wire bow of ribbon) 204, lining 6¢, ribbon $1.¢
veil 31¢, total $5.22. I bought for my wedding outfit 2 corset covers £8¢, brown gloves
$1.25, white slippers $1.25, black slippers $1.50 (these were what we now call low shoes),
2 night dresse=_$1.75 for both, and a web of unbleached cotton cloth for sheets and pillo&
cases, I can't remember nearly all my wedding gifts, but I do remember there were one-
half dogen sterling teaspoons and 2 desert spoons from the girls in my high school class,
Grandma Dodge gave me a loiely ivy leaf patiern table cloth, which I still use occasional.
ly{ I know I had some china of which I have a salad boul, blue flower sprigged pattern
with an open béfd;f and two small platés of the same pattern, tu; parlor kerosene lamps,
scme navkins, Wwish I might remember the rest, Charles Staniels Qf East Concord was the
best man and Mary, maid of honcr. Hkry'graduated from hi h school early in June and wore
her graduaticn diess, a dotted swiss with 2 white silk ribbon belt and trimmed with many
rows of white baby ribon.

To decorate the house, Rosa Ford and Lelia Brocks borrowed a wire frame of a huge
wedding bell gﬁd govered it w;th white rosés. Thers mist have been scme streamers of gret
too, and other flowers in the house, Aunt Vinie had written the wedding invitations in-
her beautiful ccpperplite handwriting. I think the u§dding refreshments were lemonads
and 1ight and dark cake. |

It was an ideal June day, juat'uarm enough with a few fleecy clouds in the deep blue
eky. Ve were married by the Scuth Comgregational pastor, Rev. H.P. Dewey at 10 o'elock
in the morning so we could get the 11:15 A M train for Northfield. My wedding bouquet

wa3 of white roses and as I went up the stairs, I threw thga‘purpoaely straight into the

hands of Rosa Ford, but it proved a gesture wasted, for of all the unwed girls and wcmen

who were there, she is the only one who never married.
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¥aldo and lalia were married at the seme hour in East Concord as they were to take
a train at Coacord léaving a few minutes later than ours and going to Montreal over the
Northern Division_. N

Pounds of rice were wasted on us, "“Just Married®™ signs covered our trunk and String
of old shoes trailed behind ocur hack. I still have among my keepsakes some of the rice
sealed up in an envelope., Soon after our train sta.rted', a benevolent-locking old gentle-
nan Qho %was in our coach came down the aisle, tapped Charles on the shoulder and leaning
doﬁn said conﬁdentf.ially, "tut, tut, young man, what have you been up to? Be good to
her!{", and he has,

Father Field was at the Northfield station to meet us. He had Don, the driving-
horse, in the buggy for us, and Prince, .the chunky bay which they had raisc.:d s hitched
into the demoerat wagon to bring the trunk, When we were dzfivixi_g up a hill on the ocut-
skirts of the village, Charles got out to walk and as I slowed up Uon for him to catch ur
Cha:f;'les spied several four-leaved clovers by the roadside. Although not one bii super-
stiticus, it plessed me to press and keep them until they crumbled with age, .

I could have taught the district school at the foot of the hill that fall, but as I
had beeri in a school room nearlyall my live, I chose not te. - '

The Field farm was L* miles fram Northfield village and a third of the way up the
mountain, There was only one house beyond, This farm was granted by the town to Charles
grandfather, Seth Field, who tuilt a log eabin, married andin that cabin were born to
them seven children, 2 boys and 5 girls, His wife died and he soon married a spinster
tailoress, Nancy Lane of Stafford, Connecticut, who was visiting her brother, Moses lans
in Northfield., For his new wife, Seth Field built on the cpposite side of the rcad a
typisal Vermont farmhouse, long, narrow and a story and a half high with a wood shed
attached: The plaatering was hardly dry when they moved in that the expected baby might
be ﬁorn in it, It had three small chambers and a open chamber upstairs and dewnstairs
were tuo bed-reoms, a parlor, a very large kitchen-living room, a big pantry and a back

Irocm,
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‘It was in this house that we lived for six years. Mildred was born the next su=mmer

during a hot splell, July 31st. A few days before she came, aame ln’eighbors drove in to ¢
I saw them coming, didn't want to see them so went into a downstairs bedrocm and shut ths
door. With only one window, it soon got hot and breathless, so I raised the screen and
climbed cut the window and stayed in the orchard until I heard them driwv: éuay. Careless
of consequences? Took a risg? No. I don't think so, altho others did. I was always
very supple and I tock cere in sliding thru and landing. Anyway, there were no bad
if.t‘_ecfs, so I felt my Judgment windicated, When early one morning nature armounced ths
baby was ccming, Charles hif.ched up and drove li* miles to Northfield for the doctor. He
stopped at the foot of the hill to tell cur~ next door neighbor, She dropped all house-
work and came up. In isclated commnities happenings were so f-w that times of birth and
deaths called all nearby neighbors together. After telling the doctor, Charles called fc
a friend of Mother Fields in the village- vho w's a stay'with us a few days more as
ca:pény than murse for Mother Field was a born murse and one wham the wf:olo neighberhocd
| called on in timés of sicknea?. Mildred appeared in the afternoon. .Hy experience with
new babies had beeg nil., Indeed I had never seen a new on3, Of course, I mist have seor
my sisters, but with unseeing eyes, I expected my baby to lock like the pictures of babi
I had seen, big eyes, pink an‘d white skin, I surely was disappointed when they pu’é into
my ams that puffy-eyed fat, red-faced baby, but by the next day, she w 3 my own dear
_sweet little baby and I didn't care a snap how she loocked, She weighed about 10 pounds.
VWeighing a baby from a steelyard doesn't lend itself to exact wéight, and whats an cunce
or two either way? A fat baby, the fatter the better the job in those daya! ¥hen we
moved to Concord to. live, Mary and Alice were never more happy than when they could
borrow s.ane neigl'ibor'a b.aby io uheel.araund the streets. That was samething which did
not interest ne at all and I could never understand the enjoyment they got from it. _
When I had xy own baby to care for, that was a different story. What delight I tock in
: ._'mraing and caring for her. She aluays slept at my side at night and rursed whenever

she wanted to, and during the day I rursed her whenever she seemed to be hungry the same
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ia- I changed her whenever she was wet. Xnowing absolutely nothing about ‘qabiea, Ivuaa
guided by Mother field, “ometimes if she cried when we knew she wasn't hungry, she would
be givaix a sugai‘ tit to suck made of a raisin and a little sugar puf in a clean white
cloth with a string tied arcund it. One end was left long so if she sucked it down her
throat it could be pulled back, What do you think of that way of feeding babies, you
modern mothera? Pretty bad? Tes, although y@ will have to #cknowledge not a camplete
failure when I ask you to lock at Mildred now, -

. Every summer as long as we lived on the Field famm we\ had plenty of company. One
or more of my sisters, Charles' biothers and their wivex or scme of Father Field's brothe:
or sisters, nephews or nieces, The Field rélatives were mumerous and practiced and enjoy:
visiting, In those days, a visit meant more than two or three days. A visit was not a
visit unless it was at least for two weeks, One winter Waldo ha;i theumatism and he and
Lalia were with us all winter. Another winter, Aunt Luch Field Kimball of Council Bluffs
: Ioua- was with ﬁs for two or theee months, | Sygter Nettie was with me nearly all of one
suzmer, h’ealéy,_ Waldo and George wi:h their wives spent: all their vacations with us,
Mary, working in a dry gocds stors in Concord had her vacation with us also, Alicas,
teaching' school, was toco ambiticus to waste her long ;umer vacations visiting and got
p}.aces keeping house for samecne so was wit;h us for only a week or 3o at a time, Winter
time was another story living in a house deep blanketad in snow half way up a Vermont |
. mountain, Day after day without going ocut of the house, hearing no voices other than
those of the family, No telephone that far away. No R.F.D. so the only way to get, the
mail was to drive the L} miles to the village. During the winter, we planned to dr;lvq to
the ﬂliage once a week, Samrciay afternoen, ;co get the mail, groceries and grain, |

The second winter, Charles, Mildred and I with the hired man lived there alone. Tha

fall before, Eather and _‘-H_other Field had gone to Williamstown, Vermont to live with F‘;zhe
cousin's widow, Eunice Poor, 4 nephew, Darius Poor, who had lived with her since her
husband's death, was dying with carcer., Mrs, Poor signed papers giving all her property
to Father if he would “see her through”.. The Nephew died in a few weeks and Mrs, Poor th
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pext fall, Hired.help fortyfone years ago wasn't the same as tcday., I think the highest
wages we ever vaid anf'hirea ran was $25.00 per month uitﬁ rocm and board, and he became
a member of the family.:'That means that he got up when Charles did and didn't quit until
the chores and ail the day's wérk was dcre, In the winter time when they were working in
the woods, it was Jump frcﬁ a warm feather bed to get chores and breakfast out of the way
so as to get started for the woods by the time dayliéht reluctsntly flushed the morning

sky from beyond Pain Mountain. Auay to the woods and not home until candle lighting

_ time, ‘Not that we ever used candles tut dim kerosene lamps instead. Then there was dinn

to eat and the barn chores to do and woed and Eindling to get in for morning. Then it wa
bed time. |
In the summer time, the work day was about thirteen hours lorg. There was no forty=-
eight hour week then, That winter Charles took & job of cutting logs on top of the mount
and hawling them to the village. In order to get the lunches put up and breakfast ready,
I couldn't lie in bed longer than to have the new kindling fire take the chill of the big
kitchen., After the men ieft there I was alone with my baty, a half mile fram neighbors
on bofh sides uith stock in the barn to feed at noon and hens to care.for. Day after day
might gd'by without my ;peakipg to anpone ocutside the family, for in winter time the rcad
over the mountain to Waitsfield waS kept open only as far as cur neighbors house beyond.

xgeping'winter roads rlowed or shoveled out wasn't done., They were made passable by roll

"ing trem with a uge snow roller drawn byltwo or more pairs of horses. The roller consis

ed of two cyliﬁders placed end to end, each 6 feet long and § feet in diameter made of
heavy planks. There was & long seat above for the driver and the men with shovels Qho
accampanied him, The pay for man and one pair of horses was 30¢ an hour, |
‘If you have a feeling of pity for the young mother tranaplanted from the city to a.
life of such isolation }ou take it right cut and throw it away. I didn't need it then
and surely I don't want it now, I didn't let myself get lonesome. Lonescmeness is a ver
jisagreeable feeling, so why indulge in it? I think I tock this way of lifing more as a

challenge to prove to myself that I was bigger than any circumstances., Charles needed to
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earn moﬁey and this logging job was the best thing he could g_ét t0.d§ i I felt cur marriagse
was on & fifty-ﬁfty basis so, wasn't it up to me to pro;m to myself that I could do my
part and do it gladli? During the two susmers I had lived there I had driven to the villag
and taken leasons on the ofgan andin oil painting, so I had the organ _and oil painting

for amusement, also that ‘-rinter I tock a course in Sihle study from material furnished

by the paper "The Caristian Endeavor World". I* you will lock in my Bihle (it really
isn't my Bible but one I sent Charles for a birthday gift the spring he was in Northfield

before we were married), you will find the margins of its leaves filled with penciled

notes, These resources with the care of my baty, barn chores; and housework kept my

hands and mind busy. Although shut in, I had a good time and locking back at that pericd
of my lifc feel that it developed in me the habit of being able to find resocurces so that
whatever happens I do not feel like wishing time away and most days are not long enocugh,
Abrn%an Lincoln once said, "™ost folks are about as happy as they maka up their minds to
be”, | | _

In the spring' of that year, Mother Field wrote asking th#t her canary be brought
over to her as soon as the going was suitable, Charles was busy and I was only too glad
to go. So Hildred, the bird and I driving Don started early one morning for the eleven
pile drive to Williamstown, ’fhe snow had not all melted frcm the sides of the roads and
thers were muddy places now and then, but not too bad. The sun was shining and the
journey very enjoyatle until we turned intc the little-used road abtout a half mile from
the Poor home. This road, running north and scuth, was bordered with deep woods prevent-
ing the sun from meltinglthe snov. There I found snow drifts deep and soft, Denm did
his best tut slipped and fell on his side. In & jJiffy, I put Mildred on the wagon floor,
4umped cut and hurried to Don's head to keep it down until he stopped struggling, then I

began to unbuckle the harness, Back and forth I plunged thru the wet snow from his head

to buckle until I felt sure he was {ree fran the harness, then I picked up Mildred and

| <he bird in i:s cage and slipping back of the wagon clucked to Don to get up., After

several tries, over he rolled and over again down the side of the road and got up on his
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fect, shaking hinself and acpsering scme vhat daged by hias experiencs. I pelted him witd
snow balls to start him off toward Zhe house. That was a long half mile Ballowiﬁs A_thm
snow up over my knses and carrying Mildred. The pocr bixd w23 léft behind, F.othar.sas
quits alarmed when she notice: Don come trotting into the yard with only ths headstall
on, but she scon saw rze not far bshind,

I will tell you in sequence cof nmy va'rioua‘ experiences with horses while I lived
there on the Field hcrestead. The next string I wanted to go to the village to do a
few errands and csll at Uncle Dara Fields. The snow had gone enocuch So we had teen uvasing
wagons, but a heavy snow had fallern a couple of days before, which necessitated xy using

8 sdelgh. The britching straps of the rarness had been let cut to fit the wagon thills.
Father didn't think of that when he harnessed for me, I started off, tut no éoonar héd
I tipped over the first shnrp descent fm the dooryard than the long straps 1et the sle!
down and hit Don's heels. That was not at all to his liking, Ho clamped his teeth dowun
hard on the bit and rsm, I reslised I conld have no control. At the bottam of the
rountain there was & sharp 3 turn over & narrow bricge high over the brook and I didn'¢
dare stay in the sleigh and risk that turn, My brain worked fast that time, I cdro-
fully put the reins down closr- to the dashboard sc that I would nct catch xy fept. in thes
threw cut the btuffale robe for the same renson, then held my 18 month's old baty 4n sy
arms until we came to a nlace where trere was a snow-drift to break her fall, and quick-
1y jumped cut after her, For same reascn, z.lhe seemed to resent the treatment, for when
I went back to pick her up, she was crying lustily. I was a little laxme for a few days,
but otherwise had mo 411 effects. Den ram into the villare befors he was stoppad.

The next experience w's in the summer following, Mother and ¥ildred and I drove to
Berlin to spend the day with Mother's nisce Clara, Mrs, James Buck, As socn as dinner
was cleared avxy, we started to drive Clara & few miles toward Montpelier ocn an errand,
mother driving, Clars in the widdle, and I holding Mildred on the other end of the seat.
We had not driven far when Claras made & queer chocking so:nd and stiffered out straight,
Mother thrust the reins and whip into Xy hands and held her, I put Mildred cn the flcor
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ané held her clamped tighily between my-knees while I drove, Don at a gallop to ths
first house abaut a mile ahead, Driving into the yard 6f~these strargers, I plumped
Mildred down on the grass, coalled out to whoever might be around, Mother eased Ciara
over so I could hold hef, then wuickly tock hold of Don's head, as he was restive frem
the undeserved treatment I had given him, The waman of the house stocd in the doorway
helpless from surprise., I pulled Clara from the wagon still and unconscious and got

her into the house on the bed. My memory is misty about getting thi doctor there and
Clara back hcme. For years it was a mystery to me how I could have been given strength
enough to 1ift and c-rry a waman larger than mysélf. When I learned a few years ago abcut
adrenal glands, the mystery was aclved,

The next story is the least exciting of all, Harris came to us the next September.
Father Field died in Jamuary, and Mother came down to Medford, Massachusetts, to visit
Wealey and Waldo in February. On a clear beautiful sunny day in March with a gentile
wind sifting thk dry snow over the stone walls and accross cpen fields, I decided to take
the children that afternoon and drive over to call on Xate Duggan, a pleasing Irish
neighbor, a couple of miles to the south. VWe had & pleassnt visit and, as the shadous
began to lengthen, I startcd hame, All the aftefnoon, the west wind had been busy sweepe
ing the snow into the west rut of the road; The sun was bright and gentle old Prince was
Jogging calmly aling. As we came to the top of a rise of land, I didn't notice .that the
~west rut was filled full of snow. The first thing I knew, Mildred, Harris and I, buffalo
robe and all else, were summarily dumped into the road and Prince unconsernedly jogged
along hame, ﬁo paid no attention to my belated whoal! So there we were. Ths nearest
house was about a quarter of a mile away through the fields, so over the stone wall ve
wvent, I carrying Hafris and Mildred walking and crying from fright. I soon soothed her
by laughing over it and télling her what fun it would be to have papa surprized to have
Prince trot inte the yard without us, He was surprised, tut there was no fun abcut it,

I can assure you, The snow crust wasstrong encugh to allow Mildred to walk on it, btut

I went through over my shoe tops,{thcse were the days of the high buttoned or laced shoes
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The next day, my shins were black and blue fram contact with the sharp edges of the crut
When we were aboutb l;alf way across an extra strony puff of wind grabbed the thin gauze
veil I had tied over Mildred's face and blew it far off. Then she cried. I remember
telling her how the next aumei'.a mamma bird would be so happy to find her veil and usa

it to make a nice éoft bed for her babies. I think she focund that rather cold comfort,

The keen wind chilled her cheeks and her little double chin so the next day they were

very hard and Sore.' .

This néxt story is the last and the shortest but very exciting while 1t lasted.
¥aldo and Lalia were visiting us, It was Monday forenoon of a clear warm early Adugusxt
dsy. Lalia was hanging ocut th'e clothes iﬁ the small apple orchard between tl;xe barn and
the road, Mildred, pl;ying in the door yard, Harris asleep in his baby carriage in the
shade of one of the apple trees and I standing up near tie house. The stage was set.,
suddénly came & furiocus pounding of horses hooves and the rattle of wagon wheels and
befors we could catech our breath, down the steep roadway not fellowing the turn of the
road, but straight through aur dooryard, ﬁxissing the baby carriage and Lalia by only a
feu feet, gallopeyd a pair of horses hitched to a creeniny buggy, through the orchard an:
barnyard over t;hé ledges they went and pi;!.ed up in a heap in the brock below., The bugg;
was wrecked and cne of the horses the worse for his adventure, Charles and Waldo found
the dﬂver a half mile up the hill lying beside the rocad, dazed and with an injured heac
He was an old man, a Mr, Joslin who 1ived about four miles away over the mountain in
hhitsfieid Cogmon, A young man who had jJumped cut when the horses started rumning away
came along and they brought the injured man down to the house, Lalia and I fixed his he
and calmed his frightened nerves as best we could, The young man walked back hame with
the horses, but Mr, Joslin ate scme dinner and stayed into the afternoon untii he felt
well encugh to have Waldo take him home, The Joslin family were very mumercus in Waits.
field and this man was the most well-to-do of them all., When Waldo left him at his home
Mr, Joslin thanked him for all we had done and that we might know how much ke appreciats
our kindness put his hand in his pocket and offered Waldo 50¢. Waldo told him, no, we
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didn't want any pay, we were only too glad we could help him out. Many a laugh we had

over that,
life on the 0ld farm was always full of interest and especially in the summer time

when the snow did not shut us away from neighbors and friends. kt was bursting with

.activities, not alone with those incidental to farm work tut thé coming and going of

friends and relatives, visiting, picnics, trips b. horse and wagon and sccasionally by
train., Uncle Dana and Aunt Laura Field, living in the villags, might drive in any time
(when'réads were good) not to call, for that was the time of more leisurely living, but
to spend the day, Whenever their children, Cousin Bert and his family or Ccusin-Lilliaz
and Carl were home from Boston there were.many days we spent together., Cfoquet was the
big arusement at Uncle Danas for they lived in a village home yhile the whole farm was
playground af our house,—Nearly always there were two or more fishing trips for the
whole crowd, whoever was with us and at Uncle Danas, to Berlin Pond in Berlin, We couls
taka two wagon loéds and Uncle Dana one, We didn't mind being crowded togefher, Then
there were excurzions to climb some nearby mountain or to drive over to.seé'a.landslido
on another mountain, Being so steep, the Vermont mountairis are scarred with léndslideé
caused-by a long rain or a Yery hard shower, I héva seen tree trunka,tuo‘or three fcqt
in diameter twisted like & piece of striné or shredded like a giant's froom. At times
& fam and the buildings are in 1ta«§ath. _Then there is tragedy.

We attended church quite regularly whenever thers vas scmeone with whom I eculd
leave the children., Many and many a Sunday have I driven down alone to go to the
Christian Endeavor meetings when the days were long encugh so it wouldn't be tco dark
before I reached home. here were no flashlights then, no Lighta,bn fhh wvagons, althoug

there might be a lantern under the seat. I'll never forget the night I drove home in a

_thunder shower, I have forgotten the reason for my late start for home, I was alone .

and when the grocery man put the sacks of grain in the back of the wagon he said, "Look:
as though you'might run into a shower before you get home. Its s¢ black in the west®,
Well! I did. At any time it took almost twice as long to go home as to go down to the



.82 -

village for it was up grade rearly all the way hame,. *he clouds ‘contimied to roli up
_ and the thunder grouled louder. . lhen csme the rein, and by the time I was two-thirds
of the way home where the stecp hillsides closéd in on both sides, the darkness was
absolute, I eased the reins over the dashboard and said to the horss, well, Princs,
I guess its up to ycu now to do your own driving", I think the wheels did not vary
six inches fram the middle of the track any of the way, as faithful Old Prince jogged
aloné carrying me safely home:. I expect I should have been afraid, tut I wasn't,
Indeed, I thrilled to the excitement of the dash of danger there was in it. dnother
new experience, Many a time have I driven home frm the ﬁll;ge alone or with one or
two bables after dark, but that was the timé when I could see encugh to know where I
was going. ' _

It was thé custcxfx in the Field family to dﬁ.ve off for two or thres days of visit-
ing after spring work wes dcne and before haying, and in the fall to take a week of
two 61'! for a vacation., "e rmight go up to “orcester, the town north of Mcntpeliei’,. '
or over to Berlin to Cousin Clara Buck or down to ”mponoosuk; New Hampshire or Hanéver,'
New Hampshire to visit uncles, aunts and cousisn or t§ Concord, and twice during the
five yeerﬁ ve were on the fax?1 wa 1aft the childrex; with Fother and went to Boston for
cur amﬂ, f£all trip. W“esley and Waldo we:;e working on the Boston electric cars and
living in ﬁedford. In addition to this visiting arcund with Charles, I had one or
two visi:s & year of a ieek or more at home in Concord, going by train, so although we
were more or less shut 1x.x for two or three months in the snou'or winter, we made up
for 1t the rest of the year,

At the erd of our fourth summer, we were happy to welcame a little son. bhen
Mildred came, Charles ard I had an agreement that if the baﬁy was & girl he was to
pams her and I if it were a boy, 30 he named her Mildred just because he liked the name,
and Mother added Alice as she li.ke& it and the two words rippled off the tongue, also
4: was sister Alice's name. Naming the n-w baby was my turn. I debated calling him

Coodwin Field, as I liked that custcom, but as I didn't want him in after years to be
c
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nicknamed "Gcody® decided on Harris Boodwin Field in honor of my father, I was alamed
sbout him for he was such a yellow baby - ,jaundiced = but it soon cleared up leaving hi=
pink and white. Harris weighed 9 pounds, more or ,leas. He sas an easier baby to care
for than Mildred., I didn't realize it at the tlme but have since thought it was due

to my worrying less about him, With Mildred, if she breathed so softly I coruldn't -
hear I'd wonder if she'd stopped breathirg and give her a bit of a jog to make sure,

and if she breathed a little fast, probably becsuse her tummy was a bit too full, I'd
havve to feel c: her to make sure she didn't have a temperature. First babies of ovcr
solicitous young mothers - they are to be pitied,

One day I diacovered Mildred reaching an exploring finger into one. of Harris!
eyes. They were so bright and moved. She evidently wanted to £ind cut how they felt.
She played with her dolls but liked to wheel them around the yard more than to mother
them, She endoj‘ed most dressing her own self, would play for hours with scre of ny
oid clothesy my corsets, shoes and a strip of bright cloth seemed her special favorites
and if I would put: a mirror low enough so she could see herself, her joy was complete.
When Harris began talking, he had a habit of saying "All wight" whether it wasan
sppropriate answer or not, 80 for & year or more I called him my “allright boy”.

Early in December of the fourth uinter, we decided we would give as Christmas
presents a picture of ocur little family, _Charles had raised a gorgecus rdd curly beard
so0 he was quite fartbefly looking, Directly after dinner we dressed up in our best and
started for the village. Charles with his whiskers, I with my blue silk wedding dress,
after I had let it cut the ae:cond time., Mildred's hair was freshly curled by means of
a cotton cloth and Harris in Mildred's yard and half long dimity christening rote was
tucked safely in between Mildred and me. The going and coming with time spent with the
photographer delayed us so we did not get home until nearly.duak. As soon as we were
gone Fathqr Field began working in the barn covering the silo u:l‘.th' boards -and hay to
' prevent its freegcing., Mother Field was busy about her work and had no reason io wonder

at Father's absence. When the time came for him to come into the house for the milk pa
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and as he did not appear she went to lock for him, When she entered the barn she Bean

him groaning and feund him unconseiocus, having scmewéy fallen through the locse floor-
ing intec the silo, It was onli S feet he fell, but he hit in such a way as to doublé
his head under his body. Mother straightened him cut and covered hir warmly with
quilts and as she was making one of her trips to the house a neighbor, Albert Hill,
vho had been chopping farther up on the hili was returning home., It was only a few
minutes when we drove into the dooryard, Charles and A:.I.b'ert carried Father into the
house and Charles dfove down to the vlillage for the doctor, Father had broken his neck
He regained conscicusness but was paralized from the neck down with the ability to mows
his left hand a little, He lived two weeks,

After living five and a -hali‘ years in the Field home and with the loss of their
father the boys decided to sign off giving Mother Field all the money and proceeds froz
the property. Charles and I with Mildred and Harris moved down to a small house under
the hill betwéen Norwich University and Northfield center, It was a double house and ¢
owner was Miss White a maiden lady. iliss: White lived on one side and we on the other.
vas a joy to me to live again where I bad near access to the Church and Library. I als
Joined 8 Ladies Literary Society. Frem our front windows we could see accross the Univ
sity parade grounds and by‘looking a little to the west the children and I could see th
trains passing on many an early winter evening while waiting for Charles to come home f
supper. There the children and I"would_ sit at the window and watch for the long train-
with its lighted windows to rumble Ey. It would travel .rather slowly at first as it
approached the Northfield statiom, and I would make up stories about who was on it and
where they were going, Evidently Harris was impressed for one night after saying his
*Now I Lay Me" prayer he closed with his usuai prayer, "God bless papa 'en Cod bless
mamma ‘on God blesa Mildred, 'en God bless.all the peoples whats riding on the train ‘'a
make Harria‘ a good boy, Amen®, Harris was rather orig‘inai in saying his prayers, One
night he astonished me by closing with " 'en God bleaal Miss White what calls a wzter-

closet a privy”", I told Miss White she surely must mend her ways for when a miss-dsed
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" of hers was so greaf that a little bey tock it to the Lord in prayer it‘was'time for her

to think about it, We were rather crowded in.that little house for Alice was with us
often as she was teaching school in South Horthfielé and having two Northfield adrirers
&t the same time on weekends, We decided to got a largef hcme if ﬁossible and the next
spring we mo ed into a new double house on the road leading up to tbe farm in the out~
sicitts of the village, This home was owned by one of the Seventh Day Adventist.

When the first automobile drove through ngthfield village it was the one topic
of conversation with men and wamen aiike and the opinions expressed were as varied as
human nature could make them, The whole village hummed with the news. Those who saw it
spcke with suthority envied by those who did not tut the didenots had as decided opiniona
about this new contraption. Scme said it was the result of a bad dream of one,qf those
fool inventors - it wouldn't last long. -Others, that it was a menace to haﬁéAsuch a thin
on the road hissing and snorting right through the Main Street at fifteen miles an hour,
"It would get so 1t wouldn t be safe to drive a hcrse anyvwhare = No siree -the town
shouldn't allow such things on the streets®, In spite of these adverse opinions erphatic:
1y expresaed there weres socme who were more libeial ninded and dared to say the,ﬁthcught
it would be possitle that this horseless carriage would prove to be 2 good invention and
perheps the time would come when there would te quite a few of them arocund, Possibly

they would be quite common. There was a discussion about what name to give this st*anga

- shaped new vehicle, Horseleas carriage? Tbat was long and awkward so discarded. Car,

Machine, Motor or the french word Autcmobile. This hurrying world has shortened it %o
auto and each man now uses a nnhe to his own 1liking, - frequently using the name of the
maker. The affecticnate name "tin lizzie" seems to have been discarded for the more
dignified “Ford™, Remembering the time when there wére no motor driven cars I scmetimes
think what a world catastrophe it would be if every one of them suddenly disappeared,
Charles saw the following clipping from the "Worcester Telegrem®, 'Wanted - a

foreman cn a farm, Paxton, Mass, G.G.Davis', He went to look at the position and accept

_ it. Sister Nettie accompanied the children and me to Webster and Charles and Mother Fiel
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packed up cur household furnishings. We stayed in kebster for a month or more while
Charles was settling affairs in.Nortl"xi'ield, shipping goods by freight and getting thea -
into the new hame, While in Webster I had Dr, Beation who was considered the best in
that vicinity., he locked rather gravs as he found cut my conditioxﬁ and he told papa I
was in the first stage of .quick consumption with & slim chance of recovery. Why papa
told me what the doctor said I do not know but he did ;nd looking at the situation now
it is difficult for me to understand my optimistie gcceptenco of what might result., I
think I took it as a challenge to prove that just as far as in me lay I would make the
most of that chance, - |

The Paxton farm house was old, long and wide and 8 story and & half high with a -
newer two story additicn on cne end, The lower part of the addition was a wood-shéd and
the upper part Mr. Davis had Charles make into-a apartment for.the hired man and his
family, There were four large old firepiaces » two cellers and f.uo rocm size pantries,
Thé understanding was that Mr, and Mrs, Davis with their ﬁwc children, Ineze and Xarren,
should spend the summers with us coming -as soon as school closed and returning to their
Vorcester home the first of September. Warren was about Mildreds age and Inesy a little
older,- Mrs, Davis always btrought two maids with them so during ‘the surmer we weres a
little colony by curselves a‘nd a busy one ‘t00 with the extra help which was needed on
the fam for 'baying and Davis friends frequently driving up from Worcester., MNr,
Davis drove his horse and hrriage down and back every day to his business, 'The Davis
Printing Press', He had a telephone put in our home that first spring and it was the
first ielephone in a2 rrivate residence in Paxton as well as the first one we ever had.
It gost Mr. Davis $200, to have it installed and $75. & year for its use, Joseph
Greenwood was ocne of Mr, Davis' friends with whom we becams aquainted and during the
tuo years ve lived trere he drove up. to paint pictures of the sutumn foli_.age. 125
enjoyed this modest gentle artist and his domestic wife, Mrs, Greenwood often accompand
ed him spending the day with me and 'bringing her mending with which to busy her fingers,
We kept up our friendship with tBese friends after we moved to Shrewstury,
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Our second spring on the Davis farm Charles went up to Vermont for a few days to
buy scme COWS for ﬂr. -Davis, Although the nearest neighbor was a half mile down at the
foot of the hill and the nearest house in sizht a mile away, I had no fear of being
left there with the three children, We slept in one of the large down=-stairs bedrocms
and while Charles was away I had my year old baby in bed with me for ccmpany. One night
I unlntentionally read myself to sleep leaving the kerosene lamp burning on the stand at
the head of my bed and in front of an open windcw. Toward morning the wind freshened

blowing into the window on the lighted lamp, I wes awakened by a noise and found the

" lamp ha exploded., Flames were lapping up the spilled oil on thé stand and floor and

flaming the muslin curtains. Nature came fo my aid and gave me cool quick thoughts.

I climbed over the foot of the bed dragging the two bed quilts with me and I thought
quickly enough to separate them and chocse the old one with which to smother the fire,
Hblding it before me low encugh 80 I could step om it to put out the five cn the floor

and not cut my feet on the broken glaaq. I covered the flaming table and window sill

with the rest of it and leaving thé fire in'thg curtains to burn itself cut, Then I

gat;back into the bed with Warren and waited for‘it to get time to cet breakfast,

Here are a few mountaiq’tops of memory pilercing the fog of our Paxton.iife---
a crisp, cold Sunday gfterncon in winter Qhen Charles hitched '01d Jomm'!, (Mr, Davis'
driving horse) into tbe Cutter and took me for an exciting spir on the smooth ice of
the long narrow pond bordering the Davis pzsture at the foot of the hill, '014 John!
was 8 chestnut colored pacer and he eﬁjcyed this as much as we did, Almost, can I now
hear the ring of his sharp shod feet on the glare ice, and see him swinging himself
from side to.side in the effortlesa stride with which he paced, The rush of icy air

Warren

stunried ocur faces and brought tears to cur eyes but, how we injoyed 1t1l
was of in.;ayenturing turm of mind, not coﬁtept to play near by byt wandering away on

exploring trips and all the scoldings and punishmeﬁts were ag futile as to tell the wind
to stop blowing, The climax came one afternoon when he was two years old. .Sudéenly he

was missing and all the searchings and callings of the whole househcld was to no avail,



- 88 -

Saneone discoveréd little footprints in the dusty;i-oad leading down hill toward the
rlllage and he was fmmd at-a neighboﬁ three-fburtb.a of a mile away., He had safely
gone over a bridge, 'across a large brock and m.ﬁde the turm as it should be. How very
gratefull we all were when we found that he had ‘bakén everything intc his own harids

and when we found him he was quietly talking with some of ihe peorle who had tegun

‘inocuiring akout where he lived,

After four years of pleasant living cn 'the Davis fam we were z"ég‘retfull- that
circumstances compelled us to leave, Follouirig the death of Crandfather David Lavis,
who owned the fam; Cilbert Davis and the other heirs decided to seil the famm to
settle the estate so we moved into Paxton. village and Charles bought a pair of horses
u:l..th' which to do teaming and tide us over until he could find a desirable position., Wwe
had lived there onlyAthree months when to our surprise a letter came form Lr. 4.S.P.
Eodrweu,_ vorcester, asking Charles if he would come in to see him about a position -s
manager of a small famm in Shrewsbury'; .The first of June we moved to Shrewstury. Tha»

farm was. smill, rough and run down and the same adjectives described the little ola

© faym buildings.

-

Approaching old age may bring regret at the lessening of thé ability to take an
accustomed pert in social activities but it brings compensations and not the least of

these is memory. Happy memories are one of lifes great rewards,
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