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HISTORY OF

SHELBURNE.

BY MRS. R. P. PEABODY.

The town of Shelbnrae is sitnated in
Northern New Hampshire, eighty.six
miles from Portland, Me.. and tweive -
miles from the foot of Mt. ‘Washington.
The Aundroscogyin river divides it nearly
in the centre. receiving the' waters of
two parallel rauges of mounntains.  Rat-
tle river iz the largest tributary ou the
sonthern gide, and Lead Mine brook . un
the northern. ¥

‘Fhie town is only six miles square.
bounded mnorth by Snecess. east by
Gilead, Me.. south by Bean's Purchase
and west by Gotham, formerly Shelburne
Addition. 'P'he intervates vary from a
few rods to half a mile in width. and
were formerly covered. as the encireling
monntaing are now, by a mixed glowth
of spruce. hemlock, pina and hard woad.
Mt. Moriah J: the highest elevation,
4771 feet in helght. A signal station
was established theie in 1879 with a
telephonic communication with Gorham.
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All the smaller wild animals abound,
while bears, fishercats and deer are
oceasionally seen.  The seenery is varied
aitl lovely to thuse artistie _enough to
appreciate it. We heaml a lady arisg
say that nowhere hatl hé seeisiich rich
autunral ‘culoring as in bhclbuma. Sev-
eral picturésque spots may be . l‘olm«l on
the Lead Mine brook. anid the litele flat
exlled The Gavden e nsed az a camping
gronml by touristis. On the north-side
of Mt.Winthrop is Moses: rock. go caflel.:
sixry feet-high. and vising at an :nurl»- ki
fity  degrecs.  In the wiiter' wator
trickles over ir, torming a he.umfnl ire

-a-cade.  Near hv was rhe (,ranny \l-lr
bird rock. where the * old “doctress  h M

her hor-e by the Innllvthruuoh a stv-rmv
n'ght. It has sinee heen” split ap tor
raittead bridges aud un brpivnings. On
Peatuuly brook. between Red Hill anl

Baldeap ars Shelburne Fatls,  In the

spring th y ean be scen twa thirds< the

length of the town, appearing like «

grest dritt of suow. A party of ge.atle-

men wha stopped at “the St, Charles

Haonse cut a path along the bank of ‘the

brook. and the Falls are one of the oh-
jects of interest to stmunier visitors.

Baldvap. as it |ia|||e'i||||)li.§s. isa hare
ledge at the top, and in height ranke
next to Moriah., It Is vasy to asevnd



3

amd affor 1s a delightful view, A littie
poud o ¢lear, cool water near the sime
mit wis christened Dream Lake by some
romantic visitor. L a good season blige-
berries sre pienty on all the monutaing
ou the north side of the rover. faruish-
ing ool tor the bears, ani enough to
spare for anyone who cliooses to carry
them off the hills,

The town was granted in 1770 by
George 1 1o Mark Wentworth and  six
others, anl was surveyed by Themdore
Atkinson the saupe yoar.  In 1820 when
it was incorporated, the popnlation was
230, Tn 1859 it was< 480, but atter the
building of the G. 1. R, anid the estab-
lishment ot the machine <hops snd Inm-
ber mills 2t Gorham the yonneer people
kept moving awav, till by the last cen-
sus the population is only 259.

CHAPTER II.
THE FIRST SETTLERS.
F'o avoid reperition and confusion, we
shall only in this chapter give a  brief
notice off fome  of the older Fanilies.

tracing themw down to the present gen ra-
tion. and reserve an acconnt of thenr in-
dustries. conven’enee for trave Lehnrehes,
seheols &eo. tor subseqaent  chinpters.
The same splrit of nurest thal drove onr
jorefathers tre m England 1o tue  torbid-
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ding <hares of Massachusetts, ureged
their descendanis o deave  the growing
towne and cultivated funns of that  pros-
perons Sia e, an dseck a home in the
gloomy terests ot northern New  Hamp-
shire. Amonz the first 1o jeave the
comforts of eivilized socivty fur the
dangers anl privations of the wilderness
Wits e

HOPE AUSTIN.

whao eame to Skelbnrne more than a
huodre:d years ago. aml hegnn a cloar-
ing on the north side ot the rover. uear
the Main s tHire., The snoow was five loet
deep when his wite wa'ked up fran
Bethel earry nrzoae child in ber arus
while two other<s c¢hing to h r skiris,
With a reckless viprovidence  hardly
exensable, Mro Austin nad veg ested 1o
provide even tampoary shelter for bis
little tamilv.  Bot sprace |l|lllg|l~' wepe
handy. «nd in a shorg time a roal was
thrown aver the log cahin. <some 1onch
boards nailed 10 zether Jor a deor, the
snow shoveled ant and a tire buaile he-
tWech slanes o 2reen lug._ Here (h-‘y
lived, muking aceasional  improvemens
nntil prosperity  emchled hime to bnild a
more coaverieat frame honse,

Ot the family of five children, Mary
and Judith remained single, Lydia and

ANANNANNNNANANANANANNANANANANNNANNANNANANNY
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Hannah married Samuel Wheeler, James
married Sally, daughter of Joseph Lary,
Jr.. of Gilead, and built a handsome two-
story house a little below his father’s.
Of his chiidren, John and Caverno died.
and Dearborn married Rose, daughter of
Rev. Ezekiel Coffin, and lived at home
till after the death of his father, when
he moved to Gilead, and the name of
Shelburne’s first resident was dropped
from her annals.

Mr. Hope Austin is remembered by
elderly people of to-day as a pleasant-
spoken old gentleman, very much bent,
walking back and forth frov his house to
the mill. with his hands clasped behind
him ; and the Austins, as a family, were
pleasant, hospitable and industrious.

DANIEL INGALLS

lived just across the river, and was Mr,
Austin’s nearest neighbor., He was
much esteemed for his high moral char-
acter. Religion was a part of his daily
life. but he was cheerful and could even
make a dry joke now and then. One
spring he killed a moose and according
to custom. invited his neighbors to go
out and haul in what they wanted. For
soine reason Mr. Austin failed to go, but
the next day he happened in just as the
deacon’s family were sitting down to
dinner,
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“Won’t you have a piece of roast
moose mear, Mr. Austin?” inquired Mr.
Ingalls, pleasantly.

*[ don’t care if I do,” sniffing the
savory steam and pntting up his hand to
remove a qnid of tobaceo.

* Well,™ was the unexpected response,
‘*you can have all you want by going
ont after it.”

Moses, his oldest son, was a sailor;
energetic, resolute, and rather rvough.
It is said his prospective mother-in-law
said to him, jocosely:

“*Naney will hold your nose to the
grindstone, Mr. Ingalls.”

*I'll give you leave te turn, ma’am,
when she does,” was his defiant answer.

IIe married Nancy Barker, and lived
near where C. J. Lary now does. Dan-
iel. his son. married Mary Barker, and
cleared a farm on Ingalls’ brook. where
his widow now lives with her son Henry
and his family. Frederick, second son
of Moses, married Susan Heath, died in
his prime, and his descendants moved
away.

Robert. third son of Moses, married
Rowena Hills, and bought the farm on
Clemens brook. cleared by the Evanses.
He was one of the most prominent men
in the place, filling many offices with
honor and ability, It is remarked of

IANAANANNNNANNANANANANNANANANANANNNNNANNNANANANY
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him, as of the late J. R. Hitchcock, *“He
always recognized an acquaintance, rich
or poor, high or low, with the same
readiness and courtesy.” It is a trait of
character well worth cultivating by
many. dis daughter. Caroline, a most
estimable lady, died at Gorham in 1870,
when the typhoid fever was snch a con-
tagious and fatal disease. Rufus married
Emeline, great-grandaughter of Capt.
Joseph Lary of Gilead. She also died dur-
ing the epldemic, and several years after
Mr. Ingalls married Hattie McKenty.
His son, Frederick, only fifteen years
old, edits a small paper, called The
Little Messenger.

FLETCHER INGALLS,

the younger son of Deacon Daniel,like his
father. was of a very high moral natnre.
Every birth-day he religiously kept as a
day of fasting and prayer. At a time
when intoxicating liquors were free. al-
most as water, he was a firm advocate
of temperance. The Cold Water Army,
an organization designed io embrace the
vouth of both sexes, was his conception,
and the first temperance lecture given
here was by his appointment. ITe mar-
ried Mercy Lary. who died shortly after
the birth of her child. ¥or many years
her sister kept house for Mr. Ingalls,
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and cared for his little daughter Polly,
who marricd Barker Burbank, son of
Capt. Eliphalet Burbank of Gilead. Mr.
Burbank was a practical farmmer, a suc-
cessful merchaut, and a lawyer of con-
siderable ability. He bnilt a large, hand-
some house a short distance from his
father-in-law, acquired a comfortable
fortune, and reared a family of fourteen
children. Only two remain in town.
Payson married Mary sSmith, and has
six somns, enough to perpetuate the
family name., and Martin. who married
Mary, grandaughter of Capt. Joseph
Pinkham, one of the first sertlers of
Jackson.

Judge Robert Burbank, of Boston,
now owns the homestead, and has added
to it til] his estate is the largest in town.
A more extended description of the
house and grounds will be given in a
chapter devoted to the stock farm. The
Ingalls® have always borne a stainless
name. and in wealth and social position,
in age and rank. as one of the first fam-
ilies of Shelburne.
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STEPIIEN MESSER.

Fortune, as well as Justice, is blind and
fickle, and her gifts are bestowed niore
by ehanee than merit.  Although as
worthy as his neighbors. Mr. Messer was
very poor. and often sorely trounbled to
provide food for his little ones.  Fortu-
uately, they had a eow. and her milk
gave u relish to potatoes and hasty pud-
ding when nothing else. not even salt,
could be obtained. Once,not a potato
nor bit of meal remained. The only
article of food in the house was a little
pat of unsalted butter. Samuel, three
or four years old. weunt up to the shelf
and running his lictle fore finger through
it. put some in his month, When one of
the older children directed Mrs Messer's
attention to him. the poor, diseonraged
motler burst into tears. exclaiming:
Do let the poor little dear eat iv if he
.

But their seanty allowance did not
secm to shorten the lives or weaken the
constitntion of the hardy family. DPer-
haps, like Dr, Tauner, when they got
something to eat they made np lost
time.

Jolin. one of the sons, married Sally
Peabody, and always worked ont, dying
at a good uld age as poor as in his child-
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hood. TLuck. good or bad, runs iu the
blood. like consumption or serofula, and
a4 man is 110 more to blame for being poor
than he is for heing bald headed or near
sighted.. Uncle John, as he was familiar-
ly called. was a great hunter, or rather
was fonud of hunting. for one of his old
acequaintances says hic was so cowardly
he'd elimb an alder bnsh with his snow-
shoes on if he saw so much as a flock of
wild ducks. One spring he went ont
deer-hnnting in eompany with Enoch
and Allan Peabody. They went as far
as oneeess, and Allan, who was suffer-
ing with sick headache. wanted to stop
over night at Ben Bean'sy but Mr. Mes-
ser insisted on returning. It was grow-
ing davk; the erust was like glare ice,
and presently Unele Johm's suow-zhoes
went ont frow under him, and away he
went dowin the bill, shouting at the top
of his voice,

“'m gone, I'm gone, sartin as crea-
tion!"

Sticking their axe in the snow. the
young men let themselves carefully
down the steep ineline.  Directed by his
loud lamentations they soon found the
clinmgy old gentleman hung up in a
spruce top.  With some difficulty he was
set to rights, and then the axe was lost.
ana Allan was too siek and cold to care
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if the whole party had been lost. Evident-
ly they counld not go on till daglight, and
Enoch started a fire and tended it all
night with such fuel as he conld tind and
break up.

Nancy Messer, a danghter of Stephen,
married Amos Peabody. and after living
in Gilead and Randolph came to Shel-
burne and settled on Peabody brook,
where three of their children, Aaron,
Naney and  Allan, stilt reside. Four
others. Hannah, Esther, Bathsheba and
Elmira, died of consnmption while in
yonth. Steptien  married Hepzibeth
Evans and cleared the adjoining  farm.
He was intimately  connected with the
town business., and aizo with the affairs
of the ehnreh. Ile was never very strong
bt lived to the age of fifty. when he
died with that scourge of his family.
consmmption. His widow lived on the
honme tarm with her son Roswell till her
death tast December.  KEnoch. another
son of Amos Peabody. married Judith
Wheeler and lived for several years next
farm to his brothier Stephen.  Then he
moved to Berlin and subsequently to
Stark. In the cellar over which his
hoase stood is growing a white birch
tree, four feet in circumference.

Betsy Messer, danghter of Stephen
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Messer. went to Andover to live with an
anat, where glie met and married

TilOMAS HUBBARD.

They lived at Andover, Dracut and
Bradford before they came to Shelburue.
Mrs. Hubbard vrode from Massachusetts
o horse-back, and the rough log house
on the hillzide must have looked very
uninviting. They reared a large family
of ehildren. experiencing all the dizcom-
forts that nsually fall to the lot of peo-
ple with limited means and a growing
family. Afterwards they lived on the
farm now owned by John Ilead. and
finally settled near the top of what is
now known as the Great Hill. Ot their
children, Erastus and Rufus married
dangbters of Abraham  Wilson and re-
moved to Whitefield. Enoeh and Leon-
ard married danghters of Amos Peabody.
Jefferson married a danghter of George
Green and tor. twenty-five years was
station agent of the G. 'I'. R. at Shel-
burne. No other proof is needed of his
honesty and fidelity.  Maria Hnbbard
married Jozhua Ken‘dall. and ber daungh-
ter Pamela iz the wife of Dr. Green of
Portiand.

We were shown a looking-glass and
warming-pan that formed part of the
honsehold goods of Mr. & Mrs. Thomas
Hubbard, and were brought from Mass-
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achusetts nearly three qnarters of a
eentury ago. The names of Messer,
Peabody and Hubbard are eclosely en-
twined, and their descendants eomprise
alarge proportion of our present popu-
lation.

THOMAS GREEN.

Some people have a fuculty for mak-
ing money nnder the most adverse cir-
enmstances, while in others this faculty
is wholly lacking. Althongh Mr. Green
began a home in the heart of the forest,
by good calenlation and economy he not
only made a living, bnt laid up consider-
able property. Inhis ¢ld age his mind
beeame feeble and dizordered, and
thongh worth enough to buy half the
town, he was haanted by a fear of starva-
tion. One evening in early spring lie
‘ame out of his room, with slippers on,
and went out at the haek door. He was
never seen again, iz footsteps were
followed across the intervale on to the
river, The dark. swift-flowing water
told the rest. Whether he meditated
snicide or wandered aimlessly on, un-
thinking of the open chaunel, will never
be known.

Edward, a son of Thomas, married
Naney Birdin. Twenty-one of his fam-
ily reside in town. Three children, Ly-
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mat, Darius and Manson, ten gran!-
children and cight great-grandehildren.

George. another son of Thomas, when
he beeame ot uge, received one hundred
dollars in eash, and a pieee of land on
the Magnlloway. Not liking to secttle
so far from ais triends, George sold this
laud and bought a lot just aeross the
river from home. Unlike some young
men who begin at the top and tumble
down, Mr. Green began at the bottom
and climbed up. He built a tiny house
containing only a kicchen and bedroom,
took a boy by the name of Ablal Walker,
and set up housekeeping by himself.
Thiee or four years after he married
Hannab Lary, a younger sister of James
Austin's wife,  As fast as his means al-
lowed ne built additions till in 1817 it
was a long, two-story hounse, with large,
square rooms avove and below. It was
now turnished for a tavern. and for more
than fifty yeurs aftorded accommodation
for the traveling public. People from
Lanecaster (Upper Coos) on theirway to
Portland. frequently fifteen or twenty
donble teams at onee, stopped here to
bait their horses and tike something to
comfort themselyes. Of eource it was
dreadful wrong, (taking something, we
niean, nog baiting the horses) but why
was it any worse to step up to the bar

IANNANNANNNANNNANAANNANANANANNNANANNANNANANANANAAA,,
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before a whole roomful. toss down a
glass of sweetened water. or anything
else, than it is pow to wink to ones
bosom friend, go round A's barn, drink
the sune stuff, only nastier. from a lictle
black bLottle, and come back with sunch
an absurd look of innoecenee and uncon-
cionsness? Let us be consistent, and notg
hold up our hands in holy horror at the
motes in our ancestors’ eycs while the
beam remains in our own,

When the Grand "T'runk railroad was
built. the glory of Green's tavern de-
parted. Mr. Green was an honest, plain-
spoken man. Itisesaid of him that know-
ingly. he would not defraud a person ot
» single cent.  His two Jaughters mar-
ried and lived near, and his widow died
in 1879, at the advanced age of cighty-
two years,

Jonas, youngest son of Thomas, was a
hard-working. stern. and rather unsocial
man, but his life’s history is invested
with a romance worthy the skillful pen
of an accomplished novelist. Hi3 first
choice for a wife was Rachel Lary, The
day was set for the wedding, and part of
her things had been carried to the new
home, but Death suddenly appeared and
claimed the bride for his own. After a
snitable time, Mr. Green transferred his
aflections to her sister Mercy, und mar-
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ried her. She died in a few years, and
their oniy child, a little danghter, was
also taken, leaving Mr. Green again
alone, Ile afterwards married the
yonngest sister, Susannah, who survives
him. His sldest son, Thomas, married
Jolossia Coffin, and was killed at Naples,
Me.. by the falling of a ehimney. TLasg '
stummer, Oliver, the youngest son of
Jonas, bought the Green tavern stand
and remodeled it for a summer boarding
house. IIe is an experienced hotel pro-
prietor, and reported wealthy.

Mr. Jonas Green lived on the home
place till the death of his parents. thien
on the farm now owned by Charles Phil-
brook. and tinally on the Jewett tarm.
Iis last sickness was very distressing,
but he bore ir as he did the many disap-
pointmients and perplexities of Ins life,
with patience and fortitude, feeling as-
sured of unbroken rest and happiness in
eternity.

Eunice Pratt was a sigter of Thomas
Green's wife. and eame with them  from
Massachusetts. During the twenty years
that Mrs. Green suffered with eonsump-
tionr Aunt Eunice faithtully eared for her
and attended to the housework. She
lived to see two generations grow up
aronnd her. and the forest give place to
fertile farms. She died on the home
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place, of ecancer. nearly thirty years
ago.

SAMUEL WHEELER

was an old revolutionary soldier, and
dearly loved to recount the dangers he
had passed and the privations he had en-
dured. One of his stories was- this: A
squad ot about forty Continentals were
fired upon by a party of Tories, lying in
ambnsh.  With ready presence of mind
the ecommanding oflicer ordered one hun-
Ared to keep the road, and the rest to
seour the woods. 'T'hinking they had
more than met their mateh, the ‘Tories
fled in confusion, firing their guns in the
air. I did hate’ said the old man, -‘to
see them waste their powder so.” When
we remnember what difficulty the Coa-
tinental army had to get ammunition.
the foree of his remurk will be appreei-
ated. Mr. Wheeler's clearing was on
the Ingalls brook close to the base of
the mountains, where the suu lay warm-
1y till past noon. and the cold. north-
west wind eonld not strike. In the cold
seasou of 1816, when sunow fell every
month of the year, he wus the only one
whose eorn got ripe cnough to grow
again. The next spring he sold it for
two dollars a bushel. His danghter Luey
kept, his home many years, and after-
ward lived with her brother Awmos, who



18

married Lydia Gould and moved to
Milan. He made spinning wheels and
regulated clocks.

Samuel. Jr.. was a licensed preacher,
and in the absence of a regular minister
conducted the religions exercises of the
place. He married the Austin sisters,
Lydia and Hannah. The children were
Anstin, Joseph, Samuel, Anna, Margaret
and Judith.

Austin was a Freewill Baptist minister.
talented and well educated. Judich mar-
ried Enoch Peabody and moved to Stark,
where two of her danghters, Mrs. James
Dodge and Mrs. James Larrabee still
reside.

Anna was Mrs. Reuben Hobart, and
Margaret. or Aunt Peggy. as she was
familiarly called, lived with Samuel, and
died single.

Samuel married Eliza, daughter of
Lite Burbank, by whom he had four
children. Years after when his second
wife died leaving a family of four little
ones, his danghter Betsy, only sixteen
or seventeen years old, took charge, and
with a patience and self-abnegation rarve-
ly equalled, stayed with the orphan
children till the youugest gister was
capable of managing her father's house.
A few years ago Mr. Wheeler bought the
Austin farm, where he now lives, and
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his son Ellery owns the home place.
This is the only farm in town that bhas
descended from tather to son in a direct
line for four generations. We wish more
pride of ancestry were felt in this coun-
try, and farms redeemed from the forest
might be beqneathed to children for
centuries, a priceless legacy entailed by
love, if not by law.

'EVANS AND,CLEMENS.

Jonathan Evans and Benjamin Clem-
ens came to Shelburne at the same or
nearly the same time. They were jboth
soldiers of the Revolntion, and probably
voth stationed at Fort Ticonderoga.
Daniel Evans, son of Jonthan, married
Phila Clemens, and cleared the farm
owned by Otis Evans. He was a man
of influence and wealth., owning what is
now four farms. He injured himself
while fighting fire, and for several years
hefore his death was a mental and physi-
cal wreck,

Jonathan Evans, Jr. married Mary
Lary and lived on the Charles Philbrook
farm. He was a large. portly man, and
his three sons, Hazen, Jabez and Augus-
tus. living at Gorham. resembie him in
this particular. Since writing the above
we heard of the death of Mr. Aungustus
Evans, He was all ready to go into the
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woods to work. and on retiring set the
alarm on the clock that he might rise
early. At abont the time he intended to
rise he was found in a dying condition
by his housekeeper. -

Sarah, a daughter of the elder Jona-
than, was left behind when the rest of
the family mnoved here, and owing to
imperfect communication was lost sight
of. Mauny years after, a person  from
Coos connty happened to be at Plainfield
and stopped at the house of a Mr. Gates.
Ineidently he mentioned the Evans' of
Shelburne. Mrs. Gates was interested
at once. and after learning their names
and antecedents, was eonvinced that
they were her own folks. The next
“year, in company with her son Jefferson,
she songht them out. The reunion muast
have been more sad than pleasant. Her
-parents. whom she had last seen in the
prime of lite, were bowed down with
‘age; the little brothers were middie-aged
men. and she herself a gray-haired.
wrinkled woman. Eventually her hus-
band, Bazeleel Gates. moved here with
his tamily. and bought the farm owned
by William Newell. Caleb. the young-
est son, married DBathsheba Porter and
remained at home. They had four child-
ren, Woodbury, Cass, Mutilda and Frank.
Matilda died at Newburyport about ten
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years ago.  Woodbury married a dangh-
rer of Hazen Evans, and owns a meat
and groeery store at Gorhani.

Jefferson Gates marvied Maria Porter.
and lived on the farm adjoining his
brother Caleb’s.  His widow snrvives
him. and remains ou the home farm with
her son Ienry and his family.

Simeon Ivans was a brother to Jona-
than, and ecame from Massachusetts
about the same time. Ezekiel, Elijah,
Lydia »nd John were his children.
Speaking of his eousin Daniel, Ezekiel
caid: *-Duaniel has got a corn-fed wife,
but I'm going to get one fed on ginger-
bread.” So he went back to Massachu-
setts, won his wife and brought her here
on horse-back.  The most conspicnons
articie among her wedding finery was a
lilac silk bonnet, which was the envy
and admiration of all her neighbors.
They lived jnst below Mr. Hazeltine's,
in the rnined, deserted house still stand-
ing, and raised a large family of child-
ren. Oniy Mrs. Moses Ilazeltine remains
in town. Parker Ivans, one of the
grandcehildren, is a highly esteemed and
eflicient engineer on the 5. T. R. &

Elijah. another son of Simeon.  lived
on the [Ilitcheoek intervale. His son
Itenry married Joanna Leighton. and
huile the tHitcheock cottage, where he
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lived several years. Afterward he bought
the place now owned by his son-in-law.
I'rustem Minard.

John Evans. a third son of Simeon,
died while at work on Thomas Green's
lhiouse. The frame was partly np, and
standing on the top, Mr. Evans reaehed
down to lift np « heavy stick, and pitch-
ed headlong into the cellar. [t was sup-
posed he broke a blood-vessel from over-
exertion, Ie left seven little children,
among whom were Mrs. Abrabham Wil-
son and Mrs. Palmer, twins.

Mr. Clemens had a large family. but
none of his descendants are now in town
except those connected with the Evans.
John married Dolly Jackson and had
eleven sons and one daughter; enongh,
one would think. rto keep a man fiom
dying dependent on the town. as he
did.

Typhena married Thomas Jackman
and lived where Moses Hazeltine does.
Mr. Jackman died suddenly of heart
disease while yet « young man. He cnt
two eords of wond ou the day of his
death, and came into the house at night
in his usnal health. Taking up his little
daughter he talked and played with her
for some time. **Now | must go and tie
up the eattle.” he said, patting her down
with a kiss, **be a good girl till 1 come
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back.” Mrs. Jackman got her supper
ready. and looking ont for her husband
was surprised to see the cattle still in
the yard. It was dark in the barn. but
she went in and felt round ‘on the floor,
fearing he might have fallen from the
seaffold.  Failing to tind him she got a
light und called Ezekiel Evaus.  As he
openeld the tie-up door. the first object
the wite's horrified eyes rested upon was
the lifeless form of her husband. Sabri-
na. the eldest, married Bostie Head;
Eliza, Sewell Lary. and Barak, Arvilla,
grandanghter of Joha Evans.

JONATHAN PEABODY.

It is a popular legend in this famnily
that two brothers of the name came over
from England in the May Flower. Soon
after their arrival one of them died, and
all the Peabodys in this eountry are de-
scendants of the survivor.

Jonathan Peabody came from Andover
when a young man. married Phebe Kim-
ball of Bethel, and lived on the farm now
owned by Horace Green. He had five
children,  Priseilla, (Mrs. Ben Bean)
Phehe, Sally, (Mrs. Jolin Messer) Amos
and Oliver, He afterward married Pru-
dence Patterson, a widow with three
children. Betsy. Jennie and Hosea. From
this marriange there were five more child-
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ren, Mercy. (Mrs. Amos Evans) Philena,
Charlotte, “Mrs. Nathan Newell) Asa
and Jonathan,

Oliver Peabody wmarried Susy Messer
and lived with his father. 1Ilis ehildren
wera John, Loami, Nancy, (Mrs. Noah
Gould) Eliza, Betsy, Sally. who married
Peter'Runnels and lived and died in the
houge now owned by Sylvester Hubbard,
and Samnel. who married Lovisa Clem-
ens for his first wife, by whom he had
several children. Only one lived to grow
up, Lovisa Ann.

Jonathan Peabody, Jr., had three
wives. Ilis first wife, and the mother of
hig ehildren, was LKliza Coffin of Gilead,
Three of hi¢ children, Warren, Augustus
and Eliza, married respeetively, Mary.
Lydia aud Charles ‘I'enney. Eveline
marricd Madison Gilchrist; Elbridge,
Angie Perham; Oravel, Maria Wight,
and they all settled in Londonderry.
Augussus died in 1865. Oravel lost two
ehildren about the same time. and his
wife never recovered from this aflliction.
She died soon after, and her infant boy
was adopted and brought back to Bethel
by her sister, Mrs. Ed Holt. Josh Bil-
lings says of his ancesters. “None of
them bave ever been hung, as far back
as I've traced them.” We ean say the
same of the Peabody s, and sdd none of
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therr ever deserved hanging, either.
With few exceptions, they have all been
farmers and farmers’ wives, and as a
family are honest, indnstrious and frn-
gal.
JONATHAN LARY,

a son of Joseph Lary. Jr., married Snsan
Burbank, a sister of Barker Burbank,
and cleared the farm now owned by
Daniel Evans. They had five children.
Rachel and Elmira, twins, Selina. Vol-
taire and Churchill.

DEARBORN LARY

was a son of Capt. Joseph Lary of Gilead,
He married Polly Chandler, a sister of
John Chandler, and had a large family
of children. Frank lives on the old
homestead with his family. Elan mar-
ried and settled in Gorham. and his
mother ard two sizters, Hannah and
Deborah, reside with him.
NATHANIEL PORTER

lived just below the stock farm. and had
a family of seven girls and oue boy.
From the little we have heen able to
learn he seems to have been a qulet,
easy-tempered man. fond of fun and
practical jokes. e was the first black-
smith in town. The story of his shoe-
ing the old buck <o he might chase the
hoys on the ice, is familiar to many.
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Col. Head was an uncle to Gov. Head.
Two sons, Merrill and Bostie, settled
here. KElsie married Hazen Evans. We
have space only to mention the names of
Jeremiah Gould aund his son Noah. Jona-
than Bullard and his son Dr. Bazeleel,
John Chandler, Sam and Edwin Thoap-
son, and William Newell and his descend-
ants.

In Iater times Harvey Phiibrook was a
prominent and popular man. He fur-
nished a good illustration of the advan-
tages of natural gifts over a school
education without those. He filled every
town office from highway surveyor to
representative, did a large and lucrative
business in buying and selling cattle,
and acquired a handsome property. He
died in the prime of life, regretted by ali
who knew him.

Dr. Oliver Howe was a student of Dr.
John Grover, and came here when quite
a young man, He married Esther Bur-
bank. built the house now known as the
Winthrop House, and is the only physi-
cian who ever lived in Shelburne for any
length of time. Hiramm Cummings own-
ed the upper half of the Great Island,
and the farm opposite. He was a suc-
cessful book farmer, as experimenters are
derisively called. He sold out to John
Wilson, and moved to Paris, Me., about
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two years ago.

Of the 0ld names, Evans is still borne
by twenty individuals, Hubbard by
seventeen, Green by thirteen, and the
descendants of thuse three famlies com-
prise more than one third of our present
population.

CHAPTER HII.
INDUSTRIES.

For some years people could only at-
tend to clearing the land and raising food
for their growing families. The largest
and straightest trees were reseryed for
the frames of new houses; shingles rived
frtom the clearest pine; baskets, chair
bottoms. cattle bows. ete , made from
brown ash butts, and all the rest were
piled and burned on the spot. Thousands
of timber and cords of wood were thus
consigned to the flames as of no practiecal
valne. Corn, potatoes, wheat and rye
grew abundantly on the new soil, enrich-
ad by the fallen leaves of many centuries.
Plenty of sugar could be had for the
naking, and moose, deer and the deli-
cious brook trout were free to all, re-
gardless of the gmmne officer,

Next to the actual necessity of some-
thing to eat, commes sontething to wear,
and on every cleariug could be seen a
little patch of blue blossomed tlax. Thisg
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was pulled, broken. comnbed. ecarded,
spun and woven. entirely by bhand, and
made iuto tow pants and tow and linen
shirts for men’s summer wear, into serv-
iceable checked dresses =nd aprons,
and the nicest of bed and table linen. A
day's work was spinning two donble
skeins of linen. earding aed spinning
four donble skeing of tow. or weaving-
six yards, and for a week's work a girl
received fifty cents. Mrs, James Anstin
has had a hundred yards ount bleaching
at ouce,

Wool was worked up about the same
way, and all throngh the fall and winter
the irricating scratch. seratch. of the
cards. the hoarse hum ot the big wheel,
the flutter of the fiies on the little wheel,
and the rattling of the loom machinery,
made cheerful masic in the disinal log
houses. Much more enlivening to some
minds than the heavy, resonant wailing
of the modern organ.

Piles of fleecy blankets and stockings
were packed away against the marriage
of the girls. Pressed quilts were part of
the outfit, lasting for years, often to the
third geuneration.

Mrs. Hepzibeth Peabody had one over
fifty years old. It was originally a
bright green lined with straw color, and
quilted with blue in inch squares. Mrs,




Aaron Peabody had a blue one quilted in
little fans. Mrs. George Green had sev-
eral. One was qnilted in feather work
with a border of sun-flower leaves, and
then eross quilted in straight lines. Mrs,
Ezikiel Evans was usnally called npon
to mark out the patterns, and the best
quilter was the belle of the company.
Overcoats were just a tritle less hide-
ous than the ulster. For while the ulster
comes only in somber gray, tue old-fash-
ioned overcoat was bright as a flower-
garden. Ben Bean hed one made of
red, green and brown plaid, a gorgeous
affair, even for those days. Ladies’
cloaks were made of similar plaid; about
four breadths plaited on a deep yoke.
Put one of these cloaks and a pumpkin
hood on to the dearest girl in the world,
and you couldn’t tell her from her grand-
mother. To keep the snow from getting
into the low shoes, gaily striped socks
were worn, and every child conld kait
double mittens in herring-bone or fox
and geese pattern. Peggy Davis could
knit the alphabet. and in a pair of mittens
she once knit for Barker Burbank she in-
seribed 2 verse. Others took pride in
koitting remarkably tast.  Many conld
knit a pair of double mittens in a day;
but the best job in that line was done by
Naney Peabody. Her brother Allan
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came out of the woods and wanted a
pair of mittens as he had lost his. There
was no yarn in the house, nor rolls, but
plenty of wool. Mis3 Peabody was
equal to the emergency. She carded,
spun, scoured our and knit a pair of
donble mittens, (white) and had them
ready to wear into the woods the next
morning.

Money may be the root of all evil. but
like poor rnin, many people want it bad
enough to run all risks. No sooner had
the new settlers beguu to be comfortable
than they cast about them for ways and
means to make money. 'T'he nearest
market was Portland, elghty-six miles
away. Hay, grain and potatoes were
too bulky to pay transportation; bnt
Yankee ingennity soon overeame that
diffieulty. The hay and grain was traus-
formed into butter, cheese, pork or beef.
Wood was condensed into potash. and in
that state was easily carried away. "The
process of making potash is quite com-
plicated and interesting. The wood was
cut eight or ten feet long. piled. and
borned to ashes. Leeches capable ot
holding ten or fifteen bnshels were
placed over a trongh made from a large
tree, and the lye boiled down to a blacks
stieky substance called salts, Some-
times it was cold in tbis state at $5.00 a
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bhundred. but where business of any
amount was done, it was further reduced
to potash. Then it was dissolved, boiled
down again and baked in a long brick
oven till changed to a white powder,
called pearlash, which was used in bread.
Mrs. Enoch tiubbard informs us that she
got her first print dress by bringing
ashes off the hill and selling them for
nine penee a bushel.

With a more liberal supply of mon:y
came the chance for some enterprising
fellow to set up a store. Thomas Green,
Jr., was the first merchant, and had a
potash manufactory in connection with
his store on the Jewett farm. Years
after, George Green and Robert Ingalls
opened a store, first in partnership. then
separately.  The Bisbee brothers and
William Hebbard each tried trading, but
were uncuccessful,

Now-a-days a man would bhardly ae-
cept a bushel of corn as a gift if he had
to carry it to a Fryeburg grist-mill on his
back ; yet. seventy-five yvears ago, every
necessary of life was carried in that way
orhanled on the light. flexible hand
sleigh.  The first grist-mill was put up
by the Austins on Mill brook.  William
Newell, Sr.. worked there after he sold
out to Mr. Gutes.  Afterward saws were
put in, and Steplen Peabody sawed the
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lumber for his house on shares. Clear®
pine boards, twenty-four inches wide,
ouly cost hlm six dollars a thousand.
Still later the Newell brothers punt in
machinery for sawing shingles and spool
wood. The mill was washed away in
the freshet of 1878, and has not been re-
built.  Auother grist-mill stood on
Seales’ creek, now called State-line
brook. When VWilliam Newell, Jr.,
lived at Berlin, he nsed to carry a bushel
of corn to this mill, stop and do a day's
work for Barker Burbank. and carry his
meal home at night. Thiz was before
the ten hour system of labor. On Clem-
ens' brook were two saw mitls; one own-
ed by Lawson Evans and once by Jeffer-
son Hubbard, The Wheelers owned one
on Ingalls brook, and Enoch Hubbard
one on Lead Mine brook. All of these
mills were local conveniences, not non-
ey-making enterprises.

The earliest carpenters were Mr. Dea-
body and his son Oliver. C. J. Lary's
old barn was framed by them, and was
the second framed barn in town. Of
shoemakers we have Thomas Hubbard,
Moses Harlowe, Richard Boswell and
John Burbank. Col. Porter was tiie
first blacksmith, followed by John Chan-
dler, Suniner Chipmnan, Jamnes Hall ana
Isaialhk opiller. Joseph Conner made
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eart wheels. Ie was working for ITar-
vey Philbrook one day, and the conver-
sation turned on the wholesale destrue-
tion of pine timber.  With considerable
irritation the old man exclaimed: +Ina
few years there wou't be a pine tree to
lay your jaws to!”

Some men made a Jiving by making
sap-buckets, ox-yokes or sleds, Others
shaved shingles. It looks to be slow
work, but Aaron Peabody could turn off
a thousand a day, and a building once
covered could be warranted to last a life-
time. One of R. P. Peabody's barns
was covered with pine shingles, shaved
by his grandfather nore than fifty years
ago, and last fall the overlapped end was
found perfectly sound.  Pieking up a
handful for kindling we saw one marked
H. P. S0 in Lrge. haadsome capitals.
Fifty years distantin the past, yet how
casy for the imagination to picture the
clearing, a tiny island in the forest sea,
the rough log house. the pile of spicy
pine logs, and the young tellow in home-
spun clothes, idly cutting letters in the
siooth white surface ot a new shingle.
Were they his own initials, or did they
stand for a rosy face, lit up by sweet,
shy eyes, smoothly braided hair and lit-
tle brown hands hardened by incessant
spinning and weaving.,  We were fast
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panion suggested that they might have
been made by Henry Smith, when as
boys they played together on the scaf-
fold. Twenty-five years ago Judge
Ingalls had a briek-yard near tlie pres-
ent residenee of I. W. Spiller. employ-
ing four or tive men, Part of the bricks

34
losing  ourselves in a possible ro-
mance, when onr natter-of-fact eom-
were used to build a eoal kiln near the Q

hridge crossing. Mur. Jaeob Stevens did 5
a good business burning coal and hani- /)
ing it to the Glen, 1t is a tedions aud J
rather disagreeable way of making moun-
ey, but he was one of those steady,
persevering men who do well at any-
thing they nndertake.

Logging has always been a standard
industry, and the timber holds ont like
the widow's meal aud oil.  All the pine
went first.  Nothing else was fit for
building purposes in those days. ‘I'h»
old-fashiyued tabtes, two and a half feet
wide, made from a singie board withont
a nuot or blemish, the beautiful eviling
and floor in old houses are cnongh to
make a man’s heart ache with envy,
particalarly if he has just been using
spritee boards so narvow that when laid
they seem to be two thirds eracks. A
Mr. Judkins. from Brunswick, was one
of the first contractors, paying from .75
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to $1.00 per thonsand. delivered on the
rivers. Years later Stephen Peabody
hanled from Snecess for $1.83 per thou-
sand. Barker Burbank was agent for
the undivided lands, and did an extensive
business. It was while in his empioy
that Amos Wheeler and Samuel Phipps.
brother of the late Peter Phipps. were
burned to death in a cnmp nup Dead
iver. The nnfortunate men were so
nearly congnmed that they coold only
be identified by the length of the eharred
hones.  Millions of nice timber have
been taken from the intervales, and as
mieh more from the uplands and hill-
sides.  Manson Green has guite a hand-
some growth back on the ridge.  Others
have reserved small tracts of second
growth. but no pine trees of size ecan
now be found. The Lead Mine Valley
has always been tamous for nice spruee
aud hemloek.,  For several successive
yveuars @l the timber worth hauling has
been taken out, yet this winter cight oxen,
six horses and a dozen or so of men are
still tinishing up.  Onr present industries
outside of furming are first, the

SAW MILLS,

Mr. Jewett's on Rattle river is run by
steam, and employs fifteen or twenty
men, cutting, hanling and sawing spool
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wood. which is lvaded on the cars at the
siding. and sent to a Massachusetts mar-
ket.  Mr. Huabbard's on Lead Mine
brook eaii only be run during the spring
rise of water. They can work up a hun-
dred and filty eovds of wood.

‘The summer hotels are not only a
source of profit to their owners, but af-
ford a home market for syrups, chickens,
eggs, butter or berries.

THE WINTHROP HOUSE.

At the village was formerly the Dr.
Howe stand. It accommodates thirty-
five city boarders, and is open to tran-
scient company beside. Josh Billings
stopped here one season, and spoke a
good word for Shelburne through the
c¢olumns of the New York Weekly.
Longfellow also sp-nt a day or two here |
an absent-minded, dreamny old man he
seemned to those who saw him. The
Post Office is in this bnilding. and
Charles [ebbard propriet w of the house,
is also postinaster.

THE ST. CHARLES
is sitnated on high land, two miles and
a half from Gorham. and commands an
extensive view—that is, if any view in
the Androsenggin vatley ean be  realled
extensive. Mr. Endicott. a western mer-
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chant, who has stopped here several
seasons, gave $250 and the town raised
an equal sum to expend on the road from
Gorliam line to the ncarest river bridge.
Marked improvenments were made near
the brook above the school honse and at
Pea brook. Now it some generous soul
would nrge the expediency. and aid to
ent off the top of the Great Hill and
graft ic on to the bottom, we should em-
balm his memory in our hearts and daily
p-ay that his path of life might be an
easy grade.

THE PHILBROOK HOUSE

is the largest and handsomest, though
they 1eceive only 25 guests.  Good ear-
riages and horses and careful drivers are
ready to tuke visitors to all places of in-
terest. Sometimes a gay pa}'ty preter
a ride in the hay-rack and the sweet.
shrill langhter of the girls aecords with
toe singing as the blended musie  rises
and falls in the summer twilight.  Up
the north side of the river. across the
reat Bridge down, the south side, and
across the wire bridge at Gilead is round
the square.

THE LEAD MINE.

More than sixty years ago Amos Pea-
hody discovered lead ore near the banks
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of the Great brook, since called Lead
Mine brook; but it was not till twenty-
five years later that New York capital-
ists beecame interested enough to iuvesti-
gate. A rich deposite of lead was fonud.
and the miue first opened in the fall ot
1846. 'I'wo shafts were sunk in the bed
of the brook, and a tunnel projected
thirty-five teet into the hillside. Aun en-
gine pumped air into the shatt and water
out ot it, but the ore was hauled up by
horses attached to a whimsey.  Augns-
tus Newell used to drive when the boys
thought it fine tun to =it behind the
horses aud ride round the ring.

A large framed building was erected
in the basemeut, of which was the lieavy
ernshing machinery and smelting works.
Above were pleasant rooms for the -use
of Mr. Luwm. the superintendent, Mr.
Faruhawm the boss. and others.

A dining and cooking house, and sev-
eral dwelling kouses made quite a vil-
lage. ‘T'homas Culhane, who married
the oldest daughter of Kuoch Emery.
began housekeeping iu oneof these log-
hounses, and here their little sou was
born. James lloward lived across the
brook a little below.

John Colby, the bkicksmich, was an
inventive genius. and for years followed
that will-o'-wisp perpetnal motiou.  He

§ g B o



30

had a wooden moiel that had run twelve
years, and all his spare time while at the
mine was spent in the vain effurt io
utilize his pet theories. He stuttered
terribly. and was as homely a man as
you'd meet in a day’s journey. Bearing
Lhis in mind, the point of the following
incident will be seen. In those days
Natural Philosophy was not so general-
ty anderstood as now, and Mr. Colby’s
assertion that we see a reflecting image
instead of the object itself, et with con-
temptnous unbelief. All his arguments
and  explanations went for nothing.
Everybody could see the absurdity. One
day Jim Gordon stood in the door, look-
ing intently a: something outside.
*Wha—wha—what o you see ¥ inquired
Colby. going toward bim.  Torning till
Lis eyes vested tull upon the philoso-
pher, Gordon replied with a ¢omien]l ex-
pression of relnetant convietion:

L give it up. 1 ean’t see anything but
an image.”

Ed Merril and Enoch Hubbard built
the big water wheel awd did most of the
carpenter work on the buildings.

The ore was hauled from the shaft to
the wash-honse, as the framed house
was  called, erushed, sitted, washed,
~inelted and the lead run into bars about
two feet long, No effort was made  to
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save the silver, and sometimes pieces of
slag could be found as large as a man's
fist that when broken open looked like
pure silver. TPotter Smith hanled the
leaden bars down to Barker Burbank's
with an ox team, and from there they
were transported to Portland. Probably
the enterprise did not pay, for it was
abandoned in 1849,  Mr. Farnham and
his family. consisting of hiz wite aml
seven children, stayed through the suam-
mer at Mrs. Steplien Peabody's. and
then went back to New York as they
came—in a covered carviage drawn by a
pair of buckskin horses.

In 1856 a Mr. Pinch ecame on. hired
some men and partially pumped out oue
shaft. A few blasts were putin, the ore
on hand crushed and put in barreis, and
the wine was again deserted. The dam
rotted. and for many years the Shelburne
Lead Mine was one of the interesting
features of the past. Last spring rumors
were afloat that the old mine was to be
again worked. Of course the conserva-
tive natives took no stock in these re-
ports. Had they not already scen the
beginning and theend? But they watch-
ed the carriages coming and going over
the grass-grown road, and felt great
interest in the strangers who were conii-
dentially pointed out as members of a
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new mining company.

E. M. Hubbard and sons built a dam,
and soon after. four or five men nader
the direction of Mv.. Johnson began to
empty the shafs.  The stagnant, milky
looking water was very oflensive,..and
many feared the foul gases would gener-
ate fevers, but nothing worge than. head-
ache aud nausea was felt,

At a depth of seventy-five feet a pieee
of eandle was found that must have-been
there for twenty-five years :or more. A
qnantity of ore was sent away, and ¢x-
perts decided it was riel in silver. and
Tead. :

[n October, 1880, Washington - Newell
contracted to put up = shaft-house and
boarding nouse. The lumber was haul-
ed from Gorham and the buildings ready
for use in less than four weeks.

The mine scems to be a suceess.  TFif-
teen or twenty men are eniployed there
at  present. Reeently five hundred
pounds of nice ore was taken out at
three blasts.  Mr. Holt is superinteudent,
and Mr. Johuson is ecounected with a
contemplated mine at Gorham.

Several years ago Dr. Rowe, while - at
work on Mt. Hayes, was attracted by a
glitterivg object on the other side of the
pond.  To gratify his curiosity lie went
over. anvl fonnd it to be a lump of lead
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projecting from a rock. Near by was a
broken square indication that some one
had previously been there. Dr. Rowe
knocked oft a piece of this Inmp and
melted it in a spoou, but probably frowm
lack of interest he said nothing of his
discovery.

Last tall Messrs Jobnson and Culbane
went out prospecting on Mt, Hayes, and
report ore near the sarface, the vein run-
ning towards the Shelburne mine, Iy
there should prove to pe a continnons
line of lead ore trom Shelburne to Gor-
hanm. mining could hardly faii to become
4 permanent and profitable industry.

THE STOCK FARM.

A description of this valuable property
which Shelburne proudly claims as all
her own, we shall defer till later, when
we hope to have the pleasure of visiting
it ourselves.

CHAPTER 1V.
TRAVELLING FACILITIES.

Social interconrse is an imperative
necessity, and where limited to a few,
harmony and good will are much more
likely to prevail. Crusoe could not be
long angry with his man Friday. and
ncighbors separated by miles of gloomy
forests. =eldom tind oceasion to guarrel.
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“Besure.” saild one lady, and her
assertion is repeated by others, *‘Be
sure and tell how much better people
enjoyed themselves in those days than
they do now.™

Is it really so. we wonder. or are
everyone's young days their best days?
It can’t be the world is degenerating, for
in spite of many illustrations to the con-
trary. we cling to the belief that the di-
vine is unchangeable. In the same cir-
cumstances and under the same in-
fluences, *revery human heart is human.”
Our grandparents were less selfish be-
cause more nearly equal.  They were
more social and neighborly becanse
they had no outside resources, and they
were niore helptul because more depend-
ent.

Doubly imprisoued by mountain walls
and truckless torests, the early settlers
seldom eommunicated with the outside
world. Fryeburg was the nearest village,
aud people went there on toot, carrying
their supplies on their backs in the sumi-
nier. and in the winter usiug snow-shoes
and hand-steighs, which was mucii the
casier way.  Mrs, Oliver Peabody nee
Stsy Messer rode over from Fryburg on
one of these light sleds, and they were
always used to bring in large game.

When Amos Peobody lived at Gilead.
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lie went out hunting with Daniel Lary,
and they Kkilled a moose up towards Suc-
eess.  The next day it was packed on to
a sled, hanled over the wmonunrains to
Milan, and thea down the river, the
journey requiring three days time. Girls
were good walkers, and thonght nothing
of going from Capt. Evans’ to Fletcher
Ingalls’ to meeting. or from one end ot
the town to the other to attend singing
schools. huskings., danees or gniltings
One yonng girl walked over the monn-
tains to aitend protracted meeting at
Mitan., They had different preaching
then.” and it ought to have been if it
€93t S0 much to hear it.

Oxen were used for farmwork, and as
soon as roads could be ent, the teaming
and most of the riding was done with
them, Horses were kept by a few, and
long journeys were made on horseback.
When Stephen Messer returned from a
visit to’ Anlover he bronght in his hand
a willow stick for a whip. On reaching
home he drove that stick into the
ground near his house, just above Moose
river, Gorham, and the magniticent tree
that sprang from it is the parent of all
the English willows in this vicinity. ;
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Those in front of R. P>. Peabody’s were
brokea from the Clemens willow, near
Moses Wilzon's, an | were planted by his
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sister Elvira and bhimself at least thirty-
five years ago. Horses were formerly
supposed to be able to carry all you
could pile onto them, and it was no un-
usnal thing for « man to take his wife
and one or two small children up behind
him. Capt. Daniel Evans and Phila
Clemens rode across the river together
when they went to Esq. Ingalls’ to be
married; and twenty years later their
ddllf"htPl s, Eliza and Hepsy, rode to
Lancaster to visit their aunt, Mrs. Good-
dale. Sometimes zccldents happened,
as when John Clemeus started to go to a
dance with Dolly Jackson. Probably
the clinging arms around his waist, or
the bright face so near hls own, kind of
finstrated hiin, for he lost his bearings,
got into a deep hole, and swashed poor
Dolly around in the water till she was
wet to hier waist.

Sleighs were in use long before wagons
were thought of. A lady of seventy-
seven says she was out berrying when
the first wagon she ever saw passed by.
but when she told her folks of the **four-
wheeled carriage,” they oniy launghed at
her. uever having heard of such a thing.

The roads naturally run along as near
the intervales as possible, and no materi-
al change has ever been made. From
Manpson Green’s to Churchill Lary’s it

]
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has been moved from the top of the hiil
to the base. From Andeew Jewett's to
the Gates place a similar change has
been made,  From Jotham Evans’ the
road was on the intervale, but after the
railroad went through the farms were
‘ent np in sneh narvow strips that Messrs
Jotham and Henry Evins boilt a side
Lill road at their own expense. Near
Moses’ Rock the road again diverged,
coming out by the mecting house,

Longer ago than the ‘‘oldest inhabi-
tant™ can remeniber, a rope ferry run
aeross from Manson Green's intervale.
Alfred Cariton kept a large boat that
was seulled across, and later Enoch Hub-
bard pat in a rope ferry against his
intervale. The road came up from the
river just below Moses Wilson's.  An
English willow and a bed of red roses
mark the site of a house on this road
ouce oceupied by Benjamin Clemens,

After good roads were built and  the
teaming from the upper part of the conn-
try passed this way. Shelbnrne became
a lively place.  Three taverns found
plenty of enstom beside occasional eom-
pany at Barker Burbank's and Capt.
Evans®',

John Burbank's tavern stand stood
just back of Jothamn Evans® stable, A
long. lTow. nnpainted house, the sign

ﬂ
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hung on a post at the west end. Like all
public places at that time, an open bar
was kept where liqnor sold for threc
eents a glass.

Jolin Chandler's, near Moses Rock,
was two story, painted red with white
trimmings. While at work here Jeffer-
ton Hubbard received the injury that
erippled him for life, entting his knee
with a shave so badly as to canse a stiff
joir t.

George Green's, at the village. was a
stage station and Post Office. and the
best tavern between Lancaster and Port-
fand. A huge gilt balt hung ont  from
the ridge-pole, and on it in black letters
was “George Greea, 1817.”  Jonas Wells
and Jefferson Hubbard each scrved as
hostlers aud a hard berth it was.  Often
they had to be up every hour in the
night.

Horr Latham  and  others drove the
stage to Lancaster twiee a week.,  In the
fatt of 1845 Randall Pinkham made his
first trip in the employ of Baiker Bur.
bank. Ile drove two horses. one for-
wari of the other, on a single wagon,
and his onty pascenger, from Lancaster
was Lovisa Ann Peabody.

The August freshet in 1826, is remem-
hered as a terrible, flood, bat probabiy
there has been muel larger rainfalls

s
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since. The banks of the river and brooks
have worn away so much that now they
hold a2 much larger volume of water.
Peabody brovk was a small, narrow
stream, that one might step across, but
according to eye witnesses a wall ot
water, rocks and trees cawme suddenly
rushing down; carrying all before it. A
point of land on which was a rock maple
eight or ten inches throngh, was cut off,
and the little bridge swept away like a
straw. The water rose to the doorstep
of Mrs, Cates liouse near by, and a large
rock dropped into a potash kettle stand-
ing on the bank, showing the depth and
force of the current. A little spot of
and, planted with coen, was all that
could be seen of the Great Islaud. Pota-
toes were washed out, uacut grain laid
flat and soaked in wiud, and pumpkios
torn frowm the vines went bobbing up and
dowu in the water.

Joseph Lary and Willizun Newell lost
their entire crop of wheat from the
Gates’ intervales.  As the water rose
higher and higher the stooks were lifted
up, and away thiey sailed down river.

As great a rise ol water occurred dur-
ing the iec freshet of December, 1838,
Hugh cakes of ice floated out over the
tields, and betore the witer had time to
subside it eleared off eold. and the whole
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valley was one sheet of ice

In the spring of 1851 Enoch Hubbarl
built a bridge across the river from rhe
Great Roeks, but owing to some defect
or miscaleulation it did wot staud.
Nothing daunted by his failure, the nexg
spring Mr. Hubbard built again, and
petitioned the selectinen for a road. It
was refused, not from any particular
faun,t in the bridge, but becanse many
wanted it further down the river at
Gates’ or Green's. But people found it
much more convenient than the ferry,
and ag last the County Commissioners
eame down and laid out the dugway. It
is said one of the seleetinen, hoping to
tind a legal quibble in the proceedings,
inquired:

**Did you lay out the road to and from
the bridge

**We laid out the road to and from the
bridge and right across it.”  Was the
crushing reply.

‘The natives called it the Great River

bridge. but it was re-christened Lead’

Mine bridge by city visitors, it being a
fashionable resort for artists and roman-
tiec young couples.

Lo did good service for fifteen years,
and then oune night quietly dropped
down. ‘T'he next one was built by the
town; Merrill Iead, Caleb Gates and
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Jotham Evans boilding eommittee  An
abutment of stone was put in by Moses
Mason in plaee of the old log one, and a
bridee built under the direction of Na-
huin Mason, This was blown down in
November, 1870, and rebuilt the follow_
ing winter by Enoch Hubbard and John
Neweli.  Much diseussion and opposi-
tion has been raised on the subject of a
bridge. Some are in favor of a road
through to Gorhrun en the north side,
Others want the brldge nt Green's fervy,
where the riveris wider, th= bauks lower
and the intervales tlooded at every rise
of water. So far commonsense has pre-
vailed over prejndice and self-interesr,
and a good bridge stands on  the only
gool site In town.

The building ot the Grand "Prunk Rail-
road through Shelburne began i 1851,
Most of the workimen were [rishm-n who
camiped along by the way with their
wives and children. Th y on'y veqaired
limited quarters, Mr. Eebbard's wood-
shed aftording ample accommeodation fur
three families. The houses, or hovels,
rather, which they mide for themselves
were simply four posts set inth gronnd
boarded over and banke ! 1), ott:n oth:
eaves. with earti. A b ace! stuck inons
side allowed some of the efthivia to
czcape. Ther s were two clisses or clans
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of these workmen, Corkmen and Far-
downs;and a fight always sigaalized
their meetings.

Porter's Ledge was so ealled from the
eontractor who cut the road tnrough it.
In July. 1852, au engine, the Jennie Lind.
c:ome np as far as Potter Smith’'s. now
John Wilson's.  Such a sight as it was
tor old and young! Even the few who
hid seen an engine before had never
heard the whistle.  **O, how funny It
did sound!” says one.

Much of the wonder was due to the
lack of newspapers. Very little wus
known of the outside workt. The
eleetrie light and various Kimds of ma-
chinery were as wonderful ivventions,
but we heard of them at every stage of
their progress, and when finaily perfect-
ed the wonder hud fled. It waz only
what we had long expected.

Jeflerson  Hubbard was appointed
station agent, a position he held til) his
death in 1877, About two years ago a
siding was put in at the bridge erossing,
and thousands of cords of wood and bark
luive been sent to arket from there.
Upon the advent of the railroad Shel-
burae’s prosperity began to wane. In
thirty years her population has iecreas-
ed one half.  Yet Shelburne is not a bad
plac2 iu whieh to make a home.  Most
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of the farins are capable ot a high state
of fertility, work is pleuty at tair prices,
and Gorham aflords a good maket aud
plenty ot entertaimments aud school
privileges to thuse who wish to avail
thewmscives ot thei,

CHAPTER V.
CHURCILES AND SCHOOLS,

Solitude and danger eonduce to a de-
votional trame ot mind. Cut off from
hwmnan aid, we instinetively tura to the
Divine. Aluone with the vastness of
Nature the ¢naracter acgnires a depth
and earnestness  in harwony with  the
gloom ot the toiests and the rugged
grandeur of the ountains.  Nataval
phenonema. that wodern science has re-
duced o were curiosities, were tormeny
regarded as reranzers ot dire calami-
ties; wal, pestieace. and even the de-
struction vl Lue workd.

But tew tamiaes iived here diring the
dark day May 19 b 1780, but doudtiess
tuose tew suiteced mowe mental agony
than would ve possivwe W us of to-day.
A bridliane dispiay ol avrtnern lights has
twice been scens vace before tile war ot
1812 two lines exten led aeross the sky,
and lashes of ligit passed from oae to
the otlier.  Fumaliy toe westera line ab-
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sorbed the other, and they tulel out.
Of eonrse after the war every' ody knew
the western line meant the victorious
Ameriean army.

In the year 1834 or 1835. what i3
known as the red northern lights were
seen,  In the north-east lIay a heavy red
eloud, something like a thunder plilar.
In the wierd light the snow looked as
thongh stained with blood. The Bible
wais the only book of referenee, and the
timid and irreligions remembered with a
thrill of horror that **the rivers shall be
tarved into blood before that great and
terrible day.”” Pions men. fearinz they
knew not what. gathered their families
and their neighbors aroand  them  and
prayed for --the peace that passeth
understanding.”

Miany of Shelburne’s flrst settlers were
pions nien and women. and the Sabbath
and family worship was stiictly observed
in their new homes. but the fiest. pablic
religious services were coudueted by
Fletcher Ingalls.  Every Sunday for
years »Uncle Fletcher's” honse was well
filledd, many walking four or five miles,
Young girls went barefooted or wore
their every day shoes and stockings till
withiu sight of the house, when they
stopped uuder a big tree and put on
their best moroeco slippers and white



stockings.

The seats were benches, kept carefully
clean, not quite so comfortable as the
cushioned pews in the chapel, but better
filled, and we think the long, dry ser-
mons Mr. Ingalls used to read were
received without cavil. People believed
as they were taught instead of wuander-
ing off into speculation by themselves.
The reading over, exhortatious were
made by Samuel Wheeler, Edward Green
and others. The singers were Nathaniel
Porter, Jonathan Lary and his sisters,
Betsy. Hannah and Mercy, and in fact
most of the worshipers took part in this
exercise. Souetiines a strav shephierd
chanced aloug and fed this flock. Messrs;
Pettingill, Jordan, Iazeltine. Trickey.
Austin Wheeler and Elder Hutchinson
were Free-will Baptists, Sewall, Hidden,
Richardson aud Burt Congregationalists.
Scores of interesting and cnrions inci-
dente are related of these priwitive
christians, who at least possessed the
virtie ot sineerity.  One sununer the
drouth was very severe, threatining to
destroy the crops. At the conelusion of
the regular Sunday services Deacon
Green requested all those who were iu-
terested and had faith in prayer tuo mect
at his house to pray for 1ain.  Their
petitions proved not only fervent buy
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effacions, for before they were finished a
terrible thunder shower aro-e wid the
deacon’s shed was blown elear across the
road. ‘The tirst ehureh of whivh we tind
any record was organized 1818 as the
Chureh of Christ. with seventcen mein-
bers:

Edward Green, Lydia Orvdway,

Samuel Wheeler, Anna Wheeler,

Renben Habare,  Anna Hobuart,

Amos Prabody, Mehitable Ordway,

Laskey Jacksou.  Alepha Hobare,

Coruetins Bearee, Lydia Bearce,

John Wilson, Luey Wheeler,

The slgnatures are written on stitf. nn-
ruled paper. yellow with ag-. and would
form an interesting study to those who
pretewd to read eharacter by  the  hand-
writing. ‘T'lie best specimen 18 tl.e name
of Lucy Wheeler, very fine and distinet,
and written with good blaek ink. while
In others the inK Tooks as thongh it had
been frozen.

In 1832 the meeting honse was buitt
Ronert Ingalis, Edward Green. Gearge
Green and Barker Burbank heing build-
ing committee. It was dedieated as a
Free¢ Charch. Jothan Sewall preached
the dedieatory sermon, and fonr or five
other elergymen, Free-will Baptist and
Congregational, were present.  All the
bese singers in town had been well train-
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ed by the choirister, John Kimball, and
the long, difficnlc Easter Anthem trom
the Ancient. Lyre was skillfully rendered.
A sehedule of time for the year 1838
gives the Congregationalists twenty-four
Sundays. the ¥Free-will Baptists twenty-
five. Univerzalists one, and Methodistx
two. Whenever the pulpit was nnoecu-
pied Deacon Life Burbank or Fletcher
Ingalis read a serinon. or Samuel Wheel-
er and others exhorted. N
In 1841 a new organization was formed. ;
called the Shelbitrne Free-will Baptist
Church. The covenant is in the hand-
writing of Stephen Hntchinson, anid arii-
cle 3d provides that *-we agree to exer-
eizse a snitable eare une of auother to pro-
mote the growth of. the waole body in
christian knowledwe. holiness, aml con-
fort to the end. that we may all stand
complete in the will of God.”  Article R,
“We will freqnently exhorvt, and if ocea-
sion require, admonish one anuather ac-
cording to direction: in Matt. 18. We
will do this in a spirit of meehness con.
sidering onrsclves lest we also trans-
gress, and as in baptiam we liave  been
buried with Chvist an | raised again. so
there rests on us a special obligation to
wilk in newness of life.”” Delegates
were sent regalarly to the quarterly
0 conferenees with a report of the religions
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condition of the ehurch.  Of the ecight
original members on'y one is still living.
Mrs. Stephen Iutchinson. In 1848 rhe
membership had increased to thirty-
three. Of these more than hall have
sinee joined the Chnreh, trinmphant,
prominent among  which are Stephen
Hatehinson, Mr. & Mrs, Stephen Pea-
body. Samnel Wheeler and Joniz Green.

The Congregational Chnreh was form-
ed many years sgo, but there wzs 10
vegular organization of Methodists till
Daniel Barker was stationed here in 1861,
Diricg the following two  years there
was o great revival,  Night afrer nighe
lively anl interesting meetings  were
held at Mr. Palinev's, Mr. Hebbod's or
Mr. Hall's. Itis an anlecided guestion
whether such religions exeitements are
advisable. Certainly a proportio ate re-
action always follows,  Mr. Sincliir sne-
¢ eded Mro Barker; bt though e eame
over from Bartlett every other Sunday.
braving the eold winds and deep snows,
the interest gradually abateo.

From this time till the retorm move-
ment, only  oceasional meetings  were
held,  City ministers.  Orthodox  or
Episcopal. cometimes  preached hlf o
dav during the sunnner.  The old chreh
was fast going to rnin. to say noth'ng of

the people themselves.  The temperance
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wave struek Shelburne broadside. Sneh
excitement, sueh rallying to the work,
sueh confessions of  weakness, sueh
promises of future nprightness!  ‘The
blicker the siu the greater the vetorma-
tion, and it was awful to hear one manly
idol after another shatter himself in the
presence of his adoring female velatives
and friends, A good. moral youug mau,
who never drank a glass of intoxicating
liquor in his lile, was nowhere; bt the
mwost dissipated were grected with deat-
ening checers.

Lecturers labored to prove that alco-
Lol in all its forms was a deadly poisou,
equal to arsenic or strychnine, yet one
member of the associution said that he
had probably drauk a barvel for every
year of his lite! e must have been
peison proof.  Only oue person in all the
town, A. J. Bartlett, vidiculed the moye-
ment and persistently refused to sign th:
pledge.

“UIL give you two years to get to the
end of yonr vope,” he said oue day. afeer
a hot argument with an  enthusiastic
Lronclad.

ITe did not live to =ee the fultithment of
his propheey. but he gave them time
cnongh.  One evening. some months be-
fore the second aniversary, the President
requesied atl those present who hald not
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siged the pledge to vise, awl ouly one
solitary Frenchman responded.  Every-
hody had reformell. The work was done,
What senze in struggling for whst we
abready have? The Retorm Club mevt-
ings ehanged to prayer meeth gz, Mo
WV, Baldwin, the Methodist minister
stationed at Gorliun, came  down  half
aday each Sabbath, and an interest wus
awakened that inereased during the next
year. when Mr. Chandier preached. The
meeting honse was repaired and re-dedi-
cated in September, 1877, The death of
Miss  Fanuie Hubbard the following
Soving broke up the choire and thongh
we have waay good singers, no  choir
has since been organized.

My, Willimus, a Congregational minis-
ter. stationed at Gilewd, preaches heve
sonday atternoons; an organ  has been
purchaseds; a comunion service  pre-
sented by the sewing eircle. and a
baptistmal bowl by Mrs. B[, Buarbank.
Nothing seeins to be lacking to our reli-
wions soviety but the wain part—a dis-
positionin the minds of the people to
support it by their presence in the house,
their  appreciation of  the  preacaer’s
effort<, an'l the cultivation of a chinitable
naseltish spivit amoung themselves.
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SCHOOLS.

We have no meaus of knowinz how the
first generation obtained an education.
but it is bardly likely there were vegnlar
schools where tine children would be
obliged to go long distances through the
woods. Perhaps some went back to
Massachusetts. while others learned at
home. A littie later we find plenty of
well educated men and women. In

Moses Ingalls® family were three good

teachers, Frederick, Naney anl Robert.
Some sixty-five years ago Robert, or as
he is more commonly kunowin., Judge
Ingalls, kept school near Moses Rock.
Among his scholars was a  half grown
boy. whose parents li:ul recently woved
down from Randolph.  In those days
Bfndolph was cousidered fur removed
from the benetits ot civilization, ami Mr.
Ingills  naturally concluded tue boy
would be behind oshers of liis age. +Can
you reard 27 he inquired, taking uap the
old Perry’s spetling-book. I can read
my A B C's." replied the boy. bashtully
hanging his hea’l. Slowly slipping his
finzer along lie repeated the aiphabet
correetly. “Very well. Now can’t you
say a-b ab?? I can try,” was the
modest answer.  With the sawme slow
precizion that lesson was read, then the
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next and the next, and not till Mr. In-
galls found out that with one exception
Lis new pupil was the best reader and
speller in school, did he see where the
langh came in.  Barker Burbank also
tanght here, and was ealled one of the
best instructors of the times, often spewd-
ing a whole noon-time explaining some
of Walsh’s problems to a puzzled scholar.
To this school eame the Stowell boys.
the Thampson boys and Ezekiel Evans'
givls,

Buack of the Phitbrook house. elose to
the foot of the mountain. stoud a school-
house. where Hannali Mason taught.
Sometimes schools were kept at Capt.
Evans® or Samnel Emery’s. Snsan Gates,
Sally Austin, Eisie Head and Lydia Por-
ter were teachers of fifty years ago, and
good teachers they  were, too, though
they never heard of a Normal school nor
a ‘Teacher’s lustitate.

‘The Bean Hill school-honse, just below
. P. Gates, was moved up about half
wuy between Ailin and Roswell Pea-
hody s, and here Merrill C. Forist taught
school and pemmnanship.  Mrs. John
Willis kept one termn in Williain Newell’s
barn at the Dugway corner. Isabel
Gates, Mrs. C. J. Lavy, Mrs. M. L. Bur-
buanh. Judge Burbank and Manson Green
are o few of many experienced aud popu-
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lar teachers.
The text books formerly usel were the
Unierstanding and  Ameriean  readers,
Perry's anl Webster's Qpelh'w books
Walsh’s and Welsh's  arithmeties. -uul
Olney’s  geography. 'The geography
woiild be gquite a curiosity to younz peo-
ple now. Michigan, Indiana and Hlinois
were territovies.  Mississippi Territory
wae bounded north by Tenuesce, esst by
Georgia, sonth by Florida, which he-
longed to the Spanish. and west hy the
Missizsippl river. Louislana was divid-
ed into two governments, State  and
Territory.  Ths State comprised the
I<land of Oileans. the connury east of the
Missiz<ippi to the Perdido. ana all west
of it south of latitude 33°, The Pervitory
was  bounded south by the stare of
Louisiana. west by Mexico, east by Te.-
nesee. Keutuneky. and Hlinois and Miss-
iscippi territories, and north by nnex-
ploved regionz.  Supposing one of the
teachers in 1815 or "20 ha'd thus address-
ed the class in gengraphy: - Children.
those of you who live to be elderiy men
and women will see all that blank spuce
on the map of the United States dotted
with towns and  eities; an iron horse,
capable of drawing ten or a dozen earri-
ages as lavge as this school room. at the
rate of a mile in one minute. will carry
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you from) George Green's intervale to
the fartherest verge of that nnknown
region in eight or ten days.  You wili
hand a short letter directed to a friend
in Boston to @ man at the depot, and iu
ten minutes you will receive the answer.
You e¢an go to the summit of Mt. Moriah
an'l couverse in your ovdinary toues
with a friend in Shelbwme Addition.
That burnivg sprizg which is now te-
varded as one of the euriosities of Virgi-
nia will prove to be the outlet of a vast.
subterranean lake of oil. much superior
tor ithhuinating purposes to tatlow can-
thles or piteh pine knots. and after this
oil has come into gencral use a new
light will be inveuted or discovered
(whieh?) that will rival the sun in brilli-
aney.”’

Wonldu't the whole school have stop-
ped study to listen to sned  outrageons
fallacies?  Wouldn't the parents have
been all by the ears and  the eomitiee
heea blamed to death for hiring snch a
teacher? Yer how far short would the
propheey fall of the reality? Viewing
the futuie by the past, have we the right
to say anycthing is impossible?

E~q. Burbank’s sons and A. R. Evans
we believe ave the ouly Shelburne boys
wiio have been through college, and the
only matives now engaged in teaching
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are the Misses Lary and Ernest Hubbard,
C. 8. Cumunings, of Paris. is also a sue-
eessful amd popular teacher. -

The law allowing women a voice in
school meeting is of vo practical value
in this eonzervative town, and on general
principles we doubt its provricty.

Sanford Hubbard, Funnie Philbrook
and Edward Green are examining com-
mittee.  Mr. Hubbard is said to be very
thorongl in his examinntions, and who-
ever receives a certiticate may be coun-
sidered amply qualitied to teach all the
studies required.

The way in whieh the first gencration
acquired the art of singing is as doubttul
as how they learued the alphabet.  As
most of the parents were singers perhiaps
the children took it up naturally.  Tue
first singing masters that those now
living can remeaber, were Renben 1o
bart and John Kimball,  -*Mr. Kimball
eonld sing mere base thay any six men
now-a-days.” No doubt they could ull
make good music from the pieces in the
Handel and IHalyn and the Ancient
Lyre, but heard across, the wide waste
of yeurs perhaps it sounds swevter to-
day than at firer.  Jetferson Hubbard
tanght in the ehureh some thitty-four or
five years ago. and used a book in which
tigures were used to denote the sounl

§
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IInratio Newell was the last singing
master here, and tanght in the red sehoal-
house above the village.

Betore closing this ehapter we wish to
relate « little incident of school life; one
of those every day happenings that bor-
ter so vI(M'ly on  darksome tla(redlvQ
Littte Mary Smith went down to school
one morning with «n elder sister.  The
novelty of her surroundings soou wore
off, and she slyly started for home. as
she thought.  Elder Samuel Wheeler
met her a  short distance below the
school-honse, and asked her name, whose
Zirl she was, and if she wonld ride with
Itim.  Her baby answers he could not
nuderstanl, but as she positively de-
ciined to vide he drove on, told the
teacher. Betsey Maun, and saw  the
chilidren start after her.  Mi.. Wheeler
stopped at Aaron Peabody’s. and the

tamily were just eating dinner when the
alarm was given that Mary Smith was
lost. O exclaimed the old gentle-
wan, m to hiame for thm' I ought
to have taken her right np.” Everyone
joined in the seareh.  The hillsides down
to the brook, aud the pine woods below
were hnated over, and Mrs. Smith, half
distracted with fear, Rept ealling her
name, tor they thonght the child would
recognize and atswer her mother's voice

.
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if within hearing. It seemed hmpossible
that so small a ¢hild could have wander-
ed farther, and retracing their steps they
drew off the pond, amd searehed the
mill and the honse wiich was unocen-
pied. Anxiety was fast deepening to
despair when some one suddenly cate
aeross her in the pasture unarth of the
house, fast asleep on 4 log, “The zudden
reaction of feeling eompletely unnerved
Mr, Smith. and soatching up his recaver-
ed baby, he eried over her like a child.
The possibility that a few steps ora few

* minutes wight have consigued the little
oue to a fearlul and lingering death, is
enough to canse a shudder even now.
When Abigail Leavitr  was lost from
E=zq. Muoses Ingalls® she eame ont in
Betliel or Newry. But a quarter of o
nile more to the northward aud she
wouid have missed the settlements. and
been hopelessly lost in a vast, nonbroken
wilderness.
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CHAPTER VI.
AMUSEMEN'TS.

Whatever inmerests and diverts the
mind may bLe callted amusement, even
thiough coasiderable physical exertion is
wingled with it.  Befure men played
croquet or luwu tennis they took pride
in trials of strength or courage. Moses
frgalls was offered a lot ot land to elimb
the smooth iiicline on the north side of
Mc. Winthrop. Itissaid lie ran up in
his stocking (cet as casily as a cat. and
thus, by a single exhibition of skill and
daring, gained a remembrance aud a
womnment that maartyrs and heros might
Crvy.

A ditele to the west of the top of Moses®

ek (let no iconoelast dare change its

nane) may be secen a pine stnmp. It
stands nnder a projecting  Jedge, and
leans over a sheer deseent of at least a
hundred feet. By the aid of a tree at
the foor of the precipice Thomas Green,
Jr..climbed up and cut off the tree that
once grew on it. We do not lesrn how
ile got down.  Getting up seemed to be
the main point, and he evidently had
faith in the old saying that his weight
would bring him down.
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Chopplng beez were qgnite popnlar:
wlile people were clearing their farms,
an‘'l must have been fan, inasmuch as
men often went five or six miles and con-
sidered a good dinuer and what rum they
conld drivk as ample pay for a hard
day’s work. 'T'wo sons of Amos Peabody
came very near being killed at one of
these gatlieriugs. ‘I'hey wanted to go
out and se¢ the drive. *Be sure anl {
hallo before you get there,” cautioned
their mother. O yes,” they promised
readily, and boy like, never thought of
it agaian.  lu their eagerness to reach tie
men they got too near, and were canght
by the faliing trees. Aaron was thrown
down by a big spruce, but the limba
Kept it (rom quite touching the grounl,
and the boy was got out nuijured,
thiengh --a hen could hardly have crawl-
ed throngh where he lay.”  Enoch fared
worse; as a tree came down over hin,
hishea ! aud shoulders shot thiroug 1 be-
tween a limb and the boily. but su clo-e
was the chanice that a stub gruzed his
head, ecuuting a gash four or five inches

long.

Oscar Phipps, a brother of  Pet r
Phipps. was instantly Killed while at
work for Barker Burbank. Unecle Fletch-
er saw Joe Connor conie ont in great
haste, anl fearing an aceident he canght

MA/W\/\N\NVVW\/V\J\’\NW_\/\NVWW



69

up his camphor bottle, that ever handy
remedy of old times, and hurried to'the
clearing ; but it was too late - for earthly
remedies. The nnfortunate man'’s’ skull
had been crushed. Such casualities.
however. were not common. With or=
dinary care the work was not particular-
ly dangerous.

Sportsmen would now be very glad to
find a tflock: of pigeons, especiilly if there
was to.be a shooting match with an
oyster snpper at the end; but seventy
five years ago these birds were so thick
that every effort was made to get rid’ of
them. Tney were eanght by hundreds
in ncts or traps. The traps were made
of small poles arranged like the front
side of a ehicken conp, an inch or two
apart, and narrow strips of board were
nailed round the edges, making a sort - of
large. shallow box. To ecatch the birds.
this frame was propped np on one edge.
a rope tied to the prop and zarried ' back
behind a sereen of bonghs where the
hunter was hidden. A horizontal bar or
pole was put up six or eight feet high
tor them to light on, and grain scattered
under the trap. One by one they flew
down from the perch, always leaving
one as a sentinel; the rope was pulled,
the trap dropped. and the unlucky birds
run their heads up throuvgh the slats
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only to have them twisted off. They
made capital soups and ehicken pies,
**0 how nice and tender the little things
would be!” we exclaimed. ‘‘Tender!”
with a contemptuous sinile at our ignor-
ance, “'they were tougi as tripe and blue
as whetstones!”

Oue moruning, as mauy as fifty years
ago, Amos Peabody calied to his family :
“Just come and see what a flock of
pigeons!” A column of these birds
seem=d to come from back of Old Crag
and stretch across the eastern sky o
Moses” Rock. For some time neither
end could be seen, nor was there « break
in the line. It was a grand exodus.
Like the moose and deer they tled be-
fore the advance ot civilization.

Wrestling was often carried to such
extremes as to beconie injurious.  Two
young feliows got into a dispute one
summer evening, and one endeavored 10
put the other out of the shed. ‘They
struggled for nearly two hours. and tuhe
youuger and lighter of the pair, now
eighty years old, says he never fairly got
over itj yet lie thinks it a terribie thing
for a boy to break a finger or black an
eye playing base ball. T'o be the c¢ham-
pion wrestler of the town was as much
honor as to be the champion walker now.
A man why came over from Frycburg
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once stumped any Shelburne fellow to
lay him on his back. He was pretty
heavy aud self-confident, and for some
time 1o one cared to take hold of him;
but the night of Enoch Emery's hnsk-
ing. when the good liquor made them
smart and brave without being top-
heavy, a small, lean, wiry fellow stepped
up and announced himself ready to ap-
hold the honor of the town. After a
short struggle the Fryeburg man lifted
his little opponent, to throw him over his
head; but instead, a qnick, dexterous
and wholly unexpected turn knocked
him off his legs, and down he wert like a
iog. After a second trial the stranger
acknowledged he had met his ateh,
and the hills echoed the trinmphant
cheers.

A real old-fashioned dance wus the
place for plenty of pleasnre. Oune gentle-
man now living could wear ont a pair of
thin boots durlng the night, and keep
school all the next day. At a grand ball
given at John Chandler’s Mrs. George
and Mrs. Thomas Green each wore black
silk dres:es; the short, strait skirt, plain
waist and sleeves, requiring only «ix
yards of material.  Others wore calico
or stamped cainbric. A mulatto by the
name of Johnson played the fiddle till
three o'cloek in thie morning.
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In 1828 a memagerie was exhibited at
Green's. T'he- cages containing livns,
tigers, leopards, moukeys und one with a
hyena (or kieny., as Mr. Ordway inform-
ed his boy) were arranged round the
barn yard, and seats were also put in to
aceommodaie the vyisitors. ‘I'he big
elephant was in the barn; the doubie
doors being just high eaough to let him
through without scraping his back. A
tent for the circus part was on the inter-
vale close by, and an exhibition of wax-
works in the house. Mis. Wiltiam
Newell, Mrs. James Austin and Mrs.
Thomas Green attended, each with an
infant a few weeks old. ‘Limes have
changed since then, Now-a-days women
iguore their babies as far us possible,
setdom taking chem to public ussemblies,
and never to church.

One Fourth of July some filty years
ago 4 liberty pole was raised on vhe hill
near the meeting house,  Atter singing
and prayer a short oration wus delivereu
by Judge Lngulis, and the audience went
down to Green's tavern to dinner.

Formerly giris attended huskings und
boys quiitings, and atter the work was
done they had a dance. When farmers
could raise a hundred bushels ot ears of
corn to the acre they didn’t mind a little
waste, and sometimes the corn was
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thrown ronnd and the fodder trampled
on in a way that could not be tolerated
now. Quiltings, too, are out of date.
No more are made of the pressed wonlen
quilts with their intricate patterns of
roses and sunflowers. Even the more
modern patchwork is now seldom used
for anvthing but tacked puffs,

Raisings and haulings brought to-
gether all the people in town, and were
as handy tor the diffusion of news as a
local uewspaper. When Judge Ingalls®
barn was raised the dinner was tastetully
arranged on a long table out of doors,
and at short distances apart for the whole
levgth were handsome decanters amd
glasses. When liguor was only ten cents
a4 quart, with no prejudice against its
use, aman wonld have been thought
laeking in hospitality had he neglected
to provide a plenty. -Didn’t people
h.qmnt) el intoxicated? we asked.

“Noj you wouldn't see a man drunk
oftener than now. ‘T'he liguor was better
than the pizen sty you get now, and
didn’t ly into the head.,” At Mr. [u-

Ladls’ raising Erastus Hubbard met with
quite a cevions accident. e tell head-
loug from the plate on t2 a pile of rocks.
Johm Burbank and Dr. Watson, who
were al<o on the plate, jumped down
and lifted him up before those near him
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could move, “He's a dead man!” ex-
claimed some one. O no!" he replied
almost instantly opening his eyes, *1I'm
better than any six dead men.” Dr.
Howe dressed his head, which was badly
cut, and he deeclared himself all right,
but it was a fortnight betore he was
again ableto work. The last building
moved was thé liouse built by Elbridge
Peabody. It was purchased by John
Bennett of Gilead, and hauled down the
river,

A company of thirty-five or forty
under the command of Capt. Daniet
Evans used to train. ov drill, as it is now
called. They had no nniforms, and part
of them nsed sticks instead of guns, but
oue of the members says they could go
through the motions ug well as the
White Monntain Rifles,  Warren Cofiin
of Gilead, was drummer and Asa Pea-
body fifer.

There was another company many
years before this. but only the fitir,
Enoch Messer is remembered.  Aw inter-
esting iucident of snpevstition and a
subsequent tragedy is related of him,
Oue day when he was dressing for train-
ing his wife went to the burean drawer
for his fine shirt. and there on the bosom
was a spot of fresh blond. Shertly after-
ward he went out to shave shingies with
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Ben Grifiln. A shower came up, accomp
panied by a heavy wind that seemed to
whirl round and round. taking every-
thing iu its way. Mr. Griffin saw a big
pine tree falling. and sprang to one side,
but Mr. Messer stood looking right up at
it It struck him on the head with such
foree as to drive liis feet into the ground
andl break vearly every bone in his body.
Iis fife, which was found in his pocker,
was afterward owned by Enoeh Ilub-
bard.

Yonth and health are always beautitul.
but some of the Shelbuine girls have
possessed even morve of Nuture's gifts.
Az many are long since dead and those
who remain have lost their givlish
charms, it will provoke no jealousy if we
particularize a few of these old time
helies. The Porter girls were all blondes
of the purest type, but Sarah (Mrs. Johu
Chandler) was ealled the prettiest ot the
seven sisters. The Lary givls had deli-
cate wild rose complexions and large.
bright blue eyes. The Evans girls were
darker. and Roxy in particular had bril-
liaut ddark eyes and rosy cheeks. Capt.
Evais® adopted danghter, Eliza, had a
very clear white complexion, flaxen
haiv. and eyes & shade or two darker.
She and MHepsy. the eaptain’s own
dangliter, always dressed alike, and
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when they married their oucfits were
just the same.

It would hardly be fair to pass the
children without a word as to how they
amnsed themselves when they had no
store playthings, no picture books. no
boys and girls magaziue. and only very
rarely a taste of candy or oranges. They
had pets; an owl, a cosset lamb, a flock
of tamed pigeons. One littl: buy had a
blg dog thut was broken to work like a
horse. He could haid qgnite a load of
wood in a little cart or draw his master
a mile or more at a smart trot. Oihers
had steeis to handy and use. and it was
a great treat to tuke the little team aml
carry mother and sisters out visiting.
Elbridge and Roswell Peabody nsed to
talce their steers across the Great Island
in the winter and bring Mrs. Goodale
and her danghter Delphina over on tlie
little sled. In the summer Elbridge had
a sort of cart called a bumblebee; the
wheels being simply wide tracks sawed
from a huge log.  When the c¢hildren
were confined within doors they parched
corn in the ashes, made wooden oxin.
yokes, windmills, sawboys. and in faet
an infinite variety of playthings that at-
forded as much pleasure as articles eost-
ing two or three dJollars would now.
One little girl had a play-heuse in a
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hollow pine stump. Her dolls were
ouly bitz of linenm rolled up. but with
their aid she enacted many =eenes from
anideal drama, dreamed many dreams
it were never told and never vealized,
and wove many fancies that the future
wirhed ont in tears.  The day before
she tirst lelt home to work out shie play-
ed till the atternoon shadows had drank
the sunszhive, then cavefully arratiged
the little caricatur«s of lmmanity in
their mossy beds. put np 1he bark door
and left them, never o retnrn to the
trec child life again. At present onr
stock of reereations is simally hase ball
is played onty the Maple Leaves arve
fallen s the Silver Stavs have set; lyce-
wms fall throngh for waet ol support.
Oty tlie Sewing Civele at the lower end
of the town seems to thrive, and oeca-
sionally gives necktie festivals or oyster
suppers,
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CHAPTER VIL

THE INDIANS,

Newspapers are so pleuty now-a-days
that we are tuniliar with all the detatls
of folly and crie. AB account ol he
killing or vne or two men by ludians
Wolilu be given bub a passing thongut,
but in oue’s own Lown such mcacnts
assitale an hmportaace not aceorded vy
the worid at large.

On the moraing of August 3. 17s1,
justone hundred years sgo, a parly of
six luodians, paisted and arnned wol
Zuns and iailitwhs, catbe out ol tue
wouds ab Betled, taen calied dSudbiry g
there thiey tuok tour prisoners, Jonathan
and Benjumin Claik, Jouathun degar
aud Eleazer Lwitcneil, At Giicad ey
touk James Lectingil, bue tor svime un-
Kaown reason be wits wilted amd scadped
witen a shore distaoce rom the louse.
I'wo cattdren, Naaey atd dieguen Mes-
sery, were playmg moa orovk anttde -

ther on. iand e tadians asked toeam ot

auy nield were o tae uext house. ‘lvey
tever cottld telr waat possessed chewnr 10
answer s thiey did. o Yes, there dre ten
men, and ey all have gaus.” Bus
hele dareisonng answer probably saved
their father's ote. tor he  was alone m
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the honse. and had often said lie never
wonld be taken alive.

emembering the cruel. treacherous
natire ot the savage, it seems wouder-
ful that they Jdid not kill the children
antright. instead ot ordering them to
keep on down to Mr. Pettiugill’s.  To
aveid passing a bouse they thought so
well guardea the ludiaus crossed the
Androseogyuin and went up to Hope
Austin'e, on the north side. Here they
hilled an oX aud picked up eyeryihing of
value. No harm was dene the family,
thongh they were much irightenced, and
Mrs. Austin gaid: My Judy and my
Jeems hung right to my cheir all the
tioe ol UPnmpty  Magan  was  there”
Mr. Austin was pp to Capt. Ridge’s. He
saw Pefer Poor shol dowa, and  trantie
with tear led down the mill brook aund
acruss  the river to Deacon  logalls’,
wheie he fonnd his wite and  chiluren.
tilijab, the Deacon’s son. had been taken
prisoncr, bug was released, some say on
aceonnt ob his moh r's griet, buc it 13
mare Lkely their own superstition led
thew to respect the unfortunate boy.
Mr. Ridge is supposed to have been a
Tory. anl eertainly he dild seem to have
i good understanding  with his unex-
peeted grests. It e had untied  the
priseners’ hapds, as Chuok begged him to
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do, the Indians might have all been eap-
tured while down in the cellar; but he
not only permitted them to take whag
they wanted, but even brought forwand
things himsclf.

In the meantime, Mr. Mesger search-
ing fur his chilur.n. tound Mrs. Peigin-
gill walking the floor and wringing her
hauds, while ail avound her were broken
dizhes ana turniture,  She told him her
hustaad was a prisoner. not Kaowing
his more teivible fate. ‘L'lie fittle settle-
ment eollected togetner, amd learing the
savage enemivs might return. they went
upon Hark Hill and spenc the night
Betsy Messer fomteen yoars old, carried
her vio.ier Samuet 0. her back. Naney,
frer sizier. was too youug te iealize the
situation, aad Ler ouly wmemory ol the
terrib.e night was the irvatatih g tnture
of the Liack flies an it mosquitves.  ‘i'he
uext day the settlers trok  their cattle
and whit lew household arvdicles they
could carry and weunt to Fryeburg and
stayed Ut spring,

T'his was the tast murderous vaid the
LIndians malde In these parts, but for
some years parties of them appeared,
oceasionally  drinking, fighting,  amld
scaring women and chilivea.  Five or
six came 1o Mi. Messer's oue  day.
grounl up their kuives, dug up a jpatch
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of English turnips and -raved round as
though possessed ol the evil one. An-
other lot went to Deacon Green's and
walited to borrow a tin dish. “Atixious
to gain their good will Mrs. Green gave
them a new piat dipper.  They then
went up to Chandler’s, got a sapply “of
ruim, stopped by the roadside aud danes
ed, while one of the number’ kept tinie
on the basin. It must be the band was
cheated ol its share of the stimulant, for
though vbe alter anovther ol the dauncers
dropped down in a drunken sleep the
niusie grew more  rapid and  viguious.
Alter e meludy was all battered out ‘of
the new un dipper the *thomest fujun”
carried it back, and as he handed 1t to
Mrs. Green with a polite bow e over-
balanced and pitcbed beadlong into “the
lire-p lace,

Moil Lucnet and her danghrer, Moll
Sysup. used to puss through here veea-
stotaliy, aud later Billy Williaws and s
wite, dalty Mitehell. made and sold bas-
hets. Lhey had two little boys, one of
which was unamed tor ‘o Hegan, more
commoniy ecalled by old peuvple Tunipty
Magan. Very rarely now we see an
Ludaun pedier with his paeks ot fancy
baskets and bead-embroidered eushions,
but he bears httle resemblance to lhis
wild and suvage ancesters,
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SHELBURNE'S SOLDIERS.

Several of the first se'tlers were Rev-
olutionary soldiers. Evans, Clemens,
Waesler, Larvy, and peihaps others af
which we did not hear. ‘LTom Marston
aud osea Younyg went out in the 1812
war, and never vetuvaed,  Sannel Wil
son, Renben Hobart and Peter Wihecler
came sately back.  Mv. Wheeler was
with Perry, and used to tell how the
bullets fell on deck, scemingly as thick
as hail-stones. At the ¢lose of the war
sowme ehitdren were startlel by a c-road
full of soldiers.” One of them stopped
and asked: Are you Amos Peabody’s
children?” = Yes,” was the answer.
»Well, you ean tell your fagher that you
saw Peter Wheeler going home [rom
war.”

Duaving the war of the Rebellion Shel-
burne freely ¢ontvibuted to the human
sacritlee regquired. A volinue of 1emin-
isceaces might be written on this sub-
jeet hough we could never NHy trans-
eribe the bitter pariing=, the exhausiing
marches. the horror anl excitement of
Dattle. the paintul woundsz. the recollec-
tion of waich terrible homesiek longings
stirs the narator. il sends a spuipa-
thetic thrill through the heart ot the
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listener. One of the first to respond to
his conntry’s call was Albion Abbott,
adopted son of Daniel Evaus.  He was
in the 5th New Hampshire. under Col.
Cross, aud supposed Lo have been killed
at Fredricksburg., A comrade stood by
Lix side wlhen the orders cae to charge,
and shortly atter recoguized his gun and
knapsach. which were ecovered with
blood. Nothing more was ever heard.
Whether he was instantly Killed and
buried  with others in one common
grave or was wouniled and languished
tor weeks or months in  hospital, will
never he kuown,

Henery  Gates  enlisted in the 4th
Maine Battery. He wax in eleven en-
giugements, amd thongh never wounded
wis otten nearly exhan ted with fatigue.

One ol the sadest incidents of his
three yeuars' canpaign was the execution
of it deserter. ‘I'he solvmn and impres-
sive cereamonies, and the hagie death ot
the poor fellow, nmede a deep  Tmpression
o Mr. Gates™ amiml. Ira Gates  wentg
from Boston in the Massachosetts 18th.
Solomon Wilson was Killed at the battle
ot Fredriecksburg.,

D.arins Green was detailed for hospital
diaty at Ship Is'amd. where Batler's
diviion was srarioned.  T'his Island is
nine iles long by one half mile wide,
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and was a fashionable resort in hot
wedther, beiug only about thirty miles
from New Orcieans. Mr. Green says one
half was eoverced with snow-white sand,
and tie other with sald plue, cedir aad
aligators.,  As he was thiere sIX montns,
and saw an alligator sixteen teet loug
we allow tiat be Knows.,

Saulurd Huavoard, Atvert Green und
Hoarlan ingals entisted toguther m tne
Navy, aud returaed 1 saiedy aw the clogs
Ol tae war,

Oae day in November, 1365. w hll\,
waltiug s the Kasiern depot a Lortiad,
We Holiced Two cals Lill of .oluiers who
hud just come vown  from  Augista v
Liielr way w  Washinglou. A guard
Stood Leture Lhe duory moke as a el
apparcnily than @ precautiva. lor o
recogiding our cuapaaton,  Ambrose
Jacawia Lulew 0 biue overcuval, and
slipped througin the window Like an eel.
hie wis in the Dest ot spirits, aud slaycd
Lill just veiore e traln stuited, Waed
Wil Lie coul al m(uu) Lnal characteizss
tiiur, e walsed up Lo wue guard and ie-
quested adunitance. e souvn fotad w
WaY Lo geb back, bowever, bringng s
ratwons with e aod 1y splie o tie
mibd sug restioa ol the conductor **11 you
are a suider your place 13 ik witlt tire
rest ot thew,” e remamed vl we lett at
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Dover. Mr. Jackmman's native wit and
shewdness, coupled with a demure nn-
cons:iousnessof evil, carried him through
many # serape that woold have tried the
nerve of older mea.  But this reekless
andacity chai ged to heroisi \\jhen‘ he
nirsed the swall pox patients in the
hospital, nursed the sick and eared tor
the dead when they were so loathsome
with the direase that the flesh slouglied
fromn their bones.

Woodbary Jackman, Delevan Huab-
biard. John Newell, Wuliaun lugalis
and Rufus Uodgdon enisted in the 17th
New tlampshive, but were transferred to
the 2. Mr. Jackman was slightly
wounded in the Getiysburg battle. and
came howme in the fall.  Mr. IIubbard
lost two fingers from his right hand
while in eamp at Concord. and was soon
alter dischiarged.  Mr. Newell was takai
gick soon alter veaching Wushington,
went to the hospital at Philadelphiia,
and stayed all sunimer.  Mr. Ingalls and
Mr. ITodgdon both died and thieir re-
mains were brought bonie for burial.

Leland Philbrook  died of  spotted
fever. IIe was brought howme ard funeral
services he'd at Mv. Harvey Philbrooks.’

Josiah Black amd his sons did unot en-
list from Shetbnrne. bnt the family re-
moved here soon  after, and are well
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known. DMr. Blaek served in the Maine
Ist and 1oth, e wag stationed one
winter at Harper's Ferry,  David was in
the 5th Maine Battery. and saw many
hor 1 battles.  Lawson was wonnded in
thie leg an | 1aken prisoner at Chaneelior-
vilie. A letter was subsequently receiv-
ed from a chaplain intorming his friends
that he suftered ampuiation ot his leg,
and died only eight days afier. Fred
weat to New Orleans when scarcely well
of tue measles.  They camped on the
ground thenight of their arvival, anl
thouzh his comrades generonsly cover-
ed him witintheir awn blankets, e took
cold and was obliged to go to the hospi-
tal. e begred to be sent back. away
from the enervating climate to his own
northern home, where his moth v awl
sisters could nurse him back to health:
but in the harry aud excitement his re-
quest was nubiceded.  He thien sent tor
his friend. Licut Fisher, to come aud see
him. ‘This also was denied. ‘e trans-
port vessel was readly to sail and no
passes conid be given. The poor home-
sick boy's last look 1ested on the pallid
faces ol his sullering companions, and
the compassionate  thongh untamiliar
nurses; but lie sleeps as sweeily in lis
unknown grave beneath the blue Louisl-
aud skies as though  watched over by
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loving friends.

lsaiah Spiller enlisted as a private,
but alterward servedr as blacksmith in
the 5th Maine Battery. The fiist winter
he was in eamp at Avgusia with vo shel-
ter bt a tent. ‘Fhey went to the front
in Aprily and Mr. Spiller was in the
seven days® mareh under McDowell.
Though never acinally engaged in battle,
he was near daring the engagements ot
Anteitun,  Gettysburg, Fredricksburg,
Winchester. ‘I'he Wilderness, and Bull
Run. He was freqiiently out with for-
aging parties when eatele, orchardz, and
atl kids of property were wontonly
destroyed. A man wouid be given five
minntes” warning. amt his beautiful house
burnea down, leaving bim with his tan-
ity without shelter. One time they
-anie to & nice lvoking residence. appar-
ently deserted except by a younyg girl,
who sat on the door-step, holding a
pretty grey horse by a long line while
he ted rownd the door-yard.  On pretense
of attending to the horses, Mr. Spiller
went ronnd the corner of the house and
Taid low while the captain talked to the
girl.  Presently the grey pouy fed along
just out or sight, and quick as thought
the saddle and bridle were shitted from
cne ol the other horses, Mr. Spiller
sprang on his back, ect the rope and

§
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was off before the Southern girl kunew
of lier loss. **O! that was real wmean!”
we eried tndigoanrly.  »Well, yes;” he
adwitted, ic was rather a mean triek;
but they would have doue the saume to
us.” Yes. so they would; burnt our
hiouses, destroyed our erops, laid waste
our orchards, Kkitled our flocks and
herds, und abused our woen and chibl-
ren. but that the fortuues of war niade
Virginia the bhattle-grounud instead of
New Hanmpshire.

Iu the fall 0t 1776, when the American
arimy at Quebes was i amost deplorvable
eondition, twelve deserters wade their
appearance in Shelburne.  They weie
discovered by Capt. Ridge's negra, and
induced (o come to the house.  Oue of
their mimber had been left st Errol. be-
ing too much exhansted to walk farther.
Ou tiearing this, Capt. Ridge. accom-
panivd by Moses  Ingalls, then about
thrty years old. started in quest ot tim.
He had dragged himselt to a littie stream
to drink. and oo weak to rise. or per-
haps tou despairing to care to, he lay
oa his face and drowned. They bariwd
Ll oo the bauk of the little river, and
inomemory ot his fate called it Hall's
sfream.,

K
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CHAPTER VIIIL.

BURYING GROUNDS

To thuse who sowmetimes *-pause by
soine negleeted grave-yard for & while ta
muse ahd ponder,™ a short nutice ut these
sileng cities ol the hall’ loigotien dead
maty 1ot be uninteresting.,

Perhaps the irst spot of ground given
to the dead in the new settlement is
vceupied by the mutlated remains ot
Peter Poer.  He lies just below the hill
on the intervale owned by Martin Bur-
bauk. Some simple wemorial shoutd be
raised over his grave to perpetiate the
memory of those early thmes, when the
uervous lears of women aud chibdren
tiped every shadow and every unwont-
vd nolse into @ lurking loe, aond the hus-
band and lacher went to his daily work
armed as for battle.

Many ol the old families were bLuried
on tne Porter place,  Amounyg others
were Oliver Peabody and his wite, Mrs,
Liunuels and er davghter Mary Anu,
who vied ot thrvat distemper. Mro Run-
nels disappeared when this ehild was a
tew months old, and was never lieard
hroncafter, U'lie railroad cut oftf une et
ol this yal, expusing some ol the cotfins,
Muuy were removed 1o new yard, aind

}
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donbtless othiers were forgotten or un-
known to the living.

T'he new yard below the stock farm is
well kept. anl coutains 2t number of
haudsome stones.  Esq. Burdank's iz a
granite monnment.  Maitin Burvank's
children, who died witli diptheria. were
broughit over here,  Litile Hattie was a
lavely chitd, and Deathi touchel her so
lightly that the lileless form was alinost
perfect in its waxen fairuess.

Fletcher Inzalls anl his wife, anl
Thomas Hubbard an 1 his wite are buri-d
near Moses [lazeltine’'s, FThe graves of
Noah Gould’s children, who died of
throat distemper, are marked by plain
grey stonez,  Melvina, another danghuer
of Mr. Gould, jumped from a roek while
at play, and received fatal injnries.
Maay have been taken up from h re aud
reburied in a new yud. A child five
years old that had been buried thirty
years was found petritied.

Ou the hill near the chieh is Gearge
Green's family harying yard.

No one who passes can fiil to notice a
littde eaelosare tilled with <hrubery near
Otiz Evaus’.  The white headstone re-
cords th: numme and age of William
Evans.  The untime'y death of this
promising voung man  will always be
deeply regreted; not only by lhis own
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family. on whomn this affliction fcll with
erushing force. but by uall nis friends
an'l aeguaintances,

The Evans, Clemens and H-ads are
on the Jotham Lary place; and Mr. Lary
Inmself was brought back from Ma'ne,
where he passed the last years ot his
tite. and laid to rest pear the home of
his youth.

Three generations of Anstins sleep in
the yard near the old homestead.

In the yard near Mr. Minard's are the
Ingalls, the Wheelers. the Greens and
the Phillwooks.

Oun the hiil mn front of Gates’ Cottage
is the family burying gronnd of the
Gates.  Mrs, Bazeleel Gates was thrown
from a wagon when renvnirg  from
churchy and instantly killed.  Auna, o
pretey lirtle Irizh girl. and a protege of
Misz Sarah Gales, died of cousumption
at the age of thivteen.

But perhaps the most palhetie story
of the delusiveness of hinmin hopes and
the certainty of sorrow aml disappointe=
ment is written on the row of narrow
mounds across one end of the little yard
uear  the Lead Mine brook. Jacob
sStevens and bis wife cimne to Shelburne
some twenty-five years ago. and bonght
the farm owned by Darius Green. They
were a most amiable and lndustrions
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couple, and managed not only to bring
up 4 family of nine children, but saved a
competence. The childven were strong
and bealthy looking, but some fatality
seeed to vvershadow the.  The first
sickness was the last,  Harriet died dnr-
ing the typhoid fever. A marricd
daughter, Mrs. Maason Green, and three
grown up sowns, Simeon. Hewry and
Chuarles, were claimed by Deuathh within
12 years. Broken in health and spiries
Mi. Stevens was the next vietim, and in
little more than a year Etleu, the young-
est danghter, tollowed him. It wonid
seem that the ipsatinte congneror was
now satistied.  Herbert, the youngest
son, narried Josie Martin and remained
at hwae with his iother, He was a tall,
rugged looking young wan, the very
embodiment ot healihtul lite. A littie
danghter was boru, but the sweet blos-
som faded in five short months.  la just
two years an iufuut sen was taken trom
thealt-tated family. and Herbert was in
the tast stages of cousumption. It was
a sad fugeral, doubly sad, but the syun-
pathies ot the triend: and ueighbors were
uot so mueh for 1hs sorrvw-stricken
mother aqsd suffering father as for the
poor old grandimother, so niteriy crush-d
an 1 helpless she seemoed whe led ont to
juin the procession. It was the last

-~
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time she rode over the famillar road as a
monrner, for when Herbert died she was
too ill to see him laid in his last resting-
place. For six mouths she battled with
inemrable discase. literally strnggling
for hreath, and then was mercifully re-
leased. 'The oldest son, Joseph, drifted
off ont west, and frrom there to Anstralia
and has been lost sight of for many
years, Living or dead he is as lost to
his friends as though =leeping in his
grave. Of all the once pleasant family
only vme daughter, Mra. Loren Evans,
remains.  As we have read the sue-
cessive chapters in this story of real
life. it has seemed sader and sadder,
though we know there are worse afflic-
tlons than death, bitterer d':appoint-
ment and more overwhelming soirow
over the wayward living than over the
peaceful dead.

A little slate headstone marks the spot
where lie two children of Stephen Pea-
body. victims of throat distemper;
Amelia, a promicing chillof cight, and
Duaniel aged two. Little Danny, forty-
seven years in his narrow grave, is »till
a preeions haby in the hearts and minds
of hils friends, Time never shall silver
the golden hair nor wiinkle the rosy
dimpled fice.  Euoch Peabody had a
son of the same age, and hoplug to es-



AASANANNASDNAANANNANANNNANNNANNANANANN NN

94
cape the pestilence he removed ta Bevclin.
Al'an Peabordy went up with them, and
as he drove away httle Allan, his nune-
sake. saidh sorrowtnlly: I never’ll sce
El again.® O yes yon willy” replied
hiz inather. -:uext week you shall go
downm anil make a visit.,”  But he ounly
shook his golden head and repeated
sadly, I never'll sce El again.” | And
he never did.  The dread diseare they
fied from was on their track. aud little
Allan’s next week was in eternity.  In
the same row lies Edith, oldest daughter
of R. P. Peabody.
“How shall we know lier? We were so safd,
As we saw her last in her grave elothes clad,
But the eye and the swile shall greet us there
As they shone on earth, but more dazzling fair,
And in robes of white is that radiant sphere
She will bear the likeuness she one¢ bore here,”
In the next row baek is buried all that
is mortal of Mary Ellen, oldest danghter
of Allan Peabody, 2 lovely and intelli-
gent girl of twenty-two.  Knowing and
loving her from ehildhood perhaps our
judgement may be partial, but to ns she
possessed rare eapabilities for nsefuliess
aud  happiness.  With only limited
xehool privileges she aequired a thorongh
English edueation, and was conversaut
with the best literature of the day. She
was in failing lealth for two years. and
during the last few wecks her disease
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sssiimed a most diztressing formn; but
she was patient and cheerful, so remark-
ably cheerful and even lively that Dbut
few realized how near she stood to
cternity., S e was glad to go, and
though we monrn her loss, we believe it
is her infinite gain. We leave these
saered enelasures feeling more keenly
than ever if this iife were all. **we are of
all men most miserable.”  Our friends
slip from our embrace, and vainly we
strive to foilow their flight throngh the
darknezs ot futnrity.  No tender voice
comes back to cheer us, no laving hands
stveteh ont to guide us, but an  inborn
faith points to a single star of hope,
sthongh  weeping may  endure for a
night, joy cometh in the morning.”

END OF PART FIRST.
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"HISTORY OF
THE

SHELBURI\TE

BY MRS. R. P. PEABODY.

(Continued rom MOUNTAINEER, No. 6, 1881.)
(History of Shelburne, page 42.)

* k% k k Kk k %k k %X X *k * %X *k * *

Three or four years Jater, the local
agent, Buarker Bnrbank, hired Ben
Morse and Roswell Peabody to crush
the ore remaining on hand, and’ pack it
into harrels.

In 1855 the property changed haads,
and abont that iime a Mr. Pineh came
on. put in a few blasts. and partly
emptied one shaft: bnt nothing ' came of
it. and for many yvears after the mine
was deserted save by occasional visitors,
curious to see the rusty machinery and
the shafts, which were only ronnd spots
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of water, blinking like great eyes in the
sunlight. The dam votted down. rocks
and debris buried the engine, and the
houses were fast going to ruin.  Finally
the inachinery was sent to the foundery
at Lancaster, and what remained of the
buildings sold to Elbridge Peabody.

In the spring of 1880 a new company
was organized under the name of the
Shelbirne Minlng Co., with a Capita!
Stock of $500,000. The office is at No.
93 Exchange St., Portland. Me., and the
President, L. D. M. Sweat, aud all the
Directors but one are residents of that
city.

The property consists of a traet of
mineral land eighty rods square, having
for its centre the main shaft sunk by the
old eompany. In his report of the mine.
Prof. C. H. Hitcheock, State geologist
of New Hampshire, says: “The ore
closly resembles the mass of ores taken
out of the Comstock. It would puzzle
most of us to separate the speeimens
from Sheiburne an:l Nevada, were two
piles of the ore from the two loealitieg
mixed together. The quuntity of this
ore is immense, averaging sixteen feet
thick and eighty rods long, extending
downward indetinicely.”

*Quartz from the very bottom of the
shaft is said to have yielded $10.00 in
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gold. Lesides silver. Excellent speci-
mens of galena have also come from a
great depth as well as handsome pieces
of brittle silver.””

Four samples sent by the company
yieided :

1st smnple, 564 per cent lead. 32 Ibs
silver to the ton.

2d sample. 43 per cent lead, 36 Ilbs
silver to the ton.

3d sample. 446 per cent lead, 648 lbs
silver to the ton.

4th sample. 426 per cent lead, 753 lbs
silver to the ton.”

Jxperts of thirty years ago, among
whom are Hodge of New York, Jack-
son and Richardson of Massachuseits,
Prof Avery and Dr. Partz all agree
that the mine is very valuable.

Prof. James Hodge. of New York,
speaking of the vein. says: It is per-
nunent, eannot be exhausted in depth
nor probably in length.”

Mr. A. A. Hayes. State Assayer of
Massachusetts, gives the following re-
sult of his assay:

1st sample, 32 1bs pure silver to ton.

2(] . 36 e e e .. .
3(1 e 6477 . [y ‘" . 33
hh .o 753 e [N e [ .

Dr. Jackson. in his report to the New .

IMamipshire Legislatnre. remarks that
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““The ore contains three pounds of silver
to the ton; hence it is worth $60 per
ton for the silver, while it ulso yields 70
per cent of lead.”

Frank L. Bartlett, State Assayer of
Maine, gives the composition of the
Shelburne ore as follows:

THE MATRIX.

Quartz, . .90
Calcite. .06
Feldspar, .03
Clay Slate, .01
THE ORE.
Argentiferous Galena, .90
Zine Blend, .05
.. Copper Prites. .03
Iron Prites, 02

The chart of the shaft shows a perpen-
dicnlar deseent of fifey-eight feet, then
an incline of abont 60° to the northward.
Several short drifte or tunuels lead from
it to the east and west, The upper and
most important. one extends sixty-iive
feet westerly. an:l earries a rich seam of
galena. varying from a few inches to
two teet thick. Frowm this drift was
taken the specimen exhibited at Syden-
ham Palace in (851, abont four feet
square. an' weighing 2400 1bs.

Early in the spring of 1880. E. M.
Habbard aud sons built a dam to turn
thie course of the brook, and soon after

(
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four or tive men, under the direction of
Mr. John Johuson, commenced to empty
the wain shaft. 'The stagnant, milky-
looking water was very oftensive, and
many thought the foul gasses would
generate fevers; but nothing worse than
headache and nausea was felt by thuse
at work around it. ‘They tried hanling
np the water by hand, but it ran in near-
ly as fast as they conld dip it ont. Even
after the euygine was procured it was
busy work to hold their own against the
flood that came in tiny streams from all
directious.

In Octoher Washirgton Newell con-
tracted to pnt up a shaft-house and
boarding-hiouse within a period of four
weeks, ‘The lamber was carred down
to the siding from Gorham hanled to
the mine by two two-horse teams, and
the buildings ready to use at the specitied
time,

Tre works are we!l worth a visit, and
will be a great addition to the places of
interest in this vicinity, ‘They are on
the Lead Mine Brook, only 11-4 mile
from the wain road. The last half nile
is quite rongh, but with careful drivers
is not dangerous, Crossing a long pole
bridge, we come to the little flat where
stood the buildings of the old company,
the sites of which can be plainly traced
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by a rank growth of grass and catnip.
Thirty rods further on is the present
boarding-house, 20x40 feet. contalning
sitting-room, office, dining-room, store-
room and kitchen. A flight of stairs in
the sitting-room lead to the ehambers,
furnished with mattresses and blankets.
Mr Harte Coffin boarded a few weeks

at first. bnt now the company hire a eook
and board the men themselves.  We

e |
i

passed through the entire honse, and
found everything in Mr, Libby's domain
in perfeet order. We really envied him
the kitchen. which is c¢ool. roomy and
very pleasant. if one is not dependent on
the amount of passing for happiness.
The view is only mouutaing and sky,
but these are susceptible of endless and
delightful variations.

The shaft-house is 30x50 and 18 fect
posted, and has recently been painted
brown. Oun one side is placed the fifteen
horse-power engine. that hoists the ore
and works the pnmp. placed some 240
feet below the surface.  The water has
all been removed from the shafr, and
with the puimp is easily kept ont, while
a brick wall keeps back most of the sur-
face water. The explosive used is Atlas
power D., (Giant powder 2) with Glycer-
ine as a basis made into eartiidges,
These are kept carefully toeked up in a
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little building back on the hHI? The
engineer. Mr. Harding, kindly explained
the method of dlscharging the blasts by
electricity when, owing to dampness,
fuse cannot be used.  *When eight or
nine blasts are all eonneeted with the
batcery at onee it makes everything
ratele.”” and the ¢conenssion of air is so
great that the eandles are instantly put
ont. A telephone intended for use in
the shatt was of no practiecal valune,
owing to these variations. Just then
the alarw sonnded. the engineer stepped
back to his post, and looking down in-
to the black depths we could see the
white upturned face of one of the men
slowly ascending.  ‘T'he bocket moved
quite steadily, and hy putting out his
hand he kept it from strieking the sides
of the shaft.  Only one accident has
bappened.  Last winter Alverton Fare-
well, of Bethel, was struek by the pump
timbers and thrown ont. He fell thirty-
five feet, went throngh a two inch plank,
and fell ten feet more into the wuater.
e was vadly shaken and had one arm
broken. A notiee posted near the open-
ing prohibits the engineer trom lowering
visitors into the mine. or allowing them
to descend on the ladder without a
special permit from the superintendent.
It was no bar to our pleasure, for no

?
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proba®le combination of cirecnmstances %
will ever induce us to hang, even by a é
two-inch rope. over such an abyss, ‘The
feelings of the miners when first intro-
duced to the business, is qnaintly ex-
pressed by the Frenchman, who says:
*You don't want to think not at all nor
look np; if you do, you think yoa're

lost sure.”

Mr. George D. Hbolt, the present
superintendent, is a quiet, affibie gentle-
man of acknowledged business capacity.
The following tribnte to his nining
qualifications we copy from the Gold
Hill vews of March 5, 1881 :

*George D. Holt, of Gola Hill and
Silver City. Nevada, for three years
superinten lent of the Niagara G. & S.
Mining Co.'s property, and a worker of
other mines on the south end of the
Comstock is an experienced mining
engineer and dranghtsman. He was en-
gaged in making the dranghts of the
Gould & Curry. Overman, Hale and
Noreross and other new and extensive
machinery for the inines and mills of the
Comstock. and was formerly dranghts.
man in the Union [ron works. Proscott.
Scott & Co., San Franeiseo. the buiiders
of most of the heaviest machinery there
in use.”

The Company propose at an early
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date to put in good condition the road
teading from the wlne to the main road
by the way of E. M. Hnbbard's. 'I'his
will save a half mile's travel, and what
is more important, a hard pull up the
Great Hill. If our people had a little
public spirit, and were anxious to help
each other, we have no doubt the comn-
pany might have been induced to expend
at least half as minch on the other road.
It would be money in the pockets of
every farmer in town to give a week’s
work with a team for the sake of having
this hill cut down. But no, they will go
on year after year, pulling the load up
one way and holdiug it back the other,
and spending more thne and strength
after ¢rigs than it would need to earry
away the whole hLill in a bushel basket.

A dozen small eottages will be buils at
a cost not exceeding %200 each, to ae-
commodate a permanent force of miners,
doubtless from the Euastern Provinces.
It is proposed to commenee shipping
ore at regular intervals, say once a
month at first, and oftener as circum-
stances warrant it. Pay-day is the 10th
of every month, and there has been a
standing call for men since the work be-

gan.
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HISTORY OF

SHELBURNE.

BY MRS. R. P. PEABODY.
PART SECOXND

THE WHITE MOUNTAIN STOCK
FARM.

This large and valuable piece of prop-
erty is situated about one and a half
miles from 3Shelburne village, and is
owned by Judge R. I. Burbank of Bos-
ton.

The nucleus, so to speak. is the farm
of his father, the late Burker Burbauk,
to which has been added the firms for-
merly owned by Fletcher Ingalls, Na-
thaniel Porter. Oliver Peabody and Dea-
econ Edward Green, making an unbroken
intervale field two milesin length, The
hillsides. for the sawe distance. have
been cleared up and afford ample pas-
turage for one hundred and twenty head
of cattle. The house, a large two story
building with extenslve ell, ecarriage
house, workshop and woodshed. was
erected by Barker Burbank forty years
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ago, aml with_the exeeption of piazza.
modernized roof and tower. remains un-
changed. Probably no money could
purechase the diamond shaped window
panes near the front door, or the narrow
winding front stairs.

The view from the house and gronnds
is magniticent, one grand plcture drawn g

aavaa e Ve el

and painted by the hand of Nature. You
seem to stand in a vast amphitheatre,
three tiers of mountains rising on either
hand. The highest, shadowy, indistinet,
is outlined against the bluegray horizon;
below is a darker range heavily wooded,
and lower still the green hillside pas-
tures. 'The Androseoggin winds in and
out like a jeweled necklace thrown ecare-
lessly down on its green velvet bed,
darkling like jet in the shadows, flashing.
sparkling. twinkting like myriads of
diamonds in the sunlight. Here and
there a graceful elin or maple contributes
to the beauty of the landseape. and in
these days of reckless change and doubt-
ful improvement it is good to see the
pile of rocks and row of choke eherry
bushes spared beeause an honored father
left them so.

Mr. E. P. Burbank is superintendent,
and employs from four to ten men on
the farm. Passing down the road lead-
ing to the intervale we notiee first a two
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acre piece of Jerusalem artichokes. The
plants seemed to be well rooted, and the
crop is said to yield better and to be
more nutricious food for stoek than
potatoes. A little farther on are fields
of earrots, sugar beets, turnips, potatoes
and corn, all looking finely and testify-
ing to the cxperience and personal over-
sight of the superintendent. All these
crops, however, are but aceessories or
experiments, the leading crop is hay, of
which over three hundred tous are raised
yearly.

Quite a strip of land near the river
bank is overflowed at high water. and a
sediment deposited whieh aets as a fer-
tilizer. Sotne of this sward has been un-
broken for fifty years, and still produces
a fine erop of grass. Here may be scen
one ot the curlous freaks of Nature.
‘What was once a bend in the river has
filled up, making a level field several
acres in extent, on which grass was
growing five feet tall. On the new river
bank were trees four or five inches in
diameter.

No surface dressing is applied. on the
principle that plants receive their food
in the form of gas, and where this is
supplied from above most of it passes off
into the atmosphere before it can be
utilized for vegetation. Instead, the
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ground is carefully plowed, dressed
either with barnyard manure or lime
mixed with mueck, and sown in the fall
with grass seed alone. Mosg other far-
mers in this vicinity sced down in the
spring with oats or barley, and have-to

compiain of a poor catehi.  We 'notieed %
one piece In particnlar that ‘three years %

ago was covered with dark moss. ~ It
was treated to a iiberal coat of oyster
shell lime, and now cuts two tons to
the acre.

An inexhanstible bed of muck snpplies
immense quantities of valnable fertilizer.
Prof. Jackson analized it some years ago
to ascertain for what crops it was best
snited. ‘The Almighty provides & slm-
pler and cheaper test—experiment,  All
crops. so far as tried, do well on it. A
very luxurlant growth of India wheat
stood withln a few reds of the ecavity
wiiere muck i1ad been taken out. Far-
ther on was a strip of potatoes - with
fodder corn between the rows. Two
large barns have been built In the field,
and are very convenient If work is
driving or a sudden siiower arises.

Not the least interesting feature to us
was the honse of Fletcher Ingalls, still ‘
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in comfortable order, and occupied by
one of the workmen. A little to “the
west is the cellar over which stood the
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first framed house in town, built by
Fletchier Ingalls. on or near the site, we
think, of Deacon [Ingalls’® log house.
Standing on this spot we shuc our eyes
to the wide stretching green field and
see only a tiny clearing, dotted here and
there with blackened stumps, and shnt
in by the primeval forest. Just across
the river is the home of Hope Austin,
his nearest neighbor, and right there
fastens the little boat. their only means
of communication. Wild aninals and
wilder and more savage In‘lians lark in
the shadows; the hardy pioneer stands
his gun near by as he works, and the
wife and mother slys ont to the spring 01
patch of berries, every sense on the
alert; the whirr of a bird's wing or the
snap of a dry twig sending a spasm of
fear through her heart.

One hundred years ago! Ah me!
How short the roal when we giance
backward; how far it stretches into fu-
turity when we look ahead. Not a ves-
tige now remains of the old house. No
one living ever saw the father and
mother who built this home in the wil-
derness and reared their children within
its walls; bnt the framed house, finished
about three weeks before thie birth of
Mrs. Barker Burbank, is still in ex-
istence. It1is used for a wood-shed, but
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the Judge reproaches himself for per-
mitting such desecration, and intends to
preserve it as a memento of thuse “-olden
times.”” We suggest that it be restored
as nearly as possible to Its original
appearanee, and furnished with relics of
the early settlers, of which every family
has one or more—a straight-backed
kitchen ehair. a turnup bedstead, home
made bed and table linen, a plain glass
tumbler thin as paper. a tiny sllver
spoon, or & pieee of quaint blue and
white or red and white crockery. The
eollection would he invaluable for its
aszociations.

The pastures lie aiong the south side
of the highway, and are well cleared and
tenced. 'Thirty or forty head of young
cattle are kept in the lower enclosure.
We noticed some fine one and two year
olds, and one that was eunrlously marked
like both parents, one side being Hol-
stein and the other belted Dutch. Inthe
next enclosure were five or six bulls. A
large matched pair ot belted Dutch have
been broken to work. and one of them is
frequently driven In harness by Lincoln
Burbank, a son of the superintendent.
‘The Ayrshire bull, *Son of Mars,” and
several heifers were in another fleld, and
still further on a herd of Jerseys. These
Jersey helfers are hand<ome and delicate
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as deer, and are counsidered very val-
uable. Great pains are taken to keep
the breed pure. nearly every animal be-
ing recorded in the Herd Book, and
some of the pedigrees extend back per-
fectly pure for eighty years.

We stopped here just a moment to ad-
mire a silyery sheet of water formerly
known as Moose pond, but since called
by the more euphonlous title of The
Lake. and then while the herdsman went
back on the hills for the cows we looked
over the barns. How handy everything
is! Sauach a nice chance for a woman to
do chores! ‘This was our first envious
theught. You see we know what i is
to run the gauntlet of a dozen pairs of
heels or horns to reach the last creature
in the row. Here the tieups are parti-
tioned into stalls holding two or four
animals, and each fitted with n heavy
swing door that closes the first stall as
it opens the second, and so on. Under
these barns are root cellars.

*“Do you consider silos of practical
value?’ we enqnired,

“Certainly, if rightly managed. Most
farmers build too large. Why I know
farmers in Massachusetts who could put
their whole farm iato the silo.”

The next barn contains a row of stalls
for horses, » huge meal-chest, hay cutter
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and mixing-trongh. All the horce
manure is shoveled into an  adjoining
builiding, where it is worked over by
swine, A large nwmber of Berkshires
are kept’s every out of the way corner
was full of them. The tool room is tilled
with the tools uet in junnediate use,
chains. ploughs. hoes, harrows and rakes,
thns saving time usually spent in huut-

. ing for articles that have been mys-

teriously spirited away.

*This I call the hozpital. It is often
expedient to remove a sick animal from
the rest of the herd.”” And passing
through the numerous whitewashed pens,
cach with its own outside door, we
thonght preparations had been made for
a general prevalenee of pleuro pneu-
nionia or epizootle. So many doors had
been opened that we got bewildered and
cannot say whether the calves were in a
separate plaee or not, but we saw them
somewhere, fifteen or twenty of them, of
all sizes and breeds. Some were very
niee. thongh bronght up on skim milk.
One, eight months old, was larger than
an ordmary yearling, aud the Swiss
calt, “Young Luna,” was a sight to
those unfamiliar with the breed. She
has large lrgs set well apart. thick wrin-
kled neck, big ears, sticking straight
out like signboards. and is about the
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color of a field mouse.

The cows were now slowly winding
down the hill, and turning reluctautly
from the comfortable and convenient
barns. we climbed into the raised gallery
along one side the barn-yard to watch
them file in. Jerseys predominant—pale
eream color, with markings of dark and
white, slender build, small head and
horns, and a general appearance of deli-
cacy. Their milk, though not large in
quantity. is very rich. [t is set with
milk of other breeds, however, aud no
trouble is mnoticed in churning all to-
gether. For ordinary farmers, and by
sueh we mean those who have no ineome
beyond the prodnets of the farm, the
Jersey is not the best breed of cows to
keep. Their stoek is small, and mary
think them not hardy enongh to thrive
on seant feed in open-work barns. We
noticed Victoria,Gravelotte aud Nora, all
imported. Che rest are a3 like as two
peas in a pod, and ouly the intelligent
lierdsman, William Cotuam, the superin-
tendent or their enthusiastic owuner ¢an
tell one from unother. The fonr year
old heifer, **Zuider Z«e,” is reimarkable
for size, as is also her calf, sired by
“Highland Chief.”” A noble pair of oxen
might be raised from such a cow, and
we wonder why horses should supersede
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these trusty animals.  But of all the
herd our individual choice fell on
“Gypsy.” a beautiful apeckled Ayrshire,
and her danghter, < Pride of Shetburne,”
All these breeds are kept pure, and a
good chance is affurded to obtain first
class stock. much below the nsual priee.
The grain is stowed in the Green barn.
an eighth nf‘a mile above. where it is
threshed and ground. The honge on this
place hag been remodeled, and during
the summer is let to eity visitors. Judge
Burbank also owns the Gates place on
the north side the river, but it ecannot
properly be said to belong to the stock
farin, as no work is done on it except to
cut the hay.

We must not forget to mention the
ponltry, whieh, according to the ecapital
required, is the best paying stock or any
farm. About two hundred chiekens
were encamped aroand the back door.
Some in ecommon wooden coops, and the
very youngest in smaller ones of wire
sereen. Plymonth Rocks are kept for
mothers, as they sit steady and are not
inclined to rove, but the brown Leg-
horns are considered the best egg pro-
ducers.

The water supply at the farm 1s plenti-
ful and good. A well forty-eight feet in
depth never fails to supply elear cold
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water, and a new acqueduet was laid
this fall bringing water from the hills to
the barn-yards in lead pipe. A grove of
pines has been set ont at the west end
of the house. T'ney make rather sombre
shade trees. but this is obviated in a
measnre by trimming them high. Miss
Mary Wormwood, the housekeeper fur
many years. has personal oversight of
all the housework. butter-making. ete.,
and in the summer requires the assist-
ance of three or four girls.

Brilliant hned peaeocks display their
beanty on the lawn. doves coo and flntter
overhead, pet rabbits hop away, then
turn and look back with pink startled
eyes, a tiny white boat roeks on a sleet
of water near by, faneciful summer-
hounses stand where the views are most
delightful, horses and earriages, every-
thing combine to make this place not
only a resource for money making. bnt a
pleasant home where the owner and his
family can spend their summers in quiet
enjoyment.

* * * * * * *

Perhaps a brief sketch of the Propri-
etor of the White Mountain Stock Farm
may not be uninteresting, especially to
the friends of his boyhnod, to whom the
re nembranee of his genial good natnre
and strong love of home, are more famil-
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iar of late years than his presence.

Robert Ingalls Burbank is the oldest
soun of Barker Burbank. son of Capt.
Elipbalet Burbhank, of Gilead, and Polly
Ingalls, only child of letcher Ingalis.

For many years hls father was a man
of wealth and influence. a social and
political lteader; and in many re-
spects his mother was the most note-
worthy of the women of Shelburne.
Th ugh she passed most of her lite, a
long life of more than four seore years,
within sight of her birth-place, many a
travelled lady might envy lher attainments

‘and knowledge of the outside world. In

her family were doctors, lawyers, teach-
ers, educated men, accomplished and
refined women ; but each and all could
find in mother a companion ecapable of
understanding their highest aspirations
She retained her faculties to the end of
life, and ‘*mother’s rooia” was a refuge
where eares were made lighter. and
troubles forzotten by loving sympathy.
The aged parents now sleep their last,
long sleep together in the little cemetery
overlooking the lake, bus their memorles
will live for generations like the ever
green pines that wave above them.
Robert attended the eommon schools
until far enough advanced to go to
Bethel Academy. where he was a pupil
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of that veteran teacher N. T. Trune, Af-
terward he taught nine schools, several
of them in Shelburne. The followlng
anecdote is characteristic, and illustrates
that natural kKindness of heart that ever
seeks to lift up the lowly, care for the
neglected, bring torward the diffident, in

+ short that finds its greatest pleasure in
the pleasure of others. When Mr. Bur-
bank taught school in the Moses Rock
gchool-honse, he numbered among his
scholars the late Nathaniel Wells, of
Gorham. then living at Stephen Pea-
body's. Mr. Weils bad enjoyed very
limited school privileges, and couse-
quentty was behind others of his age.
Of course he was picked upon and tor-
mented in every conceivable way. If
his persecutors had been only boys he
would have held his own, but when the
big giris turned agaiust bin he was de-
fenceless, and gallantly bore the abuse
in silence. Oune mnoon, however, the
teacher nappcened in unexpectedly. aad
caught themn in the midst of their cruel
sport.

1 ain ashamed of you!” he cried iu-
dignantly to the blushing girls. **Ouly
think how much greater your advantages
nave been than Nachaniel’s, and yet your
acquirements are smaller in propurtion
thau his. Never let we sce again such
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an instance of unkindness, hut instead of
langhing at him for his diflleulties, try
to encourage and help him.”

Mr. Burbank gradoated from Dart-
mouth in IJnly, 1843, and went to Cam-
bridge Law School. but left the next
year to enter the office of Daniel Web-
ster. Here he remained for years as
Webster's private secretary. spending
one sumnier at that statesmun’s farm in
Marshfield. In 1846 he entered the Mass,
bar, and after travelling In the West
made his home permanently in Boston.
where he has hetd many offices of honor
and trast; being several times City Coun-
cillor, State Representative, State Sen-
ator. Chlef Justicc of one of the City
Coarts. and Commander of the 3d Bat
talion and 1st Reg. Massachnsetts Vol.
Minhtia; but as he hiinselt says *‘elways
a1 farmer. the highest honor of all.”! He
is aleo a writer and lectnrer of note, and
frequently lecrures onagriculture. Two
vears ago he delivered a course of lec-
tures at Dartmonth Agrienltural Col-
ege, and this year has heen appointed
lecturer at the came college,

He manied Mizs Lizzie W. Christie, a
wealthy and highly accomplished lady,
danghter of Daniel M. Christie, LI.. D.
of Dover. by whom he has two children,
a son and daughter now living. Another
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son died in early childhood.

Iminediately after his marriage, Judge
Burbank and his bride went on an ex-
tended tour through Europe.. While
visiting the gorgeous palaces of Em-
perors, the National galleries of art, and
the ruins of Historical Castles, he fonnd
time to inspect the most noted stock
farms of the world, and the sueccess of
breeders intensitied his already ardent
love for farming and for superior stock.

Several years before the death of his
father. he formed the idea of building a
summer residence somewhere unear bhis
old home, but was induced finally to
put his inoney into the homestead itself.
The buildings have been repaired aud
improved, worn out fields restored to fer-
tility, nice tences built. pastures cleared
up and stocked with the best animals of
all breeds. A few weeks every summer
are passed here by tne Judge and his
family, and all visitors are weleomed
with impartial courtesy.
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APPENDIX.

When we wrote thls  briet and imper-
fect sketch of Shelburne for the colnmns
of the MOUNTAINEER we did not realize
how many eyes would scan the lines, or
how many memories would be busy
over every detail. 'Traditions handed
down from father to son for generations
always become more or less changed, and
one could hardly recognize their own ex-
ploits when related by great-grand-
children. Many items which some assure
us ure positive faucts are regarded by
othergs as  gross misrepresentations.
However the errors can injure no one,
for we believe the evil men do should be
buried with them. There is plenty- of
good in every nature to occupy our
thoughts and our tongues, ané it in one
heart has been ronsed a renewed interest
for those wlio hore the **burden and heat
of the duy.” we shatl not have wristen
wholly in vain,

For onrselves, we have hecome fas-
cinated with these old time heroes. As
the ideal characters of Byron and Shelley
were living realities to sentimental Isabel
Sleaford, reat beings whom she knew
snd loved,-so these hardy backwoods-
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men. brave to meet dauger, strong to en~
dure disappointment, these saintiy wo-
men, patient, self-denying, true-hearted,
assumne the indlviduality of old frieuds.
The unsightly log houses that ouce
covered the numerods grass-growin cayv-
ities called ‘-cellar-holes™ are pleazant
homes, ringing with the happy voices of
children, or breathing the hushed, sol-
emi aceents ot prayer.  Religion wus
more than an emipty name oue hundred
. yeals ago; and though olten bigoted, in-
b tolerant and unreasvnable, it wias 4 gov-
erning power in their lives.

‘We regret that we did not endeavor
to write a reliable History, but as it is
too late now, the most evident mistakes
will be correcied bere.

Adst: Uuintentionally the wife of Moses :
lngalls was given to his son Frederiek,
and vice versu, Mr. Ingalls lived near
Z where C. J, Lary now does. aud Limothy
) Hodgdou’s grandparents on the hill. On
Mr. Ingails’ ninetieth Dbirthday  Mrs.
Hodgdou, whose age was the sae, call-
ed upon hlin and be sleeved her home.

2d. Nathaniel Porter married Sarah
Ingalls, a grand-danghterof Daalel In-
gulls. and had a tamily of nine, one boy
and eight girls iustead of seven. Ouly
one has died, Polly, Mrs. Hezikiah Ord-
way. Of the seyen sisters living, Betsy,
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formerly Mrs. Supply Stevenson. is
eighty-four. Hannal, Mrs. Emery . of
Medford, Mass., is & remarkably well-
preserved lady of eighty-two. [t is
rarely that so large a family grow old
without a break in the cirele.

The Messers are a hardy and prolitic
race. Samuel, & son of Stephen Messer,
has not been heard from by his friends
in Shelburne for twenty-tfive years, bul
at that tlime his own descendants num-
bered seventy-five. Nancy Messer had
twelve children, bnt the Peabody ele-
ment seemed to lack eonstitution, for
one half of them died young. Still . her
living descendants to-day are fifty-four.
Betsy Messer had ten children and lost
ouly one in childhood, Eliza, who died at
the age of fitteen, of & white swelling on
her kuee. Her daughter Mary, Mrs.
William Newell, is eighty-two, and the
oldest person in town.

[n speaking of doctors we neglected to
state how people fared before the ad-
vent of Dr. Howe. . Waen. cared for

their own families.mostly, always laying -

up a store ot catoip, spearmint, tansy,
tidlein leaves, burdoek, ete. If these
herbs were citt on a dry morning before

dog days hegan. they would cure the .

most common ailments to which **flesh
is heir to.”” KEveryone suved a big bottle
of goose oil for croup. and the decanters
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were filled with rum, brandy and some-
times whiskey. In severe cases of fever,
childbirth or naknown complications,
Granny Starbird was sent for. She went
long jouraeys horseback. and wus called
very skitlful, doctoring mostly with
roots and herbs. Ezekiel Evans could
pnll teeth, and people had to stand it
without the aid of langhing gas., In1832
and ’33, when the throat distemper raged,
Dr. Howe was quite young, it was a new
disease, and he lost nearly every patient
at first. Like its counterparc, Diphtheria.
it swept away whole families, or singled
out the fairest of the floek. Stephen
Peabody had buried two, and his ouly
remaining child lay at Death’s door,
when & travelling doctor, by the name of
Griswold, passed through the place.
Hearing of the peculiarly sad eirenm-
stances at Mr. Peabody’s hie called, and
after seeiug the child declared his ability
to-cure her. It was the straw held to a
drowning man. but the afflicted parents
caught eagerly at the stender hope of
saving one of thelr little tamlly. ‘The
presciiption was given Lo the nurse,
Nancy Peabody, and soon there was a
change for the better. A few days later
Nathaniel Wells, the hired man, was
taken siek. Dr. Howe was called, but
as soon as he leit the nurse turned his
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medicine on the ashes, and fullowed Dr.
Griswold’s directions. When Dr. Howe
made his next visit he fonnd the patient
decldedly better.

**1 am surprised,” he exclaimed, with
professional-gravity, *‘I am really - sur-
prised to sée ‘what effect my wedicine
has had on Nathaniel.”

It he mistrusted the fate of his plilla
and potions he wisely sald nothing, but
from that time he always recommended
Miss Peaboify as nurse when he had a
case of distemper.

**There is as much {n nursing,” he was
wont to say. ‘as n doctoring.”

In the account of the Indian raid, we
tind great diversity. Some are positive
that Capt. Rindge-or Rldge lived near
Otis Evans’, others are equally certain
that his house stood near Martin Bur-
bank's. We incline to the latter opinion,
for Segar,” an eye witness, says in his
Narative r***Atter this we went with the
Indians-to the house. where Capt. Ridge,
the owner of the honse, with his wife
and children were,——the -Indians went
out and scalped Mr. Poor.” Thus giving
the impression that Mr. Poor’s body lay
but a short distance from Capt. Ridge's
house. No other atrocity was ever
committed here, bat for many years In-
dians “occasionally passed’ through the
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place in their war paint. drinking, danec-
ing and feasting at some. barn or by the
roadslde. The vold revolutionary soldiers
had a strong antipathy to the very sight
of them. ‘*‘Godfrey knows,” oll Joha
Lary used to say to his friend and com-
rade, Jonathau Evans, Sr., **if | had a
gun I'd shnot an Indian as quick as [
would a partridge,*

Ina m:ntion of the soldiers of the
Rebellion we omitted the name of Cor-
poral Etlely Wheeler. 17th N. H.

In the chapter on churches, for B.ukel
read Barber. Mauny will remember that
good but aceentrie minister. It was his
custom to pop iz on people at the mo-t
unreasonable hours, frequently happen-
ing in to breakfast or just as the fawmily
were retiring. It is an exeellent way to
find out the ‘‘true inwanrilness” of a
church. If one of the Elders can tumble
over the barnyard bars about daylight
and spill a pail of new milk without
losing the key of the revival melody he
was humming. there can be no guestion
about his picty. . A great religious ex-
citement was experienced diring Mr.
Barber’'s sojourn here, beginning about
the time of Judge Ingalls’ death, and
lasting two or three years. Mr. and Mrs,
James Hall were prowminent suppotters
of the meetings, and their house was a.
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favorite resort for prayer meetings. Now
they have gone where *'prayer iz changed
to praise,” others have moved away. the
enthnsiastic converts have grown in-
different. the tidal wave of reformation
has subsided. ‘This generation has seen
both its religions and temperanee re-
vival, and not till our children take our
places can there be such intense and
general enthnsiasm.

Operations have/ beea indifinitely sus-
pended at the Lead Mine. but our mine
is still there. and some day the right
Company will come along and unearth
its hidden riches.

1n conelusion we guote the words of a
Shelburne boy who has seen other and
larger places, ‘‘Shelburne is just as
zood a place as there is in the world.
Alwnys pleaty of work, good wages anl
good fo'ks to work for.”

THE END,
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