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President Crapo, in his opening  rea-
marks alluded to the seal of The 50-
ciety. He said that all asscciations like
the 0]ld Dartmouth Historical saciely
Isid & porporate seal. The duty of pre-
paring such a seal in this instance de-
volyed upon the direetors, who gave
much atiention to the matter, soliciting
shetehes and asking for suggestions,
which were recelved and considered.
Walton Ricketson kindly furnished a
aketch of the Gosnold tower, which was
" well adapted for a seal and was highly

commended. Bot 1t was urged by some
that Cuttyhunk had never been o part
of the territory of Dartmouth and that
It was desirahle that the seal should
represent some natural object or évent
or pursult peculinr te the town and
distinctively prominent in it® history.
Thiz ldea has been admirably carried
out In the design presented by Clement
Nye Bwift, which has been adopted by
the directors, subject to the approval af
the sociely.

It recalls the earlier days when lhe



whaling industry flourizshed here and
New Bedford and her sister Lowns were
known in every foreign port and In the
islands of the sea., It is & reminder of
the time when ships, which were the
prodect  of  Dartmonth  mechanics,
whosn vowimEes were pl:anmi by Idart-
mouth merchants and manned by Darl-
mouth officers and crews, sailed out
Trom Acushnot, Apponcesarsstt and
Westport harbors to distant oceans, re-
turning after many months, sometimes
yvearz, of perilong adventure with their
rich cargoes of oil and bone. As a
rule these ventures, although attended
with many hazards and uncertainties,
were successful and brought profit and
prosperity to this regilon. This success
was due to the thoroughness and in-
tEF[HI!}" af the work performed by our
shipwrights wnd boat builders. coopers
and =ail makers, and blackamiths who
fashioned =nd tempered the harpoons
and lances; it was due to the foresight
and saguclty of managlng owners who
directed the enterprize, and above all
it was due to the daring and endurance
and skill of the men who pulled at the
oare aind threw ithe harpoon In the én-
counter with the monsters of the desep.

In 1785 William Roteh, Sr., of Bedford
village, wha was then the foremost
whaling merchant in Americn, went to
Fngland to secure, if possible, the re-
Pl or reduction of the custom Jdues
that Grea: Hritain had imposed an
Ameriean caught oil. England was am-
bitiouzs to be the mistress of the zea
and to thiz end J&id not hesitate to
hrow obslacles in the way of those
who might possibly in the future chal-
lenge her pretenslons. The growing
maritime imporinnes of New England
and eapeclally the Increase of its whal-
ing fleet and the many thousand well
tralned seamen employed in that ser-
vice provoked the enactment of a law
which practically closed the Dritish
market agalnst our whale fishery. The
pelition of Mr, Roteh was denled. He
then asked that a concession might be
made by which he would be permitted
to take hi=s ships to some English port
there to prepare them for their voy-
ages and retucn them to sald port for
the dischargs of their cargocs in  this
way avoiding the prohiblitory tax. This

wos denled. Lord Howksbury, who was
1then in control, =ald to hlm, “Mr
Hotch, we do not wanl your ships, we
have shipyards of our own, we build
=hips, but (he added) we do want your
men, we want your hardy Dartmouth
and Nanlueket whalemen,™

This tribute to our sailors came from
an unfriendly source. The man who
would destroy the business life of this
little eommanity could not conceal his
admiration for oUr Sedmen,

It was In a more kindly and generous
gpirit thai Fdmond Borke ten years
previcus in his eelebrated specch belfore
parliament urging concillation which
wiould avert war between (e mother
counlry and the colonists, with glow=
ing eloguence asldom equalled, re-
counted the great achievements of Lhe
MNew England whalemen and declared
that they were superior to those of
every other nation, not excepting those
of Gireat Britain.

These wiere the meén who a hundred
vears ago guided and controlled the
moral and intellectual and socizl prog-
ress of this town. I can be traly said
that Old IDdartmouth reared a race of
zelf-reliant men net surpassed In any
quarter of the globe

When the historiezl stodent a cen-
tury hence comes across our seal and
comprehends ita meaning he will be led
to o eloser study of o story full of ro-
manece and thrilling adventure,

Georee T, Tripp moved that the soci-
eiy pocept as its =eal, the design pre-
aented by 3Mr, Swift. He stated that
the design was the resnlt of a4 great
deal of work om both the part of Mr.
and Mrs, Swill, wha had s8pent & great
deal of time In getiing it out. He re-
newad his motion that the soclety =se-
cept the seal with appropriate thanke.

The motlon was carried.

Mre. Taber then read her paper,
which follows., During the reading of
it she presented the soclety with an
old fashioned coffes pol, & book telling
about Jethro Wood., whe invented the
plowy, and an old table linen made by a
Dartmouth woman and taken nway in
1752, which comes back afrer more
than 1 years., The articles prezented
are deseribed in the paper wilth their
nEsociations



Friends Here and Hereaway Continued

By Mary Jane

M, President, Gentlemen and
Ladlecs—Having been Invited o “de-
vote myaelf Turther to a présentation of
those strong, unigque characters in our
local history, who are familiar to the
younger generation In nome only,™ I
looked over the roll of our anclent wor-
1thieg, and =il after smile Aittsl over
my lips. and tcar after tear rose to My
eved, as I thought of the comoedies nmd
iragedies that had filled their lives.

Then I said: “What right have T 1o
meddle with these framily histories?
Certainly. a post-mortem examinailon
is not sn eruel a=x a vivlasetlom: still,
each fumily has a right to say what
shall or shall not be put on record,
in the past lives of their fathers and
mothers., If I write anything, T musi
return to my own people’” )

In my former paper I =ald nothing
of my mother's family, for the reason
that, sinee my recollection, thew hﬁ':"F!
lived elsewhere, bul they weére born in
artmonth, and leoked fondly baclk to
the old home, often tlking of the time
when they should rewisit the loved
soene: of their childhood, where Lheir
ancestors had dwelt in poace and guiec
happinesa for more than a century.

I do not approve of teacing  one's
pedigree hack to Noah, but to show yvou
the firm hold this branch of the How-
lapd family has on Plymouth and
Dartmouth zoil T will mention o lew
NAIMes.

My mother's grandfather, BEenjamin
Howland, was the =on of another Ben-
jamin, zom of Nicholaz, son of Zocth,
who was the first of Lthe family fo g=i-
tle in Dartmouth, and who was killed
by the Indian=z, and so back (o Henry
Howland of Pilgrim dayvas. His wife,
Mary Slocum, traced her ancesiry to
Anthony Slocum, throogh his groand-
epon, the enterprising Bleazer, who mads
the runaway match with Miss Titz-
gerald, the daughler of Edmund Fitz-
perald, ffth earl of Dublin, presumably
to the immens=c disgost of her fam-
jl¥.

On the mether's alde Mary Slocam
deacended. not from titled earls
from the thrss Ralph BEarl:, who in
the succession of father, son and grand-
son, held a memorable place In Dart-
maoulh slory.

Having established ancestral rights
in Old Dartmouth, T must now conféss
that another century has rolled away
since Benfamin Howland and his wife
and children exchanged the stony pas-
tures of Bristol county, in the common-
wealth of Massachusetis, for the fertile

ut .

Howland Taber :

felds of the great Geneses country, in
Now Tork state, where they sought and
foumnd il T'romised Land. Still, per-
hups you will kindly ake an interest
in  ths later fortuncs of our emi-
Srinls.

To begin, T will give yon a slight
sketeh of the flrst half of Benjamin
Howlund's lire as It was lived in RRus-
apll'a Mille. He was a man of =uch
slerling honesty and integrity, and his
Tellow fzen= of Dartmouth had such
abounding falth and trust in him, as
tp make the fellowing story posalble.

He was a seleckman in  the early
dayz, soon after the establishment of
the constitution of the United Slates,
wlen the farmers of fouth Dartmouth
grumbled af the loss of Lime occh-
stoned by going to the polls to wvote
“Why,'" sald they, “it spolla a whele

dny¥s  work.™ Whersupon they ar-
rianged with “Uncle Ben." as THF_EY
called him, that he should set out in

his “ourriele’” very early in the morn-
ing on election days, and gather In the
popular vote for {own, county and
state officers, (perhaps they gave them-
selves the tronble to vote in their own
persons for the president, I don't Enow
how that may have been), This shining
example of problty was furnished with
a blank book, wherein were recorded
thie names of the voters in his town-
ship. Then he went from house to
house, sying to each man, '""Well,
friend, how does thee want (o vota?”
and writing the names of the chosen
condidates as Lhey were given to him.
Having zene the rounds he appeared
before the selectmen with his roster.
“TInele Ben's votes,” as  they were
called, were reccived and  counted
without questlon. and were never chal-
lenged by one single homan  being.
Where i= tha man today whom the peo-
ple would trust, or the communily
who would trust any man to deo this
tring, which "“Uncle Ben™ did simply
a8 a matter of course? One clection
day he had a memorandum written
apainst a voler's name, which read:
“JFamea had gone to mill, but I took
the names from Sllvy, for I knew it
would be just as she sald, anyway.'
FPage along that aneccdote to the next
woman's suffrage convention. They
ought to make “Uncle Ben'" a retro-
spective honorary member of their so-
ciety. Omnly one wote, and that one the
woman’s!  James and Sylvia's de-
seendants, who are with us {oday, can
add to the story the surname, which I
omit.



Although the members of
Dartmonth Historleal socicty are deep-
I¥ versed in antiquarian lore, they may
not all have in their minds a clear pic-
ture of “Uncle Ben's curricle,” as 1t
existed a hundred years ago, therefore
1t may not be amiss Lo explain that the
dictionary deflnes u curricle as “a two-
horse.  two-wheeled wvehicle, with a
pole.” In other words, & chaise draown
v two horses. We read of the dearcon’s
wonderful one-hoss sl . Thal went to
pieces all at once, with o thrill and a
spill, but this two-hoas shay must have
Leen still more wonderful, though it did

the Oid

tellz us his grandfather bestowed on
cerlain apringless conveyance of the
olden time, Fe ealled it his *"clrcula-
tor,"” not because it circulated over the
roads with remarkable veloelty, but be-
cnuse it promoted the circulation of the
vital fluid. In o casze of dyspepsia, too
much spring In one vehicle may have
been ps aflicacious as too Hitle im Lhe
other.

Hegides varying existenese wlth cur-
ricle-riding, and vote-collecting, this
irrepressible Benjamin was a mason by
teade, He alzo at times dizported him-
aelf on the ocean wave for a short

BEXJAMIN HOWLAND

not give up the ghost all at once. for 1
up

recollect Fecing the pole  t(riced
among the rafters of the big ba
sort of relic. The children ool
grandfather’s one-horse ch
jiggie-joggle,” and many a frumtic ride
they took In it, on ithe barn foor. even

to the breaking of the recumbent
shafta, I can't think what they would
have named thelr great grandfather's

chaise, kept in ngitation by the uneven
trotting of two horses, They might
have adopted 1the name George Eddy

HOUSE

whaling vovage on the Atlantie coast,
while the leviathans were yel 80 oblig-
Ing ae to come here to be harpooned.
Furthermore, after his wmigration to
the wilderness, he was o model pioneer,
and added dentistty to his manifold ae-
iplishments, extracting teeth for
lese, sulfering neighbors, who some-
times remunerited him with thanks,
and sometimes with abuse. somewhat

e 1 to the length of time they
had grrated aroutd the rooms With
his pineers In Lheir months,



for the amateur dentiat had a strain of
the bull dog in his composition and
never loosened his hold, “Howland
grit" they called it, I beileve. By the
bye, Howland grit, far more than con-
nubial felicity, i said to be responsible
for the small number of diverces in tha
family.

It was in 1792, at the age of 38 that
this favorite son of Dartmouth left his
home in Rusecll's Mils and journeyed
with Mary Slocum, his wife, and their
voung children, to Haratoga, in New
Yorlk state. where they abuode alx vears,

While living in Saratozp the eldest
daughter, Syivia, marrisd Jethro Wood,
also & natlve of Dartmouth, and the
voungest =on, Slocum, made biz appear-
ance in a world where he was destined
io be of much aservice to mMANYy poor
soulR.

Not feeling satiefied with the unfer-
tile soil at Samtoga, and being Iured
onward byglowingaccourts of the great
Geneses valley, Benjamin Howland de-
cided o continue his weatward migra-
tion. Early in March, 1708, he put his
wife and five children, (leaving the
bride and groom behind Lhem) Into a
long Bob-sicizh drawn by horses, and
driven by himself, while another sleigh,
or rather sled, drawn by oxen, con-
tained their houschold goods and chat-
tels, and was “evoluted,” Az he said, by
Benjamin Wilbur, ancther Darfmouth
emigrant. Mary Howland was at first
a trife suspicious of the mnew word,
evpluted, fearing that young Wilbur
had watehed the evolutions of the sol=
dlers, on muster day, at the spring
training, and bad eoined the word, in-
corsistent with the peses prinoei-
ples of Friends, but long before the end
of the journey she forgave him, and
adopied the word herself, as zhe
watched from her vaniage ground, at
the hinder ¢md of the little proceasion,
anid observed the =kill with which he
not only dominated his oxen, with his
“haw! ges!” but at the same time con-
trolled the herd of twenty head of cat-
ite. and the Aock of sheep he drove be-
fore him, No genersl of infaniry, cav-
alry, or artillery could have evelated
to better purpose. though even his
gkill, eombined with thoat of “old Dog
Tray,” did not always suffice o keep
arder, occasionally the beasts became
unraly, then it was that my future
grandparent, the eldest son, Humph-
rev, & youth of eighteen, was called
ppon to round up the flocks and herds,
The lad had a Biblical turn of mind,
and declared it reminded him of Abra-
ham offering up Isase, with a differ-
ence. “"The ram was caught in the
{hiclet by fts horns,™ all right, but no
angel appeared to stay his father's
hand from sacrificing him. He consid-
ered having his feet soaked in snow
water for a fortnight was as bad as bo-

.stories high in front.'

ing bound and fafld on 8 pile of wond
with @ skarp knife at hls threat. OfF
course rubber boots were inkhown, and
it was surprising the boy did not die of
phneumonia,

In this order the family party plod-
ded on through the forests, and over
the corduroy roads for lwo wWeary
weeks, 1l at last they reached their
destinalion, two miles east of the little
village of Aurora on Cayuga lake.

Theee was & farm (2e called by cout-
tesyy of 136 acres of heavily timberad
land, for which they pald about
800, with a log house and =AW
mill threwn In, the [ormer owner
having beat a hasty reircat, alter
clearing three of the 135 acres, anidd
making the aforesald improvements.

Muary Slocum Howland had come in-
o the willerness to live, but she did
pot wholly forget her aristocratlc an-
posiress, the earl’s daughter, and she
drew the line =at log houses. There
was & covenant duly entered into, that
she should have “n frame house, (wo
Accordingly ona
wns immediately begun. As 1 have
zaid, her husband was a mason, a&nd
a good one, if we may judge by tho
massive wide throated chimney of that
house, which hears witneaas for him
o this day, and leoks as if it might
continue to do 50 [for ages yob L0 CDIme
He laid the foundations of many of the
hwomes and firesides of the zelilers. Not
a little of his work still stands atiest-
ing the thoroughness of the worker. He
was in such request that he was paid
three dollars per day for himself and an
assistant. The highest price paid at
that time in that part of the world for
any labor, ordinary farm hamnl: ve-
peiving only 3 cents a day, and hired
girls (when therc were any), b cenis a
week.

In the front room of this new house,
the first Friends mest'ng in the coun-
iv was held in 179, Jusi 100 ¥ears af-
ter the first Friends' meecting was held
in Dartmouth.

At all times and placea Quakers
sattle In small colonfes and forthwith
ezlablish a meeting. Among Uhe lit-
{le group at Sciple were o number from
Dartmouth. Paulinag, wife of Juodge
Wood, Allen and Hannah Mosher, Syl-
vanus and Lydia Huszey and their
familles: alss Contenmt Hussey (called
Apunl Tenty.') Weleome Masher had
been a Bevolutionary =oldier, dizowned
for jolning the army, but reinstated.
These zealons souls came to meeting
{often times a silent one) through milas
of raln or snow, not to mention the
more terelble mud, when the hubs of
ihe wazon wheels rolled on the top of
the ground, and three miles an hour
was rapid progression, They camo
falthfully every First Day and every
Fifth Dary, and when a business maest-



ing was held once & mcnih, the men
econsiderately retired to anciher Toeom
leaving “Women Friends” to traps-
et thelr business unrrammellad by
the sterner gex.

James MoLauglin, an Irish emigrant,
citen expressed his sentiments In meeks
ing on this wise: “Truth, Justice anil
afercy, my frlends, show me an honsaat
man, and I will ghow Fou a Christiam.™
On one accasion, after a prosy discourse
from 1 slranger, e Toso and plithily
remarked: “There are parsons, Wwho cidl
say mote In & single sontence, than
gthers do in a long harangue! The
e jn harangue being trilled with such
startling elocutionary clfect that tha
dizcomfited preacher nearly jumped off
bis geat.

Benjamin  Howland's eldest =on,

Tiad nothing to do but to =ell his land
at an enormous profin.  Thus the plain
farmer boy, the son of Uncle Een, the
sz, had, at 30 vears of age, become
a rich mman.

One of my seandfather’s made a for-
tune by the rize in land. the other by
the rise in oil, What a pity =some of
their children had not kKnown how 10
Lesp the money begueathed to them,
but bolh fortunsd are now scattered 10
1he four winds of heaven.

Whilz Humphrey Howland was pur-
gulng his work as a surveyor, he S0Ime=
times came in conlact with young men
fresh from college, engaged in the same
Dbusiness, who made use of their recent-
Iv acquired knowledge to S0W broad=
¢ast the names they shook out of their
claszsical dietlonaries. How much bet-

Humphrey, had taught himsell survey-

ter to have Kept the Indian namesl

—T
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ing, and belng a very energelle and am-
bitious youth, with no taste for dlgging
stanes out of the earth, or embedding
them In mortar, he sought and found
employment as 8 surveyor for wealthy
Quakers in New York city on the look
out for profitable investinonts in the
interlor. Thus in the early vears of the
lag: century he carried a chaln and
compase over a large part of western
New York, displaying Lhe samae @cuic
business capacity A% was shown by his
remots colsin, George Howland, Sr., of
New Bedford., Whenever in his aurveys
Lie come across a particularly valoabls
pisce of lund for zale cheap, by =s0me
diezusted settler, on his way back to
civillzation, he bought it from the sav-
ings from hiz wages, al=o many broad
acras for @ mere =ong at tax sales. He
had not long to walt before immigrants
flocked in from all quarters, and he

Listen to o few speclmens of the ap-
pellations: they freely hestowied on theds
unoffending selilements and townships,
which =till stagger under this conglom=
pration of ancient history: Syrdcuss,
Tthaes, Ltlea, Teoy, Tyre, Carthage,
AMacedon, Palmyra, Bomulus, Aurelios,
celiug, Ccamillus, Zampronius,
Sciplo, Cieero, Cato, Conguest, Sen-
coe, Medina, Hannibal, Hectlor, Ovid,
aMonteruma, Lyzander, FPampey—until
one can slmost trace the footstiens of
these survevors through the forests
where in many places the blazed Lrees
were  their only  suides, Humphrey
Howland, wlth the natural goed taste
which always distingoished him, pro-
tested apgainst these names. but quite
in wvaim. Years afterward he received
a letter containing only these words:
“Tio wou prefer Pean ¥an to Pompey ™
Afr. Howland knew perfectly well that




it came from one of those Zay young
surveyors, ao he replisd: “It is more
appropriote to name a town Tenn Tan,
for Pennsrlvania and Yankee settlers.
than Pompey, for a Reman soldier; hut
it iz mot necessary to do either. He
addresscd hiz letter to A former sur-
veyor of Cayuga, Tompking and Cort-
land eounties' at the postoflice whers
the letter was maliled. Tt was deliversed,
and the old-time oogquainiance re-
newed, with mmtual pleasuare.

One of the reminiscences he wis fond
of repeating was thia: One day in the
wildest part of the wild woods he came
upon an unfinished lox cabin, whose
owner asked him in to dinner. and 1t
woulid puzzle you to ENeES what wasa
cn  the hospitable bowrd—literally &
boari, and # rough one at that. Therce
wwna neither fish, flesh, nor fowl, bread,
butter, cheese, milk, eggs, ten, coffee,
sugar, vegelnbles, friil nor even sali—
the banguet consisted of bodoch trea
leaves and vinegar, washed down with
clear water ifrom the nearby spring.

Speaking of reminiscANCCS, there Was
cne story which made 2 3trons imprea-
gion on my childish memory. It be-
longz to an earlier perlod than Lhese
surveys, io @ time when the Indians
wepe =till on the warpath, the savage
Cayugas being particularly inhumosn in
their treatment of the whites,

Unforiunately I have forgotten the
heroine's name. I only know that she
beloneed to the Dartmouth clan and
pogzessed her full share of Howland
gril. Qame vears ago L wrote for &
newspaper an faccount of her adventura
which I will copy here:

A True Story of Frootiee Life.

It i= a stormy afiernoon In winter,
A woman szits alone in o 10 house, in a
clearing near the shore of Cayuga laks
in New York. She gazes sadly out wof
the window at the charred tree stumps,
half burled in the snow, which enclrcles
her new home, Then her eyss TUTNL
slowly and wearily io lhe unhewn,
mud-plastered logs of the wall and to
the demp, sodden sarth of the floor; fo-
ally wilh a long drawn sish she seats
herealf hefors her spinning wheel, Sho
spins industriously but her eves keen
thelr far-away look, and her thoughts
ara btnay with the home she haa left.
Thore in her falher's house are case
and comfort. Here in the depth of the
forest ln the new home which she and
her younes hushand have sought to ere-
ate, are privation, sufTering and dangar,
The tears stand in her eyes and her
whaole attitode betokens Jdiscourage-
ment, almost despair,

hat is thiz sudden change? She
glances out of the window. Ehe liztens
intently, a look of mortal terror over-
spreada  her face, a desithy pallar
which seema the forerunner of a swWooan.
But, no! A deaperate courage tak=s

posseasion of her. Her features stiffen
to n look of stony calmness. Ehe sits

bolt wupright in  her chair and
rapldly whirls her wheel and draws
put her thread as Lhoogh  her
Hfe depended on i, and surely
her 1ife: does depend on it
for well she knows thal the o

slight chance which remains to her ever
tx see the lizsht of ancther day, ever
te =ew her loving husband again, may
possibly be won by coolnezs and bravs
ery, and by that alone. Suddenly tha
door of the eabin is fAung wide open.
A hidesus zavage stands upon  the
threshold, frighiful war paint stripes
hiz brawny chest. tall feathers crown
Riz head, o brlght tomahawls gleams in
his hand. He advances into the room,
iollowed by anoiher, and another, and
51ill another of his murderous trloe,
until the house iz filled. They stand in
gllence, and in zilence the brave wo=
man pursnes her task, No sound ig
heard, save the whirr of the wheel, hér
cold impassive face betrays mo zign of
fear, Her hands do not tremble, she ap-
pezrz uncomscious of or indifferent L2
her wigitors The stoical chief, ascus-
tomed to Lhe shrieks of his “pale face™
adctdime. gazes at her In dumb admir-
ation, az at a kindred spirit. Now, he
will tey her otill further. He strides
behind her chair and brandishes the
gleaming hatchet in the air over her
Tiemd, buot she does not flineh, Now,
he cuiz the skein of flax from  the
back of her chalr, fMstens it in
his belt instead of the long falr hair of
the scalp lock he had intended to take
for hiz trophy, and with one wild,
ringing warwhoop, the Indiana leave
the cabin.

To return to Humphrey Howland,
when he was 25 yvears old he visited a
sottlement of Friends 2t Amawalk, near
MNew York, In search of o wife. His er-
rand was an open secret, ond Phehs
Fileld with & weather eye to the main
chance in the disposal of her danghi-
ors, said to hersell: “Deborah will not
fAa, she 18 eighteen, that is too old, I
must =¢hd for 2arah’™ Sarah had
reached the mature age of fifteen, and
was attending  the Friends boarding
school &t Nine Pariners. Home =she
cpme, flled the bill, was married and
followed the western trall, Then the
ambitions voung man began to bulld
what wns for the time and place &2 pa-
jatial realdence. He cleared tweniy
aeras of land, cutting doewn all  the
forest trees, grobbing out the rools,
and levelling the ground untll it was as
smooth aza tloor, then he sowed 1t with
fine grass seed, mads a semi-circular
driveway from two gates, one at each
end of the lawn, planted the drive on
hoth sidea with stately Lombardy pop-
lars, the=e irecs boing of guick growih,
and looking as unlike the surrounding




forests as possible. Three weeplng wil-
lows and three black walnuls were
grouped in separate clumps in the cen-
tre of the lawn, and along the line of
the fences locust trees were planted.
None of these trees were indigenous to
the =0ll, but served to proclaim to all
beholders: “This is cleared land."

At the top of the semiecircle & house
was built which was long the show
place of the country, and until It was
burned down a short time ago, it re-
mained a fine residence, Every nail in
it had to be broughti on horseback from
Utica, a hundred miles away, Eaeh
one of the floor timbers was the hearl
of & (ree, and it being desirable to rid
themselves of Lrecs as fast as possible

1y

ported with the aristocratic appearance
nf the place. People eame f{rom near
ond far (o view the house. One Jday
a sightseer  exclaimed: *“The door
hinges bain't solld silver, be they? I
didn't raly s'pose they waa?” Then she
made the digcovery that the legs in the
fireplaces were not turned in a lothe,
and turned away with turned-up noseé
at finding %0 many of the reports un-

true. She really (el agerieved and
defrauded.
Humphrey Howland was Intensely

interestedl in the econstruction of the
Erie Cnnul. Of course there weara 10
rallroads known or thought of in thosa
days, and this canal was to open up
cheap and spesdy tranzporiation be-
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these timbers were placed 20 close Lo-
gether thal when a farnace was put
Into the house in modern  times, it
proved Impossible te get space for the
registers without chiseling these ob-
ztregctions on «ach slde of the openings,

The parlor was 14 feet high, 24 feet
each way, and circolar at one end, The
hall went through the house and was
40 feet leng by 15 wide, Everything
wag on 2 grand scale, even to a tall
clock, nine feet high, all 1o correspond
with the stately poplars outgide, which
sat the Eeynoto of the stiff and some-
what pompous grandeur. The kltchen
was banished o the basement, 4 mosl
unnecessary inconvenience where land
was sa  superabundant, bot L com-

tween the Great Lakes and the At-
lantic scaboard, from DBullale 1w Al-
bany, thence down the Hudson river
Los Mew York, DeWith Clinton was Lihe
governor of the state, and the head
amd tront of the whole scheme, davor-
ing his best onercjes (o ils success for
ten years. He wns o presidentlal can-
didate in 1812 but was defeated by
James Madizon. Had he boen olected it
ls prohahble the canal would have been
built by the Federal government, as it
wasd, the New York state legislature
nssumed the responsibllity. Humphrey
Hwwland had many conferencez with
the governor concerning the multitude
of “hindering letting thinge" which ob-
siracied the great work. They were



warm personal fricnds, and Clinton was
much at Poplar grove. During o Visit
of the governor and Mrs. Clinton about
152} thelr matinnl coffes was pourad
{from this eoffes pot, which in lis crack-
ed, hroken and mended condition my
sister Hannah Hoxie Howland now re-
signe to your tender mercier. Afler
their retnrn  to  the OCubernatortal
mansion in Albany, Mrs, Clinton had
many atorics to t=ll concerning the
“Castie In the Wilderness,” us she
named Poplar Grove, One of them was
thiz: Zhe said the place was 50 beauti-
fullv kept that she iald the governor
one morning thnt he ought
not to have thrown his shawv-
ing paper out of the window,
apd she laid a wager with kEim that
within flve minutes a servant would
come out and pick up that paper, Zhe
won the bet, which was & ring she al-
ways afterwarnd wore and called her
snaving paper ring. Mrs  Clinton
sometimes complained (bat her hus-
Band's rotation n oflice fairly made her
dizzr. aAassemblyman, senavor, mayor
«f New TYork, lleulenant governor,
povernor. She Fad only grown used to
belng lpdy mavoress, when she was
transformed inlo governor's lady, and
had narrowly escaped belng the first
Iady in the land, an honor which she
wag told was yet in store for her. Buk
the worst of Il was that in 1816 she
she must alwars remember to speak ol
her husband and address him as gover-
nor, bul in 1817 and 1818 she must recol-
lect that he was plain Mr, Clinton, and
thal to bestow another man's title on
tim would be a great breach of eti-
quette. Then in 1519 he was re-alecied
and =he had just grown accustomed to
hearing “vour excellency'” on all sides,
when presta change, no more use for
it Lill 1524 again set him on hia padestal.
He was elocted for the feurth time in
1526. In 1828 he «Jied.

Onee while woather bound at Poplor
Grova in o =evers oquinectial storn,
Clinton =aid to the members of hia
stafl: I will erect a lodge in this parlor
and we will install Mr. Howland as &
brother Mason,' Carpenters wars
brought and the thrones am altars and
other requisite paraphrenalia were con-

structed, The Grand Masier In the easl
eat on the sofa, and then and there
Humphrey Howland was installed. TDo-

greo after degree wos worked until be
waz dubbed & Sir Knlght of the Temple
of the Holy Order of £t John of Jera-
snlem, Thizs ia the only Instance oM
record of o lodge being erected in o
private house, and §its owner being
knighted thersin, Tt was probably the
Lizhest Masonic honor ever conferred
at one tima. ’
DeWitt Clinton was the highest Frac
Magon In the United States, oub rank-
ing all other Masons But my crand-

.
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father had to pay pretty dear for his
whistle, for such honorz are by o
means gratuitous, morover, he could
never attend a lodze meeting. nor dis-
play his glories in any way, for it was
imperative thot the OQuakers should
not Lknow he wos & member of &
gecret society under penglty of dis-
awnment. If Clinton had lived long-
ar he waould probably have been clect=
ol president of the United States, and
Humphrey Howland would have besn
his zecretary of state. Then I fancy
he would have bid farewell to Quaker-
i=m.

When nt 123t the greal canal so JONg
derfsively called “Clinton’s Ditch" was
an aceomplished fact, the trivmphant
governor at a grand ceremonial fube-
tion in New York clty poured a libatlon
of water which had been brought from
Take Erie intc the Atlantic ocean, while
at every town along the route for 5ix
hundred miles, canhon were fired at
the same moment of time. You may be
certain that on that lons anticipated
dux Humphrey Howland's heart beat
hilgh with joy and exullation.

He soon took hiz famlly Lo Xew York
on one of the cannl boats, or Dackets
a8 they were called. I quote from an
old letter written by one of his Foung
daushiers: -

“It i very wonderful and sirange (o
ride In this way. We =it on the deck
and mlide amoothly along, yet we Ses2
no means of propulsion, No oars, noT
zafls, only a rope tied to the boat, and
when our eves follow it to the shore we
spe horses on the tow path, walking
along as If they had nothing much 1o
do, ¥el if we were on lerea firma they
could mot move the great vessel and
its contents one inch. I think our
governor iz one of the zreateat bene-
ractors of the human race who has evier
lived, and mother does too, for T aslied

her and she =said, ‘0 yes,' We have
gomd beda and sleep as well as nt
home,”

Ag the eanal was completed in 1855
the weiter of thiz letter musl have
Lteen about 12 vears old. Would our
girla nowadays get In “menns of pro-
pulzion,™ and “terrn flrma” and pro-
found reflections about bensfactors of
the human race in thelr letter=? I think
not, though they might be sharp
encough to better understand the moth-
cr'z gentle smile and the gulel asacnt

rhe gave rather than dampen her
daughter's enthualasm.

If we have no diatinguished man
amongzt our blood kin, we have at

least one by marrlage, for my grands-
father's eldest =ister Srlvia married
Jethro Wood the inventlor of the modarn
plough. I wonder that Darimouth does
not plRes his name high on the bead
roll of fame, as one of her mazt



honored sone. I will quote scraps herea
and there from this book which I hold
in my hand, and which containg tha
story of his life. Jethro Wood was born
im Dartmouth in 1774 His parents wera
members of the Society of Frisnds, His
mother, Dinah Husscy Wood, was a
niece of Ann Starbuck, who, during the

of braces he mode & miniature harnoss,
with which he fastened the famlly cat
to the ploughk and drove her about the
flower zardem. For thia pleca of mig-
chief he recelved a good old-fashioned
whipping, As he grew up the chief de-
sire 0f Lia life was o invent a plough-
share which from Its shape should meet

shsence of all the men on whallng
yoyazes, was virtually the roler &bl
governor  of Nantucket. As a  boy
Jethro Wood showed the trend of his
mind. When only a few years old he
moulded & little plongh of metal which
he obtained by melting A pewter CUIx
Then ewtting the buckles from a pair

with the least resistance from the soll,
and which could be made entirely of
cast Iron, with bolts Instepd of screws
o fasien the different pleces, #0 Lhat
broken ploughs  could he mended by
Tarmers In the fGeld, without having re-
couree to Slacksmiths, Day after day,
he whittled g0 persiatently that the



nelghbors nicknamed him "R
Whittling Yankas," Hea would
take a larze oblong potato and cut it
wntil he helisved he had obtained the
exact curve he deslred, then a model
was made to test hiz success, and so

on, time and again, with unwearled
PErSevearance. At the same time
Thomas Jefferson, president of the

Tnited Btates war at work on the sama
prablem, but Jethro Wood not being
cumbered with the carez of state was
the successful inventor. He recelved
letters of encourngement from Jefferson
wishing him all suctess, The Sclentific
Ameriean ranks him  with Frankiin,
Whitney, Fulton, Gaodyear, DMorse,
Howse and McCormick, There have
been great improvements in other in-
ventions, but the plough came from
his hand simple and prefect az It mow
jg, and there i no other in use. HIs
invention never brought him the reward
it should have donme Had he been
blesszed with the business sagacity of
CGeorge or Humphrey Howland he
might have beon “rich beyond the
dreams of avariee”

Even the magnificent diamond ring,
warth thousands of dellars. which was
sent him by the Cear Alexander of
Feussla, was impounded and so0ld for
tig own henefit by the irusted friend,
who wrote the French leiter which ac-
compan'ed the plengh o Ttussia, Prob-
ahly the tetter wins worided In such o
way that the czar supposcd AIr. Alit-
chell was the inventor of the plough.
I will not guote any further, bot give
vou the bonk 6 that you may read of

your fellow townsman's efforts, tri-
umphs =nnd disappointments at full
Tength.

T ean tell ¥ou a stery  about him

which Iz not in the boeok, bui is very
characteristle of the man. A supers-
cilfous Englishman vislting the Tinited
Siates compared everything he saw to
the =lory of the “'tight little island,”™
and to the disparagement of the great
American continnent, Jethro Wood en=
dured it patientiy for a time, then he
went to a farmer's wife, who waz not-
ed for her super excellenl cooking, gave
her five dollarz, and told her to pre-
pare & breakfast fit for a King. o be
served at ecight o'clock the next morn-
jno

He took his guest for an early morh-
ing drlve. After the usual enconlums
on England and the English, Jethro
Wood said: “YToun must be getling
hungry, let ug oo into one of these
farm houses and got soms breakfast
Thera is one down there by the laks
ghore, auppnse we try that?" The Eng-
lishman zasped and zaid: “Bul can wa
eat the food?* “If we ran't, we can
have breakfast when we get homs”
was the rejoinder. They went in. The

hostess asked to set
haxe & bite™

Such n meal i3 not ofien seen on &
nobleman's iable as was spread befora
them. The Englishman stared and ate,
and ate and stared, and when he
could eat and stare no longer they went
home, and he sat down and wrole a
letter which waz the means of bring-
ing a stream of emizrants from Eng-
land to Cayuea county, but much I fear
that the poor misgulded things, found
it did mot rain larks every day.

Another inventor whose name in her
apinfon, was fit to stand beside any of
the great ones, was Amella Bloomer,
who invented the celebrated Bloomer
(Costume. She =3id zhe “took the sense
of the ward on her dress, but Madam
Foshion took the non sonse and carrisd
it ten to ome.” She was a sistar of
Humphrey Howland's hovsekeeper, a
apmetimes came to Poplar Grove Lo
visit her. The master of the house was
1 great stickler for propriety. Tha
short dress and pantalets were too
much for nim, and he told the Invent-
ress ta pul on  decent colothes o g0
home. 1 believe she preferred depar-
ture to abandonment of her cherished
ingEery.

Arz. Bloomer's muach respected sisler,
Snrnh B, Wood, lived at Poplar Grove,
g5 child and woeman, [or 60 yoars
last, hoth she and her employer died of
cld agme, on the same Jdaw. and were In-
terred in the family burial groornd.

Never were Ltwo brothers more un-
ke than Humphrey and Slecum How-
Jand. The only thing they had in com-
mon was the ability to make money,
and the round shoulders so much Te-
prehended by Georme Haowland.

The «lder brother was fond of show,
and power, and position, holding him-
self haughtily aleal from hi2 fellow citi-
zons, in what some people called “digni=-
fied izolation.” The wounger cared ab-
zalutely nothing for the gods of his
brother's jdolotry. Was always ready
to aid the high and the low, the rich
and Lthe poor, never turning & deaf ear
to a cry for help. He was & mab great-
¥ tn be rezpected and honored, a
worthy son of “Uncle Ren, Hi
daughter Miss Emily Howland iz et
with uz. She had not the advaniage of
being born in Dartmouth, buot aside
from  that, [ don't Konow anything
asaingt her. She i3 the bright con-
anmmate flower of our branch of the
Howlands., At 7§ as brilliantly intal-
lectual 2 any roung person.  She holds
office as o bank director, allends peaca
conforences, prezides at Woman's anf-
frage eonventions, spends 2 parl of
each winter on her Virginia plantatlon,
where ever since the Clvil war, she has
sguperintended a colony of self support-
ing Xegroes, civilizlng them wlth

therm by and



chureh and school, At her homea n
Cavuea county she has built a beauti-
ful scheolhouse , Whete many of her
neighbore have recedved an excellent
education, otherwise quile unatiain-
anle, and she has taken many YOUnNEg
women from a distance into her hous:
and given them a home while they
pursued this course of =study. If 1
ahould devete the rest of the evening io
ner gool decds 1 could nol enmerate
them all. To kmow her is a libaral
eduration, [ am indebted to her for
anecdoled of Benjamin Howland and
pthers  contadned in her “Historiceal
Sketeh of Friends in Cayuga County.’
&he hosz sent you thia bit of linen, a
part of o table cloth which was hand
sputi and hand woven by a long dead
and gone ancesiress in Dartmouth, and
careled by AMary Howland on the ax-
£led through the wilderness in 1753,
After 107 wears of absence It COMEs
home again.

In a former paper I alluded to the
Sepuratlon in the Friend's Zaciety he-
{ween Lhe Cuarneyites and Wilburites.
The leader of the Wilburites in New
York state was o man mamed Job Oils,
a nattve of New Bedford, who Tormerly
lived tn the house sill standing on the
corner of Third and Bush sireets, (o
called Acushnet averiilée and Madison
strecr)  Daniel Ricketson in his “ e
Bedford of the Past, falls into rhyme.
when he wriles. 1 must juss notice Juorby
Otiz.” Friend iz had been Very
actlyve in the Hicksite Separation in
procuring the disownment of thoze who
were called “unsound,” and in the wil-
bur division he was no less  bitler
apainst Joseph John Gurney. Hiz in-
veolives were very displensing to Hum-
phrey Howlid, who had been sumplils=
pualy entertained at Earlham, while in
England, and as 0 natural conssquenics
thought very highly of Joseph Johmn,
and hiz religions tenets, One cold
winter day Job Otis came, 23 he often
&ld to Poplar Grove, amd soon Degan i
tirade ngainst his pet aversion. Frisnd
Howland remonstrated with his guest,
telling him he would not allow any ona
dalibera tely to misrepresent and falsity
in hiz house, There was a roaring fire
in the great Frunklin stove, and just at
thiz juncture the wood. which was pil-
ed hizh on the dogs, came down with n
clater and shower of coals to the front
of the hearth. Job contlnued his rail-
ings, the heat of the hurning codls was
intense, between Job and the excessiva
heat the host lost his temper, and eeid-
ing the long handled ghove!, raized it
in  the air, &nd with =ction that
would have graced Satan’s stoker in
the bottminless pit brought it down on
the old Franklin like the opening of
the anvil chorus. The shovel was fat-
tened out into = pancake turner, amd
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the fire flew. Humphrex Howland
=ajd: “If thee Tepeats this abuse, 1 will
call my men, and have thee takan out
of the house, and thrown into the high
way."”

He would nmot have nesied to call
any men, for he had the muscular abli-
ity 1o pick up his adversary with one
pand, open the window with the oth=r,
and hurl him into space, bhut 1he lithhe
man hastily took his hat, ot and
cane ond departed. They nover TEOOE-
nized epch other again n publie or
private lie

Afrer this seene we can credlt the
tle of the Howland ancesiresd 20
vears ago, silting at her home ln Dari-
month in her rocking chalr, tipping for-
wamd, ifting a cider barvel on her Loy
and drinking out of the bung hole. AL
all eveniz it is cortaln, grandfather was
& very strong man in his peime, Tor i
wos nble to ralse a barrel of patash
from the ground which s about 48
henvy as so much ledd. Bupposing De-
Witt Clinton to have witnessad the
Anttening of the skhavel would he have
reconzidered the promised Secrelary-
ship, or would he have made his friend
cpoperary Of war instead of state?

Cur bern kept ahreast of the times,
and wns a3 much  exeited over riil-
ronda when thelr turn come, as he had
peen over camals, and almost the fivat
certifiente of stock lssued by the New
York Centrel was owned by him, The
pack of the kitchen Mfreplace at Pop-
lnr Grove was lined wilh Iron plates.
which had formed o part of the f@rst
locomotive msed on that raflwawy. OO
enurse they were a late addizion lons
after (he house was bulli. He was as
fond of relics as this Historlcal society,
and wanied to buy the door atone from
his father's old house at Russell’s Mills,
where he nsed Lo sit and eat bread and
milk when he was a little bow. It
would require a considerabla straetch of
imaginalirn to fancy George Howland
senjor, =entimentolly contemplating
the door step of the old farm house al
Lang Phlin “Tp and doing! Go
aheadl”™ was hils motto, and as for
vour caollection of rusty harpoons hi
wonld advize sending all that rubbish
to the junk shop without delay.

wotwithstanding many radical Adiffer-
ences between  the Lwo  memn, Orand-
father Humphrey sometimes reminded
us of Grandfalher George, for instancs,
omee in hiring 2 man far  farm work
at Poplar Grove ne said: “Can thes
think?" 0O wes!" was the prompt
and very animated reply, “T ean think.™
“hen,” zald Lhe Great Mogul, VI don't
want thee, I do the thinking.'' ~Con-
sidered in reference to the long estabe
lished type of character of the FHow-
land family, these {wo men remind one
of Aunt Dinah's twins, “vhen she gaid:
UGeorge Washington am  de mostest



like his fader dan Andrew Juckson am,
but dey am bof angels.”™

Tnele Ben'z youngest daughier Har-
mony was left to pine in single blessed-
negd from o cause unigue In the story
of jilted damsels, She had a bean to-
wards whom she was well affected, who
was to dine nt her falher's houss on a
certain day, and she had planned o
maat enticing repast, when all her Httle
arts of cookery and coqueltry ware to
e best displaved for his dear sake.
TUntnrtunately her mother Insiated that
Harmony must go 1o Maonthly Meeting,
anid carried her point too, ns the Blo-
cums are very apt to do, down to this
present day. It waz zettled that the
mother ghonld cook the dinner instead
of the daughier, The poor girl had
many misgivings, for her molher was
old and very forgetful. but she pre-
zagimd nothing so direfal as the actual
pocurrence. When they =at Jdown 1o
the dinner table, and after the custom-
ary =ilenl srace had been obasrved, the
carver put his knife Inta the breasl of
the turkey. Harmony saw at a glance
that her mother hoad [ailed 10 remove o
very Important part of its  internal
ceonamy and when the kernels of corn
came raltling down out of §tx ecrop on
the platter, she snatched the turkey
from Lhe table but all ton late. This
was one of the times when '"thae ginsg
af the parentz are vislted on the chil-
dren,” for the Young man never re-
reated his vialt. that not being precizes-
Iy the givie of housekeeping he was
zearching for. Would thal thiz foul ae-
clident had not happened:

*And Heaven had sparcd to me
o sz one sad ungathored Tose
On my ancestral trea,'

20 sxid Dr. Holmes in his poem ad-
dresged to “My Aunt, my dear unmar-
riedl Aunt.”™ and so say I, for my aunt
Harmony wis alwayvs ont of Harmony
after that blow to her feclings Long
afterward she lived with her brother
Humphray and was mildly inzane, bat
wag guite harmleas, and had her harm-
less ldlosynerasics, for inatance, when
a chimney took fire. she went bhack 1o
her roeom 2t the supposed risk of her
life, te shut the burcau drawers, be-
eanze she thounght they  would burn up
mors ecomforiably, thanm {if left partly
apen in an untidy fashion, When on a
vizit =he canght a gllmpse of herself in
f long Ieoking zlass, and burat into tha
parlor exclaiming: "“There's 0 great
iall erazy looking woman In my bed
room, and she's Lozszin” her arms up in
the alr as If she was reoart to death
at gomethin?,' Thiz did not quite equal
“Sxmanthe ol the World™s Fair,"” whon
ghe zaw herself In & mirror and re-
marked: “There’a a very honery look-
ing woman coming towards ug, boc
she favors our famlly some™
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Omne night Harmony declared she was
very 111, and wanted slater Patty, she
should surely die if Patty didn't come,
In wvaln her brother assured her that
it was a very cold, stormy night, and
that it was quite impeszible to 2end for
Martha, but she continued her moan=
ing plaint until & hired man was roused
from hiz “beaunty sleep,” and sent
grumbling Lo harneas a horse and go o
mile to felch Mrs, Hazliit post haste.
Zhe came and soothed the patienl with
oreat suceoss, CNow,” she sald cheer-
fullw, “Wa will put a mustard plasier
on the back of her neck, and she will
soon be asleep,” It acted like a charm
and the housshold retired to mest, but
long before morning they were rousad
by a plercing shriek. With one accord
they hastened to Harmony’'s  roolmm.
She wus =iiting up in bed with wild
eves, a8 soon as she saw  them she
eried; "Oh my foot! my fooll Some-
thin® has bitten it. I know by the way
it Teelz, § Is a tarantula. Go keerful,
and try Lo keteh I, s0 we can know
what kind of pizen to doctor for.™
The tarsninla was soon digscoverad in
the shape of the musiard plaster which
had zlipped from her neck (o her heel
Then they knew what kind of pizen to
doctor for,

When gqulte an aged man, Humphrey
Howland ventured alone into his deer
park. an enclosure of & dozen or mors
apres, surrounded by palings twenty
feet high, where he kept a number nf
tame desr. One cross old buck resent-
ol the intru=zion into his domain, and
flercely attacked hiz owner, who, Tortu-
nately for himself, had a hahbil of wear-
ing several broad cloth capes and coats
one over the other, amd with kEis usaal
respurcefuiness made use of them in
this extremily. in revular matador st¥le,
though not to irritale but to Blind the

benst. Could 1t be possibie that the
grave Quolker had ever wiknessed a
bull-Aghi? I kpow he spent several

winters in the West Indles. and on tha
cshores of the Mediterranean. Maybe
e had only read abont ik, Thiz i what
he did. When ihe buck nearly overs
tonk him 1n his flight, he turned nnd
threw a cape or a coat over the
creature’s horns, giving It a dextrons
twizt and twirl which so blinded and
cntangled the fos as sericusly to Im-
pede his progress. You may feel is-
sured good time was made towards the
entrance while the anlmal was oecu-
pied In divesting himself of the Incumb-
ranee,  After which the infuriated
beast would recover hia bearings and
return to the charge, only to receive
anotner extingulsher on his  lowered
head. In a way L must have besn
einical 1o gee him bend down hiz head,
ne if to have hiz clothes put on, Just
as he had freed his antlers from the



last garment the cxhausted proprietor
made Bl escape Lhrough the gate
stripped like a gladiator. Thus you sei
instend  of throwing away  gun and
knapsack, ke the relreating soldler of
n panic siricken army, he converted
this extra welght of which he was glad
io rld himsalf, into 4 werpon of offenza
and defence, Once outside the sirong
gate with the heavy bolis  securely
drawn, he felt the need of expreseion
as on the day the shovel was flaf-
tened. He shook his fizt at the animal
pawing furkously 6n the other side of
the barvier, and said imprezsively: 1
am Humphrey Howlomd, I own thie,
Thee will dle tomorrow,” The farmer
who had witnessed the perlormance
from n distanee, and who bad coms
running (o the rescue. armed with n
pitehfork, was accustomed o ropeat
thig speech with great zusto. and when
people nsked: “Did he dio romorrow
znswerad with much  solemnity: “He
did, and we had his tough old carcass
to cat down atalrs in the Kitchen,”

Having appealed Lo my relatlves for
anme reminlscences. I copy from & lei-
ter I have recelved from my FoUnger
cicier, ®arah H. Mason of San Franciz.
o, She writes: I often think of tha
sleigh rides T uaed (0 take with Grand-
father Humphrey in that remarkable
convesance of his. Do you remernber?
The back #cat had a buggy iop over
ir. and grandfather in his feeble ol age
hnd a gresn baize curtain made to hang
down i front of It from the 16D, come-
pletely shuiting out the deiver on the
high front seat, and making It as dark
a8 Erebns behind the curtain. Homwr
well I recollect the senzation s the
eumbrous vehicle rocked and creaked in
zoing through the sSNOW drifts, and into
and out of the picch holes, and 7 a-
pected every moment that we should be
overturned and dragszed at the horse's
heels. When it became too frightful I
would eauntlously raise one corner of the
ecurtain @ tiny bit. to convinee myself
that it was really daylizht outside, but
the cctogenarian would wlways say:
“Zeeme to me [ feel o little draft,” Then
down would o the curtnin and T woubl
sit and tremhle. The rvellel of a safe
return home waos great, yel strange 1o
sny, T was always ready o embark on
another perilons passage

A member of our family, who wishes
te remaln anonymoue ln these pages,
writes: *My recollertiiona of our mutual
prandfather are not mony, 1 remembers
secine him pour his =zealding hot tea
into his 2aucer, looking at me over tha
edge as he drank it and saying, “Thy
comd mother does not let thee do this
and =he iz gquite richt.” I recall resd-
ing the newspaper to him =2t the top
of my volce, and his saving: “Don't
mutter, child. don"t mutter.” It ap-
pears I had lofty notions of honer in
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theee dars, for 1T am told he offered me
a bright half dellar £ T would eat A
teaspoonful of peas, and that [ replied
with dignity: 7 will eat a platetul of
the nasty green pills o please thes, but
lndiea do not take bribes! What &
dreadrul bttla prizg I must have been!
Howeyver, the answer plenscd him, and
I had the half dellar, without the pills,
This is all I can remember of Our re-
specied anceator, DUl vou tel]l me youl
are writing & geread for posterily, and
a= T shall soon be ancient hlsiory my-
zelf and regarded with the same half
nournful curiaslty we now bestow on
our predecessors, 1 really tnink there
ia one instence of my sgreal natural
semiability that cughl to be recorded for
future generaticns,

When I was about four years ald, T
slond one day by the open fire in the
wide kitchen fireplace—a place where I
dizrinctly was not wanted, among the
pot hooks, the roasting jacks, dripping
pans and tin ovens.  Orange Wil
our mother's "hired help” from Dart-
month, 1ifted the bl  sleaming lron
fea-lkpttle off the crane, and deposited
it on 1he old fashicned brick hearth,
which, for fear of fAre, usarped half the
kitehen floor. ©Orange sald o me,
‘Ton't kivk over the kettle” The idea
had never proviously entered my hend,
but heing presented to my receptive
mind, as samething 1 was foroldden Tor
Ao, T seted upon the suggestion with-
aut delay, =ave the kettle a vicious
kick and recelved the whole deluge of
hofllng wnier on my foot. =0 that when
I was placed on the settle, and my
atocking was removed, the gkin eams
with . My sereams brooght in the gn-
{ire family. Orange haslenad {o ex-
plain that =he was net lo blame for she
had that minuie told me not to do i.
Mother said: “The very way 1o make
her do it. She iz as mulish as Father
George himaelf” With this unbought
and unsolicited testimonial from my
own mother and hiz own daughter-in-
law, George Howlond and I ghould he
amply content.

Zhall T go an and relate the result of
ihis tranzaction? I could mot walk for
gz much ns three months, but T perasd
ihe tima plen=antly enough, sitting on
ihe kitchen floor with my foot on a
cushion, reading alowd. I had Known
sy letters and read  children’s hooks
for A ¥ear of Nore, tut then I began i
zoar, T read anvibing and sverything
juzt for the pleasure of pranouncing the
words, comprehension of the meaning
was not of the slishtest importance in
my estimation, Poor Orangs wWilbur, I
suspect abe was bored  to death, far
whon any ane remarled how smart I
wus, she safd: “Ves, smari whers the
ekin is off.” And Thomas Wilbar, her
husband, szid: “Yes, but lmited, wvery
nmatted.” T did not know the difference



Detween limited and liniment, and
thought they were both talking about
my foot, s0 my wvanity escaped the
shock it might otherwise have sus-
1aitied, T became a drawing card and
might have been exhibited as an infant
phenomenon. Peopls came in carelases
to hear the baby remd, nnd brought
their own books io make sore T had not
been  coached. Undaonted by law,
phyele, or theology, I read on as long
as my audience regulred. 1t was like
a dog walking on its hind legs. it was
not wall done, bur it was astonishing
that it was done at nll. My next ex-
ploit was spelling, I progressed swim-
mingly until I broke down on sSyzyey.
And to thiz day I hate the word,
Fy-z¥-gy what kind of a word 1z that?"'

So much for my correspondence, I
will now return to my own narrative,
and finish with the appropriale ending
of a ghost story..

After Humphrey Howland's death
my husband bought the place and we
went there to lwve. There was an al-
most forgoiten ghest story connected
with the house. It was sald that a
ghozy carriage somelimes drove up Lo
the door and stopped. It was coversd
with dust and trunks, but when any-
ong went out to Investigate all had
vanlshed. We laughed 2t ihe atory but
p2id no forther heed to it. Oné evening
not long after our arrival while we
were at sopper, we heard a carriage
drive up and stop before the door. I
eaid: “I wonder who has come.” It
was & warm, bricht, moonlizght night,
and the windows were wide opan.
looked bur saw nothing. "We went out
of doors, but there was ne one there,
Then I thought of the ghost carriage
nnd I must confess It was rather
creepy, under the all, sombre trees,
expecially as I looked up In the meadow
to the family burial ground. My hus-
band warned me to say nothing of the
occurrence, 'for,’” said he, “if we glve
tha place the reputation of being
haunted, we can not gel any one {o
work for us"” Nothing further was
beard of the ghost carriage for & long
time. At length one neon I wos sitting
on the front door steps, when I saw
And henrd & heavily loaded  wagon
pasging along the road, which was at
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a very considerabls distance from the
house, Just as it came opposite to the
door, I noticed thal I no longer heard
the rumbling of the wheels, although I
=till saw the wagon, This atiracted my
attention, T listened and heard wheels
apain further down the road, although
the wagon had passed out of sight be-
hind the trees. I called one of the
form men and told him to dig in the
road, on that spot. He hesltated, and
appeared to think I was demented, but
thought better of it, and d4id as he was
told, In describing the aflair that
evening to the cook, I heard him say:
“0ld Humphrey looked at me, oot of
the madam's eyes, and T thought it was
safest to dig' Very soon we coome
upon the remains of an old bridge, with
quite a hollow place underneath, and
I concluded that in certain conditions
of wind and weather, if a heavy wagon
happened to be pessing, and if any one
happened to be listening, thoss peculiar
sounds were borne towards the hounsa
and noticed. If this explanation is not
tenable, 1 leave it to this soclety to
furnish a better one. Of course, the
dusty carriage and trunks woere natural
embelllshments of a good ghost seeer’s
Iove of the marvellous.

In closing, I will just add that the
smell number of Benjamin Howland's
descendants is remarkolble, He was
contemporary  with Gideon Howland,
whosa descendants, as heira under Syl-
via Ann Howland's will, now number
£00 girong, while there are scarcely ffly
peopla on earth to claim dezcent Irom
“Uncle Ben™

Apparently Homphrey Howland ex-
pected his progeny to multiply as the
sands of the seashore, for he left money
to found a girl's boarding school for his
descendants, to which two-fifths as
many other cirls zhould be admited.
Eince his death in 1862, there have never
been more than three pupll who could
have enterad this educational eztablish-
ment, and as two-fifths of three girls.
is not an easily divigible fraction, and
ag, at Lhe préesent time, there ig nol one
aolitary girl of &2n age to attend the
school, the sourt has declared the be-
gquest null and veid. Thanking you for
¥our polite attention I bid you good
night.



