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DIRECTOR'S REPORT 

The following report will convince you that there is never a 
dull moment in the activities at the Museum. Visitors from out 
of town who have visited our rooms because they had been told 
that it was a must have not been disappointed and have enthusi
astically expressed their satisfaction. An increase of visiting school 
classes, clubs and organizations has kept the staff busy and, in 
fact, at times has been about all the staff can handle efficiently. 

The aim of the monthly bulletin has been to keep the members 
and friends of the Society informed of the coming activities, but 
not everything is reported in the bulletin due to lack of space and 
last minute arrangements. 

There has been very good publicity in the newspapers and the 
staff has many times rearranged exhibit space for photographers 
for newspapers and magazines. There have been interviews on 
the radio and this plus the newspaper publicity has brought addi
tional visitors to the Society. 

An increase of attendance at the meetings during the last two 
years has been noted. Three topics presented briefly at a meeting 
held October 30, 1950, gave the members and guests a fascinating 
glimpse into them. "Anthony Chase" was the subject of a paper 
read by Miss Sarah A. Marble, a descendent. The Society has on 
exhibition many articles belonging to Hannah Green Chase, his 
second wife, and also has a shoemaker's bench once belonging 
to Anthony Chase. "A Brief Outline of the History of Glass" 
was discussed by Mr. Charles E. Ayers, an authority on this 
subject, and Mr. Warren C. Lane talked on "The Visit of Louis 
Kossuth to Worcester." Mr. Kossuth, a Hungarian patriot and 
statesman, made his visit April 26, 1852. A tribute to William 
J . Waite, a deceased staff member, was prepared by Miss Emma 
Forbes Waite and read by the director. In the absence of Presi
dent Stobbs, Vice-President Chandler Bullock presided. 

In commemoration of the Seventy-fifth Anniversary of the 
founding of the Society, all historical societies of Worcester County 
were invited to join with this Society on Saturday afternoon, 
November 18, 1950 in Salisbury Hall. Mr. Earle W. Newton, 
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director of Old Sturbridge Village, was the guest speaker and his 
talk was encouraging to those of our guests who find it difficult 
to arouse enthusiasm for historical things. It was a "pep" talk 
on the making of a historical museum live with color and proper 
settings for exhibits. This S0ciety's rooms were excellent examples 
for this subject. President Stobbs read a brief outline of the 
history of the Worcester Historical Society. 

A paper on "The Great Church Schism in Worcester," prepared 
by Rev. Dr. Frederick Lewis Weis, minister of the First Church 
of Christ, Lancaster, Mass., was read at the meeting, March 14, 
1951 by Mr. Clifford K. Shipton, librarian of the American Anti
quarian Society, in the absence of Rev. Dr. Weis who was unable 
to attend because of illness. Mr. Shipton injected very ably, some 
of his own comments and ideas and those present were extremely 
interested in the subject. 

The costume room received a "going over" when the Bay State 
Historical League and this Society held a joint meeting on Satur
day, April 21, 1951. In the morning, guests from out of town 
viewed the exhibits in the Society's rooms and a few ate box lunches 
in Salisbury Hall. The afternoon meeting was held at the Worcester 
Woman's Club House. President Stobbs spoke on "Some Inter
esting Events in Worcester History," and this was followed by 
a fashion show of wedding gowns, dating from 1808 to 1908. The 
committee members for this show, Mrs. Robert K. Shaw, chair
man, Mrs. Chandler Bullock, Mrs. Arthur E. Nye, and the director 
worked long hours to make this show a success. Refreshments 
were served in the Society's rooms to the largest gathering ever 
held in the building. 

At the annual meeting, May 22, 1951, the officers and executive 
board members were re-elected and the annual reports were pre
sented. President Stobbs discussed the recent decision in Probate 
Court which sanctioned the transfer of assets of the Rufus Putnam 
Memorial Association to the Society. This gift to the Society was 
brought about through the untiring efforts of Mr. Chandler Bul
lock, Dr. Philip H. Cook, last president of the Association, and 
President Stobbs. Dr. Cook spoke briefly on the life of General 
Putnam, his career as a Revolutionary War officer and his part 
in the settlement of the country. Mr. Charles B. Campbell read 
a paper on the Quinsigamond area and the Tatman Cemetery. 

5 



On June 13, 1951, several members gathered at Old Sturbridge 
Village and spent an interesting day viewing the exhibits housed 
in the various historical buildings. The sites for the Lincoln 
Mansion and the Isaiah Thomas Printing Shop were of special 
interest to them. 

On October 30, 1951, members examined for the first time, some 
of the accessions received from the Rufus Putnam Association 
which were formerly on exhibition at the house in Rutland, Mass., 
and which have added many items of historical interest to our 
growing collection. Mr. Ivan Sandrof, a Worcester Sunday T ele
gram feature writer, read a very interesting paper on "The For
gotten Giant of the Revolution," an account of the life of Brigadier 
General Timothy Ruggles. 

On November 14, 1951, Professor Franklin C. Roberts of Box
ford, Mass., senior professor of the History of Education at the 
School of Education, Boston University, explored the subject 
of "Education in Colonial New England." A copy of his notes 
is on file in the library of this Society. 

March 18, 1952, Mrs. Robert K. Shaw read a memorial to Mrs. 
Harriette M. Forbes, one of the first women members to be ad
mitted to membership in this Society. Mr. Russell A. Stobbs 
told of his experience as a passenger on the transcontinental train, 
City of San Francisco, when it became snowbound high in the 
Rocky Mountains last winter and spoke on his various travels, 
accompanying his talk with excellent pictures he had taken himself. 
Both subjects were of particular interest to the members as there 
was an overflow at the meeting. 

April 22, 1952, Dr. Philip H. Cook read a paper on "Pearl Street 
Fifty Years Ago," calling forth from the members interesting 
extemporaneous remarks. Old scenes and maps of Worcester 
were on exhibition. 

The tea committee under the excellent chairmanship of Mrs. 
James C. Fausnaught has been most generous in providing refresh
ments and table decorations at all the meetings. The sociability 
of this feature provides just the touch to complete a well-rounded
out program. 

Heavy storms have made it necessary to have several repair 
jobs done on the roof; lights in the museum had to be replaced 
and some plumbing repaired. There has been expense in rearrang-
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ing exhibits and preparing new ones such as the Rufus Putnam 
Memorial and the lighting of the Putnam cases in Salisbury Hall. 
By doing the work ourselves on these cases nearly half of the cost 
was saved. 

Loans to schools, business houses, other museums and banks 
have continued and although it entails quite a bit of added work, it 
is a worthwhile project. 

Our librarian is re-cataloging the contents of the library and 
the work should be completed, granting nothing unforeseen happens, 
in the very near future. Additions to the library keep coming in 
including duplicate local historical material with permission to 
dispose of it to the Society's advantage and the usual exchanges 
with other historical societies. Among the new accessions in the 
library is an account book of the Waters family of Millbury, 
Mass., written on Stamp Act Paper, dating from 1769, and a 
high school address given in Millbury, June 24, 1886 by Paul W. 
Thayer, age 17 years, who was valedictorian of the class and a 
descendent of the Waters family. These were presented by the 
late Mr. Thayer of Burlington, Vermont. The high school address 
reveals some additional facts concerning the industrial history 
of Millbury. A book entitled ''The Worcester Collection of Sacred 
Harmony," an Isaiah Thomas imprint, dated 1788, was presented 
by Mr. Gordon Hutchins, Concord, Mass., and is an excellent 
addition to the Isaiah Thomas collection. Among the hundreds 
of items received from Rufus Putnam Association, there were 
two documents of great historical value. They are framed paroles 
with signatures of the Hessian and British officers taken at the 
Battle of Saratoga. Some of those listed on the paroles were pris
oners of war in the Putnam House, Rutland, Mass., in 1777. The 
signature of General Burgoyne heads one list. There is, also, George 
Washington's signature on the discharge papers of one, Lemual 
Ross, dated June 10, 1783. 

Articles from the Rufus Putnam House which are on exhibition 
are of practical use as well as ornamental. There is a James Evans 
Slope clock, 17th century, restored and keeping perfect time; a 
desk, American, 18th century, originally from the home of Leonard 
Hoar of Lincoln, Mass., cousin of Senator George Frisbie Hoar's 
father; three styles of Windsor chairs and a Pennsylvania rocker, 
also restored, in use in the office. 
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In the Rufus Putnam Memorial Exhibit is a Sheraton four-posted 
bed, bureau, washstand; highboy, American, 17th century; Chip
pendale mirror, light stand, and comb back Windsor rocking 
chair. A collection of armour which includes helmets, breast
plates, 16th century, and a pair of boots of the kind worn by 
Riedesel's Brunswick Dragoons, captured at Saratoga, 1777, are 
shown in a special case. In the kitche_n exhibit, the clock jack 
with the cradle grill, English, is rare and there are many articles 
of kitchen equipment in storage for the present. One of two 
remaining pickets rescued by Mr. Ira G. Dudley of Marlborough, 
Mass., from destruction, is now on exhibition in the Indian corner 
of the Museum. It is over 12 feet high and formed the stockade 
in Rutland, Mass., enclosing some of the prisoners of war from 
the Battle of Saratoga. 

To mention a few on the second floor, one should not overlook 
the Clementi piano, made between 1780-1790, probably imported 
by John Jacob Astor, the 17th century dresser, Dutch, with the 
collection of English and American pewter. 

With the articles in storage, there is a tea set of Lowestoft china, 
with a helmet pitcher, which is quite rare, also eight plates of 
Wedgewood with American scenes. 

The Society has been very fortunate to receive many articles 
from members and friends during the past two years. The gifts 
include a large addition to the costume collection, a few of which 
are now on display. Among those contributing to the collection 
were Mrs. Rockwood H. Bullock, Mrs. Homer D. Carr, Mrs. Frank 
N. Houghton of Shrewsbury, Mrs. Aldus C. Higgins, Mrs. Florence 
E. Emory, Mrs. Florence W. G. Clapp of California, Miss Jennie 
Ruggles of Portland, Maine, and Mrs. Roger Kinnicutt. Mrs. 
John W. Higgins and Mrs. Albert W. Rice gave a large collection 
each of gowns. Most of the gowns and accessories came from the 
ancestors of the donors. There have been articles added to the 
Captain George Fried collection and also Lion Glass Pattern of 
the Graham-Parmelee collection. A lovely miniature of Governor 
Ermory Washburn was presented by his granddaughter, Miss 
Mary E. Batchelder of Cambridge, Mass. The padlock used on 
the first bank in Worcester, 1804, has come into our possession and 
a few more articles once belonging to John B. Gough, the great 
temperance leader. Only a few of the great number of gifts have 
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been listed in this report but it would not be complete without 
mentioning the gift of land recently received. It was through 
the generosity of Mr. Albert W. Rice that the Society was able 
to purchase the land next door which not only gives us protection 
but allows us to have faith that the hopes of a much needed future 
addition to the Society's building will be realized. 

The staff has been encouraged by the close interest shown by 
President Stobbs and members of the executive board and other 
members who from time to time have brought friends to enjoy the 
exhibits in the Society's rooms. 
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WORCESTER HISTORICAL SOCIETY 
SEVENTY-FIVE YEARS OLD 

Read by the President George R. Stobbs at Meeting 
November 18, 1950 

On a cold Saturday afternoon in January, 1875, four men met 
together to discuss the forming of a society "for the purpose of 
increasing an interest in archeological science, and to rescue from 
oblivion historical matter that would otherwise be lost." And 
there at that meeting the Worcester Society of Antiquity was born. 

Who were these men? In addition to Samuel E. Staples, there 
were John G. Smith, Richard O'Flynn and Franklin P. Rice. 

Samuel E. Staples, merchant, in his early years was deeply 
interested in music, was largely responsible for the founding of 
the Worcester County Musical Association, and for ten years 
was its president. His interest in local history came in his later 
years, but the success of the Society's first ten years was largely 
due to his efficiency in setting in motion and directing the ma
chinery which laid so solid a foundation for its continuance and 
growth to this day. 

John G. Smith, a dealer in antiques, served as the first librarian 
of the Society for the first three years. 

Richard O'Flynn, the Irish immigrant, was an outstanding 
character, who, by dint of hard labor in his earlier years, was able 
finally to fulfill his lifelong ambition to indulge his fine taste for 
history and literature by opening a secondhand bookstore on 
Front Street through which he acquired many rare volumes with 
which he generously enriched the Society's library. He also donated 
a fine collection of Indian artifacts, the fruits of another hobby. 

Franklin P. Rice was a man whose interest in history was life
long. It was through his work that the Society was able to publish 
the Worcester Proprietors' Records, Vital Records, Inscriptions 
from the Old Burial Grounds, now no longer in existence, informa
tion which would have been completely lost. 

At the second meeting a week later, the Society's membership 
was augmented by one more, Daniel Seagrave, and at the third 
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meeting two weeks later by two, Henry D. Barber and Henry 
E. Stedman. At the close of the first year the number of members 
was twelve. 

On the solid foundation laid by these few devoted members the 
Society steadily grew during the ensuing years. At first the meet
ings were held in the homes of the members; later a room was 
rented on Foster Street and this room contained for some years 
the beginning of our library and museum. In 1885 the tenth 
anniversary of the founding was celebrated by a meeting in the 
Old South Church on the Common, where the City Hall now 
stands, and later that same evening by a banquet at the Bay State 
Hotel, both of which buildings have now passed into history. By 
this time the Society could show a tremendous amount of work 
done in the way of preserving records. It had printed 2,500 
octavo pages of historical matter hitherto unprinted, and had 
gathered a library of some 12,000 volumes. The membership 
now numbered 175. 

Steadily through the years the Society continued its work of 
preserving records and relics of bygone times. The need for larger 
quarters had become acute, and it was then that Stephen Salisbury 
came forward with the gift of land for a building, this land which 
his grandfather had purchased from John Hancock, signer of the 
Declaration of Independence. This land John Hancock acquired 
by bequest from his uncle, Thomas Hancock, proprietor of the 
Hancock Arms Tavern on 'Lincoln Street. And it may be of 
interest to mention here that we have among our prized posses
sions John Hancock's trunk which accompanied him to Philadelphia 
when he signed the Declaration. It stands in the hallway on this 
floor next to the door into the Worcester Room. Mr. Salisbury 
also gave $25,000 towards the new building, a sum which meant 
more then than it does today. Another very generous contributor 
was Mr. Albert Curtis. The year 1891 saw the Society established 
here in its own building which at that time seemed amply adequate 
to house its possessions, and the twenty-fifth anniversary was 
celebrated in this building. By that time the membership num
bered some 400. 

The name was still The Society of Antiquity, but owing to the 
confusion with the American Antiquarian Society, it was thought 
best to change the name to the Worcester Historical Society which 
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was effected in 1919. At first the membership consisted of men 
only, but in 1893 it was voted to allow women to become mem
bers, a step which has never caused any regret. Among the first 
women members was Mrs. Harriette M. Forbes, the value of 
whose interest in and contributions to the Society is inestimable. 

The fiftieth anniversary was observed by a dinner at the Ban
croft, now Sheraton Hotel, at which Prof. U. Waldo Cutler read a 
historical sketch of the Society, Mr. Robert Shaw was toastmaster, 
and other speakers were Dr. Charles L. Nichols, Hon. Charles 
G. Washburn and Dr. Samuel B. Woodward, all prominent in 
Worcester's civic affairs. 

And now at our seventy-fifth anniversary the Society can justly 
be proud of the achievement of the years of constant devotion 
of its comparatively few but select members. The library, which 
is confined mostly to material on local history, contains some rare 
and unique volumes; the information contained in it is at the 
service of any researcher, and it is frequently used. The museum 
possesses some valuable relics. Among these may be mentioned 
Mercy Hurd's trunk, standing down on the landing of the stair
way, brought to Cambridge in 1635. Mercy Hurd married, after 
her first husband, Thomas Brigham died, Edmund Rice who was 
the grandfather of Jonas Rice, Worcester's first permanent settler. 
We have the cradle in which Clara Barton was rocked as a baby, a 
quern or grinding handmill, brought from Ireland and presented 
to the Society by Richard O'Flynn, one of our founders. In the 
kitchen exhibit may be seen a bannock board, few of which are 
extant today. And we have in our possession Elder Brewster's 
mortar and pestle which came in the "Mayflower" with him. There 
are many more rare relics of the past too numerous to mention in 
this brief sketch. 

In 1946 and 1947 the building underwent a complete renovation 
and the exhibits were rearranged in the attractive form that you 
see today. Since then there has been a marked increase in the 
interest and number of visitors. 

The success and growth of the Society is entirely due to the fact 
that, in its seventy-five years of existence, there have always 
been some devoted members who have given unstintingly of their 
time and interest to furthering its work. At the present time 
deserves mention a long-time member of the Society and of the 
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Executive Board, Mr. Charles E. Ayers, who for the last three 
years, without any remuneration and frequently furnishing mate
rial at his own expense, has worked daily side by side with the small 
working staff to whom his services, information and encourage
ment have been invaluable. 
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GENERAL RUFUS PUTNAM 

Read by Dr. Philip H. Cook at Annual Meeting, May 22, 1951 

The affairs of the Rufus Putnam Memorial Association are 
being wound up after a career of exactly half a century but its 
funds and the best of its collection of relics will perpetuate the 
memory of the man here in the rooms of this Society. To refresh 
the memory of some, and introduce the General to others, it seems 
appropriate that the last President of the Association should give 
a brief sketch of his career. 

Rufus Putnam was born in Sutton, April 9, 1738, the youngest 
son of his parents. The death of his father when he was seven 
years old forced him to live, first with a grandfather at Danvers, 
then with a stepfather. Neither had any cultural background, and 
the boy had no opportunity for instruction. 

At the age of 16 he was apprenticed to Daniel Matthews of 
Brookfield, a millwright, and there learned the rudiments of 
mathematics. 

In 1757 he enlisted in Captain Ebenezer Learned's company, for 
service in the French and Indian War, going in as a private and 
emerging three years later as ensign. His first marriage took place 
in 1761, but the wife, and the child she bore him, died within a 
year. In January 1765 he married Persis Rice of Westborough, and 
lived in North Brookfield till 1781, when he moved to Rutland, 
taking over a large house formerly owned by a Tory named Murray, 
who had lost it by confiscation. The purchase price, including 150 
acres of land, was £993. 

Immediately after the battle of Lexington Putnam volunteered, 
and was made lieutenant colonel in Colonel David Brewer's 
Massachusetts Regiment. He planned and superintended the 
construction of the Continental Army's defense lines at Roxbury 
and Brookline, pleasing General Washington and General Lee so 
much that he was made Acting Chief Engineer of the Army. A 
book on field engineering, acquired by chance, gave Putnam the 
idea for fortifications on Dorchester Heights which forced the 
British to evacuate Boston on March 17, 1776. Continuing in 
the service, he was appointed Brigadier General in January, 1783. 
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Early in the same year Putnam became interested in the forma
tion of a settlement in the new lands west of the Ohio River. 
Through him, 288 officers of the Continental Army forwarded a 
petition to Congress asking that their bounty lands should be in 
this region. But conflicting claims, Indian troubles and govern
mental routine held up action. On March 1, 1786, a meeting in 
Boston organized the Ohio Company with a capital of one million 
dollars. The plan of sale adopted by Congress was unsatisfactory, 
and in 1787 Putnam and Rev. Manasseh Cutler succeeded in 
contracting for 1½ million acres of land in the valleys of the Big 
Hocking and Muskingum Rivers, on more favorable terms. 

On November 23, 1787, Putnam, as superintendent, led the first 
party of emigrants, divided into two sections. After a long winter 
journey to the western slopes of the Alleghanies the parties met 
on the banks of the Yougiogheny on February 14, 1788. They 
built boats, embarked on April 1, and on April 7 landed at the 
present site of the City of Marietta, Ohio, and started the first 
settlement in the Northwest Territory. 

In 1790 General Putnam was appointed by President Wash
ington as one of the Judges of the Court in the Territory, and he 
moved his family-wife, eight children and two grandchildren-to 
Marietta in the same year. Before leaving Massachusetts he had 
found time to serve in the force which suppressed Shays's Rebellion. 

General Putnam continued his usefulness to the new community; 
he made a treaty with the Wabash Indians; he was a delegate 
to the convention which framed the first constitution of Ohio. 
Other "firsts" scored by him were the Marietta Academy, the 
Congregational Church, the first Bible Society west of the moun
tains, the first Sunday School. 

He died in 1824, nearly 87 years old. Most of his manuscripts 
are in the Library of the College at Marietta. 
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FORGOTTEN GIANT OF THE REVOLUTION 

The Story of Brigadier-General Timothy Ruggles of Hardwick 

BY IVAN SANDROF 

Read before the Worcester Historical Society on October 30, 1951 

His name was Timothy Ruggles-a stormy, stubborn giant 
with a wry, sensitive mouth, flashing dark eyes and a swarthy 
complexion. He has been too long lost in the sea of history. 

"Had he been so fortunate as to have embraced the popular 
sentiments of the time, there is no doubt he would have been 
ranked among the leading characters of the Revolution." So 
declared Worcester scholar and historian Christopher Baldwin. 

Ruggles was born on October 11, 1711 in Rochester. He was 
the son of Rev. Timothy Ruggles, minister of the first parish of 
that community. Slated for the ministry, Ruggles refused to 
follow his father's suggestion and chose law instead at Harvard 
College. 

He was graduated at 21 in 1732, the year that Washington was 
born, and began to practice in his home town three years later. 

In 1736 Attorney Ruggles moved across Buzzard's Bay to Sand
wich. He was married about this time to a wealthy widow, Bath
sheba Newcomb. 

From her previous husband she had inherited an ancient tavern 
on the shore of Shawme Pond. Now beside the swinging tavern 
sign there appeared another : "T. Ruggles, attorney-at-law." 

Wrote an earlier biographer, fascinated by the versatile Ruggles: 
"He practiced successfully at two bars, waited at once on the table 
and stable; umpired at quoit-pitching and foot races." 

Three years later, at 28, Ruggles was elected as a representative 
to the General Court of Massachusetts. Between sessions of the 
court and his private practice in Barnstable, Bristol, Plymouth 
and Sandwich, he acted as bartender, hostler and tavern manager. 

"No man," declared the up-and-coming Ruggles, "should be 
above his business." 

Early in his life Ruggles was attracted to the military. In 1740 
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he enlisted in a company formed to serve in the West Indies during 
the War with Spain. 

The majority of men enrolled were Indians judging from the 
muster roles in the State House archives. Ruggles was com
missioned as a captain, but saw no service. The company was 
disbanded because of an over-supply of troops-a fortunate occur
rence, perhaps, for nearly all the men who did embark on the 
expedition lost their lives. 

Ruggles had many qualities that made him stand out from his 
contemporaries. One was a rich sense of humor. 

About 1742 the Supreme Court of Judicature came to Barnstable 
for its regular calendar session. The Court was headed by Chief 
Justice Lyne, a humorless, crochety character. 

Ruggles was in the courtroom before the session opened. An 
old decrepit woman, witness in a forthcoming case, timidly entered 
the room. There were no empty seats. Helplessly, she looked 
about her. 

The young barrister guided her to a seat-the seat reserved for 
the Chief Justice. 

Soon the court opened in its rich, be-wigged formality with 
accompanying officers and clerks, the cries of "0 yez !" and "The 
Court!" The Chief Justice marched across the floor to his seat 
and found it occupied. 

Indignantly he asked what she was doing there. 
The witness pointed to Ruggles. "That man told me to take 

this seat." 
The Chief Justice brusquely told her to leave. Then he turned 

to the barrister. 
"Mr. Ruggles-why did you give that woman my seat?" 
"I thought it was a good place for an old woman," replied 

Ruggles. 
In 1754, Ruggles and his family moved to Hardwick. There 

were seven children by this time with two years between them. 
Three sons were Timothy, John and Richard. Four daughters 
were Martha, Mary, Bathsheba and Elizabeth. 

Ruggles came to Hardwick because of his father. Rev. Ruggles 
had helped to found the town with families from Roxbury and 
his Rochester parish as a landed proprietor. Among the settlers 
were five or six of his own children. 
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A year after he had settled in Hardwick, Timothy Ruggles 
shucked the law and began a remarkable military career in the 
French and Indian Wars. 

He became colonel of a Massachusetts provincial regiment 
which included men from Hardwick, Rutland, Barre, Athol, 
Petersham, New Braintree, Warren and Brookfield. He went 
on to command a brigade and then a full division under four suc
cessive British commanders-in-chief. They were Johnson, Loudon, 
Abercrombie and Amherst. 

One of the few incidents to emerge from this experience concerns 
a bateau, a flat-bottomed boat tapering sharply at the ends and 
requiring considerable skill to navigate through the swift rapids 
of Canadian rivers. This particular bateau was crammed with 
soldiers, provisions and ammunition. 

Ruggles wanted to steer the craft. The native voyageurs tried 
to talk him out of it, but Ruggles refused to listen. 

The bateau took a nose-dive almost at once. The ammunition 
and stores plunged to the river bottom. The men were rescued 
with difficulty and Ruggles was finally pulled out like a huge fish, 
more dead than alive. 

"His epigrammatic remark on regaining consciousness was 
characteristic of the temper of the man," states a biographer of 
the incident. 

What the remark was, the writer modestly failed to say. 
The climax of Timothy Ruggles' military career came in the 

victory against Crown Point, where the Worcester County officer 
was second in command under Sir William Johnson. 

Ruggles returned to Hardwick with the gratitude of the King 
still ringing in his ears. Out of it came the title "Deputy Surveyor 
of the Woods" or "Surveyor General of the Woods" or possibly 
both. There is some confusion of the records here. 

With it went an annual income of 3,000 pounds sterling-a lot 
of money in those days. But a misprint carried through the years 
indicates that the amount may have been only 300 pounds! 

Ruggles was also given over 1,500 acres of land in Princeton. 
Hardwick elected him as its state representative for 24 years. 

He was Speaker of the House in 1762 and 1763. In 1757 Ruggles 
was appointed one of the judges of the Common Pleas Court for 
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Worcester County and in 1762 he was made Chief Justice, a post 
he held until the Revolution. 

Presiding at his bench one morning, Justice Ruggles saw one 
of the lesser justices from the County take his seat and a dog spring 
up beside him on another seat. 

Ruggles glanced severely at the dog. "Have you been sworp. 
in as a Justice of the Peace?" he demanded. "You have not, you 
say? Then go immediately and be sworn. You are not otherwise 
qualified to sit!" 

Between court sessions and sessions of the state legislature, 
Ruggles spent all of his time as a gentleman-farmer. He now had 
everything that one man could wish for-fame, fortune, a large 
family and his health. 

His Hardwick farm became a show place. It included a park of 
about 20 acres where between 20 and 30 deer flitted from maple 
to oak. A pack of hounds bayed in the kennels. Ruggles never 
hunted, but kept his hounds for visitors. He was a hearty host, 
fond of company. 

Ruggles' interest in farming and in animal husbandry marks 
a fascinating chapter in New England agricultural history. He 
was far ahead of his time and unquestionably a local pioneer in 
various phases of apple growing, scientific farming and the breeding 
of thoroughbred horses and cattle. 

He had more than 30 choice horses in his stables. Among them 
was his favorite "war horse "-coal black and big enough to easily 
carry the six-foot frame of the Brigadier. 

The fame of Ruggles' horses was known throughout Massachu
setts. He had spared no expense or trouble to obtain the best 
sires, both in the colonies, England and other countries, and his 
stable showed it. 

Another of his prize animals was a thoroughbred bull. Tradi
tion brings down a fascinating story of this bull with several 
variations. 

During the mid-18th century, bull-fighting was frequent among 
farmers. It lacked the refinements of Spain and Mexico with 
matadors and picadors. This was bull against bull to death and 
large sums were waged on the contests. 

Ruggles had matched his bull in several contests and won easily. 
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The fame of his bull traveled swiftly throughout the county and 
eventually reached another farmer with another bull of mighty 
prowess. 

The farmer challenged Ruggles to a contest. Ruggles accepted. 
The farmer and bull arrived at the Brigadier's house on a Saturday 
night. The bet was made and the contest set for the following 
Monday morning. 

The next day was Sunday. The Ruggles family went to worship 
in Hardwick, where they occupied three of the best pews in the 
Meeting House. The farmer remained behind with his bull to rest 
up for the tussle. 

Left to himself, the farmer began to worry over his bet and his 
bull. Temptation was too strong, and he led his champion into the 
pen of the Brigadier's bull. 

Both snorted, lowered their horns and charged. When the smoke 
cleared, the farmer's bull was down and out. 

The victorious Hardwick bull, waving its gory horns aloft, saw 
the farmer with his jaw still open, gazing at his stricken champion. 

The bull pawed the ground and charged. The farmer took off 
like a bird on the wing. He leaped over the fence. The bull leaped 
over the fence. 

The farmer sprinted into Ruggles' house. The bull was so close 
behind there wasn't time to close the door. 

The race skittered through the kitchen, into the parlor. Reach
ing the staircase, the farmer leaped up four steps at a time. The 
bull paused at the foot of the stairs. 

"Looking around, wondering at the strange sights he beheld, 
he sees another bull in a large mirror," wrote an historian. "They 
both immediately show signs of fight. 

"The bull's roar echoes through the house and springing back 
to get a more deadly blow, he plunges into the mirror. He finds 
this antagonist a far more easy one to deal with than the other, for 
at the first spring, he annihilates all signs of the bull and glass 
together. 

"Tradition fails to say whether the Brigadier received the bet, 
but it is very certain that the farmer returned to his home, with 
his bull's hide and with a sorrowful heart." 

There were other battles in the Ruggles' household. From 
what information has trickled down, Mrs. Ruggles was a prize 
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shrew. The two bickered frequently, often before servants and 
visitors. 

On one occasion Mrs. Ruggles served the Brigadier a steak 
for dinner. The steak had previously been part of her husband's 
favorite dog. 

Their arguments reached some sort of climax during the sale 
of a cow to a visiting farmer. Mrs. Ruggles came out and began 
to berate the Brigadier for his foolishness in selling so valuable 
an animal so cheaply. 

At this point, Ruggles lost his temper. "If you mean to rule 
in the house and outdoors, too," he thundered, "you must wear 
breeches!" 

Ordering a frightened servant to bring him a pair of short-legged 
buckskin trousers, he forced her to put them on-then told her 
she could get any price for the cow she saw fit. 

The fame of Ruggles continued to spread as a judge, legislator 
and farmer. A judicial history of Massachusetts states that "as 
a judge, he was faithful, able and incorruptible." 

President Adams in 1759 wrote that "Ruggles' grandeur consists 
in the quickness of his apprehension, the steadiness of his attention, 
the boldness and strength of his thoughts and expressions, his 
strict honor, conscious superiority, contempt of meanness, etc. 
People approach him with dread and terror." 

Through his influence with the state legislature, Ruggles estab
lished the Hardwick Fair on June 12, 1762 by an act of the General 
Court. It was held twice a year and may have been the first fairs 
ever held in this country. 

Patterned after the traditional English fairs, the Hardwick 
events drew farmers and their families from several states. It 
was complete with hoopla and ballyhoo, with boxers, wrestlers, 
prize bulls and poultry and licensed dispensers of hard cider and 
other thirst-quenchers. 

Ruggles also tried, and nearly succeeded, in making Hardwick 
the seat of a new county, carved from the westerly part of Worcester 
County and the easterly part of Hampshire County. 

Two of his daughters married into some of the most prominent 
families of Worcester. 

Mary became the second wife of Dr. John Green sometime 
after 1761. Elizabeth was married to Gardner Chandler in 1772. 
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Bathsheba was married in 1766 to Joshua Spooner, a retired trader 
in Brookfield much older than his bride. The fate of Bathsheba 
later became one of the most dramatic in the history of Worcester 
County. 

In 1764, Ruggles was voted a King's Councillor-one of 36 
members who governed the American colonies of King George III. 
Ruggles declined the honor. Why he did so has never been brought 
out. Perhaps he felt that he had achieved enough. 

The rumbling and the grumbling which led to the Revolution 
were beginning to be heard. 

In 1765 the first serious " break" took place-the Stamp Act 
Congress, sometimes called the First Colonial or General Con
gress at New York. It was called by nine of the colonies, led by 
Massachusetts and New York, to protest lack of representation 
in Parliament, use of admiralty courts without juries to try of
fenders and the establishment of a standing army in the Colonies 
supported by the colonists. 

Ruggles was sent as a Massachusetts delegate, together with 
Otis and Partridge, and was picked by ballot for president of 
the Congress. 

Here we have the perfect ironical situation. Ruggles is a Loyal
ist. He holds for the King. He is obviously against the proceed
ings, for he is intelligent enough to sense that more rumbled under 
the surface than met the ear. 

When the time comes to sign the Declaration of Rights which 
the Congress adopts, Ruggles refuses to sign. Other delegates 
do and the Congress dissolves. 

News of his refusal caused a stir in the State Legislature. On 
February 13, 1766, after the Brigadier marched into the House 
with his ivory-headed cane, the Speaker sternly faced him: 

"Brigadier Ruggles, the House last evening voted, that with 
respect to your conduct at the late Congress at New York, you were 
guilty of neglect of duty, and thereupon ordered that you should 
receive a reprimand from the Speaker of the House. Therefore: 

"Sir, in discharge of my duty as Speaker of the House and in 
persuance of their order, I do reprimand you accordingly. Sir, it 
gives me very sensible pain, that a gentleman who has been here
tofore in such high estimation in the House should fall under their 
public censure. 
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"I hope, Sir, that by your future conduct, you will not only 
regain the good opinion this House has heretofore entertained 
of you, but also the good opinion of all of those whose displeasure 
you may have fallen under on this occasion." 

Ruggles was not one to take such censure lying down. His 
rebuttal is a masterpiece in its way, charged with irony and mas
terful logic. 

"Mr. Speaker," he retorted, "This Honorable House has 
adjudged my reasons insufficient to support my conduct; and I 
feel the weight of their indignation. 

"I have, Sir, more than once trembled under a sense of my 
own insufficiency to support the dignity of the high trust with 
which my country unasked has honored me; and to answer their 
just expectations in the discharge of them. 

"Their candor has heretofore estimated my services rather 
by the integrity of my heart than the clearness of my head; this 
uprightness they have not only been pleased to accept, but bounti
fully to reward. 

"When this House honored me with this appointment, in under
taking it I promised myself the same indulgence. I have exercised 
the same freedom of judgment, I have attended the duty with the 
same diligence, I have been actuated with the same singleness 
and uprightness of intention, and with the same ardent desire to 
service the public weal, which I have ever made the rule of my 
conduct. 

"But alas! I meet with a very different reward." 
It was the beginning of the big split, and in the few years that 

followed, the two main factions of Loyalists and Revolutionaries 
crystallized into the pattern that made the war inevitable. 

The King was quick in some respects to reward proper action. 
For his loyalty at the Stamp Act Congress, Ruggles was made 
Inspector of Unclaimed Lands in New Hampshire. 

In the Legislature, his chief foe was now the ardent Massachu
setts patriot, James Otis. The two frequently locked in bitter 
word battles. 

Ruggles was a strong speaker and after one impassioned speech 
in 1769 which seemed to make a deep impression on the members, 
Otis arose and cried: "Mr. Speaker-the liberty of the country is 
gone forever! And I'll go after it!" 
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He turned and walked out of the chamber. 
The next year was the last in which Ruggles was elected to 

the Legislature. 
There is some reason to believe that he sensed what was coming, 

both from his subsequent actions and some remarks that he made. 
But he was a man of devout conviction and belief and a consumate 
stubbornness once his mind was made up. It was. He would 
hold for the King, regardless of what the future might bring. 

In 1772, Ruggles began to consolidate some of his holdings. He 
sold most of his property in East Princeton, if not all of it. 

To his son-in-law, Joshua Spooner, went the largest part of 
550 acres. 

Two years later, Brigadier Ruggles received a mandamus to 
become a Councillor-the same post which he had declined 10 years 
before. A mandamus, however, was a formal writ issued from 
the Crown side of the King's Bench Division of the High Court 
of Justice and had the power of a summons which could not be 
ignored by a loyal subject. 

Ruggles was sworn in as a Mandamus Councillor in August, 
1774. News of his appointment and failure to renounce it swept 
through the colonies. 

While Ruggles was visiting a few days later at the home of a 
Colonel Toby in Dartmouth, the Sons of Liberty ordered Ruggles 
to leave town. They cut the mane and tail from his horse and 
painted it from head to hooves. 

In Hardwick, where the Sons of Liberty were models of self
control compared to other communities, several known Loyalists 
were given the "treatment." The home of Ruggles was entered 
and all weapons and gunpowder seized. One of his best stallions 
was poisoned. 

It was probably at this time that Ruggles decided the cause 
was lost. W_hat took place in his household was never given out, 
but it must have been a scene of tumult and thunderous argument. 

Mrs. Ruggles refused to go with him into exile. The daughters 
would stay with their husbands. Two sons, John and Richard, 
would accompany their father. The oldest son, Timothy, would 
stay on whether to look after his mother, or because he sided with 
the Sons of Liberty, isn't clear. 

Despite the powerful influence of Ruggles, he seems to have had 

24 



little when it came to his relatives. His brothers, Captain Benjamin 
and Edward Ruggles; a cousin, Thomas Robinson; and a brother
in-law, Paul Mandell, were among the most patriotic men in 
town. Five nephews also chose the side of Washington. 

The Brigadier, his two sons and several servants prepared for 
the journey to Boston. Ruggles rode his favorite black mount. 

The procession crossed a rude wooden bridge over the winding 
Ware River in the village of Furnace in Hardwick. A steel bridge, 
called "Silver Bridge" because of its aluminum paint, now occupies 
the same spot. 

Hardwick tradition holds that a large group of townspeople 
assembled at the bridge to stop Ruggles from leaving and that 
a series of melodramatic speeches rang out between the Brigadier 
and his brother Benjamin. 

Another account is more temperate-and probably more accu
rate. The procession, headed by Ruggles, moved toward the 
bridge. 

There were townspeople there, most of them drawn by curiosity. 
The Brigadier was famous enough to have attracted them. 

As Ruggles passed, he very civilly, as was his custom, took off 
his tri-cornered hat and made a low bow. The bow was returned 
and the Brigadier clattered over the dusty planks, never to return, 
never to see his family again. He was 64 years old. 

He stayed in Boston during the British occupation, taking no 
part in the actual fighting, but lending his experience and council 
where he could. 

On the morning of the Battle of Bunker Hill-more accurately 
Breed's Hill-he spoke to General Gage, commanding the Red 
Coats. 

The general supposed that discharging guns wouldn't really be 
necessary against a foe "without discipline, without officers and 
under the disadvantage of being engaged in an unjust cause." 

Ruggles' temper flared at this. "Sir, you know not with whom 
you have to content!" he cried. "These are the very men who 
conquered Canada. I fought with them side by side; I know them 
well, they will fight bravely. My God! Sir, your folly has ruined 
your cause!" 

The Brigadier attempted to raise a corps of Loyalists and was 
at least partially successful. The majority of the men were mer-
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chants and they bore the title of "The Gentlemen Volunteers" 
and "Loyal American Associates." 

When the British abandoned Boston, Ruggles went with the 
royal army to Staten Island · and later to Long Island. Here 
again, he recruited a force of loyal militia-about 400 men-which 
was probably the King's American Dragoons. The command 
went to Benjamin Thompson, a younger man in all probability. 

During the fourth year of the Revolution, when Ruggles was 
either at Long or Staten Island, the murder case of Bathsheba 
Spooner and confederates rocked New England. 

For the murder of her husband, Bathsheba, together with a 
16-year-old American war veteran and two British deserters from 
Burgoyne's army, was hanged in Worcester's Washington Square 
on July 2, 1778 before a crowd of 5,000. 

Bathsheba was pregnant at the time. Attempts to postpone 
the execution until the child was born were denied by the Court. 
She was, however , given two examinations, but the limited and 
prejudiced midwivery of the 18th century failed to establish her 
condition. An autopsy after the execution revealed a perfect 
male foetus of five months. 

Since then no woman has been executed in Massachusetts. 
Jurists who later examined the case pointed out that the fervor 
of the Revolution unquestionably affected the case. 

Chances are her father never even heard of his daughter's fate 
until after the Revolution. Not one word of the murder or trial 
can be found in the New York papers. 

When the British evacuated New York, 40,000 Loyalists who had 
fled their homes, were taken to Nova Scotia by British men-of-war. 

Among them, in 1783, were Ruggles and his two sons, fleeing 
for the fourth time. 

To atone for what they had lost in their loyalty, the King granted 
the refugees thousands of acres of wilderness. 

Among the names that appear in land grants dated 1785 are 
Brigadier Ruggles and his sons. The Brigadier got 1,000 acres. 
Richard got 800 and John, 800. 

The grants were in Wilmot Township in Annapolis County, one 
of the best apple-growing sections of the world. Ruggles' grant 
included the south slope of North Mountain on which he began to 
hack out his home. 
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Claiming the loss of 19,501 pounds and 14 shillings as a result 
of his loyalty to the King, Ruggles was allowed a compensation 
of 4,994 pounds and a pension of 150 pounds annually until his 
death. He fared a lot better than many other loyalists. 

Ruggles was 75 when he began to clear the woods. For help 
he had his two sons, three slaves, and a scottish pioneer, George 
Stronach, who cleared all of Ruggles' estate by hand in three years 
and was given 500 acres. 

For the foundations of his home he sent for dressed granite from 
Quincy. He planted an apple orchard with young trees brought 
from his Hardwick orchards and grew a small paradise of other 
fruit trees, walnut groves, exotic plants and shrubbery. During 
his lifetime the site was called Ruggles Mountain. Later it 
became Phinney Mountain. The estate was called Roseway. 

Mrs. Ruggles died in Hardwick in the home of her eldest son 
in 1787. She is buried in the old town cemetery, adjacent to town 
hall. The original stone has been replaced with a simple marble 
marker. It reads: 

BATHSHEBA RUGGLES 

WIFE OF BRIGADIER-GENERAL 

TIMOTHY RUGGLES 

DIED 1787 

Ten years later, on August 4, 1797, death came to Brigadier
General Timothy Ruggles. 

The Royal Gazette gave him a brief obituary, stressing his accom
plishments and good works. "He died in the 86th year of his 
age, having, for much the greater part of his life, eat no animal 
food and drank no spirituous or fermented liquors, small beer 
excepted." 

Ruggles was buried in the yard of Pine Grove Church, wliich 
he had helped to erect. No stone marks his grave, but in the 
cemetery of the adjoining town of Middleton where his son John 
and other relatives lie, a great-granddaughter from Minnesota 
placed a suitable marker to honor the Brigadier. 

After his father's death, Timothy sold his property in Hardwick 
and moved to Nova Scotia. 
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In Hardwick today, only the everlasting granite rocks remain 
to perpetuate the Brigadier. The foundations of his deer park 
are still visible on Deer Park Road, ano near the old manor home 
on Ruggles Hill a great stone wall still stands. It is fully 12 feet 
wide and on it years ago, an ox and team were turned around to 
demonstrate how they built stone walls in the old days. 

Ruggles was credited by Sir John Wentworth, a former Gov
ernor of New Hampshire and later Governor of Nova Scotia, as 
"the means of more persons remaining loyal in Massachusetts 
than any other man." 

His is a tragedy of the American Revolution. 
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MRS. WILLIAM TROWBRIDGE FORBES 

Read by Mrs. Robert K. Shaw at Meeting March 18, 1952 

The rolls of the Worcester Historical Society list many distin
guished names known beyond the reach of this Society. Tonight 
we honor one whose service to this Historical Society is exceeded 
by none, Mrs. William Trowbridge Forbes. In 1893 while still 
living in Westborough, Mrs. Forbes was proposed for membership 
by her husband, who was already a member. At that time, there 
were no women members, but the rules were reinterpreted and at 
the next meeting Mrs. Forbes was elected our first woman member. 

Harriette Merrifield was born in Worcester, October 22, 1856, 
the daughter of William Trowbridge and Margaret Brigham 
Merrifield. The Merrifield estate was a large one, stretching from 
Institute Road to Park A venue and down the hill beyond Highland 
Street. The large four-square house, topped with the cupola of 
that day, stood about where now stands the present Forbes house. 
It had barns with cows, horses, and the country sights and sounds 
of a farm, within a city. Here Harriette grew up and here, except 
for fifteen years spent in Westborough, she lived all her days. 

She attended Miss Gilbert's School, the Oread Collegiate Insti
tute, and for a short time, M. Ancason's School in Quebec. She 
loved to ride horseback and of ten rode to Shrewsbury, via the 
back way by the Poor Farm. Our old friend, Miss Ellen Coombs 
told me that once walking down Maywood Street with her friend 
Caroline Allen they were overtaken by a young lady on horseback. 
The young lady stopped to speak to Caroline. When she had gone 
on, Ellen Coombs asked, "Who is that beautiful young lady?" 
"Why that," said Caroline, "is Miss Hattie Merrifield." 

William Trowbridge Forbes was born in Westborough in 1850. 
He graduated from Amherst College in the class of 1871. After 
graduating, young Mr. Forbes went out to Turkey to teach in 
Robert College. After three years in Turkey, Mr. Forbes returned 
to his native state and coming to Worcester studied in the law 
office of Bacon, Hopkins and Bacon. Being admitted to the bar, 
he opened an office in Westborough and practiced there for some 
years. 
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The Merrifield family were frequent visitors to Westborough 
and Harriette must have known the young Mr. Forbes both in 
Worcester and Westborough. Mr. Forbes was made justice of 
the First Eastern District of Massachusetts. A post he held until 
1879. He represented Westborough in the Massachusetts House 
1881-82 and served in the Senate 1886-87. 

On the fifth of February 1884, William Trowbridge Forbes and 
Harriette Merrifield were married and went to live in Westborough. 

Now began a busy life for Mrs. Forbes. She was always greatly 
interested in her husband's work. She made many friends. Here 
her children were born, two sons, William and Allan; three daugh
ters, Cornelia, Katherine and Esther. Early in her married life 
Mrs. Forbes demonstrated those traits which grew stronger and 
stood her in good stead always. She could keep a great many 
irons in the fire at once -and never neglect one of them. After 
leaving the Senate in 1887, Mr. Forbes was appointed Judge of 
the Probate Court of Worcester County with his office in Worcester; 
he traveled back and forth from Westborough. 

Judge and Mrs. Forbes joined the Westborough Historical 
Society and found great interest in it. It was a small society and 
its members made many field trips, seeing old houses, examining 
town records and writing papers on their findings. In all this 
historical research Mrs. Forbes became vitally interested. She 
began working on the town history of Westborough. To be the 
100th town is intriguing and so Mrs. Forbes found it. House
keeping, children and all her busy life never stopped her. She 
had the vision to see what could be done and the will to do it. 

In 1889 she published "The Hundredth Town 1717-1817." 
This may be called a landmark in her life. It set the course for 
the brilliant research work, which was the pattern of all she did 
in the future. She was never satisfied until she had seen and 
studied every bit of source material. She made herself accustomed 
to the difficult task of reading the old crabbed writing on frail 
old letters and documents. With what care she must have read 
and puzzled over the diaries of Ebenezer Parkman, an old clergy
man. The pages reproduced would seem impossible to decipher. 
In 1899 was published the diary of Ebenezer Parkman. In this 
same year the Forbes family moved to Worcester, and we can 
picture Mrs. Forbes serenely supervising the moving of a large 
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household with one hand and finishing and publishing a book with 
the other. Judge Forbes had built the new house very near the 
site of the old Merrifield house. Of the children only the two 
boys, William and Allan, were old enough to watch its building 
and eagerly report the progress to their young sisters. 

Once settled in Worcester, Mrs. Forbes must have had many 
new contacts to make for herself and for her growing family. 
Always hospitable and with a large house, Judge and Mrs. Forbes 
often entertained. Mrs. Forbes was already a member of this 
Society and she also became very active in the Timothy Bigelow 
Chapter of the Daughters of the American Revolution. For the 
D.A.R. she wrote many papers, some of which were also read_ 
before this Society. As you would expect, Mrs. Forbes kept a 
careful diary-only a few lines a day but full of interesting local 
facts. She also made a book for each side of the Merrifield and 
Forbes family. Bound in loose leaved covers they are models of 
what can be done to make genealogy interesting and beautiful 
for a younger generation. 

The family tree is all made up of tiny figures painted in water 
color and each generation in the costume of the day. There are 
blueprints of photographs, pieces of wedding dresses and satin 
waistcoats, small coats of arms in color at the top of a page or a 
full page of the important ones. Not one important thing left 
out, and a delight to behold. 

Mrs. Forbes was a water-color artist of great ability and artistic 
feeling. She had studied at the Art Students League in New York, 
continued her study in a class in West borough under the late Edith 
Loring Getchell. She made some charming portrait and landscape 
sketches, but she was greatly drawn by the old houses and by the 
wild flowers. There are some delightful and careful paintings of 
old houses in Worcester County. Her wild flowers of New England 
have disappeared. In a long visit to California before her mar
riage, Mrs. Forbes made many sketches of the crude settlements 
which became the large cities of San Francisco, Los Angeles, and 
others. These are a unique record of the early beginnings of a great 
state. Her California wild flowers are very beautiful in design, 
color, and execution and are a family treasure. 

During these early days back in Worcester, Mrs. Forbes was at 
work on her Bibliography of New England Diaries. She listed 
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thousands of diaries, with a brief note about each diarist, a county 
parson, a housewife, a city jurist. It is hard to visualize the work 
entailed in such an undertaking. To find the diaries, to correspond 
with the owner was an endless task. Mrs. Forbes made trips all over 
New England and had to see or have photographed many which 
had been taken from New England, as far away as the Pacific 
coast. Mrs. Forbes used the facilities of this Library, but de
pended for the great bulk of her research on the Library of the 
American Antiquarian Society. 

In 1923 "New England Diaries 1602-1800" was published. A 
piece of careful scholarship we can be justly proud to have come 
out of Worcester and by a member of this Society. 

One of the interests that Mrs. Forbes carried on during the time 
she was working on her book was the Social History Committee 
of this Society. From 1900 on Mrs. Forbes was a member or was 
chairman of that Committee. She was vice-president from 1918 
until she retired from active work. 

Her interests were many. She tried for a well-rounded collec
tion in all departments. Suggested donations and was eager for 
the proper display of articles, with careful notes on each item. In 
1925 Mrs. Forbes presented a paper entitled, "Early New England 
Gravestones and Their Makers," illustrated with photographs 
made into slides. Her work on the collecting and photographing 
of early gravestones was perhaps her greatest contribution to the 
history of early New England. Until she began this exhaustive 
study, these early stones had been neglected by students. And a 
fertile field she found it. She had a beautiful German camera 
and with infinite patience she learned the timing, lighting, and 
all the technique of outdoor photography. The stones were 
old and time-worn and everything had to be just right to get a 
clear impression. Often Mrs. Forbes would return many times 
to get just the right light and wait hours for the proper exposure. 
To discover the name of the stonecutter was another job, one 
she was well accustomed to. When published in 1927, "Grave
stones of Early New England and the Men Who Made Them 
1653-1800" was immediately acclaimed by students of history 
and by students of early New England Crafts. Here was a new 
treasure house of primitive American art. Many letters came to 
Mrs. Forbes acknowledging the help and inspiration her book 
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had given them. It is a fascinating book. The photographs clear 
and the inscriptions easy to read, much clearer than the original 
stone. Such is the magic of good photography. A selection of 
1,400 of these photographs and plates is deposited in the library 
of the American Antiquarian Society where most of her research 
work was done. She also gave them her collection of around 600 
plates of Middlesex County 17th century houses. 

Mrs. Forbes's last piece of work for the Historical Society was 
one the results of which you can see around this room. At the 
Executive Board Meeting the 6th of December 1929, Mrs. Forbes 
presented the matter of collecting period gowns of Worcester 
people and of appointing a committee to carry through the plan. 
Mrs. Forbes had a complete line of action already formed. First 
the dresses, hats, and other accessories already in the possession 
of the Society were sorted and redded. Then Mrs. Forbes started 
her careful card catalogue, still in use and invaluable. When 
this was in order, the committee watched out for possible donors, 
staged a drt:lss show at the annual meeting and the dresses began 
to flow in. When the dresses were really ready for showing, Mrs. 
Forbes, by herself, found five generous women to give the cases 
for display. These same cases you see around this room. The 
costumes still coming in have become one of our outstanding 
collections. I quote from the Annual Report of 1932, Mr. U. 
Waldo Cutler: "Among the accessions of the year, eighty belong 
to the collection of women's costumes, a part of the Museum to 
which Mrs. Forbes and her committee have devoted much time 
and study. Many of these have much historical significance, and 
all are examples of artistic design and fine workmanship. Highly 
appreciated by visitors and recognized as a unique and beautiful 
exhibit by itself." 

In that same year Mrs. Forbes presented a paper on Daniel 
Henchman, founder of Worcester. During these later years, Mrs. 
Forbes had a steady hobby-Revolutionary Houses. Back in 
1902, May 6, she had read a paper to this Society illustrating 
with slides from her photographs. She kept this interest alive to 
her last days-only a few weeks before her death, she was driven 
out to view some house in which she showed her old lively interest. 

When Mrs. Forbes was 86 years old, her daughter, Esther Forbes 
Hoskins, with a brilliant list of historical novels behind her, pub-
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lished her famous book, "Paul Revere, and the World He Lived 
In." A reviewer wrote: "This book is infinitely more than the 
life of Paul Revere, a picture more vivid and intimate than has 
ever before been drawn of the little 18th century city of Boston. 
. . . Paul Revere lived in a time of stress and strife quite com
parable to our own. More perhaps than any other one man, he 
embodied and summed up the spirit that made the American 
Revolution. By patient research, by a miracle of vivid writing, 
Esther Forbes . . . has brought to life both Paul Revere and 
the world he lived in." 

I now quote from the acknowledgment in the book itself, Esther 
writes: "This book was written in collaboration with my mother 
Harriette M. Forbes, who has done most of the work on the original 
papers, court records, deeds, etc., newspapers, manuscripts, diaries, 
and letters, which is the hardest part of a book like this-" 

In 1948 Mrs. Hoskins' book "The Running of the Tide" was 
published and Mrs. Hoskins has reported that her mother went 
with her to Salem many times to search original papers-and in 
1948 Mrs. Forbes was 92 years old. 

A fine New England wife and mother, a research student of 
renown, and an honored member of the Worcester Historical 
Society, Harriette Merrifield Forbes. 
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PEARL STREET FIFTY YEARS AGO 

Read by Dr. Philip H. Cook at Meeting April 22, 1952 

· The Pearl Street of today is dominated by business blocks and 
parking lots; but around the turn of the century it had for a gen
eration or more been locally known as "Pill Row" with at least 
one physician in every house. 

Looking down from Chestnut Street, the right-hand corner was 
occupied by Plymouth Church, an imposing granite structure. 
Nutt's History of Worcester says of it: 

"Fourteen members of the Y.M.C.A. met in Mechanics' Build
ing on April 15, 1869, and decided to form a new church. Francis 
B. Knowles was Chairman, Lucius P. Goddard, Secretary. They 
engaged Mechanics' Hall for one year, and the first service was 
held on May 9, with Rev. Dr. Webb as preacher. It was called 
the Sixth Congregational Church; at the Church meeting in July, 
S. R. Heywood was elected permanent Moderator, Charles S. Reed, 
Clerk and Treasurer. It met in Mechanics' Hall for five years, with 
large congregations, and on one occasion the Sunday School attend
ance was 679. Worcester population 41,105. Several ministers 
were called, but declined, until Rev. George M. Phillips of Colum
bus, Ohio, agreed to come if a church were built. On the strength 
of this the location was chosen in April, 1872, and about the same 
time the name Plymouth was adopted. 

"But a considerable group of members, headed by Mr. Knowles, 
favored a South End location; they seceded and founded Piedmont 
Church. The cornerstone of the Plymouth structure was laid in 
April, 1873; the chapel was dedicated a year later, and the first 
sermon preached on May 2, 187 4; the church was dedicated 
April 29, 1875. 

"The material used was granite from Fitzwilliam, N. H.; the 
spire was 193 feet high; the auditorium seated 1,250; the chapel 
800. A. P. Cutting was the architect, and the cost was $150,000, 
but so prosperous was the church that by 1881 it was free of debt. 

"Rev. Mr. Phillips resigned in 1886, and Rev. Chas. Wadsworth 
came in 1887; in 1890 Rev. Archibald McCullagh took charge, and 
stayed until 1900. 
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"The erection of Union Church, just across the street, in 1895 
caused much controversy and some hard feeling." 

At its zenith between 1890 and 1910, the church gradually 
declined thereafter; in 1934 it joined Piedmont, Rev. Paul G. Macy, 
then the pastor, remaining as pastor for the congregations. But 
in 1936 a further change was made, when the remnants of both 
churches joined with Union to form one strong Congregational 
organization, Chestnut Street Congregational, eloquent testimony 
to the changed population of Worcester. Rev. Macy remained 
as pastor for one year. 

The old Plymouth structure was for some time used by the 
Christian Scientists; later, along with the adjoining parish house, 
it was razed, and in 1941 the site became a combined branch office 
and parking lot for the Worcester County Trust Company. The 
stone from the church was used for a structure attached to the 
Jewish Synagogue on Pleasant Street, near Richmond Avenue, 
and the fine chimes, after being stored for some years with no plan 
of disposition found available, were sold and melted down. 

Next below the church stood a red-painted house, numbered 61. 
This old structure is shown on the Snow map of 1829, when the 
street was laid out. In 1860 the first All Saints Church, which 
stood just below at #55, took it for a Parish House. Ten years 
after the burning of the church in 1874 it was sold to Dr. Chas. L. 
Nichols, who lived there till 1894, when he moved to Cedar Street. 
His office was on Main Street. 

To #61 in 1896 came a group of men who were to play prominent 
roles in the Worcester profession; Walter T. Clark, Fred H. Baker 
and Chas. D. Wheeler moved up from #49; from #36 came Warren 
R. Gilman; Geo. S. Taft, attorney, boarded there. 

The genial Walter Clark, known to his friends as "Divvy," was 
City Physician, and loved by everybody. He died prematurely 
of heart disease in 1908. 

Fred Baker, in addition to having a large West Side practice, 
was Medical Examiner for thirty years and set the standards for 
the position. 

Charles Wheeler, a prominent surgeon, was forced to give up 
his career by an accident which cost him the sight of one eye; he 
took a position with the State Mutual Co. and held it till his 
death. All three of these men were on the City Hospital staff. 
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Warren Gilman was another City Hospital man; his career was 
also cut short prematurely. 

In those days the house had a generous yard both at side and 
back, separated by a green-painted lattice covered with vines. 
Behind this the office tenants installed a croquet set to occupy 
their spare moments, of which, in the early years, there were 
many. Effectively screened from the passers-by on Pearl Street, 
they were in full view of the apartment dwellers on lower Pleasant, 
who, observing the proceedings from their rear windows, made 
many scornful comments on the neglected practices of the young 
men. 

In 1899 Dr. Wheeler moved to Chestnut Street, and Dr. Charles 
B. Stevens came in; in 1900 Baker and Gilman left, leaving the 
house to Stevens and Clark. Dr. Stevens caught the disease in 
Worcester's last small-pox outbreak in 1901, and perforce had to 
be isolated with the rest in a "pest-house" on the Home Farm 
grounds; but the City paid him for services to the other victims 
(no one died) and the experience turned his interest definitely in 
the direction of infectious disease. Before long he became the 
city's best authority, and remained so till his death in 1924. 

In later years Drs. Edward B. Bigelow and Ethel Rockwood 
had offices in the building, the latter staying till Dr. Stevens' 
death. Then Plymouth Church took it over as Parish House. 

Next below, and still standing, came the large granite structure 
known as the Bull House. The site had been occupied by the 
first All Saints' Church from 1846-74, when it was destroyed by 
fire. It was bought by D. B. Wesson, revolver millionaire of 
Springfield, and the house built for his daughter, who was to marry 
Dr. George J. Bull, a young Canadian. Before completion in 1877 
it had cost $125,000; but to Mr. Wei,son, who had put a full million 
into his estate in Springfield, this was of no account. 

Beautiful and elaborate the house undoubtedly was, but it was 
also completely beyond the ability of a young physician to main
tain, and in addition the couple were not happy together. In 1882 
Dr. Bull separated from his wife and went to Colorado Springs; 
he, is said to have gone to Paris later, and done well there. His 
wife went back to Springfield. 

In 1887 Dr. John 0. Marble took possession. By a strange 
coincidence, he had married another firearms fortune, that of Ethan 
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Allen, whose "Allen Pepper-box" had played a considerable role 
in the rough society of the developing West, and whose fine estate 
originally extended on Main Street, from Wellington to Piedmont. 
Dr. Marble occupied the house till 1897, kept his office there for 
another year, and then went back to the old Allen mansion and 
virtual retirement.* 

In 1904 the structure was bought by Mr. Hobbs of Shrewsbury, 
whose daughter had married Dr. Howard W. Beal. Dr. Beal was 
the pioneer in scientific urology, working at all the hospitals. He 
was a slow worker, but an absolute perfectionist, and he laid in 
Worcester a foundation for others to follow. When World War I 
began he went to Europe on the first Red Cross ship and worked 
in England, on the estate of Mr. Singer of sewing machine fame, 
which had been made into a hospital. The Queen came down one 
day, and Howard took her visit in stride, merely being careful, 
as he afterward said "to throw away his right-hand glove." 

In the fall of 1915 he was back in America, but he could not 
forget the shambles in Europe, and he resented the enthusiasm 
of his friends over such trivia as football games. So in a few 
months he was back at the front, where he served faithfully till 
wounded by a shell near Soissons in July 1918, from which he died 
a few days later in Paris-the only casualty of the Worcester Dis
trict Medical Society in the war. Mrs. Beal moved to Shrewsbury, 
and the house was taken over by the veterans' organizations, which 
still hold it, under agreement with the City of Worcester which 
owns it. 

Next below this house stood a wooden structure numbered 53, 
dating back to 1846. In the 70's it came into possession of F . H. 
Dewey, and from 1877-84 Dr. Chas. L. Nichols, who had married 
Caroline Dewey, had an office there. In 1885 Dr. Oliver Hurd 
Everett married Sarah Dewey, another daughter, and moved 
into the house a year later. At first an esteemed general prac
titioner, he later went into Dermatology, and headed the staff 
of Memorial Hospital in that branch. He was quiet and retiring 

*The fountain on the front lawn of this estate, and later in the back yard 
of the Thomas H. Dodge house at 766 Main St., was supplied by a spring which 
ran under Murray Avenue. It now supplies the swimming pool of the Y.M.C.A., 
on the same site, and the Association's permanent right to the water is protected 
by a clause in the deed. 
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but enjoyed clubs like the Worcester and Quinsigamond Boat. He 
died in 1926, and a little later the house was sold to F. W. Taylor, 
who converted it for business purposes. Now a parking lot. 

First and last, #49 harbored more physicians than any other 
house on the street, being rivalled only by #61. This wooden 
house was probably built by Putnam W. Taft between 1845 and 
1851. The following men had offices there: Joseph N. Bates, 
1876-83; Franklin Eccles, 1887-89; Peter B. Migneault, 1870; 
Walter T. Clark, 1891; F. H. Baker and C. D. Wheeler, 1894. 

The three last named moved to #61 in 1896, and Dr. J. S. Hall 
came in. 

In 1901-2 the old house moved into an eventful chapter in 
its history; Dr. James Taylor, Jr., an Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 
man, came in, followed by Benjamin T. Burley, Kendall Emerson 
and Walter C. Seelye. Living quarters were above; on the ground 
floor a series of connecting offices opened into a common waiting 
room, presided over by an efficient nurse, Miss Leonora Heustis. 
The routine of the office hour usually began with the starting of 
a card game in one of the rear rooms; if and when a patient ap
peared, Miss Heustis summoned the man wanted, who, proceeding 
through the connecting rooms till he reached his own, opened the 
door into the waiting room and greeted the patient. Here also 
was born the Owl Club, a small medical group which meant much 
to its members for a good many years; but five of the members 
died before the age of 50, including Dr. Beal, who was killed in 
France as stated above, and the Club faded out in 1928. 

The arrangement in the house lasted till 1908, when Dr. Taylor 
took over the whole, and maintained it till his death in 1925. Two 
of the others are still practicing in Worcester, and the third is of 
so recent memory that no comment is required. 

Both 49 and 53 have been swept away by a parking lot. 
Returning now to the head of the street, on the left-hand corner 

stood (and still stands) the fine yellow-brick home of Dr. Homer 
Gage. From 1830 to 1892 the site was occupied by the house 
of Henry Miller; in the last-named year the old house was razed, 
and Miss Mabel Knowles, who had become engaged to Dr. Gage, 
purchased the site for their new home, into which they moved 
in 1893. It was numbered 72 Pearl Street. 

· Homer Gage had exceptional talent and every opportunity to 
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develop it. His father had paved the way. After postgraduate 
study in Europe he returned to Worcester and forged rapidly 
ahead. Soon after receiving his appointment as City Hospital 
House Officer, the writer well remembers being told by a member 
of the Massachusetts General Hospital staff that "there was not 
a surgeon in Massachusetts, Boston not excepted, who could give 
points to Homer Gage"-an unusual tribute to be paid by a 
Bostonian to a man from "back country." He also enjoyed Board 
work, and sat in the meetings of various banks and industries. In 
later years he took the presidency of the Crompton & Knowles 
Loom Works, probably to save it for his only son, who was making 
a promising start with the firm. The young man's sudden and 
tragic death at the age of 30 struck Dr. Gage a blow from which 
he never wholly recovered; but he carried on faithfully till his 
death in 1938. Thereafter Mrs. Gage, despite physical ailments, 
carried on a fine civic and philanthropic life till her own death in 
1948. Her will gave the house to the District Nursing Society, 
in which she had always been greatly interested, and a clause 
provided that if the Society should ever abandon the residence 
it should immediately be razed. It is believed that this action 
was due to Mrs. Gage's desire that her home should not suffer 
the fate of her childhood abode on South Main Street, which was 
made into a funeral home. 

Next below the Gage home, but soon to be razed for another 
parking lot, stood the large, hospitable-looking house of Dr. Samuel 
B. Woodward. Built in 1835 for Judge Thomas Kinnicutt, it 
was purchased in the '60's by the doctor's father, who sold the 
eastern edge of the lot to his brother Rufus; the latter proceeded 
to erect upon this the brick house numbered 52, which was com
pleted in 1869. 

"Dr. Sam," as he was always called, inherited the property at 
the death of his father in 1888, and added the conservatory in 
1896. Like Homer Gage, he had both ability and opportunity, 
and soon after establishing himself practice in 1881, following 
three years' postgraduate study in Europe, he became prominent 
both in his profession and in the community. His grandfather 
and namesake had been the first superintendent of the Summer 
Street Asylum, which had been built as the result of the agitation 
of Dorothea Dix and Horace Mann for reforms in the care of the 
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insane, so it was but natural that Dr. Sam should take a position 
as Trustee of that institution and hold it for fourteen years. He 
claimed the first appendectomy in Worcester in 1884, and various 
other firsts, of more interest to a medical audience than a lay 
one. With his entrance into High School in 1866 he started Vol. I 
of his scrapbooks; Vol. XXXIV, begun in 1943, was unfinished at 
the time of his death. 

These books went to the American Antiquarian Society after 
his death. They cover more than eighty years of his life with 
extraordinary minuteness, but in addition, the civic history of 
Worcester for sixty years might almost be written from them. In 
addition to his medical distinctions (he was for two years president 
of the Massachusetts Medical Society) he was president of the 
Worcester Chamber of Commerce and in his later years of the 
Worcester County Institution for Savings. Every civic project 
interested him, and he delighted to make his views known. A 
bibliography of the scrapbooks, recently completed, lists 118 items, 
mostly letters to medical and other publications in Worcester 
and Boston. His crusade for vaccination, in which he introduced 
the same bill 17 times and finally got it passed, attracted inter
national attention in medical circles. Some of the other topics 
discussed in his contributions were: Foreign Policy Association, 
City Planning, Finger Printing, Street Across the Common, Stable 
Money Association, Child Guidance, Society for Mental Hygiene, 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, Interracial 
Association, and Early Crocuses (in which field he cha.llenged all 
comers).* 

He died in his 93rd year, the last survivor of his Harvard Class 
of '74. 

The sturdy brick house at #52, already referred to, was occupied 
by Dr. Lemuel F. Woodward, who had his office in the English 
basement. "Lem" and "Sam II were cousins, but did not always · 
see eye to eye. At this period around the turn of the century, the 
Workmen's Compensation Act was still more than a decade in 

*In later yea.rs he went through these volumes and inserted marginal notes 
which in many cases are pithy and amusing. Opposite the program of his High 
School graduation in 1870, for example, he wrote: 

"I was twelfth in my high school class at graduation. Would have been first 
if my deportment had been good." 
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the future, and Lem had a near-monopoly on the industrial acci
dent work. Beside his telephone hung a list of telephone numbers, 
always headed by that of the latest City Hospital graduate. 

This position, like that of the Oldest Living Graduate of a univer
sity, was naturally precarious; in a year or less one was pushed 
down to second place by a newer fledgling; but the idea was fair. 

When an accident case appeared in the office, the nurse would 
make the patient comfortable and start calling down the list. The 
man called came in and treated the injury; for this he eventually 
received $1 from Lem. 

At this period, too, the three men last mentioned (Gage and 
the two Woodwards) controlled most of the surgery of Worcester. 
The three major hospitals (Hahnemann had 15 beds in an old 
mansion, and Fairlawn had not been founded) had three-month 
surgical services, and these men worked at all. 

Lem liked outdoor sports, particularly on the water (in college 
days he had stroked the Harvard crew). So he became a sort 
of patron saint to the Quinsigamond Boat Club, and president 
of the Natural History Society. In spare moments he could fre
quently be found in Elm Park, observing birds with an opera glass. 

A bachelor himself, he was fond of children. He bought one of 
the early Cadillac "one-Jungers," and it was a frequent sight to 
see the machine chugging around town, with Lem's 250-lb. bulk 
planted stolidly in the driver's seat, while the tonneau was filled 
with youngsters, squealing with delight; an automobile ride in 
those days was a treat to most children. 

After Lem's death in the '30's the office was occupied for a time 
by Dr. Winifred Grant and later by the Christian Science Reading 
Room. 

Next below came an old wooden house, built by Emory Wash
burn about 1833. Dr. George Chandler, superintendent of the 
Summer Street Asylum, took over in 1856, and in 1867 sold to 
Dr. Thomas H. Gage, father of Homer. He had previously been 
on lower Elm Street. 

Dr. Gage, who had been born in Maine in 1826, was Medical 
Director of the State Mutual Co. for 43 years. He was Director 
of two banks and a Trustee of Clark University, also of Worcester 
City Hospital. Medically, he served the community for 50 years 
as a general practitioner of the best type. His reputation was 
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wide, and up to the time of his death in 1909 he still did some work 
in different lines. 

"The evil that men do lives after them 
The good is all too oft interred with their bones" 

So wrote Shakespeare: but the accuracy of this statement was 
definitely challenged about 1920, when Dr. George 0. Ward, then 
physician to Worcester Academy, was attending a stude'nt who 
had contracted pneumonia. That disease was then much more 
serious than now, and the school authorities summoned the boy's 
father from Ohio. On his arrival, the man requested a consulta
tion, and stated that his physician in the Ohio city had named 
Dr. Thomas H. Gage as the best consultant in Worcester. Dr. 
Ward informed him that the old man had long since been gathered 
to his fathers, but that his son was still in active practice. Now, 
Homer Gage had probably not handled a pneumonia case in 25 
years (which is exactly what he told Dr. Ward over the phone), but 
the father insisted, and the boy was not in critical condition, so he 
answered the call, examined the patient, and the father was sat
isfied. The boy then went on to a speedy recovery. 

While on the subject of consultations, old Dr. Albert Wood, 
whose office at Chestnut and Pleasant Streets is now occupied by 
Sessions, delighted to tell of driving up to the Gage house one day 
to get the doctor to go out with him. Homer, a very small boy, 
was playing in the yard. Dr. Wood hailed him "Well, Homer, is 
your father at home?" The child stopped playing and looked 
soberly at him; "No, sir; he has gone to perform a post-mortem 
examination." And so the child was indeed the father of the man. 

At #32 Dr. David B. Lovell, oto-laryngologist, had an office 
from 1894 to 1915; in the brick block below Dr. Walter Seelye 
and some others occupied offices for a while. 

The old Gage house was swept away years ago, and its site is 
now occupied by a block of stores with offices above, some of which 
are occupied by Drs. Bennett, Scanlon, Ouellette, Reardon, Wil
liams, and Yasuna. On the opposite side at #29, now known as 
the Chapin Building, Drs. Itkin, Pierce, and Salomon have their 
offices; the names of these nine men indicate the change which the 
population of the city has undergone in the past half century. 

Worcester physicians are still bunched in the center of the city, 
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largely in office buildings on Pleasant and Elm Streets; but accessi
bility is being challenged by increasing traffic congestion. In some 
Western cities a centrifugal trend toward the outlying districts 
has already begun; the automobile cancels distance for both 
physician and patient; and something of this sort may be in store 
for Worcester. 

Acknowledgments to the staff of the American Antiquarian 
Society, and particularly to Albert G. Waite, whose painstaking 
research on the old West Side buildings furnished the framework 
for this paper. 
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IN MEMORIAM 

WILLIAM J. WAITE 

1869-1950 

A descendant of Richard Wait of Watertown, and son of Stephen 
J. and Susan B. Waite, William J. Waite was born in Worcester, 
attended the local schools, and started his long career as wood 
engraver and designer with Kyes & Woodbury, founders of a 
continuous line. Later, he was with Alfred G. Wesson, Woodbury
Carlton Engraving Company, and their successors, his last com
mercial connection being with the Carlton Engraving Company 
until he retired in 1933. Native skill and experience served 
him well when he was appointed assistant to the director of the 
Worcester Historical Society in 1936, a post which he held with 
credit until his death. 

A comprehensive craftsman, he served the Society as a restorer 
of old furniture and other museum objects, the coloring of photo
graphs, the painting of decorative chair backs, and some of the 
murals in the museum. His knowledge of the nature and arrange
ment of the exhibits made him an expert guide, a faculty which he 
developed especially in connection with the more youthful groups. 
Never assertive, his quiet intelligence made an agreeable impression 
on the casual visitor, and his wholehearted devotion to his work 
remains a reminder of the staunch and old-fashioned virtues. 

Written by Miss EMMA FORBES WAITE 
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