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òHowõs the cutting coming 
along?ó asked Bela Sr., 

slurping his corn chowder. òYou 
got some of the hay turned?ó

òYes, Pa. Some.ó said Saxton, 
picking up a slice of bread. 

It was early evening and 
Saxton, along with his brothers 
and sisters, Bela, Lottie, Caroline 
and Edmond, had been working 
up in Fordõs meadow scything 
the second growth of hay. The 
rains of late August put off the 
cutting for a couple of weeks so 
far. Now they had to scramble 
and get all the hay cut, turned, 
dried, and stacked in the barn 
before more rain set in. 

òIf we all could þnish turn-
ing in the upper part of the þeld, 
then by Thursday we could start 
putting it in the barn. That is if 
the weather holds.ó

òAnd the almanac says it will,ó 
added Edmond. òIt says it should 
be warm and sunny all this week 
and that on Thursday night 
the moon will be almost full. ôA 
waxing moon,õ it said.ó

òThatõs nice,ó said Charlotte. 
òIf itõs bright enough, we can all 
turn hay after dark tomorrow.ó 
She got up and took the large 
teakettle off the stove, using 
part of her apron to protect her 
hand from the hot handle. She 
poured steaming water into a 
large teapot on the table in front 
of Bela Sr. He had seen her get 
the kettle and removed the top of 
the teapot before she got to the 
table. òI know itõs hot, but I still 
enjoy a hot cup of tea after lunch. 
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In 1734 when the original 
lots were laid out, the 

Windsor proprietors of the town 
of Barkhamsted developed a 
town-wide road plan  before 
settlement began, thus avoid-
ing some of the road problems 
experienced in the 1600s in 
other Connecticut River Valley 
villages. 

The þrst nuclear towns were 
laid out with greens, meet-
inghouse, home lots, mills, 
common crop and pastureland, 
and outer woodlots. There was 
no public access to the outer 
properties, which could be 
reached only by crossing private 
land. In the later development 
plan, the outlying properties 
were bordered by connecting 
strips of public land reserved 
for roads.

The proprietorsõ road plan 
provided for 10-rod highway 
strips that ran north/south 
between each Ĳ mile wide tier 
of future home lots. They pro-
vided an ample number of east/
west 3- to 8-rod strips at irregu-
lar intervals between home lots, 
which connected the north/
south strips. The potential 
highway strips were planned 
without regard for topography or 
future development needs, with the 
exception of  the 3-rod strips pro-
vided along both banks of the west 
branch of the Farmington River. 

A rod equals 16.5 ft. At 10 
rods, the potential highway strips 
were greatly oversized for any road 
they might someday contain. It 
was the intention of the Windsor 
proprietors that there be ample 
corridors for future town travel. 

These proprietor highway cor-
ridors contained enough land so 
they could be sold or exchanged 
for better road locations as the 
town developed. The trees on these 
strips could be sold to help the 
town with road construction cost 
or similar town expenses. Many 
Barkhamsted deeds contain refer-
ences to old or original proprietor 
highways/roads, which in most 

Early Roads of Barkhamsted
by Walt Landgraf
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PART 5, Over at the Squireõs Tavern

 The West Branch of the Farmington 
River curves through the Squireõs farm in 
Pleasant Valley, located in Division IV, Lot 
42. Division IV occupies the center strips 
at the top and the upper far right. On the 
left is Division III. Division II follows the 
west side of the river in the lower right. 
Next to this in the  lower right corner is 
part of Division I that follows the river to 
the current Church Pool, an area where 
large pines were cut in Colonial times for 
ship building.

Haying 1825
by Frederick Fenn
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Anybody else?ó
òSure, I would,ó said Saxton, 

taking a cup from the center of the 
table. 

òI guess I would too,ó said Bela, 
following his older brotherõs exam-
ple.

òMe, too,ó said Edmond, reach-
ing for a cup.

òYouõre just copying Saxton and 
me,ó said Bela.

òAm not,ó said Edmond, òI like 
tea.ó 

òAnd you use most of Maõs sugar 
in one cup!ó teased Bela.

Bela Sr. poured for each of his 
sons. As soon as Edmond tasted 
his, he reached for the sugar. 

òTwo spoons only,ó said Char-
lotte, òSugarõs expensive and when 
itõs gone, no more ôtil shopping 
day.ó She looked around the front 
kitchen from her seat at the table. 
òThis room sure could use some 
cleaning.ó

òNot today, Charlotte,ó said Bela 
Sr. 

òI know, I know,ó Charlotte 
responded, òI just hate it when we 
all get so busy that thereõs no time 
for any real cleaning.ó

òIõll come up and work in the 
meadow tomorrow,ó said Bela Sr. 
òIõd like to see it all get into the 

barn soon.ó He looked over at 
Edmond who was busy reading 
the almanac. òEdmond, how many 
times have I told you not to read at 
the table?ó

Edmond looked up with a start. 
His father smiled, òWhatõs the 
weather supposed to be for the rest 
of September?ó 

òUh, I havenõt gotten that 
far, Pa.ó Edmond started sort-
ing through the pages to þnd the 
weather predictions. òHere it is. It 
says this week will be good weather 
with a harvest moon rising,ó he 
said as he slowly turned the page, 
òbut next week rain, rain, rain.ó 
He looked up at his father, òGuess 
weõd better get the hay in this 
week, huh.ó

The morning greeted the Squireõs 
Tavern with a warm breeze and a 
heavy covering of dew. The chatter 
of the crows and the sweet song 
of sparrows and phoebes seemed 
especially loud and excited, fore-
shadowing a day of dry, intense 
heat. The sunõs warmth had begun 
penetrating the attic room where 
Saxton, Bela, and Edmond slept. In 
an hour the space would be þlled 
with the sunõs radiant heat that 
would not relent until the last rays 
of sun slipped below the horizon.

The entire day was to be spent 
up at Fordõs meadow. Bela Sr., 
Saxton, Bela, Lottie, Caroline, and 
Edmond all hiked up the road just 
beyond where the Oakley farm 
once stood. The road was steep 
and narrow, just wide enough for 
a hay wagon. It was four miles up 
to the meadow. A barn had been 
built in the southwestern corner 
at the approach to the þeld. Beaver 
Brook ran through the center of the 
þeld. The brook was often a temp-
tation for the boys to play in at any 
time, but especially now when the 
weather was so hot.

The children and Bela Sr. took 
their wooden rakes that were lean-
ing neatly against the north wall 
of the barn. This day was bright 
and hot as each child took his 

rake and headed for his assigned 
area to work. Bela Sr., Saxton, and 
Bela followed; each beginning at a 
freshly raked row, turning the cut 
grass over, òmaking hay.ó

òI found a snake,ó shouted 
Edmond, running to catch the ter-
riþed reptile. 

òLeave it alone, Edmond,ó said 
Lottie, òWhen it grows up itõll eat 
mice.ó She turned back to her 
raking, muttering, òI hate mice.ó

The scratching of rakes and the 
turning of the drying grass were the 
sounds of the afternoon. Sometimes 
it was all that was heard; other 
times the þeld þlled with laughter 
and the occasional òbrawl,ó usu-
ally begun by Edmond and always 
þnished by Saxton. Bela Sr. often 
looked on with a grin, always work-
ing his fork even while the òkidsó 
took a moment to play. When he 
spoke, everyone went back to work 
and in time settled down to focus 
on each speciþc task. 

As they worked, the group of 
hayers heard the sound of a cow-
bell. It was Horatio announcing the 
arrival of supper. Charlotte, Susan, 
Horatio, and Hiram had come up 
to the þeld with food for an eve-
ning picnic. Susan was learning 
to manage their horse, Spike, and 
had hitched him to the familyõs 
two-wheeled cart and driven him 
with passengers, up to the þeld. 
In no time, Charlotte had laid out 
blankets in the shade of the barn 
and began unpacking the supper 
she had prepared for her family. 

Caroline stayed back at the 
tavern in case some unexpected 
guests were to come, like the ones 
that had happened at their door 
the autumn before. Susan still held 
onto her dream of going to New 
York City and Caroline dreamed  of 
being a grand hostess in her own 
mansion.

òMama, do you think theyõll 
even notice I baked a meat pie?ó 

HAYING: CONT. FROM P. 1
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by Karen Ansaldi, BHS

The past three months have 
been very busy ones of solic-

iting bids for the next round of work 
at the Tavern. The Barkhamsted 
Historical Society sought bids 
from contractors in several areas 
and work on those areas will soon 
be getting underway. Zordan and 
Sons, Plasterers, have returned to 
þnish plastering areas that could 
not be completed earlier, and as 
they wrap up, the other jobs should 
be set to begin.

Stenciling Discoveries
Historical Society volunteers 

have continued the extremely deli-
cate and tedious task of trying to 
uncover more of the original sten-
ciling that was discovered near the 
front parlor þreplace, in an area the 
State had made into a closet. When 
the stenciling was þrst discov-
ered, it appeared to be a two-color 
border that ran around the top of 
the walls. Further chipping away 
at paint and plaster has revealed, 
however, that the stenciling actu-
ally reached from the ceiling all 
the way down to the chair rail and 
included several design elements 
that were previously unknown. 
Unfortunately, much of the plaster 
on which these newly discovered 
elements rest is highly fragile and 
unstable, so preserving the original 
work is not feasible. But volunteers 
have done extensive work to docu-
ment the discoveries so that we 
can recreate them as authentically 
as possible once re-plastering and 
base painting are complete.

Interior Painting
Once Zordan and Sons þnish 

their plasterwork, the interior 
painting can begin. The colors 
for each roomõs walls, trim, and 
(in some cases) ÿoors have been 
selected after much research. Paint 
samples were taken at many points 
throughout the building and the 
layers were analyzed to determine 
the history of the Tavernõs d®cor. 

BHS consulted with historical 
experts Brian Powell and John 
Curtis and ultimately identiþed 
colors to restore the Tavernõs late 
18th and mid-19th century decor. 
For example, the color used on 
baseboard trim will be carried all 
around the room, right across any 
intervening door trim. Evidence 
to support this paint scheme was 
found throughout the building. In 
addition, the painting contractor 
will use brushes to þnish the work, 
leaving a brush-stroke þnish rather 
than a modern roller þnish.

Kitchenette
Requests for proposal are out 

for the kitchenette construction on 
the þrst ÿoor in the former north 
bedroom. This room, located off the 
front parlor between the rangerõs 
ofþce and the restroom, will even-
tually contain cabinets, counter 
space, a sink, and appliances to 
support the serving of refresh-
ments at Tavern functions.

Security System
As BHS collections move to the 

Tavern, it becomes imperative that 
we have a security system to pro-
tect these irreplaceable items. BHS 

has spoken with other area histori-
cal societies to learn what systems 
and companies they have used. 
These conversations have been 
extremely valuable in allowing us 
to learn from their experiences. 
Weõve solicited bids from contrac-
tors for both the installation and 
monitoring service, and will be 
making a selection soon.

Hitchcock Talks
Lastly, BHS has continued talks 

with Ron Coleman, President of 
Hitchcock Furniture, regarding 
the disposition of items that were a 
part of the Hitchcock Museum col-
lection. Hitchcock has been con-
sulting with legal representation 
and historical experts to determine 
which items should be donated to 
which organizations. Mr. Coleman 
visited the Squireõs Tavern during 
the þrst quarter to see the work 
weõve done on the building and 
to learn more about our plans for 
the future. Ways that Hitchcock 
and the Barkhamsted Historical 
Society might work together in the 
future to tell the stories of the town 
and Hitchcock Furniture Company 
were discussed and some promis-
ing ideas were exchanged.

The Tavern continues to be 
open each Wednesday morn-
ing from 9:00 to 12:00 while our 
volunteers work on various proj-
ects. Feel free to stop by and check 
out the progress if youõre in the 
neighborhood! ː

Tavern Buzzing This Spring

asked Susan. òThey all are so busy 
that I bet theyõll just gobble it all 
down and go back to making hay.ó

òNever you mind, Susan,ó said 
her mother, òYour contribution will 
be noticed and really appreciated.ó 

Charlotte pointed to her family in 
the þeld, òThose are hungry folk 
and having such a delight as a 
chicken pot pie with vegetables will 
not go unnoticed, I assure you.ó 
She set out plates, òGobble, Iõm 
sure they will, but they do notice 
what it is they are gobbling!ó ː
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1845
Portland was founded 

in Oregon Territory near the 
junction of the Columbia and 
Willamette Rivers. Two New 
Englanders ÿipped a coin  to 
choose the name of the new 
settlement, deciding between 
Boston and the 213-year-old 
city in Maine. 




