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MEMORANDA ON MY FAMILY AND THEIR RELATIVES

Charles A. Merrill

About 1955

Dear Deane,

The realization frequently is borne to us how little we know of our immediate ancestors; what their lives were like, how they were regarded by others and what they accomplished during their allotted spans.  Partly because this thought was raised by the oil portraits you recently had conditioned and partly because of the questions you have asked concerning your forbears, I thought as I am the last of the family who has any definite knowledge of those immediate relatives, I ought to record it, sketchy as it may be.  Furthermore, as this will in the main relate to your Grandfather Merrill whose memory I revere and who rose from actual poverty to material successes and honor through sheer intensity of purpose and integrity of character, I may be excused if I dwell largely on his life as it is more familiar to me than the others.

Aside from the few individuals whom I shall mention, the matter of genealogies is of some interest and offers a field for future study.

I am fortunate in having the genealogy of the Barnard family (distaff side) which my elder sister Marion secured as a requisite for membership in the Daughters of the American Revolution.  I am not so fortunate as respects the Merrill family although the starting point is clear enough. According to the Media Research Bureau which theorizes on the family origin (Norman or French), it apparently favors Huguenot beginnings. It states that the family of De Merle, or Di Merle, was of the nobility and their estate was situated in the province of Auvergne near Place des Domes. Like other families, they survived the Saint Bartholemew massacre in 1572 and escaped to England where in the next century the name became corrupted to many English forms such as Merle, Morrill, Morley or most frequently Merrill. Oddly enough, religious intolerances did not end with the families' entry to England and was responsible for the emigration to America in 1633 of John and Nathaniel Merrill (brothers) from Salisbury, Wilts, England. They landed at Ipswich, Mass. and shortly thereafter settled in Newbury, Mass. Both soon married but as there was no male issue to John it is from Nathaniel the family should be traced. The field of investigation of the line after Nathaniel covers a period of about 125 years and I have always intended to do some work on it.

However, a convenient time never seems to arrive, probably due to my own inertia or a sufficiently strong incentive, and as I am not getting any younger I think I better put down what little information I have, trusting to Providence to work out the interim facts later.

Beginning with the first immigrant, Nathaniel, the record is as shown [as follows].
NATHANIEL

Born 1610, died March 16, 1654.  Married Susannah Wilterton who bore six children:  John-1635, Nathaniel-1638, Abraham, Susannah, Daniel-August 20, 1642, and Abel.  To these five sons were born 22 sons, thus providing a good start in this country.  Nathaniel, Sr. paid his first taxes in 1635 and was a charter member of the town of Newbury (presumably what is now the Town of Old Newbury as distinguished from Newburyport).

UNKNOWN

To be investigated and developed.

NATHANIEL [incorrect; should be DANIEL]

In a newspaper interview (about 1905) [actually 1908] my father was quoted as saying that his Great-Grandfather Nathaniel was a soldier in the American Revolution and took part in the fighting at Ticonderoga and Bunker Hill.  [No - DWMSr]  The statistics of the Town of Shelburne do not show his birth, death, or marriage dates, and the local Cemetery records are of no use.  My guess is that he came from some other part of the state.  At any rate, he existed and can undoubtedly be traced through the military records.  Except for his son Joseph, there are no records of other children.

JOSEPH

Born 1773 [? - DWMSr], died September 29, 1844.  In the first lot, diagonally to the left of the main entrance to Arms Cemetery in Shelburne Falls, Mass., I found the markers for my great-grandparents.  They show Joseph died September 29, 1844, aged 71, and that Lucinda (Whitney), his wife, died January 29, 1857, aged 80.  There were many Whitneys in Shelburne when I was a boy, some of whom were undoubtedly my cousins.  The name persists through several in the family, such as Moses Whitney Merrill, Henry Whitney Merrill, and Deane Whitney Merrill (Senior and Junior).  [and Whitney Rolfs Merrill - DWMSr]

I do not know what vocation Joseph followed, but presumably he farmed in a small way, and I am sure he built the house in which Father [actually, CHM was not born in the house but a few blocks away in downtown Shelburne Falls] and I were born.  This house was remodeled by Father in 1897-98 and still stands at 22 Mechanic Street in Shelburne Falls.

MOSES WHITNEY

He was born June 1, 1817, died in February 1859.  He married Abigail E. Coleman in 1839 who bore five children:  Cordeanio Harley, 1840-1908; Charles Arthur, 1848-1850; Frank A., 1852-1898; Henry Whitney, 1854-1922, and Lavinia 1859-1859.

In the vital Records of the Town of Shelburne, which you copied in Washington, he was mentioned as “a grocer” which is a phase of his life that I never heard of, but he did have a number of small interests such as farming, dealing in hides and cattle, and some sort of an interest in a small machine shop in Philadelphia.  How the latter came about I can only surmise that the operators were originally from Shelburne and got a contribution from him to start the business.

Old letters from my Father dated in Philadelphia indicate that he had been sent down there to see what was going on.

Grandfather was a lover of music and played in the local brass band.  This band was really a substantial organization and was in existence more than 100 years, playing both at home and in neighboring states.  I have clippings about the band and a good daguerreotype of Grandfather and my Father holding their instruments.

Grandfather’s principal occupation was, however, the management of two small hotels, the Shelburne Falls House, and the Bellows Falls House in the Vermont town of that name.  He appears to have run good inns but to have been overgenerous to his patrons in the extension of credits which resulted at the time of his death in the exhaustion of his small resources, leaving his widow with a mortgaged home and three children, two of whom were too young to be of any help to her.

CORDEANIO HARLEY

Born October 24, 1840, died November 18, 1908.  Married Helen Maude Howard who bore him five children as mentioned hereafter.

The problems which confronted my Father at this time were serious, viz., the support of his mother and younger brothers in a village offering little opportunities to make a decent living, and the matter of his approaching marriage to Helen Howard.

He had heard through his father and others that a man named Asa Barron of White River Junction, Vermont, was looking for helpers in his growing enterprises, such as the local hotel and railroad restaurant which served passengers from the several railroads meeting at that point.  He therefore made a trip to White River which resulted in the hiring of himself and his wife to work in the restaurant.  Returning to Shelburne Falls, he sold the cows and pigs from their little farm but kept the chickens for his mother’s use and then made credit arrangements for her at the local stores on his personal guarantees.  That these guarantees were accepted in spite of his youth and although he was practically without funds is a tribute to the esteem in which he was held at that time.

He and Mother were married in Deerfield, Mass. on June 25, 1859, and the following week they went to work for Asa Barron at the Junction Restaurant, Father as a counterman and Mother as an assistant cook.

During the next few years several children were born to them, the first being Charles Arthur, for whom I was later named.

He died in infancy, 1860, and was followed by Marion Etta in 1861 who was married to Edward Marble in 1888.  She was the Aunt Mame you remember who lived in Woodstock, Vermont, and who fed you back to health the winter before you went to Mercersburg.

Then followed Maude in 1865 who died in 1869 [1863-1867? - DWMSr].  Her portrait is one of those in your dining room.  The next child was Gertrude Maude, born in 1873 who married George Lounsbery in 1894 and died in 1932 [actually 1936].  I was the last born on December 15, 1875, and as you know, married Eleanore Edwards Goucher of Philadelphia on February 18, 1905.  I will mention my sisters more fully later on in these notes.

In the early years of Father’s employment at White River, he began to develop that thoroughness and desire for complete mastery of every detail which carried through his entire life.

He recognized the necessity for the economies pertaining to the purchase, preparation, and serving of food, and the courtesies in dealing with patrons which left them pleasantly satisfied.

From the Chef he learned the cuts of meat and their uses in various ways, and where and from whom they could be purchased to the best advantage.  His mania for order and cleanliness was soon reflected in every part of the restaurant and hotel which Asa Barron soon began to turn over to his management.

He had an innate talent for figures and accounts, and as a boy had walked to Conway, Mass. and back every Saturday (16 miles) to take writing lessons.  These things were of much value in keeping the books and calculating operating costs, a thing seldom done in those days, but as was demonstrated, it proved up many economies.

He soon became well known to the traveling public which assed through the Junction, as the town was then, and for many years after, an active wholesale distributing point for Northern New England consumers and resorts.  Many of the friends, both business and social, which were made during this period were of lifelong duration.

From 1859 to 1869 he was at the Junction, and during the last five years in complete charge of both the restaurant and hotel.  In 1868 Asa Barron and his brother Oscar F. were sensing the resort development of the White Mountains as a result of railroad building into the region.  They first purchased a large cottage at Twin Mountain, New Hampshire and intended to use it as a boarding house.  It was extremely successful but was moved back in the fall of 1868 and the present Twin Mountain House erected on the site.  With the exception of minor changes, that hotel still stands as planned. [torn down 1960 - CAM]  This was only a few years after the railroads had begun to penetrate the outskirts of the mountains and about seven years before the rails were laid through Crawford Notch, an event which ushered in a great growth of the tourist traffic.

The Barron Brothers early saw this promise and decided on further expansion of their interests which was accomplished by purchase of the Crawford House property in 1870 from a syndicate of Littleton, New Hampshire people.  The demands of the business now requiring a manager for the Twin Mountain House, Father was picked for the job and brought there in 1870.  Arrangements had been made to have the Crawford managed by one of the former owners, and this was done for 1870 and 1871, but in 1872 Father took over the management and remained there all the rest of his life (died November 1908).

That this regime was successful, it needs only to be said that the hotel was profitable every season except one, that being the year of the Chicago World’s Fair in 1893.  In all other years it made good profits, and in fact it frequently overbalanced operating losses of the other hotels in the Barron, Merrill and Barron management chain which will be mentioned later.

The White Mountains tourist business was now developing so strongly that the Barron Brothers again expanded in 1873 by renting the new Fabyan House, putting in charge Oscar G. Barron, a son of Asa T. Barron by his first wife.  This was on the site of Ethan Allen Crawford’s first inn.  After Crawford’s Inn was razed, Horace Fabyan built a large house on the site named the Mount Washington House.  This lasted from 1837 until 1853 when it was burned.  After that, twenty years elapsed before the final Fabyan House was built, which stood until 1951 when it was destroyed by fire and will probably never be rebuilt.

Oscar F. Barron died in1879, but the business continued as a partnership of Barron and Merrill for a few years.  When the Summit and Mount Pleasant were leased in 1882, the partnership became Barron (Asa T.), Merrill and Barron (Oscar G.).

After the death of Asa T. Barron in 1888, the management company of Barron, Merrill and Barron was incorporated with Cordeanio H. Merrill as President, William A. Barron, Treasurer.  With Oscar G. Barron, these men each held one third of the Capital Stock of $20,000.

This company leased the Crawford and Twin Mountain Houses at favorable rates from the Estate of Asa T. Barron (Barron Hotel Co.).

They then leased the Summit and Mount Pleasant Houses from the owners; respectively, the Boston and Maine Railroad and the Stickney interests, the latter later building the great Mount Washington Hotel.

The operations of the Barron, Merrill and Barron Company were at first, and for many years successful, dividends running from 40 to 60%, this after paying liberal salaries to the several managers, but as time passed, the volume and character of the tourist business changed, largely doe to the rise of the automobile, and the Fabyan and Twin Mountain Houses frequently lost money which had to be made up by earnings of the other units.  The Summit House, because of its novel attractions and easy access by the Cog Railroad, kept up its end, and the Crawford, by reason of its beautiful setting and the best of management, continued to operate very profitably.  I am sure that Father diagnosed the future correctly when he disposed of nearly all his stock, selling equally to the two other shareholders.

After Father died in 1908 and Oscar G. Barron in 1913, several members of the Barron family who were stockholders in the Barron Hotel Co. (other than William A.) became dissatisfied with their returns, saying that the rentals of the two owned hotels were too low, and finally succeeded in forcing liquidation of the Management Co.  The leases of the Fabyan and Summit Houses were not renewed, and the operations of the Barron Hotel Co. were thus confined to the two owned units, Crawford and Twin Mountain.

This continued until about 1942 when the Twin was sold to a New York realtor who sold it some years later to the present manager, i.e., George Nichols.  The Crawford continued to be a source of profit, although it is clear that the property was allowed to run down, possibly in anticipation of a sale.  Such a sale took place in 1947 for a large cash consideration to a Mr. McCutcheon of Princeton, retired capitalist; Henry Haynes, owner of Whiteface Inn in the Adirondacks; and Richard Edgerton, apparently a small stockholder who was entrusted with the management.

It is now necessary to go back to an earlier period in Father’s life.

After assuming charge in 1872, it was his custom to remain there practically all the year round, my mother staying with him.  They lived in the old cottage during the winter.  It is still standing and is the last building on the left as you go toward Fabyans.  [razed 1957 - CAM]

Although a stable of 60 horses, 30 Jersey cows, and a large piggery were maintained during the summer season at Crawford’s, most of the animals were wintered at a farm near Twin Mountain.

However, about 20 horses were kept at Crawford’s to do the hauling of wood, ice, and supplies; a few cows for the milk supply; and a few pigs for slaughter.  All the ice for Crawford, Twin, and Fabyan Houses was cut from Saco Lake and hauled where needed.

The wood was cut chiefly on the Mount Clinton slopes, hauled and stored for summer use in the power house.  The only coal used in those days was in the kitchen ranges.

During the fall and spring much painting and carpentry work was done requiring the services of a fair number of people.  Owing to its exposed position, the exterior of the Crawford House was painted every other year.  Every sleeping room at Crawford’s is carpeted, and the coverings are now never taken up!  In the old days every carpet was taken up, cleaned, and folded until spring, when they were relaid and tacked down.  There was always the buying of supplies, employment contracts to be negotiated, the accounts kept up to date, and the hotel made ready for another season.  The active supervision of these things in which Mother assisted in many ways, took practically all my parents’ time, and in consequence, their visits to the home in Shelburne Falls were few and of all too short duration.  We children were fortunate in having Father’s mother, Abigail, and Mother’s mother Almina Howard to live with and care for us, and both of them were as dear people as ever lived.

In spite of this continuous labor and responsibility in the White Mountains, Father and Mother took a month in January 1886 to visit southern California and investigate a new hotel being built in East Pasadena by Emmons Raymond, a retired capitalist of Cambridge, Mass. and his son Walter, head of the Raymond and Whitcomb Travel Bureau.  This agency during the winter ran monthly a thirty-day tour to the Pacific Coast using their own Pullman trains.  They had become aware of a desire by their patrons for longer stays in California than the schedules permitted, and conceived the idea of a hotel as a means of getting people to stay several weeks, then moving on with the next tour.

Then too, Emmons Raymond, who had a winter home in the neighborhood, was sold on the future of southern California and was willing to back his judgment with abundant capital.  At any rate, a manager was needed; they were strong for Father on his reputation and therefore made him a proposal which he finally accepted.

I do not think he would have burdened himself with this additional load of responsibilities except for two things; first, my Mother was in very poor health; the climate and beautiful gardens appealed to her strongly, and it was felt that a change from the hard winters of New England would be of benefit to her.

Secondly, Father conceived the idea of sending his entire staff of employees in key positions to the Pacific Coast by two special cars.  These employees were loyal, well trained, and conscientious workers, thus able to step into their positions with little instruction and would therefore lighten his work very materially.  The plan worked out very well, the hotel owners bearing a substantial part of the transportation.

At any rate, Father finally contracted to manage the Raymond for two years; the winters of 1886-87 and 1887-88, at a salary of $5,000 a season, one fourth of the net profits above that, and transportation and living expenses for himself and entire family.  From all I can learn, this was the largest remuneration paid to a resort manager up to that time.  The original contract is among my papers.  The Raymond was an immediate and continued success.  Father later contracted for three years more at even better terms and could have remained indefinitely, but the strain was beginning to tell on him.

Then too, Mother had not improved in health as hoped, and during the winter of 1890-91 she came East alone for a series of operations from which she received only temporary benefit and from which she succumbed in November 1893.

Again, I wish to say that Father’s energy, integrity, modesty, simple courtesies to patrons and his ability to run a first class hotel in every detail literally endeared him to thousands.

He was a boniface of the old school, particularly in his manner of greeting people.  In the years following his death, so many of the regulars have spoken to me about it.  In these times arrivals by automobile cannot be anticipated, but in the days when nearly 100% came by train, it was perfectly possible to greet them.

It was Father’s practice to meet all incoming guests at the front door.  If they were former patrons, his remarkable faculty for associating names and faces made the welcome seem a warm one.  If he did not know them, he would direct the gentleman to the desk for registry and personally escort the ladies to one of the reception rooms.  In like manner he made it a practice to bid departing guests good-bye with kindly and appropriate words.  It may be noted that many of the families who had summered at Crawford’s followed Father to the Raymond in winter, and similarly, many of the guests at the Raymond who had not known Father previously became steady visitors at the Notch.  There can be no doubt that his personality was responsible for holding these people over many years.

With a final word, I want to say that without being a prude, he was the most modest and purest minded man I ever knew, and my greatest regret is that because of the exigencies of the business, we children were deprived of the inspiration of his warming presence for long periods of time.

CHARLES ARTHUR MERRILL

I was born on December 15, 1875 in the house owned by Father at 22 Mechanic Street, Shelburne Falls, Mass.  This house, which I believe was built by my great-grandfather was remodeled twice, once when I was only a few years old and later (1897-98) by Father after his second marriage when he expected to retire.

Father’s second wife, Jennie Audinwood, had a life tenure on the property which reverted to the children or their heirs upon her death which occurred in 1940.  As there seemed no likelihood of its being used by the surviving members of the family, I sold it a year later, dividing the proceeds as directed by Father’s will.

My own Mother’s mother, Almina Howard (née Barnard) came to live with us at my birth, and with Father’s mother, “Aunt Abbie,” took care of us children during the necessary absences of our parents and brought us up with loving care.

I went through the graded schools in Shelburne Falls, with interruptions for the winters spent in California, where I had tutors, one of which was Deane Howard, my cousin, whom you met in Washington.  We came back from California for the last time in the spring of 1891, and for the next two years I attended Arms Academy in Shelburne Falls, graduating in 1893, and entered Amherst that fall with the Class of 1897.  While in Amherst I was a member of Phi Gamma Delta fraternity [with Calvin Coolidge, ’95 - DWMSr], on the musical clubs in senior year, played on the freshman baseball team, was Assistant Manager, then Manager of the varsity baseball team, and was Vice President of the old Triple-Triangular League (now known as “The Little Three,” composed of Amherst, Williams, and Wesleyan).

Academically, my record was average, but I managed to graduate respectably with my class.

Immediately after graduation I went to work in the First National Bank at White River Junction, Vermont, which was a depository of many of the White Mountains hotels, including the Barron, Merrill and Barron group; for the first year my pay was $25.00 per month, and as I gave $5.00 monthly for room and laundry and $3.00 weekly for board, there was not much left to spend on other things.  However, at the end of the year they doubled my pay which made things easier.

The experience was good, as at various times I filled each one of the various jobs in both the National Bank and its Savings Department, even to the extent of making small commercial loans.

Nevertheless, the prospects of advancement seemed limited, and I convinced Father to let me make a change, so in September 1899 I went to Chicago and got a job with the Western Electric Co. as a paymaster.  About that time I saw some of the annual reports of the Company whose sales a couple of years before were $8,000,000.

The Company’s sales are now about a billion dollars annually, and in my later service as Purchasing Agent, I several times placed individual orders for greater amounts than the Company’s sales during each of several years prior to 1900.

I was made Cashier in the winter of 1901 but was almost immediately transferred to our new house in Philadelphia to act as Cashier, credit man, and Assistant Treasurer.  I did this work until November 1904, when I was sent to New York as Cashier, where my early work led to accounting and an appointment as Eastern Auditor.  During the next few years when the business grew so tremendously as to require division into numerous departments, I held executive jobs in both Telephone and Supply branches.  In January 1917 I joined the Executive Staff at 195 Broadway which was then being reorganized, got into buying and became Assistant Purchasing, then Purchasing Agent until December 1940 when I retired.  

[Addendum - JAM joined Western Electric in 1983, shortly before it became part of AT&T in 1984, and continued at AT&T until retiring in 2001.)

I met your mother in 1902; we were married in February 1905 and went to live in Ampere [section of East Orange, N.J.], first at 165 North 18th Street and then at 120 North 18th Street, where you were born.  In the spring of 1909 we bought the house (new) at 9 Hawthorne Avenue where I still live.

ELEANORE EDWARDS (GOUCHER) MERRILL

Your mother was born in Philadelphia [1709 Bouvier Street] on October 23, 1877 to George C. [should be E.] and Jane (Wiggins) Goucher.  An uncle of her fathers was the founder of Goucher College in Baltimore [there is no evidence of this, which was probably just a fanciful bit of family lore but not correct].  Mother was the youngest of nine children.  Her father was foreman of a textile mill in the Frankford district of Philadelphia, apparently steady and competent in his line but because of heavy family responsibilities unable to accumulate any fair amount of worldly goods.  He died about 1895 [actually 1897].

Your grandmother Goucher was born and brought up in Brooklyn and was, I think, of English parentage.  I cannot remember the names of mother’s brothers and sisters, although she told me of them from time to time.  There was William, who died when about ten years of age; Kate, who married William Bennett (died 1951) and now lives with her son Russell in Royersford, Penn.  Louise never married and died about 1917.  Possibly you may remember her, as she and Grandmother Goucher came over in 1912 and 1913 and took care of you while we were on vacation.  The only other child I remember was George, who was an officer of the Commonwealth Trust Co. of Philadelphia for many years.  He died about 1940 but his second wife is still living.

Mother expected to become a teacher and graduated from Philadelphia Normal School, then taught for a year in the graded schools near home.  The salary was small, and on the death of her father it became necessary to find more remunerative work.  Accordingly, she took a secretarial course and took a position with William Hertz, a jeweler on South 13th Street.  Later she became private secretary to Frank Wilshire of the Fairmount Coal Co. in Philadelphia.

I first met her at a dance at the Columbian Club on Oxford Street in the fall of 1902, and as the present generation describes it, we “went steady” ever after.  We were expecting to get married in the summer of 1905, but my transfer to New York in November of the previous year hastened matters a little, and we were married by Rector Medary of the Church of the Advent on Diamond Street on February 18, 1905.

ADDENDUM - DWMSr, 9/1/75

She died at home of cancer of the liver after an operation six months earlier in Boston.  Date of death 31 May 1950.  She was interred in Restland Memorial Park, Hanover, N.J. (Holly section).

[Map of cemetery by JAM in 1984 shows the Holly section to be straight back after going halfway around the circular loop from the entrance.  The graves of EGM and CAM are to the left of the road.]

DEANE WHITNEY MERRILL

Was born April 26, 1908.  Attended local schools including one year at East Orange High.  Went to Mercersburg Academy in the fall of 1922 and graduated in 1925.  Was in Princeton two years and then the same length of time at Cornell, graduating from there in 1930.  [CAM seems to have “forgotten” about DWMSr’s aborted third year at Princeton that ended at midyears!]

Married Harriet Ray, September 10, 1931.  She bore him three sons, Deane Whitney, Jr., Charles Ray, and Jonathan Alden, whose birth dates are, respectively, May 9, 1938, September 25, 1940, and May 25, 1945.

MY SISTERS

MARION ETTA (MERRILL) MARBLE

My older sister was born in White River Junction, Vermont, on August 23, 1861 and lived there until school age when she lived in Shelburne Falls, taken care of by my Grandmother Merrill.  She later attended a girls’ school, New Hampton Institute in the New Hampshire lake region.  Some time later she was a graduate of the first class of Fanny Farmer’s cooking school in Boston.  This was a labor of love for her, as she keenly enjoyed such work and became really adept at it.

She was with the family in California for the first two years, but in June 1888 was married to Edward Marble, a native of Woodstock, Vermont, who was a violinist with the Boston Symphony Orchestra and in summer furnished the music at Crawford’s for over 50 years.  I am sure my enjoyment and appreciation of good music is very largely due to him.  They lived in Boston and Brookline until Edward’s retirement from the Symphony in 1914 when they bought the farm in West Woodstock and moved there for good, although Edward continued to maintain the Crawford orchestra in summer until about 1930.  Marion died in a Boston hospital following an operation (April 18, 1930), and Edward lived until October 12, 1943.  Their children were Richard Merrill (1889), Helen Howard (1892), John Putnam (1898), and Marion (1901).

Richard graduated from Harvard in 1912 and from the Harvard Forestry School two years later.  He married Mary Cotton Dana of Woodstock in 1916 and lives in that town [Richard died 3/7/76 - DWMSr].  Their two children are Mary Gay (1917) and Richard Dana (1920), who graduated from Boston University and is with The Texas Co. in Boston.

Helen never married, and in company with another spinster of about her age, occupies an apartment in Woodstock Village.

John married Miriam Cobb of Attleboro, Mass. and lives on the farm in West Woodstock [John died 1958 - CAM].  They have one daughter, Victoria [known as June in family records], whom I have never seen.  John is auditor and paymaster for the Bridgewater Woolen Co. which also owns a group of small electric companies through control of water power rights.

Marion has been the live wire of the children, inheriting her mother’s talents for domestic science, and at one time demonstrated General Electric appliances throughout New England.  She married Victor Moses of Winchester, Mass., a CPA specializing in hotel work [Victor died in April 1955 - CAM].  Their children are Elliott (1932) and Cynthia (1934).

GERTRUDE MAUDE (MERRILL) LOUNSBERY

My younger sister was born in Shelburne Falls on February 15, 1873 and died in Wauwatosa, Wisconsin, in 1932.  [Addendum by JAM in 1991 - J. Merrill Lounsbery’s second wife Mary Ellen said that Gertrude was in the Milwaukee Sanatarium in Wauwatosa, Wisconsin from 1928 when her husband died until her own death in 1936.  Other family records give her death as 1936.  CAM said 1932, either in error, or in order to conceal the severity of Gertrude’s mental condition.]  She attended school in Shelburne Falls but did not go to a finishing school.  After Marion married, Gertrude was made responsible for the family affairs at home and carried on successfully until her own wedding in June 1894.

She married George Hoyt Lounsbery of Brooklyn and went to housekeeping in Brookline, Mass.  George bought a small printing business in Boston.  Being totally inexperienced, George’s entry into such a highly competitive business was a great mistake, and he failed within a comparatively short time.  They then moved to Chicago where George got a job with the Western Electric Company as a salesman of electrical supplies and continued with that work until his death in 1928.  He had better than average success in this line, particularly with large corporations as Swift, Armour, International Harvester, etc., and became trusted by them for his complete honesty and fair dealing.  He had the unique reputation of being the only successful salesman in Chicago who did not drink or smoke.

The whole family became members of the Christian Science Church, George becoming First Reader of the Fifth Church on the Chicago North Side and continued those duties for quite a number of years.

I have no doubt the embracing of this faith was a source of great strength and comfort to the family in their early dark days, and in their later happy ones.

My sister was an attractive girl of high spirits, quick wit, and the utmost good humor.  She was a splendid dancer, fine pianist, and an intuitive card player of more than average skill.  Between 1895 and 1901 she had four children as follows:

James Merrill (1895) graduated from Culver Military Academy and has been married twice, there being one daughter by the first wife who lives with her father now in LaPorte, Indiana, where Merrill is in the warehousing business.

Anne (1896) is the one who came to Mother’s funeral.  She married Gordon Smith (University of Michigan) who was a civil engineer until his retirement in 1951 [Anne died 1959; Gordon remarried in December 1959 - CAM].  They then went to live on Lady Lake in central Florida where they built a home.  They have an adopted son, Stuart, who served in Korea with the armed forces and was recently married.

Carolyn (1898) married Frank Cooban and lived in Buffalo for many years, where Frank was President of the Hewitt Rubber Co. until his recent retirement [Frank died about 1963 - DWMSr].  They have one married daughter, Virginia, about whom I know little.  The Coobans were also attracted to Florida and have built a home next to the Smiths on Lady Lake.

George Hoyt, Jr. (1901) is married and has three children.  They live in Kansas City, Mo. Where Junie is a member of an investment house and doing very well [George Hoyt, Jr. died July 1967 - DWMSr]

MY GRANDMOTHERS

I have already mentioned the grandmothers who lived with us, viz., Abigail E. Coleman Merrill and Almina Barnard Howard, and because they were so closely associated with our welfare as children, I will try to recall some of their characteristics.

To begin with, it was natural that some rivalry existed for the affections of the children, and while it was not apparent, I think we used to sense it and govern ourselves accordingly.  For example, the grandmothers had rooms at opposite ends of the house to which they repaired evenings when the household duties were finished.  I could not explain it then, but some instinct bade me divide my time equally before going to bed, and I did so.

If there was any friction, we were not allowed to see it, and apparently the house ran like a machine, with Julie Harvey, our maid, doing the heavy work and dividing the cooking with the grandmothers.  I do not think we got any the worst for it on food, for the rivalry included catering to our young appetites.  Grandmother Merrill’s offering was a five gallon crock of ginger and wheat sugar cookies (not snaps, but thick and soft) which was filled weekly, while Grandmother Howard’s specialty was a similar crock of doughnuts and small mince turnovers which were kept in the “cold pantry.”

Abigail was always smiling, intensely fond of all young people and liked to watch them at their parties and advise them about their little problems.  She was affectionately known to the whole village as “Aunt Abbie” and really earned the title.  She died from a third shock in 1892.

Almina was just as kindly but more reserved in manner, and from a small legacy left her by my mother, she did many good deeds among deserving unfortunates that were not observed by most people.  Her reserve may have been due in part to her husband’s desertion leaving her with two small children.  I never have learned the cause of his departure or found anyone of the family who could account for it.  I do know that the marriage culminated an elopement and took place at the Line House, an inn which was partly in Halifax, Vermont, and partly in Massachusetts.  My best guess is that [Great-] Grandmother Barnard was pretty strict and did not approve the suitor which caused the elopement.  Beyond hearing that Seth Howard [son of Moses, of Colerain - DWMSr] died in Gloversville, New York, his biography is a closed book.

I think for a time that Grandmother Howard worked in a silk mill in Florence, Mass., but of that I am not sure.  Before I was born, I know she had lived on the Colerain farm with her son Henry.  After I was born, she came to live with us permanently.  My own mother died in 1893, but Father married again in 1897 with Jennie Audinwood, an English born woman, who cared for Grandmother until February 7, 1924 when she passed away in her 102nd year.  Grandmother undoubtedly attained that great age through the constant tender care of Jennie, whom I shall always honor for it.

MY UNCLES

FRANK A. MERRILL (1852-1898)

He was Father’s brother and lived all his life in Shelburne Falls working in the Lamson and Goodnow cutlery works, the town’s principal industry.

Without a definite purpose or ambition, he never was really prosperous, but like many in the village kept chickens and maintained a garden patch which helped him to a comfortable living on what must have been a modest salary.  He was happily married about 1880 to Mary Partenheimer Hill (a widow with one daughter, Flora).  They had a daughter, Anna, about whose later life I know nothing.  Flora Hill graduated from Arms Academy with my Class of 1893, married a Doctor Ball of New York, and lived for many years in the Chelsea section of the city where he had an established practice.

Frank Merrill died in 1898 as a result of a fall from a high wagon, going headfirst through the shafts in such a way as to prevent using his hands to break the plunge.

HENRY WHITNEY MERRILL (1854-1922)

 

Father's younger brother.  In his early manhood he also worked in the Lamson and Goodnow plant and about 1878 married Harriet Coleman (no relation to his mother).  She became a victim of tuberculosis and died in 1883.  Henry shortly after left Shelburne Falls and went to work for the West Shore Railroad as a car tracer.  While living in Buffalo he became interested in a new process for japanning metal and went into partnership with a Mr. Bird.  This business struggled on for several years but finally failed leaving Henry broke but undaunted in spirit.

 

Consulting with Father, it was decided as a temporary move to take him on as a room clerk at the new Raymond in California, a move which was the turning point in his business life.

 

Henry had great energy and a most winning personality and made an instant success in this work for which he was definitely fitted.  He also took charge of the hotel's amusement program and between seasons traveled extensively, making contacts with patrons and reservations for both Crawford and the Raymond, thus building and keeping a growing circle of friends.

 

He developed rapidly in the years following and in 1893 received a offer from Henry Flagler to open and manage the new Royal Poinciana Hotel at Palm Beach, Florida.  Mr. Flagler, who was a multi-millionaire of the Standard Oil Co., was a believer in the future of Florida as a winter resort, and to develop that idea was building the Florida East Coast Highway and a succession of hotels for the tourist trade.

 

These hotels were finally located in St. Augustine, Jacksonville, Ormond Beach, Palm Beach, Miami, and Key West.

 

Henry opened the Poinciana in December 1893 in spite of the great handicaps with transportation and unskilled labor, really a herculean job.  The watch which I carry is one presented to him the following spring by the employees of the hotel.

 

About three years later he did the same kind of preparation in opening and managing the Royal Palm Hotel in Miami.  It was a heartbreaking task, as the rail facilities were incomplete, delaying the delivery of furnishings and equipment, labor was crude and unreliable, and the hotel was located on swamp land which was hard to stabilize.

 

Both of these hotels were at once successful and made money for years.  These were the kinds of jobs that Henry was fitted for, viz.; to blaze the way for specific ends without the (to him) handicaps of set routines.  When such routines were established and economies practiced, Henry was not especially fitted to discover and correct them.  Nevertheless, he ran these hotels successfully for quite a number or years.

 

About 1900 he went into partnership with Frank Hatch of Woodstock, Vermont, and rented the Royalton Hotel on West 44th Street, New York, from the Billings Estate.  The administrator of that Estate was at a later date Richard Billings, a classmate of mine at Amherst.  The Royalton was a bachelor apartment hotel and immensely popular with the young bloods of the day.  Even now, I understand it has a waiting list, its popularity coming in some measure from its location which is central to the amusement area.

 

This partnership endured until terminated by Hatch's death in or about 1920.  Henry then married Jane Richmond of Brockton, Mass. and went there to live but was failing in health and died in 1922.  Jane Richmond was a very sweet person and a sister of Charles Richmond who was a classmate of mine at Amherst.

GENEALOGY OF THE BARNARD FAMILY (my mother’s ancestors)

FRANCIS BARNARD

Born 1617.  A maltster of Hartford, Conn. (1644).  Was one of the first settlers of Hadley, Mass. (1659) and of Deerfield in 1673.  Retired to Hadley during King Philip’s War where he died February 3, 1698.  Married Hannah Marvin who bore him 6 children (Sheldon’s History of Deerfield, Vol. 2, page 65).

JOSEPH (eldest son)

Born 1641.  A tailor, surveyor, and farmer.  Was one of the foremost in the permanent settlement of Deerfield.  Was Recorder for the Proprietors, the first Town Clerk, and Clerk of the Writs in 1690.  Was wounded by Indians at Indian Bridge on August 18, 1695.  His gravestone bears the oldest date of any in the old Burying Ground.  He married January 13, 1675, Sarah, daughter of Elder John Strong of Northampton and by her had 11 children.  A memorial stone, placed by a descendant, James Barnard of Boston, marks the spot in the South Meadows where he received his death wound.  (Historic Guide of Old Deerfield, page 32)

JOHN (5th child)

Born November 19, 1676.  A doctor.  Lived in Lebanon (1706), later of Hadley where he died March 6, 1726.  Married October 23, 1706 to Bridget, daughter of Capt. Aaron Cook of Hadley.  She died August 31, 1762.  There were 11 children.  (Sheldon’s History, page 66)

JOHN (5th child)

Born December 12, 1713.  Was a soldier in the French and Indian wars.  Was one of the original settlers of Road Town (now Shutesbury) about 1739.  He removed to Shelburne about 1775 and died December 8, 1785.  On October 9, 1743 he married Ruth, daughter of John Catlin of Deerfield.  She was born February 26, 1721 and died December 19, 1785.  There were 10 children.  (Sheldon’s History, page 67)

DAVID (7th child)

Born October 12, 1756.  Settled in Shelburne, died June 6, 1834.  On March 4, 1773 married Rhoda Allen, daughter of David Allen of Hardwick, Mass.  (Sheldon, page 70)  There were 11 children.  From the records of his military service in the Revolution, my sister Marion (Merrill) Marble qualified for membership in the Daughters of the American Revolution.  (Records are in the back part of this folder.)

APOLLOS (6th child)

Born November 6, 1795, died December 6, 1882.  Married Sarah Hardy of Shelburne who was born March 24, 1796 and died September 11, 1889.  There were 4 children, the oldest being Almina M. who was my grandmother.


Almina M., born September 16, 1822, died February 7, 1924


Lucius E. died in infancy


Lucius E., born August 20, 1826, died 1908


Sarah Ann, born August 11, 1832, died 1899

Apollos’s father David was a farmer of Shelburne (Middle Town).  Apollos worked the farm with him until his father’s death and then carried it on for himself until his retirement to Shelburne Falls late in life.  His last home was a brick dwelling, the first such in the village and was purchased from the original builder and owner, Clark Fisk.  It is still occupied, apparently well kept and stands on the west side of Main Street, opposite Masonic Hall.

My memory of him is in that house and quite distinct as he sat by the fireplace smoking his pipe.  He wore a long blue coat and white stock.  His face was very ruddy and the effect was heightened by tufty white side whiskers.  I also remember his wife from her close resemblance to my Grandmother Howard.  I also recall the hopes entertained that my sister’s first child might arrive before Great-Grandmother passed on, which would have resulted in five generations existing at one time.  However, Richard Marble was born at Crawford House 15 days after her death.  You will find a photograph of the four generations among my collection.

I have described by Grandmother Almina elsewhere.  Of Lucius’s life and occupation I know practically nothing, although I remember him well as Mother used to take me along on her occasional calls.  His wife was Maria Gould of Shelburne, the biggest woman I had ever seen up to that time, she being six feet tall and weighing at least 250 pounds.

Sarah Ann Barnard married a Joseph Strong [should be Ansel Wright Strong - DWMSr] who died before I was born.  She lived with her daughter Flora (only child) whom you knew.

James Halligan was a native of Leeds, England, who was an expert on the manufacture of cutlery and was brought to this country by the Lamson and Goodnow Mfg. Co. which still produces in Shelburne Falls.  This company also imported some German artisans specialized in the manufacture of tempered steel products.  Descendants of these workmen are still employed there.

James was a man of energy; competent and resourceful, and was soon made superintendent of the works, a job which he held until his death about 1900.

His house was directly across from ours, and the families were always very close.  Flora Halligan had strong literary tastes, and both before and after her husband’s death was the Librarian of the Arms Memorial Library in the village.  Sarah Ann lived with the Halligans after Joseph Strong’s death.

You will find a picture of the sisters, Almina and Sarah, among my papers.  They look very much alike, although there was a difference of 10 years in their ages.

HENRY A. HOWARD

This was my own mother’s brother, born in 1843 and died about 1910.  He lived on a farm in East Colerain most of his life, but after his health failed, he moved into the town of Colerain.  He was respected and liked by his neighbors, was Town Tax Collector a number of times, and was elected to and served several terms in the State Legislature as Representative from his district.  He married Helen Snow whose parents’ farm adjoined his, and three children were born to them:  Clara (1868), Deane Childs (1870-1949), and Hal (about my age).

Clara married Charles Fisk of Springfield, Mass and has lived there all her life.  There were at least three children.

Hal married Sadie ----? and carried on the farm for some time but developed rheumatism to such an extent that he could not do the work.  He moved to Greenfield, Mass. where for many years he worked for the Greenfield Tap and Die Co.  I do not know if he is living.  There were no children.

Deane Childs Howard was a remarkable young man sparked by industry and ambition that would not be denied.  He graduated from Arms Academy in Shelburne Falls (1886), worked as a bellboy and waiter at Crawford and Raymond hotels, tutoring me two winters at the latter place, then went to Washington, D.C. where he got a job with the Census Department, working days and attending Columbian University at night.  He graduated at the top of his class in the Medical Department, received an appointment to the U.S. Army, and served there during his career.

His was an interesting life, as he was stationed at many posts of our possessions:  Philippines; Panama Zone; Fort Custer, Montana; Fort Snelling, Minnesota; Jefferson Barracks, Missouri; Fort Riley, Kansas; Governor’s Island, New York, and others that I cannot now recall.

One winter was noteworthy about 1900 when his mother and grandmother (Grandmother Howard) made the trip to, and spent the winter with him at Fort Custer.  Grandmother was then nearly 80 years old.

He married Myrtle ----? of Washington who bore him one son, Childs.  Childs was a captain in the regular Army, and while stationed at one of the New Jersey training camps was run down and killed by an auto in 1918 just outside the camp.  His death grieved his mother so deeply that her mind became affected, and during the later years of her life she had to have the attendance of a companion at her home.

[ADDENDUM re CRAWFORD HOUSE - DWMSr, May 1977]

In late spring 1976, the owners, George McAvoy and Ambassador Hill, decided that, among other things, the cost of oil was just too much to justify continuing the operation of the Crawford House, and they announced to the press that the hotel would not open for the 1976 season.  I rushed over and took possession of Cordeanio’s oil portrait which hung in the lobby, since it had been left to me by Charles Arthur Merrill in his will.  An auction was held in mid summer, and all the fixtures, including plumbing, doorways, etc., were sold.  The building was left a shell as of fall 1976, and its ultimate disposition is unknown as of this writing.  [Burned to the ground November 1977.]
