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Prologue
For over fifteen years, I have been researching the ancestry of my mother’s family from
the arrival of our immigrant ancestor, Thomas Hastings, at Watertown, Massachusetts
Bay Colony in 1634 and through the migration across Massachusetts, up into southern
Vermont and then finally west to Iowa. For those unfamiliar, our common Hastings line
is as follows:
1) HASTINGS, Thomas (c1605-1685) m.(2) Margaret Cheney. Thomas left
Ipswich, Suffolk, England in April 1634, with first wife Susan (d. 1650), for
the Massachusetts Bay Colony. He and Margaret are probably buried at
the Old Burying Ground in Watertown, Mass. but no tombstones remain.

2) HASTINGS, Samuel (1665-1723) m.(3) Sarah Coolidge, both of
Watertown. The are buried at the Old Burying Ground in Watertown.
3) HASTINGS, Benjamin (1705-c1780) of Watertown m. Mary Taynter of
Waltham.
4) HASTINGS, Nathan (1744-1838) of Watertown m.(1) Lois Rice of
Worcester. They settled in Shrewsbury, Warwick and Northfield. They
are buried at the Warwick Center Cemetery in Warwick, Mass.
5) HASTINGS, Nathan (1776-1852) of Warwick m. Esther Woodward of
Orange, Mass. Settled in Windham, Vt. in 1806. They are buried at the
Windham Center Cemetery in Windham, Vt.
6) HASTINGS, William (1813-1896) of Windham, m. Susan Goddard of
Windham & So. Londonderry, Vt. Settled in Jamaica, Vt., and spent their
final years in Brookline, Vt. They are buried at the Riverside Cemetery in
Brookline.
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7) HASTINGS, Almon Woodard (1839-1922) of Jamaica m. Maryette,
daughter of Ephraim & Elizabeth (Smith) Person. They left Jamaica for
Jefferson, Greene Co., Iowa in 1871. They are buried at the Jefferson
Cemetery, Old Lincoln Highway, in Jefferson as is her mother who came
with them from Vermont.

8) HASTINGS, Elmer William (1877-1949) of Jefferson m.(2) Mary Eva
Hall of same. They are buried at the Jefferson Cemetery in Jefferson. By first
wife, Elma DELL Kelley (1878-1908), he had Charles Almon “Chick.” By his
second wife, Mary (childhood friend of Dell), he had Dean Elmer, Maryetta
RUTH, Corinne Marian and Beatrice Nancy.

I have read and re-read so many accounts of people and places that they spring vividly to
mind but in a way that evokes what they were not necessarily what these individuals and
locales have become. Since I had but one half day business trip to Boston and
Watertown about five years ago there was some modernity in my idealized view of New
England but I was mostly anchored in the past. That was about to change.
3

This year, I invited my sister Sue Anderson to join me on a six day tour of selected
family sites in southern Vermont and upper Massachusetts (central and east). Somewhat
to my surprise (knowing that cemeteries and musty historical societies were involved),
she accepted. I put together an ambitious but flexible itinerary, and we were off on
Saturday, June 18th, 2005. This was intended to be more of a survey than it was a
research trip but as things evolved it became a bit of both. Fittingly enough, we even
managed to visit the grave of that great transplanted New Englander, Robert Frost. This
is a short (well, as short as I could make it) recap of our eventful trip. It is also a physical
portrait of ancient family lands and the communities where they lived in the 17th, 18th and
19th centuries.
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Saturday, 18 June 2005
We arrived in Bennington, Vermont at around 6PM. The drive over the Green Mountains
from Brattleboro offered some rather spectacular views. Bennington was meant to be a
quaint base of operations for exploring adjacent Windham County and central
Massachusetts but we soon realized once we
were done with Vermont we would need to
move east into Mass. otherwise we’d spend all
our time in the car (plus the motel in
Bennington wasn’t that great). Bennington
itself was not without charm – it blended
history (Vermont’s oldest church and a
Revolutionary War battlefield) with hippy art
colony style to a comfortable degree (think
Mendocino, CA, in diminutive form).
Welcome Center just south of Brattleboro

POSTSCRIPT: As I found out later, to my chagrin, it is nearly impossible to fully
prepare for a trip like this. We did visit the battlefield and I thought it vaguely relevant
but wasn’t sure why. My records at home revealed that our ancestor, Ephraim Amidon,
fought there on August 16, 1777 with Captain Kimball Carlton's Company, General John
Stark's brigade. Interestingly, there is also a George Parsons of Lyndeborough who
fought at Bennington. 1 Parsons is one of the company alliterations of Person(s). This is
likely our ancestor George Person (c1730-aft.1805) who ended up in Windham. If the
same, he served in Capt. Peter Clark’s Company.

Sunday, 19 June 2005
The road between Brattleboro and Bennington provided
some great Green Mountain views into Massachusetts
(left). We spent the morning shopping in Wilmington,
Vt. and then headed to Newfane, the county seat (aka
“shire town”) of Windham County to tour the county
historical society & museum. Newfane is a charming
little village! The museum was small and the exhibit de
jour was not particularly relevant but the attending staff
member, Ellen Bailey, was helpful, then and later. We bought an old county reproduction
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map and then went looking for the tiny village of Brookline which is adjacent to
Newfane.
The first challenge was to find Brookline which is on only the most detailed local maps
and then to locate Riverside Cemetery. There is little of the old village remaining (even
calling it a hamlet now would be a stretch) but we did find Hill Rd. which, aptly enough,
took us over hill and dale to the cemetery and graves of William & Susan (Goddard)
Hastings (our great2-grandparents) and Charles & Frances (Hastings) Stickey – their
son-in-law and daughter. The headstones were
easy to find in the front part of the cemetery and
were in good condition. When we departed
Brookline via the
same route we
realized that we
had taken the
most circuitous
path possible to
the cemetery (for
the modern
traveler) as we
had passed the
turning on the
way in. Either
way, it did seem
unusually remote
from where
Brookline center must have been. Before we
leave Brookline, a note about Charles Stickney:
Charles was an interesting fellow – he was the
local historian who wrote the Brookline history for the still acclaimed Vermont Gazetteer
(Windham County edition) series published in the 1880’s and he also represented the area
in the Vermont legislature.
Next we were off to
Jamaica with a map that our
Aunt Ruth had annotated
during her trip there in 1977.
A cousin, Howard Person,
visited the area some five
years ago and said then that
Jamaica was a
disappointment. He was
right although our first stop
at Pleasantview Cemetery
(aka the old Baptist
Cemetery) was pleasant
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enough. With the help of Howard’s precise directions, we quickly found the stones of
great2-grandfather Ephraim Person and son Charles who died while serving with Co. I,
4th Vermont Infantry at Camp Griffin, Va. (now CIA headquarters in McLean) in Nov.
1861. The stones were weathered but readable – son’s better than father’s. At the
cemetery we met a woman whose husband was affiliated with the cemetery. We showed
her the map marking the William & Almon Hastings 2 homesites and asked for a local
interpretation. She directed us to the left fork in town that took us down a road that intertwined with Ball Mountain Brook. We checked and re-checked the distances and found
a possible location for William’s farm insofar as there was at least some flat land in view.
We shook our heads and said, “If this is what they had to farm, no wonder Iowa looked
good” (to son Almon, our great-grandfather). The land on either side of the brook was
quite steep and now thickly forested but probably logged clean in the 1800’s. We have
no reason to believe or dispute the notion that our ancestors were among the many that
raised sheep in Windham County and the land sure looked more suited to that than
farming. As for Jamaica, it is a nicely situated village (except for those pesky floods)
but most the buildings are in a poor state of repair compared to the other generally tidy
villages we visited in southern Vermont. Interestingly, like much of the state, the heavily
logged forests have returned with a vengeance so photos of the old industrious looking
village rather sprawling across the valley with the occasional copse of trees is hard to
reconcile with the rather dark, quiet and musty community of today.
Leaving Jamaica we looped through the relevant
villages of South Londonderry, Londonderry,
Windham and South Windham. S. Londonderry is
small and has a nice situation although it seems
widely separated by the river that runs through it.
The town of Londonderry (small but probably the
biggest we saw outside Bennington) showed little
obvious charm with tacky modern buildings
predominating. The village of Windham was high
in the mountains with a lovely old Congregational
Church (photo left) which, like most in New
England, has been taken over by the quasi-Christian
(in my book) secular humanist United Church of
Christ. Our Goddard and Hastings ancestors in
Windham would still recognize their church but the
theology would be as bemusing to them as it is to
many of us today. Passing out of the village going
south we encountered the Windham Center Cemetery next to the town hall and stopped
to have a look. It’s a pretty large cemetery and our search was hasty and non-specific.
Not having time to search the whole of it, we did some random sampling and determined
that it was basically a 20th century cemetery. We were wrong but more about that later!
From there we continued on to the beautifully situated village of South Windham
looking for the stones of George & Abigail (Amidon) Person where they were known to
be present but laying down circa 1999. We looked all over the SE part of the cemetery
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and sadly could not find them
(they were however found during
Howard Person’s visit in 2008).

View from road through S. Windham

POSTSCRIPT: Instead of asking for directions in Jamaica, we should have been
looking at the map more closely – which I did upon returning home. It looks like the Y
split we were looking for was actually a mile or so out of town on Rt. 30 towards
Rawsonville and Stratton. Sadly, we explored the wrong area for the farms of the
William & Almon Hastings families although it was a pretty excursion.

Wm & AW Hastings land straddles W. Hill Rd. at about 1,600 feet above sea level. AW’s parcel was north
of the road roughly between modern Edie Rd. and Monadnock View Ln. William’s was SE of Monadnock
on other side of road. In 1977 there were ruins of a cellar similar to what was found at the Person site.
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Wm. & Almon Hastings families both had
designated pews in Jamaica’s Congregational
Church

The old Baptist cemetery in Jamaica where the relicts of Ephraim and Charles Person
(with his Grand Army of the Republic marker still present) reside is in some peril due to
insufficient maintenance funds. It seems that today there are more old cemeteries in New
England than there are generous and industrious souls to take care of them. At the time
we visited, it was fairly well kept but this may not hold true into the future. One can only
hope. They have no obvious means at the moment to accept donations or ready supply of
benefactors.

Baptist Church in Jamaica (left), lost to fire in
1955 after nearly 140 years. The Person family
attended this church.

The Windham Center Cemetery where we did a cursory search came to my attention
again with receipt of a letter from Ellen Bailey at the Historical Society of Windham
County. Happily back home I received a letter that contained some nuggets she culled
from their files. First among these was a list of people buried in this cemetery. Of all the
cemeteries we were to see, barring perhaps Watertown’s Old Burying Ground, this one
had and has the biggest concentration of ancestors and collateral relatives and we
casually dismissed it and moved on. To name a few, the cemetery contains the graves of
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Nathan & Esther (Woodward) Hastings (our great3-grandparents) and Enoch &
Esther (Bliss) Goddard (also great3-grandparents). These things don’t often happen by
chance – familial connection surely played a role in both
families ending up in Windham. Esther Hastings and Enoch
Goddard were first cousins from the same area of
Massachusetts along the N.H. border (more about those villages
later

Esther (Bliss) Goddard
(1785-1863)

Concerning the apparently missing headstones of George & Abigail Person in South
Windham Cemetery, I solicited the help of local historian and cemetery buff, Charles
Marchant, to see if he knew the whereabouts of the stones. Nothing came of that. There
was nothing new to report until Howard Person determined they were still there in 2008.
George was the son of George & Betsey Person mentioned on the next page.
This is a good time to note the usage of the term “center” in New England. The old
towns and villages we visited had a center which constituted the built up part of the town.
The rest of the community, say a mile each way was rural, but carried the town name all
the same. Sometimes you would hear a term like West Royalston and know that it must
be the western rural part of the town and not the center.
Due to the yeoman-like efforts of local researcher, Jonathan Stevens (JS), several
Windham County homesteads were located. We now know where Nathan Hastings
settled (see below, very near red dot) as well as ancestors James Smith and his son James
G. Smith.
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This area of Golding Road sits at about 1,600 feet above sea level. In now carries a West
Townshend address. The Nathan Hastings farm included several parcels totaling 177 acres.

Nathan Hastings home on Golding Rd., updated and with an addition.

NH purchased the first parcel in this area from another ancestor of ours, Ephraim
Amidon, on June 9, 1800. The dwelling that Nathan built is identified in subsequent
records as being on Lot 5 in the 10th Range of Windham. When Nathan Hastings died in
1852, his widow Esther conveyed the land to son Charles W. Hastings. It remained in the
Hastings family until his death in 1900.
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JS also helped our cousin Howard Person (of Littleton, CO) find what remains of the
home of our ancestors George & Betsey Person (basically the root cellar) at the end of
Ingalls Road (behind and to the west of Burpee Pond) in Windham. George (c1730aft.1805) first purchased the original 116 acres in September 1797. After much internal
subdivision, the last of this land passed out of the family in October 1856.

Over-taken by trees, the Person site as it was in 2008. Howard
dearly wished that he had a metal detector. This area sits at
nearly 2,000 feet above sea level. According to JS land
research, this was likely the lower of two home sites.

Also in 1797, another ancestor and child of George & Betsey, Jonathan Person (17651826) purchased two lots equaling 70 acres on Corn Hill Rd. The road rises out of
Windham and up Glebe Mountain to nearly 2,200 feet above sea level and then back to
village level (2,000 ft.). The land was sold by his son Jonathan, Jr., in 1837 and in 1849
it ended up with Daniel Goddard, brother of ancestor Susan (Goddard) Hastings, who
held it until 1855.
In October 1797, The Smith family settled on the upper part of what is now Old Cheney
Rd. near where it intersects with Burpee Pond Rd. According to Jonathan Stevens, the
Smith place is now a restored vacation home. The updated abode is approximately 2,100
S.F. but sits atop an original stone walled basement of 1,085 (suggesting the size of our
ancestor’s home). The original land holding ran from about Old Cheney Rd. to the town
line between Windham and Jamaica. It remained in the family until September 1875
when it was foreclosed upon. Our ancestor James G. Smith (1785-1876) died about one
year later. In other property transactions, earlier in his life, he had dealings with Samuel
Goddard, an uncle of Susan (Goddard) Hastings. Today, the house sits on 40 acres of
the original holding; 20 acres on each side of the road. Beyond the Smith home, JS says
there are no other vintage structures remaining on Old Cheney Rd.
One can’t leave the Smith family without sharing another interesting anecdote. James the
father served in the Revolution under Col. Joseph Vose who commanded a regiment of
the Massachusetts Line. In the years after the war, receipt of a military pension depended
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on means testing. As JS relates, that caused many aging veterans to off-load assets in
order to look as needy as possible. It appears that is what James Smith was doing when
he sold his land to son James G. Smith in 1817 while continuing to live as before.
The Enoch E. & Esther (Bliss) Goddard home was a short but as yet indeterminate
distance south of Windham Center.
During his 2008 trip, Howard Person was also able to further establish, with Jonathan’s
help, the connection of our Person line to Lyndeborough, New Hampshire. Our line
extends through the Chamberlains to the Crams. Our presumptive ancestor, John
Cram, founded the town in 1735-36 in an area that was then called Salem-Canada. The
Chamberlains were the second or third family to arrive. Lyndeborough was incorporated
in 1764.
Returning to Jamaica one last time, I gave it poor marks for traditional Vermont village
appeal but the natural setting may more than compensate. In the 20th century, Jamaica
attracted the likes of Pearl S. Buck (three time winner of Nobel Prize for Literature) and
noted Massachusetts painter Aldro Thompson Hibbard who spent his winter’s there.
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Monday, 20 June 2005
We departed Vermont in no particular hurry having enjoyed our time there and headed
for Massachusetts. We detoured through Brattleboro, had a nice lunch and look around
the shops, visited the Brooks Memorial Library on Main St. for a little sleuthing (great
local history collection but too little time to dig in deep) then headed across the
Connecticut River into New Hampshire. Almost immediately over the bridge we were
confronted by a big Wal-Mart sign which was a rude welcome to the state. Much of the
area we traversed in Vermont banned chain stores. I saw this as positive although Sue
probably wouldn’t agree.
We followed the road south, more or less paralleling the river. Not long after realizing
that we were in Mass. we came across a marker for a Dickinson who had been scalped
some 250 years ago. Northfield was supposedly the home of Nathan Hastings (17441838) when he died (although buried in adjacent Warwick where he mostly lived). We
had a quick look and found it to be a reasonably nice if linear town but didn’t see much
of obvious historic value so kept on going.
From Northfield we headed towards the small industrial town of Orange. When we
arrived there via scenic route 2A we were disappointed. It is a sad and tired looking
place that was once a thriving industrial hub reaching back into the 1800s but now it
seems past its prime with more than a few unemployed adults ambling about town. We
quickly located the Orange Historical Society in a large old Historic home at 41 N.
Main St. but it was closed. We arranged to visit it the following morning.
With some time on our hands, we went
looking for the North Orange Cemetery
supposedly on Main St. We cast the net
wider and wider but couldn’t find a
cemetery that matched the location and
period of interest. Finally we took Main
St. north as it transitioned from town to
beautiful countryside and this is when we
stumbled on the original village of
Orange (now N. Orange) and the old
N.Orange cemetery on its
far end. I then remembered that N. Orange was the original
village and that the present town of Orange (called South Orange
for awhile) sprang up because the industrial future called for
manufacturing activities to be closer to the river. This practical
move inadvertently saved the old village. N. Orange looks very
original and is quite charming in that old New England way. We
quickly made our way to the cemetery and found our Woodwards
and Goddards in the same area near the center. Many of the old
stones were difficult to read but we definitely located the stone of
ancestor Jonathan Woodward (1746/47 – 1828) (shown left).
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At the end of the day, we settled into another base of operations for the remainder of the
trip – a new and very large Clarion Hotel in Gardner, Mass. This was a good central
location.
POSTCRIPT: If I’d had my papers available I would have quickly remembered the
difference between Orange and No. Orange (hey, you can’t bring everything). Also, we
only surveyed the cemetery once and we should have gone back for a closer look. The
cemetery transcripts are clear that many Woodward & Goddard ancestors are buried there
besides Jonathan. During our week of exploration, we skirted Petersham repeatedly as
we transited nearby Athol but didn’t find time to stop. That is regrettable because we
have family connections there and a trip to the small Petersham Historical Society
might have been interesting. A future visit or at least letter is planned.
It’s worth a note here that the locals uniformly abbreviate Congregational as “Congo.”
The first time one hears mention of the Congo Church you think you may be having a
“missionary moment.”
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Tuesday, 21 June 2005
In the morning, we traveled back to Orange for our appointment at the Historical Society
housed in a large Victorian mansion near the heart of town. Like all that we were to
subsequently visit (and every place we went, large and small, had one) the Orange
Historical Society kept irregular hours and had only volunteer staff. We were met there
by a helpful and keen woman named Linda Temple and for the next maybe two hours she
showed us around the collection and brought out book after book relating to the early
days of Orange and No. Orange. The collection itself was weighted towards the 19th
and 20th century so beyond our era of interest but some of the books, transcripts and old
maps were quite relevant. Once she determined our interests and heard the familiar
family names of Goddard and Woodward, we
were sent back out to North Orange where she
had quickly set up a meeting with a retired
native of that village named Glenn Johnson.
We soon said our goodbyes and just as soon
were back in North Orange at the home of
Glenn Johnson. He couldn’t have been more
accommodating and, among other things, we
learned that he was a distant cousin via the
Goddards and Woodwards. One of the first
questions we had for Glenn was whether the old
Nathan Goddard 3 (1724/25 – 1806) home and
tavern (later known as the Perry House or
Tavern for the family he sold to) was still
standing. The last evidence of its existence that
I had seen was a photo from the 1920’s. Glenn
pointed out a window and said “yes, it’s over
there (a few houses up along Athol Road”).
And so it was, virtually in a line stood the old
18th century Congregational Church (still in
use, above), followed by what was once called the Mayo Tavern (built by Nathan for his
daughter Dolly and husband Benjamin Mayo). Down the hill on the other side of the
village is what he believed to be the old homestead of Jonathan Woodward near the
Wheeler (correct name is Wheelock according to Glenn but some old map-maker got it
wrong) Pond where Jonathan had a mill that lasted, under various owners, until it burned
in the early 1900’s. Suffice it to say, with Glenn’s help, we had hit pay-dirt and his
various tips and leads dominated much of the rest of the trip.
Our first stop was the old Congregational Church (now known as the Community
Church of N. Orange & Tully and federated with the Universalists and United Church of
Christ) at the corner of Main St. and Creamery Hill Road. This is the church that our
Jonathan Woodward and Nathan Goddard helped found and, in the former case,
almost certainly provided the wood for construction. Following the old New England
trend of “make do and adapt,” this church has always had its main entrance on Main St.
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but the building was actually turned 90 degrees to the road in the early 1800’s. With this
change, the pulpit changed to where it is now – behind the front door and the ceiling was
lowered to create meeting spaces on the second floor. In its new orientation, space was
added on to the back as well. Today, the church looks very original from the outside
(depending on the period you harken back to) but the interior is functional and less
original looking. Since Glenn is the treasurer of the church, he had a key and gave us a
tour extending all the way up to the spidery bell-tower. One of the most interesting
things was looking at the attic that is almost unchanged from its construction in 1781-82.
Some of the ancient wood was milled and some of it was hand hewn. What a lot of work
and our ancestors had a hand in it!
Next stop was the Perry
Tavern built by Nathan
Goddard circa 1760. This
home (left), at 10 Main St.,
is well-maintained and sits
on 38 of the original 200
acre parcel. Interestingly,
the original grant for this
land was given to our
ancestor and NG’s
grandfather, Thomas
Hapgood (c1669-1763) in
1742. During
NG’s time, he operated a
tavern out of one of the two big
rooms downstairs (the tavern
door can still be seen on the left
side of the house near the front)
and perhaps offered one of the
two big upstairs bedrooms as
shared sleeping quarters.
Today the home presents as a
federal style structure but when
Nathan built it the house would
have been a smaller New
England “salt box” style.
Either way, it is very original
looking inside and out. The
only extensive modification over the years was the addition of bathrooms, an extension
on the back and a recent renovation of the kitchen. As a neighbor and local handyman,
Glenn knew the owner’s son so we were fortunate to get a complete tour. Similar to the
church, there was structural rotation here too but this time only the roof did a quarter turn
when the home morphed and grew from salt box to federal. The inside was quite
amazing – original hardwood floors, fireplaces, original 18th hardware on the front door
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and a completely period foyer. The view from the attic was similar to the church – a mix
of original milled and hand hewn beams. The change from Salt Box to federal style
obviously occurred after it was sold out of the Goddard family. The home became
known as the Perry Inn or Tavern after being purchased from Nathan Goddard by Tyler
Perry c1804 and then his son, David Perry before being sold out of the Perry family in
circa 1852.

Nathan Goddard house circa 1760
(shown without windows)

Nathan Goddard house after first re-modeling
(shown without windows)

The sketches above show the evolution of
the home. The second and final remodeling
included the addition to the back and a new
roof line perpendicular to the road.
After this exciting find, we went back up
Main St. past little Goddard Park (that was
also part of the 200 acres), the church and
had a look at the Mayo Tavern (previously
mentioned, above). It too is lived in and
well-maintained. Perhaps its most charming
aspect is the large farm field that falls away from
one side. Home and field together seem suspended
in time.

Next stop on this busy day was visiting
the probable homestead of Jonathan &
Hepzibah (Goddard) Woodward at 45
Town Farm Road (left) on a quiet old
dirt road just outside of N. Orange
proper. Hepzibah was the daughter of
Nathan across Main St. 4 and not far
away is the Wheeler/Wheelock Pond
and what little remains of the
Woodward Mill, a jumbled stone
foundation wall.
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This is the view looking out from where the mill was
believed to have stood

Woodward Mill before the fire (notice absence of trees
compared to how the area looks now.)

In the late afternoon, we had an appointment at the Athol Historical Society. We were
given the run of the society’s very large and musty collection by its friendly and overworked president Susannah Whipp. Athol has some collateral line (non-direct ancestor)
connections but we were really just poking around hoping to stumble on something.
Returning from Athol we shifted gears
and went looking for the Bliss family.
Glenn told us about Blissville at the
bottom of Creamery Hill Road and
said that along the way we would find
the home of ancestors Ebenezer
(1753-1803) & Ann (Woodward)
Goddard which we did at 517 Tully
Road (left). Today, this is a very nice
looking brick home and unique in an
area still biased towards white
clapboard. We continued on to Flagg
Road which contained an old Bliss home (that of Milton Bliss, surely a cousin) and a
Goddard home. We asked the amiable hippy farmer at the well maintained Bliss home
and, like every other homeowner we met in New England, he was a full of information
about the house and the families (both that lived there and in the local area).

To the right is a photo of the Amos Woodward house as it
looked in the 1800’s. It is still occupied and in pretty good
shape at 50 Flagg Road just a little ways up from the
Milton Bliss house. Amos was an uncle of Anna (above).
The owner of the Milton Bliss home asked if we had been
over Bliss Hill Road and said we had not. A short time
later we remedied that but didn’t see anything of particular interest and it was getting
dark. Once over the narrow canopied road, we vectored for Royalston to get a quick
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visual impression. We liked it! Small but well appointed with large colonial era homes
and public buildings.

Town Hall & Congregational Church in Royalston Center

POSTSCRIPT: Much of the scenery around N. Orange, Royalston, and Warwick
(especially Warwick because the village is some 60 percent surrounded by state forest
lands), remains much as our ancestors would have known it. This forested and mostly
undeveloped area is known as North Quabbin. Among other attributes, it supplies clean
water to three different major river systems the Connecticut River. There is modest new
development consisting of individual homes that are well set-back and unobtrusive,
unlike what we see in Virginia so often with big multi-home developments that flatten
every tree and terrain feature in sight. Some of this is preservation chance (remote
location, flat or declining economic situation in nearby industrial areas, etc.) but,
depending on the location we’re talking about, much of it is due to the deliberate and
effective conservation work of Massachusetts’ oldest land preservation organization, The
Trustees of Reservations (www.thetrustees.org). For example, in the Royalston area
alone they have protected three sites: Royalston Falls (217 acres), Doane’s Falls (46
acres) and Jacobs Hill (173 acres). By 1990, after 100 years of operation, the Trustees
had saved thousands of acres in Massachusetts. For anyone interested in preserving our
heritage (and we all should be), this is a group worthy of support!
Incidentally, Nathan Goddard is also the ancestor (3rd GGF) of Rocket pioneer, Dr.
Robert Goddard, Mass. native and namesake of the Goddard Space Center in Maryland.
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The home of Nathan Goddard and the village of N. Orange (previous page) are well
captured from an extra-terrestrial perspective on Google Earth. The red dot marks
village center and the “Congo” church is just above and to the left. Following Creamery
Hill Road to the north from the dot would soon take you to the home of Ebenezer
Goddard. Moving to the right of the dot on Athol Rd. would quickly bring you to the
bend in the road where the Goddard home is located on part of the original Hapgood land
(roughly the right, upper quarter of the image).
Wednesday, 22 June 2005

Flagg House today at corner of Plantation &
Englewood

Benjamin Flagg homestead as it looked in the 19th
Century with attached out-buildings which are mostly
gone now. This is one of the few colonial era homes left
in Worcester and probably the oldest.

The weather was to be dodgy this day so we decided to head off to the big city of
Worcester (the county seat for Orange and Royalston) in search of ancestors Jonas Rice
and Capt. Benjamin Flagg. Up to this point, we had enjoyed peaceful touring in
relatively small towns and beautiful countryside. Worcester lived up to our expectations
on one count – it was big and sprawling. Beyond that, it was dreary post-industrial city
that had little one could call “yankee charm.” In
fact, it was the most depressed and, probably not
coincidentally, the most ethnically diverse. Our
first stop was the circa 1717 Capt. Benjamin
Flagg house at 136 Plantation St. We found
the home in fine shape but in a rather tired
looking working class neighborhood. This was
the only structure in sight that could be
considered historic and it stands today on a
narrow triangular slice of land – all that remains
of the original bucolic 18th century parcel that
would have included the current neighborhood
out as far as the eye can see. In 1998 it was
completely restored with the intention of
opening a Bed & Breakfast but that never
happened. The house has been rented to historic
minded people and, coincidentally, when we
visited it was occupied by Robyn Christensen,
the Librarian of the Worcester Historical
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Museum. Five generations of the Flagg family lived here until circa 1850. 5 Trying to
imagine what this area might have been like 300 years ago is difficult but basically it was
probably considered to be well situated behind the ridge line with a nice vantage point
nearby looking down upon Worcester Common and the burying ground.
Down the ridge line a little where Plantation St. intersects with Massasoit Rd. we
encountered Rice Square which was marked by a sign (above) announcing the nearby
site (nothing remains) of Jonas Rice’s homestead and the fact that he was Worcester’s
first settler. From there, we headed towards Worcester Common and the American
Antiquarian Society some blocks beyond at 185 Salisbury St. We promptly got lost
and saw more of Worcester than we wanted to but eventually arrived at the impressive
Society building where upon we promptly found out it was for research and not browsing
(author David McCullough did much of research for his new book 1776 here). Before
we left, we were able to run a few Flagg and Rice names against the ancient manuscript
holdings but to our surprise nothing of interest was listed.
From there we went to the Worcester Historical Museum at 30 Elm St. We were rather
expecting some recognition of the fact that we were descendants of the first settlers but
that was decidedly not the case. The collection was focused on 19th and 20th events. Our
luck was better in the library but only because they had some relevant books and papers
otherwise not a glimmer of recognition from the staff concerning these ancient founders.
In fairness to the city, the area containing the Common, the museum and the society was
reasonably nice by any standard but, all in all, we were happy to see the back of
Worcester as we departed east towards Shrewsbury and Lancaster. The former was a
bit out of the way so we continued on towards Lancaster which took us through some
pretty villages and countryside.
We parked at the Old Settler’s Burial Ground
on Main St. and walked around the cemetery
looking for Sawyer, Wilder and Prescott 6
ancestors. It’s a pretty large cemetery and before
we found anything of interest we noticed a sign
requiring visits to be pre-coordinated with a town
official. In all the cemeteries we visited, this is
the only time we saw such a requirement but we
deferred to the good bureaucrats and departed to
follow Main St. into the pretty village center. As
luck would have it, we arrived at the Lancaster
Historical Society, only to find that it closed at 4
P.M. We had better luck finding the Cyprian
Stevens Garrison House marker (left) and the
area where the Wilder family lived.
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Tombstone of Nathan Hastings

Warwick Center Cemetery at dusk
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With some nominal successes under our belts, we returned west to survey the Warwick
Main Cemetery (locals pronounce the second W in Warwick unlike the British
pronunciation of Warwick Castle in England) on Rt. 78. We arrived at this good sized
and attractively situated cemetery not long before dusk and fairly quickly located the
tombstones of ancestors Nathan (1744-1838) & Lois (Rice) Hastings 7 (above). A lone
deer ambled and grazed amongst the grave stones not far off, keeping an interested but
not too concerned eye on us. A girl has got to eat.

POSTSCRIPT: More good work here by The Trustees for
Reservations. They’ve preserved a 38 acre meadow know
as the Dexter Drumlin property on George Hill Road
adjacent to Lancaster’s historic center. It is with some
pride that we can point to fellow Thomas Hastings
descendant, Massachusetts Governor William Eustis Russell
(1857-1896), who signed the law that established the
organization in 1891.
Although we made a couple passes by during the week, we
were never able to arrange access to the Warwick
Historical Society. It is notable, that even the smallest
Massachusetts villages have both a library and historical
society. We walked and passed through Warwick
repeatedly but this was our last visit. Between “Bear’s
Den” boulder (left), Hastings Heights Rd. and Richmond Rd. (subsequently identified
by Glenn Johnson), there is still confusion as to where Nathan Hastings (Sr.) lived.
Richmond Rd. seems likeliest now but it is a fair distance from the famous rock where he
was said to have found the baby bear. Part of what makes Richmond Rd. ring true is that
it is on the eastern side of Warwick and close to Bliss Hill Rd. (Royalston) and Warwick
making it seem more likely that the families all associated in Massachusetts instead of
coincidentally ending up in Windham County, Vt. I subsequently wrote to the Warwick
Historical Society’s Larry Carey to see if we could nail this down further after a few
months a lengthy reply came from Charles Brown, a life-long resident of many decades.
For now, at least, we know that Jonas Hastings (1772-1851), son of Nathan & Lois
Hastings, had a home and tavern near the intersection of Richmond and Rum Brook
Road 8 and our other Hastings probably lived close by beginning in 1800.

While not even on the “to do” list for our visit to Worcester,
the First Parish or “Old South” Church (left) is certainly
worth mentioning. Members of our family including
ancestors Absalom & Elizabeth (Flagg) Rice attended the
early church and this second one built in 1763 on the same site.
It stood until 1889 and was located where City Hall currently
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stands (Main St. end of the Common on west side). The current church is at a different
location.

Intersection of Richmond & Rum Brook Roads, still virtually unchanged. The N.H. state line and Mayo
Corner are nearby but off the image – above and below respectively. If one were to proceed past the lower
right of this image about two miles you would encounter Baptist families; among them our own
Bliss ancestors (Timothy, Sr., lived on 600 acres along Warwick Road, west of Baptist Common that was
probably part of the Moore Grant).
.

Before that, Nathan Sr. and probably Jr. lived in the NW part of town that abuts
Northfield and the N.H. line. Mr. Brown was able to state with authority that the boulder
we photographed above (known locally by its ancient name, Wawbeek) was not that of
bear lore 9 but he indicated that there are many similar sites in NW Warwick. NW is that
part of west of Rt. 78 and north of the village center.
A last word about Warwick – the founders of Unitarianism in New England sprung from
this community and their controversial views would certainly have been a topic of
discussion among the townspeople – to include our ancestors.
As for Shrewsbury, a later visit or research letter is in order. Compared to other places,
it is a way-station in terms of our direct line but we have many Hastings (and other
surname cousins) who spent more time there.
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Thursday, 23 June 2005
On our last full day of
touring, we got an early start
(for us) and headed to the
John Whipple house in
Ipswich, Mass. The route
was a convoluted mix of
major roads, detours and
disjointed semi-rural roads
but we made it without a
wrong turn. Sue is a good
navigator! Ipswich was
probably our favorite town
and wish we could have spent
more time there. It has an
amazing number of historic
and well preserved homes
th
th
from the 17 and 18 centuries. Our first stop was the Whipple House and Museum
where, unlike Worcester, we basked a little in recognition (“hey, we have some more
Whipples here). Everybody was friendly (in a somewhat wary New England kind of
way) and full of information. As our tour began, the docent informed us that in the last
two weeks the house had been re-dated to 20 years later, now 1675 based on some
heretofore unseen architectural detail. We were told this was part of a Massachusetts
wide survey then taking place. This change is controversial and our docent in fact had
written a rebuttal supporting the earlier dating. This mattered to us because it meant the
difference between our ancestor or his son (we descend from a daughter) having built the
house. In any event, the house is in marvelous condition and quite impressive for the
period. In the early days of Ipswich, the Whipples were the town’s wealthiest family and
it shows in their home. The home was actually moved from its original site about a mile
away in the early 1920’s. From the Whipple House we walked to the Ipswich Cemetery
which is large (compared to the others we saw during our visit) and uniquely stairstepped up a hill. It was too big to search in the time allowed but a guide at the museum
told us that the early Whipple tombstones were no longer visible so we headed for a bite
to eat.
After a nice lunch in the quaint downtown, we headed for Watertown where Thomas
Hastings arrived in 1634 and our Hastings ancestors lived for over 100 years
(other surnamed ancestors stayed longer) before moving west through Mass. We came
down via the Boston beltway and then took Rt. 117 into Watertown. The passage
through Waltham (which like Belmont was once part of Watertown) took so long and
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was so ill-defined on the map we took a few wrong turns thinking mistakenly that we
were off course. I had been to Watertown before via the Mass. Turnpike but the
impression is the same –
non-descript city that has
done little to preserve or
promote its history.
Massachusetts in general
is pretty good about this
sort of thing but
Watertown is an
exception. We first
encountered the historical
Capt. Abraham Browne
house so we stopped and
had a look. Like my first
visit a few years ago, we
were unable to tour the
house (occupied by a care-taker family) because we hadn’t pre-coordinated. We sufficed
with walking around the fairly over-grown grounds. It was getting to be late in the day so
we headed towards the Old Burying Ground (right) which we confused at first with the
old Town Common which contains a larger but
newer (a relative term in old Mass.) cemetery
and is closer to the center of town (and
Starbucks).

At the Old Burying Ground (above)
we found the tombstones of ancestor Samuel Hastings (1669-1723) (right), youngest son
of Thomas, in one part of the cemetery and his wife Sarah (Coolidge) in another part.
Not far from Samuel’s grave was the original and new, more impressive stone put up by
the Coolidge Family Association, for our ancestors and Sarah’s grandparents, John &
Mary (Ravens) Coolidge. 10
We also located the markers for ancestors Hannah (Barron) Coolidge and John Stone.
There were many more to found if time allowed. This cemetery reads like a who’s who
of our DNA.
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Original stones (foreground) and new stone for John Coolidge (1604-1691)
and Mary (1602-1691)

POSTSCRIPT: The properties of Thomas Hastings in Watertown are annotated on a
modern map I have but there was no time to locate them.

This image of Belmont (once part of Watertown) captures the three main parcels owned and occupied
by our immigrant ancestor Thomas Hastings and son Samuel. The parcels taken together were bounded by
Pine St. on the left, just below Cushing Ave. on the bottom, Sargent Rd. on the right and roughly the center
line of the reservoir on the top.
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Our Woodward ancestors built this home circa 1681 and subsequent
generations of the family lived here until the 1956

Similarly, we had on our agenda the possibility of visiting the then unoccupied and unrestored Jonathan Woodward house at 50 Fairlee Rd. (above, formerly old Sherborn
Rd. and then Woodward Rd.) in Waban, the original name of Newton and now an ancient
neighborhood there. Eight generations of Woodward kin lived in that house over a 250
year period.

Woodward home on Fairless Rd. on a much reduced one acre parcel (or less) from the original
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105 acre holding that extended from Woodward St. all the way to the Charles River
(center to beyond lower left).

This Jonathan was the grandfather of the Jonathan Woodward, our ancestor, who ended
up in Orange. This Newton house is now in the middle of a very desirable historic area
and had been in danger of tear-down for the last few years. I had hoped to see it before
anything untoward happened. Unfortunately, even in preservation minded Massachusetts
a land hungry developer can buy and demolish a 300 year old home not already under a
conservation easement. Subsequent to our trip, it was preserved but the lot was further
sub-divided as part of a compromise deal.
We are lucky to have a few ancient family homes that survived; most were not that lucky.
Aside from the home of Thomas Hastings, the Fiske, Tainter / Eire and Coolidge homes
too are but photographic or lithographic memories.

Old Coolidge home in
Watertown

Old Fiske Home in Watertown

Old Tainter & Eire Home at corner of Lexington
& Main St. in Watertown
(across from A. Browne house)
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George Woodward house on Lexington St. in Watertown
(other side of Lexington from Tainter/Eire house)

The Abraham Browne house in Watertown, built circa 1698, is also on a much reduced
parcel but still considerably larger than that occupied by the Woodward house. The
original Browne parcel extended towards the Charles River but touched it only at the
lower right corner of the property line where the river snakes north.

From about the same angle, the Browne house from a century or more ago and just a decade ago.

31

Red dot marks the Browne house at 562 Main St.

Watertown as a whole doesn’t get many kudos for preservation (besides there great
website that is an excellent electronic repository of history) but fortunately others have
stepped in at critical times. For instance, the Browne house was in a near “ruinous state”
when it was rescued in 1919 and donated a few years later to the SPNEA, which not long
ago became Historic New England ( www.historicnewengland.org ). According to the
organization’s website and a This Old House episode several years ago, “the house was
painstakingly restored in what is acknowledged to be the first fully documented
restoration in America. During the restoration, an impressive amount of 17th century
finish detail was uncovered, including a three-light casement window and rare wrought
iron hardware.”
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Friday, 24 July 2005
On Friday, we got off to a fairly leisurely
start and as it was a nice day we decided to
take a loop through Royalston again. First
stop was the town center cemetery where
just a few Goddard and Bliss graves were
found. Puzzled, we stopped by the old
school which houses what passes for a post
office (most folks come here daily to pick up
their mail from the postmistress) and the
Royalston Historical Society (which is housed upstairs). We waited for the president to
come check his mail and then shanghaied him for a quick tour of the little museum. A
transplanted Virginian, John McClure had a wealth of information. His hunch was that
Timothy Bliss (Sr. & Jr.) 11 were probably from the western part of Royalston – the
Baptist area 12 . He went on to ask if we had checked the old cemetery on Bliss Hill Road.
“Nope,” we said, “didn’t know about it.” He quickly produced the transcription list for
the Gale Gates Cemetery on Bliss Hill and, bingo, there was Timothy & Tamsin
(Hale) Bliss (above) 13 . Excited but seeing our travel day slip away, we quickly found
our way back to Bliss Hill Road and, with the help of a passing farmer, we located the
obscure entrance to a forested footpath leading 200 yards up the hill to the cemetery.
The smallish cemetery was full of Bliss family stones but we found our ancestors pretty
quickly. Almost as quickly, the ubiquitous New England gnats or blackfly or whatever
they were found us and began probing like a good ENT specialist. By this time we were
fairly adept and taking our photos quickly, making whatever notes we needed to make,
and getting out of bug range most expeditiously.
Finding these stones was completely unexpected and a nice way to close out our local
travels and start on our way back to Virginia. It is hard to believe that the trip was over
three months ago. In retrospect, it was nice to see so much of it still open and natural – at
least west of Worcester – and so many of our family heritage sites locatable and in good
repair. Many of these villages would be easily recognizable to our ancestors today and
that is as remarkable as it is pleasing.
POSTSCRIPT: Although we’d heard mention of “Baptist Four Corners” (apparently
the center of the old Baptist community in Royalston), we didn’t realize until our return
that the location was at the peaceful intersection of Bliss Hill Road and Warwick Road –
a junction we had passed through many times during our visit. We believe with some
cause that our Bliss ancestors may have lived a little west of here where Warwick Rd.
seamlessly becomes Royalston Rd.
A few months after our return, Glenn Johnson sent a map with the church location
marked east of Baptist Corners (as they shorten it). This cleared up our confusion about
where the church had been. He vaguely remembers the building still standing but unused
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circa 1950. This may have been the same site but the church our ancestors would have
known appears to have been replaced as discussed below.
The nearest Baptist church to Bliss Hill and the one they probably attended (if indeed
they were Baptists) was a little east of Baptist Four Corners on the NW side of the
intersection of Warwick Rd. (Rt. 68) and the Athol-Richmond Rd. (Rt. 32). This area is
probably what was still referred to a “Baptist Common” in 1917. This church was
dedicated in January 1805 and pastored by Elder Levi Hodge until his death in 1819.
Hodge was followed by Rev. Joseph Graves, Rev. Asaph Merriam and others until the
“large and once elegant” church edifice was taken down circa 1847.
Today, this whole area roughly triangulated by N. Orange, Royalston and Warwick is
quiet, sparsely populated and densely forested. Some of it looks agricultural but there
really wasn’t too much active farming going on in the way that Iowans would recognize.
Most of the big tracts seem to have been paired down to boutique size or kept as forest.
This isn’t great farmland but it does grow some fine trees for logging (at least our
ancestors thought so as they virtually leveled the forests of their time).
As I reflect back on what we saw and did not see, hits and misses, I am reminded of the
great New England poet Robert Frost (transplant though he was) who said,
“Two roads diverged in a yellow wood,
And sorry I could not travel both
And be one traveler, long I stood
And looked down one as far as I could …”
FINAL POSTCRIPT:
From our perspective and that of many other early families, it is deeply regrettable that so
many colonial homes managed to survive for over two hundred years in some cases,
loved if sometimes neglected, only to fall to avaricious appetite of 19th century
industrialization and what we would call today, suburban sprawl. If there is a silver
lining here, however faint, it is that the age of photography arrived before many of these
faltering homesteads at last disappeared.
Printed copies of the first recap were provided to the Orange Historical Society, Brooks
Memorial Library, the Worcester Historical Museum and the Windham County Historical
Society in late 1995 and early 1996.
Places of interest not yet visited or fully explored:
Massachusetts
Blackstone River Valley National Historic Corridor – General tour of what was
once the first industrial area in the United States. Runs from Worcester to
Providence, R.I. The corridor is bisected by the old Massachusetts “Middle Post
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Road” and includes important family towns such as Worcester, Sutton and
Mendon.
Concord & Lexington – General tour of this important area and sites such as the
Buckman Tavern at 1 Bedford St. across from on Lexington Common. Aside
from our relative, the renowned Capt. John Parker, we had other Hastings and
Coolidge cousins who fought at Lexington in 1775.
Chelmsford – General reconnaissance for Chamberlain and Person family
connections. Our ancestor Jonathan Person (1765-1826) was baptized there in
the First Congregational Church (now Unitarian Universalist), founded 1655.
The church in which he was baptized, the second of four on the site, burned down
in 1792. The present day church dates from 1814.
Dedham – It has not been proven but is reasonably likely that we descend from
Jonathan Fairbanks (c1595-1668) of this place. Like the Whipple House, his
home still stands and is well cared for. It is located at 511 East Street. Thomas
Hastings also owned land here for a short time but was never known to live in the
town.

Fairbanks Home

Deerfield – Major Indian attack took place here. Many artifacts have been
preserved to include the ancient door with an imbedded tomahawk.
Framingham – General reconnaissance relating to our ancestor Hon. Edward
Goddard, Sr. (1675-1754). The Plymouth Church of Framingham at 87 Edgell
Road. Unlike most in Massachusetts, this church, founded during the period
between 1698 and 1701, did not begin as Congregational but has nonetheless
followed the usual path of affiliation whereas it is part of United Church of Christ
today. Edward moved to Framingham in 1714 and was very active in the
congregation. With his strong theological convictions, he greatly contributed to
the turbulent history of the church. The current building dates from 1830, well
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after his time. EG, Sr. is buried at Church Hill Cemetery (aka Old Burial
Ground).
Marlboro – General reconnaissance relating to our Hapgood, Rice and Wood
ancestors. See Spring Hill Cemetery on Brown & High Street. Thomas
Hapgood (1670-1763) is buried here as are many Wood ancestors are probably
buried here.
Mendon – Our Amidon and Warfield lived here. Ancestor John Warfield is
listed on the “Founder’s Monument” in the town’s central park. Ephraim
Amidon (father of Ephraim below) was born in Mendon. The old Massachusetts
“Middle Post Road” runs through Mendon; this particular stretch is today’s Route
16.
Oxford – General reconnaissance for Amidon family connections. Ephraim
Amidon was born here and left for Westmoreland, New Hampshire. His parents
and grandparents all died and were presumably buried here at the Church St.
Burial Ground on Church St. Originally and for many years after, Oxford was a
Huguenot (Baptist) settlement. Our immigrant Amidon ancestors were French
Huguenots.
Rehoboth – Our Amidon, Bliss and Harwood ancestors were thick in this Baptist
leaning area. They Bliss family almost certain attended the Hornbine “Six
Principles” Baptist Church at 141 Hornbine Rd. It was founded in 1753 and put
on the National Historic Register in 1983. Palmer's River Church Yard (Lake St.
near Winter St.) is the likely resting place for our Bliss ancestors (post 1718 and
the most likely since our Bliss lands were about a mile away). Also of importance
is Anawan Rock where Capt. Benjamin Church captured Chief Anawan to end
King Philip’s War in August 1676. Land containing the rock was purchased by
our cousin Jonathan Bliss in 1763 and remained in the family until 1890 when it
was donated for preservation. The site is located SW of intersection of Route 44
and New Road. The Bliss-Carpenter Saw-Shingle Mill stood at the Williams Street
at East Branch of Palmer River from 1720 to 1870. The mill ruins can still be
seen a short distance north of here, and his house stood where the Latham house is
presently situated.
In the very early days, Rehoboth included today’s Rumford (East Providence),
R.I. The definitive history of Rehoboth was written by Leonard Bliss, Jr., in the
19th century.
Shrewsbury – General reconnaissance for Goddard family connections. Our
ancestor Edward Goddard, Jr. was active in the town’s First Congregational
Church (which affiliated with the United Church of Christ in 1961). The original
church was built in 1721-1722. The current “meeting house” was built in 1766
and, after some movement to and fro, sits in about the same place as the original
at 19 Church Road. Although it was moved one quarter, given a steeple and
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raised somewhat after his time, Edward would surely still recognize the church.
EG, Jr. is buried in Section 5 of the Mountain View Cemetery on Boylston Street.

The long-gone home of Edmund Rice

Sudbury & Wayland – We skirted Sudbury on our 2005 trip as we drove west
from Watertown. Our immigrant ancestor Edmund Rice (c1594-1663) and his
descendants were key to the founding and development of the town. ER first and
briefly lived at Old North St. (which may be called Old County Rd. now) in 1642
and then for six years, the Dunster Farm, which lay just east of Cochituate Pond
(it seems likely that this refers to today’s Dudley Pond which is adjacent to the
very large and linear Lake Cochituate). ER bought from widow Mary Axdell six
acres of land and her house, which were in the south part of the town, and some
years afterwards he bought from Philemon Whale (another ancestor of ours) his
house and nine acres of land near "the spring." This land was adjacent to Axdell
place (which may be in the area of today’s Axdell Rd. between the center of
Sudbury and Natick Labs, about one mile beyond the Boston Post Rd.); and all of
these taken together, in part at least, formed the old Rice homestead, not far from
the "Five Paths" (vicinity Knox Monument, Wayland). This old homestead
remained in the Rice family for generations.
ER was buried at North Cemetery, Old Sudbury Rd. (Rt. 27), Wayland. The first
religious service was held at Sudbury (that part later to become Wayland) in 1640.
The present building, the third on the site, was built in 1797 and is located at 327
Concord Road in Sudbury. It became a Unitarian Church in 1837 and is now
Unitarian Universalist. This church post-dates our ancestor’s time in Sudbury.
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1st Congregational Church, Sutton
built in 1829

Sutton – Our ancestor James Gardner Smith was born here in 1785 plus we had
Taynter cousins in the area as well. One generation beyond JGS, the Smith line
is unknown. A look around the old Sutton Town Cemetery (aka Centre Cemetery)
located on Uxbridge & Boston Rd. (behind Court House) might reveal some
clues. Happily, the Congregational Church that some of them would have
attended still stands at Boston Rd. on the Common. Today’s “Congo” church is
the third built on this site and post-dates our direct ancestors.
Swansea – Our Hale/Haile ancestors lived here. John Haile died here in 1718
and was buried at Kickemuit Cemetery. There is also a Hale family cemetery
located 300 yards down the lane behind 410 Locust Street.
Waltham – Our ancestor Benjamin Hastings is one of the most elusive characters
in our family tree. He is believed to be buried in the ancient and now large Grove
Hill Cemetery in Waltham (once part of Watertown and now just over the line). It
was founded in 1703 and is located at 290 Main St.
Quincy (once Braintree) – Visit John Adams home and Adams National
Historical Park. Generations of Adams family members lived on this land from
1720 to 1927. The visitor center is at 1250 Hancock Street. We are related to the
Adams family via our Bass ancestors.
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New Hampshire

Reconstructed Fort #4 founded on the New England frontier in 1740

Charlestown (Ft. #4) – General reconnaissance of this historic site on the onetime frontier where cousins John & Susannah (Willard) Hastings 14 lived. The
fort preceded the town of which John was an early settler. In August 1754, prior
to her marriage to John, Susannah White was captured by Indians with her
children (by her first husband) and others and held for some three years. She was
immortalized in her book, A Narrative of the Captivity of Mrs. White, … Fort #4
was also where Gen. Stark assembled our Revolutionary War ancestors who
fought with New Hampshire forces at the Battle of Bennington, Vermont.

John & Susannah (Willard) Hastings of Ft. # 4. These
are the earliest known likenesses of a descendant of
immigrant Thomas Hastings.

The fort is located north of town center at 267 Springfield Rd.
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Lyndeborough – General reconnaissance for Chamberlain, Cram and Person
family connections. Both families lived in the town for many generations and
descendants may remain. Based on available information, there are probably no
physical structures remaining from the period when our direct line lived there.
Revolutionary War veteran George Parsons, if as we believe is our own George
Person, lived in the northwest part of town. There are various family headstones
in the old cemetery.
Westmoreland – General reconnaissance for Amidon family connections.
Ephraim & Jane (Robbins) Amidon are buried at Canoe Meadow Cemetery,
which is within the boundaries of Westmoreland, west of village center (on other
side of Cass Hill between River Rd. and the Connecticut River). Ephraim came to
Westmoreland from Oxford, Mass. prior to 1777. His farm appears to be in the
approximately five miles between West Townshend (on Rt. 9) and Westmoreland
Depot, perhaps vicinity Streeter Hill.

Ephraim (1749-1822)
Jane (c1752-1834)
Source: www.findagrave.com

New York

Macomb, Ogdensburg & Gouverner – General reconnaissance relating to the
German Seaker and Fox families with special interest in ancestor Peter Seaker
(1812-1901) who was buried at Oldsville Cemetery in Macomb. Macomb is
located in far northern New York state not many miles past Gouverner along Rt.
58. From the Mohawk Valley originally, ancestor Peter P. Fox (c1792-c1833) is
believed to have been buried at Black Lake Cemetery, Morristown, St. Lawrence
Co., N.Y. Morristown is above Macomb and abuts the Canadian border. It would
appear that the cemetery is on Black Lake Rd. which runs between Macomb and
Morristown. Grandmother Hastings’ mother, Nancy (Fox) Hall was born in
Ogdensburg.
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Mohawk Valley – General reconnaissance for Curring, Demuth, Fox, Fraest,
Klock, Kramer, Petrie and Walrath connections in towns and villages of
Canajoharie, Ft. Plain (Minden), St. Johnsville, and West Camp. They were all
Palatine Germans who arrived in New York in the very early 1700’s.

Ft. Klock near St. Johnsbury

German Church
near Ft. Plain
(built c1770)
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1

Donovan, Rev. D. & Woodward, J.A., The History of the Town of Lyndeborough, New Hampshire …,
Tufts College Press, 1906, 163.
2
Almon, his wife Maryette, her mother Elizabeth (Smith) Person and many subsequent generations are
buried at the main cemetery off old Lincoln Highway in Jefferson, Greene County, Iowa
3
The Goddard family also came from Watertown, Mass. but our immigrant ancestor, William Goddard,
arrived some 25 years after the end of the so-called Great Migration that ended in 1640. Notably, he is also
a documented descendant of King Edward I.
4
Main St. was formerly known as North Orange Road from the church to the Warwick town line. Today,
Main St. begins at the corner where the Perry Tavern (aka Nathan Goddard’s home) stands to the Warwick
line. Going the other way from the corner to the Athol town line it is called Athol Road. The names
transition at the corner but previously the transition was at the little Goddard Park.
5
According to news clippings provided by Robyn Christensen of the Worcester Historical Museum in
August 2006, the Flagg house was vacant for about six years before it was restored by the Bergenholtz
family between 1995 - 1998. The home was hand-built by Benjamin Flagg in 1717 and originally sold out
of the family in 1850 to George S. Howe. Howe “raised the roof and built the additional floor” sometime
between 1850 – 1880.
6
John Prescott (c1604-1681), our 9th Great-grandfather, is commonly held to be the founding settler of
Lancaster, Mass.
7
Her grandfather Jonas Rice was the first English settler of what was to become Worcester and his 2nd
great-grandfather, Edmund Rice (1594-1663) the immigrant, was Sudbury’s first representative to the
Mass. General Court (the Colony’s legislature of the day).
8
Rum Brook Road got its name from an incident involving Jonas Hastings. It seems he was returning from
Warwick town center one day with a barrel of rum for his tavern and things went awry. Whether he was
nipping at the rum or overcome by the heat that day is unclear but what we do know is that the barrel rolled
off the back of his wagon, down a hill and split on the bridge over the brook. The rum went in the water
and it is said that town’s people, when they heard the news, rushed down stream to revel in some free
refreshment.
9
There is a remarkable (but surprisingly not unprecedented) story in the Warwick Town History (pg. 123)
that tells the following -- "On the land formerly owned by Mr. Nathan Hastings there is a place, under a
shelving rock, that was once a bear's den; and a young cub was caught there, and Mrs. Hastings actually
nursed it at her own breast."
10
As you might suspect, they are also the ancestors of President Calvin Coolidge and many other notable
Americans. In 1996, Jessica and I visited the ancient church in Cottenham, England, where John Coolidge
was baptized. The font where that took place on Sept. 16, 1604 was present during our visit and amazingly
still in use.
11
Our Bliss family was originally from Rehoboth, Bristol Co., Mass. where they were among the earliest
settlers. It has grown to a small community of 10,000 and is very close to Providence and the modern
boundary with R.I. From before 1690, there was a Bliss gristmill near the intersection of today’s Rt. 118
and Rt. 44.
12
The Genealogy of the Bliss Family says that Timothy, Sr., owned 600 acres on Warwick Rd. west of the
Baptist Common just as we had come to believe.
13
The graves for his parents, Timothy & Anne Hale (Kingsley) Bliss were not found at Gale Gates
although it is possible, even likely, that they are there but the stone has disappeared. Records of other
cemeteries were checked including the Bliss Cemetery (Warwick Rd./Rt. 68), Graveyard Under the Hill
(same road, closer to town), and Butterworth Cemetery (Butterworth Rd., off Rt. 32) to no avail.
14
He was a great-grandson of our Thomas the immigrant. She was a great-great granddaughter of Thomas.
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