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“*‘ AN OLD-TIME STORY.
About a hundred years ago,--- or, to be m=me exact, Just ninety-nine years
ago this summer,--- the son of a New Enkland minister, possessing a goodly

heritage of land from hie mother, built a house upon 1it. This house, prop-
erly modeled after the usual style of New England architecture, two stories
and an attic, with the regulation number of front windows-- two on each side

of the door, and five in the second story-- was erected almost im the extreme

corner of the towmship of Darien;'the land lydéng partly in that township,

partly in Horwalkf:;ﬁrtly in New Canaan-- a great convenlence (1) you will

readily see, in the matter of tax-paying.

</;£19 house, built by Joseph Mather, still stands, and I, happening to be-

long to the 0ld Mather family (of which the Rev. Cotton was a somewhat bet-

ter known member) have had the good fortune to spend more or less time Jat

“the 0l1d homestead" every year, and thus to become better acquainted with

™ 1t than almost any other one cf the two hundred (or thereabout) living

descondants of the gbeat-grandfather whose home it was, and three of whose

daughters still .1ive here, the oldest over ninety years of age, the second

over elghty, and the youngest, who is also the youngeet of the large family,

now ov;; seventy. You will guesshhat the family is remarkable for long-

evity as well as for numbers. "Length of dags and long life" have been

their portion, and the 127th and 128th Psalmes might be thelr special uong;/}
Thie ie a wonderful old housse. If you could slt with me as I writse in

this "old back chamber",--a long, unfinlehed room, extendbng the entire 1eﬁgth

of the house; whose uncovered beams and rafters look strong emough to sup- |

port *p%weight of another century-- you would see nﬁny strenge and incongru-

ous old-fashioned things gathered imthe one apartment. As theréare no

clossts in the house; except two cornmer cupboards, all articles of wearing

'



(2)
apparsl, furniture and heir-looms, are obllged to range themselves as best
they may, in the attic and "chambers".

Directly opposite me, /as I write, hangs a ghostly object, which, ( or a
similar one,) used to be the secret terroep and fascination of my childhood
days. It 1s a sheet pinned carefglly in a shroud-like manner, around what
I suppose to be garments. I have not investigated. I did not dare do so
formerly, and now the object has bgcome so familiar that I have lost 2all
curiofedty.

It would seem like sacrilege to memtion some of the thinge that meet my
eye, 80 I will content myself with merely a brief notice of the great chim-
ney which slopes back up one side of the room, the stones sticking irregu-
larly out,Aforming é sort of rough stsps. Phis, however, is now goncealed
by a pretty gullt of Roman-cross pattern, ¥fJA¢ hung before it; and my little
cot, one of three beds in the room, stands across it. The floor is rough andﬂ
uneven, partially covered with 1oqse pleces of rag carpet.

It always seemed to me when a child, that this was the grandest room in
the Mﬂﬁﬁﬁé world for a play-room, and now it is my favorite sittingerocom.

It tqﬁery homely, but does not that very word express enough of the quiet
happiness of the place?

I wish you could see the chimney=place in the kitchen. It contains
three stoves, numerous baskets and kettles, &tc., etc.,and room besides for
two or three chairs on the brick floor. It has a curtain to draw before the
huge gap, to conceal 1ts contentd when desirable. Oh! to have seen it in thej
days when stoWwes were yet unknown, and the great logs blazed and crackled on
those blackened old andirons! [ghd in the wall bedide the open fire-place
¥h#£4 1s a Dutch oven for bakingZ] ‘

7/ﬂlf¥/ffﬂ From this pleasant east window, I used to be abie to see the W
Sound; but the old apple-tree E?weet Bougp}]has grown so large that the epark-

le cf the bright blue water is hidden from me now. Not so very many rods

to the east, ie the 0ld family burying ground, ﬂ%ﬂéﬁfﬂﬂ& where so mamy of my
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relatives 1ie awaiting the Resurrection dey; and about as far to the North
is enother, emeller burying ground, belonging to another family.

This old house has historic, as well as personal Interest. It was
plundered during the Revoluticnary war by the Tories, some of whom being natines
of the surrounding country, knew that the melghbors had brought hither thelr
gilver=ware and other valuable articlee for safe keeping, ae the house was
then back a mile or eo from any public road. (Now it stands at the crossing
of two roads,[§ne of which wasdggbow-lane in my childhoo@i]

This is tho story as I have heard 1t from the 1lips of Aunt Rana, the old-

, / .
eet ‘a% the time of writing;7 dweller in this o0ld homee:

] !

"A gang of Torles came Bere one night, and made mother tell where the
things were." V[ipe silver~ware was hung bfpeather straps nalled under the

top of the old "high-boy", which came into possession of the writer toward
nineteenth centur

the end of the m‘#ﬂ###i/i##%g##/#/t#/l#ﬁ/ﬂ#ﬁﬂ :

“They"‘gihe Torieqﬂ“bointed & bayonet at her, and threatened to 'run her ¥
through' if she didmtt. When they went off they took fabher with them to
help carry the plunder and to prevent him giving the alarm. One Sunday
afternoon of that summer, (1781;) thej surrounded the meetling-house where
grandfether (Dr. Moses uather) wes preaching, and placed guerds at the win-
dowe snd doors, so that no éne could esecape. Then they went in and took
the men and boys prisoners, except Uncle Samuel) (%%gi;gggégst son),fiho got

down under the seat, apd the women covered him with their gowns)-- end father,

and two other of his brothers, end three or four other young men. These

were 211 that escaped. One Toty went up 3o the pulpit and said to grand-

tather, 'Come down here, old Daddy,' and he had to go.“l;Enddof Aunt Ranngiza
ace

p
The priséneres were tied two and two, and Dr. Matherjat the&rﬁaﬂ head.

and eo were marchedf:o the Sounéérhnd taken to Long Island, and thence to

New York, where they were confined in prison, from which some of them never

returned. MA lady of distinction, whofit is believed was the mother of
Washington Irving, sent clothes and food and comforts to ¥r. Mather, until
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he was finally exchanged.’

This was the secénd time the reverend gentlemen was a prisoner for hie
patriotiumt;//ihe etory of the event is told in a remarkable heroic poem,
modeled perhaps froﬁﬂomer or Virgil, and entitled"Poetical Relation of the
capture of the Congregation at Middlesex" (the old name of the town, ) " 'ith’K

an Account of their sufferings, &c.,while in captivity, by Peter St John,'

who, I Judge, was one of the prieoners? I wish the poem were not too long

to give in full. I will give you about & third of the part that * have:

"Now to relate t'is my intent, }%%z_4ﬁg—i,r5»?aﬂ- P T
A sad and traglcal event. @4;ij2; _7171;f;?‘4*b-{1“7
On what I write you may rely, ﬁﬁz,dadizxﬂiﬁg%beégi :
oo bk M’Wﬁm
[

Ae I$ve the history lying by. ‘

' " SyIRe N . s ) $07s, “Pbe aran, a
July the twenty-second day, ﬂ?@@g:giﬁpuiZMML boiale ool -
Where Christians met to sing and pray, westean,, ad [
I n seventpen hundred eighty-one, g ?7#,£24
A horrid action was begun; L Prrinn (f) are ST

: Lo LA %/w-r;ﬁuf‘mrao
WVhile to the Lord they sing and pray, M . MpE
€
The torles whé in ambush lay, vt derd_ane . M
’ ' . 3 A~ 9,

Beset the house with brazen face, /77M&’ . %%LL

aved AM"‘j b sy

At Middlesex it wae the place. el and a 7,,:1&, A
J.

A guard was placed the house before,

Likewise behind and at each door. i 7
Then vold of shame, those men of sin, avuL_44~1&L~x2]

The sacred temple entered ine.
The reverend MATHER clos'd his book,

How did the congregation look?

The reverend priest, that man of|God,
Severely felt the smerting rod,

Not by a whip do IpEkEgrg,pretend,
But by abusees from thode friends.

Eow must he feel to see his sheep,
Thue worried whilst they silence keep.
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Thpse demons plundered what they could, Eisker

Either in silver or in gold.
The silver buckles which we use
Both at the knees and &n the ehoes,
These caltiffs took them in thelr rage.
Hadd no respect to sex or age.
Mnd as they all were searching round,
They several esilver wetchees found.
They who were placed as arde without, %eek
Like '?IMZ a[,
Took y horoea o the shore,
Fot many either less or more,
With bridles, saddles, pillione on,
In a few minutes‘alqwas done.
The men which hence they took away
~ Upon this sacred awful day
Were forty-etght, besides two more

ﬁé.@wzfm-giﬁﬁ_ﬁwwM~?)

The old desk upon which old Dr. Hathe#used to wette hibs sermons, now

They chanced to find upon the shore." (—Tre

stands upon our back ehed, degreded, alas! to the ignominious office of =&

waah-etand. Its fgrst owner preached in the old meeting-hcuse, two miles

and a half distant from here, sixty-two years; and there, lest Sundey, exact=

1y ninety=-six years from that"sacred dayp-dsy awful day", I heard his ggest¥

grandson preach. Looking down from my seat in the choir, which is composed

of "children's children", I saw that most of the large congregation were

membere of the one familye. How goodly & sight it was!
Te the véﬁerable divine, febher of all these generations, scemed ful-
fi1led the promise, hisz through Paith: "I will estebliech my covenant betweem

me and thee, and thy seed after thee 1n their generations for an everlasting

covernant, to be a God unto'thee, end to thy seed after fhee."

"His seed shall be mighty upon earth: the generation of the upright shall .

be blessed."



