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Our BIG Silent Auction is Coming July 
6th 4 to 7 p.m.! 

Get ready for our bigg~1 fundraiscr of 2014 whjch will b::nefit the 

MLIITl:ly Hall restoration project and tht! Odd Fcllows Forest Lodgl!. You 
wonit want to miss it, so mark your caleniliin>, !ind plan to spend the 
afternoon at the J.D. Perkins School bsti:oiog to musjc t-sting food, and 
bidiling on o,•cr a hWldred v.a.luable items up for il.uction (who sa~ 
thi.::re is nothing to buy in · ow.) 

You' be il.ble to use your credi card to pay for items you win, or if 
you don' v,,ant to inger all afternoon, you can pay a uy It Right 

ow ' price and t.a..\:.e your pu.rcllW>C with you irnr:nc(fulte y. Take= ii. loo.­
at the lis of items avai labk for bid on the encki:sed p oto sheet; you'] 
agree that ere is somt::thing for evc:ryolll! to t!D·oy. 

In The Company of Patriots 
by Joe Feuer 

Passing through e creaking woodt:n g,i:rtc of e old orth Cemetery is like entering into ii. rcali · · c remake of 
Bcetkj uice or II wel -desjgned scene for a. spoo. y A.lfn,d I-Iitchcoc. movie e.xct!pt this is not fiction. Here in their final 
repose are Marlow's Re'\l·o utioruuy Wtir generation, inc uding mll!l)' i!<.,1ual vett::rllDS of our \V'rJI of Ind.ependenct; beneath 
tomhstonc.s replete with pot!IllS and inscriptions customary to late eighteenth, early nineteenth cenll.ll') ' rural Ame:rii:a. Sotn.e 
are difficult to read now, though ruirnes and dates an= s · I more or less lt!gible. Altb.ou.gh trus cemi:tery is sti afforded 
basic mmntenance and upkt-:ep, it · · no longer utilized. For ·with I.ht: e....t::ntllil.l relocabon of Marlo,\' s popu · tion center and 
the ~t.ablislnn:;nt of the current ce:nr.:1.ery buria s in trus qW1.int old buria ground on i s. rough te:mun on ii. b1:tck rood 
-ceasod. Or did they? 

Vis.ton. who roml! to the orth Cem.etl!I)' to do lin~ 1ral res-.. "3J"Ch or deoorc1te gnnrt'S for 1emorial Day 11:re 1:tblc to view 
the gmves in a rda tive , short time for 'IJieu is ~mall a.nd the graves readi ly vi.si.b e. Except for one. For n~1led IIID.ong_ 
the pines in a ~eluded oornt:l" apart from the otwa graves., easily overlooked a.mo~ the weeds then: · s one Jin e stone a.lJ 
by itself. Little is iru;:eribed upon ·t· no poi:::m or inscrip · on or fHnl,-i.fu] (continued on pagl! 2) 



	

Photo Exibit at Murray Hall 

This August Murray Hall v.ill feature a pbotograpmc show of 
fine art by Ed Thomas from Marlow. It will open on r-riday 
August 1 at 7:00 PM The following three Swldays-(August 3, 
10, and 17) Murray Hall will be open. from 12-3:00 to Yiew the 
exlnbit. 

Although Ed is a commercial photographer by trade, he has 
amassed a collection of fine a.rt and nature photography and has 
docwnen.ted historic structures and objects. faierything in the 
show is available for purchase at classicnewengland.imagcs.com 

Who Am I? 
Th.is intrepid .isherma.n from MarloJt,/s 

J'CSter)f:ar looks proud of his catch! Jdentiljr 
him and mail us a. postcard 1+ith bis name, Jf>ur 

name and phone numbtx and you J+i.ll Jtin a 
valuable .Marlow prize; redeemahk at Jf)Dr 

coJllleD.i.enre. 

(continued from page one) 
engraving gr-aces its small rough surface. Just initials, a 
surname, and a date. 

In an old farmhouse less than a mile away, on a cold 
winter day in 1931 a child entered this world And on an 
even colder rught in 1932 he departed it, hopefully to a 
more hospitable place. 'What his life was like during those 
few short months I can now only surmise for it was long 
before I was born. All my knowledge of his very 
existence is based upon the scant comments dropped by 
older fumily members in my presence many years ago. 
And, of comse, his grave. 

The fannhouse in this saga was purchased by my futher 
and his brothers in 1916. Here in 1931 a son was born to 
one of the brothers and his common law wife. His father 
named him Maple Hill, a strangely imaginative name in a 
family famous for strange, umginative names. In that 
farmhouse Maple Hill lived for almost a year. And in that 
same funnhouse be was found dead by ms parents the 
following winter. 

The cause of death was long considered by the family. 
Was :Ma.pie Hill simply a firilure to thrive baby? Was this 
event the r~-ult of sudden infant death syndrome? W-.rs he 
malnourished over an extended period of time? Were 
other fuctor.s at play? In the end it was concluded that 
1'tfaple Hill simply froze to death. It was the dead of 
winter and the house was neither insulated not heated at 
night. The baby was sleeping in a separate room from bis 
parents and he may have become uncovered in the ruglrt. 
Tue parents heard him crying but did not get up to 
im·estiga.te. By morning he was cold and lifeless. Placing 
him in the oven was to no a-..•ail. It was over. Maple Hill 
may well have simply been the victim of parental 
incompetence. 

Though the North Cemetery was no longer open to 
burials, in deference to ms parents the selectmen made an 
exception and Maple Hill was interred close to where he 
had li,•ed; the fir.st and 1~1 internment th.ere in the 
twentieth ecntu:ry. Family friends in East Alstead created 

the little monwne:nt which now :marlcs his solitary gm•e. 
Tue farmhouse where Maple Hill lived and died is long 
gone; ms parents long deceased No oilier member of his 
immediate fanrily ever chose to be buried near him. StiU 
be lies in hallowed ground, no less so than Arlington or 
Gettysburg, in the company of patriots. 



	

Tidbits from Marlow's Gentalogy 

Continued from our Winter newsletter 

The biggest swprisc in Marlow's genealogy ccmccms ow­
earliest settler, Solomon Mack of Lyme, and his wife, Lydia 
Gates of East Haddam, CT. Solomon was apparently here with 
his growing family before l 761 on land now oocupicd by the 
Village Cemetery. There is so much to tell about Mack and his 
family that I can only touch on it here. He helped his brother, 
Elisha, build the first bridge across the Connecticut between 
Twncr's Falls and Montague, l\.tA and also the first bridge across 
the Ashuclot in Gilsum. Just before the American Revolution, he 
spread the knowledge ofh.ow to make saltpeter, a prime 
ingredient in gunpov.-dcr, being called from town to town 
throughout New England my to...,n fathers for that purpose. In 
1820, he published a narrative of his far4 flung adVt"nturcs 
involving the French and tndian War, the ginseng trade, 
privateering, and much more. I f s widely available on the intcmct 
on the LOS websites. Just Goos.Jc his name and "narrative". 

Why would a narrati.,'C by this backwater man be posted on an 
LOS site'? After he had left Marlow for Gilsum and then nlO','Cd 
his family to Sharon, Vermont, his daughter Lucy married Joseph 
Smith, Sr. and became the mother of Joseph Smith, Jr. That is 
tlie Joseph Smith, founder of the Mormon Church. Thereby 
bangs a long talc. Interestingly, a number of local families 
happened to move wcs.."wa.rd in the same patterns the Mormons 
did. ... New York, Ohio, Indiana, and finaUy ( a fcv.•} to Utah. The 
Cl«: dosocndants of Mu low f•milios fann<d OIi! ooross 1ho Wost, 
Genealogy is fu]) of swpriscs.. The fact that Marlow's first settler 
is the grandfather of Joseph Smith is just one CJUlll1)lc. 

Another example is that Solomon Mack's brother, Elisha, was 
the organizer of the famous Wyman Ta\'cm plan to execute the 
Tories in Keene and that he owned a leather diving suit to hdp 

him construct bridge foundations, information lcamcd from 111e 
NiJtory of Gilsum, New JfampJhire. Also of interest in Solomon 
Mack's line is another ofh.is grandsons, Stephen, Jr.., a successful 
entrepreneur in the fur trade 'Who C't'ffltually sold his business to 
John Astor. Stephen founded a town. Rockton Illinois, and 
married an Indian princess named Hononegah. Today the town 
claims the name Hononegah for i~ high school as v.'CU as a 
restaurant, a bank, a golf course, and variou.,; public organizations. 
Stephen and Honooogah's children, as half Native Americans, arc 
named in the great treaty in which Indians ceded ,•ast land.,; in the 
~1idwcst to the U. S. go.,,cmmcnt. Stephen Jr. was acti.,'C in early 
Chicago and Dctroit and. i:n fact, buih a highway between them. 
still called "Mack Highway." The major Chicago street 'Which 
begins this highway is still ca1lod Mack A\'cnuc. 
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There is no end lo the entertaining swpriscs in 
Marlow genealogy. This is but a taste. If you w.:ml 
more infomtalion on lhe places to search for Mmow 
licnealogy, go to the Marlow Historical Society 
v,ebsitc and find the posl lhill lists "Source.;; for 
Marlow Genealogy". 

Loba.onc Foster 

SATURDAY/14 JUNE 
MARLOW /Jones Hall 
M'ar~ii~ioiicaisoc1$ 7PM ~<l!l/~¥i8» 
':::S"fc:=.• ,,-ww .Civil\\~1 rF o lkMu5i c .CQm 

Y ts, you <:an enjoy a musical oonccrt in Mar low, 
at ~1 on June.14th! 

Our own Marek Benneu and lhe Hanllaeks will 
perform lh·e Ci"il War era baUads in Jone.;; Hall at 7 
p.m . Admission "'lll be by donation: s~~ amount 
$ IO .00. n., lfurdt,cks have pc:rfonnod all iln1Und the 
SU!le to rave re\'iews. Their combination of rollicking 
rov.xJy tunes. soulful ballads, and f<N:inating 
information about the Ci"il War will ent.ertain e\'eryone, 
so don't miss it! 

REFRESHMEN TS W ILL OE AVA ILA6 LE 
DURING INTERMISSION! 

THE N EW M URRAY HA LL TEE SHIRTS W ILL OE 
AVA ILAOLE ..... GET ONE WH ILE YOU CAN! 



	

In	Marlow	some	things	never	change....like	
a	peaceful	afternoon	on	the	Ashuelot	River	

From	the	Mailbox	.....	
	
We	have	several	responses	to	our	recent	article	on	
Marlow's	Huntley	genealogy	from	the	chief	Huntley	
genealogist	himself,	Virgil	Huntley.	Mr.	Huntley	of	
Mystic,		Connecticut,	now	in	his	nineties	has	authored	
a	three-volume	set	of	Huntley	genealogy.	Virgil	has	
devoted	himself	over	many	years	to	researching	the	
Huntley	family	including	an	entire	volume	on	the	
Aaron	Huntley	ljne	some	of	whose	descendants	
settled	in	Marlow.	
	
Mr.	Huntley	writes:	"John	Huntley	bought	his	land	in	
Lyme,	Connecticut.	There	was	only	one	land	grant	in	
the	CT	Colony	from	Charles	the	First	and	that	was	to	
Gov.	John	Winthrop.”	We	said	that	the	Huntley	House	
stood	where	the	Lyme	Library	stands	today.	Mr.	
Huntley	writes,	''The	house	was	Aaron	Huntley's	
house	and	the	Phoebe-Griffen	Noyes	Library,		
standing	on	the	site	of	Aaron's	home,	is	in	Old	Lyme.”	
Mr.	Huntley	states	that	Aaron	Huntley	and	his	wife,	
Deborah	DeWolfe,	both	died	in	Lyme,	CT	and	that	
Aaron	Huntley	1	never	had	a	residence	in	the	
Carolinas.	He	also	tells	us	that	the	early	Huntleys	were	
coopers	and	farmers	rather	than	merchants.	
	
Thank	you,	Mr.	Huntley,	for	setting	the	record	straight.	
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