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INTRODUCTION

IT is a pleasure to write a few words of introduction
to this collection of stories dealing with the early
history of Connecticut, a state that can justly point
with pride to a past rich in features of life and gov-
ernment that have been influential in the making of the
nation. Yet the history of the colony was not dramatic,
for its people lived quiet lives, little disturbed by quar-
rels among themselves or by serious difficulties with
the world outside. The land was never thickly settled;
few foreigners came into the colony; the towns were
scattered rural ities largely independent of each
other; the inhabitants, belonging to much the same
class, were neither very rich nor very poor, their ac-
tivities were mainly agricultural, and their habits of
thought and ways of living were everywhere uniform
throughout the colonial period. The colony was in a
measure isolated, not only from England and English
control, but also from the large colonial centers such as
Boston and New York, through which it communicated
with the older civilization. Connections with other col-
onies were neither frequent nor important. Roads were
poor, ferries dangerous, bridges few, and transportation
even from town to town was difficult and slow.
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' The importance of Connecticut lay in the men that it
nurtured and the forms of government that it estab-
lished and preserved. Few institutions from the Old
‘World had root in its soil. In their town meetings the
people looked after local affairs; and matters of larger
import they managed by means of the general assembly
to which the towns sent representatives. They made
their own laws, which they administered in their own
courts. Their rules of justice, though sometimes pe-
culiar, were the same for all. They did what they could
to educate their children, to uphold good morals, to help
the poor, and to increase the prosperity of the colony.
Though they could not entirely prevent England from
interfering in their affairs, they succeeded in reducing
her interference to a minimum and were well content
to be let alone. Yet when called upon to furnish men in
time of war, they did so generously and, in the main,
promptly. They became a vigorous, strong, determined
community, and though unprogressive in agriculture,
they were enterprising in trade and commerce, and in
the opening up of new opportunities prepared the way
for the later career of a progressive, highly organized
manufacturing state. To the larger colonial world they
furnished men and ideas that, during the period of
revolution and constitution-making, played prominent
parts in shaping the future of the United States of
America,
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If this little volume gives to the children of Connect~
jcut a truer appreciation of the early history of the
state in which they live, its purpose will have been
achieved. A knowledge of Connecticut’s history, its
men and the work they have accomplished, should
arouse the devotion and loyalty of every Connecticut
boy and girl to the state and its welfare; and that it
shall do so is the hope of those by whom this work has
been projected and under whose auspices it has been
published.

Cuarres M. ANDREWS.
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ONCE UPON A TIME IN
CONNECTICUT

THE HOUSE OF HOPE AND THE
CHARTER OAK

GREAT oak tree fell in the city of Hartford on

August 21, 1856, The night had been wild and
stormy; in the early morning a violent wind twisted and
broke the hollow trunk about six feet above the ground,
and the old oak that had stood for centuries was over-
thrown.

All day long people came to look at it as it lay on the
ground. Its wood was carefully preserved and souve-
nirs were made from it: chairs, tables, boxes, picture-
frames, wooden nutmegs, etc. One section of the trunk
is to-day in the possession of the Connecticut Historical
Society. Tradition says that this tree was standing, tall
and vigorous, when the first English settlers reached
Hartford and began to clear the land; that the Indians
came to them then, as they were felling trees, and begged
them to spare that one because it told them when to
plant their corn. “ When its leaves are the size of a
mouse’s ears,” they said, “then is the time to put the
seed in the ground.”



2 ONCE UPON A TIME IN CONNECTICUT

At sunset, on the day when it fell, the bells of Hart-
ford tolled and flags draped in mourning were displayed
on the gnarled and broken trunk, for this tree was the
Charter Oak, and its story is bound up with the story
of the Connecticut Colony.

About the year 1613, five little ships set sail from
Holland on voyages for discovery and trade in the New
‘World. They were the Little Fox, the Nightingale, the
Tiger, and two called the Fortune. The Tiger was
under the command of a bold sailor named Adriaen
Block and he brought her across the ocean to New
Netherland, which is now New York. There was then
a small Dutch village of a few houses on Manhattan
Island.

‘While she was anchored off the island, the Tiger
took fire and burned. But Block was not discouraged.
He set to work at once and built another boat— one of
the first built in America. She was 40 feet, 6 inches
long by 11 feet, 6 inches wide, and he called her the
Restless. In the summer of 1614 he sailed her up the
East River and out into Long Island Sound where no
white man had ever been before. He named both the
East River and the Sound  Hellegat,” after a river in
Holland, and a narrow passage in the East River is still
known as “ Hell-Gate.”
~ Block sailed along the low wooded shores of Con-
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necticut, past the mouth of the Housatonic, which he
named the “River of the Red Mountain,” and reported
it to be “about a bowshot wide,” and by and by he
came to a much larger stream emptying into the Sound.
This was the Connecticut, and Block turned and sailed
up the river as far as the point where Hartford now
stands. He noticed that the tide did not flow far into
this river and that the water near its mouth was fresh,
80 he called it the “ Fresh River.”

‘When the Dutch in Manhattan heard of this new
country which he had discovered, they began a fur trade
with the Indians who lived there. In June, 1633, they
bought from the Indians a strip of land on the river,
one Dutch mile in length by one third of a mile in width,
and they paid for it with “ one piece of duffel [that is,
heavy cloth] twenty-seven ells long, six axes, six ket-
tles, eighteen knives, one sword-blade, one pair of
shears, some toys and a musket.” On this land, which
is now in the city of Hartford, the first block-house in
Connecticut was built and was called the “ House of
Hope.” Although two small cannon were mounted upon

" it the Dutch said the place should be a peaceful trad-
ing-post only and free to all Indians who came in peace.

‘Very soon after this little Dutch fort of the House of
Hope was finished, Lieutenant William Holmes, from
the Plymouth Colony, sailed up the river, and he and
his men carried with them on their boat a frame house
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all ready to put together. The Dutch challenged the
Plymouth boat as it passed their fort, but Holmes paid
no attention. He had been told by the Governor of
Plymouth to go up the river and he went, and at the
mouth of the Farmington, where Windsor is to-day, he
set up the first frame house in Connecticut and sur-
rounded it with a palisade for protection.

Other Englishmen from Massachusetts Bay, hearing
of these new fertile lands and of friendly Indians and a
profitable fur trade, came overland, making their way
through the wilderness. By and by their numbers were
g0 great that the Dutch were crowded out and driven
away and Connecticut was settled by the English.

One of the most interesting parties of settlers who
came from Massachusetts to Hartford was ¢ Mr. Hook-
er’s company.” Thomas Hooker, the minister in Cam-
bridge, led one hundred members of his church overland
to new homes in Connecticut in June, 1636. These
people had come from England a few years before,
hoping to find religious and political freedom in Amer-
ica, and, after a short stay in the Massachusetts Bay
Colony, they decided to remove to Connecticut. Their
journey was made in warm weather, under sunny skies,
with birds singing in the green woods. They traveled
slowly, for there were women and little children with
them, old people too, and some who were sick. Mrs,
Hooker was carried all the way in a litter. They followed






