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   Hi, it's a pleasure to meet you. I've 
been standing around here for over 
200 years and I'm so excited to finally 
be able to tell my story.  Who am I? 
Well, if you've ever heard of the ex-
pression "If the walls could talk...  -I 
am the walls of the Richter's house.  
Dirty hands, clean hands, small 
hands, and big hands have touched 
me so many times.  Those nasty, 
stringy cobwebs are really annoying 
when you are trying to think clearly. 
I've been painted with the worst 
smelling paints and some of the col-
ors, especially the pinks, were really 
not me. The sanding felt so relaxing, 
just like a good old back rub, but 
"WOW!" did those nails hurt! Well, 
ah, back to the story and that's if you 
believe that walls could talk.  
 
   I am proud to be a part of one of the 
oldest houses in the town of Moul-
tonborough. This center chimney cape 
was once owned by Charles Cook and 
is located at what was once called 
Moultonborough Falls.  It has given 
me a place to stay since it was built in 
the late 1700's or early 1800's. The 
original house had three fireplaces 
that were all located in the center of 
the house.  Each room had more than 
one door to allow the heat to circulate 
through the house.  
 
   Mark and Barbara Richter purchased 
the house from the Martin family in 
1982.  Mr. Martin had died and Mrs. 
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   I am an Oak tree over 200 years 
old. I stand as a sentry and a wit-
ness to this old Homestead. I have 
seen many changes through the 
years. This is the story of the 
Freeman Horne House  
 
   At the foot of Red Hill stands a 
farmhouse over 150 years old. It is 
an antique cape. Capes were 

popular to have in the Northeast 
in the 1800's. They were espe-
cially popular because of the 
fierce and cold winters. The rea-
son they used capes was be-
cause of their unique shape of 
the roof. This way the snow 
would tumble right off the top. 
All the beams in the house are 
oak from the mountain and hand
-hewed to perfection. The pine 
from Red Hill was used for the 
floors. All materials were local 

and were put to the most practical 
uses of each of them. Since the 
house was first built there had 
been additions made. The original 
Kitchen was what is now the Din-
ing Room. In the Dining Room are 
important things for a kitchen. 
There is a very narrow brick bak-
ing oven in one comer of the fire-
place. Underneath the baking 
oven is another opening where 
you would light the flame to bake 
the bread or food above. In those 
days they had not invented the 
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   As summer ends, school opens, and we all begin to settle -in to our regular 
routines, there are a few points about our society that I would like to stress:  
 

1)   ñI canôt possibly do everything ï therefore I will do nothing!ò 
 
   We are hearing this false logic all too often from our members concerning 
helping on the project to compile and publish our townôs history. Please just 
volunteer to do a little!! Perhaps just one year or one census. Unless our 
membership adapts the theory that every little bit helps, I fear for our ambi-
tious project!!  
 

2)   The Service Learning Project with our public schoolôs 8th Grade is enter-

ing itôs second year, which will really be our first full year of partnership. 
Considering what was accomplished in one ï half year, I am very optimistic 
about this year, and will keep you up -to -date. Planning is in progress.  
 

3)   Our Society now has itôs own WEB Site:       moultonboroughhistory.org  
 
   This is being hosted by our public school Webmaster, and will greatly 
added to during this school year.  
 

4)   The consultants have submitted their final assessment on the future of 
the Lamprey House Museum to Chairperson Nan Baker. Now comes the ex-
citing time of committee study and planning of concrete steps toward our 
goal of, ñPreserving the Past for the Futureò. 
 

5)   My personal thanks to Dee Hamke for all her hard labor for our Summer 

Programs. This is an area of great potential in the years ahead, even though 
attendance this year was disappointing.  
 

6)   Our Essay Contest this year was very successful, as you will see from 
reading the essays in this issue of the newsletter. Chairperson Nancy Depuy 
is already at work on next yearôs contest. 
 
   Enjoy the Fall season as the leaves change color.  
 

Respectfully,  
 
Bill Depuy  
President  
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that were submitted with the essays are on file at the Moultonborough Library 
and may be reviewed upon request.  
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An Editorial Note  

  In some feed back from the 
last issue, it was pointed out 
there were some spelling and 
grammar errors in the main 
article. The main article was an 
essay written by a sixth grader 
for the essay contest in 1996. It 
was published ñas written and 
submittedò with no corrections 
or editing.  
 
   We feel that the readers 
should read the essays as they 
were written by the young au-
thors just as our judges do. 
The essays in this issue and in 
future issues of the newsletter 
will also be published ñas writ-
ten and submittedò 
 
  So please enjoy the essays 
and be impressed as the 
judges always are, in their first 
major writing experience of 
their lives. Very few people are 
perfect when they do or try 
something for the very first 
time.  

   The Moultonborough Historical So-
ciety is seeking submissions of ac-
counts by anyone who attended the 
old Middle Neck School, formerly on 
Moultonborough Neck, but now lo-
cated adjacent to the Town House on 
Route 25, with continuing care pro-
vided the Moultonborough Historical 
Society.  
 
   Residents and summer visitors 
come and tour this school of earlier 
days at our Open Houseôs during the 
months of July and August. In our 
effort to improve the tours, we are 
seeking personal accounts to en-
hance the visitorôs experience. 
 
   Please send your stories to the 
Moultonborough Historical Society, 
P.O. Box 659, Moultonborough, NH 
03254. 
 
   If you have any questions or need 
help putting together your stories, 
please contact Dee Hamke at 253 -

 

Looking for òMiddle Neck 
Schooló Stories 

by Dee Hamke 

 

          ATTENTION PLEASE !  

MIDDLE NECK SCHOOL  

Students 
 
 

We are looking for your ñStoriesò of what life 

was like for you as a young student at this 

school. We hope you will come forward and 

help us with this part of our town history. 
 

 
For more Information Contact:  Dee Hamke  253 -

6535 
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Martin was a resident at Golden 
View in Meredith. They assumed the 
house had been unoccupied for 
three years because there was a 
1979 calendar still hanging on the 
kitchen wall when they moved in. 
The Richters had two boys. Kyle 
was born February 29, 1984 and 
Craig was born March 24,1987.  
 
   The Richters renovated the house, 
but they did not change the main 
structure. When they moved in, 
there was one electrical outlet in the 
whole house, a tin ceiling in the liv-
ing room and no insulation.  They 
found nails through the backside of 
the kitchen cabinets that were 
nailed from the outside of the 
house. I was originally covered with 
horsehair plaster to keep me strong 
and sturdy. Now my exterior is 
sheetrock which I prefer more than 
the horsehair plaster. Two of the 
three fireplaces had been removed 
by Mr. Martin and were replaced 
with Franklin stoves. The Richters 
rebuilt the third in its same place.  
 
   The Richters have three acres that 
is bordered by an old rock wall.  An 
original barn with an outhouse in-
side and small shed stand behind 
the house.  In 1987, they converted 
half of the attic to make a bedroom 
for Craig.  He has the largest room 
out of all the rooms in the house.  
Mr. Richter had a small engine re-
pair shop built on his property be-
side the house in 1994. In 1999, a 
screen porch was added to the back 
of the house.  
 
   One day, I heard Mrs. Richter talk-
ing to a gentleman from Maine who 
stopped by the house. He told her 
that the design of the gable trim in-
dicated that a Christian built the 
house. It was like a Christian's 
trademark.  
 
   Another day, I heard yelling out-
side behind the house. There had 
been reports of rabid foxes and rac-
coons in the area. Craig and Kyle 

If The Walls Could Talk      (Continued 

from page 1) 
 

were in the barn at dusk when a 
fox appeared. Mr. Richter and his 
brother -in-law went out to scare 
the fox away. His brother -in-law 
was almost bitten in the ankle, so 
Mr. Richter hit the fox with a 
flashlight and then beat him to 
death with Craig's skateboard. 
That was a day to remember!  
 
   Mary (Frye) and Herbert A. Mar-
tin Sr. owned the house before 
the Richters from the early 
1900's. Ernest Berry owned the 
house before the Martins pur-
chased it. At one time, the Mar-
tins owned the land (27 acres) 
behind the house all the way to 
Red Hill River and Lower Pond, 
which is now known as Lee's Mill 
Pond. Martin was a state high-
way patrolman, which is what 

they called men who worked for 
the state highway department 
back then. They had three boys 
who were all born in this house: 
Herbert E., Richard and Harold. 
Harold and Richard have died, 
but Herbert is still alive and lives 
with his wife on Kelsea Avenue 
in Center Harbor. Harold's 
widow, Eileen, lives on Route 25 
near Sheridan Road.  
 
   The Martin's oldest son, Her-
bert, was born July 29, 1915. He 
lived in the house for 26 years. 
Herb married Gertrude Howland 
on September 14, 1941 and 
moved to Center Harbor. Herb 
was Fire Chief in Center Harbor 
from 1964 to 1971. Their son. 
Herb Jr. lives in Laconia and 
works for Ambrose Bros. in 
Meredith.  
 

 
(Continued on page 7) 

damper yet, so there were re-
movable bricks above the Rum-
ford style fireplace to add a 
damper when they were in-
vented. All the bricks in the 
house were made locally. In all, 
there were five fireplaces in the 
house.  
 
   There is some conflicting in-
formation as to who first built 
the house and which members 
of the family lived there during 
the early years. Francis Horne, a 
descendant of the Horne family 
told the present owners that the 
house was built around 1805 
passed down to Honor and Able 
Horne, parents of Tom Horne. 
However, the book People, 
Places and Moultonborough  
says that Ebenezer and Annie 
Horne moved to Moultonbor-
ough from Massachusetts and 
built a house higher up Red Hill 
near the Cook's settlement. 
(You can hike up the trail to the 
Red Hill fire tower and pass by 
the hand -dug granite -lined cel-
lar-hole.)  One of Eben and An-
nie's five children, Tom, is re-
ported to have built the Free-
man Horne farmhouse. His son 
Freeman Horne and wife Ella 
Brown then lived there. The 
house was abandoned for sev-
eral years. Hobos are said to 
have lived in the house while it 
was abandoned.  Finally, a de-
scendant of Charles Horne 
(Who fought in the Civil War) 
who was also named Thomas 
Horne, moved into the house. 
Mason Stone bought the house 
from Tom Horne. In 1988 Mike 
and Nancy Joyce bought the 
Freeman Horne House and are 
presently living there.  
 
   The Freeman Horne House 
was named after one of it's 
Homesteaders, Freeman Horne. 

Moultonborough to the 20th 

The Freeman Horne House 
(Continued from page 1) 

 

 
(Continued on page 8) 
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   The time was the late 1700's, there 
were fewer people, no running water, 
heating systems, electricity, tele-
phones, televisions or radios, and the 
only transportation was horses so that 
tells us that the news didn't travel very 
fast. The Dudley Leach farm also 
known today as the Ottenberg house 
was originally made out of a stone 
foundation and wood paneling. The 
house came with 165 acres of land 
which is still with the property today. 
Children worked in the hay fields un-
der the blazing summer sun. So there-
fore they didn't complete twelve years 
of proper schooling.  
 

   Prior to 1894 the farm was owned by 
Samuel B. Smith, He sold it to Aaron B. 
Langdon, who was born in Moulton-
borough on November 2, 1849 . His 
parents were John T. Langdon and 
Sarah Libby. Aaron married a young 
lady by the name of Lizzie I. Langdon. 
Aaron died on May 4, 1911 and Lizzie 
died on November 15, 1912. They are 
both buried at Mason Cemetery lo-
cated on Sheridan Road in 
Moultonborough.  
 

   Before Aaron's death in 
1911 he sold it to a fellow 
by the name of Arthur A. 
Quimby in 1905. Arthur 
was born in Sandwich in 
1862. His parents were Al-
bert W. Quimby and Sarah 
A. Hackett. Arthur was a 
blacksmith and I think that 
he worked in the shop 
across the street from the 
farm. He and his wife, Alma 
G. Hoyt had four children. 
After Arthur died his wife 
Alma sold the farm to Vic-
torine J. Ambrose on Octo-
ber 1, 1917. 
 

   Victorine and David E. Ambrose were 
the parents of Adele V. Taylor who is 
well known in this town today. Vic-
torine sold the farm to Harry F. Allen 
on June 21, 1924.  
 

   Harry was born in Norwood, Massa-
chusetts to Frank M. and Abbie C. 
"Gilman". His brother was a former 
senator of Massachusetts from 1921 - 
1922 and 1923-1924, he was also lieu-
tenant governor of Massachusetts 
from 1925 -1928 and finally Governor 
of Massachusetts from 1929 -1931. 
Harry's caretaker was Charles "Skip" 
Hoyt. Harry sold the farm on May 17, 
1941 to Charles W. and Suzanne F. 
Chamberlain.  
 

   When Charles bought the farm there 
was a carriage house in the woods, a 
maple sugar house, at least eight 

 

3rd Place Winner 
 

 

159 Holland Street  
By Kendra Frye 

 We welcome any and a l l 
contributions for future issues. 
Remember this is your newsletter. Feel 
free to contact either Bruce Garry or 
Jane Rice. 
 

Bruce Garry...............476 -2349 
E-Mail ...bgarry@n h.adelphia.net  
 

Jane Riceé................476-5108 
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(contôd. from page 3)  
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chicken houses, a duck house, an ice 
house and a blacksmith shop across 
the street. The original size of the barn 
was forty feet by forty feet. I believe 

Charles had an addition 
of twenty feet put on the 
barn at some time. There 
was a big vegetable gar-
den and a garden for fod-
der corn for the animals. 
The Chamberlains had 
quite a few animals. In the 
summer there were sev-
eral milking cows a few 
steers, a herd of twenty 
sheep, laying hens (about 
twelve). Sometimes there 
were 1000 young chick-
ens or turkeys (one year 
chickens another year 
turkeys), and about 
twelve ducks. From June 
to September they hayed 

the fields and raked them by hand even 
though they had a tractor and hay rick. 
At the end of the summer Charles and 
his son would take the animals (steers, 
chickens and turkeys) to be sold and 
slaughtered. Suzanne and her daugh-

(Continued on page 6) 
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Keep the Home-fires burning, 

While your hearts are yearning, 

Though your lads are far away 

They dream of Home. 

Thereôs a silver lining 

Through the dark cloud inside out, 

Till the boys come home. 

 
Lena Guilbert Ford  1914 
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ter, son and a handy man, Albert 
Joyce ran the farm while Charles 
worked at his meat packing company 
(Chamberlain and Co. Meat Packers). 
Charles came up from Boston on the 
weekends to help out. This went on 
for about five years. After Charles be-
came a banker, they thought that liv-
ing on the farm year round wasn't that 
great.  
 

   On December 18, 1963 Charles sold 
the property to his daughter June and 
her husband Bernard "Perry" Otten-
berg. Before the maple sugar house 
collapsed Perry took the wood from it 
and re -paneled the blacksmith shop's 
downstairs. The blacksmith shop also 
had an addition put on by Perry and 
my grandfather Clarence H. Frye. The 
addition was used for a kitchen and 
an enclosed porch. Now the black-
smith shop is used as a vacation 
home to Perry and June as their pri-
mary home is in Philadelphia, Penn-
sylvania. Their caretaker was Cla-
rence H. Frye until August 1988 when 
my dad, Randolph C. Frye became 
caretaker.  
 

   Wanting to make changes Perry and 
June had an upstairs bathroom added 
to the main house. In 1989 they made 
some major changes to the barn. The 
barn was raised and a cement founda-
tion poured (see photos). They put in 
two bedrooms a small theater and a 
couple of other rooms. There is even 
a swing in side the barn for their 
grand kids to enjoy. There is now 
beautiful flower garden that goes 
around two sides of the barn. In 1993 
the property was obtained by their 
four children, Eve 0. Stone, Adrianne 
0. Hartman, Elise 0. Larchman and 
Joshua Ottenberg. At the present time 
their caretaker (my dad) is in the proc-
ess of putting on a porch on the back 
side of the house.  
 

   With winters being very peaceful, 
the summers are rustling with excite-
ment when the different generations 
vacation together at 159 Holland 
Street.  

159 Holland Street      
(Continued from page 5) 

 

75th Anniversary 

 Veterans Day 
Sunday, November 11, 2001 

 
   Armistice Day, a federal holiday, was established in 1926 to 

commemorate the signing in 1918 of the armistice ending 

World War I. On June 1, 1954, the name was changed to Vet-

erans Day to honor all men and women who have served 

America in its armed forces. 
 

Time Almanac 2000 @ 1999 

A HA HEARTEART  FFELTELT  TTHANKSHANKS  TOTO  AALLLL   WWHOHO  SSERVEDERVED  
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   Herb remembers dirt roads and 
very few cars. They shopped for 
groceries at Ralph Goodwin's 
Store (Old Country Store) and en-
joyed ice cream at Tilton's Store at 
Moultonborough Corner. If they 
needed clothing, their aunt had a 
car and took them to Meredith to  
shop.  

 
   The Martin's middle son, Rich-
ard, was born in 1919.  Rich drove 
a Caterpillar for Ambrose Bros.  
He married Beverly Hanson from 
Meredith.  The Hanson family 
owned the Ben Franklin Store in 
Meredith.  
 
   The Martin's youngest son, Har-
old, was born June 28, 1921. His 
nickname was Dine. He was in the 
Air Corp during World War II. Har-
old married Eileen Prey on March 
30, 1942 in Georgia.  She was from 
Meredith and born May 25, 1922. 
Eileen lived with the Martins part 
of the time while Harold was in the 
military and she could not travel 
with him.  Harold and Eileen lived 
in the Mill House that they pur-
chased from the McKinneys, who 
remodeled it in the 1930's. I was 
very sorry to hear that this old his-
torical house was torn down. Har-
old worked in the oil and gas heat-
ing business and was a member of 
the Moultonborough School 
Board.  Eileen is a great storyteller 
and does beautiful tole painting. 
She also dyes her own wool and 
makes hooked rugs.  
 
   Harold and Eileen had two chil-
dren: Cathleen and Steven. Steven 
went to Moultonborough Central 
School from 1949 to 1957 and later 

If The Walls Could Talk  
(Continued from page 4) 

 

attended University of New 
Hampshire.  He was a Captain in 
the U.S. Marines and a helicopter 
pilot.  Steven was married for 
only three years when he was 
killed in Vietnam in 1968. His 
sword hangs in his mother's 
house above the big fireplace in 
her living room. A plaque in 
memory of him hangs on the wall 
at Moultonborough Central 
School.  Cathleen is a nurse, 

works at the Veteran's 
Home in Tilton and 
lives in Moultonbor-
ough with her hus-
band, Bob Knell.  
 
   The Martin boys 
walked or rode their 
bicycles to grammar 

school. They went to the Village 
School and the Old Schoolhouse 
that was once the State Police 
Troop E Building.  Herb and 
Richard went to Quimby School 
in Sandwich. Harold went to high 
school in Meredith because of 
his interest in their sports pro-
gram. The three boys belonged 
to the 4 -H Club and planted pine 
trees behind Bessie Buxton's 
house. She was Mr. Martin's 
mother. She first lived off Sheri-
dan Road, on Buxton Drive, a dirt 
road on the right just 
past the Red Hill Farm 
(1794). Later she moved 
into the first house on 
the left on Sheridan 
Road. 
 
   Mr. Martin really en-
joyed hunting mink 
down near Lower Pond. 
He used the minks for 
fur.  I could often hear 
the shots he fired from 
the house.  I bet he was 
a great shot!  
 
   The Richters had many people 
stop by after they moved into the 
house to see if there were any-
more Christmas trees for sale.   It 
seems that Mr. Martin sold 
Christmas trees at one time. Ei-
leen Martin recalls, "Harold and I 
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planted them in the rocky pasture 
next to the house.  Grampy sold 
them and split the money with us.ò 
 
   Every summer the well would go 
dry until Mr. Martin dug a new 
well. After that, they always had 
water.  In the late summer, I would 
watch Mr. Martin cut the grass in 
the field next to the house, by 
hand, with a scythe. A scythe is a 
tool with a long handle and 
curved, single -edged blade used 
for cutting hay, grain and grass. 
When he took a break he would 
smoke a cigarette that he had 
rolled himself. I knew it wasn't 
good for his health and I never 
liked the smell of smoke! He had a 
stone  
 
sharpening wheel run by a foot 
pedal that he used to sharpen his 
tools when they became dull. As 
John Oliver said, "Mr. Martin al-
ways took great pride in all the 
work he did around his house."  
 
   Mr. Martin rented rowboats on 
Lower Pond for fifty cents a day. 
The Foss family lived just down 
the road beyond what is now 
Sheridan Road.  Mike Foss and his 
dad would rent rowboats and go 
fishing.  Mike said, "It was the best 

pickerel fishing ever."  Once his 
dad came home with a seven and 
a half pound pickerel and it was 
the biggest that Mike has ever 
seen.  Boy, I would have been glad 

 
(Continued on page 9) 
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be self -reliant to survive. The only 
light they had were kerosene 
lamps and candles. They made all 
their own candles, quilts and 
clothing. They planted a garden 
and stored the root vegetables in 
their hand - dug cellars. (Potatoes, 
squash, carrots, etc.) They 
canned vegetables to eat during 
the winter. They harvested ice 
from the lake. They hunted for 
game to supplement their diet. 
They hand cut trees for wood. 
They used this firewood to heat 
their Hornes. They tapped Sugar 
Maples for syrup. They hauled 
water to the house from lakes, 
streams and ponds. All these re-
sources were available to the 
Horne family because of the site 
they chose to build on.  
 
   I have witnessed many interest-
ing people and events through the 

years. Perhaps one of the most 
intriguing is a rumor that gold is 
buried somewhere on the prop-
erty. This leads us to the story of 
Tom Horne. Tom Horne was the 
son of Honor and Able Horne. 
Tom was a gunfighter who went 
West during the Gold Rush. Many 
people believe that he brought 
some gold back to Moultonbor-
ough and hid it on the Horne 
property. The current owner has a 
theory about where the gold 
might be. This is a secret I can not 
divulge.  
 
   While The Freeman Horne 
House belonged to Mason Stone, 
he made some renovations and 
additions. He and Mr. Huston, 
who was the town mason added 
on a master bedroom and bath. 

Century  indicates it may have actu-
ally been built after 1828 since the 
book gives the date of Annie and 
Eben's house being built in 1828. 
Ever since I was just a sapling, I've 
seen the whole house go up. The 
Freeman Horne House was built on 
that particular site in Moultonbor-
ough because of the supplies and 
resources of the wilderness all 
around them. There was timber, a 
pond with springs, and a beautiful 
view. At one point the house was 
supposedly called "Grand View" 
because of the spectacular views 
of the ponds and the mountains. 
Furthermore, Henry David Thoreau 
hiked Red Hill and quoted that it 
was a magnificent view. The moun-
tain was also another reason to 
build the house there aside from 
it's beauty. Red Hill protected the 
house from the wind. The wind 
would blow over the mountain 
fiercely, and then the house would 
barely even get hit. The house was 
also built specially so that the front 
door was facing south. That way 
the whole house would stay a little 
bit warmer. While the house faces 
South, the road runs North - South. 
In this case, the front door was fac-
ing the woods and it is not easily 
accessed. When the house was 
first built, the Homestead included 
5 acres. All together including the 
outbuildings there were 188 acres. 
The present owners now have 14 
acres of that land.  
 
   During the time period the house 
was built, the USA was very rural. 
The Freeman Horne House was 
built before the war of 1812. Soci-
ety at that time was agricultural 
with little industry and no technol-
ogy as we know it today. The trans-
portation was horseback. If you 
needed to get to town you would 
use the horses. The houses were 
often built a great distance away 
from each other, and all the towns 
were spread out. Life was hard and 
most everyone was a farmer. The 
families that lived on farms had to 

The Freeman Horne House 
(Continued from page 4) 

 

They purposely designed the 
room to maintain the character 
of the house. While they were 
constructing the room, they 
used unusually thick cement 
plaster. In order to make the 
plaster, they needed to use a 
lot of water, and as a result, 
the well went dry.  
 
   In 1970 the garage was 
added. In 1973 Mason Stone 
had plans to turn the house 
into a hunting lodge. Over the 
garage the present owners 
discovered structures for 6 
rooms. They suspected these 
were intended to be bedrooms 
for guests of the lodge. In 
such a wooded and rural area 
there was plenty of small 
game such as; wild turkey, 
pheasants, rabbits, and quail. 
Large game included deer and 
moose. Streams and the lake 
provided plenty of fresh water 
fish. This was a hunter's para-
dise. Mason Stone never ful-
filled this dream and instead 
sold the property.  
 
   When the Joyce family 
bought the property in 1988 
their primary intention was to 
restore the house to its origi-
nal character of an 1800's 
farmhouse. The paint, wallpa-
per and decor of the house 
reflect the decoration of the 
1800's. Nancy Joyce has even 
made handmade quilts that 
hang throughout the house. 
To this day they continue to 
add special features.  
 
   The Joyce's have found 
many interesting artifacts that 
give clues about the house's 
history and its occupants. In 
the pond Mr. and Mrs. Joyce 
discovered broken dishes, 
shoes, and broken glass. They 
think that the families used to 
wash the dishes in this pond. 
The pond is spring fed with 
fresh clear water from the 

 
(Continued on page 9) 
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to have that stuffed and hung 
on me, but I guess they enjoyed 
it for dinner instead!  Mike took 
all the small fish he caught and 
sold them to Bessie Buxton for 
one cent a piece. Bessie used 
them to make homemade cat 
food for her cats.  
 
   Mr. Martin was diligent at 
shoveling his long, steep drive-
way every winter. I would see 
him go out and as Henry Wake-
field said, "He would be out 
there to shovel before the first 
flake hit the ground." On a nice 
sunny day, I watched him 
through the window as he 
would shovel back the snow 
banks so he could put more in 
that place when the next snow 
storm came.  I was sad when he 
died one day after he had been 
shoveling.  
 
   Mary Frye and her family lived 
in the old Foss house on Route 
25. One of Mary's memories of 
her father was about a red 
wooden bucket. When she was 
a young girl, her father would 

walk to the store with the 
bucket containing a dozen eggs 
from the chickens they raised. 
When he came back, it was full 
of white and red striped can-
dies for the children.  Today the 
old red bucket hangs in Eileen 

If The Walls Could Talk 
(Continued from page 7) 

 

Martin's living room by the fire-
place.  
 
   Mary was orphaned at age 12. 
After that, she worked for a pro-
fessor who lived in the house that 
at one time was Harvest Press.  
She and Herbert were married in 
that house. The minister who mar-
ried them had one of the first cars 
in town. He parked it on a hill so 
that after the service he could 
start it up by rolling it down the 
hill.  
 

   Mary and Herbert took a stage-
coach to Meredith after their wed-
ding. They took a train from Mere-
dith to Boston and spent three 
weeks there for $100! They at-
tended the graduation at Harvard. 
They received the tickets for the 
graduation as a wedding gift from 
the professor who Mary worked 
for. Herbert went to Boston sev-
eral times, but Mary never visited 
again.  
 

   It was a custom that when a 
couple were married, they would 
plant two trees in front of their 
house.  One was for the bride and 
one was for the groom. Mr. Martin 
planted two maple trees that were 
no bigger than his thumb. They 

grew to be two beautiful 
trees.  I remember hearing 
one of the trees crack and 
fall over right around the 
time that Mr. Martin died.  
 

   Mr. and Mrs. Martin were 
married for 66 years.  They 
were a beautiful couple and 
were very much in love.  I 
never heard a cross word 
pass between them.  It was 
important to them to keep 
their family together, so 
they had family dinners 
every Sunday as long as 

Mrs. Martin could do it.  I loved 
those family gatherings!  
 

   Eileen Martin recalls, "Grampy 
told some of the most wonderful 
stories. Grammy was a good cook 
and made wonderful fudge and 
homemade potato chips. She was 
proud of her house and took good 

mountain. The Joyce's also 
found tobacco cans and       li-
queur bottles in the backyard 
where they guess that all the 
men gathered.  
 

   Mike Joyce has built the most 
magnificent stone barn in the 
entire town of Moultonborough. 
Many people remark about how 
it looks as if has been there for 
over 200 years. To build the 
barn Mike gathered as much 
old barnboard from the original 
Horne barn across the road. To 
this day you can still see its 
foundation of the old barn.  He 
used antique -looking iron bars 
to separate the horse's stalls 
and entire trees with bark still 
on them as beams. He has 
plans to add a workshop, also 
constructed of barnboard. Mike 
uses the same road the original 
Homesteaders used. He has 
found stone walls all along the 
property to keep the cows out 
of what he believes were the 
crop fields.  
 

   I am thankful to Mike and the 
Joyce family for recognizing 
the importance of history in this 
town. Mike has no plans to cut 
down the Sugar Maples while 
they expand the horse arena. I I 
will continue to stand proud 
over the Freeman Horne House. 
The farmhouse remains today 
strong and beautiful at the foot 
of Red Hill for all to admire.  

The Freeman Horne House 
(Continued from page 8) 

 

care of Grampy." She remem-
bers them as a beautiful coun-
try family.  
 

   It has been wonderful to be 
able to share my story with you. 
I hope Iôll be standing here for 
another 200 years. I love visi-
tors, so stop by and see me at 
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O wild West Wind, thou breath of  
    Autumnôs being, 
Thou, from whose unseen presence the  
    leaves dead  
Are driven, like ghosts from an enchanter  
    fleeing,  
Yellow, and black, and pale, and hectic red,  
Pestilence -stricken multitudes.  

 
:Percy Bysshe Shelley 1819  


