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H. Russell Harris brings to
these pages the lore and
learning of more than eighty
years in his beloved Harrisena, a fertile valley in the
foothills of the Adirondacks.
His ancestors settled there as the American Revolution drew to
a close, and the tales and traditions of those days and of
succeeding generations are here recalled. His own life has been
full, with long service as Superintendent of Highways, Town
Supervisor and Social Services Commissioner. He draws upon
his work as a farmer, road builder, constable, garage owner and
baseball manager to offer a vivid and interesting picture of life
in this region just south of Lake George. His efforts in the
Grange movement have earned him a national reputation, and
he has long labored for other fraternal groups and senior citizen
organizations. His affection for his family, wife Isabelle and
daughters Peggy and Connie, is evident in these pages.
This volume is published by the Glens Falls-Queensbury
Historical Association, 348 Glen Street, Glens Falls, New York
12801. Research assistance was provided by Crandall Library
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DEDICATION
This book is dedicated to my parents, Flora and Brayton
Harris; my wife, Isabelle; and my daughters, Peggy and Connie. It was
at my family's urging that I have put into print some of the history of
the neighborhood of Harrisena.

The years roll on
They take their toll
Of friends and family too
So I will use this history
To come and visit you.
H.R.H.
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THE AREA
The View from Sugar Loaf Mountain
There are several Sugar Loaf Mountains, so named because of
their loaf-like formation. Our Sugar Loaf separates the towns of
Queensbury and Fort Ann and is part of the southern Adirondack Mountain chain. It lies on the east side of Ridge Road
(Route 9L) and southeast of beautiful Lake George, about eight
miles north of Glens Falls.
In the days of the common school districts, old District Six
was known as the Harrisena School. located on the northwest
corner of Pickle Hill Road and Ridge Road. It served several
generations, having been built in 1824. Every student and many
of the teachers made trips to the top of Sugar Loaf. It was a
scenic picnic spot for the hardy climber. Behind the Sugar Loaf
was a favorite spot for deer to feed, drink and sleep. Atop the
rock cliffs, rattlesnakes occasionally stretched out in the sun.
From the crown of Sugar Loaf one could look down on
Harrisena and much, much more. A beautiful panoramic view
spread out before one's eyes - to the west, southwest, and
northwest. What a place for one to gaze and dream of both the
past and the future. In the distance are the sparkling waters of
Glen Lake and Round Pond, the Hudson River and Lake Sunnyside, the winding waters of Dunhams Bay Creek and the
deeper waters of Lake George. Across the valley to the west is
French Mountain. Winding along the edge of the mountain is
the Bay Road, leading from Dunhams Bay to Glens Falls.
Another road, curling up the mountain, once led to and past the
rough, stony farms settled by early Scotch families, including
the AlIens, Fitzgeralds, Burnetts, and Crowleys. Today these
farms are gone, but the Top 0' the World Golf Course and
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Restaurant and the Gillis Poultry Farm are important parts of
the mountain.
The Pickle Hill Road connects Ridge Road and Bay Road.
The Farm to Market Road (Route 149) connects Fort Ann and
Route 9. The Clements Road is a part of the old Indian trail from
the Dunhams Bay Creek to Fort Ann and Wood Creek. We get
an excellent view of Ridge Road through Harrisena, the settlement which is the heart of my story in future pages.
All of these roads were once dirt and traveled by foot, by
horseback or by vehicles hauled by oxen or horses.
As a young boy sitting on top of Sugar Loaf I could close my
eyes and see what Moses Harris, Sr. and his brothers saw when
they came to this area as soldiers during the French and Indian
Wars. There had been vast forests of virgin timber stretching as
far as the eye could see. I could imagine some large canoes, each
carrying several Indians, paddling swiftly down the Dunhams
Bay Creek. They came to the landing at the head of the creek,
beached their canoes and picked up their bows and arrows and
a bundle of skins. They then entered a trail through the swamp,
following the Harrisena Brook to a point near the present Ridge
Road, turning south on a trail leading around the south end of
Sugar Loaf, and heading for Fort Ann and Wood Creek where
they would embark and go north to South Bay and Lake Champlain or south to Fort Edward.
I could also conjure up two white hunters carrying muskets
and a small deer. They must have a camp on the shore of the
lake. I could not see Fort George or Fort William Henry, but I
knew they were there. To the southwest I thought I saw a fort
near Bloody Pond. I envisioned men outside the fort cutting
trees and women inside the fort working in the garden. There
was livestock guarded by men alert for sneak attacks by Indians. The stealing of livestock was a constant menace and the
struggling settlers depended on the few cattle for survival.
Something would bring me back to reality and those dreams
would fade away.
From the many stories heard and stories read plus the fact
that I remember 80 years when some of the greatest changes in
history have taken place, I will try to put together some essays
on this area and the families who spent their lives to build up
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the community with little reward except the knowledge that
they made it a better place to live.

The Farms of Harrisena
The northern part of Harrisena extending up to the Brayton area
near Warner Bay, Lake George, was farmed but was quite
rocky. The clay loam of the central portion of Harrisena was
excellent for crops. The southern part was a more sandy loam,
easily worked but requiring more fertilizer. The area supported
many small family farms.
Using this 1876 map, let me tell you about some of the
farms and homes in Harrisena. We will begin below the settlement of Brayton, south of the property listed as S. Phelps. This
section of land had been called the Big Meadow and was at one
time owned by Veniah Harris. The building that is now the
Ridge Terrace was erected after World War I by Hans Braun, a
German machine gunner. He had a fine restaurant featuring a
splendid Bavarian band but he was never accepted by the
neighborhood. The restaurant and adjoining farm were later
purchased by Donald VanDyke, who sold the restaurant to Fred
and Rose Deich. They have since sold it to one of their cooks.
Mr. VanDyke built the Twin Trees Restaurant in the building south of the Ridge Terrace. The business failed and he went
into bankruptcy. The home was later owned by Joseph Bushey
and operated as a farm.
Coming south we used to pass the twin trees, a pair of large
elms joined at one long arm, a novel natural growth. The next
farm on the east side of Ridge Road was the home of Curtis
Sheldon and wife Lilly and son Kenneth. Lilly was sister of
James Perkins, the stage driver. Kenneth Sheldon later lived in
the Oneida area. I can remember the Sheldon and Fuller families working their teams on the old dirt road, scraping and
ha uling fill.
Next came a small brook that had a roadway for horses and
wagons to bypass the bridge and pass through the stream to
tighten the "fellows" (spokes) on the wagon wheels.
The next house on the east side of Ridge Road was listed
as Mrs. Jenkins on the 1876 map. In the 1875 census the
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household was Almariah Jenkins, female, head of household,
age 56; Lyman, son, age 23; Palmer B., son, age 17; Almaria,
daughter-in-law, age 22; and Mary 1., granddaughter, age 2.
The husband, Dr. Samuel Jenkins, had died in 1873 at age 58.
Later this was the home of Palmer Jenkins, where he lived with
his wife Nettie Cronkhite and daughter Minnie (now Minnie
Bidwell living in Glens Falls Homel. Palmer Jenkins was cutting
wood on the mountain behind his home one day and when he
did not return for dinner, his wife and daughter went looking
for him. They found him dead of a heart attack.
Across the road was the farm of J. Brown in 1876. In the
1875 census the family was Lewis Brown, age 63; Sally J., age
59; Allen, son, age 23; Sarah Page, sister-in-law, tailoress, age
46. The house was later owned by Elmer J. VanDusen and his
wife Mary. In mid-life he moved to Oregon and later died there.
The house burned, and the barn and a 60 acre parcel of land
were purchased June 30, 1900, by my uncle Henry B. Harris, to
be used with the surrounding pasture. One of the barns has now
been converted into a house by the Coffin family.
On the west side of the road there used to be a red gate,
often referred to in giving directions.
Next on the east side was the Nesbitt blacksmith shop, with
a house on the same side. In the 1875 census they are listed as
James Nesbitt, age 40, and wife Ann, age 47. Nesbitt was killed
by lightning while returning from Glens Falls in a thunderstorm. The shop was torn down in 1914 by Howard Mason.
Off the road here is an old cave. I have crawled in for a
ways and found it to be the home of hedgehogs.
On the west side was property of J. W. Vaughn in 1876. The
prior year's census showed this family as James Vaughn, age 35;
his wife, Nancy, age 28; children Mary E. and Orion; William
M., father, surveyor, age 74; Betsey, mother, age 72; and Andrew J. Palmer, boarder, age 53. This house was later lived in by
the Alfred West family.
Next on the west side was E. West property. In 1875 this
farm was probably lived in by Alfred West, age 22; his wife
Helen, age 18; Henry M., brother, age 29; and Jessey, niece, age
4. Later Alfred and Helen had sons Curtis and George and
daughters Effie and Katie. They had the only parrot in the
community, and it talked! Curtis, George and Effie were
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unmarried. They kept Holstein cattle that were as wild as deer.
Alfred was known for his loud swearing, heard by all the
neighbors. Both boys were heavy drinkers. George hung himself and Curtis died in an institution at Utica. This farm was
later owned by Charles Stevenson, his wife Rose Stark, sons
Adelbert and Henry and daughters Ella and Elizabeth. It is now
owned by Stanley and Helen Stevenson Miller. Helen is daughter of Henry and Lila Stevenson. The Millers raise Black Angus
cattle on one of the few remaining farms in the area.
Nearby was the lane leading to Millard Point. There were
three or more homes there, all of which are gone now, and the
road has been abandoned. On the north side of this lane, near
the turn in the road, was a log cabin lived in by William Harris,
brother of Moses Harris, Sr.
On the 1876 map there were homes of G. Millard, C.
VanDusen, and A. and L. Robinson. In the 1875 census the
Millard family was George J., farmer, age 43; Marietta, wife,
age 37; William, son, age 13; Mortimer, son, age 6; and Nelms,
father, age 87. The C. VanDusen family was Charles, age 50;
Mercy, wife, age 41; and Elmer, son, age 4. The Robinson family
was Andrew, age 46; Matilda, age 44; Lyman, brother, age 41;
Susan Smith, boarder, age 74; and Lewis Smith, machinist, age
44. About 1912, Delbert Stevenson and wife Lida, daughters
Elva and Gladys, and son Harold, lived in the Millard home.
Continuing on the west side of Ridge Road was the Frelon
Harris farm, with wife Mary Elizabeth Hubbell and sons Edwin,
Leroy and Clarence. Clarence Harris (Unde
was a rather
peculiar bachelor who kept Normandy Cattle, a heavy breed,
for show purposes. His cattle, along with 15 different breeds of
fowl, made the rounds of all the fairs. One of his large bulls was
once on exhibit at the World's Fair in New York. On another
occasion, the large bull escaped and Clarence afterward explained, "He must have got through a 'leetle' hole in the fence."
Howard Mason reported that one of these bulls weighed 3350
pounds on the public scale at the Mason farm on Ridge Road,
around 1905. Clarence's brother Edwin died in an institution, as
did Clarence. The farmhouse was given to Erling and Ann
Harris Odell in return for their care of Clarence Harris in his old
age.

q
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Mary Elizabeth Harris
and son Edwin
Clarence Harris

12

Then down to the Charles
Cronkhite farm (formerly a G.
W. Brayton farm) where
Charles lived with his wife
Effie and son Clarence. Clarence later inherited the farm
and lived there with his wife
Bessie Patterson. They had no
children. After the death of
Clarence at age 63 in 1944, his
widow, Bessie, married widower Dorrance Branch, who
ran the store now called
Gwinups. The Cronkhite farm
was later lived in by Howard
and Betty Harris.
Clarence Cronkhite

The house listed on the 1876
map as Bentley J. Harris was
occupied in 1875by Bentley J.,
farmer, age 42; Phoebe, wife,
age 42; Addie A., daughter,
age 18; Lenora 0., daughter,
age 15; and Carmi E., son, age
13.

I was born in this brick
house on July 16, 1903 to
Brayton Harris, Jr. and his
wife Flora Hubbell.

Harry Russell Harris
1903

13

HARRISENA1775 -1985

Next came the "Morse House" in the location of "B.
Harris" on the 1876 map. In the 1875 census the family was
Brayton Harris (my grandfather), age 52; Ann Sands, wife, age
43; Henry B., son, age 5; Brayton, son, age 3 10/12; and Douglas
Sands, stepson. Ann Harris had several other children by her
previous marriage. Brayton Harris, Sr. ran a store in this house
and some of his accounts are related elsewhere.

Brayton Hams, Sr.
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The Morse house was at one time the home of the Adelbert
Stevenson family. I am sure Clarence "Duffy" Stevenson (now
a Jenkinsville resident) was born there. For years the Sam
Jenkins family lived there while Sam was a guide at Raquette
Lake. His wife, Myrtle, and children Ralph, Forest, Arthur,
Virginia, Florence and Frances (twins) were very poor (like
most of us). I remember watching them shell corn from Uncle
Henry's corn crib, roast it in the oven, grind it up and use it for
coffee.
In the 1875 census there is listed a Morse family, consisting
of John S., age 37; Jane S., wife, age 34; and children, William
M., Cora B., Alvira J., Genina, Curtis and Lillian.
The Morse house burned, and my wife and I built a nice
house behind it in 1930. This burned to the ground in 1942 and
we built our current home on the same foundation.

Our home in Harrisena

15

HARRISENA

1775 -1985

Across the road was the farm of Veniah and Phoebe Ann
Harris, owned later by Leroy and Alice Harris and now by
Janice Odell Potter. My father and mother leased this farm in
1898 when they were first married. The inventory on hand at
the time of that lease included 3 horses, 1 cow, 38 hens, 3
roosters, 1 lumber wagon, 1 buckboard wagon, 1 one-horse
carriage, 1 cutter, 1 reaper, 1 mower, 1 pulverizer, 1 shovel
plow, 1 cultivator, various tools, 1 1/2 tons of straw,-3 3/4 tons
of hay, 1 crib of corn and 1 barrel of pork.
When I was growing up Lee and Alice Harris and their
eight children lived there, all attending the one room schoolhouse. The children were Ann, Hazel, Pearl, Rachel, Thelma,
Lena, Marshall and Harold. Lee had a herd of Dutch Belt cattle,
shown at County Fairs. He was away at a show when lightning
struck his big barn and destroyed all the winter feed for his
stock. Area farmers donated hay and straw and helped convert
his old wagon shed to house the cattle.
In the forties, Marshall and Sarah Miller Harris and their
seven children lived in the back portion of the farmhouse while
Lee and Alice Harris lived in the front.
The next farm on the west side of Ridge Road was the
Henry Harris farm, not indicated on our 1876 map. Henry
Harris' wife was Julia Ann Sheldon and their sons were Henry
M. and Arthur W. Henry M. Harris, born 1902, still resides in
1985 on that farm with his wife Flora Granger.
My uncle Henry owned a lot of land and employed help
year around. One man lived with his family on the farm in a
small house at a salary of $30 per month plus wood, garden and
milk. The working hours were 6 to 6, 7 days a week. Henry had
a large dairy farm and, in the summer, he delivered milk and
vegetables all along Kattskill Bay and Pilot Knob. In winter the
milk went to the Adirondack Dairy. He always had two pair of
horses and oxen.
Next came the Harrisena Schoolhouse, on the corner of
Pickle Hill Road. Across the lane from the school was its six-seat
outhouse. Here are a few of the students and one of their
favorite teachers seated outside the school, between the two
doors leading into the cloakroom.
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First row: Horace Harris, Pearl Harris, Marshall Hams, unknown. Second row:
John Parker, Russell Hams, Henry Ham's, Harold FIsher, Hazel Hams, Clarence
Stevenson, Lena Clemons, teacher.

On the 1876 map the name H. VanDusen is associated with
the only house on Pickle Hill Road. This house was later lived
in by the Adelbert Stevenson family, Vany West, Bill Lanfear, a
Taylor family, a Bacon family, and finally by Arthur West
Harris (son of Henry Harris, Sr.). Arthvr was unmarried and
worked at one time as a railroad engineer. When the government started taking Social Security out of his pay, Art quit his
job and went back to farming and lumbering. After he died, his
brother Henry had the house bulldozed down.
Across from this VanDusen house had been a Lane farm at
one time. In 1789 William Lane married Sarah, daughter of
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Moses Harris and Grace Stevens. A granddaughter of William
Lane, Betsy, later married Sidney B. Irish and lived at Kattskill
Bay. A part of this Lane house was moved off the property and
attached to the Dan Stark home as a summer kitchen.
The next two farms on the east side of Ridge Road were
identified as D. Anderson farms on the 1876 map. In the 1875
census this was the Horace H. Hubbell farm (my grandfather)
with Horace H., farmer, age 32; Elmira, wife, age 29; and
daughter Flora, age 1 8/12 (my mother). This picture may have
been taken about that time.

r

The Horace Hubbell Family
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Later came children Susan Winnetta and Harry F. Hubbell.
My grandfather owned three or more farms and bought and sold
cattle and geese. My father told me of going with several others
to Minerva and Johnsburg to get cattle and several hundred
geese that Grandfather had bought. They were driven from the
North Country to Harrisena over the roadway.
Grandfather Hubbell sold milk to Mr. Lockhart who lived
off Bay Road. I well remember his daughter coming over Pickle
Hill Road in a high box wagon to get the milk late on a summer
evening. She would drive a team made up of a large well-trained
bull and a horse. It was a strange combination with a finelooking lady driver.
My uncle Harry Hubbell married Lillian Putnam and lived
in this brick house until he died a few years ago at age 97. My
uncle's real name was Harris Hubbell and his two sisters
married men named Harris. Their father Horace Hubbell once
commented that he felt "harris-ed to death".
Across the road was the J. Kingsley farm occupied in 1875
by John Kingsley, farmer, age 47; Margaret, wife, age 44;
daughters Sarah, 18; Ida, 15; and Morella, 12; and servant
Charles Clements, age 19. Another daughter, Adelia, had already married Daniel Sweet before 1875. This Margaret
Kingsley was a daughter of John J. Harris, Sr.
This was later the Dan Stark farm with wife Emma, daughters Alice, Edna, and Dorothy and son Herbert. Alice Stark
married my great uncle Obadiah Cyrus Auringer as his second
wife. Edna Stark married Charles Allen, and Dorothy Stark
married Curtis Harris, son of George and Edna Morse Harris.
Dan Stark supplied milk to the Marion House on the Bolton
Road. One summer they required more milk than he had so he
began adding water to the milk and cream. Before long they
discovered the change and informed him that they would have
no need to buy more water from him since they had plenty of
water available in the lake. The Stark family were the only
people I ever knew to buy bananas by the string and hang them
in the cellar to ripen.
On our 1876 map the next house was that of J. J. Harris,
where John Jay Harris, Jr. lived with his wife Laura Louise
Davis. The 1875 census shows John J., age 31, and wife Laura,
age 29. They had been married in 1874 and their son Charles
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Calkins Harris was not born until August of 1875, just after the
census was taken. Excerpts from an 1883 diary of Laura Louise
Harris are elsewhere in this book.
When I was young this John]. Harris farm was owned by
Reuben S. Ripley and his wife. They had lawn dances during the
summer and kitchen dances during the winter. It was later lived
in by the Chester Bullion family and the Carl Patterson family.
It was then bought by Herbert and Eva Stark and is now owned
by their son Donald and his wife Norma Odell.
Behind this home, in the field, was property of Major
Smith. 0.]. Mason bought this house, it burned, and they
moved into the corn house. The neighbors gave the newly
married couple the usual .'horning' , and the couple failed to
appear. Some ambitious men put a pry under one side of the
building and raised it up and down a few times. That brought
the couple out for their welcome to the community. They later
built a large home which was subsequently owned by Allen
Stark and then Herbert Mattison.
A story circulated that one night, while hand milking their
cows, Charlie Mason, the son, was knocked over by a cow. He
raised his milking stool to strike the persnickety cow. She shied
away and he hit his father solidly over the head with the stool.
After the farm was sold, Charlie lived alone in a camp at Pilot
Knob where it is said he existed on oatmeal three times a day,
for lack of teeth.
The farm marked as M. F. Smith on the 1876 map was that
of Major Smith, age 69, and Warren]., merchant, son, age 33.
Many times I heard the story of someone finding a baby in the
well at Major Smith's farm. When I was growing up this was the
home of George Chase and his second wife, and a daughter
Beulah. Mr. Chase was a selfish, stingy man. For years he often
borrowed my grandfather's farm machinery. Then one day he
came down and told my grandfather that he had bought himself
a new mower and that he would neither borrow nor lend.
At one time this home was lived in by a Dr. Barnes, a
cancer specialist who treated Daniel and Lucinda Harris, grandparents of Curtis Harris (now living at the Oneida). The home
was later lived in by Irving Corlew, and is now owned by John
Stark, son of Donald and Norma who live across the street.

20
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Next to the Chase house was the Harrisena Chapel, built by
John J. Harris, Sr. nearly opposite his farm. It was an Episcopal
Chapel at the time of the 1876 map and is now a community
church. My grandfather Horace Hubbell was hired to bring the
large stones overland by ox cart for the building of the sanctuary. John J. Harris died at age 72 in 1869, before completion of
the chapel, and his funeral was the first service held in the
church. Next to the building is the Harrisena Cemetery with its
monument to Moses Harris, Jr., Revolutionary soldier.
The G. W. Brayton farm on the 1876 map was occupied in
1875 by George Washington
Brayton, age 42, butcher;
Caroline Beadleston, wife, age
37; children Effie, Albert,
May, Florence and Leila; and
servant Seymour Clements,
age 14. Other children not in
the home at the time of the
census included Clifford and
Buell Brayton. The family
later moved to Glens Falls to
live near George's butcher
business.

The farm was bought and paid
for in gold by J. P. Clements
and his wife Ruie. Ruie
Clements, widow, later married George Alston and lived
in this home when I was growing up. She died in 1930 at age
76. The home was afterward
owned by Charles and Edna
Allen. Here is a picture of their
son Bernard, later undersheriff of Warren County.
Bernard Allen
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Next to it was a large tenant house, lived in at various times
by George and Edna Harris, Henry and Lila Stevenson, Fred
and Eula Chase and the Moss family. Jane Moss married Bernard Allen, lithe boy next door", and lived in this home.
Across from the Brayton farm was the Parker Road, now
the Clements Road, leading east to West Fort Ann. On the 1876
map the first farm was identified as J. P. Clements, shown by
the census to be John, age 59, retired farmer; wife, Phebe A., age
59; and Mary Jane Osborne, adopted daughter, age 9. When I
was growing up this home was occupied by Jay Clements, his
third wife Lillian M. Orcutt, and her daughter Eula. Eula married Fred Chase and ran Chase's store in West Fort Ann. Jay
Clements used to raise cucumbers and barrel pickles. He peddled in Glens Falls, selling pickles and liver pills at a penny
apiece. The old pickle house is now the home of Bud and Betty
Batchelder.
There had been a tenant house at the corner of the Parker
Road. In 1875 this was probably occupied by Amos J. Clements,
farmer, age 23; Alice A., wife, age 21; and Franny, son, age 9/12.
This was later rented out many times and is no longer standing.
One of its tenants was a "Widow Clements" of no known
relation to other Clements families in the area. Many of the
young men of the neighborhood hung out there.
Farther on was Jay's Pond, where we skated in winter.
The F. Pierce house on the 1876 map was lived in by
Frederick Pierce, boatman, age 49; Abbie M., wife, age 38; and
Lillian, daughter, age 13. This was later the home of John
Parker, wife Fannie, and son Johnny. The family made their
own home brew and stored it in the cellar. I remember being
there one day to play with Johnny (a classmate in the one-room
schoolhouse) and the old lady wanted a beer. She brought it up
from the cellar and opened it in a tub. The suds nearly filled the
tub. Johnny was quite a drinker and met his untimely death in
a race with a train. John, Sr. was badly crushed in a gravel bank
slide when Ridge Road was being paved, in the twenties. He
lived quite a few years as a cripple.
Now back to Ridge Road. On the west side we have the W.
A. Seelye home on our 1876 map. In the 1875 census this was
William A., farmer, age 36; Louisa, wife, age 33; children Nellie,
Charles and Mary; David, father, age 77; and step-mother
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Belvy, age 68. This picture of "Little Nell Seelye" may have
been taken about that time.

Nell Seelye

This house was later lived in by Charles Seelye who ran a
livery stable in Glens Falls and then by Alfred Chase and
children Fred, Herbert, Mabel and Ella (or Alta). The Chase
family later moved to West Fort Ann after which the home was
occupied by Charles Wheeler of Bolton who also operated a
large dairy. Charles was a very stubborn man, and when the
new power line was being built, he refused the right to cross his
property, backing it up with a shotgun. For that reason power
up as far as the Seelye farm came from Glens Falls. Power from
Lake George down to the Seelye farm came from Warrensburg.
Kitty-corner across the road was the Seelye tenant house,
lived in by many families including Harvey Whiting, Francis
Loveland and Raymond Rouse, to name a few. It is now the
home of Philip and Alice Harris. Philip is the oldest son of
Marshall Harris and Sarah Miller. The barn of the old Seelye
farm was converted into a house years ago.
Next came the Seelye Cemetery, which has many graves of
Harrisena old timers.
The next home on the 1876 map was that of G. Durrin. The
1875 census shows this household as George, age 56, and Lucy
A., wife, age 59. This was later owned by Charles and Alice
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Hersey. I can remember going into the Hersey home and seeing
a large apple stuck full of cloves. They said it was over 100 years
old and still firm. Maybe this suggests that Egyptian mummies
are preserved with spices. The home was later owned by Ira
Hubbell and then by Morris Fessler, whose widow married
Judge Howard Glassbrook. There is now an antique shop in one
of the old farm buildings.
Across the intersection there had been no house in 1876.
About 1906 my grandfather Horace Hubbell built a home there
for his daughter Winnetta and her husband Daniel Harris. Their
sons Horace and Floyd were born there. Dan Harris made bee
wine that had a kick like a mule. He always called the corner of
Ridge and Farm to Market Road "Poverty Corners". Here is a
1918 photo of my uncle Dan with his horse Tango, accompanied
by his son Floyd.

Dan and Floyd Harris

After my Aunt Winnie died in 1923 at age 39, Dan moved
to Bolton where he married Angie Woods in 1925 and raised a
family. His son Floyd tried to operate the Harrisena farm and
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failed, selling it to Jumbo Sullivan who sold it to Eugene Johnson, caretaker of "the Landfill". The property is now owned by
Torrington Construction. Floyd Harris married and died in
Texas. His brother Horace graduated from Syracuse University,
became a forester, now lives in Georgia, has been twice married
and has one child.
On the opposite side of Ridge Road, in the home now
owned by Miss Estella Bennett, was the family of John R.
Hubbell; his wife Amy A.; and children John D., 22; Amy E., 18;
and Susan, 13; listed in the 1875 census. An 1855 census had
listed the eldest son as Allen Hubbell, but he had died in the
Civil War. A letter recording his death is printed elsewhere in
this book. Daughter Amanda had left the home before 1875,
married a Mr. Potter and moved to Illinois. Son Horace had
married Elmira Auringer; daughter Mary Elizabeth had married
Frelon Harris.

"Lie/a" Potter, Horace Hubbell, "Libbie" Harris, jolzn D. Hubbell
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In my youth this was the farm
of John D. Hubbell (brother of
my grandfather), wife Ernaline
and sons Leslie, Glenn and Forrest. John D. was an overweight man who disliked
working. Forrest, a bachelor,
.~_0:""
had a serious spinal problem
and was badly hunched over.
Glenn served in World War 1/
leaving Glens Falls with a banner contingent of 84 members.
Leslie married Josie Buck and
went into the ice business at
Lake George. The main income of the John D. Hubbell
family was provided by Aunt
Em who made large quantities
of "pot cheese". She shaped it
into balls weighing 3 to 5
Glenn Hubbell
pounds, wrapped it in waxed
paper and delivered it to stores in Glens Falls. John D. had a
smokehouse and cured hams, bacon and pig hocks for neighbors.
The house was next lived in by the son, Glenn Hubbell, a
grocer, and wife L. Cheritree Smith, before being purchased by
Warren and Estella Bennett, brother and sister.
The restaurant now being operated at the intersection is on
land from this "Hubbell Farm" / sold by the Bennetts.
In 1876 there appears to have been no house on the Farm
to Market Road between John R. Hubbell/s and the Parker
Road. I remember a farmhouse there in which Frank J.
Clements lived with his wife Paulina and daughters Lucile and
Gladys. Frank was a money-hungry man. He read an ad: "Send
one dollar, get sure death for potato bugs." He sent for it and
received two small blocks of wood and instructions: /'Catch the
potato bug, place it on one block, crush it with the other block."
He also invested five dollars in a machine guaranteed to turn out
money. It was a small device with two rollers and a crank. You

-
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put your bills in one side, turned the crank, and you "turned out
money".
On the northeast corner of the intersection was once a large
carrot field. I pulled and topped many a bushel of beautiful
carrots in that field for Frank Clements. The Clements sold the
farm to Ernest and Freida Kirchof who for some time raised
berries, rabbits, chickens and eggs. Ernest also worked as a
salad chef at the Queensbury Hotel. They sold the farm to
Dickensons, who lost the building in a fire in 1925. The land
was then sold to Mose and Anna May Maille who operated a
successful diner on the corner for several years. Their son Peter
now runs the Hogtown Inn.
Here are some interesting agricultural statistics from the
1860 federal census of Queensbury:
Acres: Total 21,288 5/8
Improved 16,674 1/2
Value of Real Estate: $1,002,430
Value of Personal Property: $344,300
Population: Males 3237
Females 3201
Number of Dwellings: 1182
Number of Families: 1294
Number of Freeholders: 848
Number of School Districts: 24
Number of School Children Taught: 2273
Livestock: Horses 960
Working oxen 1039
Cows 1363
Sheep 3154
Swine 1452
Produce:
Winter Wheat 6173 bushels
Spring Wheat 85,908 3/4 bushels
Hay 3720 1/2 tons
Potatoes 35,405 bushels
Apples 20,744 bushels
Butter 102,982 pounds
Cheese 30,920 pounds
Cloth 1505 yards
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Harris Family History
(compiled by Connie Harris Fraser)
The emigrant ancestor of the Harrises of Harrisena was Thomas
Harris, born in Chittenham, England, in 1579, died in Charlestown, MA, in 1631. His wife was Elizabeth Hills, born 15 Feb
1576 in Gloucester, England, and died 16 Feb 1669 at age 93.
Thomas and Elizabeth and four of their children were among
the early Puritans to come to the John Winthrop Colony about
1629. Two older children arrived in 1635. In 1644 John, William, Daniel and Thomas Harris had adjoining two-acre house
lots in Rowley, MA.
In 1680 Deacon William Stilson (or Stetson) of Charlestown
testified that Thomas Harris had kept the ferry from Winnisimet to Charlestown and that 49 years before (in 1631) he had
married the widow of Thomas Harris and continued the ferry.
This is believed to have been the first ferry in the colonies,
having been in existence at least 12 years before the first ferry
at Albany in 1642. William Stilson and his wife, Elizabeth, were
admitted to the church of Charlestown on 22 March 1633.
Children of Thomas and Elizabeth (order unknown):
1. Anthony, d. 30 December 1651 at Winnisimet,
m. Elizabeth -.
2. John, d. 1695, m. Amy -, had at least 6 children.
3. William, d. 1717, m1) Edith -, m2l Lydia Wright
Smith, had at least 5 children.
* 4. Daniel, d. 1701 (see below).
5. Anne, m. Elias Maverick, had at least 8 children.
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6. Thomas, d. 1687, m. Martha Lake, had at least 5
children. He was one of the early settlers of Ipswich,
MA.
Daniel, son of Thomas and Elizabeth (Hills) Harris, was
born in England in 1618, died 30 Nov 1701 in Middletown, CT.
He married Mary Weld, daughter of Joseph and Elizabeth Weld
of Roxbury, MA, who died in 1711. Daniel was a carpenter and
wheelwright at Rowley. In June 1654 he purchased land in
Middletown, CT, where he was a licensed innkeeper after 1659.
He served as a lieutenant in the train band in 1661 and as a
captain in 1663, participating in King Philip's War. He was a
deputy to the General Court in 1678, 84, 87 and 89.
Daniel's will, dated 13 March 1698/9, included as a bequest
to his son John limy now dwelling house, barn, barnyards,
orchards, gardens and inclosures," a 26 1/2 acre parcel in Hop
Swamp, and limy negro Mengo, to be wholly at his dispose for
and during the term of 20 years after the date hereof, provided
that my sd. son John shall provide for myself and my wife all
such comfortable maintenance, both for food and physic, rayment, lodging and whatever shall be ... necessary during our
natural lives. "
Children of Daniel and Mary:
1. Mary, b. 2 April 1651, m. Isaac Johnson.
* 2. Daniel, b. 16 July 1653 (see below).
3. Joseph, b. 12 Feb 1654.
4. Thomas, b. 20 May 1657, m1) Zipporah -,
m2) Tabatha -.
5. Elizabeth, b. 22 March 1659, m. John Hunnewell.
6. Sara, b. 17 Feb 1660, d. 15 March 1661.
7. Sara, b. 30 Sept 1663, d. before 1698, m. Samuel
Bidwell.
8. William, b. 17 July 1665, m. Martha Collins.
9. John, b. 4 Jan 1667, m. Susannah Collins.
10. Hannah, b. 11 Feb 1669, m1) John Cook, m2) Sprague.
Daniel, son of Daniel and Mary (Weld) Harris, was born in
1653 in Middletown, CT, and died 18 Oct 1735. He married
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first, on 14 Dec 1680, Abigail Barnes, daughter of Thomas and
Elizabeth Barnes, who died in 1723. Her epitaph reads, "Here
lies one dead which in her life, Was my loving pious wife."
Daniel married second, Elizabeth Cook, widow of Samuel.
Daniel was a captain, serving with the Minutemen and the State
Militia of Connecticut.
His will is in the Connecticut State Library in Hartford, CT.
It includes, "Being advanced to the age of four score
years ... but retaining a sound disposing memory ... I bequeath unto Elizabeth my loving wife, my silver spoon, my
Bible and Bellows ... and twenty pounds in money if so much
be left after my debts are paid. I give unto the First Church of
Christ in Middletown my silver cup." (Note: this cup is at the
Wadsworth Atheneum in Hartford.)
Children of Daniel and Abigail:
1. Abigail, b. 7 Feb 1682, d. 13 May 1723, m. Joseph
Cornel.
2. Mary, b. 11 May 1685, m. William Ward.
3. Elizabeth, bapt. 2 Oct 1688.
* 4. Daniel, b. 2 Oct 1688 (see below).
5. Joseph, b. 1 March 1690, d. Aug 1721 in Litchfield, CT.
6. Patience, b. 15 May 1693, m. Ezekiel Gilbert.
7. Thomas, b. 1695.

A monument has been erected in Litchfield, CT, to commemorate the death of Joseph Harris. The inscription states, "In
memory of Joseph Harris who was murdered by the Indians in
the year 1721. While plowing in his field, in the vicinity of the
Alms House, he was shot by Indians concealed in ambush. He
was found dead sitting on the ground, his head and body
reclined against the trunk of a tree. To record the first death
among the original settlers of this town and to perpetuate the
memory of a worthy but unfortunate citizen this monument is erected 1730 by voluntary benefactions of individual
subscribers.' ,
Daniel, son of Daniel and Abigail (Barnes) Harris, was born
in 1688 and died 18 Oct 1755 in Cornwall, CT. He married
Abigail Merriman (?) and they resided in Middletown, CT, until
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about 1723 when he purchased land in Wallingford, CT. In 1739
he moved to Goshen, CT.
Children of Daniel and Abigail:
1. Merrium (daughter), b. July 1713.
2. Daniel, b. 10 April 1715.
* 3. Moses, b. 30 May 1717 (see below).
4. John, b. 26 Feb 1719, d. 12 Feb 1757, m. Rachel Moss
in 1740. He was probably the Deacon John Harris who
moved to Oblong, NY, and died of smallpox 12 Feb
1757.
5. Thomas, b. 9 May 1722, d. before 1747.
6. Abigail, b. 1724.
7. Joseph, b. 1727, d. 1792.
8. Joshua, b. 3 Sept 1729, d. 1785 at Kingsbury, NY,
m. Ruth Simmons.
9. Elizabeth, b. 8 Dec 1731.
10. Gilbert, b. 7 June 1735, m. Thankful Townsend.
11. Rachel, b. 28 Aug 1737, d. 21 Feb 1768, m. Elijah
Dickenson.
Moses, son of Daniel and Abigail (Merriman 7) Harris, was
born in 1717 and reportedly died in Kentucky after 1782. On 20
March 1746 he married Dorothy West, daughter of Samuel and
Dorothy (Eggleston) West of Windsor, CT. Dorothy was born 19
Aug 1723 and died 28 May 1789, buried in Mead Cemetery,
Kingsbury, NY. In 1742 Moses Harris was one of 45 people
listed on the tax list of Cornwall, CT. Moses, at the age of 29 in
1746, purchased from Dr. John Sackett 3497 acres in "The
Oblong", Amenia Precinct, Lower Nine Partners Patent.
He and his brother Gilbert fought in the French and Indian
Wars between 1754 and 1763, and were in the militia at the
battle of Port Royal on the Isle LaMotte in Lake Champlain.
They were entitled to bounty land in Bradshaw Patent as a
result of their military service. Lieutenant Moses Harris signed
the oath of loyalty to George III in 1763.
In 1776 Moses Harris, Sr., appears in the Amenia Precinct
of Dutchess County as a lead miner.
Moses is said to have been captured at the home of his
brother Gilbert, who was a Tory. Gilbert recommended that he
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be marched to Canada, whereupon the leader of the Tories
protested that Moses was an old man and the exposure and
fatigue would kill him. Gilbert, his younger brother by 18 years,
responded with "Let him die then!"
New York Revolutionary Rolls state that Moses Harris was
a captive from 10 Oct 1780 to 11 Nov 1782. His pay during that
time was from the Co!. Webster Regiment in the County of
Charlotte (now Washington).
Children of Moses and Dorothy:
* 1. Moses, b. 8 Nov 1746 (see below).
2. Joseph, b. 6 May 1750, d. 5 Dec 1831, m. Elizabeth Sly.
Both are buried in Harrisena Cemetery.
3. William, b. 1752, d. 10 Aug 1828, m. Cynthia Stewart.
Moses, Jr., son of Moses and Dorothy (West) Harris, was
born in Goshen, CT, in 1746 and died 13 Nov 1838 at Harrisena,
NY. He married first, Grace Stevens, b. 1753, d. 2 April 1813,
who is buried in Harrisena Cemetery. Her epitaph reads, "All
ye mortals who pass by, Here you see my body lie, Let this a
warning to you be, Prepare yourselves to follow me." Moses
married second a widow, Isabelle Chevalier, b. 1780, d. 24 June
1840, who is buried in Sunnyside Cemetery.
Records from the Soldiers Claims for Pensions in Washington, DC, show:
Oct 1775 to Sept 1776 - Minute Man
Sept 1776 to Dec 1776 - Orderly Sergeant
Sept 1776 to Dec 1776 - Spy and Agent
Dec 1776 to April 1777 - Spy and Agent
The Minutes of Commissioners for Conspiracies met 13
Aug 1781 in Albany to discuss a letter from Co!. McInstrey, the
Commanding Officer at Saratoga. Being sent under guard was
Moses Harris, Jr. "who he has caused to be apprehended on
suspicion of purchasing provisions for the supply of the
Enemy." After examining Moses, the Board concluded that
"Harris is not a Person of so dangerous a character as
represented by Co!. McInstrey. Therefore resolved that he is
discharged on his procuring bail for his future good behaviour."

33

HARRISENA

1775 -1985

According to the monument in Harrisena Cemetery, Moses
"carried packages for General Schuyler to General Washington.
It went and without doubt was the instrument that put General
Burgoyne's journey to an end." General Schuyler had himself
selected Moses as a young man of education, resources, and
great personal courage to be a double spy in 1777. Moses was
able to accomplish his assignment by gaining the confidence of
his Tory uncle, Gilbert Harris, who owned the Thousand Apple
Tree Farm in the northern part of Kingsbury. At every capture
by royalists and colonists, Moses' cool self-possession enabled
him to escape nearly unscathed.
Moses Harris, Jr. was a surveyor and it was he who purchased and surveyed the John Lawrence Patent, finding it had
21 corners. Moses moved to the area which subsequently became known as Harrisena, about 1785, along with his two
brothers. In the Caledonia NY Land Papers there are records of
16 certificates of location for parcels smaller than the Lawrence
Patent, all in favor of Moses Harris, Jr., dated 1786-89.
The first frame house in the area was built by John Phettiplace of Rhode Island for Moses Harris, Jr., near the site of the
present Henry M. Harris home. It was Moses who made the
early road surveys for the area which became the town of
Queensbury.
On 27 Oct 1832 Moses was awarded a pension retroactive
to 4 March 1831, with semi-annual allowance of $45.80. Moses
at that time stated that he had resided in Amenia, NY, at the
time of his voluntary enlistment in the service in 1775. In 1832
the judge stated that the applicant was disabled by bodily
infirmity.
Children of Moses and Grace:
1. Mary, b. 4 April 1772 at Dutchess County, d. 14 Oct
1853, m. John Brayton. Children: Samuel, Henry, Lois,
Moses, Phebe, Sylvia, William, Asa, Orlin, Mary,
Charity, Diantha.
2. Sarah, b. about 1773, d. 12 Feb 1840, m. William Lane.
Children: Lewis, Sarah, Moses, Grace.
3. Moses, b. 8 July 1775, d. 22 Aug 1859, m. Lois -.
Children: John j., Lifelet, Moses.
* 4. Henry, b. 16 Sept 1778 (see below).
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5. William Brady, b. 29 June 1780, d. 2 Dec 1829, m. Clara
Bates of Clarendon, VT. Children: Moses W., Ruth,
William B., Mary, Louis D., Asa Stowers, Grace, John.
(Note: This Moses W. Harris drowned in Lake George)
6. George, b. 1784.
7. Charles, b. 16 Oct 1786, d. 20 Nov 1865, m. Sally
Phettiplace
in 1804. Children: John Phettiplace,
Charles Jr., Stephen, Rhoda, Reuben S., Samuel F.,
Refine, Mary, Orin, Sarah M.
8. Dolly, b. 1790, m. Stephen Beadleston. Children:
Steven, Amy.
Children of Moses and second wife, Isabelle:
9. Simon Dakin, b. about 1815.
10. Horace, b. about 1817, d. Aug 1893, m1) Arilda A.
Boone, m2l Mary Elizabeth Boice.Was a cabinet maker
in Sandy Hill, NY. Children: Eugene, Orville Samuel,
Montgomery Parry, Jesse Boone, Florence Davis.
Henry, son of Moses and Grace (Stevens) Harris, was born
in Amenia, Dutchess County, NY in 1778 and died at Harrisena
6 July 1866. Henry married Margaret Brown on 25 May 1804.
Margaret was the daughter of Valentine and Margaret (Hoyt or
Haight) Brown of Nine Partners, NY. She was born 30 May 1784
and died 16 Aug 1867. Henry and Margaret are buried in Seelye
Cemetery, Harrisena. Henry operated a store and pulled teeth
"for a shilling each". In the 1855 census he was listed as a
farmer, age 76. In the 1865 census he was listed as a clergyman,
age 86.
Children of Henry and Margaret:
1. Henry, b. 20 Dec 1804, d. 7 Feb 1885, m. Harriet Cutler
in 1827. She died at age 96. They lived at East Lake
George after 1865. Children: James Warren, Leander,
Westley, Franklin, Clarissa Ann.
2. Amy, b. 3 Oct 1806, d. 11 Dec 1901, m. Jonathan W.
Allen. Lived at Oneida Corners. Children: Narcissa
Jane, Veniah H., Margaret Ann.
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Old Henry Harris
Son of Moses Harris, Jr.
1788-1866
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Margaret Ann Brown
WIfe of Henry Harris
1784-1867
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3. John B., b. 14 Nov 1809, d. 12 May 1846, m2) Ruth
Adaline Austin. Children of second marriage: Stephen
B., John H.
4. Veniah W., b. 24 Jan 1815, d. 14 Sept 1897, m. Phebe
Ann Beadleston in 1839. Child: Frelon.
5. Betsey Ann, b. 29 Sept 1816, d. 19 March 1894, m.
Pardon M. Elms. Lived in Fort Ann in 1885. Children:
Margaret G., Maria A., Caroline, Henry B., Orville C.,
Angeline B., Mary]., Pardon F., John B., Frederick.
6. Maria, b. 6 Dec 1818, d. 20 June 1849, m. - Ferriss.
* 7. Brayton, b. 26 April 1822 (see below).
8. Amos, b. 4 Oct 1824, d. 26 Aug 1825.
Brayton, son of Henry and Margaret (Brown) Harris was
born in 1822 at Harrisena and died 25 Aug 1901. He married
Ann Mills, widow of George Sands, after 1865. Ann was daughter of Thomas and Margaret (Gray) Mills. Her father, Thomas,
was born in Ireland where he served on the police force prior to
immigrating to the United States in 1834. Ann was born in
Ireland 24 Dec 1832 and died 13 April 1897 of "heart failure".
She had at least 5 children by her first marriage, prior to the
birth of the children listed below.
Brayton was a Commissioner of Highways for Queensbury
1857-59. He operated a store on his farm.
Children of Brayton and Ann:
1. Henry Brayton, b. 5 Nov 1869 at Harrisena, d. 1944,
m. Julia Ann Sheldon. Children: Arthur W., Henry M.
* 2. Brayton, b. 4 Aug 1871 (see below).
3. Charles Grant, b. 14 Dec 1873, d. 4 Sept 1874.
Brayton, son of Brayton and Ann (Mills) Harris, was born in
1871 at Harrisena and d. 17 Feb 1954 at Harrisena. He married
Flora Eliza Hubbell, daughter of Horace H. and Elmira Elizabeth (Auringer) Hubbell on 10 March 1898.
Child of Brayton and Flora:
1. H. Russell Harris, b. 16 July 1903 at Harrisena,
m. Isabelle Dunn Jenkins on 25 June 1927. Children:
Peggy Lou, Connie Marie .

•.
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My Mother, Flora Eliza Hubbell Harris
My mother, like most country women, worked very hard with
few conveniences. Looking back over the years, it seems that
most all work was done the hard way.
All the water used in the house was carried in by pail from
a spring several hundred feet from the house. Waste water was
carried out and dumped. Water had to be heated on the wood
stove or taken from the reservoir attached to the stove.
My mother canned and preserved everything possible from
the garden and field. The table was always set with plenty of
good food, from home canned chicken to watermelon pickles.
She baked her own bread and rolls and made butter with the
hand churn which our daughter, Connie, still has.
At hog killing or butchering time came the unpleasant task
of saving and trying out the lard. This lard was very important
for baking pies and dumplings and for frying. Two kinds of lard
came from the hog. The best was the leaf lard which was peeled
off the inside of the rib cage in large sections. It was pure white
and superior for pie crusts. The gut lard was a thin membrane
of fat on all the hog's intestines which was stripped off by hand.
This lard was dark in color but it had many uses inside the
house. Outside the home it was used to lubricate wagon axles
and leather harnesses as well as to prevent rust on farm equipment.
My mother made some of our clothes and kept all the
family's garments in good repair. She loved to crochet and
embroider and we still have some of her beautiful dresser
scarves and chair covers. If a neighbor were sick, she would
find time to go and lend a hand as well as to supply extra food
for the family. My grandmother Hubbell was not too well in her
later years and always had a crew of hired farm hands to feed.
My mother would go up at least every other day to help her. She
taught me to bake a cake or pie, prepare a meal, mend a tear and
sew on a button. If I were sick enough to be in the house several
days, I learned to cross stitch and crochet. She always taught me
to keep busy, help others, be polite and respect older people.
Neither my mother nor father smoked and I never acquired the
habit.
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My mother seemed to enjoy taking in boarders when she
could. The extra money meant a lot. I remember during World
War I a Mr. Buell from Fort Ann boarded with us. He had a
special contract with the Navy to supply large oak timbers for
the building of ships. While Route 9L was being constructed,
two young men from Pennsylvania boarded with her. They
enjoyed her good food and clean home. I wonder now how she
did so much with so little.
My mother loved the Grange and I will do my best to keep
it going in her memory. She always served as an officer as well
as on committees for Grange dinners and banquets. Here are
some reports from dinners she planned in 1944 and 1945. I
could go back much farther but this will show the many
changes in prices over a 40 year period.
Republican
Expenses
1 bushel apples
116 lb. chicken @ .38
10 qts. milk
11 cans pumpkin
3 dozen eggs
2 bu. potatoes @ 2.50
salad material
trimming paper
Ingraham's misc.
25 doz. biscuit, napkins
Total

Club Supper

October

4, 1944

Sold
180 tickets @ .85
cabbage
apples
biscuit
3 pies @ .60
chicken pie
6 doz. biscuit

1.25
44.08
.80
1.87
.75
5.00
5.54
.60
10.13
4.75
$74.77

Less Expense
Profit

Married Couples Club June 30, 1945
Sold
Expenses
7.80
96 tickets @ .85
20 lb. hamburg
12.11
Ingraham's misc.
3 pies @ .50
1.29 biscuit
mincemeat and onions
3.12
Derby's biscuits
.42
carrots
Less Expense
Profit
.42
3 cans peas
.16
2 pkg. corn flakes
.90
2 doz. eggs
4.38
salad material
.75
potatoes
Total
$31.35
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153.00
.40

.50
.36
1.80

1.75
.96
159.27
74.77
$84.50

81.60
1.50
.20
83.30
31.35
$51.95
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Now back to my mother's role in our farm home. Our beds
did not have mattresses and inner springs. We slept on ticks,
that is, large bags made of strong cloth material. The tick was
slit about two-thirds of its length, filled with straw, and then
sewed with strong thread. Right after oat threshing, the old
straw was emptied out and the tick was refilled with fresh
straw, resewn and put back on the bed. Sometimes the tick
would be filled with corn husks. These were the soft husks next
to the ear, carefully saved out at husking time. When put on the
bed these newly filled ticks were quite bulky but soon settled
down and leveled out. The choicest filling for bed ticks was
feathers. It took years to save enough small feathers to fill a tick.
Most of the beds had no springs, just rope or cord, some
only wooden slats. I slept on a straw tick with cord springs and
found it to be very comfortable and warm. One needed something to settle down in on a cold night. We usually slept in
blankets or quilts instead of sheets. Most houses were like ours,
with the only heat coming from a stove pipe leading from the
wood fire downstairs. The stovepipe passed through the bedrooms and entered the chimney. None of the houses had insulation in the attic. With very little heat coming into the bedroom
and a high heat loss through the ceiling, the room had to be cold.
We piled on plenty of covers and dashed downstairs to dress in
the morning.
Most houses in our area were "banked" outside for the
winter. The bank was a board wall erected to the height of the
windows and about 16 to 18 inches from the house. This space
was filled with straw, sawdust or horse manure to keep the
house floor warm and to keep the cold from getting into the
cellar and freezing the vegetables and apples. This was just one
more time-consuming chore: put up the banking in the fall, take
it down and clean up in the Spring. Yes, many women helped
with this work as well as took care of the flowers and worked
in the garden.
My mother was not much more than five feet tall and kept
thin by her constant activity. Long before she became a mother,
her uncle, Obadiah Cyrus Auringer, poet, preacher and historian, wrote her this verse:
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FLORA
Flora is a tender flower,
Growing in the world's broad meadow,
Nursed by summer's sun and shower,
Clouded never by a shadow.
Flora is a mirthful creature,
Full of infant rhyme and measure,
Every grace of form and feature
Eloquent of love and pleasure.
I can scarce
But some
Hovering at
Doubtful

believe her mortal,
playful little fairy,
life's rosy portal
if to fly or tarry.

Some delightful angel comer
Sowing seeds of love before her,
Shedding hope's delightful summer
O'er the fond hearts that adore her.
Flora's eyes are brown and browner,
Flora's ways are fresh and rosy,
Blushing health and beauty crown her,
Flora is a mountain posy.
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My Father, Brayton Harris
My Dad was born August 4/ 1871. He told me many times that
he came into the world with nothing and would leave it the
same way. He attended the Harrisena School like his ancestors
before him. His handwriting was good and he was fast with
figures. Here is a page he signed in an autograph book for a
classmate, when he was about 14.

He worked very hard and was, for his size, a man of great
strength. I remember his getting great satisfaction from a job
well done. He was respected and appreciated in the community
for being a good neighbor. He was one of the first to be at the
bedside of any sick friend, and spent many a night sitting up
with dying neighbors so that the family might get some rest. If
a neighbor were housebound after an accident, my Dad would
be there helping with the chores or farm work. His funny little
stories and his soft voice were always welcome. An anonymous
friend handed out this little printed poem, probably in the
1890's:
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Braytof} jiarris.
It wn.s in the town of Queensbury.

A pln.ce yon all know well, II. poor man
Did lay dying, wilh wife and children
Round,
'I'here was one who stood beside
Him, II young mlln kind IInd true,
Who by his kind IInd noble actions ,Iill
Relh~ve a widow's grief,
\Vhen death it did enter, Ilnd deep WILS
The n.ngnish. found Bmt)' enacting ILtrue
Hero's pllrt whpn tlw husb'LntllLnl1 f'Lth'~r
Of lIix little chllden IIlLdILsummons
From Ood to yidd up his life.
In Illl this sore trouble BraLy sLoulI
By them. while ni~ht aftl'r night WILq
Spent by their side. 'rhe poor widow
Cried when she. tolu me her stnry.
"'Yhat could I hllve don,' withuut flraty~" sh,· said.
'Vhfoll the funeml was O\'er on the road h" llid I!0.
seemed his whole
Intention, for thp. widow ILnd children
Now left for to mourn.
lIe is boloved by all
Who 11I~known the Iifl' he has led
From hoyhoud. 'I'honl{h yOUlIg, darillg
And hn.ndsome. nonll told him no,
And mllny a dollllr WILSbrought to her hands.

'1'0 tal<e a collection

Now all young men, 1111from flLrILnd nllar,
A lessoll tlLke from this brave youth,
Who left the glLyest of his friends
To hdp his )loor friends ill distress.
'I'here was no trouble too gren.t for Braty to do.
A 1~ltlitN II.

He loved to dance and attended most of the local
dances and kitchen hops.
Here is the calling card he
used, perhaps to indicate that
a social call had been made
when no one was at home.
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He never had or drove a car but often told me of a fine
saddle horse he had as a young man. He never had an insurance
policy or a bank account, an indoor bathroom, running water or
electricity. He seldom used credit but I know it would have
been good anywhere. There were times when he would hit the
bottle for a few days and then would go for months without a
drop of alcohol. Then he would meet some friends when he had
a few dollars in his pocket and he was like an old lumberjack
coming out of the woods. They would go on a "bender", a social
event with much "bending" of elbows.
The hard work on the farm never bothered him. He did not
believe in more modern methods of farming and was quite
successful as a farmer using the old methods. He took great
pride in helping me to understand the pitfalls and benefits of
everyday living. He wanted me to be honest, to respect others,
to keep my word, and, if ajob had to be done, to give it my very
best. I often remember the times his advice kept me from going
the wrong way.
In the winter evenings he would cook a big pan of popcorn,
then read stories from Young Wild West, King Brady, or the
American Agriculturalist.
Unless friends dropped in, nine
o'clock was bed time. Even then it was not a long night because
4 or 5 AM was "get up" time. Like Rogers Rangers, he believed
you should "Never sleep after dawn."
I will relate one of the things he taught me that may be of
interest. One of the staple foods of that day was dried beans. He
would plant about one acre of white navy beans. In the fall
when the pods were ripe, he would help me drive a six foot
stake solidly into the ground. Then with some old boards or
pieces of old fence rails, we would build a platform around the
bottom of the stake. Next we would pull the entire hill of beans
out of the ground, shake the dirt off the roots, and stack them
around the stake with roots inside the pile. When the top of the
stake was reached another stake and pile were started farther
down the row. These were allowed to dry out in the field.
Days later (depending on the weather) we would take a
small wooden flour barrel and place it near the stack. We would
take off the bunches of beans and whip them against the inside
of the barrel, thus shelling the beans from the pods. When a half
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bushel of beans was in the barrel they were emptied out into a
basket.
The next step was to winnow or fan out the dust, dirt and
leaves that had remained with the beans. Another basket or tub
was placed on the ground. The basket holding the beans was
held as high as possible and the wind, preferably a strong
breeze, would blow through the beans as they poured from the
basket into the tub. After the process was repeated a couple of
times, the beans were put into a bag. This whipping and winnowing was continued until the field was finished. When the
beans were back at the house, many an evening was spent hand
picking out heavy particles that had not blown away. This was
just one more farm task.
Dad taught me to build and repair a fence, to put a poke on
a cow to keep her inside the fence, to patch a leaky roof, to take
care of animals, to nurture a garden and to carefully harvest the
field crops. He was a good rough stone mason and taught me
much about the trade. I was very grateful for the lessons and
advice of my father.

Brayton Harris, Jr.
December 23, 1894
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Our Farm in Harrisena
My first memory of our farm was of my father and mother
getting up very early in the morning. Later I found out why. We
had five or six cows which had to be milked and fed before
other work started. There was a team of horses and a third horse
for driving the cutter or buggy or for filling in on the team.
These also had to be fed and cared for, ready to do a day's work.
There were at least two brood sows, each producing two or
three litters of pigs a year. The average litter would be five or six
piglets, sometimes eleven or twelve. My father usually sold
most of the young at six to eight weeks of age at a price of one
to three dollars each. The young male pigs were castrated and
called ban pigs. My Dad would keep one or two pigs from each
litter to raise and fatten for family pork or to replace one of the
older brood sows.
There was always a flock of hens of mixed breeds, with
Rhode Island Reds and Plymouth Rocks as the mainstay. They
were heavy breeds and great for the family table. A few Hamburgs or Leghorns were kept as they produced more eggs. At a
very early age I had several breeds of bantams. All our chickens
were hatched under broody hens. It took three weeks for
hatching. We placed 13 or 15 eggs under the hen and, with good
luck, she would hatch everyone.
We always kept several
roosters to make sure the eggs were fertile. Some hens would
steal their nests in the weeds or under the barn. Then they
would come proudly marching out with a flock of chicks. They
all ran loose around the yard. Guinea hens were kept to warn us
when a chicken hawk was around.
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Very little was known about forced egg production. The
winter, with cold weather and short days, meant few eggs. The
hens' normal diet was shelled corn. Sometimes my mother
would chop up potato or apple peelings and mix them with corn
meal for a change in their diet. Heads of cabbage were placed in
racks or hung from the ceiling to give the hens some green feed
and exercise. Plenty of hay or straw was on the floor of the coop
to provide scratching. Although allowed to run at large by day,
they never wandered far.
We never had a silo, so the cows ate hay and corn stalks for
roughage. Not much grain was fed so the milk supply was pretty
low in the winter. The corn stalks they didn't eat were a big
problem in the manure. These made loading the wagon or sleigh
very difficult, as well as the hand spreading of the manure in the
field. We never used sawdust for bedding; always straw or poor
hay for cows, horses and pigs.
In the spring my father was always out in the field very
early in the morning plowing and fitting the ground for planting
and seeding. He always plowed with a Syracuse walking plow.
Most of our plowed ground was fitted with a Katydid or a spring
tooth harrow. Smoothed by a homemade plank float, this broke
up the lumps and leveled the fields. Our farm was clay loam and
lumped badly when wet. Luckily our fields were free of stone.
All planting and sowing of grain was by hand. Grass seed, oats,
and buckwheat were broadcast. Corn, potatoes, and beans were
dropped and covered by hand.
The farm had about 60 acres, 35 of which were tillable. It
produced everything needed for survival. Potatoes were a cash
crop, harvesting three or four hundred bushel in a good year.
Some were sold from the field, but most were put in the cellar
at home. Good prices were one to two dollars for a 60 pound
bushel. We had some customers in Glens Falls who would buy
five to ten bushel for their winter supply. In late winter one of
my jobs was to help sprout potatoes in the cellar. It was always
done by lantern light with the windows tightly closed and
covered to keep out the frost. In extreme cold spells, pails of hot
coals from the wood fire were kept in the cellar to prevent
freezing.
Sometimes a few tons of hay would be sold at a price of ten
to twenty dollars a ton delivered. Other small cash items were
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Flora, Russell and Brayton Harris, 1906

eggs, butter, vegetables, fruit and working out for other farmers
or lumbermen.

Fruits, Berries and Nuts
Apples. The first apple to ripen was the Yellow Transparent.
Even though they would not keep more than a few days after
ripening, they were good for pies and eating out of hand. Next
to ripen was the Red Astrakan, a very pretty apple. It was
excellent for eating as well as for pies and sauce. There were
two large trees growing in my Grandfather Hubbell's garden.
They hung over the fence on Ridge Road. At lunch time and
after school we would race there for an apple during the early
fall. We were not supposed to climb the trees but we did.
Another delicious early apple was the Snow, popular in our
state since the 1700's.
Then we had the fall and winter apples that grew in
Harrisena. Gillflower was then shaped like the present Delicious but had a much deeper red color and a much better flavor.
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Then we had Baldwins and Russets, both of which have been
grown in this country since the 1700's. One of the Russets was
named Hog-nosed Russet due to its resemblance to the face of
a hog when viewed from the bottom. It was a very good winter
apple. Talmon Sweet and Pound Sweet, favorites from the early
1800's, were very good for boiling and baking. Ben Davis,
ancestor of the Cortland apple, was a very hard red apple,
resistant to bruising, and a good winter keeper. Along toward
spring, they tasted real good.
There were a few Winter Banana apples around. The
Northern Spy, a large, crisp, tart apple, was considered about
the best all-around apple variety. It had originated in 1800 in
Bloomfield, N.Y., from seeds brought over from Salisbury, Ct.
Northern Spies were excellent for both dessert and processing,
and a good keeper during the winter. Most of the late fall apples
kept well and many farmers put several barrels in the dirtfloored cellar where the cool moist surroundings provided excellent storage. When neighbors dropped in for a visit, a bowl of
shiny apples could always be made ready.
In my early days, many apples were sliced and dried. Some
were threaded onto string and hung near the woodstove or in a
back room; others were laid out on screens, covered with
netting, and placed in the sun. They were stored in tightly
covered glass jars after they were thoroughly dry. As needed
they would be soaked in water until plump, then used for
cooking like regular apples. The apple was the farm wife's
ready dessert, as applesauce, jelly, pie and pudding. Apple
butter was made from parings and flavored with cinnamon.
The apple drops, and sometimes even the number ones,
were pressed into cider. Apple juice is unfermented and stays
sweet for only a few days; cider is fermented or partially
fermented apple juice. In the old days, cider was a very important commodity used for pickling, preserving, cooking and
medications. Hard cider was a favorite drink for farmers. Its
alcohol content was quite high. My uncle Henry Harris would
put twenty-five or thirty 50 gallon wooden casks of cider in his
cellar each fall. He and his crew of hired men would drink most
of it. Henry, Jr. and I would siphon some out with a rubber
hose, then mix it with sugar and eggs. It made a very good drink.
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In the harvest field the workmen appreciated a cold drink
of switchel. In Harrisena this was made of cider vinegar, sugar,
ginger and water, and was very cooling on a hot day. Barreled
vinegar was sold to grocery stores in the area. They bottled and
sold it to their customers in the good old days of free enterprise.
On the high ridge and the meadow lands going into Cleverdale was the very best apple country. The Brayton farm produced hundreds of barrels of winter apples. Some were shipped
away to the city. Many barrels were sold locally. Those old trees
passed away and about fifty years ago Dr. Fred Fielding bought
a lot of the area and established a beautiful orchard of several
varieties, but mostly McIntosh. Now many of those trees still
stand, overgrown and neglected.
Cherries. There were many beautiful cherry trees in Harrisena. We had several trees of cherries in our garden. They
gave us all the fruit we could use for pies, pudding and canning.
At that time it was not necessary to spray the fruit trees. Robins,
and not insects, were the real pest for cherries.
Plums. We had blue and purple as well as one tree of
yellow ones. They were canned, made into conserve and pudding, and were great eaten from your hand.
Peaches. We had to buy peaches. My mother would watch
for sales. Trucks would bring loads into the Glens Falls markets.
Prices would be about $1.50 per bushel, sometimes down to $1.
We would buy at least two bushel. I helped peel and get them
ready for canning. The pits or stones and good peelings were
combined with tart apples for the best jelly ever made. The
cellar shelves were filled each summer and fall with hundreds
of cans and jars of jam, jelly, marmalade and sauce to be eaten
during the long winter.
We had no berries (except currants) in our garden when I
was a youngster. But I have many memories of picking wild
ones.
Wild strawberries were abundant for a very short season in
June. My mother and I, and sometimes a neighbor, would pack
a lunch and go over in the fields off the Pickle Hill Road early
in the morning. The luscious red berries grew in clusters and
were picked stem and all. We would each pick a large pailful by
noon time. Then, in a shady spot, we would eat our lunch and
hull the berries. We would try to fill each large pail to the brim
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again before going home, leaving the hulling for evening. That
night for supper, we always had a delicious shortcake with lots
of berries and fresh cream. Some of the berries were canned,
some were made into jelly and jam.
Running blackberries grew down on the sand plains, south
of the Farm to Market Road. They were easier to pick than
strawberries; but picking was more dangerous for two reasons.
The vines had long sharp thorns and the bushes were a haven
for black snakes. We called the snakes 'blue racers' because of
their blue sheen and their ability to travel at a high speed. They
often grew to a length of eight to ten feet but were not poisonous. Running blackberries were great for pies, jam and jelly and
were excellent canned as sauce.
High bush blackberries ripened during August, and grew
wild over on the Ridge. We would make at least two trips, with
each person getting about twenty quarts. In addition to scrumptious pies, jam and jelly, these berries made excellent wine.
Blueberries or huckleberries grew on the mountains where
the area had been lumbered off or burned over. In a year when
they were plentiful, you could pick them by the handful. We
would make only one trip as the distance to climb was long and
hard. Not many women made the trip. Sometimes the men
would stay overnight, each bringing home a large pack basket
filled with berries. Many times the berry picking was in rattlesnake country. Nevertheless, nothing beat a juicy blueberry pie
on a cold winter night.
Elderberries grew on bushes along the roadside and lanes,
and were black when ripe. We picked quite a few for pies and
canning. They made fine wine. They still grow in abundance in
some local areas, but no one seems to pick them.
Wild black cherries grew on trees. We only used them for
juice to be mixed with other berries or fruit, because of their
extreme tartness.
Currants grew in our own garden. We had red, yellow and
white ones. They looked beautiful hanging in clusters on the
bushes. The tart juice was added to other fruit for jelly and
conserves.
Gooseberries. The story goes that a man shot a wild goose
and, while dressing it, found some seed in the stomach. He
planted the seed and when they developed, 10 and behold, he
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had berries. So, we were told, gooseberries came to our neighborhood! The berry was about half the size of a plum and
covered with spines. They made a very good sauce. Quite a few
years ago, the New York State Conservation Department made
everyone destroy their gooseberry and currant bushes, claiming
that the bushes were host plants for the white pine blister rust.
Wild cranberries grew down in the Dunhams Bay Swamp.
They were gathered after one or two heavy frosts in the fall.
They had been part of the Indians' diet. They dried them and
used them in many ways. While I was growing up, the packaged
cranberries were unheard of. The swamp was a dangerous place
to walk around in alone. One time I fell into the mud up to my
armpits, but was lucky enough to pull myself up onto a bog.
We had three arbors of grapes. The blue Concord was the
best and an excellent producer. Some were eaten fresh and lots
of grape juice was made. Musk grapes were a light green or
yellow in color. They grew in small clusters and fell from the
stems about the time they ripened. These did not have much use
except for eating out of hand. We also gathered many wild
grapes for juice and wine.
Hickory nuts, a member of the walnut family, grew on
trees along the mountain's edge. In the fall, my Dad would whip
the trees with a long pole. Sometimes a brave soul would climb
the tree and shake the limbs. We would gather several bushels
of nuts for winter. Butternuts could be found on trees along the
roadway, and were there for the taking. The nuts were cracked
for hand eating, for cakes and candy, for making conserves and
for giving away as presents. In those days, very few Christmas
presents were purchased. Homemade baking, candy, nuts and
popcorn were among the thoughtful gifts.

Cows on a Small Farm

l

Most small farms had five or six milking cows and a few young
cattle for replacements. These cows were not heavy milkers like
today's dairy cattle. They were likely to be of mixed breeds.
One or two farmers in the neighborhood had a service bull to be
used by the other farmers. We tried to have most cows freshen
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in January or February. They would then give a good supply of
milk for three or four months. When they were turned out to
pasture, they came on heavy with milk again.
If the new calf were a bull, or from a first-calf heifer, it was
allowed to nurse its mother for six weeks; then it was sold for
high quality veal. If the calf were to be raised as a replacement,
it was taught to drink from a pail and was fed skimmed milk
along with some home grown grain. If a cow were injured or
was not a good milker or got old, she was fatted and killed for
beef. The beef was usually consumed at home. Many times one
farmer would butcher a cow and a quarter would be taken by
a neighbor. When the neighbor butchered, he would return a
fresh quarter.
The cows were milked by hand, with the farmer sitting on
a one-legged or three-legged milk stool. The one-legged stool
made for the fastest departure if the cow decided to kick. The
milk was strained into pans and set in a cold place for the cream
to raise. This would take from 24 to 36 hours. The cream would
form a heavy yellow coating. Then it was skimmed by hand and
put into a crock along with previous skimmings. It was then
placed in a wooden churn.
Some churns were the barrel type with a dasher that
worked up and down. Our churn was a round type, turned with
a crank on the side. After the cream was skimmed, the milk was
made into cottage cheese or fed to the pigs and poultry. The
churning for butter was done two or three times a week. The
churn had to be turned by hand and, most times, it was a long
tiresome job. When the butter 'came', it meant the butter
separated from the buttermilk. The buttermilk was drawn off
from the bottom of the churn. Cold water was put in and this
helped gather the globs of butter into a solid mass. This was
removed from the churn to a large wooden butter bowl.
In the bowl it was worked over with a wooden ladle to
remove the last of the buttermilk and water. Then fine salt was
added and thoroughly mixed into the butter. Sometimes the
butter would be very light colored, so a few drops of purchased
'dandelion butter color' was added and worked into the butter.
The butter was then packed in stoneware crocks. They would
hold two, three, or five pounds ready to be sold. There was
always plenty of butter to use at home.
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Later, while I was still living at home but the cows had been
sold, we started to use some oleo. The oleo came in white only,
in one pound blocks like lard. It came with a small capsule of
color to be added along with the salt. This had to be worked into
the oleo. As I remember, butter was sold for twenty, twenty-five
or thirty cents per pound. During July and August we sold milk
to local milk peddlers for eight cents per quart. That was a top
price at the farm. The dealer bottled the milk and sold it around
the lake. Everyone drank raw milk in those days.
The buttermilk from the butter was used for pancakes,
biscuits and other cooking. Lots of it was used for drinking. Any
that was left was fed to the pigs or chickens.

The Farm Wife and Mother

j

With few conveniences to assist in the daily chores and with
large families to care for, the farm wife had a herculean task to
perform every day. Most families had large numbers of children
as well as hired hands. Sometimes a girl or young woman was
hired to live in and help with the housework. The wages were
two to three dollars a week for six days' work, 12 to 14 hours a
day.
Activity started no later than 5 AM. The men went to the
barn to do chores such as hand milk the cows, feed and care for
the horses, cattle, sheep, pigs and poultry. The wife fired up the
woodstove and stirred up the buckwheat pancake mix that was
carried over day after day by adding more flour and buttermilk.
She made a big dish of fried potatoes to have with ham, bacon
or fatback. She served maple syrup or homemade sugar syrup,
honey or milk gravy. There was plenty of strong coffee and
milk. Sometimes there was a piece of pie or cake to settle the
breakfast. Now the kids had to be readied for school, including
packing their lunches. They would walk to and from the oneroom schoolhouse, maybe a mile, maybe five.
N ow there was the stack of dirty dishes needing hot water
from the iron tea kettle or from the reservoir on the end of the
kitchen stove. This reservoir was warmed by the surplus heat
passing around the oven. There was no fancy bottle of Ivory
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Liquid or Dawn to take the grease away, only a bar of homemade soap. If cold water were needed it would come from a pail
carried in from a nearby spring, brook or well. When the
dishwater was finished, it was carried out the back door and
thrown on the ground or dumped in a pail to be taken out later.
All table scraps and vegetable or fruit parings went into a pail to
feed the pigs or poultry.
On Monday morning the family got started early. Lots of
water had to be carried in and heated. The soiled clothes were
soaked with more homemade soap. Then they were scrubbed
by hand on a washboard. Large galvanized or wooden tubs were
always used. Dirty overalls and pants were put into a kettle or
tub and boiled, stirred by a stick or a fancy wooden paddle with
a handle. Then all were hung outside to dry. Icy cold or sticky
hot weather made no difference.
Soon it was time to prepare the noon dinner (not lunch).
Working men needed a full meal: boiled potatoes, plenty of
meat, homegrown vegetables, cottage cheese, homemade bread
or biscuit, tea and milk. After the table was cleared and dishes
were washed, the wife might find time to sit down for a half
hour. Shown sitting here on the porch were my great grandmother and her sister, daughters of Obadiah Denio, who served
in the War of 1812.
The mending basket was always waiting with socks, shirts,
jackets and gloves. Nothing was thrown away that could be
saved by mending or patching. "Use it up, wear it out, make it
do, or do without."
Before supper the clothes hanging outside had to be taken
from the lines and brought in for ironing. They might be frozen
stiff but they were clean and would soon be ready to press. The
supper had to be timed to the kind of work the men were doing.
It would be either baked, boiled or mashed potatoes or the
famous Harrisena warmed-up potatoes, with meat or fish. A lot
of salt salmon and salt mackerel were used. Almost always
there was a cream gravy rich with hand churned butter, homemade bread or biscuit, applesauce, cake or pudding or molasses
or sugar cookies. There was tea, coffee or milk to drink.
The "receipt" for the warmed-up potatoes begins with
sliced boiled or baked potatoes left from a previous meal. Put
leftover bacon grease or pork fat in a large iron frying pan. Add
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one or two tablespoons of butter. Heat to melt the grease. Dump
in the sliced potatoes and use a chopper of some kind (a tin can
will do) to cut the potatoes rather fine. Add salt and pepper,
maybe a little onion. Cover the potatoes with milk and place on
low heat. Stir occasionally to keep from sticking. A long slow
cooking time will cook in the milk. Our family still has them a
couple of times a week. Add cooked beef cut up fine to make
hash.
Now that supper was finished, dishes were washed and
preparation was made for breakfast. The farm wife might do
some ironing with heavy irons heated on the wood stove. She
might sit down in her rocking chair by the flickering light of the
kerosene lamp and knit, crochet, piece quilt blocks, or mend the
family clothing. She might go to bed early after a hard day's
work. The bed was a cord bedstead with a straw, feather or corn
husk tick.

Eliza Denio Auringer Hendryx
and Julia Denio Loomis
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The large families were almost self-sustaining from the
farm and forest. Wheat flour was purchased in barrels; buckwheat and corn were grown and ground into flour. Sugar came
in hundred pound bags, salt in fifty pound sacks, pepper in five
pound boxes, coffee and tea in bulk. Coffee was bought as beans
and ground in the home as needed. The family table always had
room for one more if a visitor dropped in. The evening was a
quiet time. There was no blaring TV or radio. Children studied
their lessons or played outside. The older members planned the
next day's work and visited together as a family.
In bygone days pleasures were few but I am sure they were
real. Each family was a unit, sharing the good and the bad. It
would pay for each of us to count among our blessings those
farm families who did so much to build our great country.

The Spring Plowing and Planting
During the winter and spring most of the fields to be plowed
were covered with manure from the cows, horses, pigs and
fowl. It was hauled to the field by sleigh or wagon and spread
by hand. You often hear a good storyteller referred to as a good
bull thrower. It is a fact that to be a good manure spreader
required practice and dedication.
Later the mechanical horse-drawn spreader came along.
This was sometimes referred to as the "honey wagon". I think
of the story about a farmer with his team and a load of manure,
driving past an insane asylum. One of the inmates standing by
the roadside hollered, "What you got there and where you
going?" The farmer replied, "A load of manure to spread on my
strawberries." The fellow shook his head, "You're in tough
shape. We spread sugar on our strawberries."
The plowing was done with a hand-held iron plow drawn
by a team of horses or oxen. The plow would turn a furrow 12
to 14 inches wide. The farmer held the plow handles in both
hands. The reins were over his shoulder if he used a team of
horses. Oxen responded to the spoken words "Gee" and
'Haw" for right and left and were not as excitable as horses.
Here is a picture of my grandfather and one of his team.
J
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Horace Hubbell and his ox in Harnsena

Howard Mason said as an old man that Horace H. Hubbell had
the largest yoke of oxen in the area.
It required many trips around to plow a field. The field was
usually broken into sections called "lands". Starting at a back
furrow, a trip was made across the field turning up the furrow.
The farmer came back, turning that furrow against the first,
then continued around until finished. The term "dead" furrow
referred to the line where two lands were finished and the
furrows turned away from each other.
When the plowing was finished, it had to be fitted for
planting. A horse-drawn disc harrow, a spring tooth harrow or
a peg tooth harrow was used to mellow or loosen the soil.
Sometimes a float made of planks or a roller was used to level
the ground and break up lumps of soil.
Now we were ready to sow the seed oats, buckwheat grass
seed, and others. All this sowing was done by hand, called
,'broadcasting".
A container holding the seed was belted
around a man's waist and, as he advanced a step, he broadcast
a handful of seed. This required a calm day and a person skilled
in the job. Grass seed was a mixture of timothy, red and white
clover.
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The crop planting required the added step of marking the
rows. A homemade marker had legs spaced 3 or 31/2 feet apart,
depending on the farmer. This was hauled by a horse with the
farmer driving the horse while guiding the marker handle
which was fitted into each end of the marker. Nice straight rows
were the farmer's pride. After the first trip across the field, one
of the end legs of the marker was run in the last mark made. The
field would be marked both ways and the corn or potatoes were
planted on the cross marks. Today all field planting is done in
row or drill planting, with the seed planted close together one
way.
Corn planting. A few days before planting, the corn was
shelled from the ears, placed in a bucket and dampened with
water; then pine or coal tar was poured on. The mass was
stirred with a stick until all kernels were well covered; then it
was spread out to dry. The tar was applied to discourage the
crows and blackbirds from pulling out the first spears of corn to
get the seed. After the tar had dried somewhat, it was sprinkled
with ashes or lime to prevent the tar from sticking to the hands
as each seed was dropped.
A planting bag was made by cutting seven or eight inches
off an old boot and putting in a wooden bottom. Two strong
strings were added to tie around the waist. The bag was filled
with seed corn. Using a hoe with one hand, a small hole was
made on the cross mark. Four or five kernels of seed were
dropped in the hole, a small amount of dirt was pushed over the
seed and tamped down with the hoe. The farmer then moved
along to the next cross mark. Three or four men would be
abreast planting a large field. Later the stab planter came along.
It eliminated the bag and hoe, but was not as accurate as the
hand method.
Potatoes were planted in much the same way. The large
seed potatoes were cut by hand a few days ahead of planting. At
least one or two eyes had to be left on each seed for sprouting.
The farmer would havea large bucket or basket with a strap to
go over the shoulder and carry the weight of the seed. He would
then walk along the row, drop one piece of potato on the cross
mark and step on it to press it into the ground. After dropping
several rows, he would then take his hoe and cover each seed,
forming a "hill".
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As soon as the potatoes and corn came through the ground,
they were cultivated with a hand-held five or seven tooth
cultivator drawn by one horse. The cultivation was done to slow
down the growth of weeds and grass, and to loosen the soil to
hold moisture. Many times the cultivating was followed up with
the hoe to clean up and start building the hills around the new
growth.
Potatoes had another problem and that was the potato bug.
Each hill had to be hand sprayed with a mixture of water and
Paris Green or lead arsenate. The adult bugs would lay eggs on
the underside of the leaves and the young would hatch by the
thousand. If not killed, they would strip the leaves from the
plants and few, if any, potatoes would grow. Today both of
these sprays are banned by government orders.

The Summer and Fall Harvests
The first annual crop to be harvested was hay. A good farmer
tried to get his haying done during June. Weather was very
important during haying. The only mechanized piece of equipment was the mower. The steel cutter bar was five feet long and
held a knife. The riveted-on sections were protected from rocks
by a series of guards. The knife was driven at quite a high speed
by a pitman connected to gears which were driven by the large
mower wheels. The mower was hauled by a pair of work
horses. It took some time to cut a ten acre field with such a
machine. Around the fences, trees and rocks a hand scythe was
used, a lost art today. Look at almost any farm field and see the
hedgerows that encroach upon the field.
If the hay were a light crop and it was a good drying day,
the hay might be put into the barn the same day. After mowing
and drying, the hay was raked into long windrows, usually by
a one-horse rake. This was called a dump rake because the
operator at the right moment pushed a foot pedal or a hand lever
that caused a dog to catch a gear and raise the rake, releasing the
hay.
From the windrows it was tumbled into haycocks, ready to
be handpitched into the hayrack. Loading the hayrack required
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a person knowledgeable enough to place the pitched hay so that
it would not fall off the rack and also so that it was easy to
unload the hay at the barn. Remember that cocking the hay,
loading the wagon, pitching into the barn were all hand labor.
Nowadays, one man with tractor mower and baler or a mower
and blower can cut the hay and put it right into the silo green.
This makes fodder which results in higher milk production.
Oat harvest followed haying. The procedure was somewhat
similar to haying. Every farmer raised oats as an essential food
for horses and cattle. Instead of raking into windrows, the oats
were picked up in armsful, tied into bundles and set up to dry
before bringing into the thresher. A conveyor carried the straw
to a stack or into the barn. The clean grain came out of a spout
into containers. A man tending these would fill large bags to be
emptied into the granary. My early memories of threshing were
of horsepower to operate the thresher. This outfit was owned
and operated by Mr. Otis Sheldon from West Fort Ann.
Here is a newspaper sketch of horsepower in those days.

Team of horses on treadmill
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Oat harvest was followed by corn harvest. When I was a
boy no one in Harrisena had a silo. All the farmers grew a type
of corn called Flint or Indian corn. It was a very hard kernel on
a small cob. It would usually ripen before frost and made
excellent cornmeal. When silos came to the area, farmers
started growing a western corn. It had much larger stalks and
ears. It would seldom be left to ripen. The ears and stalks were
chopped fine and blown into the silo where it fermented and
made the cows produce more milk.
On a small farm like ours, the corn stalks were cut down by
hand, close to the ground, placed around an uncut hill of stalks,
bound together and allowed to dry. Then the ears were hand
husked in the field or hauled to the barn where the farmer, and
sometimes his family, spent the evenings husking corn by
lantern light. A newspaper clipping from the 1920's was titled
"Good Husking Record". I quote: Horace Hubbell of Harrisena
has established an enviable record among the "huskers" of that
place. During the past few months, Mr. Hubbell, who is 78
years of age, has husked approximately 800 bushels of corn, a
remarkable performance for a young man, to say nothing of one
advanced in years. (Horace Hubbell was my mother's father.j
The husked ears were placed in the granary and the dry
stalks were fed to the cows. This produced very little milk. It
was from the inner leaves of the corn husk that women stuffed
the bed tick for comfortable sleeping.
The past few years I have rented some acreage to the Ideal
Dairy for planting corn. They are very modern: they plow the
land with a gang of eight plows, pulverize it with a large gang
pulverizer, plant several rows of seed and fertilizer at one time,
and treat the area chemically to eliminate cultivating or hoeing.
When cutting time comes, the big machine strips the ears from
several rows at a time, storing shells of the kernel in a large
compartment and leaving all the cobs and stalks on the ground.
One man with thousands of dollars worth of machinery does all
of this.
Next came potato digging time. When the potato tops
turned brown in late September or October, it was time to dig.
This was another hand job. With a four-tined hook, we were
ready to start. One person would dig up two rows. In some cases
tops had to be pulled off the hill. You would reach over the
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potato hill with the hook and drag it toward you, pulling the
potatoes out of the hill. It would take three or four pulls to get
all the potatoes out. As you dug the two rows you would hook
them to the center for easy picking up.
After the potatoes dried off they were picked up in a basket
and put into bags to be hauled to the cellar of the house. There
they were kept in bins until used or sold. Our small farm would
produce about three hundred bushel. On one or two occasions
we buried fifty or more bushel in the field, expecting to sell
them early in the winter. Some of the popular varieties were
White Mountains, Kennedy, Red Rose, Kenebecks, Irish and
Michigan.
After the field harvest was over, then came the wood. That
is another story.

Firewood and Woodlots
Every home in our area used firewood for cooking and heating.
This required a sizable amount of wood ready for daily use.
There was not much insulation or many storm windows in
those days. Every farm had a woodlot, some even had quite
extensive timber tracts, and in the late fall and early winter, the
sounds of the striking axes and falling trees were heard up and
down the valley.
Another source of wood was the fence line. Every good
farmer kept his fence hedgerows clean. Most farmers practiced
conservation on the woodlot by removing scab trees and dead or
deformed trees, and by thinning out where the trees were too
close together. The straight healthy trees were left to be cut for
lumber when needed.
At a very early age I learned the value of wood and the best
way to handle one end of a crosscut saw. The early fall season
after the crops were cared for, was the ideal time to head for the
woodlot to begin the harvest of next year's fuel. The equipment
that my father and I used included the double-bitted axe, a
two-man crosscut saw, a couple of saw wedges, and a heavy 16
pound sledge for splitting. A file was needed to keep the saw
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sharp and a whetstone for the axes. Some kerosene was brought
along to pour on the saw when cutting trees with pitch in them.
Much of our firewood was cut sledlength, that is, eight feet
or more in length. If cut early in the fall, it would be left on the
ground for a snowfall, to be hauled from the woods on a bob
sleigh. This was a single sleigh with a spiked bolster. One end
of the log was placed on the bolster, the other was dragged on
the ground. Each end of the bolster had a stake about 18 inches
high. When this was filled, a chain was wrapped around and a
green ash pole was used as a binder. It was inserted under a
chain from the front and pulled toward the back of the load until
the chain was very tight around the load. Then a light chain was
used to tie the binder pole to the rear of the load. This had to be
tight to hold the load over the rough mountain roads.
The average home would use 12 to 15 "mountain cords" of
wood during the year. A cord was 128 cubic feet or a pile eight
feet long, four feet wide and four feet high. In the spring a
neighborhood farmer with a saw outfit or a traveling outfit
would come through with a saw. The first machine I remember
was one old brown horse on a treadmill belted to a circle saw.
Later Fred and Joe Ricketts came through the neighborhood
with a saw powered by a "hit or miss" engine which used
kerosene. It took four men to handle the sawing.
My father told me that as a young man in Harrisena in the
late 1800's, he would carry a saw buck and a buck saw and go
from farm to farm sawing wood for 50 cents a cord.
As the wood was sawed, it would be thrown into a large
pile near the woodshed to season. Then it would be split and
piled into the woodshed, which was usually attached to the
house. The hard-to-split and the large chunks were piled separately for use in the front room or parlor stove. The chunks
would keep a fire all night when needed. The white pine and
cedar were split fine and piled for kindling.
My father always had another special. It was small alder or
hard hack. He called it popcorn wood. A few sticks of this in the
kitchen stove would turn the griddles red hot and make the
popcorn really pop.
There was always a wood box near the kitchen stove and
another behind the parlor stove. It was one of my jobs to see that
ours was kept filled. A couple of times a week the ashes had to
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be removed. They were put on the garden to mellow the ground
and act as fertilizer.
If hired help were used to cut in the woods they would be
paid about 75 cents per cord to cut and pile. A real good axe man
could cut two cords per day but most men cut only one cord.
Sale of firewood by some farmers was a source of income. A full
cord sawed, split and delivered would bring about eight dollars.
Most of the cottages and hotels around the lake bought firewood
from the farmers.
The logging on the farm woodlot or timber tract was quite
different from the harvest of firewood. The equipment was
much the same with the addition of a good skidding horse.
Failing to fall where there was cleared space, a tree could
become hung up in nearby trees. This was not only a waste of
time and effort, but it made a dangerous job to get the tree to the
ground. Many lives have been lost and serious injury incurred
due to hung-up trees.
Seventy years ago, the axe was used to cut a deep score or
gash into the tree trunk on the side one wanted the tree to fall.
Then the crosscut saw was used to cut on the opposite side.
When the saw cut was about half way through the tree, a small
wedge was driven into the saw cut to start the tree leaning in the
desired direction of fall. More sawing was done and, if the tree
did not start to fall, a larger wedge was driven in with a heavy
hammer. This would force the tree to tip and, when sawing was
nearly completed, the tree usually dropped in the right spot. It
was then cut into proper lengths for the skidway.
The skidway was built on a sloping bank near a road or
where a road could be built. The front of the skidway was built
up with crossed logs to the level of the bunks on the sleighs that
would be used to haul the logs to the mill. The skidding was
done by a trained horse. The horse would drag the logs up in
back of the skidway where they were rolled by hand down onto
the skids. Care was used to keep the butt ends even, loading
them to the front of the sleigh. The log rolling was done with a
cant hook or peeve. This was a heavy wooden handle with a
sharp iron point on the end and a free swinging hook on the side
near the bottom. This hook would catch or grab into the log and
give good leverage to cause the log to roll. Sometimes a single
skidway would hold several hundred logs.
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The same rolling process was used after the sleigh was in
position for loading. The number of logs loaded on a sleigh
depended upon the size of the logs and the type of road to be
hauled over. There was always an iron on the end of the bunk
of each sleigh and a loose clevis bolted to the ends of the bunk.
Once the sleigh was loaded, a heavy chain was thrown over the
front of the load and fastened to the clevis at each end. This
chain was left somewhat loose. Another chain, usually lighter
than the chain on the front, was put over the load at the rear.
This was fastened solidly to one clevis while the other end went
through the opposite clevis and was tossed back on the logs.
To tighten the logs in place on the sleigh, a white oak or a
hickory binder two or three inches in diameter was used. This
was put through the chain on the front, from the front, so that
it drew the front chain very tight on the load as it was brought
around to the rear of the load. Then it was brought in toward the
top of the load at the rear. Here the chain that was loose in the
clevis was hooked over the pole. The tension would hold both
chains very tight.
Many times the last load in the late afternoon was left at
home and the trip to the mill was made in the morning. When
this happened the sleighs were drawn up onto some sticks or
boards so that the sleigh runners would not freeze to the ice and
snow.
Most of the sawmills in the area were run by water power.
Some had large ponds for the logs to be unloaded into the water.
This required the logs to be marked to prove ownership. The
process resembled branding, but no heat was required. A local
blacksmith would create a design on the face of a hammer, to be
registered with the County Clerk by the owner. The end of the
log would be struck by the hammer, leaving the brand indented
into the wood. All lumber sawed from logs with that brand was
piled separately for the owner.
Every winter there was some logging operation in the
mountains of Harrisena. How well I remember the creak of the
heavy sleighs as they passed by our house on below zero mornings.
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The Outhouse
The outdoor toilet had several names such as privy, backhouse
and outhouse. But regardless of its name, for many years it
served both young and old.
It usually was constructed 50 to 100 feet behind the house,
and might be a dilapidated building with the door hanging by
one hinge. Some of the nicer looking, better kept buildings were
well finished inside with wallpaper and paint. Some were
graced with beautiful pictures and calendars, perhaps to take a
person's mind off the sub-zero weather.
Whatever the condition of the building, they all had one
thing in common, at least one hole. Most had two or three, often
with one small hole designed for the children. Toilet paper did
not come into general use until the late 1800's or early 1900's.
The Sears and Roebuck catalog was the pride and joy of a well
kept outhouse.
After a snow storm, the first path shoveled was to the
outhouse. In a few "luxurious" homes, the outhouse was attached to the woodshed and could be entered without going
outside in the snow and the rain.
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Winter Memories
In the old days the snow was not removed from the roads but
packed down to make easy sleighing for the hauling of logs and
wood. The big lumber companies depended upon that snow to
transport the pulp wood to the banks of the streams. The
melting snow provided great quantities of water to float the
wood to the mills. The farmer appreciated deep snow to protect
the trees and grass roots from freezing.
Snow meant we could use hand sleds, homemade jumpers
and barrel stave skis; we could build large snow forts and have
snowball fights. We could help with the making of maple syrup
and go ice fishing on the lake. We could carry wood to Jay's
Pond where we would build a fire and a crowd of young folks
would skate all evening. Another event was evening sledding on
the bobbies, sleds about 14 feet long. The rear sled was stationary but the front sled was free to turn for steering. Crossed ropes
were strung through pulleys on the front of the seating platform. It would carry 12 or 14 persons and, on a long hill with
good sledding, it would travel at least 20 miles per hour. It had
to be hauled back up the hill but ready hands made it easy.
There were house parties and public dances where friends
and food were plentiful. I have an "Order of Dance" card of my
mother's with a small lead pencil attached by a now-faded silk
ribbon. The printed program included the Waltz, Lanciers, Two
Step, Quadrille, Polka, Single Scotch Reel, Berlin, Saratoga
Lanciers, Portland Fancy, Trilby Two Step, Money Musk, Four
Step, Virginia Reel and the Schottische. All 36 dances were
filled in with the name or initials of the man who had asked for
that dance. This was probably about 1895, while my mother
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was Miss Flora Hubbell. The men's names included Clarence
Cronkhite and Frank Clements. Such evenings were certainly
occasions of great merriment.
The winter memories were not all fun. The deep snow had
to be shoveled to make paths around the house and barns. Ice
had to be chopped from the brooks to allow the livestock to
drink. The high winds would pile huge drifts in the roads. The
only way to get through those drifts was to shovel the snow.
Many fingers and ears were chilled by the below zero blizzardlike weather.
We did get a real blizzard in the late winter of 1913. The
deep snow melted fast, causing floods all around us. This was
the year the river bridge at Glens Falls washed away.
Every morning my mother checked the temperature on the
two thermometers hanging on the West and North side of the
house. They were very accurate. Below are some of the temperatures recorded in a notebook kept by my mother in the
winter of 1933/34. It was far colder than it has been in Harrisena
in recent years.
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Ice Fishing
Ice fishing is still a very popular winter sport. In the old days it
was not only a sport, it was a necessity. The fresh fish were a
welcome change of diet from the common salted and smoked
meat eaten by most farm families in the winter.
The first requirement for a day on the ice was the bait. The
most popular was the white pine grub, found in dead pine trees.
Some avid fishermen would cut down pine trees and leave them
for one or two years to develop the grubs. The fisherman would
then cut slabs from the tree and split them to locate the grubs.
Many a grub I have pulled from the grub hole with a pine
splinter. The woodpeckers loved these grubs. Today when we
find a dead pine standing with holes made by the woodpecker,
we wonder how stich a small bird can drill such long holes with
such a small beak.
The grubs were stored in a can of fresh sawdust. This was
the only bait needed if we were fishing for perch. If we ran short
of grubs we would use the perch eyes for bait. If we hoped to
catch pickerel, pike, trout or large hump-backed perch, we
would use live bait. We would go to a pond like Mud Pond, cut
a large hole in the ice, throw on some bread crumbs, and dip up
shiners with a small net or a screen dipper. These we kept alive
by frequently changing the water.
Now to the lake as soon as the ice was two or three inches
thick. We had already donned heavy warm clothing. It was
always cold fishing unless a fish house was used. Our family did
not have one. An ice chisel made by a local blacksmith or an axe
was used to cut a hole. Sometimes we used several holes and
homemade tipups to hold the lines. We preferred to hold the
line because of the thrill of the tug on the line. Later on in the
winter, when the ice was twenty or more inches thick, it would
take quite a few minutes to cut a hole. Today many people use
a motorized auger for this purpose.
After the hole was made, hooks were baited, usually two or
more hooks on a line. Some kind of a seat was placed so our
backs were to the wind. Then it was time to pull out the fish. We
considered a catch of five or six dozen perch or two or three of
the larger fish a good catch.
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As we caught them, we would throw them onto the ice. If
the temperature were real cold and they froze quickly, many
would thaw out later alive. Some Harrisena residents would
make one or more trips to South Bay on Lake Champlain for ice
fishing, where a greater variety of fish could be caught.
Isabelle and I on several occasions in the thirties drove our
old Gardner car out to the fishing ground on Harris Bay, cut a
couple of holes in the ice, drove the car over the holes, removed
the floorboards and kept reasonably warm while catching perch
for dinner.

The Ice Harvest of Olden Days
The cold days and nights of winter made ice on the lakes and
ponds. Each year great preparation was made for the "ice
harvest" for filling of ice houses. A winter with very little snow
and a lot of cold weather made the ice too thick. Sometimes it
would freeze to a depth of thirty or more inches, far greater than
the ideal of eighteen. The thicker ice was hard to handle, and
more work was required to cut an ice field, that is, the area of
ice being harvested.
I was introduced to ice cutting at a very early age, before
1910. We had no mechanical helps. My family did not have an
ice house but my father always helped the neighbors fill theirs.
When I was in my early teens (having already left the one-room
school to go to work), I realized the importance of ice and built
an ice house in our backyard.
In the little settlement of Harrisena, many farmers banded
together for the annual ice harvest. It was necessary to have
snow on the ground to do the best job. I have seen ice hauled on
wagons for lack of sleighing weather. It made the work much
harder.
During mild winters, if the lake did not freeze over, we
turned to the small ponds or the Dunhams Bay Creek. Sometimes this ice would have weeds or grass frozen in the bottom.
We might drink them in the lemonade next summer.
My Uncle Henry Harris owned an ice plow, to be drawn by
a pair of horses. As a result, he often bossed the cutting oper-
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ations. It was very important to cut a straight line for the first
cut. It required two or three passes on the same line to cut down
ten or twelve inches. Then a guide was connected to the plow.
This made the next cut easier to make and the correct dimensions. After the field was plowed one way, it was then cut across
the other way. The plow never cut all the way through.
The ideal size cake was about 18 x 18 x 30 inches. The first
few cakes were hard to get out and required a lot of hand sawing
with a one-man saw. This tool was about five feet long with a
handle on one end. After a few cakes were removed, a breaking
bar or chisel was used to break off a row of cakes. These were
floated to one end of the opening and broken apart. The sleigh
with an ice platform was placed in position with a wooden ice
run descending into the water. The cakes of ice were forced up
the run by two men, one on each side of the run, using poles
with iron hooks on the end. This was very tiring work. On a cold
and windy day the men worked hard just to keep from freezing.
Everyone had wet boots and mittens. As soon as the platform on
the sleigh was filled, the horses and driver took off for the ice
house and another waiting sleigh moved up to be loaded. The
hard work did not end there.
Many ice houses were built half underground. The building
was double walled with all spaces filled with sawdust for
insulation. The sawdust that had been used for ice packing the
year before would be removed and placed outside the door. The
only opening to the ice house was a narrow doorway about
three feet wide. A short wooden ice run extended from the
sleigh through the doorway. The first few loads were easy to
unload for the men with the sleigh, but difficult for the 'packer'
inside the ice house. He had to fit the cakes together and keep
the layer even on the top. As soon as the sleigh was unloaded,
the man or boy inside had to rush baskets of sawdust and snow
in to fill all the openings between the cakes, around the outside
and over the top.
After the layers of ice reached the level of the doorway, the
cakes had to be pushed up the run. As each layer was completed, boards were placed in the doorway. When the house
was filled, a thick layer of sawdust was spread on to insulate by
keeping out the air. The following summer the ice would be
removed one cake at a time. It would go into the ice box to cool
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the milk, into the hand-cranked freezer to make ice cream, or
into the drinks for the men on the farm.
At Sunnyside, Preston Carpenter filled a large ice house for
deliveries to homes and camps around the lake. He was the first
person I remember who had a homemade motorized ice saw.
The O'Conner Brothers had a large ice house on the south
shore of Lake Sunnyside and employed a large crew of men for
a short period of time. They had a long conveyor that went over
the road from the pond to the ice house. Their harvest and
storage was very important since they delivered to homes and
stores in the city of Glens Falls.
Hovey Ice Company filled their large ice houses from
Hovey's Pond on Glenwood Avenue. The old covered ice wagon
drawn by one horse was a familiar sight on the city streets. A
sign would be hung in the front window of the house telling the
ice man how much ice was needed. For restaurants, ice cream
parlors and stores that used crushed ice, the ice man chopped
the ice in a large wooden tub and then delivered it indoors.
At Cleverdale, Howard Mason had two large ice houses to
supply hotels, cottages and stores in the resort area. Most homes
had old-fashioned ice boxes with zinc lined cabinets. Today
these sell for a high price as antiques.
For several years there were unusually warm winters when
lakes and ponds in southern New York and New Jersey did not
freeze enough for their ice harvest. The Delaware and Hudson
Railroad cut large fields of ice at Lake George village. The rail
tracks were run into the lake and ice was loaded into box cars.
It was hauled to New York City to fill the ice houses. This was
big business!
Today the electric refrigerator and freezer have replaced
the community ice harvest. But nothing has replaced the warm
pleasure of neighbor helping neighbor.
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Some Uses of Natural Resources
As the farmer cleared his land, he found many uses for the
material he removed. The straight poles were used to build
fences. Some timber was used for building purposes. Other
timber was piled in wigwam style in huge mounds, then covered with dirt, leaving one hole at the top of the pile and one at
the bottom for a draft. Then a fire was lighted inside to burn for
days. The slow fire turned the timber into charcoal, to be sold
by the bag or pound. It was used in making medicine, gunpowder, paints and coloring. It provided heat for the smithy/s forge
and the family fireplace.
If the area were stony, the stones were picked up, loaded on
a stone boat and hauled to the edge of the field where a stone
wall was constructed. Quite a few are still in existence. Other
uses for the stones were as foundations for houses and barns, as
lining for culverts, as fill for roadways and in building bridges.
After large trees were cut down, their stumps would be dug
around and pulled out of the ground by oxen. These stumps
made excellent fences to protect the crops that would eventually grow on the cleared land.
One stump that would never have been pulled out for use
on a fence line was in front of myoId home on Ridge Road. It
had once been a tremendous elm tree. Because it had been
struck by lightning many times and had many dead limbs, the
decision was made to cut it down when I was about twelve
years old.
The cutting required a very long crosscut saw. The cut was
made at least five feet above the ground, at the smallest diameter of the tree, that being over six feet. When the tree fell, there
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near the center of the tree stump was a large lead bullet. The
fiber of the tree had been shattered by the bullet for about three
inches. This indicated that over 200 years before, someone had
fired an old musket bullet into the tree. Here is a picture of that
stump, with me on top of it. Ultimately the stump had to be
removed for the paving of Ridge Road.

The bee tree, home of the wild honey, produced not only
the sweet food but also the honeycomb. The comb was melted
and mixed with tallow to make candles in the molds every
farmwife owned. Another byproduct was beeswax, shaped into
balls or bars to be used to wax thread. Left within reach of the
quilt frame, thread was pulled across the beeswax to make it
pass through the cloth more easily. The shoemaker used it for
all his thread. It was melted and combined with other oils to
preserve leather of all kinds.
The fat left from cooking or taken directly from the animals
played a very important role in daily living. In addition to its use
for baking and cooking, fat was combined with lye for home
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soap making. The lye was made by filling a barrel with wood
ashes. Water soaked down through the ashes to be caught in an
earthen vessel from a hole in the bottom of the barrel. The result
was pure lye. The soaps made from the combination of grease
and lye were great to clean with but very hard on the hands of
the person using them. The old store ledgers show many sales
of toilet soap (notably Sweetheart), but seldom mention any
laundry soap since this was produced at home.
A food which was either eaten fresh or canned but which
was never planted was greens such as dandelions, cowslips or
watercress. It was my job in the early spring to dig basketsful of
dandelions and clean them. Many dandelions were used as
fresh salad greens. The cowslips grew in the swampy areas and
required boots or high rubbers for the picker. Only the young
leaves and tiny buds of the yellow blossoms were gathered.
They were cooked with salt pork and all surplus was canned.
Yellow dock and horseradish leaves also made excellent greens
when fresh or canned. Watercress that grew in the brook was
added raw to salad or boiled and served hot.
Horseradish was a year around standby. After our garden
was plowed, I would pick up bushels of the roots. These were
cleaned and grated or ground, a task that brought plenty of tears
to the eyes. We would grind a small portion of white turnip in
with the horseradish to cut down its strength or bite. It was then
mixed with white vinegar and salt and sealed in small jars for
serving with meats or adding to spicy dishes. A Mr. Peno would
come up from Glens Falls at plowing time and pick up a one
horse lumber wagon load of our horseradish root. He prepared
it and sold it in stores in the Glens Falls area under his own
name. I remember that he never paid us, in fact, never even
gave us a jar of his horseradish.
Many farmers like ourselves made maple syrup and sugar
for their own use, with sometimes a few gallons left to sell or
use for gifts. We would tap from twenty-five to fifty sugar maple
trees. The syrup season depended on the weather, but usually
occurred in late March or early April.
We made our own sap spiles from sumac wood. It required
a long slender sprout about one to one and a half inch in
diameter. This we would cut into one foot sections. Then a cut
was sawed about halfway through, about two inches from the
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end. The same was done on the opposite side. Then the stick
was split between the two cuts. This gave us two spiles. The
sumac has a soft center called "pith". A wire was used to push
or dig out the soft center. Then the big end was shaved down to
fit a three-quarter inch hole that would be bored into the maple
tree, about two inches deep. A nail was driven into the tree
below the spile to hold the pail or bucket.
On a warm spring day a ten or twelve quart bucket would
overflow with sap. We gathered the sap from the trees by hand
and dumped it into a big iron kettle hung on a pole near the
mountain. A big wood fire was built under the kettle and the sap
was boiled until it was about three-quarters evaporated. The
evaporated sap was carried to the house. The finishing to syrup
was done on the kitchen wood stove. The process was repeated
until the sap stopped flowing. Some seasons were very short,
other times it would hang on for three weeks. Warm days and
freezing nights made the best sap runs. A large maple tree
would handle three or four buckets at the same time. When the
run was over, we would pull the spiles and nails, and fill the
holes with mud to prevent leaking.
During the boiling down, the sap was kept at a rolling boil
both day and night. To prevent it from boiling over into the fire
a piece of fat pork was hung over the kettle. It hung just below
the rim of the kettle. When the boil would reach the pork, the
boil would recede. (Don't ask me why.) The finishing at the
house was very important. It needed to be just the right thickness without burning. This was another job my mother did.
The last of the sap run would make a darker colored,
stronger tasting syrup. This was boiled down more and made
into maple sugar.
We often had to wade through deep snow to tap the trees
and gather the sap. It was a lot of hard work but well worth it.
The hot biscuits or pancakes with maple syrup were delicious.
Yum.
On the fun side, one year Uncle Henry decided to expand
his syrup making and tapped many more trees. To gather the
sap they used a pair of oxen and a wood shod sleigh. This had
a barrel fastened on the sleigh to reduce the hand carrying. One
day Henry, Jr., and I were collecting and we had two very
young halfbroken steers or oxen. We thought it would be good
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training for them. It didn't work out well; they ran away and
spilled all the sap. We felt very sad and received a good tongue
lashing for letting it happen. This seemed all a part of growing
up.

Some of Our Local Fish
Lake George and its small streams furnished a lot of our food.
Although there were plenty of lake trout, my own family
seldom had them. Instead we had a lot of brook trout. My Dad
was a good fisherman and, as a youngster, I did lots of fishing.
We had pickerel, sometimes called pike. They were rather
bony but we stuffed them, wrapped them with salt pork or
bacon and baked them in the oven. Bullheads and perch were
our favorites. They were delicious pan-fried or in chowder.
Black bass, rock bass and sunfish were prepared the same way.
The Harris families were chowder families. The old newspapers tell of my grandfather Brate Harris and his great public
chowders. My father told me how his father would make
chowder for 500 or more people. A fee was charged and any
profits that were made were given to some family in need.
These events were held at Joshua's Rock on Dunhams Bay. It
was a real picnic. The fish were all caught locally by some avid
fishermen.
My Dad told me of a very serious accident at one of the
Chowders. A horse ran through the crowd, knocking people
right and left. One lady fell under the horse and he stepped in
her face. What would the insurance be today for that kind of an
accident! Or the lawsuit! No doubt a collection was taken in the
community to help defray the lady's medical expenses.
Our family still makes fish chowder and we all love it. Here
is the "receipt":
Clean the fish which are too small to be fried and put
them in a netting bag. This is to keep the bones from
going through the chowder. Use an iron kettle, if
possible. (Any kettle will work.)
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Slice up 1/2 pound or more of salt pork and brown it
down in the kettle. Add five or six thinly sliced
onions. Let it cook a little, then add 1/2 to one pound
of butter or margarine.
Have peeled and sliced, three or four quarts of potatoes. Add these to the kettle. Place the bag of fish
down into the potatoes. Add water until well covered,
then salt and pepper to taste.
Cook until the potatoes are done. It is even better
warmed up the next day. The fish can be emptied onto
a platter where the bones can be removed.
Our choice way of eating the chowder is to butter slices of
bread, place one in each plate or soup bowl, and cover with the
hot chowder. Just try it!
The young men of Harrisena enjoyed an illegal sport. This
was the spearing and sometimes shooting of pickerel. In the

Russell Harris at Harris Bay, 1911
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spring of the year when the melting snow raised the water level
enough to flood the swamp area along the Dunhams Bay Creek,
the fish would come into the swamp to spawn. Usually one big
female and several smaller males would make up a school. It
was a beautiful sight to see them playing around with their
backs out of the water. We used to get a burlap bag full on a
good hunt, but never wasted one. Some families used to can
them. We did not practice the Indian method of using the fish
for fertilizing our crops.
In spite of the war whoops of the Indians, the sounds of
muskets and the cannon fire of the British and French, or the
wildness of the resort crowds, the placid waters of Lake George
and the spiny denizens of the deep continued to exist, providing
food for the hungry, sport for the sportsman, and financial
profits for most of the area.
The only occupant of the lake that has disappeared is the
eel. I can remember when even the tributaries of the lake
abounded with eel. Many people then (and now) do enjoy eating
them. It has been several years since I have heard of any
fisherman coming up with an eel.

Some Wild Animals
I will tell you about some of the wild animals of my childhood
days. The largest was the black bear, killed for their hides and
their meat. On occasion one would wander down from the
northern area. Almost every family had one or more bearskin or
buffaloskin robes. They were used in the horse-drawn sleigh or
cutter for keeping out the cold. We used a bearskin in my first
auto, a 1914 Model T Ford touring car. Many men had bearskin
coats for extreme cold weather.
History tells about many bear in this area in the middle
1800's killing sheep, calves and sometimes cattle. My grandfather Hubbell told me many stories of panthers and wolves in his
early days. At one time a hunter crawled into the panthers' den
on the north end of Burnt Ridge, killing some of the panthers.
Another time, a whole pack of wolves chased Grandfather and
his team of horses across the ice of Lake George.
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I remember a timber wolf being killed in our area when I
was a child. In the middle 1900/s the coy dogs appeared, a cross
between a coyote and a dog. They were very destructive, killing
deer and other wild life. For several years the State and County
paid a large bounty for each one killed. That bounty was
cancelled after the coy dogs disappeared.
The best supply of wild meat came from our white tail deer,
often weighing between 150 and 250 pounds. Pictured below is
Curtis Harris displaying his kill.

Curtis Harris, about 1920

The red fox was very plentiful. Many times I have watched
a family of old and young playing near the mountain back of the
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house. In those days, the old mother or father fox would sneak
down to the backyard and grab a nice fat hen to feed their
young. We captured several young foxes and would keep them
on a chain in the yard. As they grew older, they always managed
to escape and go back to the wild. Years ago the pelt was quite
valuable. They were demanded by women for fur coats, fur
collars and trimming of all kinds. At that time, dogs could be
used to hunt down the foxes. Fox hunting has now become a
sport for the wealthy.
The racoon was always plentiful. Coon hunting during the
fall season, with a good coon dog, was real exciting. The coon
carcass provided meat for the family table, and the skin put a
few dollars in our pockets.
I went on one coon hunt I will never forget. My cousin,
Arthur West Harris, loved the sport. He had a large hound and
a small beagle named "Bossie". The little dog was a natural
coon hunter. One evening in late September, we drove up to
Pilot Knob and let the little dog loose. We sat down in a cow
stable to wait for the yelp. The stable was overrun with big rats
that must have been robbing the cows of their feed.
Soon the dog began to bark and we took off. We had a
kerosene lantern and a flashlight. We had to save the flashlight
to spot the coon if we caught up with him. The coon always
went up a tree when the dog got real close to him. It was my job
to hang onto the leash of the big hound. Can you imagine going
through the brush, trees, swamp and fences in the dark, holding
back an anxious hound dog? We came to a large brook and,
without slowing down, he dragged me right across!
By this time, we were completely lost. The coon must have
had a long lead because we followed him for about two hours.
Suddenly the dog changed the tone of his voice and we knew he
had treed the coon. I let the big dog go to help the little dog, if
need be.
When Art and I caught up with the dogs, we were right
behind some stranger's home. The flashlight located the coon,
and a shot from the gun brought him to the ground. It also
brought the owner of the house out in his nightshirt. Believe
me, we grabbed that coon and the dogs and took off in a hurry!
We found a dirt road in front of the house. We had come
over the mountain and were on the Hogtown Road in the
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Eggleston School District. We walked around the south end of
Sugar Loaf Mountain and arrived home after daylight. All of our
trips were not as hard as this one and many times we would
bring home four or five nice coons. At that time, each skin was
worth six to eight dollars.
As a youngster, I trapped the little brook near home and the
area around the mountain. I caught many muskrats, skunks,
coons and weasels. I skinned the animals and properly
stretched the skins on boards. As I grew older I put out more
traps until I had a trap line about four miles long. Many times
I had to use a lantern to check my traps after dark. The money
I received from the hides bought my winter clothes and rubbers, with the remainder going in the bank.
My Dad said that as a young man he caught three otter in
the little brook near the house. A few lynx were around when
I was a boy. Roscoe Batchelder shot a large one in back of his
house on the Farm to Market Road.
The woodchuck and rabbit were plentiful along with many
gray squirrels. Almost everyone killed and ate them. There was
always a battle between our family and the squirrels as to who
got the nuts from the many hickory or walnut trees on our farm.
We always hoped for the best of both worlds: to eat the squirrels
and eat the nuts too.

Natural Remedies
My great grandmother, Eliza Denio Auringer Hendryx, was
mother of my grandmother Hubbell. She lived for years with
my grandparents in the brick homestead up the hill from ours.
In later years she was a sickly person, but lived past 93 years of
age. Born in 1820, she had grown up when doctors were scarce
and home remedies were very important.
She knew many old Indian remedies and how to make
them. I have collected many baskets of pin cherry bark, white
oak bark, sassafras, wintergreen, burdock, ginseng, sweet flag,
catnip, thoroughwort, white daisies, tannin and puff balls.
Many of these were combined with other ingredients to make a
remedy; others were useful by themselves.
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I recall that often some of the barks and herbs were boiled
into a syrup. After this was thickened, I would roll it into a
dough. From this I would shape small pills, to be rolled in flour
and sugar. They were used to soothe indigestion and to stimulate the appetite. Sweet flag was a root that grew in wet places.
We washed and cleaned it, sliced it thin, boiled it until soft,
dipped it in sugar and let it dry. It was an excellent sore throat
remedy. Catnip was dried and hung in bunches to be steeped as
tea. Add a little sugar and milk and drink it hot. This was good
for colds and to induce sleep. It was quite a strong narcotic.
White daisy heads were boiled into tea for fever and night
sweats. Spearmint, which was also used to flavor lamb and mint
jelly, was sometimes cooked up, strained, mixed with diluted
alcohol and used for stomach pains. Peppermint, which was
also used for stomach aches, could be rubbed on gums for
toothache. Pin cherry bark was boiled into a cough syrup.
Sometimes lemon, sugar and whiskey were added to cut flu.
White oak bark was boiled and the liquid used to toughen the
skin on a working horse's shoulders to prevent collar gall. Some
men soaked their feet in the liquid to toughen tender feet.
Tannin was used to kill or drive away lice from hens' nests.
Dandelion blossoms were collected and made into a very potent
wine.
Almost every home had a spring tonic of sulpher and
molasses. It really worked! Cold on the chest was cured by a
poultice of lard and turpentine, or a hot onion poultice. Thick
mustard plaster was used for colds and for lame backs. Turpentine was put on a lump of sugar and taken for sore throats and
colds. It was also used as a germ killer for open sores and
wounds.
Puff balls were used to stop bleeding from a wound. Wet
tea leaves were bound over the eyes for pink eye or any sore
eye. Camphor was bought in cakes, shaved into alcohol and
used to rub on for headache or sore muscles. Mud or baking
soda was applied to bee stings. Hot cider was often taken for
colds. Mutton tallow from lamb or sheep fat was cooked to a
salve which was great for cracks in fingers or hands, or dry skin.
It was sometimes scented with perfume for persons who were
more particular. Modern doctors could well take a lesson from
some of these home grown remedies.
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Harrisena

School Students, May 1915

A photograph loaned to me by Henry Harris. On the back of the picture
were written the students' names, birthdays and ages. Since my own birthday is in error here (should be July 16), some ofthe dates may be inaccurate.
Front row: Ella Chase (Oct 26, age 7/ Marshal Harris (Dec 22, age 5/ Lida
Burton- teacher, Horace Harris (Dec 29, age 6/ Frances Jenkins (Oct 6, age 6/
Clarence Stevenson (Sept 6, age 7/ Pearl Harris (May 11, age 8/
Second row: Florence Jenkins (Oct 6, age 6/ Hazel Harris (Dec 5, age 10/
Third row: Gladys Clements (Apr 25, age 6/ LucIlle Clements (Oct 23, age 9/
Anna Harris (fan 14, age 15/ Dorothy Stark (fune 26, age 15/ VirginiaJenkins
(Aug 15, age 9/ Harold Burton (Apr 22, age 10/ Harold Fisher (Mar 17, age 9/
Back row: Forest Jenkins (May 4, age 15/ Mabel Chase (Sept 8, age 12/
Herbert Chase (May 5, age 15/ Arthur Jenkins (fan 15, age 12/ Russell Harris (fuly
6, age 11/ John Parker (Nov 15, age 8/ Henry Harris (Sept 29, age 12/
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The Harrisena School District No.6
This one-room schoolhouse was built in 1824 on the northwest
corner of Ridge Road and Pickle Hill Road. The land was
donated by my great grandfather, Henry Harris. The building
served at least six generations.
In the early days there were many male teachers. The
stories handed down make one believe that a man of brawn as
well as brain was needed. Most of the older boys and some of
the girls could only attend school during the deep winter
months. They had to help on the farm during the seasons of
planting, growing and harvest.
My father told how Albert Brayton, an older student, got
into a scrap with the teacher, whipped out a knife and slashed
the teacher through the eye and cheek. At that time no serious
charges were filed. There are many other tales of big boys and
girls and their aggressive behavior. This sounds bad for the old
days, but somehow most of the problems were resolved without
the judicial system.
I did not start school until I was about eight years old due
to eye problems left from the red measles. I learned to read at
home and made a pretty good scholar. The Harrisena School
had 25 to 30 students ranging in age from 6 to 18 when I was
there. A few excellent teachers I remember were Sarah Moynihan, Lida Burton and Lena Clemons. Lida Burton lived on Bay
Road and drove a horse to school, keeping it at "Uncle Henry's
next door" during the day. Then came Elizabeth Lincoln and
Susie Gray, who lacked a lot in teacher training.
All eight grades were taught in the one-room school. There
was very little confusion, and for one who cared to learn,
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hearing the higher grades recite was really an opportunity for
advanced education. Most of the grades had oral classes in
reading, spelling, English, arithmetic, history and geography.
Writing was also a daily class. I still remember practicing the
circles and lines of the Palmer method of penmanship on a slate.
Every other day we had nature study, drawing and physiology.
By keeping my eyes and ears open and really studying, I
completed the eight grades in six years. It was not that a child
"skipped" any grades, but that he covered all the material sooner
if he really applied himself.
It's a good thing I did because World War I came along and,
at fourteen, I joined the National Farm Cadet Service and went
to work full time. That was in 1917.
Back to the schoolhouse. It was heated by one of those
typical wood burning schoolhouse stoves with a black pipe
leading up over the teacher's desk. It would hold a huge block
of wood over two feet in length. It kept the building and the
boys and girls warm. I did the janitor work there for several
years at a salary of $7 per year. The job entailed building the
fires very early on cold mornings. In fact, when the weather
was extra cold I would go over and fill the big stove full of wood
after 9 PM. I furnished the kindling wood, shoveled the path to
the outhouse across the road, swept the floor and dusted.
Remember, this salary was for the full school year.
It was a sad day on June 17, 1931, when Freddie West was
found hanging by his neck from the window of the Harrisena
School. He was the janitor at the time. Having forgotten his
keys, he attempted to enter through the window but it dropped
on his neck.
Each school desk consisted of a seat which folded up, with
a desk attached behind it. A hole in the desk held the ink well
for dipping our pens. Children were called to school in the
morning and after lunch with a large wooden handled bell rung
by the teacher.
Drinking water was stored in a galvanized pail and drunk
from a common dipper. The water was carried fresh every
morning from Lee Harris's spring. A brook trout in the spring
kept the water clean. It was a real treat for a couple of youngsters to go for a pail of water.

88

SCHOOL

DAYS

We did not need a physical education teacher or a sports
program to keep healthy. Recess was twice a day. In warm
weather it was baseball, tag, hide and seek, London Bridge, A
Tisket a Tasket, jumprope, stilts, jacks, broad jump and races.
In winter it was Fox and Geese, sliding on sleds and jumpers (a
single runner with a milking stool on top for a seat), skiing on
barrel staves, building snow forts, and other self-created games.
I remember a simple game called' 'Peggy" in which one stick was
used to flip another stick off a small dug out area. Today many
of the expensive athletic programs seem to be of small value in
the educational program and take a lot of the time a student
could have been studying.
The little white schoolhouse provided many things for the
community. Before the Harrisena Church was built, it served as
a home for the summer church services. While I was a young
teenager, Mr. Wilcox, a minister from Lake George, came and
held church services in the schoolhouse on Sunday evenings.
This service was by the light of two big hanging kerosene lamps.
There were traveling slide shows by a Mr. Brooks, who
stopped over in our area with his tent and entertained the
neighborhood at the schoolhouse. The admission price was ten
cents for adults and five cents for children. These were "Magic
Lantern" slides shown on a sheet with pictures which flickered
with the kerosene flame.
The Christmas program put on by the teachers and the
children was the greatest annual event in the community. The
big tree was beautifully trimmed without the help of electric
lights. The costumed children who came out from behind the
curtains were difficult to recognize. The curtains were made
from some family's bed sheets.
The songs and recitations were rehearsed for weeks ahead.
Every seat would be filled and extra planks on nail kegs were all
around for extra seating. Many came quite a distance to see the
program. When my wife was the teacher, she held the program
at the Harrisena Church to provide more room for the audience.
One impressive performance was a candle drill which began
with all the costumed children emerging from the cold little
closet off the side of the sanctuary where they had been
,'hiding".
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A newspaper article from the thirties listed all 22 recitations, dialogues, pageants and drills which took place in the
annual "Harrisena School Yuletide Program". The cast of
"Christmas at Punkin Holler" included Helen and Rodney
Stevenson; Paul, Donald, Allen, Lilas and Helen Stark; Martha
Patterson; Arthur and Phyllis Hubbell; Clarence Smith; Percy
Wilcox and Hazel Corlew. When the program was over and the
presents handed out, the families visited with old friends, then
made their way home to admire the gifts and congratulate their
children.
A once-a-year event of great importance was the annual
school meeting. The little one-room school would draw a larger
group of interested voters than the present centralized school. I
remember there was always rivalry between factions for
trustee. The single trustee hired the teacher. Another struggle
was over who would furnish the wood for the coming year.
There were always three or four men who were willing to lose
money by under-bidding each other. The bidding would wind
up with someone to furnish the year's wood for between twelve
and twenty dollars. This had to be piled in the woodshed across
the road. Any minor repairs to the school property were done by
the trustee or a taxpayer for free.
On the next page is the tax list for 1888, by which $84.01
was raised for school expenses. The remaining $124.26 was
"public money drawn on Supervisor". Accounts at the end of
the year included purchase of 1 broom for 30 cents, 1 box chalk
for 25 cents, 1 water pail for 30 cents and 1 dipper for 8 cents.
Teacher's wages unpaid were $15.74. This list was written on a
back page of my grandfather Brayton Harris's notebook. The
family names are much the same as those listed on our 1876
map.
In the thirties my wife, Isabelle, taught at Glenwood Avenue District No. 22, Oneida District No. 13 and at Harrisena
District No.6. Her hard-earned salary was about $17 per week.
Both teachers and students had much longer school days than
they have today.
Like all the other twenty-one district schools in Queensbury, District No.6 was eventually closed down (in 1948). The
building was then sold to Howard Mason, who moved it to the
marina at Harris Bay where it served as an office. Now it has
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been torn down and a new office built. The success of those
one-room schools and the dedication of the teachers has seldom
been matched.

Our Boyish Pranks
We were taught never to do anything which might injure
anyone. I am sure we did things that we should have been
reprimanded for. Today such pranks might be followed up by
the police and result in a trip before a judge.
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One evening in the fall when cider apples were gathered
and bagged, we found a few bags that Jay Clements had left out
overnight. We carried the bags up the trees and placed them in
the crotch of limbs near the top. The owner was surprised to
find the apples back in the trees in the morning.
Occasionally someone would sprinkle a good bit of pepper
on the wood stove in order to cause a commotion in the one
room schoolhouse. When my wife was the teacher, she remedied that by shutting the culprit in with the peppered stove and
letting all the other students out for an extra recess.
One Halloween we set out to pull a real trick and decided
that, since Mr. George Chase and Mr. John Parker were known
enemies, it would be a good trick to exchange their horses. We
did this and, in the morning, you can imagine the shock those
farmers must have felt when each opened his barn. Being
enemies, each took his case to a Justice of the Peace. Because
both had been equally "wronged", Judge Hicks persuaded them
to give the horses back and forget it.
Another good trick we pulled several times was to put a
hardwood stick through the spokes of a car's rear wheels. It
would take the owner a few minutes of anxiety to discover the
trouble. Another trick was to jack up one side of the rear wheels
and block it so that the wheel just cleared the ground. This also
took a few minutes to resolve. One last automobile trick was to
use a cable to hook a car up to a strong tree. The driver would
get plenty angry and we were lucky we were never caught.
An exciting event in the neighborhood was the 'horning'
given to every newly married couple. In the evening the neighbors gathered around the couple's home carrying every kind of
noisemaker, dinner bell, horn, shotgun and small cannon. The
noisiest of all was the big circle saw carried on an iron crowbar
by two men. It was struck with metal hammers and could be
heard for miles. After awhile the honored couple would come
out, pass out cigars and candy, have a kiss and disperse the
crowd. The last homing I remember in the neighborhood was
for Isabelle and me in 1927.
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The Harrisena Garage
In the fall of 1924 I came down with a serious attack of typhoid
fever. I had been driving a truck for Cronkhite Delivery Service
six days a week and selling life insurance for Berkshire Life on
a part time basis. The insurance business was successful and I
was considering it for a career. After recovering from a long
seige of fever, I had no desire to continue in the insurance
business.
Since 1917 I had owned a series of automobiles, the first of
which was a 1914 Model T Ford. Most auto repairs were done
at home and I thought that I had become quite a mechanic.
Cedric Aldrich, who ran a garage down Ridge Road, had called
me in to help on several occasions. One of the cars I remember
working on was a high wooden-wheeled rubber-tired auto. The
two cylinder engine was located under the buggy seat. The rear
wheels were powered by a rope drive on each side connecting
the transmission to large pulleys on the inside of the wheels. It
was steered by a lever and could carry two persons.
During the winter I made the decision to build a public
garage just north of our brick homestead. My grandfather
Hubbell had acres of standing chestnut trees that had been
killed by a blight that swept over all the country. He offered me
all the timber I wanted. While snow was still on the ground, we
cut and sawed enough lumber to build the 40' by 50' garage. My
Dad and I put in the foundation. Fred Ricketts and Fred Chase
rushed to get it erected and closed in. We put in a small
workbench and we were in business.
The Glens Falls Distributing Company had just been
formed to handle Tydol products. They installed a gas pump for
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me and it was their first installation. This had problems. I had
the hole dug for the tank. They brought the tank and pump,
hooked it up ready to go. They did not bring the gas that day and
that was very bad. The heavy spring rains started that night and
continued all the next day. All of a sudden the tank, pump, and
footing shot into the air. Water had filled the hole and forced the
tank out of the ground. The company came, removed the tank
and cleaned the hole, poured a concrete bottom with iron straps
to go over the tank and anchor it. This worked fine. The pump
was a hand operated one for up to five gallons delivery. I had
the only gas station north of Glens Falls. I stocked the garage
with the necessary oils and greases, a few spare parts and
supplies. Model T parts were most in demand.
Ridge Road was a dirt road at that time and no electric
power was available. I bought a 32 volt generator and a bank of
batteries. This gave a minimum of power for lead light and light
on the gas pump. Tools were scarce but autos did not require too
many special tools. The service was good enough that it brought
many customers. The charge for service was average at that
time: mechanics were $1.50 per hour, tire change was 50 cents,
lubrication (called a grease job) was 50 cents. A complete motor
overhaul with new piston rings was about $25.00. Good motor
oil was 25 cents per quart; gas was 15 cents a gallon or seven
gallons for a dollar.
The first year I had a couple of helpers. The second spring
I advertised for a good mechanic. Albert Vanderwerker came to
work for me from Obie's Garage on the way to Schuylerville.
He stayed for two years, 1926-27. In 1926 I purchased a heavy
wrecker and a Commerce truck. This was used to fill in any
slow time at the garage. We would haul sand, gravel, stone and
other fill. This really started me into the contracting business
around the lake.
Here is a view of the inside of the garage about 1926. At the
upper left of the picture is an air storage tank, in the rear was a
two cylinder air pump driven by a one cylinder gasoline engine.
At the front right were two Veedol oil tanks. In a box on the
floor was Super Service Oil, processed and packaged in Hudson
Falls.
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The author and Arthur McKinney, helper

After Isabelle Jenkins became my wife in June of 1927, we
built a small addition on the south side of the garage. There we
sold candy, cold drinks, cigarettes and tobacco. Many people
enjoyed her cooking and acquaintance. She made the best
western egg sandwiches, along with ham and cheese. She also
kept the books and was a great asset to a good business.
During 1928-29 the new concrete road was being built up
Ridge Road. Most traffic was detoured over Bay Road but the
contractor and the employees kept us going. In the fall of 1929,
Isabelle and I went to Oneonta, New York, she to get her degree
in teaching, and I to work in the Model Auto Body Shop to learn
welding, body straightening and painting, and general auto
body repair. The employees in the shop were all Finnish except
the boss. They taught me well and when we finished, two years
later, I brought auto body service back to Harrisena Garage. It
prospered and I kept on learning.
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Exterior of Harrisena Garage, 1928

I took the body business to Sisson's big garage on the main
street of Lake George. I was there about five years. Then I
bought Combs' Garage on Bay Street next to the city line.
Business grew very fast and I was soon employing four full time
workers. On Sunday morning, January 30, 1938, the Harrisena
Garage burned from an explosion. The one and a half story
wooden structure, an adjoining storehouse, three automobiles,
a truck and garage equipment were destroyed. An automobile
owned by Frank DePew, a garage employee, was pushed to
safety while my own car and those of Floyd Harris and Duell's
Garage in Warrensburg burned up. Only the building was
covered by insurance.
It ended a good business at that site. I had achieved my
ambition of operating a garage business and seeing it expand
and prosper.
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The Harrisena Ball Team
Nineteen twenty-eight, twenty-nine, thirty and thirty-one were
lean years for money and jobs. Young men would come in and
hang around the Harrisena Garage. I decided to try interesting
them in a ball game. We set up a backstop made from chicken
wire and poles cut up on the mountain, and laid out bases. This
was in the pasture behind the garage. The young men rounded
up some old mitts, gloves and bats. No one had a baseball, so I
had to rob my almost empty cash drawer at the garage to buy
two new baseballs. We had a couple of practice runs and
everyone seemed enthused. That was the beginning of the
Harrisena Nine, named after the Harrisena Garage. Until I built
the public garage in 1925, the name Harrisena did not seem to
surface very often.
I was named Manager of the team and gave a great deal of
time to it. I never regretted the time as it carried many of the
young men through hard times, and the publicity of the team
helped them to get employment.
News about the team spread around and quite a few new
recruits showed up. We soon had enough fellows for two teams.
At that time no "regular" teams wanted to play with such a rag
tag team as we had. We practiced among ourselves and found
the best positions for each player. Soon some of the wives and
neighbors were coming to see us practice. There was always the
problem of money to buy balls and replace broken bats. Suddenly we got a break for a game with a West Fort Ann team. I
cannot remember who won the game but it was a wild one.
Then Hudson Falls sent up a challenge which we accepted,
playing a real good game. We even had a few fans to cheer us.
We had other games for the balance of the summer and fall.
All agreed that we would be ready for next spring. We started
to practice early and were invited to join the City Twilight
League. We accepted that invitation, and played in that league
for three summers. We had a first and second string of players
so that in case of accident or sickness, a replacement was always
available.
As Manager I was kept busy, but when needed I went into
the game as relief pitcher. I did not have a strong arm but could
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throw a mean sinker ball that fooled many a good batter. The
same was true of my batting abilities. I never hit a home run but
could usually get a hit that would mean a run or two if the bases
were loaded.
Few of the players had cars. When we went out to a game
I loaded my car inside while others rode the running boards. My
young wife, Isabelle, always went along on these trips. The
Outing League was three nights a week. In addition we played
Hudson Falls, Fort Ann, Whitehall, Glens Falls, West Glens
Falls, Lake George and Luzerne. On one Sunday we played
Saratoga A.C. and the Crown Point Maple Leafs. At these games
we would have two or three hundred in attendance.
These were some of our regular players. George McArthur
was a good catcher and pitcher. Ken Granger was the same. Earl
Granger, Ken's brother, was left-handed and played first base or
shortstop. Jim Ellsworth played center field. Ken Maranville
manned second base. Art McKinney was in the field or catching. Harley Purdy played third or in the field. Monty Billeu had
been a big league field team player. He was an excellent hitter
and coached. There were many others like Earl Steves,
Raymond Walkup, Marshall Harris, Frankie Moynihan, and
Bud LaPoint. All of these fellows went on to get pretty good
jobs. Many are now deceased. I try to keep in touch with the
ones who are still around. The ball team brought joy to many
people and a sense of satisfaction to the many fine players.

The Old Harrisena Store
For many years my grandfather, Brayton Harris, ran a store in
a house called the Morse house which stood near the dirt road
directly in front of where our home is today. There are many
family tales told of the happenings in and around this store.
Like most country stores, it was the gathering place of
neighbors on stormy days and in the evenings for discussions of
politics, cards or checkers. Penny candy and tobacco were best
sellers during the evenings. As in all grocery stores of the day,
barrels of pickles, crackers, sugar, flour, molasses and syrup
were standard items.

98

WORK AND LEISURE

One interesting story with a sad ending concerned syrup. A
late evening customer stopped by and left his gallon jug to be
filled with syrup. My grandfather tapped a new barrel and
placed the jug under the spigot. Closing time came and Grandfather forgot about the syrup. The next morning the barrel was
empty, but 50 gallons of thick syrup were all over the floor. He
not only lost his syrup but lost several days of work cleaning it
up.
My Dad told me that over Grandfather's counter hung a
faded and dirty picture of a man on an advertisement for
Sweetheart soap. It said, "I used your soap ten years ago and I
haven't used any other since".
My Dad told me how, as a young man, he used a horse and
wagon to peddle some items for his father. Two items I well
remember were oysters, sold for a dollar a gallon, and oyster
crackers, at 3 pounds for 25 cents. Today the oysters are $2.99
for a half-pint and the crackers are about $1 per pound. Our
current oyster price translates to $48 per gallon.
Here are a few entries from the account book of the
Harrisena Store:

ushel
ashes
Wood
beef
@.03
utter
@
.16
eese
.09
aring
ng
lumber
sheep
loads
hay

1.25 7.02
1.00
.80
2.00
2.56
3.30
Dr.
7.00
Allen
1.02
4.00
1.24
Buck
Nov. 1, 1836
Sold
to1.70
Benedict
20
1/2
Brown
lbs
1.07 and find
34
lbs
mutton
@Allen
.05
Dr.
Moses
Gibson
1000
Brayton
Phelps
lbs
hay
@ tallow
$8
ton Buck
1756lbs
hay
On
this
day
settled
with
two me
harrow
due
one teeth
dollar and seven cents. Credit by

The old Morse house was still standing when I was a
teenager, though it was no longer a store. My father rented it to
tenants for $2 per month. Some tenants paid their rent; many
did not. In 1923 the old house and all remains of the Harrisena
Store, except an old account book, burned to the ground.
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Mohican Grange - A Great Organization
The years of 1912 and 1913 were like most other years in the
area known as Harrisena. There was little activity except for the
daily grind of the small family farm and an occasional neighborly visit. On one of these vists a discussion was held about an
organization called the Grange. A group of citizens and farmers
around Glens Falls had already organized one. Mr. Truman
Temple, who lived on Ridge Road, was serving as Deputy
Master of New York State Grange. He was contacted and met
with a group from Harrisena and Kattskill Bay areas. Soon a
group of neighbors were prepared to join together for mutual
benefits. The organization took place in February 1913, either in
the old schoolhouse or in the North Church. Charter members
were from Harrisena, Kattskill Bay, Cleverdale and Assembly
Point. It was a great step forward in joining together a community. The name Mohican Grange was chosen and number 1300
was assigned by the New Yark State Grange. Their meeting
place would be the North Church.
As often happens, a difference of opinion developed among
the membership. Mr. Willard Ramsey was elected as the first
master. Everything stayed calm until the next election, when
Ramsey was re-elected. The group which had run an unsuccessful candidate for master decided to form another Grange.
The organization had already grown to a sizable membership.
Mohican Grange moved to the Oneida. The other group moved
to the Dunhams Bay area and formed Mountainside Grange
number 1328. They met in the Mountainside Library for several
years. Many families from Bay Road and the area around the
lake joined Mountainside. When the membership outgrew the
library building, they built a new .hall on Dunhams Bay. The
Grange became an important part of that community. In the last
few years, it has declined in membership and the building has
been sold.
Mohican Grange picked up many new members in its move
to the Oneida. Meetings were held in the large basement of the
William Parkhill home, in the store area of the Thornton home
and in the Oneida Church. The church building had been
moved here from the land near Quaker Cemetery, at the corner
of Cronin Road and Ridge Road.
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Most members came to meetings by horse power. A few
cars came in good weather. The long church shed extended east
of the church and would be filled with horses. As more and
more people joined, the membership voted to own a Grange
home. A large frame house and land were purchased on the
corner where the present Grange hall now stands. Mr. Forrest
Hubbell loaned the Grange $800 to purchase the property. The
remodeling was done by the members. Partitions were removed
from the upstairs area, reinforcing was put in, and a large hall
was ready for use. Two large wood stoves, one in each end of
the hall, heated the large room. Kerosene lamps on the side
walls furnished the light. On the ground floor, a small kitchen
with a wood stove turned out the best chicken dinners and
oyster suppers that money could buy. A three-hole outhouse
provided a needed service.
Pictured here in the back part of the hall of the house
converted-into-a-Grange, were some of its early officers. Notice
the kerosene lamps. The individuals are identified with the
office they held at the time.

First row: Mary Rockwell-Flora; Effie Mason-Ceres; Cora Harris-Pomona.
Second row: RalphJenkins-Assistant Steward; Nela Ramsey-Lecturer; Willard D.
Ramsey-Master; Leroy Harris-Overseer; Forrest Hubbell-Chaplain;Alma
Wester-Lady Assistant Steward. Third row: Clarence CronkhIte-Steward; Flora
Hubbell Harris-Treasurer; Glenn Hubbell-Secretary; Lenox Ramsey-Gatekeeper.
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The enthusiasm for the Grange was great. Its membership
was well over 200. It was truly a family organization. The
building became a community center, with many area groups
using it as a meeting place. Among the many Grange activities
was a Grange Band of 22 pieces formed to furnish music for the
Grange and other community events. Among the leaders and
teachers were Benjamin Odell and William Parkhill. I was there
with an alto horn part.
Eight years after the organizational meeting, much had
taken place. Automobiles had grown more popular. More people were applying for membership. The decision was made to
build a new Grange hall, designed for its use as a Grange home
and community center. On October 20, 1921, a committee was
appointed to start the foundation for the new hall. That committee was Brothers Willard Ramsey, H. Russell Harris, and
John Evans. It was decided to wait until spring to start the
excavation. $4000 in bonds would be sold. Excavation work and
foundation work were done during 1922 by volunteers. Framing lumber was purchased from Potter Burton Lumber Company near the Podunk Ore Mines in Hogtown. It was hauled to
the building site by teams and wagons. Work on the new
building began in March 1923, about ten years after the date of
organization. Fred Ricketts was head carpenter as well as master of the Grange. (I was 19 years old at the time.)
The hall was finished and dedicated December 4, 1923. The
dedication was done by our State Grange Master Fred Freestone. It was a big night and a public dance was held. This
blazed the way for many successful and profitable suppers and
dances to payoff the debt, accomplished on August 19, 1925.
The Grange, like other voluntary organizations, needed dedicated people to be successful. It offered great opportunities for
leadership to all members of the family. Many Mohican members contributed time, material, money and personal sacrifice to
make Mohican Grange a worthwhile center for the community.
I doubt if any of them ever regretted that contribution.
The Grange is a national organization and has existed for
more than 118 years. Its members are largely property owners,
dependable and stable citizens. Its local units (called "subordinate") are effectively grouped into County, State and National
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Grange organizations. All of its affairs are carefully and efficiently administered.
It is a genuine community institution, a leader in improvement projects and a meeting place for helpful local activities.
For years it was the only spokesman for agriculture at the
national and state capitals. It continues to be a very effective
one. It has accomplished more in securing legislation of benefit
to agriculture and to rural people than any other agency in the
United States.
It has constantly fought intemperance, injustice, intolerance, monopoly, graft and dishonesty, and has championed the
cause of good government everywhere. It has been a tremendous force in breaking up the isolation of farm life, and has been
a godsend to thousands of women in small rural communities.
It has always been a great friend to young and handicapped
people. It offers them a chance to develop their talents and
affords them a means of training that cannot be overestimated.
The Grange's original Declaration of Purpose was: to develop a
better and higher manhood and womanhood among ourselves,
to enhance the comforts and attractions of our homes, to
strengthen our attachments to our daily pursuits, to foster
mutual understanding and cooperation, to maintain inviolate
our laws, to emulate each other in labor and to hasten good
times coming.
The Grange has never found it necessary to change that
Declaration. It emphasizes it as much today as ever. The organization has four specific objectives:
a more prosperous agriculture
a more practical education
a better community life
higher ideals for manhood, womanhood and
citizenship.
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We propose meeting together, talking together, working
together, buying together, selling together and, in general, acting together for our mutual protection and advancement.
The Grange is successful as a fraternity because its appeal
to lofty ideals has found a responsive chord in its members. The
ideals which have stirred the spirit of men and women for
several generations are the ideals that make good neighbors.
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The Oneida Corners
The Oneida Corners has been an important part of the life of
Harrisena families. The area was so named for an Oneida
Indian, Thomas Hammond, who operated one of the oldest
taverns and stores in the early days of our history. It is said that
he took to heavy drinking and died an alcoholic.
My earliest recollection of the Oneida was getting the mail.
The Post Office was in the second house east of Ridge Road on
the north side of the road. The Post Master was a Civil War
veteran named Mr. Muretta, who had lost a leg in battle. Later
this post office was closed down and the mail came up from
Glens Falls three times a week to a row of mail boxes lined up
on the southeast corner of Ridge Road, at the Oneida intersection. Any of the Harrisena residents might pick up mail for the
others and drop it off at the proper homes.
Another important part of the Oneida was the voting or
polling place. The No.2 election district covered all the area
north of Hicks Road and Haviland Road up to the lake shores.
The voting was held in an unused red shop west of the Grange
and near the Oneida Church property line. Politics were very
important in those days. I remember as a very young boy
hearing the names of area men who were considered politicians. My grandfather Horace Hubbell was one, along with
Wyatt Ellsworth, Henry Graney, the O'Brien brothers, Julius
Hicks, Bernard Burnett, Charles Gurney and Henry B. Harris.
Passing out cigars, candy and hard cider were some ways of
gathering votes. After the first Grange hall was opened in the
old house on the corner where the present Grange stands, the
polling place was moved there and continued in the hall for over
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fifty years until moved to the Bay-Ridge Fire House. Now there
are two polling districts in the fire house.
Another part of the Oneida community was the grocery
stores. I have no record of the first store, but for generations
there have been stores on the corners. I do remember that
Bradford Thornton's grocery was in the house near the road on
the northeast corner. He also ran a horse-drawn peddler cart
through Harrisena and around the lake three times a week. A
small grocery was east of Ridge Road on the south side of
Sunnyside Road. That has been torn down, but while it was
doing business and I was peddling the Saturday Globe and
Sunday Grit about 1913, I would buy for a penny a small
envelope filled with a flavored effervescent powder which
made a nice cooling drink when added to water. I would
sometimes buy a pack of sweet Ceparall cigarettes for one
nickel. I never acquired the habit of smoking.
John Evans ran a store on the southwest corner of Ridge
Road in the house where Robinsons live. On occasion he peddled up Ridge Road with an old automobile. William Parkhill
had a large grocery store in the basement of the house south of
the corner on the east side of Ridge Road. This house has been
purchased by Ben Bardin, moved, added to, and made into
apartments. The history of Bardin's store is the story of individual business expansion. About 1927 or 28 Thurston and Ida
Ingraham erected a little building on the site of the present
store. At that time they were both employed at Finch Pruyn
Company. The building was used to sell ice cream, candy,
gasoline and tobacco products for the summer season. I doubt
if they ever dreamed it would grow into a large self-service
grocery and meat market, well stocked with other general store
items.
It was about the same time that I established a public
garage in a building owned by Parkhills south of the present
general store. I sold Tydol gas and employed Earl Steves as a
mechanic. Earl's father and mother, Warren and Helen Steves,
lived in the former Thornton home and store. The garage
operated for a few years, then closed, bringing its customers
back to the Harrisena garage.
Another very important place near the Oneida was Abe
Weaver's Store, beach and grove on Lake Sunnyside. The store
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served ice cream, soft drinks, and tobacco and rented row boats
and swimming privileges. The grove was in great demand for
picnics large and small for schools, private groups and
organizations.
The Grange held many a community picnic there, attended
by hundreds of people. A trout chowder with all the trimmings
was usually served. There were games for men, women and
children such as foot races, sack races, broad jumps, boxing
matches, ball games, swimming races, and fortune telling. A
tent once housed a horse with legs like a bear.
One such Grange picnic ended in tragedy in 1920. Robert
Lincoln Harris, 14 year old son of Aurora Harris and Cora Odell
of the Bay Road, drowned while swimming with his 12 year old
cousin Marshall Harris of Harrisena. They were in six feet of
water near the dock at the Weaver store when the youth was
seized with cramps. His companion nearly lost his life trying to
save him. Willard Ramsey and Orlie Gwinup were the first to
reach the edge of the lake. The nearest telephone was about half
a mile from the lake but Dr. Edward Donahue of Glens Falls
was summoned and pronounced the boy dead. Prior to the
accident, he had eaten a hearty dinner and participated in a
running race. At the time of the drowning, he was preparing for
the swimming races. The death of the boy resulted in the
program of field sports being brought to an end for the annual
field day.
Families around the Oneida that had a lot to do with the
growth of the community were Shutleff, Sault, Orcutt, Langworthy, Coolidge, Clements, Gwinup, Carpenter, Vaughn, Burt,
Winchip, Ross, Pingrey, Corlew, Robinson, Evans, Thornton,
Clifford, Hubbell, Smith and Jenkins.

The Area Called Brayton
Like Oneida Corners to our south, Brayton was a settlement to
our north. Some of this history we owe to Minnie Jenkins
Bidwell, who is (in 1985) a few years older than the writer.
Among the very early settlers of this locality were
Bray tons, offspring of Thomas Brayton, Vermont Loyalist.
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John Brayton married Mary Harris, daughter of Moses Harris,
Jr., and they settled north of Harrisena. Other Bray tons were
also in the vicinity.
Brayton was at an intersection of the road leading to Ripley's Point (now Cleverdale) and the road leading to Pilot Knob.
It consisted of a church, academy, school, store, post office and
several homes.
One of its residents was Asa Brayton (1805-1895), whose
poems about the area were well known. Here is one of the
verses he wrote about Lake George:
LAKE GEORGE
We often hear a word or two
About Lake George - What shall we do.
Should build a hatchery so nice
Upon the shores of Paradise
And stock the lake with beauties bright
So every man can have a right
To cast his line for ready pay
In double quick without delay.
Here is a nice and pleasant place
And rich as gold by nature's grace
And near Victoria's boarding lodge
And this great truth no one can dodge
The purest water from the hill
Is flowing down to run the mill
And hatch the little tiny fish
That we meet often in the dish.
Here is a word I would suggest
To all who have an interest
To give these lines a careful thought
And then act wisely, as they ought.
The lake was made for human bliss
We recognize the fish for this.
To sportsmen it is very nice
And call her name Lake Paradise.
The road leading to Cleverdale passed north of and close to
the home on Ridge Road now owned by Dentons. North of the
road was the store, post office and farm buildings. North of the
post office was the first school. Holden says it was a log
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schoolhouse, replaced later by a frame building. The store and
post office building, as well as the frame school, still stand, used
now for shop and storage. A new school house was built farther
north about eighty years ago and is now the home of Philip
McIntire.
The first home south of the Causeway was built by the
Beadlestons, another one of Queensbury's early settlers. This
name appears often in Harris history. No family of that name
now lives in the area. Across the road from this house was a
large horse barn. This farm was once owned by Job Mattison
but when I first knew it, it was the Abiel Mattison farm. In the
1875 census this family was composed of Adelbert Mattison,
farmer; Abiel Mattison, laborer; and Ruie A. Mattison, sister.
The Mattisons moved away sometime before 1924 when Adelbert died at the home of his brother Abiel in Fort Ann.
The farm was later owned by Elmer Fuller, his wife Jane,
and children Hazel and Walter. It was more recently owned by
John and Anna Barthel and children Walter and Dorothy. It is
now owned by the Denton family.
Connected to the south side of the barn was a long row of
church sheds. Minnie said that each stall was numbered to
represent a church family. South of the house was a Free
Academy owned by the church and taught by the minister. It
provided the equivalent to a high school education.
South of the home, on the west side of Ridge Road, was the
church. It was known as the North Church because a gentleman
named Curtis North solicited donations and looked after the
building of the church.
It was in 1869 that a carpenter from Saratoga named John
Van Antwerp came to build the church. He fell in love and
married Rebecca Phelps. They raised a family and lived at
Kattskill Bay for the remainder of their lives. Sixty years ago I
worked for Mr. VanAntwerp as a stone mason.
South of the church was the ten-room parsonage. At one
time it was the home of George and Edna Morse Harris and
their children, Curtis, Claude and Eva.
Howard Mason tore down the home in 1935 and no doubt
built two or three cottages at Cleverdale with the material.
Minnie says there was another house south of the parsonage.
The one that had been across the road from the church has been
replaced by a very nice new home.
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The North Church

North Church Parsonage
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Before we leave Brayton I must describe the Causeway.
This played a very important part in the development of Cleverdale. It was the only passable crossing through the swamp
headwaters of Warner Bay. It was about half a mile in length.
In the beginning, it must have been a log corduroy crossing,
with large logs laid side by side to keep the oxen and carts out
of the soft mud. Every year the logs had to be replaced as they
sank into the mud. I remember the bridge very well and crossed
it hundreds of times, sometimes making several trips in one
day. In my time the bridge was shortened to about a third of a
mile, by placing heavy fill of stone and gravel at each end. The
bridge itself continued to settle. The logs had been replaced by
heavy sawed planks. It still remained a narrow one-way
crossmg.
Creatures abounded in the area and from early spring until
late fall, anyone crossing the bridge would see the large black
snakes, various kinds of turtles and huge bullfrogs perched on
top of the logs and bogs along
the way. Many birds nested
near the crossing. In the very
early spring, large pickerel
would be in the area for
spawning. The sound of a vehicle crossing the bridge could
be heard for more than a mile
in any direction.

When the new state highway
9L was completed across the
head of the bays in the early
thirties, the old Causeway was
abandoned and slowly sank
out of sight, to be remembered
only by those who had used it.

The Causeway, 1922
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Our Old Roads
All roads in our area in the early 1900's were unpaved, some
sand, others just plain dirt. Dusty in dry weather, muddy in wet
weather, and not much in between except for the ice and snow
of our Adirondack winters. Folks did not expect real good roads.
Most roads were sort of one track, with places to turn out for
wagons to pass. When friends were passing there was always
time for a few minutes to chat. Inquiries were made about crops
and illnesses in the family. Horse or ox power did not equip a
wagon for speed.
About 1904, 'OS, and '06, autos began to appear on the
scene. They demanded better roads. Their maximum speeds of
35 miles per hour were very dangerous on the narrow rutted
roads. Prior to this time, the town of Queensbury had several
road commissioners, each with his own section of the town to
care for. Most farmers worked out their road tax by hand labor
or team work.
I remember the first horse drawn road scraper in our area,
with a squared timber about ten feet long. One edge had a plate
of steel or iron bolted on the front. It also had a large iron hook
near each end for a chain. On this chain was a clevis that hooked
to the whiffletree that connected the horses. It could be shifted
from left to right to change the angle of the scraper. The driver
would usually stand on the timber for additional weight. By
dragging this up and down the road, the dirt would be moved
into the ruts and holes. It was used right after a rain storm while
the dirt was softened. When the next rain came, the traffic
would knock out the fill and the holes were there again.
Later along came a four-wheeled grader with a movable
blade underneath. This was a big improvement over the timber
scraper. This wheel scraper sometimes required two pair of
horses to draw it, and an extra man to keep adjusting the blade.
This could cut off some of the high spots in the road but was
very cumbersome and difficult to operate.
Every summer farmers with teams and wagons would haul
gravel on certain stretches of road. Due to the time required on
long hauls by horse travel, many small gravel beds were opened
in various parts of the town. Here is a photo of teams leaving
one such bed.
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The Grave/ Bed, 1915

I have the highway assessment list of April 1898 which had
been given to Henry Harris, Overseer of Highways for District
14 of the Town of Queensbury. It states, "Every person shall
work the whole number of days for which he shall have been
assessed except such days as shall be commuted for at the rate
of one dollar per day." It further states, "You may require a
team, or a cart, wagon or plow, with a pair of horses, or oxen,
and a man to manage them, from any person having the same
within your district, who shall have been assessed three days or
more."
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Assessments were as follows:
Person
Henry Harris
Brayton Harris
A. S. Rugg
Elmer VanDusen
James Nesbitt
1. & A. Robinson
Alfred West
Mrs. Garrison Sheldon
Freeland Harris
Charles B. Cronkhite
Ed Moynihan

Person

Days
1
14 1/2
3
1
2

5 1/2
5

10 1/2
9
9 1/2
1/2

V. W. Harris
H. H. Hubble
Garrison Sheldon
Ida & Merilla Brayley
Warren J. Smith
Mrs. Reynaldo Jenkins
Curtis Sheldon
Orin Vaughn
Brayton Harris Jr.
Mrs. Charles VanDusen
A.

J.

Phelps

Days
13
2
1
1
1/2
1/2

1
1
1

3
1

Total 86 1/2

As a youngster I worked in many of the gravel beds. All
loading was done by hand shovels. Later on I owned a team of
horses and hauled the gravel; still later I owned a dump truck
and worked for several Highway Superintendents.
Here are a few of the old gravel bed locations: One was
across from the Trout Pavilion in Kattskill Bay, one on the
Charles Ward farm in Kattskill Bay, one on the Palmer Jenkins
farm on Ridge Road. There was the Seelye bed (now the' 'Landfill"), the Cronin bed across the road and south of Gwinup's
Store, a bed near Dream Lake, the Pippin bed on Oxbow Hill,
and one on Sweet Road. On West Mountain there were three:
Fuller bed on Fuller Road, Codner bed on the Harry Codner
farm, and one on Joslyn farm near Corinth Road. There was one
on Bay Road near Dunhams Bay, and one on the John D.
Hubbell farm on the Farm to Market Road. The owners of the
above farms were glad to sell the material for ten cents per load
or five cents per yard. Each wagon held about two cubic yards.
As trucks came to be used, the present landfill site (near
Gwinup's Store) was the most used.
I would like to take you back over sixty years of road
service in the Harrisena area. In between planting and harvest
the farmers would work on the roads, some with teams and
wagons, others as hand laborers. The hourly rate for labor was
twenty-five cents per hour for a nine hour day. For a team of
horses with driver and wagon, the pay was fifty cents per hour
or $4.50 a day. I worked many days with a long handled shovel
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for $2.25. Later I had a team of horses and earned the $4.50 per
day rate.
Ditches were dug and cleaned by hand. Sometimes a large
ditch was dug with a horse drawn slush scraper. Roadsides
were mowed by hand with a scythe. Brush was kept trimmed
back and roadsides were maintained in better shape than they
are today.
Gravel was hauled from the various pits on lumber wagons
with all loading done by hand. Sections of the road that had
been muddy the spring before were given the gravel treatment.
In our area the mud holes caused by the frost leaving the ground
was a real threat to travel, especially to the automobile. It was
not unusual in the early summer to see fence rails, boards and
brush beside the road where car owners had tried to get themselves out of the mud. Many a farmer was called out, day or
night, to bring his horsepower to haul someone out of the mud.
The main road project was to smooth up and stabilize the
road. Sometimes eight or ten teams would haul on one job. A
man was kept on the job to help the driver dump his load and
to keep the stones raked out of the gravel. If a heavy spread of
two or three loads were dumped in one spot, the stones would
be raked to the center and covered. If the spread were lighter,
then the stones were raked to the side of the road and picked up
later. The wagon boxes had stick bottoms of 4 x 4's. A man was
needed at each end to loosen and turn the 4 x 4 to allow the
gravel to spill out. Every year several miles of road were rebuilt
in this way.
When I became Highway Superintendent in 1940 the labor
rate had climbed to forty cents per hour or $3.60 for a nine hour
day. Operators received fifty cents per hour. As Superintendent,
I received $2400 annually and furnished my own car. I kept
track of the men's time and made out the payroll. The regular
week was six days or 54 hours. There was neither a retirement
plan nor Social Security coverage. They did have compensation
insurance. By 1940 horsepower was pretty much eliminated
except for roadside mowing.
The Highway Department owned two old F.W.D.'s, one
International, one Stewart, one pickup truck, and one old
Cletrac crawler tractor. During my six years in office we added
a small International four-wheeled drive with snow plow, one
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Galion power grader with snow plow, one small Huber power
grader, one used International truck (bought from Top 0' the
World), one used Reo truck and an air compressor.
I was very happy as Superintendent and got along well with
the employees. I made most of the taxpayers happy, improved
the equipment and built many miles of hard surface road to
eliminate mud, dust and complaints. I moved on to be elected
Supervisor of the town, where I believed I could do more for the
people of the town of Queensbury.
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Services in Our Area
in the Early 1900's
We must remember that the many wonderful services we have
today were not available less than a century ago.
Jim Perkins, who lived at Kattskill Bay, ran a stage to and
from Glens Falls on a three trip per week basis. He used a three
seated canopy-top wagon drawn by a pair of horses. In the
winter he used a platform sleigh. A passenger could ride from
Harrisena to Glens Falls (eight miles) and return for only fifty
cents.
He carried the mail and every home had a mail bag. It was
hung on a post near the road for easy pickup. On the return trip
he might hang it on the post or toss it into the yard. If an order
were left with the mail bag, he would get the order filled and
deliver it. This could be groceries, medicine, hardware or sundries.
Two or three times a year my mother and I would go to
Glens Falls on the stage. Usually we stayed overnight with
relatives and came home on the next day's stage. Our headquarters in the city was the Farmers Sheds. There the horses were
fed and rested, passengers could wait in the office and packages
could be delivered. It was a haven for country folks.
One great event connected with that stage occurred about
1910. It delivered a small blue bicycle to me. My mother had
purchased this second hand bicycle for $8 at Nobles Bicycle
Shop. No motorcycle or Packard compared with that bicycle. I
took good care of it and used it for my long paper route for
several years. I delivered the Saturday Globe and the Sunday
Grit. A few years later I bought a new bicycle from
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Sears. It was nice, but in my heart it never took the place of that
little blue bicycle.
After Jim Perkins went out of business, Howard Mason ran
the delivery for a time. Then, Ralph Been had a contract for mail
and other services. By then we had arrived at the auto/truck
use.

The author, about 1916

Then, from 1918 to 1925, Clarence Cronkhite had the mail
contract. I drove his truck on daily service, sometimes two or
three trips per day. He also gave passenger and freight service.
There were two grocery stores at "Frog Hollow" in Pattens
Mills. One was operated by Mr. Radar, the other by Fred
Selleck. Mr. Selleck peddled groceries on a regular basis, winter
and summer. He served all the way up to Ripley's Point,
Cleverdale and Kattskill Bay. He carried most staple groceries of
that time. He would take eggs and butter in trade from farm
families. This was resold to non-producing families. He had a
son, Milford, who was just getting into the business when he
died of Black Fever.
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Another important peddler was Mr. Vaughn, who had only
one arm. He sold Grand Union products. This was long before
there were any Grand Union stores. His stock included spices,
coffee and tea. One specialty was a great big chocolate bar that
sold for ten cents. If my mother would buy me one or two, I
would hoard them for days.
Isaac Silverman was another regular. I understand that he
first peddled from a back pack. As I knew him, he drove a nice
gray horse with a high boxed-in wagon. It just bulged with
clothing for the whole family. It was mostly work clothes, but
he could always pull out a nice dress or suit. He would have
bundles of clothes tied on top in addition to all he could crowd
inside. He would take oats, eggs and butter in trade. He was the
father of the Silverman who operated the clothing store on the
Glen Street hill in the city.
John Kirkpatrick, father of Robert and William, was a
butcher and would come through Harrisena with fresh beef,
veal or pork. His home and shop were on the Bay Road where
the Cutshalls now live. For years Robert Kirkpatrick ran a good
meat market two or three stores north of Park Street. This was
also the site of Brayton's Market for a number of years. Most of
their meat and poultry was furnished by local farmers, especially pork and veal, chicken and duck.
In the late fall and winter, Gussie Guyette would come
through with fresh fish - pickerel, bullheads and perch. These
were caught from the ponds in West Fort Ann and from Lake
Champlain. He kept them fresh and cold by burying them in
green grass or snow.
A tin peddler by the name of Mose Severance lived at Fort
Ann and would walk through Harrisena carrying a large bag of
tin dishes. The bag was carried on his back and he would have
tin cups and plates fastened to his belt and coat. He spoke
broken English and would say to my mother, "Lady, could I
have a cup of tea?" She would give him tea and cookies, and buy
a baking tin or two. One could get a lot of tinware for a quarter.
Sometimes Mr. Lincoln, who was a fruit dealer in Glens
Falls, would come along with bananas, melons and oranges.
They were a pleasant change in the diet.
George Webster and sons, John and Charles, came through
with vegetables and home baked goods. They always stopped at
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the Harrisena Garage for gas, car service and cold drinks. John
and Charles would play around the garage, pushing each other
around on the floor jack.
Another important peddler was the Raleigh man. In addition to his Raleigh spices, he furnished cold pills, salve, liniment, and cough syrup for the family; bag balm for the cows
with injured teats or caked udders; sprain liniment for the
horses; lice powder for the hogs, cattle and poultry; and many
other medical needs.
If hospital care were required, a person could be taken to
the Glens Falls Hospital. This 1917 bill for eleven days in the
hospital for my wife's uncle, Joseph Dunn, shows a total cost of
$12.13, including a "no charge" trip to the operating room.
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Dr. Fred Streeter was a physician for the Harris and
Hubbell families and other Harrisena folks in the early 1900's.
One story I heard many times was of an operation he performed
a hundred years ago. He was called to the Phelps home on
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Kattskill Bay one evening. Packing his bag and using a horse and
buggy, he arrived at the Phelps' home long after dark. Young
Phelps was in great pain. Dr. Fred had read about appendicitis
but never encountered it. He diagnosed the case from his
reading and decided to operate at once. Using the kitchen table
surrounded by kerosene lights, he removed the appendix. The
operation was completely successful and Mr. Phelps lived a
long full life.
So did Dr. Fred. According to a newspaper article on his
ninety-second birthday, Dr. Streeter was born June 9, 1854 and
served as professor of Greek and Latin in the Glens Falls
Academy in 1876 and 1877. He was health officer of the town
of Queensbury and coroner of Warren County. At age 92, he
was in excellent health, shoveling snow in winter and marching
in parades in summer.
It was Dr. Fred Streeter's father, Buell Streeter, who called
the valley of Harrisena, nestled between mountains on either
side, "the Garden of Eden".

Mills that Served the Harrisena Area
Odell's cider mill was on the Factory Brook, an outlet of Glen
Lake, where it crosses Bay Road. It was located on the east side
of the road and was a very old mill when I was a boy. It had a
large storage bin for apples and a shoot leading to the grinder.
As the apples were ground they went into a large porous box or
basket lined with a burlap mat. When the basket was filled, a
lever was thrown and a large press descended into the basket,
pressing out the sweet apple juice which would run into
wooden barrels. After the pressing was finished, the burlap mat
containing the apple pulp was removed and the pulp dumped
on a pile outside. No one realized the value of this for cattle feed
or fertilizer. This mill was operated for several years by Clayton
Martindale and sons.
There was another cider mill on the Farm to Market Road.
It was across the road from the small pond, near the present
bicycle overpass. This was owned and operated by Edward
Sleight, who was also town assessor for several years. Still
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another cider mill was on Chestnut Ridge, operated by Charles
Mason, father of Howard Mason and Mrs. George O. Webster.
Saw mills. The big operation in Queensbury was the Jenkins Mill, run by water power from the same Factory Brook.
They used a large dam to make a lake for water power. The
Jenkins family was large. I don't know how many of the
brothers worked at the mill, but several Jenkins families made
up Jenkinsville. I have seen acres of lumber piles around that
mill in the late winter and early spring. It was the outlet for the
farmers and lumbermen to dispose of their winter's work. At
that time all logs were cut 13feet long and sold by "the market"
instead of by the thousand feet as they are today. Howard
Mason bought the mill and, for a few winters and springs, my
cousin Arthur West Harris ran the mill and I worked there.
There was another saw mill near the Odell cider mill. There
was one on the Farm to Market Road near the spring, and
another over in West Fort Ann. Woodbury's, in its early days,
bought logs, did lumber jobs, and sawed and finished most of
the lumber they sold. Finch Pruyn Lumber was a big operation
on Pruyn Island in the Hudson River. The lumber business was
one of the most important industries for the area's progress.
Grist mills. The one we used most was Bullion's at Tripoli,
beyond Pattens Mills. It was powered by water from the Halfway Brook, piped in through an overshoot. We would bag up
the ear corn, then dump in the oats until all space around the
corn was filled. This was ground, cob and all, and used to feed
the cows, horses and pigs. Sometimes we had shelled corn
ground for fattening beef or hogs.
The Herald mill was on the Factory Brook at the foot of
Moon Hill. This was a mill stone grinder. There the buckwheat
and shelled corn were ground for pancakes, johnnycake and
corn meal mush. Lapham and Parks had a large grist mill on
Maple Street at the current site of Lake George Wholesale Fruit
and Vegetables. They ground feed, sold seeds, and carried a
large stock of grain and medications for all farm animals. I think
this was the last mill to go out of business.
Arthur Harris, my cousin now deceased, had a portable
mill across the road from our home on Ridge Road. It was on
this mill in 1942 that the lumber to build our present home was
sawed. Our house had burned to the ground in the spring and
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the government had all building materials under their control.
We could not buy new material, so we took to the mountain
behind our home and cut the trees, skidding the logs to the mill.
Many friends and neighbors turned out to assist us. Isabelle and
I and our two and three year old daughters were able to move
into our incomplete home in October of 1942. In that fire we
had lost everything and had very little insurance, but we were
determined to have a home. We will always be thankful for the
people who helped us at that time.

Horse Troughs and Drinking Fountains
Along the roads where water was available would be placed a
large iron kettle, an open end iron tank, or a log hollowed out by
hand. This would be supplied by running water and located so
that the horse or team could be pulled off the roadway to
quench their thirst. Remember that this service was free - no
toll, no tax, just the good old American system!
Just north of our farm and in front of the Charles Cronkhite
farm was a large log trough. This extended about ten feet
outside the fence to serve farm animals winter and summer.
The water was supplied from the overflow of a large oak barrel
set in the corner of the kitchen. The main water supply came
through a small lead pipe from the mountain. The spring was
about one third of a mile from the house and called the Phoebe
Spring. Frank Harris from Kattskill Bay was a great fox trapper
and this spring was one of his favorite sets.
The Cronkhite home was the only one in our neighborhood
with running water. During the winter months we would drive
our cows and horses up to this trough to drink. Uncle Henry B.
Harris had a windmill that pumped water to a large iron kettle
in the yard for the cattle, but it did not supply the house. The
house supply was carried inside in pails.
There was another trough at Kattskill Bay, across from the
Jim Perkins' home, now owned by Bob LaPan. This trough was
supplied by a spring directly behind the trough. Going south
toward Glens Falls on the Ridge Road, there was an upright iron
tank just south of the Halfway Brook on the east side of the
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road. There was one on east Sunnyside Road near the brook. On
down Ridge Road there was a large iron tank north of the city
line near the home of police chief Jenkins.
In the village of Glens Falls (now the city) was a large
fountain in bank square. It supplied water for animals as well as
people. Many drank from the fountain and many carried water
for their home supply. This fountain beautified the city while
serving man and beast.
On the Bay Road going north from the city there was
another iron tank just north of the Cronin Road across from the
home of Washington Harris. Another was north of the Pickle
Hill Road. There was one on the Pickle Hill Road near the
Harvey Brook. All these water supplies were available to any
who needed a drink. One usually found a tin can or a dipper
hanging on a tree near the water supply.
Another good service where it was available was a roadway
off the main road, passing through a stream of water where
horses could drink and soak their dried hooves. Many times the
wagon would be stopped in the stream to soak and tighten up
the loose wooden spokes in the wheels.
I am told that at one time in the late 1800's and early 1900's,
the homes of Reuben Ripley, John J. Harris, William Seelye,
Tobias Clements, and George W. Brayton were served by running water from a spring on the south end of Sugar Loaf
Mountain behind the old John Parker homestead. The water
was carried from the spring to the homes through pipe logs.
These pipes were made by boring or burning a hole the length
of pine saplings. One end of the wooden pipe was carefully
sharpened, the other end was hollowed out. They were then
joined together with a heavy coat of pine pitch. They remained
in service for many years. My Dad said he helped repair this
pipe line on a few occasions.
Today each home has its own water supply through an
electric pump. The water supply is a drilled well, a dug well, or
an active spring. This is a big change from the old bucket or pail
to carry the water into the house by hand. (Then, after it was
used, you carried it out again!)
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The Farmers Sheds and Blacksmiths
Because the Farmers Sheds played such an important part in the
life of Harrisena farmers, I will give you a brief picture of it as
I remember it. The first name that comes to mind as ownermanager was a Mr. McCodick. I believe he was an auctioneer.
The best known owner was A. 1. McMurray, known far and
wide as Len. He was a heavy set, ruddy faced man with a big
"Hello" for everybody.
The sheds were on the south side of Park Street at the rear
of the stores. The driveways were the ones used today by J. E.
Sawyer. The sheds were a large complex of buildings erected on
three sides of a large open yard area. In the center of the yard
was a large watering trough. I have been told that, at times,
patrons who had made too many trips to the saloons that lined
Park Street were thrown into the trough to cool off.
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To enter, one used the east driveway that led directly to the
office and sales room for farm equipment. Then, continuing on
the east side was a long row of open-front sheds. This was for
storing new and used farm equipment. Across the south side
were box stalls for horses and cattle. On the west side was more
stable space and open-faced sheds for tying horses for short
stays. All buildings had large second floors for storage of hay,
grain and equipment.
In the large open center space, western horses were sold at
auction. Shipped from the western plains, some of these horses
were broken to harness, but most were wild. Auction sales of
local cattle, horses, pigs and hens were also held. Many farmers
came in to do some private swapping.
In addition to a place of rest for both man and beast, a great
deal of business was carried on here. As dealer for McCormac
Deering farm equipment as well as DeLeval dairy equipment,
this location served at least three counties for sales and repairs.
About 1924 I bought a new Weber lumber wagon from
McMurray at a price of $175. At that time I had a nice pair of
heavy draft horses and was doing a lot of heavy hauling of sand,
gravel and soil to Cleverdale and Kattskill Bay. The office of the
Farmers Sheds was open for families to leave their packages, to
wait for a ride home, or to meet and carry out business
transactions.
For years, Arthur Hillis, Tax Collector for the Town of
Queensbury, would have days allotted to sit and collect taxes at
the sheds. This was a great convenience for everyone. Jerry
Mead, Supervisor of the town, would plan on being at the sheds
on Saturdays with the checks for farmers who had worked on
the roads. Most farmers would collect their checks, buy their
groceries and go home. But some would get their checks, hit the
nearby bars on Park Street, and forget to go home.
Before I had a car, I used a horse and buggy or a cutter to
go shopping, to a dance, a movie or a ball game. The first stop
was the Farmers Sheds to take care of the horse. To hitch the
horse under the shed cost twenty-five cents.
I found a newspaper clipping of January 1917 which mentioned the Farmers Sheds. It follows: Willard D. Ramsey, "a
middle aged man residing at Ripley's Point, after a mysterious
absence from his home ... was found ... and taken to his
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brother's home on Cherry Street. He had put his team of horses
in the farmers sheds in Glens Falls and not returned for them.
His aged father, Henry Ramsey, was considerably alarmed over
his son's disappearance, and had the police trying to locate
him." The article concludes, "As mysteriously as he disappeared he showed up in this city yesterday afternoon, as unconcerned as if he had just come to town."
The Farmers Sheds had horses and wagons for rent as a
sideline of the business. The largest livery stables were owned
by Charles Seelye, former Harrisena resident. This was on the
south side of Exchange Street, with an entrance where the
former Grants store came out on Exchange Street. It was a very
large building, with a long row of horse stalls and lots of space
for wagons and sleighs. Seelye also sold and traded horses.
On Ridge Street (south of the present Cronin Hi-rise) was
the Charles Berman Livery. The building was back from the
street and had a large sales room and office. This was stocked
with blankets, harnesses and other "horse supplies". My father
traded with him several times and always got a bad deal. The
Firestone Tire and Rubber Company took over the building
after the automobile put the horse out of the transportation
business.
On Elm Street was a livery operated by Mr. Beckwith,
father of Judge Beckwith. The quality of his horses was not too
good and the size of his business was small as a result. The
livery stable filled a great need before the automobile. Only the
well-to-do had a horse stable and carriage house. For a couple of
dollars the less-than-well-to-do could rent a horse and vehicle
for all day and evening.
The large number of horses and wagons made the blacksmith shop a necessity. There were several in the city. If my
memory is correct, the Howe Shop on Elm Street was the
largest, with several blacksmiths always busy. Another, at the
foot of the Glen Street Hill on the west side, was a very busy
shop. On Maple Street, across from the D & H freight house,
was a small shop operated by a Mr. Bristol and a helper. His
specialty was "mean" horses and oxen. I am sure there were
many other blacksmiths, but I name only the ones I was familiar
with.
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At Pattens Mills (Frog Hollow), two Swedish blacksmiths
worked hard and long. Each had his own shop and they were
competitors. I have been in these shops of Adolph Been and
John Olson many times. My folks thought Mr. Been was the
best horseshoer. I liked to take the horses there because I could
fish in the Halfway Brook or visit the two grocery stores nearby
while I was waiting.
There was another shop at French Mountain on the west
side of Route 9 and south of the Farm to Market Road. Mr.
Chapman, the owner, was a short stocky Irishman who always
wore a little black cap.
I am sure that most of the boys of my day were fascinated
by the blacksmith who, with only his forge, anvil and some
hammers, could make something useful from almost nothing.
So much for a lost art that gave way to the gas station and the
welding shop and a time when money would buy new instead
of a conservative repair.

128

EARLIER STILL
From the Diary of Laura Louise Harris
August 1883 - September 1884
In 1970 my daughter Connie found a small brown diary stored
under the mattress in the upstairs bedroom of the brick homestead where I was born. The house had been empty for years.
The entries had been written by Laura Louise Davis Harris,
wife of John J. Harris, Jr. His father had built the Harrisena
Chapel about 1889. A portion of her life can be pieced together
from these writings: born October 18, 1848; married September
17, 1874; mother to one child Charles Calkins Harris, born
August 20, 1875; widowed December 29, 1879 after five years
of marriage. She never remarried.
These excerpts are printed just as they were written, except
for an occasional last name or note I have added in parentheses
to help the reader identify the Harrisena folks.
Tuesday, August 7 James told us that Mr. and Mrs. Ripley
and uncle Major (Smith) were capsized in the Lake yesterday
but escaped with their lives only. When we arrived at Mr.
Kingsley's we dismounted from the wagon and said goodbye to
James and when we entered the house, we were told this - it
was Warren (Smith) instead of Uncle Major who fell in the Lake
and I rushed up at once to see my Katherine and the Ripleys and
found that they did have a very narrow escape indeed.
Saturday, August 11 Louise Seelye came
standing her sick headache. I of course rubbed
little while in hopes to soothe the pain and Sarah
the camphor bottle. Sarah Louise has learned
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tatting and I have had the honor of teaching her. She seemed
much pleased to think she had learned with such rapidity.
Margaret (Kingsley) had a letter from Mr. Cookson (minister) telling her that he was not able to come over tomorrow and
hold service. Oh! dear, how disappointed I do feel ... I did so
want to attend service once more up here in the dear little
Chapel. I am going to attend Mr. Orr's funeral Monday morning
and it seems as if I had attended more melancholy services
there, than any other.
Wednesday, August 15 Today was the grand chowder.
Margaret and John (Kingsley) went, but had little pleasure after
all for a horse ran away straight through the crowd and severely
injured several people, "old folks, young folks and little folksies," though no lives were lost. Several physicians were there,
even our own B. G. Streeter, so they all had proper care of
course.
Thursday, August 16 This morning Ida (Kingsley) and I
called on Mrs. Brayton Harris and made quite a stay for I do like
her so sincerely that I enjoy her presence anywhere. On our
way back we dropped into Myra Hubbell's and she actually
asked me if I would make her some tatting for the clothes of
future posterity, a request that I can always comply with
pleasureably.
Saturday, August 18 We came down (to Glens Falls) by
way of the saw mill, left Ida (Kingsley) at Mrs. Jenkins where
Miss Ella, or rather Mrs. Ella Steves, is having a busy vacation.
Monday, August 20 Today Charles Calkins Harris, my only
son ... became eight years old. Aunt Roxa made a nice birthday
cake for him, Aunt Lily gave him ten cents for candy and he
chose peppermint drops greatly to my satisfaction and Aunt
Roxa broke up a few of the red drops and put upon the top of
the frosting 'C.C.H. 8' and he looked highly pleased. I gave him
a top and he has raced around all day. This evening Roxa and I
went into the magic lantern business, and did as well as we
could, in fact operators and audience perspired pleasantly
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through it and went home and to bed uncomfortably warm and
very much amused.
Tuesday, September 11 Uncle Major Smith gave a short visit
yesterday and said he expected to start for Michigan tomorrow
morning with Mr. Ripley.
Thursday, September 13 Ida (Kingsley) accompanied (my
son) Charlie and me to the Warren County Fair this afternoon.
We had no waterproofs with us, or shawls, and Charles had no
overcoat. I daresay I was to blame for the sousing we received
for I encouraged a forward march. Ida had on her lovely green
dress, I my sturdy black and it rained in a manner that I should
have described as beautiful, desirous, much-needed, had I been
under the shelter of the roof, but as I was out in it and wet
through, I shall pronounce as awful, drenching and severe. Ida's
father let his team bring us home, and of all crossgrained folks
... I think we were the cap sheaf.
Monday, September 17 Nine years ago I was a bride. Ida
moved up into my room again and tonight she and I, when going
to bed, took a little taste of my nine year old wedding cake and
Ida pronounced it good yet, and I lived over in my mind the first
time I ever saw the cake and the formality with which little
Jennie brought me the silver pie knife to cut the cake with.
Wednesday, October 10 This forenoon about eleven o'clock
Dr. Holden drove up to our gate and asked for me, and I, having
heard from Mrs. Holden yesterday that the Dr. intended to give
me a ride today, was almost ready. I hastily donned my bonnet
and shawl and climbed into the carriage.
Thursday, October 11 After I had cleared off the table and
had sat down to wrap my aching feet in some soothing plant an
leaves, who should drive up but my Mary Leary and glad
enough were we to see her.
Fnday, October 12 Dr. Holden drove over this afternoon
with a big basketful of tomatoes, a box of various kinds of
grapes, a few apples and a good pumpkin. We feel as if we had
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received quite a donation. The girls prepared the tomatoes
tonight, so as to have them ready for the first work in the
morning. We have all partaken of the grapes, and the pumpkin
is to be made into pies.
Thursday October 18 This morning when I went down to
breakfast, it being my thirty-seventh birthday, I was received
with a kiss from my dear Roxa. I also received Whittier's poems
from her, Longfellow's from Ida and a beautiful linen towel
from Mrs. Penrose.
Tuesday, November 20 If today had not been the special
missionary day for us to attend church, I don't know when I
should have written in this book again. I believe there were
about twenty five ministers in all present, and the Bishop too,
he giving a very good sermon. When the clergymen came out of
the vestry room, the choir sang 'Oft in danger, oft in woe' which
sounded very appropriate to the occasion, I thought.
Saturday
widowhood.

December 29 Four years I have belonged to

Tuesday, January 8 (the day of burial of her father, Abijah
Davis) We started for the Harrisena Chapel. The weather is
very cold indeed and we had to take warm bricks for our feet
and warm potatoes for our hands, to keep from freezing. Dr.
Holden took charge of me, and Mrs. Holden furnished a beautiful sheaf of wheat and wreath of cedar and geranium leaves.
All is over. Louise and Abijah Davis, my mother and father, lie
side by side, after nearly thirty years of separation. God grant
that I may be buried in that same yard, by the side of my own
dear husband, when my life leaves me.
Tuesday January 15 I had a spell just before we were ready
to go down to the Opera House to hear the lecture on the Voyage
of the Jeanette and to see the pictures of peril and pain. Dr.
Holden sent me the ticket. Roxa wore a bonnet and crimps on
her forehead, the last sentence for the benefit of posterity when
I am no more.
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Sunday, January 27 O! cold colder, coldest! freezing and
almost frozen! I never felt such cold weather in my life. Everything eatable and drinkable freezes and I don't know but we
shall before long.
Sunday, February 17 (while visiting at the Lockharts)
Walter made Charlie a "skipper" or an article that sounds like
that, and of all the going down hill that I have seen done, this
skippering is the capsheaf.
FrIday, February 22 John Reardon appeared to us late this
afternoon with a bleednose and furious temper, caused by the
blow of a pitchfork in the hands of an intoxicated and angry
friend who had hidden in the barn, on purpose to commit the
deed.
Monday, February 25 Mr. Harris cracked some walnuts
immediately after our arrival and we were offered a good
quantity of them and after we had disposed of the walnuts, Mrs.
Harris went to work and prepared a very nice tea.
Tuesday, February 26 (at Asa Bray tons), Mrs. Danford
Brayton and I had any amount of fun over fat women, she and
I belonging to that class. Uncle Asa repeated considerable of his
poetry to us and sang ever so many songs of his own composition and I should think the tunes were too.
Wednesday February 27 Sarah Kirkpatrick was married in
May 1874 and now has a husband and five children; I was
married in September of the same year and my only child and
I now belong to the widows and the fatherless.
Monday, April 28 (Glens Falls) Fire, fire, fire! has been the
shout nearly all day, and we have had a great conflagration. The
Presbyterian Church and nearly all of that block are in ruins
now. I watched for a long time.
Sunday, August 24 This morning I went over and had a
good frolic with Myra Hubbell's baby (Winnie) and this afternoon Myra and Libbie Harris came over here and we had a real
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good time together. Libbie and I talked over old times, present
times and times to come. I can't appreciate her devotion for we
never visited each other much, if any, after we were married, to
gentlemen of the same name but widely different characters.
Sunday, September 14 I have packed and packed. Dr. Holden sent off our trunks for us and drove us to the depot in Troy
where we departed for Chicago. (With that, Laura Louise Harris
moved back to the Midwest.)
This concluded her diary entries.

Laura Louise Harris

Charles Calkills Harris
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The Death of Allen Hubbell, 1863

Allen Hubbell

Allen Hubbell, eldest son of John Ray Hubbell and Amy Ann
Jenkins, entered the Civil War on 29 July 1862 and served in
Regiment 118, New York State Volunteers. Prior to entering the
service, Allen was a school teacher in Horicon and Bolton. He
died 28 Feb 1863 in Washington, D.C. His name is inscribed on
the monument in Glens Falls, at the intersection of Bay Street
and Glen Street. He was 24 years old at the time of his death.
The letter below was sent to "John R. Hubbell & Family"
on March 11, 1863 and was at one time in the possession of
Leroy Harris, son of Allen Hubbell's sister, Mary Elizabeth
Hubbell Harris. It was copied from the original by my mother.
Bereaved & Afflicted Friends:
I do not know but that you will deem me presumptuous (being
almost a stranger) in addressing you, but believe me, I do it
because I sympathize with you in your affliction; and I thought
you would probably like to hear the particulars of the illness of
our deceased friend, Allen.
Since last September I have been in the same tent with Allen in his
company almost every hour and I have learned to look to him as

135

HARRISEN A 1775 - 1985

I

could always trust.
a friend in whom
officers and esteemed by his comrades.

He was respected

by his

About the 17th of February,
before we left our camp near Fort
Ethan Allen, Allen caught a very severe cold which settled on his
lungs. We moved down here the 19th, and he not wishing to report
himself sick, brought his knapsack and accoutrements
when he
was not able to do anything and he never recovered
from the
affects of it. After arriving at our present camping ground he went
with the rest of us down to the Depot where we are now doing
Guard Duty, but he done no duty but kept growing worse. When
here he commenced
raising blood and his disease took the form of
the inflammation
of the lungs. On the 22nd he was reported sick
for the first time. The Captain saw the Surgeon and he promised
to take him up to the Camp Hospital and take good care of him.
He took him up and put him in his own tent with another sick
person. Here he remained four days. At first there was no floor in
the tent, nothing but two rubber blankets spread down to lie on.
But the last day or two they put some boards in for him to lie up
saw him while he was in the tent and he
from the ground.
seemed to have a premonition
of his fate and said the Doctor had
given him no medicine but had tried to encourage by saying he
shall never get
would be better in a few days, "but", said he,
cannot stand long."
over this. There is a pressure on my lungs
While here he became delirious, and one night during a heavy rain
storm he got up, went out into one of the adjoining camp streets
and into a strange tent. He got wet and caught more cold and from
this time he failed rapidly. He was removed to the Hospital but it
was too late. He breathed his last about four o'clock A.M., February the 28th.

I

I

I can
done

"I

attach no blame to anyone but the Surgeon. The Captain
all he could for him and when he heard of his death he

actually shed tears. He told the Surgeon he died through neglect
and that the result might have been different had he had proper
care.

I

There was a friend or relative of Allen's here from Bolton,
think,
who took charge of his things and remains. Everything that he had
was sent horne. His watch
he disposed
of before we left
Plattsburg.
He seemed
that better

to be resigned
world where

and let us now hope that he has gone to
sorrow and trouble is not known and

where all is life, joy and peace. He has died the death of the
patriot, he has offered up his life on the altar of his country. He
has made the greatest sacrifice which it is possible for a man to
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make, his name will be entered on the list of those who have been
rightly called "Our Noble Brave", "Our Lamented Dead".
We all feel for you in your bereavement but you have the consolation of knowing that he has done his duty. The officers considered him one of the best men of the company.
Yours in sympathy,
C.M. Brainard
Co. A, 118th Regt. NYSV

Some Local Indian Lore
Across the road from the old brick house where I lived on Ridge
Road was a large level area, a most interesting place. My uncle
Obadiah Cyrus Auringer, who was a great student of Indian
lore, would take me over to the area when it was freshly
plowed. Then we could see the large charcoal pit surrounded by
many smaller charcoal pits. He would explain to me how, many
years before, that area was used as a campground by the
Indians.
In the Fall of the year, a tribe of Indians would gather in an
Autumn Festival. The large charcoal pit was the council fire,
near the lodge of the chief. The small charcoal areas indicated
where the family teepees were located. The Indians gave thanks
to their god for their safety and blessings for another year.
One reason for this location was the excellent flint found in
the ledges of Sugar Loaf Mountain. The evidence of this was
plenty of small pieces of flint near each of the small charcoal
pits. The fire was used to heat the flint. By dropping cold water
on the heated stone, chips would drop off. This was the way that
the fine arrow heads, spears and knives were made.
It has been many years since the area was plowed. In
addition to arrow heads, some cannon balls and guns have been
found there. This entire local area was the scene of many battles
between the Indian tribes; the French and the Indians; the
English and the Indians; and the French and the English. This is
one of the reasons this area did not have permanent settlers
before 1775.
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Another interesting fact is that, prior to its present route,
Ridge Road used to go north in Harrisena, then it turned west
and went down near the swamp. Then it turned north and went
across Millard's Point where five homes were located, then on
back to the present Ridge Road some place south of Ridge
Terrace. Back on Millard Point there was a road which turned
north and came out near Dunhams Bay Lodge. I have no
positive proof of this except for several stone culverts and fills
that show a road was there. There were two cellar holes on what
I believe was the old road. Uncle Leander Harris, who was born
in 1832, showed me the cellar holes and said he was born in a
house located there. The date when Ridge Road was opened
where it is now is unknown but we do know that an Indian trail
had been a portion of the old road. This Indian trail led from the
head waters of Dunhams Bay Creek to Wood Creek near Fort
Ann village.
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Some Happenings Recorded by My Mother
13 Jan
Mar
1889
Oct
1912
Jan
1906
Sep1909
1913
1913
1910
5
Nov
1913
Feb
1
1913
27
29
Mar
1913
8
1
23
Mar
1910
4 May
19091897
13 Apr
8 Mar
Dec
1901
13 21
Mar
1906
1910
23

Margaret Kingsley (wife of John S.) died.
Ann Mills Harris (wife of Brayton) died of heart failure (born in Ireland).
Amy Harris Allen (wife of Jonathan) died at age 95.
Leroy Harris broke his leg, kicked by a bull at Fred
Stevens' farm on County Line Road.
Crazy Frank Harris died (Mrs. Kingsley's brother).
Henry Harris plowed today.
George W. Brayton was killed by a train near his
home (on Lower Warren Street).
Julius Burt broke his hip today.
Wallace Hubbell died.
Aunt Eva Auringer (wife of Obadiah Cyrus) died.
Long John Harris died.
Bony Brayton (George Sheldon Brayton). caretaker,
died from exposure on Long Island, Lake George
(unmarried) .
Frank Win chip died in Utica.
Fred Tanner shot himself.

17 Apr 1914

10 Nov 1914

River Bridge at Glens Falls washed out by flood.
Father, Mother and Aunt Lib (Horace and Elmira
Hubbell and Mrs. Frelon Harris) left for Waukegan,
Ill. for funeral of Aunt Lida Potter (Grandpa Hubbell's
sister).
Uncle Charley Auringer (brother of Obadiah Cyrus)
died in Madison, Wis., months after his fall down an
elevator shaft.
16 year old Wellington Brayton accidentally shot him
self while getting out of rowboat at Assembly Point.
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13Sep
Feb
1915
Jul 1925
1932
Jul
1918
Jan
1924
19
Oct
1920
13
24 23
Oct
30
Oct
9 Dec
Nov
1918
1918
1921
1918
1916
10
627
25
Sep
1916
17
Jun
1931
Aug
1925
1916
22
Oct
1918
22 16
Feb
1924
28
Dec
Feb
16431 Sep
31
Mar
1923
Dec
1925
24
15
Aug
1916
1917
May
1927
1922

Palmer Jenkins found dead on the mountain after
cutting wood (found by wife and daughter, Minnie).
Mrs. Ann Brayton died at Nettie's.
Louise Hubbell found dead in bed from strychnine (at
her home at Sunnysidel.
Nellie Hubbell died.
Leonidas Howard, Mud Pond Road, died in Argyle
Alms House.
Leroy Harris'
burned.

barn was struck by lightning and

Ben Brown dropped dead.
Dan Harris' horse and cow killed in barn by lightning.
Forest Jenkins died of flu at Fort Jay (World War I)
(Forest lived in Morse House, Harrisena).
Spanish influenza raged.
Agnes Harris died of influenza.
Eddie Harris (brother of Clarence and Leroy) died at
Ogdensburg.
Rosa Harris died.
Otto Duston Smith died of lockjaw.
Charles W. Harris killed, fell 40 feet while working on
a building.
Ellen Casey and Henry Scannell killed in auto accident on Ridge Road Hill.
Susan Winnett a Hubbell Harris (wife of Daniel) died
at age 39 in Glens Falls Hospital.
James Potter chloroformed himself.
Willie Seaman (World War I veteran) shot himself in
the head at Bolton (age 28).
Alice Pike died of hardening of the spinal cord.
George Chase's barn burned, sparks from threshing
machine (this was old Major Smith farm).
Ernest and Freida Kirchof's home burned (former
Frank Clements' house).
Horace H. Hubbell died in his chair after eating supper, age 82.
George West found hanging in the barn (unmarried).
Freddie West hung in window at Harrisena Schoolhouse (lived in Harvey house, next to school).
Dorothy Granger killed in auto accident on Haviland
Curve.
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23 Oct
1939
Jul1932
1932
Jul
1934
Jan
Jul1939
1940
31
19
34 Nov
Dec
1934
620
10
Dec
1935
1937
11
Nov
Oct
1939
1936
19 24
Oct
17
Feb
1939
12
Jun
1935
17 Nov
16
1934
16
Aug
1933
22
6May
Sep 1935
1935
13
Jun
1933
24
Jun
1938
151 Nov 1935

John Parker, Jr., killed by train at Fort Ann.
Lawrence LaFave shot in Harrisena Garage by Francis
Irish's gun (when it fell from a cot).
Walter Clark (of Kattskill Bayl shot himself while
hunting.
9 year old John Nicholson drowned in brook, son of
Hazel Harris Nicholson.
Earl Mattison's son drowned in Lake Nebo.
Mrs. Clara VanAntwerp Fuller shot herself at home
(leaving 2 small daughters. She was 271.
Carl Patterson family burned out at West Fort Ann.
Mohican Grange held a benefit dance for Patterson
family.
Mother (Mrs. Horace Hubbell) fell and broke her hip.
Aunt Lib (Mrs. Frelon Harris) fell and broke her hip
(Mrs. Horace Hubbell's sister-in-law and neighbor).
Robert Brayton killed by auto while electioneering for
Supervisor of the town of Queensbury
(owned
Brayton Bakery, Grand Street, Glens Falls).
Earthquake rocked the house.
My house caught fire, burned out upstairs.
Mrs. Min Selleck (wife of Fredl dropped dead.
Mary Nichols, age 8, was killed by car driven by
Edward Sanders.
Mabel Hull found dead in bed, shot herself.
Albert Monette hit by car in front of Grange Hall,
broke both legs.
Harry Corlew shot and killed by Urban Weston (in
dispute over property line).
Two inches of snow fell in Hamilton County.
Paul Steves (son of Warren) hung himself.
Earthquake this morning.
Earthquake at 4:30.
Got running water inside the house today! (Brick
homestead next to author's present home on Ridge
Road.)
Viola Serandies arraigned for first degree murder after
shooting Ward B. Gifford of West Mountain. (Husband George Serandies worked on town highway
dept.)
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3 Jun
Nov1944
1940
Jan
1944
2918 Dee
1944
Feb 1947
15
Dee
1941
9 Jun
16
Nov
Feb
1948
1945
7 10
Aug
530
Sep
1944
1944
1941
1

Helen Steves (wife of Warren) killed in auto accident.
(Had lived at Oneida.)
Mrs. Beecher Shutleff dropped dead (at her home at
Oneida).
Dummy Fred Jenkins was killed by WPA truck (on
Bay Road).
Oil heater exploded in Russell's bathroom (of our new
home). Russell badly burned on eyes, hands and
lungs.
James Allen hung himself (original owner of current
Dunhams Bay Boat Company).
Hazel Steves killed by auto driven by Paul Stark's
kids.
Two earthquakes shook the house.
Rev. Edmund Twichell found dead in car. (He and his
wife served the Harrisena Church for several years.)
Roy Green dropped dead.
Wilson Brayton (husband of Minnie Hicks' daughter)
died at the dinner table.
Mrs. Arthur Bardin and baby died in hospital.
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Some Marriage Dates From Old Diaries
(an aid, perhaps, to a genealogist)
Bnde
Lilly Lashway
-Flora Eliza Hubbell
Paulina Brown
Winetta E. Burt
Eva Chapman
Carrie Reynolds
Emma Starks
Nettie Selleck
Lena Collamore
Julia Kirkpatrick
-Josie Buck
Georgianna Parker
-Alice Osberg
Polly Warner
Edna Morse
Susie Angel
Mary Eliza Buck
Bessie Benton
Mary Geer
Elsie M. Loveland
- Alice Stark
-Edna Stark
Etta Allen
Lila Keech
-Eva Mattison
Marion Hendryx
Ina Granger
Ethlyn Hendryx
Amelia Chapman
Clementina J. VanDusen
Edith Duell
Mary O'Connor
Ethel B. Gilbert
Irene Gwinup
- Frances Harris
Maude Ramsey
Vendetta Rockwell
Lena Brunelle
Eula May Truesdale
Minnie Jenkins
Bessie Herald
Rachel Granger
- Anna Elizabeth Harris

Groom
Date
Robert Loan
Mar 10, 1897
Mar 10, 1898
Brayton Harris Jr
Frank Clements
Apr 10, 1898
Jun 13, 1898
Matthew J. Murphey
William VanDusen
Jun 15, 1898
Daniel Evans
Jul 19, 1898
Rev. Mr. Druary
Jul 18, 1898
Claud Mead
Oct 12, 1898
Parley Jenkins
Oct 12, 1898
Joseph Lashway
Feb 27, 1899
Leslie R. Hubbell
Mar 1, 1899
Warren Gage
Aug 31, 1899
Leroy Harris
Sep 6, 1899
Willis Green
Dec 17, 1899
George Harris
Apr 9, 1900
Frank Greene
Sep 12, 1900
Cyrus F. Dean
Oct 24, 1900
Charles S. Rathbun
Dec 22, 1900
E. Maxfield
Dec 25, 1900
Lee Merritt
Feb 15, 1911
Obadiah Cyrus Auringer Mar 25, 1914
Charles Allen
Mar 25, 1914
Herbert Keech
Jun 17, 1914
Henry Stevenson
Jun 17, 1914
Herbert Stark
Sep I, 1914
Mar 18, 1915
Clayton Martindale
Mar 18, 1916
Vany West
Herbert Titus
Oct 12, 1916
Sam Ellsworth
Nov 25, 1916
John A. Herald
Apr 2, 1917
Allen Mills Seaman
Apr 12, 1917
Benjamin Harris
Apr 12, 1917
Milford E. Selleck
Jun 2, 1917
James Stott
Jun 15, 1917
Charlie Beers
Oct 19, 1917
Arthur Stewart
Oct 27, 1917
Nov 10, 1917
Roy Green
Leon O'Brien
Jan 19, 1918
Fred V. Chase
Mar 30, 1918
Louis Bidwell
Jun 19, 1918
Garnar Gwinup
Jun 20, 1918
Nov 11, 1918
Buell Jenkins
Nov 11, 1918
Erling Chester Odell
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Mable Codner

- 1. Cheri tree Smith
Elva Stevenson
Mrs. Maude Sharp
Lena Clements
Sarah Kirkpatrick
- Dorothy M. Stark
-Hazel Ruth Harris
Ethel Gilbert Selleck
Ella Frances VanAntwerp
Ruth Yole
Ethlyn Hendryx Titus
Margaret Smith
Ruth Pulver
Ethel Gage
Edna Griffin
Lida Harris Odell
Angie Woods
Ruth Frances Taylor
- Isabelle Dunn Jenkins
- Rachel Harris
Gladys Stevenson
Alice Harris
- Sarah Miller
Helen Steves
-Charlotte Lottie Cerfass
Hazel 1. Corlew
Lorraine Parsons
Jane Moss
Martha Patterson
Helen Stevenson
Janice Odell
Jean Archard
Bessie Cronkhite
Shirley Payne
Patricia Archard

Floyd Ellsworth
Glenn A. Hubbell
Martin McDermott
Charles Bentley
Ralph Jenkins
Ralph Hill
Curtis Harris
Raymond Nicholson
Erskine Truesdale
Albert Clinton Clark
William Clements
R. Cheney
Joseph Trombley
George K. Rice
Ernest Hubbell
Arth ur Jenkins
Jimmy Clements
Daniel G. Harris
Byron Fowler Newton
Harry Russell Harris
John Kubricky
George McArthur
Claude Ward
Marshall Harris
Arthur McKinney
Harold Milton Harris
Percy S. Wilcox
Rodney Stevenson
Bernard Allen
Frank Smith
Stanley Miller
Townsend Potter
Howard Jackson
Dorrance Branch
Donald Beswick
Sidney Payne
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Feb 17, 1919
Oct 18, 1920
Nov 11, 1920
Mar 20, 1921
Jul 27, 1922
Oct 7, 1922
Oct 11, 1922
Dec 10, 1922
Jan
1923
Feb
1923
Mar 22, 1923
Apr
1923
Oct 22, 1923
Mar 22, 1924
Jun
1924
Sep 14, 1924
Oct
1924
Apr 27, 1925
Jun 1, 1925
Jun 25, 1927
Apr 2, 1932
Apr 16, 1932
Nov 2, 1933
May 1, 1934
Sep 22, 1934
Oct 10, 1937
May 31, 1938
May 13, 1939
Oct 16, 1939
Jun 3, 1945
Jun 30, 1946
May 18, 1947
Jun 15, 1947
Jun 17, 1947
Aug 24, 1947
Sep 24, 1947
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Local Sayings and 1I0dds and

Endsll

MY GIRL
by

Her
Her
Her
And

Uncle Clarence Harris

cheeks were like the roses,
neck was like a swan,
mouth was like a hole in the fence,
her name was Mary Ann.

ABOUT HARVEY VANDUSEN OF PICKLE HILL ROAD
There is an old man who lives in the lane
I guess you all know him,
I won't tell his name.
In the spring of the year, in the swamp he is seen
A basket on his arm, a-searching for greens.

ABOUT MODEL T FORDS
There was an old man and he had a wooden leg
He wouldn't steal and he wouldn't beg
So he took four spools and an old tin can
Made himself a Ford and the darn thing ran
(about a mile, about a mile).
A gallon of gas, a pint of oil
A bundle of wire they call a coil
Two sheets of tin, a hammer and a board
They put them together and called it a Ford.

145

HARRISENA1775 -1985

OLD GRIMES
Old Grimes he had a yaller dog
And his tail was red as fire.
He barked around a Mullin stalk
And he treed an anti-mire.
AS I WAS GOING
As I was going down the road
With a two-horse team and a heavy load
I cracked my whip and the leader sprung
And the old horse busted the wagon tongue.
*

I woke up in the morning and I gazed out in the hall
The bedbugs and cockroaches were having a game of ball
The score was four and twenty and the bedbugs were ahead
I got so darned excited that I fell right out of bed.
*

Little baby on the floor
Crawling on hands and feet
Baby sticks his toe in his mouth
And that makes both ends meet.
*

Since man to man is so unjust
I hardly know which man to trust
I have trusted many to my sorrow
So pay me today and I'll trust you tomorrow.
*

The
And
The
And

difference between an optimist
a pessimist is quite droll
optimist sees the doughnut
the pessimist sees the hole.
*

Some folks say
There ain't no Hell
If they haven't farmed it
How can they tell?
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Some weather signs:
Circle around the moon means a storm on the way.
When the snow blows off the trees, more snow is coming; when it
melts off, it means rain.
When leaves on trees turn bottoms up, a storm is coming.
Red sky at night, sailor's delight; red sky in the morning, sailors take
warning.
Southwest wind brings a storm.
Morning winds high in the sky bring a storm.
When nuts are plentiful and squirrels are busy storing food, look out
for a long, hard winter.
When chimney smoke settles to the ground, a storm is coming.
When wind shifts from south to north, it means fair weather.
When lots of barn swallows gather on telephone wires, a storm is
coming.
Many a dark and dreary morning brought forth a bright and sunny
day.

Some opinions in the neighborhood'
That person is so mean he would steal pumpkins in the blossom.
She is so stubborn that if she fell in the river and drowned, she'd float
upstream.
He's so lucky that if he fell in the lake, he'd come up with his boots
full of fish.
Those two should get married. It's a shame to spoil two houses with
them.
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NAME INDEX
Aldrich, Cedric, 93
Allen, -, 7
-Allen, Amy (Harris), .:is, 139
Allen, Bernard, 21- 22, 144
Allen, Charles, 19,21, 143
Allen, Edna (Stark), 19, 21, 143
Allen, Etta, 143
Allen, James, 142
Allen, Jane (Moss), 22, 144
-Allen, Jonathan W., 35, 139
-Allen, Margaret Ann, 35
- Allen, Narcissa Jane, 35
-Allen, Veniah H., 35
Alston, George, 21
Alston, Ruie (Clements), 21
Anderson, D., 18
Angel, Susie, 143
Archard, Jean, 144
Archard, Patricia, 144
Auringer, Alice (Stark), 19, 143
Auringer, Charley, 139
Auringer, Eliza (Denio), 57, 84
Auringer, Elmira Elizabeth, 25, 38
Auringer, Eva (-), 139
Auringer, Obadiah Cyrus, 19, 41, 137,
139, 143
- Austin, Ruth A., 38

Bacon, -,17
Bardin, Mrs. Arthur, 142
Bardin, baby, 142
Bardin, Ben, 106
-Barnes, Abigail, 31
Barnes, Dr., 20
-Barnes, Elizabeth (-), 31
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NOTES

1

H. Russell Harris brings to
these pages the lore and
learning of more than eighty
years in his beloved Harrisena, a fertile valley in the
foothills of the Adirondacks.
His ancestors settled there as the American Revolution drew to
a close, and the tales and traditions of those days and of
succeeding generations are here recalled. His own life has been
full, with long service as Superintendent of Highways, Town
Supervisor and Social Services Commissioner. He draws upon
his work as a farmer, road builder, constable, garage owner and
baseball manager to offer a vivid and interesting picture of life
in this region just south of Lake George. His efforts in the
Grange movement have earned him a national reputation, and
he has long la~ored for other fraternal groups and senior citizen
organizations. His affection for his family, wife Isabelle and
daughters Peggy and Connie, is evident in these pages.
This volume is published by the Glens Falls-Queensbury
Historical Association, 348 Glen Street, Glens Falls, New York
12801. Research assistance was provided by Crandall Library
of Glens Falls.
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