Trenton, N.J. - August 14, 1922

\

Arrived at Trenton in time to get into tho‘Courﬁ
House to look for records. Found only two transfers, both of
which I had copled and certified. Though they are in Lea and
Stillwell I made sure of getting them.

Curt guardian takes me to vault. Reproves me for
tﬁking ouf pen, - very skeptical, evidently, of 1ntolligohec

of his clients. Changes 'his attitude entirely when I giv;

‘him my address and he sees name. Becomes at once helpful.

Advises I see liss Rogers at the State Library. thinks that

it has something, but the Historical Society of New Jersey at

Newark the real place, the first I had thoughi of going there.

o g; to State Library as Court Houses closes at four.

Put in a couple of hours at Library. For the first

‘time consult Nellick's "Story of an 0ld Fhrm.“' This is a store=

house of color - only indirectly, but very much 80, on ny atory.,~ ~

He describes the King's Highway (p. 182) as utnrtins at

Elizabothport thence to Yew Brunswick, a ford over the Rtritln.,

v

a straight line to Trenton. The Minisink path, :la»tgom Busopx e

-county and Delaware river, south-east to near Blihsbdthto«n;

west to Raritan, south-east to Kiddleteown. !hin_'taln-viilwgv,

‘worn path of the Indians.

See Mellick's description of Perth Amboy and lifo

Vory qhuutng.

e




}{? See liellick (p.29) for information on advertising for
%% settlers.

AL : :

-Ef On p. 43 there is something on the Germans in the

R A

. Shenandoah Valley. They evidently were among the first there, '
¢ which I had not realized.

o :

E— %

e ROADS & TRA

ek ‘ , See "Historical Collection of New Jersey"by J. W.

Barbour and Harvey Howe (?). This is important.
‘ The Acts and laws of the Gonortl Assembly on Highways ,
10 WA
"surveyed and set fomrth" ought to be interesting.i, IQ b’l
Had to leave Library at six o clock. had not found anyQ :
thing that I cannot get here. v
Early next morning sent to State Library to see lMiss
~ Rogers. She recognized me. Says ; spoke in Trenton two years
‘§°' but I don't remembver having done so. Told me nomiﬁhing
which I said which sounds like me, so I must have been ihare.
 Most compe tent person. o : :   €
‘Among tha‘valuable things that she brings out was
"0l1d Times in 01d Monmouth". Think this is one of the best.
~ This is the book published by the Yards of Freehold. Spert a

little time on Stillwell. The point that I found here that it

wuuld be well to go into more is the record of tho Bt;tilt
; eh‘ech of Middletown. There is a rote on a Hnnnlh Bnltor hNVing:

d up 1n‘1735 for not going to church. The:O'vsr.

'14w#&olron the diocipline of church members :ro mos

pletacd to note that thoy dilotyli
| Ho
1 think he atda’

tuknn a great dillikn. :
gains 'uordwu 5




j I fancy: That is, I was not nearer Deborah, the 1ooution oF;

in Monmouth Co., though it is quite possible that ir 1 ‘stn
om maro oareruny I might find aomctlung. though I

that is quoted in "0:T.0.M.", from the testimony at the trial,
I take it, to /the effect that he had never had so much trouble

in his 1ife as with his wife Who was a spendthrift, .and he was

‘going to leave his money so that she could only use the in- L

terest of her part. .

. There is an admirable letter of John Salter's in
OTOM 1 in which he speaks of his brother Mordecai and begs his
uncle Obediah to be lenient in the matter of the money that.
both he and Mordecai seem to owe Lhnvuncleé ‘There is material

here to finish out the story of the suit,sufficiently, I think.

FORGE AND FURNACE

I ask for whatever there is on iron making at the be-

a)

ginning of the century in New Jersey. She gives me Biahop. ‘n
Clark and Swank, also Peter Kalm's Travels.

: I have had an excellent description of ore making
from what he calls "moor” iron - the same, I take it, as bog

iron. TFor détaila-go back to these books.
LAPS y
The best thing Miss Rogern gave me were tho mlpl- i

(See dictation and copies)

]

And now, all of this, interesting as it was, hid not

contributed anything more than I might have found in New ank..»

the old forge, or the exact place where the Lincolnn hsdw.' 

ako the tima now.‘ The night befor. I-hld tu



é
‘One of my weaknesses in this 0
/kind of work, is to get a particular scent, to chase . thtt nnd not it

to notice anything else. In ntudyin; Lea this is what I»h;d
done. That is, I had been after Nordecai and John, and I had
refused fo consider side Lincolns, with the result that I had

not noticed that Lea had distinctly said that Deborah was buried

in Allentown, in the graveyard theré. I had not had this in
mind at Freehold; but I took Lea along this trip and in going
over it londay night, came on this. How I sputtered at myself-
I had not been more than five miles from Alloﬁtown'uuroly on
‘my tfip out of Freehold. If I had had Latis 1nformn€ion I would
have gone therevinatead of to the Yellow Church.
Now I must do it, for it was not far - some eight
ot fen miles from Trenton. ;
1 found & car ran out from Trenton to Yardville, and
G St kit oot b sither it l B vas 8 ride
‘through.a flat and vulgarized country. Found the worst lookihzl
taxi and worst looking driver I ever saw, but he lodkcdbcompotnﬁtvr
We drove to a town which would have been a joy if the 1nhnbit&ntn
had not tried to modernize their houses. ' It had a church noarxy
200 years old, and a quite well kept burying ground.‘thh a
lot of head stones,
My driver whom I had interested in my lanroh. tho kocplr‘
of the yeard, and 1 faithfully 1ooked at every old ltono. hut no
Salavati; Yas fheve no otnsr gravoyurd, I asked, 1n Alinﬁte”‘

. After a little thinking, the keeper said, Y--. tharn wt-'n

7,'old yeard behind krs.

;:up hor carriage drivo whert uhn ‘had rinc Iinvox




to Mrs. , who, I found, had all the characteristics
ofvthoso who have modernized Allentown, = her clothes, the
treatment of her furniture, her flowarp. her garage, cic.
Gig=saw iqpk. cement walks, and no end of cannas in formal

beds - dreadful place. Yes, there was an old graveyard. Of
course she had never been there, and she smiled pityingly

at my low dovn taste. If I wanted, I could go up her dri#o.
Was there no:one, I asked, in this town thatknew anything
about its hiatofy. There ua#d to be a man, but he is dead.

: But it cannot be that a town that has so 1nt;relt1ng A history

has nobody that knows anything about it+: Yes, she thought,

there was an o0ld man down on such a street that might know gom,-‘;f

thing. It was evident that she was trying to plcify.somathingt‘
which she considered very bad taste.
With that information I sought the graveyard. New

Jersey ought to get a pummeling for the neglect of 1t§ dead,
Behind their fine houses eith their canna and cement, etc., lies
a little neglected plot = 50 or more graves, with som§ fine old
names on the h;ad stones. A rdckety wire fence surrounds it.
" In one corner brush and rocks and old papers and tin cans apd
0l1d clothes = just what fine people on the street dump over

into some place that doesn't belong to them. A little shed

in one corner that looks like a chioklnhhonaﬁ for it opens

into the adjoining field. Chickens, however, did run over the :
yard, and we found on one side a guinea hen pluckily .ticking-A“
to her‘noxt. Tho taxi driver resented her inattOntion to ul.
and took ner up, to find that .she had some 20 eggs under hor-f‘

rrﬂho was not nitting on a grave ntono, howovor -as hn htd

'ght .might be pouibh. for we were tu::_:ing_ ‘QV.‘l‘gOYIPx,




stong hgd been buried under the debris -omnwhor'. hnt I really
could not bring myself, disgusted as I was, to udl‘ up the
yard or cut down the weeds.

I thought I would try the old gontlumnn on such a

ltrcot. lnd without any hope in my heart, I found him.

The moment he came to the door I knew ! had got one

L AeE T AN the e Kind of feeling I have when looking for
china I.come upon a Loewstof or see a real Windsor or find a :
factory that I know is a lapor factory or an cmpléyef that I

know realizes what human beings are or a laborer that knows
j lomething boaidan his union = real things. I had found one.
Charles Hutchinson - 25 years a store keeper in Freehold, 29
‘yoara insurance and land office work. Through all this time he
had-bopn gathering information about Monmouth = its hiltory

and its léttililgtlnd putting it down in ledgers in a hand 8o
‘preciéo and Qoat that it was like copper-plate = not an erasure,
‘not a blot, not a crooked or hasty letter. Almost po:f&qt

tyﬁo. These books, some of which were neatly pllcid in

cases on the walls, others of which were in a drﬂwo; of his oak o
desk at his side, were lettered and numbered. 02 oouke he knew
vnbéut Deborah. Yf course he had seen the grave«‘ He opuld‘uhov
me the inscription, and out he pglls a book, copied as nodily'ln-”
huxoonld make the letters. ; f ‘

' "But 1s it 1in Allentown?" ( _

“Oh no," he said, "it is four or five milcs rrom hcr.*

?tvilt a plago called Covell's Hill' - the pluoa in vhich I had

'iauoh a blow to ny . pride. 'hy hnd I ¥

,tl gnéu&,dgtzanliugfxntn qud.phn




complete circle, but I had not ‘the leaat -nudow of a doubt

when I talked to C.H. that the gravo was thoro.

"It is only two or throc ‘months lgo thut 1 saw it

4my-olf,".ho said. "It was found about 20 yearj ago by;the qcimang
. iho\hid'bgen cleaning out the yard. It hsd‘booﬁ ﬁuriod:‘ He
'built ub'thﬁ grave in a nice little mound and.utruightonpd'up
the stone and several of us went to see it and had a ﬁicturi7tak§
You iaé it is 4n Robbin's'ptivate yard. There virofnp.churcn

yards. burial grounds, then ‘and the Robbins flmily let !ordoo;t

jbring the little girl there ovidantly.
What & story! Poor lordecai, frouh trdm,ﬂinshnn
where the church and thelburial‘ground were the dcntrq'nr the
s téii, where qvory man had his head stone, ihnr!.you-might k
-ny 11ro revolved around that little center, to oémo'hore
' ’ whore there was no church yard, ‘and only by tho gracc or &
kindly noighbor did he have a place to lay his 11tt10 girl-:.lf
i Acoording to C.H, the head stono is or red llnd scnuo
.vnet cut but the 1nuor1pt1bn petfectly clear.,:” o

How shall I leave it? Shall I nake ;.iéﬂg ?:  

I have never been to Covill‘l”ﬁili. i

To cav.11'a Hill.

To Ccvoli'l 3111,--- 
WVhere Dbboruh lies, i
'herl ﬂbboznh;liya.‘w

Q vuhall 1 go back to roohold'or Trintoﬁﬁghalib g




One important thing is that Richard Salter had 2100
acres of land in Nonmouth Co., a tract which was taken ovaf

by somebody - he will sendme the name = and was to be called the

Buckthorne Manor. but Richard Salter got it and it was of «
this land that he sold off and gave away. The Ievrunoos got some l
of it, and I think the Holmes must have some of it. John Sllter
had a tract by the Yellow Church and he gave 25 acres for the
.burying ground. Mordecai and Abraham were both in that vicinity,
butrur; H. doesn't know exactly where their houses were. Nor 13-35.
‘he sure about the forge, only that they had a forge. What is
realiy cleared up fo; me is the question of Richard Salter's
hoidings an& the'fact that Mordecai and Abraham never wcﬁt to
l?cthold, that the Saltero did not 11ve there, that they lived
1n Freehold township, that they were real farmers.

A letter from Yard, the editor of the D.mocrat.
received this morning, tells me {hgt Mordecai problblj lived in :
Nt® Holley, but where that is, I don't know. ?rbﬁubly 0TOK |
will tell me. At all events, I can't get it from C.H.

I dare not overstay my time. C.H, is 83. He has
been thrown into a good deal of flurry by my sudden ‘rrivnl.r
He wants to glve me everything, but, as he sayn.'when you are

83 1t is not 80 easy to find things in your books, You thtor n

got all you can from me now for something might happon uny d&y
-_now.' I don't know that anybody wiil care ror all this that 1
; havo done. My son don't care for it-" _ G
e 1ook about the 1mmucu1ate room, and the immaoulato u:
old gantleman. at tho files of books, archives of ch Jorlny;‘-

(uost'or hit books, ha tells me , ure in Trcnton) and I kﬁj

oﬁir Gil'b.rt Trsoy. 1 think I lhl.ll hﬁV. tu- wi




I run for Trenton now. my driver being much

gratified that though I have not. found Deborah I know rcally ;
where she is and that I got a good doul more than I qxpootaq to-gc

He ia a nice man, and I think he is anxious to feel that myfqrgtuﬁ

‘13 fruitful else he would have had, a sense that he hadinot carntdi ‘

his money. ey v
When I get back to Tronton. I have to decide abdut what

' I shall do the next moraing - step in Philadelphia at the |

Historical Society where I must go; try to find the forge at

what I suppose to be the junction of the Schuylkill river and
. French Crﬁek; or go directly to Berks County. I din't know
where to go. I didn't remember the name of the county seat.
Finally I buy an R&Mmap. It's Reading, of course-* LAnd I
startfor Reading.

Reading lies along the Schuylkill. What & land to

have nntirod by post road in 1720 or so when Iqrdnd:i'nincolﬁ

did'it‘ This beautiful river - the.a«hilln - thaun creeks =
”and whst man has done to them! One hll only to 8o into the
_centres of industry in this country and . - hit: places 1;kg

these Schuylkill towns with their acres and acres of ruinnéqg. /.

unduhiles of Junk to feel the tragedy of it.  One dndir- s
,atandl porfectly why there must be movies and -uioen- und ‘

dlnco halla and shindigs for men and women who must work und e

11v¢ in theso awful racking placcs. Ihey hnvo got to havc-’ i

b:uanothtng to make thcm forget. It never came avct mn»moro



the homes in this tommented, dirty, dust-ridden town, in small
company houses. I get bitter enough when I see it going
th;ough. and th}n I remember what it might be-
' I pass only one greatplant in all this trip of 60
miles that seems to approach what I have seen planﬁa become =
_order and cleanliness, grass in the yards, the company houn&n
are back on the hills where there are trees and flowers:
The dreadful part of the thing is that we can

have our steel and iron and have men and_womon hen}thy nnd
happy if we will. But the Schuylkill valley is a tirriblo
l;enon of what not to do. There is junk, junk, junk from
Philadelphia to Beading at every élaco where man has ntopbod'
to build is industries. It is a far cry from Mordecai's
forge to these days. And so reflecting I arrive in Reading
in anything but an adjustable mood. '

| ‘But Reading is not so bad., Reading, on the con-
trary, for the most part is charming, and Reading.han a
charming hotel. The moment I ateppéd into 1&; cool lobby
and saw that the”chances were I was going to get a comfortable
bath and a good meal, I am not so hard on modern civiiiz&t;on.

I getmy dinner and start for the court house. There

‘ds nothing doing. Lincolns there are all modern. Thence I »
° 80 to the Historical Society, but the secretary is abscht and

eomehow as I step in and see the nccumulitad oil paintingl

and stutuary and furniture of two hundred years of Blrkl Oountr.

VI dou t fool hopeful about books. . However, Houtsumlry LB

History ot Berk- co. starts me right for it tnlil ma that 1
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to be logical, I must go to Oley first. Here 1 was making the A
same mistake I had made in Monmouth Co., confusing townships »
with towns, and not taking the pains to find out just what
Oley was and Amit was in 1730.
I started for Oley by trolley. Evgry minute of the

way I envied M. L. and his first coming here. What a land of s
beautiful low mountains, wonderful ﬁalleys and trees! And how |
it has been developed! Here you have the reil thing = great
farms, the most substantial of buildingal One gets the sense
of stability that you hardly get in any other state in the
Union from’thia particular tract.

Oley has two names = Friedsberg is the preferrred,
being German.

Pennsylvania Dutch are all over the place. It
lies on a hill, the streets running dp from the trolley trcck-
Old grey stone, old red bfick. a pretty little church, = 1like
a town in Central France,--indeed it is all so like Ceﬁtral
France, only better buildings for the most part on the farms.

I don't recognize Friedsberg when théy call it out as.
being Olney and go by dnd h;ve to go . on three=-quarters of
an hour to Boyertown, and then gb straight back té Tronton,
no other car that night and it will be 8 o'clock when I get 1n;1;}#>
Such are the adventures of the historical studen who vénturoﬂ~
outside documents and books, all stupid enough, but I jhgll o jj'
ways hug the memory of what Berks Co. lookedlike that August s .
eioning. ; :

Back at the hotel, I took the tolophone book and lookd

' for Linoolna - throe listed. First doesn't answer. Ihn "l,

‘ja young 'oman. pleased to death whon I gave hor my namo

kﬂaw "qnnthlng lbout mo, makes an gppoi‘tm‘nt far th’”‘
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Harrison Lincoln's daughter, and he 1andeud. I asked of the
homestéad. "Yes, it is very near Lorraine, in Exeter".
Bxgtcr is a new one to me. "Well, how about Amity?""Well,"
she says, "it is the same thing" = which f don't understand.
The next morning I start in a car - $2.50 a hour =
to find the homestead. After we get away from'tho ~
millionaires' houses of Reading - Baer of hateful memory, the
Junk millionaire; a candy millionaire, etc.- and strike the
gide roads, it is delectable* We wind in and out and
inquire and inquire and finally strike it = oh, so much
better than I had dreamed..

You come dovn a long hill, pass a big barn, and
snuggled under on the side of the hill is the hourse that
Mordecai Lincoln built in 1735, = the red sand stone of
:tha country = plastered - a basement opening out on to a little |
terrace'held'up by an oid red stone wall. The whkle thing i
is like something you find in Brittany. And how he had placed i
it! looking down to a valley. He must have seen the Schuylkill |
;n those days, the railroad embankment hides it now, and a iino'
of blue mountains beyond. The house is much‘ua it was, nownodunoil
by & family by the name of Hoffman = sold in lherigf'saale., |
80 Mr; Fo;'tells me, a few years ago by Richard Lincoln = of
whom more later. A nice woman, three children, the husband 1n"
“the fields. They had been there only a ahort time, glad to -how

me about. And then my predatory instinets get the bottoror mo.,*“

I want a bit of the old iron work for Mordacni quroly.madn it.-'m

‘probubly in his force down the rivei. In the cellar thezp
 an old door which thcy told me » they are goins to tdko'V“'
Wmﬂ.ﬂ t.huy tako off one of the hingu rorm
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with a bit of a shamed look and feeling like a sinner of
sinners.
Well, they will go and ask "him." The boy cufn‘for
_ the field, and he comes back and says he will try to take it »
off, and goes for it with hammer and chisel, that old, old
door and old, old hingea. And I get it, that is, all but the ‘
stanchion, which I am to have later if they can get it out .
I paid him $4. and I gave the boy 50¢ and each of the children
10# to salve my conscience, and then I read them & lecture
about preserving these things and cautioned them not to let
anybody have a nail, etc., and ! feel perfectly sure that nobody
else is going top pay them $4 for one of those oid hinges. I foel
that 1h a sense I have protected them.I promised to write them
and-aend them the Boys' Lif§ of Lincoln, etc* They gave me
‘ apples off a treo that they -sy Mordecai planted.  But i shall
'not put thie down as a fact until Mr. Fox telle me I muy.
: Then we looked for the place where Daniel qune was
born. And here again is a tragedy of neglect. We round.it
after much rambling,about a quarter of a mile down the aid;

¥

of the field - a good grey stone, two story house, with all

the old iron work, the old chimneys, the floors, beams, every- s
thing in an excellent condition for restoration, but opon‘énd_ ';%
B i

neglected} People have already begun to take souvenirs,

“and I took one. If anybody ever restores the house I

will send it back.
j . Rogcra :
- ‘_' : I ruah for Trenton. Boc kiss Harriuq_/nincoln



to the minutes deserves comment. I wonder whnt lrl. ﬂanctr i
would think about it. They have the Bible, too, 'hich ovld-nt-“ f
1y wae Abraham Lincoln's - 1776. Will allow me to~jh§&ggrlnh.'
.They have a set ;r gsilver ;pponl marked "H.L;' - my guo.i is

that these belonged to Mary Rogers Lincoln and were bought

when lordecai married her after Hannnhfs'donth. i
Rgah to Richard Lincoln's, and here I found a man iithv; 
the Lincoln type of feature and the first one I have found with
_what T conceive to the Lincoln eye. This I must go into nore
largely, and I certainly must see this man dgain.“HQ is the
one that let the farm and that old hqule only
go at sheriff's sale - the vandal!
He tells me that Mordecai owned a thousand ‘cre

tract, that he has the map of it, given over by William Ponn;’thﬁ

it had a frontage of nearly a mile on the Schuylkill river. There
ig not a rod of it now belonging to a Lincoln. He is going to
let me photograph the map as soon as he can find it. Bringufmg"

his one precious record, & little keg of sasafras wood,

'holding a quart. Says he had another holding a gallon, which

'was broken. It is one of the most beautiful pieces of wood

I have ever seen for the grain. Won't let anybody take
g ety o

Says he ionned a plp‘r aﬁco

out of the house anything he has.

'tb~an historical society. They kept it nine monthe and thon

‘he wrote them that the next time he 1onned thum nhything 1t
wuuld be the cat because that would come home of 1taolf~

Rush rrom Richard Tincoln's to Historicnl Sooiety.

tulk with lr Fox. i groat chttuetor - 75 = b;on .



. Ku hmsolf writton history md wiuu‘nht ft:

"-rﬁthin; got from hinm, homor, 1. ms I.bwd B“u

:' am going to do : atudy thc cnangc in tawmmn_'




