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A few words from the President…
As we leave the year 2018 behind and look ahead to all that 2019 may bring, it is an appropriate time for some
reflection. Since the last issue of The Grist, we have had two different presentations—one by Craig Chartier on
the fascinating archeological findings of the colonial period in our region, and the other by Meadow Hilley,
who shared tales of Cape sea captains, disease on their ships and their often not-well-known involvement in
one or another aspect of the slave trade. These presentations provided important historical insights in different
ways to our membership and their guests.
We have also continued to seek historic homes whose owners, when the house is documented, may wish to
have a sign showing the date of origin to be attached to the house. We also had the good fortune to assist a
Mills native—Bill Teed, who is doing graduate work in history at the University of Massachusetts at Boston—
in his development of a semester project on the history of the Mills. Members will want to be sure to attend
our upcoming Annual Meeting on Tuesday February 12 at 2:00 p.m. at the Library, to hear the highlights of
Bill’s project and his insights about our village.
We continue to seek volunteers who would like to learn about and then apply techniques of documenting
historic houses in the village—just contact me if you are interested in learning more about this documentation,
which can be largely done from home at the computer. For those interested in Cape Cod history going back to
the early part of the 19th century, we will soon be able to do digital searches of not only the back issues of the
Barnstable Patriot from 1836 to the present, but also now for the Register, starting in 1836 and going to the
present. We expect to have a program at one of the spring meetings of the Society to show how you can
research our Cape past using these excellent sources.
Our best wishes to one and all for the New Year of 2019.

-David Martin, President

THE COMMUNITY CHURCH’S MANY PREACHERS
[Part 3 of a three-part series on the church. Parts 1 and 2 can be found in the Grist issues of Winter 2018 and Spring/Summer 2018.]
Marstons Mills Church is nearly two centuries old. It has had over a hundred preachers, if we include assistants.
Founded in 1819, it got its first building in 1830, which still stands today on Main Street.
In the earliest years Methodist elders sent a new preacher every year. After 1850 it became more common for a preacher
to stay for more than a year, as in the case of the Reverend Joseph Marsh, who served in 1850 and from 1859 to 1860.
Also serving more than a year were the Reverend Benjamin Haines, a Sandwich glass blower who served from 1853 to
1854, and the Sandwich representative on Beacon Hill, the Reverend John S. Fish, who served from 1862 to 1864.
One preacher, the Reverend Charles E. Walker, was the first one to marry a local girl, Eloise Hallett, in 1873, but he
divorced her when the local newspaper reported that he was “acting so indiscreet as to cause her to leave him.” After the
divorce, Eloise returned home to entertain her neighbors playing the banjo and organ.
Conduct of services varied with ministers. The Reverend Richard Dorr offered an alternative to the usual Methodist
baptism of sprinkling in the church, immersing his converts in Grigson’s Pond. The town surveyor of roads, David Joy

continued on page 4

The Mission of the Marstons Mills Historical Society is to foster an interest in the story of our
village. We preserve historical images, documents and artifacts, research historic resources and
support educational opportunities for all ages for villagers and other interested persons, in order to
better understand and appreciate the past, present and future of Marstons Mills.

Coming Events…
Tuesday, February 12, 2019 @2:00 p.m.: HISTORY OF MARSTONS MILLS VILLAGE, with
William Teed
At the Annual meeting of MMHS, a special guest will be William Teed, a graduate student in History at
the University of Massachusetts at Boston; he will provide a summary of his term project on the
History of Marstons Mills Village.
 Tuesday, March 12, 2019 @2:00 p.m.: Regular meeting of the MMHS.


Meetings are held at Marstons Mills Public Library, 2160 Main St. Marstons Mills. Note that current meetings
are being held at 2:00 p.m. to avoid driving
home in the dark.

All are welcome!

MMHS OFFICERS
President: David Martin
Vice-President: Robert Frazee
Secretary: Joyce Abbey
Treasurer: Bebe Brock

MEMBERSHIP FORM


I / we wish to join the Society and enclose payment
for my / our Individual Membership(s) at $15 each.

BOOK STORE
Images of America: Marstons Mills. An Arcadia



Publication written by local historians James Gould
and Vivian Cushing. Limited signed copies. View this
publication at marstonsmillshistorical.org/publications.

Available for purchase at MMPL.

I / we wish to make a charitable contribution to the
Society to support the development of its Village Archives
and the Preservation of its Collection.

NOTE: prices of some books have been reduced!

$250

$150

$75

$25

$10

Other ______

Explore! Contemporary Marstons Mills, Cape Cod
A limited edition, full-color book by Sandra Bolton.
Mail a check payable to MMHS for $32 plus $5
shipping and handling to P.O. Box 1375, Marstons
Mills MA 02648. Also available by emailing
boltonslanding@comcast.net, subject line: order book.

Comments and articles for submission
should be sent to
astephens@clamsnet.org.
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Street / POB: ___________________________________
City: ______________________________ State: ______

Cut out and return to the address on the bottom of the form.

The MMHS meets on the second Tuesday
of every month at 2:45 p.m. at Marstons
Mills Public Library. All are welcome!

Name: ________________________________________

Zip: _____________ E-mail: ______________________



I / we wish to be notified about MMHS Meetings.

The Marstons Mills Historical Society is
a 501 (c) 3 Charitable Organization

P.O. Box 1375 Marstons Mills, MA 02648
marstonsmillshistorical.org

ARCHAEOLOGY ON CAPE COD
Craig Chartier, M.A., of the Plymouth Archeology Restoration Project,
was the speaker for the regular 9 October 2018 meeting of the Society.
He gave a summary of the geographic evolution of Cape Cod as a
peninsula carved from the receding glacier 12,000 years ago, when there
were open tall forests and moss throughout what became the land mass
that we know today. He indicated that between 8,000 and 10,000 years
ago, the first peoples arrived on this peninsula; as the temperature
gradually warmed from the receding Ice Age, white pines and oaks
became parts of the forests. By 6,000 years ago, the climate became
similar to what we experience today.
Between 6,000 and 3,000 years ago, a wider variety of artifacts became
used by the local inhabitants, particularly spear points made from stone;
at the same time there was movement from place to place of the
peoples. The salt marshes began to develop between 3,500 and 3,700
years ago. By 1,100 years ago, corn and beans were the crops, and arrows
began to be used.
In 1605, the “contact period” began with the arrival of Champlain on
these shores. What he saw upon his arrival had existed for 1,000 years
by that time. Disease did not affect the Cape peoples as much as
elsewhere until the white man arrived to pass along their European diseases for which the Cape peoples had
no immunity.
continued on page 5
Photo courtesy of Craig Chartier

AS I REMEMBER AMELIA EARHART
Every year when I was small, the Army Air Force
would fly into the Marstons Mills Airport. I
couldn’t wait to go. My dad and I would get in our
Ford rumble-seated car and take off.
The planes landed, one by one. the handsome
Army pilots would climb down from their planes.
Then Amelia Earhart stepped out. There she was
in real life. The lady pilot from out of the sky. she
stood on the wing for just a moment. All I saw
was a brown suit, helmet, goggles and a big smile.
She looked as light as air. But I thought, “she is
small, so full of life!”

When she jumped down, she came around, talked
and shook hands with everyone, even me, the only
little girl in the crowd. I don’t remember what she
said, I was so awed by it all. Such a tiny lady in
Amelia Earhart, 1937. Photo: New York World-Telegram and the
such a big plane!
Sun Newspaper [Public domain], via Wikimedia Commons

Two years later, I was able to fly in an open
cockpit plane. Then I knew why Amelia Earhart wanted to fly; up in the blue sky and over the green ocean—
all hers.
-by Hope Whiteley Cloud, 16 December 2009
Note: Amelia Earhart died in 1937. Hope Whiteley was born in September 1921 and died in August, 2016. An article by
Jim Gould states that Amelia's appearance at the airfield was in 1933. The document is significant in that it provides a "firsthand" recollection of the event.
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COMMUNITY CHURCH continued...

Coleman, chose dunking for himself and his daughter in 1874, as did storekeepers
Nelson and George Hamblin in 1876.
The church was the training school for many aspiring ministers, including the Reverend Henry W. Hamblin, son of
Lewis Hamblin, who was the first locally ordained minister, and author of the church history to 1874. Many preachers
were students of theology at Boston University who were “supplied” to fill the vacancies. Woe is Me!, the memoirs of the
Reverend C. Howard Taylor, gives a sample of the work of one student in 1896. Mr. Taylor went on to found the
Methodist church in Cotuit in 1900.
In the 80 years from 1888 to 1967, the Marstons Mills church was merged with the Osterville Methodist church, which
provided a parsonage in Osterville for the preacher who served both congregations. During the merger with Osterville,
the old Marstons Mills building was fully maintained. In 1893, a bell was added to the belfry. A small vestry/kitchen was
added at the rear in 1915 and enlarged in 1940. Electric lights and heater did not come until 1926. The ancient
melodeon organ, which had been bought in 1865, was donated to the Indian Church in Mashpee. Emma Marston Jones
replaced it with a new organ.
By 1957, the membership at Marstons Mills Church reached 99 and the local members formed a congregation separate
from Osterville, inviting the Reverend John W. Carter to be preacher. Rev. Carter was a retired minister who had served
in British submarines in the first World War. More space was needed at the church, so in 1959 the church had Robert
Hayden move a surplus barracks from Camp Edwards to the west end, providing a large meeting hall. It was dedicated
in 1960 as Memorial Hall with a reading of Bea Lapham’s poem with the lines, “the little church in Marstons Mills/Has
a history all its own.”
In 1965 the first parsonage was donated by Mrs. R. Arthur Williams. It was moved across Cedar Neck Road to land
donated by Rhea Davis, widow of E. K. Davis, and volunteers placed it on the foundation.
Church independence lasted only a decade, until 1968, when the bishop of the church said he couldn’t find a preacher
for such a small congregation, according to Vivian Cushing, the church historian. Marstons Mills again merged with
Osterville, but this time the Marstons Mills church and parsonage were sold.
The church building was bought in 1970 for $25,000 by Ruth E. Feeley for the Cape Cod School of Ballet and Theater
Arts, despite the restriction in the 1830 gift of Marston and Scudder that it be used only for preaching. The vestry was
fitted with practice bars and mirrors, and the hall converted into a theater. Four years later, Ruth Feeley and her husband
John rented it to Sue Davenport Johnson who moved her Children’s Path Nursery and Day Care Center to the building
from Gifford Farm. Teachers were Helen Aukstikalnis and Patricia McDonald.
In 1980, a neighbor, the Reverend Philip D. Sherman and his wife Sheila raised $55,000 to buy the abandoned building
from the Feeleys, and founded the Marstons Mills Community Church, a Protestant non-denominational church. Mr.
Sherman had been a member of the Marstons Mills church when he was a florist in Osterville. He left in 1966 to get a
divinity degree from Eastern Baptist Seminary in 1972. He was ordained in the Hyannis Baptist Church.
Another Baptist, the Reverend Robert Swanson, became the second minister in 1991, for a record 18 years. In 1993
Steve White supervised a major addition to the south side, a sanctuary with seating for 200 worshipers, at a cost of
$105,000. A member of the congregation, the Reverend Earl Roberts, a Baptist from Trinidad, became interim pastor of
the Community Church this year.
-by Jim Gould
First published in the Barnstable Enterprise October 1, 2010.

CALLING ALL HISTORIC HOUSE OWNERS!
Was your house built before 1900? Might it be one of the houses in
the historic house survey of Marstons Mills? If so, you may want to
have a historic sign marker placed on the house. The Marstons Mills
Historical Society has a Historic House Sign Project through which
they will verify the historic first owner by researching the house survey.
If the house meets the specifications, the MMHS will develop and
attach an approved sign; the cost is only $50 to the homeowner.
The Society will assist with the research and will have the sign made
and attached in an external place that you will specify and approve. For
more information, or to arrange for help having the house history
verified, contact David Martin at davidmartindr@aol.com or
508-527-0460 Help the Village to show its long and proud history!
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THE DISEASED SHIP
Cape Cod Sea Captains and the Slave Trade - A talk by Meadow Dibble Hilley
My small Cape Cod town played a big role in New England’s history, it turns out. I learned this not as a child, but only a
couple years ago, after walking with my own children through the old cemetery near our home. Growing up, I must
have passed the white marble slab a hundred times without ever stopping to consider the fact that Captain Joseph Mayo,
Jr. wasn’t actually interred under the headstone erected in his memory. Like the bodies of six of his shipmates, Mayo’s
had been swallowed by the waves off the west coast of Africa. What was actually buried here, I later discovered, and
what has remained hidden for the past 200 years, is their tragic and troubling story.
In the “Diseased Ship” talk, I reconstruct the events surrounding the ill-fated Ten Brothers voyage, which traced a
triangle from Boston to West Africa to the West Indies and home again between September 1818 and July 1819. It was
Elijah Cobb (1768–1848), today considered one of Brewster’s founding fathers and a man of “sterling integrity,” who
had rallied his friends and relatives to embark on a high-risk, high-reward adventure on the high seas. But it all went
terribly wrong.
While anchored in Principe’s harbor, a fever struck Captain Mayo and his crew, causing half of these merchant mariners
to die in agony and prompting Cobb to assume command of the vessel. Though the survivors would later assure
investigators from Boston’s Board of Health that their commerce in Africa had been entirely “legitimate,” they arrived in
New England with suspiciously little return cargo. Could the ship’s hold have in fact been filled with enslaved Africans,
sold in Martinique? Had the disease claimed more victims than were officially acknowledged?
Traveling on board the vessel was at least one unacknowledged passenger: the Aedes aegypti mosquito. Within days of
docking at Boston’s wharf, the ship unleashed its “subtle poison” on an increasingly alarmed population, spreading the
dreaded yellow fever virus from crew to dockworkers and onwards into the crowded neighborhoods lining the city’s
busy harbor. Hundreds died.
What had begun as a get-rich-quick proposition ultimately led to a public health crisis, followed by a major scandal
involving some of New England’s most influential figures. The subsequent whitewashing campaign was so effective,
however, that our collective memory has failed to retain any of this. Notably, we have managed to ignore the fact that
our hometown hero, Elijah Cobb, was accused of illicit slave trading. And that he was responsible for bringing the
plague to Boston.

HISTORIC HOUSE VOLUNTEERS NEEDED
As part of the process of officially designating
historic properties, the Massachusetts Historical
Commission has a set of steps for documentation of
houses. The history of the house needs to be
documented as far back as possible and preferably to
its original owners, which involves checking deeds
and, in some cases, probated wills, both of which can
be done at the Barnstable County Offices. In fact,
much of the research can be done online. When this
list is compiled for a house, it is combined with
architectural information about the property and is

then submitted to the Commission for approval.
This historical information has been carried out for
numerous Marstons Mills houses but needs updating.
Anyone with a historical interest who can work via
the Internet at home would be welcome to help as
the Society works on updating these records, which
are now more than thirty years old. In that time,
some additional information has also become
available. If you’d like to help, please contact David
Martin at davidmartindr@aol.com.

ARCHAEOLOGY ON CAPE COD continued...

Mr. Chartier gave examples of archeological excavation at several Cape Cod sites: the Nickerson home; the
Wing Fort House; the Sturgis Library, site of John Lothrop’s home; and others. The Wing house dates from
1640, and many artifacts have been discovered there from early English occupants as well as native peoples.
The Lothrop house, dating from 1644, has also revealed numerous artifacts. Taylor-Bray Farm is a current
example of an active archeological dig, staffed entirely by volunteers.
Mr. Chartier concluded by pointing out that there are still many more Cape Cod sites to be identified and
investigated, and that it is important to pursue that process now, before it is too late. Erosion, however, is
actually a help to archeologists, because it reveals previously unseen layers of the past.
-by Dave Martin
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SANDY SNEAKERS WALKS THE VILLAGE
The snap, crackle and pop of Marstons Mills took on a new meaning with the
prolific acorn producers the white oak, fall of 2018. I think most of it in my
backyard! I jest of course; however, White Oaks are common all over Cape Cod.
As I walked the village amidst the trees and acorns it got me thinking about when I
was a kid we made pipes out of acorns. We were very creative and imaginative.
Poke a hole in the side of the acorn shove a straw in it and we had a pipe. Now, I
look at all these acorns, I hear acorns fall, feel acorns bounce off me and wonder,
“are all these acorns going to grow up to be trees? What is the purpose of these
cute little cup-like things with little hats?” Hmmm...squirrels love them.
Nature is remarkable. Oaks provide food for wildlife. Acorns can be milled to make flour, or
roasted for coffee. The wood of the oak tree is magnificent for building—hard, strong and decayresistant. Oak boards are prized for interior design, ship building and furniture. Professional
musicians take pride in oak drums and sticks. Embroidered likenesses of oak leaves, acorns and
sprigs symbolize military rank, just to mention a few things.
Marstons Mills residents are “oak tree blessed” with endurance, strength and versatility with its
residences, businesses, church, library, schools, farms, Historical Society and Village Association.
Attend a meeting, a service, a presentation; read a book about historical and contemporary
Marstons Mills. Attend a screening of a film written and produced by a Marstons Mills resident
featuring Marstons Mills actors and scenery. The DVD is available.
Interesting to note, out of
approximately ten thousand
acorns, approximately, one will
develop into a tree. Out of
approximately ten thousand
Marstons Mills residents, all are
valued! 'Til next time.
from this...

...to this...

...to this...

Recognize these Mills residents?
These two images—one that appears to be a portrait and the
other a photograph—were brought into MMHS in November.
The donor said that
he had purchased a
frame at an estate sale
in Marstons Mills;
these images were
inside the frame, back
to back on the same
cardboard. Neither
the donor nor
member of MMHS
recognize these
individuals. Do you?
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...to the last sweep

Photo & flyers by Sandra Bolton

