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Past Perambulations 

 A young man, who has just become “first clerk” and assistant postmaster in a country store in Allen-

ton, Rhode Island, about 1880, describes the store: 

 The stock in trade consisted of the usual supply of groceries, dry goods, hardware, and confectionery, 

which country merchants handled.  The young clerk had often had errands in such stores; he had seen sugar 

weighed out, dumped on a sheet of straw paper laid on the counter, and skillfully handled until the material 

had become a shapely bundle, neatly tied; he had seen a customer order a half ounce of snuff and watched the 

trader as the brown powder was weighed and then wrapped in white paper always on hand for the purpose.  

He had watched the clerk when a customer had called for a pound and a half of cheese, and had seen a heavy 

knife glisten over the original cheese, cut off a section that would vary less than half an ounce from the 

amount ordered.  He had seen a man pass two jugs of the same size and color to a tradesman, one jug to be 

filled with linseed oil, and the other with New Orleans molasses, and no mistake was made in filling the or-

der.  Yes, he had seen a groceryman or his clerk do about everything that the old time clerks were ever asked 

to do, but he had never watched to see how it was done.  Why should he, when he would never be asked to 

do the thing himself?  Each process, therefore, had to be learned, for there was a right way to do it, and he 

was beginning late in life to master fundamentals in the handling of groceries, dry goods, stationery, drugs, 

and confectionery. 

 It was intensely entertaining for a time, and several days passed.  Then there came a revulsion.  De-

laines and calico, pins, needles, and hair oil, salt codfish, soda crackers, and “plantation bitters,” salted pea-

nuts, kerosene oil, and pickled pigs’ feet, nutmegs, registered letters, postage stamps and shoe blacking, lead 

pencils, hens’ eggs, black pepper and dried prunes; plug tobacco, corn plasters, ginger cookies and caster oil, 

cider vinegar, shoe strings, mixed pickles and stove polish, and this and that and everything! 

--excerpted from George Walter Hinckley, The Man of Whom I Write: Incidents in 

the Life of Reverend George Walter Hinckley (Fairfield, Maine, 1954), pp. 82-84. 

Visit the Old Farm School on Connecticut Open 

House Day, June 8, 10:00 to 3:00.  Admission free! 
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JUNE PROGRAM:  INDIAN HILL 

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 5, 2013 

6:00 Potluck Supper 

7:00 Annual Meeting 

7:30  Program 

BLOOMFIELD CENTER FIRE HOUSE 

Parking at Sacred Heart or Wintonbury Mall 

 

 Marc Banks, Ph.D., will be bringing us a program on his archae-

ological excavations at “Indian Hill,” a location in Bloomfield near the 

banks of the Farmington River.  The program will take us back well be-

fore the time of European settlement in Bloomfield and explore the life 

and activity of Native American peoples in this area. 

 Dr. Banks is a resident of Weatogue and comes to us through the 

Farmington River/Salmon Brook Wild and Scenic Study Committee.  

This committee has been 

working for five years to 

develop plans for conserv-

ing the Farmington River 

and tributaries.  The com-

mittee is made up of repre-

sentatives from ten area towns, the CT Department of Energy and Envi-

ronmental Protection, the Farmington River Watershed Association, the 

National Park Service, and other agencies.  Bloomfield’s representatives 

are Paula Jones and Kevin Gough.  For more information, go to 

www.facebook.com/lowerfarmingtonwildandscenic. 
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President’s Letter 

 Get involved in history!  Researching and reading about the past has real 

benefits.  One of them may be that we encounter people different from ourselves in 

an easy, helpful way.  We begin to put ourselves in their place and appreciate them 

for who they were.  That can be challenging if they turn out to have been different 

from us.  I heard a preacher say once that the most dangerous word in the English 

language is they.  He explained that when we speak of they we exclude people, we 

consider them as “other,” not a part of our group.  It is a common usage.  Rudyard 

Kipling wrote a poem beginning, 

Father, Mother, and Me 

Sister and Auntie say 

All the people like us are We, 

And everyone else is They. 

 

 Sometimes “they” are despised.  I am a Red Sox fan, and Red Sox fans are supposed to hate the Yan-

kees, right?  But wait a minute.  Red Sox fans really have a lot in common with Yankee fans.  After all, we 

both love the game of baseball, whereas a lot of people don’t.  We baseball fans ought not to be bad-

mouthing each other but standing together in support of the game and healthy competition. Unfortunately, 

many of us hate the other team.  Is it human nature?  Some people seem to have a lot of aggression stored up 

inside them and just have to find any excuse to let it out.  To them, it’s a we/they world. 

 

 The ones who are “they” may simply be unfamiliar.  Columnist Leonard Pitts writes about a song by 

“country music giant” Brad Paisley in which he speaks about the impossibility of imagining life from the Af-

rican-American perspective.  “I try to put myself in your shoes,” he sings, “and that’s a good place to begin, 

but it ain’t like I can walk a mile in someone else’s skin.”  There it is! The old we/they problem!  Pitts goes 

on to cite several whites who did manage to understand black life.  “They declined to be paralyzed,” he says, 

“by the baggage of history.”  If you want to walk a mile in someone else’s skin, “You drop your presump-

tions, embrace your ignorance and listen to somebody, preferably multiple somebodies, who is living what 

you seek to understand.  You visit the museums and read the books.” 

 

 Books?  This brings me to my one-time colleague Elizabeth Keifer, writing about the emotions of the 

gun control debate.  The fundamental issue, she says, underlying the tragedies that have happened this year, 

is a lack of empathy.  But most of us are not able to rub elbows frequently with people who are different than 

we are.  It just doesn’t happen.  Keifer says, “One of the easiest ways to learn about, understand and perhaps 

tolerate differences would be to read about them.”  She insists that empathy can be taught—and must be 

taught.  It should be an ongoing, life-long process.  “In a world torn apart by differences, we need to con-

stantly challenge our assumptions about others, and we can continue this enlightenment by just opening a 

book, a magazine—or a newspaper.”  Empathy learned through reading can lighten the heavy baggage of his-

tory and expand the limitations of our own individual experience. 

 

 This is what studying history is all about:  learning what it is like to be somebody else.  Our ancestors 

might have been uncouth, but they were real people.  As we read and research, the baggage of history dissi-

pates, we learn what it was like to walk in someone else’s skin, and those who were “they” become “we.” 

 

Dick Pierce 

 
Note:  The Hartford Courant published Leonard Pitts’ op-ed article on April 17, 2013, and Elizabeth Kiefer’s on April 19, 2013. 
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Latimer Hill Cemetery, by Lucy Wirsul 
 

In 1781, the official treaty was signed and the Revolutionary 

War ended.  But hard times continued for the settlers of Win-

tonbury.  There were periodic outbreaks of small pox, but the 

most common killers were lung disease, dysentery, and 

“fevers”—often from infections occurring during childbirth.  

Families lost infants, repeatedly.  The epitaphs on the small 

stones in the Latimer Hill Cemetery show just how heartbreak-

ing these deaths were. 

 

From 1792 to 1801, there were 163 deaths in the parish; 48 of 

them were children under the age of 2; 22 of them were be-

tween the ages of 2 and 20. 

 

While there are no marked graves in Latimer Hill Cemetery 

before 1828, the “burying ground” was referred to in land rec-

ords before that date.  It is assumed that after 1776, when Eli-

hu, the first child, was buried, there were other Latimer infants 

joining him. 

 

It is suspected that an infant of Rebecca Thrall and Hezekiah 

Latimer, Jr. was buried in 1806, and Pamela, their three-year-

old daughter, who died in 1807, was also buried in the family 

burying yard.  We know that the Hezekiah, Jr. Family had 12 

children.  Five of these children were buried in Latimer Hill 

Cemetery, as adults, after 1828.  Five of the children married 

and moved away from the area and probably were buried in 

their new residence.  It is likely that the infants joined Elihu in 

their grandfather’s back yard since they were the first of Heze-

kiah, Jr.’s family to die.  Hezekiah, Jr. had probably helped 

bury his brother Elihu, back in 1776, and it might have been 

fitting for him to do the same for his infants. 

 

On February 18, 1828, 7-year-old Abigail Latimer was buried 

in the yard and her grave has a marker.  It is the first known 

gravestone in the cemetery.  On October 8, 1828, eight months 

later, Abigail’s father was buried near her.  It is recorded on 

his stone that he “was the first man that was buried in this 

The Latimer Hill Cemetery is accessible 

from Latimer Lane, which runs off of Hill 

Farm Road in Bloomfield. 

The photographs below were taken in early 

May of this year and show the damage 

from the October 2011 storm. The Winton-

bury Historical Society working with the 

Latimer Hill Cemetery Association to clean 

up the cemetery and provide for ongoing 

maintenance. 

The Latimer Hill Cemetery dates from the time of the Revolutionary War 

when young Lucy Latimer had to bury her small brother in the back yard 

because her father was away fighting in the war. 
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yard.”  Abigail was the daughter of John Thrall and Abigail 

(Shepard) Latimer.  John Thrall Latimer was the son of Hez-

ekiah, Jr., the grandson of Captain Hezekiah.  Once an adult 

male was buried, the land became more than just a family 

burying ground behind the Latimer homestead. 

 

An old map of the cemetery shows that it is divided into 48 

individual lots.  Originally, there was a pathway, wide 

enough for a horse and wagon, all around the outside perim-

eter.  There is a roadway down the middle of the yard going 

east to west and there are signs that there was, once, another 

roadway, going north to south in the center. 

 

The Latimer lots are together, along the southeast corner, 

about where the backyard of the old Hezekiah homestead 

was thought to be. 

 

The lots immediately surrounding the Latimer lots are the 

Filleys, Rowleys, Nearings and Loomises—all early Win-

tonbury settlers and families that had ties to the Latimers 

through marriages. 

 

Most of the people in the cemetery are related in some way 

to the original Latimers, through intermarriages. 

 

There are three lots of Latimers consisting of 17 marked 

graves.  There are probably 3 unmarked children’s graves. 

 

--excerpted from Not Lost—Gone Before: A History of Lati-

mer Hill Cemetery by Lucy Woodford Wirsul (1995).  A 

reference copy of this book is available at the Bloomfield 

History Center. 

 

The Wintonbury Drummer solicits articles, 

personal reminiscences, book reviews, pho-

tographs, etc. from its readers.  Materials for 

publication in the September issue should be 

received by August 19, 2013.  Send directly 

to the President at 14 Julie Lane in Bloom-

field, or email in MSWord format to: 

Wintonbursociety@att.net. 

mailto:Wintonbursociety@att.net


6 

We Are The Chosen 
 

Author Unknown 

Contributed by Marilyn Labbe, 

Executive Director, Killingly Historical & Genealogical Society, Inc. 

 

Reprinted with permission from the Killingly Historical Journal, V. 19, No. 1 (2013) 

 

 We are the chosen.  In each family there is one who seems called to find the ancestors.  To put flesh on 

their bones and make them live again, to tell the family story and to feel that somehow they know and ap-

prove. 

 Doing genealogy is not a cold gathering of facts but, instead, breathing life into all who have gone be-

fore.  We are the storytellers of the tribe.  All tribes have one.  We have been 

called, as it were, by our genes.  Those who have gone before have cried out to us, 

“Tell our story!”  So, we do. 

 In finding them, we somehow find ourselves.  How many graves have I 

stood before now and cried?  I have lost count.  How many times have I told the 

ancestors, “You have a wonderful family; you would be proud of us.”  How many 

times have I walked up to a grave and felt somehow there was love there for me?  

I cannot say. 

 It goes beyond just documenting facts.  It goes to who am I and why do I 

do the things I do.  It goes to seeing a cemetery about to be lost forever to weeds 

and indifference and saying, “I cannot let this happen”.  The bones here are bones 

of my bone and flesh of my flesh.  It goes to doing something about it.  It goes to pride in what our ancestors 

were able to accomplish, how they contributed to what we are today.  It goes to respecting their hardships and 

losses, their never giving in or giving up, their resoluteness to go on and build a life for their family. 

 It goes to deep pride that the fathers fought and some died to make and keep us a Nation.  It goes to a 

deep and immense understanding that they are doing it for us.  It is of equal pride and love that our mothers 

struggled to give us birth.  Without them we could not exist, and so we love each one as far back as we can 

reach. 

 That we might be born who we are.  That we might remember them.  So, we do.  With love and caring 

and scribing each fact of their existence, because we are they and they are the sum of who we are.  So, as a 

scribe called, I tell the story of my family.  It is up to that one called in the next generation to answer the call 

and take my place in the long line of family storytellers. 

 That is why I do my family genealogy, and that is what calls those young and old to step up and restore 

the memory or greet those whom we had never known before. 
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BOARD OF DIRECTORS HIGHLIGHTS 

 The Board met on May 15, 2013, with ten persons present.  President Richard Pierce announced a be-

quest of $12,675.41 from the estate of Cynthia Barnard.  The check has been deposited in our Vanguard ac-

count.  A grant has also been received from the Duncaster Retirement Community, which gave $300 to help 

increase WHS membership, the funds to be used for ten Bloomfield teacher memberships ($100) and one hun-

dred student memberships ($200).  There was discussion of this grant, and it was felt that the president should 

write a letter to Duncaster explaining what membership entails and suggesting that the $200 be used not for 

student memberships but for student activities and/or programs. 

 

 On June 3, Dick Pierce will be attending the annual meeting and awards luncheon of the Connecticut 

League of History Organizations at the Mattatuck Museum in Waterbury.  He will be there to receive the 

Honorable Mention award given to Wintonbury’s newest publication, the revised Over Tunxis Trails, edited 

by Ralph Schmoll and Angela Hauptmann. 

 

 The treasurer’s report covered the period from July 1, 2012 through April 30, 2013.  It showed income 

to date of $5,888.86, which is some $1,677.81 less than budgeted.  Expenses for the same period were 

$7,966.53.  While this is $449.86 more than budgeted, $957.53 will be transferred from the Hoff Fund to cov-

er History Center expenses.  With this transfer, expenses will be under budget.  The treasurer suggested mov-

ing the funds we have invested in a Vanguard account to the Vanguard VIP Diversified Portfolio which, as of 

April 30, was paying 15.17%, much above what we have been earning.  The Board voted to move the funds as 

suggested. 

 

 The Tag and Bake Sale held on April 27 brought in $1,715.74, plus some $300 from the sale of books.  

The Board congratulated Judy Dahlgren and Libbie Merrow on a job well done. 

 

 The House Committee presented a list of expenses anticipated in the next fiscal year, including $950 

for painting the Old Farm School windows, trim, and gutters.  The Board authorized having the paint job 

done.  Other building projects include furnace and air conditioner routine service and the installation of a 

chimney cap at Southwest District School to prevent squirrel entrance. 

 

 Dick Pierce has been in communication with Nancy Kramer, president of the Latimer Hill Cemetery 

Association.  Director of Public Works John Lawlor has determined that the Cemetery Association is the legal 

owner of the cemetery.  It remains to be seen whether the town will assume ownership if requested and how 

the needed cleanup of the cemetery will be paid for.  (See the photographs on pages 4 and 5 for the damage 

done by the October 2011 storm.) 

Notes from my Reading  

“We really do have access to the past; granted, we see it through our own eyes, and our eyes are conditioned 

to some things and not others.  But they really do notice things, and provided we keep open the conversation 

with other people who look from other perspectives, we have a real, and not illusory, chance of finding out 

more or less what really happened.  [. . .] Real history is possible; real historians do it all the time.” 

From N. T. Wright, The Last Word: Beyond the Bible Wars to a New Understanding of the Authority of Scrip-

ture.  HarperSanFrancisco, 2005. Page 112.  Submitted by Dick Pierce. 
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Curator’s Corner, by Fannie Gabriel 
 

 Let us stroll along Simsbury Road and get a thumbnail de-

scription of houses, all of which are still standing and lived in. 

 

 The Southwest District School, 430 Simsbury Road dates from 

1858.  Just south of it at #428 is the 1820 William Cadwell House.  

Crossing the street, we come to #433, the home built by James Prosser 

in 1834.  Continuing west on the same side of the street, we find the 

“Prosser Inn” at #439, built in 1700 and principle headquarters of the 

Hartford-Westfield stage line.  Beyond the Inn is the 1774 Madison 

Cadwell House at #451.  The next house, also built by a Cadwell, dates from 1790.  At #465 is a home built 

prior to 1750, known as “the cottage” and used for a time as a home for underprivileged children.  Next we 

come to “Cold Spring Farm” at #473, built in 1835 by Salmon Burr. Up the street, the Joseph Burr house at 

#477 was built in 1791.  Two years later, in 1793, Samuel Goodwin built the home at #493, located just across 

from West Street. 

 

OUR BUSINESS MEMBERS, 2013-2014 

Please show your appreciation to them. 

Simsbury Free Library, 749 Hopmeadow Street, Simsbury 

Geissler’s Supermarket, 40 Tunxis Avenue, Bloomfield 

Williams Service Center, 56 Tunxis Avenue, Bloomfield 

IT’S TIME TO RENEW YOUR MEMBERSHIP! 

All memberships except Life expire on June 30 each year, so please use 

the enclosed form and return it with your dues for the 2013-2014 year.  

Membership is a major source of funding for the Society, and your gen-

erosity will help to (1) maintain a museum/library with regular hours, (2) 

provide help with family research, (3) publish and mail five newsletters 

each year, (4) provide five free public programs a year, and (5) work 

with public school students.  There are also a variety of volunteer oppor-

tunities available.  Consider serving your community by becoming an ac-

tive part of your local history organization. 


