
  

    

58 HOW THEY LIVED IN COLONIAL DAYS. 

very nearly destroyed the feeble settlements; often the people of 
Plymouth in those first days had nothing but clams to eat and water 
to drink. And yet one of their faithful ministers, Elder Brewster, 
could in the midst of such a terrible lack of food thank God: that 

“they were permitted to suck of the abundance of the seas and of 
the treasures hid in the sand.” Was not that an heroic patience ? 

The first houses were the roughest of shelters — holes dug in the 
ground and hastily roofed over; then, flimsy bark huts or rudely- 
made log cabins; houses of hewed logs or of planks, hand-split or 
hand-sawed from selected forest logs. Finally, as wealthier people 
came to the settlements more substantial houses of wood or stone 

were built. Sometimes, the “finishing touches,” the doors and win- 
dows, even the very bricks themselves of which the gable 
ends of the houses were built, were brought across the sea 

ANS from England or Holland 
for the adornment of these 
more pretentious houses. 

Certain .of these old land- 

marks may now and then 
‘be found to-day, standing, 
still strong, though gray and 
weather-beaten. [recall one 

such in which I have spent many a happy hour, a mile or so back 
from the Hudson River, just across the New Jersey line — its ends. 
built of little Dutch bricks brought across from Holland, its quaint 
and startling mantel of pictured tiles descriptive of Old Testament 
history, its floor of still solid hand-hewed planks, its massive rafters 
dark with smoke and age, and over the Dutch half-door the date of 
building set in burned brick in the front of field stone. And in the 

‘AN OLD LANDMARK. 

old Jackson house at Andover, in Massachusetts, the chimney was so 
huge that two or three mischievous fellows, fastening a rope about 
one of their number, lowered him down the chimney until he 

_ reached the spot where hung a “fine fat turkey set aside for the


