
One may ¡w haw þrímilitc condìlions q
øll qqdun comluts ín lae cabins high ín
thc Ntu Hanþshitc hills. Fal frm thc cit!
slr¿els ¿td cilf Írets, of,c ma! lnd þ¿ac¿,

qui.lness, axd innø harmony
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The IYew Hampshire Troubadour
comes to you every month, singing the praises of New
Hampshíre, a state whose beauty and opportunities may
tempt you to come and share those good things that
make life here so delightful. It is sent to you by the
New Hampshi¡e State Development Commission,
Donald D, Tuttle, Executive Secret¡ry, Conco¡d, N. H.
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A Vill"g, Mol"ro Ut, "f A""ient Cnfts

lproR six years the people living in and near Center
ll'Sandwich have been developing skill and in-
creasing their incomes by making things to be sold
by the Sandwich Home Industries. Hundreds of
persons have visited the building which houses the
industries to see and to purchase examples of native
handicrafts. Each rug, andiron, table, basket, pairof
fire tongs, chair, bench, stool, luncheon set, jar of
jelly, or what not, has been made within the limits
of the town, and each thing is solci on a co-operative
basis. Only ten per cent commission is deducted from
the sale price. All the rest
who did the work.

If it were not for Mrs. J.
organization would not be
Th. Ntu Hañþsh¿re Trouba.Jotr

goes to the craftsman

Randolph Coolidge this
what it is. She has been
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the lcaclcr ancl ins¡rircr, ancl it lvas Coolidgc moncy,
too, that proviclecl the original capital.

N¡lore shoulcl bc clonc clscr,vhcrc in thc state to
encourage home inrlustries. (lovernor \\'inant rc-
cently appointccl a commission, of rvhich \[rs.
('oolirlge is the heacl, to co-operate rvith leaclers in
othcr torvns. It is possiblc that cventually thcrc nray
bc a suffìcicnt amount of home-macle proclucts of
thc Sanclwich kincl to justify the formation of a co-
opcrativc marketing organization for the statc as
a rvhole.

In the mcantime the Sanclwich Inclustrics offc'r
iclcas ancl inspiration to othcr small towns. \'isitors
to thc state also lìncl a trip to Sanrlwich a pleasant
aclventure. 'lhe vicu' from thc high hill just bcforc
onc dro¡rs clown to Ccntcr Sanclwich on the roacl
from Nloultonboro is one of the frncst in thc statc.

ü.õ

Hur, O,ru Mnn Borglrú a N¿ru Hnurprlri"" Frr'u

lrl IS certain that tliere arc no bcttcr satisfìc<l
ll,r*r"r" of a farm in our statc than N'[r. ancl N'lrs.
C'harles Il. \\¡atts. 'l'hey have a housc in Bronxvillc
ancl anothcr in liloricla, but thc placc that mcans
most to thcm is thcir farm home at trf1ìnghant. Hou'
they rvent alxrut buying thcir placc may intcrcst
y()u.
Pttg¿ I

Last spring \¡lr. Watts tolcl his real estate man to
invite proposals from all rcal estate dealers in
N{ainc, Ncw Hampshire, Vermont, and N4assachu-
setts. 'lhrcc thousand inquirics were sent out ancl
four hunclrecl rcplies received. This numbcr \ry'as

thinnerl clown to scventy-fivc ancl that number of
scts of pictures wcre furnishecl.

N¡lr. ancl N¡lrs. Watts wcnt ovcr all thcse pictures
ancl clccidecl in favor of nine possiblc places. 'I'he first
placc they visitecl was in N'Iainc. That on closer
acquaintancc dicl not appeal. Ncxt was thc Georgc
Torvlc place at Effingham. They likccl that at once,
but coulcln't rcsist thc appcal of another placc that
offcrecl a housc fìllerl with antiques as a lure. 'l'his
hr¡use rvas clclightful but r,vas turnccl rlown bccause,
as Àlr. \\:atts says, "thcrc rvcre too many gas sta-
tions anrl hot clog stancls in the vicinity."

As thcy rvcrc about to start on thcir seconcl day's
journcy, l'[r. \\ratts anrl his u'ife agreerl that inas-
mur:h as thc'l'orvlc placc u,as likccl by both of thcm,
thcrc rvas littlc scnsc in looking furthcr. 'I'hey bought
it immecliately ancl workmen havc becn busy there
all through the summcr months, clcaring out unclcr-
brush, trimming the fìne big trees, opening up vistas,
¡rainting builclings, rnaking flolvcr garclens, and
giving new life to the place.

\\¡hat aclventures clicl you have in buying your
Ncw Hampshire home?
7'fu Ne1þ IIañþshire T¡oubodour

I

I
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Mønly boys øre helþcd lo bccome slill morc manly in Datis Fiekl Housc øad Cynnasium
øl Darlmouth Collegø, Hanøq. Undü lhe iisþitolion of one cf orr counlry's recogtúzed
leaders, Dr. Drflesl Matlit Hoþþi¡s, Darlmoulh is þnwn as ø þlace whre st(denls ar¿
laughl lo lhinþ as indfuiduals and b! so lhinþing lo þteþore lhemseltes for ustfulness

in uorld øflairs

Tlrn B".rl" St""rl H;gl' ;" L-"lonå.

EoPLE who sing the good deecls of their country-
men ought to be given a high position. Those who

go about looking for the best in all persons and
things, and who tell others about their discoveries,
encourage people who are doing good work to do
still better work.

In lreland, in the goocl old days, the king could
wcar a robe of seven colors. Next to him was thc
graduate barcl, who wore six colors. Lorcls and ladies

were permitted five; governors of fortresses, four;
offrcers and gentlemen, three; solcliers, two; and the
common people, only one.

How many colors should we be pcrmitted to wear,
those of us who are singing the praises of lt{ew
Hampshire and New Hampshirc's 'ivorth-while
PeoPle? 

e'rò
After renting houses in the Lake Sunapee section

for a couple of ycars, Samuel Crowther, the inter-
nationally known author, bought an old farm and is
having a great time fixing it up without robbing it of
the original simplicity. I{e rejoiced especially when
he discovered an olcl clam that was built more than
roo years ago in order to provide power for a little
shop that turned out bowls for ships' compasses.
The dam is built of blocks fully two feet square.
The frrst thing Sam knows, he'll be a permanent
resident and may open that shop again. He ought
to practise in New Hampshire rvhat he and Henry
Ford talk about in their books - that is, getting
people back into the country and provicling them
with factory jobs out whcre they can live on their
own farms' 

e-rè

Last summcr morc than 5o per ccnt of the sales
made by Stewart lJosson of Nlcreclith were of old
places bought for the plrrpose of restoring them ancl

Pogc ó 7'|rc Neø Htm¡shíre Troúl)a¿oùt
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maintaining thcir original typc. Olcl age cloes make
its contribution of beauty. An olcl house that has

bccn lived in for gencrations offcrs its new owners
many fine trcasurcs. As ottr seconclary roads are
improvccl, morc ancl more of thesc olcl placcs attract
peòple who rvant sulnmer homes that may possibly
bc usctl all thc yt'ar.

e)'õ

Tlrurn L Solíturlu jr, Nn,r' Hnrr¡rlríru, Too

rTraHE carnp on the shorcs of I)an Holc Poncl, rvhere

JL G",rrg" Rockrvcll spcntls as mttch time as hc can
sparc from his business in the city, is reachecl by
r,vhat is little lletter than a trail. One who clocsn't
carc much r,r'hat may happcn to his car may get
there by motor. 'lhc torvn roacl which one must
take to reach the gate at thc entrance to Georgc's
place is one over u,hich it is well to clrivc carefully'
\\¡h"tt any attcmpt is macle to improve that roacl,

Gcorge bursts forth into rvhat souncls like profane
language. He knolvs that bacl roacls insure privacy,
ancl it is privacy ancl solituclc that he wants rvhcn he

goes to thc countrY.
Gootl roacls, you see, may be batl roads in the

sight of some people. It all depencls upon what onc
wánts. We askecl George one time what would
happen if he wcre to mcet another car on that
narrow roacl.

" lf I met another car," answerecl Ceorge without
hcsitation, " l'cl knorv it u'as time for me to move
elscwhere."

One doesn't have to move tr¡ the Calapagos Is-
Iands to find solitucle. Georgc Rockrvcll has founcl all
he neecls on Dan Hole Poncl in Ne'w' Flampshire.I

I

'l
I One oJ lhe xauest ol orr hyiro-elcctric þlants, Fileen llíl¿.Falls Dam' Monroc. Elec-

irii¡lí ,t^o cnobteí Þcoþti Ju in the (ounlrJ lo en,io)' ùilþinc tttochints, íceless tc-
fr-in"íninit. ard molor-oóerøied mochinetJ, bunishes þetosen¿ lamþs Ítom llte houses ønd
ioii"-i fìo, barns, þiouidcs ch¿uþ þdaer for lorgc and sndl manuføctur¡nß þlalts,

und ¡nshes lifc rfuh¿r ilnJ þleassnler

Pup I 'lh. N¿tù IIornþshirc 7'roubodou¡ The Nau IIoùtþshir¿ 7'¡ottbtdott¡ Poße 9



I44'y N"t Bo"orro 
-Ill'inter 

Vioitoro, TooT

NToTHINc makes'l'he Goose so tarnashun mad as
I \ the question summer visitors often ask her
when they call at hcr farm for Jerscy milk, or to
borrow a cat, or possibly a clog. They ask, "And
what do you clo up hcre cluring thc winter? " Theirat-
titude is, " You poor souls, how can you exist away off
here in the country when thcre is snow on the ground
and thcre are no suffrmer visitors with whom to talk ? "

f'he Goose (who in private life is N4rs. Alvin
Hatch) printecl this paragraph in hcr column in The
Granite State News:

" Fellow natives, what is your favorite answer to
the remark made at your kitchen door, to the effect
that after the summer people have betaken them-
selves to their winter activities, we are left in a
somnolent state rvithout anything whatever to
occupy our hands or minds (if any) ? The Goose has
never seemed to assemble just the right collection of
words politely to convey the idea that we really live
in the winter time. 'I'he notion seems to prevail that
we kind of go to den like Harry Libby's bear and that
only with the coming of spring clo we clust ourselves
off ancl rcsume our normal activities. The pleasant
way to clear up this haze would be for the summer
folks to see more of us in the winter time. We'd like
that tremenclously an<l we fc.cl sure they woulcl too."

So, if you really want to knorv what fun it is to
live in New Hampshire after the summer activities
end, come up in December or January or February

- or any other month listed on your calenclar -and you'll learn for yourself.
Have you watched the snow clrifting rvhite across

a meadow? Have you sat with a goocl book before
a blazing fire? Have you gone sleighing? Or taken
part in a picnic on the lake, with plenty of hot cocoa
and goocl things to eat? Or hacl a jolly evening with
a neighbor? Or gone skiing? Or takcn a walk on
snowshoes over the hills? Or stepped out of your
house on a clear winter morning and just sniffed the
fresh air? Or attended those jolly country danccs?
Or just clropped in on a neighbor for a fricnclly
chat?

'l'here's true neighborliness and rich, quict, com-
fortable living in the country.

Q-rò

T,ro Boy" o,rrl o Dorlrry
rJIaoMMrE HuNrnn and Norman flpclcgraff just
.lL rlrove by in a rickety four-whecled cart drawn

by a somewhat reluctant donkey. 'I'hey were moving
forwarcl, as any one with fairly goo<1 cyesight coulcl
tell by watching them pass a given mark, but they
wcre in no danger of breaking any speccl laws. Judg-
ing by their laughter, though, they were wasting
Th¿ Netu lIirnl>stt¡re 1'rotbü¿ot r PaK I IPø¿c l0 T ¡t¿ N ¿u I I aù Þs h¡t¿'Irot¿boiott



Ol¡l stone bridges are ranishing frotn our lrunþ roads, bul for nany ttears s,ott uíll Jîwl
lhent os ltou see this one on one of lhe roads ileo, Keene. Lners of ow slale hoþe lhal iù
lhe frlure old slone arul oltl couered wooden bri¿ges tuill be ¡naitloinel lo renind us of u

liJe lhal is þast, e1,en lhouglt nodrn lrafic creoles a lemand for a Taide sleel or concrele
bridge a stone's thrØu q\oay

none of their time wishing they were clriving a high-
powcred roadster.

Iìoys herc in the country, where city competitive
stanclarcls havc not penctratcd, arc still fortunatc in
being ablc to frncl their pleasurc in simple things.
They clo not feel compellccl to kcep Lrp \Mith anybody
else. They live their own lives. Curiously cnough
they fincl so many interesting things to keep them
occupiecl that they selclom gct into mischief or be-
comc heart-brcaking problems to their parents.

Even I, sitting here at my clesk in what was once
the old chicken house, chuckled as I watchccl thc

two boys prctencling thcy were slow race chariotcers,
or whatever it is thcy were playing at being. 'I'heir
happiness communicatecl itself to me - just as thc
happiness of all happy people enrichcs thosc wh<r

look on ancl are at all rcccptive.
e)'ò

Upri:ing aterît¿r Dow nsitti ttg

^\uR 
goocl frientl, John Nolen, city planner ancl

\-/ lanclscape architcct, who has clone so much to
bcautify citics ancl towns all over thc Unitecl States,
tells us he hcar<l a vcry amusing statcurcnt as to the
lack of progrcss in communitics. A cliscussion of pub-
lic opinion brought out the statcment that progrcss
is not impairecl by the u¡rrising of raclicals, but by
thc dou'nsitting of conservati\¡cs.

e'l'ò
If u'c hacl a grcat clcal of moncy, u'hich wc have

not, \\¡c *'oulcl buy onc abancloncd farm after
another ancl rcmodcl the olcl lrr-rilclings. Ilsually the
only oncs rvorth rcmocleling arc the ¡rionecr builtl-
ings. 'l'hose br-rilt rvithin thc past quarter of a century
are usr:ally ugly. 'l'he local contractors cviclcntly
wantc(l to shorv rvhat thcy coulcl clo with curlicues
ancl bay u,inclorvs ancl jogs in the roofs. 'I'hcy saw no
bcauty in thc simplicity of thc carly colonial. llut,
fortunately, thcrc arc lcft hunclrctls of the olcl builcl-
ings that stand as a permanent invitation to those
who arc thinking of or,r,ning bcautiful cotlntry homes.

I'hz l\teu llonÞshirc'I'toill¡tiour I'tge I.?

I
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One oÍ lhe slildios et lhe MacDquell Colony
al Peletbolo, Hre, cettairily, is ø liaing
f,onum¿nl lo a greøl cornþoser, er¿cled b!
Mrs. Edtoard MøcDøuell uho hus dedi-
coled hil life lo motcrioliriflR het distin-
guishcd husband's dtesu. Høe zoriters,
musicians, and oth¿r worÞers in thc jcld ol
arl, arc gitcn thc oþþorlutity to do thelr
uotþ urdet conditiofls tho! oþþroach thc idcol

You can find in our state the
kin<l of life you want. You can
spen(l your time in Iuxurious
hotels. You can own your own
cottage at somc exclusive cortrìtry
club like llalcl Peak. You can rent
or ou/n a farm anrl live as simpl), or
as luxuriously as you ple¿lse, F'ree
camping sites invite you to pitch
Pa gc 14

your tent. You can fintl a location
for 1's¡t os,n cabin in a natio¡ral
park. Scores of over-night camps
offer differe¡rt qualities of acconì-
modatio¡rs. Evcn in the tlea<l of
rvinter you can ñn(l rvhat you neecl
if you are a lover of u'eather that
makes your bloorl fairly sing
through your veins,

e/,'õ

"It is our ultiuìate hope," saicl
Covernor John G. Winant in one
of his WBZ-WBZA broadcasts,
"to have our visitors sufficiently
in.rpressctl u'ith life in Nerv Herrnp-
shire to becor¡re ultimately identi-
6e<l with community and state
activities; and join us as legal
citizens of the state." Perhaps, if
you contirrue to read The Troul¡o-
d.our regularly, you u.ill responcl to
that invitation-

e)'ã
rvVhy not plan to join the Boston

ancl Maine winter trips rvhich are
to be held again this year after the
snow falls? On some Sundays last
rvinter over 1,000 persons fillecl the
special trains. Eventually these
Sun<lay trips on special trains will
clevelop into week-end trips. More
¿rncl more of our present sunlmer
hotels will becorne all-thc-year-
rouncl resorts.

Jeannc Phelps, thirteen, who
lives with her ¡nothcr anrl grancl-
mother on a farnr near Ne\\' Bos-
ton every sunìmer, takes care of
two horses an(l lìer own flock of
hens. She rvaters, feeds, and cleans
the horses, a¡rd handles her chick-
ens like a young business woma¡ì.
She hacl 190 hens this past sum-
tIer. Not many girls have more
real enjoyment. Jeanne would like
to live on the farrn all the time.
Possibly if you har.c chil<lren rvho
do not knorv rvhat to clo rvith the m-
selves, or cannot keep out of
nrischief, a farm stockcrl rvith
aninrals of their vcry owlì rrra¡' be
the solution of your problem.

a^

Those city people who orvn New
I lampshire hornes are fornring
the habit of eating Thanksgiving
clinner in tllenr. Tha¡rksgiving par-
ties in the country are gre:rt fun.

efò
For forty years Dr. Charles

Jefferson, one of Arlerica's nrost in-
fluential ancl best loved preachers,
has been summering at Fitz-
william, not far from NIt. lVlonacl-
nock. He canre frrst as a student
preacher. I.ater he built his ou'n
cottage ancl persuaded many of
his fricnds to follow his examplc.
When he preaches in the village

'church on the last Sun<lav i¡r

7'h¿ N¿1o lIinþshire Trouba¿oilr

August, pcople drive for a hundrecl
¡¡iles or morc to hear him. At 71
Dr. Jefferson still plays tennis.
Nerv Halnpshire hel¡rs people to
live long ancl happily.

e)'ã
\\¡i¡ìter visitors ñnrl nruch sport

in our state.
e-fò

Why not enjoy your Thanks-
giving I)ay turkey in Nerv Flamp-
shirc this year?

Slrcnuous Alþinisls ma! slteggl¿ uþ lh.
steeþ lace o1 lhis cliÍ and reîr¿sh th¿m-
,selues afleruards by balhin4 in the ctear
ualers of lhe lillle laþe. Mourtaifls and
løþes are tossed hither and thither Íor the

aililsement of lhe løcrs of oul-of-daors

I
I
I
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