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someone ﬂldt thCY Cl.’ul(l b(_ ‘lIlade
1 k }' I 1('1(1)1}’ out ﬂf
more q'l 1C 1 anc Cl

The molders were

plaster of l’ar‘is.
still called whittlers. .

Straw bonnet and hat 1'1: i
came big busincs.s. cn[ng:ﬂi el
S:i’““ki‘“‘g-r;: -z:v;ir:;st;)etsey Metca.l‘['
on th::l "‘ I;Cd all to make lmnncts.‘
B 'T"F anklin, Massachusetts,
il e "rl‘ 500,000 hats and bon-
":1]1:1& ol more than

produced

netsata v ; Franklin's
" oaccording to ‘

$ ’m](}'U(mOne straw-goods merchant

hismei“n- sratt of Mansfield,
alone, Solomon Pratt
]

- [ two
sold 15,000 bonnets, at & prnf‘t (In v
‘ “aniece, i ne Season. 7
lars apiece, In o e
t:lul ‘nml} towns, Wremlmm.li:z:est
1_“" i)edham Mansfield, and the s
mn, ]
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tificate awarded
ggsey Metcalf Bakeg
in 1859 for her orig; :
bonnet. Owned by
Ernest J. Baker,
Westwood,
Massachusetts.

s built mansio.n.s fn
Eirlillzfe?\fet:r\?;ooden m(;lnstrots;:sslé
i -eighties, they s __
o e:f:rtl;e:fe:EZm, replete with ME
:1:3:,' ornament, bulging w1tl-1tgazl ‘
dows, and well equ1pped an .- [} .‘
d porte-cochere. A cast-1ro . g
I and a bed of cannas deco g
. Stafg nt lawn. All in all, they .
. fé:t examples of the result ,
Eviglth acquired at an unfa:r:l\:e
rchitectural period. N.evm .
ztlhey have a charm all their ovtln&) ;
industry that brought theni :]:j ,'-;-!
ing has for the most p; » :.-
red. The old towns a. .:‘
peak to sleep, but these mat
b:(c)vide an eccentric and engag
fouch on the village green.

&9?100{9 Q?Z/ana/

by David Corne} DeJong

There is this about Rhode Island,
it compels one to bhe partisan. It is
so small and concentrated that it
leaves no room for neutral evalys.
tions. In some respects it ig almost
too concise and purposeful ; 1ts statis-
tics want to add up to a senge of
defiance, even if it becomes wholly
redundant to repeat that this, the
smallest of the states, could be con-
tained in Texas two hundred ang
twenty times over. Who wants to be
contained that many times over in
any place? On the other hand,
Rhode Island flaunts the largest and
most regal of state capitols, while for
a state bird it chose the broad and
functional red hen. So what attitude
is one expected to assumep
The trouble here is that one keeps
attuning appreciation to the average
Proportions of a state, Hence in
Rhode Island it js difficult to sound
€xpansively American, Rhode Island
is more truly an historical ang cul-
tural microcosm than a state, 5 mi-
Crocosm assajled by an important

Island with ji¢s mere thirty-seven
miles width and forty-eight miles
length is in essence a city-state, Use.

fully speaking, Rhode Island is Prov.-
idence.

Not being a natj ve-born Rhade Js.

lander, it js impossible for me to
speak about the state with the casual
and cantankerous dismg

y of a true
native,

. who s apt to blame all the
State’s jigsaw-puzzle aspects on either
politics or 3 predominantly foreign
Population. As 3 foreigner, it he.
comes imperative for me to be
late about my love for the seat
in all cases of love
to fall back on

articu-
e, and
it isn’t €nough
atistics, T [ee] com-
pelled (o bring emotions and g
choice of intellect into play, consid.
crably as Roger Williams himself de-
manded of all the State’s inhabitants
as free men,
Upon my arrival in Providence —
over twenty-five years ago — I wasn’t
afflicted with the inchoate Midwest-
Crn notions (said to he clean, wide,

and iudefinitely handsome) that
frenzy of industrialism, Of course it Providence was really a part of Proy.
ontains Newport, but Ncw['mr[ is a incetown on C

Spectacular facet. Apart from New-

ape Cod, or that
port and 5 few outer fringes, Rhode

Rhode Island could be found some.
where upon the campus of Browp
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’ n
Roger Williams Hotel, also know

Providence.

I was
University. Perhaps becaélt L
Dutch born, I alread'y'ha o
.rable interest in its lust(?ry, ares
:md industry. Its very tinynes

: Cgfizrt)grf .my feet in Providence, 1

i with
niffed the salty air and 1ookfedtreets
. jtement at the clutter o st .
xci . e
hoich according to Mldw'est Z o
ards seemed intent on end.mg't s
im. “This 1s 1t,
i him. “This &
nding at w This 1 oy
:entin%ents said. “I like it. YeItSland-
hat very day. native Rhode e
tha ! i
ers have been sternly trying to f ove
to me that the statess clutttlet ey
aren’t wha
i erent defiance ;
1rl-evht to be and that something
ou '
shoguld be done about them
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as The Golden Bal
Photo courtesy of The R

1 Inn and Mansion Hoyy
hode Island Historical Society.

I established myself at on(;:: 12 ;}};
0Old Mansion House (once t :tter :
en Ball Inn), where as 2 mt - ;j
course Washingtolz .ha:ns(lieli ;anel[_@
undeniably Frankln an t.)l o

i onceivably ha
I;ad cilg,eguinwghich current-da
(Ral:_)dc Islanders l'e{r. severclz; t:,:l'
where all the lmtelslflrél 3
buckled, wher? zn:,; :el;] f g)r _ .

use they ha ¥

L(rhnz::;r) lived on the tolE) i;l:;r:lrls; ,_“3-

where the iumllurtl spoke it

ire accent. o
Lalt\l,lc:rs: compellingly, the zlta I
House was on fam(.)us Ben(:l o
with its many significa nt e 5
historic COIMETs, pmud airs, p

foundations, handsome houses, and
fine churches, these buildings often
wedged between deplorably ugly
commercial structures and flanked
by shattered sidf.:walks and silted
gutters. Everything seemed to be
housed on Benefit Street except con-
formity, yet the atmosphere was so
genuinely historical that it soon be-
came 2 habit for me to keep regret-
ting that all the lore-laden premises
were falling to ruin while taking not
one constructive step to prevent that
yuin. Instead I was asked to become
indignant about .the raxtv and con-
temporary life going on in so conse-
crated a spot.

I learned soon that here was ex-
pressed the essence of Rhode Island,
the old and new confused. When the
two were integrated there resulted
an air of recklessness that amounted
to desecration. Always the motto
seemed to be procrastination, and
there was ever the suggestion: Well,
if you don’t like what you're looking
at, turn a corner, push through a
hedge, climb a step or two, and what
you are searching for is apt to be
there. We are too busy to enshrine .

So much for the nonce about Prov-
idence. There is always siacrosanct
Newport, but everybody and his lit-
te sister talks about Newport, its
grandioseness, and nowadays
festival. North of Providence is
Woonsocket, where more French is
spoken thany English,
French élan is rape.

its jazz

but where
Apart from New-

port's jazz lestival, Woonsocket's
Mardi Gras is just about all that's
important in Rhode Island, journa].
istically speaking, even if Mardi Gras
comes about feebly and coldly in
long underwear style. On either side
of the bay are Bristol and Wickford,
and both tend to be gems of charm
and quaintness, Crowning Narragan.
sett Bay are the Blackstone River
cities with their stacked up tene-

ments and grim mills. Take the mix-

ture as above and press it relatively

closely along the shores of the bay

and you may reach the conclusion

that Rhode Tsland is a kind of forest-
surrealistic, where smokestacks
crowd upon festive heaches and
Dixie-like swamps lap at backyards,
You will then be surrcalistically right
and realistically wrong,

There is the state's aura of trucu-
lence. From (he beginning it har-
bored the most diversified noncon-
formist colonists and remains the
most polyglot of all the states. When
we assume that Rhode Island is a
city-state, we may have to agree that
Providence is not jts king but it
dictator. As for Newpart, that city
is something of a dethroned king,
the capital of the actual and limited
island of Rhode Island. Of far
greater value in the seventeenth and
eighteenth centuries were the P
dence Plantations above and around
it, compelling the smallest state to
christen itself with the longest name
of all: The State of Rhode Island

Tovi-
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Looking dow

Waterman Street from Benefi
n

Partridge, ¢a. 1825, Photo courtesy of

ce Plamatim?s. .
Yet two hundred ;;ndn:ll:(tly g:i[ u.;
. Frer Providence was lou h o
d(f;n:rate declared: "-The bou;;:l;i::;
of Rhode Island might as wh b
.en marked by a bramble b .2
]z!ignnurth. on the souttll by n{b]l:;; B} L
the west by 2 hive © e
(m'n'ming time, and on the m:scti l:;
::rc hundred foxes \?Fil.l'l Eribrrl:i:msusc
their tails.” And this larg:&d} o
both Newport and Pm::lde?“ doo'd
i inds on the s€a ts
g:f:lrl:l.l 11?13.: devil take their hindmost

and Providen
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t Street,
The Rhode Island H

boundaries. Eve
was founded by_
be “God’s provulf:n
Ironically, today it
where in the state no
of God's pmvid
to take any side g
and not see everyw
the city of Providence.
Keeping Pro
however, let us star
state from its southwes
Alpet e i A 1
\\:: :lLLal;:r with the illusion

lor by Jos
idence. Water €0l :
e T istorical Society.

¢ isn't far, of course, W&
of distan®

n so, Rhode Island-3|
Roger Williams lo-.‘
ce in distress”
;s difficult any)
t to be awart

ence in distress, m')}

lance or side ip
here evidences d!

vidence in ubeyanl:§1
t examining tht
tern cornen s

Westerly sounds west and out of
pounds, when Providence stores ad-
vertise that they’ll deliver anywhere
in the state except Westerly. Well,
westerly has wonderful beaches,
good stone quarries, and somehow
doesn’t belong to Connecticut.

Eastward from Westerly the fine
peaches blend with modern deco-
rum, but for diversion there are Gal-
ilee and Jerusalem to visit, where
until recently one could be quite
traditional if not Biblical as a fish-
erman. Time and fortune and speed
catch up with us by the time we
reach Point Judith, where nautical
interests are very modern.

From here on the pull is north
along the shores of Narragansett
Bay, crossing and crisscrossing towns
and villages. Rhode Island wants to
make it plain to strangers that each
town may contain several villages,
some of which spill over into other
towns, and others that aren’t quite
there at all. In looking for Hope, for
instance, because. we have heard it
is incredibly charming, or Fiskeville,
Arctic, Jackson, or Phenix, Ark-
wright, or Lippit, because they are
something else, we find these villages
jumbled and spilled together and
part and parcel of the towns of Scit-
uate, Cranston, Coventry, or War-
wick, some of which in turn are
cities, making the best of maps into
a shibboleth. Geographical confu-
sion to the contrary, it is here we can
visit intact sixteenth, seventeenth,

and eighteenth century houses still
being lived in. Frequently we can
visit them free, or for so small a fee
that we are inclined to dismiss their
importance. As in Providence, we
nearly have to be nudged into seeing
their historical value. There is al-
most no self-conscious interest in
Rhode Island curiosity.

We now find ourselves in that part
of the state called South County.
Officially there is no South County,
and no one knows its boundaries.
But South County is atmosphere,
tranquility, and history. It has its
handsome shorelines, but, apart
from tiny mill villages, it keeps ig-
noring industry. The names of its
roads evoke pastoral repose and
worry. They are called Love, Hornet,
Baptismal, Ministerial, Pardon Jos-
lin, Nooseneck, Virtue, and Dugway.
Along them are water mills where
the famed Johnnycake meal is still
being ground authentically. In the
red-painted birthplace of Gilbert
Stuart, the painter of George Wash-
ington’s portraits, a house built in
1751, the water-powered snuff mill
that ground snuff for the Stuart fam-
ilies is still functioning.

But we are edging northward, and
all the time it becomes harder to ig-
nore Providence. To avoid it and its
claim that Rhode Island is in truth
a city-state, it becomes necessary to
hop the bay to its eastern shore.
There the actual island of Rhode
Island with its worthy Newport af-
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A street in Bristo
> | i 1

A street in Wick

1. Photo courtesy of

The

tord. Photo courtesy

Rhode Island Developme

nt Council.

il & ') fords the state’s best farming coun-
2 ' try- Beyond it is a sliver of land
| hugging the Massachusetts line

where there are more legends, super-
stitions, rattlesnakes, cogent land-
marks, and historical formalities
than anywhere else in the state. In
the “Scunnet” country villages is a
kind of life abandoned elsewhere
one hundred fifty years ago. It is per-
fectly legitimate to allow Little
Compton to bewitch you and yet to
jgnore its monument to the Red
Hen.

Traveling northward through
Tiverton, we reach nobly-processed
Bristol with scores of its houses his-
torically labeled. Then on to Warren
and Barrington, but already it is evi-
dent we are once again in spilled-
over Providence, no matter how
aloof zoned Barrington tries to keep
itsell. Now, apart from the compara-
tively rural northwest corner of the
state, there is nothing left but city,
because the Blackstone Valley north
¥ of Providence comprises the world’s
most industrialized river basin. Here
the frugal, white-trimmed Slater
Mill in Pawtucket acts as a sort of

historical shrine to industry. So we
have still left unvisited only greater
: ) Providence.
|||||| i From one of Providence’s seven
i - hills, Prospect Park, only a lew
blocks [rom downtown, the city can
be seen to best advantage. If we fol-
low the direction of the extended
hand belonging to the rather be-

T el o Coundl
elopment
of The Rhode Island De P

Tivst Baptist Meeting House, Provi-
dence. Photo courlesy of The Rhode
Island Historical Society.

nignly grotesque statue of Roger
Williams, pointing inflexibly where
it ought, the view is rewarding. Di-
rectly beneath our feet, in clear ena-
mels of color, and in gullies and
eddies of congestion, is the heart of
the city. Around the commercial in-
ner core are red-bricked colonial
fringes, often studiedly quaint, giv-
ing an air of digestible tradition-
plus-modern-convenience decor.,
Beyond these fringes comes the more
genuinely historical Fast Side. The
enormous State House dominates the
western horizon.

Directly below us, but quite invisi-
Dle, flows the Providence River. It
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i
i

o flows concealed under five combined
! - - . -
i pridges which 1n collusion are sup:
y he widest bridge

posed to add up to t
in the world, on¢ of Rhode Island’s

lesser superlatives. gomewhere be-
neath the bridge behind the post
office, the river splits up into even
squatucket and Mo-
which everybody
hide and from
Faccoons, and

‘ pnarrower Woone:
shassuck Rivers,
seems to want 1o

ch occasional foxes,
to downtown streets.

hidden Tiver streels
and past Brown Uni-
Jus historic

whi
rabhits stray
From the
| climb steeply to
l yersity. Here are pumert
houses, noble churches, famous
\ schools. Skirting the foot ol the hill
is the ufure'.ucnlioned Benefit Street
which should in its entirety be pre-
served, with admission gates at either
] end. Tt has been called the most gEN-
! ninely lived-in historic street in the
country. Belated attempts are being
Lo preserve its old houses and
facades; even so it is this always o ear-
too-lateness that gives the street a4s
well as most of east side Providence
aura and shy surprises.
18 COMES with-

made

its piquant
On Benefit Street 01
out warning upon grructures like the
Old State House. One realizes almost
too casually that here walked ROBET
williams and his men, and here they
lived with their civil and religious
liberties. One likely to learn
that here on d antedat-
ing by two mont
olution of Independence
the Continental Congress,

is an
May fourth,
hs the National Res-
ndnpted by
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past,
ness, arc everywh
Here is the incon
First BaptList Churc
Brown House, descr
Adams as
elegant mansion

Quincy
cent and
country, the great
the Atheneurm,

Rhode

1sland declared i
imlependence. Ye
in its greatn

Poe's truncateé
nearby. But

tumbled-in doors,
shards, alleys th

down moldy hill
charm peeping bashlully
tered hoard fences. There

tory and
across bat

is so much to ferret
and much of the Ea
comes pusitivcl',r pre

ont this or that a
nd these. Perhaps it is all for

those a
the better tha
his own disco

In all thes

the essence of

the state it
and rife wi

anomalies, it is
constant
1y around the

spirited.
mediate

and nautical. 1t looks
its past and pr

its fuure. 1
thing but
The state’s
long motto
of living

scene of Edgar Allen
d courtship, all are

ts own precarious
{, evidences of the
ess and contrari-
ere around.
\parably lovely
h. The _]uhu
ibed by John
the most magnifi-
in the
Carrington House,

here are also the
sidewalks like
at descend shiftily
5, and lore and his.

out on this street
st Side that it hes
tentious to point
s worthier than

¢ one is forced to make:
veries and evaluations
e things Providence ig
Rhode Istand. Like
is filled with action
th mntradictinus and
cmmpled and wit
ly urban, and, if
corner; T
negligently of
epares ruthlessly fo
¢ is too small to do ang
jmplant upon its ruink
quccinet and fairly head
is: Hope. In the proc
the aura of that mots

might even be reduced ¢

- 0 .

ortions by the state birdc 0:’}111: ll;ro-

Hen, honored a few years ago witl‘fd

mammoth chicken barbecue. Wh p
. at

othe

birdrb;ta;t,e would eat its own state

again, o ay of co.mmemoration? Or

and yet rw functional can you get
emain dignified?

W —

T

! il:::oEllfalch;lr Arnold house in
. oto court

Tf.ze Rhode Island e of

Historical Society.

The John Brown H
ous:
Elli [E)cll‘op?rty of The R}f(’)crll: "
o lHlsturical Society
o T;( ence. Photo murt;
o 1e Rhode Istand i
evelopment Council




