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stone cellar hole sits serenely where it has for one hundred fifty years secluded in brushy overgrowth, with an

occasional visitor, but no sunshine to warm and provide light to the neat and sturdily built foundation.



The Bee Hive

The Bee Hive was an



fine sand with a three inch



Sadly, in the very early morning hours of March 25, 1927, an arsonist from Rumney torched this very



As the two families were destitute without food, clothing, money or anything, the good folks

on Atwell Hill, Howards, Kenesons, Chases, and many others, provided lodging and the necessities of life for



The Old Boarding House
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It had its own well for water about two hundred fifty feet north of the shop. Portions of this blacksmith shop
were standing until about 1935 when wind, rain and extensive snow loads caused it to collapse.

A funny thing happened in 1929 when | was seven years old and with my Uncle Oscar at the shop.
He casually opened the side door of the shop to check on his twenty white leghorn pullets he kept there.

With no other physical response, he merely said,
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The Saw Mill at Brown
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not productive after a hundred years of acid soil, freezing winters and no protection from wind, snow, and
insects.

Devastating floods in subsequent years destroyed and washed away the Mill Dam and related
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At this point everything seemed to be available except for pure, clean water for drinking and domestic
use. A.L. Brown as owner and general manager promptly put a working team together to solve this problem.
Certainly there would be someone among his employees capable of being able to locate a steady flow of
water, and so they did!

Fifteen hundred feet north of the heart of Brown
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guess what? At Christmas 1940 there was a gorgeous lighted Christmas tree, which we all worked on. My
sister and | were both in college by now. It was so nice to come home to the well-lighted house and oh yes,
hot and cold running water too.

Now, the well had another feature. And | have to tell this one. At the bottom of the well, a
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The riches never did materialize! The mine, which was finally abandoned, is thirty to thirty-five feet
in diameter and forty feet vertical in depth. There is no written recorder remaining of this venture.

Persons interested in seeing this site are encouraged to do so. Call Bud Brown (Alson W. Brown)
568 N.H. Route 25A (413-764-5742) for a guided tour. A.W. is the great, great nephew of Alson L. Brown.
He lives only a few yards from the mine site.

A.L. directed that any salvaged lumber for the mine house would be given to the Atwell Hill Baptist
Church for building their church about 1890. This was done and stands today; sturdy, well cared for and used

for weekly services, as the
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radiator with perhaps a leak or two. The small engine was underpowered, ran very hot, and poured out large

volumes of steam. The
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comment must be made about the Model
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weeks for new factory parts and three was the
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that she again showed her good judgment when she purchased the Jewett farm and then deeded it directly to

the
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