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Home of a Famo“s Be“e off Portsmouth harbor in October, 1775, with the
mtention of destroving Portsmouth. Captain Mowatt

Whﬂ SﬂVﬁd Portsmouﬂl went privately on shore at Kittery Point and was
\ vy received at the loyal house of Nathaniel Sparhawk.
W G Here he became so much fascinated with Mary
Al that the intent of his voyage to destroy Portsmouth
was by her influence changed, and he made sail for
Falmouth, now Portland, where he burned more than
400 of the best houses and stores, leaving only about
100 of the poorest houses, and those much damaged.
Mary Sparhawk became the wife of Dr. Jarvis.
The marriage was a notable event, the ceremony
taking place at the house, The wedding party
descended the beautiful broad stairway built by the
bride’s grandfather, which now stands as a lasting
memorial to his skill as an architect.

Spﬂr}mwk Mansion at Kittery Point, Maine

There is an interesting tradilion in connection
with the historic Sparhawk house at Kittery Point,
Me. This handsome specimen of colonial
architecture was built by William Pepperrell, the
first American baronet, and was presented in 1742 to
his daughter at the time of her marriage to Nathaniel
Sparhawk.

The house is now owned by Hon. Horace
Mitchell and stands as originally planned, the most
striking feature being the large hallway staircase.
This was planned by Sir William, who drew every
spindle.

The building has been remarkably well preserved,
and 1s in far better condition than the average
colonial mansion of that period.

The wife of Nathaniel Sparhawk was a noted
belle, and her daughter, Mary Sparhawk, inherited
her mother’s beauty and brilliancy, and many stories
are told of her wit and fascination.

The tradition is to the effect that Captain Mowatt
of the Canceaux, a British ship of 16 guns, cruising )
with a large armed ship, a schooner and sloop, were Hallway at Sparhawk Hall




CDnductor and Car Go
To Bottom of River

A good many people, first and last, have gone to
the bottom of the Pls.c&taqua River. Some of them
have come up again, too, those that had on diving
suits, but conductor Ray H. Fuller of the Atlantic
Shore line, 24 years old, married and living at
Kittery Point, Me., has varied the order by going
down in a trolley car and coming up very much
alive. This incident, in which he was an involuntary
participant, has made him a hero in the eyes of all
railroad men in the lﬂ-:a]ﬂy

Fuller's car  had
carried a heavy load of
workmen to the navy yard
=t on the moming of
November 13, and was
returning to Kittery Point
without passengers, when
| it jumped the rails at the
| foot of Bridge hill, one of
| the steepest on the line.

= At the bottom of the hill
- 7| is Spruce Creek, a deep
& | arm of the harbor, and the

.| bridge crossing it is
approached by a curve
~ and steep grade.

Motorman J. William Littlefield was thrown
violently out of his vestibule to the bridge.
Roadmaster Paschal M. Brann, who was riding on
the rear end, leaped and landed on his face as the car
went over the brink. Fuller was seated inside the car
counting tickets from his inward trip, and had no
chance to make his exit. He rushed for the rear door,
but the crash of the heavy bridge rail as the car drove
through it and lurched over the edge buried him
backward into the forward end.

The car’s tumble of 30 feet terminated in the
water, the terrific impact wrecking it completely.
The forward end telescoped, the roof was forced
down nearly to the seats, and Fuller was seemingly
penned beyond all hope of escape.

The car rested on its side on the edge of the
channel, its front end in deep water, and the rear end
protruding.

With the terror-born strength of a drowning man,
Fuller struggled through the chaos to the surface. He
had nearly climbed up to what had been a window
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near the rear end and was about to pull himself to
freedom when one of the shattered seats on which he
supported himself’ gave way and he went under.
Once more this cruel disappointment was repeated,
but at length, bruised and battered by the debris,
fearfully cut by broken glass, and almost
unconscious from pain, cold and exhaustion, Fuller
got his head through the partly submerged aperture
and was rescued by a boat from the coasting
schooner Annie F. Kimball, which was anchored so
near that the commotion caused when the car took its
plunge caused her to roll perceptibly.

(Newspaper article from a scrapbook kept by Amy
Rollins Pruett Colburn during the early 1900's)

Frfe “CONS TITUTION” undergﬂin repair at
Portsmouth Naval Shipyard May 25, 1838

People are like stained glass
windows.  They sparkle and

shine when the sun is out, but

beauty is revealed only if there is
a light from within. ... Elizabeth ﬂps.';
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Now Hear This!

We've got some terrific programs
planned through next year, believe it
or not!!

Just a reminder that our regular meetings are held
on the SECOND Tuesday of March, June, September
and December, starting at 7 P.M. (unless otherwise
noted), at the Lions’ Club Building on State Road in
Kittery

December 9 - Dana Benner
How Native Americans
Prepared For and Survived
New England Winters

A local favorite, Dana Benner
returns to fill us in on the extensive - N
preparations made by Native Americans to survive
the harsh winters of the region, and how successful
they were in fending off the cold and snow of
northern New England.

Mavrch 10 - Dianne Fallon
Author - “Pioneer on a Mountain Bike”
Ms. Fallon recounts her trek from Binghamton,
New York to Kittery Point by bicycle, with stops
along the way to highlight historic points of interest.
Special emphasis will be spent on local historic facts.

June 9 - Katherine B. Moose

Author/Lecturer
Early New England Foods and Herbs

September 8 - Stephanie Voss Nugent
A Visit to the Isles of Shoals
With Celia Laighton Thaxter

December 8 - Pontine Theatre
“A New England Christmas Card”

~ Seacoast
Memorials

CHRIS & LISA L :‘LLEX»':\NDRDPDULDS
Dheers
PH. 603-433-1237
FX. 603-433-1246

3168 LAFAYETTE RD,

PORTSMOUTH, NH 02801
WOW. sdactastiEmorials. com

MEMORIALS « BRONZE PEAQUES » GRANITE SIGXS

Tuesday, December 9

6 P.M. a
Lions' Club Building - 5tate Road, Kittery

This is always a great get-together to mark the end of

anether year. And don’t forget ... the program o follow is
Duana Benner, speaking on how the Native Americans
prepared for the New England winters.
Hope you can make it!
It your last name begins with -
A - L - please bring a Main Dish or Casscrole
M - R - please bring a Dessert
S - Z - please bring a Vegetable or Salad

See you there!
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Ann Pierce, Martha Rea, Nancy Roy, Kim Sanborn, Pat Smykowski,
Patricia Southwick, Diana Sylvester, Joyce Tobey, Jeanne Voorhees,
Susan Waldron, Ray Yarnall and Bob Young.




“ Kiftery Point Fire

Kittery Point was visited early Sunday moring
by the worst fire in its history, which destroyed two
stores and a dwelling house and for a time threatened
the entire settlement. A fire loss of $10,000 was
small, considering the headway the fire had when
discovered. Had there been any wind, nothing would
have stopped a clean sweep of all of the houses in the
section of the town.

The fire started from some unknown cause in the
carriage shed in the rear of Frisbee Hall, and when
discovered it had spread through that entire building
and the house adjoining was afire on the roof. The
fire was discovered by Miss Gussie Phillips, a
daughter of Charles E. Phillips, who lives with his
wife and eight children in the house next to Frisbee
Hall. She was awakened by the roar of the flames and
her cries aroused the family and they had to move fast
to get dressed and out of the building as that house
was afire on the roof.

The Kittery Point Fire Department responded to the
alarm sounded on the Atlantic Shore Line railway
power house whistle, and they made good time and
did valiant work in keeping the fire from spreading to
other buildings. They were handicapped with only
one line of hose, but there was a good pressure from
the hydrant.

The Frisbee building was occupied on the ground
tfloor by Morton Seawards as a bake shop, and Mrs. E.
H. Cousins had rooms in the building in addition to
the hall, which was used for lodge meetings and
dances. The flames had evidently spread from the
carriage house to the rear of the bake shop and the
flames had spread through the entire building before
discovered by Miss Phillips, and by the time the
department arrived it was beyond control.

As soon as it was seen that the fire was beyond
control, word was sent to this city for assistance and
Chief Engineer John D. Randall ordered the out-of-
town alarm sounded from Box 8, and sent the Moses
H. Goodrich Company down. The members of the
company were taken in automobiles and the steamer
and wagon with additional horses started over the
road, but they were turned back at the Kittery Point
bridge as the local department assisted by the
Goodrich men had it under control.

From the Frisbee building the flames spread to the
house occupied by Charles E Phillips and owned by
Mr. Jesse Frisbee. Mr. Phillips and his family
succeeded in getting out the greater part of their
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furniture, but before a stream was laid the house was
beyond saving. By this time the small building to the
east of the hall, owned by John F. Safford and
occupied as a pool room, was on fire, and while the
neighbors succeeded in getting out the pool table and
other goods stored in the building, it was soon a mass
of flames and burned to the ground.

In the meanwhile the firemen with their single
stream of water were bending every effort to save
surrounding houses, which had caught on from sparks
from the three burning buildings. Across the street,
the house owned and occupied by Charles W. Frisbee
was on fire several places on the roof while the front
was blistered and peeling.

Ready to Burst into Flames
To the east of the building a house occupied by
Ernest C. Tobey and owned by Jesse Frisbee was on
fire on the roof and so intense was the heat that the
windows were broken and the side of the house
scorched.
... continued




























