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A costumed “intrepreter” tends the tulip gar-
den at the Towne House at Old Sturbridge

Village.

By Sally Sawyer
statf writer

1t is Thanksglving season at Old Stur-
bridge Village, an outdoor living history
museum reminlscent of Greenfleld Village,
New England style. The autumn sun warms
the chilly rain-drenched earth. Trees arch
across narrow village streets. Gold and yel-
low leaves drift sitently down.
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Face from the past: A farmer wears s
traditional high straw hat to keep
cool while working outdoars

Like o misty tintype from the past,
lifestyle that has long since vanished.

| An 1830s-style holiday
Sturbridge seasons Thanksgiving with old spices

They only “speak” 19th century here, so
if you ask a costumed “resident” where he
was born, he will say “why I was born right
here in the village In 1822 Ask Isaiah
Thomas for example. No, he doesn't play
basketball, he was a rebel printer always
one step ahead of the Brltish troops during
the American Revolutlon.

Everything smells freshly washed. Blue
Jays caw and nuthatches walk comically
head-first down {rees, chattering over a
harvest of worms. It Is mld-morning, the
best time for a quiet stroll through the rural
Uife of the 1830s as it is shown today in O
Sturbridge Village, an hour's drive west of
Boston in the town of Sturbridge, Mass.

The Village opened in 1946, the combined
effort of Albert B. and Joel Cheney Wells,
executives at the American Optical Compa-
ny in Southbridge, Mass. It developed as an
overflow of a Wells Famlly Museum started
in the early 20th century. As more antiques
were collected, the idea of displaying them
in a year-round setting evolved.,

Today you find 400 accurately costumed
interpreters on the staff, who know first-
hand about the physical discomiorts of
belng too warmly clothed in summer and
not dressed warmly cnough for the severe
New England winter.

“Sometimes I drep a couple of petticoats
when it’s hot," an elderly resident said. “I'll
bet the women did that back in 1830 too!™

Streets are still unpaved, in keeping with
the 1830s atmosphere, so the mire is thick
under our boots, The Center Common

grasses are unevenly “mowed” by closc.
cropping shecp.

This is living history, se everyone dresses,
acts and speaks as if they were the 19th
century residents of the Freeman -Farm,
The livestock has been fed, the eggs gath-
ered and gardens tended.

Pliny Freeman must have gotten up at
dawn to stoke the fire with wood gathered
by his sons. Now logs In the huge ever-pres.
ent fireplace glow and cast dancing shad-
ows. Females of all ages stand around the
large table preparing the ‘Thanksglving
feast.

Meredith, a 3 year old, adds her expertise
as taste tester. Imported spices such as cin-
namon, nuimeg and tea have been bartered
for fresh eggs, butter, cheese and wool.

Deliz Freeman has added only a clock
and walipaper to the possesslons she and
her husband owned when they were mar-
ried. Farmers chose to invest In land and
livestock rather than domestle comforts,
like carpets and curtalns, favored by village
residents. A “middling” farm famlly owned
70-80 acres of fenced orchards, livestock
and Jand growing field and kitchen produce.

A farmer sickle-cut hay while his appren-
tice tied the bundles, each wearing straw
headgear reminiscent of Abe Lincoln's sto-
vepipe hat. .

“Why are your hats so high?"

“Cooler that way,"” he said.

Everything, is stored in coal root cellars

and barns from one harvest to the next. At
noon, before the matn meal of the day, Pll-
ny Freeman gives thanks for a successful
year and for being able to ralse seven chil-
dren.

We walk back to the center of the village
past the district school and town pound to
Asa Knight's Dry Goods Store. The shelves
are stocked wlth fine fabrle, shoes, tobacco,
writing tablets and coffee. In the back are
common tems like molasses, vinegar, rum,
brooms, shovels and clothes pegs.

Patent medicines are readlly available.
Most popular is Moere's Essence of Life. It
was what most women took when they
weren't quite sure what alled them. It didn't
seem to cure them, but It certainly made
them fcel better. It was 80% alcohol!

Advice books are also popular. The
Mother’s Book and many cookbooks are for
sale.

I found Laurle Smith of Michigan ex-
plaining that a woman's bonnet was a “plat-
form for fashion." Laurie was born in Ann
Arbor, attended Central Michigan Unlversl-
ty, did summer work at Mackinac Island
and Is now “head interpreter for textlles” at
0)d Sturbridge Village.

‘Thanksglving service is held at the Cen-
ter Meeting house at 1 and 3 p.m. Visitors
sit in pews wlith high sides to kecp out the
cold. Some “‘residents” bring blankets and
minl-fool warmers {rom home. Ecumenism
was unheard of [n 1830 so small religious
groups met in homes, or places llke the
Richardson Parsonage, a few steps from
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the Freemont Farm at Old Sturbridge Village, Sturbridge, Mass,; offers a quaint view of a

This is living history, so
everyone dresses, acts and
speaks as if they were the
19th century residents of
the Freeman Farm. The
livestock has been fed, the
eggs gathered and gardens
tended,

the meeting house.

After the service we head hungrily
toward Bullard Tavern, following the fra-
grance of splces wafting from pumpkln,
mince and apple ples, You can eat oyster
bisque, cornbread, rellshes and salad any-
time, but a popular feast is prepared in the
Publick House, Sturbridge, and served dur-
ing several seatings on Thanksgiving Day.

Make dinner rescrvatlons a year In ad-
vance if you can, or hope to be lucky enough
1o fInd a cancellation. You should atso start
saving your pennies. Thanksglving dinner
costs $50 per adult, $35 for youths §-15, $22
for chlldren two to five, infants can share
your dlnner free. That price includes admls-
sion to the village, all the facilitles and ac-
tivitles, and allows you to return the follow-
Ing day.

You will recognize Bullard Tavern by its
sign, ereated by Village curators to Jook as
it would have looked six generatlons ago In

Ploaso turn to Page 9

Toldeo Zoo animals bask in a holiday evening glow

By By Iris 8anderson Jones
stalt writor

“And God sald, 'Let there be
light,” " a volce sald in the darkness.

And there was,

No, we were not walking through
the first book of Genesls, we were
walking Into the Toledo Zoo. It was
full of lights. Lights on the trees,
Lights on the bulldings. Lights shin.
ing on the anlmals. . .

Lights on the anlmals?

J"There's a glraffer™
“Hey look at the polar bear!”
“How did they gel the animals to
atand stlit so long?” a tiny volce
ed.
“And how did they plug them n?"
They didn't plug them In, of

course. This is “The Lights Before
Christmas,” a hollday cclcbratlon of
Iights that is in its fourth year at the
Toledo Zoo. You might say it is one
of yuletide's most electrifying at-
tractlons.

The attractlon begins Nov. 30 and
runs daily except Dec. 24, 25, 31 and
Jan. 1, 199), Lights are on from 5
p.m. until z00 closing at 9 p.m. Ad-
mission is $2 for adults, $1 for chil-
dren 2-11 and for seniors.

WHY DOES It scem so approprl-
ate to sce lights agalnst a dark win.
ter sky during the Christmas season?
A question Ilke that makes me want
to rush to the encyclopedla and look
up the word “light.”

.

Light Is the sensory Impression
made on the eye, Newton dlscovered
the spectrum whlle playlng with
soap bubbles, There was the Nicol
Prism and the Fraunhofer Diffrac-

crossroads
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tion Phenomena and the Atomic
Theory of Refractlon, but nene If it
explalned Christmas lights.

So I looked up Christmas,

“In the beginning many of the
carih’s inhabitants were sun wor.
shipers because the course of thelr
lives depended on Its yearly round in
the heaven, and feasts were held to
aid its return from distant wander-
Ings.” :

And that's where I learned, on

page 643 of my anclent Encylopedia

Britannlca, that Just past mid-De-
cember is the winter solstlee, a eritl.

cal time in northern lands. It s the
point when the shortenlng days of
fall and winter begln to grow longer
again. Ancient people held feasts in
celebratlon of the lengthening days.
“They bullt greal benfires in order
to glve the winter sun god strenglh
and to bring him back to life agaln
.+ . Thus the central ldea of the win-
ter solstlce — the return of light —
became the hope of the world . . "

Any northerner knows that feel-
ing.

Nobody Is sure about the exact
date of Chrlst's hirth, but "when the
fathers of the church in A.D. 440 de-
cided upon a date to celebrate the
event, they wisely chose the day of
the winter solstice, which was flrmly
fixed tn the minds of the people and
was their most important festlval.”

They it bonfires. Later the

Romans decorated homes and tem-
ples with green boughs and flowers.
The Druids collected mistletoe to
hang in their homes. The Saxons
used holly. The Germans Introduced
the Christmas tree. The ploneers
breught It to America and we deco-
rated It with lights In accordance
with the anclent custom of celebrat-
ing winter with lights.

1 is an easy Jump from th:re to
the sight of zoo animals outlined In
lights against a darkening winier
sky.

This may be more than you care te
know about lights.

But when you travel from one
lighted festival to another this holi-
day season, think about those pagans
of tong ago who lit up the world to
bring the sun god back to life,

If you won the lotlery, you could
watch them turn the Hghts on for
Christmas at the Ritz In London or
watch them light the candles on the
Christmas trees In Germany.

But [t might be less expenslve and
more practleal to celebrate In the
Grand Traverse arca, where the
Grand Traverse Resort threw the
switch on 175,000 shimmering lights
Nov. 16 to launch thejNorthwoods
Festlval of Lights.

You could tour Connor Prairie,
Ind., by candlellght, strolling down
candelit paths through the restored
1836 vlllage near Indlanapolls any-
time after Dec. 8. Admission ls $7.50
adults, $4.50 children 8 to 12,

There are a thousand polnts of
light during the yuletide. Take the
time to seck some out, .



