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ILTORY, LEGEND, and artistic imagination have created a
Falo of giory around a lovely old home in the south-
. 4 wost pDart of Heaonilker, known as the Occan-Born
Mary house. Tales of pirates, buried treasure, a whole family
of ghosts, and whosperings of foul play bring tourists {rom
néar and fav to foliow the sign on the hivchway between Hen-
niker and Hillsboro that points the way to this famous place.
Whether or not such visitors receive any supcrnatura! sat-
whaction, they will be vewarded by the irip up the country
road and by ‘he hoase s 0 with its quaint, often handsome
“mementos of colonial times

The town histories of Londonderry and of Henniker have
in them the facts about this house, as the writers knew them.
But legend has enlarged upon these facts ag they were told
from fother to son to grandson down to this century. The
full blooming of the tale hus reached a widespread public
through an artist who bought the hiouse over thirty vears
ago and has restored it to its present heauty.

The actual history, as nearly as cun he determined, dates
back to 1720, when a company of emigrants sailed from Ire-
land to settle in Londonderry, New Hampshire, then a very
new colony. Their calm passage was interrupted when the
ship was captured by a pirate vessel whose captain is the
basis for many of the present-day romantic reports. Some
give his name as Philip Babb, while others would have himn
“Captain Pedro,” black sheep of a titled English family.
Whatever his name may have been, it is certain he intended
to plunder his prize and perhaps miurder the passengers —
until he was informed thut one of the women, Mrs. James
Wilson, had just given birth to a baby girl below decks.

The news so moved the pirate that he promised to liherate
the entire company upon the condition that he should be
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permitted to name the child Mary, after his wife —or ht 3
rmother, according to some sources. Mrs. Wilson agreed, anel,
good to his word, the pirate freed the colonists’ ship are
restored their possessions. Indeed, baby Mary was giver
many costly gifts by her self-appointed godfather, the mod
noted being a picee of Chirese silk brocads for her weddiﬁ&g
dress. +

The ship completed its journey io Baston in safety, ar¢
when James Wilson died there, soon afler the landing, |
widow and baby Marv continued on to Londonderry to tale
possession of the land which had been granted to him, L
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Nirs. Wilson married Jamws Clark, the great great-grandic
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FIREPLACE IN THE “EAGLE ROOM,” so colled because of the hand-
some decoration painted by an unknown artist.  Sixteen stars ond
stripes date it obout 1800.
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~p of Horace Greeley. Mary lived in their home until she
‘;,MS W;{fjmy—two, although her mother died when she was
Hrelve. v

Even as a child, Mary was probably regarded as a person
of significance because of the circumstances of her birth.
vecords show that for a full century the town of L(mdgn-
drry celebrated, with a service of thanksgiving, the deliv-
sanee from the pirates caused by her timely arrival.
" Thus her marriage on December 18, 1742 to Thomas Wal-
[xe, was undoubtedly a great Q(:casi(m A.pprop'ri.atoly,'
Mary’s wedding gown was made from the silk which she
Jud received from the tender-hearted pirate, and pieces of

have been preserved down to tae present.

with her husband, who had come in 1732 with his parents
gsm Burnt Mills, in Northern Ireland, she made her home at
first in Londonderry, where her four sons (and perhaps a
Adwghter) were born. 3

All ¢f Mary’s sons were noted men of their day, butl the
geond oldest, Robert, is most important to this story, for it
was he who built what we know as the Ocean-Born Mary
puse in Henniker. He moved to this town in 1774, married
here two years later, and stood as one of the leading citizens

the area during the dark tirmes of the Revolution. Subse-
gently he was very active ir local and state government,
serving as a state councillor for fourteen yvears and as a dele-
ethe from Henniker to help frame New Hampshire’s con-

Isitution. ] : v “RUNMING CANDLES - one of o _s(;iim'(,.rf atmosphernce photos arigd
Z-Ienni}'.er's historian, Colonel Lieander 'W. C()QSWE’], wrote paintings in wkich Mr. L. M. A Roy, present owner of the Ocear-Barn

$hat Robert Wallace was “the possessor of a large and highly Mary house, posed his mother, the late Mrs. Flora £, Roy, os a modet
| i i Rl % 4

cultivated estate, upon which he eveeted a noble mansion, plrsiyty eli-fime hoypehinld eoeunationy

around whose hearthstone everyone was made welcome, and
whose hospitality was unhounded.”

It was in this “noble mansion” that Mary Wilson Wallace
<pent her later years, with her son and his family. She was
Jeoeribed as quite tall, resolute and determined, and old rec-
orgs tell that she had a strong mind, was guick of cornpre-
{mension, and sharp in conversation. Her florid complexion,
bright eyes, and elegant manners were in keeping with the

.,¢pecial place she held socially because of her birth. History
says that in her younger life she experienced toils and hard-
ship, but her last years were sunny and happy. She lived
7o be ninety-four, to sce her son Robert marry iwice and
ragse a family of eight children, :

A large slate stone still stands in the cemeterv behind
wiyat was Henniker’s town hall for mnany years. On the back
jo & large letter “M,” and on the front is this inscription:

These are the facts of Mary’s life, but wild indeed are th
other stories that have grown up to live after her. Althoug!
none of these tales are substantiated by reliable histories
various newspaper articles and their illustrations have ere
ated quite a body of fanciful literature. It is supposed tha
the pirate visited Mary, and one version has it that he buil
himself two large houses — one in Londonderry. and one i
Henniker -— to be near her. “What happened later to thes
two houses would make an absorbing novel, if it had beer
recorded,” was the observation of one of those tall tals
writers, : g e

As other papers and magazines picked up these nirraiive
and sent reporters to get added details; so the Ocean Bort
Mary iegend spread and grew. The pirate became a gentle
man farmer with a retinue of Negro slaves, according

In Memory of Widow Mary Wallace some accounts, It adds to the gruesome pleasure of a visi
Who died Feb. 13, A D. 1814 in the to the house to have a spot on the lower hall floor pointec

94th vesar of her Age. Ocean Mary.

out as the place where one of his slaves was murdered.
Most of these stories, however, were little known (or non
existent) in the early years ol this century. Robert Wallace’:
once-nuble mansion had fallen well toward decay by 1917
when this writer was working in the Henniker post oftice
In that year a young artist from Wisconsin wrote {o the
postmaster, who was also a real estate salesmon, to inquire
if there were any interesting old places in this town whert
he could settle with his widowed mother. The postmaster
laughed and was about to throw the letter into the waste
basket, when 1 asked if I might answer it. Two weceks lates
Mr. L. M. A. Roy appeared at the office and soon was the
owner of the old place.
- He has done much to restore this fine historic house, anc
the pictures that he has painted of his sweet little mother
now deceased, show her as a fitting subject for his early
American settings. She wore old fashioned clothes and wa:
! pictured pursuing ancient occupations, The first time I saw
'kNL BED, "OLLING-PI;J‘ BEﬁPOSTSnd Oume L her, s}u‘s was 51:;%11.(."(] at a loom 7‘»\‘/(,‘?1‘\/]!'1{1 yarn ‘inm fabri(‘, anc
Jheel design coverlet—but a few ot the heirluoms in the Oceon Born [ felt that f“’n“?h“w I 'had dropped back through time intc
l Mary higuse the carly history of onr fan ; Fand s doaimnmanemss
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The following sixty-four pages of this issue

are devoted to a directory of inns, cabins,

restaurants and attractions which will he of

tnterest fo our summer visitors whom we

welcome each year . . .

%

o Additional copies of this Vocation Guide
have been printed for the New Hampshire
Planning and Development Commission and
“This 1s New Hampshire, inc.,” who will
distribute them throughout the notion. Every-
one who requests vacation information from
MNew Hampshire through either of these
agencies will receive a 1954 issue of New

Hompshire-~Your Complete Vacation State.
NEW HAMPSHIRE PROFILES is pleased to

include a copy of the Summer Directory

this May issue.

Tk

o Acknowledgment should be given the ad-
vertisers appearing here-in whose farsighted
nianning witl make traveling in New Hamp-
shire so much easier this year. We wish te
thank the resort area operators, the Regional
Sercretaries’ Association and all those indi-
viduais whose cooperation ond assistance
were donated willingly to make this Vacation

Guide possible.

HERBERT F. GEORGES
PUBLISHER

VISITOKS PAUSE IM THE HALLWAY ta examine a collection of early
American objects showrt by Mr. Roy Un checkered shirt).

Today the Ocean Born Mary house probably attracts morés*
visitors than any other place in the vicinity. It is not sur
prising to find cars from several states parked along the
dusty road by the vard on sumimer days. Mr. Roy has fille
the house with fine picces of antique furniture, and he 8%
always on hand as an nxtf,,rt\slxm; guide and mtollw*ﬂh#
interpreter.
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are ghosts about the place. V xltur have come to watch for
the phantom stagecoach believed to pass the house at mid %
night, and adventurers have appeared now and again to dig
for buried pirate gold, inspired by messages “{rom the other|
side.” Mr. Roy has said that such treasure hunting has beer g
done extensively, but none has yet been discovered, L
Only one spot remains undisturbed — the hearthstone 11".
the kit c}lon—»which is, ominously enough, the exact size ot %
a man's tomb. Whether the heart hstone conceals the re*
mains of the pirate or the long suu;'ht gold -—— or nothing —
no one knows. Some day Mr. Roy plans to find out by hd""
ing the stone lifted. :
These romantic notions and the many others make in-1
teresting folklore, enriching our every day lives that have
become so pr'mtwal and scientific. Who is to discredit orf
laugh at them? The hiouse and its present occupant are an
attractive part of a lovely country picture. Henniker i8
richer in its memories of pioneering days because Mr. Roy
is taking such a keen interest in the perpetuation of the
Ocean Born Mary house, the place where she lived happxly
those last years of her l'mg eventful life, ‘

Marion Sargent Connor

OCEAN BORN MARYS KITCHEN One gnsly rto.y hos it thot the
pirate captain was buried under hearthstone, which measures 8 feet
by 32 inches.
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