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THE BRITISH BARRACKS AT
PERTH AMBOY, NEW JERSEY

The Perth Amboy Barracks were built in
1759. They were the largest of five British bar-
racks to quarter troops during the French and
Indian War. Others were located in Elizabeth-
town, New Brunswick, Trenton, and Burling-
ton. A partial replica of the New Brunswick ,
Barracks was constructed and is located in East $%%
Jersey Olde Towne Village, Piscataway, NJ. PR “
From 1762 to 1777 the Perth Amboy Barracks , T
were seldom unoccupied for any length of '
time. Accounts differ as to which regiments
inhabited the Barracks before the outbreak of
the revolution. According to Perth Amboy his-
torian William A. Whitehead, the 47" of Foot
left the Barracks to participate in the Battles of
Bunker Hill and Saratoga. Historian William McGinnis also reported “just prior to the revolution the Barracks
quartered the 46" of Foot, known as Wolf’s own.”

When Perth Amboy became an armed camp overcrowded with British officers and soldiers, quartering
troops in the genteel residences of the East Jersey Proprietors, St. Peter’s Church, and in private homes, the
Old Barracks at Perth Amboy was a witness to the British occupation of Perth Amboy between December,
1776 until June 30, 1777. Martial law deprived residents of their basic civil rights under the English Constitu-
tion by shutting down the courts and legislature. It also forced them to feed arrogant occupying soldiers and
their dependents.

During this period Perth Amboy was a garrison town filled with Scotch Highlanders, Hessians, and Brit-
ish soldiers. The Barracks were a symbol of British occupation. Constructed to quarter at least 300 men, it
probably received a greater number. It stood for 150 years at the head of Barracks Street performing a variety
of adaptive uses as private property, an inventor’s facility, and the city “Poor House.”

A sad story for a city that was stripped of its status as twin capital of New Jersey and Middlesex County
Seat, The Barracks was torn down in 1909 to construct a grammar school. Fortunately public-minded citizens
soon afterward came forward to save the historic Kearny Cottage, the home of Commodore Lawrence Kearny
and the Proprietary House, the official Royal Governor’s residence and home of New Jersey’s last Royal
Governor, William Franklin.

The Old Barracks Museum in Trenton,also fell into disrepair. Like Perth Amboy, Trenton was a thriving
industrial center. But in 1902 it was purchased by a small group of wealthy patriotic women, mostly from the
Daughters of the American Revolution, who then founded the Old Barracks Association and gave the

(Continued on p. 3)




The next scheduled meeting of the
BOARD OF DIRECTORS
will be held on Saturday, September 20 at

10:00 a.m. at Rutgers Preparatory School,
1345 Easton Ave., Somerset; 732-545-5600
Representatives from all Alliance sites are

encouraged to attend.

To be excused, please call Wendy Kennedy, 908-303-
2847 or Fred Mueller, 908-359-3391. Thank you.
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i Directions to Rutgers Preparatory School
i Interstate Route 287, traveling NORTH or SOUTH
i Take exit 10 [New Brunswick, Route 527, Easton Avenue exit].
i The campus is one mile from exit 10 on your left. Make a U-turn
i on DeMott Lane, which is just past the school.

i Directions from Trenton & Points South

i Take exit 9 off the New Jersey Turnpike. Follow signs to Route
i
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18 North to New Brunswick. Take exit for Route 527, Bound
Brook, Easton Avenue. Turn left at traffic light on to Landing
Lane. Turn right at the next traffic light [Easton Avenue, Route
527]. The campus is located approximately one and a half miles
on your right.

RMHA Welcomes New Site!

We are delighted to welcome the Drake House in
Plainfield as our newest site in the Alliance. Very
enthusiastically, the Drake House is now distributing
the 4th edition of our signature publication, the “Guide
to Historic Sites in Central New Jersey.”

Please read about this historic site, now home to the
Historical Society of Plainfield, elsewhere in this issue.
If you have a site to suggest, please contact site devel-
opment chair Susan Goldey, 732-563-1167, or via e-
mail at sgoldey(@comcast.net.
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IN THIS ISSUE:
The Historic Drake House, p. 3
The Millstone Valley National Scenic Byway, p. 4

Raiders and Ruins, p. 5
Book Review, p. 6
Calendar of Events, p. 7

YOUR LINK TO THE PUBLIC: The Link, the newsletter of the
Raritan—Millstone Heritage Alliance, is a quarterly publication.

News of upcoming events for possible inclusion in the next issue
must be mailed to the editor no later than October 1. Please send
all items to: Chris Retz, 212 Sherwood Ct., Somerset, NJ 0887 3-
6029, chrisflp@aol.com, or to Ann Suydam, Associate Editor, 54
Skillman Lane, Somerset, NJ 08873 (732-846-7448).

Please send photos (in .jpeg) to Chris Retz. Material submitted
electronically should be in WORD format. Photographs will be
scanned and returned.
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museum to the State of New Jersey in 1914. Nearly 20,000 school children and thousands more people
from all over the world visit the Old Barracks every year, making it one of the most visited sites in New
Jersey and one of the most important historic sites in the United States. For more information visit
www.barracks.org or email barracks@voicenet.com.

—By Don Peck

The Historic Drake House
By Nancy A. Piwowar
Plainfield’s key historic link with its past, the Drake House, was built in 1746 by Isaac Drake as a
home for his son, Nathaniel. It is now a city-owned public museum administered by the Historical
Society of Plainfield.

It was at the Drake House that George Washington consulted with his officers during and after the
Battle of Short Hills, which was fought over the entire Plainfield area on June 25-27, 1777. Nathaniel
Drake, his wife, Dorothy, and daughters Sarah and Phebe, were all patriots. The sons of the family,
Abraham, Cornelius and Isaac, served in the Essex and Somerset counties militia, and their freed
slave Caesar was a wagoner with the Continental forces under William Davison.

The original farmhouse was a typical New Jersey one-and-a-half-story building with four rooms and a
lean-to kitchen on the first floor, and a loft above. In 1864, it was purchased from the Drake family by
John S. Harberger of New York City, president of the Manhattan Banking Company, which later be-
came the Chase Manhattan Bank and is now known as JPMorgan Chase & Company. Harberger
made many architectural changes in accordance with current Victorian tastes. He extended the down-
stairs hall and added the library. By raising the roof, he expanded the loft into a music room. The tow-
ers completed the architectural style that is seen today.

The first-floor kitchen, bedroom, and dining room are typical of those in homes of the 18th century.
Parlor furnishings represent the late Empire and early Victorian time. The Harberger Library, initially
restored as a bicentennial project, is furnished in the popular Victorian style of the late 1800s. In
1995, while the Julian Scott painting, “The Death of General Sedgwick,” was out on national tour, a
second restoration was completed.

The Historical Society of Plainfield collection includes paintings by Civil War artist Julian Scott, as
well as maps, quilts, artifacts, photographs and historic documents. Biographical information about
Julian Scott and James Madison Drake, Medal of Honor recipients who are associated with the Drake
House, is also available.

In 1921, a group of citizens came together to save the Na-
_9_,),4 thaniel Drake House from demolition. That group, the West
2@ End Civic Association, became the Historical Society of
*« Plainfield and in 1922 deeded the House to the City of Plain-
field, “for the purpose of establishing a museum for the citi-
| zens of Plainfield.” The Board of Trustees is the governing
| body.

During the past nine decades, the Historical Society has been
the stalwart steward of the Museum, amassing a collection of
artifacts, furnishings, and paintings from the Colonial and
Victorian periods related to the City of Plainfield that have
been viewed by thousands of visitors. The museum has become an annual visitation site for children
from Plainfield and surrounding communities.

The Nathaniel Drake House, located at 602 West Front Street, Plainfield, New Jersey 07060, is open
Sundays from 2-4 PM or by appointment.

For more information please call (908) 755-5831 or visit www.drakehouseplainfieldnj.org.
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The Millstone Valley National Scenic Byway
By Linda Barth

Driving along the Millstone Valley Scenic Byway is a trip back into the history of central New Jersey.

The villages of East Millstone, Millstone, Griggstown, Rocky Hill, and Kingston offer the visitor a glimpse into
the life of the valley as it was and still is today.

This natural north-south corridor in Somerset County, New Jersey is a rare oasis of natural beauty and historic
integrity. It offers a glimpse into the past, where rich layers of history—from the earliest Dutch settlement through
the Revolutionary War to the canal era—live on.

Many of the valley’s roads follow original trails used by the Lenape to travel between their summer camps at
the shore and their inland homes. These native inhabitants peacefully ceded their claims to the land as the Dutch
and English arrived. The new settlers were eager to clear this fertile land for their farms and villages, but as new
people arrived, the Lenape gradually moved away.

The roadways connecting major urban towns and waterways were crucial for troop movements during the
American Revolution. General Washington led his tired, freezing soldiers northward after the Battle of Princeton
on January 3, 1777. In the Kingston Cemetery, he held a “conference on horseback™ with his officers. Here they
made a key tactical decision to turn north and take the exhausted troops through the Millstone Valley to winter
and rest in  Morristown, rather than confront the British in New Brunswick. In June 1778 Washington marched
the Continental Army through Rocky Hill and Kingston toward Monmouth Courthouse. En route, the General had
tea with Mrs. Berrien at Rockingham.

Near the end of the war, the French General Comte de Rochambeau and his 4,000 troops passed through the
Millstone Valley on their way to Yorktown, Virginia. Rochambeau met with Washington in Princeton, where they
planned their strategy for the decisive Battle of Yorktown, which ended the
American Revolution. The Washington-Rochambeau Revolutionary Route, a
National Historic Trail, runs through the valley. About 600 miles long, the
trail follows the route taken by the armies of Washington and Rochambeau
en route to Yorktown in 1781.

The Millstone Valley is also part of the Crossroads of the American
Revolution National Heritage Area and the East Coast Greenway.

The visitor center for the byway is a restored bridgetender’s house next to
the Delaware & Raritan Canal. The D&R Canal flows across the narrow
waist of New Jersey, connecting the Delaware and Raritan rivers. Built in
1834, the canal was one of the most successful towpath canals in the United
States and part of the Atlantic Intracoastal Waterway.

The canal was primarily used to transport anthracite coal and other goods [®
that stimulated many industries. For over a hundred years, the sound of the
conch shell echoed over the water, announcing the approach of canal boats to
locktenders and bridgetenders.

While Griggstown’s history goes back to the 1600s, it was in the 18th
century that Benjamin Griggs built his mill on the Millstone River, near the
present-day causeway. The village also supported a fulling mill, a stamping
mill for copper ore, a blacksmith shop, a general store, and two taverns.

Griggstown was home to John Honeyman, reputed to have been a spy for General Washington during the
Revolution. Posing as a cattleman, Honeyman gathered information that helped Washington defeat the Hessians at
the Battle of Trenton.

Farther south on Canal Road are the remains of the Atlantic Terra Cotta Company, which in its day produced
ornamental clay tile used for architectural embellishment. The company’s work can be seen on the Philadelphia
Art Museum and the Woolworth Building in New York.

En route to Kingston, the visitor will see the historic Trap Rock Quarry and just beyond that the Rockingham
State Historic Site. Rockingham served as General George Washington’s final Revolutionary War headquarters in
1783. Here he awaited news that the Treaty of Paris had been signed and the thirteen colonies were independent of
Great Britain.

The town of Kingston grew up where the main road between New York and Philadelphia crossed the Millstone
River. Long before the coming of the canal, Kingston was a thriving stagecoach stop with a number of taverns and
inns. The Kingston Mill is to many a symbol of the town’s historic past. Today Kingston retains its charming

(Continued on p. 7)




(We are pleased to include in this issue a story by the late Betty K. Scott, former member of the RMHA board.)
Raiders and Ruins

As Frederick Worthington sat high in the oak tree beside the road, his heart was pounding and his stomach
hurt. He was trying hard to fight his fear, but the thirteen-year-old trembled as he clung to the almost leafless
tree.

Frederick wasn’t the only one who was frightened on that morning in late October of 1779. Two hours ear-
lier, a rebel soldier who had been wounded and was on his way to his home had stopped at Frederick’s house
and asked for something to drink. The soldier told Frederick and his mother that John Simcoe and his band of
enemy raiders were very near. He said that the raiders were taking all the horses they could find and all the
food they could carry from the homes that they passed. They had burned the Dutch Reformed Church in the
neighboring town as well. When Frederick’s mother heard this, she turned white, and her hands shook as she
handed the soldier a cup of water.

Trying to reassure her, Frederick had said, “Don’t worry, Mother. I will protect you and Sarah, and Big
Red, too.” He was not at all sure that he could, but he was determined to do his best.

A few weeks earlier, Frederick’s father and brother, along with most of the men of the town who were able
to carry a rifle, had marched off with their militia unit. They had been ordered to join General Washington’s
rebel forces at West Point. Frederick’s father had said that Frederick must be the man of the house while he
was gone, and the boy took the responsibility very seriously. He felt he had to protect his mother and little sis-
ter from the enemy.

Frederick had thanked the soldier for the warning and run to the town’s store. He told the storekeeper, Mr.
Van Neste, what the soldier had said. “Please, sir, pass the word that trouble is on the way,” said Frederick.

“Don’t worry, lad. I will!” Mr. Van Neste replied.

Frederick told the merchant that he would watch for the oncoming troops and give the call of a dove three
times when they were near. Now, hearing the sound of marching feet in the distance, he gave the signal as loud
as he could.

Frederick shifted his weight, trying to see farther down the road. Suddenly the tree limb that he was sitting
on cracked and bent downward. Panic gripped him as he grabbed for a nearby branch. He barely managed to
keep himself from falling to the ground.

“That was close!” he thought, as he climbed down the tree and ran for his home. Bursting through the door,
Frederick called, “Mother! Where are you? We must get the horse and hide him in Wycoff’s Woods.”

“I have already done that,” she said. “Big Red is well hidden.”

“Good!” said Frederick. “Now you and Sarah must leave here. I think it would be safer for you to stay off
the road, so I want you to take the raft that father uses to carry our vegetables to market at The Landing down
the river to Bound Brook. You can stay with Aunt Patience. The raiders have already passed through there, so
you should be all right with her.”

— Frederick’s mother took the time to pack some clothes. When she
was ready, Frederick picked up his little sister Sarah, and the three of
them started for the river. They heard the sound of shouting and laugh-
ter, as well as a few gunshots as they made their way across the fields
toward the water.

“I wonder what damage those awful men will do here,” Frederick’s
mother said.

“I don’t know,” answered Frederick, “but I am sure they will do
some kind of harm.”

When they got to the river, Frederick put his little sister on the raft
and helped his mother to climb on board.

“Come, Frederick,” his mother said. “Untie the raft and get onto it.”

Looking back toward town, Frederick saw black smoke rising into

the gray, autumn sky. “No, Mother,” he said. “Do you see the smoke
over there? It looks like it’s coming from the courthouse and jail. The
Tories are burning the town. You must take Sarah where you will both
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Lt. Col. John Simcoe, leader of Simcoe’s Raiders




be safe. I am going to New Brunswick to get help from the soldiers there.”

“I will fear for you,” his mother said, “but you are nearly a grown man. You are right. These raiders must
be stopped. Be careful, my son, and let no harm come to you.”

As Frederick ran toward the woods where Big Red was hidden, he looked back and saw that his mother
had tears running down her cheeks.

The horse came quickly when he heard the boy’s whistle. They made good time as Big Red carried Fred-
erick across the fields at a fast gallop. Suddenly Big Red stumbled, and Frederick found himself on the
ground. He got up and brushed himself off. His arm hurt, but he paid no attention to the pain.

Frederick examined the horse carefully. He couldn’t see anything wrong, but the horse limped when he
started to walk, so Frederick led the animal the rest of the way to town.

After a four-mile walk, Frederick was dirty and exhausted when he finally reached the barracks in New
Brunswick. “I must see your commanding officer,” he told the soldier who was standing guard. Seeing that
something was wrong, the soldier took Frederick to Commander Nelson immediately.

Frederick told the commander about the wounded soldier’s warning and that Simcoe’s raiders were in
Millstone. He pointed to the smoke that still darkened the sky in the distance.

As Frederick finished his story, Commander Nelson called a company of soldiers and ordered them to
quick-march to a point about two miles up the road toward Millstone. There they were to wait and ambush
Simcoe and his men as they rode by.

Frederick disobeyed the commander’s order to stay in the barracks. He was with the soldiers when they
met the raiders, who had left ruined buildings, a burning courthouse, and looted homes behind.

Simcoe’s band was advancing. The soldiers had their muskets primed and ready to fire, and Frederick
was suddenly wishing that he had obeyed the commander and stayed out of harm’s way.

Soom the skirmish was over, and the rebel leader had been captured. Frederick knew that he would never
forget either the sound of the muskets as they belched white smoke or the mini-balls whistling over his head.
But he was proud that he had overcome both his fears and the problems that he had faced.

While caring for his family and bringing about the capture of a dangerous enemy, Frederick had become a
man.

New Brunswick and the Civil War Reviewed
By Chris Retz
Anyone who is familiar with New Brunswick or who is a Civil War buff will thoroughly enjoy Joanne
Hamilton Rajoppi’s new book on how this small city and its inhabitants fared during the War Between the
States.
The book is centered around the letters home written by John Hamilton, the author’s great-grandfather.
w They paint a portrait of a man who loves his mother and sisters dearly, and who wor-
ries about the fate of his father and two brothers, who had also answered President
B8 Lincoln’s call to arms in the early days of the bitter conflict. His patriotism is never in
W question as he several times refers disparagingly to other men thinking of deserting or
SN not returning from furloughs. It also reveals Hamilton as a man who valued his friends
dearly, both those at home and those who served in the ranks with him.
' Ms. Rajoppi’s thoughtful commentary is interspersed with reproductions of the letters
NEW l{m NSWICK themselves. They show New Brunswick as what we would consider today a small
: 7, town, where everyone knew everyone else. It also paints a portrait of a place teeming
( l\ L \\ AR with German and Trish immigrants, all of whom were glad to work in New Bruns-
_ wick’s then-flourishing rubber industry located on streets long gone, renamed, or lost
Josss o s to modern-day development.
A touching final chapter answers the age-old question, “Whatever happened to . .. ?”
Some men fared better than others after the war. Material prosperity always seemed just around the corner
for Hamilton and his family, who knew their share of hardships and early deaths in the decades after he re-
turned home. He was lucky to come home with a “whole skin,” as he referred to it.
The book can be ordered from the History Press. Ms. Rajoppi lives in Union County and is available for
talks and book-signing events. You can contact her at joanne.rajoppi@gmail.com or at 908-527-4787.
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CALENDAR OF CENTRAL JERSEY EVENTS

Wednesdays through November — Join Us: Tea & Tour has returned! Held every Wednesday through No-
vember at 1:00 p.m. Invite a friend (or a few!) to relax in the classic elegance of Morven’s Garden Room over-
looking the Colonial Revival Garden. Includes tea sandwiches, scones, and an assortment of fresh fruit and
sweets. A docent-led tour of the museum accompanies the tea and can be taken at 12:00 or 2:00 p.m. Pricing:
$20.00 | $16.00 for Friends of Morven. Advance reservation is required and subject to availability. Payment is
due at the time of booking. Space is limited so plan on booking your tea as far in advance as possible. Please call
(609) 924-8144 ext. 103 for reservations. Morven Museum & Garden, 55 Stockton Street, Princeton, New Jersey
08540; 609-924-8144.

October 3, 2014 - March 29, 2015—Hail Specimen of Female Art! New Jersey Schoolgirl Needlework,
1726 - 1860—An exhibition of 151 needleworks presented by Morven Museum & Garden. Needlework
Symposium, Sunday, October 5th, 11:00 a.m. - 4:00 p.m. Nassau Inn, Princeton, NJ | Reservations Re-
quired.

Join Morven Museum & Garden for a day of discovery and discussion as an expert panel of speakers
share their knowledge on the significance of New Jersey schoolgirl needlework and related topics. Presenters
will include: Amy Finkel, Stephen and Carol Huber, Leslie Warwick, Dan and Marty Campanelli, and
Daniel Scheid.

The symposium will take place at the Nassau Inn, located in downtown Princeton. A private reception at
Morven will follow with a chance to view Hail Specimen of Female Art! New Jersey Schoolgirl Needle-
work, 1726 - 1860.

Reservations are $85 per person, $75 for Friends of Morven. Registration includes a boxed lunch and a
wine and cheese reception at Morven following the symposium.

To make your reservation, call 609-924-8144 x106 or email msheridan@morven.org.

The Millstone Valley Scenic Byway (Continued from p. 4)

character and small-town appeal.

Rocky Hill dates to 1702. A traveler in 1748 called it Rockhill, because it was covered with rocks so big
it would take three men to roll them! Today Rocky Hill is a charming example of a 19th-century village,
where visitors can see many architectural styles, including Federal, Greek Revival, Second Empire, Queen
Anne, Carpenter Gothic, Italianate, and Bungalow.

Millstone Borough, once called Somerset Court House, was established at an important crossroad of
north-south and east-west travel. This strategic location brought opposing armies here during the American
Revolution. A daring foray of the Loyalist Queen’s Rangers, led by Col. John Simcoe, burned the court-
house, and so the name was changed to Millstone. It is the smallest municipality in Somerset County.

The canal and the railroad turned the village of East Millstone into a thriving commercial and manufac-
turing town. A factory that produced cornhusk mattresses later became the Fleischmann Distillery, the major
industry in town for thirty years. The architecture of the churches and private homes make this a lovely stop
for a stroll.

It would be hard to find a 19th-century vignette as nicely preserved as Blackwells Mills with its pictur-
esque garden and bridgetender’s house, lovingly restored as an art gallery and museum.

Reminders of the valley’s prosperous agricultural past can be seen along River Road, both down on the
flood plain and up on the bluffs. New developments are set back, maintaining an aura of “old times.” The
Van Derveer-Campbell Farm is one of several that have been placed in the Farmland Preservation Program,
assuring that they will remain farms in perpetuity.

As hundreds of people come daily to hike, bike, fish, and canoe in the Delaware & Raritan Canal State
Park, they discover the beauty of the Millstone Valley Scenic Byway. This route affords a charming glimpse
of the rural past surviving in the heart of America’s most densely populated state.

Follow the Millstone Valley Scenic Byway through natural areas, farmland, historic villages, and early
industrial sites, linked by the tranquil ribbons of water that give modern New Jerseyans a sense of their
19th-century heritage.

Come often. Spend a day, an afternoon, or a lifetime, savoring the charm of this unexpected, rural oasis.
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RARITAN MILLSTONE HERITAGE ALLIANCE
Membership Contribution

Membership Fees

[ ] Individual $35

[ ] site $35

[ ] Household $50
Additional Support Levels

[ ] Benefactor $1,000
[ ] Patron $ 500
[ ] Sponsor $ 250
[ ] Donor $ 100
Name:

Address:

City:

State: Zip:
Email:

Phone:

Please return this form with your check

To: Raritan Millstone Heritage Alliance
PO Box 5583
Somerset, NJ 08875-5583

Thank you!
Visit our website: raritanmillstone.org
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