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Haywards, as we should call them, but always known then as
Ha(r)wards, and later, after the  had been discarded in the
spelling, Howards.

Other vagaries in the pronunciation of family names are
such as Balding for Baldwin, Hodson for Hudson, Person for
Pierson (as Perse in our own day for Pierce), Belshar for
Belcher, Punshard for Punchard, Stodder for Stoddard, and
Orsburn for Osborn.

Other common words which appear in Captain Browne’s
manuseript with the mispronunciations which we now think
valgar, such as hankercher or handkechif, ornery, leftenant,
jiner for joiner, and Giney for Jenny, need not detain us; nor
need reasons for raisins, which was still considered proper, 1
believe, within living memory. On the other hand, in the only
reference on these pages to the institution of domestic slavery,
a record of money paid to the negro of the Rev. Joseph Moss,
the spelling is faithful to the correct sound.

This incidental mention of slavery calls up the sole reference
in these pages to another of the ordinary social conditions of
life, in the expenditure of upward of £16 on securing and
bringing from Boston in 1713, a “Jarsey boy” to be appren-
ticed to Samuel Riges, a wealthy merchant of Derby.

In a desultory way I have thus attempted to make a prosaic
account book tell something of our predecessors of 200 years
ago, and their way of living, but T have left myself little space,
even if I had the power, to construct a satisfactory picture of
the plantation as a whole. We must remember primarily that
the settled part of the town extended only from York and Grove
Streets to the water; and that the whole region between York
and Church was comparatively sparsely peopled, since the
business center was on the waterside and its tributary streets,
especially State Street. The plantation had still so much the
character of a village that the streets had no distinctive names,
but each one is likely to be described in deeds and wills of the
period as “the town street.”

The central green was the common rendezvous, where the
townsmen drilled for military service, where the entire com-



