
MARY MINDS HER BUSINESS

So
that you may understand my heroine, I

am going to wi te a preface and tell you

about her forebears.

In the latter part of the seventeenth century,

there x'&a a young blacksmith in ur part of

the country named Josiah Spencer. He had a

quick eye, a quick hand and a gi^cPer temper.

Because of his quick eye he married a girl

named Mary McMillan. Because of his quick

hand, he was never in need of employment.

And because of his quick temper, he left the

place of his birth one day and travelled west

until he came to a ford which crossed the

Quinebaug Eiver.

There, before the week was over, he had

bought from Oeneko, the Indian chief, five hun-

dred acres on each side of the river—land in

those days being the cheapest known commod-

ity. Hewing his own timber and making his

own hardware, he soon buiU a shop of his own,

and the ford being on the main road between

Hartford and the Providence Plantations, it

wasn't long before he had plenty of bu ess.

Above the ford was a waterfall. Jc ih put

in a wheel, a grist mill and a saw mill.
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