
Series spurs new family correspondence 
These articles about the Octagon House and its remarkable 

occupants, are having happy consequences, and creating a 
continuing challenge to follow all of the untrod paths in this 
story. Recently, Bob Kosin received a letter from Ruth 
Nightingale: 
"Dear Bob: 

Very belatedly, my vast appreciation goes to you for the 
May 13th issue of the Barrington Courier-Review containing 
the article on the Hawley House letters. I was quite enthralled 
with it, as was my mother who was visiting me. My sister 
called from Montana ( probably the first time in her life she 
has called me from there) the same day I received the article. 
A friend of hers had sent her a copy and she was so excited 
about it, she couldn't resist calling to see if I knew about it. She 
now wants me to send her all the family background material 
and anecdotes I know of. My cousin Chelta Lunsford is also 
anxious to know if she can get a copy of that article and any 
forthcoming ones..." 

About the same time, the Courier-Review received a letter 
from Ellen Laura Nightingale Parks, in Gardiner, Montana, 
sister of Ruth, and both great-granddaughters of Joseph 
Brown. Barbara Benson answered that letter, and part of 
Ellen's further reply was as follows: 

-You asked me for reminiscences of my grandmother Laura 
Nightingale. Of course I remember her, but I don't know just 
what might interest you. Probably most of what I could tell you 

is material you already have from my mother or my sister. 
But how about this? Once when I was in Barrington at her 
house, probably about 1934, I was stewing over the strands of 
hair that grew so fast and straggled out of my pulled-back 
hairdo to fall in front of my ears. At the time, that wasn't 
stylish. My grandmother said you could always turn them into 
little spitcurls - that's what we girls did. Since my hair was 
straight as string, of course I wanted to know how they made 
the spitcurls stay in place. Oh, she said, 'we used mucilage.' 

The last time I was inside the house was prior to 1941, and the 
last time I saw the outside of it was in 1969, so it has been 
awhile. Of the furnishings I recall from the 1930's, the frst 
thing that comes to mind is the painting on a large easel that 
stood on the stair landing - but I imagine you already know how 
that little odd space was handled. I'll be happy to write again if 
there is anything I migh* be able to add to the information you 
have already assembled--be sure to ask, if you have specific 
questions. I'm looking forward to getting the articles, and 
probably learning things about the family that I never knew 
before. 
Thank you!" 

Thank you both, Ruth and Ellen, for being correspondents in 
the lively, historical tradition set by your grandmother, your 
great-grandmother, and your great-aunt Hattie. We are all 
richer for your great pride in your inheritance. 

—Barbara Benson 

A schoolhouse has been on the site of the Hough Street School since 1855, first a log building, then a two-
room frame to which were added wings in 1883. Broken up in 1904 to make room for growth, two wings are 
now houses at 310 and 316 Dundee Ave. A third wing is the Greenery Restaurant on North Avenue. 

it. I think I shall resign the charge of my 
class as soon as school commences, for I 
can't do my duty by both and study as I 
wish to-; besides I want my sats and 
sundays to myself to do what I please and 
go where I please. I think Stella Clark will 
take the class and do well by it. I don't 
want to take it next summer again either 
for I want to be off so much. I may change 
my mind, but I think now if I teach school 
that is enough, without teaching in Sunday 
School too. Don't you! I guess you are 
nearly crazy by this time, so I will quit. 
From Sister Hattie". 

During the latter part of September and 
October, 1889, Hattie spent a lot of time 
preparing her wardrobe for the winter, 
and she and Ma went to downtown 
Barrington to buy yard goods for dresses 
and underwear, and trimmings for hats 
and alterations. 

"I have been fixing my blue dress a 
little. Took out the reed and shortened the 
back, let down the back drapery, making 
straight drapery. Pa and I have been 
talking every day this week about going 
down to my school district and engage a 
boarding place, but we have not done it as 
yet. May go tomorrow". 

In a letter of Oct. 6, Emaline writes: 

"Pa got Crabtree's horse and carriage 
the other day, and took Hattie to see her 
school house, and to see about a boarding 
place, Mrs Porter said she did not want to 
be bothered with a boarder and Mrs. 
Johnson said the teacher they used to have 
paid three dollars a week from Monday till 
Friday night, and Hattie told her that she 
had never paid but two dollars, so Mrs. 
Johnson said she would talk it over with 
her husband and let her know what they 
would do about it. She is delighted with the 
schoolhouse, it is new, has nice seats and 
desks and plenty of blackboards and a nice 
map". 

On Oct. 13, Emaline has more: 

"Well it is Sunday and Hattie has not put 
in an appearance yet, she went away last 
Wednesday morning, I thought she would 
be home yesterday sure, but we can't most 
always tell, she is very anxious for the 
time to come to commence her school. 
George Barnett the lazy skunk won't take 
the school in the White district. I believe he 
would not breathe if it was any effort the 
directors have sent to the superintendent 
fora man teacher". 

Excerpts from the 
Barrington Review 
Miles T. Lamey published the first issue 
of the Barrington Review on Aug. 3, 1889 
from a shop upstairs in the frame Lamey 
and Company building on North Cook 
Street about where Ask Mr. Foster Travel 
is now located. Lamey was variously a 
bank cashier, county supervisor, 
insurance agent, village clerk and village 
president, as well as editor and 
publisher. He died in 1930. 

The paper was sold in 1931 to Leslie 
McClure, and the offices moved to the 
August Meyer building where the Bob 
and Betty Shop stands today. Later, the 
paper moved to 126 W. Main. 

In 1929, Loring Platt and Paul 
Schroeder bought the Palatine News, 
renamed it the Community Courier, and 
moved into the plant at 200 James St. In 
1945, they bought the Review and began 
publishing as the Barrington Courier-
Review. 

Here are some excerpts from the front 
page of the inaugural edition of the 
Review: 

This paper, as its name indicates, will be 
independent and fearless in all its dealing, it 
will endeavor to push forward all measures 
which will advance the interests of the 
Village, and in turn we expect liberal support. 
In this, the first issue, we have had to labor 
under a disadvantage, as we have been on the 
sick list for several days, consequently have 
not had as much news as we intended. 

—0— 

Mrs. Higgins and Mrs. Wilde were out 
riding with Mrs. V utting's horse and cart last 
Saturday afternoon, when the horse started 
to run, tipping the cart over and throwing the 
ladies out. Mrs. Higgins held onto the reins 
and was dragged about a block, and was 
considerable injured, but it is thought not 
seriously. Mrs. Wilde escaped with only a few 
slight bruises. Both shafts of the cart were 
broken. 

—o— 
Why don't the people of Barrington take 

some steps toward fire protection? As the 
matter stands at present, if a fire should 
break out in any portion of the business part 
of town, there would be but little hope of 
saving a single building. We certainly ought 
to have an extinguisher, or hook and ladder 
appliances and buckets. A good volunteer 
company could easily be formed with our 
young men, and with those simple articles 
could do much toward saving property. Who 
will take the initiatory step toward this much 
needed improvement? 

Just as many of Hattie's letters were 
filled with thoughts about her life and her 
friendships and flirtations, besides her 
efforts to be a schoolteacher, so Emaline 
kept up a stream of information about her 
neighbors, her extensive family, the state 
of her house and garden, the arrival of 
newcomers in town, the changeover of 
businesses, and quite often, information 
that did not get into the new paper. 

The Barrington Review 
The first issue of the Barrington Review 
was published on Aug. 3, 1889, by Miles 
Lamey, out of a frame building that stood 
at the intersection of North Cook and East 
Main, about where the Travel Agency is 
now. Until that time, all that is known 
about a newspaper in Barrington, is that a 
Mr. Alden of Palatine, published some 
Barrington editions of her Herald 
newspaper, a few of which survive in 
Palatine Historical Society files. 
Otherwise, pre-1889 information about the 
community on a day to day basis is scant. 
Still being researched are the dates during 
which a column called "Barrington 
Breezes" appeared in the Nunda Herald. 
Nunda was an earlier name for Crystal 

Lake. Until 1850, the area was called 
Brooklyn, and Emaline's sister Addie 
Johnson lived there. They also 
corresponded and Addie often sent the 
Nunda papers to Emaline or else clipped 
the Barrington Breezes and slipped them 
in a letter. Emaline noted tersely that 
"there is a man in town who is putting out 
a new paper, it is called the Review", and 
evidently continued to receive the Nunda 
paper. However it is a coincidence that the 
Barrington Review should begin 
publication so shortly after the letters to 
Laura commenced, and it is possible to 
verify many of Emaline's accounts of 
events against the newspaper's own 
stories, and in a few instances, some dates 
have already been corrected as a result of 
using both sources. 

A bound volume of the first year's issues 
of the Review is in the Historical Museum 
library, and microfilms beginning in 1890 
are at the Barrington Area Library. Early 
years of the Review, and also the 
Barrington Breezes still offer some 
unexplored sources for news items about 
the Brown family and the Octagon House 
during a period when first-hand 
information would have been available. 
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