
1897, year of growth 
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the dividing tight board fence was the M B. 
McIntosh yard—south half of the block 
with a white picket fence along Cook Street 
and halfway to Grove Avenue along Lake 
Street. His yard was full of trees and bees. 
Back of that high picket fence and along 
the conifer and basswood trees was a 
croquet layout, and it was much used tho 
well filled with natural hazards. Here 
could be found Barney Sodt, Charles Wool, 
Fred Freye trying to beat "Mack" on his 
own ground. Every Jan. 6 the ground was 
shovelled of its snow, and the contest was 
on to beat "Mack" on his birthday. 

And the bees? Many a swarm was 
retrieved by your humble servant from  

house, (212 West Main) after Gilbert died 
in 1893, when he was 94 years old. The 
house about to be built by Mrs. Donlea is 
now owned by Henry Kincaid. 

In June, Emaline writes: 

There is considerable hammering going 
on, three new houses going up close by and 
they are digging the cellar for the one 
across the road from us, it will look odd to 
see a house over there. 

By July 4 of 1897, Emaline can project 
Barrington into a new age: 

Barrington Is to have electric lights, 
they are putting up the building or plant as 

Carrie Kingsley eventually became secretary to the president of the 
railway and the story has been passed down, that if she was a little 
late in the mornings getting to the station in Barrington, the train 
would be held for her, the only person known to have received this 
privilege. 

some tall tree to be returned to the yard in 
a new hive among the others. How the bees 
paid their friendly respects to us when 
extracting the honey In the beehouse 
before the open door on a warm sunny day . 

His white house with a long porch across 
the full length of the house was an 
enlargement of a Mr. Boyse' tavern 
( which was but the parlor portion of the 
house or the southwest quarter of the 
McIntosh house). 

M.B. Mcintosh's house Is still there, at 
the corner of Cook and Lake Streets, 
somewhat changed through the years. It 
was plagued in 1976 by the Barrington 
Historical Society, and given a circa 1862 
date, but McIntosh is shown as the owner 
of the property on an 1860 plat of the 
village, and the Boyse Tavern part of the 
house was certainly a few years older. 

Emma McIntosh Lines was the mother 
of Jennie, Arnett and Max, and the 
McIntosh boys, Melvin C. and Francis W. 
were better known as Clark and Wayland, 
and referred to as such by Emaline in her 
letters. The historical museum has in its 
collections a real estate prospectus 
published in the early part of this century 
by Melvin Clark McIntosh, which not only 
lists properties for sale in Barrington but 
also in Virginia Beach, Va., Garden Island 
in LakiCalilOn, and Turtle Creek Ranch. 
Some of the properties listed in Barrington 
are familiar to us, such as the "Old High 
School Building" now "a comfortable, six 
room cottage" and "available on easy 
terms." This was the Washington Street 
schoolhouse. 

In the Spring of 1897, when Emaline had 
recovered from pneumonia, she and Pa 
tell into a routine of spending several days 
In town at the Octagon House alternating 
with a few days in the country to be with 
Hattie, Ren and Howard. Emaline 
switched her concentration and newsy 
writing from one place to the other without 
any problem, and so she quickly noted the 
changes all around her. First is April: 

Mrs. Donlea has bought a lot of Mr. 
Wiseman across the road from us the 
corner where that row of large evergreens 
are, and Is going to build a house this 
summer. She is Pat Donlea's widow, 
people say she is a very nice woman. 

Fred Wiseman had bought the Applebee 

they call it right north of Mrs. Dodge's lot, 
it is 30 by 40 feet, anyone can have their 
house lit with it if they can afford It and 
want to do so. 

Arnett Lines confirms the location at the 
north end of Harrison Street, close to the 
"Y" crossing of the E.J.&E. and Chicago 
and North Western Railway. Apart from 
the railways, this marked the first 
"industrial" incursion in an area then still 
outside the village limits. 

On July 23rd, Emaline writes: 

The electric wire men are putting up 
poles and wires, Hattie says it looks like 
Elgin. There was a very sad accident 
happened in consequence of this wire 
business. Charlie and Mary Allerding's 
little boy, seven years old, went out to play 
in the afternoon, and Mary did not see him 
around, but thought he was at some of the 
neighbors and when supper time came, he 
did not come and at dark he was nowhere 
to be found. Charlie works In Chicago and 
did not come till eight o'clock, the men 
started out in search of him, and between 
ten and eleven that night they found him 
drowned in one of the pole holes. He had 
fell in head first and the water and mud 
was over a foot deep, the holes are about 
five feet deep. His poor mother is almost 
distracted she said she thought it was very 
hard to bear when she lost her only two 
children with diptheria so near together, 
but said that was nothing compared with 
this. You know they live with old man 
Brinkamp, just the other side of Mrs. 
Crabtree's. Mary has two children left, a 
girl nine years old, and a boy eleven 
months old, has lost four children. 

But progress continued on all fronts: 

Barrington, September 2nd, 1897...they 
have commenced building Mrs. Donlea's 
house across the road from us, there are 
three carpenters at work so we have plenty 
of music. Mrs. Bute has just moved into 
her new house, she will have her house lit 
with electricity, and a good many others 
are going to do the same, our streets are 
now lit by the electric lights, and it makes 
the streets look pretty light. 

Next time...more progress in the village,
the village hall, and more families of 
Barrington. 
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