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LIBRARY HOURS: 

Wednesday. Friday and Saturday 
w 2—5:30 p. m. 

NeW books in the Wilton IA-

brS«cord in Jeopardy - Doris 

^Story of an artist and three 
women who are important in-
fluences in his life. The canvas is 
broad and the scene is set in Eng-
land and in Florence". Baker & 
Taylor. 

We Live as Children—Kath-

| for the father is that he has a 
| dual personality. He has. no 

doubt, his pangs of conscience 
and his paternal moments hidden 
under his particular kind of cyni-
cal cruelty but one can not know 
when he may be a genial Dr. 
Jekyll or a malignant Mr. Hyde. 
This fact gives zest, as well as 
pain, to the early years of his 
children and their mother but 
in spite of the pain the reader is 
conscious to the last page ot an 
irresistible link, between him and 
them that is never broken. 

As the years pass his immedi-
ate importance lessens and we 
find the children a bit skeptical 

fit* 4<I A f l A/I widen Hill past the Center School 
l i t * H O ! * j V l f t f l I , , . h i n h ctnrul nn t h f i C O t t i e r Of 

Wilton Man Delves Into History 
of Famous Local Visitor 

rvn Hulme. 
' -picture of the development of 

children of divorced Pa«*1s in, ™ t h e~y~e c h o ' mother's" admonition San Francisco—their father a rich 
man, their mother living in pov-
erty " 

A Day of Battle — Vincent 
Sheean. 

A story of the battle of Fon-
tenoy in 1145. 

Suwannee River; strange green 
land.—Cecile H. Matschat. 

One or me "Rivers of America" 
books. 

Ethel A. Hart, Librarian. 
We Live as Children by Kath-

ryn Hulmc. Knopf, $2.50. Re-
viewed by Frances CouHer 
In "We Live as Children" Kath-

ryn Hulme outlines with sympa-
thetic understanding the psycho-
logical and emotional reactions of 
three very engaging children to 
the fact that their parents are 
divorced. 

The family portrait is painted 
by Tom, so called perhaps be-
cause of her skill at baseball and 
her tendency to ignore, for her-
self, certain feminine virtues 
vrtrich she admires in her older 
sister, Jen. 

Buz is younger than Tom but 
makes the most of his perroga-
tives—in the absence of a father 
—as the man of the family. 

Mother is referred to in the 
various neighborhoods in which 
they live in San Francisco, as a 
grass widow with three children 
between eight and eleven. 

The story is costumed in the 
period of the early nineties, the 
days of pompadours and ruffles. 
The San Francisco earthquake 
scene and its aftermath of hu-
man nobilities and relationships 
is the high spot in the family 
experience but only slightly less 
dramatic than a memorable vis-
it to the circus. 

Mother is a charming charac-
ter. The exigencies of her position 
require great tact and the saving 
grace of humor and she seems to 
be equal in her own gentle way to 
many difficult occasions. She 
Plays the game of life with the 

"We must, only wish for his hap-
piness, he has been unhappy so 
long" on the day she announces 
his third marriage. 

Engrossed meanwhile in their 
own destinies Jen is feverishly 
1'oJowing the war news and, be-
cause of a certain young man, 
knits a little faster every time 
the president sends anolher war-
ning note abroad. Buz celebrates 
by enlisting on that day in the 
Navy; Tom's hopes are centered 
on college and even Mother has 
hitched her wagon to a career. 

There are but few minor char-
acters in the book, such as Grand-
mother and father's lady friends 
in passing, and except for the 
earthquake, there are few inci-
dents not entirely related to the 
m a i n Characters. 

There is no plot and the au-
thor makes no obvious attempt 
to point a moral though it might 
well give food for thought to 
fathers—and mothers of young 
children who are tempted to im-
prove their marital relations 
through separation and divorce. 

The authors's style is expres-
sive and there are undertones of 
humor and sentiment which 
make the book very pleasant 
reading indeed. 
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Ridgefieid 
George G. Scotts 

Married 43 Years 
Judge and His Wife Tendered 

Surprise at Candlewood 

Judge and Mrs. George G. 
Scott celebrated their 43rd an-
niversary Sunday at their home 
at Lake Candle wood. It. was a 
surprise to them. The following 
friends dropped in to offer con-
gratulations: Mr. and Mrs. 
George A. Lewis. Judge William 
H. Cable. George Crofut. Mr. and 

Travis. George '"Huron with such sportsman,! J * * George E . J . Travis. George 
ship and resourcefulness that the G S c o t t . J r J Jn* 3 * „ - ™ 
last admirable qualities of their 
"problem father" arc almost ob-
scure by the lustre of his personal 
elegance and prosperity. In the 
words of Tom, she is not like a 
parrot m a n y w a y b u t . . 0 n n o f u s 

who is, for some reason always 
|*lt behind when we go dressed 
"» our best to ride in father's 
steamer to visit the mill he 
owns." 

These occasions have consider-
able distinction for the children 
jum they capitalize them for the 
wnefit 0f t h f , i r n c i g h b o r hood 
mends w h o are duly impressed 
"i a period when a family auto-
roooHe and a divorce were not 
so common as they are in 1938. 

father dors not come very of-
: c n b u t when he does he comes 
tl fyIe an<l Tom finds such com-
nn as she may from that, as she 
robots upon the fact that all 
"Us other fathers in the neighbor-
hood came home every night. 

i n e kln<*est thing to be said 

Fairchild of Danbury; Mr and 
Mrs. Chauncey B. Lamb of Hart-
ford: Mrs. Allic Thoricht and 
daughter Lorraine, of Richmond. 
Va.: and the following from 
Ridgefieid: Mr. and Mrs. Francis 
II. Bcdtent. Mr. and Mrs. George 
A Mignerey. Mr and Mrs. Harold 
E. Finch and daughters, Kather-
inc and Winifred. Mr and Mrs. 
Edward P. Scott and daughter. 
Dorothy, and sons. Edward, Jr., 
and James. 

Mr. and Mrs. Scott were mar-
ried In Ridgefieid by Rev. Foster 
Ely pastor of the Episcopal 
Church. Mrs. Scott's maiden 
name was Miss Faustina Jen 
nings. 

In the evening their son, 
George G. Scott. Jr.. took his pa 

(A paper delivered before a 
meeting of the Wilton Historical 
Society on June 28th by Samuel 
J. Keeler.) 

Nearly fifty years have passed 
since the Leather man made his 
last visit to Wilton, but his mem-
ory still lingers with some who 
remember his visits here in his 
solitary wanderings on foot 
around the south-western part of 
Connecticut. He came through 
Wilton regularly once a month 
always stopping at the same 
houses. 

Of his life very few specific 
facts are known. His past was al-
ways a topic for speculation and 
his existence here in America was 
shrouded in mystery, for the 
Leather Man very seldom talked, 
and never about himself. This re-
ticence is probably accounted for 
by his inability to speak English, 
although some say that his 
throat was paralized, and others, 
that he had taken a vow of si-
lence in expiation for some crime 
committed in his youth. 

The following facts, however, 
are not far from the truth: He 
was born in Bordeaux, France, in 
1817, the son of a well-to-do 
leather merchant, and lived there 
following his father's trade until 
he was nearly 40. Why he came 
to this country and assumed his 
strange mode of living, no one 
knows, but tradition has it that 
when a young man he was deep-
ly in love. His family did not ap-
prove of the girl of his choice and 
would not allow the marriage. 

The first recollections of h i m | 
in Connecticut were around 1858; 
when he began his thirty years 
of walking the highways and by 
ways of Woodbury, Southbury, 
Thomaston. Naugatuck, Birm-
ingham. Derby. Bethany, New 
Haven. Stratford. Wilton, New 
Canaan and probably many oth-
ers. ^ 

Woodbury is reported as his 
favorite haunt. He would often 
stay there several weeks whereas 
his other stops were merely over-
night. 

Once his family sent someone 
over to find him in a vain effort 
to get him to return to France. 
He was located but refused to 
give up his nomadic life. 

The apparel of the Leather 
Man was singularly strange. It 
consisted of shoes, pants, coat 
and hat fashioned by him entire-
ly of pieces of leather bound with 
leather thongs. From time to 
time, when he would have to re-
pair his suit, he used leather 
boot-tops. It is reported that 
young boys in towns where he 
stopped took great pride in oiling 
his hide garments, which belame 
dried and cracked with exposure 
to all weather. Summer and win-
ter, year in and year out he nev-
er changed his manner of dress. 
As he became older there was 
hardly any of the original leath- ' 
er left in his clothes, so patched 
had they become with years of 
constant wear. 

He was a short, stocky man 
and in his younger days, very 
strong. A story is told that when 
the New England Railroad w?s 
laid above Danbury it demolished 
one of his caves. The workmen 
gave him enough cross-ties to 
build a hut. These, usually re-

* I quiring the strength of two men. 
' he carried alone up a steep lull 
where he built his shelter. 

His last visit to Wilton is viv-

which stood or* 
Drum Hill Road. Thence across 
the reservoir back into the West 
Woods to the Moriority home. 
Here he would always drink one 
glass of cider (being a temperate 
man) and get a few apples to 
take along as he started off 
toward New Canaan. 

It is reported that the Leather 
Man never crossed the threshold 
of a man-made dwelling. If this 
is true he broke the precedent on 
his last stop in Wilton, when be-
cause of his weakened condition 
he was induced to enter the Mor-
iority house for a bowl of bread 
and milk. 

He died a few weeks after leav-
ing Wilton, at Mt. Pleasant. 
White Plains. N. Y.. when he was 
about 72 years of age. 

The Leather Man's first cave in 
Wilton was in the hollow which is 
now the Norwalk Reservoir After 
the reservoir was built he slept 
in a crude rock shelter back ot 
the upper reservoir, which is still 
known as the. "Leather Man's 
Cave*'. A native of Wilton re-
members one night when he was 
coon hunting up near the second 
cave and saw the light of a small 

wordly-wealth, had been replaced 
with a smaller, lighter one. A can-
cer on his lip had eaten the flesh 
away so that his teeth showed in 
spite of a piece of bed ticking 
which he put over it. (In the ' 
photograph of him he is evident-
ly trying to hide it with his. 
hand). In these later years, he 
bceame more bent, more shuffl-
ing in his gait, and he would 
pause to rest more frequently by 
the road side. Only his keen eyes 
lost none of their penetrating 
spark with the passing of years. - -

All who remember the Leather-
Man speak of him kindly. His 
terrifying mien never seemed to~ 
frighten the children and he was 
never subjected to their rude 
taunts which so grotesque a fig-
ure might easily have inspired. 
He was always honest and temp-
erate, having the bearing of a 
gentleman; bothering none and 
befriended by many. 

The following is a short verse 
written, I think, by Mrs. David 
Lambert of Wilton. 
One misty moisty morning . ^ 
When cloudy was the weather" 
I chanced to meet an old man 
Dressed all in leather ->. 
I began to compliment 
And he began to grin 
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fire. He went over and there was And how-do-you-do, and how-
the Leather Man sitting by the 
fire with his shoes off. When he 
saw someone coming he grabbed 
his shoes and held them as 
though he were afraid they might 
be taken from him. 

On his last visits to Wilton 
he showed signs of his advanced 
years. His large leather bag, filled 
with food, cooking utensils, a 
prayer-book and the rest of his 

do-you-do, 
And how-do-you-do again. 

Wilton F a r m e r s Beaten 
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For the second time this sea-
son, Wilton had to accept defeat. 
Before a crowd of 3,000 fans on 
Monday night at Amusement 
Park, Norwalk the Black Yankees 
took Wilton over, 4-3. Ahearn 
pitched for Wilton. 

new canaan 952 

S A L E 

town and country clothes 
georgine hodges 36 elm street 

associate 

NU1 
Insurance 

SERVICE — ECONOMY — SECURITY 
Cannondale Phone Wilton 177 

WATCH 
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George G. Scott. Jr.. took his pa- » b ^ ^ Moriority 
rents and Miss Fairchild to the i«»> rccmiea ^ ^ M a r c h 4. 
r\\i\ VXWYXATOA Tnn in Rnnthhlirv O* U l l b w ' . , — r^ci^nt Old Hundred Inn in Southbury 
for an anniversary dinner. 

•Obedience is not truly per- had stopped aiooi . i . ^ 
formed by the body, if the heart (the preset it home of Dr. > 
is dissatisfied"-Saadi. i tor.) for breakfast as was his 

11889: the day that *f«™1 

! Harrison was " ~ ^ J £ had stopped at John Comstoeks 

us- I 

W H Y NOT? 
Have Accurate Time by Having Us Make Your 
Watch a Real Time-Keeper . . Modest Charges 
. . We will thoroughly CLEAN and OIL your 
WATCH or REPLACE a GENUINE MAIN 
SPRING for $1.00. ALL WORK GUARANTEED 
for ONE YEAR. 

BRIDGEPORT-

3 4 Wall S t r e e t ^ 
'Where the. ~5frAt±^\yf&yi KecdvfeV 

MARIEMEAD ANTIQUES 
<Maric R. Tanner) 

Danbury Road Wilton, Conn. 
Opposite Wilton Roll of Honor 

American Antiques 
ComWnlnp 

Beauty — Charm — Utility 
FURNITURE BLOWN GLASS 
HOOKED RUGS PEWTER LANTERNS 

Everything for the Country Heme 

 

Thomas M. Tryniski 
309 South 4th Street 
Fulton New York 13069 

www.fultonhistory.com
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