Old Bunker Hill Road Story
By Arlene Cole
      Most travel in early Maine was by water and this was true of the area west of what was once Vaughan’s Pond, now Damariscotta Lake. William Vaughan is believed to have been the first to harness the waterpower at Damariscotta Mills. Vaughan owned much of the land on either side of the lake and floated the logs he had cut there, down to his mills. Undoubtedly, rude tracks and trails were used by the lumbermen and early settlers. 
     The Rev. David Quimby Cushman in his The History of Ancient Sheepscot and Newcastle first mentions roads in the Bunker Hill area of Newcastle, when he writes that a committee was raised in 1766 to lay out a road, “from the county road upward on the West side of Damariscotta Pond to the Northwest corner of the town.” Apparently the committee did not carry out its duties for Cushman continues, “1770, March 14. Previous efforts having failed, a committee was appointed at this meeting to lay out a road, from the county road near Damariscotta Mills round Vaughan’s Pond and up the western side of it to the North town line.” A similar vote was passed in 1771 and again in 1772. This proved success-ful. “Several years had elapsed since the first effort was made; and it was not accepted until March 14, 1776. It was a great public convenience.” 
      This road, laid out by the town in 1776 did not go where the road is today. It left what we call the Jones Woods Rd. near Jones’ corner and passed to the west of the house formerly owned by Patricia Geiringer. She told me there is a stonewall just west of the house and that was the east boundary of the road. The barn is no longer standing but early residents claim the road was between the house and the barn. This road followed the ridge through Newcastle and passed just west of the Bartlett house, now the first house in Jefferson. This road was used until around 1838. 
      In 1838, the Lincoln County Commissioners laid out what has become the present road. I get much of my information from articles written by Beryl Hunt and printed in The Lincoln County News during 1982 and 1983. She wrote that the Commissioners laid out a new road “from Carter’s Hill (in Jefferson) to the intersection of 215, then known as Jones’ corner.” 
     This new road, which is closer to the lake and less hilly than the old one, gives the older houses long driveways, like the former Talbot Wilson house. Next in line, the Peter Jones house, later owned by Sanford Bartlett, burned in 1932 when the Bartlett family lived there. (They moved north to the first house in Jefferson.) There is said to be an all season well at the old Bartlett homestead, where farmers watered their cattle and where passers-by could stop their horses and oxen for a refreshing drink. Also, the house near Hunt’s Hill burned. Beryl Hunt wrote, the old road went over the land near where Alvin Hunt’s house stood. This house burned and Mrs. Hunt was most emphatic that the new house be built on the east side of the new road – the present Bunker Hill Rd. 
       The house where Lawrence Jones used to live was not built at its present location. They tell me that he moved it across the Lake after the “new” road had been built. The house that was known as the David Jones house, up on the old road, was moved about 600 feet from on top of the hill to its present location on the new road. 
       The old road is still visible over the property where Eldon Hunt lived. There is a rock bridge across a brook, which flows through his pasture and into Damariscotta Lake. The original house here, once owned by the Edward Hall’s, burned and a new house, where Eldon and Beryl lived, was built along the new road. 
      One late summer day a few years ago, Eldon showed my husband, George, and I where the old road went. As we stood on the bridge with Eldon sitting on his all terrain vehicle, we could see where the road ran south by the blacksmith shop once owned by Ed Hall. To the north, the old road was faintly visible between the trees, to where it passes over the town line into Jefferson. George and I climbed down over the stones to get a better look at the stone bridge. It still is in good working condition for the water to run down over the hill to the Lake. Eldon passed away on June 19 after 92 years of living on Bunker Hill Rd. His stories on the way life was in the early 20th century have added an important part to information of life in early Newcastle. His passing is an end to an era. Both he and Beryl were our friends. They will long be remembered. 
      The County Commissioners’ report describes the new highway to be built, in detail, such as “thence south 30 degrees West three rods, thence South 44 degrees West forty four rods, thence South 40½ degrees West one hundred rods, to old road near the house of D. Jones, in Newcastle, said road to be three rods wide and the above course to be the middle of the road.” 
      The report also awarded damages to the property owners for the taking of their lands. The amount ranged from $11 to Charles Hatch to $200 to Peter Jones. Money “to be paid out of the County Treasury and the County Commissioners do not consider any other individual is damaged in his property by reason of the location of said Highway. [Signed] B.C. Bailey, Joseph Weeks & Samuel T. Hinds.” 
      It must have been an expensive project and I have asked many why the road was changed. Of course, no one knows, but the general feeling is the road that went up the side of one hill, down over it and up the side of the next, along the ridge, was difficult for the oxen pulling the carts. One person remembers his father telling of farmers starting out for Damariscotta Mills with three sets of oxen and carts. When they came to a hill, the men would trig the wagon wheels, unhitch the oxen and all three pair would pull the front cart up the hill. Then they would unhitch from that cart and do the same for the other carts until they had pulled the loads to the top. Down hill was also a problem. “Drag-shoes” were used. These obsolete pieces of hardware were hung in front of the rear wheels and when, in going downhill, a heavy load threatened to roll forward and push the cattle, the iron shoe was slid under the wheel so the back of the wagon became a sort of sled and the oxen actually pulled the load downhill. Later wheel-brakes were added to wagons. (I welcome comments on this type of early travel.) 
      Had the early Commissioners known automobiles would be invented they might never have moved the road. But by the time of the “auto” the new road had been established. It had been widened and straightened many times. For example, after the house at Jones’ corner burned in 1949, the intersection between Rts. #213 and #215 was widened and re-built so that today the road is over the area where the old house used to sit. Signs of the old road are disappearing each year, and tomorrow’s generation will have forgotten it was ever there.
