Robinson’s Four Corners
By Arlene Cole 
       Follensbee at Robinson’s Four Corners The lilacs still blossom around the front door steps of the old house that used to stand at Robinson’s Four Corners, on what is now known as the East Old County Road. The house, itself, has long been gone. 
        Capt. Alexander Nickels came to Newcastle, from Boston in the 1700s, according to David Quimby Cushman in his Ancient Sheepscot and Newcastle. His son, Samuel, Esq. was born ca 1738. Samuel Nickels bought large tracts of land between the Deer Meadow Brook and the Damariscotta River as far north as Ebenezer Clark’s (the former Eben Haggett’s farm). According to Susan Robinson Schwarz, in a letter written to Edward Joshua Lincoln in December 1950, Samuel Nickels sold one of his lots to Robert Robinson in the year 1785. Robert Robinson was born in Bridgewater, Mass. in 1751 and came to Newcastle in 1767. He married Jane Webb of Woolwich in 1777. It was here, at the four corners, that Robinson is believed to have built the house shown in the background of the photo. 
       Although the area is being built up again after many years of inactivity, it is hard to imagine that the road by Robert Robinsons’ house was the main highway. Early travelers through Newcastle crossed the river on the ferry at Sheepscot. The bridge was built in 1793. They followed along the old Walter Philips cart path and swung left, east of the bridge across Deer Meadow Brook. When they came to the Robinson’s Four Corners they could make a swing to the east to get to Damariscotta. Later, a road to the left returned to Sheepscot. Straight ahead the road passed by Ebenezer Clark’s farm and thence toward Jefferson. A fifth road swung right after the four corners. This was known as the “Guide” or “Board Post Road” and led to Damariscotta Mills. In 1807 the road was repaired. Distance between the Sheepscot Toll Bridge and the foot of Damariscotta Pond was surveyed to be three and a half miles. The course was nearly east. In 1817 a guidepost was erected near Robert Robinson’s house. These “guide or board posts” were the early versions of the signposts we take for granted today. This sign gave directions to Damariscotta Toll Bridge with a distance of 1 mile. To the Sheepscot Toll Bridge, it was 2¼ miles, to Edgecomb 3 miles and to Nobleboro 1½ miles. This became a thriving area and Robert Robinson took advantage of it and ran a public place. He was active during the late 1700s and early 1800s. Cushman calls Robinson a “Retailer” and not an “Innholder”. Perhaps his place was for refreshments for the travelers and rest for the horses and was not an overnight inn. The word “tavern” might be another name for it. 
       “Recollections of West Hamlet” in the Oct. 3, 1895 Herald and Record speaks of this area in its past. “The traveler [sic] over these rather neglected roads of the present time will hardly realize their importance as public thoroughfares 50 years ago, when all the travel of the Shore Towns from the west to the east passed over the “Guide Board Road’. We well remember in our childhood days, stopping from our play and looking across the ‘Kavanagh Burnt Field’, as it was then called, to catch the heavily loaded stage coaches of the Bath and Thomaston line hurrying on to ‘Boreland’s Tavern’ where horses were exchanged and a royal entertainment awaited the tired passengers at ‘Aunt Betsey’s “well spread tables.” 
       Robert Robinson died in 1845 and his son Ebenezer Delano Robinson, Esq., (1787 – 1867) acquired the property and the house became a private home. Cushman writes that Ebenezer was “a man of integrity, uprightness, talents and sterling worth. Held many town and other public offices, was a warm friend of education, represented the town in the Legislature, exerted a wide and healthy influence and died in a ‘good old age’, after having served God and his generation with ability and acceptance.” 
       For some reason the area around the four corners became sparsely settled. Frank Lincoln remembered good times when people in the neighborhood gathered to play games and dance in the old kitchen. His brother, Edward Joshua Lincoln told how he used to play the “fiddle” for the dances. A lively time was had by old and young alike. After that, it seems the house fell into decline. According to Huston Dodge the house was torn down, probably in the 1930s.
