


BUCKRAM
LOCUST VALLEY

MATINECOCK

“What’s in a name?” ‘A rose by any
other name. would st111 retain its -exquxsu;e
perfume," yet unsusplclous or superﬁclal
'reader there is far more in a name,
potentlally or othervnse, tha.n you may

suspect. The impression, favorably or'

unfavorably, a name stamps upon the
average mind depends in most cases, upon
associations and experiences one has had
with that name. The names of those
bersons neayest us, of those whom we truly
esteem, and to whom we delight in giving
‘our purely wunselfish affection, and 1in
whom we fearlessly repose full confidence
are names that we revere, and that retain
a hold upon all that is truest and upon
all that is best within us. To those whose
mothers are of sterling Worth of a self-
sacmﬁcmg spmt and tenacmusly embra.ce
an unalterable affectlon for their off-
spring, the word — or the name — Mother
is the most beautlful. the sweetest and
the dearest name or word known to them
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Association apd -experience with any
Person, leave with us ap impression of
favorsble, even of gratefu! remembrance
~——Or one that is so unfavorable that we
cannot digest it. The names of places,
compared with those of persons, have_ a
@iminished effect upon us, so one's #880-
clations and experiences with localities are
shared by the public; and thereby the
closeness of the association s weakened,
and one’s experience with them is neces-
sarfly less intimate, as compared with
associations and experiences with parents,
or others, with whom we hold uninter-
Fupted, satisfying intercourse,

When the editor of the East Norwich
Enterprise was more than sixty years | |
younger than he s to-day, the location now
koown as Locust Valley had & different,
& more appropriate, nevertheless, an
equally objectionable name.

During  the little unpleasantnesg the
American colonfes had with theyr dearly -
beloved Mother country, (from which
the ancestors of the _People of the said
colonfes fied to save their lves, and with
the most forlorn hope imaginable of being
permitted to think for themselves, or
to be undisturbed ip thelr religious
observances, or immediately after the gaid
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unpleasantness had been dissipated by
resort to arms, borne by the Dbravest
patriots known to modern history), there
was a Mill, or Factory, located in the
easterly, or the “Old Kaintuck Mill Pond”
section, of what is now known as Locust
Valley, the motor-power of which was
derived from a beautiful small lake. The
owner of this mill manufactured a fabric,
presumably of flaxen material, known as
‘“Buckram,” which was an article that
differed greatly from that stiffly-starched
class of goods manufactured now, as it
was then employed in the making of men’s
and women’s and children’s clothes.

Now a mill that received from the
housewives of the locality their yearly
accumulation of well-hatcheled, finely-spun.
flax and converted it into wearing apparel,
goods of divers colors and of sundry
patterns, was a popular, prominent and
a universally needed institution during
the time of which we write, now in the
far-distant, rapidly-dimming past—the
dear, good old long, long ago — when our
national history began.

The fabric then manufactured in the
quaint old mill was well-known, and highly
valued, and at that time was an attractive
class of ‘‘dress goods,” and its name,
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Association and experience with any
person, leave with us an impression of
favorable, even of gratefyl remembrance
——Or one that is so ynfavorable that we
cannot digest it. The names of places,
compared with those of persons, have a
diminished effect upon- us, so one’s asso-
ciations and experiences with localities are
shared by the bublic, and thereby the
closeness of the association is weakened,
and one’s experience with them is neces-
sarily less intimate, as compared with
associations and experiences with barents,
or others, with whom we hold yninter-
rupted, satisfying intercourse.

When the editor of the Hast Norwich
Enterprise was more than sixty years
younger than he is to-day, the location now
known as Locust Valley had a different,
a4 more appropriate, nevertheless, an
equally objectionable name,

During the little unpleasantness ‘the

American colonies had with their dearly
beloved Mother country, (from which
the ancestors of the peoble of the said
colonies fled to save their lives, and with
the most forlorn hope imaginable of being
bpermitted to think for themselves, or
to  Dbe undisturbed in their religious
observances, or immediately after the said



“Buckram,” was a familiar oné to ali the
country round-about, and in this way the
locality became known as Buckram,
Finally the name became an unpopular
one; the members of the Society of Friends
—and they constituted nearly every one
of the leading, or prominent, residents of
Buckram — never became reconciled to it.
They had named — Years and years before
— their piain, but substantial, edifice
wherein they held their bi-weekly meet-

ings, “Matinecock Meeting House,” and the

later name of Buckram was never cordially
endorsed by them. -Is it not true, beyond
intelligent protest, that to the Society of
Friends we owe the preservation of the
nanie of the Indiali tribe which inhabited
the section wherein they, thé Society of
Fiiénds, erected, and to this day have
maintained, ‘their housé of religious
dévotions? The prejudice in favor of
the name of Matinecock among. thé
more intelligént tlass of the residents of

Buckrani was deep-seated; and tenaciously

held, as one ¢iiston among theéi cléarly
reveals. None of thém dated their letters
otherwise than Matinecock (one thus dated
now lies upon the table upon which we
write, dated Feb. 23rd, 1850), although
every letter mailed in the place was

stamped by the postmaster, “Buckram.”
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4 d Raiiroad extended
i . branch road from Mineola, formerly
Y7 “Hempstead Branch,” to Glen Head —
then Cedar Swamp — in 1864, and a few

¥éars later it was built t6 Buckram. ¢

The Long fsia

Wak at this tinie that the place received
thé wholly inappropriaté name of Locust
Vailey. Oliver Charlick was president, in
fact owner of the railfoad, and before
he could exténd his line t6 Buckraii the
“Dowers that be” at Albany had to be
“seén.” Whatever oDDosition he mét with
it Albany, wag neveér ‘Tevealed, but an
dgfeement wag ‘madé that the _Dlace,
Buckram, wag ig be known thereafter as
Locust Valley, and that, so long asg
Charlick owned the road, its terminus
should be at that place, notwithstanding
the residents of Oyster Bay villuge and
of a wide section surrounding the village

protested with unahimity and virils force,
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4 Is now known 4dg Mill Neci Station, or

» rather to the foot of the hill near “Billy

b Hewlett's Mill Pong, for an insignificant
outlay of money, part -of which the Oyster
Bay people would  sypply. Had this
reasonable reqiiest ‘been granted the Qyster
Bay residents wouiq have been fairly well
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accommodated and, for a time, reasonably
well-satisfied. But the grip upon Charlick
Wwas a death grip, and death alone relaxed
it.

When the new name for Buckram was
made known there was wide-spread
opposition to it, and the pPeople wondered
by what painful stretch of an abnormally
developed imagination anyone ever con-
ceived of attaching the name “Locust’’
to that picturesque valley and the
commanding heights that surrounded it.
There were no locyst trees of respectable
size in the valley proper at that time, and
the writer doubts if there are any there
now. '

The Matinecock tribe of Indians was
a tribe to command — to rule by force
of arms all the tribes of the Island,
“Seawanhaka,” or the “Island of Shells.”
It is a well-known matter of historical
record that this lordly tribe was never
conquered, and, it ig said, left a purer
hame for good faith and friendship than
any other tribe in America,

Do the inhabitahts (if there be any)
of the world of the Great Hereafter have
knowledge of the prevailing conditions of
this world? Many will say ‘‘they do,”
a decreasing number will declare ‘“‘they
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do not know,” and a rapidly increasing
number will assert with full confidence
“they do not.” We are not inclined to
enter the lists' of the disputants here, or
anywhere, or at any time, as it is a ques-
tion that must forever be unanswered sat-
isfactorily to the finite mind, But let us,
for a brief space of time, assume that
there is a world where the spiritual
element of man finds, after his death here,
an eterhal home, Can this home be an
entirely happy one if we assume that its
people have knowledge of passing events
here? Now, in the event that they, these -
spiritual beings in a spiritual world,
experiencing a spiritual life, do have
knowledge of the condition of the people
of this world can they be happy, wholly
free from distress of every kind when
witnessing the sorrow, the trials and
bitter disappointments and painful afiic-
tions and crushing bereavements of those
they loved while in the flesh? 1If we
judge within the narrow limitations of the
human mind, it is hard, very hard to
realize that, they have become careless
of, and indifferent to, those who were so
essentially necessary to their happiness
during their earthly lives,

The name of Matinecock was a very
precious.possession of the tribe of Indians



bearing that fine old harmonioys name,
and when it wag displaced for the name
of Buckram, then, if ever, the Indian
Spirits protesteq, making, we are con-
fident, no uncertain sign of their dis-
pleasure; and when, in later years, a
“Wooden” name wag given to the place of
their old home and ‘hunting grounds, it
Was very easy for the Writer to have seen
them draw their large smoke-tanned robes
of fur before the openings of their ethereal
wigwams, that the tragedy then being
enacted below, shoyld ot excite their
scornful contempt beyonq the conventional
limitations that prevaileq in their spirit
world. - I

We respectfully Suggest and humbly re-

Quest that, the members of the Matinecoclg
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