%VZN, e e qpe_
/7

XPORD PURLIG
j,; The Bulletin
) - OF THE

Oxford Second

Presbyterian Church

OXFORD, NEW JERSEY

Rev. Andrew Gilbert Yount, Ph.D.
Pastor

Be careful for nothing; but in everything
by prayer and supplication with
thanksgiving let your
requests be made
known to God

And the peace of God, which passeth all
understanding, shall keep your
hearts and minds through

Christ Jesus
Philippians IV, 6, 7



WASHINGTON STEAM LAUNDRY

L. C. OPDYKE. Prop.
FLAT WORK FINISHED WORK

WASHINGTON, N. 4.

ROUGH DRY
Phone 218

FIDELITY-PHENIX FIRE INSURANCE

COMPANY
MRS. SUSAN E. ORAM, Agent

OXFORD NEW JERSEY

HARRY MILLER

Dealer in

ANTHRACITE COAL. SAND, GRAVEL, CRUSHED ROCK
OXFORD NEW JERSEY

JAMES RADEL

GROCERIES GENERAL MERCHANDISE

Phone 16-R-5 OXFORD, N. J.

STATED MEETINGS OF THE CHURCH
SUNDAY SERVICES

Sunday School, 9:30 a. m.
Church Worship, 10:30 a. m.
Young People’s Meeting, 7 p. m.
The Trustees meet on the first Tuesday of the month.
The Ladies Aid Society meets on the first Wednes-
day of the month, at 2:30 p. m.

The Lord’s Supper is observed at Easter, and on the
second Sundays of July, October and January.
The Annual Business Meeting comes in last week of

March.

CHURCH OFFICERS

Elders—Abram Pittenger, Elisha B. Foss, Edward T.
Green, Lewis Bergenback.

Trustees—Harry Miller, James Radel, George Dock-
er, Jr., Charles Renner, Fred K. Sarson, Lewis
E. Green, Edward Sharps, Charles Dux, Ben-
jamin Green.

Treasurer—Lewis E. Green.

S. RAYMOND RUSH

HARDWARE AND PLUMBING

Phore 18-R-2 OXFORD, N. J.

EAGLE PRINTING CO.

Follayttar Building

PRINTERS and STATIONERS

BELVIDERE NEW JERSEY

MORGAN BROTHERS
LUMBER - COAL - HARDWARE - ETC.

Telephone 112
GREAT MEADOWS NEW JERSEY

ZAPP'S GARAGE
BENJAMIN ZAPP, Proprietor
EXPERT REPAIRING

OXFORI» NEW JERSEY
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Morning Worship

Voxology

Invocation and Lord's Prayer

Psalm 15,581.3

Hymn 317

Creed and Gloria

Seripture Read ing

Prayer

Anthem

Offering

Tymn 86

Sermon

Hymn 113

Benediction

Prayer

"0 God,our fathers in their Pilgrimage
wclked by thy guidance,and rested on thy
compassion; still to their children be
thou the cloud by day,the fire by night.

In our maniforld trials thou alone

knowest aad art ever nigh; in sorrow,thy
Pity -revives the fainting scul; in our
prosperity and ease,it is thy Spirit only
that can wean us from our pride and keep
us low. Thou source of peace and right-
eousness,take now ths veil from every
heart-aund join us in one communion with
thy Prophets and 3aints who have trusted
thee,and were not ashamed.Not of our
worthimess,but of thy tender mercy, hear
thou our praycr.Amen."

Mrs. Hunt will lead the young
veovlo's mecting tonight. The topio is
"My Besetting 3in."

The Ledies Ald will meet next Wed.
2:30P.1. 1in the uvper room of the
Chanel,vhich can be vwaimed. 'this is the
regular monthly meeting of the Soclietye

The congregatioa owses & 1little on
current store bills, but is behind with
the Janitor over 3100, and the Pastor
has received but little more than half
his salary for the past two yearse.

411 the members of the church are
under equal obligation to contribute
regularly for the support of the vo rk,
and if all vould meet thi - responsibility
there would be no diffieulty in raising
the current expenses. At present the
regular givers are relatively few in
numbers Let every one do the best
‘he' can,at least give Something.
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Mrs. Mary He Haycock
dnother of Oxford’s oldest citizens
passed away on Saturday 22nd ,inst« She wasg
found dead in her bed at the home of her
daughter,lirs, Samel Snyder.,
Mrs. Haycock was the daughter of John
and Hlizs Robbins,and born in 1856.

Nearly her entire 1life was spent in Oxfo!

and‘for the last three years she was blind

.dhe took & great interest in the histe
orical articles in the Bulletin which
rezd to her every week. She went to

schocl in the old stone Chapel,and remem- .
bersl when the gr
the tower in our Church.

In 1875 shewas married to Lewis Haycock
Who died in 1923. 3he was great 1y beloved
py.har relatives ard all who knew her, '
0elng of a kind and cheeful disposition
and ever thoughtful of CVE Iy one. :
B Her surviving cnildren are-

Mrse Samuel Snyder; 7illiam Hayeock und
Petter Haycock,all of Oxford. alse

%:s Nelly Luton of Union Cit& and Frank
Haycock of Raston. 5he was & member
of the Methodist Church,and the funeral
was conducted by her Pastor Reve Mals
Breworfassistud by Reve. CeSedhafer and
ﬁhe--rlter, last Tuesday,with burisl at
Buttzville Cemetery,

N lir. John Miller,father of our

nnrry Miller died lﬁst‘ﬁednosday mo rning

at his daughter's iy Bangor,Pa.:while

therc on a visit. His home wos at Mt. Bethal
since his wife's

in 1930 ,he nad spent mucﬁlofd;f: ;ime

with hisson,Harr Millor,

He was @ familar figure 1o many of this

Yhe funersl was saturday at
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In ¢ note acknowledging copies

last issue,lrs,James

: says; '"Many times
wished to write to you telling
; h he enjoyed your Bulletin

ut l}l—hﬂulth alwiys prevented his déing
O+ MreHumphrey had urgad that he wr%tpj
n article for your pq;ér,and I only ;i:h
hat he had been abls to do Jo: it =

In this issue we rrint  the

complete s ' Mr. Hu
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Hallows'en at the 0ld Furnace
By. Gborge S.Humphrey

It was late October Anno Domini 1758.

The year's business at the 0ld Oxford
Furnace had been prosperous and the people
at the Manor House were in high spirits
and ready to sharsthelr good natures 1f not
their profits,with the workmen whose labors
at the mine, in charcoal pits,and furnace
had contributed ;o largely to the season's
SUCCESS» 30, on this particular even-
ing the "0ld Man" had invited the mine
manager ,the furnace founder,and as many
workmen as could be spared from their
duties, to dine with him in the big hall
and later to indulge in various festivitier
appropriste to the occasions The altr was
crisp, with Jjust enough frost to make one's
blood tlngle,and create an appreciation
of the bum ing of the logs in the great
stone fire placep the company,not more
than twenty in all for these were the days
of amall things,(though in them were the
seeds of the tremendous industrial develop-
ment which culminated more than a century
later) came singly and in groups and were
soon seated about a long table, at the
head of which sat the "0ld Man' who had
given a cheerful heartfslt welcome to each
one as he came, a2nd whose kindly face
beamed with good fellowship and satisfact-
Liza,the jolly black cook,
presided in the kitcehen and Sam and the
other negro boys were kept busy obeying
her various and insessant commandss

And what a feast she had preparedl
turkey and partridge from the near-by
woods, a saddle of venison cut from a deer
vhich Bidil Hummer had shot in Sykes Gap a
few days before, blg red cranberries from
the gwamp,vegetables from the house garden
and pumpkin pie,2 new dish in the mysterie.
of which & cousin of the '"0ld Man" from
Connecticut ,had lately initiated "Liza"e

Along the center of the table were piles
0f fine ruddy apples,the fruit of young
slips which had been planted at about the
time the furnsce was built and which a
Delaware Indian had brought from the
Irogquois villages in the Lake country,
beyond the Jusgquehannocks There vere
péns of hickory nuts,znd pitchers of cider
vhich was old enough to show a bead vhen
voured into mugs set at each guest's plaes

To add to the conviviality of the
ocecasion a jug of old Jamaica Rum vas
frequently circulated. Wex candles were
placed =t intervals and shed a soft,varm
light upon the table and its bounteous
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It was a motley group,for many of its
members had emigrated from the iron rmaking
regions of Europe,3weden,parts of Germany,
England and Walas,Catalonia in Spain,and
even onefrom historic Island of Elba from
vwhose ancient mines the old Romans obtained
a great part of their supply of this all
important metal,

They seldom met together without sooner
orlater becoming reminiscent and relating |
adventures of their own or legends which 3
they had leurned in their native lands over|
the ocean. Some of these had taken new °
life in the American wilds and having
become as it were grafted on the stems of
the Indian folk-lore,and affected by the
local surroundings,had developed = character
quite their own. The "Old Man" apprec-
iated these stories and was glad to see that
as the dinner proceeded,several of his
guests began to unfold their tales to their
immediate neighbors;and at last when the
pumpkin pies and nuts were finished,the
table was pushed against the wall and the
chairs were arranged in a semi-circle in
front of the fire;pipes and tobacco were
distriwuted,and the story telling cormenced
in earneste. Bach of the part still kept
his mug and the negro boys saw to it that
they were kept filled with cider and a dash
of rum. Iron rods were from time to
time heated in the fire and plunged into the
liquid whioh steamed and foamed in a riost
seduc tive manner. The candles on the
table were burning low, the fire on thehsarth
had ceased to give out great flames,buthad
settled down into a mass of rieh,glowing
coals; the fumes from the steaming mgs
mingling with the smoke from the pipes
created a sort of dreary atmosphere and the
vhole scene suggested weird tales of adven—
ture or mystery; and many wers told; some
having originated among the hills and vaters
falls of Sweeden,and others in the dark '
forests of Germany;the little half-French, (
half-Italian miner from Elba had a bright !
sunny love-story which had been turned into
& song in which all the company joined with
~reat gusto;the charooal burners told of
st.range spectral Indians vwho had sppeared
to them at their camps at Sykes Gap and
otier wild spots; and the furnace men related
Hany queer things which had happened in the
cast house and in the shadow of the stone
stack,during their long night watches vhile
others slepte

All the company were in high gpirits
except the one Englishman,a native of Lane
caster,where he had learned the "mystery",
as 1t vwas then called,of making iron in the
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blast furnace. He disposed of hls grog
like the rest,smoked his pipe and appeared
to listen while the others talked;but he
was silent and morose, and after awhile
the attention of his companions became
became centered upon him. "Come,come,
Lanky" at last cried some one,'give us a
story of Merrie BEngland! We know you
had strange doings at times on the moors
and among the hills where you came fromi"

And so in his broad dialect which no
one can imitate, he made his contribution
to the lore of the eveninge.

"Yes! " he said," we did have strange
doings down in our country and about the
iron pits and furnaces. An ancient
ancestor of mine built one of the first
stacks in Lancastershire and was becoming
a great and wealthy 1iron master: but he
cut down great forests of oak to burn
charcoal for the furnace as did also some
of his nelghbors; so that a great cry
went up tc Queen Bess, that the country
was being ruined,and there would soon be
no place where the Lords and gentry could
carry on the ancient sport of hunting.

Jome did say that one night when she
lay awake,and her waiting malds were fast
asleep about her, and old man with a long
beard and clothed in a white rotie ocame
straight through the closed window of her
bed chamber and threatened dire calamitiecr
to her realm,if she allowed the destruct-.
ion of the old forests to continue, whers
he and his kind had held sway long,long
ago s Be that as it may,the good
queen ordered that the iron making should
cease, and it was not till after meny
years,vhen Dud Dudley learned how to make
coke,of which you people ¥mow nothing,
that the furnaoces were agaln started.

The iron masters of Cueen Elizabeth's
time were dead and their property ruined,
so that vhen the lLancaster stacks were
again lighted others owned them,and in
the course of tims I became an apprentice
at the one vwhich had once belonged to my
family. It was at this very time, at
the hour when the last day of October is
ending, that we sat in front of the
hearth and one of the keepers who had
been at school told us stories of the
strange heathen vhom he called Druids,
who, he sald, once inhabited the country
and set up bilg stones and worshipped oak
treess fhey also taught the people
how to make fires and were very wroth
when too much wood was burned. He said
it was the wraith of one of these who
had so frightened Queen Elizabeth that
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she stopped the iron makings And he sald
that even yet on Hallowe'en these old
followg often come back to earth,bringing
vitohus and devils with them,and for one
hour have power again over the fires In the
rountry where they once lived.

With that the witches mounted their long
poles and sailed off in the air,the devils
and goblins after them. 'he ¢ld men
seemed to sink into the earth and I saw
them no more; but they must have put a spel
on me; for without seeming to walk back

And sure enough,vhile he was yet speckingrd into the cast house I found myself sitting

there was asound 1like a thunder clap a.d.
we all saw right in the cast house door

a tall old man leaning on a staff,his
white beard reaching nearly to the ground,

He stepped inside and at once many '
others like himself followed him. All my
companions fled,running behind the stack
and so out of doors: but I was at first so
scared that I could not move,and when I
recovered my strength, those queer old mer
had surrounded me so that I was unable to
es2are. The first one,who seemed to
be their cheif,began to talk to me in a
strange voice and im an out-landish tongue
butag Ilistened more care fully it seemed
to be like the language of the Welshmen
who worked about the furnace asnd 1 could
make out part of what he was trylag to
saye He cursed me by his gods for having
built the furnace stack with sacred stonecs
which had once formed his altar, and for
keeping up a fire vithout his consent.

He said it was his right to put out
the fire at the end of every October,cnd
to light it again afresh,and that he and
his companions had come to put out our
furnace and scatter the stones of which
it was made. By this time I had regaine
my courage and vhen 1 saw him and his
troop (they were all feeble old men) make
as though they would carry out his threat
I seized an iron tapping bar and laid
about me lustily. I battered their whited
heads and mayhap would have drokea all -
their bones,had they not turned and made
for the cast house door, as frightoned as,
Ay own companions had been a few minutes
before. But outside there was a
horried sight,witches with long poles,
black devils with red syes like balls of
fire and goblins of all sorts, so I d4id
not venture out of the door,but watched
the old men as they stood in a group and
the same chief began talking to me again
ig his queer Velsh.

gvercome us because you are young and
strong; but you,like us, will grow old.

when you will not be able to resist us,
and we will avenge the blows you have
givean us this night."

L hig g

against
“that my
TOTrKe

the warm cinder run,and noticed
companions were about their regula:
They never sald anything about the
strange adventure, but I suppose that they
were so ashamed of having run avway that
they would not speak of it

“For rminy days 1 though% of the threat

of the 0ld man, and it so worried me thal
at last I decided to cross the ocean and
come to this land where I had heard there
were furnaces being put up,burning charcoal
like the ones in England long ago; for here
I was sure those old long-beards could
never find me. But it is just twenty
years this anight since the old man sank
into the ecrth and I've been wonder ing if
they may not have had timc to g through
and come out oa this side of it e"

At this everyone laughed and the good-
hearted host rose to his feet ,s5aying, "all
up,boyst in just tvo minutes it vill be
midnigat. Fill your mugs and we will
drink in honor of the ond of Hallowe'cm,
long life and brosperity to our good friend

rom Lancashire, and confusion to the
ancient Druids whose memory has so worried
The mugs vere lifted,and the
big cloek in the hall began to strike out
the last hour of the day; out before the
mg:s were drained,or the clock had struck
the half of twelve, there was a terrific
Crash out side and for an instant a brille
lant light showrn through the windovss

"The furnnve?! *hs furnace! cried the

ravelers ,and made a dash for the doors

As soon as it was opened, a tremendous

wind swept into the room,blowing out the
flickering candles ad
“on the hearth in front

scatteriag the coals
of the fire place.
But no one passed nut;for there in the

doorway stood an old,old man, with a long
white beard rzaching nsarly to his feet,
and having a sturdy stafi in his hand.

"Phe chief of the Druids? shouted the

: Englishman, ’He has come thiough the earth
"Young man," he sald,"tonight you have to take e}

At thut the ancient man

strode into the hall vhich vas dark save
) forthe rcmaining coals
"In twenty years we will visit you agai and a grect strugele

in the firc placc,
cnsued. The old

Druid was scen to seilze the Englishman and
to make

for the fire place, [(over)
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and some said that they fought there in
the coals and then both disappeared up
the wide chimmey; but the confusion vas
so great that no one could give a clear
account of vhat had happened. However,
the men who had been left to watch the
furnace,and two had been aroused by the
great ~crash which had occurred at the
Manor House, did say that they saw
strange objects like witches on broom
silcks flying from the house tops

{he Moon was full,so that they could
40%v have been mistaken. At any rate, the *
Bnglishman never appesred at the furnsce
again,neither vas he ever heard of.

the BEnd

Our advertisers

‘he Bulletin now completes four years
of its existence,.nd apart from the
summer visw“tion period,it has been issued
svory week witmout foil.

Our advertlisers made it possible to
start with :nd have supplicd most of the
cost of production ever sinces. For 1t has
not epst our Church a cenl, nd hos tees
distributed freely to all who huve desirod
it,not only of our own congregation but
to many fellow citizens of Oxford as wolle

=very —eck it goes into 125 or moro
homss of this commnity,and besides 100 !
coples aro malled weekly to former .
residents of Oxford living in tcn diffor-
ent states. |

The average weekly issue for the coming
year will be at lcast 250 copics,ond ewn
more if the puast yoars cxporience be guidd

Jurcly . our advortisens deserve the
he.rty thinks of ©1l1 our readers for
thelir support in the past,and are now
being solicited to renew them for znothel
yeir. It is a distinct help to the f
church ,which is made up of people of
sm:ll means,mostly laboring folks, ho are
unable at the present time to meet all
the current expenses of the congregation.

and through the medium of the vnaper
« considerzbls sum of money comes to us
from former members vhose love for the
old church has never languished,

1tilis is the oheritaols side of the
questlonyapart from this fthe paper is
a good faorm of advertisemont for loesl
and nalghboting vusiness houses.
these reasons a renewal of
are belng sought.

¥or
thelr aardg

GENERAL BLACKSMITH
Frank Koehn, Prop.

Horeeshoer Wheelwright
QXFCRD

NEW JERSEY

DR. ROBERT ZULAUF

DENTIST
Phone 118
16 BRCAD STREET WASHINGTON, N. J.
BEAUTY PARLOR

NELLIE R. DALRYMPLE
Open Evenings except Wednesday and Saturday
27 BELVIDERE AVENUE

WASHINGTON, N. J.

CHAS. B. HALL, Jr.

FIRE ¥ AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE — SURETY BONDS

Phone 179-M or 487
Office at Motor Vehicle License Bureau, Oxford, N. J.

SUNDAY SCHOOL

Superintendent—E. B. Foss.

Assistant Superintendent—Mrs. Edward T Green
Treasurer—Miss Ida Smith.

Secretary—Merrell Foss.

LADIES AID SOCIETY
President—Mrs. Charles Renner.
Vice-President—Mrs. Susan E. Oram.
Treasurer—Mrs. Benjamin Green,
Secretary—DMrs. Clark Wilkinson.

YOUNG PEOPLE’'S SOCIETY
President—Mrs. Charles Dux.
Vice-President—Chris Seiple.
Treasurer—Alice Seiple.
Secretary—Helen Snyder.

CHOIR

Leader—Mrs. Edward T. Green.
Organist—Mrs. Benjamin Zapp.

The Biggest Little Store in Washington
R. M. HOLLEY

STATIONER
Greeting Cards for All Occasions
WASHINGTON NEW JERSEY

WASHINGTON'S

ORIGINAL CUT-RATE STORE

Toilet Goods -
Cigars - Sundries
WASHINGTON, N. J.

Propretary Medicines -
Candies -
22 East Washington Avenue

Gifts

J. J. ODSTED
CHOICE GROCERIES

OXFORD NEW JERSEY

E. H. DEVOE
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W. A. CATTELLE COAL ¥ LUMBER CO.

COAL LUMBER BUILDING MATERIALS

Phone 51 WASHINGTON, N. J.

B

FORD FURNITURE STORES

Established 1891

BELVIDERE WASHINGTON

DR. WILLIAM E. AUER
DENTIST

WASHINGTON NEW JERSEY

WARREN COUNTY HARDWARE
COMPANY, Inc.
Easy Washers ‘‘Everything in Hardware’’ Philgas Stoves
Tel. 348 WASHINGTON, N. J.

Washington’s Best
CUT-RATE DRUG STORE
is the
WARREN COUNTY DRUG STORE

A Real Drug Store
WASHINGTON NEW JERSEY

FICHTEL'S
MRS. JENNIE FICHTEL, Prop.

FIRE AND AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE
TOBACCOS, ICE CREAM, STATIONERY
Phone—Oxford 28-3 OXFORD, N. J.

SHARP’'S FUNERAL HOME

E. W. SHARPS

OXFORD Phone 7-R-4 NEW JERSEY

EDWARD T. GREEN
QUALITY GROCERIES REASONABLE

OXFORD NEW JERSEY

CHAS. B. HALL ESTATE
PLUMBING HEATING and  TINNING

Phone 179-M or 487
53 East Washington Ave. WASHINGTON, N. J.




