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GEQORGE TAYLOR AMONG THE EMNEMY in @ moment of truce in the century-
long battle between the Tayler clan and the rocks. Stone walls once formed
a tight grid over the whole ferm. When medern machinery came, many had lo
be torn down to make bigger fields. Disposing of them has been o headache.



Century Farm

BY GEORGE D. TAYLOR

The Taylor Farm was cited by Governor Dewey as a Century Farm. No outside
money has gone into this rocky hill-farm which has grown from one hundred to
five hundred fertile acres and supported six generations of the family in comfort.

#

§ Governor Dewey read the citation that listed the Taylor Fazm

among the Century Farms of New York, there was the implica-
tiva of individual accomplishment, But [ know thar Century Farms
are not made in any one lifetime.

I remembered the story of my great grandfather pledding along
beside his oxcart two hundred miles into the wildermnea: and,
baffled by that very wilderness, selecting this meagre land site.

I recalled that cighty years later T had seen my grandfather
start out in the morning with his Llack mare and bugey to make
a sound of neighborly calls, reminding me as he went to do my
chores, And [ remembered his stalwart sons, my father and oy
uncles, carrving his casket to the grave en the day of his burial.

1 remembered the tremendous vitality and determination of my
father: and his practical philosophy and his sacrificial generosity.

There came a picture of 1895—the grashopper year. 1 was
seven years old, The meadews and pastures were as bare and
brown as the road, The only green things the grasshoppers hadn't
eaten Wi the lcaves on the tress: 5o we cut down the trees where

A PICTURE FROM THE PAMILY ALBUM shows Grandfather Taylor, the ten of the first
owner, and his eleven children and grendehildrzn posing sty on the homestead lawn.



THE PRESENT OPERATORS and future ownars, the Henry Doylens, prepare o seed-
bod for coulifiower, one of the moin coth crops. The Doytons operate the farm
on o leose with on lroe-clad option o buy. She i o fifih generotion Tayler.

MAMURE MAKES MORE GRASS to feed the cows and start the eycle again. Well
over a hundred milk cows provide o regulor milk check and endugh manure
v spreod of the rote of six bons te the ocre eoch yeor., Every fifth yeor
the coulifiowsr lond pgets two tons of commercial fertilizer in  oddition.

both the cows and the |'|.1’.I‘I'.IP'.'I‘\ could reach
the leaves and let them th: it out.

S0 many cows wire on the market for
slaughter that five dollars was the current
prace for a moedium fat one. One day my
father had sol a cow to the butcher, 1
was leading her along the mad o the
slaughter house when [ met a neighbor
Disposed w0 condolence, he sadd, ““Well,
1 Luppose you Il o] fove dollars for that
one” and [ promptly anseered: “Ne,
only four.” Driving close enough behind
to owerhear it. my father was badly
humiliated at having his poor bargain pub-
licieed. He often told the story later, either
to ilustrate the proverb “children and
fools tell the truth,” or more hkely to
point up the desperation of these days,
The butcher would pav a hundred dollars
for that memne cow today

In mamente of vaingloriownes T read
an element of idealism intn the farm's his
tory: bur on sober thewght it appears that
stubbornness and the Jack of initative
have been mrore dominant. The stcady,
-::lr-cfdir-q d_-:-n.-n:]-npn:rnt of 2 rocky hill farm
in north-eastern New York i a sordid
thing, In fact, the recital of the farm's
history will not be much more than a
commentary on the ﬁp-ﬂ'vl-ﬁ'ﬁ!l of marzinal
Tand.

In the vear 1800 that famous historian
and traveler, The Reverend Timothy
Dhwight, then president of Yale, made 2
trip through New York state. After cross-
irg the more scttled arcas on the eastern
frantier, which contiin the lands drained
and leveled by the Hudson river and its
tributaries, he erossed the mountains
toward central New York

“"Froen Schoharie we entered Dienheim,
awending a mountainous acclivity near
three miles in Jength.” he wrote later.
“This township, so far as it was visihle
from the road, we found an almost abso-
lute forest. as we afterward did those of
Jeflerson and Stamfosd. I can scarcely
conceive that an agreeable residence will
ever be found in either of these places”

Into this very reckbound, rugged wil-
dermess, 14 yean later, came my great
grandlather, 2 young widower, bringing
from Barkhamstead, Connecticur, in his
oxeart, two children and his posstssions

His destination was very ncar the west-
ern border of Schoharie counmty, in the
newly established township of Jeffesson,
and close o the littde settlement @ Dela-
ware pounty which later became known
as Stamford. A less desirable piece of land
than that upcn which he Eghted could net
have been found in either of the two
counties—a mocky hilly tract, interspersed
with swamps and mvines, almast wotally
unavailable for cultivation, and contalning
rot more than one huadred acres.

A living is always to be made by thoss
who are smart emough to make a wise
welection of oppertunity. My grear grand-
father wad net smart. He did ot make a
wise selection. But having got into 3. be
determined, mot only to make the best



MEW TILLAGE METHODS are used to fighl the racki. Henry Dayton, who once piloted o B-24, drives o rotory
tiller aver the rocky seil. Oecasionally tines ore broken, bet individual clutches permit the different sets of fines
1o slip and pass over big stones. With the hood wp, the rocks foll on the surface; with it down, they ore buried.

of it. but to make 3t produre what he
wanted. This stoical doctrine has been
the orux of the thing for all of us thmough
four more generations,

The Stone Age

Though there was the primary task of
timber and stump clearing, the chief
ohatacles vo physical progress here have
alwave been rocks and stones. In fact the
whole history of The Tavlor Farm is a
story of rocks amd stones—hig  rocks,
medium roecks, loose rocks, fast rocks, shel-
ly rocks, and boulders, and stones, stenes,
#tone 3 stones on top of the ground. stones
in the top soil, stones in the suh-snal. It 18
a story of crowbars, spliving wedges and
sledges, of gunpowder and dynamite, and
of chgins, and oxen and horses and trac-
tors, and of stonchoats and sleds and loose
bottom wagons, of dump wagons and
dump trucks. But most of all, it = a stary
of abdominal muscles!

Every physical contact with the land
for any purpese has always been imme-
diately and inescapably involved with a
reck or a stone, Im later years, T hawve
often. smiled as I watched the men kit
and straim genting the big rocks oue of
the way, when 1 heard them grumble:
“Why in hell did they ever take this land
aways from the Indians?” But then, as 1
turmed away, I overheard them say: “His
grandfather mwest have been crazy”' and
the verrible misake of the whele thing
sohered me, Timothy Dwight had been
vight in the frst place, Bue it was o0 late

to change: we Tayvlors have always got so
far in that we couldn’t afford to back out,

My great grandfather’s hrest wodertak-
ings were to clear up small fields of three
to six acres, Since fence:s were neesded
for boundaries and for the control of stock,
it was a smart idea to use the stones in
making walls, thus killing two birds, liver-
ally, with one stone. A slow laborious pro-
ceas, with oxen and stoncboats and crow-
'bar:, this [::ru—l'ng P!a:r. wwas rn‘la.]].'!.' alrrwet
fully carried cut until, as 1 first remember
it a little more than fifty vears ago, the
farm was a multitede of small walled en-
closures. Though the land area had not
them grown beyond one half a square mile,
there were about 28 lineal miles of stons
wall encloting more than sixty small fislds
For nearly ene hundred years—three full
generations, ofl ieason lulls had provided
no Jeisure. There was always a new ficld
to clear. and a new stone wall 1o huild.

Liitle realized at the time, this accom-
plishment turmed out 1o be no more than
a beginning. In fact it was a forerummer
of wagedy for, before we got through
with it, the walls had o be moved again
to make way for modem tools,

Making a Living

Samehow, in spite of this terrific carly
resistance, and perhaps, bocause he in-
sisted on a superior standard of living for
his family, my great grandfather managed
to build up a farm economy of almost
complete self sufficiency. The implements
of gnod living could not then be bought
on the imstallment plan, not even oeal

moncy could have brought them inte this
remate plice. They had o be produced;
50 he produced them m great armay.
There was fax and wool for housekeep-
ing and for clothes. There were hides |
tanned for shoes. There wene wheat and i
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A PEMMY TO ELIZA for postage, or bwo cenli
for Fonie, were foithfully recorded in the
cath back by Grandfather Taylor in 1857,
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THE STATELY HOMESTEAD, krimmed of its Victorion gingerbread, stards os
a monumaenl 1o the frst Toaylor who bought the form and built this house.

THE UNWELCOME HARYEST of rocks, o truck-loed from a ten acre field,
still continues ofter one hundred and lh?rly yedars of cubtivation and stone
remaval. This is one crop thot maver runt owt on the stesp Tevler hills.

rye and buckwheat to be ground into flour
for bread and cakes. There was pork and
veal and mutton and beef te cat. There
were wvegetables galore, in season and
stored for winter. There were apples in
great quantity, and pears and crabapples
and plums, and berries of all kinds. There
wis wood for fucl stored in ample supply
a vear ahead. There were logs for Tumiber
to build what was needed. There was
tallow for candles, and grease and nshes
tor SOA. There was lnu.]:]n FUEAr and
molastes for eating and cooking. There
wis milk and cream and butter from the
cows, And there was apple juice—I sus-
pect it was strictly for vinegar—and clear
cold water from the well to drink.
ﬁllﬁiﬂl‘. there wasg hay :||'||:|: q:r,'\in :'-nr
the horses and the sheep and the cattle,
There was corn and huckwlisat for the
hens, and some extra for the mice and
rats. And., most welul of all, there was
1\:'-'\--3}3 manure o max with the stones to
insure the growth of next vear's crops,
and thus complete the cycle of production

Near the end of his active career, and
as his culminating achievement my great
grandfather built himself a howse, With-
out major extemnal change or enlargement,
it has now become old in the scrvice of
his progeny. After his monner, it lines
are simple and modest; but it has proved
sturdy, and 1t soll stands upnght.

My grandfather’s advent into the pro-
prictonhip of ithe fann was almost pres
cluded by a bovish encounter with our
‘.:’;Ld:itinn:l.: EREMmY. A stone, whir |'| hr'- h:d
cast at a t1r.'.}'in;c cow, hit o rock and
1|:i"|-."l"-l.'| |'|€|I'kh:|!'l"|_ il:iL:.:'l;_' and arriouily
wounding his leg just below the knee
Infection set in after a little and, in the
judgment of a council of doctos,
amputation was ordercd to save his lefe,
The next dav the doctors came again
with their toale and their bandapes, My
ereat grandiather was in the far field
acrosa the brook digring rocks. The horn
was blown as a signal for him to come in.

What he thought about on the way
home 5 ot recorded, but when he o;
in the houwe he sadd to the doctors, “Take
vour tools and go home. I'll not have a
crippled boy.” Miraculously, or perhaps by
providential intervention, my grandiather
got well. He spent his life, with a slight
linp, on two good legs.

The Tavlors won that battle with the
ml'ks, angd sometimes | think mv great
erndfather’s decidon that dav, on the
way to the house, was prompied by his
unwillingness o admit defear at the hands
of a rock. Concievably my grandfather’s
recovery was God's way of saving [e
would see us through if we kept up the
fight. But az I look ahead at the sull
uncongquersd rocks here, it seems that
He'll have a pretty long view aof it

My grendfather's province was not
much more than the turning of a new
furrow inte the channel left by the pre-
ceding one. Though the raw edaes of
primitive life were disappearing, self-
sufficicney was stll the key note. The
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period of his active life—between 1840
and |880—was the lull before the stormy
confusion of new things which beran to
deluge the country at the tum of the
century, During his life there was almost
no farm mackinery. There was no tele-
[.'hm“" Ii:"ll.'.l'l.' Wl .D |.l-||l.'r|hilig, noar cven
running waler. Transportation for peopls
and thingt was horse drawn., and re-
stracted by namow mud roads in summer
and snow drifts in winter

Litthe mwney wax involved in the farm
operation or in family maintenance. My
grandfather's wearly accounts were me-
thodically kept in a Hitle space on the

back pages of his diary, In 1871, the entire
grods income was $867.23. And a cash
balance of $£14263 was carried over at
the end of the yvear, aflter a conscicntions
discharge of current debt. This for a fam-
ily of eleven persoms. They did not spend
much, but they were well provided for
As each of the nine children went from
heme, to college, to business and 1o mar-
riage, a substanial sum was provided to
give substance to their venture, My prand-
father's [amily was always his chief con=
cern and his best crop.

To my father, the younpest of the lot,
fell the opportunity, or the obligation, 1o

continue the farm emterprase, Durng his
career, with the remendous grewth of
urban demards and with the develop-
ment of deeper penetrating local railread
ramsportation, the powibilites of com-
mercial farming became evident. For The
Taylor Farm, as for many others in this
arca, Mew York Cin's demand for Puid
milk has become the dominant factor in
the farm economy. With the beginning of
dairy farming, and the adveat of the
menthly milk check, the era of self suffici-
E.'I':'? \'.'Inil!u':! .;II:Ji'::ﬁ': 1|'I.'|.'l:.i|.:.||!.

For more than 50 vears we have been

(Continved on poge 108)

1_HE GLDES?_'*TLOR ploys the melodeon and sings hymns with her great-grasdehildren. They represent the third and the
sixth generotion: of Teylors be e<cupy the farm, Sill oclive ot ninaty, Mrs, Taylor stlll cooks ond keep: a tharp eye on the farm.
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