BY GORDON B. SEAVEY

WESTFORD — A lazy canoe
trip down Beaver Brook from
Littleton iato Forge Pond can

world, it should bring un-
suspecting peace and
tranquility.

Starting a few yards from
busy Routes 45 and 119, the
canoeists soon drift down a
limpid stream into an area
where high density traffic
noises are shut out and the
silence is broken only by the
slush of the paddles in the
water, a call of a bird or two, or
the splash of a muskrat slip-
ping into the underwater en-
trance to its home.

Spotted turtles and green
frogs slide off lily pads as one
rounds a bend, or perhaps a
whirr of a pair of wood ducks as
they fly up from a hidden cove is
heard.

If you're lucky, & green or a
great blue heron might be seen
at the edge of the stream, eyes
alert for a frog or small fish.
And only by chance nowadays,
a bittern might be spotted.

At nesting time, a closeup of
the bubbly male marsh wren
dancing up and down, as if on a
pair of stilts, on a pair of reeds
might be observed You
probably wouldn't find its nest,
a ball of lined with down
and feathers, set low and well
hidden. But Mr Wren, if so
inclined, will call your attention
to a rude nest he has built
nearby, solely to distract in-
truders from entering into
Mother Wren's hidden domain
where she sits on five to ten
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state, buildings, too, are
gooe or some in a delapidated

state.

Best starting point on such a
trip is at the natrrow bridge on
Route 1189, one-half mile north of
Littleton Common Prepare
yourself for a half-day trip,
although the distance to Forge
Pond is but three miles as the
crow would fly The mean-
dering stream, however, must
take at least twice that distance
before its waters enter the
eastern end of the pond.

Before you drop your cance
down the steep into the
brook, stop briefly to take a look
at the Proctor Homestead
across the other side of the
road.

Earliest of Farms

The Littleton Bicentennial
Committee has tabbed the ell of
the house as being built in 1658
and there is little doubt that this
was one of the earliest farms in
town. It is handily located on the
"“Great Road"" (Route 119) from
Boston through Concord to
southern New Hampehire

According to Mrs. Robert M
Lingham, who is the 8th
generation of Proctors living
there, the original farm con-
sisted of 108 acres. Now it has
90.
Before you "'set sail,” a quick
look at the new industrial
complex being built across from
the Proctor farm should con-
vince you that our natural
countryside is fast disap-
pearing Forty acres was

in 1825 by the town
for an almshouse, or poor farm,
to care for local indigents.
Those who could work did so for
their board and keep. With
modern welfare arriving, the
farm was abandoned in 1919 and
the few needing aid sent to
neighboring poor farms,

Paddle downstream for a few
minutes and you will begin lo
sense the quiet and solitude in
this little Beaver Brook valley
Onthe left side at the edge of the
woods of the Littleton Sport-
sman's Club property will be a
stone marker, indicating that
you have crossed the Littleton
line 1nto Westford.

Nashebah Plantatien

Adajcent to it are the farm-
lands of the Cogswell farm,

which once marked the nor-
theastern corner of Nashobah
Plantation, set aside in 1654 for
the Indians. The plain saltbox
homestead on Beaver Brook
Rosd was built about 1750,
Across from it in a meadow
which leads to the brook is “a
very great Rock that Lyeth in
the line between said Nashobah
&k Chelmsford plantations.” The
latter afterwards became part
of Westiord.

And now comes the remains
of an old bridge, which con-
nected in a neighborly fashion
this farm to the Flagg farm
across the brook Located
mostly in Westford, its 190 acres
was considered one of the finest
of the many big dairy farms in
town.
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