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Historic burial site and grave stone of
Elder Pardon Tillinghast:

owned by us and must be preserved by us

By Bruce Tillinghast
(Warren, John, John, Stutely, Clarke, Stutely, Bardohn, Pardon, Pardon)

Editor: In preparation for the 2011 Tillinghast ReunionRrmovidence, RI,, Bruce Tillinghast prepared the
unique gravesite of Pardon Tillinghast for visitifgnily members. Here we learn about our ownersfip
the site and our responsibility to maintain it.

B Last year - 2011 before the reunion - several local

B Tillinghast Family members commented about the
S sad condition of the Tillinghast Burial Site on Ben

S fit St in Providence, Rl Overgrown grass, urban
trash and tree limbs down...not an attractive site fo
family visitors who would come to Providence to
view the hallowed ground ...the final resting place
i of Elder Pardon Tillinghast, from whom we all de-
scend.

"11f you are regularly reading Pardon’s Progeny lliyo
have heard about “Pardon’s Plot”...If you haven’t

visited Providence you may wonder....what is this
place?

Tombstone, 2011 after cleanup

A bit of background....

By researching Tillinghast history, you |
know that our common ancestor, The
“Elder” Pardon Tillinghast, left England

cut, but traveled to RI after hearing aba
Roger Williams who left Massachusetts"
and had established a town called
“Providence” with a promise of religious

2011 cleanup with
Tom Morgan, Providence Journal

(Continued on page 2)
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freedom. Elder Pardon bought a lot at the northadrthe village near what is now Olney Streets fitist
stay in Providence lasted about 10 years when hednbis young family to Newport. It was a briedysaind
Elder Pardon moved back to Providence, finallyisgthis family at the south end of Towne Street.wno
South Main Street ....near Wickenden Street.

The City of Providence started as a village onhifiside on the east side of
the Providence River. Early settlers had housasgal owne Street (now
South/North Main Streets). You should know that TievBtreet was at the base
tom of the hill (now College Hill). Parallel houk#s went east up a hill thatf
had a steep grade with lot lines that became pdlfsd,became alleys, that g
now streets like Waterman, Angell, Power, and mof@wne Street was -
above the shore line....but with easy access toitkee There Pardon estab- s
lished the first commercial wharf in Providencelags return from Newport.

It was common for the Angells, Bowens, Olneys, Watmns, and Tillinghast§s

. to bury deceased family members up the hill mifa grave-yards. What g
now Benefit Street was called “Back Street” asétamdered around these fajgs
ily grave-yards on the hill. As the town grew retmid to late 1700’s and | :
family members as well as new arrivals built housetand up the hill, these[#
grave-yards were in the way of progress and devedop. The Town of :
Providence wanted to straighten Back Street toraotndate this growth. A The gate on Beneflt Stree
straightened Back Street was planned as BeneéieBuith graves being ex-
humed and moved to the North Burial Ground....all ERT the Tillinghast site.... Was it not in the way?
Was a family member on the committee? It wasdkfhe. We don’t know....but it was left in place.

No burials took place in this grave-yard after ¢laely 1800’s. What happened with care and maimiesaf
The Tillinghast Burial Site is unknown during thishe and it appears from records that it was Igrget
glected and abandoned as family members moved fmamythe “homestead.”

By the 1880’s, Providence had become a major imidiisity and development had moved beyond Benefit
Street up the hill to fashionable Prospect Stieeipk Street, and Hope Street, with “fancy” houskthe
Victorian era. The Tillinghast Family hillside geyard on the river side of Benefit Street had beeeery
neglected...grave stones broken, deteriorating amalaing (mostly slate and other soft easily chidele
stone). “The teeth of time has eaten out the wbth@chisel” was the way James Goddard Tillinglukest
scribed the stones remaining on the site in 1887.

A group of Tillinghast Family members rallied...andlze first Committee meeting held on “SaturdayyMa
21 1887, it was proposed to consider ways and miainsprove and preserve the Tillinghast Burial Grdu
—about 40 X 100 feet, fronting on Benefit Stredtjch is in an entirely neglected state, much ox@mg with
shrubbery and briers....”

The Tillinghast Burial site is a unique Rhode Islaite. Scattered across the state, there areflaistoric
Tillinghast Burial sites, and many rural grave-yad#voted to other individual families, but thigess a single
family burial site locatedavithin the city limits As we discovered at the reunion last year...thienghast
Family OWNS this site. Because it is a grave yargldon’t pay taxes (WHEW — as Benefit Street ispr
property in Providence, and YIKES...40x100 is a leolas!)

(Continued on page 3)
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This was corroborated in records from 1887 by then@ittee who petitioned The Providence City Coutwil
investigate ownership. Long story short....The CAURESOLVED: That the claim of title be releasedlte
heirs of the late Rev. Pardon Tillinghast on candithat the heirs, within one year, put the graiimdgood
repair with proper enclosures. Ultimately a oneryedension was granted allowing the Committeaiserthe
necessary funds for the work.

The appointed Sub-Committee made a report afteccsiisultation with professionals. “This Committieels
this ground difficult to deal with, in view of proped improvements, being situated on the westdiBenefit
Street, upon the hillside sloping somewhat abrujptlgn the south and west.

= e

=

Front of the site, Benefit Street slope

= ¥ AR Transit Street with deep
From front slope south, not changed slope to west

“Your Committee recommends the adoption and exeoudf the plan, estimated to cost $5000. With ati-ad
tional $1000 to be invested in trust for perpetnaintenance, this equaling a total of $6000.”

(Continued on page 4)
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The initial plan called for building a 12 ft roughanite retaining wall at the back end of the ®teaise up the
grade. Right and left sides of the site calledifiersame material. The front or Benefit Street swbuld retain
the same south slope as what was the street |IeMeé Benefit Street front proposal was for finidloe
“dressed” granite curbing and posts 2x2 feet sqaace8 feet in height. The entire site calledwoought iron
fencing surmounting the granite walls.

=h SA5: 5 ”

Rough cut granite used on Front corner stone with

sides and back dressed or finished edge Dressed granite column on front
Bruce Tillinghast

There was also a proposal for the “substantial” nmoent
4x4 feet square and 8 feet in height. Much aseedtso-
day.

In the fall of 1887 a subscription letter went tmwknown &
Tillinghast Family members.....keep in mind there was
telephone book, no internet, Google or a Todd Lasedor
quick reference to the vast network of family menrstibat
had become scattered across the country by 188ating
Tillinghast Family members is much easier todahhis
first collection effort fell short of the goal. KE Plan” was
revised recommending the granite be replaced widbéd-
stone (aka: big local field stones), and the lmuk sides
were to have no iron fence. The front and monumeme
left unchanged.

A second appeal for subscriptions went out — héimeex-
tension from City — and although there are no tedaie-
cords as in the first call of who gave what...it mioave
proved fruitful to some extent as it ended up #ikthe
walls are granite and there is iron fencing arotn&dentire
perimeter.

~

Louise next to monument at spring cleanup
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Understanding what the original site was like ayaking at the present Tillinghast Burial Site sitémark-
able the amount of work and the quality of condtaicthat went into the site for $5000.

Yes 1889 dollars...BUT.....isn’t this a testimony te ttuality of craftsmanship we have lost today?

And even more impressive that here after almostyg2ss (it was finished about 1890) it is very muthct
as constructed.

Yes there are issues....the iron fence in wet sheghsahas rusted its footings, the “grass,” wella@wn by
any means, needs attention. | am amazed howheell2 foot rear retaining wall has weathered
time....beautiful stone work...large, rough granitenet®....”dry wall”...no mortar and 2 feet below groursd a
footing...10 foot rise above. There are some swertnnial plantings, two rhododendrons and two &en
dogwoods that don’t appear to be original plantifogyd.890) but are very mature. Late May earlyelisrbest
time to visit.

Even though it was part of the original 1887 pla@ré is no record of a perpetual maintenance énest being
established. And who has taken care of the sitalféhese 125 years is a mystery. | was 14 ovhén my
dad took me to the site and we made a grave rublitrgnkly | don’t recall the condition of the sdethat
time...it was about 1963.

Certainly 1 would have remembered wading my wagsrwe did to clean up in 2011, but no memory df tha
And we have heard stories about neighbors pickmtgash to help clean up the neighborhood and keep
looking clean.

In an effort to keep the site a proud place foalljsve did another clean up this spring.

May 12", Shaw Tillinghast and Louise Tillinghast voluntegto join me along with handyman, Bobby Cam-
era in a spring cleanup of the Tillinghast Burigde®n Benefit Street in Providence.

Fortified with some coffee and sweet munchiesaktas about two hours to remove fallen branchés ra
leaves, cut the grass (aka weeds) and plant sangsthround the monument. We used a few perenthigls
year hoping that they will come back next year arake maintenance easier.

I paid Bobby $350 for clean-up, hauling 12 bagkeafes/debris and a

three extra mows for the season. | donated irpteait material and Shal
contributed. Louise brought some “Chinese Lantstrdots from her _
yard for back of lot that should provide some ¢allor in another area o u
the site. It's a start, but not what | would calesia fine tribute to Pardo
and his extended family (that would be all of U&)rtatch what trans-
formed a colonial hillside family grave site inteetwell-constructed, ve
simple and elegant site existing today.

There is no water source on site so in dry wedthequires carrying in |__Leaves and branches from cleanup
(Continued on page 6)
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jugs of water to keep plant material alive. Lasarywas a challenge — especially to have site ihgpgood for
the reunion and we started late. This year, elvengh we started earlier, watering has been moaecbtl-
lenge with nation-wide heat ...locally we have bagrky with a fair amount of rain, but high tempsrde
quire extra water. | do this. It was easy with regtaurant close by last year as my travels toelynPar-
don’s Plot on a regular basis. Since | don’'t ovewi\Rivers now it is more of a challenge to keepamof
water needs.

So here we are today....The Tillinghast Family...owrtdrhis rare and precious site we all have a tiren-
nection to...somehow it is “home” to all Tillinghastad ultimately it's care and maintenance fallsago

Perhaps it is timely to establish a new committeplan for the future of The Tillinghast Burial &it

Editor: Jeannine Dietz reminds us of her article in then®her 2011 issue where she invites Tillinghast men
to participate in a DNA Study. Participants ardlsteeded for this study.

A Reminder to Join the Tillinghast Study

The project needs males of Tillinghast descent. All you need to participate in this project is Y-chromosome DNA, a test
kit and a few minutes of your time. Only men have Y-chromosomes, so only male Tillinghasts need apply. The Tilling-
hast Project also encourages women to participate and this can be done if you have a male Tillinghast relative such as
a brother, cousin, father, uncle or grandfather provide a sample for your line.

The Tillinghast Project seeks paternal ancestadsd@&scendants of Pardon Tillinghast, who settlgéravidence, Rhode Island by
1645. If you are unsure of how this works, emas! pinoject administrators and a chart can be seyduand assistance provided |n
completing it. Members may join or leave the propicany time and privacy is assured and anonyprityided if so desired.

This project would like to standardize on the 37-marker test. The more markers present will translate into greater cost
but also yield more meaningful results. Visit the website http://www.familytreedna.com for more information the phone
number is (713) 868-1438. All three of the project administrators have a Tillinghast connection. You may contact them
also. Their email addresses are: Jeannine Jacaruso Dietz at jjdietz@hotmail.com, Todd Lawrence at tcl12065@aol.com
and Linda MacLachlan at ggrandmac@verizon.net.

o=@ ey

Special request from Jeannine
Also, my co-administrator on the project, Lindakexs me for some help. | wondered if you had enapgte, a paragraph, to put{a
request in the upcoming newsletter specificallyeaimat thdocals and /or scholars of Providendénda MacLachlan, who is re-
lated to Judge Benjamin Tillinghast, grandson afeElPardon Tillinghast, is preparing to publish &eicle on the founding of
Providence, R.I. in September or October for a gkgcal journal and the journal is requiriagohoto of where Roger Williams
pitched his tentShe lives here in northern Virginia and has no idbare this sign would be. Following is the exaesatiption of
the location where this occurred and maybe somediereads PPII might just be familiar with the spntl willing to snap a phot
She is offering to credit the photographer by pattihe photographers name under the photo in tlideal' The spot in Seekonk
where he pitched his tent is believed to have la¢éManton's Neck," below where the modern Phitlgls and not far from the
mouth of the Ten-Mile River, where a spring of caldter still bubbles up... The place is marked lgldet suitably inscribed and
fixed to a tree by the roadside." George H. Tikkowl Leonard BlissA History of Rehoboth, Massachusetts: Its History2f75
Years, 1643-1918y Which is Incorporated the Vital Parts of the Origl History of the TownBoston, Mass: The author, 1918)
This location later became part of Rehoboth, Mdsssetts. With state boundaries redrawn, the landvs contained in East Proyi
dence, Rhode Island near the bridge for Roger &l Avenue over the Ten Mile River. Greene, "Whes\Wrovidence
Founded?NHR, 4:28. Her email is ggrandmac@verizon.net.

i
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Tillinghast love story becomes life story, novel

I'll Never Leave You by Nancy A. Prieston
(Anna, George, George, Benjamin, Thomas, Thomasnas, John, Pardon, Pardon)

Editor’s note: When | learned from Nancy A. Prieston that she wating a book based on the love story
of her parents, Anna May Tillinghast and Dan Jdsgrisasked for more information. While the purpasge
writing her parent’s life story was to depict theirduring relationship, | asked for more detailsualihe
Tillinghast family she wrote about. One detail tbames to light is that several generations ofnighasts
known to Nancy, including herself and her son, heandental condition believed to be passed dowrutiiro
Tillinghast genes. As editor, | have not uncovestter Tillinghast lines who claim to have this gelhe
would be interesting to hear from others who cae gis more information.

Following, you will find the press release for Ngiscbook which will be available in October. Negtan
excerpt from the book describing the dental coaditi

Nancy saysThey will be able to purchase a book at Xlibris @oration 1-888-795-4274,
www.Xlibris.com Orders@Xlibris.comAlso they can email me aancypl8union@gmail.conf they
would like updates on the publishing date. Cost9$d9

Timeless, Bewitching, New Fiction is of Love That Bfuses to Die
Nancy A. Prieston, inspired by her parent's exemplave, has written a magical tale

of generations that replicate past love into arreépresent

STAMFORD, Connecticut — Imagine a love so powetht it refuses t
die. Nancy A. Prieston’s bewitching nou#l Never Leave Yous of love
that runs through lifetimes and transmutes int@wearlasting sacrament
spiritual bedrock that encompasses a family, ariéadie time’s inexorabl

advance through the magical medium of a book.

Anna travels between later years in search of herigshed book and t}
former years of youth, where her world as a balagtitrally changes aft
the shock of her mother’'s early death. Anna suffiens abuse, adding

the effects of an erratic heart dihaks with a genetic, rare oral diseakterf

mother leaves her in prayer with a request thataAwill have a life o

love. This inspired novel is based on a real stdyue love. Anna, center and unsmiling
with her father to her left.

George, born in 1897, angry because of hig
wife’s early death withheld love from Anna.

In 1938, Dan an accomplished woodworker sees Anra sireet corner

(Continued on page 8)
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Greenwich, Connecticut and he is powerfully draaér, despite t
fact that she is many years his junior. He seesAm@sa’s shy exterio
dirty face and clothes, captivated by her beautgpde the discolorg
tion of her teeth. Their bond grows in secret wiidign loves her u

conditionally, protecting her with his patiencendiness, and gent

nature until she is old enough for him to be introed to her fathe
Their unique connection and faith deepens as thegeparated duri
WWII, where Dan writes Anna “The Cherished BookWl{ich the
author, their daughter, Nancy A. Prieston, pressitisin the novel
Faith, hope, and endurance encompass them asotihaey through a
the seasons of life. But will Anna find the booktime, before her fi

i Anna is rescued by Dan for a life of love
nal destiny?

For more information on this book, interested pestmay log on to www.Xlibris.com.

About the Author
Nancy A. Prieston owns an educational programdddiers in Stamford, Connecticut. So inspiredHzsy t
reading of “The Cherished Book,” she has basednitngl on the story of her parents’ exemplary loitas
her hope that others will feel the intensity of Aremd Dan’s journey and with faith and hope finel $ame
true love.

Sophie Tillinghast Brother and sister
Wife of George Anna and George Tillinghast in front
of his Ford Roadster

George Allen Tillinghast
Son of Benjamin born 1844

All enjoyed dinner, and the aroma of coffee now filled the air while I washed the dishes and Dan insisted he dry. Uncle Mike

surprisingly took a towel and was wiping dishes along with Dan. I wished I had a camera to capture this as Aunt Julia and I looked
(Continued on page 9)
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on in astonishment. Soon, we all sat again and enjoyed all kinds of conversation over the sweet bakery goods. But sud-
denly, without warning, a piece of sugary fruit touched my back molar and saliva began to fill my mouth while tears filled my left
eye. It was as if a spring of water erupted from this very tooth to wash itself of the painful reaction. Jumping up quickly, I ran and
promptly turned on the hot water, hoping it would become warm fast. Tears now filled both eyes while saliva dripped from my
throbbing mouth into the sink. Forming a cup with my hands, I sucked warm water into my mouth to bath the aching nerve. After a
few minutes of rinsing the tooth, the agonizing pain seemed to settle down. Dan and Aunt Julia towered over me, holding a towel.
Dan was speechless as Aunt Julia attempted to wipe my eyes and mouth. Tears filled my eyes as I ran to the bathroom, feeling embar-
rassment, and I realized I would have to explain this unusual incident to Dan. “God, why did I have to have these teeth? I will suffer
the physical pain but please deliver me from the emotional trauma they bring along with them,” I pleaded. “What is Dan going to ask
me, say to me? I can’t even bear to glance at these teeth in the mirror, and now I must be constantly aware of their presence. Lord, I
can’t face him.” My heart began to palpitate as I realized I was on the floor behind the door. My body automatically slowed my
breathing to deep, slow breaths, and the palpitations started to subside. These incidents always worried me since there had been too
many in the past.

“What is wrong with Anna? We must go to her!” I exclaimed. Aunt Julia laid a hand on my arm as if to say, “Let her be. She will be fine.
Just give her some time.” Obviously, Aunt Julia and Uncle Mike, who stood by silently, had witnessed this behavior in the past. “Well, what was
that all about?” I asked.

“Don’t you know? Didn’t Anna tell you? You must have noticed!” replied Aunt Julia as Uncle Mike walked to the bathroom. “Have you
noticed how Anna covers her mouth frequently when she talks or laughs? Have you noticed her teeth, Dan?”

“I have, but we never actually talked directly about it. I could never bring this up to Anna as I sense it would upset her terribly,” I admit-
ted. “To tell you the God’s honest truth, it doesn’t faze me at all, except for the fact that it affects Anna.”

“Let me explain Anna’s condition to you,” Aunt Julia said with a sad look on her face. “On the Tillinghast side of the family, there is a
dominant gene that could be chosen at fertilization. Unfortunately for Anna, the gene was used at the time she was conceived, and fortunately for
Georgie, it was not. She has one of the rarest forms of mouth disease known as amelogenesis imperfecta. So this disease affects all her teeth, and
there is no cure except to have them all pulled and have dentures made. Her mouth would have to be fully grown to even consider this being done.
She has absolutely no enamel, which causes the permanent yellow teeth. In addition, because of this lack of enamel, all her teeth have exposed
nerves, which are highly sensitive to cold and sugars. Once contact is made with either, the pain can be immediate and excruciating. The gums will
become inflamed, red, and swollen. They will bleed every time they are brushed, and sore pockets, like boils, can form on the roof of the mouth, caus-
ing deep wrinkles, which can be felt with the tongue. Only Paregoric or whiskey rubbed on the gums eases pain when they are at their worst.
Chunks of tartar form on the teeth themselves and, at times, can crumble off, but mostly are permanent. To lessen the pain of contact with cold or
sugar, you need to have access to warm water immediately. Without it, the pain remains excruciating until the saliva in your mouth sufficiently
washes over the affected tooth or teeth. Biting food and chewing it takes more effort, and usually one side of the mouth is more cooperative. Softer
foods, especially cold, candies, and sweets, are rolled back and forth with the use of the tongue against the roof of the mouth to prevent contact with

any teeth.”

(Continued on page 10)
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I couldn’t hide my astonishment as I looked at Aunt Julia. As I thought about all she said, all I could say was “Dear God! Dear God!”
Flashbacks of Anna holding a napkin up to her mouth and leaving for the ladies’ room came flooding back to me. Now I realized early on why she
tried to cover her mouth so much, but it truly did not bother me. Her beauty was far superior to any issue with her teeth. But the thought of poor
Anna suffering quietly —with such courage—caused compassion to fill my heart. I wanted to run into the bathroom and grab her, enveloping her
with my protection and love. How would I approach her when she was so terrified of exposing this disease to me? For crying out loud, we never
faced it or even discussed it. Well, if she were going to be a part of my life, we would face it together and get this talk done with. There was no room
for any added terror in her life, and I would do whatever I could to soothe her fears and wrap her in security and my love.

Uncle Mike appeared in the kitchen doorway and broke the silent trance of my deep thoughts. He looked at me. I said a silent prayer and
slowly made my way to the bathroom.

“Anna,” I said gently. “I love you. Please let me in. Please open the door, sweetheart.”

Click went the door, and I realized Uncle Mike must have calmed and soothed her fears a bit. I slowly turned my body in toward a
slightly open door and made my way into the bathroom. Anna was curled up on the floor, snug against where the door met the tub with her back to
me. Gently touching her right shoulder, I spoke, “Anna,” I said softly, “Aunt Julia explained the situation with your teeth, and the only thing I
have concern about is the pain it causes you. You need not have any fears with me. I've already told you, I will never leave you. You are the most
beautiful being to me. I love you. You are my precious redhead, Rust. Now, Rust, will you please turn around and hug me? And remember, any
time you have pain or want to talk about your teeth, it is not taboo to me. We will face both our fears together. Nothing could separate me from

”

you.

Anna turned and hugged Dan, and slowly their faces met with a smile and
then a smirk while Dan pulled Anna up off the floor. Anna held her composure and

whispered shyly in Dan’s ear, “I love you.” This statement almost blew Dan through

the roof. His excitement thundered through him with bolts of exhilaration. Their hug
became so tight that it seemed as if their bodies and souls instantly melted together. |~
They both lit like lightning. Dan was a bright light sent to Anna from heaven. Anna was
stunned at the words that made their way out of her mouth and almost relieved that
these words she had hidden finally blossomed into the open. Anna suddenly jolted as
she thought she heard the first notes of “I Believe” played on a piano. They were so

angelic in nature that Anna felt God’s presence and complete peace, safety, and love.

Next, they found themselves walking on cloud nine right into Aunt Julia’s
kitchen. Uncle Mike was pretending to read the Sunday comics while Aunt Julia was
scrubbing the already cleaned stove. They squinted their eyes as they looked at Dan
and Anna, and the older couple witnessed such a changed disposition in the lovebirds.

Uncle Mike then said, “How about another cup of coffee?” Within five seconds, all .

scrambled to the table and resumed immediate idle conversation, trying to relieve all Nancy Prieston teaching toddlers

the emotions that this day had brought.




