WOMPATUCK NEWS
Site Visit to Wompatuck
By Steve Gammon
th

With this year’s 80 anniversary of
the U.S. Navy’s land acquisition for
the Cohasset Annex, I provided an
interesting story by the former park
supervisor, Steve Gammon.
Jim Rose,
Wompatuck News Editor
I was contacted by Lorraine
Anderson Gubala who was once a
resident of Beechwood Street on the
Hingham end. She said that she
annually visited the area where she
had grown up and now that she was
older, she would like to drive down
behind the gate. I said that would be
fine. I asked if I could tag along.
On June 9, 2005, Lorraine came to
the park and met me. She had brought
a friend with her. I hopped into the car
and drove down to Beechwood Street.
We drove all the way down to Arron
Reservoir and got out of the car. She
looked across the reservoir to see the
other side of Beechwood Street.
Lorraine explained to her friend that
the reservoir had covered over a
portion of Beechwood Street and that
she used to walk down to Beechwood
Village that way going to the
Beechwood Library.
I asked her who had lived just
north of where the street entered the
water. She told me that it was summer
house, but she didn’t know who
owned it. She turned to the south and

Issue 60

told me the man who lived there was
named Pratt and he raised turtles.
Traveling back up the road a few
hundred feet towards the Hingham
line, down to the left, was an area
where a man had lived. She said
neighbors had not seen him in a few
days, so they went to check on him.
He was found dead after being thrown
from his horse.

Beechwood Street residences of 1939
provided by the Hingham Library.

I told her that when I began
working at Wompatuck, I had found a
ladder still leaning on an apple tree. I
also found a rusted-out model “A”
Ford. She said that across the road
from this was a great pear tree. I
remembered the pear tree and ate
pears from it on occassions. People
from Beechwood would regulary walk
over and pick pears by attaching a
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coffee can to a long pole. The pear
tree died after the reservoir was filled.
Across the street she said that a
woman named Ainslie had gotten
pregnant by a man who had been
released from prison. Traveling up
Beechwood Street, we passed the
granite boundary marker and entered
Hingham.
We drove down to a low area and
to the top of the next hill. Lorraine
said that was where her house was. I
went into the woods, on the northside
of Beechwood Street, and found the
front step and the stone foundation.
This was her home where she had
grown up with her parents Albert
Anderson and wife, Mary Charlotte
Teahan Anderson. She said she had
grown up very poor. We found an old
enamel metal bowl and some other
pieces of debris in back of the
foundation. She said that her drinking
water came from Mt. Blue Spring but
that there was a well in her front yard
and in it they kept their butter and
milk cold.
Lourraine used to catch the school
bus at the intersection of Beechwood
and Union Streets. She went to the
Lincoln School. She said that it was
not unusual for them to walk many
miles into Hingham or Cohasset. She
said the house had not always been at
that location. The house had been
further up Beechwood Street and
because of a land dispute with a
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relative, they had to move it. The
house was moved by a man named
Ball from Norwell. She claimed, “He
used to drink a lot, but he really knew
how to move houses.” She said she
came home from school one day, and
her house had been moved.
She stayed until she was 14 years
old, but Christmas of 1942 was last
call for civilians to leave their homes
and make way for the U.S. Navy.
Albert Anderson was paid $300.00 for
his home. He was bitter and never
returned.
Across the street from the
Anderson’s lived the Schwab family.
The front of the foundation is still

there. Further up the road on top of
the next hill on the southside of
Beechwood Street was the home of
Jim and Molly Rogers. At trail marker
E-12 we stopped and walked south for
about a 100 feet. There is the
foundation to the home of George and
Mary Morton. George raised pigs in
the woods out back, and May was a
maid in Hingham. They married in
their 40s and met while George was
picking up garbage at the estate where
Mary worked. The Schwab, Rogers
and Morton families were related.
The original site of the Anderson
home was a few feet west of the E-12
marker. Lorraine said that when they

lived there some children would come
out of the woods behind them. Their
name was Chase. She said, “We were
poor, but they were really poor.”
For many years, Lorraine
continued to walk in Wompatuck with
her husband Stan Gubala. Lorraine
said that Stan was walking around
Heron Pond in the mid 1970s and
spotted a bobcat.
Meeting and talking to Lorriane
was a wonderful experience and really
conveyed to me the rural life of
Beechwood in the 1930s.
Thanks Lorraine.

Wompatuck State Park site map of Beechwood Street.
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