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In 1890s, 
business 
took root 

The Octagon House letters 
continue with a look at the growth 
of the Barrington business 
district, the spread of residences 
and even a touch of scandal. 

By BARBA RA BENSON 
As the decade of the 1890's began, the 
Village of Barrington was a thriving and 
developing community within its one-
square-mile area, and the borders were 
pushing out at the edges, especially to the 
east and west. 

The business district was concentrated 
north and west of the Chicago & 
Northwestern Depot, which then stood on 
the Railroad Street (Park Avenue) side 
of the tracks. There were also businesses 
on both sides of Main Street, east of the 
tracks. 

Fanning out from this core of South 
Cook, East Station, Railroad, and Main 
streets, were the original residential 
streets of the village. Qn the Cook County 
side these were Cook, Grove, sometime 
called Alton, East Lake, Lincoln, then 
called South Hawley and Russell streets. 
On the Lake County side, North Cook was 
called William Street, Franklin, 
Chestnut, Liberty, Washington and Ela, 
and North Avenue, which was still called 
North Hawley. 

The village boundary ran down the 
middle of North Hawley, to the east were 
still farms of considerable acreage, 
including that belonging to Henry 
Kampert and Lambert Tasche. 

In fact, beyond this square mile was 
farmland as far as the eye -  could travel, 
which was a lot further then, because so 
many stands of trees were newly planted 
when the first settlers came. Edward 
Lamey, the father of Miles Lamey, 
founder of the Barrington Review, is 
credited with planting most of the trees 
that lined the streets in the Lake County 
section of the Village. There was a 
conscious effort to make the residential 
streets especially as attractive as 
possible. 

An 1872 handbill prepared by the 
Chicago and North Western to advertise 
the village and the surrounding 
farmlands was exuberant in praise of the 
beauty and opportunity to be found in the 
area, and included such caveats as, "The 
Board of Trustees are determined to 
make this place one of the most 
attractive of any along the line of this 
road," and "The streets are broad and 
clean, fringed with beautiful maples, 
planted years ago, making a charming 
shady protection from the summer sun." 

Moving westward from the village edge 
at Hough Street has always been harder 
to document, but in the 1890s, neighbors 
of the Joseph Brown's along West Main 
Street probably included the A.W. 
Meyers, their house stood where the Post 
Office is now, the Townsends, the Jerome 
Kingsleys, until they moved to West Lake 
Street in 1892, the Gilbert Applebee's, 
(Gilbert celebrated his 90th birthday in 
1819, duly noted by Emaline): 

The Applebees were alniost as prolific 
as the Hawleys, in fact some of them 
married Hawleys, and Eliza Townsend 
was an Applebee girl. A verse quoted to 

Arnett Lines by Jane Applebee Robinson 
appears on the Applebee Geneology: A 
Bisbee married a Crabtree; a Crabtree 
married an Applebee; an Applebee 
marriad a Maybee; a Maybee married a 
Weatherbee. 

Gilbert Applebee had come to 
Barrington about 1838, and had lived on 
the property now known as Applebee 
Trace at the corner of Sutton and County 
Line Roads. Directly across from the 
Octagon House lived Charlie Dodge and 
his wife. That is verified by some 
references in letters by Hattie that Mrs. 
Dodge is keeping constant watch on the 
Browns, especially when she realizes that 
Hattie has a serious beau. 

Next door to the west were the 
Crabtrees, Roxanna probably was 
Emaline's closest friend. Further west 
and on the Cuba side was Tom Freeman 
(the E.J. & E. had gone right through his 
pasture) and beyond, further west was 
the farm of George Comstock, either side 
of Old Hart Road, and including the High 
School grounds. Moving back east on the 
Cook County side, there was a Mr. Wolf, 
and Henry Clausen to Dundee Avenue. 
Many of the houses on smaller properties 
had picket fences. Certainly the Octagon 
House did, and Emaline and Hattie write 
proudly about their gardens, for which 
they evidently received many 
compliments. According to one letter, 
"Pa" even had an octagonal flower bed 
on the front lawn. 

Hattie, in May 1891: 

"Our tulips are nicely in blossom now 
and we have a host of them, also our 
lillies of the valley, the flowering 
almonds, the daffodils, the bleeding 
hearts and some petunias. The peony 
buds begin to look red I noticed too." 

A month later, Emaline wrote to 
Laura: 

"I must tell you about our flowers they 
do look so pretty. Hattie and I counted 
the peonies Sunday, there was eighty 
seven on three bushes, there is a row of 
those grass pinks around that large 
flower bed east of the house and around 
the one south of the house and all in 
blossoms, and those large red poppies 
are in blossom and the roses and  

geraniums. Pa bought a rose bush this 
spring, it is called the queen of the 
prairie, it is a climbing rose." 

Pa Brown walked downtown for one 
reason or another almost every day, and 
at times made several trips if he was 
looking for a letter from Laura. Emaline 
and Hattie went quite frequently too, but 
there is often the feeling that it was quite 
an expedition for Emaline, almost, 
although that short distance, a passage 
from one world to another. And what did 
they see as they crossed Hough Street 
and continued East on Main Street? 

In 1890, the appearance was still 
somewhat that of a frontier town. The 
buildings were frame, many having 
"false fronts" to create the illusion of a 
second story, the sidewalks were wooden 
planks, very uneven, with nails sticking 
up, and weeds growning out of every 
crack. Where the cracks were wider, 
garbage had probably been thrown in 
between. The outer edges were probably 
broken away, where dozens of horses, 
tied to the hitching posts, had pawed 
away at the wood. There was no uniform 
grade level, because construction had 
taken place by an erratic process, and 
buildings were moved so frequently from 
one location to another. They were 
simply squeezed in beside whatever was 
there already. Ownership of the 
businesses changed so often that it still 
takes days of research to create a street 
plan for any given point in time. 

On Jan. 23, 1890, evidently in response 
to Laura's enquiries, Emaline wrote to 
her: 

"You asked me about Hank (Abbott) 
and Parker. McIntosh owns the drug 
store where Hank now is, but Hank has 
bought the Masonic Building and has 
fitted the lower part very nicely for a 
drug store, and is moving his things in 
now. Parker has bought that shop right 
east of Bute's house on the corner, and 
has fixed it up nicely. Will have his 
jewellers shop in the lower part. Dell 
Loomis has sold that place where the 
office was (Post Office) but did not sell 
the office. Now he has bought that place 
where Dr. Dornbusch used to live and 
moved his post office on to that place and 
fitted it for a milliner's shop, and Mrs. 

St. Claire has rented the house and shop. 
She keeps two boarders and Laura 
Cowden does housework for her. 

"H. Henderson has moved his tinware 
over in one of Bill Stodt's buildings. Dell 
has fitted up the barn on the Dornbusch 
place for an ice house, so I expect he will 
make his fortune selling ice next 
summer, but we will have colder weather 
than we have had yet in order to get 
much ice." 

Last year, Bill Klingenberg began 
building a miniature Village of 
Barrington, circa 1890, and it took almost 
two days, using Arnett Lines "History of 
Barrington" to authenticate the locations 
of the businesses in the section of South 
Cook and Park Avenue which is now on 
exhibit. 

Using that information, some main 
points of reference in Emaline's 
description are, that Hank Abbott and 
Parker were in business side by side on 
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