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hemlock groves gives a good look south, and in low water the sand bar below the big hemlock 
grove gets one out in the stream bed.  At the big bend one can see both up and downstream, 
but one must be careful of poison ivy. 
 
 And there is the “campsite”.  Here a knoll has been cut by the river so that the land rises 
abruptly 40 feet over the rapids, with a fine view looking upstream toward the big bend.  When 
we bought this section Mr. Peaslee thought that this would make a fine spot for a camp.  We 
agreed with him, but nothing ever came of it except the name.  It is in the most remote part of 
the farm, .6 of a mile from the house, with only a rough trail leading to it. 
 
 But the best spot is on the big rock above the boat landing, where we put the bench.  On 
the outside of a slight bend, it gives an unobstructed view upstream as far as the bridge, and 
downstream beyond the sand bar.  Shaded by one of the big pine trees and partially screened 
by undergrowth it is inconspicuous from the river and one can enter with a minimum of 
disturbance.  From here we have seen young beaver swimming in the spring high water, a buck 
walking quietly upstream in the summer shallows, and all kinds of water birds.  And of all the 
places it is the most convenient to the house. 
 
 

6 – THE BRIDGE 
 

 The first mention of the “upper bridge over the Souhegan River” was in 1776 when the 
town voted to rebuild half of the bridge.  The “Old County Road” was constructed in 1769 when 
Amherst became the “shire” town.  With the creation of a district court, better communications 
with Portsmouth, then the State Capitol, were desirable.  And this meant an improved road 
through Merrimack to Thorntons Ferry.  A bridge must have existed across the Souhegan at that 
time even if not before. 
 
 The repair of the bridge suggested two things, that it was a double span bridge with a 
pier in the center, and that Amherst paid for the second half.  It at first seems strange that 
Amherst would have been willing to pay for a bridge in Merrimack, but Amherst believed the 
river to be the boundary.  The second charter of the town of Merrimack in 1750 set its western 
boundary as a continuation of that of the 1746 charter, a line due north from Pennichuck Pond.  
But through an oversight, the 1760 charter of the town of Amherst gave its eastern boundary as 
that of the earlier Naragansett Township #3 (Souhegan West), which was abut a half mile to the 
east.  Both towns claimed this same strip of land, on which Henry Fields’ and Joshua Fields, 
Jr.’s farms were located.  The fun began when Amherst tried to collect a property tax from the 
residents who had already paid to Merrimack.  The controversy was finally settled in 1832 in 
favor of Merrimack by a committee of three from Hollis, Dunstable and Milford. 
 
 From 1776 on, the records show frequent expenses for repair and rebuilding of the 
bridges.  They were probably not covered ones, but the one built in 1859 was, a single-span 
Town truss 184 feet long.  The builder is not known, but carved on one side of the east portal 
was the name “James White, 1859”.  
 

The bridge was only .3 of a mile away, and along with our half-dozen neighboring 
families we assumed a proprietary interest.  It was frequently the object of a walk, and we took 
many photographs of it.  One year on Halloween, it became haunted.  Knowing that Arthur and 
his young friends would be crossing it to Trick-or-Treat at the Fields’ house, Arthur’s mother and 
a couple of co-conspirators rigged some noisy tin cans tied on a string, and installed it on the 
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bridge after the kids had crossed.  Coming back they experienced moans, owl hoots, and 
jangles.  It produced the intended effect, and the kids made a fast trip up the hill.  Although in 
thinking it over, Arthur was inclined to be suspicious. 
 
 We also had a second bridge, Turkey Hill Bridge, 2 ½ miles downstream.  A Nashuan 
told of being out for a Sunday drive, talking, and not taking too much interest in the scenery.  He 
passed through one bridge and turned right, and continued on.  Pretty soon he came to a 
second bridge and did the same.  But only after he went through the third bridge did he wake 
up.  There were only two bridges in Merrimack! 
 
 In later years there were a number of automobile accidents at the east end of the bridge.  
The approach from Severns Bridge Road was steep and the curve was rather sharp and if the 
road was slippery, trouble could result.  But the strangest one was the fellow who thought he 
was driving into the end of a barn and took evasive action!  Surprisingly there were few serious 
injuries, and little damage to the bridge. 
 
 The bridge was a magnet for kids on bicycles.  A few considered it a test of strength to 
try to kick off the sideboards and little actual damage resulted.  But there were always a few 
boards missing. 
 
 The bridge survived the Hurricanes of 1954 as it had all other storms.  But in 1966 an 
attempt was made to burn the bridge.  They used a can of liter fluid on the east portal, but a 
passer-by was able to smother it with sand.  But we knew then that the bridge’s days were 
numbered. 
 
 Another group tried again on June 7, 1967 and using gasoline as an accelerant, 
succeeded.  After midnight we heard a car go racing up the road, followed by a strange 
sounding motorcycle.  Then all hell broke loose.  They wouldn’t let us go down to the bridge, but 
it was quite a night.  We had brought Madel, our new shepherd puppy home with us, and she 
missed her mother.  Between the two events we got very little sleep.  They caught the arsonists.  
It seems that the motorcycle broke down and they discovered the perpetrators trying to load it 
into a truck.  They brought them to trial, found them guilty, but only slapped their wrists.  Less 
than a year later Turkey Hill bridge was similarly burned. 
 
 With the bridge gone, traffic by the house was greatly reduced, which did not make us 
unhappy.  The bridge was not rebuilt until 1986, giving us almost 20 years of rural atmosphere.  
But with the new bridge, Amherst Road became a commuter speedway, feeding the toll house 
on Rt. 295.(footnote the correct reference whatever it is)  
 
 For a long time we felt that the bridge should be named Fields Bridge because of its long 
association with that family.  But the Severns family lived in the house for over three 
generations, longer than either family of the Fields. 
  
Note – A 1771 description of the boundary between Souhegan West and Souhegan East starts 
at “a heap of stones on the north side of the Souhegan River at the corner between Wilson and 
Usher”.  It would thus seem to be a simple matter to locate this boundary today, but the heap of 
stones has, of course, long since vanished.  In 1778 Hugh Clark, who then owned the Usher 
land, sold John McClenche a 10 acre strip adjoining the Wilson land.  There is a stone wall 
along the eastern edge, but since there was no stated measurement along the river and no wall 
on its western edge, there is no trace of the boundary. 
 


