
The Legend of the
Charter Oak

When the British
Governor came to

revoke Connecticut’s
Charter, leaders met him
at an inn on the night of

October 31, 1687.

as they placed the
charter on a table, the

room suddenly went
dark!  By the time

candles were relit, the
charter had vanished.

 The document had been
rushed out and hidden

inside of an oak in
Hartford for

safekeeping.  the tree
itself became an

enduring symbol of the
colonists’ independence.



Address:

OLD WETHERSFIELD, CT

Although the story has never
been confirmed as fact, that
didn’t stop Connecticut from
putting the Charter Oak on its
state quarter, and state stamp,
and when the tree fell in 1856,
the remains were carved into
keepsakes and even chairs.
(Mark Twain was amused.)

The giant white oak tree,
estimated to be 1,000 years old
at its demise, lived on through
the planting of its acorns across
the state.
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OLD WETHERSFIELD, CT

 "There is nothing that keeps
wicked men at any one moment
out of hell, but the mere
pleasure of God,” preached
Puritan Jonathan Edwards in
Enfield, Connecticut on July 8,
1741.

“...[T]here was a great moaning
and crying out through the
whole house," one attendee
reported.  “...[The] shrieks and
cries were piercing and
amazing.”

Should you be personally
agitated by this news, know
that Old Wethersfield’s nearby
First Church, founded in 1635,
has survived without damnation
for nearly 400 years.
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Address:

OLD WETHERSFIELD, CT
Historians agree that most of
colonial Wethersfield’s famed
onion crop had ordinary fates.

Few scholars today take
seriously the story of
“Wethersfield Red,” a
mysterious local farmhand, who
was rumored to have helped
General Washington win the
Battle of Trenton.
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“I never thought that a person of my race could eat

anywhere, but we…ate in one of the finest restaurants”...  

   “After that summer in Connecticut, it was a bitter feeling

going back to segregation. It was hard to understand ...”



OLD WETHERSFIELD, CT

In the summer of 1944, a 15
year-old Martin Luther King, Jr.
worked at Simsbury’s Cullman
Brothers tobacco farm.

Although New England was no
paradise of integration, the
relative freedom it provided
over Atlanta expanded King’s
sense of what was possible for
black American life.

The farm site, now named
Meadowood, has been
preserved by the Trust for
Public Land and is slated to join
the Connecticut Freedom Trail.
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