Huron City
WLP born January 2 1865 in New Haven and died there August 21, 1943.

Came to Huron County in 1883 to visit Frank Hubbard – from lumbering family

Married Frank’s sister Annabel and stayed in family home from July to Spt.

Billy gave Sunday afternoon services, played golf and was correspondent for the Huron County Tribune.
Tribune had 25 eastern subscribers to read Billy’s writings. 

Church enlarged two times to hold guests

MA from Harvard and Ph D from Yale in 1891. 1892 became English lit instructor at Harvard and moved to Yale in 1902. Stayed until he retired.

Introduced course on modern novel when it was considered frivolous or scandalous. 

Popular speaker at women’s clubs, literary societies and other cultural groups.

1920’s was biggest name in American letters.

“As I Like It” column in Scribner’s made best sellers out of many books.

Autobiography published in 1939  - in it he spoke of Huron City – 

“Situated directly on the shore of Lake Huron, with the finest summer climate in the world, neither sultry nor cold, it is an ideal place for a summer home. And as I have spent nearly every summer there for fifty-five years, I ought to know.” He wrote of the church, “No member of the congregation enjoys this church more than I. As I go into the pulpit and look over that audience of hard-working farmers, their wives and babies, and know that they and many others have given up their Sunday afternoons and motored many miles to be present, I feel a thrill unspeakable”. 

At Huron City a lighthouse and life saving station stood – Michigan Light Station No. 2. Henry Sill Jr. was the keeper and his logs reflect anxious times. Spt. 4 says the wind was from the SW starting at sunrise until dusk. Smoke was in the air. 13 barges, 6 schooners and 10 steamers passed on the lake. On Spt 5, the wind returned from SW. then in afternoon, wind was from NW and very strong. He wrote:


The fire that had been burning for several days in the forests came sweeping down towards the station and seemed to threaten everything in its path with destruction. I had the old surf boat launched and the new one put on the dock ready to launch.


I had everything filled with water, including two pork barrels on the roof of the station, and two buckets ready to use. I had the wagon, oil, tools, spare oars, cart and apparatus taken outside where I thought they proved to be safest from fire. And the powder was put fifty yards from the station down the bank.

Once he determined fire no longer threatened the lighthouse, he went in search of neighbors. Sent a boat to a family on the beach. Men could not patrol beach as normal but did stand watch. Spt 6 – winds from SE, S and W. still in heavy smoke – could not see ships passing that day.


All hands watching fire as the whole country is in a blaze. At 8 pm the fire was coming towards the station with such force that I deemed it best to keep every man at station to fight the fire. We launched the two surf boats… and removed everything that we thought we could save if the station burned. It was a terrible night. Everything in a flame. We fought the fire all night and saved everything thus far, but the whole country is still on fire.

On Spt 7 the smoke cleared that they could begin recording passing ships again. Cleaned up and put equipment back in station that did not burn.

Port Austin itself was saved by a north wind but in HC – the Pointe Aux Barques Life Saving Station was threatened on Monday afternoon. 


The fire roared towards the PAB LSS near HC “with frightful energy which seemed to portend the total destruction of everything in its path. The stout-hearted keeper at once rallied his men to fight the flames. All hands sprang to action. The old surfboat was launched, and the new one placed on the pier ready for launching. Everything in the nature of a vessel was filled with water, including two pork-barrels and two buckets et up on the roof of the station. The boat-wagon, oil, tools, spare oars, and all apparatus and appliances were hurriedly removed from the house and put down near the lake, as far as possible from the conflagration, and the station powder was also moved to a place of safety. As the light-house near by (about three hundred yards distant) was by this time in great danger, the keeper dispatched five of his men to help Mr. Shaw, the light-keeper, to fight the fire, which they did successfully. 


“Meanwhile the fire was raging around Mr. Shaw’s farm, a mile northwest of the station, and all the buildings upon it, including three barns, were in flames. Indeed the whole beach and all the woods in that direction were in conflagration, and the black smoke rolled down in a universal cloud, scarcely pierced by the red wefts of awful flame. The keeper knowing that Mr. Pethers and his family were up at the Shaw farm in the heart of this dreadful scene, grew fearful for their safety, and bravely resolved to go at once to their rescue. It was then about 5 in the evening, as it was impossible to travel along the blazing beach (the woods in that region growing near the water’s edge), the keeper and his men launched the surf-boat and pulled with all their vigor to the farm. They found Mr. Pethers, his wife and five children, and George Shaw, lying on the ground, nearly suffocated with the smoke – so far gone, in fact, that they had to be carried to the boat. But for the timely aid given them they would have surely perished. The boat returned with them to the station, and the night was spent in watching the fire, the danger being imminent.


“At 8 o’clock in the evening, the conflagration came again with a rush toward the station, and the crew fell to fighting it with all their energy. The surf-boats were launched, the hawsers, hauling-lines, and all cordage submerged in the lake, and everything combustible was taken away from the station to the water’s edge. The house was, of course, kept drenched with water. It was a terrible night. Everything around the gallant outpost was swathed in smoke and flame. The efforts of the men continued until daybreak. By the morning of Spt. 7, the station-house seemed out of danger, all around being black char, but the whole country beyond was still on fire.”


Annual Report of the Operations of the United States Life-Savings Service for the Fiscal Year Ending June 30, 1882.

6) Huron City

     Langdon came from Hartford CT to Lexington in 1839. 54 he settled in Willow Creek

At age 35

Bought 28,000 acres of land to do lumbering. Shipped out on flatboats from ¼ mile long dock, suffered heavily in two fires, but after 81 the sawmill not replaced – no trees. Also ran store and farm.

62 he married Amanda Lester – 3 kids, Amanda died at 27 and she was taken back to Penn Yann NY where she was from. Kids sent to CT for 15 years to be raised by aunts.

Dr. Phelps was professor atYale, preached at HC Church, later took complete control of svs, expanded church twice

Shultz says that Billy met Frank at Yale, Frank returned to HC to help sell land as farm land, Billy met Annabel when she went to middle school in Hartford.

Huron City 1884

Highest bluff in county

45 lewis built sawmill that he sold to Brakeman. Then to Dowling and Forbes and the RB Hubbard & Co. That began town. 

1871 destroyed mills, dock, store, entire village, sawmill, flour mill, grain, lumber, shingles, cedar posts, warehouses all gone. Hubbard rebuilt.

Before 71 fire – unbroken forest in area. After 1881 fire, it was destroyed but Hubbard rebuilt again. Frank Hubbard is postmaster and telegraph. Building a cheese factory. Hotel is good for guests.
School in town, Maccabees have lodge (?) Methodist church built since fire for $1300. 

