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Henry Hudson, sailing on behalf of the Dutch East India Company sought 

to find a water route to India as an alternate to the treacherous Silk Road. After 

several attempts at finding northeast routes to Asia, he focused on a westerly direc-

tion. Having heard rumors by way of Jamestown and John Smith, a southwest ex-

ploration seemed logical, leading to the Chesapeake and Delaware Bays. After the 

search proved fruitless and with frustration mounting, he steered his ship, the Halve 

Maen (Half Moon) to Giovanni da Verrazano’s 1524 discovery of a “large lake,” 

which was, in fact, the river that today bears Hudson’s name.

Along his journey in 1609, sailing the large lake, later also known as the North 

River, he encountered and traded with several native tribes obtaining shells, beads 

and furs. This voyage, claiming land for the Dutch, led to a prosperous fur trade 

and to the founding of New Amsterdam (lower Manhattan today), the 1625 capital 

of New Netherland. Hudson and his crew observed the ever changing and mean-

dering waterway flanked by the sheer cliffs of the Palisades, and the wide basins 

of Tarrytown contrasted by fiord-like passages near Cold Spring. Further north, the 

gentle slopes of the eastern shore appeared incongruous with the western moun-

tains. His exploration ended near where the Mohawk River empties its contribution 

to the “River of Mountains.”     

"Northwest Passage" explores Hudson’s journey north on the great river. Had he 

passed the Mohawk, might he have found Asia?

Viewers encounter miniature topography of the waterways and embankments 

that Henry Hudson and his crew sighted on their journey in 1609. It has been ar-

rayed, in colored pebbles and seeded mounded dirt, upon the actual topography 

of a bit of the Byrdcliffe Arts Colony woods. Visitors standing beside it perceive an 

aerial overview of a region that extends 150 miles upriver. 

On this short foot path through a wooded clearing, one can imagine entering 

the wide bay where the Hudson River merges with the Atlantic Ocean. The water is 

neither sweet nor salty, yet both. The striped bass swim with the ebbing and flood-

ing tides as the steady movement of water is compressed by the narrows. What is 

now Upper New York Bay clearly feels like an inland lake.

As the river narrows, the majestic Palisades march along the western shore of the 

river. These steep cliffs stretch approximately 20 miles upriver, ranging in height 

from 350 to almost 550 feet (only half of their original height). The local natives 

would call the cliffs “Weehawken”, meaning “rocks that look like rows of trees.” 

The cliffs were formed 20 million years before Hudson’s journey by the intrusion of 

molten magma upward into sandstone. The cliffs are crowned by lush vegetation.

Later, the natural widening of the river, named the Tappan Zee, derived its name 

from the Tappan Native American sub-tribe of the Delaware/Lenni Lenape and the 
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Dutch word “Zee” meaning sea. The hopes for finding the Northwest Passage must 

have heightened when passing through such a broad body of fresh water. 

As the river then narrowed, hope must have begun to fade. The beauty of the 

river, however, probably served as some consolation. 

In places, the river chose to cut directly through the mountain range, bringing 

their base to the very edge of the flowing waters. Then they recede into the back-

ground leaving large meadows and forests gently sloping away from the river.

The now distant mountains frame the westerly landscape reaching high into the 

sky to capture the setting sun.

As the mountains fade from view, so do the hopes for finding the inland route to 

silk and spice. The river now narrows, the water shoals and many more islands dot 

the waterway. 

Worst of all, the river has only brought them further north. Did they travel as far 

north as the tributary now called the Mohawk? Did they think this might be the way 

west? Unfortunately, this would have been the passage of false hope.

Here at Byrdcliffe, sailing past the Mohawk brings you to Hudson’s goal, Asiatic 

Allegoria. This peaceful respite, the point where the treacherous overland passage 

merges with the gentle waters of Husdon’s Northwest Passage, is where three bells 

toll, marking your celebrated arrival!  Special thanks to assistants: Ingnatius Burke 

and Jody Buckles.

From the historian’s perspective

The Mountains and the River
By Richard Heppner

Woodstock Town Historian

As Henry Hudson and the crew of the Half Moon made their way up river in 

1609, theirs were the first European eyes to behold the Catskill Mountains. Writing 

in his journal on September 15, crewmember Robert Juet noted, “At night we came 

to other Mountaines which lie to the Riuers side.” Looking to the west, Juet, the crew, 

and Hudson himself could not have failed but be drawn to the silhouette of Overlook 

Mountain rising above where Woodstock stands today. For, as historian Alf Evers 

once described, “…the mountain jutted out from the rest of the Catskills [and] seemed 

to assert its presence.”

What Juet and the others could not have seen, however, as they passed the outlet 

of what is now the Esopus Creek, was the actual physical connection between the 

river they explored and the summit of the very same mountain they viewed in the dis-

tance. Nor could they have comprehended the web of natural and spiritual resources 

that connected — and would connect —the river inland, extending its power and 

influence far beyond the physical shore near which they had anchored. For, spring-

ing from a small lake atop Overlook, the Sawkill Creek began its journey towards 

the river, spiraling downward to its eventual connection with the Esopus and to the 

outlet Hudson’s crew now passed. Leaving Echo Lake, the small stream widened as it 

eventually passed through the center of what was to become Woodstock. It was the 

same stream that natives had followed to reach the Overlook hunting grounds and it 

was the same stream that, a century and a half later, would power Woodstock’s first 

sawmill. In and of itself, sawmills would not be new to a land eventually ruled by the 

English following the departure of the Dutch. However, as built by Robert Livingston 

— who had pondered the purchase of the Catskills and its vast timber resources 

from across the river at his Clermont estate — it would mark the heart of what he 

would call Woodstock. Once cut and milled, Livingston planned, the timber would be 

hauled overland to the river that bore Hudson’s name and floated across to Clermont 

— or down river for eventual sale. Livingston’s vision of the river as a highway of 

commerce would be shared by industrial efforts in 19th century Woodstock as well 

— as bluestone from the base of Overlook, leather goods and other products would 

also make their way down river to New York City and points south.

Woodstock, as much as any town, has drawn on the benefits presented by the Hud-

son. From economic utility, to capturing the beauty of its silent journey south, the 

Hudson River and Woodstock have been both physically and spiritually connected 

across time and history. Though Hudson deemed his passage past the “mountains 

that lay off the river” a failure, his September arrival in 1609 forever altered the 

future direction of the river’s neighboring land, the people who once inhabited it, 

and those who would arrive and take up settlement in a place where the mountains 

met the river.

The individuals who contributed the following essays offer readers a fascinating 

overview of the lingering evidence of Henry Hudson’s historic journey upon our 

region. Their perspectives reflect passionate commitments to researching the recent 

and distant past within their locales and their equal dedication to disseminating the 

products of their efforts. From them we learn the origins of the names and the con-

figuration of streets in our home towns. By tracing the lineage of our neighbors to 

early settlers, we all gain a better appreciation of the Hudson River as a passageway 

between cultures. Their essays help us discern remnants of former farming, crafting, 

architecture, and industrial processes that originated in our Dutch legacy. All the 

original inhabitants of the Hudson Valley figure into their analyses: human, plant, 

and animal. As such, these learned historians offer visitors to our exhibition and 

readers of this publication authentic and intimate perspectives on the significance of 

Henry Hudson’s historic voyage.  

Linda Weintraub

Esopus and the River
By Anne Gordon

Port Ewen Town Historian and Ulster County Historian

If Henry Hudson sailed today up the river bearing his name, one can only specu-

late about the differences he would find. When he made his voyage in September 

of 1609, the richness of the colored leaves must have been unlike anything he had 

ever seen before. As he sailed by Esopus, he might well have observed Indians, out 

in their canoes, and farming the high banks. Their houses and cooking fires would 

scarcely be seen among the thickly growing trees.

One hundred years later, there would have been many changes along the river 

banks. In 1653, the Dutch had established a settlement in Wiltwyck (today’s Kings-

ton). Several hardy families left the stockade there, crossed the Rondout Creek and 

purchased their own land from the Indians. The area was known as Klyne (Little) 

Esopus, to distinguish it from Grote (Great) Esopus. In 1664, the British took it from 

the Dutch, Wiltwyck became Kingston, and in 1683, Ulster County was formed. By 

1709, the river would have been busy with fishing craft and boats hauling farm 

produce down to New York City.

 In 1777, New York State was organized. During the Revolutionary War, the river 

was full of flotillas of warships, British and American. The Banks of the Hudson were 

the scenes of many important military maneuvers, including the burning of Kingston 

by the British. In this year, the first school was established in Esopus, on Clay Road. 

After the war, in 1791, the first church was built in Ulster Park.

By 1809, Esopus had grown, although it was still an agricultural area with a few 

settlements, inns and taverns along the roadsides. It separated from Kingston to 

become a town in 1811. The river was still its main highway. Many men in town 

made their living on the river as fishermen and ferry operators. When the Delaware 

& Hudson canal opened a Hudson terminal in 1827, it brought many changes to the 

town. Coal was hauled by barge to the mouth of the river and from there shipped to 

many cities, north and south. The east-facing banks of the river proved a very favor-

able site for orchards, leading to the establishment of one of the country’s leading 

area for the production of fruit. Farmers used the stock of fruit trees whose seeds had 

been brought over from Europe by the early settlers. The native grapes and berries 

were also profitable crops.

By 1909, the busy river traffic included hauling coal, bricks, ice, bluestone, and 

produce. There were giant white steamboats everywhere. Fishing was a year-round 

occupation. There were three ferries crossing from Esopus to the eastern bank. Many 

wealthy men built fine mansions overlooking the river, and sailed their large yachts to 

and fro. John Burroughs, living in West Park, complained that he found the constant 

traffic and noise a distraction to his writing.

Now, here we are in 2009. If one took Henry Hudson for a ride on the “Rip Van 

Winkle” today, what would he see? The river banks are still thickly lined by trees as 

in the early days, since most of the orchards and vineyards are no longer cultivated 

and have been overgrown. There is a lot of housing, both private and multiple units. 

Large religious institutions have taken over some of the mansions or built their own 

impressive structures. 

The river traffic consists of sail and motor craft, or huge tankers cutting through the 

water. The fishing industry has been gone for many years, as have the steamboats. A 

few ruins of ice houses or brickyards can be seen on the bank. Bridges have replaced 

the ferries.  Our town has changed and grown, but the river still rushes by.
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Henry Hudson and the Sea Beggars
By Alfred H. Marks

Assisted by Francis and Jean Devos

 Well before Henry Hudson set out on his voyages, the “sea beggars” were 

a force to be reckoned with along the eastern coast of the North Sea. They were 

instrumental in the defeat of the Spanish Armada in 1588, and their earlier capture 

of Brielle, a small port city at the gates of Rotterdam, in 1572, is often looked at as 

the turning point of the Dutch war for independence from Spain.

William Elliot Griffis, in his important book, The Story of the Walloons, brings 

Hudson and the “Beggars” together: 

 “The East India Company, formed in 1595, had no jurisdiction over Amer-

ica,  nor any intent to colonize it. In 1609, their great purpose was to find a 

shorter route to Japan, China, and the East Indies. To this end, encouraged by 

the Walloon, Peter Plancius, they commissioned the intrepid English pilot, Henry 

Hudson, in the Half Moon. This ship, named after the silver omen of victory of 

the invincible, self-named Beggars, entered the waters of what was to be [Terra] 

Nova Belgica. To this day the Dutch speak of the crescent as “halve maen.”

The beggars’ name needs explanation — not a short one — which takes us back 

to 1566, 50 years before Hudson’s first visit to the river that bears his name. Let 

us visit the nation known as the Seventeen Provinces of the Netherlands, or Pays 

Bas XVII Provinces, ruled from Spain by the very Catholic member of the Hapsburg 

family, King Philip II, who was intent on wiping out all non-Catholic believers and at 

the same time wresting control of his rich nation from the affluent  body of noblemen 

who had ruled it for centuries. 

One summer day, a body of several hundred disgruntled noblemen, mounted and 

serious, arrived at the entrance to the Brussels palace of the Regent, Margaret, King 

Philip’s sister, and presented a document named simply “Compromis.”  As they read 

and discussed their carefully prepared text, a nobleman on her staff, loyal to the admin-

istration, said to her, “Madame, votre Alteze a t’elle crainte de ces Gueux?” or “Your 

grace is not afraid of these beggars!” These were the principal nobles of the land! 

At the end of a banquet a few days later, during which the wine flowed more heav-

ily than usual, the lords swore a solemn oath of mutual support and unity under the 

cry “Long live the beggars!” [“Vive les gueux”]. It would become the rallying cry of 

the coming revolt. The  beggar’s purse (la Besace) and clasped hands would be the 

symbols.

“Long Live the Beggars”

Numerous were the badges and symbols carried by the various “Beggars.” Two 

examples are the badge and the medal that read on one side, “En tout fidelles au 

roy,” (In all, faithful to the King) and, on the reverse, “Jusques à porter la Besace,” 

“Until we carry the beggar’s purse.” The purse refers to the heavy taxes or, for pro-

testers, the penalty of surrendering all one’s property to the “profit of the crown” that 

came after capital punishment, banishment, or flight from the country.

The sobriquet “Beggars” will remain a powerful unifying force for decades, as 

guerilla bands, or ‘wood-beggars” roamed the countryside and “sea-beggars” 

roamed the seas and played a key role in the liberation of the northern provinces, 

our present-day Netherlands. In fact, according to Griffis, “the brave Netherlanders, 

called Beggars of the Sea...wore a silver crescent, or half moon, with the motto Better 

Turk than Pope.” Griffis goes on to say that Henry Hudson’s ship was named for that 

half-moon crescent symbol. The “Turk” reference is to the warfare waged by Turkish 

forces along the coasts of the Mediterranean that ended in 1571 with the Battle of 

Lepanto. Philip II played a leading role in organizing the international forces that 

won the battle and permanently ended the Turkish threat.

Unfortunately for the “Gueux,” Philip II was also too strong for them. Now, after 

four centuries have passed, their neighbors are catching up with their doings, as in 

La Révolte des Gueux, published in 2008 by Alain Lottin, where all are told: “When 

the army intervened and the repressive and bloody regime of the Duke of Alva took 

over, the Gueux were smashed, massacred, executed, or forced to flee, losing their 

families and their fortunes.” But the sea-beggars crescent—in Dutch “Halve Maen”—

still recalls their defiance in the land Henry Hudson opened to exploration.

“Liever Turx dan Paus.” (Better Turk than Pope).

The European Impact  
on the Esopus Valley 
By Deana F. Decker

Hurley Town Historian

When Henry Hudson explored the river now named for him, he found for-

ests filled with animals, waters full of fish, and a native people cultivating fertile river 

valleys. Impressed by the furs Hudson brought back to them, the Dutch East India 

Company encouraged a new fur trade.

The Munsee (people of the stoney country), members of the Algonquins — the 

English called them the Delaware Indians — inhabited the Esopus Valley. They called 

themselves the Lenni-Lenape meaning “original or unmixed men.” The Lenape are 

believed to be the original tribe of the Algonquin-speaking peoples. The Catskill, 

Mamekoting, Waranewonkong, and Wawarsink, were collectively known as the 

Esopus (Espachony) Indians. They did not migrate, but hunted, fished, and cultivated 

hundreds of acres of fertile flood plains, growing primarily corn and beans. 

For a while, the only Dutch settlements were at Fort Orange (Albany) and New 

Amsterdam (Manhattan).  There may have been a fort or trading post at the Esopus 

as early as 1614, but there is no known documentation. The Esopus Valley was 

not settled until Captain Thomas Chambers, an Englishman in Fort Orange, heard 

about the fertile Esopus lands and decided he wanted to purchase land there. On 

June 5, 1652, two members of the Munsee tribe, Kawachhikan and Sowappekat, 

arrived at Fort Orange and signed their marks on a deed selling 76 acres to Cham-

bers. Each party thought he was getting a great deal. Chambers obviously got the 

land. The Lenape, though, thought “sell” meant “lease” since they did not “own” the 

land — believing their Creator did — and they were using it just to provide them-

selves with food and shelter. They were happy to receive the metal goods in trade 

for this “sale.” Up until then, their tools were made from bone, wood, or stone. 

Metal for arrows, spears and other tools would allow them to obtain food more 

easily. Soon after, more deeds for land were signed and more and more Europeans 

moved to the Esopus.

The Lenape, who had inhabited the land for thousands of years, cultivated hun-
dreds of acres of land. After the winter harvest, they would burn away trees that had 
begun to grow in the fields. The Esopus Creek changed its path and kept the lowlands 
fertile with its yearly flooding. At this time, it is believed there were between 1,500 
and 2,000 Munsee living in the Esopus Valley. However, the increased European 
population began to put a strain on the area’s resources. The fur trade increased 
the hunting of the local bear, beaver, wolf, and deer populations. The Munsee now 
shared the farmland with the Europeans. Conflicts between the Mohawks and Dutch 
to the North, and other tribes fighting to the South increased tensions between the 
peaceful Esopus Indians. Between 1654 and 167, small pox had swept through the 
Delaware tribes. As the tensions increased, so did the number of conflicts. 

In 1659, Peter Stuyvessant, Director-General of New Netherlands, ordered the 
Esopus farmers to build a stockade and build their homes inside to protect them from 
the Indians. Upon its construction, the town of Wildwyck (Kingston) was formed. 

Much has changed in the last 400 years; the Delaware Indians were eventually 
forced out of the area, immigrants from all nationalities have moved into the area, 
and many towns and villages have been created to form the present day Ulster 
County. Ironically, the original attraction to this area, the fertile flood plains, is still 
farmed today producing sweet corn that is shipped all over the East Coast. 

Henry Hudson’s Legacy  
in Kingston, NY
By Ed Ford

Kingston City Historian

Hudson navigated the river searching for a trade route, not a place for the 

Dutch to colonize.  Nonetheless, people began arriving from Holland in 1652,  lured 

by Hudson’s descriptions of lush country on both sides of the river.  The native people 

did not understand that these foreigners came with the intention of establishing settle-

ments. That is one reason why the Indians were so lenient in exchanging land for 

trinkets. They made deals never imagining that instead of the Dutch leaving the area, 

it was the Indians who soon were forced to leave. 

It was the Dutch merchants who sent the people to settle in the New World. The first 

attempt, in New Jersey, was quickly destroyed by Indians. The second was established 

by Johan van Rensselaer (1625 – 1663), Patroon of Rensselaerwyck.  The people who 

worked his land were not allowed to settle anywhere else until, in 1652, they gained 

the right to live anywhere. That is when the first settlers moved to Kingston. 

These Dutch were attracted to Kingston for the same reason the Indians chose this 

region. Proximity to the Esopus Creek made it perfect for growing crops. Frequent 

floods prevented trees from growing, creating a broad, fertile plain. The Dutch trans-

formed the farming practice on this continent by bringing plows and horses to pull 

them, as well as cows for milk and meat. 

Other settlers were fur traders. The Indians were eager to participate because 

deer, mink, otter, and beaver populations flourished, and because the goods the 

Europeans offered in exchange were wondrous to the Indians. The Dutch brought 

metal hatchets, axes, saws, and hoes, introducing the Indians to extraordinary new 

advantages for farming, woodworking, and hunting. Until then, they had relied upon 

stone implements. Metal was limited to iron arrow heads and pots.

In 1658, Peter Stuyvesant, the Colonial Dutch Director, travelled to Kingston to insist 

that living on the banks of creek was indefensible against the Indians. He commanded the 

settlers to move their houses to the bluff. Then he ordered his soldiers to build a 14-foot-

high stockade for the Kingston settlers. This historic memory survives in Kingston’s stock-

ade area. North Front Street is named for the north front side of the stockade. 

The Indians attacked the Dutch in 1659, surrounding the stockade for two weeks, 

shooting flaming arrows over the stockade walls. But long before the settlers ran out 

of provisions, the Indians gave up the fight.  The next year, Peter Stuyvesant negoti-

ated a treaty between the two groups. The wampum belt that pledged peace still 

exists in Ulster County.

But the peace did not last long. In 1661, Stuyvesant’s men captured 20 Indians and 

shipped them to Curacao in the Caribbean to work in the lead mines. They never 

returned. The Indians took their time before seeking revenge. In 1663, at a signal, 

they suddenly attacked the settlers, killing 19 people, burning 12 houses, and captur-

ing 30 settlers. For several months the Indians evaded the soldiers with their captives. 

In the end, however, the Indians were either killed or driven off. The captives were 

rescued unharmed. 

On the Quadricentennial of Hudson’s journey we might try to imagine the native 

populations’ struggle to retain their traditional belief in the great spirit that resides in 

the land and all of its creatures.

Development of the Town of Olive
By Ruth Anne Muller

Town of Olive historian

The land in what is now the Town of Olive, was lush and green, thick with 

grapevines and wildlife, in 1609, when Henry Hudson sailed up the Hudson River.  

People later known as the River Indians, or the Esopus or Lenni Lenape lived in 

the area hunting and fishing, and even cultivating land for gardens.  They passed 

through “Olive” on hunting trips, and when the Dutch and English came, they were 

willing to trade furs and pelts for tools, axes and hoes, brass kettles, cloth, scissors 

and needles.   They also provided corn, beans and squash. The Dutch and Eng-

lish and “Indians” saw each other as resources for new items in trade.  The relatively 

peaceful existence of these peoples changed when Dutch and English settlers moved 

in. European diseases greatly reduced their populations. Eventually most moved 

west, joining with other peoples, the Mohicans and Munsee, and the Menominee 

in Wisconsin.  Some did remain, and there are some descendants still in the area.  

Joris Middagh was the first settler to build a home in the Town of Olive.  He came 

from Hiecop,Holland and met and married Marretje Martinssen of Albany.  In 1740 

he joined with some other men to petition the Queen of England for land grants of 

100 acres each along the Esopus Creek  at a place called Ashocan, or “meeting of 

waters” by the native peoples.  Middagh and his family lived in a log cabin, but the 

Dutch brought with them a style of architecture seen in some of the old stone houses 

in and around Olivebridge, and Shokan, and especially in the Dutch barns, some 

of which are still standing.  The Dutch and English settlers came slowly away from 

the river, superstitious about the stories of wild Indians and great cats but when they 

did come, they settled along the Esopus creek, building the villages of Olive City, 

Brodhead’s Bridge, Tongore, Shokan and West Shokan.   
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From
Beautiful Air— the Voyages of Henry Hudson 
to the New World and up the Great River

—Edward Sanders, adapted from America, a History in Verse,
Volume 8, The Seventeenth Century

Henry Hudson, a Few Miles North of the Future Kingston
1609

The weather was very hot on September 16
while during the night a number of canoes came about the ship
and in the morning the Natives climbed aboard 
bringing them ears of Indian corn, pompions (that is, pumpkins) and tobacco.
Night came and the Half Moon sailed north another 6 miles

On and on Cathay-obsessed
till September 17

it came to a shallowing section of the River
and Hudson was beginning to realize 

it was not the Path to Spice

On the 18th
in the shallows above what is now called Castleton
Henr y went ashore in a Native canoe
with the senior citizen chief of the tribe
He noticed a well-made circular house of oak bark
with an arched roof and containing a big storage of 

corn and beans
“enough,” he wrote, “to load three ships”

My guess is that Hudson wanted to ask some
questions about a big body of water up ahead
or a waterway cutting deeply into the continent

Hudson made note of the copper pipes with which the Natives
smoked tobacco

made him wonder if copper mines were nearby
and noted “all kinds of timber suitable for shipbuilding”

and making barrels and casks
impor tant for the shipping of stuff

They apparently wanted him to stay with them for the night
and when they saw he was afraid

broke their arrows into pieces and tossed them into a fire

September 19, 1609
The Half Moon            shoved further up the river

to where now Albany
nestles by the water

dropped anchor
and sent a smaller boat upriver

who brought back the news
that neither the Big River

nor its westward tributary
now the Mohawk

was fit for a passage to Spice

September 20
a smaller boat was sent upstream
a second time to “sound the river”
then, uh oh, only two leagues to the north, that’s 6 miles
the river’s channel became narrow
with varying depths 

On the 21st, the ship’s carpenter went ashore
to make a fore-yard
Hudson decided to test some Natives
“whether he had any treachery in them”
They brought some Natives into the cabin
to get them drink on wine and aqua-vita
but found no treachery, just a bit of drunken merriment.

September 22
in the spirit of “measure twice, cut once”
a party of five “went up without boat”
to sound the river

In the afternoon Natives boarded
to give Henry Hudson some beads & tobacco
They brought a “great platter” stacked with venison
and pointed out to the captain “all the country round about”
then departed all except the old Native hostage

And then in the evening after dark
the small boat returned 
from sounding the Hudson

They had traveled upriver about 24 miles
and found the water so shallow
that the Half Moonwould not be able
to advance much further

This was not the route to Cathay

During the next few days the Half Moon
worked back down the River

At one spot they gathered a big store of chestnuts

On the 25th of September
some of Hudson’s sailors walked on the west side of the River
and “found good ground for corn and other garden herbs.”
They noted great stands of oaks, walnuts and chestnuts
and a big amount of what Robert Juet called “good stones,” plus
a “great store of slate” useful for building houses

In his report to the Dutch West India Company
the Captain would stir the advent of Dutch settlers
on the Hudson’s fair shoresides

••••••

Edward Sanders is a poet, historian, community organizer and musician who has com-
pleted 5 volumes of a 9-volume America, a History in Verse.  Among his books are The
Family, a history of the Manson group;  The Poetry and Life of Allen Ginsberg; Tales of
Beatnik Glory, Poems for New Orleans; and his current collection, Let’ s Not Keep Fighting the
Trojan War— New and Selected Poems 1986-2008.

Evan Pritchard standing on the location of Cranberry Inlet, at Seaside New Jersey, 2008. 

This is the exact place where he imagined the fictional Many Bears entered Cranberry Inlet from the sea.

[1] Nacha syackameek - three eels; [2]  Peckamannak, an inlet through the islands, 
which also sounds like peckaminak, the word for cranberries in Navasink. This area 
became known at Cranberry Inlet, now Seaside, New Jersey; [3] Niska - rushing 
wave of water; [4] Islands - Barnegat Bay; [5] Hitteockek - trees; [6] Terrapin
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Edward Sanders is a poet, historian, community organizer and musician 
who has completed five volumes of a nine-volume America, a History in 
Verse. Among his books are The Family (a history of the Manson group); 
The Poetry and Life of Allen Ginsberg; Tales of Beatnik Glory; Poems for 
New Orleans; and his current collection, Let’s Not Keep Fighting the Trojan 
War — New and Selected Poems 1986-2008.

Evan Pritchard is a critically acclaimed author of Mi’kmaq and Celtic de-
scent. He is the director of the Center for Algonquin Culture and has been 
a professor of Native American Studies at Vassar College, Pace University, 
and Marist College, and is a frequent keynote speaker at the American 
Museum of Natural History, and other nationally known organizations. Rec-
ognized for his classics Native New Yorkers and No Word For Time, his 
self-published book Great Floating Bird: How the Algonquins of New York 
Discovered Henry Hudson, will also be released (under another title) by 
Council Oak Books in September of 2009, in honor of New York’s Quad-
ricentennial.

Diplomacy, bravery, curses, taboos, misunderstandings, betrayals, murders, 
prophecies, and visions, enliven the story behind Robert Juet’s cryptic ship’s 
log of 1609.

The following is a fictional dramatization based on known circumstances and cus-
toms. It takes the form of the song of Mach-quoyuokus (Little Bears), a Navesink In-
dian, recording his impressions of the arrival of Henry Hudson to Barnegat Bay, New 
Jersey, and other events of Sunday August 29th through Wednesday, September 1st, 
1609. It is in the style of an Algonquin story-song, as no Navesink songs still exist. 
The chorus is made of vocables, words that express feeling rather than informa-
tion, although igaton means “that is good” in Akansea language. Unless otherwise 
noted, Native words are Sanhikan/”Unalatchtigo” terms from Johannes DeLaet’s list 
of 1633.   Joannes DeLaet (1581-1649) was a Dutch geographer and director of 
the Dutch West India Company. He is the author of History of the New World which 
presents vivid 17th century accounts of the Americas.

This morning I paddle my dugout alone, sailing towards the rising sun, along the 

inlet Manasquan and out into the sea. A beautiful morning, full of light. A beautiful 

morning full of light. Hey hey a no ha, Igato(n) Igato(n).

I toss out my nets on the sea and nacha syackameek[1] come to me. We will wait 

three days, three days! I see Peckamanna[2] to the west and as the tide is right, I ride 

the back of niska[3], through the inlet and into the Lake: “The Long Shallow Lake Inside 

the Islands.”[4] Hey hey a no ha igato(n) igato(n). Hey hey a no ha igato(n) hey. 

I arrive as night begins to fall, first of many men to follow, at the windswept end 

of long-tongued island, as go to the hitteockek. [5]I gather piles of wood. My friend 

arrives also by boat, and we carry the wood to the top of the hill, the towering hill 

of golden sand. The hill is so steep, the height of six men, six men standing end to 

end. From its summit one can see the Forked River burial grounds on the mainland, 

and the fires of Pygmy Forest too. Then I take the embers from my torope [6] shell 

and saying prayers, I make a fire for the council. Its light will guide their boats to this 

most sacred spot. And tomorrow discuss the prophecies, the seven fires prophecies, 

the turning time of which is dawning now. Hey hey a no ha, igato(n) igaton(n); Hey 

hey a no ha igato(n) hey.

 And here we stand, thirteen moons from when we saw the sun reveal its circle of 

fire. We see the union of sun and moon and see grandfather sun turn dark at mid-

day, and then we wait one turning of the earth, we wait the thirteen moons and then 

it comes. The fulfillment of the prophecy. A messenger arrives; he says the strangers 

from the east are headed right this way. We build this fire in the dark of night to 

welcome them, visitors who come in brotherhood and peace, so that they might find 

their way to Turtle Island safely. 

We wait three nights, according to the signs, and then they come. A crescent moon 

arises in the east at sunset.  Not too long after the dawn there comes a great floating 

bird with wings unfurled, the tips of which are loftier than the hill on which we stand. 

It bears the sign of a crescent moon. It enters the Shallow Lake Behind the Islands, 

passes us by without a sound. It is a most amazing sight, fulfillment of our prophecy. 

Will they come with hearts of hate? Or will they come in peace? We hide behind the 

hill and let it pass, but we find much to say among ourselves that day!

Adapted from America, a History in Verse, Volume 8, The Seventeenth 
Century

Henry Hudson, a Few Miles North of the Future Kingston, 1609

And here we stand, thirteen moons from when 

we saw the sun reveal its circle of fire. 
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From America’s first homegrown, coherent, and sizable group of 

landscape artists, that began in the I820’s now known as the Hudson River 

School, to the British officer who surrendered his army at Saratoga and then 

discoursed for the next ten minutes on the colors of mid-October foliage in 

the Hudson Valley, the beauty of this river valley has inspired thousands of 

painters, poets, photographers, and passengers traveling through its length 

and breadth.

At the height of the Hudson River painters’ popularity, an Englishman 

began a national search for a site that would serve as inspiration for artists 

while working and living together. So compelling were the natural wonders 

of the Hudson River Valley with its rolling, gentle Catskill mountains, clean air 

and views of the Hudson River, that Ralph Radcliffe Whitehead knew when he 

arrived at Mead’s Mountain House on Woodstock’s Overlook Mountain that 

he had found his dream site.

In 1902, on the side of Mount Guardian overlooking Woodstock, White-

head began building his experiment for artists and craftsmen that he called 

“Byrdcliffe,” derived from the middle names of Whitehead and his wife, Jane 

Byrd McCall. Byrdcliffe, built on about 1500 acres of farmland with 30 artist 

cottages and studios, is significant as one of the earliest and most prominent 

Arts & Crafts colonies established in the United States and is now on the Na-

tional Register of Historic Places for its architecture and history.  Conceived, 

designed and constructed by Ralph Radcliffe Whitehead in 1902-03 to be a 

model progressive craft-oriented community, Byrdcliffe has endured in that 

mission for nearly a century.

Whitehead was a student of John Ruskin — the most famous English art 

critic of his day — at Oxford and traveled with him in Italy.  Whitehead was 

also a friend of the artist and designer William Morris as well as an admirer 

of Rosetti and the pre-Ralphaelites.

Whitehead had first-hand experience in establishing utopian communi-

ties in Europe prior to his arrival in the United States. Utopian experiments he 

felt, did not work and he preferred to call his effort a “brotherhood of artists” 

in his book, Grass of the Desert . 

In the summer of 1903, the Byrdcliffe School of Art (today’s Byrdcliffe 

Theater) opened, teaching painting and decoration.

A reaction against the Industrial Revolution, Byrdcliffe brought paint-

ers, metal workers, potters, photographers, bookbinders and students in ear-

nest to be inspired by nature and return to working by hand. The Byrdcliffe 

colony produced Arts & Crafts furniture, silk weavings, paintings, pottery, 

jewelry and metal work. Its fortunes never met Whitehead’s dream, however, 

and by World War I the experiment was over. Woodstock’s economic boost 

from these original early 20th century artists and students, however, spawned  

future generations that changed Woodstock’s artistic fortunes for decades to 

come. 

Following the death, in 1975, of Peter Whitehead, Ralph Whitehead’s last 

surviving son, the nonprofit Woodstock Guild of Craftsmen (now the Wood-

stock Byrdcliffe Guild) became Byrdcliffe’s stewards a year later and brought 

Byrdcliffe back to the “art that is life.”  In 2003-05, the Byrdcliffe Centennial 

Exhibition toured major museums and produced the first scholarly catalog,  

Byrdcliffe: An American Arts and Crafts Colony.  Byrdcliffe, today, serves artists and students 

through residencies, craft classes, workshops and multi-cultural events.

For more information on the Woodstock Byrdcliffe Guild, go to www.Wood-

stockguild.org, or call (845) 679-2079.

A br ief  his tor y of  Byrdcl i f fe

Direct ions to the Woodstock Byrdcl i f fe Gui ld 
inc luding adminis t rat ive of f ices and the colony

The Kleinert/James Arts Center & Woodstock 
Byrdcliffe Guild Administrative Offices:

Heading NORTH - New York State Thruway:
Take the NYS Thruway NORTH till exit 19 1.	
Kingston.
Head West on Route 28 - first right off T-Way 2.	
plaza.
Go about 8 miles.3.	
At the 4th traffic light, turn right onto 375 - 4.	
there will be a large sign.
Go about 4 miles till Route 212.5.	
Turn left.6.	
Go about ½ mile.7.	
K/J is on the right-34 Tinker Street.8.	
The Administrative Offices are located between 9.	
on the WAAM and Dove’s Nest. There’s a grav-
el path, door on left.

You can use street parking if available. There’s a 
lot on Rock City Road. Take a right at the “Green” 
on to Rock City Road, the lot is on the left. There 
are signs.

Heading SOUTH - New York State Thruway:
Take the NYS Thruway SOUTH to Exit 20 - 1.	
Saugerties.
Turn left on to 32 South.2.	
At light, turn right onto 212 West.3.	
Go about 8 miles to the center of Woodstock.4.	

K/J is on the right-34 Tinker Street.5.	
The Administrative Offices are located between 6.	
on the WAAM and Dove’s Nest. There’s a grav-
el path, door on left.

You can use street parking if available. There’s a 
lot on Rock City Road. Take a right at the “Green” 
on to Rock City Road, the lot is on the left. There 
are signs.

Byrdcliffe Colony, Villetta Inn, Byrdcliffe 
Theater, White Pines & Barn

Heading NORTH - New York State Thruway:
Take the NYS Thruway NORTH till exit 19 1.	
Kingston.
Head West on Route 28 - first right off T-Way 2.	
plaza.
Go about 8 miles.3.	
At the 4th traffic light, turn right onto 375 - 4.	
there will be a large sign.
Go about 4 miles till Route 212.5.	
Turn left.6.	
Go about ½ mile to the center of Woodstock.7.	
Turn right onto Rock City Road by the 8.	
“Green”.
Go about ½ mile.9.	
At the four corners (4-way stop), make a left 10.	
onto Glasco Turnpike.
Go about 1 mile.11.	

Turn right onto Upper Byrdcliffe Road – there 12.	
will be signs.
Go up hill about ½ mile, to Byrdcliffe Theatre 13.	
(Villetta Inn located to the right of Theater).
White Pines is about another ¼ mile on the 14.	
right.
The Barn is further down on the left.15.	

Heading SOUTH - New York State Thruway:
Take the NYS Thruway SOUTH to Exit 20 - 1.	
Saugerties.
After toll plaza, turn left on to 32 South.2.	
At light, turn right onto 212 West. (Hess Gas 3.	
Station).
Go about 8 miles to the center of Woodstock.4.	
Turn right onto Rock City Road by the 5.	
“Green”.
Go about ½ mile.6.	
At the four corners (4-way stop), make a left 7.	
onto Glasco Turnpike.
Go about 1 mile.8.	
Turn right onto Upper Byrdcliffe Road –there 9.	
will be signs.
Go up hill about ½ mile, to Byrdcliffe Theatre 10.	
(Villetta Inn located to the right of Theater).
White Pines is about another ¼ mile on the 11.	
right.
The Barn is further down on the left.12.	


