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where the horse came in with the huge logs and went out again. In fact there is still so much about the historic house exactly as it was almost two centuries ago that the imaginative visitor of today seems to smell the fresh loaves of bread as the Widow Ball drew them steaming from the Dutch oven, and to hear the clatter of boots and stirrups as the Commander in Chief of the Continental Army stopped at her hospitable door.

The Timothy Ball House as it looks today, at 425 Ridgewood Road, Maplewood, N. J.


