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Pam and Steve Einarson were looking for their first home-- an existing house with some “uniqueness” that they could fix up or one they could build.  On the Internet Steve found an ad for the Humprey Hook House on Beach Plain Road in Danville, described as a “diamond in the rough”.  When they arrived to see the house, Danville’s rural setting appealed to them immediately .  Pam felt the house had potential and Steve was impressed with the features of the house.

The Einarsons closed on the Hook House in May of 1997, hoping to move in by October.  Commuting almost daily from their apartment in Essex, Mass., the next several months were devoted to shoring up the structure and sealing it from the elements.  The house had to be jacked so the sill beams could be replaced.  It was one of their greatest challenges.  A drain solved a basement water problem.  Time and the elements made repair of original clapboards on two sides of the house impossible.  The claps were removed in the summer and the two sides were covered with large sheets of clear plastic.  Winter approached more quickly than Pam and Steve had anticipated.  With no heating system, moving into the house would have to be postponed.  Space heaters and warm clothes got them through winter work inside on fireplaces, walls and ceilings.  Armed with a garden sprayer, Steve applied bleach to exposed ceiling beams and gunstock corners to clean and brighten them.  Boards were carefully removed and numbered for replacement.  Amazing, interesting and sometimes funny discoveries were made.  Hundreds of corncobs lined some of the walls, ceilings and floors, apparently for insulation.  Newspaper from 1842 lined a closet as a wallpaper backing.  A soccer ball popped out of one of the fireplaces while the chimney was being cleaned.  Evidence of a meat smoking area was found in an interior chimney space.  Steve’s most exciting discovery came as he was wedged between the walls cleaning and repairing the chimney. Tucked above an upper board of a bedroom fireplace he found a scrap of paper with the printed words “Friends of Liberty,” a group Steve knows was active shortly after the Revolution.  In the same area he found an 1863 coin.  

Pam learned a rose garden had been planted more than 100 years ago near the back door as a wedding gift to a member of the Hoyt family, former residents of the house.  Pam found the bushes and nurtured them for two seasons.  Tiny hot-pink roses of a variety Pam has never seen before now bloom again as a reminder of that wedding long ago.  Although the house was wrapped in plastic and Tyvek at Christmas, Pam proudly hung a wreath adorned with a red bow on the front door.  Pam was given an old photograph of the house painted pale yellow; this winter new yellow clapboards were installed on two sides.  Pam had carefully puttied and painted the original 9 over 6 windows.  At least 50 panes of glass were replaced before the windows were reinstalled.

Steve marvels at how big and strong the woodworking in the house is.  He is amazed by how the original builders carved an existence out of the woods.  Beams reveal precise cuts made with hand tools such as axes and adzes.  Everything was built to fit together precisely.  Steve demonstrates this by pushing up on a bedroom ceiling that closes back down with the fit of a glove.  Boards were pinned together with wooden “tree nails” because metal nails were so expensive at the time.  Large wooden pegs are visible in the gunstock corners.  Floors and paneling boast pine boards up to 26” wide.  The Rumford chimney with its three fireplaces on the first floor is one of the most unique features of the house according to Steve.  The base of the chimney in the basement measures 12 feet by 10 feet!

By May of 1998 the Einarsons moved into their new home.  Their commitment to the house is evident as the new look of the Humphrey Hook house continues to evolve.  They have done most of the work to date by themselves and say they have absolutely no regrets.  Steve and Pam Einarson are maintaining a window into Danville’s heritage.  Humphrey Hook would be proud.

