




[Anniv – William H Underwood; two clippings, from the Harwich Independent, 23 July 
1895:] 

MARRIED FIFTY YEARS. 
Mr. and Mrs. William H. Underwood 

Celebrate their Golden Wedding. 
 When a husband and wife have seen their fiftieth wedding-day, they may 
well be said to have reached the golden age of matrimony.   Hale and hearty, 
bearing the burdens of 73 and 72 years respectively, Mr. and Mrs. William 
H. Underwood celebrated the fiftieth anniversary of their marriage yesterday 
at the old homestead.  Time has not chilled their hearts though it has 
scattered its snows in their hair and traced, here and there, its furrows on 
their brow.  In fifty years the world has had many gigantic changes recorded 
upon its history, the very lace of nature has changed, but with the venerable 
host and hostess there has been no change save that which years produce 
upon the outer shell of humanity.   In soul and spirit the bride and bride-
groom of today are the bride and bride-groom of fifty years ago. 
 The anniversary was one of rare enjoyment, and during the afternoon 
and evening, Mr. Underwood and wife received the well-wishes of a large 
number of friends.  Indeed the occasion was a general reception from the 
townspeople and friends from everywhere. 
 Mr. and Mrs. Underwood received in the parlor and bore the pleasant 
ordeal without apparent fatigue.  They were a very bright and almost 
youthful looking couple, the former seeming quite as chippery and happy as 
on his wedding day fifty years ago, and the latter remarking that she felt in 
bodily health as well today as then. 
 The rooms were tastefully decorated with vines and flowers.  Ice cream, 
lemonade and cakes were served in the dining room.  Congratulatory letters 
and telegrams covered a table in the sitting room.  In the library an 
opportunity was given each guest to register their name in a little book that 
is to form a souvenir of the occasion.  Here also a handsome lot of gifts were 
displayed, including quite an amount of gold coin. 
 In the evening the lawn was brilliantly and handsomely illuminated with 
Chinese lanterns, torches and colored transparencies.  One transparency 
bore the initial "U" and below the words "50th Anniversary," on either side of 
this were the dates, "1845 – 1895;" another read "Best Wishes."  The 
decorations and transparencies were the creations of the artist, Mr. Frank 
D. Young, who received many compliments on his originality.   The evening 
was calm and delightful and the guests, in groups about the lawn and 
indoors, enjoyed extremely the sociability of the occasion.  It was a veritable 
"Mid-Summer Night's Dream," with all the reality of velvety lawns, dazzling 
lights and airily dressed ladies, to make it one of the prettiest events of the 
season, and so though many of the passersby, who stopped to view the 
pretty picture last evening. 
 Mrs. Joseph Loveland a sister of Mrs. Underwood, and Miss Mary G. 
Underwood a sister of Mr. Underwood, who were present at the wedding fifty 



years ago, were among the guests of last evening.  Chester Snow, Esq., was 
also at the wedding fifty years ago, and would have been present here last 
evening but for the death of his brother. 
 It was fifty years ago last night that Mr. William H. Underwood and Miss 
Almira Baker, third daughter of Nathan and Elizabeth Baker of Harwich, 
and the ceremony was performed by Rev. Cyrus Stone, then pastor of the 
First Congregational Church in this village, and who had lately returned 
from India.  The ceremony took place at the bride's home, a dwelling house 
now extinct, then situated next south of Capt. Franklin Snow's present 
house. 
 The bride was born in South Dennis in 1823, but at four years of age 
came to Harwich.  She taught school awhile during her maidenhood, and 
since her marriage at the age of 22, her time has been fully occupied in the 
domestic duties of her beautiful home, rearing a large family.  Her busy life 
has also been conspicuous in wide-spread ministrations upon the sick, and 
activity and usefulness in religious, temperance and reformatory work. 
 Mr. Underwood, the groom of fifty years ago, was the first son of Nathan 
Underwood, Esq., and was born July 25, 1822, on the old place on the hill, 
now in the possession of his sister, Miss Mary G. Underwood, and occupied 
this summer by her and the family of their brother, P. L. Underwood, Esq., 
of Chicago.  He grew up a farmer boy, educated in the District schools, and 
afterwards taught school.  His bent was for trade, and when about twenty 
years old he went to New York and engaged in commercial business for 
three years, his marriage taking place during his second year in New York.  
He next came back to Harwich and spent seven years as bookkeeper and 
general manager for Snow & Nickerson at the Port, outfitters of some 
seventeen sail of fishing vessels and employing about 200 men. 
 In 1855 one of the greatest strokes of enterprise of his business career 
was the building of the famous old Cape Cod Exchange, one of the largest 
structures in the county, and later becoming widely known as the busiest 
trade centre for miles around.   In this venture he had the co-operation of 
Mr. Chester Snow and Mr. Andrew Snow.  Mr. Underwood did a large 
business in the Exchange, dealing in general groceries, crockery, grain, 
flour, furniture, carpets, dry goods, etc., for seventeen years, and was 
postmaster of Harwich thirteen years out of the seventeen.  After leaving the 
Exchange he spent one year in New York, three years in Chicago, and then 
returned to Harwich, engaging in farming and cranberry culture to the 
present time.  He was one of the pioneer growers of cranberries and has 
always been extensively and successfully engaged in this industry. 
 Mr. Underwood has been Town Clerk of Harwich nine years, County 
Treasurer six years, a member of the Congregational Church forty-five 
years, Superintendent of the Sabbath School thirty-five years; is church 
Deacon, and only two weeks since was elected a Trustee of the Cape Cod 
Five Cents Savings Bank.  In 1855 he was one of the charter members and 
most active incorporators of the Cape Cod National Bank and the Cape Cod 
Five Cents Savings Bank.  The establishment of these Banks was due in no 



small measure to his zealous efforts.  It was a great achievement in those 
days to raise a capital stock of $100,000 on the Cape.  He was Secretary of 
the Savings Bank seventeen years. 
 Few have been more prominent in town and county, in social, religious, 
official and political life, than Mr. Underwood; an ardent Republican in 
politics, a leader in town affairs. 
 Mr. and Mrs. Underwood were blest with nine children.  Rebecca (Mrs. 
Hall) the oldest, is deceased; also a twin brother of Alice.  The seven living 
are Mr. Joseph Underwood and Mr. Wm. H. Underwood, Jr., of Chicago; 
Mrs. Elizabeth (now spending the summer here) widow of the late E. H. 
Kelley of Benton Harbor, Mich.; Mrs. Alice, wife of Mr. Frank A. White of 
Dayton, Mich.; Miss Myra B. Underwood and Miss Susie L. Underwood, all 
of this village.  Out of a total of eighteen grandchildren fifteen are now living. 
 The Underwood family is the largest and one of the oldest and most 
highly respected in this community.  Never were so many here in one season 
as the present.  The number of kindred relation who are now here, and 
those who have been here and those who are yet expected to come this 
summer, is about seventy. 
 In the lives of Mr. and Mrs. Underwood, so closely interwoven for fifty 
years, is mirrored upon the community sturdy characters that have made a 
lasting imprss, lives that have been one sweet blending of mutual 
sympathies, affiliations and affections; lives that have been full to the brim 
of activity, rich in the fruition of constant doing for family and friends that 
which would promote the greatest happiness.   The flow of callers to the old 
homestead day and evening yesterday was the most tangible evidence that 
the community esteemed the privilege of this golden occasion to honor and 
congratulate this venerable couple – venerable in years yet youthful in 
spirit, firm in step, vigorous in health to day as many persons twenty years 
younger.  May the tranquil sea upon which they have floated for fifty years 
continue its placidness, and as they draw nearer and nearer to the haven to 
which we are all bound, may the "peace which passeth all understanding" 
be theirs. 
 The following poem was composed for the occasion by G. B. Putnam, 
Esq., of Boston, and read during the evening by Mrs. F. D. Underwood: 

 
Children's Greeting at Golden Wedding 

of Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Underwood 
 

To you, fond parents, we would bring our heartiest words of greeting, 
Our children, too, would join with us in this our happy meeting. 
We celebrate your wedded life of fifty years together, 
Recall the love that never failed in fair or stormy weather. 
 
Its toils, its pains, its sorrows, to, forgotten be forever,  
We speak today of hallowed joys and ties that ne'er shall sever; 
What mutual love and confidence, what true and fond devotion. 



Parental cares no limit knew but boundless as the ocean. 
 
Our HONORED SIRE, whom all revere!  now home again returning 
To gain thy benediction blest our loving hearts are yearning. 
Thy Christian life and walk with God have ever been a blessing 
As becomes, on the voyage of life to save us from transgressing. 
 
O MOTHER DEAR!  we backward turn, our youthful days recalling; 
Remember well your watch and care, which kept us safe from falling. 
With sturdy sense and kindly hand our wayward steps you guided, 
And memories sweet will cluster round the home where you presided. 
 
May sunshine e'er illume thy paths, till ends earth's stern tuition, 
Till toil gives place to endless rest and hope to glad fruition. 
Thrice happy Golden Julilee!  We prize this glad reunion,  
O may it but a foretaste prove of heaven's serene communion. 

 
  Another poem was read as follows: 

 
The Golden Wedding – To Mr. and Mrs. 

William H. Underwood, Sr. 
 

Now ring the golden wedding bells, 
 For half a century tuned to love; 
Each wave note falling, sweetly tells 
 The tale of golden days above. 
 
For half a century by the sea 
 Where waves are ever beating, 
Where ships go sailing daringly, 
 Life's story o'er repeating: 
 
But steadier for the hearts that beat 
 To love's eternal motion, 
Within that homestead's sweet retreat, 
 Beside the swelling ocean. 
 
There thro' the calm and storm of life, 
 Love's ship went sailing sweetly; 
And still sails on past rocks and strife, 
 Upheld by love completely. 
 
There rocked the cradle to and fro, 
 Whilst rose the cradle songs of old; 
And there a voice, both sweet and low, 
 The Old Old Story oft retold. 



 
And there the town found common aid, 
 When weighed with care and sorrow; 
Or sallied forth the twain, and staid  
 By sick bed till the morrow. 
 
Oh! they have friends along the way, 
 And children who adore them! 
And none but Christ, their Lord, can say 
 What blessings are before them. 
 
Sail on, sail on, Oh Ship of Love, 
 The gold of heaven shines on thy mast; 
Within God's harbor bar above, 
 Love's golden prize shall crown thy past. 
        C.M.B. 
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