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Indian deed creating “Old Braintree.”

Friends of Wompatuck State Park

Former park supervisor Steve Gammon displays Wompatuck deed.
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Charles Francis Adams’ note.

Chief Wompatuck and a Small World
By Jim Rose, FOW News Editor and Historian

Wompatuck State Park received a
rare treasure this summer. Andrea
Engelmann of Germany donated a
copy of a Wompatuck deed to the
park for duplication. The copy represents a deed of land transfer from
Chief Wompatuck and other Native
Americans to the town of Old
Braintree, now comprising Quincy,
Braintree, Holbrook and Randolph.
Wompatuck’s signature and mark
can be seen on the treaty as well as
the signatures and marks of other tribal members. It is dated 1665.
Also, President John Quincy
Adams’ son, Charles Francis Adams,
inscribed a note at the bottom of the
deed written in 1858. It is addressed
to the Selectmen of Old Braintree and
reads:
“Gentlemen,
In conformity with my promise, I
now place in your hands the deed given by the Indian Chief Wompatuck of
the lands of Old Braintree.
I can only repeat the injunction

which was found written on the back,
Take great care of it! Let it be the
pride of the inhabitants of the three
towns, to remember that their ancestors respected the rights of the red
men, just as much as if he had been
white.”
A copy of the deed can now be seen
at the Visitor’s Center.
Andrea Engelmann was born and
raised in Germany. Her late grandmother Margarete Putz immigrated to
the United States in the late 1960s
when she married a GI stationed in
Germany, John T. McRae of
Braintree.
Andrea spent many summer vacations with them in Abington. She
loved going for swims at a park called
“Island Grove.” She still visits her
grandparents’ grave at the Saint
Patrick Cemetery in Rockland.
Her uncle ran for mayor of
Braintree in the 1970s and may have
something to do with the deed. The
original copy is locked in a vault at

the Braintree Town Hall.
Coincidently, I lived six years as a
boy across from the Saint Patrick
Cemetery where Andrea’s grandparents are buried.
As kids in the 1950s, we use to play
ball in the cemetery fields. Now they
are full of headstones. Some mark the
graves of friends I hung around with.
Back then, there was a chicken farm
near the cemetery and a diary behind
our house. Sometimes the cows would
escape and run through our backyard.
Both farms are long gone now.
Our family and friends also loved
swimming at Island Grove. Like my
parents, most of the families we went
swimming with had a parent or two
who worked at the Hingham Naval
Ammunition Depot.
Great memories. Small world.
Thanks Andrea. The park is a lot richer with your donation.
A translation of the deed script can
be found at the Visitor’s Center and
also on pages two and three.

2

Continued on page 3

3

