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If you purchased this book without a cover you should be aware
that this book is stolen property. It was reported as “unsold and
destroyed” to the publisher, and neither the author nor the
publisher has received any payment for this “stripped book.”
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NANTUCKET TOWN JULY 1846

1. ELIZA MACY’S HOME

2. PACIFIC BANK/MITCHELL HOME
3. METHODIST CHURCH

4 COFFINHOUSE

5. WRIGHT’S COBBLER SHOP

6. GEORGERIDDELL DRY GOODS

7. WILLIAM HARRIS BARBER SHOP

8 HANNAH HAMBLIN’S CANDY STORE

| o _AHPFHK.mHmsHFWK STORE

10. GEARY’S HAT SHOP
11. CITIZENS BANK

12. ATHENEUM

- 13. DAVID HUSSEY HOUSE

14. LARSON HANDLER’S SHOP

15, M. CROSBY AND SONS
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