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The Windham Frog Fight Legend
On a dark, cloudy, steamy night in June, 1754, according to the most
reliable witnesses, it happened. Just after midnight, the peaceful
Sambers of Windham Centr residents were abrptly cnded by
nisesoloudand hideous tht they rose from thei beds none
o roas of iy
The fightflclamor seemed {0 be coming from rghtover their
headsand from all dirctonsat one,a shricing, clatering,
thunderous os such a neve had been heard o carth beore To
some it sounded Tk the s and v whoops ofatackig ndins
it wasthe st ding-dong of oom, nnouncng the arival
ofudgmentDay

A handful of fuded tha he v siege by alarge band of

Toaded their musk ‘pumped volley afer volley into the murky glnum until
3l et e o cepee Sovmal syt g mskeior were evn boldencugh o climb Mol
Hill an elevation east of the village green, where they discovered that the sound did not come from the ski
it bellre ot o s e et Sk of o i, Sl e o et Ny B, e
venture in that direction.

As ly gave way to sullen dawn, the air seemed gradually to die away.
Inthe light of day,it soon became apparent that no Indians had been i the vicinity the previous night. It wasn't
long, though, before the news began to get around that someone had discovered the awful truth. Around the
shore of the small mill pond and along the banks of the litte stream l]m bubbled out of the pond to the south,
lay the belly-up bodies of hundreds, maybe even thousands of bullfrog

Hscems that e ara d e i s of severe rough for many weeks, casin e pond 1 be educed
the water shallower, the heavy frog population was
orelyaffeted. As e ’m!\ desperately sought a few drops of water in pond or outlet ditch, m inevitably
encroached on some neighbor’s wet space. The result was a batrachian battle royal, complete with the anguished
croaks of the dying, and littl green casualties beyond any accurate body count
s o no suprisin that ver since that dark Jue i, resdensof Wi have ber sbjected o all
‘manner of jokes and jests about bullfrogs. For ycars, no history ut was complete without some
puriaden or cxaggeraeddescpion of the night the frogs put e of ot el in Wi

Center. Yet, have felt passed on . the majority
Ftownsp with their even o the point of tuming it o some
dvantage. The infamous Frog Pond (for 5o Col. Dyer’s mill pond has been called since that dismalnight in
1754) has been prominently marked by the local D.A.R. chapter with a huge granite

boulder and bronze tablet commemorating the frog fight legend. When the Old
Windham Bank ssued its own notes back in the nineteenth century, the directors
thought it iper “greenbacks” should with
the likenesses of two grumpy Windham “greenbacks,” fesh from the Frog Pond.

One reminder of Windham's genuine affection for the frog lives on: inthe center of the
offical Seal of the Town of Windham squats a baleful bulltrog.

@ Adapted from Legendary Connecticut by David E. Philips



