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GREEN HILLS FARM', BUCKS COUNTY, PERKASIE, PA. 18944 • PERKASIE (215) 249-0100, PHILADELPHIA (215) 242-6779 

CABLE ADDRESS: PEARL BUCK PHILADELPHIA 



This text is transcribed from a tape made by Pearl S .  Buck on April 8, 1972 

at Green Hills Farm, in Dublin, Pennsylvania. 

Walking from room to room, Miss Buck vividly describes the treasures in 

this, her home, where she has written most of her books. 0 
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Together with her late husband, Richard J .  Walsh, she raised her international 

family of nine here. 

We welcome you to Green Hills - home of Pearl Buck, and we thank you for 

sharing this memorable day with u s .  

The Board of Directors and Staff of 

The Pearl S .  Buck Foundation 
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You came in through the front gate where the two big stone pillars are and then 
you came up a winding driveway. On your right you passed a very large barn. It is 
an exceptionally fine barn and it looks on the outside just as it did when we came 
here to live. Inside there are many changes, 

You might like to know how I found this house. One has a feeling, I think, for 
fine houses. I looked at many houses but I knew the region where I wanted to live 
was some medium point between the mountains, the sea and my retarded child's school. 
This was almost an equal distance of about eighty miles from all of these points. 
I made up my mind I wanted a stone house because I wasn't used to living in wooden 
houses. In China our houses were all stone, brick or adobe. I first saw the picture 
of this house in an agency in New York, the Strout Agency. I went in and asked if 
they had any farm or farm houses in this area of Pennsylvania. As I entered the door 
of the office, at the right were some folders. On a folder was a picture of a house 
just as small as an ordinary stamp. I looked at that house and I thought, that is 
exactly the house I want. So I went in and asked them about it and they told me it 
was in Pennsylvania, it had a brook, which was one of my requirements; it was on a 
hillside, which was another requirement; and it had woods, some trees which was 
something else I wanted. I came down to see it and with me came by husband-to-be, 
before we were married. I fell in love with the house immediately though it was in 
a state of, I won't  say disrepair, because it is a very well built house, but it had 
not been occupied for seventeen years. 

My fianc~ insisted that I look at some other houses, which I did that day. But 
this house was the one that had taken my heart at first sight. You fall in love with 
a house just as you do with a person and so I said, this must be the house. The 
real estate agent who accompanied me said that I could put down $100 and then pay the 
rest of it if I decided on the house. I did that. I might say that there were about 
48 acres at that time with the house, which later I increased to about five hundred 
acres because I ran a farm here for twenty years. We had a total of seven farmhouses 
which were used for the farm manager and other farm people to live in. I wanted a 
guernsey farm and created it. We raised prize cattle and lived almost entirely from 
·the farm but, of course, that was years later. 

The big barn you saw is one of the finest, I think, in the whole area. It was 
the usual barn inside with hay lofts and machinery places, and so on. Its date is 
1827.  Of course, now when you go in, you will see, as I said, something very different 
It was made into a recreation room, not only for my own children as they grew older, 
but it became a community place and many people use it for parties, weddings and variou 
local gatherings. It has also a freezing room necessary for farm, and now garden 
use, and the generator for electricity for the whole place is there. From the outside, 
however, the barn looks just as it did when it was built more than a century ago. 

Then you come around the driveway. When I first saw it, there was the barn but 
there was no driveway and a road ran quite near the house, between the barn and the 
house. I remember asking the real estate agent if that road was used and he said 
no, it wasn't used at all, although it was a public road, and so I felt quite safe 
about it. Later, I found that he was wrong because when we came to live here, imme­ 
diately a great number of people began to use that road and I had to have it declared a 

Stained glass panel (Sydenstricker, Precious Gem) moved from Delancey Place in 
1974 

+ Converted to offices in 1974.  
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private road, which I did later when we had small children. But the house itself 
looks much the same as it did, except it has had its additions. 

Now, we will look at the dining room first:  

I  am sitting in the dining room at this moment. It was the kitchen, the original 
old farm kitchen. The same fireplace is here. I ' m  sorry to say that it didn't draw 
very weIT and we had it filled in with stone. It is the original fireplace, however, 
and the mantel piece is the same as it was. We put in a brick floor because the floor 
was gone, and later on, we took into the house a little porch, which has now become 
part of the dining room. We also added the few feet which is now at the front of the 
house. 

In this room, to the left of the fireplace, as you face it, are closets for silver, 
glassware, dishes, and linen and so on. I will mention especially, the grandfather 
clock. It is a very fine one and has stood here for many decades. It was bought 
from a friend and it once stood in the house of Joseph Chew, in Philadelphia. 

Under the window, is a deacon's bench, an antique of the early_Pennsylvania type. 
The corner cupboard belongs to the same era. I bought that cupboard in New York 
many, many years ago and it contains, as you see, luster ware, and so on. 

The silver that you see here in this room, with the one exception, is mostly 
English. One or two are early American pieces. Most of them are English, however, 
and the wall brackets are English pewter. We had them made into wall lights. There 
are two water benches of the early Pennsylvania type against one wall and I don't know 
that there is anything notable about them, except that they are very fine examples of 
their period. The two red glass bowls for sweets, covered, are English. The chest 
on the other side of the room, a tall chest with drawers, is a very fine antique of 
the Pennsylvania type; the tray and the soup tureen on to of it are Enlish Sheffield 
plate. Tn the corner o: the room is a small chest for silver. The table, of course, 
Ts not an original. The table that was here was a long Pennsylvania tavern type and 
that was what the 'children grew up with. This is a modern table my daughter preferred 
for her family when she moved in. So that is something new. 

On the mantelpiece is an old pewter flower holder from China. I t ' s  up there 
because it leaks so I have to keep it as an ornament instead of a flower bowl. The 
dishes are pewter and clay pottery, which I brought from China. They are made in a 
special area of China and are peasant work, but they are fine potteryware from one of 
the northwestern provinces. 

The breakfast table is an antique of the Pembroke type. On the wall, under one 
of the beams, hangs an iron picture of a grapevine. It is Chinese and is more of a 
craft than an art. The story is that a group of artists was once exiled from their 
home area in China to a very poor mining area. I don't know why they were exiled, 
that's what the story says. When they reached this area where iron was their only 
material, they began to work in iron. Two very fine examples of this work are in the 
Foundation house, my Philadelphia townhouse,in the library. This one is very 
good, but it is not as fine as the ones in the townhouse library. 

Tavern table has been returned to dining room. 

Now hanging in living room. 
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