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DIARY OF

JANE EIJ:ZABEl'H T<MPlINS

born Jan 11 1843 (dau Thomas l'anpk1ns and Jane Rollins) who
came "around the Horn" in 1846 with the Mormon Colony under
commandof Elder Sam Brannan:

This Jady wrote a very interesting account of this long trip
which lasted just four days less than six months from the time
it left New tork until it arrived in San Francisco. Her niece
Mrs Violet Henshilwood of Long Beach California gave us a copy
and now when we have begun to re-t'Jpe and bind these kind of
document we are unable to locate it anywhere.

fut in the !()s Angeles Public Library we find several books
recording this memorable voyage and these account give some
details that were not in the original paper we saw. Excerpts from
t his data fo llows :
It was in the Spring of 1846 that the Mormons began their trek

towa,rd the West. Some left Nauvoo overland CiXldwent by the way
of l;ounci 1 BJuffs Iowa, just across t he Missouri River frQm Omaha
Nebraska as of the present time. we have been in COjncil .t:lJuffs
many a time durin£; the several times we were in the army and
~tationed at Fort Omaha
We have ment ioned t he ~Iormon sett lement at Nauvoo in t he diary

of Julia P Woods wife of Stephen Tompkins one of t he founders of
Avon ~l1inois. We h2ve visited the marevllous city of Salt IaId9
Cit Y and gone through all too f.formonbuildings t hat we were permit-
ted to enter. Wehave known quite a number of Mormon families in
California, and seen the old fort they built in the wilds of Utah
on the road from Provo to the North side of the Grand Canyon, and
we have a picture of the fort we took ourselves, still standing and
inhabited. F-ianybooks have been written about these people and
sOOIeof them are highly complimentary and some quite the contrary.

long ago we found a book in a second hand book store in San
Francisco written by t he wife of an American army officer who was
t he military governor of Utah in the days when Brigham Young was
there and the Mormon settlement was growing strong. It had pictU!'El3
of the several wives of Brigham Young, their names, ages and all
about t hem. The writer of this r,ook was very bitter Clnduncompli-
mentary about them. She accused the Mormons of many killings and
massacres some of which history records as being perpetrAted by
the Indians. The book \'las stolen from me years ago. Also while
sear'ching cen sus records in Washington, we found census record s of
:1870 and it listed a.bout 80 children of Brigham Young by name and
age.

fut all this tho very interesting history anrl legend, it not the
main current of narrative in the dic>ry of J<nec,Elizabeth Tompkins
diary and the facts of that tale which we had to gather from Ban-
croft and various other writers about the Mormons. Wemay say here
that when a certa.in book was rublished aboutthis VOYAge,Thomas
Tompkins (m. Jane lioll1ns) who loia s evident ly born in England,
was listed later as "apostate" that is left the Mormon church. We
also had it t hat his family later separated from the 1<lormonchurch.

There were several Robbins on this votace also. Wemight look
at the list of passengers now: But before going on we might say
that one of our New Jersey Tompkins family went to Council
BJuffs about this time and last heard from was at COU5cil Bluffs.
He (\siappears from all record after that and the New ersey relati ve
never heard of him agaim. The family were not l'-iormons l:ut as this
this man was at Council BJuffs at that time he may have joined them.
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And eo it appears t hat about t he same time the Mormone began their
trip overlmd from Nauvoo, a ship load of them went by way of
Cape 110m by sea and it 1.'as among these t h"t Jane Elizabet h Tompkins
went wit h her parent s.

A small booklet titled The Mormons of California by William
Glover and published in los Angeles in 1951 gives complete passenger
list of this ship, the Brooklyn. Mr Glover is a descendants of
the Glovers who were aboard. This book is in los Angeles Public
Library in the California History section up stairs. Amongt hes~ war,"
Henry Roll1as who was the father of Jane Rollins who was "Tife of

Thomas Tompkins father of Jane Elizabeth Tompkins who wrote the diary.
Also listed is Isaac Rollins, son of Henry !'0111ns
Jane Rollins Tompkins daughter of Henry Rollins
an" Thomas "Thompkins"

There were many other passn~ers who later became prominent in
San Frc>ocisco and who you will find much materi8l 8bout then in
"San Francisco.!. a Pageant" by Charles Caldwell Dobie and publiShed
by Appleton 19j3, a most interesting book that anyone should read.

Also one John H Robbins no doubt kin to Henry Robbins but we
did not see his m\me in the list on the broOklyn. He may have come
overlend with the other party, some of whom stayed in Salt lake City.
This John R Robbins owned the land where now the .alace Hotel dln
Market streot at Montgomery now stands. This man returned later
to Chesterfield NJ but later on came b:ck to Utah and remained tahere
where his is recorded as John Rogers Rollins. The Salt .Lake City
newspaper in 1854 says that John Rogers "ollins, C Kinkead and L
Stewart have arrived in advance of shipment of goods valued 8t
one million dollars. The Salt lake City item also says that John
Rogers Rollins was brother is Isaac Rollins. Aho another brother
was Charles B Robbins stayed San Francisco a printer" apprentice ••

lJIr Glover~s book says that Sam Brannan in 1884 when the book was
written! nad become an apostate, and t he once well respected
leader nad tumbled from t he pedestal of :i..he:Xr',oi"sb,~ his vast
estate and was selling pencils in GuaymasNexico to keep body arid
sou 1 toget her.

Thera were 239 person on the Brooklyn and E,l;l, rut four were lJIor-
mons, 68 men 67 women nnd about lOa children. Of these two men,
two women and six children died at sea, and two children fborn
at sea during the nearly six months long voyage. One woman died
and was buried of Juan Fernandez Island, which as we all knowwas
"Robin son Crusoe Is Isla.nd".

OnE: of t he womendied at sea was wife of Isaac Rollins and two
of his childred died at sea. Born at sea was a baby named Georpianna
Pacific Robbins '(0 wife of John R Robbins. (Note t hat We find the
names both Rollins and Robbins~ they appear be same familY). This
rirl grew up 1il1dwas noted for jusical ta lent in Salt Lake City.

The cargoOi,tg Brooklyn was quite varied. It consisted of
Popperty of the immigrants, tools and equipment, printine press with
two years of paper and supplies, 2 saw mills, 1 grist mill farm
machinery and seeds in gr,"at quantity and merchandise for stores
and some SOO books. There were 2 COWB~ 40 pigs and mahy fowls a~d
500 barrels of merchandise for Honolu..IUwhere theY'llere to cali
before reaching San Francisco. .
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The sleeping quarters were ill ventilated, and the ceiling

of lower deck so low that one must stoop to enter and,remain
standing. Ellt the quarters of Sam Brannan and the ship s captain
Richardson was "c01lDl1od1ousand comfortable."

They rounded Cape Horn the latter part of April, the weather
there was fortunately very good, but off the Coast of Chile 'thwy
ran into a fierce stonn. Provisions and water was running low
and they had expected to replenish these at Valpariaso. Water was
so s.arece that only one pint per person per day was allowed.
Firewood was just about all gone.

The st.orm drove them south and f'arther and farther away from
3and. The Captain almost "gave up hope". Excerpt from a passenger's
diary said "There were children's voices crying in the darkness,
mothers' voices soothing or scolding, men's voices rising above
others, all mingled with groans and cries of the sick fOr help;
above all t he roar of t he wind and t he howling of t he tempe st ,
a scene indescribable."

The ship's captain tol them he had cone all he could and that
this was the worst gale he had ever seen, and that unless God inter ..
vened they would go t ,1 t he bot t om.

At last the stonn abated and they beat back toward Vc<lparaiso,
but before they arrived a second stonn arose and three or four
four children died of sickness in it. They were buried at sea.

Laura Good,'Tin\'las thrO\'m against a stairway, and died and was
t he one passenger who cied aboard ,and found burial at land. She was
buried on Juan Fernandez, (Crusoe's Island) on May 4th. Of the ten
who died at sea, only she found bUrial ashore.

A passengerlls diary relating this said "The scene of her burial
was pathetic. Sh", left six little children weeping for their motherJ
a broken-hearted husband striving to comfort them.

At Juan Fernandez they bathed, washed clot.hes in f'resh 1-Tater,
gathered fresh fruits and vegetables, peaches, 2ppleS, quinces,
apricots, grapes, strawberries, radishes and turnips.

After this the ship took of'f for Honolulu and reached there
June 20th, 136 days after leaving NewYork. They stayed at Honolu1u
ten days. An American warship was at Honolu:qr aRd from them they
learned that the United States was et war with exico. They fOt. t.o
Yerb~, E\1ena in San Francisco Bay July 31 ~ 1846. They were
utterly exhausted an': aJrnost too numbed to realize they were at the
end of' their voyage. (Note by RT Yerb' .Ellena "TaS,.,hat is no",
t.he Noth Shore section beyond what is now lelegraph Hill. La.ter
by Yerba E\1en~:was meants the island in the bYa between San Francisco
an Oakland also c~llled Goat Island" Ellt then .l':erba E\1ena was t,he
settlement which later grew into t.he city of San Francisco.)

To compare lengths of voy"ges, Columbus took 71 days,
The Pilgrims took 149 days
The BrOOklyn with Brannan's company aboard took 178 days.

At t he end of t heir voyage they landed at t he rocky shore line
where is now t he foot of Broadway in San Francisco, (Clark' 5
Point). They went up to an old adobe house on what is now Grant
Avenue which was former called~Dupont street, where now is
Chinatown. Wewell remember upont street and it was said to be
the wickedest street in the world. It becE:meso famous tlhat the
name was changed to Grant Avenue. Even as late as 1915 Grant

I.
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Avenue just off Market street was .. he forum from which various
orators of various subject held forth and always had plenty
of listeners. Arguments became loud and furious. A nihilist
pr socialist would be rudely interrupted by hecklers and very
often knocked off his soap box and chased away into t he far
distance. Preachers, missionaries, reformed criminals who
has been washed in t he blood of t he Lamb and become whiter
than snow, spoke in sobbing accents of their miraculous iIl'e-
demption. One of these I heard many times, once he was" saved'"
at Palcerville, next he wac saved at Tombsbone or various other
sinful spots. Many times he had committed crimes, and the
crime list various !1ightily week by week.

Once a carriage with four ladies drove up and they begpn
to make speeches for woman suffrae;e. They wanted the vote. They
were heckled too but jokingly and no matter how angry they
became of how terrible the low down bums \.,e heard them ca 11 us,
no one upset t heir carriage. They were heroes.

fut to fO back to the other days and to our newcome voyagers.
And so, as we remarked before, they went up what is n0o/.Grant
Avenue, hunting some shelter from the chilling winds. ere they
found an adobe house on what is now Jackson street. The adobe
was owned by a character they called English <lack. This place
is now what is Stockton street at Jackson. At. least they had
found some sort of shelter, temporary tho it might be.

Regclrding this we might quote ,,'nother excerpt from the diary
of one of the passengers. nThe day opened, not \d.th glorious
sunshine, for a fog hovered over Yerba Buena, and a mist hiding
all from view. But through the fog ~{e saw the forms of whalers,
a sloop-of-war, and waving from the barracks (the old ddobe
custom house on the plaza, the glorious flE'g of our country.

A salute from the fort ~JaS responded to by the Brooklyn, and
our heart s felt more cheerful ann secure. Three hearty cheers were
given from faint and weary lips but from hearts loyal still.

As the ship neared the western dock, a ro\.,boat appeared in
1,o1hichwere soldiers, one of thrse bo['rding the vessel said
I L9.died and Gent lemen, I have the honor to inform you t hat you
are in the United States of America', a statement that was
greeted with cheers.

On disembarking the men set up some tents and these were soon
filled, for the rest they were huddled in the barracks, sixteen
families, their ppartments were divided by quilts or other
partitions. The cooking was done out of doors. These tents were
at what is no.! Washington and :Montgomery street s. Ot hers found
shelter at the deserted rUssion Volores over the hills from
town •. To pay for their passage they cut wood in Marin across
the bay which cargo ViaS accepted by Captain richardson."

••And let us remember that among these was our good kinsman,
thomas lompkins and h;bs family. Indeed they were hardy souls.
'-e sleeps n01,o1at San I3ernardino not far from here •

•••
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-----------_ ....-

Diary of Tamar Tompkins
dau of Jones Tompkins
and Jane Conklin.

This copy sent by Mrs Martin DeMunn of Poughkeepsie NYgrand-niece
of Tamar Tompkins.

In 1790 my father was born, February 18, 1790 in the town of
Phillips Dutchess County, since called Putnam, at a small place
cnlled l'eekskil1 Hollow, \'There my grandparents resided

ci
and where

my grandfather died. After his death the family remove to Tompkins
County, to~m of Hester.

Jane Conl~lin, my mother was born Uctober 3 1795, in the same
town and county with my father. l~y grandparents on both sides were
0lc1 resident s of that part of t he county, and lived but a short
distance from each other, and my mother's brother lived on the
homestead Farm. My grandparents, the Conklins, were Presbyterians.

My gr.andparents t he Tompkins, wefe rJ!ethodi sts. r.ly parents were
married ""arch 8 1815. They lived at eekskill Hollow 2 years, and
then moved to Fishkill, where they lived 6 years, came back to
Peekskill Hollow, where they lost their l.lrttle son, Elijah. lie
lived 4 years, and in 1S25 Tamar Conklin lompkins was born.

Then they moved out in \lestern New York, at Endfield, Tompkins
County. John T was born 1828l. our mother in 1831, Uncle James in
1834 and Uncle George in 183,.

Aunt Adelia and Thomas Ford were married April 26 1837. This
year grandmother Conklin died.

Aunt Susan and Guyan Fisher were married in February 1839. On
the 13th of September Grandfather Conklin died being 87 years olc1.

In 1844 my father started for Hichigan with his family. The
first 4 days was through the rich country of Western New York. The
4t h day crossed t he Niagara hiveI' into t he Province of Canada, at
Black Rock, on a steam ferry. AllOt Tamar said after retracing our
journey by Packet Boat and Railroad, "I took more comfortlJl more
pleasure, in travelling with our o\'m conveyance than by either of
tc hem." •

They were ,< days from Black Rock to Detroit. They were 16
days :in all, when they arrived at Comstock, Kalamazoo Co ~Iicpigan.
in 1848 my filther moved to Barry County, twwn of Assyria, where he
owned land. Uncle Cornelius ~!aS married to helen Smartm March 1
181,$. In 181,8 Uncle Guyan and Aunt Susan moved bacl!: to Lyons NewYork
Aunt Tamar came back with t hem to Lyons, and stayed with them 2
years. She was thinkine of returning when she received ~Tord of her
brother John's death

Record of Granc.fat her Tompkins' fami ly.
Jones Tompkins (father) b. Feb 18 1790
Jane Conklin Tompkins b. Oct 3 1793 (mother)
Married March 8 1815
Adelia Tompkins b. JJIar 2 1816 married Thomas Ford ApI 26 1837
Susan Tompkins b. ct 11 1818 m. Guyan Fisher Feb 29 1839
Cornelius Tompkins"b. No, 2 1822 married !'!ar 1 1848
~lijah Tompkins b. vct 7 1820 d. Oct 18 1S24
lamar C Tompkins b. Jul 15 1S25
John C Tompkins b. Mar 8 1S28 d. Mar 17 1850
Mary A Tompkins b. Feb 18 1831
James M Tompkins b. Mar 10 1833
George VI Tompkins b. Jul 28 1835
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Guyan Fisher - Susan Fisher, Comstock Michigan Oct 11 1859
My father was born Feb 14 1790 in the town of Phillips,
Dutchess Co New Yorki since called Putncl!llNew York, a small
place called 'eekski 1Hollow, where my grandparents resided
and ..rhere my grandfather died.

After his death the family removed to Western New York,
Tompkins County, To~m of Hector where the survi"ing sons Clnd
daught ers of my grand fat her sti il re side, and where my grand;..
mother, after living to a eood olel [Jge, was called to go Home,
as seemed to be her only desire to be at rezt with God.

Mymother, Jane Conkli~, w eS born Oct 3 1795 in t he same
town with my fAther. My grandparents on both sides were all
residents of that part of New York, and lived but a short
distance from each other and occupied the same farms given
them by their parents, and my mother's brother sttili owns the
f'omestead, while the rest of the family are settled within a
short di stance from him. ].1ygrandparent s were farmers, and my
mother's father was a strict Presbyterion and brought up his
fC1mily with a Christian core and "iety.

i'4y grandfather Tompkins ~ras e !'!ethociist, and his hOUsewas
open for the "reaching of that once d'spised people and for a
home to those ,"ho took their lives in their hEiUdsand went
forth to proclE'im C1Saniour's name to all men.

My parents enjoyec: the privileges of their Father's house
and home until March 8 1815, when theywere unitec in marriage,
my fc1thcr being 25 yea's of 2ge ane'. my mother 22 years. They
remOved to r eekskill Follow where they resided two years and
"rhere my elder sister A elia was born. From t hElt place they
removed to 'utchess county, town of Fishkill V!hc-rethey spent
the succeeding 6 years of their married life, ane' here "Jas
",dded to the fc!ffiily my second sister Susan and my brother
Elijah, Clnelmy brother Cornelius. After this my father, not
being much prospered, he returned with his family to their
former place of abode neClr my gr.qndfat h"r Tomnkins. liere my
little brother 2liji.h ded with the croup. Ar a beautiful
flo,"ler transpbnted to the Paraiise of God, for Jesus saio
"buffer little children to come unto me, 'end forbie: theM not
for of such if the Kingdom of He2ven." A bcc,utiful ane. con-
soling "romise to parents ",hen called to part with their
chilr:ren for they can mourn not without hope th",t one day they
shell meet those th.,t have [one before them in thf.t land
of rest prepared for his people before the foundation of the
"rId.

1'ly father resided at t his place I, years and here their
3rd d;mghter, the Viriter of th;l.s, ,"ras ['orn, and from this
place theyI' emoved to ';'festern eV! York, in the tOim of
Enfield, Tompkins county, an, nere they spent the first years
of my childhood. Here fire dawned upon my younf mind truths
th"t w111 never fade; impressions tkt ~;ill l,'lst whiie memory
endures.

There is a peculiar pleasure in rec"lling the scenes of
our childhood, when in all the innocence of our younf hearts
we bounded over our native hills Or strolled by OUr favorite
hrooks, or rambled through the silent woods, to cull the wild
flowers whose fragrance and freshness r~sembles those thct
gathered them. Howdelightful, is the rem lJe ctlon of the
times known as our school dl"Ys. 'dho does not refer with
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pleasure 1<0 the hours spent in t he old school house poring
over the -4lssons, which we sometimes thought dull ~_..-... and
uninteresting rot which in af'ter life we have been a.bIe to
appreciate. Whodoes not remember scenes like these and feel
like saying of joys departed never to return, now pClinfu1 the
remembrance; who can look back on their past history without
being impressed with t he truth tht everything of the earthly
nDture is subject to chpnge and decay; the friends of our
youth were those wit h whomwe often met and whose voices were
sweetert han music t,o (lur ears. Alas~ 1'1 e are pointed to the
narro\'! house t hClt await s us all, whi.Le a very few perhops
sti 11 live ~,ho with me con look back and live over ~gain in
thought those hilPPy days. But those who have passed away, h~ve
lived and ~,cted their P1'rts in the theatre of life. They die
and \'re ask in vain ~ihere they ere. The fact that thofe w:lth
whomwe once spent pleasant hours are no more, should serve
as a demonstration of t he truth t hat VIe too she>11 be passed
from t he living, and should inspire us VIith a desire that when
t h mr ssen[;er of deat h she 11 come, wemctYbe sust oi inea by an
unfailing trust int he merits of our Saviour for our redemption
from sin and for ~'n abunc.cnt entra.nce into t he Kingdom of His
givi_ng.

In the year 1831 my mDther espOUsed the caUSEJof Christ
ami joined the M E Church and in ~ the yeRT 1833 my
tw,) e'dest 8i st ers embrE,ced re lirion and becElmemembers of
the fame church, and let me record the advice riven by grand-
fEither Conklin, A truly food Clndpiouf: Christi?nf VIho long since
\'Iho long since hets gone to his rev;ard on Figh. "e sajd in cl
lettGr 1:> ,them "NO\.'my dear grond-drufhters, you I'rill find you
have many things to beset you in your Chrictirn course. You
are young ond t here are many besetting sins. JV1c'y the "ord r, ',"~
care of you. T"kc the Scri,ture for your guide and you will
never fail."

I should have ment,ionEJdbefore this the birth of my
brother Johnl "larch 8 1829, ane' also the birth of my sister
Hary A Feb 18 1$31. In the ye8r 1$33 the 10th of Harch my
brother James VIas born, and the nect year 1$34, my fnther

removed V1ith his fAmily to the Count.y of Seneca, New York,
where he resided tl'!O years, one' my youngest. brother lras born
the 18th of July 1835. Fromt. here we remwed to t.he county
of ~!ayne in t he year ~836•
• In 1837, April 26 my oldest sister Adelin was m2rried to
Thomas C Ford an(l left her home to trust ;mother. This year
also closed t he mortal career of my p:D;DXlidlil~~lm:loli:xx
grandmother Conklin. She was a greClt sufferer for many year"
with dropsy and palsy. her funer~l sermon VIas preached from
Pro 14 Chilpter, the last clc>use of the 32nd verse "but the
righteous hat h Hope in his deat h."
c, In the year 1$39, my second sister Susan I'Tasmarried to Guyan
"'isher and removed tothe village of Wolcott, Wayne County,
where my eldest sister resided in the t01Il1 of furon, about 6
miles.

On the 13th of September 1$40 my grandfather Conklin died,
having lived three wcore and ten and Over 87 years old. Altho
not living where I could enjoy the scoeity of my grandparents
and seeing t heir many act s of kindness. '
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My life was not marked with any unusual occurrence, but the
deys of my childhood passed swiftly by, giving place to mature
years. My older sisters being married, I was almost alone, my
younger sister Marya mere child. I sought a compenion in my
mother. No trivial excuse prevented me, with my brothers and sisters
from being present at Sunday School.

In 1842 my father removed from the TOvm
of Huron, Wayne County, one mile from the
we attended chlvch and Sunday School. I
clurch.
In the year 1844, the 15th of September, my father with his fe'mily.

starteci for the far :de~t to seek for hlimself and family, a home.
our destination being the State of Michigan. The first four days
of our Journey we travelled through a rich and beautiful country,
small viLI8.ge~ were interfused by the WelY.WePasst the City of'
Rochester, <:\ bec1Utiful place, crossed the Tonawanda c.iver. a small
stream, while we plodded along with our trusty te8.m, we found mc"
to admire (and of atruth I can say after returning) our journey
by )"Clilroad and packet baets, I took more comfort, more pleasure,
in t 1'8ve lling ,;]'ith our Ovmconveyance).

On the fourth day we crossed the Ni8g<:J""River at Black Rock
by a steam ferry, after we landed on the OPi)osite shore, a splendid
vi 1H of the shores of Our native state presented itseL'. The City
of Buffalo an Black i(ock, stoo before us vlith their spires as if
invitinr us to lift our hearts far above this vale of tears. :;1e
were forcibly impressed wit h t he vast ,ifference in the country we
were nmr in, from the one He llfld just left. The country was quite
new and the houses of entertainment were miserable. '''e could
scarcely obtain a comfortc.ble lode;ing for ourselves and teams. ':Ie
Here 8 d' ys in our jou:'ney throue;h from Black Rock to Detroit. On'

cay ridine; through sand and some days through vloods, the lofty pines,
the roads vlere built of lol:';s, which obliGed us tu travel slow.

'.:e passed one village, St rhomas, crossinG the Grand Eiver once.
One day, riding a lone the beach of 4Jke 2rie. :every day brought
something new, everything wore a foreiGn look and we Here flad
,;]'henHe reacher, the Detroit iUver and were ferrieci over to ou: ovm
shore. (Detroit is c, large city being anxious to see the end of our
journey we took but a hasty loaf, 2t the vast nultit.udel and pur-
sued our way through the st8te of Nichigan, along the l'oute, the
M. C. R. R. takes.

The 16th day of our journey brought us to Comstock, Kala.mazoo
COUlity, th:'nkful thc,t ,"e were brought in safety and [lad to rest.
In April 18lr8 my father removed from Kala.mazoo County to Barry, a
tovm of Assyria ,,,here he mmed lQnd and Vlhere he desired makinginr
his future home. .

My brother Cornelius married on 1:arch 1 18~8 to Helen Sm~:rt.
I should h2ve mentioned before this in the Y82r 1846, the removal
~o Michiea:: of my brother-in law G Fisher, "nd his settlement
ln t!,e villae;e of Kalamazoo, vlhere he resided t\'TOyears, and having
more adv<:nt2P:e\)Usoffers east, he conc]wied to return to the vil1~p"e
of Lyons, New York, In the yeilr 18h8, Ju ly 2ht h with his vlife and
mYself, he left thi part of the country for the present.

I bid adieu to my paretft,s, brothers and sisters, thinking perhaps
it might be the last time we should be permitted 11;0meet on e2rth.

'lIe found Il:ind friend at t he vi llage of lyons, lihere Mr Fisher had
-----resided for some years and where he ,,,as great ly loved. I "ras among

-,","'W'
~'!'
.',;.~
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strangers but soon found :"riends and joined the M E Church. The
second year passed pleasantly away until he began to thi:11i: of
home. Our family had been spared and we looked fo~,~rd to soon
meeting them again, but hm" fleeting are our bright hopes and
how frail is the bitter thread of life. Death 'fTaSnear to us and
we knew it not. My brother John C Tompkins, next younger than
myself was taken ,-lith what he supposed 'flaS fver and ague, which
last 3 or L, days then with infLmmation. In a short time all hope
of revocery was lost. He trusted in his Saviour although suffering
extreme pf'in, was calm and peaceful, and to his weeping sister Mary
he said "Do not Cry, it is not hard to die." He died Sunday morning
at 11 o'clock the 17th of lt1arch 1850, in the 22nc. y' ars of his age.

Haht a sad letter lms wafter to us. I could not realize that I
would never see him aGain. My health began to decline. I took a
heavy cold b.1t good nursing and a good doctor, I was able to start
for home the last of r.by 1850.

I joined the class at the White SChoolhouS8, b.1y being so distant
did not enjoy it, until the year 1$53 \{hen our presiding elder
formed a new circuit c21led Pendielf, and our appointment Was at
our own llchool house on my father's farm. Our minister lms the Rev.
loomis Benson, and our first class leader Robr:rt Rartum. Our first
quarteY'ly meeting was held at our house and after conference in
September 1$55, our circuit wassuP8lied by the P. E. in the person
of luman Gee, 8nd our P E was Rev. corge Bradley, whom>ve shall lorr
remember. Our 2nd quarterly meeting WClSheld once a year at Assyria,
was the last of January, the following quarterly meetings at the
following places. In !'larch at Bedford, June at Ross, and the last i)m

.for the conference year cas held at Penfield, Ruggsvlass. Bro.
Bradley talked to us from Y"llI'VlO"l'J' Gen. 49-1$ (I have ,-;aited for thy
salvation Oh lord). I shall long rememberthose lessons which closed
his labors with us, as P E of Marshall District.

The Lord has thus far brnught me on ~y journey. Tomorrow, if I
11ve, l11t1.1bemy 30t h birt hday, Sunday July 15t h 1855
Ny aunt IJlary '"t. Due died of consum;Jtion in . olcott, New York 1855.

Record of my grandfather Conklin's f&~ily
Jerer1iah Conklin b. Dec 11 1753 d. Sep 13 1840
Tamar Conklin b. I'Jay 5 1763 d. ApI 11 1837

(children)
John Conklin b. Jan 9 1786
Nathaniel Conkl4l b. Sep 21 1790

Jane Conklin b. Oct 3 1793
~~ry Conklin b. ApI 11 1797
James Conklin b. d. Sep 14 1829
Elijah Conklin b. JCln 22 1801 d. l-lay 8 1806
Jeremiah D Conklin b. Sep 20 1$03

•• •



454
THE MCCHADf FAMIt:r.

We be lieve it proper to inc Jude in t his work some data on the
The McChain family among whomwaa Nathaniel H McChain who married
Ann Tompkins whose descendants we list in CJan of Tpmkyns, Descend-
ant s of Girls.

This account sent us my Mr and Mrs George Purdy of Granite Springs
NYwho a"sO sent photographs and negatives of many of the people
listed in the Ann Tompkins-Nathaniel McChain record. It says:

James McChain nnd John McChain came to America about 1730' from the
North of Ireland. Their parents were born in Scotland in the reign
of King Charles.

John !.1cChain, e,on of James 14cChain and Mary Westcott, was born Dec
27 1754 m. Anna Hoyt Jul 31 17$4, d• .lan 31 1$2$. A\lna Hoyt was born
Sept 3 h64 died I'lar 7 183$. John J.lcChain sttled at Peekskill NY,

ThEre were two more sons of James McChain and Mary Westcott McChain
namely George !>'lcChainand James McChain. Nearl:y six months before COl
George liiashington led t he remnant l' of Braddock s defeated army to a
place of safety, John was born. He was usheded "into being in stormy
times. Those were the time of the French and Indian wars, in which
so many of the colonists lost their lives in defense of their homes
and fire sides. Amongt he first words t hat came to his ears were
stories of the conflict which raged on the borders, and the outrages
c\mmitted by the French and their Indian allies along the border.

At a later period the tqx on tea, and the paE sage of t he Stamp
Act stirred the hearts of the colonists. His young mind was im1::ued
by the resentment against British rule, and the Scotch blood which
flow-ed in his veins was warmed to fire heat at t he recital on the
wrongs inflicted upon his country.

The family tradition is thclt he ,.,as One of Captain Sheldon's
company of the famous Westchester Guards. History records that he
served fr rD Dec 17n 1779 to Apr! 1 30 17$0' in Col Drake's First
Regiment of Westchester County Militia. It is recorded th2t while
in performance of his duty he was captured and for a time a prisoner
Within the enemy's lines.

His brother James McChain "Tas also a member of the lvIilitia Regim-
ent. ANal'HERBROTH£RGeorge HcChain fell a victim to partisan hatred
as detai led furtber on.

It is no wonder that the blood of t 'is IJ8,triot was stirred by the
recollection of his sufferings and privations during the RevoJut,ion-
ary struggle, and that he was jealOUS and proud of the reputation
of t he family.

Ccptain James !>landeville, who dU,ring the RevoJutiona'y Wart lived
On what has been known as the Varii'tn place for mC\nyyears, and was
taken prisoner on the morning of January 25, 17$3, gives the follo'll-
ing account of the death of George McChain, which occurred near the
house of one Orson, South of Croton River.
"George McChain was the only one)f our party killed, and he was

wit h me on the banks of t he Hudson when t he enemy came up. They
refused him quarter in consequence of his being Charged with setting
fire to some houses and barns of the refugees. He begged hard but
they refused him, and cut his body in pieces."

It is not surprising that the sad fate that befell his brother
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rankled in his blood and served t he pen of John McChain to
indite the words that stand out so prominently in the letter
to his son, Ensign John McChain II, then at the expected scene of
conf lict at Platt sburg.

John Paulding, one of the captors of Andre was also a cpnpanion
of George McChain. "e, with Mandeville and 13 others were tak~n
captives to NewYork City, and all but Paulding placed in the
provost jail. The Captain adds: "Paulding, however, in consequence
of t he celebrity he had acquired as one of the captors of Andre,
was not confined but was entertained by the British officers,
messaing and living with the Captains and Lieutenants. Wewere
detained as prisoners until the 27th or 28th of APrili". IN Bolton) s History of WestcheEter County on page a.w it says
"Ueorge McChain acquitted himself before his death with great
gallantry. n .

John McChain had $ children, 4 boys and 4 girls. I,,;hildren of
John McChain and Anna hoyt
1. George McChain b. Sap 21 17$6, 2nd Lieut in War of 1812, was

killed at White Plains NYOct 19 181$, roried at Hillside
Cemetery" cekskill NY. His life and services are epitomized
upon t he stone which was placed over his remains in t he old
Congregational burying ground on t he north side of Diven
street. Thf headstones marking the resting place of several
of 1 his interesting and worthy family were, nearly fifty years
ago remove( to the cemetery at Van Courtlandville (New HillQ
sidel u
Interred near t his sone lies the remains of eorge McChain,
Lieutenant of the Sixth Regiment of United States Infantry,

and distinguished for his valor in t he Battle of Chippewa
and Bridgewater. In him were united t he energy oof t he soldier
wit h t he easy p.,liteness of t he gent leman impressed "lit h the
great twths of religion. he was mspitable, gentle, sober,
and contemplative. From the ardour of his love of country, he
early devoted himself to her service, where he was brave without
vanity, magnanimous without ostentation. To perpetuate the
memory of so beloved a character, his mourning fra'nds have
erected this humble stone, a frail memorial of their veneration

and virtues, and a faint testimony of t heir grief for a mis-
fortune so indelibly engraved upon their hearts. He died on
the 19th day of October 181$ age 32."

The follovrlng letter was written by John McChain to his son
Ensign George McChainmpostmarked Peekskill NYOct 26 1$12. ""t
says:

Peekskill Oct 28 1$12
My Dear Son:

Yours of the 17th current is before me, and brings to me and
all your friends the best news of the private nature your health
and that flow of spirit, which I hope in God no Republican will
ever want. Your departure for Plattsburg makes it uncertain when
or where this will reach you. You are my son, embarked in a
cause the GOdsmust approve, the cause of liberty, of independ-
ence, Df republicanism, of eternal glory. Rememberyou partake
of the blood that circulates in the veins of your father in
'76, while OUr political horizon was involved in clOUds, and
the tempest of war over-shadowed our land. Be firm, be intrepid,

,
1
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be patient in suffering, 'tis for your country, Tis for millions
yet unborn, Nerve your arm, and in battle be determined on
victory. let the word be conquest or death. If you enter Canada
let it be wit h t he spirit of Alexander '"he Great, when a lone
he entered the fort in Asia, and with the patriotism of Cato,

who said at the death of the Marcus, his son, "Oh what pity it
is that we can die but once to serve our country," Be careful
of your health, encourage your men, trust in the goodness of "our
cause, and in the mid-most fie:ht recollect 'tis that cursed
English tyrrany you war against. Stain not the glory of your
ancestors, partake of your father's fire and when British ordnanc,
shall rend t,he heavens with its roar, say Fourth of July, 1776.

Weare \1el1. Your mother and all send tenderest love to you.
We shall see you again, and we trust covered with glory. Write
every opportunity. Your promise of Christmas dinner in ;"ont Real,
I hope in God who must abhor tyrrany, you 1'1111realize. Toast
for your table "Columbia, Liberty, may its blessings be corn-
mensurat e with time."

Mr Foster rejoices to hear your health. Wishes he was with
you, and will never ceClse to pray that your fame moJYbe equal
to your fother's patriotism.

I am, my dear son
Your affectionate fnther

John McChain•
•• •

Wewill list here the genealogy of the McChains down to the
Nat hniel HcChain who married Ann Tompkins, whose de1!Jcendants we
have recorded in our section title Descendants of Girls.

2. James I~cCh[lin, brother of the George NcChain previously noted
b. Uct 30 1789 d. Sep 25 1837, served in War of 1812 m.
Sarah b. 1802 d. Nov 8 1847 age 45-7-26

3. Katherine McChain b. Jan 27 1792 d. Sep 11 1859
4. Hyot Mary (Polly) McChain b, Oct b'l 1794 d. Feb 1796
5. Susan HcChain (Hanna Steele smother) b. !Jec 23 1796

d. 1858 rn. John Bodine had.4 daughters
had 4 daugh8~r8 _
a. Hannah Bodine m. John Steele an~ had one sOn John
b. Nancy Bodine
c. l\largaret Bodine
d. Susan Bodine m. Marris ~nt had 1 son Albert

6. Nathaniel JV!cChainb. ct 18 1799 d. oct 16 1858 m• .;ul 23
1842 Ann Tompkins b.Nov 18 18?0 d. Uct 18 1892

7. Hannah i4cChain b. Jrm 29 1802 d. Feb 13 l~l
8. John P McChain b. ApI 6 1805 d. M2.r 24 1882

•••
The Elias George McChain son of lllathaniel J'lcChain and l\nn

Tompkins enlisted Oct 8 1862 in "aptain Bennett Gilbert's Comp-
any E l68th New York Volunteers, and went to Newburgh January
28 M62rp where the company was mustered into the U S Service.

The regiment was in the Battle of Walkertown Va, where
Mc BOO1nand Pierre V C Paulding of Peekskill NY, were captured
by the rebels and taken to Libby Prison. Th.y were SOOnafter
paroled. Mr McChain was honorably discharged Oct 31 1863,

On Feb 24 1864 he re-enlisted and was mustered into Co F 6th
NY Heavy Artillery at Brandywine Station. He \"as in the Battle
of the \<l1lder:1ess, at Spottsylvani2, at the crossing of North
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Anna, Tolapotomoy, Cold Harbor to Bethesda Church and in the
assault on Petersmrg. It was in the latter fight that Mr
McChain was wounded in t he left leg. He was taken to t he City
Point ll'OSPitali and through someone's carelessness, the "<round
was not proper y treated, and he was left to die.

John Kane, a comrade, managed to get him on a transport bound
North, and he was at David Island where he received proper atten-
tion. On Jun 12 1865 he was honorably discharged from the service
and left the hospital. fut the wound bothered him, and finally
ai't~r years of suffering the leg was amputated on the advice of
Dr ~on, his physician,

(End of t he excerpt s from
McChain il[SS compiled by
Mr and i~rs George Purdy of
Granite Springs NY)

•••
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in the Civil War was
Confederate state of
the Confederate army

----------...,. .....--.""".~,.....----:-..-. - --~Journal of Mrs Francis Hulse Clack

The foll~nng account of her experiences
written by Mrs Francis FUlse Clack of the
louisiana, whose husband was a Colonel in
served under Beauregard.

This copy was sent to us by Mr Robert Nicholason Livingston of
Kansas City I<I1ssouri, who is a descendant of the "heelock line
and also of Arietta Minthorne Tompkins, daughter of Governor
Daniel D Tompkins of New York who commanded the American forces
in that section during the war of 1812. tIe was afterwards vice
president unde Monroe. Governor DIYI'Wa.sfirst cousin to the
direct Revolutionary War ancestor of"t he writer of !the Tomkins-
Tompkins Genealogy, and the Clan of I omkyns, i.e., Tobert Angus
Tompkins.

Mr Nicholson has an immense collection of dat,,! 0);\ the various
branches in his ancestral line, whlch included the lompkins as well

and various other families prominent in the hisbory of our land.

-,",.,;.
~'j~ ..

,,~-

,
Mrs Clack s

•• ••
account follows:

I am asked to write my experiences of the eivi 1 War of 1861-1865
and to embody my experience, like the experiences of many other
women; The \-rritinfs will have little literary merit - ""as my
reply - and what Northern publisher will accept them, because of
not only this lack 1:ut becEmse of the unpleasant facts that must
be recorded regarding the conduct of Federal troops to'tlards un-
protected "romen ond children. Nevertheless, my friend says,
...,rite if only you have t he pages typewritten.

The domestic side of t,hc south's stru[~gle has never been p:hinted.
A hundred years from now such:recorrls ...rill be most valuable. !-lence
the fo llow1ng pages.

In 1:>oking through some old letters I fine:' the fo llowing ex-
tracts. They mc:kea fittinr- beginning. "Ne..., York. 1.lyDear L. 'l.'hy
do you not leave New llrle8{1s and come Nort h during these excitin,P'
days. Get a...ray before New rle,~ns falls, and fall it \-fill sooner
or leiter. You have never passed" surruner there, and if your husband
is wise he ,dr, get out of this melee too. Our homes are open to
you," etc.

Extract from reply. Thank yo u for proposal that I should
come North to escape the evils you predict. I sbmlrl as soon think
of going to Kamchatka - with all t he bitter feeling expl'essed by
most Nort herners - the Nort h seems more alien and fart her away
than the place I mention. My husband would never desert the South
although he does not cast a ,vote for his state to secede. He takes
you see, the same stand as Lieneral -4le. he will g'o out with the
state and be true to it and his trust here. Shall I be less true
to my domestic duties? One cloes not say for richer or poorer even
one as nmch a baby as I was "rithout some reflection. ,So here t stav.
Possibly the trouble will be over in a few weeks or months, if not
a hundred years from now we will be looked upon as barbarians,
brother 2gajnst brother, it's horrible. The !Joutherners (you see
I amwholly one at heart, all fighters from OUr youth up - a boy
here handles a rifle properly as soon as he can put on his own
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shoes, and the flower and chivalry have gone so heart and soul
into this struggle that I feel the HIRED andes of the North
can never beat us."

Extract of reply from above: written Nor by my gentle relative
but by her husband: "Hired menials, Madame ~uise, our best
and bravest, our strongest are in the field. The South will be
ruined, and deserves to be, but remember when it is, tthat your
pride brought down, you can find a home under our roof."
(Nota bene- The issue of the war we all know. The author of the
above extract was rich and influentialt and I was left stranded
on the shore of poverty and:sma:i deso.!.ation, with two little
children to support, and no offer of a horne or influence ever
carne from him Or his.

And now to begin - First retrospection of t hose days fills
my mind with phantasmagoria, changing, each one more heartbreaking
anI; distracting than the other.

It was in the security of a lovely home that the first break
came, i'iarch 1862. Bec1uregard ~rho was in commandat Corinth IUss-
sissippi, CRlIed for more men from ....luisiana. lily husband responded
to the call, beine; personally attached to him, by aiding with
t he help of friends, a priv.qte batt<:lion and equipping it, of "rhich
he t~s marie Major.

To sOOwhow Southern wives were p;uarded from worrying, the fact
vlaS studiously kept from me until a day or sO before his departure
For me this was all wragg, for ho..r helpless we women~rere, when
our tria Is Cameno one except t hose who experienced it can te 11.
That He rase to t he occasion and showed unc~aunted cour~ge lays at
the door of every true woman I know. Their history will never be
written here, but in t he place where heroic deeds and remembered
they will stand crowned in glory.

The day of the dep[lrture came, the two babies, the nurse and I
drove to the Jakcosn.epot with my husband. He never saw his home
asBin, no] did I after a fN," more weeks in it. 1'''10 horses were
killed uncler him at the Battle of Shiloh, which soon followed, and
he escaped without a scratch.

An incident mucot be:lmentionr:d here as t ypicC11 of t he valor Rnd
courage of our boys. On April 25t.h 1862, (RS predicted by my food
Northern friends) the city of New Orleans fell. Whenthe author-
ities replized that it must be done, all the troops evacuated it,
and many others. PracticCllly only a few old men, ...mmen .snd children
remained. We add, t he Batt le of Shiloh Tennessee ,raf1 fought April
6 and 7 1862.

Bf.ing young and alone~ my children's paternal grandmother, with
her :n:tJuI two other motherlesS fTEndchildren carne to my home. Fire,
genera 1 dest ruction and ot her horrorf1 ....ere ant icioated by many.
Not t hinkinr: of such things myseIf, and being in the Quieter part
of the city where we lived, and hearin~ no disturbance, I returned
to shop. On the street I met :,n old friend a Voctor -----. "\'That
are you doing on the 5'treet?" he said. "It's no place for ladies.
Go home."

He frirhtened me so th2t I fled, takinr the first vehicle I
found. Young as I was I think I must not have lost "oyhead entire-
ly, but probably it was the nature, not instinct, to provide for
her young, that made me anxious to lay in a large supDly of

....... _~-...,'
,,; ,"~--~._-
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keepable groceries; hams, tongues, rice, ships' biscuits, flour,
everything aJmost as if expecting a siege. Certainl¥ it was
instinct for in the lurly burly of changed authoritJ.es, markets
and bakeries were closed; no Confederate money was taken. I
had but little other. And but for the instinct we would have
indeed been in a very sorry plight.
Each day brought A new excitementi new fears. There was terror

in the ring of the door Or gate be 1, and in the lushed quiet of
night. Still I was young strong and hopeful, and but for the

sad news from the front, f bore up cheerfully, and then still
in my lovely home, furnished on ly two years before from t he City
of Ne", York with all the bounty a free purse could command. I
never in wiidest thoughts had dreamed of the desolation thptwas
to fo llow.

Just before the fall of New OrleAns April 21.. 1862, and when it
was known to be .inevitable, the cotton and sugar on the levee
and in the warehouses were set on fire by our own people, and
f'brct1ro C'RYS the poorer classes were seen hurrying through the
streets with bags and baskets to secure as much as they could
carry of t he sugar and molasses. The odor of the burning was
perceived to the utmost limits of the city.

In the meantime, news from Corinth ;vIissjsfirpi was SCAnt after
the city was occupied by the Federals, almost unattainable. So
little did I recilize the extent of the disorders and change of
aut horit ies, t hat I imagined, that ne"IS hClucome and was being
ke)'lt from me, as in a former in stiJDCe, and in part this \'Ias
true.

The Bc:tiile of ;:;h11oh had been fought Apri 1 6 and 7 1862, and
it was rumored the t f.l1<iorClack, my lusband was amOllpthe killed.
The servants looked askance when they c;,me near me, som '1hen they
passed me did so with what t hey thought was a sympathetic p:roi1n.
My nerves were playbg havoc with my strong constitution until I
beci1meas a child. rut the rumor was unfoun;;ed. The battle was
over. Hewas spfe.

This "ras but the bep-iininf': of t hose weary days and nights; of
v:cdt lng for neviS from t he front, never lmmring "Ihat day Or that
night might brine; forth. Hm...did \Ve bear it and live to tell the
tale? On another late night th're "as fear in every household of
the mobs that were collecting, made up of our 0',{:1 lowest classes.
fire and robbine; was an' .Lcipated. A male relative the day previous
sudd.enly appeared upon us, having slipped through the lines
and left ",it,h us for safe-keeping, a large sum of mon.ey in U S
currency; some his own; some belonr:in[: tD c friend. fie had not
anticipC1ted such an outbreak as a mob of our mm people • .if the
mob attacked our house, ",hat would become of the money entrusted
to us? Wefelt t hat something must be done. ':Thenthe servants had
all [ojc to bed, 'Jxc,nt one faithful Kpte Shannon, we lifted the
carpet in one of t he bed rooms, and found that near the ga s pipe,
"ras a portion of l:o"rd almost a foot cmd a hAlf in length only.
This we re.ised, placed the money in e bag on the rafters below.
Wewere not disturned ho\Vever.

Pierre Soule, our one time Senator and a most effective orator,
dispersed the mob. This hm,ever, we did not know until the neJl!t
day, and we passed a most fearful nil3ht. Perhaps it was a week
later, I do not kno" the exact d.ate, that another gentleman ac-
quaintance eppeared, he also having slipped through the lines.



He came with a message from my h.1sband to the effect that we
must leave the city, that he himself could not leave his command;
that the messenger would find ways and means for us to do so. The
nurses were to [':0 with us; the other servents were to be left in
charge of the house.

Every avenue of departure was closed by the railroad. The only
chance was by water. A permit was secured from Butler, who up to
this time had not shown his cloven hoof. It was arranged tl) hire a
small sloop (ship) man it, take along a day's provisions and pro-
ceed across 12ke Ponchartrain to I"ladisonville, which "Tas a few
miles up the Chefuncte Hiver. We left the lake shore about mid-
day, expecting to arrive in three or four hours at the utmost.

We started off quite briskly, there being a fine breeze, the
chilr'ren happy as buds. The older ones were playine- at fishing over
the side s of t he boat. tbt alas, t he wind lu lled and we were
totally becalmed. We had no calculation for this, and on being
i.'1formed by the sailors that we would likely be becalmed elll night,
we were indeed disheartened. There were no beds of course; not hing
but the bare decks and one 0]' two hard benches to lie dOlm on.
So we made the most of them and I know I slept with a shawl for a
pillow.

At day-break a slight breE'ze sprang up and we began to move on
slowly. We had a little food remaininl" in our lunch boxes but we
gave most of it to the children. Not an anxiety disturbed us, we
only felt weak and uncomfortable from the unusual bed accomodations,
and little food. The sky and lake were beautifully blue. All
seemed well, when L.J and behold, in the ditance loomed a frigate
(gun-boat); and soon a boom, boom, was shot 1"crOss our bow. Our
sailors paid no 2ttention to this; neither they nor we were used to
warfare, and we sailed on\'Tard scracely disturbed; but the boom
boom commenced so rRpidly and was so near, t hat on consulting
to,rether it was considered best to stop 2.t once, which we did.

Although the gun-boat was ar some little distance, We discovered
that a boat vlaS being lowered from it, which in due 1time dame
along our o"m. In it was a Lieutenant and two sailors unarmed.

After interviewing us and finding that we were non-combatants,
only two womenand four children [,nd tvTOnurses; one a colored
woman, the other faithful Kate Shannon, and two boys, who later
joined the Confederate army, lenving the city for summer. He said
Wewould prob3bly be allowerl to proceed; tha'S he \'lou;t.dreport to
the gun-boat nnd return; that ou,- PFJSS from eneral butler did not

extend to where we t hen were, leAving us. We took advan' age of
the breeze and made considerable headway.

What was our astonishment to hear as soon as the Lieuten,mt
reac\,ed the gun-So at , another succession of booms. !Joe we were
indeed "larmed. f course we obeyed them, and Fll':ain laid to. ~3ck
CAme the boat, the Liwtrnant and haIr a dozen marines in place of
the former tvm sailors, and all fully armed even to cutlasses; and \e
had only just four vromen and four children ,nd two boys.
\Veconsisted pf two ladies, t hat of the grandmot her. Mrs Reid

widow of Captain John "cnry Clack (1791-lS44) U S Navy (1809-i842()
and myself, Mrs F H Clack, ,:md two nurses Kate Shannon and a
colored woman, and four little children, kura Livingston 'N'heelock,
and her sister r.<IaryLouisa Wheelock and my two children, Louisa
I.ivingston Clack and .'Iary Heid Clack, F:mdtwo boys. (Mrs Clack
mbeentionsone mDn servant and one poor lame young fellow who had

gged P passage acro;;s just s we were starting, and two sailors.

-----. ,....._..,.,~----.....--.--_..._~.-._~-
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Weexpla:ined to the Lieutenant our coodition, no more food,
scracely any water and no beds, that another night such as the
one before was beyond our strength. He was a r;entleman, said he
was t he father of a family, was sorry for uSi but he must obey
orders. j~'e said that the gun-boat would supp y us with rveryt~:ing
needful; that probably we would be rEJl10vedto it.
"Have you a doctor?" said my wary nurse, Kate Shannon.
"A doctor?"
"yes," said the artful creature,"Do you not see my madame's
condition. She must be housed as soon as possible."

Poor man. Poor Lieutenant. My soul revolted at the lie the
womanwas telling, rot I never said a '"lord. To say the truth I
was never so astounded as I was at her audacity.

"SAil on" said the Lieutenant.,"I will [';0 back to the gun-boat
and report this. I will exceed my authlhrit.y fOr this. Sail on."
he added"But if you hear a gun fired, stop or it will go harder
for you. Sho~lld you be forced to go on t he gun- bOat you wi II
have every comfort. This is an emergency we had not thought of. II

2001' lellow, he was indeed at his wits end, and how slowly he
rowed back to that. gun-bOClt. God bless him, and I hope t hat he
is an admiral now.

Nowwe pressed omlard tOl'lards the Chefuncta Hiver, whose mouth
we could now see :in the distance. Once in it no gun-boat could
reach us. The two sailors in their anxiety to get us therei tied
rOpes t 0 ,~ rO',T boat and put it on the la ke, and we were nbet 0
move, rowed wit hall the ir might,

1,'leturned into the river just as the good Lieutenant repched
the om-boat. Liid he time it 50? The excitement VIas over. I was
nei'!rer fa:inting thcn at any time in my life, for in truth I ha~d
been in Ereat peril. Conc('r,lod ar,out my person I hnc about fifty
letters, from sisters to brothers. ~nd one from generalBe,~uregard's
wife for her !msband. I wO'll,' hc,ve been imprisoned h"d t he letters
been found.
Our Lwe friend ,"/ho had begged for c' passage on OUr little vessel

sh1uted for joy when the d:lnger 1'!aS past, and pulled from t. he bot.tom
of his trousers, and the Criuse of his lcmeness, a rifle. "e was
an 9 ctive Confederate probably a spy sent. by our government. He
did not rive u:" his name, but as I will subse0uently show, he was
of infinite assist;mce to us on the morrow. On arrivc:l at "'adison-
ville vie were entertained by HI'S Colonel GrC1yson,the widow of a
United Stat,es army officer prom:inent I think durinI': t he Mexican
War; and here too we met a re lat i ve !4r W., who had corne hit her
to take us some place farther into the interior where we would be
unmolested by any military operations.

At I"lrs Grclyson' s we found a very have of rest bat h and large
cool beds, with what a feeling of comfort we sank into them and
forpot in restful slumber all the trying hours behind us. But Alas,
who cc:n foretell coming events where a whole country is in a stpte
of uhheaval. About two o'clock in the morning, I was aroused and
told to get the four children up and be with them down stairs as
quickly as possible, that a regiment of Federals \'I8S marching on
!-1adisonville; and th,]t we Sh'lUld not be nllowed prob;,bly, to proceed
on our journey if they reached t here before we left.

The weary children were awakened and instructed to bfCvery
• "quiet, and we a 11 dressed and descended to t he big yard of the
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house. There two vehicles awaited us. These our lame unknown friend
had been instrumental in securinf': while we were dressing. And as no
drivers could be obtained, he drove One end our relative another.

Indeed it was well that we had befriended him for he was most
useful to us in this dilemma. I can novel' forget that nip:ht. The
moon was at its full and gave to t he pine forest through which we
passed a most weird appearance. An indescribable melancholy took
possession of me, a strong presentment that this was only the befin-
ning of t he end. I cou ld not shake it off.

To~mrds daylight we heard the unmistakeab1e sound, the tramp tramp
tramp of many mol' of soldiery. What new trouble? Weasked with bated
breath. The sound came nearer and nearer, and gazing from the carringe
winc:.owswe saw the glint of moving bayonets, touched by the lir'ht
I)f the rising sun. Only the bayonets, the holders ,Of them being for
the moment imperceptible. We knew not whether we were meeting friend
or foe. And after the experience with the gun-boat wewere in no
mind for the letter. fut a moment more and they grey suits of our own
boys made us fairly shout with delight.

The children accust omed to the ir father' ,0' coat called out "Is
p2pa there?" They all smiled anc:. saluted us as they passed, but no
wores were spoken. The regiment "ras on its was to intercept approach
of the Federa 1 troops from whic h we had just fled.

poth 0olonel "heelock, father of the two I,'iheelock ;irls, Laura and
Mary (Birdie), and E B W's brother-in-law Colonel F H Clack, father of
the tW"O"lack girls, Louise and Mary (r.lc\Y), both with their respective
commands in the Confederc'te cl rmy, at this time April 28 to 14ay 1
1862. This was our last incident before reaching the railrond station
and the poor inn next to it. EUt we were glad of the meanest quarters
and we slept t'-at night upon the carpeted floors, without mattresses,
and partook of such fare as ..Ie could get. The four pirls ..Iere auite
happy to bat,he in bit': wash tubs obtained for the purpose, and danced
anet j'W",prhk" .. frolicked. No past cmd no future disturbe(~ their inno-
cent ~inds. Thry had plenty of milk sowe were content.

Here I postecl my contra band letters, e:lad enough to be rid of
them,an~" one to my husband Colo~-el F H Clack, whowas this time
with Beauregard 2t Corinth. The next day we took the railrua(l for no
given point b1t with the intentll1n of finding a plensant place to
sojourn for the mmmer. That ~Iewere not to return for "rinter did not
Occur to us. It is just as well to say ripht here, th,t though the war
was.over we returned to NewOrleans, we never "Iere in OUr lovely home
agaJ.n•

After EUtler he.d occupied the city, all the property of SO-Celled
"Rebels" was confisc2-ted, seized and sold. A man servant and two
womens ervc'nts in possession of it were stUlIInarily ejected one day by
U S Officers, and not "llowed to teke " thing with them. They
begged for our winter clothing ::mdan extensive toy house, the delight
of our little ones, but ..Iere denied. Theywere not 1o,11owedTheir own
COOking, Butler's minions helped themselves personally to all they-
desired, matched the table and bed linen to suit their requirements;
moved out a valua.ble piano and bric-f\-bac, and left only the he2viest
standing furniture and Our winter clothes to be sold at auctiOn for
the U S Government.

After the war, the family portraits ,~hich had in Aprll 1862 been
Placed in care of British friends as was also some handsome ou! family
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si Iver which had once be longed to the 11vingstons, wasaIl t hpt
was saved, Returned were two of the portraits painted about 1795
of Sarah Livingston (1777-1833' and her husband Smith Thompson
(1768-1843) and one of Smith Thompson as an older man in his
robes of Associate Justice of the U S Supreme Court. Wenow (1952)?
flossess the three. portraits. Two of them were; and eerly one 1795
and one a late one of my children's great-grand-father Smith
Thompson 1768-1843) a man who had served lis country in Monroe~s
cabinet as Secretary of ~he Navyl 1819-1823, and on t he Supreme
!lench of the U S at Washmo-ton (.l823t;1843' •
. There was also the oil portrait o,f his first wife, Sarah Living-
ston (177761833) She married Smit h !hompson April 30 1795. These
and sOme handsome old Colonial silver belonrSnf'" to them was all
that was saved, and the three portraits and the silverware \"Ias saved
"by the skin of our teeth.Q When I found I had to lepve the city so
hurriedly, I pecked them, the three oil portraits and the silverware
and sent them to English friends, JIlrs laughlin, and under the
Brit i sh.:r lag t hey remained secure through t he war (1862-1865).
Butler s officers made several inquiries for them; a musician who

had once played at one of my entertainments havinr disclosed the
fact of our possessine; the portrAits and t he silver, having seen
t hem at my house, number 161 Annunci at ion S'treet.

(Note by RT there are Fome places in this jvlSS\"Ihelle in parenteses
some data is interpolated anc1probably these side rC:iHrks '-Iere by
our fOOt' friend Hobert Livingston i'iicholson of Kanr;as Cit •., !~owho
sent us this ,W:;S. It is difficult sometimes to understand ;iust where
j"lr Nicholson's J<:6.""'I,'I.. remarks begin and end). (In this ppper
proocbly the~ data is by Mr Nicholson up to the paint whe.re we say
"end of Rill interpoltion). 1tesnming the r1SS•••• The old Coloi1ial
silverware belonr,inp t, GUbert Livinp;ston (1749-1806) and his wife
Ciltherine Cr2nnel1 Livinr ton (17ly5-18CO~', their only child "as
Sarah Livingston Thompson (1777-1833(l~ VIe are proud to say:' thilt ,.:e n01-1
(1952) pOssess this Coloni",l silverware :nd also the three oil port-
raits. (2rob,ble end RIN interpolation).

Three or four years ap;o an acquaintance of ours wa, dininv some-
"[here in iCannsylvania nd he reamrked the hanc1some carved c1inlng room
set. "It came from new Orleans" sa ie' his host, It beloOlged to eolo 81
Clc-.,ck." Of course tha gentlem,~n had ],ought it in food faith. F\tt to
resume, our part finally re['.ched 4, Grange, vf'orl'"ia, n<,!QrAtlc:nta.

Althour,h the :future brought us more tryinE: caras, I illv:ays remember
the discomforts of OUT' soiou}'n at the hotel there. 'ie t once sourht
othar '~uarters anc found most heC'lthful and picturesque ones nt the
"~armSprings, !4erriwether Couney G('ore;ia, a secti<ln of country abound-
ing :in many kine!s of naturel anc minerAl springs. l:!ere ~re fOUnd rest
and comfort, anc1returned thither each summer during the frightful
ftruggle. here too 1'le formed ac"uaintances th2t bf'c::me life-long
friends, for CIlllongthe refugees from cOat to"ms ['nd ot her sections
it s hit hert 0, except loca 11y, comparat i vely unknown advl)ntap;es were
noised ebroad, where military operetions were [oine; on.

Th'se we numbered among the ouiet members of t he be st flJmil1es of
Au/':Usta, Savannah, Hobile as weil as i'ew urle~,ns. The:l too, the first
summer of 1862, husbands, brothers and lovers visiter' their wives
or sweet he8rt s, and Wewere so happy we could not realize until they
went back to camp, the awful doom that might at ,my time come to
one and all. Amongus that summer of 1862 there was not one who had
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lost a relative. Alas, the subsequent summers told a different
tale. In t he summer of 1863 I received a letter from our man
servant, Thomas Titmarsh, f'rom Mobile saying that after being
turned out of the house by futler, h,:: had f'inally got behind
the line and would like to cast his fortune with ours. Being
anQEnglishman he had escaped conecription which had now begun.

I wrote him I would do what I could for him but did not feel
that I was situated so that I could emply him as we had heretofore
done. J:leing rather well educated, I secured for him the place of
bollkkeeper at the hotel at the Springs, a position he retained
after the war, and I am told he becc,me part owner of the S8me.
"'oubt less by t he turn of fortune' f; whee I, he may now be numlered
among the First Families of Geor€da.

This is a good p18ce as any; the prices of absolutely necessary
articles as t he war progressed, food s "nc' provisions; in Georgia
many were not to be had at all. Shoes for instance were almost
hopeless. Wewore them almost made of c:nything. Weripped worn
,,!,pers from partly worn soles, ane substituted home-made cloth
uppers, contrived somethinr; for our feet. Wescouten the country
for almost any kind of skint thinking ourselves lucky when we cOl1ld
zet one of a poat for ~25. hese a ne['"ro cobbler made into shoes.
My number of s>oe was 2 1/2, but I vlOre any number I COlllie fi:1d
up to 5, and stuffed t he toes wit h cotton.

All industries vTere at a standstill until quite Ipte in the
\'lar when a factory for home-spun matori"l was 'started by non-
combatants. I paid t~?OO for six yards of ordinary calico I 1rlaS
forced to eet for one of my children for the clothers which we broUp"ht
frOm New Orleans were worn out and out-grown. And ~\60 for a pound
of tea j a spool of thread was $15~ sevdng silk t20. I forret
the price .of a home-spun dress of .L? years I bought from the
Cc)Jumbusueorp-ia factory. It was un in the hundreds. It was not
ue;ly, and soft to the touch, gray, with a dash of blue. One old
c1ress I renov8ted for extra occastions, and trimmed with ruchings
made from the best part of an old umbrella of bhlck silk.

I had an abundance of Confecler,,-cf' money but n.) oth~r. Had
r possessed the comrlon senae experience tauvht me, I ShCll.tldhelVe
invested in some re£ll e state and disposed of it 8fter the vrar,
But how could one have foreseen what w as to fo11m" besides wit.h
such fearful prices shocking us, I felt th~t r needecJ my money
to feed and clothe the bairns.

r had not the slightest idea of simplest forms of fincmciAl
m<1tters, havinp: never in T:lYlife had to give one personal thOLlfht
to the subject of money, or even to have drawn a check. Monay was
rJrovided me. I knew t hat it did not grmq on trees, but where it.
did PTOW never bothered me•

....onl'; before t he end of t he war we had no light s at nipht save
the tallml and yellmr .Tax dips we manufactured ourselves, and often
we sat by t he light given out of t he fat pine fires in our fire-
places. Our coffee was B decl)ction made of sweet potatoes prepared
by cuttinp; the potatoes in very small pieces, then parch:L.'1gthem
before grinding. If ~1O could provide a t,blespoon of the re;'1l
coffee bean to this, We thoufht lurselves fortunate.

Checken, e~s and fruit in season were pelntiful. I remember
nothing else that was. As for medicine, many a death occurred for
lack of it.



History has given the details of the battles won and battles
lost; the terrible slaughter of human life; of the slilughter of
hopes and human hearts it is silent. I cannot dwell u?on the
concentrated misery of those days, without even at t his distance
of time, feeling more th".n an echo of its terrors; added to cOnstant
I'ee.r of 11 loved one lost and nAme in the deat h 11st, was t he added
one of what else might befall us, for each day never re"ched us
by refugees of the awful devastation following in the wake of the
enemy's successes and encroachment. Cities, towns, public bu; leIings,
private homes were burned, neI pillaged and even t he implements
for cultivating the soil "rere destroyed, when even from the poorest
inhabitants. l"Thl1e Sherman;ts men, declaring theywere only repeat-
ing Sherman s orders decL,red, they would starve out the women
this year, and even if thr't l10Uld not conquer us, kill us the next.

All t his we hoard and more I1nd our heart s quaked wit hin us,
not knO,"ling how Or when our hour mi['ht come.

The winter of 1864 and 1865, my aunt who lived in Columbia,
00ut h Cnrolina, knmdnp of my vri0.ovl-hood (my hu sband Colone 1
Franklin Hul:"e ClI'ck was wounded April 8 1864 at l'lansfield, .l.oui,-
iana, no oied April 24 1864) sent for me &n0 my IHtle family of
hro small c1<>urhters, to share her stiJl comfort2ble home ~md Dro-
tection.

Here we v,ere more than comforte.ble. u:; to this period, volumbia
may be said not to have suffered as hr-0 Virf'inia, Alabama, Georr-ia;
and hississippi. The steemers that ran the blocknde into lL)rth
Cnrolina, vrere sO successful in outwittJnr thE) enemy thr-t the
the inhClbitr-nts were bountifully supplied with comforts of all
deccrJntions. True, prices were ,~bsoluteJy without parallel. tut
my aunt was 1'iCelthy, and unr-1er her hospitable roof Wewere more
comfortRble thnn at any time during the war. 'lhis comfort though,
was Goon to end. Sherm;mwas marchine: through Geoqo:ia.

The potent C1uest:ton oi' ouest tons was, what will happen to
Columbia (South Carolina)

EClrly in }'cbru; ry 1865 families b3g,m to leCive the city, taking
serVants and valuables. 1\11who oj-med plnntation" near, dep.rted.

";'lhClt shou Id I do?" I 8 sked myself, "nil my annt, many m,my times.
Shrrman vrill turn the tOvm for here the Ordnance of Secesstion was
signed. I <I skeo this.
"I fear he l.dll," my Aunt says."I do not know vThat to say.1I She

saio this vrith tears in her eyes. I too, found it hard to decide.
Here in this comfortable phce I ,-ras protected. My home in New
Orleans (161 AnnuncL,tJon street) was gone.

The few other relatives I had were in and around La Grange Georvia
from which Sherman woulo soon cut us off. All :light lon,!1'I would
l:,ry to solve the nroblem, go Or stay. Sherman had reached Savanna\!:
eorr;ia and in a day or t"iO he v{Oulo be on us.
"Auntie" I cried. !Iv/hat shall I do. Oh if only you would go with

me."That I cannot riear chile'," she SAid. "It is my duty to be with
my fAmily ?nd my serv'nts here. Suppose you consult General lowelL"
(Mansfield ~w 11).

This I decided to do. He had been in command of the forts JOlckson
anr' ~" St Philip, below New urleans and I had met him and his
wife frequently there at I'ew Orlrans.

"leave i he city as soon as possible" he replied in answer to my
question. "There is no doubt that Columbd.awill suffer more t h;on
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Iany place that Shennan s anny has devastated as yet."

I returned t.o my aunt.' It was mid-day. The next and only train,
and it proved to be t hE: last, wou1d leave at midnight. furriedly
and with breaking hearts we packed OUr few belongings, and my
aunt had prepared at least half a bushel of food packed in large
tin containers, consisting of biscuit, corn beef, ham, eggs]
pickles I'!ndpreserves. It was a God-send a few days later wnen
our route took us through the devastated country through which
t"'e Conqueror, Sherman and his army had passed.

With adddened heart s and weeping eyes we took leave of my
beloved aunt and the home-like 1"a11s that had so truly sheltered
us, and took our way to the depot, myself, my two chiildren and
the faithfu11"hite servant Kate Shannon, who had been with us
through all our misfortunes. Weproved to be the only females
on the train. In truth there were scarcely any passengers, a few
old men only.'

Soon we learned that there was a chance of OUr train not
renching the junction before the one from Savannah, with Shennan's
troops on it. The !"ood conductor felt sorry for us and each
convenient moment he tried to console us, but I could see thf,t
he was fearful of the dreadful cataRtrophy. "I am making more
than ordinary speed," he said, passing apain, "And I now feel
condrident th;lt we can reach the junction. If we have ten minutes
the better of them Wewill be all rlp:ht. They are so intent on
taking l,;olumbia thpt they will not consider 11S worth running
after."

Not long and a new terror reached us, as neClrer 2nd nearer
each train approacher'. the coal. Wecould heart he cont1nuous
dischClr,r:e of the musket s as they f ired from t heir cars. The two
chilc'ren slept all unaware of our d8np.;er, while my p-ood nurse and
I sat with clasped ha,nds and streAming eyes, afraid, Oh so
afraid.

"'1!ewi 11 beat them nm". I am positive. Cheer up. I am burning
up everything to keep the enp-ine fires go~g, cheer up," called
the conductor to me from the door. "The damned devils, we will
be there before them, so help me."

NO~Ithw reports of musketry were so near it ~Ias as if they
were e.lmost on us, and the shouts of the men vlere most appallin0'.
'vie felt so utterly helpless, We prDyed alound, poor Kate Shannan
and I, al:10st in the words of the Divine lord,"If pOSSible Oh
God let t. his care pa sS frOm us." It seemed an et ernit y ere the
prayer ~las answered. It was, past the junction Mci. theyw ere
,;j,thin half '" mile of us, a.nd the conductor sank dmm in the
seat beside me, and I think he too, wept. "You are saved, my good
people, saved but truly "by the skin of your teeth."

Illereached Augusta Geor[':ia without any particular incident,
rest ing and sleepine on t he seat s of t he coach ana enjoyinr the
food prepred f Or'1UUS.

There was no way tt) ref~ch the home of my relatives except by
the ordinary stege roads, so meeting with a party of refugees,
"'e hired wagons with t hem, and started.

Perhaps a few paf'.es from a letter book I wrote iust at the
close of the ,car, and which i'rent to press without en;~ correction
whatever, and without my knm'lledge that it had not been Super-
vised, will give a more vivid account of th8t trip when it wa:s



ftresh in my mind than anything I can remember now, so I insert
it, making only one or two unimportant changes. (Note by Robert
Idvingston hicholson, ~~rs F H Clack refers to her book "fur
Refugee Household" by Mrs ~ise Clack, published in "ew York in
1$66 by Ble lock and Go 19 Beekman St. This old book is now in
the Library of Congress in vlashinrton DC) 'fo resume !-1rs Cl.c>ck's
1-rriting:

Ietme mention here, dest;,ruction- destruction everywhere.
The hot, 1 at Milledgeville Georgia, where we brought OUJ wagons
to a halt, was tenantless. Weentered it and lOoked about.
Gorgeous mirrors had been shot into a thousand splinters. In
every room furniture was smashed, windows broken, beautiful
"ilton and Brusse Is carpets cut in every possible way on the
floors, so that, no pOSSible use could be made of them. ~uch a
scene of destruction is a ~ost impossible to imagine. Whur such
deliberate wantonness fOr the cuttinf' of t hose carpets. I remem-
ber the almost geometricc,l accuracy. Qne more startling incident
and I am done. Vie settle in CoJumbus Georgia 1'fith some friends,
but again we soon had to flee.

We I'Tent baSk t 0 our old quarters, t he \'lam Springs in Merri-
1'feth",r County eorgiRt and we found that it had been undisturbed,
anTi here on a day in lElte !.pri 1 of 1$65, ceme t he not unexpected
news of lee's surrend~r, bpril 9th 1$65. No guests had arrived

at the springs save L' r'ev, rleRnr couple and their daughter, but
VTe1-!ere macie c:uite comfort"blc there. H')meless, reduced to 81-
most absolute poverty, viidowed, two little children to provide
for, 1'fhere would I turn, 1-lhat should I do? New Orlec1ns where I
had many friends 1'faSout of the C1uestion at this season of the
year. I resolved to remain where I Iolasuntil help ccmo from some
quarter. ,\ couple from ~ew Or1ci'ns and their daughter h9rl 8lready
installeci. th'mselves here. i'or my visitors had l,.,ft a few books
behind them 2nd they, 1-lith the patching and mending and teaching
my two little ones, fill,.,d the otherwise vleary c:ays. About a
month after the snrrender, "pri19 1$65, one more startling
incident, occurred. Hy eldest child hetd fone on c' visit 1'I:ithour
food Kate Shannon to visit rel9.tives in 1.0") Grange G('orgi". I was
'leepin[" on the up~er floor of what viaS commonly cal1rr> The CastJ.e
it being the only large hOuse at 'ilarm Srpines. 'i'he New Urleans
couplf: Here on the first floor. I must mentj,o:: that 1Tithin a
:::tone s throw of The C£lstle VlaSa bl:ild.:ine; v,hich formerly had been
used as e country store and warehouse for liquOrj and as this
portion of Geor)"ip had been une' i sturbed, it st.i 1, cont8med both.

At midnight one night I ioTasawakened by the most terrific fear-
inspirinr yells. l>1yf1T'st act vTaS to blo;; out the light (candle)
1'ThichI a lways kept burning. No sooner had i done so when t here was
i', tap at my door, ane. a 1m' ,,'oico s8i" "Blolol out ,Tour light."
"I have" I rep lied, 1I~lhat is it? II

"God only knovls" wes the c;nS1~er.
The yells Ci,mem~2.rer end nearer and the p'l9.re of many torches.

Peeping through the blinds I Savl surroundinf the castle, innumrpb1e
horsemen, reelinr ;imdwi lrlly yellinI':.

I had s()me vaJuable d iamonas. Thc"t evening being cool, a fire
had been burning in the fireplace. Here I took my jewels and rc,king
the pshes tOGether I carefully hid my diamonds in them. In the
meantime my fear that my child r~ary Clack would aW8ken and be
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frightened at the unusua 1 ~1are and sounds and cry out. I knelt
by the bed, ready to prevent my child being harmed. '!.'as the house
to he set on fire? "ere we to be robbed? What was to be the end
of t his new horror? Listening I could hear scrpps of t he convers-
ation of the dreadful creatures, all interladen with horrible oaths.
"D--- th€m, d--- them, the old Castle has not C1 soul in it" crieti
som, one.

,,~t s burn it ,anyhow."
"No, no, let s sack the store."
"Hurrah" someone said "Here p"oes. ....et' s 1'"0."

It took h1t <9 moment to break the-doors: when "Tecould hear t,he
breaking of b,rrel hear's "nd the gurgling of liquor as they poured
it from them. They took all they could and destroyed the rest,
everyt ~ing, goods ,md liquor. The~r went off "Tith moy'e frightful
yells than when they C8me, but they "Tent never dreaming we were
in The Castle. It ,-ras never known ,,,ho theywere, for Fill "Te knew
t hey may have been blacbuards, "stay-behinds" from amonf our own
people, for such there were, and the term "moss backs" was given
them but vrhy I never quite understood •• But that nighti with the
one I passed in the train leaving CoJv.mbia (S011th Caro ina) are
the terror's t hat can never bE' vriped from my memory.

I must not close my narratije 'i'rithout mentioning th<lt twenty
four hours after I left my allnt s house in CoJv.mbia, she had no home
wherein to rest her head. In her comfortcble old Colonial home
"rhere in s he had pa ssed most of her sist y years, she "Trote that
about the middle of the day after I left her, thrt Sherm"n entered
CoJumbia. A Federal soldier entered the house and askec U3 if
he could rest on t he sofa in the hall. He looked completely Worn
out. "I told him yes an': I had the servant prepare him a comfort-
able meal." After it he threw himself on the sofa anc: slept.
soundly. About four o'clock he 8woke 2.nd sai(: "Lady you have been
most kind to me, but I e.ma solclier under orders which .J.. must
obey. I have been commandedto set fire to t his house at four
o'clock, and you can tnk~ nothin.,,: "lith you."

(Note by RT this ;oppall"l1tly was in 2 letter r~rs Cl;Jck received
from her ~unt later on).

She beFeed fOr tel' clothin!': and her deceased husbcmd' s pict.ure,
but "as denied them. An ols-time cloak of herush,md 's younger
days, a kind of a circu lar wit h three capes I, was a 11 she had to
"Trap around herself. Shc passec1 that night in the neirhboring
vioods with her I'rand-chilc1ren, a cold niFht an6 t his her only
covering and THEYSAYTHATSHERlftANDID NOTORDER the burninp: of
CoJv.mbda. I .

Hy aunt ~.vaJv."b\le slIver was saved. I helped to pack and
secrete it, in ,,'hat we call in the South, a day well, in the yard.
A few ni!';ht s before I left her we lowered it, she fmd I, wit h ropes
into it, at dead of night and pushed some he>yover it carefully.

After the debris of the burned home was removed it "Ias found
intact. Though she had many ne,Eroes on the place, h1t ONEleft her,
a fine cook, and followed Sherm,m's army•

------------------- ... ~.~

•••

This seems to be the end of Mrs Clack's story. and the following
data is by IVJrHobert Livingston Nicholason, ou good friend and
distant cousin, of Kansas City Missouri. He says as follows:
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The preceding pages were copied by Robert Livingston Nicho188D

at Kansas City from an account in her own handwriting in her
journal, not dated but without doubt written several years after
the Civil War, written by

r.:lrs 4>uise Clack of louisiana, authoress of Our Refugee Household.
She also wrote G~neral Lee and Santa Claus published in New York
in 1666 by Blelock and "'0 19 Beelanan St, and many poems.
She was Miss .Louise i3"\,r ••rl. Chisholm Babcock born Apr:U <2 1830

at New Haven Conn., died July 4 1901 at New Orleans la. he married
Oct 12 1849
Colonel Francis Hulse Clack born April 4 1828 Pensacola Florida
died April 24 1864 from wounds from wounds received at the Battle
of Nansfielrl '"ouisiana Apd.l 8 1864. he \olas Lieut "oln;]el of the
"Crescent" ?e".iment of New ()rleEllls.

Their child~en, both born in Ne\olOrleans
1. louise Livineston Clack born 'Iec 27 1852 died J'lay 15 1910 in

New Orleans, married June 15 1874 \'Iilliam H Dickson (1846-
1903) no children

2. J'lary Reid Clack born Uct 17 1856 died Har 19 1891 at Pass
Christian .lissis:kip}hi. Never merried, known as May Clack •

• • •
lirs Louise Clack (1830-1901) lived in "ew Orleans from 1851

till her deC\th in 1901 with the exception of t he time from f.pril
1862 to 1866 (Civil '.var).

•• •
Colonel Franklin H.llse Clack' s sister~ lil[ar;' tooisa Clack

(1833-1858) married in \'Jashincton DCTiec 22 1854 Culo;]el Ed,"rard
Bass Wheelock (1828-1895), Confederate amy April 1861 to .~pril
9 1865. Their daughter born in New Orleans Jan 29 1857.

laura Livingston \;heelock now (J:on 1 1942) laur" L S N~cholson
(I;Irs \'JilliClm .s Nicholson, )mother of Robert Livingston Nicholson
born JJec 28 1883 New lirle~Tns•

• • •
Jan 1 1942. my mother tells me thnt on April 25 or April 28

1862, herfe.bher "'010 el;;; B H;'eelock 11828-1895) chart-red c
sailing boat (schooner) in the nc'me of his mother-in-law ~lrs
M L Reid (',rido,", of CClpt;in John Henry Clack (1791-1844) 111101he
mother of Colonel F H Ch,ck (182801864':; in order to toke his
fHmi1y, consisting of HI'S Teid ,me! his two small c1eur:hters, laura
Livingston "1hee.~ock (my mot.her (sc'¥s Lobert jivinf'ston Nicholso;'l)\'
i'me' her sister Nary ,ouisa (Birdie) Wheelock, and Mrs F H CJ.~ck
anr her two small do.1t,O'hters, louise Livingston Clack and Tllary Feid
(NRY) Clac,k; and two nurses, K2te Shi'lllnon 2I1d C' colored woman,
away from ew Orleans before the FederAls occupied thc city, as he
did not "!Brit, his family held rrisoners for the duration of the war.

Atthat. t.ime both Colonel Wheelock and Colonel Clack wercwith
their ,respective commands in the Confederate ,~rmy.
i.lrs "'lack, in her article, is in error in saying that. But leI' f"we
them t he permit, to le"cve Ne\ol Urlenns. fut leI' occupied t he city

i'lay 2 1862, and he would allow nO one to lenve • It is a matter
of record that this schooner was the last boot to le2ve New Orleans

.,ith the permission 'of the Feder81 authorities.
Just as theywere leaVing, two boys begged to be "llowed to go with

t.hem on the schooner end theywere taken. later both of them ~oined
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the Confederate amy. The schooner was becaJmed and it did happen
th"t the Captain of the schooner had some sailors in rowboats
attached to the schooner with ropes, roW the schooner around a
bend to the lake, before the U S LieutenClnt had time to fot back
to tho U S Gun-boat, to report to his superior .fl.1'ficer, th,lt the
schooner Clnd its 12 passengers did escape.
It is ",lso true thnt both of the two boys had their valises loaded

with cartridges for t he Confederr,tes across the lake, also thAt
JVIrsClack did hClveimport8nt letters and gold. All the cartridres,
letters and Gold 1rlould have been declared as contraband had the
Federals foune them, ancl t he vOyage of t he schooner would h,'vo
ended r irht there. fut such is war end the schooner escaped ~dth
its twe Ive passengers.

T1rfOtwo families finally reached '['larm Springs, Merriwether
County Georf,ia, where they lived tlce;,summer of 1862, and th;ot Fall,
"olonel E B Wheelock secured a horse in ""'aGrange GEorgia, near
AtL'nta v:here the l'iheelock f"mily lived while Colonel E B Wheelock
was with his commi'Jldin the Confedereete service. The Whee1:>ck
fami ly Ii ved in LeeGrl'mge, "'eorpin, from t he Fa11 of 1$62 to
January 186$1'-'hen they returned to "ew Orleans. Their experiences
Clt the time of Atl.;-'nta (Summer-Fo,ll 1$64), when a man by the name
of Sherman was there, 2.re told in another part of this record,
as The Wheelock fam.lly in America 1637-1942

Of the 12 oasseng0rs of the last boat (schooner) to lec:ve
New Orle,-ms Apr:i.l 25 or ApriJ. 28 1662, Hrs j<pT"' •. Reid (mother of
Colonel Francis alIso Cl;ock (182$-1864) died in ew Orleans July
4 1901. i.Irs Franklin E Clack died as above stated; r'lary Reid
(May) Cbckmclrr.lcr: June 15 1874Wl1liam HDickson (1840-1903).
0he dier' ielay 15 1910 IJew urleans. Ki'te Shannon died in 1901 in
Ne1rlOrlccills'. 'she was thrifty, an( at her death left c' :1e,?t er.tate,
provid.erl for her sisters in Irelond and left t he rest to" himpelf"
meanine; xki a brother-in-law in lrelnnd. ,She ~ras uith the Cl.;-,ck
fam3.ly'for many yeD.rs. The colored 1rl0m~nnurse SOO:1left for parts
unkno,.m. \1e hi.ve nevor beon able t::l learn ~!hat beccmr of the two
boys. i':o doubt bot h of them died in t he Confedcr<~tc service.

Hary .Louisa \iheolock (I3irc1ie) married in Nm, Orlei'Jls Nov 8 18$0
FerdinClnd Montaigu Folger (1$47-1924) she r.ied Oct 12 194,1 in
iiew Orleans.

L-,ura Livinrston c!heelock married in "e .., Or-lc,ms Oct 27 1874
\iilliam Steele Nicholson (1$1,9-1931). She was c,"l1ed home;'iay
22 1942. 4>ura L S Nicholson (Irirs \rllli,-,m S Nicholson) mother
of Robert Livinf"ston Nicholson born Dec 28 18$3 in New Urleans.
For the names of her other chilriren see piJ.ge 12 0:;' 'I'he \'.Theelock
Family in Enc-bncl 1133 to 1637, In .i\merica 1637 to 1942•

• • •
Wheelock Arms. Wheelock, ~~ssachusettsm Ralph Wheelock (1600-
16$3) Modfie Id 161.5; arge:1t a chevron tJetw' rn three Cat herine
wheels, sable.

Livingston arms. Arms of Robert Livinrston "Clearmont) New York,
and of hobert K1vine;ston's Rreat-grand-son Gilbert Livingston

(17lf2-1$06) ..
Livingston New York, Robert Livingston of t h" Manor of L1ving-

st on 1674; An crum Scot Jrnd
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descript 'on of arms of the Livingstons, Nicholsons,
tlhere all available in books of heraldry).

l~rs Nicholson~s paper p;oes on to say:

At the fall of New urlecms April 25 1$62 the house of Golonel
Franklin Ittlse Glack pt number 161 Annunciation Streey wac; r~m-
,~acked by the enemy and many articles beyond price were taken,
inc1uc1inl'" the old Gl~ck family Bible, famUy records, r~re books,
We hope the old family Bible may n01-Tbe in the hands of those who
would 2id us in tr;ccing the record of the Clad; family in America
since 167$ ilnd in t he lonE' ago (1142) in England.

Following from"Royal Descent of the Livingstons. And Robert
Livingston (1654-1728) His Ancestors and Descendants" by Robert
4.vinr,ston Nicholson of Kansas City Ho.

i'irs Clack mentiOns "8. priv2te battalion", four companies of
~nfcmtry. This was the CIJ:1feder2te GuPrds Response BattRltion of
l'e1'. Orleans, commcmdedby her husband Hi•.'or Frcmklin ~lre Glc'ck
at t he But lte of ShilOh April 6 :md 7 1$62, 1'There he had two horses
shot under him. In Au'ust 1862 he was promoted to Lieut Colonel.
See Official :ecords" Hal' jlept ~!ashin.rton DC. his record there.

;.Irs J.'ra~klin Hl1lse Clack mentions the three oil portraits 1,
laree one ()f Jud"e Smith Tholkpson, cmd t1'm ow'ls of Smith Thompson
as a younl" man and one of his first wife, "'arah Livinf,ston Thompson;
pn:i the Livineston family Colonial s llveI'l'lare which har' belonged to
S~,rahls pc1rents, Gilbert l,ivingston and his \dfe C,therine Grennell
L,ivinl'"ston, all of above were from r oughkeepsie New York.

At t he fall of NNl Urleans April 25 1862, the oil portraits and
Colonic,1 silver "!ere packec.'n' sent to a neDrby neil"hbor, Dn
:,ne;lish \"')mfm, Hiss lau!"hlin. A fDithi'ul colorerl boy carried both
the silveI'l'Tare and the portraits to safety, out of the clutches
of t:,e Be0.st. J'Utler. He had already taken the silverware in a
larp'e rt silver chest", made for it before tho rcevo1ut ion (1175-1783) •

In his haste to save t'e ,)il paintings, he dropned the oval onE'
of cTuGl'eSmithI'hompsonm braa king the frilme. lIe rep:1ired it end the
nails are still in the fr::me, just as he;lplaced them 90 years afTO.
TIe say ""'ell done thou "'ood and faithful servant". He had no
sooner places the treasures in the house elf HieS L~up:hlin "Then
Dlong came one of Beast futler's 'lfficers who cem',nded: "Give me
those oil portraits and Colo:'i21 s.ilver ware of Golo:1('1 Clack."

jass laup;hlin pointed to t.he britir,h flag plclced on her front
p:&llery, whereupon the Union officer bO"led CindVlent his way to
report, his fa,i1ure to his CUef, !Jeast But ler.

:1ss '"'aughlin kept t he!,ortrait s and the si lverl'lare U:1ti 1 t he end
of thE' i'Tar in !\pril 1865. Thus by the courage of Hiss Laughlin and
t he speed of t he colored boy t these t rea sures were silver' for us.
\1e honor t he memory of JHss lau {'hlin and Vie h mOrt e memory of
the colored boy. \1e have the the oil portrait of ;,Irs Clack, painted
in 1946 when she "Tas 16. \'fe ;,lso hEJVethe photopraph of her busb"nd
Colo';el Frf'nklin Hulse Gbck in his uniform of 1"aJor of the Confed-
erete mmy, the Guard Response Battalion ()f N.:w r1eans. T~is
photo[raph was tDk.:n ],larch 30 1862, 11 few days before Shiloh. \'Ie
also have his sword.



We have the miniature painted in 1820 of his f;}ther Captain
John Henry Clack in his urjiform of Lieut of the U S Navy in 1'1hich
he \Vas an officer 1809-1842) incJuding the War of 1812. We also
have the S\'1ord of Franklin Hulse Clack. In 1862 we 'l'laSpromotec', to
Lieut Golonel ano transferred to the Trans*Mississippi -ept, serving
undel' I;Iajor General Hi,chard Tnylor (son of Zachary Tf:'ylor.

As a small boy in l~el'lOrleans in the 1880's I recpll seeing
Mrs F H Clack, known to the children as Auntie. She \Vas by marriare
the Aunt of my mother (says Robert Livingston j'~icholson).
I flaw her for the last time in summer of 1900, she 6ied 1901.
Frcmklin l'ulFe CLiCk (1$28-186/,) and his sister Mary .Louisa CJ.c,ck

(1833-1851\) were of the 6th generC1tion of t,he Old vominion,
(Vir.r;inia) descendants of Hev James Clack (1655-17230 born in
'iiiltshire Englund, arrived in Virginia in 167$. He I'laS Hector of
';.fare Church, Gloucester, Virgini2, fro" 1679 to his death in 1723.

, The P;c,rish of V;c>re~ras estnolished in 1652 and the new cburch
built in 16~0 of red 'rick and is stHI there in 1952. [(ev
James Clack s tomb is one of the t~TOabove F;round neart he church
2S you (!TIter the V8te. "lare church is one of t he oldest in Virpinia •
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• • •
ufficial1y I'iajor Generfll "Bea,st" Benjc>minF Butler was givrn the

comm;c,ndof the Federell army in hEM Orlean~ j'jay 3 1$62. His reign
of terror laS'fted until Dec;:>3 1$62, ~lhen "resident Lincoln's
attention beinp called to Butler's actions, relieved futler of his
commr,ndc>t l'el'l Orleans. Today \-ie would say that -'-incoln "fired"
Butler. J,incoln appointee; Major General N P Banks to the conunand
of the ~ederill army in hew Orlerns.

Butler was far ahead of I;is time. "e ;-iTIdHitler belonged in
the snrne clilss. The only thing; is th;c,t Butler did many things
tht would he've c8.user' "itler to bJush. JUtl"r left !lew vrleans a
very l'lec:lthy beast. Certa:i.nly Butler besm:i.rched the uniform he
wore, t hat, of ; Iviaior GE'nerc'I of' thE' U S Army. And st ill, aft ar 90
years, still is "Cursed be the n;c;meof Butler."

•••
~nd of HI'S Cl,ck~s JvISSand the addit:i.D:1al ~Iritinr: by I';r
Robert Liv:tngston Nicholson •...
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. This story was sent to us by our good friend and diatant cousin
Mr Robert Liv;l:ngston Nicholson of Kansas City Mt;ssouri. This Mrs
Phillips was the "Florence Nightingale" at I8. Grange Georgia Con-
federate hospit4 during the Civil War. Ehs was the wife of
Judge Phillips. Mr Nicholsons copy tells more about her in the lattf'r
part of this wrtling. The family were close friend of the Wheelocks
which is the line of the said Mr Nicholson. RT.

Mrs Phillips STORY
of Civil War Days in the Sout h•

474

• • •
It 1s necessary while writing this story, to go back to a

similar experience which happened during my residence in Washington
DC at t he early beginning of t he war in August 1861. .

~y husband, Pbilip Phillips, and eminent lawyer and Member of
Congress from Mobile Alabama, taking his seat in 1854,"'but ~ot
remaining Over his term in Congress, for at ~ l'e advice of Preiident
Pierce, opened his law office and had established his law practice
wit h great success. He had been at the head of t he Supreme Court of
South Carolina.

He had long anticipated the troubles growing out of the questions
regarding slavery; and when the crisis came, his decided opinions,
convictions and conservative tendencies all proclaimed his Union
proclivities. So with anguish and forebodings, we had frequent talks
with Jefferson Davis, Judge Wayne, Judge John Campbell, who all
assured us that everything would be settled satisfactorily.

Each day during those times was fraught with terrible heartaches,
as we bade adieu to our Southern friends, while we daily withessed
in the Senate chambers, the dreadful struggle, excitement Clndwilfull
determination on the Clart of the Southern members to carry out their
desire to break up the Union. Each senator had his day for delivering
his farewell speech.

We left our houses before brea kfast, taking our meals wit h us, aw
seats were not to be secured later. The excitement was fearful, the
impression lasting, while the last day "capped the climax", for
Senator Judah P Benjamin, took his farewell with all of us mounted
in our chairs, waving our handkerchiefs and weeping with terror and
excitement. That I sha.ll never forget. Wereturned home hopeless.

Each day sa"l our Southern friends departing, their heaets full of
determination upon resistance.

Mypoor husband, broken hearted over the situCition consulted
with his friends as to the chances of remaining in Washington. His
inexperience in war alone encouraged him. He determined to remain
and continue in his practice of law. All this happened in May and
June of 1861. Few of our friend were left in the cit y, but we kept
very quiet and ignored all sympathy with those whose acquaintance
would compromise us.

"umors of a most ditressing nature constant ly reached uSi PEoving
that the South was in a condition •• alarm the most hopefu. on-
sequently we suffered the most heart-breaking suspenee, not daring
to take the least interest in the south. Wehad no ties elsewhere,
but Mr Phillips was so earnest in impressing upon us the great neces-
sity of keeping quiet and within doors, receiving no glests, replying
to no letters, never talking about troubles "existing, and preparing
for t he worst. Then following his advice we felt comparatively safe.
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Wewere in the midst of war preparations, surrounded by camps, i

vi sit ed by Federa 1 officers, and excit ad beyond rords by the boastfu 1
army certain of success. As the escitement progressed, friends
after a while found it dangerous to be seen at our house, and being
Southern by birth and association, their prejudices were not alto-
gether one-sided •• Wewere very politic and feared nothing but our
own imprudence.

!'!r'r Phillipsm howver, seeing innocent men being sent to Fort
I.e.Fayette on groundless charges and every reason to fear a like
fate for himself, so he packed his trunk in constant anticipation
of such an event, which fortunately never happened. ~e was always
far from beinE suspected where his integrity and loyalty was con-
cerned, while under Federal administration, and although he was
arainst secesstion, still when the question of blood came up he was
forced to give in and go with his section.
We remained~up to August 1$61 in a constant state of trepidat ion

and anexiety. Cpnferleratc prisoners coming in and confined in the
Capital prison excited our sympathy. Wewere allowed to relieve
them and help with their necessities, rot we were closely watched.
Often womenwoulrl force themselves into our house, pretending to be
beggars. Theywere really female spies to see what we were doing.

Altogther we were very wr"tched but maintained a strict .._.~rl!l'i
loyalty. Ny brother-in-law lllajor Hamilton was Major of Cavaly at
Hichmond Virginia, and \-Ie heard rumors that we were susl'ected of
writing and keeping him posted as to Feder",l troop movements. Of
course this was false rut we were wtltched and suspected by spies.

The Batt Ie of Bull Aun Virginia soon, followed, Jul 21 1$61. We
witnesed t he Grand Army commandedby lienera 1 Irvin MciJowe11, left
with treasure perched upon their banners, while the \-,ives of the
officers, with their .lunch basketst started in :t;ime to give physical
support to the victorious hertles. hey left on lhursday. We r'mained
shut up in our house, full of tears and fearful anticipations ••
All Saturday news of the battle reached us full of defeat and

horrible carnage. Our excitement was unsupport able. Wehad to be
most cautious in showing the least sympathy for the Confederates.

On ::iunday the news of certain defeat of the Confederates seemed
to be officially accepted. Wewept and found no comfort, for relat-
ives and friends were all concerned. Sunday night a friend entered,
coming in at the back of the house. One of the accusat,ions which
resulted in our '.'ashinrton arrest was that "le had il.luminated the
house aft er t he Batt Ie .of Bu 11 !lun. Wewere surprised at seeing
smiles in paace of anguish as he was a Southerner. Approached me he
put his mouth to my ear whispering the word that the Federal army
was defeated Rnd rushing back in, etc.

Nowwe felt our danger of our situation in the return of an exas-
perctted army. No orders were given to extinguish every light in the
house, and admit nobody. However friends did get in and the empbracing
and joy made a great impression on all. I think it wise not to mention
even at this late day, the names oft hose supposed to be loyal, their
delight much the contrary.

To secure our safety I gave orders to our cook to keep her
kitchen well filled with soup and meat as the wounded solciiers and
returning men \'lOU lrl require bot h, and we fed t hem all. And I t olrl
t4em that they had been fed in a Southern family, and when they
Went South again they must not forget it.
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Nowfo llowed days of increased sorrow and we found our

situation daily more harassing. One morning as we were seated
in the dining room, quite a noise attracted our ears. Soon a
man advanced, follOwed by a squad of soldiers, all armed. This
individual walked up to me saying: "Is this Mrs Phillips?"
I nodded my head in assent.
"Then," said he, "You are my prisoner as well as all the ot hers."
.This person proved to be the detective "Baker", well known in

these times. My party consisted of my two daughters, my sister,
and a visitor, the latter also arrested. No explanation \'Ias given.

I requested that we might go upstairs where more privacy could
be felt. He seated us wit h a guard each, while he opened presses,
drawers, desks and boxes, every pJace was searched for "treasonable"
documents. My dresses were turned inside out, pictures pulled
down. Meanwhile, the soldiers, all of t he regular army, looked
t heir disgust and when occasion offered expressed it in language
more eloquent than refined at "t h!!se doings to t he ladies."

Myfavorite maid, Phoebe, an .rish womano~.great intelligence,
happend to be dusting my room when we entered. 10 see her surpise
was worth seeing. She immediately exclaimed "I am an English
subject, you cannot touch me."

Baker paid no attention to her, but he had eviddently seen
signs pass between her cmd myself. It seemed I had left in the
drawer some family letters which were full of secrets, comprom-
ising to a mutU2l friend and I was wild on the publicity of their
contents, and determined to m~;kean effort for their destruction.
So I caught her eye, directing her to the aforesaid drawer, and
in a moment she had them concealed in her dress.

But t he spy had also seen all and ordered i he "English
aubje ct" below wit h a g).lard over her. I gave up all hope. rut it
seems she got into the good graces of the jolly solr'iers, and
begged them to let her get a drink of yater. They acquiesced, but
we followed her. She flew into the kitchen where the range was
going full blast, pitched the letters into the fire, and I was
safe. The guard did not see t his act.

After the house had been entirely and unsuccessfully gutted,
Baker turned his attention to t he "foreign subject", who sat calmly
awaiting her fate.

"GiVe me those letters, and damn you, " he exCJaiIlIed to her,
"I have no letters" was the response.
"Then I shall send you to Fort l.e.Fayette" he yelled, tearing

open her dress and looking in vain for t he letters he thought she
had. He took out his vengeance in a dainty bit of cursing and
left eVidently disgusted with his ovm want of skill. After a
th;>rough search there was no evidence of "rebel" documents. He
also incaded 14r Phillips' office. The head detective left his
prisoners in the hands of his subordinates. Our house became our
prison. Our mail \'las opened before our indignant eyes. Men occupied
every room. Friend were denied admittance. People viewed our well
known atode with fear. WeWere kept so for a week in order to
detect "contraband" communications, and nothing having been discov-
ered, we were told to prepare for our removal to t he house of Mrs
Greenhow, a well known female who had been found in secret corresp-
ondence with the Confederates. And as she had to be watched, they
thought it politic to herd us together.



477
Mr Phillips offered our house foe t he prisoners comfort. lie was
refused, and we were driven around to a house on 16t h st reet •
I requested leave to go to the parlor to have some books I
vaJued put away. A very vulgar Ilianwas there with his legs
out of the window handling one of the precious books.
"I hope you will know me," he said. •
" have not that pleasure" i replied, but I shall know you in
t, he rogue's ga llery, and f sha 11 live to see you hanged."

About"two months later I was written to, to come to Richmond
Virginia to recognize this man. His name y,as Applegate. He was
found to be a Federal spym and he was hanged.

We reached the house assit!;ned to us, and Were all put into
one filty room in the attic, with a bed very soiled and innocent
of any covering. Rude soldiers were put over us and t he surroundings
were appalling to dainty folk. What our crime was wewere unable
to ascertain. Wewere told that Senator Cameron and Senator
Seward thought the country endangered anc such a dangerous woman
around at large. Our jailor, 8 very commonman, tllok a fancy to
my eldest (l,aughter which gave me great convern, as his rudeness
was evident ly suggested through his coarse notice of the young
girl. He would send messages of very familiar ch~'racter up to
our room, and I had to take the messages to cool his ambitionlwhich discovered, he commenced a system of cruelties and insu.lts,
very alarming to our dear inmates.

Wewere wtahced day and night; soldiers at our room door, and
everywhere along the passages, and although I tried to disarm the
young girls of fear, I became myself much depressed and thought
hours of how I could seek some one to carry a note to Mr Phillips,
telling him of the persecution and our conseeuent 2larm.
In this state of dejection, we one day heard a noL.e as if some

one was trying to slip a note under the closed door. We had been
I'larned to avoid all communication outsiGe of the lei':itimate way,
that is, all not sent us by the provost marshall. The note got
through the crack. We saw it YJith emotion, but I did not ",llow it
to be touched, fearing it was a bid to compromise us.
This was near our dinner hour when a guard always escor' ed us

below, watching every mouth-fu~ll. I dallied in the rear when a
whisper from one of the fUards arrested ",y 2,ttention. "iady,"
h8 said, "I ,,1ma poor solider. A Union man, but m¥ heart is full
of horror to see how Captain Sheldon, (the jailer) treats such
ladies. If you will trust me and write a note to your husband I
will take it to him tonight, but you must not speak of the war."

I looked "It the man to study his face, which seemed full of
honesty and feeling. He begged me to be very careful, to give him
no money nor notice of any kind, as he was watched. I was duly
excited of course but decided to trust the man. His name was
Hepburn which I recall with gratitude. Whenwe returned to our
prison I locked the door, took our little crowd in the comer and
whispered the news that help had come and bade them keep hopeful,
that I inteneed to trust the man and write a note describing our
dangerous (condition.

I wrote the note to my husband, it said th8t we were daily
submitted to insults, t hat every day Sheldon became more insolent,
that we dreaded our isolated condition, for him to try to see Mr
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Stanton who was a friend of Nr Phillips, with whomhe was about
to enter into partnership, and solicit his aid.

(1:Iote by RT, Nr Nicholson notes at this point that this was
EM S'"anton, Secretary of War, and Philip Phillips, both lawyers
had considered a partnership before the war.) Resume the MSS:

Wewaited in great excitement for t he ne~ day and determined
if Stanton came to us, to expose the wretch Sheldon who had ex-
ceeded his authority Over us. Weretired full of hope and I had
a curious dream which I ana lysed in our favor. I dreamt t hat we
were prisoners and were walking in a garden when quantities of
snakes appeared from under some brushwood, creeping towards us in
fierce attitudes. They passed us all but attacked Mrs Greenhow
and her daughter. When I awoke I started up with t he cry" Uberty"
\'Ie sha 11 be out today.

The children lOt/ked astonished, but I reiterated the cry and
my certainty of release. The hours passed as usual. About mid-day
we were excited over the ringing of t he door bell, an unusual
thing. I screamed "Here they come. We are free," and in a moment
11[1' Stanton and Judge Advocate Hay entered our pttson.

Wewere introduced by Mr Stanton who appe2red to be shEdding
copious crocodile tears. Judge Hay was the first to speak. 1e said:
"ladies, General McClellan has sent me to say that he does not
war upon women. That he wishes to kno\ why you are prisoners. He
has heard nothing about the matter and you are to be released
today.

A shout of delfght greeted the joyful news and I then told
Jur'ge Hay all that knelo!of our sins of commission cent ering on
the fact t.ht. we were "born Southerners" and surely were not
responsible foy' that. This was received in good Inmor and we were
told to prepare for our release.

But we had some complaints and succeeded in getting the bold
Sheldon released from his too responsible position. Nr ~anton and
Judge Hay walked wit h us to our homewhich was not far off.

Mr Phillips was all delight, and taking Stanton's hand, said:
"Stanton what I can I do for you for t his great favor?"

"Yes, Phillips, said the "pc.triot" Stanton, "you may well call
it a favor as none but yourself could have tempted me into that
De:1of Infamy" pointing to the Whit, House 'Iihere ruled Lincoln.

I mention this in evidence of the character of that cruel
man, "'tanton. It mac.e a great impression on us all when succeeding

events made its history. But we returned home only to be watched
and followed by spies, which aondition of life being unsupportable,
];11' Phillips concluded to get eneral Scott's permission to leave
for t he South. The permission was readily granted, and we made
preparations for a sad departure. Wewere forced to sacrifice all
our household goods, even the wrappings of newspapers were not
allowed. EUt t his did not prevent ~r being loyal. Federal
officers deJuged me with notes for Jefferson Davis which I care-
fully concealed and delivered. I have mever mentioned any names
concerned in such a dangerous OOslness. I see these officers
freouently OOt I never allude to this interesting episode of our
lives.

We left i'lashingtonton under a f18g of truce, being both
happy to hear the Confederate guns of welcome to their perse-
cuted people. We jumped into the boat with "Hurrah for Jefferson
Davis," Illch to the indignation of the Federal Captain, who
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excla:lJned "ladies, respect our flag."
Wesaid "We are respect ing our flag," and left him.
A terrible storm was raging, but we felt it not, weWere all

sO fearfully excited. We landed at Crancy sland, where the
Confederates were fortified,- to be received with deafening shouts
by hundreds of soldiers. lieneral :hith, in conmand, saw our
disheveled condit;ion, we had lost hat s, shawls and many at her
things, and required attention. Wewere soon made comfortable ard
resting.

Present ly t he sound of musicians shouting ~ttracted us. "ladies,"
the officer said, "The steamboat with General "uger has arrived
from Norfolk to take you to Richmond. WEstarted. A Tremendous
crowd was around us all wer excited beyund all sense.
We reached Rlcl:nnondwhere an ovation awaited us. Next day we

visited the Presirlent, Jefferson Davis, and I delivered my dispatches
nn.lchto his satisfaction. It would take too nn.lchtime to recount
our struggles in reaching our destination, Ne~l urleans, which place
my husband had selected to resume the practive of his profession.
He had no sympathy with the Confederacy and determined to start in
the support of his large family of nine children, although our two
eldest boys had already joined the Confederate 2rmy, and one the
Confederate navy. They were 19 and 17 years of age.

Well, here we settled in NewOrleans, begi~ning the ~~nter of
1862 with sad hearts and terrible forebodings. Having felt the
horren; of war, we had learned from our experiences that reticence
and care alone could insure safety, and my wise husband preached every
hour how vitally necessary was a strict observance of his advice.

Wepassed the winter in comparative comf'ort listening to all
reports of victories never gained and promises never fulfilled by
our ""ise" congress at Riclmond. One day buoyed up with hore of
the perfect safety of NewOrlens whosF forts Jackson and St Philip
"were so well fortified that nothing could pass them." The, again
horrified to hear that nothing could prevent them, the Jiledercl
ships from passin~ the forts. The last was verified when the day
came ll.......r'-:ij 11562 April 25, and all (;opfederates were seen flying
from t he city to prevent capture, as the ederal ships passed and
Farragut was advanCing toward the city.

Every able-bodied man left. Only old men were left to take Care
of the womenand children •• I can never forget the scene of confusion
nor the despairing mothers weeping over sons, even in the streets.

All availabel egu~page had been seized to convey men and treasures
to some safe place. Then a howling, raging crowd of ten thousand
demons reached the City nnlli to see a poor state flag pulled down
by order of Farragut. Not pu led down at a certain hour, he would
shell the city.

Wise counsel prevailed from the men, w"ile t he womendeclared it
should not be pulled down. "let them shell awaw" they cried. fut as
there was nothing but a mosquito swaJlp to retire to, We ~t last
cooled down.

Farragut with 100 marines entered the city, pulled down the fleW,
riasing one, and retired to his ship. The some bold sdloI' rot into
some s hip rigging, and tried to shoot t hruugh t he heart of the
Federal flag, while a foolish youth displayed a Confederate flap "~I'

and connnenced betaing a drum. This stirred the demon of a riot and

\
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scenes rivalling the French revolution (1789) took place under
OUrwindows (the house occupied by Judge Philip Phillips).

Then on May2 1862, entered the "valiant" B F lhtler, with
his 3,000 soldiers to quell and smashthe whole rebellion. Then
at the sound ~l of guns and music, poor Mumfordwas hanged on
a suspicion of having pulled downthe flag, the real culprit
escaped. (Note by !\1rNicholson- Mumfordwas hanged for pulling
downthe U S flag after t he Confederate f lag had been taken
down. Rather severe punishment but we must remembert here was a
war going on. His brother lived in Kansas Ciy up to a few years
ago) •
Nowcommenceda life of tyrrany and ill usage. Wenever left our

houses or opened our windOWS,sorrw and despair reigned every-
,,!here. Soldiers filled every place, and low womentook advantage
of the situation to insult the foreign foe. So of course the
respectable portion of the citizens suffered for t his, and Butler's
revenge visited the innocent as well as the guilty. His vile order
knownforever as order number 28, and from his headquarters Were
published daily orders of most insulting nature. There was no
redress" Arrest of innocent people took place. Younggirls were
not safe, for any indecent remark t hat reached Butler caused their
arrest •

Weheard that all our household goods were to be seized and
confiscated. So everyone with reverence for his househoold goods
took means of concealing manythings associated with better days
and fond memories. The English consul took our silver, which we
never secured unt i 1 t he war ended in 1865. :>0 \te 11ved and the
future seemeddark for us 1311.

The month of June 1862 saw us in the same condition, closed
doors and barred windows. futler, fearing a chance shot, would at
lightning spped, tear through the streets with his staff, so we
lmewwhen to close windowstightly and thus shut out the tyrant.

Though all our family kept stJictly out of notice, on one
occasion my little boy six years old, standing in 80.'1 upper vernada,
made somenoise calculated to attract a squad of soldiers passing
on the street. On~ hour Fifter, we were all arrested, for, it was
asserted spitting upon Union soldiers, a vert false representation
of t he actual fact s of t his occurrence, and one whihc fut ler made
use of in the order for my arrest afterwards.

One Saturday evening a neighbor gave a child~s party to enjoy
a magic lantern. She begged ,,11 of us to come, to indulge the
children in it and other ,'nmsements. As everything else seemed so
dull, I assented. The children, duly dressed for the fete, and we
went out on the veranda to enjoy the breeze before dark. In the
midst of frolicking and joy we heard the sound of nmffled drums and
a funeral, as it passed, continued our frolic. Out of twentt
carriages not a huflan being was in one of them. Well, we went to
the entertainment, and Sunday passed, and Mondaycamewith the

strict routine of homeduties fixed upon us by our unhappy condition.
The little ones were in my room being taught their lessons, and
never for weeks had we felt more comparatively quiet.
We-ere intll'rrupted about 10 a.m., by a furious ring of the street
bell. Mycolored man answered it, and rushed up stairs, his eyes
wide with alarm, exciting the children to arise, as he said n
ttMissis, dere"s a Yankee captain down stairs, he says he wants you."
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Taking it quiet ly and trying to restore tranquility to my
childreJjl, whowere crying and clinging to mydress, I told them
they must be quiet, that I had done nothing that I could be .rested
for, and was confident there was some mistake. I went down stairs
to answer the unusual demand and saw a soldier with a gun and
bayonet seated in the hall. he advanced toward me and put a piece
gf pape~ in my hand. I opened it and read "Bring meMrs Phi lIips."
igned Benj. F futler.

Recognizing a military order, there was nothing for me to do
but obey, and dreading to meet the children and unable to pive them
any comfort, I told the nurse to taken the5 up stairs, while I
prepared for Dn interview with The Mighty eneral, ruff'ed up with
power, he called himself Christ's Vice-Regent. I sent for .Mr
Phillips to accompanyme. l'le was at his law of'f'ice. "e came at once,
pale and agitated which made me make an ef'fort on my'part to keep
cool.

I said I could not imagine what could be the matter, but f'eIt
assured that what ever it was, it could be explaIned. Wethen remem-
bered that we had been quite active in collecting mO;Jeyf'or the
widow of the murdered Mumford, and this conclusion comforted us as
t here was not hing we could ot herwise suggest.

Howeverwe got into the carriAge with the soldier in front cmd
everyone about saw that ,JUr time had come. Butler held his supposed
court at the Custom ~ouse, and as we approached it We saw about
ten thousand filthy, reeking, drunken negroes basking in the sun of
over 100 degrees. It was June 1862 and the heat was tropical.

As we stopped a voice called out "Where is Mrs Phillips?"
"Here she is" sang out a fine looking officer who evidently sent

out an inf'erior soldier to do his dirty work. "This way Madame"
said the soldier showing us the entrance to futler's Pandemonium.

Westopped at green baize door, when the off'icer told my husband
that he could not go in. Excited at the idea of meeting unprotected,
this man futler, I hestitated but feeling courageous at the instinct
to oppose so hateful an order, I declared that no power but a brutal
one could force me into that office without my husband and lawful
protector.

"It is General butler's orders," said the officer. Then I said,
seat ing myseIf on the floor, "You can get a rope and drag me by
force there, for if my husband is not allowed to be with me I shall
not move."

lilhenhe saw my determination, he returned to Butler and I
SUpposeby assenting to my having Mr Phillips with me, lutler had
given in to mywishes. The green baize door opened and Oil a high
platform sat with an excited and inflamed face the Great eneral.

At his side was a pistol which you can read of in Parton's Life
of Butler, was an empty one while under the table was a loaded one,
in case any"rebel" should on murder feel intent. I saWthis
supposed formidable weapon,. nor can I 1JJJIJ1 remember feeling any
being disturbed by the signt,

On ent ering, he wit h one arm extended shouted out: Youwere
seen on your gallery, laughing and mocking at the remains of a Feder-
al off'icer. I do not call you a vulgar womanof' the town l:ut an
uncommonlyvulgar one and I sentence you to Shll.pIsland," etc.
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My husband, strongly aroused at the unsulting remarks of

this man said "General Butler, I shall not allow you to use this
language to mywife. I knowwho you are and you knowwho I am."

Then in loud tones, Butler exclaimed "Gag that man. Put him
in prison. Arrest him."

I hurried to Mr Phillips and said as I patted him On the ann,
11 leave that man to me," for now I was angry beyond any woman's
fears, and I felt the courD.ge of an aroused creature.

After this scene, gotten up to scare me into asking Butler's
pardon} and giving him a chance to back down, and then publish how
I had oeen subjugated and brought to confess my guilt, But ler
appeared to be writing my sentence. But I had no idea of this as
I felt perfect ly innocent and determined to let him do his work.

Then I commencedto view my surroundings, and to appear to be
admiring the twelve officers seating in an alarming array of fuss
and feathers, and my face too, truly showed my contempt for what
thEr were parties to.

eeling thirsty and seeing a lunch waiter near, I drew IlIf' chair
to the table, took a cracker and " glass of water deliberately
enjoyed both. Butler kept on scratching the paper. A letter
written on this interview is also placed in this record.

After a while bot h of us tired of t he play going on around us.
11eattracted my notice by clearing his throat, ere he read the
contents of the paper. Following his et I jumped up and approached
t he Throne, and fixed my eyes caJmly on the Great Ma~, whil ... I
awaited my sentence. When he finished I said "Nothing surprises
me "That you do." And this was all of the interview.

j"r Phillips was conducted outside and I was locked up in an
adjoining office, not allowed to see any of my children for fare-
well, or to change my dress, while my poor msband returned to
his desolate hometo inform t he weeping family of t he outrage
perpetrated. [;Iybaby was just odd enough to feel that I had been
taken a..lay from him, and his fretting for me caused an attack of
fever endangering his little life.

J"lr Phillips wildly searched the city to find where I was to be
impri~oned, and to see what he coul. do for my safety and comfort.
Nothing could be learned, nor could he get permission to bid me
~ood bye ere I was hastened off before daylight the next morning.
heanwhile being locked up in this room wit h paper and pens I
d.istracted my thoughts from my terrible fate by writing a ~etter
to an imaginary friend, telling of my ill fate but declaring II
deserved to be punishai for my prejudice against the "good vsliant
Butler" wit h whomI had just had an lot erview. In it I dec lared
that his bmdsome appearance and courteous bea.ring all testified
to t he shameful falsehoods current.

While busy with this letter, a man opened the door and asked
my name. I looked at him anc. asked why he wished it, adding,
"Myname cannot be avused as it was the name of a heroine destined
to be handed down toposterity. The man seemed to enjoy my irony
and said "I am the One who is to write down the arrests."
Recognizing his mighty labors, I gave it to him, begging him to
spell it properly which he did by writing "Ogenia" for .t=.Ugenia
Phillips. Of course I corrected him.
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••This man leaving, another man entered •• e was to be my jailer.

"FoLlow me" he said in strict tones. I rose, putting on my gloves.
"Take your letter" he said." Oh that is nothing" I said. I knew
it would be taken to Butler, and I do not wonder when Butler read
it it' he felt no pity for ... how could so great a man stand being
laughed at by "a she adder" as he ca.lled us Southern women.

I followed as ordered and soon arrived at one of the confiscated
houses on Canal Street. I was locked up in a bed room where two
commOnsoldiers were seated, to be my companions by EUtler's
orders. All his insuilts were of the lowest caliber.

Seeing these men, I ordered them out, but was told theywere
there by special order. Boiling with indignation I sent for my
jailer, pointing to the men I requested their removal.

"Impossible" he said,"Buti.er ordered them to remain there until
you are sent away. I 1'as too indignant and protested in the
name of wife and mother, asking him to send an official to the
bKk brute Butler for the removal of these soldiers, who, to do
them justice seemed to feel equal indignation •• The jailer was
greatly touched, and returned having evidently succeeded in getting
t he men moved just out side my room. I sat on a chair a11 night.
The only interruption was a voice from the street saying "Where
have t hey put my missus."

I recognized the voice of my man servant who it appeared had
been searching t he city to find me and he t bus expressed his solic-
itatude. "e was sent off with the comforting assurance that he
had no 'l.llssue" (owner) that he was free. fut I could hear his
excited voice calling out "Where in ---- is my missus?"

Early next morning I '\"Iasput in a carriage to be taken to Ship
Island. No leave taking of my children was allo\'led, but it was
hinted that I might possibly see my lusband. I \'las determieed my
husband would see me courilgeous and calm. ::>0 I entered the depot
at ~ke Ponchartrain to find ,1 womanexcited and in tears who
rushed into my arms, calling on God to take vengeance. I said
" ear !'ladame, your sympathy is well meant, but I am in such a
nervous condition that you may upset me, and I wish to meet my
husband free from all excitsment. So she left me, nor did I ever
see the good dame again.

Shortly after, my dear lusband arrived. It took all my
courage to meet him and not respond to his heart-broken looks
which he tried to avoid, but it was impOSSible. EHO\'/ever, he was
reassured by my bright welcome and addressing him surrounded as
I was by a large body of witnessing soldiers, I said "Good-bye,
am I not lucky to have a summer retreat while you have to remain
in J:.ew urleans'Z" He seemed to appreciate the spirit that animatpdme.

On leaving the depot to get into the boat that was to convey
me to a prison, a sight me my eyes which sent the blood guehing
to my sad heart, for lining the rOae stood twenty of New rleans
most aged and respected citizens standing with uncovered bowed
heads which told the tale of their deep sympathy and respect to
me, but even here I controlled myself and passed, aCkdow1edging
their heart-felt Ovation without cl tear.

They had dared Butler and proved many courage in this
PUblic avowal of their indignant protest.

'~-------
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I got into t he boat amidst a drun ken mob of so ld iers ,
insulting their uniforms and profession by indulging in low re-
marks intended for me. But I was beyond the little insults they
bestowed, too ill to notice anything. After twelve hours endured
under a burning sun, without even a drop of water to relieve the
horrors of the situation, we reached Ship Island. It was the
height of cruelty to take twelve hours to my destination, when
a few hours would have done it.

Ship lsland is a narEow strip of sand guarding the pass between
!<lobile Alabama and New rleans~ .where a fort had been in construct-
ion. Neither man nor beast couJ.(1 long exist there. ~tler had
punished a Rhode .l.sland regiment by banishing them to this wretched
place; so it was gooc' enQugh for a woman brought up daintily and
accustomed to the luxuries of life. Whenthe bOat was abandoned
by the soldiers, and I, half dead, was left alone. I naturally
looked for the offic er who had charge of me. Aft er some time he
was found. On his approaching me he found that I was about to
faint. He rushed out and got me some brandy , and I entreated him
to .hasten me to my prison where I should be free from insult.

He intr~uced himself as Captain Blodgett, saying "llJIadame,
although I am but an inferior officer bound to obey, I have the
heart of a man, and my blood boils with indignation at scuh scenes
as I witness. From motives of delicacy I have stayed away, but
this is a mistake. I shall no'" see where your prison is."

leaVing, he sOQnreturned and with questionable sincerity told
m~that had seen eneral N'al Dowin commandof Ship Island who
had said "Hang her. I have no place for damned rebels."

Seeing me i 11 again, t he good man Blodgett, for he proi1ed
good rushed again to this noted cO\fard, Dow, and returned saying
t hat he had found a prison. I saie' "And procure me a guard" for I
feared the worst as this l~eal Dowhad represented me t,o the
soldiers as a very "bad woman", and their pregudices might have
excited them beyond safety.

I left the boat to walk a half mile in deep sand and then
Captain Blodgett said "1<1rsl'hillips, st op a moment, 1:,t me pre-
pare y"u for your prison.

Before me on a pile of sand rested a huge box. A small door
hung on leather straps lead into it, • window, or rat her an
opening was closed by the same rude fastenings. We entered to see
a ring of iron, the only evidence that something less them man
had been kept there. 'either, bed, seat, table, nor any comfort of
any kind. Captain Blodgett impulslvely uttered these words "Good
God can such things be?"

By this time insects began to attack me and I said "I will
die here. I do xmK want to live for my husband and children. I
will go wild if I remain here all night to be bitten to death.

The poor man Blodgett "rent off to some store to get a piece
of net which he hung over a nail. I got under it and thanked God
that I was saved! from the terrible mosquitosllAnd thus passed the
wretched night. 1 slept on the ground. No one brought lie food.
All right s of war prisoners were denied mei all law set at not hing.

The Irish maid Phoebe, I was allowed to ook for and who
accompanied me and but for whOse help I should have died, met
With the same treatment. Captain Blodgett gave me his heart-felt
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sympathy, that he could do nothing rot promise to see me in the
morning when he hoped things would look better. ne ha d SOllIe
business at a hospital three miles away in a more decent local-
ity but he would return to receive the messages for Mr Phillips.

I made him promise not to let Mr Phillips my situation, :dor
did he. l'iext morning, some kind friend having told Dr Avery of
my situation, he had the thoughtlessness to write me a note
offering me any help In his power and he sent me some tOEJSt and
tea. I was about to send a reply to this kind attention saying,
I believed that while thanking him that there Was nothing in his
professional line he could do for me, making the professional,
as marking as possible, as I knew t hat his writing to me was
unmilitary and perhaps expose him to official censure. I had
hardly finished writing when the approach of horses atrracted my
attention. Bicking, the soldier who had the tray with the toast
and tea on it dashed it down as !~eal DowThe Valiant" appeared.

He came up to me, almost striking me in the face with his fist.
He uttered a number of oaths saying "If you ever again hold
communication with anyone outside your prison I will hang you
up by the legs. Someone had reported Dr AV;';;RY'skindness. Dr
Avery was deprived of his commandand arrested. I was speechless
with deppair and felt that I had nothing to rely upon for I was
completely in the power of this brute Dow.

Captain Blodgett had left after showing me many acts of
kindness, and now that the war is over I have been trying to
find this gentleman that I may offer him some offering of a gratep
ful heart. I have often thought, t hat witness as he was of these
outrages and disinclined to confess the truth that he had
avoided all chances of recognition. fut I shall hope to meet
him again.

On the evening of this Saturday when this attackwas made on
me, and when I had had no sign of food, a man entered with a tin
pan, spoon and cup, a piece of rancid bacon, a piece of stale
bread, yellow with saleratus and something called peas. ror three
months this was the food served me, nor did I have a warm mouth-
ful during that time. After a while a soldier felt sorry for me
and sent me a small bed, then a chair and a table, and I WaS
moved int 0 a boarded up place to be nearer t he headquarters of
t he officers.

Storms, frightening enough to blanche the boldest heart often
came and the rain poured in on me . I crept under t he table to
avoid the wet. I was allowed no light nOr no exercise, and the
officers al'"Jposed to attend to my wants had ingress to my abode
without any will on my part, I all"lays had to be dressed, never in
deshabille which the heat demanded.

My husband was kept in ignorance of my surroundings; he could
do nothing. No one could help me without being reported by spies.
I saw the best men of New Orleans with ball and chains breaking ..
stones for the fort. Daily boats of negroes arrived from neigh-
boring plantations stolen finery of their former owners was their
garb. They were received with delight by the officers, feasted
and feted and danced with. While they passed my prison they would
shout (JUt "I wish my master was locked up."

The negress who washed my clothes was followed by a U S



officer with the soi1aed linen in his hands; she was too dainty.
The water permeated by the sand was good enough for me, and when

I was t[lken downwith brain faver amd hogsheads of ice was melting,
they refused it to me saying that futler had denied me all such
comforts. The zeal displayed on forcing suffering upon me WIIS
worthy of p sallage. The wives of the officers stationed on Ship
I sland would come to view t he "rebel woman". I was polite and
cautious.

Butler, hoping t:that I had suffered enough, used to send one of
his staff every Saturday to inquire after my health. I sent my
compliment s and replied t hat I was quite well, while t he officer
showed plainly what he thought of the outrage. I accepted neither
sympathy nor presents. Both were offered.

I wrote Mr Phillips, futler saw my letter, not to ask favors
for me, that I had to be liberated and proved fully innocent. Many
distinguished friends sought my release, but :futler, knowing my
scorn and contem,*, for him, determined to punish me. He siezed one
of the daily papers which had mentioned me, one article in this
paper headed "Mrs Phillips, a leader flash society in Washingtlm
and one of Buchanan's "boudior cabinet" appeared in t he paper. But
I was too well known by my Imsband' s noble record to be l'Alrt by
anything thE't futler could do.

In the order of the arrest of Kelller there is a curious sentence
in which Keller refuses to have any communication with that Mrs
Phillips. Vliththe cunning of his brutal nature, futler had his
minions visit Keller in prison and tell him that IIIrs Phillips
was a notorious woman. WhenKeller was brought up for sentence, the
result of the order of arrest was uttered, as you will see. Could
anything equal this in brutality? Keller in being told who I was,
wrote an explanation in great remorse begging me to accept his
explanation.

After days of anxiouf suffering I was allowed to write my
family, my letters to be read by Butler. Id di not fail to take
advantage of this generous medium through which passed many lucu-
brations destined to assure Butler that he had not quite crushed me.
He continued to fill his newspapers with abuse and slander of me.
He wrote a letter to some No'thern papers exonorating his arrest
of me saying t hat I "las t he worst possible case. Never dou I::t ing
his belief I thought it a goor' idea t.o sign my letters "Truly Yours,
The Worst Possible Case."

I hardliy thought Butler could have much reason for admiring me.
Hany distinguished friends, Beverly Johnson and others had inter-
views with Butler, requesting my release. His reply was "If Lincoln
and all the army asked me, I would refuse." Probably something
besides zeal for his country promllted him. #e amused me. Qfficers
of t he Day were appointed to visit my prison and look after my
welfare. The omission rather than the commission of tOOis duties
impre ssed me. <Xleofficer, Shelburn by name in su lted me grossly for
sending an egg to a dying Confederate on the island, Imprisoned.
I bribed the guard to take it. ue heard of it and threatened to
put ball and chain on my leg if" I ever transgressed the prison rules
ae;ain.

I told him that unless ire wrote down in black ink what the
rules were, I could not abide by t hem, and I should at all times
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do all in my power to help the Confederate prisoners. Of course
I had to suffer for this by listening to abuse of my low charact-
er. I told this man that there De a peculiar fatality attending
all insolence to me, and sometimes afterthis man, going to New
Orleans was blown up in a steamboat and now lie at the bottom of
t he lake.

Aft<'r being in the prison for a month I was taten very ill.
Permission was given to me to go to NewOrleans at! parole, which
I declined, I would have liberty Or nothing. I was treated during
my illness with undue severity, beyond words to relate. Crying
for ice that was melting all around me, I was refused as Butler's
spies were watching and punishinr all who helped me. I think
that they desired my death, for can see no other object for
their cruelty. My good constitution fought the disease l1d I
recovered. My convalescence caused my appetite to crave something
better thin rancid bacon, but I was refused the privlege of
buying an egg.

I am proud to say intelligence pleased the officers of the
Day and they tool pleasure in conversing with "the adder". One
officer named Varney, more candid than polite requested my auto-
graph for his New Englend mother who had understood that I was
so vile that she would like to have some proof of my identity.
I said to this gentleman (?) "Tell your mother to wait as there
is hope of improvement under the gentle PJlllishment I was receiv-
ing at the hands of her son." He did not 'l'lait to feel very nro.ch
ashamed of his fr,naticism. In after years, Lieutenant Vadney met
a friend of mine, nnd Varney was pleased to pay me many compli-
ments. Of course I was proud of the honor conferred. Well, the
days and weeks passed in montonous round. I was getting very
tired and my husband very anxious as September arrived, to know
what could be done to secure me from t he discomforts of the
ilPproachin~ winter.

Butler s staff, as usual, paid me the Saturday visit 1flith the
usut, 1 benevolent message from t heir General ",nd received my usual
polite acknowledgement. Their evident sympathy was pleasant and
they could not tem"t me to accept I'ny .luxury they offered, and
for which I was really suffering. The officers at headquarters
took no notice of me, nor seemed tothink it was their province,
to see that I had what was due to a prisoner of War.

The BLACKcitizens claimE'd too nro.chof their attention ( I
came near to writing affection). I wrote a letter every day. They
were most ly product s of the imaginat ion, int ended to lessen the
anxiety of the dear ones weeping at home. Books and papers were
sent me and wit h t hem I adapt ed my life bo my surroundings.

And now my story approaches the end. In September 1$62 I
became very low spirited and very nervous. One day t he door of my
cabin was suddenly pushed open, the the Officer of the Day
approached us with a a.mdle of papers, drew one out and gave it
to mo. I thought it was another order for further atrocities.
"No, no, I cannot open it."
He said "Why, you nro.st read it." And he calmed me by saying
it aas all right. Thon I opened the paper and read "Mrs Phillips,
confined at Ship'1s1and is hereby released in order to prevent
the suffering of the whollY' innocent." Understand the cunning
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excuse for my release, as JUt ler could find no feasible one. I
immediately said "I have ahrays known that I was Wholly innocent"
for this pJausible wording of my release suggested that false
impression he wished to make by insinuating I was about to
become a mother. I had thought often of the ingenuity which he
had to suggest some reason for my release, but this was credit2ble
to his own unusual genius.

The news soon spread to the barracks that the womanprisoner
was released, and the excitement and the gladness of the soldiers,
for I had become a favorite with them, was great. All wished to
rush to my prison and shake hands. The General, Rust, thought it
prudent to still keep the guard at my prison.

Next day I was told to prepare to depart. All the soldiers came
to shake hands and the curtains of the door were tOrn in shreds
to gratify their desire for relics. After the soldiers had left
I was surprised to see General Rust of the post and his staff,
all gorgeously arrayed to do honor to the occasion. Neal Dow
had long been dispJaced to make room for General Rust (good name).

This officer approached me putting out his hand but I had no
good fee ling just at that time fOr a man who had a howed me to
endure such suffering. ne addressed me thus "You are the first
and only prisoner I ever visited. I came to thank you in my name
and that of my staff for your courtesy and proprietry and consid-
eration during you hard imprisonment. You have not written me
insulting notes in contrast to orders, and it would have given
me great pleasure to have helped you in many ways but my orders
forbade any alleviation of your situation."

I felt most indignant, and replied to his magnanimous and Jate
courtesy "General Rust, if you suppose my good conduct which yQl
have been kind enough to approve, was the result of any respect,
care or thought of you ane your staff allow me to undecieve you.
I was animated by far different emotions. My entire conduct was to
show you that a Southern womanwas capable of under t he most
atrocious outrage of this war. I forgive you and I hope God may."
Needless to say that he and his stoff trod very gently as they

passed from my presence. They can but respect me.
1 got into the boat that was to take me to my dear nnes. My

family had not been told of my release. This would have been a
piece of kindness totally undeserved. I reached the city early
in the morning, very feeble and ill. I drove through St Charles
Street and saw many citizens who knew me and who greeted me with
uncovered heads. My driver suddenly seemed to recognize t he fact,
and jumped down from the driver's seat in the cab (hack) and
thrust his brawny fist through the carri age window saying "My
God, is this the poor I.lrs Phillips WhyGod bless you Madame."

I said "My good friend I am free but if you care for me, take me
home quickly for I am very ill.~

"eaching the house my servant answered the bell, peeping cautioBs-
ly through a crack, then ran screaming "Hy Missus, her corpe.e,"
and then slammed the door in my face. In thr: meantime the household
hearing thf noise, a scene of distress Was the result, for my
husband had heard the ",ords of the servant and remained speechless
up stairs.
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By t his time t he negro s superst it ious fears were quieted and

he opened the door, at whil!h I rang anc1 rang, and I entered to be
embraced and cried over as I was surrounded by my li~ t le brood.
fut I did not see my husband and creeping up stairs I beheld him,
pale, deprived of all power of action, speechless for he believed
it was my dead body being brought home. I made an effort to get
to him and I fell in a dead faint. My cOOlpletely shattered nerves
gave way in (",ays of shrieking agitatio8.

I was put to bed and the dear doctor was summoned, and for days
my condition remained in doubt as to whether I shuld again become
reasonable. The street door was besieged by wives and mothers,
inquiring after their own imprisoned sons and enjoyed all the
comforts of a happy home.

Wewere living in comparitive security and seclusion when an
order came for us to declare ourselves "loyal of dis-loyal." Of
course there was but one choice. So we were told to give up all
our possessions and to leave New Orleans fort he Confederacy.

So one day, two Imncired people left, Our family among them,
nearly all old men, women and children. A small bo&t contained us,
and we drifted for about ten days and nights exposed to cold Gnd
Imnger, trying to find a landing which woulci take us among our
people. My Imsbano, broken down in SPtrit and deprived of means of
support for his family, said "For God s sake let us get out of t.e.e
army and find a home "way trom terrors." Fate ord[:ined otherwise.

We bought a farm in ;::Grange Georgia, near the railrlMd and
which place beci"me the route for Joseph E Johnston's and Mood'a
armies, while Our house \'I8S a stopping place for soldiers joining
their commands. DmnyheartObreaking scenes folaowed our lives here.
Our stores Were always ready to be shared by the starving soldiers.
Hospit a Is were opened in t he vi llage of 16 Grange, and luxurio s in
d!ltess or jewels sold for the benefit of the Confederacy.

I had (!uantities of finery left from the gay life in Washington.
All were disposed of, while home-spun dresses and coarsE' shlles
were adopted. I took the management of the Hospitals, anel I was
rewarded by the many instances of gratitude by the poor wounded and
dying, and I learned a lesson of gratitudE: of God fOr giving me
the strength and means of alleviating so much agony and misery.

I\1anyhours spent by the dying suggested the question "Shall I
ever recover from these fearful scene~ and be bright pnd honeful
again? The same £':ood.t'rovidence that helned me then calls for my
gratitude in the enjoyment of my present health and hflppiness •

The journ21 I send you has been an easy task insasmuch as the
foregoing scenes made such an im:'ression on me that they keep memory
to sustain facts which under oath must claim all the reliability I
assert for them.

After t he war, 1865, it was a question of where it would be best
for our interest s t.o sett le. I begged my husband to return to t h'
city of ill his successes, Washington. He listened patiently but
declared he could not stand the loss of all his friends and he had
to take the "iron-clad oath", this was "-he chief objection.

fut the Oath in the Supreme Court was not so difficult or its
responsibilities. So he started life again and met with the success
his honest efforts were ahiays crowned with. He had means bat for
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In writing these pages, many inaccuracies of style, punctuation
etc occur for which I crave ~)ur indulgence. I have written
wit hout any memoranda but memory; written straight through
without any hesitation. writing facts of unquestionable severity.
In many histories of t he war, I have been shamefu lly spoken of,
called a spy, and imprisoned for it. This is History. I live in
the hope of a true statement of facts, and in your little circle
you will all place t he trust I here so licit •

one year's support, and our future looked gloomy. IUt my Spirits
sustained him, and working all night and smiling all day, we
gradually fought the good fightm grateful to God for his goodness.

And now I have kept my promise, dear friends, hoping that you
will a ccept; as true history the pages sent by your friend

(signed) Eugenia Phillips, Washington 14 October 1889•

'-

•• •
Copy Sf IUtler's order of Ban~shment to Mrs Phillips:
New rleans Delta. Special rder 150.
Mrs Phillips, wife of Philip Phillips, having been once impris-

oned for her traitorous proclivities and acts in 'ifashington, and
released by the clemency of the Government, and having been found
training her children to spit upon officers of the U S, for whic h
act of one of these children, both herself and her husband apol-
ogized, and were forgiven, is now found on the balcony 0:; her
house, during the procession of Lieutenant De K, laughing and
mocking &t his remains, and upon being inquired of by the Command-
ing General of t his fact were so cont emptuous replies "I was in
good spirits that day" It is therefore ordered that she be not
regarded or treated as a commonwomanof thw town, no officer Or
soldier is bound to take notice, but as an UNCCNI'iON,bad and
dangerous woman, stirring up strife and inciting to riot. And
that therefore she be sonfined at Ship Island in t he state of
i\ississippi, within proper limits, there till further orders, and
she be allo~{ed one femelle servant I:mdno ot her if she sO choose,
t hat one of t he houses for hosp.it al purposes be assigned her as
quarters, and a soldier's ration be 81lowed each day, with the
means of cooking the same, and no verbal or written communication
be allo\'led \'r1th her except through this Office, and that she be
kept in close confinement until removed to Ship Island. By order
of Major Genera' futler. R L Davis, A A A G. (::wmner 1862) •

• ••
Keller was found exhibiting in his store windows a skeleton

labelled Chicahominy, meaning that the bones should be t"ken to
be the bones of [, U S soldier slain in that battle. tie was
arr sted and sent to Ship Island •

• • •
The following obituary notice of General B F futler occurs

in London Saturday Review of January 14 1$93. "As for General
IUt ler we decline to be bounCiby any foolish De Mortuis. He
earned and received the lOathing of the civilized world thirty
years ago, and t hough he never had ",n opportunity of repeating

II
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the performncem such as looting money from foreign consulates and
ordering Southern ladies to be treated as prostitutes which gained
for him, he 'was "siba constans" throughout an unscrupulous and
pettyf'ogging la~er, an incapable if not cowardly soldier, a polit-
ician in the fullest American sense of the term. He died at 75,
fuller of every kind of dishonesty than of years."

, ...
• ollowing notes by Mr Robert Livingston Nicholson of Kansas Ctity.
- The pages above was made september 30 1943 at Kansas City by
"obert Livil1.gston Nicholson from the journal, apparently in the
handwriting of Eugenia Phillips, wife of Judge Philip Phillips.

My mother told me, March 11th 1942, that she remembered very
well Mrs Phillips in La Grange Georgia, at the time of Atlc'nta,
summer-fa 11 of 1864, and t h::,t she was quite sure t he Phillips
family left I.a Grange at j he close of t he war in 1865.
My mother and her family lived in Ie Grange from t he Fall of 1862
to January 1868, when they left for New urleans• Their experiences
at the time of Atlanta (summer-Fall of 1864) when a man by the
name of Sherman was there, are told in another part of this record;
the Wheelock FamUy in England 1133 to 1637; In America 1637 to
1942. ( RT By above ilir R L N)

My mother, laura Livingston (Wheelock) Steele iHcholson1 born
in New Orleans on January 29 1857, died May 22 1942 Kansas vity;
Laura L S Nicholson (Mrs William S Nicholson) mother of Robert
Living,ton Nicholson born Dec 2S 1883, in New Orleans.

I understand that Mrs Phillip,: lived for many years after the
war in Washington DC, and that shf) died there in 1909 at the age of
96 years. My mother told me that the "favorite mctid" thoebe, a
bright Irl sh girl, \'!ho was wit h Mrs Phillips at Ship sland.

Phoebe was with the Phillips family for many years. While in
La Gr::mge Georgia, MJc' Yhillips though very busy "lith nursing the
"dear boys" (the wounded soldiers of both armies, those of the Grey
as well as of the Blue, she m::naged to find time to give parties
for the children who were "all for" Mrs Phillips.

B F fut leI' was in commandof t he army at NewOrleans from 1VJay
2 1862 to 'l'ecember 23 1862 when he was removed from command by
Abrciham Lincoln. The removal was suggested by General U S Grant •

• • •
The mother of Mr Bobert m.icingston Nicholson was a pupil in a

school at Ie Grange eorgia. In 1889 Mrs Phillips sent t his journal
to lVII'sNicholson.

lVII'sR L Nicholson autl;or of The Wheelock Family and the Clack
Ff1mily records. He has an immense collection of data. Wewoe
a great deal to him fjtJr many intE'resting records he sent to us.
fe is descendants of the Arietta Minthorne Tompkins Hne of v
'ew York, daughter of Gov Daniel D Tompkins of New York and ice
President under Monroe•

•• •
Sod of this MSS.

•• •
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DIARYOF KATHERINESHAW•

•• •

This young lady was Katherine I,d1a Shawmdaughter of Fanny Ma~a
Patchin and t1enry flay Shaw.

Fa~y Baria Patchin was daughter of Lydie Pierce Tompkins and
HenrY atchin as shown in Tomkins-Tompkins enealogy and The Clan
of Tomkyns. Wethink this interesting narrative is well worth
being in our records. RT•

• ••
Life for most of us may begin at 40 l::ut let no one worry if a

few more years go by before t he real excitement begins. Ever since
my sister Margaret married John Ierne Campbell, a Scotchman who
owns the Island of Canna in the Inner Hebrides, I have been longing
to visit her! and see what the "Islands" have to offer that makes
her prefer tnem to anywhere else on earth.

But Canna is a long ways off, and my vacation could not possibly
be st l!tched to more than a month or so, that t he pro b1em of gett ing
in a visit t hat was really wort h while seemed aJmost unanswerable.
Hence when "I saw by the paper" that a Pan American airplane would
fly the ocean, I "Tote to t.he Pan American and got no answer. I went
to a travel agency, who had no data.

Never having been in an airplane except the one in the Pennsylvfinia
station, I was rather relieved at the unproductiveness of my efforts,
and even more so when I heard rumors that t he clippers were booked
for about 6 years. So I could plan with perfect safety though I
counldn 't fly t hat way.
fut Pan American and t he travel agency called my bluff. They bot h

sent me ",ord t.hat I could fly on August 12, and having talked so
mu-chabout doing it "Ihen I thought I cou ldn 't, I didn 't have the
nerve to back out when I found I cnuld. Which all goes t.o show the
awfully important reasons lot s of us have for doing something really
vital.

Different members of my family felt differently about my trip. It
brought forth denunciations, congratulationsi expressions of horror,
cuite a number of nice presents, and one bil ious attack. Mt brothers
gave me a wtach th.<lt was water-tight, because I had fallen into a
tub with my old one, I::ut the girls couldn't even bear the thoug ht
of all the water the wtahc might have to keep out. Some of the
neighbors lined the porch just before I left and as I made my final
get-away from the house, I felt a little guiity, for even those who
disapproved were generous enough to wish me GOd-speed, and my male
relatives were so frank in envying me that my conscience was stirred.

Pan American had notified me that I must be in their office in
the Chrysler wilding at 6:30 in the morning a most ungOdly for any-
one to be on the streets of Ne"l York City. The entire staff of The
Gotham knew where I was going, for t he possibility of over-sleeping
weighed so heavily on my mind, that I hac told everyone to call me
at 5:30. It turned out that I was their first "Ace" so they were
duly impressed.

At t he appointed hour the telephone rang, not once l::ut ~everal
times and a knock proved to be that of a most enchanting rish
bell-hop, who said in sppulchral tones "All aboard for the Yankee
Clipper, and handed me a tray of coffee.
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At t he office t hey weighed my luggage, 8D.dt hen me very care-

fu lly, and I learned t hat I'd have been a lot smarter if I'd
taken a diddy-bag or a carry-all and put less into luggage. So
take notice, all you who intend to fly next year, carry as much
as possible in your hands. Severa 1 of my good friends had assembled
to see me off, and I managed to get some motion pictures of them
and t he airport. But try as we might, we couldn't get one of me
standing with my hand on the clipper. The platform, or dock, at
Port Washington goes far out int 0 t he water so t hat a tender in
not needed. The passengers were sent down the run-way, across the
pontoons, which by the way, hold the gasoline, and into the plane.

I'd had an idea that I'd be sticking to or maybe leaning out a
window, waving dramatically to the people behind. InsteBd I found
myself strapped down to a gery luxurious seat with my hands, arms a
and lap full of cameras, purse, telegrams etc, and told to stay
there until we were aloft. The water splashed over the windows
until \'-'e left the surface and by the time we stopped climbing,
friends and Port Washington were far away.

Never was anything steadier. Wewere about a mile in the air,
and as far as I could see, just resting there. It seems tha.t there
are no air-pockets over the water, and on that 11aythere were none
over the land either. There were four enormous propellors, rot
unless you are well forward you didn't hear t hem and it would take
an 2instein to explain to me how I went so fast and felt so litt la.

Our first desc~nt, at Nova Scotia, frightened me. I was sure we
were falling, and looked around almost hoping, I guess, for a wide
necked bott le I could crawl into. Hawver the other pa,;;sengers, and
there were 23 of them didn't seem to be alarmed, so 1 pretended
that I was used to failing from tremendous heights. Andwhen we
glided nicely on to the "rater of Shediac Harbor, I was glc,d I
hadn't made any ilJuminat ing remarks. .

Shediac is only a stop to exchange mail, so we weren't allowed
to land, and after taking aboard some food and getting the weather
reports we were off again, in 30 minutes. Newfoundlend came next
and we reached its northern coast and Botwood at 4:50. Nrver ha,.ing
been farther north than Vermont it looke.; to me like the end of the
temperClte zone, and I \'rondered what I'd do if compelled for hunt fer
"board and lOdging" there. The entire population seemod to be gather
ed on the dock to meet us, and as we reached the top of the gang-
plank, a little boy from the postoffice said "Is your na.meShaw?"
and handed mo a. telegram. One of my considerate friends had studied
the clipper time-table and sent me a wire to the stop where it
counted the most.

Botwood is the last stopping place On the Western edge of the
ocean, and the Clipper was re-fueled and re-furbished while we
walked over t he town and got our land legs. Wewere only 22 passenger!!
now for a honeymoon pair left us to go fishing in the wilds of New-
foundland. So with a crew of 11 we were off at 6:45 headed due East
and across t he sea. I don't thin k I had any emotions. I was through
with being frightened, and so anxious to see icebergs or albatrosses
or just plain ocean with nothing else that I can remember only
CUriosity.

The icebergs appeared rot no liners or birds, and when our rather
late dinner was over I went to bed. The berths were •• comfortable
as the divans. Twice during the night I woke up long enough to look

n, ,
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ou~ of the window wt I saw just stars, and the other time
nothing wt clouds so I went back to sleep until tlruno, the
steward said "You'~l have to get up Madame, we're due in ~reland
in an hour."

It was true. Ireland appeared down below, net. and green, and
apparent 1y laid out in square or round fields as far as we cmld
see. I kept my Clipper watch in D S T, to spare myself of that
kind of arithmetic in two continents, and we touched t,he waters
of t he River Shannon at 6: 50, twe Ive hours aft er leaving Nort h
America, and in time for breakfast.

~t I didn't know then was that whenwe were 600 miles out
from re land, Captain Cu lbert son had had a radio message saying
thnt Decker and Loeb were missing. tie had gone out of his course
and hunted them for three hours over many miles. Air conditions
were perfect during the entire trip but no one ever saw Decker
or Loeb again. .

After a lap of 1995 miles, the Dixie needed fuel once more,
so we were put off at the litt le t own of Foynes, too small for
most peop le ever to have heard of, wt having a boomnow that
Pan American and Imperial Airways both had stati,ms there. We
were taken along the docks and past the railway station to the
street where we had breakfast at a little inn. Once more an
entire to~m had turned out to meet us and the populace were
flying banners and drsssing up booths where the children carried
autograph books and ~egged us very shyly, to please sign them.

The customs officer had refused to let me off t he plane unt,il
I could shml him that I didn't come from any of the states where
typhus, smallpox or infantile paralysis were epidemic. Fe told me
that he had no obj<'ctions to Pennsylvania, so I told him that
I was simply delighted wit,h lreland, "'Thereuponhe said it was
"A grand country Hiss, but what we really need is a whole boat
load of marriageable girls."

It seemed to me that everyone Was just as El{itertaining as the
Customs man; at least the policeman and the l A A official and
t he station master were •• They were not enly entertaining but so
hospitable that we could have stayed much longer, marriageable or
not. Howeverwe were headed for England and Southampton, so we
took off for the last time, and landed on thE' river below the
town at 11:30. Counting out the time spent in looking for the lost
air men, OUr actual flyil'lg time had been just 19 hours and 10
minutes.
The thrills had begun ,,'hen I first held my tickets in my hands,

and they appeared at rapidly occurring intervals all the way, but
the greatest thrill of all came when I found myself, on Sunday
afternoon, treading familiar streets in london, and remembering
that t he day before I had been in "'ew York City. An evening and
a dusk came on and I kept on j1alking, feeling t hat I certainly
must be dreaming, and soon I' eit her wake up or else meet
something like a white rabbit 'with a pair of gloves.
OnTuesday afternoon I was in Canna, and beginning a visit that

was to be the most eventful one of my life even if it didn't
end on a peaceful note •• The house is lovely and t he island is
lovelier still. for t hey have a moist and rather mild climate,
that makes the grass greener and the grain richer than in most
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countries. The wild -flowers are legion and more than suaully
colorail, and if allowed to grow t be heather spreads in gorgeous
masses everywhere. Th~re was so much color that I wished I could
paint canvasses, or else that I'd paid more attention to the
instructions of Miss King and Miss Fullerton, though bothe of
these ladies often told me thet it wouldn't do a bit of I'>,,_ •. dl
good~ and besides I know there is nothing new in raving about
purpJ.e Or lavender heat her.

On the north the island mounts up to high cliffs that drop
down into surf, and on the South it slopes gently and slowly
int,o a harbor across from which the Mountains of Rhum, the island
where Barrie stayed in order to get t he proper atmosphere for
writing "Marie Rose."

I helped with ?icking the gooseberries, and landing the fish-
ing net s rot for t he most part I loafed in t he sun and tramped
the beach and pastures trying to take pictures. There is a Celtic
cross in one of the hay fields that IJIargaret says was planted
on the island ~bout 500 Or 600 A.D. It has lost an arm and the
figures on it but still stands straight enough even if it has
weathered all t hose centuries. There is the remains of an old
castle, too, on a lone butter of rock that stands a bit odt to
sea where the laird of this island "once upon a time" shut up
his beautiful daughter because she wanted to marry a young
Macleod, the son of an enemy. He was carelss enough to allow her
sheets for her bed, and she tore them up and used them to lower
herfelf into Macleod's boat below, and so another case of "Over
the Sea to Skye."

It is c~lways 1) good idea for t he older members of 1) family,
especially a clannish one to act as guests of the younger ones
and find out how efficient ly t hey work away from home, Or rat her
in homes which they have made for themselves. fJIargaret had a hard
job and she was doing it extremely well 1flithout any other Shaws
to give either criticism or advice. Whenthe MacBrayne Line boats
stopped at Canna pier and landed a caller, it meant that the
caller, or callers, immediately became visitors of c,t least one
night's stand, or even a five night's stand. For t he island was
sufficient ly remote from t he general public not to be familiar
wit h it s rou'ine and entirely unaWare of t he fact t het once on
the place, that y"u could not get off until the next boat Came
along to get you.

As a rule the guests were of the entertaining variety, rot
some times t hey were not, and then host and hostess might be hard
put to to maleetime go fast enough. The Priest, the Doctor, Lord
or Lady This or That, the occasional commercial traveller, the
ffiend of a friend, and countless friends were const<:1ntly arriv-
ing. And John and Margaret seemed to knOl" how to make all feel
at home. I COll ldn 't he Ip wondering what they WOll ld do ".it h the
Fuller brush man, for 5nstance, rot fJIargaret said it would be
up to the man. A few weeks before they had been visited by
a young Government in spector, who seEJlledrnort3lly embarra s sed
when he found he couldn ~t go home. So t hey simply gave him a gun,
and he not only satisfied a yen for hunting rot also killed sp
many rabbits that they hated to see him leave. A few guests however
were neither competent nor considerate, rot most of themwere both
and their expressions of apprf'ciation were often tangible as well'
as literary.
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There was plenty to read and all the time in the world for me
to read it. There was only one radio and that was in the kitchen
where it was most accessible to all and near the new and Large
ESSE stave which was a delight to anyone who has ever known central
heating. The onlt telephone on the island was in the postoffice
where Miss MacKinnon, the postmistress was also the te1egrap'-er.
Messages were few and easy to get, and once on Canna I was gu,d to
hear t,he telephone ringing and thakful that such things as exten-
sions had not been introduced.

Approximately 45 people llive on the island, and most of them
are older people. There are just six children, a.nd as only two
of them are big en1lUghto go to school the life of the teacher ought
not be too arduous. She has her school in the same building in which
she lives, a little house in the cluster of houses that make up the
most inhabited part of eanna, at t he end of the harbor. With her
opportunities for making week end visits to anywhere she must have
lots 07: time for thought and individual attention. Tutors would not
t hri ve on Canna.

Daily inspections of crops and livestock was enjoyed by me and
much encouraged by the Campbells. I h,we aJways liked horses and
cows and I think I could easilly learn to appreciate sheep and bees;
but the ;ligs and chickens I prefer embalmed. Cropn were excellent
but not nearly varied enough for the average American, and Margaret
gave me a list of eeeds and said t hat I bot h thought cou ld be grown
on Canna's very fertile soil. where Lloyds would guc1rantee the
moisture and where a very long season might atone for tje lack of
real hot heat. I found that when It came to remembering the many
kinds of fish and innumerable birds my mentality couldn't take it.

The place would have been a paradise for the Audobon Society,
and if I could have carried home eggs instead of pods and flowers
I might have learned more. I did a litt Ie better with the fish
because I ate my share of the lobsters and fresh mackerel, found the
only purple sea urchin that I've ever seen in all my life, and
gzed intrepidly (I'm far sighted) intot he eyes of a seal but the
calls of the unfamiliear sea bdrds were hard for me to distinguish,

John has a large and very beautiful collection of l:utterflies,
and I did make one conttibution to that. I found a caterpillar on
the rOad, and it was such a big one that I asked Margaret what it
was. She told me it was a !tpuss mouth moth" and it actua lly had a
black and 1..'hite head that looked like a kitten or ~l pansy. We
ladled it onto a leaf and put it under a box on the piano to stay
until John could put it into the lethal chamber. But we forgot to
tell him about it, and when we looked for it the next day it had
walked off. We conc Juded it had gone out of a door or window, l:ut
eventuc1lly it turned up in a book of samples of brocades from
Cowtans ltd., where it had spun a cocoon that has since resisted a 11
efforts at detachment.

More than w week of my visit had gone before the war news
began to come in over the radio. I was somewhat worried but the
Campbells assured me that the crisis of the preceding year had
been ,ven more tense, and they seemed unimpressed by the argument
that on the previOUS occasion Great Britain had given in. The
first really disquieting was the request to all Americans who did
not expect to sail within the next few days, to register with.......-
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their Consul. I registered, and was told yo keep in touch with
my shipping company, something that I had already done and been
told that t he Isle de France would sail on t he first of Septem-
ber as scheduled. It was then August 25'th and I realized that it
was too late to engage other passage and that all decisions were
now probably out of my.handst .rot I hoped with the rest of the
w'.1rld that perhaps there WouU1not be a war after all.

The official ne\'TSbulletins came several times a day, and
we forced ourselves to listen to a few of them. One of them I
shall never forget. It waS during the visit of Mr Henderson to
Eitler, and the Prime Minister was addressing Parliament. The
speech came to us indirect and in relays, and between the
portions the B B C enterteined us with gramaphone records;
FaIry Ballad, Raindrops and Scattered Flowers. I suppose Raindrops
was suggested by Mr Chamberlain's umbrella, and when you recall
Iolanthe's devastating effect on the House of House of lords, a
L Gilbert and Sullivan, it ian't too hard to picturehim tripping
light ly past Westminster amid scattered flowers.

So, thank heaven for a country without any slightest sign of a
Hit ler or a Stalin, I' 11 t2ke the British for t heir retaliation
is like ly to be shown in gramophone records instead of pop-roms or
purges.

The island was too far away from the maddening crowd to feel the
tension acutely, but it seemed as if the clouds were thickening a
bit and I was torn t>etween t he desire to be on a boat headed for
home and an anxiety at leaving Margaret v;ith a.,war.

On August 30th I telegraphed once more the" rench Line and once
more was assured of my sailing; so in the dawn of the next day
I left Canna wit h Margaret whowas going to accompany me as far as
london, thereby putting off the painful moment of saying goodbye as
long as possible. We knew it would be very hard am; had invited
other friend of ours to join us at Vlaterloo Station and ease the
agony, for both of us found it herder to weep in large assemblages.

We had more or less counted on a little gaiety in t he big
city and had with us our good clothes, which we had re-arranged and
pressed anc tried on while we were discussing the question as to
whether or not I had come to Scotland at an inopportune time. I
remember telling !'~argaret that Canna and the world about it had
been even lovciier than I had dared to hope, and t hat not for any-
thing would I have missed one minute of my visit and ac'.ding "But
what do you suppose some of the family are saying about my stupidity
at getting myself into a war jam?"

She groaned right heavily and said "Thank Goodness we can It hear
them from here," and went on perambulating in front of the mirror
Wearing t he blue and mRgenta evening gown t hat we had decided would
be just the thing for t he Park lane Hotel. A little later Hargaret's
gO,"1l1and my stupidity were both in the discard, thrust there by more
importelnt matters.

There were quite a few of us in t he boat t hat morning, for
Margaret Kay and her nephew had ended their holiday on Canna, and
Were on t heir way back to Glastow, and the Edin rorgh contingent
who had rented JOhn's top house or Tigh Ard, were setting 8ail for
Edinwrgh. The latter included twin boys. They looked so exactly
alike they had been a source of consternation to any 8chool they
had ever been in, and their gransfather got their grandmother to



tell us the story of how one teacher in desperation appealed to
them to tell her of some difference t hat existed between them!
whereupon Ronald told her that he had a ham sandwich and Jack1.e
had an egg. The sandwich episode had occurred when t heymre
five years old. They were nineteen now and bothe had been ordered
to report at camp with the Territoriala for this year the British
'IIOU ld be ready.

The Canna boat landed us at Maillaig, a little seaport on the
Northwest coast of Scotland. From there we travelled by train
to london, and it was during the early part of that trip that we
got news of the evacuat ion of children from t he large cities.
At first we hesitated to believe it l:ut when we pulled into
london t he next morning one hour late, and having seen every
platform filled with little children carrying lunch boxes and
gas masks, we felt forlorn and depressed. Something had happened.

We resistered at a little hotel on Montague street, and ate
our breakfast looling out at a sunny cheerful garden, before we
started out on our errands of the day. Sand bags were being placed
in front of the more important l:uildings, l:ut there was nothing
else anywhere to make us think that the people of london were
expecting a war, until we entered the office of the steamship
lines.

I had thought we would find them crowdedlfl l:ut instead there
was almost no one there except the several clerks whowere
standing behind their counters, perfect ly siilent anei with faces
actudly gray from distress and anxiety. It \<I8.S very evident
that t hey knew more than did t he people in t he street, and we
believe them when they told us that }Iitler was bombing Warsaw
then and that official circles f(>ared war would be declared that
night. I found it hard to beliEve them whent hey insisted my boat
would sail on scheduled time, and told me to be at vTaterloo
stat ion at three 0' clock.

The clerk who was looking after me seemed the most desp,dring
of E,ll and when he had finished with my papers he s aid "You're
going home on t he last boat t het wi11 sai 1. hhen you get t here will
you do somethin g f or me?"

I promised 'bo do anything, and he took a little folder and a
name and a NewYork telephone number across the back of it. "Call
t his fellow ane say I sent him a message. Say I'in all right and
I'M stuck here. I can't get home."

In all my life I had never seen him before, and I knew nothing
whatever about him, but l' 11 ~'ager anything on earth that John
Kieran will understand why it was thc,t my mind raced back many
years ago to the day the Fifth Reader cl;:ss Was reading alOUd
excerpts from The Man without c' Country,1l anr1 I came within a ace
with getting stuck with one of those last paragraphs, the one thA.t
begins "Oh Danforth!" I

I ptl.t the folder carefully into my purse, and '"lith my feet I
feeling like a couple of lead caskets shuffled away to the I
Burlington Arcade. The shOp keepers there acted as though every- .....1

thing w as just as usua 1, but t hey did not look happy and it was •.
impossible not to feel their uneasiness. We had a friend, Nellie ;1
B, who went blocks to get a suit case I needed and who seemed 'I
intent only on helping us. She made the one purchase she had to 11.,.'

make, namely, l:uying a khaki necktie for her \rather who was guard-
in a munitions dump outside of London. I think she knew we

1
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sympat hized wit h her rot none of us mentioned it.
wnc h at t he Park lane was a lmost gala for Jojm' s mother

and brother very graciously wined and dine~ us, and I forgot
the experiences of the morning, and began to tell myself that
the oncoming war was just my mistake.

It was the porter at the Waterloo station who brokf' the news
that t'he boat would not sail. The crisis had led the French govern,
ment to refuse the Isle de France permission to leave France,
fearing trouble in the English channel. When she would come, or
whether she would ever cane was something the porter couldn't say.
I realized that he knew just about as much of what was going to
happen as anyone else did, and th<lt was exactly nothing.
There was no one asking information or advice. No one was sure

of anything, and l>iargaret and I were hating to leave each other,
and finally decided to get out of london that evening, and spend
the week end at r-laillaig, where we could at least be quiet and
perhaps make some plans. So I telegraphed to the French Line
cancelling my passage, and by the goodness of Providence, we got
two, third class reservations on the night train for Scotland ••

In the dining car which was well lighted, we were put opposite
a man who had a nice ruddy complexion and some military decorations
on his chest. He was elderly and handsome, but there was a glint
to his eye and a nervousness in his speech that put me on my
guard, and made me all ready to humor him.

Margaret however, has never lived in a hospital, so when all
of a sudden he leaped into an objectionable tirade against some
members of society, she opened up a valiant verbal defense. I
signalled her of course rot she is used to having her own shins
kicked, so she assumed t"',is was just another instance of a big
sister "doing her stuff," and kept on b~zing away at him.

And then, with just as much su(:denness as he had entered his
frenzy, he dropped out of it like a plummet and apologized. "I
["ot too excited, and I talk too much," he said. "I haven't been
myself since the trouble, so you'll have to rxcuse me."

Wemust have looked sympathetic, for he drew a snapshot from
his pocket and sho'\</edus the picture of <I girl. "There she is,
the only baby her mother and I ever had. She was twenty seven
~st year, an,; she did herself in."

With as much grace as any expert, Margaret led him into convers-
ation t hat was peaceful, and had him telling us how he had been
an able seaman during the Boer War, rot his present uniform was
that of the firm for which he worked, and tonight he was on his
way to Grantham with a c01lllllission for his employers. By the time
we had finished our dinner, he was normal once more, and we left
him sipping his beer while we went back to our compartment. It
was dark except for one tiny blue bulb in the ceiling so we
curled up in our blankets and went to sleep.

Next morning we found Maillaig quiet and calm. We signed in
at the little hotel, and then got busy making plans. Wetelephoned
the Moirs at Glasgow, and Margaret Kay toJd me I couJd come to
them on Monday and stay until I found a way to get home, for
Glasgow was much nearer the center of things than Maillaigj and
Canna of course was much too far away. We couldn't get in touch
with John because t he telephone line had just broken.

- - &.-.--
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The radio gave us several news bulletins a day, b1t we
hadn't the heart to listen to them, and we were down on the dock
looking out towards Canna and home when ,someone brought us word
of the ultimatum.

I think we walked a good many miles t hat day, Sunday, September
third trying to tramp down the depression that pretty well stifled
us; for it seemedaawall had suddenly dropped like a stage
curtain, and shut us off from everything happy and peaceful that
we had ever known. I feJt. as if we were taking thing a lot more
seriously and was reJuctant to let the towns-people look at us
too intently, so we kept pretty much to ourselves, and it was only
:luck and tired soles that brought us back to the hotel in time
for John's telephone call. After 24 hours the line had been re-
paired. It was good to hear John's voice, and havehim reassure
us with the remark that he was too good a farmer to be turned into
a soldier, and he told me bye-bye once more, and gave Margaret a
lot of commissions that would keep her 1:usy on Monday morning afte!'
she had seen me off by train, and was waiting for her Canna boat.

WefeJt. revived, and managed to spend a fairly cheerful even-
ing in front of the lounge fire. While the rain poured down out-
side we talked with the other guests, some on holiday, from Glas-
gow, from Edinb1rgh, and some from the lighthouse service, and
got into an economical discussion that allowed me to listen only
as it was too Scotch for me to understand.

On Honday morning the rai. had stopped and the islands and
the sea looked as though things were surely all right and the war
just a miserable d ream. I had been hunted down, so to speak, by
a constable who said he had a brand new order to register names
and passport numbers of all aliens, but he seemed far from warlike,
and I don't think anythcbng could have prepared us for t he next
surprise. Wewerp .t the actual 1:usiness of saying farewell when
the station master interrupted to tell us that the Germanswere
torpedoing an English liner, the Athenia. Wewere speechless for
a minute and then I managed to stammer out "Oh why, surely not so
soon as allthis. This war isn't even one day old. That can't be
true."

"It is true though, Miss" he said. "They've sunk her with
fourteen hundred souls aboard."

And t hen it was Margaret's turn to get her breat h, an" she took
her Eood friend IJ\r Macleod, by the shnu ldlrs and shook him while
she ordered "Don't tell her any more. She s just going to get a
boat to go to America."

Poor Margaret 1 Poor Mr Maclrodl He looked so conscience stricken
th8t I felt sorry for him, and told him not to mind, and all I
had time for after that was to agree to Margaret's plea and prom-
ise that I'd EO home on none but a neutral ship. At that instant
I didn't !:want to go home on anything. I wanted to stay with Marga-
ret and he Ip win t he war. fut deep down I knew that t he feeling
was just for the moment and that what I really wanted was to be
home. either of us had discussed the point intimately, and prob-
ably wont until the war is over. Margaret simply helped me to go
and I went. It was Margaret who was "game."

Margaret Kay had sent her sixteen year old nephey Fred to meet
me at the Glasgow station, with the announcement that he was still
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on holday and had plenty of time to escort me anywhere I wanted
to go. H9 was too polite and kind to be impatient at having to
drag a foreign maiden lady arouqd town. But fortunately he'd
bought a book, so I didn't feel quite so badly when I kept him
waitinr for me at the American Express Companyand the Consulate.

Both place s were a bit crowded but I managed to make an app 11-
cation at the former for a berth on any neutral line, including
P A A, and to register with the Consul who promised to give me
advice as soon as he had any. There were several thousand Ameri-
cans in t he same DO sit ion as I was, except t hat I had a place to
stay and frien'; s who would lend me money.

The sinking of t he Athenia had put anot her burden of the st aff
at the Consulate, but they were efficient and kind, and I knew I
would get all the help they could give •• It1,'as true that there
was no neutral boat sailing for days, and that t he Clipper would
almost certainly be booked forever, but still, I felt that I
had gotten a few points ahead, and I settled down as a refugee
in the most comfortable haven that anyone ever found, Uncle Fred
Moir at 16 Kensington Gate.

Men like uncle Fred are so scarce that'" know I shall never
forget that it was privilege to stay that 1-reekat his house. He
was 87 years old and lived long enough to see all but one of his
children die. ue had spent the greater part of his :).ife exploring
in Africa wit h his brot her and founded the Afri can .Lakes Company.
They had followed the idea of Livingston, opened up a very con-
siderable territory and established a trade with the natives thClt
was famous for t heir fair- dealing and kind treatment. They had
waged a successful war against the Arab slave trade in the terri-
tory and in one of the skirmishes a good deal of Uncle Pred's
right elbll1l' had been shot away, so that as a joint it was useless.
His later years had been spent more quietly in Glasgow, and now he
was a bitlf an invalid with annillnees that brought him a bout of
fever every tr:n days or SO, but in t he interim left him quite weH.

I su"pose it was his great age, the richness of his experience,
and his Christian philosophy that combined to attract younger and
less sturdy people •• 'e listened to news bulletins that we could
hardly bear, calmly and with real interest, and though he deplored
the war as sincerely as Clnyone, it didn't shake Or irritate him.

While I was there he had one of his bad times, and when I used
to go in to say good morning he would greet me with "Well my dear,
good morning. Have you come to sit with me? Nowtell me have you
heard anything from t he Consul, or have the skipper people answer-
ed your letter?" Never once did he voJunteer that he hadn't had
a good night or that he felt upset by the war news. And whe he'd
made sure howmy affairs were going, he sett led down to read. And
I found that in his presence I could settle d01-ffitoo.
fut I'm afraid that Margaret must have found me both unsettled and

unsett ling. She had important war time and househlld duties an.d
ho~r she cared for me as well I can 't imagine. She was assigned to
three hours of duty each day and spent them in the police box at
Kirklee at t he corner of Great Weat ern Hoad. As she worked there
1-1ith her gas mask and helmet I felt envious of the part she played.
She was only one of many for as she explainedit to me, now they
were ready. They hadn't been ready in 1938, and there was nothing
in the world to do except let Hit ler have his way.

But since then every indivi.ual in the kingdom had kno\>.TIthat
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a war would probably come, and insofar as they possibly could,
t hey were prepared. All the children were evacuated from the
cities within the first several days. There were gas masks for
everyonet visitors included. The sandbags and dugout cellars
were reaay. The black or blue paper for darkening t he windows
was on sale in all the shops, and blackouts were on from the
very first nigbt.

At sunset we watched t he lorries ree 1 up t he baby blimps that
formed partof the protection against air raids. 2ach one, painted
wit h aJuminum paint was fastened to t he anchoring lorry by a
wire cab Ie that would t hro..m any airp lain flying int 0 it and e ach
carried a fringe of ropes t hat will entagle any propellor. After
sunset the darlmess was so complete that only those moved by
necessityy v' ntured to cross the street, for automobiles or trams
were a llowed light too dim to give t hem more than a few feet of
vision, and a pedestrian who stepped from the crub took his life
in his hands. Theatres and places of amusment were closed and the
railway stations so darkt hat you could har(;ly find them.

The fovernment requested that everyone who left his house, even
for a few minutes smld carry a gas mask, andpeople tried to Obey,
not as soldiers do rot [is indivic'.uals who appreciate instructions.
There was no suggestion of militarism rot everything pertaining
to discilpine and order ''lith good humor and cheerfulness back of
it all.

I was visiting the American Express offices daily and the con-
su lar office every ot her day so as to be notified direct ly in
case some oppotunity Cam. for getting home. I was keeping my
promise not to sail on a boat belonging to any of the belligerent
countries, and there were no neutral boats of the Eastern side of
the Atl[intic.

Arrangement were being made to have them come .:'romthe United
States to GalwaymGlasgow and ",ueenstown, but it was going to be
quite a while before t hey a rrived and I saw litt.le chance of
getting away soon, for I was by no means the first person on the
list. On my own I ~:rote three letters to t he Pan American,
sending one to lLundon another to Southampton and the third to
Foynes. In each I remanded them that I had come over with them
in August and only th"t I only weighed ninety pounds. "'ina11y I
telegraphed to them at Southampton, and when, 24 hours later I
was notified t hat a P A A no longer had headquart ers there, I
sent my telegram to Foynes, and macle it sufficiently long to
include the all important fact about my weight.

El'ch day as I started down tmm in search of news I was escort-
ed by Fred , and when we had made our rounds he would take me
home to listen to the radio and get the rolletins which were
alternated with programs from t he music halls and funny enough
to make me laugh. It was one of those sarne news bulletins that
told me that Mr J F Kennedy Jr was taking charge of a roreau that
would deport the Americans, and naother one announced that the
Pan American Clipper would not sail again from England. Both these
announc'ments were all important and I made good use of them, but
they aran It what 11m thinking of when I shut my eyes and see the
drawing roan at 16 Kensington Gate with its lovely oil paintings
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by Archie Kay; with Uncle Fred, his knees wrapped in a plaid,
reading "Miss Mole" which was propped on a green baize standard
on account of his bad arm, w'ith nursie knitting awayrat a sweater;
and with Margaret Kay and Fred watching to see that had something
to amuse me. I'm t h1nking of h()\Olt he ~ B B C gave us an American
baritone who consulsed us with "No one has endurance like the rpan
that sells insurance" and 11 No matter how young a prune is, it s
allways full of wrinkles." I went right home on those bits of
trash.

On Thursday r got the first answer that I'd had of any of my
petitions. It carne in the form of a tekgram from FAAat Foynes,
saying there were no vacancies on any of the bookings for the
Clipper but suggesting that r corne to Foynes. The American Express
had never received any reply from the wire they sent for me, but
the Consulate told me that in Ireland r would be nearer a port of
embarkation, that is a likely one, than in Scotland, and impressed
me again with the fact that all of us know, that very soon there
would be t rou ble in get t in g out of Great Brit a in •

Already an order had gone out that we must have pe1its to leave
and we had it t eat boat s were no longer crossing the . rish Channe1.
As neither the OIlsul nor Mr Kennedy could do more than regirter me
as a passenger on one of the first neutra 1 boat;s available, it
seemed wise to concentrate of t he Pan American.

At this time Fred had been summonedto the country to help some
friends with harvesting, a mighty important business this Autumn,
rot Margaret Kay had time to help me. She took me to the central
post office where we mailed some of my extr<:, bcggage back tot he
States; showed me where to shop for t he few items I needed, and
finally took me to her banker, and had him hand me 85 pounds in
British notes. I still had some money of my own but losing my
baggage on the Ise de France had crippled me and r was going t,o
bee needing it.

The Clipper would be due to sail again on Vlednesday the 13th,
rot whether she would 01' not remained to be seen. I rec,lized that
there were consuls in Ireland and that after 811 I was only one
of several t hous<:mdsand shoukl certainly be able to take off. And
all those thousands would join me in saying that \-Ie weren't actually
afraid of anything. l\1t that the uncertainties we had bumped into
(and I mean e:llactly that) were the kind that shook our faith in
what we had taken for granted and all seemed to us vaguely ominous.

Whent he American Express which is ordinarily ready to book
you around the globe was forbi(:den to sell me further than Syanraar,
<mdtold mc I sh')uld have to get a ticket on thct boat, and if it
sailed I couldn't have felt more helpless, for I knew 1 hat in the
event of a negative order there would be no more chance of riding
the channel than the] e would be .In calling up Moses and asking him
to kindly part the waters of the Irish Sea.

The morning of the last day at Uncle Fred's was a soaking wet
one. Margaret Kay went to church, and when she came back and reported
how she watched a man in uniform presrnt his baby for baptism I was
mighty glad I hadn't beenwith her. As it was I had to concentrate
hard on irrevelant things so that I wouldn 't hear Uncle Fred when
he said grace at dinner, a'k a blessing for all of us. Lt ~~uJd
have been easier to bear if he'd left me out, but when you're a
a guest in the midst of philosophers, you have to behave. >Juring
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the rest of the day I busied myself with getting ready to depart
and commenting on how the weather was clearing instead of trying
to say what I really wanted to say and what they deserved to hear.

I shall never leave hom again without a shopping bag or a chip
basket • My three suit cases were not large and they were holding
all they possibly could, but that left •.quite a little for me
to cluth in my lroldsj and I'd probably be in Uncle Fred's front
hall yet if Margaret Kay hadn't found me a "carry-all". It was
a heavy silk creation of baby-blue th8t Margaret said had been
made and presented to t he family by Bea Hodge. It did really look
big but the strength of the thing was what surprised me.
Weput into it first all of my two cameras which weighed together
five and a half pounds, the cousin Frank Tompkins literary life

work "Chasing Villa"; next 3 1/2 pound of honey wrapped up in
brown paper, and sea shells; and finally a few crackers, an apple
ant a long bar of' Yoblerone t he,t Margaret said I mustn't go
,.!ithout. I slung it Over the arm that did not have the umprella,
and t hough it weighed a lot more than I wished it did, it was not
hard t 0 manage.

There were mighty few people at the station and I couldn'tl
help asking the porter the first thing, if he knew whether or

not the boat for Ireland would go. He smiled and told me it
really would, but by that time I didn't have much faith in bOats.
Margaret settled me comfort"bly in the train and at the last
minute gave me at least three mOre names of peoplE' whomI could
call upon if I found myself stuck in 0' near Belfast.

If you have travelled in a blackout you'll realize that it
isn't nice. The headlight ",as a very small light indeed compared
to what it usually was, and the signals were dim. The cars had
nothing in t he corridors and c,)mpartment s except a tiny blue
bulb here and there, and as we sailed along thriJUgh ;OJ Ayrshire
I found myself praying fervent ly t hat we wouldn 't hit anyt hing
bigger t hr,n a cow.

It was pitch dark when we got to Stanraer, and though I found a
porter, the station manager didn't find me, and I got to the bOat
without handing in my i. icket. The boat was high above the dock
and we were a llawed to c limb up one at a time so t hat a couple of
officials, sitting at the to'. of the gangway under the one and
only light anywhere to be seen, could examine our passports.

They smiled a litt le grimly when they read "Dixie Clipper" On
mine and one of them said "At that, it's probably the 8sfest way
to go."
Cabins were pretty plenty and I got a good one, but then the

purser and stewardess discovered that I still had my train ticket
and no ticket for the boat. So the stewardess had to take me back
to the railroad station and get me straightened out. In the dark
We crossed the tracks and the puddles back to the booking officej
and the agent, still with the blue light, sold me a boat ticket
and confirmed my diagnosis that th", way to Foynes lay through
Limerick.

WE'spent the night laying in the dock, and next morning I was
DJI up and had a good start on breakfast before we untied. The
dining room had the windows shut tight and the curtains fastened
around them so that there was no air and nothing to see, and .i

- --------------~._--_.---...........,------ ...---.-------- ...
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brisk bouncing mornings, and I realized mighty soon that all the
fresh air gathered round me wasn't enough to make me think I was
enjoying the sail.

One of the passengers and there were only two on deck 6esides me,
pointed out the Mull of 6antire, and then the fact that the boat
was taking a zigzag course to avoid the submarines. I was equally
litt le impressed by both observations, and excused myself with the
remark that I guess I'd have to be torpedoed in my bunk. I "stayed
put" unti 1 we were tight to Ire land and then I joined the rest of
the crowd at the gang plank. Most of them looked just as I thought
they would, very dejected and almost as green as the channel.

Our port was lame, which is only a few miles North of Belfast. I
had a three or four hour wait. I didn't think I needed to bother
l'largaret Kay's 11. _I. ",II friends ju st yet, so I spent the time trying
to find a few of my own. But people in Ireland don't have telephones
th,: way we do at home, and also my friends seemed to have moved.

The porter helped me with the telephone book anc. the girl at the
Postal Telegraph Office took part of her lunch hour to take me way
up t he street tot he right tram. fut the Mr Hyndman,whose house I
finally found wasn't the right man, and besides the neighbors told
me th",t he was still in the hospit2.1 with pneumonia, and "It 'a a
shame, dearie that you've comeway out here for not hing, and that
we can't help you since you're so far from home." I finally sent
a mec'sage in the right direction but by that time I was starting
for Dublin, and I'M waiting for the war to end before I get my
answer.

The station at Dublin had a number of cabbies with four wheelers
an6 I was dying t> try one of them but afraid I might miss my train
to llmerick if I followed Aunt Ellen's advice and trusted myself to
a horse. Dublin was quieter th~m Belfast and not ne2rly so "up and
coming." There were soldiers a plenty ane I discovered that they
were de Valera s soldiers out to gua'd against the I R A, who \-lere
having quite an epidemic of blowing up parcel rooms. '['heir uniforms
Were of different shades of green, and quite natty, and their shoes
the heaviest, loudest you can imagine. I 1'lould have been more afraid
of a good, well-aimed kick than of Ft bullet. Wepassed the Abbey
Theatre and for the first time I noticed the streets with the Eire
names and saw the Gaelic letters on the shops.

It was tI'Cno'clock by the time I got to L~erick, and I knew
I would have to spend the night there. My porter handed me over to
"Danny" the boy from the R Hotel, fort he baggage man at Belfast
said it 1'IaS al\-lays safe to stick to the railroad and I knew no one
who could recommend anything else. The hotel was just across the
street from the station, and the proprietress friendly, and the
bed clean. fut the place \'lasn't very big and 11hepeop1e who had
preceded me into the bathroom needed educating. However, when you're
entirely on your own, and its ten o'clock on a pitch dark night in
a for@la city, it doesn't pay to be too fussy.

The next morning I found that I was only about 25 miles from Foynes
blt there would be no train until 2:15. I called Pan American
and got a thrill when t he office told me that there was a very good
chance of getting on the Clipper though they couldn't promise to
book me until the very last minute. fut I felt cheered for the first
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time in two weeks, and I went out on foot to explore Limerick ••
I never had known that it is the oldest chartered city in Ire-
land and that its Normancastle date~ back to 1210 and is still
in good condition. I dound the Anglican cathedral of St Mary
which dates back to 1179, and felt comforted when I saw that one
of the vestrymen was named Shaw. And what was more, Shaw~s Bacon
seemed to be in evidence in a great many signs.

I was dying to buy a lot or Limerick lace and also to get
some sort of car to talte me about to see the countrI but one of
my .. rries was t hat of running low financially l SO walked
instead of rode and limited my purchases to a !-ew hankies.

There were two changes to mElkeon the trip from Limerick to
Foynes and to save my life I couldn't pronouce the name of either.
But I needn't have worried. I never had a train ride in a 11 of
Great Britain that I didn't share with several other people who
were sufficiently interested in my welfare to see to it that I
made any change or connection that I had to make. It might be
the dead of night with the platform almost out of reach, there
would still be someone to either get a porter for me or else
cheerfully lug all my bags and see that I climbed into the right
car.

As we got into Foynes I saw the great stone cross that stands
on the highest hill above the rive~ that had been the landmark
for us when "fe came from "merica. but I couJdn't see t he Clipper.

The station master welcomed me as though I was an old friend,
and took my extra Juggae to keep while I went to interview the
Pan American IJffice. I found that the Clipper was lateiwouldn't
sail until Thursday instead of Wednesday, and that whi e the
office thought I had a good chance of getting on they couldn't
actuilly tell me until one hour before the great plane was due to
take off, that is, four o'clock on Thursday afternoon.

So, once again it seemed as though it must be at lC<lst for
the 20th time, I set out to find bread end board, for the office
had also told me to stay within call. The first inn was full b!1t
the landlady told me to go next door and try the Hotel Shannon.
The Shannon was full also, and when the landlady saw how depressed
I ppeared she made me sit down on the hat-rick while she sent
"Frank" out to hunt me a home. Frank took his bicyc le and went
the length of the street, but his third try was successful and he
came back from it and took me and my immediate luggage off to
the Hotel V.

Anyone who takes people to board and lodge employs the dignity
of hflving a "hate 1", and if F'oynes keep s on as she has begun,
soon there W\ll be nothing there rot. This lattest landlady gave me
her i'aughter s room. It was just off the kitchen and not too
quiet. But it was a clean room, and like all t he at her people
in Ireland they were s a good tome t hot I didn't care what they
did. It took only a few hours to know the people of the house
and the boarders as well, and I must say thElt they had a lot
more kindly interest in me than I had in t tern.

Of course none of them was stranded far frOm home and they
considered me someone to be looked after. When I told them that
I hoped to get on the Clipper they would either say "Shure and
YOU'll get on the Clipper" or else "And please God you will."

_. - ~ -~~----------_._---- a ......_""'"""__ --.. • -'_ .. -
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Mywi4.ting moments, and most of them were just that, I spent
in walking, for I haOOIt carried much to read, and found I
couldn It clXlcentrate on anything b.tt trash anyhow. I noticed
that everyone spoke to everyone else, and of course I was spotted
for an American as soon aa I opened my mouth. The man who
Blarded ,the gates at t h€ .I.rish Shell Park was delighted for he
said he d spent 40 years in the States, and wouJd I please come
in next door and calIon his wife. I went to call the next evening
and the wife took me to walk over the hills to see the particular
one that St Patrick had blessed, and then brought me back to the
hotel, where my landlady got us up a cup of tea, and asked the
guest to sing.

The piano was in the hotel kitchen, along with a good many
other things, and a fEW of '1he keys didn't work, but Mrs 0 had

a pleasing voice and a real rish spirit. And she sang Danny Boy
agd the Bells of St Mary's, and Annie Laurie, because I said I was
truly Scotch; and it would have taken very little more to dissolve
me i.k~ara in tears. I'd give a lot to hear her again.

As the day and the hour of the Clipper's sailing approC1ched, more
Americans came to town, and I found two who had come over with me
in August. It was hard to concentrate on writing, with my fate
so tottery, but I did manage to write a letter home and gave it
to my friends the Andersons, to mail in New York in case I did not
get aboard. I was first on the list of those who would be taken
if therE! was any extra room, nut I noticed that 141' Meade, the head
of the office did not look aWfully happy that morning, and I was
afraid that he knew something that ...muld make me unhappy. And soon
I knew it too. What he knel'/'was that one of the enf,ines, on the
return trip from America had used up three or four percent mOre
gasoline than had been calculated. That meant fewer passengers,
even with the wind good and still fewer if the wind was bad.

There were at least eleven of us who were "tentative", that was
the way 141' Meade had labelled our baggage. An(' w. sat at the station
steps or else in the empty bus right beside the steps, and tried
to console each ot "'er. Four of the unfortunates had been booked for
the Isle de France and I was relieved ror them to tell me that
although they had made several trips to Southampton by automobile,
the boat had never sailed, and apparently never would sail, from
En gle. nd •

Four more were from t he Athenia, and they were such good
sports about hoping that I w'mld be the lucky one to get on the
Clipper, that I realizer', I'd hate to sail off f'nC lec\Ve them. They
were a motheri a father and a grown daggter and were very grateful
because in al the hours after the torpedoing they had never been
separated from each other. They had seen the smoke from t he submarine
and also the shots fired at the radio tower ccnd knew whereof they
spoke when they said they had been submarined and not mined.

Meanwhile the time wore on and no one came to tell us thC1t the
L;lipper would take more passengers than she had originelly booked.
Instead the blow fell that three who were already 0:1 board would
have to get off. One manwas lucky enough to stay put was a big
fellow who weight over 2$0 pounds. lie looked actucJ lly fUilty as
tlhough his conscience was saying to him "If you'd only' stick to

your diet a couple of these eirls might get a break."

,j
I
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Well, it was hard to take but misery loves company and eleven

people sitting forlorn while t he only visible means of transport-
ation goes off and leaves them on the wrong side of the ocean,
are not the miserable objects that can be made of just one person.
I decided that if the Athenians could take it without seeming to
mind at all, I'd take it and like it. Nonetheless I must admit
that the great thrill I got on Wednesday morning when I had
watched the great American plane swoop in over the Irish hills,
and land gracefully almost at our feet, was abso:Jutely lacking
when I watched her taxi out of Thursday evening carrying the 280
pounder but not me, but for me, x:it:iI: for all I cared it might as
well have been a stork.

I sent telegrams to Margaret Campbell and Margaret Kay, and I
remembered the Clipper and l>'lrsAnderson were taking my letter to
Glenshaw. I put my bags at the station master's house, as he
told me I could, and with my pale blue carry-all trudged back to
the Hotel V, where Mrs M tolcl me I could stay all night and
welcome.

I had decided that if I could not get on the plane I would
go to Limerick, for the "tentatives" from the Isle de France told
me tht Gruise's Royal Hotel, was run by a Mrs Murphy who would
be good to anyone1. and t hat a room and bath was really available.
I hated to leave yoynes with its River Shannon, its green fields
and hills, its lovely trees and the road where I was in the habit
of seeing tiny little donkets that stood no higher than a man's
waist, and that hauled the bags ofmcoal or tanks of water on the
heavy carts. lilost of all I hated to leave t he people.

But I was a candidate for a lot of good hot baths, and the
water company at Foynes had a habit of turninG off the water at
t he most inopportune moments. l'Iy money appeared to be holding out
better than I had thought it ,.!Ould, and I also knew that Limerick
was on the way to Cobh where were the United States Lines offices,
and whence the President Roosevelt sh ,uld sail the following
Thursday. I grew rash. I went to Limerid~, sent 8 telegram to the
United StAtes office begr;ing for some kind of accomodation, r,nr.
then took a taxi to Gruise's Royal.

I am afroid I must love my comfort too well. The sight of
that commodious bath tub and the hotness of the water made a new
womanof me in mllrc ways than one. bt cup of tea in the lounge
where a huge fire burned put me on my feet altogether, and I
prayed for someone I knew to come along and suggest g:)ing to the
movies.

The news bulletin brought me down to earth and I tried to read
the Dublin papers and talk to the other peopia in the lounge. The
people in the Irish Free State are almost all Catholics, anr. their
feelings about this war is thc'1t "It is a conflict between God and
the Devil. Godwill win because he always does but terrible
devastation will be before that. There was really very little
talk about t he subject at all, for people were too depressed. But
never did I hear a thing against Great Britain, and though they
did not discuss entering the war, there was no doubt about which
side they wouL: join if they did enter.

On Saturday I telepho:1ed my Consul at Cork, one of the Athenians
had given me that idea, and asked for more advise. fie told me
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to write to him so that he could have my name etc, on file
because he was so busy that telephone messages added to the
mess. I could easily believe that. He then told me to go up
McConnell street, the same one that the hotel was on, and call
on a booking agent, Mr Hiordan. It was certainly a friendly
call. I started to introctuce myself but Mr hitlrdan stopped me
with "Oh I 'fnow who you are. Your'e the girl with the slim
chance that s been at Foynes."

We laughed at my frustrated attempts, but he was all for helping
me and told me to come back if I didn't hear anything from the
Hoosevelt. I did hear, just a few hours later and the telegram
said "Offer you cot Hoosevelt Monday." . It was the first promise
I'd had, and I wired back "Acce:>t cot. Will report Monday."

Monday was still two d8Ys away and I was fast becoming very
thick with Mrs lifurphy, who was as kind as her reputation had her.
It happened that one of my friends named Flannery had given me on
the eve of my departure a St Christopher medal. Also she told me
that her mother still lived in Ireland and that she didn*t like
the Clipper because it, flew over the house and sClared the horses.
I had thought she lived somewhere near Foynes and tried hard to
find out, but postman, telegrapher at al knew no Flannerys. l.lrs
i'lurphy knew ondy one family anci they couldn't be t he ones I
wanted~ .but, she said, they undoubtedly had cousins, and that
it \-.ou.lC1be too bad for me to miss a friend and too bad for
I1rs Flannery to miss an opportunity to send a message to her
daughter. So she s'nt out Ivl1chael, the boots, and he brought in
a "'r Flannery and two little girls. l'lanUkE, he said he couldn't
remember any of his relations who had a daughter in Pittsburgh, but
please come around to his mother's shop for his mother and sisters
would know. It ended up by one of the sisters teking me that
evening way dO'l'mt he river to call on a boatman, the only other
F4.nnery in Limerick. he knew every 1<'J.Rnneryin County Limerick
andq County Clare but not one that had ever Gone to rittsburgh. IUt
not long afterwards I leElTned that the Flannerys I wanted lived
on t he road to Cork.

On our way home we stopped to see a niece whowas sick and
.'lould like to see "a lady doctor from America". And then I had,
to decline an inv;tation to tea bec8use it was late and I didn t
like to be abroad in the dark. There was a semi-bac'lckout in
Limerick. That evening I had seen a funeral wit h t he blackest
horses and carriages creeping down the unlighted street. It
looked too spooky to be real, but the other peoj)le on the street
all stood at attention for a minute or two, so I decided it must
be an honest to goodness cavalcade.

From Limerick to Cobh, via Cork, must be about 90 miles. I
was in Cork in time for lunch and it was there I picked up the
three .rlsh girls who wanted to go back to America and who asked
me if t were on my way back too. The first one was the black haired,
black eyed type, and she called me darling, and began to tell me
immediately her life history. She was a widow whose husband had
died two years before, leaving her wit h two litt le boys the
youngest only 16 days old. Her husband had been on the New York City
police force, and had left her enough lif.-: insul!ance and tke her
and her two children to her mother in lreland. It took her only
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a little to realize, as thousands like her,
never live in Ireland again, and so she was
children with her mother, and going back to
could earn more money than she did here and
them from a distance.

The second girl ''las also a widow with two tiny children,
just a few months out of New York, and also with her mother.
fut if she went back to America she'd have to take her children
with her becausE: her mother was too old to take care of the
babies. The third girl had a husband in New Rochelle.

I listened carefully to all their histori~s, and tho black
haired one had us crying by telling us how she d said goodbye
to her children that very morning, but hadn't t::old them that she
wouldn't be back. The red haired one said "Oh you poor darling
you" and the compartment succumbed, myself as damply as any.
That is, all of us but one, and that li'Tasthe only man present.
lie had said nothing during the whole ride, but eyed us intently
and listened sO eagerly that I suppose I should have €J,lessed
he was a bit queer.

i'e must have been about 60 years old and plenty spry, for
when 'l-le got to Cobh he was out and away before any of us. It
''las thE:n I'd discovered he'd left his overcoat behind. No one
wants to sail in late September with,)ut a top-coat, so when my
vociferous attempts to hail him failed, I took some precious
time and gave the cOat to a porter, and tried to feel like a boy
scout.

jVjyIrish friends weren't encumbered by much luggage, but I
had to put the heavy part of min on a porter's ;,'agon, and carry
t he rest to a hot" I lobby, and I li'las t he last person to reach
the office of the United States lines. The place was jannned,
so jannned that I knew I couldn't even get to the counter for a
long time. The black haired girl was already talking to a clerki
and I heard him tell her that the Roosevelt would not sail unti
Thursday. I spotted the man of the train compartment, and called
his attention to the fact that he had no coat.

He'd been enjoying a seat on the bench and an air of sweet
composure, rut he lost both of them and ran for t he station. I
was hoping I mi£ht get the seat he lost but other people were
closer,

There Were only two clerks but they worked mighty fast. A
space was cleared in front of me, and I hung or;itot he counter
with my chin, and used my hands to wave the telegram saying
"Offer cot Hoosevelt." They recognized it and began th1imbing over
huge sheets of paper until they came to one with my name on it. I
was listed as having a cot in the "writing room," in a sort. of
a dormitory style, and I t.ook it and paid for it before I asked
them if they had anything better. They assured me that no amount
of money cnuld buy anything better, and I assured them that in
th1\t case I was unutterly grateful for I'd never expected to see
a ticket 8gain. I suppose there never was an Irishman without a
sense of humor. When I hugged that ticket they laughed and said
they were glad I wasn't going to look a gift horse in the mouth.

Standing next to me was an American girl and her husband.
They were ticket hunting too, but not in such a great hurry, as
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they hadn't planned to sail for several weeks and besides they
had their car with them and could still travel about Ireland.
They saved my life by sending me to the only hotel I found with
a vacancy, and why I didn't ask their names and where I could
find them later I don't know, except t hat things were moving fast
and confusedly for all of us aliens, and a name had nothing to do
with one's status, and involved cllmparatively little interest.

The hotel that took me in was the Imperial, and the vacancy was
the last room on the top floor. It was clean and comfortable, and
the landlady was sorry about the stairs. I was too relieved to
see a place to rest my feet to feel sorry for anything.

It was just three hours since my hotel and ticket office hunt
had started, and all this t:ime little boy that owned the luggage
cart - it W&shorse drawn - had been waiting pat ient ly ~ the
street ~lith my bags, and those of several other people. 'e said
he was used to waiting like that, but I didn't believe hiin. He was
just anot her Brit isher being usefu 1.

My room on the top floor was surrounded by three others, and t1-ey
all had two or three people in them. Next to me were two men, eith€['
old or fat because I could hear every 'e"heexethey wheezed. Outside
and just above me on the hill was the athedral of st COleman,
very large and really very beautiful, but with a clock that chimed
the quarters and louc!ly at the:t. Between chimes and wheezes I
couldn't get lonelYt and though I never saw those two men, I knew
them awfully well. heard one of them say "You'd better go to
sleep now Bill By nine thirty tomorrow we can get into the IJ S
offices and perhaps we'll get something then."

I ,,'anted to tell t hem that they had my sympathy but I didn~t
like to talk to them through the partit,ion for fear t hey might be
some relation to Emily Post.

The next day, Tuesday, September the nineteenth was one of
the longest I've ever known, ane with such a 'ood ending t,hat I
shall al,,rays pray fOr a nice, long drawn out day about once every
ten years. Since leaving Margeret I'd not one letter from home,
and only one from Canna. I realized it was only beciuse important
messages were being taken care of bec~luse telegrams from steamship
lines Or consuls came through.

I had told Margaret Kay that my headquaretrs w.luld be Pan American
Airways at Foynes, but though I kept in close touch with them not
one bit of ~ail was reported from anywhere. un Tuesday morning I
telephoned .oynes from Cobh, and found they had no letters or
telegrams an, no vacancy on the Clipper. So I wrote a cablegram
to tell the family that I was sailing on the Rooseve]j;. War regula-
tions forced you to write the full name and address of the person
to whom sent and sign your full name as well. That stepped up the
)'pice of t he cable so I made mine short. The clerk said "You don't
need the USA" and crossed it out. Then he hauled out a thick
book out of a whole shelf of similar books, thumbed through the G's
and said "You don't need the "Pennsylvania". As a clan we may not
have a plaid rot gleat-grand-father managed to put us in the
Gazeteer.

I was feeling so elated that I came from a town like Glenshaw
that I was bumped into a "boy friend" of the train. He insisted on
shaking hands and thanking me for saving his coat, and then asked
me if I'd heard that the Roosevelt would not sail even on Thursday,
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she couldntt get out. I suppose my face must have shown what I
felt at the idea of spending the rest of my life so far from
home, for he suddenly ~'aid "Are you married?"

I managed to get bot h Ire land and home out of my mind and
stammered "No, that is, not y!t."

"Why don't you get married. I'11 bet you need somebody to take
care of you. I'm not married either, and I need somebody to take
care of me."

I agreed that it was an idea but said I'd got on pretty well
so far, and thought I'd stifk it out a whiile longer, and went
off, or rat her he vratched me go off, as if parting made him sad.

'Ihere was no one to enjoy that joke ",ith me, and besides,
the nel'/S of the ROGselt and the French port vias all absorbing.
I decided to visit the steamship lines again and on my way there
I met my "tentative" friends from Foynes, the ones who had also
been booked on t he Isle de France. The younger womanand her
m sband to ld me that t hey and her mother had got 8 room and bat h
on the boat, and then I told her the bad news. So she went vlith
me me to the office. Once more the Clerks laughed. They answered
us that the boat would sail, and told us emphatically not to leave
town, to stay in Cobh until Thursday.

It was good to be reassured and good to find a friend on the
boat, especially one with a bath tub, because I hoped she'd like
lIIewe11 enough to invite me for a wash. My spirit s rose quite a
bit, enough to enable me to OOysome Limerick lace, and make an
appointment for a shampoo. I also had t he bright idea of buying
a bath tOvTel, for even t hough I never got i:,to .'nother bath, I
thought I could use it in the ",,,riting room" as 8 sort of a screen
between me and the woman on the next cot.

Earlier that morning I had written two r8ther dejected letters
and sespatched them home by air mail. I was thoroughly regretting
them now, and to take my mind off them, I went down to the railway
station and the news stand to buy somethine; to read. I found a 6-
penny novel called "Design for Murder" that looked promising, and
I also found that the station mistress made excellent tea and
served it in front of the large fire. I decided that I'd eat lunch
there every day, and told her th,,:t she could expect me, but I
suspect she' s given up looking for me by now.

I had talked with many of my future travelling companions, and
walked over a good many miles of san-cobblestones and eaten another
good dinner at the hotel where the l!llIager was a "Continental", and
the food not so completdly Irish. It was 8 O'clock when I fot back
to my hotel, and Dick, whomwaswaiter, bell-hop, janitor and the
greatest aid to r.uman comfort t hat you ever imagined, met me on
the stairs and told me I had ,~ teleph.me call, "Just call central
ane' she'll tC',ke care of it 11 said Dick. I tried central but not hing
happened until Dick came back, took a key, unlocked a box, and put
it in his hand, and turned a crank. Then central reported that
she had a call from Foynes for me, but that it would take e. while
to get it, and in the meantime I was to stand by.

I had a hunch that the call was not sO awfully important,
even so I didn(t want to leave a stone unturned, or rather "
unturned from Cobh to Foynes, and I went to work on them. It
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almost nine o'clock by the time I'd finished, and I discovered
t hat I could not get t here if I had to. Meantime the Operat or
had not called me, so this time I unlocked the box, and turned
the crankl.and central said I'm almost ready with your celll
plea se ho.J.C1t he line." '

It was Mr Meade for the P A A, and I'll I'nnounced t hat he had
a telegram for me which he thought might be important, asked m'
if he should read it. I 'aid "ves please" and then followed a
long pause, I knew he was hunting for it. He could not find the
telegram rot said that if I had passage on a steamer I had better
hold on to it. But later Mr Meade found the te legram. It was
unimportant but he said there had been a cancellation on the
Clipper and I could hc,ve it. The Duchess of ~inster had the
booking but cance lIed it. He said "It's yours if you can get here!l

It was about 10:30 when Mr Meade and I finished OUrmomentous
conversation, and the staff of t he Imperial were having a midnight
supper. They told me they would not forget to call me early, and
that I had reae tree bulletin correctly, and could get to Foynes
before the Clipper sailed.
I was too excited to use an ink-well but I got a pencil and
wrote to the United States Lines telling them that if I didn't
appear by four 0 I Clac k t hey COlild give my cot to t he next :in
line. I gave the not,e to one of the guests on the same floor
for I knew her eagerness to get out of an overloaded cabin on
D deck and this would guarantee its safe delivery.

I must have slept about an hour. I was still not accustomed
to hearing St Coleman. EUt no matter, I was dressed and fed long
before necessary, and there vTaS not,hing to do except feel nervous
and wait. Dick knew just where the bus would stop, and he took .
the bags and me there and ",aited with me. I Can still see him. He
had red trish hair that stood up thick and straight, bJue eyes
and the good-mmored countenance such as I had never seen. lie
wished me good Juck, and I tipped him soundly and said good-bye.

The rus 'ide to Limerick was a bit nerve-wracking, for it
was market day in that part of Irelnnd ane! there were cattle sales
going on in eVery town. The' villDge high street and the country
rOcld leading from it were studded with small droves of calves or
sheep, through which we had to pick our way carefully and slowly.
vIe kept taking on more and more passengers so that when we got to
Limerick wew ere s 0 loaded that I began to think I might get off.
I had asked the boy to please put me down near the center of the
town, which he did at corner of McConnell where it would be easy
to find a taxi.

It was good to be back in Foynes, to see the Clipper with
the [,tars and stripes ne",ly painted on her sides, anchored near
the dock. One of my travelling companions asked if I knew anyone
in town and I ans\~ered that I had lived there. The Pan American
accepted my United ,';tates Lines ticket in part payment for my trip,
weighed me again, sealed my cameras and pron'mnced me O.K. I had
gotten rid of most of t he content s of my carry-all. "Chasing Villa"
was packed, the Toblerone eaten, the bath towel given away ann the
honey despatched by mail. ~he latter arrived home a long time
after I did and in a sad state of collapse. The post office phoned
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me to come down and help scrub up. I telegraphed to th::O - ~,,:1,',:,
!'largarets, the consuls rot deciaed against a cablegram to the
family. It would probably reach home after I did. I realizedn then 'ii
that I had spent twenty days trying to get home, and spent only
one in actually getting there.

It was Wednesday September 20t h and the weat her report s were
favorable, and the engines all in adjustment, so that three more
people could have boarded too Clipper had they only been there.
~lhenwe were "all set" and I was strapped down to the divan in the
same Dixie Clipper that had brought me over. Mr l'leade was shaking
hands with the skipper and saying "A safe journey Captain. You have
21 passengers. The door was slammed and locked, the motors began
humming, and I said to myself "Ole girl you're going home."

~!e seemed to be all ages, and the youngest and most interesting
one was a nine year old boy anemd Jim. He' been brought up in
Ireland by his grandmother and today she was sending him to his
mother and fat her whomhe hadn't seen for four or fi ve years. ne
looked like most other British boys, but he had big gray eyes and
long black lashes, and C\ lower lip that didn't ~uite make the
grade for it kept> getting caught on his teeth. e was shy and talked
wit h such a brogue t hat it \'las hard to understand what he said. But
he was friendly and generous, and handed us pieces of candy that
some One had given him to CO;1sOIe him for [oing away a lone. He muat
have felt forlorn and mighty unhc1pPYat saying goodbye to his
grand mother an" his home.

Contrary to anything expected we lk1.da tail wind t hat, night
instead of a head wind, and we neared the USA so fast that orders
Were e;iven to slow down. Shortly after One o'clock, I was a\'lake and
saw land below. I was sure it was Newfoundland, though howwe got
there so early I couldn't imagine. I stnyed awake and realized that
we were circling, for we passed over a great network of lights,
spread out like the five fingers of a hand. And after leaVing it
for C\ long time, passed over it again. I knww that the trans-
Atlantic rules prevented OUr landing until after sun rise and that
we were only waitinf for the dawn to have America welcome us. The
Oceanwas crossed.

SOme,.)f the passengers were loath to get up aware that the
night had been2 a short one, but the steward dislodged them, and
at five o'clock VTewere put off at Botwood for breakfast at the
Trans-Atlantic ""nn./ The rest of the day was long .:mdthe riding
a bit rough. Some had to take it lying dmm. We made Nova Scoti"
in the allotted time Clndat 3:1,0 Thursdf!y the 21st we slid down
onto Long Island Sound and our steward sang out "Port Washington
and Horne."

In anot her minut e I found myse1f hurrying up the boardwa lk
with Jim beside me. As l'I8Ual he wasn't saying a word, but his eyes
looked bigger than ever and I couldn't help thinking how I would
feel in his shoes.. He shook his head when I asked him if he
saw anyone that lool<ed like his father and mother, and I had a
sueden qualm lest he might really alone after all. But the ~an
American officia Is captured him and put him in the immigrat ion
room unt i 1 t he worst of the confu sion was over. And when next I
saw him he had one arm around his father and the other around his
motherJ. and was being photographed by all the caeema men in the
port. There was more than one celebrity on that Clipper rot the
laurels certainly went to Jimmy.
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I got "a kick" out of thinking of my friends who thought I
was to board the Roosevelt when I suddenly appeared before th_
maybe looking a little pale and hearing them say "Good l(,rd, where
did you come from?" And I feJi:. a sense of profound well-being
at knowing I was home.

But the adventure faded into insignificance when I compared
it with what I left behind me. What will happen to the people
I met and the friends I made t his summer? Whydid Europe let one
person pJunge them into tragedy, and how can we help? Should we
go in or stay out, or can we even decide for ourse lves what we
ought to do. It seems to me that if it is a question of a few
months we may be able to remain in isolation, there is an ominous
part of the picture that gives one a sense of working up to some
crisis that is all embracing, and perhaps we shall want to take
sides. J'leanwhile I'm certain of one thing at least and that is
theat Uncle Fred had the answer to all-import;:mt problem. I say
"had" because since I left Scotland, Uncle Fred has left too, and
for good. I

A, Margaret Campbell said he was like Moses, and it 5 hard to
think of his country without l1itni working t;here all hiS life for
what was sincere and decent •• Ie ived by prinCiples instead of
by slogans, and principles don't wear out, or let you down. So
he knew that since the best is yet to be, there"s nothing on earth
that cannot be endured •

• • •
End of Katherine Shaw~s fiiary. The paper is signed K L S,

Glenshaw, rennsylvania 1939•
• ••
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The Watson MSS.

About the beginning of the year 1939 we had the good fortune
to find Mr Caarles E Watson of Cl1ntQ(JlewYork, even then quite an
aged gentleman, whowas related to the Irish Tomkins line. This
tine gent leman sent us a bound book of records collect ed by him
and quoting records of others of his family.

Wewere so fearful that some misfortune or l118ilaccident might
possib~ lose or destroy t his precious record~ t hat we took every
precaution to get it back to him safely. Wep.l.8adedthat he never
let this record leave for other parts by mail. So, Wemade an
exact copy of all the data in it. Very certainly, the original
which we sent back to Clinton NewYork, and this copy we make now,
are the only two) copies of this record in existence. Also more
data will be found in libraries re the Watsons, who descend from
the nm-Iextinct line of the BarIs of Rockwall in England. A copy
of this MSSwhich includes the Watson MSSherewith, will be at
The Filson CJub of louisville Kentucky, and a carbon copy with the
family of Captain Robert HTompkins of 61g BJucher St Corpus Chritlti
Texas, who is son of the late Mr Franklin Augustus Tompkins whowas
first cousin of this writer.

Of course one might collect much of the contents of the Watson
MSSby much labor and expenditure of time, rot there are many things
here that he could get only from records of the later descendants
and who live in 1939 around ClintaiNY. Wewill bind in this MSS
the original letter from Mr Charles E Watson, rot just preceding it
our typed copy of it, as part of the written page will be hidden
underthe edge of t he bound copy. It says:
ClintQlNYMarch 3 1939 to Mr Robert ATompkins los Angeles Calif.
Dear Mr Tompkins. Replying to yours of March 20th I beg to say
that Captain Joseph Aaramsname was NCYrTompkins. Perhaps I did
not write it plai\j. Howeverwhen looking over California history
you will find he was a prominent man. Waswith Mexico, and his
companions elected Captain (while enroute). I saw him in lS76 when
he visited my parents on his way to the Centennial at Philadelphia.

Hewore a brass badge made from '-'exican cannon t hey captured
from the Mexicans, and it was on his trip to Philadelphia his
daughter married a minister in California who died, and if she
is alive I don't know. Myfather had a book of Aaram's experiences
wit h Kit Carson rot it has been lent or lost.

I enclose a picture of mother and fat her cut out of a Utica
NYpaper which explains itself. The slip it is stuck was from Mrs
Rollins searching for father's record. Hewas Lieut Colonel of the
Regiment in Utica NY.Mygreat grand father purchased a large
tract of land from George Washington. The deed is in Oneida Co
historical rooms in Utica NY. The date of both their deaths you
will notice under t he pictures. Wehave had a severe March came in
like a lion and is going out in samemanner.

Wishing you success in securing what is needed. I failed to give
you my great grand father's name, is James Tompkins. Hewas the
father of EIlenor Watson. My grand-mo~her a product of the early
pioneers born in a log house. Even raised f lax and made linen
cloth mostly by hand.

Father was the only son of an only son who was unfortunate in
marrying a poor girl against the wishes of a proud father, an
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English gentleman owner of a large estate called Little Park
1n Yorkshire England. As a result he was given a pension dur1ng
his life, but wheil he died the family had nry little. Still as
there were no heirs to the estate the state has 1n chancery.
Grandfather would not do anyth1ng about it although there were
no heirs rot him. So that is that. Mydear mother was a descend-
ant of a fuguenot family, de Resseguie 1n this eoun1;ry, driven
out of France by edict of Nantes?, he went to Holland and married
a daughter of Admiral Bontikoe who served under or with General
Stuyvesant at NewAmsterdambefore it was taken by the English.
Excuse this disjo1nted letter as it has been written at 1ntervals

as I bad an opportunity and I hope you will get some good out
of it.

By the way I forgot to mention the fact that George E Gray was
President of Wells Fargo Express Co resident of Knob Hill
before the earthquake was mother's first cousin. Your Truly
(sgd) Charles E Watson." End Mr "8:ason~s letter to us.

The reference to Capta1n Aaramswhowas with Kit Carson was 1n
reply to our inquiry about him. Someway we had learned that
Joseph Arams as records here in California, was son of a Tompkins
girl of NewYork. An article said he finally settled at San Jose
California where he had a great fruit orchard. We:found an Arams
in San Jose directories and wrote him but he ignored out; letter.
Those wish1ng further data can no doubt fin it in San Jose records.

Wehave a separate sheet from t he rest of the vlatson MSSas
follows: This probably taken from "American Ancestry"
James Tompkins Watson of Cl1nto NYbOrn Troy NY1830 moved to
l'estmoreland CoNY1894; received an academic eduation at De Lancey
Institute at HamptonNY. Eegan business as a druggist in Clinton
NewYork 1858; appointed manager of the NewYork A and BTelegraph
Companyat Clinton NY 1839, telegrapher-; chemical purveyor to
Hamilton COllege in 1859, one of the oldest telegrc,phers in the

United States in 1889,; manager Western Union Telegraph Co at
Clinton, cast his first presidential vote for John C Fremont, and
true to his cOllvictions tolled the village bell for the judicial
murder of John Brownof Harpers Ferry memory, enlisted as a
private in 53rd National Guard in 1862, promoted to orderly
sergeant same year, commissioned on staff of Brig Gen Dering
and commissary of subsistence rank of Captain 1867; major of
26th regiment National Guard 1$70, and Lieut Colonel.

Hemarried HannahJ.1ie.ryResseguie in 1851. Hewas 1n 1$71 a
newspaper correspondenct, a literary author, Writer of Adirondack
sketches under cognomenof Wanderer 1n 1885 to 1880. See
page 53, volume 4, American Ancestlry.

James Tompk1ns Watson was son of Francis Watson of Pickering,
Yorkshire England b. 1794 died at Clint oINY 1871, came to U S
1820. Married Eleanor (Helen) Tompkins daughter of Jame" Tompkins
and Sarah Hannahwhich Sarah Hannawas daughter of Nathaniel
Hanna.

The James Tompkinswas born in Ireland who came to U S
in 1783 and settled at Cambridge NYand died there about !F'OO.

The newspaper item we saw is as follows: April 4 1939, Clinton NY
Francis Timothy Watson, 87, retired for years a rosiness man here
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and active in -various organizatiOlls, died at his home on Marvin
Steet April 2 1939, a:f'ter an ilJness of several months. Funeral
services will be held Wednesday at the cODvenience of the family.
J[r Watson was born in WestmoreJand, son of Colonel James T and
HannahMResseguie Watson. Hewas a direct descendant of John
Coggshall first governor of Rhode ~s1and who came to this country
in 1732. HeWas also a direct descendant of a fuguenot family of
Bontikoe and Resseguie, who came to this country early in the
17th century. Mr Watson for years was interested in the genealogy
of his family, and was able to trace his family back eleven
generations.

Since 1857 the fami ly has resided in Clinton, where Mr Watson
received his education. After leaving school he entered the drug
store of his father and became a registered druggist. later Mr
Watson became a salesman and did a jobbing business in drugs. He
resided some time in Jefferson County, also FultOllvil1e and
Michigan. He was in the railway mail service four years between
Oswegoand Binghamton.

In 1$96 the wsiness founded by his father was incorporated
under the name of the Watson Drug Company, and he assumed the
management. He served on the execut.i ve committee of t he Clinton
Board of Trade, and for years he was a member of the Sconondoa
Club.

Mr Watson for a lone time one of t he prominent f;j,gures in the
National Guard of the state. He served as Aide to veneral Sylvester
Dering in t he 26th Batta lion, and was commissioned first Lieuten-
ant. He was a member of t he Smythe Hook and Ladder Companyof the
volunteer fire department, and was also a member of the Kirkland
Fish and GameProtective Association, also the Clinton Chess
Club, and had more than a local reputation as a player.

,or Watson was made a filason in Clinton Lodge 169, and joined
Johnstown Chapter 7$, R. A. M., an' Norwich CommanderyKnip:hts
Templar, and DamascusTemple, Nobles of the Mystic Shrine at
Rochester. He was also a member of Utica Consistory Number 2,
of the 32nd degree. In the Grand Consistory 32nc: degree, he held
every office from Grand Hospitaller up, and in 1906 became Grand
Commander.

He served as Deputy Grand Commanderin the 33rd degree for the
state, and in 1914 he was Grand Sword Be2rer of the Supreme Goun-
cil of t he United States. He "Ia:~also an honorary 33rd degree
Hason for the Grand Council to Scotland; Honorary 33rd degree
of the Supreme Council of Canada and NewFoundland, am' G~and
Representative of Canada and Newfoundland to the Supreme ~ouncil
of t he_United States.

~or seven years hewas Patron of Temple Court, O. E. S.,
~ Utica, and for several years was Patronvof Grace Chapter
O. E. S., Clinton and also Knight of the £(oyal rder of Scotlalld,
and Rose Croix of Heredon Scot land. He "Jas I\.nignt of the Sat Bahi
Mysti c Rite of India, and a IVlemberof Mokana Grotto, Veiled
Prophet s of t he Enchanted Realm, of Hamilton. He was a member of
St James Episcopal church.
Mr Watson was married three times. His th:ttd wife was Miss Dora
Glenn Smith, Warsaw, who is livingJ. also a son Francis Miller
Watson, Old Forge, and a brother, vharles E, Fort Plain.

Weinterpolate here the original letter from Mr Charles
E Watson.
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Watson.

The crest of our branch of t he Watson family indicates that we
were lineally descended from the royal house of the Plantagenets.
The Grif'fin is the symbol of that house, and the griffins head, a
descent from that line. The three crescents on our shield indicates
that we trace our line from a younger member of the family, the

6. S

~
• s Harding

from the
my hand this

,."

I certifty that the above are true and correct copies
Parish Register of the Parish of Pickering as witness
eighth d¥ of August eighteen hundred and eighty one.

(signed) E H Lightfoot (?) (bad scipt RT)
( Next line is obscure] pr bably a title)"

Picl<:ering.

Hannah family dates from A D 1296.
\'latson family dates from 1066 to 1460.
Tompkins family ---- to 1598 Londonderry.
(C;ueen Elizabeth died in 1603.
Resseguie 1695
Bontekoe 1619.

(RT The Watson looklet has item "Plantagenets were a Tudor race,"
We do not Clgree wit h this RT.

Books English Hisoty Albany NY
Watson, England 1066-1460
De Reseguier, France 1695.

Ancestor of James T Watson and Hannah M Resseguie his wife. This
book corect family records of the above named persons compiled from
the best authentic sou!"ces by

( signed) James T Watson
Clinton New York 1886.

Memo. The custom of adopting and wearing crets and armorial
bearings were first introduced by the Crusaders AD: 1096,

Some of our ancestorsi one named William first assumed the name of
Watson, in the year 139 •

Our family line is the York branch. In the family were that
followed and called thefWar of the Roses. The York branch wore the
white rose and the lancaster branch wore the red rose (see English
history) •

1796. Hannah, daughter of Thomas and Hannah Watson June
Harding, Vicar.

1797. Ann, daui'hter of Thomas and iiannah Watson July 1$
1799 Sarah daugJter of Thomas and Hannah Watson July 19

The follow is from the booklet written about 199O, loaned to us
by Mr Charles E Watson of Clinton NYwhose mother was Eleanor
Tompkins of New York.

These items were handwritten documents with English lm!f!an
Revenue stamps contersigned by Clerk at Pickering.

Register;;} Baptism in the Parish of Pickering in the County and
Diocese of York.
1794. Francis, son of Thomas and Hannah Watson January 19. Samuel

Harding, Vicar.
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WE ARE IN BUSINUS P'OR YOUR HEALTH

. CHARLES E. WATSON
PHARMACIST

SCHOOL BOOKS • WALLPAPER & PAINTS
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the Conqueror left three sons, Robertof NormandymWilliam Rufus, j1~
and Henry. William Rufus sueceeded his father as King and died !it!
A D 1100 (his father William began to reign on Christmas day '"
A D 1066. Robert, t he next heir was in Palestine when William
Rufus died, and his younger brother Henry, Duke of York ascended
the throne and bore the tit 18 of t1enry 1st.

William, his father, before he becae King of Engl:md, was Duke
of Normandy, and Henry was his third son. I tms trace our lineage
to Henry 1st as the third son of William, Duke Of Normandy,
aften/ards William Plantagenet, Conqueror of England. The crest
and armorial bearings of t he Earl of ..Rockingham 13rd Earl) Thomas
Watson are as viz: Silver chevron (R T next word illegible) in
azure betwel':n three martletts in black same number of Crescents
in gold. A Griffin's head erased in siiver, ducally gorged gold.
Motto- Mea Gloria Fidel liMyglory is fidelity."

(Interpoia .. ion by hobert Tompkins. We cannot agree with the
Plantagenet connection at this point. As shown in our Clan of

Tomkyns t he first Plantagenet king was "I."'.,.dl, .1.1--- ih. ...... ) But
t hey were kin to t he Conqueror.} Henry II.?

To continue with the Watson book.
The first record of Watson is A D 1460. Edward Watson had 15

children. His son Edward of Rockingham Castie died A D 1550 • His
son Edmundwas High Sheriff of Nort hamptonshire and died 1616,
His son lewis was High Sheriff under Charles I A D 1645, and for
his lOJillty was made Baron of Rockingham died A D 1652.

Edward, his son, second Baron, died 1691. Lewis, third Baron
died 1724. His soU died and left a son who died without issue in
the lifetime of the third baron.

Tlus the title became extinct and the estates and the title
were merged in Baron Sandes, lord r'iills, who was a cousin of Lewis
the third baron, and marrIed his oaughter, assuming the Watson
arms and quart ering t hem wit h hi s own.

lewis, the last Earl of Rockingham was living in 1779 and was
a Vice Admiral in the British Navy, and was stationed at Hull on
the Humber at the time John Paul Jones was ravaging the inglish
cOast. (See his letter to lord Weymouth, Secretary of State date of
SeI12mber23rd 1779. This letter reads: letter of t he Marquis
of Rockingham respectingefense against John Paul Jones. ..This
letter for which we are indebted to Professor Charles M Andrews,
was addressed to lord Weymouth as Secretary of State. A Letter of
Lord hockingham to the Marchioness.t September 23 1779, printed
in Albemarle's "Rockingham) II 381-)83, covers in part the same
ground, but the present letter is fuller, and dwells "less on the
personal and more on the public aspect s of thE: affair. It exhibits
well thE: alarm caused by Jones' exploits. Rockinghnm had been Vice
AdC'liralof Yorkshire from 1755 to his dismissal in 1763, and again,
under his present appointment~ since December 1776; he had been
high Steward of lUll since 17061 The original letter is in the
Rltbllc Record uffice, In Stae Papers Domestic, Military vol.33.
I'iy lord: I received an Account from Hull on Wednesday Night;

stating the alarm they were in from the Appearance of Paul Jones
and his squadron off the mouth of the Humber, and also representing
the defenseless state in which the Gent lemen and Marchts of Hull
considered the town and Shipping. The Honour which his Majesty

'I
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conferred upon me in appointing me Vice Admiralof t be Mar-
it ime port s of t be CountY of York has indeed no Power of
Rights in regard to Wrecks on the coast etc, etc. The Town
and 60rporation of lhll several years ago had done me the
Honour to appoint mei to a nominal office, of High Steward
ot: fu11., Tho no rea Power was p laced in me, yet t he very
imagination that such high office did contain power, appeared
to me, to give a SOrt ot: Weight to me, which might possible
be of Some Service. I therefore set out for full as early as
I ..could on Thursday Morning and arrived there that Night.

lWO Gentlemen from full had been dispatched from thence on
Wednesday Night, by whomyour lordship and his Majesty's
Ministers will have been fully informed of t he State in which
the Gentlement, Merchts1 Trinity House, and inhabitants con-

sidered their Town and Snipping.
The Mayor called a General Meeting on Friday morning in conse-
quence of my coming. They informed me of the Steps they had
taken and desired me to Suggest what I might think adviseable.
I shall not conceal from your Lordship, that I expressed very
strongly my thoughts, that the Safety and Security of the Town

and Port of Hull has long been neglected. I shall not hesitate to
say, that from an Attack by Frigates or Ships of War, it was
entirely without Defence; the Artillery in the Fort- its only
defence, were unserviceable, both from the Carriages being
entirelt rotten, and also from most of the Guns which carried any
Weight of Metal, being honeycombed and dangerous to Use. New
Carriages had been order'd for some of the Cannon, but they were
at Woohfich to be ironed, and indeed if they had been at Hull,
very few of t he Ie pounders and the 9 pounders could have been
mounted on them, as t hose Cannon were so universally reckoned
unserviceble and dangerous, even tho' some of them had on a
late Heport been deemed still capable of use.

A Ship of 60 tons can Lay, even at low Water, within less th1Jn
400 yards of the Town. In Paul Jones' Squadron the largest Vessel
was a 40 Gun Ship, so that whatever Force he had could h.we
come up. It appeared to mei that not only from the Information a
]>1anwho had been put by Pau Jones into a prize and who had
assisted very pricipally in securing the men and bringing her in
with the Assistance of a Hull Pilot, but also from the Size and
Number of Ships in Paul Jones' Squadron, that there could not be
any number of Soldiers or Marines on Board the Squadron or that
wit h what Seamen he cou ld have spared from t he Ships, t hat any
considerable Force could be landed by Paul Jones, which the York-
s)1ire regiment of Militia under Col Harvey would not be able, as
they were willing and desirous to repell. Part of the Northumber-
land Militia were also at Beverly an' the Neighbourhood, sO t,hat
in ant Attack on Shore from Paul, Jones' present Force, I did not
conceive much danger ~o that Town and Port and Shipping of Hull
could ensue. I conceived very different ly in regard to an attempt
being made by the S(;uadron coming up Humber. I therefore pre ssed
as much as I possibly could that every Effort should be made to
prepare Batteries and get what Artillery could be had.

I must observe to your lordship that at the Meeting on
Friday Morning, Int e lligence came that the Serapis and the
Countess of Scarborough had been seen shortening sail, COvering
the Haltic Fleet and waiting for Paul Jones, who was then very
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Dear to them. A later Intelligence also infonned us that the
Serapis and the countess were seen to tack and to stand to meet
Paul Jones and his Squadron and that the Engagementwas begun,
but it was growing dark- The even of a very wann Action was not
known. Great Hopeswere entertained in the Ability and Valour
of Captain Pearson of the Serapis and of Capt Percy of the Count-
ess of Scarborough - The serapis was a 44 gun Frigate, the Count-
ess of Scarborough one of the AnnedVessels Hired, carrying 20
Guns, but in fact not capable of making Use of more than five Guns
on a Side.

The unfortunate Event of their being captured after a most Severe
Engagement, came to our Knowledge at Hull on the Friday Evening,
when the Mayor immediately called a Meeting, and at which the
Proposition of preparing Batteries was unanimously adopted.

I was infonned that a vessel was detained at the Port of Hull
on the appearance of Paul Jones' Squadron, on which there was
20 eighteen pounders some 12 pounders and a few 9 pounders,
which were ca~ at t.he foundI(1; near Rotheram andwere going
according to rders from the rdnance to Woolworth, I ventured
to Suggest and to Press that the 20 eighteen pounders particularly
should be required to be landed and that Carriages should be
immediately prepared for t hem. it lI'8Sassented to be t he Meeting,
but if the Stopping of them was wrong, I must beg that it may be
considered as entirely my act. It was said at first that it would
require Seven Dr Ten days to make serviceable Carriges for them,
but in less than half' an hour, Twoof the Capitol Block Makers
in full came to us at the IYleeting1 and contracted to deliver the
20 carriages by nine o'clock on the next day's Saturday Evening.

I had the satisfaction to see several of these Carriages ready
for us by 12 o'clock on the Saturday morning, and the whole I
believe was or would have been completed within the Time. The
Gunswere taken out of the Ship's Hold on the Saturday j\~orning,
and some of them mounted and carried to the Artillerv Ground
where there had fonnerly been a Battery, and which in a few Hours
would have been ready for Use. A Battery on one of t he Curtains
in the Garrison was also making ready for these new Guns.

The Account which was received at Hull on Saturday evening,
that Paul Jones' Squadron was standing off the Coast and supposed
with the intention to go to Gottenqurgh, as a very fresh wind
served him, occasioned some Slackness in accelerating the Works,
but I have nevertheless Hopes that they were completed Yesterday
Evening, and I must Hope and earnestly recommendthat not only
the above <'reparations should continue, 1:ut that also Batteries
at Marf1eet and at Pauls ShOald immediately be ordered. The
Batteries fonned by the new uns would have been served by the Sea
Captains and Seamenof the Port of Hull, with the Assistance of
Captain O'Hara, the regulating Captain, and who in every respect
was ready to be of all possible Assistance.

Col. Morris and Capt. Torrot of the Garrison were also equally
ready, and the Gentlemen and Merch and Inhabitants of full were
quite Alert, and pleased with the Thoughts of some better Hope
and Mode of i'Defence than had at first appeared. One Gentleman, Mr
Standridge, had offered on Friday Mo\ning to erect and commandand
serve with the Seamenbelong to his V,s8elattery which he would
Erect as his ownExpemce. on which some of the Fbll~s ships GUns
should be mounted.
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I uaderstaad there are in Hull many Ship's Guns, rot being 1ri
general only 3 pounders they would not have been of much avail.
Mrs Standridgelfs Proposition was Negatived on the Friday Morning,
but probably would have been afterwards adopted.
SomeGentlemen at the Meeting thought that the Assent of Govt

was necessary. I did not press the matter at that Time! but desired
leave to offer to make a Present to the Town, of some 8 pounders,
provided it met with His Majesty's Approbation, and which Guns
I proposed should always be looked on as belonging to t he Townand
Corporation, to be Mannedand served by their ownPeople, and
fonned into a Battery either at Marfleet or at Pauls.
I must therefore desire your Lordship to lay this my humble

re'luest before His Majesty, and it will make me happy to hear
that His Majesty would graciously pennit it, as I think it would
give Pleasure to the Townto have a Battery in any degree respect-
able, and which I doubt not would be well served whatever the
Occasion of an EnemyFleet make an attempt to comeup Humber.

I have wrote a letter to the Ie Amherst, and shall short ly
trouble his lordship in regard to a Battery at Marfleet ad at
Pauls. Marfleet is within two miles of the Garrison, and would
therefore be easily prcrbected from any Attempt by lEnd, from the
Assistance which the Regiment in Hull could give it. At Pauls it
would require something of a Fort and Battery, as it is ten miles
from lit11, but My lord, tho I see the absolute Necessity of securinr,
t he Port of lit11, against t he Attack of Frigates etc., by Sea,
Yet I would not call upon Govt for a large Expence in t he Situation
of the FiBnces of this Country. A few Thousands expended, would
afford much Security to that important Port.

Ever since the year 1759 when I was there, I have always con-
sidered that Batteries at Pauls and Marfleet were necessary. At
present it is still muchmore necessary, and this Countrv has
so many Enemies by Sea and has not a Naval adequate to t he Security
and Protection of Every Port of the COast, at all Times.

The Report of Paul Jones' Squadron, which was received on Sat-
urday Evening, was fully confirmed on Sunday. I had also the
pleasure the hear that in the Night a frigate of 36 Guns, One of
28, the Cerebus, and an ArmedShip of 40 Guns anr three Sloops of
16 Guns Each had passed Spurn Head standing to the Northward. It
is possible they may overtake Jones' Squadron, as both his own
Ship and tho Serapis were so mauled as that they can SCarce make
muchway. There is also anot her Circumstance which may retard
him as he probably in his Course to Gottensburgh may fall in
with our Second Balt,ic Fleet which was to sail in Six days, after
the Fleet which is just arrived. It is happy that our Frigates
may be so soon after him, as it maytend to save the Second .l:Ja1tic
Fleet which is even in larger VaJue than the one whis is arrivf?d.

I must nevertheless add that by the Account of Five men
who escaped in a Boat from 1>aulJones' Ship when they were shift-
ing the Prisoners aftElr the Action, the Squadron under Paul Jones
is not far inferior of Force to the Frigates etc., which are in
pursuit of him. If Paul Jones should eSCape and get to Harbour
and refit his ships, he will be of considerable Forcel.and I should
iamgine the Eclat of his having taken the Serapis woul£!Occasion
the French to place more and more formidable Force, than that
which he has lately appeared.

In that view I should hope and humbly recommendthat this
Northern COast should be protected by Ships at Sea, and t hat no
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practical Precautions should be omitted at land. Ii

May I beg that your Lordship will state the Particulars
of this letter tit the most respectful and dutiful manner to His
Majesty. If I presumed too much in stopping the lannon, I humbly
hope His Maj<:sty will be graciously pleased not to disapprove it.
If in any other Transaction in this fusiness I have taken upon me
more that I ought, I must hope and trust that His Majesty will
put the most favourable Construction. L have the Honour to be,
My L>rd1 With great regard, Your lordships Most Obdt and Most
Humble ::;ervant (signed) Rockingham.

End of the letter.

Another letter dated Tuesday M:Sept 28th 1779. Paul Jones'
Squadron being gone and no further Business appearing for me at
Hull, I set out late on Sunday Evening and Got here on Monday.
( signed) Marq of Rockingham, " dat ed \ventwort h •

Another memo re this even as follo,\'s: dated October 1st, (no year1
By the Account from the Men who left Paul Jones' Ship after
t he Action and who landed at Bridlington, an account rendered
by IiiI' Foster, Saturday Night Sept 2nd
Bon HommeRichard, Paul Jones 40 Guns
Alliance, Iundy 36 do
Pallas (Coutinea bt Walker, acct 32 do
lilonsiewr 36 do

, Jengeance, Brig, 12 do
Granville 12 do
Cutter 18 do

Enc losed in lord Rockingham's item 28 Sep 1779
(end of quotations from letters etc. !(esume TiIatson MSS)

Watson armorial bearings as granted to OUI' ancestor William
Watson of Gilley Park Or North Cottf_.ge, County York, Town of
Pickering, En["land. The residence is a brick mansion about 3
miles from t he Town of Pickering.

A shield in gold spitted with erminois with azulle chevron
between 3 corrusta (chouges) ravens erect. Another silver
chevron charged witl;1 three crescents red.

Crest A Griffin s head erased in si lver between two branches
of leurel erect. In the beak a dub gold.

The motto "Mea Gloric Fides", "My glory is Fidelity."

The Watson family were adherents of the Church of England.
Genealogy.

lidward Watson 1460 oldest known ancestor
Ralph Watson of Pickering, County York
Thomas Watson (disinherited the estate passing to another brane'
of the family cause marriar:e without consent ot his father Ralph

Francis ~atson, son of Thomas born in Pickering 1794 died in
Clinton New York March 17 l87i

Sarah H Watson, daur:hter of Francis Watson and Eleanor Tompkins
born in Troy NY Jan 25 1828 died unmarried in Westmoreland NY
.'.arch 5 l84l~
James T Watson, only son of Francis Watson and E1e~mor Tompkins

born in Troy NYMay 2 1830

P"--::;;.....
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Francis T Watson, son of James T Watson and Hannah M Resseguie
born in WestmorelBd NY Oct 14 1851

8harles E "'atson, second SOn of James T Watson and Hannah ResseguEi.e Ii
born in Westmoreland NYJun 6 1854

Sarah H Watson, only daughter of James T Watson anc Hannah M
Resseguie born in Westmoreland NYMar 13 1856 died unmarried
in Clinton NYMay 11 1888

Allyn R Watson, sonnof James T Wi'tson and Hannah M Resseguie bonn
in Clinton NY Oct 18 1867 died in Clinton NY Jun 9 1871

George Mills Watson son of Francis. T Watson and Adele E Mills
deceased, born in Fonda NYNov 19 1876

Alice May lolatson daughter of Charles E Watson and Sarah E White
born in Clinton NY1o1ay( 1877

Hattie Adele Watson second daughter of Charles B Watson and Sarah
E White born in Clinton NY Oct 9 1880

Karl i'latson SOn of Charles E Watson and Sarah E White born in
Clinton NYFeb 13 1890

Paul Resseguie Ivatson 2nd son of Charles E Watson and Sarah E
White born in Cli:1ton NY ApI 29 1896.
This boy gets the name of Paul from an ancestor Paul Bonticue
le Jeune, a resident of the Isle of Re near Ia Roceelle. He
was probably ~ a brother of Pierre Or Peter who emigrated
to New York in 1648. His tilfe was Margaret Collinot. See
Bontekoe Gennalogy to follow herein

The name of Watson '..as assumed by our' family in 1391•

Tompkins of Ireland
In Watson MSS abovementioned.

Tompkins, Ireland 1-598. Emigrated fflom England. Religion Church
of England.

(Not by RT, the \:atson MSS has a marginal notation saying "The
Tompkins had a strain of East Indian blood, most probably Hindoo.
The family are strongly marked down to the present generation. See
Burkes Heraldry." Mr Watson was in error. the Indian strain
was from Mimi, a Wyandott girl married in the Tompkins branch
later of Chappaqua NYand Vicinity.) Known as Jemima CXlthouse in
our Tomkins-Tompkins Genealogy and in The Clan of Tomkyns.)
Mr V1Atsondescribes our arms as follows but apparently th.r design
he saw was of some other family allied to the Watson and ompkins
and the designed was a shield wi"th quarterings. Our coat of arms
as in Tomkins- Tompkins GenealOiY is the correct, without any
quarterings. If we had a coat of arms containing all the quarter-
ings t he Tompkins line is ent it led to it would have dozens of
them as it goes back to and thru the Plantagen1its. RT~
To resume the Watson I1SS:

History.
John Tompkins of Kings County Ireland and Elizabeth Benton his
wife, emigrated to America 1770 just before the war between Great
Britain and her American colonies. "e sett led near Cambridge,
WaShington County New York.

John Tompkins died and was lnried in the old church yard
of Ash Grove near Cambridge where his body nOw lies. He died
July 21 1800 age 73.

Elizabeth his wife was blind for many years. She was born in
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1729 aJld was buried in the westmoreland and South Enrgreen
cemetery where a stone was erected to her memory. The church
yard at Ash Grove is well cared for, and a good stone marks
the resting place of John Tompkins. He died in 1.809age 38
years born 1771.

The funeral service for James Tompkins was preached by
BishQP Anthon, an Episcopalian. (Note by RTThese refer to John
and ~amesTompkins, sons of John Tompkins and Elizabeth Benton).

James Tompkins, son of John Tompkins and Elizabeth Benton born
in Ireland 1762, died in Westmoreland l828 age 66 years.

John Tompkins (married Eunice Butler) brother of James, died
in early life and was buried with the family In Evergreen
cemetery. He ~ft one son, John, and several daughters, all
now (1886) dead. John Was a graduate of Hamilton College about
1838 and was a Congregational minister for 25 years at Marcellus
NY. He died about 1860 leaving several sons and One daughter.
Sister, Betsey Mrs Grover, Sylvia Mrs Bushnell and Martha Mrs
Copts.

The crosses on the family shield indicates that the Tompkins
are descendants of Crusaders. The family was originally from
England and probably emigrated to Ireland about the time of James
1st, and were put in possession of confiscated Catholic lands
near londonderry, Ulster County.
Genealogy.
John Tompkins, Kings County Ireland. Elizebeth Benton his wife.
John is buried in the church yard at Ash rove, Washinl'ton Count"

near Cambridge, died 1800. Elizabeth his wife is wried in thr'
South Street cemetery in Westmoreland. She was blind for many ye9rs
born 1729 died 1922 age 93 years.

\lamesTompkins son of John Tompkins and Elizabeth .benton born
in lreland 1762 died in Westmoreland 1828 age 66 years.

Sarah Hannawife of James Tompkins a nd dayghter of Nathaniel
Hannawas born in Ireland 1759 died in Westmoreland Dec 20 1847
age 89 years.

Elizabeth, or Betsey) daughter of James Tompkins and Sarah
Hanna born in Westmoreland or Cambrdclge 1787 married to Mathias
Aram died in Ohio 1844 aged 57 years.

John Tompkins, sm of James Tompkins and Sarah Hanna born in
Westmoreland 1789 marrried Miss Allen of Walesville, married 2nd
in "ennsylvania, died in Iowa 1855 age 66 r.ears. '.
Mary, Daughter of James Tompkins and Sarah Hanna born in "estmorc-
land 1792 married to George Tindall, died in Westmoreland 1855
age 67 years.

Nathaniel Tompkins, son of James Tompkins and Sarah Hannaborn
in Westmoreland 1794 married to ~etsy Storms died in Milwaukee
Wisconsin 1868 age 74 years

Eleanor Tompkins daughter of James Tompkins and Sarah Hanna
bornain Westmoreland 1796 married to Francis Watson, died in
Clinton NYJan 25 1883 g 87 years

William Tompkins, son of JaJllesTompkins and Sarah Hanna born in
Westmoreland 1798 married to SUsanToll died in Iowa 1863 age 65.

The old Tompkins home in ~estmore1and from 1790 to about
1825 was headquarters for the lOOt early r,jethodists and furnished
a free hosteJry for the old Methodist champions, Bishops Asbury

•
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and the eccentric and more than half crazy Iorenxo Dow. A
further history of the family in connection with the Methodist
church will be given in thr Hannah history to follow herein.

Hanna, Scotland 1296, emigrated to Ireland. Religion Presby-
terian. Related to Clan Campbell, lived Inverness near Muray
Firth.
Armorial bearings, three roebucks heads couped placed on the
shield. The heads in gold with collars and bells with a IllUl1et
in the point of the collar (a IllUl1et is the rowel of a spear
wi1t.h£i ve points and a hole in t he center (indicates a warrior
race) crest a great griffin head erased.

Within the horns of a crescent a cross crosslet filihed
(that means straight up and downand pointed) issuing out
of the crsscent. Cross in silver, crescent in gold.
Motto: Per Ardua ad Aha, "Through difficuh things to the
heights. "

The Hannas are descended from Scotch ancestry whowere Crusad-
ers as indictl.ted by theircrestt the crescent and the crosses.
They probably removed to lrelana during the time of James 1st
and took a soldier's grant 1611.

Genealogy:
Nathaniel Hanna, born in Ireland 1717, came to Ameri8b1770
died in Westmoreland 1808 age 86.
Eleanor Chamberlc:in his wife born in Ireland 1722 died in
Westmoreland 1808 age 96.
Sarah 11annatdaughter of Nathaniel J;lannaand Eleanor Chamberlain
born in .I.re.Land 1759 died in Westmoreland 1847 ag 89. She was
wife of James Tompkinsmarried in Cambridge NY. Cameto AlIerica
in 1770.
Ann Hanna, daughter of Nathaniel Hanna and Eleanor Chaberlain
born in Ireland 1755, died near Cambridge, Washington Co NYin
1837. She was wife of John Baker, died age 82.
John Hanna, son of Nathaniel Hannaand Eleanor Chamberlain
born in Ireland 1764, died in or near Cambri~ge, Washington Co
NY1813 age 49, married Margaret Empy, she died 1815 age 56
Robert Hanna, oldest son Nathaniel Hanna and Eleanor Chamberlain
born in Ireland 1748, married AnnaTOOIpkins,died in Westmoreland
1822 age 74 years.

AnnaTompkins, wife of Robert Hanna, born in Ireland 1768 died
in Westmoreland 1822 age 54 years.

Family Hist ory.
As their armorial bearings indicate, theywere descendants of
Crusaders. They emigrated to .I.reland in t he time of James 1st,
and occupied Catholic lands confiscated under a soldier's grant.
The family suffered great ly during t he frequent insurrections
of the Catholics.

The family were wepresented in t he famous siege of Londonderry
in 1689, and after the siege was reised they followed the
victorious army of William and Mary to the South of Ireland, and
were present at the Battle of the Boynewhen L\.ingJames was

•
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irrevocably defeated and the Protestants obtained the ascendancy
under William and Mary, During the latter part of the lath
century, the Catholic were very restless, being constantly
stirred up by emissaries of James and son James 3rd, and after-
wards by Prince Charles Edward, his son.

At that time, Nathaniel Hannall~ather of Sarah Hanna who
married .James Tompkins, was Sher1!"f of Kings County. he was
born and bred a soldier, and served many years in the Continental
wars called t he Seven Years War 1756-1763 and between George III
and Charles Edward the Pretender, assisted by France and Spain,
son of James 3rd called the Pretender.
He was every inch a soldier, tall in stature, measuring six

feet two in his stocking feet. He 1'laSa soldier the early part
of his life, and fought many campaigns in the Netherlands as
an officer of Dragoons.

(Note by RT This refers to Nathaniel Hanna. )
To resume the Watson MSS.

The writer of this <,rticle has in his possession a spur thct
was worn by our ancestors. It was presented to me by John Hanna
of eambridge, nOwdeceased, whose f;;mily has its mete. His
pistols when last heard from were in the Walton family of
Pennsylvania, via a daughter of Robert Hanna who married WAlton.

Judge Enus of Hampton related to me "lhen a boy, some of the
incidents of the later part of Nathaniel Hanna's life_ The Judge
said that in the early history of Oneida County perhaps from
1795 to 1800, the militia drilled annually in the field on the
corner of South Street leading to Hampton, opposite. and east of
the present (1886) Tyler residence, which at that time was kept
as a tavern.

Our ancestor was a great horseman, and at thos parades Judge
Enos said he had many times seen him drop his sword on the ground
and recover it at a full gallop, and at that time he was between
75 and 80 years. As a rigid Protestant and Sheriff of the County
in Ireland, he had a great deal of trouble with the Catholics who
were very rest less. He summaily executed many of them and they
had sworn t hat he wou1d never die in his bed.

He fina lly left Ire land prior to t he great rebe Hion in 1770,
sacrificing a la,ge property for t he sake of peace and liberty
and life and finally died peacefullj in his bed in the town of
Westmore~d. As he lay in his coffin, his pale face showed
scars across his countenance, the old record of a sabre cut during
his soldier life.

\'lhile Sheriff of Kings County, it "ras his dut:, to arrest and
summarily deal with all marauders who were caught with arms and
drsssed in white smock, and went by the local name of "White Boys;>
and who made it their nie;htly business to raid the houses of'the
Protestants and rob and murder the inmates. They would meet by
concerted sign;1l and in a body work the destruction of some family
and then scatter, thus evading detection and punishmeQt. Swif't
retribution always follo,,,ed their capture and the nearest trees
would sppedily bear human fruit.

~r grandmother has often related to me stirring incidents
of her early life in Ireland. At one time the Catholics conspired
to massacre all the Protestent children and the day was na~ed to
put the plot in execution. So as to avoid the mistake of killing
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those of their religion, they tied a green ribbon around their

n~ck8. The slaughter was to be done when they were at school.
The plot was discovered in time, and grandmother said she and
the other Protestant children WOrethe green ribbons also for a
long time and thus the massacre was averted. At one time a
young Catholic was their school teacher, and was boarding at
t heir house when t he "White Boys" appeared one night and
threatened them with attack. While the men in the house were
getting their fire arms ready, he left the house saying he
would not stay where they was going to be blood shed. Of course
he informed the marauders that the femily was prepared for
them, and the attack that night was deferred.

Grandmother was one of the oldest children, and many times
when a girl was Obliged to hide in the wheat fields wit h the
other children while the menwere defending the house from the
attacks of the White Boys. One of her uncles while travelling
peaceably along t he highway was captured by t hemand roasted
on a grid iron to make him tell where moneywas conceClled.
Her father at one time had information given him that a sick
Catholic lady had appointed a rendezvous at her homeof the
marauders to go out on one of their expeditions. He had her
house watched closely, and siscovered that she was in the habit
of calling them togtlther when "ranted by blowing a "full horn, It

He ambushed her house and lay in wait for her signal which she
soon made.

Whenshe found she was caught, she hid the horn under her
petticoat, but he was not long getting POssession of it, and
blowing loud blasts on it soon brought in a score or mOre of
the desperadoes, of whomhe made short work hanging them at
once on the surrounding trees. The horn Viasbrought to this
country and was in the family of Robert Hanna. His daughter
had it cut up and made into coillbsfor their head decoration,
side combs I think.

I have heard grandmother often in conversations with "'obert
Carter, a cousin of h!'rs, refer to some of the privations
some of the f«mily endured at the celebrated siege of 1onC:on-
derry. And heard Carter say his oldei't brother was one of the
members.
Prior to her coming to America, a sick aunt of hers, the wife

of an li'IBtIndia Merchf1nt, made her brilliant offers to stay
with her in the old country, but she preferred to follow her
family. I understand that the other branches of the Hanna
family came to America prior to t he Revolution and settled
in Johnstown and Cambridge. They were what they called Scotch
Irish, and when t he war bet~reen England and the colonies
broke out, remained loya to t he King, in other word5, were
Johnson I s Tories. After the war they took the oat Df alligiance

to the Unitnl States Government and were Clllowedto retain their
lands. I cannot recall all the family names, but amongthem were
the Clanceys, Empeysand Carters, McReesand others.

I am led to believe the '1~ Hanna and Tompkins families
embraced Methodism after coming to this country. The two families
were closely intermarried, H~;nnamarrying a Tompkins and the
latter marrying a Hanna, making the children double cousins.
(Note by RT. Mr Watson, in an item on the margin wrote that bot,h
families becae Methodists before they emigrf'ted from Ireland,

, :
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and were great' friends and protectors of the Wesleys in thouse
troubl,JUs days.)

The Bakers and thf Hannas also intermarried. About the time
the families came to America, the Methodist wave was sweeping over
the whole country, and it is my impression that at time they
bec«meMethodists. It is no uncommonthing for one family to
entertain a household of ~hirty or more for d¥s at a time, during
the progress of their quarterly meetings.

Old lorenzo Dowwith his wife Peggy seated behind him on
horseback, and other bretheren and sisters would swarmin from
manymiles around, and Grandfa.ther would kill a fat steer which
would quickly disappear in such a companybodies near as hungry
as souls. In the latter part of his life Grandfather Tompkins
had somedifficulty with his Methodist bretheren and left them
and re-united wit h his old church, the Episcopal at Paris, and
died a memberof th",t church. Bishop Anthon preaching his funeral
sermon. Gran0mother retained her connection and died a memberof
t he Methodist church.

They suffered the usual privations of the early settlers, and
at one time~Jere so closely pressed for means that he was Onthe
point of selling his gun, which at that time was considered a
necessary article to the sttlers as a protection from the Indians,
but luckily he shot a fine otter on the creek, the skin of which
brought a considerable sum and relieved the pressing need.

Grandmotherwas a very piouf' womanand often said she considered
it Gn answer to her prayers for divinelllid in t heir sore need.

The children were born to them in a mean log hovel. As t;ime
passed the family prospered, and erected a good house and barns.
Whengrandfather died left to each of his sons a good farm" and
with the narrow minded ideas of the day he gave to each daughter
a few hundred dollars, and to his wife a pittance that in her
later days yielded her c,n income of less than eh hty dollars a
year. The oldest son John was what might be called an unJucky
man. At one time quite wealthy a steady moneymaking man, he
seemed to have a continued run of hard luck and died a poor man.

Nathaniel the second son was a sharp and keen business man,
and never al~owed relationship to stand in the way of a good
trade. He had many enemies and changes of fortune, and heavy law
suits, and was alternately well to do ad again without a dollar.
In his old age he lost heavily by signing for others, but died
leaving a comfortable property. His great mis1jake at last was
putting his property into his eldest daughter s hands to avoid
payment of somep"per for which his name was held. The usual
result need not be told, but his second daughter has done his
name tardy justice by erecting a fine monumentto his memoryin
~Iilwaukee. The eldest daughter has lost all her ill-gotten
property and is spe: ding her declining years toiling on a Dakota
prairie farm and her roof-tree is a miserable board tenement.

William the third and youngest son was a man of fine presence
and geniai disposition. All the brothers werE above mediumsize.
Jom was over six feet tall with a massive frame; Nathaniel was
nearly six feet with square and heavy form; and William was over
six feet tall with a fine form and strong frame. Hewas a strong
political partisan and a prominent Democrat in Oneida County,
holding several political offices of trust. He was a deputy sheriff
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at the time of the .famousHelem trial, and cOlIIDandedthe guard
over the jail in Whitesboro during the exciting period. lets
in life he removedto Ohio, and at a later period to Iowa where
he died and his remains lie. He was a noble man. Peace to his
ashes. (See the Patriot War in Canada.)

Elizabeth, ususally called Betsey was the oldest daughter and
was the mother of a large family. She was a large, fine looking
womanof good form, and always enjoying (7) poor health, altho
she lived to a good age of 55 years. She was a very religious
womanand belonged to the Methodist church.
Mar t he second daughter was short and thick set. She was good
lOoking and always pleasant and happy, never happier than when
doing good to others; She was one of the salt of this earth a
grand, noble hearted womantmaking no open prOfession of relig-
ion but living daily the hfe of a heroine. She died as she had
lived, and her memoryis fresh in the hearts of all who knew
her, unselfish, generous and gOOd.The memoryof such a woman
is as a pure cold spring in the desert, a glittering diamond
by the roadside of life, age 63 years.

Eleanor, the third and youngest daughter, mymother, was a
womanof great energy, of character, and a remark8bly strong
8onstitution. She was fair loOking, tall in stature and with an
excellentform. She was a very active person and this character-
istic stayed by her during her entire life. She lived to the
ripe age of 86 years and died suddenly while asleep in her bed.
She was a memberof the Methodist church from childhood.

Fr,mcis Watson, my father, was early in life turned adrift
to shift for himself. The son of a man in delicate health, and
a gent leman who did not knowhowto work, and lived on a pension,
the wreck of a disinheritance when he married a sedond wife,
there was no room for his first children, one son and two daught-
ers and they consequently had no house as they made one.

F,.ther when ten years old was Bootes in the hotel of Picker-
ing, Scraboro and Flley, from which position he was promoted to
Hostler ~'nd Beever about 1820. He cometo America via NewYork
and leke Champlain to Canada where he spent one or two yee.rs. He
t hen walked with his bundle from Niagara Falls to \tlaterville
where he worked in a distillery. In 1826 he married Eleanor
Tompkins, and hired the Hoyle fam at Troy NY, and engnged in
gardening and the sale of milk. Al:out 1830 he bought the old
Tompkins homestead of William Tompkins and in about IS34 he re-
movedfrom Troy to \<!estmoreland, bought some land adjoining the
old farm and built his house, which he occupied until about
IS54, when he sold it and bought nine acres near by on which he
built a house, and occupied it until about 1866 when he sold it
and removed to Clinton, where he died in IS71 aged 77.

Hewas a good man of good morc,l character and a leading member
of t he Methodist cl1lrch wit h which he united in Troy and continuer!
until his death. His early experiences affected his life. He
was Obliged to get his education at evening schools. Hewas a
fair scholar, well read and an excellent penman. he was quiet
and unassuming in manner, very obliging to his neighbors by whom
he was universally 'spected. Owingto his early education and
circumstances he did not develope very strong traits of character.
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Sarah HWatsoa, my sister. was beautiful in form and feature
and endored with lovely traits of character. He fau4t if any, !
was yielding to her disposition. If she had more stam1na of
character she would have been better fitted to mffet the storms
of life. It is a trite saying that the good die young. She was
too good for this world, and a kind father took her in early life
to a better house, where sickness and sorrow and pain and death
are felt and feared no more. Lapse of time has no power to
weaken mymemoryof her. She was our only sister and we were th,.
only children linked together fran early childhood almost to mans
estate. She was ever kind, affectionate and true. Her death
caused a blank to me that never has been filled and her memory
is Slfeet.

Allyn R Watson, our dear lit.tle one became death's shining
mark at an early age. In his early loss we have this consolation
in our sorrow that :t:ts our loss is his gain. It was hard to part
wit h him. Long years failed to soften the poi@nancyof our
sorrow at his loss, but it ''las doubtless for the best. "God doeth
all things well. "

Sarah H''latson, our dear daughter, too, has left us to join
the throng t hat has gone before to t hat future place appointed
for all the living. Arriving to years of full maturity with her
life nearly all before her, it pleased a supreme and kind power
to remove her fran a world of vexation and trials to a peaceful
future beyond the tomb. Wemourn her loss though we would not
call her back. She is in a better land and we will join her soon.
Till then we will strive to make the best use of the food that is
given us in this life, thus fitting ourselves for the future
life beyond.
I cannot close these scraps of family history without reverting
particularly to the one bright spot in my childhood days, the

memoryof my Grandmothe1' Sarah Tompkins. She was my beau ideal
of all that was good, loving and kind. In Grandmother I always
had a friend to shielii me from trouble and give me her kindly
counsel. It was mygreatest delight to light her pipe and sitting
on a stool at her feet to listen to her tales of family history
and the trials she passed through in early life before she left
Ireland, and after she settled in the wild new country that is now
our home.

Her capacious pockets always had a store of nuts, candy, or loaf
sugar, and they always honoured my drafts. Grandmotherwas a noble
womanand I loved her dearly. She had myperfect confidence and
she never abused it. I look back t hroueh t he ;lonEyears and back
to my boyhooddays, and mythoue;hts are always of my Grandmother,
so true and kind.

Family Cemeteries in the State of NewYork.
At t he old Ash Grove cemetery near Cambridge, Washin~on County
repose the bones of John Tompkinswho emigrated from re1and
in 1770. He has a stone to his memoryand the cemetery is kept
in good repair. It is t he old b1rying ground of t he older members
of our family who remained in Washington County, and one of the
oldest in the state.
The Evergreen Cemetery lot 65 contains the remains of the oldest

membersof our family who cameto Oneida County in the latter part

".
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of the last century. They all have stones erected to their
memory, and it is my intention at sometime in the future to
erect a monumentthere. This cemetery is located on South St
Townof Westmoreland •

The Union County Townof Westmoreland is the rorial place of
our immediate family the Watsons, and we have a suitable
monumenterected wit h t he heraldic bearings of our ancostors
inscribed thereon in of'der that the family record may be per-
petuated.
De Resseguier, 1685. France.
Resseguie. French Ibguenots of the Province of Ianguidoc.
Family, noble. Armorial bearings A greet tree uopn a golden
shield spotted with (RT obscure, see other authorities for
description of coat of arms) A silver chevron having upon it
three red roses.
Alexander Resseguie, a Ibguenot refugee fromt he City of

Trescleoux in Dauphiny, went to london aitout 1690 where he
probably died. There is no record of his death or burial place.
Alexander Resseguie, his son, settled in Norwalk Connecticut in
1709, and died in 1752.

Sara Bonticou, daughter of Pierre Bontecou and i'larguerite
Collinat his wife, wife of Alexander Resseguie. She was
born in France and cnmeto NewYork 1689. Marriec Alexander
Resseguie Oct 19 1709, died May 1757, supposed to be roried
with her husband in the old cemetery in Ridgefield Conn.

']'hird Generat ion.
Alexander Resseguie, son born Aug27 1710, married to Thankful
Belden Feb 16 1738. Date of their deaths unknown, buried in tt>e
cemetery at Rddgefield Conn.

Fourth eneration. Timothy Resseguie, one of eight children
the third son born and sixth child borv . Ded 28 1754, married
to Abigail lee Jun 5 1785. He died in erona, Oneida County
NYJan 19 1838 His wife died May 11 1834 both wried in the
cemetery at Verona NY.

Fifth Generation. Timothy Resseguie sOn born in Northampton
NYMarch 15 1798, married to Eliza Alien, Daughter of Major John
Allen ~d Elizabeth Wall in 1826, died in RomeMar 28 1865. '
Sixth eneration. HmmhMary Resseguie, daughter of Timothy
&esseguie and Eliza Allen, born in Westmoreland ApI 17 1830

married to James T Watson in RomeJan 8 1851

Chloe Resseguie, sister of Timothy Resseguie and aunt of Mrs
HMWatson married a man named Swan. Father of Jeff and Elias
Swan. He was a poor stick and deserted his family. His full
namewas Timothy Dwight Swan. He was l,orn 1774 and died in
Duchamville NY1848. He \-TaSGreat-uncle of General U S Grant.
See Resseguie Genealogy, page 45.

De Resseguier. Resseguie family history.
This family is of noble blood and ancient lineage. Their adher-
ence to the Ihgoenot religion caused them much suffering and
loss ;)f property, and theywere probbly glad to escape and leave
their real e state subject to confiscation. Alexander, t he first
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Armoripl bearings, w
ground. The name is
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of the name in oor family history fled with his family to
Engl,nd about the;1time of the revocation of the Edict of Nantes
by !()uis XIV. He carried his money and tit le deeds and other
va:Juables in a small hair trunk studded with nails, wit h his
initia.ls set in one end eith nails. The trunk is now the
property of George E Gray of California. He went to England and
probably died there as we have no record of his coming to
America. His son Alexander came to New York and married Sarah
Bontecoe about 1709.

He bought three t ownships in Connect icut, Norwalk, Ridgefie Id
and Milton, owning over 100 estates in three townships.

Alexander and wife Sara were bIrind in the town of Ridgefield
in the old cemetery in which onlt two grave stones now remain,
and their graves, with many others are lost. He left an estate
of 8,786 pounds sterling, some $43,920•

Alexander son of the above lived and died in Ridgefield,
and was buried in the same cemetery. The grave of himself and
wife like his father's and mother's, are lost.

Timothyy, his son, came to Oneida County "here he died in
1838, he was a soldier in the Revolution, a Tory He married
Abigail lee. His wife became insane in her later days and in
one of her acute spells, destroyed a number of va:Juable papers
that were contained in the old trunk, French title deeds, !'tc.
Her mother, Mary ~e. died in the town of Paris in 1805 age 59
years. She lie~ all alone in the cemetery at Paris Hill, a stone
mark:lng her resting place.
Timothy, the son, spent,ost of his life :In Oneida County, He

was a man of marked ability and was respecte~ by all for his
strict integrity. He died on his farm and was buried in Verona
1865. His wife was buried by his side in 1868. At the present
time, bIt two of his children are living, Charles E in ludington
Michigan, and Hannah M in Clinton, Oneida County. For additional
informBtion see Resseguie Genealogy by Morris.
The buricil plnce of t he family since lec';ting Connecticut is

in the VeronR cemetery, Oneida County.

Abigail lee, wife of Timothy Resseguie was daughter of Deacon
John lee. She was born Oct 27 1760, died May 11 1834. Her mother
Mary, wife of Deacon John lee, died and was buried in the Paris
ceme'Cery on t he road leading to Clinton in 1805. Her maiden name
is unknown. Her grave stone stands near the stone fence which
borders the road lear.ing 1)0 Clinton, on the Cli:ton side of the
main entrance. The inscriptiGt! on the stone reads as follows:
In Memory of Mary "i:le, consort of Deacon John lee, who died in
this town Oct 11th 1805 in t he fifty ninth year of her c:ge.

De~con John lee, husband of Mary Lee whose grave is in Paris,
was probably a native of Connecticut. He came from Saratoga to
Paris about 1800. Afte5 his wife's death in 1805, he removed to
Verona, whele he died ct 8 1820, aged 83 years. He was great
grandfather of Mrs J T Watson.
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First Generation. Guilliame or William Isbrand Bontekoe, who
lived in the 17th century.
Rank. In 1619, Admiral in the Dutch Navy. The name Bontekoe was
given to the family in t his way: a wrgher of Alemaer named Johan
Gerard Decker had an eccentric son named Cornelius van Decker. He was
a noted physician of t hose times, and stood high in favor with
Frederick William, Elector of Branden~rg. He was born in 1647 and
died 1685. lie was given the n8me Bontekoe by the people because he
appended to his hous( a picture of ~ cow of many colors. The name
was continued by his desc"mdant s. "e was accidently killed, and the
Elector honored him with a pompous funeral.

Pierre Bontekoe, grandson of the Admiral, a merchant of ~ Rochelle
Francez. refugee, came tornNewYork in 1689.
Sara ~ntekoe, daughter of Pierre and wife of Alexander Resseguie.

She was one of eight children, as follows:
Marguerite, born in France,
Peter,
Sara, born in France,
Daniel,
Susanne,
Marie} and Rachel, twins born in NewYork 1690,
Timotny born in NewYork 1693.

The parents were wried in the grave yard in what is now Pine St
NewYork, owned by the Church of the Holy Ghost, EPiscopal

i
on the

ground where now stends the U S Treasury buildings. In 183 the XJOD
remains were removed to t he Churchyard of St Marks on t h' Bowery where
they now repose. other authority says they were removed in 1831
and placed in a vault in St Marks church yard, Stuyvesant Place and
Second Avenue where they continue to repose.

For a full history of the Bontekoe Family, see Bontecoe Genealogy
by ~~orris.

September 29 1893/ In a recent visit to NewYork I have
ascertained the following facts relating to the history of the old
French inhabitants of NewYork City. Whent he French society owning
t,he church in Pine St, called llEglise de Saint Esprit, or the
(;hulch of the Holy Ghost (or ~irit), sold the ground to the U S
government for the erection of the sub-treasury, the graves in the
church yard were opened and what remained of t. heir contents were
put. in boxes and "lith some of the grC've stones, were placed in a
vault in t he church yard in the Bowerie, n01l1corner of 2nd Avenue
and 10th St. The vault was purchased for that purpose. It bears
no inscription except "Vult 85". It is situated a little to the
rear, and a few feet to the left of t he left rear corner of the
church, and quite close to the fence adjoining the street. The
crurch yare' is full of vaults. St Harks is an Episcopal church. I

I think the new French church is in or near 22nd Street. J T W.
For further detauls see Bontekoe Genealogy by Morris.

Govenor Peter Stuyvesant "Tas buried in St Marks church yard. His
monumenta.l stone is built in the wall of the church in the left hand
corner facing 2nd Avenue in the side wall just around the corner
from the front, and to your' ight as YI1U enter the clurch.

Tompkins- Hanna- Watson * Addenda.
Relating to the early history of the TOOIpkins, Hanna branches in
Ireland. As near as I can ascertain their homes were in or near



the towns of Maryborough and Mountrath, County Queens. Have been
unable to locate any place in Kings County as yeti
Gilley Park, the old homestead of t he Watson family in situated
three miles from Filey, a summer sea resort, and but a few miles
from Pickering, County of York, .england. It is a large brick
mansion and is a regular old English manor house with the litt le
hamlet adjOining, WoodNewton and North !Urton are adjacent.

Description of Grave stone in t he old Ash Grove cemetery erected
to the memory of John TOOlpkinst my great grandfther. At this
present date, April 1893, it 1s perfect and stands solid and
firm. The foot stone 1s irregular about 15 inches high by 12
inches wide, with the letters J T cut in olje side, headstone
white marble, irregular arch top. Head of John Wesley, and scroD
work above and below.

"In Memory of
Mr John Tomkins
In this the fate that all Il11st die,.
wi 11 deat h no age s spare
Then let us all to Jesus fly
And seek for refuge there.~

The Ash GreJVechurch was the sedond Methodist church in America.
The Hanna homestead is a mile or so beyond the old cemetery.

The old Tompkins homestead about half a mile beyond the Hanna
house and at the base of Goose Egg 1-1ountain.

rtesuming about the Ash Grove church. The Scoeity 'rias organized
in 1770. The church was built in 1788. The first burial was made
in 1786.

The settlement was founded by Rev. Philip Emberry, and a
colony of Irish Methodists in 1770.

Older relatives of the family and who settled there before the
War of the Revolution, were the families of McKie, Clancy, Empey,
Cooper, and Carter, Eelden, (or Belding) ancl Andross.
John Hanna~; son of Nathaniel Hanna, left a son Nathaniel. He

had a son John, whose son now lies on the old homestead at the
base of Goose Egg Mountain. The above also had another son, John,
who had eight children. Hewas living at Fairfax Court House durirg
the War of the Rebellion, and was a Union man. Died after the war
age 92.

I have the following family tradition from my grandmother,
Sarah Hanna, wife of Jamc:s Tompkins, and daughter of JJathaniel
Hanna.

Her grandfather, or rather her great grandfather Hanna with
his fam:tly were in t he siege of u,ndonderry, where h~ was, killed
and her great grandmother was stricken blind, when ,"ing William
(Prince of Orange) raised the siege. ,They with many other
Protestant refugess followed William s army South, and with her
young son, the father of Nathaniel were prpsent, and with the
army at the Battle of tthe Boyne about 1690.
I cannot say how she became blind whether by disease of injury.

I have when a small boy, heard my grandmother and her (l) usin
Robert Carter, conTerse on t he subject.

I
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The crest of the campbells is a stag head, that of the Hannas
is three roe1::ucks heads couped on a shield etc. A roe1::uck is
~ small red variety, and a stag is a male roe1::uck.

Ancestors of the Hanna Family.
Chamberlain. Coat of arms shield in azu", three large mullets
up and down in centre in gold, four bars each side of mullets, and
up and down in silver all surrounded by a row of mullets XJUixJqI
with five points in silver.

The Hanna branch show by their coat of arms to belong to the
the Scottish Clan Campbell, and were probably Highlanders living
in Scotland near the City of Inverness and the famous castle
of t he Thane of Cawdor where MacBeth murdered King Duncan about
1046.

--- Hanna, son of above, with King William at the Battle of the JbR
Boyne.
Nathaniel Hanna, son of above born 1717 died 1$0$ age $6
Robert Hanna, son, born 174$ died 1$22
John, brother of Robert Hanna born 1764 died 1$13.

Bontekoef
William sbrand Bontekoe , a Captain in the Flemish navy was
probably"grandfather of Pierre or Peter Bontekoe of the Isle of Re
near le Rochelle, a seaport of France. For further information
see Bontekoe Geneaogy by Morris. Also see a translation of Tales
of the Sea by Dumas and rendered into English by ;.:rs Carrie
Spicer "latson, whichnI am carefully preserving.

Peter i~qfather of our line, and his wife was l-iargaret Collinct"
Their daughter Sara bonn in Frnce married to Alexander Resseguie
Of Norwalk Connecticut Oct 19 1709.

Their first son Alexander was Iborn Aug 27 1710 He married
Thankfu 1 Belden Feb 16 1737.

Alexander, I1usbf;nclof Sara Bontekoe died Oct 1752 leaving an
estate valued at $,7$4 pounds equal to $43,920.

These are supposed to be records of the oldest sons only, or If
surviVing on who became heir.

The earliest records of the Watson family so far obtainable
have been kindly furnished me by Edward i.: Watson of Marquette
County Michigan, and are as viz:

He obtained from early rec;)r,'s of Yorkshire England dated
1660 as viz: The origina 1 Watsm commences with records of
Bolton, no date given. This son <Tohannis (John) 1.307. His son
Walter 1321. His son (wills 1361) William who assumed
the name of IJ8,tson in 1391, married Margaret, daughter of Robert
Tuft •
William ha(i a son Christopher 147$ (This seems to be the first

gene rat ion aft er t he f ami ly assumed t he name of Watson.
6hristopher had a son William 150$. William had a son Richard

1516, who had a son Thomas 1524 (Note by 'IT th6se dates probably
refer to dates of Wills not births) These wills named the persons
named above but we do not know WHENtheywere born RT).

Richard had three sons, William, Rowland ad Edward.

"
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siege of Londonderry 1689.:.Killed atHanna.
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Edward had a son Edward who died 1666 at East Hayes. The above
record is called Visitations of Eastbayes, which is probably the
same village, manor or hall in Yorkshire.

Watson. The name of Watson when first in use in 1391 meant Fon of
WaJter. See Hann's Scotch .lrish vol no page 406. At the close
of the Revolutionary War, General Washington owned a large tract
of land in the north part of what iE, nOWtown of Richland, and
the Eastern part of the town of Westmoreland, Iaircl.sville, Heckla,
and the village of Hampton, now called Westmoreland} bounded on thE'
West by 'he lands of Judge Dean , and on the East DYOriskany
Creek. Our old farm was deeded by General Washington and Go\'ernor
Clinton to Ephraim Jesse of Cambridge and by him to James Tompkins
in 1786. At his death in 1828 the famr passed to his youngest
son William and from him to Francis Watson in 1832.

Allen. Ancestry of Eliza AllEm, wife of Timothy Resseguie.
William Wall a native of Ireland was brought to America when
a small boy by Captain Godard of ~ewport, Rhode Island, and con-
tinued a long time in his employ. William Wall married Susan
Godard, daughter of Captain Godard and had 8 children by her,
William Wall died 1742
Susan Godard Walli his wife, married John Allen by whomshe had
one son James Al en born Feb 14 1749
David Ailen son of James Allen married Hannah Wall, daughter of

Samuel Wail ann Elizabsth Coggeshall. Samuel Wall died in 1813
aged 77 years.

His wife, Elizabeth diec Oct 29 1775, her maiden namewas Spencpr
In 1776 Samuel married his second wife who died in 1833 leaving
one son, her age was 91 years.

James Allen son of John Allen and Sussn Godard, widow of
William Wall born 1749, married to Martha Pierce who was born in
1747 and married as above Feb 10 1763. They had 13 children 9
sonsane 4 daughters •

John P Allen, called Major Allen, BOnof James Allen
i

was born
July 17 1767 in Connecicut or Rhode Island married to E izabpth
We.ll Feb 2 1795. They had 12 children, 9 sons and 3 daugh1ters,
10 of them were 'om in Amsterdam, Montgomery County NY.

Eliza, or Elizabeth Allen, daughter of John P Allen and
Elizabeth Wall was born in Amsterdam, NYMarch 27 1806. She
married Timothy Hesseguie 1826 and died Aug 27 1868 aged 62 years.

H;:mnahMary Resseguie, wife of James T Watson of Clinton NY

Elizabet h Wall, wife of Major John P Allen and grandmother
of Mrs J T Watson is buried in the cemetery at Lowell, Oneida County
NY. She died Jan 23 1836 aged 66 years.

She has one child buried by her side, the rest are scattered,
J '11 P in Oswego, Eliza in Verona, some in Jeff County, and the
at hers in t he West.

Priscilla Marble, 2nd wife of Major Allen married Oct 18 1836,
had one son by Major Allelll before he married his first wife. and



Crest, a ducal coronet. Shield In azure
erased, in gold and placed on a shield per
on thenlower half. Three crosses in silver

Gale coat of arms.
three lions' heads
fesse. Lions heads

lived in l'ennsy;vania. Prisci lla died Sep 23 1942 aged 76 years,
roried lowell.
Major Allen married for a third wife the widow Sarah SturteTant,

mother of Simon Stntevant whose wife was HannahAllen, daughter
of Major Allen and a younger sister of Eliza Allen who married
Timothy Resseguie.

Tompkins. The name of Tompkins when in first use meant
Little Thomas. See Hannats book vol. 2 page 406. Captain John
Tompkinswas fath,"r of John Tompkins the emigrant who died at
Ash Grove in 1800.

After leaving Londonderry, the homeof the Tompkins familYiwas at or near Ballinganane of Kings, about 30 miles from Dub in.
See the Journa 1 of Memori,.,Is of t he Dead in .l.reland, vol. VI
page 58.

Alexander Tompkins born 1598 died 1642 Londonderry, roried
in Cathedral. His widowmarried Major John Elwin, left a son
Alexander who erected a monumentin memoryof his father.

Alexander, t he son (RT these were Tomkins) who was city
Alderman. His son John in December 1688 was Captain of 5th Company
of foot soldiers int he siege. See "ann's Scotch :Irish Vol I
page 610 relating to the siege of lOndo~erry by King James II
1689.. Another son whose name \-ras Alexander also 11 Captain. See
Hanna's book Vol I page 611.

The family coat of arms is registered at Ulster office. See
Hampton's Londonderry Siege page 412.

One George and Alexander Tompkins were residents of city in
1735, the latter then Mayor.

Hanna. The Hannas belong to the Clan Campbell of Argyle and
Bradleb"ne. First trace of Hanna lor Hannay in in 1296,
Gilbert, Captain of the troop of .t0ldiers at Wigton, Scotland,
in 1296, a town on or near coast rish Sea opposite Belfast .J.reland

Family records date fflam 1296~ Gilbert de tiannaethe del
Comite de Wiggston. See John Bernard Buckes, Visit.ation of seats
and arms 185a pa~e 70 LondonEngland, also see Joyce's Cyclopedia
of Ireland, ~ewIork 1902 plate 33, ills. 396, also Fairbairn's
Book of Crest s 1905 London mgLmd.

Wiggston, or Wiggstown, is a city and county of the same name
is in South Scotland, bounded on the South by the irish sea and
on the West by St Patrick's Channel and Belfast Ireland, County
Antrim which borders 011 County londonderry. These early records
seem to indicate French ancestry in the family.

The Hannawho was killed in LQndonderrywas granc'father of
Nathanie 1 Hanna, given names of Nathanie l' s fat her and grandf at her
not known.

Nathaniel's father was a boy during the siege. Nathaniel Was
born about 28 years after, (1717J.

Tompkins male branch. Benton female branch.

John Tompkins m. Elizabet h Benton, a descendant of t he Gales.

!1~~IJi'c~~~"..",~_",cJ,!l~fl~"1lI!I
"-" .. - ~ - - .........-:-.
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on t he upper half. Three crosses in silver Ont he upper haIf ,
the center one perpendicular, one lying horizontal on each side.
The Lions heads indicate descent from a royal line. Mother
oft£n told me the Gales were of high descent. 'J T M.

Hannamale branch. Chamberlain female branch.
Nathaniel HannamarrI-ed Eleanor Chamberlain.

Coat of arms. Crest. As ass head out of a ducal coronet.
Shield in azure three large mullets up and down in center in
gold, four bars each side of mullets and up and down in silver
all surrounded by a row of mullets with 5 pOints in silver.
Amullet is the rowel of a spur which indicates a race of
warriors.

Hanna family in America
In October 1763, King Ceorge issued a proclamat i.on Offering
a free gift of land in Washington and Warren counties to 811
such soldiers who had served in America or in t he European
wars, and in t he years 1763 to 1765 many discharged Highland
soldiers and Scotch Irish settled in that section. In 1765
Nathaniel Hanna~an officer serving in Europe under King George,
t.he Second and Third, was given a land grant of 4000 acre s by
Ueorge the Third, in the southern part of what is nOWWashington
CountYJ.and town of Slaem near Cambridge, including .l'.apart of
Balel l'lountain (local name (:oose Egg l-lountain) a part of 1daie
which at the present 1912 is owned by a memberof the family by
the name of Rollin J Hanna, POAddress RFD2 Cambridge NY

The old ctmrch at Ash Grove cemetery was a long structure
and was the second I'iethodist church in America, and the first
one of any denomination between Albany and Canada. My authority
for the above statement is family tradition and "Mclean High-
landers in America," Colonial documents pages 176-629, also
"ew York State historical Association report for 1889, "'I'he War
Path" pages 420 and 453-456.

Hanna, oldest. Coat of arms as per Fairbc'irn Book of Crests, lonp
don 1905 see page 78 of Fairbairn.

Hanna, ~rish. Joyce Cyclopedia 1902.
The crest and shield indicr1te intermarriage of the two clans of
Normndy, DukeWilliam and the CampbelIs of Scot land, Gilbert de
Hannite, first assumed the name of Hanna at Wigton Scotland 1296.

(RT following was nespfiper item included in the W~tsonMSS).
A Corner in AnCestors. Troy NYJune 30 1912. Northern Budget.

by Frances Cowler.
The Watson Family.

Watson, one of the oldest of last names. The family in Yorkshire
and their Achievements. Early American Settlers, Robert of
Plymouth l-iassachusett s, John Watson who rescued Peggy Smith, his
Bride - Armsof the Yorkshire branch of the Family.

Watson is one of those very early surnam~s which came from
first names. Like Tomson, .Jackson, Johnson, l1Qrrison, Robbins,
Tomkins, and many others.

.J
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It was a name taken when last names became not only fashion-

able but necessary under the law, because of some favorite or
frequent first name in the family. Wat was an early form of
Walter, and Watson therefore signified the son of Walter.

On" of the old . English Ttlatson families is the Yorkshire
family whose descendants found prominence in many walks of life,
One branch of the family, that established by Edward who lived
in 1460, was widespread in England some five l11ndred years agO.

Edward himself, had 15 children, and the grcmdson of one of
them, lewis, who served as shslfiff under King Charles I of
England, was made Baron of Rockingham for his loyalty.

The English poet, William Watson, was born in Yorkshire, and
his family probably originally from t he same stock as the Baron
of Rockingham. William Watson, was himself however, peasant
born. His father was a farmer, and he was educated and designed
for a farmer, but his talent for poetry was too strong to be
conquered.

William Watson was noted as a rather serious man, yet he had
a strong good humor. One of his friends once said of him "I never
knew a man with som many different smiles." Another offshoot of
the Yorkshire Watsons, was Thomas Watsoni \'Those son Francis, born
in 1794, founded his brench of the fami y in America.

Francis landed in the new world in 1720, and went to Ql1nton
New York to settle, He married Eleanor, a daughter of James
Tompkins and Sarah Hanna Tompkins, and had a son James Tompkins
and had a son James Tompkins Watson, a soldier in the Un,ton
army in the Civil War, and manager of the Western Union elegraph
Company.
The earliest settler of the name in America was probhbly Robert

Watson, who was in Plymouth Massachusetts in 1623. His loTife's
name was Elizabeth, her last name is not recorded. Their children
were, Gearge, Robert, samuel, and probably a daughter Frances who
~arried eorge Rogers.
One of the famous descendants of the old Puritan first settler,
Robert, a descendants in t he sixth generation, was Elkanah
Watson. On his mother's side Elkanah was descended from Governor
3dward WinslOW, the third governor of the Massachusetts Bay Colony.

Elkanah was noted as an agricu:It.urist and a friend of the colonists
at the time of the Revolution. At the beginning of the war he carried
a ton and a half of powder to Cambridge for Washington's troops.
In 1777 he went to t he Southern part s of the United States with
more than fifty thousand dollars to be invested in cargoes that
were to be sent tot he market s of Europe, and he got t he money
safely to its destination.

An early settle of the name whOse American life began in an
interesting WayWas John Watson, the Englishman. He crossed the
Atlmltic, it is said, on t he same sailing vessel with a younr woman
named Peggy Smith. One day l'eggy lost her be;lance and f ell overboard.
and the gallant John jU1l1pedinto t he sea and rescued her. Peggy and
he beceme very well acquainted during he rest of the voyage, and
shortly after their arrival in the new world, Peggy, or Margaret as
was her real name, became Mrs John Watson.

John was in Hartford Connecticut in 1644 when he was a ,iuror there.
He may have been there for some years previOUS to that time. In
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lh47 he was a highway surveyor. He died in lh50 and his widow
died in lhS3.

John and Peggy Smith Watson had severalc hildren, l:ut only
one son, his father's namesakeiaThis John of the second gen-
eration married twice, l:ut the st names of his two wives are
unknown. His first wife was named Ann~l and his second wife vras
named Sarah. John left an estE,te o£ l.U17pOl1nds, and many
chili-en. His children were, John, Thomas, Zachariah, Anne,
Cyprian, Sarah and Caleb.

John, the eldest of these children married Sarah Steele.
lie "'as killed in 172- when he fell %DB under the overturned
load of rails on which he was riding. Thomas was a tailor
of long Island and never married. Zachariah also died unmar-
ried, l:ut the rest of the chih-en married.
Cyprian married first, Elizabeth Steele, and second Abigail

whose last name is unknown. Cyprian was one of the first
settlers of NewHartI'ort Connecticut, and was moderator of the
first meeting which the proprietor::; of that settlement held.
He built (I house on t he southwest edge of t he town, enclosed
by aa fort, where t he soldiers of the town u sed to fight off
the Indians. He died in 1753.

Jacob Watson ano~her first settler oft his name, came to
America in the British army under General Wolfe, and was pre.~ent
at the siege of Quebec in 1769. After his fighting was over he
settled in Connecticut, where perhaps he found relatives, for
Connecticut "laS a stronghold for the I!larly Watsons. .

Jacob Watson had a son, James M Watson, of Newtown, vonn.,
who was born 1803. This James MWatson married Sarah M Barber in
1830 and had a son Wilfy'ed H born three years later, who was a
soldier in the Civil War.

Another first settle of the ne.mewas Nathan Watson, who was
, born in llks in 1729, and who emigrated to New Hampshire in

1752. He married Ruth Bean of Wales, and had Phoebe, Nathan,
Elijah, Josiah and Polly.

Elijah, the third child was born in the memorclble year 1777,
and married three times. Fis first wife was Merriam Sawyer; his
second wife was 1lhoda Felch of Sutton, New l',ampshire, and his
third wife was Betsy Goss. he had, in all, eleven chiOdren,
nine of his first and two by his second wife.

Elijah was a Free Will Baptist preacher, and preached from
his ordination in 1803, for over 50 years. Three of his daughters
were married to Baptish preachers.

The arms illustrated, those of the Yorkshire branch of the
family are descrit:ed Argent on a chevron azure between
three martletts sablE' as many crescents or.. The crest is a
griffin's head erect argent, ducallV gorged or., The motto
is Mea Gloria Fides.

(Note by Robert Tompkinst we may have misread Mr Watson's
MSSand t ¥pad t he word "DIU l.Leta" when it shoo ld have been
Martlettsj)

RT The next page in Mr Watson's Mss consists of three envelopes
from the ..Newberry Library of Chicago, in the handwriting of Mrs
Harriet laylor who was for 30 years in charge of the GenFalogy
department of the Newberry Id.brarr, one of the finest reference
libraries in the world. She was Harriet Tompkins and all we

~ci .•.~,r:~':}!'~~~~.~~l~:.~#~~~~~~~_~~~if]llE.~~~~~~~~"ilM.'i11'UU~QI[) • .\~~;30~:~.~/!l~'''~',lr:.,,:~,nr~:'I~*'5.
- - . ~ ----..... .. - ~ - ~ """"- ....~~,
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could ever find of any records she had of the Tompkins family
was that her father was AmosF Tompkins and her grandfather was
Jeremiah Tompkins of New York. A search was made for any papers
the Newberry had re her line but all there was to be foune' as the
name of her father and grandfather. She eveidently Was interested
in the Tompkins lines as shown by her letter to Mr Watson, as
quoted below, yet with all the material in her charge we wonder
why there are no other facts about her Tompkins line there. When
she died, the L:l.brary management knew of no relatives to notify
of her death. Wewonder if there is not some record she left
and probably loaned to someone else, Or maybe in possession of
some relative who we do not know of, somewhere. We believe we
have identified the veremiah of New York, her grandfather, but there
were half a dozen Jeremiahs and we not sure as to which one we have
record s and "prObably" t he right Jeremiah. RT+

The following letters to Mr Watson from Mrs Harriet Taylor
on on statiooery oof the Libryry.

Chicago Ills Feb' 1910. 0 Col. James T Watson, Clin~n NY.
Respectful greeting. I notice the Tompkins in your name as

author of the vaJuable article on the French 1ilguenots in America in
Journal of American History, and venture to address you in regard
to t he Tompkins geneiogy, in ",'hich I am inteeeted. Wirll you kindly
inform me to which branch of t he Tompkins family you belong? And
if you hav€ made any investigations in Tompkins Genealogy. Can you
refer me to any source of informat ion not likely to be found in
a genealogical department such as NewE.'1g1andRist. and Geneal.
Society etc. Wit'.h highest esteem (sgd) Mrs Harriet Taylor.

(Thf: next sheet shows a pen and ink sketch by Mrs Taylor of
the Hanna crest with dexcription. She tokes it from Fairbair and
she says):

The Hanna or Hannay family daves from 1296, Gilbert de Hannethe
del Comite de Wiggetoni ete (RT same as quoted before herein)
Another letter sas fol ows:...
hicago Ills Feb 26 1910 Dear Mr Watson. After reading your long

roll of achievements as a man of action and a man of mind, I
hardly know whether to saJute you as Colonel or Professor. fut I
think it quite safe to addrss you as HonOJable. I the.nk you for
your vaJuable letter of Feb 25th, and have filed it away with
library manuscript on t e .Tompkins family. I find your line and m

~~~e~n~e~~~i~~e T~:~in~yo;a~I~:C~:~~~o~~ni~m~~:ni :~n~sf1nd Ii!
records which may help me, but I am interested in all Tompkinses,
and am.,very glad to have your letter to add to my collection.
"lith a prayer for your physical and spirituJ. welfare I am.

(sgd) Mrs Harriet Taylor, Newberry ldbrary Chicago.
(Note by RT. This shows Mrs Taylor had collection something on
the !ompkins family. Maybe it is fUed in the library and no
noattion as to where it is."

The Watson MSScontinues as follows: Quoteing Mrs Taylor.
Rev Philip Emwry was buried near Camden on a farm. Arter

57 years his remains were moved to Ash Grove. I cannot fin any-
thing in Washington County NY about moho Tompkins who you
said was Associated with Mr Embury.

.. - -
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( RTthe reference to the booklet by Dr C BTompkins.is

incorporated in our ot her publications, this was Charles tiro"n
Tompkins) The WQsonMSSsays re this: .

The Genealogy of the Tompkins family by C B Tompkins 1903 opens
thus: There were two brothers living in England at time time of
Aing George II. One of the brothers went to ireland whence came
the i.rish tompkins. The other brother cameto America with a grant
1'rom!."ing eorge II of the whole of Staten "'sland, which remained
in the possession of the oldest son in succession until the Revolut-
ion. The younger sons move1to NewJersey and were firm patriot s.
Those remaining in Staten sland re14ained loyal to the crown, and
after independence was established they lost t heir tit le to the
island under the administration of Thomas Jefferson. end exceppt
from the C BTompkins booklet.
Reaumingthe vlatson MSS: The authen then gives lineage of the

NewJersey Tompkins ",hich is our line (C B Tompkins line. C B Tompkins
lived in Jasper Florida. Hewas born in 1838 and married 4 times.

I should like to knowhis authority for his statement that

~~~e ~~dRfr~tt~in~:~~ i~lan~ :~:o~~d~he~~wh~~~s~;V!~~~~~C;~dS
from Micah Tompkins per our books).
The Watson MSSgoes on: I have been looking up Irish Tompkins ped-

igrees previous to 1760 when your ancestor John appears to have
emigrated.

The Journal of Memori"ls of the Dead in J.reland Vol 6 page 581,
I find an Alexander Tompkins born 1598 buried 1642 in londonderry
Cathedral. His wife Margaret married again Alderman and later Mayor
John Elw'in of u,ndonderry, and his son Alexander Tompkins erected
t he monument.
U,ndonderry was in AldermanTompkins' day the chief Protestant

stronghold in Ireland. In December 16M John Tompkinswas Captain
of Foot soldiers (see Hanna's Scotch {rish vol 1 page 610) in
londonderry {reland, raised to defend the l'rotestant and londonderry
ae;ainst the army of King James sent aga:lnst them. AleXander Tompkins
was also Captain.

The siege of londonderry as you knowcommencedApril 20 1689 by
the arm5 of King James II. The inhabitants were neacly starved out
before uly 30th when James' armyunder the French ~neral Rosen,
retired. After this conditions were such that many rishmen em-
igrated to America.

Hampton's siege of londonderry page If12 shows that in 1735 there
was in lon"onderry a George Tompkins and andAlexander Tomkinswho
signed a charter granting incorporation to the handcraftsmen and
artificaers of londonderry, so that a guild might be forme•• The
arms of the ~rish Tompkins registered in the Ulster office, is
Azure, on a chevron, between 3 moor cocks or., (gold) as many
crosses crosslet of t he first color, i.e., blue I Hopethese
notes may give you plel1sure. (signed Harriet Taylor).

(Note by RT this apparently in a a lengthy letter from Mrs
Harriet (Tompkins) Taylor of thr Chiccago Newberry Library ~o Mr
Watson!. and the data re the C B Tompkins booklet which we saw, is
part 01' her letters to Mr 1IJatson).
The J T WMSSquotes a letter as follows to Mr J T Watson, Clinton

NY. I am tracing my ancestry ad my father's side and also on my
mother's side. Pedigrees of both enclosed. Nothing certain about
either as yet. I ran across your name in vol IV American Ancestry.
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You and I may be descended from t he same branch. Do you know your
ancestors back from Ralph for four or five generations? I would
be glad to hear from you, giving me what inf01'lldliOdyou have about
Gilley Park, Yorkshire, and yourkancestors back to Sir Edward
of Stoke Park, Or to Anthony or ""Enelin, Or to some one who may
not be on thsi pedigree.
Would be p leased to have you send me a pedigree of OUr family

and back to Ralph, then back as far as you can go, or perhaps
you can refer me to some history of Gilley Park9 or some genealog-
ical work which may give me some clue.
What do you know about Sir Edward, or Anthony, or Kenelin? There
are sunposed to be about lS families of Watsons having s:imilar
arms, all supposed to be descen<led from Edward Watson of Lydding-
ton. Hoping to hear from you. Yours Resp. G E Watson, 1467 State
St Chicago Ills May 29 1905.

Following copy of a letter from Mr S MWatson of POltl<Jnd Maine
m letterhead of the Maine Historical and Genealogical Recorder,
S MWatson, Editor. Portlcnd !'lainc Dee 13 1900 Mr James T
Watson, Dear Sir. I have a copy of Munsell's American Ancestry in
11 voJumes, and here I find your line of descent from the Rock-
ingham Watsons. I also have a copy, of Rockingham Cast le and the
Watsons and as near as I can make out I am descended from this
Watson family. I find Jonathan Watson in Dover N H in 1675, married
Abi_gai1, daughter of Rev Samuel Dudley, son of Gov Thomas Dudley
of Massachusetts.
This Jonathan had a son David who married Mary Dudley. I am descend-

ed from this Jonathan of Dover. I think this Jonathan must have
been son of George of ""plymouth, son of Robert the eimigrant who
came to America from ondon about 1623, a bell founder. As the
Rockingham Watson intermarried with the Dudleys in England, I
think of thw two families are circumstantil evidence of the con-
nection of these Watsons.

Thomas Watson who settled in Salem Mass., I think was a son of
Robert, an,' brother of George. I think he had daughter Elizabeth
who was grandmother of Gov John A Andrewof Boston l-lass. He had a
brother Isaac Watson long time in the Boston Cust.omHouse. My
object in writing to you is to inquire whether you can give me any
information as to howwe can connect our line with t he Rockingham
Watsons. I infer as you do, that I amdescended from a younger
member of the many children of the Hockinghams.

Do you !mOW Mr Watson M. D., son of the Watson who wrote two
volumes Annals of Philadelphia some years ago? Thi" Dr Watson
! think in in NYCity, has two sons, the JIIii. eldest a lawyer in
boston, a young man, author of Life of !.1arcus Aurelius, or some-
thing of this sort named Paul Br10wnWatson. I shall be pleased to

." hear from you. Very Sinc S MWatson 16 MonumentSt.

Watson aDcestry, From best available authorties.
William, 1st, Plantagenet Duke 0' Normandy. Christmas Day 1066.
Henry 1st ~ third son of William 1st, and Duke of Normandy 1100.
Henry II .1.154
Richard 1st 11S9
John 1199
l1enry 3rd 1216
Edward 1st 1272
Edward 2ne 1307

'''It!,,~I,~.;i~I~H~~_-- . . .. ..



Lewis Watson 2nd Earl 1714

Thomas \'1atson 3rd Earl about 1745. The title merged in the
Baron Munsonfamily
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1st Earl of Hockinghamby "harles 2nd born 1655Lewis Watsoa

Richard 2nd 1377
Henry 4th Ie.ncaster Red Rose
Henry 5th l422
Edward 4th White Rose
(Note by RTthese dates were date of accession to throne)

Edward Watson 1460 head of family of 15 children, names and
sex not known living at Lyddington Co.

Main Watson line.
ii:dwardolde st son of t he former ""om at Redmore , Co York
2 sons 2 daughters

Edward of Rockingham Cast le.
~nry at ."onastery

Sir Edwardmade knight by James 1st 1603

Watson, younger br8nch, supposed to be descendants of a younger
son of EdwardWatJson of 1460

Ralph)l!l[D Watson, Gilley Park, Co York about 1730

Thomas Watson about 1765 Gilley Park, York, only son

Francis Watson, Pickering, Co York 1794 ondy son

James Tompkins vlatson (of Thomas) Troy NYonly son

Gilley Park is a manOr in England in a township, Gilley Park
/.lanor is about 7 miles from Pickerint.

Hanna (Hannete) 1296.
Gilbert, connnanderof the garrison of soldiers at Wigton
Scotland.
The oldest coat of arms date 1296 indicate a descent from
the Normanfamily of the Angevines and were in the third
Crusade of date about 1190 under Richard 2nd Coeur de leon.

The 2nd coat of arm about 1605 under James 1st is the "'rish
family and intermarried with the Scottish clan of Campoell.

Newspaper item from Utica Daily ~ress, date not stated:
Early ~ays in Westmoreland. An Indian and his dream. The
Indian s dream won whima fine pony but .....~~.. Judge Dean's dream
got h:bfi200 acres of land. Generol Washington and G6v George
Clinton once owned land in Westmoreland.

With the exception of three towns in Oneida County, li\'estmore-
land ranks in age as the oldest. It was sett led in 1786 and
James Deanwas the first settler. He secured a large tract of
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land which was taken from the Coxborough patent. The survey
shows several thousand acres butt the number is not stated.

There were in t he early d."s several prominent men who owned
land in the t.own of Westmoreland, as the s.a1l1l gave five differ-
ent patents to different individuals for their services during
the RevoJutionary \OTar.fut the most interesting feature of this
land deal in Westmoreland is the large tract owned by George
Washigton and Gov George Clinton.

The first deed given by th<: above parties was in 1797 to
Smith and Starr for 160 acres. It is said this incJuded the old
village of Hampton. The next deed given by them to John Baxter
for 260 acres, dated September 2 1799 which was but a litt le
more than three months previous to General Washington's depth.

There are now four deeds on record bearing t he signatures of
George Washington and his wife Martha, conveying land in this
old town. The farm which was owned by James Tompkins and later
by Francis Watson was held by a deed from Washington and Clinton,
executed by Clinton as the attorney 'for Washington. General
Washington and Clinton, the latter the first governor of this
state, hr:ld the office for 21 years~ and died while vice presid-
ent of the United States. He o..med large tracts in the Cox
patent. There were 26 deeds given by Gov Clinton as tho at10rney
for General Washington, all in Westmoreland. The kst deed given
was to John Young of Whitestown in 1799 for 1341 acres. There were
deeds given by these parties for farms lying in WhitestO\'m} Paris
and New Hartford, which now include some of the most vaJuaole
land in Oneida County. ,Still these parti<c s with such grand
prospects before t hem died comparitively poor. \'lashington ought
to have left several millions, but it dwindled to a mere nothing.
Gov Clinto 'died poor. There never was a governor oft his state
t hat left a large fortul"le. Five governors died in extreme pover-
ty, and about the same number of presidents. Also it is claimed
there is more poverty among ex-congressmen than an other class
of politicians in this country, And England is still worse off
wit h her members of Par1i<Jment •

.it seems from all accounts that Judge jJean was the biggest
sunflower that ever lived in the town of Westmoreland, and in
his day was the tallest pine in Oneida County. The Judge was a
most wonderfu 1 man. I1e st ood very close tot he government during
the RevoJutionary viar. He could speak the Indian language very
correctly] and through General Schuyler he was sent to Oneida
Castle wnere he spent about five years in the employ of the
government. Thr.re is a funny story told about Ju(!ge Dean when
he lived at the Castle.

(Note by R'l' The Cast le seems to hi ve been headquarters for
the Indians. The funny story we have heard half a dozen tim"s
where the India.n "(reamed" t he white man gClve him a fine pony.
Next night white man dreamed Indan gave him a lot of lan". Next
night indian "dreamed" white man give him ten guns or something
of the kind. Next night white man dreams Indian gavehin 400
acrss. The Indii'n says no more dreaing, white man too good
dreamer. The same story was told about John Tompkins 1730-1791 of
Georgia, and we saw it several other places and times).
This land in Oneida County NYthat Ju' ge Dean "dreamed" the

Chief gpve him, the Watson MSS says was afterwards owned by one
Timothy Jenkins and at the present time (1~86'l) was owned by
Jenkins' daughter Flora. It was Judge Dean s story bIt We
suspect he was a good day atreamer as weIland night dreaiter. RT.
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Another one of Jugge Dean's 'tales was 8S ht told it about
himself. He was the owner of a large trac't of land tha't
was laid ou't in farms, and was for sale. One day a blind
man came 'to purchase a farm for his 'two sons. The judge sup-
posed he had an easy customer because the man was blind.

After giving a glowing description of the farm. I't was so
impressive 'that he almost made the 'trade. The blind man said
he would come the next day and look it over, with his two
sons, which he did. He told the boys to drive in the field
and nitch a horse to the first roll thistle they came to. On
and on they went, encircling the field :f:tmi after field, when
t he blind man exclaimed why don't you hit ch t he horse? We
can't find any bull thistle father, to hitch to. Then, saitl.
the 0 ld man Drive out and go home. I don't want any farm that
can't gro'tl a bull thistle. (This item signed DeWitt 6
Hadcock, Oneida July 23 1911.

A newspaper clipping entitled The Battle of Enniskillen, by Rev
ThomASD Greeory dated no doubt date of battle July 30 l6fl9.

The Battle of Enniskillen, or as it is sometimes called,
Newton wtler fought 223 years ago today, July 30 lS69 , between

the Scotch and English adherents of William the Third, and the
Forces of King James t he Second, ranks high among the military
events of history.
Wonderful in itself as a piece of work on the battle field,
it helped to shape t he event s "lhic h have endured for more than
two centuries, and its influence yet may extend for centuries
int 0 t he future.

The cause of Enniskillen dates back to 1609-12 when in conseence
of repeated rebellions and insurrections, James the First took
600,000 acres of land in Ulster and had it vested in the crown
after which he caused it to be divided among his Scotch and Engiish
adherents as cared to become settlers.

Humannature being t he same then as it is today, t he ousted party
did not accept the situation very gracefully, and from the start
there was trouble between the newcomers and the old proprietors
and tenant s.

WhenWilliam of Orange became King of England, the trooble
",., was slightly accentllted, and there began a fierce struggle for the

mastery in Ulster, a struggled that was destined to be enlivened
by such energetic affairs as the siege of Londonderry, The Battle
of the Boyne, and the ever memorable st'ruggle at Enniskillen.

Beaten in his attempt On LJndonderry, James turned his at-
tention to Bnniskillen, never dreaming of the terrible disaster
that Was to meet him in that direction.

On the morning of July 30th, Berry, with 1500 Enniskilleners,
while On his way to Crum, a frontier garrison of Fermanagh,
encountered a force of 5000 Irish under McCarthy and Hamilton.

The lIIen of Enniskillen were what well may have been called
na fix." Outnumbered more than three to one, and with only one
day's provisions, it was necessary that they shou ld fight at
once Or retreat. Wolse ley, riding up in front of the men, put
the short sharp question "Advance or retreat?" The shout went
up "Advance." And in a moment the men of Enniskillen were headed

for~ he enemy.
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But to their surprise the enemy began to retire, and kept up
the retreat until they came to a stop in a strClrl.~position on a
hill, at the foot of which lay a deep bog throu~h which ran a
narrow causeway, the only way by which the cavalry 01" the Ennisp
killeners cou ld advance.
The infantry of Wolseley struggled through the bog, gained the

high ground and rushed McCarthy's guns, when the "'nniskillen horse.
no long"r in danger of the artillery, rushed across the causeway and
the music began in dead earnest.
As the men of Enniskillen began to get at close quarters,

McCarthy's men took to flight, throwing away arms, ammunition, ,!
provisil'>%ls and everything else that retarded their speed.

Into the fleeing, disorgC1nized mass the Enniskilleners fJung
t,hemselves with the fury of demons. The rotchery was terrible.
i'ifteen hundred more were dro'tmed in !e.ugh Erne, 500 more taken
prisoners "r1th 7 pieces of artillerym vast stores of powc'er and ball
and all the drums and colors. Strange to say th,e loss of the Ennis- 'I
killeners was only 20 killed and 50 wounded. End this item. !

A News clipping from Utica Herald Tuesday Nov 26 18$9 says:
Oneida Historical SOCiety. Business transacted at tee monthly
meeting last evening, Colonel J T Watson's address on The Life
and Times of Governor Peter Stuyvesant.
The regular month meeting of t.he Oneida Historic81 'society was
held last evening in the City Library Building. The.tteendance
was very large. S S lowery called the meeting together and pre-
sided. The minutes of the last meeting having been read, General
C WDarling, Corresponding Secretary of t he Society, and Dr MM
Bagg, the Librarian, reported a number of donations to the collect-
ion of the Scociety. J C P Kincaid presented 2. map of northen
NewYork published in 1812 by the state. The usual vote of thfnks
was rendered to the donors.
Rev B WBigelow, chairman of the committee on addresses, reported
that eneral James Grant Wilson would deliver an address at the
annual meeting January 1.4, upon "General Dix." January 28 Hon.
J H Kennedy wiil speak on "The Three Witnesses of t he Book of
Mormon." In Fenruary Rev WM Beauchampwill speak, and Rev Ver-
milye will deliver the address in l'Iarch.

Colonel '!Jatson' s Address, was quite lengthy, but was carefully
prepared and was heard with much interest, The speaker first
took UP the early hisbory of Americe,n settlements, paying special
attention to the Incian Confederacy of the Five Nations. He traced
tr'e story of the NewNetherlands in great detail, giving pictures
of the times which were true and accurate. If Peter Stuyveaant
who 'tlas commissioned governor of_t he countries of t he l~ew et her-
lands by the States General of Holland July 28 1646, he said he
was atthis time a man of mirldle life, trained to active service in
the Dutch republic, a brave offdeer, impetuous and headstrong
in disposition. He had CJ clear head and an honest heart, rot his
quick temper sometimes led him to commit acts of tyrrany, which
was the result of his mil~tary training and the times in which he
lived. He was the Ant.rew ackson of t hat generation.

After describing the people whomStuyvesant ,-Jas sent to rule,
he said "To govern this hetrogeneous masS lIequired narve, a cool
head and dogged firmness of character. Stuyvesant had all these

I
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( Mr Watson's paper contained a folded &enealogical chart which
we will record here as a tc..bulation RT).

Ralph Watson of Gilley Park, Yorkshire, descended from a
younger branch of Watsons of rockingham Castle.

Thomast married against his father's wishes, annuity allowed
unti.L death had

Francis born i794 PickeringL!orkshire England, emigrate~ to
AllIElricain 1$20, married u>,6 Eleanor, daught.'r James. ompkins

qualities to a wonderful degree, so much so that he won the
appelation of Hard Headed Peter. The old adage that history
repeats itself is illustrated in the times of Peter Stuyvesant
and today. Then as nOwthe people accused their rulers of all
kinds of flagrant derelictions. I have no doubt if here had been
any capitol ceiling jobs to repair or maso{iic homes in those
days, those tur1:ulent Dutch would have implicated Peter in some
kind of rascality connected with it. If they had reached the
age of bridge building, they would as a matter ouf course have
accused him eIlfmalfeasance in office. As it was they demanded
his immediate recall.

This is one of the penalties of high position, and the honor
of public office. As in the days of Peter Stuyvesant, so our
honest office holders of the present generation must expect to
be traduced. The people are bound to climb a "Hill" to detect a
"Cole." Honest t'eter was accused of all kinds of misdemeanors •••
but under his 18 years of administration the colony flourished
as never before. At his death, people strove to out-do each
other in reverence to his memory." (end Mr Watson's address.)

Colonel Watson rendered an interesting and graphic descript.-
ion of the lives an'" customs of the Dutch in the NewNetherlands
"Sheriff TomWheeler's boarders may thank their st~Jrs" he said,

"that their lives were not cast in the time of Stuyvesant. Tom
politely ushers them into his coop, turns the kets, attends to
t.he provisions for board, lodging and safe keeping, and then
his duty ends. fut intthose good old 1I;,imE"s,the duties of the
sheriff did not. end here. He ,,-as eJCpected to attend to the
internal affairs of his prisoners, if their stomachs were
disore~'nized, and if theyw ere O.K., to upset them. This was a
part of the pen~_lty for wrong doing. The sheriff I s medicines
were simple, inexpensive and effective. 1<0=18, one ouart of
crude whaIe oil, follm.,red by t he amount of tepid water. If it
f'-'iled to fix them t,he dose was repeated. If it was overdone
and the patient died accidently, the court acquitted him of
all harm."

Colonel vl1,tson referred at some length to the undertaking and
operations of the West IndiD Company, of which Gov Stu"vesant
was an agent before receiving his commission. The paper closer'
with the settling of Schoharie as a practical example of the
difficulties encountered by the early nutch of NewYork St'c.te.
(End Col. Watsons address).
The thnks of the Society to Colonel1"atson for his paper was
voted and extended, and t he meeting adjourned •
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Sir Eward W~tson and Anne Digby
had

Sir Lewis 1st son, Baron(14 July 1584born date) knighted
9 Aug 1608, Baron 23 June 1601, Baron 28 June 1644,

, died 5 Jan 1652-3 married 1st Hon. Cath. futie ?
married 2nd Eleanor Manners

Sir Edward of Stoke Park born 4 Jun 1585-6 knighted 1619
died 1 Feb 1657-8

Anne married 1st Sir Charles Nowich married 2n d Sir
William ",rice

She died at Clinton lS7cl. They had
James Tompkins Watson born 'froy NY 1830 married 1857 "You know
the rE'st."

Main chart; 1.1
1

1. Edward Watson living at Lyddington Co .l'utland 1460 time of'
Henry VIhad

2. Sdward Watson born Hedmers (?) Co iork married Emma, daughter
of Anthony Smith

3. Symon
4. William
5. Janett
6. Sybe11

2. Sdward Watson and Emma3IIit h
had

7. Henry, in t40anstery at Hewsted
8. Edward of Rockingham Castle married Dorotht, daughter of

Sir Ed Montague Boughton, buried at Ro. hurch 13 May 1584
9. Keneln
10. Barbara
11. Mary married thomas Dudley
12. BridgetpE11yot
13. SUsan
14. In Utero. ~RT t his is it. plain scri~)t, we dont know

what it ,~eans')

8. Edward Watson and Dorot hy Montague
had

15. Sir Edward Watson married Anne, daughter of Kenelm Digby
of Stoke Drg, Rut L-tnd Co, knighted 1114ay 1603 died
March 1616

16. Catherine married Art hur Brooke of Great Oakley
17. Anna bapt 2 Sep 1658
18. Emmabapt 23 Aug 1569
19. Mary married Martin or Videl
20. Slizabeth married Thomas ~m.~lo ffurth
21. Ellyn married George fflowers

9. Kenelm Watson and
had

22. Anthony
23. i\enelm
24. Ursula
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26.

27.

15.
25.



25. Sir;; Lewis Watson above and Eleanor Nanners
had

36. Edward, 2nd Baron born 30 June 1630 d. Jun 1689 married
lady Anne Wentworth daughter of Thomas, Earl of
Stafford

37. Grace married Sir Ed Bark~~ of Westacre
38. Lewis bapt and wried 13 May 1631
39. !nne unm
40. Frances m. Edward Smyly of Charlton
41. Elizabe"th unm
42. Eleanor m. ~ir Charles Dymock
43. Catherine unm

36. Edward Watson and Anne Wentworth
had

44. lewis 1st Earl and 3rd Baron born Dec 20 1655 died 19 Mar
1764 m. Catherine Sondes 2nd daughter and co-heir of Sir
G.eorge Sondes of K~nt

l~5. Edward unm.
46. Eleanor , Thomas, lord leigh
47. Arabella b. 13 Mar 1660 m. Sir Thomas Ovenden of Kent
48. Anne b. 4 Feb 1662-3 unm wried 11 Dec 1698
49. Thomas, took name of Wentworth, inherited WenhJOrth house
50. Margaret b. 22 Nov 1667 iuried 11 Dec 1698
51. George b. 26 Dec 1669 unm

44. lewis Watson and Catherine Sondes
had

52. Edward b. 1687 d. 21 tllar 1721-2 m. Catherine Tufton d. 21
Mar 1708, died before his father

53. George b. 24 Feb 1689 d. 1739 supposed unm
54. William bapt and wried Aug 1691
55. Mary m. 1699 Wray Sanderson
56. Catherine die" 1701
57. Arabella b. 1692 m. Sir Rob Furness
58. Margaret b. 1695 m. 1st Baron , John Monson,

they had
a. John ~son, 2nd Baron Monson
b. lewis Monson (Watson) 1st Baron Sondes b. 1760, he

took name of Watson, inherited Rockingham Cas"tle, and had
c. lewis ThomasWatson 2nd Baron SOndes
d. Henry C Watson
e. Charles Watson
f. eorge Wa"tson
g. Oatherine Watson

.---................_~---....._-.--~--.........~-:>:><::

28. Emma married John Grauntl
29. Mary married Sir Anthony Maney of Ien"t
30. Catherine married 7 May 1590 Thomas Palmer
31. Elizabeth married 1st Sir John Redham married 2nd ---
32. Temp (?) married Thomas Dolamn
33. Francys married Rowland Vaughn
34. Dorothy married Sir George Throgmorton

25. Sir ~wis Watson ami Eleanor Manners
had by firO"t wife Cath &"tie

35. Edward born 5 Feb k16lD-ll die~
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50. Thomas Watson, took naJDeof Wentworth and

had
59. Thomas Watson Wentworth, 1st Marquis of Rockingham d. 1750

he had
a. Charles WW~ntworth, 2nd Marquis of t\ock1ngham b. 13 May

1730 d. 29 .Jul 1782
b. Anne Wentworth m. Earl Fitz WilliaJD, and they had

1. ~illiam Fitzwilliam,
2. eorge Fitzwilliam
3. Charles Fitzwilliam
4. Francis H Fitzwilliam
5. Emily Hary Fitzwilliam
6. Henrietta Fitzwi lliam
7. .lJorothy Fit zwi lli am

52. ,Edward Watson and Catherine Tufton
had

60. leWis Watson III b. 1714 d. no issue 1745
61. Edward unm
62. Thomas di. without issue 1745 left cast le to cousin

Lewis Jllonson
63. Catherine m. Ed Southwell.

(End of the chart).

Another chart in the Watson t.rSS:
Michael Hendershot came by Palatine 1710. Taken from"B2rly
Germans of New Jersey"by Chambers

MichaelmHendershot
had

Casper b. 1699 in Holland
Maria Sophia b. 1704 Holland
John Peter b. 1709 who had Isaac
lVlichael b. 1714, will prob. 11 Nov 1786 named 8 children and 1

grand child
Elizabeth b. near the Millstone River Nei'TJersey 17 Jan 1715
EVa b. 27 Dec 1717 near t he Millstone River
Johannes b. 23 Jan 1720

Descendants of Michael Fendershot, son of the first Michael
had

Michael" John, Elizabeth, Catherine, Cc,sper, Jacob, William,
Sarah, ::>ophia.

This Michael b. 5 "pril 17'4 he had
Christopher b. 1760 d. 181,4 he had perhaps a Christopher and

also PhiliPt lived and died in Oxford County Ontario who had
Abigail m. JOSE'ph S Watson son of Joseph Watson of 4>ndon,
she had
G E Watson of ahicago Ills born Oxford Ontario.

Descendants of Johannes Hendershot, son of the first Michael
had

John, who had Nicholas
Michael

Jacob see below
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Isaac. who had Elizabeth. Jacob. John, Michael, Isaac.

JacoB Hendershot as above
had Peter, Jobin Jacob see below, Abraham, Isaac, Elizabeth,
Effie, mary and cat herine •

Jacob Hend~rshot as above had
Peter, csse. Phoebe. John, M Ann. Jacob, Clarissa, Levi,
and Hannah.
(End of t his branch).

John Hendershot (t hey do not know for sure if t his John was son
9.£ John son of Isaac son of Johannes son of t he first Michael
~endershot; or if he was the son of Jacob son of Johannes
son of the first rUchael. fut this John Hendershot had per
H B PJumb's History of Hanov"r township and WyomingVnlley
Pennsylvania 1885 as fo llows
William
sarah
Joseph
Samuel b. l8l6(who had Angelo, Perry and Fuller,)
Abner b. l8l8(who had Julia and John and this John m. Catherine

collins and had William).
Hannah b. 1820
Nathaniel (had son Nathaniel b. 1820)
Lydia b. 1824
Sylvester b. 1837 (who had ~san A~ (Abraham?) and Mary).
Albert b. 1831 (had td. Elizabet h, Andrew and Rose) •

RT This euds the Watson MSS. The original may be in Clinton NY
That original, and this copy we make herewith~ pJus one carbon
copy we sent to faptain Robert HTompkins 61$ BlUcher St,
vorpus Chrtisti exas, which is one of ten bound Mil vo~es
we call The Clan' of Tomkyns. are the only copies in existence
in all probability.

\'Ie disagree with the Watson MSS re the Plantagenets but we
were real glad to have t his interesting document •
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Personal notes by Robert Angus Tompkins, compiler

Arcadia ipt;seoo South &rliny,ton Ave
los Angeles 57 CaliI' Dee 9 1957

Captain Robert HTompkins
6le BJucker St Corpus Chrtisti Texas
Harry
Thank you very much for the fine book on Captain Jack "ayes of

the Texas Rangers, in whose commandyour grandfather J!ames laurence
Tompkins served so we.~l in the capture of Monterrey and other battles
in the troubles with exico.

I read it from cover to cover immediately upon receivinp it.
I will bet that Colonel sterling who you mention is some relative of
OM Captain Sterling ~rice Adams of the 14th Cava1r:Ywith \-;homI served
in the army at CampOVerton Mindanao, in the Moro Country when spent
four interesting and sometimes rugged years. '

And I knew Captain sterling price Adams very well, whose very
beautiful wife and her sister were at OvE't'ton with me. Also there were
two Adams children, a boy and a girl. I had quite an adventure with
these two youngsters. I was in charge of the army telegraph station.
One day the two youngsters came there and no one there just then, so
they sat down and began pounding on the typewriter and f:i.n81ly it
fell off the table and was broken.

I grabbed both of them and pushed them out of the place and
very fiercely threatened to paQ,dle them if they did that agab I
guess they didn't tell anybody about it. about fifte"ln years later
I saw the Adams girl on a float in the "Battle of the Roses" at
San Antonio. She was the "Queen" of the event :md she was [\ v;onderfully
lovely young lady. I didn~ mention to her th8 time I had threatened
to spank her.

There WlJre so many names in t he book you sent that were familiar
to me aM brought back happy memnries. Of these t her'e was a J}anger
nam' J MHint er on page ce. I knew a "Jim Hint ern at 1'larlin J. exas in
189t who was clerk in a hotel. I think the owneat of the hotel was
Him s mother who was then named De Graffenreid I believe. Jim was
born about le?5 so he probably was some kiUd to the J IV! Minter who was
a Ranger.

And Big Foot lvallace. I can happily claim acquaintance of this
formida ble fe 1low for I met him one Saturday on the Harket Square at
Houston which was then a market place but now is [! bus termio,al. It
is between Travis and l'Iilam and Congress and "reston. Big 'oot Wtdllace
was standing there in a regular pioneer \-lild '''est garb with a
brown cOat made out of skins and fringes on it, a fur round cap and
he had an old fashioned musket. He seemed to me to be an extra tall man
as he was taller than other men there. He was a gaunt, weather-beaten
looking chap rot I had heard about him all my life and to me he was a
hero of t he bygone days.

I was almost too much awed to be neart his great old fellow that I
couldn't find much to say but did ask him if he was the regular Big Foot
Wallace. f;le just grinned a little and said yes. I remember lOOking at his
feet rot they were not small rot not as big as I had eimaginrd they
were. I never knew why he was there for this was the last I ever saw
of him rot I never forgot it.
loOking back I can say I h8ve knOliIl and talked wit h quite a number
of unusual people including fuffalo "'ill. I was a telegraph Operati()I'
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while on furlough from army in 1912. That is &lffale Bill's home
town and he was in the telegraph office several times trying to
get the wild west show going again, whidh he finally did. And in
Denver about 1913, I was at the very last performance of iIl.~h~",
Buffalo Bill's very last show, for the neJlt morning the show
just faded away. Hundreds of Indians with their blankets and
belongings on their backs were WAIKINGdownt.the railreed track
toward the Sout,h. I was sorry. It was like seeing an old friend
pass away.

I also knew "Captain .Jack" Crawford, one of the old time
scouts. He was the guest of Colonel William A Glassford commandinr
officer at Fort cm<)haNebraska where I was a sergeant in t he army.-
Captain Jack wrote a poem thi1t I have a copy of I think he was in
the Civil War too.

And I knew Pony Bill also quite a chap in t he old days when .I.
was a yong chap. l:!e was at Houston too.

In Honolulu I knew a retire(i CPOof t he navy who was in the
big storm at Apia Samoa in 1884 I believe. «e was there when the
English warship "Tent down and the cre~, knowing 1they would go down
cheered the American navy ship that was making way out to the open
sea, as the the American ship was the only one that had up steam
when the sudden storm struck them•

at Fort Ringgold at Rio Grande Cityy where I was in the army,
I met an ok! felia", ~Thohad b~en in some Confederate cavalry
outfit in the Civil War. fie told about his outfit lassoing a Ycmkee
.mnboat on the River and dragged in to t he bank and captured itl At
the time he tok! me thi I thought h~ might be joshing me but later
I read about it and it really did h"ppen. He also told of the wreck
of a bOat that was in the river when a big flood CIlleand the water
was just a big lc,ke 1]11 over the ground and they couldnt tell '.here
the chpnnel of the river was. The ",ater ",ent down and the boat was
still out there somewhere high and dry in the chapparrel.

Also in '-'OnoluJu I ran a cross elD old dried up beachcomber and
all he had was t he clothes he had on and a guitar. He used to sing

l".1 -',--

songs in Chinese, apanese, and hnlf a dozen Malay dialects. That
fellov, would have been 2 hit in vaudeville but he played and sang for
bread and butter and what beers he could get in with them too. He had
a thouCland stories to tell and I only "'ish I'd had brains enough to
write t hem down. "e spent forty years on t he beaches allover the
01'eient an~ could'talk all their l{lI1[':Uages•

I heard General John B Gordon of t he Confederate army le cture at
Hous' on. I knew the Bringhurst fE'mily at Houston and I heard later
that J.1r: Bringhurst was daughter of Sam Houston.

And I was stationed in 1902 at Fort Ringgold Texas as I fiaid before
I Wlilschief Operator of the government. telegraph line from laredo
to frownsville..he .Laredo and Brownsville offices were manned by
1!!estem Union and Lardo relayed all out "outside" telegrapms. The
telegraph office was in an old building, except t he arsenal it was
I heard, the oldpst building in the post of Ft Ringgold. It is
said Stonewall J,ackson has this building as headquarters when he
was in the U S Army. On clear days from this wilding you could
see t he mount" ins near Monterrey t hough it was quite a distance
away. I rused to smuggle cigarettes over from Camargo across the
river but a few miles inland. More for fun I guess than to seil them.

The book speaks of Highsmith too. We are kin to the Highsmit!->s
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of Georgia and Alabama tut thru the Virginia branch. We bave
letter from some of them.

Also we find th' name Dawson in the book. There was a Dawson
at Housto n who had an ice cream parlor on Travis street half'
a block towards Capitol St from the Capitol Hotel, now the Rice
Hotel and a big one. Then the Capitol Hotel was 4 sotrys high, m
and my aunt Betty M8.tthews then wife of Thomas T Calhoun of the
famous Calhoun family of Carolina. Aunt Lletty had a four room
suite at the CApitol Hotel. leter hunt 'etty married William
"'oore who oWtied iJ stone mansion on Carson? Ste near entrance to
Fort Sam Houston Texas at "an Antonio. This house \"las still there
about fifteen years ggo. Nell had a full page newspaper ~~ite-
up about "Uncle viill .'oore" I wouldn It be surprised if the John D
I-1oorementioned in the bonk ~!asnt of his family. '!he ook also
mentions the nume Matthews (Mot.her was Ida C,'rinne j'Iatthews)

This reminds me of my very rcc10ubteble granr:1father Henry Frank
"atthews who I usee, to mo'ke so mace by singing "And they laid
Jesse James in his Grave" about three hundred times a day.

Grandfather was in Msd.co and hOldbeen a prisoner of the J.Vlexicans
once u"on a time. I do not knol'J~!hat O\ltfit be belonged to but
he wit h several ot hers were prisoners. 'Ie told me about the white
and black beans lottery the mr,xicans had "Then every tenth mad
w.,uld helve t~e black beans and they vlould shoot him. Grandfather
says one t:!.me he hac' a chance to stea 1 somo white beans :and
every man in the next lottery had white beans and they swalJed the
black bean if they happened to drAWone. Apparently something
happened to save them because he did not.msay anybody was shot that
time.

He used to ti11k like the l.lei:icans often laughed at jokes
especially if they had a littlebut not too nmch mescal or some-
thing. He said they made the prisoners pull wagons and so one
time the "te'm" he vJaS in begc<nto neigh and kick up and then
"Ran way" downa hill ,'lith t.h", wagon, and the ""eicans thought it
was wonderf\111y funny and they were not punished for it.

I dont know hov! he got away from them tut he fina lly did
show up in l'lississippi nnd it vJas at Vickburg t h~"t mother and he
severe,l brothers and sisters werE: born. 1-1other a a small child
in Vickburg during the siege. I CClmet hru Vickburg last lVlarch
~!hen driVing here from a'shinp;ton tho I was at Boston before that
a few days. Vicksbure; is still El smell place tut it was interest-
ing to me.

Thp-n there is the name Hemphill who was mentioned as Chief
<Justice, ,in t he book. A Hemphill family lived next door to us at
"'arlin ~exas, <Jessie was a school tec1cher anc'.Margaret was in
high school hersler. The bi[': brot her was Stel!;e Hemphill. It s an
unusuCll name maybe th('y kin to Justice Hemphill in the book.

About .Fort Bi:-ovm:cnd Drovmsville and POint Isabel. I was
stationed at I<'t flrown after World War I and transferred to Alaska
from there. lilhen I was at Ringgold, there was no railroad, you
went by stage from hebbronville, an all night drive through the
chapparel and over 16 jillion rocks as big as suit cases.

I will be in the market for one of Col SterlinGs books when
it is out. Will see if Reeds book in library here and let you
know. So long for now and best to ,",II Excuse long letter I en-
joyed the book very much.

As Ever Robert A
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