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BOOK is affectionately and respectfully dedicated
fo the memary of the Wright family of Marland
and South America, and fo their descendants now

living who inberit the noble wirtues of their forefathers,
and are a bright example to “all’’ for the same purily of
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To mourn the music flown, the ador shed,
And ia the hallowed tomb of #* buried " fove
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INTRODUCTORY REMARKS.

It may be asked why I have undertaken the publication of a
hook. I have no ambition to place myself among the * literati ’ of
the world, if I coald do su. Itisnotfor **fame * that I am writing,
for I canunot beast of using the pen of a * Felicia Hemans’ or a
* Hannah More,”” nor do I feel important enough to endeavor to
associate myself with others who may even enjoy more celebrity
than the two beautifol writers I have named. My heart is yearn-
ing for a *‘resting place ” in my declining life, and if I can secnre
it by the use of my pen, why not? ‘To possess again a quiet home
of my own, will, indeed, mend the broken threads of life and
weave them afresh, into a tissue of brightness, with the stars for
my night-lamp and the leaves of the woodland to fan me to sleep.
It may be a ““tentin the wild-wood, 2 home in the vale,” so that
I can call it mine own, where gextie, Lind words will greet me
and I may ‘‘deck my hair with roses rare that grow on the gentle
hills,*” in the region of wild fowers, where healthful breezes blow,
and the gandy butterdies light gently on the edge of a cool rivulet
that may happen to fiow along, and the violet peer ont from
beneath the moist tarf on its edge. Ah! yes—

‘CThere's sansic in the wild-wood.
With leaves and blogsoms fair.”’

The pretty pink lanrel—the mudest little waxz flowers have a
charm for 2. “In the beantiful valleys that nature has formed
there are a ‘thousand ’ hidden retreats for tender sighs, an asylum
for 2 broken heart, a grave-yard for buried pleasures.”

It has now heen three years since one of the greatest aflic-
tions of my life came upon me—the loss of a beantiful old home,
a lovely, tranguil spor, the walls bare and mildewed now—the
capacions old freplaces, where once cheerful, sparkling flames
brightened the rooms and inmates, filled with crumbling bricks
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and ashes, Ah, me! the thought of its lozs brings an irrepressibie
pang to my sorrowing heart. I cauneof still its beating,

“No friend came around me to cheer me,
No 'fparent” to soften my grief,
Nor brother, nor sister were near me,
And strangers could bring no relief.”

Alas! ¢/ kas gore—my beautiful, happy home—where I have
lived “ so long,’? tending my little flock of eleven, caring for their
every want, and devoting my life to their service.

My dear old home was a generons gift from a noble grand-
father, who so often took me on his knee, to imprint a good-night
leiss upon my vouthful forehead, before retiring to a restful pillow
he had ordered his honsemaszid, “* Emmeline,” to prepare for me in
the little erib. in the best chamber of his comfortable home, My
sister and I werce orphan children, and my grandfather often and
over again told us that the old home was to be ours. * Blpom-
field,” which be named himself, was 1he pride of his life, next to
bis granddaughters. He must have loved me. I did not know it
‘““then  Now I remember, he gave me more caresses than he
bestowed upon my sister, and called me tenderly his ““ we bonnie
Mary of Argyle.” That was—

"“When friends and fortune smiled,
But, ah ! how fortune varies;
I now am sorrow’s child.”

My cup of happiness has been drained, I fear forever. ** There
are some strokes of calamity that scorch and scathe the soul, that
penetrate the vital seat of happiness and *hlast?it.”” Truly, there
are few greater trials than to lose a life-long home. Ihad troubles;
have often ‘*sunk beneath ihe summer sun and trembled in the
Mlast,” but it was my home and my children’s home, the air so
cool and gratefrl. Lovely flowers scattered their odor arcund,
and I cannot put aside the clinging love for tlie sweetest, holiest
spot on earth. There are times when T imagine I am back again
in my guiet, comfortable apartment, where, in summer, the grate-
ful south-wind fanned me to sleep, and the wide-awake owl, perch-
ing in the old cherry tree, near my window, kept watch “all night
long.” Atearly morn,the cheering scund from the luzuriant maple
tree that shaded the back portico, with “'note as clear as a grystal
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brook and full of cheer, was the song of the red-breasted robin.
“And memory lingers in heart and brain, making me often a
child agzin.”
"There was never a harsh or ‘mournful’ note

That came afresh from that warbler's throat ;

He tanght me a lesson of ‘hope’” and ‘cheer’

That carried me on from year to year,

To ‘sing® in the shadow, as well as the sun,

Doing my part 'till my work is done ™

Yes; the flowers, the musical notes of the happy birds com-
forted me in my sorrow. How often have T sung the old song
that will never, never lose its pathas—* There’s No Place Like
Home **—little dreaming that I would ever oe without one. Oh!
what a relief to my overburdened heart **now ¥ to sit at my old
““Chickering !’ piano and sing the touching lines over and over
again., Counld I butdwell at my dear old heme and ook ont of the
window and view the holy spot which contains the ashes of those
I loved: and respected—my dear old grandfather, my own father
and mother, brother, sister and three of my children—those of
the little flock I fancied }oved me most and who are now chanting
sweet music in heaven!!!

T ¢all them dzad, but well I know
They dwell where living waters flow."”

Sad, truly sad. is the reflection that the ‘*old family grave-
yard ” is all that I can now call mine own, where I have planted
lilac, mock orange, narcissus, mouthly damask reses and other
favorite flowers of my dear grandfather, and have tended them for
kis sake, There let me sleep with the dear ones, where once “my
careless childhood strayed.” ¥Yes; in this quiet, shady spot let
me rest, where I have kept ont weeds and briars and enjoyed the
blooming of the sweet-scented shrubbery so long.

“Then when life’s journey is euded,
And earth again mingles with earth,

Laprented or not, still my wish is
To restin the land of my bivis.?

“ Bloomifield ** is yet the dearest spot ou earth to me, where
the birds sing more joyously than anywhere else, the old-time
flowers grow in luxuriaoce, beauty and retirement, and the
healthfal breezes blow through every casement, bringing along
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with them exhilarating draughts of pleasnre and refinement. T
seeml now to inhale the delicious perfume of the * cup roses” that
decked the ““‘old-fashioned " garden, where I have, summer after
summer, with my *trasting little ones ' around me, rested in the
latticed summer-house, shaded by two large, fruit-yielding pear
ttees and a trailing Microfilla rosebush. And the flickering
moanlight shadows—can I '“ever” forget them? And the silvered
jasmine flowers, creeping up the broad piazza, ontvying the stars
ahove them in beauty and numbers, whose sweetuess was wafted
throughout the whole house at evening time, their balmy breath
indncing sweat, refreshing slumber to the drooping eyelids.
*(h, let me only breathe the air,

And whether on its wings it bear
Healing or death, 'tis sweet to me,”

I may never more rove o’er the extensive figlds and healthinl
meadows, the shady orchard, or the beantiful green lawn, where
the catalpa, the linden, the elm and the chestnut yield their
grateful shade. Be still, sad heart, I have “no " home that I can
call mine own.

** Rarewell, peaceful snashine ; farewell, happy home,

Forever I'm doomed a poor exile to roam;

This poor, aching heart must be laid in the tomb,
Ere it cease to regret the endearments of home,””

All that I can hope for now, is to be laid to *everlasting
rest 'neath the green sod in the grave-yard, near my dear children,
whom I have devotedly loved, followed to my last resting-place
by some of the friends of my youth, whose noble traits of character
I shall endeavor to record, who will unite in a * reguiem of love
o'er my lifeless form when the light shall have faded from my
vision, and the hand that has written of their virtues shall be
“motionless " on a bosom that will heave “no more.”

“ If those whom I love lay me low,
There cannot be pain in the blow.”

As I have said, T am not seeking ‘“fame.”” One of my objects
in writing of the good deeds of many of the families of Maryland,
and more particularly of my connexions and friends, the Wrights,
is to suggest to those who think my hook worthy of perusal the con-
templation and practice of the beautiful virtues *“they * possessed
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and which “still” adorn the lives of the present generation—
courage, reflection, patience, amiability, charity, virtne, honor,
truthfulness and, above all, *self~confreld’’ How much more
peace and happiness would be enjoyed if this desirable attribute
were practiced.
* SELF-CONTROL."
“*A few Jafe roses blossom still for me,

But spring has gone and summer cannoet last;

Dear friends, if my * poor heart” woald have its way,

And blossom into blessing on each soul,

This is the very prayer that I shounid pray.”
Grant unto men’s lives the power of 'self-control.” ™

Only a2 short time age a geatleman said to me, “I would
sogner accept the word of a Wright, than to belisve most men on
their path.” What more beautiful epitaph could be engraven on
their tomb, for the “‘name of universal nature is *Hudk.’" There
is no stain upon their escutcheon. ‘‘Honor and truth ™ are their
beacon light. 1 had just wiped a buraing tear from my cheek
when a friend approached me, little dreaming of the anguish of
“my" sad heart, and said : **I would like you to write the history
of "our? family, the Wrights.” Her pretty hrown eyes sparkled
with enthnsiasm, and she seemed so earnest that I was at once
touched by her appeal and determined to acceide to her request,
which was prebably made from impulse, bat—

‘*Many a shaft at random sent,
Finds mark the archer little meant.”

The occupation has te a great degree dispelled my sorrow. I
was happier, far happier, under the genial inflnence of the Wright
family than I have ever been since I left them, agd it is a pleasure
that I can scarce express to record their many noble gualities,

*When day, with farewell heams delays,
Awmong the opening clouds of even,
And we can almost think we gaze
Through opening vistas into heaven.”

Our last moments on earth will be, beyond a doubt, “ peace-
ful,” if, like this “exemplary” family, we have practiced the
beautiful virtues that have adorned their lives. lLet us all
endeavor to instil into the minds of the survivors of illusttions
families a pleasing remembrance of the noble stock whence
they have descended
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My work has bean laborious, but it has beenr a labor of *love,”
and I shall be fully repaid for the expenditure of my iime in writ-
ing of the virtues of the Wright family and of many of their
friends and connexions, if I can perpetnate their lovely traits of
character to the present geueration of men and women, “ Eind™
words are svothing io a *sorrowing heart.” I am as dependent
upon them as the ‘‘flowers on God's beautiful sunshine.’ If the
fame dies I have here introduced to my readers, have for me—

A word of cheer, tell it me,
Whiie I"'m alive to hear.”

““If you've anything kind to say of one,
Don’t wait till they're laid to rest:
An eulogy spoken when hearts are broken,
Is an " empty’ thing at best.

“ Thon't wait for another to bear the burden
Of sorrow's irksome load ;
Let your hand extend to a ‘stricken’® friend,
As he totters adown life’s road.”



Mir. JOHN SPENCER WRIGHT.






COLONIAL FAMILIES

AND

THEIR DESCENDANTS.

CHAPTER 1.

To me there is nothing more pleasing, yes, soul.stirring, than
to recall to mind old scenes, 0ld friends and old homes. Ves!
1 Tis sweet to tell of former years,
And be as happy now,

As when we koew oo sorrow, fears,
Mor care upon the brow.”

We can nerer forget those meeting spots, °' those chosen
sacred hours, those burning words that uttered all the sonl, those
faces beaming with unearthly love.” It has been said that ** time
destroys all things,”” but it is not true. The ties that have bound
us close in friendship to’ the loved ones who have passed safely
over the river, can never, never be broken. The tender chords
of ““love” that thrill our hearts will ever vibrate and our souls
be filled with old-time memories, of far echoed scenes that will
never grow dim, chiming cheerily of “by-gone days’® The
iow, sweet music of the melodious voices, now silent, hut remem-
bered yet, clings fordly round onr bearts like the * beantifnl ivy
that flings its greenness o'er dreary decay.” Memory recalls the
very expression of their noble featnres, the very melody of their
gentle and encouraging words, These reminiscences of our youth,
the song of the guietly flowing meadow stream, the musical notes
of the happy birds of the air, the whispering night winds, the
beauntiful arched sky above us, soothe us; sweetly soothe us in
our declining years. We throw aside, for a time at least, the
burden of cares and our thoughts revert to the companionship of
“pld friends” and their bright and cheerful homes, Those old
“ancestral homes,”” where peace, order and affection reigred are

1
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replete with recollections of youthfnl joys aud sports; there
where our childrer grew in beauty side by side ; there where lov-
ing mothers watched their developmeat aud cared for their every
want ; there where ‘“virtue " was cultivated and “ patient care®
exercised ; there in those ancient halls, 'neath the arched door-
way, ot in the golden garden bower, our hearts Instinctively turn,
and the harp of life is tuned, everlastingly tuned, to the music
of the sweet voices of departed ones. We will ever remember the
old brick mansions skeltered by surrounding woods, where the
elm, the oak and the poplar are mantled in their green canopy,
‘neath which the pebbly stream flows guietly along, until it reaches
the mysterious turbulent waters of more magnitude and depth,
and the moan of the distani waves floats through the air, and
along the quiet shores, bringing messages of love and remem-
brance, “* fond remembrance,” frown those who dwell in anather
land.

“ Could those days but come again

With their thorns and flowers,

I would give the hope of years

For these * by-gene hours,’ * those days of long ago.’

In those dear old homes of my early life there was beauty ‘ above
me, beneath and around.’

The thrush from his holly, the lark from his clound,

Their course of music sang jovial and lond.”

-

“ My eyes are growing dimmer with the years that roll away,
My step is slow and feeble, and my locks, alas ! are gray;
Yet when in pensiveness I sit I feel again the glow
Of youth that thrilled my happy heart, in days of ‘long ago.' *

¢ All hopes and joys have long since passed ihrough dim, reced-
ing vears, '
And yet it dees a mortal gooed to muse o'er youthful days,
To tread in faney once again life’s anforgotten ways;
And that is why I often sit through evening hours aglow |
And dream again of happy days—the ‘ days of long ago!’

—Sidney Warren Mase, in Little Rock Gazetie.

But I must not dwell longer upon the raptarous scenes of my
yonth.

There is vo country more replete with historic interest, than
our owa beautifnl land—** Maryland,"” owr Maryland—rich in
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beauty, rich in wealth, rich in heroes, rich in fame. It was on her
shores that our Enplish forefathers planted a colony dopring the
reign of Charles I. Tn our great and persevering struggle for
independence, her brave sons immortalized their names by their
great bravery and hercism. During the war of ‘1z the bhlood of
her valiant sons was freely poured out and the British repulsed

Later on, during our trying civil war, the ** Old Line State faith-
fully performed her sad duty in sacrificing brave hearts,” yonng
and old, to the horrors of war. Men of birth, men of edncation ;
old men with families, who fought as heroically **as never men
fought since the beginning of the world.!” Many members of the
*Wright family responded to the call of their country and proved
themselves, as did their forefathers during our Revolutionary
struggle, valiant, fearless soldiers.

THE “WALNUT GROVE' AND “REED'S CREEK’ WRIGHTS.

Solomon Wright, brother of Nathaniel, emigrated to Maryland
in 1673, with their mutual friend, Joseph Baker, It is thought
that this Solomon Wright married a Miss Hyasoa, as kis son
Thomas had Hynson for a middle name, retainidg the wife’s
maiden name being a characteristic of the Wrights, one member
of the {amily having five daughters, all, save one, keeping their
mother's name before her marriage. Another fact confirms my
opision: That is, that ‘““Reed’s Creek” was originally called
Hynson Town Creek, and lands bordering on this creek were con-
veyed to Thomas Hynson Wright by Thomas Hynson, who was
presumably the father of Mrs. Solomon Wright. Solomon Wright,
the immigrang, was the justice, member of the Legislature in 1709
and 1711, vestryman of ' Old Chester Church™ and deputy seover-
eign of the province. Solomon Wright had issue—Thomas Hynson,
Nathaniel, Charles, John, Edward and Fairclongh, and daughters,
Annand Rachel. Thomas Hynson Wright} married Mary Turbutt,
daughter of Michael Tuarbutt ahd Sarah Foster. They had child-
ren—Nathaniel Sainel Furbutt, Thomas and Mary Ann. Nathap-
jel Samuel Turbutt Wright had 1ssue—5a.muel Turbutt William,
James Jobn and Harry - -

One of the old Wiight homesteads, known far aud near as
“ Reedls Creek,” eqgui-distant from Centreville and Queenstown,
was, in olden times, the seat of hospitality and refinement, and was
frequented by the 2lite of the principal cities of our country, A°
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bold and extensive view of the beautiful Chester River, in back ;
the pale,blue waters of the little creek whence it derives its name
making up on the left side of the capacions house, flowing on
silently and slowly, makes thiz " Home of Homes " a charming,
cheerful spot. Although ihis much respected and ancient family
are not allied to me by the ties of consanguinity, I feel very near
1o them, having lived among them all my life, and have the great-
est admiration for their noble principles, and feel proxd to class
them among my friends and connexions, by marrage. Thisillas-
trions family were conspicnons among the leading men of Mary-
land during onr Revolution. Not only were they soldiers, but
statesmen. The * original ™ home of the Wright family of Queen
Aunne’s county was called the “ 0ld Building,” afterwards ehanged
to * Walnut Grove,” within sight of Reed's Creek, and was part of
the same tract of land deeded to * Thomas Hynson Wright,” in
1724, lying by Matthew Reed's Creek, which remained in the
family until the horrors of our civil war changed the whole aspect
of the cherished old homes of our forefathers. Reed's Creek was
originally called Hynson Town Creek, then Winchester, and, later
on, Reed’s Creek, from a Kent Island resident, who was one of
the justices in 1652 and an ancestor of the present Reed family of
Queen Anne’s County, who owned an immense tract of land from
their present home, the * Tanyard,” as far as down as Piney Point.

Iu a recent history of Queen Anne’s County it is chronicled
that “ Richard Hynson and Hester, his wife, owned a tract of land
lying by * Matthew Reed’s Creek,’ which had been bequeathed to
Richard Hynsou‘b}i‘l_{ichard Chase” The stream was then known
as Hynsou Towd Creek, and lands known as Hynson Town and
Hynson Town Addition, which lands were conveyed from Thomas
Hynsen, son and heu‘ of V\’ﬂham Hynson, to ¢ Thomas Hynson
Wright.”? - :

On the 28th of May, 1719, Thomas Hynson, residing in the
county of Mormouth, conveyed a tract of land known as Shelv-
ington, on the norih side of a creek called Hynson Town Creek
or Reed’s Creek, and made his worthy cousin, Edward \?Vrlght,l
who was a brother of Thomas Hynson Wr}ght his attorney\
“Thomas Hynson was appointed one of the commissioners to gov.
ern Kent Island, and was in the General Assembly of Maryland
from Kent County in 1660. -

j



COLONIAL FAMILIES. 5

This family were ancestors of the present Hynsons now living
in Chestertown, who are very promineut people. James Hyuson
was one of the managers of the " ferry ” which conveyed passeh-
gers from QQueen Apmne’s to Chestertown before the bridge now
spanning Chester River wag built. Thomas Hynson was vestry-
man of 5t. Paul’'s Church, Kent County. Solomon Wright at that
time was & pew-holder, owning the pew, No. 3. Thomas Hynson
Wright was born at the “old building” or “ Walout Grove,”
adjoining the Reed's Creek plantation. The “ Walanf Grove »’
house is said to be one of the very oldest in the couaty. The
estate was suppased to have been inherited by Thomas Hynson
Wright from his father, who was an extensive dealer in real estate
and owned a large tract of land. Id 1734 Thomas Hynson Wright
was sheriff of Queen Annpe’s County, aud in ‘the following year
was surveyor of land aod receiver of **quit rents.” Quit rents
were the same as our grouund rents now, and were paid by owners
of land. The British merchants, as is well-known, had dealings
with Queen Anne's planters before the Revolution. Tobacco was
sent to England from Chester River, the Wye River, the Choptank
and the Severn. Thomas Hynson Wright was an ageut for the
English pecople. It was in 17:8 that Thomas Hynsen Wright
dealt with England. ‘Thomas Cardel & Co. were the English mer-
chauts. Capt. Valentine Carter was the ageat appointed to col-
lect debts due the Eaglish merchants by Thomas Hynson Wright,
John Duncar was commander of the ship '* Chester River' to
take tobacco to London.

In 1736 the ship ¢ Polly,’”* Capt. Thomas Reed commanding,
iying at anchor in Wye River, consigned tobaceo to Thomas Hyde,
Londonr. Thomas Eynson Wright was one of the justices of the
county in 1722; also a Delegate to the Assembly at Annapoiis.
He was surveyor for Lord Baltimore in 1724 and was a vestryman
in “ Old Chester Church ™ in 1731-"37-'40 and '46.

In 1737 an application was made from Thomas Hynson Wright
to the master of the school, situated in what is now known as _
“* Tilghman’s Neck,” to take the two eldest sons of his brother Solo-_
mon to instructthem. In 1721 Edward Tucker stepsou to Salomon
‘Wright, Sr., was one of the scholars in.that schogl, * Tucker™ is
ap early name. William Tucker was oene of the Council of Vir-
ginia. ‘' He went to London in 1631 to obstruct the pla.ntmg of a
new colouy in Vlrgmta to avoid any dificulty with the old com-
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pany,”’— Sckarff. There are other early names whose descendaats
still Yive a0 Maryland. The Cockeys figured in early history. Dr.
Charles Cockey, a descendant of the oid stock of Cockeys and a
popular physican of Queenstown, iz sociable, benevolent and ever
on the alert to perform zn act of kindrness. " Tavis De Roch Brune
was naturalized when Francis Nicholsen was Governor in 16g4.
Cornelius and Milleminty Comegys, his wife, and their children—
Cornelius, Eljzabeth, William and Haunah—were naturalized when
Cecilins, Lord Baltimore, was Froprietary Governor ‘of Mary-
land in 1671."" —Honson's Old Kent. These names—Milleminty and
Hannah—are still kept in the Comegys family Thomas Hynson
Wright was commissioned to Causeway, the marsh from *‘ Kent
Island.” to the main land, at a crossing called '“The Wading
Place.” now called Kent Island Narrows., Captain Smith was the
first discoverer of this productive and historic spot—Kent Island—
and called it *“ Winston Island.” It is not generally known that
“¢tour™ Kent Island had asother name in olden times, At this
period of the history of Maryland the mail was conveyed in an
old-fashioned *“ gig”’ from Haddaway s Ferry to Soow Hill, first
being brought across the Chesapeake Bay in an ordinary battean
from Annapolis. Col. Thothas Wright, first son of Thomas Hyn-
son Wright, married Rachel Clayton, daughter of Sarah Clayton N
the elder, and was the jather of Anp, Thomas, Charlotte, Samuel
Clayion and William, He was the first military commander under
the Revolutionary organization, and was register of wills in Queen
Anne’s County. He was a delegate to the Colonial Convention
from his pative county, which assembled in Annapolis in 1775
also, a member of the ** Association of Freeman,” who issued
their memorable address to the world in that year. Col. Thomas
Wright I. was vestryman at “ 0ld Wye Church’ and the builder
of the present Reed’s Creek house. Most of the material of this
old home was iwmported from England. The mahogany for the
stairway, T have been told, was stored away in the garret for
years, Col. Wright being prevented from cowmpleting this well-
planned homestead by the war. He died in 1784. Imn thosc days
labor was imported. White servants were brought over from
England and compelled to serve a number of years. Many of our
people sprung from those indented servants and were thrifty and
saving. Henry Collister was ane of this class, and to quote his-



COLONIAL FAMILIES. 7

tory, owned all the land on which Chestertown is situated. Col.
Thomas Wright, son of the above-mentioned Col. Thomas Wright
I, was allowed to place a piece of silver under the corner-stone of
the Reed’s Creek building, which, no donbt, remains in its hiding
place to this day. Charlotte, daughter of Col. Thomas Wright L.,
married John Eaton Spéncer. Samuel Wright, brother of Col.
Thomas Wright I.. moved to Baltimore and was a successful law-
yer in that city. He married Miss Fllen Nicholson, ar accom:
plished and Beautiful girl. Unfortunately, their happiness, like
the rainbow of the heavens, was soon dispelled. A dark cloud
passed over her younp life from her husband having fonght a duel
with Mr. Carroll, bronght about by some uncivic remark be (Car-
roll) made in conpection with Mr. Wright's wife. The wife was
entirely ignoraut of the cause of her hmsband’s absence from
home and was heart-broken at seeing him brought to the honse in
an unconscious, dying condition.

“ There is an interesting letter now in the Wright family arging
the brothers and sisters, Ann and Charlotte, to contnne their
love and kindness to his w1fe. which they did most faithfully.”
(See Mrs. Margarét Wright's sketch, of the family,) Mr. Samuel
Moale, grandfather of Miss Ellen Moale Hollingsworth, of Elkton,
who, a good many years ‘after this unfortunate tragedy, married
into the Wright family,, was My, Sanmiuel Wright's second wifg, and
on account of this duel was ohhged 1o leave Baltlmoré, and moved
to Wilmington. Hé had twd very promising sons——Leouard and
John. Clayton Wright, son of Col. Thomas Wright L., ‘died in
youth. His, death is recorded in the Eastern Shore Gemeral
Adverfiser, published in Easton, Md_, December 218t, 1802——* Died
Friday, Dec..10th, Claytom Wright, a promising younf man.”
There is a Clayton still in “the family, being Cldyton Wright IIT.
William Wright, brother of Col. Thomas Wright, married Miss
Lydia Tilton, of Wilmington, D&l. She was known in the Wright
family as ““ Aunt Liddy,” and wds very much beloved. They had
no children. Lydia Wright, nee Tilton, had a sister] Jeaunette
Tilton. These ladies were sisters of Dr. James Tilton, father of
Mrs. Josephiné Tilton§ husbandy of Washington.

Mrs. Josephine Tiltou, a‘charming elderly lady, was Miss
Josephine Nicholson Harwood, danghter of Henry Hall and Eliza-
beth Lloyd Harwood. She married, January ‘Toth, 1833, Edward
Gibson Tilton, U. 8. N., & native of Delaware, and had clifldren
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as follows: Edward, died in infancy ; XicClane, who married, in
1866, Anna M. Wells, of Arnapolis ; Clard married Capt. Camp-
bell Emory, who was remarkable for his intelligence, thé eldest
son of Geu. William Hempsley Emory, a distinguished. officer in
the United States Army; ‘Elizabeth; James, Gibson, and Edward
Gibson Tilton. Mrs. Jogephine Tilton’s' mother was Miss Elize-
beth Lloyd, bora at '* Wye,” the old colonial home of the Lloxd
family. Capt. Campbell Emory’s children were: Meade Ma.tﬂda,
Clara, Elizabeth and Josephine.” Meade is practicing law i the
State of Washington ; Matilda married Webster Edgar, U. 8. N,
a relative of the great statesman Daniel Webstey. :

Mrs. Josephine Nicholson Harwood Tilton’s sister, Elizabeth
Hall Harwood, married Francis Scott Key, son of Frangis Scott
and Marv 'Tayloe Llo_','d Eew, 12th June, 1834 Jeannette Tilton,
sister of TLydiat who married Mr. Wright, had children, One of
her danghters, whose name was Rebecea, married Mr Smatlwood,
a relative of Gen. Smallwood, of Revolutionary distinction. . Mrs.
Smallwood's danghter Lydia married Mr. Redmond, of New Jer-
sey ; Josephine Smallwood marrled Mr, Harris ;' Maunette mar-
‘ried Mr. Thompson of New Jersey.” (len. Smallwood died nomaf-
"ried, leaving no one'to inherit his hame and fame. His estate,’'on
the banks of the Potomac, was bequeathed to his sister, who mar-
ried into the Stoddard family. The Smallwoodsare almost extinct.
Rev, William Smallwood, the only surviving cousin of Joséph
Leonard Smallwood, bas two living sons The grandoiotker of
Joseph Leovard Smallwood was a Marbury, of Virginia, a lineal
descendant of Sir Thomas Marbury, one of the cavaliers who enii-
grated Lo Virginia in the early settlexent of that colony. Joseph
Leonard Smallwood was the father of Mrs. Thompsbn, formerly
Mannette Smallwood, a niece of Mrs. Lydxa TlltOn‘anht Dr.
Tilton married two Miss Glbsons daughters of J'acob\@ibson of
Miles River, who were ha]f—s:stére;, hauug the same father but
different mothers. His first wife, Elizabeth Gibson, was the
daughter of Mrs. Josephine Tilton’s husband. His second wife’s .
name was Fanny, by whom he had quite a large family. Dr.
Tilton’s sister Jeaunette married a Gibsen, brother of the Doctor’s
wife, so that the families were donbly donnected. v

To return to the Wright family., Nathaniel Samuel Turbuit
Wright, -father of Samuel Turbutt Wright, nd his fralf brothers,
Harry, William, James and ‘]ahn was one of five delegates from

i
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Queen Anne’s County to meet other delegates to form a constitu-
tion for the State, 14th August, 1776. William was the grendfather
of William Turbutt Wright of South America, Iately deceased,
+Major Sa.muel Turbutt Wright, a *therv of the Revolution,’” was
thé grandfather of Mrs, Valena Forbes and Mrs. Anna Matilda
Hemsley, whose late home, Ingle's-lde " 5till bears the impress of
her-stepfathet’s generous hand. This is one of the most beautiful
situations around old Queenstown, and was in colonial times
called '*Hemsley,” being at that time owned by that family.
About 1760 it was the home of John Emory, Jr., and afierwards of
his widow Sarah Emory, who was Miss Marsh, of Kent Island,
and aunt of Johsa Registér Emory, Durd ng-their ownership it was -
called " Emor¥’'s Fortune,” uhtil the name was changed by Mrs,
Hemsley to “ Ingleside.” Ingleside was once owned by the Hall
family, antecedents of the Wilsons. The Halls owned the * White
House ” property and a vast area of land arpund Queenstown,
‘This attractive spot, ¥ Ingleside,” is now in the possession of Mr.
Hiram Dudley, of Baltimoere. Samuel Turbutt Wright was cap-
tain in General Washington's army, and was in the engagement
at ** Harlem Heights.” He, with Ensign De Courcy, was captured
in the battle of Long Island, when Captain Veasy, under whom he
fought, was killed. There it was that the vator of © Maryland's
4quo™ shone out so glorionsly. The Committee of the Maryland
Society of the Sons of the American Revolution have commemoc-
rated. the bravery of this heroic band, by ereciing a monelith at
Brooklyn to their memory. Alas! * They have slept their last
sleep; they have fought their last battle; no sound. can awake
them to glory again.”

It was here, after one of these terrible battles, that Samuel
Turbutt Wright became captain in General Smallwood’s brigade,
which fought with unparalleled bravery. * Our valiant Maryland
soldiers never flinched, but fought with determination and des-
peration, being repuised and as often rallied, and bravely con-
tinned the struggle until the Americau army could effect a retreat.™
For hours and hours did these intrepid * Maryland boys' grappie
in a death struggle with thousands of British soldiers, determined
to prevent them from capiuring the American army. ‘All America’
should, at this day, thank God that they succeeded. Like some
immovable object planted in the coarse of a rushing river, those
yonng- heroes arrested the destructive cataract of * British red-
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coats.’ The hills of Long Island were fertilized with the crimson
fluid of ‘martyrs’ to whom this great republic of ours will for-
ever and forever owe a debt of gratitude, which should never be
forgotten. Washington’s army was saved, 2nd with that army the
British were eventually crushed, and LIBERTY, which their
descendabts enjoy to-day, was woun, Let us erect living monu
ments {o their memory that will perpetnate their patriotism by
the continual performance of noble deeds, whether in peace or
in war.”

Copled from Cenfrevifle Qbserver ; ** The Bunker Hill monu.
ment was erected to commemaorate the great battle of the 17th
June. Six hundred banners were displayed. One thousand ladies
were seated on ranges of settees, tier upon tier. The great Daniel
‘Webster was the eorator of the day, who, by his brilliant efforts,
added freshness to his ever glowing laurels.”

Capt. Samuel Turbutt Wright's company was stationed on
Eent Island at one period of our Revolutionary war, which com-
manded the entrance to Chester River. He was captain in second
battalion ; Otho Holland Williams was colonel of the First Mary-
land Regiment, Levin Winder was first lieutenant in Col. William
Smallwood's Maryland Battalion, Nathaniel Wright received his
commission in the Third Maryland Regiment, Edward Wright was-
in the seventh battalion, Veasy was captain of the fifth company,
William Smallwood was made colonel of first battalion of Meary-
land troops. His company was called ‘Smallwood’s Maryland
Brigade.” Before entering the army he was a member of the con-
vention from Charles County and had been a member of the
lower House of Assembly since 1761. He was the son of Blayne
Smaliwood, a merchant and planter, who had filied many import-
ant trusts in the province. The soil of New York, New Jersey,
Pennsylvania and South Carolina was stained with the blood of
many gallantmen from Maryland. The First Maryland Regulars
saved the Carolinas and paved the way for the surrender of Corn-
wallis, after serving most faithfully under Washington in his
brilliant and memorable campaign in Mew Jersey. At one stage
of our Revolution it was thought that the Chesapeake would be
the great seat of warfare, but our brave Marylanders were sum-
moned fo other battlefields on which to distinguish themselves
and render their names immortal, Our troops received orders
from General Washington to reinforce him at Elizabeth; N. J.,

Al
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where the enemy were pouring in upon them ou ail sides. A
writer has described this battle as one of the most brilliant
achievements of the war:

“ Qur noble boys gave them ball {or ball
From behind each fence and farmyard wall,
Chasing the *Red Coats’ down the lane,
Then crossing the fields to emerge again
Under the trees at the tnrn of the road,
Cnly pausing to fire and load.”

‘“No county in Maryland counld show a fairer record than
Oueen Anne's during our memmorable struggle for independence.
She contributed largely to the patriot cause and farnished some
of the most distinguished names that adorn the Revolutionary
annals of Maryland.”

After Capt. Samuel Turbutt Wright distinguished bimself
during the Revolution, he was made adjutant-general of the State
of Maryland by_Governor Robert Wright, when further trouble
seemed to be brewing with England. William Paca, the eminent
statesman and one of the signers of the Declaration of Independ.-
ence, was an honorable and inflaential citizen at this period of
Maryland’s history., He practiced law in Annapolis, but owned a
lovely country seat on Wye Islapd, now the howme of his great-
grandaughter, Mrs, Sarah Paca Rasin,

Mr. Faca's friend and neighbor, John Beale Budley, was at
ode time a resident of the Island and ope of the mest distin-
guished men of his day. ** William Paca was born in Harford
County, Dctober 3188, 1740, and completed his academic course at
the Philadelphia College. He was admitted at the * Middle Tem-
ple,” London, January 14tk, 1762. He held many important posi-
tions. At the time of his death he resided at® Wye Hall.? This
imposing home was built abont 1790 by John Paca, son of
William Paca, at a cost of §2o000. The architecture was the
same as that of the President’s mansion, and is said to have been
designed by the sammalso plaungri_ge._ongmal
design of the Capitol at Washington. The old Paca building was
destroved by fire in February, 1879."—Scharff.

William Paca married Mary Chew, daughter of Samnel and
Henrietty Maria Lloyd Chew, and had a sou John. William Paca
died in 1795. Mrs. William Paca's second husband was Daniel
Duladey. They had two sons—Lioyd, who was pierced with a

e
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sword in a duel with Rev. Bennett Allen, and Walter Dulacey.
William Paca was one of a committee who, in 1776, invited Robert
Eden, Governor of Maryland, to resign. He was also one of the
deputies representing Maryland in the Continental Congress, 4th
of Juiy, 1776. The 6th of July, two days after, Maryland declared
her independence,

John Paca, son of William, married Juliana, daughter of
Richard Tilghman, and his second wife Mary, who was the daugh-
ter of Edward Tilghman and Juliana Carroil.

Willam Carmichael, great uncle of Judge Richard Bennett
Carmichael, was a distingnished diplomatist, and represented the
infant nation, with great ability, at the court of Spain. He wasa
member of the Continental Cangress prior to 1780, and accom-
panied Bbr. Jay as secretary of legation to Madrid., When Mr.
Jay returned home Mr. Carmichael remained as charge d'affaires
until 1794 and died there. His widow and daughter came back to
Kent County;after his death, The daughter married James Blake.
She died without children. Mr, William Carmichael, according
to an old letter. actually received the capitulation of Cornwallis
at Yorktown before Mr. Jay did, owing presumably to the fact
that Mr. Jay was absent from the office of the American legation. .
Ko family in Maryland is more esteemed than the Carmichaels.

The magnanimous conduct of Judge Richard Beaunett Car-
michael during our c¢ivil war, which has been written in history,
will ever be engraven in the hearts of his descendants, as well ds
the general public. Such men are seldom found for courage,
sociability and refinement of character. The geatlemen just men-
{ioned—the Pacas, the Bordleysand the Carmichaels—were cotem-
poraries and friends of the Wright family. In the earliest period
of the history of Queen Anne’s County the Wrights held some of
the hizhest positions that Maryland counld bestow upon these
valiant sons of hers, and were ever ready to gird on their armor in
defense of their country. ‘The Wright family, who are now living,
have cause to venerate the memory of their ancestors, who fought
nnder the immortal Washingtou, who was beloved by his friends
and admired by his enemies. Let me here copy some old and
beautiful lines, written by a lady in England, which are repro-
duced from an ancient " serap hook ;"'
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* KRomehad its Ceesar, great and brave, but stain was on his wreath;

He lived the heartless conqueror and died the Tyrant's death;

‘France' had its Eagle, but his wings, though lofty they might
soar

Were spre'ad in false ambirion’s flight and dipped in 'murder’s’

gore; )
‘Those hero Gods whose “mighty ' sway wonld fain have chained
the waves,

‘Who flashed their blades with ‘Tiger’ zeal to make a world of
slaves,

Who, though their kindred barred the path, still fiercely waded on;
Oh! where shall be * their® glory by the side of * Washiagton?’

“He ‘fought,’ butnot with ‘love of strife;’ he ‘struck,’ but to defend,
And ere he turned a '‘people's foe’ he songht to be a 'friend ;
He strove to keep is country’ right by ‘reason’s’ gentle word.

And ‘sighed’ when fell injustice threw the challenge ‘sword o
sword ;’

He stood for liberty and trath, and dauntlesslry led on,
Till shouts of “Victory’ gave forth the name of "Washington.’

““England, my heart is troly thine, my ‘loved,” my *native’ earth ;
The land that holds a mother's grave and gave that mother *birth ;
Oh! ‘keenly sad’ would be the fate that thrust me from thy shore,
And faltering my breath that sighed Farewell for ‘ever more.’

But did I meet such adverse lot, I wonld not seek to dwell

Where ‘olden beroes’ wrought the deeds for Homer's songs to
tell;

‘Away ! thou gallant ship, 1'd c¢ry, and bear me 'swiftly’ on,
Bnt ‘'take me’ from my ‘own’ fair land to that of “Washington.”*

it was a privilege the Wrights enjoyed to be of the band of
Washington's favored soldiers. Like him, they renouusced the
comforts of *‘peaceful, happy’ homes to assist in relieving their
couptry from the harrassments of injustice, and were true patriotic
soldiers. Not ooly did the Wright family resemble our immortal
Washington in their ardent love for their conntry, but their pri-
vate life, like his, was crowned with justite, unselfishness, purity
and frufhfniness. “Happy thought” for the present generation
of Wrights that their ancestors fonght so valiantly under the same
“glorious” fHag that inspired Washington to Hberate his country.
It is truly a bright sun-beam that should illuminate their lives and
mark them as descendants of a noble stock.



CHAPTER 1I.

Col. Thomas Wright, of Reed’s Creek, son of Col. Thomas
Wright, married Margaret l,owrey, Jannary 12th, 1795, who was the
daughter of Stephen Lowrey, and had issue, viz : Thomas, Stephen,
Valeria, Clayton, Valeria II, Margaret, Samuel and Richard
Alexadder. ‘Mr. Lowrey was a native of Ireland. The family
must have beea very much attached to their birthplace The
following lines will indicate that they had not forgotten its fasri.
nations and allurements :

Erin [ T ask hut to Jive ‘till I see thee
Holding ‘mongst nations the freeman’s proad stand ;
And gladly I'd yield up my heart’s blood unto thee
While liberty’s standard unfurled o’er thy land.

Erin ! though long in night’s darkness thou'st slumbered,
A glorious morn shall arise o’er thee yet ;
And amidst heaven’s blessings around thee unnumbered,
Thy glary shall rise when thy tyrants are set.
— By Mrs. Auna M. Lowrey.

Alr. Stephen Lowrey came to the colonies when gnite a youth,
and was said to have been a “*man of fine niind and a culiured gen-
tleman.” He secttled in New Jersey, and was a *' Commissary of
Issues’ in the war of Independence. Mr. Lowrey married Sarah'
Spencer, daughter of Elihu and Joanna Spencer, of New Jersey,in
1774- Rev. Elihu Spemncer, of Trenton, N. J., was one of the trus-
tees of Nassan Qollege, where many noble men have been trained,
educated and sent forth into the arena of life, types of intelligence
and patriotism. He was a trustee from 1752 to 1784, During that
period no less than four presidents died.

Mt, Lowrey's children, Margaret and Sarah, were motherless at
an early age, and were cared for by their gunts, Mrs. Fullerton and
Mrs. Biddle, two distinguished ladies of Philadelphia. After the
war Mr, Lowrey lived in Maryland, on the *Church Farm,’” within
sight of ' Old Chester Church,” afterwards the home of Col
Thomas Wright, eldest son of Col, Thomas Wright, of Reed’s Creek. '
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Only three of the “Chureh Farm ' family remain, and have
inherited their father's noble traits of character, and are splendid
specimens of manliness, honor and integrity. The other sister of
Margaret Lowrey, Sarah, became Mrs. Collins, of Pittsburgh. Mr.
Stephen Lowrey, late in life, moved to Pittsburgh and purchased
large tracis of land in Butier County., He had great trouble with
settlers, who had taken possession of it withount title. His daugh-
ter, Mrs. Sarah Collins, derived great beaefit from his purchase.
His descendants are in possession of some of the land yet. Mis.
Biddle, to whose care Mr, Lowrev's childreu were assigned, her

. maiden name being Lydia Spencer, married Wiiliam Mefnunn
Biddle. She was alady of rare attainments and lived over four
score years. She was an intimate friend of Mrs. Alexander Ham-
iltor, widow of Alexander Hamilton, the great Revolutionary
statesman, a friend of Washington, who was Lilled iz a duel
with Aaron Barr.

From the Baftimoere Sun, of September 21st, 1896, I note the
following : ** Mr. Samuel Carnochan has just celebrated his Sand
birthday, at Rome, Georgia. He was born in New York and
worked for a harnessmaker in the Bowery. Col. Aaron Burr was
a customer of his master and Carnochan came frequently in
contact with him in business. Of this gentleman he states thathe
wag as neat in his dress as the finest lady of the land. He was most
fastidious in regard to his feet, wearing a 434 boot. Hereguired a
close fit and if there were a wrinkle or a small crease {n the wrong
place, he immediately returned it to his shoemaker, {o have it
remedied. In 1827 Col. Burr was getting aloog in years, but he
evinced no sign of age, and was as cheerful as 3 man of 3o, Mrs.
Biddle was named for the celebrated Lydia Wardell. She visited
her Maryland relatives just before her long life came to a close.
Her carriage was as erect as a maiden’s of eighteen ; herintellect
unclouded, her manners most fascinating. At 8o years ofage she
preferred a sirait-back chair, withont rockers, fearing she might
acyuire a ‘stoop’ in her well chiselled shoulders. ‘Aunty Biddle’s®
descendants are conspicuous in New Jersey and Pemnsyivania
society at this time,”

Among many old relics 1n a private library in Philadetphia,
there is a letter from Gen. Washingtan to Col. Clement Biddle, a
cousin of William Mefuan Biddle, Miss Lydia Spencer’s husband,
dated ** Mt. Vernon,”” December 8th, 1799, only six days befora the
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great Washington passed away, and the very last letter he ever
wrote, On the steamer from Baltimore, which was to land this
distinguished lady, Mrs. Biddle, on * Eastern Shore ™ soil, among
her numerous friends and relatives she met a Miss Spencer, of
Quaeen Anne’s County, who was very anstere in her manner.
Mrs. Biddle was introduced to her, and, in her affable way, asked
ber il she were related to the Spepcers of New Jersey., Miss
Spencer threw up her head and, with great “hauteur” of manuer,
replied : “No, indeed; we are not retated at zll; I don’t even
know them.”

Another lady on the steamer sought Mrs. Biddle’s society, and
asked her if ““she’ were connected with the Eastern Shore
Spencers. Mrs, Biddle answered guietly, but with great dignity:
“* Mot nuless they are descendants of the Duke of Marlborough.”
Miss Spencer, who was s1ill seated near Mrs Biddle, laoked
‘' crestfallen,” and was silent during the rest of the trip.

John Eaton Spencer, who married Charlotte Wright, daughter
of Col.Thomas Wright,the builder of “Reed’s Creek,"” was a brother
of Mrs, Stephen Lowrey and father of Mr. JTokn B., Mr. William,
Mr. Samuel and Miss Serena Spencer. - Mr. John B. Sgencer was
a jovial intelligent gentleman, alwa¥ys smiling and happy: HE
married Miss Frances Thomas, sister of Mr. Richard Thomas, of
Easton, Md. Gen. Richard Thomas has been connected with the
Easton Bank since April 2otlh, 1846, and was made cashier August
zoth, 1340. April zoth, 1898, was the 52nd auniversary of his valued
services. He was heartily congratulated by the direciors, who
wished hint continued intercourse with them,

Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Spencer had a peaceful, happy home, bheau-
tifully situated on Corsica River, sloping gradually to ihe water’s
edge, the trees and shrubbery on the opposite shore forming a
beautiful background, shadewing the water and making a lovely
picture. Mr. Spencer was worthy the affections of his tender,
loving, light hearted wife, who was the faithful companion of his
bosom, and in return, he sheltered ber with the same undying love.
They were as happy as the birds that frequented the green shade
of the sweet-scented grove, near their gquiet home, " Corsica.”

There was nothing here to excite tears. Sunshine crept into
every casement of the Spencer mansion. Mr. Spencer owned all
of what is now the Hall, Carey and Hoofper property, on which
the wharf which still bears Lis name is situated. His dominions
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did not end here, Just before his death, he purchased a large
tract of land in the neighborhood of the little village of Burriss-
ville, recently owned by Mr. Edward Bourke Emory, which Mrs.
Spencer named “Folly,” hecanse lie owned so much “unimproved”
land. He was editorof the old Cendreville Times, now the Qdserver,
conducted by Messrs. Busteed & Bryan, which was the first news-
paper published in Queen Awnne's County. Mr. Wm, C. Spencer
wag associated with lis brother Jehn B. in editing the Fiwies, and
was a man of fing mind and alfable mauners. .

Mr. Samuel Spencer was a pleasant, intelfizent gentleman,
and was for a long time an oftficer in the Chestertown Bank, and
much respected. He married for his first wife Miss Malvina Chap-
man. His seeond wife was Miss Auna Hyncon, cousin of Mrs.
William B. Tilghmau, formerly of Chestertown, and daughter of
Thomas Bowers Hyuson and Anna Dunn Hynson. His third and
last wife was Mrs. Henrietta Everett, sister of Mrs. Tilghman.
Mr. Samuel Spencer’s first children were Chapman and Lottie.
Lottie married BMr. Frank Cosby, paymadter in U, S. Navy, They
have three sons—Spencer, Frank and Arthur, Spencer is very
talented. Frank and Arthur are iotellifent and promising.
Frank took the first honors at West Point. His last chlldren
were Samuel Wright and Joseph Gordon.

#~= Miss Screna Spencer was widely known as belug an intelli-

' ‘gent companionable lady, speaking the TFrench, Spanish and
Italian languages fluently. Hef comversation was a volley of
Ttalian and French phrases. She was a proficient in music, and
never forgot the sweet strains she learned in her young days,
among them "Auld Ang Syne,”? with variations, which she exe.
cuted with great expression and correctness when over fifty years
of age. Her fingers glistened with diamonds, rubies and emer-
alds as they glided gracefully over the smowy white keys of my
sweét-toned piane, at my old hiome, “ Bloomiield.”” The subdued
expression she gave this old-time melody, the “Days of Ang
Syne” I have never forgotten. MHer dowdsir was ornamented with
old-fashioned jewelry. Articles of virtd filled her writing-table

L__Pd workstand. Her Rosary amd Annunciation pictures weTe
conspicupus in her sleeping apartment.

Miss Serena, in middle life, renounced her Protestant faith
and became a member of the Roman Catholic Church, which was
a great surprise to iter many friends, [Her tastes were ‘“'gay.” She

2
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doted on operas, lively dance tunes, and novels—"Francaise.” She
loved the harmony of Italian songs, one of her favorites being the
touching little air, ** Buona notte va a dormir.”* She was benefi-
cent in her disposition, always willing to assist those who had
met with misfortune, and devoted to her relatives. She thought
it would be a disgrace to the memory of her ancestors in England
to have their descendants grow up in ignorance of the heroic
deeds of their forefatiiers. “*Their historic laurels,’” she affirmed,
“shonuld be perpetuated.”| She considered the English people the
greatest nation in the world. Miss Serena loved to visit the old
" Eastern Shore !’ honies, particularly '*Reed’s Creek,’”” which she
called zn *fcnchanted spbt,” where she had spent many happy
days in her girlhood, * long, long agoe.” Ah, here, where the blue
waves of the river lapped on the shores of old “Reed’s Creek,"”
bringing sweet music with them, and the morning, noon and
evening banguet teemed with lusuries from the waters of the
river and bay. .

Miss Serena loved to dwell drinking in the healthful breezes
and enjoying the hospitality that pervaded the ** old, old home,’*
dear to her heart. This lovely spot was to her a “*Poet’s Dream.”
Miss Serena had a hold upon my affections. She was always
sociable and chatty, and evinced a particular interest not onty
in lier rural relatives, but her friends as well. Although she had
many connexions in Philadelphia, Baltimore and other cities, ghe
never lost sight of her old “Eastern Shore” brothers and cousins.

The Spencer coat-of-arms was her special admiration, When
she landed on Queenétown wharf she was always greeted with a
amile of welcome by multitudes of friends, Mr. Alexander Wright
often mecting her and conducting her to “ Reed's Creek.”” Their
mufual salutations were heartfelt and demonstrative, * Comnsin
Ellick, how are you?’ " Oh, I feel like a three-yearold. How
is my fairy queen?

Mizs Serena’s weight was at leasg two hundred.i’l‘he Spencers
came to America at a very early period, and 1 have thought they
‘were relatives of John Churchill, the old Duke of Marlborough,
who was one of the maost successful warriors of his day, victory
crowning his efforts in almost every campaign. This, however, is
of very little importance to the Spencer family in America. More
illustrions people can nowhere be found. The gentlemen are
noted for being handsome and intelligent. Mr. Jonathan Dicken-
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son Sergeant, of Philadelphia, is a noble type of the Spencer fam-
ily. He is now over three score years and ten and 1s still an ele-
gant-looking gentleman, aud is identified with the old Wright
homestead, “Reed’s Creek,” having been a frequent visitor there
in ante.-bellum days.

Mr. Sergeant’s nephew, Johu Lambert, Jr., is unmatried. He
is an artist and spends much of his time in Paris, Madrid, Italy,
etc. His brother-in.law, Mr. John Lambert, $r., married agawn.
He has uo children by his last marriage. Mr, Dickinson Sergeant
is the only living member of the older branch of the family, and
makes his home with his brother-in-law, Mr. Lambert.

There are ladies living in Harrishurg, Fa,, danghters of Wm.
Sergeant,whowaskilled before Richmond. Mr. Dickinson Sergeant
is the son of Elihu Spencer Sergeant and Elizabeth Fox Morris.
His grandparents were Margaret Spencer (daughter of Rey, Elihu
Spencer and Jeoanna Eaton) and Hon. Jonathan Dickinson Ser-
geant. Mr. Sergeant had two sisters—Elizabeth Norris Sergeant,
who married John Lambert, and Margaret Spencer Sergeant, who
died in infancy. Mr. J. D. Sergeant’s incle, Joha Sergeant, ran
for vice-president with Henry Clay. Mr. John Sergeant was the
father of Mrs. Gen. Meade and Mrs. Henry Alexander Wise, wife
of Gov. Henry A. Wise, of Virginia, who was Governor of that
State when John Brown made his raid there, and séntenced him
to be hung. The arms and crests of the Speucer families are very
similar, the difference bging in the quarterings. There are said
to be “forty American Spencer families in the peerage, as thick
as the Douglases in Scotland.” A descendant of John Spencer, of
Beafordshire, who died in 558, can trace his family thtee gener-
ations earlier than John, and states that the family had been in
America 2 good many years before the old Duke of Marlborough
was at all distinguished.
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Col. Thomas Wright, of ** Reed’s Creck,” was in the war of
1812, and was colonel of the Thirty-cighth Regiment of Maryland
Militia. ‘Their parade ground was on the property since owned
by the late Woeclman Gibson, father of our distinguished ex-sena-

tor, Mr. Charles H. Gibson.
¥

SKETCH GF HIS FAMILY.

In 1836 Col. Thomas Wright, of the ** Church Farm,” was
chosen senatar from Queen Anme's County, and took his seat in
the Senate of Marvland on the 29th day of December. He was
elected to the Senate by the last Senatorial Electoral College,
that assembled at Annapolis in September, 1836. This was the
college in which the “nineteen Democrats’ created such a com-
motion, by obstrucling ithe organization for ovetr a morth. Major
Sprigg Harwood, who died recently at the advanced age of 86
years, was the last ene of the onece famous “"glorious nineteen,' as
they were called by their friends. Ceol, Thos. Wright, of *'Church
Farm,”” who was called the *“honest politician,” served in the ses-
sions of December, 1836 and '37. In those days the sessions com-
menced in December instead of January. The Senate in 1838 was
elected by popular vote, under the amended constitution, as pro-
vided for by the Legisiature of December, 1836, and the May ses
sion, 1837. Col. Wright tock a very prominent part in the basi-
ness of these sessions, was extremely popular, and his opinions
greatly respected.

Being a thoroughly educated man and a high-toned, honorable
geutleman, his society was much courted, his sentiments appreci-
ated. I have often heard him speak with great enthnsiasm of his
many friends in Annapalis. It was said of this polished, elegant
gentleman that e was kpowa to be a man of *“ strict integrity » of
character, who would “ scorn ** to promote the interests of his own
party by taking advantage of his adversaries, Would that the
politicians of the present day could be induced to emulate the
exzmple of this noble man.
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When Col. Thomas Wright went to the Senate in 1836, alter
the memorable contest with the “glorious nineteen,’” conspicnous
among them heing Major Sprige Harwoeod, a difficulty arose
between Major Harweod and Senator Janies B. Ricaud, of Kent
County, who was a lifelong friend of Col. Wright's. Party feeling
ran very high, and Mr. Ricand took offense at something Major
Harwood had said, and challenged him for a duel. The Major was
never in such a serape in his life. He did not consider he had
done anything for which to offer an apology. At the same time,
he did not want to “ fight 2 duel.” Col. Wright went to his friend,
Mr. Ricand, to ascertain the facts,and when he heard them, said ¢
“Ricaud, you and I have heen friends since boyhood, and if in
Four troubles you were in the right and needed a friend you could
count ot “me"”’ to the last. Inthis instance, you are in the wroag,
and if vou do not recali the challenge and apologize to Major
Harwood, do not consider me your friend any longer.’” Mr.
Ricaud, after due reflection, concluded that he was too hasty in
sending the challenge and withdrew it ; and the genial major, in
speaking of the affair in after years, said that *‘ Col. Wright was
the means of making him the happiest ‘child’ in Anue Arundel.”
“A friend in need is a friend indeed.”

Col. Thomas Wright, of Reed’s Creek, was largely engaged
in the building of old “Chester Church,” which was erected at the
same time that the *Reed's Creel’! house was being bailt, one mile
from Centreville, on the Queenstown road. This was a beawntiful,
quiet spot, where the old families worshipped—*‘gorgeous dames
and statesmen true,” and was surrounded by noble old oak trees
of primeval birth, which have recently viclded to the merciless
stroke of the axe. These fantastic old oaks, that re-echoed spirit-
ual music in the ears of our forefathers, no longermark the resting
place of the dead, nor do they even * whisper ”” to us of those who
frequented the aisles of old “ Chester Chureh.” They are gome,
and all that we can do, a5 we pass by this historic spot, is to heave
a sigh of regret that a ruthless, barbarous hand has robbed us of

. their beauty and usefulness. Many a weary traveller has rested
‘neath their grateful shade, and the robin. and nightingale have
poured forth their merry notes to cheer him on bhis way. Time
can scarce replace them. But two of the beautiful grove of oaks
remain as sentinels to guard this once holy ground, where noble
forms who worskipped ’death their grateful shade are propled

.
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with the dead. The moon shines peacefully o’er this Ionely waste
as in days gone by, but there iz not even a “ record *’ left of those
who are sleeping beneath its changing shadow., Our hearts are
grieved when we think of this beautiful old churchyard being
desecrated. But the forms of those who were once loved and pro-
tected are beyond human reach. Mot only are they lost to sight,
but to “ mewory,” too. ‘The falling leaves of the two honored old
oaks that remain, oheying nature's call at autumn time, may still
maptle the quiet slumberers. The birds that yet nestle in their
branches, chant sweet wusic to the memory of our noble ancestors.
The wings of the holy angels may hover over them as thev guietly
sleep on their restful pillows. The “beautiful stars” may twinkle
above them as the evening shadows gather. The “solemn rain”’
may lell them of sorrow they will never feelagain, The south winds
that sigh through the graceful branches of the two old caks may
speak to them of the sweetness of the air, the beantiful tints of
the wild Alowers, the gentle evening dews, the roadside near thew,
flushed with daisies. Beautiful, fragrant flowers may shed their
perfume o’er them, the eglantine bloom uear, in beauty and seclu-
sion. Here let them wait, embalmed in wild fiowers. Their vir-
tues will be revealed in heaven. The skies gre waiting to receive
them, No sound cac arouse them. Let them sleep o, ““unhon-
ored and nnkaown.”

Part of the money to build old *“ Chester Church ” was ad-
vanced by Mr. Richard Cook Tilghman, of the “*Hermitage,” an-
other aristocratic home that cannot be surpassed in beauty of
sitnation and old-time memories, The family grave-yard, which
contains precious forms, is a beautiful spot and speaks of the
antiquity of this lovely homestead.

Dr. Richard Tilghman and Mary, his wife, came to America
in 1660, and seitled at the ** Hermitage,” on Chester River. It is
said that Dr. Tilghman was cne of the petitioners to bave justice
done upon Charles L He was descended from Richard Tilghman,
of Holloway Court, Kent County, in England, who lived about
the year 1400,

Dr. Richard Tilghman, the emigrant, came to this country in
the ship Elizgabeth and Mary, to settle upon a tract of land on
Chester River, granted to him by Lord Baltimore in a patent dated
January 17th, 1659, “ Hanson’s old Kent.!! Mr. Otho Holland Wil
liams is the present proprietor of the “Hermitage.” He was born.
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in Frederick County, Maryland, iz 1819, and was the second son
of Mr. Elic Williams and grandson of General Otho Holland Wil-
liays, a very distinguished officer of the Revolutian, 3Mr. Otho
Williams is approaching his four-score years, but can now enjoy-
longer tramps than most men much younger than himself., Fresh
air and exercise are life-giving tonics, the best panacea on earth,
and I hope Mr, Williams may yet enjoy many walks from the
“Hermitage'* almost to Centreville. This is quite a feat for a gen-
tleman of his years, and may be the secret of his excellent health
and longevity.

Mr. Otho Williams’ mother was Miss Susanna Cook, sister of
Richard Cook Tilghman and niece of Colonel Tilghinan, of the
“ Hermitage,'"” who was one of his lordship’s judges of the
Frovincial Court. Mr. Otho Williams® sister, Miss Elizabeth Wil-
liams, who was & great favorite, possessing charming manners, 2
warm heart, indeed, every attraction that forms the character of
a perfect lady, married her cousin, Richard Cook Tilghman. Let
me dwell longer on the virtues of this estimable and popular lady.
I can say in ink, what modesty wonld forbid in speech—that JMrs.
Elizabeth Tilghman came fully up to Benedict’s " hean-ideal > of
the true woman, “rich™ without pride, *fair’’ withount vanity, and no
“tongue for scandal.” Ioften recur with pleasure to the encourag-
ing and appreciative shake of her hand as I walked down the aisle
of 8t. Paul’s Church, Centreville, after T had played and sung the
“Gloria in Excelsis.”

This charming country seat, the “Hermitage,” is at this time
presided over by Miss Susan Williams, the only child of Alr.
Williams. Her mother was the beautiful Miss Ann E. Howell,
who at one time was the leader of fashion iz Baltimore city—the
“'blooming belle of Baltimore.”* Miss Howell was the daughier of
John Brown Howell, a close friend of Mr. William H. De Courcy
“Wright, of Blakeford, where her mother visited as a girl. Mrs,
Otho Williams died in Switzerland in 186a, Miss Susan Williams
is extremely popular. Her uposfeniafivns deeds of charity have
endeared her to the hearts of the people of this community. Miss
‘Williams has an object in life, which all shonld have to be happy.
Heys is to contribute to the comfort of others.

U Hearts there are oppressed and weary,
Then drop the tear of sympathy ;

‘Whisper words of hope and comfort,
“Give’ and thy reward shall be,
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Joy, nuto thy soul returning

From the percfect fountain head;
* Truly,” as thou freely give’st

Shall the grateful light be shed.”

May her daysof usefulness be long, her heart as maguanimons
as now, her hand as generons. ‘When her life shall draw to a close
may sweet violets bloom o’er her grave, whispering of her beauti-
ful virtues, and her name be marked on the “‘mystic white stone'”
in ever-enduring letters, ©* Charity.”



Mit. BENJAMIN NICHOLSON WRIGHT.







CHATTER IV.

At one period of onr Revolution, savs Dr. Wm. Hand Browne,
whose family were prominent in the local history of Queen Anne's
County and owned a pretty retired country home called * Bache-
lor's Hope,” peace hetween England and Apierica seewed doubt-
ful. Maryland was called upon for officers. Two companies of
rifiemen were despatched, commanded hy Otho Holland Williams
and Cresap, who were very remarkable for their dexterity with
the rifle, and aftracted great notice for their uncommon dress of
“short jackets” and moeccasios, and did most excellent service as
sharp-shooters. "Willinmsport was laid out by Gen. Othe H. 'Wil-
liams, and was named for this distinguished gentleman, General
Yilliams® aoncestors emigrated from Wales after Lord Baltimore
became proprietor of the province, His parents, Joseph and Pru-
dence Williams, lived for some time in Prince George's County,
bat removed in I75c to the mouth of the Conccocheauge, which
empties into the Potomac River where Williamsport now stands.
Gen. Williams had command of Gen. Smallwaood's regiment when
Gen. Washington crossed the Delaware on Christmas night, when
their march was traced by ithe blood of the soldiers’ feet, who
were alnmost shoeless, through hail and snow,

“ Gen. Tynch Tilghman, another hero of the Revolution and
confideatial secretary of Washington, was the grandson of Rich-
ard Tilghman, who emigrated froi the County of Kent, England,
about 1662, and settled in Talbot County, Md. His descendants
are very numergus, In every war in which our country has been
engaged, our Maryland sons have promptly obeyed tlhe call to
daty, In the war with Mexieo, Randolph Ridgely, a gallant
Marylander, was in the midst of the bloody engagement at Reseca
de la Palma, and spraog from the old Maryland line of Revoln.
lionary patriots. The Randolphs of Virginia and Ridglys of
Maryland were his honored ancestors. Gen. Zachary Taylor held
him in the highest esteemn, and when he heard of his death,
almost choking with grief, he exclaimed: ‘Ridgely’s place can-
not be supplied.’ His death was the result of a fall from his horse,
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although lie was probably the ‘ best rider in the world,” an accom-
plished genileman, a heroic officer. It was during the battle of
Reseca de 1a Palma that Capt. May made his famons cavalry
charge, capturing the enemies’ batteries and their comander,
Gen. La Vega, when the smoke was so dense he could not see
the epemy. Capt. May's hercism will ever be remembered in the
hearts of his countrymen. Gen. Wm. Hemsley Emory served with
great distinction in the war with Mexico,and was with General
Kearney in the conquest of New Mexico and California. He rose
to the rank of brevet major-general, and was on the retired list
at the time of his deatl. Surgeon Stedman R. Tilghman, brother
of the late Richard Cook Tilghman, of the *Hermitage,” distin-
guished himself, and was greatly beloved. He was a physician of
rare promise, but was cut off in the prime of life. He died Jnly
28¢th, 1848, — From Scharfl's History.

Aunother gallant Marylander, Edmund LaFayette Hardcastle,
who was educated at West Peint and stood high in his class,
fought braveiy in the Mexican battles. Geun. Hardcastle was
a great favorite of Gen. Winfieid Scott. He distinyaished
himselfl at the battles of Moline-del-rey, Cherabusco, Cerra Gordo
and Yera Cruxz  For his gallant conduct he was made cap-
tain after the battle of Molino-del-rey. 1 shall ever remember
the enthusiasm of his Maryland relatives and friends, myseif
among them, when the news of his promotion reached us. In a
letter dated Washington, May, 1847, great news came to me—that
Gen. Scott had killed and wounded 1,500 Mexicans, taken 6,000
prisoners, six generals, Saunta Anna's carriage aud many valuable
papers. The whole city of Washington was illuminated, flags
flying for the “great Vera Cruz victory.” It wasa glorions moment
to those who survived the horrors of war, when they entered Santa
Anna’s palace in trinmph and “hoisted the flag of the United
States’® over the City of Mexico. Maryland contributed 2,500 men
to this war. ‘‘The chivalrous Ridgley, the gallant Watson, the
brave Ringold, Hynson, Howard, Tilghman, Archer, Buchanan,
&c,, offered their lives 16 perpetuate the power of their country.”
When my distingunished cousin, Gen. Hardcastle, left West Point,
full of vigor and patriotism, strikingly erect in his bearing, young
and kopeful, he visited my sister and myself while we weré school-
girls at “5t. Mary’s Hall,” His conversation indicated his supe-
rior education. His commanding appearance, firm, measured



COLONTAL FAMNILIES. 27

step and thonghtful demeanor, proclaimed him a well-drilled ofli-
cer, fully gnalified to serve his country, as well as to win the ad-
miration of the fair sex. I confess that I was tounched at once by
his gentlemanly address and frank smile. What young girl, under
restraint at boarding school, could still the palsation of her beart
when visited for the first time in her life by a gallaut officer in
mijlitary garb, glistening with epaulettes aud army buttous. This
delightful interview was not a lengthy one, for sometimes “sham”
cousing came to “ St Mary's Hall ” to pay their respects to the
girls, which necessitated the matron, Mrs. Bishop, to keep a watch
over them, and our visitors were not allowed to tarry long. It has
been many, many years since this pleasant episode in my school-
life, but the old enjoyment often returns to me in imagination,
and my heart beats quick and strong when 1 contemplate the hap-
piness of those moments, so pleasantly passed in the receiving-room
of my cherished old schoal home with my military consin, Itwasa
breezy, sunshiny day. The sweet breath from the fiowers, which
“David,” the gardener and bell-ringer, worked and watered most
faithfully, entered the whole rodém. The balmy, healthful south
wind played through the tall trees in front of the Hall and shaded
the banks of the guietly-rippling Delaware River. Iu truth,
nature was all aglow with beautics that none could {aii to admire.
Can you wonder, then, that my heart was impressed with these
delightful surroundings. The songs of the birds, the merry chime
of the little chapel bell, the parting kiss impressed npon my
cheek, the first evidence of regard T had ever received from a
gentleman, I shall ever remember. I thonght that in all the wide,
wide world a more splendid-looking soldier could nowhere be
found. Sincere and candid, self-possessed, expressing Limself
with wonderful correctness, I was “touched” in contemplating the
mauliness and accomplishments of my model cousin. The beau-
tifully penned and interesting letters I received during his cam-
paign in Mexico, and while employed by the U. S. Government in
California, would indeed be an ernament to my book, but they are
sacred. Many indications of his domestic taste, as well as his re-
ligious zeal, are penned therein. In all his wanderings he kept
his * Bible ’ near him. His upright character must have been an
inheritance from his parents, for, like myself, he was left without
father or mother at an early and inexperienced time of his life,
One of his letters from “Camp Desolation’ indicates that his heart
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was as “desolate™ as hissurroundings, when thinking of the'loved
ones he had left at home, Then, again, when about to start for
tiie Gila and Culorado rivers, to place monuments along the
boundary line, he longed to hear from home. While stationed at
“Camyp Desolation’ he beeame acquainted with one of the first
ladies of the land—Senora Donna Arguello—who was the mother of
twenty-two children, her daughters and granddaughters being the
reigring belles of Lower Califoraia.

Genceral Hardeastle was an excellent judge, as well as o great
admirer of horses. While in California he owned a handsome
chestnut color blooded Awmerican animal, pay and fleet, which
was the pride of his affections. In one of the battles of Mexico,
where he woa military Iaurels, his horse was shot under him and
2 bullet passed through his cap. This, he wrote me, was as close
as he cared to have a shot pass, for, although, said le, a soldiet’s
wonnds are honerable, tliey are very troublesome scars. Two of
General Hardeastle’s classmates at the military academy were
Thomas (Stonewsall) Jackson and General McClellan. He partici-
pated in the capture of Mexico and zided in running the line be-
tween the United States and Mexico. Athough at that time he
was an under officer, T have been told that he did most of the
work himself. Just before his rezignation from the U. 5. Army,
he held a position on the Light House Board. Beside being a
special favorite of Gen. Winfield Scott, he was highly esteemed
by Generals Emory, Lee, Grant and McClellan. General Hard-
castle was always willing, after due “‘deliberation,’’ to advance the -
interests of the citizens of Maryland, his native State. He served
in our Legislature and was very active in getting the railroad Iaid
from Ridgley to Easton, and was president of the road. The pri-
vate life of this esteemed citizen, as well as his public career, has
been oue of unselfishness and attention to his family. His love
for his brothers iz a beautiful feature in the character of this
highly educated and exemplary gentleman. The good works
of noble men should ever be remembered. May his justly honor-
able name be recorded in the hearts of his children and brothers,
to whom he has been so generous and faithful, and

" M;y heaven in mercy spare him long
o all who share his love,

And faith and peace prepare him here
For endless joy above.”
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There is a tradition in the family that ‘“ Bachelor’s Hope,"”
previously mentioned, the old homestead of the Browne's, was a
grant to Dr. Wm. Hand Browne's ancestor, from one of the Lords
Baltimore. In a visit, several years ago, to his old home, Dr.
Browne took away 2 "colonial” brick as a souvenir of the days of
his youth, and is strongly attached to the *old Eastern Shore © In
‘zgod old colony times™ the inmates of this quiet, sequestered spot
were noted for intelligence and gentle deportment. Mr. Thomas
Coke Browne, my patient and excellent instructor (when quite
young), was a man of rare attainments and a refinred gentieman.
His penmanship was perfect, like all the calligraphers of his day,
the day of beautiful “rouml writing.” He made his own pens
from goose quills, with a keen-cdged penknife. No copy Look
could vie with ihie bold and hair strokes of his beauntifully-formed
letters, so distinet apd perfectly traced. T remember a very lovely
and Appropriate verse from *“Voung’s Night Thoughts” he wrote
in an album quilt, when it was fashionable for young girls to pre-
sent their fiiends with a square of the brightest chintz, with stripes
of white cambric between, as a remembrance. It was written for
Miss Henrietta Goldsborough, the “Centreville beile.” What could
e more appropriate and prettier fora canopy ?

* Tired natnre’s sweet restorer, balmy sieep!
He, like the world, his ready visit pays;
When fortune smiles, the wretched he forsakes,

Swift on his dawny pinions flies from woe,
And lights on lids nnsullied with a tear.”

This qniet, sequestered old homestead. ** Bachelor’s Hope,” is
appropriately named, and is yet, as in olden times, almost con-
cealed by beautiful forest trees, the samne old branches that
sheltered the natives of America and which still scatter their leaves
in the fall, telling of sighs and tears profuse, of lust joys aud
“withered hopes.” It has been many a vear since the Brownes
hade adien to their old home, ‘‘Bachelor's Hope,” which had
been in the family since 1720, The house was built in aid colonial
style, and was destroyed by fire. Johu Browne, who was said to
be the first proptietor, left three children, John, Edward and Sarah,
John, the eldest son of John EBrowne [, was vestryman of 8t,
Panl’s parish from 1730 to 1747. He left five children—Nathan,
Elisha, John, Mary and Charles. Nathan, eldest son of John
Browne II., was an ensign in the Oneen Aune’s’ County militia
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in 1776, and afterwards first lieutenant of the Twentieth Bat.
talion. Nathan was married three times. By his first wife,
Sarali Kent, he had one son, John. By his second wife, Lovel
Keut, he had eight children, viz: Anna, Sarab, Elizabeih,
‘William, Thomas, Rickard, Mary and Elisha. He had no children
by his third wife, and died March 1oth, 1787. Johu Browne, eldest
son of Nathan, married Mary Hammond in 1793. They had seven
children—Mary, Anna, Bliza, Caroline, Nathan, Thomas Coke and
John Fletcher. John Browne held various political offices and
was twice elceted to Congress. Caroline married James Kent
Harper. Thomas Coke married Elizabeth Harper. The other
children died unmarried. Dr. William Hand Browne’s father was
named William, whe was the son of Nathan Browne and his sec-
oud wife, Lovel Kent. The family burying-ground was for gener-
ations on the *' Bachelor's Hope ** farm.

Just across 2 quietly-lowing stream of water from the ' Her-
mitage,'" of which I have written, “Waverly'’ looms up.

“ Which sloping hills aronnd enclose,
Where locusts sweet and old oaks grow,
Beneath whose dark and branchmg boughs
Tts tides a 'far-famed’ river fows,

By nature’s beauties taught to please
Sweet "Waverly’ ‘of rural ease.'”

This beantiful homestead stands on ihe side of a lovely green
valley, formed by nature’s own hand, aud is the peaceful dwelling
place of Judge John Mitchell Robinson and his intelligent wife,
who was Miss Marizva Emory, granddanghter of Levin Winder,
one of the governors of Maryland.

Mrs. Robinson is a cultured lady, and has successfuny reared
a large and interesting family, and knows how to have the Inxu-
ries of life, and enjoys them, too. In her young days she posses-
sed a soft, musical voice. Oue of her favorite melodies, which T
have often heard her sing with great expression and feeling, was :

‘'Come rest in this bosom, my own stricken deer,
'Tho the herd have fled from thee, thy home is still hiere ;

Here still is the smile that no clouds can o’ercast,
And the heart and the hand are thine own to the last.

Her married life has beer one of continued happiness. Mrs.
Robiuson’s only brather, Mr. Levin Winder Emory, has been
reccently laid to his eternal rest in a new-made grave-yard at
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* Waverly,"” where the mnsic of the waters fills the hill-sides and
the little “birds” pleme their wings and sing to-him a requiem of
"“love.”t There he rests, where mignionetie and sweet elyéium,
favorite flowers of his sister, throw their grateful odor around.
Governor Winder descended from John Winder, who settled in
Princess Aune prior to 1665. He was a lieutenant-colonel in the
Revolution, Speaker of the House of Delegates in 1816, member of
the State Senate ; also Governor of Maryland. Wm, H. Winder, a
relative of the Governor, was a distinguished officer. “His practice
as a lawyer, after the war, was the ltargest in Baltimore. No pri-
vate citizen was more honored with such a funeral. William Wirt,
his friend, wrote of him—that he was followed by the love and
honored by the tears of all who knew him. "*--Scharf.

The guaint bat neat little cottage that once stood on the self-
same hill at “Waverly™ is still fresh in ny memory, butis nolonger
there. Its happy oceupants, like the iittle cot, have gone, too.
Only one of this lovely family remains, who once traversed the
fields and the sloping hills of this lovely, beautiful spot, and were
famitiar with every flower, tree and foot-path on the place. From
the entrance door of the dear little cottage on the hillside I always
received a heariy shake of the hand from Mr. Wm, Cook Tilgh-
man, who was a model gentleman. T was greeted, too, with =
smile of welcome from his faithful and untiring wife and their
beantiful children. These lovely children were the pride of their
parents, and T can never forget their unchanging love and tender-
ness fo me throughout their whole lives. They had a happy home
here, and if it be true that * virtue has its reward,” they are en-
joving a far happier one above, in—

**Those other climes of love unchanged,
Which heaven in dark futurity couceals.”

“Most of the material of old Chester Church was used in
the erection of St. Paul's Church, Centreville. In tearing down
the church at Chester Mill, the foundation of 4" smaller one
was discovered, and one of the bricks was purposely removed and
placed in the Centreville church. The timber with which this
church was built came from the “ Rich Point Field.” of Reed’s
Creek. Several members of the Wright family have handsomely-
mounted walking canes made from pieces of the timber from this
time-honoved old sanctaary and are 2 pleasing souvenir of alden
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days. The debt incurred s building this church was handed
down to Col, Thomas Wright, of Reed’s Creek, part of which he
had to pay himself.'—#rs. Margarel Wright's Skelches.

Col, Thomas Wright, of ‘' Church Farm,” cldest son of Col.
Thomas Wright and Margaret Lowrey, his wife, married Miss
Rebecca Mue Lux, a very beantiful woman, who was devoted to
hter children. The old home of the ILux family stood on the site
of the present Sheppard Asylum, Baltimore, being a2 handsome
estate of eight hundred or a thousand acres of land. Light street,
in Baltimore, was named for the family, fex being the Latin for
Hpht, The Lux family were very prontinent in Baltimiore while it
was yet a town.

*Capt. Darby Lux’s residence was on the corner of Light and
Bank streets. He and Capt. Robert North were of the board of
commissioners to adjust boundaries, lay off lots and carry out
laws relating to the town. At that time Bajtimore had but twenty
dwelling lhouses and ahout one hundred pecople. The houses
were built of English bricks, so it is stated. Capt. Lux owned
one of the first sloops in the Baltimore harbor, called Baltimore.
There were but two, aud Br. Rogers owned the other, named
Philip and Charles.””

“William Lux was a merchant in Baltimore in 1770, Mr
Samuel Adams, of Boston, in 1774, addressed a letter to this gen-
tleman, stating that his native town had no political correspond-
ent in Baltimore, and begged permission to address his letter to
him (Mr. Tux), to be communicated as his wishes shonld dictate.
Resolutions bad been passed to stop all importations from Great
Britain and all exportation from the colopies, William Lux and
John Mozle were appointed a committee of correspondence. Wm.
Lux, John Moale, Charles Ridgley, Beanjamin Nicliclson and
Richard Moale were invested with the power to calt meetings to
discuss important affairs relative to the good of the country, and
had power toact. Darby Lux was one of the delegates to repre-
sent Baltimore Conuty in a Provincial convention, to obtain re-
dress for American grievances.l;’ Wm. Lux was one of the justices
of the County Conrt The pedple of Queen Anne’s County abhout
this time made known their opinious of Great Britain blocking up
the port of Boston, by publishing their sentiments. Coel, Joseph
Nicholson, Joseph Nicholson, Jr., and Capt. James Nicholson were
appointed to correspond with the commitice of other counties.
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Darby Taux, Benjamin Nicholson, Col. Wright, Thomas Wright,
Robert Goldsborough, Turbutt Wright, Wm. Smallwood, Samuel
Chew and Wm. Paca were members of the Association of Free-
men of Maryland."—Secharff's History.

The father and grandfather of Mrs. Col. Thomas Wright, of
“ Church Farm,” had the same name. The frst Capt. Darby Lux
married Anna Sannders, of Aune Arundel County. The secand
Col. Darby Lux married Rachel Ridgley, of Hampton. The third
Darby Lux married Mary Nicholson, the daughter of Judge Ben-
jamiue Nicholson, of Baltimore County, oue of the most active and
preminent men of the Revolulion. He was a member of the
Association of Fieemen, judge of the Court of Admiralty until
it was abolished by the Federal Constitution, and afterwards
judge of the Sixth Judicial District. He died in 1792. His son,
Benjamine Nicholson, was 2o brave and gallant eaptain in the
United States Army and was aid-de-camp to General Pike, who
was killed by the explosion of a magazine during the attack on
York, afterwards Toronto, Canada, April 27th, 1813.

Dr. Robert Goldsboroungh, whio was State Senator in 1835, and
one of the wealthiest men in Centreville at that time, and an
infinential citizen, whose ancestor of the same name is spoken of
in history as one of the most distingnished patriots of the country,
married Eleanor Dalt Tux, sister of Mrs. Col. Thomas Wright, of
“ Church Farm.” Mrs. Goldsborough was a splendid-looking
woman, with dark expressive eyes, and mirthful in her dispo-
sition, her beauty being perpetuated in her son, Mr. Lockerman
Goldsborough, and her two lovely daunghters, Henrietta and
FElanor, whe were the reigning belles of Centreville over forty
years ago. Miss Henrietta Goldsborongh had lignid, dark eyes,
luxuriant hair, a month like a ripe cherry, a faultless complexion,
and attracted admiration wherever she appeared, particularly on
entering a ball-room in evening costume, after rubbing her cheeks
with a “mullen leaf,” to give her a bright color. Cosmelics were
not used then; a simple “‘mntien leaf” answered the purpose, and
imparted a lovely rose-like hue to the face of this handsome girl,
who was the admiration of all beholders. She married Mr. Phili-
mon Baggs Hopper, one of the most popular gentlemen of Cen-
treville and a lawyer of distinction, who was a “strictly eonscien-
tious one.’’ His-only son aund name-sake, I'. B. Hopper, Esq.,
is muech thought of. Mr. Philimon Hopper, Sr, was an ardent

3
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lover of Aowers, as well as a great admirer of feminine beauty,
and full of romance. The first book I ever received was from
this courteons gentleman. Its title was "The Langnrage of
Flowers,” and I read it over and over again, when I was yeta
girl. Itis still among my collections of old-time keepsakes, and
I prize it highly. On one occasion he was serenading his “fair
one” and stood beneath tke window of her “pretty home,” the
residence of the late Gen. William McKenny, ‘“ when twilight
dews were falling fast,” anxiously awaiting her appearance. His
sonl was full of music and sentiment, and the sweet, clear notes
of his soft, melodious voice were borne on the still night air to
the open casement above. As Miss “ Hennic ** appeared on the
halcony in recognition of his attention, his heart overfiowed with
. love, and these “thrilling” words were borne to the listening ear:

“ZLock on me, love, with those soul-illumined eyes
And murmur ‘low’ in love's entrancing tomes.”

His heart was so full of rapture for this beautiful girl that it
was hard to tear himself away from the enchaantumient of the
hour. As the last note of “Lady of Beauty” died away, which was
then the fashionable *‘serenading ” song, his heart gave vent to
the following poetical lines : .

“To your light footsteps let ‘Love’ add his wings,
And iy’ to your ‘Lover’ who pleadingly ‘sings.””

Miss Eller Goldsborough, sister of Miss Hearietta, was a
beantifu! blonde, very retired and rather taciturn, Mr. Lloyd
Hemsley, " Bully,” as ke was familiarly called by his gay com-
pauions, and who was “beau-generai” in his day, said of “Ellie,”
that “*she talked little, but kept apa d—I1 of a thinking.” She
was Mr. Hemsley’s favorite of the Centreville girls who flourished
at that time.

* (ive me the cheek the heart obeys,

And sweetly mutable displays '
Its feelings as they rise,

Features, when pensive, more than rayp,
Save when the rising smile doth play,
The sober thought you see.

Eyes that all soft, and tender seem,,
And kind affections round them beam,
But most of all—on sre,
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Manners all graceful, without art,
That to each look and word impart
A ‘modesty ’ and ease.”

Gen. William McEenny secunred the affections of this lovely
maiden. They had a large family of children. Rev. James A.
Mitchell, our popular minister, married Eleanor, the eldest
daughter ; Nannie became Mrs. Dr. James K. H. Jacobs ; Henrietta
., married Mr. William I. Holton, only son of Dr. Holton, the oldesi
physician now living in Centreville. Maria and Hattie are un-
married. John McKenny, deceased; William married a lady
from Chestertown, and, like his esteamed fatker, i3 devoted to
business. .

Mr. Lloyd Hemsley possessed a pair of piercing black eyes, a
sweet smile, a handsome fef black moustache, and was very popu-
lar. I never heard of his being engaged to any girl. Like Lord
Byron, be had a heart for all the gentler sex. As his nick-name
indicates, he loved to boast, and thought hbis opinions far supe- °
rior {0 those of the greatest man in the land. On the Fabbath-day
“'Bully” was always at the entrance gate of our pretty Episcopal
Church, to assist the young girls from their carriages, having a
polite greeting for each one, as he escorted them to thé church
door. He was important everywhere—at social gatherings, at
political meetings, 2 member of every ciub that was formed in
Centreville, Card parties could not be conducted without **Bully.”
About the year 1848 a “glee club” was gotien up by the yonng
gentlemen of the town. Mr. Jonas Tilghman (Count), as he was
nicknamed by his young associates; Robhert Goldsborough (Doo-
senberry), Dr. C. Cox Harper, and others, formed the club. ©Of
course, “‘Bully’” was a target for them all, being so self-important.
QOn a beautiful moonlight night, when the “'stars were shihing
with silver brightness,” the band started out in their commodious
wagon, with a pair of fine bay horses, their clarionets aud horns
brightly polished and tuned, to serenade the belles of the town
and county. They first halted in front of the hospitable mansion
then belonging to Dr Robert Goldsborough, where his pretty
daughters resided; on to the *Church Farm,’” where Col. Thomas
Wright and his interesting family greeted them; then across the
country to “Peace and Plenty.” There they poured forth their
sweetest and loundest strains, which were encored over and aver
again, ending with the sweet old song, * Oh! dor’t you remember
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sweet Alice (my sister’s name), Ben Bolt ?” 1f was agreed by tke
band that they wonld stop short in the music in the middle of the
last piece before returning homeward, to ascertain how much music
“Bully” was making with his capaciowss horn, fhe lavgest in the
whele band. Big drops of perspiration gathered on his forehead
from the great effort he seemed to make. Hig cheeks were inflated
to their utmost capacity, yet not a ‘single” sound came from his
horn. He was, as “%¢” thonght, an important member of the
church choir in Centreville, and was always at his post on Sunday.
Although he had promised to take his part on Christmas day,
“Bully’’ was not on hanf. Plum-pudding, apple-toddy and egg-
nog best snited his taste at Christmas time. “Bully” was not
really as important in the choir as he considered himself, for
“Valeniila' was the only tune he had ever learned a perfect bass
to, and it was many months before this was accomplished, under
my ‘‘ pergevering ' instruction. “Valenilla’ was one of Minikie's
compositiens, who conducied the cheir for umany years at old St.
Panl’s Church, Raltimore, and named his tunes for the prominent
familics in that city—Duvall, Heffman, McKim, Dulaney, Carroll,
etc. “'Bully’ considered lLimself a good partridge shot. He was
“cousin’’ to every demaoiselle in his circle of aequaiantances, and to
the married ladies, too. 1 have known him to ieave “‘Juno,” a
handsome setter, pointing a fine covey of hirds, in anxions expec-
tation for him to shoot, and walk deliberately back to my house,
exclaiming, ‘‘Cousin ! cousin ! *I'm very dry.” 'I can’t fire.’ Give
me the decanter and white pitcher, and I'll have you 2 big dish of
birds for ycmt( breakfast. VYoo muost give me a pound of vour
sweet, fresh butter and I'll cook them according to ‘Gunter.’ ™ Hisg
persnasive manner conquered all scruples, for if ever a man
needed stimmlatipg that man was “Bully.”’ With all of his idic-
syncracies he wash refined gentieman and excellent company,
kind and sympathetic, and as important in Queen Anne’s County
as a ‘‘Parliament Loxd.”

Col. Thomas Wright, of the “*Church Farm,” was a tall, hand-
some, distinguished-looking geatleman, polished in hie manners
and doumestic in his disposition, rarely leaving home, except when
duty called him away. His wise maxims have been handed down
to his children. It was at this dear old home, the “Church Farm,”’
that T heard the animated strains of a well-tuned flute, and felt
almost transported with its symphonies, for they came from the
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heart. Col. Wright had music in his soul, and nothing afforded
him more genuine pleasure than to have the voung people of the
neighborhood assemble at his house and join in a socvial dance,
while he walked to and frp in the capacious parlor playing oa his
flute the old-time cotillions, the coguette and the country jig.
These “hng.me-close” romp dances were not approved of in those
days of refinement and decorum. :

Yes, *“this modern”™ jumping, hopping, rushing, whirling,
bumping “punping” would have shocked the old-time people in
the days of “long ago.”

¢ Then they moved \;'ith stately grace,
Everything in ‘proper’ place;
Gliding slowly forward—then,
Slowly curtzying back again.”

“ There are no days like the good old days,
The days when we were youthful,
When human kind were pure of mind
And speech and deeds were truthinl ;
Before a love for sordid gold
Becaume man’s ruling passion,
Before each dame and wmaid becamse
Slave to the tyrant “‘fashion’
There are no girls like the good old girls,
Against the world I"d stake ‘em ;
As buxom and smart and clean of heartt
As the Lord knew how to make 'em ;
There is no love like tke good old love,
The love that Jfefker gave us;
We are vid, old now, yet we pine again
For that precions grace, God save us!
50 we dreant and dreant of the good old times,
And our hearts grow tender, fonder,
As those dear old dreams bring soothing gleams
Of heaven, away off yonder.”
—By the lake Engene Field.

Neo modern music can compare with those old-time melodies
that gladdened our hearis-—'*The Last Rose of Summer,” * Flow
Gently, Sweetly, Afton,” “Araby’s Danghter,” and others quite as
inspiring. Col. Wright was a man of keen sensibility, intelligent
and thoughtful—a true type of a Southern gentleman, The en-
couraging, tender expression from his eyes, whick were shaded by
substantial, old-time gold spectacles, gave the young girls and the
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beaux confidence at once when we met at his hospitable home.
His usual salutation was

““We'll have a little dance tonight, girls,”

These pleasing words were enchantment to onr young and
buoyant hearts. In unrestrained mirth, in innocent felicity the
honrs glided swiftly by. Col. Wright had a taste for flowers, as
well as for music.” The old-fashioned lilacs, snowball bushes,
roses, hyacinths and other popular flowers of his time grewin
luxvuriance in his garden at the **Church Farm,” and I remember
distinctly, as though it were yesterday, his giviug “us girls,” as
we called ourselves, a rose bush, which one of his sons took up
for us from its parent stock. To fill up the hole, he lifted a shovel
of dirt from auvother bush, thus robbing it of its life. Col. Wyight
observed this indiseretion, and said : *“Ah, Spence, Spence, that’s
‘robbing Peter to pay Paunl.'’?

‘“This expression is said to have originated in an act of the
church government of England as far back as 1550, when the
cathedral of St. Paul was out of repair. There were no availabie
funds to make the necessary improvements, and a part of the
income of Westminster which was consecrated to St. Peter was
appropriated for the purpose. Thus, *Robbing Peter to pay Paul’
has hecome a favorite proverh.V—Copied.

This dear old home, the “Church Farm,” like “Reed’s Creek,”
was to the young people of those happy days a charming place to
visit, when old-time maids "“looked lovely in their dainty guise,
but dwelt like ziolels in the shade, with shy and modest eyes.”

Col. Thomas Wright and his next brother, Mr. Stephen Lowrey
Wright, were educated at Princeton College, and were noted for
their studious habits and unparalleled perseverance in mastering
abstruse questions and problems, as well as for their great
strength and courage. Col. Groom, of Elkton, was a classmate of
theirs and an intimate friend throughont their lives, I have heard
a much esteemed citizen of Queen Anne's County, Mr. Richaid
Tilghman Earle, state that when these two splendidly formed
brothers, who were as brave as ‘' Juline Ceesar ™ himself, first
entered Princeton, the “town' boys, ex messe, made an attack
ipon these Maryland students, sapposing them to be cowardly,
bilt they were sadly inistaken, for, as each one of thoss *pugna-
cious”’ chaps advanced, they were as promptly knocked down,
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and compelled to yield to “coolness and bravery.” On another
occasion, in Centreville, on their way back to the #Qld Academy,”’
wlhere they both taught school, and were considered the most
thorough iustractors who ever presided there and were greatly
admired for their dignified and primitive manners, a “Vankee
book agent'” (there were book agents in those days, too), impor-
tuned them on the street and insisted upon those gentlelnen pur-
chasing his stock in trade, which they did not need, and conld not
by any gentle means putthe agent off. Finaily, my uncle became
impatient and said to his brother : *“Oh! Thomas, come on, come
on; we must set our boys an example for punctuality.” The
Vankee said to the Colonel, not knowing the relationship and
who seemed not to be in such a hurry as his brother: *“That man’s
a fool.”  As quick as thonght the Colonel felled the agent to the
ground at one single blow, and there left him for his imperltinence
with ar ugly brailse on his forehead, At that time there were
numerous gates on the publie road through the Pedinsnla—''fif-
teer,” I have been told—from Centreville to '‘Bennett's FPoint,”
niuch {o the annoyance of travellers. The Yankee's next stop-
piog place for selling his books was at Queenstown, where, as
soon as he made his appearance, he was questioned as to how he
received such a hideons scar, With “ Vankee ” ingennity, he
quickly contrived a reply, and said: *Ohne of those devilish old
public gates flew back on me and struck me in the fage ™

Col. Thomas Wright, of the “Church Farm,” had seven chil-
dren—Thomas, Margaret, Mary Nichelsou, Joha Spencer, Stephen
Ceolling, William Darby and Benjamine Nicholson. Thomas, the
eldest, was a great favorite, and inherited his father’'s taste for
music. He was beloved for his purity of character. I remember
the last time he ever played for me on his violin in the old
“Reed’'s Creek” Hall.

“(le Bull, he put a little sosin on the bow,
And he took a little inside, too,”’ etc, etc.

T was very young then and thought it the sweetest music T had
ever heard, because so lively and played with feeling. His pet
name was “Tom Poon.” Before he grew to manhood, the fatal,
deceptive disease consumptivpn ended his life. Nature had
bestowed on this promising young man all that was moral and
. good. Before his race was run he was transported to a heavenly
home, ’
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Margaret, eldest daughter of Col. Thomas Wright, of ““Church
Farm,” was a lovely, companionable girl, and married Mr. Samuel
W. Thomas, who owned a pretty “old home” catled “Springfield,”
which had been the dwelling place of his ancestors for genera-
tions, opposite **Cloverfields,” the Forman mansion. She did not
long enjoy the pleasures of married life, having fallen a victim to
consumption ; also, Mary Nicholson, who was named for her
grandmother, the wife of the third Darby Lux and one of my most
intimate friends in my youth, was a pure-minded winning girl,
The soft, appealing expression of lier beautiful dark eyes, her
serene mannets, ler teader solicitude for her family, her patience
and endurauce night and day iz administeriug to her elderinvalid
hirother, who lingered and sufiered patiently for months, are still
vivid in my mind. Sweet to me is the recollection of my faithful
friend and cheerful companion, “dear Mary.” She now lives in
the beautiful “land beyond the sea.” There she smiles as sweetly *
as in life and sings tenderly to her earthly friends.

‘“*Waste no tears; I only sleep.” I am waiting for the loved ones

I have left for a time;

I have gone to the land of rest. ‘I see the bright sun touch the
hill-tops surrounding,’
Aund mark eacl new beauty that smiles as I pass;

My thouyhts linger *long’ o'er life's golden embers, for sweet is
the memory, dear friend of my youth.”

Mr Jobn Spencer Wright, second soun of Col. Thomas Wright,
of the “Church Farm,” who was namied for his telative, Mr. John
B. Speucer, married Miss Apnie Turpin, daughter of Dr. Walter
Turpin, of Centrevilie, and sister of ex-Senator Wm. T'. P. Turpin,
Mrs. Wright is a sweet-tempered, lovely lady, devoted to her chil-
dren and untiring in her domestic daties. She has a large and
interesting family and has reared them with tenderness and love.
They frequently revert to their youthful days passed at.their
retired country home, “White Marsh,'' with happy recotlections,
often speaking of the kindness and forbearance of their fajthful

parents. Mr. Walter Turpin Wright, eldest son of Mr. J. Spencer
" Wright, married Miss Sarah Holmes, the lovely and dccomplished
daughter of Mrs. Wm. Holmes, formerly Miss.Anna Price Wright.
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Wright have receatly erected 'a beautiful
dwelling, which is an ornament to the town of Centreville. Miss
Lorena Wright, eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Spencer .
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The reigning Belle of Queen Anne's County many years ago.
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Wright, married Dr. Wightman, of Philadelphia. Mrs. Wightman
is an open-hearted, hospitable lady and resembles her aunt, Mrs.
Margaret Wright, in face, figure and character. Anoie Turpin
and Rebecea Luox, the latter & name-sake of her handsome grand-
mother, Mrs. Rebecca Lux Wright, of “Church Farm," and Mary
Nicholson, the youngest children of Mrs. Wright, have developed
into atiractive women, Spencer Wright, the second son, resembles
his father, and is a promising business man in Philadefphia at this
timme, One son, *‘Bourke,” died in infancy and is sweetly sleeping
in his ‘*heavenly cradle.”

Mr. J. Spencer Wright was a devoted husband and a faithful
guardian to his younger brothers, who were orphans before he
arrived at manhood, and conscientiously discharged his duties to
them under multiplied difficuities, imaking their home with him
peaceful and cheerful. Stores of affection were lavished upon
these obedient younger “brothers,” the tenderest interest evinced
in their welfare by this refined and unselfish guide, who sympa-
thized with them in their sorrows, and participated in their enjoy-
ments. The recollection of his kindness is doubtless stamped on
their hearts for all time. Their united voices found harmony of
the sweetest kind, for they walked together, conversed together,
worked together, eajoying the full confidence and love of each
other, The impress of his tender, solicitnde and wholesome advice
will never fade. No " real father’ could have been more patient
and swatchful. These younger brothers bhave reaped golden
sheaves from him who trained them in their youth and shielded
them: from harm. May his patience, virtue, cheerfulness and
refinement of character be an example worthy of imitation aad
never grow old, his faithfulness to his brothers a “lasting’’ mona-
ment to his ““loved memory.’’ This patient foster father has
been gently laid to rest by the loving hands of those whom he
guided in life—his *‘ brothers.”” He appreciated the blessings
that God has so generously bestowed upon " ungrateful" man.
When his heart was feebly beating, in a reviving moment, he
uttered words of love to his faithful wife, his affectionate children
and friends, aud asked to have the curtain of his window lifted,
that he might take a last “Hngering" look at uature, while his
sorrowing family were bathed in tears, caresring the “loved one,”
every pulsation piercing the very soul of the patiest watchers
with the "keenest’” anguish,
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Mr. Spencer Wright witl not soon be forgotten. His memory
will ever be cherished by the “true’ friend of his bosom and the
interesting children who survive him, as well as by other relatives
and friends who shared with him the hospitality of his cherished
home. His light went out—

"'Ag sets the morning star which goes not down
Belhind the darkened west, por hides

Obscured among the tempest of the sky,
But ‘melts’ away into the light of 'heaven.””

He died Auguast 25th, 18q2,

Mr. Stephen Collins Wright, third-son of Colonel Wright, was
named for Stephen Collins, of Pittsburgh, Pa., who married Sarab
Lowrey, sister of Mrs. Col. Thomas Wright, of “ Reed's Creek.”
Mr, Collins Wright married Miss Margaret, danghter of Mrs.
Catharine P. Emory, of *'Lansdowne,” g beautiful old home, which
has, like many others, failen into other haunds and is fast losing
its freshness apd beauty. Still it is 2 noble-looking dwelling.
My, Collins Wright has the handsome face of his father, the same
commanding figure, charming manners and genial disposition,
A tall, well-chiselled, splendidiy-formed man, one can but admire.

‘' His limbs are cast in manly mould
For hardy sports, or contest bold,
His stately wien, as well implies
A high-born heart, a ‘miartial pride.’

His ready speech flows fair aund free

. In phrase of ‘gentlest’ courtesy,
Yet seemed that tone and gesture bland,
More used to ‘sue’ than to ‘command,’

His Iovable and attentive wife and he have passed many
happy hours together, and seem almost inseparable. May their
last days as tbey descend the ** Hill of Life" be as peaceful and
harmonious as the early days of their youth and beauty. ‘‘Love™
has blessed their home,

Mr, Wm. Darby Wright, fourth son of Col. Thomas Wright,
now a resident of Waverly, near Baltimore, was named for his
mother's brother, Wni. Lux, and her father, Darby Lux. Since
188z Mr., Wm. Darby Wright has faithfully discharged his duties
as justice of the peace at the pretty little towa of ¢ Waveriy,”” and
commands the respect and canfidence of everyone with whem he

r
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is associated, Lord Coke says of this office that “the whold world
hath not the like, if it be duly executed.”

Mr. William D, Wreight married Miss Lacy Hopper, danghter
of Judge P. B. Hopper, who was an impzartial judge and a faithful
mermber of the Methodist Protestant Church of Centreville, and
gtandfather of P. B. Hopper 111, Mrs, William Thompson, of Cen-
treville, and Mts. McFeely, of Chestertown. Mr. Wright has filled
with ‘“dignity, honor and ability’" the position he has cceupied for.
years, is very popular, and, although, from necessity, separated
from them, lgves his Eastern Shore friends and his old home, the
“Church Farm,” where his young days were so happily spent.

’ “And we’ll take a cop of kindness yet

For *Auld Lang Syne.’"

Mr. Benjamin Nicholson Wright, the youngest son of Colonel
Thomas Wright and Rebecea.Pue Lux Wright, of the “Church
Farm,” married Fthlin, the refined and eultured daughter of
the late Wm. ¥, Parrott, of Centreville, and had issue, viz.: Thomas
Hynson, William Fletcher, Emma Lux, Marcella and Guy. These
interesting children all died in infancy. Mr. Iarrott was largely
€nrgaged in mercantile business and farming, kis country home
being the fine estate called “Walnot Ridge,’’ near Centreville.
He was an active and zealous worker in his Master’s vineyard,
and .his death has cansed a void in the community in which he
lived that will not be easily filled. Mr. Wright was educated at
the wellknown school of the Iate Thomas Archer, of Harford
County, and at the celebrated school of Wm. F. Myers, decezsed,
of West Chester, Pa. At the latter school ke took a three years’
course, attained the highest merit, and wds accorded the honor of
valetudinarian. He has been for some years chief clerk to the
Comptroller of the Treasury, at Annapolis, senior warden of St.
Ann’s Church, a director in the savings institmtion of Annapolis,
and & member of the Maryland Society of Sons of the American
Revolution. He was named for his great uncle, Benjamine Nich-
olson, who, as previously stated, was captain in the United States
Army-and aid-de.camp to Gen. Pike at the hattle of ¥ork, Canada.

Mr. Benjamine N, Wright is considered one of the most effi-
cient officers in the State of Maryland. His polished and rewiring
manners have won him many warm friends, among them the late
Maj. Sprigg Harwood, who was a contemporary of his father, and
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who took great pleasure in recalling incidents of their early lives,
nany, many years ago. Mr. Wright is a charming man, an *‘ideal”
geuntleman, possessing an ease of manner pecnliar to himself and
his senior brothers,

‘' The spirit of his noble race sits brightly on his brow.”” “ Had
I a musical lyre, I would awaken a chord and prolong its strains®’
to the praises of the grandsons of Col. Thomas Wright, of “Reed’s
Creek,” noble-hearted, chivalrous nmien, who have few eqnals, no
superiors. May they live to a good old age and their beautiful
traits of clharacter be reflected in the younger members of the
Wright family.



CHAPTER V.

My uncle, Mr. Stephen L. Wright, second son of Col. Thomas
Wright, of ¥ Reed's Creek,’” was a great admirer of talent and fed
the minds of his children and his nieces with the brilliant speeches
of Henry Clay and Daniel Webster, the famous *orators' of his
day. They were published in the Nafionnl fnlelligencer, the popu-
lar newspaper at that time in Washington city. In those days
tallow candles were uzed, called “ home-made light.” My nuncle
always had two fresh ones on his reading table, ip polished square
brass eandlesticks, with snuffer and tray at hand, to pinch off the
burning end of the candle to increase the light. The bright
flame from the inspiring open fire, made of the best oak and
hickery wood, leaped up the wide flue of the old-fashioned chim-
ney and occasionally threw out a ceal of fire, which caused my
uncle to *‘throw down his paper” and give it a vigorous kick back
into its place agsain, for he “dreaded fire.”” I can see him now,
holding ke fnfelligencer at a distance and reading the choicest
paragraphs, with so much emphasis and pleasure. I have said
that Mr. Stephen L. Wright was a great admirer of intellect. My
father, Mr. Edward Gray Bourke, whose mother was Miss Eliza
Gray, of near Newark, Del., was his particular admiration. Xy
grandmother’s brother, Mr. Andrew Gray, was a very distinguished
lawyer of Newark, and owned a lovely old honte called “Chestnut
Hill,”” within walking distance of Newark, this pretty little town
being almost within sight of his kospitable mansion. The house
was built of grey stone, was very ancient, and presented the appear}
ance of an * old English castle." It was beautifully situated near
a hill called * Summit Hiil,”” from whose top three States were in
view—DMaryland, Delaware and Pennsylvania. Mr. Andrew Gray,
my great uncle, married Miss Rogers, daughter of Commodore
Rogers, the senior officer of the United States Navy. Mr. Andrew
Gray had a very beautiful sister—**Alice Gray’’—who was a great
helle. “As stately as a Iily, as beantifvl as a rose,’ her virtues
were sung evelywhere. DBrown was her hair as the berry that
grows by the way-side, aud her soft blue eyes gleamed "neath the
shade of her tresses.” Her manners were as lovely as her face—
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a very “queen” in dignity and bearing. Alas! “‘old-tirme manners
are gradually dying out’’ The lovers af her day bowed at her
shrine, and, although she possessed a heart overflowing with love,
she never married. The pretty and simple old song, “Alice Gray,”’
was composed for #er. This ancient love song has been sung to
four generations of Alice Grays in my family—to my aunt, my
sister, my niece apd iy youngest daunghter, who is prond to
possess such a pretty name, and loves to sing the old song with
me:

“8he's all my fancy painted her,

She’s lovely, she’s divine, but
Her heart it is another's,
She never can be mine.

Her dark brown hair is braided
O’er a brow of spotless snow,
Her soft blue eyes now languishes,
Now flashes with delight. .

The hair is braided, not for me,
The eye is turned away, yet;
My heart, my heart is breaking

Far the love of *Alice Gray. >’

The Grays and Rogers were very distingnished people. Uncle
and Aunt Gray had alarge and interesting family. Their names
were Elizabeth, who never married and lived to aripe old age;
Ann, who married a blind clergyman, and was a great assistance
to her husband in writing his sermons and reading them over to
bim- until he was thoroughly famniliar with them. Mary married
an Episcopal minister, Wwho was very popuwfar, dud changed her
pame from * Handsome Mary Gray” to the still beautiful ¢ Mary
Dale.!” She was greatly beloved by her husband’s congregation.
Alexander studied law and weunt to Milwaukee to practice when
there was a fever raging among the young men of the Eastern
States to go West to accomulate a fortune. George was & naval
officer, and was stationed at Norfolk, Va., for a long time. John
Gray became g farmer, and married the beautiful Miss Margaraet
Anderson, of Chestertown. Charles, the youngest son, was a
prominent officer in the Navy of the United States. -Mr. George
Gray, son of Andrew Cray, the Newcastle lawyer, is very dis-
tingnished and the present Semator from Delaware. Mr, Andrew
Cray wus a frequent visitor at * Bloomfiéld,” iy old home, when
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Lis aunt, Mrs. Bourke, presided there, and was just the * pink of
beaux,” handsome and chivalrous. He fell desperately in love
witll a beautiful and attractive girl, Miss Henrietta Maria Chew,
z resident of Chew or Paca’s Island. She was 2 charming creature
and had many suitors, among themn the dashing, stately Wm. B.
Paca, who came very near drowning her in crossing the Susque-
hanna River on tke ice with his four-in-hand handsomely capari-
soned, prancing bay horses, which were the admiration of every-
one. He was a skilful driver, and to his dexterity and bravery
Miss Chew owed her life. I have a letter addressed to my auat,
Miss Ann Bourke, in Miss Chew's own handwriting, describing
her perilous situation. This lady coquetted with my dignified
cousin, Mr, Gray, but, unlike most lovers, he continued to admire
her and sent her the following beantiful verses, which have grown
dingy from age. I transcribe them here to show that * old-time **
lovers were forgiving to their sweethearts. ¢ I found them in an
unused drawer. These treasured lines of long ago:

“To My LosT MI1ss HENRIETTA,
“Froym HEr FRIEND, ANDREW M. GRAY.

*In many a strain of grie{ and joy

My youthfal spirit clung to thee,
But I am now no more a boy,

And there's a gulf twix thee and me;
Time on my brow has set its seal,

I “start’ to find myself a ‘man,’
And know that I no more shall feel

As only hoyhood’s spirit can,

And now I bid a long adien

To thoughts that held my heart in thrall,
To cherished dreams of * brighter hue.”

And thee! the "brightest dream’ of all;
My footsteps rove not when they rove,

My home is changed, and one by one
The otd familiar forms I loved

Are faded from my path and gone.

I launched into life's stormy miain,
And ’tis with tears, but not of 'sorrow,’
That ponring thus my parting strain,
I bid thee! as a bride *good morrow,’
. Full well thou knowest I envy not
The heart it is thy choice to share;
My soul dwells on thee! as a thought
With which no earthiy wishes are.

P
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If is my jov, it is my pride
To p?c%nﬁe thee ig g)liss divine,
A happy and an honored bride,
Blessed by a ‘fonder’ love than mine ;
Re thonu to me a hoely speil,
A bliss by day, a 'dream’ by night,
A thonght on which his soul shall dwell,
A cheering and a guiding light.

His be thy heart, but while no other
Disturbs his image at its core,
Still think of ‘'me’ as of a * brother,”
I'd not be loved, nor love thee, ' now,’
For thee cach feeling of my heart,
5o holy, so sereae shall be,
That when thy heart to his is pressed
*Twill be no ‘crime’ to think of me.

I shall not wander forth at night
To breathe ‘thy’ name as ‘lovers’ wonld,
Thy form in visions of delight
Not oft shall break my solitude,
But when at morn or midnight hour
I comsunne with my ‘God abave,’
Befure the throne of peace and power,
T’11 blend ‘thy’ weifare with my own,

And, if with pure and fervent sighs,
I '‘bend’ before some loved one's shrine,
When gazing on her gentle eves,
I skatl oot blush to think of ‘thiue,’
Thou! when thou meet’st thy love's caress,
And when thy children c¢limb thy knee,
In thy ‘calm’ hour of happiness,
Then 'sometimes,’ ‘sometimes’ think of ‘me.’

Of my fatber, my voele, Mr. Stephen L. Wright, wrote: “My
friend and connexion by martiage, Mi. Edward Gray Bourke, was
a polished, elegant gentleman. His career through life was always
tiglevated.”” Although his feelings may have heen operated on by
surrounding circumstances, for he was exceedingly ‘sensitive’ and
careful of his reputatiou, yet such were his ‘principles,” such his
s command ' of himself, that even In moments of the ‘greatest
excitement’ he never descended from the height of ' dignity.’
Through the !landable’® liberality of his father, Mr. William V.
Bourke, my ‘friend’ received a finished education at ‘Nassau Hall,’
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Princeton, and although remarkably ‘delicate’ in constiiution, he
cowbined an ‘eclegani classical tasle® with the ‘highest literary
attainments.” Had hé been blessed with * bodily ' strength and
length of years, he would Lave been among the ‘very first men of
his country.’ 'Patriotism’ swelled every vein of his being, I
have a sure foundation for being impressed with his great ability
as au ‘orator.’ I refer to his 4th of July oration, delivered in Cen.
treville at a very youthful period of his life, which will long
remain a ‘monument’ to his intelligence and which is a ‘ produe.
tion’ that will do 'eredit’ to any “man’ of any age. I have known
Mr. Edward Bourke ‘long,” I have known him ‘well.’ Iloved him
as a brother. My affections can ‘never’ be placed on a more vir-
tnous, a more correct, a more ‘honorable’ man.

*'‘Generous and noble’ friend, yon have bequeathed to your
affectionate wife aud your two interesting little children, objects
nearest your heart, the ‘richest legacy’ that can be bestowed—an
‘unspotred and unsullied reputation.’ Veu could not only teach
men how to live, but the Christian ‘how to die” May your guar-
dian spirit still be permitted to hover 'round your little family, to
guard and to protect thenm. May vour sorrowing companion, who
was ‘devoted’ and untiring in her attentions, be enabled to insti]
into the minds of her ‘little ones’ the ¢ principles and virtues® of
their father. When those who surrounded your bedside and wept
‘regretful’ tears in your dying chamber are about to finish their
earthly carecer, may they be permitted to deparl like ‘you,’ ' with
dignified composure’ You lived the ‘refined and polished’ gen-
1leman, apd died ‘the hero and the Christian.’ —-Séephen L.
Wright.

My father appreciated Zrue friendship and looked upon it as a
priceless jewel.- He was a great lover of music  The flmte was a
favorite instrument in his day, and [ have been told that he piayed
with great expression and correctuess, and entertained his friends
at * Wye,” his pretty home, with old-time strains—" Oh! why
should the girl of my soul be iz tears?” “ Dagwn the barn, Davy
Love,”” “Roy’s wife of Aldervallock,” *Auld Robin Gray,” « Dear,
what can the matter be P’ *‘Robin Adair,” * The Original Highland
Laddie,” etc,, etc. These old tunes, and many others, he copied.
with marked precision in a small book, and I have them at hand,
to play for **his™ sake. It is a precious reminder of my father’s

4
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beautiful musical taste. On the last page of this book he has
written, showing his appreciation of a ** true friend ' :
“There i3 not in this wide world a valley so sweet

As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet ;

Oh! the last rays of feeiing and /fz must depart
Ere the bloom of that valley shall fade from my heart.

Yet, it was not that nature liad shed o'er the scene
Her purest of crysial and brightest of green;
"Twas not the soft magic of streamlet or hill,

Oh! no; it was something more exquisite still.

'"T'was that friends, the beloved of my bosom, were near,
Who made the dear scenes of enchantment sore dear,
And who feli how the fes/ charms of nature improve
When we see them reflected from foeés that we Jove.

Sweet vale of Ovosa, how calm conld T rest

In the bosom of shade with the friesnd’s I love best,

When the storm which we feel in this cold world should cease
And our hearts, like the waters, be mingled in peace.”

If an idea can be formed of anything “ more exquisite still”
than tlie heautiful lines above, it must be that created from hav-
ing them chanted by the voice of beauty, in concert with the well-
modulated notes of a piano, directed Dy the finger of judgment
and tagte. My mother, who was educated at the old “Wilmington
Boarding School,” was 2 fine performer on the piano, and accom-
panied my father ip those sweet melodies of olden times. Ah,
ves | they charmed mine ear—" The dear old songs my mother
sang when I was but a child. How much I owe that gentle
voice, whose words my tears beguiled. Those songs of songs dear
mother sang when I was but a child.” Alas! her place is vacant,
her wmuile has faded away. The beauntiful brown eyes are closed,
but her lovely counienance and still lovelier character. are im-
pressed upon my memory, never to be forgotten.

Mr. Edward G. Bourke was but 28 vears of age when he was
elected to the Legislature of Maryland. Mr. Henry Eunolls
Wright and himself were candidates for the effice at the same
time. His oration, referred to by my uncle, on July 4th, in the
twenties, shortly after he graduated at Princeton, received shtow-
ers of applanse™ from prominent gentlemen of Centreville. Some
of the older citizens refer to i{ now. No orator who spoke
there ever made such a favorable and lasting impression, unless
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it may have been tha “bright star " of the Chestertown bar, Mr.
Chambers Wickes, brother of ope of our distinguished judges,
who, like my father, was cut off in the * prime of life.” The con-
¢lusion of this brilliant address ran thus: “ Take *thither’ (meaun-
ing at our Capitol) the trophies of your victories, hang them in its
halls; inscribe on its (ront in ‘never-fading’ letters the names of
‘ Waghington and Bolivar,’ the great ‘high priesis’ of your
‘liberty,” and if there he a ‘ perfidious’ Tarpeia ready to admit an
‘enemy' within its walls, or a * Trojan Helennus? to betray your
* sacred palladium,’ hurl him * beadlong’ from ‘ Cutopaxi’s top’ to
the deepest abyss of de veean.”

My father’'s onfy sisfer that lived to womanhood, like her
intelligent brother, was refined, dignified and thoroughly con-
versani with the “leading® topics of the day, She resembled
Mys, Margaret Lowrey Wright in character, Her soul was full of
patriotism. No subject—religions, potitical, social or otherwise—
could be introdunced that Miss Bourke was not well gnalified “ to
discuss.” She was a very handsoote woman ; commanded the
respect of everyone, and used the most chaste language in con-
versing. Her beauty, education and other admirable traits of
character wonld have gained for her many admirers of the sterner
sex, but her '‘dignity ¥ kept them at a distance. In her youth
she had “*one'’ very serious admirer, Mr. A. T. Jones, of * Ken-
nersley,” an imposing old colonial home, on Chester River, not
far from ** Readbourne,” the seatof the Hollyday family. He was
an “old widower,” “deaf,” almost sightless, no *teeth,” but
plenty of dollars. MMy aunt had great regard for my father’s
opinion, and asked his advice Her brother was '“shocked™ at
the hare thought of such an ailiance, and wrote her a lengthy
letter, in which he said: * Would *you,’ a2 young and beantifnl
girl, make a sacrifice of yourself by marrying a man ‘saps ears,
‘sans eyes,” ‘sans leeth,’ *sans everything,' for a few * paltry’
dollars? "

I have heard that Col. Thomas Wright, of the “Church Farm,”
addressed Miss Ann Bourke “ by prozy.” *“Aunt Ann” was so
stately cund dignified that he could not approach her “personally”
on the subject of matrimony, thus exemplifying the iroth of the
old adage, ““A faint heart never won a fair lady.” My aunt and
Miss Sallie Harriss were intimate friends. Their society was
muéh sgught by the intelligent people of the community., Mr.
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Teackle Wallis, the leader of the Baliimore bar, when in the
prime of life, said of his cousin, * Miss Sallie,” that it was worth 2
trip to “ Bloomingdale” from Baltimore to be entertained by her
in her “aristecratic home,” and worth a trip “ back again " to
listen to her **witty and agreeable conversation ' on the steamer.
Emerson said that “ Beauty reached its perfection in the human
form.” Not 50 with Mr. Wallis. He songht intellect rather than
heanty of face or figure. This he found in Miss Sallie Harriss.
Some of the brightest moments of his life were speat in her
society, Alas! those happy hours, like the flowers of summer,
have faded aud gone; scarce a memory of them remains.

Miss Ann and Miss Sallie were very nearly the same age,
possessing bright and cultivated minds. No one ever veatured to
speak of these ladies as ** 0ld maids.” They were both handsome
women, and how they ever escaped Cupid’s dart has always heen
a “wonder’ to me. Late in life biss Anun, I have been told, more
for convenience than for love, married. Her happiest days were
when she lived single at ‘- Bloomfield ¥ with her atteotive house-
keeper, Miss Margaret Wooters and a relative, Miss Clementine
Bavard. a very intelligent woman and devoted to “* Cousin Ann.”
This estimable lady outlived nearly all the immediate members of
her family. At the death of her half brother's wife, Mrs. Edward
B. Hardeastle. she took charge of her family, five boys and oune
dear little girl, "*Mary,” then an iniant, 2 household pet, to whom
“Cousin Clemintene" became greatly attached. This interesting
child was the sunteam of her life. Her heart was wrapped up in
it; her attention to its baby wants were untiring, but the grand-
parents claimed it and started with their charge to St. Louis, their
far-away home. In crossing a swollen stream of water, the car-
riage containing this “little innocent” was upset and the child
drowned. From this distressing fate, a faithful heart was broken.
The aunt no longer felt the same interest in life. She kept a
little morocco shoe as a reminder of her lost darling, and always
treasured it fondly. This was all she had Ieft of **dear little
Mary,” and it afforded her heartfelt pleasure to show it to her
friends, shedding tears of regret that the wearer shoald mounlder
away ere the shoe would fade.

*"T'was a simple thing, and the spot where it lies
May be well worth the notice of other eyes,
But her own overflowed when she turned to gaze
‘On the elogquent relic of bygone days.
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Were that little shoe all, with its faded string,
It would be indeed but a simple thing,

But oh, how it called ap the sunny brow

And the heautiful form, in its slumbers now.

It is worn, and the seams are all rent, 'tis true,

And it scarce bears the trace of the once ‘new’ shae,
But it briugs back the echoes of dance and song,
When the infant limbs were alive and strong.

On the sole is the mark of the garden mould,
Morce precious to her than its weight in gold,
Foar it speaks to her heart of that last bright day
Of a happy child 'mid the fiowers at play.

Then spurn not the shoe, thongh a simple thing;
Let her heart strings still round the treasure cling,
For it tells of an angel child at home,
Where sickness and parting no more may come.”
: —C C Cox.



CHAPTER VI

Miss Sallie Harriss was very poetical, She composed some
pretty verses when she was one of the belles of Queen Anne's
County, much over half a century ago, which will no doubt be
reread with pleasure by her friends who have outlived this charnm-
ing lady. They were written on the occasion of a grand ball
given at "“Wye Hall” many long years ago, at that time the hand-
some home of the Paca family, One can bnt admit the merit of
this “old-time poetry,” which flowed gracefully from her pen, and
was committed to memory by ber lady friends for their beaunty
and simplicity ;

“*WvYE HaLryr,’ QUEEN ANNE'S Covnty, THE HOME OF ONE OF
THE SIGNERS OF THE DECLARATION,
WiLLiax Paca,

“Wend ve to the Hall tonight,’
All the belles and beaux are going,
Mary, with her bright brown hair,
Harzel eyes-and cheeks so glowing.
(3iss Mary Browne.)

The Belles of Wye, too, will be there;
One is tall, the other winning,
Both are matchless in their forms;
They will dance like tops a-spinning.
(Miss Catharine and $allie Carmichael, sisters of Judge Car-
michael.) ‘

*Wend ye to the Hall tonight’
To see the ‘rich man’s’ daughler,
Who so brave, like 'Lochinvar’
To woo and from him part her;
Her golden locks so very bright,
Her azure eyes so beaming,
I ne’er saw maiden half so fair,
With manners soft and pleasing.
(Miss Ann Paca, wife of Dr, James Davidson.)

“Wend ye to the Hall tonight,’
All the dainty dames are going,
Some in ‘gigs’ and some in sleighs,
Some in ‘kites,” when the wind is blowing;
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The maids of *“Woodfield’ will be there,
From girlhood's state to women,
Unconscious of their many charms,
So pleasing in their sex and station.
{Miss Lizzie and Annie Browne.)

‘Wend ye to the Hall tonight,’
Patricians, plebeians—all are going—
Maidens young and maidens old,
All so coy, yet all so knowing;
Doctors armed all ‘cap a ple,’
Full of smiles and full of physic,
Eqnuipped for either Cupld’s glance
Or Escunlapias, for the ‘cholick.’
{Ds. Davidson, Dr. Troup, Dr. Jones.)

‘Wend ye to the Hall tomg):lt,’
Te see the heir of Wye;
He'll gnide yon through the May dance,
He'll tell you how his horses prance,
And win the heart at single glance;
"I think he’s six feet high.

(Wm. B. Paca, a great lpver of a fine horse.)

i

*'Wend ye to the Hall tenight,’
All the couniry round are poing;
Who would miss the festive scene?
None but the 'dull and prosing’;
Bachelors, too, of a certain age,
Looking grave and feeling solemn,
For the night and that alone,
Forswearing all but lovely woman.

‘Wend ye to the Hall toright,”

M. and H from Q are gomg,
‘What can vie with H.'s cheek ?

‘When health permits, *1’ can speak—
The ‘rose,’ when first "tis blooming;

And Mary, with her soft black eyes,
Full of mischief, full of sweetness;

I ween she'll cause the beaux to sigh;
She dresses with a world of neatness.

{Mary and Henrietta Troup, from {ueenstown.

‘Wend ye to the Hall tonight,’
All the widowers here are going,

Wishing for a change of state;
Tired of a long vacation,

Some will dance, while others chat,
Somk be cqol and placid;
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Some fake srm{ and tell their jokes,
Recommending ‘nitric acid™;
I warn you, maidens, young and old,
To guard your hearts with triple care,
Ye little know the wily arts
Of Cupid’s ‘more experienced’ darts.
(Dr. Jones.)

‘Wend ye to the Hall tonight,’
All the married folks are going;
Some with danghters just turned out,
Who never were at “such a rount,’
With ‘leg of mutton’ sleeves on.
(Miss Henrietta DeCourcey, afterwards Mrs. May, and sister
of Dr. W. H. DeCourcey.

There are other dames I'd quite forgot,
But they're grown, staid and sober,

One takes ‘'snuff,’ but the other don't,
Although she’s two years older.

(dIiss Mary and Miss Sallie Harris.)

‘Wend ye to the Hall tonight,’
All the gallant youths are geing,

Some on bays and some oun greys,
‘With stirrups bright their feet enclosing.

Young Har:y rides with dextrous grace,
And loves, through wilds, the fox to chase;
He will speed to this gay ball,

A frequent inmate at the Hall;

Lawyer 5., too, will be there,

‘With eloguence so rich aad rare;

If *he! pleads thus in Cupid’s case,

As at the bar, with so much grace,

Oh | maidens, do heware !

(Mr. Wm. A. Spencer, a handsome and elegant-looking gen-
tleman and 2 great beao,father of Wm. C Julien, Charles, Mrs,
Murray, of Annapolis; Mrs. Blake, who married a London banker,
and Charlotte, who married E. Bourke Wright.)

Eloquence, we all do know,
Did wonders.at the court,
In times of yore, in Cicero’s day,
When all around were mute,
But Cupid, who's a clever lad
In aiming at the heart,
Is well aware that *‘modern® belles
Require a * golden dart.’
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Time is waning, so the ball,
I am sadly tired of ‘ rhyming';
Ve little think what work I've had
To keep these verses chiming;
To all the gentry, young and old;
To maidens fair and matrons hold,
To doctors, lawyers—*all * at the ball
Who supped and danced at gay * Wye Halli,’
To one and all * a soft good night,’
With *rosy dreams' and ‘slumbers bright.’ **
— Sallie Harris.™

Miss Sallie Harris always received her friends in the most
cordial manner. One of her visitors was Maj. Richard Ireland
Jones, father of Mrs. Marianna Paca, who enjoyed her beautifnlly
cagked dinners, When the servant announnced the Major, Miss
Sallie immediately ordered her well-trained cook, Lizzie, to have
his six rice puddings and a leg of boiled lamb, all of which Mr.
Jones consumed himself. -

Maj. Jones was the grandfather of Miss Maria and Miss Eloise
Jones. He was an Englishman by birth, and married first Miss
Tilghman, by whom he had one san, Arthnr, who married the
only sister of the late Henry Hollyday, of *“* Readhourne.” Miss
Maria and Miss Eloise were the daughters of that marriage.

There was a son, Arthur, who was 12 an insane asylum in Phil-
adelphia, and died there after twenty years' confinement. Maj,
Jones’ second wife was Miss Chew, the mother of Mrs. Marianna
Paca, Mrs. Willet, Mrs. Lockerman, Richard Ireland and Alfred
Jones. Maj. Jones had a third wife, from Kentucky, and often
affirmed that he had married the world, the flesh and the depil,

Miss Sallie Harris lived to be eighty-five years of age. A
notice of her death has jnst been handed me by a friend, written
by Mr. S. Teackle Wallis: * To those who have known anything
of the social life of Queen Aune’s County for the last half century,
there is no name more familiar than that of this estimable, uccom-
plished and venerable lady, who was the ‘reigning belle’ of ker
day aad hospitable proprietor of Bloomingdale, ‘Miss Sallie
Harris." She was one of the most brilliant ornaments of the
saciety of Baltimore city at a period when it was more remarkable
than ever since for ' beauty,’ cleverness, social and intellectasl
accomplishments. She was recognized and is still remembered by
her few survivors as among the loveliest and most atiractive of
the charming women of her generation. She was the *toast’ of
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the ‘cleverest’ men of the State and was the inspira‘tion of some
of the brightest pages in the now forgotten ‘ Red Book’ of ' Ken-
nedy and Crouse.! The spirit, wit and vivacitv of her conversa-
tion were united to the inost direct and vigorons common-sense,
and her unvarying directness of mind and frankness of speech
were harmonized with a ‘sweet fancy,” and the most thorough
fentinine ¢traits of disposition and character’ All her life she
was devoted to literature. Her reading was varied, and ber letters
and conversation were full, even in her declining years, of ‘grace=
ful and apposite reminiscence and allusion.” Nothing could be
more attractive than the genial spirit which animated the two
sisters, Miss Mary and Miss Sallie, and made their cherished home
a center of refinement and epjoyment to old and young. The
infirmities of age came slowly and late to them Lioth, but did not
*chill? the kindly sympathies of either of them, After the death
of Miss Mary, in 1876, her sister was more or less withdrawn from
social intercourse, except with that of her intimate friends. To
the last she continued in the full enjoyment of her faculties,
bearing with chieerful patience the loss of lier sister and the sad
loneliness which is inseparable from that fate of ontliving those
whom we have loved ‘earliest and best” Wiss Sallie was the
kindest and. warmest of friends; helped the poor, befriended the
friendless, and was as patient with her debtors as she was prompt
and just to those to whom she herself was indebted. To her
glaves she was indulgent to a fault, and there were no sincenlsr'
‘mourners® at her grave than the *still faithful servants,” who
refused their freedom, and preferred their old home, with their
" kind mistress,” in whose obedience and devotion circumstances
made no change. To her own reasoning aud implicit faith, death
brought no horror or repining.”

Both of the sisters, Miss Sallie and Miss Mary Harris, lie
side DLy side, only a few yards from the home of their youth and
old age, where they sleep a sweet and undisturbed repose, near
the o’ershadowing trees, where the birds warble all day long and
the breaih of the very flowers planted by their own hands is
wafted above their reatful forms, and the branches that sheltered
them in their youag and happy days still sway to and fro near
their old ancestral home. Here the sweet-scented, * old-time
honeysuckle, mock orange and philadelphicus waft their gratefnl
odor as of ¢td all through the front and back lawn of time-honored
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* Bloomingdale.” How sad to think that these enjoyments no
longer thrill their hearts, and the fowers bloom and fade year
after year, beautiful reminders of the lives of those who planted
and nurtured them. Ah! ‘“they,’! like the flowers, will bloom
again aud never fade.

Mr, Stephen Lowrey Wright married three times His first
wife was Miss Ann Cox Emory. Then he married Miss Ann Cox;
afterwards her sister Flizabeth, and lived a life of “tender"’ solicix
tude with all of his wives.” He was a man of * unparalleled
judgment and intelligence, a “remarkable’’ man, reserved and
pure ; yes, as pure as the feathery snow that falls from the over-
charged clonds. He possessed a heart full of tenderness and love,
and was the very sou/ of *‘truthfulness and honor.” .His moral
teachings sank deep into my heart, when immersed in thought he
formed the head of a family-circle at twilight around a bright,
cheerful open fire, supported by heantifully-polished brass and-
irons. We were eleven in all, and drank in the wholesoms truths
and heartfelt advice that flowed from his lips Mr. Stephen L.
Wright's noble sentiments are stamped in indelible letters on my
mind. Ishall ever miss his ** tender ™ care. My heart yearns for
his *“ disinterested ™ love and encouraging smile, A more peaceful
home can never be found than when he presided at old '* Peace
and Plenty.”” Well it deserves its name, for there was neither
“want” nor “turmoil ”? there.

The situation of 1kis beautiful old colonial home, * Peace and
Plenty,” is one of the most commanding in this sectiom of the
country, just a pleasant distance from the public road that runs
through the peninsula and exactly two and a-half measnred miles
from the beautiful and progressive town of Centreville. The old
brick mansion is a spacious, well-planped, substantial one, the
end of the house fronting the main road.a_m#iwam_
times in which it was built, its first propriefor being Mr. Christo-
pher Cox, a descendant of an English family. The lawt in front
is tasty and attractive, filled with artistically-trimmed trees of
every variety, affording a gratefol shade in summer. No weeds or
briars, no stagiant ponds or marshes are to be seen here; the air
bracing and delightful. Itis as quiet as the poet’s dream, save
the cheering notes of the birds of summer that pour forth their
sweetest songs and fill the heart with rapture merning 2nd even-
ing. The back view is like a lovely picture, with handsome flower
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beds, cut in star, crown and dlamond-shape, interspersed with

geraniums, mignionette, choice roses and all the improved fiowers.

On the right of the yard, growing quite up to the house, a lovely

bed of ““Lily of the Valley " blooms profusely and wafts its deli-

cate perfume throughout this ancient home. This was a favorite

flower of “Anunt Lizzie’s,”’ who presided at'' Peace and Plenty”’
. ¥eATS Ag0

“ Bweet lilies of the valley, ye have been,
From earliest childhood her instinctive joy,
The bells that seem to tinkie with perfume
And spring so jauntily from those broad leaves
The purest white upon the darkest green,
That tricksome spring on her embroidery weaves.”
. —&. W Doane.

A handsome white rose creeps gracefully along the west end
of the front portico. * Washington's Bower,"” with its bright red
berries, clambers over a whitewashed wall and the Tartarian
honeysuckle forms a complete hedge, not far away. Nature has
been generous in lavishing her beauties here; and the genial
influences that make life so suuny and free from care exist.

Italian skies are not more beantiful than the scene presented
in this “ideal home,” just as the sun is going to rest in the calm
of evening. It is still & blessed spot, free from strife and worry.
How I would love to throw cares to the wind, put the storms of
life aside and spend more happy days, as so many of my girlhood
hours weie peacefully passed among the blithesowe birds, and the
lovely fiowers dispensing their fragrance throughout this guiet,
sunlit home, dear old “ Peace and Plenty.”” Ves, my childhood
days; the kindnpess of my faithful gnardian and his exemplary
children are the sweetest memories of my life. There I was
happy, nnmindful of the future, where the sweet southern breeges
imparted health and vigor, and the ' little nameless acts of kind-
ness and of lave” encouraged and enabled me to reciprocate
gratitude and obedience to a discreet and gentle adviser and
guardian,

Mr. Stephen I. Wright had a great deal of affliction in his
family. Afier the death of three of his children, who were taken
from him ghout the same tinre, he never seemed himself again.

“One morn’ I missed him from the ‘accustomed’ place ; nor
dowaz the lane, nor on the lawn was ‘he’ Io a quiet, ¢ well-kept®



COLONIAL FAMILIES., 51

spot was !aid *a heart once pregoant with celestial fire '} * hands®
that the ‘rod of empire’ might bave swayed."

M:. Stephen L. Wright appreciated and loved the beauntiful
“wifts of God.’' For the ‘‘last time’ he looked out of the window
of his “dying chamber’ to view ajgain the trees he bad planted
with his own bands and listen tu the sweet songs of the happy
birds arouud his cherished happy home, where he had enjoyed
i*peace aud plenty” for many, many years, when he guietly folded
his hands across his beosom and gave his “'lasy’ sigh. He has left
the impress of bis “gegerous’” hand behind., His beautiful teach-
ings have taken root ip the character of his posterity.

This nune, Stephen Lowrey, has been retained in the family
for four geoerations, and is not likely to die out, But ane son of
this large and interesling family of *“nine " children remains (Mr.
Stephen Lowrey Wright), whoe is also the father of a large family,
and a general favorite in this community, pleasant and gentle
under all circumstances. Mr. Stephen L. Wright's children—two
daughters and seven sons—were happy and barmonious, for they
bad an exemplary father, who trained them as he had been reared
by *‘his’ father, Col, Thomas Wright, of “Reed’s Creek,” to scorn
a falsehood and to follaw the dictates of *‘conscience.” Valeria,
named for “Aunt Vailie,” the eldest child of her father, was a
pure and lovely character., Everyone respected her for her sweet
manners and amiable disposition. She was never known to make
an "‘uncharitable” remark of anyone, and always took a “bright”
view of life.

Mr. Stephen Lowrev Wright, the cldest son, marmed his
cousin, Miss Sarah “Spencer” Wright, who was a very talented
girl, had a remarkable memary, aud was educated by her discreet
and “inteliigent mother,” the late Mrs. Margaret Wright. Her
father, Mr. Thomas Wright II[, assisted in selecting '‘ proper ™’
books for her perusal. Her mind was well trained with moral and
valuable reading, from choicest prose writings and the most
approved poets—*‘ancient and modern.”” Had she lived, the lit-
erary world wonld doubtless have beeu illumined by productions
from her pen. She was devoted to Charles Nickens® works and
pamed ber home “*Bleak House.' James Cox, the second son,
called for my grandfather’s brother; Dr. Cox, fll'a victim to con-
suymption in early life. He never complained. His death was a
vpeaceful,” but a “sad" ope. Charles Dorsey, third son, was



62 COLONIAL FAMILIES.

named for a classmate of my uncie’s at Princeton, Charles Darsey,
of Elkridge, who married Miss Ridgiey. of Hampton. Their
daughter Priscilla married Col. George Gaither, of ~Cathedral
street, Baltimore. Charles Dorsey married his consio, Miss Mar-
cella Wright, who was educated at Mt. Holly, N. J., and retutned
to her home with a beautiful taste for music and a voice as sweet
as that of her grandmother’s, Mrs. Col. Thomas Wright, of “Reed’s
Creek.” I would sooner now hear her sweet notes than all the
trilling operatic music of the present day.

Mrs. Dorsey Wright, as the light-hearted, bappy-tempered
“ Bliss Cellie,’”” was a great belle. She was never melancholy; her
apirits always as buoyant as October breezes,

*The rose its bloom refuses,
_If pluck’d not in the spring ;"
“* Life spon its fragrance loses,”

Then let us, like this gay, animated lady, caltivate content-
meunt in life and brightness of disposition, and be happy while we
may, for gloomy days ‘“*will come” without onr bidding. .

'Neath the waluut and chestnut trees at ¥ Hungry Hill™ the
peaceful home of her father, where the moon cast her pale shadow
o’er the surroundings there, and the stars in the heavens threw
their guivering light around and the whole air was musical with
the many plumaged birds that flitted throughout the woods, and
the music of the distant water brought melody to the gay girls
and gallant beaux, who were enjoymng happiness that, like the
menacing clouds above, would soon vanish, this gnileless, happy
girl spent most-of her young days. Ah! those youthful, cheerful
houts ; those gentle voices are but memories of the past. This
bright sunbeam of her jovial-hearted father’s home hearkened to
the pleadings of a ‘“‘gallant knight” and dared not refuse his
warmly-pressed suit- They became engaged at,* Bioomingdale,”
where other vows were sealed.

He often gaid she was as fair
As the lily or the rose,

And culled for her in ‘ summer" time
The sweetest flower that blows. '

Mr. Charles Dorsey Wright acted as vestrymian in 186g in St.
Paul's Church, Ceatreviile, and in 1875 was elected a trustee of the



COLONIAL FAMILIES. 63

Parish School, when Miss Meade was principal. He was a pol-
ished, intellectual gentleman, having been educated at Washing-
ton College, Chistertown, and, like his father, quiet, reflective
and as gentle as o female. Edward Gray Bourke, who was named
for my father, and called him ** Uncle Bourke,” resembled him in
character, being courtecus, refined and dignified, and although an
invalid for years, “consumption’ having set its mark upon him,
was cheerful to the last few days of 'his life. ‘This noble man
struggled long and bravely against the disease that had marked
him for its victim. He married Miss Charlotte Spencer, youngest
danghter of Mr. William A. Speacer, one of the most protmnent
lawyers at the Centreville bar.” His friends thought his marriage
a very unwise step, on account of his delicate health. Hls wed-
ding trip to the sea-shore was of much benefit to the invalid. On
their return the “happy wife” was stricken down with typhoid
fever, and the sorrowing husband was left to battle against disease
and mourn the loss of this lovely girl, a ‘“bride™ of but a few
weeks.

“ Weary looks, vet tender,
Spake a ‘long farewell *™

They ware reunited in a ‘“home eternal.”

Frank, fifth son of Mr, Stephen L. Wright, was a man of great
vigor, affectionate and\considemte, naoselfish and amiable. He

-always observed the ** Gelden Rule” his father held up to him for
practice, and was beloved hy all of his associates. Duriag the late
civil war he vofunicered his services to the Southern cause. Hav-
ing always been accustomed to 2 comfortable home and the most
whelesome food, the hardships he encountered in the*Confederate
Service soon__made “sad” inroads upon his health. He died very
soon after he returned from the army, in the “prime” of life, Tike
many of our promising young Maryland youths, & victimi to the
effects of civil strife. These sorrowful days can never be forgot-
ten, when so many noble men were cruelly sacrificed.

Alexander, named for his nncle, Mr. Alexander Wright, of
“Reed's Creek,” was a bright, beauntiful boy. Having lost one
child after another, my uncle seemed to cling to this lovely yoath
as his “last” hope. Alas! he was to be taken from him, *too.”
On his return from Centreville, a warm summer day, where he had
ridden “ Spot’’ for his father's mail, he was seized with a chill
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and fever, and, on entering the front portice, said: ‘* Father, ‘Spot’
never went so roagh as she did today in all her life.’” These were
the last intelligible words this datiful, loving child ever uttered,
and he died in a few days, leaving a sorrowing father to grieve for
his early and sudden death, a deveted aunt and second mother to
weep the bitterest tears, for he bhad occupied a place in ““ her™
heart after her two little darling childreu, of her old age, her
pride and joy, Willie and Alice, were, within two weeks of each
other, taken from this mother's embrace. Words are inadequate
to express the virtues of these madel children.

“ Two lovelier blossoms ne’er were found
Or this fair earth’s more favored ground.”

Willie was but ten years old, and was named for Dr. William
Wesley Bordley, uncle of Dr. James Bordley, of Centreville, and
was a beantiful dark-eyed boy, with perfectiy chiselled mouth, and
the idol of his mother. Just before death, his cheek flushed and
his lovely bright eyes sparkled, and I thought * my little charge
will recover '’ T had nursed him for two whole weeks, aad I did
not want to give him up, but oh, I could not keep hitn. I sangto
him the words he had listened to so often during his sickness:
“Mother loves him, father loves him, 'everybody® loves little
Willie,” and he went to sleep never to‘awake again.

“ Dear Willie, slept sweetly
And breathed out his praver,

While we felt that the Lord
And his angels were there."

Alice, the younger of these two lovely children, lived to be
eight years of age, and was never known to deviate from the
truth, alibough so young, and passed away just a week after her
sickness seized her. The little prayer she had said to her mother
every night, with clasped hands, was on her “ dying* lips:

" Now Ilay me down to sleep,
I pray the Lord my soul to keep.”

This was a day of mourning at ** Peace and Plenty."”” The
oldest daughter and youngest son were dying in the adjoining
apartments, at the same time, and wy uncle was literally broken
down, his spirits crushed. It Seemed more than bis stoical heart
could stand, this double grief, and he never rallied after this

-
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terrible blow. Aund the fond, doting mother. Her bercavement
was teo keea to be allayed. Her voice was choked with sighs; her
weeping none could check, but it did not bring relief. These
children were the twin stars of her life—
“And parted thes they rest, who played
Deneath the same green tree,

Whose voices mingled as they played
Around one parent knee.”

These lovely children filled their home with glee, and their
place has never been supplied. God has kept to himself the
power of soothing such sorrows, and this heart-broken mother
learned after a time to "love" the hand that smote. It was touch-
ing to go into the deserted bed-chamhber and look at the litfle
“trundle bed,’” where her two lost treasures had slept securely
night after night, under the ever watchful eye of the tender, iov-
ing wother. The old trunadle bed was to the sorrowing parent a
pieasant reminder of ** Willie and Alice,” and was always kept at
the side of her own bed, with its soft pillows and suowy white
sheets, folded smoothly, as if waiting for its former occupants, but
the dear little sleepers rested elsewhere. They were no longer
there to be “tucked down with the touches of love.”

"Ah! the old trundle bed, where they wondering saw

The stars through the window, and listened with awe

To the sigh of the winds, as they tremblingly by crept

Through the *0ld poplar trees,” where the robins all slept,

Where they heard the low murmuring “chirp” of the wren,

And the Katydid listlessly chirrup again,

Till their fancies grew faint, and were drowsily led

Through the maze of the dreams in the old trundle bed.”

Not long after these aflictions my uncle fell sweetly to sleep,
“Annt Lizzie's’’ gentle hand smoothing his dying pillow. His last
request was similar to the feebiy-uttered words of the great
Roussean—* Throw np the window, that I may see the magnificent
scene of nature.”

‘Yhe virtues of this illustrious sire illumine the life of his only
remaining son and namesake, Mr. Stephen Lowrey Wright, who,
with me, in oiir youthful days, so often rambled through the wild
woods of old © Peace and Plenty,’* plucking the pretty spring vio-
lets, chasing the rabbits and the playfal little squirrels, mounting
the tfallest trees to make their escape; listening to the gaily-

S
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attired woodpecker and blue bird, and haltiug occasionally to
slake our thirst in the cooling meadow stream, which flowed
gently along until it widened into the well-known ‘‘causeway,” at
the foot of the hill. ¥ often imagine myself vesting on the beauti-
ful green slope of the hill, near the old "school-house,*" where the
tall and vigorous trees whispered the sweet music of nature, and
the sunshine gladdened our young hearts, reading the same starry
heavens above, the birds singing sweet songs, who were *‘ fain to
greet the sun with all that bird could sing ’'—
“Or think, or dreem within their tiny brain,
Anon their throats averflow with awful might,

And straight upon the poplar’s topmost height they fly,
And le! the air is fkrobbing with their song.”

The innocent sheep, too, nnattended by a shepherd, browsed
and reclined on the soft, green bed that God intended for them,
enjoying their liberty and roaming where #4cy pleased. They,
too, had access to this overflowing naturel fountain—the *¢ canse-
way ’— io sip the pure water as it rippled along.

There nature ruled alone. ‘" The beauty of the hill and valley
wetre her own, significant of thought.,” ‘'Lovely ferns and mosses
flourished beneath the heach and yellow poplar. Handsome
magnolias breathed beauty and fragrance around, and the long-
beaked little hummingbird flew from flower to flower, occasion-
ally poising over an old-time, single-leaf rose, which crept up to
the open window of the old school-house, that still stands, with
its ancient surroundings. Oh! the joy of our childhood !

There was sweet music in the wild woods of this happy, peace-
ful home. '

“Could T but be a girl as T was then,
And all the past be blotted out forever,

But vain is all regret, the future is mine yet,
And in it I-can make some last ‘ endeavor.' ¥



CHAPTER VIL

Mr. Clayton Wright, a splendid specimen of manliness, was
twice married ; first to Miss Mary Davidge Einory, danghter of Dr.
Emory, of Centreville, and sister to Mr. Stephen L. Wright's first
wife. His second wife was Miss Matilda Mummey, of -Baltimore,
a lively, handsome lady, sister of Maj. Thomas W.‘}{[ummey, who
was well-educated and an agreeable gentleman, Miss Mummey
was the aunt of the gifted Edward Spencer, whose beantifu! talent
displayed itself in plays, prose writings and *f touching poems,”
one of his choicest productions having been repunblished in the
Baifimore Sun, for which he wrote for many years of his life. Mr.
Edward Spencer was considered one of Baltimore city’s brightest
luminaries in the literary worid. To me the most tonching verses
he ever penned were those dedicated to the memory of his faith-
ful wife :

** Before her mind went ont to sea,
. My little wife, she said to me,”’ etc., etc.

This gifted gentleman was a son of Edward Speucer, a met-
chant, of Baltimore, and Guirilda Mummey, dnd a cousin of Rev,
Charles Sydney Spencer, now rector of 3t. Steplien’s Churck, Kent
Island, whose father was Mathew Soencer, principal of Easton
Academy, and married Eiizabeth, danghter of Royston Skinner,
of Talbot County, Md. Mr. Edward Spencer married Ann Catha-
rine Bradford Harrison, and had children, viz : Edward, Robert
Leigh, Webster Lindsley, Emily Harrison, Beverly Brown, de-
ceased, and Mary Ruth, deceased. Thomas Mummey died very
young. Robert Spencer married Emma Radcliffe and had child.
ren—Edith, Thomas, Meredith, Edmund and Helen.

“ Mr. Edward Spencer was one of the ‘maost talented and ver-
gatile men of the South.’ He was a man of encyclopedia informa-
tion, and of a powerful imagination *—O8ifuary, N. Y. Worid,

Mr. Clayton Wright's benign conntenance, commanding figure
and sweet smile impressed strangers at first sight. He was as
handsome in his “ducking coat’’ long boots and “ drab kersey
cap,” which he boasted of having made himself, as most men in g
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“ball suit.”” No artist wonld have deemed this *“ home-made ker-
sey cap’® unbecoming. It was worn with so much grace and satis-
faction. Mr., Clayton Wright was in the ‘ Custom House,” in
Baltimore, for a long time, and was the admiraiion of the Charles
street belles, some of whotn were as beautiful as the Juuie rose.
buds, just bursting into maturity.

The fashionable promenade in these times was zp Charles, out
Madison street, beyond the pretty little church that still stands in
"sametity and beauty.” A vigorous, splendid looking gentleman
could not fail to excite admiration. The perfect tranguility of his
featnres, the happy smile that lit up his handsome face riveted the
gaze of all passers.by, the sly glances of the Charles street girls,
who were noted for their heauty, being returned by a graceful
touch of his hat. Everyone who walked the streets of Baltimore
knew Mr. Clayton Wright. He was an intimate friend of Marshal
Kzne, in “ Know-nothing "’ times, when Baltimore was under
““mob law,” and it was dangerous for persons to walk the streets,
even in day-light. Col. George P, Xane was marshal of police
when the city seemed to be ‘*at the mercy of desperadoes,” call-
ing themselves " Rip Raps,” * Blood Tubs,’”” * Ranters,” ** Plug
Uglies,” etc, ete.

Mr. Clayton Wright's grandson Clayton is a promising young
business man, and, like his grandsire, is pleasant and smiling to
everyone he meets. Catharing, eldest child of Mr, Clayton Wright,
married Mr. Harrison. Susanna never married; Guiniida mar-
ried Mr. Charles J. B. Mitchel; Marcella married Mr. Charles
Dorsey Wright; Matilda M, married Mr. Jolin Emory, of William,
Mr. Clayton Wright had but oner son, Bordley. Mrs. Dorsey
Wright is the only surviving child, and is nniversally. beloved.
Miss Valeria Wright, eldest danghter of Col. Thomas Wright, was
a lgvely, amiable woman. She was called the “ Parish Annt,” for
her great poptlarity, and was a pious and exemplary member ‘of
St. Paul’s Chureh, Centreville. The reminiscence of her faithful-
ness to her church is still fresh in the hearts of the older members
of our congregation. Miss Valeria was a punctual attendant and
raised the tunes, withount the aid of an instrument, and was
proumptly joined by the whole congregation, simultaneous with
the first note of her melodions voice. Her tenderness and iove to
her family never abated. Her sweet voice is tuned to “ heavenly”
music.
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Mrs. Margaret Wright, youngest daughtet of Colonel Thomas
Wright, of “Reed’s Creek.” married her consin, Mr. Thomas
Wright III, and traired and educated a large and interesting
family of children. Her eldest child was Margaret Lowrey, who
died in the verge of womanhood, 2 lovely and talented girl, hav-
ing a natural taste for drawing and painting. Second, Philemon
Chew, named for his father’s esteemed friend, Hon. Philemon
Chew, of Prince George’s County. Third, Thomas Clayton, who
married Miss Evelyn Tavlor, of Baltimore, who afterwards became
the wife ot Gen. William, McKenuny. Thomas died in 1876, of con-
sumption. Fourth, Sarah Spencer, first wife of Mr, Stephen Low-
rey Wright, Jr. Fifth, Joanua FEaton, an intelligent young girl,
who died with consumpiion. Sixth, Anns Price, who married Mr.
William Holmes, of *“Lillian Dale,” Raltimore County, a beantifnl
old heme, belonging originally to Mr. Lane Emory, father of IMrs.
Isabel Emory, Daniel Emory, deceased, and Mrs. Joha Price,
formerly Miss Mary Emory, who graduated at St. Mary’s Hall,
PBurlington, N. J. Axnmna Price, after her marriage, was called “the
beautiful Mrs. Holmes.,” She was a great favorite and always on
the alert io assist her relatives anad friends, wherever her help was
needed. Mrs. Margaret Wright was a lady of great force of char-
acter, a type of perfect womanhood The storehouse of her mind
was well filled with valuable information. Her companionship
was most delightfnl, She took great pride in her family record,
and was thoroughly conversant with the history of the oid coun-
tries, as well as that of her native land. She was a charming con-
versationalist with old and young, Her scul was full of patriotism
and her beautiful dark eyes sparkled with enthusiasm when relat-
ing stirring eveats of her girlhood. Mrs, Wright outlived all of
her children and her sisters and brothers. Sad, indeed, was this
faithful mother’s lot, yet she bore her heart-rending sorrow with
supernatural strength, and was a model wife and mother, She
was devotediy attached to her grandchildren, many of whom sur-
vive her, and instilled into **their’* minds the same useful lessons
she had tanght her own offspring. I have always associated Mrs,
Margaret Wright with the old colonial dames.

None coutd have been her superior., Neither Mys. Carvey, Mrs,
Hunter, of Virginia; Mirs. Boudinot, of New Jersey fame, nor Mis.
Cadwalader, formerly Miss Lizzie Lioyd, of ~* Wye Hall,”” nor the
accomplished Mrs. Ann Frances Tilghman, mother of Col. Tench
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Tilghwman, of “ Revolutionary »* distinction—Mrs, Margaret Wright
could balance the scale with any of these notable women. Her
memory was most remarkable ; she discussed important events
that had oceurred during her life in the most thrilling maanner,
and related pleasing episodes in the lives of many prominent
people with whom she associated. Tall, handsome, resetrved, but
sociable and sympathetic, none could fail to admire her for her
old.fashioned dignity which few women possess in these days.
Mrs, Wright enjoyed the companionship of young people, and
always had a smile of encouragement for them on her intelligent
countenance. She was a cultured woman, and felt endeared to
those who had loyalty in their hearts. She had a veneration for
the memory of her ancestors, who were natives of England.
Their hearts were kait and interwoven with an elactric chain of
“love,” like the cable links that unite “old England with young
America.” This guotation revives in my memory some lovely
verses, composed by my iastructor and guide in my school-life,
Bishop George Washington Doane, whom I learned to love as a
child’s love is entwined around the tender heart of a “fond
parent.”” It was written at ** Riverside,” the Bishop’s beautifunl
home, on the bank of the Delaware, where I have so often had a
“Goaod-night” kiss imprinted on my forehead by this faithful
soldier of Christ. '

A BONG OF THE CARLE,

“* Hang out that glorious old, old cross ;
Hang out the Stripes and Stars,
They faced each other glorigusly
In two historic wars.

But now the ocean cirelet binds
The Bridegroom and the Bride—

‘0ld England, young America’—
Display them side by side.

Hjgh uE) from Trinity’s tall spire
We'll fling the banner ount;

Hear how the world-wide welkin rings
‘With that exuolting shout.

But, see, the dallying winds, the stars
Abont the ¢russ has blown,

And =ee, again, the cross around
‘The stars its folds hath thrown.
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Was ever sign * so beantiful?’
Hung from the heavens abroad,

‘0id England, yonng America,’
For freedom and for God.”

Mrs. Margaret Wright’s stoicism under the deepest affliction
was most remarkable. Hers was ‘*silent?’ grief that finds not
vent in tears.

“Full many a ‘stoic eye’ and aspect stern
Masks hearts whose grief bath little less to learn,
Apd many a regretful thought lies * hid,” not *lost,’
In smiles that least befit who wear them most,
By those that “deepest ’ feel is ill express'd,
‘The woe that fills the calmest breast lies deep *down in
in the heart.’ *

‘Mrs. Wright was a true Sputhern woman, and when it was
thought that President Davis must be victorious, the animated
expression of her lovely face I shall ever remember, Her dark,
beautiful eyes twinkled with joy, and a sweet smile of satisfaction
passed over her countenance. I cau see her now, seated in her
favorite chair, moving her © right foot up and down,” expressing
her patriotic sentiments to attentive listeners, Althongh she was
true to the old **Stars and Stripes’ that decorated the American
flag, whose “hues were born in heaven,’ and which the “ great
Washington ** threw to the breezes of Cambridge, her * magnani-
mous spirit " revolted at the thought of the Southern people being
subjected to hase insults by fnvaders usurping her rights. The
mention of the Confederate flag after the war filled her heart
with sadness, for, although conquered, she *“ adored it.”

In a reflective humeor, Mrs. Wright would relate pleasing little
incidents of every prominent family in Queen Anne’s County,
heing full of energy of character and love for intellectnal, distin-
guished people. The recollection of the deeds of her Revolution-
ary forefathers was vivid and full of interest. Then, ask me not
why I loved her. She was a brilliant lightin the *“ Wright” family
and will long be remembered for her purity of character. Her
noble English blood will course through the veins of her descend-
ants, for her posterity bave inherited her manners, her sentiments,
her patriotism, and they should endeavor to perpetuate her love
for their forefathers, to whom they owe their fine traits of char- °
acter. Their genealogy should be kept in meniory. Some there
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are who do not know the maiden name of their own mother ; be
it to their shame.

The nobie achievements of our ancestors should be chronicted
in indelible characters upon the mewmory of the ' young stock.’’
For Mrs. Margaret Wright’s sake, let us never forget the glorious
victories of the heroes Jong since laid to rest. I cannot dwelllong
enough upon the lovely traits of this honorable, exemplary
woman.

“The actions of the ‘ just®-
Will bud and blossont e’n in the dust”

Miss Margaret Wright, her eldest grandehild and namesake,
occupies a high position in this community for sociability, indus-
try and generosity to her family.

Miss Joanna Eaton Wright (Mrs. Dr. John DeBuits) resembles
her grandfather, Mr. Thomas Wright IIT, and inherits many fine
traits of character from her intelligent mother. Mr. Stephen
Lowrey Wright's last children are: Stephen Lowrey, Lawrence,
{(Heury Ennolls), Dorsey, Charlotte, Edward Gray Bourke, and
Laura. These seven are children of Mrs. Lanra Virginia Wright,
daughter of Mr. Henry Ennolls Wright, the “Guilford Bard."
Mrs. Margaret ‘Wright's other grandchildren are: Mr. Abbot
Holmes, of Baltimore ; Mr. William Holmes, Miss Sarah Holmes
(now Mrs. Walter Torpin Wright), Mr. Thomas Holmes, and Mary,
the youngest of Mrs. Anna Holmes' children, who is 2 very
atiractive girl, and is being judiciously trained by her discreet
and sensible sisier.

Mr. Alexander Wright, the youngest son of Colonel Thomas
Wright, of * Reed’s Creek,” married Miss Ellin Moale Hollings-
worth, a young and fascinating belle, of Elkton, Md. He was his
father's favorite, whe always spoke of him as “my son Alexauder.”
Being such a difference in the ages of his youngest son and the
next senior brother, ‘“my son Alexander” sought companionship
with boys outside of his immediate family, often visiting Judge
Earle’s sons, at their pretty inland home, ** Needwood.”” Judge
Earle had a large family of boys, who were very congenial with
““my sor Alexauder,” who would slip off from his father and
remaili several days away from home. Mr. Samuel T, Harle was
his special playmate. On oue occasion he remained away from
" Reed’s Creek ** so long that his parents were very uaeasy about
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him and seat to Judge Earle’s to have him brought home. Col.’
Wright did not approve of “ corporal ”” punishment, but adopted
the plan of working on his children’s feelings and making appeals
to their conscience. When the prodigal made his appearance,
his father approached him with great dignity of manner, saying,
as he advanced, very deliberately, but emphatically: * Well,
Alexander, my son, where kgve you been ; at Judge Earle’s? Or
have you been loitering around the streets of Centreville ??* His
father’s queries were answered promptly and {rufhfuily. Colonel
Wright then said: ' Well, Alexander, my son, I shall employ a
carpenter ‘tomorrow.’ I will have you a house builg, either at
‘Needwood® or in Centreville, and you may live there, if * R\eed’s
Creek ' does not please you* This brought * tears”* to “m¥y son
Alexander's ” eyes, and had the desired effect. Colonel Wright's
slaves were very fond of him. ‘*‘Ibby,” whe was a child when
Col. Thomas Wright presided at the *‘old home,"” is still liviag,
and has the most pleasing recollection of * Mas. Tommy ' and
¢ Bliss Margy.”



CHAPTER VIIL

Mr. Alexander Wright posséssed a spirit all sunshine. " No
one’’ was ever refused the hospitality of his old * Hastern Shore
home,” where the fragrauce of flowers and the purity of the air
inspired every visitor who crossed the threshold.

“'When winter cold brought Christmas old,
He opened his home to all,
And while he feasted *all the great,’
He ne'r forgot the ‘small.’ *’

“ Here the ‘kind’ Master strayed around his grounqs,
Directing his men and reviewing his hounds ;
If some ‘chance’ gnest arrived in ‘weary’ plight,
He ‘miore’ than bade them *welcome for the night®;
Kind te ‘profusion,” spared no pains to please,
Gave them the ‘rich prodoction’ of his trees and fields.”

““Reed's Creek ” was the “seat’ of hospitality, hilarity and
* nnrestrained ”’ enjoyment. Here the young men aund girls of
the period met, in summer and winter, to enjoy moonlight strolls,
rowing, and dancing to the tune of “ Uncle Dick Hinton's” fiddle,
which afforded *“him ™ quite as much pleasure as the dancers.
Uncle Dick would give an occasional grunt of satisfaction, as much
as to say, “ There’s no tire in me or my fiddle, either.”” When the
thermometer was below zero and the snow had fallen to & depth
te make sleighing enjoyable, the merry tinkle of the sleigh-bells
and the merrier voices of the beaux and belles filled the air with
music, as the double 2rd tandem teams drove gaily up the pretty
lawn and the skilful drivers whirled around to the inviting *‘big
front door” and were welcomed by Mr. Wright and his sister,
® Miss Vallie,” who never seemed to grow weary of young company.
So great was the enjeyment of the gnests at ' Reed’s Creek’ that
of one occasion a *‘lay reader '* of our charch i Centreville, who
had been feasting on terrapin, canvas backs, and Chester River
oysters, went fo sleep on kis knees, saying his prayers. Mr. Wright
told it as a fine joke, that at day-break next morning * Parson
Brown's? assistant was sfiff on his knees., The “ Reed’s Creek™
larder was always bountifully supplied with diamond-back terra-
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pin, red-head and canvas-back ducks, wild geese and long-necked,
black-beaked swan. The old colonial ducking gnn, when not in
use, always stood with an “'important 2ir”’ in a near corner, ready
at any time to perform its duty. This old heirloom is mow in the
possession of Mr. Stephen Lowrey Wright. Ocean, the huge
water-dog, awaited the command of his master to bring in the
game that lay motionless on the water. It kept the old dog busy.
‘' It was a common occurrence for a sportsman 1o shoot a hun-
dred ducks in a very few hours. ‘Water fowl of every species
abounded in the ‘Reed’s Creek’ waters.’ ‘Every point was an
oyster bar, every mat of weeds was alive with crabs.! *‘Wild
geese and swan kept up a continual hissing and fapping of
wings, moving in clonds in Chester River.” Foxes were started
in the mneighborhood of ‘ Reed’s Creek’ and were pursued into
Delaware, often swimming the rivers and creeks, compelling
their pursuers fo go aronnd, for miles, to join in the hunt. Wher-
ever the chase ended, the huntsmen were refreshed with a solid
repast, ‘Corn pone’ and mush were supplied the huugry hounds.”
— Scharff. .
The Wright family wisely took up land near the water, on
. account of its rich productions. I have heen told that on one
accasion Mr. Alexander Wright was of 4 party of gentlemen who
took one of these long tramps and came home witbout his favorite
hound, ¢ Nid.” He never expected to see his dog again, and gave
him up for lost or dead. Junst one year after this famous fox
.chase, “Agnt Annie,’” the old ‘‘ Reed’s Creek ™ cook, rushed into
the sitbing-roam, terribly excited, and exclaimed: *Oh, Mas
Ellick | Mas Ellick ! Nid's come home! Nid’s come home!”’ Such
rejoicing was never witnessed. The lost favorite had found his
way back to his master and his old home, after an absence of a
year, where he ended his days. The hominy morter, biscuit
block and pestle were necessary adjnncets to the '* Reed’s Creek ¥
kitchen. *“‘Annt Annie” could never be induced to give up the
old-time fireplace, which still siands as of old, with its iron rack
and pot hooks and hangers, in the very same chimuey. The
Dutch oven and tin kitchen were always bright and ready for use.
This last was a singular contrivance to do the roasting of meats
and baked pouliry. They were sweet and juicy, cooked in this
manner. This tin kitchen was placed before the fire, with a spit
to turn the meat and fowls, so that they could cook regularly on
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atl sides alike. “Aunt Anaje's™ biscuits were celebrated. Her
“ bachelor’s pone’” and “persimmon johny cake,”” which last she
handed around to the young peaple, between meals, as a “‘swack,”’
as she termed it, never allowing us to know the feeling of hunger,
were most enjoyable. She loved her *johnny-cake board ™ and
huge iron pots, and had no thought except to have her cooking
“par excellence.”” This old wowan has left a memorial of an
honest and faithfn] servant, and her place has never been fully
supplied in the * Reed's Creek ' kitchen. When the master pro-
posed baying ler a kitchen stove, she immediately rebelled, and
said to him : *‘ Mas Ellick, talk about your bildings that's all het
up wid steam ; give me an open-fire.

WHERE THEE OLD Forxs NOD AND DREAM,

Brunoc on one side drowsin’,
Or barking nigh the door,

The kitten cuttin’ capers
Witk the nittin® on the fioor.

I'd give the '*finest heater™
In the bilden het by steam

For the old-time chimbley corner,
Where we old folks '* nod and dream.”

Her teakettle was always singing a merry tune,

‘“There’s nothing half so dreary,
In any household found,
As a ¢cold and snllen kettle
That does not make a sound ;
In ‘Aunt Annie’s’ old-time kitchen,
The quaintest, neatest spot,
The kettle was always singing,
The water always hot;
If you happened to have a headache,
Whatever the hour might be,
There was no tedious waiting
To get a eup of tea;
I don't know how she did it,
Some magic she had canght,
For her kitchen was ¢oof in summer,
But the kettle was always fof;
I do not ask for splendor
To crown my daily lot,
But this T ask—a kitchen—
An ‘Aunt Annie* kitchen,
Where the kettle’s afways hot"?
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“Reed’s Creek " was often a starting point for a fox chase,
after a steaming hot cup of Java cofiee was enjoyed by the hnnts-
men, and the dogs were shut up to give Reynard a start, who was
turned out of a bag in the front yard, so that the girls could view
the sport too. “ Uncle Perigrine Tilghman " would stand =p in his
stirrups anzd blow the merry bugle hom, which was tie signal to
start.

The skiiful riders were as eaget for the chase as the prancing
horses, champing their bits and pawing the ground. It was =
thrilling sight, the baying of the hounds, the impatieace of the
huntsmen, and the neighing of the handsome steeds, “eager to
go,” as they cantered out of the ‘' Reed’s Creek” yard for an all-
day’s sport, the pretty girls waving their handkerchiefs in the air,
each one in expectancy of the brush from the fortunate one who
would secure it. The day I refer to was a bright, lovely one, the
air crisp and invigorating. The loud and continued bay of the
eager hounds resonnded through woodtand, hill and valley. The
clanging of the horses' hoofs inereased as a secoud “toot” from
Uucle Perry’s hora rang on the morning air. Immediately after
the sound of the horn died away, his voice was heard, calling
alond for the huntsmen to *““form in line Reias were adjusted,
saddles tightened. The whole air was filled with the music of
the fieet hounds, and the prolenged cheers of the gay and happy
young girls. What ** could ¥’ be more fuspiring as the huntsmen
and hounds left the old home, just as the sun peeped ont from
the cloudless eastern sky.

Big Jim Tilghtnan, Lowndes Newhold, Headloug Jim, who was
the life of the party, never failed to have a *fnil horn,” a full
stomach, and full of jokes; John Charles Tilghman, Uncle Perry
Tilghman, Emerson Nicholsou, Jim Brown, Mr. Alexander Wright
(Sandy), and others composed the party., They were a jolly set,
beantiful riders and fine-looking men. Their destination was
down in ** Piney Neck,” where they were sure to start ajfox.

“ There is hut one cure for all maladies sure,
That reaches the heart to its core;

*Tis the sound of a horn, on a fine hunting morn,
And where is the heart wishing more ?**

“ Thé fiery coursers snuffed the breeze.
The eager pack from couples freed,
Dashed through the brask, the briar, the brake,
While ‘answering® horn 2and hound and steed
The hill-side echoes startling wake.”

.
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Mr. Alexander Wright's pet hound, ''Famny Gray,” and
“Clipper,” a white hound, belonging to Mr, Stephen L, Wright,
were considered the fleetest and most reliable in the whole pack.
There was great discussion among the huntsmen afier the day's:
Sport was over as to the gction of the different dogs. Tt was uni-
versally conceded that Clipper excelled all the hounds ; her scent
was perfect, her endurance wonderful, Her death was a great
blow to my uncle, as well as to the huntsmen who had enjoyed
her handsome actions. Mr. Henry E. Wright wrote some beauti-
ful verses when she died, “struggling witk Reynard.,” His son,
Mr. Lemmuel Purnell Wright, has kindly forwarded them to me,
and I inserf them, knowing they will be interesting to many of the
gentlemen of the present day, particularly to the huntsmen whao
yet enjoy a chase for Reynard.

The reproduction of these inspiring verses takes me back .
many, many years, and I still seem to listen to their musicas 1
pen them here—** The great fox-husnting song of fifty vears ago.”

“Hark, boys! to that shout o’er the waves of the *Grove,
The ‘Squire’s’ (Uncle'Ferry Tilghman)-old signal, you know *#s fo
HEOTE
Already impatient, he’s chiding our stay,
And ‘Fanny Gray’s’ piping her musical lay.
Tally ho! ho! ho tally! bo! tally ho!

Let us off, then, to cover; hark! hark ! do you hear?
'Tis Leopard and Remus and Clipper, I fear,
There’s only 2 wind seems to cover the fly;
Proud Roan, I'll bet you on Fanny's first ery.
Tally ho! ho! ho tally! he! fally ho!

Look ! Look! throuﬁh yoo opening ; 'tis Clipper we see,
She throws right aad left just as brisk as a bee,
By Priest, too, and Jewess (Mr. Emerson Nicholson’s hound) she
soon will be joined,
And Fan, Rip, and Kelly (Mr. Thomas Rutb’s dogs) be throws far
behind.
Tally ho! &e.

Now, listen, my lads, F'll bet you ‘Grayzoe,’

Whern Reynard breaks out and you sing Tally ho!

The first time if any the pack you espy,

*T'will be Clipper ahead ‘ably’ leading the cry.
Tally ho! &c.

* Reed's Creak' was often called **The Grove
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Hark ! hark! there's a hit, and “tis Duchess, T fear,

‘The huntsmen on 'Carey’ and 'Brandy’ do cheer,

“The dogs are well up and the *welkin' doth ring,

And soon from his cover ‘old Reynard’ will spring.
Tally ho! &e.

Now mark, my old neighbor, don’t wager too high,
For Fan apainst Kell I can surely rely,
If ‘Bay Knight’ were wagered how safe I should feel,
As Fauny is entered against the whole field,

Tally ho! &e.

List! list! there's a double, the pack presses nigh,

The storm seems {o gather, as clouds in the gky;

0l1d Reypard, be shifty, your fate is decreed,

‘Taily ho! cross yon highway and Clipper in lead.
Tally ho! &e.

Long, long has she led them o'er woodland and mead,
No ‘cutting,’ no ‘dashing,’ with truth and with speed,
Loud cheered by the buntsmen, contended the strife
*Ti1l ‘nobly with Reynard,’ she yielded her life.

Tally ho! &ec.
Up rides  Headlong * Tilghman, who cares not a pin;

. He sprang at the ditch, when his horse tumbled in,

Just as he crept out he espled the old “Ren,’
With his tongue haoging out, stealing home to his den.
) Ta%ly ho! %c.
Our day’s sport is over, our dangers 1o mote ;|
As to hounds and to huntsmen, our jealousies o’er,
We'll to Bacchus and Venus our prowess rehearse,
And celebrate ‘Clip’ in the magic of verse.

Tally ho! &ec.

I involuntary pause here, for I cannot refrain from singing
the old *“ Tally ho!”* song from beginning to end, which was so
inspiring in my young days, so pleasantly passed in the Wright
family. The sweet strains learned in our youth will ever thrill
our hearts with old-time memories, and rise and wake—

*Our dying youth and set our hearts aflame
With their cld sweetness.”

Mupsic! There is “‘no grief” so intense that it cannot be miti-
gated by its “soothing power.”” Then let me sing ‘‘the well-known
strain which memory makes endearing ' :

“Yet me sing, for the joy of singing,
And sing dull care away,
And share with others the gladness
‘That comes to us day by day.”
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Mr. Alexander Wright was an officer in a company called
‘“ The Scott Rifles,”” which was organized in 1859, to quell any
ingurrection that might arise similar to the * John Brown ” raid.
Miss Susie Baynard, mow Mrs. Davis, of Centreville, presented
this company with a handsome flag, in behalf of the ladies of the
town. Mr. Wright made a splendid officer, and was always
“Charlie on the Spot,” to quote one of his sayings. The “log
cabin  and cider contest resulfed in the election of Mr. William
Henry Harrison for president. At a large and enthusiastic meet-
ing, Mr. R, Alexauder Wright and General Tench Tilghman sang
a liveiy and inspiring * Tippecanoe' song, after the speaking,
which created munck merriment from the many participants, I
have heard it said that Mrs. Col. Thomas Wright, of “Reed’s
Creek,” Mr. R, A, Wright's mother, had a charming voice, which
was so voluminous that it filled “Oid Chester Chutch,”’ which was
large epough to seat comfortably a thousand people, often sing-
ing “entitely alone.”” Miss Valeria Wright, as weil as her broth-
ers, inherited her beautiful talent, and it has descended to her
granddaughter, Mrs, Marcella M. Wright, who has chanted our
Episcopal service for many years, and made herself familiar with
the most fashionable church music, now universaily sung. Her
sweet voice has been * much appreciated *” by our congregation. -



CHAPTER IX

Mr. Alexander Wright was a great admirer of ** Lord Byren,””
and was almost as familiar with his writings as the great poet
*‘himself,” *He was devoted to his old *Reed’s Creek” home.
On approaching it in the dusky twilight, he would say to me:

*'Tis sweet fo hear the watch-dog's honest bark,
Bay deep-mouthed welcome gs we draw near *home’;

'Tis sweet to know there is an eye will mark
Our coming and leok * brighter’ when we come.”

The young girls covsidered Mr. Wright a perfect “*Apollo,™ ‘

who—
“ Cguld dance in hall, and carve at board,
And frame love ditties passing rare,
And sing them to a lagy fair,
And jest and chat so fair and free,
And step as light as leaf upon a tree””

My, Wright won the affections of an Elkton belle. Her bright,
langnishing, brown eyes, tbhe tender feminine heart, encased
‘neath the bosem of this young znd lovely girl, impressed him
more deeply than any of the charming Queen Anne’s girls.

“I never saw an eye so bright,
And yvet so soft as hers:
It sometinies swam in liquid light,
And sometimes swam in tears.”

They were married Apfil 27, 1852. Mrs. Wright's bridesmaids
were the beautiful Elizabeth Poultney, of Baltimore, now Mrs.
Richard Pleasants; Fannie Moale, now Mrs. Gen. John Gibbon,
of Washington ; Sarah Spencer Wright, afterwards Mrs. Stephen
Lowtey Wright, and Miss Ellen Tassell, of Ireland. Their grooms-
men were Mr. Robert Goldshorough, greai-grandson of Robert
Goldsborough, of the Revolution ; Mr. John M, Robinson, a dis-
tinguished judge and one of #¢ heaux of the town at that time ;
Mr. Emerzor Nicholson, and Mr, Richard C. Poultney, of Balti-
more. Mrs, Richard Cook Tilghman, Miss Mary Willizams, Miss
Serena Spencer and a host of others crossed the bay on this

6
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memorable day wwith this distingunished party., Captain James
Tilghman was it command of the steamer, * Hugh Jeakins,” who
wag noted for gallantry to his lady passengers. Many were the
congratulations of Mr. Wright's numerous friends when he and
his youthful, handsome bride stepped from the gangway of the
old *“Hugh Jenkins* to the * Corsica Wharf,” which was at that
time the general Janding-place for Baltimore passengers. This
fashionable, brilliant wedding party was well worth viewing. It
was a smiling April day: ’

“The youth of Nature ‘leaped’ heneath the sun,

Their hearts were glad, and roand them danced the lightsome

blood,
In healthy merriment.”

The sky was perfect, the wild-lowers “dazzling ' in freshness
and beauty as they peered out from ‘neath the brown leaves of
winter, just gone hy, which were rustling woder the buadding
trees through the winding wood’s road, leading to * Reed’s
Creek.” The air was balmy, gently wafting the perfumed breath
of anemones, arbutis and violets throughout the whole atmos-
phere, as the happy pair drove gleefully along to their bright and
attractive home. .

That bridal day, the “golden’ day of their lives, will long be
remembered. The rosy cheeks of the beautiful bride grew rosier
still as she counied, with quickening breath, every footstep the
well-trained horses took, smiling sweetly at the thought of reach-
ing the old "colonial home,” of which she had heard so mnch in
it praise. The spring robins and cheerful mocking-birds were
singing their sweetest notes from the tall, vigorous trees they had
known so long as their *“own undisputed home.” The whole air
breathed a'*welcome? to the “Baltimore and Eastern Shore belles,
and to the new mistress who was to preside at the "Reed’s Creek"
mansion.

Mr. Wright's relatives and numerous friends were in readi-
ness to receive the pretty bride and her gay attendants, and gave
them a warm reception, appearing at the arched front door to
usher them to the large cheerful parlor, a beautiful view of the
“noble Chesfer” meeting the eye as they passed on, which was too
grand and inspiring to be unobserved. The arristocratic appear-
ance of this 0ld home at once proclaimed the social standing of
the owner and his relatives. The handsome groom made an
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appropriate appeal to “ Sister Margie,” who was mistress of cere-
monies and who gave the bride a heartfelt welcome and imprinted
an affectionate kiss npon the cheek of this charming young girl
as she entered the doorway and passed through the ““ enchanted
hall.”? “My young wife is everything you could wish, and you will
all ‘love’ her,"” turning te his nieces and uepbews who wete
‘present, for—

“Her kindness and her worth to spy,
Vou need but look on Ellin's eye.”

She will be a bright ornament to the “old home,” and *I"
. Tich in possessing such a jewel.

Her eyes sparkled with pleasure, her cheeks fiushed, and were
as pink as the petals of a new-blown rose. The sweet and expres-
sive voice of this young and lovely bride responded to the tender
epithets of the family, and all went merry in the ** Reed’s Creek™
halls for days and weeks. There was more excitement and bustle
on this 27th day of April, 1852, than there had been for many
years past. The respectful gervants stood in wonder before the
huge old.fashioned fireplace in the kitchen, where immense logs
of wood were “ecracking? end “spurting.” ‘ Volumes' of steam
ascended from the large iron pots that were suspended over the
fire, containing a ““ Reed’s Creek ” ham, cured by the old family
receipt, and a leg of boiled lamhb, which was to be dressed with
parsley. The frying-pans were filled with plump Chester River
oysters, just out of the salt water. India china chafing dishes
were near the open fire, containing ** canvas-backs” and **red-
heads," that had lingered in the river for this ‘’special’ occasion.
All this preparation clearly indicated that *Aunt Annie,’” “Peggy”’
and ‘“Uncle Joe "’ were busy in serving a ** wedding dinner” for
“ Mas Ellick ”” and “ Miss Ellin.” At length this memorabie day
¢ departed,” butthere was ascene of revelry and mirth at “Reed’s
Creek ” ipr a Jong, long time This was in every sense of the
word an ‘‘ Bastern Shore wedding.” Everything teemed with
love and happiness in and around this hospitable old home,
Those happy times are recorded in the hearts of the partici-
pants, who enjoy relating to the vounger members of the family
the pleasing incidents of those “"gala days.”

Miss Ellin Moale Hollingswarth, who married Mr. R. Alexan-
der Wright, has a “most interesting’ lineage. Her Grandmother
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Moaie was the daughter of an “ English gentleman,” Samuel
Howard, who settled in Annapolis, and held a *‘lifelong*’ office
in the Court of Appeals. His signature is attached to all the old
“law! papers of that period. He took up a great guantity of land
and had the privilege of naming the river on which his ‘tmmense’”
estate bordered. This river he called Severn, for his “old English
home,” He also named one of his domestics '* Ennolls,” for &
river in Africa. His daughter Nancy married Col. Samuel Moale,
of Baltimore. His other danghter, Susan Howard, married Mr.
John Edmunson, of Baston, Md., a renowned lawyer, and uncle of
the Plater family and the late gifted Severn Teackle Wallis. Mrs.
Ellin Wright's great-grandmother was Ellin North, who married
John Mozle. John Mosale, in 1752, drew a map of Baltimore foww,
which is now in the possession of the Maryland Historical Society
of Baltimore City. In this society there is a subscription paper for
keeping up the femce around Baltimore town. Among the sub-
scribers were Robert North, an ancestor of the Moale family, of
Baltimore, and Capt. Darby Lux, two very influential gentlemen,
Iinagine the Monumental City ‘‘fenced in."!

Miss North was a daughter of Roberl North, of IEngland, and
was nated for an old bachelor friend. Mr. Ellin, also of England,
who promised her his large fortune for her name. Ellin North is
“historical,” being the **first’’ white infant horn in * Baltimore
town.” From the time of her marriage to John Moale, one
daunghter in each family of the Moales was called Ellin, in expec-
tation of *‘that’” fortune. Mrs. Ellin Wright's daughter was an
exception, being named * Flora,” for her aunt, Mrs. Henderson,
of Elkton, a charming, handsome lady., There were ' red-haired
Elin,” “black-bhaired Ellin,” ¢ frackled Ellin,"” and the * beanti-
ful Eilin.”* Mrs, Wright’s mother was the ' beautiful Ellin,"” not
only in feature, but in characier. Her maiden name was Ellin
Maale, daughter of Col. Samuel Moale, of Baltimore. Her sister
Susan became Mrs, John Travers, a wealthy wine merchant, living
for vears in Spain, where her beautifui daughter Ellin was born,
afterwards Mrs. Willilam Henry Hoffman. Mrs Hoffinan was
celebrated for her beauty, and was orz «f the belles of Baltimore
society. Her elegant home was at the corner of Charles and
Franklin streets, an imposing drab stone structure, afterwards
occupied by the * Maryland Club," until within the last few years.
Mrs., Travers’ danghier Mary became Mrs. Prince, of Lowell,
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Mass. The son, William R, Travers, was a “banker’” and a ‘'New
York wit.”’

Mrs. Ellin Wright's grandfather, Col. Samuel ¥oale, married
twice. His *‘second” wife was Miss White, They kad several
children, who were very distingnished. Mary married Gen. Jobu
Gibban, T. 5. A., who retired from service a few years ago, and is
now g popular lecturer in Philadelphia and Washington. Nancy
mtarried Professor Burwick Smith, son of Dr. Nathan R. Simith, one
of the most successful and popular physicians in Baltimore. Her
second husband was Professor Linceln, of Washington, now
deceased. Miss Ellin Moale, Mrs. Ellin Wright's mother, married
Samuel l:iollingsworth, wha inherited the Hollingsworth estate,
near Elkton. There were nine brothers of the Hollingsworth
family, who emigrated to this country with Willlam Penn, and
took up an immense tract of land, from Philadelphia all down the
Brandywine.

Samuel Hollingsworth was made colonel in the war of 1812, in
the defence of Baltiniore. He was married to the charmiog Ellin
Moale when but nineteen years of age, while his bride was but
sixteen. Bishop Kemp performed the marriage ceremony at the
same time that Flizabeth Patterson and Jerome Bonaparte were
married. They moved in the same circle and their nuptials wera
spoken of as the two " brilliant” weddings of the day. DMrs.
Elizabeth Patterson Bonaparte's father was a loyal citizen and a
true patriot. ‘* He embarked all of his property in two vessels to
Erance to procure arms to carry on the war. Ounly ooe of these
vessels returned, but it came at 4 most critical time, when Wash-
ingtorn had not sufficient powder to fire a salute.” —Scharff

Are there any William Pattersons of this day? Neot many, I
fear, who would relinquish their 2/ for the goad of their conntry.

Samuel Hollingsworth, Mrs. Wright’s grandfather and her
great-uncle, married two sisters—Adams. They were * merchant
millers,'” trading in *‘large wagons,” with eight white, spiendidly-
caparisoned horses, from Baltimore to Mew York, with vessels by
ocean. Those *'snowy white” horses were celebrated for their
speed, beauty and blood, and, like their owners, were ““spirited
and energetic.”

Samuel Hollingsworth’s children were: Mary, who married
Dr. Cheston, of West River; Sallle married Professor William
Gilson, of Philadelphia, and Elizabeth, Mrs. Charles Sterritt
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Ridgly, of Baltimare, Jacob, brother to Colonel Samnel Hollings-
worth, married Miss Gogdwin, 2 little infant “ picked np at sea,”
the captain of the vessel giving her his name and wealth. Her
daughter, Mrs. James Freuach, of Hagerstown, died only a short
time ago. Sallie, her osther daughter, married Edmund, a brother
of [udge Watts. Judge Watts was the father of Mrs. Marcia For-
man, a poputar lady, a devoied mother and remarkable for her
industry and energy of character as a married woman, although
as a single girl she could not kem o pockethandterchief. After her
marriage—
“ 1t seemed her joy and crowan

To lift, with strong yet tender hands,
The burdens men lay down.”

Thoaas Hollingsworth’s children were Mancy and Lydia.
Nancy married Fohn B, Morriss. ‘‘Her”” children were Lydia and
Nancy. Nancy Morriss’ danghter Nancy married Henry Winter
Davis; Lydia married Charles Howard, of Baltimore. Both are
widows and are living at this writing. Samuel Hollingsworth,

.Mrs. Ellin Wright's grandfather, was engaged in the battles of
Trenton and Princeton. This notable family were intimate friends
of Genetal Washington.

Mrs. Wright's great-grandfather, Henry Hollingsworth, was
Surveyor and Prothonotary of Chester County, Penn. He was
very distingnishegd, liberal and patriotic. During the Revolution
he loaned General Washington money to help carry on the war.
History speaks of Henty Hollingsworth as being one of the most
eloquent patriots of the Revolution. He was a member of the
State conrvention in 1788. Zebulon Hollingsworth was directed to
lay out a town at Long Point, in Cecil County, Henry Hollings-
worth was lieutenant-colonel in the Bohemian Battalion, Ceceil
County. Ia 1775 General Gresne appointed him deputy guarter-
master general for the Eastern Shors.

Having now reached the end of the (Warplesdozn, or Walaut
Grove), and “ Reed's Creek’ Wrights, and having -given a brief
sketch’ of Mrs. Ellin Moale Hollingsworth Wright’s ancestors,
before introducing the otlier branch of the Wright family, I pro-
pose tb write a more specific description of ** Reed’s Creek,' their -
old home.
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Here at this beantiful spot, where love and harmeny reigoed,
I spent many of my young and happy days. There are but few
bright and enduring pictures of my youth to which I can revert
with more pleasure than when I roved about the *‘sunny” garden
at "' Reed’s Creek” and rocked in the old “grape-vine’* hammock,
made by nature, which twined round the “ cak* and the ““elm ™
trees in the beautiful grove of nnderwood and wild floawers which
led to the edge of the little creek, and listened to the cadence of
the many and varied birds that filled the trees and prolonged
their sweet and grateful music to the evening hours.

The approach to “ Reed's Creek ™ was beautiiul, naturally.
On the left of the “Woods Gate' stood a clump of lofty, gracefnl
pine trees, speaking low, tender words of * welcome” to the
approaching visitor. The beautiful calm sky above them answered
softly their music, approving their grace and beauty as they
swayed to and fro and breathed a *'duc’” of harmony, bidding the
vouug and ald to continune their jourtiey to the hospitable man-
sion, already in view. TFurther on stood noble forest trees, with
names, familiar and innumerable, carved intelligibly on their
huge crmnks, these branches, too, being filled with happy and
musical birds, pouring forth their most pleasing notes and swell-
ing their throats with ‘“‘rapturons’’ sounds; I can hear the melody
.now as I write. 'Neath the bridge at the foot of the little declivity
farther on, called the *' Lovers' Pass,” bright tiger lilies pesred
out, unfolding their gandiness to the sunshine and inviting the
moisture from the rippling stream that flowed gquietly along to
gquench their thirst The gnarled Chinese mulberry, a fashionable
tree at that time near dwellings, and considered a decorative one,
too, threw its grateful shade over an icy-cold well of water, to
temper the rays of the midsummer sun, and continned a strain of
*‘welcome ” to the entrance door of “ Reed’s {reeck.”” The *‘old
wooden bucket” rested on a large whitewashed stone, ready to
receive the purest water that nature supplied from the weil that
had been there for years and yielded the best that conld be drank.

“* How sweet from the green mossy rim to receive it,

As poised on the cnrb, it inclined to my lips,
Mot a full glowiug goblet could tempt me to leave it,
Though filled with the nectar that Jupiter sips.”

“Aunt Annie's’’ long-handled ‘“‘gonrd cup'’ was passed around

as the playful shadows of the old mulberry moved hither ard
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thither. Alas! the shady tree and the well of cold water até
things of the past. The thought of them alone stirs a memory of
departed joys, of old and happy times. The well and the mul-
berry were the first objects I songht when I visited the old home,
two vears ago. I looked in vain for ifs wide spreading leaves. My
attachment Lo the old *‘ Reed's Creek '’ mulberry, under whose
boughs I had so often rested, was as strong as was that of the old
gentleman whese friend, Mr, George P, Morriss, was inspired to
composge those beautiful and tonching verses:

'* Woodman, spare that tree.”

In g letter, dated New VYork, Febrnary, 1, 1837, the following
account was published of the way that Mr. Morriss came to write
those pathetic lines, which have been set to music, and are so
ewminently beautiful, so full of sentiment and so thrilling. Mr.
Morriss and an elderly gentleman were driving out on one occa-
sion, when it was suggested that they should turn into a lane,

. flear a romantic woodland pass, not far from *¢ Bloomingdale,” to
look onoce more at an old oak tree, planted by this gentleman’s
grandfather, As a’boy he had played with his sisters under its
shade and listened to his mother’s sweet voice reading aud sing-
ing to him. Father, mother, sisters—all had departed--but the
old oak trec stood in majesty and beauty. ‘This spot was a cher-
ished one to the old gentleman, and be felt that this might be the
last time he should ever view this ancient friend of his early life
aad happy boyhood hours. Just as he halted under the old tree,
what should he behold but a man with his coat off, sharpening his
axe to cut it down. With choked emotion, the old gentleman
said: “ You, are surely not going to cut down-that noble tree ? *
““¥es,” the axeman replied, *“ I want it for fire-wood.

In breathless anxiety he asked : ‘- What is it worth to you for
fire-wood?" ** Ten doliars,” was the curt reply.

* Suppose I should give you that sum, would you let it stand ?**
“¥Yes,” the woaodman answered. And the young girl of the
family prowmised too, that it shonld remain as long as she lived.
A bond was given to thar effect, and the old gentleman who loved
this ** ancient friend *' experienced the greatest happiness.

These circumstances made a great impression upon Mr.
Morriss, and furnished him with the material for the lines I
insert, which all shonld cherish who wounld protect the old trees
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that have sheltered us year after year, and are not appreciated by
the present generation.

‘ Woodmau, spare that tree !

Touch not a single bough !

In youth it sheltered me,
And I'll protect it now;

*Twas my forefather’s hand
That placed it near his cot,

Then, woodman, let it stand,
Thy axe shall harm it not !

That old, familiar tree, .
Whose glory and renown
Are spread o’er land and sea—
And wouldst thou “hack it down ?
Woodman, forbear thy stroke,
Cut not its earth-bound ties;
0, spare that aged oak
Now towering to the skies!

‘When but an idle boy

I sought its grateful shade,
In all their gushiny joy,

Here, too, my sisters played ;
My mother kissed me here,

My father pressed my hand—
Forgive the fooligh tear,

But let that " old oak ¥ stand.

My heart-strings ronnd thee cling,

Close as thy bark, old friend ;
Here shall the wild bird sing

And still thy branches bead ;
0Old tree! the storm still brave!

And, woodman, leave the spot;
While I've a hand te save

Thy axe shail. harm it not.”

— George F. Morriss.

Will not the sentiment contained in these pathetic verses
fouch the hearts of those who do not value the few handsome
trees that remain to shelter heast and man, that they may pre-
wvent their destraction ?



CHAPTER X.

This old home, * Reed’s Creek,” was furnished zccording to
the prevailing style of that period, with strict regard to precision.
The antiguated hair sofa stood exactly in the centre of the right
side of the roomy parlor, between the deep-recessed windows
which looked out mpon the placid “Chester.’” How often have I
heard Mr. Wright apostrophize this lovely, rippling body of
water, as Byren did the ocean. “I have loved thee, and my joy
of youthful sports was borne like thy bubbles, osward. From a
boy I wantoned with thy breakers.”

The upright chairs were arranged at exact distances from
each other, their straight aacks touching the walls, and were
flanked by beautiful mahogany tables. Opposite the quaint old-
time s0fa staod 4 more ancient piano, which had not yet last its
tone, still yielding to the touch of dainty fingers. Here it was
that I felt the charm of piano music, singing, to Mr. Wright’s
accompaniment, ¥ Long, long ago.” '

#3Tis said that absence conquers love,
But oh! believe it not ;

I've tried alas ! its power to prove,
Wet *thou’ art not forgot.”

Another favorite air of his was the lively song, familiay to all
the young people of his day :
‘‘Here's a health to thee, Tom Breeze—
Tom Breeze of the mountain billow, .
May peace rest lightly on thy brow
As 'feathers’ 'neath thy pillow.”

After an evening repast and we had all adjourned to the front
porch, Mr. Wright’s musical voice could be heard, just as the
moon crept in view and the little stars were doing their best to
look bright, singing softiy :

- ‘¢ Oft in the stilly night,
E’er slumbers’ chain hath bound me,

Fond memory brings the light
Of other days around me.”
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Tt is truly sad to feel that we shall never hear his voice again.
The white servants who were brought over from Eugland made a
great deal of furniture in the ““Reed’s Creek’ house. Mrs. R.
Alexander Wright has now in her possession a handsome dining-
table that has feasted many of her friends. whick was made by
English servants. It is beautifnlly' inlaid with satin work, and is
2 very * valuable heir-loom,”

The trig little rowboat, waiting for * Vin  to take hold of the
oars, was kept in perfect order, and tied to strong stakes until
needed by the young belles and beaux, who strolled along this
picturesgue and interesting shore, Mr. Wright bringing up the
reaf, singing, in his clear voice, apropos to the occasion :

“Oh! have you not heard of Kate Kearuey,
She lived on the banks of Killarney.””

Or— .
“ Swiftly glides my bonny boat,
Just parted from the shore,
Aud to the fisher’s chorus note,
Boit moves the dipping ear.”

This gentleman’s gnesis were always treated with the most
charming courtesy and generosity. How often have I drank in
the light of his expressive dark eyes, as he sang in low, tender
tones the old song I can never forget:

“Qh! Molly Bawn, why leave me pining,
All lonely waiting here for you,
While the stars above are brightiy shining
Because they’ve nothing else to do.”

How I love yet to think of the old days of unalloyed happi-
ness pasded at dear old "Reed’s Creelk," the card table, the piano,
the comfortable, “'clean kitchen,’” as it was called, where a highly-
perfumed white rose threw its fragrance into the front windows,
had a charm for me, In back, a wild sweet-briar grew 1n beauty
and seclusion, where a dear, trusting little garden sparrow roosted
and built its cozy nest, and was “never disturbed.” Here she
brooded, twittered and hopped about ali day long.

*“This dear little bird of the feathered race,
That locks unscared on the human face,
That God has given a wing to flee,

.Bnt prefers with man in his haants to be.”
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What can be more delightful than listening to the happy
birds carrolling their morning and evening songs, and breathing
the perfume of sweet flowers that “touch the heart in seasons of
joy and hours of sadness.” * Nid,'? the watch-dog, made himself a
comfortable bed under the front porch, and knew the exact din-
ner hour, when he conld be sure of a plate of bones and a huge
piece of *light pone,” for Mr. Wright’s motte was: * Love me,
love my dog.”

The vista on the left of this lovely spot, the limhbs of the trees
overlapping and forming z perfect arch, struck the eye with
delight. The Virginia Creeper (ampelopsis veitchil) twined grace-
fully around a treehere and there. The bright red trumpet-shaped
blossoms hanging wpracefully overhead contrasted well with the
green Ieaves of the trees, and the pure white elder blossoms, niot
far off. One continned line of variety and beauty prevailed, until
the placid little creek was reached, which reflected the different
shrubs and vines that grew wild and luxuriant on its banks, form-
ing the most picturesque scenery. which was more enjoyable when
the moon came out to pour her soft beams over these raral objects,
making them as perfect by reflection as though they were the very
same shrubs and vines This caim, lovely stream of water looked
from the front porch of * Reed’s Creek ” like a ** white cloud’ in
the distance, through an archway formed perfectly by nature and
draped by “her"” skilful hand. On either side of this velvety wallk
handsome roses grew in luxuriance., All through the old garden
lilacs, snow-balls and ‘' flowering almond” added their beauty
and odor to the surrounding scenery. ‘*Trailing” roses, honey-
suckies and morning-glories were supported by neatly white-
washed frames. Circles and semi-cireles, 1aid out by My Wright's
“mathematical” hand, glowed with “pretty-by nights” and*bache-
lor's button.” The Lobelia Cardinalis colored the banks of the
little creek “with its bright scarlet, radiant petals; this whole
fowery phalanx exuding exhilarating and delicious draughts of
pleasure, refinement and beanty.

There were "“few” scenes that I enjoyed more than sitting at
the large window in the extreme end of the upper hall, just before
the evening shadows lengthened, the soft waning beams of the
sun sparkling through the gay chintz curtains, Tt was truly a
“charming” outlook, lounging in a comfortable chair, with an old
“time-worn” book of poetry, leaning now and then on the wide
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wnidowsill and viewing the plying of the steamers and lesser ves-
sels to and from the city of Baltimore. The paddle of the oar from
the unsteady little canoe could be heard in the distance and the
swelling of the bilue wavés made delightfal music.

The old garret above this extensive hall was an object of
“special”’ interast. There were huge steps, and ‘‘dangerous” ones,
too. by which we could get a peep into this ‘' labarynth of won-
ders.” The * Reed's Creek ” servants told us many a marvelous
story of ' ghosts in the garret ” and their strange noises, candles
being suddenly extinguished, chairs ereaking, all of which made
my brain whirl, bringing out drops of perspiration on my fore-
head. What! thought I, if a specire “ shonld " emerge from this
dreary, dark old garret, “as I crept by, Mary Gould, the house-
mgid, declared she heard footsteps every night over her head
when the family were, as Mr. Wright expressed it, © wrapped in
the arms of Morphens.” No wonder a ‘‘horror” seized me when
I walked by this lonely deorway to retire to my bed-chamber. To
shut out the ‘““gloomy” recollection from my excited brain, I
buried my face in the pillow and thought myself ** safe.’

" The old walnut ‘‘secretary,” as it was called in those days,
which occupied a conspicnous place in the lower hall, was filled
with wonders The upper portion of this ancient piece of furmi-
ture was used for books and contained a goodly store of ancient
literature, Indeed, on the well-arranged shelves a rich mine of
reading matter was stowed, to while away a rainy day when con-
versation grew wearisome and out-of-door pleasure could not be
indulged in. Frow this old “'secretary” I learned the beauties of
Thompson’s seasons, ~ Young’s Night Thoughts,” and 5ir Walter
Scott’s “ Lady of the Lake,” whose writings have never been sur-
passed by any meodern author for their purity of sentiment. Old
documents, quaint letters, that had grown dingy from age, occu-
pied one shelf of this stately piece of furniture. With a capacious
“ arm.chair,’”” tipped back against the wall, Mr. Wright wonld
quole to the “happy levers” that were sitting or leisurely stroll-
ing around watching the feecy evening clouds, the most appro-
priate and tonching stanzas from * Childe Harold,”” looking all the
while *“ Love to eyes that spake again.”” When poetry grew tire-
some, he would strike up an old favorite Iove song, “Virel'amour,”
himself composing verse after verse, im which his young com-
panions joined with enthnsiasm and $pirit; the merry strains,
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swelling the ““old halls,’” till the midnight hour warned us that
pleasure must be suspended for a time. ‘Those " by-gone days™
will loom up a8 2 pleasing recollection of my early life. The genial
atmosphere of old ‘' Reed's Creek,” the warmth of enjoyment
from being ‘* unrestrained and unrebuked,” made us as happy as
the ‘*butterfly born in an hour.” Mr. Wright's amuosing jokes
and lively stories, although twice told, were listened to for their
“jocularity and originality ” with the greatest interest. He was
never **solemncholy,’” even gay when others were grave and sad.
He had a soui, a heart, his great desire being to make others
happy. He never forgot the courtesy due to females, althongh he
“did*' on one oeccasion, from the “spur of the moment,” say to
Miss Ann Grason, daughter of one of our governors, “ Women are
a necessary evil. We can't get along very well with them, and
we can'’t get along very well without them.” Mr. Wright really
did not mean to be uncivil, for ke was constantly enlogizing the
“fair sex.” Being a great admirer of feminine beauty, he lavished
his attentions upon the girls of the period, who thought him a
courtecus knight, full of chivalry and romance, using the **fatal
arrow' to pierce their *‘tender’” hearts.

This courteous gentleman was a man of ‘‘distingunished >’
appearance, ‘““always’’ philosophical whichever way things went.
There was never a tournament that he was aot present on his
haodsome grey charger,  Billy Miller.”” A fine horse and an
expert rider, dashing here and there, occasionally halting to speak
loving words to gay young girls, strikes the looker-on witk “admi-
tatior.” On horseback his splendid figure showed to great
advantage. He had a nerve of ‘'steel,’”” broad-shouldered and
powerfully built, wavy black hair, a pleasant smile, an eye soft
and tender, an expression gentle, and the air of a general in
command of his men. Mr. Wright’s “ spirits were inexhaustible.”
No reprimand ever passed his lips, which young' peopie "so
much” dread. His musical laugh which echaed through the
“Reed’'s Creek™ halls, as he gracefuily walked around with
ragular, noiseless strides, I seem now to be listening to. “‘ There??
all was ““snnrhine and mirth,” The jollity and good nature,
the witticisms and the social qualities Mr., Wright possessed,
endeared him to the hearts of all his associates, and partica-
larly to his nieces and nephews, who were devoted to kim! The
scattered leaves, the songs of birds, the murmuring winds, revel-
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ling in their mirth, dispensed happiness and contentment there.
The impress of hospitality was stamped npon every object around
this lovely old homestead. Nop bars, no locks were needed. The
shutters and doors were usually thrown open, inviting the passer-
by to enter its hospitable halls. The broad, easy stairway that
was never entirely furnished, was handsomely carved on the
sides, and ‘' scrupulously ”* white showing the grain of the best
flooring, of which it was made. . :

The extensive “hall ” of this old mansion breathed ease and
sociability to the numerous visitors, which, in summer tiine, was
open to admit the fresh river breeze and sweet odors of the eglan-
tine and pine trees. The old dining-room was a “‘cherished’’ spot,
the Blazing, bright openfire threw “flickering rays® of light
throughont this well-furnished apartment, casting a shade of
freshness and beaunty on every object. An old-time rocker kept
its place in a cozy cormer, where mothers and fathers sang “lulla-
bys” to *‘ trusting " little ones, who were soothed to slnmber by
the old nursery songs, “‘Charlie over the water,” “Gaily the Trou-
hadour touched his Guitar,* ete. - '

*The floor is all worn where it rocked to and fro,
For 'twas used every day in the week ;
When the ‘0ld folks’ died the old chair seemed to know,
When 'twas used the old rackers would creak.”

The “Reed’'s Creek ™ clock, in the corner, which had occcnpied
the self-same spot year after year, ticked regularly and untiringly
with a sweetness which soothed the inmates of the honse, and
made everything “move’® like clock-work in this thrifty, happy
family. And the old “lounging chair,' comfortably cushioned,
which always stood inside the front door. Tt looked so cozy and
inviting, " bidding us rest in its embrace,” after a stroll to the
river or over the fields, or in the flower-garden, where—

‘t Sweet and sorrowful words were spoken,
Hearts were soothed and hearts were broken.”

There happy lovers strayed, watching the peaceful moon
rising slowly from behind the clouds. There long and “sad fare-
welis" were breathed, bringing tears to the eyes of parting friends,
as the old song “ Good-bye ' filled the halls they were loath to
leave, The immense upper story of this dear home had never
received the finishing touch of the carpenter. Its original beauty
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aud antique appearance impressed one and filled the sounl with
admiration. They were wonderful days, those dear old, old days
of “*long ago.”

‘* But now they seemn

Like a wistful dream,
Like a ‘ picturce’ out of date.”

T must nat omit to tell of the weaving room, the basiest part -
of this old homestead. The huge old-fashioned spinning wheel
was kept revolving day io and day out by faithful ** Ibby,” going
round and round as if it would never tire, and could be distincily
heard all through the npper part of the house. The carding had
been done, and beautitnl white rolls of wool were to be span into
hanks of coarse yarn for the camfort of the happy domestics.
“Ibby,” who loves yet to tell of those good old times, worked
industrionsly from one end of this long room to the other, spin-.
ning, twisting, winding, and comnpleting her important and pleas-
ing task long before night. She was nevei hurried by her con-
siderate master, and always received a word of .encouragement
from him, whom she loved to serve. What a pleasure to this
faithful womasn to join her companions at.the comfortable “old
cabin,” where the bright flames from huge logs lit up the hearih,
on which a skillet of meat and * shovey’ or a huge ‘*ash cake,”

* hot and wholesome, invited her to her evening imeal, her little
ones climbing oo her lap to share the pleasure with her. The
greatest enjoyment to ' Ibby’’ wag a * hoe down " by the boys of
the cabin, to the merry music of Uncle Dick's well-tuned banjo,
picking the old Negro tunes, *‘ Settin on a Rail,” *0ld Zip Coon,”
“Dandy Jim,”' etc. Those were happy times for the old planta-
tion darkies. No care or sorrow disturbed their contented minds.
They were fed and clothed by * willing' hands. For their kind
master’s thought and solicitude these grateful servauts would
“wear their musecles to a thread® to serve their ownesrs, in whom
they confided and leaned on for protection and gnidance. Strange
that these ‘‘dependent and useful ** companions® of our daily life
have ““‘gone,’” aye! gone from us *forever!” Their happiness
and ours, too, is turned into sorrow. Noue but those who have
felt the sting can imagine the ° poignancy” of this terrible
calamity. Inducing our domestics to leave their homes even
before their emancipation. Maay of cur " plantation® haunds
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were secreted an<d afterwards taken North by a ** Massachusetts ™
regiment, which was ordered into Maryland {o waich her citizens.
Some of these soldiers were stationed at ““ Sandy Bottom ' Meet-
ing House, where the colored peoplie worshipped, in the town of
Centreville. FLittle innoceat childrem who loved their * foster
mothers” cried pleadingly and serrowfully for old mammy to
“tum’ back again. '*Old ladies” were filled with wonder who
bad plied the * Oznaburg” needle, when sewing machines were
‘“gnknown,” “day and night” to have their maids surpass in
nedtuess and “ propriety™ every “other” maid servant in the
neighborhood, wept bitterly at the thought of losing ' faithful

. Patty,” or even the wayward little *July Ann,” who, like Miss
Feely’s ' Topsy,” was & mischievous elf, althongh not so ignorant.
July oecupied a stool near “old Miss,” keitting long yarn stock-
ings, more to keep her out of mischief than from ‘wnecessity.”
Then she would take her seat on the steps, awaiting the tap of
Miss Ellin’s call-bell to dssemble her servanis to prayers and to
commit to memory a verse from the Bible, or to review the church
catechism. Butfhe *“mothers.”” ¥t was 2 *“momentous” time for
them. ‘' Unarccustomed'” to *hard work,” they found themselves
-with large families of children, and no help whatever-—no cook,
#o narge for their little ones, no jhousemaid. All was sadness
within the “old plantation homes.”” The grey-haired sire feit at
“gea ™ and down-learted, for the plow rested in the furrow ; the
horses and cattle were uncared for. The whole farm machinery
had ceased to work., Cmesarand Jack, Torm and Mose, Deb and
Lott—all the uncles and aunts, with their fine dresses, silk vests,
plaid and striped pantaloons ; the women, with earrings dangling
in their ears, and shawy pinch-beck breastpins, were as bewil-
dered as their disconsolate owners. They kuew not which path
to take from dear old *‘Massa and Missus,” who had narsed
them in sickness, paid their bills and made them “comfortable **
in every way. They were told they smasf leave, Their husbands
must shoulder the musket and fight in the army,

Those faithful creatures did not want to war against their
masters, and ‘‘farewells” were *heartrending” between the
“muinzally ¥ dependent population of Maryland. Some there
were of the colored race who were more level-headed and sensi-
ble, and could not be persuaded away from their happy fire-sides
their wives and children.

7
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1 am now living near “Rloomingdale,” once the beantiful
home of the late S. Teackle Wallis, one of Maryland’s *‘ bright and
shining’’ lights, an old colonizl homestead, inberited by him
from Mliss Mary and Sallie Harris, who were the reigning belles
of those ‘' good old ** times, Their names are perpetuated in the
“yastic mill,” near by, still called ‘* Miss Sailie Harris® Mill.”
The *“ calm ** little mill-pond on which the “old mill** is situated
and on whose banks the first flower of spring, the “modest,”
“shrinking arbutis,” blooms in beauty gnd seclusion, inviting
the lover of nature to pluck her sweets, Iooks just as it did a cen-
tary ago. Miss Sallie’'s coachman, Fliason, read well and was
posted in political affairs. Ha was “ pompous,” too. Although
harassed by the impunities of Abolitionists, ke had a high stand-
ard of “right and justice,” and felt “skeptical” wupon the all-
absorbing subject of the day—* freeing ” the slaves and “ betier-
ing' their condition. “TI have everything I want,”’ said he,
“ good food, good clothes, money in my ‘old big chest,” as well as
in my pocket, and a fine pair of ‘dappled greys! to draw the rein
on whenever I choose to harness them up. I can sit back as
important as any man in the land. What more do I need? ”

And so thought all of Miss Sallie Harris' men and maid
servants under “his” inflaence, as well as being thoroughly sen-
sible of the fact that ithey were happier under a ‘"kind Mistress’
roof 7’ than anywhere else under the sun. The descendants of the
carriage-driver, Eliason, still live near tlie old homestead, “Bloont-
ingdale.” His daughter, Lizzie Sheppard, who was the faithful
atteadant of these estimable ladies, is reaping a rich reward for
her untiring services, being well provided for by ker appreciative
mistress during her whole life. The heautiful yards enclosing
this 01d home * until retently * were kept clean, the grass clipped,
the whole atmosphere breathing quiet and precision. *No
intruder” ig allowed to desecrate their graves, but the ** welcome
voice' is silent, the light footstep is no longer heard; ouly a
“ fond remembrance’ of the refined and hospitable ocenpants
exists, Would that we could have them back again We have
not forgotien their happy smile and labors of love in their charch
and among their confding servants, who wept tears of misery at
the thought of kaving po ane to care for them when they were told
the watchful eyes of their protectors were closed forever to all
earthiy things.



CHAPTER XI.

Miss Mary and Miss Sallie Harris still live in the memory of
mauny in this commusity, whe “knew them but to love them.” It
is 2 hbeautiful monument to their memory that their slaves were
faithful to them, notwithstanding the persuasive influence exerted
aover them. -

But it was not thus with the old ** Reed’s Creek ' 'slaves, and
I could never understand why it was. They.had a kind and
attentive master, were trusted with everything on the farm, aund
Mr. Wright would just as soon have suspected his children of dis-
loyalty as his old servants. '*Pif,” his body-gnard, was the
“ major domo ™ of the plantation and controlied the whole place,
from the stoutest man to the smallest nrchin that was ever homn
at the olid home, Attentive to Massa day and night, he had but
“one thought,” which was to serve him faithfully. He did not
want to leave the “old guarters’ and =ll of his gay, rollicking
companions, but poor “Pif”* was ‘“oversuaded.” He could not
resist the entreaties of the soldiers, the beating of the drum and
the notes of the fiageolet. A long sigh, 2 convulsive sob made
his whole frame tremble as he sank into his comfortable bed for
the last time, ““ not to sleep,’” awaiting the crowing of the ““old
roogster™ at four o'clock in the morning, when he would start
away from the scenes of his boyhood. He knelt down by his bed-
side and ' prayed to God * that Massa might be able to supply
“Pifs* place, and after parting words were said to his cabin
“ companions’ and tears wiped from sorrowful eyes, in 2 coarse
and trembiing veice he bade “ good-bye’’ forever to all that was
dear to him on earth. The “last tear ” fell sorrowfulty upon the
old low-seated stool, on which he had so often nodded before going
to his bed. One can scarce conceive a more unhappy creature
a8 he turned and looked back at old ** Reed’s Creek’ in the dusky
gloom of early mora, with a wistful, undecided cast of counte-
nance, where the unsuspecting inmates were quietly sleeping,
_ Httle dreaming that Pif would not be at his post, which he had
not deserted for “years and years."” The old “red-silk" bandker-
chief protruded from his heavy, warm overcoat, which **Massa *’

1 )
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had given him at Christmas time, and was freely used to dry up
the eyes that were almost biind with weeping. Every object
seemed to reproach him. He was really to be pitied. He was
leaving behind him the best home, where he had * truly '’ eaten
his “ white " bread, the * best master,” but he “ walked on.”* At
the rising of the sun on this “‘eventful” morning the blast of
Pif’s horn, which had aroused the family servants at exactly the
same hour for years, was * silent.”

Consternation pervaded the whole place * Mas Ellick™ and
“Miss Ellin' were in close conversation in the ‘‘o0ld ball,”” What
could it all mean? The *‘servants’ bell” was londly sounded.
The house-maid was dispatched {or ** Pif,"” but “'no’® Pif appeared.
An underservant to Pif was sumutoned, who made his appearance
before his master and announced that Pif was ‘“not about,” his
bed was empty, and his “ Sunday-go-to-meetin' >’ snit was gone,
his old coon dog, ¢ Watch,” was niissing. Imagine, if you cau,
the feeling of this confiding master. * Deserted” by ome he
thonght could “ never® deceive him—bis ' constant ** attendant.

The world wonld say: *““How faolish to regret an ungratefol
servant ¥ Mr. Wright was not of this opinion, *‘Massa’ was
wounded, “ sorely hurt,’”* that his right-hand man, who had been
with him so many long years, could, by * any » persuasive infln-
ence, be induced to leave him, After the morning meal was over
Mr. Wright ordered his white Beauty (" Blossom "), that Pif taok
sa much pride in grooming and harnessing for his master, and
started out in search of his “‘manager of the farm.”

Rumors were in circulation that the Northern soldiers were
secreting the slaves with the Intention of enlisting the men in the
army, but “Massa’ could not believe that **Pif,’’ who had always
been so respectinl and satisfied, could fall into satan’s snare.
The tewn was reached in less thap an hoor. Inquiry was made
for the missing servant, and to “ Massa’s" utter astonishment, he
was told that Pif was at ** Sandy Bottom ” with the Northera sol-
diers. Still doubting, the master walked down to the old “meetin®
house the soldiers were accupying, approached the captain of the
band and asked if his “‘man Pif” was there. Tointing to aa intel-
ligent, well-bailt fellow, hie said : ““Is ‘that’ your man? Pif rose
from his seat with the same respectful air that he had always
sbown his master, and could not for a moment utfer a word. At
last he said, in a guivering tone of voice: “Mas Ellick, I'm
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*sorry,’” but I'm going to ‘leave’ you.” Pil's master stoad for five
minntes with his thumbs in the arm-holes of his wvest, his right
foot forward, and gave him “one look,” that was all, and turned
on his heel and left him. His master's trust and confidence in
“Pif” had been misplaced, and he returned to the old home dis-
appointed and sorrowful. Pif wandered around the country, a
misernble woe-begone fellow. His garment was a “‘top” coat and
an old one. His meal, a **potato,’”” and a “‘cold one.” Hid vest
grew threadbare ; his pantaloons were worn out at the knee; his
heavy, comfortable, afl-wool overcoat that Mas Ellick had given
him, and touched his ankles to protect them from the cold, needed
new sleeves and was ““tailless ' ; his frosted feet were shoeless.
He ‘‘sighed™ for the “ plantation mammy " o do his Saturday
night patching. Where now was the kind, provident master, to
take his measure for the heaviest “‘water-proof’” boots that conld
be procured in Baltimore city? Where was the good mistress,
*Miss Ellin,’” to administer a hot dranght, for a-stight cold ? Pif
now realized that when he left his master and mistress and the
comforts of his ** Reed’s Creek * home that he had parted “for-
ever' from the *‘best friends ' on earth, and if he had found the
means to return, his heart would have “failed’” kim. Ingratitude
from one whom he had always trusted had blunted the feelings of
his considerate master. Pif well Enew that he would never trost
bim agsin, The poor misguided man was Deguiled into the
“*same” net that had been heartlessly cast for our happy and
willing domestics. All that he could do was to *‘ pray’’ for him-
self, and master and mistress, too, before Gabriel should summon
him and release him from misery. Asa freeman Pif's physical
labor was far more arduous than when he was serving his master
at " Reed’s Creek,” with his '“privileges.” He would * gladly
have redeemed his character and gone hack—

‘" Ta where his beart was turning “ eber,”
Ta de home where de old folks stay.”

Some of Pif’s companioens still live in the neighborhood, and
have a grateful remembrance of their indunlgent and kind master
and mistress and the ' beloved home’’ of their yoang and happy
days, when they knew no want or care. Pif was never koown to
utter a word of complaint against his good master, ard would fain
have occupied the old chair in the ' Quarters' again, but he had -
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not the courage to return. Both master and servant may, for
anght we know, be united again iu heaven—Pif, at his master's
feet, a “true penitent’’'—

“The master that was always 5o patient, good and true,

His voice, it used to cheer them when their daily work was
through,”

It is said that most of the brick nsed in building this old
home was imported. It has stood well the test of time, and its
halis are now as perfect as the day they were cemented—one
hundred and gwenty-three years ago. ° Reed's Creek,” in 1897,
stands out as gloriously in the morning and evening light as the
first year its foundation was laid, and has defied the blasts of
winter and the lighining of summer. Its walls now are as firm as
the “ Rock of Gibraitar.” The family burying place of the “Wal-
nut Grove' and ‘“Reed’s Creek " Wrights is at the old ancestral
home. There noble forms have mouldered away. No prond
marble marks their resting place. “ There”” they lie in seclusion
and sweet repose. Wild flowers bloom o’er the nameless graves
of those who await the eall to ¥ life and beanty again.”



CHAPTER XIIL

THE WRIGHTS OF " GUILFORD ' AND “* BLAKEFORD."

[vide Liber 17, Folic 611, Land Office.]
Nathaniel Wright, brother of Solomon, came to the colony of
Maryland in 1673 with his friend, Joseph Baker.

[wide riber 13, Folio i, Registers' Office, Annapolis.]
Nathariel Wright, the immigrant, married Sarah ,and
had issne—Edward, Solomoun, Nathaniel, Uriah, Sarab and Ann
Wright. He died in 1710. He gave to his son Solomon *° Guil-
ford " {300 acres), which he patented June 30, 1685, agd half
of Narborough.

[vide C. C., Folio 6311

Solomon Wright, son of Mathaniel Wright and Sarzh, his .
wife, married Mary , and had isgne—Nathaniel, Solomon
and Sarah Wright. He died in 1729, leaving his children
all minors. He gave to his son Solomon his dweiling plaa-
tation, ** Guilford,” and all the lands thereto belonging, also a
tract of 100 acres, called *“ Hog Harbor.” This Solomon Wright
was the judge, member of the colonial convention of 1775, member
of the Association of Freeman, and progenitor of the * Blakeford’*
Wrights. He married Ann Sidmarsh, agd was one of the first
judges of the Court of Appeals, in 1778. John Beale Bordiey and
Charies Carroll were at this time appointed judges of the General
Conrt. judge Solomon Wright and Nathaniel Furbutt Wright
were two of the four delegates from Queen Anne's County who
were appointed to meet delegates at Annapolis from the other
counties to form a constitntion for the State. He was succeeded
by Littleton Dennis. Judge Solomon Wright was a prominent
Whig in Revolutionary times, and when General Charles Lee, of
Virginia, who was so much opposed to General Washington, came
toe Maryland to.examine the defeuces on the Chesapeake, hé
passed scverzal days at ** Blakeford,”” where Judge Wright lived at
tharime, who thought him true to the American cause. When
Judge Wright lived at “Gailford’ he had his office near his dwell-
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ing and was an able lawyer and ' fine speaker. His talents
descended to his grandson, Mr. Henry Ennoils Wright. Judge
‘Wright's sons were ;: William, Robert, Thomas and Solomon. He
had but one danghter—Ann—who married Henry Pratt. They
owned the lovely estate *Cedar Grove,” opposite " Blakeford,"”
the cherished home of her brother, Gov. Robert Wright. “Cedar
Grove,” now in the possession of Dr., Carroll, is well preserved
* and beauntifully situated on Sait House Creek, a clear and rippling
stream of water which flows quite up to the back of the honse.
This imposing home, in olden times, was the seat of lhospitality
and good cheer, a rendezvous for the distinguished people of the
surrounding country,

This picture, *' Cedar Grove,” was taken by Col. Robert M.
Bates, of the Third Georgia Mounted Infantry.a brave aund active
band of saldiers, during the late civil war. Col. Bates has been in
twenty-fonr battles ; had his right ankle broken and the flesh
torn off his right leg, but he still introduces himself as a *“ Rebel
colonel.” \While he was photographing “Cedar Grove,” a gentle-
man iz the little skiff pointed to ** Rock Hall,” in the distance,
and remarked : * That, Colonel, is the garden of the world. The
very weeds are beautiful. Its waste more rich than other climes’
fertility.” The Colonel replied meditatively: '* Well, all that I
can say is, it's very near * Hell Point.”

The Iate Mrs. Catharine Emory was a constant visitor at Mrs.
Pratt’s, and has often spoken of the sociability of this estimable
lady, who feasted her friends on all the delicacies of the season.
In winter, wild ducks, Chester River oysters and terrapins were
every.day dishes. In summer, hard and seft crabs, which latter
lay, as if dozing, on the bottom of Salt House Creek, in numbers
beyond caicalation, temipted the palate of the epicure. Fruit of
every variety grew on the farmm. The walls of this aristocratic
old mansipa were decorated with family portraits and aatiguated
pictures. Handsome and valuable old glass, punch bowls, cut-
glass decanters, ete , occupied a conspicnous place on the old-time
mahogany sideboard The table was ormamented with lovely
china, delicate little teacups, without handles, and coffee cups, to
match, ** with ’* handles, and somewhat different in shape, many
pieces betng now in the possession of her great-grandchiléren—
Mrs. Stephen L. Wright, Mrs. John Emory of William, and Mrs,
Thomas Emory. Mrs. Pratt owned valuable servants, who were
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well trained, respectful and grateful to their kind master and
mistress. The head waiter was always at his post to refill the
glasses with the choicest wines, which were ‘fuged,”’ but not
“abused * The Pratt homestead was a scene of mirf_tfﬁifd*natural
enjoyment. The hospitality of this generor‘s and companionable
lady, Mrs. Ann Wright Pratt, is not forgotien. No hostess could
be more genial and attentive to their guests. Those were enjoy-
able days, the days of " olden times,” when ladies were not com-
pelled to step out of their sphere and be ' mistress and maid,”
too. William, eldest son of Judge Solomon Wright, was sheriff of
Queen Anne's Connty, and deputy coutmissioner for purchasing
supplies f§f Thecomtinental army. He was treasurer of the East-
ern Shore, made vacant by the death of Colonel Richardson, of
Caroline County, 3d., who lived to be go years of age, and was a
very distinguished officer in the Revolution. William Wright
nmarried Miss Emory, daughter of John King Beck Emory, who

ke came into possession of in 1706. After his death it fell iuto the
hands of the Seegar family, descendants of Mr. Emory. Wiiliam
died_wvery voung, leaving ng _children. Robert, second son of
Judge Solomon Wright, was one of the most distingnished men of
his day. He wasvery popular, a fine prator and a man of brilliant
mind ard unlimited energy. He was a member of the Legislature
in 1781-'87-'91, serving in both house and senate. In 15or he was
elected United States Senator. On the 2gth of April, 1860, he was
appointed attorney-general in place of William Pinkney, who was
made minister to the Court of St. James, but declined the appoint-
ment. Iu the following year Robert Wright was elected Governor
of Marvland, without oppositivn. In 1808 he was again elected
Governor. Mr. Wright moved {o Clestertown and lived there,
when not officially engaged, while he was Governor of the State.
On May 6th, 1800, he resigned as Governor, expecting the appoint-
ment of the judgeship of the Second Judicial District, embracing
QJueen Annpe’s and other counties of the Eastern Shore, but the
council appoiuted Mr. Earle. After Governor Wright vacated the
gubernatorial chair, Hon. Edward Lloyd was made Governor.
Here let me state that the Earles were some of the first settlers in
Maryland., They came here in 1683, from Oglethorpe, England. -
Mr, George Earle, the eldest of the three living sons of Judge
Earle, has recently erected a handsome mopument on the lot of



106 COLONIAL FAMILIES.

the late Richard Tilghman Earle, in the Ceatreville Cl:fm:te.ry,.
whose generosity to St Paul’s Church of that town will long be
remembered. This monument was erected at Mr. R. T. Earle’s
expense.

The Earles are noted for their Christian fervor, and T would
fain write of the many virtues of the members of this distingnished
family, but they are so numerous that to do so.would make a
large volume in itself. The Earles and Tilghmans have ever been
linked together by marriage, as well as by association, and I shall
reluctantly omit the genealogy of this family alse, as they are
quite as numerous, if not more so, than the Earles.

Governor Wright was elected to the Eleventh Congress (House
of Representatives), and was re-elected to the Twelfth, Thirteenth,
Fourteenth and Seventeenth Congresses. During the war of
‘Iz he was chairman of the Commlttee on Military Affairs. In -
May, 1823, he was appointed assoviate judge of the Cecil, Kent,
Queen Angpe's and Talbot districts, with Judge Richard Tilghman
EBarle. Judge Earle was the father of z large family of ““Tilghman
Earle!'s’"—George Tilghman, James Tilghman, Richard Tilghman,
Samuel Tilghman. ATl of Judge Earle’s children had Tilghman
in their names except his youngest san, who was Dr. John Charles
Farle, and were intelligent, influential, Christian gentlemen.
Tilghman is not only an aristocratic, but a sweet sounding name,
and has adorned the pages of history for centuries. It is associ-
ated with many families in Qneen Anne'’s and other counties in
Maryland. There are Tilghman Earles, Tilghman Davidsons,
Tilghman Emorys, Tilghman Pacas, Tiighman Goldsboroughs,
ete., ete., thus indicating the great popularity of this old English
fanulv Matthew Tilghman was called the patriarch of Maryland,
He was the youngest son of Richard Tilghman II, of the “Hermit-
age,’’ and Anna Maria Tilghman. He married Ann Lloyd, wife of
his brother, William Tilghman, and danghter of James Lioyd and
Ann Gruudy. He was adopted by his cousin, Matthew Tilghman
‘Ward, and inherited from him the lavge landed estate, “Bayside,”
in Talbot County, since owned by Colonel Tilghman, father of
Mr. Lioyd Tilghman, Mr. James Tilghman, Mr. Matthew Ward
Tilghman and Miss Catherine Tilghman, who married Hou. James
Tilghman Earle.

My, Peregrine Tilghman Foreman and his brothers, Harry,
Ezekiel and William, came from the old stock of this noted
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family, their mother being Miss Maria Tilghman, daughter of

" Peregrine Tilghman. These geutlemen are influential citizens of

Centreville and possess fine traits of character, covrteons and
amiable. The most beantifal feature in the life of these exemplary
sons was their “devotion to their mother,” for whom they always
-had an encouraging smile, which, like the breath of the dew drop
upon drooping plants, fell gently upon -that mother’s heart,
refreshing its withered tendrils and soothing its “woes" Ah, who
can estimate the value of kind wotds from our ¢hildren when the
. "'soul” is bowed down, and like a broken harp, the chords of
pleasure tease to vibrate, They are truly the light rays of a
mether’s existence, especially ““at home,” where she is waiting to
welcome her Ioved ones to the happy firezside. These faithful
sons and daughters always carried pleasure to this tranquil home,
and the tender heart of their faithful mother was a fountain of
“pure” love,.that never ceased to flow for them, It must now be
a sweet reflection to them to feel that they soothed her declining
years and eundeavored to repay her for a long, long life of solici-
-tude far “ them.” The pure and ardent affection, the unreniitting
atteation, the sweet caress of those tender-hearted children were
a beauntiful reward for their mother's life-long love. On one
oceasion the eldest son said to me, with so much delight: “'My”
mother has nothing to do now. She can rest in her rocking chair
and fan hergelf all day long, if she likes. I was once dependent
upon her and she ‘never’ failed me. *Now’ shemust depend upon
‘me’ for comfort and support in her declining life.” They have
iaid the faithful mother to rest. Home is no longer home without
her pafient smile, without her good-night kiss. Sweet thought!
They may gg to her, Wounld that all sens and daughters would
imitate the example of these mother-loving clnldren. Miss Sarah
Tilghman, Mrs. James Tilghman, formerly Miss Harriet Tilghman,
are the living descendants in Queen Anne's County of this old
English family. Miss Nannie Tilghman, now Mrs. Beddenfield
Spencer, and her brothers, John and George, Miss Henrietta, now
Mrs, Edward Bourke Emory, Miss Mamie, who recently married
Mr. Summerfield Tilghman (the last two, children of Mr. Lioyd
Tilghman, deceased) are among the younger members of the
Tilghman family, Mr. Sommerfield Tilghman, Miss Mamie,
Wm. McEenny and James McEKenny Tilghman are also descended
from the Tilghmans of old colonial times. There are other
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descendants of this family, among them Capt. James Tilghman’s
sons and danghters, Daniel, James Coolk, Frank, Peregrine, Julia,
and Harrictte. Julia Tilghman married Dr. E. A. Smith, and has
a daughter, Anna Tilghman, James Cook Tilghman married Miss
Elizabeth Haughton.

To return to Governor Wright. This distinguished gentieman
was a private in Captain Kent’s company that marched, in Febru-
ary, 1776, to Northampton County, Virginia, to fight Lord Dun-
more’s Tory force, about Cherry Stone Creek. In the Governor's
speech on the bankruptey biil, in Congress, he said: “If I could
enlist your respect thereby, I wonld tell vou that I had fought
upon the banks of the ‘Cherry Stone® against Dunmore ; thatasa
<apiain in the Fifth Maryland Regiment, I had fought under the
banner of our beloved Washington at Germantown and Paoli, and
had always been devoted to the liberties of our country,” Gov-
ernor Wright in this speech referred to the fact that, nnder 1eso-
lation of Comgress, troops were ordered to be raised in Queen
Anne’s County, to serve under Colonel Richardson in the conti-
nental army, and that on July 7, 1778, Ire was made captain of one
of the companies, which company was added to Col. Richardson’s
battalion. In 1803 he was one of the two Maryland delegates to
the National Farmers' Convention. His best speeches were his
reply to Johu Randolph, of Roanoke, December 11, 1811, and the
one in favor of the great ternpike over the Alleghany Mountains,
alse the oune in behalf of Queen Anne’s Connty welcoming the
Marguis de LaFavette to Annapolis, Jannary 11, 1825,

Robert Wright was one of the ablest debators in the United
States House of Representatives on the question of peace or war,
when trouble with Eugland seemed unavoidable, In his powerful
speech in reply to Randolph, ke asserted it to be the duty of this
country to resist the impressment of seamen as a stroke at the
vitals of liberty itself, He also defended General Wilkinson,
whom Randolph dencunced as a felon. The determined efforts
of such men as Robert Wright and Joseph Nicholsor, both bora
on Queen Anne's soil, had a great influence in compelling Eng-
land to confirm the rights won by the war of Independence and
+which she was now seeking to infringe upou. In our Revolution-
ary struggle the patriots of Qneen Anne’s presented a bold,
determined and united front, and this should not be forgotten by
the descendants of our loyal ancestors. Governor Wright's
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course in Congress, aad, indeed, in every position ke Afilled,
was warmly commended by his constitnents. Simon Wickes,
of Chestertown wrote of him, that if Robert Wright were
toasted by every citizen of the United States, as a devoted lover
of his conntry and a firm supporter of the rights thereof, and those
toasts published in every newspaper with “letters of gold ™ and
“ pictures of silver,” his proceedings would justify such distine
tion,

Commodore Perry’s victory on Lake Erie was celebrated in
Centreville, Tuesday, September 28, 1813, by a large assembly of
peaple from different parts of the county., The town was hand-
somely illuminated. Hon. Robert Wright presided at the dinner,
which was the feature of the day’s celebration, and patriotic
toasts were tossed off with salutes of cannons. Afrer the regular
toasts were drank, Mr. Wright was borne by fhe company from the
table, amidst shouts and huzzas, to the court-hounse, where he
delivered a short but stirriag address. Governor Wright pre-
sided at * Chaplaiu’s Hotel,” Centreville, July 4, 18914. where a
splendid repast was given. A national salute from the cannon’s
mouth proclaimed joy to the patriots, cnd toasts were drank with
great hilarity—one to Governor Wright, * The Maryland Patriot.”
As I have gaid, one of Hon. Robert Wright's best speeches was
the one welcoming Geueral LaFayette to Aunapoelis. The visit of
this distinguished French soldier and statesman to America was
-a matter of great public interest to the citizens of Queen Anne's
connty, especially to the old soldiers who had fought with him in
the Revolutionary war, among whom was ex-Governor Wright,
the Hon. Robert Wright, Peregrine Wilmer, Esq, and P, B.
Hopper, who wete appointed to wait on General LaFayetite.
Judge Wright made a beantiful speech on the occasion. He said :
" We hail you as a political lummary of both hemispheres. Farty
years ago the patriots of Maryland recorded the admiration of
your virtne and patriotism by 2 solemn act of the General Assem-
bly constitnting you a citizen of this State. We are instructed to
assure you that they foandly hope that the evening of your days
may bhe as serene and happy as their dawn and meridian were
brilliant and glorious, and to express their wish that it may suit
your convenience to make ‘America’ your future home. While
Columbia enjoys the great charter of her liberties, she wiil always
feel grateful for your distinguished services in her glorious.
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Revolution and continue to teaeh her loving children to lisp the
name of ‘ LaFayette.”

The General replied : ** The honor I had forty years ago, to be
peculiarly adopted by the State of Maryland enhances the grati-
ficaticn I now feel in the testimonies of kindness and esteem
expressed in the name of Queen Anne's County and by you, sir
{Governor Wright, who was a member of the House of Delegates
when the LaFayette act was passed), to whom at the time of that
adoption [ have been under a special obligation. It is my eager
and affectionate wish to visit the ‘ Eastern Shore of Maryland.! T
anticipate there the pleasure to recognize sevéral of my compan-
iops in arms, and among the relations of my departed friends
to find the hivnored widow of a dear brother in Gen. George
Washington’s family (Colonel Tench Tilghman, Washiugton'’s
aid-de-camp), as well as a daughter of my frieud Carmichael
{William Carmichael, great-uncle of the late Judge R. B. Carmi-
chael), who first received the secret vows of my engagement in the
American caunse {when a diplomatic agent of this country in
France}, the last suspicion of which by the French or Dritish
government it was at that time momentous for me to preveat.
As to my fature destinies, gentlemen, they are duties which may
supersede the fondest indications, but in every case I shall be
attached to the citizens of *Queen Anne’s County’ by the most
cordial sentiments of gratitude and respect.”



CHAPTER XIIIL

After the surrender of Cornwallis General LaFayette made a
speech in which he said: ** My campaign began with a personal
obligation to the inhabitants of Baltimore. At the end of it I find
myself bound 1o them by a new tie of *everlastiug gratitudé.’”
A historic old tree under which this distingnished general ate his
mid-day meal when the continental troops were marching from
Rhode Island to Connecticut has lately felt the stroke of light-
ning. Trees, too, have their time to fall,

Governor Wright was foasted at a celebration on the 4th of
July, in Centreville, as a * Hero of '75, as true to the Republic of
America as the needle to the pole.” During the war of '12 he was
chairman of the Committee om Military Affairs. After reaping
political and military laurels this patriotic gentleman retired to
his handsome country home, * Rlakeford,” where he attained
prominence as a farmer, raising “thoroughbred” stock, including
celebrated race horses, which he had trained on his own track.
His yacers were famous, and one of his horses, “*Silver Heels,” by
Oscar, was progenitor of many horses celebrated today. His best
horses were “Red Jacket® and ** Lady of the Lake” He took
first premium for milch cows at the Maryland Fair in 1822
Although Queen Anne's County has been represented in the
Governor’s ¢hair and other important offices, it has had bat one
United States Senrator, and that one was * Hoa. Robert Wright.”
He married Sarah DeCourcy, sister of Mr, Edward DeCouarcy, who
was the grandfather of Mr, William Henty DeCourcy, one of the
present judges of the Orphans’ Court of Centreville, a gentleman
of the “old school,’” possessing ability to advise in important mat-
ters, a constant friend, conrteons to all and lofty in his sentiments.
‘Fhe DeCourcys, ancestars of this polished gentleman, held the
ancient Barony of Kinpsale, which is over seven hundred years
old, and are traceable to the old monks and Irish peers. King
John granted fo John DeCourcy, Earl of TUlster, and his descend-
ants the privilege of wearing their hat in the royal presence. Dr.
William H. DeCourcy, whao still lives at his lovely home, ** Ches-
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ton-on-the-Wye,” is said to be the rightinl heir to these titles, but
he cares not for laurels of this description and is content to enjoy
the guiet and healthfolness of his ancestral home, where he has
lived many, many years as a bachelor,and* lord of all he surveys.'”
The first home of the DeCouarcy family was ** My Lord’s Gift,"’
near Queenstown. This is one of the quaintest and oldest build-
ings in the neighborhood of historic Queenstown, and was a direct
gift to Col, Henry DeCourcy from Lord Baltimore, in recognition
of the Colonel having remained kis loyal friend doring the Puri-
tan ascendency in Maryland and of his having headed Lord Balti-
more’s forces in the fight which broke their power. Tradition
says that Lord Baltimore gave DeCourcy as much unpatented
land, represented on a certain map, as his thumb would cover.
The Colonel covered the land mentigned and a great deal more in
ihe neighborhood, including the lower part of ** Blakeford.”

Dr. DeCourcy takes great pride in keeping the old homestead
in its pristine condition. The loug stretch of beautifuliy culti-
vated fields, dotted here and there with handsome Scuthdowns
and thoroughbred cattle and horses, strikes cue with admiration.
After leaving a dense woods, which encircles parf of this well-kept
home, ard the moon appears to soften the landscape, a lovelier
picture can scarce he conceived. The beantifnlly-clipped green
sward yields to the tread of dainty feet in summer, when relatives
and friends usually visit this cherished spot, and are hospitably
entertained by their courteons host. “ Cheston® wears its most
attractive garb iz the month of June, when the voluptnous wheat
is waving in the sunshine, and the linden, the elm, the locust and
osage orange are doing their best to spread out their interlacing
boughs over the bright green lawn to lessen the warmth of the
summer sunbeams. These capacious grounds slope gradually to
the banks of the murmuring "river,’’ which is a pleasaut walking
distance from the honse. Here and there a weeping willow may
be seen, drooping and speaking softly of scenes that are past and
gone forever. The most attractive object to my eye on visiting
this beautiful kome was a pretty little island, which was formerly
attached io the mainland, and, with the Doctor’s permission, I will
call it the " Emerald ” Isle. He has done a great deal to make it
an island, and greatly enjoys sitling on 'his back verandah, view-
ing this diminutive spot, where trees of several varieties loom up

e
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in the distance, and are reflected on the surrounding river, which
washes the flowery banks where langnidly flow—
“The limpid waters of the lovely Wye,

Leaping the shore, and with unfruiiful sand,
Washing the island and adjacent land.”

This beautiful and productive river is said, by some, to be called
for the Wye, in England. Others affirm that it is shaped like the
letter “* ¥.”” Another opinion is that the first settlers on its banks
were from the Wye region, in the old country, and in early colo-
nizl times was called in honor of the emigrants to our little State.
“There are very few who know that, in 1860, there was a fourish-
ing town, called York, sitvated on Skipten Creek, which empties
into the Wye. York was then the connty seat, and it was there
that the first court-house was built. When Talbot County was
changed, it was determined to nove the county seat to Oxford,
then Williamstadt. In 1712 a courf-house was built at Easton.
The old tows “ York’ was bormed by the British in 1814. Its
riins are yet visibie on the fJim Arringdale’ farm "—Copied from
Centreville Qbserver.

It is very sad to know that the little islapd I have described
will gradually waste away after the name and memory of those
so long connected with this aristocratic ¢ld home shall have
been forgotten. Ah me! It is a solemn thought that neither
“ philosophy nor eloquence” can guard the-dearest haunts from
the rude touch of desecrating time. ‘“*Nothing” stands, nor
may endure to the end, except alone the Spiritual Temple, bnilt
with living stones. Everything around * Cheston * is tranquility
and happiness.

‘' Sweet are the stars that tremble in fhe sky
As we look up across the shadowy trees,
‘Whose branches softly meet in heaven’s seas
And mix with stars as griefs with destinies—
Sweet—the sleepy air
That scarce can hold the moonlight in its arms
, For dreeming—and for sleeping—
Sweet—All things here, "twixt rivers and the skies.”

Governor Wright, his wife, Sarah DeCourcy, his daughter,
Louisa, and his son, Gustavus William Tidmarsh, were interred
at “* Cheston-on-the-Wye,” in the southwest corner of the family
burying-ground. Caroline and William H. DeCourcy Wright rest

g



114 COLONIAL FAMILIES.

in Greenmount Cemetery. It is thought that Governor Wright's
mother and grandmother were buried at old Chester Chorch.
There are no slabs or stones to mark the resting place of Governor
Wright, and T have been told that Dr. DeCourcy is the only per-
son who knows the exact spot where this distingnished gentleman
was buried. Why will not some of his descendants bonor the
memory of one of Marvland’s governors by placing a monument
over the grave of him whose heart was full of love for his country’,
and who served his constituents most faithfully,

Governor Wright’s second wife was Miss Ringold, of Kent
County, an atiractive, handsome woman, She combined indastry
with beauty and had a contempt for men who were “bora tired,”
otherwise “lazy.” In speaking of one of her gentlemen friends
who did nothing but lounge and loaf, she said she could make a
better man than he of “two clap-hoards and a turnip.’”’ Governor
Wright’s children were Robert Theodore DeCourcy Wright, Caro-
line Augusta, Gustavas William Tidmarsh, Victoria Louisa, Clin-
ton and William Henry DeCourcy Wright,

Robert Theodore DeConrcy, eldest son of the Governor, was
a member of the Governor’s council. He married Deborah Thomas,
of Chestertown, Kent County, by whow he bad one son, Gustavas
A, T, Wright, who married the handsome Miss Nichalson, sister
of Mr. Emerson Nichalson, well known in Queen Anne’s County.
She died a good many years ago and left several daughters and
one son. Mr. Robert T. DeCourcy Wiight married for his second
wife Mary Feddeman, niece of Judge Earle, the proprietor of the
old * Needwood ” home, near Centreville. She was the daughter
of Col. Philip Henry Feddeman, who was the grandfather of Mr,
Henry Feddeman, recently deceased, Robert Theodore DeCourcy
Wright, by his second marriage, to Mary Feddeman, had two
sons, Clinton and William Henry Wright. C(lizton married the
whole family of Clayton “‘gitls,” except one, not all at ouce, how-
ever, but consecutively, thus showing his ardent love for them.
His first wife was Anra Maria Hackett Clayton, daughter of
Walter Jackson and Sarah Hackett Clayton, by whom he had two
sons and a danghter, Rohert Theodore DeCourcy (deceased), Mary
Feddeman (Mrs. James T. Earle), and Clinton Wright, whe mar-
ried Miss Frances Kirby, of Tesnessee, and has two children,
Clinton and Nagnie. Clinton Wright’s second wife was Henrietta
Maria Clayton. She had a daughter, Henrietta Clayton, who
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married William Samuel Carroll, and has & son, James Lambert
Carroll. Clinton Wright’s third wife was Sarah Hackett Clayton.
They bad two sons, William Henry DeCourcy and Thomas Clayton
Wright. Miss Mary Feddeman, the eldest daughter of Clinton
Wright and Anpa Maria Hackett Clayton, married Hon. James
Tilghman Farle, and has two interesting * Barles,” who will
(doubtless perpetmate the stock of Earles. Mr. William Henry
DeCourcy Wright married Miss Wroth.

Thomas Clayton Wright was drowned in Corsica River, about
{htee years ago, plunging into the waters in perfect health, view-
ing as ke wént down the home which contained the object of his
affections, The treacherous waters engunifed him and he sank to
unexplored depths, never to rise again, the waters rippling on
and on as tranguil as ever. A near relative of his, on his mother’s
side, Mr. Solomon Clayton, met the same fate of this nnfortunate
young man, in the same river, He was a son of Solomon Clayton,
who married Henrletta Marfa Harle, daughter of Richard Tilgh-
man FHarle and Ann Chamberlaine Earle, and was register of wills
in Queen Annes Cofinty.

Mr., Robert Theodore DeCourcy Wright's third ‘Wlfe was his
secoud wife's hali-sister, Margaret Feddeman., He lived and digd
at ** Narborough,” not far from © Hope ” or ** Clucktown,” since
owned by Gen. Wm. McKenny. His house stood on a high eleva-
tion, sloping gradually to a level plain. Across this beautiful
green plain ran a limpid stream of water that leaped, gurgled
and sparkled it the beautiful sunshine as it flowed rapidiy along.
The yards were lovely to behold, and contained fine “natural
fruit™ peach trees, the peaches being allowed to hang until
thoroughly ripened and were luscious to the taste. It is far {if-
ferent in this day with fruit. We seldom see a perfectly ripened
peach, being usuaily sent to market while in a greea state. The
garden attached to Narborough was studded with sweet-scented
thousand leaf roses and many other flowers of brilliant hue ard
great variety. Handsome oak, elm and linden trees ornamented
the yards, and everything locked inviting around this well-kept
home. Henry Wright owned Narborough addition, Clicton
Wright's farm, adjoining the other two. Mr. Robert Theodore
DeCourcy Wright was extremely popular, a whole-soul, compan-
ionable gentleman. Governor Wright and other members of the
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Wright family owned handsome water sitwatious and, as they
expressed it, lived *'in* the world.

Chesapeake Bay and the beauatiful rivers that empty into this
grand body of water were a means of subsistence to the edrly
setflers, as well as of social intercourse, for they traveled, traded
and lived on the water and visited in'canges. There were as yet
no country roads. Scharff says that the bay and its tributaries
gave tide-water Maryland a facility of communication with one
another and the ontside world not possessed by any other agri-
cultnral community om the face of the globe. The forests in
“PBack Woods™ were ansettled, and to this day families who live
distant from the water are called '' Foresters.” Some members of
the Wright family sought homes in what was then and is still called
the “ Wild Cat”’ region. Mr. Robert Theodore DeCourcy Wright,
as T have stated, settled in this part of the county, and was always
called “ Forest Bob.”

Gustavus William Tidmarsk Wright, secbond son of Governor
Wright, was born September 7, 1784, and was educated at Wash-
ington College, where he had the degree of A. M. conferred upon
him. He married Eliza Clayland, by whom he had several
- children : First, Robert Clinton; second, Alphonso Eloisa, who
married Bugo Fiddes ; their daughter Selina married Judge Bond,
of Carroll County, Md. A son named Hugo, for his father, lives
in Carroil County. Third, John Skinner Wright, who married
Miss Olefield, a charming lady and daughter of the Euglish
consul at Baltimore; fourth, Louisa Ellen Wright, who married
Edward Hamilton Gowland, an English gentleman, lately deceased
and a former resident of Monte Video, South America.

Gustavus William Tidmarsh Wright owned “ Wyoming,” a
beauntiful spot, sitnated on Wye River, which was the residence of
the late Charles H. Tilghman, who married a daughter of Tudge
Richard Beanett Carmichael. Robert Clinton Wright and John
Skinner Wright were merchants in Rio, Brazil, and were indebted
to their nacle, Mr, William H. DeConrcy Wright, for their suceess
in life. Robert Clinton Wright was at one time a merchant of
prominence in Baltimore, and was a candidate for mayor of the
city, but was defeated by Mayor Swann, Mr. Wright was the
Democratic candidate and Mayor Swann a * Know-nothing"
Swann was elected October §, 1856. On Septentber 1rth of this year
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the first Republican election held in Maryland assembled. This
election will not soon be blotted out of the history of Baltimore.

John Skinner Wright was engaged as a shipping merchant
between this country and Rio. He left several children, all of
whom married well. Robert Clinton Wright, who married his
cousin, Miss Anpa Selina Anderson, had ten children : First, Car-
oline Anderson, married John Frizzell, of Westminster, Md. They
had two children, Giraud and Seling, who married C. P. Kennedy,
of Virginia. Second, Gustavus W. T. Wright (deceased). Third,
Ellen DeCourcy Wright, who marred George Nicholas Moale,
now living in ¢ Green Spring Valley.” They had no c¢hildren, but
adopted their niece, Miss Keighler, whom they took in infancy.
Fourth, Daniel Giraud Wright, now Judge Wright, of Baltimore,
who married November 8, 1871, Miss Louise Sophia Wigfall,
daunghter of the late ex-Senator Lonis Trezevant Wigfail, of Texas,
who was also in the Confederate States’ Senate, and brigadier-gen-
eral in the Confederate army. General Wigfall was origizally
from South Carolina. Judge Wright has one son, William Herry
DeCourcy Wright, who was bora June 17, 1873. Sixth, Alice
{deceased), who married John Cheekly Keighler, of Baltimore.
They bad one child, Selina. Seventh, Louisa Gowland Wright
{now deceased), who married Albert Neilson, son of the great
architect, Crawford Neilson. They had two children, Louisa
Wright Neilson and Alice Neilson. Eighth, Joseph Maxwell
Wright, who was twice married—first to Miss Lottie Poor, of
Washington, Ib. C., and had one son, Robert Clinton Wright. His
second wife was Adaline Dyott, of Rio de Janeiro, by whom he
has several children. Ninth, Clinton Anderson Wright, who mar-
ried Mary Nesbhit Turnbull, of Baltimore. Tenth, Mary Henshaw
Wright married Robert H. Grosvenor, of Providence, R. L, and is
now a widow, residing in Baltimore. The children of John Skin-
ner Wright and Miss Qlefield were Gustavs Granville Wright,
who married Miss Anna Law, of New York; Bell, who married
Waldron Brown, of same city ; Clara, who married Henry Barclay,
of Lenox, Mass.

Judge Daniel Girand Wright left the University of Virginia to
join the Confederate army, who, like his illustrious ancestors,
needed no persnasion to buckle on his armor in defence of the
rights of his native State. After the war he practiced law in Bal-
timore until several years ago, when he was elected one of the
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judges of the Supreme Bench of Baltimore, which position he still
holds. Judge Wright is an exemplary, sensible gentleman and
possesses the fine traits of character that are embodied in the
Wright family. His son, W. H. DcC. Wright, is a young and
promising lawyer of Baltimore. Miss Eliza Clayland@ Wright,
sister of Judge Wright, is a beautiful character, and is engaged in
charitable work. She is well known in Baltimore for her untiring
attention te the poor of the city. Well may Mr. Teackle Wallis’
touching poem, “The Blessed Hand,” be applied to this estimable
lady:
* Kind hands, oh! never near to you
May come the woes ye heal ;

Oh never may the hearts ve guard
The griefs ye comfort feel.

Oh ! loving, open hands that give,
‘Soft’ hands, the tear that dry;

OhL! ‘patient’ hands that toil to bless,
How can ye ‘ever’ die?”

Mrs, Grosvenor, formerly Miss Mary Henshaw Wright, pos-
sesses a heart full of loving kinduess, and spends her spare
moments writing stories and giving the proceeds to the poor.



CHAPTER XIV,

Miss Louisa Ellen Wright, daughter of Gustavus William
Tidmarsh Wright, son of Governor Robert Wright, married Mr.
Edward Hamilton Gowland, of L,ondon, England, and had issue as
follows: Rosario Ellen, Eliza, Edward, Alphonsa Eloise, and
Selina. Rosaric Ellen died in 1843, in the city of Baltimore, in
her fourth year, while her mother, Mrs. Gowland, was visiting
Mrs. Eliza Beech, formerly Mrs. Gustavus W. T. Wright, Mrs.
Gowland’s mother, Eliza Gowland married Dr. Lawrie, of Edin-
burgh, in 1863. Dr. Lawrie died three years ago, leaving seven
children, two of whom are married. TLizzie Gowland Lawrie mar-
ried Mr. Alfred Douglas Vignoles. This gentleman is desceaded
from a follower of William the Congqueror, who came from Nor-
mandy with him. Mr. Vigneles’ grandfather was the celebrated
engineer who had the planning and direction of the great “ won-
der of the world,” in those days, the famous bridge across the
Dnieper, in Rassia, whick he presented to the Emperor. A
model of this celebrated work was exhibited at the British Exhibi-
Hon in 1850. Di. Lawrie’s third daughter married Dr. Walker,
whose father is a tea planter in India. Edward Gowland, the
only son of Mr. apd Mrs, Edward Hamilton Gowland, died in
Rio from yeliow fever, at the early age of 22, while visiting his
uzcle, Robert Clinton Wright. Alphonsa Eloise Gowland mar-
ried, in 1880, Mxr, Ballack, of Manchester, England, who settled in
South America as an “estancievo ' (a farmer on a large scale),
which is ap important industry in that country, Selina Gowland
married, in 158z, Mr. John Johason Hore, & well-known merchant
of Monte Video. This gentleman was born in Cheshire, England,
and went to South America in 1864, Mr. Hore is agent for any
number of English companies. Mrs, Dr. Lawrie has children, as
follows : Thomas, Alec; Edward Gowland, John, Louisa Margery,
Lizzie Gowland, dnd janet Robertson. Mrs. Ballach has three
sons, John Edward, Louis and Enrigne (Hentry, in English). Her
daughters are Eloisa, Ellea Adelaide and ' Euriqueta Carina,’” a
very beautiful and and sweet-sourding pame bIrs. Hore has
three sons, William Henry, Alfred DeCourcy and Guy Gowland.
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Her daughters are Lonisa and Dorothy Mary. The mother of
these ladies, Mrs. Louisa Elien Wright Gowlaud, was born in
Maryland, in 1819, presumably at © Wyoming,” near Queenstown,
once the homte of her father, Gustavus W, T, Wright. She went
cut to Rio, at the early age of 14, with her uncle, Mr. W, H. De(.
Wright, and when 23 years of age married Mr. Gowlaad, a gentle-
man of high standing, whom she met in Monte Video, having
gone there with her sister, Alphonsa Eloise {Mrs. Fiddes), to visit
the American minister, Mr. Hamilton, and his wife. When 13
years of age, Mr. Gowland eniered the house of John Jackson, a
very wealthy merchant, and when 21 was taken in with him as a
partner, and separated partnership about :1840. The two brothers,
Edward and Jobn Gowland, then did business fogether.

The father of these gentlemen, Mr, Thomas Gowland, was
sent to South America by the English government to look after
the effects left there by the English army after their evacunation
of Monte Video in 1808. In 18rz Mr, Thomas Gowland tock his
family out to South America, The two eldest sons of Mr. Thomas
Gowland settled in Buenos Ayres, where they amassed a fortnne,
and have left innomerable descendants, some of whom have mar-
ried into the most promivent families of that city. The two
youngest brothers settled in Monte Video. Mr. Thomas Gowland
was a cousin of Sir Charles and Sir Edward Hamilton. This Sir
Charles would have inherited the Marguisate of Abercorn, about
1813, had not an infapnt lived that was extremely delicate. The
present Duchess of Abercorn has 1o1 living descendants. The -
following explains how the Gowlands and Hamiltons are con-
nected : Two Misses Chamberlayne married, one a Roman Catho-
lic gentleman, Gowland; the other a Baronet Hamilton, related to
the 5ir Charles Hamilton mentioned. The Dowager Duchess of
Abercorn is a danghter of the Duke of Bedford. A description of
the celebration of her 82nd birthday came out in the Graphic not
long since, which briiliant family gathering will doubtless be read
with interest by the North American relatives of the Gowland
familx.

YA FAaMOUS GATHERING AT MONTAGUE HOUSE.

. “Such a scene as was witnessed some days since at ' Montague
House,” the town residence of the Duke of Buccleuch, was not only
unique, but touching and impressive. On the occasion of the 8znd
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*In the eye there lies the heart.”
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birthday of the Dowager Duchess of Abercorn someone was hap-
pily inspired to celebrate the event by gathering together all of
her Grace’s children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren,
aumbering in all *one kundred ard one’ The Duchess having
taken her place in the ball.-room, the various famities filed by her,
headed by her Grace's eldest daughter. The Dowager Conntess
of Litchfield, with her 13 children and 13 grandchildren; next
followed the 13 children and 15 grandehildren of the Conntess of
Durham, succeeded by the Duchess of Buccleuch, with her 7 chil.
dren and one grandchild ; next in order came the 4 children and
4 grandchildren of the late Conntess of Mount Edgecombe. Her
Grace’s remaining sons and daughters, the present Dake of Aber-
coru, the Countess Winterton, Lord Claude Hamilton, Lord George
Hamilton, the Marchioness of Blakeford, the Marchioness of
Lansdowne, Lord Frederic Hamilton, Lord Ernest Hamilton, with
their respective children, passed in succession hefore their mother,
Iu addition to the direct descendants of the Duochess, there were
also present her Grace’s sons and daunghters-in-lay, Lady George
Hamilton, Lady Ernest Hamilton, &c., &e. Later in the after.
ngon, Her Grace was presented with an *illuminated’ list of her
descendants, The Duchess of Vork sent gorgeons flowers.”

The mother of the present Duke of Marlborough, who has
recently wedded Miss Cousnelo Vanderbuilt and whose dowry is
said to be $10,000,000, was lady Alberia Hamiiton, danghter of the
Duke of Abercorn. Some years ago she obtaired a divorce from
the'3th Duke of Marlberough, who married Mrs. Louis C. Ham.
mersly, once the beauntiful Miss Price, of Troy, N.¥Y, The Duke's
mother is still living in England, and is known as Lady Blandford.
Her son is said to resemble the Hamiltons and inherits {heir amj-
able disposition and other fine qualities. He is very fond of his
father’s second wifc, wko & short time ago was married to Lord
William Beresford.

In a letter written to Mrs. Judge Bond by one of her South
American cousins, Mr. Gowland’s life is spoken of as a beautiful
illustration of resignation in misfortune. He lost all of his pos-
sessions during the nine years’ siege of Monte Video, bat never
repined, and relinquished zll he owaned te 2 Frenchman named
Larodelle. The homes of Mr. Gowland's two eldest daughters lie
in the province of Cordova, 100 leagues west of Buenos Ayres.
The Alfalfa business in South America is 3 most profitable ane.
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The lands of these ladies where it is grown are very prowmising.
Mr. Edward Hamilton Gowland was born in London in 1805, and
died 27th March, 1894, at Mre. Ballach’s, his daughter “Estancia,”
at the ripe age of 88 years and some months. He was a man of
calm, philosophical mind, and bore the reverses of fortune with
the most wonderful tranquility and resignation. ‘ihe remains of
this model gentleman were laid to rest hy his faithful children, in
the family vault, at Monte Video,

*“His slumber will he broken ere his !
Name shall be forgot.”

.

Clinton, third son of Cov. Robert Wright, was a very brave
and fearless man, priding himself upon his military gkill. He had
charyge of a recruiting station at Centreville for the United States
Army. He was an officer in the regular service. On thé ath of
September, 1812, he left Centreville for Niagara, in full uriform,
at the head of 30 dragoons. At the time of his sad death, Clinton
Wright had attained the rank of major in the regular army. He
fought a duel with a2 French officer during the Canadian war.
Friends tried to reconcile them, but Clinton Wright insisted that
the fight should go on. At the second fire the Frenchman was
killed. Mr. Wright boasted that he would “die with his armor
on,” which he did, in cndeavoring to swim the St Lawrence
River. He was a most prominent and efficient officer, and was
named in compliment to his father's intimate friend, the distin-
guished statesman, DeWitt Clinton, of New York, whoe was 2 fed-
eral candidate for the presidency when James Madison was the
Democratic candidate, in 1812. Clinton is 2 very popular name in
this branch of the Wright family and this is its origin. There are
yet a good many Clintons in the family, whe should feel proud to
be able to trace their name back to so distingnished a man as De-
Witt Clinton. All of Goveruor Wright's children served in the
War of 12, except Wm. H. DeCourcy Wright, who was too young.
‘They were very brave and war-like men. Governor Wright fonght
a duel with Governof Lloyd, of Talbot County. Governor Lloyd
was a very poor shot, and the custom then was, if one of the party
chose to reserve his fire, he conld advance as near his opponentas
he chose, which Governor Lioyd did, and demanded of Governor
Wright what he should do, saying at the same time: * Your life,
sir, is in my hands.” Govermor Wright “stood his ground’’
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stoutly, as brave as * Fitz James,"” with his pistol clubbed, when
his son, Gustavus William TIdmarsh, who was as heroic as his
father, then only ““12” years of age, and was acting as his father's
second, exclaimed vehemently: * Papa, tell him to shoot and be
d—4 to him.” Fortunately for Governor Wright, he had wounded
Governor Lloyd in his right arm, cansing his hand to give way.
Governor Wright was wounded in the foot, which ended the difi-
culty. Robert, son of the Governar, fought a duel with Alexander
Stuart, who lived at **Denbeigh,” not far from Mrs. Charles Dor-
sey Wright's well-ordered home, * Peace and Plenty.” Robert
was shot in the shoulder. Gustavus William Tidwmarsh, son of
Gov. Robert Wright, fought a duel with Bepjamin Micholsom.
Both of these gentiemen expected to be killed, and their escape
was most marvelous, as they stood but six feet apart and each one
had two shots,

*Both lopked to sun and stream and ?Iain,
As what they ne'er might see again.”

At the first fire, Nicholson was shot in the hand. The second
ball entered his side. The wound being considered mortal, the
affair ended. Nicholson recovered and fought under Brigadier-
General Pike, in the war of 'r2, who, with 300 of his men, was
blewn up at Little York, now Toronto, Canada, by the explosion
of a powder magazine 13th Maw, 1513.

This memorable duel between Gustavus W. T. Wright and
Berjamin Nicholson was fought at ** Slippery Hill,” near Queens-
town, on the Piney Neck road, not far from Governor Grasen’s
hospitable eold home. This is one of the many historic spots
around Queenstown, where a battle was fought in the war of ’12.
There is & tree, not far from the dwelling, under which a British
soldier was buried. This property is now owned by the Reeves’
family, and still bears its time-honored name, “ Slippery HillL"

Mr. Gustavus W. T, Wright fonght a duel, too—with Captain
Watson, whom he killed. Clinton Wright had a duel with Lieun-
tepant Jarmin. They Itad two shots. At the second shot Wiright
was wounded in the arm. After this he fought another duel with
Major Hook, Wright was shot down at the first fire, and proposed
to Hook, not being able to rise, to lie side by side and *take
anothershot.” His secoud objected to this, but agreed that if they
conld make Mr. Wright stand he and Hoock could agzin exchange
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shots. Wright drew from his pocket a2 handkerchief, requesting
his second to place it under hisarms and tie him to 2 tree near by—
** He manned himself with dauntless air,

Returned the man his hanghty stare;

His back against the tree he bore

And firmly placed his foot before ;

Come one, come all, this trunk shall fiy

From its firm base as soon as 1.”?

Hook received from Wright what was supposed to be a mortal
wonnd. RBoth of these brave fellows recovered. The Wrights, I
have nnderstood, were never known to provoke a quarrel or to
send a chgllenge. They were too honorable, however, not to
accept one and never refused to fight to defend the right. In
their day duelling, a ** barbarous" practice, was resorted to to
seltle what would now be considered * minor ' dificnlties.

Caroline Augusta, oldest danghter of Governor Wright, mar-
ried Samuel Anderson, of Chestertown, Kent County, who was a
naval agent. They bad one son, Clinton, who married Miss Gibson
and died very soon after his marriage. Victoria Louisa, youngest
daughter of the Governor, was a most accomplished woman,
but only lived to see her eighteenth birthday. This lovely girl
died of a broken heart. She had heen engaged to a celebrated
lawyer of Philadelphia. Mischief was made between them, possi-
bly, by one who wished to secure her affections, The gentleman
to whom she was betrothed showed his enduring love, for he
never married.

Thomas, third son of Judge Solomom Wright, married a
beantiful girl, danghter of Wm. Price, and lived on the “ Wake-
field* farm, adjoining * Guilford.” He grew very pious, and
when the Judge heard he had attended Methodist meeting, being
an Episcopalian himself, as all of his family were at that time, he-
became enraged and used his walking cane to pounce him out of
the house. He thought better of if, however, and forgave him.
He was a lawyer by profession and transacted a great deal of
busingss. He was called Thomas Wright of Sclomon, was several
times elected to the legislature and finally became a licensed
preacher in the Methodist church, * He was one of a committee
that formed resolutions declaring the war of ’iz t¢ be just, neces-
sary and politic and pledging their flives, fortunes and sacred
hounor' te support the coustitutional authorities against all
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enemies.” Thomas Wright of Solomon was one of the trustees
of the pounty school in 17g4. At the time that this gentleman
‘became a Methodist they had no particular place of worship.
Their first chureh in Centreville was a frame structure, erected on
ground presented to them by Miss Elizabeth Nicholson, of “Ches-
terfield.” This old lomestead, * Chesterfield,” was once pre-
sided over by the Claytons and more recently by Dr. James
Bordley. Itis now owned by Mrs, Newman.

Mr. Thomas Wright of Solomon, Iate in life, lived at * Guil-
ford.”” He then married Miss Snsan Eeene, of Dorchester county,
Md., by whom he had four children, Henry Enoolls Wright, Ann,
Mary Tidmarsh and Susaa.

Henry Ennolls Wright married his cousin, Charlotte Ann
Pratt, by whom he had five children, Richard, Lemuel Purnell,
Charlotte, Laura Virginia and Fanny.

Richard was lost at sea on his return from Rio, Brazil. Lemuel
Purnell is still living the life of a bachelor and is yet a great
admirer of the fair sex, always baving a pretty speech for the
girls. Although his locks are somewhat dashed with grey, he is
full of romance and poetry, as the following lines will indicate :

‘' How often X think in my trim swallow tail

At parties when flowers, their fragrance inhale,

0Of tmes when my head was a burden of cares,
And I danced with the mothers and all the young girls.

I look on the charms that their beauties unfald,

They ‘ seem ’ the same damsels, while I have growsn old;
I feel like white winter, without a warm day,

" They ' look like the roses that blossom in May.

But winter may look, with its shiver and chiil,
Through the window at lowers that bloom on the sill;
Apd I may ask L—, with ringlets of jet,

If she will dance with me the next minnet.

I go to all parties, receptions, ‘first-nights,’

I'm a *merry old bird ' in my ¢ fanciful® flight ;

I may 'look’like old winter, a * snowy old thing,?
But deep in my heart dwell the blossoms of Spring.

I ‘*know?* that I am not as old &= I look,

My voice has no crack, my back has g0 crook ;

Most ha: gy I'd be if to L—— 1 could kneel,

And she’d treat me as one who's as younyr as I feel.’”



CHAPTER XV,

Charlotte Wright, daughter of Mr. Henry Ennolls Wright,
married Mr. John Emory, of William, a prosperous farwmer.
Laura Virginia hecame Mrs. Stephen Lowrey Wright; Faunie,
Mrs. Thomas Emory. These ladies are domestic in their disposi-
tion, intclligent, kind-hearted, and omaments to their homes,
faithful wives and devoted mothers, bearing the perplexities and
burdens of life with great patience and resignation. In all the
wide, wide world, there is nothing that contributes maore to
domestic happiness, than forbearauce and affection from mothers,
Interest in their offspring and high aspirations for them are
beautifnl attributes that adorn the lives of these exemplary wives
and mothers. Not ® fashionable’ mothers; but mothers of ihe
““old school,” pure in character, elevated in thought. Mothers
who have brains and hearts, mothers who do not attempt to
usurp the place of men, but leave to men the cccupations that
naturally belong to the sterner sex. Mothers of refinement,
possessing feminine virtues; mothers of 2 meek and guiet spirit.
Such mothers as these, who have faithinlly performed the duties
God has assigned them, are well worthy the imitation of their
children and their virtnes can never be entirely obliterated from
their memory. An effeminate man'may be laughed at, but a
woman who endeavors to be * mannish ”’ is contemptible. A true
woman should ever adorn herself with the ornaments of modesty,
refinement and gentleness,

Mr. Henry Ennoclls Wright inherited Guilford from his fat]:ler,
Thomas Wright of Sclomon. He was first cousin to Mr. Wm, H.
Del. Wright of “ Blakeford,”” and was a remarkably intelligent
gentleman, faithful in friendship, independent in his sentiments,
and beleved by the whole community. In 1845, he was the Whig
candidate for Congress, but was defeated by Mr. Constable, not
for want of merit, for this intellectual geutleman was well
qualified to ocenpy even “higher’ positions in life. In 1829, he
was a capdidate for the State Legislature ; Henry R. Pratt was a
candidate at the same time.” In 1848, Gen’l Zachary Taylor,
whose command of the T. 5, Armny in Mezico brought him into
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public notice, hecame a candidate for the Presidental chair. Mr.
Henry E. Wright was chosen the Whig electoral candidate for
the Fifth Congressional District. Ian 1844, Henry Clay being
candidate for President, he wroie several poetic strains on
Zachary Taylor, aud * Harry of the West’! ‘When General
Taylor was a candidate for President, he delivered a stirring
and eloguent address to the citizens of Centreville, endorsing
him for President and advocating his claims. His audience was
an enthsiastic and appreciative one. Judge Richard Bennett
Carmichael and Mr. Albert Troup Emery addressed the meeting
on this occasion. © Prince Albert,’” as his fatnily called him, for
his stately appearance and measured step. made a fing speech
and was londly encored. This gentleman, Mr. Emory, was nomi-
nated for the House of Delegates, in 1851.

Mr. Henry E. Wright composed several famous hunting
songs, which many lovers of the fox chase quote to this day. He
was a great fox hunter himself, and has won the brush in many
a ride to capture Reyoard. One of his poems was calied * The
Hunt on Eastern Shore.” Many of his Baltimore friends visited
his old home to enjoy an old time Eastern Shore frolic. The
most langhable verses he ever penued were those written on
Y Tom Potts.” Potts shot a formidable looking ** Booby Owl?* in
a tangled wood, not far from Mr., Wright's dwelling, which in
endeavoring to get ont of his grasp, caught Potts by the nose
with one claw. He tried his best to conquer the hawk and make
him relax his hold on his nose. When he thounght he had
conguered in the battle, the hawlk stnck his other claw into the
right hand of the struggling Potts. The poor helpless man had
to abandor his gun and went to Mr. Wright's hanse for assistance.
Tt was such a laughable sight to Mr. Wright to see Potts com-
pletely conquered by a bird, that he was at once inspired to write
up the coincidence in a most amusing strain. I regret not being
able to reproduce the poem. Mr. Wright was a great adept in
breaking dogs. He lad some of the most intelligent and hand.-
some pointers that could be found. One of his faverites, named
Y Charceal ” for his color, seemed to understand every word his
master said to bim and was in the habit of carrying noties to his
neighbor, ‘ Wm. Glenn, who lived about a mile from * Guilford.”
Mr. Wright on one occasion was some distance away from home,
when his powder and shot gave out. He was snrrounded by a
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large covey of partridges, who were concealed in the bushes.
He was very much excited and did not want {o leave the birds.
A happy thought came into his mind. He tied the empty powder
Hask and shot pouch round “Charcoal’s™ neck, with a note to
his wife, requesting her to fill them as guickly as possible, with-
out removing them from his neck, and send the dog back to him,
which she did. The intelligent animal, his “handsome black
retriever,” was soon at his master’s side with the ammunition.
Mr. Wright was at least three miles from home. ‘The sagacions
dog made a ““B* line for “ Guilford >’ and was back again in the
shortest possible space of time. He was a successful bird trainer.
He would start a hawk after a bird and it would return to him
with the inmocent victim im its huge talons. DNMr. Wright
inberited the pastoral tasies of his ancestors. His farm abounded
in choice fruits, apricots being cumltivated in great perfection.
His garden had three falls and mmnst have been graded by experi-
enxced hands, for it was beautifully laid offi ¢ Uncle Dick”
was his regular gardener. Fine vegetables were always ready for
his table. It was a rare thing for Mr. Wright to return to his
home, where the bright rays of a sparkling fire shone thronghout
the cozy sitting-room, without a bhag crammed with game, for his
shot was a deadly one. He loved his gun and his dog, and could
be seen almost any sunshiny day, tramping the woods and forest
around  Guiliord’’ and the adjoining farms. (There were no
game laws then) His beantiful pointer dog, *‘Charcoal,”? was
always at his master’s side, snuffing the mortting breezes, Mr.
Wright singing gaily—
“Ah! the Hunter’s life is the life for me,

My steed, my dog and my cheerful song
To carcl my morning lay.”

Every field, meadow and hillside knew his voice, his bugle
call, the baying of his hounds, the foot clang and peigh of his
favorite tfiding horse ““Badger.” Mr. Wright still lives in the
memory of friends as well as relatives. He was a genial, delight-.
ful man, possessing sparkling wit, sociable and agreeable to all.

Ann, sister of Mr. Henry Ennolls Wright, married Bishop
John Emory of the Methodist Episcopal church., Bishop Emory’s
first wife was Miss Sellers, by whom he had one son, Robert, who
was one of the Professors at Carlisle College. Theyhad a num-
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ber of children, Mrs. George B. Crooks, Mrs, Asbury Morgan,
John Emory and a great many grandchildren.

“Bishop Emoary was the most distingnished man of his day
in the Methodist Churchk and was converted at ‘Hall’s Cross-
roads,' Queen Annpe’s county, at a ‘ Bush Meeting,’ which was a
fashionable way of serving God in those days. He was born in
1789 and preached a very eloguent sermon at a camp-meeting
held at * 01d Wye Camp Ground ' in 1808, when he was but nine-
teen yeurs of age. In 1817 he became involved in a controversy
with Bishop White of the Episcopa! church, whick he condacted
with great ability.”'—Copied. In 1835 he was killed from falling
off a very spirited horse. His son Robert was a man of great
intelligence and graduated with distinction at Columbia College,
N. ¥., indeed, with the very highest honors He was Professor of
lapguages at Dickinson College, afterwards President, and was
selected to attend the Evangelical Alliance in London in 1847.
He spent the Jast winter of his life in the West Indies, hoping to
regain his health, hut did not impreve and died on his return to
Baltimore, May, 1548,

Mary Tidmarsh Nevitte Wright, Mr. Henry Wright’s sister,
married Heury R. Pratt as his second wife. They had five chil-
dren, all of whom are now dead. Susan, the other sister, never
married and died at thirty five years of age.

Solomon, fourth son of Judge Solomon Wright, married Anna
M. Price, sister to his brother Thomas’ first wife, by whom he had
four children, William, Robert, Thomas and Solomon. *“Uncle
Sollie,”” as ke was always called, swas mild and gentle in his dis.
position and was a great favorite with young and old. Solomon
- stems to have been a favorite name in this branch of the Wright
family and signifies ‘' peaceable.”

Mr. Solomon Wright’s second wife was Editha. Medford, by
whom he hazd one sop, Gustavns Medford Gleaves Wright, and
was ealled * Big Gus” to distingunish him from Gustavns A. T.
Wright, who was.rather a small man. Gustavus M. G. Wright
married Miss Baynard, of * Relief,” Queen Anune’s county, daugh-
ter of Col, Nathan Bayaard, by whom he had one son and three
daughters. Soclomon married Miss Mary Robinsost and had ‘two
girls and a boy. Ellen married Mr. Richard Nichols, brother of
Mrs, Nanuie Bordley, a popular and agreeable lady. Miss Eliza-
beth and Sallie Wright have a comforiable home in Raltimore.

g
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city, the fruit of their own and their mother’s iudustr}-r. are noted
for their musical taste and neatness in housekeeping and are
living on the love that flows from the life-giving Fountain above.
Mrs. Rachel Wright lived to be eighty-six years of age, surviviug
her husband just hal{ a century and retained through life her
cheerful, bappy disposition. She was a sincere, Christian woman
and devoted to her family. Her resting place is at her old
country home, * Relief,’’ a fitting spot for a final sleen.

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Nichols have three sous: rst. Harry
Nichaols married Emma Ringold Blackiston. They have a son
and daughter, Henry Riugold and Anna Elizabeth. 2d. Wright
Nichols married Miss Katharine Sadler Dickey. 3d. George Bay-
nard Nicholsmarried Lucy Riley, of Virginia, and has a daughter,
Lucille Osrick.

William, second son of Mr. Solomon Wright, married Miss
Hughes, of New Orleans, and died at 3o years of age, leaving his
widow and two daughters.

Dr. Robert Wright, third son of Solomon, married Franeis A.
W. Turner, daughter of Edward Tarner. They had twelve chil-
dren. His wife died in 1849, when he married Mrs. Susan Seeny,
daughter of Henry R. Pratt, and had two sons, Frederic Purnell
and Gustavns Medford Gileaves Wright, Frederic died when
twelve months old. Gustavus now resides in Baltimore.
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Dr. Robert Wright was educated at West Point, where he
graduated with honor, and outlived alt of his classmates. This
noted school has not ouly turned out brave soldiers, but fine
orators and distinguished statesmen, Dr. Wright preferred
domestic life and settled in Queen Anne's county, where he
studied medicine and became a successful practitioner. Although
he was blessed with long life, he never grew too old to be
cheerful, was very entertaining to young and old, and told many
amusing jokes. Ope of his sons was a great fox hunter and was
called Solomon, the * Mighiy BEuater.”

Mr. Thomas Wright, brother of Dr. Robert, married his
cousin, Miss Margaret Wright, daughter of Col Thomas Wright,
of Reed's Creek.

Mr. Thomas Wright was in the Legislature of Marylami a
number of times, first in 1824, then again in 1834. He was Speaker
of the House, and Secretary of the State under Governor Grason,
the last year of the Governor’s term, and Judge of the Qrphans’
Court of Queen Anne’s County, at the time of his death. When
My, William Grason, who was an intimate friend and a great
admiter of Mr. Wright's {utellect, was nominated for Governor
of Maryland, Mr. Wright addressed the meeting in the most
eloquent mauner and received prolonged applanse from the
attentive audience. **Governor Grasoa was the first Democratic
Governor elected by the people, and he feli the great homor
bestowed upon him.”

“Mr. Thomas Wright was with Governor Grason when he
took the oath of office as Governor of the State, Janmary 7, 1839,
while the glorions ﬂag of their country was unfurled and floated
majestically over the State House in ‘Annapolis. The 'roar’ of -
artillery thandered forth from tbe capitol and was distinctly
heard for miles and miles arcund.”—Cppicd.

Governor Grason owned a beautiful home in ** Piney Neck,””
called * Hollybrake,”” near the Wye River. His sous inherited
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their father’s talents, The danghters possessed powerful minds.
They, too, had a happy home, but—

“Dne by one those links were severed,
One by one those ties were broken ;
Maother, father, sister, brother,
All are scattered far and wide,
Seas and mountains, streams and wild wood,
Dotb this broken band divide.”

Miss Ann Grason, who was greatly admired for her intellectnal
ability, indulged in writing poetry. One of her productions, which
has been handed me, I consider very beauntiful, It was written at
her old home. She signs herself '*Juania.”

“Tag Race”™

This was a famous boat race between Capt. Ogle Tilghman
.and Mr. Edward Bryan, and was witnessed by a large party of
ladies and gentlemen, in olden times:

Like bird that blumes its wing to fly,
Behold, upon the winding ** Wye,”
Two little barks their sails uafurl
To meet the winds that gaily curl,
In many a light and graceful spray,
The waves npon their bounding way.

As swiftly from the silvery strand,
As arrows fromn the archer’s hand,
Behold ! upon the smiling deep,
Two little barks the billows sweep,
And now ahead the *“ Hero** flies,
TLake lightuing in the stormy skies,

She darts along and dashes back—
The angry foam upon hey track,

Unto the breeze she lightly bends
With sportive grace—=an instant sends
Her sail into the bounding wave,
Asif a ““parting ** kiss she gave,

Ch ! wildly now the crnel blast
Has horne away her gallant mast ;
Yet soon again the swelling sail,
Is flottering in the rising gate,
And cnce again in graceful pride, !
Those little barks are side by side,
And once again they part,

‘While brightly as the dashing spray,
Hope bounds upon their joyons way
From many an anxious heart,
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Like fairy clouds that come and go
Ia skies of softest azurc hue,
Oh! many a skiff in morning’s glow,
*  Is floating on the waters biue;
But fairer far than all beside,
Behold upon the Eastern Bay,
As if they spurned the winds and tide,
Two little barks, like swans at play ;
Oh! wildly with the biltows there,

They sport in morning’s changeful light ;

Now like a snow-flake, bright and fair,
One gently fades away from sight,

And now we see her once agalin,
Exalting in her liberty,

Dance gaily o’er the distant main
Unto the wind's sweet melody ;

But, ob! asif she longed to lave,
Her wing within the erystal wave

Of Wye, her * own bright Wye.”

The freshening breeze she does not heed,

But comes with truer, swifter speed,
In many a playful course around
The distant buoy, homeward bound,

As if she fain would fly.

Bhe comes upon the rising swell

As graceful as the wild gazelte,

And teaves the *“ Hero ' far away,
Upon the waves of Eastern Bay ;

She **comes,”” and gaily, wildly now

In rippling music round her prow,

‘The winds and waves a welcome sing,
Are singing as she flies along

.+ Like spirits of the deep,

While men with anxicus heart and eye,

Bright, watch npon the banks of * Wye,"”

Tu expeciation, keep—

Oh! radiant in the evening beams.
On.high her pennon proudly streams
Upon the ciosing race,

And as a silent last adieu,

It waves unto the gazers’ view,

Unto her home she lightly springs,
And folds her beauteous snowy wings
With faanitless winning grace.

133
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Miss Ann Grason's brother, Mr, James B. Grason, was a great
favorite, and addicted to poetry, also. OQue of his favorites among
the ladies was Miss Sallie Price, to whom he dedicated the ¥ol-
lowing lines r

“THE DaNCE." .
We met in a circle so pay,
At the widower's lovely retreat,
To dance ta the ziof's sweet {ones,
‘With fantastic and nimble feet.

It was but a moment's call,
And damsels, all charming and fair,
Had come, with their presence so sweat,
To dtive away thought and dull care,

But, hark ! “tis the viol again ;

Now a gueen-looking maiden in blne
Sweeps gracefnlly over the flogr,

In the maze of the dance, sweet and truoe.

And, see now ! another bright gem
Steps lightly—fawn-like—to the sound,
Scarce touching her beantiful feet,
Or hem of her dress on the ground.

Ave! alovely, sweet virgin is she;

Though a price (Price) 1s attached to her name,
No rich epmpensation on earth

The beantiful treasure can claim,

Now, here let us say to the host,
To the ladies and gentlemen all,

We shall ever revert with pride
To that merry and pleasant call,

To that beauatiful Isle of the Bay.

KenNT ISLAND, May 7y, 1557, —* Pelayo.”

*In 1840, by an Act of the Legisiature, relating to the Eastern
Shore Railroad, in which Gen. Thomas Emory, of * Poplar Grove,’
was so mirch interested, Governor Grason appointed, with others,
Mr. Thomas Wright commissioner for the Eastern Shore of Mary-
land. In 1839, John White, of Baltimare City, and Thomas Wright,
of Oneen Anne’s County, were appointed representatives of the
State of Maryland in meeting joint stock companies for making
roads and canals in which Maryland was interested. In 1824, the
year that General LaFayette was in Annapolis, the members of
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both Houses gave him a grand ball and a samptuous diuner!
That same year the few question was before the House for discus-
sion—rights and privileges to be given them, &c. Mr. Thomas
Wright took an active part in their favor, and afterwards received
from Mr. Solomon Etting, a prominent Jew of Baltimore, a letter
of sincere thanks, in the name of the Jews, for his efferts in their
behalf." .

Mr. Thomas Wright was a man of tenderness of heart, and ke
felt that the Jew nation had borne patienily and perseveringly
sorrows and persecutions entailed upon them by their far-away
ancestors, An act for their rellef was passed at the December
session, 1824, when Joseph Kent was governor of the State,
entitled, “*An Act‘for the Kelief of the Jews in Maryland, shall
be, ahd the same is here, confirmed.”

Mxes. MARGARET WRIGHT'S SKETCH.

There werc few men more faithful and earnest in the per-
formance of "“home duties™ than this accomplizhed, companion-

-able gentleman, Mr, Thomas Wright. His seasible, bright, happy

face is stamped on my memory never to be erased One of his
greatest pleasures was to instruct his children. He left no means
untried to explain subjects that seemed obscure to their young
minds. His tenderness to his wife, the late Mrs. Margaret Wright,
& lady of remarkable intelligence and vivacity, sweet manners and
even-tempered, was a beautiful feature-in the life of this model
husband and father. I have often heard it said that this bappy
couple were never known to speak an ‘uncivil” word te cach
other in their whole married lives.

“ To keep one sacred Hame
Through life, unchilled, unmaved,
To *love ! in wintry age the same,
That first in *youth’ we loved.
This is 1ove, ‘perfect’ love™

Mr. Wright took great pleasure in his fruit trees, which were
generally loaded with the most luscions fruit, of great variety.
‘The industrious and numberless bees sang grateful songs as they
flew around from blossom to blossom sippisg the sweets from
their hidden depths. He was one of the first farmers in this com-
munity who paid special attention to the coltivation of * small
fruits,’’ and supplied the Centreville market with flne grapes, rasp-



136 COLONIAL FAMILIES.

berries and strawberries. “ Uncle Perry ” felt his importance,
for there was no opposition to him and he knew his pockets would
be well filled with the proceeds from his sales, when he returned
to his kind master and mistress,

Mr. Thomas Wright was a public.spirited maz and a beauntiful
declaimer, but devoted to conntry pursuits. Wheu he returned to
his home and familiar fireside, after the performance of public
duties, where little ones climbed on his proffered knee for a gen-
tle caress from ** Father,” a happier man conld not he found. The
affairs of State had been adjusted by z wise head, and he felt that
his course was appreciated. It was tbe pleasure of his life to
pace around ** Walnut Grove " on his black pony—monarch of
the woods and fields. Ves, far more pleasant than to mingle with
the great men of the conntry, for he loved his wife, his children
and bis peaceful home, *He had a brain and a leart, too.”
“Words of wrath were strangers to his tongue,”’

“Kind was his heart, his passions quick and strong,
fHearéy® khis langh and *jovial’ was his song.”

As a child, I was impressed with the happiness that pervaded
tiis household, and can mever forget the tender expressions of
Mrs. Wright to her husband. I can see her now—

“ Giving her own, her fond caress
And looking her eloguent tenderness.”

Oh! how priceless is woman’s love.

“Tis bright as the stars’ shining light.
“Tis mild as the calm summer evening,
"Tis sweet as the whip-poor-will’s song after night,
And gentle as dew-drops from heaven.

*Tis soft as the murmur of some hidden stream,
"T'is pure as the azure-decked sky,

*Tis lovely as spring in her first robe of green,
*Tis enchanting as beauty’s bright eye.

When the high soul of wan is by sorrow oppressed,
On the rocks of adversity driven,

How sweet is its voice to bis care-stricken heart:
It speaks like a blessing from heaven,

If mortals can know ia this drear wildesuness
A foretaste of hlessings above,

If anything savors of heavenly biiss,
'Tie virtuous woman’s love,”™
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This dear old home, ** Walnut Grove,” was one of contentment
and happiness, where “cold water’” was the only potiou msed in
the family. In olden times there were good, “sober-minded,”
affectionate and considerate husbands. How many heart broken
wives of this period would now be enjoying domestic happiness—
yea, a wealth of comfort—ifl the sterner sex, like Mr. Thomas
Wright, wonld be content to quench their thirstin the ever-pure
and life-giving " fountain of nature.”” Some men think brandy a
cordial {o the palate, ** warming in winter and cooling in snmmer.*
It was not so with this sensible and exemplary geutleman. - The
Germans consider cold water thé meanest drink on earth, and it
may be that this race have cormpted our people. True it is that
the Americans have become “ Dutchy ' in their tastes, and it is
sad to contemplate the great increase of this terrible evil.

“‘Said the glass of cold water, I cannot boast
Of a king dethironed or a murdered host,
But 17 can tell of hearts once sad,
By my crystal drops, made light and glad ;.
Of thirst I've quenched and brows I've laved,
Of hands I've cooled, of ‘souls I've saved; .
I have leaped through the valley, dashed down the mountain,
Flowed in the river and played in the fountain,
Slept in the sunshine aug dropped from the sky,
And everywhere gladdencd the landscape and eye ;
I have made the thirsty feel happy and gay,
And saved from destfuction those gone astray ;
All of *' these ™ are my works, so noble and grand,
Which God, in His mercy, placed at my command.’

What is more enviable than a comfortable, cheerful home ?

* Ig it wealth that makes a home,
Is it pillar, tower or dome,
Mossy floors, your steps that hush,
Gorgeouns farnishings of plush?

If “ these ” make the home yon say,
I will quickly tell you—* nay,’

For T know a blissful spot

Where superfinous things were not."

‘The use of * cold water ** insured happiness there. Not only
Mr. Thomas Wright, but the whole family loved if, pure and
unadulterated. There was not a spring in the cirenmference of
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Queen Anne's County, T have been told, that Mr. Wright bad not
drank from,

“ They seemed to say, Oh! drink and rejoice,
T'll aever becloud your brain or voice.”

He knew them all, and discossed the gualities of these
' reservoirs of nature ' as many men test the brands of whiskey.
How he nsed to smack s lips after every glass he drank, which
numbered dozens in an hour or twe. Every night as the old
“ Walnut Grove ' clock strock nine, a two gallon stone pitcber
was filled and placed at Mr, Wright’s bedside, by his attentive
maid, * Nancy,” who never forgot her master’s requirement.
At snnrise every morning this faithful attendant tapped at his
sleeping apartment, to replenish the '* stone pitcher’ from the
cool spring, in the green meadow, nmear at hand. This was his
morning " julep.” He asked no better stimulant. Would that
the “ old stone pitcher® filled with healthful ‘ spring water,"
coutd stand wnadulterated near the cut-glass tumblers, on every
side table in every home in this habitable globe. The example
of Mr. Thomas Wright, who was called the * cold water Wright,”
is worthy of imitation by all men, Long may he be remembered
for his “* pure tastes.”” HHe was a wise Legislator, a useful mau, a
domestic man, and a man who loved ** cold water,”’

" Then drink of this cup, the water within
Is fresh from Nature’s stream,
"Twill make the past with all its sin
And all its pains and serrow seem
Like a long-forgotten dream.”



CHAPTER XVII

Ann Wright, daughter of Judge Solomon Wright, who
married Henry Pratt, of “ Cedar grove,' had four children,
Charlotte, Charles, Henry R., and Edwiz. Charloite Pratt
married Judge Lemnel Purnell, of Centreville; who resided in
the house formerly ewned by Dr. John . Earle, then by Mrs.
Lloyd Tilghman, and now in the occupancy of 3Mr. Snyder.
Charles died soon after arriving at age. Henry R. Pratt married
Miss Aun Fassett, of Worcester county ; viece of Judge Lemuel
Pornell, by whom he had five children, Charloite, Alziva, Ellen
Fassett, Fannie and Henry. Charlotte Pratt married her cousin,
Henry Ennolls Wright. Alzira married William Tarbutt Wright.
They had two danghters and omne son. The son, William Turbutt
‘Wright, now deceased, resided in Santos, Bragil, and was engaged
in the coffee trade, went to Brazil with his cousin, Mr., William
DeCourcy Wright, when gunite young, and was a clerk in the
house of Maxwell, Wright & Co, for years, and was a gveat
favorite. When twenty-eight years of age, he returned to his
home and relatives, but only to remain a short time, went back
to Santos and established a house there, and was most successful.
He matried a heautiful and accomplished Iady, and had a large
and interesting family of children and grandchildren. He was
appointed United States Consul and held this office for many
years.

Mr. William Turbutt Wright married Carlota Marquet Lisboa.
Their children are, Henry Lisboa, who ntarried Ida Broad, and
have three interesting children, Hcrhert, Clotitde and Nellie
Broad, an infasnt,

The first daughter of Mr, William Turbutt and Carlota
Marguet Lishoa married Edward O. Broad., They have fonr
children—8ylvia, Lucy, Adele and Beatrice, Third ¢hild, Charles
Edward Wright; fourth child, William Twurbutt, IV, who married
Miss Marian Wilmer Brown, in’ 5. Panl’s Clurch, Centreville,
18g5. Miss Brown is the danghter of Dr. Madison Rrown and
Miss Priscilla Emory. They have a son, William Iisboa Turbatt
Wright, making the fifth Turbutt Wright ; fifth child of William
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T. Wright and Carlota Lishos, Jobhn Francis; sixth child, Carlota
Elizabeth ; seventih, Frances Ellen. Their plautation is in the
County of Italiba, State of St. Paulo. Some of the family reside
at Santos, Mr. William Turbutt Wright, father of the children
just named, who has long been engaged in the coffee business,
died a short time ago, deeply regretted.

Mrs. Elizabeth Massey, daughter of William T. Wright, the
Methodist Minister, is still a very handsome woman, and resides
in Greensbore, Caroline County, Maryland. She has an inter-
esting daughter, Lelia Mrs. Sylvester, the other daughter, lives
in Baltimore, and has children—Harry, Lottie and William
Turbutt Sylvester.

Hepry Pratt, son of Henry “ R."' Pratt, died of yellow fever,
when quite young, in New Orleans.

Ellen Fassett Pratt married Madison Brown, Esg., a lawyer
2y profession, a cultivated and intelligent gentleman, who loved
his home and made pse of every moment of his time to gunide
and instruct his children. Mr. Madison Brown was at one time a
school teacher at the old Spaniard Neck School House, and
carried out Solemon’s rule : “ Spare the rod, vou spoil the child.”
It is to be regretted that there are no Mr. Browns in this day—to
masnage refractory boys. DMrs. Madison Brown was considered 2
great beauty and had hosts of admirers, I have heard that one
of her lovers came a long distance to claim her as his bride.
“Love will find cut the way, over the mountain and over the
wave.” Mr. Brown had secured the affections of this jovely girl,
and the disconsolate and disappointed suitor implored in vain for
kinduoess from her hand.

“ The lost one, whose beauty he ever adored,
Tge his heart, seemed to murmur, no more, pever more.”

Mr. and Mrs. Madison Brown had five children, who arrived
at maturity—Mr. John Brown and Edwin Henry Brown,who are
gsuccessfizl lawyers at the Centreville bar. Rev. Joel Brown is a
popular minister in the Methodist Church., Miss Ellen Fassett
Brown, named for her mother, married Dr. James Bordley, one of
Centreville’s popular physicians. '

Dr. Madison Brown, who died in 1881, leaving quite a family
of handsome sons and diughiers, married Miss Priscilla Bmoty,
daughter of Mrs. Catharine Emory, who presided so long in *old
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time * dignity at “Tandsdowne/’ the handsome home of Mr.
Perry Wilmer Dliss Marian .Wilmer Brown, the eidest of Dr.
Brown's children, has recently been led to the Hymeneal altar
by her cousin, Mr, William Tuarbutt Wright, of Santos, South
Awmerica, the grandson of William T. Wright, of ministerial fame,
who owned and was buried at * White Marsh,” the pretty home
of Mrs. John Spencer Wright.

Henry Ruth Pratt, 2 wealthy planter, lived at the old colonial
home, at “Rathsburgh,”” which, douhtless, was called for the
family. Ruthsburgh was then known as the * Cross-Road by
Henry Pratt’s,” This imposing old mansion has beea converted
into an alms bonse. He married Mary Tidmarsh Wright, sister
of Mr. Henry Ennolis Wright, and had five children.

Mr. Henry R. Pratt entertained handsomely—luxuriously.
The fine mansion where he resided retains much of its ancient
splendor, The ceilings are high, the windows large, the carved
balusters, the commodions hallway, where Mr Prait parleyed
with his besiegers, all remain eloguent reminders of “ departed
glories.” Above the door, at the front entrance, are thirteen
stars, emblematic of the thirteen States of the Union. At a short
distance from the wain bailding is the family buryingzground.
Mr. Pratt must have been very extravagant, for I have been told
he used ten-dollar bills for gun wads and lighted his cigars with
twenty-dollar notes, which must have been very plentifu! in his
day. His fox-hunts were affairs of national interest, for they
were attended by the planters of Maryland, Virginia and the Car-
olinas. He was succeeded by his sou, Henry Pratt, who made
keadway against a sea of troubles, and was born to inherit broad
lands, exhausted coffers and expensive law-suits. He made a
gallant fight for his domains, and for a time suceeeded, but was
finally compelied to hanyg out his flag of surrender. Henrv Pratt,
ike last of his princely race, retired to Baltimore, where he lived

. on a4 moiety of his estaie. This is an instance where “‘wilful
waste makes woeful want.”

Edwin Pratt, brother to Henry, R., married Elizabeth Max-
well. They had two sons, Chatles and Edwin. Charles died
young. Edwin Pratt married Miss Elizabeth Gibson, sister of
Woolman J. Gibson. Their children were: Mary Louisa {Mrs.
McWilliams), Corneliza Amanda, Antoinette, Frank and Edwin.
Miss Amanda and Miss Antoinette reside in Centreville, and are
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intelligent and agreeable. The virties which true Christian
women possess adorn their character and emanate from tender,
sympathetic hearts William T. Wright, father of the Methodist
minister, was killed on the streets of Centreville, from checking
his horse too suddenly, which reared and fell back on him, He
Jleft a young and interesting family, and was buried at * White
Marsh ” He was an officer in a troop of horse, under Capt. Joseph
Nicholson. The grandfather of William Turbutt Wright, the,
Methodist minister, was named NHathaniel Samuel Turbnit Wright
and was the son of Thomas Hynson Wright, of “ Walnut Grove.”
He adopted schemes for o militia establishment, two companies of
minute-men being raised in Queen Aune’s County. He was,alsa,
appointed to collect gold and silver, to be paid in paper currency,
and was ordered to devise means to put the province in a state to
defend herself, and bore a most prominent part in colonial mat-
ters. William Turbuit Wright, of Santos, South America, is a
great-great-grandson of Natbaniel Turbntt Wright, and great-
great-great-grandson of Thomas Hynsen Wright.

William Turbutt Wright, the Methodist minister, was very
wild in his youtk, witty, cheerful and proverbial for his jokes, one
of which he successfully played on Judge P. B. Hopper, who was
a zealons worker in his church. The Judge had tried over and
over again to * touch Mr. Wright's heart and make a convert of
him. He was always hunting up sinners in his congregation—
those who possessed fiery dispositions and were rapidly * going to
destrunction,’”” Judge Hopper, at the time I refer to, lived near
Centreville. His home was always open to ministers of his
church. Rev. Mr. Stockton was his guest on this partiealar occa-
sion, a very talented, but a sensational preacher. Mr. Stockton
had just preached a very flowery sermon on the resurrection,
when “Gabriel’s trumpet would sound, and all would arise.” Mr.
William T. Wright got Henry R. Pratt to join him to play the joke
successfully. They procured a loud-sounding, shrill, tin horn,
sueh as was used at camp-meetings to “call to preaching. They
selected a dark night for their fun. The Judge’s house was only
a short distance from the public road, and being a narrow, single
liouse, with, the blinds raised, these gentlemen could see them
when they went to prayers. They gave three toots of their pon-
derous horn, a little distance down the road, When they haited
“opposite ’ the hause, they gave another, aud repeated it as far
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down the public highway as they could be heard, the sound dying
away gradnally. They were mounted on fieet steeds and did not
apprehend being caught. This was more than the Judge and
*¢ Brother” Stockion could stand, being but a few days after the
“stirring " sermon delivered in Centreville. The Judge “‘jumped”
from prayers and execlaimed vehemently, * Brother Stockion!
Brother Stockton ! that's Gabriel's trumpet.” )

This joke seemed to give the Judge a great liking for William
T. Wright, and he was constantly talking to him and beseeching
him to reforn his wicked ways. Sowe years after this little epi-
sode in Judge Hopper's life, there was a “ protracted ! meeting
goiug on in the Methodist chiurch, and William T. made his way
there. It was a week day and the Judge happened to be at Lhis
hiouse, across the mill stream, only a short distance from what is
now “Hall's Flour Mill,” when a despatch was sent him that
William T. Wright was at the ‘“mourners’ beoeh.” He was so
surprised and pleased that he started off at a rapid pace, and in
crossing the step-way, fell into the stream, but, “‘drenched ” as he
was, he kept on to the chorch to get William T. through

Mr, Wright from that time, to the Judge’s ° great delight,”
beeame a professor of religion, shortly after studying for the
minisiry, and was one of the best of men, althongh so wild and
reckless in his youth, He never, however, gave up his jokes and
always retained his sprightliness of disposition. His daughter,
Mrs. Massey, inherits her father’s gay and happy temperament,
and like him, too, is fond of playing iunocent pranks. On one
occasion she was visiting Mr. Henry E. Wright, who always kept
a pack of fox hounds, as well as pointers. Her lover was to
take tea with the family, and it was proposed that he shonld
attire himself as a *“ghost’ and rap at the front door “‘after
night,” to make a little merry making. The voung lady was
“prepared" for him and had.the dogsin the room, As scon as she
heard the tap at the door she let them out aud started them after
him, yelping and barking as lond and eagerly as if they were
chasing Reynard to his den. The poor frightened fellow had o
take to a tree for safety, where shie let him remain iu the cold for
some time, before she would guiet the barking of the eager
hounds, Mr. William T. Wright became a most zealous worker
in his church and an elogueut preacher, His language was so
persuasive that it touched the hearts of his hearers and he made
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many converts. His countenance was so placid that it would be
difficult to forget it, apd although so wild in his yonug days, in
his afier life he was exemplary in every particular, and a great
favorite with the citizens of Centrevilie, who still remember him
almost with veneration. He was born May 18, 1808, entered the
ministry iz 1848, and died 5th May, 1862, Imther J. Cox and
William T. Wright, are two nammes which stand out conspicuonsly
in the Methodist Church, Mr, Cox was horn 27th December, 1791,
and died July 26, 1870, He was a good man, au eloguent preacher
and composed many beauliful hymns. His sou, Dr. C. (1 Cox,
inherited his father’s talent for writing and was an accomplished,
elegant gentleman. [n counection with these earnest workers in
the church, I wonld mention my first instructor, Mr. William H.
Bordley, who was a inodel Christian, worshipping his Ged in
“gpirit and io truth.”

Dr. Francis Waters, at that time prioeipal of Washington
College, Chestertown, said of this noble man, that he was a fine
lingwist, a chaste and belle Jeffres scholar. The style of his
preaching was not only correct, but orpate and without effort.
When his subject. called for it, his langnage was strikingly
beautiful and elegant. These three gentlemeun were bright and
shining lights in the Methodist Church and have been greatiy
missed. .o

Methodisin was first preached on the Eastern Shore of Mary-
land by Robert Strawbidge, at the home ot John Rendle, in
Worton, Kent County. The first peninsula church was erected in
Queen Anne’s County in 1738, and was known as the “0ld
Dudley Meeting House,"— Frow the Centveville Obseyver.

Many of the Dudley family are of this religion at the present
time.

When Mr. William T. Wright and Judge Hopper met, they
always had a smile for each other and often referrad to the “tin
hora ' joke beyond the mill. He was an ardent worker in the
cause of religion wher he died in Frederick County, His
heavenly countenance is photographed in the hearts of aumber-
less friends. In a qguiet seguesiered spot at © White Marsh > he
sleeps, The green turf envelops him. The wild birds chant a
requiem o'er the grave of him who rests his head upon the
bosom of his Father and his God.

‘' Let his memory still be our pride,
And forget not, he ** smiled ' when he died.”
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Mr. William Henry DeCourcy Wright, whoe was born at
“ Blakeford,” December g, 1795, was the youngest son of Governor
Roberf Wright, by his first wife. This beautiful home, * Blake-
ford,” is a small peninsula as it were, hounded by Chester River
on the northwest and by the old Courcey Creek for the rest of its
periphery. The present ‘' Blakeford” house, which is of
colonial architecture, was built by Mr. William H. De(. Wright,
in the place of a temporary building erected when the old large
square mausion was burned, in 1806, during Gov. Robert Wright's
first term as Governor. Mr. W. H. DeC., Wright married DMiss
Eliza Lee Warner, of Delaware, widow of Samuel Turbutt Wright,
his cousin, who was a half-nephew of Thomas Wright, of * Reed’s
Creek.” aud soa of Maj. Samuel Turbutt Wright, of the Revolu-
tiop. Samuel T. Wright lived at the *' Green Lot’’ farm, near
“Walnut Grove” and “Reed’s Creek.”” Mrs. W. H, DeCourcy
Wright was & most attractive woman—pleasing manners, a fine
musician, and devoted to literatnre. Her father was consul o
Havana., Mrs. Wright's children by her first marriage were:
Valeria (Mrs Panl Forbes) and Anna Matilda (Mrs. Wm. Hemsley).
The children of Wm, H. DeC, Wright and Eliza Lee Warner were :
Clintonia, Gustavia, who died iz Rio de Janeire; William Henry
DeCourcy, born in Rio; Gustavus W. T, Caroline Lonisa, Victoria
Louisa and Ella Lee, who was born May 2, 1837, and died Januvary
25, 1861. Miss Clintonia Wright married for her first husband
Capt. Wm. May. Her last was ex-Gov. Philip Francis Thomas.
Both were polished, intelligent gentlemen. NMr, Thomas was
Secretary of the Treasury upder Buchanan, in 1840. He madea
speech at a Demoeratic meeting held at Harris' Shops, egui-dis-
tant between Church Hill and Centreville, to the largest concourse
‘of people that ever assembled in Queen Anne's County.

“*When Governor of the State he laid before the Legislature a
message of great forece and power, upon the question of Constitu-
tional Reform, and determined to use every effort to pay off the
State debt. Under his administration it was accomplished, and
Maryland was restored to a high and honorable position. The
noted Mason and Dixon’s Line, which separates the Northern
from fhe Southern States, was determined by Charles Mason and
Jermiah Dixon, two Englishmen of acknowledged merit.

“In 1835 a law was passed appropriating $8,000,000 for the
internal improvements of the State. Judge James Buchanan,

Io
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Gen. Thowmas Emory and George Peabody, whose name is a
household word, were appointed commissioners to proceed to
Englaud to negotiate loans, on account of the financial depression
of the State. YFor Mr. Peabody's services, this philanthropic gen-
tleman refused to receive ‘one dellar’ as commissioner, not

- wishing to add to the burden of the State. Governer Thomas
wrote him a most complimentary letter, in which he gaid: ‘The
action of the General Assembly reflects faithfnlly the feelings of
gratitude which your generous devotion to the interests of your
State has awakened in the bosom of every loyal citizen of Mary-
fand." In 1847, Governor Thomas carried the city of Baltimore
1,566 majority over William T. Goldsborough, and the State by
6,384.7"—Capied.

Governor Thomas’ daughters are : Mrs. Sophia Kerr Trippe,
Mrs. Maria Thomas Markoe and Mrs Naunnie Bell Hemsley, who
are handsonie, attractive ladies. Mrs. Markoe has four children,
viz.: Francis Tguatius, Agnes Barry, Nannie Thomas and John
Suthetland Markoe. Her daughters are cousidered very pretty
and winning in their manners, and are great favorites. Miss
Agnes, the elder of the two daughters, married Mr. Hanitnond
Dugan; Miss Nananie married Mr. Clarence Sibley ; Francis Igna-
tius martied Miss Mulligan; John Sutherland is still enjoying a
life of single blessedness. ’

Mrs. Trippe has two sons—Philip Francis and Richard Trippe.
Mrs. Hemsley has two daughters——Maria Kerr and Elizabeth
Tilghman Hemsley. The mother of Mrs. Markoe, Mrs. Trippe
and Mrs Hemsley was Miss S8arah Maria Kerr, danghter of David
Kerr, who died early in life.

Mrs. Clintonia Thomas has outlived all of her sisters and
brothers, ard is remarkable for her gentleness of manner, sweet,
amiable disposition and love for little children. She enjoys
returning to the old home of her parents in summer, and occa-
sionally takes a row in the Blakeford battean, where she has so
often, in her girlhood hours, inhaled the refreshing breezes that
are wafted from the river to Queenstown Creek.

Victoria Louisa Wright married Samuel Levering, and had
several children—FElla Lee, who died iu infancy: Elise, unmar-
ried ; Martha, who married Henry Orrick, and has four children—
Louisa, Johnson, Harry Abert, and a fourth child, William H. De-
Courcy Wright Ozrrick. Pauline M., fourth child of Victoria Lonisa
and Samuel L. Levering, married Louis R. Levering, and has bad
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childran, viz.: Victoria, Ella Lee, Anvie L., Paul, Dorothy, Elise,
and Louis {now deceased). " Elia Lee,’’ a sweet name, youngest
child of Mr. W. H. DeC. Wright, married Captain J. Pembroke
Thont, of Cnlpepper County, ¥a., aihd had two sons, Wm. Hetry -
Delourcy Wright-Thom, born October 14, 1858, and Pembroke
Lee Thom, born January 1r, 1861, Mr., DeCourcy Wright Thom
married Mary Pleasanis Gordon, of Rappabhannock Conaty, Va.,
Qctober zq, 1885, She died May 3, 18nz, leaving two lovely little
girls—Anne Gordon, born Qctober 18, 1888, and Mary Gordon,
born April 15, 18g2.

Pembroke Lee Thom, the youngest son of J. Pembroke Thom
and Ella Lee Wright, married Isabe! Rieman. They have twa
children, Isabel Rieman and * Ella Lea."

¥y, DeCourcy Wright Thom is a polished, inteliectnal gentle-
man, amiable and gifted. He possesses the admirable traits that
adorned the character of his grandfather. At one period of his
life he was a banker in Baltimore. He shows a raral taste in
‘spending much of his time at his lovely country home, “ Blake-
ford,” in which he seems greatly interesied, and enjoys the
peaceful surroundings of the dwelling place of his forefathers.
Wr., Thom is literary, having translated and published, with
coplous notes, a history of panics, and the condition of agriculture
in the Duited States.

Mr. Pembrocke Lee Thomn was formerly a lawyer, and has
been in the Legislature of Maryland. At this time he isin the
tobacco business in Baltimofe. Mr. William H. DeCourcy Wright
spent the greater part of his life at '* Rlaketord,” which he culti-
vated with judgment; was a very successful farmer and raised
thoroughbred stock. Shortly after heing appointed consul io
Brazil, Mr. Wright saw at once an opportunity to make Baltimore
the ** world market’’ for Brazilian coffee. He accordingly estab-
lished, with Joseph Maxwell, a Scotchman, the great hounse of
Maxwell, Wright & Ca, which celebrated firm handled all the
production of the imperial coffee plantations, which business had
been promised him.

The Paltimore Sur, speaking of the coffee trade of this coun-
try with Brazil, hails ** Mr. Wiltiam H. DeCourcy Wright™ as its
foundsr. During the lengthy Brazilian war, Mr. Wright was sole
representative of the United States’ interest in Brazil, acting as
charge d'affaires in consequence of the death of Mr. Tudor. He
was 2 volunteer in the patriot forces in the war of independence,
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in Bolivia, and was a2 man of superior mind and unbounded busi-
ness capacity. He realized as a boy that ** Blakeford ' would have
to be sold at his father’s death, A life spent in politics had
impoverished the Governor, and his far-sighted youngest son
resolved to make money to keep it in the family, and to this day
“Blakeford " remaing a monument to his energy. The Governor
died while the son was in Brazil, and hearing of its being adver-
tised for sale, he purchased it. Eight years after this he returned
to Maryland a wealthy man. He introdnced the Brazilian bean
into Queen Anne's Counnty, which makes a rich, palatable soup,
quiet equal to turtle soup, when served with hard-boiled egg and
sherry wine, and mnach more digestible, having been given to
inwalids. My uncle, Mr. Stephea L. Wright, was never without
this ““William Wright” bean. It is still held in high favor by
many families in the county. Tn Rio it is called Feijao.andis a
staple in Brazil, There they serve it cntirely different from what
we do.  They have it for dinner and supper, and it is considered
an indispensable article. Properly prepared, it makes a soup
Prince Albert, who loved the luxuries of life, would have thor-
oughly eajoyed. ’

Mr. Wm. DeC. Wright was extremely generous, and extended
a helping hand to many of his connexions, as well as to his imme-
diate family circle. He was always willing and ready to assist
those who wonid help themselves, but conld not tolerate idleness
and “loafers.’’ He enjoyed life thoronghly, evincing friendship
and esteem to all of his acquaintances, his conversation being
cheerful, his manner affanle. He possessed a heart full of gener-
osity, was kind and thoughtful in his family and devoted to their
interest. Mr. Wright was widely known as 2 benefactor to the
needy. He presented St. Luke’s Chapel, Queenstown, with =&
handsome bell, which was said to have as fine a fone as any in the
State of Maryland. This *“bell of Portugal ' bears the following
inscription : .
‘*Sapcta Maria—Delos Dados,

Mater Nostra Defend nos
A fulgere ef temipesta. Amen.
L H.§

Maria Joseph San
Angustine ora pro nobis.
1746,

Retizo Di};:fdo Pr. Or.
Secunda vey El Pr. Fr. Pedro
de San Augnstine.”
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‘“ Here, in its third home, in tolerant old Maryland, in the
county named for good Queen Anne, in ancient ‘ Queenstown,’ it
has proclaimed for more than half g century its sweet old story,
and still repeats from the belfry of the Protestant Episcopal
Church, * 5t. Luke’s,” the calls to prayer, to praise, which its silver
voice for many and many a year agone in foreign lands and
this, has rung out ‘bravely® to all who hear may *heed.’ What
matters if once it rang over Romanist, but now over Protestaat
worshippers. ‘Believe and worship.’ ‘Look up and pray,’ has
always been its gentle summons, and that is enough for * anyone,’
of any faith."— Copied.

The chime of thig South American bell now falls upon the ears
of the Davidsous, the Carmichaels, the Pacas, the Cockeys, the
Tilghmans, and others, whase devout ancestors abeyed its call on
Sabbath mornings, ‘‘long, long” ago. Yes; it isa gentle reminder
of the generous giver as it clangs ont its mmnsical tones to the
“favored few’’ who now respond to its pleasing, regnlar call, wor-
shippers in the same hallowed sanctuary, where loved ones, long
since laid to rest, humbly knelt im prayer, and who yet may be
present in spirit,

Y1t is & beaatiful belief,
That ever 'round our head
Are hovering on angels’ wings
The spirits of the dead ™
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CHAPTER XVIIL

Mr. William H. DeCourcy Wright reared and eduncated his
nephews, Robert Clinton and John Skinner Wright, He also
trained and educated their sisters, Alfonsa {Mrs. Hugo E. Fiddes)
and Louisa (Mrs. Edward Hamilten Gowland). His own children,
whom I have mentioned, were very lovely and accomplished
women., Bntoue of thisinteresting family remains—3rs. Governor
Thomas. The death of his son, William H, DeCourcy Wright, who
died in Rio, was a terrible blow to his mother., He was very
promising, and died on the verge of manhood. Mr. Wright at
that time occupied his handsome house on Charles Street, Balti-
more, which was the most fashiouable part of the city, a home of
refiuement and hospitality. He rented a pew in St. Paul's Church,
Centreville; also in St. Luke's Chapel, Queenstown, when he
spent a great deal of his time in Baltimore, thus showing his great
genercsity to the country churches, while contributing to his
church in the city. He has been greatly missed. Mr. Wright
showed no difference between his awn childrer and Mrs, Forbes
and Mrs. Hemsley, who, as stated, were daughters of his wife, by
her first marriage. I have ofter heard Mrs. Hemsley speak of
her” stepfather’s great kindoess and liberality., She was the
recipient of many handsome presents from him, and he kepta
home for her as long as he lived. He presented her with jewelry
of great value and vasiety from South America. OFf all his lovely
and costly gifts, she seemed most to prize a pair of pansy ear-
rings, with a diamond in the centre. These she usually wore.
They suited her style 'and were admired extravagautly by her
associates.

v “And they were fondly treasured
Foar the words of love they bore.”’

Mrs. Hemsley’s friends who survive her will remember them
as 4 lovely and becoming ornament, -

fOver and above the rest,
Those ‘little heart's ease ’ suited best.”

This accomplished lady was a proficient in music. Her tonch
was soft, sweet and inspiring. Those original strains came from
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a soul full of sentiment, full of music. Her touching notes have
died away, but many hearts who have felt their influence still
beat with pleasure at the remembrance of the sweet meladies that
once bronght tears to their eyes. Her begutiful voice could well
compare with the Swedish nightingale who sang in Baltimore to
spell-bound listeners, in 1850, and who produced more excitement
and applause than any vocalist who ever visited this country.
‘" Her concert tickets sold at exorbitant prices, and the peopie
were roused to a state of admiration and excitement never before
experienced. The cultivation of the voice became general and
many aspired to be a *Jenny Lind." *"—Copied.

I can never forget my emotion when the last notes of ¥ Home,
Sweet Home " died away. Althongh I was honored by having a
“ Prince ™ for my escort at her concert, her hird-like voice charmed
me. I cared not for titles, but I loved “music,” and her sweet
notes touched my heart, while the chivalrous ** Prince » failed to
make the slightest impression. Mrs. Hemsley’s style of singing
was her own, The pathos of her lovely voice impressed everyoune
who listened to her well-selected songs, causing an cmotional
feeling that could not be suppressed. This beautiful gift of natnre,
combined with Mrs. Hemsley's conversational powers, contribated
greatly to the pleasure of her many friends. Mr. Wm. Hemsley,
her husband, nsed to say that he won his accomplished wife by
presenting her with the pretty, old song :

“0Oh! share iy cottage, gentle maid,
It only waits for thee
. To add fresh beauly to its shade,
And happiness, happiness to me."

Mr. Hemsley had a beauntiful home on the Easton Road,
“Woodbury.” He was a widower with a lovely daughter, Mary,
now Mrs. Sterrett, of Baltimore; who fully appreciated her step-
mother's kindness., Oue of Mrs. Hemsley's favorite airs was the
sweet, little Scotch ballad, * Aunie Laurie’’ Aunocther, “Oh! the
Ingleside for Me.’* Still another, *“ Where's the Snow?" Aund
now she lies under the snow, at rest—

“May the grass grow green above her,
Sweet clover 'round her tomb,
Bright purple pansies *bove her,
Blossom, with a sweet perfume.”

** Her spirit is loose from mortal bars,
Somewhere away, amoog the stars,”—

where she will sweetly sing " forever and forever.”
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Mrs. Hemsley’'s sister, Valeria, (Mrs. Paul Forbes) was called
for Miss Valeria Wright, of “‘Reed’s Creek.” Her hushand was
a native of New York. S5he hore him the following children:
First, Thowmas, who died young; second, Willlam Howell, living
in the State of New Yerk, who married Dora Delano (no
children) ; third, Grant, who died in childhood: fourth, Ella
Wright, who died early; fifth, Panline {unmarried) ; sizth, Frances,
who married Odillon Barrett, member of the French Chamber of
Deputies. and nephew and heir of the great Freich statesman of
the same name, She bore her hushand five children—Odillon,
died in youth, Marie, Reta, Andre and Pauling; seveath, Henry
DeCourey, son of Mrs, Valerda Forbes, lives in New York, and is
unmarried ; eighth, Eliza Wright Forbes, who married Gaston
duc de Choiseul Praslin, and had seven children—Gaston Marie,
Hughes Marie, and five children. The Choiseuzl Praslins live 1
Ttaly. Ninth cbild of Mrs. Forbes, Floreace, is namarried and
resides in Paris; tenih, Charles Stuart, is an artist, living in
Paris ; eleventh, Panl Revere, a mining engineer, and has been
studying in Freiberg, Germany. -

[NorE—* The original ‘ Annie Laurie’ was one of the four
danghters of Sir Robert Laurie, first baronet of Maxzwalton,
whose wife was a daughter of Riddell, of Minto. This sweet song
which, as stated, was a favorite one in Mrs. Hemsley's collection,
was written at the heginning of the eighteenth century, by Mr.
Donglas, of Finland. It is a sad reality that this poetical lover
did not obtain the bonpie * Annie Laurie,' “ whose face it was the
ifairest. that e'er the sun shone on.” She married Mr. Ferguson,
of Craigdar Rock.”]

There were three generations of Blakes that owned ** Blake-
ford.”” The name of this old homestead originally was Blake’s
Fort. ‘This family had in early times a fort they called Blake’s
Fort, where Fort Hewkins now is, on the yellow embankment not
far from Quneensfown Creek, which is known by its present name,
by the fishermen and oystermen who frequent these waters. This
fort was successfully used during the Revolution to repel the
English forces. In the war of ’12 they effected a landing, how-
ever, for the purpose of cutting off the retreat of the American
Army, under Major Nicholson, fo Céntreville from Queenstown.
Gustavas W, T, Wright, son of the Governor, who lived at that
time at * Blakeford.” commaunded the artillery in the patriot



*“PEACE AND PLENTY.”






COLONIAL FAMILIES. 158

forces. I have been told that pieces of cannen may still be seen
at Fort Hawkins. .

" Old TUncle Ned,’”” a colored@ centenarian, who lived in a
dilapidated hut, on the Churchill Road, and was called “The
Hermit of Frogmore,” had a remarkable memory for recollecting
dates. He gave a glowing description of the landing of the
“ Britisllers '” on “ Blakeford ’ shore ; told the very day and how
they embarked,

MaxNy REMINDERS 1IN MARYLAND OF THE
WAR WITH ENGLAND,

At a histprical spot in Talbot County, ontil within the last
few vears, a capoon ball bas rested on a very ancient oak tree,
lodged there by the British in 1814, when they attacked S5t
Michael’s, This place was appropriately named * Royal Oak,”
which name it yet retains. The mammoth old oak tree has
moulded away. To perpetonate the history of the cannon ball,
Mr. Henry O. Banning, President of the Bank of Defaware, whose
ancestors ocwned extensive plantations near * Royal Oak,” was
fortunate in finding the bhall, which had been used by an oyster-
man, as an aachot for his boat Mr. Banoing had it suspended to
a masgive post, where the old tree once stood in its importance,
telling of the din of battle. ' Old Uancle Ned’s ¥ account of the
battle of Parrott’s Point, Talbot County, where the enemy lost
twenty-nine killed and wounded, while our American forces,
nander Captain Kerr, Major Hendricks, and Lieutemant Vickers,
d4id not lose a “single man,” was a most thrilling ome. This
patriotic old man wonld rise from his three-legged stool, in his
weather-beaten cabin, gesticulating to the “young gemmen,”
“ and impressing upon them in a boasting, excited manner, that
‘our’ men did not lose a single man.”” Uncle Ned also gavea
glowing description of the skirmish at “Slippery Hill. He was
respectful and reliable, a great favorite, and lived to be 101
years old. .

Judge Solomon Wright, {ather of the Governor, was the first
Wright who owned ‘*Blakeford.” Luther Martin, the * great
Maryland lawyer,” who was known as the ‘* Federal Bull Dog,”
studied law and lived with Judge Wright. Martin tanght school
at the old Queen Anne’s County Academy, near “ Reed’s Tan
VYard,” was master of the school in 1767, at a salary of £20. He
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was a man of remarkable talent and was admitted to the bar in
1771, and an attorney in the courts of Somerset and Worcester,
acquiring a lucrative practice. 'When General Smallwood con-
demned the Legislature at Annapolis, Luther Martin, thea
Attorney-General of the State, laid before this body the ablest
argument extant against the fundamental principles of the pro-
posed government, He was a native of New Jersey and gradu-
ated at Princeton with the very highest honmers. Upon the
invasion of the State by Lord Howe, he answered his proclama-
tion in the most eloguent and forcible manner, and was one of
the defenders of Judge Chase, who was impeached by the House
of Representatives, and was the political iriend of Aaron Burr,
and was instrumental in his acanital for treason. He died while
a guest of Aaron Burr, in New York, 1826.

Dr. Robert Wright, who owned a fine farm near Queens-
town, stated that the failure of the British to capture Major
Micholson's men was due to the fact of their landing at ** Blake-
ford " justead of at * Bolingly,’’ the Ilate residence of the
Wlitchell family, Queenstown Creek Iying between ' Blakeford V
and the mainland. Their embarking farther down the river gave
the Americans time to effect their retregt from Queenstowu. It
was at this ancient town, “0ld Queen Anne's Town,” that the
first and only bloed was spilled on Quoeen Anne’s soil. The
American forces did not amount to 4oo mean, while Major
Nicholson’s acconnt to Colonel Thomas Wright, of “ Read’s
Creek,” who was not in this engagement because of indisposi-
tion, stuted that the British had fully 3,400 men. In the skirmish
below Queenstown, " 8Sir Sidney Beckwith’s horse was shot
under him, Two of the British soldiers were buried by Captain
‘Wilkinson, father of the late Captain John Wilkinsen, who was
the father of Mrs. W. W. Busteed, of Centreville.”

The entrance to “ Blakeford” by land is quite as imposing
as the approach by water. With the grand ** old Chester River *"
and Queenstown’s Creek for a background, almost surrounded by
handsome trees and shrubbery in front, 2 more imposing and
attractive home can scarce be found. The wide avenue through
the woods is shaded by handsome forest trees on either side,
making the drive cool and shady in summer, while the cold

?ﬁ-of-wiﬂ’ter is checked and dispelled as it comes rushing along
om the river. The road on * Blakeford ¥ soil, after leaving the
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home gate, is bounded, too, by beautiful trees which speak
encouraging words to the welcome visitor. These luxuriant trees
have been spared the axe for many, many years and have grown
to full development and beauty. This is a lovely drive, when the
last notes of the many happy birds have died away with the
setting san, :

.

“ And down the lane is cool and sweet,
The sparrows sing adown the lane,
Above, the arching branches meet,
And in the grass beneath your-feet,
Their shadews stir and wave again.

And through the grateful, bracing air,
Come faint, half fancied sounds that tell
Qf *pleasure ’ brooding every where,
The call of quail and here and there,
The distant clinking of a bell.”

During windy weather, when the " White Caps ™ are danc-
ing and frolicking over the river, in their own fashion unre-
strained, and at liberty to do as they please, the smaller wavelets
sparkling and glistening in the sunshize, tire view from the
brightly polished windows of this well-kept home is grand and
inspiring. The ‘*Blakeford” shores ave often a refuge for ship-
wrecked sailors, whe are vpnable to battle against the restless
waves, and vessels have been tossed about and stranded on its
coast., '

“‘Fhe prow of the ship rides high and free that baffles the savage
gales,

And the wind and the rain are a requiem for the wreck of the
ship that fails.”

. Here the ** sea gulls  fly gracefully over the troubled waters
and the swan and wild geese take refuge on shore, ‘neath the
overhanging shrubbery. In summer—

LE W1_1e11 gentle winds and waters near,

Bring music to the listeping ear "—
boats of every size and shape may be seen sporting on the waves,
from the unsteady little craft to the huge Baltimore steanmiers.
The pure white geese disporting in this guiet stream, forming a
long line, one ahead of the other,add life and variety to the scene,
particularly at the close of day, when the rays of the sun shed

1
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their lingering brightuess upou the bosom of the little creek and
the beautifol tints of the clouds above delight the admirer of
nature’s beauty How I love to hear the washing of the waves
against its shores. The adroit angler may find amnsement herte,
while the happy school-boy, with his trusting sister near him, may
throw out his “ approved " hook, too, whieh is oftentimes a “ bent
pin,” that fully answers his purpose. Ever and anon be buings up
a little sunfish and strings it with others to take home for his
evening meal, with as much pleasure &s the old experienced fish-
erman piles up his rock and taylor for the Baltimore market.

* The tide comes up and the tide goes down,
And still the fisherman’s boat,
At early dawn and at evening shade,
Is 'ever and ever’ afloat.

The tide comes np and the tide goes down,
And the oysterman below

1s picking away in the slimy sands,
In the sands of ‘long ago. ™

The sailor here may dip his stroong oar into the rippling waters
aud steer his bark safely and swiftly to the quiet shore, where
lofty trees, more humble shrubs and clambering vines, grow
volaptuously and gracefully all along the natural banks of the
river, hending and stooping over the water, looking ‘here” for
moisture to quench their thirst in this “irexhanstible’” basin,
instead of upward to the vaulted sky, which oftentimes withholds
its promised drink. The changing scenes on this little Creek
iz worthy a place in the artist’'s sketchbook, especially at the
close of the day, when the waves are glistening, with the dim
shadows of night growing fainter and softer, ag the moon ceases
tg shed lier rays and the pretiy, placid stream sinks sweetly
to rest  Who does not love to read the changing sky, listen to
nature’s mosic and dwell in the rostic home-made bower?

‘Who does not love the health-giving country breezes? Who
would be a captive and dwell in crowded hzlls and bustling

-streets? Who could fail to be happy in a home like “Blakeford,”
where the bright stars will never cease to shed their soft rays and
the night-birds forever keep watch from the surronnding woods,
where the oak, the pine and the red-berried hélly offer them a
safe and enduoring shelter. 'True, to recall one of Mrs, Hemsley’s
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sweet songs, which have so often re-echoed through the ‘‘ Blake-

ford * halls :
“*Friends have been scattered,
Like roses in bloom,
Some at the bridal,
Some at the tomb,”’

It was a happy, “‘cherished’’ home for the family and friends,
while they lived, provided for them by a wise and discreet father
and benefactor. This generous friend has beeu sadly missed by
more than his immediate family. He has reaped a rich reward
for his loving care and charitable deeds to *hundreds” who revere
his memory. He, too, has enjoyed the songs of the happy birds
at * Blakeford,”” singing their varied and melodious notes the live
long day, making the surroundings of this beantiful home bright
and cheerfitl—~a home of peace and love. He, too, has seen the
evening shadows gather, and viewed the gorgeouns sunsets and the
grand water view. The sunsets are the same, dying away in the
distance, leaving the varied clouds tinged with their glory. The
same moonbeams dance over the pretty yard and garden, throw-
ing subdued light over every shrub and biossom. Here—

““The tuneful nightingale seeks her rest,
And the weary world is rocked to rest,”

The generons band that secured this attractive home is laid
softly oo his bosom, His soul is anchored safely in heaven.

Loong may this ancestral home remain in the family, as a
beautiful nionument to the memory of Mr. Wm. H. De(, Wright,
who not enly tried, but succeeded in reclaiming it and relieving it
of debt, and has made it a charming home for his children, grand-
children and great-grandchildren, who should keep in memory
the wisdom of their " benefactor,”



CHAPTER XIX.

. The Wright family are a handsome type of Eastern Shore
gentlemen, and have stood at the head of political affairs of the
State of Maryland ever since their emigration here from England,
and have sevved their country faithfelly in peace and in war.
Thomas, Turbult and Solomon Wright were near relatives, and
were prominent throughout the American Revoluiion. Ia 1771,
Thomas and Solamon Wright represented their county. In 1774,
the delegates were Turbutt and Solomon Wright. During the
reign of George I the delegates were Charles Wright and Solouion
Clayton. Turbuatt and Solomon Wright were appointed to try all
persons for treason on the Eastern Shore. Henry Wright, Jr.,
was made, during the Revolution, assistant deputy quartermaster.
general for ali the counties of the Eastern Shore, except Ceeil.
Turbutt Wright was one of the leaders identified with Independ-
ence in the Provinee, Torbutt Wright was justice of the county
court in 1777.

“In 1790, an act was passed for the better administration of
justice. The Governor and Council appointed to the beaches of
the several counties men of integrity, experience and sound legal
judgment. A connexion and friend of the Wright family, Judge
Benjamin Nicholson, was the gentleman selected from Baltimore
County, and was one of the most distinguished judges in the State
of Maryland.””

The Wrights were appointed to iay out towns on the Eastern
Shore. In 1775, three members of this patriotic family—Turbutt,
Thomas and Solomon—were, at the same time, members of a con-
vention pledging themselves *' {rue and loyal” {o the American
ranse, one of these gentlemen being chairman of the convention.
Samuel Turbutt Wright, who had heen such a brave commander
in the Revolution, and had distingnished himself, winning undy-
ing laurels, was appointed adjutant-general by Governor Wright
of all the militia forces in the State of Maryland, Samuel Turbutt
Wright was one of the justices of the peace. He was also author-
ized to levy a tax on * bachelors ¥ to raise money for the expenses
of the French and Indian war. Turbutt Wright was several times
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chairman of the Pravineia! convention of 1776. Thomas, son of
Thomas Hynson Wright, was the first military commander nunder
the Revolntionary organization. Queen Anne’s County did her
full share in this trying contest. Her brave men never flinched
in their duty, and were engaged in some of the fiercest battles
that were fought—at Brandywice, Germantown, Philadelphia,
Wilmington, Elizabeth, N, J., and at the storming of * Stony
Point."”

‘At Cowpens the Maryland line beliaved with the greatest
gallautry, under John Eager Howard, who was one of the most
distinguished offigers in the Revolutignary war, serving through
the ‘whole’ wan with the greatest perseverance and gailantry,
His grandfather, Joshua Howard, came to America in 1667, from
Manchester, England, settled in Baltimore County and married
Miss Joanna O'Carroll, whose father emigrated from Ireland.
Cornelius, father of John Eager Howard, married Ruth Eager,
whose grandfather, George Eager, purchased, in 1868, the estate
of Howard Park, which once included a large part of Baliimore
City. Joho Eager Howard was at the battle of “White Plains.’ At
the battle of Cowpens he decided the fortnnes of the day by a sue-
cessful bayonet charge. At the battle of Eutaw the Maryland
line swept the field with their bayonets, when Colonel Howard
was severely wannded. At the conclusion of the war, in 1787, he
matried Margaret Chew, daughter of Benjamin Chew, of Phila-
delphia, the grandson of Coionel Chew, who came to Maryland in
1671, from Chewtown, Somersetshire, England. Colonel Howard
had a large family—ten in number—and his descendants are very
numerons. He was a member of the Continental Congress and
Governor of Maryland for three successive terms. He declined -
the Secretaryship of War, tendered him by Washingtion, and was
a member of the Senate of Maryland."'—Schasf.

General Howard was one of those men, says Hanson’s O/d
Fent, whose name a2nd history will always be cherished with ven-
eration by the people of Maryland. In 1814, after the destruction
of Washington, an attack was meditated by the English troops
upon Baltimore. A suggestion was made that it would be wise to
capitulate. As sopn as it reached Colonel Howard, the “old Rev-
olutionary soldier ¥ burst forth in the following indignant denun-
ciation : “I have,” said he, "as much property at stake as most
persons, and four sots in the field ; but svoner would I see my
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sons wellering in their blood and my property reduced fo ashes,
than so far disgrace my country.”

Three of the principal streets in Baltimore are named in
honor of these illustrious families and will be an enduring monu-
ment to their memory. John Eager, the eldest son of Margarat
and John Eager Howard, married Cornelia Arabella Reed. To
return to the Wright family again :

* Solomon Wright was present at a court held in Queensiown,
in 1714. General Samuel Turbutt Wright was chosen as the best
qualified person in his county, to take charge of the public
magazine and to lead the troops of the couaty in the event of
military operations. Turbutt and Edward Wright were visitors
te King William's School in Annapolis.”’— Capied.

“This school was sitnated on the sguth side of the State
House, on 2 lot presented by Governor Nicholson. Governor
Nicholson convenad the assemnbly to meet at Annapolis and made
every effort to make it a flourishing town. Williamn Pinkney, the
celebrated lawyer, was a student at the school the Governor
esiablished. King William presented this school with very valn-
able books, many of which are now in St. John’s College.’’—
Scharjf.

The Wright family bave always becn interested in church
matters, most of them adhering to the meother church, Mr,
Robest Norrest Wright was appointed o run the division line
between 5. Luke's and §t. Pavl’s Parish. Mre. Nathaniel Wrght,
in 1fg4, was one of the vestry of “0Old Wye,” and with other
mewmbers of the vestry ordered a pulpil and reading desk to be
placed in the church. This was during the reign of William and

-Mary, King and Queen of England, Scotland and Ireland.
Solomon and Charles Wright held pews in “ 0ld Chester”
Church, paying for them 6oo pounds of tobacco. In 1727,
Solomon Wright and Solomon Wright, Jr., were the ““only*
members present at a2 meeting of the vestry at “0Old Chester
Church.” Tuo 1727, Thomas Hynson Wright was a vestryman at
*Old Wye.”” In ry22, Thomas Hynson Wright was one of the
vesiry at * Old Chester Church,” at the same time that he was
acting in that capacity at ©* Oid Wye.”

‘At the outbreak of the revolution, Qneen Anne’s was one
of the most prosperous counties in the State, As early as 1775,
the practicability of separating the Eastern from the Western
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Shore was agitated., Turbutt Wright being the spokesman on
the occasion. He was also one of the commissioners to lay out
towns on the Eastern Shorz and to purchase launds for this
purpose. It may be gratifying to the present generaticn of this
family to know that one of their ancestors, Mr., Nathaniel
Wright, purchased from Judge Nicholson, of ‘Chesterfied,’ the
land on which our progressive town, Centreville, is located, and
wlhich reached, December 26, 1357, its one hundred and third
year. In 1779, Samuel T. Waight wis one of the commissioners
of Ceuntreville and owned a home and lot there. Benjamin
Wright and Stephen Lowrey were also property owaners there in
1812, — Copied. ]

Ballimore City is guite made up of descendants of old
Fastern Shore families, who refer with pleasure to their homes
*across the Bay.”

Elizabeth Davidge and Basil Warfield, who left Queen Anne’s
County many years ago, owned plantations near ** Chester Mill,”*
The MNcble family, tog, and mauy others I conld mention, were
natives of Queen Anne's County. Thomas Lane Emory’s old
home, which is said to be over 200 years old, still stands in an
excellent staté of preservation, and is alinost concealed hy beau-
tiful English vy, " emblem of strong attachment.”” This ancient
homestead is now owned by Mr. Robert Willson and his kiud-
bearted, intelligent sisters, Dbliss Martha and Miss Ella, who
inherited it from their grandmother. These estimable ladies
love to relate the pleasant events of their young days, and are
very precise in their information.

' Here the skies are always blue
And hearts forget to grieve,”

The Wrights, as I have said, bore’ many heavy burdens
during our protracted and trying struggle for independence, and
when Governor Paca, in 1783, proclaimed that a treaty of peace
was concluded with Eungland, they hailed the joyfunl news with
the greatest satisfaction and returned to their cheerful firesides
with happy faces and renewed life.

Qne admirable trait in the character of the Wright family was
and is their '*secrecy” in giving alms, never boasting or speak-
ing of their charity. This surely enhances the valne of a gift.
There are many generations of Wrights in America, separating

) I
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them from their English forefathers, who venerate the memory
of iheir ancestors. This family were stoical in life and stoical in
their last moments when the spark of life burnt but feebly.
Many of their death-bed scenes have been glotious ohes. Iike
the Stoics of ancient times, were it required of them, they would
shed blood without fear or trepidatiou. I have often heard them
express the following noble sentiments: * True beauty”—is
excellence ; true bappiness ‘' virtue.”

* Minds are of supernal birth,
And we shonld make a heaven of earth,”

“ Their”* idea is that a man must himself * stand upright
and not be kept up by others; that it is betier that great souls
should dwell in small houses, than live in mansions and be slaves
to debt ard worry.” Like the 0ld Roman who ¢ deserved’ the
greatest praise, and when he received it © blashed,'” so with the
Wrights, they take no credit to themselves, however much their
works may be appreciated by others. What a moral world would
this be, if all men practiced the maxims the Wright family ha.ve
ever adopted.

¢ Grant me, kind heaven, an independent mind,
Above the vulgar meanness of mankind;
Let no *'low * action e’er my conduet staln,
Altho' by it I might a kingdom gain.”

The Wright family detest * smobblishness’™ and “lylng.”
Some think there is no sin in telling a falsehood where no harm
is intended. It is not thus with this exemplary family. They
would suffer their best hand to be cut off sooner than be guilty
even of a ‘' white lie” They uwever ‘“‘romance.”” Truth is the
bright and guiding star of their lives. Their advice is, and they
practice it faithfulty—-

“Don’t look for flaws as you go through life,
And even if you should find them,
It is wise and kind to be somewhat blind,
And see the ‘virtue' behind them.

For the cloudiest night has a tint of light
*Somewlere’ in its shadows hiding ;

It is better by far to hunt for a star
‘Than for spots ¢n the sun abiding.
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Don't waste a ‘curse’ on the universe ;
Remember, it lived before you

Don’t ‘butt’ at the storm with your puny form,
But hend and let it go o’er you.

The world will never adjust itself
T'o suit your whims to the letter;

Some things must ge wrong vour whole life long,
And the sooner yon kpow it the better.

It is folly to fight with the Infinite,
And go under at last in the wrestle ;

The ‘wise’ man shapes into God’s good plan
As the water shapes into a vessel.””

This upright family have ever, praciiced the good old law:
“ Live honestly, injure nobody, render to every man his due.”



CHAPTER XX.

THEE SPENCER FAMILY.

This prominent family were antecedents of the Wrights of
Maryland, on the maternal side. They came from Bedfordshire,
Emngland, and settled first iu Lynn, Mass., afterwards in Fast
Haddam, Conn. .

Johu Spencer married Aun, of Bedfordshire, and died June
g, 1568. Their sou, Michael Speuncer, married Elizabeth, of
Bediordshire, about 1563. Their son, Gerard Spencer, married
Hannal, and came to America in 1638. Their son Samuel mar-
ried Miss Willing. Their son Isaac married Mary Seldon, ad
kad three sons-—Rev. Elihu Speacer, of Trenton, N. J.; General
Joseph Speucer, of the Revelutionary army, and Major Israel
Spencer. Gen. ]bseph Spencer married Martha Braigard. Rev.
Elihn Spencer married Joanna Eaton. This Joanna Eaton, wife
of Rev. Elihu Spencer, who was ordained at Boston, in 1748, was
the daughter of Joanna Wardell, who married John Eatouz., Both
of her parents were interred in the Episcopal Church, at Shraws-
bury, N.J. The sisters and brothers of Joanuna Eaton were : Dr.
Joseph Eaton, Aunie Eaton, Thomas Eaton, Valeria Eaton, who
married Peter LeCompte; Sarah Eaton, who married Richard
Tole {called by the family Aunt Tole): Lydia Eaton, who married
Capt Williain Wanton, and Elizaheth Eatoa, who married John
Berrian. The parents of Joanna Wardell, who married John
Eaton, were Joseph and Sarah Wardell. Their grandparenis were
Eliakim Wardell and Lydia Perkins Wardell. This Lydia Perkins
Wardeil was a daughter of Isaac Perkins, of Massachusetts, a Puri-
tan and freeman of the colony. - The Wardell family owned exten-
sive tracts of land not far from Shrewsbnry River, New Jersey,
pear the present site of “*Long Branch ¥ Both Eliakim and Lydia
Perking Wardell, his wife, were Puritans, but became Quakers not
long after their marriage. -

The first monthly meeting of Quakers, or Friends, in the
province of New Jersey by families from New England, was held
at Shrewsbury fu 1666. George Fox stopped there in 1678,
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Eliakim Wardell was a member of this meeting. It is not known
at what time he embraced the Quaker religion, but in 1662 he was
fined for abseuce from the Puritap Church. In the same year, for
the same reason, Aun Coleman, Mary Tomkins and Alice Ambrose
were stripped from their waist up and tied to a cart, in the coldest
weather, and driven through several towns and crielly whipped
on entering each town. Eliakim Wardell, who witnessed these
cruel praceedings, reproved their persecutors, whereupon he was
put in the stocks. Wardell was repeatedly fined for his and his
wife’s absence from clhurch, and was rendered almost penniless by =
tepeated seizures of his property. Lydia Wardell, in a wifely way,
shared the troubles of her husband, to which they had been mer-
cilessly deomed. She had witnessed@ the flogging of her dear
friends, Ann Coleman, Mary Tomkips and Alice Ambrose, and had
heard the langhter and derision of the Cérisffen ministers as the
lashk descended npon their “‘marked bodies.”” Four of her friends
had been hanged and scores of others toriured. The guest of her
fircside had been kidnapped under her own eyes. The burden
laid upon this youthful bride, who is described as a tender, pure
woman, was tco heavy for her young spirit, and it is but reasen.
able to suppose, produced menfal aberration. The original varra-
tive of the sad experience of Lydia Wardell states that while
these troubles fell thick and heavily upon her, she was repeatedly
sent for and importuned to go to church ; to give a reagon for her
separation from it. Pestered and goaded by these demands, and
probably with an imagination disordered by her terribfie suffering,
she answered the summons in May, 1663, by disrobirg her body and
entering the church in this condition, as a sign of the * spiritnal
nakedness” of her persecutors. This dreadiul scene occurred
in the church at Newberry. It was exceedingly trying, says
the narrator, to Mrs, Wardell’s modest disposition to pass through
this terrible ordeal. The sequel to this strange episode in the life
" of Lydia Perkins Wardell was far more shocking than the deed
itself. She was arrested and seatenced by the court at Ipswich to
e severely whipped and fined costs and fees. She was tied to the
fence-post of the tavern, stripped from her waist up and lashed
with twenty or thirty cruel siripes. This historical account of
Lydia Wardell is taken {rom the ¢ Quaker Invasion of Massachn-
setts.” The family baptismal silver bowl of Joseph and Sarah
Wardell has been owned by six generations of the family. First,
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by Joseph and Sarah Wardell ; by Sarah Wardell, their daughter ;
by Sarah Eaton (Aunt Tole), their granddaughter; by Sarah
Spencer Lowrey, their great-granddaughter and great-great-grand-
mother of Mrs. Sarah Holmes Wright, of Centreville; by Sarak
Lowrey Collins, their great great-granddaughter; by Sarah N.
Collins McCandless, their great-great-great-granddaughter. This
valuable heir-loom, which must always go to a * Sarah,* will be
inherited by another Sarah. It may at some future time fall into
the possession of Mrs. Sarah Holmes Wright, who has a cnltivated
taste, a love for old-time treasures, and will value it highly.

Rev. Elihn Spencer and joanna Eaton had twelve children,
viz: First, Annie Spencer; second, Annie Spencer IL; third,
Margarat Spencer; fourth, Sarah Spencer, who married Colonet
Stephen Jowrey, of Maryland, afterwards a resident of Pittsburgh;
fifth, Mary Spencer; sixth, Margaret Spencer, who married
Jonathan Dickinson Sergeant: seventh, Elizabeth Spencer, who
married George Merchant ; eighth, Valeria Spencer, who married
Richard Fullerton ; ninth, Lydia Spencer, whko married William
Macfunn Biddle; tenth, John Eaton Spencer, who married
Charlotte Wright, sister of Thomas Wright, of “*Reed’s Creek ™;
eleventh, Elihu Spencer ; twelith, Joanna Spencer.

Sarah Spencer and Colonel Stephen Lowrey had issue as
follows : First, Margaret Lowrey, who married Thomas Wright,
of ‘*Reed’'s Creek”; and second, Sarah Lowrey, who married
Thomas Collins, attomey at law, Pittsburgh, and a graduate of
Trinity College, Dublin. Margaret Spencer, who married Hon.
Jonathan Dickinson Sergeant, had issue, viz: First, William
Bergeant, who married Elizabeth Morgan ; second, S$arah Ser-
geant, who married Rev. Samunel Miller, D. D., L. L. D, one of
the three original professors of Princeton College, and had six
sons. John Miller married Margaret Benedict. His second wife
was Miss McDowell. Two of Rev. Samuel Miller's grand-
daughters are living at this {ime in Princeton, the AMisses Mas-
garet and Sarak Sergeant Miller. Third, Joha Sergeant, member
of Comgress and candidate for Vice-President, who married
Margaretta Walmeugh ; fourth, Henry Sergeant; fifth, Thomas
Sergeant, twins., Thomas Sergeant, whe was Judge of the
Supreme Court, married Sarah Bache, granddaughter of Ben-
jamin Franklin ; sixth, Elizabeth Sergeart; seventh, Jonoathan
Sergeant; eighth, Elihn Speacer Sergeant, who married Elizabeth
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Fox Nerris, Elizabeth Spencer, who married George Merchant,
had issune, viz: General Charles T. Merchant, cadet at West
Point, who mariied Sarah C. Laffiin. Valeria Spencer, wheo
married Richard Fnllerten, had issne : Eliku Spencer Fullerion,
and Richard Alexander Fullerton. Lydia Spencer, who married
William Macfunn Biddle, had issue as follows: TFirst, Lydia
Spencer Biddle, who married Mr. Samuel Raird; second, Valeria
Biddle, who married Charles B, Fenrose: tkird, William Macfunn
Biddle, who married Julin Montgomery; fourth, Mary E. Riddle,
who married Major George Blaney. Their daughter, Valeria
Blaney, often visited ‘ Reed's Creek ™ and was very much
beloved. Fifth, Edward W, Biddle, who married M. Julia Watts.
John Faton Spencer, who married Charlotte Wright, had issue—
John B. Spencer, William, Samuel and Serena Spencer.

Margaret Lowrey, danghter of Sarah Spencer and Stephen
Lowrey, who married Thomas Wright, of **Reed’'s Creek,” had
aud issne—Thomas, Stephen, Valeria,-Clayton, Margaret, Valeria
11 ; Samuel, and Stephen Alexander. Sarah Lowrey, danghbter of
Sarah Spencer and Stephen Lowrey, married Thomas Collins-
Tikey had children, viz: First, Margaret Collius, who married
William Duff Duncan; secand, ¥aleria Collins, who married Evan
Ross Evans. Their danghter, Sarah Frances Evaus, married
Alfred B. McCalmont. This lady was a classmate of mine at

© St Mary's Hall,” a great favorite and {ull of animation. Third,
Lydia Speucer Collins, who married William Blair McClure,
Judge of the Court of Common Pleas, Allegheny County, Pennsyl-
vauia ; fourih, Stephen Lowrey Collins ; fifth, Sarah North Collins,
who married William McCandless, Gnited States Circoit Judge.

William  Sergeaat, who married FElizabeth Morgan, bhad
issue: First, Mary Valeria Sergeant, who married George Wain
Blight; second, Sarah Sergeant, who marricd Rev. Samuel Miller
and had issue: First, Margaret Miller, who married Rev. John
Breckinbridge, of Kertucky ; second, Elizabeth ; third, Edward ;
fourth, Sarah, who married John T. Higeman ; fifth, Mary ; sixth,
Jonathan Dickinson Miller; seventh, Samuel ;' eighth, E. Spencer
Miller, who married ‘Apn Hare; ninth, Rev. Joho Miller, who
married, first, Margaret Benedict; second, Mrs. E. P. C.
MceDowell. John Sergeant, who married Margaretta Walmough,
had issue: First, Margaretta Sergeant, who married George G.
Meade, Major General, United BStates Army; second, Anna



165 i COLONIAL FAMILIES,

Sergeant, who married Benjamin Gerhard; third. Sarah Sergeznt,
who was the great-granddanghter of Rev. Elihn Spencer and
"Joanna Eaton, married Henry Alexander Wise, Governor of
Virginia; fourth, Maria Reed Sergeant, who married Harrison
Smith ;- fiftls, John Sergeant; sixth, John Sergeant; seventh,
Speuncer Sergeant; eighth, Katharine S'ergeant, who married
Henry A. Cramr; ninth, Willlam Sergeant, who married Eliza
Espy; tenth, Ellen Serpeant,

“Governor Wise’s ' Seven Decades of the Union,’ dedicated to
the Rector, the Board of Visitors, Alumni and students of
William and Mary College, Virginia; a memoir of its Rector and
Chancellor, John Tyler, tenth President of the United States, is a
valuable and interesting production. Mr. Tyler's life ran through
seven decades, from 1790 to 1862 It is full of the themes of
many and nighty events and thonghts. It has a divine moral-in
its teachings and lessons for the deepest study of mankind. This
book is handsomely bourd and delineates salient points and parts
in the important and impressive life and actions of a good and
great span, and should be universally read.”—Cogied.

Governor Wise had children as follows: Richard Alsop Wise,
who married daria D. Peachy; Margaretta Ellen Wise, who
married William C. Maya.

John Sergeant Wise, attoroey at law, New York, to whom I
owe thanks for the chart of the Spencer family, married Evelyn
Douglas. His children are: Hugh D., Heary A., John Sergeant,
T. Hanrilion, Eva Douglas, Jennings C., Margaretia Walmongh,
and Byrd Douglas. .

Hon. John Sergeant Wise was born under the United States
flag at Rie Jaceiro, Brazil, 27th December, 1846, and represents
the seventh generation of a distinguished Virginia family, who
came from England and settled in Accomac County, Virginia, in
1635. Mr. Wise served in the Confederate Army when very
young and had the distinction of carrying the last dispatcl from
General Lee to President Davis. Mr. Wise wrote articles for the
American Field, signing himself ““Plover.” He has recently pub-
lished am interesting book, “7The Life and Observations of a
Dog,” called ' Diomed,” which has already reached the sale of
over a thonsand copies and reflects great credit upon his labor of
a year. - :
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Thomas Sergeant, who married Sarah Bache, had issue : First,
Henry Jonathan Sergeant; second, Frances Sergeant, who mar-
ried Christopher Grant Perry; third, Thomas; fourth, William ;
fifth, Eliln Sergeant, who married Elizabeth Fox Norris. They
had children : First, Elizabeth Norris Sergeant, who married John
Lawmbert, Esq., and had a son, John Lambert, Jr.; second, Jona
than Dickinson Sergeant (unmarried); fifth child of Thomas Ser-
geant and Sarah Bache was Margaret Spencer Sergeant.

Gen. Charles Merchant, who married Sarah Laflkin, had issne:
First, Charles Merchaut, who married Eliza Stone ; sccond, Sarah
Merchant, who married Lieutenant Chase, U. 8. A, secondly, Fred
Walcott ; third, Valeria C. Merchant, who married William M.
Penrose; fourth, Anderson AMerchant; fifth, Stephen Lowrey
Merchant, who married Elizabeth Woleott ; sixth, Clarke Mer-
chant, who married Sarah T. Ware; seventh, Virginia Merckant,
who married ‘Mr. Maben ; eighth, Lydia T. Merchant, who mar-
ried George Bowman.

Lydia Spencer Biddle, who married Samuel Baird, had issue:
Tirst, William M. Baird, who married Harriett Holmes; second,
Samuel Baird; third, Spencer F. Baird, recently head of Smith-
sonian Institute, who married dary Churchill; fonrth, Lydia
Spencer Baird: fifth, Mary D. Baird, who married Heory F.
Riddle ; sixth, Thomas Baird, who married Mary Bell.

WValeria Biddle, who married Charles B. Penrose, had issue:
First, William Macfunu Penrose, who married Valeria G. Mer-
chant ; second, Richard Alexander Fullerton Penrose, M. D., whao
married Sarah H. Boies; third, Sarah E. Penrose, who married
William T. Blight ; fourth Clement B. Penrose, judge of Orphauns!
{ourt of Philadelphia, who married Mary Linnard ; fifth, Charles
B. Penrose, who married Clara Andarise.

William Mcfuun Biddle, who married Julia Montgomery, had
issune : First, Lydia Spencer Biddle; second, Thomas Moutgomery
Riddle, who married Margaret Irvine; third, Bdward Macfunn
Biddle, who married Mary Lisper; fourth, Mary W. Biddle, who
married, first, DeGarme Whiting and, second, Henri A. B. Moen ;
fifth, William Macfunn Biddle; sixth, Julia Montgomery Biddle,
who married Charles T. Hemtington.

Mary E. D. Biddle, who married Major George Blaney, had
issue : First Valeria Biddle Blaney (Val Elaney), who married
Gen. Washington Elliott, U. 8. A.; second, Catharine Blaney, who



170 COLONIAL FAMNILIES,

married A, B, Sharpe; third, William Biddle Blaney; fourth,
Lydia Spencer Blaney, who married William B. Lane, colonel
United States Army.

Edward W. Biddle, who married Julia A. Watts, had issue:
First, David W. Biddle ; second, Lydia Spencer Biddle; third,
Charles Penrose Biddle, who married Gertrnde Bozier; fourth,
William Macfunn Biddle, The Biddle family were very notable
people ‘The young, as well as the old stock, are families of intel.
ligence, wealth and influence. In carefully reviewing the chart
of the Spencer family, kindly furnished by one of them, I conclude
" that Mr. Richard Alexander Wright, of * Reed’s Creek,” was
pamed for his cousin, Richard Alexander Fullerton, and that his
sister, Miss Valeria Wright, received hers from Valeria Spencer,
who married Richard Fullerton, 5r. Valeria is a very uncommon
name, except in the Spencer and Wright families.

Maj. Istael Spencer, a younger brother of Rev. Elithu Spencer,
hiad a son, J. Wilsou Speacer, whaose eldest son was also J. Wilson
Spencer. This J. Wilson Spencer, Sr., was the grandfather of Mr.
Harold Eldridge Spencer, now a promising lawyer of New York
City, and who has kindly furnished me a sketch of his family.

J. Wilson Spencer, Jr., married Charlotte Billings, of Pomfort,
Conn, She was descended from $ir Thomas Rillings Knight,
Lord Chief Justice of Englaud in King Edward IV. time, and from
many other distingnished famities. J. W. Spencer, Jr., had sev-
eral children, of whom Henry Worthington Spencer and James
Seldon Spencer married Henry Worthington Spencer was con-
snl to Paris during the presidency of Buchanan, and lived there
until his death, in 18g3. His eldest sor, Henry Ward Spencer,
was a lieutenant in Garibaldi’s army, in Italy, and now resides
in California. Rev. Jamnes Seldon Spencer, father of Mr. Harold
Eldridge Spencer, was rector of Christ Church, Tatrytown, K. ¥,
He married twice and had two sons by his first wife. The
eldest, Seymour Hgbart, i a priest in the Roman Catholic
Church—a Dominican—and was at one time prior of the order
in tke United States. Rev. James Seldon Spencer married
for his second wife Mary F. Mounsey, daughter of John Mark
Mounsey, of Mew York, member of an ancieant family in Cum-
berland aund Westmoreland Counties, England. Rev. James
T. Speuncer, by his last marriage, had children: First, Rev.
Breighton Spencer, B. ., of Columbia College and rector of St.



COLONIAL FAMILIES, 171

George's Church, Hempstead, Queen County, N. ¥.; second, Rev,
Irving Bpencer, B. D., of the Episcopal Theological School, Cam-
bridge, Mass.,, and assistant at $t. Andrew’s Church, Stanford,
Conn ; third, Frederic Mounsey Speacer, of Tarrytown, who
married Helen, only daughter of Frederick Martin Lawrence,
Esq., of New Vork, and has cne son, Lawrence Girard Speucer,
born August 18, 1804 ; fourth, Harold Elridge Spencer, of Tarry-
town, LL. B. of Columbia College and member of the New York
Bar; fifth, Ernest Knowlton Spencer, of Tarryvtown ; sixih,
Katharine Kingsland Spencer, died October 18, 188r; Kings-
land Noil Spencer, student at St. Paul’s School, Garden City,
N.¥. Rev. Creighton Spencer, eldest son of Rev. James Seldon
Spencer, married, April 26, 188, Joanna Livingstone Mesier,
danghter of Henry Mesier, Bsq , of ¥ew Vark.

The descendants and connexions of the New Jersey and Con-
necticut Spencers, to quote one of the family, are sn numerous
that the mention of them all wosld fill two sides of a large room.
There are the Spencers, the Wrights, the Sergeaunts, the Collins,
the Wise family, the Biddles, the Afillers, the Fullertons, the
Merchants, the Moutgomerys. the Duncans, the McCandless
family, the ¥WeClures, the McCalmonts, the Rreckearidges, the
Pentoses, the Baches, and = host of others. There was of
course a ‘‘Smith ' among them, but no * Browns' or “Jones”
that T ever knew of. I hope that I have furnished a satisfactory
genealogy of the Connecticut and New Jersey Spencers, and that
their descepdants will be abieto trace tke names they bear to
their distinguished antecedents. Joanna Eaton, Elizabeth Ser-
geant, Margaret. Lowrey, John Duncan, Stephen Collins, John
Spencer, Stephen Lowrey, Richard Alexander, ete., etc,, ete,, are
names very familiar to the Wright family new living. By
reviewing this sketch of their ancestors, they will know exactly
whence they derive their christened names.

Another Spencer family, no doubt relatives of the New Jersey
branch, consisting of two brothers, Robert and Nichelas, came
from Bedfordshire, England, in the vear 1657, and settled in Vir-
ginia. They, were accompanied by the two brothers, John and
Lawrence Washington, John being an ancestor of General Wash-
ington. XNickolas Spencer came into possession of large tracts of
land in Maryland, and owned these lands as late as 1667. He
finally seitled permanently in Westmoreland County, Virgiaia,



0z COLONTIAL FAMILIES.

where the Washington family established themselves, and was
very intimate with General Washington’s predecessors. Mrs.
Alexander Harris (Maria Louisa Spencer), of Kent County, has in
her possession a piece of silver with a crest upoun it, which is the
same as that engraved upon the seal of General Washington, aud
the one used by Lawrence Washington. This piece of silver is
supposed to have been the property of Richard Spencer, sou of
James Spencer, of Talbot County. Fames Spencer, Jr,, itis thonght,
was the founder of ** Spencer Hall,” Talbot County, which is situ-
ated north of the main road leading from St. Michael’s to Easton,
through the viilage of * Royal Oak.” i

A son of James Spencer, Jr., of “Spencer Hall,"* named Joseph,
served in the Continental army throughout the whole war. Nick-
olas was warden of 8t, Michael’s parish in 1757. Henry Spencer,
grandson of James Spencer, Jr., removed to Kent County and went
to sea with Capt. James Nicholson, and it is supposed was taken
prisoner and died. Captain Nicholson was a native of the Eastern
Shore, aud was a gallant officer. He was appointed the senior
captain of the Continental navy, in 1776, He commanded the
colonial vessel “ Defeuce,” alsp, the * Virginia,” which Iatter
vessel struck upon ground at the enirauce of Chesapeake Bay,
aud was captured by a superior British force, Captain Nicholson
aud part of his crew escaped. It is probable that Henry Spencer
was taken at this time. Perry Spencer, of the fourth generation
of the Talbot Spencers, was a man of strong character. In 1776 he
joined the independent company of troops raised in Talbot County
for the defence of the province, which afterwards became ingor-
porated in the * Flying Camp” Afler Mr. Speacer left the army,
he became an extensive ship-builder. During the war of 1512, he
built numerons privateers. His ship-yard was made a special abject
of an attack by a portion of the British fleet, under the notorious
Cockburn, in 1813, The attacking force was bravely repulsed by
the Eastern Shore troops, under Gewneral Perry Beusom. Dr.
Samuel H, Harrison said of Mr. Perry Spencer—that he was '‘as
stalwart in mind as in person.’”” He died in 1822, and was buried
in the family burying-ground, at ‘*Spencer Hgll.”” Richard
Spencer, youngest son of Robert Spencer and brother of Perry,
served in the Maryland line under General Smallwood, during
the Revolution. He was a meve boy, and was present at the bat-
tles of Brandywine and Germantown, September and October,
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1777. He was also with the troops at Valley Forge during the
terrible winter of '77-'78. He married Eleanor Hopkins, and was
buried at '* Spencer Hall.,” ILambert Wickes Spencer engaged in
business in Easton until 1814, when fLie retired to the farm known
as the Miles River Ferry farm. His family removed to Columbus,
Ga., after his death.

Jonathaun Spencer came into possession of the Robinson home-
stead, about two miles from Oxford, and was a man of high char-
acter. He commaunded the “Surprise,” the fast steamer that
appeared in the Chesazpeake Bay in 1818, and for a few years
engaged in traffic between Baltimore and French Towan, then the
direct route between Baltimore and Philadelphia. He died at
the Oxford Neck farm.

* Edward Spencer, born in 1800, was a successful merchant in
Baltimore City, and married Guninelda Mummey. Their children
were Hdward, who has been mentioned as a beautiful writer;
Thomas Mummey and Robert.” Matthew Spencer conducted a
flourishing school in Easton, Md., and was well known throughout
the State of Marylaud as a thorough instructor and an intelligent
gentleman, His son, Rev. Charles Sidney Spencer, D. D., is at
this writing rector of old St. Stephen’s Church, Kent Island. He
married Clara, danghter of Dr. Solomon Jenkias, of Talbot County,
Md. Samuel Wickes Spencer married Henrietta Maria Chamber-
laine Hayward, of Talbot County. They settled in Florida in
1340,

Reav. Charles 5, Spencer has two sisters, Selina Skinner, who
married Dr James M, Spaiahour, of North Carolina, and Matilda
Augusta, who married Engene H. DeRiezie, of Denver, Col.

Rithard Perry Spencer, who died in 1880, martried Laurz
Yonge. Their children reside in Munroe, W. C., and Columbus,
Ga. William Vunge was killed in the Confederate army August
18, 1864.

George H. Spencer now lives in Pike County, Missouri, He
married Jennie Hoover, and has six children, Thns we observe
that the Spencersare quite as numerous in America asin England
and are scatiered far and near thronghout the United States, It
is my belief that the New Jersey, Maryland and Virginia Spencers
all came from the Bedfordshire Spencers, of England, but as I
have not yet been able to prove satisfactorily that this is the case,
I will leave it for someone else to determine.—Commodore Theo-
dove F. fewell's Noles of Talbot Speucers.



CHAPTER XXI, !
THE BUREE PEDIGREE

These illustrions people are of an ancient Norman family, and
were originally DeBurghs, of the family of Lord Connemara, who
are among the fewr found in the ranks of the ¥nglish peerage that
are at onee arciens in their lincage and Aisdoric in their origin.
Most of the ennobled families of England are well satisfied if their
founders date from the Norman conquest, or if their ancestor
carried a banner, or accupied a place, be it ever so humble, in the
train of William the Congqueror. But the honse of Lord Conne-
mara can rightfully boast that it came to England not in the #rasz,
but as the companion and dood relations of William of Nermandy,
and that its seurce long antedates both Harold and Hastings.
The DeBurghs or Burkes were Earls of Comyn and Counts of
Mortmain, in France, long before the Norman fleet had ploughed
through the waters of the English Channel, and so far back as
that distant time when the Bishop of Rome had placed the diadem
of the C&sars npon the brow of Charlemagne

The family of Lord Connemara ig indsed one which Would
satisfy the author of ‘‘Conningsby "—that the peers somefimes
have ancient lineage, and is also one of the few, the very few,
families which, when called upon to go in searck of their gene-
ology, bave to look for it in the pedigree of their sovereign. The
late Edward A. Freeman, whom Mr. Fronde has just succeeded as
professor of history in the University of Oxford, says, in his great
work on the Norman conquest, that when William held a counecil
to receive Harold’s answer to his request for the Enplish throne,
he summoned there only men of his s bload, the friends of Ais
youth, who had fought at his side againgt French invaders or Nor-
man tehels, There, says Professor Freemau, was his (\Vill_iam’s)
brother Robert, Count of Mortmain, the lord of the castle by the
Waterfalls, and there was one closer than a hrother, Wiiliam, the
son of the faithful guardian of his childhood. There, also, and
perhaps the ouly prelate in the gathering of warriors, was bis
older brother, Odo (Bishop of Bayeaux), soen to prove himself as
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stout of heart and strong of arm as any of his race ; and there, too,
was Swan, the brother-in-law of William and the husband of the
sister of Robert and of Odo. These two brothers, Robert and Odo
DieBurgh, were the sons of Harlewin, of Conteville, who had mar-
ried Hatleva, the mother of William the Congueror, and were
therefore William’s half-brothers. Both brothers came with
‘William to Englaad, and upou Robert he bestowed the very first
fruits of the conquest on the shore of Pevensey. Accordingly, in
Robert DeBurgh was vested the ownership of no fewer than 793
manors, and it is stated that his lands spread out into every shire
of England, from Sussex to York. In Cornwall he held the whole
shire, and to his Earldom of Martmain he added that of Cornwall,
* and,” continued Professor Freeman, ** held a posibdon which oaly
one ar two other parallels can be found in the roll-call of the con-
querors.” It is by virtue of his descent from this Robert DeBurgh
and by an act of Parliament, passed 550 years ago, that the present
Prince of Wales is now Duke of Cornwall and the owner of its
manors, royalties and mines. When the DeBurghs received those
grants and almost regal privileges from the Crown, Cornwall was
the richest part of Britain. The coast shire and border promontary
of Cornwall had long been frequented by the merchants of Tyre,
Sidon and Carthage. The galleys of the Phoenicians had also
visited its shores and bartered for the valuable tin of its mines,
the richest products of the East. Having conveyved these valuable
possessions in Conmnwall and 7¢3 other manors and abbeys to
Robert, William T. created his other half-brother, Odo, Bishop of
Bayeanx. Very little is know n furtber of Odo, but of his brother
Robert there is frequent mertion, both in English history and in
the history of Irelamd. One of his grandsons was Hubert De-
Burgh, who was created Earl of Kent, and is referred to in Shakes-
peare’s King John, where he occupies the part of chamberlain to
the King. Shakespeare gives bhim 3 leading part in the prison
scene, during which Hubert, amidst a tempest of conflictiug feel-
ings, slowly relents towards Prince Arthur, to whom the Kinp
directs his attention, thus:
“ Good Hubert, Huhert, Hubert, throw thineeye

On yon young boy; I'll tell thee what, my friend,
He is a very serpeni in wy way.”
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He was the first Lord Justice of England, and was a warrior as
well as a lawyer. He destroyed a fleet of eighty vessels off Calais,
and appears to have thoroughly entered into the duties of citizen-
ship in four of the countries of his father’s adoption, rather than
from the country whence they came. When Pembroke died he
was appointed Joint Regent of the Kingdon of England ; was vir-
tually the reigning sovereign, and held in his fingers al! the reins
of government, even when the Pope declared Henry IIL. compe-
tent to fill the office of King. In 1231 the King quarreled with
DeBurgh and stripped him of all his titles and estates, but the
barons espoused his cause, and, to save his throne, Henry restored
the Earl to 21l his honors.

Speaking of DeBurgh, Dogdale says he was reckoned to be a
subject, the greatest of Furope, and after King John was com-
pelled to fly from Winchester, he assumed a higher deportment
than any nobleman of the kingdom. DeBurgh was one of the
witnesses to the act of ** Magna Charta,” which is acknowledged
upoun all sides to be the very foundation stone of modern British
liberty, Hubert DeBurgh married the daughter of William, King
of Scotland, and died abont the middle of the thirteenth century.
He assisted King Joba to quell an insurrection in Ireland. He
" also sent his brother, William Fitzadelm DeBurgh and the fifth in
descent from that Earl of Counyn whose danghter married Fulk,
Earl of Anjouw, afterward King of Jerusalem, inte Ireland to
receive the homage of the Irish princes. This William Fitzadelm
it was who, in 1175, published the Pope’s bull confirming Henry
in his title of Liord of Ireland, and in 1177 he succeeded Strong-
bow as Henry's Lord Deputy and Chief Governor of Ireland

William Fitzadelm DeBurgh died 1204, and left two sons,
Richard A. and William B. Richard appears to have assumed
on his fatlker’s death in Ireland, the office of Chief Governor,
and to have there played the role of another Warwick. Hallam
says that he began busimess with Hugh (’Connor, the King of
Connanght, in £227, putting Felim O'Conunor in his place, and
whom he deposed, taking himselfthe title of * Lord of Connaught.”
Three years afterwards he deposed Felim and set up Hugh
O’Connor once more npon the throne of his fathers, he having
by this time married Hugh's daughter, Una O'Conpor. Richard
DeBurgh then ravaged Conngught on his own aecount, baoilding
two Norman Castles, one at Galway and another at Loughren,
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He is the character known in history as Richard, the great Lord
of Connanght and Earl of Ulster. His son, John DeBurgh,
married Elizabeth, daughter of the Dnke of Gloucester and -
granddaughter of Edward I, leaving an heir—Williain DeBurgh,
who married the danghter of Henry Plantagenet, Earl of Lan-
caster, leaving at his death an only child, who became heiress to
the titles and estates of the Lords of Connanght and Earls of
Tiister. This heiress, Lady Elizabeth DeBurgh, married Lionel,
third son of Edward IIL, of England, who was created Dulke of
Clarence at the same time that Liis younger brother became Duke
of Gloucester. By the marriage of ihe heiress, Lionel now
became Lotd of Connaught aud Earl of Ulster, and it i3 by this
descent from this Lionel, Dnke of Clarence, that the title of
Clarence was received by George II., in favor of his brother,
William, afterward William IV, of England ; likewise the title of
Lord Counaught was elevated inte a dukedom, and given as the
premier title to the third son of her Majesty, the Queen, who is
now Duke of Counaught. The Earldom of Kent, the ancient
patrimony of Huobert DcBurgh, was also elevated into a
dukedom by George III., and it was as Duke of Eent that the
father of the Ouneen was known for many years; thus, no fewer
than four titles—those of Cornwall, Clarence, Kent and Con-
naught—all formerly borne by various members of the hounse of
DeBurgh, are found, so far, vested in the royal family of Epgland.
But to continue its descent from Lady Elizabeth DeBurgh. The
Duks of Clarence, whe died in 1363, had one danghter, Lady
Phillippa Plantagenet DeBurgh, who became the wife of JMor.
timer, the celebrated Earl of March, who now {jure zvoris)
became also Rarl of Ulster. His granddaaghter, Lady Anne
Mortimer, married Richard Plantagenet, sou of the Duke of
Yark, and the DeBurghs being now doubly intermarried into the
royal house of Plantagenet, first by William DeBurgh, grandson
of Edward 1., who married the daughter of the Earl of Lancaster,
and secondly through the descendaut of Lady Elizabeth DeBurgh
marrying the Earl of March, the historic houses of York and
Lancaster were united upon the female side and the way paved
for that subseqguent umion which brought peace to Fugland, after
thirty years of war, when Heury VII., the only male heir of the
house of Lancaster, married the Princess Elizabeth of York. The
{itle of Earl of Ulster has since heen borne by every successive
12
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King of England, through their descent from the house of
DeBuorgh, which has thus added z total of five titles contributed
by ihis single family to the dignities of the Rritish crown.
Turing now from what may be called the English side of the
house to that of the Irisk, or more correctly speaking, to the
other descendants of William Fitzdelm DeBurgh, we find them
plaving as great a part in Irish history as their kinsmes aad
cousins, both male agnd female, had accomplished in that of
England. What the O'Neills and & Donnell’s were in Ulster, the
Geraldines atid Butlers in Leinster, or the O'Briens and Desmonds
in Munster, that the DeBurghs were in Connaught, and it was
their boast for generations that they would never allow the
King’s writs to run there. They had been ardent Freschman in
France, but when they became Englishmen they fought the great
Gallic nation aand sunk its fleet at Calais, and now becoming
Irishmen thev fought against England with all the patriotic ardor
of the most impassioned of the native Celts. The DeBurghs are
probably the most long-descended of any enncbled family in
Euraope, except the Venetian nobility of modern Italy, and they
come down to us with an unbroken descent and all the venerable
associations of ten centuries of time, while not a living descen-
dant in the male line remains of Shakespeare and Spencer, and
Milton, nor of Raleigh, nor of Sidney, nor Drake, nor of Crom-
well, Hampden, nor Mouk, nor of Mariborough, Peterborough
and Nelson ; not one of Strafford or Clarendon, nor of Byron,
Goldsmnith or Scott; nor of Johnson, Addison and Swift; nor of
prime ministers, like Bolinghroke, Walpole and Pitt; nor of
orators, like Fox and Canniog, and Gratton ; nor of philosophers,
like Bacon, Newton and Locke; nor of historians, like Hume,
Gibbon and Macaulay; nor of warriors, like Hotspur, Warwick
and the Black Prince; nor of nobles, like Beauchamps, the
DeLisles and DeVeres ; nor of their sovereigns, the royal houses
of Plantagenet and Tudor, and Stuart—all have succumbed to the
changes, or fallen with the shacks of {ime. But the DeBurghs
are today nobles as they were in France, in the day of Robert,
Duke of Normandy ; in England as they were in the days of
Magna Charta; or earlier still, when the Red Cross of their
house shone amidst the knights of the crusade at the first capture
of Jerusalem. They, Normans on the one hand, or Englishman
on the other, had merged themselves with the Celfic Frisk, and
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thus acquired an exdrring vitality which saved them from extine-
tion aud which produced such a numerous family of descendants,
that they are found scattered today, and in various walks of life,
over the greater portion of three out of the four provinces of
Ireland. Hallam thus speaks of them in his " Constitutional
History :?’ They intermarried with the Irish; they connected
themselves with them hy the national custom of fostering; they
spoke the Irish language; they affected Irish dress and became
chieftains rather than peers; they changed their name from
DeBurgh to Burke. Thus the great family of DeBurgh fell off
from English subjection, nntil the wars of Heery VIII discloses
them aimost entirely upon the Irish side.—Constitutional History
of Eugland, Vel I11, page z50.

In the reign of Elizabeth, the Burkes were up in arms, one of
them, Vineent Galway, being hanged. Under James I. and
Charles I. the Burkes became by {ar the most powerful families
of the West of Ireland. The head of the main stem of the
Burkes was advanced to the title of Marquis of Clanricarde, in
1644, and another Burke, Richard, created Earl of St. Albans, in
the peerage of England, in 1628, From the Lords of Castle.
conuel came the Burkes of the Suir and the celebrated BEdmund
Burke, who has left on record a page of fiery protest against the
despailers, whom the revolution let loose upon his country,
almost as eloquent as his famous advocacy of the claims of the
Americaun colonies, in 1776. He and the celebrated- Dominican
preacher, Rev. Thomas N. Burke, were the most eminent men of
the name in modern times. The former had beern offered the
title of Viscount Burke of Beaconsfield, in 1790, but he declined,
preferring to the honors of the gilded chamber the more
enduring fame of a peerage in the realms of philesophy, states-
manskip and letters.

Lord Macauley says of Edmund Burke, that he was the
greatest man since Milton and Adam Miller, that he was the
greatest, most profound, and most humane statesman of all times
and zll z#affons. Such have been some of the kinsmen of Lord
Connemara, who is himself one of eight sons of the fifth Earl of
Mayo and the brother of that ill-fated Earl, whose assassination
in 187z recalls a dark chapter in Angle-Indian history., Lord
Mayo had been three times Chief Secretary for Ireland, and was
sent to initiate some reforms in the international administration

-
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of India, the former methods of governing that country being
severely censured in Euglaud at the time, He went to India
determined to enforce public honesty and to make himself per-
sonally acquainted with the country which he was called upon
to rule,

As the Hon. Robert Burke, Lord Connemara had sat for many
years in Parliaruent for an English constiizency, where he made
a reputation as a clear-sighted and capable man of affairs. He
became, in 1875, Under-Secretary of the Foreign Office, displaying
much industry and tact. In 1877 he was created Baron Conne-
mara, and in 1388 appointed governor of Madras, as much from a
feeling of gratitude aon the part of the government for the services
of his iil fated brother, as in recognition of his own sagacicus
judgment, fine knowledge of men and management of English
foreign affairs during his term of office. Liord Connemara was
born at Palmerstown hguse, County Kildale, in 1827, and was
married to the daughter of the Secotch Marqnis of Dalhonsie in
1863, '

T was horn in America, educated at an American schoal, have
consequently imbibed American principles, but it is a pleasore to
me to know that my faroff ancestors were noble, intellectual
people. I have been taunted by some for being of Irish lineage,
but I glory in hearing the name of Burke. I here append a family
record of the Bourkes, of Qucen Aune’s County, who changed the
orthography of their name by inserting an ‘' o’ before the ‘"u.”
This record is takeu from an old paper, partly in the handwriting
of my grandfather, William Young Bourke, who was a handsome
and elegant gentleman, a man of splendid physigue, intelligent
and courteous to zll. He was the first one of the family who
wrote his name with an “0.”" There isan old record, presumably
In the handwriting of his father, Edward Burke.

Edward Burke, son of Tobias Burke, was born May 1, 17352,
and married Eljzabeth Stackeley, January 21,1777, widow of George
Stockeley. Elizabeth Stockeley Burke was born September 25,
1744, and died October 11, 1792, &t g o'clock in the evening.
William Young Burke, son of Edward Burke and Elizabeth
Stockeley, was born Saturday, 1¢th June, 1779, at g o’clock in the
evening. Elizabeth Stockeley, previous to her marriage to
Edward Burke, had a danghter, Arabella Stockeley, who mar-
ried Aaron Hardcastle, grandfather of Gen. Edmund LaFayette
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Hardcastle, of Easton, Md., Gearge Thomas, Addison, William and
E. Bascom Hardcastle, who are gentlemen of honor and purity of
character, The children of Arabella Stockeley and Aaron Hard-
castle were Harriet and Edward Burke, father of the five gentle-
men just named. After the death of Mr. Aaron Hardcaétle, his
wife, Arabella Stockeley Hardcastle, married Pervegrine Bayard
and bad a daughter, Clementina Bavard, who was intelligent,
kind-hearted znd devoted to her family, Edward Burke Hard-
<astle mwarried Mary Ane Lockwood, daug?hter af Caleb Lockwoaod,
of Whiteleysburg, Md., whose wife was Araminta Day. Mrs.
Mary Ann Lockwood Hardcastle had one brother, Charles B.
Jones, who married an interesting Southern lady. They havea
daunghter, ““Minta,” The sisters of Mrs, Hardeastle were Mar-
garet, who married Mr. Bascom, brother of the celebrated
preacher, Henry Bascom, of Kentucky, and Araminta, who
married Charles B. Jones, Sr. Edward Burke Hardeastle's sister
Harriet married Rev. Mr Ridgway, father of Capt. James Ridgway,
of Talbot County, a sea captain, and afterwards a farmer, who
died about two years ago.

William Young Bourke’s handwriting begins here: * Edward
Burke, father of William Y. Bourke, died first day of Qctober, 1807,
at 8 o’clock, P. M. William Young Bourke and Eliza Gray, of Del-
aware, were martied Tuesday, 315t day of December, 18¢1. Eliza
A. Bourke, daughter of William and Eliza Bourke, was born 1gth
Xovember, 180z. Edward Gray Bourke {my father) was born 26th
November, 1804. Janet Augnsia Bourke, daughter of William and

' Fliza Bourke, was born 13th May, 1807, and departed this life 3d
July, 1810. William Bourke, son of Eliza and William Y. Bourke,
was born Monday, 2gth Jannary, 1810, and departed this life Sun.
day, 4th February, same year. Eliza Gray Bourke, wife of William
Voung Bourke, was born October 5, 1787, and departed this life 26th
February, 1816. William Young Bourke married lastly the widow
Dunan, who was Miss Ringold, of Kent County. One of her nieces
is now residing in Baltimore—Dirs. Martha Ringold Rose, known
throwghout the city for her religious zeal and lovely Christian
virtues. Mrs. Rose is approaching her nidetieth birthday and is
as full of life as many mué‘i_:l younger than herself, relating with
precision and enthusiasm events of olden times.

Ann Eliza Bourke, daughter of William and Eliza Burke, mar-
ried, late in life, Mr, Richard M. Harrison, half-brother of Kensey
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Harrison, a well-known lawyer of Centreville, who was noted for
his erect carriage and his love for taking long walks, often using
his *“umbrella for a cane ¥ when the rain would be pouring down
on his tall beaver hat. He often walked from Centreville to his
stepson’s, Mr. Samuel Thomas' old home, on Wye River, opposite
* Cloverfields.”* Mr. Kensey Harrison was approaching eighty
when he took these long strolls, making an ' old-time profound
bow ** to everyone he chanced to meet. Who does not remember
“Mr. Eensey Harrison ?

Mr. Edward Gray Bourke, brother of Miss Ann Eliza Bourke,
married Mary A. Bordley Cox, a beautiful and accomplished
woman, educated in music by “old Mr. Duncan,” who traveled all
‘through the Peninsula and was a conspicuous character in those
times, This old gentleman, at eighty years of age, instrocted my
sister and myself, was very strict, and would crack her fingers if
she * dared ” touch a discordant note. My sister was not naturally
musical, but tried her best to please her tyrannical teacher. She
had such a dread of him that when she saw his “old gig” approach-
ing, she would hide herself in a full-grown cherry tree, back of
the house where we lived at the time. She knew that his “eye-
sight was bad and be could not see her.”

The children of Mr. Edward Gray Bourke and Mary A_ B. Cox
were William VYoung, Alice Gray, Mary aad Elizabeth Gray.,
‘William and Elizabeth died in youth. Alice Gray married Col.
John Register Emory, son of Gen. Thomas Emeory, of “ Poplar
Grove,” and had four children—Edward Bourke Emory, who mar-
ried Miss Henrietta Tilghman, daughter of Lloyd and Mary Johns
Tilghman. They have three attraciive children—Henrietta, Lloyd
and Edward Bourke. ,

John Register Bmory, second son of John Register Emory
and Alice Gray Bourke, his wife, married Miss Nannie Gibson,
danghter of Woolman J. and Maria Gibson. They have two
interesting sons, Register and Gibson. Anpa Hemsly, third child
of John Register Emory and his wife, Alice Gray Bourke, married
Ex-Senator William P. T. Turpiu, and left children, viz: Walter
Turpin, Alice, Anna, John, William and Isabel. Alice Gray
Emory, fourth child of Johm R. Emory and Alice, his wife,
married dr. Henry B. Wilmer, and has-four chlldren—Harr}',
Vanbibber, Perry and Phoebe,



COLONIAL FAAMILIES. 183

Mary Edwardine, third child of Edward Gray Bourke and
Mary, his wife, married, 1852, Blanchard Emery, and has eight .
ckildren, five sons and three daughters. Frederic Emory, named
for ** Uncle Fred,” who laid out the City of Marysville in Cali-
fornia and was a friend of “ Colonel Suters,” who owned the gold
mines there when first discovered.

Mr. Frederic Emory, oldest child of Blanchard and Mary E.
Emory, is at this writing at the head of the Consular Department
at Washington City, and is winning perpetual laurels by his
intelligence and industry in his work. He married Helen Dalzell,
daughter of Helen Onderdonk and Rev. Mr. Dalzell of the
Episcopal Church, and granddaughter of Bishop Onderdonk of
Pepnsylvania. Miss Helen Dalzell was a lovely and accom-
plished girl, and died early. Blaachard Emory, second son of
B. and Mary E. Emory, married Miss Mary Kerr, danghter of
. Henrietta Emory and Rev. David Kerr. They have now living
three sons—Allan Gray, Edward Bourke and Blanchard. Three
very lovely children of these parents are sleeping in the ** Bloom.
field ? Graveyard—Frederic, Helen and Anna. Henry Hollyday
‘Emory, third son of B. and M. E. Emory, married Miss Mabel
Tulu Canative, of New York. Edmund Hardcastle Emory, fourth
son of B. and M, E. Emory, married Miss Helen Krouse, of
Chicago. They have one son, Edmund Burke. Itiste be hoped
that this promising child will be, as the great Edmund Burke,
the Irish patriot and statesman, was an ormament to his couniry,
Mary Bourke Emery, fifth child of B. and M, E, Emory, married
Ogle Tilghman Davidson, son of Richard Earle Davidson and
Maria Tilghman Davidson. They have no children. Isabel,
sixth child of B. and M. E. Emory, married George Davidson,
brather of Tilghman, and has one lovely danghter, “Ieabel,”
who may some some day be the “ Belle of Forest Lodge.” Alice
Gray, youngest child (vnmarried). The other children of B. and
M. E. Emory are resting in the old family burying ground at
“Bloowmfieid,”” where they were born. Elizabeth Cox, Thomas
Burke and Fannie Tilghman, The loveliest flowers are often
times the soonesi to fade.
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THE Cox FaMILY.

This gifted family came from England and were members of
the Protestant Episcopal Church. The first one of whom we
have mention, was Rev. James Cox, rector of 5t. Paul's Church,
{old Chester) from 1729 to 1753. His will is dated April 7, 1752, in
which he devises all the landed estate, belonging to him, to his
dapghter, Lucy Dames, for her life; ther to go to grandsoas,
John and James Dames. Rev. James Cox's legacies were—to
grandsons, a number of negroes; to brother, Christopher Cox,
clothes; to brother, Thomas Cox, £30; to his nephew, James
Cox, son of his brother, Christopher, a gun. His daughter, Lucy
Damnes, was pamed execatrix; his will being proved February 7,
1754, indicating that he died about that time.

-[From Liler W. H., K. 1, page 44 ]

The old-fashioned brick house at the Centreville wharf,
which was no donbt the only one standing there at that time,
except Chestarfield, and now in the possession of the Thompsoens,
this family having owned it for many years, four generations of
the Thompsons having lived there, belonged to the Dames family
and was probably owned by Rev., Tames Cox. ChristoPher' Cox,
brother to Rev. James Cox, was the father of Mr. Christopher
Cox, of *Peace and Plenty,” the old Cox homestead near
Centreville.

James Cox, nephew of Rev. James Cox, liad a son, Christopher,
who was the father of Rev. Luther James Cox, a premunent
member of the Methodist Church. Luther James Cox was the
father of seventeen children. Dir. Christopher Christian Cox,
being the oldest to live. Eight of these children arrived at
maturity—five sons and three daunghters. Christopher, Luther
James, Samuel EKeener, Jennings Stockton and Francis. The
daughters were: Charlotte, Mary and Maria. Christopher Cox
graduated at Yale College with high honors. While at college
he married Miss Amanda Northrop, of New Haven, Connecticut,
who was noted for her intelligence, beauty and great strength of
character. ‘“Miss Northrop was the great-granddaughter and
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only descendant of Robert Dunning, brother and sole heir of
Jokn Dunning, created Tarl of Ashburion, who as King's
bharrister, planned the morganatic marriage of George III. to
Haunnah Light Foot, she being a guaker, pious and pure, and
whose scruples wouid have been insurmountable had not so
intellecinal a man found the means to satisfy her of its recti-
tude.” Mrs. Christopher Cox lived to be eighty-eight years of
age. Dr. Christopher Cox entered the Union Army at the begin-
ning of the late civil war as Brigadier Surgeon, and was made
Medical Purveyor of the Army of {he Potomac. He was
stationed in Baltimore and was alse Lieutenant Govermor of
Marylaud, In 1868, he was appointed Commissioner of Pensions,
which took him to Washington, where he had several positions of
trust, the last being United States Commissioner to the Australian
National Exposition in 187g. At one period of his life, Dr. Cox
practiced medicine in Easton, Maryland, was very much beloved
and stoood high in his profession, especially as a surgeon. This
gentleman was tender and affectionate in his nature, which
inspired love in the heart of every one he met. He wasa bean-
tiful speaker and a fluent writer of a poetic temperament and
endowed with a *' brilliant’’ mind. His beautiful talents are
trapsmitted to his children and grandchildren, some of whom, T
am pleased to say, are possessed of accomplishments of the
highest order. One of Dr. Cox’s soms, Luther Cox, married
Miss Mary Muse, of Talbot County, now presiding at the old
home of her aucestors, * Perry Hall” This accomplished and
intelligent lady, Mrs. Mary Muse Cox, was the idol of her grand-
mother, Mrs, Rogers, who spared no pains to have her educated
at the best schools in the country. Mrs, Cox has four attractive
-daughters who, like their grandfather, possess talents similar
to his, The daunghters are: Mary Rogers Cox, who married
Robert Fletcher, of Virginia, and has a daughter, Catharine;
second, Annie Amanda Cox; third,” Alice Muse Cox; fourth,
Clara Isabel, who married F. F. Schofield, U. 5. N., consin of
General Schofield, of New York State. I am indebted to Dr.
Cox's daughter, Miss Alice Dawson, of Waskington, for some
touching verses composed by this intellectual gentleman, © Mary-
laud’s gifted son,” a relative of mine, of whon: I have reason to
be proud. I insert as many as I have space for, for the perusal of
my friends, who can not fail tb be impressed by their purity of
sentiment.
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THE WISH.

“Spread me a lowly bed,
Far in some woodland’s solitary shade ;
And softly there, sweet friend, when I am dead,
Iet me be laid.

Far from the busy throng
Of the great noisy city, let me sleep

Where birds trill forth their morn and evening song,
And fountains leap.

Place there no costly stone,
To mark my grave, bat in its place a ‘flower,
That year by year may learn to bud and bloom,
- In sun and shower, . -

I ask of thee no tear,
No sigh to wake the echoes of the spot,
Vet would I have thee sometimes linger near
When I am not.

And when thy feet no more,
$hall wander here at morn or eventide,

I would that thou might’st come, ‘life’s fever o’er,’
And slumber by my side.”

Dr, ¢. C. Cox’s beautiful lines on the death of an infant,
must not be omitted.

- * How heantiful and blest
The infant's deep repose;
How sweetly droops its head to rest,
Amid the wzste of tears.

No autumn chill it knows,
No storm and wintry sky ;

From life’s young dream of joy it goes,
To purer scenes gn high.

But yesterday how fair,
The vernal bud today;

The reaper death hath lingered there,
And swept its bloom away.

Slecp, lovely floweret sleep,
B Beneath the gquiet sod,
Nor let one eyelid o’er thee weep,
That thoun hast passed away.”
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Mr. Christopher Cox, of ** Peace and Plenty,” married Miss
Alice Bordley, sister of John Wesley Bordley, who married Miss
Deborah Fisher, and had issne—Alice Bordley, whe married
Dr. James Keni Harper, and had one son, Dr. Christopher
Cox Harper, a popular physician of Centreville. Dr. €. Cox
Harper married, first, Miss Caroline Banning; of Talbot County,
Maryland ; secondly, Miss Caroline Hollyday, daughter of Mr.
George Hollyday, of Eent County. The second daughter of
Mr. Christopher Cox and Alice Bordley, Anmne, married Mr.
Stephen Lowrey Wright. Their third daughter, Mary Bordley
Cox, married Mr. Edward Gray Burke, and had omne son and
three daughters. The fourth daughter of Mr. Christopher Cox
married Mr. Stephen Lowrey Wright as his third wife. The only
sou of Mr. Christopher Cox and Alice Bordley, who was named for
his father, died of 2 broken heart, having been disappojntedin love,

Tere EMORYS.

This family is 4 very numerous one and is said to be bf French
extraciion. They arrived in Maryland as early as 1666, and itis
thought that the different branches of the family in America came
from the original stock of Emorys who emigrated to this country
in the year mentioned, T am satisfied that they are of _French
descent from my acquaintance with the family, as some of them
are extremely Frenchy in character, possessing charming “society
manners’ and a great gift of speech, their faultless, fine apparel
an object of special notice. My admiration, however, is not so
much faor “society manners™ as for ‘““home” manners. Yes,
“home™ manners make a happy fireside, a *sacred” spot to cheer
the mother in her weary watchings and tender care for the chil-
dren God has placed in her keeping., An enconraging word, a
happy smile, the appreciation of a mother’s never-ending duties,
sooibe many a fainting heart and strengthen many a faltering
endeavor. Give us politeness and peace *“at home.” Then *ills
shall never come.” Our children will bless their pareats and
say—

‘71 memory leaves her latest hold-—the scenes of my )outhfnl
happy days—
Shall live nunaltered in my heart.™
" True conrtesy” should ever be practiced in the home circle..
The indifference of children to parents in this day is a terrible
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2vil. It is very seldom that we see a child attentive to *“ mother,”
who has grown ““gray ’' in rearing ber offspring. They allow them-
selves to be inflnenced by those who are utterly incapable of giv.
ing wholesome advice, receiving impressions which are anything
but respectfnl in their nature. Ill-natured remarks from children
wound a mother's eart that is yearning for a “* kind word '’ from
those she tenderly loves. This is the one thing a mother craves
above all others—gratitude and love from her children. Ah, yes;
it is as sweet as the fragrance of May flowers.

The first Emory mentioned in the Land Records at Annapolis,
Md. (Liber 10, folio 397), is Arthur Emory, who came to Maryland
in 1666, with his wife, Mary, and two childrea. From the copies
of Talbot County wills, in the court-honse at Annapolis, Liber H.s
folio 269, it appears that Arthur Emory, Sr., of Talbot County, died
16gg, leaving sops—John, William and Arthur—a daughter, Ann,
and a widow (presumably his second wife), Katharine. One of the
witnesses to the will was Arthur Emory, Jr. The widow seems to
have married Edmund Prior. There is an account of Edmund
Prior and Katharine, his wife, as executors of Arthur Emory,
dated August 8, ryor, and in a will, dated April, 1747, Katharine
Prior begqueathes certain property to her children, John Emeory,
Br, William Emory, Arthur Emory, Avro Glanden and William
Prior. According to the records, Arthur Emory, the immigrant,
acquired certain lands, known as ** Emory’s Negliect,” etc., on Wye
River, part of the tract owned by the Emory family, around
Ouneenstown, including the farms recently owned by Mr. J. P.
Davidson, Robert Willson, Hiram G. Dudley and Louis Hergen-
rather, their names being * Green Spring” (or “Beverley'’), “ War-
rington,” ‘* Hemsley ' or * Emory’s Fortune,' and " Four Chim-
nevs.” Arthur Emory, who died in 1947, and les buried at.
“Ingleside,” where his tombstone, with its inscription still legible,
may be seen, was evidently the son of Arthur, the immigrant, who
died in 1699, 25 he inherited part of the tract above described,
and bequeathed it, with other holdings, to his sons, Thomas,
James, Gideon, John and Arthur. His daughters were: Ann
Sudier, Sarah Carter, Juliana Kemp and Selitia Kirby. His
widow was Jacgquelin, who was buried in the same grave with her
hushand, at Ingleside. Her name appears on the tombstone,
which has grown dull from age, as “Lacklina,’” evidently intended
for Jacquelip Littilon {Littleton). According to the same inscrip-
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tion, there was also buried in the same grave a former wife of
Arthur Emory, named Ann, the date of her death being November
10, 1721,

Arthnr*Amory II. was oue of the earliest members of the
County Court of Queen Anne’s, appearing in the list of justices in
1708. He had a pew in old Wye Church, and was one of the war-
dens of St. Paul’s parish. By deed of November 5, 1723, he con-
veyed to his son, Arthur Emory, Jr., all that tract known a3
"“Welsh Ridge,”’ five hundred acres, situated at the head of
Corsica Creek. It wa¢ presumably this Arthor Emory, Jr.’s son
Arthur who was second major of the Toower Battalion of Queen
Anne’s County in 1778, as he was probably not then residing at
“Welsh Ridge.'” but in the Tower part of the county. on Kent
Islang, owning also *‘ Ingleside,” known as ““ Hemsley,” and part
of the estate then known as * Emery’s Fortuune,” having been
bequeathed to him by his uncle, John Emory, Jr., who died in 1761,
leaving a widow, Saral, but no children. The widow was to retain

.possession of the place during her natnral life, The other portion
of the tract owned by Johu Emeory, Jr., fell to his brother, Thomas
Laue Emory, whose granddanghter, Mrs. Isabel Emory, married
Col. John Register Emory, of ' Poplar Grove,” and is gow living
in Raltimere, a lovely Christian woman. This tract was called
“Warrington,” and is at this weiting {u the possession of the
Willson family.

Arthor Emory II1, son of Arthur Emory, wbo died in 1737,
and brothér of John Ewmory, Jr., died in 1765, leaving * Welsh
Ridge” to his son Thomas, with reversion to the latter’s brother
Arthur, and * Hemsley " (** Ingleside *"), part of the same tract as
‘{Emory's Fortune,” which was given to me by deed of gift from
my father, and whereon my brother John lately dwelt, who had
already been given the tract, * Emory's Fortune,” by the will of
his uncle Jehn. This Arthur Emory, fourth son of Arthur and
great-prandson of the immigrant, died in 1801, leaving © Hemsley ™
and * Emory's Fortune’’ to his son, John Wells Emory, as well as
lands on Bread Creek, Kent Island, and in Kent County, to his
wife, Ann, to be divided afterwards between his sons, Peregrine,
James and Theodore. He also devised property to his danghter,
Margaret Sudier. ’

John Wells Emory sold *‘ Ingleside™ ot ** Hemsley" in 1817, to
Richard Hall, ““reserving the grave-yard,” where Arthur Emory,
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who died in 1747, and John Emory, J1., who died in 1731, lie buried,
Thomas Emory, brother of the foregoing Arthur Emory and son
of Arthur III, who died in 1765, died in 1803, leaving 304 acres of
land, part of ** Welsh Ridge,” which, as we have seen, had been
begueathed to him by his father, to his (Thomas*) son, John King
Beck Emeory, and part of “Welsh Ridge,”” *‘Haphazard,” “Emory’s
Branch,”” &ec., to his grandson, Arthur Emory, with reversion to
another gravdson, Thomas Emory Sudler; also,dands to grand-
son, Thomas Goldsborough Emory, and a silver tankard to his
grandsoa, John Davidge Emory. This John Davidge Emory had a
brother named Arthur, who died in 1807, leaving bim a farm and
other property. .

John Davidge Emory died, leaving & will, probated Jannary
7. 1834, devising all his property to his wife, Mary, and after her
death or marriage, to trustees, for his children, who were ulti-
mately to share it. The foregoing notes are taken from the Land
Office records, Annapolis, Court and Parish Records, aund the
inscriptions on the tombstones at * Hemsley * or * Ingleside.”
From these the descent aof the * Welsh Ridge” and Centreville
Emorys seems to be:

I Arthur Emary, immigrant, died 169g.
1I Arthur Emory, died 1747 ; buried at *'Ingleside,” 1747.
ITI Arthur Emory, died 1765.
IV Thomas Emory, died 1803.
V John King Beck Emory.

Mr, Gideou Emory’s grandson, Mr, Wilmer Emoty, is the only
surviving male member of this branch of the Emory family.. His
father was Mr. William James Emory, who married Miss Catharine
Wilmer, of “ Lansdown.'! Mr. Wilmer Emory is the projector of
the new railroad from (ueenstown to Lewes, Del, and has been
persevering and induostrious in accowmplishing this great work.

"This gentleman has recently been appointed notary public for
Baltimore City by Governor Lowndes. Mr. Emory's grandfather,
Gideon Emory, was in the Revolutionary war. His name is found
in Vol. XXV, page 83, of the army refurns of the Revolution, in

" the Department of State, Washington, on a list entitled: ¥A

Return of the Officers of the Fifth Maryland Regiment, agreeable

to general orders of 2yth August, 1778, in form as follows:
Names, Rank, Date Commission. Gideon Emory, First Tien-
tenant, 20th February, 1777.
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In the same volume, and on page 18, the name of Gideon
Emory is again found, in a list entitied : * Roll of Lieut. Gideon
Emory's Company, Fifth Maryland Regiment, in the service
of the United States of America, commanded by Col. V‘\?illiam
Richardson, September 8th.”” In the same volume, army returns,
No. 25, on page 77, the name of Gideon Emory again appears~—
upon g fabular statement—entitled : “Arrangement of the Officers
of 'Scven Battalions,” to be raised by the State of Maryland, as
passed by the General Assembly, April 1, 1777.

{Signed:} FERD. G. DUVALL ”

Richard Emory was captain in Colonel Richardson's regiment-
‘These statemeni¢ were corroborated by Lewis Cass, then Secretary
of State of the United States, 315t January, A. D, 1360.

THE BORDLEYS OF CENTREVILLE AND VICINITY.

I am indebted to Mrs. Alexander Penn, formerly the pretty and
accomplished Miss Elizabeth Magruder, who frequently visited
this county, and was a great belle, Mr. Philip Henry Feddeman,
Sr., being one of her very devoted admirers. Mrs. Penn was a
conunexion ¢f the Bordley's through Mrs. Margaret Bordley, and
according to *' her history of the family, the Centreville Bordleys
are a branch of the Bordley Island people and came from
“Bordley Hall,'” Yorkshire, England. . Mrs. Penn’s hmsband,
Mr. Alexander Penn, was a handsome, elegant gentleman, and a
lineal descendant of William Penn, the iriend to the ““Red Man.”
His great grandmother was Elizabeth Coates, this family having
figured conspicuonsly in history. Mrs. Penn has in her posses-
sion some very valuabe reminsiscences of her hushand’s family,
among them a handsome silver coffee pot with Pean’s treaty,
with the Indians engraven on it and the family coat of arms, the
jnseription being in Latin, which translated is: ‘’An honorable
right to hold.”

Mrs. Margaret Bordley, who once conducted the best boarding-
honse in Baltimore, quite equal to Barnum’s Hotel, on the
<corner of Charles and Pleasant streets, was the beloved wife of
William Clayton Bordley, Sr. Mrs. Margaret Bordley’s sister,
Maria, married a Bordley, either a brother or cousin of her
husband, and presided at the old Bordley homestead near Centre-
ville, named for this distingnished damily  Bordlington.” This
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home was built of brick, and was a grand old place in olden
times. The Bardlington rooms are large, with high ceilings and
the workmanship first-class. Several yvears ago, it was purchased
by Dr. James Bordley, Sr, who took great pride in renovating
the old family mansion. There is a deed recorded in the Centre-
ville Court House, of May 31, 1774, wherein Arthur Emory, lately
deceased, sold Lo James Bordley, for 859 pounds, English money,
Maore’s Hope and angther tract, hoth containing 381 acres. This,
without doubt, was the * Bordlington " farm, formerly owned by
the Centreville Emorvs., The Bordleys who resided at * Bord-
lington " were members of the Methodist Church, During and
after the revolution, many of the clergy heing of English
descent, the Episcopal Church became almost extinet in Kent
County and the Methodists gained the ascendency there. From
15316 to 1823, a2 history of the county says: That a ‘‘small room
would hold every Episcopalian in Kent."

Mrs. Maria Bordley, of “Bordlington,”” had two sons—William,
Hopper and James Bordley, " little doctor,'” as he was designated,
to distingnish him from his cousin, Dr, James Bordley, Sr. Mr.
William Hopper Bordley, very talented and a conspicuous
member of the Methodist Church, married his cousin, Miss Sallie
Figsher Bordley, danghter of Deborah Fisher and John Wesley
Bordley, and lived at their old and tranquil home, “ Corsica,”
now owned by Mr. Pusey, and were devotedly attached to each
other. They had no children and adopted a lovely young girl,
“Pinkie,' daughter of Mr. William Clayton Bordley, who had a’
latge family, The other children of Deborah Eisher and John
Wesley Bordley were: Christopher, Dr. James, Dr. William
Wesley Bordley and Thomas., Clristopher married Miss Martha
Jones, from Kent County, who was a beantiful womsan and a
model wife. Mr. Christopher Bordley lived at his mother's old
home on Corsican Creek, since bought by Mr. Daniel Newman.
He left two sons.

Dt. James Bordley, son of John Wesley Rordley and Deborah
Fisher, married, first, Miss Marcella Mummey, and lastly, Miss
Nannie Nicols. Dr. William Wesley Bordley married Miss
Charlotte Cox, daughter of Rev, Luther Cox. Mr. Thomas.
Bordley married BMigs Clanahan, and left two sons—Thomas
Alfred Price and Joka Wesley, who was named for his grand-
father. Dr. James Bordley, had two children—Deborah Fisher,
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named for her bhandsome, stately grandmother, and Dr. James
Bordley, now practicing medicine in Centreville. Miss Deborah
Fisher, wife of Johu Wesley Bordley, was not only a splendid-look-
ing woman but a lady of great wealth and position, owning large
tracts of land and a great many valuable colored people. *“O0Id
Vellow Tom,” her right-hand man, was a strict Methodist, and
declared the Episcopalians “'carried their prayers in their pockets.”
Some of his descendants still live in Brownsville, not far fram
Centreville. James Bordley, the only son of Dr. James Bordley, Sz,
married, irst, Miss Henrietta E. Chamberlain, and lastly, Miss
Ella Brown. Dr Bordley’s sous have been mentioned. Deborah
Fisher, only danghter of Dr. James Bordley, Sr., married Mr.
Theodore Vickers, and has two interesting aad promising
children—Dorsey and Patty Vickers. Mr. Theodore Vickers was
the only son of Mr. Theodore Vickers, Sr,, by his last wife, Miss
Roberts, and grandson of Mr. George Vickers, whose brother,
William, married Margaret Bordiey. They had a son, Captain
James Vickers, who fonght bravely in the battle of Caulksfield,
and remained on the ground all night, administering to the
suffering soldiers. Captain James married Ann Davis ‘They had
two sons—General George Vickers, who was a very distingunished
man ; he was a successful practitioner at the Chestertown Bar;
he declined the Judgeship offered him by Governors Bradford
and Hicks. In 1865, he was elected to the Maryland Senate, and
in 1868, he was made Sepator of the United States. In 1861, he
was appointed Major General of the Maryland Militia. He had
eleven children, one of whom, Benjamin, enlisted in General
Polk's Army and was mortally wounded at Shiloh. Another son
of Captain James Vickers, Harrison W. Vickers, was State’s
Attorney for Kent County, in 1876,

Dr. James Bordley, '* Little Doctor,” who lived at *‘ Bordling-
ton,”” married Miss Henrietta Nicholsen, sister of Hopper Nichol-
son, and left issue as follows: Maria, James, Sarab {deceased),
Mary, who married Dr. Willis and resides in Chestertown, and a
son, Robert Goldsborough, now living in Baltimore. Mr. William
Clayton Bordley's first wife was from England. They had five
intelligent children. First, Mary Elizabeth (Pinkie), whose beanti-
ful character made an indellible improssion on 21! who knew her;
second, Jamie, an intellipent yonth, whose purity of character was
proverbial among his associates. This young man died in Yazoo

13
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of voliow-fever. ‘Third, Thomas, who eutered the Navy, died also
of vellow-fever at Bahia; fourth, Willlam Clayton Bordley, now
holding a position in the Tax Office, Baltimore ; fifth, Sallie Fisher
Bordley, who was very popular and a constant visitor among
prominent families on the Eastern $hore. Mr. William Clayton
Bordley, Sr., married a second time, and has left a large family.
He was educated at West Poiut for the Avmy, but his only brother,
Tohn, wha was a naval officer, having died up the Mcditerranean,
he was persuaded to resign Ly his mother, to bé with her. Their
only sister, Miss Mary Bordley, was well known in Baltimore as
very attractive and being a beantiful dancer, gliding as gracefully
asafawn over the large, handsomely-furnished parlors on Charles
Street, where T was introduced to the swell beaux of the city and
made my debut into society. Mrs Bordley was very foud of
young company. This lady and Madame Bonaparte would sit on
the plush sofa, in a remote corner of the room, and enjoy the
graceful movements of the young girls, the gallantry of the beaux
and their witty and lively conversation. Mr, George Small, Mr.
Thomas Belt, Mr. Thomas Iglehart, Captain Hardeastle, Lieut.
Charles Gray, Mr. Alexander Wright and other distingnished and
chivalrous gentlemen were the popular heaux at that time, and
were constant guests at this well-kept house.

Madame Bonaparte enjoyed the festivity of the evening hours
and was most enihusiastic in her advice {o the youny gitls, which
was: “ Don’t marry the best man on earth, if you have a compe-
tency, for they are all—

" Gay deceivers, ever.”

When Mrs. Margaret Bordley was a voung widow, she spent
most of her winters in Annapolis, at the time that Governor Lloyd
occupied the gubernatorial chair, visiting Mr. Bordley, and was
courteously entertained at his elegant mansion, near the State
House, now in the ownership of the Randall family. The entrance-
door of this time-honored old home has the coat-of-arms of the
Bordley family handsomely engraved on the glass portion of the
deoor. At the time that Mrs Bordiey visited Bordley Island, the
Miss Catous resided there, who married nobility. Her hushand’s
father came from Yorkshire, There were three brothers, two of
whom emigrated to America. Que remained in England, and was
blind. DIrs. Margaret Bordley's grandmother, on her father's
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side, was Miss Clayton. Mrs Bordley was a Miss Keener. Her
grandfather was one of the benefactors and founders of Baltimore
Town, was a wealthy shipping merchaat and had the * first brick
honse " built in Baltimore—nnder his own supervision.

AX ACCOUNT oF CLAN DaviD-DUBH, OR DAVIDSON.

On the murder of Duucan by Macbeth, Malcolm, the son of
the former and heir to the throne, fled to the Saxons and there
remained eighteen years, at the end of which peried, he, with
their help, regained his throne. He had become thoroughly per-
meated with Saxon habits, tastes and ideas of governwment, and
these were confirmed by his marriage with Margaret, sister of
Edgar Athelon, the heir of the Saxzon line whose claim to the
throne had been set aside, both by Harcld and William the Con.
gqueror, and who, with his mother and sisters, had taken refuge
in Scotland. Malcolin was of the race of Celtic Kings, whase seat
was north of the Firth, but, like him, his descendants married
Saxons or Normans and soonr lost all sympathy with their snb-
jects. They removed the seat of government south of the Firth,
into the midst of a Saxon population, and it became their settled
policy to extirpate the Celfic nobility and replace it with a numer-
ous Norman nobility, amoug whom their possessions should be
divided. His purpose was effected in the course of two or three
centuries, but when the great nobles had disappesred, the Celtic
population was formed or organized into clans, each headed by a
chiel, who was supposed to be the representative of the oldest
branch of the family or sect, constitnting the elan. Under this
arganization they maintzined for -many centuries their peculiar
laws and customs, in defiance of Kings and Parliaments, and it was
pot till the middie of the last century that the clan organization,
which had never been recognized by law, was forcibly suppressed
and Parliament-made law was administered by the King's courts
in the Highlands., In the valley of the Spey, between the Gram-
pions and the Caledonian land, a number of small clans had uaited
in a powerful confederation, called Clan Chattan. The origin of
the name is involved in doubt, but as the principal members of
that clan had a ‘“wild cat’ for their symbol and were spoken of as
the race of tke “wild cat,” it is not improbable they may have taken
the name of the beast whom in temper they somewhat resembled.
Another accountt says, the name was derived from Saint Caton,
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through one of their chiefs, who was called Gillichatton, or Serv-
ant of St. Chatton. This confederation was composed of some fif-
teen smaller septs, at the head of which was a clan under the
chiefship of the said Gillichation, who was the first known chief
of the clan. Fourth from him was Muirack, who was also parson
of Kingussie. The grandson of this Muirack was Dougal Dall,
wha had bat one child, a daughter, npamed Eva, whom A. D. 1293,
he gave in marriage to the sixth Laird of Mackintosh, and as no
woman could inherit the chiefship, he induced the clan to accept
Mackintosh as the captain of Clan Chattan. The next male heir of
Dougal Dall was his consin, Kenneth, son of the parson’s second
som, and the immediate descendants of the parson, who followed
Kenneth, took the name of Clan Muirach. The parsen had a
fifth son, * Daebidh Dubh,” or " David the Dark,” and his descend-
anis took the name of Davidson. They were equally entitled to
the name of MacPherson, but, with the good taste which always
distingunished the family, they preferred the name of the son to
that of the father. This clan settled aronund Invernahaven, near
the residence of the chief of the MacPhersous. From the earliest
times there had been a deadly feud between Clan Chattan and
their neighbors, the Camercns, and in 1386 these last invaded the
territory of Clan Chattan and penetrated to Invernahaven. They
were miet by Mackiatosh, by their own sept, and the MacPhersous
and Davidsons Ja ranging themselves for battle, Mackintosh, as
captain, tock the centre, but the post of honor, on the right, was
claimed both By the Davidsons and MacPhersons. Which was
right and whieh was wrong has not been fully determined. The
difficulty lies just here: It is settled Highland law that the right
wing always belongs to the head of the second branch of the clan
who was called the “ Eldest Cadet,” and the Davidsous certainly
answerefl that designation, because the MacPhersons were the
eldest branch and entitled to the chiefship, and if the MacPher-
sons chose to give up their birth-right, the centre, to Mackintosk,
there was no reason why the Davidsons should lose their place or
the MacPhersons take 1t. The MacPhersons declared the David-
sons had won by their “ glibness of tongue,” for which the family
was and still is distinguished, and they, being quite as ready with
the use of their legs as their consins were with their tongues,
marched off the hattle-field and left the Mackintoshes and David-
sons fo back their opinions with their claymores and settle with
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the Camerons themselves. The historian of Clan Chattan says the
Davidsons assnmed the patronymic of MacPherson, in the time of
"' Leamas Laglock.”” A branch of the family previously settled in
Gromarty, and the head of this family, Duncan Davidson, Lord
Lieuntenant of Ross, is now the head of his clan and eutitled to the
“Clape,” a tribute which all clansmen owe to their chief, which
Clape comprehends about nine-teaths of everything the clansmen
can produce. .

One member of the Davidson family came from Cromarty
and seitled near Duandee, Scotland. Another branch of the
family went to Aberdeen. George Davidson acted as magistrate
of Aberdeen. His son, James, graduated at the medical college of
Aberdeen and came to the colonies and settled in Queenstown,
Md,, in 176g. He served during the Revolutiorary war as surgeon
in the Fifth Regiment, Peansylvania Tnfantry. He married Eliza-
beth Blake, danghter of Charles Philemon Blake, of * Blakeford,"”
and had children—George and Elizabeth. After his marriage he
resided at ** Cedar Dale,” his farin near Queenstown.

Mrs, Elizabeth BRlake Davidson died 23d November, 180z,
aged sizty-four. Dr. James Davidsen then married Mrs. De-
Courcy, whose hnsband was the first proprietor of ** My Lord’s
Gift.)' Mrs. DeCourcy was Miss Fitzsimmoens, by whom he
had two children, one dying in infancy, the other, Henrietta
DeCourcy, married John Blake. During Dr. James Davidson's
married life with Mrs. DeCourcy, he lived at “ My Lord’s Gift,”
died there and i3 buried there. Elizabeth, daoghter of Dr.
James Davidson, by his first marriage, warried Frances I.
Mitchell, of “ Myrtle Grove,” Charles County, Maryland, but a
merchant of Baltimore. George Davidson, the other child by said
martiage, married Catharine Thomas, daughter of Philip Thomas,
of Rockland, Cecil County, Maryland, May, 1804, by whom he
had seven children —James, Philip Thomas Sarah, Elizabeth,
George, Frances and William Richmond. Said George Davidson
resided at * Cedar Dale,” Queen Anne’s County, until about
1811, when he moved to Rockland, Cecil County, Maryland,
then eowned by Philip Thomas, his wife's brother. He built on
Mount Araratt, his property im Cecil County, and lived there
until his death in 1854, After the death of his wife, Catharine,
he marred her sister, Nancy, by whom he had two sons—Charles
Wharton, who gradnated at the University of Maryland, in 1849,
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and Johu Merryman, whe married Cordelia Pugh, of New
Orleans, and by her he had children—Alice, Daisy, Ridgley and
Bonnie. James Davidson, eldest son of George and Catharine,
was horn at Rockland, Cecil County, March 3, 1805. He came to
‘* Cedar Dale " with his mother and resided there until 1811, when
with his parents he went to ' Mount Araratt,’’ Cecil County. He
studied medicine in the office of Dr. A. Alexander, Baltimore, and
graduated from the University of Maryland, in 18527. He then
went fo Chestertown, Maryland, but removed to Queenstown,
Maryland, January 28th, where he had a large practice. In 1¥66,
e lived at his farw, *'Reverly,’”” and practiced wedicine while
living there, He died 24th February, 15838, and is resting at
“0ld Wye Church.” On the joth April, 1832, he married Anna
Maria Chew Paca, daughter of john Philemon Faca, one of the
signers of the Declaration of Independence. By this marriage
two children were born: Johu Philemon Chew Davidson aud
Ann Cathanine. The last named ckild died young. John Phile-
meon Chew Davidson married Cata Weems, daaghter of Dr.
Stephen H. Weems, of Wesi River, Maryland, and Censul from
the Tnited States to Guatemala. To this marriage were horn
Anna Lolita, November 27, 1864 ; and Jamnes, May- 5. 1867 ; died
Qctober 3, 1855, Anna Lolita married Dr. Charles Fitzsimmons
Davidsou, Juuwe z, 18g1. Lhilip Thomas, the second son of George
Davidsen and Catharine, married Mary Tilghwan Earle, danghter
of Judge R. T. Earle, May 31, 1831, al ** Needwood,” near Centre-
ville, Maryland, by Rev. R. W. Goldsboreayh, and had children—
Philip Thomas, born February, 1835; Mary C., born September,
1837 ; Richard Earle, boru September, 1835; George, born March,
1840 ; Mary Tilghman, borm September, 1841 ; Catharine Thomas,
born February, 1843; Busan, born October 6, 1844. Philip Thomas,
son of George and Catharine, died Jaouary 28, 1860, aged eighty-
two; his wife died July =23, 1877, aged seventy-two. Philip
Thomas, the son of Philip and Mary Tilghman Earle Davidson,
died at Frederickstadt, Santa Cruz, April 18, 1805, Richard Earle
Davidson married Maria, daughter of 3. Ogle Tilghman, of
‘' Benmett's Point,”” Queen Anne's County, June 1, 1865, and had
ten children, five of whom dicd in infancy. Those now living are:
Tilghman, bern June 5. 1866, married Mary Bourke Emory,
daughter of B. and Mary B, Emory, {no children), George, born
28th Januwary, 870, married, June 2, 18gs5, Isabel, sister of his
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brether’s wife, and bas two children—Isabel and George. Anna
Hemsley, born February 4, 1374 ; Mary F,, born February 3, 1877,

George, the son of Philemon Thomas and Mary Tilghman
Earle, married, November 16, 1864, Marcella, daughter of Charles
Fitzsimmous Blunt and Martha, who owned and resided at
" Walsey,” Queen Anne’s County, and had three children—
Charles Fitzsimmons, born September 2g, 1865 ; Philip Thomas,
born July ig, 1867 ; and Marcella, who died August 18y0. George
Davidson’s wife, Marcella, died Augunsi, 1870. February s, 1384,
he married Sallie D., danghter of Judge R. B. Carmichael, and
had by this alliance, children, viz: Richard B. C., Mary E. and
George. The last named died in infanecy. Charles Fitzsimmons,
son of George and Marcella Davidson, graduated in medicine at
the University of Maryland, April 17, 1885, spent the years of
1889 and 1890 at the University of Berlin, Germany. June 2, 1397,
he married Anna Lolita, daughter of John Philemon Chew David-
son and Cata Weems Davidson, and had two children—James
Philemon, born May 30, 1893 ; Anna Lolita, born February 8, 18¢6;
died February 19, 18g6. Thilip Thomas, second son of George
and Marcella Davidson, married, Decsmber 1z, 1855, Madaline,
danghter of O J. B. Miichell, of '‘ Bolingly,” Queenstown, and
has one child—Marcella Mitchell, born November 13, 18gy. Mary
Tilghman Earle, second daughter of Fhilip Thomas and Mary
Earle Davidson, died unmarried, July 23, i8go. Catharine Thomas
and Susan, daughters of Philip Thomas and Mary Davidson, are
still unmarried. Elizabeth, danghter of George and Catharine
Davidson, married Captain Ferguson Owen, U. 8, N., and had one
son—Willilam, who weut to Guatemala in 1877. George, son of
George and Catharine, was born at “ Mount Araratt,” May 16,
1817, and married Hannah Mercier, of Philadelphia, Penusyl-
vania, and had one daughter, Sarah Frances and William
Richmond.

This sketch of the Davidson family has been kindly furnished
me by Dr. Charles Fitesimmons Davidson, a younger member of
the family, now a practicing physician of Queenstown, Maryland,
who has ‘““no cloud upon his brow, sor sadness in his heart;"’
carrying hope and comfort to the bedside of grateful patients,
and like the Davidson family, courteous, companionable, warm-
hearted ard enthusiastic, a public-spirited citizen *‘friendly”
to all.



CHAPTER XXIV.

A page or two more hefore closing my desk. The most won-
derful gift that God has bestowed upen his dependent creatures
is that of "“*memory.” When nearing the sunset of our lives, the
eyes grow dim and the Iocks are silvered from the lapse of years,
the memory of our younyg and joyous days awakens a fountain of
happiness that one canoot fail to enjoy. Yes; it is truly one of
the greatest pleasures of old age to recall the scenes of cur youth.
Some of the brightest moments of my life to which my memory
clings are those of my school-days under Bishop George Washing-
ton Doane, at '* 5t. Mary’s Hall,"' and now I will guide my pen to
chronicle a few of the incidents in the life of this noble Christian,
sowe of which are copied from his memoirs, written by his loving
son, Bishop William Croswell Doane. I never realized. until I
have read again his blography, bow fortunate I was in having such
a man as * Bishop Doane ™ for my instructor and guide at school.
“The morning glow upon his cheek refreshed me. His loving
glance warmed my heart.”

I was but sixteen years of age when I left “ 5t. Mary's Hall,”
with my diploma carefully placed in cne corner of my trunk, and
I regret that it was not a life-leng home, for T was happy “ there.”

“ One of the most beautifnl traits of character in the life of
this model Christian was his ardent love for his mother. Never was
love ‘troer’ or * more Jasting.! From her he inherited the strongest
poinis of bis character. His unvarying attention and appreciation
aof her, have their record in the *grave cross' which he placed
at her head—* The Pishop of New Jersey to the Best of Mothers.”
And now they rest side by side—the patient and devoted mother,
the obedient and loving som. Through his mother's blood God
adorned his soul, with the glory of courage and the grace of mod-
esty, He treasured 1he Bible and prayer-book she gave him when
he entered college, and when she had gone ‘touched them' with
almost veneration. The Bible was an ' old worn book,” hoary with
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age. On the fly-leaf, in his boyish handwriting, he copled these
beantiful lines, written by his mother, when he was an infant:

‘He who the raven’s wants supplies
For all his creatures will provide ;
To him I raise my ardent eves,

In Him my trembling lips confide,
And He, if all my frieads were dead,
Would give my boy his daily bread.!

YA fter his marriage his care and devotion ‘never’ flagged. The
flowers they both caltivated, and which she ourtured in her
younug days, were the delight of mother and son.

* No roses ever bloomed Iike hers:
No lillies were so sweet—
And pansy, jaswmine, mignionette
Ran riot at her feet.’ v

“*The vegetables of his own garden must be shared with
her, and his thought was that the daily newspaper went to
her regularly. He was her son, her pastor, the father of
her second childhood. Bishop Doane’s loyalty to his church
was exempliied when a school-boy., When catechised by a
* Presbyterian ’ clergyman as to what was the chief end of man, he
emphatically disavowed any knowledge of such a catechism, and
< positively declined ’ learning auy bnt the one *his mother ' had
taught him. He would not yield, though whipped and disgraced.
His hold stand caused the forming of a separate class in school,
that recited every week thereafter in the church catechism. His
appreciation of the character of the great Washington, whose
name he bore, was shown when, on one occasion. an older com-
panion insulted General Washington’s name. He could not brook
such disrespect to so great a man, and he whipped the boy
severely. Year after year he made a mark on Washington’s
birthday. ' —opied from his Biagraphy.

On the ath of July, Bishop Doane invariably invited the boys
of Burlingion Copllege and the girls of 5{. Mary's Hall to his
charming home, ' Riverside,” and delivered the most sonl-stirring
orations on this historic day. It was a most enjovable time
with the girls, and was considered a delightful privilege by them,
as well as by the teachers, to Tua throagh the well-kept grounds
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and drink in the balmy air and sweet perfume of tube-roses and
other Howers that decked the garden at the Bishop’s peaceful
home.

The accompanying lines, written after the death of his
meather, speak farther of the * deep-seated love ™ of her son:

* Sweet mother, eight and fifty years
Thy Christmas blessing crowned my brow
Thy seat is vacant Ly my side,
Apnd Christmas comes without thee now.

And yet, sweet mother, though the thought
Will choke aod tear my bursting heart,
And tears o’ercast this joyous day,
I wauld net call thee from thy rest.”’

* Bishop Deoane introduced Keble's Christian year ionte the
American church. In an edition of Fke Churchman an article
appeared objecting to the retention in onr liturgy of the prayer
for the President of the United States and all in authority. The
good Bishop objected to this and quoted 5t. Paul's charge to
Timothy. He established ¥#%e Afissionary, a popular church
paper, in 1834, and with the co-operation of Dr. William Croswell,
for whom his youugest son was named, was interested in The
Banner uf {he Cross, advocating missionary work., He spoke
of the Church of England as the most judicious ‘ foster-mother.’
He always instructed Lis pupils to speak of the Church of Rome
as the Keowman Catholic Church.”

“The word *Catbolic,"" said be, "“means ‘ Universal,’ and
pothing more. The Chuorch uf Rome, he affirmed, is not the
Cathelic or Universal Church  The members of a church of
which the Pope is head, may, with propriety, be ternted ' Papists,’
and the Papal Church, or the Church of Rome, is the proper
designation of that communion. Bishep Doane said that it is
evident unto all men diligently reading the Holy Seriptures and
ancient authors, that from the Apostle’s time there have been
three orders of ministers, bishops, priests and deacons, and no
man shall be accounted 2 lawful bishop, priest or deacon in ' this’
church (no church is spoken of but Christ's) or suffered to
execute any of the said functious, except he hath Episcopal con-
secration or ordipation. The Bishop's explanation of kis church
principles is so plaio that none can doubt but that the Catholic
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and Apostelic Church is the true church of Christ. This noted
divine carried ount the rules of his church to the letter, for which
he was misunderstood and much censured. A man is account-
able to God alone for his Delief as to his serving God. The
Bishop was at one time a missionary, and many hardships of his
life have been chronicled. He did not care to drive and would
rest or sleep while driven from place to place, and would go in
the rain whean it kept every one away from church, often reading
service in intensely cold weather without fire. IHe gave himself
np to '‘work.’ His time, his talents, his thoughts, his persomal
care, liis home, he {reely lavished upon others. His energy was
a fire that never went out. He crowded into an Episcopate of
twenty-six years, the work of three lives rather than one. In
1827, painted glass was introduced irto one of the churches in
Troy, New York. Bishop Doanc approved of this ornamental
work in the Episcopal churches.”

* Storied windows richly dight,
Casting a diw, religions light.””

“The Bishop feared that the Atlantic cable wonld not be a
success. When the celebratiou of its completion was announced,
he went home freshened and strengthened by the welcome news
and immediately wrote the lovely “ Song of the Cable,” calling
his youngest son from his class, to read it to him and sent it to
his friend, Dr. Ogilby, with the greatest glee.”” At the service at
Trinity Church, to celebrate the laying of the *cable,” the Bishop
spoke with tlie most intense interest and enthuosiasm. * Quor
children,” said he, * can now unite with England's children when
they say ' Our Father England and America are now wedded
by that Atlantic ring, a ring of love, a ring of ' peace.’ Peace
that may ‘forever® be preserved. *Those whom God hath joined
together, let not man put asunder.’” The spire with old
Trinity’s sweet chimes, still invites to chant, to sing and to pray;
but the devgut worshippers of olden times fail to respond to the
gentle appeal, otber forms frequent its aisles, but the same
holiness pervades this gloricus sanctuary. The Bishop's corres-
pondence with distinguished men in England was most extensive
and intensely interesting. * His correspondents were: The
Bishop of Oxford, Keble, Pusey, 5ir Robert Inglas, Gladstone,
Mrs. Southey and others. In 18471, e was invited by Dr. Hook,



204 COLONIAL FAMILIES.,

Vicar of Leeds, to preach the sermon at the consecration of his
new church. His sojourn in England he most heartily enjoyed.
He was the recipient of marked attention fram the most dis-
tinguished men. He visited the House of Lords, where the
Queen made a speech. Her Majesty passed within a yard of the
Bishop and impressed him as a very fine looking woman. Her
coach was magnificent and was drawn by eight white horses.
The old coachman of George III, was on the box with a large
bouguet of Bowers. The Bishop of Loudon spoke of the Bishop
of New jersey as a distingnished scholar and a divine in Englaand
as well as in America, a prelate of great piety and learning.
He greatly enjoyed his visit to * Stratford upon Avon,’ and went
to the house where Shakespeare first breathed, whose walls were
covered with autographs of kings, princes, conquerors of men,
statesman, philosophers and poets. His visit to Wordsworth
was described by the Bishop in a most pleasing manner. While
there, it rained before reaching the house, and Wordsworth
insisted that his visitor shonld wear his coat nntil his owa should
dry, and zlso offered him his shoes. The Bishop wrote to his
family in America—" Ta think of it, in Wordsworth’s shoes.®
Wordsworth's great source of health was liviug in the fresh air,
which I consider nature’s great invigorator, a far better tomic
than man can compound, though unappreciated by many,
When acked where Wordworth’s study was, his servant replied :
" Out-of doors.”” While abroad, the Bishop attended a meeting of
the Religions Useful Knowledge Society, at ** 5t. Mary’s Hall,*’
Fugland. This coincidence affected the Bishop and caused him
to think of his own “ 8t. Mary’s Hall,” Burlington. His beautiful
verses penned to departing friends, have but to be read to be
admired, I have only space for the holy thoughts that came into
his mind on wisiting ‘Northfield Vicarage.” This was a very
pleasant old place with a pretéy garden between it and the
church, which is very old, with a square tower and a peal of bells
that were merrily tutng on the arrival of the great ‘* American
Bishop.”
* This was in all my prayers when first I prayed,

A parsonage in a sweet garden shade,

The church adjoining, with its ivied tower,

A peal of bells, a clock to tell the hour,

A rustic flock to feed from day to day,

And kneel with them at morn and eve and pray.
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He who doath all things well denied my prayer,
And bade me take the Apostles’ staff and bear;
The scattered sheep o'er hill and dale pursue,
'Tend the old flocks and gather in the new,
Counting care, health, life—all things else but loss,
So I make known the * blessed, bleeding Cross.””

Although the Bishop was not particularly musical himself, he
sapported the advanced movement in church music; always
enjoyed and approved of * Gregorian and monotcune, and appre-
ciated the beauty of the choral service. He was devoted to his
native State, and spoke of it as ‘unrivaled’ as a seat of education.
It is owned, said he, at the North., Itis felt at the South. Itis
admitted in the West. Of his educationai plans, his noblest serv-
ice to the Diocese of New Jersev was that he imbued it with the
same spirit of excellence that filled his owa soul. His address at
the centennial commencement at Princeton College, an institution
that New Jersay may justly be prond of, was a most eloquent one.
He said it is a college that has sent forth ’ throughouot our land’
the wisest statesmen, the truest patriofs, the most elogurent ora-
tors, the profoundest philosophers of which ocur country can
hoast. A college the jewels in whose chaplet shine with a
resplendence which flls our ‘own' Jand and is radiant ‘abroad.”””
Here let me digress and say that my own father, I am pround to
state, was educated ou New Jersey soil. Burlington College, the
Bishop's “ own ” college, was established by him on the same
principles—to train patriots and Christians, men who will serve
their country and their ' God.”’

“ Bishop Doane had charge of the Diocese of Marylaud in
1840, and urged upon the people the importance of having a
Bishop to guide them, providing liberally for his support by a
flock “rich in goods.’ ™

Wherever he preached he made a great impression. His bril-
liant ialents and labors of love were most highly appreciated
throughout our little State. '“ His sermons were Iike the begin-
ning of the soff notes of the organ, then rising into the deep
sonorous swell, *til they died away again, resolving into the full
harmonious chord.”’

The Bishop made many friends while sojourning in Maryland,
Judge Ezekiel Forman Chambers, prominent among them, who
would never suffer anyone to speak disparagingly of this exem-



206 COLONIAL FAMILIES,

plary, Christian. *“He disapproved of ‘unqualified teachers’
conducting Sunday-schaels, and in this [ heartily agree with him.
He thought the duty devolved upon the parents, the Christian
school and Christian pastor, and said that instead of making Sun-
day a day of drudgery, it should be the sweet, calm * Sabbath of
the Lord.’ It was his instruction to the hoys of Burlington Col-
lege and his daughters at St. Mary’s Hall to rise, on the opening
of school, and repeat the ‘word for the day,” the priacipal
explaining it and making appropriate remarks. It was the key-
note of the day and hearts were ‘harmonized ’ and tuned by it."

The Bishop was devoted to flowers, which were constantly on
his table and always in his buttonhole. Just before his morning
supplication to his Maker, hie strolled out in his beautiful garden
to gather the prettiest and freshest for his table. fRiverside’ was
full of ‘home joys,’ the intimate resort of bishops and clergy. " In
1338 this lovely, attractive home was an ‘old buckwheat field,’
with ‘seven’ irees. What it now is for lawn and shade and
beauty is the work of Bishop Doane's love and care.”

On an occasion of e *“night-blooming cerens’ being in full and
vigorous blossom, St. Mary's girls, myself being one of the flock,
were invited to view this beantiful flower. This was the jast fime
Ijoined with him in singing the “ Evening Hymn,’ after we had
all knelt in prayer and received his blessing for the night, Some
mel, yes, many men, bestow all their sotiles upon the public and
reserve their frowns and fretfulness for “private” use. It was not
thus with dear Bishop Doane. His gentleness, pleasantry and
brightuess were most conspicuous in the “howme cirele.” Many of
his daughters now are yearning for that “*home love™ he€, as
father and husband, imparted to his little family at * Riverside.”
Well may hie be called the great-hearted Bishop.

**The good Bishep of Alabama, in mourning the death of this
faithful Christian brother, said: ‘*A great and noble man has
fallen, one who loved the church with a devotion apd enthusiasm
rarely seen in flte character of man. He gave his whole heart,
soul, time and talents to the cause of Christ and his Kingdom.
He might well be spoken of as the ‘Jeremy Taylor’' of the Ameri-
can chuerch.”

Dr, Mahan, of old §t. Paul's Church, Baltimore, said : “Could
that great heart that now liesin §t. Mary’s church-yard he opened
to our spiritral sight we should be amazed at the freshness and
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distinctness of the images, indellibly stamped upon it; images of
individuals, young and old, rich and poor, ever present before
his mind, the thread of whose lives had, by the exercise of a con-
stant solicitude on his part, become interwoven, as it were, into
the very texture of his life ¥

Rev. Dr. Van Renselaer wrote of him: '* Bishop Doane is one
of the few American bishops who has had the boldness to carry
out his theary and to call himself an ‘apostle.” With an exalted
view of his office, he lived and laboved and died. He was, in short,
as complete a specimen ofa* High Church Bishop * as the world has
ever known, and in many respects he was a model for any class of
bishops, at home or in ‘ mother England.’ He has published more
sermons than the whole House of Bishops. At Easter time, 1359,
‘rest’ came 1o this patient divine. With a halo of joy he walted
and waited for the end. His eye oo his son, his deep look of love
as he took the sacred elements from his © child’s own hands,’ his
faltering voice in the benediction of ‘ peace,’ which he prosounced
himself, are the wmemories of that sad morning—fadeless while
life lasts—in the heart of him who fully returned a devoted
father’s love—his darling boy—his ever faithfel son, who—

*All his life had shed
His sunshine in his way.
And cheered him with his brightness
Through the dark and cloudy day.”

Ou his tweifth birthday his father wrote these impressive
lines:
* My second born, my gentle,
My sweet and precious boy,
Sent to nus in our darkling day
To be our bosow’s joy.

How like a sunbeam to our hearts,
Thy beauty in our eves,

Dispelling every cloud that spreads
Its sackcloth in the skies.

Be ever thus my biessing,
So patient and so meek,

So *careful ’ always what to do,
8o thoughtful what to speak,

*Till grown in wisdom and in years,
Through his abonnding grace,

He take thee—'tis my fondest prayer—
To fill a deacon’s place.
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How sweet, should he permit it,
To lean on thy stout arm,
Thy silver-voiced litany,
Mine ear, how will it charm.

And when my days are numbered all,
And all my labors done,

My death bed with the church’s prayers,
Console and cheer *my son.'

How lterally the prayers of this devoted father werejanswered
we have testimony in the high standing of his ever-faithful son,
Bishop William Croswell Tloaune, who has walked in the footsteps
of his righteous pareant, and enjoys as mnch celebrity as his
estimable father.

His God-like psalms and hymns are sef to inspiring musie,
and are universally sung and enjoyed. When a student at college
he composed these verses:

A BEAUTIFUL THOUGHT.

‘ Chisel in hand, stood & sculpior boy,
With his marble biock before him,
And his face lit ap with a smile of joy,
Asg an angel dream pas<sed o'er hin,

He carved the dream on a shapeless stoue,
With many a sharp incision ;

In heaven’s own light the scnlptor stood,
He had caught the angel vision. .

Sculptors of life, are we, as we stand
With our sonls nncarved before us;
Waiting the hour, when at God’s command,
Qur life-dream passes o'er us.

If we carve it then, on the yielding stone
With many a sharp incision ;

It's heaventy beauties shall be our own,
Cur “lives '—that * Angel vision.” ™

Bishop Doane's death and burial are most {eelingly recorded
by his son, in his memoirs of his father, in language that can not
fail to touch the heart. *“ The loveliness of the scene was more
beantiful and imptessive at the grave fhan at “ Riverside.” A
tonching trio from Mozart, whose beautiful airs will never cease



COLONIAL FAMILIES. 209

to be inspiring, was sung. The sounds swelling and dying away
in the open air were more exquisite than one caa conceive. The
personal friends and relatives were there, the veterans of the
laity, who had steod by the Bishop throngh all the labors and
stormns of bis long Episcopate; the poor and needy, whom he
had befriended; the colored people with their little ones, who
had come to look upon their benefactor. Deep, indeed, was the
grief of these sincere mourners. All the next day the Bishop’s
grave was visited by silent and thoughtful groups, being as bright
and beautiful as the previous one, when he was iaid to rest. The
same sunshine, the same fracrance and bloom pervaded the old
City of Burlingten. Loving hands continued to heap upon the
grave fresh flowers.™
This beautiful tribute to the sainted dead is still kept up,
showing “"undying” reverence to his memory. Who would not
love to know that the mound that couceals us from the sight of
‘loved ones would be perpetually decked with flowers—lovely
flowers that speak to the soul. At Christmasg a beautiful cross, made
of ivy, is placed on this sacred spot, and many flowers of variety
and beauty are scattered around in profusion and loveliness. To
keep up this custom, Miss Kingdon, of Burlington, is raising a
fund, the interest of which: is to be applied to this purpose for ** all
time.” At the last meeting of the graduates ou Founder’s Day, it
wasablessed privilege to me to express to her some lovely Southern
roses—° sweet messengers of love "' —to be placed on this sacred
spot, the Bishop's grave, indicating my undying gratitnde for the
connsel received while under the guardianship of this faithful and
uatiring worker in the cause of Christian education. Mauy of 8t
Mary's daugbters are living in this conntry, and a bond of friend.
ship exizts among them that will only die out when their hearts
cease to beat. Alice and Mary Bourke, Miss Valeria Wright and
Miss Catharine Earle were the “first” young maidens from Quneen
Anne’s County who were entered as scholars at this noted instito-
tion, and were members of the class of 1846, The advertisement
of this school, then in its infaney, appeared in the old BEpiscopal
Recorder, a paper that fonnd its way into almost every Christian
home in the United States, and attracted the attentorn of Mr,
Stephen L. Wright, of ** Peace and Plenty,” and to Bishop Poane’s
care these Queen Anne’s girls were consigned. The reunion of
the graduates takes place every five years, on the 27th of May, to
14
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mark the birthday of its great founder. Bishop Doane’s wise
counsel has soothed many a sorrowing, despondent sonl.  “ Bate
not a jot of heart or hope ; but bear up and steer right onward,”
has cheered us in many an hour of despair. To Bishop Doane
I owe a debt of gratitude I can never repay. His clear, musical
voice could be heard every Saturday morning with the pleasing
salutation : “Good morning, my children’—as he gracefully
entered the saloon, to return the girls their compositions, which
he had received from them the previous Monday to examine.
Never can I forget the happiness I experienced at beholding at
the end of my composition, in the Bishop’s handwriting, in red
ink: * Beautifully done.”” It was a simple thing—*" 4 Dream "—
the subject he selected for e himself. The Bishop saw that I
had profited by his instruction not to be profuse in using semi-
volons and colons. I have that composition still, although it has
been over fifty vears sioce it was written. Any one, who fortu-
nately possesses the writings of this gifted divine, will observe this
characteristic throughont his prodoctions. Short sentences,
original and heantifal ideas, his gesticulation in the pulpit
perfect ; who could fail to be impressed by such an orator? The
last sermon I heard him preach, the subject * Charity,” is
indellibly impressed wpon my meinory. His favorite chapter in
the New Teslament was the 13th of I. Corinthians. He seldom
failed to quote a part of it. The first verse in the chapter was his
favorite one. “Though I speak with the tongues of men and
of angels, and have not ‘ charity;’ I am become as sounding brass
or a tinkling cymbal.” While I was a pupil of the Bishop's, the
Irish people were in a suffering condition. Contributing gener-
ously himself, aided by friends, the youths of Burlington College
and St. Mary’s girls, he had a vessel chartered, called the “Jersey
Ship.”* This wvessel was loaded with provisions and warm
clothing, and sent over to those starving people by this generous
benefactor. How mauy poor souls were cheered by the arrival of
help and comicrt from *‘ Bishop Doane'’s ” liberality and charity,
remains to be told.

The Bishop’s “last” address to the gradvaling class at St
Mary's is considered by some the finest he ever penned, but “my"
admiration is for the one addressed to the class of 1846, of which
I was a member. Just before examination the Bishop entered the
class-room, with his usual pleasant smile, and ivadvertently
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addressed us as “ young ladies.” The voices of the whole class
rang through the air: “Ok! Bishop, we are your ‘children,” not
‘young ladies.” ”*

Thus he wrote: *“ My dear ‘children,” you are come tonight
to hear my last instruction and to receive my parting counsel.
You come as children to a father, and I spezk to you as a
father to dear children. © Why did yon not call us your children ?*
vou szid to me, when I had thoughtlessly addressed you as
‘young ladies.” It was a question to my “heart,’ and even yet its
pulses ‘tremble’ to the echo. Itis notirue, though Shakespeare’s
self has said it, that ‘a rose by any other name would smell as
sweet.” You world not be to me what you have beer by any other
name, and if, as [ well know, your hearts have knit themselves {o
mine in love’s electric chain, this is the only witcheraft that I have
nsed. This little word, the elemental tose of nature which attunes
its inmost strings and sways the pulses of their joy or grief, con-
tains and comprelends all I desire or hope for from God’s bless-
ing in the work of education. I would as soon sit down with * Royal
Canute’ on the sands of the sea-shore, and hope to hid the waves
roll back, and be obeyed, as come to you to win vour hearts by any
other term. Did T vot mean to be a father to these little ones
that sit about my feet, did I not hope that they would be my chil-
dren, I would send them off tomorrow, shut up these balls and
‘still’ the hammer and the saw. Why, God himself ‘ attempts " not
our salvation on any other terms. His revelation of himself to us
is as our *father’ His claim npon us for our good is as His ‘ chil-
dren.’ \Vhen His only beloved Son had purchased for us with his
blood the hope of pardon and eternal life, we must come to it
through the second birth, in holy baptism, and becoms as *little
children,’ if we hope to be with him in beaven. It is the one rela-
tion which all homankind must owu, for all, as parents or as
children, have confessed its power, and it copntains all others, as
the bloom and fragrance of the rose burst inte beauty aund distils
its lignid odor from the bursting bud. There i{s no limit to the
power of this relation. It is adeguate to all emergencies It will
sustain all trials. It can never fail. It springs immortal from the
heart, and gathers as it goes in beauty, truth and power I plant
myself apon it with unfaltering foot. I am impregnable while I
stand there. My very standing.place is ' victory.” Nature must
change and ‘God Himself’ fail before that charm can lose its power
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or virtue cease to come from it. And, now, my danghters, that I
have confessed to you, as that strong man of sacred story, the
secret of my strength, let me. in the few words which close this
parting time, commend to you its undecaying and incaleculable
worth. Seek my latest counsel, with my parting benediction,
to be the comfort and the charm of life to your fitness for eternity
and foretaste of its joys, with the spirit of ‘little children.’ ”
Those loving words make the heart beats of my being throb
with the tenderest emotion, and I seem to be a child again,
arrayed in white, receiving the blessing of Bishop Doane, and
drinking in the smiles of approval from my untiring teachers,
Miss Lane, Miss Chamberlaine, Miss Thompson, Miss Cronyn,
the lovely Miss Fanstina Hodges, the accomplished sister of Dr.
Hodges, of 8t. Pauls, Baltimorve; Mr. Hewett, Mr, Engstrom,
and the dignified principal, Mr. Germain. During Bishop
Doane’s supervision and management of St. Mary's Hall, more
than 2,0ca girls have left these walls, and they are found in every
State lu the Uniou and elsewhere, daughters, sisters, wives and
mothers, shedding light and warmth on consecrated hearths.
The *‘daily ’* service of our church was begun at St. Mary’s Hall,
in 1838, Nowhere were the beanty of polish and graces of
ornament more delicate than at this celebrated scheol. To
further show Bishop Deane’s pure and ardent love for his boys
and girls, I will quote a portion of his address to the class of
1850: “ Beloved children, the day has come when we must part,
I shall miss your dear fumiliar faces ; [ shall miss the cheerful
daily greeting; I shall miss you everywhere, but in my heari.
“There,’ you will dwell ‘forever,” Andwhen [ awake at the resur-
reciion morning, may you all be with me when I say: Behold I
and the children, which God hath given me. Ihave grown arey
among the danghters of the land, but there is no greyness in my
heart. It beats as high and clear, and strong as when on the
May day of 1337, these walls were first opened to 2 band of
trembling girls, who were enrolled as 'daughters of St. Mary’s
Hall."" In looking back o'er *life’s eventful page,” deew it uot
vanity if I say, that T rejoice to feel, that it was not in vain that
I was trained under Bishop Doane's care. Aflter graduating
being the fourth member in alphabetical order, in one of the
fullest classes at the school, in simplicity and modestly, I applied
the musical instruction I received then to what [ considered the
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best use-—presiding at a little melodeon in the oid-fashioned
gallery at St. Paul's Church, Ceatreville. I was then the only
girl wha could play sacred music in the neighborhood. I wasone
of “ Rishop Doane's™ girls. Of this T Y still” feel proud. I loved
music and it was happiness to me to contribute to the pleasure of
others. Church music was wy delight, and for years, with my
bright and numerouns children, toddling up the gallery steps
behind me, I played regularly on the little instrument purchased
by Hon. James Tilghman Earle, with the nnderstanding that T
would play for the congregation. I was very young then, and
meekly replied to Mr. Earle: “71 will try.”” [ never knew, nntil
of late years, how much my keepizg up the choir was appre-
ciated. The flame that was fauned into my being. for the love of
music has never heen entirely extinguished, and although my
hands are full of the lines of old age, and I am unable to play or
sing in church, I often find myself seated on my piano stool and
joining my yougest daughter in singing ‘‘Bishop Doane's™
favorite psalmns and hymus from ovr prayer book. The first song
I taught her was the * May Queen.” which was sung at St.
Mary’s while I was a pupil there, by Mr. Dempster, the girls
silently weeping at the rendering of the last part, I bave
recently received from EBishop William Croswell Doane, his
father's lovely poems, “ Songs by the Way.” They bring back
to me many reminiscences of my life while nnder his training.
I can see again his heavenly countenance, that won the bearts of
all who knew him, and the commanding figure, can hear again
the gentle tone of his voice, and feel inspired with pleasant
thonghts while drinking in the purity of the beantiful songs,
emaunating from a buoyant, happy heart. 1 keep them at my
bedside and they soothe me =nd bring sleep to mine eyelids.
What can be more touching than the hymn he composed, which
I have so often played and sung, always in my heart blessing
the author.
‘' Boftly now. the light of day

Fades upon my sight away;

Free from care, from labor free,

Lord, I would commune with Thee.”’

Oh! What a blessed privilege it was to join with him in
singing the evening hymn:

" Glory to Thee, my God, this night,
For all the blessings of the light.”
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His favorite verse was, and it never lost its impressiveness:

“ Forgive me Lord, for Thy dear Son,
The ills that T this day have done,
That with the world, myself and Thee,
Ere I sleep at peace may be.”

Our dear father was never satisfied unless the day closed with
this hvmu., His last request, after prayers, was, ** My children,
let us now sing the Evening Hymn,” joining with us himself.
Then, with *ifted, loving” hands, the " Benediction,’” and we counld
rest peacefully on our little '*single ** bads, for our father, who is
‘nowin heaven,"” had blessed ns. All who ever dwelt at 5t. Mary’s
Hall bave taken away with theat the Dimpress of the ** Bishop’s
hymn,” as we called it, more enjoyable because he sang it with
“his children.” The Bishop's last address iz public was to the
graduating class at St. Mary’s. “ When taken sick be thought it
would be his last illness and made every needful preparation,
leaving his love for all of his friends. So much life and love
departed with this ardent worker in the church of the Redeemer,”
The hearts of nearly a thousand gradnates of © 8t. Mary’s Hall »’
throb with delight at the mention of the name of its great founder.

If my book should be read by any of my class-mates, T would
recall to them a pleasing little incident which took place during
our last term. Senorita Salazar, who instructed us in the Spanish
language, presented the Bishop with & very handsome pair of
slippers, which she worked herself.

It was Christmas eve, which was a glorious time for us all.
Senorita was very diminutive and wwrote on a slip of paper, inside
the pretty slippers:

“The gift is small and so is the giver.”

The Rishop took his pencil and immediately wrote in reply,
* nnpremeditated *':

“The gift *may * be small,
Like the generous giver,
But the pleasure is “tall’
And s¢, like the receiver.”

Dear sisters of 5t. Mary’s Hall, let us never forget the holy
teachings of our dear Bishop and loving father, and live so that
we may hope to see him again and sieep forever in his embrace,
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“amid the splendors pure, of heaven’'s unclouded ray.”” I must
not omit in this *love sketch ' of my school life, the Bishop's
reply to the pupils of the Hall, when presented by them with a
handsome evergreen cross:
“ Sweet children, in the cross you bring,
Three lessons I discern,

For, though I'm nearly sixty years,
I'm not too old to learn.

It teaches me that, for my sins,
My God was crucified,

Incarnate, as the Virgin's son,
The Lord of glory died.

It teaches me that I must bear
His painful, shaneful cross,

And count for bim, myself, the world,
And all things else, but joss.

It teaches me that fadeless wreaths
For faithful ones are twined,

When, through the Spirit’s goiding love,
Their homes in keavern they find.

Sweet children, learn these lessons now,
The bleeding cross hold fast,

Endure its loard in patient love,
And wear the “crown ™ at last.

Ah! many there are of Bishop Deane’s children who have
weariedly * borne the cross,” but our loving father has left us this
consglation : ' We may wear the crown at last.”

The birds were siuging joyously around old 8¢ Mary's Church,
Burlington. It was a bright Sabbath morningz. The breath of the
flowers filled the whole air with their grateful odor. A refreshing
breeze played among the trees that shaded the temple of Ged,
where the Bishop spoke to us of spititval things. Sweeter than
the notes of the musical birds that flitted around and ander the
shadow of the foliage was the voice of one who had so often
‘‘cheered us onward * inaur duties. For the last time we sang the
Gloria-Patri. In breathless reluctancy, in subdued silence. we
took our leave of the old church, loathe to abandon onr comfort-
abliy.cushioned seats forever. At Riverside the last * good-bye,”
that ‘' sweet old word that comes from the heart,” wasspoken. A
parting kiss on our cheek, a gentle pressure of the haod from our
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dear father, and we were sent forth into the world to do our part
as women and mothers, with the ** dear Bishop’s” blessing on our
lives. That blessing will ever be remembered by his children,
who are scatiered far and near. His instruction and example
have taken root in the hearts of the men of Burlington Col-
lege and the girls of St. Mary's Hall. We love the naine, we
love the grave where the meek little *‘ hearts-ease,” his favorile
flower, emerges from the sod that conceals the dust of one who
will never be forgotten. Oh!—
“ Let us hallow his precepts in cur hearts,
Tread in the paths he trod,

That when life's duties all are done,
We, tog, may rest in God.”

The day came at last that we were to leave school, It wasa
beautiful picture, but a sad one, to view for the Iast time the
“Day God " emerging from the eastern sky to perform its daily
round, receding again at evening, and hiding itself for a moment -
behind the hazy western clonds, appearing once again in “perfect
brillianey' through the trees which sheltered Riverside, the Col-
lege and St. Mary’s Hall. Its last ray threw a glorions light over
the calm Delaware River, which flowed quietly along * Green
Bank." making soft music as it rippled on and on. Tt was, indeed,
a melancholy time for the dear ones who had been so tenderly
cared for at this atiractive, lovely home, where they would fain
have passed their whole lives. And still—

It breathes of joys, but they are gone,
Of peace and love, forever flown.

Of friends, of laved ones, forced to part,
Hand torn from hand, and heart from heart.

It breathes of joys that shall again,

With peace and love, resume their reign,
Of hopes, beneath whose fervent rays
Each frostwork grief shall melt away,
Of loved ones, met no more to part,
Hand clasp in hand, and heart {0 heart.

Since reading again Bishop Doaune's life, his sermons and his
lpvely ' Songs by the Way,”” I can scarce contrel my pen to write
of other subjects. His saintlike character impresses me moTe
rdeeply than ever, and it is {0 me an inexpressible pleasure to
chronicle some of the striking incidents of such an exalted life as
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his. T earnestly hope that what I have quoted from his son’s
memoirs and my own recollection of his holy character may
kindle a flame in the hearts of my readers that will lead them to
reflection and the practice of the Christian principles of this great
Rishop and bear them onward to a *“home in heaven.” And now
let ail the voices of his sons of * Burlington College,” and his
daughters of “ St. Mary's Hall > who are living, chime in with
“me" in adoring songs to the memory of the poet, the tender-

hearted shepherd, the loving, patient father, the great Bishop -

of Bishops, the founder of **St. Mary’s Hall"” asd Burlington
College.

Before sending my manuscript to the puhllsher I must apolo-
gize for writing continuously of the s;:arklmg fountain, the rip-
pling of the river, the cheering sunbeams, and the gorgeous
flowers. Beside being raised with six healthy country boys, Go
has endowed me with a love for his beaatiful gifrs,~¥hich I have
thoroughly enjoyed all my life, In my voung days they called
me “a child of nature.” My greatest pleasure was to hunt out
the earliest flower that crept from its hiding place, to dabble in
the meadow streams in summer, and fill my apron with the first
cantaloupes and peaches that ripened, playing marbles and
watching the “‘old mother hen’’ seratching for bugs and worms
1o satisfy the eager appetites of her numerous little ones. There
never was a day in winter too frosty to keep me in the house.
Sliding on the ice pouds, belping my cousins to make snow-en,
and joining them in hunting sgquirrels and rabbits through the
swamps and briar-bushes, were my delight T loved to sit under
the refreshing shade of the nld aak and beech trees and watch
the happy birds pluming their wings on the edge of 1the guiet riv-
ulet, drinking in the odor of wild flowers and inhaling healthfsl
breezes. In cold weather I sought a sunny hill-side, where I
counld breathe the purest air—nature’s own tonic, and to this day,
unless the thermameter is below zero, my carriage is brought to
the door that I may yet enjoy God’s bountiful gifts—the woods,
the streams, edged with odorous flowers, the fair fields of waving
corn and the beautiful river, making up from the bay to Queens-
town Creek. So pardon ine, dear reader, for m ¥ excessive fove of
blossoms, brooks and forest haunnts,
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TEE HyNsoN FaMILY.

Thomas Hyuson came to Kent in 1650. His sons wetre John,
Charles, Thomas and Henry, and their descendants are very
numerous

Nathaniel Thoraton Hyusoun, son of Nathaniel and Sophia
Ringgold Hynson, married twice. His last wife was Anna Maria
Medford, daughter of Macall and Anna Maria Pers Medford, of
Havover Square, London, Englaud.

John Ringgold Hynson, youngest son of Nathaniel and
Sophia Ringgold Hynson, was a gallant officer in the United
States army, and died during the Mexican war.

Johin Carville Hynson, son of Charles and Pheebe Carville
Hynson, died in 18:6. He mentioned his children John Carville
Pheehe Frighs (Mary Warrell), (Wealthy Ann Hardesty), Rebecca
Ridding, and his grandchildren, Fdward Wiighs, etc. He also
speaks of James Hynson Wricht,

Anna Hynson, danghter of Thomas Bowers Hynson and Ann
Dunn Hynson, married Samuel Wright Spencer, and left two
sons, Joseph Gordon Spencer and Samuel Wright Spencer.

Anne Louise Hynson, daughter of Thomas Bowers Hynson
and Ann Dunn Hynsou, married Dr, Benjamin F, Houston. Their
children are Dr. William Houston, U. 5. N., married Anna Tilgh-
man Wickes, Lucy married George T. Beal Parr, Elizabeth mar-
ried Benjamin Chambers Wickes Thomas William Hynson, son
of Thomas aud Amelia Sophia Charlotta Hyuson, married Mary
Sophia Walker, daughter of Rev. Thomas Walker, who was the
son of John Walker, of Edinbergh, Scotland, and Anu Grieves, a
sister of Lord John Grieves.

Harriet Hynson. danghter of Richard and Araminta Bowers
Hynson, marsied Matthew Tilghman, and lefi the following chil-
dren : Richard, who was lost at sea in the * Hornet,” James
Bowers, William M. Tilghman, Tench Tilghmagn, Henrietta Louisa,
who married William D. Tilghman, Queen Anne’s county, and
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Catharine, who married james L. Davis; Mary Anno Hynson,
daughter of Richard and Araminta Bowers Hynson, married
George B. Westcott and left four children ; Harrriet Louisa, who
married Mr. Thomas Hill, of Baltimore city. Mrs. Hill is a highly
educated lady, as *artless as her heart is good.”” She was
educated at Mount Holly School, New Jersey, and was a great
belle in Chestertown society.

Mrs Darcella Wright was a schoolmate of the aitractive
“ Hattie Westcott,” and the friendship between these two ladies
still exists.

Mary Araminta Westcott, the eldest of the four children of
Mr. Westcotf. was but cight vears of age when thev were bereft
of their mother. She is described as being very handsome, with
beautiful dark hair, clear complexion and intelligent giey eyes,
" Sister Mary " was mother to the yonuger children, and attended
faithfully te all their requirements, and was the special pride of
her father. October, 1850, she became the bride of Mr. Charles
H. Hammond, of Easton, Maryland. Her wedding troussean is
described as beautiful aad elaborate, preseated by her father.
Her entire wardrobe was made up at dMrs Ponder’s, then the
fashionable modiste on Howard sireet, Baltimore. Her wedding
dress was superb white brocade silk, which contrasted well with
her soft luxuriant dark curls, 'neath a lovely bridal veil.

The married life of this estimabie lady was a happy but a
short one. On Thursday afiernoon, 26th June, 1851, she breathed
out her life peacefully.

A begutiful obitnary of this lovely woman was pueblished io
one of the Easton papers, extracts of which I insert: Youth.
bland, confiding manners, gmenily of disposition, exalted purity
of character conspired to invest Mrs. Hammoud everywhere
with the charm of wunusual attractiveness. Traly will her
latest words, replete with Christian resignation and faith, be
wafted like clonds of fragrant incense over the solitary hearts of
her family, causing them to overflow with gratitude to God, for
such ezperiences of his goodness and power. Weep not, but
rejoice that all that was beautiful and gentle and pure in the
absent one, which might have beean spoiled by contact with
this sad world of gurs, has received the signet impress of eternity,
and shall remain gentle and pure *fforever.” Dr Christopher
Christian Cox was Mrs. Hammond’s physician, and was deeply
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impressed with her early death. The following tonching verses,
written by this gifted gentleman, indicate his heartfelt grief at the
sudden and early death of this exemplary lady.

WEDNESDAY MORNING, [UNE 25TH, 1851,

At the guiet hour of sunrise
Sat I at the spen door,
Gazing out upon the landscape
With a weary heart and sore,
And before me rose a spire
Thro’ the silent morning air,
And aleft, still lifted higher,
Lo!a burnished cross was there,

Still above it, resting on it, Y
Shedding pale, meek light around,
Hung the moon's unclouded crescent.
And while looking up I found
Peare re-eptering my bosom,
Folding there her ample wings,
And my thoughts grew calm and Heavenward,
And wist not of earthly things.

I had been a long, long watcher
In the dim and silent room,
O'er the couch of mortal fading,

In her beauty and her bloom,

And the brow was damp with death-dew,
And the breath faint through the night,

Yet her eyes grew bright 28 summoer.
While her heart o'erflowed with song.

Sadly then, for it was sunrise,
Stole I to the open door,

Where rose the cross-crowned spire
And the calm moon resting o'er.

Thonght passed softly up to heaven, h '
And I saw the angels tair,

Crowding 'round the golden portals,
Waiting for a spirit there.

Henceforth one place is desolate and drear,
Ope vacant chair, one empty fireside seat,

One voice responds not to the evening prayer,
No sweet “ Good Night,” no slow retiring feet.
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Go to the early grave, and monurn ve there,
Pray that when this brief ** April day” iz o'er

¥e, too, may rise to that fair region where
Hearts severed here, nanite to part no more.

THE NEALES.

Captain James Neale, ancestor of the second Archbishop of
Baltimore, came to Maryland abont 1664, and was probably one
of the five persons transported by Benjamin Gill in that year.
The arms impaled on the tombstone of his daughter, Heurietia
Maria Neale Eennett Lloyd, are those granted in 1659 to the
Neale family of Warnford, Hampshire, England, from which
family he is no donbt descended. In 1660, he was attorney for
Lord Baltimore at Amsterdam, ard was employed in Spain by the
King and Duke of York on several important oceasions. He
returned to America in 1666, and represented Charles county in
the House of Burgesses. He had children—Henrietta, hfaria,
James, Dorothy and Anthony, who were born in Spain of his wife
Anna, daughter of Benjamin Gill. Mrs. Anna Gill Neale had
more than a ' thousand ? descendants.

Henrietta Maria Neale married first Richard Bennett, Jr.,
one of the Puritans, who founded an asylum in Maryland. Her
second husband was Philemon Lloyd. Dorothy Neale married
Roger Brooke.

Henrietta Maria MNeale was named for Qneen Henrietta Maria,
wife of Charles I of England, who was her godmother By her
first husband, Richard Bennett, Jr., who was drowned, son of
Governor Richard Bennett, she had two children :

First. Richard Bennett, Jr., of Bennett's Point, Queen Anne's
county, who was said to be the wealthicst subjcct of his Britannic
Majesty’s Dominions in America; second, Susanua Maria Bennett,
who martied first Joha Darvell, then Henry Lowe, ancestor of
Gov. Enoch Louis Lowe. Susanpoa Bennett was the grandmother
of Mr. Charles Carroll of Carrollton. Mrs. Heunrietta DMlaria
Neale Bennett, by her last husband, Philemon Lioyd, h1ad several
children— Edward, Philemon, Heonrietta, Anna Maria, Alice,
Jane, Mary, Margaret, Elizabeth and James. Dorothy Meale, who
married Roger Brooke, had issue:

First. Roger Brooke, who married Elizabeth Hutchins, and
were ancestors of Chief Roger Brooke Taney; second, James
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Brooke ; third, Dorothy Brooke. Susanna Bennett, who married
John Darnell, had an only daughter, Henrletta Darnell. By her
last husband, Colonel Henry Lowe, she had a large family of
sons and daughters :

First. Elizabeth Lowe, who married Henry Darnell, Jr., of
Portland bIanor; second. Bennett Lowe; third, Henry Lowe;
fourth, Thomas Lowe ; fifth, Dorcthy Lowe, who married Francis
Neale; sixth, Mary Lowe married Edward Neale; seventh,
Susanva Maria Lowe ; eighth, Nicholas Lowe ; ninth, Anna Lowe.

Anna Maria Neale Bennett Llpyd’s descendants were very
numerous and influential citizens. There are not many who can
boast of a progeny so distinguished. She was the mother of
Sneanna Bennett, who was the grandmother of Mre. Charles
Carroll, of Carrcliton, wother of Edward ILloyd, who was a
member of the Assembly of Marrland in 1899, 1701, 1702 ; alse
mother of Colonel Philemon ILloyd, member of Assembly of
Maryland. She was the grandmother of Dorvothy Blake, of
the Honorable Matthew Tilghman, president of the Maryland
convention 1774-5-6, signer of the Association of Freemen of
Maryland, mepiber of the Maryland Counncil of Safety, &c.
She was the grandmother of Richard Tilghman III, of the
Hernitage, Judge of the Provincial Court 1754, Colonel Edward
Tilghman, of Wye, member of the Stamp Act Cougress of
1765, member of the committee which drew up the remonstrance
to Parliament ; of James Tilghman, attorney to the Lord Proprie-
tor of Pennsylvania, a member of William Penn’s Counncil ; mother
of Henrietta Maria Lloyd, who married Simuel Chew, and had
two danghters, Mary Chew, who married William Paca, signer of
the Declaration of Independence, and Margaret Chew, who mar-
riedl the celebrated jurist, Johu Beale Bordley, mother of Edward
Lloyd, member of the Maryland Legislature, and who was
appoinied 1o assist in establishing the boundary line between
Marylaud and Virginia, known as the " Mason and Dixon '’ Line.
This distinguished lady was the great grandmother of Honorable
Richard Tilghman Earle, member of the Maryland Convention
1774~5; great grandmother of Colonel Tench Tilghman, member
of the " Flying Camp™ of 1776, and aid-decamp to General
Washington ;. of Judge James Tilghman, member of the Conven-
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tion of Maryland, member of the Maryland Council of Safety ;
appointed Chief Judge 1791; grandmother of Charles Carroll
{Barrister} ; member of the Maryland Convention ; the author of
the Declaration of Rights, which was adopted by the Convention
of Maryland November 3rd, 1776; member of the Council of
Safeuy, also great grandmother of Edward Lloyd, member of the
Continental Congress, and included among the figures in the
great historical painting hanging in the Senate Chamber repre-
senting Washingion resigning his commission. Anuna Maria Neale
Bennett Lloyd was the great, great grandmother of Honorable
Henry Lloyd, who was Governorof Maryland 1806-11. Honorable
Edward Lloyd was alse United States Senator from 181g to 1826.
This celebrated lady was Maid of Honor to Queen Henretta
Mariz, who presented her with 4 handsome ring, which {s now in
the possessionof Mrs. Clara Tilghman Goldsborough Earle, of
Easton, Md., a granddaughter of Colonel Teach Tilghman, great,
great grandson of Auna Gill. The celebrated beauty, Elizabeih
Killagrew. Lady Stafford’s daoghter, served with Anna Giil

THE HALLS.

This is a very old family. They owned an immense body of
jand around Queenstown, incloding ‘‘Tngleside,” ° Bolingly,"
the old Mitchell homestead, ** Cedar Grove,” now in the posses-
sion of Dr. Carroll, and the ‘*White House ' farm, whichk was
owned by four generations of the family, recently purchased by
the late Gen. William McKennv. Fraacis Hall marded Martha
Meale. They resided at ** Bolingly," lately sold by the Mitchells,
who owned it for many years after the death of their parents,
Mr. Chatles I, B. Mitchell and Mrs. Georgie Mitchell, who was
the handsome danghter of Mrs. Catharine P. Emeory, of ¥ Lans-
downe.” The children of Mr and Mrs. Mitchell are Charles
I. B. Mitchell, H B. Mitchell, Edith Catharine, now Mrs. Conriney
Joues, Ella, Madaline, now Mrs Phillip Thomas Davidson, Rosa,
Mildred and Francis David Lee Mitchell. The Bolingly houss
is very ancient, and was ransacked by the British during the
war of 1812, who thrust their bayonets throngh a handsome
portrait of Martha Neale Hall, great grandmother of the Willsons,
near Queenstown., They fired the wheat fields, which were
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fuil ripe aund ready for the cradlers, and destroyed many
valuable articles in the Balingly rooms. They then retreated
up the Centreville road, as far as ¢ New Market,” where they
were in foll view of one of our beats lying at the entrance
of Queenstown creek, from which several shots were fired at
the intruders, one of which struck a tree at the foot of * New
Market FHill."” This tree stood in majesty until a few years
ago, wearing historcal laurels, wheu a laborer on the farm
cut it down. The portrait that was perforated with English shot
is now in the possession of the Misses Martha and Ella Willson,
of “ Warrington,” who take pleasure in showing it to the frieads
who visit their hospitable home. Francis Hall built the dwelling
on the '* White House” farm and presented it to his daughter
Eleancr, who married Thomas Whitenhall Rozier, son of Henry
Notley Rozier, of *' Notley Hall," Prince George’s county, Md.
This Thomas W. Rozier was interred at ** Bolingly,” his tomhstone
heing in a good state of preservation, bearing the coat of arms of
the Rogier family. Francis Hall, Jr.,, married Maria Rozier,
sister of Thomas Whitenhall Rozier, and took the name and coat
of arms of the Rozier family. He inherited the estate on the
Potomae river opposite Alexandria, known as ‘ Notley Hall.?
Their danghter, Eliza Rozier, married William Henry De Courcy,
son of Captain Edward De Courcy, of the Revolutionary army,
who was attached to Patten’s regiment of the Old Maryland
Live. William Henry De Courcy and Eliza Rozier had children,
viz.: Henry Notley, Hearietta, who married Honorable Henry
May, and Doctor Willlam Henry De Courcy, of “ Cheston,” on
Wrye river. Doctor De Courcy has qu{te a number of old portraits
of the Rezier family. After the death of her husband Elanor
Hall, wife of Thomas Whitenhall Rezier, married for her sgcond
nushand William Tilghmaa, son of Richard Tilghwan III, of
the * Herwitage,”” and Susanma Frishy. Eleanor Hall Rezier
Tilghman had a daughter, Auna Maria Tilghwan, who married
Edward Tilghman agnd continned to Ilive there. They had a
daughter Eleanor, named for her grandmother, who married
Matthew Tilghman Goldsborough, M:. aud Mrs, Tilghman
Goldsborough had a large and interesting family of children,
First, Matthew Tilghman Goldshorough, Charles Carroll Golds-
borough, Martha Goldsborough, Mrs. Frank Johason, Mrs.
Archer and Mrs. Bmyth.
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Edward Hall, second son of Francis Hall and Martha Neale,
married Miss Clarkson, of New York, and had twoe children.
First, Francis C., married Sarah Tilghman, sister of Edward
Tilghman, of the * White House,” and lastly, Louisa Van Wyck,
of Baltimore. The third son of Francis Hall and Martha Neale,
Doctor Benjamin Hall, married Miss Brume, of New York, and
had ore danghter, Martha Neale Hall, who married Henry Tilgh-
man, of Shipyard, Kent county. Mary Theresa Hall. daughter of
Francis Hgll and Martha Neale, married Doector Thomas Benunett
Willson, great-grandfather of the Willsau family now residing
on their productive farms around Queenstawn. Martha Hall
married Notley Voung, of Prince George’s county. Eleanor
Hall, as stated, married Thomas W. Rozier, then William Tilgh.
man. Henrietta Maria Hall married Waring, of Prince
George’s county, Md. Richard iIall, whose home was at
“ Boliugly,” married first Mary Blake, and had a dapghter, Mary
Hali, who, as *“ Mother Ettienne,’” was at the “head of the Sisters
of Charity of the United States.’”” This intelligent and devont
lady traveled all through Europeand wrote an interesting jonrnal
from the time the ship she embarked in lifted her anchor and left
America’s coast until her return.  This interesting diary is owned
by Mrs. Charles Carrcll Willson, of * Brookside,”” near Qneens-
town, who prizes it very highly. Richard Hall, of *' Boliugly,”
who married Mary Blake, took for his second wife Harriet M.
Claggeti, of Prince George's county, and had four children,
Eleanor, Martha, Henrietia, Francis and Josephine, Eleanor
Marthz Hall married Richard Bennett Darnell, of Portland Manor,
Anne Arundel county. They left four children also, Philip H.,
Josephine H., Frank H. and Heaorietta L. Darnell. FPrank H.
married Nellie Carroll, daughter of Henry Carroll, of St. Mary's
county. Henrietta Darnell married Mr, Charles Carrall Willson,
son of Doctor Thomas Smyth Willson and Ellen E. Browne. Mrs.
Charles ¢, Willson presides at her romantic home, * Brookside.’*

This attractive spot is appropriately named, being almost
environed by pure brooks and pebhly streams, which flow quietly
on to Green Spring, where they grow wider and ripple on and on
to ““Beaver Dam Bridge,” increasing in volume, until unifing
with the deep waters of the Wye river. This lovely home is
enclosed by “* Nature’s ¥ trees, the oak, hickory, holly, cedar and

13
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pine ; their grateful shade protecting it from the summer sun and
wintry blasts.

Doctor Thomas Smyth Willson was the father of Mr. Robert
‘Willson, Miss Martha, Miss Ellen and Mrs. Thomas Embert,
Dorctor Thomas Smyth Willson was born March 18, 18o7, married
Navember 17, 1835, and died March 28, 1878 His wife, Ellen E.
Browne, was born October 15, 1815, and died July 31, 1891,

Dr. Thomas Willson, grandfather of Mr. Rebert Willson, Mr,
Charles Willson and their sisters, Miss Martha, Miss Ellen and
Mrs. Embert. was born September 28, 1778, died 1850 ; will probated
at Chestertown, 1859. He married Anna Maria Smyth. Their
great-grandfather, Dr. Thomas Bennett Willson, married August
6, 1776, Mary Theresa Hall,

The EBrownes c¢ame from Lanarkshire, Scotland. Charles
Browne's mother was a Cochrane, and a daughter of the Earl of
Dundoland. They came to America about 1720, apnd settled in
Queen Anne’s county. His son was Robert Browne. These
gentlemen were ancestors of the late Mrs, Ellen Browne Willson,
wife of Dr. Thomas Smyth Willson, of Queenstown, and of
Charles I B. Mitchell, deceased ; Mrs. Edward L. Crecey, of Wash-
ington, D. C., and of Dr, Bennett Bernard Browne, of Baltimore.
Ann Brooke, sister of Priscilla Browne, married William Car-
michael, the great.grandfather of the late Honorable Richard
Bennet Carmichael.

THE BENNETTS.

Governor Richard Bennett was a graadson of Sir John
Bennett, who was an eminent physician of the reign of Queen
Elizabeth and James I. He was Judge of the Prerogative Court
of Canterbury and Chancellor to the Archbishop of York. He
died in 1627. His oldest son, Sir John, married Dorothy, danghter
of Sir John Crofis, of Saxbam, and had six sons. The oldest, Sir
John Bennett, was advaneed to the peerage by King Charles IT,
with the title of Lord Ossulston. His son was ereated Earl of
Tankerville by Eing George I. The second son, Henry, Earl of
Arlington, was advanced to that digonity by Charles IL, and after
the restoration he was made principal Secretary of State and a
Knight and Peer of the realm. He was also made Xaight of the
most ‘' Noble Order of the Garter.” He married Lady Isabella
of Nassau, daughter of Lord Bevorwort.
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The said Henry Bennett died at his home in St. James Park,
August 28th, 1655.

The third son, John Bennett, was seat to America by his
father to take charge of his interests in tbe Virginia company.
In 1651 he was one of the commissioners appointed by the Council
of State in England to reduce all the plantations withih the
Chesapeake Bay to duoe obedience to the Parliament of Eong-
land. which they accomplished in 1832.

Richard Bennett and others made a treaty with the Susqghe-
hanna Indians, from the Susquelianna river to the Patuxent, and
from Elk river to the Choptank, He returned to the Colony of.
Virginia, and was made Governor in the place of Governor
Berkeley. Later onhe settled at Greerbury Point near Annapolis,
whete he died. Hisgrandson, Rickard Bennett, as stated, became
the wealthiest subject of his Majesty's domains in Ameriea.

Susauna Bennett, who married Colenel Henry Lowe, had a
danghter, Elzabeth Loowe, who married Hentry Darpell, of Port-
land, Mainé" Their daughter, Mary Darnell, in 1768 married
Charles Carroll, of Carrollton, and were the ancestors of John Lee
Carroll and of Elizabeth Carroll, who married Richard Caton,
and was the motber of Lady Welles, Duchess of Leeds, and
Lady Stafford, also mother of Catherine Carroll, whe married
Robert Goodloe Harper.

A handsome portrait of Mary Daroell, wife of Charles Carroll,
of Carrollton, now stands among the paintings in the Maryland
Historical rooms.

The Browne coat of arms is a very beautiful one, its motto
being *‘ Floriat Majestas.””

The motto of the Bennett arms is: “ De bon vouleir servir
le roy.”

The Smyths, antecedents of the Willsons on their father’s
side, were a wvery old and distingnished family, Honorable
Thomas Smyth was a member of the first vestry of St. Paul’s
(then St. Peter's Charch), Chestertown, Md., elected nnder the
taw of 1602. He was judge of the connty court, a deputy commis-
sary general, a counselor of State and judge of the Provingial
Court of Maryland.

The house where Judge Chambers resided so long—a home of
hospitality and refinement—was built by Thomas Smyth, who
lived there for a time. George Lackland Davis, who married a
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danghter of Judge Chambers, wrote to Captain George Hayward
Willsen: “You cannot but feel a pride in yoor descent from
those whose names are connected with our early history and with
the hounor of our country.”

Eleanor, the wife of Colonel Thomas Smyth, presented the pul-
pit cloth and cushion to Old St. Paul’s Church, Chestertown, 5d
August, 1703. Thomas Smyth gave one chalice of silver and one
plate of silver, engraved on them: ' The gift of Thomas Smyth
to the parish of St. Paul’s, on the north side of Chester.” These
have been used for the communion service ever since.

THE BorDLEVS OF * BorRDLEV ISLAND.”

‘This distinguished family came from Yorkshire, England,
which was also the birthplace of George Calvert, the first Baron of
Baltimore, who married Ann Wyna, and becoming much interested
in the new country he determined to establish a colony in New
Foundland in 1617, for which he received a patent {rom the King,
The climate proving too wintry for my Lord Baltimore, he was
compelled to seek a more genial spot, and visited the country
bordering on Chesapeske Bay, with which he was so much pleased
that he petiioned to Charles T for a grant of land, Leord Balti-
more intended to call the colony the ‘*Land of Crescence,” but
the King decided that it should be '"Terra Maria.” Thus, this
beautiful and productive country, our little State '‘Maryland,”
was named in honor of Queen Henrietta Maria, daughter of Henry
IV, who was sometimes called ¥ Queen Marv.”—Sckarff. COne of
Lord Baltimore’s mansions was erected near the mouth of the
Patuxent River, and its ruins still remain, Several members of
the Bordley family were eduncated clergvmen, and men of
great learning. Rev, William Bordley resided in Westmoreland,
Ergland. One of their family was sent from Westmoreland in
1500 =5 sheriff of London, and a brother of William Bordley.
Stephen, was Prependary of St. Paul’s Church, London.

Thomas Bordley was born in Vorkshire about 1682, and was
the youngest son of Stephen Bordley and nephew of Willilam
Bordley. He came to America in Ifgq, with an elder brother,
Stephen, who was a clergyman, and settled in Kent County,
Maryland. This Stephen Bordley was sent to St. Paul’s Parish,
Kent County, by Right Reverend Father in God, Henry,
Lord Bishop of London, to officiate as clergyman, when Francis
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Nicholson was Governor of Maryland. He had lost his father
and was provided for by his brother. Both brothers had vast
difficeities to countend with. Thomas went to Annapolis, the
capital of the Provinge, an “ ntter stranger, possessing ‘nothing’
but an ‘honest countenance.’” By his exemplary deportment
he made hosts of {riends, and persevercd iu well doing, until he
gqualified in law, was admitted to practice, very soon becoming
eminent and sustained a steady course of forensic snccess of
public honor. His talents were of the first order, and his
opinions were sought by distingnished men of Maryland, Pennsyl-
_vania and New York. Some, there are now, who owe their
possessions to the skillful efforts of Thomas Bordley, of Mary-
land. His letters to his Uncle William, in England, breathe the
spirit of a vigorous mind. In 141§, Thomas Bordley was made
Attorney General, held this office eleven years, and acguitted
himself most faithfolly. His first wife was Rachel Beard, of
Annapolis. Four children survived the state of infancy—Stephen,
Elizabeth, William and John. His first wife died in 1722, His
second wife was the widow, Prisby, nee Aviana Vanderlyden.
She brought him three sons—Thomas, Matthias and John Beale.
Thomas Bordley died October 11fh, 1726, aged 43, after a severe
iliness. He published records of the times that indicate his high
standing as a lawyer and a puoblic character. A sermon was
delivered by Rev. Jobn Humphreys, Rector of St. Ann’s Charch,
Annapolis, eulogizing this distingnished gentlemap., The church
was draped in black, its officers and most of the congregation
being habited in mourning. Ir. Bordley was tall, stout and
athletic, many of his descendants resembling him in person and
character. Thomas Bordley’s last wife, Ariana Vanderlyden, was
the daughter of Matthias Vanderlyden, of New York, and was
related to the Schuyler family of that clty. Matthias Vanderly
den’s wife, Anna Margaretta, was the daughter c¢rf Colonel
Augustine Herman, of Germany; who on account of religious
persecution came to America and settled in Cecil County. Here
he purchased a large tract of land and called it * Bohemis
Manor,”” which name it still bears. He named the Bohemian
River and owued immense iracts of land in Delaware and Mary-
land. The ground on which Newcastle is built belonged to
Colonel Herman. Matthias Vanderlyden and Anna M. Herman
had several sons and daughiers. The sons died without issue.
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The daughters inherited the large estate of Colomel Herman.
The oldest daughter, Jane, marrvied Mr. Couts, of Scotland, and
bad a son, Hercules, who married, and died leaving a son, James
Conts, who was in Braddock’s Army. He had a daughter also,
who married Alexander Corbet, of Scotland. The second daughter
of Matthias and Anna, Francina Herman, married Edward
Shippen. They liad one child, Margaret, whe warried a Jekyl
and left a son, John Jekyl, and two danghters. The youngest
daughter, Margaret Jekyl, married Colonel Chalmers, went to
England and died there. They left several sons and daughters.
One of the sons, George Chalmers, was distinguished in law and
letiers. He wrote several waluable histories, among them a
memoir of Mary Oueern of Scots.  After the death of her husband,
Francina wmarried Colenel Nathaniel Hynson, of Chestertown,
where she died, aged go years. Augustina Vanderlyden married
James Harris, of Maryland, and had a son, Matthias.

Ariana Vanderlyden married first James Frisby, by whom she
had three daughters. Sarah Frisby married Johro Brice, and had
four sons—Johu, who was the father of John Nichelas Brice,
James, Benedict, Edward Brice and five danghters. Ariana Brice
married Dr. Ross; Sarah married John Henderson; Ann Brice
{unmarried) ; Elizabeth Brice married first Lioyd Dulany, and left
a son, Grafton, who was living when the sketch of the Bordley
family was written, and two daughters, Mary and Sarah. Mary
married Mr, Henry Rogers, of Baltimore. Ariana Vanderlyden's
second husband was Thomas Bordley, who lived in the Bordley
home in Annapolis, not far {rom the State House. Thev had
three sons, Thomas, Matthias and Johrn Beale. Ariana married a
third time, Edmund Jennings, of Aunnapolis, who took her to
England, where she died in 1741 of small-po=. It was said by one
of her sons that no one could  ever™ forget the “ mild sparkle *’ of
his mother's eye, the “sweet tones' of her voice, nor the dignity of
her deportment, and that no parent conld bestow & better wish
on adanghter than that she might resemble herin *‘ Every Thing. "
Miss Kate Bordley, now residing with the Misses Willson, near
Queenstown, is a2 handsome representative of the Bordley family.
Althongh having had many saitors, she has wisely foresworan
matrimony and is yet ‘* fancy free.”” Mr. and Mrs. Jennings left
a danghter, Ariana, who married John Randolph, Attorney-
General of Virginia, brother to the celebrated Peyton Randolph,
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who accompanied the Earl of Dunmore to Europe. Ariana and
John Randolph had a son, Edward, who was made Secretary of
State by General Washington, and two daughters, Arianz and
Susan. One of the daughters married Mr. Wormliey, who took
her to England. They bad a son, Rear Admiral Wormley, who
married and returned to England, and was in the Royal Mavy in
1526, Stephen, eldest son of Thomas and TRachael Bordley,
previously mentioned, was born in Annapolis, Maryland, in 1700
He was seat to Eangland eurly in life to be educated and remained
there ten years, While there he was most attentive to his elderly
annts of Yorkshire, and took an affectionate interest in their welfare
(remarkable for a young man). He evinced genuine love for his
stepmother. In writing to one of his aunts in England after his
return home, he speaks of her ag a stepmother of the ** highest
rank.” He was fondly attached to his American friends, among
whom were Edward and James Tilghman, his Maryland associates.
The beautiful Miss Pepggy Shippen was the object of his admira-
tion. While in Londoun Mr. Bordley received a letier stating that
she was martied to a Boston gentleman, He remained a bachelor
and resided in 1he old family howe in Annapolis. He beld several
offices under the Proviacial Government, and stood very high with
the illustrious men of his time. Mr. Bordley died in 1764 at his
home in Apnapelis, and begueathed to his brother Beale bis
extensive and valuable library.

William, the second son of Thomas and Rachael Bordley, was
born in Annapolis in 1715, and was educated in England with his
brother Stephen. On his return home he settled in Cecil County,
Maryland, married Miss Pearce, and left ten chiluren, who died
youang.

Elizabeth, the only danghter of Thomas and Rachael Bordley,
was bornp in the old home at Annapolis, tyi7. Afier the death of
her brother Stephen, she lived in the same mansion, which he
hegueathed to her, and spent the summer months on Bordley’s
Island with her only remaining brother Beale. She was a very
handsome woman, and beloved for her gentileness and benevo-
lence., She remained single, although she had many admirers.
In early life she gave her heart to a gentleman in Esngland, who
was of exemplary character, but who aonfortunately died. John
Bordley was the third son of Thomas and Rachael Bordley, and
was born at Annapolis, 1721. He married yonng, settled near



282 COLONIAL FAMILIES.

Chestertown, Maryland. He diedin 1761. Nothing more is known
to the writer of the incidents of his life.

Thomas Bordley was the first child of Thomas Bordley and
Ariana Vanderlyden, and was born at Annapolis in 1724. When
vety young he accompanied his stepfather, Mr. Jennings, to
England, for a course of edacation. He was a youth of uncommon
promise, and evinced an unusual degree of excellence in moral
and intellectual qualities.

Matthias, second son of Thomas Bordley and Ariana Vander-
lyden, was born at Aunapolis, 1725, and became a planter in
Harford County, Maryland., He married Miss Peggy Bigger when
she was but sixteen years of age, and was devotedly attached to
her. They were cousidered a very interesting couple.

John Beale Bardley, son of Thomas and Ariana Vanderlyden,
was born at Annapolis, February, 1727, and was the yonngest of
his father’s seven childrer. John Beale’s mother, who was still a
young woman, was sought in marriage and gave her haud to
Edmund Jennings, who was her third husband. She died in
England ; but before leaving America, she placed her son, Beale,
then ten years old, in Colonel Hynson'’s care, who married her
sister, Francina. When Beale was seventeen years old, his oldest
brother, Stephen, returuned from England and invited him to

.Annapolis to study law with him, and eventually to adopt the
same profession that he (Stephen) had chosen. As letters are
said to give an insight to character, one or two extracts from
John Beale Bordley'’s will proclaim the man, In anepistle to one
of his friends, he writes how * vain,”” how “ weak,” how cowardly
to attempt to please all mankind ; let us, firm in good principles,
industriously apply to our proper business and mot be diverted
from a manly employment by the ' flirting of butterflies,”
{Capital advice for yonng men.) Late in life, he writes to one of
his sons at school in England. ‘‘Few principles early taken up
and closely observed, happily carried me clear of the rocks that
many of my cotemporary acquaintances split npon in their youth,
f Temperance,’ resolution to be 'myself’ against the corrent of
fashion and bent of other youth, choice of *sober’ companions.
Avoiding *cards,’ ‘wine,’ and shunning the affectation of ‘being
a’ ‘clever fellow’ among the great or liitle vonlgar—these are
great preventives. Let “truth and justice’ be the basis of youor
harangwes ¥ These expressions show honorable traits in the
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characler of John Beale Bordley, and may be said to be a
*Bordley ’ feature, “Independence of miad.” When twenty-
four vears of age, Mr. Bordley married Miss Chew, danghter of
Samnel Chew, of Maryland, and Henrietta Maria Lloyd Chew.
Miss Chew received some fortune from her father and mother,
Mr. Bordley, young and ardent as he was, might have yielded to
the luxurions ease of the fashionable society of Annapolis, which
was then at its zenith. Instead of so doing, he retired to Joppa,
a small town op Guonpowder River, in the neighborhoad of which
lay an extensive iract of his patrimonial estate. In his twenty-
sixth year, he was appointed Prothonotary of Baltimore. In and
near Joppa, he raised a large family of children and it is probable
that here was laid the foundation of his love for agricnliural
pursnits, which afterwerds became a “ ruling passion ” with him,
In 1776, Mr. Bordley received the appointment of Judge of the
Admiralty, and sustained a character of high respectability
and was remarkable for his attention to the nnfortnnate and
oppressed, a noble trait in the character of a man, which we
seldom seein this day. The late Judge Breckenridge related a cir-
cumstance in conunection with Judge Bordley, that indicates the
staunch principles of this noble man. A celebrated lawyer of
their day was pleading for a client, who had stolen 2 CALF'S SKIN,
and was eloguently and safirically endeavoring to acguit him on
the ground that it was too “SMALL” a theft to be considered.
The Judge fixed his eyes calmly on the lawyer and said: ““Ah!
Mr. C., is it you who think that because the article is of smad!
valne there is No theft? ' The eloguence of the lawyer subsided
and he Areng his Aead in sileace.

Judge Bordley's two sons, Thomas and Matthias, were seant to
England at the respective ages of twelve and ten. The eldest
sont, Thomas, died eatly of consumption. He afterwards sent his
youngest son, John, to the care of his friend, Colonel Sharpe.
Mr. Bordley was one of the Governor's Conncil during part of
Governor Sharpe’s and the whole of Governor Eden’s adminis-
tration, and was an intimate friend of beth. Mr. Philemon
Chew, John Beale Bordley’s wife’s brother, begueathed to this
deserving gentleman a handsome estate on the Eastern Share of
Maryland, one-half to his sister, Mrs, Bordley, and {he other half
to his other sister, Mrs, Paca.
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In 1770, 1. Bordley took his family over to the island, leaving
political cares for g private career, and although repeatediy called
upoa to participate in public matters, he remained resolute in his
purpose to lead a country life. FHe occasionally resided in
Annapolis at his old home, whers he constantly met his friends,
the Jennings, Carrolls, Brices, Drlanys, Johnsons, ete., ete., giving
some of his time to the business of the seat of government, but
more to the beantiful “ Bordley Island,'” where he thoroughly
enjoyed elegant retirement and rural surroundings. It was not
indolent ease that he sought, for never conld John Beale Bordley be
made an idle or selfish being. He wrote to England for the most
approved works on agriculture, enlightening himself ou all sub-
jects connected with this interesting pursnit. His wheat fields
were so voluptuoas that their fame spread far and near. Colonel
Lloyd on one accasion remarked to him in his pleasant, affable
way: “ Why, dr. Bordley, your wheat fields gain more admira-
tion than wy ' Green House,’ which I pride mvself on.” English
vessels transported it from the island to the old couuntry, loading
them from the shores. He imported partridges and rabbits. In
a very short time his domains became an active scene of business,
numerous buildings looming np, presenting the appearance of a
little village. Mr. Bordley ordered from his London merchant
champagne by the ¥ cask ' and Madeira by the “ pipe.”’ His side-
board displayed decanters of brandy, gin and palatable cordials,
which any one who visited him could enjoy ; but which were not
nsed any more freely because of their abundance, The * coach and
four in hand ” were the fashion of his day, with a driver in front
on a * Boot,”’ as it was termed, and a footman swinging on hehind.
Chariets with liveried outsiders were also used. Gentlemen wore
short breeches, ornamented knee buekles, pumps and silk stock-
ings, very different from their *‘ sober ” dress of the present day,
“Round danmces'’ were the fashion, the mazy waltz not yet
having Dbeen introduced. Intoxication was suppressed. If any
one indulged too freely, they were at once removed from the
assemblage.

The clothing for Mr, Bordley's laborers was all made from
his owns flocks, Spinning wheels and looms were going inces-
santly. A brckyard, 2 windmill, a ropewalk were constracted,
and his own timber was used for building fencing, etc. His

brewery was his greatest hobby, and hops were largely cultivated
»



COLONIAL FAMILIES. 235

in order to substitute beer for whiskey, which he deait out to his
farm hands, his good ** sweet heer » being pure and wholesome.

The hop vines were introduced into Maryland by Governor
Sharpe. Mr. Bordley afterwards introduced it into Pennsylvania.
His barrels were home-made, and he had salt made from the
adjacent waters, In short, Mr. Bordley’s resounrces were ‘‘all v
within himself

After our Revolutionary struggle, his attractive home was
attacked by refugees from the army, who in the darkness of night
when ugly deeds are usually done, entered the river with muffled
oars, one party going to Colonel Lloyd's, the other entering the
Bordley home. Twelve masked men made their way into the
house and helped themselves to everything they considered
valuable and set fire to one end of this imposing mansion, which
most fortunately did not spread. Mr. Bordley was an intimate
friend of General Cadwalader, who lived in Philadelphia, and on
his estate in Kent County, alternately. His farm, where he died
in 1773, was called “ Shrewsbury.” He was buried in the Shrews-
bury parish churchyard. A beantiful epitaph written by Thomas
Paine was inscribed oz his tomb. Mr. Bordley’s daughter,
Henvietta Maria, was placed under the care of Mr. and Mrs.
Cadwalader in 1773 t0 be educated. In this year Mr. Bordley had
the misfortune to lose his wife, who died in Chestertown, and
was interred in the family vault at Annapolis. Mr. Bordley spent
a great deal of his time in Philadelphia, being interested in the
training of his little daughter, and made a host of friends. He
married again, the widow Mifflin, stepmother of Thomas Miffia,
who was Governor of Pennsylvania. He owned a fine house in
Philadelphia, corner of Chestnut and Froat streets, which was
then the fashionable part of the city Mrs. Miffiin’s intimate
friends were Mrs White, mother of the Bishop ; Mrs. Penn, wife
of Governor Penn; the Dickensons, Shippens, ete. She was
uniformly a Whig. * Tea,” the refreshing luxury that seems an
indispensable drink, was ‘‘never used ” thronghout the national
contest. Mrs. Bordiey met Mrs. Mifiin at Colonel White's, who
was originally from Maryland, and was the father of the Bishop,
who observed that she was a great favorite with her ‘' own sex,™
g sure indication of a woman’s worth, They were married by the
Bishop in 1776. Mrs. Bordley became a blessing to Mr. Bordley’s
family. * During a visit that Mr. and Mrs. Bordley made at
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Annapolis, it was reported that the British fleet with twenty-seven
well-rigged men of war, was sailing up the Severn River, con-
templating an attack upon the city. Mr. Bordley sent as many
as could be packed in his London built coach, with four fleet
horses to the country for security. The night was very dark.
The coach npset and the party narrowly escaped with their lives.
This open-hearted gentleman often and over again sent boat
loads of provisions to the struggling American army. He was
called the “Father" of the Agricultural Soclety of Philadelphia,
whose members were the most distinguished in the nation, among
them General Washington, Charles Carroll, of Maryland, Ben-
jamin Franklin, Right Rev, William White, John Jay, Edward
Lloyd, William Paca, Roabert Browne, William Hemsley, and
others. 3r. Bordley’s visitors were the most illustrious men of
the day.

Hig friends irom the Eastern Shore were the Tilghmans, the
Lloyds, the Pacas, the Goldshoroughs, the Hollydays, the Hay-
wards, the Chamberlaines, Blakes, Browns, Hindmans., IHis
Western Shore friends were Gavernor Plater, the Brices, Ridouts,
etc. Bishop Swith, of South Carolina, was an intimate friend,
Doctor Logan and his beantifnl wife passed many pleasant days
at his model home. Mr. Bordley did not desire riches, nor did he
crave worldly houors, for—

“ He who pants for glory, finds but short repose,
A breath revives him, or a breath o'erthrows.”

He was devoted to history, was very familiar with the Bible,
and enjoyed reading nnder the dense shade of an old mulberry.
In fruit season, haskets of fine frnit were placed in his capacious
hallroom, in order that all of his household might partake of it.
His children were taught from infancy to practice obedience
and self-denial, and were rarely punished, owing to early and
discreet training. An instance of the wisdom of this manner of
rearing children, was exempliied in his little two-year old
daughter, who had been teld not to touch the fruit, a taste whick
all children love to indulge, often to their sorrow. This ebedient
little creature danced round the tempting baskets * with her
hands behind her,'” holding them tightly together, an expression
on her countenance which seemed to say to them, *touch net.”
At the end of cvery mesl, the children’s © whispered” Grace
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was—* Thank God.” Often the whele Lloyd family in their ten-
oared barge, would suddenly appear at the foot of the lawn,
adding to the conviviality of the home party. Mrs Lloyd never
failing to be merry, would enjoin Mr. Bordley to return to public
life and give them balls and parties as he had done in days past,
that a farmer’s life had made him too serious. Friends, books,
his pen, and rural ease were more to his taste. Athough his
house in Philadelphia was always ready for his reception, most of
his time was spent in his lovely “Island Home,"” which still bears
his name. After the death of his aged sister and wishing to
gratify a wish of his wife, to be with the friends of her young
days, Mr. Bordley reluctantly removed to Philadelphia in 17e7,
leaving his beautiful estate to his son, Matthias. After relin-
quishing his plantation, he passed his summers at a small retreat
on the Schuylkill River, which belonged t¢ David Beveridge,
opposite Fairmount, among the pretty villas of Powelton, the
“Sotitude ? “ Eagle’s Field,” ete. This was a pleasaat riding
distance to Belmont, Woodlands, Roxbhorough, ete. Mr. Bordley's
essays on farming were published by Thomas Dodson,in 179y, and
have been of great value to our American people and to the
scientific of the *'0Old World,” Mr, Bordley’s family were for
miany generations members of the Protestant Episcopal Church.
Mr. Johan Gordon was his Eastern Shore Pastor, He died January
26th, 1804, snd was entombed ir St. Bauwla , Church yard,
Philadelphia.

This interesting sketch of the Bordley Island family, from
whom she is descendad, has been loaned me by Miss Kate
Bordley. This lady is a special favorite and spends much of ker
time with the Willson family at ** Warrington.”” She was
educated at the noted school of Mrs. Robert Archer, Lexington
Street, Baltimore, and is a highly cultured woman, possessing
g-ace and ease of manner, modest and of a cheerful disposition.
" “ood manners’ are 3 fortune to any ome, far more desirable
than fashion and showy apparel. All of these pleasing attributes
Miss Bordley possesses in a marked degree.

“Our homes are cheerier, for her sake,
Cur door-ways, brighter blooming.
And all ahout the social air,

Is *sweeter’ for her coming.”
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CONCLUSION.

It is with deep regret that I lay aside my pen, and find that I
am at the end of my work | that my “theme hath died into an
echo.”

It has been one of the greatest pleasures of my whele life to
write of the patriotism and virtues of illustrions people, descend-
ants of our forefathers in the old countries, the Wright family
being couspicnons among them. Their beantiful example and
tenderness to me I can never forget. Their kind words, gentle
manners and genuine affection will ever be stamped on my mem-
ory. My fancy carries me back many years, to the bright fields,
the shady trees, the quiet stteams that environed these peaceful
sun-lit homes. The same 0ld trees, the same rippling streams, the
same broad fields remain, but where are the gay and bright-
hearted occupants? Alas! they have gone to the spirit land and
are beckoning us to join them in the paradise of God.

Long shall memories of their *npble deeds”
Fall on our hearts, like dew on summer Aowers “refreshing.”

How many times have I sighed for the peace and happiness
thai pervaded those dear old homes of my youth and mirthful
days. Only in dreams may 1 recline on the greea turf and enjoy
the warbling of the birds, the music of the sireams, the murmur
of the leaves, and genile words from those I loved and respected.
Only in dreams may I rest ‘neath the old mulberry and pak trees
near the pretty cowslip and violet beds, and drink in the health-
ful breezes as they pass along fram hill {o valley, stirring the
soul and filling the heart with pure and ardent emotions. Ah!
the surroundings of the '“ old homes,”” the mingled shadows, the
sighing of the pine trees, the beauty of the flowers bespoke con-
tentment and happiness, but the wings of time have left their
jmpress and we ¢an oanly bemoan the departure of those who
enjoyed those lovely surrgundings. If there is any good in me at
all, I owe it to the pure character of my exemplary parents, whose
memory I adore, to my training at St. Mary’s Hall, under Bishop
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Doane, and te the beautiful example of the Wricht fomily, of
whomn T have earnestly endeavored to give a correct sketch.

A few parting words and I am through. If I can sncceed in
impressing wpon the minds of those who think my book worthy
of perusal, that “honesty,” “sobriety” and “trothfulness” should
illumine the lives of all of God’s ereatures as the brightand beau-
tifol stars that rise and set at his bidding decorate the glorious
heavens above, I shall be fully repaid for my labor. The remem-
brance of our illustrious ancestors should never die out. And,
now, let me hope that the virtues of the Wright famify particularly,
may find an echo in the soul of every reader who scans these
pages,

““For may we search before we find
Hearts true, spo noble and so kind."’

In conclusion, may I ask that—

“In memory’s casket
They reserve one pleasant thought of ‘ me.” >’
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