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A LETTER

From Mrs. Thomas Morris, born Sarsh Kane, daughter=-
in-law of the celebrated financier of the Revolution, Robert

Morris, to her nephew, the Honoureble John K, Kane, Judge of

the District Court of the United States for the Eastern District
of Pennsylvania, containing many fects of family history, in-
teresting to the descendants of John Kane and his wife Sybil
Kent, now residing in the United States, England and Australlas,
especially those relating to the sdventures snd sufferings of
members of the family who were Loyalists at the time of the
' Revolution, printed from the original in possession of the
widow of Major-General Thomas L. Kane, and with her permission
by her father.
Williem Wood
I West 18th Street
New York




FIRST PART.

The following letter from Mrs. Thomas Morris to her
nephew Judge Kane, I found amongst great numbers of family records,
during & recent visit to my dsughter, Mrs. T. L. Kane, at Kane,
Pennsylvania.

John Kane, or originally O'Kene, the immigrating ancestor
of the welleknown Kane family, in New Ibrk, Philadelphis, Albany,
Boston, ete., came to this country in 1752, and was then a young
man of eighteen., The family tradition is that he was shipped off
to New York with a cargo of linen to pay for his maintenance on his
arrivel, in order to get him out of the way as a claimant of the
Shane's Castle property, now held by Lord OtNeill, After his are

rival here he dropped the "O" from his nnng; probably from the

prejudice then existing sgainst the Irish, and which had not en-
tirely ceased for many yesrs afterwards, and possibly, also, to
enable him the more easily to win the hand of Miss Sybil Kent, the
daughter of the Rev'd Elisha Kent, then a Congregational minister,
but subsequently a Presbyterian. Her brother Moss Kent was the
father of the distinguished Chancellor Kent.

At the time of the Revolution the Kents were Whigs, but
My, John Kane was a decided Tory and Loyalist. His father, Bernard
O'Kane, was a Roman Catholic, and in spite of penal laws kept a
Romen Catholic cheplain. However, he sent his son John when a boy
over to England to be educated, where he sppears to have abahdoned
the ancient faith of his family and grew up a bigoted Episcopalian,

g0 that he never would enter his rathsr-in-lau;gﬂcanventicle”. as
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he called it, or believe that others than Episcopalians could
be saved unless by "the uncovenanted mercies", with the one ex-

ception of his wife Sybil, He was a well-educated man and is said

to have won the esteem of the Rev's Elishg Kent by an apt quotation

from Horace.

Mayry Kent, a sister of Sybil, married Malcolm Morrison,
e Scotsmen, and also a Loyslist, end a third sister married Major
Grant, of the British Army, who fell at the storming of Fort Mont-
gomery. John Kane, Malcolm Morrison and Major Grant had fine
estates contigucus to one another in the Dover Valley, Dutchess
County, New York, which were all forfeited by the Act of the Leg-
islature of New York, on sccount of their being Loyalists. dJohn
Kane's property was called by him 'Shmogﬁes', after a place in
Ireland owned by his maternsl uncle Charles O'Hara, and now forming
part of Lord O'Neill's Shane's Castle property. I have had Mrs,.
Thomas Morris's letter printed, with the intention of giving copies
to descendants of John Kane end Sybil Kent, whose addresses I can
ascertain.

The eldest son of that merrisge was John Kane, of New
York, who married Maria Codwise, and their youngest daughter, Harriet
Amelia Kane, was married to me 15th September, 1830, and hence my
interest in the family history.

That Mrs. Robert Morris, mother-in-law of Mra. Thomas
Morris, as well as her celebrated husband, was highly esteemed by
those whose ssteem was worth having, is clearly shown by the fol~
lowing letter addressed to her by General and Mrs. Weshington,
copied from a book entitled "Eminent Philadelphians] page T17.




"Mount Vernon, Sept. 21st, 1799.
"Our dead Madam;

"We never learned with certainty until we had the pleasure
"of seeing Mr, White since his return from Frederick that you were
"in Winchester.

"We hope it 1s unnecessary to repeat in this place how
"heppy we should be to see you and Miss Morris under our roof, for
"es long & stay as you shall find convenient before your return to
"Philedelphie, for be assured we ever have and do still retain the
"most affectionate regard for you, Mr, Morris end the family.,

"With highest esteem and best wishes for the health and
"happiness of the family you are in, we ave, dear medam, your most
"obedient and very humble servants,

"G. Washington,
"Marthe Weshington."

/'7“5{ Aave A“l‘ "fﬂ".
* /85

I think 1t wes in the spring or summer of 1856 that we ;’l::‘;’ "f"';
had the plessure of entertaining at dinner, at my then residence, 8oy
5 West 16th Street, Mr., and Mrs. Thomas Morris and her brother, Mr,
Jeames Kane, of Albany. The party was a very interesting one, owing
to the reminiscences of the social life of New York and Albany, at
the end of the last and beginning of the present century, common
to all three of our venerable guests, My second wife, born Msrgaret x
Lawrence, and who was a grand nisce of Mrs, Thomas Morris, presided
at table on that oecasion,

A% the same house I very frequently entertained Dr. Elisha
Kent Kane, U.S. Navy, the celebrated Aretic explorer and elder brother

of Msjor-Genersl T, L. Kane. 1745 ol AusIol
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The British Government presented a very handsome silver

gervice to Dr. Kane through the then British consul, Anthony Bare
clay. By an odd coineidence the ancestors of both gentlemen had

been on the losing side at the time of the Revolution. 8ir Henry
Bulwer (afterwerds Lord Dalling and Bulwer), British Minlster to
the U, States, was present at the presentation of the silver ser-

viece to Dr, Kane.
William Woeod.




New York, Oct, 6th, 1851,
237 10th Street
"My Dear Nephew!=-

i will, with pleasure, try to give you my early reminis-
cences, although I am afraid they will be very meagre. My father
was undoubtedly "Ultra Tory", ultra church men, and ultra in his
ideas of family discipline, I have heard thnf a shrewd old Quaker
said to him one day (after he had been showing off his sons),

"priend Kane, thee must have worn out a deal of Lickory upon those
boys."” This was said admiringly and approvingly, showing the love
of the high~handed measure of that day.

The progress of freedom and free inguiry sinece that time
is illustrated by an enecdote I heard lately of a very little boy,
whose mother was preparing to chastise him, prefacing 1t by the
quotation, "My Son, Solomon says, spare the rod and spoil the child."
The little fellow blubbered out, "Solomon did not say soj he said,
spoil the rod and spare the child." This was certainly & free trans-

‘\“\-.I

lation. ;I do not know when my rlthor“oamn 1ntd$¥ho Linesf as it
was called, or whether elther of my brothers accompanied him.% I
was born on the 3lst of Uectober, 1778, at the time General Weshing-
ton's headquarters was at my father's house, in Dubchess County, not

far from the borders of Connecticut. My mother (who used to say she

wae slways & Whig et heert), came into the Lines with her family

when I was about two years old. On her journey she stopped at s
friend's house for the night, and I heard her relate (as a proof of
my precocious talent and wonderful theological knowledge), that I
was awakened from the sleep of the cradle by an elder sister with the

question, "who led Isrsel into Canaan? end I unhesitatingly and




distinetly replied, "Caleb and Dotua (Joshua)." This nearly settles

. the important question of my age #(Cousin Tom wished me to be minute).

L e !
'LHW Tirst recollections are of living in a large house at Newtown

il

Lending, on Long Island, a place belonging to Mrs., Franklin, after-
wards the mother-in-law of Dewitt Clinton., General Skinner, of the
British Aramy, had his head-guarters there. ™ I recollect seeing at
this place my uncle, Barney Kane., He was a Captain in the British
Army, & remarkebly handsome man, who stuttered terribly, from whom
we have all, more or less, inherited a hesitation in speech. My
youngest sister, Susan (named, I believe, after Miss Susan Delaney),
was born at this place. She died at the mge of ten years. My next
distinet recollections are of embarking in a large vessel for Nova
Scotia. My mother had with her thirteen children and one grandehild,fe”
~ HMarTHA, GHBERT ;
My eldest sisteqﬂﬂrs.fLivingstenﬁ, and child, were of the number.
My father, at the same time, sailed for England to present his claims
on the Government for his confiscated property, ete., etec, We had a
prosperous voyage as far as the Bay of Fundy, when & terrible snow
storm commenced, and we were driven back to Cape Cod, and all expected
to be lost, The live stock, some five cows, belonging to my mother,
and a superb grey horse of my brother John's, were thrown overboard.
We, however, arrived at lest at Annapolis Royal, The ground and
mountaine sround were covered with snow, and the weather was intensely
eold, My aunt, Mg?%fﬂg;;iscn, must have emigrated some time before,

g
for we were all most hospitably received into her house.’, The next

step of my moatljudicious and active mother, wes to dispatech her

two eldest sons, John and Charles, into the ecountry to look out for
& temporary residence for her family. They succeeded in finding a
isrge, rough-looking frame house, about five miles up the Annapolis

#3ubsequently Major General Thomas L. Kane.
6o




river, A gondola was hired, snd all our goods and chattels stowed
on board, My two brothers and our two llavos‘(old Cato and young Cato
by name), undertook, with a strong flood tide, to navigate the pre=-
cious cargo to 6ur new place of residence, When the ebb commenced
they fastened their great clumsy boat to the shore,and went to a
house near-by for a night's lodging} but in the morning ncither cargo
nor boat were to be seen. The frightened voyagers believe they had
floated out to sea. However, they divided themselves in two parties,
.takins'ﬁiﬁrcrunt sides of the river, and went carefully along its
margin examining every nook and inlet, when, to thelr inexpressible
joy, the gondola and all its contents, were found safely nestled in
’a sheltered little bay. How our good and precious mother praised
‘ :and thanked Providence for this special mercy. All the provisions,
‘cloﬁhing and money of the family had been embarked on board.
My next recollections are of a pleasant soclety, scattered

within a few miles of us, consisting of educated, respectable emigrant

% i
Tory families, "poor and proud", Aunt Morrison and Aunt Grant's”

families were in our neighborhood. Our young gentlemen used to build

pretty bush houses on sunny or shaded lawns, where music and tea

) drinkings appeared to my childish imaginetion as the perfection of

enjoyment. Our old family tutor, Stephen Camm, joined us, and we

used to meet in a small Church or Meeting~house to study or'raeifa

lessons. The boys studied Latin and read Chief Justice Smyth's

history of New York, The ghis read the Spectator and the Rambler,

but I devoted myself so earnestly to Cinderella and other fairy

stories, that Mr. Camm told my mother "I studied too hard", and I

was taken from school and sent to my Aunt Grant's, to be amused with

change of scenn, but whsro my heart nearly broke with home-sickness, i
% ) Alent,Sybils 54 “o/“’”'” i
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that most acute of all childish sufferings. Mr, Camm used to delight

and sstonish the young people by spouting Shalrespere and Plabtows
"Thou reasonest well", I learned in process of time to love Bible.
etories, Pilgrim‘s Progress, Parasdise Lost and !hamson*s Sessons, and
many 0dd volumes of a dllepldasted library, emong which was the volume
of Clarisse Harlowe, over which I shed oceans of tears, and strange
te sgy, one volume of Roussesu's Elclse, We becsme acquainted with |

s Lt il P
Dr, Lawrence; & most smiable and excellent young Boston phstieian.
who hsed served, during the war, in the British ﬁival Hospital, and

A m:-»
was an exile like ourselves, My sister, Abbsy? was m intelligent,

cultured young person, who sang ballads aweetly. They fell in love
with esch other and married, Our good cousin, Mrs, Wetherill, 1s J
one of the daughters of that marrisge, ?’In my ehildish rambles over

the fields and woods, I frequently met with the remsins of old huts,
overgrown with weeds, snd somstimes with ekd apple trees, which, I

was told, belonged to the old French settlers, This I imaglned then,
must have been after tae flood; but I have since learned they were called
the "Arcsdiens™, who had been barbarously ezpelled by the English on
taking possession of the country by treaty from the French. Nova
Scotie had been called "Arcadia". You have probably road Longfellow'
beautiful and truthful poem on that subjec'c.ﬂShortly after our wear
with England, in 1812, Mr., Fulton and Mr, Mbrrigibuilt the first two
gteamboats at Wew Orleans for the Misslssippi, called the Ztna and

the Vesuvius,. &§¥gaphaw. Ghnrlos Knna Lewrence, was sent down to
command one of éham. His wife, a remarksbly intelligent woman, told me
that she had once made a visit to the Arcadlians, who were settled on the

western bank of the Mississippi, a most primitive looking people;
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old men with long cues and small three-cornered hats; grandmothers
in ancient costume, dancing out of doors with their ehildren, all
looking as they might have looked two hundred years ago, but ex~

tremely kind and hospitnblo;zrro return to my narrative. Our

excellent, managing mother turned out all her seven sons to working
a farm, from the produce of which, assisted by remittances from my -
father, we lived in great comfort and abundance., After a few yearse--
say three or four~-my brothers, John and Charles, grew tired of
agriculture and their limited prospecta, and resolved to seek theilr
fortunes in some other sphere, I well remember the family councils
and discussions that took place on this subject. My father used to
write from England and urpe my elder brothers, John and Charles, to
enter the British Army end Navy, as he thought he had sufficient
influence with men in power to promote them in that line, but my
mother strongly objeoted.gIﬁns morning (after spending the night,

as she has since sald, in prayer and anxious thoughts) she sketched
to them a plan of returning to the United States, to New York,-=

"Go, my sons," she said, "to your father's old commercial friends,
they know he was always an honest man--ask them to eredit you to a
small amount, look out for & gocd situation, and commence business,=
I will draw on your father to fit you out for the enterprise.” 7 The
plan was aspproved and adopted. They arrived in New York and called
on Franklin, Robinson & Co., stated thelr views, were kindly treated,
received credit to s limited amount, went inte the country--Fort
Edward, I think--and in & quarter of the time grented them, returned
with the cash, paid off every shilling and opened a large eccount




. with the house; they then wrote home the most encouraging letters,
and requested that my brother James, then a fine handsome boy of

/4
fourteen, should be dispatehed forthwith to them., , You have asked

who were the ploneers of the femily in their return from exile?

I have mentioned John, Charles and James; the next that folloﬁed,
I think, were your father Elisha, and brother Oliver. Eliass re-
mained at home some time longer. He was a"mighty hunter" as my
mother nsed to call him,~-moose and deer were furnished by him in
abundance, whilst wild geese, turkeys, phessants "and such smell i
deer" were never wanting, Archibeld was the last to leave home.\ﬁi&ﬁgfgzp

Bk ot i
ﬁzwithin two or three years after our arrival in Nova Scotia oceurred it

a domestic tragedy, whiech, in the "dark backward and abyss of time",
stands ouf in terrible rellef. DMrs, Gran®t, my mother's youngeat
slster, the widow of Major CGrant, who fell &t the storming of Fort
'antgomery, embarked with her only son, a handsome youth of fifteen
or sixteen, and Mr, Chandeler, an old gentlemen, his son and daughter,
from Annapolis to cress the Bay of Pundy (that terrible bay whosze
tide rises 60 feet) to meet the British Commissioneries at St.

Johns to adjust with them their various clelws on the British
government, for confiscations end losses sustained by them &s
Loyalistas,~~During e tremendous snow steri their vessel was driven
on the c¢liffs cof the opposite shore and they end the pessengers
escaped to land by climbing along & rope stretched from the bow=-
sprit to the shore, snd after clambering up broken precipices, they
reached a ta.blelmd.% The two ladies wers so exhausted that the men

aade for them a bed on the snow with pine branches and covered them

as well as they could with their coats, and then joinéd in Sramping




around them in & ring to keep themselves from freezing, and when
warm would kneel down and put the poor ladies' feet in their
bosomas thus they kept life in all until daylight; they then

divided into parties, the strong ones taking the lead, 0ld Mr.

Chandeler and his daughter followed on through deep snow, plercing
winds and bright sua (young Chandsler was drowned in attempting to
lend), Robert OGrant end his mother travelled on all day together,
until she became so exhausted that she said, "My son, I ean go no
farther, I must lie down and die.," He had cheered and supported
her 28 long as he was able, He then broke down branches of spruce
and pine, made her a sort of bed and laid her on it, took off his
coet and covered her, placed himself by her side with her head on
his arm, and both {ell ssleep, The baying of a wolf awakened him,
and his mother lay dead in his armu:§>ﬂe roused himself, covered
her with snow to protect her from wild beasts, marked the spot and
set off alone under a waning moon,; to find his way to the nearest
settlement, Within about two mliles he met men with sledges coming
in quest of them. He was so frozen that he was placed in a bath
of cold water, and thus his life was preserved. The men followed
his treack and first found Mrs, Grant, then a little distance Miss
Chandeler sithing up dead in the snow. They traced her steps to
the brink of the preeipice down which her father had fallsn eighty
feot, the bivds of prey showing the spot. I shall never forget
the Sunday morning when the news arrived! My mother took her
sleigh snd went first to tell the Chendder family., The Geughter
becama.for & short time insane, and my three young cousins, the
Grants, were all but distracted. The fihmle of this femily was,




that Helen, the eldest, became very religious, and after a time
married a respectable young farmer, fell into consumption and

died. The second, Elizasbeth (a very pretty girl), married the
only surviving son of the Chandelers, and wont with her husband

and Mre, Chandeler to Halifex, where I think, Miss Chandeler

(vho wae not young) married Judge Halliburton {who had lost an
eye). I am under the impression he was in some way related to
"Sam Slick". wﬁRobert and his youngest eister, Lucy, Game to this
country. He graduated at ¥ale College sbout 1792, went to Sa-
vannah, snd died of consumption, Iuey lived at Lansingburgh, under
the care of Unele Moss Kent, and died alse of consumption., Thus,

I believe, the whole family are extinet! It is a little remarkable
that one day a short time ago, old Mr, Bell, #Isasc Bell, now 84

years of age, whom I have lmown for yesrs, sald to me, "I remem-

ber the shipwreck of your sunt. I was a lad on a fishing excuraion,

end wes at the house when she was brought in .“/Eo return to my
rémily neyrative: The next vivid impression I have is of the une
expected arrival of vour faﬁhogrin.ﬂova Scotia to escort his mother
and three young sisters to the United States, My sister Maria
(afterwards Mrs, Judge Yateg?, was slready here with Mrs. Livingston.
My mother exelaimed, on hearing his tale, "i% 13 enough--my sons

are yet alive, I will go and see them before I die." Thus have I
brought my story almost within your own recolleationfﬂ The wonderful
‘prosperity of your father and sll your unclas for many yvears, until

cormereiel disasters brought on by the Embargo Orders in Couneil,
% Fether of Commissioner Isssc Bell, |
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( Thomas Mw’f’”)

Berlin and Milan Decrees. You must still remember my husbo.my was

so mixed vp with them in pecuniary matters, that the ruin of one was
the ruin of all, I am the last of that generation, The second
generation.have‘reachad, end some of them have passed their maturity .
The thi?d»*_I look on with hope and anxlety. They ought te roll back
the ebbing tlde; nothing of good 1s permanently lost; the energy
and worth of those wlo are gone will, I trust, revive in the third

or fourth generation, I have a little grandson, the son of my ‘
youngest daughter, a descendant alse of the Stark of Banningtoﬁiﬁ

who 1s to my imsgination full of promise,

When I look back to the year 1792, the year in which we

returnsd from Nova Scotia, when I was thirteen years old, and recall

the progress that has been made in the moral, literary, scientifie
and political world under my own eyss, what will not the next 60 6

years produes. "The sunset of 1life gives us nystical lomlé

married in Mhy, 1799, and went on horsebaclt from Utica to Canandaigua,
through a country 80 new thet scarcely a road was cut open; and now,
in 1851, my son William, and a grandson, Robert Morris Van den Heuvel,
have just returned from finishing a RKailroad from New York to Lake
Erie, This served as a messure to all the other great wants that
have occurred.%?ibu say that you were present &t my wedding in
Sechencetedy and can just remember that event] I spent a gay summer
ong the then brilllant Livingston's at the Manor, on the North

' rivarz? 0ld Mrs, Judge Livingston, the mother of Chencellsr Livinge
ston and Hdward Livingston, the Jurist of Now Orleans, was then
living in the most hospltable styls, surrounded by the most remarkeble
family eirele within twenty miles that was ever known 1n this country.
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Mrs, Gen'l Lewls, Mrs., Gen'l Montgomery, Mrs, Gen'l Armstrong and
. otherss all people with la:;'ge fortunes and living in splendid style,
with fine dsughters about my own age., This was the opening of a
new world to me, All these people iIntimete friends of my husbend
and his family, and they recelved me with the greatest cordiality
and kindnass, After spending the greater part of the summer with
these chsrming people, st thelr beantiful and highlyecultivated
place, we returned to Schenectady, end in the month of September
started from my father's house for my Wesbern home.i?Wa commenced
our journey in a carriasge with two {ine horses. A%t Utica we dis-:
missed our carrisge, and mounted our horses --s servant leading a
pack horse, on which was placed my dressing cese--and & few changes
of clothes and & smell basket of provisions, I was a caplital rider
and hed had a besubiful spirited horse, given te me by my brother
. Eliss/ one he had himself been used to ride a&s one of the troop of
horqiﬂf{Popet, by neme)-=I love to recall it all, and we dashed
inte the wilderness with high “ﬁirf+q5{ After travelling about 20
miles, more or less, we came upon the most piecturemque 1ittle village
that ever was seen, The Indiasn reservation, called the Oneida Gaatla-i
it seemed to be & holiday smong them--numbers of young Indians on
little ponfes were scampering ebout the plain, amoing large and
besutiful groups of pine trees, looking, I thoughé, like wild Arebs, .
QLI-#as pretty well exhausted by my day's ride, but not ai all willing .
to enter & wigwam for the night. My husband urged me to turn aside
vghout two miles and ssk the hospltelity of a family of Quakers, who
in some menner hed the care of the Indians, but this I strenuously

. refused, and we hwrrled on in the deep dark swamp, where we were

nearly mired, I clung to my saddle in silence, My husband sent on

“INe
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the servant to the "hotel" at which we were to stop, to request
thet some one might be sent out with a lantern to meet us, and
after & wearisome hour I sew & dim light approaching llke s will~
o-wisp., By 1t we were gulded thrmfgh almost unfathomsble sloughs
$1ill we reached our resting plmt.‘z;{'!his was a log hut, with a
snmell unfinished room of pine boards, claiming the honour to be

the "Lady's Chamber". Into this I was ushered through crowds of
rough-looking trevellers, who were drinking in the outer room. A
poor, overworked, broken-downelooking woman came to inquire'what

I would have for supper". I asked for a quart of milk and a
mll cleen vessel, in which I could mske chocolate. A bright
fire was burning in my ro;-lom-lbbkins apartment. I soon stripped
off my muddy riding dress, hung it to dry, dressed myself in a
clean n:!.gh‘ft gown, spread my teble with cold tongue, crackers, etc.,
etc., and as fine atpitehor of French chocclate as ever "Delmonico's"

has since fbx;odwed. The next morning, with renewed strength and

spirits, we ageln mounted our horses and through dense forests,
"made our uncouth ﬁay"-«?still gay enough to make a jest of all our
mishaps, In this manner we travelled on our four days and arrived
. at lagt at Ganmdhigua.%?h was twilight as we stopped at our owa
| ‘, gato._ A msneservant received us most respectfully and welcomed us
home, The house was lighted up, a handsome supper ready, and dife
ferent servants ceame in on various pretenses to get a good look
at the "new ledy"] I felt very strange and embarrassed, as if I
‘had intmuded into a bachelor's establishment, and thought I never

should have the coursgs to o.élume the mistress., The next morning




I found the house was hendsome and well furnished. I walked out
with my husband to see the gerden and the "ground". Everything
looked new and unfinished. The court-yard in front was bere of
trees, and only partly covered with fine grass., A portien of the
space seemed newly filled up, and young oats were growing, to make
it look green--evidently a hasty preparation for the bride, &
fine brosd gravel walk, however, led up to the house, A large
yerd in the rear, full of stumps, through which I made ny way %o

a really fine garden sbounding in every sort of vegetable, and the
most delicious peaches I ever tasted; but, then, it was surrounded
by & rough post end rall fencel! My vision vanished! This, then,
was my homel Everything wes r;t to be done. I felt powerless., I

had no true conception of the realities of a new comltzvy.ﬁzﬁi heard

the sound of the axe at a short distance and asked what 1t wasl

My husband sald 1t was a man cubting down trees in the hack w’a

of the lot. "Oh, stop him; you have alresdy cut down too manyl"

He very good-naturedly ordered & boy to go and tell the man toA

leave off chopping. This revived me a little. I felt then that

my wishes were to be attended to.z,: We visited the farm yard., The
cows looked upon me as a stranger--there was no sympathy between

us. I suspect my husband sew I had lost my animstion, snd he asked
me 1f I would not like to look over the library and arrenge the books
in the new book csse in my bed-room. I esgerly replled, "Oh, yesi"
that is just what I should like, He sald he was going out for a |
little while %o call on his neighbours, and ordered a servant %o bring
all the books from a certain case in his office to my room. I szat




down on the carpet, while basketful after basketful was twgblqd
down eround m.‘?l have sometimes heard it asked (at least, in
those days): "of what use is a love of literature to womenl" I
sab tharo‘ full three hours without stirring, feasting and r;rrqlh-
ing my heart and soul, All my early and best beloved friends were
eround me, I would reasd now a paragrasph, and now pages with ine
satiable delight. Shakespere and all the poets were there, *Gibbents
Rise and Fall", which I had never read, but would now have time for.
A superb folio of La Fontezine's Fables, in French, with fine en-
gravings, were there, Now I would study French with my husbandes
ah; what delightful enjoyment before mel I was in the highest

spirits—-all my visions were restored. -And thus commencod my nmarried

.ufo.ﬁ,{ Many 1llusions have wenished, but my love of books has been

a well=spring of life to me--ensbling me to breast dissppolntments

-and sorrown~~to cheer the hours and beguile the weariness of sickness,
and now to relieve and enliven the monotony of gp?.% Canandalgua was
then in 1ts transition staté. The first respectable inhabitents

were just beginning to build‘ themselves good and handsome houses;

but thelr first log hubs were still stending, snd when I walked out
among them everybody would spologize for the newness and roughness

of the place and talk of the improvement of next yesr. The soclety
was good--many educated sensible men and amiable women were smong

them, and they all treated me with the utmost kindness end distinetion,
I resided there only five years, but I became so atbtached to the place
end the people that it has alway_a appeared to me the largest and most
important part of my life--such ﬁu the value of a first strong loecel
lttachmnt."z{‘ During those five years a turnpike road had been made
from Albany to Cenandaigua, and a bridge of planks across the Cayuga 73

% “The g 0wm‘5&\ Y Morvis (g nek (_In JLEED -
’ iy %I-hir V%ai.-& orn Oe gi 1'?2’ Marcresh Hay“s9 17949

-& v-
T ;ucrraz I“‘Hls Son of Reber 'Hﬂfr .

i7. +rad Dee L 1E53




P *‘ o :.f'/’:;yg,.!: 4
/ /«{'/ ; Y4 /diﬁf‘,/}’.‘,

Lake of 2 mile long., Rallroads and telegrsphs were not thex_:ght_ of .
. My hushand head besn settled :I.n the country sinee '91 or 192, owned
a snut deal of valuable land, was member of the I.sgialatm and the
Stete Senetor and of Congress, and if we had remained there we should
now, in ell probability, bsen people of lerge fortune; but in an evil
hour my brothers persuaded Mr, Morris to move teo New York. Your Uncle
frchle Kane had settled in St. Domingo, and had unbounded plans and
visions., If this rm]ﬁling letter should be tedious to you,you must
 remember “Cousin ‘Ia:f asked me for soms of my ¢srly reminiscences,
-, and T haie been led by a goodenatured wish to give your son soms
account of our fﬁnily. which no one now but myself has the powerto do.
Your arroetionate aunt,

Sally Morris

8 e | % % * #

| I remember seeing on the banks of the Annapolis river, &
new clearing where stood & log hut, round which they were burning logs
and brush wood, and a person st work, who was as blsck as a charcosal,
snd I was told it was Major Barcley, who efterwards became the British
Consul here, and whose son 1s still the British G»::.naul*?-u A number of
half-pay British officers settled there after the war of our indepen=
dence; and I heave lately seen in the papers that geologlsts think
(from the formation) that gold will be found in the Valley of the

Annapolis river. s bl VE&ST
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SECOND PART.

In November, 1790, Robert Morris, of Philadelphia,

7
7 Al

Go
bought of Ghorem and Phelps, "Twelve hundred thousand acres of

lend" in Genesee County, which he afterwards sold through his
agént, Temple Franklin (e son of Dr., Franklin) to Sir Puttney,
for 75 thousand pounds sterling. Shortly after, he alsc pure
chased of the State of Massachusetts, four millions of sores,
wegt of the Géncsee river, which he sold to the Holland Land
Company et a very considersble advance, he binding himself to
extinguish the Indien title., In '92 or '$3 a tresty was held
by Col. Timothy Pickering with the "Six Nations" on the part of
our Government for vafious purpeses, end this (the extinetion of
the English title) among them. My husband, Thomes Morris, abe
tended on his father's part, The business wes accomplished; the
titie was extinguished, chiefly by settling on the chiefs and
their familles valuable snnuities, My husband determined to
settle in Genesee County, and chose Canandaigua as the place of
his residence, on account of its superior class of settlers, He
built the second frame house (Mrs, Phelps had built the first)
between Utlca and Leke fHrle, It wes then a very expensive under-
taking, owing to the difficulty of obtaining materisls. It is
s8tlll stending end 18 a handsome residence., Mpr. Morris had been
educated in France, where he had spent 7 years. He had studled
law in New York under Mr. Harrison, a distinguished lawyer of
thet dey, and he was chosen a member of the Legislature of the
Gounty of Ontario, when scarcely 21, Ceanandaigus becswe in time




8 besutiful plsce; the s0il and climate were very favorable to

fruit, Mr, Morris head a first rate European gavdener, and from

his garden the finest grafted frult was liberally supplied to who-

ever would take the trouble to eultivate it; in consequence the whole
country became full of fine frult, peaches in partioulnr.qjln the ’""(,[
summey of 1797 three French gentlemen called on him, who proved to

be "Louis Philippe", Duke of Orleens (afterwerds King of France) and

his two younger brothers. They brought a short letter of introduc~ \\

tion, written on a scrap of paper, from Mr. Baring, now Lord Ashe
burton, who had met these gentlemen in the woods on their way to
Niagera falls. They were really destltute of money, their clothes
torn and boots worn out, My husbend (this wes two years before his
marriege) received them of course with the utmost hospitaliby, supe
plied all their wents and, as he hed a capital French cook, feasted
them in the best manner he was able, After fishing in the Canandaigua
Lake and seeing the country in the neighborhood, my husbsnd mounted
them on fresh horses and all went to visgit the "Falls of the Genesee
river", the place where the city of Rochester now stands; then it was
perfect wilderness, ?Forty vears afterwards my husband and myself
visited it together, Rows of gigantic flour mills stretched along
the banks of the river where Louls Philippe and himself had seen
only an Indian women pounding corn in a martar!? I married in May,
1799. You say, my dear nephew, you can just remember being present
at the wedding with your father. My first visit teo Albeny was in
December, '99, on our way to the Legislature; ams we were crossing

the Cayuga Lake on the ice, we met a party coming up and asked the




news., The veply was, "General Washington is desd", and we swiftly
passed esch oﬁhor.%?ﬂy first interview with my father-in-law, *deert
Morris", was in the prison in Welnut street, Philadelphis. You know
that extensive land speculation had been his ruinl I shall never
forget the impression he made on me as he held mal in his aras, the
tears rolling down his venersble face, as he said: "This is a sorry
place to receive you in, my daughteri!™ My husband end mother-in-law
were very much affected, and during the winter Mrs, Morris and myself
every day, storm or shine, dined with him, and Le was always kind
and so cheerful. I often thought

"Stone walls do not & prison make,

Y Hor iron bars a cage,

Minds innocent and quiet take
Thet for an hermitege.”

2

. How often have I since wished that I had not then been so diffident,

or so ignorant of Americen History emd so foolishly eahemed of my

ignorance that I feered to ask questions; how much informetion I
might have derived from him} How meny invelusble anecdotes; for
it wes slways sgreesble to him tc be communicative, and he loved to
encourege me in every way; whenever I spoke of 2 book that was in-
teresting, he made a memorandum of 1t and asked his son Henry to get
it for him, end often when & new work would be brought in, with uncut
leaves, bhe would playfully throw 1t to me end say!? "The\m " Sally,
you will reed it through whilst I am drinking my tea." AMy husband
wee then in Congress, end the roads were so bad, and T, having an
infant, could not accompsny him further then Philadelphis. A1l the
fashlonable people in the city called on me, out of respeet to Mv,
Morris! family, and invited me to evening snd dinner partiles, pare
ticularly the beautiful end celebrated Mrs. Binghens bub I being &

by
¥

21,




perfect stranger to everybody snd my husband absent, used to decline
them whenever I could, much to the annoyance of Mrs. Morris, but my
kind father-in-law, wishing to see me happy in my own way, would say
to me quietly, looking over his spectaclest "My daughter, if you would
rather stay st home with us old people end read your bodk, do you stay
at home," I felt very grateful for this indulgent spirit. Hrs, Morris
wes exasoting,~~che wanted to make me very, very happy, but then it was
efter her own pattern.

In 1802, while I resided in Canendaipgus, I visited the Falls
of Niagera in compuny with Judge and Mrs. Penfield from this city. It
was then a groat underteking for ladies, I took a seat in thelr light
wagon, while the Judge and my husband scccmpanied us on horseback. I
remembeyr that journey with special pleasure; the roads were very
rough, but T had got pretty well used to such., Our first night's
lodging was at the *vridow Barry's, who, with her two sisters, all
middle pge women, kept a tavern on the banks of the Geneses river,
Their dwelling wes 2 cluster of log huts, looking on the ocutside low
gnd g8 if built for pigeons, but the cleanest and most comfortable
looking plece within I ever saw, and our fare the best of everything.
The banks of the slear, rapld river, were fringed with woed to the

waterts edge% The next day our Journey was through s succession of

veautiful, small praries, that had the all sppearance of English
Parks: elusters of fine large trees scabtered in ploturesque groups
over gently undulating ground, would lead one almost irresistibly to
expect to see fine castles or elegant country seats, When I expressed
my surprise and admiration of the scenery, and wondered it had not
been appropriated by some one of teste and wealth, I was told that

the lsnd was worthless, having been so often burnt over by the Indisns




for hunting grounds that it could not be eulbivated. This I have
sinece learned was a mistake, as the soil, after being turned up %o
some depth, was found to be rich and well sdapted to agriculture.
There wes, h#wever, no water on these praries, but they were always
surrounded by stresms, One of theso prairies was seven miles acrosiee
Just large enough for s fine park-=and I presume water in sbundence -
could have been found by diggingé%fWe expected Lo have passed our
second night at Mr, El;ieu?'s house. He was the surveyor of Holland
Company's lands, thrbﬁéhc;ﬁich we wore then passing., Fe had often
been entertained at my husband's house, with all his assistents;

but wher we drove to his door (a shabby-looking twoestory house) &nd
sent in our nsmes, we raceived for anawer that Mp, E11iGut wes sick
and could not be gsen., Neo offer to invite us in, or any refreshment
proposed, On enquiring for the nearest tavern, we were told “there
was none within twolve miles™, but if we burried on, we might reesch
it in time to pass the night, My husbend wes very indignant at this
inhoapitality: so we left the new settlement of Bataevie, consisting
of & few half finished log huts and a sow mill.§ The sun was sbout
two hours high as we plunged into the unbroken forest, snd ss soon
as it set we were involved in the "blackness of derkness”, We drove
a8 carefully ms possible, but every inctant were in danger of being
upset., I hed an infent of five or six months old (your poor ceusin
8ally), who proved a good traveller, as she never woke durlng the
night., The gentlemen trled tc explore our way, but finding 1% ime
possible, dismounted and tried to find some stoneswith thelr hands, with

which %o strike a light, Oh, for & few matehese then! Dut such a

e

megical lmprovement had not then been invented; they are smong the

blessings of modern days., At last we coneluded to urharness our horses




and composge ourselves in quiet for the night. The gentlemen crowded

into the cerrlege, and sfter passing tround a bottie of wine in the
dark, for esech to btake a drink, conversation graduslly deelined,

untill we all begen to nod, end at last to sleep, when we were suddenly
shd fearfully roused by the driver springlng on our wagon and ahqutipg
a Bear! a Bear! We could hear the heavy tread of en snimal near us,
and after a terrible fright, the gentlemen ascertained it was cnly one
of the horses which had broken loose snd was smeliing at a bag of cets
on which the driver had rested his heaﬁwg?hrtar this interlude the
perty generally dropped to sleep egain, all but myself, who had been
g0 completely awakensd and exclted that I econtinued to lieten‘with
intense interesk, through the remeinder of the night, to the vsrious
sounds of the forsst, the distant baying of the weolves, the moraful
ery of the owls, tho falllng of dead limbs, the dropping of twigs,
nuts and drled leaves, the chirping of numerous inseets, and tho
thousand Iindescribsble sounds heard in the prefound stilliness and
deriknens, were 1lilte spileit voices in my ear. Then the gradual
hushing of these sounds whieh "showed the matin %o be near”, the new
and chearful $ones of morning, the first notes of birds; even the
first sheking of thelr wings ss they left their nests, the first rays
of light thet stole through ocur dense and lealy canopy, all has left
an ineffacesble impression on my memorys We arrived at last at the
‘bavern, and after an uncemfortable breakfest, lay down to sleep for

~ #n hour or two:EEAgain we commenced our jJjourney with faded spirits
Bnd weary frames, Silently, end oppressed with heat and dust, we
dfagge& along the sandy roed, when suddenly turning a cerner, the

-most glorious sight burst upon eur view., Leke Brie expanded beiore




us, Further than my eye could sxtend, like Xenophon's soldiers,

1 exclaimed, "the Seal! the Seal™ Bomshow it was perfectly une
expected to me. The boundless fubure seemed opening before me like
& vision. Thers was then but one house an the spet where the city_
ol Bulfalo now stands.§?We erossed the Nisgare river at Black Roek,
snd soon I felt myself in a foreign land., Instead of recently
bullt log huts, old stons ferm houses of French origin met my eye,
thinly scettered along the rosd, and febigue partlies of soldiers
(the first resl soldiers I had ever seen) were veshing on the grass,
We stopped ot the villege of Chippews, where was a most conforiable
hotel. The sound of Nigcara Falls, like distant thunder, was heard,
snd & column of spray rlsing to the clewds could be seen., We were
too mueh fatigued to look about us that evening. The rollecsll, as
it was o Gerrison Town, was a novelty to me .c% The next morning,
after & good breskfest, we equipped ourselves for "the Fallse™, We
drove sbout two miles, snd then walked to the bank of the rivers

I must say my feeling wes disappointment, They looked like an
lrmonse mill-dem, There was then great difficulty in descending
the banks, I had te ¢limb down elmost the fece of e precipice,
elinging to grepe vines and shrubs, with here and there the rounds
of some broken snd perpendiculsr ladder, to put my feet on. When

I reached %the hobttom, I found myself sbout three guarters of a
mile below the falls; and had to meke my way up by elimbing over
rocks thet hed fallen from above. They were siippery with spray,
snd I was dripping wet when I reached the front of the F&lls?% Then

the subliuity of the scene and the exertion I had made, caused me to

tremble ilke in an sgue fit. The earth around evidently shuddered,




Ve could not hear ourselves spoak. A sense, almost of snnihilae
tion came cver we., Powerl infinlte powerl! was all I was sensible

of, The wind and the spray go beat in sy feece that I hed to walk

backwarda when near the grost sheet; snd es to having been under

i1t, as I thought I had, I was assured by the spectators I had not
beon even st the edge., Humbly thankful was I when I found myself
selfely vack agaln at my hotalfﬁ;‘ The next day we ventured on Table
Rock, and with fear and trembling I ecrept on my hands and knees

to the edge and looked overs "It wes s fearful sod dizzy height,"”
A mariked Tissure in the rock showed us the danger. Siock with awe
end excitement I drew back. I have been told thet this overhanging

nase hes sinee fallen, and nesrly cerried with it 2 party of

4
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was called, The Bupreme Court wes sitting there at that time.

travellers, I stald a week in Canmda and vislted Newark, g3 1t
Chilef Justice Powell wos very polite to me snd insisted upon
glving up his room to me, ga it wes the beszt 1n the hotel, whish

I sgrnestly refused, until he declarsd he oxpacted to 1?2?9 the
next day, whiech, however, he 4id not, while we ;emained:g My
busband wae well acquainted with meny of the prineipal people of
Upper Canada. We dined at Mr, Hemilton's at Queenstown, afterwards
the scene of the fearful battle betwesn our country snd England,
Hewari wes burnt and Buffalo. This "Border War™ wse a terrible
alfair,. We must hope and pray it may never be ranauediilwe vislited
our Fort on the other side of the river, then commanied by Major
Riverdl, whose nccomplished widow you must pemember, ss after the
death of her husband, she opened & ladles' boarding-scheol ia

Philadelphie, and your sister, Allda wes smong her cerliest pupils,
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i ;/ Wkile I rnaidad in Canandsigua (whieh wes only about five years)
I became scguainted with a number of remarkable Indiens. Brant,
the Mohawk chief, was the most striking, He wee rather a small
man, very grave and silent, but courteous In manner, I remembey
ene morning sfter he had breakfasted with us, he preseonted me with
a palr of besubiiful, highly-ornamented Indian moquasines, Férmert's
brother wes n tell, dignified-looking man. One day, after he and.
several other chiefs had dined with us, he ssked to be allowed to
give me and my litvle Mary & name. There were sone few ceremonies
which I forgot, and "tissioneries™, squaw and papoose received
gsome unpronouncsble neme; "tissionece™, which means "slways reedy",
wag the Iﬁ&ian neme given to Mr, Morrls at the tine of the Indien

trecty. "Red Jacket"?ﬁ famous as an orabor, T heard deliver o

. spesth in our Court Houze on the subject of some Indlian having

been srrosted for marder of s white men by our civil officisl,

His menner wee graceful end impressive, but =3 the speech wese
awkwardiy transleted, sentence by sentense, it was not interesting.
The "Young King", with whom, from his title, I hed sssociated

gone Tdeas of chivalry, breskfasted with me one morning in the
abscnce of my husband, and I was sedly shocked on his taking leave
thet he atretched hig hand and asked we for six pence, ss he said
hiag horse would be hungry. The Indiens In general were a degraded
rece, particularly the women., I recollect ons day in Stravelling
near Cayuga, I met an Indian womsn leeding & horse--a papcose on
her back, the warrior's gun in her arms, and drunken husbané
seatod on the horse with his arms folded] guite with an sir of

. importancel ) while the poor aguaw was picking her way through the
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mxd.f“ I also became scquainted with Indians Wilkinson, famous

es the foundress of a new religlous sect somewhat like the Mormons.
She had been indicted for blasphemy, snd was tried at Canendaigua
before Judge Lewls, one of the Judges of the Supreme Court, and
acquitted. I had heard a good deal of her and had a curlosity %o
see what sort of e person she wss, and I asked her to dinner., She
was a fine-looking woman, dressed with some pretension in a black
silk robe and walstcoate-something like a clergyman-~her black
hair, turned somewhat back from a brosd forehead and hanging in
short curls on the neck--but she was embarrassed snd illiterate
in her langusge and awkward in manner. After walking about my
house she remerked "it wes not Heaven after ﬂl*.Pm had ae=
cumnlated 2 large property for her sect, or church, as she called
i%, 'both of whieh were dispersed efter her death. Her settlement,
I think, was at the head of smﬁm.. whbere she lived very
hoapitubly.% We were in the habit of seeing many strangers of
distinetion, who generally brought letteras of introduction to my
husbend, I recollect a short visit from Prince Ruspoli, grand
master of the Knights of Malta, and in a few days from Lord
Selkirk on his journey to visit a settlement he was forming in
Ceneda=-~far to the north. He struck me as a reserved, diffident
young men, almost saustere in his dress, with heavy dusty shoes
ied with leather thongs: but, then, to support his aristocratic
pretencea, he had a dandy servant, who laid out his toilet like
a ledy' s.*?z In travelling from Utica to Canandaigus I had severmi
timeslto cover over my head with a ecloak and wrap 1t round an
infant in arms and be driven on a full run through flames and

,
i v
» e ' F e ’
TSR oy & Y 3 J I & rr2fdéd 2 J(J-.‘-‘A’{,' _
gl T o i W cd Ho A‘f‘z- . ¢ (4 e
" A @i e X 4

dis W s . -
Profiles Wwas  _JEPIIMTA
¥ i/ : i fovedd neae Semata Ldle
e Jhia ain s FoV R e wWereLs :
28, ~¥ gl TR s
frea  Bpbelos ¢ KL, O r M€ NG




smoke, where a new settler was clearing up his farm end burning
logs and brushwood--and one time some men were cdutting down trees
to bulld & log hu%, while women and children were sheltered under
some boards, leaning on the board, uprooted stump of a tree, yhioh
formed quite o good gable te thelr temporaxry dwellling, a fire,

burning gipsey fashion out of doors, over which their dinner was

cooking, and all looked busy and chsorful.ﬁprorhaps the n@;t tinme

I would pass the same place I would see & zood log house, a barn,
8 field of wheat that almost eoncealed the black stuwps . The
next improvement would find 1% converted into s decent tavern,
with a pine board room for company, an active and obliging land-
lady who generally gave us good bread, ham and eggs, perhsps o
boiled chicken, killed aftsr our arrivel, and tolergble tes and
coffees In this way the whole of the rosdside was settled, It
is now one of the finest sad richest countries in this State,
through which the greet canal runs from Leke Onterioc to Albany,
and two direct railroads from the Lskes to New York--all has been
done since I went on horsebasck in the Autuvmn of 1799, from Utica
&
to Ganandniguaof?}ames Wadsworth, who went into that country
when my husband did, died lastely a millionasire; end my most
excellent friend, Mr, Greig, who settled in Canandaigua in 1800,
is perhaps not far behind him,
"I em not old} I cannot be oldl
Though three score years and ten
Have wasted away--like a tale that is told.
The lives of other menl
A dream, a dream] 1t is all a dream]
A strange, sad dresme-good sooth,
For old as I am,-~and old as I seem-~~
My heart is full of youth,"
Your affectionate aunt,

Sarsh Morris.
Hew York
237 Tenth Street
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