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BIOORA 'ClfIICAL MATERIAL COMPILED BY 
REV. CHAJtLES H. GILBERT t grandson of the Rev. Hiram Gilbert. 

From all records Hiram Whitney Gilbert was born in 
Galway N.Y. on August 22, 1809, the youngest child of John 
Gilbert by his third wife • John Gilbert was a veteran of 
the Re~ lu1i onary war. Some stories of John Gilbert are 
contained in the memoirs written about him by his son Hiram. 

After graduating from Fairfield Academy Hiram attended 
Union College in Schenedtady and was graduated from there 
after much hardship in 1837. In 1840 he was graduated from 
Auburn Theological Seminary. An acCD unt of his college and 
Theological Seminary days, and his interest in astronomy, and 
also some account of his courtship and marriage were written 
down by his daughter 1frs. Catharine Bru.ce and is included in 
this biograJXlY. 

A summary of dates of the outstanding milestones in his 
life as here given. 

He joined the Presbyterian church at the age of 19. 
He married lliss Pease following his graduation from 

Theological Seminary and accepting the pastorate of the 
Presbyterian Church of Windsor N. Y. The Presbyterian Church 
in Windsor had divided into Old School and New School on the 
lines of slavery which had also divided the General 
Assembly. Hiram Gilbert became the pastor of the Bew School 
group and a new building was built in 1842. From an account 
in the 155th Anniversary story of the Windsor Presbyterian 
Church there is this paragraph: "The present church was 
dedicated on Oct. 11 1842 during the pastorate of !Ir. 
Gilbert who with his lovely wife was greatly admired by all 
who knew them." 'l'he two groups were reunited in 1852. 

In 1854 and until 1860 he was the pastor of the Greene 
Congregational Church which at that time was associated with 
the Chenango Presbytery. 

From there he went to Binghamton where he worked for a 
time for the American Bible and Tract Society. In 1865 he 
reentered the pastorate and took a church in LoDg Ridge 
Conn. 

In Jan.1869 \re went to the Congregational church 
in Peru Mass. 

In Nov. 1876 he retired from the active ministry to 
live on his small ten acre farm in Binghamton where he died 
on Feb. 3 1889. 

ACCOUNT OF THE COMim OF THE REV. HIRAM W. 
GILBERT TO FERU MASS. AND THE MEETING OF HIS SON 

EIDENE WITH SARAH STOWELL. (From Sarah Stowell Gilbert's 
diary) 

"I will give a synopsis of the p:3.st: In Jan.1869 
Rev. Hiram W. Gilbert came to Peru Mass. (my home) to preach, 
bringiDg with him his family consisting of wife, an only son 
aged nine years and an adopted daughter a few years older. 
This son, a bashful, fair-haired boy, was looked upon by the 
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most of the children of the town, as the minister's boy, and . 
therefore of' different make-up from them. Consequently he was 
not taken into all their sports. And I being a very bash.i.~, 
dark-haired slim little maiden, also of nearly nine years, saw 
very little of the 'new boy', anq,wondered why he was so quiet 
and unlike my brothers who were n).sy, fun-loving, frolicsome 
boys. I did not realize that he'being an only son and knowing 
nothing of the ways of boys, when there was a houseful! al to-
gether, wondered why they should make so much noise and be so 
rough. 

In Nov. 1874 Mr. Gilbert removed with his family to 
Binghamton N.Y. and the two bashful children grew to be man 
and woman, each having their different experiences as they went 
their different ways. Hearing of' each other only through 
friends and not seeing each other until Dec. 9 1883. The now 
bearded young man visited his old :friends in Peru and those 
same noisy brothers all being absent it fell to the lot of' the 
dark haired young lady to entertain him. They were so well 
entertained that a correspondence opened between them. In 
March 1884 he visited the young lady at her brother Henry's 
in Springfield Mass. The result of this visit was their en­
gagement to be married. 

The wedding, a very quiet but pleasant affair took place 
in the old homest.ead in Peru, Berkshire Co. llass. Oct. 23 at 
2 P.M." 

And so Peru brought together the two lines, the Stowells 
and Gileerts, in the line of Gilberts settling in Bi.Ilghamton 
of whom the present compiler was the yoUDgest.. 

It was natural that K.a.te M. Bruce, daughter of Hiram 
should fall heir to diaries and memoirs of her father. The 
memoirs of both her father and mother came into the hands of 
the present compiler but the diaries did not. 
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COLLEGE DAYS. 

The following account of Hiram Gilbert's college 
days was written by his daughter Katie Bruce May 30, 1909 to 
her nephew, Ernest Gilbert, on the occasion of his entering 
Union College, the college of his grandfather Hiram Gilbert. 

11 I dug out some of the boxes of letters and diaries, and 
fortunately found one which father began at Union College March 
1st, 1835 and will make a number of extracts from it. 

"I found bis diploma in its tin round box together with 
the certificate of his membership in the "Societas Adelphcrum 
in Collegio Adelphorum, Schenectadiae" also dated Aug. 7, 1837 
and signed by Peter VanNest Jr., Robert McMath, vice, and George 
c. Tench. Tne diploma is signed by Dr. Eliphalet Nott, President 
and many other names which I could not readily decipher~ 

"On the 28thof the month he speaks of the division of the 
Sophomore class to which he belonged having an examination and 
adds, "Was much pleased as I sustained it very well." On July 8 
be writes of being in the last term of his Junior year. "For 
some days have had not a cent of money and owe $30.v Later, 
"was initiated into the Hermean Society." Aug. 12 "Went to 
Ballston Spa with Huldah (your great aunt) to the circus. "Was 
some pleased with the exhibition." On another date he writes, 
"Sat in the presidential chair in the Adelphic Society. Have 
finished my term of office as president." Jan. 17 he began 
another term, bringing his wood from Galway. ncame from home 
with only two cents, brother Abijah loaned him a dollar. Feel 
rich." 

Felt miserable that day and had four sores on his hands 
from sawing and cutting up the wood. 

Later, "Left Gunsaulous' boarding house at dinner and am 
going to board myself" instead of paying $1.75 per week." 

Later he notes, "Sarah gave me a pudding, a piece of 
boiled beef and two apple pies. Huldah gave me a loat of bread, 
a jug of milk and part of a roll of butter and Abijah came down 
with me. Feel rich. Hid the jug of milk in the snow bank East 
of the college." 

There was nru.ch agitation on the Temperance question at 
the time, and he notes "1here is a wonderful spirit of 
compromise in the faculty and many students drink hard. '.lhis 
section is called 'Whiskey Lane'." 

Typhus fever was very prevalent that winter and many 
students had it and many died. Dr. Nott in speaking to the 
students said in all his long connection with the college (32 years) 
he ha2 ·lever known so large a number to pass away. Among them 
were s~veral of father's most intimate friends and he writes or 
being among those who cared for the sick ones. 

The whole matter is of the order of painful self­
examination and discouragements on account of lack of funds and 
is just heart-rending to read. How he ever persevered, in the face 
of all his discouragements I do not know, but it must have been 
'pure Gilbert grit'. He was aided 300,00 by the Education fund 
and taught school between terms or worked in the hayfield, and 
the pages are full of questions as to whether the Lord meant 
him to be a minister or not and he is almost in despair most or 
the time. If money has been earned it is almost impossible for 
him to collect it, or he has loaned it to his brother Abijah and 
can't get it to pay his debts. 
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( college Days) 

When his graduation time came Dr. Nott sent for him to 
come to his study and asked him to prepare a composition for 
Commencement, but he had to refuse because he had not enough money 
to buy a new suit to appear on the stage, and afterwards 1n 
writing of attending the exercises he tells of his coat "had 
been mended", and his hat was an old one a long time ago. "Have 
a pair of boots footed, and have not enough money to take 
them away." "Feel low spirited." Later he reckons up what his 
expenditures were for his college course and his earnings, and 
was several hundred dollars in debt, but he expected that his 
share of the estate when divided, would more than pay it, but 
somehow Abijah did some kind of "shenanigin" and things were sold 
and he went west and after the lawyer's fees were paid I think 
father got less than a hundred dollars out of it. I suppose 
Abijah prospered and "waxed fat and kicked". I don't know, l:nt 
it was a great blow to father. That all happened when I was a 
child for gramdma Gilbert did not die till ~fter I was born. 

TF.EOLOGICAL SEMINARY. 

After he entered the Theological Seminary in the Fall in 
Auburn, his monetary affairs were about the same. A long, dreary 
struggle and he often speaks of his harassing thoughts about money 
preventing him from study as he wished and I don't wonder. Almost 
from the first his diary begins to speak more of "the ladies" on 
whom he calls and how different they were in refinement and 
culture from those he had ever lmown at home and of going with a 
chum to call "on the Misses Pease". Soon he gives private 
lessons to a number of young ladies, among them "the Miss Pease", 
and he begins to enumerate the qualities he would look for in 
making a choice of companions in his life work. Needless to say, 
they personified perfection, as all such do. 

As I read what he wrote so many years ago, I am filled 
with ccmpa ssion for the struggles he went through and have more 
charity for the faults I felt in him when I was a girl, when I 
realize what privations he endured to get his education. Converted 
at 20 years, a raw country boy with only the common school 
education of the district school winter terms, to feel that he 
must preach the gospel, and work his way up through Fairfield 
Academy till he fitted himself for College, starve his way through 
that and the Theological Seminary and enter on his ministry in 
debt graduating at 31~ It seems a hard lot. 

EIS C OURTSE IP. 

I have just been reading in the end of the diary his 
debates with himself as to whether 11 illiss P" is the proper mate for 
him, all the 11 pros and consu and his hesitancy in engaging himself 
when he has neither charge or prospect of one in the near future, 
but love finally prevailed and the extract dated "June 25th 1840", 
tells it all out. Poor mother! I wonder if she weig..~ed him as 
severely in the balances 8S he did her! It is full of the "eternal 
Egon of the man, of what she must be to him, to fill out and make 
his life more perfect, bur-I don't find rrn.ich doubts whether he will 
'fITl out and round out her christian life as a wife! 

I supnose that isnatural. ~ell, she was a good wife to him. 
She 11a s born of good and refined parents and a'Ithough her heal th was 
not rugged end many things she could not do, her influence in his 
different parishes was always one of ~entle Christian grace, and even 
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(college Theological Seminary days) 

where she entered as a bride in ~indsor, when I go there today, 
the few who are now living who were in her Sunday School class, 
remember her with tender affection." 

(The above is all taken from Mrs. Bruce's letter.) 

CONCERNING ASTRONOMY. 

From notes made by Mrs. :eru.ce it can be gathered that 
one way Hiram Gilbert financed his education was by lecturing 
on astronomy. To quote: 

"He worked his way through College and Seminary by 
teaching school or on his home farm during vacations and by 
lecturing on astronomy of which he was very fond. He invented 
a complete apparatus end Orrery which he used to show the motion 
of the suns and planets around the sun, which could be revolved 
showing the relative motion of each. There was also a smaller one 
which showed the constellations in a hollow globe with the earth 
and moon revolving in their orbits. It used to be in the large 
chamber where I played as a child and the cradle that the earth 
swung in as the whole affair turned around was often used by me 
as a swing or cradle for my doll. 

It was afterward stored in our barn and stolen by boys. 
A number of years ago I saw an account of such an Orrery which 
was spoken of as a remarkable piece of apparatus." 

HIS MINISTERIAL RECORD. 
Again from notes made by his daughter Mrs. Bruce there 

are these items of biography: 
"After his theological course was completed he married 

Catharine Eliza Pease of Auburn N.Y. and settled in ~indsor N.Y. 
In 1854 he went to the Congregational Church in Greene N.Y., 
~etiring from that charge and settling in Binghamton in 1860. 
For a few years he had no charge but in 1865 he moved to Long 
Ridge Conn. preaching there a few years, afterwards preaching 
in Peru Mass., retiring from active ministry about 1867 
and residing on his little farm at Binghamton till his death 
in Feb. 3 1889." 

nAlthough a Presbyterian he preached more over 
Congregational churches than Presbyterian. He was actively 
connected with the Bible and Tract Societies and was often 
called upon after his ministry was closed to fill pulpits in an 
emergency." 
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Mrs. Bruce has made mention of her father's courtship and 
commented on his 11 eternal ego" as evidenced in hio ul6ditations· 
as to whether or not to propose to Miss Pease. My own feeling 
is that had grandfather meditated on how well fitted he was to 
:make happy and fill out the lif'e of Catharine Pease, how much 
he had to contribute to her good fortune, in fact how fortunate 
she would be to have such a ~agon of a young man propose to 
her; and if he had meditated on how so tar as he was concerned 
he could get along well enough without her but that she needed 
him--! submit that this would have been the height of egotism. 
I think his approach was the best, the approach one may make 
in fact to the throne of grace, the basis of his need was the 
basis of his appeal. She, being gracious, yielded to that 
appeal and found in him her lover of a life-time. She could 
not have done better,--and neither could he1 

Let him tell his own story in this copy of his own pad of 
meditations followed by his prop,sal letter: 

AUBURN THEOLOO !CAL SEMINARY 
June 25, 1840 

"Not having a volume of a journal to write in I employ 
this sheet. (several pieces of writing paper sewn together.c.h.g..) 

My mind has long been anxious respecting my duty in a 
matrimonial engagement. I often pray about it but cannot 
tell what is my duty. I have been much interested in the 
society of Miss Pease & have thought God had designed her 
for my wife. I am very sorry that I do not make up my mind 
respecting her. 

I am pleased with her because she is of the age I would 
like(21 years). 

Because I have reason to beiieve she has an agreeable 
disrosition. 

Because she is in my view a Christian. 
Because she is interested in me & I think would do all 

in her power to increase my usefulness. 
Yet I have hesitated to make an engagement because I 

feared she had a physical constitution too slender. 
Because I have thought she would not have force & in­

nuence enough for me. 
Because I have been some pleased with young ladies 

previous to this & never regretted that I did not engage & 
I have feared to engage with her lest I should before 
marriage see some other one & like her better. 

Because I am in debt & must be very economical to get along 
well. 

Because I sometimes think I ought to preach around con­
siderable before I settle & know whether I can preach. 

In a word I have not become engaged for fear I should 
some time regret it. 

I have thought she was designed for me because after 
prayer & much reflection I have felt more as if she would be 
suitable for me than I ever before did respecting a:ny one. 

As far as I can judge from prayer & her society & medi­
tation she is more adapted to me than any lady I ever became 
acquainted with. 

And what is my duty. Time J::a.SSes rapidly. In a few 
weeks I must leave here & I fear if I break up the tender 
symJ:8,thies we have for each other such is my temperament that 
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by some mishap I shall not do well in marrying I am afraid if 
I fail here that I shall make an utter failure. But the time 
draws near when I must engage or tell her why I do not. I 
think my conversation & management has been the cause of giving 
her an unsettled state of mind & I ought not to be the cause of 
it much longer. But this is that which she cannot attend to. 
I must get it out alone with my God. I know I have a duty to 
do but do not now know what that duty is. It is not duty to 
remain thus, & will God fail to show me my duty if I desire to 
know it? I will pray much & go & visit her next Saturday 
afternoon if providence permits & endeavor with plainness to 
talk with her. She has very good education & as far as I can 
ascertain she is willing to study any thing I wish her to. 
Indeed I believe she is very condescending to me. She has told 
me & I believe honestly that she has had great confidence in 
me ever since our first acquaintance. From what she says I 
think she never was in love before & that I can not only 
get her affections but her first & best affections. This I 
regard as important. She never has loved a yoUDg man more 
than me neither have I ever loved a young lady more than her. 
We know we have a great respect for each other but we have not 
told each other that we loved. In all our freed.on in conver­
sation & correspondence we have kept from using little 
endearillg terms of love. I am willing to do my duty to take 
the one God shall choose & to have Christ present not only at 
the wedding but also during the courtship. This is important 
business & may the Lord direct me that I may do all things to 
his glory & acceptance for Jesus' sake Amen. 

I will commit this to God & can do no more. But I must 
be careful how I interpret his providences. 

26) 
I have made the above subject my meditation this morning 

& conclude I must have a long conversation with Miss c. 
When I consider the maDnP-r in which I became acquainted 

with her & my manag~ent ever since if I should now suffer my 
mind to be diverted from her & become cool in my affections I 
have great reason to fear lest if I should become intimate 
with another I should leave her in the same way. Therefore it 
becomes me to look well to my motives. I do not wish to be 
trifiing with myself or the sisters in Christ. It is not 
right for any one to manage as I have & not propose marriage 
with her unless there should be some valid objection& both 
should be satisfied with it. But as it is now it seems as if 
I was getting more & more into her affections & she in mine 
& yet no definite understanding. I wish I lmew what to do 
& I would let her know. I have asked wisdom of God & searched 
his word & watched his providence & consulted within me & 
conversed with her & now I can do no more. Where duty leads 
I am under a moral necessity of following. I meant to have had 
an opportunity with her last evening after meeting but she had 
compmy. I submitted to it however as right for it is hardly 
proper to go to a religious meeting meditatil1g a visit like 
that & calculating to spend the evening thus. Although whenever 
I court I wish it to be a religious courtship yet I must not let 
duties run into each other. I must avoid remarking or hinting 
respecting it to the brethren. 
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I am too liable in conversation to hint something about the 
choice of a wife. It surely does but little if any good. I 
must learn to think it out. Seeing I have honestly thought 
that she was designed for me I am determined to know if possible 
whether this is so. We must have one good honest conversation. 
But something whispers this will not do unless you engage. 
But how can I think of engaging while my mind is in such a 
frame? The Lord bless my next visit with her & show me duty 
& how I may honor him in the choice of a companion for Christ's 
sake. Amen. 

27) I have called as I designed & had a visit with her 
until nearly nine o'clock. Our conversation was good but I 
did not come to the point as I designed yet this visit has 
been beneficial. I investigate her mind more & more. I do 
not find it hard to talk with her on religious topics. The 
truth is I could spend all day in conversation with her & 
still have something on hand of interest. 

I want to engage some one but do not after all like to 
be engaged. I think I am more & more interested in her society. 
Would it not please me through life? I prize her for what 
she is & also for what she might be with suitable training. 
th) 
30) 

I see Miss Pease about every evening. I wish however 
we could have a long conversation respecting our affairs. 
The truth is I like the person & yet think it very imprudent 
to engage. I hope I may soon satisfactorily manage this business. 
There is not any girl I like as well. I am at home in her 

society. If I fail to marry her will I ever find a­
nother just as well calculated to please me. I will try by 
conversation to find out whether our acquaintance is to be 
followed by an engagement & marriage. I think I can love 
God supremely & yet love he~ too. Did I know it would be for 
the best I would be engaged to her tomorrow or stand rejected. 
Unless I marry her I fear I am trespassing on her patience. 
Her confidence in me is great & increasing. Yet I believe 
if we manage well I can leave without any hard feelings in 
the mind of either. I never felt more need of wisdom to direct 
in temporal concerns. I hope the Lord will not leave me to 
folly. I question whether I shall do right to let our mutual 
confidence pass without something permanent. And then I think 
of hard times & how difficult it will probably be to settle & 
get along & ~Y all my debts & keep house. 

But the Lord will provide. 

July 1 
Visited Miss P. this forenoon & our conversation was 

somewhat definite. We are determined to understand our affairs 
soon. I am still much pleased with her. The most I fear is 
that her health is not sufficient. I do not think it my duty 
to marry one who has ill health. But we meet again on Saturday. 
And may the Lord bless us & our visit to his glory & show by 
his providence our duty. 

4) I spent a great re,rt of the forenoon & evening with Miss c. 
& attended the celebration by the people of town & also the 
Sabbath-schools. It has on the whole been agreeable. I am 
becoming more & more acquainted with Miss c. & still find her 
pleasant. I hope to know & do my duty. 
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7th) 
Last evening after monthly concert I called & visited 

Catharine until after one o'clock. I was the more anxious to 
see her as she was going out of town today. During my visits 
on Saturday & last evening I gave her to understand that our 
respect was mutual & that my affections were about fixed upon 
her. She respon~ to all my advances as far as I can see. If 
we become engaged there is nothing more in the way of a 
proposition. 

She will be absent 2 or 3 weeks & then I think to visit 
her once & then I know not what should hinder me from asking 
her consent in marriage. I will pray much in reference to it. 
The next time I am with her alone I must propose that we pray 
together & lead in prayer. It is my duty. I am satisfied she 
has been trained up for God & has a desire to be useful & would 
be of great service to me as a Christian & a minister. I 
believe she has a very tender regard for my welfare & would add 
much to my influence in life. 

25th) 
I some expected Miss Pease home today. I feel somewhat 

anxious to see her. I expect to leave here four weeks from 
today & it appears to me we must have something more said in 
reference to our affairs. I do not know why it is not my duty 
to invite her to become my companion. I believe she possesses 
those qualities which would be profitable to me & useful to the 
church. Just now I am embarrassed not having money enough to 
pay ~Y debts nor a place to preach nor license. 

27th) 
This afternoon Miss Pease returned & I went with one of the 

brethren & saw her but not to say much to her. I am very glad 
she has returned. It seems providential. I hope to know soon 
whether she is to be my wife or not. It is time to do so. I 
must not delay. If I am not much deceived she is the one the 
Lord designs for me. I hope to do all I do with a wise re­
ference to the glory of God & the good of his church. I hope 
to act in wisdom. It is not the most easy task to get a wife. 
I hope my motives are good in selecting her. As far as I know 
my own heart they are. But I must have one more visit with her 
before I propose. I think to visit her tomorrow evening. I 
will pray for direction. The Lord will provide. 

28th) 
Spent a considerable of time in the family & with Kiss c. 

this forenoon & have permission of her society this evening. I 
hope I am not deceived in the person. Will the Lord bless me 
& teach me what to do? For Jesus' sake Amen. 

29th) Visited Miss Catharine last evening. One of the brethren 
called a short time but long before 9 o'clock we were alone. I 
stayed later than usual. It was after 2 o'clock this morning. 
Our conversation was on a variety of topics & somewhat definite 
in reference to our attachment. If I am not greatly deceived 
she is a sincere Christian & would have a happy infiuence on my 
mind as a Christian & minister of the gospel. I have become 
satisfied with regard to her & cannot tell why I should not off_. 
her my hand in marriage. I know this is an important step but 
so it is. I love her for what she is & tor what she may be. 
I love her for what God by his grace has done for her. And 
shall I suppress all this? It is not the sudden burst ot 
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affection. No, it has been increasi?g about two years. 
She is confid~ and modest. Will she not continue so? 

If' I give her an understanding of my intentions will she not 
love? She will. Her heart is full of it. I know I am 
transacting business which will have an important bearing on 
my future life. But I cannot help it. It is duty if I can 
by any means learn it. 

Before pll'ting I pr-oposed prayer. She readily acceded & 
I led in a short & I hope approtriate prayer. 

Galway Aug. 27th. 
I have lately spent much time in the society 

of Miss Catharine. Last Saturday morning I parted with. her 
just before I started for home. We enjoyed pu-t of "I1l3' 
birthday together last year & also this. Before we parted we 
both joined in :irayer. I love to hear her pray. We are to 
pray daily for each other. I feel since our engagement 
settled in mind respecting a compmion. She will improve 
& prei:ere for usefulness. I think we can agree together & 
serve the Lord. " 

Accompmyiilg the crowded ~es of these meditations is 
a large and ample folio of i:aper written beautifully on a 
part of one side his letter of proposal which is here 
copied: 

Beloved Friend 
and sister in the Lord, 

Entertaining the 
opinion.which I have formed of you and having confidence in 
your ability! and desire, to become useful.--and believing that 
you are will ng to make still further progress, in a course 
of prei:e,ration--I know of no reason, why I should not present 
you my choicest com:pliments. 

And as far as I can ascertain what is right--it is my 
privilege--my duty--and my pleasure--and I therefore 
cordially invite you to become my companion--to identify your 
interests, and usefulness with mine--parta.ke with me in the 
joys, and soITows, of life--and to unite with me, in 
prayerful, persevering, christian effort--that our 
personal piety may be promoted--and, that we may by the 
blessing of God, be instrumental in fulfilling his purposes 
of grace, to perishing sinners. 

Will you let some portion of the present, aDd the 
next weeks, be employed in considering this subject. 

And I will call next Thursday Morning. 

Catharine Eliza Pease. Hiram Whitney Gilbert 

Auburn Theological Seminary 
July 30th 1840 
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lJllfortunately we have no diaries or other records of his 
i:erisb experiences. An account of his death is given in the 
diary of Mrs. Eugene Gilbert. : 
Feb. 10 1889" I know not how to begin to write now. Two weeks 
ago we were a complete circle, all well and happy. Now Father 
bas left us to join the realms above. Monday January 28 he 
opened the ministers• meeting, seemed unusually well. In the 
evening he was pre:t:aring a ISper to read at the annual meeting 
of the Bible Society of which he was president. After handling 
some cold books he had a chill but sweat some in the night. 
Ate brealcf'ast with us Tuesday morning but complained of feeli.Dg 
sick, and after prayers went upstairs and lay down. Was not 
able to go to the meeting •••• Thursday morning he complained ot 
Jain in his side and we called Dr. Hand who pronounced him a 
very sick man, billiousness with tendency to pneumonia. He 
grew worse, just being delirious most of the time. Saturday 
P.M. lfr. and Mrs. Burbank called and he sent a note to Kr. 
Dtmbam requeeti.Dg him to remember him in the monting prayer, and 
aentioniJ)g his favorite hymn, "Happy,Savior, Would I Be, If' 
I Could But Trust in Thee. 11 ••• sun. When it was near time f'or 
the bells to riDg he wanted the windows opened that he might 
hear them and know when the service began that we as a family 
might bow in silent prayer. He seemed to think the service was 
to be held in bis room ••• Eugene and mother got him up on to 
the reclin111s cbair and then llother and Eugene SSllg bis hymn. 
He seemed more quiel and tried to follow th•• We tried to 
tell him.to trust1 ~ut he couldn't hold an idea but a minute. 
As they were gettJ.Dg him back to bed he seemed to :taint am 
then sank into a deep sleep trom which he never awoke, 
breathil>g his last about 11130. 11 

From a newaptper account of his death there is recorded 
thia testimony regard~ his works 

"His talents as a ireacher were of the solid rather than 
the brilliant order; am his discourses, it not adorned with 
showy rhetoric, were full of' sOlllld doctrine, practical sense, 
and breathed the most ardent and devoted loyalty to the 
religion of Christ. He left his lifa-work rounded and 
complete, and like an aged warrior covered with the scars of 
conhict, sank to his rest on the field of complete and 
glorious victory, to enter into his unspeakable reward." 

NOTATION:--- The Reverend Hiram Gilbert was buried in the Gilbert 
lot of Glenwood Cemetery in Binghamton, N. Y. His monument has 
been recently repaired and now stands along side of that of Catherine, 
his wife. 
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(letter of presentation of this book, found among 
papers.) 

Binghamton N.Y. Mar. 13th 1886 

My dear Daughter. 
It is a consolation, after so long a time, to 

see this volume complete. 
You must not mind the date at the beginning. 

Tb.at was not when I commenced to write, but when I be­
gan to collect materials. 

You gave me a hint, requesting me to tell you 
somewhat about my relatives. 

I knew years ago, that I had the names of my 
grandparents, and of their children. But the paper had 
become worn, and torn, and I feared it would be mislaid 
end lost. 

I got together some inferior wrapping paper, and 
made me blanks for pencil writing. I found some facts in 
old letters, and some in my journal, and set myself a 
thinking. I have seemed to live in the past, for about 
4 months. I thought I should get enough together, so 
that I could contribute now and then a sheet for the 
weekly letter. But what I had gathered, only increased 
the desire for more, and the work has increased upon my 
hands. I soon began to write out notes, and to trans­
cribe with pencil, from one book to another. ~en, Gene 
got 2 blank books, 1 of 92 pages, and another of 140, 
the design was to see which I would use. I began in the 
largest, supposing it would accommodate me and Ma too. 
:sut I have on hand some 8 or 10 topics, and may be they, 
and what Ma will furnish, will fill the other volume. 

But as I now feel, I think to monopolize the whol~ 
I spent nearly 2 days in reading over, and correcting 
this vol'Wile. I thought I made but few mistakes, but was 
surprised to find so many instances of letters, and even 
words omitted, and the work lacked points of punctuation. 
In looking after topics, although so familiar to me I 
saw it necessary to make an index. That I have just 
finished. 

I sent out many letters of inquiry. Some have 
been answered 1n part, and some not at all, and 2 have 
been returned, not called for. I am surprised, end even 
disgusted, that people know so little about what should 
be in family records. We should hardly believe that so 
many people could be found, who cannot tell, 'for sure', 
the ages of their own parents, nor when they were merrie~ 
nor when they died. In the old family 3ible, I found 
an imperfect record of 1:other' s rr:arriee;e, and the birth 
etc. of her children. A few months ago, I could not have 
told the nR.mes of the first 2 mothers. And now I am 
ignorsnt of the dates of their birth, marriage, and deat~ 
I could not tell the sge of ~y oldest brother, until I 
wrote to the Post !(;ester. He had 2 wives, but I knew 
nothing of the time of marriage, and am yet ignorant of 
the birth, marriage, and death of the first. I don't 
know when Philo was born. He had 3 wives, and I know of 
the time the 3rd was married, but not of the others, nor 
of their birth. I think I have heard, long, long ago, 
of the twins, but I might never heve thought of them ag~in, 
except Clarinda (Gilbert) Birch of Omro Wis. had written 
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about them. Clarinda is David's daueriter, but as 
Philo had no children, I think Philo must have taken 
her when young. She was there before I went to 
Auburn. She wrote, that Philo used to speak of the 
twins, and you see, I notice them, on page 11. That 
makes my father's family 13, instead of 11, es I 
supposed. I don't know when Lucy was born, nor when 
she was married, nor her age. I know when she died, 
and I could know her age probably, if I had access to 
the tomb-stone. Before copying in the volume, I 
procured blank news-paper, and wrote out in full, with 
pencil, writing as I used to my reports, on one side of 
the leaf only. I reserve all these, and hope to make 
a copy from them sometime. This copy is imperfect, 
and perhaps another would be, but I will not keep you 
waiting, seeing I have tried your patience so long. I 
wish you had a better copy, but I would not like to 
have you wait for it. It is a consolation, that it was 
not written for the public eye, and it will not be 
liable to public criticism. I have not written it as 
an expert. I could have gotten together a few facts 
and figures, and sent them, but I soon found that some 
incidents demanded notice, and so they increased, as I 
began to write them down. Please excuse my use of the 
last fly-leaf, as I wanted to write a little more 

But I did not even then, say as did the writer of 
the la st chapter of the Book of i·iaccabees, "and here 
shall be an end," but I propose another volume. 

You have doubtless read in books, and pamphlets, 
and heard in speeches, what are called 'exhaustive 
argwnents,' but do they furnish such clear and profit­
able presentation of the subject matter, or does it so 
much exhaust the patience of those that read, or hear? 
My object has been to do 2 things, to be correct in 
dates, and to furnish such incidents as occurred to me 
at the time. 

Sometimes my fingers got tired, and much of the 
writing was done in the evening, and some how, at 
times, I occupied too much room for the amount writteq. 
Otherwise the volume would easily have contained what I 
had prepared. I know now better how to estimate it. 

When I f rund an Index necessary, I prepared one 
on notepaper, that I intended to fasten in the book. 
When I found it defective, I thought best to put a 
better one on the first fly-leaf. I stick in an imper­
fect outline map of the location of the old homestead, 
and put in its proper place, that little snatch of a 
bugle tune, as it occurs to me. It is about as I have 
always understood it. 
15th. Mild, muddy, and spring-like. Ma is writing to 

the children, so as to put a description of the presents 
in the package, and I must hurry up, with what I have to 
say. 

This volume of Genealogy and Incidents you will 
please accept as my Birthday prest, the same as if 
received April 14th. llx4- 44. I wish you a Happy New 
Year. I am glad Orsa is improving in health. We have hai 
a very singular winter, but spring has come, and we hope 
to enjoy it. I have been more retired during the wintertthan 
usual. I did not think it would take long for this work when 
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I began, but no one knows about such work, unless by 
experiment. I do not regret it, and I hope to make a 
copy for myself. 

With much love to you both I am 

Your Father. 
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r'vt---....._ rt."=l..,~ 

Binghamton N. Y. Nov. 21st. 1>885. "'P-r-- \ 
The following brief history of a branch of the Gilbert 

family, collected and arranged by an affectionate father is 
respectfully presented to his daught4 Mrs. :W.a.ry Catharine 
( G 11 bert ) Bruce. 

The business of an historian is to record facts. 
The effort now undertaken by me has long been desired, 

and sometimes anticipated, but the practical labor of it has 
never before been commenced. For scores of years, I had heard 
much about Old Connecticut. Many things compliments~, and 
some things that are only playful. That part of New ~gland 
has generally been presented as the land of steady habit, pretty 
girls, pwnpkin pies, and wooden nutmegs! By which homely 
phrases it was generally understood, that the inhabitants of 
Connecticut were a people of good morals, fond of pleasant 
society, given to hospitality, and, as one peculiar characteristic, 
very ingenious. But more than this, to me it was the land of 
my fathers. No wonder then, that I should desire to look in 
upon it, and to lmow something of it personally. But teat 
longing was never satisfied until some 30 years ago. 

Having a few leisure days for an excursion, I determined ~­
to go and see for myself. Arriving in Fairfield County, I 
found in Derby a large number of relatives. Almost with my 
first introduction to the pastor of the Congregational Church 
he very kindly accompanied me to New Haven, that beautiful 
city of elms. 

On another occasion my cousin Augur Gilbert took me to 
Huntington, the place of my father's nativity. So that I was 
permitted tobe where he had formerly been, and to view the 
same surrounding scenery that must have delighted him more than 
130 years ago, and where he resided during all the period of 
youth. And when I fully took in the situation, it filled me 
with an exceedingly pleasureable emotion. And I can, even 
now, after a period of more than 30 years, recall something of 
that sensation, and enjoy it over again. I cannot describe it, 
for language is inadequate. A word picture is sufficient. 
And although my stay in that vicinity was brief, yet the time 
was well occupied, I realized a much larger circle of relatives 
than I at flrst anticipated, and my visit became increasingly "j-~ -; 

interesting to me certainly. Each person I met seemed ta 
catch the inspiration of the hour, and helped greatly to 
multiply our social pleasures. So that, during the short 
interview, (a few days only) the impression was both pleasant 
and profitable. 

I readily admit that the yankees have a peculiarly in­
teresting manner of entertaining company. I always supposed 
myself/supposed myself sufficiently sociable, but I was 
agree~bly surprized in having an opportunity for rest. Here 
was a complete demonstration of Connecticut home life, and I 
perceived myself but a small item in a social circle. My feeble 
effort was of small account. The conversation need not lag, 
but could go on without me. 
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I saw and heard many things that interested me, but 
recorded but few of them then. And I deeply regret that I did 
not preserve a much larger number of them. Some important 
particulars indeed were gathered, but, in view of that favorable 
opportunity, as I now see it, together with the little it was 
improved, compared with what it might have been, I now perceive 
my mistake. 

I was in personal conversation with some, who have long Y~~~ 
since passed beyond this transitory scene. Or, I might in 
after years have corresponded with them, and thus secured 
important facts that would aid in my researches, and which I 
should value exceedingly, but which I must now regard as for-
ever lost. 

For many years, I have had a vague idea of collecting 
materials for a brief sketch of that branch of the Gilbert 
family with which I am connected. And I am impressed with 
the thought, that this long delay has made it a more difficult 
work. And, though conscious of being 111 prepared for it, 
yet, I must necessarily commence it, if at all, with great 
embarrassment. For the family record to which I have access 
is very incomplete. Consult the living? Yes, were it 
possible. :sut my parents and all my nearest of kin are dead, 
myself being the youngest and last of a large family of 13 
children. Some however are still numbered with the living, 
with whom I would with pleasure confer, but they are far away,~~~ s 
and widely separated from each other. Their letters even are 
not sufficient. The answers to my inquiries are generally too 
indefinite, and some are not answered at all. 

I also have been careless in recording in my private 
diary events of interest, and often the very thing I desire to 
find is not there. I must hence depend 10 rgely upon my memory. 
Eut I find this source is often unreliable. How can I be 
expected to recall vividly, incidents that occurred a long 
time ago? Thirty, 40, 50, and even 60 years ago? Many 
transactions, however important, we can never recall, notwith­
standing our best endeavors. And others come back to us, not 
as they were originally, but badly mixed up with each other. 
They appear very much like some of our dreams that are only 
a re-hash of what has been. They are in themselves realities, 
but they come back to us in new combinations. We do not 
usually get the same view of them that we once did, when they?~~? 
transpired amid the passing events of our busy lives. 

Is it not then a very delicate task that I have 
undertaken? To span broad chasms somehow, even though the 
way be dark and intricate? Sometimes indeed real facts are 
more numerous than the precise dates that belong to them. 
And therefore, when I would gladly state positively, I must 
be content with what is only probable. 

I repeat. W,uch of this history which I contemplate 
must be restored, if at all, from memory. 

My fe.ther was 56 years old when I was born, and when he 
died, I was 20. There would therefore, be only some 15 years 
in which I might be expected to hear and retain his conversation 
with reference to his family. And then, what I heard respecting 
them and other matters, was listened to at a disadvantage. For 
it was not repeated for my special benefit, but only to and for 
his old friends. And those friends were fast passL~g away, and 
such matters would be spoken less frequently. 
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Conseguently, I would not be apt to retai~ very much, 
comoared ·.vith what mi.s:::bt have been, had it been '.neard during 
the· last of father's Jeclining years. Is it not then a dif-
ficult matter, to be definite and positive concerning events 
that occurred from 50 to 70 years ago, and during the playful 
sports of boyhood? 

·J:he beginning of my story about my ancestors might seem 
to many rather conu~on-place. A sort of stereotyped edition. 
For I understand that other families have a similar tradition 
in regard to their early history. 

3ut, be th8t as it may, when father used to speak of the 
origin of that branch of the Gilbert family to which we belong 
I am confident the idea uniformily conveyed was, t~at 3 
brothers of our name emigrated from England to America, and 
settled in Connecticut. Their names were Jobn, Thomas, and 
Abraham. And my confident impression is, that Jonn and 
Thomas established for themselves and their families, homes 
in Fairfield co.(John in the town of' Weston, and Thor:1Bs, our 
ancestor, in Stratford,) while Abraham settled in New Haven. \' · ,- zs-

But as to the identical year in which they came, or what 
their ages were, these facts are veiled in the indefinite 
past, and can only be known, if at all, by an examination of 
records that may be extant. 

And had I the time, and the means to spare, I should 
delight to make the effort. Now, lest I should ignore a 
whole generation, by over-looking or omitting a single 
individual, I want to say, right here, that I never understood 
my father to say, that his father wss one of those early pion­
eers; but, the~ his grandfather was one of them. That is, as 
I should say, one of them was my great grandfather. Now, 
assuming this to be true,(and I am not conscious of any other 
way), and allowing 33 years for a generation, the reasonable 
conclusion is, that Thomas Gilbert, our great progenitor,·was 
born in 'Sngland, in about the year of our Lord 1686, or 7. 

Let us apply this rule in our own family, as far back 
as vie can. My father was born as the record shows, in 1752. ?~ci-" "\ 
we cen come down from him to the 5th generation. That means 
4 generations. ~nus, 33x4-132 1752-1884. 

Apply this rule again, and go back fron him to the 3rd 
generation. Tnat is, 2 generations. Thus, 33x2-66. 1752-
66-1686. Or, from my great grandfather Thon~s Gilbert to my 
great grandson, Ronald Bruce, who is of' the 7th generation, 
and you have 6 generations. Thus, 33x6-198. But 1885-198 -
1687. * - -~correction 

But if my grandfather was born in%7-9e0,Iar.13:1700-l) itwritt. en in 
does notmilitate against the fact that my father was born another hand. 
Oct. 21st 1752. 

At this point, I begin the Ristory. 
I commence with Thorr~s* Gilbert, of Strat~ord, 

Fairfield Co. Conn. and one of the brothers who came from 
England. I have no record of his marriage or death, 
nor of the nwnber of his children. I have only this one 
fact, that his son John Gilbert was my grandfather. tlso 
of his birth, marriage and death, I have no record, except 
that his wife's name was Sarah Marchant. 

*correction 
wrjt ten as 

john 

(Inserted in the margin apparently in the handwriting of 
his daughter Catharine Bruce is written the following item of 
genealogy: 
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John Gilbert, born Mar. 13:1700-1. 
John Gilbert married Sarah tviarchant, daughter of John 

Marchant, Jan. 19:1748-9. She died 1808. He died 1777. 
(From History of Stratford, Conn. by Samuel Orcutt. 

John Gilbert, Springfield Mass. married 2nd.Hannah 
Ranfield July 1695. 3rd. Patience?? Nov. 1714. Purchased 
land in Stratford May 2, 1713 of Ebenezer Wooster at 
Oronoke and conducted a ferry across the Eousatonic at 
that place for a number of years. Had children by 2nd 
wife. Anna b.1688. Thomas b.1696.m.(Dec. 1717) Jemima 
Silliman of Ii'airfield. 2nd. Elizabeth Howe. Josiah b.1699.t-msr.l-iT¼i~-: 
m. Sarah. John b. Mar. 13:1700-1 Frances m.John Keyes. 
2nd.Edward Lewis. Sarah b.1705 

(Here ends the genealogical notations in handwriting 
of his daughter Catherine. The next writing of Hiram 
Gilbert has penciled dates written over certain names. 
Hence the double-spacing and inserted dates.) 

To my grandparents, nine children were born. Ja1~h, 
1751 1752 1754 1755 1758 1762 1761(3) 
Elih~, Jonn, Lemuel, Thomas, Joer,Anner, Saran Ann, 

17 67 Marchant 177 4. and Agur. ~even sons and 2 daughters. But here the 

available material for my theme is so meager, so much ?-~ •0 

before me that 1s little more than a perfect blank, my 
work and way seem very discouraging. How desirable, to 
furnish some commendable history of my grandfather's family, 
more than that of my father's family, and a few other 
incidents beside! 

And this I would most gladly do, far more definitely 
and extensively than is possible, with my present limited 
knowledge of facts and figures. 

1st. Josiah. 
(Insert 1n Catherine Bruce's handwriting:Josiah b.June 6 
1750. m.Huldah Judson 1776.) 
What this uncle's life and opportunities were and whether 
he stood up in the defence of his country In the hour of 
peril, or not, or how long or where he lived, I cannot 
say. Nor do I remember him to have been spoken of as 
among the living. 

2nd. Elihu. 
(By Catherine Bruce:Elihu(EJ.le or Eli) b. Aug.9:1751. 

m. Elizabeth lneeler 1773.) 
The same may be said of him, although I seem to have had a 
faint recollection of hearing something said of uncle El, 
(as he was called) when referring to Connecticut friends 
or affairs. ( 2nd) 

3rd. John Gilbert. 
(By Catherine Bruce: b.Oct. 21:1752 m.Euldah Mallory) 

In recording the genealogy of father's family, as I have 
but a few dates previous to the year 1800, those which are 
doubtful will appear in brackets. I always understood him, 
that he was in the continental army 3 years. In 1776, 177 '"1?~ \' 
& 178. He married Euldah Malory, I presume in (1778), 
and that 5 children were born to them in Euntington Conn. 

Marchant Gilbert,b. Mar.2d 1779 
Lucy Gilbert b. (1781) 
A pair of twins b. (1783) 
Philo Gilbert b. (1785) 
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In a letter from Clarinda Gilbert Birch, written 
Feb.2d '86, she wrote, that Philo used to say, that his 
mother had a pair of twins, and both died in infancy, and 
that he was the youngest of her children. If I ever knew 
this, I had forgotten it. Clarinda lived in Philo's family 
as a daugnter. I credit her statement. 

I have no record of Huldah's death. It probably 
occurred in (1786). 

Without a knowledge of the fact, I record father's 
marriage to Hannah Wheeler in (1?68). Two sons were born 
to them, doubtless in Huntington. 

David Wheeler Gilbert b. (1790) 
Cyrus Gilbert b. Mar. 7th 1792. 

I am not informed as to Hannah's death, but suppose 
it to have occurred in Galway Saratoga Co. N.Y. probably 
in (1795). 

Mary Whitney,(my mother) was born Oct. 31st 1764. P~ \~ 
I am not positive as to her native place, but suppose it 
to have been in the western part of Massachusetts, or the 
eastern part of New York, as she sometimes referred to the 
Stockbridge Indians. 

My father and mother were married in Charlton N.Y. 
Mar. 22d 1797. I say Charlton, the town adjoining Galway 
on the south, because my mother's sister, uncle Edward 
Callen's wife resided there, and my grandfather Ezre 
Whitney died and was buried there. 

The children of John end Iviary Gilbert were born in 
Galway. 

Huldah Gilbert, born Dec. 29th 1798 
Abijah Gilbert " Aug. 19th 1800 
Ezra Gilbert " Sept .10th 1802 
Anson Gilbert " June 26th 1804 

and died in infancy June 20 1805 
Anson Gilbert born June 27th 1806 
Hiram Whitney Gilbert born Aug. 22d 1809 

(in other handwriting died Feb.3 1889) 

Marchant Gilbert and Rechel Williams were married in 
Galway (1805) One daughter, Betsey Gilbert, b.Dec. 11th 1806. 
Rachel died (1808). 

Marchant married Ann Arrowsmith in Ballston ( 1811). ?o..~, ~ 
Betsey married Stephen Miles in Apulia (1825) 
Two sons were born to them: 

(1826) 
Philo Gilbert Miles b.(1828) 

" " " married Cornelia Thomas ( born 
Jan.7th 1828} 1n Apulia(l847). George Miles born to them(l848) 

Marchant died Jan. 14th 1850 
Ann A. rt Feb. 23rd 1850 b.Aug.16th 1786 
Betsey II Apr.11th 1850 b.Dec.llth 1806 
Cornelia II July 7th 1851 b.Jan.7th 1828 

Philo G. Miles married a second wife. The wife procured 
divorce and married again. 

Lucy Gilbert married Job Pratt in Galway (1805). To 
them were born 4 children: 

Nathaniel Pratt 
Huldah Maria Pratt --Po....~ \ 1-\ 
Ann Pratt 
James Harvey Pratt. 

Job Pratt died in Salisbury. Lucy Gilbert Pratt d.Dec.30 1858 
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Children of Nathaniel and Almire Pratt; Anna, 
James M., Lucy A., ~a~tha E. and Charles L. Two sons and 
3 daughters. c 

Huldah r.l. Frett mar~ied George Ten:Syk. rhey had 3 
sons born, James M. Ten EJk, Henry B. Ten Eyck, and William 
s. Ten Eyck. 

Nathaniel Pratt died in Salisbury.(1869). 
Rulde.h M. Ten Eyck died, and George married age in. One 

son has one or more children. 
Ann Pratt died in Auburn (1866). 
Rev. James H. Pratt married and had 7 children: 

Anna Pratt, born Jan. 1857 
Eliza Pratt II July 1859 
Charlie Pratt II Jan. 1863 
Willie Pratt II Jan. 1866 
FranKie Pratt II Jan. 1868 

One child has been born since. 
~ev. James E. PrRtt died at Atlanta Iowa Feb. 6th 1883. 

The widow and family reside at Dixon Ill. 

Philo Giloert and Clarinda Smith were :rr.arried in "?~, ~ 
Galway. Clarinda died in Sempronius. 

Philo married Eliza Beers in Galway in Feb. 16th 1864. 
Eliza died in Tu:oravia flar. 7th 1849. 
He also married Mrs. Maria Birdsall of Moravia 

Dec. 23rd 1855. 
Philo Gilbert died June 2nd 1858. !{aria married and 

is again left a widow. 

0avid W. Gilbert rr8rried in Sempronius, Tirzah Phelps, 
and their children were--

Jor1n Hiram Gilbert b. Fay 28th 1817. 
Eliza R. Gilbert 
~arvey Gilbert born in 1823. 
Clarinda Gilbert b. Aor. 25th 1825. 
?irzeh (Phelps) Gilberi died in Gilboa May 29th 1830. 
Devid \·1. Gilbert married Polly Bartley of Gil boa by 

'Nham was born-
Catharine ~aria Gilbert. 

Javid ·:. Gilbert died June 17th 1859. 
Polly B. Gilbert 11 ;.nril 1869. 
John E. Gilbert II in· .Sempronius tug. 23rd 1640. 
~liza R. Gilbert married Alonzo B. Cady of r,loravia, 

and th~ir children were three sons and two daughters. 
Chilcren of :::15.za ?. • and 1i... i3. Cady - f~~ u, 

~arian b. Feb. 16th 1845, narried R.S.McLeran 
L1 1:363, :-e~i~e Portlan:i Creso::-1. 

1-:iH~ f L. Cady, rr,a rri:2 d, r~ s id.8 s i::1 •:sra sh. Ter. 
Alics Cady, mar. S.R.Spalding, q~d they reside 

in 3urli..Ylgame r~ansa s. 
Fran~ rt. Cady, b. 1862. 3hoe dealers of the firm 

of ;.,. 3. a:id : . ·:I. Cady, 3urlingame Kan. 
Eliza~- (Gilbert) Cady, d. Aug. 14th 1885 

(nargin. Hiram Birch of Sempronius, b. :;:ar.24th 1808, mar. 
Clarinda Gilbert Nov. 8th 1245, W.ent to Omso 1'is. 1. Nov. 
10th 1885. ·.[•heir son Philo Birch b. Yay 22nd 1849. 
Catharine ~::aria Gilbert, Javid' s daughter mar. John Cooney 
in Gilboa. ·rney had a son and daught,er. Catharine in 
declining health Feb. 18th 1870.) 
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Cyrus Gilbert b. Mar. 7, 1792 and Nancy Clark 
b. Aug. 9th 1796 were married L"l York N.Y. Dec. 17th 1815. 
Their children are:-

Clarinda b. Oct. 3d 1816, and d. Oec. 6th 1816. 
Polly Gilbert b. Apr.7th 1818 
Philo Gilbert b. Sept. 16th 1820 
Henry c. Gilbert b. Feb. 1st 1823 
James Gilbert b. Apr. 18th 1825 
John M. Gilbert b. June 4th 1827 
Lucius Gilbert born r,1ar. 18th 1830 
David ·-N. Gilbert b. r,ay 3d 1833 d. Feb. '74 
Martha A. Gilbert b. Oct. 11th 1836 d. Jan. 176 
Betsey A. Gilbert b. Oct. 11th 1836 

Children of Betsey A. 9nd B.Dighton Eckler, a 
son born Aug. 16th 1862; a daughter born Ju.~e 4th 1866, and 
married Aug. 16th 1882. A son born Ivlarch 1867, and died 
I·.!a rch 187 3 • 

Andrew J. Gilbert( born ~ 11th 19-i:9 ~~ \, 
'1-/illiam J. Gilbert( =-.ug. ... v • 

~illiam J. Gilbert died Jan. 12th 1839. 
Gp-us Gilbert died in Flint Mich. Feb. 17th 1859 
Nancy(Clark) Gilbert died in Flint b:ich. Sept 22d 1876. 

Huldah Gilbert and Leverett Russell were married in 
Windsor N.Y. ivlay 4th 1854. Leverett Russell died Mar. 24th 
1857. Hu.ldah (Gilbert) Russell d. Apr. 14th 1869. 

Abijah Gilbert and Sally St. John were married in 
Galway, by Rev. A.W.Platt Jan. 2d 1833. All their children 
were born in Galway:-

Mary Jane Gilbert 
James Howard Gilbert 
Charlotte :\nn Gilbert 
Benjamin Howard Gilbert. 

Mary J. Gilbert married Mr. Waite and long resided in 
Faribault Minn. Two children were born to them, Stella 'liaite 
b. Nov. 24th 1863. Also an infant who died in infancy. 

James Howard Gilbert died in Galway in infancy Ja~. 
6 1839. 

Charlotte Ann Gilbert was i-n Rockford Ill. in Jan.26th 
1870. 

Benjamin Howard Gilbert married and was an '1'~ \~ 
agriculturist at Round Prairie tt1inn. as late as Jan. 26th 1870. 

Abijah Gilbert d. in Milwaukee Ylis. Nov. 8th 1850. A 
letter directed to Mary J• Waite Jan. 1st 1886 was not called 
for, and returned. Also to Benjamin Feb. 5, '86, and 
returned. 

Ezra Gilbert and Polly Curtis were married in Galway 
by 3lder Mccollum, Sept. 20th 1836. They resided in Upper 
Canada nearly 18 years, returned, and visited us in Green, 
and went to Flint rflich. In Canada they adopted 2 children, 
William Johnstone, and Mary Johnstone. Ezra Gilbert died 1n 
Flint, Jan. 15th 1865. 

Anson Gilbert and Judith Ann Garland were married in 
Flint, Sept. 29th 1833. The following children were born to 
them: 
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George H. Gilbert 
Ellen Gilbert 
"Srastus Gilbert. 

Ellen Gilbert, daughter of Anson Gilbert, married 
William Johnstone, and their sons were born in 1869, 1872, 
and 1875. 

(Here pages 19 and 20 of the notebook are missing.) 
( page 21) 

5th. Thomas Gilbert. I may say here, that I never saw 
any of these uncles, my father's brothers, and but one of 
his two sisters. Eut, there are reasons why I should feel 
most acquainted with Thomas, as I have seen several of his 
children, and grandchildren, and great grandchildren. Of 
him personally I know nothing. And possess no facts in 
reverence to his birth, marriage, or death, or of the 
number of his children even. 

(margin: "He married Mary Love1ng. 11
) 

But I have a favorable acquaintance with several 
members of his family, such as cousins Truman, and Amarilus, 
and Phebe, and Lucius. 

(margin: Hephzibah and Ezekiel.) 
To speak of these more particularly therefore is to me 

a matter of L~terest. The residence of cousin Truman 
was on the left bank of the Housatonic river at the junction 
of the Neu.gatick, where the citizens of Derby enjoy many 
beautiful locations. There he raised a large and enter­
prising family of eleven children. Two(three)sons, and 
9(8) daughters. He was a man successful in business, 
influential and respected. 

His oldest daughter, Phebe(Gilbert) Hayes was left a 
widow early in life, with two bright boys, Fred and Frank. 
Fred died young, and a few years ago Frank married Grace 
Watkins of Peru Mass. She is an educated and accomplished 
lady of our acquaintance. They now reside in the city of 
Holyoke,(rnergin:later Cambridgeport) and have 3 little 
boys(and one girl) to train up for usefulness. These are 
John Howard, born Dec. 25th 1879, Truman Davis., born Dec. 
10, 1880, and Lawrence Vlarner, born Apr.1st 1883. I 

( page 22) 

have never seen them, but think I should enjoy a visit with 
them dearly. Our Sarah and Grace are cousins. That is, 
her father, and Sarah's grandfather were brothers. Those 
little boys' great grandfather was my cousin Truman Gilbert. 
You and Mrs. Hayes were se~ond Cousins, Rob and Frank are 
third cousins, and Ronald and they are fourth cousins. 

I had a short acquaintance with another of Truman's 
daughters in the winter of 1854, and then she and her 
father came out and visited us in the spring, and were 
present at the wedding of your Aunt Huldah and Leverett 
Russell. Also in the Fall of the same year, myself and 
wife, and our 12 year old daughter visited them and othe~page23) 
relatives at their own homes in Derby. Of course you 
remember cousin Sarah. 

And besides, long years subsequently, and years of 
great national affliction, sorrow, and suffering; civil war 
and its terrible desolations, this same Sarah and her 
fatherless boy Robert visited us in Peru. Not indeed as the 

22 



cheerful and lighthearted girl, but, as the sad widow of 
the late Captain Hamilton, a faithful union soldier who 
fell in the defence of our Civil Government. 

Cousin Truman had an exceedingly happy family. 'llhen 
we were there, they were nearly all marri-~d and favorably 
settled in that vicinity, so that, his children and their 
companions could all be swmnoned together and fill his 
parlour, almost any day, and on short notice. 

Some years ago, the likenesses of those eleven brotheIS 
and sisters were all photographed upon the same plate. But 
so uncommon was the incident, that the artist who took them 
could hardly believe what he saw. { page 24) 

sut where are all those happy faces now? We listen, 
and echo answers where? In June 1856, nearly 30 years ago, 
while on a journey west, I called on one of Sarah's brother~ 
beyond the Mississippi river, at Davenport Iowa, where I 
found cousin 'rhomas Gilbert. Also another brother Isaac 
Gilbert, at Durant, and about 20 miles west of the Father of 
waters, which, by the way, is the farthest point west ever 
visited by me. 

On my return to Davenport, I well remember Henry 
Gilbert, a son of Thomas, how kindly he went around with me. 
ge accompanied to Rock Island, where we saw some of the old 
fortifications at Fort Armstrong, used during the war with 
Black Hawk. 

Since I commenced my researches, I directed a letter 
to Mrs. Hayes, or any of the daughters of cousin Truman, 
and dor awhile received nothing. A few days ago however, 
I received an answer to my letter, written by Sarah A. 
Hamilton. Her sister Phebe Hayes has been dead some ten 
years, and she was surprised that I had not heard of it. 
If I had, I had forgotten it. For a time, what think you 
was my inference? Dead, or gone away. We surely are in a {page 25) 
changing world, and a great difference is seen anywhere in 
30 years. 

Amarilus. This cousin was another daughter of uncle 
Thomas. The near relatives and neighbors used to call her 
aunt Rilly. I had seen her in my native town when a boy, 
besides the two different tLmes when I met her in Derby in 
1854. She lived to a good old age, and passed all her 
earthly career in her birth-place, and died unmarried. She 
was an intelligent and amiable Christian lady. Always 
ready to sympathize with the sick and afflicted ones, and 
universally respected and beloved by a large circle of 
friends and acquaintances. 

She bore a striking resemblance to the Marthas and 
Karys of old, and retained her vigor and helpfulness, far 
into the shadowy evening of life. 

Phebe Gilbert. This is another daughter of uncle 
Thomas, that I cannot pass in silence. She was brought up 
in the same vicinity as the others, but when I first knew 
her, she was the wife of Obed Olmstead, and resided 1n my{pEge 26) 
native town, Galway. I had a much longer acquaintance with 
her and family than with those just mentioned. 

Their children were Abby Jane, Polly Lorin, Phebe 
Ann, and Lucius. They were near my age, and I often met 
them in the social circle. Their oldest daughter, with 
7 other persons, united with the Presbyterian Church in 
Galway, on the same day with me, Mar.14th 1830. 
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One of these, Abijeh Green, became a gospel minister, 
and another, Eliza Stratton, became the wife of Rev. Levi 
Rose. In after years the family left for Connecticut, 
except Abby Jane who married Ephraim Hewitt. I visited 
them once after that, when we took that journey through 
Connecticut and Massachusetts in 1854. 

:sut how greatly the scene had changed! The parents 
were very aged and infirm. I found Phebe 1n a declining 
state, and Obed was totally blind. On a certain night he 
retired with only the dim sight that is connnon to elderly 
people, but destined to realize 1n the morning tbe sad 
disappointment, that the light of his eyes had been ex= lpE@27) 
tinguished. Henceforth, to pass the remnant of his days 
1n the darkness of midnight. But they have both long since 
descended into the tomb, to wake in tr.at glorious morning, 
when none shall say, "I am sick0

, neither shall they need 
the light of a candle, 'neither light of the sun, for the 
Lord God giveth them light.' 

6th. Joel Gilbert. Of this uncle I have no lmowledge 
whatever. And it seems strange too, that I should have 
heard nothing of him, in infancy or manhood. 

7th. Anner Gilbert. or this aunt however I am es­
specially constrained to speak. How can I forbear? For 
except my own father, of all my grandfather's family, Aunt 
Armer is the only one whom I ever saw. I had scarcely 
heard of her until some 40 years ago. It was therefore a 
joyful surprise to learn that a sister of my father resided 
in Oxford, some 30 miles away. Her first husband was a 
Seeley. But she was then Deacon Curtis' widow. (pa~28) 

At my first interview with her, I immediately 
recognized a very striking family resemblance. She was 
about as old as my father wes late in life, as I remember 
him, and her features were so strongly marked, I verily 
believe, had I been told that she was present in a group 
of elderly ladies, I should have selected her as my father's 
sister, without a formal introduction. 

8th.Sarah Ann Gilbert. But of this aunt I am sorry 
to have nothing to report. '!!hether her life was long or 
short, she must have been an object of some care and 
solicitude, and somebody might have handed down to posterity 
a written or verbal statement. 

9th. Agur Gilbert. This uncle was the youngest of Trri 
grandfather's family. Personally I knew nothing of him. 
Still, from boyhood I remember he wes often spoken of. He 
resided in Madison Co. not many miles south of Utica, many (page 29) 
years, and with our present modes of communication, we can 
hardly account for such neglect of sociability. Father 
often spoke of him, or, perhaps saw some friend that had 
called on him, but I do not remember that they ever visited 
each other. Nor did they often write letters to each 
other, if at all. Of course in those years, people had not 
the cheap postage that we have, nor the modern habit of 
frequent correspondence; and relatives 200 miles away were 
about as inaccessible, as they are now, in San Francisco. 
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After all, I have taken some pains, when passing 
through the region, to cell on uncle Agur 1 s family, as 
many as possible. He must have died many years ago, but 
I have seen cousins John, and Agur, and Mrs. Barber, and 
should be glad of e personal acquaintance with them. aut 
unfortunately I do not know their Post Office address, 
nor even in what towns they reside. It is certainly my 
neglect, that I did not obtain such facts of them. (page 30) 

Up to this point, it might seem as though I had 
written quite an elaborate History of the Gilbert family. 
That may be, as regards the genealogy. And yet, on 
reflection, I consider this review of our branch of the 
family, only.what an outline is to a picture, or a 
skeleton to a discourse. For, there are other relatives, 
more or less distant, that might properly be noticed. 
And also, there are incidents connected with those already 
mentioned, and even with those not namoc, especially 
interesting to me, and may they not be worth recording? 

And here I pause. Not because there are no other 
topics. But first, they are so numerou.s. And secondly, 
some of them may seem irrelevant and far fetched. .4nd 
thirdly, the last of a speech or treatise, should be the 
best and most attractive. 

But bow can a man be expected to so arrange inci-
dentals, as to form a perfect climax? A regularly ascending 
series, ever increasing in interest, and in the pleasure {p age31) 
they afford to those who read them? But is it not our 
greet business in life, to gather up the fraements, and not 
despise the day of small things? 

Silas Seeley. This 1s the name of a cousin in Oxford, 
with wnom I formed an acquaintance while at Greene. He 
was a son of aunt Anner, by her first husband. Ee was a 
large man, about middle-aged, and had been a very 
industrious and herd working mechanic. Lately however, 
and for some time, he had been gradually and constantly 
declining in health. And so inveterate and incidious 
was his disease, it defied all the skill of physicians, of 
whatever school. 

The ~ain difficulty was indigestion. The habit of 
the stomach was, soon to eject all food introduced, however 
nutritious or palatable. Therefore the inevitable result 
must be, if it continued long, death by starvation. And 
sure enough, nothing but a post mortem examination revealed 
the terrible secret. It was found, that the secretory (page 32) 
organ situated below the stomach, called the pancreas, or 
more commonly the milt, was badly diseased. And without 
such examination, his malady even could not have been 
known, and hence, a cure was utterly impossible. 

I became somewhat interested in the family of this 
sufferer, and particularly in his daughter Euldah, who 
was acquiring an education, end for this purpose was for 
a time a member of our family. 

In later years, this second cousin married a Mr. 
Jeffords, a teacher by profession. Her second husband is 
Samuel w. Kinney, a respectable farmer in South Oxford. 
She has a married daughter by her first husband, in 
Charleston the Capital of West Virginia. 
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Uaomi Leonard. I mention just one more cousin, 
and da.u.ghter oi' aunt Anner. I have seen lJaomi but little(page ;53) 
but I know of her, and Euldah wrote a f~w lines recently · 
concerning her. She is a widow, qbout 90 ·years old, and 
has been blind for several years. She retains her mental 
faculties remarkably well, and is amply provided for, 
througn the kindness .of a married daughter and her husband, 
Recto:- Beecher, near ·:rest Coventry. 

Betsey turner. More than half a century ago, this 
cousin came f1rom Connecticut to Galway, on a visit among 
the relatives. I cannot now tell, to which uncle's family 
she belonged, but think she was a daughter of one of 
father's brothers. She was a widow, some 45 years old, 
and brought with her an interesting daughter Eliza. 

Rev. Samuel Gil~ert. While residi.~g at Windsor; a 
young man of my acquaintance introduced me to his uncle, 
Rev. Samuel Gilbert, a minister of the 38.ptist denominatior. 
~fter a few moments spent in conversation, as usual among 
yankees, we had to inquire after each other's whereabouts.(page34) 
But when I spoke of my native town, he remarked, that, when 
a boy, his father resided in Galway, end he used to say, 
that he had a cousin living in the Eastern part of the 
town. That being true, I never doubted, but that cousL~ 
was my father, though I have no recollection of his saying 
anything about it. I presume Samuel told me his father's 
name, but I was disappointed, that he lmew nothing of his 
ancestors, nor even the name of his grand.father. And hence 
we could not define our relationship. He told me one of 
his sons was a member of the firm of Eaton Gilbert and co., 
car manufacturers in Troy N.Y. 

Joh..~ Gilbert. I recollect a student at Union College, 
who bore my father's name. lie was a talented young man, 
andiu.nderstood he was popular, as a writer for some paper. 
He was not a member of my class, neither did we cultivate 
any special acquaintance, and I am sure I did not regard (page 35) 
the circwnstance as I should now, but he reported himself 
from New Haven Conn. We did not get any clue to our 
kinship, but if he was connected with our branch of the 
Gilbert family, he must evidently have been a great 
grandson of father Abraham. 

My father in early life. 
Should there be no more reference to him in early 

life, his biography ~ould be very incomplete. I do not 
pretend to give a history of his boyhood. I have not the 
means, and therefore, an effort toward it would be a 
failure. 

iie learned the trade of a leather manufacturer. In 
those days, what might be considered 3 different trades 
were combined, and learned during the same apprenticeship. 
That is, a man would become a tanner, a currier, and a 
shoe-maker, at the same time. So that, he might, by 
practice, become an expert in either, or all of them. It 
was really one business in 3 branches. Tie !!lay safely, 
(in that period of our national history,) infer, that he (page 36) 
had not only completed his apprenticeship, but was in 
business for himself, when he enlisted in the Army for 
Independence. 
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For at that tL~e, (in 1776) he was 24 years old. 
I refer to this now, to show his patriotism. His self­
denial, right in the prime of life. 7Ihether he was 
married then, or not, I cannot say. But if he was, and 
was needed at home, so much t~e greater the self-denial. 

However that was, he laid aside an honorable and 
lucrative employment, when called to bear arms for his 
Country. But, lest I presume too much, let us see. 

Suppose him to have been laborious, industrious, and 
prudent, during those 3 years, much might certai.~ly have 
been anticipated, in providing for himself a home, and 
getting a fair start in business. Therefore the omission 
of this must nave been a great sacrifice of time and 
opportunity, and with no reasonable prospect of an ade-
quate financial compensation; whatever should be the (page 3 7) 
final result of the bloody controversy between the 13 
feeble colonies, and Great Britain, with all Her men 
and means, and experience, and munitions of war. 

roy Father as a Soldier. 
I a!iiays understood him to have been in the 

Continental Army, during, or nearly 3 years, 1776, 177, 
and 178. Then, we may suppose his marriage to have been 
as early as sometime in the winter of 1778. He enlisted 
in a company that belonged to a regiment raised 1n 
Connecticut 1n June 1776. He seems to have been 1n and 
about New Jersey, through the remainder of that year. 

Fort Washington. 
After the battle of Long Island, in August, and the 

battles at Harlem, and at White Plains in October, General 
Washington retreated through New Jersey, leaving nearly 
3000 men at Fort Washington, under the command of Col. 
Magaw. That fortress was situated at the highest point 
of a promontary on the west side of Manhattan Island, 
and about 10 miles north of the Southern point of the (page 38) 
Island. Its precise location is not far from what is now 
the 185th street in New York City. 

On Nov. 15th 1776, Sir Wm. Howe, commander of the 
British forces, having determined to capture the F'ort if 
possible, sent a surrnnons to Col. Magaw, to surrender, or, 
by a refusal thereof, to be put to death by the sword. 
The Colonel replied, that he should defend his position to 
the last extremity. On the morning of the 16th the Royal 
Army made 4 different and desperate attacks, end by 4 
different leaders, Gen. Matthews, Col. Stirling, Lord 
Percy, end Gen. Kuyfhausen with a large tiody of Hessians. 
In all, some 5000 and more than double the number of our 
men in the garrison. 

Soon after the break of day the cannonading commenced 
and continued with great fury and disaster on both sides, 
until noon. 

But, unhappily, 'The force of the essailants was too 
great to be resisted, and the Fort too small to contain 
all the men', although more than 200 had been slain or taken 
prisoners, and their amnunition was nearly exhausted. (pEg e 39) 
Consequently, in this hopeless condition, and, to avoid 
further sacrifice of his men, having been again summoned 
to surrender, Col. Magaw yielded to the inevitable necessity, 
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and our disheartened soldiers were compelled to obey the 
humiliating order; march out of the Fort, and ground arms,. 
and surrender. The great majority reluctantly obeyad, while 
many, terror-stricken, and crushed in spirit, in that 
fearful moment of desperation, took the responsibility 
upon themselves, and some ran one way, and some another. 
To barns, and the woods, and wherever there was even a 
forlorn hope of escape, or protection, or concealment. 

I1wenty eight of the men, {my father included 1n the 
nwnber,) ran down the bank of the Hudson river, where they 
discovered, high and dry, an old dilapidated boat, without 
any oars, which they immediately shoved into the water, 
and all jwnped aboard, and headed her toward the opposite 
bank. Some rowed with the breech of their guns, while 
others baled out the water with their hats, as the long-{ pige 40) 
neglected craft now "leaked like a riddle". 

In the meantime their relentless pursuers were after 
them, and British bullets came whizzing by them on every 
side. But by their low position, the balls passed over 
them, and the current soon carried them beyond their reach, 
and one man only was wounded in the hand. Of course he 
made an ado; but was soon hushed to silence, by the fearful 
alternative, to stop his noise, or be thrown overboard. In 
this extremely perilous condition, they crossed the river 
diagonally, and reached the western bank, 2 miles below, 
and safely landed at Fort Lee. Those of their comrades who 
were taken and held prisoners of war, were packed away in 
the close and filthy quarters of prison-ships, and but few 
of them comparatively survived, and returned to their homes 
after a long confinement, privation, and suffering. 

In this engagement, though the British were victoriou~ 
having more than double the number of men, yet, such a 
victory cost them the loss of a thousand brave soldiers. 

My father seems to have joined the Army again 
immediately, and to have gone into New Jersey. {page4. } 

Corporal's Warrant. 
Here is a faitfif'ul copy or a warrant given just before 

the battle of Trenton. 

"·I·o John Gilbert Greeting: 
Reposing special confidence in your fidelity, courage, 

and good conduct; do appoint you the First Corporal in a 
Company of a Regiment raised in Connecticut June last, for 
the purpose of maintaining our freedom of religion, 
commanded by Philip Burr Bradley Esqr. You are therefore 
diligently to discharge the duty of a corporal, in 
exercising the company to which you belong, for which this 
is your sufficient warrant. 

Given under my hand and seal 
att 

Maxfield Dec. 24th 1776 Elijah Abel Capt 
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Roll of Company. 
A copy of the roll of the conpany to which fe.ther belonged 
in tae continental army. 

Typist's note: naMes are in two columns, with - or. or x ore­
ceding many of the names, Some names have lines drawn 
through them. One name ~as written vertically in the 
col~':l!l, evidently an additlon. So far as possible the 
arrangement in the written page is here duplicated.c.h.g.) 

J9hn Gilbert • Reuben Chapman 
- Sergt. Samuel Gould • Benjn Daton 
• Sergt David Bennett x Timothy 0eforest 
x Sergt Joseph Fairchild • Ii.oses Eaton 

Sergt Joseph BulKley - Jabez ~lwood 
- Corpl John Merchant Joseph Frost 
• Corpl John Gilbert D John Fuller 

Corpl Levi Whitney a -John Fairchild 
Corpl Nathn Coley v Eliphelet Garlick 

• Fif David ~illiams i David Gilbert 
- Fif Freegift Patchen d Isaac Godfrey 

• 
• 

• 
• 
• 

• 

• 

Peter Andreas Josiah Green 
Betholomy Baker B - Elisha B. Hawley 
Noah Banks e • Phineas Hill 
Aaron Bennett n • Gotham Hubbell 
B&ftiez .8&P%eW n - Abel Jackson 
Nathn Bennett e David Lacey 
Samuel Bennett t Reuben Lyon 
Samuel Blackman t Samuel Lyon 
Jehiel Blackman Hezekish Lyon 
Benjn Bundy Willm Lang 
Edmon Burr - Josiah Meeker 
Willm Burritt -Chauncey Merchant 
John Byington -David Osborn 
David Burton -Isaac Perry 
Ichabod Perry Eliphelet Sherwood (pa~ 43} 
Nathanl Perry Andrew Squire 
Joseph Pulford • Nathn Thomson 
Saml Price • Danl Treadwell 
~illm Ramon • vavid Turrill 
Jonathn rlobinson .Nathn Winton 
John Russeguie • Alnos Turrill 
John Read X B~Yid-~ai~e~g 
Jesse Rowland x A•Peitt ~&%91 
Hezekiah Rowland Saml B. fY1ls 
Bethuel Sherwood Ned Kack~~ 
John Sherwood Philip Hulbert 
Francis Hutenox Saml Squire 
John Hurlbert x 

Battle of Trenton 
As my memory serves me, whenever I heard father's 

war stories, how often I heard the names of Trenton, Monmouth, 
Bordentown, Brunswick, and others! 

They seem to me like household words. The story of 
the capture of tbe Hessians was always familiar to him. He 
always told it with so much earnestness, I could not doubt 
his participation in it, and his having been an eye-witness. 

For a long time, Washington had been closely pursued ~age 44) 
by Cornwallis, and he felt the necessity of making some 
bold and efficient effort for his defence. 
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qe lmew also, that Col. Rehl who fou5ht our men so 
desparately at the capture of Fort Washington, had 
established himself at Trenton, with an army of 
Hessians a thousand strong, and, thut 500 British cavalry 
had already arrived to cooperate with hira. Therefore 
with two such leaders as Rahl and ~ornwallis, watching 
intently for his capture, General ~ashington became 
fully aware of his danger, but how could he defea.t them? 

But the ~hristmas Holiday was approaching, and, with 
a pretty good knowledge of the habit of the Germans, if 
he could but surprise them in the midst of their 
festivities, with one bold push, he could effect his 
deliverance. Therefore, on the night of Dec. 25th 1776, 
with an army of 2400 men, he crossed the Delaware with 
flat boats, notwithstanding a strong current filled with 
floating ice, while a violent storm of sleet and snow 
beat heavily upon them. At 4 o'clock on the morning of (page 45) 
the 26th he landed on the Jersey shore, some 8 miles 
above Trenton. Advencing in 2 divisions, they arrived 
nearly ~t the same time from opposite directions, and 
surprised the enemy at about sunrise. The British 
cavalry barely escaped with their lives. Col. Rahl was 
mortally wounded, some 30 of his men were killed, his 
army was captured, and all his munitions of war were 
taken. While Washington lost but 4 men. Two were 
killed, and such was the extreme severity of the season 
two were frozen to death. 

I have had it from source, that just before the 
engagement, a dispatch was sent to Col. Rabl, 
announcing his danger; but he was too much taken up with 
the occasion, or confused, after a day and night spent in 
revelry, even to read it, or was not fully aware of its 
import, until it was too late. He had neither power to 
defend himself, nor time to flee. I think my father's 
version of it was, that the commander, and the Hessians 
generally, knew nothing of it, until our men were upon (pi. ge 46) 
them, and their guns went pop, pop, pop. 

He represented them as large burly men, inspired by 
no patriotism. They had nothing to gain in the final 
result of tne war. Simply mercenary soldiers. 

On the 18th of Sept. 1868, I well remember a conver­
sation with a gentleman on board a Rail-road train, as 
we passed up the Delaware from Philadelphia.* 

-~(margin: He showed me a bout where General "!ra shington 
crossed the Delaware, on his way before the battle of 
Trenton, when he captured a thousand ?.:essia:is. Re also 
pointed out the house where he rested himself and his 
men, after the battle was over.) 

P A·:r~ I OT rs~.1. 
In regard to genuine patriotism, our family need 

never be ashamed. These incidents that occupy so large 
a space in tnis narrative, by no means include all that 
has occured, implying self-denial for the political 
inheritance which we enjoy. As my mer.1ory serves me, 
father used to say, that one of his brothers was in the 
army, took the small-pox, recovered, car.-.e home not thor­
oughly cleansed, and gave the disease to another brother, 
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end my impression is, that the cese proved fatal. On the 
roll of his company you find the name David Gilbert, I 
suppose one of his paternal cousins, and also Chauncey (page 47) 
J,!;erchant, who was probably a maternal cousin. J..nother is 
Benjamin Bundy. I have no knowledge of him, but he may 
have been a relative. This I know. ·.':hen old Deacon 
Solomon Bundy of Oxford came over to visit his son, Doct. 
O.T. Bundy, after scraping acquaintance awhlle, he said, 
"Your father was my father's cousin" or second cousin. 

!,fy brother Cyrus was in the war of 1812, and his 
son-in-law, B.Dighton Eckler was in the war of the 
Rebellion. ·:rhey are in .4.rlington i.iich. Soon after the 
war, Betsey (Gilbert) Eckler wrote me in regard to her 
3 little ones, and her family cares, while her husband 
was a soldier, with thousands of others who left their 
families, and many of them never to return. But she was 
so thankful that he was spared to return u.."lhanned. Also 
;..B.Gady, the husband of El.iza(Gilbert), David's daughter. 
He resided at Qnro ~is. when the war came on, and during 
those long and gloomy years, he did what he could for the 
soldiers and their families, and he recruited all he 
could, and spared neither tL~e nor money, until he could 
stand it no longer, and then went himself to the front,(page 48) 
having closed out his business hastily at quite a 
sacrifice. And when he was mustered out, his health was 
very much impaired. 

Also Abijah 1 s son Benjamin H. of Minn. assisted in the 
same effort to perpetuate our Government, and secure our 
Nation undivided. 

And, to come hearer home, our own son-in-law, O.B. 
Bruce was enrolled, and on duty, to accomplish the same 
noble effort. Neither have I reason to doubt, that many 
others of our kindred made similar sacrifices, and more, 
I have never heard of any who were disloyal, or hesitated 
to maintain the honor of the Gonstitution, or sympathize 
with t.cose who suffered personally because of the war. 

I look upon a resort to arms as a very great evil, to 
be sanctioned only for protection, self-defence; for 
conquest, amoition, military glory, never. 

I have often heard father say, that the army was a good 
school. But, my reply was, that it had bad teachers. I may 
do for a man whose object is to study hum.an nature. It is 
indeed a trial, a severe test of the virtue of men, to (page 49) 
be in the midst of temptation, and a blessing is pro-
nounced upon those that endure. 

3Ut wh~re csn men go, or in what circumstances can 
they be placed, that shall more thoroll€h1Y call into 
action the very worst passions of men possible, if it is 
not in the army? 

The Old Homestead. 
It is feir to presume, father left the army in 1778, 

and returned immediately to Connecticut, where he married, 
and enga~ed in his peaceful occupation, and remained till 
neer the close of the 18th century. 

!\s to the reasons of his migrstion from Huntington to 
Galway Saratoga Co. N. Y. I have no positive information, bl t 
suppose it was through the influence of Elijah Curtis, as 
~rs. 0urtis and father's second wife were sisters. They 
resided one mile south of the homestead, and it would be 
very natural for one to influence the other. But however 
that is, the place of ~y nativity should be regarded with interest. 
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The farm upon which I first saw the light, and where 
I spent my youthful days is located in the Eastern part of 
the town. On the East 7 miles is the village of Ballston 
Spa, the county seat. North of East 12 miles is the city 
of Saratoga. On the South 15 miles is the city of 
Schenectady, East of South 30 miles is the city of Albany, 
the capital of the State. 

On the west 3 miles is Galway corners, a considerable. 
of a country village, with several church edifices, and 
numberpus places of business. Twenty miles west is John­
stown, the county seat of Fulton county, and to the city of 
Utica 80 miles. 

I think the farr.i originally must have included 80 
acres, or one nalf of a quarter section. It was not bounty 
land either. It was on the southwest corner of a section, 
and the public highway passes North and South on the West 
side, and East and West on the South side. Somebody(per­
haps in the 18th century), sold off an acre on the south­
west corner, which has generally been occupied as a stand for 
a public Hotel. Sometimes also a store has been connectelpage 51) 
with it, or opened ec.d furnished on the opposite corner. 
Subsequently, however, father diminished the size of his 
farm by the sale of 26 acres from the Southeast corner. 

Evidently then he had but 53 acres left, both for 
agricultural purposes, and wood-lot. But, many years 
afterwards, he joined with his neighbor, on the East, and 
purchased the 26 acres, dividing them equally between them, 
each taking half, or 13 acres. By this purchase, the farm 
contained 66 acres, and probably so continues. 

I should judge, when he first occupied it, but little 
improvement had been made upon it. Ever after his settlement 
there he retained but one branch of his former business, 
that is, boot and shoe-making. And still, this might be 
considered incidental, while his main business was taking 
care of his farm, cutting down trees, clearing off land, and 
cultivating crops. His four older sons were soon away (page 52) 
for themselves. I do not remember them at all as young men. 
Doubtless he did as well as could be expected of one 
attempting to carry on two such different kinds of employ-
ment. But when his younger sons grew up, and learned to 
work, it removed the burden somewhat from his hands. 

He was industrious, and very good in making plans. I 
have often heard him say, "It is half to contrive. 11 And I 
heartily accord with the sentiment, that, a job is about 
half done, when you have formed a definite and judicious 
plan of it, and the work is well begun. He well knew how 
much depended on his presence with us. More was accomplished 
when he said, "Come boys", then when he said 0 Go boys.n And 
this he did, willingly laboring with his own hands, till late 
in life. But he never was what would now be called a 
skillful and successful farmer. I\~uch of the management and 
labor was necessarily by us who had but little experience. 
We worked after a sort. But I have seen since, that unless(page 53) 
father was along, there was not the amount of work accom-
plished tnat there might have been. 

'.Ve got along somehow. But I wonder. There were 
often too many bosses. Too much ordering each other around. 
our crops were often light. We had to meet disappointments, 
and pay expenses, as best we could. There was but a small 
income for the anticipated outlay. ·rhe difficulty was, we 
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had so little to spare in exchange for money, that all are . 
expected to have. Many farmers raised horses, cattle~ 
sheen end various kinds 01 produce for market. We did . , 
indeed sometimes hav;;: a surplus of rye, or oats, or butter, 
or pork. But these were usually exchanged for our groceries 
in town, and often at low fi[uras. If we had a load of 
produce to dispose of, our real market was et Albany, 30 
miles away, and a single trip occupied 2 days, and part of 
2 niehts. But I must not encroach upon the next topic. (pa~54) 

Domestic Economy. 
As a family, we were expected to help ourselves. And 

tnis we usually did, or went ~ithout. And, perhaps it was 
the best way, in the long run. 

'rhe prophet says, "It is good for a man that he 
bear the yoke ii-" his youth. 11 It teeches one to be self­
relian~. In defraying expenses anywhere, much depends 
on the management. It is well to economize. Being upon a 
farm, we always kept sheep, and had their wool. And, 
generally, we cultivated some amount of flax. And with 
these raw materials, with a little extra expense, we 
manufactured our own cloth, and made our own- garments, for 
both summer end winter wear. !Alring my youth our family 
consisted of 7 persons. Father made our shoes and boots, 
and when Abijah was quite a young man he did very good work 
upon the bench. And I too, when out of school, or not 
otherwise engaged, worked in the shop with father. Also 
during long winter evenings, and odd hours. That is, I 
could do light work. Such as closing, or stitching, or(page55) 
driving pegs. Having one to superintend, I was soon able 
to cobble, and sometimes I was allowed to try my skill on 
a pair of children's shoes. !uid I could now make a pair 
of shoes of any size, if I had the materials for them, 
cut and made reedy, and the tools, and the tirr.e for it, 
although I have not done such work in more than half a 
century. Yes, either sewed or pegged. lJid so, a great 
many things that are learned early in life, are never 
forgotten. The same is true in farming. How many things, 
if practicea when young, in any of the varieties of out 
door work, are always familiarly understood! We boys, 
whether right or left handed, would shear the sheep, (al­
though one of the most difficult and vexing kinds of work 
a man ever does.) ~e would then send the wool to the carding 
machine to be carded, and dress our own flax, even making 
all the peculiar implements for that work. V.other and 
Euldah would spin and weave these into cloth, and make 
nearly all our garments. OUr fulled cloth was colored (page 56) 
and dressed by the clothier at the factory. Sometimes 
if we had a choice piece, or chanced to get a few yards 
at the store for some special purpose, we would go to a 
tailor, and be measured, and have him cut the garments 
for us, and then employ a tailoress, '.nho would come to the 
house, and do the most difficult parts of the work, in 
making up our garments. 

Of course we had no electric lights then, nor gas, 
nor kerosine. We used whale-oil for light in the shop, 
and prepared tow-wicking, and dipped our own candles for 
the house. 
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such a mode of life, ( end I have given you only e 
sample of what we were required to do,) made us know how to 
live within ourselves. It wes indeed an independent mode of 
life, after a fashion. 'Ne had many lessons of economy 
taught us, which we have often practiced since. It was a 
cheap way of getting on through life, 'alias' frequently 
doing without the luxuries, and many of the necessaries 
that are common to civilization. ( page57} 

The Twenty Six Acres. 
·And what about them? WeTl, they were sold off from 

the old farm, probably seventy years ego, and, afters long 
period, half of them were purchased and added to it again. 
Now if this statement excites any curiosity, let me say, 
the same, or similar circumstances might have occurred in 
any other family. I have no recollection of the sale of 
those acres, and have the facts in the transaction, only 
from hearsay evidence. 

','/hen Hannah Wheeler became father's second wife, a 
kind providence permitted her just to bring along some of 
the needful, as any sensible girl would like to do. Say, 
a few pounds in money, or their equivalent in pergquisites, 
a few hundred dollars worth. How the patrimony was applied, 
whether it paid up an old score on the real estate, or was 
expended for rurniture, or for other personal property, I 
cannot say. 

:sut, in process of time, it came to pass, after 
giving birth to two sons, David ·iiheeler Gilbert, and 
Cyrus Gilbert, the poor afflicted woman sickened and die~page 68) 
And then, (but at what time the effort was made, I cannot 
tell,} there was anxiety for these little half orphan 
children, as if needy. A sister of the deceased wife, 
tr.rs. Content ()urtis, ( we used to call her aunt Tenty), 
or Slijah Curtis, or somebody else seemed to know, or thougl:t 
they knew, that those little ones ought not to be left to 
suffer. I should not wonder if gossip knew a great deal 
about father's affairs, just then. Now, it may be good, 
to be 1 Gontent 1 , but I think it a great deal better, to be 
contented. I uave no doubt father wished to be kind, and 
avoid the speech of people, (especially of some people,) 
and therefore, he surveyed off 26 acres of his farm, and 
sold them for -;;i600, which were divided equally bet wen the 
2 boys, .1;>300 to each. Now, at this late day, I do not 
pretend to say, at what time this money was given to them. 
Not of course in baby-hood, nor in childhood. But I have(pEge 59) 
always had tHe impression, that it was long before they lmew 
the precise value of a Doll~r. I apprehend it gave them an 
idea, that they had had a 'windfall'. Eowever that was, I 
have ever understood it, that it was soon gone. 

Perhaps some would say, 1 imprudently 1 , a.-:d others 
'unnecessarily.' But it escaped thern. Ca~e easy, went 
easy. So that, at the 8£6 of 25 or 30 years, neither of 
them was materially better off for the inheritance. Fin­
ancially, it was regarded as not wise, but otherwise. rhey 
doubtless saw unfortunate days. And who has not? Such 
incidents try the mettle of any man, young or old. They 
did not seem to accumulate much property, and some hinted 
that they lacked in calculation. But whether that was so or 
not, I calculate it is a good thing to have. 
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David, (as you observe in the genealogy), had 2 wives. 
Four children by the first, and one by the second. Bu.t I 
guess he had more property than Cyrus. But, 1n reference · 
to his children, Cyrus could say, more emphatically than 
any of us, "These are my jewels. 11 His beloved Nancy bare 
him 12 cnild.ren. Two died in infancy. The first-born, (page 60) 
after 3 months P-nd 3 days, and the last-born, one of a 
pair of twins, at the age of l year and 10 months. The 
parents were married Dec. 17th 1815, and had 8 children by 
May 3rd 1833. A pair of twins Oct. 11th 1836, and still 
another pair Aug. 11th 1838. Cyrus lived 66 years, 11 
months and 10 days; and Nancy, 80 years, l month and 13 
days. 

The Real Estate. 
My father died, Nov. 22d 1829. Brother Abijah was 

Administrator of the estate. The personal property was 
soon appraised and sold, the debts were paid, and legacies 
forwarded to the first 5 heirs who had had certain time or 
benefits previously. 

Mother was to have one third of the income from the 
farm, during her natural life, and then, the farm was to 
be sold, and the avails divided equally between the 5 
younger heirs. Ezra and I were upon the farm one or two 
years, and then I was there only in vacations. Soon, Abijah 
married, and made the homestead his permanent residence. 
Mother and Huldah kept house by themselves, though all in 
the same house. Abijah managed the farm, built shops (page 61) 
made carriages, and had the whole control. Ezra married 
and went to Upper Canada, Abijah became involved, a 
creditor wanted his money, in lieu of which he took 
possession of, or laid claim to a share of the farm, sued 
in Chancery, and obtained an order to sell the property, 
and divide it among the heirs. Consequently each one had 
to defend himself, or risk a loss. The Court decreed, that 
after the farm was sold, mother should receive $26.23, 
Lawyers fees were to be paid, and also costs of Court. 

The amount for the farm sold was .~1037 .50, fees and 
costs $541.68, leaving for the heirs $495.82, or $93.91~ 
for each heir. Abijah and family left for Wisconsin, Sept. 
22d 1847, and Huldah and mother, with their little effects, 
went to Galway corners, and hired rooms, to shirk for 
themselves. 

On 1''eb. 22d 1848, more than 18 years after father's 
death, I received ~93.91~. I used to estimate the property 
at 1200 to 1500 Dollars, and, as much as I needed money 
during my studies, I never would have sold my share for 
less than ~200. I was willing to let all remain (page 62) 
undisturbed while mother could be benefit·ted by it. And 
that was the practical consent of all. ','[e meant well. 
But as for me, financially, I should have been better off 
with -;-;50 put at interest, with the interest let continually 
during the 12 years, than to receive what I did. 

Whipping the Cat. 
As I have said, father'was a Shoemaker. That was his 

trade. But, in order to conduct the affairs of his farm, 
keep it up, and cultivate crops, he found it necessary to 
divide his sympathies and energies between these two modes 
of livelihood. In olden times, especially in an agri­
cultural community, whenever a fbrmer slaughtered an ox, 
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or a calf, or a sheep, he took the skin to a 
tanner, and paid him for manufacturing it into leather. 
DurL1g the fall or winter, he would employ a shoe-maker 
to come to his house, ac.d work up his stock, into boots 
and snoes, for the fanily, for the coming year. It had 
been father's habit, in the suJrnner or fall, to make (page 63) 
engagements in advance, and so, when the time arrived, 
to fulfil accordingly. And, at the appointed time, he 
would put his tools in order, prepare his wax, lay in 
a stock of choice linnen shoe thread, pack up his kit 
and start off bright and early on :Monday morning, to 
spend the week in one or more families, and return on 
Saturday evening. 

To engage in this business, and follow it up in 
this manner, was technically called "Whipping the cat". 
Yes, all that sounds very well in theory. But, suppose 
you examine it practically. What does such an one 
leave at home? Send his family off visiting, and lock 
up his house? Not at all. Wrong ti~e of year. And 
besides, there are cares at home. '/lark and necessary 
chores that require attention at home. There 1s a yard 
of cattle that must be fed and cared for daily. Somebody 
must prepare for fires, in the old fashioned way of 
warming apartments. Some days will be stormy, blustering 
severely cold. It implies, and requires great responsi­
bility somewhere, to oversee properly all the barn chore~ 
and see that every necessary want is supplied at the houS:t. 
Upon whom will ell this rest mainly? Will the wife ( p age 64) 
cheerfully assu.~e it? Or, shall such a burden be put 
upon her, in addition to her care and anxiety for half 
a dozen little children? Is that adequate? Is it kind? 
Is it just? 

BUt the scene changes sometimes. There must be, 
at the close of the week, the Saturday evening greeting. 
On his return, the husband may find himself fatigued, 
hungry, vexed with some perplexing disappointment, and 
half sick. And, as we have usually seen human nature; 

we may safely predict, that a father who is absent so 
great a proportion of time, and yet finds every thing 
satisfactory on his return, in-doors and out, must have 
been very successful in his instruction and example. 

Saturday you know is pay-day among business men, 
and what if Saturday night should be a period of reckon-
ing now and tehn among a lot of careless and wayward boy~ 
inasmuch as the best of us make mistakes sometimes? In 
after years however, father built a very convenient shoe­
shop, and his customers brought their stock to him, (page 65) 
and he labored at home. And that new departure was a 
decided success. Better for health, more profitable 
financially, and brought with it a savor of domestic 
happiness. 

Family Gathering. 
David Alden of 11indsor raised a very large family 

of children. 
His daughter Charlotte once remarked to me, that 

her father never saw all his family together. The fact 
surprised me. It seemed next to impossible. On reflect:bn 
however, as I revolved the thought, if occurred to me, 
there might be other instances. 
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And the inquiry immediately arose, whether my father 
ever saw all his fa.:.ily together? And the more I doubted 
it, the more confident I was, that the same was true in 
his case. Afld this is still my settled conviction. And 
why? I am tne youngest of thirteen chiliren. Three died 
in infancy several years before I was born. Of the ten 
that grew up, all were still living when the youngest was 
40 years old, and then the oldest died first, beyond the 
1 3 score years and ten.' But, some of the oldest of the 
family were married, and had established homes for ( p~e 66) 
themselves, before I ever saw the light. My niece, 
Betsey Gilbert, was 2 years, 8 months, and eleven days 
older than I. I can just remember her celling me 'uncle 
Hiram,' and I would call her 'aunt Betsey', as an offset, 
as she was much older than I. 

so was my nephew, Nathanael Pratt, evidently, 
considerably my senior. 

And I doubt not Philo was married and away before 
1809. The cormnon mode of conveyance then was, for each 
man to drive his o,m horse, on a journey. And it is very 
improbable, that there was concert of action that would 
bring them from 50 to 200 miles for any such gathering. 
And such journies, (as they were then called), were 
accomplished only once in 2 or 3 years, if as often. 

I find in my Diary, Apr. 14th 1831, "David came 
from tne west, (probably Cayuga County,) I do not 
recollect as ever I see(saw) him before today." And my 
age then was 21 years, 7 months and 22 days. When I 
visited Cyrus in 1839, he said we had not met in more 
than 22 years. I am confident he never saw Gal~ay after 
he married in Livingston Co. Dec. 17th 1815, end if so, (page 67) 
it was over 23 years, 2 months, and 5 days. Some pre-
vious to that, perhaps in the spring of 1815, when I 
remember a glympse of him, as he passed over the hill, 
and out of sight. And that is all I recollect of him, 
as a young man. 

Where do you find a match for these two instances 
of seeing David, and Cyrus? Besides; family gatherings 
were not customary when I was young, as now, for parents 
to summon all their children and grandchildren together, 
and make a greet supper for them, and have a good time, 
st Thanksgiving, Christmas day, and on New Year's i:>ay. 
It may not be marvellous after all, if no such occasion 
occurred, seeing there were 3 mothers in the family, and 
virtually 3 families in one. Also, it must be very un­
usual, that you realize a difference of 29 years, 8 montra 
and 11 days, between the births of the oldest end the 
youngest. And finally. I£ there had ever been such an 
occasion, in all probability, I should either remember i~ 
or it would have been handed down to me by tradition. In 
view of all this, it is very clear in my mind, that no 
such luxur.y was ever enjoyed by our entire family, as a 
family gathering. (page 68) 

Father~s_a Singer. 

He WAS not a scientific musician. 3ut he was fond 
of music, and a tolerable singer. I know he had an ear 
for music, enjoyed hearing it, and encouraged its 
cultivation in his family. 
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we nearly all sang. All but 4 of the 10. My 
impression is, that neither David nor Cyrus were singers, 
but I am not positive. I know that neither Ezra nor 
Anson were. Ezra used to whistle sometimes, but neither 
of them cultivated music, as boys commonly do, singing or 
whistling something while about their work. Neither do I 
remember that they manifested any special desire for it, 
or pleasure in listening to it. 

BU.t father's habit impressed me early. I know he 
had a great taste for sacred music. ?lany tunes and hymns 
were his familiar favorites. 

Salston would of course be employed in singing 
Psalm 122. 'How pleased end blest was I!' Wells, for 
'Life is the time to serve the Lord. 1 Aylesbury 
for "Alas! the brittle clay. 1 Mear, for "While shepherds 
watched their flocks by night." Vlindham, with 'Broad (page 69) 
is the road that leads to death.' st. Martins is asso-
ciated with 'come Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove'. Also 
Bray, with 'Awake my heart 1 arise my tongue.' China, wiih 
'Why do we mourn departing friends?' Old Hundred, 
perhaps with 'Ye nations round the earth'j rejoice.' 

He often used to sing these, and such, t~ while 
away an evening hour in the family. Not merely for 
amusement, but for our edification. It pleased him, 
thus to entertain his friends. I used to sit in the 
galery, and sing in the choir, but whether he did, I am 
not certain, but I know it was his rule, to take his 
Psalm and Hymn-book with him to church. I know he felt 
an interest in the praises of the Sanctuary, as well as 
in its instructions. (The old hymn-book lies fore me now, 
and how pleasing are its associations! His own plain 
familiar autograph is on the fly-leaf. John Gilbert 
His Book November 10th 1808. I'he book was printed in 
Troy N.Y. 1804.t 

Persooal Appearqnce. 
Fetner we s a man 0:

1 good he !ght. Large frame, 
and rather tell, though not slim. During all my ac-
quaintance with him, he was somewhat pursy. In other (pEge 70) 
words, he usually wore a very large vest. I think he 
would avers~e 200 pounds in weight. He was bald. Not 
merely forehead bald, but bald-headed, perhaps I may 
say, rather more than usual. He had what would prop-
erly be called a commanding voice. He generally spoke 
loud enough. Never in an undertone, requiring close 
attention to hear him. Nature was liberal with him. 
Originally, he must have had a very remarkable pair of 
lungs. He was social, rather genial, fond cf good 
company., (that is not very extraordinary, is it?) and 
always enjoyed a chat with an old friend. It did not 
seem to disconcert him, nor discommode him, to converse 
with persons dull of hearing, or at a distance. He could 
be heard distinctly, even by those far away. And in 
giving directions to any of us about our work upon the 
farm, by a slight elevation of his voice, I think he 
would easily have been understood a mile distant. (page 71) 
The same was true, whenever he sneezed heartily, if the 
atmosphere was clear and still. But his voice was not 
as clear and firm toward the closing scene. 
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He had long been afflicted with chronic catarrh. 
I do not know how long. Most likely it was the effect 
of fatigue, hard fare, and sudden exposures while in the 
army. And I think the disease gradually wore upon him. 
By means of somebody's influence, (I lmow not whose or 
when,) he was induced to take Scotch-snuff, as a safe 
and beneficial remedy. He followed the prescription, not 
knowing, or not considering, that no cu.re could ever be 
effected by it, but more, the consequence would be, 
that he would retain the disease not only, but allow 
himself to be imposed upon, by contracting a disagreeabl~ 
and filthy, and injurious habit, far worse than the 
disease itself. 

Toward the close of life, and for many years, he 
was troubled with the swelling of his feet and legs, to 
which he applied bandages, and different kinds of 
prescriptiona for relief. At length he became somewhat (page 72) 
bloated, and evidently water was collecting in his 
chest. I suppose he was dropsical. 

Later he had turns of bleeding at the nose. The 
hemorrhage was some times both profuse and alarming. 
The family physician was obliged to insert a tent into 
the part affected, which caused the blood to coagulate 
and cease to flow. 

But, I believed the alarming affliction to be one 
effect of the persistent use of snuff. That the combined 
influence of the catarrh and snuff had weakened, or 
rather destroyed the mucous membrane of the nose. Pro­
bably he died, partly by disease, and partly by old age. 

He seemed gradually to wear out, until nature 
could endure the fight no longer, but must surrender to 
death, that is not only a terror to kings, but the king 
of terrors. He was dressed, and around the house every 
day, and probably out of doors, though feeble. And even(page 73) 
on the last day of his long life, he ate with the family 
in the morning, was not quite as well at noon, and 
expired about 7 o'clock in the evening of Nov. 22d 1829, 
et the advanced age of 77 years, 1 month, and 1 day. 

My N~other. 

iv1y mother was tall and straight. Approaching 
old age made but a slight impression upon her personal 
appearance. She was 44 years, 9 months and 21 days old 
at my birth. And being 12 years younger than father, I 
always remember both of my parents as old people. Yet 
age seemed not to effect mother's physical form, or 
appearance, materially, until she passed beyond the 
boW1ds of 1 3 score years and ten.' 

If I may speak of her peculiarities, one was, 
that she did not sing. If there was music in her, it 
did not develop itself, but remained amonG latent energies 
and talents. Pnother was, her talkativeness 'uas ex­
ceeding small. She did not, and I presume could not 
converse freely, en6 fluently, even with her most in-
timate friends, or nearest kindred. The "Good morning ( Ill age 74) 
Sir! How do you do? Let me take your hat and over-coat. 
Sit down, please. O, I am so glad you have come. Just 
excuse me 9 moment, and I will call my husband. He will 
be so delighted to see you, 11 was not there. And she 
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would not deceive, by pret·ending what she neither meant 
nor felt. When I have returned home, at the close of 
a term in the Academy or College, I think it not too 
extravagant, to represent her motherly greeting thus; 
"You have got home have you, Hiram? You been well?u 
Others would begin their salutations and inquiries, and 
I would try to keep up with them, and the cheerful chat 
would necessarily go on, while she would sit, not as an 
indifferent spectator, but as one who enjoyed in her own 
bosom, all that others expressed. At least, the inter­
view seemed satisfactory. 

Of this however, we were sure, she complained of (page 75) 
no deficienoy. There was one other which I regarded as 
a blessed peculiarity; she had no relish for gossip. 
She neither practiced it, nor taught it, either by pre-
cept or example. And I have always been thankful, that 
no and cruel slander was ever traced back from one to 
another, until it reached Aunt Mary, (as some chose to 
call her), as the author of the mischief. 

And yet, she was kind. Tender of a neighbor's 
feelings, and in her way, very sympathetic. 

One more noticeable habit. She read the Bible. 
She literally wore out the leaves in this blessed ex­
ample. And, to all appearance, she loved the sentiment 
of the Divine Word. But, perhaps no one ever fully 
understood her spiritual condition. Or, if at all, it 
was fran what she did, and not from what she said. 

Or, if I may add still one other peculiarity, 
(though nearly related to one already mentioned), 
mother was extremely reticent. It is a valuable (page 'i6) 
quality when properly cultivated. But by no means the 
most desirable. It is a sort of negative goodness. 
She was extremely diffident, unemotional, and reserved, 
especially so when required to express her feelings on 
the subject of religion. She seemed to me like one 
walking in a dim twilight, in a shadowy pathway. Per­
haps because she could not narrate a brilliant experienc~ 
like some. But, how to account for this habit, I find 
not. 

The beginning of it may have been from lack of 
instruction. Or rather, by wrong instruction. Or, what 
is more likely, some one not acquainted with her peculiar 
temperament, may have known of her anxiety on the subject 
of religion, in childhood, or in youth, and may have 
spoken harshly to her, or unadvisedly in her presence, 
and thus, though unintentionally, and unconsciously, 
have been the means, the first cause of all this ( page77) 
darkness, and lack of enjoyment, and hindrance from 
usefulness, and for scores of years. 7;no can compre-
hend her timidity in early life? And then, such a soul 
under conviction, unwilling to converse freely, and yet 
seeking salvation, in silence, and alone. 

How much she needed some one that understood her 
case, to speak kindly to her, sympathetically, and 
present the Saviour's loving words, and bid her come 
freely, and confide in him fully, as a loving friend! 
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Eow much wisdom is needed, to lead souls to Christ, 
even in the morning of life} The instruction for the 
convicted, timid, trembling ones, should be brief, clear, 
honest, earnest, affectionate. Come to Jesus. Come 
freely. Come and welcome. come now. 

From the representation above, it would seem that 
my mother's physical constitution must have been 
remarkably firm in early life. Let us see. She had 
attained 32 years, 4 months, and 21 days, when she accepted 
the position of step-mother, having charge of 2 half 
orphans, taking up the burdens of wedded life during 
hard times, and in a comparatively new country. She was 
a very busy woman. Always finding something to do ( pEge 78) 
early and late. She superintended her household affairs 
and labors, and with how much hired help in doors I 
have never heard. But I know how it was later, and for 
rr~ny years, while our family consisted uniformly of 
7 persons. I know that mother and Ruldah did the house­
work, manufactured the wool and the flax into cloth, 
knit the stockings, made nearly all the garments for the 
family, milked the cows, and made the butter and cheese. 
So that, from early dawn till late at eve, the week in 
and the week out, there WBS something for her to do. 
Cookin~, washing, baking, scrubbinf floors, and mending 
clothes. Md during what many woul~ consider odd moment~ 
she would discover another neglected pen to wash, another 
dripping dish or plate to wipe, or a wet towel to be hung 
up. I remember now, that she was very systematic about re 
her work, and observed a great deal of order, though she 
moved about as if unconscious of it. Now then, with all 
these complicated labors, includine thousands of minor 
things, what opportunity was there for intellectual 
culture, or even relaxation'? (page 7 9) 
It s~ems to me now, and it always has, that the Bible 
was her only Book. And indeed, I do not remember her 
~sving a favorite volume upon her work-stand, to be 
taken up and perused for an hour, now and then, whether 
for edification, or only for amusement. we had not many 
books or periodic~ls. Besid~s our school-books and the 
Bible, we had the Catechism, and Brown's Dictionary of 
the Bible, the biofraphies of prominent men during the 
war of' 1812., the prompter, t':'le almanac, and '38-11 st on Spa 
Gazette, a smell weekly p~~er. I have some recollection 
of the J-, issionar:,"' EerP.ld, but whetl'ler we took it regularq 
or not, I cannot say. But, compared with what others 
have now, our opportunities P.S a family, either for 
intellectual improve?nent, or soul-culture, were few, 
except the stated services of the Sanctuary upon the 
Lord's Dey, 1/other ~~s plain in her dress and outfit, 
economical And prudent. Nothing for vain show. EUMble 
and patient in her sphere. =':ind and uniform in her 
2'overnment. If I may characterize it, it was this; 
prec~nt rH ther small, example very large. ( page 8 o) 

I do not present her as a model woman, or 
insi~uate her perfGction by any means. She did nave one 
very bad habit. She took snuff. ,md it was not the 
macoiloy snuff, highly fla~:ored with tfle pleasant­
scenting snuff-bean either. But it was the old­
fashioned yellow Scotch snuff. If I asked father why 
he tooK snuff, he ureed a necessity, on account of 
catarrh. But mother's stereotyped reply to the same 
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question was, "because father does. 11 That a bad 
examole! How unhappy the influence! Is it any wonder 
then~ tnat I avoid that pernicious practice, having had 
the disgusting example ~f father and mother both? I am 
rather of the old lady's opinion, when pronouncing her 
anathemas upon the filthy haoit, that, if the Creator 
had designed her nose for a dust-pan, He would have made 
it the other side up. 

I do not take much stock in signs, nor regBrd the 
last chapter of Proverbs as furnishing a clue to a 
woman's virtues. Eut, my mother was indeed born on the 
last day of the month, and Solomon was competent to make(page 81) 
his own estimate, "Give her of the fruit of her hands, 
and let her own works praise her in the gates." 

For some 15 years before her decease, my mother 
gradually failed. She had very singular fits. They 
came upon her when asleep and left her in a semi-stupid 
condition. At first they seemed apoplectic, and 
ala~ming, but were afterwards in a milder form. At 
length she became more feeble, almost helpless, and 
worn out, until her vital powers utterly failed. She 
died at Galway ~orners, June 14th 1848. Aged 83 years, 
8 mos. and 14 days. The remains of both parents lie 
side by side, in the cemetery in the eastern part of 
the town. 

A Pension? 
Some may possibly Inquire whether father received 

a pension from the government,, for his services in the 
war? And if not, why not? 

To the first question, I promptly answer, No. To 
the second,, I reply, The first acts of Congress for tie 
relief for Revolutionary Soldiers did not imply any 
benefit for such as he. He was not wounded in the 
service,, neither did he enlist during the war. Still, 
he, like many others, made sacrifices in the war, and 
commenced anew under great embarrassment because of {page 82) 
the war, and were really needy and deserving. At length 
the liberality of Congress increased, and they passed 
acts including others, many of whom were needy, only 
because they were indolent,, and profligate. I suppose 
for many y€ars he might have had a pension by applying 
for it • 

.sut,, he felt self-reliant,, and chose to gain a 
living by industry and economy, even though others 
who spent their time in idleness, drew Government 
funds,, and squandered them away, by intemperance and 
slothfulness, thus robbing their needy and suffering 
families of their daily comforts. He rejoiced in the 
final success of our arms, and was thankful to come out 
of the bloody conflict with a whole skin, and specially 
grateful, that he had not become a moral wreck. 

:sut, our government took a still more liberal 
and just view of the subject in after years, and extendEd 
a benefit to the widows of deceased soldiers. But the 
act passed required such widows to have been married 
previous to 1794, thus placing a fatal barrier {page 83) 
in the way of many, though equally deserving. 
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But, if they had sympathized with their husbands who 
were worthy, and thus had indirectly suffered for the 
Government, why should the precise time of their 
marriage, deprive them and their children from that 
which rightfully belonged to them, whether such 
marriage were previous to or after 1794? My parents, 
forsooth, were married 3 years after the Congressional 
restriction. But did that circumstance render hL~ less 
worthy, as a patriot? Or, had she not virtually made 
self-denying sacrifices for the Government, and sym­
pathized with him, because of the war? Then, why 
should her wedding day interpose a fatal or even a 
possible hindrance in the way of receiving her just 
dues? 11 I trow not." 

But some will say, Did not Congress subsequently 
remove that embarrassment? O yes. To be sure they 
did. Not however until 1848. Not until 70 long years 
had passed, after my father had faithfully performed 
his services. And this kind act, not until allthose (page 84) 
widows who anticipated relief, ( or nearly all of them) 
were dead. Also, the witnesses by whom they were to 
substantiate their claim, were dead. 

As late as 1848, an act was passed extending 
relief to all widows of Revolutionary soldiers who were 
married to them previous to the year 1800. She lived 
only a few months after this, needy, worthy, feeble, 
dependent. And no steps have been taken to recover 
what might have accumulated in that brief period. 

Nevertheless, our Independence was achieved by 
the self-denying labors, and privations, and sufferings 
of just such men as my father. And, I heartily join in 
the patriotic sentiment of posterity, and call it a 
profitable investment. Hardship, and sore trials, and 
short rations in the war, with no bounty-land, nor 
pension after the war. Well, "such is life." And such 
too are the unwise, and even unjust discriminations of (page 85) 
men. 

Carpenters. 
It may not be very common to find 4 carpenters 

in a single family. As I have ever understood it, 
Marchant went from home early in life, served an app­
renticeship, and learned the carpenters' trade. And 
that seemed to have been his me.in employment, all 
through life. Whatever he may have done on a farm, 
in boyhood, he never became a farmer. Du.ring all my 
acquaintance with him, he resided in Fabius Onondaga 
co. N.Y. and in the village of Apulia, and owned a 
village lot, garden etc. 

Also brother Philo, after leaving home, became 
a carpenter. His residence was Sempronius, Cayuga 
co. and in that section afterwards organized as the 
town of Niles. At what time he secured that western 
home I do not know. But he purchased a farm, and my 
impression is, that he became mostly a practical 
farmer, working at his trade only on small jobs for 
aocornmodation, until he sold out and went to Moravia,{page 86) 
a village a few miles South of Niles, where he remained 
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comparatively retired till the close of life. 
And still another brother also, Abijah was a 

carpenter. Not, as many do however, leaving home, 
and devoting a series of years in serving an 
apprenticeship, in learning the trade, for, (which is 
less common), he took it the natural way and had it 
easy. In short, he went into the business, and, 
working at it from the bent of his own inclination, 
he always knew just how far he had got. His practice 
kept up with his theory, and he was sure of what he 
knew. What others tell us, we may soon forget, but 
what we learn practically, has come to stay. 

While a boy, (but I don't know how young), he 
began, by using such tools as are commonly found 
at a farm-house. Constructing small wind-mills, 
making dams across the brook, putting in flumes, 
and flutter-wheels. Imitating as best he could, 
what he saw others do. When he found himself defeated 
he kept on trying, till he overcame • .And so, from 
step to step, he went on, meeting and overcaning new (page 87) 
difficulties, until he was able to repair, or build 
anew, almost anything needed for our accommodations, 
either at the house, or barn, or stable, or shed. 

He studied how to make horses and cattle 
comfortable in the winter season. Often, when he 
wanted an additional tool, he would purchase one, if 
convenient, and if not, he would set himself at work 
to make one. As regards planes, and many other tools, 
he would get the irons at the store, but prepare the 
wood himself • .And so he went on, from year to year, 
until there was but little ordinary work 1n the 
carpenter's line 1n the country that he could not do. 

Anson, another brother, the next older than 
myself was also a carpenter. He was very ingenious, 
but not like Abijah, by intuition. He sought an 
opportunity to work with a skillful mechanic, a year, 
or year and a half, and then went and did business 
for himself, end became a practical and successful 
carpenter and house builder. For many years, after 
he went to Michigan, he was a member of the Saginaw (page 88) 
building company. But after pursuing this business 
diligently for many years, and having accwnulated 
some property, and wishing to retire and establish a 
home for himself, he purchased a farm in the township 
of Flint, and hear Flint City Genesee county, and 
became an able farmer, where he and his family en-
joyed a comfortable home many years. 

I have narrated briefly concerning these 4 brothe:m 
in reference to a single branch of business which they 
loTed and followed. But there are incidents connected 
with their history and that of others, which should net 
be overlooked. 

Following the same order, I will refer to some fad:. s 
worthy of notice. As one distinctive peculiarity 1n 
brother Marchant's life and history; he was a great 
lover of music. He early developed, not merely a 
fondness for it, but a decidedly musical talent, espe-
cially for vocal music.. {page 89) 
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And this fact has always been understood by those 
who best knew him. At what age this development began, 
I do not know. But evidently at an early period. He 
seems to have improved the advantages possessed in his 
day and position, with patience, perseverance, and to 
a success. It is well understood, that the circumstances 
vonnected with the study and pra~tice of vocal music, 
and sacred music, have materially changed within two 
or three generations. And this is specially true, in 
country districts. It was formerly the custom among 
the youth of both sexes, and more particularly in the 
winter season, to meet together and learn to sing. 
Therefore to attend singing schools, was not only a very 
pleasant pastime, but also, by this means church music 
was constantly practiced, and choirs were replenished 
with cultivated voices. I conclude, that this brother1 s 
efforts in teaching were mostly in ey native county, 
Saratoga. At what time he began them, I do not know. 
He was of age in 1800, and probably he connnenced about (page 90) 
that time. Neither do I know how long he cootinued 
these labors, before he migrated to his western home. 

But my impression is, that he was popular as a 
teacher, and acceptable as a leader of choirs, in public 
worship, till quite advanced in life. During all the 
years of my acquaintance with him, whenever he visited 
the old homestead, we anticipated and enjoyed a rich 
treat, 1n sacred music. And so when we have visited 
him at his own home, our closing interview was over the 
music book. 

In conversation with an aged friend some years ago, 
I made some allusion to my native tolfil, which arrested 
his attention, and this little mcident gave a happy 
turn to the interview. To my surprize, I bad found a 
man who was better acquainted with this brother than I 
was. Here was one who knew him well, and used to attend 
his singing schools. 

In the winter of 1849, he made one more journey to 
my native region, but, the excitement of the visit, and 
frequent exposures in severe weather were too much far 
him, and he returned home, not far from his 70th birth-(page 91) 
day, prostrate with fever, and, after a brief period of 
pain and suffering, he expired. Sister Ann, who had 
known him for nearly half a century, uniformly healthy 
and cheerful, found this unexpected affliction a new and 
ver-y sad experience, and, overcome with anxiety, weari-
ness, and grief, she was unable to endure so large a 
draft upon her physical energies, and soon sank under the 
load, and followed the dear one into the dark valley. Ncr 
was the relentless foe satisfied with these trophies even, 
but, with steady aim, he hurled the fatal arrow, and 
removed my niece, their only daughter, and only child. 

And thus, three loving hearts that had beat together 
so long in unison, were now cold and still. And when 
I next visited Apulia, I called upon Philo G. Miles, 
my deceased brother's grandson, but, sad indeed was the 
prospect, to look upon the former residence of my near 
kindred, that had been their joyous and happy home so 
long, now tenantless, closed, and made silent by death. 
And then, to add to the tenderness of the scene, yonder 
were 3 newly made graves, that concealed from the living(page 92) 
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all that was mortal of those that were not, for God 
had taken them. 

But they left behind them this consolation, that 
grace had triumphed. 'The memory of the just is 
blessed'. They had manifested their Christian 
fidelity. And we hope the song of redeeming love begun 
on earth, is perpetuated beyond the separating veil. 
'Lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in their death 
they were not divided.' 

A MATRIMONIAL INCIDENT. 
I here narrate an incident rather amusing, and not 

altogether unpleasant. At least, the proverb is, 
'all is well that ends well.' I have no record of 
Marchant's first marriage, or of Rachel's death, nor of 
his second marriage. But I have an undisputed traditional 
history of events at that period. After a supposed 
courtship with Ann Arrowsmith of Ballston, by some 
unexpected, and (as far as I know) unexplained change in 
the order of things, he married Rachel Williams, of 
Galway. And this surprising fact, without any rupture 
between those loving hearts, or meddling interference by 
kindred of others. ( page 93) 

Subsequently they became parents, in the gift of 
a beautiful daughter, Betsey. Without a dissenting voice 
theirs was a happy union, strengthened and confirmed 
by the actual presence of a smiling infant. After a 
few short years of sunshine, a dark shadow fell across 
his pathway. 

The scene changed, and his beloved Rachel sickened 
and died. His poor, smitten, woun.ded, bleeding heart 
yearned for comfort, and nothing was more natural, or 
consistent, than that it should go directly back to the 
object of its first love. Whatever may have been their 
previous engagement, or intention of marriage, as far as 
I know, remained a secret, known to themselves only. 
But soon those two lonely ones renewed their sympathies 
for each other, and their mutual affection could not be 
mistaken, and their union was publicly consummated. And 
they ever appeared to walk hand in hand together, in 
both connubial and Christian fellowship, as I have already 
observed, far into the evening of life. 

THE FULL CUP. 
Yes, filled to the brim, and overflowing. But now 

for the contents. It may be filled with joy, or· with 
grief. Here is a grand theme for a pen picture •• {page 94) 
My niece, Betsey Gilbert, grew up a gentle, amiable, and 
worthy young lady. In the vicinity of their home, she 
became acquainted with Stephen Miles, a son of Judge 
Miles, and belonging to a family of fair reputation. 
Stephen sought her heart and hand, and they were married. 
The dawn of that important era in their lives was 
propitious. 
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At length, a bright-eyed boy was given them, and 
then another. A passing observer would have said of 
them, 'Happy couple. Their cup of joy was full.' Such 
indeed was the appearance, but only for a brief season. 
A cloud rose suddenly. A dark, gloomy, portentous cloud, 
and without cast1ng any ill-forboding shadow of warning. 
An :impenetrable veil concealed the prospects that appeared 
so fair and bright for that happy family. In one fatal 
moment, what was least anticipated was unmistakably true. 
For, he who had promised to love, and protect, and 
provide for that youthful mother and those little ones, 
had absconded, wantonly, mysteriously, and without any 
hint, or provocation. He had banished himself from (page 95) 
from every familiar friend or acquaintance. A thorough 
search was made for him, but to no purpose. Facilities 
for escape were not then as now, but, nothing that has 
transpired for more than half a century has disclosed 
the secret of his sudden disappearance. 

And who can describe the anguish of her heart, that 
carried the burden of that living trouble till her dying 
day? But even this, painful as it was, was only part of 
the dregs of that bitter cup of sorrow. Her eldest son 
became a soldier in the late Mexican war, and died far 
away among strangers, and in a strange land. Neither 
has a solitary friend been able to recognize his grave 
even. But, how about a pension? Could not this 
sorrowing, broken-hearted, doubly afflicted sufferer 
obtain a pension from the government, on account of the 
patriotic services of her first-born son? No. For the 
father would be the first lawful heir. But he was not 
present to make application. And the next of kin could 
have no legal claim, for there was no reliable evidence 
of the father's death. ( pa~ 96) 

THE VISITATION. 
Betsey's youngest son, Philo G. Miles married 

Cornelia Thomas, and to them was borne son, George. 
Cornelia died, and Philo married again. When George 
was some 8 or 10 years old, Philo brought him to 
Greene, where vi.r. Thomas, the boy's uncle taught the 
High-School. Philo placed his son under Mr. Thomas' 
care, who was to report all bills for tuition and board, 
with a promise to cancel them. 

But he soon left for parts unlmown, and caused his 
wife to taste the bitter dreg. lie served his wife, as 
Stephen, his father before him had served his wife. And 
thus, the iniquity of the father was visited upon the 
son. In other words, the very same evil in the one was 
reproduced in the other. And if the two are not in 
the relation of cause and effect, it is a logical sequenc~ 
You may call it hereditary, or what you please, it is 
a fearful development. 

But, let us pause, and look at this a moment. On 
what principle can we account for such conduct? I never 
heard aught against the parentage, or education, or 
early training of Stephen Miles. And yet, there was ( page 97) 
probably an omission of some important duty. I have 
heard it said of Stephen, that he was a hard boy, and a 
fast young man, but that he had become more sedate, and 
it was hoped he would be a useful man. 
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Perhaps en anecdote may illustrate what was 
characteristic of ~im. On a time, just for his own 
amusement, he tied a tree-top to a colt's tail, and then 
let him run at large wildly. Being reproved for such 
conduct, his reply was, that he had sown his wild oats, 
and was brushing them in. 

I once saw Stephen and Betsey, at my old home. He 
made a fine appearance. He was talented, and rather 
brilliant. He knew far better than he practiced. And since 
the desertion, Betsey again visited us. Though sad and 
crushed in spirit. She could give no account for the 
desertion. Their love for each other had always been 
mutual. She never had occasion to doubt his affection 
for her. She knew of no circumstance that led to a 
solution of the mystery. No financial difficulty, nor 
crimnal offence. He simply left home one day, as usual, 
and was never after recognized by any one, so far as the (pa~IB) 
community knew. The following is a copy of an answer of 
my letter of inquiry, directed to the Post Master 1n 
Apulia, and dated Jan. 18, 1870. "Dear sir: Philo G. Miles, 
of whom you speak, has never been heard of since he left 
this place. Whether he is dead or alive, no one here can 
tell. His son George, I do not know anything about, 
farther than, I should think, two or three years ago, I 
received a letter directed to Post Master from him, 
inquiring about his father etc. He was then, from his 
letter, in New York City. I immediately wrote him, 
requesting an answer, but have never heard from him since. 
Philo G. Miles' wife has obtained a divorce from him, and 
married again. The name I do not know, and they are now 
living, I think, either 1n New York or Philadelphia." 

And now, for the probabilities. What has become 
of George? He must have been about 21 years old when he 
inquired after his father, and that is the last we hear 
of him. If living, he is now some 36 years old, and has 
doubtless found his way into some respectable family, and 
won the affections of some fair damsel, and, by this time, 
he too has absconded, and broken her heart, and left (page 99) 
innocent little ones to be cared and provided for by 
others. And, if so, see the force of the expression, 
'visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children 
unto the 3rd and 4th generation of them that hate me.' 
Here is evidently the 3rd generation; and who knows but 
the same offence existed in previous generations? A 
disposition to be lost in the crowd, and perhaps pass 
along by an assumed name. He writes no more to friends 
in Apulia. Henceforth n incog". 

It would be amusing, and perhaps shed some light 
upon this dark subject, were we able to get answers to a 
few questions concerning Judge Miles, or some of his 
ancestors. A yankee guesses there was some excentricity 
somewhere, certainly this side of the garden of Eden. 

LUCY (GILBERT) PRATT. 
My sister Lucy married Job Pratt, and probably in 

Galway in (1805). But always since my remembrance, they 
resided in Salisbury Herkimer Co. N.Y. Job was a farmer 
and largely in the dairy business. His specialties were 
butter and cheese, and maple sugar. They visited the (page 100) 
homestead occasionally, when we always had a good time. 
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They were healthy, cheery, and well to do. 
My nephew Nathanael, married Almira and built 

a house on a section of the farm, and they raised two sons 
and three daughters. He died long since, and the widow and 
children moved to Charlotte Mich. 

Huldah Maria married George Ten Eyck, and for many 
years remained in the homestead, (keeping house by them­
selves,) and raised three sons. Huldah died, and the family 
went to Auburn, and George married again. One son died, 
and one is a travelling artists photographer. With peculiar 
interest, I once looked in upon George's grandson, my 
great grand nephew. 

Ann Pratt was a good Christian girl. But although 
my sist~was a faithful member of the Presbyterian church, 
she chose to unite with the Baptists. She died at her 
brother-in-law's in Auburn, many years ago. Sister Lucy 
was said to have been very slim in youth. I have heard 
it, that Job could span her waist with his thumb and finger 
when they were married. But she grew very fleshy late in 
life, with large arms, creases at the wrists, and the flesh 
at the ankles jutting over her shoes. Not tall, but very (pEg e 101) 
large, and it troubled her to walk, especially in the heat 
of summer. I always regarded her as a very mature ~hristian. 
Even tempered, biblical, consistent. 

Rev. James Harvey Pratt. This nephew also joined 
the Baptist church, graduated at Hamilton University, and 
entered the ministry. Sometime, perhaps in 1855, he 
labored faithfully and successfully with the Baptist church 
in Owego, until by overwork, he was compelled to omit 
public services for a long period, and rest. He married, 
went west, preached in many towns, and was at Dixon Ill. 
10 years, and was remarkably blest. At a certain baptismal 
service in Rock River, while surrounded by a large congre­
gation, and a crowd was upon an iron bridge, the structure 
suddenly gave way, many were precipitated into the river, 
and some 40 persons were drowned. This sudden and fearful 
catastrophe so affected him, I have heard he never entirely 
recovered from the shock. He subsequently went to Atlanta 
Iowa. But though in feeble health, he continued preaching, 
just as long as he had strength, and even when unable. It 
was one of his greatest trials, to give up his chosen (pagel02) 
and much-loved life-work. He preached his last sermon 
Jan. 7th and died Feb. 6th 1883, at Atlanta. I have 
authority for saying, that wherever he labored, 'all were 
his friends'. And through his influence many were brought 
to Christ. He left a widow and 7 children. All are 
helpful, and three of them are honorably helping themselves 
away from home. A son has a good position as bookkeeper, 
and two daughters are teaching. After the busbend 1 s death 
the family returned to Dixon, and among their former 
acquaintances, where they had formerly spent ten happy 
years, they occupy a few acres of land, and it is extremely 
gratifying, to know, that the f~mily are diligently 
endeavoring to sustain themselves. In her management and 
success, it may well be said of such a widow, 'She looketh 
well to the ways of her household, and eateth not the bread 
of idleness.' 
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Philo Gilbert. 
Concerning this brother, I have 

remarked somewhat, but not all I intended. I am 
necessarily ignorant respecting his early life. (page 103) 
I would like to know the time and circumstances of his 
marriage to Clarinda Smith, and of their location in 
Niles Cayuga Co. In their occasional visits in Galway, 
I always noticed their perpetual afflication. T'ney came 
with their own conveyance, but he always carried her 1n 
his arms, to and from the wagon. She was a confirmed 
invalid, early in life. As for the cause of this nearly 
helpless condition, I am not informed, but my impression 
is, it was in consequence of measles. 

Religiously, Philo sympathized with the Christian 
denomination, and I believe be was acknowledged as an 
exhorter among them. His voice was pleasant, soft, and 
clear, and well adapted to the soprano. He loved sacred 
music. In my boyhood, I used to notice, how familiar he 
was with hymns, usually employed in prayer and conference 
meetings. He used to occupy much of the time, in an 
evening hour, singing those sacred songs. And he seemed 
to feel the spirit of them, and I know the family enjoyed 
them. I felt confident, that those who knew him (page 104) 
best, must have the impression, that his was a familiar 
and happy style of religion. He was joyous. I think he 
meant to be known as a good man, sensible, conscientious, 
and consistent. At length he was called to part with 
her, with whom he had so long sympathized in their earthly 
pilgrimage. And though somewhat late in life, after a 
peaceful death of tne beloved companion of his youth, he 
went to Galway, soon after this great bereavement, end 
married Eliza Beers, a member of the Presbyterian church, 
and one of my former schoolmates. 

Some years later, they moved to Moravia, where he 
pretty much retired from business. When a few intervening 
years had passed, another dark shadow brooded over his 
pathway. Eliza was thrown from a carriage, and received 
a shock and injuries, from which she never recovered. 
After a year of pain and suffering this second companion 
and helper was laid aside. A correspondent has furnished 
the following testimony of his family physician. "She was(page 105) 
a woman very highly esteemed by those acquainted with her, 
and will be very much missed. 11 In this brother's bereave-
ment and loneliness, having at times brought up children 
of other families, and having none of his own to care for 
and comfort him, on Dec.23rd 1855 he chose ~rs. Maria 
Birdsall of Eoravia, a well-known acquaintance, to occupy 
the position of his 2nd companion. 

And so, gently and lovingly they journeyed on, 
hand in hand, along the declining path, until he, a weary 
and care-worn traveller entered into rest. 

I have authority for saying, that this 3rd wife 
married again, and is again left a widow. For aught I know, 
she resided there still, and I hope she is prepared for 
higher joys than earth can yield, and patiently waiting the 
appointed time of her release. 
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David~- Gilbert. I have no record of the decease of 
father'sfirsr-wife, or his marriage to the 2nd. But with 
3 half orphan children under nis care, it pleased him to 
chaos: Hannah Wheeler to take the position, from which 
Hu.ldah kalory had been removed. This I doubt not was in 
Huntington, where also 2 sons were born, David w. ~nd 
Cyrus. David's trade was carding wool, and coloring (page 106) 
and dressing cloth. In those times, it was the __ custom to 
rely mainly on domestic man~factu.re of cloth. ne married 
Tirzah Phelps of Sempronius, of whom were born John Hiram, 
Eliza R., Harvey and Clarinda. While residing in Gilboa, 
I think he turned his attention to farming. .t,.fter the death 
of Tirzah, he married Polly Bartley, of whom Catharine Maria 
was born. John H.grew up to manhood, became consumptive, 
and died in 1840. Eliza R. married Alonzo B. Cady of Moravia, 
migrated to Omro Wis. then to Portland Oregon, and then to 
Burlingame Kan. They had 3 sons and 2 daughters. My niece, 
Eliza died Aug. 14th 1885. She manifested great patience 
during years of feebleness and suffering, and welcomed her 
departure as only going __ home. Of Harvey Gilbert I have had 
but little knowledge. 11e and his wire visited us in Windsor. 
They also went to Omro. He has had 5 children. "Smily married 
a Hill. She died, leaving 2 children. !iary was long an 
invalid, and died in Sept. '85. Ada is married and lives 
a~ay. Hiram w. is married and canvassL~g for fruit trees. 
Lillie the youngest will be 17 years old Apr. 1st 1886, and is 
at home attending school. .ti.bout 11 years ago, this (page 1 ij7) 
Harvey Gilbert, David's son, had a sunstroke that greatly 
injured his mind, and he is unable to provide for the family, 
gnd they are very poor. 

1 Clarinda Gilbert, (Davids daughter) lived many years 
with her uncle Philo, and I was acquainted with her while I 
was at Auburn. She married Hiram Birch, I suppose a widower. 
He was much older than she was. He was born Mar. 24tn 1808, 
and she Apr.25th 1825. They also went to Omro. Mr. Birch 
died Nov. 10th 1885. In a letter to me, written in Feb. '86 
she speaks of her son, Philo 3irch, born Ii:ay 22d 1849. They 
have a farm of 170 acres, raise horses, cattle, and hogs for 
:::arket, and sell milk at the cheese factory. In a word, her 
letter in full, sounds like business. 

Catharine Maria, (David's youngest) married John 
Cooney, in Gilboa N.Y. and had 2 children, a son and 
daug..~ter. In 1870 her health was very poor, and she did not 
long continue, in all probability. 

Vlhen this youngest daughter was some 3 years old, 
brother David and wife visited me at Union College, Schenec­
tady, where her relatives resided. That was in 1837. And in 
1839 he called on me at Auburn Seminary, and we went and 
visited Cyrus, L~ York, Livingston Co. (paee 108) 

~ON. I'!.ILLARD FIL MO?~. 

I wish here to narrate an incident, to illustrate how 
different the future of two men may be. I am sure I have it 
on eood authority, that when a boy, Mr. Filmore was of the 
same occupation with my brother David, a carder, and clothier. 
~tone time th~y both were employed at the same factory, David 
a journeyman, and Filmore an apprentice. There was a debating 
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club in the neighborhood, and the factory boys, with 
others, ~ere interested in selecting questions, and 
studying tnem, snd applying themselves in preparations 
for discussions, and that the boy Filmore was rather 
attractive in public debate. A lawyer of prominence in 
Auburn, ( I think the nar:,e was wood), heard favorably of 
the yow:g man, and went and formed an acquaintance with 
him. 

Filmore was then in his 19th year. 
~ood discovered in him talents worthy of a better 

position. He gave him a situation in his office, furnisred 
him with funds, and helped hi~ forward with his pre­
paration for the legal profession. Eis was kind 
assistance at the r~ght time. In future, or years 
after, behold the result. And so, it often happens (page 109) 
in the history of men. One plods on, though at the 
present time superior to another in some things, and 
yet: one remains stationary, while the other advances 
step by step, on the road to eminence. My brother had 
a niece to fill, and I hope he filled it acceptably, 
but it was in a humble sphere, (though a neighbor who 
had long known him gave a good testimony of him, in 
announcing his death), yet, he was never more than a 
private citizen. Only a common man, and perhaps but 
little known in his adjoining town. ?mile success 
speedily dawned upon the plans, and efforts, and 
aspirations of the other, until by an over-ruling 
Providence, he at length occupied the highest position 
in the gift of a free people. 'Nhat c-'her civil office 
on earth is more important, or more honorable, thsn that 
of President of the United States? 

'.Hhile the General Assembly of the Presbyterian 
Church of the United States was in session at Utica, in 
1851, I well recollect the incident, when we were all 
introduced to President Filmore. t.nd there was not a 
man but felt it a privilege to take our Chief Magistrate 
by the hand, neither could the incid€nt seem trifling ( :EB age 110) 
nor soon to be forgotten. 

Cyrus Gilbert. Of my two brothers, David and 
Cyrus, I have no def'inite recollection as young men. A 
very reasonable conclusion of both of them is, that they 
left the paternal roof at an e~rly period. 

Th~ one to learn a trade, and the other as a man 
of all work, to be employed here and there among the 
people. Vlhen he began work for himself, the country was 
new. The inhabitants had made but a slight impression 
upon the surrounding forests, and the demand for labor 
~ust have been greater t~an the supply. Cyrus was 
muscular, and a great worker. 

I think our fanily used to speak of him as a 
famous c~opper. But there was another and very different 
work for him to achieve. Aside frotn 2.11 the peaceful 
enterprises that usually engage the attention, the noise 
of war was i1eard in the land. uuring t~at period, our 
nation was engaged in a second strife with England, the 
war of 1812. There was a call to arms, and a loud appeal 
to young men, for an exhibition of patriotism. That whim 
the bravery of the fathers had secured by many a hard 
fought battle must now be retained and perpetuated by 
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their sons. J.nd this brother as did many another (111 p2ge). 
young man, enlisted in the army. The precise time of 
this incident is not easily deterr.1inod. :::ut most likely 
it was in 1313. }or about that tL~e, through the in­
fluence of the 2ritish and the Indinns, there had been 
new encroachments upon tne rights of our people at the 
7ie st and l-;orth1rn st, and a general alarm 11a s so1L'l"lded 
throu~hout all that section, and there was an earnest 
call for volu.~teers. But how long he was subjected to 
the privations, hardships, exposures and sufferings of 
camp-life, or ~hen he returned, I do not know. 

ky personal recollections of this brother are very 
few. Only two visits with him. In 1839, my brother 
David called on me at Auburn Seminary, and gave me an 
earnest invitation to accompany him to York, Livingston 
Co. and make a surprise visit with brother Cyrus. Jftcr 
a journey of s day and a half, sometimes on snow, gnd 
sometL~es on bare ground, and in the rain, our hearts 
were cheered by our safe arrival, having enjoyed, as best 
we could, less than an ordinarily pleasant sl-eigh-ride. 
At first, I was not recognized, not having seen each 
other, as he said, in more than 22 years. I think he 
never visited Galway after his marriage, which occurred (page 112) 
Dec. 17th 1815, and if he left in the previous spring, 
(which is altogether probable), it was nearly 24 ye~rs. 
I could not have been oYer 5 or 6 yesrs old. '7;hen we 
met, he was nearly 47, and, to me, looked like quite an 
old man, with a family of 10 children, (besides 2 that 
died in inf3ncy,) and probably some grandchildren. I 
used to think I :cemembered him as he went into the army, 
but that is not probable. 

I always had an impression, that sometime while a 
boy, I savr him go up the road .I.'rom my native home in 
Galway, and that I watched him intently, until he passed 
over t~e hill, and out of sight. 

But now, I think it was ~ot when that alarm was 
given, af~er Detroit was burnt, and 3lack ~ock, and 
3uffalo, w:ien many were rushing hastily to protect our 
frontiers, Jut later, and af:.er he had returned from the 
war. 

Toenever it was, that disappearing, is all I 
remember of him. Just t:iat, and nothing more. ~,!e were 
with hL~ at York, 3 days. The snow had disappeared, 
and I returned to ~.uburn by stage, through deep mud, ( 113 page) 
and left David to make his way back to Gilboa as best 
he could. 

ri'.y second and last visit with Cyrus was in t:ay 
1856, at his home in ~lint ~:Tich. where he died in ?eb. 185 9. 

Huldah (Gilbert) Russell. 
I cannot OY:"cit a f'ew reminiscences oi· 8 sister, who 

for ma:'ly reasons ws s a dear sister to me. She was the 
first-born of ell my mother's children. She was 10¼ 
years older than I, and it pleased her to ta~e a go;d deal 
of care of me. ~.nd as I had only one sister beside, 
(who was married and away before my birt~,) whet was more 
natural than that tbere should grow up an earnest mutual 
sympathy between us? She selected my name for me, 
dressed and amused me, and to me was second to none but 
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my dear rri.ot.:-:er. 
3ut, not only in child._~ood, she greatly assisted 

r.1e al so in riper years. i\S a conscientious C"hristian, 
her instructions and exa~ple were very beneficial to 
me, during my early religious exercises, in 1829 •. .;nd 
when others, one o:: one, left the old familiar homestead, 
she was the stay and support of my aged mother in (pagell4) 
in her declining years, and increasing feebleness. And 
when compelled to seek rooms els·cwhere, her faithfulness 
and constant care O'.--er her in second childhood, in the 
absence of all her kindred, were manifested, till the 
last, and when the weary one lay down finally to rest, 
at the ripe age of 83 years, 7 mos. and 14 days, and 
take her long sleep, she was there to smoothe the dying 
pillow, and minister to her wants. And having per-
formed her last kind offices, and witnessed the last 
tokens of respect for the dead, she turned away frod the 
tomb, silently and alone, and comparatively among stran­
gers. 

And after a period of solitude, how wonderful the 
Providence, that directed her to my cheerful, that I 
might welcome her to the fellowship of the church under 
my pastorate! I was permitted to open my parlor to her, 
and see her, at the age of 55 yrs, join hands with a 
husband, with whom she could pass her days socially and 
usefully. He was not a church member, but an adherent, ai 
and a man of respectability. His first wife was an 
amiable Christian woman, still, I did know her particu­
larly. But I was very happy to know of my sister's 
firmness, previous to their marriage. She thought they 
would need to remember Joshua's resolution, 'As for (page 115) 
me and my house, we will serve the Lord.' And although 
she was, and has been, thus far, a very diffident 
woman, it is a great ccnsolation to me, that she 
immediately erected the family altar, and maintained it 
to the last. It was their daily custom to read the 
Divine '.':ord alternately, and then kneel together at the 
throne of grace, while she voiced their thank-offerings 
and desires. And thus they walked. And thus she lived 
and labored, 2 yrs, 10 mos., and 20 days, which I doubt 
not were the happiest years of her life. And I hwnbly 
trust, that they never regretted their decision for God, 
and their labors in Eis Holy service. 

Huldah lived a widow 12 yrs, and 20 days, and her 
affliction was evidently sanctified to her good. She 
appeared to increase in spirituality, was prompt in her 
attendance at Divine worship, and contribut~d socially to 
the interest of prayer-meetings. The same is evident 
also in her diligence in reading the sacred volume daily. 
According to a writing found in her Bible, she seems to 
have read it through, and again to Ps. 119 within a year. 
She was converted about the tL~e that Rev. Asahel Nettle­
ton's labors were so wonderfully blest in many sections~ 
our country. He came into our county, but not into our(page 116) 
town. But a powerful religious impression pervaded the 
community. I am confident that she and Abijah were 
received into the Presbyterian Church on the same day in 
which 96 persons were admitted to its membership. I am 
not positive as to t~e precise time, but think it was 
in about the year 1821. 
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A single L~cident may ill~strate her benevolence. 
I have heard it said, thet when Kr. Russell made his 
will, he gave her the choice of a legacy of $500, or the 
right of dower. The dower would probably have yielded 
a much larger sum. ~~t she thought it might have the 
appearance of avarice, and the heirs might have had 
unpleasant feelings toward her; and therefore she chose 
the legacy. With it she nearly or quite paid for a 
house and lot, and so, secured for herself a comfortable 
home. In her will, she gave the avails of her real estate 
to the ~.merican Bible Society. Thus, securing an indepen-
dent home while she lived, and a perpetual donation to the 
cause of t,;hrist and Eis kingdom which she loved, for many 
generations yet to come. Freely she had received, and (page 117) 
freely she gave. She had none for who~ to provide, and 
I have ever been thankful for the personal property she 
gave rr .. e. :~nd I would :apt have interfered ,1ith her 
prayerful convictions if I could. 

"The men:ory of the just is blessed. 11 

Abijah Gilbert. I have already referred to his 
ingenuity as a carpenter. I lmow there ·uere many other 
developments of it, a few of which I venture to mention. 
He could make boots and shoes, coarse or fine, sewed or 
pegged. He readily manufactured such little implements 
as are usually found on the shoe-maker's bench, used in 
finishing off work. Slicking sticks. In carrying out 
his plans and labors, if he needed a turning lathe, he was 
independent. He could and would construct one that would 
answer the purpose. He did very good oork, making chairs, 
chests, trunks, etc. Indeed he had ;uite a shop in the 
room over the wood-house, and there he ·,·;ould work in rainy 
days and at odd spells. 

I recollect he had a very difficult job makin[ hat­
blocks. Rats were formerly made in small shops here and 
there throughout the country. A hatter in to·1;n, t:r. 3oyd( 118) 
wished some made. The hats then were bell-crowned. They 
were several inches larger at the top than at the bottom. 

The hat must be formed end finished vi'ith the block 
within. But, the block being so ~uch larger 2t the top, 
than bottom, were it out, hoo would you get it in? Or, 
once within, how would you get it out? Six pieces of 
wood, 5 for the crown, and one for the brim, constituted 
a block. Cne piece was prepared for one side of the hat, 
and another for the other side. Three pieces were pre­
pared to go between these. One for th0 front, and another 
for the back-side of the hat, and then a third piece, 
tapering, to ~o bet~een these, and press them apart. ibese 
5 pieces were pl2.ned r,nd fitted to ea c:C ot:Cer, with tn 8 

jointer, and then glued solid, as if one piece. Then, 
this block wss turned in a latr.:.e, sand-papered, snd finis.nee. 
Then t1-iis b:i.oc~: was put in tepid ·uater, until the glue 
sl&c~·ced, w:-.:.en the 5 pieces were sen2.rated. The sixth 
piece was a piece of.plan~, ccnstr~cted in the form of 
tb e -,_., . .,l• ·m O " ' -'- '"' · 1 t' · -'- · .;. ' i,, i ..,1. .:. ·.;.. a .r:1a1..,. ,.ni~e ns na1.., •:;ss in v.CG roug..., a 
sort of felt ~a[, ths different pieces for the crown were 
properly adjusted ·.vithin, and then placed upon the form(-oacel.19) 
for the bri::i, .:3.nd the hat v;s s vrorked do-;-m to its proper · -
shape, and i'inished.. L:r. :Soyd ·t:as a tidy workmsn, and 
he wanted t~e blocks so perfectly polished,(to use his 
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o.·m ex"Cression,) 11 th· t they would trip up s fly.tr sut I will not atterr,pt to illustrate 211 the instsnce.::, 
in which this brother evinced a talent for constructiveness. 
I regard hirr. as the ~ost ingenious of 211 the boys. 
Perha~s however so~e would be disposed to shake the head 
tauntingly, and ex~lai~, 'Jack at all trades, and mast3r 
of none.' But after building his shops for making carriage~ 
and sleig..~s etc., he seemed competent to employ different 
mechanics, and superinten 1 the business. J...nd he did boss 
the whole. The running gere, ironing, painting, striping, 
guilding, varnishing, and upholstering. 

~-ut, I must now· speak of this brother es an invalid. 
Ee ~as a tall man. He had a large frame, and was healthy 
and strong in early life. But after attaining some 21 or 
22 years, he was not as rugged as he looked to be. ne was 
induced, (as were many young men at that time,) to work on 
the 3rie canal. iie went to Schenectady and found 
err.plo;y""ment on a section. But working iTith the shovel 
steadily day after day, was no easy t~sk. And I think (pagel20) 
the water, or the region was prejudici&l to his health. 
For, soon after he left the Canal, he was sick, and billiou~ 
and finally came down with the fever and ague. He had 
an attack also of hemorrhage of the lungs. He doctored 
and managed in several different ways, but grew pale and 
feeble, and was considered for many years, as an invalid. 
Also there was some defect or weakness in his eyes, that 
occasioned the use of colored spectacles. At length, his 
friends elected him as one of the town constables, and 
~e filled that office a long time, and did a good deal of 
business, and by riding in a two-wheeled sulky, he felt it 
a means of physical improvement. The motion of the carriage 
~nd exercise in the open air proved very beneficial to his 
health, and he so far recovered, as to accomplish much in 
many different ways, both in superintending the work of 
others, and in actual labor. He was far more of sn invalid 
than any other member of the family, ~nd yet he lived 
longer, probably 25 years longer than many supposed he 
would. 

Tne oldest of the family, Marchant, died first, in 
his 71st year. and Abijah neht, in his 51st. At the time 
of his death he resided in Milwaukee. I have no particular(page 121) 
infor.r2tion concerning his last illness, but my impression jg 
that the disease that proved fatal wss hemorrhage of the 
lungs. And indeed I am confident, that ever after his 
first sickness, his lungs were very sensitive. ii.nd 
whenever he was affected with a slight cold, he coughed 
and raised considerably. So that, during the last 25 
years of his life, his lungs were in a delicate condition. 
~asily irritated by atmospheric changes •. 

A Parting Scene • 
In the autumn of' 1937, the time had arrived for me 

to leave my native region, for !-:.uburn Theological Seminary. 
I had recently parted with students and college class­
rr~tes with whom I had associated very pleasantly for years. 
But I was under the necessity of leaving a feeble mother, 
nearly 73 yrs. old, also a brother and family, a beloved 
sister, and still another brother, Ezra and wife, who were 
soon to leave the land of their nativity not only, but 
their natal country and emigrate to Upper Canada. 
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And this last loomed up before me, and was the greatest 
trial yet. In all the separation from friends that {page 122) 
I had ever witnessed, this was the most trying to my feelings •. 
The brotr.1er next older than I had been away 7 years. But 
Ezra and I had worked together after father's death, and be 
never had been away long at a time, andihad been accustomed 
to meet him in vacations, but this looked like a final 
separation. 

When the critical moment came, my feelings were 
greatlv intensified. overcome with e~otion, we took each 
other by the hand. Standing for awhile speechless and sad, 
we burst into a flood of tears. This farewell grasp 
remained clenched for a moment, and then we parted in silence. 
Eighteen long years of separation intervened, and with but 
little correspondence, and our next interview was in Greene, 
when he and his family were on their journey from Canada to 
their new prospective home in Flint, Mich. 

UNRECOGNIZED. 
I have already referred to my visit with Cyrus in 

1839. For a time he did not recognize me, and his explanation 
was, that we bad not met in more than 22 yrs. But, as I have 
since ascertained, it was nearly 2'I years. (page 1~) 

In 1856, I visited brother Anson, in Flint. Knocking 
at his door at an evening hour, I was received as a stranger, 
and conversed with him and his family, upon the ordinary 
topics of the day, some three quarters of an hour, 
UNKNOWN ! U1'1RECOGNIZED ! 

What an indiscribable sensation I experienced: For­
gotten by an own brother. And the one whose age was nearest 
to my own. We mated, and worked, and slept together; as did 
also the two older brothers, until we were young men. 

I tried to realize, in that brief moment, something of 
Joseph's feelings, when he saw and recognized bis brethren, 
but they knew him not. And yet, he and they had been 
separated but 20 yrs. 

And need I wonder, that I was in the same predicament, 
since we had not met 1n more than 26 yrs??? 

BUt I had enjoyed the novel and strange position long 
enough. Time was too precious to be wasted for a little 
amusement, and I made myself known to him. I had never met 

(pagel24) 
any of his family before, and my pleasure was great indeed, 
to behold him, and his wife, and 3 children, end their 
number unbroken by death. 

The impression of that interview is permanent, and 
unf'ading, although it occurred nearly 30 yrs ago. The 
interview lasted but a few days, and it was our last on 
earth. BUt the scene has been recalled a thousand times. 

After journeying beyond the Mississippi River, 
visiting kindred, and viewing the country; on my return, in 
Milwaukee, I called on brother Abijah's widow and family. I 
knew it was nearly 9 yrs. since we parted, and as I reached 
them 1n a quiet evening hour,(the interview just narrated 
being fresh in mind,) •hy not try the same experiment again? 

And so, as I recognized the daughters, and their younger 
brother, end as I was really studying geography practically, 
and 1n several different states, why not feign that I was 
soliciting pupils for a class in geography? So, when I was 
sufficiently satisfied that I had the advantage of them (page 125) 
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I said, 11 Is it possible that I am forgotten?" To which, 
Sarah, my sister-in-law exclaimed, nHira:m, is that you?n 
I inn1led1ately revealed myself to them, and enjoyed their 
glad surprise. 

FODR BROTHERS MEET. 

Another incident worth mentioning, occurred during 
my journey West in 1856. Arriving at Flint City, I 
immediately walked to my nearest Brother Ezra's residence, 
and returned, in part, his visit with me in Greene the 
previous year. After tea, I walked a little farther, and 
surprised brother Anson as already narrated. The next 
morning I called on Brother Cyrus, whom I had not seen in 
17 years, (and who scarcel7 knew me,) and we 3 went and 
helped Ezra move his household furniture to his own house, 
on a farm of 32 acres, which he had recently purchased for 
$35 per acre, at a cost of $1,120. And thus, how 
providentially! Three Brothers were permitted to meet and 
spend much of the day together, arranging Ezra's goods, and 
taking dinner with him. What a blessing I felt it to be, 
to behold each other's faces once more on earth! It would 
be utterly impossible to say, when 4 of my Father's (page 126) 
family had enjoyed a day together before. But that was the 
last time. Those 3 are dead. Also all the nine brothers 
and sisters older than myself. 
All are laid in the tomb, "And I only am escaped alone to tell 
thee." 

SUDDEN BEREAVEMENTS. 
During my meditations, and while narrating these various 

incidents, I have been compelled to notice some very 
strikillg Providences. I do not know Lucy's age, but think 
she was 75 years old, or more. She was a person of small 
frSJ1e, but uncommonly fleshy. I have never had the particulars 
of her last illness, but a correspondent wrote, that 
she walked about the room the day before she died. A 
neighbor of David wrote me, that 1he was a member of the 
Reformed Dutch Church, and was present at church on his 
last Sabbath on earth. He went into his door-yard and fell 
dead.' I infer, of course, that it was while returning home 
from churoh. As I have stated, on my Father's dying day, 
be ate with the family in the morn~, was more unwell than 
usual at noon, and expired about 7 o clock in the evening. 
Sister Huldah was sick but a very few days. She caught (pagel27) 
cold while doing some kind act for an afflicted neighbor, 
and having neglected to do the right thing at the right time, 
she died after some 3 or 4 days. 

I presume hers was a severe case of pneumonia. Four 
of those mentioned, died in 1850, Marchant, Ann, and Betsey, 
and in the brief space of 3 months, and Abijah only 7 months 
after. Four of the family, Philo, Lucy, C~us, and David 
died during one year and 15 days. I attended the funeral of 
but two, Father and Huldah, and was present when the last 
enem7 cmne, in but a single instance. At the bed-side of my 
dying Father. 

THE BUGLE CALL. 
When I was very young, I remember to have seen a small 

army of men paas through my native neighborhood, and While 
on their westward. There was great alarm and excitement 
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throughout all western New York, after the Canadians and 
Indians had burned Black Rock, Detroit, and Buffalo. The 
inhabitants were stricken with terror, as far East as nuburn, 
and even in the eastern part of t...~e State, many became greatly 
excited, and a large body of men were collected together and 
march through Saratoga County. I resided on the (page 128) 
direct route, the public thorough-fare between Saratoga 
Springs and Johnstown, and so on to Utica. 

I have no means of determining the precise time, but 
think it must have been in 1812 or 13. For, soon after that, 
the war in the North-west came to a close. I remember 
looking down the East road, and seeing them come marching up. 
It was a great sight for me, to see men, and horses, and 
wagons with the equipage of war. It was indeed for me, a 
novel scene, never to be forgotten. Iuid then, how it set me 
on tip-toe, to hear the shrill blasts of that bugle, or 
trumpet. I have only to think of the incident, even at this 
distant day, to almost hear its startling notes. Somehow, 
I seemed immediately to catch the inspiring theme, and it 
came to stay. And here it is, written down at this late 
day. (see attached slip of paper facsimile) I verily believe 
there has never been an hour since, when awake, when if 
required, I could not sing or whistle, or think over this 
short bit of a tune, althoug.., many other, vastly more 
important have had their full share of my patronage. It 1s 
often running through my head when I would (page 129) 
prefer to be otherwise employed. At the time the impression 
was made upon my musical organisa, I see not bow I could 
have been more than 3 or 4 years old. I have no idea of the 
number of men 1n that army, but I remember their errand, 
which was to re-enforce some western army. Perhaps their 
destination was Buffalo. I know this, the Army and the 
music made a deep and lasting impression on my mind. 

LOVE FOR JIIUSIC AND MILITARY SCENES. 
I have never been conscious of a time, when there 

was not in me an instinctive love for music. Whether it was 
vocal or instrumental, sacred or secular, there always has 
been a certain something in my being that demanded it, and 
by which I enjoyed it. 

And particularly was it true of martial music. The 
soul-stirring music of the fife and drmn always captivated 
me. And as such was uniformly employed at military drills, 
and the various evolutions at trainings, the two became 
inseparably associated together. Hence, the charming 
influence of everything that pertained to military (page 130) 
parades, whether at company training, or general training. 
I felt a great interest in all such exercises. Whether it 
was a company of cavalry, or riflemen, or militia. The 
uniform and equipage of a soldier, and the accompanying music, 
arrested my attention, and displaced almost everything else. 
Company drills were frequently held in my native neighborhood. 
The Public House where they met not being 40 rods away. 
Sometimes it would be a company of cavalry, and I always 
loved to see them on horses, and with glittering uniform, 
and swords and pistols. At another time it was of Riflemen, 
or militia. BUt all foot-soldiers had drwns and fifes, and 
they were attractive. I hardly knew which excited me most. 

Therefore, when the announcement for the training 
was made, the intervening time seemed long. And when the 
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day arrived, I wanted to see the very first man on the 
ground. (~e boys used to call them trainers.) I was not 
only interested to see all the transactions on (page 131) 
the occasion, but also to see the last man leave at night, 
and especially if he was so tired? that he could not stand 
unless he held on to something more reliable than himself. 
How well I remember the excitement which the dawn of the 
long-looked for day produced. How the thoughts of the 
occasion took away my appetite for breakfast, and made me 
about sick! 

The very first note of the fife, accompanied with the 
soul-stirring taps of the drum just put me on tiptoe. And, 
is it any wonder, when in my teens, that I should be 
impatient to wait untill obliged to do military duty? It 
was easy for me to catch the tunes commonly played on such 
occasions, and it was a source of amusement, to sing or 
whistle them. And besides, Abijah blew the flute, and 
before my fingers would thoroughly cover the holes, I learned 
to play on it. .And in my early years, I purchased a fife, 
and would spend a portion of an evening, out in the door-way, 
practicing what I knew. This I did when practicing on the 
high key, especially if it disturbed anyone, if I blew it in 
the house. I sometimes used a note-book, but I {page 132) 
had but little reference to printed mu.sic, and still, I 
managed to gather up a large number of tunes by rote, especially 
of those commonly used on parade. But I often practiced on 
the flute with a book. When however I became familiar 
with the instrument, flute or fife, I could play whatever 
I could sing, whistle or think over. 

With a little instruction on the high-key (which 1s 
simply playing a tune an octave above the printed music,) I 
was soon able to blow in unison with others. And when I saw 
how much they seemed to enjoy it on parade, I was not satisfied 
with being a spectator, for I wanted to cane nearer, and 
mingle with the crowd. I verily believe the music of a fife, 
a snare drum, and a base drum, afforded me as much pleasure 
then, as a Band with 20 pieces does now. 

In those days,(not as now,) every able-bodied man, 
between the ages of 18 and 45, was required by law, to do 
military duty, or pay a fine. I was not amenable, (133) 
and the time to wait appeared long. 

The ordinary State Militia,(or, as used to call them, 
the bare-footed rangers,) wore citizen's dress on parade, 
but were anned and equipped, with musket, cartridge-box and 
bayonet. But these appeared less attractive than enlisted 
companies, as Rifleme~, Cavalry, or artillery,(thougb. 
equally worthy,) and l chose to cast in my lot with the 
Riflemen. 

The uniform of that company was a Scotch-plaid frock 
coat, trimmed with brass bell-buttons, fringe and braid. 
Pants, with black velvet, or braid on the outside seam. Also 
a tall leather bell-crowned cap, with eagle and green plume 
in front. Their equipage was a rifle, cartridge-box and 
belt. As another inducement, the militia were required to 
parade 2 days in each year, enlisted companies 3 days, but 
were excused after 15 years. I must confess, I did not care 
as much for the defence of our Government, as for having a 
good time. It was a pleasure. Is it any wonder, therefore, 
that I enlisted, even before the State required me to do 
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military duty, especially since I could fulfil as a 
musician? (page 134) 

Here 1s a copy of my certificate of enlistment: 

State of New York. 
To all whom these presents may concern: 

"I certify that Hiram w. Gilbert has this day 
enlisted in the Rifle Company under my command, in the 
24th Regiment, and 51st Brigade of Infantry and is 
uniformed amned, and equipped, as the Law directs. 

Saratoga County, 
Galway, Oct. 31st 1826." 

"Hugh Alexander, Captain." 

You observe here, the Blank which I copy was printed for 
the privates, but filled out for me, as a matter of 
convenience. 

The understanding however was, that I was to blow the 
fife. I didn 1t care, I looked up, and took a long breath, 
and felt like a man. It was no hardship to train. I was 
1n my element. And this, not only et Company drills, but 
also on 2 successive days for officers' drill, and then 
another day for General Parade each year. I eonsider(page 135) 
it a hardship? Not a bit or it. The more the better. At 
General training however, the musicians from all the 
Military companies were consolidated, and 1n a Band by 
themselves. All the fifers abreast, and so of the snare and 
bass drummers. Whoever was the leader, or musical director, 
would be very apt to place a man on the right who attended 
to his business, and would be ready to lead off with the tune, 
whenever the Colonel called for music. Do you wonder at it 
that I occupied that position? Or do you consider me vain. 
when I speak of it? 

Subsequently, all the different companies of Riflemen 
throughout the Brigade resolved to consolidate, and form a 
separate Battalion. And after a little, I was notified, 
that I had been elected Fife-major of the Battalion. I was 
informed, that I had also been chosen to fill the same office 
in the old Militia Regiment. BUt I chose to accept of the 
compliment among my comrades the Riflemen. And is it any 
wonder? Was it not gratifying, to occupy that position in 
my youth? (page 136) 

The following is a Copy of the Warrant given me as an 
Officer in the new Battlion. On the left hand upper corner, 
over the motto of the State, nExcelsior", is a combination 
in an engraving, the figure of Liberty, Justice, and the 
Banners, cannon, and mortar, spread eagle upon the world, 
shield, etc. "State of New York. To ~r. Hiram w. Gilbert: 
Greeting: You being appointed Fife-major of the Rifle Battalion 
attached the 51st Brigade, and 15th Division of Infantry 
of the Militia of the State or New York: I do therefore, by 
virtue of the power vested 1n me, grant you this warrant. 

You are to obey the orders, which you shall, from time 
to time receive fr011 your superior officers, snd to discharge 
the duty of Fife-major, with fidelity, according to the laws 
and regulations established for the government and discipline 
of the Militia of this Stste. 

Given under my hand at Luzerne, this 5th day or August 
A.D.1829. Reuben Wells. Vajor.a 
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So much, and before I was 20 years of age. I attended 
punctually at times appointed, and tried to do my best on 
parade, even when I might possibly have been excused. There 
was a pleasure 1n it, which I know not how to describe. 
You may remember my mahogany cane. A Mr. Buck, ( page 137) 
(one of Ab1jah 1 s mechanics,) made it for me. That was rrrJ 
baton, used on persde, and while marching, in giving directions 
to the Band. More than 45 years ago, it was remounted, with 
ivory head, and silver ferrule lettered, while I was a 
student in Auburn Theological Seminary. But the original 
staff is there unchanged. 

During my ambitious military years, this incident 
occurred. 

A Drum-major was also appointed in the Battalion. 
I understand, that the book of military tactics lays 

down rules, and gives directions, to Drum-majors only. Now, 
I did not llish to be rude, nor disrespectful, nor in any way 
disorderly. But when we commenced our field exercises, I 
noticed, (as is always the case,) that the fifers went ahead, 
s.nd I went along with them, and took the lead. Alias; I was 
~musical director.g I meant to stand for my right, which I 
did. I went before, and led them, and if they went before the 
drummers, 'all right.• I was there. And I suppose the 
Drum-major went with the drummers, and had a (page 138) 
supervision over them. We never quarrelled about it. I 
tried to do my duty, and presume he did. And if we differed 
about it, it was on Albert Barnes' plan, we "agreed to differ". 
And that 1s always peaceful. So thet, in this way, I really 
took the command, and assumed the responsibility. I did 
feel a commendable pride in the position, and enjoyed it. 
And more, if my effort was unacceptable, it never came to 
my knowledge. 

Now, so much about military. But in regards to war, 
I am not 1n favor of it, except for defence. But if we 
cannot have peace without fighting, then fight for it. 
Conquer a peace. I believe this sentiment was what animated 
our late great leader of the union armies. But to this day, 
I can no more get away from the musical and the military 
tendency, or sympathy there 1s 1n me, than I can get away 
from myself. I never walk alone very far,(6 days 1b a 
week,) without thinking of a tune, or keeping time with 
my feet. When my feet go, (as they have generally gone 
for 70 years by music) so they do still. (page 139) 
It is by music, either expressed or understood. I often 
wonder why it is, that I have these traits. I have never 
been in war, as many have. Nor seen a real A:rm.y. I have 
often seen a Regiment of men on parade, and sometimes quite 
a number of men were in Binghamton, drilling for actual 
service. 

But I should like, (provided the occasion required it,) 
to look upon a Brigade of men thoroughly equipped and 
disciplined, and ready for action. There would be something 
so grand about it. I would associate with such a body of 
men, ability to put down rebellion, to protect the 
defenceless, and assure confidence in civil government, 
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I dislike the carnage of the battlefield, and would permit 
war, only as a dire necessity. The last resort with the 
disobedient. I am naturally cowardly, and desire peace. 
Then why does the inspiration for something martial abide with 
me? But since my mind was changed 1n regard to the great 
purpose of life, military affairs have not been as attractive 
as before, and partly because of their surroundings.(page 140} 
I noticed in my diary, the confusion attending parades, and 
the profaneness of the ungodly. Still, just for exercies, 
amusement, relief from care, for men to meet together, and 
march, and drill, as soldiers do, it appears to me would be 
far less objectionable, and much more useful, than the many 
sports that have become so fashionable of late years. But, 
the prominent desire of every one should be, that the Prince 
of Peace should bear rule over the Nations. When men shall 
be a law unto themselves, and there shall be no necessity 
for war, "neit~er shall they learn war any more." And yet, 
just the order, and the uniform, and the drill, and the 
music, and the marching and wheeling; there is something 
about it after all, that is grand, majestic, sublime. 

PLAYING SOLDIER. 
There was one peculiarity in me, when a boy, that I 

never recognized 1n another. It was what I choose to denom­
inate plap.ng soldier. Being the youngest of the family, 
I was often left to follow my own plans, and I learned a great 
many ways, 1n which I could amuse myself, and find (14llast page) 
childish enjo)1Ilent alone. But one of the most common among 
them all was this military play. That 1s, it was easy for me, 
and it came sort of naturally for me, to pretend that little 
inanhlate things were men, were military men. Almost anything 
was satisfactory. Acorns, or chestnuts would do. Applea, 
ears of corn, shoe-maker's lasts. Upon the floor 1n the 
chamber, I would get a large number of these, and imagine 
they were men. With them I would form company, make them 
march, and go through with a veriety of exercises. Single 
file, double file, and marching by platoons, and form line 
by succession of wheeling. And, if not called off, I would 
do this by the hour together. I did not easily tire of this 
form of play. Apples were first rate to represent footmen, 
whether officers or privates. But for cavalry soldiers on 
horses, I usually chose ears of corn. Or better still, 
father's lasts. He had a great number of them upstairs, 
large and small, sharp-toed, and round-toed. It sometimes 
surprises me even now, to think how absorbed I would get 
with such childish play. As I remember, no one ever taught 
me this, and I have no idea when I commenced it. It was 
perfectly innocent, exceedingly diverting, and kept me out of 
m~bhiet. It was far more congenial to me than the loud 
boisterous play of a lot of rude boys, as often irritating 
each other, as trying how to please. I never enjoyed 
wrestling. I feared I should be hurt, or tear my clothes. 
I never could see any good 1n knocking off hates, or 
playing rough and tumble. It was too apt to lead to angry 
looks, and hard words, and quarrelling. Or, if I could 
get by myself, 1n e hollow pine stump for instance, and sing 
Old Mear, and imagine myself leading a choir in a meeting, 
I was in my element. Running was always a great source of 
amusement for me, as well as a healthful exercise. I could 
run like a deer. 
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(back page of book.) 
ALMANAC, 

There is one relic which I have, that I 
prize very much. It 1s an Almanac made for the year 1809 
the year in which I first saw the light. I look back upon 
the intervening years with amazement that I have been spared 
so long, while more than 2,000,000,000 of the human 
family have come upon the stage, acted their part, and 
made their exit. How wonderful the rapidity of time! 
How necessary to improve each hour! How valuable are all 
my opportunities! 

OHIO. 
I often recall the scenes of my childhood. 

During the most of that time, the spirit of migration spread 
far and wide over the eastern States. fuUCh was said in favor 
of Ohio, then attracting enterprizing men within her borders. 
Ohio seemed as much the far west then, as California does 
now. We resided on one of the direct routes from much of 
New 3ngland to that new State. Men, with a strong team, and 
a commodious wagon, would take along their families, and 
many valuable articles, with their own private conveyance, 
regardless of the time spent, provided they saved money. 
Strong hoops were bent over the wagon, sustaining a white 
canvass, as a protection from storm, both for themselves, 
and their goods. Those hardy adventurous pioneers had bidden 
farewell to their kindred and native region, never expecting 
to return. And, as a mode of advertizing their fortitude, 
and to save all inquiry on the part of those which they 
passed, the word 1 0h10' was painted upon the canvass, in 
large black letters. It was a brief answer to many anticipated 
questions fran hundreds by the way. It also saved the passers 
by from many annoyances. 
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FROM HIRAM GIL3SRT I S SEC CND BOOK. 

Launching a Ship. 

On a beautiful October day in 1854, while we as a family 
were visiting friends in Derby Conn., we had the ples~~re of 
witnessing a very novel scene. A ship had just been completed, 
on the bank of the Housatonic river, already prepared for service. 
It belonged to the small class of ships, but was considered rather 
of a large size. It would probably bear up a burden of some 400 
tons. 

The launching was really a magnificent sight, and very pleasing 
to every beholder. The ship was built upon timbers, and was so 
situated, that, by removing some blocks, it could easily be started 
down an inclined plane toward the water, while its sides were borne 
up on a sort of temporary rail-way, that guided and directed the 
craft in its progress into the river. And of course that was 
looked upon as a special privilege by those who had never before 
witnessed such a naval exhibition. At first, she gradually, and 
almost imperceptibly left her moorings, apparently hesitating, as 
if uncertain of her freedom, and then, with increasing alacrity, (p2) 
gliding away, and diving into the water; like as a huge bird, with 
outspread wings, from some tall tree-top, darts off into the air. 

Samuel Scovill. 
(page 2, 2nd Bk.) 

Among the various incidents, I have noticed a good many 
concerning soldiers, & wars, & aged people, as might have been 
expected. In my younger days, it was always customary, at Fourth 
of July celebrations, to assign a prominent position in the 
procession & in the audience, to Revolutionary soldiers. It gave 
the young an opportunity of seeing honor done to the actual 
veterans of 176. And also it furnished the orator of the day with 
an inspiring theme. It was extremely gratifying, to see grey-headed 
Fathers & Grandfathers march into the church, & listen with 
peculiar interest, felt only by themselves. The famous 
Declaration of Independence furnished the key-note of the occasion. 
And how heartily the excited multitudes cheered amid the(page 3 2dB) 
the roar of cannon when those patriotic toasts were offered;& 
short, pithy, sentencious speeches were delivered at their after­
dinner exercises! Fourth of July celebrations were full of 
meaning then. Men uttered sentiments that moved the soul of the 
people. we see now, however, that by far too much rum & powder 
was connected with those gatherings. But still, much of the true 
spirit of 176 was there. And, whatever else we have, may we 
never, on that day, consent to leave that out~ But, many a more 
worthy & deep-seated patriotism than we have ever felt or witnessed, 
spread & abide throughout all our Nation. Even that soul-1!tirr1ng 
sentiment, that is the out-come of purely christian civilization. 

But, all those who laid themselves upon the altar of their 
country to gain our liberty, have passed away, & nearly all of 
their children. As I have already remarked--I once stood by, 
(& by no means as an indifferent spectator,) at the closing(p.4a 
scene of one of those old patriots, at the death-bed of my Father. 
I have also officiated once, & but once, at the funeral of one 
of those brave men. 

While in Windsor, 1n 1851, I attended the funeral obsequies 
of Samu.el Scovil, a Revolutionary soldier, whose life bad been 
prolonged 97 years & 2 months. A man who fought to sustain the 
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Declaration of the Fathers of this Republic, & who lived to 
enjoy the precious results of those self-denying, & self­
sacrificing efforts, three-score & fourteen years. 

THE ROYAL GRANT. 

The town of Salisbury, where my sister Lucy(Gilbert) Pratt 
resided, was in that part of Herkimer Co. called The Royal Grant. 

This Grant always has been & still is a very fertile section, 
& specially adapted to dairy purposes. It lies a few miles East of 
the City of Utica, on the left bank of the Mohawk River, between 
the 2 creeks called the East & ~est Canada creeks, & extends back 
from the river 12 miles, being 12 miles square. But why is it 
thus named? I think the question is satisfactorily atp.5,Bk.2) 
answered, by relating the following old anecdote concerning 
Sir Wm. Johnson & Joseph Brant. Sir Wm. was a very wealthy English­
~an, & owned a large territory of land. His residence was 
Johnstown, where he had a spacious mansiorr, ~lhis liberality & 
flattery, & frequent presents to the Indians, he obtained great 
influence over them, & over their chiefs, & really was a eort of 
autocrat over them, as well as over the Tories, in all the region. 
Joseph Brant was a noted chief among the Mohawk Indians, & a 
special favorite of Sir Wm. As a clever joke upon him, it is said, 
that Brant met him very pleasantly one day, when the following 
colloquy occurred; Brant, 'Sir wm. me dream a dream last night.• 
To whom Sir Wm. replied; 1 Ah! You dreamed? And what did you 
dream? 1 

B. 1 Oh, Me dream you gave me a nice new British uniform. 1 

Sir Wm. 'Well, Brant, if you dreamed it, you shall have it.' 
Suffice it to say, not much time elapsed, before a 

beautiful British uniform was presented to Brant, & the much 
elated chief marched off with the dignity of a military hero. 

( p • 6 • 2nd Bk) 
Soon however the tables were completel;r turned, & the two 

fast friends had another interview. Meeti~g ~ passing the usual 
familiar salutations; Sir William accosted i'iiril thus; 
. 

11 3rant., I also have had a dream." 
B. nyou dream? And what you dream?" 
Sir Wm. "Oh! I just dreamed, that you gave me for a calf pasture, 
that piece of l1:. ... 1d which lies between the two Canada creeks, & 
12 miles back from the river." 
B. "Well, Sir ~m., If you dream it, you shall have it. But me 
no dream again." 

T~S BO OK OF 1~ OR~.-: ON. 
On a certain occasion when visiting my Brother Marchant, 

a convention of clergymen were holding a~ evening session in the 
village, & I accepted of an invitation to attend.(My impression is, 
that they were called Unionists. But no matter.) 

wring their deliberations, the subject of the Latter Day 
Saints was broached,(rather incidentally), & the remarks of one 
of the speakers struck ~e with considerable interest. ~ p.7.Bk.2) 

They are the following, or words to that effect. About the 
time when the first edition of Joe Smith's Book was p1blished, the 
speaker was a printer's boy, & was employed at the office where 
that edition of the Mormon Bible was printed. Joe came in fran 
time to time, handing over his manuscripts., purporting of course 
to be new revelations. 
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One day the boys in the office agreed to play a trick 
upon him, & test his gift of inspiration. So they laid aside one 
of his manuscripts, & gave him to understand, it was lost, & told 
him he wc:uld need to supply its place with another. Joe went 
away, self-possessed, as if conscious of his ability, & at length 
returned with a manuscript very different from the other. He 
explained himself to the printer, & authorized him to insert the 
following note in the introduction of the Book. 

That, inasmuch as through the instigation of the Devil, 
one of his manuscripts had been stolen, in writing another to 
supply its place, the Holy Ghost had told him not to 
produce the same, lest his enemies should say, that the one lost 
was found again. (p.8 Bk.2) 
Just as though a different copy would be evidence of his 
inspiration, althoug..~ very inferior to the other. Whereas, if 
without the lost one, he had produced a 'facsimile', it would at 
least have have thrown a mystery about his performance, & some, 
no doubt, would have been more confident of his honest. 

And the speaker assured bis hearers, that such explanation 
was actually to be found in that introduction. 

This reminds me of interviews I have had with those who 
knew Joe Smith personally. Many of his youthful years were spent 
in Colesville & Bainbridge, some 10 or 12 miles above ~indsor on 
the Susquehanna valley. 

On one occasion while going to mill, he lost a bag of 
grain out of his wagon, which some fellows having found, put it 
aside. Joe professed to have a mysterious stone into which he 
could look & see things. So they tauntingly bade him look in his 
stone & find it. But when they had bothered him to their hearts' 
content, they gave him his bag. He used to practice some kind of 
jugglery in violation of law, & I well remember Esqr Noble, 
before whom he had been brought, to answer for his offence.(p.9Bk2) 
In May 182, I preached for the Baptist minister in Harpursville, 
& when we were on the way to a seccnd service, in Centerville, a 
man showed me nearly where Joe Smith baptized some of his first 
converts. 

He was well known, but not much respected, as a man of 
eccentricities, & of but little real common sense. He married a 
daughter of Ezra Hale of Lanesboro some 10 miles below ~1ndsor. 
And they used to say, he spent a winter with his Father-in-law, 
transcribing the manuscript that fell into his hands, out of 
which finally came the Mormon Bible. Blt he professed to be 
translating from plates of gold. 

A SPECitL PROVIDENCE. 
An incident occurred some years ago that impressed me 

deeply, & under the circumstances I cannot willingly omit it. 
My sister Huldah died on Wednesday morning, Apr.14,1869. A 
telegram was sent to Hinsdale, & came to Peru by mail, on Thursday. 
I had spent the day among the families of the congregation, & 
going from house to house, on foot, & often interrupted by snow. 

When I returned to the school-house on the hill,(p.10Bk2) 
for the evening prayer-meeting, I learned of the telegram, & went 
immediately to the parsonage, & prepared hastily, & walked to 
Hinsdale, though already much fatigued, & found the walking 
uncomfortable. 
I left Hinsdale at 3 A.M. Friday, & arrived in Binghamton 1n the 
afternoon. On Saturday morning,(although I understood the 
funeral was to be the day before,) yet, so great was my anxiety, 
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I designed to walk to ~indsor, but the rain prevented. Waiting 
till 2 P.~.1. I went by stage. On the way, the driver said the 
funeral was postponed until Mrs. Russell's brother should come,· 
or send a communication, & my heart rejoiced. When I arrived, 
how glad I was to be permitted to see the corpse, & to anticipate 
being present at the funeral! I was indeed thankful to God for the 
privilege. I learned that the friends met at the house on 
Saturday afternoon, held a brief service, viewed the corpse, 
closed the coffin, (reserving the sermon till the next day,) & 
were about to leave for the cemetery, when your Aunt Cordelia & 
a few others manifested anxiety to suspend the burial also.(p.11Bk2) 
Henry L. Sleeper went out o 1doors & consulted with the men, who 
thought it best to bury,&, returning within, so reported. But 
his wife promptly said, that the ladies thought best to suspend 
the burial,& their counsel prevailed. 

On the Lord's Day, Apr.18th the funeral was attended at 
the church, & no one was harmed. And although the weather was quite 
warm, nothing was offensive. I would not have been disappointed 
in not attending the funeral service, for anything. I did the 
best I could. No one was in fault. 

I felt to thank God, who had so kindly arranged it in 
His own good Providence, that~ might have the privilege,(although 
it was a mournful satisfaction) of viewing that face once more, 
upon which I had so often looked from infancy, & of attending 
the solemn & appropriate service. 

EL IEL G ILBIB T. 
I had scarcely begun to gather up facts & figures for my 

history, when I received a letter from Mrs. Melissa Moody, a 
daughter of Eliel Gilbert, of Poygan, Winnebago Co. Wis. She 
was his amanuensis, & wrote as dictated. It was a very 
gratifying surprise. I had known nothing of any such man, or 
family. And yet he had somehow heard, that I desired (p.12Bk.2) 
information concerning the 3 brothers, those pioneers of the 
Gilbert family who emigr-ated from England to America. He did 
not know but he could give me some light upon the subject, 
thinking one of them might have been one of his ancestors. He 
had heard his Grandfather say, he supposed he was a descendant 
of one of 3 brothers. I replied to him, & interrogated him. 
In his answer, I found he was acquainted with my nephew, 
Harvey Gilbert, of Omro, a son of my brother David. It seems, 
that Harvey had heard of my saying, or writing, that this 
branch of the family did not know where all the brothers 
settled. The amount of our correspondence is this: Eliel 
Gilbert, born Sept. 6th 1807, is the son of Benjamin, who was 
born Dec. 13th 1768,(& died in May 1862, at the advanced age 
of 94 years) who was the son of Henry, who was the son of 
Nathaniel. Here you have, (including Melissa,) the 6th genera­
tion. This implies 33x5- 165 years. And that refers you back 
to about 1720, when Nathaniel Gilbert was born. (p.13 Bk.2) 
a.it I make Eliel 58 years older than Melissa, & Benjamin 38 
years older than Eliel. I have not the ages of Henry & the 2 
Nathaniels, rut I should infer, that the generations would 
average 40 years. Then we have 40X5-200 Or, 1885-200-1685 
years, instead of 1720. They seem to have possessed great 
vitality,& to have attained to great longevity. 
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The r~mark in one of his letters is, 'This is as far back as 
we can go, if this will do you any good.' 

I cannot however trace the connexion, from this limited 
view of his ancestry. If we are connected at all, (& very 
probably we are,) the branching off is farther back than we 
can go. We now belong to 2 distinct families. BUt they may 
have been one in A.D.1600. This Eliel, & his Father 
Benjamin migrated from west Brookfield Mass. to ~isconsin in 
1853. Eliel's grandfather, Henry Gilbert, was in the Revolu­
tionary war 5 years. In one engagement under Col. Morgan, 3 
balls passed through his frock, & 1 ball hit his ear. This 
Col. Morgan 1s evidently the brave & efficient 'Gen. Morgan, 
whose rifle-corps became so renowned, & who gained the{p.14Bk2) 
victory, at the battle of the cowpens.' I should be pleased 
with a correspondente with a reliable Gilbert in ~est Brookfield. 
Who is he? How shall I get a postal card to him? Would it 
not be useful??? 

Is it not well, at this point, to pause a moment? 
As one reflection, even with this partial survey of the 

genealogy & incidents of our family, there is abundant 
occasion for thanksgiving, on account of the Longevity of 
its members. My impression is, that our_kindred in 
Connecticut were generally long-lived. And how has it been with 
our im.mediate family? My Father was over 77 years of age, 
Mother was over 83, & Marchant over 70. Lucy, as near as I 
can ascertain was 76. I do not know the age of Philo, or 
David, but venture to put each at 70 years. Cyrus lacked 
only 20 days of 67 years. Huldah was over 70, Abijah over 50, 
Ezra over 62, & Anson over 70. Their united ages are upwards 
of 765 years, which is an average of within a few months of 
70 years. 

A pretty good record surely! 
And well is it with them, if all those years of 

vast opportunities & possibilities were rightly improved{p.15Bk2) 
And we know, that to whom much is given, from them much 
will be required. 

As another characteristic among our ·branch of the 
Gilbert family, I have not known of any possessing a great 
amount of wealth, nor have they, with few exception been 
very poor. 

But, what is better than either poverty or riches, they 
have usually proved themselves modest, unassuming, practical 
men. More distinguished for their good sense, & industry, & 
economy, than for a flourish, a dash, & a failure. I have 
never known one intemperate, profane, profligate, or 
notoriously vile among them. 

I do remember one of that name, {I am not sure we could 
trace the relationship,) who kept a tavern between Johnstown 
& Salisbury, & I presume sold liquor. But then, that was a 
good many years ago, & not in these modern days of light. 
And besides, I understood he was in the Army of 1812, & 
such a mode of life will put more kinks into a man, than it 
will take out. (p.16 Bk.2) 

There have been quite a number of ministers of the 
Gospel of the name. Rev. E.W.Gilbert D.D. of Philadelphia 
was much esteemed as a preacher & a pastor, & for many 
years, as the Permanent Clerk of the General Assembly of the 
Presbyterian Church in the United States. There is a large 
family in Gilbertsville, Otsego co. that was doubtless 
from the same original stock in England, though 1migrat1ng 
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at a different time. 
And who shall dispute our claim to the lineage of 

Sir Humphrey Gilbert, the great English navigator? 

SMALL-POX. 

Some 50 years ago, a very extraordinary incident occurred 
1n my brother Anson• s family. While his young wife was 
quietly nursing an infant, she had alarming symptoms of 
that fearful & loathsome disease, small-pox. What they 
dreaded however, they were soon compelled to realize. 
:a.it, both Anson & his mother-in-law felt secure, having 
had the kine-pox pretty thor011ghly 1n previous years. 
They resolved therefore to meet the emergency,&, by (p.17 Bk.2) 
the aid & counsel of the family physician, to care for, & 
nurse the patient. But, there was another object of sol1citu4e. 
What should they do with the babe? He had already been 
as mu.ch excceed to the disease as he could well be. There 
need therefore to be no attempt to shield him from it, but 
what disposition should they make of him? Should he be allowed 
to nurse his mother, during the entire course of that disease, 
or, should he be immediately taken from her, & be brought 
up by hand? According to my best recollection of the letter 
in which these facts were conmunicated at the time, an 
appeal was made directly to the physician. His opinion was 
that, under the circumstances, for the child to oontinue 
to receive his nourishment from his Mother, would kill the 
child. On the other hand, what must have been the feelings 
of the Grandmother? For, granting that the child could be 
weaned, her fears were for the child's mother. For it would 
be next to impossible to manage her milk, without raising a fever, 
and thus endangering the Mother's life. In other words, to 
take away the child was to sacrifice the Mother.(p.18 Bk.2) 
What a sever test of their affection, of their wisdom, & of 
their calm decision! They were in a dilemma. Pursue 
either course, & they forbode evil. They dare not say which 
could best be spared, for greet was their desire to preserve 
the life of both. 

ait the counsel of the Mother-in-law prevailed. The 
child continued nursing, through every stage of the disease, 
& grew up a healthy man. And if living, he must be now 
be some 50 years old. Query. Would such an one ever have 
the small-pox? 

MENING3TIS. 

As I write, Sarah narrates the following. While she was 
in Springfield, a lady of her acquaintance residing in 
P.artford, had a severe attack of spinal meningetis. At 
the same time she was nursing a young babe. Her friends knew 
that she had a special abhorrence of that disease, & had 
often expressed a conviction, that if she should ever be 
afflicted with it, she should not recover. Tney therefore 
deliberated among themselves, & kept from her the secret, 
the name of her disease. But, a very important question 
was before them, what they should do with her child?(p.19Bk.2) 
The Doctor said, if they took away ths child, it would be 
the death of her. She might get well, if the child remained 
but it would kill the child. Or, if it lived, it would 
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dwarf it, or materially injure it. Of crurse, the friends 
wished to save the Mother, & they also very much disliked 
to lose, or spoil the child. :Eut they did the best they 
knew for both, & the child continued nursing, & the Mother 
recovered. The lady's aunt told Sarah these facts that 
occurred some 3 years ago, & as far as she knows, both the Mother 
& her child are healthy. Neither had the friends discovered 
any evil results in him, 1n consequence of the terrible 
disease. 

OLD GRANNY STOCKER. 
One mile South of my native home, there resided two 

widows. A Mother & her daughter. To me, they both appeared 
to be old ladies. The Mother certainly was very aged. She 
was usually called Granny Stocker, but sometimes GranlJ1' Spicer. 
When referred to by either name however, no one could mistake, 
for everybody mew who was meant. The natural inference was, 
that she had had two husbands, &: so might proper1y bear the 
name of either. I do not recollect of ever hearing her(p.20Bk2) 
maiden name, or her given name. Her daughter's name was 
Molly Pulling. But whether her maiden name was Stocker, or 
Spicer t I never lalew. And she also evidently had had two 
husbands, inasmuch as she was the Kother of Rache1 Williams, 
who was Brother Ya.rchant' s first wife. Years afterwards she 
became the second wife of Elijah Curtis, who must have been 
her third husband. 

And so, by that union, she became the step-aunt to David 
& Cyrus, by taking the place of aunt Content, (Aunt Tenty) & 
therefore she became a sort of' aunt Molly to us all. Now, 
these two old ladies had long kept house together, (previous 
to Molly's third marriage ) & had taken care of a small 
homestead, garden, etc. ~eing aided of' course by those kind 
attentions that are usually shown toward dependent widows in 
country neighborhoods. I used to pass that way frequently, 
& see them busily employed about their premises, &, in pleasant 
weather, sometimes out of doors. To illustrate the (p21Bk2) 
stirring industry & sprightliness of' the old grandmother, a 
si.Dgle anecdote will be sufficient. The story was, some one, 
i:e,ssing by, saw her intently engaged in chasing a flock of 
geese. (Probably greatly annoyea by her neighbors• fowls, & 
driving them from her lot.) Rapidly chasing them. first one 
way, & then another, heading them off, as they turned this 
way and that. Those who are acquainted with geese, or pigs, 
know very well, that when they are in mischief & you 
undertake to drive them out, they are quite apl to go right 
straight by the hole in the fence where they came in, just 
as though they were blind or feigned themselves ignorant. 
So, those troublesome birAs greatly perplexed the old lady, 
& caused her many steps in much weariness. And, through 
symi:ethy for her, the anxious observer said to her, 'It is 
too bad, for one so old as you are, to have so much trouble 
with the geese'. To which she very pertly replied, nHughl 
I aint only 96." 

But a:f'ter Volly1 s third marriage, Mr. Curtis took her, 
and her venerable Mother to his own home on the opposite 
side of the street, & not more than 30 rods away.(p.22Bk2) 
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Delighted with her new home, she still lived on, quite tall & 
straight, & with the deportment of many a lady of fifty. . 

She must have been about One Hundred years old, (& _perhaps 
more,) when she carried in her arms from one room to another, 
her descendant of the fifth generation. That is, her great 
great grandson. That little one w::..s my grand nephew, & 
Robbie's second cousin. He grew up to manhood, enlisted in 
the United States' ArmtJ, & died in the late war with Mexico, 
as I have already narrated. 

But that Great Great Grandmother who had begun to witness 
her pc-ogeny of the fifth generation, still lived on, & in 
comfortable health. Yet she was gradually a little more 
f'eeble from year to year, until she finally died of old age. 
Literally worn out. Her system no longer required nourishi.Dg 
f'ood. Nature's reserved forces were all spent. 

And she expired as gently as tired infant falls asleep, 
&, at the more than extraordinary age of' One Hundred & six or 
seven years. That was said by the community, & it was so 
believed & understood by all. (p.23 Bk.2) 

I saw her occasionally, but heard of her more frequently, 
& f'or many years & I was present at her funeral, on Apr.22nd 
1831. Rev. Charles McCabe, a clergyman of' the Protestant 
Episcopal Church conducted the funeral services, & preached 
the sermon, from Mat.24:44 'Therefore, be ye also readyl f'or 
in such an hour as ye think not, the Son of man cometh. 

In my essay on visitation, I have written concernillg 
Betsey (Gilbert) Miles, & Philo G. Jliles1 & George Miles. 
Now, the practical question is, What is George Miles to us? 
How related? 

I am his grandmother• s uncle, his Father's Great Uncle, 
& his own great great uncle, & he is my Great grand nephew. 
Or, Betsey & you are f'irst cousins; Philo & Robert are 
second cousins; & George & Ronald are third cousins. You 
may also trace the genealogy of George back to the 6th 
generation. Thus George is the son of Philo, which is the 
son of Betsey, which was the daughter of Rachel, which was 
the daughter of Molly, which was the daughter of Granny 
Stocker, which was George's great great great grandmother, 
which was born, A.p.17251 or 161 years ago. (p.24 Bk.2) 
Thus you perceive, that George Miles, & Ronald Bruce are 
third cousins of the fifth generation from my Father. Thus, 
1st John, 2nd Marchant, 3rd Betsey, 4th Philo, 5th George. 
Or, 1st John, 2nd Hiram, 3rd Catharine, 4th Robert1 5th Ronald. 

You are aware also, that I have been personally 
acquainted with both lines, with the following exceptions: 
In the first line, my acquaintance has been slight with Philo 
& George, & with the second line, with Ronald not at all. 

My Father is great great grandfather to George Miles, 
& Ronald Bruce. And they also are his great great grandsons. 

Finally. In this line you may go back to the seventh 
generation, since Ronald is the son of Robert, which is the 
son of Catharine, which is the daughter of Hiram, which is 
the son of John, which is the son of' John, which is the son 
of Thomas, which was born in England in ab:> ut 1687. 

After studying & copying much ot the time since Nov.21st 
1885, I am thankful to have been able to record so much on 
166 pages. H.W.G. Binghamton N.Y. Mar.19: '86 

(copied from books 1 & 2 by Charles H. Gilbert,his 
grandson. Finished Maine N.Y. Aug.14, 1954) 
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APPE:mrx A. TABLE OF THOMAS GILBEBT DESCENDb.NTS 

A. THOMAS GILBERT 
child 

JOHN GILBERT married SARAH MARCHANT 
children 

I. JOSIAH 

II. ELIHU 
daughter Bats~y Ruth married ~aniel Turner and had dau.Eliza 

III. JOHN married 1st HULDAH MALLORY, 1778; ~~nd EANNAH WHEELER, 1788; 
3rd MARY WnITNEY, 1797. 

childr 0 n (by first wife) 
1. Marchant 1779-1850, married 1st Rachel Williams; 2nd hnn 

Arrowsmith, 1786-1850. Dau. by first wife was ~etsey 
1806-1850 who ~arried Stephen Miles, 1825 and had son 
Philo Gilbert Miles who married ~irst Cornelia Thomas 
1828-1851 and had son George Miles. 

2. Lucy -18~e married Job Pratt. 
children 
a. ~athaniel -1869, married Almira ••• and had Anna, 

Jas. M., Lucy A., Martha E. & Charles L. 
b. Huldah Maria married George Ten Eyck anu had 

James M., Henry B., Williams., (George Ten Eyck 
married again after Huldah I s death). 

c. Reverend c>am9s Harvey Pratt -1833, m •••••••• 
and had Anna, ~lize, Charlie, Willie and Frankie. 

3. and 4. Twins (died young) 
5. Philo. -j858 married 1st Clarinda Smith, 2nd Eliza Beers 

1834, died 1849; and 3rd Mrs. ~aria Birdsall 1855. 
(his third wife survive~ him to marry again and to 
beco~e a ~idow again). 

6. Huldah died young. 

children of John (by 2nd wife) 
7. David Whe~ler -1859, married 1st Tirzl:ih Phelps who died 

in 183C and 2nd Polly Bartley who died 1869. 
children (by first wife) 
a. John Hiram 1817-1840 
b. Eliza B. - -1885 married Alonzo B. Cady and had 

184:5 Marian who married 1863 R.S. McLeran; Miles 
D. who married ••• ••• ; Alice who married S.R. 
Spalding; Frank A. 1865 -

c. Harvey 1823- married••• ••• and had Emily who 
married a Mr. Hill; Mary; Ada; Hiram w. and Lilli 

d. Clarinda 1825-1845 who married Hiram Birch (died 
1885) and had Philo Birch (1849- ) 

child (by second wife) 
e. Catherine Maria married John Cooney and had son 

and daughter. 
8. Cyrus 1792-1855 married Nancy Clark (1815-1876) 

children: 
a. Clarinda died young 1816. 
b. Polly 1818-
c. Philo 1820- m. Martha A •• and hadJas.H.,Flora D. & 
a. Henry c. 1823 Phebe J. 
e. James 1825 
f. John M. 1827- m. Abby T •••• 
g. Lucius 1830- m.Margaret ••• 
h. David W. 1833-1874 
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iJMartha 1836-1876 
j. Betsey A. m. B. Dighton Eckler and had two sons 

and one daughter. 
k. Andrew J. 
l. William J. 

children of John {by third wife) 
9. Huldah 1798-1869 married in 1859 Leverett Russell. 

10. Abijah 1800-1850 married 1833 Sally St. John 183~ 
children 

a. Mary Jane married Waite and had Stella and infant. 
b. JamP.s howard died young. 
c. Cha"•lotte Ann 
d. rlenjamin lioward 

11.Ezra 1804 - married Polly Curtis. Adopted two children, 
Wm.&: Mary Johnston (Wm. married his 11 cous1n11 Ellen, 
dau. of Anson Gilbert) 

12.Anson 1804 died young 
-13.Anson 1806 - married Judi th Ann -ia.rland 1833. 

children 
a. George H. her uncle 
b. Ellen married Wm. adopted son of Ezra Gilbert/ 
c. Erastus 

14.Hiram Whitney 1809 - married Catherine Eliza Pease 
children 

IV. LEMUEL 

a. Mary Catherine (~ate) married O.B. Bruce 
b. ~amuel Eugene married Sarah z. Stowell and had 

Ernest Theodore, Donald F. and Chbrles H. 
c. Charlotte Hortense 

V. THOMAS 
children 
1. Phebe married Obed Olmstead and had Abby Jane.,Polly Lorin 

Phebe Ann, and Lucius. 
2. Affiarillus urun. 
3. Truman married and had Phebe who married a Mr. Hayes and 

had Fred (died young) and Frank who married Grace 
Watkins ~~d had John howard, Truman ~avis and Law­
rence Warner. Truman also had a dau. Sarah who ml::i.rried 
a Mr. H~nilton and had son rtobert. 

VI. JOEL 
VII. ANNER married 1st Mr. Seeley and 2nd Mr. Curtis. 

childr8n (by first husband) 
1. Silas married and had dau. ~uldah who m~rried first a 

Mr. Jeffords and 2n-~ Samu'l "{i. Ki::1e .. r. Had dau. bv first 
~ V ~ 

husbHnd who married. · 
2. ~aomi married Mr. Leonard and had dau. who marri~d 

Hector Beecher. 
VIII. SARAH ANN 

IX. AGUR 
X. ?1LA..RCHANT 

Reference: 11 THE GILBERT FAMILY, descendants of Thomas Gilbert, 
1582 (?) - 16 59 of Mt. Wollaston (Braintree), Windsor, and 
Wethersfield" by Homer W. Brainard, Harold S. Gilbert and 
Clarence A. Torrey, distributed by A. C. Gilbert, Jr. of the 
A. C. Gilbert Co., P. 0. Box 1610, New Haven 6, Connecticut. 
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{APPENDIX B.) 
~:

1 innesota Cut-OvPr Lands in 
Large or Small Tracts 

BENJAMIN 

Farm Lands City Property 
:·.1ineral Lands 

H. GILBERT 

10'7 I.umher Exch&ng9 

ivlinneapolis, Minn. 
Feb. 20, 1912 

Mr. Raymond H. Gilbert, 
Lexington, Ky. 

Dear Grandson: 

Your interesting letter of Jan. 31, was duly received. I am 
pleased to hear you are on the right track to obtain a good education and 
I wish you succP-ss. I am Romewhat proud of the letter I received from you. 
The stenographic work ws~ so well done I shall preserve it. We had some 
very cold weather in January. February so far, hes been mild and pleasant. 

In answer to your inauiry will say that my great Grandfather was born 
in the State of Massachusetts. My GrandfBther was 
born in Connecticut. He was a Roldier during most of the Revolutionary war. 
After its close, that 1s shortly after, in 1785 He purchased a tract of land 
for a farm in the Town of Galway, Saratoga Count-y, N.Y. My rather was 
born on this farm Nov. 8th, 1800. 

I was born on this same farm April 29, 1844. My parents moved to 
Y:ilwaukee, Wis. in the sprinp: of 184'7. My Father died in November, 1850, 
cause of death pneumonia. I left Milwaukee in 1858 residing two years in 8~n 
~ton County, \'.'is. I came to Minnesota in 1860. 

~r My great great Grandfather and two brothers ca.me from England blld 
settled near Boston. Prof. Gilbert may be related to one of the brothers 
and may not be, I cannot tell. I forgot to mention that my father 1s n&me 
was Abijah Gilbert. There was a large family as your father has told 
you, only one girl among them. She died in 1868 or 9. I had a Uncle, Hiram 
Gilbert who was a. Presbyterian Minister at Binghamton, N.Y. for many years; 
another na~ed Philo, and one named Marchant, and one Jathaniel. This is all 
I can remember. I am not feeling very well and have written this in a 
hurry. Hope you can read it. 
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Gilbert 

Great Great (Grandfather 

~h &1gL&nT 
-~~-:---"'.:"' __ G~1..,1 ~b~A .... r-lo!t:..:~,::::------­

Grea t Grandfather 
State of kassachusetts 

f I Gilbert State of Connecticut 
Grandfather 

I State of New York 
Abi j ah Gilbert ue.lway Sara toga 

----~------~ County 
Father Nov 8, 1800 

Benjamin Earlln Gilbert 

I 
William Harlan Gilbert 

Son 

I 
Raymond Harlan Gilbert 

- era.nd son, 

State of New York 
Galway I Sarutoga 

April 29, 1844 County 

State of kinnesota 
Round Prairie I Todd 
hpril 9, 1869 County 

State of T1Iinnesota 
t'!inneapoli s } Eenipen 
Dec. 19, 1891 County -

(Hennepin) 

I canno:. give ~; (, . further inform& tion than recorded sbove as I have not 
the names or iates or place of birth of the fir~t three on this list. The 
record I had w~s in a Rm&ll box of books which dis~ppeared froo our house in 
1B85 when Grandma ~na I were Vifitin~ in Illinois. 

Grandpa. 
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( APP~NDIX C. ) 

I·.:a ine N. Y.. 
Ihurs. Aug. 30, 1951 

Dear cousin Harlen and all, 
Your good letter came the other 

day and now I can have something really worth while to wri1B • 
First of all let me thanK you for the pictures you 

took of us. Not too bad considering the subjects! 
On 'fuesday Aug. 14 we left home to take Dorothy to 

her sailing. ·;;e spent the first 3 nights at V:bite Plains 
with Ruth's niece Ruth !i:ing. Friday we went into New York. 
In the afternoon of the 17th after Dorothy had been thoroughly 
nrocessed she and another missionary ca.me with us to 
Hoboken, ate supper and then drove to pier where Veendam WES 

waiting. we went on board about 7 and stayed until nearly8. 
Then the ship pulled out and the last we saw of her she was 
a tiny waving speck. .Lt was a great experience. Yesterday 
morning we got a brief wire from Rotterdam saying wonderful 
news: "Arrived safely". Now we look for airmail letter. 

We spent 3 days and nights with my cousin Rev. Phil:p 
'llatters in !J.Y. down in Greenwich Village. A most interes­
ting section. Saw quite a good deal of j;J. Y. Heard my 
cousin preach on Sunday. 

Tb.at week then we drove north, stopping at Greenwich 
F.!bove 'I'roy over night visiting a friend there, Next day to 
Galway: Found the corner and visited Springer and roamed 
about, I'm inclined to think one long old building on the 
north-and-south road was the original wagon shop as noted (Jl 

grandfather's sketch. Had big hewn timbers in it. The 
old road as indicated on the map 1s still tnere, but subject 
to oblivion with the increasing use of the new one. They 
told me the new one has only been built about 4 years. I 
took some pictures, but they are not off the camera yet. 

'.·re roamed through the cemetery and Ruth spotted the 
stones we wanted to see, Ruth noted the location and wrote 
down the following so if you ever go there again: 

Go through the gate nearest the barn, up the knoll, 
9th row from the stone fence on slant past Jansen modern 
monument. 

I made note a little differently as follows: Go 
through gate by the barn, walk 11 paces north(to the right) 
and turn left(west) and go 40 paces. 

Anyway, there is the tall stone facing west marked 
as follows: 

.Ln memory of 
John Gilbert who died Nov, 22, 1829 

in the 74th year of his age. 

'!lhen will that glorious morning rise, 
When sb.all the Trumpet sound, 
And call the nations to the skies 
From underneath the ground. 

(Generally there would be no disagreement with information 

81 



found on a grave stone; but all other information I have 
puts John's birth as 1752 which would make his death in 
the 77th year of his age instead of the 74th as on the 
stone. I think we'll have to chalk up an error against 
the tombstone maker!) 

Then separated from his stone by what at first looked 
like a grave width but later appeared to us to be a path 
from the stone wall up to that point was the stone marked: 

Mary, wife of John Gilbert 
died June 14, 1848, in her 84, year. 

Then to the north of these stone 1n the same row was 
a stone marked: 

James Howard, son of Abijah & Sarah Gilbert 
died Nov. 18, 1835, age 2 mo, & 18 days. 

Sleep on angel babe and take thy rest, 
God called thee home 
He thought it best. 
Here I will come and this shall tell 
Where my dear infant lies 
For God will soothe my aching heart 
~.nd dry my weeping eyes. 

This is all the James Howard listed in F..1.r-a~•s book 
bu.t alongside is another stone mazked as follows: 

James Howard 2 
Son of Abijah & Sarah Gilbert, 
died Jan. 6, 1839, age 7 mo & 20 days. 

Short pain, short grief, 
Dearest babe was thine, 
Now days eternal and divine. 

So there was another great-great uncle you didn 1 t 
know you had : 

When we get all our pictures organized and the rest 
out of the cameras we'll send you some. 

Last Saturday we took another trip in the interest er 
our anoesters. This time to gather material for a story of 
Hiram's life. I wanted to complete my date picture of his 
ministry. We drove first to Greene N.Y. and talked with 
the Congregational minister who showed me church records. 
I found quite a bit of material there. ~y father was born 
while Hiram was pastor there. Then we drove to Windson N.~ 
and talked with the church records clerk and got some more 
information. That was grandfather's first parish and he 
was ordained there. The churches which had been divided 
over slavery united together during his pastorate. 

I forgot to say also that in another part of the 
Galway cemetery was a stone marked 

MCTEER 
Mary Gilbert 

1877-1903 
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I inquired about that of lVir. Springer and he told 
me she was his aunt. She was Mary Springer Gilbert. But 
he didn't know who her Gilbert husband was, thought he 
must have died early. He told me she had a son William 
Gilbert who lives on State Street, Schenectady N.Y. Also 
a daughter who is Mrs. Catherine Gilbert Van Patten and 
lives on Sacond.aga Road, Scotia N.Y. I suppose one could 
write even to such incomplete addresses and find out more 
information about what line that was. 

Well some of these days I'll get together what I can 
of grandfather Hiram's life and see if I can write it up. I 
think the date gaps are pretty well filled. I am more 
fortunate than some regarding the forebears, for I have 
the Gilbert line way back quite complete. Also the Pease 
and Chapins, and a line through them also back to Gov. 
Bradford. And on my mother's side there is a quite complete 
Stowell line and I think there is a partial Tiatkins and 
Frissell line joining in. A new member of the Stowell 
descendants was born the week we were in N.Y. and we saw 
him. John Randolph Hixson, son of Jos. and Dorothy Watters 
Hixson, daughter of Philip and Grace Watters, Philip was 
son of Ada Stowell Watters, daughter of Austin end Hyla 

Stowell, Austin was son of Franklin Stowell. 

eatherine and I think we would like also to make one 
of those wheel charts of our lines. That would get it 
before us. But there are so many things to be done for 
her to be ready for school next Wednesday. 

Think this will be long enough letter for this time. 

Sincerely yours 
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