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A FEW SKETCHES

Or Tie Prosere Lare o My Digak
Paresrs, Avos asn Haxssan Pua-
G, As Tukre s,

1Y BLLEATL PEACOCR,

Time, Oh, how swiftly it is passing,
Bwiltly passing nway,

Carrying down ifs thousamls

In its enreent to the grave,

Aned 1 know uot day nor hour,

O the midnight ery noy come

And snmmon me to judgement

Prome my family and my home,

Al the messenger will not awail

A preparation long,

Bat may hurey its vietim suddenly,
Like the soundimg of a gong.

Its been npow my mind of late

Tao pena few thonshts down

About my loving parents, dear,

Who lived in days.of ol renown;
Iiut the tusk I feel incompetent

Their history to adorn,

for wny things of not¢ transpired
Lomg before that I war borng

Fut mueh 've heand them speak nl.mut
That’s yet in memory elear, i i
An by ug children now I:hnt‘n ledt,

I2 beld in reverence desr, -
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In Nerth Carolina’s sanny clime, .
In seventeen ninety-t :
The year that mother there was botn
As in her'Bible seen; ;
In seventeen htmdred and eighty seven
My father too was born;
Of honest parents came- they of,
Lived near each other’s farm;
They grew up as children often do,
They knew each other well,
And in their ehildhood days they learned
To read and write and spell;
Bat little education then
‘Was enongh: for.gommon lore, - - T
K But father had a little more R s
_Than was usual held in store, . A
And rude was all their equnipments tlmn, o
How bappy, too, they were, . v ¥
And coarse their garments and tlmr fond’ .
Yet 'twas their daily fare; . 7
But hale and hearty they grew npi :
To man and womanhood. -
They feared not neither heat nor eo}d
Nor work in' field.or wood;
The sound of ax and mankthn‘fell
Like musie in their ears, 1: 1 f
Anud eares and labor sharec} alike 2 o
Unte maturer years..» i .. Y
But now the tnnehad fullymme
‘When they took ench other's haud, ;o
And, according te the rules of l“tiemls’,
Were joined in holy bands. .. - =‘¥
';esr :lgh:‘el:: lm’ndred and twel’ve \;as th, :
he day: ven’t got; -I- 8!3 A
And little in this it mmp ‘J
Had fallen to/their lot; i .ﬁ.-’.
But contentmeut was theirgmtest gain o
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While in that sunny-clime,
Until a little was saved up-
By frugal cave in time..
But little now [ know of them
By history at command,
Until they’re found in readiness’
For a journey to Northern flands.
Te Indiana’s: fertile State -
1n wagons wead their way,
With few relations in their band
They journeyed manyas day, .
*Till they came to: Richmond, a little town
On White Water—rugged stneam
The date, as near as I can find, P -
Was eighbeeu hundred and elghteen. o /K
o4
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There lone crop it seems they: ra,lsed

And then svere Northern beund, E
"To the wild, dense forests of Bandolph
Where their relatives were found.

In Wayne township and ﬁonnty named,’ s
In section thirty-one, . .
in range fifteen, a cabin was' htult; i
And heve-their home begun; TR
This too, was of the rudest kind;-

Ne lamber near was bought; g !
Bat what their ax-and manl a.nd wedge
And fro had fitted out; - C

Bat rongh constmebedasxtwas e
1n it content to dwell, : a
And soon, before theu' wmmg hamds,
The mlghty forest fell. i

8till in the wilds-and by thesimeams e
The Indian wigwam fenad,"

And by their dreadfal wm‘mp ‘ i
Once made theiwoods rekonnd; - i
And often to their cabin doer i
Those. forest children cande :' ‘
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And shared with them their frugal meal;

They turned none empty-handed away,
Though hardships often were their lot,
And seanty was their means;

They labored hard and fatted not

In the mighty wooden green,

And the roaring.of the heavy winds
Through the tree tops standing nigh,
Or the howling of the wolves:

Oft their mghtly lullaby.

And often in a needful time

They were snpplied with game,

And even and anon it fell

Before the flint-locks deadly aim;
And many a deer and turkey, too,
Their life bleod stained the ground,
And plenteons in those early (lays
The forest did:abound; g
Thus in the absence ot the tame . .
The wild meat did supply; .

Above the eabin’s wide fireplace

It often hung to dry.

Rude was’ thelr farniture here too,
Made mostly by their hands.

With the few and very simple tools
They had at their command. .

Thus labored they for many years, .
And hear- and bhand ’tis trne, - .
While both the family and .the furlu
It larger, larger grew, o

Until the cabin was too small -

For comfort there to dwell;

And soon another house was built—
For it large trees were felled, - '

Both sides were hewn—a he«wv task—- -

But this they did not mind; :
The neighbors then were gatherM m,



Who were so.very kind,

And one by one those heavy logs

Were placed by willing hands; ' ¢

Two stories high was this reated- up

By the faithful little hand;- co

A smaller kitchen on the wesh‘

With donble chimney between _

Formed a commodious: spaenous house A

As seldom there was seen.- L

Here, too, it was eccmmenced my llfe

In elghteen thirty-one, :

With brother Elisha—twin with me—

Andshere my memory began; :

Here, too, 1’11 pause enough to say

Nine children to them were born;

One girl, two boys were called away : '

In life’s right early morn;

Two sons yet, at mature age,

Obey death’s surest call.

Two sons, two daughters yet are left; :

1, the youngest of them all;-

Bnt onward I must press w1th thii—-*

No time nor epace for all— - :

But most my subjects have to- end

With a short and hasty call.

In each house was a wide hrepla.ee,

8o conimon.in thoge days,

Upon its broad commodions hearth

The cheerful five blazed,: -

By these the cooking thenawas done,

No stoves-were here in use, ** -

And simple were the vessels, mo— :

Their memory: I eannot.loose, 2

The frying pan with handle long,

And skillet large aud wide, = ™ ' -

- And oven where the corn-pones baked:: -
By the fireplnce’s side; | B - g



. Here to the mantle by a string ...
"+ The spare-rib hung to reast, .
. So sweet and nies whep. :twas.dene

That of it kings might beast.. ;.; .. ... .

The “reflecstor’’ then was bmnglmih ase =
- And bakd the.bread so nice:,:

It set in front of the biaving liveﬁ
The heat it wonld suffice, -

. Within the kitehen wide ﬂmplaee

The iron.crane was swang; . o
On it with proper iton.hooks . .. .-
The dinner pot.was haag, -

And here was bpijled: andeookedaowall
The mus] andnmtandbeans,

And hominy, that healthfal feod,

In snmmer fime the ‘‘greens,”’

1 seem to almost hear it seeth

With pot-pie loaded. down; . .1

Of all, it was at least withme, . ... .
‘‘Peach cobbler” took.the crown.,

Thie lucious frait. was inthosedaas
Most plenmonsmbefoapd, Loy g,
And often in the fallof year . . .
Lay rotting on. the ground, e

Fast to the kitehm’s western wall

By where the.

‘Was ever f the.old “deng'h bmk”

Used to knead the.dnugh- fm-hnead,
d underneath the old- mimy

The hominy.mortazs fonnd,, . sy
And by the ﬁm!ighxx’snheerﬁllbhm B

Its pestle oft.resound.

Tomzthehnmmmoﬂmm ;

‘Was quite laboraus work, o
Of which, with mﬂ“m*ﬂt‘eﬂ"mﬂ
Some m%mciined toshirk. . -

This was oné of oar staple food,(;; < -




I'sed in the winter time, - c
‘Which gave us health and vigos, boe,
Hard labor to pexform. .. B
And yet J-almost seem to hedr

Fhe hum of the spinning wheel

Which mother and the girls oft phed

Aise the elack of the veel, . .
‘Which was so common in.these ﬁays o
On long, long winter nights

By the “high trucks’’ ever bnlhant bhze
Or the eandle’s glimmering light, ;
The buge old loom that fatsher ma&e, '
Long im the kitehen stood .

Where ever and arnion: was wove

Oar usuat wearing geads. /
The same hand, too, that thus pmpaxe& /
Our clothing, eut and matde

From threads of little spinning wheel

By mother’s feet was sped.

The old distaff of dogwoeod hough

On which the fiax was weund,

And hour after hour its ﬁyers

Gave forth its hmmmg sound;

And in the springtime in the ymzd

©Or some convenient place was fonnd
Long webs of strongest linen cloth .

Lay bleaching on the grouod.

‘Thus far bave I some items gave

©Of the housework then performed

By faithfal mether and the girls
'Fhe old home then adorned. . . 3
How valiant was the housewife then—
How trusty and how trae— i

A tribute to their memory /. T

I ever think is due. i g
And now I turn to mﬁdnorwuk— :;
The farming part I mean+— o
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Wher: father’s ever ready hand

Made most of the implements seen. .
The old bar-share with wooden mould
Long traced the furrows, through; -
Each field however long or short

Tt turned the soil when ‘new, -

And still was used when | was young,
Though many years have flown

Since first the virgin soil it broke,

Bat large the crops were grown,

The cast plow then was introduced,
Which was of great renown;

Though ill-shaped as compared with now,
The soil turned upside down; -

The old bar-share still kept in use—

I followed it many.a-day—

And dropped the corn right iu the cross
Where it-had passed both ways; -
And then to tend the corn ’twas used,
Three furrows between each row,

To clear the weeds from out the hlll
‘We used to ply the hoe.
And when the wheat was fully ripened
With the sickles in their hands

To the fields was seen a-marching
Every able boy and man.

Though the work was slow and tedlous, B

And in midst of burning sun,

Yet they went on still nnflinching -
"Till the field was fally done. : -
Then soon followed in its wake:
The making of the hay; @ -

Here father with his ready . séythe e

Mostly led the way.

No horse was nsed for rﬁking np, . i

E

Bat all was done by hand; S A

With wooden pitchfork - and small rake—- v



-1

P Pt

All we had at our eommand..
‘When fully cured ’twas: placed in cocks,
‘When the weather. was nice and warm;
‘With rope and pole and horse.attached
"Twas dragged into the barn.
* * % % % * * *
So far have.] somewhat described
Their modes of work ’tis true,
This generation for .to show,
The hardships they passed through,
That they may prize their privilege,
That they may now enjoy,
Above that in those early days,
So much labor did enjoy.
Notwithstanding all of this
My parents prospered well,
In basket and in store were blessed,
In peace and love to dwell.
And here I’ll pause awhile and say
The profession, they did adorn,
‘Was of the society of Friends -
Members of which they were born.
Elders were they in high esteem
And faithful did they serve,
Neither to the right nor left
Could they be made to swerve.
Though few their words ’twas easy told
By actions more than they,
Their Master’s voice théy often heard
And willingly obeyed.
How deyoted were they .in the truth
As owned and beleived by Friends.
The poor and needy had them lent.
Their ready helping hand.
Mounted upon their favorite steeds
To meeting usualy went; -
Neither heat nor.cold nbr storms of rain
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This duty seldom prevent,

To Whiteriver and Dunkirk

And Cherry Grove they rode

And Richmond and Newgarden foo,
Took the patient beasts their load.

% * * * % * * ®
But I must haste along with this
Already growning long
In which the truth I want to tell,

Ard no one ere to wrong.

Years rolled on and witn it came
Improvements thicksany fast,

And I and Elisha larger grew,

It lighten much the task,

For now the family had married and gone,
Save us two boys alone,

‘With Father and Mother all that’s left
At our old ancient home,

And age was creaping slowly on,

Their cheeks were much care-worn,

By the hardships they’d passed through,
And we was nearly grown,

But He who rules and reigns above
And doeth all things well,

Saw best to take our father away,

No longer-here to dwell,

No longer to enjoy their home,

Nor the dear ones here he loved.

But the master ealled and he must go
To join the hosts above,

In eighteen fifty, seventh month,

The twenty-fourth the day, ‘

‘We all were summoned to the bed,

No longer counld he stay.

Oh, how affecting was the scene,

Those loving ones to part,

So long had together dwelt,
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Joined truly as one heart,
Each others burdens long had borne,
In joy, sorrow and toil,
No earthly power had yeti availed,
Those klndred ties to foil,
They embraced each other in their arms
In the dearest bonds of love,
Lit by the ‘‘well-spring’’ from on high
That’s gentle like a dove.
And peacefully he passed away,
We hope he’s gone to rest,
‘With all the ransomed a,nd redeemed
To the home where all ure blessed.
The heart that ever beat so warm
Zion’s mission to fulfill,
Ceasedl its pulsations hera on earth
And was forever still,
But, Oh! we missed at our home
His councxl and cheering words,
So much for which he was noted for,
No more could now be heard.
So did the meeting feel his loss
Where long he sit at head
And served it there so faithfully,
In business rather led,
In which transaction far excelled
Most of the members here,
And readily he spake his mind
In meekness, love and fear,
3ut heavily did mother feel
The stroke upon her fall,
And patiently she did submit
To the blessed Master’s eall.
She¥new the promise He’d fulfill
To those His will had done,
A father to the fatherless,
And a husband to the widow ones.

i

1
|
iz
|



JEN

v

S
:}/—-‘ANA__\——WMW

The few years now that did,clapse -
‘We three lived,there alone, :
Until I married and moved away

'To a home that was my.own.

And faithful Elisha, stayed with h- r,
And provided with tender care

The comforts that she needed here, .
No pains he seemed to spare.

Near a dozen years had rolled away,
Disease had seized her frame,

So severe. and painful as it was,

She almost i elpless came;

Yet more afflictions lay in store,

For in eighteen sixty-five . .=

K Elisha, too, wag stricken down,

But few days did survive, ‘
While yet upon the, cooling board
She tottered to his side, .

Bent over his lifeless form and said:
““He was an obedlent child.”

Heavy, heavy did we feel

The stroke upon ys fall, .

And to our aged feeble moth,er,.

More than any one, or all. ., .
But He who rules ang reigns above, .
Her hopes were on Him stayed,

She knew would lend a helping hand.
Deep waters yet to wade. |,

To leave her dear old a,nclent.home L
No little tiial it seemed, ..

/

And neighbors,: and her lovmg frlends, .

Long held in high. esteem.. .
Her choice it geenged. was now to go
To sister Anna’s home,

Not far from twenty miles avxay, .
Near a place cajled, Poplar Run.



But meek and quiet this was done—
She saw them never more,

For soon it was destined that she
Should leave this world of woe.
‘With willing hands and tender care
They watched ber while ghe lived,
The needed comforts here to add
They most cheerfully would give.
Once on a visit when I came

Dear Anna Hobbs was theré,

Who many years had fed the flocks
‘With deep and earnest care.

Her tender voice I often heard

In broken accents plead

To turn our minds more unto Christ,
His inward voice to heed.

But, Oh! how solemn was the scene
For those aged pilgrims to parf,

No more to meet on earth again,
Sank de:p into our hearts.

Lver modest was their apparel,
Unspotted of the world,

Just waiting their blessed Master’s call,
‘Whose banner they’d long unfurled.
Not'long did mother have to wait—
Her longed for message came

'T'o relieve her of her suffering here
She patiently bore in his name.

In eighteen sixty-seven it was

And nineth month, eighth the day,
As though one fallen into sleep

She quietly passed away.

A heavenly smile it seemed remained
Long shone upon her face,

The Master’s image Cid reflect
Through His ever blessed grace

But a secret joy sprang upward,

e e e T
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Rose above all sorrow and grief,

That she was gathered a ripened shock,
Bringing with her :1any a shief.,

Side by side in yonder graveyard

‘Were Lheir bodies laid to rest,

Some modest grave stones at their hea‘ls
Dates their birth and age and death.
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