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A FEW SKEJ.CH ES 
· j 

()y 'l'llE PLOl\EEI~ LIFE OF l\'.[y DEAit 

PA1m~T;-;, A.~tos ;\ .NP HA~!'\All 1•1-:A

cool\, A'.'\11 T1rnrn DEATll. 

'l'ime, Oh, how S\\:iftly it is passi_11g, 
::;wi ft,ly passing away, 
Carrying dowi1 its >t;hom;;inds 
fo it.s current to the gTa ve, 
Auel I know not clay -.nor hour, 
Or' the mi<J:uight ury nuLy conui , 
And sum 111011 me to .i ndgemeut. · 
From my family and my home, 
A 111l the messenger will not await ·· 
A prepa1·a.tion loug, 
But may hurry it8 vi<lli111 snd1lenly,' 
Like the so,u11di1tg o!"a gong. 
Its been npou my mind of :la,te 
To pen a few t•hougbts · clo.wn 
About 111y loving p:trents, dear; 
\Vho Ji\·ed in day~ : of ·ol 1 l renown; ; · 
But the task:l tee! .incompet.ent · 
Their history to adorn, ·" 
For many things of note trauspired·: 
J,oug l>efore that I! was bovn;· . '· 
l~nt ·mueh l' ve h~at'<l t.he ru ·speak about , ,, 
'!'hat's yet iu memory clear, ',·' .' 
An by ns children now that'·s left, 
Is he.Lu ju reverence clear. · ' . ~ 



In North C.rc>l~'s ~~Y ~lime, . 
In seventeen ninety·tl~ree-; · 
The year that mother ~here was bom 
Asin hel'IBibleseen; ', ": .. , 
In seventeen hundred and eighty-seven 
My father' too w~ liol'~; · · · 
Of honest ~~ota came-they ot, .;· . 
Lived near.each other's farm; 
They g~w up as children often do, 
They knew each «>th~r well, . 
A.nd in their childhood da)'s they · learned 
To read and write ancl spell; 
But little education then 
Was enoogh1 for,qommon lore, · • j lt Bnt father bad a little JOOre ... · ~: '· .. 

•'-\.Than was nsoal heldln &lore,. ,, • ·. , ·; · ...... ' 
And rude was all their eqnipmeota tbea,: '. • · . 
How bappy, ~' they wer&, . , · ·. i 
And coarse tbeim ganueotlJ; add tlutir. food', .4 . 

Yet 'twaw their daily fare;·:· · · / 
Bnt hale and hearty. they grew up1. 
To mao and •umanbood. ; · ,.., 
They feared not neither hea1J .nor eohl, 
Nor work i~' Ji&ld.or w(JOd; . 1 .. 

The sound of ax and mauHhen'.fell. 
JJikemnsicintheirears; ·1:: • 1'"' 
Alld cares and labor shared.alike,, .. 
Uot«J 1oaturer years._,- • ::;1 .. • ... 
Bot now the:time-bad folly~ .. ' 

,. 
··1 

Wben they took esc .. otllei'~a bHd, · · 1 · • : : 

And, aeoo11Jiog to the nilea of Frtend8;1 ".,: '. ·•. 
Were joined io JaoJy bands~ ~ , · .- '• : 
S'ear eighteen ~nndred and twelve waa t~f9-'i · · .. 
The da~·f..!'8••~•.AOtJ. (J1,.11-l•1V,· ' :- · 
And little ID this It seeme.r · . . . · ... 
H*t fallen toft-heir lot; . . · . ; : 1 •1 

Unt contentment was tbmrgniatest:aai• · . ' 
,··.11 



W:hUe in that sunny clime, 
U nti'l a liitJtt.~· JWas S81V.ed 'lip . 
by fr.ogahiare in time.· · 
Qut little »OW l know ·Of ttben1 
By history .at oommand, 
Until. they' re fonnd in r.6a!ilinesM 
For ·a. joemey to• NM'tbem ]ands. 
T8 lndiana.'8llfe11iile State · 
lo wagons wea<l tbeil' w~y' 
With few relations in 1ibelr,ba;ud 

.·.: 

They jonrneyed· many~a ·4ay, · : 
'Till tliey came to: Richmond; a little to.wn 
On White Water-rugg.edstrea.m~ · 
The date, as ·near as I can find, 
Was .eighteen hundred and;•eigbteen~ 
There iooe erop it seems <ttiey·mised : ' 
A.Dd :then :Were Northers ill>c;J'u;nd, · · ·: · , . 
'To :tihe wild, dense forests of BandGlpb;: : 
Where their. rela1ti'ves ·were lfonio4.. · : •: ~, · 
f:n Wayne townsh\lp and'4loimty ilabled;1 • 

In -sectiond1irty.one, · · :" · r 
bl range fifteen, a ea;bin was butltl · · : 
Aud here' 1ibei'1'- i00me"begun1 · · · · 
This ;too, W;aB 1ii>f the T!Dd:est 1kmti; · · · · · 
N'-0 iliomber :neat' was bought; ·' . 
"8t What tbeit' ax-and ..an!J. and w.edgei ' 
hd fra ilad: fitt.ed-<mt; · . · . , 1 • 

Bot wug'h .ooostmoted a.ti: it was 
iln it .oontenf to 4w.elt, · ·,! 
A.ad '8090, •before tbek wiUiug ·haluls, · 
The .. niig.hty fer.est felt. . > · I 

stm in the ·wtl48 ,.4 by· lthe '8Clliea.1ns ·;" ·; 
The fodi81o· Wigwam t'euml.',J · , · / 
Aud by ~eir 4~ "'~·~ 
Oace made tllei~ds-:reiolm4; · 
Aed ~en to theireaMa doctr 
Those.f.1tr:est ctiUckte.n ~e 

•··' .. , ~ 
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And shared with· them tb,eir frugal meal; 
They turned none empty-banded away, 
Though hardships often were their Jot, 
And scanty was th\'lir means; 
They labored hard and fatted not 
In the mighty wooden green, 
And the roaring.of the heavy winds 
Through the tree tops stan:ding nigh, 
Or the howling of the wolves 
Oft their nightly lullaby. 
And often iu a needful time 
They were supplied with game, 
And even and anon it fell 
Before the flint-locks deadly aim; 
And many a deei: and turkey, too, 
Their life blood stained the gl'onnd, 
And plenteous in those early days 
The fot·est diclabound; 
Thus in the apsence (~f the tame . 
'fhe wild meat did supply; . 
Above the cabin's wide fireplace 
It often h uug to dr,v. . . ' 
Unde was' their fnrnitnre here too, 
Made mostly by their hands. 
With the few and very simple tools 
They bad.at their commn.nd .. 
'fhns labored they for many years, . 
And beat·· and band 'tis true,· . 
While both the family ~md .the farm 
It larger~ larger.grew, . ., 
Until the cabin was too small··· 
Ji'or <lOmfort ,there to clwellt . 
And ROOn ailother blmse was b11ilt
J!or it large troos we1·e felled,· 
Hoth sides were· hewn-a heavv task- • · 
But this they did not min(l; · • . · . 
'fhc neighbors then were gatbere:l in, 
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Who were so very kind, 
And one by one those Jieavylogs · 
Were placed by willing hands;. ' '' 
Two st.ories high was tllis reated·up · 
Hy the faithful .Jittle hand;· 
A smaller kit.chen on the west 
With double chimney betw'een 
Formed a oommodioUS·spacious house 
As seldom· there was soon.-
Here, too, it was ocmmenced my life 
In eighteen thirty-one,'. ·. · · . 
With brother Elhha-tlwin with me
Aric'.l,here my memory began; · 
Here, too, I' 11 pause enough to say 
Nine children to them were born; 
One girl, two boys were ealled 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,·' 
I, the youngest onhesn all;• 
B11t onward I mnst press with thfs.;...4 
No time nor space for aU- · 
Bot most my snQjects 1$.ve' to•end 
With a short and hasty call. 
In each house wwra wide fireplace, 
So eommon. in those days, 
Upon its: broad conl:mod!ious beal'th 
The cheerf11'1 fire blazed.; 
By these the cooking then•was done,: 
No stove&owere· be~ in o'lle', ··.i · 

And simple were the vessels, too-
Their meinoi:y:J cannot.)oose. 
The frying pan with handle long, 

. ., .• .-.. 

And skillet large aud wjde, . ' · · 

.. ~ .. 

And ~ven where the coatn-ponPS baked·:· 
By the fireplace's side; i . · 

I 

,· 
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,ised in the.wm~r,tiime, 
Whick gave-. US!heai~h aWil vi~, too,. · .. · 
Jla:rd ~to pederm. , 
And yet J:~ seem tolhear 
TJie }tgm Of tlbe spiniDing W'Jlee) 
Whielt mother amt tae giris@ft ptied, : · 
Aiso tlse elaek of the :reel,, ·. ' ·. , .. 
'Which was n•eommma in.tftese-days. " · ·: 
•• tong, lcmg wmt$" ~ 
By the- "hi.git boeks'' evtW &l'i)Jiaot. blaze,. 
Or the eattie"s gtiw~ light,. 
Tke liioge- old loem t&at :father made; 
Long in· the kiite:hen St0od . · .·. 
Whetre ever and WiOJl: \\"8& wove-
OU!r usu•. weall'iag geads. . )1\ 
Tile- same haad, too,. tut thus :prepued / . 
Om· e~hlag,. eut and mMle . 
From thnlads of littile- spQming wheel 
By ~ker's feet was sp,ed. · 
The 6kl distaff of dogwe0Clll bwgh 
On. which the ieoc w.as: W&l'llnd,. ,. 
And llooJr after botm. its flyers 
Gave fim.th its humming sound; 
And ia the &pl'iogtime m tile ,W,.· 
Or 80ID& Q.00venlient pla.00 was fomtd,.. 
Long webs of st.nagesi; tine111 0Mh ·• 
Lay bleaching on. the- gl'0llllft. 
nus tar have 189111& iitems gave 
Of the- hllt8&•ork theni peirf.Wmed 
B..Y Wthfw mother aad tbe r:irfS · . 
'fbe-01d. heme- t,lten. ~- '\ 
llo.w vahot was ti:"'' aoosewife theJl-
Hmv trnsty'..amt 1:tMr •11Qel'- i · . 
A tribute t& their IBCUtOl'J' 1. · .- • • . , • 

I e~e.- think is. tlae. , . . .... , · 
And llOIW' I tlll'B t,o. O.U:tdet)r-.w•k- •., • • .. 
Tfl& ilmnjng- part Ji ~ 11 ·' 



Where father's ever ready'haud 
Ma.de most of the implements seen. 
The old bar-share.with wooden mould·· 
Long traced the furrows, through; · 
:Ea.ch field howevei; lo~g or short 
It turned the soil when ·new, . 
And still was used when I was young, 
Though many years have flown 
Since first the virgin.soil it broke, 
Bot large the crops were grown. 
The cast plow then· was .lntrodu~, 
Which was of great renown; 
Though ill-shaped as com:Pared with now; 
The soil turned upside down; · · · 

l 'rbe old bar-share still kept in use-
'. '. I followed it many.a,day-

And dropped the corn right iu the Cl"Oll& 
Where it· had passed both ways; · 
An"d then to te-.id the coro 'twu u&e(l, 
Three furrows between each row, 
To clear the w~ from out the bill 
We used to ply the hoe. . 
And when the 'Wheat was fuJly ripened; 
With the sickles in their·hands 
To the fields was seen a-marching 
Every able boy and man. 
Though the w~k Wai slow and tedious, 
And in midst ~f horning sun, · · · 
Yet they went on still uofttncbiug '· ' 
'Till the field ·tas fully done. ' · .. . -. 
Then soon followecl'in lts wake'· .• · · ; : ·. · ; ' 
The making oil the Jiay; ; ;· · ,. .... , 
Here father with his ready ·&ey.tbe · 0 ·. · • ..- . i '· 
Mostly led the; way. . · ' · · ·· · ·i · : 

No horse was *sed for raking ·up,. ' : · • f 
But all was done by hand{ .. ' · ,.ii. 
Witll wooden pitchfork·and'.small rake-:.··:· 



All we bad at our command. 
When fully cured 'twas· placed in cocks, 
\J\Then the weather. was :nice and warm; 
With rope and pole and horse.attached 
'Twas d.ragged b:1to the barn. 

* * * * * * * * So far have.I somewhat described 
Their modes of work 'tis true1 

This generation for to show, 
The hardships they passed through, 
'l'hat they may prize their privilege, 
That they may now @njoy, 
Above that <in those early days, 
So much labor did enjoy. 
Notwithstanding. all of this /j\ 
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 
'l'he profession, they did adorn, 
Was of the society of Friends · 
Members of which they were born. 
Elders were they in high esteem 
And faithful aid they serve, 
Neither to the right nor left 
Could they be made to swerve. 
'rhough few their words 'twas easy told 
By actions more than they, 
'l'heir Master's voice they often heard 
And willingly obeyed. 
How devoted were they in the truth 
AR owned and beleived by lfriends. 
'l'he poor and needy had them lent. 
Their ready helping hand. · _JI,. 
Mounted upon their fa\'>orite sleeds 
'ro meeting usualy wen~; 
Neither beat nor.cohl :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 too, 
Took the patient beasts their load. 

* * * * * * * * But I must haste along with this 
Already growning long 
In which the truth I want to tell, 
And no one ere to wrong. 
Years rolled on and witu it came 
Improvements thick41ny fast, 
And I and Elisha ldrger grew, 
It lighten much the task, 
For now the family had married and gone, 
Save us two bo:ys c1ilone, 
With Fathe1· and Mother all that's left 
At our old ancient home, 
And age wae creaping slowly on, 
'rheir cheeks were much care-worn, 
lly the hardships they'd pa8sed through, 
Aud 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. 
X o longer to e·njoy their home, 
Nor the dear ones here be loved. 
But the master called and be must go 
To join the hosts above, 
Jn eighteen fifty, seventh month, 
The twenty-fourth the day, 
We all were summonell to the bed, 
No longer could be stay. 
Oh, how affecting was the scene, 
Those loving ones to part, 
So long had together dwelt, 



Joined truly as one he&J!t, 
Each others burdens long bad borne, 
In joy, sorrow and roil, 
No earthly power had yet availed, 
'.rhose kindred ties to foil. 
Tbey embraced .each other in their arms 
In the dearest bonds or love, 
Lit by the "well-spring" from on high 
That's gentle like a. dov.e. 
And peacefully he passed away, 
We hope he1s gone to rest, 
With all the ranso~d add redeemed 
To the home where allure blessed. 
The heart that ever beat so warm 
Zion's mission to fulfill, 
Ceasell its pulsations here on earth 
And was forever still. 
But, Oh! we missed at our home 
His council and cheering !Words, 
So much for which he wmi noted for, 
No more could now be heard. 
So did the meeting feel hi& loss 
Where long be sit at head 
And served it there so faithfully, 
In business rather led, 
Jn which transaction far excelled 
Most of the members here, 
And'readily be spake his mind 
In meekness, love and fear. 
Hot heavily did mother feel 
The stroke upon her fall, 
And patiently she did sub)nit 
'l'o the blessed Master's ~l. 
Sbe¥pew the promise·He'«l fulfill 
To those His w!ll had done, 
A father to the fatherless~ 
And a husband to the wi«low ones. 

t 



The few years now tibat did, elapse 
We three Ii veq1,ther~ a~one, 
Un! il I married and m9ved away 
'l'o a home tJi;a,t W!U\ )Il~·e>wn. 
And faithful Eli,sba. stayed With h· r, 
An<t;provid~~ with ;ten~er care 
The comforts that she need~d here, 
No pains he seemed to spare. 
* . * * * ·* * * * : •! 

Near a dozen years had rolle9 away, 
Disease had seized berJrame, 
So sevl!lr~ ,an~ painful as it was, 
She almostJ.ielples!'! .came; 
Yet more afflictions lay in store, 
For in eighteen sixty.five 
Elisha, too, .was.stric~en down, 
But few day::1 did sur~ive. , 
While yet qpoµ t4ftcoolitU? board, 
She tottere~ to b,is side, . , 
Bent over hisli,fele.ss form all{l said: 
"He was an ob~die.n.t child." 
Heavy, heavy Aid we feel 
'l'he stroke upon lf~ {all, 
And to our ~ged feeble mother,. 
More than any one, or all ... 
But He who rules ancJ. reigns itt>ove, 
Her hopes were on Him stayed, . · 
She knew WO,\lld,)end a heJ.ping band. 
Deep waters yet· to. w·ade. · '·' .. 
To leave her dear old ancient.borne 
~ o little tlial it seem~d, .. , · · , .. 
And neighbors,: and her loving friends, ;·. 
Long held in hig~: es.teeru.. . ; .. 
Her choice ~t ~ee~ed was now. to go 
To sister Anna's l,wme, . 
Not far from twent¥ ~ilee ~w,ay, 
Xear a pl~ce.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 wotld of woe. 
With willing harids and tender care 
They watched her while she lived, 
The needed comforts here to add 
They most cheerfully would give. 
Once on a visit when I came 
Dear Anna Hobbs was there, 
Who many years had fed the flocks 
With deep and earnest care. 
Her tender voice I often heard 
ln broken accents plead 
'fo 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, 
Sa~1k de:p into our hearts. 
J~~ver modest was their apparel, 
Unspotted of the world, 
.Just waiting their blessed Master's call, 
Whose banner they'd lo~g unfurled. 
N ot'long did mother have to wait-
Her longed for message came 
'l'o relieve her of her sufi'ering 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 
Hhe quietly passed away. 
A heavenly smile it seemed remained 
Long .shone upon her face, 
The Master's image cid reflect 
'rhrough His ever blessed. grace 
But a s<>eret joy 1-4prang 1~pwarcl, 
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Rose above all sorrow and grief, 
That she wa~ gathered a. ripened shock, 
Bringing with her raany a shief. 
Side by side in yonder graveyard 
Were their bodies laid to rest, 
Some modest grave stones at their hea"ls 
Dates their birth and age and cleath. 
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