
NOTES ON THIS BOOK (By Cheryl Rutledge-Brennecke)

Book published 1882 after his death.

Author James Ross born September 3, 1801. He died March 
1878.

His father Reuben Ross was born May 9, 1776. He married 
Mildred Yarrell on September 30, 1798. He died January 28, 
1860 in Montgomery County, Tennessee.

His grandfather was William Ross, Sr., born August 9, 1731. 
Citizen of Martin County, North Carolina. Married Mary 
Griffin 1756. He died December 25, 1801. Was successful in 
accumulating property along Roanoke River in North Carolina, 
lost during Revolutionary War.

His great-grandfather William Ross, of Scotland, settled in 
Roanoke, Virginia. He moved to Martin County, North 
Carolina at a date unknown.

The family record was brought from North Carolina in 1833 to 
Tennessee-Kentucky border area.
William Ross (1731-1801) children:
John Ross born September 3, 1757 died in Tennessee 
William Ross born January 17, 1760 died in Cape Girardeau, 
Missouri 
Martin Ross born November 27, 1762 died in North Carolina 
Winifred Ross born March 9, 1765 died in Tennessee 
Nannie Ross born March 26, 1767 died in Tennessee
James Ross born March 19, 1769 died in North Carolina 
Mary Ross born February 11, 1771 died young, not married 
Nathan Ross born February 11, 1771 died in Tennessee 
Reuben Ross, born May 9, 1776 died in Tennessee
Elizabeth Ross, born May 3, 1779 died in North Carolina

Also see about William Ross on pages 112 and 113 (and 
supporting facts on pages 108-111). Other pages have been 
highlighted.
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INTRODUCTION. 

~IE~ORAilLE amang American years was the year 1776. It was the 
ye;\.r in which our Revolutionary fatherd adopted the "Declaration of 
ln·lcpen,lcnce," and 1->le-ige,l for its support their "lives, their fortunes, 
an<l their sacred honor." They were noble men. How brightly did 
the {b.me of patriotism burn on the altar of their hearts! How pure 
\ns their love of liberty! How anxious their solicitude for the welfare 
of their posterity! There w.1.,1 somethin3 sublime in the fact that, 
thou5h few in number, they fearlessly threw their Lanner to the breeze 

of heaven, resolved on victory or death. They contended against the 
mightiest rrn,tion on the globe, but their heart faltered not. Their 
military resources were scanty, bnt trusting in God, an<l sustained by 
the justice of their cause, they went forward un<lcr the command of the 
great Washington, till, after a struggle of seven years' continuance, 
during which their blood stained the soil from 1fassachusetts to South 
Carolina., they triumphantly n.chieved the object of their patriotic cx­
ertionc;. Let it nenr be forgotten that American independence was 
secured by a:; precious blooJ as ·was ever shed in the can;:e of human 
liberty. Degenerate sons of noble sires are those \Yho do not appreciate 
the heritage which we enjoy-a heritage bought at such a price-a 
heritage covered with Revolutionary glory, and transmitted to us by 
the hands of our fathers. 

In the remarkable year to which I have referred, that is to say, on 
the 9th of 1fay, 177!3, in :Martin County, North Carolina, the infant, 
Reuben Ross, first saw the light, and wept at its entrance on the rough 
journey of life. Alas, the eyes that wept so soon, wept often, and con­
tinued to weep till more than fourscore years had fled. 

The Ross family is of Scotch descent, and the grandfather of Reuben 
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12 INTRODUCTION. 

settled in an early day at Roanoke, Virginia. The year of his emigration 
from Scotland cannot now be given. His son William, the father of 
Reuben, was a citizen of 1Iartin County, North Carolina, and had for 
his wife a woman of vigorous mind, superior in intell ect to him.:ielf. 
They were both Baptists, and, so far as circumstances allowed, brought 
up their children "in the nurture and admonition of the Lord." :Many, 
however, were the difficulties they had to encounter. The whole 
country was in a state of restless excitement for years before the com­

mencement of the \Var, an,1 from the battle at Lexington to the sur­
render of Cornwallis at Yorktown anxious fears filled the minds of the 

people. We may well imagine how such a state of things interfered 
with the regular training of children. 

William Ross was the fa,ther of ten children, of whom Reuben was 
the youngest son. Three of his brothers were in the war of the Revo­
lution, and two of them, Martin and James, became Baptist ministers. 

Reuben went to school only nine months in all, at llifferent times, in 
the courRe of seven years, and loft school finally at fourteen years of 

age. He greatly desired an education, but could not obtain it. He 
considered it his duty to contribute, by physical labor, to the support 
of his father's family. To such labor he may have been indebted for 
that vigor of constitution which made him every inch a man, and 
lengthened out his days so far beyond the ordinary limit of human life. 
He knew in his youth and early manhood the inconveniences of poverty. 
Ancl why? Becanse his father had sacrificed an independent estate to 
promote the objects of the War; and his youngest son, when he had 
become old, was heard by the writer to say: "I was always prom-f 

that my father became poor by spending his estate to carry out the 
principles of the Declaration of Independence." Such language as this 
could not have been spoken if patriotism had not reachefl its climax 

and its perfection. Poverty is generally regarded as a calamity, but 
Reuben Ross rejoiced in his youth, in his manhood, and in his old 
age, that his father became poor by cheerfully surrendering his estate 
to help forward the Revolutionary contest. H ow safe would our coun­
try be if such a spirit of patriotism pervaded the hearts of all American 
citizens! 

Young Ross was at school but nine months; and these months not 
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INTRODUCTION. 13 

consecuti\·e, but interspersed through a period of seven years, so that he 
was at school only a few days at a time. '' Dilworth's Spelling Book'' 
and th;" Psalter" were the books chiefly m1e,I in schools at that period. 
The educational facilities of the country were very meager. None but 
the rich were able to send their sons from home and give them the 
ad\·antages of Collegiate training. Hence there were but few scholars. 

God had given to Reuben Ross superior intellect, and superior intel­
lect will display itself arniJ the greatest <lisarlvantag es. There is a 
buoyant elasticity in it which enables it to rise and throw ofI the in­
cumbent mass with which untoward circum:::tances oppress it. Well is 
it that it is i;o. Owing to this peculiarity of a vigorous mind, the sub­
ject of these Memoirs, in spite of the unfavorable surroundings of his 
youth, rose to distinction, and became a favorite preacher of the learned 
and the unlearned. For long years the educated and the unlettered 
listened with the deepest interest to the wondrous thing,; he told them. 
But I am anticipating: 

The mother of Re!l,ben Ross was a woman of prayer, an'i maintained 
family worship in the ab"ence of her husband from home. He was 
often absent during the War. She rose early and sat up late. Her 
domestic duties probably renderen this necessary, but she had another 
object in view. She wished to pray in secret without disturbance. 
Early in the morning and late at night she called on God, supposing 
that his ear alone heard her. It was not so. The ear of Reuben 
heard. Sometimes his slnmbers were disturbed at night, and he heard 
his mother praying-sometimes he waked early in the morning a-nd he 
heard the same imploring whisper. He afterward called them "whisper­
prayers.'' He did not let his mother know that he heard them, yet 
they made an impression on him which went with him to his grave. 
In the days of his subsequent thoughtlessness he never forgot that his 
mother prayed, never forgot her "whisper-prayers." Who knows how 
much those prayers had to do with his con'version and usefulneEs in the 
ministry? One of the greatest blessings known on earth is the blessing 
of a mother's prayers, and the most cruel manner in which children can 
be disinherited is not to be prayed for by their parents. 

Though often impressed with the importance of salvation, Reuben 
Ross did not become a Christian till he reached his twenty-sixth year. 
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LIFE AND TI~[ES 

OF 

E LDER REUBEN R oss. 

CHAPTER I. 

BIRTH AND PARENTAGE. 

ON the right bank of the Roanoke River, in Martin 
County, North Carolina, stands Williamston. As I re­
member it when a child, it wa::5 a long straggling village, 
with one principal street running through its entire length, 
from south to north down t.o the landing on the river. 
On each side of this street, which was covered with sand, 
stood dwelling-houses, stores, shops, taverns, built with 
little or no regard to what might add to the beauty or 
attractiveness of the place. There stood on one side of 
the street the court-house, ·Williamston being then, as now, 
the county Reat. This was even then, as I remember it, 
an ancient-looking structure of the rudest kind. 

Near this town, but a little to the east, in a locality 
known as the "Islands," on the ninth of May, 1776, your 
grandfather was born. He was the ninth of ten children, 
six .sons am1 four <laughters. Among the dim recollections 
of my earliest chih1hood, there was a honse with a large 
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22 ELDER REUBEN ROSS, 

central, oblong room, with side rooms adjoining, all under 
the same roof. In front of this grew a gigantic mulberry 
tree, which, with its dense foliage, ,shaded most of the 
front yard, and under which, in pleasant weather, the 
family often took their meals. I remember being there 
often with your grandmother, and feeling quite at home 
there; and I doubt not that it was the place where your 
grandfather was born. I have learned lately that there 
is still in that vicinity what is known as the "Ross Place," 
long since deserted, where a number of neglected graves 
may be seen. 

Your grandfather's family was originally from Scotland. 
The name is identified there with many places, and is also 
borne by many persons. There was, as he used to say, a 
tradition that in early times several persons of this name 
left Scotland together, crossed the Atlantic, and settled in 
Virginia; that their descendants-many of them-emi­
grated into Maryland and Pennsylvania; that their com­
plexions were generally dark (Ross Dhu); and that almost 
every family had a John, William, or James in it. The 
name is not "unknown to fame,'' having been borne by 
statesmen, philosophers, warriors, and navigators. 

His grandfather, William Ross, a descendant of these 
supposed traditional ancestors, emigrated from Virginia 
to Martin County, North Carolina; date unknown. His 
father, also named William, was born August 9th, 1731, 
0. S. The mai,len name of his mother was Mary Griffin. 
They were married in 1756. * 

* A further account of the family from an old family record was 
brought from North Oarolina in 1833. 

"William Ross, Senior, of Martin County, was the son of William 
RoRs, formerly of the State of Virginia, who came to this State, namely 

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight



IlIRTH AND PARENTAGE. 23 

His parents were apparently estimalile characters, both 
members of a Baptist church, and both adorning their 
profcs~ion by pious and godly lives. I ha.Ye heard your 
grnnclfather describe them as a grave and thoughtful pair, 
having two prominent objects eYer in view,-thc faithful· 
performance of all the duties of this life, and a dilig0nt 
preparation for the life after this. All their religious 
duties were carefully obscncd, especially family worship. 
Every night before retiring, the children and servants took 
their seats, a chapter of the Bible was read, a hymn was 
sung, after which all kncl t in prayer. When his father 
was from home, the mother took his place at the family 
altar, and prayed audibly with her children and servants. 
When in health, she was ever the last to retire to rest, 
and before doing so, she would kneel a second time at her 
Le<1side in silent prayer. 

I infer from what your gr:rndfather said, that professors 

North Carolina, and settled in the aboYe-named county. His son, the 
father of the children whose names are under-written, wn.s born on the 
9th of August, 1i31, 0. S., and dt=:parted this life the 25th of December, 
1801. 

" His funeral sermon was preached to a very large audience, by the 
Rev. Aaron Spivy, from Job 2: 17. 'There the wicked cease from troub­
ling and the weary be at rest.' 

" The names and births of the children are as follows: 
"John, 

William, 
1\Iartin, 
Winifred, 
Nannie, 

born September 3rd, 1757. 
" January 17th, 1760. 
" N ovem her 27th, l 7112. 
" March 9th, 17G5. 
" 1\[arch 

James, " March 
Mary, " February 
Nathan, " November 
Reuben, " May 
F.liz:i.beth, " May 

26th, 1 i6i. 
19th, 1760. 
11th, 1771. 
2nd, 1773. 
9th, 177n. 
3rd, 1 i7n." 
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24 ELDER REUBEN ROSS. 

of religion in those days were generally more grave and 
serious than now. The members of the Baptist churches 
at that time, almost without exception, believed that a 
large proportion of the human race, including perhaps 

• many of those dearest to them on earth, had no chance for 
salvation, but were doomed from the beginning to endless 
wo. We can hardly conceive how they could feel joyous 
and happy with a creed so terrible. 

I have heard yonr grnndfather say, that in prayer his 
father was singularly impressive. That his earnestness, 
together with the beauty and simplicity of his language, 
could hardly fa,il to inspire feelings of veneration and de­
votion in those who heard him; that, like Boyle, the 
great Christian philosopher, the thought of coming into 
the presence of the Deity1 and pronouncing his awful 
name, seemed to exalt all his faculties and feelings. I 
have often heard him speak of a prayer he offered in my 
behalf, that was long remembered in the family. ·when 
the old patriarch heard of my birth, he hurried over to 
see the young stranger, and to inquire after his mother. 
After inspecting him, and deciding, as is usual in snch 
cases, that he was a "wonderfully fine boy," he proposed 
that all should kneel down and invoke a blessing on him. 
It was said that he seemed on this occasion almost like 
one inspired, so many, so rich, and so appropriate were 
the blessings he invoked, in language so elevated and beau­
tiful. Those who heanl it could but think of the patri­
arclrnl days. He entreated, in conc1usio1;, "when his course 
is finishecl, full of days and full of honors, may it be his 
lot to 'die the death of the righteous,' and may he be 
worthy to wear the bright nnfa,ding crown in reserve for 
those who, by fa,ithful continuance in well doing, seek for 



BIRTII AND PAREN'TAGE. 25 

glory, honor, and immortality.'' I was often reminded, 
• when a child, of this prayer in my behalf, generally when 
out of fasor on account of bad conduct, and I would he 
quite penitent for a time, and make many resolutions to 
do better; bu½ alas! then, as since, they were too soon 
forgotten. 

His father was successful in accumulating property. 
The va.st cane bra.kes on the rich alluvial lan<ls along the 
Roanoke River affor'-led abundant food for cattle, summer 
and winter, and the mast that fell from the forest trees 
enabled him to raise hogs to good profit, but little corn 
being needed, and that only to keep them gentle. These 
products were sold chiefly to traders from N cw England, 
who ascended the Roanoke in their vcs8els. This enabled 
him and others, who were industrious and enterprising, 
to realize large profits for those times. All this pros­
perity, ho·wever, vanished at the commencement of the 
Revolutionary war. Briti:~h cruisers filled the waters. 
Trade of all kinds wa8 paralyzed, and at the close of that 
eventful period, he found himself a poor man, cornpara­
tirnly, with a large family to provide for. Y ct he was 
nmTer heanl to complain on account of his changed circum­
stances, but rather to rejoice that, by the sacrifice of his 
property and by sending his three sons-William, John, 
and 1'Iartiri-into the army, he had contributed his mite 
to obtain the priceless blessi11gs of freedom. Your grand­
frither alwa,ys spoke of this circumstance with ed<lent 
pride. 

At length the time appointed for him to leave this world 
arrived. On the 21st of December, 1801, "he finishetl his 
course." His faithful, affectionate wife soon followed him. 
Tltey were sepanitctl a few montlrn only. From what I 
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26 ELDER REUBEN ROSS. 

have learned from your grandfather, and also from your 
grandmother, of these pious, amiable old people, I came 
to feel great reverence and respect for their memory, and 
to associate with it all that was venerable and good. 

Of all these children, not one is now living. They all 
married and had families, ex:cepL Mary, who died young. 
Your grandfather was greatly attached to this sister, and 
spoke of her in most affectionate terms. Two of his 
brothers, Martin and James, and two sisters, Mary and 
Elizabeth, died in Carolina. Two brothers, John and Na­
than, and two sisters, Nannie and Winifred, die<l in Ten­
nessee. His brother William, the first to leave his native 
State, soon after the war of Independence, settled in Mis­
sonri, and died near Cape Girardean. 
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CHAPTER V. 

ms :MARRIAGE-THE YARRELL FAMILY. 

UNTIL the twenty-secon<l year of his age, your grand­
fath0r seems to have passed his time in assisting his father 
on the farm, fishing, hunting, and amusing himself with 
his young associates, unfortunately without any books to 
read suitable to his age and taste, everything of the kind 
b_eing scarce and dear in those early times. 

Had this been otherwise, he might, during these invalu­
able years, have stored his mind with an amount of gen­
era.I information that would have been of priceless value 
to him in time to come. For such was the character of 
his min<l, that there is no doubt whatever, had valuable 
books been in his reach, he would have read them with 
great pleasure and profit. 

It so happened that about this time he became ac­
quainted with your grandmother, then about sixteen years 
of age. I have heard that he first met her unexpectedly, 
as she and some other girls were out enjoying a walk, ancl 
that she was at the time dressed in white, with a wreath 
or chaplet of wild flowers on her head, and that he sur­
rendered on the spot, or, as the young folks say, "fell in 
love at first sight.'' He seems to have pressed his suit 
earnestly and with gratifying success, for they were mar­
rie<l on the 30th of September, 1798, a few months only 
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52 ELDER REUBEN ROSS. 

after becoming acquainted. It is said he was then a very 
handsome and prepossessing young man. 

I have heard, also, that she was very pretty at that 
time, and you who remember her l~te in life can well 
believe it. Your grandfather always thought her a great 
bertuty, and was as proud of her good looks as we children 
were. He, as you may remember, thought himself quite 
a judge of female beauty. Her form, features, and fine 
presence, as I remember them in my childhood, are so 
impressed on my memory, that were I a painter or sculp­
tor I could reproduce them with great accuracy. But the 
beauty of her life and character remain still more deeply 
impressed on my memory, and I think I may say with the 
great Scottish poet: 

"Time but the impression deeper makes, 
As streams their channels deeper wear." 

Her maiden name was Yarre11,-Milly or Mildred Yar­
r ell. She was the daughter of Matthew Yarrell. He was 
born and brought up in Halifax County, North Carolina, 
but finally settled in Martin County, where he was living 
at the time of her marriage. He was an orphan child, 
brought up by an old uncle named Day, who, during hiR 
nephew's minority, took good care of his property, which 
was considered a fine estate for the times when he came 
into possession of it. But, taking to politics, high living, 
and speculation, Mr. Yarrell had but little of it left when 
his daughter was married. I have often heard it said that, 
when he was in his prime, he was ui1commonly handsome, 
anJ., as I remember him in old age, his features were very 
fine. 

The maiden n:-tme of his wife was Mary Wheatly. She 
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CHAPTER XL 

AFTER THE JOURNEY. 

ON the opposite side of Red River, about two miles 
from Port Royal, there was living ~.t this time an elderly 
gentleman named McGowan, who gave your granrlfather 
permission to occupy, for the presen·t, a small cabin stand­
ing in his yard. He was a grey-headed man, gentle in his 
manner, with a pleasing expression of countenance, a wid­
ower at the time, and a member of the Baptist Church. 
His residence was a short distance to the left of where the 
road leading from Port Royal to Graysville, Kentucky, 
and the one leading from Clarksville to Keysburg cross 
each other, and in what is now a field, opposite the brick 
house, formerly built by James Reasons, Esq., a man of 
some note in his day, and occupied at present, I think, by 
a gentleman named Powers. 

A short distance from this house and in the direction of 
Port Royal is what was formerly known as the Woolfolk 
place, where there is a spring breaking out in a sink-hole, 
the water from which is conducted off in a wooden trough. 
This place is noted for the mysterious mnrde11, in former 
times, of a young man near it, which threw all the country 
around into the greatest excitement. No one was ever 
brought to trial or punishment for the bloody deed, as no 
satisfactory explanation of it, I think, was ever obtained. 
Woolfolk was the name of the victim, a young man highly 
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AFTER THE JOURNEY. 100 

esteemed by all who knew him. It was generally believed 
he was killed by mistake for another who was at the time 
riding with him. 

When we drove up to the little cabin, your grandfather 
told us children that ~vo were now at the end of our jour­
ney, as he had decided to settle somewhere in this part 
of the country. Could this be so? Was this place the 
Eldorado of all our young dreams, the beautiful Cumber­
land on which onr thoughts had delighted so 1ong to dwell? 
It could not be. There must be some mistake. Our little 
foet, sore with the sharp stones, had not crossed so many 
hills and mountains to find a home like this. Our hearts 
were nearly broken. '\Ve laid down on the ground and 
shed bitter tears. Our parents sympathized deeply with 
us in our disappointment, but there was no help for it. 
All was soon taken from the wagon and carried in. And 
here, in the language of antiquity, "our household gods 
were set up'' for the present. As it was now too late in 
the season to think of renting land and planting a crop, 
your grandfather, after looking round a little, decided to 
teach a school for a few months. 

He was then about thirty-one years of age, straight, 
well proportioned, just under six feet in height, and weigh­
ing one hundred and forty-five pounds, which was his 
weight for many years. All his features were good. His 
eyes were grey, his hair dark brown. His voice was plea. 
sant to the ear, and finely adapted to sacred music. In 
the prime of life, when he became animn.ted in his dis­
course it had considerable strength and power, growing 
feeble though as he advanced in years. His complexion 
was dark. The expression of his countenance was thought­
ful, and this deepened perceptibly as he grew older. 

6 



110 ELDER REUBEN ROSS. 

In a large and mixed company he was ratlier taciturn, 
but a close obsen·er of all that was said aml done around 
him. In the company of a few friencls his conYcrsation 
was free anll animated. His self-possession and sense of 
what was becoming and proper in himself ancl others we're 
remarkable traits in his character. I doubt whethci: any 
person living or dead ever saw him thrown off his gnar<l. 
It mattered not how sudden and unexpected a turn things 
might take, he always seemed to have foreseen what was 
coming and to be preparecl for it. This was often seen 
in after life while presiding over deliberative lJodies as 
chairman or moderator. I think he had a ge11ius for the 
management of affairs of great moment in church or state, 
had he been called to do so. 

Soon after stopping here his voice as a preacher was 
first heard west of the mountains. The place ,vas near 
what is now known as the rort Royal Mills, where he was 
then living. His stand was under the branches of a spread­
ing oak, his audience sitting around him on rnde scats or 
on the ground during the services. I supposed when I 
commenced this writing that I could find some grey-headed 
man still living who 1\·as present 011 that occasion ; btrt, I 
have failed to do so. They, like him, ham pnssed away. 
There are some left though who have heard others speak 
of being present at that time. ·w oulcl it not be interesting 
to know how many sermons he preached after tlrnt until 
he delivered his last short address, long years afterwards, 
in the old Bethel Church, Cliristian C0trn ty, Kentucky? 
At two hundred for each year they \\·ould ham nun:ibered 
more than ten thousand. 

In tlie month of N oYem ber of this year (1807) the first 
great sorrow foll upon our family. While your grnndfatl1er 
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AFTER THE JOURXEY. 111 

was lying on a sick Led, wo children wore phying in an 
outhouse near Ly. Our little sister Mildred, so calle<l after 
her mother, aLout three and a half year.:; ol,l, was with 
us. "\Ve were amusing ourselves gathering llry leaves an,l 
throwing them on the fire to sec them Llaze up and Lnrn. 
She rn.n out aml brought in her little apron full of lc.n-cs, 
like the rest of us, threw them on the fire, and turned her 
back to it. They caught, blazed up, and soon she was en­
Yclopc<.l in the flames. The alarm was given. Your grand­
father sprang from his bed, hastened to her, and tore off 
her clothing. It was too., late. The burns were incur­
able; an<l after a few days of intense suffering sho died. 
We larger children mourned the Joss of our little favorite, 
and thought to ourselves she had traveled a long, long 
journey to find her tiny grave. Her parents were almost 
broken-hearted. These were dark <lays in our family his­
tory, but many such were in store for us in the coming 
years. 

There was a burying-ground near by, and ncglectc<l 
gra\·es may still Le seen in a cluster of trees to the left 
just before reaching the cross-roads already mentioned. 
There she was Luried, and in this lonely place her ashes 
still remain, far from those of her kindred in other places. 
There is a toucl1ing reminiscence connectcJ with lier grave. 
When she was buried, two rough stones were set up to 
mark the spot where she lay. Several years later your 
grandfather stopped to visit the grave, as he always did 
when passing that way, and fuurnl to his surprise that 
some unknown friend had remO\·ed the former ones and 
replaced them lJy others of gray limestone, with the name 
and dates accurately cnr\'C:d on them. It w,1s in<lecd a 
delicate act of friencbhip. They ham long f-ince disnp-
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112 ELDER REUBEN ROSS. 

pJarcd, and the exact spot cannot now be identified. It is 
likely they were removed by some person destitute of 
respect for the memory of the dead, to be used for some 
other purpose. 

While living here your grandfather was visited by his 
brother William Ross, who had heard of his arrival in 
this country. This brother, soon after leaving the n.rmy 
ftt the close of the Revolutionary War, had come west 
and settled in what. is now Missouri, but was at that time 
known as Louisiana, a part of the then vast domains of 
Spain.* The place he selected for a home while still un­
married was near the Mississippi River below the old 
French town called by the early French adventurers Cape 
Girardeau, and in a "bottom,, famous for its deep and 
fertile soil. They had not met before since your grand­
father was a little boy. 

I was present at their meeting. It was very affection­
ate. They held each other in a long embrace and shed 
tears freely. He had wandered so far from home-nearly 
a thousand miles-and been so long absent and lost sight 
of by his family, that he had come to be regarded very 
much as one dead. I have heard that he encountered 
almost incredible hardships and dangers during his long 
jonrney on foot, from the shores of the Atlantic to the 
l\fississippi, while passing with his rifle on h is shoulder 

* This is a historical mistake. The Louisiana territory originally be­
longed to France, but in 1762 was ceded to Spn.in. In 1800 1t wn.s ceded 
back to Fra.nce, and in 1S03, during l\Ir. Jefferson's administration, it 
was pnrcha.serl by the United States for fifteen millions of dollars. If 
this were the place, it would be interesting to show ,vhy the great Na­
poleon was willing to sell so valuable a possession at that time. 

J. 1'1. P. 

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight

Cheryl Brennecke
Highlight



AFTER TllE JOURNEY. 113 

through the Jeep forests and savage Indian t ribes. He 
was very gentle and affectionate, and in consequence we 
all became much attached to him, considering the short 
time he remained with us. 

He greatly desired your grandfather to remove from 
where he was and settle near him, describing the country 
in which he lived as surpassed by none in point of fertility 
of soil, and in the fall of the next year your grandfather 
went to see him and to look at the country. But from 
what he saw of it he concluded it must be unhealthy, and 
was afraid to take his family there. 

In the autumn of 1836, long afterwards, I had occasion 
to visit that country myself. I learned that he, his wife, 
and some of his children had been dead many years, and 
the rest had left there and gone farther west, no one 
could tell me where. I ·went to the house where he had 
lived, but it was occupied by strangers, who knew nothing 
of the family. It was a pretty place, situated on a little 
stream called Cape-la-Cruce, near the western bank of the 
great river. 

Although not a great deal could be said in praise of 
the little village of Port Royal itself, near which we were 
now living, it would perhaps. be safe to say no finer citi­
zenship could have been found anywhere at this time than 
in the country around it, extending into Robertson and 
:Montgomery Counties. In evidence of this one need only 
mention such names as Fort, Norfleet, Northington, 
Dortch, Baker, Cheatlnm, ·washington, Bryant, Turner, 
Blount, Bailey, Johnson, and others, too numerous to men­
tion. They were generally men of large stature, dignified 
and patriarchal in their bearing, many of them wealthy, 
very hospitable, and always ready to assist those who 
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