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JOEE C. BULLIT?D.
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was horn at Oxmore, his futhegﬁé residence, in Jef-

ferson County, ¥Yentueky, on the 144h day of February, 19844 |
e was the third son of William Christian Bullitt, and hie o

wife, Mildred inn, youngest daughter of Joshua Fry. ¥
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His /ncestry. d

The Pallitt family in imerica was founded by a young

¥renchman, Benjanmin Bullett, a native of the province of

Languedoc, . who émigrated to this country in 1685. The ealct

of Tentes having been revoked by Touls XIV, who sent priestﬂ |
into his provinces to convert, or ssldiers %o exterminate

211 the prominent Celvinist femilies, they had no c¢hoice

save dsath or the renunciation of their preferred religion. |

Of his femily, Benjemin Bullett was the only one %o resolve

upon any fete rather than yield his God-given right %o his

owvn beliefs and opinions. fie had the good fortune to make



"ind here™, says my grand.-father Alex. Scott Bullitt, id
this 1little memoir of our ancestors which he addressed to his
eldest son, my uncle Cuthbert, "it may not be improper to
take notice of the alteration vhich has taken place in the
spelling of the name which was originally Bullett, but iz now
altered to Bullitt. Under the government of Englsnd a law
existed by which aliens were prohibited from ecquiring landed
property, and altho the law was never strictly enforced in
America, yet the French emigrants who came to America thought
it sdvisable to give sn English termination to their names
in the grants which they took out for thelr Yands, in order
that their posterity might appear to have descended from
English parents, and be in no danger of having the title to
their lands invalidated by any future attemnt to enforce &
lew which, tho suffered to lie dormsnt, wee yet never repeal-
ed.”

Young Ben jamin Bullitt was reared by his stepfather, his
" mother having married a gentlemsn of the name of Fpolswood;
who purchased Benjamin's estate when he came of age; and he

remove: to Fauguler Co. Virginia. In 1727, he married Kiss
e
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Elizabeth Harrison. They had 5 children, Jogeph, Thomes,
Eligzabeth, Benjamin, and Cuthbert who was the youngest
child, =nd was our graat-g;an&father*

Joseph had no career - Thomas enlisted in the 1lst Virgin-
i8 Regiment raised by Col. Washington in the Colonial War of
1764 - was appointed Captain - served during the war, When
the Virginians at Fort Du Quesne began firing on each other
by mistale, he was the first man to discover it, and regard-
less of the danger to himself, he rushed in between them,
waving his cap and shouting to them to stop.

He surveyed and lald off the city of Louleville, in
17 . Butler in his history of Fentucky, tells of a trip he
made to Chillicothe, %o use his influence with the Indians.

He went entirely slone,- his address to them had the effect he
wished, and he departed alone, as he had come. He seems to
have been a msn of siﬁ%ular daring, o8 well ss great sagacity.
He served in the Revolutionary army, ass Adjutant Genersl of
the Virginia troops with the rank ahd pay of Colonel - went
through all the early cempalgns & in 1776 served through the
campalgn in South Carolina.

On his return he went to his home in Fauquier Co., where
he died in 1778, leaving all his estate to his brother Cuth-
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bert, the only one of his brothers who hai married.

Ben jemin, the third son, a very fine young man, was
kliled in a fight with Indians when only 20 years of sge -
and "was greatly lemented."

Elizabeth married a Hr. Combs, and wgs the ancestress
of Teslie Combs of Kentucky, who was a noted sharsoter there
B0 yeazrs ago.

Baefore going further, T will state that after the death
of his wife, Zlizabeth Harrison, Benjsmin Bullitt married
again - By this marriage he had 6 children -~ William, John,
George, Benjamin, Parmenus and Burrell. The sons of Tilliam,
named Thomas and Cuthbert, and thelr sister Mra. Sarah leg-
gett, came to Youisville at an early date. Thomasg and Cuth-
bert were merchants, large property owners, and gentlemen of
the highest charseter. Thomas married Wiss Diana Gwathmey,

a niece of Geo. Rogers Clarke, and sister to George Gwathmey,
one of Iouisville's most esteemed citizens. Hrs. Dekauzo,
Miss Iou Bullitt, celebrated as & belle and beauty, as well
apg & wit, was one of their daughters. HMres. Stuart, Mary
Bullitt, also noted for her beauty was another damughter - and
Mrs. Diana Xearney, still living, end the most besutiful of
the three was the youngest of this brililant trio., Alek
Bullitt, who was an editor, & Thig, and organ for Gen. Tay-
lor's administration, was their brother. Also Dr. Owen

-4



Bulidtt of Paducah.

The descendants of the Cuthbert Buliitt who settled
in TLouigville, are numerous. ~he great trees in the Audl-
toriun Square once aslorned the lawn of the beautiful country
home owned by Mra. Weisseager, Amanthss Bullitt, daughter to
Cuthbert whoe with his brother Thomas owned all of the ground
from ond $t. to 6th and from Bullitt S5t. far beyond the spob
where the Auditorium now stands. NMrs. Welsseager, mother of
Herry Welsseager, the tobasconist, was 2 besutiful woman,
and & very lovely one - vivacioue, whole-souled and interest -
ing. Her sisters were lrs., Dr. Wilson, Mrs. Staryird, Mies
Amelia Buliitt - and her brothers Vm. N. Bullitt who married
Miss Virginie Anderson, Mr. Nevile Bullitt, and Cel. Cuth-
bert Bullitt of New Orleans formerly,and ¥t4ll living.

Po rveturn to our own sncestor, Cuthbert Bullitt, son of
Ben jamin and Eligabeth Harrison Builltt.

We married Helen Scott, daughter to Rev. James Seott
of Virginia; and our grandfather, Alex. gsott Bullitt, was
their eldest son.

Thomas, another son, married and gettled in Maryland,
where his descendents still live in the same house he bullb.

A dsughter, Fraonces, ran off with Judge Gerrard, & brii~
1iant but eccentric man. Her eldest dsughter, Fophie Ger-
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rard, married Geo. C. Gwathmey, and was the mother of Louw
Gwathmey and her sister Ellen, of whom we were so fond, and
who weras such charming girls, & such interesting women.

guthbert Bullitt, our great-grendfsther, was & man of
Pine sppearance, considerably ebove the middle stature, well
proportioned, with light hair and blue eyes. He wag & man of
high character, of superior intellect, n msn of force and
firmmess, mellowed by & sweetneas and generosity of temper
that rendered him greatly beloved.

He was born in 1740, merried in 1760, and died in 17%0.
He was bred to the law which he practiced with success untlil
appointed Judge of the Supreme Court of Virginia, which office
he held during his 1ife. He was a member of the Virginia Con-
vention of 1776, snd was one of the Commitiee appointed on
May 15, te prepare a declaration of righte and plan of govera
ment for the State which had already declared her independence
of Grest Britain.

His home was in Prinmce William Co. Va.

of Alex. Seott Bullitt. In an sddress "to the voters of
Beargrass” made in 1869 by my father, Wm. ¢, Bullitt, to pre-
vent the making of a dummy road through Oxmore, he seys, "Iy
maternal gran&fatper, Col. Chrigtien, and my father moved to
Yentucky in 1784 - 1786, which was then Fincastle County of
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the State of Virginia.”

From this it would appear that Mr. Bullitt accompanied
¢ol. Christlan; and inasmuch as he mayried Priseille Chris-
tian, in December of 1785, the Colonel's eldest daughter,
sbout Pifteen years of sge, she possibly had a good deal to
do with his coming to Kentucky.

A bi1l, dated Louisville, Dec. 26, 1785 for 4 prs.of
white kid gloves, bought by Tol. Willism Christien, of Hare
& Mmcconghey" with a number of other artioles, for housekeep-
ing 88 well as dress goods, would place the marriage ai about
this date.

This bill is in itself a very interesting plece of his-
tory - a8 giving a picture bo a certain extemt of those timas.

In Col. Christian's will, dated Harch 13, 1786, he sapas,

"Having emply end fully given Mr. Alex. Soott Bullitt
and my daughter “riseilla, the shave of estete intended for
them, I have now only to bequeath to my said daughper, Pris-
eilla, a number of stone shoe buckles and $wo gold rings, the
whole to cost ten gulneas.” ’

In the address by my father, referrsd to above, he saps-
after giving an ageount of the killing of Col. Christisn by
the Indians - "The main portion of my estate came by my mo-
ther, my father owning nothing but sharea - 120 at his death.
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Thus you see my farm ia literally the price of my grand-
father's blood."
This statement setﬁlaa the question as to the origin of
a&tha Oxufire property - although the deed shows that it was
\'f purchased by A. S, Bullitt of one "Benjamin Sebastlen and his
| wife, Amelia” Peb. Btk 1787, for the sum of §4000X.

The deed

"Conveys

Unddvided 1/2 of tract of land in Jefferson coun-
ty, X¥., on the waters of Beargrass oreek, cantaining 1280
acres, more or less, and commonly nown &8s Oxmore-"

The above Iills the family tradition that my grend-
father named the plece Oxmors after the famous More in fris-
tram Shandy, in sccordsnce with the suggestion of a friend,
who spent the night with him, and looking round, said, "It
will teke you as long to clear this place up a8 it 4id &ris-

N,
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tram Shendy's father to reclaim his Oxumore."

The young couple fired 1ived in & stone house, near the
apring, so it is sald - and & plle of stones indicates the
spot where their home then stood. 1In 1787, Gol, Bullitt
(a8 he was always called) built the house in whieh John C.
Pullitt was born, and which foxms a part of his estate.

gol, Bullitt's wife died Nov. 11th, 1806, leaving foq§
ohildren, Cuthbert, Annie, Helen and Willian Christien, aﬁr
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Uncle Cuthbert merried early, & ¥iss Herriet Willet, =
great besuty. Dr. Henry M. Bullitt, the eldest, and Wm.
G. Bullitt, the youmgest, of his children, were talented and

ocoupied high positions in their “tate. His eldest daughter,
Priseilla, murried Mr. Awxchie Gordon, 8 most exselilent gen-

tleman. Mre. Logan Murray isg their oldest daughter. One of
Dr. Henry Bullitt's daughters married Hem. Charles Jacob, of
Touisville, another, Elizebeth, married Hon. Chas. W. Buck,
former minister to Fenn, & author of "Under the Sun" - a
very oharming book.

¥m. 0. Ballitt was & member of the last Constitutional

Convention of Xenbucky, and is the author of a work on the
Constitution of the United “bates, which is very highly
thought of. _

Annie, the eldest daughter of A. 8, Bullitt, and Tris-
eilla, his wife, married Hr. Howard. His daughter, Annle
Howard, married Mr. Robert Courtenay, is still 1living, & has
quite & family of her dewcendants.

Helen, the youngest daughter of A. 5. Bullitt, & his wif
Priseilla, married, first, Nr. Henry Massie, & wealthy and
exoellent gentleman of Chillicothe, Ohlio; who removed to
Zentueky and built & beautiful home for his wife, 5 miles
from Touisville, called Ridgway, whieh is now owned by my
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father's demcendants, his sister having left the place to hinm,
ag she died without children. A good many years after Mr.
Massie's death, she married Mr. John L., Martin of lexington,
¥y.

Upon his death she married Col. Xey of Maysville, an
elegant gentleman of the old school, who is burded beside hex
in the 014 Oxmore graveysrd.

John C. Bullitt was a lineal descendant on his father's
gide of Col, John Henmry, the father of ™atrick Henry, and
author of the beaubiful and arxtistic map of Virginla recently
presented ée the Histprical Society of Richmond, Va. by Wnm. |
¢. Bullitt of Philasdelphis. Col. Henry was a olassical schol-
ax, in fact taught & classical school to help in support of
his family. The writer has in posgsession a letter from h;m
to Gol, ¥m, Christisn's father, when he learned of the af-
fection existing between his dsughter Anmnie, and youwng Hr.
Christian. The handwriting is most besutiful and the diletion
verfect.

As is well known, he was the Judge of the Court before
whom his distinguished son plead the cause of "the people
against the parsons™, in wvhich he won such a great triumph
for the people. |

Col. Hanryfs wife was Sarsh Winston, who first married
Col, John Syme - & upon his death Col. John Henry.
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also
John C. Bullitt was/e lineal descendant on his motherks

side of Tawrence Washington, the grandfather af.Georga vagh-
ington. His daughter Mildred, married & Nr. Gregory - thelr
daughter, Hildred Gregory, married My, Thornton - Their
deughter, Mildred Thornton, marriei Dr. Thomes ¥alker of
Castle Hill, Albemarile County - whose youngest daughter,
vgachy Welkeyr, married Joghua Pry, my mother's father. There
is & lesther stuffed chair which descended from Mildred Vash-
ington (Mrs. Gregory) to my mother through her mother who
was Dr, Walker's youngest daughfer. It was to go always to
the youngeet daughter. Sue Barrett owns it now, and as she
has no children, she wili give it to Mildred Stitea, as hav-
ing my mother's name, handed down through 8 generations.

Then I wab a elip of a girl, I begged aunt Xey to leave
me Patrick Henry's letters which I came across while rummagin
through an old bag of letters. I never lnew until then that
vgkrick Henry was sny kin to me at all. As our parents had
an idea their children "must not shine by boxrrowed light’-
and so never told us.

After Aunt Xey's death brother Josh was telling Lizzle

of her lsaving me those letters - Johnnie & Jim were in the
next room, Tizgzle heard one say to the other - "I wonder

1f that's the great Patrick Henry we read sbout in school”-
"Yes," said the other, "of course it is, and I'm going to
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tell the boys tomorrow he was ny great, great uncle," ITizszie
told mothex of it, and mother, bridling up as she had a way of
dodng - said - "And you can tell them that if they are kin to
ratrick Henry on thelr grand father's side, on their grand
mother's they are kin %o Gen. VWashington, and Robert E. Ise,
tool"™ "Oh, mother," said brother Josh, "dont tell them that-
the boys at eschool will beat them to daathi®

It is & 1ittle singuler -~ I had never thought of any

regemblance between my mother and Gen. Washington, 4in fact
had never until recently traced the relatiomship exacily - bul
on the 223 of February I wese showing & photograph of my mother
talmn in Thiladelphia, early in the '60's, I think, with
Therese at her side in a plaid dress - {Han Stites gave me the
ploture when I was in Loulsville) to a gentleman who knew
mother, but had never seen this pieture - he exclaimed at
once on the remarkable 1ikeness bheftween the picture of ny i
mother and the likeness in the newspaper of that day of Geg;
Vashington, It surprised me, 1 oonfess, but there it was -
an exieting fact. Shows how heredity continues and controls
body and mind.

My mother's paternal ancesior, Col. Joshua Fry, was &
graduate of Oxford, and "the distinguished professor of Me-

thematics of Willism and Mary College." He and My. Peter
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Jefferson whose calling was that of & surveyor, were selected

by tha Colonial Assembly o accompany the Commissioners from

15ﬁ Torth Carolina to extend the line on the parsllel of 38° 80°',

d

/
/

|

'

———
e s

/
[

which they did seventy three miles further. Fry and Jefferson
were alao assoeinted in the preparstion of the map of Virginia
published 1in 17561, and which was used in the treaty of peace
of 1783, at the close of the Revolutilonary War.

Tater he was appointed commander of the %4roopes raised in

Virginia for the Colonial War, He was Col. Washington's au-

| perior officer. ¥es taken 111 of melsrisl fever on his way to

the field of acbtion, and died at ¥Till's oreek, 1t is stated.
Taghington eut this epitaph on the tree beneath which he was
buried, "Here lies the good, the grest, the lamented Fry." Thi
$ree was still standing some years agQ.
Hie Bon, John Fry, was unfortunate enough to lose, by

going security for a friemd, the handsome estate his father
hed left him. When he died, insolvent, my mother's father,
Joghua Fry, son to John, asked the oreditors to permit him
to tuke cherge of the property and the debts, and see if he
gould not pay them. They sgreed to i1t. He paid every debt
and saved enough out of the estate to give his brother Willian
and his sister Tabitha an independence, each, for 1ife. They
all came %o Kentueky, I think sbout the year 1800 - for my
mother was born in Virginia in 1798. (Fote here X} His chil-

dren were - Dr. John Fry, a-very tulented and brilliant phy-
13-



gselan, but extravagant and didsipated - spent (360,000X
given him by his father who idolized him, He was father %o
Gen, Cary 1. Fry, also a brilliant and most loveable man - &
gallant soldier who distinguished himself at the battle of
Buena Vista - and who married Fllen Gwathmey at Oxmore in
1853,

Thomas Fry was my grand father's second son, & very good
and clever man {in the “outhern sense). His father geve him
about ;160,000 in property. He bhecame disgusted with negroes,
gold 21l he owned, also his land near Danville, and moved over
+0 Indiana where he veared his family. His eldest daughter,
Mamy, was the mother of Fry Lewrence, & noted eharéater in Hi=
day - for wit and good fellowship. By her gecond marriage wit
Rev. Touls Green she was the mother of lire. Adlal Stevenson.

My mother's sisters were lrs. Martha (Patsy) Bell, mothex
of Hon. Joshua Bell, who was such & beawtiful speaker he was
ealled the "bell with the silver tongue"- lirs. Sallle Green,
who was the mother of ¥rs. Jas. Weir of Owensboro, end grand-
mother of the distinguished Arthur Johnson, M.D. of Oineinnaﬁj
and Mre, Imey Speed, who was mother of Jameés ©peed, Atty. Gen.
erel of Mr. lincoln's administration. Note 2.

My mnther‘g.maternal ghandfather was Dr. Thomas Talker

of Cestle Hill - so well known as surveyor and explorer. He
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wag the first white man to enter the State of Kentuoky,which
he did in 1750 - bullt a cabin on the Cumberland and redised
& orop of corn - but never reached the bluegrass reglon ~ so
diffioult was his way over the pathless mountains. and so
impossible to procure proper sustensnce Por man and beast.
His dieary, published by the Fiison Club with comments by
Col. I. Stoddard Johnston who procured it and gave the facts
of Dr. Walker's 1ife, is one of the most interesting works

I ¥mow of, And most veluable, especially to his descendants.

The Walker family came to this country in 1640, & I own
a china snuff hox, hand painted, brought then from England by
HMre. Frances Walker, the ancestress of Dr. Thomas Walker. So
my mother came of purely English blood - whilset my father had
French, Scotoh and English blood in his veins. One of his pa-
ternal forebears being the Rev, Richard Brown of Seetland
minigster in the reign of Charles the First,

Dr. Walker, in 1779, extended the line westward five
hundred miles further than Fry and Jefferson had carried it
in 1749. As Commissioner to arrange tresties with Indians,
as soldier in the Colonial War, when, at Braddook's dafeat,}
he narrowly escaped death or capture with Washington as mem-
ber of the House of Burgesses, of the Revolutionary Conven-
tion of the Couneil of State, he did active duty and rendered

sarnest service to his country & State.
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Cal, William Christiesn, my father's maternal grand-
father, was the son of Isreel Christian of staunton, Virginia,
"Bafore he wap twenty years of age, he had risen to the rank
of Captain in the Second Virginia Regilment, commanded by Col.
W, Byrd, during the French War, DSome years after 1te close,
he entered the office of Tabriek %enry’aa a2 law student. Here
he greatly qndearaé himself to him by his manly character and
fine sense’. (¥m. Wirt Henry'as Life of Tairick Henry) It was
at this time also that he won the affestion of abrick Henry's
favorite sister, Anne. And they were married in 1768.

In 1774 he was appointed one of the four Colonels segt
by Dunmore with Gen. Lewis to meet the Indians under Cora-
stalk, After the viatory of Toint Plesazant, these officers of
the Virginis troops held s meeting at ¥orl gorner and declar-
e¢d themselves ready, at the call of their country, to draw
the sword in defence of Americen liberty. In 1775, Col,
Chrietisn wase appointed by the Couvention lisutenant-colonel
of the first Virginie regiment.

In July of 1776, he was eppointed commandar-in-chief
of all the forges raiped for an expedition against the Cher-
tkees in the Carolinas.

In hie report to Governor Henry from the Broad River,
Oct. 14th, 1776, he quotes from an answer he had returned
to Raven the Indian Chief - "That merey and dravery were
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charsotoristic of the States of America“- This has been the
watehword of the true soldier always "That I did not come %o
war with women and children, but to fight with men;” and
further on hs says - "I am convidmesd that the Virg's State
would be better pleased to hesr that I showed pliy to the dis.
tressed, and spsred the suppliants rather than that I should
gommit one mct of Barbarity in the destroying e whole nation
of enemies.”

A braver, more gallent, generous and tender apirit never
breathed than Col., William Ohristisn, dovernor Henry kept
him in service mainly on the frontiera, to protect the inhab-
itants from the Indiaens.

When the war had ended, and he, like other officers, re-
ceived large grants of land in "the West," as Kentucky was
ealled, hiz thoughts began to tum to those lands, and in
Anguat.[igéﬁ. he moved his family to Rentucky, and settled on
the waters of the Beargrass Creek.

In April of 1786, he headed & party of twenty men in _
purauit of some Indisn maranders - who had invaded Rentuoky -
and being ahesd of the main body, with only %two or three of
his men with him, in a sonflict with the savages he was
killed - at lemst fatally wounded.
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My Pather Pives this accourt of it - (in address
quoted)

"In 1786 @ party of Indians who had stolen horses on
the Beargrass were pursued across the river, and two men and
o boy were overtsken about a mile from Jeffersonville, the
bhoy escaped - Col., Christion foremost, my fathey and Major
Ot*Bannon next. As Col. Christian dismounted, preparatory to
firing, he was shot snd killed by one of the Indisns - at
the same ingtant both of the Indisns were shot and mortally
wounded by Major O'Bannon and my father. - Xelly ren up o
'$omshawk the Indien whose gun had not been discharged, and
the Indian in & dying shate rose and shot Kelly deed.™

In 8 most pathetic letter to Govermor Henxy, lirs.
Onristian ssys-"When the futal wound wse given him, he behaval
with the groabtest fortitude. He never mureursd nor complain-
ed the least, but said - "My womnd is mortel, tho' I hope to
get home to my famlly before I diel”" & when the men who car-
ried him had troveled $ill lete in the night, he then made
them stop & got off the litter, & rode on rorsebaock 2 miles,
but hy the great loss of blood was unsble to proceed, % had
a second litter made in which he was sarryed till he desired
them to sbtop for him to rest a while. He 0ld & friend he was
not at all afraid to mest death, and died resigned to the wil

of God-"that it would be very melsncholly news for his



poor Femily %o bear”. and fhen exnired." without = groang
they brought the dear remsins home on the very dey he
t01d me ot parting he expected to return.
Oh, what s good, what = valusble, what a desr Priend

and proteotor I have loasti"

fnnie Christisn

He wes buried beside the rushing waters of the Besar-
grass, in sight of the home he had made in the wilderness.
A heavy slab of stone merks his grave - on it -
"#illiam Christian
Died April 9th, 1786,
‘ Aged 43.7 —
| : In a letber of May 26th, 1800, from Fayette Co. young\\
“f John Christian who died ths assme year aged 19, writes to \\
/ his brother-in-law, A, 2, Bullitt, "If you will be so good,
gir, a8 to have a stone wall built around my Fether's
grave sufficlently large to enclose your children snd to sns

wer for & Family burying (ground) you will oblige me very /

mmgh‘.....,,......_........_.u...,..f...m,...........w.._...

John H. Christian. /

He was buried there beside his father, and it is from
~19-




him that John C. Bullitt derived nis name, He is represent-
ed as an amiable and bright young man, but of delicate
health for some years previous to his death had sontracted
consumption, no doubt.

Col. Christian, by his will, left to his wife B00 acres
of his Beargrass land, "including the improvement whereon I
now live,” &c. &c. This traet was sold to different parties
after her death, but the burying graund with its astone wall
was reserved. It was chartered Ly act of Legislature asome
years ago, and my father left a sum the intsrest of which is
+0 be perpetually devoted to keeping it in order.

Gol., Christisn did not like Kontucky and intended to
take his femily back to "the sSettlement,”™ as Virginis was
called - being uneasy sbout them on account of the Indians
who were being ineited by the British, whe still held De-
troit and the poebts on the lakes, to invede the fromtiers,
and especially Kemtucky. In his wife's letter, sbove guo-
ted, she gays she thinks he had 2 premonition of his end -
thet ‘he had been very grave and thoughbful all the winter.”

She, poor lady, was hearb-broken, and dled in 1790, a2ft
8 struggle to regain health for the sake of her young chlld-

ren,
ghe remained bub & short time at the scene of her
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life's tragedy - staid in Nercer County for s while, then
returned to Richmond - went finally to Antigna for her
health - and on her return died at FHorfolk Va.- where 1
presume she is burdied, though 1 do not know the faot, Far
from the lover of her youth, the beloved of her womanhood,
from the children so dear to her, she sleeps her last sleep.
And the grasses of Fentucky wave over his grave and thoee of
her descendants who 1lie in the old family burying ground on
the Beargrass.

Col, Christisn left four damghters besides "riscilla
Bullitt.- “arah Winston who married Dr., Warfileld of Iexing-
ton - Elizabeth, who married Ur. Dickinson - Dorothea who
married Dr. Fishback of Taxington, snd Anne, who married
Governor John Pope, = compeer of Jenry Clay, & a man of
brilliiasnt talents.

To each of his dasighters Col. Christiin willed 500 acres
or more of good land. To Flizabeth he left 1000 aores, in-
eluding the big spring st Bryant's Station, of such historie
feme., To his ~on he le¢ft "Salfsburg and all my adjoining

lands."
I do0 not know of gny descendants of Col. Chiistian ex-

cepting thogse of his ¢ldest dsughter Triseilla., I think
most of the children of the other daughters have died with-
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out leaving any representatives of their family.
T have given but a faint idea in the above of the resgl

1ives and characters of our anscestors - but 1t is evident

thet the majority of them were men of force, of ability, of
energy &nd integrity - men of high character snd pesition 1n

their respective comminities - men of substance and of means,
who were ashle to educate their children - men who loved
their country and served it - who loved their families and
protected them - who were ready always to fight for what
$hey believed to be a good cause - ready to lay down life
itgelf at the oall of duty. A manly, honewt, feariess rsace,
many of them superior in intellect, as in the kindller vir-
tues of humsnity. Gentlomen all,in the highest gense. But

of them all, none appeals to me as dees Col. Christlian, my
grest -grandfather. It may have been the reading of his let-
ters to his wife, and slso o Tatrick Henyy, vhich have
given me & rersonal insight into his fine, ghivalric nature,
and a personal affection for this gallent soldiler, this able
lswyer, this honorable member of the Virginia Assembly -
whope letters from Richmond are full of interest - It may
have been that I stood beside hig ailent grave so often es &

14t%1le child, % wondered what mamer of man he was who had
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lain there B0 many years. But so0 it is ; I feel as 4f I had
kmown him well -~ I imagine that my father resembled him in
appearance and character, and faﬁey I have geen traiis whioch
he must have inherited from Col. christian,‘whaaa name he
bore; and than whom no more chivslrie, high-hesrted, pure-
minded patriot ever bresthed.

There is one striking fact in the lives of the ancestord,
on his Pfather's side of John C, Bullitt - and that is the
large numbsr of them who were lawyers and all good lawyers,

Judge Cuthbert Bullitt of Prince Willism Co. Va. dis-
tinguished ss lawyer and Juige of the Supreme Court of his
State. _

Alexander ©., Buliitt, his son, & lawyer of dlstinotion -
pregident of the Constitutional Convention of Xentucky in
1799, served in the legislature and as Tresident of the Sen-
ste, through a ocontinuous term of years until 1808. He was
the second Ideutenant Govermor of the Ttate. A 1lttle in-
gident illustrates his chavacter. He recelved, as was the
eustoin of the State then, young law students st his house,
and pave them the benefit of ‘his librery and instruction at
the same time. One of these young men dared to meke love to
his seventeen year old damghter, Helen, without asking his
permission. Tesrning of it, he ejected hinm witgout ceyemony.
As the young fellew picked himself up, he sald - "Col, Bullitd

™



Y

h |
\§

I hnye this will not prevent your spesking to me when we
meet"- "Mr ,7 said my grundfather, "I never pout“
{5ee Note 3)

Our father, William C. Bullitt, wss an excellent lawyer,

and perfeotly devoted to the law, It was in his blood. Bud
delicate health compelled him %o a I1ife in the open =ir, and
he went to Oxmoor the year after he married our mother. His
neighbors had so muoch confidence in his ability as well as
his well known justice and integrity, that they were in the
habit of subpitting their disputes to him for arbifration,
instead of going into court with them. They invariably abided

-

_—

by his deaisiona / On one occasion & man to whom he had not

~spoken for meny yeexs, came up to Oxmoor fram his own place

elght milee below Lomisville, to ask my father to go up to
shelby County with him (20 miles off) to arbitrate the ques-
tion of & road which would be a great injury to his property
there - that he kmew he wes in the right about it, but my
father was the only man he kmew whom he belleved would do hin
justice - and his opponents had expressed themselves L&iﬁir&
1y willing to accept my father's decision in the matter. He
mounted his horse, rode to Shelbyville with the party, found
he had justice on his side, gave the declsion in his favor,

mounted his horse and rode back home, without ever speaking
84
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one word to the men to whom he hed done justice, ani euch a

favor! {See Hote 4)

r—

Brother Josh and brother John both studied with hinm for

2 years, and saild they learned far more from him than at any
of the law schools.

There is another atriking fact in commection with my
fether's family.

His grandfather, Cuthbert Bullitt, was & member of the
Gonstitutional Convention of Virginia in 1776, and one of
the Committee appointed to drsft the plan of govermment for
the state. ;

His father, Alex. S. Bullitt, was President of the Con-
gtitutional Convenbion of Tentueky in 1799 & also a member
of the first Con. Convention of 1792. _

He himself, Wm. C. Bullitt was a member of the Consti-
tutional Convention of 1849, end was the only member whose
father had been in the Conventlon of 1799 - B0 years prevlous-
Althongh several such were candidates, but were defeated - as
Rev, Robert J. Breckenridge, for ome.

In the next Constitutional Convention, in 1880, Wm. G.
Bullitt, the youngest son of our uncle Cubthbert, was a dele-
gate - and served with the sume sbility and distinetiion as

had his predecessors,



Col. Christian slso was a fine lawyer, with a good
practice both before and after the Revolutionary war,

Big wife, Annile Henry, was of the same blood as three
of the grestest lawyers and orstors of thelr day, She and
Lord Brougham were great-grandchildren te Rev, William
Robertson, the father of Dr. Williem Robertson the dletinguisk
ed scholar, historian and divinme - Jean Roberteon being the
7 mother of Col. John Henry.

On her mother's side Annle Henry was nlece to Willlam
Winston, whom Nathaniel Pope in a letter to Mr. Wirt declared
to ba "the greatest orator whom he ever heard, Patrick Henry
excepted.” And she was sister to “atrick Henry, to whom she
writes as "My own dear brother.,”

I see no record of any of my mother’s forefathers in
Tirginia, who were lawyers - but Dr. Walker was disbinguished
for his woientific knowledge and tastes, and Joshua Fry as
a mathematician, ‘They were both far-reaching wen - & both
had a passionate fondness for exploration of the unimown
eountry beyond the Alleghanies. Dr. Walker had plamned, ®0
I have seen it stated, to make the'very Journey to the Psel-
fic in 1754, thet Tewls end Clark msde in 1804, bub the
French war coning on prevented.

His descendante are 80 numerous, I will not sttempt %o
embrace them in this sketch, His two sons, John & Frances
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wore elected to Congress several times and meny of his child-
ren left distinguished names after them -~ EHis eight Raughters
all marrled, and the nemes of Lewis, of Gllnser, Manry, Page,
Rives, and Masgon appear among his descendants.

He wag & grand man, broad and kind - reteining alil the
£ire and spirit of his youthful pabtriotism even to his death
which took place at his home, Jastle Hill, F¥ovembex 9th, 1794,

4n the eightieth yesr of his age.
Our sncestors were & long-llved race, bharring accidents,
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Page 1 Notes ls%t.

Rote 1- Page 25.

Gol. J. Shoddard Johnston in his "Journal of Dr. Thos,
Walker" places it at 1788 - but oy mother always claimed
ghe was born in Virginia, & she was born July 9th, 1798,

Hote 2. Page 28~ (4dd this)

Graddfather Fry settled at Springhouse, a farm several
miles from Danville. He made money hand over hand, for he
not only gave his song handsome fortunes, but to each of his
4 daughters $£0,000X as they married, He first taught his
own children, there belng no schools, & ashed his neighbdors

to pend theirs as an ineentive to hie children to study. Then
he became so Fascinsbed with teaching that he gave up 31l of

his cther businese, and kept & large school, He picked up
boys out of the road sometimes, took them to his house, fed,
clothed and educafted them. One of these was the dlatinguished
Geo. Robertson whose mother was in poor circumstances.

Once, my mother was in Frankfort, vislting Cousin Willls
Green, Juldge LKobertson, Chief Justice, took the whole Court
of Appeale to call on her, and in their=pr&sence&ol& how my
mother's father had taken him, a poor little barefoot boy,
up on his horse, stopt at his mother's door, & asked permis-
sion to take him and educate him - and then of ¥r. Fry's
kindness to him all the way through, Judge Robertson was
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in Congress in 1820 -~ and distinguished himeelf thers,
greatly.

Another ineident of a diffsrent character is worth pre-
serving. Mrs. Geerge Nicholas of Texington, the widow of the
noted George Nicholas of Va. who removed to Kembtuoky, sent
her daughter, Georglana to school to Nr. Fry. She was vm;
ruly, & used "laengwidge"- He sent her home - her mother sent
her back, writing him "for God's sske o keep her and meke
her behsve hermelf, and if neceseary to whip her - she could
do nothing with her.," 5o Hx., F:_r:y called Gecrg;iana up and
told her she must quit swearing - The kept on - at last, he
$01d her he would whip her if she 414 not stop - & told
the girls o report to him if they heard her ewear. Very
soon the report came. He got same swiiches, & called Geor-
gisna up - she was 16 years old, mind you - and told her how
gorry he was, but 'he would be compelled to punish her. Che
begged and plead - he was inexorable, he must whip hqr - At
lest, with tears streamlng down her face, she oried - "Ch,
Hr. Fry, if you will jJust let me off this time, I'Il e
God dammed to hell if I ever swear again as long as I livel™
;~; Grandfather put the switches down! It was beyond him-
che mayried a Mr. Trotter afterwards, end became an excellent

WOMAN »
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Note 3-Page 4B5.

Sub rosa ~ this was Nr. James Breckenridge, grandfather
to the Caldwell girls, who married forveigners.

Note 4 -~ Page 48.

Sub rosa - this was old Mr, Sem Churchill, father %o
Hre. Governor Blackburn - "Thereby hangs a $ale"- a tale of
murder, one of the tragedies of Oxmoor - & tragedy that my
mother sald "changed my father's gay and happy nature gnta‘

sternmess and reserve”- But he was never gtern to me - al-

ways the tenderest dearest father to me!l
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Friday May 15 =
My dear Julls
I writs hastily to get M. 8. off this morn-

ing - Did you get what I sent last Friday? and approve 1t?
I did not feel sure you would entirely like it - You do not
mention having gotten it, in your letter accompanying
#Langhorne Bullitts® picture.

I do not wonder at your enthusiasm over him - He has
a wonderfully beautiful, o marvelous face ~» a rare fage « an
expression that denotes all possibilities.

I read ;:a.r’b of your leiter to Tom =« where you speak
of "his gifts mental and physical® and ®wonder what he will
meke 9f them® « Bays Tom, vwho had taken the greatest inter
ept in the x.}’;iat'ure « U1 hope he won't make an inventor of
*them‘!*

Tom's passion is music = but he could not help in~
venting if He tried - Langhorne's face reminds me of the
most beaut ijml misic I have ever heard -~ I will tell you
gome day ﬁéxere and by vhoms

I hope: sincerely that Haller has entirely recoversd -
I could not ,M‘a out the word in your letter of what alled
hime Give him my love & tell him I am gled he likes my
bhook ~ & dear '?I.e.'ngho%&ne toc. Dont let that child study too
much, Jullag =



Bvery copy of my book was destroyed in the great
fire at Cincinnati, in Feb. but they hope the plates are
sti1l safe ~ have found a part of them. They propose to
get out a new edition & M¥r. Banney has gotten several let-
ters from me, written to me recently, and filed them to use
in new Circulars ~ So if Haller feels like writing his opin-
ion of my work, to me, and gives me leave to use 1t, I will

be very glad -
Must say goodbye = Let me know as soon as you get

this Me Se » and if you like it - or not - especially nobt-
Your Aunt Sue
in hagte -

With love -
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Our father and mother were married in September of
1819 and went to Ocmoor to live In the 8Bpring of 1820 - as
appears from some old letters.

¥y mother = who had worn dresses, during the war of
1812, nmade of cotton grown at 8pring house, spun, woven,
dyed with Indigo and made up at home, who for pins had to
gather thorns off of the thorn-trees, and after peace, had
flourished in silks and velvets, & Ostrich piumes, with
glippers of satln, and sllken hose - when she went to the
farm, determined to be a good housekseper. ©She sald my
father hated to sse her pul on leatisr shoes, and callico
dresses - but- PI knit my stockings and wore them - I
skimmed my milk and churned 1t - I worked my butter and sold
it.? And she had the cleanest house, the most delightful
table, and the best trained servants in the State of Kene
tucky.

My grandfather Bullitt was devoted to flowers, as
well as to musie, and had s beautiful flower garden - had
sent to Bngland for plants - but after his death 1t went to
deeay,"and my mother found, of all the flowers, only two
roses left - One, the great red rose chosen as his emblem by
Henry of Lancaster, because "it would take the sarth? -

the other, the lovely white rose chosen by York, because



"it would climd to the heavens." &he cherished them both;
and as you stood at the bhack door, looklng toward the garden
gate arched with its ever bloomlng sweet honey-suckle and
the purple clusters of glacyne you saw on the left hund
gide under the windows of the bamck room and covering nearly
all the ground towards the garden the beautiful Iancaster
rogos which had literally teken the earth® - whilst on the
right hand trained over the wall, and around the windows, was
the exoulpite vhite York rose vhich had climed over the roof
after covering the vhole side of the house, In the moone
1ight, when in bloom, it was the most beautiful and pure-
looking rose I have ever seen - and its sweetness could

not be surpassed., This back door with its 3 stone steps
wags a favorite seat on moonlight nighta with brother John -
Pretty glrls never locked so preitty as by this door - and
he worshiped heauty always,

I remepber his coming for Cousin Cary Fry, and my-
self one night to look at Lizzie Smith (whom brother Josh
merried) if we wanted to see the most beautiful thing we
ever bheheld., It was a pleture never to be forgotten « Ale
ways beautiful, there was an ethereal loveliness in Liszzie's
look that nlght I never saw equalsd.

Her soft white dress, her luminous expression, the
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moonts full splendor over her = and the York rome in fullest
bloom, and falrey than lilies, purer then the ata.ra:. Brothe
ar John had not then met Therese Tanghorne Mo was herseif
like the aweetest white rose -~ ¥falrer than the lllles,
purer than the siars.”

He was a very vrecocious child - walked and talked
ghen only elght months old - {the only instance of the kind
I ever knew except my owm youngest son who did ths same
thing.) He was voery Imaginative -« when 2 1ittle fellow =
gaw the most marvelous things that exlated only in his own
imagina‘hion;

He was sent to school, when about six years old, to
Hr‘. Robert Nelson 8mith who came to Jefferson County from
Kanavha early in the twentles - opened a school in an old
Baptist church - a great big stone bullding with a gallery
at one ond, in a blg yard full of large locust trees, He
advertised he would teach Latin, Greek and French, and did
not know a word of elther one.

But he was the most thorough of ‘teaahers; He sent for
the books, and every night he studled over the lessons he
wag to teach the next day, and so made hlmself an excellent
waholar; His puplls were sald t¢ be the best prepared of
any vho went to Centre College, at Danville, Ky. = then the
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largest college in the South except the University of Vire
ginia.

The course in Iatin was, first, Viri Roma, next
Caesarts Qommentaries, than Ballust, Virgii's Aeneid, Hor-
ace, Clcero's Orations, Livy, and Ovid's Metamorphoses.

In English, Pike's Arithmetic, Olney's Geography,
Murray's Grammar - and various histories, from "Peter Pare
ley's United Ststes history for children® to Goldsmith’s
Groeoce and other histories of England France and our own
coimtry, vhich we read in class, and waere never required to
memorize.

So wa loved our history hour dearly. Israel Putuem
was & hero - Alexander's Bucephalus, a reality - Thermopyla
8 sacred spot. The vhite plume of Henry of Navarre was the
emblen of all bravery =~ and so all through. We grew up,
reverencing Gen. Washington, belleving in the Constitution,
loving our country as the Romans loved theirs - Patriotiom
was our religlon.

We learned the mythology of the ancients well - from
the parsing of Pope's Homer, as well as from the Latin
Classics.

We were & hardy, sturdy set of children. My
father had been delicately reared, and he resoclved his boys
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ghould grow up strong snd toughe
He never let them wear flannsls nor overcoats in the

coldest weather ~ taught trem himself to ride, to swim, to
shoot

Each boy hed his herse and hils gun as he groew Ups
£nd the day they were eighl years ¢ld, my fethsr told me he
bouzht gach of them = pack of cards and faught them to plesy
all the ¥genteel games® - walch 414 not laclude pokers
(T cpaak of the older set, of vwhom I waas one - I de not
know whetheyr 21l this would spply to thoss younger then my=-
gelf,) He advised me to do the same with my boys, as every
boy had = passion for cards some time In his life, & 1%
wao hetter for him to take it cul at home when he was
gmall =~ for 1f reatrained then and there, they would be sure
to play as soon as they were old enough to leave home, and
the passion would lead them into the company of gamblers and
be their ruin ~ vhereas, il they got over it vhen young,
it would never again so dominate them.

I took hls advice -~ he was a wise man, and understood
human nature better than most.

Waen I was five years old, my litile brother Bell,
two years younger, died of scarlet fever in August, I was
so lonely and unhsppy, having no playmate {for we were never
permitted to play with the ilttle negroes on ths place)
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that mother sent me to school with the other children.
Trother Tosh, thirteen - brother Scott elighteen months
younger, brother John ten « 8ister Marthe seven - We went
through rain or snow, hsat or cold - it never mattered «

If we got wringing wot, our clothes dried on us » we
1laughed at the weather - it could not hurt us.

The firet winter, I was so 1ittle, brother Josh
tock me in front of him on old Thisbhe, a big brown, gentle
pare - and sister Martha behind him, One morning, as soon
as wo got out of the averue brother Scott & brother John
begain - "Josh, let us ride too® -

Brother Josh, alweys kind, rote up to the fence, and
hrother John got up in front of me, brother Scott Jumping
o bohind sister, Thisbe went on all right 111 we ceme
+o the creek vhich crossed the lane about a quarter of a
mile or more from the blg gate = {(the gate to the avonue
wag ®tha big gats") When she got to the mlddle of the
ereck, some 18 or 20 inches deep, perhaps more, she de- .
1iberately stopped and shoock herself until she had pitched
brother John over her head, and shaken brother Scott off
Backwards., Then she very quietly went on up the bunk. The
bovs ran up dripping wet, laughing, ®Josh, let us ridel®
Up they mounted again - and old Thisbe went on as gently
as could be, until we had turned into the next lane which
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was orn o bee~line with the school~house . There was & long
pond here, shallow end muddy = When Thisbe reached the mide
dle of it, and the deepest part, she stopped and shook us
svery one off - brother Josh so full of laugh he silmply
rolled off into the mud. We all feel in a heap, and old
Thisbe stept out as gingerly as 1f we had been eggs - never
treading on one of us - and walted outside the pond.

Sister & myself picked ourselves and our little red
cioaks up out of the mmd, and water, and brother took us up
arain on old Thisbe - but when the boys broke out "Josh, let
ys ride" - "No®, he sald - "Thisbe asys you cant ride - you
mist walk,®

Soon after brother Josh went to Louisvilie to live,
and to learn "bhusinesas® - vhich he left for the family
profession, the law. S0 we then all walked to schwol. In
summer we each took & watermelon, but none ever reached the
soliool house, Brother John's was always the first one to
be thrown on the grass in the lane outside the avenue, and
broken = and divided around - all shared the pame Tate be-
fore we left that grassy, shady lane with its sweet blooming
wild cersb-apple tree.

We used to gather the longest iron-weeds we could
find, strip off the leaves, and throw them, as we walked to
school, ag the Romans did thelr javelins - racing and Jump-
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ing, shouting and ain@ing; We were a happy set.

In the winter the boys of the school were reguired to
make the fires in the stoves, week about. Vhen it came to
our brothers! turn, we had to eat a breskfast cooked the
night befors, and eat by candle-light so as to get to the
gehool house by seven o'clock. I have seen the stars shin-
ing in the horse-shoe tracks many a morning, going to school
before day, when every thing was frozen. But we did not
care - we never thought of making any complaints, or even
of minding anything we had to do.

Brother John was always the merriest, happlest boy -
he never scemed to study much but always knew his lessons -
learned with the greatest euse, He said once, *I had a
grast desl rather they would say of me, *He could lsarn if
he would!, than that,'he would learn if he gould™ -

Quick~tempered, impetuous, hot-headed, good humored,
gay, always ready to do a kindness or to resent a wrong =~
generous as the day, that was brother John.

When I was only six years old, I wrote -~ #the” - with
out my copy ~ Mr. Smith started to get his paddle - I wrapt
rmy 1ittle hands so {ightly in my linen apron he could not
get them out without tearing it - I was yery strong - He

went out into the orchard (we were then in a 1iitle frame
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school houze while the oid church was belng rapaired) and
brought in three upple tree switches which he began to use
over - shoulders = In n flash there came a big book through
tna alr vhich struck him full on the temple - "Who diad that o
and ha looked townrds the far and of the room vhere brother
John sat upparently studying hisz lesson. As Mr. Smith
turned one of tre boys picked up the book end passed it zlong
under cover of the desks from boy to boy until it reached
brother Johm - se by the time % Snmith reached his seat,
he was cuietly perusing his Virgll, or Horace perhars. He
hod effected his object ~ ¥r. Smith let me alone - I suppose
nis temple hurt hlm too.

When brother Tosh came Mome Saturdsy night to spend
Suncay at homey ve told him - and he anid "Bue, vhy Aaldn't
vou holio 'Bnoush*! & then the old men ould have atopt®

T woulc not have holloed for any thing - was 100

proud t0 ery or ccuplein.
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June 18/03.
Hy dear Julls,
1 am certainly glad you like my papers- I enjoy
the hearing from you too~ for I also feel it 1s a link be-
tween my beloved brother & myself-

/ I return the paper, corrected, sbout sister Martha-
/ " Lot me know what you thi_nk of it - honestly remember-

I also return the first ones- which are not for
publication-

I was so glad to hear Langhorne was getting on =0
well, - and also sbout your 1Pttle daughter- do you call her
"Baby®~ That is Susie Burbank's cognomen at home - always
"the baby." You ought to have seen Mr. Whittington's amaze-
ment when he heard me call her "Baby%-

I saw Therese & few momentas~ she looked very well
indeed~

I will take greast plessure in writing you of your
mother = though I never knew her untill we were both grown «

By the way, I forgot to put in about the "lost Plelad"
the first one of the seven who married was to be "the lost
Pleiad" = and your mother was,I think, the firat one -

I will have to get you to return me right away the

paper next to this =



“2‘”

What I have to add will belong to that paper- and I
carmot fix it right without the paper vhich comes Just after
this =~ you know 1t, of course «

Julie, have you any picture of your father and mother

vhen they were young?

I have an old ambrotype, taken when Therese was shout
two years old =~ Amnle, a baby, in your mother's lap - as I
recall it - Therese in your fatherts - If 15 a splendid pice-
ture of him ~ not so good of your mother though -

You may have the same plceture =if not and you
would like to have it, I will glve you this one.

I am sure you do me more than justice in your valua=-
tion of my poor writing ~ dbut if it pleases you that is all
Y ask -

Write to me when ever you. cany & tell me of your
loved ones, & of all the family -

Tom & myself both like ®1ittle" Theress so much =
I think her such & sweet, unaffected, frank, honest sort of

girl = & xary hrighi = a

With love to all of your "handsomest® and your hand-
some gelfl =

Your - Aunt Sue =-



When brother John finished the course at Mr, Smith's,
he went to Centrs College = the youngest student ever sent
there. During his first vacation, mother one day reproved
him for some breach of etiquette at table « He said, very
indignantly, "If a boy is 0ld enough to go to college, I
think he is old enough to know how to bshaye at table with-
out being told.® Mother said *I think so too, and as you
do not know how to behave at table, you are not old enough
to go to college ~ and I shall tell your father so."

The result was that father put him in the field, and
kept him there for three years « until he was sixteen.

He told me, after his mpeech in the Fitz-John Porter
case, that he had inherited frpm our mother her fine chest «
but that the three years work om the farm had given him his
strong constitution vhich ensbled him to undergo the extra-
ordinary strain of that three days speech -~ as of other great
mental labors.

But while he worked in the fields at all the farm
work « and was a splendid worker - he had plenty of spare
time to dance with the girls who visited at the house « to
ride on horseback with them on moonlight nights « to make
love to them out on the stile, or at the back door beneath

the gloricus White York rose, or promenading down the broad



garden walks, fair with the light of the Southern moon = the
dark green erescent of the woodlands around, framing the
whole soens as a plecture of brightnass and beauty.

Mary Robertson was 5 beautiful girl from Virginia =
whose father had recently removed to Louisville. Brother
John was very much taken with her. One morning 1 was seated
up in a large peéch tree that grew beslide the yard fence,
raading a Falry tale = the "Yellow Dwarf? « s¢ interested I
did not notice that brother John and Mary had taken thelir
gseats on top of the fence, Just beneath me.

But when he began to make love to her in the most
pronouniced fashion I “took notice" at once - and was greatly
embarrassed as to what I ought to do = It was not right to
1isten, but if I coughed or spoke, how very badly it would
make them both feel to think any one had overheard them!
Whereas if I kept quiet, nobody would ever know of it, as of
course I would hold it sacred, and their feelings would be
saved .

8o I kept still -~ but I had to listen of course.

Presently, Mary sald - #John, I would like to ask
your advice as a friend -~ Do you think I could carry on as
many as four affeirs at once? I sm already engaged to Cal |
Bertham, and Matt ﬁ'ard, and Ike Sturgeon" -

"Not if I am to be the fourth?* said brother John
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in the most decided and hasty menner Jumping down off the
fence, and helping her down = T heard no more, as they walked
off = never dresming they had had an audlence.

Years after, I told brother John about 1t, and we
had a good laugh over hls nadvice as a friend® being asked.

We hod & grest sorrow in the loss of brother Scott -
He died at seventeen of over-study at College - was very ame
bitious, and worked too hard. He was different in appear~
ance from any of us - was & perfect blonde, with very regu~
1ar features, fair sunn:f'hair, eyes of blue like the sky, &
lovely color in his cheeks even during his iliness vhich was
at least six months, I think. I have no data - only my own
memorye. But it was the winter I was eleven years old -« ond
he made me read aloud to him every evening - Oliver Twist &
Tack Shephard are two of the b;ﬁks 1 remember..

The Professors at Cantre Collsge sald that he was the
moat talented of all our father's sons.

The fall after his death, 1840, as I remember it,
brother Josh vwho had wearled of the prospect of a purely

' pusiness life, got fathert!s consent to go to College, and

he & brother John went to 0ld Center together.
Brother John staid 3 years, and graduated - brother
Josh left nfter 2 yemrs and went to the Unlversity of Virgin-

ia for one year - where he learned to read and gpeak German,



which wag of great adventage to him afterwards in his profes-
sion, so many of his clients being Germans - and so few of
the lawyers in Loulsville belng sble to speak thelr lanw
gusges It was from him,on his return, that I first heard of
Goethe, and his great drama, Faust.

While at College together they were good students, dbut
engaged in many of the mad cap frolies, in which boys expend
their exuberance of splrits. They had a great joke on moth-
er once, She was in Danville on a visit - apending the day
with some friends, They spoke of a frolic of the night be-
fore, vhen a party of students had seized 2 young fellow
who was escorting a girl home(from prayor meeting, I think)
and carried him off despite her soreams, when a nice young
mon, masked, stept out and offered to gscort her home - and
she seemed entlrely socothed by his politeness and kind care
of her. I forget what they did to the young wman - either
shaved or ducked him « nor do I reecsll the animus of hils
punishment « but when 1t was related to my mother, she said
"Well, I am thankful to say, I know neither of my boys was
in that serape.® Her friends looked at one another and sup=-
pressad their laughter - for they knew that brother Josh was
the ring leader in the mischief « and brothsr John was the
one appointed to escort the young lady home.



In vacations, they had some friends to stay with them-
we had dances every evening, unless they rode out on horse-
hack with the young ladies. T wog only & child « a little,
brown, supburned thing - not asked %o dance except to 111
out a set - but sister Martha, two years older, was tall,

" fair and pesutiful, - the admired of all. She was next in
age to brother John, and the pridfi; of his life.

I remember Tim _,.G;;ither.aay‘ing t06 her - "I would not
attempt to compliment you, I hed ag well try'to palnt the
Lily, or glld refined gola®" « I.thought 1t mo charming to
be so beautiful and have psople say such beautiful things
4o you. We all worshiped my 1ovely sister vhose brow and
tnroat were like a snowdrift, over which the rosy color
would Flash when you spoke to her, snd then leave them she
snswerad you, a snowy white. Bhe always had & fine color in
her chesks - Her eyes were & bluew-gray with long black lashe
gs - the softast, silkiest, blue-black wealth of tresses
crowned her beauty as the night does the fairnmess of the
MO0

When she was only sixteen, and vhile brother John wag
saway at college, the tragedy of her young 1ife began, which
ended in her death, in 1847.

She had the misfortune te love a man of fascineting
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manners, but who, in his character, was wholly unworthy.
My Tather opposed the marriage, dbut she Linally married him,
believing in him fully.

She lived just three wonths after that fatal day -
and for the lsst six wecks of her 1life, by her own request,
he was not permitted to see her or apeak to her.

It had been better had she never wmarried him - Bven
though she might have died of grilef, she at least might have
pragerved her dream of love, unbroken = and to one of her
pure and noble spirit, the broken heart would have been easw
isy than the hroken dream,

On her tombstone Is only engraved her malden nsme

Miartha Bell 3ullitt.
Agod 20.%

There was a grace and majesty in her young goddesg-
like figure, a dignity and gentleness in her bearing that
made her at once attractive and distinguished-looking -
When she entered a coneert hall or thealtre every eye turned
0o look upon her queenly young beauty. She had many adnmire
ers, many lovers, and all of them were her friends as well-
a rare thing, I think.

She had a great deal of wit in conversation, a Tine
sense of humor, was llke brother Josh in her mental charace

teristion =



What a loss she was to us all, can never be told - nor
the intense grief we felt for her urnhapypy fate - vhich seemed
& atrange dispensation of that Providence in whom she Tirmly
nelieved and trusted to the very last.

Her deathbed was a remarksble and beautiful scene,
She welcomed Death as a friend, and longed for hls coming.
Whnen told she was dying she exclaimed in the most exalted
and thrilling tones, "Father, mother, if departed spirits
are permitted to hover round those they love, I will nlways
be near you, and watch over youl® Then she closed her eyes,
crossed her beautiful hands upon her breast (they were the
most perfect hands I have ever seen) and lay still for a
time » half an hour perhaps~ then, opening her eyes, she
said, "Mother, doesn't it teke me a long time to dief®

She lived nearly 24 hours afterwards - talked with us
all - and once, actually made us, even mother lauph, by a
remark to brother Josh.

She sald to mother, in an effort to console her
grief, "Mother, I think Helen willl be a great comfort to
you." ¥rom that hour, her mantle seemed to fall ugon our
little sister Helen, whe grew up so lovely and so heloved -
who lived such a beautiful and useful 1life, and was the

fcomfort™ of our mother's and father's lives ~ eppecially in



their latter years = Whom brother John loved so dearly, so
davotedlye. .

He and I nursed sister Marths in her last 1llness.
For cix weeks, one of us sat up every nighte so as to let
nmother sleep. What a comfort he was to her could not be
told in words.

Fortunately, he was & home at the time,



- not to be used -
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every evening I read Oliver Twist, and would dresm of Bill
Sykes killing voor ¥ancy snd burning her halr off of hia
club in the open fira,

Also Jack Shephard, by Adnsworth - and I could hear
on dark nichts Jonathan Wild's "3'blood and thunder!® « and
Peal him elufeh ry shoulder - and For months I used to Juup
into hed, legt he night cateh mo hy my foot - bul dsor
brothor Scott know nothing of «ll this, He was the mosit
gentle, patiant, beautiful boy - faded dey by duy, like a
1lovely Tlower,

His dlsease wus of the gilond, which carries the
nourisiment of the food Lo the blcod, & 30 he just wasted

way. The night before he died he sant for me ~ about eleven
otelock ~ I did not dreum he was dying ~ he said - "Sue, I
went yoll to réad to me " «"What must I read?® "What are
you raading?" I {old him the "Hyacinth% a little story by
Mrsae y and asked should I begin at the beginning?
He sald "Ho, just go on where you left off - you wont have
time to finlsh it " B5till I did not comprehend -« read to hin
as long as he wished me to ~ and next morning went to school
as usual.

About elsven o'clock I was sent for - that brother

Scott ®waz dead” - It wam a great shock to me. The Profese

<D



gsors at Center College always declared that he was the most
gifted of all my father's sonse.

When he was only three years old, father took him on
his horse, before him, around a large cornfield that was be-
ing planted - four gréins in a hill, the hills 4 feet a part
both ways. Father said brother Scott asked him if he knew
how many grains of corn had been planted in that field? and
said, "can tell you" = and then gave the number in the thous-
ands, which I do not remember. Father was so struck with
his simple assured manner of saying it, that after taking
him home, he rode round the field, counting the number of
hills both ways and taking out his pencil counted it all up =~
and to his utter amazement found the number of gralns exactly
what brother Scott had stated.

How that 1ittle child knew, by what mental pro-
cess he counted those hills and the grains in them was al=
ways a mystery. His death was a great grief to us all -
from our father and mother down to me - and a great loss to
the boys, his brothers who were so devoted to him.

The next fall, brother Josh, who had

«10-
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night does the fairness of the moon.

It was while brother John was away at collsge, that
the tragedy of her young life began ~ which ended in her
death. My father was bitterly opposed to the person she was
so unfortunate as to be fascinated with. Brother John did
not like him ~ though, as he sald, he knew nothing against
him,. It was purely Instinet, I think. They were fellow
situdents in the laweschool at Texington in the winter of
1843~44~ which brother John zﬁtanded after leaving Center
College.,

The engagement of my eister to the young man was
broken off and renewed tlme and again =~ as she would seem to
feel something was wrong with him - but when he would see
her again he would seem s¢ heartbroken, and would so act
his part, she would renew her promise to him.

One summer day, over a year previous to her death,
she and Ellen Gwathmey, accompanied by cousin Cary Fry and
this gentiemen, rode over to Locust Grove (the Oroghen place)
to spend the day. After thelr return, cousin Dary called
her anide, and sald "Mae, dont you ever marry that man =-
he does not love you - he hates you, and if he ever marries
you, it will be out of revenge for the etings you have in-
flicted on hiz vanity by breaking off with him so often.

~1l~



T saw the way he looked at you - and I tell you if ever he
yries you, it will be for hute, and not for love.”
Gousin Cary was o prophet - My father ordered Mr.

—

o679/ Trom the house -~ he begged to be permitted to zes

gister for cne womant ¢ say goodbys. In tnalt moment he

indueed her to plédge her word ol honor o him that she

would never sgoln bresk off her emgagement to him, no mebe
tayr what hagoened.
¥ons of us Jremmed she had agsin piledged herself to
Wi « Bul she wovld go nowhera, 2tald at heme and sewsd all
winter of 1846-47. I was ln town gost of the winter and
prothey John was 1n Clarksville, Townesses. Iar health
falled, and whem Dr. Plint sald her disease wag mortal, and
ghs only had a short tlue to live, father yislded to her
entroaty that her lover migut be permitted te ses her once
more, I wysell wrote the letter for her - he came 2t once
{£rom Baitimore) and acted his. part so well that we nll be-
iieved we had done him an injustice., Ie begged permission
Lo marry her, so that he might nurse her.
Ohe would not at first congent to It but after great
gersussion on his part she yleldesd, and thay were married in
4 motherts voom by Mr. Humphrsy on the 27th day of July, 1847.
Just ablie to stand long enouch for the ceremony to be pere

formed - drest in o white cambric wrapper.

-lDe



For a few days she seemed happy, and improved ap
much we hoped she might recover.

Then all was chenged ~ we knew he was being cruel to
her, but could not tell how. My father was so convinced
thalt he did something that gave her the most terrible nere
vous spells, that one night he pgot his pistol out of the
graver at the head of sister's couch, and gave a look Lo
iet him know he meent to kiil him.ﬁr.ﬁ@QAWﬁg flsd the room =
father after him. Aunt Bell csught my father's am ap he
reached the door.
20h, nol ¥Mr. Bulliti, not thatl® She drew him down to a seatl
sut on the porch, und he put his head on her shoulder and
sobhed like a child,

But we knew nothing we were all in the dark, He
ssld to me, "Sue, you know how hard I tried to prevent this
thing = you know how every time I interfered, it seemsd as if
it would kill Martha « and now I do not know what to do,"
This in veference to 2 circumstance that had aroused my
suspicicns that cousin Cory's view was the correct one.

At the end of gix weeks she could hear it no longer - told

mothar th2 whole story - he had marrisd her for ravrengel

and she begged that she never be allowed 40 see him again.
8he lived six weeks - but frse from all fear of him. Mother

told no one but myself vhat she had gald - fearing that

T



father or either of her brothers would shoot him down as they
would & mad-dog and so add publieity, and a further horror to
the scens of her last 1llness.

And none of them ever did know what she told of his
ruelty = how he threatened her, ®that ahe mugt make poornle
helisve she lovad him, even if she hed to lie to do iti®

I went to him and told him we knew all « that she
never wanted to see him agaln that hs might stay in the
house while she lived~ but if he dsred to coms near her, or
intrude upon her in the lesst, I should at once tell my
father snd my brothers - and no power on £arth could stand
bhetween him and death, He guailed at once, Jlke the craven
that he was - and begged %0 Le alloved to remain.

He staid, but no nembe:r of the family ever apoke to
him, except Aunt Key who acted as the mscium of communicas-
tion with him.

N7fou will see on Sister Martha's tomhstons only her
malden name
"Martha Bell Bullitt
Azed 20.%

Brother Jehn had returned from Clarksvillie in the
winber or spring of 184%7. He helped me to nurse sister every
night for the last six weeks of her 1ife. He know the man

he had married did not come near her. And after her death,

ulém



he was bent on seeking him out énd ¥illing him as the mur-
| derer of his beloved and beautiful sister. It took all my
persuasions, all my arguments to with hold him from this aet
purpose to rid the world of a monster. But at last it wore
off « and he left the punishment of an unheard of refinement
of eruelty, and vhich was only cvonjectured by him from what
he saw, to the Power above who has declared "Vengeance is
mine, and I will repay it.%

She made a special request of mother to get her
letters from Mr. and burn them. Mother wrote to
cousin Lewls Green, then 1iving in Baltimore - he went for
the letters « but Mr. pretended great astonishment
& distress -~ cousin Lewis was the most guileless of men -
Then mother got cousin Willls Edwards to go by and see him
as he went to Paris-

It was of no avail., Then che asked Yr. Humphrey
to whom she had talked freely, to see if he could not get
thems Mre. He t0ld him his business - sald "Mrs'. Bullitt is
determined to have these letters - and if you do not give
them to me, she will tell John the whole truth, and your 1ife
will not be worth s straw. Bue hm.fhaﬁ all che could do to
keep John from seeking you out, and avenging his sister -
and you know nothing would hold him back irf he kmew all."

ulﬁ-



Ths letlers were honded out at onece, mother bhurned
thea, and co snded Yhe tragedy of 1ife of one of the falrest,
purest, truest wnd lovelicst glris that ever livec. Ivery

one loved nkr, = Jezen noble gentlenmen pought her hand and

Taoart,

Waat o pystory that fote gave hor over to o aan
howe wvounded vanily nede him o flend ow forture Tor her
grtle end noble spiritl

Brother John 1lved wnd disdoadthoud kunowing sil of

thia, e kept It from father @nd brother Josh too, but

gnpecially Irom brother John.

¥ra, A, Haller Groass
Langhcrne
Pennsyivania.

-4
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Mrs. S B. Dlxon
Care H. . darble,
Ste Paud B'i'd'yg.

Hew York City.



Dear Julla
I send another instalment very hastily written and

on the impulse of the moment.
1f too freely told, cut it out = It lg a part of

your father's early life, as well as mine -
There is no portrait of sister that ls the least
1ike her = they all belong to me, but I will not have them -
When she antered a concert hall, so queenly was she in her
young beauty that every eye was turned upon her - & vwhispers
ran around the room, telling of her coming -
Your loving

Aunt Sue.

May 22/03

To make sure of no mistake, I mark each of these

not - to - be - used pages as above - Sue.



iy dear Julla
I had jJust finished the emclosed, when Tom
brought me your lefter of the 3d.

you will see 2 fullexr ascount of the trip & your father'
going to Thilsdelphia then I gave you in my letter, I think;
but you are walcumg to use any thing in any of my letters
$hat you may wish - As I write so much on the lmpulse of the
moment. I somefimes remember thinge that I may forget at
others.

I eon tell a grest deal more shout your dear, dear
nother, but it would be too lonmg to use in the memolr, and
not sultabie unless for a speeial'mamoir of your mother.

Of the part about my sister - I have no ob jeotion what-
ever to your keepihg 81l I have written for yourself - but I
wish you o return me that peper, so thet I mey take out whai
I am not willing to have published (but will retuwrn to you!
and correct the memusoript properly. There are some other
things I have thought of in comnection with your papa, ‘bhat‘
ought $0 go in, in thet period of the acsount of his youth -
with Xkird regards to Haller, and love for yourself,

Your Aunt Sue |
pont let langhorne study too hard - ho}d'him»baak - make him

take recreation & exsrcise in open air-



What of your 1little glxl? '

I hope you will 1ike this peper - travel was 80 diffexen
then - and =0 much njcer - I think - I used to think the
railroad the last degree of discomfort. I loved the stage |
with its werry horn, ils fast trote into the towns, the stop-
pages for pessengers to get out and walk 4if they chose - I%
was far less monobonous snd wearisome than the cars with thei

dugt snd ecinders and everlasbing nolse.



During the winfer of 184’7;-48 brother John had boarded
.with Krs. Hughes, an intimste frisnd of our mother; and an
elegant lady of the olden time; one of the notables when
Hise Tou Bullitt was the belle of the Siates from Bostoen %o
New Orieans, and from Washington to St. Touis - snd "Uncle
Jack", our old fiddler, was the fashion and was sent for,
far end near, wherevar people wenfed to dance to good music-
ag he waes the Prince of Fiddlers.

We used to have e joke on him, which brother John weuld
laugh st most heartily. Inm 183%, there was a great falling
of the stars - the negroes all believed the end of the world
had come snd unole Jack burnt up his £iddle, as he did not
dare to be omught with it in his hand on Judgment Day!

The old man got another fiddle; bubt he never got over
his grief et the loss of the one he had used so long with

auch success.
whilst at Mrs. Hughes' brother John became very well

soquainted with her niece, by marrisge, %0 whom M¥rs. Hughes
wia greatly attached. - Mre. snilie Petter, nee Sallie Rudd,
now Mrs. Ludwell Alexander. She was one of the prettiest

women I ever met - most smiable, witty, and a very aharming
compenion in every wsy. Brother John invited her to acoom-

peny us on our trip - and the additional pleasure of 1%t from
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her society could not be told, as it wam simply infinite.

A we went up the Ohlo on the big maill boat which was
erowded to its ubmost ecapacity, we Qwﬁ with a party of of-
ficers, just veturned from Hexico. Col. Roper S. Dix, w}}c
go dlstingmished himself at Buena vigta the year before -
My. Brereton s young lieutensnt, Mejor Rogers and Major
Charleton. They were a jJolly party - t01d stories, sang
gongs, gave rememiscences of Vest Point, and were &eligh‘b?a
at the sight of the first ladies they had met for so long-
there having been none on the boat from New Orleans.

wa travelled on to Pittsburgh in a omallex hoat, then
up the Monongshela to Brownsvilie, where we ook the stage;
were four days on the little boat which was Alwaye getiing
on or off a aandbar.‘ e 'gmulq, watoh the men prixing her
off, with thelr "Yo-heave-ho"- & regular song - &nd had
such & gey time we were sorry not to be on the 14ttle river
for & week,

At Brownsville our whole perty chartered a gtage - 80
we oould teke our lelsure, Ve stald all night st Union-
town, & pretty little place sbout fourteen miles out - And
now I will tell you sbout my troveling dress. It wes of
#ine black Alpaea (I was in mourning still) with a low necy
and short sleeves - {Dont shout yet!) There was a very

- -
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pretty close Titting cape which made it = high[gggaa -1

long sleeves which were tied in at the top and could be -':\ \
moved at plessure. We carried no satchels, had no horyl
ptuffy sleeping cars, but always stopt for the night at pe
best hotel, our trunks were taken to our rooms, we dregied
for supper, slept in & bed 1like Christians, and rose in the
morning refreshed for our further joumay. Eow you will seé
the philosophy of the lownecked dress - Instead of having to
go to the bottom of my trunk for & fresh lawn or barége, 1
simply opened the tray and got out my spencer of black erape.
1igse, which wes an over waist trimmed with blaek ribbon -
very pretty - laid aside my cape & my long sleeves - put m
wy thin arépe-lisse waist, and there 1 was in evening dress,
Fer superior to the shirt waist of to-day was the spencer of
1848.

Aboyt ten ofelook on the morning aftér we left Union-
town, we came to Iaurel Hill - afferwards the scene of one
of Gen. MoCGlellan's battles - we got out of the stage and
walked up the hill, which was covered with the lovely pink
momtain laurel, then in full bloom - the first I had ever
geen, Ve gathered armfulls of it -vwhich the gentlemen car-
ried. When we reached the top of the hill, Col. Dix made
us go into the garden of an old lady who kept an inn there,

Bw



and take o second breakfast which was delicious -- and we

were all "hungry". The old fashioned sweet pinke, the
Johnnie- jump-up, the sweet honey guckles, the arbor undery
the trees - 1t was sll lovely - then the 0ld ledy made us
100k at her spring, and rock stable for her Roman cattle,
with their long horns end silver colored hair - all on the
top of the mountain.

We journeyed on, with leughter and Jest and song -
reached the little town of Frqstherg about 9 o‘olock. It
was & bright moonlight night - s0 ¢old our blanket shawls
were very comfortable, 88 well as the sight of the bright
wood fires which shone from the 1ittle wooden hotel on the
very top of one of the Virginian lountains. I$ was there
1 saw General Scott - his guperb physique improgsed me
greatly, as did algo the superbness of ‘his personal appre—
alation of it, which went par towards destroying the agree-

able impression of his very guperior physlcal appearance.
nhe next day we went on %o Cumbe#lend, Md. - then by

rall to our Hecoca - washington City. Ve pasped through
Baltimore, but sew nothing of it then. Washington was
charming., Our party geparated here, only Col. Diz remainiy
with ne. 7Two things stand out in my memory as pictures

. .



One evening we went to a levée at the White House., “enafor
Breeze of Illinols wes my escort. When we went up to psy
our respects to the President, I had my right hand on his
arm; on one finger of my left hand was the ring of my hand-
kerehief chain, on another the ring from which my bouguet ae;
pended by a light siiver chain - and on the third finger was
the ring to which was attached my tablet for enpagements. It
was not the fashion in that dsy to shake hands upon introduct-
ion to strangers and L only expected to mske my best bow to
the Président.

50 when he held out his hand t0 me, I was nonplussed
for the second - but 1t would have been too awkward to with-
draw my right hand from Nr. B;aeza'a arm, and taken too lopg
vwhen so many were in waiting - B0 I just stuck out my fore-
finger, the only ons disengaged - The Presldent shook it
with & hearty lsugh, In which he was joined by Mrs. Tolk,
who thanked me warmly for relieving the monotony of the

funetion.
<& The other incident was one which I have always thought

influenced brother John's after-career most signally. I was
in the Hest room ta2llking with iir. Breese and some others when

he was called away, Presently he returned and asked if he

wight introduee Mr. Buchanan, then Secoretary of Ptate. OFf
B



sourse I would be delighted - Mr. Buchanen said he "had no-

ticed me becsuse of my resemblance to the only woman he ever

loved -~ iies Lou Bullitt - and when told I was Iiiss Bullitt,
of Kentucky, he at once sought the intreduetion.”™ Well,

you can jJudge how much truth he told gbout "the only women

he ever loved"- but in my innocence I believed every word of
4%. FHe assked me all about cousin Louw and seemed most deeply
interested when I €old him how her husband, the Swedish Baron,
had lost all his money, and they were now living én an inland
in the Mississippi, wherg he cubt cordwood for the boats, and
ghe ralsed chickens &8, - How her friends from louisville ne-
ver passed by without going to see her in her log c¢abin - how
Baron De Eaubtzo would play on his fiddle for them, and they
would all demce, cousin Lou in her spron end 1ittle red shawl,
the gayest of them all, dancing as merrily as she ever did in
her life. And she never let them go without glving them friel
chioken, or ham and eggs - regular Kentueky faghion - which
always believed in feeding yowr friends, He declered again
he had never loved any womsn a8 he hed cousin Tou - and teld
me 0 say to her that "anything in the gift of the Govérmment

from the Court of St. James down, should be at her disposal

for Baron De Xamutzo, if he would accept it." I took it all
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in, & %eld him I would certainly tell her. Dont you au.p;
pose he laughed in him sleove at my credulity?

About this time brother John ahd Mrs. Fetter strolled
in - I introduced the Secretgry to them - end he at once en-
gaged in conversstion with brother John - seeming to take
great interest in him - inguiring sbout his locabion &e. Ze.
He said very earmestly, "You ought o come Eagt - come to
Philadelphia - you will make & success there - Eastern people

1ike the Western pluck and grit - snd Kentucky is a great
atate to come from. When T was a young men, I thought with
my learning and fine education I could mske a great show in
Xentuocky - could out a great figure before her back woodsmen
who had no education.{as I imagined) Well, I went to Rugsell.
ville 4o practice law. The first Court that met was at Bowl-
ing-green - I went there full of the big lmpression I was
t0 make - And who do you suppose I met?

There was Henry Clay! John Pope, John Allan, John Rowan,
Pelix Gennedy - (he named about a dozen, but I forget the
rest) why, sir, they were giants, and 1 was only a pigmy!
Next day 1 packed my trunk and cams back to lancaster - that
was blg enough for me., ZXentucky waa *{:aa big. But, sir, 1f
you will come East, yon will succeed - you will meke a big
success in your profession, and I advise you to came.”

How much this may have had to do with brother John's
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going to Philadelphia, the next spring, I 4o not ¥nmow. I do
not remember our speaking of it afberwards, but it may have
been the first thing to turn his sttention thet way,

A singular coincidence in connection with this oceurred
quite recently. When I went to Weet Point in the swwmer of
1900, to escape the intense heat of Louleville, I met an old
gentleman, Dr. Greenlay - who had practised medicine in Jef;
ferson County écr years and years. He was very intelligent
and agreeable, over 80 years 0ld, and could relate wmany things
of interest. Among others, he told me this ineldent of Mr,
Buchanan's cuming to Kentucky and going eway agein, exeetly as
Mr. Buchanan had teld it to brother John in 1848! ; which evi-

that
&egaeg/tha Honorable Secretary had told brother John the

truth, whether he told it to me sbhout cousin Léu or not.
Cousin Lou haé her opinion on the subject. I thought I
had something very important to tell her, and wemt at onee
to Pr. Wilson's, where I learned she was visiting, when I
got home frow my trip., I unbosomed myself, told her all Iir,
Buchanan had sald, and gave her his e 8L , She gimyly ele-
vated her eyebrows - "That"! she said - "0ld Blear-eyes?" Im-

agine my feelings if you canl I ceuntl
When I told my dear old greast-aunt, Mra, Tabitha Cocke,



grandfather Pry's only sister, of my giving ny forefinger %o
the President and how he laughed, she was perfeotly horri.-
fled ; that "a niece of mine should have shown such disrespect
to the President of our beloved country! The o0ld lady ooul@
not get over it. I told her, thinking it would emuse her -
but no, I felt as flat as when I told cousin Lou about her old
lover and his messege to her.

We went to the Capitol, and there we saw Mr. Calhoun, Mr.
Webster, and Col. Tom Benton, who reminded me of Gen. Scolt
in some ways. We did not hear MNr. Webeter speek, bubt it was
a privilege to see so grand a forehead, such deep, marvelous, |
dark eyes, as mysterious as the night, as sad as the grave ;
but so fall of genius, oven in their sadness they shone bright.

We heard Mr., Calhoun spesk, merely on Indian matters, but
even that was iInteresting - and his aeppearance was as inter-
eeting as Mr. Webster's though in a different way. He remind-
ed me of thunder and lightning, with the flash of his bright,
dark eyes, and the stern brow showve them like a thunder c¢loud.

In Philadelphia, the clearnly and kindly Qusker city, we
met at the United States Hotel, kept by lr. Mitehell snd called
the best in the United Statea._ ﬂra.‘Lsslie who told us how

ghe made her celebratfed recipe-book - when & dish pleased her
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she gent for the cook, and mede him give her the receips,
word for word, and she wrote it down then and there, ia the
dinine room. They had no 1little tables - but several large
ones where all the guests satb.

One morning a gentleman cane around to my seat and in-
troduced himself as “Am Barbour™- whom I had ¥nown in Danville
in 1844 - he recognized me from the way I buttered my biscult,
cubting it soross in four pieces - said “"none but & Fry ever
buttered bisouit in that way." He was a men of talent, the
author of the "Idlewild Papers” published in the Blackwood's
Magazine, snd which portrayed all the noted charscters of
Danville, 811 the peculiar and funny characters. He went on
4o Hew York with us, Col. Dix still being of the party - and
up the Hudson, explaining to mwe the machinery of the boat -
whose beautiful steel oylinders were so different from the
granst boilers of our Western steamboats, but which entirely
gpoiled the perspective of the cabine whioh in our boabs were
éo gpacions and fine in appearunce - and 80 splendid to dance

in. Those palatial boats with their hands of music and
aristocratic crowds on board, are a thing of the past - but
they were very charming - like great floating hotels. The
post luxurious and gey way of travelinp ever devieed, I he-
lieve. Brother John was very glad to see Mr. Barbour, as he
was fé&nd of the Danville peoplée - especially of our relatives
there. ~-10-



Our oousin Ann Bell, sister to Joshua Bell, "of the
silver tongue" as he was called - and oousin Suse Green, who
had married Mr, Jas. Weir of Owensboro, wers hls especial
favorites, and he never ceased to love ‘them.

Anether life-long friendship, formed while in Danville
at College, was for Logan MeKnight, sen of the President of
the Bank of Kentuoky.

pe yeturn New York then centred about the Astor House
/hich was the hotel - and the Nikio Gerdens which I visited
under the escort of Mr. Theodore Iymsn of Bogton, one of the
most elegant gentlemen I ever met - He waa highly oultivated
a very handsome man of about Pifty yearas of age I suppose -
gseemed to take & fanoy to me, and helped me to pass the time
very pleasently. New York wes not then the great eity it ie
now - In faet "hilesdelphias was tho more considerable place
apparently at that time. |

The trip up the Hudson was besubtifal - the scenery far
grander thet it is now. Nature hes been violated on the Hud-
gon as well as at Hiagara Falls, and the people of this
country would certeinly endeavour to preserve her pristine
beauty 4f they could all remenber it ss I do, & vision of
loveliness - over half a cenbury 2g0.

At Boston, we hsd the hottest weather, went out to Ne-
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baut and nearly froze - saw the grest, anmgry sea dash
against the besch with its bZack boulders which reminded me
of the falry tele in which the unsuccessful ¥nights were all
turned to stones - snd imprisoned there Ffor years and years,
until the succeséful one rescued the fair lady who had been
changed to s Singing Bird, and kept all this time in a cage
at% the fop of the hill up which the wnfortunate ones hsd to

travel, Those black rocks - that angry ses with its flerce
roay, nade me shudder.

Lake George was most lovely - I hope it has escaped the
axe, and i%s green islands are in statu guo.

Lake Champlain, Monbreal, (uebec. Cuebec was very in-
teresting - with its fortress, its Highlanders in their
seotah costume, its plalhs of Abysham, its memories - It
looked 1ike a Poreign city - with ite narrow, steepn streets,
its {all houses, its dogs going o market with a pisoe of
money in their mouths, and drawing the supplies after them ir
1ittle wagons. How logg do you suppose those supplies would
have eseaped the gamins of our modern citles?

Up the S5t. Lawrence, across the Lake Ontariec, a week at
Riagara, then home. The moonlight rainbow st Niagars, the
1ittle "Maid of the Mist" which carried us acress the rives
80 close under the Falls we were drenched with the spray -
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the walk on the rocks behind the falls - the rapids by moon-
1ight in their ailvery brillience - the groenery of the trees
along the banks of the river - the trip over to Goat Island,
end lestly, my walk over the planks which had Just been 1laid
for the Suspension bridge in which not 2 nail had been driven;
T was the Piret woman who ever walked across the Niagara river
- Had I been a modern progressive lady I would have recorded
the faet then and there.

Then we crossed Lake Ontario, it was very rough and made
e gesaick - Brother John took me up on deck, spread my shawl
out for & pallet and covered me with his overcoat. I alept
there &1l night with him sitting beside me. T¥hen we went over
to Goat Island he lifted me over all the rocky places ~ I8
4t eny wonder $hat T sti1l 1ike to be petted, old ss I am ?
and #till emjoy 1t? And am I not blest in even yet having a
1oved one $o mske much of me, and watch over me gs tenderly

a8 did my dear brother in my youth?
We were made very weloome on our peturn, by friends and

family - All listened with interest to the many things wae

had to relate - especislly our own little coterie. There

were seven of us who were called the "Plelades" ; we ware so

intimate snd se muoh together. There were Puss Wicholas,

Tou Gwabthmey and myself, who began the intinmacy - then Theres:
~13-



Langherne and Puss became very intimate - then Ellen Gwathmey
and myself - then Ellen formed & sfrong friendshlp for Kate
Adams, and I became very fond of Pitts Yandell, sfterwards
Nrs. Loughborough - S0 81l seven of us became great friends,
and formed an immer cirecle of our own - Therese, Lou, and ittt
ware beanties, and ss superior in character and intellect

ag in physigue., Xate Adsms was & besutdful girl, and talent-
pd -~ Puss, Elien and myself were no beauties, but people liked
ug for other quelities. A more charming and interesting met
of girls never orossed my peth thon these intimetes of my
early youth., Brother John knew them all and 1iked them all -
bhut he loved Ellen and Lou who were our second cousins and
were peculiarly charming - and he wag in love with Therese
whom he was so fortunate as to marry later on.

we had parted from Col. Dix st Boston - He was in Louls-
ville at Christmas, and spent a night or two at Oxmoor.

It was strange, but the lest evening he was there he was
extremely depressed and saild he had a presentiment that he
would die of cholers (there had heen some of it through the
country) and he made brother John promise him certain things
in eage of his death. We laughed z* him and tried te rally
him out of the notion. We were both devobtedly attached te
him, snd tould not for s moment believe that aaything weald

<l



happen to him as he imasined.

In less than a week from that night he was desd ; and
of cholera! He left Ffor Washington by the same route we had
traveled in the suwmmer (there was no other) snd on leaving
Uniontown va. in the stage he was taken with cholera, A%
the next ftown he proposed to gev out, but the people were so
Lrightened at the ides of cholera, they would not let the
stege stop even. It was such a hitter night that two 1ittle
cehildren froze %o death in the gtage. Col. Dix insisted +that
they put him out on the rosd to die. A gentleman vwho knew.
him got out with him - there was no shelter near excopt &
shel used in summer by the men who broke roeks for the pike.
Under this he was laid, send after several hours of sgony,
there in the celd and the snow perished thisg noble, elegant
gentlemen, this gellant officer, this beloved of the srmy,
and of will his friends. He made the genbleman who was with'
him weite to brother John and tell him of his death, and re-
minded him of his promise to him that night at Oxmoor - |
which brother John used every effort to fulfil - but circum-
stances beyend his control made 1t an impossibility.

Cousin Cary Fry grieved for Col. Dix as much off the rest
of us who had traveled with him the swmmer befors - Cousin

Cary had been with him at West Point ~ at Ft. Smith (I be-
~1B=



1ieve it was) in Arkensas - then in Hexlcc - had witnepsed
‘nis knightly valour at Buena Vista - and loved him, 88 &1l
déid who knew him.

Coinoidences ave siways coming up - As I wrobte the pages
to-day telling of Col. Dix I glanced &b & paparrgna saw that
"{he old Dix home in Rye, ¥.Y., had been sold to"- so and so;
who would improve it ®c. &e. That wae ihe home of Col, Dix's
haif brother, Governor Dix of New York., He himself was from
Conneetiout.

T think it was during the winter of 1848-49, that the
abtachment was formed between Therese and umy brother. They
were married in April of 1850.

ohe next Jenuary, 1851, I weunt om %o Thiladelphia to stay
with Therese whose health was very delicate. I read to her,
shopped for her, kept house to = degree, and did all I could
for her, We were perfectly devoted to one another slways.
Therese was the most generous, the most ungelfish, the most.
aplf-gsorificing person I ever knew. My Pather thought her
one of the most sensible women, and one of the baest conver-
sabionists he ever met. We were all devoted to her. Nra.
willism Preston once sald to my mother - "Mra. Bullitt, I
nave heard that you love both your deughtere-in-law, 8nd thay
they both love you! Is that so?” Mother replied, "Hrs., Pres-
ton, I certainly do love both my denghters-in-law and I have
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no reasoen to doubd ﬁhey love me a8 well as 1 do them"- Mrs.
Preston wee amaged - and declared that ?if 'Bunnie' were to _
merry an sngel, she could not love her". But *Bunnie did max-
ry next door to an angel, and she was the comfort of Hrs.
Pregton's 1ife in her declining years,

Oour 1ittle sistbr Helen, six years younger than myself,
and my pet always, wes at brother John's going to school -
Hehhad insisted on hsr having the superlor adventages of
eduostion she could obbtain there. Mrs. Foster gave her music
lessons, and Signor Perelli singing lessoms. She had a greab

talent for music, and the sweetest voice., Brother John took

her and me to hear Jeany Lind sing that summer. All the la-

dies wore bomnetsl - and Helen and I had gone bare-headed, &s

we alweye did at home to concert or theabtre! Jennie Lind hed -
rare voloe - pure, sweet, it rose and rose as though it would
reach up to the stars. Her "Jodel" was exgulslte - all she
sang wag splendid except "Home Rfweet Home" and "Comin through
the Rye" ~ she should not have attempted elther of these.
"Gomin through the Rye™ is a coquettish song, and Jenny
%ind had no trace nor possibility of coguetry about her.
Eyes like & blue morning-glory wide open, tall, falr, honest
of face, with that glerious voice the gift of God, she was
sway beyond such & song as that. /And her lack of kmowledge
of the lesngusge prevented _
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her from giving the expression to "Home, Sweet Home" without
which it is nothing.

But such n arowded‘hause ag she had! ten thousand peo~
ple! When we went out, the crush was so great, brothexr John
put Helen and myeelf in front of him, put his arms straight

out on either side of us and told me to Jeep ahead - I wes
in front of Helen. But for those strong srms we would have
been erushed. It is the only time I ever heard brother John
swear - but he swore at people right and ic¢fé that night ; and
mede them keep off.

I remained with him and Therese until November, and we
were all very happy together - I hated $o leave them, but
father and mother wers wvery lonely - Therese's health was
much batter - They gave up housekeeping for the time, and I
left them with their baby, born in September, very comfort-
ably fized at & good boarding house. ™hiladelphia enjoyed
agtually good bosrding houses.

On my return home I found that Mrs. Fetter, our delight-
ful traveling companion was in the far Forth Weat, “~he had
married Col. Alexsmier, a gentleman of high charascter, and a
very handsome man; and I did not see her again for years ; as
she followed his fortunes, and lived wherever he was.statloned
A good wife, an excellent mother, & true friend, a devofed
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Christian, she hes lived a long and noble 1ife, and looks in
the best of health, and remarksbly handsome stlll - or did
when I saw her some time since. I received the most tender
letter from her last August, ss I dild slso frem cousin Sue
Weir - the only two of brother John's sarly friends and rel-
atives still living.

I believe, they both grieved for him, both remembered

him as in his youth, both sorrowed for me.
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Hy dear Juls
I am late this week - and I do not kmow how you

will 1ike +this ¥.9. Dont haaitata_to gay so, 1f you dont-
I have written it so by plesemeal - hsd many interruptions-
one very charming one- Saw Han Stites snd John on Honday &
Tuesday - I love them hoth dearly.

T have deoided not %o let that epieode about slster
Marthe stand - I want you o return me the 4. S. sbout her, &
T wiil ocub that out, and meke the conneotion all right -

I 40 not believe your Paps would like it.

In the next I will %ell you all I can remember sbout
our $rip - then one more :1.5. will close 1t, I think - Your
loving Aunt fue

Yay 30-1903
Hew York
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After brother John had ?éizgﬁed his sesslon of 1843-44 ai
the.law school in Texington he r%éé ﬂhw‘at home with my fa-
ther - Brother Josh had returned from the University of Vir;
ginia? and also read law at home. We were a very heppy set
then - my mother enjoyed having her sons at home, and sister
Martha and myself enjoyed having our brothers with us. After
their morning studies were over, and fgther had examined theq
after dinner, they were st leisure toienjoy our girl viei-
tore, of whom we hed many.

In the front yard, which was very large, my grandfather
had planted two rows of loocust trees on either side, running
from the front cornera of the hou&e. disgonally, soross to
the front cornere of the yard - they formed & smell avenue
on each side of the yerd, and wers very besubiful. The shade
under them was delicious, and here on the bluegrass carpet I
have laln meny a day, to read, or "watch the clouds ss they

wandered by."
There must have been 2t least twenty of those big locust

trees in each of these avenues, They are all gone now - I
see the trunk of ome still standing, bare and black, in a
photograph recently taken by my great-neice, Mildred Stites.
There wers other loocusts all about over the front yard
and at the sides of the house - bub not near emough to keap
wlw



$he sun off of it - the White York roses haed been planted
next some of them, and ran eway up in the branches. Coral
honeysuckles and the ever blooming sweet ones were twlined a-
bout others - but on one was my dear mother's specialty - =
wild grapevine which father had planted there once when she
was 111, as a surprise to her, becauss she had, in riding out
one dsy, wished for one.

There were some evergreens too on either side of the
pavement as you walked up it to the stone siteps of the front
porch- which was a large squsre porch with white pillars and
bannisters and parbly set dback within the house, so there
were sbout four feet of shelter from rein at the sides of it.
An old time brass Imooker on the double door which opened
wide into & square hall which was called "the salon”- (pro-
nounced salume) A waxed and rubbed floor, with a strip of
garpat from door te door both ways, a hat raek, table, sofa,
hanging lamp, pictures on the walle. Doors on gither aide
into the perlor and dining room - and & fourth door with two
steps down into the long comneoting passage between the old
house and the new part. These steps were my Pavorite seat
in summer, when I was doing my needlework of which I was very
fond, and whioh was not the discourager to conversation that

the sewing machine afterwards proved to be. I sball recall
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Mr. John Jacob seylng, as I wag sewing on the ruffle for my
subbonnet, "Miss Sue, I have seen everythlng sbout you ruffisd
except your temper."” 4 pretty speech, mnd true then, for
there was nothing to ruffle it 1n that day. But campliments
snd pretity speeches are the order of the day in our youth.

The paricr asndi dining room were large reoms - 22 feel
square and with high ceilings - three large windows on which
we used to make Aeolian harps in the winter - grest wood
fire.places with tall brass fenders and andiroms which were
kept so bright you could almost see yourself in them.

Brother John was famous for bringing out guests on
summer evenings without warning - but they were always moad
welcome to our mother - and we had gay times - 014 Aunt
Betey took delight in cooking four or five suppers of an
evening - for some one of the various parties of guests nl-
weys went out to see her end thank her for the brolled ducks
and delicious cakes and biscuits &o &e, whioch came from her
hands, Indeed, our servants were never so pleased as when
we had & houseful of company. Qhay.enjoya& the gayety, thg
guests were always generous to them - thet heing the custom-
and they hed, besides, & feeling of loyalby to the “"fambly"-
whatever added to the importance of 1ts members helghtened
the lmportance of their servants.

S0 "Mas John'a" company was well walbed on always -
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and the more the merrier,

My father had plapted the locust trees of the long avenye
in front of the housse - & measured half mile to the big gate-
a 1ittle over half way you crossed the oreek, 4 there the
gvenue widened out so &s Yo mske & wide lawn in front of the
house. It was like & dream of heeuty to sit on the porch on
moon-1light nights amd watch %heylong‘bluegraaa wave in the
wing, 1like the waves of a green pes - with the graceful
brenches of the loonsts tossing above them - or bending down
as though to whisper something sweet.

The creek ran from the spring which wes a boldd stream of
itself and was joined by another stresm which flowed down
through the field. There were little islande with single
willow trees on them - and I used to jump frem the main land
to the islands and back again. Farther down there were clumps
of willow %rees, snd bemeath their shade the ground was car-
peted with great purple violets - the richest in color I ever
saw Q a tinge of orimson in them - I always thought it must
be the lost Tyrien purple. There was a bridge soross the
creek here ;Aa charming place to sit and resd, or talk to
some one you liked.

The spring, whiah_naa on the other slde of the lawn,
weg in a shady hollow - trees and grass on all the hillsides
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groud 1t . the springhouse just below the low stonewsall
eround the spring which.was gbout fifteen or twenty feet
deep originally - my fether had it f£illed up with stones,
for safety. Another avenue of locusts made 8 chedy walk

to the spring - whers in the cool spring house with its

roek floor through & bresk in which the water ran a foot
deep, Aunt Dineh reigned ss queen - $all and stately, grave
end kindly, she let us plisy round her as children, giving

ug coeol buttermilk out of a gourd, or letting us wabtch her
as she worked the butter and printed it. 7The orgeks of milk
regted on the cool rockas ~ the watermelons lay in the water.~
In the geason there were dozens of them there.

The servants' cabins were on & line with the spring on
one side of the lawn, and with the bridge on the other. White-
washed, & with trees in front of them they presented some-
what the appearance of a little villuge.

The stables and barms were farther bhack, and more out
of view, |

We had every comfort that counld be had - in such 8
houss there was nothing left out for our happiness, We were
a1l expected Yo do our duty by one snother, and by 81l with
whom we came in sontact - mo that heppiness with us never
meant self-indulgence, but honest, hearty happiness,

It wes natursl thet with such & home the boys preferved
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it always to any other plasce - so wedded to it were they
that our mother had to inaist on their scoepbing invitations
in the neighborhood, going to barbecues and the llke. At
last they agreed o fake turn about in going -~ One day theve
was a barbecue - brother John said "it waes Josh's time to
g0~ that he went to the lest one”- brother Josh insisved "it
wes John's time to go- thet he went to the last one"- bulb
presently remembered 1t was & funeral instead! - bub it was
all one to him. A mere matter of duty.

Onee brother John was in town, & there was a fire in
the house at night. In the confusion of getting out he
dropt his pocketbook, % its contente werc scattered heys and
there - his great grief being that the numerous logks of haid
given him by his various lady loves had all gotten so mixed u
he could not tell which wes which. It was a great Joke on
him.

There wza one guelity shown by brother John during this
stay 8t home, which I have always thought had a great desl

to do with his success in after 1ife - and that was, he

neyer forget snything. He wounld be going into town for the
day - a ride of eight miles on horseback, He would elways
come o us to know if he could 4o anything for us - and if
it were even pins, or tape, or ribbon, he always got it, and

got 1t right.



He never fallsd to do what he undertook, even the small-
est thing.

He slways saw the funny side of things - from the girl
&t the barbecus who jumped up, delighted to dance with him,
exclaiming "yes, indeed, for she has got and sot twell she ha
eena'most ftuk root!™ to the grave and reverend seigniors
who would utter wesry platitudes as jests - human nature
presented to him its humorous side.

He took me to my first party (of grown up people). I
was just eixfeen - and sister Martha.plaited and braided my
abundant tresses, which were as blue-black as & raven's winé;
and we rode elght miles in the carriage to resch the 0ld Bank
of Xentucky, over which Hr. Gwathmey lived, and where the
varty was given, by 8 o'clock in the evening,

Brother John, to fteaze me, sald nobody would ask me o
dance - Almogt tearfally I replied, “; know one person who
will ask me - and that is Mr. Spratt". He was & regular vis-
itor at Oxmoox, and we all liked him very much, "Well",
laughed brother John,"if Hr. Spratt asks you to dance, I will
give you a bracelet." Not only did Mr. Spratt ask me, first
one, but X danced without stopping & mement, even for supper,
from eight o'elock $111 four next morning - I can see now

the red 1light of the early sun as we drove up the avenue -
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wide awake and not one bit tired - Think of itl Oh, for one's
youth 40 be eternall Well, I won my bracelet, and it wes &

beauty.
It was in 1846, I think, thet I met Therese for the

firat time. I was staying with Puss Nicholas for & few days.
One Sundasy night her father,the Judge, called us, and said
we must dress very early next morning - he hed an invitation
for us to take breakfast with Mrs, Garnett Duncan - who was
noted as an epicure ss well as & gourmand - and whose love
for flowers shared her pession for good eating, It seemed
that the Judge had t0ld her he sould show & more hesutiful
bouquet than any she had in her garden. They made a bet on
it - if she lost, she was to give the Judge & hreakfast - if
he lost, vice versa. We knew nothing of all this however.

The Judge's ocarrisge was swaiting us, and snother drove up
with Lou Gwathmey, Therege Langhorme, and Pitts Yandell -
the three most besutiful girls in Iouisville, and as levely
and intelligent es they were beautiful. They also wers to b

Mra. Duncen's guests. (Puss and myself did not go in on ac-
gount of our besuty - our looks were the least part of us.)

We had & delightful time. Mr. Gwyn Page was one of the
gentlemen, of whom there were several besides the Judge.

After the breskfast was over, we were invited to look at the
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Llowers, and we girls strolled out into the garden whilst
the gentlemen staid in the house with Mrs., Duncan. They
were the ones to deoclde the bet - but Mrs. Duncan very grace;
fully confessed hersmelf conquered - "thet the Juige's bougunet
far surpassed any she could produce."

When it was settled, they all came out and told us thsat

we were the Juige's bouquet. Ve were surprised and of course
delighted, and were invited to the hreskfast Mrs. Duncan had
lost.

Judge Ficholas thought Therese the most beaubtiful and
the best humen being he had ever known - After her marriage
he refused to see her - sald he knew she was saltered, and
he wanted slways to remember her just ss she was vhen he first
knew her. .

Brother John went to Clarksville, Tennessee, in 1846 -
whilet brother Josh began to preotice his profession in
Louisville, I can place the date of brother John's residence
in Clarksville, through a letter he wrote me condemning the
war with Mexico, vhich had Just begun - and I was grestly :!.n;
terested in 1%, as I was writing my History when I came across
it; and it gave me 2 "pointer” - so it impressed me ~ it
was burned in 1893 with meny other valusble things.

Whilet dn Clarksville, he was very 111 of a fever. Dr.

i
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Donigen took him to his own house snd nursed him most ten-
derly. During the Civil War he had the opportunity %o serve
Dr. Donigen when iun frouble, and it gave him great pleasure
to be able to vender him soms return for the extreme kind-
ness of the Dr, %0 him in the past.

He returned to Louisville and went into the office with
brother Josh who, in December of 1846, had married the beau-
£iful Migs Elizsbeth Smith, and was working hard at the law.

Brother John was with us dwring the fateful summer of
1847, apd helped mother and myself in rureing our beloved

pigter who died the 27th of Cotober, 1847,

In November, I went to Owensboro to visit cousin Sue
welr and cousin James - TWhilst there I met with an accldent
o my li?ft foot, which confined me to the house for several
monthe - It was my stirrup foot, and I could not ride om
horseback, so my father presented me with 2 lovely carrigge
of my own - & palr of fine bay horses, and Henry gtrip to
drive ms, Henry was a most excellent driver, and a most
faithful servant. EHe had been my nurse when I waa & baby,
and would obey my lightest command - and took great pride
in bringing me notes from gentlemen in %own, when he would
go in on Saturday, on business for mother - he would always
bring them around to my window and deliver them to me with
sn air of greatest mystery. ¥ather would say, as I drove
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off dn tha‘aarriaga, "Henry, drive slow, it is very wam*';-
"Yes, air'- but sa soon as we got out of the big gate, those
horses would fairly fly - I hsted slow driving - but Henry
never hurt my pretty bays and I enjoyed them 8ll the years
previous to my marrisge in 1883,
In June of 1848, my Pfather gave brother John $500X and

$0ld him to take me a trip north, and stay as long as the
money held out. We left home on the 7th of June and stald
nearly two months. I do not believe two people ever took
such = trip, in such great comfort,and had so much plaasu;e
on such a sum. Neither of us had ever been north before -
but brother John was naturelly a good traveller. We went i«
the best hotels - had earrigges slways, =28 my hurt foot only
permitted a velvet siipper - and where 1t was rough and a8
carriage could not go, brother John would pick me up and ‘
carry ma over the rough plaoeﬁ. Wo went up the Ohio to Cin.
einnsti on the mailboat - then took boat for Pitdeburgh -
saw all i1ts cosl dust - then on up the Monongshela to Brown
ville. There we chertered a stage - ghtopt all night at
Unionbown, and went on next day over the ¢ld NWationael rosd
through Virginia to Frostberg where we spent the night in
the mountains. Next day to Cumberland, Maryland -there to0)
the cars for Washington - spent a week there - then by boat



to Philadelphia - by rail to Few York - wp the beautiful
Hudgon to Albany - then by rall across to Boston - back sgain

to Albany, on up the lovely lake George, Iake Chemplain - on
to Montreal, then Quebec, then the St. Lawrence, the Ieke

Ontarie, Wisgara Falls - by reil to Cineinmnsti - then hime by

the river again,



June 21-
My dear Julla

You asked me to write you sbout your
mother whom I loved so deariys You could have no idea from
her apperrance in later years how she looked when a young
girle She was medium size « a very pretty girlish figure -
very refined - regular, classic festures - a very falr come
plexion, with eyes of a blue~gray with long black lashes -
a pretty color - black halr, soft and with the blulsh tint
you ses on the wing of the black-bird - just like sister
¥erthats hair - (and mine was the same) I never saw but two
other girls with just that colored hair - One was Lucretla
Breckenridge, sister to John Ce. « the other was a very pret~
ty girl in Henderson ~ Mollle Cabell ~ Your mother had the
sweetest smile, a sweet voice, and very gentle ways. BShe
was always doing something for some one else - was kindnesa
and generosity personified.

Her father, Mr. Robert Langhorne (I think) was
drowvned it was supposed ~ disappeared from the boat he was
traveling on, and was never found or heard of aflerwarda.

He was going from Maysville where I believe he
liveds I knew once, but I may not remember correetly.

Then his father, Capt. Jack Langhorns, as I rememe
ber, tock your mother to his home = as her mother had dled
before her father « and after her grandfather dled, she being



8ti1) o 1ittle gzirl, she was reared by her step~grandmother
vho after a time married a r. Tuther Howard. Therese was
very Tond of her - called her Pmother®- a.n,dl lived with her
until a short time previous to her marringe. Mrs'. Hovard
did something wrong sbout Therese®s property ~ I haye forw
gotten what = and Therese then went to Dr. Johnson's and
gtaid with Mrs. Johnson -who was in some way relsted to her.
8he was married from there - I do not think she ever had
anything more to do with Mrs. Howard.

She spent the summer of 1852 at Oxmoor- had Therese
with her,then a baby under a year old. She was very anxious
to gep an armoir of Mahogany with a mirror door = a beautis
ful piece of furnlture that belonged to her, and which l{rﬂ..
Howard had not sent with her other things. "But she did not
like t0 send to Mra. Howard for it.

I said, "Authorize me to get it for you, and I will
get it, = I am not afrald of lrs. Howard® - She sald she
would be delighted. Xrs, Howard lived at a country place
out the other side of Louisville. I stopt in the city,
got an express, ordered it to follow me, and @rove on out to
Bim'. Howard's :plzwef..

She was not at home, only Ulss Ceroline Sattervwhite,
an old maid of vhom your mother was very fond.



T told her I had come to get Therese's armolr -~ she
knew all gbout it -« we called the expressmsn, and Henry Ship,
ny driver = they packed it down, put it in the express, which
I again ordersd to keep right behind the carriage, and I
drove home in triuweph with dear Th&mse*s pretty wardrobe
that she s8¢ wa.ntad; It was the easlest thing I ever did
in my 1life & %ags easy as falling off a log" ~

But your mother seemed to think it a great affalr.

She had it in my room on my visit in 1880.

While there, the baby ( your sister Therese) was very
111 - Mother wanted to have Dr. Flint but Dr. Rogers was
your Mother's physiclan, & she sent for him. He said thsat
it was dysentery - had 3 or 4 other doctors out « your
father came from Philadelphia - The doctors gave Therese
up to dle ~ then your mother, frantle, begged mother to
send for Dre Flint - Hother sald "No, Therese, I will not
send for him now = but there is Jimmy {(my 1ittle brother)
and the horse -« you can send for him if you choose.” She
sent « Dr. Flint said it was not dysentéry at all, but ulcere
ation of the lower bowel - and prescribed enemss of gold-
thread tea. In three days the baby was well!l  And your

dear mother was entirely satisfied as to the superiority of
Mother's doctor.

I suppose you knew her delicate health began soon afte;



her marriage vwhich took place in April of 1850. She was in
Philadelphia at the United States Hotel, Dr. Pancoant, her
physician said there was nothing the matter with her « it
was all imagination.

She told me she folt as if a fire were burning her,
inside = and she was lying in the bed erying fit to kiil
herself -{ The Dr. had told her after brother John had gone
down to his office.} 'The housekeeper csme in luckily to
see her - and gald "Let me send for my doctor? - and then
told Therese how she had, a good many years before, broken
her leg ubove the knee - how Mr. Mitchell sent for all the
doectors, and they sald that her leg must be cut off - & they
would do it the next day as soon as the swelling should be
gone out sufficlently -~ how she was ly‘+g in bed crying fit
to kill herself too, when the baker hearing of her accident,
came up to see her, IHe sald Pdont let them doctors come
near you® - and told her of the wonderful cures of old Mra.
Eberlin, a CGermsn woman - doetor, had effected in nis family
and neighborhood « and begged that he might go for her)=
He brought her, and she said "it was absurd to talk sbout
cutting off the leg - she could cure 1t.* So Hr. Mitchell
was gent for and under took te see the doctors « Mrs, Tber-
1lin treated her ~ she pgot well, and sald -1 live up in the
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gixth story; and go up and down the stalrs as wall as I ever
444 in my 1ife* - (There were no elevators in those days.)
8o Hrs.. Bberlin came, treated your mother, relieved her en-
tirely - she got into good health = and in Beptember of
1851, Therese was born =
But, Oh, how she did suffer} ¥or 3 days she had
been in lebor - Dr. Huston attended her = and Dr. La Rache,
an 0ld ¥French gentlemen, whom we knew very well, was there
too, Helen and I sat out on the stair-gteps ~ listening,
walting, egonizing - At last Dr. La Roche came out and told
me to go down to the dining room and look in the sideboard
drawer and bring him the instruments I would find there =
I shuddered, he sald - "It 1s absolulely necessary to save
her 1ife « goli
I brought them = awful looking they were to me -

and I shall never forget Therese's agonlzed feresm as they
took the child from har:.

Helen coried and crled.

Tontt it wonderful what women can live through ?

By Novemboer Therese was as well and rosy and happy as she
could be; and nursing that great, big, beby - she welghed
14 1bs. vhen she wag borhh -

Well, we were all sc glad =~ but Mother & father want -



ed me. So your papa sald they must break up housekeeping -
Did I ever tell you of my proceedings on that occasion -
spd of the lovely breastpin he gave me?

I believe I did - s0 I won't repest 1t -

In 1854 your mother came out and spent the swumer =
She had Therese and Annie with her then - I do not think
she ever svent another summer there - for I was married in
1853 « my Therese was born in Auguset 1854 « and I was at
home every tummer cecept 1860, when mother stald with me-
gshe was sick with rheumatism & came down for the change.

In 1861, we were there together for the last time -
You were a young baby, so was my Willie ~ You were a beauty,
and your papa was 8o proud of you - and so devdted to you,
and you, oven then, showed a remarkable love for him - As
Tom seld to me the other day =~ "It shows a remarkably fine
nature to feel such devotion as gshe shows for her father® -
I think there was a pecullar sympathy between you and your
papa = Just as thers was W tween my dear father and myself.
I do not say that he loved me best -~ but I am sure that a
certain sympathy existed between us by which I understood
him better than did any of his children, and he also undere
stood me better than any one else ever did, (even my. beloved
nother) until after I was married to one vho knew me in
heart and soul.



When I saw your mother in 1861, she still retalned
811 her beauty and was eéven more charming in her manner and
conversation than as a girl = I think your 1little daughter
must have inherited her lovely blue eyes with thelr long
dark lashes. Her figure was still beautiful - though more
plurp than her slight, girlish form had been.

I did not see her again untll she and your papa
stopped by & spent a day or two with us in Henderson, in
the summer of 1875

I never was so distressed as at the change in her
appearance, The tumor, or whatever it was, had enlarged
her person so that 1t was l1llke that of an enciente form,
The color of her eyes was changed to a dull grey - their
expression was all changed,too, indeed, comparatively they
were almost without expression - her complexlon was totally
altered - her hair was gray to a degree - Only, When she
gpoke and mowed, she was like her old sweet self., And she
seemed very cheerful, although in such a bad condition of
health.

I did'not see her again until 1880. As I drove up
to the door, she was at the window, watching for me - Julial
1 did not recognize her! I thought, "vho is that aged lady
4n the house with Therese?®

You may know how great the change aince the 5 years
previous. But when she talked and went about with so much
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of her old time energy, she seemed more natural.

I shall always be glad I pald that visit - for I
lnow she was so glad to gsee me, and I think 1t was a little
comfort to her -

I do not think of her as she was then ~ but as 1in her
youth and happinessg =

Before Therese was born, she often had violent ner-
vious attacks which would leave her perfectly limp and exw
hausted =« Brother John would go to the nearest place, and
have a great blg walter fixed of every thing nice he could
get =~ perhaps champagne teo -~ I shall never forget how prete
ty she would look propped up among the uhite pillows, in
her cambric gown, eating and drinking and laughing , brother
Jonn teasing her all the while about her sppetite - and the
iliness which coug.g%e cured by food and drink -

We ware & very happy set that summer. I read to
Therese, shopped for her, kept housse, after a fashlon and
loved her -

This is a long letter, but you know I am alweys so
afraid I may die before I do things that no one elase can
do, I determined to take the first time I could & write it
to you - imperfect as it is.

I hope to get the M. 8., I wrote you to send, by to-
morrow's mail and shall try to return the vhole thing com~



plete in a week or ten da‘vu:.

In having it typewrltten, please leave out anything
you think 1t best to omlt - and add anything from any of my
letters to you that you wish to use =

I am not sure but the account I gave in the last
paper of sister Martha's death bed should be left out, If
you agree with me In this, Just omit that part of 1it,

With much love
Your Aunt
Susan B, Dixon.
P, Bs In August of 1900, I had a letter on the "Bivouso of
the Dead¥ published in the New York Times., I am anxious to
get a copy of it, as I sent my only copy to Mr. Bauney with
& menograph on the subject, which your uncle Tom asked me
to write, and which he proposed to have published ~ He told
me that your father had gotten a number of copies of the
letter » and I thought perhaps you could send me one of
them.

I ordered o number of gopies nyself - but too late,
I did not know it had been published until I got a letter
from a stranger to me, regarding it ~ complementary of
course, & by the time I could write for my coples, they were
nearly all sold out = & I got only a few = If you can find
cne, I will be greatly indebted for it,
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Envelope,
Zﬁr«s'. A« Baller Gross,
Langhorne,
Pennsylvania.

From

Mra. 8. B. Dixon

Care H. M. Marble
8t. Paul BY1'd‘g.
Hew York City.
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Wew York Sept 8/1903.
My dear Julla.
I enclose paper which 1 hope you may like, as a
conclusion to ny contribution to your fatherts memoir,

1 hope Mr. Gross is better - and that Langhorne le
well = make him ride, hunt, fish, boat, work on your country
place, any thing for exercise out of doors thet will ine
terest him and keep him golng =

Work 1s good for such a boy, because the sense of

duty will make it interesting to him. I mean out of doors

work - Dént let him look at a book for a year or two = Lat
me know how you all are, when you can without troubling
yourself about it
I have s new scheme on hand that will keep me very
busy for some months if I am well enough to acocomplish it =
Writing of course. I have been urged to write up the
Louisiana Purchase & as I have all the material on hand,
if I keep well, I can easily put it together -
With much love to you all
Your Aunt
Susan B, Dixon.
Please tell Mr. Doran to be sure to cut out any thing
I have written for you, that may be irralevanf; or inappro-
priate for publication ~ or that might in any way wound your



——

Tather's delicacy or sensitive feelings - I wrote so hure
riedly at first in order to get through in time for you ~ so
on impulse - a great deal of cutting out msy be needed =



The last time brother John and myseilf were at Oxmoor
together was in September of 1861; Mr. Dixon had been siune
moned to Frankfort by Gov. MeGoffin to confer with him on
the best method of preserving the neutrality of Kentucky
during the conflict then goling one. The river was black
with gunboats, grim, hideous, siient, looking 1ike great
pirds watching for pray; Mr. Dixon thought it dangerous for
me to go up the river, but I insisted - feeling intultively
that 1t might be the last tinme I would ever see ny beloved
hrm&. It was an agreeable surprise to find my brother
there, with Therese and her youngest child - an infant of
sl months, and of great beauty =~ to whom my brother seemed
singularly dwoted;

The glory of September was over all, and the home
never looked more beautiful. September is a lovely month in
Kentucky, always. |

Our friends rlocked to¢ see us - the evenings were as
bright and gay as thouzh no war was darkening the horizon of
our futures Brother John and Mr. Dixon agreed entirely in
thelr views = thore was not a note of discord to dar our
pleasures ~ and it will be to me always ths sweetest of ree

membrances that my last view of my home was unclouded - sun=
| shine t0 the last moment.



During the next year, all was changed. In the spring
and early summer of 1862, our three younger brothers, Thomas,
Jumes, and Henry, all Jolned the Confederate army - entering
Morgan's command.

There were other troubles at Oxmoor « houses and
cows were killed; stables and barns were burneds Uy father
could not find out the gullty perties = but as the negroes
accused the overseer, he discharged him, thereby placing all
responsibility on the servants whom he was inclined to bew
lieve innocent of it all.

Then it came about that passes were required by the
military - my father would not ask for a pass, or uge one ~-
but mother did ~ and I have her pass now, beside me «

It is a curlious document to look at. Was very use-

to her at that time, in many ways.

When the men (the servants} left home to go into
Louisville to see their wives, and did not return on Monday
morning, my mother ordered her carriage and was driven in to
the military headguarters. Found they had been drafted into
service, and had worked on fortifications all day Sunday.
Then she had to face Gen. Nelson, commonly { and appropri-
ately) called "Bull Nelmon'-

Finally, by some plain talk, some persuasion, and some

aid, from her nephew, Joshua Bell, (he of the silver tongue)

-~



she got the poor darkies awsy from the fort, and marched them
home beslde her carriage = which they were afraid to leave
for an inastant.

These kind of things occurred often - but father
never thought of lsaving the place untill an occurrence in
Qctober, 1862, made him realise how very unproteoted he and
my mother were, in those troublous times. As he daid, -
"Suppose they had killed me, what might not have been ine
flicted on heriv

One night Charles, a negro boy about the same age as
Henry Hassi:, our youngest brother, ceme running in =
"oh, Eam,er, dey's a whole lot of dem peoples alcummin®down
de lane - (the avenus) hadn't I better teke Mars. Henry's
.‘;iwrse, sir, afd hide him in de woods, sir?" My father age
sented « ¥go quick” « Five Marauders rushed in, some in
i‘edeéal ; some in Confederate uniforms - stolen from the dead
bodles of soldiers after battlese.

Charles had guessed aright, they had come after Henryls
horse which was & very fine one. Pather refused to tell
them anything about it - Said ™If you want the horse, .go
and find it_;..“ One of the men put = pistol to his temple =
~ "Dazm you,. 1T you dont tell me where that horse 1s, I'11
* blow your brains out!®  ®Blow, and be d - d}" Sald father.
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One of the men knocked the pilstol up, saying "Wou
ghant hurt that old fellow, he's got too much grit."” They
then went out to hunt the horse, but Charles had him safely
hidden under a tree in the Big Woods, with his fine saddle
and bridle on him. |

The next day father rented Oxmoor out for five years
to hls nearest neighbor vho was a strong Union man, so in a
position to protect the property. 8old &11 the stock, famm
utensils &c &eo Mother was heart«~broken at having to leave
the home where she had reigned for over forty years o2 a
queen of kindness - as a mistress of all the hospilitalities be
longing to the Kentucky home of that day and time. She
wrote me, entreating that Mr. Dixon come up and "do something
she knew not what" « He bade me say he would join in any~
thing that Brother John would agree to - I also wrote
brother John, but he saw the wisdom of father's asction -
nay, the absolute necessaity for it - and within a month, or
leas, the doors of Oxmoor were closed, as a home, forever}

The last autograph letter brother John wrote me was
Feb. 19, 1898 ~ after the death of our brother Joshua F.
Bullitt - of whom he says, "No one c¢an appreclaste Josh's
ability, his worth and nobility more highly than I do. His
death means a great deal to m@e « = » = = & =« w0 o = - « -

our childhood, youth and early manhood. No one living had

wlim



such an association with him « - = = = v n w v v w - w0« o

The past of Oxmoor is gradually fading away and it
cannot be many years before it will only exlst in dim and
vanishing tradition. I try to perpetuate it among my
children, but as new generations come on, its echoes will be-
come less and less, and finally be lospt.

It is a sad contempiation. But it will only be a
repetition of vhat has occurred 80 generally with the beaue
tiful and once happy homes of the South.

BB B 0% e B Wk G o e R Ay oA S SR O

Your brother

!Tﬂm Ca Bullitﬁu ¥
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The brother alluded to in the sbove letter, was
recognized as one of the ablest men in the state of Kentucky.
Chief Justice of the Court of Appeals, up to December, 1864,
no one held a higher position in point of "integrity and
courage; of sensitive honor; patriotic and resolute; very
kind in his judgment of his fellow men;® Such was the one
for whom the words of love and regret were written to me by
our brother John C. Bullitt.
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Page 6 =~ note

The servants were sent, some to Cottonwood, in Union
Coe ~ a place father had bousht soms years previous, because
the negroes had increased so fast, he could not keep them in
work at Oxmoor - some were hired out in Louisville, some in
Henderson - where a good many of them, still live, or in the
cbuntry around,

They mostly did well, and had good hwmes after
they were freed by Mr. Lincoln's proclamation - in which
they were more fortunate than many of thelr race - s result,
no doubt, of their excellent training in good manners, and
respectful behavior;
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