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" show War s‘”hold

FROM THE CASTLE mmpans gmen and gpldcn .
fields roll south to the Cheviot Hills. ~ -j

Golden fields are ripening grain; green comc
dotied with the white of grazing sheep. ~ .

This is border country running from Berwick-
on-Tweed in the east to Carlisle in the west. It lies

peaceful these days, but it wasn’t always so.

" Hume Castle, built high on Hume Crags above
Hume village and just up the road a bit from Hume
farm, was control centre of the
*“east March” for the Scottish
retvers, “who rode with the
‘moonlight” and plundered the
land. William of Hume was
granted the land before 1214."

We stand on the wall of the
only border castle not to be
destroyed when Robert Bruce
ordered a scorched earth policy
in 1313 so that a 14-year-old, -
Victoria-born son can touch his

t roots — and maybé’
understand that, while the shenamgans of the B C.
legislature may still dismay, we’ve come a long way
in matters of dispute resolution.

At least in our part of the world we have. -
There’s still a Bosnia and a Chechnya to remind us
that the madness of our ancestors is not yet cured.

We got to the borders via-a fast, clean, on-time
InterCity train from muggy London to Berwick,
then by “regional” bus to Kelso. A small bus . .
creaked as it hurtled down country lanes to eventu--
ally cross the River Tweed near Coldstream and a

“welcome to Scotland ”

On the boundary of Coldstream a sign reads:
Home Of The Regiment. Only the ill-informed will
need to ask which.

A mile from Coldstream is “the Hirsel,” family
home of the Douglas Home branch since 1611. It's
most famous son in recent times was Prime Minister
Douglas Home, pronounced Hume.

" South of the town is Flodden Field, where
between 4 p.m. and dusk on Sept. 9, 1513, an esti-
mated 10,000 of Scotland’s finest soldiers, cavalry
and foot, died with their King, James IV,

George MacDonald Fraser in The Steel Bonnels:

“When the light faded over Flodden it was
already England’s day. James was

dead on the slippery turf, England’s northem
frontier was safe, and Scotland had suffered the
greatest military disaster in her history. More than
10,000 of her best fighting men had been killed for

the death of about 1,500 English. Bannockburn had
been paid for.”

- It is said the English left 11,000 dead onthe
Bannock Burri.

At Flodden, history has it that the Humes were

. either wise heroes or disgraceful pillagers of the

e

MacDonald suggests the latter: “Hume S
Borderers kept as clear of the fighting as possnble -
[and] spent the night pillaging the dead.”
*Encyclopedia Britannica and Durham and
McBride's The Border Reivers tell a different story.
Both suggest the Humes and Gordons, holding the
Scottish left flank, charged and broke the English

. ngbt held by Edmund Howard.

“From The Border Reivers: ““With his standard

i bwcrdead and his standard captured, Howard was

- three times attacked and knocked to the ground by
~Hume’s Borderers ... but each time managed to get
"back to his feet ... as the Scots were about to rush °
him for a last time 1,500 of Lord Dacre’s English
Border Lances crashed into the Scottish flank ...
[and) a small hand- picked band of mounted border
ruffians led by recently outlawed Bastard John
Heron hacked their way through the Scots ranks to
rescue ... Howard”

‘It was at that point the Humes and Gordons
pulled back and declined to join further battle, say-
ing they had done enough for one day.

* "A simple granite cross at Flodden pays homage

'to the “Dead Of Both Nations.” Every year in the

first week in August, a young man elected by the
townspeople — The Coldstrearner — leads a
mounted troop to Flédden to remember.

From our base in Kelso, we roamed the ancestral
lands wondering how we got to the Borders. We
know that surfs, soldiers and slaves often became
known by the names of their masters. We don’t
know (and maybe don’t want to) our line of descent,

It is enough on a July twilight to watch today’s
Kelso *Reivers” re-enact their ride from Hume
Castle to the town. Led by 20 or more pipers, they
clatter over the cabblestones of the town square to
be welcomed as protectors s they were years ago.
It is enough to know that we have been part of it all
for a long time.

And to also know that, whnle we may still be a ,
sorry lot of human beings in 1996, most of us have
found a better, if still frustrating, way fo govem and
to live.

Jim Hume's next column appears Thursday.




1866 Overlook Terrace
Louisville 5, Kentucky
August 18, 1968.

Dear Mary,

Your great-grandmother, Marthe Baldridge Owens, in
her girlhood was much with her maternal grandmother, Euphemia
Agnew Hodge, of whom you may read more in these pages. One
day, Sister asked your great-grandmother something she was
unable to answer, about Euphemia Agnew Hodge. Sister said,
"Grandma, you were about seventeen yeers 0ld when your grand-
mother died; why d4idn't you ask her about these things?" 4nd
your great-grandmother replied with a smile, "Well, Martha, if
I'd known I was to have & granddaughter who would want that in-
formation, I certainly would have asked my grandmother for it."

Perhapé you will some day be asking questions that
these pages will answer.

I commenced this rambling book about 1937, gradually
gathering information with the invaluable help of other members
of the family, especially Mother and 81§ter._

Your loving—aunt,




F. PUTEKUNST, PHILADELPHIA.
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Jeuennette Curvin Hume, svout 1860, Born 1:24-died 1871, Your
great-prundmothner.
#1111un Garvin Hume, your grundfuther, apea svont tiree years

" " " i1 "

ten yeowss; vith

! ‘ AU“\I .
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his 1ittle sistes,Lena.

* " " " " " awocut 14 ves. with his
: ¢ousin, drpar Tone .
Cora Owens Hume " Foundmothier, wpcd swucut 12 3o .rs.

Largs photogruvhs of-
¥l Pribgtley Hure, your greut-grundfathes, wijed wowout fifty-six..
iasnnnxtzxﬂuxxinxxnmsxﬁxxgﬂxxxrsran&m@thnx;xxﬁxyXxinxxxyxyxsx

Vince, in uniform- 1943 )

w;_)] ly ) xw MV'LQ& Ol I(f 43

3111, in uniform, 1946

3111, June wnd hes guients und Sarcline, veadlng crecsfust,1val

#111%um Garvin Yume, your futher, in Vew "rleans, Loy 1919

William Cray Pume, 1928

#1111 -m Casvin Hume, your grandfuther, vith fiiends in Va. pi8B& 1:80.
" N " " father, aped s8ix yeurs,

Ferifwser—TTiTrénr~Snnoeunci ng. Lo opewtlino. wetaing
Anrcuncements- Schermerhorn-Fume wediing
Irnvitdtion- Hume-earns vedding

dopeEHAT-  Mume-Criy wedding

7

If you both want the same things we will draw straws

ry
e s e

A bound book of music marked in gold letters- MarthaBaldridge.

She was your great-grandmother.






. - B e

-

-

,@;;_%c,g“&m. /933
=ian,
g







“
e ~
Ny =
-
7 3
— b
& B
o -
ok
. a3
S .

~ End
//\ T om
-
. e
i 3
N .
o~ i i
h: (
N3 k4
i .
~
(Y e
z. /.th .
“i =
N - A
,.. ~ H
s Y
~ 2

890¢









e 2

e Tl

p——rp——

i grle




P e 2 RRAR T
COR.10%. StReer, "/

STLOUTS,

-

Q ¥ ,\l(l




Hume Castle and, inset, the si

gn for Hume village with the castle loo
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ming above it
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Martha Owens Hume,
eged ten years.
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Greut-~
aunt
Elizs
Ovens
Gilbert
wasg
bling:
the
last
few
Veurs
of her
life.
She had
Cataruects

ed) and her

niece, Cora Oweng Hume, (1903 og 1904)

She came to live with us here,
Decemuer 190] &nd died here
Decemier 1904




CHAPTER I

It was a beautiful home in Middle Tennessee, dear
c¢hildren, where your great-grandmother, Martha Baldridge Owens,
lived when she was @ girl. She was born in Gallatin, Tennessee,
October 12, 1826 but she grew from early childhood to womanhood
on a fine farm sbout a mile from Gallatin, on the Hartsville
Pikse. At Glen Cottage - which was the name of?gfrlhood home -
she had a hsppy 1ife with her numerous sisters and two brothers.
One. brother Eilliam died young, and the brother she mentions
in her diary was her elder brother Joseph. ‘ She hsd an intimate

friend too Mary Baber (afterwards Mrs, Henry Crutcher of

Louisville Ken ucky) who lived neerby. You will see from the-

extracts from her diary and letters that Martha Baldridge led

the too easy life of the ante-bellum Southern girl surrounded

'y %

by“well trained Negro servants.;_ After she was grown she had

her own saddle-horse John which by the way.\would not allow's

By vt

Sterted to school“when she was onlyrfour

AT s

spelling was so remarka ly correct that her»grandehildrenhfbund

=, ».A—-..
z g s

P

17fitoveih to“f'ff f‘f" { 'rfj"’”“: ﬁi?ﬁ Sy In reading her
tx il be e anEen ‘hard. w

‘{v i N }‘ .J B ER _!% e ’1,1

€0

letters you wdll note how wistfully her nind went:back in old

"The hills sre dearest which -our childish feet J
. Have climbed the" earliest, and the streams most sweet
Are ever those at which our young lips drank. -




i -a year auring the bnilding of "Acadamy," I rode a little 5
pony. and 8_young friend would every day-go by for me on ’} g;;£;>

From Martha Baldridge Owens_to her granddaughter, Edith Hume,
July 11, 18%5.

Had I the most ample means, however, would like to re-
build my 0ld childhood's home in Tennessee, making it the
same as near &s possible. ,'My imagination would picture the
inmates. .. + Mrs. Crutcher's old home, not far off, and with
a 1ittle negro boy behind we visited on horseback, spending
a week at g8 time with each other. At one end of "Glen
Cottage” was 8 large horse-apple tree; sometimes several
children, I among them, were seated on the friendly 1limbs,
:aating green apples’ with pepper and salt. I remember the
tree with special plessure. Many times, returning f'm .
-gchool, 8 table was spread under its shady branches, and
cool ,- fresh buttermilk and butter served with hot ash-
cakes. Would -that every child could be as happy as I was
in those days of .long ago. - 4 lov'ly home with its clear
running spring, many shade trees and beautiful garden. 0ld-

“fashioned sugar-trees almost everywhere. Y'r mother was -
only. six years of age when she last saw the dear old home-

From'uartha'Baldridfe 0wens to her granddaughter Martha Owena 5

Eume1 Rovember 27, G R R 3

”her easy-going, ‘gentle 1ittle horse - we had fine times - ..
.riding 'into ‘town and putting our animals in & stablecattached
-to- the building uged for school, This young friend wss .
afte 3 one -of by bridesmaids; and after the .sthdol build-

ing was eomp]eta ‘and ready for use, Genéral Trousdale, after-<ﬁ

E-ward Governor, ‘bought this place for his home , “and his - i

-wag my second ‘attendant; name of -‘the ﬁrst‘

tFar“ish ‘a distant relative.
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Martha Baldridge - "ghe was too d-mned pious.™

Because she did not have a keen sense of humor, her
grandson, your dear father, would often take a mischievous
delight in telling her some wilg Joke, of which he knew she
would not see the peint. However, when something did strike
her as very fanny she laughed bheartily and occasionally found
it impossivle to stop quickly. For instance, on one occasion
8 young man caller, in reply to an inquiry as to how relation-
Ship existed be tween him and another friend of hers, responded
gravely, "Our grandmothers were both Buggs.* Martha laughed
until she had to leave the room and send one of her sisters te
entertain the beau. '

Extracts from diary of Marths Baldridge

This day, the 17th_of March 1844, at eight o'clock at

night, T do resolve after reading a Sunday school book entitled

lution. I am this night 17 yrs. & & months of age, -

July 9, 1844. This 6vening I feel refreshed and have
been engaged reading . ., ., will give an extract of what Paulus
4demilius advised the Romans: :

with insolence & cruelty in our prosperity, not rely
too much opon our present advantages, ‘The proof of
- real merit & true valor 1s neigher to be too elate in
good, not too dejected in bad fortune.®
Cato says:
"Prosperi ty generally excites pride & insolence.
Adversity, in humbling the spirit, restores us to our
reason and teaeches us what is necessary to be done. Prog-
perity, on the contrary, hurries us in & manner out of

Some months later. After an absence of almost four weeks I
bave returned home to resume my daily duties. I left Clen
Cottege on the 23rd of Oct. & was home again on the 18th of
November. I had quite an agreeable trip to Murfreesboro,

-5-
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but a more pleasant one to Shelbyville, & trip which has passed
away like a delightful dream. After I returned to Murfreesboro,
& plece of poetry was sent to me by a gentleman from Sheloyville,
only 12 lines of which I can remember, which are the following,
from Byron:-

Sweet girl! tho' only once we met

n That meeting I shall ne'er forget,

4nd, tho’ we ne'er may meet again,

Remembrance will thy form retain.

I would not say I love! but still

My feelings struggle with my will.

In vain to drive thee from my breast

My thoughts are more & more represt,

In vain to check the rising sighs,

dnother to the last replies;

Perhaps this is not love, but yet

Our meeting I can ne'er forget.

This young gerntleman was a cousin to the gentleman whom my cousin
married & altho' he was very pleasant & fascinating, he possessed
not those qualities of mind & heart of him whom I might love. But
perhaps I look for perfection. I was weighed during my stay in

Shelbyville & weighed 111 pounds.
Received an invitation to Miss T. Odom's wedding on the

21st Jan. '45, but d4id not attend on account of a bad cold & head-
ache, but attended the infair at Mr. Saffaran's the 22nd, where
there were assembled s great number of persons. *

~ 4pril 26th 1845. Ma & I were today out shopping & were
obliged to stop at the FRodse of & free negro, Aunt Marths Wilson,

as we called her, to escape a storm of wind & rain.

Glen Cottage, Wednesday, Aug. 25, 1845. On the 24 of
July my brother E T TaPt Blan Cottage. for tTanson, oo, 002
reached the rock house early in the ev'ning & remained there
during the night, & oh! intense was the heat. Eaerly next morning
we started in the rain, stopped for dinmer at 20 miles from our
point of destination. We arrived at €lasgow that ev'ning at

-8 o'elock, found the object of my visit standing in the parlor

foor, looking for me. After having seen the family, my friend

& I retired & were soon fast asleep. We arose next morning &
heard Messrs. Gorin & Crenshaw speak, & Mr, Edmunds read the
Declaration of Independence. My brother left me for home on the
7th, & on the 8th my friend Miss Baber reached. Glasgow, together
with my brother's friend Mr. Cook. The latter returned also -

to Gallatin on the 10th. The ladies who called to see me during
this visit were the following: Miss Musgrove, Miss Murrell; Misses

‘Perkins; Miss Jefferys; Mrs. James Moss; Mrs. E. Murrell; Mrs.

Terry; Mrs. H. Murrell; Mrs. Crutcher; Misses Rogers; Mrs. Rogers; M.
Mrs. Wood. Mr. H. Crutcher was the 1lst call I had from the gen-
tlemen. He called before the speeches, in his military suit, to
engage my company for the ev'ning, at which time there was a larg

*NOTE - "Infair® was the name given to an entertainment in honor
of the bride snd groom by the groom's family, usually the day
following the entertainment at the bride's home.

-4 -



party given by the "Glasgow Invincibles.” Then Mr. Bagby came to
go with me to the speaking. The other gertlemen who called were
Messrs. Gorin; Edmunds; W. Snoddy; R. Snoddy; Trabue: T. Crutcher;
T. Coke; Mumphreys; Lewis & H. Moss:; 8ll of whom called often,
excepting Messrs. Mumphreys & Coke, who only called once. On

the 19th my brother & Mr. Cook returned to Glasgow. The morning
after their arrival they, with some other gentlemen, rode out in
& hack. UNext day we set out for the Mammoth Cave - Mr. Trabue &
I, Henry Crutcher & Mary Baber, amands & my brother, & Mr. Guxoix
Cook with Miss Musgrove, together with Mr. Owens, who also arrived
the ev'ning before. We breakfasted at Mr. Bell's, which was

17 miles from the Cave, & at 10 o'clock reached the latter place.
We retired quite late, rose early next morning, breaxfasted, &
arranged our dress for the Cave. We entered the Cave at eight
o'clock, dined at the farthest end, & got out at 8 at night. we
had a glorious time. I had three very warm admirers among the
number, two of whom I knew &f at the time, Mr. Cook & Mr. Trabue.
Mr. Owens afterwards made his declaration.

20th Sept. 1845. On the 2nd Sebbath of this month Aunt
Kate, my mother's only sister, arrived at G. C. Oh! when I saw
her, how vividly was brought before my mind my dear, dear, sweet
grandmother. * She was so like, or rather is so like her now,
since she has grown older. How I loved my dear grandma! I
roomed with her, talked with her, read to her, & walked with her,
& helped nurse her when sick. I loved her so tenderly, fondly,
devotedly. My bheart was wrung with grief when God took her away.
She was said to be beautiful when young - she was besutiful when
she was 0ld, & so good. Heaven grant that I may lead so devosedly
pious & life as she led. '

By dearly loved Aunt &nn Bodge left on the 18th. It was
on that day that my dear friend, Miss Mary Baber, assured me of
her determinatioen to be married, on the 14th of October next.

I feel it hard indeed to give up one bound by the nearest of
earthly ties, pure & unsullied friendship. The anticipated
merriage of my most intimste friend makes me think something on
the subject. As yet I have not seen any one to whom I feel
willing to give my heart & hand. My brother & I have today had
8 long conversation on marriage.

20th Oct. 1845. Mr. Owens called this ev'ning & pre-
sented me with "Amelia's Poems,” which I had some scruples in

receiving.

_ 22nd, Mr. Cook called one_ev'ning of same week & pre-
‘sented me with Lear's Biography of Bible. Mr. Cook & Mr. King
some ev'nings after this insisted very much on my sister & myself
going to a eircus. My father consented that we might go for one
time, that we might see what a circus was - so we went, & am well
satisfied that it is no place for ladies.

* Euphemia Agnew Hodge. "Aunt Kate"” (Mrs. Barr) was not the only
sister; may have been the only sister then living.

;5‘




18th of April, 1846. I today make somewhat a change in my

dally employments. Rise ev'ry morn at daylight (& oh! how beau-
g . tiful the mocking birds sing just here at our room window), ar-
range my dress & room, & take a ride or walk. Then, after break-
fast, read the Bible with a morning prayer. An hour to music, &
two hours to anything my mother wishes me to do. This brings me
to 12 o'clock; from twelve to one to reading & dinner until two.
The afternoons I spend thus: for an hour or two after dinmer I
endeavor to help my mother in some way, & then I practise some on
piano, read lLatin & French & other reading - & riding on my dear,
&ood horse John, whom I love 8lmost better than anything in the
wide worla. He's a noble horse, that John horse of mine. Never
am I happier thsn when I am mounted on his back at full speed. My
mother seems to think that sometime I will get my neck broken,
but no fear, the dear horse is as €lad as I am to have me ride him.
I believe John knows me & loves me. I generally hsve company af-
ter tea; if not, I spend the evening in writing or talking with
my sisters. Just before retiring I make it s point to read the
Bible & raise my voice in prayer to Him Who giveth to me the

blessings of 1ife.

4th of June, 1846. I had today & beautiful 1ittle

arbor vitae tree accldentally cut down, which I had with broth-
er's assistance planted last fall & nurtured so carefully all
winter, It was presented to me with another, which died from
having been transplanted. I was very sorry the accident hap-
pened & could have shed tears over it. I felt sorry for Unele

L Charles, whose hand committed the much-to-beé-lamented act. * He

: ) seemed to be almost as much distressed as myself, for he thinks

‘ & great deal of me, as do all the servants, I think. I hope 1
said nothing harsh to him, but I was so sorry & had Jjust re-
minded him to be very careful not to touch it. Uncle Charles is
my father's ehief servant on the farm. As he is always at his
law office in Gallatin, he devotes no time to the farm, but gives
it up to the management of Uncle C. He is also the carriage
driver & dearly loves to drive myself & sister to parties & other
places, and sometimes it seems to me the horses are running away,
but never yet has an accident happened with the carriage, & he

" hes driven us late at night when it was very dark, with almost

the rapidity of lightning it seemed to me, striking fire with the
carriage wheels on the turnpike road. Often, on returning from
a8 party, have I gone fast asleep, such great confidence I had in
Uncle Cherles. Oh! ever will I remmmber those glorious drives &

the good faithful driver.

~ July 26th, 1846. This ev'ning on account of a headache
laid down with the intention to take s nap. Brother entered my
room for the purpose kf playing a trick of sprinkling on me. 1
got the better part, however, for I was not asleep, and in the act
of his pouring the water on me I threw it upon him, which watered
him well. I guess he finds himself amply paid for his trouble.

e

28th _of July. This day has been spent pretty much
after the mannér of a resolution made not long since in my last
B yrs. memoranda book. Instead, however, as is usual with us on
- Tuesday nights going to church, my sister & myself walked over

NOTE * Negro servant.




into the timothy field Just in front of the house & took a view, a
sweet view, of this 6xquisitely lovely 1ittle farm. How delightful
that walk was, no one knows but those who took it.
CHAPTER II

When your great-grandmother was twenty, dear children, she
became engaged to your great-grandfather, William Owens, Jr. You
w11l remember that he and she were in the same party when they vis-
Ited Mammoth Cave in 1845, They were married on August 17, 1847,
in the parlor of Glen Cottage. The groom, who lacked a few days
of being twenty-seven years old, was s lawyer, a graduate of Centre

College. He was the second son of William Owens, Sr. and Hannah

Clifford, of Russellville, Kentucky, who were married during the

early part of 1812 near Lexington, Kentucky, and went that same

Jear to Russellville, where they lived the rest of their lives,
William Owens, Sr. was the son of James Owens and Elizabeth Marrs,
both of Kentucky. 4nd Hannah Clifford was the daughter of John
Clifford and Nancy Boone: the latter, accofding to family tradition,

%as closely related to Daniel Boone and came to Kentucky as a child

with the Boone party. The Owens family was originally Welsh; the

Marrs, Scotch.
The bride, Martha Baldridge, almost ywenty-pna, was the

eldest daughter of s prosperous lawyer, Josiah Walker Baidridge'

(son of James Baldridge and Martha furrentine - & widow, Mrs. Moore,

- when she married James Baldridge), and his wife, Sarah Wells Hodge

(daughter of Joseph Hodge and Euphemia Agnew) , who was born near -
Gallatin, Tennessee. Your cousin, Dr. Johnm A. Wyeth, says in his
book, "With Sabre and Scalpel,™ that Joseph Hod ge was born in 1765

in England, came to America and served as an Américaﬂ‘soldier durihgi
the Revolutionary War, and was later given & land grant in Sumner

County, Tennessee, by the Govéihment;f"nﬁfing the Revolution he

~ Wwas wounded at the Battle of Guilford Court House, Horth carqlina, 3




ey

and was‘taken to the home of Doctor Agnew, near the scene of the
bettle. Here he met the doctor's daughter, Euphemia Agnew, who after-
wards became his wife. Perhaps you will be interested in the copy

of the Marriage License Bond of Joseph Hodge, which Martha Baldridge's
sister, Gertrude Baldridge, sent William and Edith and Martha Hume

in 1911. This Euphemia Agnew Hodge was the grandmother Martha
Baldridge loved so dearly.

But we must go back to the wedding day of your grezt-
grandmother (named for her grandmother, Martha Turrentine Baldridge).
The bride was a Presbyterian and the ceremony was performed by the
pastor of the Presbyterian church at Gallatin, Mr. Woods. The groom
was & Baptist. Thomas B. Harrison, of Russellville, Kentucky, af-
terwards Judge Harrison, was one of the attendants, and Misses
Louise Trousdale and Mary E. Parrish were the two bridesmaids. One
bridesmaid wore blue, the other pink. William Garvin Hume, your
dear father, hed the groom's wedding vest, of rich brocsded white
8ilk, The bride wore white and must have looked beautiful; she
was -of medium height, with brown hair, heavenly blue eyes, and very
fair skin.

From letter of Martha Baldridge Owens to her granddsughter,
Edith Hume, August 23, 1902, o

I was married two months before I was 21, and I cen truly

say it wes with much reluctance I left my family; but when I
reflected that I was the eldest of many daughters, tho't it
due my father to give place to my next sister, for there was
much entertaining of relatives; in fact. I cannot remember of
the family ever being alone. My father, a prosperous lawyer,
with & large family of his own, also many negroes to care for,

. owned his home, owed no debts, gave $100 a year to his c¢'h,
and no resources save his three-hundred-acrs farm & his law

" business.

The wedding of William Owens, Jr. and Martha Baldridge
took place before noon, and the young couple left later in the day

in the Baldridge family carriage for Ffanklin,-xbntucky. This

-
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Prom long letter of John Calvin Hodge to his first cousin, Martha Bald-
ridge. I think he died of yellow fever soon after writing this.

New Orleans, alias, "Swamp City,” July 8th, 1847

Generous Cousin:

I was wery much pleased . . with the truly interesting . . I last
received from you, and hope that it is but a precursor of many similar
ones. . . Cousin, have you ever loved? Probably you have - tho' never,

I fear, so dearly and devotedly as 1. . . Here in this great and populous
city, I am, at times, as lonely as though I were on some desolate island!
- « It 1s true that I love you, dearly, deeply, and devotedly! far vetter

than eny one else on earth. My love is as constant as the morning star.

Now, my dear Cousin, to prove my constancy, during my long residence
in this metropolis, I have not cultivated the acquaintance of a single lady,
save one, which was done involuntarily. . She is exceedingly begutiful!
intelligent! vain! sffected!and withal opulent! - bright sparkling eyes,
transparent skin, rosy cheeks, ruby-lips, pesrl-white teeth, & raven-
tresses. . She is said by every one that knows her to be one of the love-
liest and brightest flowers in the fair South . . The next question is,

" do I really love this "beautiful Damsel?" 4y, truly, as I do wormwood!
- Many have been congratulsting me, on being beloved by this littTe pre-

posterous ephemeral butterf1¥2 That this little infatuated girl loves

me, 1s most true., . I Intimated to her that I would not participate with
her in the delTghtful & sentimental mysteries of Hymen, even if her heart
were formed of the brightest gem of Golconda. . I shall never be happy. .«
I can now say and feel it as semsibly as did Ophelia. . "Oh, woe is me!

To have seen what I have seen, see what I see!™ Within the last five
months, I have lost a great deal of momey, in the way of speculation, &ec..
I have never informed any one of this, but- ourself. . will leave off

the "Study of Medicine,” and resume . . "Printing?!" . . . Cousin Wm.
informs me that he received a letter . . stating that you were married.

Is it s0?7. . He says that you are the prettiest girl in Summer County? . .
I have never seen a lady in all my travels, equivalent to yourself.

Ma, Wn. and Dr. S- have all gone to St. Louis to spend the summer.
Ma was very anxious for me to go with her, for fear that if I remained in
the city, this summer, I might become a victim of the yellow fever. . The
last T saw of her, she was standing on the guards of the boat . . weepin
bitterly! . . It is very sickly here . . and God only knows what it will
be . . have often, like to-day, been conversing with a friend, well and

. ‘hearty, and on the morrow have followed him to his last resting place. .

Yes, it is very doaubtful whether one half of the deaths . . are published
or not. Any way, it appears amazingly strange to me, that I cannot ever
go out, without seeing some one dead & 1laid out, or & funeral, . or the

dead carts. ... No more, sweet Cousin.
John Calvin Hodge

P. 8. The young lady, whom I mentioned in this letter, is indisposed
this evening, from the effects of eating too much crab, or crabsl There
is no telling what a Creole won't eat. “Frogs, crawfish, crabs, snakes,
and rats, &c. &c., are their hearts, or rather, their mouths delight.

0, I want to hear from you 8o bad! I shall never see one moments peace
until T dol -
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carriage, made in Gallatin, was four-seated inside, with driver's
seat In front, and was drawn by two bay horses and driven by a col-
ored servant, Uncle Charles, mentioned in Martha Baldridge's diary.
The father and mother and sister of the groem (probably the only
members of his family who attended the wedding) accompanied the
bridal pair to Pranklin, Fentucky, riding in the oweng family car-
riage, a $1,000 coach, also mede in Gallatin, drawn by two clay-
bank horses (dark, sprinkled with white) and driven by a servant,
Uncle Richard, a handsome brown-skinned Negro.

The party spent the night at Franklin. The next day
the groom's relatives drove on to their home in Russellville. 4And
the bride sna groom, sending their carriage back to Gallatin, came
to Louisvilie, Kentucky, by stage, there being no railroad then
in this part of the country. In Louisville they stayed at the old
Galt House, at Second and Main Streets. On leaving there they took
& boat for Cincinnati and went on to Niagara Palls.

Extracts from diary of Martha Baldridge OCwens, 1847

August 18, 1847. The morning of the 17th at
10 0'clock T was marrled - by the Rev. H. Woods. 4fter
‘taking some refreshments,‘talking with friends & bidding
them farewell, I left my native home. My father, my sister

for the sake of him I had given all - heart & hand. we
regched Pranklin after dark & supped, retired, rose this morn-
ing of this 18th, breakfasted, after usual ceremonies left for
Bowling Creen, where I now am, at the Morehead House.

~ Louisville dug. 22nd, 1847. ‘Thursday the 19th I spent

in Bowling Greenm % Thursday evening Mr. O & myself with some
acquaintances went to ---'s circus. Priday morning early,
"8fter breakfast, we walked upon a high hill, on which in days

past stood a college - still there are remains of it. . . I

went to my room,soon took dinner, after which Mr. 0. & Mr. Under-
wood played chess & I read until the Stage came in. I left in

the stage, travelled all night, took bregkfast next morning at
----- dinner at West Point, a most beautiful 1ittle place twenty-

two miles gouth of Louisville, At this place o0ld Salt River
Joins the Ohio. The color of the water is bottle green. We
erossed Salt River on a ferry boat. . . We went on & after going
over a very good turnpike for some time we came to & place real
rough which lasted a few miles, the dust making it very disa-
greeable. At sundown or later we reached Louisville, Galt Honsq.



o

I being much fatigued, declined tea, went to my room, went to bed,
slept soundly till this morning. I rose not very early, obreak-
fasted. . dressed for church, walked upon top of the house. I
took a good look at Louisville from this place & really it is an
immense city, the population of which is 30,000,

Sept. 5th. On the 25th of August I reached Cincinnati,
spent the day 1n walking over the city, bought a card-case for my
sister & received from Mr. O. a 1ittle golden locket. On the
26th we left Cin. for Dayton in a canal boat; hud a pleasant time;
got to Dayton early next morning, found our friend at home, spent
a most delightful time here. Dayton is a very handsome town, with
large extensive streets & contains 12,000 inhabitants. We left
this place on the 1lst of Sept.  Had not a very pleasant tims, on
a canal boat drowded with men, women & children. I formed a very
interesting acquaintance, Mrs. Dicks. VWe left her at Maumee City,
only 10 miles from Toledo, which we reached on the 4th of Sept.,
having spent 2 nights on the packet “pashion.® Toledo seems to
be & business place - at the head of Lake Erie. We got on the
steamer "John Owen™ here & reached Detroit before dark on the 4th.
On coming to this city I had the pleasure of riding for a while
on the river Bi%sin, which is so noted in the history of the late
war; from the boat saw the battlefield of that dreadful Indian
pagsacre, in which Ky. so much suffered, and in crossing Lake Erie
I was near the identical point where Perry gained his celebrated
and brilliant victory over the superior forces of the British navy,
and which reflected such glory and lustre upon the American sea-
men. How my heart leaped within me when I was told, "Behold where
Perry fought." In a moment the whole engagement passed before
me, and I almost fancied 1 could hear the roar of cannon, "whose
rude throats Jove's dread clemours counterfeit;™ and also in a little
bark, by the white waves tossed high, the gallant commodore, pass-
ing from his disabled ship amidst the fire of grape, canister,
cannon-ball & musketry to another vessel, upon which he proudly
plented the star-spengled bammer, which then truly waved o'er the

gpirit of the brave.
Sabbath - Detroit, Michigan, wales Hotel, Sept. 5, 1847

Détroit i{s rather a gay place, more like Nashville than
any place I have seen, 1 would have attended one of the Catholic

churches, but for rain.

Niagara Falls, 8th of Sept. 1847. Left D- on the ev'nimg
of the 5th, on the celebrated steamer "Baltic™ and reached Buffalo
on the morning of the 7th. The Lake was calm & beaufiful and the
boat was crowded with all manmner of passengers. We went from boat
to the Exchange Hotel, breakfasted, walked round town until 9%,
took the cars, and came to Niagara in an hour.

Niagsra Palls, September 8th 1847. I am now in hesaring
- of the awful & never ending rosr of the N. Falls. Much have I seen
& 8 great deasl have I read which were designed to give one an ides
of this wonder of the world, but really after summing up all my
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Sallie G, Owens
about 1868

‘ View No. ]
View of Ingham University, Le

Roy, N.Y,,

tazen in later years, nrooably about

1500, i

Patapsco Insti tute, 1898

Bllicott's City, Maryland
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Pictures taken of Villa Ridge about 1915. In the
time of Wwilliam Owens, Jr., there was a hedge in-
stead of a fence in front, and the frame part of
the house at the rear had not been added. The
house was torn down about 1919.) It had been used
88 a boarding house and had been in oad condition
for some yesars.




o Cora Ovwens, Patapsco Institute, =llicott's City, Maryland, from
WITTiam Owens, Jr., her Pather, then in siemphis on & ousiness trip.

Memphis Ten April 27/66

¥y Dear Cora

4 few days since I wrote from Humbolt (the Reil Roud crossing)

out unexpectedly wmeeting with your Uncle Jamee & Cousin Helsen I
conclude to write you a few lines from nere. Helen received your
letter & few days since & will answer you soon - She is here under
protection of her Pa, for the purpose of ouying plantation supplies -
Helen has risen heroically to meet the difficul ty which has over-
taken her father in consequence of the terriole revolution which
has swept over the south - he was unfortunate in having assumed Just
before the war a heavy debt for negroes which under present circum-
stances he cannot pay as demanded - he therefore determined to sell
his plantaticn. George & Helen anxious to keep the land in the
family & believing that they could secure the homestead determined to
make the effort necessary & have entered upon the enterprise by
buying the whole estate. I shall endeavor to help George & Helen
& sustain them in their undertaking. I will g0 home with them

this evening & return on next Wednesday, - oveing detained necessa-
rily here for some days. I think it petter tc Spend the surplus
time with them than lounging around the Hotel.

This city is very prosperous & her beautiful Court Square, thronged
with its hundreds of hansomely dressed women & children every evening,
is most lovely - W#ell shaded, with its clean gravel walks, grassy
plots, flowering shruos, & sportive squirels jumping from tree to
tree - aotogether in the quiet hour of twilight is most inviting - &
1s nightly thronged with visitors seeking its cool breezes % enliven-
Ing prospect - it is a gem to this city.

The whole city was excited yesterday by a peneral outpouring of
the southern femsle element in commemoration at Elmwood Cemetery of
the memory of the Confederate dead - tne anniversary of the surrender
of the army of Genl Lee which is deemed the surrender of the Confed-
eracy as all other armies quickly followed in quick succession viz
26th April, vwas chosen ss a day to commemorate the fallen brave,
those who struggled in life to maintain the liverties of the south,
but who now sleep in death - $o strew their graves wlith sweet flowers
& bursting buds & cherishing in their hearts, sweet memories of the
dead - The papers are full of it this morning. I enclose you ex-

tracts from two.

1 happened yesterday morning into the Law office of williams &
Parham - no one in - bug upon table I saw two unopened letters in
8mall envelopes well filled, backed in handwri ting so similar to
yours, with the well known post mark "Ellicotts Mi11s" that I was con-
Strained to examine them, they brought you visably before me - the
letters were addressed to "H. B, S. #1lliams Memphis Ten." I supposed

he has daughters at Patapsco. . .

Sontinue to write to me at Columbus untill further advised.

Very truly & affectionately

Your Pa.



Prom Editors' Teble, Godey's Lady's Book, 4pril 1842:

Report of the Patapsco Female Institute

among the muny excellent schools for the instruction of young
ladies, which our country affords, we would call the attention of
parents to one lately placed under the care of Mrs. Lincoln Phelps - a
ledy whose literary reputation, ss well as her signal success as s
teacher of youth, are well known. We rejoice to see that the noble
state, where was first established the oroad and Just principles of
freedom of conscience and equal rights to all religious sects, is taking
effective steps for the advancement of female education, It is true,
88 the "rerort” says -

"Maryland is so situated in relation to both the north and south,
that it will, doubtless, hereafter, exercise an important influence
over the future destinies of our country. The children of the
south, owing to existing causes, are not, as much as formerly, sent
to the north for their education; and it becomes, therefore, highly
important that schools of a high character shall be established in
the southern states.”

And then the 1iberal plans to be pursued cannot fail of rendering
this Institute popular. The Principal disclaims the intention of any
sectarian policy, - the officers and teschers are of various religious
denominations, who will together form one Christian family. The fol-
lowing sentiments show the good sense of the principsl, Mrs. Phelps,
and will secure the approval of every judicious parent. -

"Moral Influence - Though we speak of a liberal education, we have

no intention offtolerating any neglect of feminine duties or ac-
complishments. We would not sacrifice to intellectual improvement
any of the moral snd domestic virtues which purify and sweeten 1life
and render woman & blessing and an ornament to society. Wwe pbelieve
that a cultivated intellect, unconnected with an amisble disposition,
ever lead to disgusting pedantry, and pernicious extravagance in
principle and conduct.”

This excellent seminary is situated in the vicinity of Ellicott’'s
Mille, sbout ten miles from Baltimore. Success attend 1it.



Letter to Sallte G. Cwens from hex mother's first cousin, Mary E,
(Bodge) Buchanan (the cousin whose large portrait was painted in 1860).
Sallie had been visiting her but had gone to Springfield, Tennessee,
and was there when her father died,

Nashville, aug. 30th, 1867.

I know my darling, that your heart is full of anguish, and I would
that I could find words that would oring you consolation but aluas there
are sorrows that words cannot resch, even as you and Cora now feel; I
weep with you; accept my tears and my sympathy. Rememoer dear Sallie
and Cora that your beloved father has been for years a martyr to great
physical suffering and let this sften your grief; he has often said to
me but for his family he would welcome the hour of deuath as a release,
nay, would prey that the time might be hastened. He sleeps well in
the consciousness of an upright and useful 1ife; there ure many hesarts
that will sorrow for his untimely fall vesides his wife and children,
who have been recipients of his kindness, for he was ever ready to as-
sist person in trouble snd misfortune.

+ » 3ay to Mother that I did not receive her dispatch until Tuesday;

if I can be of any service or comfort to her, tell her to write to me
and I will come cheerfully for I know that she feels overwhelmed and
desolate. . . I sent two dispatches to Springfield, one on Sunday morn-
ing at 8 o'ck, tried to send it Saturday night at 10 o'ck so soon &8

it reached me from Louisville but there was no operator in the office
in 3pringfield - telegraphed you again on Monday fearing the first had
not heen received by your Aunt.

Give my love to your Mother snd Cora. I am anxious about Cora.
Grief prostrates the strong, and I much fear the effect apon her deli-
¢ate constitution.

I am entirely alone, no cne in the house to-night, sad and wesry
1 repeat the words of my favorite hymn,

e ¢« o s s o o welcome the ‘fombd

Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its gloom.
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise,

And hail bim in triumph ascending the skies.

Long, long dear Sallie may it be before you look on the grave as
8 refuge from care and sorrow; this your dark hour will wear away
leaving a tender melancholy that will beautify your character us a
young Christian. May God sanctify your grief unto you! . . .
- Your affectionate cousin,

M. E. Buchanan.



fancies founded upon the representations of others, I must confess

I never conceived of this awfully grand & majestic cataract. I
have viewed the Pslls from almost every point. Truly the mind can-
not tire, contemplating so rich, varied, beautiful, romantie, grand,
sublime and wonderfully terrific scene as this unparalleled place
presents. After being here I cannot say it is not worth the trouble
and expense of coming. I feel much fatigued; though, as at Mammoth
Cave, the fatigue is not until the labor is all over. As 1 gazed
from a8 tower on the Americen shore, I so much wished that every-
body could have the opportunity I then enjoyed. It seems to me, if
I had to banish from my mind the pleasures of my recollections of
the Cave & other curiosities, or the Niagara Palls, I would retain
the last at the expense of the former. I do not think my enthu-
giasm the result of others' eulogies, but it is the homage of my

goul to the scene around.

7 On the return trip Mr. and Mrs. Owens went by boat from
TLouisville to Clarksville, Tennessee, where they visited Mr. Owens'
brother, & dry-goods merchant, James Medison Owens, and his family.
ﬁét at Clarksville by the Owens carriage, they drove in this to
Russellville, Kentucky, where they lived for about & year with Mr.
and Mrs. william Owens, Sr.

| CHAPTER ITI
The home of Mr. end Mrs. William Owens, Sr. was near
Bethel College and ran from College Street to Bank Street. The house
was a w{da two-story brick and the grounds were spacious - a pleasant
place for children. The house was torn down about 1920. "Russell-"
- ville is a pretty, quaint town; the natives say that people who stay
there long enough to wear out one pair of shoes never want to leave.
Martha Baldridge Owens went to her father's in the summer

of 1848 for the birth on June 21, that year, of her first child,

Cora, your grandmother.

From letter of Martha Baldridge Owens to her granddaughter,
: “EJYth_Bume, June 25, 1E896.

Por days near the 21st I thought of your mames and the
many changes our family have undergone; was taken back to the

only home I ever loved much, & 1t gseemed not more than & day
sinZo‘she'came. I can see and hear everything distinctly, and

my dear mother's voice as she sat on the top step of the stair-
way. The place was alive with company, & large family and
. many old family servants, each devotedly waiting for a call.

=11 -



Before the return to Russellville about six weeks later,
Cora was baptized by a Presbyterian minister. Martha Baldridge
Owens' sister, Annie Lewis Baldridge, only a few weeks older
than her niece, Cora Owens, was baptized at the same time.

From letter of Martha Baldridge Owens to her granddaughter,
Martha Owens Hume, June 29, 18935

Before I forget your request, will tell you who baptized
your mother and Aunt Sallie. It was Rev'd Mr. Wwoods, then Pastor
of Pres, Ch., at Gallatin, Tenn. He 8lso psrformed the ceremony
at my marriage. My father held each of my childrem in his arms
at their baptism, as their father was not & church man. Mr.
Woods followed & brother of your grandpe, your uncle Jesse Hume,
who preached in the same church; was very handsome, though rather
small, and had the Hume curl on his brow. It seems a little
strange now ¥hen I recall a bit of news when on 8 visit to an
aged sunt at Gallatin and Willie H. only about two y'rs of age.
While there, I called to see & few of Pa's and Ma's old friends;
smong them the mother of Capt. A. B. Schell. She, heving heard
my daughter had married 8 nephew of Mr. Jesse, of whom she was
very fond, asked me if I ever knew the latter came near addressim
me: He talked the matter over with her and said the only thing
that prevented was it seemed to be 8 positive fact that I was

engaged to Mr. Henry Cook.

#While Cora was a baby, William Owens, Jr. bought the
Breathitt house, on Bank Street neer Surmer Street in Russell- »
ville, and his second child, Sallie, was born there Janusry 16,
18561. About 1851 or 1852, however, he left Russellville and
~accepted & position at Hickman, Kentucky, as cashier of a branch
of the Southern Bank of Kentucky, of Russellville. BHaving de-
veloped throat trouble, he was no longer sble to do public speak-
ing and had lost interest in practicing law. At Hickman he built
7a'pouse halfway up an immense hill and had the bank offices in
— this home building, about a square from the Mississippi River.

His third child, Letitia, named for a sister of his wife's, was
. born at Hickman, August 28, 16853, but 1lived only about two years,
.dying Mey 27, 18565. Though her remains were buried in the

yard of her father and mother's home and stayed there all during

the War Between the States, they were disinterred in 1866, after
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the family's move to Louisville, Kentucky, and were buried in
Cave Hill Cemetery, Louisville. Shortly after the death of his
little daughter, a second sorrow came to William Owens, Jr. in
the death of his father, July 23, 1856, at Russellville. A
trip from Hickman to Russellville with her father, shortly after
her grandfather's death, is among Cora Owens' earliest recol-
lections. They drove all the way in a buggy and stayed overnight
at private houses.

During the early 1850's, probably in 1854, Martha
Beldridge Owens’ father, Josiah Baldridge, and his wife and all

his other children left their beautiful Tennessee home and moved
to Texas

to Texas. The elder son, Joseph, had been /X IENEETE XK XK REEEX
by xieex and had brought back glowing accounts of the Texas cli-
mate, which he thought would benefit his mother, then in delicate
health. Perhaps it did, for she lived to be eighty. Through
‘bad titles, etc., Josiah Walker Baldridge lost much money in his -
adopted State, and'duiing—the years they spent at their last

home, "The Hermitage," Mission Valley, Texas, they were compara-
tively poor in tals world's goods.

When he left Tennessee, Mr. Baldridge sold the two Negre
servants, Uncle Ben and Uncle Charles, in order not to sepsrate
them from their wivea; who were owned by people nesrby. But he
took wifh him, among other servants, his o0ld colored ¢cook, Aunt
Mary, and tried to buy Spencer, her husband, who belonged to &
neighbor, Mr. Parrish. No, Mr. Parrish refused to sell. (ling-
ing_ to hope, however, Mr. Baldridge left some money behind for
1<3pencer's purchase, should Mr. Parrish relent. Sure enough, to
; some place on their way southward came the happy Spencer, who

bowed low and said, "Colonel Baldridge, you will never regret



this.” (The title was an honorary one.)

From letter of Gertrude Baldridge to Cora Owens Hume, her niece,
written Trom Brownwood, Texas, October 11, 1953

T have heard Papa speak of our cousins, the Turrentines; three
of them were living not far from Nashville, then. Cousin Jane tried
to make him a present of thirty negroes (!) believing if he would '
take them, they would be well cared for. Like many Southern gen-
tlemen, he couldn't believe in slavery, and no one could have in-
duced him to tske such a burder. He felt sure that it would not
be best to free any of the negroes, at that time.

In 18569, William Owens, Jr. and his wife moved to Colum-
bus, Kentucky, where Mr. Owens became cashier of a branch of the
Bank of Kentucky, of Louisville. The bank building they lived in,
a fine large brick house, was then about two hundred feet from the
Mississippi, but was torn down before 1914 to save it from being
taken into that fickle river. Nearby lived the president of the
bank, Mr. Moore, whose daughter Myra and Cora Owens became bosom
friends. One of Cora’s reccllections of the bank is of cutting
stamps apart with scissors for her father, the sheets being unper:
forated then. The Owens family want to Texas in 1860 to visit the
Paldridges. . .

-In the summer of 1861, Cora went with her father to Her-
nando, Mississippi, to visit her uncle, James Madison Owens, and
his family, on a plantation there. When her father returned to
Columbus he left her at Hernande and while she was there war con-
ditions grew such as to cut her off from home and .force her to
;stay longer than had been planned. Later in the war this family
had @ome harrowing experiences. A Union spy was killed while
-trying to cafiy off some of the slaves in that section, and James
‘M. Owens and fourteen other planters were accused of the deed. The
fourteen other men were executed, and James Owens was saved only by
-}me heroism of his eldest daughter Helen, then & very young woman.
¥With a younger brother, she crossed the Missisaippi River at night

in a dug-out, to see the Pederal general who had her father under
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arrest on the Arkensas side. The Confederate General Forrest, who
was a friend of the Owens family and happened to be near, sent word
to the Federal commander that 500 Union prisorners would be executed
if Mr. Owens' 1ife was taken. Through intercession with President
ILincoln, the case vas transferred later from the military court to a
eivil court. This gave the family time to gather evidence and Mr.
Owens was acqui tted. Many years afterward the man who did the deed
sent word by his physician to the Owens family that he surprised the
8py in the act of going off with slaves, and shot him. Before the
ki1ling, the slayer had been in the midst of arrangements to go far-
ther South, and his departure therefore aroused no suspicion. Re-~
turning later to the neighborhood, he never disclosed the deed until
he was on his deathbed, when he exacted a promise from his physician
and the Owens family never to speak of the confession until aftér

his wife's death.

From letter of Helem Owens to Cora Owens, January 20, 1861

Hernando, Republic of Mississippi

My dear 1ittle Cousin:

» « « We had a merry Christmas and a happy New Year! Our town was
never gayer than during the holidays. I _suppose you have heard that
Mississippi is a Republic and no longer a portion of the "United
States™ which confederacy bids fair to be & "something™ of the past
and counted among its ruins! I admire the promptness with which -
Southern Spirit throws off contumely and oppression and from the
ashes of feebleness and endurances rises & "Phoenix® in strength end
-pride. -

' T hope soon to see the whole South united under one banner,
ready to bid defiance to imperious "Yankeedom." I am sorry to hear
‘your Pa is so unwell:- but I trust in a short time he will be restored.

Prom letter written Aug. 20, 1861, at Columbus Kentuci by William
Owans, Jr. o hils dauphis: Uora. sho Wae STt tine o Feirortya iien

My dear child Cora

s« - We are 81] quiet at home & no fears of being disturbed untill (sic)
~the troubles of Missouri are quieted by Federals if they can do so.
Should they whip the Southerners in Missouri I should not be surprised

to see an advance of the Northern Army &t our town. ]
We miss you very much & have wished to hear from you ever since

. you have been in Hernendo. When you write enclose your letter in an
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Owens home. ™

envelope directed to me at this place & then put that envelope thus
gealed & directed with 6¢ in another envelope directed to Jno A Talia-
fero Co. Trenton Ten prepay postage & mail it. Mr. Teliafero will
get 1t & then send my letter to me.
«+ « o 38llle has started & letter to you but says she does not know
what to write - the words seem so long that she forgets what she
thought about before she can make her words. . My love to all. We
are all in usual heal th.

Affectionately your

Pa

You must read as mueh as you can whilst with your cousin & get her to
assist you in determining the true sense of what you read.

Let us come basck to Columbus. William Owens, Jr. was in poor
heslth by 1861. Some ailment had made him have part of one of his
jawrboneswrgmoved & short time before. He was a Southern sympa-

thiger, butrhlé'yife,_your great-grandmother, with her impulsive na-

T ¥

'was arden%“;n'her love for the Confederacy. Many distinquished

%

ture,

- Confederats officers were guests in the Owens Home home while the Con-
) e : P

'fedéiatbé:wﬁraﬁjgfposééssian'bf Columbus, among them the soldier bishop,
R EE e .

Geﬁ;§£igi§oﬁj€58jﬁéi?i*and ﬁénei&ls Pillow and Cheatham. When Gompany
1~6f;th§l§nﬁizbﬁt£§k§A(the "Columbus Rebels"™) was organized in 1861 a
;grQ?ng gaﬁiéfﬁgé attended by young Cora, who wore a wee Confederate
flag on'sach showlder.

'+ €7 “In the fall of 1861, the Battle of Belmont was fought in

%cdzumbgs,,and wounded soldiers were brought to the

[

?YTQér;iéfgésed:for fun in boy's clothes and gained

-
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- 5€? mother's p&fﬁissiégito go'for & horseback ride. But alas! her

horse shied as she mounted, and her mother, forgetting that a "boy"

was riding, called in alhrm;f"éﬁré!“ The Confederate sentry at the

bank corner “caught on’.l and laughed, and Cora retired to hide her blushes. -
= General Polk, the Confederate commander, seized the bank

funds, papers, etc, in December 1861. And in Pebruary 1862, the Con-

federatéﬁ, who eipscted 8 battle, ordered the citizens to leave Co-

lumbus. Mr, Owenu stayed for a while, but Mrs. Owens, her two
. 3 A 3 ;
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children and four colored servants (Uncle Minor Hawkins, dunt
Letty, his wife, Ann Cwens and her daughter Pannie}, with & horse
and the furniture, went in a rickety train to Nashville, Tennessece,
by way of Northern Alabama. On the way they could hear the guns

of Fort Donslson booming in the distance; and st every stop people

crowded to the train for news as to whe ther or not the fort had fallen.

William Owens, Jr. soon joined his family and they all stayed for a
time with Dr. a. H. Buchanan, whose wife was Martha Baldriége Owens'
cousin, Mary Hodge, of Columbia, Tennessee. 4 large portrait of
this Mary Hodge Buchanan, painted by T. W. Wood in 1860, was left
by her to Sallie Owens, daughter of William and Martha, and was

willed by Sallie to her sister, Cora Owens Hume.

Prom letter of Mrs. Mary Hogge Buchanan to her_little cousin,
Cora_Owens, written Prom Nas ville, Ternessee, May 26, 1861

_ You must 811 fly here as soon as the Linconites reach your
city. Some persons think they will come to Nashville but I do
not think so! if they should reach here I believe I could fight
them myself, at least they could not frighten me, . .
I have not heard from Texas for a long time. Soldiers are
passing the streets continually - the drums beating & fife play-
ing & yet all seems sad. There are 50,000 men in camp in Tennessee

& 40,000 more have offered their services to the Governor.

CHAPTER IV

In &pril 1862, Mr. and Mrs. William Owens, Jr. moved to
Louisville,'Kbntucky, to & house that Mr. Owens hgd bought some time

-before, in what is now Crescent Hill. The place embraced about

eight scres; it is now owned by the Water Company and the Emmet
Pield School 1lies back of it. The house was of white brick, with
iron verandas. The shady, beautifully kept grounds were separated.
from the turnpike and from the ad joining places by‘trim'hedgés. ‘The
neighborhood was a lovely one; -Frankfort Avenue was then the Shel-
byville Turnpike, without street cars, and the residerts went to

town in handsome carrisges behind spirited horses; or by train.

- 16
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In the Owens house was a Secret closet where a gun was kept;
though the Union soldiers searched the place several times, they never
discovered this closet.

Retreating after the Battle of Richmond, the Bederal troops
marched through dust ankle-deep past the Owens home, some of them
throwing themselves exhausted on the shaded lawn. This is the only
time Cora Owens remembered seeing her mother look sorry for "Yankee™
soldiers. Some of the men commandeered faithful Uncle Minor and
kept the poor rheumatic soul busy going up and down the stone steps
of the spring house to oring them water. Finally, your impulsive

great-grandmother interfered and told him to stop.

"You'd better be careful, madam," sald one of the officers,
"or some of these boys may give you hell tonight.™ But the house
and i1ts inmates were not molested.

The Union camp was where the Louisville reservcir is now.
One day, when Cora was at Mr. Beckett's school, sbout a mile from
home, near St. Matthews, the Union general issued orders for the neigh-
bors to leave, an attack by Bragg's men being expected.

4n extract from Cora's diary, Sept. 29, 1862. Cora was fourteen.

About day-break some soldiers went into our "Henery"” and took hens
right before our eyes. . . We went to school and I did not spend a
pleasant éay. At 2 o'clock an order came that no living being

should pass in or ocut of town. A guard was stationed at Mr. Beck-
ett’'s gate. . . & at about # 5 or 6 o'clock we were surprised to

See our Rockaway & horse coming with an orderliy-sergeant in it.

Pa could not get up. . . so he went to Gen. Terrill [Union Gen. um.

R, Terrill, killed soon afterward at Battle of Perryville] who

heard Pa through & then told his ad jutant to write an order to Col.

Monroe to send sn orderly up for me. He said to Pa, I am not author-
ized to pass any one but will get your daughter home for you. . . I

did not 1ike to ride with & Lincoln soldier but was so arxious to get

home that I was glad of an opportunity. The orderly wacs very gen-

tlemanly indeed. We had some little conversation, which I will
remember. In Jater 1ife, with an amused smile Cora told her ¢hildren
that she co not remember & word that was said!]

In some way the Owens family managed to get through
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to town and stayed with the Crutcher family until the pbattle
scare was over.

Mr. Owens buried $30,000 in gold in his yard at Cres-
cent Hill during the war, 8and he and the Negro man, Uncle Minor
Hawkins, were the only ones who knew the hiding place. After
the war this gold was taken up and invested in the iron business,
the firm being Nauts, Reamer & Owens. As far as Mr. Owens was
concerned, however, it might just about as well?gggyed in the
ground. Dissatisfied with his partners, he would have with-
drawn the money if he had lived a few days longer. In the fail-
ure of the firm shortly after his death, $60,000 of his estate
was lost, Business worries, failing health, and the need of
helping relatives impoverished by the war - perhaps these hin-
dered William Owens, Jr. from doing more for the colored servants
after they were freed. & 1ittle while before he died he said to
Cors, who was expressing regret over something she had said or
done, "Don't talk to me ﬁow, my child; I want to think."

Cora and her father were congenial and he was anxious
for her to have every advantage. {My guess is that she was his
favorite child.) A4ccordingly, in February 1865 she entered Ing-
ham University, Leroy, New York, a fine school, but not & happy
place at that time for a Southern girl. She wrote in her diary:f

Oh! I am wretchedly homesick, I feel 1like doing nothing
but ¢ry. . . . There is one true rebel in schcol besides
myself., '™ g Miss Anna Dumont. She is a French girl.
Was born in Paris - but raised in New York City.
In April of that year, Lincoln was assassinated. On the day of

his funeral, when a procession in his honor took place in Leroy,

one of the students became furious because Cora had the shutters
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of her room closed as the procession went by. 4s a matter of fact,
your grandmother had not meant it as any mark of disrespect to
Lincoln. The climate of New York was severe for Cora and she be-
came i11. dccordingly, the following fall she did not return, out
went instead to Patapsco Institute, Ellicott's Mills, Maryland, with
& party of other Louisville girls - Sidney Kennedy, afterwards Mrs.
David M. Rodman; Ella Gray, afterwards Mrs. Norbourne Gray; Mary
Barbsroux; Mary Hewitt, afterwards Mrs. Beasley; and Anna Heinsohn,
Cora was happy at Patapsco, & school made up largely of girls from
well-known families of the South. Her father spared no expense in
her education; she took music lessons, for instance, from the most
expensive teachers who came out from Baltimore toc the Institute.

She graduated in June 1866 in a class of about a dozen. Her essay
at commencement was "The World Is what We Make It."

The Negro woman, Ann Owens, and her little girl Fannie left

one night in June 1865, while Mr. Owens snd Cora were on their way

home from Lercy, N. Y., but Uncle Minor and aunt Letty waited until

July 21, 1865, and then left in the daytime. Mr. Owens offered to
pay them wages if they would stay longer; but they wanted to be in
town close to church. Perhaps the poor souls thought they would feel
freer away from their old quarters. Aunt Letty, the last of the four
s?rvants.to die, lived until 1881. Cora, then Cora Owens Hume, who
1oved her and considered her g saint, was with her at the last and
ﬁas said that as she died a bright smile illumined that dark face.
It is sad théf our family did not do more for her and Uncle Minor.
William Owens, Jr. died August 24, 1867, 8nd was buried in
Cave Bill Cemetery, in Lot 91, Section P, Aalley Sydonia. A4t his desth
his estate was valued at over $100,000. It was mede up partly of

" inheritance from his father and partly of his own industrious
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accumulations. The prcperty, which was willed to his wife and child-
ren as per statutes of Kentucky, was as follows:

Meriwe ther Parm, about 400 acres vbetween Hickman, ZXy. and Colum-
bus, Kentucky.

Lot at 20th & Duncan Sts., Louisville, Ky., 25' x 125°'.

Home at Crescent Hill, Louisville.

About 300 acres of farm land at Salem, Illinois, inherited from

his father.
About 200 acres of land in Southern Illinois.
1,600 acres of land on Obion River, Kentucky.
25 acres at McKenzie, Tenn., which came to him in payment of some

debt.
40 0dd acres at Russellville. He inherited part from his uncle,
Samuel Owens, and bought the rest from some of the other heirs.

40 acres near Columbus, Kentucky.
30,000 invested in the iron business (Nauts, Reamer & Owens).

12,000 1life insurance ($8000 of this was paid to his sister,
Elizea Owens Gilbert, the $30,000 invested in the iron business

having included $8,000 of her money).
Stocks and bonds.

¥illisam Owens, Jr. was tall and handsome, with genisl man-
ners, and was a devoted husband and father. His wife respected him,
and their married life, as far as I've heard, was reasonsoly happy,
but I wonder if she was ever really in love with him. You will note
that in the part of her diary about her wedding the joyousness one
associstes with 8 bride seems lacking. 'Tie said that she and one
of her first cousins, Ben Hodge, were in love obut that her father and
mother would not consider their merrying. I never heard her speak of
this, however, Towards the end of her 1ife she appreciated her hus-
band more and spoke once self-reproachfully of his last illness. "1
didn't realize his condition,” she ssid. 4nd then, rather sadly and
wistfully: "He waented affectior.™
_ The colored servants, Ann and her daughter Pannie, did not
live long after freedom ceme. I don't know where they lie ouried.
Uncle Minor and Aunt Letty Hawkiins are buried@ in Eastern Cemetery,

Louisville. ~The kitchen of the house at Crescent Hill was put in the

basement, to make the rest of the house cooler. But wasn't it harder

én,the servants? Probably your great-grandmother never thought of‘that;

then. . There was a dumb walter, however, to make things easier.
- 19 -
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CHAPTER V.

In the summer of 1868, Cora Owens met Edward Johnson
Pope, a young ex-Confederate, who had entered the army when not
qui te 21. He was a Louisvillian, but was in New Orleans when
the Civil War broke out and he entered as a member of the Dreux
Battalion, in that eity. He served a1l through the war, coming
out as a member of the 2nd Kentucky, Company E, Mounted Infantry -
of the Lewis Brigade. His uncle, Curran Pope, was colonel of
the 16th Kentucky in the Union Army and was mor tally wounded at
the Battle of Perryville. Mr. Pepe, on the opposite side during
this battle, was fortunately in the reserves and was therefore
certain that no bullet of his caused his uncle's desath. Though
he was in most of the hardest fighting in Virginia, he was never
seriously wounded; at one time, however, he came near dying from
gangrene in wounds in his legs. Taken prisoner once, he was

exchanged before reaching prison. He was off in North Carolina

on a forlorn hope when lee surrendered, .and did not hear the

news until three days afterward.

In the summer of 1868 he was boarding near the Owens

‘home, became a frequent caller there and soon fell deeply in

‘love with your fair grandmother. At that time her mother had

& rollicking Irish seamstress, Anna Moran, who many years after
Mr. Pope's death laughingly admitted that she was so warmly in-
terested in the courtship, and so determined one evening to have-
Mr. Pope see Cora in a particularly becoming dress just finished,
that she stole over to the neighbor's where he was boarding and

informed him that 'Miss Uora would 1like for him to call that

evening.' He did?

- 20 -



Letter written from Mission Valley, Texas, about 1859, vy Sarabh wells
Hodge (Mrs. Josiah Welker Baldridge) to her granddaughter, Cora Owens,
Columbus, Kentucxy. "Alice” was a_granddaughter, daughter of Joseph.

Dear Cors

Your welcome letter came when I was from home having gone to the
coast to see Effie snd her little boy Eugene, she had been very ill
and was not well whilst I was there. I was glad to hear your pa was
80 well after having undergone an operation so severe as it must have
been. I do hope he will recover his heal th entirely. you say you
have writtern often, this is the second letter I had from you. I
will answer them I assure. Annie has answered those you wrote her,
and will answer all she recieves {sic]. dear Cora what are you all
doing with yourselves, your Ma, Sallie and all. Oh.I would be thank-
ful to see you every one, an for you to live where I could see you all
the time, tis idle to write so.

your Grandpa is very busy on his farm, his crop was a failure last
year, he 1s the more anxious to succeed this. Adlice and Annie are at
home. I think best to keep her at homs this Jear to rest and grow if
she can she is small and delicate. Gertrude hears some lessons from
every day which will keep them in the habit of studying of course.
Gertie is very anxious to return to school obut I fear she will not as
times are hard and troublous. Mollie and Sarah are well. Sarah has
& lovely chilg. Tell your Ma I would like to hesr from her often.
Dear Cora write to your grandma when you recieve this, from your ever
loving Grandmother, but much afflicted.

Demand by Confederate Genersl Polk Headquarters 1st Division
Western Department

Columbus Ky Nevr 30th 1861

Sir.

I am instructed by the Maj Genrl Comdg to request you to furnish
him with a thorough statement of the condition of the Branch of the
Bank of Kentucky at this place of which you are Cashier.

. This will of course embrace a statement of the number ef and
amount due depositors, their names, & residence; amount due from others
to the Bank - the amount in coin and Bank notes on hand - any other
information that may be essential to s perfect knowledge of the condi-
tion of this institution.

By Command of

Wn. Owens, Jr Cash Maj Genrl Polk -
Br. Bank Ky ¥. B. Richmond

Columbus Ky 41d de Camp

At top is notation by Mr.
Owens: "Report made Nov 30/61"



Law License of william Owens, Jr. Copy

William Owens Jr having this day produced to us, two
of the Circuit Judges of the Jommonweglth of Kentucky a certificate
of his "honesty, probity and good demeanor," granted oy the Logan
County Court at the Pebruary Term 1846 and we having examined said
Owens touching his knowledge of Law and found him duly qualified,
do therefore hereby license and permit said Owens to practice the
prefession of an Attorney and Counsellor at Law in the Inferior &
Superior Courts of this Commonwealth. - In testimony whereof,
we have hereunto affixed our hands and seals this 27th day of

Pebruary - 1846

{signed) C. Tompkins {Seal)
{signed) Asher W Craham (Seal)

TLogan County Sct. ‘ February Term 1846 -
Ordered that it be certified that William Owens, Jr. is a man of
Honesty probity and goed demanor . [sic]

A copy Seth M. B. Morton ¢ Sec.
By Jas E. Wright D C
Marriasge License Bond of Joseph Hodge (Found in North carolina.)

fnow, all men, by these presents, that we, Joseph Hodge, and
Robert Agnew, of Guildford County, and State of North Carolipa, are
held and firmly bound unto his Excellency, the Governor and his
successors, in the juet and full sum of five hundred dollars, which

payment will and truly be made.

We bind ourselves and our heirs, &c., firmly by these presents,
The above obligations to be void, if the above bounden Joseph Hodge
shall agreeable to a license of this date, intermarry with Euphy
Agnew, of sald State; otherwise to remain in full force.

4nd notice as witness our hands and seals this 20th day of Feb-
ruary, A. D. 1782,

Robert Agnew  SEAL

Witness
Will Allison Joseph Hodge SEAL

North Carolina )
Guildford County) I, John J. Nelson, Clerk of the Superior Court

- for said County, do certify that the foregoing 18 a true copy of

the Marriage License Bond, of Joseph Hodge, as same appears on file
in my office. Witness my hand and official seal, this 9th day of
March, 1899,
John J. Nelson
C. 8. C,



Letter from Edward Johnson Yope to his fiancee, Cora Owens, who
was_on a visit te_Alton, Tllinois, and St. Louis.

Louisville, Ky., Oct. 30, 1868.

My Only lLove,

- It has been one whole week today since you left, &
nearly two since I saw you, & still you are silent. This is my
fourth to you, & I certainly deserve one from you. #hat can be
the reason I cannot form the least idesa. I was certain there
would be & letter for me this morning only to be doomed to dis-
appointment. Remember I do not blame you for not writing for

I am certain there is good reason for it, but, the "reason" is
what makXes me feel so bad, & moreover your letters were to be
the only compensation I could have of your long absence, & to be
without both is a trial indeed. I never felt so lonely in my
1ife as I have today, & will until your letter comes, which I will
surely expect tomorrow. My Precious One! let me know all you
are doing while gome, & all your feelings, & write as freely as
you talk, as I take good care of your letters.

I g0 "home™ (to the boarding house) before dark every
evening & have a lonely time thinking of you by myself. I think
I will try & get lir. Bryarly to spend the evenings with me, & we
will pass them more pleasantly. You likely think I make a great
deal over staying in my room of evenings, but remember it is the
first time in my 1ife I have done so.

Write to Yours & Yours Only
Edward.

To Qur Absent #riend

How lonely without your bright smile, Love,
~ -#e long for your presence all day.
Time passes so dreary and slow, Love,

The 1ight of the house is away.

We languish to hear your sweet voice, Love,
When caroling over the way, .

But now there's no brightness to cheer, Love,
The 1ight of the house is away.

We will watch for you, coming home, Love,
For no one is cheerful or gay,

How can we be merry and you, Love,
-The light of the house, far away,

Soon - a final parting will come, Love,

- And a last farewell we must say,
_ Then with saddened hearts we shull feel, Love,
‘) The 1ight of the house is away.,

o M, A,

Written in 1870 to Mrs. Edward J. Pope (Cora Owens)
by Mrs. James Ainderson (Mary Wiggleswogph). grandmother of Misses Mary and
Eate Barbaroux, at Hock Haven, - 20% - Kentucky, where Cora was
spending the summer with Mr. Pope.
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Your grandmother, Cora Owens, aged 20% years, and Edward
Johnson Pope, aged 28 years and 8 months, were married January 6,
1869, in the evening, at Christ Church, now Christ Church Cathedral.
Though Mr. Pope's character and social standing were of the high-
est, and his manners most charming, your great-grandmother was
opposed to the marriage, for he was in delicate health and was
hardly in a position financially to marry & girl who had been
reared in Juxury. He and your grandmother, however, were in
love and very congenial. The ceremony was performed by the Rev-
erend James Craik. The bride's dress was of white satin, the
neck cut low, with a bertha of Point lace. The sleeves were
little puffs of satin and tulle, and with this short-sleeved
dress were worn short white kid gloves. The skirt was very
full, with an extremely long train, and the long veil was of
tulle. The bridesmaids were as follows: Julia Murrell, of ILynch-
burg, Virginia, a Patapsce schoolmsate (afterwards the wife of Sen-
ator Jno. W. Daniel); Sallie Johnson (& cousin of Mr. Pope's, af-
terwards Mrs. Cabell Breckinridge): Fannie Smith (afterwards Mrs.
Benry Escott), and Sidney Rodmen (efterwards Mrs. David M. Rodman),
both of Louisville; snd Sallie Owens, the bride's sister. The
groomsmen were: Hamilton Pope II (brother of the groom's), James
Prather, William Bryarly, Madison Miller, and & Mr. Zansinger.
(Fot sure about that last name.) The caterer got his dates mixed
and was very late in finding hiafmistake and in making the necessary
arrangements. Consequently, Mrs. Owens was delayed and the bride
and her family were only an hour late in reaching Christ Church.
The poor groom was so flustered by that time that had it not been

for one of his groomsmen he would have gone up the aisle with his

overcoat on.



After a short stay with Mrs. Owens, the young couple went to
housekeeping on Walnut Street, between Preston and Jacikson, where their
son, Edward Johnson Pope, Jr., was oorn October 1869. The outdoor life
of the army had agreed with Mr. Pope, but soon after his marriage his
health failed so rapidly he had to resign his position - as bookkeeper
for a Mr. Threlikeld. The winter of 1869-70 he and his wife boasrded
with & Mrs. Petticord on "Courts Parm"™ near Glasgow Junction, Kentucky.
There the baby Edwsrd, the pride and hope of his father's heart, died
January 187C, leaving his parents stunned with sorrow. To the end of
her 1ife Cora grieved that she had noi had kim oaptized: she herself
d4id try to baptize him, however, before his oody was cold. In May they
went to board with a Mrs. Stith at Rock Haven, Kentucky, where Cora
wrote in her diary on September 24, 1870:;

This morning I had letters from Ma & Sallie. Ma sent me $20.00.
Sallie says her marriage day is decided upon, & that Ma is recon-
ciled as much as she will ever be. . Ch, if T were only settled in

a happy home, and she could be married st my house, but no such
Pleasures seem to have been for me! But I must not complain. . Ané
what gre my troubles to those of my proud Husband, my own dear Edward!

A& dying man seeking health, Mr. Pope went with Cors to Cedar
Keys, Plorida, in Novemoer 1870, expecting to go to Tampa on the return
trip of a small mail schopner, but that boat sank with nearly all on
board on the way up from Tampa. At Cedar Keys Mr. Pope lost his sight
for three days; when it came back he asked for paper and pen and wrote,
“Cora, you are the most begutiful woman I ever saw.™ Other than by water,
‘the only way to reach Tampa then waé by private conveyance on land. Un-
willing to undertake this, Mr. and Mr. Pope went to Mrs. Bailey's at
Gainesville in January 1871. Edward J. Pope died there of tuberculosis
Februafy 6, 1871; he was buried at Gainesville, but his body was after-
wards brought to Louisville and interred in the Owens lot in Cave Hill
in the same gravé_with the remains of 1ittle Edward. At one time he
asked Cora to promise with her hand on the Bible not to marry again when
he was dead, but of his own accord he later released her from that

promise,
_»?,211& -



from Cora Owens Pope's diary

Death of her baby Edward

Courts farm, near Glasgow, K ., Sunday, January 23, 1870.
He [Bahy Edward] was taken perceptibly worse yesterday morning and I
feared that he had Pneumonis. Wednesday night the baby seemed so well.
Mr. Pope was holding him and singing to him, and he seemed really te
be highly entertained. [Sang “Toast for the Southern States, "]
Tuesday, Janusry 25, 1870.
If he did not cough so hoarsely, and would only throw up his milk,
I do believe. . that I could shout outright. Now I must . . nurse
our little darling, for he must be hungry. Oh, he is the sweetest
& prettiest baby that ever was!
Thursday morning, four o'eloeck, January 27, 1870.
Oh, my poor heart is sad almost to oreaxing. . Yesterday with its
gloom is teoo deeply stamped upon my heart & mind to be expressed & I
wonder at myself that I can now write one word, but since yesterday's
exhaustion I feel calmer now. We urged my darling Husband to g0 and
rest. . for I fear the effects of this blow for him. . At nine o'clock
he retired, but well do I know he has not slept. . I prefer sitting
up alone with my angel baby. . Our little darling looks so lovely -
oh! how can I refrain from kissing him continually and holding him in
my arms the whole time, but they tell me I must not do it - that I
will bend his little form. . His precious face and little hands, so
exquisite in shape & beauty - & surpassingly fair. . that it seems
they cannot be esrthly - oh!no!they seem of Heaven! I must cease, I
can no longer be composed, slthough the still @&Tk night, which I see
through the open windows,ought to compose my rnerves were they less unstrung.

Death of her husband, Edw. J. Pope
Cedar Keys, FIEr%Ea, January 1, 1871

I tried at every place for some thing for his [Mr. Pope's] supper.

He had an appetite for anything they have here, out the Doc tor prohio-
ited everything but certain articles - & those I could not get. I went
to my room di sappointed, & he did not know I had been trying to get
things 8t the stores ¢ until I told him I did not know what to do - I
gave way to the tears I hsad kept back, but he told me affectionately to
never mind - he could eat whet they had, & in & moment I felt how fool-
ish T was, for he laughed at me, while he felt sorry, toe,.

: Gainesville, Plorida, January 30, 1871.

Dear Edward for two or three days (I've noticed it at night) has
breathed so strangely. . God grant mercy to us both - oh, relieve him
I beseech Thee - oh, Pather in Heaven . . He seems to be restless again,
and T oh! what can I do for him.

Gainesville, Fla, February 5, 1871.

Friday, Mr. Pope talked to me more than for two weeks, but his voice
was weak. .Yesterday he arose early after breakfast, & came to the par-
lor where there was s blazing 1light-wood fire. . e spent g most miser-
able night. . He had s burning fever. [He died monday, February 6,187i]

v Louisvilie, Kentueky, March &, 1871,
Alfred [her brother-in-law, Alfred 7. Pope] came on Thursday [?eb.ld)
& I left with him on the following evening at 4 o'c¢lock, That Thursday
evening I took him to show him my Darling's grave. . Mrs. Bailey & all
the family were so kind that tears of gratitude spring to my eyes when

I think of it. The first night of my most utter loneliness, Thursday

night, 9th, dear Mrs. Bailey kindly took me into her own bed, and tried
in her sweet motherly way to soothe my grief.



lary ,Tuey, william Gray
Hume, in 1928

June 21, 1898

Pifty
Wedding announcement

Half a cycle Time has spun, Mr., and Mrs. W. G. Bume
Fifty years their course have July 14, 1874

run
Since the daily rising sun

Shone first, my love, on

thes. -

Fifty, mother mine? why no,

Surely it cannot be so;

Scarcely twenty ysars ago
‘Thy 1life began - for me!

William Garvin Hume to his
mother, Cora Owens Hume, on
her 50th birthday.




Every Child

E;gr{hchiid should know a hill,

8 clean joy of runnin d

With the wind gnyhis hair., & down 1ts long slope
He should know a tree -

The comfort of its cool lap of shade

And the supple strength of its arms ’
Balancing him between earth and sky

30 he is the creature of both. _

He should know bits of singing water -

The strange mysteries of its depths,

4nd the long sweet grasses that border 1it.

Every child should know some scrap
ggduﬁinterruptid sky, to shout against;

a4 have one star, dependable and
Por wishing on. F k-

Edna Casler Joll in Ladies’' Homs Journal

Sir James Holmes, of Belfast Ireland, married Jeannette Jennings.
X He died in 1727.

Jeanne tte Holmes, merried William Baldridge and came-to dmerica
- " in 1726, settling in Pennsylvania.

Jobh Baldridge, married Rebecca Clark

Malcolm_éa]dridge, married Elizabeth ¥alker; he was born in Pa.

James Béiaridge, married Martha Turrentine (Mrs. Moore).

Josish Walker Baldridge, married Sarah Wells Hodge; he was born in
o : ’ . FNorth Carolina.

Martha Baldridge, married Wm. Owens, Jr. of Russellville, Ky.

Cora Owens, married William Carvin Hume, both then of Louisville,

- ) Kentucky.
william Garvin Hume,Jr., married Caroline D. Gray

Lucy Gray Hume, Mery Owens Hume, William Gray Hume.

The reason we can go back so far in this line is that some of the
family many years age formed the Baldridge Investigating Company
in one of those vain efforts to get money from the British Crown,
in this case the fortune. left byggtrjqame§ Holmes. '
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Hume residence, 2105
Douglass Boulevard,
Louisgville,Ky.,1918.

James Owuna of Yirgini
settled in ;ayettl connty.
Kentucky, before the Revolu-
tion. ‘Married Elizabeth '
Marrs of Fayette Co., Ky.
Among their ten children
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CHAPTER VI

Martha Baldridge Owens was a fastidious housekeepsr and
had a world of trouble with servants after the Negroes were freed.
Perhaps she had not yet learned the consideration and unselfishness
that distinguished her in old age. Cora, just before her marriage,
was going home from town one evening in the two-horse carriage with
a Negro driver, Oliver, when two highwaymen tried to stop them.
Oliver lashed at the men furiously and then put whip to the horses,
and reached home safe with Cora. But that same driver rode one
of Mrs. Owens' horses to town at night 2rmd s01d chickens he stole
from the neighbors. Mrs. Owens was astounded one morning when &
policeman came to Villa Ridge, her home, bringing Oliver and her
horse to be identified! 4t another time she employed a tall Negro
named Cicerd Sﬁrickland. He was not used to dining room duties
and he followed instructions to carry a waiter at the table oy
appearing vefore the astonished eyes of Mrs. Owens and her guests
with a tea waiter about three feet long. Wearied finally with
the care of the place, your great-grandmother sold the Crescent
ﬁill home and not long afterwards went to live at the Galt House,

then at 1st anéd Main Streets, the spot where the Belknap Hardware

" & Mfg. Company now has an lmmense warehouse. 4 memoer of a large

family, and a woman accustomed to entertaining, btc., Martha Bald-
ridge Owens was nevertheless extremely diffident all her life. One
of the men at the Galt House used to smile when she came into the
dining roem. "Watch Mrs. Owens blush the moment she enters the
door,™ he would say.

Coming back to Louisville after Mr. Pope's death, Cora
bosrded with her mother and sister at the Galt House, where she,met
Wn. Garvin Hume, your grandfather, another boarder there. His wife,
Marion Stewart Hume, had died of tuberculosis in 1871, after her baby

daughter; his son, Bryce Stewart Hume, was with his grandparents at
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"My Love."

"My love is pale, but in her cheeks
Faint rosy flushes come and go
That gather slightly when she speaks,
And some times deepen to a glow.
She seems most 1ike a young white rose,
Wi thin whose heart & blush is set,
Softly unfolding as it grows, -
But 2h, I have not found her yet:

Her eyes are blue, - such sweet blue eyes!
Her white 1ids veil them from your sight;
But now and then a smile will rise

4nd fi11 them suddenly with 1ight;

And when she hears of some distress,

And on the lashes tears are wet,

They look with such pained tenderness. -
But sh, I have not found her yet.

Acrosg her brow in even braids

Is smoothly laid her glossy hair;

My love has need of no false aids,

Or trick of dress to make her fair.

She does not need from silken trains

4 gorgeous dignity to get:

In her soft homely dress she reigns, -
‘But ah, I have not found her yet.

‘She wins a heart a hundred ways, -
Laying & light hand on your arm,
Showing in all she does and says

A native deferential charm.

Moving sbout with quiet grace;

Such 1ittle things you soon forget,

Al though they steal your love apace, -
But ah, I have not found her yet:

) Her image in my heart I wear;
My love, my faith are all her own;
I keep my life prepared for her .
When she shall come and take her throne.
I dream of what the world will seem - - ~
So much more bright - when we have met;
I wonder, is it all a dream?
For ah, I have not found her yet."

-Mrs. Pope:
~ Will you allow me to consider you as mee ting fully.in my

mind, the image of this 1ittle poem?
) Yours very sincerely, )

A R. D. Lilley
St. Touils Hotel
N. 0. March 5th, '72.

To Cora Owens Pope from her suitor, Gen. Robert D. Iilley, ex- -
Confederate, who lost his right arm during the civil war. He wrote

well wdth his left hand.
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January 30 and 31, 1872, Louisville was quite ugog over the
visit of the Grand Duke Alexis, who wus entertained at the Galt House
on the evening of January 30 with an elaborate vall. The Courier-
Journal of Jaunuary 31, 1872 said the banquet was even beyond expecta-
tion. In the center of the table, which extended around three sides
of the room, wus & larpe representation of a line-of-battle ship vear-
ing the Russian colors. The Courier-Journal said the duke was the
third son of the Czar. On February 1 the ducal party visited Kammoth
Cave.

Memorial History of Louisville, edited by J. Stoddard Johnston,
says:

"The new Galt House had just been completed at a cost of §1,660,000,
upon a scale of elegance in all its appointments unsurpassed at
that time in the West, so that when, shortly after its opening,

the Grand Duke Alexis, son of the then reigning Emperor of Russia,
visited Loulsville, it afforded a rare opportunity to entertain

bim. . . The fitness of the act of hospitality was emphasized by

the fact that the United States had been twice represented at the
Court of St. Petersburg by Kentuckians - Colonel Charles S. Tcdd
having been minister under General Harrison, and Gemeral Cassius

M. Clay, from 1862 to 1869 - the present Ambassador, Hon. Clifton

R. Breckinridge being also a native Kentuckian. Kentucky bveauty
was never shown to better advantage than in the grand ball which

was given on this occasion. But the Grand Duke, who wus a handsome ,
manly naval officer, gave no évidence of having lost his heart.”

It is said that more than 3,000 guests were present at the ball.
Among them was Miss 3Sallie Owens, Cora Owens Pope's sister. Cora, a
widow of a 1ittle less than a yesr, contented herself with 1o king
on.  The Courler-Journal of January 31, 1872, gave a description of
the dresses worn by many of the women:

Mrs. General Custer - Pale blue gros grain 8ilk, white satin
pipings.

Miss 3allie Owens - White silk, tulle oversxirt, Pearls.

(And so forth, and so forth, and so forth.)

Cora Owens Fope wrote in her diary: "January 40th, 1872. It is,

~rather, 4 o'clock, morning of 31st. 1I've Just undressed, after stay-
dng down very late, to the Complimentary Ball given to the Grend Duke

dlexis, of Russisa. '’was a grand ball indeed. . . . He opened the
ball with Gen. Preston’'s wife. He then requested an introduction to
Miss Mollie Morton - went to supper with her, & was quite attentive.

I was sorry Sallie did not get down until after twelve. Mrs. John-

son's 11ttle son was sick & hindered her much with S8allie's dress,
vhich was beautiful. I enjoyed looking on, more than I could have
imagined. I even felt inclined to dance - when Cen. Custer asked
me, but discretion, fortunately, got the better of inclination.®

Advertisement in Courier-Journal, January 31, 1872

, THE Duke has Arrived -
Attention is called to the beautiful sets of teeth
masde by A, H. Blondin at 310 and $15 . . . 168 Pourth street.

At this time few Galt House rooms had baths attached. Pifty
cents wus charged boarders for taking a bath in the main bathroom!



Clarksville, Tennessee., Among the other people Mrs., Pope met at
the Galt House were General Custer, of Custer Massacre fame, and
his wife. The Grand Duke Alexis of Russia visited Louisville in
1872, and Sallie Owens gattended the large ball given in his honor
at the Galt House. Mrs. Pope contented herself with being an on-
looker. She and her sister had many beaux. When the Masons gave
8 big entertainment for the Memphis, Tennessee, yellow fever suf-
ferers and offered a beautiful silver water-cooler to the most popu-
lar lady, Sallie Owens, Madeline Robinson (afterward Mrs. William
Bridgeford), and Xate Hamilton (afterward Mrs..Samuel Avery), and
others received many votes, but your grandmother won. General R.

D. Lilley was a persistent suitor.

Cora Owens Pope and #illiam Garvin Hume were married
July 14, 1874, at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton Pope, southwest

corner of Fourth and York Streets, Louisville., Mr. and Mrs. Pope,

who were uncle-and aunt to Mrs. Pope's first husband, urgently re-

quested that the marriage take place at their home. They, 8s well

as most of Mr. Pope's other relatives, were fond of Cora. Before
she and Edwerd were married, he said to her one day, with a twinkle
in his eye: "Cora, my family will love you dearly - you are young
and rich and pretty.” Most people do consider thet an attractive
combination. But to do the Popes justice, they were fond of your
grandmother in sdversity as well as in prpspe;ity. 4

When your grandfather, William Garvin Hume, married your

grandmother, he was 28% years old and was cashier of the Bank of

Kentucky - the youngest cashier the bank had ever had; his salary
was raised at the time of his marriage to $3.600 a year. He was

a native of Clarksville, Tennessee, where his father, also, was &
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About 1908
Home of Hume family st
280th & Duncan 3ts.,
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Cora Owens as a young widow,
Mrs. Edward Johnson Pope,
August 1871.

Cora Owens (Mrs. Edward <
Johnson Pope), February « >, £
1874.




Picture taken at White Sulphur Springs
September 1880, Left to right: Major
Walker, Major John I. Calloway, Mrs.
Calloway, Mr. Kenmper, and ¥illiam
Garvin Fume (with cane).
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bank cashier. His grandfather, #william Hume, was & Presbyterian
minister who was born in Edinburgh, Scotland, August 15, 1770, and
came to America as a missionary in 1800 and settled in Nashville,
Tennesseea. Besides being a minister, he was at the time of his
death principal of the Nashville Pemale Academy. The graves of the
Reverend William Hume and his wife, Rebecca Andrew Hume, are in the
old city cemetery at Nashville. Rebecea Andrew was born in Guil-
ford County, North Carolins, in 1788. Her father, James Andrew, be-
longed to & Scoteh family which settlied in Pennsylvania prior—to
1760. He moved to North Carolina before the Revolutionary War.
Being conscientiously opposed to slavery, he moved to Ohio about

© 1806, going by way of Tennessee, where his daughter Rebecca met the
Reverend william Hume, whom she married im 1806. Reverend william
Hume was & close friend of President Andrew Jackson's and was often
a8t Jackson's home, “The Hermitage,” near Nashville. He named one of

his daughters Rachel Jackson Hume, for Mrs. Jackson.

4t the Hume-Fogg High School, Nashville, there is & monument
to Professor Alfred Hume, one of the Reverend Wm. Hume's sons. At &
mee ting of the Board of Education, Peb. 25, 1913, at Nashville, Pres-

ident A. E. Hill made the following report:

In the spring of 1852, when the City of Nashville

was preparing for the inauguration of the Public School System,
Prof. Alfred Bume, &n eminent teacher of & select classical
school in this city, was commissioned by the Mayor and Board
of Aldermen to visit Philadelphia, New York, Boston, and other i
eastern cities for the purpose of investigating the Publiec
School System. Upon his return, & lot was purchased at the
corner of Broad and Spruce Streets (now Broadway and 8th
Avenue) and a building, plan for which was submitted by Mr.
Hume, was erec ted, This was the 0ld Hume building. The Public
School 3System of Nashville was put in actual operation in 1855
in the Hume building. It is not necessary for me to say that
Mr. Alfred Hume was the father of the Public School System in
Nashville, and the people owe him & debt of gratitude.

{ ) ‘T recommend that a special committee of three be

: authorized to devise ways and means for the erection of a
monument to Mr. Hume, to be located &t the corner of Broadway

and Eighth Avenue.
: LT84 - .
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Copy of letter from Ebenezer Hume to his brother, the Reverend
William Hume, written from Dumfries, Scotland. He came to
America in 1803, but died in New York City, on his way to Tennessee.

Dumfries, October 21st, 1802

My dear Brother,

I received your letter upon 3d of October 1802, and was
glad to hear from you, as my love to you is very great; you say
no distance, or time has brokem your love from me. I can as re-
pPly say that distance, or time has not removed but rather in-
creased mine; there i1s not a day passes, but you are oft in my
mind; and my desire to be with you is very gresat. I was longing
greatly to hear from you, wher your letter reached me: it gave me
plessure in informing me that you were well, and that you were

well pleased with your place, & congregation; and I am glad that

the places you preach at are within 10 miles of each other. You
saey that your congregation is not very large; but I hope that the
Lord will increasse his people in that part of the world: and then
I hope your hearers will greatly increase.

I hope that in your next letter you will give me an ac-
count of which denomination is the most prevalent with you; and
I would be glad to know how many members you have in your congre-
gation; you also say that you would be glad to see me there: but
you do not know if it would be to my profit; as it does not answer
my trade; but you know that I cen work on the farm; and if I could
not get work at my own business, I would labor again as I have
done before. I wish you to send me word what you think about
this; for I think that I could leave my native land wiliingly, and
come to you although it is far, and difficult, yet I long to see

“you more and more, and I think I could meet with some hardships
‘willingly to be with you again.

It has pleased God in his providence to take you far from
your native land, and shop for the good of his church, and people
in that part of the world. May the Lord bless you, and make you
successful in his work is my earnest desire; it is our duty to
pray for one another, and I hope you will pray for me, and all of
our friends here, and I wish that the Lord may put & right spirit
in me to pray for myself, and for you; it is easier to pray with
the lips, than from the heart. Oh that the Lord may renew each
of our hearts; and make us to live a 1ife of faith upon Christ, who

1s the way, the truth, & the life.

You tell me you-passed through the wilderness belonging
to the Indians; will you tell me how many of them hearken to the
Gospel; or have you spoken to any of them yet; or are they alto-
ge ther strangers to you. You tell me that when you pass through
the wilderness you have to sleep in the woods during the night. I
think I would be afraid of the Indians, or the wild beasts that
lounge in the woods. Please .inform me, is there any way through
the wilderness, or what kind of a passage have you to go on.

I saw father a few days ago, and he, and his family are
all well. ,
I also saw Joseph; he, his wife, and son are well.

I was at the Whitehill. William Brown, and four children
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are well; they call the youngest child Willism.

- I have not seen Elisabeth for a good while, but I heard
that she 18 well, and behaves herself well now. Our father, and
Joseph are both l1iving in the fell under markfast. Joseph is work-
ing for him. I have nothing in particular to write to you. we
have now peace in Europe; and some think it will not be long.

There are to be 8C00 Militia raised in Scotland in a short
time; the names are all taken down from 18 to 44. Three children
free a man if he be not worth 50 pounds, but not otherwise.

I may also tell you that on Thursday, 16th of September,
1802, Mr. william Patrick preacher of the gospel, was ordained to
the office of the holy ministry; and the pastoral charge of the
Associate congregation of Lock. Mr. Ogelvie of wigtown presided
on that occasion; he preached the ordination sermon from 2nd Cor.

10th chapter, 4th and 5th verses.

Mr. 9mith of Whithorn tendered suitable advice to Mr. Patrick,
and the congregation, and thenm Mr. Thompson of Sangage preached a ser-
mon from John 21st chapter, and 17th verse. I was there, and the
auditory was very numerous, although in the time of harvest. Impressed
with the importance of the solemnity of the sermon, I heard Mr. Patrick
several times, and I love him very well.

T have not seen the gentleman who brought the letters from

- you. I would be glaed to talk with him about things; and now my dear
brother ‘I hope you will write as soon as you receive this; and answer
my questions; for I would gladly go to you.

- John Forsyth, and James Caughie send their kind compliments
to you. Mr. Inglish desires me to let him write a few lines, as you

g8ee at the foot.

] Mr. Bigger's sacrament will be on the last Sabbath of this
month; he has two in the year now.

Now may the Lord bless you, and keep you, and make you a
fgithful laborer in his vineyard. I hope you will write as soon as
you receive this, Parewell. I am your brother, and real lover.

. ] ) 7 Ebenezer Hume.
P.S. Direct to me, Care of Mr. Inglish. '




Taxen from "Picturesque Clurisville" {Tennessee}, vy W. D. Titus,
Ppublished 1887. — —_—

Tlanters Bang of Tennessae

The long looked for blessing in the way of & new vank came
in 1835, whken the Zlunters Bank of Tennesses located in lNashville
opeéned a obranch bank in this city (Clurksville, Tenn.), with Henry #,
Beaumont, President, snd John 2. Miller, Cashier. . . . Mr. IMiller
died Jan. or Peb. 1839, und on the 21st of Peb. 1839 4. A, Keleun, a
clerk in the parert bank at Nashville, was elected to taze his place,

In 1842 #11liam P. Hume succeeded to the cashier's place.
He was the son of #i1lium Huyme, who wss born irn Edinvurgh, Scotland,
in 1771 [should be 1770 und came to Nashville when quite a young man.
William P. Hume was born in Nushville in aug. 1816, sand died in
Clarksville, ®eb. 16, 1887. Ee was a clerk in the Planters Bank at
Nashville, when & demand was made for an efficient man at the Clarks-
ville branch, and in 1842 Mr. Hume wss sent from Nashville to take
charge as cashier. This bankz was successful and remained under the
management of Beaumornt and Fume until the institution closed up its
affairs during the wer betwsen the MNorth and South. Afterwards Mr.
Hume served fifteen years as Cashier of the Pirst National Bank of
this city, and was City Treasurer during forty years of his 1ife here,
with the exception of one term. He was a prominent 0dd Pellow, oceing
the last surviving charter memver of Pythagoras lLodge of Clurksville
&t the time of his desth, maintsining an honoraole membership forty
years or more. Mr. Hume was married twice; his first wife was Miss
Garvin, and his second, Hiss augusta Tinsley, who still survives.

Kr. Fume wus not only u correct, faithful and efficient
cashier, who won end retained until his death the utmost confidence
of this ccmmunity and- the surrounding country, but he was & Christian
gentleman who suffered not his religion to rest in & mere outward
form of godliness. Fo worldly interest, political or otherwise, ever
prevailed upon him to depart from his integrity or to lead him to any
sinful or unworthy purposes, He carried his religion with him into
- his business place, and no man could ever oring against him a charge
of violation of faith or honor in any of his worldly transactions.
His two sons, #illiam G. snd James W. Hume, who were trained under
him, made competent bank men. The former, William G. Yume, was after
the war elected Cashier of the Bank of Kentucky, where he served until
his death, with satisfaction to the bank. His son, B. 3. Hume, is
now the only member bearing the family name in this ¢ity, where he is
angaged as clerk for #. I, Gracey & Bro., and vears the reputation of
being a most efficient young business man.



Your grandfather's mother, dear children, was Jeannetta
Caroline Carvin, of Elkton, Kentucky, daughter of James Young Gar-
vin, born in Staunton, Virginia, and Margsret Davis Hadden, born
I think, in South Carolina in 1784. Jeannetta was born 1824 ,died 1872,

Prom letter of Cousin Emma Higgins Passmore to Martha Owens
Hume

Your grandmother, Jeannetta Hume, was a pretty woman,
bright in conversation, exquisite taste in dress and all
things pertaining to her house and surroundings. Your grand-
father was very proud of her. She was so quick at repartee.
In about a year after her death, William Priestley Hume married Au-
guste Tinsley, of Virginia. He died in Clarksville in 1887.
At her second marriag; : ;h;cg, also, was performed by the
Reverend James Craik, of Christ Church - your grandmother, Cora Owens
Pope, wore white silk with overdress of tarleton and tulle. She and
your grandfather went to Canada on-their wedding trip - down the Sf{::
Tawrence, through the Thousand Isles, to Quebec - then to Boston,
Newport, New York, White Sulphur, 014 Sweet Springs, Virginia, and
to-clarfsville, Tennessee. On their return to Louisville they
brought Qith them from Clarksville Mr. Hume's son, 8ix yesars old.‘;
CHAPTER VII
| After staying at the Galt House until 1ittle Stewart drove
them nea;ly erazy by climbing out of sixth-story windows, theyiwent
—be;board on Chestnut Street, near Seventh, with Mrs. Eliza Neiii,ra
distant cousin of your grandmothef%, There they lived until after
the birth ofAthéix first child, william Garvin Hume, Jr., your dear
father, born May 24, 1875. ‘When 1ittle William wes & month old
tbby moved to & two-story-and-attic stone-front house on Fourth,

near Breckenridge, rented for—tV0.00 & month.
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) September 3, 1876, Josiah W. Baldridge, Martha Baldridge
Owens' adored father, died at Mission Valley, Texas. Fis daughter Marths,
{‘) how she reproached herself for not having done more for him in his old

age and for having been with him so 1ittle.

Prom letter written from "The Hermi tage ," September 6, 1876, by
Martha's sister Gertrude

0 sister, sister! our home seems so desolate now. What
®ill we do without our dear, dear Papa! . . .

Dear Sister we thought of you that night and wished that
you could be with him too.  Sister Mollie, Sadie, with brother
Jimmie, brother George, and Eugene were here, and he knew us
811 to the last. 411 night we watched him; Annie and I sitting
on the bed, she at one end of the pillow, I, at the other. He
knew that he was going and frequently ssked the time, saying
once or twice, when we told him, "It is passsing.” At times we
caught the words, "Calm and confident, ¢alm & quiet,” "perfectly
calm.” Once, when he raised his hand, . . I found from the
movement of his fingers that he wanted to elasp my right hand;

] assisted him, and he pressed my hand several times, turning
his head to look up into my face. Then he turned to &nnie and
pressed her hand the same way. Not long after, he turned to Ma. "
who was near him, and then to the others in turn. 0, Sister, =
it seemed as if my heart would burst:  After this we noticed

him trying to c¢lasp his hands together and hold them above his

‘breast, but being too weak, Annie & I gently held them in that

position, and he seemed to pray for some time. Then, as he looked
-4p°.toward me, I bent over to see what he wanted, and found that ;
his face had grown bright and radiant, and he was looking far be- - -
yond me - with an expression I will mever forget. In a little - = 7%
while, he motioned to us to turn him over, eand we did so, raising =
him slightly on the pillows, when he 1ooked up with the same ex- L
pression, tryimg once to hold out his arms., In & few moments he
was with the angels in heaven. God help us to meet him there!

o
J( *

- I bave tried to tell you all this, dear sister, vecause it
. _ . will be & comfort to you to know that he died that way. . . I must
. add, that brother Jimmie and brother George were as kind and good
i a8 own sons could have been. . . Lamar will stay at home some time
now., Dear boy! so much trouble and care is hard for him. . . .

Your heart broken sister, Gertie.

~ About this time Cora Owens Hume wrote: "Aunt Gertie's letter

) was surely a great comfort to Ma. I rejoice that Grandpa's death i%i
revealed some of the light of Heaven. It must have been the singu-
’;)- lar light in his countenance like that which shone in Edward's face - =
2 a
R ‘ #AE »

a glimpse -of heaven to me, & I believe to all who witnessed it with me . 7
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Sacred Heart Retreat Passionist
Fathers, _ X shows antrance to

the chapel where Martha Owens Hume
was confirmed by her godfather,
Béshop Wm. George Mccloskey, in
1892,

Left to right: Ray Rosser
and- Edith Hume in Nashville,
- Tennessee, in 1928, at the
graves of their great- o
grandparents, Williamlan»
Rebecea Hume. - g T

Mar tha Owens Hume.
September 30 ,1898 _.
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In the fall of 1876, Nr. Yume went to Burope for Bis
health, the banxz fgiving him an indefinite leave of aosence, with
his salary paid the whole seven months he was away. He visited
England, France, Italy, Greece (where he met Dr. Schliemann, the
famous archaeologist} and Egypt. One of his fellow-passengers
on the ship going over was Dr. Fostlot, Tresident of the american
College at Rome, who asked him to call if he visited Roms. He
did this, and Dr. Fostlow procured for him an invitation to one of
Pius IX's receptions, buat your grandfather, fearing he might have
to 40 something against his conscience, did not avail himself of
it. While he was at the American College calling on Dr. Hostlot,
Bishop MoCloskey of TLouisville, then on & visit to Rome, passed
through the room. And some years later, when Céra Owens Hume
was receiving instructions in the Catholic Paith, Bishop Mc(Clos-
key told her that Dr. Hostlot had called his attention to Mr.
Fume at the American College and had said he was the cashier of
the oldest bank in Louisville.. -

The second child, your Aunt Edith, was born August 23,
1879, M. Hume was highly delighted over her béjng a girl and,
not thinking any of the family names good enough for her, he
pored over lists of feminine names and finally selected "Edith,"
which means "happiness.” |

In the spring of 1880 your grandfather and grandmother

moved to a two-and-a-half story house on Second Street, near ¥Yen-

‘tucky, which they had recently bought. Their third child, Martha

Owens Hume, was oorn there Sep tember 30, 1880. Murtha Bsldridge

Owens, your‘greét-grandmother, was in Few York when her little

namesake was born. She was.swindled out of about $10,000 in wail
Street at that time.




Your grandfather, William Garvin Hume, Sr., died Pebru-
ary 2, 1881, of tuberculosis, when his 1ittle daughter Martha was
only four months old. His grave is in Cave Hill, next that of his
first wife, Marion Stewart Hume, daughter of Bryce Stewsrt.

CHAPTER VIII

Corae had joined the Episcopal Chu;ch while she was at Pa-
teapsco Institute and had beern confirmed thers by Bishop whipple, of
Minnesota. After her marriage to Mr. Bume she went with him for a
time to the Presbyterian Church, but toward the end of her married
l1ife she became digsatisfied spiritually, and finally, after reading
"Faith of Our Pathers” and Wiseman's "Real Presence,” borrowed for
‘her from Pather George McCloskey by Miss Emme Kirk, her Catholic
dressmaker, she decided a short time before her husband's death to
receive instructions regarding the Catholic Church. On the door of
the 0ld rectory next the Cathedral on 5th Street was at that time &
silver plate with "Bishop's House™ engraved bn it., One day your
grandmcther went the re ahd, not knowing & priest in the world, asked
to see the Bishep. He was mot in, but she went back another day
and saw him. At first he did not show as much interest as she ex-
pected - probably thought it was & passing whim., But when he found
~she was in earnest he was most kind and@ himself undertook her in-
:struction. Mr. Hume becoming too 111 fér her to leave him, hef
récept;on into the Church was_delayed until after her husband's
degth. She and her three children were baptized conditionally by
Bishop W1liam George McCloskey 8t the Cathedral, 4pril 20, 1881,
ghﬁ,the Bishop was also godfather, Pather Louis G. Deppen acting as
proxy. -Miss Sallie Whittingham was godmother. Since Cora is not
- & saint's name, your grendmother took the name Hary. She was then

.pearly thirty-three years old,




'mother 8 lifelong aversion to being cooped up in the house for any

Your grandfather directed in his will that his estate oe turned into
cesh. Consequently, the house on Second Street was sold shortly af-
ter his death, together with most of his books and furni ture.

I shall now digress enough to mention that your grandpar-
ents had their trials, poor darlings. Your grandfather was in the
prime of manhood, had & good sense of humor, was book-loving and
somewhat reserved. He never touched whiskey. "I love it too mueh
ever to touch it,™ he told his wife. Though he went to the bank reg-
ularly until about ten days before he passed away, he was dying by
inches, as it were, all during his second marriage. Coming home more
or less -exhausted from the bank, he probably needed rest and quiet.

Your pretty grandmother, on the contrary, was vivacious and healthy

and fond of company, had grown up perhaps over-indulged, with never.

any taste for economy or systematic housekeeping, and with no experi-
ence with children to help her about her little wtepson, the care of

whom was rendered no easier by the fact that in his short life he'had

‘already been succeqsively und er the mansgement. of his mother his grand-

-mother, his young sunt, and his step-grandmother. Perhaps your grand-'

~r{

1ength of time was part of God's plan to keep her from contracting

tuberculosis. W®Who knows? Toward the end of his life, your grand~ :

~father, a stanch Presbyterian, saw with disapproval that his wife was i

- veering toward the Catholic Church,

While Cora's first husband, Edward J. Pope, was likewise a
vietim of tuberculosis, he had grown up in & large family and_a:hidev

cirele of relatives, had associated with many kinds of men in the Con-

“federate Army, anq, 1ike his wife, enjoyed meeting people, = Then, too,
they boarded during most of their short married 1ife. At the time he

married, Edward had never received baptism, but was baptized by an

Episcopal minister a few months before his death.

.‘.
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Among her numerous beaus, why did your grandmother select
two delicate men! Well, they were handsome snd cultured and charm-
ing, each 6 ft. tall. #hat a scourge tuberculosis was then; and
in the South, yellow fever.

Returning to what happened after your grandfather's death,
the eldest son, Bryce Stewart Hume, aged 12, went to Clarksville,
Tennesses, to be reared by his grandfather, william Priestley Hume,
and his step-grandmother, Augusta Tinsley Hume; and Cora Owens Hume

and her three children moved into a cottage on College Street, near

Second.

By this time the estate left by your great-grandfsther, wm.
Owens, Jr., had dwindled and dwindled, until there was nothing left
but the 240-scre tract at Salem, Illinois, and a few small pieces,
none of which ever brought in much income. By 1882 your great-
grandmother, Martha Baldridge Owens, and her daughter Sallie were
keeping boarders in St. Louis. Dﬁring 1884, they traveled to towns
in Iowa 2nd other mid-west sections, where Sallie Owens, who had takéﬁ _
a course in Elocution in Philadelphis, tried to make a living by
giving fecitals.' In 1887 the two went to life in Salem, I1linois,

to see what could be doné,with the tract there, Being separated

-from her daughter Cora and her grandchildren was & sorrow to your

great-grandmother, but she thought it her duty to stay with her single
daughter, even though it meant rough work and msany hardships and un-
congenisl surroundings. 7 She who had been reared in s luxurious
Southern home spent the lsst years of her life in s cottage in frent

of the Owens prairie, in this little Northernm town. She stayed alone

one or two winters, with cows and chickens to manage, whjie Sallie

Owens taught in Morida. Though she had no servant to help her,

she kept herself and the 11ittle house sweet and nest, her -refinement
and love of beauty showing itself everywhere; and in summer she
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turned the ysrd into a bower of well-trained honeysuckles and clem-

atis.

Prom letter of Martha B. Owens_to_her daughter Cora

Wil ton Junction, Iowa, Feb'y 17th, 1884.

« « o I ®i1ll visit every small place & every place in fact, from
here to Chicsgo, but I have not the list. S. sent it to Davenport.
where I will be very soon. . . I am weary of the trip, very, out w'd
not be, had I not so often to wait for trains. I had a thousand
times rather do this than to have boarders. . . I call &t P. O.
wherever I go, unless some point I know 3allie has not mentioned.

I stop et towns, not down on R. R. maps & that she knows not of

until I let her know. . . Satorday night last, she was at "Winfleld."
Po-morrow night, will be at Crawfordsville. . . T imagine a great
many things, when night comes on, & I am all alone, but generally
tired and soon asleep. In day-time. very busy, not a moment to
eonsider myself, scarcely, so my mind is continually diverted by

some thing strange & new. . . The proprietor of the House I am stop- -
ping at looks so much 1ike that man in Few York who owned up to his
swindle, that I shrink f'm him. . . I think Sallie will make some
change when we get to Chicago. I will prcoably give up this busi-
ness. . . If she can manage, without some one shead of her, it will
be much better for her. The expenses of travelling for two makes

it very heavy. I w'd like to go to see you & stay with you until

I get fairly rested. . . I know S. will want me to take another

house im St. L. as our furniture is costing & good deal. I like

St. L. better & better, all the time, but it is very wearing on me.
You will find me .more changed than you have any. idea. I have lost
80 many of my teeth, it has changed me very much as I can see myself.
« + «1d0 wish you ¢'d get shead with y'r money matters. I ¢'d -
not bear to see the old place, and I never expect to go out there.

It would ssdden me, and I have too much depression on me now to in-

‘vite more.

CHAPTER IX
And now, dear children, I come to the years that Brother
and Sister and I (your dear, unselfish father and your Aunt Marths

and your Aunt Edith) gpent im thé country.
‘We lived in the College Street cottage about two years,

‘then in several other houses. -In June 1889, when we were badly in

need of help, Bishop McCloskey offered to give Mother the use of a.

cottage on the Newburg Road, 8 mile and a half from town, between

-the. Passionist Monastery and 8 boarding school for girls conducted

by the Sisters of Mercy. In later years, during:the World war I,
Camp. Zachary Taylor lay in part back of these places,
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the 1ittle frame church of St. Agnes, founded 1875, was between
the cottage and the monastery, and the pastor was Bishop McClos-
key's brother, Pather George McCloskey, a tall, distinguished-
looking priest, who 1ived acreoss the road at Prestom Park, then
an orphan asylum. Bishop McCloskey was & handsome man, with
fair skin and blue eyes, and with & courtliness of manner that
was probably due to his years in Rome as President of the Ameri-
can College. Pather George, on the contrary, was dark and
brown-eyed, with menners almost abrupt in their directness. The
cottage, which Mother named St. Agnes Church Cottage, had orig-
inally been built as a house for Pather Derpen, who was the first
pastor of St. Agnes'. On the side of the house was & niche con-
taining a 1ittle statue of the Blessed Virgin, that

"Lady Elect, )
Whom the time's scorn has sesved from its respect.”

In May we children kept this statue crowned with fresh clover
wreaths,  The little house had no screens.
The eity cars, drawn by mules stopped then at Highland
 Avenue. At the end of most lines there was a turntable, a metai

‘disk 1n the street; the ear came to & standstill on this turntgblet

-the mules were wheeled around, and as the disk revolved the car
was turrned in the desired direction. The Bardstown Road from
Highland Avenue on out was a country turnpike, with toll gstes. A
Fnhhy-lbOking little country cars drawn by mules ran about every o
hour out the Bardstown Read to Doup's Point, and then out the Tay-
lorsville Road for possibly two miles. [Neither the city cars
‘nor the country cars had asny shelter for the driver except the
roof, which extended over his head. The cars were not heated,

but in severe weather the luxury of straw on the floor was provided.

|




On the inside of the cars, by each seat, was a slot for the fare,
5¢, which a metal ccnveyor carried to a receptacle at the front
end of the car. If a passenger had no change, he reached through
& hole in the front door, grabbed the driver's coattails, cr jabbed
him in the back, to withdraw his attention from the mules, and with
more or less delay received his change. But in some respects the
system was rather convenient: the drivers would stop the cars any-
where they were hailed. While we were 1iving on the Newburg
Roed, which was then just a pretty, quiet, sleepy country road all
the way in to what is now Cast;ewood (then called Schwartz Woods),
the first electric cars in Louisville commenced running., I can
remember well the first time I rode on one and how wonderful we
811 thought then.

Brother and Sister and I had never 1lived in the country
before. Rerhaps you can imagine how delightfu] it was to us. Prob-
ably our move there was a blessing both spiritual and physical. —
Mothéf once said that soon after Father dieéd her femily physician
" warned her that she would not raise any of her children - that
they all hed weak lungs. It may have been her own excellent
health that made her give small credence to thatlgtatement and kept
“her from anxiety that would have been bad for her and for us. But
doubtless that country life was a help during those five years. We
went on exploring expeditions in the unknown country up an' dowﬁ
the creek at the back of the house, where hostile Injuns and sich
like might meet us at any turn, an’' we climbed the cherry and apple
trees, an' we rode our,gallanf Arab steed (the black peny, Ruby,
which Mother bouéht in 1891, an' did the thousand and one other
things that children find Jjoy in. 1In autumn there were russet

apples to gather, an' the fire-wood to cut andnbring in for winier;
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an' when winter came, there was mistletoe for Brother to risk 1life
and 1imb for, an' there was coasting down the long hills and skating
on the frozen creek, or there was reading by a log fire indoors.

But ooh: there were cows, too -~ Lilsey, with horms like those of a
Texas steer, and Daisy and Beauty et al. - about as nice to have a-
round as bugzz-saws. Many a time Sister and I sat on the fence and
were literally ™between the horns of the dilemma.” So to this day
we like cows only at a distance.

In those days there were no sautomobiles to bear down upon
us, and we walxed fearlessly along the roadside. Occasionally a fine
carriage or buggy would pass at some speed - at least, we thought
ther i1t was speed; but more often a slow-moving wagon would rumole
by, the driver tossing us some apples from his high sesat.

I can remember strolling up and down alone under the apple
_ trees one summer day, feeling very happy and wishing I never had to
grow up. Life even then, however, was far from being unalloyed
pléésurp. Por instance, once when Sister and I and some of the
other neighborhood children were walking gayly slong & board walk
which led from our yard to the convent drive next door, one of the
group stepped on an 1nn§eent-looking bump in ‘the long- grass beside
the walk, and went down into a nest of bumblebees! The little demons
came swarming out on vengeance bent and stung us ferociously. Sister
and all the others except me fled at once screaming to the house, where
Mother and B;other, covering them with what sheets they could sna tch
up hastily, managed to get rid of those bees that had followed all
the way. I, however, had a very warlike disposition at the age of
nine, and et first I stood fighting like brave Horatius at the Bridge,
 stood Tighting until a big bumblebee got down the neck of my dress

&nd commenced stinging me on the chest. At that all my courage




ebbed and, clutching the bee as best I could, I, too, fled madly to
home and Mother. By that time she and Brother were so busy with the
‘others that they didn't see me coming until they heard my terror-
Stricken and despairing yell as I drew nsar: "Somebody 'tend to me;
somebody 'tend to me."” I was holding my dress so tightly in front
that Mother couldn't undo the buttons, down the back, and every time
I would let go the bumblebee would sting me; but she did get the
dress off at last and the bee was driven off or killed. We can
langh over it now, though it was really a terrible experience. Moth-
er and Brother were badly stung in rescuing us, and we were deathly
sick that night. ‘

The money that Pather left and what 1ittle money Mother
had from her own property gave out in 1889, Jjust before we moved to
the country. Grendfather, William P, Hume, had died %n 1887, leav-
ing $10,000 1ife insvrance paysble irrevocably to his first wife
and due her grandchildren, her children being dead. But a legal
question arose as to whether this insurance should be divided eqally
among the grandchildren or whether it should be divided into two )
parts, and half given to Lena Hume Dortch's'heir,JHuﬁe Dortch, and.
half to Pather's children. After & long delay in court, the latter
' me thod of division.wés the one decided upon. - 8ometime in 1890
Mother deai commenced receiving & nice sum each month (for awhile
it wes as much as $100), and this continued until 1895, when the
fund was exhausted. _ During 1889 and part of 1890, however, she
had practically no income, and I hope, dear children, that you will
always bear in mind the kindness shown to her and her children by
" the dear Bishop McCloskey, his brother, the Passionist Pathers and
the Sisters of Mercy. After Mother commenced receiving the insur-

ance money, she paid a small rent for the cottsge, but before that
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the Bishop let us have the 1ittle house rent free; and that first
winter Father George McCloskey sent us/g %823n23a3°3 g?gvisiqns;
while Mother Sebastian Mudd and the other Sisters next door made your
Aunt Martha and me welcome at the school, and at dinner in the middle
of the day, and never said a word about wanting any money for this.
The Passionists, too, were kind and sometimes sent over baskets of
vegetables from their big garden. We have since tried to repay some
of this kindness, but you know there is much that cannot be repaid oy
mere money.

The cows would sometimes mortify and inconvenience us by
breaking into neighboring places, and the cistern would occasionally
give out, meking it necessary for us to carry water by hand a good
distance for ourselves and the animals. Mother bought & cow and calf
while we were living in town, and on the Newburg Road they increased
one after another. All of them died of Texas fever, however, about
1895, after being off at pasture with a man farther out in the country.

Brother and Sister anmd I were sensitive children, but st St. Agnes

- Church Cottage we had the buoyancy and gayety of youth and health; and

the love of God was in the very air. Of all my years, those are the

ones I like best to remember.

During the years on the Newburg Roasd, General John B. Castle-
man ( then Major Castleman) and his family had & summer home about &
half-mile beyond, and it was & glad sight to us children when they ap-
peared for the summer, for they some times asked us up there to spend
the day - a thrilling event in our quiet lives. »

Grandmother was visiting us when we moved to the country and
she came once or twice afterwards from Salem. And Brother, your father,

visited her and Aunt Sallie in the summer of 1892. How Sister and I
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From Martha B. Cwens_to Wm. G. Hume, her idolized grandson, aged 17

Nannie® was Sallle, her dauzhter. 1 feel sure Grandms 1oved Brother

better than she did anybody else in the world.
Salem, Aug. 18th 189%92.

My dear Willie

What a vacuum created by y'r absence. . . All that day, I shed
ho tears, scarcely a word was spoken. . . At noon, we tried to eat . .
but neither had the heart for anything. Pinding we c¢’'d not stand
that vacant seat, next meal we repaired to the kitchen. . . Everything
almost that has been done Nannie has accomplished, for I am utterly in-
consolable. . . Am writing at y'r window, & in spite of a1l I do, the
tears are streaming down my face. You said to me, one day, some-
thing 1ike this - Grandma when I have gone home, don't you shed any
tears on account of it. When seated at this end of y'r room, how c¢'d
T help it? The clock you worked over put back in box, the little old
pistol 1ying there; then I looked all around for the gui tar; did not
have to look far, for just behind me, put carefully up, and the case
even tied, there it was. . . Why was it that you put everything which
you handled, away with so much care? There was no need in this un-
finished upstairs room, whose greatest comfort consists in the pleas-
ure of having things most convenient, regardless of looks . . . Even
tho' you f'd books in the box, helter skelter, you left them compact

& In order.

» » o Thinking of the two bumps you rec'd, it occurred to me, how
strange I c¢'d not at the outgset have placed your trunk in centre of
room. . thus giving you ample room to stand y'r full height. . . I

was very sorry not to have been with you, when you were packing, but
you know how it was on Monday morning; then in the evening . . y'r
coming in, not feeling well, and then in the middle of the last night,

-8 8readful headache which if I ¢'d only have known of, might have

gotten you a lemon & given relief in a few moments. . . While I feel
very thankful to have had you even for four short weeks, I w'd have
been plag indeed, if you ¢'d have made it a2t least to Thursday or
Saturday, which w'd have given time for E's birthday. . . Turn which
way I will, every thing reminds me of my dear grandson. . . Nanmie
tries to get me once more to interest myself in daily duties, but no
use; hope soon to be able to throw off what cannot be helped.

Mr. Arnold told Nannie that if it was true - that cows did not
become fresh for the number of days that they were 0ld in years after
the day expected - Rhona being just 5 years - will not be fresh for
b days after to-day, bringing it to Edith's birthday.

Since I have been writing a carriage drove up with four ladies -
one of them from Iuka, wanting a lesson on a piece for a contest to
come off next Monday at Plora. . . Nannie gave the lesson just as she
was, leaving her lunch -~ tho' since I think of it, she was thro, tho'
the teeth not rubbed, which you know seems to add always so much to.
her comfort. . . It looks to me that to give the teeth a good rubbing
when first up in the morning, & after the last meal, is snough; and -

other times after eating, rinse the mouth with fresh water, She gave
an hour lesson for $1 when she meant it to be 1/2 hour. . . Isn't 1t a

i pity she cannot get more of that kind of work right here?

. And now my dear Willie, may God preserve & guide you, & keep you

" pure and undefiled in your youth from all evil, that in "after life"
- you may be free f'm all bitterness, is the sincere wish of your devoted

Grandma



hustled and bustled and swept 8nd cooked to get ready whenever she
came, and what Joy there was! 3he always took & special delight
in making Christmas as bright and happy as possible for her grand-
children. When we were so short of morney, she even sold a few
books on commission to try to help us with expenses, going on foot
to and from the city cars .

Father George McCloskey died in August 1890, and vefore
long the little church was torn down and the comgregation transferred
to the chapel of the Passionist Pathers. I made my First Communion
when I was ten, and my precious sister made hers when she was eleven -
both in the chapel of the Sisters of Mercy. Your dear father made
his at the Cathedral, May 27, 1887.

The Passionist Order is an austere one, the members of which
rise in the night to pray. Sometimes if we were wakeful on summer
nights we could hear their low chanting, and I can remember that,
¢hild though I was, I found it soothing and sweet.

THE CHURCH

She is divine in her origin, divine in her mission, di-
vine in her teaching, and this divine element in her is & con-
stant foil to &1l of the imperfections with which her human -
element is tainted. Among 811 the institutions in the world,
8he is unique. She is of God. The Holy Ghost guides her unerr-
ingly in-the way of truth. The abiding presence of her Divine
Founder renders her indestructible forever. -

She is the unapproachable Church of God, upiversal in her
ministrations and her sympathies; on earth, in Heaven, and with-
the Suffering Souls; Catholic! reaching out from Rome to embrsace
the world in charity, drawing to her the hopes, the fears, the -
Joys, the tears, and the eternal faith of mankind.

_ 0 Holy Catholic Church. Thou miracle of the centuries! inef-
fable proof of God's 1ove for men! the millions who worship at thy

shrine are but a handful to the millions yet unborn who shall come

to worship there!

THE RECORD, March 9, 1922
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Letter written by Martha B. Owens to her granddaughter while
Sallie G. Owens was teaching in Florida. "Nannie” was sallie.

Salem, I11., Oct. 27, 1893.

Dear Edith:

‘Had a letter f£'m Nannie day oefore yesterday. . . She
writes - ", ., ., Direct your letters to me at Wildwood, Sumpter

Co., Ma.”

I am getting on very well, have not been sick though 1
never feel rested save when I rise in the worning. . . Daisy &
calf improve: you all would be amused to see Blossom: one day re-
cently I went up to the cottage & could not see latter anywhere
after looking in the corners and every place I thought possible
she could be, when at length I spied her tail, the tip end of
which is white, as tho', Nannie says, the red paint gave out. Her
mother seems as gentle as an old Cow, She had eaten her way into
the hay until her body was nearly lost to sight. Since then, I
do not let her have so much milk. We have felt obliged to keep
the chickens up now for the 1°th day. The colored man next doeor
had his pasture plowed & sowed in rye and grass - the former,
fowls are very ford of. . . I let them out for a little run, and
with al1 the range they have, no place was so good to them s&s
that forbidden ground. . . I try to zeep the stock in pasture to
save myself miles of walking, but Daisy can with her 1ittle horns
take down I believe any bars on the place. Then the burrs and
3panish needles are very trying. Eggs here now are selling at
seventeen cents per doz. and curs have ceased to furnish since
confinement; the hens I thought of selling out rather than shut
them up this lovely season, but I cculd only get in Salem five cts.
per pound, and they were in very fine condition. . .

I enjoyed your letter, also Martha's, written soon after
your return from Chicago. . .

I wish much I could be with and see you and all the -loved
ones once more. The home here and place generally is better off
of course, but as to myself, I would no doubt be much better with
those I love. . . I do not feel lonely. . . and am very desirous
for time and quiet to do up some unfinished writing. So far, have
not found a moment's time. In & small town there is much to take
up valuable time, of no profit. Besides, almost half of every day

1is consumed in giving attendance on the living things on the place.

- Now, my dear little girl, with much love for y'r mama,
brother and sister, I remain always

Your loving Grandma.



The old monastery, which was torn down to make way for

the present building, was & stately white brick pile, with the big
4 columns that are now in front of the new monastery. Across the road
were well-tilled truck gardens. I have heard that the old build-
ing was nsed as s hospital during the Civil War; that was & good while
before the Passionists came to Louisville. One or two rooms to the
left of the front hall the Passionist Pathers converted into & small
chapel, which one entered directly from the porch, through a door
that had originally been & window. I should love to bring before
you 8 picture of that chapel on Christmas morning, with oh, the sweet,
sweet smell of the cedar and pine gathered from the trees around. ~And
the congregation had such s happy, spiritually-washed look! I re-
member that 6ne yeer when we lived on Midland Avenue and went as usual
to the first Mass of Christmas Day, there had been rain during thé
-night and. we walked the mile over the muddy roads in blackness so inky
we could hardly see our hands before us. It was comical to hesr our
ecries of dismay as we stepped into puddle after puddle of muddy water.
0 my dears, if you could have seen us when we reached the chapel! But
I hope that tribulation so stoutly borne only added to our spirituall
washed look. Strange to say, as soon as we had passed a éudd]e and - -
glanced back, we could see it distinetly. I might pause here to draw
& comparison with the pitfalls of l1ife, but I won't.-

There was an old Swiss gardener at the monastery when we
moved to the Newburg Road. On Sundays we delighted to gather round
him, and we shouted with laughter at his funny English, and his fun-
nier gestures as he finally broke the bounds of language and waved
his arms up and down in a frantic attempt to show us how the mountains

'went' in his beloved Switzerland. The more we laughed, the better

pleased he was. Another man employed &t the monmastery, Mr. Pat
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McDonnell, lived nearby with his wife and lovely little children, of
whom we were fond. The six children all died young, leaving the poor
father and mother childless in their old age. James, the eldest, be-
came a Fassionist, and his sister, Bessie, a Sister of Mercy; both died
of tuberculosis. In 1927, the third child, John, was csught in ma-
chinery at his work and fatally injured, and during World War I the
next child, Fat, died of flu. Two younger children died of scarlet
fever.

In 1893 your dear father graduated from St. Xavier's, where
he had started three years before. He was popular at school, won many
medals, and was valedictorian of his class. He deserved all the more
credit for these honors because his school 1life had been much inter-
rupted and; prior to the years at St. Xavier’'s, he bad studied mostly
at home. At St. Bavier's he took the four-year course in three.

In the fall of 1893, Mother Sebastian's gardener took care
of our animals while Mother and Brother and Sister and I went to Chi-
cago for & week to visit the World's Pair. We roomed and had break-
fast at Cousin X1 Barr's, and had a delightful time, in spite of the
fact that the wea ther was rainy and windy. ‘Perhaps you will be inter-
ested in this quotation from the May 29, 1928 issue of the_Chicago

Journal of Commerce:

The service performed by the 1883 fair was the awakening
of the American people, and to some extent the ‘world, as & - -
whole, to the newer state of affairs in the world. The progress
of science and the arts was so dramatized as to awaken a people .
which mentally had been living in the times of pioneer America. . .
In a twinkling 1t brought Zmerica out of the post-Civil War men-
tality into the modern age. Prom the Chicago World's Fair of
1893 dates the decline of red flannel underwear, the bright up-
ward march of electricity, and the fine progress of American
architec ture,
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A STRATAGEM
William H. McCabe, S. J., 1923

‘God 's House is always restful. At any time of day
I love its 1iving silences, where hidden cherubs play.

I kneel me down in éhy spot; but one I favor more,
That views both lady Altar and His tabernscle door.

When Christ's dear feet this rough earth trod,
A for love of willful me,
'Twas Lady Mary followed Him, even unto Calvary.

Where Christ's sweet wounds in glory shine, there
by His pierced side - :
My Lady Mary pleads for me, and will not be denied.

Now here His heart awaits me, and I 1ike to take my
‘place I

So & love-1it ray from Mary's eyes falls full upon
“my face.

My sinful self thus must He spy - thanks to my subtile
. V.G-I‘t? v ) ) - )
In the winsome 1ight of Mary-love reflected from my -
heart.

In God's House @1l is restful, but one spot I favor
. more, = a3 P B ATE e
That views both Lady Altar and His_ tabernacle
door. e i )



-1""_*"- View of Rirst Q_d‘muniﬁcaﬁfa'i
June 1919, The Service Flag in

n St. James Church, Louisvi 1le, oo
Ju the, sanctuary was in honor-of -the :
men of the parish who served in army or navy during the World
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In the fall of 1891 Mother Sebastian made a change and started

a small class for neighborhood boys and eirls in a separate room as

day pupils. Your Aunt Martha and I went for a half-year, out did

not like the transfer to the very small group of widely different

ages, and with Mother's consent we left and began studying at home.

And study we really did quite well, the rest of our stay in the country.
In Pebruary 1894 Brother took a position as clerk at the Price

& Lucas Cider & Vinegar Company, at 15th & Portland Avenus. It was

80 hard on him to go the long distance to and fro that in August 1894

Mother moved to & house on Midland Avenue, at the end of what is now

Cherokee Rosd.
CHAPTER X

We 1ived on Midland Avenue for a year and then moved down to
the West End - first to 1931 Duncan Street, then to 2014 Duncan Street at
& rent of $11 a month,
and in 1898 to 20th and Duncan 3treets, to a brick cottage Mother
built that year on a lot owned by kher and her sister, Aunt Sallie
(Fannie). The insurance money gave out at the time we moved to the
West End, and again we had s hard struggle to get glong, with nothing
to 1tve on except Brother's salary, which when we left Midland Ave-
nue was ornly $10.00 a week. We paid $16.00 s month rent at 1931
Duncan, but less at 2014.

Miss M. XK. Keating, Mrs. Thomas Malone and her mother and sis;
ters, Mrs. Prank Clerget, Mrs. Walter B. Grubbs, Mrs. James P. Helm,
Father Andrew J. Brady, our pastor at St. Cecelia's Church, Bishop
McCloskey and his sister, Miss Mary McCloskey, Mrs. Alfred,T. Pope
{(Mother's sister-in-law) and others were kind and attentive friends
during those years.

T started to the public high school, on First Street, in the

fall of 1894 and was graduated June 14, 1898. Goodness knows

what kind of gradustion dress I'd have had if it hadn't been for
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the kindness of Cousin Sallie Wright, then Sallie Owens; she gave me
8 lovely muslin trimmed with hards of baby ribbon and lace. I wore
this dress in December 1898 when Brother and I attended a dance given
et the Galt House by Mr. and Mrs. James P. Helm for their debutante
daughter Inda. Though neither of us knew how to dance, we enjoyed
looking on, for it was the only large party we had ever attended.
Graduated from the Normsl School in 1900, T expected to make
teaching a profession, but public-school positions were mixed con-
siderably with politics gt that time; and in addition, I was no gresat
success as a teacher. The work was so utterly exhausting to me that
gome nights I'd have been glad to die before morning arnd not have to
g0 back to my class! After substitutingéa yeasr at the public school

“with 8 class of Third Grade children,

at 5th and York Streets/ teaching & year at St. william's Catholic
in each

School, and & few months at night school &t 17th and Duncan/ I grew

‘place at a salary of less than $40 a month, :

discouraged over not geuting a8 permanent day -appointment- and took a

course at the Spencerian Business College. In 1904, through the

-kindness of Miss Mary Kirley, I obtained a position wdth the Citizen's

Life Insurance COmpany, then at 6th and Main Streets.
‘Sister went through the 8th grade at Seventeenth & Madison ster

school but stopped school hefore she f&nished her first year at the
high school. For some years she suffered periodically ‘with violent
headaches, but she became our unselfish and efficient mainstay about
the housekeeping, and headache or no headache she never failed to have
an appe tizing meal ready for Brother and me when we came home. And |
she was a beautiful girl, with fair skin, regular features, and ex-
quisite blue eﬁes, and made friends wherever she went. I feel sorry
for only children: words cannot tell what my brother anmd sister bave
meant to me, Brother almost took & father's place in his unselfish

de%otion. It must have been hard on him not to have any man relative

to’ turn to as he‘w' .through life. ]
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Copy of certified copy

State of Kentucky)
Jefferson County ) SCT. 1122

. BE IT REMEMBERED

That heretofore, to-wit: on the 5th day of Jan'y 1869, Edward

. Pope obtained from the Clerk of the County Court, within and for the

State and County aforesaid, a license to marry Cora Owens and that they
were married by James Craik at Louisville, Ky. on the 6th day of Jany

1869 in the presence of ilfred Pope and James Lyman, all of which ap- '

pears upon the Marriage Register on file in my office as Clerk of said f

Court.

e s

In Testimony whereof and that the foregoing is truly and com- i
pletely copied from the Register aforesaid, I hereunto set my hand and %
affix the Seal of said Court, of which I am the custodian, at Louisville,
Kentucky, this 20 day of January 1916.

(signed) P. S. Ray, Clerk,
SEAL Jefferson County Court, Kentucky.

State of Kentuecky) SCT
Jefferson County ) 1123

BE IT REMEMBERED

That heretofore, to-wit: on the 13th day of July 1874 Wm. G.
Hume obtained from the Clerk of the County Court, within and for the
State and County aforesaid, a license to marry Cora O. Pope and that
they were married by James Craik at Louisville, Ky. on the 14th day of
July 1874, in the presence of Hamilten Pope and Stuart Robinson, all

. of which appears upon the Marriage Register on file in my office ss
Clerk of said Court.

In Testimony whereof, and that the foregoing is truly and
completely copied from the Register aforesaid, I hereunto set my hand
and affix the Seal of said Court, of which I am the custodian, st
Louisville, Kentucky, this 20 day of Janugry 1916.

(eigned) P. S. Ray, Clerk,
Jefferson Count Court, Kentucky.
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A Birthday Prayer é

Help of Christians, he is thine,
Send today on pinions fleet
Blessings his dear eyes to greet.

(Well we know that at thy prayer
God lays all gifts at thy feet.)

T R AR
e T S I Wy

Lady, Help of Christians, lay P,

On his head thy fingers fair; Y

Soothing, softening every pain, i

Let them rest full gently there. b

Pluck for him thy lilies rare &

And strew them round his onward feet. 4.7
Mary, Help of Christians, 1lay

On his head thy fingers sweet.

Edith Hume to William, her brother, on his birthday, May 24, 1933,
Feast of Our Lady, Help of Christians.




Birthday poem to Martha O
Garvin Hume (Jr.,),

HARTHEA
SEPTEMBER'S CHILD
4 Legend

'Tis said that once upon s time -
But not in days of olad:
Indeed, it was quite recently,
In ‘'eighty, I am tolad -
A babe from Heaven was sent down
To live upon this earth,
And Louisville, Kentucky, was
To be its place of birth.
It was in early autumn that
This tiny cherub came:
October and Sep tember each
The little one did claim

While standing on a mountain top,
The last day of her reign,

September saw the infant fair,
With all its Heavenly train.

Then straightway from her shining locks
September took her crown,

Gave it unto the lovely baobe
And bore it to the town.

So thus it was that Martha came
September's child to be;

Was crowned a "ruler of the house "
4 maiden fair to see:

4 maiden full of Summer's warmth,
And bripght as morning dew,
With Just enough of dutumn's golad,

. .7 And Autumn's sadness, too,
To make a sister sweet and fair -
A daughter fond and true.

wens Hume by her brother, William
September 30, 1899, her 19th birthday.



Edith Hume to Martha, her sister.

To Mother Lamb

Though we should search the East and Wwest
Por perfect mother lambs,

We'd find she suited us the best -
Our own dear Mother Lamb.

Though in far pastures we should roam,
Though in near pastures we should seek,
With hearts content we’'d turn us home
To our wee Mother Lamb.

(4nd yet if we the truth may dare
About our Mother Lamo,

We're not quite sure we'd find her there -
Our little Mother Lamb!)

Oh, some day may we 1lie at rest
Within our Shepherd's arms,

And see, upon His heart close pressed,
Our own loved Mother Lamb.

Edith Hume to Cora, her mother, on her 85th birthday, June 21, 1933.

Before Her Eyes

Dear God,
Set before her wistful eyes
Thy brightest star.
Let no lurid clouds dismay
No tempests fright her from
the way
That upward
Lies.

Dear God,
. Pasten to her earth-bound feet
Bright wings of hope;
S0 that neither rocks that tear
Nor lurking quicksands that
ensnare
May force
Retreat.

Dear God,
Pour into her thirsting heart
Thy love’s sweet stream;
And 1f she go through arid

lands
let her delve there amid the
sands
And see beneath astonished
huands
Thy roses
Start.

In ST ANTHONY MESSENGER, March 1938
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During the thirteen years we spent in the west ind our
grandmother visited us three or four times, and each time she was
Sweeter than the last. 2art of that time we wore shavby clothes
and had scanty means, but we loved one another dearly and Gad gave
much brightness to our lives, Most of our neighoors were upright
and kind, and if some of them were unlettered they helped to give
us, I hope, more love for all classes of pecple. For six or seven
years before leaving the West End we had a more comfortaole time fi-
nancially - enough to send small cash presents occasionally to Grand-
ma and 4unt Sallie; for your father was getting a larger salary and
I, too, was earning money. We'd have tried to send more money to
Selem hadn't it been that we knew dunt Sallie would spend it on the
land, A hard, hard struggle our dear aunt had. The mortgage grew
and grew until the acres weére lost to the family after Grandma's death.

In 19C1, your Great-Grandfather William Owens' only sister,
Mrs. Lucius D. Gilbert, who had been blind for some years, came and
boarded with us until her death in December 1904, at the age of eighty-
seven. She was & sweet o0ld lady, very patient under her great af-
fliction. She took two rapers, one from Russellvilile, Kentucky, and
one from Springfield, Thnnessee,'in each of which towns she had lived
for forty years; and she loved for us to read these papers to her,
not only once but many times. Now by the third or fourth reading of
Ssuch items as "Mrs. John Jones of Murfreesboro, formerly Miss Mary
Smith of Russellville, is visiting her father and mother," we were
ready, as you may guess, to take to the tall timber.

In the summer of 1901, shortly before Aunt Eliza came, Aunt
Sadie Baldridge Emison (Mrs. George Emison) spent some weeks with us
before going to Salem to spend a few days. Her daughter and grand -

daughter came with her.
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From letter written from Salem, Illincis, Dec. 28, 1905, oy Martha B,
Owens to_her grandson, #1lliam G. Hume. e . —_

I had much pleusure from anticipation, out wher the time
came and that box was opered, I could nardly realize what was oefore
us. Never in my whole 1ife of 79 years and more, had I seen a oox
put up with such good Judgment, excellent sense & veautiful taste.
'Twas not only dainty from start to finish, out the most Christmas-
like affair imaginable. . . When about half unpacked, your aunt re-
marced, "well this is the best they've ever sent”; I said no., this
is perfect; but you must rememcer the one sent two years ago with
such s great variety; nearly everything from fur-lined shoes, lovely
outing-cloth, to the choicest of dainties. . . Those warm shoes are
very comfortable after Supper when the house has been closed for the
evening. Throughout the day I will not wear them, s8s they are
cloth, & catch the dust.

To return to this opox. When I saw the bananas, I made
for them. I felt very nervous when I arose that morning, in fact
the same sensation thro' the night when awake, rather peculiar and
unusual. I hadn’t tho't of oananas, but I soon found they were just
what I needed. . . I believe 1T came without moving an iota. Having
boiled custard on hand, we have feasted on the pure, white caxe
which your aunt says is dngel-cake. 'Twill be a long time ere we
get through with these deliclous dainties, in which we rarely indulge.
The lightbread has been already used and enjoyed. . . We are look-
ing forward to the "sliced Star Bacon"; new too, to us. . . Appre-
ciate all the letter-paper, envelopes, stamps, and variety of pens. . .
4m not unmindful of the "one"™ for each, which means more than 1/2
load of excellent coal. . . Many, many heartfelt thanks for all. . .

In Qct. y'r aunt came near letting some cattle men have
eight, two year old heifers, for a hundred and forty five dollars.
They were to wait for two weeLs, her answer. During that time she
had the promise from a party to bring & stranger to see tnem, who
would ship & car-load soon, and who he thought would pay more than
she had oveen offered. She had several times sold to him very sat-
isfactorily; but this time, he failed to come; & she has hesrd
nothing more from the first offer - so missed the sale.. . Ssys in
Sp'g, if she doesn't make a sale before, will sell young calves here,
& bunch them all & ship to St. L. Forty in all now, & more cslves
expected before very long.

Prom "014 Louisville " newspaper article in Courier-Jourral, July 2,
1933, by W. C. Fendrick. The Pope house was torn down sbout 1950.

There stgnds today at the southwest corner of fourth and
York Streets doubtless one of the first houses built on that square . . ,
It was the residence of one of Louisville's most outstanding lawyers,
Hamil ton Pope. . . 4 nephew of whom he was very fond, Edward Johnson
Pope, was married to Miss Cora Owen [s], who was considered one of
the most popular, beautiful young women of that day. Her marriage
to Mr. Pope was of short duration, as he died while on a visit to
Plorida. She later became the wife of & most estimable gentleman,
W. G. Hume, cashier at the Bank of Kentucky. Since his death many
years &go, she has remained s widow, and today makes her home with her
daughters on Overlook Terrace. Although advanced in years, she
retains her vigor of body and mind, walking several miles a day, and
keeping informed as to the events of the times.



Written from 432 Twentieth 3treet, Louisville, FKentucky, June 14,
1904, while Sister and I were spending a week at Cousin Leland
Hume 's, in Nashville. Srother went down with us (Thursday
night) but came back Sunday night. “Worder"™ was a colored
Student who helped sometimes with the pony. _

My precicus Daughter, #dith:

I am so thankful that you all were sble to go toge ther.
Once more, I cannot thank your Cousins and their family for the
Joys they are giving you. . . Your Brother was home safely,
cheerfully, had talked quite a little while, and was in oed here
for four hours before going to office. dunt Eliza had fallen

asleep! . . .

Cousin Leland, and even the ladies, certainly have
shown great generalship in the way they did so much during
William's short stay, which will oe ever a joyful remembrance. . ..
I am sincerely sorry, sweet Child, avout your having to do
anything to your white dress waist and that I should have
added no more to your preparations. Slight as they were,
however, I am sure you have plenty of clean changes, and as
your Brcther says all seemed to be well, I shall only hope
that Cousins Leland and Lula and 411, will feel as refreshed
after this hospitality as my dear Boy does. He actually begen
tracing genealogy last evening, oy front door, & when he thcught
of Cousin Leland's being beyond actual 1st degree, he said, as
he arose to retire, & said it earnestly - "0 he's my first
cousin™! ! He had been greatly plessed with Everyone there,

& 8%t the other homes.

I arcse early this morning, and as Worder is on duty
with pony, and your Brother not ready for breakfast as early as
I MMirabile dictu®!) - I do some extras to-day. . .

I hope you and all the Cousins will keep well., I was
S0 glad to hear of the pleasure Willie had in the music in the
home! Cousin Leland's mother so at home at pisano as well as
the others - and of Cousin Leland’'s good singing. . .

Qur dearest love to yourself, your sweet Sister, and
all the Household.

Lovingly your mother,

Cora Owens Hume

Rev., william HUmg_married Rebecca Andrew.

. Priest?% Hume Alfred Hume, married Louise Bradford
: ar. Jeannette Garvin .

Wm.Garvin Hume, m. Cora Owens Pope Williém Hume, mar. Mary Leland

wm.carviﬁ Hume,Jr. ,Edith,Martha 0. Lelend Hume, m. Louise Trenholm



In 1904, Brother visited the St. Louis Exposition, stop-
Ping en route to visit Grandma and Aunt Sallie at Salem. The pre-
ceding summer Sister and I spent three happy weexs there. They would
have been still happier, had we not grown to feel that the Salem
property was an insatiable monster costing dear and giving almost
nothing in return except anxiety and privation. 4t that time there
was a comical-looking o0ld ovachelor living in Saelem, of whom Grandms
was fond, out who was & source of great amusement to her. This old
bachelor, wearing & handkerchief around his neck in lieu of a collar,
called to pay his neighborly respects to Sister and me. He squirmed
in his chair and was so manifestly 111 at ease that Grandma, setting
in the rear, went off Just as in youth into one of her silgnt paroxysms
of laughter. Sister snd I had them both in front of us, and between
Grandma's restrained laughter and our own amusement, you can imagine
the agony we suffered in trying to keep straight faces. dnong the
other pecple we met at Salem were Mrs. Anthony and her sons, Willis
and Harry, who were the kindest of friends to Crandma and Aunt Sallie.

In the summer of 1907 Crandms paid us her last visit, leav-
ing in July. Though she was nearly eighty-one years oild and spodte
of feeling the weakmess of age, her mind was as clear as ever and she
made the trip alone from Salem and back again, Sister and I took
delight in waiting upon her (under protest from her) gnd in giving
her leisure for reading. She was fond of romances, and one day when
I—brought her "Richard Carvel™ and "To Have and To Bold," for her to
takq her choice, she locked up with a 1ittle laugh and a little blush
and asked, "Edith, which has the most love-making in 1te" During
that last visit, Sister and I made her a besutiful white dress and

2 beautiful blue one. Ard how sweet she did look in them.
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Tn 19C7 Brother, ycur dear father, oought the lot at 2105
Douglass Bculevard, where he ouilt the following spring. He orought
Grandma out to see it, and she was glad to know we were going oack to
the Highlands we 1iked so weli. In Septemoer 1907 she was taken
111 with jaundice, and died on October 27, 1907. Mother went to Salem
the early part of October, and she and Aunt Sallie brought Grandma's
body to Louisville. The funerul took place from the chapel in Cave
Hill Cemetery, the Reverend Charles Yemphill, a Presoyterian minister,
officiating; and her body was laid to rest, as she had requested, by
the side of her 1ittle Letitia.

GHAPTER XI

Mother and Brether and Sister and I moved to our new home
on Douglass Boulevard in October 1908. The dear Bishop McCloskey,
then past eighty, came and blessed the house. BHe died the following
f211; in him we lost one who loved us with the "™chastity and chiv-

alry of perfect friendship.”

Your friendship is 8 land-locked harbor fair
To which the galleons of my thoughts repair.
Safe from the stormy reaches of despair

They fold their wind-stressed sails

And rest them there.
Justin Gruells

When we moved to the Boulevard it was outside the c¢city lim-
its, and the city cars stopped 8t Bonnycastle Avenue gnd were not

extended until about two years later. The Bardstown Road from Bon-
nycastle out was a turnpike, with country cars at the side. We had
electricity and river water, but no gas for about two years. Auto-
mobiles were just coming into common use in Louisville. It was a

truly beantiful suburban neighborhood, but it gradually grew & littls

uncomfortably rich for our modest means: When we moved there ours

was the fifth house, and there were no houses between us and the

Bardstown Road.
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Grandma's last letter - a birthday letter to Martha Owens Yume, her
granddaugh ter. The pattern she mentions hsd been lent to her years
before by her friend, Mary Baver, thern Mrs. Henry rutcher.

Salem I11. Septemoer 27, 19C7.

My desr little pet namesake -

I began to think or fear this time last week, that I'd
not be able to send you any kind of a birthday letter; but while
still feeble, am enavled during each day to employ myself in some
way in my room, thus keeping off "ennui.”

So far, your month has been a delightful one. Was charmead
to learn of the success with your roses., They hsd a trying time
and a hard fight for 1ife; and only by your constant perseverance
were they saved by frequent baths and at the right time during that
warm, dry spell. Have two "corals™ in this yard, which often I've
wished you had. Too shady for them. . .

On my return from Louisville, I enjoyed working little at
a time on my piece of fancy work of long ago. . . My heart was in it
& twould have been accomplished had this unscccuntaivle feebple spell
not overtaken me. (You cannot conceive how thin I've grown in a
short time.) This work is very slow & am now doubtful of finishing
it; still am desirous of getting that much done, in order to send
pattern to owner through you while she and I are in the land of the
living. . . Mary Baber was a dear friend, and the only intimste one I
ever had. Not beautiful out very fair, chaste and pure:; snd she
had a lovely mother. We told each other all our secrets: and when-
ever we met, had some new conquest to tell of, and laugh over. Far
more cheerful at my home than hers. One reason was, she lived five
miles out; I, in walking distance fromr town. 'Twas rare that a
young gentleman rode out to Glen Cottage. Then, too, my pa was
very popular with" both old & young; a lawyer in Gallatin & knew all
the young ladies and gentlemen. This makes a great difference.
Mr. Baber, regarded a rich farmer, and had an elegant home, on Nash-

ville "Pike.”

‘Edith & you would have had more beaux than I Lad, if you
had been similarly situated, because you have more compcogure of
manner, Blushing & i1l at ease from the time I entered parlor until
I 1left 1t; and sometimes Pa had to speak right sharply or I s'dn't
have put in an appearance. In a large city a girl needs help & &
great desgl of it. Unless she has money, has to do much pushing.

You know some girls have a 1ot of ™push ahead.”

Trust your day will be a delightful one, without a flaw;
that "Our Heavenly Pather"” may hold many blessings in store for you;
for He promises to care for fatherless children.

from y'r loving Grandmother, Martha Baldridge Owens.

NOTE. She died October 27, 1907, one month to the day after this
letter was written. JAmong the msny blessings God gave her was the
happiness of being loved and useful to the end.



One of the things that marred the pleasure we felt
in moving into our new home was the fact that our dear grand -

mo ther was not there to enjoy it with us.

3ti1ll, it is a fact, unnoticed out true, that when we

wish our loved ones back on earth, we are wishing them

back into the battle, back again among the struggling

masses of men and women who are not fortunate enough

to have been made welcome in the Home of Christ. "So

also you now indeed have sorrow:; out I will see you

again,” said Our Lord, ™and your heart shall rejoice,

and your joy no man shall take from you." Any desire

or longing that would make us blush when Christ does

see us again should be erased from our souls. Hopeless

sorrow over the beloved dead is such a desire, since we

want them for ourselves. The ones we love are seeing

Him, their hearts are rejoicing as He promised, and

their joy no man can take from them. Be content. They

have gone home. Let them rest in His arms.

From "The Home World," by Francis X. Doyle, S. J.
Unfortuna tely, her early training and environment olinded

her to the truth of the Catholic Church, which would have satisfied
every longing of her soul and would have been her sweetest conso-
lation, She was never thrown much with Catholies; there were
few at Salem, and no resident priest. She suffered for years
over our being Catholics, but towards the end - I think i1t was
during her last visit - she said, "I wouldn't chenge you now, if
I could.” It seems to me that her ouvstanding virtue was purity.
She read her Bible through every year and tried to serve God, and
her loved ones feel the happy confidence that He Who understands

all has given her the Crown of Life.

4rd now, after many generations, our family is back in
the Pold. May God keep us there to the end. Do nct forget

that to your brave 1ittle grandmother, Cora (Mary) Owens Hume,

was given the grace to lead the way.
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In these pages, dear children, I've tried to give
you & glimpse, not only of our family's background, out alse
of our oceloved country’'s history, and to disprove to some ex-
tent what I heard Bishop Fulten J. Sheen say in cne of his

lectures - IXxX

"The Irish never forget history
The English never remember it,
Ané Americans never learn it.”

Praise and thanksgiving to the good God, who has
loaded us with olessings.
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Northwestern Hotel, Liverpcol, Novr 21st, 1876

My dear wife

Our good ship arrived here safely this morning and I stand at
last on British soil with British fog around me. The Britannic
was too heavily loaded to coms up to the dock, and the passengers
were orought up here on steam tugs. We were notified last night
that breakfast would be ready this morning at 6# o'cloeck sharp,
that the baggage would all be carried on deck, and that we must be
up early to claim it and have it examined by the revenue officers.
We were up esrly, but the custom house men did not come out until
about eight o'clock, and there was confusion confounded on board
for the space of two hours. Zverything, however, must have an end
end at last we were landed at the wharf and found our way to the
hotel. I find it by no means difficult to realige that I am in a
foreign land. 411 is different here from what it is at home.

The vehicles I was somewhat prepared for by our Canadian ex-
perience, but for the different appearance of the horses I was not.
Some of the draught horses here are perfectly tremendous, gresat
nroad backs and legs that look more like elephants' than horses'
legs, and, then, by way of contrast, there are some carts drawn oy
donkeys, the smallest you ever saw. Some of them seem no taller
than Stewart. In many of the omnibuses they drive three horses,
hitched abreast, in others three horses - one in front, two behind.
A short time ago I saw & hearse and a carriage for mourners. Talk
about woe! I have seen it on four wheels. After carefully ob-
serving that hearse and carriage I assure you that I would rather
heve been buried at sea than to be taken to the cemetery in such &

gloomy looking wagon.

I have been walking a good deal to-day, looking at publiec
buildings, in at shop windows, &c. The shops have adopt one plan
that is exceedingly convenient and worthy of imitation. The large
show windows are filled with articles each bearing a printed tag
stating the price. This is very convenient when adopted so gen-
erally as it is here. Enables one to see at once whether the price
1s more or less than at nei ghbouring shops.

The weather is very disagreeable - fog and dampness everywhere.
I intend leaving here to-morrow for London and do not expect to tarry
in England now. Give my love .to all at home. XKiss the dear baby
for me and accept for yourself, my darling, the best love love of
my fond heart. I feel very tired and for this time must say Goodbye.

Yours ever
W. G. Hume



one, and I returmed to the bright fire in the sitting room o

From #illiam G. Hume to his wife

Nice Decsmber 234 1876.

My dear Cora

T have just received two letters from you, one postmarked 4th
Decr, the other the 6th. I have written to you twice this week
already, but you are so good about writing that I am commencing
another letter in the hope that it is as much of & gratification

to you as to me to receive letters.

The weather here for the last three days has been aoominaole,
and the cold damp air has made me very uncomfortsole to say the
least of it. In fact there has been much unpleasant weather since
my arrival and I have pretty well made up my mind to leave here for
Egypt. There it is certainly warm and dry and I never in my life
was s¢ sick of wet weather.

This morning, weary of being confined in-doors, I took a walk
notwi thstanding the wet weather. The sea was guite rough and I
stood on the quay for some time watching the great waves rolling in
ané dashing themselves with spray against the rocks. The horizon
was black with clouds, the mountain ranges way off in the distance

were covered with snow and altogether the view was rather a glggmy
e

hotel thinking that the much boasted beauty and mildness of this
climate was, like many other things in Prance, mere sham. I must
say, however, in justice to Fice that every one here who has spoken
to me of the weather declares this to be an almost unprecedented
spell. Very littlie comfort is this to me, as it is not likely
that I shall ever behold Nice agaln. But however bad the weather
has been or may be Nice in sunshine has manifold beauties to please

the eye and charm the heart.

I notice what you say about the Church and the Theatre, and
will read the piece in the Courier, to which you refer, when it comes
to hand. Had it not been for § shade of regret, I could have
smiled at the mixture you made in your letter of the biole the
pulpit and the stage. The latter from your own account had at-
tracted you six times in avout ten days, and you must pardon me my
dear dear wife if I say that Prof Blackie will scarcely be able to
convince me that such frequency was right however much his views
and your own may coincide on the sub]'gf'

How I do love to resd of such sweet home scenes as that de-
scribed in your last letter! In reading your pleasant and well
written description of the capers of the sweet baby boy, of his
efforts to 1isp my name and get my picture, I could scareely keep
my eyes from filling . Indeed I am not guite sure that there were
not some unshed tears there as I thought of how many miles sway
you and my dear children are.

e » oI think I shall leave here next week for Alexandria. . . Some
recommend starting from Genoa, some from Brindisi, while others ar-
gue that Marseilles is the best point. . From Genoa and from Mar-
seilles the time by steamer is about six days, from Brindisa about
three days. . . If I only had a fire place in my room, nothing
would be easier than for me to spend an hour or two every night in
writing to you, and nothing would be more pleasant. . .
Your dévoéed husband
w. L] H.



Prom William C. Hume to Cora, his wife.

On the ledi terranean Steamer Erymanthe Jany 1st 1877.

Cora, dear wife: The last minutes of the 0ld year and the first of the
new T spent in prayer, thanzing Our Pather for his mercies to us dur-
ing the ore that has passed, and asxing a continuance of them through
the one upon which we have just entered. , .

. « -#%e found ourselves on the morning of the 30th ult. in the bay of
Naples. As we were some distance from land we secured the services
of a boatman to take us ashore. . . Having then an hour to spare we
took a walk through the streets, through narrow dirty streets where
peddlers shouted unceasingly, where donkeys brayed with persistency,
where our nostrils wers gree ted by odors long and loud . . and yet

we wert on through the streets, where poverty and wealth, where dirt
and beauty, where hovels and palaces, where garlic and oranges were
mixed in unutterable, indescribable confusion. I turned back. . glad
to get once more on board our dirty ship, which looked clean and oright
compared with Naples. Naples! Naples! "See Naples and die." Yes, see
Naples and die of suffocation. . Another torrent from Vesuvius may
flow over her, beneath ashes and mud and lava she may be hidden for
ages from sight - But surely the odor of garlic wafted from that

shore will ever mark where Narles stood.

But in spite of all that I have written, I shall return to Naples
if nothing prevents. The Museum there is splendid, and that I must see.

« « «4 run of ten hours brought us another interesting sight. We had
reached the Lipari islands and there looming up before us was Stromboli
sending up white wreaths of smoke and now and then flashes of light. . .
Having had Vesuvius for breakfast and Stromboli for supper, we were
satisfied for one day and tumbled into our ounks knowing that for oreak-
fast next day we should have Aetna. And we did - And Aetna is the most
respectable-looking mountain I have seen, as far superior to Vesuvius
as Vesuvius is to Muldraugh Hill.

During the nighg we had passed through the Strait of Messina and
80 the Southern coast of Italy we had left far behind vhen morning
dawned. Aetna was all that Sicily could show us. . . This afternoon

we passed in sight of the island of Crete.
Tuesday Jany 24 1877

To morrow I hope to have the pleasure of putting this letter in
the post office at Alexandria. The ship carpenter, who is the only
man on dboard from whom we can get any reliable informstion, says that
in three hours from this time, 9 o'clock, we will be in gsight of that
city. . . Please give my love, hearty and sincere, to your Ma and
Sellie, and my kind regards to Mr. & Mrs. Pope, Mr. & Mrs. Grant, Mr.
& Mrs. Jacob and to walker and 3uchenan when you see them. Write to
Stewart and tell him that papa sends much love to him and hopes that
he is a good boy and that he learns fast. Xiss the dear baby for me.
Accept for yourself the best love of my heart and try in return to
think fondly of

Your husoand
W. G. Hume.

Remember me to the servants, and to Cary when you see him.



Prom William G. Hume to his wife

Cairo, Jan 12th, 1877

Cora, my dear wife, . . There is no use here in my writing to you more
than once a week, because there is only one mail 8 week from here to
England. It is the same from there here. . . ] wrote a letter to your
Uncle Hamilton & day or two ago, and would have written to your Ma and
Sallie at the same time: but as Jou are all together my letters to you

will do for all.

I went out to the Pyramids a few days ago . . I went to the summit
of Cheops, or rather I was carried up there by four Arabs who took all
the "backsheesh™ I had, for the job. . . Cairo is more Oriental in sgp-
pearance than Alerxandria, and is much larger. There are miles of such
Streets and such shops here as I described to you in my last letter.
Streets mot more than six feet wide, some of them indeed even less.

The upper stories project over the lower ones until they touch at the
top. That is the houses on opposite sides of the street touch each
other abont twenty feet from the ground. . .

The climate is delightful, or at any rate has been so during my
stay here. Mleas are abundant and I carry about me generally from two
to a dozen. I think that I shall remain here for several weeks, obut
your letter in answer to this will likely reach me in Italy. It will
be at least forty days before I get an acknowledgement of this precious
document. UPlease continue to write as you have done and tell me all
about your dear self and the baby. I am Very sorry to hear that you
are not feeling well and hope to receive better news in your next
letter. I shall feel uneasy until I hear that you are not sick. I
cough less than when I left home, and have a better appetite. I think
that this climate will do me good. Please give my kindest regards
to Dr. Scott, and tell him to send people to Egypt who need dry bracing
atmosphere, I regret very much to hear that the scarlet fever is
8o bad in Loulsville. . It seems strange to me here to read of the
cold weather you are having. We are surrounded by roses, bananas,

oranges etc.

I had an iInvitation from a lady staying at this hotel to go with
her to the Opera this evening, but had to decline as I do not go out
in the evening. She 1s a friend of Genl Loring, a Mrs. Porter from
America, but now living in Paris. Love to all. Kiss baby.

Yr. husband.

A N RS G 4 S



William Carvin Hume to his wife

sorfa, Island of Corfu, eory 27th 1877.

My dear Cora. On the evening of the 24th I left Athens, and on
the morning of 26th inst sailed from Piraeus on a Greex Steamer to
Yalamaki, from there by carriage rode over to Tutraki and went on
board another Steamer in the Culf of Corinth (or Lepunto as the
gulf is sometimes called) which brought me to this place. From
here I sail to Brindisi. A steamer left here to-day for that place
but as the weather here seemed so delightful and the island is so
pretty I concluded to rest here for a few days. 1T could have pro-
ceeded to Naples, or to Brindisi, if I had chosen by Steamer direct,
but preferred coming through this way - partly because of my dread
of another shaking up on the Mediterranean, on the way around the
Southern Zhore of Greece, and partly becsuse there was much of his-
torical interest and many charming views to be seen on the way home.
This island is said to be one of the most beautiful in the world.
The climate is sroken of highly and the city of Corfu is much sought
by invalids as a winter residence.

Shortly after crossing the Isthmus of Corinth we had a good view
of the Citadel of that famous city. Of the city itself very little
remains to attest its ancient grandeur. . . If you will turn to your
bible you will find in Acts an account of Paul's stay there after
his visit to Athens. It was in Corinth that he supported himself
for many mcnths as & sail-maker. After leaving New Corinth the
steamer skirts the Coast of the Peloponnesus. To the left the sum-
mits of Erymanthus and those of Cyllene may be seen, covered with
snok, to the right Parnassus and Helicon. The next point where the
Steamer touches is Patras, which is quite a commercial town (25,000
inhabitants) whence currants are largely exported. The next place
of interest passed by us was Missolonghi, where Byron died. . . Qur
next landing was at Zante. From there to Cephalonia. . thence past
the 1sland of St. Maura. . to Paxo, between which and the little
island of Antipaxo we passed. Not far from here was Actium on the
Coast of Epirus, where Antony's fleet 31 B. C. was destroyed. Do
you remember the passage in a poem you have heard me repeat -

"Though my wrecked and scattered galleys
Strew dark actium's fatal shore
Though my scarred and veteran legions
Bear their eagles high no more
Though no glittering guard surrounds me
Prompt to do their master's will
I must perish 1ike a Roman
Die the great Triamvir still”®

« « « This afternoon we drove out to the village of Gasturi where

we went to an oil mill . . . Casturi is noted for its beautiful women.
They have handsome features and are far superior in appearance to the
women we saw gabout Athens. I have 8 prettier wife at home than can
be found at Gasturi. That, I can say without paying you much of a
compliment. . The men of Creece as a class are handsome. . They are
far superior in my estimation to the Prench or Italians. . They are
said to be great swindlers and rogues, but I have seen less dishonesty
among them than among the Prench, the Italians or the Arabs. Of
course 1n speaking of these people I refer only to those with whom I
have had dealings. . I have not seen three beggars in Greece. In one
hour in Naples I saw five times that number and in Cairo, delightful

g:i:oégl ha{g seenvgo many that I fear you would think eny statement
xaggeration. yhen I reach home
the cospumes hore. : youﬁmust remind me to tel; you of



Haples, Mch 12, 1877

Cora dear: away up on a hill side whose summit is crowned with a

fort xnown as Ssint ZElmo, on a 3treet called Corso VittoriO Emman-
nele, in a hotel named for the City - Hotel de Naples, and in a room
whose windows overlook the bay of Naples. Far above the noise and
commotion, the dirt and bad odors of the largest city in Italy I sit
perning this message to an absent wife. The loveliness and the fer-
tility of the shores of the Bay of Faples have been told in prose and
rhyme for many centuries. e have read of the olive and vine the
citron and cedar, the cloudless sky and placid ses. Alas for song and
fable! Instesd eof olive and vine think of ice and snow, instead of
citron and ceder - wind and rain, the azure sky hidden by heavy clouds,
the "blue Partheropean waves" changed into ugly billows. Such is
Naples now. . . 0ld Vesuvius has snow enough upon its sides to cool

the internal fires, and sufficient rain has fallen here to wash any
place but Naples, clean. And this is Sunny Italyil! . . .

. . One dsy when it did not rain, I went to FPompeii. Other days I
went in a close carriage to the Museum. At the former place I of
course saw very much to interest me, but as you have heard perhaps

as much of that resurrected city as I could tell you I shall defer
for the present any account of my visit there. The Museum here is

an exceedingly interesting one. It contains nearly all of the exca-
vated treasures of Herculaneum and Tompeii. . . Among the most won-
derful things in the Museum are the papyrus rolls found at the above
mentioned places. Hundreds of them are to be seen there, resembling
more in appearance burnt potatoes (sweet potatoes) than anything td
which I can liken them. Yet, wonderful to relate, they are succeed-
ing not only in unrolling these thoroughly cooked documents - by an
ingenious contrivance; but, are deciphering them and will be able in
time to give to the world a very fair copy of their contents. A4s re-
gards Pompeii, nothing has so impressed me with the horrors of the
last day of that doomed city as some plaster casts now on exhibitiom. .
Fiorelli sho is superintending the excavations conceived the idea,
when coming to & cavity in digging, of filling it with & fluld mix-
ture that would harden and preserve the form of what the cavity had
contained. In this way was peeserved for our inspectior the perfect
forms in their death agony of several persons who perished in that

dreadful way.

Enclosed you will find a photograph of one of these casts. 4
woman lying on her face. The picture does not give you a just idea
of how dreadfully true & representation is presented of the despair
and sgony of this dying woman. The clenched fingers, the arm over
the eyes as if to shut out some dreadful sight - 4all, all, is sadly

shown.

My pext letter to you will likxely go from lome. I hope to go there
this week and have only remained here so long because I feared worse
wegther there. Give my love to your Ma snd Sallie and to all at
Clarksville. ¥iss baby for me. Accept much love for yourself from

Your husband.

1 have had no letters from you, since I wrote before.



Letter of #illiam Garvin Hume to_his wife

vilan, dpril 11, 1877

My dear Cora. 1 left Venice this meorning and arrived here at 4 o'clock
this afterroon. . . The ride here to day was a very vleasant one and
the scenery oceautiful. Ttaly and france are very highly cul tivated
and it would surprise one accustomed only to our country, where so much
ground is idle, tc see how every available spot here is utilized. A
crop of some sort they seem to be able to raise even on the rocky sides
of the mountains away up where the clouds seem to touch, and from there
on down to the rich and fertile valleys may be seen at this season the
2§n. onen and children hard at work getting in the seed or preparing
e soil.

On our way here we travelled for many miles along the margin of
the Lago di Garda, which is near to Lake Como and not very far distant
from Lake Maggiore. The scenery about there was lovely . . particu-
larly at one point where the town of Sermone, way out in the lake, is
visible from the mainland. The water of the laxe is singularly clesr
and beautiful, as that of all the alpine lakes is said to be. . . Per-
haps when you and I go to Egypt we can come back this way. On the
way here we passed through Verona . . also Brescia which is one of the
most picturesque 1doking places I have seen. O0f Milan, I have not
yet seen much., . . I have been to the Cathedral and expect to go there
many more times to-morrow. . . I have never seen anything to equal it
in the way of Gothic architecture. One decided avantage this church
has over Saint Peter's - when you have looked at it inside and out,
you feel as if you had seen it.

I was in Rome nearly three weeks and made it a point to go to St.
Peters whenever I was in its vicinity which was very often. T was
there on Easter Sunday when there were several thousand people present,
was there on other days when sight seerslike myself made up nearly the
entire crowd. I have driven around the exterior several times, have
walked around also, have been in it examining it in detail, with guide
book in hand, and have loitered away hours there trying to realize
its dimensions - and yet I do not feel that I have seen St. Peters. . .
The length is 613% feet, the width of the nave and side aisles is about
198 feet, of the transepts from end to end 446% feet. The height of
the nave is said to be 1524 feet, that of the dome, from the pavement
to the base of the lantern, 405 feet. So . . there seems to be no
reason why its size cannot be realized. . But so it is! I think
easily and comprehensively of the exterior of St. Peters, of the in-
terior I do not. But enough of this.

« « I long to see you my wife, and the children. I grow impatient as
the time approaches and feel like hastening on. My health has not
been quite so good recently but I am still in hopes of reaching home
in better health than when I left. Much love to your Na and Salllie,
and a kiss for baby and yourself.

Yours affy
William



Letter from Bishop im. Gec. lMcCloskey

Battle's wharf, near Mobile
21 March 1881

Mrs. cora 0O, Rume.
Dear WMadam,

Your <ind & very welcome letter was forwarded to me here
scme days agon, %, but that I was too ill to do more tham answer business
letters which required immediate attention, I should have replied at
once to your esteemed favour. The request you kindly conveyed in it
shall be complied with. The receipt of your letter was peculiarly
grateful to me, for I had feared that perhaps my silence might have
been misunderstood.

And now for yourself. Shall T ve frank with you & tell
you,that to me your real difficulty appears to be, that yocu have lost
faith in your own religious teaching, without having as yet been able
conscientiously to accept anything else in their stead. As I told
you once, you are at sea as regards religious convictions; & being in
need of something to satisfy the cravings of a strong spiritual na-
ture that longs earnestly for union with God, you are yet haunted by
the thought that sin may bar the way to that union with its Creator
which your soul yearns for. That you magnify your faults to yourself,

I have no doubt; and that through a fine sense of the evil of wrong-
doing; & nice delicacy of conscience that shrinks from contact with
sin. To me, you appesr scrupulous; unreasonsbly frightened by shad-
ows of wrong that exists only in your imagination. Sin is a fearful
evil; the only one in fact; but then, we are not to fancy that sin is,
when 1t is not:; for that were being scrupulous, & sccupulosity is a
weakness, not true piety.

But you may tell me I em too mild in my judgments; that
you are disturbed in mind, not be groundless fears, but by a clear
knowledge of the fact, that you have offended God grievously, & need
His forgiveness; and dont know that you have it; &, in fine, that you
come to me as a minister of that same God, and asx me to tell you what
you are to do that your soul mey have peace. Well, my dear friend, if
you will put it in this form, (and I pray you to pardon me if I tell
you T still believe you are scared at shadows), I shall again be frank
with you, & say, that there is a way to obtain pardorn for sins that
weigh heavily on the eonscience, & thus regain the peace we have lost.
Christ, in Bis infinite mercy & goodness, has left us a remedy. "whose
sins he shall forgive, they are forgiven them"; an "absolution” to ve
sought & obtained, not by Jjoining in the "general Confession™ of the
service, in which those present acxnowledge themselves sinners, (for
the just man could do that), but by the special confession of them to

God 's authorized minister.

Did the second part of Christ's declaration never strike
you? "Whose sins ye shall retain,” (that is, whose sins ye shall not
forgive), "they are retained™ - they remain unforgiven. what else
could the words mean? Dont you perceive, my good friend, that &
judgment is implied here? for how is the minister to know what sins
are to be forgiven, what retained, - whether the culprit is well or
111 prepared to receive forgiveness or not, - unless he first hears
what these sins are? Dont you see that confession, (in the Catholic
sense), is implied in the very words of Christ? It is not agreeable
to nature, I grant; it is a burden people would gladly be rid of if
they could; and yet, for fifteen hundred years all Christendom believed



Bishop's letter of March 21, 1881, to Cora Owens Hume {continued)

& practised this doctrine, & it is, even yet, the velief & practice of
the vast majority of Christians. The forgiving or retaining of sins
then, implies the forming of a judgment about them, before binding or
loosing the sinner. Pancy & judge, authorized to hear & decide crim-
inal causes, going through a prison, pardoning or condemning the poor
prisoners indiscriminately: saying to one man, you go free, to another,
you stay where you are; you I dondemn; I absolve you; & soon, instead
of hearing & deciding each case on its own merits. You would say it
was aosurd; but just so it would be were the minister of God to ab-
solve or condemn a sinner without first hearing what the culprit had

to say.

Now, my dear friend, if this be your case; if the fear of
sin & its grave consequences in the 1life to come, if unforgiven in
this, is what frightens you, you may well ask to know what you are to
do to be saved; and yet, distressing as it is to & delicate conscience,
the very fear that you may perhaps have never had the oenefit of a
real absolution, (& how could you) is & grace which God is his mercy
sends you, Cherish it carefully; but go farther, and examine for
yourself, and see if there be any truth in that doctrine of the Cath-
olic Church, that for grave offences, committed after oaptism, the
sacrament of penance is the only channel of forgiveness. It is an
unpalatable doctrine, T know, and people would gladly believe that it
is not necessary to go tn confession; but if it is, & Christ has
pointed out the means of safety, by holding out to us this plank af-
ter the shipwreck of baptismal innocence, surely it were folly not

to grasp it.

It seems to me, my dear friend, that for you the study
of this question is one of perculiar urgency, for the forgiveness of
8in would appesar to be just now your great spiritual trouole; as in-
deed, i1t commonly is, of those finer natures & more delicately sensi-
tive souls, who knowing the infinite purity & holiness of God, see
how hateful sin is in His &ight, & so fear to offend His divine Majesty.

But, as I said, examine for yourself. There is a little
book e¢alled "the faith of Our Fathers”. Get 1t and read the cahpter
on the Sacrament of Penance, & when I return home, I shall most gheer-
fully do all T can to clear up your difficul ties. But pray earnestly
to know the truth, & with a willing mind to accept it shculd God show
it you, as He will, if you are sincere, as I xnow you are, in seeking
for light, Por two weeks my address will be: Care of the Rt. Rev,
Bishop Quinlan, Mobile. And now, my dear friend, may Gcd Dless &
guide you. Pray for me & Believe me very sincerely & respectfully,

Yours in Christ, -
Wm Geo. McCloskey, Bp. of Louisville.



TLetter to Cora Cwegg_Hume

My Dear Mrs Hume,

I have arrived this moment from the train, & regret that
you should have been disappointed in not receiving an snswer sooner,

Come to the church, directly, & dressed just as you &re
ordinarily when you come to see me. There is no need of a veil.
As for the children, dress them just as you will, but the simpler
the petter. Any that wish to come to witness the ceremony are
quite welcome to do so. May Cod bless & strengthen you. Pruy
for me & Believe me

Sincerely & most respectfully yours

Tuesday Wm Geo McClosxey
Bp

Cathedral of the Assumption,
Louisville, Xy. 20 April, 1881

My Dear God-Child,

what a joy to my heart to be able to call you by that
blessed name, and to feel that you are now safe in the bosom of dear
0ld Mother-Church. May God give you &l the courage it implies.

I went down to Rogers to select you & prayer-book. There
was not much choice, but I trust it will suit you. One of its
best features is, that it has the Canon of the Mass, and the Epis-
tles & Gospels for every Sunday in the year.

The Roman Missal you will find useful & instructive, es-
pecially as you become more familisr with the History of the Mass.
The FPollowing of Christ you are familiar with already. It is one
of those bookes one likes to have near one. Pray do me the favour
te accept these books on this the day of your entrance into the
Catholic¢ Church. They will also remind you of your God-Father,
and lead you to pray for him. You have long had a memento in his
Mass, & while I live, neither you nor your desr household will be
forgotten by me in the Holy Sacrifice. :

- May God bless you, my Dear Child, & all who are near &
dear to you. Pray for me &

Believe me ; -
Ever sincerely & affectionately yours in J. C.

Wm Geo. McCloskey
Bishop of Louisville



Letter to Cora Owens Hume

Loulsville 24 3ept. 1882

My Desar Mrs. Hume,

When I received your note you were already gone, and since
my return to the city, I have been confined to my room, with my foot
resting on a stool, & a fine pair of crutches near to help me to get
about.

Today I sent Fathan to ask your address, of the family next
door to your residence, & I now write to tell you how much I regretted
not seeing you before you left. &nd you may fancy how busy I was
for some days after my return home from Cleveland.

I am glad you have taken a little recreation, for your
health needed the change, and I trust it will benefit little Edith

too.

Do you know when Mrs. Pope intends returning home? I send
her several letters for Roman friends, who will msxe her stay in the
Eternal City agreeable, if only she doesn't get there inm Octooer;
for then, everybody that can get out of town, leaves. It is the
vacation month of Tome. The galleries are all closed, the Pope
gives few audiences, & to a stranger the place looks forsaken.

If you wish it, I will give you a letter to Bishop Ryan.
You will find him a cherming man, & as great a favourite with
Protestants as Uatholics. I try to run on to St. Louis occasion-
ally to see my friends, but this year I have lost so much time oy
gsickness, and stumbling over railway benches, that I will have to go
to work as soon as I am able; which, I trust, will be in a few days.
But if I do visit St. Louis this fall, you may rest assured I will
give myself the pleasure of calling on you.

Little willie no doubt enhoys the change & finds St. Louis
larger thanm Louisville. Tell me how they are all doing, not for-
getting 1ittle Martha. Pray, present my kind regards to your
Mother & Miss Owens when you see them.

nRemember me in your prayers: I shallmmot forget you in
mine.

Ever sincerely your friend
Wm Geo. licCloskey
Bp Louisville



When Luey, Mary gnd 3illy Gray Hume werge little:

"I'm Capper Jinks a horser areens,
I feed my horse on corner beans.” (Lucy's version of "I'm Captain Jinks of

the Horse Marines.")
Lucy and Mary oreathlessly, when new furnace was being put in:"0 Mother,
one of the men has bis thumb cut off right here" (pointing half-way down
their thumbs). Caroline, their mother, rushes for bandages, etec. Luay
and Mary: “Oh, he didn't do 1t today. It was & long time ago."

"Mary, please lend me your stick. Oh, please. I'11 let you hold my June-
bug. ™ {Lucy)

Billy Gray., on hearing that he was not to be taken to church when his sis-
ters were confirmed, protested: ™I don't want to be firmed, but I want to
see Mary-Lucy firmed; and I know Father Willett'd be charmed to see my

new suit.”

Billy Gray took a violent dislike to & plcture of St. Michasel and Satan
which was hanging in his room. His mother talked to him about how beau-
£iful, ete. Saint Michael is. "well,” saild Billy Gray finally, "I'1ll
keep the angel; and you take the devil."”

We used to try to interest baby Lucy by showing her the portraits, telling
her that one was & picture of her great-great-grandfather and one was a
picture of & cousin of her great-grandmother’asa. One evening when we

were carrying her to bed und thought she was almost asleep, she looked

up &t Couain Mery's portrait, raised & 1ittle hand, and said, "Gwate,

gwate.”

Billy Gray talks Cockmey English. He told his mother: "Stannie took my
*at and I 'it 'im on the 'ed.*

Lucy and Mary were taking dinner with us on Bonnycastle Avenue when Mary
announced quite cheerfully that their dog, Katie, had recently died. On
Mother's commencing to ask the particulars, Lucy suddenly got up and
whispered in Mother's ear: "Don't talk about Katie, or Mary will cry."
Neither Mother not Mary heard. ‘Then Lucy repeated the warning in a
louder whisper. At that, Mary, seeing what was expected of her sensitive
nature, broke into a blood-curdling shriek and had to be soothed for about

ten minutes.

After Baby Lucy had been crying hard about anything, she would say pre-
emptorily: "wipe er tear; wipe er tear."”

Caroline told Billy Gray that she, too, was once & baby. "Oh," he said
in astonishment, "“you were? #ho took care of me then?"

The street railway company had been getting out a little pamphlet giving,
among other items, a 1ist of articles recently found by employes on the
street cars. Mary was reading the list sloud and announced the losses

as 60 umbrellas, 1 dirty temper,” etc, On looking at the 1ist hexr father

found that the "dirty temper™ was a dirt tamper.

Billy Gray's mother showed him a devil's race-horse. "Why isn't the devil

riding him%"inquired Billy Gray. He had been thinking earnestly. Then
he said reflectively: "Deedie and Marpa and Grandmother. That’s all there
are in their house, There ought to ve 8 man." The electric light

suspended from a cord at the back door was swinging to and fro. He was
asked to go out there for something, but demurred. *No, I'm &afraid,”
he said. "The light and dark is moving.”



When Lucy and Mary and Bllly Gray were little

Caroline took Lucy to the oculist’s, and had to take Billy Gray, aged
four, with her, because she had no one to leave him with. They were
there from 18 o’'clock to 1, and Billy Gray naturally grew restless.
Finally, as a diversion, he turned s somersault on the floor. The
laugh that brought forth from the numerous peorle in the reception room
made him quite pleased with himself, and he proceeded to turn somer-
saults all over the office, and anjoyed himself so much that when

1 6'clock came he lay down on the floor and refused to leave until his
mother told him goodbye and went out into the hall.

Billy Gray learned to write "Billy Gray.” "Why don't you write your
full name, 'Billy Gray Hume%$ '™ asked his father. Billy Gray said he
didn't know how to write his last name; so his father wrote it on the
home blackboard and Billy Gray started on the new word, "Hume."” 4s
he commenced the ups and downs of the "m" he said, "Tell me when teo

stop."”

Ee had been trying to sew. *Muvver,” he said after a while, in a
pleading voice, "needle my thread for me."

Lucy and Mary delighted in teasing Billy Gray with remarks over his head.
"He's in love with Cleovatra,”™ they said to us one d¢ay in his presence.
Billy Gray tried his best to look nonchalant. "I don't even know her,"
he protested. Mother told the little story to our sexton, and he

added to the hilarity by asking, "Does she live around here?"

Prom essay written before the close of school year 1924 by Prank D, Burke,
one of the B8th grade boys at St. James School. It is supposed to give
a glimpse of the future regarding the class.

I enter a very exclusive elub for a bit of refreshment after the past
scenes of strife, and there I overhear this conversation: “why, Lucy, I
have not seen you at the track for ages.” "Yes, Msrea, the life of the
legal profession is indeed trying."

Here I mgy check two more off my list. Marea Burke owns some of the
country's finest race horses and Lucy Hume is the foremost judge in

Illin018. s e

Back to the city agein and into the store of Boffman, Michael and Treitz,
Inc. The three owners of this depvartment store have just received a

: complaint from Mery 4nn Nofsinger, head of the book department, that

../ those last books by the author, Mary Hume, are not selling so well.
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