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CHAPTER ONE

Youth
Memoirs, 1802 to September 1825

[Family]
I was born in the State of Mass. Franklin Co. town of Warwick. My parents, whose names [were] Willard and Dolly Barnes, were honest intelligent people. And though not from the wealthier ranks of society, they
were in possession of a farm with many of the comforts and some of the
luxuries of life. They were of honorable origin, my grandfather Barnes,
whom I well remember, being distinguished for piety and wisdom. He
was quite aged before the date of my recollections of him, and hard of
hearing. Being asked whether he did not regret his deafness, he replied,
0, no, it is a less affliction than the nonsense which forever assails the
ear. He was applauded for patience and submission under severe trials,
for his trust in God was unceasing. His name was Abraham, and the
remark became current that he was as faithful in all things as that ancient
worthy. The Scriptures and other moral writings he loved, and clove to
with all his heart.
My grandmother was reputed to be amiable and affectionate, full of
love and tenderness for all, and in an especial manner was she so for the
children of her kindred whom she often amused with songs and stories of
her childhood. Her sitting room was to all of the grandchildren a theatre,
where tears and laughter ruled the hour.
My mother was the daughter of Capt. Joseph Stephens, of
Petersham, Mass., who was the head of a large respectable family, my
mother being the youngest of fifteen children. All that is possible for me
to remember now, of him, is that he paid us visits on horseback, was very
comical and amusing, and always boasting of his blood, or origin, was particularly fond of his relations, however distant. He lived to the age of
ninety. His spouse also lived to a great age, and retained her mental
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faculties to the last unimpaired, in which respect she was more fortunate
than he, as he became quite childish. I do not remember having ever
seen her, but the report of her great wisdom was familiar to my ears. Ten
of her children lived past middle age, all of whom married and were
blessed with large families.
My mother has six brothers:-Lemuel, Stevens, Simon, Oliver,
Gardner, Cyprian, and John; of all of whom I have heard her speak in
terms of greatest affection. Her three only sisters, were named, Eunice,
Damaris, and Polly. No women I always thought could appear so
admirable in my sight. They have long since passed from earth, leaving a
numerous posterity to perpetuate their names and memories. In the
spirit land I hope to meet them again.
My father had two brothers and four sisters. Samuel, the eldest, was
an exceedingly righteous man, and his children were trained to be like
him, all of them being sweet singers. They seemed to have caught the gift
from their mother whose hymns were ever resounding in their infant
ears, and before weaned from the mothers arms they could lisp songs
without losing the tune. Though poor, this family was contented and
happy, were lovers of peace, and devoted to the cause of truth. My uncle
Abraham was remarkably kind and sympathyzing, but his habitual use of
ardent spirits spread gloom over his household. His three daughters were
fine amiable girls, who loved their parents, and mourned their unhappiness. My grandmother Barnes abode with this son, as he was the
youngest, having the paternal estate. She shared the weight of sorrow,
with the rest. As a contrast, her four daughters were intelligent and
accomplished, blessed with talents and beauty, and great were the respect
and admiration accorded them.
[Early Schooling]
My earliest recollections are of schooldays. The district schoolhouse was on
my fathers land, so I was sent to it at quite an early age. But the first
glimpse memory gives of my studies, I belonged to a large class that recited
in the Understanding Reader, a very popular one in those days. I could
then have been not more than four and a half years old, was very timid,
fearing censure. Nothing grieved me more than reproof from my teacher.
I remember being called up once by the mistress and placed on the dunce
block, where I was kept till evening, and asked every few moments if I'd be
a better child? My mortification left me no power of speech, though I
longed for resolution to enable me to say "yes ma'am," which I did at last
succeed in saying. No little prisoner ever enjoyed its liberation more. From
my earliest childhood I was subject to deep sorrow through the smallest
disappointments, and from incurring anyones displeasure. On the other
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hand I was given to great ecstacy of joy and delight-happy when praised,
the reverse when blamed. I feel assured in my belief that children generally are not enough commended.
Going to a neighboring house on an errand, I had leave to stay half
an hour, but told the lady two hours were permitted me. She was suspicious, and dispatched her little girl to inquire into the truth of my statements. I was called home and reprimanded severely, and felt the greatest
contrition of heart, while mother painted my crime in its strongest colors,
and rehearsed the threatenings of scripture "all liars shall have their part
in the lake that burns with fire and brimstone." Do not recollect that she
allowed me to think forgiveness was at all attainable. Her words had an
immense effect on me, for it seemed I had committed that which was
unpardonable. My age then did not exceed five years. I am not conscious
of having told after this occurance, but one lie, which was not to my
mother.
About this time I was to be sent some twelve miles from home, to live
with an aunt, the sister of my father. She had two sons but not one daughter, so taking a fancy to me, she was anxious that I should become her
adopted child, but my parents would not listen to such an overture. It was
agreed upon only that I should attend school at her residence. Leaving
home was a great trial though I had my aunt's children for company. So
far from home I had not been before. I anticipated little pleasure on the
trip, if I was to go on horseback, behind grandpa, who was deaf nearly.
There was a consultation as to what I should take with me, whether all my
toys and trinkets were to be packed up. I had six dolls, among other things
with all their needful appendages. One of the pets, it was thought would
suffice. I answered, that my content would be greater if all were let go. A
hearty laugh then expressed consent to my wishes. Reaching our destination about dusk, my aunt showed her gratification by presenting me with
some maple sugar. The house was large and the children were directed to
acquaint me with its rooms and passages. Being left in my own apartment
my heart heaved a heavy sigh, but after busying myself with making dollies
comfortable, I fancied or hoped I should be happy. Bread and milk were
served for supper, and though hungry, I could not eat, as I was thinking of
being left alone in the morning, when grandpa would return home. I fell
asleep, resolving to be up early in the coming day to see him start. Wearied
from my ride, I slept soundly and too long to receive his goodbye. When I
heard that he was already gone I burst into tears refusing all consolation.
Auntie seated me on her lap, whispered about school, pony rides to
church, and the playthings she was ready to buy for me. I concluded to
give over my sorrow, was started to school, and received many compliments for my superior aptness for study. I was pronounced a great talker as
well as one who loved mischiveous pranks; though all nature was never
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imputed to me. Many were the times I felt like resolving to keep my
tongue perfectly still, but nature would assert itself, so that after my season
of restraint, when left alone, I would soliquise to my hearts content. An old
spelling book, about this time, falling into my hands, contained the story
of Leonora, the prattler, who could not visit with her brothers and sisters
because of her propensity to talk. This alarmed me so till I came to regard
taciturnity as a most virtuous trait of character.
Once a month, my father would come to see me. He came on
Saturday and returned Monday. The Sabbath then, was a most happy
day for me, but on the following day I had tears aplenty to spare. Six
months passed away, and my father disposing of his farm chose another
country to settle in. My fears were great that I should be left behind; but,
though my aunt plead strongly for me to be allowed to remain, I was
overjoyed to hear her solicitations answered with a "no." I was called
upon to make a lengthy visit to another of my aunts, whose name was
Pomroy, and on meeting her daughter, who was about my age, I commenced as was my wont the practice of some of my tricky sports. Their
house was commodious, and one of its large chambers we appropriated
as a playhouse, and spent most of the time in aping the pursuits and
manners of our schoolteacher.
[Move to Canada,july 1810]
It was esteemed one of the greatest undertakings in those days to quit
ones native place. We were now starting on our journey to Lower Canada
[230 miles]. Locks of hair were exchanged by parting friends, and tears
unnumbered shed. We passed through the state of Vermont. Father had
preceded us early in the spring and put in crops, but had not done any
building. Still, the uncleared land he bought, for the country was new,
possessed some accomodation for a family in the shape of a log house of
one room, having a single door and window. The home we had left consisted of a goodly sized house, garden, and orchard. I remember my
mother as she stepped on to the threshold of the hut we were to occupy,
weeping very much at the thought no doubt of the contrast of our present and past prospects. Father was a very cheerful man, caring little
about appearances. My sister, and brother were left at our former home,
but we expected a reassembling of the family in the course of a year. Two
of the children, a brother and sister, older than I, and three younger
were with us. My father and brother worked on the land, my mother
spun and wove, while I was intrusted with the charge of the younger children. My eldest sister was a great service because of her prudential and
industrious habits in the long series of efforts required of us, in developing another farm.
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The warm seasons were short and fleeting, the winter seemed more
than to divide the length of the year. On the 29th of March following the
year of our entrance into this hyperborean region, my mother gave birth
to a daughter when the snow was six feet deep on the level and no fences
visible over the whole face of the country. Roads were broken by throwing
up on either hand immense banks of snow.
My mother was often sad and dispondent, bewailing the hard lot
whose termination it was not easy for her to guess. My father though
never lacked courage and he struggled on with patient constancy. He was
a man who aspired after the christian character, was always reading something from the Bible, advising his children of its noble teachings. Though
it appeared as much as he could do to meet other necessary expenses, I
was kept at school most of the year. He was considered neighborly, kind,
and faithful in friendships, quick in business, seasonable in his work,
besides being given to much reading: and as his memory was of the most
perfect kind, his conversation interested everybody, and instructed not a
few with the maxums with which it was full. It is my painful duty not to
leave unmentioned his taste for strong drink which he indulged himself
in too much for his limited means and the comfort of my mother's heart.
But to his honor be it said, he abandoned the practice when the first
Temperance Society was organized amongst us, and spent the period of
his life following in the greatest sobriety.
My Uncle, was prosperous in his labors, as he had grown sons to
assist him. He had established himself in this part, before our arrival, and
was advancing toward a state of wealthiness, while we were rising slowly if
not imperceptibly from poverty's shadowy realm. Mother was proud and
high spirited, fond of entertaining company, and sought to make a friend
of every visitor. Industry and love of order were conspicuous in her
household management. Her little log cabin was like a jewellers shop
internally, so bright were her pewter basins and plates, and exquisite the
arrangement of her cupboard, and other places of storage. The wooden
buckets and keelers were made white with sand, and the floor of her
domicile was scarcely less spotless. "A marvel of neatness," neighbors were
accustomed to say on entering the door. Mother alone seemed sensible of
our misfortune. For the children it was happy times, for we had enough
to eat, drink, and wear, and could appear comely on the Sabbath. Wild
berries were plentiful in the neighborhood, the gathering of which
afforded a great pastime to us, and especially Dolly Sykes and myself, for
she was my constant companion even if our dispositions were strangely
unlike, hers being of a serious and prudent cast, mine almost the reverse,
brisk and gay. The stories and songs of her mother were as much of an
enticement to us, as our rambles in the woods. Love and murder were the
things treated of in these tales and verses. Our affection for each other
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proved strong and enduring. She had an elder sister, whose prim and
staid manners provoked our laughter, and criticism, for she was a religionist, which in those days possessed a meaning almost lost in these latter days of busy turmoil and strife.
At this time my age was about eight years. Though I ranked among
the best readers and spellers, I could not write; which fault was owing
more to the scarcity of material as copy books, ink etc, than to any lack of
inclination on my part. I remember mother writing to a niece of hers
about this period between whom and myself there existed quite an
attachment. I requested permission to insert a few lines in the address;
but no attention was paid to me. I began to expostulate with mother,
when to satisfy me she said, "My dear you cannot write, I will send your
love." This however was not sufficient, in my eyes. I obtained a scrap of
paper and a worn out pen, and secluding myself from the rest, I began
my note, printing letters from the spelling book. The pen appearing to
me, after an attempt to use it, a very unfit instrument, I took up a darning
needle which enabled me to persue my design without further stoppage.
Mter all this trouble, my missive never saw the post for the reason that it
contained some reflections upon my brothers which my blunt humor had
suggested. I was indignant. But soon after my reward, as also theirs, who
had slighted me, came by our relative making us a visit. She heard my
complaint, and replied that my letter would have been fully as acceptable
as any, that so ingenious a mind should be furnished with some kind of
opportunity to progress. This lecture was not without its effects, for I soon
wrote a legible hand.
My confidence in my mother was of the practical no less than the
reverential kind. What she approved I never dreamt of questioning. Here
is an illustration. The flight of a bee athwart the doorway, said Ma,
announced a visitor. One day this wonderful insect buzzed about the
open door. We happened to be short of butter, at the time, and the distance to market was great, so I was dispatched on the errand with orders
not to tarry. I did make haste, told the lady of the dairy we expected company and that I must hurry. "And who is your company dear?", I was
asked. I do not know, I replied, but a big bumble bee has been flying
about the house all morning. She laughed, but I came near crying, as I
was all the time serious.
The schoolhouse was about a mile from home. The road to it lead
through the thick woods, and was marked only but cuts in the trees. Bears
and other wild animals, jaunted the timber. So fond was I of school. that I
suffered none of the terrors of the forest to interfere with my regular
daily attendance, though the experience of one day was calculated to
daunt the young heart. Returning home by this savage route one evening,
together with a brother and a sister, we missed the way, and became lost
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in the dense shades of the forest. It was like "The blind leading the
blind," for the efforts of all were equally unavailing. There was a prospect
of the saying that "History repeats itself," being examplified in our case,
as our fate seemed to be the same as the "lost babes of the woods". As luck
would have it my little brother had a voice strong almost as the lion's, and
our only safety seemed now to depend upon its use. The little fellow at my
bidding, while his sight was dim with tears, yelled with all his might. And
the echoes of this terrestrial thunder, reached our mother's ears, who was
out in search of us. We were soon face to face with our parent, with our
clothes and flesh torn in the conflict. Soon the woods were cleared away
by the increasing toil of the husbandman. The berries of various sorts
were undisturbed. Only as the task of gathering them was much lessened,
it was made far less romantic. Maple sugar was a natural product of this
country, so we never lacked for nice preserves.
At length, the school was held in the town, some two miles away; and
we were obliged to traverse that distance every day if we wished to continue
our education. In the winter season of course, home was our schoolroom
where we conned lessons, under fathers eye. Some eight or more chidren
when the weather was fair, gathered from the surrounding neighborhood,
to start in company on this daily journey, in pursuit of knowledge. A bottle
of milk (a coffee pot, or other vessel, was as commonly used) and a goodly
allowance of food, supplied this little host with the strength needful for the
days battle. There was a great quantity of strawberries, exposed to our
sight, on a farm by the road. What a feast did they offer! and the temptation was too much for this band of youngsters, weary of their walk and
their monotonous fare. The motion one day was "carried," without being
"put" that we stop over into this paradisical spot, and partake of the forbidden fruit. The boys this time were no less bold than the softer sex for the
guilt of the transgression was shared alike by all. But as the crowd rushed
through the tall waving grass that hemmed about the object of our desires,
we all seemed suddenly seized upon by the power of conscience, our footsteps faltered, and the little body of mauraders paused though but for an
instant, and then pushed ahead, till we alighted in the midst of the patch
of luxerey, but alas! the scene also of our woe: for a few moments had but
passed, before we were supplicating the pardon of a man who stood over
us with a large whipp. We received not a blow; but left the place with more
of shame in our countenances than strawberries in our crops.
At school, the orthographical exercise absorbed the most of our
time and attention, though it deserved the least. Websters Elementary
spelling book one of my classmates knew by heart. I was able to keep next
to her, for she stood always at the head of this class, except when she
would display her affection for me by mispelling a word purposely to let
me step into her place and wear the crown which did not belong to me.
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I cannot forget a device which my younger brother employed to save
him being sent regularly to school. The moment mother began preparing
our dinners, he would complain of some ailment of body, generally the
cholic, and his sonorous cries would alarm the whole house. But he was
eventually cured either of his disease, or his wills, I will not say which. And
true to his manly nature, he was disposed to shift on to me the burden of
books and luncheon when we walked to school together; but this inequality of privelege did not approve itself to my understanding nor even to that
of my mother's who brought her authority to bear in the matter.
My parents then belonged to the Church of England which prevailed in that country. The catechism of this Church was introduced into
all of the schools, and though I had not been baptised, the task of answering questions, about my godfather, and godmother, was required of me.
The printed lesson, furnished me with these answers irrespective of both
understanding and conscience, which were I had to presume of little
moment. The ten commandments I learned and the creed also. The latter taxing the memory, the former, the mind and heart. But I rehearsed
them all equally well, for a piece of money was the reward for such excellence given by the great bishop Dr. Stewart whose visits to the schools
were frequent. Being notified of his expectance, our lessons received a
faithful review, and our clothes and habits a critical readjustment.
I was of a religious turn when young. At the age of seven, if left at
home alone, on the Sabbath the time was passed not idly, but in the exercise of devotion, singing principally. My favorite hymn, which I sang with
much unction began:
Today with pleasure Christians meet,
to pray and hear thy word
And I would go with cheerful feet
To learn thy will 0 Lord!
Though church, was generally at too great a distance, for me to attend,
my mind was bent on the Scriptures so that I became familiar with every
portion of them knowing the New Testament almost by heart.
The oddities of my behavior, gained for me a kind of celebrity. My
pranks were ingenious as laughable. Being priveleged on Sunday to
attend church, and having my wardrobe perfect all but a pair of shoes, I
went to my chest after mother's instructions for me to go bare foot, and
possessed myself of a pair of clean white stockings, and when within a few
rods of the place of worship slipped them on. As I thought to be the only
one of the family present that day at the services, I believed this freedom
of action might be indulged without its being known at home. But my
brother's eyes seconded by their telltale habits ruined the hope I had
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cherished on this occasion. A loud laugh was the only chastisement I
received from my parents, and the many jocular allusions afterward made
to this attempt of mine to introduce a new fashion, made me repent this
one act, but did not cure me of my boldness.
My thoughts was allowed to be very quick and active, which gave me
a presence of mind, remarked by many persons. I remember now, how
soothing and encouraging was the influence of this praise upon me. One
evening, being left in charge of the house, and the younger children, the
room was seen to be in a blaze, near the chimney and close to the ceiling
which put it almost out of my reach. I planned and executed, tied a heavy
cloth to one end of the broom, dashed it in water, and against the fire, till
a charred spot only remained to attest the danger we had been exposed
to, and the courage that stayed its ravages. On the return of my parents,
my decision, of course, was loudly applauded.
The actions of children are generally viewed too critically. We
should expect less from them than we commonly do, though obedience
may still be enforced, and with more success than when we prescribe for
them the same rules which govern older persons. It is a shame, to be tormenting a child with the sharpest reproofs for mistakes in its behavior,
which our own uneven and inconstant manners might be the occasion of.
A misstep, a fault, an offense, should not be magnified into a crime, for
then the judge it is that is the greater criminal.
The care of the smaller children was generally my duty: for which I
proved myself competent by my love for them and unconquorable
patience. They would fall frequently by losing their balance, as little ones
are always apt to do, and my incessant watching could not prevent it. I was
blamed and kept in constant fear, and as I was not gifted with omnipresence, and the law of gravitation would not relax in favor of the unknowing child, these summersaults were continually going on. My pity for the
child and sorrow at being reproved filled my heart with a tumultuous
grief, all the day through. But about this time, I acknowledge the guilt of
a transaction in which I was the chief, or responsible actor.
When the old folks were at church one Sabbath, some boys came to
visit my brothers. As I stood at the head of the house on this occasion, I
felt it my business to devise means for the entertainment of our guests.
And I do not doubt but I served my own pleasure, in trying to treat hospitably the young gents. A plaything, made of lead, and called a plummet
was the rage among the boys of those days. So I took a pewter plate or
two, and invited the boys to melt them on a shovel over the fire and
employ the time in moulding them into the desired shape. They were not
slow in joining me in this conspiracy against the sacredness of the
Sabbath, and the interests of the family. Though the work was dispatched
before the old folks came back, the whole proceeding was narrated to
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them by my brother, who of course feigned himself a spectator of the
affair. My remorse in this instance seemed to double the punishment my
mother administered.
My eldest sister Levina was kind and affectionate toward me, nor
did I fail in my attachment for her which has seemed to increase with
years. Though I have been long separated from my kindred, the sparks of
affection seem to multiply by the lapse of time in some cases, and in others to sink into decay. She was a gay, cheerful creature, taking special
delight in music and dancing, a very common passion indeed, but its
charms were ennobling in their influence upon her. Our religion rather
encouraged these innocent amusements, and the example of my sister
prompted me to seek such diversions: but the guardian ship of our Elders
tempered and restrained this desire for frolic.
I was always full of troubles, having my hourly mortifications, sure to
say or do something that after a few moment's calm reflection became a
source of regret. Though my spirits were buoyant and bright as a May Day
morn, my heart ever felt the pricking of some thorn. I had been
informed by my own observation that grown people were more censorious than they need be, and yet I was ever afraid of doing something that
would induce people to apply to me the ugly epithets of unwise and careless. Fortune was kind once however, in providing me with a companion,
a girl near my own age who was modest and retired, but never backward
in correcting my false behavior. My only complaint against her was her
silence when in company. Her conduct, however, I regarded with deep
reverence, and she became my preceptor, without any effort or design on
her part, in matters of deportment. In the school room, she appeared to
less, and I to better advantage. My superior memory there enabled me to
triumph over her quite often. I surpassed her in nearly every study. So
that her innate wisdom, and my scholastic acquirements preserved for us
the balance of worth and power.
Her image is distinctly interwoven with my first recollection of a ball
I attended, when about ten years of age. Some young ladies of the neighborhood were the managing committee, my sister one of the number.
She addressed mother a note, which was presented by the young master,
who was to conduct me thither, dictating what I should wear, and who my
partner was to be. My first sensations were those of fear and dread which
it took some time for me to subdue. My destined partner received my
mother's consent and then mine, if he would take my friend of whom I
have just spoken, but if perchance she could not join us my engagement
with him would be broken. He acceded very cheerfully to my proposition. A fine horse and sleigh awaited us at the door, buffalo robes and
bells gave comfort to the body and exaltation to the spirits. My friend
jumped into the sleigh with us, without being importuned in the least.
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Our hearts beating responsive to the bells merry jingle, we glided along
at a rapid rate. Our partner was very gallant, more so than skillful in his
behavior, in resigning to us the whole seat, while he passed himself on the
side of the sleigh which leaping as it were at a sideling place in the road,
pitched him backwards into the snow. Our alarm was equal to his, though
we caught the reins, both of us and cried out to the horse to stop! But the
young man was still master of the situation, for he soon grasped the lines
again, turning defeat into victory, by saying, "mind you'll frighten that
beast and we'll have a runaway." Feeling that the disgrace was about
equally distributed amongst us, we agreed to keep this adventure a secret;
which resolution I believe we all faithfully adhered to for a proper length
of time, and it served to perpetuate the bond of friendship between us.
Some time intervened before I attended another party, which was
made as memorable as the first by a blunder of mine, which arose from
. my being a stranger to ballroom etiquete. I accepted the invitation of a
young man, not my partner to the first dance. My friend called on me to
explain the injury done him. I hesitated not understanding the nature of
his complaint; my silence was allowed to answer for me. His pride was
wounded. Some of my comrades I heard say, "she should have known better;" and my mother thought my age was a sufficient excuse for the error.
My mortification was never so great.
My father continued still to labor in the improvement of his farm.
My mother betrayed a sadness of spirit often which she could not help,
when the recollection of the home and friends of her youth would rise in
the mind.

[The War of 1812]
I was ten years old when, in 1812 the war between England and America
broke out. My father, though a warm friend to the Constitution, living
under the British Government was obliged to sustain its laws. Very few
Canadians volunteered into the service, as the body of the settlers were
Americans by birth and instinct; and were averse to fighting against the
institutions of their beloved land. My father was pressed into the services,
though his sympathies were not at the same time enlisted. His company
was stationed to guard the line between Vermont and Canada. It was in
the fall of the year, when he was called away; and when scant provision
had been made for our winter's subsistance and comfort. We were
excited, almost to the verge of insanity, at the thought not so much of his
leaving us, as that he might never return. Mother did her best to soothe
her children's fears, although in doing so she manifested an amiable
insincerity, by requiring of us what she could not herself accomplish, for
her sorrow she failed to diguise, even to our inexperienced sight. Two
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weeks had not more than elapsed, when the report reached us that the
Company were all made prisoners.
From Burlington, Vt. a letter came to us giving an account of their
disgrace, not their misfortune, for they were delivered as captives to the
enemy by the treachery of their colonel who Arnold like, betrayed his
country for gold. The missive told of suffering for want of sufficient
clothes and food, it being winter, though he was made in a measure
happy by finding himself among companions of his youth and school
days, and even the officer of the post, where he was confined, was an old
acquaintance, and their early friendship expressed itself on this occasion
of apparent hostility.
My mother wept over the strange story, which interested while it
appalled her, and the children were both pleased and alarmed. It was difficult to tell what fate was forshadowed by this note. He felt consoled, and
yet tortured with anxiety and tears and smiles expressed the inward struggle of our feelings-fear and hope.
A period of two months had passed when one night the mother and
her children encircled the hearth, and while the storm without raged in its
wildest fury, wondered where and how situated was the absent one, in that
hour of darkness, and the tempest. Our eyes were steadfastly bent upon
those of our mother's, trying to de cypher their expression, while she
gazed toward the fire with an air of abstraction and melancholy, such as is
forced upon one when reason and hope are at war within. At about 9:06 a
knock at the door aroused us from our languid repinings for the hour was
unusual, and the night hideous. We said "come in", without a suspicion
having yet formed itself in our minds as to whether an angel, a demon, or
simply a neighbor was about to appear in our midst. The door opened,
and the person who entered wore the dress of a soldier, though so affected
were his looks by both cold and adventure, that we remained for a
moment in breathless suspense, till advancing toward the light the countenance of our father was revealed! to our curious and anxious scrutiny.
The embrace was followed by exclamations ofjoy and surprise and a
chat that extended far into the night. We touched upon salient points of
his experiences while away, by which we learned that his enemies or
rather his friends, the Americans, though not in plain words, saying to
him you can flee at any moment you choose, might as well have said so,
for no watch or guard was kept over him: so in the dusk of the twilight he
bid adieu to the frowning fortress which did connive at his escape. Under
cover of the night, he would travel the distance of forty five miles; and
under cover of the woods, he passed the hours of daylight. But when the
line separating the beligerent nations was passed, he met with congratulatory welcomes from the inhabitants on his way, who assisted him on his
route with a horse or other conveyance. He execrated the memory of the
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man who had betrayed his brethren; which taught him that treachery was
the most dangerous of all foes. That bold act of perfidy, was punished,
not by death, a mild recompense for such a deed, but by a dismissal from
the service.
My father's greatest loss, on this occasion, was the injury done his
health, by injudicious or rather necessary exposure: his physical strength
seeming to wane from this time. The war raged around us in seeming
concert with the blasts of the wintry season. The crops of the last year had
not been abundant; and the price of provisions reached an enormous
height which produced everywhere the opposite extremes of fortune,
rapid exaltation, and precipitate distress. Six months swept by before we
could hear of the fate of my father's comrades, who had obtained their
release from imprisonment by an exchange of prisoners.
The day of the battle at Plattsburg [11 September 1814] was as
solemn as a puritan Sunday to the people inhabiting its vicinity. The roar
of musketry and cannon was borne by the winds over distant neighborhoods, and at my father's house was distinctly heard. Sighs and groans
and prayerful ejaculations escaped almost involuntarily from the breasts
of the people in their hamlets and their mansions.
I recollect the little faith we all had in the cause of our British
friends. When George Provost marched an army into the states, the
prophesies were of his defeat and he was beaten and routed.

[Family Reunited]
The war appearing to abate its fury, and a promise of peace being the
hope of the hour, we eagerly discussed at home, the expediency of gathering into our little fold, the two absent ones of the flock, my brother and
sister, whom we had left in New England. It was now the fifth year since
the event 'of the separation during which time my sister, the older of the
two, wrote us frequently and the burthen of her letters was the solicitation that she might be priveleged to come to where we were. About the
end of January shortly after his return from the war, he did proceed on
this journey with horses and sleigh to release from exile these young darlings of the household. Days and weeks passed, while we prayed for his
safety and success. The news of peace between the two contending powers, just then was announced to the inhabitants, from the pulpit, press,
and on the highway; and like a healing balm, to the distressed and
wounded spirit, spread this grateful intelligence over the land.
At the appointed time my father reached home, bringing his treasures with him. The neighborhood was as much excited over this incident
as a great metropolis would be by the visit of royalty. The newcomers were
petted and reverenced too, by the family for a long time, were treated
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almost as guests seemingly ever after. Mother would never consent again
to be parted from her children under any circumstances, except those
ordained by nature's self.

[A New Cedar House: Growing Up]
The following season, we built us a house of cedar, on an eminence that
overlooked a vast portion of the country around. The road of the time
ran close by our homestead, but unfortunately for us, it being of a provincial character, was changed by government to another direction, which
left us in a very isolated state. It was not all loss, however, this excommunication we were obliged to sustain, from the outer world; for habits of
industry and sobriety were acquired by the children, under the teachings
of our parents, when no other influence was brought to bear against their
authority. Our reading was dictated by our mother, religious works being
mostly recommended; fictitious writings generally denied. At the age of
fourteen, "Charlotte Temple" fell into my hands. No work ever left so
deep an impression on my mind and heart. I could repeat pages in some
instances even whole chapters of it. Some of my friends who visited us
perceiving the effect this novel had on my spirits, for it suggested phantoms of thought that compelled me to laughter and tears, expressed their
surprise in a manner that almost took the form of a reprimand, at the
indulgence shown us by our mother; who agreeing with the views of our
guests, interdicted from that time all novel reading. I was taxed with the
study of books, ill suited to my age and capacity; whose recondite terms
obscured their sense to my undisciplined faculties; though many maxims
were seized by the mind which gave to my thought a tincture of adult wisdom. Though of a naturally vivacious temperament, I became gloomily
sedate by having my attention riveted upon the one subject, of the souls
salvation.
At the age of fourteen, I was initiated into the Episcopal Church. I
became desirous that my parents would settle for me the question now
agitating my mind, whether anything wrong was implied in frequenting
places of amusement. They appeared not disposed to favor our attending
parties but I could not get them either to condem or approve.
In this period of my life, I was too deep a thinker (a virtue I'm afraid
that has not grown with my years!) to be happy like others of my age. My
scrutiny of every object was sure to disclose some deformity. I criticized
myself severely; and never felt reconciled to my own weaknesses, whether
pride of heart or love of approbation so inclined me, I was not able to
pronounce. My mind was ever troubled with regret for past action. My
errors of conduct were ceaseless and my shame as much so. Though I felt
superior to these puerile delinquinces of conduct. I once engaged to
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accompany a young man to a party without first advising with my mother.
He exposed us both to the attacks of slander by indulging too freely in
the intoxicating cup. I avoided his company from that time; as well
neglecting to seek my mother's councels on all such occasions.
My eldest sister, Lavinia, at the age of twenty three, married her first
cousin Stevens Baker. The minister of course declared the union objectionable. But the match proved happy; and all became reconciled when a
beautiful son was born. Here was something to interest me.!
[Living Away from Home]
Soon after this event, a cousin, sister to my sister's husband, married and
moved to a populous village six miles from home. We had always been
attached to each other, and now she pursuaded my mother to let me live
with her: saying it would be an advantage to me: I would be introduced
into fashionable company. I was to be with her as a companion. My
mother consented but I was not willing to leave my school. I went, was
treated with respect and kindness; was introduced to strangers the elite of
the village, but their style did not please me. I was sadly homesick. Every
entreaty was used to make me contented; tears and promises. But all in
vain. I sighed for my mother's home, and myoid familiar schoolroom. At
length my mother sent my brother to take me home. I took a sad leave of
my good friend and bid a cheerful good bye to "Slab City," as it was called.
I resumed my school studies but did not continue long till they were
interupted by the marriage of another relative, who invited me to board
with her and attend the government school, which was of a higher order.
To this I readily assented. The man and his wife were in every instance
extremely kind and indulgent. The gentleman's name was Samuel
Maynard. He was one of those kind of men we read of, whose virtues we
rarely expect to find in every day life. I was very happy in this family; and
for six months went steadily to school. At length through an inadvertent
act I was prostrated with inflammatory rheumatism. Nothing could
exceed their kindness to me! A little girl by the name of Hannah Lie was
my schoolmate, boarding at the same house. I had never been fond of
her, although she was amiable; but when I came to be helpless, so faithful
and attentive was she to me that a lasting friendship sprang up between
us. As soon as I was able to ride I was taken home to my mother's and six
months I was compelled to walk on crutches. My friends dispaired of my
full recovery but seldom refered to it in my presence. My complaint confined me much to the house, which seemed tedious in the extreme.
Occasionally did I wander away to a grove of trees, and seat myself to ponder over my affliction. When once seated it was exceedingly hard for me
to rise; at such times a sense of my condition would fall with such might
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upon me, I would shed torents of tears: but when returned to the house
would assume a cheerful appearance. Dear to me was life and liberty; and
when my limbs refused to do their office I groaned in my spirit and was
troubled. One year passed, and I began to recover.
When sufficiently able to walk without my crutches, I went nine
miles from home to teach school. The inhabitants were scattered far and
wide. I was required to divide my time among them; and when the walk
was too long for me a horse and saddler were at my command. The habits
of the people differed in some respects from those in my own neighborhood. I felt very lonely at time, but had great success with my school. I
gained the entire approbation of my employers and was ever after
counted a thorough juvenile teacher.
My mother had relatives living in Canada East on St. Francis River.
There lived the niece my mother had raised, and to whom I addressed my
first letter. My intimate friend, her brother, and myself contemplated a
visit to that portion of the country by sleighing in the winter. The friends
had heard of our intentions and were expecting us. The day was set to
start, and every necessary preparation was made. The day appointed I was
awakened before four in the morning: the news was announced to me
that a sister older than myself had come from a little distance where she
had been living and claimed the right to go instead of me. I felt the injustice of it most severely and did not contend earnestly, but submitted to
the judgement of our parents. The cousins who were going with me were
not so well pleased, neither were the relatives who were to receive us, for
they had heard of the great friendship that existed between the two
young girls from their childhood, and they had hoped to see us together.
I shed many tears at the disappointment and my eldest brother kindly
endeavored to console me; took me on horseback to ride, and promised
me I should go with him to those relatives, but we never went.
Soon after this another project was on hand. My mother having a
large family and several boys, was desirous that one of her daughters
should learn to be a great seamstress. I was the one selected to go to a
town in Vermont, and practice with an experience workman. The family
with whom I had lived in such great harmony were located in that place
and kept a publick house. They had influenced my parents to have me
come to that town and engage in the business of making garments by
rule. The person under whose tuition I was to remain a definite time was
a young man, boarding in his father's family, and I felt quite happy. The
father of the seamster had known my mother in her youth, and seemed
disposed to treat me with great respect on her account, often expatiating
about her beauty and amiable qualities, of which I felt flattered.
My instructor, though a fine disposition and good complexion,
was not well formed! He was undersized with heavy shoulders, even to
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deformity. He was candid and sensible, wore an air of dignity; and was
much respected. I treated him with politeness, never once dreaming of
his entertaining any other sentiments towards me than what was due in
my situation. I soon found I had misunderstood him; that from my first
arrival he had serious intentions. The young man was wealthy, and my
friends thought that such a union would secure to me a respectable
home. These things were portrayed before me as inducements; but I
frankly told my friends I could not marry the young man even for his
weight in gold. I feared my refusal would lesson the attentions of the
family toward me, but I discovered no change in them.
At the expiration offour months having acquired a tolerable knowledge of making men's clothing I proposed going home to my parents.
Whereupon the young man suggested the idea of taking me home in a
sleigh, as the snow was deep. Previous to my leaving, my mother and
eldest brother returned from their visit to Massachusetts, called to see
me. Mr Houghton, Sen., received my mother with great politeness and
cordiality, but could scarcely believe she was the same person he had
known in his childhood and youth. She responded to my request to leave,
though my relatives urged her to use her influence to have me remain
longer. In 1821 Feb. Mr. H. conducted me home to Dunham, LC [Lower
Canada] where my parents lived. We parted in friendship, he inviting me
to return, either for a transient or permanent stay, at any time I chose.

[Seamstress, Teacher, Proposals]
I was soon in credit with the people as a popular seamstress: being considered competent to make the finest broadcloth into garments. This
made me very independent. I accumulated means very fast.
The following summer I was solicited to teach school in the district
near where my eldest sister was married and located. For the first time in
my life I was introduced to an English family: their customs at first
appeared singular to me. As I became acquainted I contracted a high
esteem for them. Their table manners were quite different from those in
which I had been trained. I conformed in all things. If required to take a
brandy sling to "stay my stomach," (as they called it) till tea was ready, I
did so, eating a bit of cracker with it. If to sit an hour at dinner table, I
manifested no uneasiness. They had a family of children, several in my
school. I boarded with them. The eldest was a young man of twenty
years, purely English; wore breeches and long stockings. The children
were accustomed to have plays at evening in which I joined. The familiarity we were obliged to use in the plays I soon discovered was producing sentiments I did not wish to encourage. It was soon whispered
among my friends that the young Englishman was "enamored with the
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teacher." The affair was disposed of in an amicable way, without any serious disappointment.
A schoolteacher in the same board made choice of me for his son;
employed a lady friend to negotiate. She represented the young man in
the highest terms, but it was a vague sound in my ear. I begged her to
make an apology for me; which she did in as polite a manner as possible.
It was my misfortune to meet the disapprobation of my friends if I
allowed my mind to be attracted to anyone; and as I was firmly resolved
never to marry one of whom my parents did not approve I began to feel
that a life of single blessedness was my destiny. I was independent. I could
by teaching and sewing earn a respectable living for myself.
A new schoolhouse was erected in the vicinity of my father's residence. In that I had constant employment: for ten successive months, I
was buried within the walls of that to me a prison. Spelling book and dictionary as indispensable as my clothing. Well as I had always loved a
school, I became weary. The neighborhood was dull, too dull for one who
loved excitement. About that time my eldest brother whom I had loved
with all the ardor of a sister's affection left home and went to the far west.
Unhappy circumstances attended his leaving, greatly increasing the grief
of the family. From my eyes flowed torrents of tears. I became gloomy and
discon ten ted. 2

