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Carolina ! Carolina! fieawn's blessings attend Deri

TOiie we live we will cbcrisb* protect and defend ber.'







THE GROVES—THE HOME OF WILLIE JONES.
BY COI,. BURGWYN.

Situated on the banks of the Roanoke River, but a few

miles from the Virginia line, is the little town of Halifax

!

A name fraught with memories of gallant deeds and the

home of more than one hero. If age gives prestage to a

place then we may claim an interest along this line for

this town. The exact date of its first settlement is not

known, but it was, perhaps, in the early part of the 18th

century. It is situated in what was then Edgecombe county,

but in 1758 the county of Halifax was formed and thus

became the centre of judicial administration by being

made the shiretown of the new county.

In the intercourse between the settlements in Virginia

and those in inland eastern Carolina, this was the best and

safest place to cross the Roanoke, rightly named, " river

of death, " always dangerous from its strong and powerful

current, often it became a raging torrent of seething

waters and impassible even at this point. The delays from

this and other causes no doubt prompted the erection of

shelter for the traveler and the beginning of that hospi-

tality for which the town became noted in after years.

We read that " in the early history of the state the town

of Halifax bore an important part." That here on the 12th

day of April 1776, the first Provincial Congress in America

declared for independence. Except the Mecklenburg

Declaration there had not been anywhere in America an



instance of a public declaration in favor of a complete

separation from Great Britian.

On a slight elevation called Constitution Hill, the house

is still standing in which this convention met. Of the

personnel of this convention we have much in a general

way. Moore in his history says—"During October the

elections were held for members of the convention that

was soon to meet for the formation of a new government

for North Carolina. Two distinct and antagonistic parties

were developed, which struggled for ascendency at the

polls on the 15th day of that important month, in the

state's history.

Samuel Johnson and his friends were anxious for the

establishment of a splendid system which should be pos-

sessed of great powers of repression and should rest authori-

ty largely in the hands of the enlightened few, who had

been for two years past so largely "influential in shaping

the destinies of the infant commonwealth.'' The leader

of the opposing party was Willie Jones of Halifax who
fiercely denounced this scheme. He was the avowed

champion of the masses ; and though an aristocrat in his

habits and associations, was still theoretically the most

radical politician then in the state.

Col. Caswell sympathized with such views but was wary

and moderate in expression and went not to such lengths

as were habitual with Mr. Jones.

Willie Jones was no demagogue, no office seeker ; and

few men have exerted a more salutary influence in North

Carolina than he. Although the son of a provincial offi-

cer, Col. Robert Jones, who was appointed Attorney Gen-



eral for the Province of North Carolina by King George

II, in 1749, and possessing an education acquired with the

nobility of England, he was an ardent patriot and firmly

advocated and believed in the rights due the infant

colonies.

Moore says of him as he appeared in ty/4: "Willie

Jones was to North Carolina what Thomas Jefferson was

to Virginia. Never conspicuous on the hustings or in

the debates of deliberative bodies, but in his powerful and

original mind was to be developed the larger portion of

the policy of his people during the continuance of his

life," and in another place the same historian says of him:

" Willie Jones was a chapter of contradictions. He was

always a leader of the assembly and yet rarely joined in

the debates and then only to utter a few pungent and

pointed sentences. Again, no man was so democratic in

theory and yet so patrician in tastes. When the house

had adjourned after an exciting debate his real strength

manifested itself. No man could be so insinuating and

convincing at the fireside. Probably Governor Caswell

never realized how much his views were colored by the

adroit and accomplished member from Halifax."

Mr. Jones was the leader of the majority in the consti-

tutional convention which met in Hillsboro July 21st

1788 for "the purpose of deliberating and determining on

the proposed plan of Federal Government." There is a

tradition that before the convention met, Mr. Jefferson

wrote an autograph letter to Mr. Jones requesting him to

use his influence to prevent the ratification of the Federal

Constitution by North Carolina. As the story goes Mr.



Jones read that letter privately to every member of the

convention known to be a disciple of Jefferson and con-

verted from opposition to ratification others who were in

doubt, so that he had counted the masses before the con-

vention was called to order and knew that the Federal

Constitution would not be ratified as it stood. Knowing
that a large majority was with him, Mr. Jones wished the

question immediately put without debate.

He said: "The constitution has so long been the sub-

ject of deliberation by every man in this country and the

members of this convention have had such ample time to

consider it, that I believe every one of them is prepared to

give his vote now upon the question." Mr. Iredell spoke

at length against voting without debate and Mr. Jones in

a very short speech withdrew his motion saying: "If

gentlemen differ from me in the propriety of this motion

I will submit.'' As is often the case his apparent sub-

mission carried his point for the vote stood 184 to 84

against ratification. Until the Declaration of Rights and

certain amendments were made a part of the constitution.

Willie J ones won the day, and as long as he lived, was the

most popular political leader in the state. In this way his

friendship for and with the great Jefferson was strengthen-

ed. In after yeais the families were united by the mar-

riage of Mr. Jones' daughter, Martha, to Judge John W.
Eppes, of Buckingham county, Va., whose first wife had

been Thomas Jefferson's daughter.

Willie Jones' father, Col. Robert Jones, lived at what

was called "Jones' Castle" in Northampton county, just



across the river from Halifax but died while his son was

at Eton, England.

After young Willie's return to America in the year 1765,

he moved his father's house to Halifax and built in the

extreme south of the town what has since been known as

the "Grove House."

All the building material of the first house which was
,

erected in 1740 had been brought from England. This

when moved to Halifax was added to and improved to

suit the taste of the young owner and his prospective bride.

The construction of this house which has stood so well

the storms of years was elaborate; the workmanship was

of the best and it was built according to the demands of

the times in regard to hospitable entertainment, situated in

an immense park of native white oaks, it still stands a

ruin of what was once the castle from which its owner

extended such lavish hospitality and around whose hearth-

stones he used those graces which won men to his views

and brought such lasting results.

Of the majestic oaks which formed this park, or "Groves"

which Mr. Jones preferred to call it, and through whose

branches the sunlight fell on dead leaves and bronze

mosses which formed a carpet of varied colors for the feet,

there are five remaining in one group ; these five oaks

divide honors with two immense sycamores in guarding

the approach to the front door of the castle. One of the

provisions of Mr. Jones' will was that not an axe should

be laid to the body of one of these trees, but alas, how
impotent the will of man to control the events of passing

years—many of them have been removed. The door-yard



is a wilderness of shrubbery, which has reached an abnor-

mal growth, and the limbs of huge Crepe Myrtles are inter-

laced with those of the "Rose of Sharon" and Mock
Orange which are more trees than shrubs, so long and deep

have their roots fastened themselves in the generous soil.

The steps to the front porch were of semi-circular shape

and built of red granite, which was brought from Scotland.

The entrance hall is large and square, the wainscoting of

handsome paneled oak, the moulding around the ceiling of

each room is precisely what many are using to-day, with

the addition of the dignity given by more than a hundred

years, the large open fireplaces in hall, salon, and parlor

offer suggestions of the warmth and cheer of which only

these shadows remain. In one corner of this hall is a

peculiarly arranged window or nook, said to have con-

tained secret chambers which opened with a concealed

spring and which is credited with having been the

receptacle of state papers of no little importance. Un-

canny tales are told of other spirits than those which cheer

as visiting this mysterious corner at most unlooked for

times, and "hants" are often seen by the credulous passers-

by, when overtaken by the darkness in this forsaken

spot.

A wide cross hall separates this one from the banquet

hall or dining room which deserves more than a passing

notice. All the rooms are large, this one unusually so.

The wide and deep bow window, the high carved mantel

which reached to the ceiling, the heavy frescoe and many
other small paned windows give it still an air of more

than ordinary interest. The tone and coloring of the



paper on the walls can be seen in places but much of its

ornamentation has been taken away by relic seekers.

This large bow window which formed a semi-circle with

one wide center window and two smaller windows on

either side, was the first one ever built in North Carolina,

and Mr. Jones arranged it so that he could have a perfect

view of his private race track, and from this room watch

the racing of his blooded horses of which he was passion-

ately fond. Of the cost of this window we can form some

idea, when we remember that the duty on glass was one of

the chief grounds of complaint at the time this house

was built.

The historian Moore again says of Mr. Jones, "that he

was authority on all matters concerning field sports, and

lost a most advantageous alliance in marriage in prefer-

ence to surrendering his thoroughbred horses.

Mr. Jones was married June 27th 1776, to Mary, second

daughter of Col. Joseph Montford, of whom the historian

says: He was a grand specimen of the old time Virginia

gentleman who had settled in that part of Edgecombe
County which afterwards became Halifax. Col. Montford

was descended from Simon de Montfort, Earl of Leecester.

He was appointed by the Duke of Beaufort to be the first

Grand Master of Masons in the Province of North Caro-

lina. His oldest daughter, Mrs. Jones' sister, Betsey, mar-

ried Gov. John Baptista Ashe Oct. 7th, 1779, and it was

in this room at the Grove House in which Col. Tarleton

was dining with L,ord Conwallis that the conversation

occurred in regard to Col. Wm. Washington which has

immortalized her name in history. Mrs. Ashe was with



10

her sister at the Grove House while her husband Col.

Ashe was away in command of his regiment of patriot

soldiers and Col. Jones was in Virginia in command of

another. Lord Cornwallis in his march from Wilmington

to Yorktown in April 1781, on reaching Halifax found

the waters of the Roanoke so high that he could not cross

the ferry so took forced possession of the house and

grounds. He soon found that though he could establish

a forced occupation of the premises he could not control

the sharp speech of the mistress of the mansion and her

wily sister.

This house and grounds in after years were occupied by

portions of two other armies. First during the civil war

Col. Duncan K. McRea with the 5th North Carolina

Regiment, with the consent of the owners, spent quite a

while in camp there; after the war closed it was occupied

and partly destroyed by a portion of the Federal army.

Another interesting incident is that owing to a railroad

accident just opposite the Grove in which several Con.

federate soldiers were killed and wounded Gen. Johnston

Pettigrew and Col. Harry K. Burgwyn were detained and

rested at the Grove House until transportation could be

resumed. This was in the early summer of 1863, when
Pettigrew's Brigade, of which Col. Burgwyn's Regiment

the 26th North Carolina was a part, was ordered to

Virginia to unite with Gen. Lee's army in the invasion

of Pennsylvania. The dinner taken here was the last

meal eaten by either of these gallant young soldiers in

their native state—one fell leading his men at Gettysburg,
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the other a few days thereafter, defending the retreat of

the army across the Potomac.

A narrative of this family and their home would not be

complete without the statement that it was here the

young Scotchman John Paul found a home in his wander-

derings and from grateful recognition of kindness shown
him adopted the name he afterwards made so famous.

Winston Churchill in his book Richard Carvel, as

others have done, claims that John Paul Jones got his

name from a Virginia planter. Mr. Cyrus T. Brady in his

biography of his favorite heroes contained in his Great

Commander Series says "that he adopted the name in

affectionate regard for the Hon. Willie Jones and his beau-

tiful and charming wife who had both been very kind to him
in his days of obscurity." He adds "that it was Willie

Jones, one of the leading attorneys and politicians in his

native state who afterwards secured for Paul a command
in the United States navy. He likewise surmises that, as

the Jones family were the first people of refinement and

education with whom young Paul ever associated, it

was to them that were primarily due the polish and

cultivation which later admitted the gardener's son to the

highest circles in American and French society. The
impression made upon young John Paul by the privilege

of association with these friends who had raised him from a

"tramp" to a welcome guest for an indefinite time, was of

the deepest, and he gave to them, especially to Mrs. Jones,

a warm hearted affection and devotion amounting to

veneration."

Mr. Brady is right in his statements. An autograph
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letter from Willie Jones' grand-daughter, Mrs. Wm. W.
Alston, who is now living, in Isle of Wight county, Va.,

in answer to one of enquiry regarding this statement says:

"You ask did John Paul Jones change his name in compli-

ment to my grand-father, Willie Jones ? I have always

heard that he did and there is no reason to doubt the

fact. Not only have I always heard it, but it was con-

firmed by my cousin, Mrs. Hubbard, wife of Col. K.

Hubbard from Virginia, while in Washicgton in 1856,

with her husband who was a member of congress. She
then met a nephew of John Paul Jones who sought her

out on hearing who she was. He told her of hearing

his uncle and the family speak of the incident often and

his great devotion to the family, so that in my opinion

you can state it as a historical fact." This lady is more

than 80 years old but her letter is full of love and venera-

tion for the name of her honored grand parents and the

associations of her childhood. There are several churches

in Halifax—one built on a portion of the Grove estate,

the lot was given by Mr. Jones' daughter, Mrs. Eppes for

this purpose; but on the farther side of the town just as

you descend toward the river still stands one built so long

ago that no one can give the date of its erection. Some say

it was built for a "free church" and was used by preachers

of all creeds, others say that it was the established church

in which many of the leaders worshipped before the

Revolutionary war. There is a crown over the pulpit and

a sounding board. This would seem to prove the correct-

ness of those who claim the latter, and say that the clergy-

man of the church of England in charge of this parish was
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allowed the same salary given to each incumbent, which

was #650 per annum by the province and another hundred

by the London Society for the propogation of the gospel.

Perhaps it was from contempt for some such incumbent,

too prevalent at that time, as Miss Johnson gives to the

character of "Darden" in her last book on Allen, the tool

of Richard Carvel's arch enemy, that caused Mr. Jones to

lean too much to the views which were sweeping over

France and America at that time.

The intense hostility which he imbibed for church

establishment had its origin in religious persecution for

non-conforming to the required rites and ceremonies of

church, and often carried its adherents too far; but from

what we know of the sterling piety of some of his family

we would judge that he was in sympathy with a recently

published letter of his friend, Mr. Jefferson, in which he

says, "I always rejoice in efforts to restore us to primitive

Christianity; in all the simplicity in which it came from

the lips of Jesus. Had it never been sophisticated by the

subtleties of commentators now paraphrased into meaning

totally foreign to its character, it would at this day have

been the religion of the whole civilized world."

In Mr. Jones' will which is lengthy and bears date

Feb. 22, 1798, he states the ages of his children then liv-

ing, giving as his reason that there is no public record

kept of births of these children. Willie Jones, Jr., ac-

cording to the English law of primogeniture inherited

most of his father's estate and lived at the Grove House

until he died in 1846. This young man was mentally

dwarfed and died without issue leaving his paternal estate
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to his three surviving sisters. One of these as we have said

had married Judge John W. Eppes, of Buckingham coun-

ty, Va. Another, Sallie, married Governor Burton, of

North Carolina, and after his death was again married to

Col. Andrew Joyner, of Halifax county. The third be-

came Mrs. Joseph B. Iyittlejohn, of Oxford.

This will which is on record at Halifax is peculiar in

other ways. There is a singular provision as to Mr.

Jones' burial place, directing that if he die while a mem-
ber of the General Assembly at Raleigh in session there,

he shall be buried there; but if he should die in Halifax

he should be buried by the side of his little girl who was

buried in the orchard; that his family and friends were

not to mourn his death even with a black rag, on the

contrary "I give to my wife and three daughters each a

quaker colored silk to make them habits on the occasion."

Another remarkable extract from the will of this remark-

able man is: "I appoint my brother Allen Jones and my
friend Wm. R. Davie executors of it. My brother is to be

acting executor as long as he lives; if he should die Gen.
Davie must act; for two acting executors or administrators

at the same time are like two Kings of Brentford."

Mr. Jones was buried in Raleigh, as he directed, but the

family graveyard in the orchard is still preserved. The
tomb of the little girl mentioned in this will is of brick

covered by a heavy marble slab which bears the following

inscription.

MARY MONTFORT JONES,
The Child oe

Whjje and Mary Jones,
She was Born August 21, 1788,

And Died June 29, 1791.
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"Venus gave all the graces, Pallas formed the mind
With rival art, to make the first of woman kind,

Jove, of the wonderous work too soon enamored grown
Sent the stern tyrant death and claimed her for his own.

The spirit soar'd to Jove the fine, cold, senseless clay

Shin'd in spight of death, as bright as orient day."

This tomb though more than a century old and for

many years uncared for, is well preserved and the inscrip-

tion perfectly legible. How sad that we are behind our

mother Virginia again in that we have no society to look

after such things; so many of our places of interest are

allowed to vanish in ruins for want of such protecting

care. The state or county should own this old home and

restore it to its former condition.

In the extreme north of the town, repaired and in good

condition is the home of Gen. Wm. R. Davie of "Hornets

Nest" fame, and in the old church yard above alluded to

is the tomb of his wife who was Mr. Jones' niece. This

tomb has a slab of marble over it similar to that of the

little girl and is inscribed as follows:

To
The Memory of

SARAH DAVIE,
Daughter of

General Allen Jones,

Born the 23RD Day of September, 1762.

She was Married to William R. Davie, Esq.,

On the iith of April 1782,

And Departed This L,ife

On the 14TH of April, 1802.

Ida T. Wilkins.



HISTORIC HOMES IN THE CAPE FEAR COUNTRY.
BY COI<. A. M. WADDEU,.

There are very few "historic homes" in North Carolina

if, by that phrase, homes of distinguished men remaining

in the same families for more than a hundred years be

meant. There are a great many sites of the homes of the

early settlers, and a few original buildings left, but nearly

all of the latter have perished, and even where they have

been restored, or where new ones have been substituted

for them, the owners are in most cases not of the blood of

those who made those homes historic. This is the

inevitable result in any country where the law of primo-

geniture is unknown, where families are large, and where

real estate cannot be entailed, or escape liability to credi-

tors. I can scarcely recall an instance of a home which is

more than a hundred years old, and which is still kept up

by the descendants of the original proprietor in the same,

or a better, style than he affected. It was not so prior to

1861, for up to that date there were scores of such homes

in the states; but the deluge came, and, with it, wreck and

transformation.

Aside from this, the truth is, that our people have never

taken especial pride or interest in preserving historic

memorials of any kind.

One of the most remarkable and pitiful illustrations of

this was what occurred several years ago in regard to
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Hilton,* the home of the Revolutionary patriot Cornelius

Harnett. The house and grounds, which lie just outside

of the city of Wilmington, were bought by a Northern

man, as a site for a manufacturing establishment, and, not

wishing to tear down the venerable mansion, the proprie-

tor offered (according to a statement in the city papers

published at the time) to exchange the house with any

one who desired to remove and preserve it, for the same

quantity of brick contained in it. It was not a large

house, and the cost of removal would have been small, but

no one could be found willing to comply with the offer,

and it was torn down.

Orton and Kendall, adjoining plantations on the lower

Cape Fear, are the only "historic homes' ' that have been

continuously occupied as residences (but not by the de-

scendents of the original proprietors) for a hundred and

fifty years or more—the former being the only house that

has remained substantially the same, and the latter a

comparatively new building. There are in the city of

Wilmington two houses opposite each other on Market

Street at the corner of Third, still occupied as residences,

one of which, the McRary house, was built before the

Revolution by John Burgwin, Esq., and occupied by

Cornwallis in 1782 as headquarters, and the other the

DeRosset house, built in 1798 and occupied by that family

ever since until recently, which was occupied during the

war of 1861-65, by Gen. Whiting as headquarters.

* This name has long been spelled so, under the popular belief that it

was so called after Hilton, one of the original explorers of the country;
but Harnett named it Maynard, and after it passed into the possession of

Wm Hill, Esq., he gave it the name of Hilton after his own family.
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These are the only instances of "historic homes" still

standing on the lower Cape Fear, but there are on both

branches of the river for many miles up and down, the

ruins of residences once occupied by men who were promi-

nent in making our early history. In some cases the

foundations of the houses are visible, but in most there is

hardly a vestige of them left. Very few modern houses

have been built on these plantations, and hardly one of

these on the old site, which is generally occupied by

undergrowth and weeds, or is a bare, bald spot.

It is, to those who have sensibilities on the subject, a

source of profound sadness that these old homes of the

men who laid the foundations of our state, and through

trials, and suffering, and sacrifices, little dreamed of by

the present generation, secured the liberties of the people,

have disappeared, and their very sites become unknown
to ninety nine of every hundred of the inhabitants of the

country. But such has been the fate of the "historic

homes" of the South generally.

It is diferent in New England, where, from the Revolu-

tion to the present time, no armies have been seen, and

the thrift of the people has been supplemented by per-

petual bounties from the Federal government—that is to

say, from all the other people of the country.

One of the historic homes near Wilmington should be

of especial interest to the Masonic fraternity, as it was the

summer residence of William Hooper one of the signers

of the Declaration of Independence, and the place of

meeting, before and during the Revolution, of the Masons

belonging to the first Lodge established in the state, and



19

the place from which the locality took its oame of Mason-

boro. It is on the Sound about eight miles from Wil-

mington. The walls of the house, (which was burned a

few years ago) bore Masonic emblems which were visible

nearly up to the time of its destruction.

On the east side of the N. E. branch of the Cape Fear

about 25 miles above Wilmington, and the uppermost of

the old places, was L,illington Hall, where lived and was

buried Gen. Lillington, one of the heroes of the battle of

Moore's Creek Bridge, the first victory of the American

Revolution, fought on the 27th February 1776. It was

a notable place in its day, and is described in Lossing's

"Field Book of the Revolution."

Opposite to Lillington Hall, on the west side, and ex-

tending thence to within three miles of Wilmington, there

was a succession of estates, the first of which was Stag

Park, first located and patented by Gov. Burrington of

Colonial, (and unsavory) reputation. Then came "The
Neck," the residence of Gov. Samuel Ashe; and next

"Green Hill," the residence of Gen. John Ashe of Revolu-

tionary fame.

Then came Moseley Hall, the residence of Col. Sampson
Moseley, who was prominent in civil and military life

before and during the Revolution; then Clayton Hall, the

residence of Francis Clayton, who was frequently in the

legislature, and, after him, the residence of Col. Sam. Ashe,

where occurred the remarkable and amusing adventures

of Tom Martin (too long to be told here). Next came

"The Vats," located by Col. Maurice Moore, after a con-

troversy with Gov. Burrington, which came near ending
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in blood.' The point of focks at the bend of the river on

this place gave the name of Rocky Point, which it still

bears, to the neighborhood. Col. Maurice Moore the

founder of the town of Brunswick is buried there, and his

son Judge Maurice Moore. Then came a succession of

nine plantations owned by prominent men, (among them

Col. Jno. Pugh Williams of the 9th Regiment of the

Continental Iyine), and then crossing the river again,

came another series of places, the most historic of which

were Castle Haynes owned by Gen. Hugh Waddell, who
is buried there, and the Hermitage owned by Mr. Burgwin,

Treasurer of the Province before the Revolution, which

was one of the most celebrated homes in the Cape Fear

country for a hundred years, but which, like most of the

rest of them, finally succumbed to that destroyer of coun-

try homes, fire.

The great majority of these residences were wooden

structures, some of them being large, with wide halls and

piazzas, but without any pretence to architectural beauty,

and some being one story buildings, spread out over a

considerable space. A few were of brick, but none of

stone, as there was no building stone within a hundred

miles; but all, whether of brick or wood were comfortable,

and the seats of unbounded hospitality.

On the west or main branch of the Cape Fear above

Wilmington, there was a similar succession of places once

owned by men distinguished in military or civil life, the

first of which was Maclaine's Bluff, where the famous

lawyer Archibald Maclaine is buried. He was a member

of the Committee of Safety for Wilmington in 1776, of
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the Provincial Congress at Hillsboro in 1775, and of the

Convention of 1778 at the same place, to consider the

adoption of the Federal Constitution, and represented the

town of Wilmington in the legislature from 1783 to 1786.

The Bluff is now occupied by a guano factory, and the

acid chamber is over 1 he spot where he was buried. Fur-

ther up the river in Bladen County is "Owen Hill," the

residence of Col Thomas Owen, a brave officer who was at

the battle of Camden, and was frequently in the legislature.

It was also the home of his son Gov. John Owen, a very

prominent man for many years, and until a recent date

was the home of the latter's daughter.

In this county there was also the residence of Gen.

Thomas Brown, a Colonial and Revolutionary soldier,

the hero of the "surprise party" at Elizabethtown in 1781,

and a brave and noble patriot. This residence remained

in his family until a few years ago. Near Elizabethtown

was "Belfont," the residence of Gen. Hugh Waddell, and

the place on which Cornwallis's favorite officer, L,t. Col.

Webster, who was wounded at the battle of Guilford

Court House, is buried. The estate was afterwards bought

by James J. McKay, who was a distinguished member of

congress for many years. He devised the property to the

County of Bladen, which I believe, still owns it.

* "Brompton," the residence of Gilbert Johnson, brother

of Gov. Gabriel Johnson, (who was Colonial Governor for

18 years) was also in Bladen, but has long since gone to

decay. It is said that at this place Gen. Francis Marion

met a number of officers and re-organized his command,



22

which—it will surprise some people to learn—was largely

composed of North Carolinians.

The foregoing list, I think, embraces all or very nearly

all of the "historic homes" on the lower Cape Fear,

although it is quite possible that some have been omitted.

* Letter of Gilbert Johnstone, Gentleman, written March. 8th, 1790.

My grand father, John Johnstone, Stapleton, Officer in Scotch Regi-

ment and in French service married Elizabeth, her father Gabriel Bel-

chier, French Protestant. Their children, 1 John, he and only son died

in North Britain. 2 Gabriel, Governor of North Carolina. 3 Gilbert,

my father. 4 Samuel, lived in Onslow, N. C. 5 Elizabeth, married

Thomas Kenan, at our home, Armagh. My father married Caroline,

her grand father, George Johnstone, Armagh 1724, children, Gilbert,

Henry, Caroline, Gabriel, Robert, William, Isabel; John. I married

Margaret Warburton, North Carolina 2nd, June 1750. Children, Hugo,
Gilbert, Jean, Isabel. Henry died Catawba County, son James, Col. in

war. Caroline married William Williams, son William. John lived in

Yadkin county now in Bertie, N. C. Gabriel married Janet Macfarland,

son Frances killed, Lieut. Mother and Aunt Francis died Brompton.

My father to Ireland after 1715. Got my lands through George Gould.

Barfield tories burned my home to cellar. Was at Culloden with father,

he wounded, came Cape Fear 1746. My father died 1775.

Marion, two Horrigs and Francis Huger met Folsome and Giles my
house. All chose Marion, bar Folsome. Hugo took my men with

Marion 1780, all horsemen. Francis Huger and James often at my
house. John Rutherford a tory.

Writ by my hand for Susanna 8th day March 1790.

(Signed) Gilbert Johnstone, Gentleman.

The following endorsements are on the back of this letter:

"Folded and addressed on back to Susanna Johnstone by Stephen."

"NoTE: "Hugo" was the eldest son of Gilbert Johnstone who wrote

the letter and Susanna was Hugo's wife."

"I certify upon honor that this is a true copy of the original letter

which is now in my possession at Idylwild, Ga.

August 20, 1900. (Signed) Huger W. Johnstone,"

Idylwild, Ga.



WAKEFIELD.
BY MARTHA HE^EN HAYWOOD.

Just without the boundaries of Raleigh, quaint and

gray, like a page torn from some dim history of the past,

lies "Wakefield." Quiet and vine covered it stands in its

simple dignity with a stateliness in its modest architec-

ture which recalls the bygone days of Lady Lyon (nee

Miss Wake) from whom it was named; and of Joel Lane

pioneer and patriot, who in 1792, "conveyed to the state

as a site for a capitol one thousand acres of land contiguous

to his residence at Wake Court House.

Although "Wakefield" bore a tory name it was for

many years the rallying spot of the most ardent patriots.

"Here the General Assembly of the rebellious and traitor-

ous Province of North Carolina (the proudest title she

ever won whether in ancient or modern days) met in June

1 78 1 and elected Thomas Burke, the accomplished Irish-

man, Governor of the State. Here also tradition tells us

rested the Great Wolf of Carolina while he rallied his

forces to march against the Regulators. In that day the

gray old house wore a suit of "tory red'' to match the

governor's own, and consisting as it did of only two low

stories with slanting roof and dormer windows was con-

sidered "a rare specimen of architectual elegance," in every

way worthy the representative of the King.

Joel Lane was a man of influence and of strong charac-

ter. On Lyons march against the Regulators he served as

Lieutenant Colonel of the Regiment, and during the war
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for American Independence he served with faithfulness

and bravery occupying many positions of both civil and

military trust, all of which he filled with honor to himself

and his country.

* "He was a member of the State Congress of 1775, of

that of April 1776, and beginning with 1782, thirteen times

State Senator, continuously, except 1793. During the

war he was a member of the County Committee of Safety.

He was a commissioner to locate the boundaries of Wake
County. As Justice of the Peace he was a member of the

first court in the county. He was one of the charter

trustees of the University and offered 640 acres at Cary as

a site for it. He was a delegate to the convention of 1788

and to that of 1789 voting against the Federal Constitu-

tion in the first and for it in the second."

Joel Lane died in the year 1795 on March 25th and he

now lies buried in an open field on the east of Boylan

Avenue, "mouldering in the midst of the unrecorded dead,"

[Letter of Gov. Swain], beneath the shade of an old

mulberry tree. He bequeathed his residence at his death

to his son Thomas who sold it to Dr. Allen Gilchrist who
had married a daughter of Joel Lane.

From Dr. Gilchrist it was bought by an old Scotchman

named Peter Brown, who was an able scholar and lawyer,

and who built in the grounds, close to the residence a

large library for which he accumulated while on his

travels in America and Europe a most interesting and ex-

tensive collection of the best books of the day.

In an old newspaper we read that in 181 8 Peter Brown

* Hon. Kemp Battle in " Raleigh and the old town of Bloomsbury."
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sold "Wakefield" to Wm Boylan, "the first editor of the

Raleigh Minerva, a gentleman of great positiveness and

yet kindliness of character. Accumulating a large estate

he spent the last years of his life in the enjoyment of

private and domestic life, though when a public emergency

called him to the front as in 1850, when the prospect of

obtaining the necessary subscription to secure the build-

ing of the Central Railroad was imperiled, he was prompt

to come forward aggressive, bold, liberal, and public

spirited, with one hand on a true North Carolina heart,

and one in a patriotic pocket."

Wakefield has remained in the possession of the "Boy-

lan" family ever since it came into the possession of Wm.
Boylan in 1818, and to-day it stands under the shadow of

its spreading trees (except for an addition of a South wing

and the falling away of the old Colonial columns that

graced the front portico), exactly as it stood, long before

city of Raleigh was planned or even dreamed of. Holding

as it ever will something of its old world atmosphere, it

seems a thing apart from the stir and bustle of modern

life, the rush and clamor of the business world of to day.

A region of quiet and repose where the fancy travels far,

where dim shapes in lace and powder in buff and blue,

seem not the things that dreams are made of, where

memories faint and half forgotten, find yet a weal, habita-

tion and a name.









Banks of Revolution Towgbi in north Carolina.

Moores Creek Bridge,

Ramsour's Mill, .

Pacolet River, .

Earles Ford,

Cane Creek,

Wahab's Plantation <?-t-

Charlotte

Wilmington,

Cowans Ford,

Torrence Tavern,

Shallow Ford

Brace's Cross Roads, .

Haw River,

Clapp's Mill

Whitsell's Mill, .

Guilford Court House,

Hillsboro,

Hillsboro,

Sudleys Mill, (Cane Creek.)

Feb'y 27th, 1776

June 20th, 1780

July 14th, 1780

July 18th, 1780

Sept. 12th, 1780

Sept. 21st, 1780

Sept. 26th, 1780

Feb'y 1st, 1781

. Feb'y 1st, 1781

Feb'y 1st, 1781

, Feb'y 6th, 1781

Feb'y 12th, 1781

Feb'y 25th, 1781

March 2nd, 1781

March 6th, 1781

March 15th, 1781

April 25th..1781

Sept. 13th, 1781

Sept. 13th, 1781




