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FPERE0NAL RECQLLECTIONS OF HOM, WATHANIEL JONES,
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PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF HON. NATHANIEL JONES - 1788—18&5./
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The following sketches of some of the events in my 1life, or
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the most Prominent of them, were written by me during my sta& at the
RailRoad House, in Goshen, in the menths of February and March 1848,
whilst mich out of health, and penned partly for my amusement and part-
ly with a view to gratity such of my children and grand children as may
have a desire to know more of thelr ancestry than could be learnt from
oral hearsay - aftep my demise. I have aimed at no more then the sim-
plest style and freedom of expression, w;th great brevity: and have.
omitted, in my hasty writing, not a few of as interesting incidents in
my life as those whioh‘ are given in the foilowing sheets. I do not
esteem these omissions of any moment, however, to myself, or the Tew of
my descendants who may chance peruse the mc'maad.lng maxusceript pages.
In the 1ittle that I have written, I am fully aware that a oritic would
charée me witl,h egotism. Though I have strove hard to avoid it, I would
walve the issue and confess my guilt of the foible,~ at the same time
pPleading as apoiogy therefor, the nature of occurrences related. Some
of the errors of my life are hereln pourtrayed. If there be found any
traite therein o worthy example, let those of my kindred whose eyes
fall upon iheme sketohon, eavwﬂti&ly 9Hehew the Forner uwnd Intbate the

latter.
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. According to my father's family record, I was born on the
North line of the town of New Marlborough in Berkshire County in the
State of Messachusetts, on Sul_nday the 17th day of Februery in the year
1788, being the fifth child of my parents, heving four sisters older
than myself, viz: Mary, Sarah, Cynthia and Eligabeth. There were five
children younger than myself, viz: Reuben, Simeon, Phebe, Williem and
Hiram: all of the ten children having lived t!.) the age of twenty-one
and upwards, and all having married except Reuben and Hiranm.

My father, Thomas Jones, was born in Brookfield, Mass., Feb=
ruary the 15,1766. My mother, Lydia Rockwood, near Boston Feb.18,1767.
The traditional history of my ancestry on my paternal side isg but limit-
ed - on my maternal side still more se, and I have to lament my neglect
of more successful enquiries in regard to it whilst my parents and two
of my great uncles snd an aunt were living. Nathaniel Jones, my Grand-
father, according to my best information, was born in Worcester COﬁnty,
LMass, about the year 1730, and settled with his family in Brookfield.
My Grandmother's meiden name was Ward and supposed to be a conneotion
of Semuel Ward whose neme is consplouous in the annals of our Colonial
government, They had three childzl~en, Thémas, Phebe & Mary. My
grandfather, Nathaniel Jones, and his brother William enlisted in the

-
French Wers and were in the battle or)fl‘l Quebes, under General Wolfe at
the eoniquest of the French, Sept. 15,1769, and both died there of wounds
or sickness., Some thirty years after that battle, a friend of my
father, as he stated, recognized the grave of my Grandfather by a home—
ly stone with his initials, on the plains of Abraham sbuth of Quebec
city. My Great Grandfather, Thomas Jones, came from England (er
possibly Wales) when a boy, and at the age of manhood married a lady by
the neme of Wilson and settled not far from Boston. He had a brother
William in England, who afterwards visited him, and who endeavored to
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prévail upon him to return to England as there was a large estate there
to which wmy great grandfather was entitled, but he could not be per—
suaded to leave his family; and his wife and her connexions sould not
consent to leaving this Country. His brother William agaln visited
him and brought him sundry presents - among which were a silver-headed
cane, silver shoe buckles, knee buckles, silver brooches &e. Also a
large silver tankard, which he lent to the Church, to which my Grt.Grand
-father belonged, for comminion uses, and which, on the death of the
latter, was olaimed, but not glven up - the offigers of the Churoh
clalming it as a gift from the deceased. My great grandfather left
five children, vig: jathaniel & William, before named, Marbha, Mary &
Sarah. This sketch is golng as far back in traoing my paternal line
of ancestry as the 45?5 in my pqssassion seem to warrant. Any specula-
tion or fancied deductions, as to our descent from Sir Thomas or Sir
William Jones of Eﬁgland, would be unauthorized beyond a feeble proba-
bllity, predicated on the sameness of Christian names.

It will be seen that my father was but three Yyears of age at
the time of his father's death at Quebec - and unforﬁunately for him,
my grandmother not only merried a second misband soon after she became
a wildow, but from unknown ceause to him, managed s0 that he never had any
part of a respecteble property left by his father, A csuriously
wrought worsted pocket-book, & silver brooch and a palr of silver knee
buckles were all he enjoyed of the estate. His education was neglect-
ed and at the age of about fiftesn he went to live with a worthy farmer
in Brookfield by the name of Jonas Brewer. He was among.the first to
enroll his name as a Mimite Man in 1775, and in that.year on the first
alarm, left his team in the fielqd, 3E;houl‘clie'red. ‘his misket and knapsack, .
without & changs of clothes - and mam#gd to Boston without a halt on

the way. He took part in the battle of Bunker Hiil - Dorchester Heights
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and in other skirmishes: was in the thickest of the battle at White
Plains,- at the batile of Mommouth, in the battles at Trenton, Princeton
&c. At the battle of White Plains a soldier & townsman of his fell
wounded by his side by a musket ball. He took up the wounded men and
carried him upon his back off the field and hastened to the ranks. He
saw him no more and supposed hés wound had been mortal. About 87 year:
afterwards in making a visit to Brookfleld, he was informed that his
fellow soldier was living in that town. He hastened to see him - neither
could recognize the other at so great an age. My father asked him if
he was in the battle & wounded at White Plains & 1f he remembered the
name of the soldler that carried him from the battle field, .to which he
replied in the affirmative, and the name of his friend who saved his
life was “"Tom Jones". "I am that soldier", observed my .father, upon
which the old invalid camght him in his arms and wept for joy i behold-
ing his deliverer before he died. From the testimony of a few old men
of my former acquaintance, eand also from tﬁa relations of my father to
me in recent years, I infer that he was among the mds_t daring, fearless
& even reckless spirits found in the ranks of the Continental Army. He
was five feet nine and & half inohes in height, his weight one mindred
and fifty-two to sixty, remarkably quick on foot,- with umisual miscular
strength in his prime: long black hair, light falr skin - very impulsive
impatient of restraint during his whole life - owing in e great measure,.
it is believed, to & deféot in his early treining or rethsr a went of
culture, as he enjoyed in his youth large, if not the largest, Yiberty.
This love of freedom marked his course during the wer in fhis - he
would never enroll his name for “during the War" but for one year at a
time, in whioch he was indulged by his commanding officers. Many dar-
ing exploits he has related to me in which he exposed his life and with~-
out necessity. I will give one amongst the many. Wnilst the American
& British armies lay in sight of each other at Princeton, N.Jersey, one
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moonlight night he went through the British lines, passing the outer &
inner pickets to the Stud or Steble - crawling with his hands and beody,
by one picket after anether ﬁ{xtil{’_he came near the stable deer, and as
the sentinel was patrolling before the deor and moved from him, he
sprang over a fence, entered the stable and with his pocket knife, out
the halter of the nearest stud - turned the horse's head teo the doer,
swung himself upon his back, and was under full speed in a moment: as
he passed out the picket fired. Ou reaching the gate of the enclosure
whieh::;en. another fired, and soon the third, and he was out of thelr
reach. The next morning he callsd at his Captain's marquee and invited
him to teke a short walk with him. The Captain after some hesitation
went with him to the American stud, and there he presented the Capt. one
of the finest geldings in the British service. The Captain gave his
favorite soldier a severe reprimand for thus exposing his life but took
speclal care to applaud his daring before his brother officers. This
and several other gcts of temerity, and the resoue of a field officer
in the battle at Trenton, determined the Col. of his_Regiment to reward
him by a commission and accordingly an Ensign's commission was procured
and offered him. He totally declined the henor, reﬁark'ing that he
preferred to remain a private seldier. Strange as it masy appear, this
very oomplimenjj. was the cause of his leaving the service befare the
close of the war. Although he could write a good plain hand he could
not use the pen with that facility and quickness he desired. He was
also conscious of his limited €ducation and the reflection mortified
his pride - that he should net be equal in these respects to these with
whom he now had an opportunity to asseciate. This simple circumstance
exerted a great influence upon him, in using his means, such as they
were, in giving his ten children an opportunity of getting at least a

common education. After the term of his last enlistment expired he

recelved an honorable discharge in 1778 and left the army. He came
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directly to his old and favorite Aunt Mary's, who had been his foster
mother, and who had married Thompson Sam'l Rawson, then residing in New
Mariborough, snd lived with him until he married. From this greataunt
of mine many years since, and more recently from her daughter, Mrs.
Mary (Rawson) Harmon, I am indebted to some part of the foregoing brief
account of my earlier ancestors. To my father and his family, my
Great Uncle & Aunt Rewson seemed to stand in the same relation as did
my Grandfather and Mother Rockwood, who lived near.us.

My Grandfather and Grandmether Rockwood were merried near Boston
in 1763 and soon moved to and settled in New Marlborough. The former .
was born March 26,1730, The latter (whose name was Lydia Green) was
born Sept.13,1737. The first named died Mar 3, 1803,. the latter Deo.
23rd, 1814, They had 13 children who have left numerous descendants.
Their names are as fellows: Hannsh, Lydis, Egenezer, Abagaii,' Lsena.h,
Deborah, Phebe, Marjory, Jason (who died young) Reuben (who died at 12
yrs. of age) Joshua, Beulah, and Jason 2nd, the last named being the
only one living at this writing and who never merried. My Gr.father
died suddenly from locked-jaw, caused by a cut onrthe' knee, at the age
of 72, and was-gs active as a young man, previous to the iﬁjury that
caused his death. Was a man of uncommnon sensibilities and kindly feel-
ings, affeotioziately attached to his home, his children and grandchil~
dren, and exempt from strong worldly agpirations. My Grandmother was
of a family of rank in those deys, of more than ordinary intellect and
naturally proud, though strictly exemplary and - religious. My excel~
lent mother partook largely ef her Pather's quickness of motion and
bhysiocal ability and also of her mother's qualities of mind, with un-
usual vivacity of tenxpei‘%fent. In the capaclty of mental computations
she excelled any female within my knowledge. When young there were
no accessible sehools at which she could be taught and she consequently

knew nothing of theoretie arithmetic, yet she would pften put me 1o the
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blush in solving a question in my arithmetic, whilst attending to her
domestic avocations,- questions, too, that required large combinations
of figures to vbe carried and retained in the mind. Jt was a common
observation of merchants with whom she traded that however numercus the
items purchased, she would give them the aggregate amount of the bill

to a penny, as soon as she was through trading. In height she was
rather under the average of females, brown hair and fair skin. My
Mother, as well as my Grandmother, always favored the mode of immersion
as the Apostolic baptism, and 1t was after a severe strdggle of mind,and
repeated discussions with the parish minister that she yielded up her
preference and united with the Congregational Church without first being
buryed with Christ (in outward form) by ‘baptism.. - My father became a
member of the Cong-regational Church at the same time and both continued
their connection until death. Some five years before my Mother's
decease, she regeived a paralytic attack from which she never recovered
and which seemed to expedite her death. Never did & Christian appa-
rently bear affliction with more cheerfulness and meekness - retaining
her mental faculties to her last hour on eé.rth. On the 6th .of August
1839, at my sister Bentley's 1n' Tyringham, she yielded up her spirit to
Him who gave ity rejoicing in the long cherished hope of a blissful im-
mortalityf;;‘_é'ged; 82 years. In the same town, and at my sister's, on
the 18th v00tobe§-, 1841, my father died of .a disease of the kidneys, dafter
a confinement of several months, and evineing to .all who beheld him in
his last illness a most plaeid ‘resignation to depart from earth and be
with Christ, which he considered far better‘;'_}.ﬂged 856 yra. The remains
of these. beloved ﬁarents repose in the Church Yard in North Tyringham.
To my parents, and especially to my late pious mother, I owe a debt of
gratitude, too great ever to ~_be cancelled by me, for early religious and
enduring impressions on my nind, made by thelr affectionate inouloationse
My first serious thoughts of accountability to God, end reverence of

His name, was at the age of ten oy eleven years, and the yeay
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I was fifteen I became, in sentiment, a baptist, not having ever seen a
Baptist minister or heard the ordinance of believers ‘baptism' discuaded.’
I had read through the Bible twice and the New Testement in course,
three times, and my unprejudiced mind found no warrant either in the
old or New Testament for infant sprinkling - or other baptism than that
of the apostles of burying under water. Neither sould I find described
any subjecte of the ordinance tut such as wers "ﬁuédepti‘ble' of persbnal
falth & belief in the merits and redemption of Christ the Son of God.
I made free to express my juvenlle views en these mbje‘cts 16 my Parents
& objeeted to being sprinkled, at the tiﬁe my Parents joilned the Charch,
a8 was required from believing parents on uniting with the body , that
1s, to bring forward all their children under age” for "baptism® as it
seems to be miscalled. My resistance was kindly considered by nw
Parents and by my reverend friend, Parson Catlin, and I was exoused.
1791.  The first rémembrence of infantile acts g0es back to this
yoar, being three years old. I had wandered into the “wood yard and-
got hold of an axe, and my second sister, "éara‘h{seeingiie; ran to take
it from me. In resisting her I struck with ‘the instrument “end her foot
barely escaped the bl-ow: My sister's soreams greatly frighteéned me,
which, with & chastisement from my mot.her‘, for my pugnasity, fimily im-

planted the circumstance in my memory. e

1793, I recollect this'year, of being fittnd"ﬁﬁth my first pants
and of showing them, with boyish pride, to my Unole Jason Rockwood who
called at my fathers. Also of lséarning from my sis€érs o ‘spell iiono-
eyllables, and to sing. The 73'd & 99th, 2'd pts. of Watt's Ps. and
& few hymns I had committed to memory and could sing with my mother
and sisters. .

17eR-5. In thie winter '95, I wans fiva-ynn&nl of mge, &I ';nrnn sent
to school e few weeks with my four sisters older thsn myself, to a

worthy teacher, Joel Bullard: I did not know oneé ‘latter from shother,
-G~






