AN AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL LETTER

by George F. Burkett 

My dear daughters and son -


It might be of interest to you to give you a brief sketch of my life so that you may have a more definite idea of your father's chronological history as well as to know something of the trials and vicissitudes which made up his career.


I was born at New Hamburgh, Pa., Oct. 18th 1849.  I know very little of my ancestors.  On my father's side I can trace back only to my grandparents.  The early Burkett family at Lebanon, Pa. was constituted of George Burkett, Daniel Burkett, Bevy Burkett and Mrs. Wolf (given name not known).  The second son whose name is supposed to have been Daniel was killed in the second war with Great Britain, leaving no offsprings - neither to my knowledge have the two daughters left any offspring.  George Burkett the eldest and my grandfather was a carpenter by trade.  He was married twice - the issue by his first wife were Polly and Elizabeth Burkett who I think had no descendants.  His second wife (my grandmother) maiden name was Catherine Mingel.  The offspring from this union were Catherine, Henrietta, Jacob, Fred, Thomas, Elias and Marian, in all seven children, none of whom are now living.  Catherine the eldest was thrice married.  The name of her first husband was Schulsback by whom she had two sons.  The elder, Fred was killed in the late Rebellion.  Her second husband was Brady and her third Sonder by whom she had one daughter - Mollie who married Robert Bredin of Baltimore to whom I shall again allude.  Henrietta the second daughter was married to David Klick of Lebanon, Pa.  They had three children - Amelia, John and David all of whom are married and have children.  Of the four younger than my father very little is known.  Fred married but had no offspring.  Elias immigrated and became lost to the family record.  Thomas and Marian died in youth.  It is very likely that my father's ancestors came to this country in early times - probably before the revolution - and that they were either of German or Dutch extraction or both.  It seemed that my grandfather spelled his name Burkhart or Borkhart in German.  My father wrote his name in several different ways mostly however Borkert.  Some of his children sometimes wrote it Burket.  Finally by common consent all agreed to spell the name as it is pronounced vic: Burkett.


I can now trace my mother's ancestry only to her grandparents.  There were two brothers Michael and George who lived near Milton, Pa.  George the second son was married to Elizabeth Laushbaugh* the third of a family of five children the names of the others being John, Henry, George and a Mrs. Miller.  The result of this union were eight children vic, John, Catherine, Mary Ann, George, Michael, Henry, Elizabeth and Susan.  All of these are now dead, but were married and had numerous offspring.  John the eldest born in 1799 near Milton, Pa. was married to Anna Barbara Long, she being the daughter of Killian Long also of Pa.  She was the sixth child of a family of seven.  The names of the other children were Elizabeth, George, Catherine, Mary Ann, Joseph and David, all of whom are dead but have left numerous descendants.  After their marriage they lived in Columbiana Co., Ohio where my grandfather was a (cabinet maker) carpenter by trade and both he and his wife Barbara were among the first members of the church now known as the Evangelical Association.  My mother was the eldest of a family of 11 children being Betsy, Mary Ann, Joseph, Catherine, Leah, Sarah, Maggie, Rebecca, Samuel and Daniel.  Catherine drowned when a child.  The others are all married and living.  The descendants of these numbering over three score, so you see that there is no possibility of a dearth of relatives on your fathers side of the house.  My mother Susan Mottinger was born at Lisbon, Columbian* Co., Ohio on Aug. 22nd 1822  When she was about - yrs. old her parents moved to Greensburg, Summit Co., Ohio.  Where my grandparents became among the early settlers of a quarter section of land about two miles north the village of G- .  My mother being the eldest of the family, much care and labor devolved upon her in this early settlement in the almost unbroken wilderness in Northern Ohio.  All the clothing we wore was of home manufacture.  In addition to this the girls had to assist in clearing the forests and preparing the fields for cultivation.  These privations were so great that may mother received scarcely any schooling and grew up unable to write and barely able to read.


There is no doubt but that the ancestors of my mother were mostly German extraction although I have heard it said that there was some Scotch blood in the veins of the Mottingers.  Whether or not this is true I cannot say.  At any rate the German language, somewhat corrupted, was exclusively spoken in Grandfather Mottinger's family.  It is all evident that the Mottingers, Laushbachs* and Long's came to America prior to the Revolutionary War.  For it seems that all three of this kin took part in that war - one of whom, Mottinger, I think was severely wounded.  George M. was my great grandfather and was also in the war of 1812.  The late Michael Hahn, ex-governor of Louisiana is supposed to be a descendant of grandfather Mottinger's sister Susan who married a Hahn.  Joseph Long an eminent preacher and the second bishop of the Evangelical Association was a brother of my grandmother Anna Barbara Long.


My father Jacob Burkett was born at Lebanon, Pa., Nov. 14, 1805.  His father and mother were Lutherans.  His father died when he was quite young and his mother being in poor circumstances, he stayed while a small boy with a family by the name of Snavely who lived on a farm about two miles from L.  He remained there several years after which he apprenticed himself to a German tailor in L. by the name of Geo. Reinochl*.  He worked at this trade until he arrived at the age of manhood.  During this time he acquired a fair knowledge of English - and also became very proficient in the German language.  He attended German School in his youth and could speak, read and write the language with fluency.  His mother died while he was yet a youth.  She being about 65 yrs. of age at the time of her death.


In the year of 1826 Bishop Seybert, the first Bishop of the Ev. Association, held a religious meeting at Lebanon.  A class of 12 members was organized and my father was one of the 12.  Henry Fisher, Chas. Hammen and Elias Stoever who afterwards became prominent in the ministerial work of this denomination were also among the number.  The first two became the editors of the Evangelical Mess.  Rev. Hammor* was intimately acquainted with my father and has written quite a eulogy upon my father's religious work.  At the age of 26 my father entered the ministry of this young denomination whose work was confined to one conference and was exclusively German.  For two years he preached in the "Franklin Circuit".  On account of physical disability he was then obliged to retire from the work for five years.  After his recuperation hw was sent out as one of the first four missionaries of the missionary society of the Ev. Ass.  New York city was assigned to him as his field.  He organized a church in this city remaining there two years.  In 1841 he was sent to Reeding, Pa.  The following year he was again obliged to locate.  In 1844 he was stationed at Buffalo, N.Y.  In 1845 he had charge of Lake Circuit, N.Y.  Having formed the acquaintance of my mother through the instrumentality of Bishop Long, he was married to her on the 8th of May, 1846.  My mother was a widow at this time having been married to Rev. Adam Strob (?) who died shortly after they were married.  My father now joined the Ohio Conference and was stationed in the city of Dayton, O. where John my eldest brother was born.  In 1849 he had charge of Greenvill circuit Pa. where the subj. of the sketch was born.  In 1850 & 51 he had charge of the Canton, O. Circuit.  During this time my folks lived at the village of Greensburg, O. near my grandfathers.  In the same house lived also my uncle, Rev. P.W. Hahn, who was married to Mary Ann - Mother's younger sister.  This uncle of mine was also an itinerent minister in the same church as my father.  Living in the same house for one year he formed a strong attachment for me while I was yet and infant.  Most of my mother's brothers and sisters were yet at home and unmarried.  I being the baby they naturally made much ado over me and took me to the old homestead frequently, so that in the month of - 1850 my parents were persuaded by the young people of the "old homestead" to surrender me temporarily and have me live with my grandfather Mottinger.  I stayed with them until the Spring of 51 when my uncle and Aunt Hahn arranged with my parents to nominally adopt me and have me live with them.  My grandmother also advised this as she thought I would become a "spoiled child" otherwise.  Uncle and Aunt (I shall designate them) had been married several years but had no children of their own.  Uncle however was a great lover of children.  He was not a well educated man but was a man of great tact and good business judgement.  He possessed rare social qualities - and was generally abreast of the times on all matters of progress.  For this reason he was generally held in high esteem in the communities in which he lived and by the people for whom he preached.  At the time of my adoption he had been stationed by the Ohio Conference at Sandusky City.  I remember of going with them to take the steamer at Cleveland and of the steamer stopping at Sandusky City.  I must have been only about a year and a half old.  I also remember of having a dog and a cart, of my uncle taking me to the public schools one day, of having canary birds while living in the city.  In 52 the cholera prevailed in Sandusky and I had a sever and almost fatal attack of it.  From Sandusky City Uncle again moved to Greensburg, O.  Uncle had been appointed by the Conference to make a general collection tour for the benefit of their pub. house throughout the churches in the East.  Aunt and I were left alone.  She was very kind to me however and I was company to her during his absence.  In the summer Aunt moved into a better house in another part of the village - Uncle returned after an extended year of work away from home.  He then bought a small farm of 50 acres lying on the Akron road two miles north of G. and joining my grandfather's farm on the East.  The place had a large log house, a small frame house close by and also a large old log barn.  Near by was a large spring and spring house being overshadowed by a large willow tree.  Uncle moved on this place in May, 1854.  Good many incidents occurred the first year or two we lived there which are still vivid in my mind.  Uncle preached on Wayne Circuit at this time, I think.  Aunt and I were left alone much of the time to keep house.  One dark night an old crazy woman attacked the house and wanted to come in.  She almost broke the windows but our brave dog Tyler defended us and succeeded in driving her away.  Shortly after we moved here uncle took a girl out of the Co. poor house to live with us, but she did not prove agreeable so she was returned.  I have frequently wondered what became of her.  My father had moved to Liverpool, Medina Co., Ohio and in 1854.  My father bought a home of ten acres lying across the road of the Northern part of Uncle's place and also joining grandfather's farm on the East.  Here my father lived thereafter as near neighbors of my uncle for -- years.  My father travelled as an itinerant minister until 1866 when he retired to his 10 acre place after preaching nearly half a century for the church of his choice.  Seven children younger than I were born after I left the family.  The names of these are Mary, Edward, Jeremiah, Rebecca, Sarah, Sophronia and Almeda.  While father was preaching he travelled pretty far West and was gone from home nearly all the time.  The responsibilities of my mother were great as the care of a large family devolved almost entirely upon herself and my father was oftentimes financially embarrassed.  I remember that shortly after my father's moved to the above place, father was elected as a delegate to the Gen. Conf. of the Eva. Ass. which convened at his old home Lebanon, Pa.  While there he was presented among other things with five money boxes, one for each of his sons - I still have mine as a souvenir.


At the age of six I entered our country district school.  This was a novel thing for me.  On the first day I was accompanied by my older brothers John and Richard and also by my uncle.  I had a nicely illustrated primer which had been bought for me in Sandusky City and I could read it from beginning to end.  Immediately after school was called to order, I commenced to read the first part of my primer, "A is for Adam who was the first man etc," aloud.  The other pupils laughed aloud as I persisted in reading until the teacher restrained my innocence.  We had a small red frame school house.  The seats were along the side of the room.  The smallest seats had no desks.  My teacher's name was Fast but it was a misnomer for he was the slowest man on earth.  I made rapid progress in school and my uncle did all he could to have me excel.  About this time Greensburg Seminary was established.  The Ev. As. was very strong in the vicinity of Greensburg and as the church desired to found an education institution in Ohio, they chose G. as the location.  After years proved however that the choice was unwise.  My uncle being an advocate of higher education became a trustee and also the treasurer of the institution.  This threw my uncle into intricate relations with professors and the students of the seminary.  The first principal of the seminary was J.A. Renbelt who is now a disciple minister in Kentucky.  In -- my grandmother Barbara dies of dropsy - I recollect the death scene.  The children of my grandmother were deeply stricken with grief at the sudden demise.  My uncle Joe Mottinger lived also upon Grandfather's farm and my Uncle Boughman* owned a small farm which joined grandfather’s farm on the South so that we were really a neighborhood of relatives.  About this time my uncle arranged to build a new house on a hill in a bare field about 80 rods North of where we lived.  He erected quite a respectable farm house and a few years afterwards a barn.  The new home was a pleasant location.  Fruit and ornamental trees were planted in abundance, new fences and outbuildings were built until the new location seemed to be provided with all the comforts of a modern farm house.  In all this I was an active participant and rendered what help I could.  Here I spent the happiest days of my childhood.  And no place has ever seemed to me more like home than this.  I went to school regularly both in the summer and in the winter.  I made rapid progress when no more than ten I read in McGuffey's 4th reader, studied Cornell's Geog., Pinner's English Grammar and Ray's 3rd part Arith.  This was considered well advanced for country school.  But some of the pupils envied my progress and I received more or less mistreatment.  I was not strong physically - I generally had about one sever spell of sickness every year until I was 16 yrs. old.  I passed through all the common contagious deseases.  During these sicknesses I had the best of care by my uncle and aunt.  When I was severely sick a physician was always summoned.  This generous treatment for me I shall never forget.  One time I had a sever attack of fever and I was not expected to live until the physician arrived - my mother was called to my bedside to witness my last moment which I remember so well.


One summer when a mere lad I accompanied Uncle and Aunt on a visit to Uncle's relatives in Columbia* Co., I greatly enjoyed to ride in the buggy.


In 1857 (April 8 ?) Uncle's first child, Flora Almeda was born - they having been married about 12 years before they had any children.  In (Sept. 18 ?) 1859 Jennie Cornelia their second daughter was born.  After Uncle had children, more care of course devolved upon me.  Uncle had located during the time he was building and improving his new home but at this time he again travelled a circuit.  During his absence in the winter I did the chores, feeding and taking care of all the live stock.  He kept over 100 sheep at this time.  This kept me very busy before and after school.  My aunt was quite mild in her government, yet not always judicious.  My uncle however aimed to be a strict disciplinarian.  I had to obey to the letter - I was not allowed to go away unless I was sent upon an errand.  I was obliged to go to Sabbath School every Sunday but was to remain at home the remainder of the day.  For the violation of these strictures I received some severe chastisements which I remember to this day.  To illustrate - one winter day my Uncle had a man hired to saw wood.  In the morning he told me to come home at noon from school and pile up the wood in the afternoon.  It was a beautiful day and I remained to play town ball with the boys - a game I always enjoyed until 1 o'clock - I paid the penalty by receiving a most severe whipping with a rod.  Although I had the wood piled up before half the afternoon had gone by.  At another time I evinced my patriotism by raising an election pole in the front yard.  The pole was so heavy that my two brothers had to assist me to raise it aginst the fence.  After it was up we ran away - it fell and accidently hit a small pear tree breaking off some of the limbs.  My Uncle soon took in the situation and again the "birch" was applied.  Although my uncle believed in the allopathic dose when infliction corporal punishment yet it always worked upon his sympathies afterwards and he engendered no ill will.  When a boy I feared my uncle and when comparing my situation with that of other boys I pined for liberty and could not understand why I could not have as jolly a time as my fellow classmates.  Now I admit it was better for me to have been under the strict discipline of my uncle than to have enjoyed the freedom which most other boys enjoyed, although I think my uncle failed somewhat in having the ideal family government.  I was naturally inclined to be disobedient and surly and training was necessary.  I am thankful for such as it was.  It is better to have government which is too rigid than to have no government at all.  I will say right here that I never received a whipping at school although I did receive some lighter punishments.


When I was about 10 yrs. old Louise(?) Sowers an orphaned niece of Uncle's came to live with us and attend Greensburg Seminary.  She was a cultured young lady possessing fine social qualities.  Up to this time we had spoken mostly Penn. German in the family and ant school - Miss Sowers could not speak German therefore we spoke English almost exclusively in the family thereafter.  Miss S. made her home with us several years.  I looked upon her as an older sister and receiving many good ideas and useful advice from her.  She was always kind and helpful to me - she gave me good books to read and when she taught school at a distance she frequently took me along.  She told me good stories and things she had read.  She always dressed well, conversed fluently and was a great lover of the beautiful.  She was one of the best letter writers that I ever know.  I had a great taste for reading when young - but did not have enough juvenile reading matter.  We had an Ohio school library in the school house and Uncle had a small library in the house - I read all the books in both libraries that I could comprehend.  I also read my quota of Sunday School books and papers.  Besides Uncle took the Child's paper for me - Uncle was a regular subscriber to the N.Y. Tribune and in those days he almost worshiped Horace Greely.  When I grew older I read the Tribune and such other religious papers that were received in our household.  I well remember of hoisting a "liberty pole" for Fremont for Pres. and of hearing Uncle and our neighbors discussing John Brown and the Kansas trouble.  I always enjoyed reading of chivalry and war so when Uncle Bughman brought the news from town that Fort Sumpter was fired upon I listened with enthusiasm.  Soon the fife and drum began to give us martial music in every village and some of our best young men responded to the Pres. Lincoln's first call for troops.  Military companies were organized for weekly drill.  Many of the students of the Seminary were members of the Greensburg Co.  The Battle of Bull Run plainly shoed us that the realities of a dreadful Civil War were upon us.  Many of the very best young men of our neighborhood enlisted when the Pres. made his second call for troops.  Most of the boys joined the 29th Ohio Regiment.  Every school boy was enthused and I longed to be old enough to go also.  Both my father and my uncle were pronounced in their convictions against slavery and Secession.  On one occasion my father was bombarded with rotten eggs by the "Copperheads" while he was speaking near Bucyrus, Ohio.  At another time the southern Sympathizers secretly removed and hid the wheels of his sulky.

(unfinished)

*
Denotes possible errors in transcription of names, etc. from the hand-written memorandum of Geo. F. Burkett and/or instances in which names are spelled differently in the memorandum.

� —transcription of typewritten transcription of original handwritten letter by Keegan Flannigan (second transcription)








