			THE WINTER FAMILY OF NEW KINGSTON





AT LAST, AFTER MUCH SEARCHING of family history for information relating to the development of the New Kingston valley and society, I have come back to write of a very prominent family in that development, a family whose first representative settled on the farm where I now live (Douglas Condon farm).  And this particular branch of the New Kingston Valley has taken it’s name from this old family and will doubtless be called Winter Hollow after the last of the Winters have departed.


In the large volume of Delaware County history, the Winters are called English but they are Scotch.  They, indeed, lived in Northumberland just over the border on the English side, but they are real Scots for all that.  Robert Winter (not listed in FTW) of Margaretville has a rare old volume of Mathew Henry's Expositorv of the Bible printed in 1767 which was brought to this country by his great grandfather, (John Winter) and on the fly leaf the old man had written the statement that he was once a Scotsman but was now an American.  His testimony ought to be conclusive.


The first of the Winters to settle in our valley was Thomas Winter grandfather of Thomas Winter (brother? To our grandfather 1850-1911) of Margaretville.  He came with his wife and two daughters Margaret  brnabt 1818 & Elizabeth brnabt 1820) in about the year 1820 and settled shortly after on the farm (Condon) where I now live.  Until very recently the old lease of the farm was missing, but the Margaretville Thomas Winter lately searched carefully, among some old papers and discovered the two old documents (the farm was made up of two separate tracts) which he very kindly loaned to me and they are now before me.


  The first lease was given by Edward Livingston of Louisiana of whom I have


previously written.  It ,N-as for one hundred sixteen acres. The second lease was


given by Edward Livingston's widow, Louise Livingston, in 1836, and was for


twenty-six and one-fourth acres. They are curious old documents.


  You will ask me how they held the land years before the leases


were given. Well, it must be remembered that then the country was wild and unsettled and as the land owners lived quite far away, dealing- with them was not always easy.  Consequently, many farms were settled by "squatters", or people who just simply took up a place and cleared the land for a home.  On this farm and on the George Robertson farm were squatters named Laidlaw, and it is probable that our first Winter bought out their rights and became squatters until such time as lease could be secured.


A squatter would really be all advantage to the land holders.  He would get land


cleared and that would call in other home seekers, and thus the land could be more readily let than if it had remained a wilderness.  I have noted on some leases that rent was not asked for quite a time after the date of the instrument, I suppose to encourage settlement.


One of the two daughters (Elizabeth brnabt 1820) of Thomas Winter married Robert Murray and the other (Margaret brnabt 1818) married Mathew Russell.  The latter leased part of the Robert Ingles farm in 1836; the other part being leased by his brother, James Russell.


William Winter, son of Thomas Winter, was a soldier in the Civil War.  After the war he emigrated to Iowa where he reared his family.  His brother, John Winter, (our great grandfather) married Rebecca Murray, a sister of Judge Murray of Delhi.  He lived and died in Coulter Brook, and his family of four sons and a daughter (Janet M. brn 11/19/1847,  Thomas T. brn 7/31/1850, Belle brn 1/8/1853, grandfather William brn 9/29/1854, John Gilbert brn 9/14/1856, Emily Vernon brn 9/15/1959, & David B. brn 7/12/1867) went to Iowa.


Then there was Susan Winter, who married John C. Scott.  Mrs. Belle Thomson (Isabell Scott brnabt 1854) and Mrs. Leslie Dumond, (Nancy Jane Scott brnabt 1867) both recently deceased, were their daughters.  Two other daughters were Mrs. John Birdsall (Margaret Scott brn abt 1856) of Oneonta and Mrs. W. A. Elliott of Delhi. (Ella Scott brnabt 1863)


Another daughter Mary, married a brother of John Scott, James Russel Scott, known as a builder of large barns.  To them were born four sons (James Adam brn 1850, Thomas Henry brn 1852, Gilbert Turnbull MD brn 1854, & Andrew Hamilton brn 1856) and four daughters, (Anna Isabell brn 1858,  Mary Ellen brn 1861, Elizabeth Nancy brn 1865, & Susan Francis brn 1863) a son (Andrew) and a daughter (Anna Or Susan?) of the number dying unmarried.  William Mussman, (Elizabeth),  Jacob Thomson, (Mary Ellen) and Oscar Faulkner married three of the daughters while the three sons left were James Adam Scott, the well known New Kingston carpenter; Dr. Gilbert Turnbull Scott, who practiced in Davenport and later in Bovina, and Thomas Henry Scott, with whom I was not acquainted.  Gilfred Scott, who has taught the Weeaver Hollow school for so many terms, is a son of James Scott.


Another son of Thomas Winter was Gilbert Winter, (11/17/1828 - 8/3/1892) father of the present Thomas Winter (1860 - 1931) and William D.Winter (brn 6/25/1866)  of Margaretville and of Mrs. Ella Telford (?1856 - 6/6/1909) and Mrs. Charles Tuttle Isabelle Jeanette brn 12/13/1869) of Delhi.  The only descendants of this group with whom I am acquainted are Howard Winter (brn 1860, son of Thomas) of Chester, Pennsylvania, and Mildred Winter, (?brn 12/2/1897, married Claude Kaufman) a teacher who makes her home with her parents in the house I lived in when I was a resident of Margaretville.  When I came to the Winter farm, Thomas Winter (brother to our grandfather?) and family took the "Long house" in Margaretville.


One more son and one more daughter - Robert (brnabt 1840) who married Margaret Chisholm who is still living, and Ann (5/13/1835 - 1/4/1861), who married Aaron Ackerly of  Mount Vernon.  James Winter (brnabt 1866), Frank Winter (brnabt 1868), and Mrs. Andrew M. Russell (Anna brnabt 1870) are children of Robert W. Winter, and of course, that links her children Frank Russell brn 1894 married to Jeanette Ackerly - had 2 children Mabel & Margaret brnabt 1920s), Mrs. Ruthven Robertson (Lillian), Robert Russell, and Mabel and Margaret on the Margaretville hill with the Winter line.  And that completes the family of the first Winter settler in Winter Hollow.


   John Winter, father of our first Thomas Winter, came to America with his sixteen year old son, Robert, in 1822.  They had a nine weeks voyage and landed at Quebec; from there they came to Bovina to visit the Winters who had come first, intending to then go on to Ohio.  Eventually they decided to settle in this region, and we have been the gainers.  For a time they lived with a married daughter named Turnbull (Margaret {Peggy} brnabt 1788) near the United Presbyterian Church of Bovina.  But when young Robert became twenty he had a girl named Sally Dumond  whom he thought about right, and so they married and settled on the farm just above us in 1826 or thereabouts.  Sally was a daughter of William Dumond who lived on the William Adee farm.


And now I shall have another large Winter (Robert Winter) family to tell you about.  Onlv with this story comes a heart-breaking tale which tells of such a time of sorrow as few families have to pass through.  They truly passed under the rod.


The first child was a daughter whom they called Rachel (11/3/1827 - 12/29/1891).  She married Hiram McFarland (abt 1825 - 3/4/1908), and they lived over in Bovina where Chauncey McFarland now lives.  Then came John (4/29/1830 - 3/1/1879), who married Elizabeth Scott (abt 1832 - 1/21/1921), a sister of John C. Scott and James R. Scott (1824 - 1890) before mentioned.  To them were born a son, Robert Winter (brnabt 1860), who lives in Margaretvillle, and a daughter, Mrs.  Henry Coulter (Nancy brnabt 1862) of Pawling.  Robert Winter married Eva Swart as heretofore stated.  John McDonald and James Waldron Coulter, former students in the Margaretville school, came in this branch of the Winter family.


Then there was a William who lived where Robert Ingles lives.  He married Helen Scott who lived a year after their union.  That is just a short statement of a great sorrow.


Next we come to Thomas Winter, who was town clerk at Margaretville when he died a few years ago.  He was a clerk and partner with Isaac Birdsall in New Kingston for nine years.  In 1871 he entered a partnership with 0. A. Swart, and later James Kittle joined the firm.  Later still Mr. Winter continued the business alone, and I think, still later with others.  He married Anna Swart as noted in the sketch of that family.  My own acquaintance with him was when he was town clerk.  I enjoyed the work I did with him because of his systematic way of keeping things in order.  He came over to our farm with road viewers, came up to get a drink of the spring water from our spring, went home, sickened, and died.


Jane Winter was the last daughter to grow up and marry.  She became the wife of James R. Archibald.  After this comes the heartbreak.


Seven more children were born to Robert Winter and his wife, who as mentioned before was Sally Dumond.  And within the short space of a few weeks, all of the seven were borne to the burial ground through the scourge of scarlet fever.  That dread enemy brought terror to my own heart once, but I was mercifully spared such an ending as I chronicle of this stricken household.  And none can measure the depths of the heart sorrow that settled over that home unless the same hard way has been traveled.


Well, the old days are gone now when Sally Winter could sit outside their log home and see the deer grazing on the side of Burnt Hill.  If you will go across from George Robertson's house up the old road into the woods, you will find many stone piles where they have been systematically built like chimneys to make it possible to grow rye.  Robert Winter used to reap rye there with a sickle.  He had no reaper and binder so the stone piles would not bother him, but getting them off the ground made it a little smoother and gave more room for the grain to grow.  My only wonder is how they stood so long without tumbling over.


This same Robert Winter (12/31/1805 - 11/29/1889) was a vigorous Anti-Renter, but was too short and slight to make an Indian.  However, he could say things stoutlv enough, and the Indians called him "Little Thunder", while big Dave Northrup, who lived where Harold Faulkner now lives, was called "Big Thunder."


You may remember my telling you of how James Henderson hid from the authorities after the shooting of Sheriff Steele that they might not catch him for a witness against his fellow Anti-Renters.  Well, he used to come over the hill and watch from the woods until he could see Robert Winter, and then he would give a whistle and Robert would go into the woods.  Then in a few minutes, if the coast was clear, he would come out again and go to the house and get something from the household supply of food and carrv it into the woods for his friend.


But now, they are all gone---Up-Renters, Anti-Renters, and all.  A different world is here now with autos, movies, radio, and whatnot.  The charm of the old days will never come back, except to him who turns aside from the everlasting hustle for a time and back into the hills to dream the old times over again.  And I like to do that, don't you ?


------------------------------------------------------------


	I forgot to say that William Elliott came over from Scotland with his father and mother, and a sister came also.


	The Anti-Rent troubles came while William Elliott owned and worked the homestead.  He was a "down-renter" of course, but was not one of those who believed in resorting to violence.  The farmers had taken the land and signed their leases; therefore, they should stand by their bargains and seek relief in other ways than by insurrection.  The real trouble seemed to be on account of the price of wheat.  Rent was to be paid in cash or in wheat as the bargain might be.  Wheat went up very high and the usual twenty bushels of wheat made a high rent.  Then came the "Indian" bands, etc., of the Anti-Rent struggle.


	William Elliott had a hired man whom we will call Charley.  On the day after Sheriff Steele was shot over on the Tremperskill, Mr. Elliott and Charley started on horseback for the Bovina Valley to get some pigs which they were to bring home in bags.  As they passed William Lewis's he called out to them, "Do you know what the devils have done now?  They have shot Steele." Charley, who had been away from the farm the day before, said not a word but studied the sky while Mr. Lewis and Mr. Elliott talked together.  A short time after that, Thomas Winter, who lived where I am now writing, went over one evening to the Elliott home and told them that a posse was coming through the valley to arrest whatever "Indians" they could find.  After Mr.  Winter left, Mr. Elliott said to Charley, "It is haying time but if you think you ought to go away we can get along." Charley said he did not care on his own account but he did not wish to implicate anyone else, and so he and a brother quietly slipped out of the country until the troubles were over.  The next morning the posse came down the old Bovina road from over the hill where Thomas Archibald now lives and went on down throti-h New Kingston, but they did not get Charley.




















