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MRS. SUSANNA ROWSON.

CHAPTER L : i it il
Dear to wemory arve the seensa 4?‘ oy cnply days, though then

the erp of existonse inas aften wingled with the tear of ailiction—
Mus. Rowsaox.

The =hip hangs boverlng on the verge of death.—Faledqsr,

Mre, Susaxna Rowsow was one of the most
remarkable women of her day. Her life is as ro-
mantic as any creation of her gifted pen, and is a
heantifal illustration of the potency of a largs,
glowing heart, and a determined will to rise supe-
rior to eircometanee and achieve success, She was
the only daughter of Lientenant, afterwards Cap-
tain William Haswell, of the British navy, and
was born in Portsmouth, Hampshire, England, in
1762, Her mother’s maiden name wag Susanua
Musgrave,! and she died in giving her infant

! The Musgrave fumily iz of fierman erigin, and settled in Fng.
land ns early ns the Normon eomjuest, Camden styles it the
martial and warlike family of Muosgrave! Mue signifies fon;
grave, governor ; ie, the governor of the fend, as landgrve, ote.

Arms: an gix annulets, or.—Burke's Commonera of Bagland, Bup.,
p. 15,
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danghter, whom she named with her own name,
and baptized with her blessing, to the world.
Licutenant Haswell, being then engaged in the
revenne gervice on the Ameriean station,® married
sometime atterwards, Miss Rachel, daughter of
Ebenezer amd Elizabeth (Hudson) Woodward,® of
Geﬁi"g:s)fkl-: ?sﬁuul,, in Boston harbor, by whom he
'-l;lia;'I::i]i;F‘f:!i.‘ﬁl.'ﬁ,Dl-llﬁo Robert, William, and John Mon-
tresor, an account of whom will be found in a
subsequent part of this work,

The infaney of Mrs, Rowson was passed in Eng-
land, nnder the “watelh and ward ¥ of a most
faithful nurse, of whom she ever spoke in terms of
grateful praise.

Having settled pleasantly with his family in a
delightful valley at Nantasket, Mr. Haswell now
desired to bring his little danghter to America, to
be nurtured by his excellent and pious lndy under
his own roof; and for this purpose he returned to
England in 1766, and receiving SBusanna and her

Uy the preface to the Treiele of the Wvmen Heert, Mra: Rowson
syat * My mother lost ber e in giving me oxlstencs”  Bhe liea
Tstriid wmcier ome of the churehes in Portsmouth, England,

5. Musgrwve, Feg., was one of the cominlasionors of the ens
tons I Fongeland, 1767,

4 Pheneer Wooodwined wis the son of Simith Woodward of Dar-
chester, Tl will From which the paligree is ierived, bears tho
date of 1738 His dangbter Mory worded oekial Wodsen, of
Colmsset, aod bl eue, Searlet Wadson, Born Janoary 20, 1795
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affectionate nurse, embarked with them in October,
at Deal, on board a brig bound for Boston,

The voyage was long and perilons,! The brig
encountered the fearful storms and eontrary winds
of that inclement season, and the provizions failing,
each passenger was finally put npon an allowance
of & single biscnit, and a half a pint of water per
day. Mrs. Rows=on often spoke in after life of the
intense thirst she then experienced, and of her
bitter disappointment, when her father, with a
tearful eye, presented her a cup of wine instead of
water, Hor faithiul nurse subsisted many days on
half of her own scanty allowanee, affectionately
reserving the other portion for her beloved Su-
sanna, should they be reduced to a more terrible
necessity. Having thuos been driven to and fro by
wintry storms for many weeks, aud having endured
the pangs of famine to the last extremity, their
hearts were overwhelmed with joy when the sweot
ery of “Land abead ! " was heard late in the atter-
noon of the 28th of January, 1767. They were ap-
proaching Boston harbor, and anticipating quick
rvelief from their protracted sufferings ; but a severer
trial yet awaited them. The wind rose suddeuly;
the night fell darkling over the ill-fated vessel ; the

' For a graphic deseription of this wintes voyage, soe 3rs. Row-
son's Hebeeew, (o 152
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sleet eneased the ropes in ice; the sailors were
benumbed with cold; the brig became unmansge-
able; and to add to their dismay, they lost sight of
the-beacon ! at the entrance of the harbor, and were
drifting hopelessly in amongst the rocks and break-
ers. At ten o'clock that dreadful night, their
fears were realized, Suddenly the vessel struck
a rock. It proved to be upon that long, low
point running out north-westwardly from Lovell's
island,® opposite Ram’s head, in DBoston harbor.
The floods came beating violently over deck, and
there, all through that long, cold, dreary, stormy
night, the little weather-beaten company remained
in agony, anticipating instant death. DBut the good
brig held together; and when the tide receded
in the morning, the kind people of the islaud wad-
ing into the sca and placing a ladder against the
side of the vessel, received the passengers and con-
ducted them safely to the land; the rounds of the
ladder, however, heing soon covered with ice, Lieut.
Haswell did not dave to risk his little daughter on

s wes the Boston Jower Tight,  There wis bt one Tighthonae
in the harbor at flint porisd.

T is dsland, Iving letween Long islamd aml the Great Brew-
stor, isalont #i5 itles from Boston, Many ehips have boon wreecked
upen the el extending from it on the north-west gider, ** Ome
ketoll wos enrried ont to sen, amd wreeked on Lovel] island, Do-
comleer 2, 1643, —Deke's History of Busten, p. 291



