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INTRODUCTION

SoMmE years ago my friend Henry M. Alden,
at whoge house I was staying for the night,
said that I ought to write a2 book telling
reminiscences of myself and others whom I
had known. At that time I thought little of
the suggestion, not that I was not much inter-
ested in my many friends and wvery many
acquaintances, and intensely so in myself, but
I did not see how I could make clearly my
recollection of these interesting to others.
Now that I have grown old and, like others
at my time, growing more and more fond of
locking back and admiring the past, I decide
to put down some notes which I trost will be
perused with interest by those who have
known e, particularly those who have known
me best. These, I am sure, will not believe
that in this I am seeking any more notoriety
than what has already come from my pub-
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lished works, which is already much more
than I had expected, and more, as I sincerely
feel, than I deserve. The favor with which
they have been received has surprised none
more than myself, and it has been the more
gratifying because of having been, of late, the
chief means of my support, after others, for
reasons outside of advanced age, had been
cut off. Remembering and intending to fry
thronghout to remember for whom, mainly, I

am writing, I begin.
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CHAPTER I

My PATHER, Malcolm Johnston, was fond of
talking with his children about the antecedents
of his family. Since hiz death I have often
regretted that I did not listen with more
attentiveness. On his father's side he counld
not go farther back than to his grandfather,
Rev. Thomas Johnston, whao, early in the last
century, emigrating from Scotland, came first
to the State of Pennsylvania—what county T
can not now say. He had already taken orders
in the English Charch. Soine time after his
coming he intermarried with Sallie Adamson,
who came of the family of a gentleman who
afterwards was well known in the early history
of Charlotte County, Virginia, Colonel Thomas
Bouldin. In this journeying southward he at
first went no farther than Prince George Coun-
ty, Maryland, and for some years was rector of
a parish therein. Subsequently Colonel Boul-
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din, after becoming settled in Virginia, re-
moved him thither, where he was settled on
a piece of ground named ** The Glebe,'’ in the
parish of Cornwall, County of Charlotte,
Among his children the eldest was William,
who, after serving in the War of Independ-
ence, at its end removed, with his family, in
the year 1799, to Hancock County, Georgia,
settling on a plantation four miles west of the
village of Powelton. My father, Malcolm,
who was the younger of the two sons of their
parents, was then eleven years old, having
been born in Charlotte County in 1788.

‘William Johnston's wife was Rebecca
Mosely, whose mother was Amy Goode, whose
mother was Amy Greene, all of Charlotte
C unty.

My mother was Catherine Davenport. Her
father, John Davenport (whose mother was a
Hancock), was killed at the battle of Guilford
Court House, One of his ancesters, on immi-
grating to this country, settled in Connecticut.
Whether or not he was the same who founded



