Upon going through some of my files, I came across this paper, sorry to say that I did not note where this information came from, but do know that it was from a distant family member.

SOME NOTES ON THE MATCHETT'S

It is the unproven but quite plausible belief in the family that “our” Matchett’s were among the French Protestants (Huguenots) who appeared in Northern Ireland in the seventeenth century, having been driven from their homes after the revocation of the Edict of Nantes. 
  These were competent people who set up. Among other enterprises, a weaving industry so successful that England soon barred imports.  Left without a market for their products they found themselves as distressed as the lowland Scotch/Irish and joined them in migrating to America.  In poverty stricken hordes, with little to gain by legal civilities, a number of them, possibly including our won forbears, overwhelmed authorities of Pennsylvania, (particularly Dauphin County, their first destination).  It must have been a great relief a few years later to see them depart, many via the Cumberland and Shenandoah Valleys for Augusta County, Virginia (from which Rockbridge County was shortly thereafter set off), in the Valley of Virginia through which the Maury River flows southward to the James.  It was here that Joseph Walker, famous, respected and honored early explorer of the West, grew up on the banks of Walker Creek, contemporary and quite possibly friend of the young Matchett’s, especially my great grandfather William Jameson Matchet, who was very nearly the same age.

Our First Authentic Matchett record is that of William Matchet, farmer , and his wife Maria Lindsay Matchet,  in the census of 1810, Rockbridge County, Virginia.  James Matchet and his family lived there also;  probate court records in Rockbridge County reveal his inventory filed December 22, 1815.  His decendants lived in or about Rockbridge County for many years thereafter
.  One must believe William and James were closely related.  There has been at least one “James” in every generation of our family since

William and Maria had three sons and two daughters.  Mary, the youngest, was three times married but fades from the record.  Elizabeth married George Bell; their family remained in the East and South.  John married Nancy Steele
 and migrated across the mountains eventually to Hagerstown, Indiana.  After four generations of obscurity Mrs. Christine Pulliam, of Seattle has recently emerged as a cherished friend and kinsman in this line.  Jonathan married Elizabeth Fleming Wasson, a recent widow (native of Iredll County North Carolina) without the approval of her brothers who were busy laying out the town of New Paris, Ohio.  Elizabeth lies buried in Bulah Cemetery, Richmond, Indiana:  her family moved on to Iowa.  After three generations David Fleming Matchett became a highly respected justice of the Appellate Court of Illinois, and honored relative as well as cherished friend---as are, today, his son Hugh and Ilo, his wife, who was Ilo Wolf.  David Jr. died, much too soon, several years ago.

William Jameson Matchett (my great grandfather was born to William and Maria on August 23, 1795; he may have been named for Judge William Jameson, an influential member of the Scotch/Irish community and evidently good friend of William and Maria.  Though family tradition suggests he may have been born in Ireland this would seem to evidence his birthplace as the United States.  His brother, John, several years his elder, may well have been born in Ireland.

William Jameson Matchet and Eliza Davies Watson were married on January 8, 1818.  Eliza’s mother’s given name was Eleanor----possibly Eleanor Davies?  Though we have no written word to know her by, it is clear that she was strong, brave, resourceful, loving and beloved.  She and William
, probably accompanied by Jonathon, set out soon to cross the Alleghenies, perhaps at Goshen Pass.  Through near wilderness they made their difficult way to (or near) Paris, Bourbon County, Kentucky
.  Jane Anna Finley Matchet, their first child was born soon after they arrived
.  Two more were born to the growing family in Bourbon County, William Cowper, evidently named for the well-known British poet and Elizabeth Maria Lindsey Matchett clearly for her grandmother.  During their Kentucky days William J. and Eliza may well have become involved in the interdenominational storms of the period, perhaps at the Cane Ridge Meeting House where Barton Warren Stone had been joined by his followers in eschewing the Presbyterian dogma and declaring themselves’ simply Christians’ only a dozen years earlier; they may quite possibly have been present when Reverend Stone and Reverend Alexander Campbell joined hands and forces in 1823.

After two more harrowing journeys (stopping in Clark County, Indiana) during which he studied medicine with Dr. Blackburn and later earned a Cincinnati degree in medicine they settled at Abington, (a little southwest of Richmond) in Wayne County, Indiana and in 1828 William Jameson Matchett became the first physician there.  Here they lived while their other seven children were born.  Two were lost, James Scott at two and a half years, Davis Watson at three months.  Eliza died on July 7, 1839 only five weeks after his birth.  I have always been told she is buried at Abington.  But I have not been able to find her grave and no record has been found.  But the date is firm, recorded in the family Bible, in William Jameson’s own hand
.

On October 6, after her mother’s untimely death in July, Jane Anna Finley, the Matchet’s eldest and Lazarus Whitehead Hunt were married.  Poor Lazarus lived only two years.  In October 1842 Jane and David Whitinger (a business associate of her father) were married and moved to St. Joseph County, probably Mishawaka.  Shortly thereafter (1843) William Jameson moved his family to Goshen, Elkhart County, Indiana.  Whether before or after the move is not clear but the census of 1850 shows William Jameson Matchet married to Abigail Miller, a native of Tennessee
.  At home were Elizabeth Maria Lindsey (Aunt Lizzie to Judge David Matchett) who married Andrew Unger, a cabinetmaker, and moved away to Texas, Martha Magill and Clarinda G. H. (Aunt Martha and Aunt Clara to my Aunt Jo) who became teachers in Bourbon, Ellen
, who married Dr. Samuel France of Virginia, Benjamina F
.  (Aunt Ben, whom I knew as a child) who also became a teacher, and Alexander
 (Uncle Alex whom I also knew as a child), then only 13.  Dr, William Jameson Matchet prospered in medical practice.  He lost his life in a fall from a panic stricken horse on January 16, 1862.  A large stone inscribed “1862 William Jameson Matchet-Abigail Matchett-Ellen France”  (See footnotes) stands in Oakwood Cemetery, at Goshen.

William Cowper Matchett, my grandfather, and Elizabeth Anne Violette had been married, perhaps upon his graduation from Chicago Medical College, on January 24, 1846
.  Their two children, Juliette and James were only five and two respectively when she died in August 1853.  They went to live briefly with their Aunt Ellen (see footnotes) Two years later he and Mary V.A. Roler were married.  Their only child, William Courtney Matchett was eight when she died in 1865.  The memory of both wives is perpetuated in a tall stone standing in the Violette Cemetery at New Paris, Indiana.  Cowper moved to Pierceton, Kosciusko County, Indiana where, on April 10, 1867 he and Frances Ann Reed were married.  As related above he joined the household of Robert Reed and became it’s nominal head three years later.

Cowper, as he was known, evidently practiced medicine with his father, (after graduation from Chicago Medical College), in Elkhart.  He was a dedicated Republican.  There is a tradition that he was a delegate to or at least attended the Chicago convention that nominated Abraham Lincoln.  He joined an Army unit in Elkhart County but did not serve in the Civil War---perhaps because of his age.  At some point the moved to Bourbon where, after the war, he was joined in practice briefly by his brother, Uncle Alex, before moving to Pierceton in 1865.  Court eventually moved to Mishawaka in St. Joseph County, possibly at the behest of his Aunt Jane Matchet Whittinger.  Both boys were in occasional evidence in the Pierceton home, Jim, considerate, familial and welcome, Court, less so.  Doubtless to Frances’ relief, little was seen of the latter after he moved---But I have never heard anything but good of him and his family since.

My Aunts, Dora and Josephine have described Cowper as a little short of six feet tall, bearded, stocky, somewhat careless of posture.  He resolutely ignored household bills, they have declared and Frances had to obtain such staples as dry goods and the like through Uncle Jim
.  He walked with characteristically short steps.  He spent much time discouraging commotion while sleeping or resting on the leather lounge, along side the big hard (anthracite) coal stove
 in the library.  Having been forty-six years old when he and Frances were married he took little part in the intimaticies of bringing up this, his third, family.  But he was deeply involved in their education and development as honest and erudite citizens.  He died on January 15, 1891, perhaps more deeply mourned by Pete than by the others.  Unconfirmed tradition says the cause was stomach cancer.  He is buried in Hillcrest Cemetery.

� This migration, life in Ireland and further migration along with the “Scotch-Irish” to Pennsylvania, especially Dauphin County, thence to Rockbridge County, Virginia is described by Bill Gilbert in “Westering Man”, a thoroughly documented and beautifully written biography of Joseph R. Walker, one of a half dozen truly great explorers of the American West and contemporary of the family of William and Maria Lindsey Matchett as well as that of James Matchett.


� But not ever one! We have heard from Mr. Miller of Phoenix, Arizona,  and I was pleased I could inform him he is  descended from James---but perhaps too late:  We have not heard from him since.

















� Steele’s Tavern lies on the then newly formed Augusta/Rockbridge County line and it may be reasonable to fantasize the Matchett’s living in that part of the County too.


� It is possible that William and Maria accompanied them also.  It have been said but not authenticated they did not remain in Rockbridge County.  We do not know when or where either of them died.


� Sad to relate there is no record or tradition to describe the journey.  It must have been by horse and covered wagon; perhaps by horseback.  Jonathon must have been a member of the party.  It is possible that William and Maria were also.  It is interesting that the route included Goshen Pass (probably) and Paris, KY.  Jonathan moved on to the embryonic New Paris, Ohio and William eventually settled in Goshen, Indiana, very near New Paris, Indiana.  They were not the first.  This was evidently an established pattern.  There is no record or tradition of Indian troubles, though Kentucky had shortly before been known, with good reason, as “the dark and bloody ground”.  It was not long after the day of Tecumseh and Logan, both of whom vainly sought peace with the whites.  Game was abundant---it was very near the time the last Kentucky buffalo was killed.


� Her name, Finley,  (Jane Anna Finley Matchet) seems to have been an important one in the family but the connection has long since faded.


� This Bible, quite legible though severely worn, is now in the possession of Jane Matchett Herrington.


� Uncle Jim must have known about this phase of William Jameson’s life but he was only ten when his grandfather died; evidently he did not regard it as of importance to us; Aunt Dora was no more than vaguely aware of a second marriage.  The census also records Georgia as a family member.  Her age being recorded as 15 suggest the possibility that she was Abigail’s daughter; but we do not know.


� Ellen married Samuel France, a native of Virginia in 1855.  He became a well-loved doctor in Syracuse, Indiana where they lived until the outbreak of the Civil War when Dr. France was called to distinguished service in the Union Army.  Ellen brought their two children, Charles and Etta, back to Elkhart County where they evidently lived with her father (William Jameson Matchett), now married to Abigail (Miller).  In a fall from a startled horse William suffered severe injuries that resulted in his death on January 16, 1862.  In Oakwood Cemetery in Goshen there stands a handsome stone which bears the names of William, Abigail and Ellen France.  Presumably all three are buried there but the records shows only that the stone was placed on July 30, 1862.  However that may have been, Ellen died in 1865; she was only forty; Etta was only nine, Charles was younger.


� When Ellen died (1865---near the end of the war) Aunt Ben gave up her successful school teaching career and committed herself to the well-being of Dr. France and his household, then consisting of the four motherless children, Etta and Charles France and Juliette Cavalier Matchett and James H. Matchett.  Time passed and in 1879 Etta married Dr. Henry Clay Mooney and, accompanied by Juliette went to live a life of distinction and acclaim in Laketon, Indiana.  Two years earlier James H. (my Uncle Jim---actually my half uncle---and Mrs. Rogers’ beloved Uncle Jim---actually a cousin) and Mary Alice Bowman had been married and launched an equally distinguished career as banker and dealer in real estate.  Charles went west to become a mining engineer.  Two months after Etta;s marriage, Samuel and Benjamina were married,  as occasion of considerable excitement in the family.  Dr. France died in 1897.  Aunt Ben lived until 1920 under the watchful eye of Uncle Jim.  I knew her as an elderly, old fashioned, lady.  Juliette lived with her in those days and was active in the Christian Church at Bourbon.


� Uncle Alex graduated from Chicago Medical in 1860, interred at Mercy and St. Lukes Hospital.  He enlisted for the duration of the Civil War, served over a large area in charge of hospitals, the last at Memphis.  After the war he came to Bourbon and, for a short while practiced medicine with his brother Cowper, who however, soon moved to Pierceton.  After returning to Chicago for two years he came back to Bourbon and married to Marie Louise Curran of Huntington, Indiana.  He established a large practice and opened a drug store in which he concocted many of his own drugs, one of his special interests.  He was especially interested in rehabilitation of drug and alcohol addicts, even opening a sanatorium for their care.  I remember Uncle Alex vaguely as a wizened old man about 1920 or ’21.  His only child was Richard who fell victim to the very evils his father fought so hard.


� Elizabeth’s prosperous family had come recently to New Paris from Ohio.


� Though Bourbon was about twenty miles west on the Pennsylvania it was not inaccessible.  Two Pennsylvania “accommodations” ran each way daily.  It was along before the day of automobiles and good roads.


	Uncle Jim was about sixteen when Frances and Cowper were married.  He spent some time with them, always helpful, considerate and welcome.  By Aunt Dora’s cognizant days he had established a good business in Bourbon, which eventually expanded into large banking and real estate interests, significantly devalued later by the great depression.  Jim and Alice Bowman Matchett (who father was Dr. Daniel Bowman, of Bourbon) had one daughter.  She was a lovely lady who, idolized by her parents and beloved by all (and especially Aunt Josephine, only a little older), fulfilled her father’s unrealized dream of a degree from Oberlin College.  Here she met and soon thereafter married Sumner Marvin, always known as Tom.  No long after, to the horror of all she, in some unknown way, contracted tuberculosis and, perforce, spent her remaining, all too few, years in the west---much time in and out of a Denver sanatorium.  Tom was devoted to her.  He did not survive her long.


	Aunt Ben and Juliette were well looked out for by Uncle Jim and Aunt Alice---and not by material things alone.


� This stove was a big and efficient one.  It heated the whole west side of the house, both up stairs and down.  Cooking was done with wood hauled from the farms.





