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HARLEY FAMILY HISTORY

"

The following is from letters of Neva Harley, Ashtabula, Ohio, a retired schoolteacher and cousin of Truman Holmes Harley, whose youngest son, Joseph Milton Harley, was the father of Carolyn Harley Hathaway and Robert Truman Harley. Neva died at her Ashtabula, Ohio farm on March 3, 1976. She had written the following to Carolyn:

****************************************************************************************

What I send is just a sort of preface and like a little introduction to the family that I hope to add much to. The little family outline is only of Grandpa (Job Harley) and Grandma (Elizabeth Piggs) and family of children as they were the first who came to America from England. Grandpa John (rather, Job) had an only brother (Uncle Chris) - so your (Carolyn Harley Hathaway) Christopher seems a familiar name - and a sister, Mary. A brother, Edward, did not come, but had two sons; one son, John, did come in 1855.

About that time, the Garners, friends and schoolmates of the Harleys in England, also came. Mary Garner and John Harley (Edward's son) married. They were fine folks. They lived in Saybrook (Ohio) a little while, then settled west in Perry, Ohio (near Painesville) and had seven children.

Mary Harley (Job's sister) married a Golden, and after he died, a Hill.

Years ago, the Mary Gamer Harley of Perry, Ohio, died. Aunt Frances (Fannie) and Uncle George's youngest son, Duwane Harley (who went west and visited your (Carolyn Harley Hathway's) Grandpa Truman (Holmes Harley) in San Francisco) took us to the funeral. Duwane said we should go, for those Perry, Ohio folks were very fine to know. Ever since, we have kept in quite close touch and we have just naturally wanted to be acquainted.

Oh - I just see that I've got to add more descendents' records so you can make sense of these explanat,ions. George, the eldest of John and Mary Garner Harley's seven children, married. George and his wife were the parents of the children I grew up with. They named one of their boys Garner. His sister Elaine lives between,here and Geneva, Ohio, and I have lots of nice visits with her, her husband, and their family. They have a general products farm of vegetables and fruit and so have their own Roadside Market. They call it "Sunny Dunes" farm.

These are all the obituaries too, as far as they have been kept. I have had troubles with my pens and pencils, but I'm going to send these sheets mistakes and all. I have made a part of this early story for Aunt Eliza's (E. Elizabeth Harley) grandson. He and I have good visits and he is really interested.

These few pages I wanted to have finished for you to enjoy for Thanksgiving, but I couldn't quite do it. Then I thought, too, that you might wonder how I had the home life of our folks in England. So I will tell you - Grandpa Job died a long time before Grandma Elizabeth (Piggs) left us. Uncle George Harley's wife, Aunt Fannie (Frances) Holmes Harley, was a born writer, and news and current events (newpaper - reported) were remembered. She and Grandma (Elizabeth Piggs) got together on the Family History, and as Grandma was there in those early years in England and her mind was always ~, she and Aunt Fannie got it well worked out and AuntJannie wrote it down.

I might never have gotten it, for Aunt Fannie passed it on to Roy and Lula Hill Harley; but I came along in time to get interested and asked Lula some questions. She said she had the History copy but would give it to their oldest son, Roland, he and his wife would treasure it. Then I asked if I could copy much of it while she still had it and she said she would be glad to let me take it. I wonder ifshe sent any of the History to my own, first cousin Truman, your "Grandpa Truman Harley." Hazel Harley Edwards and I never got into that. When I asked her if she had her father's "Harley Reunion" picture (of I guess the first reunion in 1893), she said~. The Reunions were held in August and I was 3- 1/2 years old then, leaning against my father. I told Hazell would take our Reunion picture and tell her the names of most of the folks in it, which I did.

***************************************************************************************

JOB HARLEY: b. March 19, 1817, in Wimblington, Cambridgeshire (England)


d. Dec. 17, 1896
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ELIZABETH PIGGS HARLEY:

b. Dec. 25, 1817 in Chatteris, Cambridgeshire (England) a stagecoach ride from London; they married Oct. 23, 1838 at Doddington, England.

d. Dec. 11, 1910

Four of their children were born in England but all died in America.

EMMA:

b. July 10, 1841, a sweet Christian girl.

d. April 9, 1854. Died when only 15 years.

GEORGE:

b. July 23, 1842 d. July 26, 1923

ELIZA ELIZABETH

b. March 29, 1846 d. June 2, 1927

DANIEL EDWARD

b. July 8, 1851 d. April 26, 1905

"Little LIBBY"

b. March 18, 1856, in America

d. March 27, 1857, a bright, active child, their jQy. - died with whooping cough, in Grandma's (Neva's grandmother) arms.

***************************************************************************************

In England, Grandma's (Elizabeth Piggs) parents died when she was a little girl, and she was brought up by a foster family who treated her as their own. She took their little children to school, and then refused to go to school herself. Later she regretted it. She helped her foster mother and became a fine cook and housekeeper. I have heard her say they could not bring her meat that she could not cook. In England they had a Maypole and danced around it when Spring came - and she loved it and could sing, skip and dance with the best of them. She always loved music and when she was in her early 90's she would join in singing the loved old hymns, "Blest Be the Tie That Binds," "Jesus, Lover of My Soul," "Rock of Ages," "Yield Not to Temptation," etc., with us Sunday afternoons.

Grandpa (Job Harley) had a good practical education, and they both belonged to the Church of England, and early Joined the Saybrook (Ohio) Methodist Church when they came to this country. They regularly attended as long as they were able, and Grandpa always read the Bible in the home.

They were maarried and had their nice little family and home but decided to leave for America. I do not know this for true, but I had the idea that England demanded some army training and perhaps Grandpa wan!ed to be free, so decided to come to America. There is no beginning or time to write half of the hardships our grandparents faced so courageously in coming to a new, strange land which was often a sort of wilderness, with only trails for roads yet to be cleared. They faced nothing of ease and comfort. They left a ~ in the land where they were born, and one has to ~ to put one's self in their places as they left it.

They could bring so few of the things they cared for, carefully wrapped in a little clothing and bedding, and trusted their very lives to a loving Father's tender, watchful care as they went to Liverpool and boarded "The Queen of the West," just a sailing vessel, for a six weeks' trip across the ocean.

After the boat left Liverpool, it sprung a leak and the ship's carpenter decided that if every ablebodied man on the ship would take his turn at the pumps, they could make the voyage and would not turn back. So Grandpa took his turn with the other men.

Remember, there was no way to keep food then. They started for America September I, 1851, and arrived November 10. I wonder how they would have good drinking water for people and livestock? The boat carried goats
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and their food, also chickens for meat and eggs. They had crackers and a few such necessities. Grandma was seasick all the wl\Y and my father, Daniel (Harley),only a six week old baby. Grandma said the sharks followed the boat to pick anything thrown over, and more than one baby had to be wrapped up and tossed overboard.

My father (Daniel Harley) was kept alive and healthy because one mother on board had a little young baby too and shared her nurse with Papa once a day. They had a little pitcher (Aunt Eliza kept it) and made a sort of gruel of crackers and goat's milk for him. They must have taken good care of him for he grew to manhood and was six feet tall, weighed trom 196 to over 200 lbs., was strong and healthy, got a good education, and was kind to everyone.

At long last the old boat reached New York. I do not know how they got to Ohio, and Saybrook, Ohio. Grandma never went back to England but Grandpa made several trips back to visit the folks and triends in England, and always letters were written back and forth. In later years, Grandma and my father kept home and farm going whenever Grandpa went back.

Grandma often wished she had the nice dishes she had to leave, and I loved dishes too, so I also wished she had them. She brought in little mantle pieces, "Staffordshire" I suppose; a little boy and girl each standing by a reddish brown dog.

She brought the clock too; it was a "Wag on the Wall" clock, like a grandfather run by weights and chains, h.uth.ad ~. It hung on a very heavy iron weight or bolt in the wall. It had a long pendulum with a brass weight by which it was regulated. It had a square wooden face rounded at the top and there were the hands and time figures. Around the face were pretty red flowers and they kept their color and varnish in spite of the salt water. When it struck, it was very sweet, like a silver bell, The few little hymn books and a Pilgrim's Progress that Grandn;1a brought did not fare so well, and she sewed them together the best she could.

When they and their little family came to Saybrook, Ohio, they first lived in a log house near a creek, back in a field near a Sycamore tree where the children played in the summer. It was on the north side of New London Road, and in sight of the North Saybrook Railroad Station. They lived here five years. The older children would get my father, a toddler, to playing back of the house, then scamper across the road onto the old Charles Walker pasture to pick wild Huckleberries and Blackberries.

Job and Elizabeth (Grandpa and Grandma) and family, after five years, moved north across the R.R. tracks to a log house on the North Bend Road, halfway between Station (Depot) and Center Roads; and I have a picture of that comfortable log house that I have been in many times before it was torn down. Here they were well protected by woods all around them and Grandpa and Grandma worked together getting stumps out of the road (that was mostly a trail), thus helping to make that road for they had a long frontage on it. Once the woods across the road trom their home got on fire and Grandpa and Grandma packed ready to go somewhere if they could, but the wind changed and rain. came, so again God took care of them.

In time they gradually cleared the land and built. First they made a fine garden spot with picket fence, a little hen house and pigpen near. A horse barn was built with cistern nearby, and a granary farther west; then even farther, a cowbarn. Later they put up the dear comfortable smalltrame house with a cellar for potatoes, and upper bin for apples (over the potatoes), and a ci.skm and a wclI. both near the house. There they lived happily for forty years and by that time the children were married and in homes of their own, and the addition was never added on the west end of the "upright" where the edge of the roof was left flat without a cornice (for the addition).

When I remember my "second home" at Grandma's, there was a sweet cherry tree near the well northwest of the house where a forked wooden hook hung and pulled up the cold water trom the well. The "milk room" was just inside the pantry door where Grandma had her shelves and cupboards (and always a crock of her good sugar

cookies).

Almost all the neighbors' farms went back and had a bit of the old White Pine Swamp, but Grandpa's only reached to it. There was a little orchard of apple trees at that end by the Pine Swamp. One had only to get over the fence to pick wintergreens that grew there. In June the little delicious wintergreen red berries were on the old last year's
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runners (ground runners like Strawberries), and the new wintergreen plants were big enough to pick like a bouquet to take home, but in a cup of water to keep fresh on days to eat as we went along, and were they s:tJ:Qng - but so good!

Grandpa got three young white pine trees and set them south of the home in the fromt yard near the little "set in" porch. Years later, when the place was rented and later sold, how I grieved when the pines were cut down; but my Mother said "never mind - they had made the home pleasant, and the folks who planted them happy."

When my father, Dan, and my mother were married in 1887 (May 14th) and had their home in the old house a mile from Grandpa and Grandma's, by the time I came along in February 1889, my father got three young pines ITom the old Swamp and planted them in Qll[doorway. But "my tree" died. The others are there yet.

Grandpa and Grandma also got English Hawthorne roots and planted then as a yard fence along all the house and yard frontage near the road. The last I knew, a few grew across the road, south, into the neighbor's pasture. We could always get a few sprigs of the blossoming trees to take to the cemetery on Decoration Day.

I think that Emma, Grandpa and Grandma's oldest girl, took her part in planting things for she brought a lovely old time Sweet Briar rose bush with fragrant ~ and pink single flowers from the woods and planted it near the kitchen and dining room steps where it lived and grew well for years. It was still there when I used to go to Grandma's so I got a root later and planted it in our yard. Emma died in 1856, the year my mother was born, so that was an...old. rose bush at Grandma's! But it was by the cistern as well as the steps, and got plenty of water and part of the day shade.

Grandpa was an invalid in later years and died when I was seven, but how well I remember his being on the couch, and when Papa, Mama, my baby sister Hope and I came home from church, Papa always came in to see how Grandpa was. Grandpa wanted to know the text of the sermon, and as I had learned to read, I would help him find it (or ~ helped..m.e. find it!).

The larger family record under Great-Uncle Chris and his wife Alice makes me think how much the :Mm1m folks of the old days depended on their butter and egg money. When I went to Geneva High School, two girls who were Chris and Alice's neighbors told me they watched my Great-Aunt Alice make and pat butter into rolls and crocks, or a pat for the table, and that she could take a piece in her hand and know to a perfect guess how much it weighed! And Great-Uncle Chris would bring them some little surprise when he went to town and put it under the rail fence for them.

Chris and Grandfather Job were such close brothers, and now my thoughts go to Grandpa and Grandma's old log house. As one went in the low (and only) doorway, a stairway on the left went to the loft, which was one long room with one window on the east side. Here the children slept and Aunt Eliza read whenever she got a chance. The west slab end of the log house was a handy shed to run tools into under shelter. East of the house was the horse barn, with double doors that opened so the buggy could be pulled in. Until it was tom down in 1915, the log house was the last one left standing in Saybrook, Ohio.

I hope you will understand all this and love it
Neva Harley
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DESCENDENTS OF JOHN AND ELIZABETH HARLEY; Natives of England

William Harley: Born and died in England, married Ruth Rummel ( or Reynolds) ; they had one daughter and one son.

John Harley: Born Nov. 28, 1805 or '06; died May 19,1884 or '85. Came to America in 1854 or '55, to Saybrook Lake Shore (Ohio). Married Alice Beebe, no children

Alice Beebe: Born 1808, died July 18, 1868; probably of a broken hip.

***************************************************************************************

William and John were half-brothers on Edward, Mary, Job, and Christopher.

***************************************************************************************

Edward Harley: Born 1813; died March 18, 1886. Married Ellen Abblet (or Ablett), born 1816, died Jan. 9, 1887; both lived and died in England; son Thomas, resident of England, died March 8, 1890 or '96; son J..clm married Mary Garner, who was born March 4, 1840 (the Garners were tTiends in England), and came to America in 1855, to Saybrook (Ohio) and later, Perry, Ohio; they had seven children: {kQrge, Martha, Fred, Nellie, Frank. Lewis. and Grace (who died young).

Dan Garner, Mary's (Garner) brother, married Eliza Hill, daughter of Mary Harley Golden HiJI (sister of Edward, Job, and Christopher).

Mary Harley Golden Hill: Born Jan. 15, 1815, died Jan. 25,1893. Married WiJliam Golden who died July 1834; came to America in 1855; married Stephen Hill who died April 26, 1874.

Christopher Harley: Born Aug. 3, 1818, died Jan. 25, 1906. Married Alice Johnson Southwell (who married Southwell in July 1834, was widowed in 1841 and left with four children - Johnson Southwell, John Southwell, Mary Southwell Styles, and Susan Southwell Wilson).

Chris and Alice lived in Harpersfield, England, and only their youngest child, Robert C. (Harley) (born Dec. 25, 1858, died Jan. 9,1944) was born in America.

Robert, a fine cook (his meat sandwiches went over good!), had a restaurant in Ashtabula (Ohio). He built a little house, had fine fruit and and vegetables, an early market at one time, and worked in the West on-the railroad. He married, divorced, and had no children.

Chris and Alice had six other children:

William: Born Sept. 19, 1842, who married Janice Drake and had a daughter, lrma.. ~: Who died in infancy.

~: Born March 15, 1844, died July 23, 1926; married Charles Bumpers.

.Emma: A wonderful teacher, born 1849, died 1890; married James W. Simms, no children. Eliza (Lyde): Born April 4, 1858, died Jan. 9, 1929, never married.

J.Qhn: Born Oct. 9,1853, died May 12, 1919, never married.

