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"GLENNBURNIE™

You have often asked me, my dear grandchildren, to tell you = . iU myseli,
my home, where I lkéved, and where I was born. So now I am writ.:j ©:1s 1it-—
tle story for you and your cihiildren:- -

¥y father, Br. iilliam L. Stamps, and my mother, ilizabeth Bullock Jiggs
jtts, both Virzinians, were married at "Tall Grove'", my grandnot:ier's home
in X¥ecklenburg Cdunty, Virginia, The year 1 4o not know, but my mother told
me it was the same year and day in May that ueen Victéria in BEngland was
married, They built themselves a home on my grandfather's place, and ealled
it ¥Ingleside," They lived there several years, and several children were
born to tinem,

Ky fether was a graduete of Chapel Hill, and then studied medieine in Phi-
ladelphia. He was born in Halifax Counby, “irginia., My mother Elizabeth Jig=
cetts, dsughter of Dr. David Edward @igoitis, was born February 1, 1820 in
Eecklenturg County, Virginia, iy grandmother was Susan Bullock {borm 1)/8/
1791, Granville County, Nort» Carolina), and my father's mother was Amna Rag~
1an Stamps,

They lived at "Ingleside® sevaral vears, then moved to ¥ilton, Hobth LUaro-
1ina and bought a beautiful estate znd called it "Glennburnie". As they enter-
ed this locvely home they knelt on the stoop and asked God's blessing on tieir
home, In this beautiful Christian home, my desr grandeidlidien, your grand-
mother was borm and reared,

Father zz2ve up te practice of medicine after 1 was born, He had many
plantations - "kovnt Airy", "Sandy Creeck®, "Rat Castle', and "Glemmburmie',
and altaouzh he had his overseers, he had to look after things., He would have
his horse brought up in tze morning and would sometimes take me un behind ham
on the horse, We would go to one or more of vhe plantations, and what a good
time I would have, ~ometimes we would stay and eat dimmer with the overscer
and his family, -nd then trot back nome, #gther would get the mail, read his
papers, aft=r dinner take a nap, z22d nis work was over,

Cur father was very strict with us a3ll. 'Je never argued, and when he spoke
to us we knew we nad to do as he said. ‘e always had family prayers both morn-—
ing and night, and we ware expected to 2lways be there. 1 can see the picture
now, in my mother'!s room - tha fire burning in the fireplace, father on one
=ide of thre Pireplace, wy mother on the others; mr motrer with her knitting,
my father with his paper. 4&nd at nizht when the old clock ticked five mimtes
before nine, the candle stand was bvrought, put v my father's side, and the
3ible brought and put on it; and w-en the elogk stirvck nine, father opened the
Bible and read a faw verses irom God's word, prayed, then we kissed tiem 000~
nizht, =nd went to bed,

Ey Tather as quite a student s & zreat reader. One winter when 1 was not
well and kept out of school, five books in :.rench were translated into Eng-
1ish and read to mej; alsebhickens and cott and many others. He always expect-
ed his children to be first in their studies in everything, He told me once
that he wanted me ¥o recite the whole Shorter Catechism st ones time to our nas—
tor, so when the preacher came I had to do so, znd I think he was mcre ner-
vous than 1 was,

He
=y mother had twelve chaildren, tut rzised only five: Amna 4 STanps, rdward

Roe, Thomas Stamps, rreston Stamps, and myself, ‘e werz quite a musical faue-
ily. 1 have never sesn anyone wno loved zamsic and Iflowers as iy mother did,

<2 had 2 band called "Stampds tond", Iy mob--er would be-at the piano, my bro-
taer 3 :Ath the flui‘;e y my little brother Preston with stirrup and stick, and



your grandmother at the harp. Although wy father and brother Tom could not sing
very well, often we would get my mother at the piano and gather around and sing
the old songs, like "Annie Laurie", "iay Down Upon the Swanee River" and many,
many ot ers. iy father would stand and sing loudly the "Harseilles", and then
211 six of us -ould jcin and sing, "A Little Kore Cider, a Little. more Cider,
Cider.® Ch, how happy we -erel

¥y sistor, Ama Stamps, married Judge lioward of Tarboro, Nopth Carolinaj
% brother, “dward Roe, narried Betty #illiams of Raleihj brotiher Tom married
¥ate 4glkcr of Raleizh, and brother Freston married attie McQueen, iy father
and brot:ers were all elders in the Fresbybterian Church.

I do not ever remember seeing my mother idle, my father had a large mumber
of slaves, znd my rmother, Twice a year, I think, would take her seanstress,
Aunty Patsy, and zo to "Sandy Creek", Rat Castle', Kount Airy" and the home
place "Glennburnie", and see to having their clothes cut out a2nd made, All
'the shoes were made on tne place, also tihe wool from the shecep was woven for
clothes and carpets, During the war the rugs were sometimes made into blank—
ets for the soldiers, and also inmto mats to put under the saddles ¢ the horses,

iy mother liked to entertain her friends, then theycame to "Glenmburmie
to see her she would call the butler, tell him to bring some cake and wine, -
then call me, "¥ary, come. and play", 2nd I would stand on the floor by the
piano and play my little pieces., She had in the bureau drawer at home a clip-
ping from a paper calling me “the little singing nightingale". Hy mother
would go to the Springs iin the summer and started taking me with her when 1
was atout tvo years old,

I often think of what my mother had to go through during the war, Iy fath-
er volunteered, and was a surgeon under Jackson. iy “rother Edward Roe, who
=S at college at Hampden Sidney, left before he was ci age and volunieered,
and was in the army during the whole four years. He was a Captain, He was tak-
en a prisoner at Foint Lookout, and was a prisoner for eighteen months,
mother who loved to play so, did not touch the piano the whole time he was
gone — He was her idol, She was a bright§ cheerful person always; loved her
home and church, snd was a great worker during the war, in taking what were
called "tracts" to the needy. She was always happy giving from her beauti-
ful garden, her flowers to others, Her servants were very faithful %@ her dur-
ing' bhe war, especially Uncle Ben, the coachman, who buried her silver for her,
and helped her in many ways., Ny mother always carried her black key-basket
around on her arm.

I was so young during tie war that I don't remember mch about it, but I
do remember when my brother Ed was prisoner,; never touched the piano, my fath-
er lost everytiiing btut his land; but he wgs determined he would give his child-
ren an education if he could give them nothing else, My two older brothers
were gzraduates of Hampden Sidney College €my father was a Trustee), znc my
younger brother, Preston, was|a graduate of Chapel 0371, As 2 little girl my
father could not give me much, but when I got on a whit® dress and tied a ribbon
around ny waist, I was just fixed, I did not have all tie things you have today,
my dear grandchildren, but I was just as happy and ehjoyed everyfhing, I neve
er went anvwhere that I didn't have a good time - and I didn't have to have
hats and shoes a2nd stockings to mateh!

¥ilton, the little town rour grandmother was vorn in,. is situated among the
hills in the Piedmont section and had a reputation for culture and refinement,
Une has hut to venture around in some of the various walks to admire the beau=
tiful scener’, especially as seen from the old gate leading into the old ceme-
- Lervwt -~nd, also the panoranic view from the lovely old home "Glennburnie." It
is = "5y bto the beholder|l From these two points the hills of Virginia may be
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seen beyond tire Dan River, and farther in the distance the Slue ffidee Range,
The lovely old home, "Glemmburnie", was built of red brick sc~ -Simes in

the seventeen hundreds, about half a mile outside of ilton on i anceyville
road. I wish I were an artist, and could paint for you a2 picture of "Glemn-
burnie"”} As vou drive in from the road in your carriage drawvn by two beanbi-
ful horses with old Tncle Ben, the negro coachman,on the box, you pass through
the grand >ig Gate(4nlarge gate in the center for carriages, and one on each
side for pedestrians) then down a long averme with trees on ezch side, then %o
the yard gate (fence painted white) and into the wide gravel walk to the house,
where steps lead up to the columned porch where you pass through double front
doors into a lovely Christian home, where God was loved and honored, As you €n-
ter the hall, the parlor was on the left and thae sitting room on the raght, both
with fireplaces and high mantles, d~ep fluted recesses, pier glasses in gold
. frames, above marble topped tables; on one of these lay the big Bible given to
my father by Dr, Drewry Lacy and from which family prapers were read when we
had company — 6n the other was a silver iray with silver pitcher and goblet,

The sitting room was a very beautiful room, where mung the pictures of my moth=—
er's parents. From the cenbter hzll a lowely stairway led up to tie large rooms
which were the guest rooms, znd from the window in the upstair hall you could
look down the avemme and sce the beantiful gate,

ffrom the fron hall three steps led down into the colonade, where in summer
the whole family (and a large family it wes, with children and grandchildren
home for the summer) would zatier, bringing out sewing sud books, and sit and
talk and sew and read, before and after dinner, Oh, the sweet memories! It was
o delightful place to sit, for we could get the breeze from the north, south,
east and west. The view was beautiful - the Dan iver at the foot of the hills,
with sweeping willows almost touching the water; and the swaying of wheat and
oats across the Dan in Virginia, All was beautiful; lovelyl

From the colonade on the left was my mother's roor? 7iol high poster bed,
and .at1ittle trundle~bed under.ik.- At night-l sleph in. it s a little zirl, apd
if, I should .wake up-and be afreid of thé dark, my mother would reach down and
tale my hand in hers and all would be well, High mahogany bureau, with glass
knobs; a lge wardrobe - all lovely mahogany furniture. ihe little room next
to hers we called the "little room", - The passage came from tiie colonade to

the back door, then the back porch,

The dining room was across from mother's room; also a swall room and closet,
Two rooms upstairs - one for my my brothers and the other one, mne, The back
porch was 2t the end of this hgll. Facing the back porch was a large brick-smoke-
house; on one side of it the meat was smoked, and on the other side my mother
kept all her groceries - bags of sugar, eoffes, flour; buckeis of lard and otner
t-ings,. There were two very long, heavy boards thal weny from the ground. to the
door of the smoke- house, where ail the hozs were cut into hams, spare ribs,
savsage, and other parts for 3ard; and in the back yard was a big iron pot
where the lard was made,

Wrom the brick smoke-house, a little do:m in the yard, was the kitchen (also
of brick' with biz, long irdn rods in the large fireplace, where the pots were
hung to cook the wegetables. «e children were not allowed to go into the lab-
chen. J1he cook said she would pin a dishclothc on us if we did., How my mother
managed to have her cakes, waffles and biscuitz get to the tuvle hot, L don't Know.

Christmas was 2 great time at "3lemnburnie". The servants would come in to
sing, and wish their master and mistress a Lerry Christmas. And, Oh, the Christ=
mas dénner! +‘he table loaded down with good thnings - roasted plg with a red
apple in his mouth at one end of the tabhle; lmge turkey, ham and all kinds of

sood things.
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The garden -ms the rmost beautiful garden I have ever seen, As you opened = .
the zate, on one side was a beautiful white rose bush on a high trellisj on the
other side was a Cape Jasmine, The garden was laid off in the sho~ of the fig-
ure eight - the outside wide walks bordered with Japan éapples, (lc .:n's Beard
and mock Crange, and inside were mother's roses; then boxwocod in circles, and #n
the circles were hyacinths, single and double., In the last small circlies were
chcice double hyacinths which mother did not allow us to pull; and in the cen=
ter vhere the circles met was a perfectly lovely mimésa tree, where my dear cou-

sin Iizzie Lewis and I would play with our dolls, and climb the trees for our up-
stairs, There were two large circles, and besidethese xxs=thesge was the vegetable
gagden, where I used to go wibh my mother to cut a » 35 she would not let -
any of the servants do it. Back of the garden was the; orses and wagons and miles
and riding horses, The large yard surrounding the house was full of maple trees,
mimosas, cedars and other kinds., On one side was tae ice house, where the milk,
butter and melons were kept in summer; on the other side was mother's green-house.
3elow the fence around the house were the negro cabins, where often 1 d steal
down , open the gate and go and play with the little negro girls, widch enjoy-—
ed so very much, because they would always do as 1 said;

Once or twilce a year Uncle Ben the coachman wold bring the carriage around,
pull down the steps, and we wollld step in, and mother and children woillfd drive
seventy-five miles to Hecklenburg tc see my grandmother,

At the back and to one side of the lawn was the orchard with all kind of
fraits. Oh, how I used to climbt the cherry and pear trees and fill my basket,
(also my stomach)., One day the limb I was on broke and I, my basket and all, fell
to the hround, Mo bones were troken but my basket was quite empty.

I went away to school when i was fourteen, to "Edgeworth" in Greensboroj then
to Miss Cary's school in Baltimore, called the the "Southern Home School®, lrs,
Pegram was principal of the school and a most beautiful womwn, She was General
Pegram's widow. I took both singing and instrumental music, also lessons on the
harp., I know you =11 have seen my harp; it has been in the family almost a hun-
dred years, it is a difficult instrument to play and keep in tune,

I was raised 2lways to go te chmrch - it never entered my head not %03 and

- from the time I could go to church I had %o behave myself and be quiet, I umnited
with the Fresbyterian Church when I w»s young, played the organ and taught in
the Sunday -chool,

Yhen I left school I was #ighteen, and soon after reaining home 1 visited my
sister, the wife of Yudge Howard, in Tarboro, I went down to visit my sister for,g
a few weeks, and so enjoyed having bezuk and good times that they all drew up a }
petition znd sent it home to my mother asking her to let me stay longer — which :{
she did - and there I met the one whom I loved, your zrandfether, whom you all }
knew 2nd loved, and who was so devobed to you all, lie were married No¥ 5, 187k, \‘);
He would have been 25 on Dee, 2hith and I twenty on Feb, hth. He was a partmer . ?i
of Er, Farzzr in Tarboro but was born in Granville County, North Carolina, We g .
were married im:my mother's parldr ah "Glemnburnie"; a beawtiful wedding, witn \?\k\g\
masic, and many people there., Dr, Ephriam Harding performed the cermony, We all
stayed up all night and we left the next morning on the little narrow gage road % h
to Southlands, then took the train to New York. I had never been to New York, ™ 2
%e went to the Fifth Avermme Hotel, Howr grand I thought it was! No hotel has ever) h
looked any grander to me., ¥%hen we come hack ve went to Tarboro and boarded with i
¥r. Ferrar in his new home, 3 th
Soon we built our own home. How. pretty we t.ought it was =nd how we loved
it; for we were so happy! ‘e liwed there twenty-tvo years,

Your grandfather was a fine Christian man, ~nd I thank UYod every day that he
was spared to nae fAan PRy Fameem -



God gave us nine children and spared ud four, and we loved t.:ew dearly.
I have never zeen a father love his children more, L was at @hite “iplhar Springs
a few years ago, and the first person I met was Mr, Henry Taft, w ¢ = e to mwe
and patting me on ‘the shoulder said "Mrs. Royster, i don't think I've ecver seen
a more devoted father to his whole family than your misband,"

Oh, my dear grandchildren, what a Christian heritage has been left tc us all,
for my home was a home where God was loved and honored, and that all your homes
mgy be the same is your grandmother's prayer.

¥ow, my dear grandchildren, God in his mercy has spared me to live to see my
eishty-third birthday, and to know zcu ally and I want to tell you I am proud of
you, and do love you dearly. 1 thank God that you all love Him and try to serve
Him: and, 2s the years go by, mag you remember your grandmother , for she has never

ceased to pray for you, Nay Gbd bless you alll
MARY STAIPS ROYSTER
el £
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h.? Wmm STAXPS, <on of Thomas and Bary Stamps of Famguier County, Virzinia, in 1767
i[j_,.- was living in Camden Parish, Fittsylvania Younty, Virginia. In 1776 he =nd his
« orother Timothy were ensigns &n the Pittsylvania “ounty “<§litia., On Aug. 30,
WJMJ-WT: John Stamps remounced his allegiance to “the British Crown. He married
E ‘ Mlﬁamah tiilson, The U.S. census 1782-85 lists him as a planter,vith a faniyf
of nine. He owned a large plantation in Yittsylvania gﬂunt:,f, neayr Rock Spring
‘#QWM Church +(Sandy River) not far from Sutherlin, He died in 1812 and his wife in
1817. Iis will, p=bbdted Dec. 21, 1812 (dated Nov, 2, 1812), Pitisyv. Co.,
7y names nis wife and the following ciildren:
,ﬂ‘ﬂm ‘1, Capt, illiam Stamps,(born Jan., 6,1761, married Mary Wall, Yec, 20, 1787,
He died June 2, 184, His wife Hary, born liaxrch 20, 1768,
7 : =t
2 dmnel died May 11, 1825, Both buried in the old Stamps cemetery)
|

WV 2. Timothy Stamps (married (1) Dec. 19, 1803,, Leah the dau g of John (iilson.
/ *‘@‘ﬁﬂ;ﬁﬂ married (2) ¥ary (Polly) H#gnn CarterWidow of #illiamé
W f:ti %' Carter of Halifax Cﬂuﬂbf} note: Eﬂ.ijﬂh'&th L Carter, dau,

| ‘ﬁ'-""”‘"!‘ﬁgj of +illiam & ¥ary Hotsnn Carter, merried lhos, Terry !illiams

D,
can & e Semgd] 182l and their so 1 !G%}:%%E #illiams (Capt) ied Betty
g ! ‘j Ann Fallin e h enny Lée Milliams who mai*"rlE ed %, ¥al. iodges

e,
3. John Stamps, Jr., married 1808, Nancy Slade. His will on record in Caswell
County, North Carolina
i, Thomas Stamps,( born 1781, married Amna Raglan, both joined old Sandy Ureek
. Church 182);, the ¥ear it was organized, He died iarch 25, 1835,
She, born 1777, died Jan. 9, 183L. Both buried in Stamps sec-
1’4 tion of the old cemetery on what is now Xnowvmn as tre "0Old X
j Qj liogue ‘Place" near “utherlin., His will, doted 183L, probated

1635 names: g
@) William I, Stamps (marricd £lizabeth Bullock Jiggitts e
Q’ Dr. @illiam Lipscomb Stamps was borp 1816, died 1896 /
His wife Flizabebth Jiggitts Stamps was borm 1820, died 1868
i .‘I’é g They lived at "Glemmburnie", kilton, North Carclina, and
Qa;.;-u.%i soth are buried in the old Lilton cemetery, It was their §§

3 3 }\{ {\&' danghter Lary, the wife of F.S.Roystér, of Tarboro, “.C., = §
!1:;3 Y‘T\ who wrote "Glennburnie® for her grandchildren)

N b d' Thomas otamps, Jr, (g:] ary R, Eice @g klizaneth Latkins

5e Catherine (Catey) Stamps,( married Archer .ialters, Qct. 16, 1798, Tieir dau.

,'ﬂ'q Leannah married Hugh H. Fallen 1627, and their daughter Eimiketh (Betty) Ann
"fd man'i?d Gap?. Samuel Carter iilliams Dec, 20, 18533 and their daughter Vir—

- ginia(Jemny) Lee married Edward Falconer Hodges, Dec, 14, 18835, and their -
el ungest child was Samiel Carter Hodges (Sr) Fhdler, mey%
P o1 7. Nanmy(fancy) 8, Lydia 9, fhodaheger o MewnisEtad 8=
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