Transcript of a letter from Sarah Humphrey to Matthew Morry Jnr in Ferryland, dated, Petty Harbour, Oct. 26th, 1838

On Cover, with black wax seal partly missing:

Mr. Matthew Morry Jnr.
Ferryland
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Petty Harbour Oct 26th 1838
Dear Matthew

I received your kind letter a few days ago and
am pleased to hear by it that you have received both of mine, which gave
you, I dare say, a task to make out half of what it contained,
as the spelling and writing both are so bad in my letters to you that

I am a shamed to see them myself, much less any person else.
But I hope you will never let them fall into the hands of any

person, but consume them as soon as you have read them; then

there will be no danger of it. I am much pleased to hear you say

that you intend to pay us a visit this winter as we shall all be

most happy to see you here again at P H
 dear Matthew. I only think

if your dearest Elizabeth
 was living what pleasure it would give her

to be expecting to see you here. Little did either she or you think one
time that your meeting should be such a sorrowful one as it was. But

that God who governs all things knew best what to do and who to take out

of this world of sin and woe; for the bitters I think are more than the
sweets here below on this earth. Poor Mr. Lash is taken ill again and

is going home in the Dewdrop for to try to regain his health, as he

thinks change of air may do him some good. Captain Tucker left this place on

Saturday last. He was only here a week and as the weather was fine

he soon got away.
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He heard of dear Elizabeth’s death before he left Dartmouth. He was much surprised

to hear of her death, he said, for when he left P Harbour last he told dear Elizth
that he supposed by the time he came here again she would be out

of it
. Little, he said, he thought his words should come so true in the

way they did but what he meant, she was to be united to you. The palings are

put up round dear Elizth grave a few days ago and as soon as the

weather is fine they will be painted. We have had Mr. Bridge twice here last

week. On Sunday last he came in all that heavy rain to administer the

holy communion. I have no doubt but you were all much pleased with

him, though short his time was among you, for he is liked whenever he preaches. I think

indeed he is a Christian minister, that is, I find more than some of our clergy are.
I dear say you have heard that Archdeacon Wix is left St. Johns a short time

ago for Cork. No person knew of his going until he had left. Mr. Wright I hear
is going home this winter. He spent some time in St Johns. When he was

there last he might as well have taken a walk to see his P H friends, that is if

he had time. Ambrose saw your Brother John a short time ago & I think he was

telling him that he was round your way a short time this summer. Jim Collet is going

home this fall. His family are living with Mary & Ben until he returns

again. As I have not much news to tell you this time I must soon sign off

writing for the want of something to say. Please present my respects to Mr. Wright.
My dear Mother joins with me in love to you and all you family but to be

most kindly remembered to your mother and Miss Morey. Ambrose and Mr. Humphrey

desire their kind remembrances to you and yours, and bless me to remain your

ever true and affectionate sister

Sarah Humphrey



Never let any person see this
[In right margin] Tell me when you write me again if you were able to read this
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� The original of this letter is presently in my possession. It is believed that this, along with several others of Matthew’s and his wife’s letters and two of his daughter, Lizzie’s, which are in my possession, plus one which is in Fredi Caine’s possession were recovered from Miss Lizzie’s house at Athlone, Calvert, by Dad Morry shortly after her death. These may have been the only items of Morry property that were returned to the Morry family after Miss Lizzie was encouraged to write a will in her last days of life leaving everything to the Canning family, who had looked after her in her later years. This letter was transcribed through the joint efforts of Enid O’Brien, Kevin Reddigan and myself. The writer expressed concern that it not be allowed to be viewed by others because of her embarrassment over her limited education and writing ability. Looking back we realise that she was unduly modest, as she was better able to write down her thoughts than the majority of outport people in her day. While we have great sympathy for her embarrassment in this regard, the letter is one of only a few that survive from that era and place and is therefore of significant value historically. We have therefore chosen to transcribe it and share it with others while at the same time correcting spelling and grammar as a means, we hope, of  addressing her concerns.


� Petty Harbour


� The writer’s sister, Elizabeth Chafe, who married Matthew the previous summer and died four days later


� Elizabeth was suffering from consumption (Tuberculosis), which ultimately claimed her life.





