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My grandfather wa~ the oldest mem
ber of the family I ever knew. His name waa 
John Campbell, and it was my pleasure to know 
him well. He was born in the year l'l90~ in 
Inverness, Scotland and grew up in that lo
cality. The community ia otherwise known 
as Invernesshire, ~shire" meaning County. 
Some facts about his life given here have 
been relat'id, to me; others I know from per
sonal knowledge. 

It was in the year 1814 that he was 
married to Janet Frf\Zier, daughter of Archi
bald Frazier, also of Invernesshire, mo was 
my grandmother. Shortly thereafter he took 
part in the Napoleonic war, being an offi
cer in a company of the famous "Highland 
Regiment" composed of mo.ny members of the 
Campbell Clan. It was in this capacity 
that he took part in the battle of Waterloo, 
which took place in Octobor of the yoar 1815. 
I have often heard my grandfather te11·of 
his experiences in the Buttlo of Waterloo 
and of the heroic deods of the mon of his 
regiment. He took great pride in the fact 
that they helped to put down the Napoleonic 
dominance of tho world. 

My fathor, Poter Grant Oampbe1l; 
was the oldest son of john Campbell. He 

as born in Invernesshire, Scotland, in 
the year 1816. 

Aftor tho Napoleonic Wo.rs, the 
Crown offered land grants to the former 
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soldiers in consideration of their war ser
vice. Every enlisted man was entitled to 
a land grant or one hundred acres; a com
missioned officer was entitled to two hun
dred acres. Land in various Crown provinces 
was ot1' ered • · 

A number of people fran Invernesshire 
had became interested in Nova Scotia and 
several brothers of Janet Frazier Campbell, 
my grandmother, had selected land grants 
there. It was through their interest in 
Nova Scotia that my grandfather, John Camp
bell, claimed a land grant of two hundred 
acres in Pictou Countyi Nova Scotia. It 
was about the year 1810, when my father was 
about two years old, that the family embark
ed for the New World, Novn Scotia, and the 
new homestead that awaited than. There was 
at that time one other child, a girl, Cath
erine, sister of my father. She was still 
a babe in 81.'ms at the time. 

The passage took them two months 
At one time there was a great storm whil; 
the ship was on the seas, and the cnptain 
put into port to wait for better weather 
staying in the safety of the port for so~e
time. In due course, the vessol landed at 
Halifax. 

Upon their arrival, the Campbell 
family found that their land was situated 
about one hundred miles !ram the port of 
Halifax. They decided to make tho journey 
on foot, and did, walking one hundred miles 
with a two or three-year-old boy and a bnbe 
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in axms. 

The new connnunity into which they 
had come was composed entirely of Scots• 
most of them coming frcm the same locality 
of Invernesshire, Scotland. A number of 
families had come over and as time passed 
and new generations grew up, 'there was nat
urally much intermarriage between these 
f sm.ilies. Certain names dominated 1his sec
tion of Nova Scotia. There were Campbells 
F . , 
raz1ers, McDonalds, Carnorous, Kennedys, 

McGillivrays, McLeans, Mclntoshes, Grants 
nnd a few other good Scotch names. 

In Inverne sshire , Scotland, Gaelic 
wns th o language of all tho inhabitants. It 
llaa only through the course of yonrs tha t 
English grow to supplant t ho Gaelic i n Pic
tou County, Nova Scotia. Everybody belonged 
to a Scotch family; everybody belonged to 
tho Presbyterian Church. There wero two 
branche s of the Prosbytorio.n Church - the 

t nblished and tho Free Church ond, there 
s a good deal of f eoli~g between them. 

~ people belonged to tho Established 
Ohurch. 

My grandfather, John Cm.npbell, was 
ho father of n lnrge family. He was mar-

d twice. By his first mrlrriage, he a nd 
un t Frazier Cmn.pbell becnmc tho porents of 
ivon children, a~l of whom grew to mAturity. 

y father, Poter Gr::mt Ccmpbell, w~s the 
tldus t child. There were throe other sons, 

William and Archie. 'Ih~ t hr o l 
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were Catherina, Margaret and Gr~ce. By his 
second marriage, John Campboll was the father 
of three boys and three girls. The boys were 
named Donald (he was called Don for short), 
John and Archie. The girls were named Jessie 
and Margaret. One other girl died in in
fancy. 

Janet Frnzier Campbell's brother lived 
about three or four milos from my father's 
place. I knew all the familios in this sec
tion and knew all thirteen of my father's 
brothers nnd sisters, vmo were my uncles and 
nunts. 

My father, Pot0r Grant Ccmpboll, o.1-
though a native of Scotland, gre~ up in Pic
tou County, Nova Scotia, nnd of course h nd 
no memories of Scotland. As he gren to man
hood, he for a timo tnught school. Schools 
in the comm.unity wore not support0d by tho 
stato, but wore rather a privntv onterprise 
of the citizens of the comnunity. They were 
supported by subscriptions of tho fanilies 
of the community. Peter Campbell taught 
school for about five years and it w~s then 
that he purchased some land a bout four or 
five miles from his father's place and set
tled there, beccming a fnmer but also study
ing law. 

Peter Campbell m~rried Elizabeth 
Kennedy, my mother, in the year 1842. Tha 
Kennodys had come fran Invcrnosshire, but 
Elizabeth Kennedy W3S born in Nova Scotia. 

East Rivor, my homo in Pictou County, 

was about fifteen miles fran New Glasgow, 
Nova Scotia. New Glasgow was a port• and 
when the tide was up, ships could come into 
the town to unload, etc. The surrounding 
country was strictly a fanning territory, and 
the farmers prided themselves on the crops 
of oats, potatoes and apples they raised. 
The apples were of particularly f'ine flavor. 

It might be interesting to kn.ow that 
during my youth, we had no coal, no lamps, 
no kerosene, no cloth except what we made. 
The sheep grew on the place. We cut the 
wool, cleansed it, spun it, carded it and 
with a little hand loom wove all the cloth 
for every purpose for the family. We killed 
calves, or heifers, took the hide to the 
tanner and brought home the leather. Then 
a shoe-mokor would come to our hous e ffild 
make the shoes for the whole family. Ho 
might stay with us for two wocks. His pay 
was small. There wore no stoves, oither 
f or heating or cooking. We used the crane 
nnd fire place. We cut gruin with a cycle 
or cythe and threshed it in the burn with 
o. flail. 

In Pictou County, we spoke oxten-
i vely of "East Rivern. It was not a for

midable streEm, but it was vo-ry useful as 
n means of identification of persons. There 
being so mo.ny- of the some nm1e led us to 

peak of "tho Cmnorons who 1 i ve on tho North 
oide of East River" or "the Mcintoshes mo 
1.ivo on tho South side of E~st River" to 
<li s tinguish them from others of tho scme 
111xmo who lived in the community. 
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It was many- years betore Gaelic 
died out as a camion language. My grand
mother, .Tanet Frazier Campbell, never learn
ed te speak English, but spoke only Gaelic. 

All our neighbors belonged to the 
Presbyterian Church, and I never knew any
one who was not Scotch and a Presbyterian 
until I went away to school. 

My father, Peter Grant Campbell be
crune magistrate for the County of Pict~ 
and served in this capacity for sdme thirty 
years. He read law and while he was not ac
tively engaged in the practi•e of law as such 
he was esteemed a most excellent l~'ffyer ' 
and he had quite a reputation for his l~gal 
talent. The magistrate's position was by 
authority of appointment of the Crown. On 
account of the poor roads and l a ck of tra ns
portation, the magistrate bac~e an impor
tant factor in the canmunity; most all dif
ferences of the settlement that wore token 
to court were settled before tho magistrate. 
My father prided himself on the fnct lhnt in 
all his thirty years ~s magistrate, there 
was never a single case in which a decision 
handed down by him waB reversed by n higher 
court. It was said of him by his ne ighbors 
that "The Old Man ruled the County with an 
iron hand". He died when he was seventy 
years old. 

I passed my boyhood years on my 
fa~her's f a rm in Pictou County and attended 
the schools of the neighborhood. Tho school 
was about two miles fr0m. the house and 0 t 
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course we walked back and forth. Our school 
te:nn was of varying length. We always worked 
on the fanu in the sunmertime. • Sometimes we 
had six months school in a year, sometimes 
f our months, sometimes as much as ten months 
i n a year. 

It was men I was eighteen years old 
that I went to New Glasgow for a year to attend 
the high school there. I remember distinct-
ly the launching of a ship at Ne~ Glasgou. 
School was turned out for the event. We 
all waited for the tide to ccme up so there 
would be enough water in the river to float 
the newly built vessel. It uas a momentous 
occasion. 

After a year at Ne~ Glasgow, I re
turned home. There was in the County a stu
ont who had been away to college for two 

y ars, and he lived with us for a time so tha:t 
ho could tutor us. He taught me: Latin, Greek 

nd Mathanatics. 

It was about this time that I made 
11w decision to enter the Ministry. My father 
h d talked with me about becoming a lawyer, 

nd I had seriously considered tha.t. But I 
I lt thot I wanted to preach, the only dif
ilculty being that I needed more education 
o ont or the Ministry and I had no money 
Ith uhich to go to school. In my mind, I 

, nsoned it out this way: "I'll form a 
11 \rtnorship with the Lord; if He wants me 

, preach, I'll hold myself in readiness to 
11 my part and He'll do the rest". sure 

111 ug..'1 , an opportunity proserrted its elf far 
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me to get a job teaching school. I taught 
eleven days each two weeks, a total of about 
one hundred and twenty-five days in six months. 
I received no pay during this school term but 
was paid in one lump sum at the end of the 
term. The rate of pay figured out that I had 
made ninety-five cents a day teaching. 

It was at the conclusion of this 
teaching job that I got enough money to go 
away to college for the first time. I was to 
go to Dalhousie College, Halifax. It was at 
the time a new school, being only two or three 
years old. In discussing the impending trip 
with the family, my grandfather asked me, 
"How are you going to Halifax, Donald?" I 
told him that I would go forty miles by stage 
and sixty miles on a railroad and that the 
cost would be $4.00. "Why don •t you walk 
like we did?" he asked me. 

I attended Dalhousie College at Hali
f'ax four years. The school tenn. was about 
six months each year. The balance of the 
time I would have a job teaching or preach
ing, whichever I could get. By this time I 
was definitely committed as a student preach
er and could sometimes get employment for 
the summer preaching in some country church. 
I entered college with about $100.00 and 
after four years in collego and three years 
in theological school, I graduated and had 
no debts, which I thought was pretty good. 
I often thought of a verse in tho Bible, 
which says: "I once was young ond now am old, 
but I have never seen the righteous forsaken 
~r his seed bogging bread"• 
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It was during one of the surmners that 
intervened in my years at Dalhousie College 
that I obtained a job preaching in Cape Bre
ton~ This section was an island, off Nova 
Scotia. The Presbyterians there had sent word 
that they would like _to get a student preacher 
for the summer who could speak Gaelic, as most 
of the people in the community could not speak 
English, and they required the minister to 
preach his sennon both in English and in Gaelic. 
My father would never speak Gaelic to us chil
dren, but my mother would speak Gaelic to sane 
extent and from her and from the neighbors I 
had picked up u very limited number of words, 
probably one hundred or so. I told them I 
could speak Gaelic and so I was given the job. 

11Y first SUndoy, I got along beautifully as 
long as I preached in English, but when I 
tried the Gaelic, I hud a terrible time making 
myself understood. I had never attempted such 
u thing before and found tha.t the limited vo
cabulary nocessn:ry to carry on a conversation 
in the home was not sufficient to make a pub
lic nddress. After tho service, tho crowd 
filed out ond stood around tnl.king. One of 
the members of the Free Church made a dis
paraging remark about tho preacher's Gaelic. 
One big, double-fisted man named McDonald, 
who was a member of the Est3blished Church, 
couldn't stand for ony criticism of a preacher 
of his faith and, stepping out into the mid-
dle of the croTTd, seid "Sey that again and 
l uill knock you down". I decided if it was 
necessary for the members or my branch · of the 
Church to defend mo in thnt way, I had better 
confine myself to English for the present. 
Aft er the morning service, I went home v1ith 
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one of the families for dinner. I asked the 
lady of the house, mother of the family, how 
they liked my sermon and i:f they could under
stand it. Hesitatingly, she said, "There was 
one place where I understood you lilen you 
said something about Jesus Christ". I prac
ticed up on my Goelic. I talked with the 
people, and then I would go out in a pasture 
behind the barn and talk to the cows in Gae
lic. After a few weeks, I again began preach
ing in Gaelic as well as English end g~ 
along all right. 

It was after my four years in Dal
housie College that I went to Queens Uni
versity at Kingston, in the Province of 
Ontario, to enter a regular Presbyterian 
seminary. This was a state-supported uni
versity. I did not like it, did not think 
well of the course of study offered and be
ing dissatisfied, took steps to get into 
another school for the next year. At that 
time, Princeton Saminary was the leading 
theological school of North America. The 
Seminary was conducted in connection with 
Princeton University and was supported by 
the Presbyterian Church of the United Stntes. 
I entered Princeton in the fall of 1870 und 
graduated in April, 1872 - n full-fledged 
Presbyterian minister. 

It was during my time a.t Princeton 
that I secured my first"store bough'tEuit 
of clothes. Up to th['.t time, my ruits had 
been made of homespun by my Mother. When 
I gradua t ~d from Princeton, I was twenty
s ix years old. 
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During my last year at Princeteh, I 
had supplied the pulpit in a church in West 
Philadelphia. It was about four miles North
west of the downtown district and was known 
as the Lancaster Church. The pastor was ill 
for sometime, and I was engaged as his sub
stitute. 

I was licensed as a preacher upon 
leaving Princeton, April 10, 1872, and inme
diately went to a church at Aberdeen Maryland. 
It was du.ring the summer at Aberdeen that I 
was ordained, October 3l, 1872. The call 
that took me to this place came about as a 
result of my Canadian origin. 'Ihe people of 
the little town of Aberdeen :were strictly 
Southern, had owned slaves, and in the year 
1872 they still carried many vivid memories 
of the war. The Presbyterian Church there 
did not like the idea of having a minister 
from the North, and they wanted to avoid an 
open break m. th the Northern element of the 
Presbyterian Church. They figured that a 
Canadian would not have the objectional 
f eature of Northern sympathy. The result 
was, that I was cal.led and asswned charge. 

I was stationed at Aberdeen from 
1872 to 1874. In the summer of 1874, I took 
a vacation and journeyed back to Pictou County 
t o see my family and friends there. And it 
nos on this visit that I was married, on 
eptomber 22, 1874 to Margaret Jessie Mc

Gillivray. 

My wife wo.s the fii'th daughter of 
Angus McGillivray, a Presbyterian minister. 
Angus had been born in Inverness, Scotland 

(11) 



and had come to Nova Scotia to settle at 
Springville, Pictou County. Here he preached 

forty years in the same church. He had mar
ried Anna Matheson, daughter of Isaac Mathe
son. Isaac Matheson hnd originally come from 
the lowlands of Scotland to the twon of West 
River, Pictou County, Nova Scotia, where he 
had established himself as a farmer and mer
chant. He wqs in business there for forty 
years and become very successf'ul. It is an 
int~resting fact that when he died, he left 
a legccy to the Presbyterian Church, and it 
was the first legacy to tlllY orgo.nized be
nevolent body ever recorded in Nova Scotia. 

My wife had five brothers and five 
sisters. There was William, John David 
(n minister}, James Thomas (also a minister} 
Alexander {vmo was a practicing physician at 
Cape Briton for thirty years) and Isaac. Her 
sisters were Mary, Isabelle, Lizzie, Sarah and 
.Anna. Margaret Jessie was the fifth girl. 
Mary married Alex Grant. Isabella married 
a Frazier. Lizzie married Robert Gordon. 
Sarah married Maxwell Cameron, father of 
Victoria Jesseman of Boston. 

.Angus McGillivray, born in Scotland, 
was e. minister of the Free Church (Presby
terian) 'While the Campboll fQillily belonged to 
the Established Church. As a young mo.n, I 
had taught two summers in the camnunity in 
which his church was located, had visited in 
his home and stayed there several times. As 
a boy, I can remember one time when the 
Campbell family went over to his church to 
hear him preach. There wns not roam in the 
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carriage for all the people to go, so I walk
ed. It was about three or four miles. I had 
on a heavy pair of brogans, with wool socks, 
and a hanespun sui ~ of Yrool. McGillivray was 
really a long-winded preacher. He would hold 
s~rvices first in Gaelic o.nd then in Eng1ish. 
His prayers would often last twenty minutes, 
the sermon one hour. At the conclusion or the 
Gaelic servi~e, there would be a recess in 
which the people would go outside the churth 

' stand around and tnllc, and then convene ng.nin 
to hear the second sermon, this time in Eng
lish. Another ~ennon would be preached w.i.th 
on entirely different text from that used in 
the Gaelic sermon. On this occasion, the day 
was unusually vnnn and the meeting house ex
ceptionally hot. With my haa.V¥ wool clothing, 
new shoes, nnd with the exereise I had taken 
it was simply impossible for me to stay awak~ 
during the long proysrs and se:nnons and I 
finally dropped off to sleep. When wore
t~rned home, my Father said I had absolutely 
disgraced the family. I never rccoived a . 
scolding so severe ~s the one F~ther gave me 
on this occasion. At the t:illle I was not over 
fourteen or fifteon years old • 

The matter of language spoken was 
rather a problem. Both :my father and mother 
•poke Gaelic, but my father did not approve 
ot the idea of us boys .speaking Gaelic. He 
-.lways spoke English and insisted that we all 
•peak English in the home. In the schools, 
'there was always an "Overseer" on the school. 
grounds to see that the ch ildron spoke Eng-
11 ah~ Wpen a child was repor~ed for speaking 
Ge.el1c, the teacher would strike him across 
~he knuckles with his "tnws". 
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our home was loaated ut Glen Cove, 
Pictou County, which was about five miles 
from Springviile, the home of my wife's 
people. A book has been written, named 
"The Pictouians" which tells largely of "the 
people and evens of Pictou County. Same 
of 1he fucts and stories from it could well 
be made a part of this account of sane of 
the events of my life. 

When Margaret Jessie McGillivray and 
I were married, the ceremony was per{ormed by 
one of her brothers, ~ohn David McGillivray, 
who was a Presbyterian minister. Her father, 
Angus McGillivray, nl.so o. Jresbyterion mini_s
ter, had died about f"ive yeo.rs previously.,, 
John Do.vid was a long-m.nded preacher, ond 
the ceremony was a long one when t1e were 
married. He talked to me before hand about 
the ceremony to be used, and I suggested that 
he make it short. It wasn't, however. One 
time later, my wife asked me if I had over 
heard John David preach. I nnswered "Only 
that time when he mo.rried us". "How did you 
like him?" she asked. "I 1.70uld have liked 
that sermon a lot better if I hud been sitting 
down", I told her. 

As nn illustration of the length or 
Presbyterian prayers, sennons, and ceremonies 
of that time, I well remamber the occasion 
of a double wedding ceremony performed in 
Pictou County. Two sisters were to be mar
ried, one to a man who belonged to the Free 
Church, and the other belonged to the Es
tablished. There 'was a tradition that it 
was good luck to be the first girl in a 
family to get married, so these sisters 
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to bo fair with each othor nbout it, agreed 
to be marri~d at the same time. The fact 
that one of the men bolonged to one branch 
of the ProsbyteriQn Church and ehe to tho 
other, meant there must be separate ceremonies, 
so they planned to have both weddings start 
nt tho same time, the Free Church upsto.irs 
and the Established Church downstairs. Tho 
two pastors had n little conference before
hand. The "downstairs" preacher was Angus 
McGillivray. The ''upstairs" preacher asked, 
"How long do you think your cerooiony will 
take?" It so happened that the season was 
in the winter, so McGillivray told him, "Oh 
the people don't have mu~ work to do these 
days anyway, so I expect I'll go ahead· and 
make it a full service, a.bout an hour and 
a quarter". The two weddings started on 
echedule, one upstairs and one downstairs. 
Th~ "upstairs" preacher moved along at a 
pretty good speed, ~as through his prnyer 
llild tulk in the incredible short timo of 
thirty minutes, and :lll the assembly up 
there came downstairs where the other wad
ding had stnrted. McGillivray wns still in 
his first prayer. 

At this point, I will retrace my 
story to give sme details about my mother's 
family and my brothers nnd sisters and their 
fmdllies. My mother was Elizabeth Kennedy, 
daughter of Donald Kennedy and Elizabeth 
Frazier Kennedy. ·Incidentally, Elizabeth 
Frazier Kennedy was a distant cousin of 
janet Frazier Campbell, my materno.l. grond
mother. 

Donald Kennody, my maternal grand-
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father, was born in Scotland ru1d hnd three 
children by n first mEUTing& in Scotland. 
Elizabeth Frazier Kennedy was his second wife 
o.nd to their union were born ten chil~ren. 

The oldest boy was Donold, a farmer. 
William Kennedy, another brother, was a. fa.rm~ 
er. There wore eight girls in the family. 

In my family, Simon Cempbell was the 
oldest t'hild. He was o. farmer and lived in 
Pictou County. He married Mary Ann Ross, 
a neighbor. They hnd no children. 

I was the second child. 

'!'he youngest child was nw- sister, 
Jennie, probably the favorite o1' the fnmily. 
Certainly she was the brightest. She stood 
nt the head of her elnssee o.nd was liked by 
everyone. She not ohly was bright~ but was 
one of the strongest characters I have ever 
known. She married Donald McLeod of Buffalo-, 
a Scotch Highlander, born in Scotland. He 
came from o. good home and of a very fine 
family. They were members of the fam::>us 
McLeod Clan. 

.Another of my brothers wns John 
William Campbell. He become a student 
ministe~ and died in Aberdeen. 

Then there wns Jomes Colin Campbell, 
who was drowned when he was twentf-three 
years or age. 

Albert, another brother, studied 
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medicine at Illffalo University and became a 
doctor. He practiced for years at Clinton, 
Illinois and then became Health Officer for 
the entire system of the Illinois Central 
Railroad. Later, he was elected Health Offi
cer at Springfield, Illinois. At this time, 
1933, he is retired nnd is living in Agoura, 
California, about fifteen miles from Los 
.Angeles. He is seventy-three yoars of age. 
Ue has t\To daughters, named Gertrude o.nd 
Louise. Gertrude married Clyde Dyer. They 
have one child, a girl, named Mnry Louise, 
and live in Chico.go. Louise married Nonnan 
McRae. They have no children. They also 
live in Chico.go. 

Donald McLeod and Jennie (my sister) 
hnd five children. There nos Willian, who 
died in the Spanish-.Americnn War. Colin 
married and lives in Boston. He h~s two chil
dren, Colin, Jr. and Janet. His wife's name 
is Katherine. 

Next, there was Duncan, who married 
Margaret Kennedy and li ws in Buffalo. They 
have five children. Their names are Janet, 
Colin, Betsy, Gordon and Duncan.. 

.Another daughter, Jonnie, be•eme 
Mrs. Paul Kennedy. They have no children. 
Her husband is a brother of Margaret Kenne
day McLeod, Duncan's wife. 

Another son, George McLeod is not 
married. 

Sister Jennie was a forceful charac
ter, a devoted mother and raised u family of 
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whom we are all proud. 

To get back to the sequeooe of' ffG' 
story: Shortly after rrry m~rriage, I received 
a call from Leacock Church at Paradise, Penn
sylvania. Paradise is an historic spot, and 
the church is surrounded by a. very old burial 
ground. George Whitfield preached there while 
in .America. I wo.s pastor at Paradise for two 
yee.rs. 

From Paradise, I moved to Joplin, 
Missouri. Joplin was a lead mining town, 
which had experienced a very rapid growth 
and had e.11 the ills and growing pains of n 
Western boom town. Ou~ church officials 
we.med mo before going that it was a most 
difficult undertaking and that the town had 
a bad reputation. Its difficulties lived 
up to tho predictions thnt had been given 
to me. Although there were ton thousand 
people in Joplin, there wasn't a single 
church building in the town except a small 
frame building used by the Methodists. Wo 
first held our services over a grocery store. 
This was in 1876. Then within a few weeks, 
we began plans for the building of a church. 
In addition to my work at roplin, I took an 
interest in building a church at Webb City. 
This WAS six miles from Joplin. It was 
anothor boom tovm of a.bout twenty-five hun- · 
dred people, although it was only six months 
o d. It had no church of ony denomination 
and no orgenized church-going element. Work

wi th a. Mr. Webb, I made arrangements for 
m ting place on SUndny afternoons in a 

l ov r a. drug store. We put out hand 

(18) 

bills that services ~ould be held on the 
coming SUndey. Only half a dozen people 
showed up. The next Sunday, about twenty
five were on ho.nd. Progress wns slow, but 
we were finally able to interest enough 
people in the community and to bring enough 
into the church to form a renl active, aggres
sive org0.nizntion. Our progress wo.s such 
thnt we received considerable favorable 
publicity in the Herqld and the Presbytery, 
the Presbyterian church papers. 

I recall one very interesting inci
dent, We received a letter from church 
people at Wooster, Ohio who had read ac
counts •of our work and wanted to be of 
assistance to us in connection with the 
Webb City Mission. I ho.d been hiring a 
horse at a livery stnble each Sunday and 
riding horseback to and from Webb City. 
The congr0gation at Wooster raised $40.00 
and sent it to me to purchase n horse to 
help me carry on this work. About twenty 
years later, I was on a train coming back 
from the Presbyterian General Assembly. In 
a conch on the trnin, I started Q conversa
tion with n stranger, who later told me he 
came from Wooster, Ohio. Without knowing 
who I was, ho ~ont 3he~d with his story to 
the effect that he was an official in the 
Presbyterian church there and some years 
back his wifo had become muc); interested 
in the work of a pastor in Joplin, Missouri 
and hod raised money to be sent down there 
to help in carrying on the Mission estab
lished at Webb City. This stranger was the 
president of Wooster University. 
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As stated above, Joplin wns a real 
boom town. At thnt time the district ~ns 
probably producing one-third of all the lead 
mined in the United States. One smnmer while 
I was there, nine hundred new houses were put 
up. Naturally, the cammunity was afflicted 
with all the ills of a boom community. There 
were nll sorts of people ond all the bad in
fluences that are usunlly found .in such n 
place. 

When I first went to Joplin, we held 
all our services and our SUnday School inn 
room over a grocery store. Shortly after my 
arrival, I suggested one Sunday toot we have 
sort of a week-day gathering in the form of 
o. combination prayer meeting and social+ One 
lady very kindly offered the use of her home 
for tho first meeting, and tho tine vm.s set. 
One girl in the congregation made it known 
that sho intended to start a cnrd graue at 
this meeting. Someone advised agninst it, 
but the girl said "It is none of Brother 
Campbell's business if we want to plcy cards". 
Shortly nftor our arrival, this girl produc
ed a co.rd table and o. pack of cards, and 
with three companions stnrted to plcy. I 
told her this was e neeting directed to the 
interests of the church, so we nould not 
play cards. She said "Our ccrd game will 
not interfere with your meeting". My re-
ply was simply to tr..ke the dock of cords 
off tho tnble, open the door to the stove, 
and throw the cnrds inside. I was not 
bothered after thnt by anyone trying to 
run nwny uith our church meetings. 

It was nt this social meeting that 
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we appointed a building committee and soon 
started soliciting funds for a new church. 
We wore able to build an excellent church 
and I boughta house which vas later dis
posed of to the church for a manse, when I 
left there. , 

My family first consisted of only 
·my wife and myself, but Bruce and Ann were 
both born there. 

The church was completed thirteon 
months after the movement was started and 
was completely po.id for within twenty-four 
months from the time we started work. I 
left Joplin well satisfied with what had 
been n~pomplished. I left two good church 
organizations thnt ho.d been built - ono 
nt Joplin and one at Wobb City - both with 
good buildings, entirely free of debt. 
Druing my stay, I h~d precchcd three times 
a day on SUnday, in addition to teaching 
a large Sunday School class and riding 
twolve miles on horseback back and forth 
between Joplin ond Webb City. Many people 
predicted thnt I could not stand such 
strenuous work; that it would kill me. But 
I kept at it for many years and apparently 
never suffered from it. These two churches 
nre today the strongest in that Presbytery. 

My next charge was at Wnkeeney, 
Kansas, where I stayed three years. It 
was here that I bec~e interested in farm 
lo.nd. My experience with this land was so 
disastrous that it cured~ of any desire 
to run a farm as a sideline, but I guess 
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it was one of the things I had to learn by 
oxperience. I don't think my telling of this 
experience will be of any value to my readers 
for every mnn apparently must have this ex
perience and learn for himself that farming is 
a business, requiring all of a man's time and 
attention and thnt it is ns impossible to 
make mone; out of a farm as a sideline as it 
~ould be any other business. On account of 
the drouth, the tuwn did not grow ns oxpectod, 
and I stnyed in Wakeeney only about two yenrs. 
My sons, Arthur o.nd Gordon were both born 
there. 

In 1883, I was called to :Mason City, 
Illinois, whore I remained for three years. 
It was a village of nbout eighteen hundred 
population. The character of the surround
ing country was more of a governing f actor 
in tho strength of tho church than the sizo 
or the town. Every one hundrod and sixty 
ncres in the entire countryside wns fnrmed, 
nnd tho rural support of tho church ,;ias ex
tensive. It had a good brick building, con
structed about ten years previous to my- can
ing. I left there in 1886. 

I have been o.sked to preach on two 
anniversary occasions nt Mason City in re
cent years - one the celebrR~ion of tho 
Fiftieth .Anniversary of the building of the 
church; tho other the Seventy-fifth Anni
versary of the founding or the church. 

My next church was at Litchfield, n 
town in Southern Illinois. This wes a 
f:1ctory town, uith o. population of obout 
sevon thousand. There were large shops, 
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manufacturing railroad cars, and some of the 
largest fleur mills in the United States 
located there. A church had boon built in 
Litchfield thirty years before. It was old 
and unsuited te the needs of the c~ngrega
tion. We soon started n movement for a new 
church. In the four years I was thero, we 
not only built a new church, but acquired a 
manse nn4 doubled the membership of the 
church. 

It wo.s there that Bruce began to 
take music lessons nnd the last year there 
he played the organ regularly for Sunday 
School and prayer meeting. He was okl.y 
twelve years old at the time. 

The work accomplished there was con
sidered mi outstanding achievement by men 
in Church~ and it tlas in August, 1890 that 
this resu1tcd in my receivirg invitations 
to preach nt three different churches, all 
of wham voted to call me. One church was 
located at Carbondale, one ut Shelbyville and 
the third nt Pontinc. The church at Shelby
ville wns in good shape :financially. 'llley 
owned thoir church and a ma.nse. Thoir Elders 
assured mo they had never been in arrears 
with a pastor's aalal'Y end no postor had ever 
had to ask for an increase in his sa.la:ry. 
Much 1he same situatien existed at Carbondale 
and. their last pastor had been there for 
seven years. Pontiac, on the other hand, 
was said to be e. hard :field and the church 
in a run-down condition. It seemed to me 
that here wo.s my opportunity for service, 
and I aceepted this ca11 which to many seemed 
by :fnr the least desirable of the three. 
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Pontiac proved a splendid town in 
Which to live. It had a population of about 
tour or five thousand. The State Reformatory 
,as located there. I was stationed at Pontiac 
tor eight years , and the town was really the 
childhood home of all my children because it 
was there that they spent the years of their 
l)ves that influence later life most. 

'l'he Presbyterian church became a 
strong one. We added one hundred and thirty 
members the first year and while I was there, 
we added four hundred and eighty-four new 
members, and I was pleased to have the Presby
terian periodicals mention that church as one 
of the places in the West ~here great progress 
was being made. 

While at Pontiac, I also conducted 
services on Sunday afternoons at Cayuga, a smal 
town six miles fran Pontiac. I either drove 
n horse o.nd buggy or rode horseback. 

Our yen.rs at Pontiac were happy 
and fruitful. our family wo.s at an interest
ing stage. My wife taught a Sunday School 
class. Bruce played the org1111, and the other 
children helped, both in SUnday School and in 
Christian Endeavor work. 

It was at Pontiac that my uife 
died, February- 18, 189'7. Subsequently, the 
family was much broken up und disorganized 
am part of the consideration in moving from 
Pontio.c was to ennble us to get u new start 
under new circUlD.stances and in new surround
ings. 
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Befo:re finishing the account of my 
days at Pontinc, I want to tell one story 
about an occurrence years later. In 1931~ I 
was callod back there to preach a funeral. 
A mnn COI!le up and introduced himself to mo 
and told me this incident: He so.id he was 
e,bout the: same age o.s Gordon o.nd hnd 11 ved 
near us in the days ue were in Pontinc. He 
nnd Gordon bolonged to tho some bo.soball team. 
Ono day, they uero arranging for a game to be 
played on Sunday. Gordon 0xplninod that he 
did not ploy ball on Sunday o.nd invited this 
boy to go to SUndo.y School with him. The lad 
had never gone to Sundcy School before, but 
agreod to nccept the invitation end attended 
with Gordon next day. This was the beginning 
of this boy's church work. Today, he is an 
official and loo.ding mauber of this church. 

At the time of my '11.i.fo's de~th, 
Bruce was in his second year at L':lko Forest. 
He came horae and did not return to school. 
Ho secured a position mth the State Reforma
tory, Whure one of his duties wns to play the 
pipe orgo.n and train tho choir. He was nn 
excellent musician; hc.d plcyed the organ in 
church at Pontiac and Lake Forest and had 
given concerts and minstrels to earn nonev to 
help himsolf through school. While o.t Lnkc 
Forest, he met tu-. Swift of the Swift Pack
ing Company, who lived in tho town of Lnko 
Forest. Mr. Swift bocmo interested in hin. 
When he failed to go back to school, Mr. 
SWift cqnmunicnted with hm and told Bruce ·if 
it was a m~ttcr of finnnces that prevented 
his roturn, thnt ho (Mr. Swift) wanted to tako 
ca.re of the situation and sco thnt he continued 
his school ,mrk. 

(25) 



Gordon started to Lnke Forest the 
year Bruce quit, remaining there two yenrs. 
On leaving, he had almost tho srune experience 
as Bruce. This til:le it wo.s one of the pro
fessors who offered to advance him the money 
to make it possiblo for him to finish his col
lege course. 

My next charge was at Watseka, Illi
nois. It was w~ile at Watsekn, October 3, 1899 
thnt I was mnrr1ed again, to Louise Scott 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. jam.es s. Scott, ;io
neer settlers of McLean County. Illinois. 
Mr. Scott was born in Nova Scotia only about 
four miles from my own home. ' 

Bruce renmined in Pontiac c.nd 
Gordon was nt Leko Forest, so there uore only 
three of us, my daughter Ann,_ Arthur nnd my
self• Both Ann and Arthur were of grco.t help 
in crenting interest runong tho yowig people. 
A boys clnss wo.s orgnnized and Arthur who wo.s 
captain of the high school footbcll t;ru:1, per
suaded nost of the members of the team to be
come members of his Sunday School class. 

Arter two ycnrs at Wotseka, we 
movod to the church nt South Chicago. One 
ot tho considerations for going to Chicago 
was that Gordon could live nt home and attend 
the University of Chico.go and Ann could at
tond the Kindergarten College. Arthur was 
in high school in South Chicago where he 

. t 
was again captain of the football team 
While in South Chicago, Ann played the• 
organ, Gordon so.ng in the choir and taught 
o. Sunday School cla.ss, and Arthur helped 
with the young peoples• work. 
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While in South Chicago, Henrietta 
Scott Campbell was born, May 14, 1901. 

From South Chico.go, we went to 
Ottown, Illinois, whore I wns ·pastor for 
i'ourtcen years. On Mny 31, 1904, Dono.ld 
Kennedy COlllpbell, jr. was born. 

Ottowa is an exceptionally fino 
town ot twelve thousand people, with a fine 
strong church. After I had been there a few 
years, I received n call from the church at 
Morris, Illinois, but declined. It was 
after this incident that somo of the offi
cials of my church r a ised my salary, but I 
specifically askod thut this not be done. 
In all my experience in the ministry, I 
never asked for a raise in my salnry ~nd nt 
no time during my ministry was my sol~ry ever 
in arrears, nnd nt no t:ime during my pas
torate was I ever c day without a charge. 

As concerns finances, the life of 
n Presbyterian minister is not an easy one. 
My children learned to work and oarn their 
own money. I was anxious to sec th~t they 
received good educations, but I was not able 
to just go a.head and finance entirely the 
kind of educctions they would like to have. 
I told the:m that I would match, on a fifty/ 
fifty basis, the money they could get them
selves for their school work. 

The influence and assistance of my 
wife, Louise Scott Campbell, proved n bloss-
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ing to me, to mt ~emily o.nd to the churches I 
served. She had been a teacher for seventeen 
years, teaching in Evnnston, Illinois until 
our marriage. She was actiye in SUnday School 
work and in the work of the circles of the 
church. The circle in Ottawa is still named 
after her, the Louise Campbell Circle. She 
has been splendid in her work and in her in
fluence. Her tuo brothers are Walter Dill 
Scott, president of Northwestern University, 
and John Scott, head of the Groek Department 
of the same school. Her sister, Retta Scott 
Snith lives in Glendale, California. 

It was after I had been nt Ottnwa 
for fourteen years, at the time I was sixty
nine years old, that I decidod that I had been 
thoro long enough. I received a call from tho 
church at Earlville, Illinois, but did not ac
cept it becnuse I felt that I would be better 
off without having a regular charge. 

We moved to Bloomington in December 
of 1915, and I took tho assignment of acting 
as Chairman of Vacancies for the Illinois 
Presbytery of our church. The work of this 
new position of mine was really one of re
habilitation. Usually, when n church lost 
its pastor, it wns because conditions within 
the church were not good, the people had be
cane discouraged in their efforts townrd 
management of the church, and the outcome 
had been the.loss of the pastor. It wns my 
job to go iD..t fill the pulpit, nnd try to re
organize their work so that they would be in 
better shnpe nnd coulQ get a destrable pronch 
to take charge. When that wo.s nccanplished, 
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my work with the church at the time was done. 
I found that many people in the Presbytery 
came to call me "Bishop". Our church has no 
bishops, of course, but this was just a nick
name they coined from the nature of my work, 
because I was in fact looking after all the 
churches in the territory. 

When I was eig.rity years of age, 
I was still doing this work. My natural in
clination was to keep on, but I felt that I 
had completed a full life of service to the 
church and that it might be best for me to 
retire :filom active service. This I did when 
I was eighty-one years old. 

My oldest son, Bruce, married 
May Greenebaum of Pontiac, Illinois. He 
entered the practice of law and moved to 
Helena, Arkansas, \1here he did unusually 
well, built up a :rinE; practice. He was 
killed while hunting in 1922. 

Ann married Charles P. Coles in 
the year 1909. They have lived in San Fran
cisco, California, Portland, Oregon and now 
live in Vancouver, British Columbia. They 
have seven fine children. 

Donald, who is named after me. 
He came to live with us in Bloomington in 
1930, attending Wesleyan University gradu
ating in 1932. He is now working f~r his 
Master's Degree in Physics at the University 
of British Columbia. 

Bruce lived with Gordon and his 
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tamily in Little Rock, going to school and 
graduating in 1932 from Little Rock Junior 
College. While there, Bruce worked in the 
Aetna office and upon returning to Vancouver 
became associated with the Vancouver Agency 
of the Aetna Life Insurance Company. 

George is a partner of his fa.ther 
in the grain brokerage business. 

The younger children, Edith, 
Arthur, Louise and Alice, are still in school. 

Arthur Compbell Karried Margaret 
McCain in Jonesboro, Arkansas, June 24, 1920. 
They have three children, Arthur Wallace 
Campbell, Jr. , Margaret Ann Crunpbell o.nd 
Donnld Kennedy Cmnpbell. They live, at this 
time, on the old Robinson plantation at Scott, 
Arkansas, where Alice (Gordon's wife} was 
reared, about eightoon miles from Little Rock. 

Gordon married Alice Montague Robin
son in 1908, in Little Rock. They have four 
children: Oliver Pearce Robinson Campbell, 
Margaret McGillivruy C(lnpboll (Vineyard), 
Lauro Pemberton Campbell and Elizabeth Kennedy 
Compboll. 

Margaret is mnrried at this time. 
She married Foster .Anderson Vineyard in 
April, 1931. They livo in Little Rock and 
have one child, Alice Robinson Vineyard, born 
.January 17, 1933• 

I have had the pleasure and satis
faction of performing the marriage ceremony 
for my four children, and my grand-daughter 
Margaret, and of baptizing all of my grand
children but one, and one great grand-daughter. 
But no life is all happiness. I have buried 
three of my children and three of my grand
children have passed on. Ann's oldest boy, 
Charles Campbell Coles; Gordon's, Alice Louise 
and Arthur's, Mary Williamson. 

This little account of part of the 
history of my life is being s~t down in the 
spring of the year 1933. It has just been 
my pleasure to make a visit to Arkansas with 
my wife, Louise, and to visit Gordon and 
Arthur and their families, and to celebrate 
my eighty-seventh birthday. On this occa
sion, I have had the pleasure of christen-
ing my great grand-daughter, Alice Robinson 
Vinoyard. She is about four months old, the 
fourth living generation of our family. I 
knew my grandfather and now I know my great
gro.ndchild, a spread of six genera tions that 
I have known. Such a circumstance is i n l i ne 
with the record of our family for longevi t ~~. 
For examplo, my grandmother, Elizabeth Fraz1 r , 
whan I knew, was ninety-two years of ago wh n 
she died. Sho had t wo sons and six dnusht r • 
a total of sixty grandchildr~n , fifty t
grandchildren, and four gr oot-grL• t-- r n 
children living at the t ime of ilfy 
uncle Donald livod to b n n t y-r u 

In sett ing down th1 
had the assiatanc of o t V 
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married Marg81"et McG1111vray Campbell, my 
grand-daughter, Gordon's child. I have had 
a pleasant time recalling the experiences of 
my past, and am glad that these facts and 
incidents may be recorded and passed on to 
the various individuals who may be inter
ested in having this data concerning the 
fanily history. 

**********~ 
********** 
******** 
****** 
**** 
** 
* 
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Donald &ennedy Campbell' 
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