
DIARY OF MRS. SIMCOE

states that the daughter Katherine was born lGth January, 1793, 
at York and died at “two years of age’’ and was buried in York on 
the 17th of April, 1795. There is no doubt as to the birth date, but 
the burial date is an error. Katherine was only a year and three 
months old at the time of her death and burial, which took place 
at York on either the 17th or 18th of April, 1794, while Mrs. Simcoe 
was living there. It could not have occurred in April, 1795, for 
Mrs. Simcoe was then at Kingston.

It is odd that Mrs. Simcoe makes no reference in the diary to the 
birth of her daughter, but in a letter to Mrs. Hunt, dated February, 
1793, she writes “I have the pleasure to inform you my little Kath
erine goes on well, cats, sleeps and grows fat. so 1 hope she will not 
feel the want of a wet nurse, which was what 1 could not procure for 
her. Will you do me the favor to join with Mrs. Montagu, in ans
wering for the little stranger. 1 shall he happy further to cement 
our friendship by this mark of it. I have already had her privately 
baptized.”

The Montagus and (ïwillinis were cousins. Mrs. Simcoe evidently 
wished both Mrs. Montagu and Mrs. Hunt to “answer” or act as god
mothers for the little Katherine.

The record in the Dunkeswell Parish register is undoubtedly 
incorrect ns regards the place of birth, age and date of burial of the 
child. It was probably inserted by Mrs. Hunt, who apparently 
forgot that Mrs. Simcoe was in Niagara at the time the child was 
born.

A small headstone of marble was sent from Iloniton about 1795, 
before the Governor left Upper Canada, and placed at the head of 
the grave, but was removed by persons unknown, prior to 1850, for 
it was not standing at that date.

Mon. Feb. 4th—The Governor set off from hence in a sleigh, with 
six officers and twenty soldiers, for the Mohawk village on the Grand 
River (near Brantford), where Capt. Brant and twenty Indians are to 
join him and guide him by the La Tranche river to Detroit, no Europeans 
having gone that track, and the Indians are to carry provisions.

The Governor wore a fur cap, tippet and gloves and moccasins, but no 
great-coat. His servant carried two blankets and linen. The other gentle
men carried their blankets In a pack on their backs.

Fri. 8th—I draw maps, write, read and work so much that the days 
do not seem long, though I am alone. I am so persuaded that the journey 
will be of service to the Governor’s health that I rejoice he has under
taken it. This evening I received some letters from England, brought 
from Montreal by Indians, who hung the packet so near their fire that the 
edges of the letters were burnt and the dates illegible. 1 received a letter 
from the Governor, who had proceeded forty miles and had a pleasant 
Journey, but it now rains very much, which I fear will spoil the roads.

Tues. 12th—I heard of the Governor’s safe arrival at the Mohawk 
village the third day after he left this place. He was much pleased with 
seeing their church and hearing their women sing psalms. The Indian 
women have remarkably sweet voices.

The following letter, found in the MSS. at Wolford, was written 
in February 1793, by Mrs. Simcoe to Mrs. Hunt. It is appropriate
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