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THE STORY OF JOHN STEPHENSON AND RACHEL TOWER

The John Stephenson home, 266 South Main Street
Cohasset, Massachusetts; built in 1717

THE STORY AS RELATED BY GENERAL LUTHER STEPHENSON AND WAS PRINTED IN
THE THIRD ANNUAL REPORT OF THE TOWER GENEALOGY SOCIETY; 1911

This material was sent by member Mary Jane McArthur (35 Schofield
Road,Cohasset MA 02025) as a result of the article in issue 67. We
greatly appreciate this information and feel certain that readers will
enjoy these accounts which have been selected and gquoted from her
material. Luther Stephenson was a general in the Civil War. The story
starts on top of page two. Jjhd
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THE STORY OF JOHN STEPHENSON AND RACHEL TOWER

THE EARLY LIFE OF JOHN STEPHENSON: He was born and grew up in
Carnford, England, which is near Newcastle on Tyne. His father had.
come from Scotland, across the mountains, married, prospered, and
lived there for the remainder of his life. John learned his father'’s
trade of ship’s carpenter. One day while at work in Newcastle, he
was impressed into the British navy, dragged away without even being
permitted to visit his home and say goodbye to his parents, his
brothers and his sister. When the Lucitanus returned from her voyage
to America it was reported that he had either fallen overboard and
been drowned, or that he was a deserter. But one of his shipmates said
that John had applied for employment as a ship’s carpenter and not as
a common sailor, and that, having been refused, after incurring the
1ll-will of one of the officers, he had determined to desert. He was a
man of more than average ability, industrious, honest, respected and
loved by all who knew him. He was well educated for those times, a
student, especially of such scientific works as could be found in
those days.

A story which came down for nearly two centuries in the family
traditions, credited him with being the first man to apply the solar
system to navigation. As the story was told, he had made two voyages
to America as a ship’s carpenter before his impressment into the
British navy, and on one of these he heard the mate of the vessel ask
the captalin when he expected to reach land. The captain replied " In
about two weeks." John spoke up and said, " My calculations show that
we shall site land within forty—-eight hours." The captain, angry at
the interruption and at John’s imprudence, as he deemed it, ordered
him to be put in irons, but before two days had lapsed land was
sighted, and the crew compelled the captain to release him.

Sometime In the year of 1711, the British war vessel, Lucitanus, was
anchored off the Cohasset shore. She was bound for New York, but upon
sighting the shores of this town, found that she had made errors in
navigation, so she remained here through a day and night improving the
opportunity of refilling her water casks in preparation for a
continued vovage of unknown length.

About midnight one of her young sailors quietly lowered himself into
the water, and, not withstanding the distance and the tide, succeeded
in reaching the rocks along the shore. There he remained during the
night, listening for any sound that would indicate that his flight had
been discovered and that he was being pursued, but when daylight
appeared he heard with satisfaction the noise of the windlass as the
anchor was raised, the sails unfurled, and the vessel sent out upon
the ocean.

He watched her until she disappeared beyond the horizon, and then the
thoughts came rushing through his mind like a torrent that by his rash
act he had severed all connection with his country, his home, mother,
sister, and brothers, that he was a deserter from the British navy,
and that if captured, he must pay the penalty for his act at the yard
arm. He realized that he was alone in a strange country, without
relatives or friends upon whom he could call for aid and sympathy.
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These thoughts brought a feeling of utter loneliness, almost of
despair, but he was young, vigorous in body and mind, and when reason
returned to him, he realized that he must accept the conditions that
confronted him, and by energy, and activity, make his life in the new
land.

THE MEETING: Hunger pressed upon him, and he started for the village
to obtain food and find temporary employment, after which he intended
to proceed to Boston, when he suddenly came upon a group of girls who
had come out with the sunrise to witness the departure of the vessel .
He ventured to speak to them, and inquired whether they could direct
him to some house where he could get something to eat and =ecure
lodging for a few days. Some of the girls were quite ready to talk
With him and gave him the information he desired, curious to know who
he was and whence he came, but one of them stood aloof, taking no part
in the conversation. Yet when he turned to leave them she gave him a
look of kindness and sympathy which touched his heart;- that glance
settled his future life and destiny.

Following their directions, he wended his way toward the village and
soon met an old citizen of the town, of whom he made further
inquirigs, and also asked the name of "that pretty girl", one of the
group standing on the rocks, whom he had just passed.

"Well! they are all pretty good looking," said the old man," but
which one do you mean?"

“The tallest one, the one who is now standing alone."

"Oh! that is Rachel Tower," was the reply.

"That girl is going to be my wife," said the young fellow.

"Well, I must say," again answered the old man," you have plenty of
assurance to make that boast. You are evidently absent without leave
from the war vessel, without a home, and seeking charity. Let me tell
you that whoever gets Rachel Tower for a wife must be a true man in
every respect and able to furnish her such a home as she has now."

"I will make myself that man, and I will earn a home for her." was
the final reply.

The young sailor gave up his thoughts of going to Boston, and decided
to remain in Cohasset and work and strive for Rachel Tower. He was a
skilled ship’s carpenter and soon found employment at his trade. Day
and night he labored to obtain the prize he sought, gradually gaining
the confidence and respect of everyone by his manliness and courteous
bearing. We read in Holy Writ how Jacob served seven vyears for his
Rachel, but when John Stephenson, at the end of five rears, was able
to provide a comfortable home and support for Rachel Tower, he told
her of his love, which she had long known, and was made happy by the
frank avowal that his affection was returned. Together they walked,
hand and hand, down the hillside of life, happy in their mutual love
and confidence true and faithful to the duties that devolved upon
them, his industry and her wifely devotion and care bringing comfort
and happiness into their home. Many children were born to them—-—-sturdy
boys and gentle girls. Some of them passed away before the lives of
their parents were ended, but these sorrows only strengthened the ties
of mutual dependence and affection between John and Rachel.

John became prosperous in business and built a number of vessels. One
of them, a fine barque, of which he was part owner , he named the Mary
after his mother. He had the confidence of the people of®the town and
took a prominent part in the building of the meeting house which
stands near his home.




The military spirit and the love of liberty which was in the blood
that coursed through his veins, and Rachel’s loyalty and devotion to
duty, descended to their children and their children’s children. Three
of their sons served in the French and Indian War, four of their
grandsons in the War of the Revolution., while a number of their
descendants served on sea and land in the War of 1812.

And so :He story of John and Rachel is concluded.

CHILDREN OF JOHN AND RACHEL ( TOWER) STEPHENSON
from Genealogies of the Families of Cohasset, Mass. 1909

i. John,: b. 1718:0r.1719

4. Jesse, b. 29 Jan 1720 or 1721

113 = Obadiahsab. 22 0Oct .« 1724; dw .23 0ét. 1750

T Reuben, b. 2 Oct. 1726; m. at Boston, 24 Nov. 1757, Elizabeth
Parrott

V. Luke, b. 17 June 1728; d. 31 Dec. 1750

Wi Luther,=b .& 30. July 1730

vii. Lucitanus, b. 13 April 1732; d. 22 July 1791. Soldier in French
and Indian War
viii. Solon, b. 14 Sept. 1734

1ax5 Sarah, b. 16 June 1736; m. 8 Nov. 1756, Caleb Joy
s Jerome, bt. 25 June 1738 ’
Xk & Thomas, living 1786

CHILDREN OF JESSE AND CONTENT (CUSHING) STEPHENSON
See # 1i. above and page 2, # II. in Issue #67

S Ruthssbigld aMarchelZb45: dy. .12 ApEile 1764

Bl Elisha, b. 4 August 1747; d. 25 Dec. 1748

idiee Moellys br.8F Octs 74856 . Dec. 1748

SE Molly ,sbe disdan.gleZd9: 0% 17505 -m:. 24 JULyI 2770, EBEdward Amos
Vi Elisha, b. 14 Sept. 1753

el Hannah, b. 17 Dec. 1755; d. 7 Jan. 1760

vii. Luke, b. 6 May 1757; Revolutionary War soldier
Vidi..Janes abi 46 duly  17595.d. 27 Dec. 1759
Lo Sarah, b. 20 Nov. 1760; m. 17 Sept. 1781, Joseph Marble

The Jesse Stephenson House (1742), 70 Black Horse Lane, Cohasset,MA
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