




[1889-08-27; article about Mary C. Myrick; paper unknown:] 
EIGHTY-NINE TODAY. 

Mrs. Mary C. Myrick’s Reunion. 
A Joyous Birthday Celebration at Old Duxbury. 
Longevity a Family Trait – Daring Capt. Cobb. 

  DUXBURY, Aug. 26. – In a pleasant old house in South Duxbury, over-
looking Captain’s Hll, the bay and the distant village of Plymouth, lives Mrs. 
Mary C. Myrick, who tomorrow will complete the 89th year of her existence, 
and the event will bring together children, grandchildren and great- grand-
children, to do honor to the venerable lady. 
  Mrs. Myrick belongs to an old Cape Cod family and a sea-faring race.  
Her father was Capt. Elkanah Cobb of Eastham, who served in the navy 
through the revolutionary war, enlisting at the age of 16.  During one of the 
battles in which he was engaged a British vessel was captured, and among 
the spoils of war falling to his share were two ancient chairs and a quantity 
of plate, which still remain in the possession of his daughter. 
  In one of the encounters Capt. Cobb was taken prisoner and confined for 
a time in Dartmoor and Halifax prisons, where he suffered the hardships 
and privations which were the common fate of those who fell into the hands 
of the enemy. 
  The story of his escape from the last-named prison, as told by Mrs. 
Myrick, would form an interesting chapter in the history  of that memorable 
struggle.  With the aid of a companion he tunneled be-neath the chamber in 
which he was con-fined, working at night and concealing the fruits of his 
labor by day.  At last the two young men found themselves at liberty, but in 
a hostile country.  Gaining the seacoast after many adventures they seized a 
small sailboat and finally succeeded in reaching the American lines. 
  After the way, at the age of 25, he married Jerusha Foster, daughter of 
Capt. James Foster of Brewster.  They had nine children, three sons and six 
daughters, and the longevity of this family is worthy of note.  Capt. Scotto 
Cobb lived to be 92; Nathan F., who became proprietor of Cobb’s Island 
Hotel at Cobb’s Island, Va., died at 83; Sally married Capt. John Cook, and 
died at 87; Jerusha F., the wife of Capt. Edward Cheever Clark, also died at 
87; Reliance, who married Timothy Rogers, lived 67 years; Mercy, wife of 
Capt. Samuel Brackett, had 87 years of life, and Betsy, whose husband was 
Capt. Zara Higgins, was 84 at the time of her decease. 
  The subject of this sketch was born in Eastham, Aug. 27, 1800.  Nov. 4, 
1823, she was married to Capt. William Myrick, then of Orleans.  He, too, 
was one of a family of nine children, the sole survivor of whom is Mrs. 
Dorcas M. Fuller, aged 88, who lives at West Barnstable. 
  Capt. Myrick was engaged in the merchant service, making voyages 
between Boston and the West Indies.  At the time of his marriage he as 
master of the brig Hope and Sally Ann, and the bridal trip of the young 
couple was made on that vessel.  Mrs. Myrick was the first white woman to 
set foot in the port of Jacmel, where she spent six weeks, and was shown 



every attention by the natives.  In 1833 Capt. Myrick gave up the sea and 
moved to Duxbury, where he had bought a large farm, and for the rest of his 
life was engaged in tilling the soil.  He died in 1870, at the age of 70 years.  
His portrait, painted in Holland, hangs on the wall of the old homestead. 
  Of nine children born to Capt. and Mrs. Myrick, four are now living. 
  Miss Mary Myrick, now died in1883, was well known 30 years ago as a 
contributor to the Olive Branch and True Flag and other periodicals of the 
day.  At one time she edited the Ladies’ Boudoir, published at Cleveland, O. 
  Of the surviving members of the family, William H. Myrick is engaged in 
the hardware trade at Kingston; his brother, James F., follows the same line 
of business at Duxbury; Jerusha F. became the wife of Rufus Holliday of 
Halifax, N.S., but is now a resident of Duxbury; Miss Dorcas F. Myrick still 
remains with her mother at the old homestead.  The third generation is 
represented by the two children of William W. Myrick, a son of William H. 
Myrick. 
  Mrs. Myrick retains her physical powers and her mental faculties to a 
remarkable degree for one so far advanced in years.  She recalls among 
other events of the past an interesting incident of the war of 1812 which 
happened within her own observation.  At the time our coast was blockaded 
by British men-of-war a certain Capt. Mayhew had started in his packet 
from Eastham for Boston and was captured by the enemy, who detailed a 
guard to convey him and his vessel to Provincetown, where the British 
forces were strongly intrenched.  But the wily captain deceived his captors 
as to the course they were taking, and instead of sailing for Provincetown he 
piloted them into Eastham harbor, where they were made prisoners.  This 
put the British in a great fury, and they threatened to burn the town.  The 
excitement was intense.  A public meeting was held and a committee, of 
which the father of Mrs. Myrick was a member, was appointed to visit 
Provincetown and treat with the enemy.  This they did, and by the payment 
of a large sum of money the town was saved from destruction.  But Eastham 
received a big scare, and its good people had their household goods packed 
in anticipation of a conflagration.  Orleans, more bold than its neighbor and 
better prepared to withstand an attack, declared that the only payment it 
would make to the redcoats would be in the shape of powder and shot. 
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