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MY RECOLLECTIONS OF PIONEERS AND PIONEER LIFE IN
NANKIN*

BY MELVIN D. OSBAND

In his first encroachments upon the wilderness, the pioneer follows the
courses of rivers and the shores of large bodies of water. The French first
settled Canada along the St. Lawrence and the borders of the great lakes and
their connections to Mackinaw and Green Bay, then boldly struck out to the
Mississippi and its tributaries, till their settlements constituted one grand
chain of posts from New Orleans to Quebec.

The Dutch did likewise along the Hudson and the Mohawk, and our Eng-
lish pioneers of the eastern border planted their settlements on the streams
that empty into the Atlantic.

The settlement of our own obscure town offers no exception to this rule.
The lower portion of the river Rouge, beiow Dearborn, was settled before
the war of 1812. At Dearborn this river divides into three branches, two of
which run nearly parallel through Nankin. The land on these streams was
all purchased before any considerable quantity was bought up elsewhere.

The first land purchased within the town was the southeast qaarter of sec-
tion 1, by Dennison Palmer,} November 7, 1818. William Woodbridge, after-
ward Governor of the State, and U. S. Senator, bought the second piece, the
southwest quarter of the same section, on the 25th of January, 1819. The next
taken was the northwest quarter of section 3, by James H. Parmelee, January
26, 1819. The quarter section joining it on the west was bought February
12, 1819, by Henry J. Hunt.tf This constitutes all the land purchased within
the township previous to 1820. In that year, two entries were made, the north-
east quarter of section 1, by Edward McCarty, and the east half of the south-
east quarter of section 3, by William Dougan. This last piece joined the land
my fathér afterward settled, on the east. The purchaser was an Irishman,
and never was heard of after the purchase. In my boyhood, this was called
“the Irishman’s lot.” In going from my home to my uncle Marcus Swift’s
I had to cross it, and many a time, while passing it, have I looked with dread
into that dark valley, afterward covered by Perrin’s mill pond. I had no
idea what an Irishman was. I was always timid, and in my childish fancy
I imagined him a grim monster, that would do me mischief should I be so
unfortunate as to meet him. At such times my speed corresponded to my
. fear, and I was not long in passing any given point. This land was subse-
quently sold for taxes to Marcus Swift.

* See also Mich. P. and His. Colls.,, Vol. 1V, p. 57.
1 See appendix.
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