A grandson of Rev. Tuck takesissuewith the stories of how hisgrandfather was dismissed and how the
McClary family istreated in history - the name of thegrandsonisnot given.

LIFE OF JOHN TUCKE, FIRST MINISTER
OF EPSOM, NH

By hisgrandson

Owingtotheinaccurate accountsof my grandfather givenin Farmer and Moore'sHistorical Collections, |
wasinduced to give atrue and minute account of hislife. It isthere observed that he was dismissed fromthe
ministry but without telling uswhy. Ashisremova fromtheministry owing chiefly to thediabolical machina
tionsof one person, whosetrue character had never been giventotheworld, it will be necessary to con-
Sderithere.

Thesamepersonasolost hislinein thetime of the Revolution and before him whom he had sought to
destroy. Every reader of the history of therevolutionwell recollectsthe high encomiumslavished upon Capt.
Andrew McClary whom every considerate person must acknowledge, cast away hislifelikeafoal.

Mr. Tuckewasat firstinfavour with M cClary and recelved some assi stancefrom himin his settlement, tho
no morethen from any other citizen according to hisproperty. Thedisposition and character of himwasat
most desperate, overbearing and arbitrary. Itiswell known that in new settlementsit often happensthat
someill natured, overbearing fellow or set of fellowsgo onregardlessof all law and intime bring almost
everyoneto do asthey say. Thischaracter wasAndrew McClary. He sworeimplacable vengeanceto all
whowould not join himin effecting hisdesigns. Hisdifficultieswerefrequent among hisneighbors. After a
long train of difficulties, inwhich many worthy membersof society had suffered severely, someby hisgiant
power (for hewasan overgrown man) and othersby hisskill in gambling. (He being aprofessor inthe black
art) TheRev. Mr. Tucke, in performing such dutiesasevery faithful minister should, fell under hisdisplea
aure.

Itwasasermondeliveredin June 1774, itisbelieved, inwhich he[implies] strongly against vicesof every
kind and endeavored to dissuade his peoplefrom joining in them. Thiscoming to the earsof McClary, he
supposed thewholeforcedirected at him, knowing himsalf guilty of introducing theworst of vices. An
uproar now commenced. Hisrugged voice, on which floated the most abominable oaths, like bubblesfrom
theraging cataract, was soon heard in every part of thetown, and vengeancewas proclaimed against all,
and in someinstances, death to such aswould not join with himin breaking up theministry.

Henext nailed up doors of the meetinghouse and threatened anyonewith death that should attempt to open
it. Some personstried to reason with him but thisonly increased hisrage and at onetime hewasheard to
say 'l have shut thehouse and | defy God Almighty to openit,’ at which hisbrother observed to him'depend
upon it brother asyou have shut the doors of the house of God against our Godly minister, sol fear has
God shut the doors of Heaven against you.'

Onrecelving the news of the battle of Lexingtonin 1775, McClary raised acompany and marched to
Charlestown, where after the battle of Bunker Hill, hewasexposing himsalf, boasting of hiscourageina
place of imminent danger, when acannonball thrown fromaship put an end to hislifeonthe 17th June. Mr.
[Moore] of Deerfield NH was hear him when he was shot and repeatedly urged himtoretire. Said he'God
damn them, theball'snot cast yet to kill me," and from these words escaped hislips, acannon ball shot from
the Glasgow cut out hisbowelsand he had only timeto say 'l amadead man.'

Thisisthetrueaccount which has been kept in thedark, lest it should have some effect of the concerns of
hisrelatives, but no one except the most suspiciouswould reflect anything therefrom, and saysevery fine
historian, ‘thetruth must betold.’



Mr. Tucke now receiving an appointment in the army as chaplain and prepared for hisdeparture. He set out
from Epsom and after several daystravel arrived at Danvers, here hewas seized with aviolent headacheto
which he had been dwaysmore or less accustomed through life, tho not to such an uncommon degree as at
thistime. A physician wascalled in, and some medi cine administered which proved directly oppositeto his
complaint, or intheir wordsgreatly enraged it, for it proved to bethe small pox, and hedied Feb. 9th 1777,
with all that composure or mind which arisesfrom arectitude of conduct and aconsciousnessof having
committed nocrime.

Mr. Tuckeopposed, in hisconversation, every measure of the British Parliament initsvarious attemptsto
forceatax ontheAmerican colonies, which heclearly foresaw wouldlead to an open| ] political affairs
however henever found| ].

Inahistory of thetown of Epsom by Rev. Mr. Curtis, dight noticeistaken of thefirst minister, withan
excusefor so doing that information could not be obtained, but he knew thefamily fromwhom I am de-
scended and that my mother was his daughter from whom alone of course, hewasto expect correct
information about family particulars, moreespecialy aschief of hispapers, manuscriptsand bookshell into
her hands. Particularly amanuscript entitled 'the Ecclesiastical Recordsof Epsom' whichwasexactly kept
during hisministry there. How could Mr. Curtisdispensewith the only true early accountsof thetown,
without eveninquiring of asingle descendant whether any such thing existed?Mr. Tuckewasason of the
Rev. John Tuckewho settled at Gosport (Smith'sldles) where he continued until hisdeath 12 August 1773.
A monument was erected over hisgravewith thisinscription. (not included)

He had two brotherswho immigrated to this country at the sametime. One settled at Hampton and the
other somewhereinthe south. Itissaid in Maryland, descendants of theformer arefound in Brentwood,
N.H. and in Massachusetts.

Thesubject of thishistory married adaughter of Rev. Samuel Parson of Rye by whom he had seven chil-
dren. John, the elder of these, inthe beginning of thewar of Independence, sailed onacruiseintheship
American and wasnever heard from again. Thewhole crew was made up of promising young men. Richard
diedat[ ] intheWest Indies. Joseph went out to Europe as super cargo and died in Liverpool. Samuel
Jones, the only son now living isamerchant in Boston (it istrue and mentioned in Farmer and Moore'sCol.
That hewasamerchant of Baltimore, but not then because he removed back to Bostonin 1822 whence he
went in 1817). Thethreedaughtersareliving. One married Thomas Rand of Rye, one Simeon Drake of
Northwood, the other Samuel G. Bishop Esg. of Connecticut, no Columbia, N.H.

Mr. Tucke, though hisforementioned death, must belamented by al truefriendsof scienceand virtue, left
amplemonumentsof hisgreat [ ] and experiencetherein. Hewaseminent in the mathematics, ashismanu-
scripts (now bel onging to me) fully show and hewrote the banned languages with accuracy and ease.

The deplorable condition into which thefamily of Mr. Tuckewasthrown on hisbeing obliged to desist from
preaching, cannot be described. Hiswife, awidow, of addicate constitution, with severa young children,
wasnow |eftin agreat measureto thewill of hisenemies, aswill be explained.

Themost frivolouslaw suit, and to Mr. Tuck themost fatal, were brought against him by or at theinstigation
of McClary. On being driven from the meetinghouse, Mr. Tuck preached inthehall of hisown house, where
hisgood friend would assemblefor instruction on daysof meetings. But the number wasgradually lessened
by the [ madness] of McClary. Heat length hit upon the most effective and perhapsthe only means, utterly
to destroy hisvictim. They weresuitsof law! Swayed by thewill of the prosecutor!!

No cushion had been furnished to the meetinghouse, and after atime Mr. Tuck, at hisown charge procured
oneand placeditinthepulpit. Thiswasof coursewrested from himwhen the church wasnailed up. When
it wasfound that the house was not again to be opened to Mr. Tucke, he caused it to be entered, and the
cushiontaken out. Thishehad aright to do becauseit belonged to him. Thiswas no sooner knownto
McClary but he brought asuit against Mr. Tuck inwhich hewasarraigned at thief.

| will not disgust my readerswith the particularsof thetrial, for they tend only to stamp with the blackest



infamy, the prosecutor, of whichindeed they must have discovered too much inthevery outset of this
narrative. It will suffice hereonly to observethat athough nothing was made out against the defendant, yet it
caused himthegreatest distress.

At another timehewastried for theft and with no better foundati on than before, but with more successon
the part of the prosecutor. Mr. Tucke had boards at amill, hisneighborsa so had boardsthere. Mr. Tuck
having occas on for some, went aman with directionswhich to take, but when he cameto themill, took
boardsfrom thewrong pile; in consequence of not understanding hisingtructions, or fromthedifficulty of
distinguishing among piles of boards, where of coursetherewasmuch sameness.

Thusarethe circumstances stated that |ed to the destruction of thefamily, for thewidow was swindled out
of therent of her farm for someyears, which greetly increased their distresses.

James Gray who died inthewinter of 1821, for astipul ated price per acre, improved her farm. After years
hewas requested to make payment, and after being put off for sometime, she saw no other way of obtain-
ing her right but by arecourseto thelaw. Accordingly asuit wascommenced. At theday of trial, awomen
much attend in person' at agreat distance from home; (she had no mal e connection nearer than Rye) but this
would have beentrifling but for theactsof avillain. (dl a theinstigation of Gray) For eventually, shehad
with greet fatigue, on horseback, arrived at the appointed place, or inits neighborhood, some one or more,
under the greatest pretensions of friendship, waited upon her and informed her that thetrial of her case
would not comeon until afutureday. Thusdisappointed shereturned home. Thetrial immediately cameon,
and theresult was, shelost her right. Theloss, together with the coast of court, subjected her to still greater
ufferings

It was considered very remarkable at that timeand isso at the present day by al old peoplewho knew the
circumstance; whichwasthis; General Andrew McClary waskilled near Bunker Hill just oneyear, onthat
very andto himfata day, from thetime he nailed up the meetinghouse at Epsom, beforerel ated.



