“OBITUARY”

from “The Adrian Daily Times” of 12 Jan 1882

	CAMBRIDGE, Jan. 10 – One by one we are crossing over, and though for days she has stood upon the brink, warning us of her near departure, it is no less regretful to record the death of a devoted wife, an affectionate mother, a kind and esteemed neighbor, and early pioneer of the township of Cambridge.   “Aunt Margaret,” wife of Nelson Kinney, after many months of acute suffering, died at her home on Friday night, January 6th.   The deceased was the youngest of a family of thirteen children of Isaac and Hannah Young, was born in Livonia, Livingston county, N.Y., March 22d, 1817, being at the time of her decease nearly sixty five years of age.   Nine of this large family group have preceded her in reaching the other shore, leaving three to follow.   One of the surviving three is Mrs. John Lee of this township.

     Reared under religious influence, at the age of nineteen she submitted to the ordinance of baptism, administered by the Rev. G. A. Hendrick, on a cold December day, and united with the Christian church at Lakeville, Livingston county.   In August, 1842, she united in marriage with Nelson Kinney, and in October following the twain emigrated to Michigan, the then renowned malarial region in the far off west.   Arriving here in November, they sojourned with Mr. Sylvanus Kinney, a brother who had preceded them, until a cabin could be erected to furnish them shelter upon the premises of the present home.   On the day before Christmas they ate their first meal (breakfast), under their own vine and fig tree.   Though their furniture was scanty, and of rude construction, fostered hopes of future prosperity predominated and happiness reigned supreme, as they greeted 
	
	each other with a cheery “Merry Christmas.”   Since then, as with others, the events of life have been varied.   Prosperity and misfortune in their turn have crossed their threshold, but under all circumstances whether sunshine illuminated their home, or dark clouds cast their pall around, the wife and mother seemed changeless, always cheerful, never allowing herself to cast even a furtive glance upon the dark side.

     From the effects of a fall from a stairway, a year ago last April, Mrs. Kinney has not been able to walk, even about the house, without the aid of crutches.   Some months after the accident it became evident to herself, from painful sensations in the region of the breast, that a tumor was forming, but she concealed the fact, lest it might add to her husband’s anxiety and serious apprehensions.   time, however, developed the fatal cancer from which her sufferings have been so excruciating as to count death as the only effective means of relief.   Four of the children are married and settled in life.   The father and youngest daughter only are left to inhabit the once blithe and happy home.

     The funeral was very largely attended on Monday, at the Baptist church.  the Rev. G. R. Holt preached a very impressive sermon from the words “There is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother.”   The remains were conveyed to their final resting place by pall bearers Samuel White, Warren Gilbert, Henry Read, Charles Greenleaf, John Monaghan and William Onsted.                                     M.R.

	
	
	


