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CALISTA’S MEMOIRESAs Told to her Granddaughter,Leah Calista Lovejoy1

If you accept the InvItatIon, you must be wIllIng to travel far, both in time and place; for seventy-seven years is long, and from the northeast to the northwest corner of our continent is far for one small woman to travel in life’s journey.  willing?  Then let us begin at the “beginning of things” for me – my birth in st. John’s, new brunswick, on september 

11, 1837 – an ordinary, yet necessary occur-rence if this rambling tale were to have any excuse for being.
 The date, you see, will take us back to the time when large families were fashion-able.  I was the fifth of a family of eight; in their order:  tom, Jennie, simeon, fanny, calista, myzie, susie and robert.  simeon and susan died when small and of the fam-ily, the four sisters are yet living. my father, simeon bartlett Kinney, was a sea captain; my mother, olive Doane Kinney, a real old-fashioned mother, caring for, perhaps indulg-

ing too much, her family of children and being the gracious hostess to father’s friends, for our home was al-ways the rendezvous for all the cap-tains when in port. my father was a man very fond of his family, never speaking a cross word to us.  but, his word was always law.  with mother, our obedience was more a matter of choice.  Disobedience and disrespect to parents was not, however, in vogue at that early date.  besides, we loved our mother too dearly.

The Captains
 my happiest days in childhood were when my father came home from sea. we children spent the time aboard his ship at ballast wharf.  uncle oliver haley, also a sea captain, when home always entertained us royally on his ship and would take us for one whole day’s outing in sleigh or carriage to the roadhouses where we had dinner, played in the nine-pin alley, and last, but not least, visited the candy shops.

 father was proud of his girls, and the two youngest, myzie and I, were his “poppets”2 and were often called upon to dance and sing for his company. (we had had the advantage of dancing school, which for some reason was not thought proper for the older girls.) childlike, we were very fond of these friends of father’s who noticed us and showed their appreciation by bringing us presents. I remember one in particular, a captain lemuel Deane, for his tragic end.  and perhaps, a wee bit, because at a gentle hint from him I had once found a doll for myself under his hat. he came often to our home, and in time fell in love with a bright, worthy Irish girl who lived with us as our housekeeper, mary ann burns. They were to be married soon, and mary ann had most of her household furnishings made before his last voyage. on parting, she insisted on his taking one of her quilts for his own use, and he gave her his watch, 

Two PioneerSeafaring NarrativesFollowing are two narratives that have been in the possession of my family since they were origi-

nally recorded in 1900 (Jennie) and ca. 1914 (Calista).  They are presented unedited except for 

modernization of punctuation – our ancestors were very fond of commas, apparently.  A few 

endnotes have been added. These narratives speak for themselves as products of their times.  

Calista Kinney was my great-great-grandmother, and Jennie (Olive Jane) her older sister. The 

pertinence of these memoirs to the maritime history of Puget Sound, the West Coast and Alaska 

will become immediately apparent to the reader.              –James loveJoy

A SKETCH OF MY LIFE WRITTEN ON THE MORNING
OF MY SEVENTY-NINTH BIRTHDAY 1

MRS. J. M. MCKINNMON  (JENNIE) 
This morning, Susy2 told me I was to sit down in a quiet place and write 
a sketch of my life. I think that might be considered quite a “stunt” to 
be performed at a moment’s notice by a person of my age. But as she is 
almost as strenuous a person as “Teddy”3 himself, I succumbed at once 
and began my task.
 I must admit that my knowledge of affairs on the ninth of June, 
eighteen hundred and thirty-one, is very indistinct – so very dim and 
uncertain that I can say nothing positive about them, but presume they 
were in the same line as such events at the present time, lacking, however, 
many of the facilities for comfort that are now considered indispensable.
 My first recollections are connected with my grandparents on my 
mother’s side – old-fashioned Christians that taught me to love and 
trust in God.  Conditions were so very different in that part of the world 
and in that period of the world’s history, that the people of today can 
scarcely conceive the difference. I learned to read, standing between 
my Grandfather’s knees, with his arms around me. The Bible was my 
“primer.” There were very few books in circulation at that time, and none 
were of a light and trifling kind.  He also taught me to knit, and I have 
continued the reading and knitting till the present time, and always with 
increasing pleasure.
 The place of my birth was Nova Scotia, in a small settlement known 
as “Little River,” notable principally for stumps and boulders.  It was a hard 
country to make a living in, but there were many strong and helpful men 
and women raised there. My parents having removed to St. John’s, New 
Brunswick, I remained with my grandparents for three years.  Then my 
mother and three little sisters came to take me home. I remember perfectly 
the day, and how astonished I was at the two little black-eyed girls with blue 
dresses, who would not let me touch the baby, who was their little sister.  My 
mother I thought a most lovely person when she took me on her lap and 
hugged me.  I was only a little girl and it was a strange experience.  In those 
days letters were not written as often as they are now, and three years was a 
long time to be separated from one’s mother. I had been very happy. The stumps and boulders represented people 

and places to me, and after my stint of knitting was finished, I could play.  
Of course, my playmates were all imaginary, but I had company and 
went visiting in a very primitive fashion, no doubt, still – quite happily, 
as I remember spreading my little feasts of good things, and talking with 
my “friends.”  There were never any quarrels, as there was no one able to 
answer back – possibly a good thing.

ST. JOHN’S AND BOSTON At the end of the summer we all returned to St. John, and I began 
my school life, so different from school life here and now. There were no 
public schools in that country, and I doubt if there are now. Our school 
opened with the reading of the portion of Scripture and prayer. We were all 
admonished to close our eyes during prayer.  One morning, by some means 
my eyes opened.  A small boy near me also opened his eyes, but as he was 
not friendly with me at the time, we were no sooner settled in our seats 
than he held up his hand. “What is it, Master Hewet?” “Miss Kinney had 

The steamboat CALISTA was designed by H.B. Lovejoy and built in 1911.  She was 

named after his 73 year old mother.  Eleven years later, in 1922, the vessel was in a 

collision and sunk, but with no loss of life.  Five members of author/historian Roger 

Sherman’s family were aboard that day. photo from The psmhs 411-7

“Kitty” Calista Kinney as a young woman. photo from The sea chest file
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A
 As the title states, this is a guidebook to the 

lighthouses of California, Oregon and Washing-

ton.  It is written by well-known lighthouse author 

Elinor DeWire, who, incidentally, made a presen-

tation at a PSMHS dinner meeting a few years ago.  

The book includes 64 lighthouses along the West 

Coast of the United States.   The book begins with a brief introduction 

to lighthouses and lighthouse history, followed 

by listings and descriptions of the various light-

houses.  Organized geographically, from south 

to north, virtually every existing lighthouse 

along the coast, and in some cases on inland 

waterways, is included.  Several private (non-

governmental) lighthouses are featured, along 

with the more well-known historical lighthouses.  

Each state has its own chapter that begins with 

a brief history of lighthouses in that state, and 

which adds to the overall understanding of the 

development of lighthouses on the West Coast, 

most of which were constructed during the last 

half of the nineteenth century.
 Starting with New Point Loma Light 
Station, near San Diego, and ending with Patos 

Island Lighthouse, located in the San Juan 

Islands of Washington, most entries have two 

pages devoted to their profile.  A brief history 

of the lighthouse, along with photos, often both 

vintage and contemporary, are included.  The 

author also relates interesting tidbits of history 

and other stories regarding many of the lights.  

In a separate box on each lighthouse listing are 

directions for finding the lighthouse, contacts 

for further information and hours of operation.  

A nice touch on each listing is the inclusion of 

the polar coordinates for those who use a GPS, 

and for locating the light on a map or chart.

 Interspersed throughout the book are a 

number of interesting articles, or sidebars, on 

a variety of topics relating to lighthouses.  The 

author refers to them as “Lighthouse Stories”.  

Examples of these stories include: “Spend 

the Night at a Light,” “Four-Footed Keepers,” 

“Floating Lighthouses” and “Excerpts from 

Lighthouse Logbooks.” While this is primarily a guidebook for 

visiting lighthouses, it has a lot of information 

that would be of interest to armchair travelers 

and anyone interested in lighthouses.  It is well 

written and has enough human interest content 

to make it enjoyably readable, as opposed to 

some guidebooks which include just the facts.

The DeWire Guide toLighthouses of the Pacific Coast

REVIEWED BY LARRY MYHRE

BOOK REVIEW

The DeWire Guideto Lighthouses ofthe Pacific CoastBy Elinor DeWire
Paradise Cay Publications, Inc.,
Arcata, Calif., 2010,182 pages, softbound.(The 2nd printing is an expanded 

edition with 292 pages.)ISBN-13: 978-0-9398-3786-1
ISBN-10: 0-9398-3786-2
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