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Done with my own Hand & the leading men of this .
County may Due the Ballance as to my Carretter &c:
SucAr DULIN.

I Have lived with one wife going on 51 years & we Have
Raised Five Sons & five Daughters & we this Day counted
our Grand Chiidren & we make them 94 that our Sons &
Daughters has had & we Counted 13 great grand Children.

" This themoth of March, 1837, | Sucar DuLIN.
, .

These people lived in Philadelphia congregation, owned a
large tract of land, raised fine crops of grain, hogs, cattle,
horses and sheep, were all round géod citizens, and raised
a numerous posterity ; were ever ready to contend for the
right. Not one of the riame was ever indicted for a disrepu-
table transaction ; never gave an insult, but was quick to re-
sent one.

DR. SAMUEL B. WATSON.

Dr. S. B. Watson, of Philadelphia neighborhood, in this
county, passed away at his home on the 24th of August,
1893, in his goth year. He practiced medicine sixty-seven
years. The oldest practitioner in the State, venerable in
years and in the service of his fellow man. |

Dr. Watson was born in York county, S. C., December
17, 1805, and with his father—Robert Watson—moved to
Charlotte in early boyhood. He graduated from the Charles-
ton Medical College in 1828, and with little interruption,
has practiced his profession until within a few days of his

«“death. .

Dr. Watson was a plain, blunt man, simple in all his
habits and temperate in all things. ' |

He possessed in a marked degree the qualifications of the
true physictan. With untiring devotion to his profession

" and zeal for the relief of the sick and suffering, he faithfully
and successfully practiced medicine over a large territory of



DR. SAMUEL BROWN WATSON.
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rough country for three score and seven yeats, and many
to-day of the fourth and fifth generations of his patrons are
ready to rise up and call him blessed. Dr. Watson was pos- .
sessed with a remarkably retentive memory. He could re-

call with vividness the diseases and remedies of more
than half a century and held tenaciously to many principles
and practices in medicines he obtained by personal, practi-
cal -experience at the bedside. - He never compromised the
truth, nor became the apologist of error. He had the can-
dor to tell his most intimate friends their faults. But few
persons have approached so near the centenarian in years
with so few blemishes in his character considered either as
a professional man, or as a Christian; and we doubt not
that at the last summons from the Great Physician to come ’
up higher, he received the welcome plaudit: “Well done good

and faithful servant, enter thou into the joys of thy Lord.”

.

REV. DR. T. H. PRITCHARD.

One of the most devoted and conscientious pastors that
was ever in Charlotte. His father was a mechanic, and
worked at his trade here for many years before the Civil
War. The doctor was loved by all the people of the city;
particularly by the children. He could be grave and sedate
as occasion demanded, or be jovial at the festive board,
and always the favorite with boys. He was immensely pop-
ular. He appeared as much at ease in his neighbor’s pulpit
‘as in his own; sO that wherever a guest, he had a royal wel-
come. He died in Wilmington, and when the train bearing

jisaremains arrived i Charlotte, the people turned out to do

him honor without regard to denomination. On May 24,
1896, the last sad tribute of respect was paid to the deceased.
The First Baptist church was exquisitely draped, and flow-
ers—the symbel of the Resurrection—were in profusion.

Dr. Taylor, president of Wake Forest College, was the
first to lay his tribute of affection as it found vent in words,
on the bier of his life-long friend. He expressed gratitude.



