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SKETCH OF THE LAT� ELIZABETH M. BOVEE. 

BOV}EE-At Whitewater, Wis., on the 12th •
inst., at the residence of her only daughter, 
Mrs. McHugh, Mrs. Elizabeth M. :Bovee, 
in the 92d year of her age. 

Mrs. Bovee, or "Aunt Betsey,'' as she 
wa.s familiarly known, was born· in 
Glenville, Schenectady county, N. Y.,
on the 16th of April, 1793. She was
married to Matthias J. Bovee, of Am
sterdam, N. Y., on the 19th of March, 
1817, in which town they resided until 
their removn.l to Eagle, Wis., in 1843.
Mr. and Mrs. Bovee celebrated their 
golden wedding on the 19th of March, 
1867, on which occasioq. nearly one 

I hundred relatives were present. One 
remarkable feature of this occasion 
was the fact thn.t tile two groomsmen 
and two bridesmaids who officiated at • 
this golden wedding, assisted at the cer
emony which took place :-it Glenville, 
N. Y., fifty years before.

In her long life Mr:3. Bovee bad
known nearly aH the public men of her 
genP-ration; was with her husband when 
a member of the New York legislature 
during the admip.istration of Governor 
DeWitt Clinton, • and at Washington 
during the admiIJ,istration of Andrew: 
Jackson, at which time .Mr. Bovee was 
a member of Congress. Mrs. Bovee's 
life was one of great activity and use
fulness. An optin'iist, in the full sense 
of the word, she li'ved in her belief, that 

• everything in. this world wai:. ordered
for the best. A more cheerful disposi
tion was never given to mortal being.
She carried sunshine wherever she
went, and was beloved by every one
who ever met her. True to Ler high
est convictions of duty in every sphere
of liie; of great benevolence, which
found exercise in her many works of

' charity, she lived the true wife, mother,
sister, friend. Of ten children but
three survive her, the eldest of whom,
Marvin H. Bovee, is well known in con
nection with prison reform in many
states.

Preliminary funera.1 serviceo were 
held at Whitewater on Saturday, after 
which the remains were taken to Ea&'le 
for interment. The sermon wa..'i deliv
ered by Rev. Mr. _Slade, pasto� <;if the 

• Fi-nit Un iversahst Church, of W h1teTt'.a
ter, of which society Mrs. Bovee had 
been for many years a member. 

The following tribute of filial love 
was pronounced by Marvin H. Bovee 
at the �rave of hi::i mother : 

• It is not often that one so near of kin
feels impressed to thus publici�. P�Y

. 
a

tribute to departed worth. '11s · said 
th at grief oftimes seals the lips: but it 
i� also true that when the heart ir full 
the lips will speak. It is so now. I 8ee 
around me manv relatives who are near 
to my heart, and ma.ny friends I dearly 
love, some of whom fore more than 
two score VMrB have known the mother 
of our love in her \-Vestern home-have 
-known her in the m_eridia.n of life, as
you have known me from manhood's
early dawn. To know our mother was
to love her, Enemies she bad none. 
Her life was one continuous chain 
of love, who�e brightest links were the 
kindly acts, the 8oul 1::1ympathies and 
needful help she ever e:xtendep to <?Ur 
comou humanity, deeds of love which 
constitute a grander eulogy than ct��1 

b� pronouncod by human lips. To a 
life thus spent, death comes, not as the 
king-0f terrors, but rather as "tbe wel
come servant who, with noisless tread, 
opes Life's flower-encircled door to 
show us those we lo\·e"-those who 
have gnne before. It is well known to 
you a.ll thnt muc<l of my lifo hll.8 been 
devoted to l}Uestions touchiug our 

. co,umon humanity; but I can truly 
say that whatever or good m1ty 
be found in my publie career, 
must l>e ascribed to the early 
education and the inspirn.tion11,.l 
teachings received from the mother of 
our love, of whom it can be truly said, 
sbe loved her race, And when I shall 
have passed heyond this earthly sphere, 
L trust that I may so have lived that 
the estimate of my life-work by my fe> 
low men may find e..'tpres-sion in the 
�imple words: He loved mank!nd. But ' 
the mother ha.s gone. And tt seems. mee.t aud proper �hat one so g�od. and 

. true should have �losed her hfe m so 
beautiful a season' as this-the • season 
of gentle rains and summer winds, of 
.singing birds and, fr�grlln� flo�ers, the 
'month of all others m_wh1ch 1t seems 
be!t to die. And now, with the bright, i. 

: blue canopy _of heav�n above our b�a.ds ) 
·and the f&lhng r-.l.ys of the dechnmg 1• st1n resting upou -Ut!, with loving heart&! 
'and gentle hands we n.re, to lay .a.w�Y, r 
not. the gem, bat the casket wh-ich- for 1 
nearly a. century of time . had enc�ed 
the jeweled spirit, now s�t free. Tend• 
e:rly, reverently, we consign to Mottler 
Earth the casket of the soul. Her 

'- Qeautiful spirit remains with us. 

Waukesha Freeman 
June 19, 1884 


