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630. Daniel” Goldthwaite ( Jois', Join®, David®, Ezekiel®,
Samuel®, Thomas'), of South Danvers, Mass., born there Jan.
27, r8o2, married (int, pub. Tan. 31, 1324) Susanw CurTs, bora
in Salem Oct. 18, 1807, daughter of Allen and Elizabeth
(Estes) Curtis. Daniel was a potter, and lived mostly in Pea-
body and Salem. At one time he resided in Biddeford, Me.,
to assist in the establishment of pottery works there. His
son Daniel was born there® He also went West for a time
with his family, but did not remain there long. His four
younger children were born in Salem, the rest, except Dan-
iel, in Peabody. Children :

1188 EunicE D.3, b. Feb. 23, :825; m. Charles . Folsom of Danvers;
no children, but adopted Charles Shaw, son of her sister, Lauza,
whe takes the name Charles Folsom; res. Peabody.

118g Jouw, b, Apr., 1827; 4. 1828.

I1go ALMIRA, b. Mch. 1, 1830; m. Dec. 16, 1863, Robert H. Farrant; res.
Roscoe, 111,

TI91 Jomm, b, Aug, 2, 1832; d. Sept., 1842,

1142 DANIEL, b. June 30, 1835; m. Laura Stanley of Marblehead, where
they reside.

1193 Laura E., b. Mch. 23, 1837; m. George H, Skaw of Danvers; had
sons, Clarence M.% snd Charles, b, Jane 2, 1872, Mr. Shaw was
a soldier in the Civil War, and died in consequence.

1194 MArTIN, b, Sept. 23, 1840; m. Georgiana Silsby Brown; one dau.,
Eunice®, who d., w. 4. Martin enlisted Sept., 1861, in 17th Mass,
Reg't, He was at one time wounded (at Newbern) so that he was
taken up for dead; he was sent to the hospital at Washington, and,
when partially recovered, went home, but afterwards returned and
served out his time. e died aboat 1874, and was the first soldier
buried in Greenlawn Cemetery, Peabody.

* An incident of Daniel Goldthwaite’s residence in Biddeford, as told by his
children, illustrates the likeness occasionally found between distantly related
members of our family. In Biddeford has long lived a numercus hranch, de-
scendants of Capt. Philip Goldthwaite of the Boston family, one of these being
Mr. Tristram Geldthwaite, now dead, who lved in the ancient honse of his an-
vestor, Capt, Samuel Jordam, at Biddeford Pool. One day Mr. Daniel Gold-
thwaite was cordially greeted on Biddeford streets by a gentleman, unknown to
Liim, who began speaking as to an oid scynaintance, It soon becoming evident
to each that there was some mistake, explanations foliowed. ** Are you not,”
said the stranger, in surprise, ** Tristram Goldthwaite?"”



