
Fred Aspinwall 

Item Data Reference Notes  
Person Fred Aspinwall    
Date of birth 1861-03-17 1   
Location of birth Bradford, Yorkshire, England 1   
Fathers name Alfred Aspinwall 1   
Mothers name Mary Aspinwall nee Isaac 1   
Married to Olive Carlotta Aspinwall nee Alberti 1   
Marriage date 1895-12-24 1   
Marriage location Chicago, Illinois 1   
Date of death 1933-12-23 1   
Death location Chicago 1   
Burial location Oak Woods Cemetery, Chicago 2   

 

Reference 
1. Documents in Richard Fred Lanyon’s possession and interviews with descendants. 
1. Cemetery records indicate date of death and that remains were interred on 1933-12-27. 

 
Following documents highlight Fred’s life and work. 
 
Page 2, birth certificate 
Page 3, young Fred in Bradford, England 
Page 4, art education certificate 
Page 5, travel note 
Page 6, photographs of Fred in his late 20s in London 
Pages 7 and 8, art class rankings 
Page 9, London business 
Page 10, recommendation letter 
Pages 11 through 15, travelogue 
Page 16, thank you note and photograph 
Page 17, receipt for cards 
Page 18 and 19, naturalization 
Page 20, business in Chicago 
Page 21, photo 
Page 22 and 23, Masonic certificate and photo 
Page 24, thank you letter 
Page 25, Masonic marching and swan float 
Page 26, birthday celebrations 
Page 27, death notice and photograph 
Page 28, homage to Fred 
 









Fred Aspinwall’s Travel Note 

Below was found written in pencil on the back of a notice sent by mail. The notice was 
postmarked on 18 July 1890 in London. Transcribed by Richard Lanyon in August 1980 and 
redone in WORD in December 2024. 

Be sure to carry a piece of good soap. After starting in the morning stop at the first brook, take 
off your boots and plunge your feet, stockings and all into the water then rub them all over with 
the soap until you get a good lather, then pull on your boots again and do not mind if it oozes out 
the top. 

You will walk as on the softest wool for several hours. If the feet become hot again you may 
drop some water into the sides of the boots. 

After a few days walking the feet will require no care or thought whatever. 

At the bottom of the note, the following entry is included. The title and author is a book published 
in 1890 found on the internet in 2024. It appears that Fred was intending to or did take a 
walking tour of Scotland while he was in business in London. 

Scenes and Stories of the North of Scotland, by John Sinclair, Sumpkin, Marshall and Company. 

 













Experiences of a Tike 

Fred Aspinwall, April 7, 1892 

Transcribed from the original, a handwritten bound note pad in deteriorated condition with the 
binding disintegrating, by Richard (Dick) Lanyon in August 1980 and redone in WORD in 
December 2024, complete with poor grammar, spellings and syntax. Notes in italics by Dick for 
explanation and clarification. Dick has separated Fred’s words by pages of the note pad. The 
note pad was passed on to me by my mother, Ellen Marian Lanyon nee Aspinwall, Fred’s 
daughter. April 7, 1892 was a Thursday. 

Left St. Pancras 12 midnight. As train steamed out of station a dozen hats were waving, eleven 
Scotch and one English. Passed through St. Albans and Trent and Derby and Crewe. Night very 
cold but our 1.11 rugs were very useful. Landed in Liverpool at 6 am. Got poor lodge but had a 
good wash which refreshed us. Got boots cleaned and made the straw-headed urchin a King by 
giving him a three pence bit. Cabby did us for a bob though. Just to make up for it, made a very 
good egg and swine breakfast for one-half, then had a walk down Water Street and met a friend 
who would have shown us the cheapest and best way to change our money, and at least he said 
he would do so, but we thought it best to prevent him doing so. Afterwards Davey made out a P.  
O. O. for nine pounds payable to himself in New York. I sent eight letters and photos off. 

End of page 1. St. Pancras, presently Kings Cross St. Pancras, is a London railroad station for 
trains to the north. Fred had been living in London and attending art school before he left for the 
USA. I haven’t been able to determine what is a 1.11 rug. 

April 9th. Arrived on board at 7:45 am and was taken in tow by tugboat to the mouth of the river 
where we anchored until 3:30, water very smooth. 100 steerage passengers, about 130 
intermediate and 5 or 6 saloon. Beautiful moon light night and berth without bugs. What a 
blessing. 

Sunday 

Arrived in Queenstown about 3 o’clock. About 300 passengers taken on board with luggage. We 
were moved out of our berths to some next to forecastle. They hurried us very much with the 
meals and appeared to be very reticent in giving what is allowed by the contract ticket. What 
dirty devils the Jews and Fins are. Most of the Swedes wore Wellington Boots and some had 
leather jackets lined with red flannel. Weather beautiful all day about 8 pm. 

End of page 2. Fred didn’t mention the name or type of ship but at the time, ships were in use 
that had both sail and steam power, The former was used on the open sea when wind conditions 
were favorable and the latter was used for inshore and port water. Fully steam powered ocean 
liners were already in use but probably Fred could not afford the cost of a ticket. Queenstown, 
presently Cobh, is on the southeast coast of Ireland. 

Canvas was hoisted just as we passed the Fastnet Rock Lighthouse. On fore part of deck, 
Swedes, Fins and we were crowded like herring, some playing accordion and singing but very 
few reading the Bible. Women, children and men all laying about together on deck. Smoking, 



spitting, oh the dirty devils, they are more filthy than beasts could be. This is written while 
waiting for supper, that is if they will give it. I don’t think they like to do so.  

Monday, April 11th. Splendid weather all day, made 262 knots with assistance of fore sails and 
stay sail. Felt rather sick but only vomited once. 

End of page 3. Fastnet Rock Lighthouse is on the southern coast of Ireland. 

Tuesday, 12th. Weather clear but came over blustering in the afternoon. Sea gulls followed boat 
all day, played quoits nearly all day with Mip L. Golden, Mip Miles, White, Jones and Rushton. 

Wednesday, 13th. Very blustery wind, raining all day, we all got wet through and most of us a bad 
cold. No where to dry our clothes. Not shelter from the rain and spray which is constantly 
driving over the sides of the vessel. Everybody 

End of page 4. Quoits is a game tossing rings to encircle a peg. Fred used Mip for Ms. to 
designate a woman 

feeling miserable and out of sorts. Me and Dave walked about on deck to escape the stench from 
steerage until we were completely saturated with salt water. Then turned into our wet and 
shifting bunk. 

Thursday, 14th. Weather milder, occasional showers and spray. All boots and clothes wet from 
yesterday. Hung them on deck in the afternoon to dry. Spent a little time in playing quoits. 
Friday, 15th. Wind rising, sea rather heavier, swell on it in the afternoon, fore main sail was torn 
to ribbons with the wind. Davie’s cap blown overboard, slight sickness on board with rolling and 
pitching of boat. 

End of page 5. Entry of “Friday, 15th” in error per next page. 

Friday, 15th. Morning beautiful and sun shine with fresh wind, rather heavy swell on water, a few 
porpoises seen before dinner. Wind increasing with a few showers towards night. 

Saturday, 16th. Raining very heavy, swell on water with fog towards dinner time when we 
commenced crossing banks of Newfoundland. Afternoon and evening very foggy, can only see 
100 yards in front. Very heavy swell on boat, pitching and rolling down to bulkheads. Plenty of 
mother Cary’s chickens about. Most abominable and wretched, nowhere to shelter and all wet 
through, spray constantly beating clean over decks. Front hatchways fastened down and to mend 
matters, discovered that coals was on fire in the bunks. Kept awake all night with falling tins and 
crockery and nearly 

End of page 6. Fred uses “dinner” to refer to the midday meal. From Ireland to Newfoundland is 
1,300 miles of open water in six days. Mother Cary chickens is an old reference to northern 
storm petrels. Seafarers’ folklore believed they contained the soul of a dead seaman. 

pitched out of our beds. Rushton’s coat was gnawed and chewed by rats. 



Sunday, 17th. Morning clear and fair. Went to church in saloon where prayers were read. Woman 
died in steerage about one o’clock of convulsions. Afternoon very quiet and solitary. No games 
to play on Sunday. 

Monday, 18th. Splendid weather, sea very calm, a few porpoises and mother Cary’s chickens 
seen. Woman was buried this morning about 10 o’clock. Prayers were read and then body was 
slid over the rails at stern on starboard side without vessel stopping. Afternoon very warm and 
pleasant, evening dancing and music which was kept on until after a beautiful sunset. 

End of page 7. 

Tuesday, 19th. Morning bright and clear with sharp northwester blowing. Playing quoits and 
skippery. Made 308 knots today. Pilot came on board about 2 o’clock. Went down in steerage 
this afternoon. The place was horribly dirty and filthy and full of rats. Berths were simply rough 
¾ inch wood, partitioned off and thin calico stretched over. Had been used for coal bunks 
previously. Space boarded of for 36 persons would contain about 1,100 cubic feet, being about 
14 feet by 11 feet by 7 feet. In coming back it will be filled with cargo and passengers again on 
crossing back. We were told that a woman was confined, was not attended by the doctor until 
three hours after he was sent for. 

End of page 8. Cannot find what kind of a game is skippery. The pilot is a person who guides the 
ship as it approaches the harbor, then through the harbor and river to the dock.  

Wednesday, 20th. Beautiful morning. The S.S. Majestic passed us like a bird about 5 am. Had a 
pleasant time on board and sighted Long Island about 8 am and Sandy Hook about dinner time. 
Passed Fort Hamilton and the Battery about 3 pm then had to go in saloon to declare our luggage 
which prevented us seeing much of the river. Passed Statue of Liberty. Approaches to harbor 
were splendid, wooded hills and valleys and all kinds of steamboats and small craft in river. We 
finally got our luggage through customs about 5 pm and then went to pleasant hotel where we 
had supper and after that a pleasant stroll round Broadway and other streets eating ice cream and 
drinking lager beer on the way. 

End of page 9. The RMS Majestic was a steam powered passenger ship, launched in June 1889 
and operated by the White Star Line out of the Port of Liverpool. They would have passed the 
Statue of Liberty after Fort Hamilton and before the Battery. 

Thursday, April 21.  

Day very wet and miserable, could not go out much and the streets are very unevenly paved 
being full of holes on each side of the tram lines which run down every street of importance. The 
elevated railroad makes the street and shops very dark. The warehouses have an elevated path in 
front of them about two feet high and three feet broad, then the footpath, and when loading or 
unloading the carts or wagons which are backed right on the footpath so that the body is level 
with elevation and make it easy for placing goods on them, but very inconvenient for the 
pedestrian, who has to keep on climbing an elevated or raised footpath or walk right around the 
horse’s head. 



End of page 10. New York City’s underground transit didn’t open until 1904 nearly 30 years later 
than London’s Underground. 

Davie has some trouble to cash his P. O. O. having to identify himself, which we got done 
through Pitt and Scott who filled in the form for us. Then we went to railroad agents 397 
Broadway and booked our tickets to Chicago, 16 dollars each, on the Erie via Elmira, 
Salamanca, Marion and Chicago. Our train started at 8:30 pm. I changed Mip Golden’s ticket for 
one on our route so that she would have company as far as Levittsburg which is only a few miles 
from her home. So I settled our hotel bill which was two dollars each considering the good food 
and treatment it was cheap. The landlord, M. Rieder went with us to the Chamber Street depot 
where we crossed the ferry to station 

End of page 11. The Erie Railroad was at the time the principal rail line from New York City to 
Chicago but without bridges or tunnels crossing the Hudson River, a ferry boat ride was 
necessary to reach the Erie Station in New Jersey. 

taking carts, horses, luggage and passengers all over at the same time. The station was a splendid 
building all furniture and woodwork being American walnut. The train No. 3 was delicious two 
seats on each side covered with crimson plush aisle in centre, turn over backs to seats and 
woodwork walnut. The country we passed appeared to be rich in everything. Wood and water 
appearing in very regular rotation. I cannot describe the places we passed through they were so 
numerous. Generally wood buildings with an eye to decorative effect. When between Warren and 
Levittsburg whilst I was engaged with Mip Golden and McCairns conversing, a swell got into 
conversation 

End of page 12. Fred’s train travel started Thursday evening and he would have passed 
Levittsburg midday on Friday.  

with Davey and they were two swindlers pretended to know Chicago and his Uncle friend very 
well and wanted change for 20 dollars and by sleight of hand managed to do him for 15 dollars 
then got off at Levittsburg. We are now nearing Chicago after riding 48 hours straight off. 
Arrived in Chicago at 8:30 am prompt. We went straight to restaurant and had a wash and good 
square breakfast cheap. Then went to Mr. Goldie, Davie’s friend who recommended us to T. 
Nelson Decorators, Wabash Avenue where we got a start for Monday morning. Then went 
hunting lodgings and were very successful in finding good accommodations, a very clean place 
and apparently very pleasant people. 

End of page 13. Leaving New Jersey at 8:30 pm Thursday and arriving in Chicago on Saturday 
at 8:30 am, Fred was on the train for 36 hours. 

We saw all our friends off to Salt Lake City from the Union Depot. Just missed seeing Mr. 
Goldie. Fetched our trunk from station, me and Davie riding home with them on Express Wagon 
along with the Darkie. I say we did look comical and no kidding. Evening we had another walk 
around town, had tea and visited Y.M.C.A. Madison Street. The streets are not well lighted and it 
is almost impossible to see their names being just over the strong glare of electric light and only 



small letters. Must be very inconvenient for strangers in city to keep on asking the name of 
streets. 

End of page 14. 

Sunday, April 24th. Went down to Worlds Fair, day very cold. Found men busy working on 
buildings. Then came back on cable car, had dinner and went to Trade Union meeting. Very 
respectable body of men and very good speaking and arguments in favor of unionism. Me and 
Davie were the only ones there that carried walking sticks. O what a guy. Evening introduced to 
M. Arthur and W. May. 

Monday, April 25th, went to Nelsons. Foreman did not wish to start us but we stuck to him and he 
sent us down to 41st Street, rather rough job but we got on all right without lending the Cod five 
cent he wanted to borrow. 

End of page 15. According to family history, Fred intended on coming to the USA to work on 
building the World’s Columbian Exposition in Chicago in the area now occupied by Jackson 
Park. This world’s fair was intended to open in 1892 to celebrate the 400th anniversary of 
Columbus’s voyage of discovery but its completion was delayed. The fair opened on May 5, 
1893, and closed on October 31, 1893, in Chicago. 

Tuesday. April 26th, had to scramble out of bed sharp at 6:30 to get to our work at 8 am. Having 
to get breakfast and about two miles car riding and nearly one mile to walk to get to the car. 
Applied for membership to the Brotherhood Society of Painters, Wednesday was fairly knocked 
up with work. Went to sleep as soon as arrived home. Thursday walked home tonight nearly two 
hours walking and all on our own time. 

September 19th, 1893 left Chicago for Washington. Started work the day after I arrived there 
September 30, 1893. Saw Congress open Senate and went all over Capitol. 

End of page 16. Fred’s last entry about work in Chicago is on Thursday, April 28, 1892. 
Presumably, Fred was employed for a year as a painter and decorator at the fair grounds until 
near the time of its opening. Then after a 17-month interval, Fred begins his travel to 
Washington, D.C. on Tuesday, September 19, 1893. Fred may not have been able to attend a 
meeting of the US Congress on September 30, 1893, because that date was on Saturday.  

Yankee. Very cute, no interference in street quarrels. Intermediate passage, divulge no 
antecedents of yourself, be friendly but not familiar. 

½ Brandy, ½ S Whiskey 
½ oranges, ½ lemons, 
2 4 oz. tobacco 
Whiskey 
Lodgings and 7 

End of page 17 and end of Fred’s travel notes. This last page appears not to be directly related to 
Fred’s travels. You may wonder as did I, how Fred was able to keep his travel notes dry and 
secure during the wet and poor accommodations during sea travel. 
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