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John Collin, who was born in 1740 and died in 1783, was an attorney and
banker from Saffron Walden. The story below is taken from a manuscript
written by one of my ancestors sometime in the mid-late 1800s. It details
much of the family genealogy, including some stories, and misses lots of
things that I would really like to know! The following is from the
manuscript, old spellings and all, with my comments in [square brackets]:
John the eldest was educated at Felstead, then the school where most of the Gentn
of Essex sent their sons, and probably there he commenced the friendship which
continued till his death with many of the county families. To show that John was
looked upon as a youth of property, his grandfather [Joseph Collin, who raised John
upon the death of his father Turner Collin] allowd him to keep a poney at school, a
luxury we do not hear of even in these fast times. (...)
John, the eldest son of Turner, after he left Felstead, was articled to Mr Crabbe of
Dunmow, attorney at Law, where he became intimate with Mr Ruggles a fellow
pupil. After serving his time he came home to Saffron Walden and commenced
business on his own account, but having joined the Essex Militia he devoted himself
much more to his military than to his professional duties. He also took great
interest in the charities of Saffron Walden, which are extensive, and was for many
years the Master of the Almshouse in that town. Besides these matters to occupy
his time, he was the Master of a pack of fox-hounds then kept in Walden: a
memorandum in his pocketbook will show how fully his time was taken up. This
states that he hunted in the morning before breakfast, and then enumerates the
business he transacted during the day and that he dined with Miss Lonsdale at
Fareham Hall the same evening.
[And now for the good part!] His marriage was a happy one. He chose Miss Ann
Martin, a particularly fine, handsome woman, with great abilities and a most
cheerful ready wit, with a bright good-natured twinkle in her eye when she said a
good thing, which adds such charm to wit, and is never found in those who indulge
in smart sayings at the expense of others. She never could affront anyone, but on
the contrary, when in her presence you knew you were safe from any action or
word that you could possibly object to, and she had that extraordinary talent,
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possessed by few, but when possessed overpowering, that no one ventured to say,
or do, or even to think wrong in her presence.
It was not likely that the little captain (for he was a small man) would have wooed
and won such a bride without competition for the prize, and he had the most
powerful opponent in the person of Sir Henry Maynard, afterwards Viscount
Maynard, who was then living at Waltons in Ashdon parish, one of the mansions
belonging to that family. This gentleman was highly polished and accomplished
man and at that time (being heir to the Maynard estates) was no bad match for the
highest lady in the land. John Collin's business as an attorney was increasing
rapidly, notwithstanding his other avocations, but nothing could divert him from his
suit, which became the more ardent from powerful opposition. However the
Captain little appreciated the character of the gentlewoman he so admired, for
although a polished and accomplished man, Sir Henry was too much a man of the
world to be a suitable match for a young woman sprung from the upper middle
class; besides Mr. Collin had won a heart that was not given to change; but to
make sure of his object, and according to the old adage 'Prepare your cage before
you catch your bird', he very foolishly built the great house now standing in Church
St. Saffron Walden, [sometime before 1775] at the expense of £7000, a large sum
in those days, and, after it was fit for habitation, he married the object of his
affections. [Married Saffron Walden 10 Nov 1774]
It is melancholy to reflect, however, on the effect the loss had on Sir Henry
Maynard. He never married, and this disappointment he regretted to his dying day,
and the writer of this memoir was told by Mr William Griggs, the old and faithful
servant of the Maynard family and who nursed the old Viscount in his last illness
that his Lordship repeatedly mentioned the circumstance to him, and with great
feeling expressed it to have been the turning point in his after life.
Before closing the scene on this almost romantic story, these facts ought to be
narrated to show the goodness of Sir Henry Maynard's heart; he never omitted any
chance of showing kindness to Mr Collin's family and, long after he succeeded to
the title and estates, never lost sight of them. The Rev John Collin the eldest son
of his successful rival was first curate to his lordship's brother at Radwinter, and
afterwards was promised the living of Great Easton, Essex, worth £770 a year.
However his kind intentions could not be carried out as the old incumbent (Mr.
Brock) outlived the Viscount.

[John became vicar of Quendon, Essex]
Note: The manuscript was written by John's grandson, Joseph Thomas Collin
(1809-1900), another attorney. A typescript by F. Collin, Colyn or Collin of
Essex, can be read at Saffron Walden Town Library.
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