‘oM ‘Aep Julaidsqjuey] UO [OINUD wOIj SUIUIN)II dI9M I
PHYO 2JoW & y3noyl ‘[[om 11 IDUIDWSL [ "P[OYIsnoy 2]0Y.mn s
uodn swed Ljuweed [njpealp ¢ ocSuluuidaq £10a sipoje .wumc
-1WAG 3YON[OH IUNOJY O] sI9AIS snotouad arom Soy] - pieuslepy
QUUY puk SON7 ‘SIdISIS UAPIBWL OM] dIdMm woyl Yy, -eoed
PI© 241 uodn Suo| pail] PuUB ‘Saleg SII0P7 PallITuL gop.:mzmc
Vv oI9yae] siy oyl ‘snolodiy ‘IOX M\ [BIIUDD) Ul ‘19AvE] ®
QWBIAq WOS dU() "UBW [NJISN PUB ‘D[Rl ‘D[qou ?—UOISSINS
Ul SIBJN 92111 2INIB[SI397] 911 0] JUIS SBM PUB ‘SIBIA x%uﬁ:w‘ﬁ
.:& uMO0) 911 JO I2INSEBAI} dPBIU SBM INg ,wooz./oz ur 3urooyos
Jo syoam Xi1s Afuo pafolud 9 ssely uno )y uoumouhc”ﬁ ur
‘0I0(]159 \| WOIJ W OYM ‘UBILING APINIS B ‘A[[RIUDW PUR A[Ipoq
3uo1s se '[BIUURIUI)) INO 1B DY SO[IRYD) JO SSAIPPT o u
‘paqudsap st 9] poiriodiodul sem umol 9yl 1s93je aeal auo
‘9 /1 UL J[asWIY PaYs1j(|L1sa PIBULRLY I[DR[E]\ 3I3UM 0] JWO0D .M
‘doljiy Ivou oy 03 ‘opiwr ® Jey jutod siyl wWoij 3sam wEoU\
LAY
Jayjoue Ul [ooyds ABP a1 PIp sk ANI) se ‘pooyroqyipu 2oy ey
yydn pue juswed 031 Jomod © sem diysiom 10 ¥oam LI0Ad $10q
-ydwu jo Auedwod B A[pood os jo Juupyled 9yl Ing IBdI 9Y)
ut puod 3y1 Jo 201 yloows 3y) uodn $31BYS INO PIP SB IDIULM
9y} ur papi3 spajs s£0q INO YIIYM UMOpP ISEd 3Y) 01 IUdISIP
doss pue ‘smaty opiw irm ‘{iy 1eaad e jo doy o) uodn pools 3]
*[0OYDs 1DLISIP U1 JOo pur ‘s3unadut 5oyl jo ase[d syl 03 IWod
M 3SNOY I9Y WOI} [[IY 9y} SUIPUIISY 210w 10 UONBIIUIF
® 10} ‘sSutmand fepson uo ‘dn 3day ‘Sunsow 5.5\5. pooy1oq
-ydwu jeyy ul pdpy B st weyung ssapy Jo ayods [ tspanosye
0 $IAB[S O3 JO dsned 2yl popreojd ay asnedsd( pays e poojq
9soym ‘wopaaty 1oj uordweyy jueies jsowl B ‘lofao udnQ
JO 9JiM 3Y3 WLdd( IdIYSNep S weyuIe.] SI[\ Iy} POl udym
‘parySipep we [ Jayliny (1] B UIRIUNOJ IPIS[{I] LYl WOIJ
Wwealls 91 SUDBI]  "SOUIRE SNNUIOY "AY ‘BLAL() .Ec:::ﬁ
UDIONT "AdY POLUBWL BSINOT]  "SIdISIUL ?ﬁ:‘;:wwﬁju::.u Jo
soalm se asnoyuuie] ureld sy woap 1no yuam s1nySnep om)
pm:w ties] 01 3w asudins Jou soop 1] csem janb oy ul 31 01
midppy ssemje ‘Supoow wAvid pooyloquiLu Yyl 1w ‘pur ‘aoTj
JURUSD( ‘dwel) 931e] JO UBWOM B SB WR{UN(] "SI[\ JOqUDUDI
I ‘pausop aodeld syl oy go 31 Suipua ,/._mE‘\E.Z&,E su cof
pu® wiy 240j2q 11 Jupueeq pue dn qer e Juiwedp spuoited

€1z NAWOMN ANV NAIN 14960

oeqasioy uo soudy sy pusw pnom oy awr s[p3 su() uew
O119312Ud IN( ‘DWE[ B SEM Weyun(] urerde)) - suspusliiiy) pue
,S93PLIPIA 243 03 proa 9y uo ‘3y811 a9yl 0} pouany Suriey safewres
9AY 10 noj ‘wreyun(y urerde) jo asnoy 3siy 92Ul 0} sidquinu
paystutuip ur Juissed uadq aary am sy 3uoj anoj 10 aa1y1 dn
sy [pdsod 1es1s Jo suorssnoasip 41911 183y pUB ‘UdW YL YIm
SIBBLLIED Y1 JO 1AL 21 UL [EM 01 PaAOL [ [ooydg yieqaeg pue
s9o1at9s Butyoeard om1 ayy ur sn uodn passaxduwr syinn {ySom
°oyr Aq ‘pspunu sqemynds 1 *dn payyp ang ‘A1duny ‘sawoy
MO Joear 03 Jnoy ue sn jo fuvie ayE) LM 3] suie 1Y)
uodn Jutdury s1e00 YILW Swos pue ‘Supjlem uaw pue sioq sno
~I9WNU ‘SUIPLE UIIP[IYD [[RUS PUR USWOM oY} ‘uooursije yleqqeg
ULIBAY B U0 SUl[I0} o1 dm (I} 393011 dn ng -3 ayy 1oy
Surdwres uayw s1oy010 g pafouue a1m siofoaIns 1o slajuny
A[BD dWwos 9sneddq 1snl wmoy Ul JO PINDSIP duo 01 K103s1y
SILE Ul pajul oq 03 dweu eonb e yeyy EEN WA
1St 91 03 soyo1id doays se 1940 Kew s
BUILLIOM I9[RWS TRYMAWOS LI yIouE pue ‘IJIH s,pe1 dn Jurpmern
‘A3[1BA Oy} $S010B UDIS s oull 3o'[q Juol Apenbs uy g
$93RIT) presoy peor SButpurw a1 Sumyey st 9] yoanyd euoned
-218u0 ) plo a1 aaed o1 se ‘suoSem 1y Inq ‘urerd jo moux Suog
41 wol pue sipal Qxis yovq o8 [ItW oM uoneuldewr ujy
PO Jo 9snoy ayl 3e Jutuurdaq
SI9ABY OQIouT 133je 1210SIp 3uo o Loaans prdes o 197
UPUISUMOY I o 1sow 01 3so] 1ay1efofe Sumq jo 1d8uep
Ur pue wip 3utwoid st oS1ouwdw 2soym ‘suone1dusld snorvaid
O3 YTl s19p01 jse) L ng Wyl a10j2q 2uod daey oym fue
01 sdeyrad enby ‘sioyiom paresy-ooyn Auew mou Semuon)
UL 9ABL 9\ "PaIasqo sso anqg ‘sayounyd oyl puw ‘sjooyoas
O3 “owoy oy} ui [njesn {nI3 udAq aaeYy oYM asoyl jo Auedwoo
193eaud vy v iq ssed snw oy umo) 9} JO suoneIauasd 531yl 10
OMF IS o) up “ssoumposn ay) 10§ snonoidsuod jsow satjiwiey
asoyy jo L103s1y aya sponq 20vn 03 payse uodq daey |
TAAAAY AIHSI] WVITINY ATY A9 006 NI NALLIY | STONADSININAY
NANON ANV NAIW T14dS)

N ¥ALdVH)



214 HISTORY OF CONWAY.

as our wagons came in sight of Mr. Bates' home, the flames
were seen just bursting from it. A fire had been left to bake
the Thanksgiving dinner, while the family were faithful to the
public duties of the day. Alas, it burned down the house
leaving little but some nicely baked potatoes in their large
bin. A few silver dollars laid aside for the seminary were
drawn out of the ashes, considerably marred. These two sisters
went to work and patiently earned the remainder of the two
hundred dollars, which had been subscribed, not permitting the
proposed school to suffer from their loss. Those scorched coins
were laid up in the archives of the seminary.

Going a quarter of a mile west from here, we then came
to the house of Deacon John Avery, about as early a settler,
from Dedham, Mass. He spent a long, useful life there, dying
September 1, 1847. Look now at the precious influences for

.good which went out afar from his family. His eldest son,
named John, in youth fell from a tree, and drove a sharp stub
far up into his foot. This very painful wound proved a rich
blessing. It laid him by for a long time, in which his attention
was drawn to reading. A thirst for education was aroused.
He graduated at Yale, and at length became an honor to the
Episcopal church, laboring successfully in North Carolina and
then in Alabama. He never attained the dignity of bishop, as
some of his northern friends supposed, but he became a fine
linguist, mastering several languages and accumulating a valu-
able library of about five thousand volumes, some of them rare
treasures. In the midst of great usefulness he was suddenly
snatched away, leaving a widow with one son and two daughters.
It was with very limited means that the children struggled up
to a good education and positions of great usefulness. William
became a physician, Fanny married the Episcopal rector in
Greensboro, Ala., and Mary has lived in her family and taught
a select school in the place, to the present time. Greensboro
was the home of the Hobsons. There was trained by a noble
Christian mother, Richmond Hobson, who periled hislife to bottle
up Cervera's fleet, in Santiago harbor. The Hobson children
have been in Mary’s private school and Sabbath School class, and
under the preaching of Fanny’s husband. Richmond’s younger
brother was asked, if it was not about time for him to leave
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Mary Avery's Sabbath School class, but replied, “I want orfly one
teacher.” All through his youth Richmond Hobson manifested
the same qualities of daring courage and generosity which he
displayed at Santiago. Soon after that exploit the Outlook had
a sketch of him in which it justly remarked that if there were
more ministers like Rector Cobbs there would be more heroes
like Richmond Hobson. At a dinner given in honor of Hobson,
Mary Avery, who happened to be in New York at the time, was
given the first seat at the hero’s side. I then conclude thz%t
our country is much indebted to influences which had their
source in the firstborn son of this early settler on Cricket Hill.

A daughter, named Rebecca Avery, married a farmer of

_Charlemont, Mass., whose name was Silas Hawks. Of several

children only one lived to maturity.

After the early death of the father, this William Hawks and
his mother removed to Williamsburg, Mass. He became deacpn
of the Congregational church there and prominent in all its
Christian work. Being of rather slender constitution, he was
unable to do much physical labor, but was a great reader. and
no mean thinker. Book after book was added to his private
library. With painstaking care he fostered the little. library in
the village, thus helping much to turn public attention to the
great advantages of a larger one. One of its citizens at l.ength
gave a munificent sum for the purpose. A handsome library
building has been erected, with cases well filled. A son of Qea—
con William Hawks was selected to give the address at the dedica-
tion of this valuable library. Our neighboring town will readity
admit that through Deacon John Avery's daughter, Rebecca,
a refreshing stream of blessings has flowed to her also. ,

A boy, named William Fisher, was taken into John Avery's
home, and helped in education, until he became a Congrega-
tional minister. I conclude he was a man of influence, or my
parents would not have named me William Fisher, in his honor.

Recently I visited the spot where stood my grandfather’s
home. Only an old shed was standing, at a little distance 'from
the cellar hole, and the flourishing lilac bushes back of it; I
discovered the old well and carefully pushing aside the half
decayed boards upon it, dropped in a stone. The sound s.howed
that it plunged into deep water. I said to myself, as this well,
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dug a century and a quarter ago, vields refreshing supplies still,
so healing streams are vet flowing afar, from this early home,
to bless many communities. Two other children of Deacon
John Avery I wish to mention, in connection with their own
homes, who will greatly increase the fulfillment to thiz good
man of the promise, ““His sced shall be blessed.”

But now look a quarter of a mile north, to where Samuel
Crittenden planted himself as early as 1772, In my bovhood
his son Medad was filling his place, an old man with silvery
locks but still erect, though very deaf. He used to stand close
at Dr. Harris’ side in the pulpit, and, with upturned ear, try
to catch as much as possible of the sermon. [t was a beautiful
sight, for evervbody loved and revered him, as like one of the
ancient patriarchs, loaned to us for a time. In the midst of
our Centennial addresses, his wife, Mary B. Crittenden, was
presented to the great audience, as lacking only sixty-six days
of being one hundred years old. She still lived almost two
years.

Turning from this point a mile southward, we come to the
place of another early settler, Elijah Nash. I thought my
father far enough from church, the roads being so steep and
stony. But this neighbor, next south, had to go almost half a
mile further and up a steep hill. When the young wife was
brought to this out-of-the-way place, to be cleared by hand toil,
it may have seemed like throwing her life away. How little
society could she expect outside her own family! Perhaps that
concentrated the energies of those parents more upon the training
of their own little ones. The rocky pastures, narrow mowings,
and the distance from the village may have made those children,
as they grew toward maturity, aspire to wider spheres of activity.
Those parents could not have forescen the greatness of the
harvest for which they were sowing. I find Rev. John A. Nash
one on the list of Congregational ministers who originated in
Conway. I think I am safe in saying that he came from this
home. He was born in 1789, graduated at Amherst College in
1824, being thirty-five, married Marv, the eldest daughter of
Scotto Clark, over on Field’s Hill, and lived till 1877, or eighty-
eight years. What may not such a life have accomplished! His
son Henry graduated at the same college in 1851 and for twenty
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vears taught a boys' school on Mount Pleasant, a little north
of his alma mater.

The daughter Minerva of this early settler married Rev.
Henry Eastman. They went as home missionaries to Michigan.
One pastorate was at Somerset. \When at length her husband
died, Mrs. Eastman removed to Ann Arbor and educated her
two sons amid its fine literary privileges. Afterwards one
studied at West Point and became an officer in the army, the
other became a physician. Mrs. Eastman's last years, spent
in her native town, were a benediction to all about her. Her
sister, Fidelia, married Mr. John Field and was the mother
of Marshall Field.

Nor are these all the streams of influence which have flowed
from that distant farmhouse. Within my memory Elijah. Nash
removed to the next town, Willilamsburg, and a family by the
name of Meekins came in his place. From that second home
came Emory, who became partner in the great firm of Meekins,
Packard & Wheat, Springfield, Mass. At his recent death very
hearty tributes were paid his incorruptible integrity and Chris-
tian activity by different papers of the city. Every Conway
man read with pride of such worth and usefulness in one of its
sons.

Let us now retrace our steps half a mile to the plain farm-
house of Deacon Joseph Avery, son of Deacon John Avery,
already mentioned. He married in 1788, Sylvia, sister of Deacon
John Clary, living at the other end of the town. Their happy
married life continued forty years and my father reached his
seventy-eighth year. Not long before the death of Samuel
Harris [ met him in New Ilaven, when he at once alluded with
much warmth, to my parents, remarking, “Your father's biog-
raphy ought to have been written,” and ‘“‘vour mother would
have graced any circle in the land.” For nine years he was
their pastor and intimate associate in all Christian work. Iam
asked to speak frecly of this Joseph Avery. as one of Conway’s
truly useful men. 1 think I have never met persons more
thoroughly consecrated to the upbuilding of Christ’s kingdom
than my father and mother. The brief sentence upon our
mother’s tombstone expresses her life purpose, ‘‘Live for Christ.”
Some might say that the father in this small and plain house




