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Preface 

 
I have been doing genealogy as a hobby for many years, and fairly recently have started to 
share some of my research in the form of books, in PDF format.  Most of these books are 
“ahnentafel books,” which are ancestor tables, with information on ancestors of six of my 
eight great-grandparents. 
 
In addition, I have been working on some projects involving descendants.  This format is 
perhaps more difficult, since I do not have the same degree of information on certain branches 
of family that diverged from my own branch many years ago.  In some cases I have been able 
to contact other family members who have more direct information, but in many cases I am 
left to what I can find on the internet.  Luckily, with sites such as ancestry.com, 
familysearch.org, newspaperarchive.com and genealogybank.com, it is possible to find much 
information online.  I hope that by sharing what I have, some relatives will come forth with 
more information which will make this book more interesting and valuable to future 
generations. 
 
This book is intended for the personal use of those who are related to this family.  At this time, 
I do not intend to share it online.  Facts cannot be copyrighted, and can be used and shared 
without restriction.  However, please do not copy, word for word, the text of this book, unless 
your copying is not shared publicly.  I have included numerous footnotes.  I encourage 
interested people to look up the original sources and put them in their own words, adding to 
my information where possible instead of merely copying it.  If you are not sure if your use of 
my book is appropriate or not, please ask permission.  
 
Note: parenthesis around a first name means that the person was normally known by their 
middle name. 
 
I encourage questions and comments.  Please direct them to ahgilbertson@yahoo.com  

 
  

mailto:ahgilbertson@yahoo.com
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Rev. John Berrien Fish 

1. REV. JOHN BERRIEN FISH was born 23 Jul 1794, in Connecticut Farms, N.J., near what 
is now Elizabeth, N.J.1  He was the son of Rev. Peter Fish and Hannah Hankinson.  He was an 
apprentice in woolen mills and mercantile stores in New York City, and at the age of 16 he 
worked for his brother Thomas.  From 1814 to 1815 he worked in a cotton mill in Patterson, 
N.J.2  

In the spring of 1820 he went to Kanawha, Va., (about six miles up river from Charleston, in 
present-day West Virginia).  He worked and slept there in a store with his brother Nathaniel.  
In the fall of 1820 he had a religious conversion, which is described in full in a diary written in 
1852.  He wrote: "As I was walking from my store toward the hills, my mind was on God and 
his character, and my soul was filled with a sweet sense of God's goodness as a sovereign 
doing as he will with all creatures."3 

In 1824 John Berrien Fish entered Auburn Theological Seminary, in Auburn, N.Y.  He graduated 
in 1826.4  He married LUCIA HULL, daughter of Dr. Laurens Hull and Dorcas Ambler, on 9 Aug 
1826,5 in Bridgewater, N.Y.6  Lucia was born 29 Nov 1804 in Bridgewater. 

In 1828 John B. Fish was ordained as a Presbyterian minister in Poughkeepsie, N.Y.  He went to 
live with his brother Thomas in Canterbury, N.Y.  He kept an extensive diary. According to 
Henry Brown, a descendant, "The first ten years in the ministry were a succession of reverses 
and failures which further tested his faith."7  

After living briefly in Liberty and Monticello, N.Y., the family moved to Sidney by June 1829.  
He left two years later due to a controversy concerning the Masons.  By January 1831 the 
family had moved to Chester, N.Y.  Besides preaching, he had a garden, owned livestock, and 
enjoyed travel and business affairs.  In May 1834 he left Chester, noting that he had preached 
37 funerals in 26 months there.  The family then returned to Canterbury.  Rev. Fish didn't have 
a pastorate at this time so he had to spend time "candidating" in various towns.  He received 
financial support from relatives such as his father-in-law Dr. Hull and his aunt Susanna Riker.8 

In June 1835 his wife Lucia became ill.  On March 31 the following year the family moved to 
Hartwick, N.Y.  Lucia was taken there on a bed on a sleigh.  Her illness was described as "some 
disease of the liver that afterwards affected her lungs."9  She was very feeble and did not walk 

 
1 General Biographical Catalogue of Auburn Theological Seminary, 1818-1918 (1918), p. 25. 
2 John Berrien Fish, autobiographical notes: "Religious Experiences of John Berrien Fish". 
3 Ibid. 
4 General Biographical Catalogue of Auburn Theological Seminary, 1818-1918 (1918), p. 25. 
5 Chart by Isabel Morton. "Fish Family Record" states August 9, 1825. However, the biographical catalogue cited 
above says the year was 1826. 
6 Location of marriage found in General Biographical Catalogue of Auburn Theological Seminary, 1818-1918. 
7 Henry Brown, comment included in typewritten excerpts of John B. Fish's diary, compiled 1975. 
8 John B. Fish, from typewritten excerpts compiled by Henry Brown, 1975. 
9 John B. Fish: "Diary of John Berrien Fish." 
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for a year.  She was also mentally deranged for much of this period.  In April John B. Fish 
wrote, "all the funds of the United States bank would not compensate me for passing through 
such a scene of trial as the past year."10  Lucia died 1 Jul 1836, at the age of 31.  Her grave is in 
the Robinson Cemetery, just west of Hartwick.11 

The inscription, which was undoubtedly written by her husband, reads: 

Here rests in hope  
Lucia  

Wife of Rev. J. B. Fish  
Died 1836  
Aged 31  

And is this death, 'Tis victory to die.  
I mount on wings, I soar above the sky.  
On the full glory of the Godhead gaze,  

With saints and angels kindling in his rays. 

On 29 Aug 1837, in New York City,12 Rev. Fish married NANCY STEVENS of Patterson, N.Y.  She 
was born 23 Dec 1803,13 in Connecticut,14 the daughter of Samuel Stevens and Mary 
DeForest.15 

Rev. Fish preached his last sermon in Hartwick on 10 Jun 1838.  The family then moved to 
Sangerfield, where a church had a vacancy.  He received $400 per year, plus additional benefits 
-- a good amount of money in those days.  He seemed happier there than he had been for 
many years.  He enjoyed gardening in the summer and sleighing in the winter.  He also read 
extensively.16 

In 1844 the family returned to Sidney (then called Sidney Plains.)  In October 1852 the family 
moved to the parsonage at Hunter.  In October 1854 he bought a 125-acre farm at Big Hollow 

 
10 John B. Fish, diary entry, April 5, 1836; from typewritten excerpts compiled by Henry Brown, 1975. Much of the 
section on John Berrien Fish is based directly on his diary. 
11 findagrave.com: Lucia Fish  
12 Ancestry.com: New York City Marriages, 1600s-1800s, based on New York Genealogical and Biographical 
Record, 1932. 
13 Gravestone. 
14 Although some family trees claim she was born in Dover, Dutchess Co. N.Y., the following sources state she was 
born in Connecticut:  1850 US Census, 1865 NY State Census; 1870 US Census 
15 Henry Brown, 1975, comments included in diary excerpts mentioned above, p. 8. According to Brown, Mary 
DeForest was born May 6, 1775, and was a descendant of Jesse DeForest, who was born in Avesnes, France, in 
1575. The DeForests are said to be Huguenots who first fled to Holland before coming to America. Brown states 
that "Nancy was from the DeForest estate at Fishkill" and that "her cousin, Jane DeForest Shelton, was an 
historian from Derby, Conn., who wrote The Salt Box in 1900. It is essentially an account of the Stevens family and 
a detailed description of American Colonial life." 
16 Henry Brown, 1975, comments on diary of John Berrien Fish, pp. 9-10. Some of the books J. B. Fish read were: 
Goode's Book of Nature, Lockhart's Napolean, Baurrione's Memoirs of Napolean, Bankroft's History of U.S.A., and 
D. Auligne's Reformation and the Bible in Spain. 

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20477732
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where he became postmaster in May 1855.  He also preached but didn't write much about his 
parish in his diary.  In March 1860 he sold his house and land.  The family then spent about 
three months traveling in a wagon in New York, New Jersey and Connecticut.17  

In August 1861 they moved to Hughsonville.  He had expected to preach there but was 
disappointed when another candidate was given the position.  He harvested onions, potatoes, 
carrots, cabbages, and turnips, and sold some.  In February 1862 he sold the place at 
Hughsonville for $1700 and in April he bought a house in Cairo.18  

On 31 Jan 1863, a family reunion marked only the second time that all eight of his children 
were together.  Thomas came from Iowa, Edward from Ohio, and Emily from Central 
America.19  Charles, who traveled overland from California, planned the event and bore the 
travel expenses of the others.20 

In April 1863 Fish bought a house in Catskill for $2000 cash, possibly with help from his son 
Charles.21  Rev. John Berrien Fish died in Catskill 23 Dec 1869.  He is buried in the Catskill 
Village Cemetery on Thompson Street.22  

I visited Catskill and found his grave.  The stone lies near the largest monument in the 
cemetery and is adjacent to the grave of John Ackley.  The inscription reads:  

REV. JOHN B. FISH 
Born at Elizabethtown N.J. 

JULY 23, 1794 
Preached the Gospel forty years 

Died at Catskill 
DECEMBER 23, 1869 

--- 
Erected 

by his Children 

 
17 Ibid., p. 14. He was "shopping leisurely for a home and farm and parish," according to Brown (comment on 
diary entry of March 30, 1860). They visited the grave of Eli Whitney in Roxbury, Conn. 
18 Ibid., p. 15. Entry of February 24, 1862: "Sold my place at Hughsonville for 1700 dollars to John Irwin, having 
owned it 18 months." Entry of April 18, 1862: "Bot Peter Plank house - Cairo 1500." 
19 Ibid., p. 16. Brown writes, "Her ship was stopped by the British and Mason and Slidell were removed from it (an 
incident of the Civil War.)" 
20 Ibid. The trip took Charles 17 days. The stagecoach trip cost him $250. John B. Fish writes of the reunion, "My 
eight children, 2 daughters-in-law, 3 grandchildren were together 31st January 1863, from 6 in the morning till 5 
at night. Only twice, we all sat at the same table, only once, we bowed at the family altar. For the privilege of thus 
seeing my children, I am indebted to the kindness of the Heavenly Father." "The plan was of Charles. He bore all 
the expense, bring them from their most distant homes and his money will return them thither. The plan almost 
failed for Edward had started for home, saw and passed Thomas but returned to make out the full number." 
21 Ibid., p. 17. 
22 findagrave.com: Rev. John B. Fish  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20486993
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Rev. Fish did not preach in Catskill, although as late as 1868 he was a substitute in nearby 
towns.  He lived on what was then called the "Old Esopus Road."  An 1867 map of Catskill 
which hangs in the county courthouse shows the location of his house, which, comparing to 
current maps seems to have been on present day Broome St., not far from the intersection 
with W. Bridge St. 

According to Henry Brown, John Berrien Fish was "an intellectual conservative with little 
patience or humor. . . . With his strong stand on political and religious issues, he made more 
enemies than friends and left many parishes under unpleasant circumstances."23  He wrote 
about the dangers of Catholicism and was horrified by sects such as the Shouting Methodists.  
"He was a rigid Victorian who never lost an argument, although some ended in a draw," Brown 
wrote.24  In later years he mellowed and his life became more serene. 

His widow Nancy Fish died 12 Sep 1887 in Carpinteria, and is buried in the Carpinteria, Cem.25 

Children, by his first wife, Lucia Hull:26  
 

2. Emily Brace Fish, b. 4 Sep 1827; d. 19 May 1906 

3. Rev. Edward Fowler Fish, b. 23 Sep 1828; d. 20 Jan 1906; m. Anna Johnson Hinsdale  

4. Charles Hull Fish, b. 3 Aug 1830; d.  6 Mar 1914; m. (1st) Kate Beaumont,; m. (2nd) 
Martha Ann Warner  

5. Thomas Fletcher Fish, b. 17 May 1832; d. 7 Jul 1908; m. (1st) Hester Johnston; m. (2nd) 
Rhoda (Button) Gere 

6. Luther Hasley Fish, b. 12 Mar 1834; d. 10 Sep 183427 

7. Lucia Hull (“Lute”) Fish, b. 9 (25) Jun 1835; d. 6 Oct 1912 

Children, by his second wife, Nancy Stevens:  

8.  Samuel Berrien Fish, b. 7 May 1839; d. 19 Jun 1879; m. Nancy Maria “Nellie” Truesdell 

9.  Mary Stevens Fish, b. 24 Feb 1841; d. 10 Apr 1895 

10  Henry Fish, b. 17 May 1844; d. 25 Jun 1927; m. Juliette Gilman Walker 

  

 
23 Henry Brown, 1975, comments on diary of John Berrien Fish,. p. 4. 
24 Henry Brown, 1975, comments, p. 19. 
25 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40270781  
26 Some names and dates for children and grandchildren are from Isabel (Morton) Fish's chart (see above). 
27 Fish Family Record. 

https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40270781
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Second Generation 
 
(2) EMILY BRACE FISH (John Berrien Fish) was born 4 Sep 1827,28 in Canterbury, N.Y.29  Although 
she was only nine years old when her mother died, she “mothered” the younger children for 
several years.  Edward Fowler Fish often spoke of his gratitude to her for her self-denying care 
in his childhood.30  She lived in Angelica, N.Y., for many years where she was a pianist and 
music teacher.  In Jan 1861 she sailed for Central America, stopping in Panama for a week 
before spending more than a year in La Union, El Salvador.  She was a music and language 
tutor there, and stayed in the home of Dr. Livingston, the American Consul.31 
 In 1864 she taught music in Bordentown, N.J.32  Emily was an amateur artist as well; an 
1877 diary entry describes her as having painted a picture by the “new photo-alto-relico 
process.”33  According to Henry Brown, she spent her last years in New York state.34  She is 
listed on the 1900 census, as a boarder, living in Rochester, N.Y.  She died 19 May 1906,35 in 
Rochester, N.Y., and is buried in the Carpinteria Cemetery.36   
 
 
 
(3) REV. EDWARD FOWLER FISH (John Berrien Fish) was born in 
Monticello,37 Sullivan Co., N.Y., 23 Sep 1828.38  In an account of 
his life he wrote: “My preparation for college began under the 
Rev. Ely Burchard, who lived on his farm a mile from Waterville, 
Oneida Co., N.Y.  My home was at Sangerfield, a mile south of the 
village.  Afterward I was at the Waterville Academy and still later 
at Oxford Academy, in Chenango Co.”  In 1845 he entered 
Hamilton College in Clinton, N.Y., where he reports his conversion 
as having occurred in his junior year.39  He graduated in 1848.40

  

 
28 Fish Family Record, typescript list of births and deaths in possession of the author. 
29 John Berrien Fish, account of Lucia’s last illness. 
30 Recollections of Lucia (Fish) Neely, ca. 1950.  “For some years Emily, though so young, mothered the younger 
children and my father has often spoke of his love and gratitude to her for her self-denying care in his childhood.” 
31 Diary of John Berrien Fish, compiled by Henry Brown, 1975.  Entry of Jan. 11, 1861: “Emily sailed at 12 o’clock 
on the Northern Light.  She will be in Aspinwall, Panama for one week, then sail with Capt. Ludwig for La Union, El 
Salvador to tarry one year at the home of Dr. Livingston, American Consul.” 
32 Ibid., entry of Sept. 19, 1864: “Emily left for Bordentown, NJ, to teach music at 275 a year.” 
33 Diary of Edward Fowler Fish.  Entry of Jan. 1, 1877: “Emily is . . . painting a picture of her friend Mrs. Lincoln of  
Santa Barbara, by the new photo-alto-relico-process.” 
34 Henry Brown, 1975.  Comments on diary of John Berrien Fish. 
35 Date of death from chart by Isabel Morton Fish. 
36 findagrave.com: Emily Brace Fish  
37 Augustus T. Norton, History of the Presbyterian Church in the State of Illinois (1879), p. 663. Also: Edward 
Fowler Fish, Autobiographical Notes.  One page typescript manuscript. 
38 Edward Fish diary, July 23, 1880:  “In looking at the family record I discovered today this coincidence. My 
Grandfather, my Father & myself were born on the 23rd day of the month. Peter Fish Nov. 23, 1757, John Berrien 
F. July 23, 1794, I on the 23rd Sept. 1828.”  Also History of the Presbyterian Church in the State of Ill., p. 663. 
39 Edward Fowler Fish, Autobiographical Notes.  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=40270232
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“After leaving college, I spent four years in teaching and traveling. Entered Lane 
Theological Seminary in Sept. 1852 and spent three years in the regular course. In 1855 I 
visited Boston and was accepted as a foreign missionary by the A.B.C.F.M. but went back to 
Lane to spend a year as instructor in Hebrew.  During the winter vacation I met with an 
accident, the breaking of a ligament in my left ankle, which resulted in a severe sickness that 
unfitted me for going abroad. So I entered the Home Missionary service.”41  

Edward Fowler Fish married ANNA JOHNSON HINSDALE at Iowa City, Ia., 6 Sep 1856.  The 
officiating minister was a friend, Rev. Peter S. Van Nest.42  She was born 21 Aug 1830,43 in a 
farmhouse near Le Roy, Genesee County, N.Y.44  She was the daughter of Elizur Hinsdale and 
Hannah Johnson.45  She attended the Le Roy Female Seminary and graduated about 1850.46  In 
1857 the school became Ingham University, the first women's university in the United States.47  
It is apparent from letters that she was a cheerful and warm-hearted woman. 

Having been licensed by the Scioto Presbytery in 1854 at Chillicothe, Oh., and ordained 
at Mount Vernon, Ia.  In Feb 1857, Rev. Fish began his work as a home missionary.  This was 
soon interrupted by poor health, however.  In Nov 1858, “though still feeble in health, [he] 
took charge of the church of Panama, N.Y.”48  In March 1860, while at Panama, he was 
exposed, on horseback, to a damp snowstorm, which resulted in bronchitis and a persistent 
cough.49 

Later he spent a year and a half as superintendent of public schools in Lancaster, Oh., 
where he had 14 teachers and 800 pupils under his charge.50  Starting in about August 1862,51 
he spent two years in teaching at Marietta College.  His daughter Lucia later wrote that “after 
his dreams of life as a foreign missionary, father could not be satisfied with a life so 
comfortable as that in Marietta (which suited my mother exactly) and so resigned and went as 
a Home Missionary to the wilds of northern Wisconsin in the Green Bay region.”52  In 
September 1864, he went to Stevens Point, Wisc.53  He “preached two years to the New School 

 
40 History of the Presbyterian Church in the State of Illinois, p. 663. 
41 Edward Fowler Fish, Autobiographical Notes. 
42 Ibid.  
43 Recollections of Lucia (Fish) Neely (undated manuscript); also Herbert C. Andrews, Hinsdale Genealogy, p. 118. 
44 Recollections of Lucia (Fish) Neely. 
45 Hinsdale Genealogy, p. 118. 
46 Recollections of Lucia (Fish) Neely. 
47 “A Memorial to Ingham University, Le Roy, NY,” Oct. 23, 1965, published by the Le Roy Historical Society. 
48 History of the Presbyterian Church in the State of Illinois, p. 664. 
49 Edward Fowler Fish, Autobiographical Notes. 
50 Ibid. 
51 His diary indicates he moved to Marietta on Aug. 12, 1862.  The fact that he remained there for two years is 
from his Autobiographical Notes. 
52 Memories of childhood, Lucia (Fish) Neely, written late in her life (circa 1950). 
53 Anna Hinsdale recalled years later: “I remember well the long, dreary ride that September day in the stage 
coach.  I had never been in a stage before, and an all day's ride, with three little children, and the coach full as I 
thought, even before we got in, was quite distressing, rather than enjoyable.  We arrived in Stevens Point at 
midnight, went to a hotel. After boarding one week there, we went to board with Mrs. Prentice, Sabbath day, 
September 11, 1864.” Stevens Point Journal, Feb. 2, 1895. 
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church of Stevens Point, and the Old School church of Plover.”54  He was the first pastor at 
Stevens Point.55 

Being the wife of a minister, Anna was undoubtedly very involved in church and in 
supporting the work of her husband.  In a letter written to the Stevens Point Journal in 1895, 
she recalled her experiences, 30 years earlier, of helping to fix and paint the church, which had 
been in disrepair.56 

Rev. Fish also preached at Columbus, Wisc.,57 and then Carbondale, Ill., before moving 
to Du Quoin, Ill., in 1871.  He began as the stated supply at the Presbyterian church in Du 
Quoin on 26 Nov 1871, and was installed there as pastor, 15 Dec 1872.58  The family lived in Du 
Quoin for seven years.  In Dec 1877, Edward was thrown from his buggy and again had to 
resign from preaching.  In February 1878, he left Du Quoin, “for Denver, Colorado Springs, and 
possibly California.”59  From 1879 to 1881, he was at a spa in Clifton Springs, N.Y, undergoing 
various treatments.  His brother Charles gave him financial support during these years and at 
other times of need.60  

By April 1881 he was well enough to resume preaching at Franklinville, N.Y.  There his 
sermons included a memorial service for assassinated President Garfield.  After about a year 
he resigned, due to divisions in the church.  “The year of suspense and homelessness that 
followed was one of the most trying of my life,” he wrote.61  

He went to California in Dec 1882.62  There he preached at Gilroy,63 San Pablo,64 and 
Carpinteria (1887-1890).65  They had apparently had returned to Evanston, Ill., to be near their 

 
54 Augustus T. Norton, History of the Presbyterian Church in the State of Illinois (1879), p. 663. 
55 Article in the Stevens Point Journal, Jan. 23, 1965: “The first pastor was the Rev. Edward F. Fish, and the roll 
showed exactly eight members.” 
56 Stevens Point Journal, Feb. 2, 1895.  “One of the ways we tried and with quite success was to make cake and ice 
cream every week and sell it to passers by.  Mrs. Rood made the cake one week and I the next and together we 
made the cream and sold it.” 
57 He wrote, “Columbus threw me out because I saw there was rottenness in the church and refused to stay.”  Diary 

entry of Oct. 13, 1885.  
58 Edward F. Fish, “History of Presbyterian Church of DuQuoin, Illinois,” a pamphlet published by the Du Quoin 
Historical Society, and taken from the Du Quoin Tribune July 13, 1876. 
59 DuQuoin Tribune, Feb. 21, 1878:  “Rev. Mr. Fish of our city, departed on Wednesday evening for Denver, 
Colorado Springs, and possibly California, whither he goes for the benefit of his health.  For some time past, Mr. 
Fish has been failing in health, and it finally became necessary for him to abandon his labors in the ministry and 
devote his whole time to the rebuilding of his health.” 
60 Edward F. Fish's diary, which covers the years 1862-1886. 
61 Edward F. Fish, diary entry, Oct. 13, 1885. 
62 Edward Fowler Fish, Autobiographical Notes. 
63 He wrote a letter to Charles G. Neely from Gilroy on Sept. 19, 1884.  In his diary entry of Oct. 13, 1885 he states 
that “Gilroy threw me out simply because I was loyal to Christ. The Lord is my witness. And now since the end of 
May I have been homeless, a cypher among my brethren, waiting for work and finding nothing to do....” 
64 Edward F. Fish's diary, entry of June 21, 1866: “Have just returned from San Pablo. At the meeting yesterday 
the question of supplying the pulpit was left in the hands of the Trustees & they at once invited me to supply their 
pulpit for ten months. This with a view to a more permanent arrangement, should the way open.” 
65 Dates of preaching in Carpinteria from a letter from Carpinteria Valley Historical Society, dated 8 Dec. 1993; 
their information obtained from the Santa Barbara Presbytery. Edward F. Fish was succeeded by Rev. J. B. 
Andrews. 
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daughter Lucia.  Anna Hinsdale Fish died at ten o'clock in the morning, 13 Dec 1898,66 in 
Evanston, Ill.  She probably had cancer.67  Her funeral was conducted December 14 at the home 
of Charles and Lucia Neely, in Evanston.68  She is buried in the Rosehill Cemetery in Chicago.69 
 On the 1900 census, he is listed as a clergyman, living with his son Edward H. Fish, in 
Brooklyn Township, Alameda County, Calif.70  Rev. Edward Fowler Fish died 20 Jan 1906, in 
Evanston71, and is buried in the Rosehill Cemetery in Chicago.72  

He wrote: “I have been hampered all my life by disease.  Yet the Lord has made no 
mistake. Goodness and mercy have followed me all my days.  I can truly say that these last 
days of infirmity and suffering have been the best days of my life.  For every trial there is 
compensation and there is no one with whom I would exchange places.”73  
 Rev. Edward Fowler Fish was a strong advocate of temperance, and spoke out against 
such things as Sabbath-breaking and dancing. According to his daughter Lucia, “Father was 
very strict, but never, as I realize later, narrow. And his strictness was so tempered with loving 
kindness, and his gentle, unfailing love, that it was accepted willingly, without question or 
resentment.”74  “One of my dearest pictures of my father,” Lucia wrote, “is as I have seen him 
so often Sabbath mornings, his white linen and vest without a spot or wrinkle . . . his eyes 
looking so blue, his hair so brown and wavy, sitting in the sunlight, reading the Bible.”75 
 

Children: 
 
11. Cara D. Fish, b. 13 Aug 1857; d. 10 Dec 1940; m. (1st) John T. Beem; m. (2nd) 

Samuel Shotwell Hutchins 

12. Lucia Hull Fish, b. 14 Apr 1859; d. 30 Oct 1952; m. Charles Gracchus Neely 

13 Edward Hinsdale Fish, b. 10 Mar 1863; d. 14 Feb 1943; m. Ada Anna Albert 
 
 
 

 
66 Diary of Lucia (Fish) Neely, entry dated 13 Dec. 1898. 
67 Ibid., entry of 17 Oct 1898: “Dr. Ludlam told me privately that he feels sure Mother has a tumor.”  
68 Chicago Daily Tribune, Dec. 15, 1898.  Dr. John H. Boyd, pastor of the First Presbyterian Church, conducted the 
services. 
69 Records of cemetery.  Buried in north half of Lot 31, Section 108. findagrave.com: Anna H. Fish  
70 1900 census, enumerated June 9, 190, sheet 10. 
71 Death certificate: he died at 1509 Chicago Ave., which is in Evanston.  The cause of death is given as pneumonia, 
with secondary causes of paralysis and senility. 
72 Death record from Rosehill Cemetery. Buried in north half of Lot 31, Section 108, along with wife Anna, and 
Lucia's father-in-law Isaac M. Neely; and Lucia's children Lucia Helen Neely and Phillip M. Neely.  I visited the 
graves in July 2007.  findagrave.com: Edward F. Fish  
73 Edward Fowler Fish, Autobiographical Notes. 
74 Memories of childhood, Lucia (Fish) Neely.  
75 Letter from Lucia Fish to Charles Neely, dated January 25, 1880. 

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20486865&
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20486833
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(4) CHARLES HULL FISH (John Berrien Fish) was born 3 
Aug 1830,76 in Sidney, N.Y.77  He first came to 
California in 1852 by ship, crossing the Isthmus of 
Panama by mule.  He arrived in Placerville, an 
important mining center.  His first day of work was 
as a hod-carrier.  Later that day a prospector asked 
if someone could write a description of his mining 
claim.  Charles volunteered and his ability to write 
soon led to a job in the Recorder's office.  He 
returned east in 1855. 
 Early in 1857 he came to California via the 
overland route.  He traveled with a man named 
Steven Olmstead, whom he had known when he 
was first in California.  Their horses died after 
drinking the alkali water of the Humboldt Sink, and 
the men had to continue on foot across the desert.  
Charles became deranged, but Olmstead led him 
west to the Truckee River.  They arrived in Reno 
after walking 100 miles. 
 Charles conducted a successful Mercantile business in Placerville from 1857 until 1862.  
In the fall of 1862 he resigned and took the Wells Fargo stage to Omaha, where he caught a 
train.  His destination was Cairo, N.Y., for a family reunion.78 
 His next move was to Virginia City, Nev., where he became the Recorder.  Mark Twain 
arrived in Virginia City at about the same time.  Charles rode in the lead carriage with the 
mayor to the auction of the famous sack of flour (mentioned in Mark Twain's Roughing It).79  
Charles became a member of the Virginia City Quartet.80  His niece Lucia Neely wrote: “He was 
much beloved for his genial disposition and was a sweet singer….  He was one of a band of 
singers in those rough days and was, I am sure, a civilizing and genializing influence.”81 
 He and his brother Thomas acquired land in Carpinteria in the mid 1860s.  He also 
owned an orange ranch in San Bernardino.  He married KATE BEAUMONT, 28 Sep 1864,82 in San 
Francisco.  She died 12 Sep 1865, probably as the result of complications of childbirth.83  His 
second wife was MARTHA ANN WARNER, whom he married 25 Jul 1867, in Sacramento.84  She 

 
76Fish Family Record, and Isabel Morton Fish’s chart. 
77Diary of John Berrien Fish, reprinted elsewhere in this book. 
78Henry Brown, “Charles Fish,” July 5, 1974, typescript manuscript.  See also “The Fish Family,” Carpinteria Herald, 
Oct. 13, 1960. 
79Henry Brown, “Charles Fish.” 
80Ibid.  See also: Georgia Stockton, La Carpinteria (1960), p. 98. 
81Recollections of Lucia (Fish) Neely, ca. 1950. 
82Henry Brown, 1975. 
83Diary of John Berrien Fish, compiled by Henry Brown, 1975.  Entry of Oct. 5, 1865: “Came Charles letter dated 
Sept. 12, the day his Kate Beaumont died.  His son, born 27 July, died Aug. 1.”  See also findagrave.com. 
84 California County Marriages 1850-1952, on familysearch.org. 
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was born 14 Sep 1845 in Huntsville, Ill.,85 and was the daughter of Louis Warner and Eliza 
Paige.86 
 Charles traveled to Nicaragua in 1866, with a friend, Joseph McGuire.  In 1869, he rode 
out of Reno by train, to Promontory Point, Utah, for the driving of the golden spike. 
 In the early 1870s he was offered the job of secretary of the Consolidated Virginia 
Mining Company.  By 1875 the firm was grossing $1.5 million a month -- the greatest silver 
strike in American history.  The next year the offices were moved to San Francisco, and Charles 
became president of the company.  The mine dividends dropped off rapidly to about $1 million 
per year by 1900, but there were lumber, water and real estate interests.  Charles never 
acquired a sizable estate.  His money went to his family, the San Anselmo Academy, to the San 
Rafael Chinese Y.M.C.A., and to the foreign missions in Korea, where his only child, Alice, 
eventually became a missionary. 
 The mine owners were aware of Charles' situation.  John Mackay suggested an increase 
in Charles' salary, but James Fair, a hard-fisted miner said, “it's no use, he would just give it to 
some damned mission.”  On behalf of the company, Charles acquired a collection of pure 
crystalline silver from the California mine that was considered to be the world's most 
elaborate display.  It was lost, together with the Nevada building, in the 1906 earthquake.  He 
continued to work until at least 1912, when he was 82 years of age.  He died 6 Mar 1914, in 
San Rafael, Calif., and is buried in the Sacramento City Cemetery.87  Martha died 15 Oct 1921, 
in San Rafael.   
 
 Children: 
 

 14.  Willie Fish, b. 27 Jul 1865; d. 1 Aug 1865;88 bur. Sacramento City Cem. 

 15.  Mary Alice Fish, b. 8 Apr 1870; d. 12 Jul 1912; m. Dr. Samuel Austin Moffett 

 
 
 
(5) THOMAS FLETCHER FISH (John Berrien Fish) was born 17 May 1832,89 in Chester, N.Y.90  He was 
married to HESTER ANN JOHNSTON by Mar 1854.91  She was born 11 May 1833,92 in Chester, N,Y. 
According to Henry Brown, “Thomas joined Charles as his assistant in the San Francisco office.  
In 1875 he brought his family back to Carpinteria.”93  Later he moved back to the Bay area.  

 
851900 U.S. census, Vol. 17, E.D. 58, Sheet 4.  They lived in San Rafael, with a maid and a cook.   Place of birth from 
ancestry family tree. 
86 See Findagrave.com; also marriage record of Louis Warner and Eliza Paige in Ware, Mass., on familysearch.org,  
87 findagrave.com: Charles H. Fish  
88 Diary of John Berrien Fish, compiled by Henry Brown, 1975.  Entry of Oct. 5, 1865 (see footnote above,) 
89 Fish Family Record. 
90 Diary of John Berrien Fish, reprinted elsewhere in this book. 
91 Diary of John Berrien Fish, compiled by Henry Brown, 1975.  Entry of March 1854: “Thomas and Hester came to 
Hunter, returned 31st to Unadilla.” 
92 Chart by Isabel Morton Fish. 
93 Henry Brown, comments on John Berrien Fish’s diary, 1975. 

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=40269323
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Earlier he had a store and a mill in Cedar Rapids, IA.  He was in Wisconsin in 1851,94 and in Iowa 
by 1857.95   

Lucia Neely wrote, “Uncle Tom was less prosperous than Uncle Charlie and less genial 
(to children) but he told funny stories and always made us laugh.  He lived in Iowa, and 
afterwards in California, so we seldom saw him.”96  Hester died 19 Nov 1884, and is buried in 
the Carpinteria Cemetery.97  His second wife was RHODA (BUTTON) GERE,98 whom he married 1 
Jun 1886, in Manhattan, N.Y.99  She was from Batavia, N.Y., and was born in about 1836, 
possibly in Connecticut, the daughter of Levi and Lucy (Bement) Button, and the widow of 
Lucian B. Gere.100  Thomas died 7 Jul 1908, and is buried in the Carpinteria Cemetery.101  Rhoda 
died 4 Jul 1923, in Alameda Co., Calif.102 
 
 Children: 
 

 16.  Theodore Johnston Fish, b. 7 Jun 1856; d. 10 Dec 1927; m. Caroline Judson Sears 

 17.  Charles Fish, b. 1857; d. 7 Mar 1863103 

 18.  John Berrien Fish, b. 1861; d. Sep 1861104 

 19.  Margaret Fish, b. 1863; d. 1863, at age of three months105 

 20.  Rev. Azel Hull Fish, b. 20 Mar 1865; d. 31 Mar 1949, m. Alice Rosella Graham 

 21.  Tommy Fish, b. ca. 1871; d. 8 Mar 1877;106 bur. Carpinteria Cem.107 

 22.  Lucia Hester Fish, b. 23 Dec 1877; d. 17 Mar 1962, m. Samuel Austin Moffett 

 

 

 
 

94 Ibid., p. 11. 
95 Ibid., p. 13.  John B. Fish writes in diary entry July 23, 1857: “I have two sons in Iowa…” 
96 Recollections of Lucia (Fish) Neely, ca. 1950. 
97 findagrave.com: Hester Fish  (death date visible on gravestone) 
98 She had a daughter, Lucia B. Gere, by her first marriage, who died November 21, 1945, in Los Angeles. Lucia B. 
Gere was born Mar. 20, 1863, in Iowa. 
99  “New York, Marriages, 1686-1980,” on familysearch.org.  However, the original image is not available, and it 
seems there must be a mistake in the date of marriage, possibly due to a poor transcription. 
100  Lucian died June 2, 1868, at Cedar Rapids, IA, and is buried in the Alexander Village Cemetery, in Genessee 
Co., NY Find A Grave Memorial# 22438403 and http://files.usgwarchives.net/ny/genesee/cemeteries/alexand.txt  
101 findagrave.com: Thomas F. Fish says he died in Carpinteria; however Batavia Daily News, Sept. 5, 1908, states 
that he died in Oakland. 
102 Ancestry.com: California Death Index, 1905-1939. 
103Diary of Edward Fowler Fish, entry dated Wed. Mar. 18, 1863:  “Have been writing today to brother Thomas.  
His little Charlie died a week ago Saturday night.” 
104Chart by Isabel Morton Fish. 
105Ibid. 
106 Diary of Edward Fowler Fish, entry of Mar. 20, 1877:  “This morning a letter from Sister Mary to Emily brought 
the mournful tidings that ‘Tommy,’ brother Thomas’ youngest child, died of diphtheria on Thursday the 8th.”  
Chart by Isabel Morton Fish gives the same date, and says he was 6 years old. 
107 findagrave.com: Tommy Fish  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=30564831
http://files.usgwarchives.net/ny/genesee/cemeteries/alexand.txt
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=40270357
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=30565275
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(7) LUCIA HULL (“LUTE”) FISH (John Berrien Fish) was born 9 Jun 1835,108 in Canterbury, N.Y.109  
Only one year old when her mother died, she was raised by her Aunt Julia (Hull) Benham, who 
lived in Angelica, N.Y.  She had “admirers many of whom aspired to be lovers,” but she did not 
marry.110  She lived in Oakland, Calif.111  She is listed as a teacher there on a 1904 city directory, 
living with her brother Thomas.  She died in 6 Oct 1912, in Oakland.  She is buried in the 
Mountain View Cemetery, in Oakland.112 

A newspaper account of her death states that she was “run down by an automobile.”  
“Mrs. Fish became confused in endeavoring to avoid the machine while crossing San Pablo 
avenue at Twentieth street at 8:30 o’clock, and the runabout…knocked her down and ran over 
her.”  The driver was charged with manslaughter.113 
 
 
 
(8) (SAMUEL) BERRIEN FISH (John Berrien Fish) was born 7 May 1839, in New York.  In 1860 he 
was attending law school in Albany, N.Y.  He married NANCY “NELLIE” MARIA TRUESDELL, probably 
in June 1862.  She was the daughter of George Amos Truesdell and Rhoda Richmond. 

Samuel died in Carpinteria, Calif., 19 Jun 1879, and is buried in the Carpinteria 
Cemetery.114  He had worked with his younger brother Henry in the lima bean business, and 
lived in Carpinteria about four years.  In 1870 he lived in Jefferson, Ia., where he was a dry 
goods merchant.  According to his obituary, “Early in life Mr. Fish edited a paper in New York.  
He afterward removed to the west where he engaged in mercantile business, and finally came 
to California where he built up one of the most comfortable homes in our beautiful little 
valley.”  He died after “a painful illness of seven weeks.”115  His widow Nellie died 11 Feb 1938, 
and is buried in the Mountain View Cemetery, Oakland, Calif.116 
 
Children: 

23. Charles Berrien Fish, b. 26 Sep 1868, Iowa; d. 9 Apr 1953, Oakland, Calif.; bur. 
Mountain View Cem., Oakland;117 unmarried; in 1916 he was a secretary for a 
paint company in Oakland.  He left a large estate. 

24. Emily Truesdell Fish, b. 13 Aug 1876; d. 4 Oct 1956, Berkeley, Calif.; bur. 
Mountain View Cem., Oakland;118  unmarried.  She was a piano teacher. 

 

 
108 Date of birth from typescript Fish Family Record. 
109 Place of birth from diary of John Berrien Fish, in which he lists the birthplaces of his children. 
110Recollections of Lucia (Fish) Neely, ca. 1950. 
111Henry Brown, 1975, comments on diary of John Berrien Fish, p. 20.  “Lucia lived two doors from Thomas in 
Oakland.” 
112 Records of Mt. View Cemetery.  She is buried with the Benham family in Lot 20, Plot 15. 
113 Marin Journal, 10 Oct 1912. 
114 findagrave.com: Samuel Berrien Fish  
115 Santa Barbara Morning Press, 27 Jun 1879. 
116 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40587770  
117 findagrave.com: Charles Berrien Fish  
118 findagrave.com: Emily Truesdell Fish  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=40270891
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40587770
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=40587863
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=40587231
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(9) MARY STEVENS FISH119 (John Berrien Fish) was born 24 Feb 1841 in Sidney Plains, N.Y.  She 
and her mother came to live in Carpinteria, Calif., in 1875.  She studied art with Henry 
Chapman Ford.  In May 1882, Mary opened her own studio in Santa Barbara, on Anapamu 
Street.  She also took in students for instruction.  According to Henry Brown, she was Santa 
Barbara's preeminent artist in the 1880s.  She painted the Yosemite Valley in 1879.  Many of 
her paintings are now in the Brown family.  The Santa Barbara Historical Society owns a large 
study of the La Purissima Mission.  Lucia Gilbertson owned a small California autumn scene of 
hers.  In late 1886, she moved to Los Angeles and tried to make a living from her paintings.  In 
1894 she returned to Carpinteria.  She died 10 Apr 1895, and is buried in Carpinteria, Calif.120 
 
 
 
(10) HENRY FISH (John Berrien Fish) was born 17 May 
1844, in Sangerfield, N.Y.  He married JULIETTE GILMAN 

WALKER (6 or 21) Jan 1875, in Carpinteria, Calif.  She was 
born 10 Jul 1846, in Waterloo, Wisc., the daughter of Capt. 
John Perrigo Walker and his wife Fanny Lucas.  Capt. 
Walker came to California in 1862, commanding a train of 
44 wagons. 
 Before coming to California, Henry had been a 
storekeeper in Fremont, Nebraska, as a partner of L. S. 
Thorne.  In 1864, he went to Newburgh, N.Y., as an 
apprentice photographer.  He came to Carpinteria in 1873.  
"His property was west of Linden and south of Carpinteria 
Avenue, and their home stood at the rear of what is now 
the Pine Haven Hotel, known then as Fish's ranch."121 
 He met Juliette Walker at a picnic in Carpinteria.  
“Her family of six children wore clothes which she made 
by hand, and her flower and vegetable gardens were among the best in the valley.”122 
 Henry was a prominent bean grower, one of the first to grow limas in the Carpinteria 
area.  He "had grown and sold garden seeds to the D. M. Ferry Co. during his residence in 
Nebraska, and wrote the company about Carpinteria limas and their prospects."  This was the 
beginning of the Fish Seed Bean Company.  Henry and his sons Henry Berrien and Ben 
discovered and developed the popular Fordhook lima.123 

 
119Much of the material on Mary Stevens Fish is from a short biographical study (1989, unpublished) by Jonathan 
Brown of Carpinteria. 
120 findagrave.com: Mary Stevens Fish  
121Stockton, La Carpinteria, p. 99. 
122 Carpinteria Herald, Oct. 13, 1960. 
123Carpinteria Herald, Oct. 13, 1960. 

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=40270990
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  He died 25 Jun 1927 in Carpinteria, and is buried in the Carpinteria Cemetery.124  
Juliette Walker Fish died 22 Jul 1935, in Carpinteria, and is also buried in the Carpinteria 
Cemetery.125 
 
 Children: 
 

 25.  Hester Stevens Fish, b. 14 Nov 1875, Carpinteria, Calif.; d. 4 Jun 1956, Carpinteria, 
Calif., one day after her sister Julia; bur. Carpinteria Cem.; unmarried; she and her 
sister had a double funeral.  They were both associated with the Fish Seed Co., 
and in 1922 with their brother Thomas, they formed the Carpinteria Beach Auto 
Camp 

 26.  Henry Berrien Fish, b. 20 Jul 1879, Carpinteria, Calif.; d. 20 Sep 1931, Carpinteria, 
Calif.; bur. Carpinteria Cem.;126 m. Helen Eliza Howe, in Aug 1912.  No children.  
Henry worked with the Fish seed company.  Helen died 12 Jun 1957. 

 27.  Frances Walker Fish, b. 1 May 1882; d. 17 Apr 1958; m. William John Brown 

  28.  Thomas Nathaniel Fish, b. 3 Dec 1885, Carpinteria, Calif.; d. 6 Jun 1936, 
Carpinteria, Calif.; unmarried.  Thomas, with his sisters Hester and Julia, opened 
the Carpinteria Beach Camp in 1922, the forerunner of the present state park127 

  29.  Julia Fish (twin), b. 3 Feb 1886, Carpinteria, Calif.; d. 3 Jun 1956, Carpinteria, Calif.; 
bur. Carpinteria Cem.;128 unmarried.  Associated with the family’s seed company 
and with the creation of the Carpinteria Beach Camp. 

 30.  John Fish (twin), b. 3 Feb 1886; d. young 

 31.  Benjamin Harrison Fish, b. 20 Nov 1888; d. 15 Dec 1968; m. (1st) Isabel Cromwell 
Morton; m. (2nd) Doris Iva Kerr.  

 
  

 
124 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40270653/henry-fish  
125 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40271086  
126 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40292984  
127 Los Angeles Times, 6 Jun 1956. 
128 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40293254  

https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40270653/henry-fish
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40271086
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40292984
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40293254
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Third Generation 
 

(11) CARA D. FISH (Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 13 Aug 1857, in Mt. Vernon, 
Ia.  She attended Ingham University, in Le Roy, N.Y.  She married JOHN T. BEEM 6 Sep 1879, in 
Danvers, Ill.  He was born 23 Aug 1840, in Pittsburgh, Penn., the son of Andrew Beem and Vine 
McGown.  He was the owner and editor of the Du Quoin Tribune.  According to the History of 

Perry County (1988) Beem was a “picturesque, forceful 
writer” who “fought battles on the issues of the day, 
wielding the printed word like a sharp sword.”129  He had 
two children, Della and Loren, by a previous marriage.  
Cara's marriage to John Beem ended in divorce.  He died 
12 Jul 1930, in Du Quoin, and is buried in the I.O.O.F. 
Cemetery there.130 
 She married SAMUEL SHOTWELL HUTCHINS in Nov 1892.  
He was born in Sparta, Ontario, Canada131 13 Apr 1848,132 
the son of Matthew Hutchins and Sarah Ann Wilson.  His 
mother died giving birth to him and he is said to have 
been raised by a couple named Pryor (but not adopted).133  
He immigrated to the U.S. in 1869 and was naturalized in 
1875.134  They lived in Southern California, at one time in 
Riverside.135  He had four sons by a previous marriage, 
Austin, Charles Foster, Arthur, and William E.  Samuel was 
a rancher and a carpenter.  According to his death 

certificate, he was also a real estate agent.136  In 1920 the family lived in Eden Township, 
Hayward, Calif.  Census records indicate that his father was born in Wales and his mother in 
Canada.137  He died 10 May 1925, in Hayward.138  He is buried in Chapel of Memories 

 
129 History of Perry County, Ill. (1988), p. 12. 
130  findagrave.com: John T. Beem  
131 According to the 1920 census; and also his death certificate.  Information on Ancestry.com posted by a 
descendant says that he was born in 1848 in Sparta, Elgin Co., Ontario, Canada. 
132 According to cremation record, he was 77 years and 27 days old at the time of his death, which would put his 
birthdate in April 1848.  A user on a genealogy message board gave his birth as April 13, 1848 and said he was the 
son of Charles (?) Hutchins and Sadie or Sarah Atherton. 
133 Information from Shirley (Hutchins) Masvik.  In a letter dated 13 Jan. 1995, she wrote: “as his mother died at 
his birth, he was raised by a couple named Pryor who were Canadian, but where they lived at that time is not 
known.”  
134 1920 census, enumeration district 153, sheet 13, Alameda Co., Calif..  His death certificate, however, states 
that he was in the U.S. for 42 years and a resident of California for 37 years at the time of his death. 
135 Information from Shirley (Hutchins) Masvik. 
136 Copy of death certificate, with occupation listed as “retired real estate agent.” 
1371920 census, enumeration district 153, sheet 13, Alameda Co., Calif..  Samuel and Cara lived on Maple Court, 
with daughters Ayleen, 21, and Shirley, 17. 
138 Information from Alma Beasley, including photocopy of cremation register, Oakland cremation association.  
“He was cremated and interred in Piedmont, at Chapel of the Chimes.”  According to his death certificate, the 
cause of death was cerebral hemorrhage. 

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=35899816
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Columbarium, Oakland.139  In 1930, Cara lived with daughter Lucia, in San Francisco.140  Cara 
died 10 Dec 1940,141 in Bell Gardens Sanatorium.142 
 

Children: 
 

32. Cara Eloise Beem, b. 30 Aug 1881; d. 24 Sep 1940; m. Walter Stephen Waring 

33. Wirt Fowler Beem, b. 7 Feb 1884; d. 2 Dec 1973; m. Gladys Myfanwy Hughes 

34. Lila W. Beem, b. 16 Dec 1885; d. 21 Jan 1949; m. (Frank) Chase DeSellem 

35. Ralph Harmon Hutchins, b. 9 Nov 1893; d. 22 Nov 1975; m. (1st) Evelyn Salome 
Kriess; m. (2nd) Mary Huntley; m. (3rd) Moselle (Hanson) Kole 

36. Lucia Ayleen Hutchins, b. 26 Oct 1898; d. 15 Jan 1968 

37. Elizabeth Shirley Hutchins, b. 3 Jan 1902; d. 2 May 2001; m. Henry Jesper Masvik 

 
 

  
(12) LUCIA HULL FISH (Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) 
was born 14 Apr 1859, in Panama, N.Y.  In 1875 she entered 
the Western Female Seminary in Oxford, Oh.  In 1876 she 
enrolled in Ingham University in Le Roy, N.Y, graduating in 
June 1879.  She taught for a year in the Du Quoin public 
schools and also gave piano lessons.  On 9 Sep 1880, she 
married CHARLES GRACCHUS NEELY in St. Louis, Mo.  He was born 
11 Jun 1855, in Benton, Ill., the son of Dr. Isaac Montgomery 
Neely and Mary Catherine Elstun.  The family moved to 
Evanston, Ill., in 1884.  Charles G. Neely served for one term 
in the Illinois state legislature, was a lawyer, and later a circuit 
court judge.  After moving to California in 1910 he taught 
constitutional history and law at Pomona College.  He died 16 
Oct 1930, in Selma, Calif., after an automobile accident. 
 Lucia Neely was a devoted wife and a hard-working 
homemaker and mother.  Diaries written when her children 
were young show her as an energetic, busy woman, and a prodigious seamstress.  After her 

 
139 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/123122450  
140 1930 census.  Lucia is listed as a chair cainer. 
141Death date according to Shirley (Hutchins) Masvik, who has a copy of her death certificate.  However, California 
Death Index, 1940-1997, has her death as December 9, 1940. 
142 In a letter written in 1946 to Shirley Wright, Lucia Neely wrote: “She had entirely lost her mind, would not stay 
with Lila or with Eloise, kept wandering away.  She was finally placed in a Rest Home at Bell, Calif., called Bell 
Gardens Sanatorium.  She died quite suddenly and without any illness at the last.  Eloise, a very dear niece of 
mine, had died but all her children from the Bay region, even blind Ayleen, came down to the funeral.”  It seems 
possible that Cara was suffering from Alzheimer's Disease. 

https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/123122450
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husband died in 1930, she rented rooms to college students - including conductor Robert Shaw.  
She was vitally interested in the events of the day and was an avid reader.  At age 70, she 
began reading 100 “great books” suggested in an article by Will Durant.  It took her four years.  
Lucia died 30 Oct 1952, at age 93, in Claremont, Calif.  She is buried in the Oak Park Cemetery 
in Claremont.143  In a letter written to her daughter Charlotte, a friend said: “She had the kind 
of personality that makes her vivid and stimulating even now…for she was lovely to look at, 
charming to know, intelligent and humorous.” 
  
 Children: 
  

 38.  John Hinsdale Neely, b. 18 Dec 1881; d. 11 Apr 1917 

39. Mary Ruth Neely, b. 10 Sep 1884; d. 21 Jan 1968; m. Allan John Carter 

 40.  Clara Grace Neely, b. 14 Aug 1886; d. 21 Jan 1972; m. Claude Wyman Payne 

 41  Lucia Helen Neely, b. 15 Sep 1888; d. 23 Oct 1889, of pneumonia; bur. Rosehill 
Cem., Chicago 

 42.  Philip Montgomery Neely, b. 17 Apr 1891; d. 28 Jan 1902, bur. Rosehill Cem., 
Chicago144 

43 Anna Charlotte Neely, b. 28 Feb 1893; d. 31 Dec 1980 

44. Dorothy Louise Neely, b. 28 Feb 1895; d. 22 May 1974, m. Lowell Clark Pratt 

 

 

 

(13) EDWARD HINSDALE FISH (Edward Fowler Fish, John 
Berrien Fish) was born 10 Mar 1863, in Marietta, Oh.  After 
living in Wisconsin, the family moved to Du Quoin, Ill., in 
1871.  In 1880 he worked briefly in Du Quoin as a printer 
with his brother-in-law, John Beem.  
 On 19 Jul 1898, he married ADA ANNA ALBERT, who 
was born 11 Sep 1872, in Brownsville, Calif.  Ada's mother, 
Jane Beever, was a native of California and is buried in 
Coquille, Ore.  Her father, Daniel Wesley Albert, was a 
miner who was born in Ohio.  According to Lois Johnston 
Fish, Ada was “a great lady who had a heart as big as all 
outdoors.  She thought of everyone before she ever thought of herself.” 
 In 1900 Edward H. Fish and his family lived with his father in Brooklyn Township, 
Alameda County, Calif.  He moved to Oregon in 1906.  He was a bookkeeper, mainly for lumber 
companies.  He worked for the Prosper Lumber Co., the A.B. Daly Co. in Marshfield, and the 
Vaughn Co. in Coquille, Ore. 

 
143 findagrave.com: Lucia Fish Neely  
144 findagrave.com: Philip M. Neely  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20487566
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20958613


21 
 

 His daughter, Shirley Wright, wrote: “while we were never rich we never felt poor and 
were always proud.  My Dad was always very special in my estimation.  He had a great love of 
music and passed that appreciation to his children.”  His wife died 7 Jul 1940.  He died of 
pneumonia, 14 Feb 1943, at the Knights of Pythias lodge home in Tacoma, Wash., and is buried 
alongside his wife in the Masonic cemetery in Coquille, Ore.145 
 
 Children: 
 

 45.  Helen Albert Fish, b. 30 May 1899; d. 2 Sep 1981; m. Edward Joseph McCann 

 46.  Edward Hinsdale Fish Jr., b. 1 Aug 1900; d. 14 Nov 1981, m. Lois Thelma Johnston 

 47.  Shirley Jane Fish, b. 30 Oct 1906, d. 2 Mar 2013; m. Guy Samuel Wright 

 48.  Daniel Wesley Fish, b. 6 Jun 1911; d. 25 Apr 1971; m. Dorothy Lucille Bunch 

 

 

 

(15) MARY ALICE FISH (Charles Hull Fish, John Berrien Fish) was 
born 8 Apr 1870, in Virginia City, Nev.  She married DR. SAMUEL 

AUSTIN MOFFETT, 1 Jun 1899, in Seoul, Korea.  He was born 25 
Jan 1864, in Madison, Ind., the son of Samuel Shuman Moffett 
and Maria Jane McKee.   
  In May 1890, Mary Alice graduated from Santa Rosa 
Seminary.  She then attended the Women’s Medical College of 
Pennsylvania, in Philadelphia, and graduated in Dec 1895 from 
Cooper Medical College, San Francisco.  In 1896 she returned 
to Philadelphia as a resident physician for Lying in Charity 
Hospital.  She then studied Homeopathy at the Homeopathic 
Graduate School in Philadelphia.  She applied to be a medical 
missionary with the Northern Presbyterian Foreign Board, and 

went to Kore, arriving in Dec 1897.  There she met her future husband Dr. Samuel Austin 
Moffett.  They were engaged in Nov 1898.  
  Samuel had come to Korea as a missionary in 1889.  Mary Alice returned to California in 
1910 to visit her parents, returning to Korea later that year.  She had a stillborn daughter, 
Margaret Lee Moffett, 4 Jul 1912.  She died 12 Jul 1912, in Korea, of dysentery.  
  In 1915, Dr. Moffett married Mary Alice’s cousin, Lucia Hester Fish.146  He died 24 Oct 
1939, in Monrovia, Calif.  “Samuel A. Moffett was originally buried in Carpinteria, California but 
in 2006, in honor of his contribution and at the request of the Korean Presbyterian Church his 
remains were moved to the campus of the Presbyterian Theological Seminary, which he had 
founded in Pyongyang in 1901, now located in Seoul, Korea.147 

 
145 findagrave.com: Edward H. Fish Sr.  
146 Who’s Who In America (date unknown), entry for Samuel Austin Moffett. 
147 findagrave.com: Samuel Austin Moffett  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=73864291
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=29448902
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 Children: 
 

49. Rev. James McKee Moffett, b. 28 Feb 1905; d. 23 Dec 1986; m. Eleanor Elizabeth 
Prosser 

50. Rev. Charles Hull Moffett, b. 12 Jun 1908; d. 28 Dec 1976; m. Marian Emma 
Hutton 

51. Margaret Lee Moffett (stillborn), b. and d. 4 Jul 1912, Korea 
 
 
 

(16) THEODORE JOHNSTON FISH (Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 7 Jun 1856, in 
Sidney Plains, N.Y.148  He married CAROLINE “CARRIE” JUDSON SEARS, 24 Jul 1883, in Alameda Co., 
Calif.149  She was born 5 Nov 1856, in New York City, the daughter of Herman Barnum Sears 
and Almira Raymond.  The family lived in Oakland, Calif., in 1900,150 and moved to Phoenix, 
Ore., by 1910, where he is listed as a farmer.  Carrie died 1 Apr 1924, in Phoenix, Oregon, and 
is buried in Phoenix Pioneer Cemetery.151  Theodore is said to have been an invalid for many 
years.  He died 10 Dec 1927, in Phoenix, and is also buried in the Phoenix Pioneer Cemetery.152 
 
 Children: 
  

52. Florence Fish, b. 15 Jul 1884, Oakland, Calif.; d. 29 Jan 1885; bur. Carpinteria 
Cem. 

53. Fletcher Thomas Fish, b. 13 Nov 1886; d. 13 Jun 1963; m. (1st) Edith Archibald; 
m. (2nd) Jean Garman 

54. Edith Mersereau Fish, b. 4 Nov 1889; d. 30 Aug1983; m. William Alexander 
Thompson 

55. Carol Sears Fish, b. 18 Feb 1892; d. 5 Jun 1983; m. Charles Brittain Drake 

56. Sibyl Valentine Fish, b. 5 Jul 1893; d. 21 Dec 1979; m. Burdette Lynde Dodge Jr. 

57. Theodore Johnston Fish Jr., b. 18 Jun 1895; d. 28 Aug 1967, m. Margaret Clara 
Brown 

58. Raymond Sears Fish, b. 10 Oct 1897, Oakland, Calif.; d. 20 Mar 1976, Medford, 
Ore.; m. Florence Phyllis Van Dyke; no children.  He was superintendent of 
Medford’s sewage treatment plant.  During World War II he was a 
quartermaster for the Army.  Florence died 2 Dec 1992, in Central Point, Ore. 

 

 
148 Various census records say he was born in NY state.  Cemetery record says Sidney Plains. 
149 Ancestry.com: California Marriage Records From Select Counties, 1850-1941. 
150 His occupation is difficult to read.  Carrie’s father Herman Sears lived with them. 
151 findagrave.com: Carrie Fish 
152 findagrave.com: Theodore J. Fish  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=39907106
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=39906938
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(20) REV. AZEL HULL FISH (Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 20 Mar 1865, in 
Cedar Rapids, Ia.  He married ALICE ROSELLA GRAHAM 14 Feb 1893, in Tiburon, Calif.  One of the 
two ministers who performed the wedding service was Azel’s uncle, Rev. Edward F.  Fish. 
 Alice was born about 1866, in California.  Azel graduated from Union Theological 
Seminary.  In 1904 he wrote a 15-page pamphlet, “Dr. Carter, Rationalistic Unitarianism and 
the Vital Doctrines of Evangelical Christianity.”153  He spoke out in support of S. T. Carter, his 
friend, who had been accused of certain unorthodox views.154 Azel was appointed pastor of the 
First Presbyterian Church in Nyack, N.Y., in 1911.  He was also a college professor.155  In 1920 
he lived in Monroe, N.Y.156  By 1930 he had moved to New Jersey, where he is listed on the 
census as headmaster of a school.  He died 31 Mar 1949, in Ridgewood, N.J.  They are both 
buried in the Mount Tamalpais Cemetery, San Rafael, Calif. 
 
 Child: 
  

59. Laurens Hull Fish, b. 25 Oct 1903; d. 18 Dec 2000; m. Marion Edith Monks 
 
 
 
(22) LUCIA HESTER FISH (Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) was 
born 23 Dec 1877, in Carpinteria, Calif.  Lucia received a B.S. degree 
from the University of California in 1900 and a Master's degree from 
Columbia University in 1903.  She went to Korea in 1913 to teach 
missionaries' children at the Foreign School in Pyongyang.  There she 
met SAMUEL AUSTIN MOFFETT, whose first wife was Lucia's cousin Mary 
Alice Fish.  They were married 30 Jun 1915.  Moffett was president of 
Union Christian College in Korea from 1918 to 1928.  According to her 
obituary “The Moffetts were in sympathy with the Korean 
independence movement but took no part in actions against the 
Japanese government.  Nevertheless, the Japanese threatened in 1936 to kill Dr. Moffett.”157  
He escaped and Lucia followed a few months later.  He died 24 Oct 1939, in Monrovia, Calif.158  
Lucia died 17 Mar 1962, in Oyster Bay, N.Y. 
 
 Children: 

 
60. Rev. Samuel Hugh Moffett, b. 7 Apr 1916; d. 9 Feb 2015; m. (1st) Elizabeth 

Barnwell Tarrant; m. (2nd) Eileen Flower  

 
153 Listed in Google books. 
154 See New York Times, Oct. 17, 1904.   
155 Obituary in New York Times, Apr. 1, 1949. 
156 1920 US Census.  Also, for 1922: US Passport Applications, 1795-1925, Ancestry.com. 
157 Obituary in New York Times, Mar. 17, 1962. 
158 Obituary in New York Times, Oct. 25, 1939.  See also Who’s Who in America. 
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61. Dr. Howard Fergus Moffett, b. 16 Aug 1917; d. 2 Jun 2013; m. Margaret Delphia 
Mackenzie 

62. Rev. Thomas Fish Moffett, b. 18 May 1924; d. 27 May 2018; m. Prudence Todd 

 
 
 
(27) FRANCES WALKER FISH (Henry Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 1 May 1882, in Carpinteria, 
Calif.  She died 17 Apr 1958, in Santa Barbara, Calif.  She married WILLIAM JOHN BROWN, 12 Dec 
1907, in Carpinteria, Calif.  He was born 21 May 1885, in Fall River, Kans., the son of William 
McLauren Brown and Margaret “Maggie” Mills.  He died 4 May 1953, in Fall River.  He was a 
rancher.  He “raised Hereford cattle on their large ranch, but the family lived in their house in 
town, except during the Depression, when they lived at the farm.”159  He was buried in the 
Fredonia City Cemetery, Fredonia, Kans. 
 
Children, all born in Fall River, Kans.: 
 

63. Robert William Brown, b. 31 Oct 1908; d. 8 May 2003; bur. Carpinteria Cem.; 
m. Margaret Oglivie.  In 1940 he operated a ranch in Santa Barbara, Calif.  Two 
children, one living. 

64. (Lawrence) Edwin Brown, b. 27 Jan 1911; d. 24 Apr 1984, Eureka, Kans.; m. Mary 
M. Knox.  He was a farmer in 1940. 

65. Henry McLauren Brown, b. 11 Sep 1912; d. 22 Jun 1996, Porterville, Calif.; 
m. (1st) Rosemary Carton; divorced; m. (2nd) Irene K. Babcock; divorced.  Four 
living children by his first wife.  Henry was the author of The Overland Trail to 
Carpinteria (1993), Mineral King Country (1988) and other books 

66. Margaret Louise Brown, b. 26 Sep 1914; d. 13 Mar 2012; m. William Harvey 
L’Hommedieu. 

67. Thomas Franklin Brown, b. 24 Dec 1915; d. 10 Sep 1999, Fall River, Kans.; 
m. Betty Jean Lehrack 

68. (Francis) Richard Brown, b. 9 Apr 1917; d. 21 Sep 1943; bur. Fredonia City Cem.; 
m. Doris Winona Christopherson.  One living son. 

69. Charles Warren Brown, b. 13 Mar 1921; d. 19 Mar 2013; m. Doris Winona 
Christopherson, his brother’s widow 

70. Ralph Murray Brown, b. 8 Aug 1923; d. 22 Jul 2006, Carpinteria, Calif.; m. Betty 
Smith 

71. Donald Albert Brown, b. 15 Aug 1925; d. 24 Sep 2002; m. Martha Jo Lyon 
 
 

 
159 Obituary of daughter Margaret L’Hommedieu  



25 
 

 
(31) BENJAMIN HARRISON FISH (Henry Fish, John Berrien 
Fish) was born 20 Nov 1888 in Carpinteria, Calif.  He died 
15 Dec 1968, in Ojai, Calif, and is buried in Carpinteria 
Cemetery.160  He married, first, ISABEL CROMWELL MORTON, 5 
Sep 1912, in South Paris, Me.  She was born 24 Dec 1887 
in Turner, Me., and died 23 Jan 1958, in Ojai, Calif.    
 Benjamin married, second, DORIS IVA KERR, 26 Dec 
1959, in Ojai.  She died 20 Jun 1995, in Ojai.   
 Ben was a “seedsman,” and Isabel was a teacher 
in 1940, in Santa Barbara. 
 Ben Fish was an outdoorsman who often led 
climbing expeditions in the Sierra Nevadas.  Fish Camp on 
the Kern River bears his name.161  In the 1930s he took 
over his father's seed business in Santa Barbara.  He 
retired and moved to Ojai in 1948.  In 1955 he wrote an 
autobiographical sketch. 
 His nephew Henry Brown wrote, “My uncle Ben Fish…was an unpredictable and 
colorful person who felt at home in the Kern [Canyon area].  Long active in the Sierra Club, and 
with an endless supply of stories, he was my main source of mountain lore.  In 1909 he made a 
forced march from Carpinteria to Visalia with a team and cart to join friends bound for the 
mountains…he eventually made the Kern trip an annual affair with family and friends.”162 
 
 Child, by his first wife Isabel: 
 

72. George Morton Fish, b. 11 Sep 1913; d. 3 Oct 1963; m. (1st) Ruth Viola Nordli; 
m. (2nd) Hybernia Lee Hudson 
 

 Child, adopted: 
 

73. David Fish, b. 23 Apr 1917; d. 7 Oct 1917 

 
160 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40292556/benjamin-harrison-fish  
161"Pioneer Ben Fish dead in Ojai," Dec. 19, 1968, obituary in a Carpinteria or Ojai newspaper.  Fish Camp is near 
the entrance to Yosemite National Park. 
162 http://www.owensvalleyhistory.com/stories1/camp_lewis_reduced.pdf  

https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40292556/benjamin-harrison-fish
http://www.owensvalleyhistory.com/stories1/camp_lewis_reduced.pdf
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Fourth Generation 
 
 
(32) CARA ELOISE BEEM (Cara Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 30 Aug 
1881, Du Quoin, Ill.  She died 24 Sep 1940, on the Buckhorn Ranch, in Piru, Calif.163   
 Eloise came to California with her parents in about 1887.  She married WALTER STEPHEN 

WARRING, 24 Nov 1908, in Alameda Co., Calif.  He was born 14 Sep 1873, in California, and died 
31 Aug 1958, in Ventura Co., Calif.164  He was born on Buckhorn Ranch, Ventura Co., Calif., and 
was the son of Benjamin Franklin Waring and Missouri Docas Easley.165  Walter owned an 
orange grove in Piru, and Eloise was a school teacher. 
 

Child: 
 

1. Stephen Dudley Warring, b. July 17, 1910, Ventura Co., Calif.; d. Sept. 15, 1987, 
Oceano, Calif.; m. (1st) Lois Elizabeth Peck; m. (2nd) Mary E. Keeler.  He was a 
rancher and managed his family’s citrus ranch.  He grad. from Pomona College 
in 1932, and was an executive officer in World War II. One living child. 

 
 
 
(33) WIRT FOWLER BEEM (Cara Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 7 Feb 
1884, in Du Quoin, Ill.  He died 2 Dec 1973, in San Leandro, Calif.166  He married GLADYS 

MYFANWY HUGHES, 24 Aug 1914, in Alameda Co., Calif..  Gladys was born 18 Mar 1884, in 
Oakland, Calif., the daughter of Humphrey Hughes (a native of Wales) and Ada Mills.167  Gladys 
was a 1908 graduate of the University of California at Berkeley.  Wirt was a lawyer, and lived in 
San Leandro, Calif.  Later he lived in Hayward, and was a circuit court judge.168  Gladys died 22 
Jul 1982, in Contra Costa County, Calif.169 

  
 Children: 
 

1. Stafford Everett Beem, b. 11 Oct 1915, Oakland, Calif.; d. 31 Jul 1927, San 
Leandro, Calif. 

2. Dorothy Joan Beem, b. 26 May 1918, Oakland, Calif.; d. 8 May 2010, Lafayette, 
Calif.; m. (1st) Robert Elmer Crawford; m. (2nd) George Howard Pence, 23 Apr 

 
163 “California, Death Index, 1940-1997,” familysearch.org.  Note, she is listed under Eloise, not Cara. 
164 “California, Death Index, 1940-1997,” familysearch.org.   
165 According to a family tree on ancestry.com. 
166 “California, Death Index, 1940-1997,” familysearch.org.   
167 "California, Births and Christenings, 1812-1988," index, FamilySearch 
168Information from Alma Beasley. 
169 "California, Death Index, 1940-1997," index, FamilySearch 
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1948.  She was a graduate of the Univ. of California in 1938, with a B.A. degree 
in English.  She lived in Lafayette, Calif.170 

 
 
 
(34) LILA WINTERFORD BEEM (Cara Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 16 
Dec 1885,171 in Du Quoin, Ill.  She died 21 Jan 1949, in Los Angeles Co., Calif.172  She married 
FRANK CHASE DESELLEM, 2 Feb 1920, in California.  Chase was born 6 Mar 1884, in Pleasant 
Valley, Ia.  He was the son of George Brown DeSellem and Mary Ann Gaunt.  Lila was a nurse 
and lived in Los Angeles.  Chase was a railroad conductor, with the Southern Pacific Railroad.173  
He died 20 Sep 1961,174 in Los Angeles, Calif.  

 

Child: 
 

1. Chase de Sellem, Jr., b. 12 Oct 1921, Los Angeles, Calif.; d. 4 Apr 2017, 
Huntington, Tex.; m. Virginia Rosemary Egan(?).  He served in the Navy during 
World War II.  He was a mechanic.  Before moving to Texas, he lived in Kailua-
Kona, Hawaii.   One living child. 

 

 
(35) RALPH HARMON HUTCHINS (Cara Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 9 
Nov 1893,175 in Escondido, Calif.  He died 22 Nov 1975,176 in Marysville, Calif.  He married first, 
EVELYN SALOME KRIESS, 27 Sep 1919, in San Francisco, Calif.  She was born 12 Mar 1901, in 
Oakland, Calif., and tragically died 10 Dec 1951,177 in Oakland.  Ralph married, second, MARY 

HUNTLEY.  This marriage ended in divorce after about two years.  He married, third, ETTAMAE 

MOSELLE (HANSON) KOLE, 19 Dec 1956.  Ettamae was born 23 Sep 1902, in Utah.  She died 31 Dec 
1979, in Sutter Co., Calif.178 
 Ralph was a painting contractor and paperhanger for over 35 years.  He had been a 
master sergeant in World War I.  In 1930 and 1940 he lived in Oakland.  In 1966, Ralph 
Hutchins lived in Yuba City, Calif. 
 
 Children, by his first wife Evelyn: 

 
1. Donald Hutchins, b. Jul 1920; d. Jul 1920, Oakland, Calif. 

 
170 Obituary in Contra Costa Times on May 26, 2010, available from Legacy.Com 
171From family members, but needs further proof.  California Death Index (cited above) gives a birthdate of 
December 10, 1885. 
172 California, Death Index, 1940-1997," index, FamilySearch 
173 Information from Alma Beasley. 
174 "California, Death Index, 1940-1997," index, FamilySearch 
175 "California, Death Index, 1940-1997," index, FamilySearch 
176 Ibid. 
177 "California, Death Index, 1940-1997," index, FamilySearch 
178 "California, Death Index, 1940-1997," index, FamilySearch 
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2. Living? 

3. (unnamed?), b. and d. abt. 1934 

4. Samuel Arthur Hutchins, b. 15 Apr 1936; d. 4 Jan 2019, Santa Rosa, Calif.; 
m. Laureen Anne “Laurie” Keenan, who d. 3 May 2003 in Santa Rosa 

5. (unnamed?), b. and d. abt. 1937 

6. Living 

 

 

 

(36) LUCIA AYLEEN HUTCHINS was born 26 Oct 1898, in California.  She died 15 Jan 1968, in San 
Mateo Co., Calif.  Ayleen was blind since the age of 8, and, as an adult, was adopted by a 
Christian Science couple who lived in San Francisco.179  She also had a serious speech defect.  
Despite her handicaps, she managed to travel all over the city, teaching crafts and Braille at 
the S. F. School for the Blind.  A city directory calls her a “chair caner.”  She was unmarried. 

 

 

 

(37) ELIZABETH SHIRLEY HUTCHINS (Cara Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, 
John Berrien Fish) was born 3 Jan 1902, in California.180  She died 2 
May 2001, in Sacramento, Calif.181  In May 1923, in Alameda Co., 
Calif., Shirley married HENRY JESPER MASVIK, who was born 17 Jul 
1900, in California,182 and died 29 May 1996, in Elk Grove, Calif.  
He was the son of Norwegian immigrants, Nils Nilson Masvik, and 
Hannah Johansdatter Christopher.  
 Henry and Shirley lived in Oakland during the 1960s, and 
later in Redding, Calif.  Shirley had a business education and did 
office work.  Henry was a mechanic who worked for Hills Bros. 
Coffee Co. in San Francisco.  
 
 Child: 

 
1. Cara Hazel Masvik, b. 15 Nov 1924, Oakland, Calif.; d. 3 Aug 1994, Sacramentio, 

Calif.; m. (1st) Gordon Harper; m. (2nd) Robert Lee Hargrove 
 

 

 

(38) JOHN HINSDALE NEELY (Lucia Hull Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, 
John Berrien Fish) was born 18 Dec 1881 in Du Quoin, Ill.  He 

 
179 Possibly Alflred and Kathleen Wilhelm, with whom she lived in 1940. 
180 Social Security Death Index 
181 Ibid. 
182 Social Security Death Index. 
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died 11 Apr 1917, in Claremont, Calif., of tuberculosis; and is buried in Oak Park Cemetery, 
Claremont, Calif.183  
 John H. Neely graduated Phi Beta Kappa from Dartmouth College in June 1905. He had 
a strong interest in biology and botany, but decided to study law after his graduation.  In 1910 
he moved with the family to Pomona, Calif.  There he opened a law office and was city 
attorney of Claremont. Later he practiced law in Pasadena. In April 1913 he was stricken with 
typhoid fever, and tuberculosis followed. His mother Lucia Neely wrote, “to a young man in 
the very beginning of his career, with all doors apparently opening before him, and full of the 
joy of life, such a blow can hardly be estimated.”  According to his obituary in the Pomona 
Progress, “No one ever came in close contact with John Neely that did not come to like him. 
He was…generous, loyal, happy, honorable to the last degree, and richly equipped in mind.”  

 

 

 

(39) MARY RUTH NEELY (Lucia Hull Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 10 
Sep 1884, in Du Quoin, Ill.  She died Jan 1968, in Claremont, Calif., and is buried in Oak Park 
Cemetery.184 

Ruth married ALLAN JOHN CARTER 29 Jan 1916, in 
Claremont.  He was born 11 Sep 1885, in Morris, Ill., and 
was the son of Orrin Carter and Janet Steven. 

Ruth entered Wellesley College in 1903 and 
graduated in 1907.  She also attended Northwestern 
University.  She taught for three years in Albion and 
Aurora, Ill.  Later she studied one semester at the 
University of California at Berkeley, where she obtained 
a high school teacher's credential.  In 1911 she began 
teaching grammar, English, and medieval and modern 
history at Claremont High School. 

Allan was an attorney, practicing in Evanston, Ill., 
and Pomona, Calif.  He was a graduate of the University 
of Illinois and Northwestern University law school.  He 
was a one-term member of the Illinois state legislature and served as a delegate to the 1948 
Democratic Convention; the family lived in Evanston until 1935 when they moved to California.  
Ruth was treasurer of the Claremont Intercultural Council and president of the League of 
Women Voters. 
 

 Children:  
 

1. Janet Neely Carter, b. 24 Feb 1917, Evanston, Ill.; d. 26 Jan 2005, San Francisco, 
Calif.; m. Carl William Carsten.  Janet graduated from Stanford University with a 
degree in social work.   

 
183 findagrave.com: John Hinsdale Neely  
184 findagrave.com: Ruth Neely Carter  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20851472
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20841667
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2. James Edward Carter (adopted), b. 13 Aug 1923; d. 31 May 1985; m. (1st) 
Barbara Tillman; m. (2nd) Ann ----- 

3. Helen Louise Carter (adopted), b. 25 Aug 1926; d. 19 Jan 2014; m. George 
Stephen Fountain 

 

 

 

(40) CLARA GRACE NEELY (Lucia Hull Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, 
John Berrien Fish) was born 14 Aug 1886, in Evanston, Ill.  She 
died 21 Jan 1972, in Claremont, Calif., and is buried in Oak Park 
Cemetery, Claremont.185  She married CLAUDE WYMAN PAYNE, 21 
Jun 1917, in Claremont.  He was born 12 Jun 1886, in Diagonal, 
Ia.,186 the son of Alva A. Payne and Emma M. Brown.  Claude's 
first wife, Lucile Pier, had died after a year or two of marriage. 
 Claude did office work for the Missouri Pacific Railroad.  
He became ill, with encephalitis, and later developed 
Parkinson's disease and was unable to work for many years.  He 
died 7 Jul 1949, in San Bernardino Co., Calif. 
 Clara attended Wellesley College and graduated from 
Northwestern University. She and her family moved to 
California about 1925.  She received a master's degree from 
Claremont College.  She taught at a junior high school in Fontana for about 15 years and later 
at Chaffey High School and Chaffey College, in Ontario, Calif.  Among her students were all 
three of her children.  She retired from Chaffey College in about 1957 and after that time 
taught briefly at Piedmont College in Demorest, Ga. 
 

Children:  

 
1. John Montgomery Payne, b. 29 Jul 1918, Pomona, Calif.; d. 23 Oct 1982, San 

Dimas, Calif.; m. Janet Benton; no children.  John was vice president of 
development of Claremont McKenna College for 25 years, primarily involved in 
fund raising 

2. Mary Lucile Payne, b. 30 May 1921, St. Louis, Mo.; d. 11 Oct 1997, Santa 
Barbara, Calif.; m. Donald Franklin Williams, 19 Jul 1942.  They lived in Santa 
Barbara, where Don owned a paper box factory.  Four living children. 

3. Charles Hull Payne, b. 27 May 1923, Webster Groves, Mo.; d. 18 Apr 2000, 
Bozeman, Mt.; unmarried.  He graduated in 1950 from Oberlin College, with a 
degree in music, and was a piano teacher at what was then Montana State 
College.  He moved to Bozeman in 1957.  He was “an admired and well-known 
figure in Bozeman's musical life …. As a teacher, he was legendary not only for 

 
185 findagrave.com Clara Neely Payne  
186 United States World War I Draft Registration Cards, 1917-1918," index and images, FamilySearch 

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20851725
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his musical gifts, but also for the extraordinary humor, warmth and caring he 
offered his students. After retiring from the university in 1984, he continued 
teaching piano privately until the end of his life. Over the years, Charles 
appeared frequently in performance. He appeared many times as a soloist with 
the university orchestra and in 1976 with the Bozeman Symphony Orchestra in 
a memorable performance of the Gershwin Piano Concerto in F. He also played 
with chamber groups, accompanied solo artists and played bassoon with the 
Bozeman Symphony.” 

 
 

 

(43)  ANNA CHARLOTTE NEELY (Lucia Hull Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 
28 Feb 1893 in Evanston, Ill.  She died 31 Dec 1980, in Claremont, 
Calif., and is buried in the Oak Park Cemetery.  Charlotte graduated 
from Pomona College in 1915.  She was a YWCA secretary at San Jose 
State Normal College and later spent nine years in China in a similar 
capacity.  When she returned, she studied law, graduating from the 
University of California in 1932.  She was associated with a law firm 
for a short time, then became supervisor of child welfare and 
attendance for the Pomona Schools until her retirement in 1958.  In 
1946 she became the first woman elected to the Claremont City 
Council.187.  She also taught classes at Claremont Graduate School on 
laws relating to children. 

 

 

 

(44) DOROTHY LOUISE NEELY (Lucia Hull Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, 
John Berrien Fish) was born 28 Feb 1895, in Evanston, Ill.  She 
died 22 May 1974, in Silver Spring, Md.; and is buried in Oak 
Park Cemetery, Claremont, Calif.188  She married LOWELL CLARK 

PRATT, 21 May 1918, in Claremont. 
Lowell Pratt was born 31 Dec 1894, in Pomona, Calif., 

the son of Harry Stillman Pratt and Alice Maud Clark.  He 
received a degree in journalism from Columbia University in 
1920.  He was editor and part-owner of the Selma, Calif., 
Enterprise from 1926 to 1947.  During World War II, he spoke 
out for the rights of Japanese-Americans who had been sent to 
internment camps.  He wrote a self-published book, A Weekly 
Miracle, which describes his experiences as editor of the 
Enterprise.  In 1947 he became the first director of public 
relations at San Jose State University and taught journalism 

 
187 https://www.claremont-courier.com/articles/news/t18073-mayors  

188 findagrave.com: Dorothy Neely Pratt  

https://www.claremont-courier.com/articles/news/t18073-mayors
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=20487712
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there.   
She moved with her parents to California in 1910 and graduated from Pomona College 

in 1917.  She was a member of the War Price and Rationing Board during World War II.  She 
was a member of the Elementary School Board of Trustees for 14 years.  Dorothy and Lowell 
Pratt moved to Wheaton, Md., in 1968, to be with their daughter. 
 

Child: 
 

1. Lucia Alice Pratt, b. 5 Apr 1922, Pomona, Calif.; d. 7 Feb 2008, Sterling, Va.; bur. 
Parklawn Cem., Rockville, Md.;189 m. Kenneth Gordon Gilbertson.  Lucia 
graduated in 1943 from the Univ. of California at Berkeley, with a degree in 
journalism. She worked for a time as a reporter for a local newspaper, and later, 
in the Public Relations office at Montgomery College, Rockville, Md.  Ken was a 
pharmacist.  Four children, three living. 

 
 
 

(45) HELEN ALBERT FISH (Edward Hinsdale Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 
30 May 1899,190 in Fruitvale, Calif.191  She died 2 Sep 1981, in Lewiston, Ida., and is buried in 
the Normal Hill Cemetery.192  She married EDWARD JOSEPH MCCANN, 12 Dec 1935, in Honolulu, 
Hawaii.  He was born 27 Nov 1902, in Ashland, Wisc., the son of Joseph Patrick McCann and 
Clara Beck.  He died 13 Apr 1986, in Lewiston, Ida.  Helen graduated from Pomona College, in 
California.  She taught for several years in Oregon and for seven years in Hawaii.  On the 1940 
census, Edward is listed as a farmer, living in Lewiston, Ida. 

 
  Children:  
 

1. Living 

2. Patrick Hinsdale McCann, b. 20 Jun 1943, Lewiston, Ida; d. 26 Apr 1998; bur. 
Normal Hill Cem.193 

 

 

 

(46) EDWARD HINSDALE FISH JR. (Edward Hinsdale Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) 
was born 1 Aug 1900, in Marysville, Calif.  He died 14 Nov 1981, in Clackamas Co., Ore., and is 
buried in the Mountain View Cemetery, Oregon City, Ore.194  He married LOIS THELMA JOHNSTON 

 
189 findagrave.com: Lucia Pratt Gilbertson  
190 Gravestone. 
191 Place of birth: Ancestry.com. California, Passenger and Crew Lists, 1882-1957.  
192 findagrave.com: Helen McCann  
193 findagrave.com: Patrick Hinsdale McCann  
194 findagrave.com: Edward H. Fish Jr.  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=31918846
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=27197166
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=27197174
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=65791354
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28 Jun 1933 in Columbia Co., Ore.  She was the daughter of Jacob Johnston and Clara Ann 
Davis. 
 Edward moved to Oregon with his parents in 1906.  He attended Oregon State College 
and was a Pacific Coast champion wrestler for three years.  Lois Johnston Fish received a B.S. 
degree from Oregon State in 1929.  Bud worked in a paper mill.  Lois worked with the Post 
Office for 30 years after her husband became ill. 

 
 Children: 
 

1 Edward Jacob Fish, b. 7 Oct 1934, Portland, Ore.; d. 23 Dec 1991, Des Moines, 
Wash.; bur. Mt. View Cem., Oregon City, Ore.;195 m. Living; divorced 

2 Clara Ann Fish, b. 8 Feb 1936; d. 26 Mar 1936 

3 David Wesley Fish, b. 6 Apr 1937; d. 28 May 2014; m. Living 

 

 

 

(47)  SHIRLEY JANE FISH (Edward Hinsdale Fish, Edward Fowler 
Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 30 Oct 1906, in Prosper, Ore.  
She died 2 Mar 2013, Springfield, Ore., at age of 106, and is 
buried in the Rest Haven Memorial Park, Eugene, Ore.196  She 
married GUY SAMUEL WRIGHT, 15 Jul 1928, in Lane Co., Ore.  He 
was born 3 Apr 1899, in Binbrook, Ontario, Canada, the son of 
Samuel Wright and Emma Jane Martindale.  He died 13 Jan 
1982. 
 Guy graduated from high school in Victoria, BC, and 
attended the University of Washington for four years.  He 
moved to Springfield, Ore., in 1923, with his parents and three 
brothers, where they founded Wrights' Hardware and Furniture store, on Main Street in 
Springfield.  They owned the store from 1931 to 1964. 
  Shirley attended the University of Oregon, and graduated from the Eugene Business 
School; she worked as a secretary at the University of Oregon until 1939. 
 Two living children. 

 

 

 

(48) DANIEL WESLEY FISH (Edward Hinsdale Fish, Edward Fowler Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 
6 Jun 1911, in Bandon, Ore.  He died 25 Apr 1971 in Coos Bay, Ore., and is buried in Norway 
Cemetery, Norway, Ore.197  He married DOROTHY LUCILLE BUNCH, 19 Aug 1937, in Coos Co., Ore.  

 
195 findagrave.com: Edward Jacob Fish  
196 findagrave.com: Shirley Wright  
197 findagrave.com: Daniel Fish  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=68074441
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=106316118
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=104554602
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She was born 27 Jun 1911, in Coquille, Ore., the daughter of Levi Logan Bunch and Laura Lois 
Hermann.  She died 8 Nov 1988, in Coos Co., Ore. 
 Daniel was a farmer and businessman in Coquille.  He was at one time a manager with 
Union Oil Company.  Later he owned a dairy and his wife operated a restaurant, Fish's Dairy 
Bar, which featured ice-cream. 

 
Children: 

 
1. Living 

2. Douglas Wade Fish, b. 15 Jan 1942; d. 1 May 2020, Corvallis, Ore.; m. Living.   He 
attended the University of Oregon, before starting a career in lumber sales.  
Three step-children.    

3. Daniel Bunch Fish, b. 20 Nov 1944, Myrtle Point, Ore.; d. 6 Aug 1972, Jackson Co., 
Ore.; bur. Norway Cem.:198 m. Living; Daniel died as a result of an automobile 
accident, his car collided with a log truck.  He was a Vietnam War veteran. 

4. Living 

 

 

 

(49) REV. JAMES MCKEE MOFFETT (Mary Alice Fish, Charles Hull Fish, 
John Berrien Fish) was born 28 Feb 1905, in Pyongyang, in what is now 
North Korea.  He died 23 Dec 1986, in Penny Farms, Fla.  He married 
ELEANOR ELIZABETH PROSSER, 12 Jun 1936, in New York, N.Y.  Eleanor was 
born 6 Sep 1905, in Ohio, the daughter of Thomas Dixon Prosser and 
Eleanor Pearl Holtz.   She died 5 Nov 1993, in Penny Farms.  
  James and Eleanor lived in Newark, N.J., in 1940.  He was pastor 
of the Old First Presbyterian Church there, in 1942. 
  Four living children. 

 

 

 

(50) REV. CHARLES HULL MOFFETT (Mary Alice Fish, Charles Hull Fish, Lucia Hull, Laurens Hull) 
was born 12 Jun 1908, in Korea.  He died 28 Dec 1976, in Youngstown, Oh.199  He married 
MARIAN EMMA HUTTON, 11 Apr 1936, in Southington, Conn.  She was born 22 Feb 1909, in 
Southington, and was the daughter of Peter Hutton and Etta Ellrich.  She died 7 Dec 2000, in 
Canfield, Oh.200 
  Charles graduated from Wheaton College.  He and his wife were missionaries from 
1938 to 1952, in Punjab, India.  He was also a physician.  From 1964 to 1969 he was pastor of 
the Lexington Presbyterian Church, in Indiana. 

 
198 findagrave.com: Daniel Bunch Fish  
 199 Ohio Deaths 1908-1932, 1938-2007, Ancestry.com 
200 http://youngstown-genealogy-website.tripod.com/fullobits.htm  

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=102255888
http://youngstown-genealogy-website.tripod.com/fullobits.htm
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  Five living children. 
 

 

 

(53) FLETCHER THOMAS FISH (Theodore Johnston Fish, Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) 
was born 13 Nov 1886, in San Francisco, Calif.  He died 13 Jun 1963, in Medford, Ore., and is 
buried in the Siskiyou Memorial Park.201  He married, first, EDITH ARCHIBALD, 12 Jun 1917, in 
Alameda Co., Calif.  She was born 21 Dec 1886, and died 13 Oct 1937.  He married, second, 
JEAN GARMAN, 11 Nov 1939, in Eugene, Ore.202  She was born 16 Sep 1911, in Portland, Ore., and 
died 13 Mar 2008, in Medford, Ore. 
 Fletcher came to Jackson Co., Ore., in 1905, and purchased an orchard in the Phoenix 
area.  For many years he was state fruit inspector.  He was also active in the musical 
development of Southern Oregon.  “As a member of the Andrews Opera company, and other 
musical organizations, he was active in the promotion of musical and theatrical presentations 
in Oregon.  He was a member of St. Mark’s Episcopal Church and sang in the choir for many 
years.” 
 Jean was a graduate of the University of Oregon.  After marriage, “Jean went to work at 
Camp White as a property manager in the quartermaster corps. Following the war, when 
Camp White was converted into the Veterans Administration Domiciliary, Jean began a career 
at the domiciliary which would last twenty-seven years. She advanced to fiscal officer, one of 
only 11 women in the country to hold the position at the time.” 
 

Child, by his second wife Jean: 
 

1. Fletcher David Fish, b. 23 Sep 1944, Medford, Ore.; d. 12 Oct 2001, Portland, Ore.; 
bur. Siskiyou Mem. Park; unmarried 

 

 

 

(54) EDITH MERSEREAU FISH (Theodore Johnston Fish, Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) 
was born 4 Nov 1889, in Oakland, Calif.  She died 30 Aug 1983, in Medford, Ore., and is buried 
in the Phoenix Pioneer Cemetery.203  She married WILLIAM ALEXANDER THOMPSON, 23 Aug 1914, in 
Phoenix, Ore.  He was born 23 Aug 1866, in Montreal, Quebec, Canada.  He died 15 Jun 1928, 
in Central Point, Ore. 
 William is listed as a farmer in 1920, living in Willow Springs, Ore.  His parents were 
from Ireland, according to the census.  He owned a large ranch near Central point and was well 
liked and popular.  William and Edith went to British Columbia for their honeymoon.  Edith 
graduated from Mills College in Oakland.204 

 
201 findagrave.com: Fletcher T. Fish  
202 Portland Oregonian, Nov. 12, 1939, retrieved via genealogybank.com.  She is called the daughter of Mrs I. N. 
Garman. 
203 findagrave.com: Edith Fish Thompson  
204 Ashland Tidings, 27 Aug 1914. 

http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=62794728
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=66329766
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 According to his obituary, William died “at his on Glen Ridge orchard on the old stage 
road near Central Point, Oregon, after an illness of several months.  Born in Montreal, Canada, 
Mr. Thompson’s parents moved to Bloomfield, New Jersey while he was still a baby.  Sixteen 
years ago he came to the Rogue River valley and he resided on his orchard during that time.”205 
 On the 1930 census, Edith lived in Phoenix, Ore., next door to her brother Theodore.  
She was a grade school teacher. 
 

Children: 
 

1. Mary Jarvie Thompson, b. 10 May 1917, Central Point, Ore.; d. 3 Jun 2007, 
Medford, Ore.; bur. Siskiyou Mem. Park; m. Robert A, Naumes.  From her 
obituary: “In 1931, in the depths of the Great Depression, at the age of 14, Mary 
Jarvie traveled alone to Pyongyang, now the capital of North Korea, to live with 
her uncle and aunt, Dr. Samuel A. and Lucia Fish Moffett and attended the 
Pyongyang Foreign School. In 1933, she returned to the Rogue Valley and, 
skipping her junior year, graduated from Phoenix High School in 1934. In 1937, at 
the age of 20, she graduated from Southern Oregon Normal School (now 
Southern Oregon University) and was hired to teach third grade at the Riverside 
School in Grants Pass…In the 1950's and 60's, Jarvie was involved in Sacred Heart 
Parish where she served as President of St. Anne's Altar Society and as a Cub 
Scout den mother for her sons. For thirty-five years she served on the Sacred 
Heart Hospital (later Providence) Hospital Community Advisory Board and she 
was a member of the Petunias.  Mrs. Naumes was a very creative person who 
enjoyed painting, knitting, antiques, and architecture, but her greatest pleasure, 
aside from world-wide travel, was playing bridge, an activity she continued up to 
her 90th birthday…” 

2. Virginia Patricia Thompson, b. 17 Mar 1919, Central Point, Ore.; d. 20 Oct 2004, 
Medford, Ore.; bur. Phoenix Pioneer Cem.; m. Frank Robertson Alley Jr., 28 Apr 
1947; Frank died 21 Jun 2000, in Medford.  He was co-owner of the Alley Bros. 
Lumber Co.  Patricia “was employed in the Jackson County Clerk's office and was 
head teller at the Medford branch of U.S. Bank. During the Second World War she 
was a regular volunteer at the Wing Inn Canteen at the Medford airport… She was a 
long-time member of the Rogue Valley Country Club, the Colony Club, and was a 
founding member of the Gold Diggers of the Southern Oregon Historical Society.”206  

 

 

 

(55) CAROL SEARS FISH (Theodore Johnston Fish, Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) was 
born 18 Feb 1892, in Oakland, Calif.  She died 5 Jun 1983, in Norfolk, Va.  She married CHARLES 

BRITTAIN DRAKE, 21 Apr 1913, in Rockland, N.Y.  He was born 31 Jul 1889, in Warrensburg, 

 
205 Medford Mail Tribune, 16 Jun 1928. 
206 Obituaries in Mail Tribune 
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Mo.,207 the son of Charles Stephens Drake and Nana Stoney.  The family moved to Norfolk, Va., 
by 1919.  Known by his middle name, Brittain died 29 Jun 1961, in Norfolk.   
 He was President of the Neon-Light Co. in Norfolk.  

 
Children: 

 
1. Charles Brittain “Brit” Drake Jr., b. 6 May 1919, Norfolk, Va.; d. 28 May 2009; 

m. Martha Jeanne Godwin; he served in the Merchant Marines during World War II; 
lived on a boat for 26 years and was president of CB Drake & Son General 
Contractors; 208 Martha died Sep 1988 

2. Sibyl Louise Drake, b. 8 Jan 1922, Norfolk, Va.; d. 28 Jan 2021, Irvington, Va.;209 
m. Vice Adm. Marmaduke Gresham Bayne;210 Sybil was an artist 

3. Living 

 

 

 

(56) SYBIL VALENTINE FISH (Theodore Johnston Fish, Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) 
was born 5 Jul 1893, in Oakland, Calif.  She died 21 Dec 1979, in Medford, Ore., and is buried in 
Siskiyou Memorial Park, in Medford.211  She married BURDETTE LYNDE DODGE JR., 21 May 1914, in 
Jackson Co., Ore.  He was born 14 Apr 1887, in Akron, Oh., the son of Burdette Lynde Dodge Sr. 
and Nellie M. Snyder.  He died 18 Feb 1964, probably in Medford, Ore. 
  Burdette was listed as a farmer on the 1940 census, living in Hillcrest, Ore. 

 
Children: 
 
1. Carol Raymond Dodge, b. 10 Jun 1915, Oregon; d. 18 Jul 2002, Medford, Ore.; 

bur. Memory Gardens Memorial Park, Medford, Ore.; m. Wilton Albert White 

2. Living 

 

 

 

(57) THEODORE JOHNSTON FISH JR. (Theodore Johnston Fish, Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien 
Fish) was born 18 Jun 1895, in Oakland, Calif.  He died 28 Aug 1967, in Jackson Co., Ore., and is 
buried in the Siskiyou Memorial Park.212  He married MARGARET CLARA BROWN, 1 Mar 1924, in 

 
207 Ancestry.com. U.S., World War II Draft Registration Cards, 1942 
208 Obituary in PilotOnline.com 
209 https://www.tributearchive.com/obituaries/19906003/Sibyl-Drake-Bayne/Kilmarnock/Virginia/Currie-Funeral-
Home-and-Crematory  
210 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/35326348/marmaduke-g-bayne  
211 findagrave.com: Sibyl Dodge  
212 findagrave.com: Theodore J. Fish Jr.  

https://www.tributearchive.com/obituaries/19906003/Sibyl-Drake-Bayne/Kilmarnock/Virginia/Currie-Funeral-Home-and-Crematory
https://www.tributearchive.com/obituaries/19906003/Sibyl-Drake-Bayne/Kilmarnock/Virginia/Currie-Funeral-Home-and-Crematory
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/35326348/marmaduke-g-bayne
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=62794678
http://www.findagrave.com/cgi-bin/fg.cgi?page=gr&GRid=62794730
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Jackson Co., Ore.  She was born 16 Apr 1902, in Iowa, the daughter of Elmer John Brown and 
Etta Mae Stone.  She died 22 Jun 1983, in Multinomah Co., Ore.  
 Theodore was listed as a farmer on the 1940 census, living in Tule Lake, Calif.  He was a 
potato and wheat farmer.213 

 
Children: 
 
1. Theodore Johnston Fish III, b. 24 Dec 1926, Phoenix, Ore.; d. 17 Aug 2013, Thermal, 

Calif.; m. Donna Mae Bramel.  He served in the Navy in the South Pacific for three 
years during World War II.  He was a farmer, and grew citrus and dates 

2. Living 

3. Living 

 

 

 

(59) LAURENS HULL FISH (Azel Hull Fish, Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 25 
Oct 1903 in Falish, N.Y.  He died 18 Dec 2000, at age 97, in Ridgewood, N.J.214  He married 
MARION EDITH MONKS, 18 Jul 1936, in New Haven, Conn.  She was born 20 Aug 1903, in 
Connecticut, and died 24 Sep 2001.215  She was the daughter of Leon and Ida Monks.216  Laurens 
graduated from Tusculum College and earned a master’s degree from Duke University in 1933.  
He was an industrial economist in New York City.217  Later he was a realtor in Ridgewood.  He 
was a Lt. Commander with the Navy during World War II.  Marion was a graduate of Elmira 
College.218  Two living children. 
 
 

 

(60) REV. SAMUEL HUGH MOFFETT (Lucia Hester Fish, 
Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 7 Apr 
1916, in Korea.  He died 9 Feb 2015, in Princeton, N.J., at 
age 98.  In 1934, he left Korea to attend Wheaton 
College, in Illinois, graduating summa cum laude in 1938.  
In 1942 he received a B.D. from Princeton Seminary, and 
in 1945, a Ph.D. in religion from Yale University.  

 
213 According to the obituary of Theodore Johnston Fish III. 
214 Social Security Death Index 
215 Social Security Death Index for birth and death dates.   1940 census for birth place. 
216 1910 Census. https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/139900708/howard-fergus-moffett  
217 Duke Alumni Registry, 1937, p. 138. His graduate thesis was entitled, “International Adjutications Involving 
Bond Claims 1918-1930.  
218  Westboro Gazette, Aug. 13, 1936. 
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 He married, first ELIZABETH BARNWELL TARRANT, 31 Jul 1942, in Asheville, N.C.  She died 17 
Jan 1955, in Princeton, N.H.  He was a noted author, historian and missionary.219 
 “Moving to China in 1947, Moffett served on the faculty at Yenching University in 
Beijing and later Nanking Theological Seminary.  In 1951, Chinese communists expelled 
Moffett from the country after a show trial.  He returned to Princeton Seminary from 1953 to 
1955.  During this time, his wife died of cancer. In 1955, Moffett moved to South Korea to 
serve as a missionary and he married EILEEN FLOWER. 
 “Presbyterian Theological Seminary (now Presbyterian University and Theological 
Seminary) in Seoul, Korea, asked Moffett to join the faculty in 1959, and he taught there until 
1981. He served as dean of the graduate school from 1966 to 1970 and as co-president of the 
school from 1970 to 1981. He was also the first director of the influential Asian Center for 
Theological Studies and Mission.” After returning to the United States in 1981, Moffett was 
installed as the Henry Winters Luce Professor of Ecumenics and Mission at Princeton Seminary 
in New Jersey. He served until 1987.” 
 He completed a two-volume History of Christianity in Asia, in 2003, when he was 89 
years old.220  No children. 

 

 

 

(61)  DR. HOWARD FERGUS MOFFETT (Lucia Hester Fish, Thomas 
Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 16 Aug 1917, in 
Pyongyang, in what is now North Korea.  He died 2 Jun 2013, in 
Santa Barbara, Calif., and is buried in the Garden of Mercy, 
Daegu, South Korea.221  He married MARGARET DELPHIA (“DELLE”) 
MACKENZIE, in 1941.   She was born 11 Nov 1915, the daughter of 
Harold B. Mackenzie Sr. and Rachel Geraldine Blanchard.  She 
died 20 Jan 2010, in Santa Barbara. 
 Howard was a graduate of Wheaton College in 1939, and 
later from Northwestern University Medical School.  They moved 
to New Orleans in 1943, and during World War II he was a 
medical officer for a flotilla of ships in the South Pacific.  
Following the war, he was a missionary briefly in China and then in Korea, where he was 
superintendent of Dongsan Hospital in Taegu.  After moving to Illinois and taking a residency at 
Hines V.A. Hospital, he and Delle returned to Korea in 1956, where he remained working at the 
hospital in Taegu until 1993.  Upon retirement they moved to Carpinteria, Calif.  Howard 
engaged in competitive senior tennis and won a number of championships.222 
 Delle graduated from Wheaton College in 1938.  She assisted her husband, helping 
raise funds for the hospital. 
 Four living children. 

 
219 https://www.pcusa.org/news/2015/2/10/great-man-died-today/  
220 https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Samuel_H._Moffett  
221 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/139900708/howard-fergus-moffett  
222 See “Patio News,” newsletter of the First Presbyterian Church of Santa Barbara, July/Aug 2013, for a more 
complete biography. 

https://www.pcusa.org/news/2015/2/10/great-man-died-today/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Samuel_H._Moffett
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/139900708/howard-fergus-moffett
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(62) REV. THOMAS FISH MOFFETT (Lucia Hester Fish, Thomas Fletcher Fish, John Berrien Fish) was 
born 18 May 1924 in P’yongyang, in what is now North Korea.  He died 27 May 2018, in 
Louisville, Ky., at age 94.  He married PRUDENCE TODD; and was divorced and remarried.  
 He lived in Korea until the age of 12.  He served in the Navy in World War II, and later 
studied at Wheaton College  and Princeton Theological Seminary, before becoming an 
ordained Presbyterian minister.  He later returned to school and 
earned a B.S. in Accounting from the University of Louisville. 

From an obituary, “Tom served as a pastor in a mining 

camp in Four States, WV, and later in Wheeling, WV, then on to 

Kansas City, MO, where as associate pastor of an urban church, he 

was determined to welcome black members to the congregation. 

…..A trip to Hattiesburg, Mississippi, in 1964 with a group of white 

ministers to march for equal voting rights gave Tom his "taste" for 

the power of peaceful protest in the civil rights struggle.  

 In 1966, Tom and his family moved to the West End of 

Louisville when he became pastor of New Covenant Presbyterian 

and his transition from pastor to activist began in earnest. He became involved in the open-

housing movement and efforts to integrate public schools, eventually leaving the pastorate in 

1975 so he could better serve the community as an activist and organizer. He worked closely 

with Anne Braden, a founder of the Kentucky Alliance Against Racist and Political Repression, 

and became an active member of Grace Hope Presbyterian Church in Smoketown, serving as 

treasurer of both organizations until his retirement. Tom also served as an accountant at Park 

DuValle Health Center.  
 Tom's commitment to social justice was recognized in 1992 when he received the Martin 

Luther King, Jr. Freedom Award, as a 2007 inductee to the Kentucky Civil Rights Hall of Fame, 

and by the Kentucky Alliance against Racist and Political Repression with the 2016 Carl and 

Anne Braden Lifetime Achievement Award. ….. Tom, known affectionately by many as "The 

Man in the Red Sweater," was an organizer, rabble-rouser and peacemaker to his final days, 

never tiring in his quest for equality and human rights. 

 Two children. 

 

 

 

(66) MARGARET LOUISE BROWN (Frances Walker Fish, Henry Fish, 
John Berrien Fish) was born 26 Sep 1914, in Fall River, Kans.  She 
died 13 Mar 2012, in Los Osos, Calif., at age 97.  She is buried in Los 
Osos Valley Memorial Park.223  She married WILLIAM HARVEY 

L’HOMMEDIEU, in about 1944.  He was born 20 Apr 1913, in Fallbrook, 
Calf.  He died 20 Feb 2010 in Los Osos. 
 Margaret attended Kansas State University and taught junior 
high school.  She moved to Santa Barbara, Calif., in 1939 and 

 
223 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/118701411/margaret-louise-l'hommedieu  

https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/118701411/margaret-louise-l'hommedieu
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attended Knapp College of Nursing.  After spending some years raising her two children, she 
returned to a career as a nurse.  Her husband Bill served as a ship fitter at Pearl Harbor during 
World War II.  After the war he worked as an electrician for North American Rockwell.  They 
are both buried in the Los Osos Valley Memorial Park.224  Two living children. 
 

 

 

(69) CHARLES WARREN BROWN (Frances Walker Fish, Henry Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 13 
Mar 1921, in Fall River, Kans.  He died 19 Mar 2013, in Albuquerque, N.M. and is buried in 
Santa Fe National Cemetery.225  He married DORIS WINONA CHRISTOPHERSON, 15 Apr 1945, in 
Fredonia, Kans.  She was his brother Richard’s widow.  Winona was born 13 May 1918, the 
daughter of Anton C. Christopherson and Mary Florence Bayles.  She died 24 Mar 2015 in 
Murrieta, Calif. 

Charles served in the Navy in World War II, and was a partner in the Parking Co. of 
America.  One living son; Winona also had a son by her first marriage. 
 

 

 

(71) DONALD ALBERT BROWN (Frances Walker Fish, Henry Fish, John Berrien Fish) was born 15 
Aug 1925, in Fall River, Kans.  He died 24 Sep 2002, in Wichita, Kans.  He is buried in 
Greenwood Cemetery, Eureka, Kans.226  He married MARTHA JO LYON 21 May 1947.  She was 
born 26 Jul 1926, near Climax, Kans., the daughter of Luther Shaw Lyon and Mary Martha 
Stuber.  She died 2 Sep 2013, in Wichita. 
 Don graduated from Kansas University with a degree in agriculture.  He served in 
the Navy during World War II.  He was a former Franklin County Extension Agent, and retired 
Farm Credit Banks director of public relations.  Martha studied at Emporia State Teachers’ 
College and taught two years at a rural school near Fall River.  She was later a paraprofessional 
at Heights High School in Wichita.  She also volunteered for Victory in the Valley cancer 
treatment center and was a cancer survivor for 28 years herself.  Don and Mary Jo are both 
buried in Greenwood Cemetery, Eureka, Kans.227  Three living children.  
 

 

 

(72) GEORGE MORTON FISH (Benjamin Harrison Fish, Henry Fish, John 
Berrien Fish) was born 11 Sep 1913, in Santa Barbara, Calif.  He died 3 Oct 
1963, in Santa Barbara, and is buried in Carpinteria Cemetery.228  He 
married, first, RUTH VIOLA NORDLI, in about 1934.  She was born 19 Nov 
1913 in Salt Lake City, Ut.  The marriage ended in divorce.  Viola died 12 
Jun 1988, in Toluca Lake, Calif. 

 
224 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/118701411/margaret-louise-l_hommedieu  
225 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/107012714  
226 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/7173673/donald-albert-brown  
227 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/7173673/donald-albert-brown  
228 https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40292792/george-morton-fish  

https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/118701411/margaret-louise-l_hommedieu
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/107012714
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/7173673/donald-albert-brown
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/7173673/donald-albert-brown
https://www.findagrave.com/memorial/40292792/george-morton-fish
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 George married, second, HYBERNIA LEE HUDSON, 14 Nov 1940, in High Point, N.C.  
Hybernia was born 19 Aug 1910 in Greensboro, N.C., and died 31 Jan 1974, in Santa Barbara 
Co., Calif.  She was the daughter of Homer Tyer Hudson and Lola Lee Blanks. 
 George had two children (one by each marriage), both living. 
 



Some Events that Closed the Life of my Lucia 
 
The following account of he last illness and death of his first wife Lucia was written by Rev. 
John Berrien Fish.  
 
 Some events that closed the life of my Lucia written for her children by their Father. 
 
   Hartwick, July 14, 1836 
My dear Children, 
 We have just buried a Mother who loved you tenderly, a Mother who prayed for you; 
whose highest wish for her dear children was that they might be Christians here, and saints in 
heaven hereafter.  You are all young; the scene that has just passed before your eyes (except 
those of Charles & Lucia) will soon be forgotten: though her illness was long protracted, yet 
soon the impression will be very faint that you have seen your Mother on a sick bed and 
followed her to the grave.  I wish you to remember her; therefore I will write a little 
concerning her last illness.  I will do it to gratify my own feelings; -- to keep in mind while I live 
the scenes through which God has led me. 
 It is not my intention to give you a sketch even of your Mother's life.  Will only preface 
the account of her last illness by saying she was born in Bridgewater, Oneida Co. N.Y. Nov. 
29th 1804; openly dedicated herself to the service of the Lord when about 16 years of age; and 
was married in 1826. 
 We lived in Canterbury, Orange Co.  -- where Emily was born; in Monticello, Sullivan Co. 
-- where Edward was born; -- in Sidney, Delaware Co. where Charles H. was born; -- in Chester, 
Orange Co. where Thomas F. was born; in Canterbury, where Lucia was born. 
 Your Mother had, for a year or more, some disease of the liver that afterwards affected 
her lungs.  About the middle of June, 1835,  being then in a very feeble state, she had a sort of 
fainting fit that alarmed us for her life.  But we entertained hopes of her recovery until the 
morning of the 1st day of July, '35; the evening preceding I had been talking with her; her mind 
was dejected, she felt herself in danger of death, and fears had prevailed respecting her future 
condition.  I endeavored to present her case in its true light.  I did not flatter her; but knew she 
had been a growing Christian, especially for the few years past.  She said "You revive my 
hope"; and in regard to life, while I freely told her that friends anticipated her removal, she 
was not discouraged by it, but thought the Lord would still continue us to each other and our 
children.  But that night about 4 o'clock the nurse called me to hasten to your Mother's room.  
I asked "Is Mrs. Fish worse?" she answered "I think she is."  When I entered the room, she rose 
up in bed and extended her arms, saying, "O Berrien, I am going to die! but it is all well." 
 She then told me that after I left her the evening before, she had been in a very happy 
state of mind; had been able to give up the world; to look on death with composure; -- had 
never in her life before felt ready to die.  Her husband and her dear children, -- here was the 
struggle; -- but she had risen Superior to this: could commit us all to her covenant God, & bid 
the world farewell.  After this she was impressed with the belief that her hour had come, & 
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“Some events that closed the life of my Lucia…” 
 
feared that she would not live until I could get to the room.  The family were then called: we 
stood around her bed, she talking in an animated strain, taking her last leave of us.  But she 
continued until morning when I sent for your Aunts from Newburgh; they came, a good part of 
Uncle Thomas'  family, and some of the neighbors & particular friends from Canterbury, and 
we spent the whole day most affectingly and profitably listening to her earnest appeals to us 
that we live for the Lord & expecting every hour, her departure.  About noon, after having 
disposed of some books and trinkets, and talked a great deal of her absent friends, she called 
for her babe; was bolstered up in the bed, and I baptized it Lucia at her request: she laid down 
again saying, "Now I have done." 
And this day she thought of everything & everybody: talked almost constantly: & seemed 
disappointed toward night that she tarried so long. 
At evening the Dr. came & informed us she would probably live four or five days.  This was a 
great relief to us.  My hopes were raised also by a conversation with your mother, in which she 
was very cheerful & talked of living months.  It was very remarkable to me that in all the 
conversation at this period of her sickness, notwithstanding the high state of feeling & the 
almost constant weeping around her, she never shed a tear.  I suppose it was a fact that on 
that 1st of July & afterwards she was not wholly in her right mind; but this I did not know until 
afterwards. 
 From the time of the Alarm, July 1st, I did not leave her -- not even to go to the village 
(1/2 a mile) for weeks --- except that I went Sabbath to preach.  I did not take off my clothes to 
sleep until the 23d & then only for a night. 
 On the night of the first Sabbath in July, she called me at one o'clock; talked incessantly 
about Anna Chase, a girl who had lived with us for years, but was now gone.  She was then 
flighty; very much so all day Monday -- refused to see your Aunts Lydia  & Eleanor.   We strove 
to prevent her talking so much & she finally consented not to talk, but wd. insist on having her 
tongue cut at the end to make it sore; this would prevent her talking.  I could not avoid 
scratching it with my knife; so earnest was she that I had to do it several times.  She 
complained that I trifled with her & did not scratch deep enough.  When I was absent, she 
prevailed on the nurse to give her a needle & thread.  She thrust the needle through her 
tongue & tied the thread, & told her that now when troubled with bad dreams she had only to 
feel of that & it wd. bring her mind straight.  She appeared much better satisfied.  In the 
evening was dejected; much concerned about her soul; would wring her hands & swing her 
arms and complain bitterly of herself, groaning in great distress of mind.  She said, "I am a 
dying woman; I have no religion; I have deceived myself.  I have acted like a Christian, but my 
soul is unconverted."  Again & again she plead with me to pray for her. 
 I sat by her side & she listened very attentively while I recounted some interesting 
periods of her life & showed the evidences of her piety in the goodness of God to her soul; I 
talked of Mrs. Lois Baxter,  once a very dear friend of hers who, a few months before, had 
gone to heaven.  Spoke of the love that bound their souls.  She was calm & happy.  Said she, 
"Talk so, Berrien, & I will go to sleep."  From that time she was comfortable, & in the morning 
gave all the credit of a good night to the string in her tongue. 
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 Tuesday morning she said she had put the string in her tongue to guide her mind when 
it wandered, that she might have some point to which she might bring it and know that she 
had made her peace with God.  This day she took less notice of her children & less when I 
kissed her. 
 She was at times very anxious to read.  Had her Hymn Book (Village Collection) the leaf 
turned down at 564. 
"'Tis hard from those we love, to go, 
Who weep beside our bed; 
Whose tears bedew our burning brow, 
Whose arm supports our head &c”  
 Read it, my children & learn the conflict in your mother's heart at this time.  And 
imagine, if you can, the feelings of your father as he looked upon a beloved wife, & at her 
request, read the whole hymn.  She would then repeat parts of it, Then: 
"Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are."  
 The 599th hymn was a favorite; I must read it to her. 
"Ye angels who stand round the throne, 
And view my Immanuel's face &c."  
 Read this too my children, & learn how your mother felt in view of death.  This hymn 
continued to be a favorite while she lived.  But at this time she was very feeble & expecting 
every day would be her last.  I had written for her father to come and see her.  So she said 
when I turned to that hymn, -- "Now don't read that if you think it will be too much for me.  I 
want to last until this afternoon & see if my father will come." 
 Wednesday, she was very wild; knew not what she talked about: said she had 
committed the unpardonable sin, & accused herself of gross crimes of which she was innocent.  
Said she was not a Christian: -- dwelt on this all day: I could not stop her.  In the course of the 
day she would sit up in her bed -- said she was trying to leave the world; at some times refused 
to speak; refused medicine; afterwards said she was then trying to die.  "Lucia," said I, "do you 
wish to leave me."  "No, Berrien," said she, "but I want to get away from those ugly creatures," 
meaning by that, the offensive thoughts & impure ones that had haunted her.  She appeared, 
now, rational & composed, & afterwards slept. 
 She had persisted in her attempts to die, until her feet & legs were quite cold.  She had 
a cold sweat upon her, & we all thought her death at hand.  She said she sat up endeavoring to 
faint; and when she concluded not to die, she was in a happy frame of mind, listened to 
singing "The Trumpet" twice over, with pleasure, & said "I shall sing in heaven." 
 I cannot point you to all the sweet hymns your dying Mother delighted to dwell upon 
and to mark, but there is one more I wish you particularly to notice: it is the 303d. 
"Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray 
From thy secure enclosure's bound, 
And, lured by worldly joys away, 
Among the thoughtless crowd be found. 
 
Remember still that they are thine: 
That thy dear sacred name they bear; 
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Think that the seal of love divine, 
The sign of covenant grace they wear."  
 
 Read it all my children, & remember that Mother felt a deep anxiety for you before she 
left the world.  Look into her red Morocco hymn book and you will find at the close of this 
303d hymn, "My last prayer," signed with pencil with her trembling hand. 
 Thursday morning pretty comfortable in mind but not sane.  Afterwards more calm so 
that it was a satisfaction to converse with her; & this was a rare thing.  Friday morning, more 
wild than ever before; extravagant in all her conversation.  Talked of the death of her husband 
months before: had no recollection that she had a young child; would not own it when 
brought to her; said her children were all dead.  She sat up in bed: appeared very strong, and 
made the most extravagant expressions of surprise when I told her I was her husband and that 
I was not dead. 
 She talked all this time of odious crimes with which she charged herself: complained 
that she had committed the unpardonable sin, and often repeated in her wild exclamations, "I 
am drinking the wrath of God." 
 Friday & Saturday pretty comfortable; amused herself preparing on paper the 
character of the ministers of her acquaintance, and it was, indeed a curiosity, truth & fictions 
of her disordered brain.  Expressed strong disapprobation of second marriages of ministers; & 
often said, It is wicked for ministers to marry. 
 In these wild freaks she would often talk of Satan having been round the neighborhood 
inoculating the male Quakers with the varioloid.  
 Sabbath extremely wild; insisted on my staying at home, said the people did not wish 
to hear me preach.  She was greatly agitated; would not be persuaded to take any medicine. 
 One day when more sane than usual, she said, "I don't know whether I have been sick 
or dead; have been one or the other a good while, but I don't know which."  I asked if I should 
tell her which.  "No Berrien, for I am governed by the impressions on my mind & your words 
will make no difference in my feelings." 
 Monday morning she appeared composed, listened to a part of Dr. Beecher's  trial that 
was then had in Cincinnati, for heresy; she talked much about it; saw things in a strange light; 
said it was a strife between the Maternal Association & the AntiSlavery Society. 
 Tuesday, was very wild; often during this period would go over the names of members 
of the churches in Canterbury & in other places where she had lived and tell who were 
Christians and who were not Christians. 
 She talked of her father; him she greatly respected.  She feared her death would not 
sanctify him as it ought.  She feared also that your Uncle Laurens  would not honor Christ in 
the choice of a profession.  This day as I started to leave the room she said, "Come here 
Berrien," & throwing her arms wide she pressed me to her breast; kissed me:    "do let me talk 
to you, I am soon going away to leave you."  I asked, "Where are you going, Lucia?"  "Going to 
the world of Spirits," she answered; then said, "O, Berrien, I think too much of you; I am afraid 
you will go away and leave me."  I said, "Oh no, I will stay & take care of you."  "Yes," said she, 
"You will leave somebody to take care of me, but I am afraid you will get the family away & 
leave me."  I said, "If you get well I will take you along."  She answered, "No, I shall never get 
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well; you must take me sick or not at all; take me in a wagon, on a bed."  She was still 
impressed she was not a Christian. 
 Wednesday, 15th July 1835.  Was very feeble; talked very wild; said several times.  "I 
am almost gone."  This morning Mother Hull  came, bringing Charles,  from Bridgewater.  I met 
them at the gate & conducted your grandmother into another room; then went into your 
Mother's room, sat and talked awhile, then told her, "Lucia, Mother has come; do you wish to 
see her?"  She answered, "It is not my mother; if my mother should come, I should start right 
out of the body."  Your grandmother then came in, & your mother was little, if at all, affected 
by it, said, "How do you do, Mother," as if she had seen her the day before, & then went on 
talking in her wild strain of things indifferent to us.  She was evidently pleased to see Charles, 
& took more notice of him than of her Mother.  In the afternoon her Mother stood at the foot 
of the bed, & I said, "Lucia, do you know who that is!"  She answered, "I know who it is as well 
as you do, but for all that I am a crazy woman, & shall die crazy." 
 Thursday, Cheerful again, sitting up in bed & talking about everything at once.  A 
common theme is the different denominations of Christians, comparing them.  Sometimes she 
thought she belonged to the Baptist Church; then to the Unitarians; then to the Society of 
Quakers; then to the Dutch Church, and always to the only true church.  At evening for a few 
minutes was quite composed and serious; spoke of her state in hope, but her mind was not 
clear.  Said, "Berrien, you must pray for me.  I cannot pray for myself, my heart is bound up.  
Oh I cannot pray!"  Then she prayed fervently in the language of the hymn. 
"Jesus, thou art all divine, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee." 
Then again, I must pray for her.  I told her I tried often to put myself in her place and then to 
feel for her and to pray for her as I thought she would feel and pray for me under a change of 
circumstances.  She said, "Well you ought to feel so.  I can't pray for myself in Bible language.  I 
can pray for myself in the language of a hymn.  I pray for my children."  This she said with an 
emotion that she had not shown before during her illness; her chin dimpled and trembled as 
though she would weep, but she had no tears.  Her conversation was very wild, and I 
endeavored to persuade her to sleep. 
 Friday morning, very feeble but cheerful and talked of everything at once.  She had for 
a long time been unwilling to see strangers.  Even some of the family she would not suffer to 
come into the room; and near relations came from Newburgh  and could not see her when 
they earnestly desired it.  Myself or your Aunt Betsey  she wished to sit up with her every 
night.  We were nearly worn out with our anxiety and watching day and night: so I asked her 
one day if Mary Conkling, a young woman of her familiar acquaintance, might be invited to sit 
up with her that night.  She smiled and eyed me a long time; then answered in a way that 
evinced the derangement of her mind.  About this time, little Lucia  was very sick and we 
thought she would die.  Your mother was very feeble and talked very wild on many subjects. 
 Sabbath, was much better.  The Dr. pronounced her decidedly so, and for the first time 
gave encouragement that she would recover from her derangement.  My hopes were now 
raised high; but at evening she was worse and my spirits sank.  The nurse said she would never 
get up, and she did not like to hear Dr. Chapman encourage us as he did. 
 Monday, more deranged again, but passed the day comfortably.  Tuesday very wild in 
her conversation, and she generally appeared sensible of her wildness.  One day the Dr. came 
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while I was absent from the house.  She told me on my return of his visit and that she had 
managed to talk pretty straight so that he would not discover her wanderings.  Others gave a 
very different account of the matter, for she had denied to the Dr. that I was her husband or 
that Lucia was her child. 
 I was going out a little way to see Mrs. Crane who was sick.  Your mother begged me 
not to go into the room of Mrs. Crane, for she said, there is a notion in the Dutch Church that if 
a man enters a sick woman's room, he will sicken and die in a year. 
 Most of her conversation this day was correct -- more so than usual.  She complained 
of pain, she had experienced little pain for some time past. 
 Wednesday her mind was more composed.  Feeble from night sweats that were very 
heavy and constant; very languid in the morning. 
 Thursday more sane than for a long time -- talked of domestic matters with good 
calculation & reason; spoke of her children, of her prayers for them and her confidence that 
she was heard in their behalf. 
 July 23d. My birthday.  Night of the 22d I slept in the room & no one watched.  The 
night of the 23d Mother Hull slept in the room, and I for the first time in July went to bed 
without my clothes; during the whole time the weather had been exceedingly warm.  This day 
your mother shed tears several times; -- never once before during her sickness. 
 Friday. Sane for aught I could see.  Complained of pain in her back.  Tolerably sane 
Saturday & Sabbath. 
 Monday morning she said, "I do want to hold on a little longer because it is the wicked 
who shall not live out half their days." 
 July 27th.  The Doctor spoke more favorably of her continuing than at any previous 
time.  Thought she might live until cold weather.  She began to have some natural feeling in 
her limbs & did not seem flighty.  Had blisters laid on her breast to relieve pain. 
 Wednesday July 29th.  I took my little Lucia from home to board at the house of Mr. 
James Murray.  She lived no more with us to this day.  At this time my situation was very 
uncomfortable at Canterbury as they had another minister and I felt exceedingly desirous to 
remove my family.  With your Mother's consent I determined on leaving home for Liberty, in 
Sullivan County.  It was exceedingly hard for us under the circumstances to be separated so 
long.  I went Thursday; returned Tuesday; found your Mother cheerful and comfortable.  She 
had for the first assisted herself a little in getting out of and into the bed. 
 Wednesday I attended an ordination at New Windsor.  There was to be preaching at 
Canterbury in the evening.  I went home for a moment before the services; went to her bed-
side -- "Lucia, how do you feel?"  She gave me one look, then turned her face away in a 
manner that too plainly indicated she was not so well.  She had been talking and weeping 
much in the afternoon; her conversation had been about her death & separation from her 
friends.  After the evening service the Dr. came to see her.  I went with him into the yard as he 
went away.  "Doctor, how do you find her?"  He said "Failing very fast.”  I knew that she felt 
discouraged from a fullness upon her lungs.  He said, "An abscess has formed upon her lungs 
to a considerable extent.  I should not be surprised if she should not live until morning.  She 
may linger 48 hours."  I was surprised & told him so.  He replied, "The circulation is extremely 
feeble now at the extremities."  I had been alarmed before, and thought to guard against false 
appearances.  But I could not     this.  My heart was greatly moved.  I told several in the house; 
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then told your Mother.  She received the intelligence with more composure than any of the 
rest of us.  I sat up with her that night, and she slept much of the time.  August 7th (Friday).  
She was exceedingly languid; had scarcely any appetite; complained of difficulty of breathing -- 
fullness of the lungs, and we were expecting every hour the breaking of an ulcer that would 
take her out of the world.  About ten o'clock she asked me to pray with her alone: was low-
spirited; troubled with doubts & fears of her spiritual state.  Wished me to talk to her.  I did so 
until her mind was relieved.  I said "Lucia, what do you want that I am accustomed to forget 
when I pray with you?" "I don't know of anything," she said.  "You must pray for my Father's 
family that they may be saved.  I want you to pray for me that I may be sanctified.  I do not 
know that I have any choice about it whether I shall recover, or die, or lie here sick.  I did wish 
to go . I felt anxious about it, but I do not now.  Thy will be done.  I can say so.  Still I have a 
desire to live.  Oh yes I desire to continue with you"    putting her hand on my forehead & 
stroking back my hair -- "and I would be with my dear children, but I can have it all with the 
Lord." 
 Tuesday, Augt 18.  Since the last date she has been comfortable in her body & in mind 
most of the time; full of peace; more difficult reconciling her mind to stay & be a burden to the 
family & friends than to die.  Often expressed her fears that her patience would not hold out 
waiting the hour of her departure. 
 And indeed it was a long time to be in daily expectation of death: but this was only the 
beginning of this trial. 
 Sept. 1st.  Since the last date she has been very feeble, often weeping and mourning 
over her spiritual state, and wishing some comfort from the reading of "Village Hymns."  When 
I would begin a hymn, she knew it from the first line, & would complain they were too strong 
for her.  She could not bear them in her weak state.  One day she called me to her bed.  "Now 
read some hymns for me, & I will not be so naughty as I am sometimes, complaining of them."  
She was pleased with those I read, and then said, "Ye angels who stand round the throne; 
Saints stand there too."  I resumed reading.  "Oh stop" she said, "I cannot bear that.  I am only 
a wreck, you know.  One or two dashes, & I am gone."  Spoke of my going away to preach.  
"Don't go far.  I am very weak, & I want you here when I go.  I want you to be the last object I 
see, if it is the Lord's will." 
 At this date there was a great diminution of strength, and an abscess broke.  She 
appeared in a kind of fit which was succeeded by a severe chill.  Was more feeble: raised an 
unusual quantity from the lungs, but gradually recovered.  Such turns continued about once in 
four or five weeks till the close of her life. 
 Wednesday, Sept. 2d.  Grandmother Hull & Charles returned to Bridgewater.  Your 
mother bore the separation with much fortitude. 
 Sept. 9th.  Your mother so well that I began to meditate seeking a home, & trying to 
remove her.  The physicians & all friends thought it impracticable.  Resolved on removing if 
possible.  I wrote to your Grandfather  & asked him to take charge of your mother & convey 
her to his house in Bridgewater.  November 12, 1835, she started for Oneida County.  She was 
then very unwell indeed; unable to sit up except for a few minutes at a time, but was as well 
traveling as in any one place.  Through the winter her health was pretty uniformly the same -- 
slight changes -- her friends who called were all surprised to see her so cheerful.  Her mind was 
in a calm peaceful state although there was reason to expect her death soon. 
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 The last of March, 1836, we removed to Hartwick, Otsego Co.   Your mother rode in a 
sleigh on a bed; was fatigued, but soon recovered.  She had been in the practice of sitting up 
an hour at a time two or three times in a day for months past; sat with us at table, but soon 
after our arrival at the parsonage in Hartwick, she was taken worse, & could not do so any 
longer.  Occasionally she did sit up at table but not uniformly.  We had during this period many 
seasons of alarm, thinking death was near, and she was always made acquainted with it, if, 
indeed, she was not the first to discover the unfavorable symptoms.  And as it drew near the 
close of her life when these symptoms of the last stages of pulmonary consumption frequently 
made their appearance, she would talk about them as unmoved as though it were some 
common event portended by them.  During April & May she was assisted into her rocking chair 
to sit while her bed was made.  Early in June she became too feeble to do this longer.  I would 
then take her in my arms and sit with her while her bed was being made & then lay her down.  
She was exceedingly emaciated; she had enjoyed a pretty good appetite, but her flesh was all 
gone.  About the middle of June she could no longer sit up even in my lap; a bed was provided 
near hers; the nurse & myself would take her carefully on our hands, for she was very sore, 
lying so long; thus we removed her from one bed to another.  Her cough was at this time very 
distressing, & raising phlegm was very difficult for her. 
 June 26th, Sab. Evening -- She had a spasm upon her lungs that distressed her 
exceedingly; another in the night still harder.  She had before this often said in relation to her 
death, "It cannot be long now; and when you pray alone with me, do not hesitate to speak of it 
freely; it does not disturb me to hear it." 
 Tuesday night she awoke me saying -- "A light! The lavender!"  I rose & said, "Do you 
want the lavender?"  She made a noise with her lips but cd. not speak.  I knew she was in a 
nervous fainting fit; hasted with a light -- she was lost -- but became conscious in about ten 
minutes. 
 30th June,  I was absent in the afternoon.  She had a hard spasm upon her lungs; was in 
great distress; the Dr. was called.  After the spasm she breathed very hard for an hour, until 
her extremities were cold, & she thought she was dying.  When I returned she had recovered 
but was very feeble.  She rested quietly that night.  We had no watchers -- not even a light 
burning. 
 July 1, 1836. -- The anniversary of the day in which we had watched so intently over her 
in Canterbury.  She complained of sore throat; very difficult for her to swallow any liquids.  At 
12 o'clock that day I was in my study; the nurse called me, I hasted down & found your Mother 
suffering under a spasm of the lungs.  She said to me, "I hope this will be the last."  The spasm 
soon went, and was not so hard, Maria said, as the one the day before, but the difficulty of 
getting breath was very great.  Every breath cost her a great effort.  As I sat by her side & 
fanned her I said, "Lucia, it is very hard to lie and breathe so."  She looked at me and with as 
much of a smile as her distress would allow, said, "Berrien, you don't know anything about it."  
I had now an apprehension she would not recover again, but had been so often alarmed that I 
strove against it, and really expected her to revive.  I am persuaded her mind was affected in 
the same way.  After awhile she began to grow cold, her hands & her feet.  I said, "Lucia, do 
you know your feet are cold?"  She said, "Yes."  "Will you have them warmed?"  "No."  She 
then cast her eyes on me, and continued to look for some time with much kindness & 
affection.  It was the last look of the kind.  I said "I do not know there is any kindness in wishing 
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your life prolonged under so much disease."  "Oh, none at all."  The sweat stood heavy upon 
her forehead.  I attempted to wipe it off.  She could not bear the touch; said it increased the 
difficulty of breathing.  Soon after this she ceased to raise any of the phlegm that settled in her 
stomach & throat, & there was less apparent effort for breath.  I said, "Lucia you appear to 
breathe easier.  Do you breathe easier?"  She shook her head -- No.  Her finger nails were now 
blue, & the cold and blueness had   extended farther.  She raised her hands, folded them, 
looked at them and laid them down.  She was now speechless.  I thought her manner said this 
is death.  I asked, "Shall I send for the Doctor?"  She shook her head -- No.  Emily was at home.  
Thomas had just returned from school.  Edward was there.  I said, "Shall I send for Edward?"  
She nodded, Yes.  I sent at once, for until this moment I was expecting her to revive.  Emily 
went.  As we sat by her, Maria said, "Do you think she is dying?"  I answered "She cannot 
breathe so, long."  I will ask her; Lucia, do you think you are dying?  She nodded, Yes.  It was 
perhaps two minutes from this time when she strangled.  I thought she would raise; assisted to 
raise her up, but the phlegm stopped her breath; her countenance changed, and she was 
gone!   
At this moment Emily and Edward came; and while there was still some action of the muscles 
on the face of our dear dying Lucia, we kneeled by her side and held her cold hands in ours, 
and tried to commit her spirit to God, while we cast ourselves upon his mercy. 
 If not profitable it may still be innocent to say a word of her appearance at the moment 
of death.  She lay partly upon her side, her hands a little raised & her eyes started out 
considerably more than usual.  It was too late to gather much from the expression of the 
countenance for death had set his seal there; but still in the whole attitude of her face and 
especially of her eyes, there was a strong indication that she saw something new and 
wonderful!  Upon her face was depicted nothing of joy; nothing of fear, but still solemn 
wonder!  I do not say that the bodily organs assist the departing spirit to form acquaintance 
with unseen things.  I only say this was the irresistible impression on my mind made by what I 
saw; and I feel confident this change in her position & features was not the effect of bodily 
pain, for I do not think she felt any pain beside the difficulty of breathing. 
 She died on friday at 1:30 p.m.  The following Sabbath was our communion season.  
She had been looking forward to it with anxiety: arrangements had been made to have some 
of the church members present at 5 p.m. Sabbath, and the ordinance of the supper 
administered to her.  On Tuesday she asked me what day of the week it was.  "Oh, what a long 
week!" 
 Do not think it strange, children that Mother said nothing at her death to you, or about 
you.  Nothing to me; not one farewell; nothing about her hopes.  Consider that this was all 
done a year before -- July 1st, 1835.  There was nothing left undone.  Her children were all 
thought of; her friends and relations also.  Her dying testimony to the excellency of religion 
was fully given, and having lived upon the very brink of Jordan with the Canaan of rest in sight 
a whole year, she had nothing to do but to pass over.  God did not require of her a second 
melting farewell to friends, a second dying testimony to the truth of religion and its power to 
sustain the soul in the day of trial. 
 You are all so young now, my dear children, that you cannot estimate the loss of a 
pious praying Mother.  I deeply feel for you, but trust her prayers for you will still be 
remembered.  When your mother was well, she was accustomed to pray herself with me, for 
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you after our family worship; and so when she lay upon a sick bed, and could not take part in 
the way of our former practice, she would very commonly groan aloud when you were 
mentioned in prayer: so greatly anxious was she for the salvation of the children she so much 
loved. 
 Your Mother was a woman of good common sense, of constant piety, of warm heart in 
the friendships of life; and she bore her long protracted illness with a meek & quiet spirit. 
 That you, my dear Children, may all be Christians and lead useful lives, and that we may 
be an unbroken family in heaven, is the prayer of 
 
Your affectionate Father. 
 
 I should have mentioned that during this whole period from the 9th of June, 1835 to 
the 1st of July 1836 your afflicted Mother never had the privilege of walking at all.  There was a 
little time during the winter when she bore some weight upon her feet but it was not walking. 
 
 Epitaph. 
"Here rests in hope 
 
Lucia 
 
Wife of Rev. J. B. Fish 
Died 1836 
 
Aged 31 
 
And is this death 'Tis victory to die. 
I mount on wings, I soar above the sky. 
On the full glory of the Godhead gaze, 
With saints and angels kindling in his rays."  
  
 
 This ends the account of Rev. John Berrien Fish.  His son Edward Fowler Fish copied it 
and added the following: 
 
 Mother lies buried in the little burying ground at West Hartwick, N. Y.  I visited the 
place in 1876 and gathered from the mound that covers her dust a wild strawberry blossom.  I 
had not seen the sacred spot for thirty-five years.  Shall I ever see it again.  That I cannot tell, 
but I shall see her soon. 
     Edward F. Fish 
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The Salvation of Rev. John Berrien Fish 
 
 
This autobiographical sketch is contained in a notebook in possession of the author. 
 
 Written July, 1852 
 
 For a number of years past it has been in my mind to put on paper what I can recollect 
of the exercises of my mind on the subject of my salvation previous to & at the time when I 
began to indulge the hope that I had passed from death unto life.  At this time, having leisure, I 
attempt it in the hope that it will glorify God whose grace has made me what I am, and also 
that it will be profitable to myself.  I am now 58 years old, and some of my children indulge 
hopes for themselves.  In this day, I have observed to my great grief, that very many young 
persons, when their attention is arrested, aim at a hope, and rest it on very slight grounds, and 
while I would not set myself up for an example in this matter, I do hope that what I shall write 
will be a help to my own dear children.  I fear for them as I fear for others, that a hope attained 
after slight conviction of sin, little sense of the necessity of the atonement, or slight love to 
Christ, will soothe the conscience, while a life of worldliness will be closed in everlasting 
disappointment. 
 My Father was a Presbyterian minister respected as such by all who knew him.  From 
my own recollection he was a humble praying man.  My mother also was a decided Christian, 
watchful over the morals and piety of her children. 
 How old I was when my mind was first impressed with religious truth I cannot say.  I 
was early taught the Assembly's Catechism, and to read religious books on the Sabbath.  In this 
particular my Mother watched over me.  In 1810 when I was 16 years old, my Father229 died.  I 
was then called home from New Jersey, and Rev. Mr. Boardman230 preached at Newtown L.I. 
with much holy unction.  About 1811 there was a revival of religion & my heart was deeply 
affected.  A number of young people became subjects of the work.  Among the rest were my 
sisters Betsey & Nancy.  Often when listening to Mr. Boardman's sermons my mind was 
powerfully wrought upon, and I would say to myself, I will not let him know that he has 
touched me at all.  This was my pride, for I (re     ced) him as a good & holy man.  My mother 
went one day to the minister's house & took my two sisters that he might converse with them 
on experimental religion.  I was taken along to drive, was admitted to the study & listened to 
the conversation.  My feelings were much wrought upon, and when we left and I followed 
them out of the room & had not a word said to me about my soul, I felt doubly grieved.  I said 
nothing but my heart was full.  I talked some with my sister Nancy about that time & told her 
the state of my mind.  I used to pray, and not unfrequently in the barn.  A minister at my 
Father's once said to us children when the sun was about an hour high, that we might be 

 
229 Rev. Peter Fish. 
230 Rev. William Boardman, 1781-1818; http://www.phcmontreat.org/bios/Bios-Bm.htm     

http://www.phcmontreat.org/bios/Bios-Bm.htm
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Christians before the sun went down.  It affected me very much.  I thought I desired more than 
anything to be a Christian.  And is it possible this great & desirable change can be effected so 
soon?  About that time I went one Sabbath afternoon into the barn & up on the loft over the 
floor to be safe from observation, and there I tried to consecrate myself to the Lord.  I prayed 
on my knees, & prayed prostrate, & resolved I would strive until I felt relief.  But it ended in 
disappointment.  And having read of one who under a sense of sin & danger, wished himself a 
dog that he might escape hell, I was full of such thoughts from day to day, & that for a long 
period.  After this I was dogged with the thought that I was converted.  I was now a Christian & 
should not feel uneasy about that.  This thought I resisted.  I felt confident it was false,   a 
temptation of the adversary.  But it was not easy to banish it from my mind.  It gave me much 
trouble for months & I believe it did for years.  I never for once, encouraged it; my mind dwelt 
on the proofs of my impenitence & want of evidence of a change of heart.  This was my 
condition in 1816,   how long before, how long after, I do not remember, for I have kept no 
record.  About this time I lived at Neversink Bridge in Sullivan Co.  Here I, for the first time, 
mingled freely in young company with ladies, & my mind was much occupied with business in 
the day, & folly at night.  And when I attempted to pray as was my custom, on retiring to bed, I 
oft thought I ought either to cease praying, or cease playing as was the custom. 
 And here I must supply an omission.  One step back in the history.  In the years 1814-
15, I was in Patterson N.J. where there was much wickedness and little religion.  It was a time 
of war: factions were flourishing; the town was filled with foreigners getting large wages & 
living freely.  I was a workman in a cotton mill.  I was myself light and vain enough for any 
moral young man, but I observed the Sabbath, read religious books on that day, & my habit of 
talking without oaths attracted the notice of young men with whom I boarded and associated.  
Profane language was almost universal.  Many of us boarded together: twelve slept in one 
room.  On the Sabbath I must be by the fire in the common sitting room, annoyed by their 
coarse jesting, profanity, & foolish conversation.  At such times I dared to hold in my hand & 
read such books as my Mother would approve.  "Fish, what have you got there?  Let me see 
it."  Then taking my book & reading a few lines, it was made the subject of witty comment & 
ridicule.  But I bore it & felt no disposition to disgrace my pious parentage.  It was however 
hard to bear when I reflected that I was not a Christian.  I am a sinner as you all are.  By this 
course, I got the name of "Priest" among them.  And when we went to bed at night, a little 
Frenchman, full of fun & blasphemy, would swear in English, then in French, & then ask, "Is 
that priest here?"  After which he would go again the round of all the oaths he could think of, 
& all in very sport.  From them I could not escape, as the town was full, & it was exceedingly 
difficult to obtain board.  After my employer, Mr. Morris, opened his house, I was in better 
company but even there I was troubled to read on the Sabbath, as there were from two to five 
gentlemen often in, engaged in light conversation; all men of intelligence; my superiors in 
education & knowledge of the world.  Their conversation was lively; witty; & if my Bible was in 
my hand & my eye on it, I was (still) in danger of joining in their laughter at some amusing 
story.  And when this occurred, it drew their eyes on me, & (caused) a good-natured smile at 
my expense. 
 During the two years I was in Patterson, I made little progress in religion.  After this I 
spent a year on Long Island, & then went to Newburgh.  There was a revival of religion in N.B.  



56 
 

Sister Ellen was much interested in the work.  I feared she would address me about my soul, 
and more than once, left the room to avoid it, if I found myself alone with her. 
 In Sullivan Co. to which I next went, we had no preaching nearer than 8 1/2 miles.  That 
distance I used to walk.  And sometimes a praying man would come to a school house near, & 
read a sermon and pray with us.  This I encouraged, assisted in singing, & gave countenance to 
the meeting in every way I could.  I sometimes read the sermon, and once, when our reader 
did not come, carried a sermon of my Father's & read it to the people.  My conduct was such 
that some of the good people thought I was a Christian, & told me so.  But I assured them it 
was a mistake.  My mind was deeply exercised a part of this time.  I did not know any one to 
whom I could so freely unbosom myself, as Rev. Mr. Boardman of Newtown, & accordingly I 
prepared a letter stating my case, & asking his advice.  But just about that time, I heard of his 
death, & the letter was destroyed. 
 In 1818, I lived in Montgomery, & attended meeting steadily, but made no progress in 
self knowledge.  The next year, in Monticello, wasted much of my leisure time in young 
company, a leader in the prevailing follies.  There was nothing immoral or vicious allowed, but 
our manner of spending time tended to dissipate the mind.  During this year visited at Mr. Van 
Doren's, Hopewell, where there was a blessed revival, & I attended inquiry meeting.  Was 
pleased & particularly struck with the happy group of converts who as we traveled home on 
foot, of a summer evening, two miles, were singing & making melody in their hearts. 
 In the spring of 1820, I went to Virginia.  Was much vexed & endangered by a vicious 
horse that I drove, and much in mental prayer in every danger.  At Kanawha, Va.,231 I was 
separated from all God-fearing companions.  There was a want of reverence for the Sabbath, 
& for all religion that I could not fellowship.  I was obliged to separate myself from the young 
people on the Sabbath, & I felt the want of religious society.  The young people were 
agreeable & very social.  I went in company some, but my mind was exercised on religion, & I 
often felt oppressed when in company; longed for the time of separation to come; & when I 
reached the door I felt as if a heavy burden was taken off & I could breathe more free.  My 
place of resort was in the hills, or under the Pawpaw bushes along the river.  In such places I 
spent many hours with no companion but my little pocket testament.  It was a very dear 
companion to me, & for many years I carried it at all times in a pocket made on purpose for it, 
inside my vest.  Young men of my acquaintance were loose & profane in their conversation, & 
it was manifest they did not account me of their number, while they always treated me with 
respect.  I once, in company, made a foolish speech that called forth reproof useful to me.  
One said, "Oh, you pretend to be so good; I perceive you are as bad as any of us."  I used not 
only to pray under the Pawpaws, but had a place in the garret of the store, unoccupied; a small 
scuttle-hole led to it, & there I was alone. 
 Once a fortnight, there was preaching near my store.  And once a fortnight I walked 
alone 6 miles to meeting.  Rev. Calvin Chaddock232 was our minister, a sound earnest preacher, 
but fond of whiskey, & his conversation in company altogether unbecoming a gentleman.  I 
turned a deaf ear to what I heard against him until I visited in his company, & his vile stories 
full of profanity & indecencies forbade me ever again to listen with pleasure to his preaching.  

 
231 Now West Virginia. 
232 Rev. Calvin Chadwick (1765-1818) was a Massachusetts native was a graduate of Dartmouth College. 
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At this time I did not think I was a Christian.  I felt confident I was not.  But my pleasure was 
found in religious reading, contemplation & conversation with those who felt any interest in 
the subject.  Social in my disposition, I would sometimes become weary of solitude & enter 
again into company.  But although they were people of the first rank at whose houses I visited, 
I longed for the hour of release.  They were so far removed from any serious subject I did not 
feel able to introduce one interesting to myself.  I felt that I was wasting precious hours.  It was 
a common practice with me when I lived in the village of Charleston, my two partners, 
Nathaniel my brother & Abner Bogardus being in the store with me, to go out at evening and 
walk a mile or so on the bank of the river for religious meditation & prayer.  We all slept in the 
store on the counter, each making his own bed with dry goods taken from the shelf.  This 
rendered it difficult for me to find a place of retirement.  There was no partition in the store, 
no cellar, no chamber.  Not infrequently I would make my bed & lie down when they did, my 
bed between theirs.  I would wait until I thought them asleep, & then quietly get out of bed 
and pray.  "Prayer is the Christian's vital breath."  I had not courage to say to them, let us pray.  
I had not at that time ever prayed in the hearing of any person.  To get out of the village from 
the store I had to pass the public house where we boarded, and Ephraim S. Eddy, the bar-
keeper, was a social, pleasant fellow.  One night returning from my accustomed walk on the 
river bank, as I passed the tavern Eddy came out to me, caught my arm and said, "Fish, what 
are you thinking about?"  I told him.  I was not then in a mood to disguise my feelings, & I told 
him all, expecting a laugh at my expense.  I thought he would rally me for my seriousness.  To 
my surprise he fell in with my mood.  We locked arms & walked up the river bank a long way.  
He told me of his own interest in the subject of religion, the piety of his relatives, none of 
whom lived near us, and of their anxiety for his soul.  This was the beginning   not the end,   of 
our free conversations on the subject.  And it was kneeling with him a year afterwards that my 
voice was first heard in prayer.  We spent many happy hours together.  He died many years 
ago, but I do not know that he ever became a Christian.  We corresponded for years. 
 In the summer of 1821 I had much leisure time; read carefully Edwards on the Will,233 & 
Hopkins' System of Divinity.  And it was while reading Hopkins that I first allowed myself to 
think I had become a renewed man.  I do not remember the passage & have not the volume 
now at hand, but my mind was carried back to what transpired in the fall of 1820 while I lived 
at Kanawha Salinas, (I was now at Charleston, 6 miles down the river).  I thought I had 
experienced just such feelings as he described & called evidences of grace.  At this time when I 
indulged the hope that I had become a new creature, I remembered that about 6 months 
before, as I was walking from my store toward the hills, my mind was on God & his character, 
& my soul was filled with a sweet sense of God's goodness as a sovereign doing as he will with 
all creatures.  I rejoiced that He was on the throne; my heart said Amen to his righteous 
government & supreme control.  My heart went out in adoration & love, & I was glad that he 
bows all creatures under him, & does what he will with his own.  I was not troubled about 
myself; I was not thinking of myself particularly.  The matter was settled in my mind that I was 
not a Christian.  God was right, & that was enough; let him do as he will, it is all his own, Amen.  
God in his character of Governor of the universe, disposing of all his creatures, absorbed my 
mind.  I do not remember that I ever before had so sweet & pleasant a view of God, his 

 
233 Probably: Jonathan Edwards, Freedom of the Will (1754). 
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supremacy & loveliness; nor did the thought enter my mind that in this there was any evidence 
of reconciliation to him, & a new heart.  But when the words of Hopkins recalled the 
impression before made, & I reflected on my feelings at that time & afterwards, I did hope that 
God had showed mercy to me, a poor sinner.  And while that hope has been often clouded; & 
sometimes nearly given up, yet, blessed be God, it still lives & I trust, in his care, it will live on.  
I date my conversion back to that hour, sometime in the fall of 1820, & as I walked from my 
store on the bank of the river, back toward the hills where I had often gone to be alone with 
God, I was never in my life troubled with the doctrine of election as a theory.  It was early 
taught me in the Catechism, & if I am a new creature, it is distinctly traced in the work of 
Divine Grace in my soul.  I struggled hard & long, about 10 years, beside my childish notions on 
the subject.  And after all if I love Him, it is because he first loved me. 
 "Jesus sought me when a stranger, Wandering from the fold of God."234 
 And but for this I should have wandered still with all my fears & anxieties.  "Not by 
works of righteousness which I have done;" unmerited mercy is my boast.  The Catechism, 
Doddridge's Rise & Progess & The Triangle by Sam'l Whelpley,235 are books to which I am much 
indebted for any clear idea of truth I may possess.  I took up the Triangle in 1817; saw General 
Atonement clearly made out, but supposing that limited atonement236 was the common belief, 
inquired for a refutation of the Triangle.  A volume on Limited Atonement was given me and 
after carefully reading it I went back to the Triangle & have never left it.  I am there still; 
General Atonement,237 & am rejoiced to find by his sermons, my Father was.  After I began to 
think I was a Christian the question was, shall I make a public profession?  I had no friend to 
consult on this point.  I went to the minister.  I introduced the subject, but he did not seem to 
understand me & changed the discourse, & discouraged me.  I gave it up.  I went alone & sat 
hours, & oft, in the shade of the trees on the river bank revolving this question in my mind.  
The communion season was drawing nigh.  I do not remember that I had any fears of the 
remarks of my associates, young men of the place, but am I a fit subject!  I called up the 
several Christian graces & found so much wanting in me that I came to the conclusion it would 
not do to offer myself.  These arguments against my religion I drew up on a piece of paper & 
left it for many years.  (It is this loose leaf.) 
 I greatly fear that I have only a name to live while I am dead before God: that such a 
state as mine cannot consist with a life of Grace in the soul.  If the love of Christ were shed 
abroad in my heart would I live as I do, so far from Him ?  My mind is at times as inanimate & 
lifeless toward Christ as theirs can be who never loved his name.  I know that a change has 
taken place in my mind for the world & its pursuits which my heart was once running after 
with eagerness, now have lost their influence & the society of those who delight in 
conversation on religion is pleasant, is highly valued.  Yet so much sin is mixed with all I do; so 
little do I live to Christ, and to the remembrance of his dear name & the thought of grace is 

 
234 From the hymn, Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing: 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Come_Thou_Fount_of_Every_Blessing  
235 The Triangle was written in 1816. See https://www.biblicalcyclopedia.com/T/triangle-controversy-the.html   
236 “According to Limited Atonement, Christ died for the sins of the elect alone, and no atonement was provided 
for the reprobate.” https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Limited_atonement  
237 Also called Unlimited Atonement: “the doctrine that Jesus died as propitiation for the benefit of mankind 
without exception.”  https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Unlimited_atonement  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Come_Thou_Fount_of_Every_Blessing
https://www.biblicalcyclopedia.com/T/triangle-controversy-the.html
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https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Unlimited_atonement
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approached with such coldness that my indifference does but ask a dismissal.  Forsake me not 
utterly O God.  May Christ dwell in my heart by faith & be formed there the hope of glory. 
 (The above is written on a strip of paper 2 1/2 inches long by 2 inches wide.  I made it 
out by using a magnifying glass.  E. F. F.) 
 The time of our communion came.  Presbyterians and Methodists united, & there was 
so little solemnity & so much trifling that I was glad I had not offered myself.  Now Eddy & 
myself must hire horses & ride 60 miles to Gallipolis, Ohio.  There he had pious relatives, young 
people just converted.  Oh what a feast was that!  To see them so happy & all on religion.  
From day to day I visited the house with him from the tavern where we put up.  And what was 
surprising to me, they seemed to fellowship me as a Christian.  I did not then know that Eddy 
had written & given them a favorable account of me.  This was my first interview with lively 
warm-hearted Christians after I indulged hope.  And their happiness was in conversation that 
would have been an unknown tongue on Kanawha. 
 I heard they were going to have a communion service at Gallipolis.  This was after I had 
returned home.  What should I do!  My heart said go & offer yourself.  But they will not receive 
you.  Go & offer.  I can only be denied.  I bought a horse to go.  Blacksmith cut him with the 
buttress & ruined him.  What is the language of this providence?  Does it mean I must not go, 
or is it to try my faith?  I did not know.  I sold my lame horse at a heavy loss, bought another, & 
arrived on Friday evening at Gallipolis.  Until this hour, no one knew my design.  I went to the 
house of the minister & with trembling made known my wishes.  I did not know that a stranger 
could be admitted to the church.  He told me to meet the Session the next day.  I did so.  Gave 
in my relation, & it seemed to me there was nothing of it.  I thought they would refuse me on 
my own testimony.  And I thought it would be right.  But they voted to receive me.  And I was 
very much surprised afterwards to hear that one member of the church was pleased with the 
relation I gave.  I felt ashamed to offer myself & have no more to say that looked like religion.  
Sabbath day I was received; partook of the sacrament in a crowded house.  A man who was 
sent at the close of the sermon to ask my name that it might be read off with the others 
admitted, found difficulty in reaching the place where I sat.  The next day I mounted my horse, 
& have not seen that place since.  I was there on a journey of hundreds of miles; was going 
among strangers to tarry for months & then return to the Eastern States.  And it was because 
my destiny & place of residence was so uncertain that I asked admission to the church among 
a people where I had never lived & did not expect to live.  I took a letter to the church at 
Louisville Ky., spent about eight months there in fellowship as a visitor to the place and then 
gave in my letter to the church at Newburgh, which is the last of my connection with any 
particular church, as from & after that I became amenable to Presbytery. 
 That the light increases more & more in token of perfect day is a very important test 
when we would know if we have passed from darkness to light.  Doubtless much may be 
learned of the truth or falsity of our conversion by the after life & it has been said that the best 
test of a true conversion is ten years humble walk with God.  At the same time it is important 
to know what points in the change of views of feelings & of character are the most reliable 
when we would decide on the genuineness of conversion.  Observation has taught me that 
many professing Christians are very superficial here, & ready to cry gold as soon as they 
perceive a bright spot.  And I have often observed ministers in examining candidates for 
admission to the church, dwelling on points unessential & passing over more important ones. 
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 Reader, are there any important points in the relation I have given?  That I have felt 
anxious about my soul, & after that felt comforted is not proof of conversion because spread 
over a number of years, any more than if it embraced so many hours, except as it gives more 
time for reflection & self-examination.  But the great question is what is the change?  It may be 
great, it may be permanent; it may be pleasant & salutary.  But is it from death to life?  Is it a 
change of purpose or is it a change of heart?  We must be born of God, or we shall not be 
taken home to Him with his children.  Our conversion must transform us into something He 
will approve, something He will own as His work.  On this point we are very liable to mistake.  
But it is the all important point.  None but new creatures will be called good & faithful servant, 
& admitted to the world of joy.  I have a letter to my Mother written in 1816, disclosing the 
state of my mind. 
 My admission to the church in Gallipolis, O., was in the Fall of 1821, as I have since 
learned by a letter written to my sister by me just afterwards in January 1822. 
 



Lute’s Letter on the Centennial of the Sidney Church 
 
 This letter from Lucia Hull Fish ("Lute") (1835-1912) was published in the Centennial 
Souvenir of the First Congregational Church, Sidney, N.Y.  Rev. John Berrien Fish was minster 
there from 1828-1831 and again from 1844 to 1851. 
 
 
  
My Dear Cousin,       Thursday, July 30th, 1908 
 The coolness of some people is refreshing.  After years of letters and cards and 
earthquake ruins and "any old thing" to get recognition, which resulted in silence always, 
yesterday came a letter which paralyzed me.  "We are to have a Church Centennial, will you 
come yourself and send on an invitation to Tom, Charlie, Azel and Korea; also write for a 
Historical sketch a long, interesting, specific, minute, lucid, concise, explanatory, illustrative 
story of my mental, moral, physical and spiritual life, and especially the influence of the Sidney 
Congregational Church upon you from the time you cut your first tooth till now."  Your 
modesty is excelled by few and equaled by none. 
 I will do all the inviting from Islip to Pyeng Yang.  I'll ask everybody else to contribute to 
your "sketch" but there I draw the line.  Of course I could do it, in fact it would be "dead easy": 
I've often been told that I resemble "Thucydides"238 in the purity and sweetness of my style, 
and the critical regularity of my sentences surely indicates a great power of mind, but I won't 
do it.  In the first place I'm not a Congregationalist, and when the two churches differ so 
widely, what is the use in asking an indigo blue Presbyterian dyed-in-the-wool to help!  Besides 
you've mixed me all up sending me a picture of a church I never saw; I worshipped in the 1808 
one, and about that year I suppose tho' I don't remember but two dates of my childhood, 
1492, 1776, and I am not sure which is which of those. 
 No wonder your memory of that epoch is a little hazy.  I've been troubled more or less 
all my life with a "stiff neck" and I lay it to that old Sidney Church for I had to sit in the 
minister's pew which was the worst one they had    the front one    and look straight up to my 
dear daddy in the high pulpit.  My next remembrance is my mother's strenuous efforts every 
Sabbath to make Henry, the baby of the family, put in his tithe when the collection box came 
around.  She would shake his hand over it till realizing one day that it was only giving undue 
notice to the grasping avariciousness of the pastor's son, she gave up and the youth trotted 
home with his big copper cent safe in his warm pudgy hand.  But then came the day of 
reckoning, and finally the infant dissolved in penitential tears and confessed the sole cause of 
his stubbornness and sin.  He "didn't see any candy."  The child wasn't to blame.  He had never 
been told that money had any mission on earth, but to get candy, and when the church went 
on week after week swiping his pennies and not "making good" of course he rebelled.  My 
sympathies were all with my brother. 

 
238 https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Thucydides  
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 At rare intervals I was allowed to rest my neck by sitting with my friend, Maria Baxter    
there I was entertained by the antics in Deacon Johnston's pew, Margaret Alida behaved fairly 
well as she sat by her mother, but Martha Frances was in her father's care, which resulted in 
occasional tumbles into the pew behind them, and steady efforts to straddle over into the one 
in front. 
 At later visits in Sidney I visited the "old red school house" near the church, and being 
asked to write a piece, I held the audience spell bound with the pathos of "Why Phebe have 
you come so soon" etc.239 
 At one visit Maria and I got excused at recess    urgent business called us home I 
presume, but to our delight we found the church door open and went in to hold a service.  I 
was the preacher and mounted the pulpit, but the congregation    Maria    would not sit in the 
pew like a Christian, but went up gallery and perched herself on the thing that held the great 
baize curtain (I don't know its name in architecture) that went clear round the gallery, and 
worst of all she didn't sit between the little posts that supported the said curtain at intervals 
but astride one of them which of course made it hard for the preacher to keep track of the 
solemn thread of her discourse.  Suddenly the bell began to toll which scared preacher and 
audience stiff and broke up the meeting.  It seems the building was open to be cleaned, a few 
girls had arrived and they wanted some boys to bring water and help generally and so tolled 
the bell.  When the villagers came running to find out who was dead, the acting sexton, Mary 
Jane Johnston240 told them    Charles Fish.  When it began to look like business there, Maria and 
I remembered what called us home, and left. 
 Oh dear! it does make me sad to think of those old days.  If I should go back now, 
except two or three, there would be nothing for me but names in the church-yard.  Only two 
of your family, none of ours or uncle Hugh's, and so on    and on. 
 In those old days when a Methodist ventured into a Presbyterian Church he got it "hot 
and heavy"    election, predestination, etc., and when the visit was returned, you may be sure 
the Presbyterian got a "broadside." 
 What a difference in church music!    Then all used to sing so heartily, though often in a 
different key, and one good old brother always sang with fervor "Return Ye 'Rancid' Sinners 
Home."241  Now I don't think the Angel Gabriel would dare to join with the choir unless he had 
been at the rehearsal the night before. 
 I hope Azel will write to you, but have no idea you could read it if he did as his letters 
are all sanscrit to me.  If you can't do any better I'll send you Sam's and Allie's photos, and 
Allie's first and last letter from Korea, though I don't see the connection between preaching to 
the heathen, and your church history. 
 
  Love to all. 
LUTE 

 
239 “WHY, Phebe, are you come so soon” is the first line of a poem, Phebe, The Blackberry Girl, in Uncle Thomas’ 
Stories for Good Children (1856).  https://www.gutenberg.org/files/28660/28660-h/28660-h.htm#i  
240 Mary Jane Johnston, b. 1833 in Sidney, N.Y., was the daughter of Milton Johnston and Delia Hull.  Thus she was 
Lute’s first cousin, both being grandchildren of Dr. Laurens Hull. 
241 “Return, ye ransomed sinners, home” is a line from the hymn “Blow Ye the Trumpet, Blow,” written by John 
Wesley. 
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