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Among the many joys of living in the Hebron area, the 

natural beauty of Newfound Lake, especially the long 
stretches of unspoiled shoreline and the undeveloped nearby 
mountain woodlands, is near the top of everyone’s list.  
Although much of this natural preservation can be attributed 
to the presence of our five lakeside summer camps, we’re 
also fortunate to have many acres of undeveloped land that 
has been conserved by The Audubon Society of New 
Hampshire.  Simply by traveling from Mayhew Turnpike 
on North Shore Road toward the center of Hebron and 
viewing the eastern and western hills on the lakeside, one 
can easily experience the significant impact of the Audubon 
properties on the environment and character of the village.  
What a wonderful sense of nature they provide!  However, 
it is only through the generosity and foresight of some re-
markable local families that our small town finds itself the 
beneficiary of a 315 acre share of ASNH’s 8000 acre state-
wide preservation stewardship. 

The Audubon Society of New Hampshire (ASNH), 
named in honor of John James Audubon, the renowned 
early 19th century French-American artist/naturalist and 
headquartered in the outskirts of Concord on a beautiful 
historical farmstead, was founded in 1914 expressly for the 
protection and restoration of migratory waterfowl popula-
tions which had been decimated by over-hunting and plum-
age harvesting for use in clothing.  Interestingly, in the early 
years, membership in the organization required only that 
men pledge to stop hunting wild birds, women to abstain 
from wearing feathered garments and children not to disturb 
nests.   Although they were organized within only a few 
years of each other, the New Hampshire organization has 
never been directly affiliated with the National Audubon 
Society.  However, today they share (along with Audubon 
Societies in all the other states) universal recognition for 
their dedication to the preservation of natural habitat for all 
wildlife, both plants and animals.  Less generally appreci-
ated is the major role that the NH society plays in environ-
mental and natural history education, wildlife research and 
protection and land stewardship for the multi-use enjoyment 
of everyone in the state.  They are the ideal trustees of prop-
erties donated by individuals and the estates of families who 

share these goals.  The Hebron Audubon sanctuaries were 
acquired through such a series of generous bequests and 
today represent 4 of only 38 such properties in New Hamp-
shire managed by ASNH.   In chronological order, the 
Audubon holdings located in the village are Paradise Point, 
Hebron Marsh, Bear Mountain and the McLane tract on 
Plymouth Mountain.  It’s interesting to examine the history 
of each parcel individually. 

In 1925, Colonel Alcott Farrar Elwell became Director 
of Camp Mowglis upon the death of its founder, Elizabeth 
Holt.  During his tenure, Col. Elwell acquired much of the 
land directly across Sanborn Bay from the camp (which he 
named Paradise Point) to provide and ensure a long-term 
complete wilderness setting for the operation.  After Col. 
Elwell’s passing in 1962, Mrs. Elwell sold Paradise point to 
the Spaulding Potter Charitable Trusts for $11,000 with the 
proviso that it be maintained in its natural state.  A few 
years later, the property (comprising 43 acres of woods and 
over 3500 feet of shoreline) and substantial funds for the 
development of a summer nature educational center were 
donated to ASNH.  Construction of the Paradise Point Na-
ture Center, one of only five such Audubon facilities in the 
state, was begun in 1968 and completed late the following 
year.  1970 saw the first full summer of operation which 
included local nature exhibits, guided and self-guided tours 
of the center’s trails, weekly evening programs for two 
summer camps and Bristol’s Youth Recreational Center.  
These programs continue to this day with the addition of 
canoe and kayak rentals, environmental lake tours and ex-
panded interpretive nature programs. 

Located one mile to the west of Paradise Point on the 
northern shore of Hebron Bay, the Hebron Marsh Sanctuary 
was known in the mid-19th century as the Crosby farm and, 
later, as the Clements and Morgan farms.  Prior to the build-
ing of the dam at the south end of the lake, the property 
extended southward well into the bay and, toward the west, 
to the Pierce farm (now Lenssen); the northern boundary 
was and is the Rogers farm (now Bryan).  In 1935, Ever-
mont Norton purchased the property at auction for $75 from 
the Tukey estate, which had owned it since 1883 after pur-
chase from Samuel Hollan.  It was then acquired (including 
Ash Cottage - the little red house on the south side of North 
Shore Road) in 1939 by Paul Iaccaci and remained in the 
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family as a vacation cottage until 1979 when it was donated 
to ASNH by Hope Norton Iaccaci.  The bequest was made 
in the memory of her husband who had been killed in a gas 
explosion in 1965 at what is now Meadow Wind B&B.  The 
property included Ash Cottage and approximately 8.5 adja-
cent acres on the south side of North Shore Road.  Then in 
1985, Mrs. Iaccaci donated the 23 acre Meadow Wind field 
(now called the “Beaver Trail” meadow) directly across 
North Shore Road from Hebron Marsh.  Both bequests 
stipulated that the properties be maintained by ASNH solely 
for the purpose of nature education and related activities.  
Today, Hebron Marsh serves as an extension of the Paradise 
Point Nature Center and is the site of many environmental 
education programs during the summer season.  The mead-
ows, with their spectacular views of Hebron Bay and be-
yond, have also become popular sites for weddings, com-
munity gatherings and self-guided nature hikes, especially 
along the south shore of the Cockermouth River. 

Situated on the west side of West Shore Road, a few 
hundred yards south of the junction of Cross Road, the Bear 
Mountain Sanctuary was donated to ASNH (along with an 
endowment fund of $10,000) in 1999 by long time New-
found summer residents, Jon McKee and Joan Belden.  The 
grant stipulated that the tract be forever maintained in its 
natural state as wildlife habitat and for public recreation.  
Totaling 73 acres, the property offers public access to a 
scenic hiking trail running up the eastern flank of Bear 
Mountain and provides expansive views of Newfound 
Lake.  The trail was originally cut with the help of the coun-
selors from Camps Pasquany and Onaway.  A team of local 
Audubon volunteers will soon begin a project to widen the 
trail and increase the number and scope of the viewpoints. 

Most recently, in 2005, 165 acres of wooded land with 
two small structures originally known as the Hezekiah Bar-
nard homestead, was given to ASNH by the estate of Mary 
McLane, a retired Massachusetts school teacher and long-
time vacation resident of Hebron. The covenants stipulate 
that the property be forever maintained in its natural state as 
a wildlife refuge and for the enjoyment of the public.  Lo-
cated east of Mayhew Turnpike on the east and west sides 
of Wade Hill Road (just south of Pike Hill Road), the 
McLane Sanctuary is the largest of the Audubon holdings in 
Hebron. 

Collectively, Paradise Point and the three other sanctu-
aries are known within ASNH as The Newfound Audubon 
Center and are managed by Tyler Durham, NAC Director.  
Tyler is responsible for the creation and implementation of 
all Audubon educational programs at the center as well as 
overall management of the properties.  Because the New-
found Center only operates during the summer months, in 
1996 a group of volunteers from the Newfound area formed 
a committee to assist with property management during the 
“off seasons” and to provide assistance to the director as 
needed in the summer.  Currently, the Newfound Audubon 
Committee is led by Roger LaFontaine along with a small 
group area volunteers consisting of Pete Carey, Carol La-
Fontaine, Jerry Lauther, Dawn Lemieux, Bob Martens, 

Doug McQuilkin, “Ralph” McQuilkin, Ileana Saros and 
Phil Twombly. 

____________________________________ 
Carrot Wine 

An old old Hebron recipe for carrot wine was 
found by Barbara Brooks. If anyone is brave 
enough to make this, please let us know how it 
tastes. The ingredients read: 9 lbs carrots, 3 pkg. 
raisins, 9 lbs sugar, 9 qts water, 3 yeast cakes, 3 
tbl. caramel. “Put everything into a jar for 10 
days. Stir every day, then filter and bottle.” 
GOOD LUCK !!! 

__________________________________ 
Camp Onaway’s First 100 years 

I, Camp Onaway, am having a birthday party.  Can 
you believe that I will be 100 years-old?  When I reminisce, 
I feel the love of so many young girls that have been with 
me through the years.  They came and grew up and their 
young ones who came of age came and so continued the 
years.  I have seen mothers, aunts, nieces, sisters, cousins 
and close friends anticipate the time when they could attend 
this beautiful camp on the shores of Newfound (Pasquaney) 
Lake.  Forever, in time, I hear the laughter, sometimes the 
tears that are nurtured by sympathetic understanding, joy-
ous voices lifted in song, the freedom of girls running free 
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through the woods, swimming in the clear water, boating, 
sailing, learning from each other and expressing themselves in 
drama and dance.  The most poignant memories will be the 
sunsets over the lake and mountains, the generations of beau-
tiful clear, young voices lifted towards the skies echoing to 
the heavens and the final whispers of a day well spent and 
ending with sweet goodnights.                                            

Actually, I am really a little older than 100 because I 
have been here before I received the Camp Onaway name.  I 
have had several names over the years so I feel a little like 
royalty with all my names.  In the early and mid-1800’s, I was 
the Cilley farm.  The Cilley family worked very hard, and I 
enjoyed the companionship of several generations working 
this farm.  I was worried when the Cilley family sold me to 
Mr. Aaron Wellington, a wealthy New York financier, in 
l892.  Mr. Wellington had heard about Lake Pasquaney’s in-
credible salmon fishing while traveling by train from Boston 
to Quebec in the summer of 1888.  An avid fisherman, he 
decided to stop on the way to check out the much talked about 
lake.  This decision changed the course of my life. 

Mr. Wellington returned the following summer for 
an extended stay at the lake with his daughter, his cousin 
Mabel (later known as Mrs. Hollister) and her Aunt.  They 
stayed at the Masquebec  House which was located about 
seven miles north of Bristol and two-and-a half miles south of 
where I was; a halfway stop between Boston and Quebec 
City.  It was three stories high with a dining room as well as a 
smoking room and what must have been a wonderful dance 
hall.  There were 75 rooms, all furnished in first-class style.  
Later, a bowling alley was erected.   What an incredible view 
must have been had from the piazza; our lovely lake and its 
surrounding hillside as well as our beautiful Mt. Cardigan.  
Alas, this lovely House is no longer with us, but you can 
imagine the wonderful life it had hosting all the interesting 
travelers over the years. 

The following summer, in 1892, Wellington invited 
his close friend Captain John Wilson, his wife Lavinia and 
son Edward to join him. The Wilsons decided to buy land and 
build a summerhouse which was named Eastborne.  Mr. Wel-
lington, with great foresight, bought land for his own summer-
house, now known as the McLane compound, as well as most 
of the land on the lakeside of Mayhew Turnpike up to the 
Hillside Inn.  This included the Davis farm which was adja-
cent to the Cilley farm.  It is now known as Hollister House, 
owned by Onaway, and can be seen just south of the Camp 
Onaway driveway.  Wellington obviously recognized the 
value and beauty of our Newfound Lake and also purchased 
land in the south end of the lake; Belle and Cliff Isles as well 
as Crescent Beach.  How fortunate for us all that his family 
graciously gave this land on the southern portion of the lake to 
the state in l93l, and everyone can now enjoy Wellington 
State Park. 

The friends continued to spend their summers at the 
Masquebec House with their families while their summer-
houses were being built.  During this time, the idea was born 
of starting a camp for boys and discussions ensued.  In 1893, 

 Mr. Ned Wilson had signed a lease for me, Cilley Point, but 
he decided to build his camp on his father’s property.  Ned 
Wilson researched the boys’ camps that were in existence, 
and became a counselor at Camp Asquam on Squam Lake in 
l894.  In the summer of l895, Mr. Ned Wilson who became 
known as “Mr. Ned” opened Camp Pasquaney.  Over the 
years, I have become as familiar with the young men of 
Pasquaney as I have with the young women of Onaway.  
Many of the families have had children in both camps. 

I know you’re wondering why I’m telling you about 
Camp Pasquaney.  Well, without one, there might not have 
been the other, and I wouldn’t be celebrating my l00th birth-
day as Camp Onaway.   Prior to my Camp Onaway name, I 
was called “Camp Redcroft” from 1900 to 1909.  A visionary 
woman, Mrs. Elizabeth Holt, started this camp which is con-
sidered the first summer camp for girls in the United States.  
Mr. Wellington not only leased this land but also supported 
this camp founded by Mrs. Holt.  He donated a silver cup to 
be given at the end of the season to the girl who embodied the 
spirit of the camp.  This General Excellence Award encom-
passed athletics, faithfulness to duties and thoughtfulness.  
The ceremony of the Cup has continued over the years and is 
given out on the closing weekend of camp.   

I was thrilled to have 20 girls, mostly from New 
England, spending the summer with me. We had classic and 
Folk dancing, arts, crafts, working in metal and drawing in the 
morning and basketball, tennis, field hockey, track and crew 
in the afternoon.  Their beautiful voices lifted in song on 
Campfire Rock (which is still done l00 years later), Sunday 
choir practice and Chapel.  Oh, the wonderful plays I saw, as 
well as the masquerade ball and water pageant with decorated 
canoe floats at the end of the summer.  I watched as the girls 
walked down the road to Hebron or Plymouth, prepared for 
canoe trips across the lake and up the Cockermouth and Bog 
rivers and enjoyed an overnight camping trip to Mayhew Is-
land with the 50-foot lake steamer Stella Marion providing 
transportation.   

Shortly after opening Redcroft, Mrs. Holt purchased 
the Barnard Farm just north of Cilley Point on Mayhew Turn-
pike and founded Camp Mowglis, a camp for boys, obtaining 
use of the name from Rudyard Kipling’s Jungle Book.  Mrs. 
Holt worked very hard coordinating the activities of both 
camps.   Many alumni ties developed between the camps 
Pasquaney, Redcroft/Onaway and Mowglis which continue to 
current times.  I was very sad to learn that at the end of the 
1909 camp season, I would no longer have another joyous 
summer with children’s laughter and song to look forward to.  
You see, Mrs. Holt felt she couldn’t run both camps well, so 
she decided to concentrate on running Camp Mowglis.  Every 
summer, I waited and hoped that I would once again hear 
children’s voices raised in song and laughter.  My only solace 
was seeing the light in Mrs. Nutting’s kitchen across the road.  
There weren’t any trees so I could see the dirt turnpike road 
and sometimes a carriage or stagecoach going by. 

Little did I know that the very special Mr. Welling-
ton was trying to convince his cousin, Mabel Woodbridge, to 
create her own girls camp on my 45 acres called Cilley Point.  
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While Mrs. Holt was making me a camp, she did quite a few 
things that made me feel very important.  She made the farm-
house into a kitchen, sitting room and dining room for the 
girls and staff. There had been a low building that extended 
from the back of the farmhouse that the Cilleys used as a live-
stock barn and chicken coop.  This was cleaned and improved 
to make sleeping quarters for everyone.  Mrs. Holt built a 
recreation hall close by and called it Chase Hall.  It had a 
large porch across the front and three double doors leading to 
a large room with a stage and a stone fireplace. Nearby was a 
small well with an old fashioned pitcher pump. A single ten-
nis court was put in alongside the driveway leading to camp. I 
have always had this wonderful beach and some enormous 
rocks along the shore line that the camps have always called 
Campfire Rock.  I’ll tell you more about Campfire Rock later 
because it has always been a very special, almost spiritual, 
place for all my campers. 

Even with all the improvements, Mr. Wellington’s 
willingness to lease and his offer of support, Mabel Wood-
bridge, a kindergarten teacher supporting herself and her 
Aunt, could not foresee how she could afford to operate a 
camp.  Fortunately for me and for all the generations of Ona-
way families and alumni, in 1905, Mabel married Mr. Henry 
Hollister, Jr., a young stockbroker.  He encouraged her to con-
sider Wellington’s offer and promised total support and finan-
cial backing.  Several years later, her dreams to provide a con-
tinuation of a camp for girls similar to Redcroft became a 
reality.  She had the strong support of both Camp Pasquaney 
and Camp Mowglis because this provided a camp for the sis-
ters of the boys in both camps.   

What a surprise I had in the summer of 1911!  A 
group of people arrived to visit me; Mabel and Henry Hollis-
ter and their charming little 4-year-old son, as well as Mabel’s 
cousin and her 16-year-old daughter who, in 1912, would 
become the first Onaway counselor.  Included in this group 
were a fellow teacher and close friend of Mabel and the Hol-
lister’s cook, Bessie. I didn’t know what was happening but 
my heartstrings began to hum.  I heard them talking about 
how long it took to get here. What an ordeal it had been to get 
here!  They took a train to Jersey City, a ferry to lower Man-
hattan, a carriage ride to the pier of the Fall River Line’s 
“floating palaces” which, overnight, took them to Fall River, 
Massachusetts.  They then boarded a train to Boston, and 
from there, a carriage ride from South to North Station where 
they caught the last train to Bristol, New Hampshire.  They 
spent a night in Bristol and caught the horse-drawn mail stage 
for an eight-and-a-half mile dusty road trip on the Mayhew 
Turnpike to arrive at their final destination, the Hillside Inn. 

When I saw them put up a sign at the end of the 
driveway, I knew that this was my birth as Camp Onaway. 
What a beautiful name.  I heard that the word Onaway came 
from a poem “The Song of Hiawatha” written in l855 by Mr. 
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.  It is part of a song at the mar-
riage feast of Hiawatha and his bride Minnehaha.  

Goodness, I never saw such goings-on.  People eve-
rywhere, doing everything.  I heard that most of the men were 
not happy working for a woman, but Mrs. Hollister held strict 
control and got things done.  An ice house was built near the 

farmhouse and a pump house was built to protect the steam 
pump which pumped water from the lake into a large wooden 
tank at the highest point on the property.  There was no elec-
tricity, but most of this town did not have electricity yet, and 
there was no indoor plumbing.  At this time, Mrs. Hollister 
also chose a spot for her outdoor chapel which was to be in a 
grove of towering white pines with rustic seats built to face a 
birch bark cross.  I wondered if she realized what an impor-
tant place she created and the spiritual impact it would have 
on everyone who has attended and will attend this incredible 
chapel in the pines. 

After a long, lonely, cold winter, with only the lights 
from Mrs. Nutting’s farmhouse across the road for company 
and spring arriving and soon giving over to summer, I was 
still waiting for the voices and sounds of laughter.  What joy; 
the Hollister family did return.  

Miss Frances Frost, who was boarding at Mrs. Nut-
ting’s house, walked across the road to investigate the activity 
at the new camp.  Mrs. Hollister was thrilled to meet this 
young woman and asked if she would stay on as a counselor.  
Miss Frost agreed and was part of Onaway for more than 30 
years, including being the Director from l937 to 1943. Her 
family has continued to play an important role in both manag-
ing and preserving the traditions of both camps.  Miss Frost’s 
nephew, Vinnie Broderick, is the current Director of Camp 
Pasquaney, and her niece, Kathy Broderick Baird was an Ona-
way camper, counselor and currently the President of the 
Onaway Board of Trustees.  Who would have ever imagined!   

Once again, everyone slept in the old Cilley farm’s 
livestock and chicken coop.  There were stalls, separated by 
partitions, which had two cots, some shelves and a washstand 
with a pitcher and basin. During the hot summer nights, there 
would be hammocks on the porch.  The campers would gather 
in a circle at the end of day, and I would hear Mrs. Hollister 
say “Good-night Chickens.”  I think that may have been be-
cause they would bed down in the old coop.  The old farm-
house continued to be used for meals as well as a place to 
gather in the parlor. 

 The girls would get up at 7 and splash cold water on 
their faces and dress in underwear, long brown stockings, 
middy blouses and wool bloomers.  Their hair would be 
braided in the “Italian” style.  How I have enjoyed watching 
the changes in the girls’ fashions over the last 100 years! 

The girls had chores after breakfast; beds made, floor 
swept, water pitchers filled and dressers tidied, ready for in-
spection by the counselors.  Actual beans were handed out on 
a sliding scale of 20 after the inspection.  These beans were 
used in lieu of money for Saturday evening events. Inspec-
tions and “ beaning” have continued except for the fact that 
actual beans are no longer handed out.  There were also as-
signed chores; sweeping Woodland Hall, taking the mail 
pouch down the road to the mailbox and building the camp-
fire.   

The mornings were spent basket weaving, painting 
flowers or ferns that were collected and identified, Indian 
beadwork and doing many other crafts of the day.  Dance has 
always been an integral part of an Onaway camper’s day.  
Perfection was not the aspiration; it was to instill the apprecia-
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tion and enjoyment of music and movement.  The girls would 
listen to music on the phonograph and interpret it individu-
ally. I loved to listen to the lovely music as it blended in with 
the birdsong as I watched the girls freely dance about. It was 
an enchanting time for me. 

After dance, the campers would go down to the lake 
for a swim dressed in their skirted or bloomered bathing suits 
with black stockings.  Can you imagine learning to swim with 
all that clothing?   

After the swim, all would gather for lunch sitting at 
small tables which were served by campers a week at a time.  
Table manners were extremely important and, again, beans 
were awarded for this.  After lunch, came a rest hour followed 
by letter writing. 

The afternoons were spent in a more physical man-
ner; tennis, baseball, hiking, and if the day were extremely 
hot, taking a dip in the wonderfully cool water of the lake.  
The girls also had special excursions; a hayride, a boat trip to 
Belle Island, a visit to the Hebron Fair, or a hike and picnic on 
Clement Hill to pick blueberries. The girls, dressed in heavy 
brown skirts that covered their bloomers, walked two by two 
north on the dirt road of Mayhew Turnpike. They stopped at 
the East Hebron Post Office (known as the McClure Tavern) 
where Mrs. McClure, the postmistress, gave them water and 
cookies. Before hiking the logging trail in back of the Post 
Office (now know as Pike Hill), they hid their skirts in the 
bushes and continued climbing in their bloomers.  They re-
trieved their skirts on the way back to arrive at camp looking 
like “ladies.”   The girls really liked to dress up in their white 
middy blouses and skirts, with brown silk handkerchief ties to 
go visit the camps of Mowglis and Pasquaney.  

After supper, all the campers would walk to Camp-
fire Rock.  A campfire was lit as the sun began to set, the lake 
water lapped gently on the ancient rock and the land was qui-
etly settling into slumber.  The girls would begin to sing many 
wonderful songs as they watched the sun, in glorious color, go 
down behind the mountains. In the distance, the campers 
could see the lovely church spire of Hebron town.  This scene 
has been repeated every summer for 100 years although, all 
these years later, the church spire is no longer visible.  I know 
that when old man winter spreads his snowy, blustery, bone 
chilling cold mantel, I hear the wondrous voices echoing in 
time and remember the magnificent sunsets where the lake 
seems to have a pathway of gold across it, and then, once 
again, the campfire’s glow makes me feel warm.  When 
campers, old and new gather, they always say that memories 
of Campfire Rock are always a part of them regardless of 
where they live or travel to. 

When the sun has set and the night is upon them, the 
girls then put their arms around each other, which now know 
as the “Onaway Circle, and sing the Camp song.  Very qui-
etly, the girls walk the soft earth path to their cabin, the kero-
sene lantern is extinguished and good nights are whispered.  
The bugle sounds Taps and another Onaway day has ended. 

Mrs. Hollister had outdoor chapel on Sunday after-
noons.  There was a little pump organ that played old familiar 
hymns, an inspirational sermon and maybe the reading of the 
Camp poem “Be Strong.”  Mrs. Hollister’s description of the 

first chapel was “with blue sky for ceiling, green moss for the 
kneeling, and side walls of cedar and birch.”  Although the 
original chapel has been moved from the woodland grove on 
the right of the Onaway driveway to a beautiful grove of pines 
and birch very close to Campfire Rock, the spirituality, the 
inspirational readings by the various Directors, and the hymns 
sung by the campers throughout the years remain in the hearts 
of everyone who has attended this chapel. 

The ending of camp was always bittersweet.  The girls 
were happy to be going home as this camp had taken them 
away from their family for nearly the entire summer, yet, the 
long summer days had established  friendships  and shared 
experiences, ultimately developing a bond that would last a 
lifetime which is still true a century later. 

Steamer trucks were packed with camp tan middies 
and brown bloomers as well as summer mementoes, and the 
girls were dressed in fashionable hats, gloves and traveling 
coats as many would be returning home by train.  Few families 
owned cars at this time. I was sad to see the girls leave, but I 
had shared an incredible summer with them watching them 
grow with confidence and grace and good health.  Would I see 
them again?   

Mrs. Hollister’s first year had been successful.  She 
had continued many traditions from Redcroft and started some 
of her own.  Most of these traditions are still practiced today. 

To be continued in the next newsletter.   
 
Willa & Bill Lucarelli give thanks to the guidance of 

an extraordinary book Let Her Strong and Ageless Be, writ-
ten by Helen Stokes Greven (Onaway camper, counselor, As-
sistant Director and one of the original members of Onaway’s 
Board of Trustees), Barbara Brooks, Bobby Brooks and Kathy 
Begor. 

 ____________________________________ 
Nathaniel Berry Historical Marker 

On Thursday, June 2, an historical marker was dedicated 
in Hebron to New Hampshire Civil War Governor Nathaniel 
Berry. Nathaniel Springer Berry was a tanner in Hebron and in 
1860 he was elected to be Governor of New Hampshire and 
guided the state through the turbulent Civil War years.  

Governor Berry led twenty-two governors in support of 
the war at the Altoona, PA Conference of 1862. The confer-
ence called for a large increase in the army, and strongly en-
dorsed the emancipation proclamation. After its adoption it was 
determined that the governors should call upon the President in 
person. On September 26, 1862, twelve of the governors met 
with President Lincoln at the White House, where Governor 
Berry as spokesman read the proclamation and described the 
results of their discussions to him. President Lincoln's reply 
was brief, and consisted of thanks to the Governors for all they 
had done . As to the Emancipation Proclamation, he said no 
fact had assured him so thoroughly of the justice of the procla-
mation as that the Executives of the loyal States gave it their 
hearty approval.  

Thus the Altoona Conference was one of the most decisive 
events of the war. 

He died in 1894 at the good age of 97 years. 
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Hebron, NH 03241 

603-744-7846 
Email: NOCAB@prodigy.net 

 
 

This space sponsored by 
  Kathy & Everett Begor 

 
Garden Rototilling  & 

Custom Brush Hog Mowing 
744-3335  
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Books and Publications 
from the Hebron 
Historical Society 

Hebron Videos on DVD: 

(1) Three videos on one DVD: 
Merrill’s Campground 1930’s, 
Historical Hebron and             
The Beauty of Hebron, $15. 

(2) Two videos on one DVD:          
The Beauty of Hebron 2 and      
Birds of Newfound. $10. 

 
Sergeant John Ordway, A History 
with his Genealogy. The story of 
Hebron resident John Ordway who be-
came the third in command of the 
Lewis & Clark Expedition. Price 
$10.00 for members, and  $12.00 for 
non-members. 
 
The Genealogies of Hebron, NH 
A new 347 page book, completely 
indexed, of genealogies of the families 
living in Hebron for the first two hun-
dred years of the Town.. Price $25.00 
for non-members, $22.00 for members. 
 

The History of Hebron, NH 
The First Two Hundred Years 
A new 247 page book with 75 color and 
Black & White photos, and 11 maps,. 
This new history of Hebron gives the 
story of the founding of the town, its 
growth and major citizens set in the 
historical context of what was happen-
ing in the world around them. Price 
$29.00 for non-members, $25.00 for 
members. 
 
These books and DVD may be 
purchased directly from the 
Hebron Historical Society  

PO Box 89 
Hebron, NH 03241 

 
The books are also available on 

www.Amazon.com 

Hebron Historical Society Program Events Calendar  
 

August 5—The Stella-Marion barge discovery by Doug Scott 
 
September 17— Famous People from Hebron—by Ron Collins 
 

What we do not preserve someday will be gone. 

 
This space sponsored by 

 
The Hillier Family 

 
This space sponsored by 

 
Willa and Bill Lucarelli 

Membership Update 
  DUES DUE EACH JANUARY 

A membership gift to a family member or friend is a wonderful  
way to help preserve our history and archives. 

Membership forms are included on the back page of this  
newsletter for your use. 

 
Thank you for your support, 

“Ralph” McQuilkin, Membership Chair.  

Become a Hebron Historical Society Gazette sponsor  
 

for only $10.00 per issue  
for a 2 inch by 2 inch ad.  

 
Contact Ron Collins at 744-1048 to place an ad in the Gazette. 

 

Hebron Historical Society Gazette  
is published twice a year  

 
Donations of money and historical items  

are gladly accepted. 

 
This space sponsored by 

 
Arthur and Sandra Cummings 

 
This space sponsored by 

 
Doug and “Ralph” McQuilkin 
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Hebron Historical Society  
PO Box 89, Hebron, NH 03241 
www.HebronHistSoc.org 
President & Archivist:  ......... Ronald Collins 
Vice President:  ..................... Barbara Brooks 
Secretary:  ............................. Kathy Begor 
Treasurer:  ............................. Arthur Cummings 
Membership Chairperson.. ... ‘Ralph’ McQuilkin 
Other Board Members .......... Howard Oedel, Doug McQuilkin,    
                                               Willa Lucarelli, Bill Lucarelli  
 

Join The Hebron Historical Society. Send in this membership application with the appropriate amount to Hebron 
Historical Society, PO Box 89, Hebron, NH 03241. Checks accepted. 

 
Name  ________________________________________________________________________ 
 
Street  ________________________________________________________________________ 
 
City, State, ZIP ________________________________________________________________________ 
 
Telephone (optional) _______________________     email (optional) ______________________________ 
 
Life Member ($100) ____  Couples Life Member ($150)_____  One Year Individual Member ($10)  _____ 
 
One Year Family Membership ($15) ______   Life Patron ($200) ______    Life Benefactor ($400)_______ 
 
 
Ideas for future Programs: ________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Hebron Historical Society Gazette 
Executive Editor: Ron Collins 
Editors: Barbara Brooks, Kathy Begor 
Writers: Howard Oedel,  Barbara Brooks,  Ron Collins,  
 Kathy Begor, Bill and Willa Lucarelli 
Layout: Collins Publishing 
Printer: Venture Print, Plymouth, NH 
Items for Publication should be sent to 

 Ron Collins 
PO Box 152 , Hebron, NH 03241  

or email to  
President@HebronHistSoc.org 

Hebron Historical Society 
PO Box 89 
Hebron, NH 03241 
www.HebronHistSoc.org 


