
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Journal of Events from the Home of Jonathan Fisher  

Our Purpose 
 

“To perpetuate the memory, spirit, works and 
teachings of Reverend Jonathan Fisher and to 
preserve at Blue Hill and elsewhere his home, 
relics and other things of his, (and of) his 
descendants and the period in which he lived, 
in order that his life may serve as an 
inspiration to others.”  

 
2003-2004 Fisher  House Board 
·  Jim Fisher, President 
·  Amey Dodge, Treasurer 
·  Mary Badger Jessup, Secretary 
·  Gary Vencil 
·  Carol Blyberg 
·  Deale Salisbury 
·  Patty Deetjen 
·  Robert Nolan 
·  Robert Slaven 
·  William Petry  

 
Letter  from the President 

By Jim Fisher 
 

Like the autumn leaves, the Fisher House hit a 
colorful peak in September and October and is 
putting on our woolens for another Maine Winter.  
We held our annual meeting on September 20th at 
the remodeled Blue Hill Memorial Library.  
Attendance was good and the presentations by 
Robert Slaven and Hugh Curran were fascinating.  
This year we devoted the meeting to an 
appreciation of the life and work of Esther Wood, 
Blue Hill’s historian emeritus, who passed away 
last winter.  A reprinted account is included in 
this newsletter.   

This meeting was symbolic of another effort 
underway at the Fisher House.  Our annual 
meeting was the first of what we hope will be a 

series of collaborations with local cultural 
organizations.  The Blue Hill Historical Society 
provided a display of a few of Esther Wood’s 
prized possessions and several members attended.  
Projects will include sharing brochures among 
our museums, creating a Peninsula Heritage Tour 
and collaborations in historical and genealogical 
research. 

We’ve been lucky so far with mild autumn 
weather.  Heavy rain has precipitated our decision 
to re-shingle much of the roof.  The work is 
proceeding, and hopefully will be completed 
before the snow flies.  We have also decided to 
add a “ freezing”  alarm to alert us if the furnace 
stops working. These projects are made possible 
by your generous support and the very generous 
support of the Esther Wood Estate.  Please visit 
us next summer when the shutters are off and the 
grass is green.  In the meantime have a happy 
holiday and keep warm! 

 
Wednesday Morning Club Forms 

 
This autumn a group of Fisher House supporters 

had formed a Second Wednesday Morning Club.  
They will be meeting regularly to manage Fisher 
House archives, membership, correspondence and 
more.  Contact us at parsonfisher@hypernet.com 
if you would like to join us. 

 
Unsolved Fisher  Myster ies: Par t One 
By Rob Nolan, Fisher House Genealogist 

 
Always, when working on a genealogy, one 

bumps into mysteries.  Usually this happens 
when you are tracing someone who is well 
documented, (i.e. complete birth date and 
place, complete marriage date and place, etc.) 
when suddenly they seem to just disappear off 
the face of the earth.  There is no record of their 
later life.  There is no apparent record of their 
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death or where they’ re buried.  Thus, they 
become mysteries. 

The reason for writing about it here is two-
fold.  First, trying to solve a mystery is fun.  
Second, and more important, there may be 
someone reading this who may have a piece of 
information that will help solve the mystery.  
Perhaps a descendant or a Blue Hill history 
buff will have information that leads to a 
solution.  If that sounds preposterous, let me 
tell you a story. 

A few years ago, when I was tracing my own 
family, I found a man on the Internet who had 
done an extensive genealogy on a family 
named Stevens from Andover, Massachusetts.  
Since one of the families I was tracing was 
named Stevens, we corresponded.  It turned 
out, he had at least two “mysteries”  he was 
unable to solve—two men who had been born 
in Andover, but had just disappeared off the 
face of the earth.  These two men were 
Theodore Stevens and George Stevens.  When I 
told him that both had moved from Andover to 
Blue Hill in the early 1790s, I not only solved 
his “mysteries” , I gave him a another line of 
Stevens children, grandchildren, etc. to trace. 

 
So here is our first Unsolved Fisher Mystery: 
 
Whatever Happened to Polly Fisher? 
 
With one exception, the lives of all of 

Jonathan Fisher’s children are well 
documented.  We know when and where they 
were born, married, died, and were buried.  The 
one exception is Polly Fisher. 

Mary “Polly”  Fisher was Jonathan Fisher’s 
seventh child and third daughter.  We 
obviously know when and where she was born.  
We know that she married Benjamin Stevens 
(son of Theodore Stevens) in November of 
1829. We know that they lived in the house his 
father built on Main Street, opposite Parker 
Point Rd. (it’s still standing and is now the 
Congregational Church Parsonage).  We know 
they had six children, some of whom lived in 
the same house all their lives. 

We also know what Benjamin Stevens did for 
a living (he was a clothier) and that he was a 
deacon in the Blue Hill Congregational Church.  
We even know what he looks like (his picture 
hangs in the Holt House.)  We know when and 
where he died (in Blue Hill on May 26, 1873).   

It is at this point that the mysteries begin. I 
say mysteries, because there is more than one. 

First, even though we know the exact date 
that Benjamin Stevens died, we have no idea 
where he is buried.  A search of Blue Hill 
cemetery records does not turn him up.  A 
search of town records is also of no help.   

The bigger mystery is what happened to Polly 
Fisher after her husband’s death.  It would be 
normal to assume that she lived out the rest of 
her days in Blue Hill, living in that big house 
on Main St.  But there is no evidence that this 
is so.  In fact, the evidence that exists is 
tantalizingly contrary to this notion. 

The original Jonathan Fisher genealogy done 
by Ethelwynn Hinckley in the early 1960s does 
not list a date of death for Polly Fisher.  
However, the Blue Hill historian, R. G. F. 
Candage, writing in 1905, stated that Polly 
Fisher died in 1878.  How did he know, when 
Polly Fisher’s own descendant (Ms Hinckley) 
didn’ t?  And if that date is accurate, how come 
no one can find records that indicate where she 
died and is buried? 

 
A Possible Solution 
 
There is one clue in this whole mystery that 

may provide an answer to what happened to 
Polly Fisher.  It was discovered by Joan Linnell 
of Blue Hill in March of 2000 when she was 
researching some genealogical questions I had 
posed.  In the Blue Hill town records she found 
a note that states simply:  “Mrs. Benjamin 
Stevens died in San Francisco, California, 
1878.”  

 
San Francisco?  San Francisco?? 
 
How did a woman in her late sixties who had 

lived in Blue Hill her entire life suddenly end 
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up at the other end of the country in San 
Francisco?  All we can do is speculate. 

 
So here’s one theory: 
 
Polly’s eldest daughter, Mary married a 

merchant from Massachusetts and eventually 
they moved west to Chicago.  Soon, most of 
Polly’s other children followed.  While living 
in Chicago, Polly’s second daughter, Harriet, 
met a sea captain from San Francisco, married 
him, and moved there.  All this we know to be 
true. 

From here, it’s no giant leap to assume that at 
some point Polly moved to San Francisco to 
live with her daughter and ultimately died 
there. 

But this is just speculation.  Perhaps the note 
in the Blue Hill town records was also just 
speculation.  Which is why the whole thing is 
still an unsolved mystery. 

But maybe you know something about this.  
Or maybe you know someone who might know 
something.  If you do, let us know and write me 
care of the Fisher House.  Or if you have an 
unsolved Fisher mystery you’d like 
investigated and written about, also write me. 

And watch this space for more mysteries to 
come. 

 
Fisher  House board remembers Esther  Wood 

By Faith DeAmbrose 
 
(Reprinted with permission from the Weekly 

Packet, Blue Hill, Maine September 25, 2003) 
 
BLUE HILL—Although the Jonathan Fisher 

Memorial Board of Trustees held its annual 
meeting on September 20 to discuss financial 
matters and to elect officers, they also gathered 
to pay tribute to Esther Wood, a life long 
friend, teacher, historian and benefactor to the 
society. 

The board, led by newly elected president Jim 
Fisher, discussed a shift in board leadership as 
well as other organizational issues. Fisher noted 
a decline in attendance this summer and spoke 
about the possibilities of joining other historical 
societies in the area to help generate business. 

The board reelected Secretary Mary Badger 
Jessup and Treasurer Amey Dodge. 

With the official business out of the way, 
Fisher introduced Captain Robert Slaven, 
newest board member, to speak of Esther 
Wood. Slaven, a noted Blue Hill historian and 
member of the Blue Hill Historical Society’s 
Holt House, spoke of Wood’s teenage years as 
she attended Blue Hill George Stevens Acade-
my, as it was called during Wood’s enrollment 
from 1918 to 1922. 

Quoting the Mountain Echo, the school’s 
yearbook, Slaven spoke of Wood’s accom-
plishments in the writing and editing of the 
yearbook as well as her later contributions to 
the school she loved so much. After his tribute, 
Slaven introduced Hugh Curran, the meeting’s 
featured speaker. 

Curran, a Surry native, recorded many inter-
views with Wood in an attempt to preserve 
local history. Wood, a gregarious resident of 
Blue Hill, was proud of the town and eager to 
relate stories of yesteryear in an attempt to pre-
serve the integrity and the foundation on which 
it was built. As part of his presentation, Curran 
showed one of three video tapes he made with 
Wood in which she related stories of her family 
as well as of George Stevens and Jonathan 
Fisher. Curran concluded his presentation by 
saying Wood’s “kindness, her sense of 
curiosity, as well as her rigorous intellect and 
prodigious memory made her an exemplary 
woman whose legacy will remain with us for 
years to come.”  

Curran’s 30-minute documentaries and his 
small companion book are available for pur-
chase at GSA or at local libraries. 

 
Dolly Fisher , parson’s wife: 

Still remembered after  150 years 
By Faith DeAmbrose 

 
(Reprinted with permission from the Weekly 
Packet, Blue Hill, Maine October 16, 2003) 
 
BLUE HILL—Surrounding the tallest tomb-

stone in a cemetery that uniquely faces east to 
west, many gathered at the Old Cemetery Sep-
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tember 30, to pay their respects to Dolly Battle 
Fisher, 150 years after her death. 

Robert Slaven of the Jonathan Fisher Memo-
rial board and the Rev. Rob McCall were both 
in attendance and spoke many kind words 
about the woman whose character was so 
remarkable that she is still remembered today. 

Fisher, the wife of Parson Jonathan Fisher, 
died in 1853, surviving the parson by thirty-
three years. Referred to by her husband as “an 
extraordinary woman of industry,”  Fisher 
moved from Dedham, Mass. to Blue Hill 
shortly after marrying in her living room. The 
ceremony was short and was followed by “ tea, 
wine and singing”  
according to Slaven. 
After a five day schooner 
trip, the Fishers moved 
into a house on Union St. 
built by the Parson who 
affectionately claimed, 
prior to Dolly’s arrival, 
that he was building the 
house “ to prepare for 
Battle.”  

Slaven spent a moment 
speaking of the Fisher 
family. Dolly and 
Jonathan had nine chil-
dren, three of whom died 
before their parents— 
the youngest, Samuel 
living only 13 days. The 
oldest boy, Josiah, attended the College of New 
Jersey (predecessor to Princeton University) 
and followed in his father’s footsteps to 
become a parson. 

The ceremony concluded with a reading from 
the King James Bible by McCall who said the 
passage from Proverbs 31:10 was an appro-
priate summary of Fisher’s life and character. It 
describes a strong woman who was responsible 
for a family while contributing to the commu-
nity she surrounded herself with. It is for these 
qualities and for what women like Fisher stood 
for in their time that people still remember and 
celebrate the life of Dolly Battle Fisher year 
after year, McCall said.  

Dolly Battle Fisher  
February 4, 1770 — October  1, 1853 

By Robert K. Slaven, Jr. 
 
We are here to remember Dolly Fisher, who 

died 150 years ago, today. 
Usually, she is recognized as the wife of the 

remarkable Parson Jonathan Fisher, Blue Hill’s 
first settled minister, whose uncompromising 
moral compass has steered the village through 
much of its existence. But Dolly Fisher was 
also a woman of unusual industry in her own 
right. Here are a few of the many events which 
defined her life. 

Dolly Battle was born in 
the colony of 
Massachusetts on February 
4, 1770, 16 months 
younger than her husband-
to-be. They were married 
November 2, 1796, when 
she was 26. By the 
standards of the day, she 
was approaching 
spinsterhood. The marriage 
took place in her home, in 
Dedham Mass. Parson 
Fisher, in his journal, 
briefly describes the 
ceremony, and states that 
“after a dish of tea and a 
glass of wine, we were 
entertained by singing.”  

Four weeks later, on the First of December, 
1796, the newlyweds embarked in a schooner 
for the District of Maine. It was five days of 
miserable sea-sickness, according to Parson 
Fisher, and they sailed up Blue Hill Bay in a 
heavy snowstorm. 

Welcome, Dolly, to your new home town. 
Parson Fisher had been preaching in Blue 

Hill each of the preceding three summers. He 
had accepted the appointment to the 
Congregational Church just that previous 
summer (1796), and had promptly started 
building the house to which he would bring his 
new wife. It was far from completed by the fall 
when he returned to Dedham for his marriage. 

 
The Rev. Rob McCall, left, and Jonathan Fisher 
Memorial board member Robert Slaven place a 
memorial wreath on the tombstone of  Dolly 
Battle Fisher. 

Photo by Fattb DeAmbrose 
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The story is told that during the summer, 
while working on the house, he had been 
perched astride the “ roof tree,”  which I take to 
be the ridgepole, hard at work, when a neighbor 
passed. The neighbor called up a friendly 
greeting, perhaps the 18th Century equivalent 
of “Watcha doin up there, Parson?”  To which 
Jonathan Fisher replied, brandishing his 
hammer, “ I am preparing for Battle” . 

Dolly and her husband boarded with Col 
Parker for the first year. It was Nov 2, 1797, 
one year to the day after their marriage, when 
they moved into their house. This was soon 
incorporated into the 1814 structure which still 
stands. It is on what has come to be called “ the 
Mines Road,”  about ½ mile northwest of us 
here where we are assembled in Blue Hill’s 
“Old Cemetery.”  

  
Parson Fisher’s journal reports of the 

occasion, “Our conjugal felicity has been 
uninterrupted.”  One notes that Dolly was then 
almost five months pregnant. 

The first child, Jonathan, was born March 12, 
1798h The babies came regularly at intervals of 
between 15 and 30 months thereafter: four boys 
and five girls. Parson Fisher’s journal, while 
thanking God for the aforementioned “conjugal 
felicity,”  and for their many other blessings, 
recorded the arrival of the children in a 
deceptively detached manner; there was never 
prior indication that Dolly was expecting. The 
classic example, cited by Mary Ellen Chase, is 
the entry for Oct 22, 1799, It reads: “AM. 
Turned an augur handle. PM. Bored upon a log. 
Mrs. Fisher sent for help. At 40 minutes past 8 
o’clock, she was delivered of a fine daughter. 
Oh may the lord make us thankful.”  This fine 
daughter was Sally, the second born. 

The journals always refer to “Mrs. Fisher,”  or 
“my consort.”  Parson Fisher’s “stern and 
unrelenting Calvinism,”  as Mary Ellen Chase 
observes, would not let him refer even to “my 
wife,”  nor yet “Dolly” . But he was certainly a 
good provider and no doubt a loving husband. 
He confided in his journal, “Life still holds 
endearing moments of tender affection.”  On a 
November 2nd anniversary, Parson Fisher 
wrote, “The 15th Anniversary of our marriage. 
Blessed be God in respect to my connection 
with Mrs. Fisher. They have been 15 comfort-
able and happy years... they have been to a 
good measure free of altercation and strife.”  
One hopes that the good Parson’s “ ..connection 
with Mrs. Fisher..”  included an occasional hug 
and a sweet word to show how much he truly 
appreciated those strife-free years. 

With the joy of childbirth often comes grief. 
Their ninth and last child, Samuel, born July 
12, 1812, when Dolly was 42 years old, died at 
two weeks. A little less than three years later, 
Jonathan, the oldest, then aged 17, died. Sally, 
the second child, was married in November 
1823, but died 53 weeks later, after giving birth 
to a stillborn child. The three rest here with 
their parents, and their names and dates of 
death are recorded on the great Fisher obelisk. 

Parson Fisher’s sister Katherine married and 
came to Blue Hill with her new husband, 
arriving a few years after her brother and Dolly 
arrived. They first boarded with the Fishers 
while building a nearby home. Katherine and 
Seth Hewins had four children. All four died in 
early adulthood between 1823 and 1834. 

In addition to births and deaths, there were of 
course marriages. All five of the Fisher girls 
were married, and the custom of the time was 
that marriages were performed at home. Three 
girls were married in the span of a single year: 

Polly, November 1829; Dolly, August 1830; 
and Nancy in November, 1830 (dates may not 
be accurate). Polly’s husband was Theodore 
Stevens. They lived in what is now the 
Congregational Parsonage. Dolly and Nancy 
soon moved west with their husbands with the 
attendant pain Mothers ever feel as their 
children move away. In 1834, son Willard, who 
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was sixth of the nine children, married and 
moved into the Fisher homestead. His wife had 
six children born there; I presume Dolly was 
the midwife at each birth. 

Little known, Dolly brought to the marriage 
her seven year old niece, also named Dolly 
(Dolly Battle Newell). Dolly lived with them 
until 1818, when she married Nathan Ellis. 
Thus, as Mary Ellen Chase points out, the 
Fishers never, in fifty years of married life, 
enjoyed a single night by themselves under a 
roof not shared by another. Her mother-in law 
visited frequently for extended stays (in 1805 
she spent most of the winter with them). They 
took in boarders when space became available 
as children left for school or struck out on their 
own. 

Such a busy wife, and such a challenging life. 
I have not even touched on her other 
housewifely duties.  Breakfast was at six every 
morning. She and her five daughters spun wool 
and wove cloth for use at home and for Parson 
Fisher to sell in the village, or barter for goods 
or to pay bills. 

Jonathan Fisher resigned from his duties as 
“Pastor and teacher”  of the Congregational 
Church in a letter dated September 12 1836. He 
had earlier stopped maintaining his daily 
journal, but kept up an active correspondence. 
In letters to his children he often writes of “ that 
happy state in which your Mother and I find 
ourselves.”  In the autumn of 1839, Mrs. Fisher 
went to stay with daughter Dolly and her 
husband Robert Crosett in Dennysville for 
seven weeks while Mr. Fisher was busy touring 
in Massachusetts. A letter of February, 1841 
states that they are comfortably and privately 
situated in the house now shared with son 
Willard and his family; that “Mrs. Fisher of late 
has enjoyed good health;”  and that “ ... we pass 
our time together very happily.”  In December 
of that year, a letter to the children notes that 
“ ...your Mother too has had some pleasant days 
of late.”  But it goes on to say “ ...Mrs. Fisher’s 
memory fails very much.”  Yet it is over five 
years before Jonathan Fisher writes about his 
own illness, in a March 1847 letter, and reports 
that Mrs. Fisher has also been [11, “confined 

from work for about 12 days, a great cross to 
her.”  

Jonathan Fisher died Wednesday, September 
22nd, 1847. Mary Ellen Chase states that Dolly 
“ ...lived on for six years in the parsonage to 
which she had come as a bride in 1797.. Of 
these years we know nothing, or the manner of 
her death.”  (there are indications she may have 
lived for at least some of that time with one of 
her daughter’s families). 

Mary Ellen Chase characterizes Dolly in 
terms of “prodigious energy, and incredible 
activity.”  Let that be her epitaph. 

 
Dolly Battle Fisher died 150 years ago, today. 
 
Note: All quotations are from “Jonathan 

Fisher, Maine Parson 1768 — 1847,”  by Mary 
Ellen Chase, The Macmillan Company, New 
York, 1948. This book as available for sale 
from the Jonathan Fisher Society. Other 
sources are “Historical Sketches of Blue Hill”  
(2 vol.), by Captain R.G.F. Candage; and “The 
Old Cemetery of 1794,”  edited by William P. 
Hinckley, both available through the Blue Hill 
Historical Society. 

 
Don’ t Forget to Renew Your Membership 
 
The Fisher House depends on members to 

sustain our commitment to preserving the 
history of Jonathan Fisher and providing 
visitors and scholars to learn about his life.  
You can renew your membership by visiting 
our website: www.jonathanfisherhouse.org. 

 
Special Thanks to L inda Elder  
Fisher  House Master  Gardener 

 
Linda Elder did a wonderful job maintaining 

the gardens around the Fisher House this 
summer.  Linda attended Master Gardener 
Training at the University Cooperative 
Extension and has been gardening here for 
about five years.  She also serves as the Chair 
of the Trustees of the Congregational Church.  
Thanks Linda (AKA Friend to all)!
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