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Anne Leydet and Serge Mérineau own a house on the river Niger, at the site of a former 

sawmill and dam. Anne was brought up in the area; her family owned a house in Ayer’s 

Cliff. Anne has always been in love with the region and often wondered about its story 

hidden in the river as it winds its way through our valleys and ravines, forests and villages 

- but the River Niger always seemed to keep its secrets to itself. Until, that is, Anne, now a 

judge in the Court of Administration in Montreal, started to unlock its secrets. She takes 

great pleasure in sharing her discoveries you. 
 

  



Introduction 

 
 

e know that Way’s Mills was founded in the mid-19th century by Daniel Way 

who is buried in Way’s Mills cemetery up on Jordan Rd.  His son, L.S. Way, 

followed in the footsteps of his father and operated for over half a century the 

woollen mill that once stood by the Niger River at the entrance of Way’s Mills.  The 50th 

Anniversary Book of Barnston-West mentions Delia Way, L.S. Way’s sister, who married 

Francis Clifford and whose descendants are still among us.  But where did Daniel come 

from and whatever happened to L.S. Way, for whom no burial stone can be found on Jordan 

Rd? What is their story?  What is our history?  Encouraged by some members of the 

Holmes family during a lovely picnic they hosted on the lawn of Union Church this past 

summer, I decided to join those who have at some time or other embarked upon the search 

to find answers to these questions.  Let me share with you what I have discovered so far…  

  

Daniel Way Sr. (not OUR Daniel, but his grand-father) was born in Lyme, Connecticut, in 

1744.  Lyme was one of the towns created out of Saybrook Colony, on the west bank of 

the mouth of the Connecticut River, one of the earliest settlements in America, founded in 

1635.  Daniel Sr.’s great-grandfather, George, was born in 1614 in Devon, England, and 

was one of the settlers of Saybrook, nestled in an area of some 50 kilometres of shoreline, 

tidal marshes, inland wetlands and forested hills.   

  

Like many others, Daniel Sr. eventually moved away from the shoreline which had 

welcomed the first settlers to make his way along the banks of the Connecticut River 

towards the northern wilderness. Daniel Sr. and his wife, Ruth, together with their eight 

children, must have taken to the trails like many other settlers did, with a cart pulled by 

oxen and piled up with all of their belongings. 
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Chapter 1 

 
 

he Way family thus came in 1787 to the area of Marlow, Cheshire County, New 

Hampshire, joining some 200 souls just recently settled there.  Have a look on a 

map…Marlow lies some 260 km North of Lyme, Connecticut…and 270 km South-

East of Stanstead…Halfway… The area is beautiful.  Broken with hill and valley, fields 

and forests, it is watered by the Ashuelot River which flows into the Connecticut River.  

The Connecticut served as a «highway» for settlers from Lyme to within a few rough 

kilometres of Marlow. Goods were probably shipped up the Connecticut, perhaps as far as 

the Walpole area and then brought to Marlow by ox-cart. 

  

Daniel Senior was not the only one to have made that trek from Lyme, Connecticut to New 

Hampshire.  Before him, members of the Mack and Miller families had made the move.  

And the founding fathers of Marlow themselves, Samuel and John Gustin, also came from 

Lyme, Connecticut.  Not only were they neighbours, they were friends.  For many years, 

the Ways, the Gustins, the Macks and the Millers farmed the land around Marlow and 

harnessed the waters of the Ashuelot to build dams and operate grist mills and saw mills.  

They contributed much by their hard work to the growing Marlow community.   

  

Wells Way, born in 1769, was the oldest son of Daniel Senior.  A young man of 18 when 

he arrived in Marlow with his parents and siblings, he eventually became town clerk and 

kept that office for 23 years.  He was also a town representative for many years.  Known 

as «Squire Way» (a quality bestowed on notable residents), he was the arbiter of many a 

local dispute.  He also acted as a surveyor around Marlow and the surrounding towns.  

Wells’ oldest son, Horace Wells Way, operated a tannery in the town of Marlow for a few 

years. 

  

Another one of Daniel Senior’s sons, Asa Way, born in 1775, amassed in his lifetime a 

considerable amount of money for those days.  He would donate, upon his death in 1859, 

some 2 000$ to the Universalist Societies of Marlow and Lemspter for the support of 

preaching, and some 1 000$ to those two towns for the support of schools.   

  

It is in that environment of dedicated and hard-working men that Daniel Way, son of Wells 

Way and Deliverance Gale, from whom Way’s Mills would one day take its name, was 

born on August 12th, 1794.  He came into this life a little over two months after his grand-

father, Daniel Sr, prematurely passed away, having died of consumption at the young age 

of 50 on June 5th 1794…which probably explains why Daniel was so christened.     

  

Daniel Way’s character was shaped not only by the men around him, but also by the women 

in his family who had married them.  Daniel had several aunts, three of whom played, 

though indirectly, a significant role in his life as will be seen later.  His eldest aunt, Esther, 

born in 1771, married John Gustin Junior, one of the sons of Marlow’s first settler, John 
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Gustin.  John Junior was known as a good English scholar and mathematician.  Daniel’s 

second aunt, Sally, born in 1778, married Ira Miller.  His third aunt, Ethelinda, born in 

1780, married Silas Mack.   

  

Like father like son.  These young men would not be satisfied with settling permanently in 

one place.  The Gustins, the Millers and the Macks had other plans, which would soon take 

them and their families North into the «wild» lands where Vermont met Lower Canada (as 

Quebec was then called). 

 

 

Chapter 2 

 
 

e’ll catch up with the Gustins, Macks and Millers near the U.S.-Canada border 

later.  For now, their nephew Daniel Way, born in 1794, is growing up in 

Marlow, Cheshire County, NH.  The town has voted six months’ schooling for 

all children in 1792 and since then several district schools have been built. The 19th century 

begins and young Daniel is probably attending school and also learning by observing his 

elders. As the saying goes:«It takes a village to raise a child»...    

  

Daniel is growing up in Post-Revolutionary War America.  The Second Great Awakening, 

a period of intense religious revival, is turning New Hampshire into a hotbed for the rapid 

growth of several denominations ferociously competing with each other for followers.  

Methodists, Baptists, Freewill Baptists, Pedobaptists and Universalists are fighting it out.  

The people are familiar not only with the Bible but also with controversial religious 

teachings cited by their preachers.  Swedenborg (or Sweedenburg), a mystic Swedish 

theologian (1688-1772) has put in writing his divine revelations.  His books like «Heaven 

and Hell» are inspiring many, among them Joseph Smith who will establish in the 1830s 

the Church of Jesus-Christ of Latter-Day Saints (Mormons). Smith’s mother Lucy is a 

daughter of Solomon Mack, an early settler of Marlow to whom Daniel is related through 

his aunt Ethelinda Way.  She is married to Silas Mack Jnr whose grand-father Ebenezer 

was a cousin of Solomon and Marlow’s Pedobaptist preacher.     

  

The people of Marlow fight and argue over which of their beliefs, some quite unorthodox, 

should rule the day. Although a Baptist society is formed by 1777 it is not until 1792 that 

a first meeting-house is built on Marlow Hill. Having quickly fallen into disuse, it is 

replaced only in 1829, this delay being caused in part by violent disagreements among 

different Baptists groups, notably about which faith any resident preaching Minister should 

ascribe to.  Daniel and his family live on road 18 on Marlow Hill, not far from the Baptist 

Church. Are Daniel’s parents Baptist? Will Daniel become for a while a Universalist like 

his uncle Asa Way and some of his Miller and Gustin relatives? All we know for certain is 

that he will later join the Adventist faith founded in about 1831 by William Miller who 
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predicated that the End of the World would come in October 1843…Daniel Way is a free 

thinker no doubt, schooled to a degree and, as we will see, fairly well informed about the 

controversial theological views of the times. 

  

In 1812, war breaks out between the United States and Great Britain (including Canada).  

Daniel is not among Marlow’s twenty odd enlisted soldiers. A Daniel Way did join New 

York’s militia (Knikerbocker’s 45th Regiment), but he lived and died in Rensselaer, N.Y.. 

In February 1816, a year almost to the day after peace is ratified Daniel, 22, marries Keziah 

Jaquith. Her story is next. 

  

By the way, Marlow Methodists eventually won the day and used the Baptist meeting-

house built in 1829 on Marlow Hill.  Then, in 1845, that church was removed to the lower 

part of the Village of Marlow («The Plains»). This upset some followers who then built a 

second Methodist Church on Marlow Hill. This one was also moved to the Plains and used 

by Universalists.  Today, the two Marlow churches, one initially Baptist (now called Jones 

Hall) and the other Methodist, stand side by side in Marlow, their lovely architecture 

reflected in the waters of the town’s pond …not unlike Way’s Mills’ charming churches 

facing each other by the Niger River, all of them simple yet eloquent symbols of the many 

religious faiths to which Marlow and Way’s Mills’ residents once belonged.     

 

 

 

Chapter 3 

 
  

eziah Jaquith, Daniel Way’s future wife, was born on November 16, 1793. She 

was the second daughter of Jesse Jaquith and Keziah Hathorn. Jesse Jaquith’s 

ancestry can easily be traced back all the way to Richard Jaques, a French 

protestant, or ‘Huguenot’.  Richard’s son, Abraham, born around 1610, settled in the 

Massachussets Bay Colony.  What remains a contentious issue is whether Abraham arrived 

aboard an English ship around 1635…or aboard the French ship commandeered in Acadie 

by Charles de la Tour which sailed into Boston Harbour in 1643.  Be that as it may, the 

story goes that once he settled in the New World, Abraham’s surname ‘Jaques’ kept getting 

misspelled when it was being recorded, notably when Abraham and his wife Anne were 

signed in at church every Sunday.  So ‘Jaquith’ quickly became the accepted family name.  

The Jaquiths eventually made their home in Billerica, Ma.. A fine house was built in 1725 

by Abraham’s great-grandson, Abraham IV (1701-1790).  This colonial house once stood 

at 161 Concord St in Billerica and was added to the National Register of Historic Places in 

1991. Disassembled in 2000, it was stored in New Hampshire by a Jaquith descendant!   

  

One of Abraham Jaquith IV’s sons, Ebenezer, was Keziah’s grandfather.  Born in 1732 in 

Billerica, he fought in 1775 in the Battle of Lexington, the first military clash in the 
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American Revolution. The town of Hollis, N.H. set up a monument on which can be read 

the names of the militia men who had responded to ‘the alarm of 19 April 1775’. Included 

in the list is Ebenezer Jaquith, who was then a resident of Hollis. In 1779, Ebenezer moved 

to Jaffrey, N.H. with his wife Esther.  They are buried in Jaffrey’s Old Burying Ground.  

Their son, Jesse, third of ten children, was born in 1764.  He married Keziah Hathorn.  

Their 5 children, including our Keziah, were born in Chester, Windsor County, Vermont. 

In 1803, the family moved to a farm in Gilsum, N.H.: “The kindly spot, the friendly town, 

where every one is known,  and not a face in all the place but partly seems my own” wrote 

Silvanus Hayward, the town chronicler.  Jesse was a shoemaker by trade. So were his sons 

Jesse Junior and Collins H..  Unfortunately, in 1808, Jesse died at the age of 43.  The 

Jaquith farm went to daughter Betsey and husband Aaron.  Keziah, 14, sister Ziba 12, and 

their mother had to move in with older brother Jesse Jnr. 

  

How Keziah met Daniel Way is not known but Gilsum and Marlow are only 10 kms apart.  

It may well be that Daniel met Keziah while visiting his Mack relatives in Gilsum.  They 

were married in February 1816.  The death of Keziah’s sister Ziba at age 19 in September 

1815 may have cast a shadow upon the wedding. And the first year of marriage was 

probably not easy for the young couple: 1816 became known as The Year Without a 

Summer, or ‘Eighteen Hundred and Froze to Death’.  Severe climate anomalies were 

caused by a volcanic winter following the eruption of Mount Tambora, Indonesia.  In May 

1816, frost killed off most of the crops and in June two large snowstorms in Eastern Canada 

and New England resulted in widespread famine and numerous deaths. Many New 

Englanders lost everything and thousands migrated towards the Midwest, the new frontier. 

Jesse Jaquith Jnr made his way to Illinois.  Also on the move by the fall of 1816, Daniel 

and wife Keziah, then heavy with child, had left New Hampshire. When they reached 

Rochester, Vermont, their first son Lorenzo S. Way was born on October 11, 1816.  After 

Lorenzo’s birth, Daniel and Keziah did not head West like many others but eventually went 

North, into Canada!  Maybe because someone close to Daniel was already well settled 

there and willing to welcome the young Way family with open arms.   

  

 

 

Chapter 4 
  

o who was waiting for Daniel Way and his young family in Canada after 1816? 

Remember the Gustin, the Mack and the Miller men from Marlow N.H., who were 

married to Esther, Ethelinda and Sally Way, Daniel’s aunts? In The History of 

Stanstead County, B. F. Hubbard writes that as early as 1799, John Gustin Jnr and other 

companions trekked north along the Connecticut River, then west to an area in Stanstead 

Township near the shores of Lake Memphremagog.  Having brought apple seeds, these 

men planted them in the hope that some day, fine orchards would be produced.  The 

explorers went back to their families and friends in Marlow in the fall of that same year but 

did not stay long.  In March 1800, they headed back to the Stanstead area with a two-horse 
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team, farming implements and other essentials.  There they put up a shanty, and having 

purchased a yoke of oxen, a cow and a grindstone which they shared, each pioneer started 

a clearing of his own on the wooded lot that he had drawn for himself amongst the 

unclaimed parcels of land.  After having built a log cabin on one of the lots, the companions 

returned to Marlow in the fall of 1800.  Then in 1801, John Gustin Jnr went back to the 

Stanstead area and built his own log cabin.  He returned to Marlow one last time.  In 

February 1802, he moved to the Stanstead area for good with his wife Esther Way and their 

young children.  In 1804, Ira Miller brought his children and wife Sally Way to their new 

home.  Silas Mack followed suit in 1806 with his wife Ethelinda Way and their children.   

  

From the young age of 5, Daniel Way must have heard the stories of exploration and 

discoveries, the tales of hardships and those of success that must have been told by his 

uncle John Gustin Jnr and his companions when these men came back from Stanstead 

Township to spend the late fall and early winter with their families between 1799 and 1806 

in Marlow.  And while his uncles were away, Daniel may well have listened to his aunts 

discuss and plan their families’ inevitable move to the North.  Much to fire the imagination 

of a small boy of 12 by the time his aunt Ethelinda and uncle Silas Mack had left New 

Hampshire for good in 1806! 

  

It is most likely Silas Mack and his wife Ethelinda Way who welcomed their nephew 

Daniel Way and his family into Canada sometime after 1816, in a settlement the pioneering 

uncles named after their homestead in New Hampshire: Marlow!!!  In 1820, Daniel Way 

became a land owner in his own right, having bought a parcel of land on Lot 9, 7th Range 

of Stanstead Township from his uncle Silas.  Daniel started his new life in Canada farming 

his land and possibly helping his uncle Silas operate grist and sawmills known at the time 

as Mack’s Mills, at a place where Griffin Road met the Barlow River, now called the 

Tomifobia.  Later on it would be called Comstock’s Mills.  It was situated a mile upriver 

from Smith’s Hollow, a village later known as Smith’s Mills, and since 1918, Tomifobia.  

  

Marlow is not on any map.  But go for a drive or a cycle on a nice day and from Beebe, 

follow the 247 East out of town.  Turn left on Davis Rd, then left on Marlington Rd and 

right on Lamarche Rd. Stop! This is where the Marlow settlement thrived, where the first 

orchards flourished.  Walk amongst the gravestones of Marlington cemetery, one of the 

oldest burying grounds in Stanstead Township. Read the names of John Gustin, who died 

November 26, 1841; his wife Esther (Way), April 14, 1837 at the age of 66; Silas Mack, 

who died May 13, 1853; his wife Ethelinda (Way), July 10, 1848, at 68; Ira Miller, who 

died November 24, 1841; his wife Sally (Way), March 27, 1859, 81 years of age.  Men and 

women who no doubt inspired a young and enterprising Daniel Way in the early 1800s to 

come and settle here.  

 

  



Chapter 5 

 
 

819 : Daniel and Keziah Way and their first-born Lorenzo are now settled on Lot 9, 

Seventh Range of Stanstead Township, between Griffin Road and Smith’s Hollow, 

by the Tomifobia River.  Lorenzo’s siblings are all born here : Ziha Erastus (1819, 

dies young), Hannah (1821), Asa (1824) , Welles (abt 1826) and Delia Keziah, the 

youngest, born on September 17, 1828. 

  

As can be gleaned from Kathleen H. Brown’s book, «Schooling in the clearings : Stanstead 

1800-1850», Daniel Way is actively involved in his community.  In 1826, he is among 

thirty petitioners requesting a subsidized school at Griffin’s Corner.  The petition gets the 

support of Reverend T. Johnson, an Anglican clergyman from Hatley exerting great 

influence over the Township’s schools, then under the church-dominated system of the 

Royal Institution for learning. In September 1826, Lorenzo, Hannah and Asa start attending 

Griffin’s Corner School.  

  

Reverend Johnson has agreed to recommand a school subsidy for Griffin’s Corner on 

condition that a church be built there.  Public notices appear in the British Colonist and 

Saint Francis Gazette in 1826 : residents are to meet to discuss the building of a 

church...Yet nothing happens as American-born settlers have no interest in an Anglican 

Church.  So Reverend Johnson arranges for Royal Institution funding to cease in 1828 and 

the school is closed!  But in 1829, Lower Canada’s government introduces a new system : 

«assembly schools» are to be locally managed by Township trustees with government 

grants.  So in July 1830 and at least until the end of 1831, Lorenzo Hannah and Asa go 

back to sit on the benches of Griffin’s Corner School.  

  

The assembly school grant system ends in 1836, forcing parents to rely on their own 

resources.  On January 1, 1839, twelve residents, Daniel Way among them, draw up a 

partnership agreement to fund and build a new school mid-way between Smith’s Hollow 

and Mack’s Mills : «We, the undersigned, being desirous of promoting the interest of our 

Children and the rising generation, and feeling sensibly the want of a common school to 

effect this, we therefore resolve upon building a school house…».  Daniel is appointed 

chairman of a committee supervising the construction and is asked to hire a teacher.  The 

school, built at a cost of $174.75, opens in May 1839. Wells and Delia Way are probably 

among its first students. 

  

Daniel and Lorenzo become dedicated Adventists.  American Baptist revivalist William 

Miller has been predicating that the Second Advent will come in March 1843.  His sister 

lives in Bolton and he will make several visits in the Townships between 1835 and 1843: 

Georgeville, the Outlet (Magog), Hatley and Stanstead are on his preaching circuit. In June 

1840, Miller gives lectures in Georgeville.  He writes of «large congregations» and «that 

much good would be done there».  However, the Second Coming of Christ does not occur 
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in 1843 and as new dates are set and nothing happens, Adventists suffer a «Great 

Disappointment».  

  

But not the Ways.  On the contrary, 1843 is an important year for them... On September 

26, Daniel buys from Jacob Clifford a part of Lot 4 in the Fifth Range of Barnston 

Township, adjacent to land owned by one Harry Hollister, at the cost of 12 pounds 5 

shillings!   

  

The Ways will later give their name to the mills they will build and the settlement will be 

known as Wayville, then Way’s Mills. But well before the Ways arrive in 1843, Harry 

Hollister, Jacob Clifford and others are clearing this beautiful land watered by the Niger 

River!    

  

 

  

Chapter 6 

 
 

n September 1843, Daniel Way and the members of his family have moved into the 

Barnston area in a settlement that does not yet bear their name.  The eldest son, Lorenzo 

Sweedenburg Way, is now a young man of 27 who has married Julia Ann Hodge on 

September 6, 1838.   

 

Julia Ann’s father, Chester Hodge, was from Glastonbury, Ct.  Married to Polly Bascom 

in Bridport Vt.the made his way to Williamstown, Oswego County, N.Y. where Julia Ann 

was born in 1820. The family soon moved to Stanstead Township where Julia Ann and 

brothers Chester B., Roswell, John and Lorenzo (the name was popular then!) were raised.  

In 1827 Roswell Hodge and Lorenzo Way were in the same class at Griffin Corner’s 

school.  Did Lorenzo and Julia Ann meet through young Roswell?  Were they childhood 

sweethearts? Certainly, the Way and Hodge kids became lifelong friends.  Lorenzo was the 

witness to John Hodge’s wedding in 1849.  And Chester B. Hodge would become the 

foreman of Lorenzo’s woolen mill.   

  

On September 6th, 1888, Lorenzo Way and Julia Ann celebrate their 50th wedding 

anniversay in a village that has benefited from the family’s enterprising spirit, a village that 

by now bears Lorenzo’s family name with mention of the mills his family has built.  On 

that September day in 1888, a party is thrown in honour of Lorenzo and Julia Ann. For the 

occasion, Fred Bacon, a Hatley resident and good family friend, has composed a poem for 

Lorenzo, nicknamed Lo:  

 

«But other things are here, Lo. 

Writ on memory’s pages, 

I note the progress of this place 
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In some of its many stages. 

 

The river runs now where it did, 

No change the hills can know, 

But a village stands where no village stood 

Fifty long years ago. 

  

There was no tapering spire then, 

No bell that distant day,  

Now there are bells which summon men 

Both to labour and to pray. 

  

Then there was no village store 

Where men may lounge and smoke, 

Then there was no daily mail, 

No paint and carriage shop, 

  

No place to get the horses shod, 

No village school had we, 

Where teacher ruled with birched rod 

And taught the rule of three.  

  

We had a mill to grind our corn 

But we had no shingle mill. 

Carding wool and spinning yarn 

Were household duties still. 

  

Weaving to was done at home 

In hardpan days of yore, 

‘Til good old Daniel Way came here 

And Wayed the matter o’er. 

  

He said to himself I’ll build a mill 

And prove myself a neighbour 

And pick and card and spin and weave 

And lighten women’s labour. 

  

Good as his word he built the mill. 

And it runs full time today. 

Long may he run who runs it now 

And may it never run a-Way. 

  

Now let us all writ loud acclaim 



Pronounce the benediction 

On him who gave the place a name 

And a local habitation. » 

  

In that one simple and beautiful poem lies the whole story of Way’s Mills: that of a people 

determined to improve their lot in life, to build schools for learning, churches for guidance, 

a post office, a store, shops and mills for comfort and sustenance.  Yet there is much more 

to tell about the people who made Way’s Mills their home along the banks of the 

Niger…the river whose vivacious waters are the power and the soul behind it all.  

  

 

  

Chapter 7 

 
  

he waters of the Niger had attracted settlers to the area as early as 1796, long before 

Daniel and Lorenzo Way’s arrival.  By the late 1830s, several families were 

established.  Those families bore the names Baxter, Bellows, Buckland, Burbank, 

Carpenter, Chamberlain, Clark, Cleaveland, Clements, Clifford, Converse, Cutting, 

Dresser, Drew, Hackett, Hanson, Harvey, Hoitt, Hollister, Kilburn, McDuffee, Mosher, 

Otis, Redway, Sanborn, Sprague, etc.  Some descendants of these families are still with us 

today. 

  

Interestingly enough, Daniel Way was not the first «clothier» to do business in the area.  

There was already a clothier’s shop owned by John Bellows, which he sold on May 25, 

1833 to Rotus Parmelee, son-in-law and executor of the estate of William Grannis Esq., 

one of the founders of Stanstead Seminary.  This fulling, dying and pressing mill was 

situated somewhere on Lot 6 of Range 5 alongside the south bank of the River Niger.  

Today, all that remains as proof of its existence are the notarial minutes of the 1833 deed 

of sale signed by William Ritchie, notary public.  The mill was sold with 3 acres of land 

and «a fulling machine and crank, a copper kettle, two shearing machines, one press and 

press plate, one box and screw, one press bar, press papers and press planks, and every 

other tool in the shop for fulling, dying and dressing» !  

  

Water privileges along the River Niger were also used for grist mills and saw mills.  The 

area where the River gushes into a gorge and its waters cascade down into rapids (between 

Chemin Madore and Chemin Isabelle) used to be called the «Clark District» in the late 

1820s, early 1830s.  There was a grist mill in operation on the north bank of the River, (a 

little upriver from the bridge at the foot of Chemin Madore as it is known today).  That mill 

was still indicated in a 1885 cadastral map of Way’s Mills.  Today, no sign remains of its 

existence.   

  

Samuel Clark owned the land (Lot 5, Range 5) hence the name «Clark district», with the 
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exception of some 5 acres alongside the River.  That parcel had been conveyed in the early 

1830s to Harry Hollister, who built a saw mill which was still operating when Daniel and 

Lorenzo Way arrived in 1843.  It would do so for another century! Willis Cramer would 

be the last owner of that saw mill which was dismantled only in the mid-1950s. 

  

The first owner, Harry Hollister, born on March 24, 1802, was the son of Nathaniel 

Hollister who had settled in the vicinity in 1808.  According to Hubbard’s «Forests and 

Clearings», Harry’s brother Asa, born in 1798, was a Patriot sympathizer during the 

Rebellion of 1837-1838 and a warrant for his arrest was issued.  Captain Alexander Kilborn 

and his Company of Infantry left Stanstead in the dead of night to rendez-vous with riders 

from the Cavalry at the Niger River.  Asa Hollister was arrested but took the matter very 

coolly.  He requested the privilege to change his clothes, permission was 

granted…allowing him to dodge out a back-door and escape!  

  

There were also 4 school houses in the area, erected on small parcels of land sold by 

residents in 1831 and 1832 to the Barsnton Township school trustees.  Two stood on the 

5th Range in the Clark and Kilburn districts and two others on the 4th Range, one of them 

built on land owned by Joseph Clifford.  Joseph was the son of Samuel Clifford from New 

Hampshire who settled in the area in 1806.  Another son of Samuel, Jacob, born on October 

31, 1795 also lived here.  Married to Nancy McDuffee, he had seven children.  His son 

Francis, born March 26, 1826, would one day marry Delia Way, Daniel Way’s daughter. 

 

 

 

Chapter 8 

 
  

849… There are rumblings of discontent in Stanstead County.  Its citizens are 

unhappy with a stagnating economy and the seeming reluctance of Canada’s colonial 

government to effect the changes that will encourage growth.  South of the border, 

life seems much more prosperous, so much so that peaceful annexation to the United States 

is envisaged by many residents of the Township and the idea is ferociously and openly 

debated in the papers.  The Stanstead Journal publishes in its issue of December 27 a 

citizens petition addressed to their Member of Parliament stating that «…a peaceful 

separation of this Colony from Great Britain, and a union with the United States, are the 

only means of relieving Canada from its present state of depression …»!!! 

  

The name of Daniel Way is not found among the 1413 signatories of the petition listed in 

three separate issues of The Stanstead Journal.  This is surprising because many of Daniel’s 

friends and neighbours have signed: Joseph, Jacob and Francis Clifford; Simeon Clark, 

Elias Bellows, William Dresser, George Truell, Squire Howe, Ira King, Josiah Kilburn, 

Asaph Converse, Robert Standish, the Buckland and Bachelder men, and others. It appears 

totally unlikely that American-born Daniel would refuse to sign the petition. So why is his 
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name not listed in the Journal?  

  

A possible answer to this question is that Annexation fever dies down before all the names 

come out.  The additional list of signatories promised in the Jan. 24, 1850 issue of the 

Journal is never to be published. Who knows, Daniel Way’s name may be on that list…   

  

The other possibility is that Daniel is just too busy to bother with politics and petitions! He 

is working hard at developping his clothing and carding business on land he bought in 

October along the Niger River, adjacent to the 50 acres he owns since 1845.  It is on 

October 20th 1849 that Ebenezer Sage Southmayd sells to Daniel part of the South East 

quarter of Lot number 4 in the 4rth Range, containing about one and a half acre of land 

situated on either side of the road south of the bridge (as you enter today’s village).  There 

is a dwelling house, a barn and other buildings.  More importantly, ownership comes with 

the privilege of erecting a dam to the west bank of the River at any place south of the 

bridge; and the privilege of «flowing» (flooding) part of the land lying south-west of the 

dam, provided the dam is not raised so as to damage the land lying north.  Mr Southmayd 

reserves to himself «the right and privilege of taking water from the said dam or pond 

whenever not needed by [Daniel Way] for the manufactory of cloth, cloth dressing and 

carding».  This is where Way’s Woolen Mills will soon prosper.       

  

Daniel pays 500 pounds for one and a half acre, a mighty sum in comparison to the 15 

pounds he paid in 1845 for the adjacent fifty acres, to the 12 pounds he paid in 1843 for a 

small parcel adjoining Harry Hollister’s land, and to the 90 pounds paid by his son Asa in 

May 1849 for one hundred acres on the South half of Lot 3 in Range 4.  Water privileges 

are worth a lot of money... 

  

Daniel’s land investments along the Niger are growing, and so is his family. Son Wells and 

daughter Hannah are still unmarried, but daughter Delia has tied the knot with Francis 

Clifford on December 12, 1848.  Son Lorenzo and wife Julia Ann have two daughters:  

Amy Adelia, (b. 1840) and Alice (b.1846).  Son Asa and wife Melissa Clement’s first child, 

Amelia, sadly dies when still a baby in February 1845.  But soon they have two more 

children:  Laura, (b. 1845), and Daniel (b. 1848).  And other Way children are yet to come.  

  

 

 

Chapter 9 

 
  

aniel Way lives at the entrance of the settlement, by the first bridge.  Cloth 

manufacture is his trade.  At the far end of the settlement, by the bridge at the foot 

of Chemin Madore, lives Harry Hollister.  He has been operating a saw mill and 

a grist mill for several years.  
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Daniel Way puts in the following add in the Journal on May 23, 1851: «WOOL CARDING 

NOTICE The subscriber would inform the inhabitants of Barnston and vicinity, that he has 

rebuilt his CARDING MACHINE which is now second to none in the Townships.  It will 

be in operation in a few days, and he would invite the attention of his former customers 

and all domestic manufacturers.  He would also render his thanks for the very liberal 

patronage he has received and hopes by prompt attention to his business and his usual 

liberal terms, to merit not only a continuation but an increase of business.  Grain will be 

received in payment if delivered in January next, and a very liberal discount made for cash 

in hand, and work done to order. »    

  

Daniel has surely read the Proverb of the Bible:«A good name is more desirable than great 

riches :  to be esteemed is better than silver and gold.» (22 :1).  But what about 

Harry Hollister?   

  

Living by an ill-defined boundary around «45» (the 45th parallel) until the Washington 

Treaty was signed in 1842, the good people of Barsnton Township and their american 

neighbours have benefited from the free circulation of people and goods. But smuggling 

and other illicit endeavours are now on the rise.  The Township has the reputation of being 

a nest of counterfeiters.  On April 20, 1848, the Stanstead Journal carries these news : «An 

arrest of persons supposed to be engaged in the manufacture and vending of spurious 

money took place in Barnston on the 12th ...  A search instituted for counterfeit money and 

the various implements used by the «fraternity», was successfully continued through the 

week…Spurious notes on various banks in the United States, to the amount of $15, 000 to 

$20,000 were found, principally upon the premises of Davis and Hollister.  A considerable 

amount of base coin, - gold and silver- was also discovered, together with the implements 

used in coining, among which were several dies, and a machine for stamping coin called 

the «big bogus»… it would seem that a considerable amount of business has been 

transacted at the «Barnston Bank» during the past winter.  The honest and law-abiding 

citizens of Barnston …will rejoice at the breaking up of the haunts of the desperate and 

lawless men who have long made that Township a reproach. »   

  

Harry Hollister is among the men imprisoned in Sherbrooke to await trial.  But on August 

30, 1848 The Stanstead Journal reports:  «The trial of Harry Hollister, indicted for having 

in his possession certain dies, plates, presses, &c., designed to counterfeit American half 

and quarter eagles, was fixed for today.  As it was shown to the satisfaction of the Court, 

that the instruments found in the possession of the prisoner, were not designed exclusively 

for counterfeiting, but were often used by Machinists for lawful purposes, and that the 

prisoner himself was a Machinist, the Jury were instructed to render a verdict of not guilty, 

which they accordingly did. »  After four months in jail, Hollister is a free man.   

  

Harry is an honest man after all!  Certainly, his name and his grist mill are good enough to 

be listed in the Canada Directory of 1851 under the Township of Barnston.  And Hollister 

and Way will work together for their fledgling community, as shows a petition they present 



to the Stanstead Council in 1851.      

  

 

 

Chapter 10 

 
 

y the 1850s, residents in the Coaticook area, including Barnston are fighting with 

Stanstead over the location of the Railroad running from Portland, Maine, into 

Canada. Daniel Way and Harry Hollister are shareholders of the St. Lawrence and 

Atlantic Railroad (2 shares each!).  Coaticook is chosen and the region develops quickly 

as a result of the economic boom that follows.  Way’s Carding Works, as Daniel’s mill is 

then called, is prospering.   

  

Unfortunately, gristmill and sawmill owner Harry Hollister die on August 28th, 1857, at 

the young age of 52.  Nevertheless, the settlement is growing.  Daniel Way’s next-door 

neighbour is Ebenezer Sage Southmayd (b. 1799) who moved his family in 1829 from 

Wheelock, Vermont, to the banks of the Niger River.  He is a tanner and shoemaker. In 

1851 he advertizes in the Stanstead Journal «a first-rate article of New York sole leather, 

for sale wholesale and retail». 

  

By the end of 1852 brothers Lorenzo and Welles Way are also advertising in the Journal 

that they are «Manufacturing, and have on hand, a general assortment of Furniture, 

consisting of Bureaus, Tables, Stands, Bedsteads, Chairs, etc, which will be sold, for Cash 

or produce, as cheap as can be found in the Townships- Please call and examine before 

purchasing elsewhere. »  But in 1857, drawn by the promise of a brighter future in the 

Midwest, Welles Way moves to Fillmore County, Minnesota, with his wife Mary Libby, 

from Libbytown and his first 2 children (7 more will be be born in Minnesota).  Lorenzo’s 

other brother, Asa, moves there the same year with wife Melissa Clement and their 4 

children.  Lorenzo is the only Way son left here.   

  

But there are new arrivals.  Soon after 1851, Adam Cramer, (b.1832), arrives from 

Melbourne, Sherbrooke County, with his young bride, Emeline Miller. He is a blacksmith.  

His trade is essential to the growing village.  Blacksmith Cramer is mentioned in the 

Canada Directory of 1857 which also lists amongst other names under Barnston Corner, 

those of Daniel Way clothier, Ebenezer Southmayd tanner and shoemaker, and farmers 

John Bellows and Simeon Clark.  Lorenzo S. Way is called a painter and carriage maker.  

He’s probably competing with Walter Buckland, also listed in the 1857    Directory as a 

cabinet and carriage maker!      

  

One of Ebenezer Southmayd’s daughters, Sarah, (b. 1823), marries Alexander R. P. 

Sanborn in 1849. Their farm is on Jordan Road.  The artistically inclined Sarah has written 

a poem titled «My early home» which reads as follows (Stanstead Historical Journal,1989, 
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Vol. 13): 

  

My home, my home, my early 

home! 

I long once more to see 

Its pleasant scenes, its 

childhood haunts 

That yet are dear to me. 

The rose bush by the garden 

hedge, 

Oft watched with anxious care, 

For the first opening buds of 

spring 

To twine around my hair. 

And oft I hear the joyous laugh 

Come floating back to me, 

Of many mates, in life’s young 

morn 

O’er memory’s distant sea. 

  

The shady grove, and meadows 

green, 

The glen, the forest hill, 

And every dear familiar spot 

Are on my memory still. 

  

The music of the crystal stream, 

Still sounding in my ear 

Where I have wandered with the 

friends 

Remembrance yet holds dear. 

  

Oh. I do love to pause and think 

Of other years gone by – 

Of happier days and dearer 

friends 

Though not without a sigh. 

 

The crystal stream of the poem may well be the Niger flowing by Sarah’s childhood 

home…and Mary Libby and Melissa Clement, missing their loved ones left behind in a 

small village by the Niger, may have recited such a poem to their children in far away 

Minnesota. 

  

 

 

Chapter 11 

 
 

ne of the earliest settlers of Way’s Mills, Harry Hollister, owned over 100 acres in 

the Fifth Range on which he operated a grist mill and a saw mill. He died in 1857 

(see Part 8, 10 and 11).  The following year, his widow Mary Ann Yemans sold 

the farm and the mills to Valorous Truell for 100$ on condition that: (the following is an 

extract from the 1858 deed of sale) 

  

«Valorous Truell shall support and maintain …Mary Ann Yemans … in the dwelling house 

situated on the … described tract of land, in a decent and confortable manner, finding and 

providing her with all the necessities and conforts of life such as boarding, clothing and 

washing according to the custom of the country and her rank and station in life, …with 

medical aid and assistance in time of sickness, and … with a reasonable amount of 

spending money from time to time as she may require it to go visiting or travelling, also … 

with a team already harnessed and brought to the door, whenever she may require it to go 

to church or visiting, and lastly in every respect to conduct himself in a proper and 

becoming manner towards the said widow…»  

 

What kind of a buyer would buy property with such onerous conditions imposed upon him?  

A good son-in-law of course!  Valorous Truell (b. 1837) has fallen in love with Caroline 
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Hollister (b. 1839) and they marry in 1858.  The newlyweds move into the Hollister’s 

family home. The couple has 4 children, including Harry Valorous (b. 1863), who becomes 

a lawyer after graduating from McGill Law School; and Newton Theodore, (b.1866), who 

will become principal of Lachute Academy.  Valorous will take good care of his mother-

in-law until her death in 1865.  He keeps the farm but parts with the land on which the mills 

stand as early as 1864. 

  

Valorous’ father, George Washington Truell, was born in 1792 in Bristol, Grafton County, 

N. H.  He moved with his family of 9 children to the Barnston area in 1837 where he lived 

until his death in 1867. He and wife Fanny are buried in Burbank cemetery on Provencher 

Road.   Valorous’ older brother Byron, (b. 1834), moves to Lawrence Mass. in 1854 after 

getting his education in Barnston and finishing at Stanstead Academy.  After working as a 

merchant’s clerk, he starts his own business in 1863.  It becomes the leading dry goods 

store in Eastern Mass.  Byron will serve as a member of the House of representatives in 

1875-76; of the State Senate in 1877-78 ; of the State Executive Council in 1890-91.  He 

will become a Director of the Pacific National Bank and in 1894, president of the Lawrence 

Board of Trade.  It was written that «in all public measures or any movement pertaining to 

the public good, he took great interest.». 

  

Valorous, like brother Byron, will serve the public good.  He becomes a school 

commissioner and a municipal councillor in Barnston.  In 1872, he is appointed a justice 

of the peace for the district of St. Francis, becoming at age 35 the youngest magistrate in 

Quebec.  Wife Caroline dies at 41 in 1880 and the following year, Valorous weds Ada 

Sutton, daughter of John Philpot Sutton, local farmer and dentist.  In 1889, Valorous 

relocates to Lawrence and the «Valorous Truell Farm» becomes a summer residence until 

Valorous’ passing in Way’s Mills in 1909. Ada sells the property in 1910.  Between 1925 

and 1944, the farm will notably belong to Henry T. Emo and wife Jessie, fondly 

remembered as the owners of the general store in Way’s Mills.  

  

The beautiful Truell farm still stands to this day, hidden from view above the Niger River 

where Harry Hollister built a mill dam almost 200 years ago, long before Daniel Way’s 

arrival in the area.   

 

 

 

Chapter 12 

 
 

aving paid tribute to the Hollister and Truell families, let’s go back to Way’s Mills 

in the 1860s.  A post route from Barnston to Way’s Mills is established on July 

1st, 1863.  Ebenezer Southmayd Senior, the Ways’ neighbour, is Way’s Mills first 

postmaster.  His son Ebenezer takes over as a dealer in dry goods, groceries, boots and 

shoes, hardware, and much more!  
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South of the border, the Civil War rages on.  It seems that our little town did get its share 

of wartime drama.  An article titled «A Kidnapping Outrage» appears in The True witness 

and Catholic Chronicle in its issue of August 19, 1864.  It reads as follows:  «From the 

Sherbrooke Gazette we learn the particulars of a kidnapping outrage lately perpetrated, 

the parties connected with which are living in the township of Barnston.  It appears that 

some two years since, a Frenchman named Leezer, deserted form the U.S. army and 

returned to his residence, near Way’s Mills in Barnston.  Last week four or five individuals, 

one of them named Fox, and another, Cooper, waylaid Leezer, in a space of partial 

intoxication, and undertook to gag, bind, and put him in a waggon, to run him over the 

line, with the intention it is supposed of obtaining the bounty on him as a new recruit, or 

giving him up as a deserter.  Leezer resisted them with all his might, until he received a 

wound in the arm or shoulder, when being quite exhausted, he gave in, and promised to 

ride quietly in the waggon, if they would not gag him.  One of the party drove the team and 

two others stood one at each side holding his arms, and two others in a waggon behind.  

They rode in this manner for several miles, when approaching some buildings, Leezer drew 

up his feet and kicked the driver on to the dashboard, and as he attempted to get up knocked 

him out of the waggon between the horses feet.  He then screamed murder, which attracted 

the attention of some men close by who came to his rescue.  The kidnappers attempted to 

escape, but two of them we are glad to learn were secured and taken before a magistrate 

at Stanstead.  One, Cooper, was bound over for $1,000, and the other committed to jail in 

Sherbrooke. »  Wow! 

  

Lorenzo is the only son of Daniel Way still living in Way’s Mills, as his brothers Welles 

and Asa have left the country for Minnesota.  Although Asa is still nominally a partner in 

the business, the future of the family carding and woolen mills will rest on Lorenzo’s 

shoulders and that of his children.  Lorenzo and Julia Ann have had four daughters, no 

sons:  Amy Adelia, born in 1840; Alice, b. 1846, Ida, b. 1853 and Eva, b. 1855.  The eldest, 

Amy, weds Lafayette Brown, a young farmer only 20 years old, on March 21, 1859.  

Lorenzo soon becomes a grandfather, as little Lilla is born in 1860, and Julia in 1865.  

Sadly, Lafayette dies at an early age, in 1866.  His gravestone can still be seen in Way’s 

Mills cemetery on Jordan Road.  The following year, in 1867, Amy Adelia remarries with 

a Mr Henry J. Johnson.  Lorenzo’s new son-in-law will soon get involved in the business… 

not necessarily for the better.  But for now, the mills are thriving.   

  

Our growing village by the Niger River is mentioned for the first time in Lovell’s Directory 

for 1871:  «Way’s Mills – A settlement in the township of Barnston, county of Stanstead, 

district of St. Francis.  Distant from Libbey Town, 1½ miles, from Ayer’s Flat, a station of 

the Massawippi Valley Railway, 5 miles, from Stanstead Plain 8 miles, fare 50c ; from 

Derby Line, in the State of Vermont, a station of the Connecticut and Passumpsic Rivers 

Railway, 9 miles, fare 50c ;  from Lennoxville, a station of the Grand Trunk and 

Massawippi Valley railways, 23 miles, fare $1.25.  Mail bi-weekly.  Population, including 

Libbey Town, about 225. »  One can see how important it was to be close to railway 

stations.   



Chapter 13 

 
 

n December 26th, 1871, Daniel Way appears with wife Keziah before the notary 

public and sells to son Lorenzo almost all the land he owns by the Niger River, 

including the family dwelling, for twelve hundred dollars.  On the same day Daniel 

sells to his other son Asa the remainder of the land for eight hundred dollars. In addition, 

Asa and Lorenzo each get an undivided half of the the woolen mill and the machinery used 

for carding wool and dressing cloth.  The sales are made subject to Lorenzo and Asa taking 

responsibility for the maintenance of Daniel Way and wife Keziah during the remainder of 

their lives, and for the payment of their funeral expenses.  This condition of sale involving 

the care of one’s parents was a current practice in those days.  The witnesses to the 

transactions are Lorenzo’s youngest daughter Eva, Asa’s son Hervey (b. 1850), and Henry 

J. Johnson, husband of Lorenzo’s eldest daughter Amy. 

  

Lorenzo and Asa are now the owners of the business.  But their father Daniel is still actively 

involved.  On June 13, 1872, Daniel and his sons borrow two thousand dollars from Hiram 

Davis, «dealer», to be repaid within two years together with 10 percent interest.  As 

security, they mortgage in favor of Hiram all of the land, dwellings and the mill.  The Ways 

also put up as added security «three new carding machines, one spinning jack and one 

loom» which they agree «to put into the mill within thirty days».  The deed is witnessed by 

Ebenezer Southmayd and his son, who are sworn in as such by Valorous Truell, then a 

justice of the peace for the district. 

  

The mill is heavily mortgaged but the Ways have invested in additional machinery and 

business is booming.  On June 1st, 1875, Lorenzo and Asa advertise in the Stanstead 

Journal:  «Way’s Mills Woolen Factory.  Have all kinds of Woolen Goods on hand to 

exchange for wool.  Custom Carding, Spinning and Cloth Dressing done to order.  Wool 

manufactured by the yard or on shares.  Wool sent by stage will receive prompt attention. 

»  On September 9, 1875, The Stanstead Journal states:  «Ways’ Mills.  The Messrs Way 

are sparing no pains to make it to the advantage of farmers to patronize their woolen mill 

and the budgets of wool daily arriving reminds one that frosty winter will not find the 

Townships people wholly unprepared for its advent. »    

  

Lovell’s Directory of 1871 lists these farmers for Way’s Mills:  Israel Blake, Solomon 

Bowker, Jacob Clifford, John Coffy, Charles Davis, Antoine Dean, Sylvanus Griffin, 

Marshall Jones, Charles Libbey, John McDonald, David Redway, High Odbert, Alexander 

Sanborn (husband of local poetess Sarah Southmayd), James Standish, Valorous Truell, 

Lewis Vaughan, Alby and Reiley Wyman.  Some amongst them are probably loyal 

«patrons» of the Ways’Woolen Factory. 

  

Another farmer worthy of mention is Hezekiah Otis, who, upon selling his farm and 

retiring, was honored in January 1875 by the Stanstead Journal:  «Way’s Mills. Mr Otis is 
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one of the early settlers of this place being eigthty years of age.  He was a U.S. soldier in 

the war of 1812 and consequently a Pensioner of that Government.  He now lays aside the 

cares of this life that he may without disturbance calmly contemplate the life beyond.  The 

number of aged people in this community has often elicited the remark from strangers that 

it must be a remarkably healthy locality, there being no less than thirteen persons whose 

ages range from seventy-five to eighty-three. »  The 1875 chronicler would marvel at the 

demographics for Barnston West in 2010.  And he might poetically attribute local longevity 

to the clear waters of the Niger River, our very own Fountain of Youth!   

 

 

  

Chapter 14 

 
 

ay’s Mills may be a remarkably healthy locality but as years go by, the early 

settlers of Way’s Mills are advancing in age, and by 1875 some of our founders 

have passed away.  For example, Jacob Clifford, Daniel Way’s contemporary, 

has died in 1871.  Death sometimes claims the young as well.  Delia Way, Daniel’s 

daughter, and her husband Francis Clifford, Jacob’s son and the village carpenter, have 3 

children: Isadora, b. in 1851, Henry Francis, b. 1853 and Edward Clarence, b.1863.  Isadora 

dies in May 1875 at the age of 24. The Stanstead Journal reports:  

  

«Ways’ Mills.  Miss Isadora Clifford, of this place, died on Tuesday the 11th inst. after a 

protracted sickness of nearly seven years.  At the time diphteria was so prevalent in these 

townships, of which many a bereaved family have sad remembrance, it fastened on this 

young girl just then approaching womanhood, and with relentless persistancy followed her 

in one form and another until she felt the sting of death, and the grave claimed its victory;  

but she rests in hope, and the afflicted family may feel assured of the warm sympathies of 

the entire community.» Diphteria, a contagious disease, was a well-known killer in those 

days.  In December 1874, the Stanstead journal had reported the death also caused by 

diphteria of 9-year-old Georgiana Truell, second daughter of Byron Truell, brother of local 

farmer Valorous Truell.   

  

The Stanstead reporter goes on to write about Way’s Mills:  «A lady called my attention to 

a fine carnation pink in her window the other day, it measures 3 ½ inches in height and 

has grown 1 inch in each 24 hours since it started this season, and has 40 buds nearly 

ready to blossom.  All sorts of flowering plants and seeds can now be obtained so easy why 

not have more of them?  A thing of beauty is a joy forever. »  This saying still holds true:  

there are to this day beautiful gardens flowering in Barnston West that would make the 

carnation lady of 1875 very proud…  

  

In 1875, religious services in Way’s Mills are still being held in the school house. Once 

every four weeks, Reverend Dow, Adventist, comes to preach.  Residents can as well listen 
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to Rev. Patterson, Methodist.  About the latter’s sermon of September 5th, 1875, the 

Stanstead Journal reports:  «The earnest attention with which the sermon was received, was 

proof that the Gospel has lost none of its power but now as of old, the people hear it gladly. 

»  A meeting is called to convene Way’s Mills residents on September 8, 1875, to discuss 

the building of a proper house of worship. 

  

These are changing times in the Barnston area and in Way’s Mills.  The early settlers are 

making space for the younger generation and farms are changing hands. On June 17th, 

1875, the Stanstead Journal reports: «Way’s Mills.  W.S. Cutting has bought the farm of 

Cyrus Burbank for $3000. Mr Burbank is one of the pioneers of this town, (Barnston), and 

has lived on the farm now sold for about fifty years.  Mr Cutting takes possession next 

spring. »  The Stanstead Journal had reported earlier that «Mr. W.S. Cutting after an 

absence of 12 years in the West, has returned with his family, we understand to remain.  

There is room enough.».  

  

Like Mr Cutting, Asa and Welles, the younger sons of Daniel Way, had gone out West in 

the mid-1850s, to Minnesota.  But unlike Cutting, the Way sons will never move back to 

our village by the Niger River, even if there is «room enough».  Sadly, when they do come 

to visit in late September 1875, it is because an important family member has passed away.   

 

 

 

Chapter 15 

 
 

n Thursday October 7, 1875, the readers of the Stanstead Journal read the 

following Notice: DEATH Way __  At Way’s Mills, Q., Sept 22d, Daniel Way in 

the 83rd year of his age. 

  

Some 135 years later, a small correction seems in order:  Daniel, who was born on August 

12, 1794, had just turned 81 when he died on September 22, 1875.  And there should have 

been an Obituary following the Death Notice.  Since it’s never too late to do good, here it 

is: 

  

«Daniel Way led a long and eventful life. He was born and raised in Marlow, N.H., where 

his father, Wells Way, Esq., was the town clerk.  In 1816 Mr Way married Miss Keziah 

Jacquith, granddaughter of a hero in the Revolutionary War.  They first resided in 

Rochester, Vt, where their son Lorenzo Swedenborg was born.  In 1820, Mr Way moved 

to Marlow, Stanstead Co., which had been founded in the early 1800s by the Gustin, Miller 

and Mack families, all related to the Ways.  Having settled in the area of Mack’s Mills 

(later Comstock Mills) near Smith’s Hollow (Tomifobia), Mr Way joined his uncle Silas 

Mack in a business partnership.  Mr Mack owned grist and saw mills on the River 

Tomifobia and Mr Way, then in his early 30s, started a business of cloth dressing, with 
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such immediate success that apprentices had to be hired.  Mr Way owned 55 acres of land 

on which stood his clothier’s shop and a good dwelling house. More children were born:  

Hannah, Asa, Welles and Delia.  Education held much importance for Mr Way. He 

successfully petitioned for a school in 1826 and when it closed in 1836, he helped fund and 

build a new school, then hired the teacher.  Mr Way who was an Adventist, did not waver 

in his faith when the Second Advent did not come as predicted in 1843 and he did not suffer 

from the Great Disappointment, quite the opposite: that same year, as he neared 50, Mr 

Way moved to Barnston Township where he had bought some 50 acres from Mr Jacob 

Clifford.  By 1849 he had acquired more land with damming privileges and built a carding 

mill on the Niger River where he started the manufacturing, dressing and carding of woolen 

cloth.  Barnston farmers were satisfied patrons indeed.  Mr Way was also a shareholder in 

the St. Lawrence and Atlantic Railway which completed its route connecting Montreal to 

Portland Maine via the Coaticook Valley in 1853.  The business prospered.  In 1871, Mr 

Way deeded his business to his sons, but remained actively involved.  In 1872, he invested 

into brand new equipment, such as carding machines.  The town where the mill is situated 

has grown considerably and is now called Way’s Mills.  The successful family business is 

known throughout the Townships as the Way’s Mills Woolen Factory. 

  

Besides his wife Keziah, Mr Way leaves behind sons Lorenzo (Julia Ann Hodge), Asa 

(Melissa Clement), Welles (Mary Libby) and daughters Hannah (David Marsh), and Delia 

(Francis Clifford); grandchildren Alice (Frank Huntly), Amy (Henry J. Johnson), Eva (C. 

Bailey), Ida (William May); Henry Francis Clifford (Elvira Benton Towle), Edward 

Clarence Clifford; also several grandchildren in Minnesota, USA :  Daniel, Hervey, 

Nelson, Victor and Effie Way, children of Asa ;  and Erastus, Hattie, Nellie, Scott, Daniel, 

Bertha, Henry, Amanda and Nathan Way, children of Welles.  Amongst great-

grandchildren are Leilla Brown, Julia Brown, Lorenzo Johnson, Mary Johnson, Hervey 

Johnson, Gertrude Eudora May, Bertha Gertrude Clifford, Frank Aldebert Clifford and 

others.  All will grieve Mr Way’s passing.  The population of Barnston mourns as well, for 

Mr Daniel Way did contribute in a most important manner to the growth and well-being of 

this entire community. »   

  

 

 

Chapter 16 

 
 

aniel Way has passed away but the woolen mill on the Niger thrives under the 

able management of his sons Lorenzo and Asa.  The Stanstead Journal makes this 

announcement on April 6, 1876: «The Messrs Way are putting up an extension to 

their woolen mill, which will be ready for occupancy early in the summer.  The past year 

has been a prosperous one with them, and they assure me that all the ‘protection’ they 

require is to be surrounded by a thrifty and industrious people as are in these Eastern 

Townships.  When Canadian manufacturers will make good merchandise, and sell at a fair 
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profit, and live with the frugality becoming a new country, they will have little reason to 

complain of the ‘slaughter prices’ of their neighbours, and members of Parliament will be 

scarce, who from their place in the House will advocate a policy which ‘involves a tax on 

the agricultural classes’ to keep them going. » 

  

Way’s Mills’ farmers are hard at work.  That spring, Erastus Gould has made 925 pounds 

of sugar from 245 trees.  The farmers are repairing their fences and preparing to put in the 

seed.  By mid-June, the crops look very promising.  More acres have been sown and planted 

than the year prior, and the soil, owing to the dry weather, has been better worked.  By 

mid-July, crops of all kinds are looking «finely», corn being at least two weeks in advance 

of former years. 

  

The residents are also enjoying quite an array of social activities.  In April 1876, there is 

musical entertainment provided by Mr Balwin and his singing class, with Mrs John 

Buckland playing the organ.  A party is also given in the same month for the Dresser family 

(13 children!) who have sold to Mr Sargeant their homestead upon which they had settled 

more than half a century before. And « Base Ball » is already quite popular:  the Unions of 

South Barnston and the Young Britons ( !!!) of Way’s Mills play a game match in mid-

August :  Unions, 41, Young Britons, 30.  

  

A Sabbath school is organized in May, under the auspices of Alexander Sanborn, Valorous 

Truell and Hervey Way, son of Asa, who is also a clerk of the Justice Court.  The whole 

community takes a lively interest in the school. Mr John Buckland has offered a cash prize 

to scholars who commit to memory the greatest number of Bible verses during the summer.   

In August, a very successful pic-nic is given by the school in a breautiful grove, with dinner 

served on table 125 feet long, loaded with delicious food prepared by Way’s Mills ladies. 

The music is provided by the Way’s Mills Choir, with Mrs Buckland again at the organ.  

When the Sabbath School closes in October, 6 232 Bible verses were memorized by young 

scholars during the competition!   

  

As 1876 draws to a close, more of the early settlers have passed away.  The Stanstead 

Journal announces on September 14, 1876:  «Another of our substantial farmers has passed 

away in the person of Mr. James McDuffee, who died a few weeks ago.  For a number of 

years, he had given the culture of apples a large share of his attention, and his orchard of 

about eight acres is probably without equal in the Eastern Townships, in the variety and 

excellence of its fruit.  The samples exhibited by ‘Uncle James’ at the County Fairs always 

received a good share of attention from the youngsters of this locality to whom he always 

gave liberally of his fruit at the close of the exhibition.  M. McDuffee was born and has 

always lived on the farm where he died.  The family were Adventists, and their house has 

always been a pilgrim’s home, and the deserving poor never applied in vain. »  And on 

January 4, 1877: « Mrs Jacob Clifford, a venerable and highly esteemed widow, died of 

pneumonia Christmas morning. »  Now let’s move on to 1877.   

  



Chapter 17 

 
 

877 …The winter is harsh.  Several scarlet fever cases have proved fatal near Libby 

Town and Way’s Mills.  The Municipal Council grants $4 to aid a destitute family 

in February. The Council also helps those in need by operating a Poor Farm.  There 

are seven people on the farm at the beginning of 1877, two of whom are boys 10 and 14 

years of age, «healthy looking lads», writes the Stanstead Journal, «whom the Council 

would be glad to place in good situations. »  Labor is cheaper than it has been for years 

and the best hands can be obtained at 50¢ per day and board.     

  

There is plenty of snow during that winter for wood hauling.  The wood choppers have no 

difficulty felling trees, but the trouble is to find them in all that snow after they fall… But 

not a «mammoth tree» like the one Valorous Truell has recently cut down on his Way’s 

Mills farm :  «a brown ash tree of the following dimensions :  16½ feet in circumference at 

the base, 63 feet from the ground to the first limb, at which point it was 9½ feet in 

circumference, and the entire height 113 feet, it was wholly sound and apparently 

growing.» [Stantead Journal, March 8] A tree that had surely welcomed the first settlers 

arriving in the area at the dawn of the 19th century. 

  

By mid-March, sugar making is the order of the day. Thanks to our local farmers, Stanstead 

County maple sugar is sought in all the city markets. By mid-April, the firm of Converse, 

Putney & Co. will have bought and shipped from their store over 3000 lbs of maple sugar 

in cakes, and about 1 600 gallons of maple syrup.  The Way’s woolen mills have started in 

full before the end of March, thanks to the fast-flowing waters of the Niger River.  By mid-

summer, it is reported that Messrs Way are doing a large amount of custom carding and 

spinning.  Charles H. Bailey who is Eva Way’s husband and Lorenzo’s son-in-law, is also 

doing good business in his tin shop, and the Journal notes that he makes nice tinware, which 

he sells at «living prices». 

  

Despite the hard work, the good people of Ways’s Mills find the time and energy to share 

social activities and entertainment.  The school house is occupied every Friday and 

Saturday evening.  In March, the school house is densely packed with a standing audience 

cheering the young «Waysmillers» who are entertaining friends and parents with essays, 

declamations, dialogues and songs.  The same month, a donation is called out in favour of 

the local pastor, Rev. Patterson, who is ill.  It brings together quite a company of friends in 

the large kitchen of the Smith farm:  tables are laid, loaded with choice edibles and nicely 

decorated by the Way’s Mills ladies.  The proceeds of the evening, 41.25$, are presented 

to the thankful Reverend by Valorous Truell.  Funds are also raised to add books to the 

Library of the Way’s Mills Sabbath School, which is due to reopen for the summer on May 

2nd.  In August, the annual basket pic-nic of the Sabbath School is held near the school 

house in the grove of the Clifford farm (today the pretty house painted white and green 

next to the Union church).  Local singers provide the entertainment.  
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In 1877, the «Clifford bridge» (as our bridge over the Niger River by the churches was 

called) is «in a very unsafe condition, the ends of the stringers being so badly rotted as to 

be ready to fall to pieces. » [Stanstead Journal, May 31, 1877] In July, the building contract 

for the new bridge is awarded to Francis Clifford, Delia Way’s husband.  Some things 

never change: a new bridge was in the making in 1877, and history repeats itself in 2010! 

Then as now, residents must.  

 

 

 

Chapter 18 

 
 

eziah, widow of the late Daniel Way, dies on January 28, 1878: «Like many of the 

first settlers of this County, she was a native of New Hampshire and dared to 

brave the perils of these then new Townships. She was buried on Sunday last, a 

large congregation paying respect to her memory by their presence. She was in the 85th 

year of her age. » (The Stanstead Journal, Jan. 31) 

  

Both of Lorenzo Way’s parents have now departed this world, but their memory lives on 

and their purpose survives through the successful operations of the Way’s Mills Woolen 

Factory.  On April 15th, Lorenzo reimburses $1000 out of the $2000 borrowed from 

merchant Hiram Davis in 1873 to finance the new machinery installed in the factory…but 

on April 18th, he borrows yet another 450$ with interest at 10% from Paige Remick, a 

Barnston merchant. The woolen factory, together with the two dwellings on the land, one 

occupied by Lorenzo, the other by his daughter Amy and son-in-law Henry J. Johnson, is 

re-mortgaged.  Business is brisk however, as the Ways offer good rates.  According to the 

Stanstead Journal, the Ways are making some light summer material for men’s suits, which 

are very desirable.  It is also reported that the Ways are paying twenty cents per pound for 

wool when others are only giving from fourteen to sixteen cents.    

  

On May 1st, 1878, a general election is to be held to elect members of the 4th Legislative 

Assembly for the Province of Quebec. The Quebec Liberal Party is led by Henri-Gustave 

Joly de Lotbinière.  The Quebec Conservative Party (yes, there was such a party in Quebec) 

is headed by Joseph-Adolphe Chapleau.   On April 20th, there is a stirring political meeting 

in Ways’s Mills, presided by Asa Way, with a full corps of speakers for both parties.  There 

seems to be a favourable feeling towards the Conservative party candidate, John Thornton. 

Born in Derby Vt, Thornton is a Stanstead College graduate and is doing business in 

Barnston, where he sells equipment used in the construction of the railway between 

Richmond and Stanhope.  He is married to Lucy Baldwin, daughter of miller Lotes 

Baldwin.  He has served on the council for Barnston Township, was mayor of Coaticook, 

warden for Stanstead County and has been representing Stanstead in the Legislative 

Assembly since 1875.  But on May 1st, 1878, he is defeated by Henry Lovell, a liberal. 

The Liberal Party defeats the Conservative Party and the resulting minority governement 

K 



will be Quebec’s last… until that of Jean Charest in 2007! 

  

The Stanstead Journal announces that «a new sign painted by Hunter adorns Hervey C. 

Way’s store», Way’s Mills’ tinshop. Could this be William S. Hunter, (1823-1894), the 

famed illustrator of Eastern Townships Scenery who lived in Stanstead? Though he carried 

on various businesses, (mining broker, manufacturer of shoes, boots and harnesses!), 

Hunter never stopped painting… 

  

1878 rolls on.  The Way’s Mills baseball team beats the Massawippi club on June 1st by a 

score of 31.  The Sabbath school summer picnic is held this year in John Buckland’s maple 

grove.  Another one of Way’s Mills’ three bridges makes the news: in June, the Stanstead 

Journal reports that «a team of horses driven by Miss Jennie Smith became frightened and 

backed off the abutment of the Way bridge falling a distance of five or six feet into the river.  

The carriage was badly wrecked, but the young lady escaped without serious injury, the 

water being low at the time. »  The «Way bridge» is undoubtedly the one situated at the 

entrance of Way’s Mills where the woolen factory once stood. Miss Jennie was lucky 

indeed.  As we know only too well from recent experience, the waters of the Niger River 

can flow fast and furious!   

 

 

 

Chapter 19 

 
 

n January 30, 1879, Lorenzo Way and his family have just returned from a pleasant 

trip to New Hampshire, where they visited friends and family.  The Stanstead 

Journal reports on March 13 that back in Way’s Mills, Lorenzo, sixty years old, is 

hard at work … but not at what you think! :  

 

 «Way’s Mills. « Oh just stop in and see for yourself.  There is the perfume of a thousand 

flavors », said an enthusiastic person referring to the laboratory of Mr. L.S. Way of this 

place.  We did stop in, and sure enough, the «breezes of Araby» seemed to have been 

transported to this northern clime. – Extracts, Cordials, Essences, Eaux de Cologne, Bay 

Rum (distillate made from rum and the leaves of the West Indian Bay Tree), Pomatums 

&c., and the thousand and one things desirable for a lady’s toilet table were being put up 

in the most tasty and approved modern style.  Mr.  Way’s enterprise has done much to 

build up this little hamlet and we wish him much success in this new business which he 

takes up, as a lady does her knitting work, to fill up spare time.»  

  

Lorenzo Way’s main business concern is still the woolen mill of course.  An ad in the 

Stanstead Journal reads «Wool in exchange for Fulled Cloth, Flannels and Blankets.  We 

have a large stock and a good assortment of Cloth and can and will give the farmers a 

good bargain or will work their wool into Cloth to order.  Custom Carding and Spinning 
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done as usual.»  On a visit to the L.S. and A. Way woolen factory in July, the Stanstead 

Journal correspondant is « quite surprised to see such a large and varied assortment of 

woolen cloths and fabrics, yarns, &c., which they offer at low prices or will exchange for 

wool. »   

  

Other shops and small businesses are also prospering in Way’s Mills.  The Journal writes 

in May that Miss Sarah Clifford has returned from Massachusetts, «which will no doubt be 

of interest to the ladies, as Miss Clifford has the reputation of making as «jaunty» a hat or 

as «lovely» a bonnet as is often seen in country parts. »  By the end of the summer the new 

blacksmith’s shop of Mr Adam Cramer is in full blast and the frame of the new carriage 

shop of his son Levi Cramer has been raised.  Residents can get their pictures framed at the 

tin shop owned by Charles Bailey, Eva Way’s husband.  And the Journal announces that 

«A call at the rooms of H.C. Way convinces us that Way’s Millers need not go out of town 

to get their pictures taken. » 

  

The Ways also participate in the social life of the village.  In March, Reverend Marsh, 

« who has given much to science and theology », gives his celebrated lecture on Light in 

Way’s Mills under the auspices of the International Organization of Good Templars. (The 

I.O.G.T originates from a number of fraternal organizations for temperance or total 

abstinence, with a structure modeled on freemasonry.)  After his lecture, several 

entertainment numbers are presented for the delight of all present. The show is brought to 

a close by Lorenzo’s nephew, Hervey C. Way, who sings a humourous song about a certain 

«Jessie» that he met at a railroad buffet bar.   

  

Even Way’s Mills children are newsworthy!  In July, the Journal trumpets that the 8 year-

old son of Antoine Dezan, John R., younger brother of Fred, caught a trout weighing ten 

ounces, near the Niger river bridge.« Other anglers make a note»!  And in August, the 

Journal reports that Edwin (« Neddie ») Cramer, age 4, son of Levi Cramer, fell down the 

stairs on the morning of the Sunday School picnic, cutting an ugly gash in his forehead, 

but the little fellow was on the ground an hour later as though nothing had happened.  

 

 

 

Chapter 20 

 
 

he end of 1880 finds Ways’ Mills in a flourish of activity.  On November 18, 1880, 

Benjamin Smith gives notice in the Stanstead Journal that a meeting is to be held 

at his place on December 23rd to discuss the building of a house of worship.  

Admission is 10¢ including refreshments.  The event brings $4.00, a « satisfactory result ». 

Fifty dedicated citizens decide to associate themselves to form the Ways’ Mills Union 

Church Association.  This is the Preamble of their Constitution: «Whereas it seems 

advisable in the interest of religion that a house of worship should be built at Way’s Mills, 
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in the Township of Barnston, Province of Quebec, and inasmuch as no one Religion 

Denomination in the said place has sufficient means at their disposal for the erection of 

said house, therefore, we the undersigned subscribers do hereby form ourselves into an 

association to be known as the Way’s Mills Union Church Association.»   

 

The different Denominations constituting the Way’s Mills Union Church Association are 

the Baptists (like the Smiths and the Sanborns), the Herald Adventists (like the Cliffords), 

the Methodists (the Sargeants, the Drews, the Bucklands, the Bryans, etc.) and the Crisis 

Adventists, (the Libbys, the Heaths, the Cramers, the Wheelers, and others, Lorenzo Way 

amongst them).  

 

On December 30, 1880, it is reported that «the church agitation has now assumed a 

tangible form.  Miss Sarah Clifford has donated a building lot to the Association and, 

during the past week $800 has been realised and there is every reason to believe that the 

remaining $800 will be subscribed during the present week.  The success of this enterprise 

is due to the indefatigable effort of Ben. Smith, Esq.» 

  

The capital stock is established at $1600. The stock is divided into shares of $10 each which 

are sold to raise the required capital to erect the church.  The occupancy of the church is 

apportioned on the basis of the amount of stock owned by each Denomination.  Any 

Denomination holding an event agrees to give way for a funeral… Each stockholder is 

entitled to a seat and two or more stockholders who own $40 in shares can join together 

and select a pew! 

 

On January 31st, the Association’s Trustees authorize Gilbert Moulton to draw a plan and 

specifications.  An advertisement for tenders is published on February 1st, 1881 and on 

February 25, Riley Cass, Ozro Cass and Charles Davis obtain the building contract.  

Construction moves quickly, and, in June 1881, the framework of the church is raised.  

Soon enough, a simple, yet beautiful house of worship stands ready to welcome 

Waysmillers and their delighted neighbours..     

 

On December 23, 1881, the Trustees decide that the front pew on the South side will be 

reserved for each minister’s family.  They also decide that anyone may have a pew by 

paying in stock from 25$ to $30, depending on location.  Present stockholders have the 

preference.  Levi Cramer and Alonzo Smith are appointed ushers. Reverend Litch, a Herald 

Adventist, is invited to preach a dedication sermon at 10 o’clock on December 29.  

Reverend Parsons, a Crisis Adventist, is scheduled in the afternoon.  What of the Baptists 

and the Methodists?  They must have considered that a dedication by two of the four 

Denominations was plenty enough for God!  

 

Way’s Mills Union Church will be celebrating its 130th birthday in 2011.  May it stand 

forever by the joyous waters of the Niger River!  

 



Chapter 21 

 
 

882… The New Year in Way’s Mills is off to a great start with the annual conference 

of the Crisis Adventists, held in Union Church from the 4th to the 8th of January.  

The meetings are well attended. Elder L. O. McKinistry and Peter Emmett, who is 

an Indian convert, give interesting accounts of the mission among the St. Francis Abenakis.  

The conference is such a success that several ministers desire to stay to hold protracted 

meetings…much to the displeasure of Adam Cramer, one of the Church Trustees, who 

feels the need to publish a strong reminder to all in the Stanstead Journal:  it is a Union 

Church and according to its constitution other denominations have rights ; the house may 

not be used longer than the time allotted to each denomination without consultation with 

trustees of the other faiths. 

 

It seems also that Mr Cramer was accused of trying to crowd A.E. Chadsey out of his 

position as chorister.  To this, the indignant Mr Cramer replies in a letter to the Stanstead 

Journal that he assisted in the singing at the village for over 20 years; that Mr Chadsey was 

chosen by some to act as chorister in his place against the wishes of many, and that ever 

since Mr Cramer has not interfered with the singing ; however, Mr Chadsey not being 

present at the conference, Mr Cramer was asked to take charge. All this to show that even 

Godly works can raise controversy. 

 

In March, the Niger is up to its tricks yet again:  a bridge and the dam of Messrs Charles 

and James Libby are carried in a « freshet » (spring thaw resulting from snow and ice melt 

in rivers).  Public tenders are issued on April 15th for the building of a bridge across the 

Niger River, known as the « Libby Bridge ». 

 

In May, Lorenzo Way advertises his mill yet again: «WOOL! WOOL!  A GOOD 

Assortment of Tweeds, Flannels and Yarns, on hand.  CHEAP FOR Cash or in exchange 

for Wool.  Custom Carding, Spinning and Dressing done to Order.  It has always been our 

aim and policy during our business career, to deal fairly and honestly with our patrons 

and we propose to continue the same.  To our old customers, much of whose patronage we 

have had since we commenced business, we tender our sincere thanks for past favors, and 

hope still to be cheered on our way by their approving patronage and the frequent presence 

of their kind and familiar faces.» 

 

The Stanstead Freewill Baptist Quarterly Meeting is held in the Union Church during the 

week of September 30th, without any squabbles, thank God.  A good delegation of 

ministers from Vermont is in attendance. 

 

The residents are always willing to donate money to the ministers of the religious 

denominations to which they belong.  For example, the friends of Elder C.R. Parsons have 

been cordially invited to a Donation held for his benefit at Lorenzo Way’s house on January 
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16, 1883.  On that date, a large circle of friends are present, numbering upwards of 70.  The 

total donated amounts to $66.23, for which Elder Parsons gives heartfelt thanks. 

 

Hervey C. Bailey, who is married to Eva Way and is Lorenzo’s son-in-law, moves his 

tinshop business to Rock Island. Yet Waysmillers should not worry: other merchants are 

drawn to Way’s Mills and the advantages procured by its location on the turbulent Niger 

River.   

 

 

 

Chapter 22 

 
 

orenzo is now the sole proprietor of the business, having bought out brother Asa on 

January 19, 1880.  It is now called the “L.S. Way Woolen Mills”.  Asa has moved 

for good to Minnesota, where brother Welles is already established.  On May 15, 

1883, Lorenzo advertises in the Stanstead Journal: “We avail of the present opportunity to 

tender our thanks to our many valued customers for their past patronage, soliciting from 

them and the Trade generally, a continuance of their favors, which will at all times receive 

our prompt and most careful attention.  Custom carding, Spinning & Dressing promptly 

executed.  Goods exchanged for WOOL OR CASH.” 

  

Simeon Clark, son of Samuel Clark, one of our early settlers, has passed away.  So, has 

Smith Bachelder.  In May 1883, an auction sale takes place on both premises.  Also, for 

sale, by Anne S. Wheeler, is the farm known as the W. H. Harrison Wheeler place, “situated 

about two miles above Way’s Mills on both sides of Negro River, containing about 50 acres 

of good land, about 900 sugar trees on dry ground, and good wood lot.  About one-third 

of the land is in grass, never failing well with pump at the house, and flowing pump at the 

barn.  The buildings consist of framed house, two barns and a sugar house, all built within 

sixteen years.  There are a few apple and plum trees, gooseberry and currant bushes.  There 

is also a water privilege for a mill. (…).”  

  

Hardworking people are drawn to Way’s Mills and the advantages procured by its location 

on the turbulent Niger River.  Charles Davis is a good example:  a reliable contractor, he 

has taken the lead in building houses, repairing them, and moving buildings. In September 

1883, he has landed the contract for building a house for Mr. Bachelder’s son, and has the 

foundation nearly completed.  Charles’reputation will be so widespread that he will obtain 

several building removal contracts as far out as Bolton Township.  His brother Homer soon 

joins in the business. 

  

On September 22, 1883, there is a basket pic-nic in Miss Sarah Clifford’s maple grove west 

of Union Church.  A bell has been purchased for the church and is raised on that day.  The 

joyous gathering is called to order by the ringing of the bell.  Several ministers entertain 
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their audience with appropriate speeches interspersed with selections from the choir.  The 

choir of Way’s Mills is made up of thirteen fine singers, under the able direction of Albert 

Chadsey.  They sing the good old-fashioned tunes of the olden days usually without 

accompaniment, not depending on an organ “to drown all uncertain sounds”, as is noted 

by the correspondent of the Stanstead Journal.  For this momentous occasion however, a 

Dougherty organ has been furnished. 

  

On December 27, the Stanstead Journal writes that Mr. and Mrs. Buckland celebrated their 

fifteenth wedding anniversary on the 22nd.   Amongst many useful presents, they received 

an elegant easy chair, where “Charley can take his ease in his hours of leisure.” And it is 

also reported that “Mr. Henry Clifford has found time during his busy hours to court him 

up a nice little wife.  He and Miss Carr were married Sunday last.  We wish Henry and his 

fair bride much happiness in their future life.”  On Christmas Day, Lorenzo Way and wife 

Julia Ann were agreeably surprised by the present of two rocking chairs, “being a 

substantial token of the high esteem and respect entertained for them” by the employees 

of the mill.   

  

The entreprising Lorenzo is now running his woolen mill by steam power, which allows 

him to operate the mill full time.  

 

 

 

Chapter 23 

 
 

n the 1860s, cheese factories have begun replacing cheese making on the farm. They 

develop around towns and railways, most notably in the Eastern Townships.  Cheese 

factories give farmers a good return for their milk.  Butter, however, will remain a farm 

product much longer because of inadequate techniques for testing butter fat content in 

cream and for separating cream from milk (Canadian Dairying, Franz Klingender, Canada 

Agriculture Museum, Ottawa). 

 

1884…Way’s Mills now boasts a cheese factory.  The Eureka Cheese Factory, owned by 

David Taylor, is situated on a parcel of land belonging to the Standish family, just by the 

Hovey bridge (Chemin Holmes) on the Niger River.  It started its season in May, making 

seven rounds of cheese on the first day and increasing its production daily.  The return for 

its July production is nine and one-half cents per pound net.  

 

Lorenzo Way has been running his mill full time throughout the winter months and by 

May, he has a large stock of goods.  As is now customary, he advertises in the Stanstead 

Journal on May 13: “WAY’S MILLS !  We have a large Stock of Goods on hand, such as 

new patterns of TWEEDS, FLANNELS AND YARNS, cheap for cash or in exchange for 
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wool.  Our thanks for past favors and we hope still to receive the patronage of all who may 

want anything in our line. 

 

CUSTOM CARDING, Spinning, Dressing and Dyeing done to order.  L. S. Way.”  The 

Journal writes in July that yet again, “L.S. Way’s whistle tells of full time in the mill”.  By 

August, Lorenzo has on hand ten thousand pounds of wool and more coming in.  As for 

Levi J. Cramer, he is building new wagons and is doing a good business in repairs and 

painting. 

 

With the warm season, old friends and neighbours who have left Way’s Mills come for a 

visit.  There is no place like home…Valorous Truell is here from Lawrence, Massachusetts, 

for a vacation.  Mrs. Sanborn, from New York City, and Mrs Dresser arrive to spend the 

summer with their mother, Mrs. Chauncey Hovey. Mr. W. Hurd and family from Boston, 

Mass. and Mrs Davis of Manchester, New Hampshire, are also visiting.   

 

Charles H. Bailey has opened his new tin and jobbing shop in Rock Island, where he does 

furnace work, roofing, piping, etc.  On August 1, he and his wife, Eva Way, celebrate their 

tenth wedding anniversary at the residence of Eva’s father Lorenzo Way, with fifty friends 

who partake of the bountiful collation prepared by the ladies and engage in “singing and 

social enjoyment”. 

 

On August 21, the President of the Quebec Chapter of the Woman’s Christian Temperance 

Union (W.C.T.U.) delivers an address at Union church, denouncing the “evils of 

intemperance in its most degraded form” and preaching about the good work the W.C.T.U. 

is accomplishing.  The ladies of Way’s Mills are called upon to form a society, which they 

do the very next day.  Mrs James Libby is chosen President; Mrs Charley Libby 1st Vice-

President ;  Mrs J. Steele, 2nd Vice ;  Mrs A. R. Sanborn, Corporate Secretary ; Mrs V. 

Truell, Recording Secretary ; and Mrs S. Bachelder, Treasurer.  By the following week the 

new Society has 17 members and on August 28, the Stanstead Journal wishes them 

“success in this noble work”.   

 

On September 19, 1884, old Ebenezer Southmayd, Way’s Mills’ first postmaster, passes 

away in his 85th year.  His good name shall be forever remembered.     

 

 

 

Chapter 24 

 
 

n unusual amount of sickness has prevailed during the winter of 1885.  Many 

Waysmillers suffered from the flu and the people of Libbytown were beset by 

scarlet fever.  Thankfully there were no deaths due to these illnesses.   
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By the beginning of April, the spring thaw has softened the roads so much so that the horses 

are slumping badly all over the place.  Francis Clifford has sold his property on the west 

side of the Niger River to Hugh Odbert.  The Davis brothers have taken the job of building 

a shed for the new owner.  At month’s end, the snow has disappeared, and Spring is upon 

Way’s Mills.  The roads are settled and dry.  The sugaring was short and sweet, lasting a 

couple of weeks and yielding about 2 pounds to the tree.  In May, Way’s Mills Sunday 

School opens for the summer.   

 

Eva Huntly, back from a trip to Virginia, is visiting with her parents, Lorenzo and Julia 

Ann Way.  Their other daughter Ida May, who now lives in Lawrence, Mass., is visiting as 

well.  The Truells, also residing in Lawrence, will be spending the summer at their farm 

near the Niger. 

 

Lorenzo Way is still hard at work at his woolen mill.  He has put his usual spring notice in 

the Stanstead Journal, advertising a large assortment of new patterns of tweeds, yarns and 

flannels.   

 

The village is growing at a good pace.  In the fall, two new houses are being erected, one 

by Francis Clifford, and the other by his son Edward.  The Davis brothers are the building 

contractors.  They are also in charge of building a new store for the village, much to the 

delight of Waysmillers.  In December 1885, the first telephone in Way’s Mills is being 

installed in Lorenzo Way’s woolen factory.  Libbytown will soon be connected as well.  

Modern technology has finally reached the villages by the Niger River.  These are exciting 

times indeed.  

 

1886 starts much like 1885, with a tough winter. A March snow storm was so severe that 

the roads became impassable, preventing the stage from making its usual Saturday 

visit…an exceptional event.  Later on, a good deal of damage was done on the Niger River 

during a “freshet” (spring thaw resulting from snow and ice melt in rivers).  Several bridges 

were carried away. But Spring breathes new life into the village.  The lumber is nearly all 

drawn for what the locals call their “imaginary store”, and soon, the structure is raised.  

Mr. William Blount is also building a new house by the Niger River.  It will eventually be 

owned by Willis Cramer, the youngest son of Adam Cramer, the village blacksmith.   

 

Lorenzo Way is feeling the weight of his 70 years. In April 1886, he advertises: “FOR 

SALE.  My Woolen Mill at Way’s Mills, Barnston, P.Q. with steam and water power, so it 

can be run at all times of the year.  A good custom business in Yarns and Tweeds; also 

three dwelling houses, two barns and gardens.  Being desirous of retiring from the 

business, I offer the whole or a part of the above property at a very low price.  For price 

and terms apply to L.S. Way.”   

 



Despite having put his mill up for sale, Lorenzo has repaired the mill dam damaged in the 

latest freshet and he has resumed operating the mill full time.  The ad runs until mid-June, 

but no purchaser comes forward. 

 

 

 

Chapter 25 

 
 

une 1886: building contractor Charles Davis has completed the bridge below the 

Eureka Cheese Factory owned by David Taylor. The cheese factory has just reopened 

and is turning out five cheeses a day.  The summer before, the daily production was 

reaching eleven. 

 

Ebenezer Southmayd (son of Ebenezer Sage Southmayd) is operating the only store in 

town but his monopoly is about to end: contractor Homer Davis builds a new store leased 

by Ed Webster of Barnston. The store opens for business just in time for the Christmas 

season. 

  

On Christmas Eve, 1886, Union church is well filled.  A huge Christmas tree (a first for 

Way’s Mills) and two tables scarcely hold the Christmas gifts which comprise both the 

useful and the ornamental, from an elegant fur cloak down to Christmas cards.  The singing 

and the recitation by the Sunday School children is excellent.  An easy chair is presented 

to the School Superintendant, Alexander P. Sanborn, and a china tea service to the organist, 

Mrs. Drew.  

 

In April 1887, Way’s Mills is booming: land in the village sells for 160$ an acre.  Francis 

Clifford, Delia Way’s husband, intends to build a new set of buildings on land south of 

Union church, which he bought from Sarah Clifford.  Henry Clifford, son of Francis, has a 

new shop built by Homer Davis.  It is large and and well filled with machinery run by 

steam.  By July, Henry’s business is so brisk that he is employing 4 or 5 men building 

boats, sawing shingles, and doing carriage work.  He can be a little careless: in May he lost 

his forefinger when he put it on the circular saw to see if it was running…his third accident 

since putting his machinery in. 

 

During the summer of 1887, Ed Webster advertises in the Stanstead Journal that his new 

store has a general line of dry goods, consisting in cashmeres, prints, ginghams, etc; ladies 

and gents’ underwear, ready made clothing; a full line of boots and shoes, wall paper, flour, 

salt, nails brushes, tinware for everybody.  He also has a general stock of groceries; patent 

medecines, and in fact, “everything found in a country store…” 

 

Through the push of Mr. Sanborn, Union church is painted outside and varnished inside.  

Levi J. Cramer, son of blacksmith Adam Cramer, has the contract.  He is an enterprising 
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mechanic.  The Stanstead Journal writes: “L. J. Cramer has concluded not to be scared by 

steam, but to go quietly along by water.  He is putting in a new circular board saw 

(circular) and some other machinery into the old saw mill.  He is getting out some fifteen 

new buggies besides a great amount of jobbing.  He keeps four men busy making all kinds 

of carriages complete, painting trimming and all kinds of repairing, also horse shoeing 

and all kinds of iron work.  He has also the finest residence in the city.  That shows what 

honesty and perseverance will accomplish.”. 

 

Mr. J. Richards, the superintendant of the spinning room in Lorenzo Way’s Woolen Mill, 

moves to Conway, Maine.  Mr. Powers takes his place.  The mill was shut down for a 

while, “to let the help get their muscle up, while the proprietor figures out the profits of the 

past year”.  But it is soon started up again.  Lorenzo has invested part of his profits in 

painting his wool wagon and has started out a fine looking horse team with a “red 

whiskered driver”, (son-in-law Henry J. Johnson) ready to exhange cloth for wool right at 

the farmer’s door.  Quite convenient for those at a distance from Way’s Mills Woolen Mill 

on the Niger River. 

 

 

 

Chapter 26 

 
 

une 1887: The telephone wire is being strung up between Way’s Mills and Kingscroft, 

so that the two villages that will one day form Barnston West may now communicate 

with one another.   

 

Way’s Mills is to have a resident Episcopal minister.  The Stanstead Journal writes: “It is 

no wonder that the people are so good in this vicinity, we already have Baptists, Methodists 

and three kinds of Adventists, and now an Episcopal ; that ought to bring in the stragglers.”   

 

The Eureka cheese factory is receiving about five thousand pounds of milk daily.  Under 

the able management of Mr. S. Sargent, two lots of cheese have been shipped to Montreal 

and the return has been a nice 9 cents per pound.  During the summer, Mr Sargent will be 

shipping cheese to Montreal every two weeks.  For the balance of the season, he is offered 

12 cents a pound, the highest price reached since the factory was built.  In the Fall, he and 

his wife will enjoy a much deserved two-week vacation in Boston.  When the factory closes 

at the end of October, its patrons will congratulate the owner, Mr. David Taylor, on a very 

successful season.  

 

In the meantime, Waysmillers are sprucing up their residences. Mr Dresser is painting Mrs 

Batchelder’s house; Mr Welch from Ayer’s Flat is doing William Blount’s house, recently 

built on the banks of the Niger next to the Cramer’s sawmill. Mrs Hovey’s homestead is 

being painted by Edward Clifford.  Mr Adam Cramer, not to be outdone by anyone on 
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“Main Street”, has raised his house and put under it a wall of split granite. Farmers like 

Hollis Wheeler are also improving their buildings. The Fairfax school house is being 

painted by Mr. Blount…To put it simply, everyone is working on everyone else’s home!!!  

The Clifford brothers, Henry and Edward, have also started to build their father Francis’ 

new house, which is in a very pleasant location south of Union Church.  Henry narrowly 

escaped disaster in July, as sparks from his smoke stack caught in the shingle roof of his 

house.  The fire was put out in the nick of time.  A few minutes more, and it would have 

destroyed his buildings, and Ebenezer Southmayd’s house and store as well! 

 

Way’s Mills mechanics are doing quite well, judging from appearances.  Simeon Cramer, 

foreman of the wood department in the Cramer sawmill, drives a nice horse and top buggy 

with all the necessary trimmings such as whip, laprobe and parasol.  William Blount, also 

employed as a mechanic at the Cramers, drives a matched pair of very fine young horses.   

 

Henry J. Johnson, Lorenzo Way’s son-in-law, is sworn in as a constable “in order to guard 

against the effects of Stanstead rum” and to put a stop to any rowdyism on the streets of 

Way’s Mills!!  Henry is still working at L.S. Way’s Woolen Mills.  During the first week 

of October 1887 he sold two hundred dollars worth of cloth, “pretty good for a red 

whiskered man”. 

 

On September 14, Julia A. Brown marries Homer Morse.  Julia is the child of Lorenzo 

Way’s eldest daughter Amy and her first husband Lafayette Brown. The Stanstead Journal 

writes: “One of our fair daughters emigrated last week, left the shore of the beautiful Negro 

river to reside on the banks of the little Boynton river, just for a man (...) Miss Brown leaves 

many friends here, who wish her much happiness in her new home.» This happy event will 

have soothed the aching heart of Lorenzo, whose second daughter Alice, wife of Frank 

Huntley, had died a year prior on August 9, 1886, in the 41st year of her age. 

 

 

 

Chapter 27 

 
 

he Way’s Mills correspondent for the Stanstead Journal reports on October 27, 

1887, that Way’s Mills has been chosen as a “central location” for the 

establishment of a Church of England Mission.  The Bishop of Quebec comes to 

visit and makes an interesting proposal to the Waysmillers: “He proposes to build a fifteen-

hundred-dollar church and one quarter of the parsonage if the residents will build the 

other three quarters”. 

 

This announcement does not go unnoticed.  A letter to the Editor signed by “An Old 

Reader” is published on November 3rd: “Dear Sir, will your Wayville correspondent, kindly 

inform “one” well knowing the country and the people, in what respect Wayville is to be 
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made a centre of work for the Church of England, in that hamlet.  If he means to say that 

an experiment is to be made in placing a Missionary there to gather the few scattered 

members of the church and to bring others into the fold, I can quite understand him.  But 

to many of your readers not conversant with Wayville and surroundings, the local article 

of last week is misleading.  Your correspondent will find centres of more importance than 

the “city” of Wayville.”   

 

In the next issue of the Journal, our local correspondent patiently explains that Way’s Mills 

was chosen as a centre “geographically”, as there are already churches of the Episcopal 

faith in Hatley, Coaticook and Stanstead.  Our faithful reporter also quips that the “Old 

Reader” must be “a good Christian that is jealous”!  Indeed!!    

 

The new church is to be built on land bought for 100$ from Miss Maggie Cummings, on 

the corner of “Church Street” (Ball Brook Rd) and “River Street” (Madore Rd).  A 

committee has been created to canvass the district to raise the required funds for the 

parsonage and by the end of the month of November, most of the required capital has been 

collected.  Amongst subscribers, C. C. Colby, M.P. and O. Baldwin, M.P.P. each donate 

$25.  Valorous Truell also donates $10 to swell the parsonage fund.  Blacksmith Adam 

Cramer and merchant S. W. Sargent are on the building committee, and store owner Ed 

Webster is the treasurer.  Soon, they have their specifications and are ready for tenders.  

Hiram Rowell is chosen as the lumberman from whom the lumber will be bought and 

drawn.  Benjamin F. Kezar lands the contract for building the church and Austin Miles has 

the lowest bid on the parsonage.  Adam Cramer has been offered the office of chorister for 

the new church and will finally have his own choir.  

 

Francis Clifford has settled into his new home on Church St (the house next to Union 

Church).  At the end of November, the kind hearted people of Way’s Mills have a “donation 

visit” at his home to cheer him on through the coming winter, his long illness having 

reduced him financially as well as physically. 

 

Lorenzo Johnson, grandson of Lorenzo Way, was working in Massachusetts all summer.  

Coming home on the night train via Portland, he was “relieved” of his pocket-book while 

asleep.  Quite a loss for the boy, as this was his first summer of work away from home.  

 

Builder Charles Davis has got the “Standish bridge” over the Niger River torn up and is 

repairing it, “which makes it very inconvenient travelling on that road.”  Different century, 

different bridge, but same river, and same inconvenience!  Some things never change! 

 

 

  



Chapter 28 

 
 

ogging, drawing lumber, sawing logs are activities that play an important role in 

the life of Waysmillers, as is the case during the winter of 1888. 

A man has got to be a good driver in order to get through Way’s Mills since the 

snow fell, owing to the crowds of double horse teams drawing wood to the private houses, 

to the stores and to the factory of L.S. Way.  Lorenzo Way uses about 300 cords a year!  

Logs are also being drawn to the Cramer saw mill and shingle logs to Henry Clifford’s 

mill.  By January 1st, 1888, Levi Cramer has sawed all the logs at his mill and the farmers 

are waiting for snow so that they can fill his yard again.  Charlie Libby is drawing wood 

from Libby Town to Way’s Mills with a four horse team.  Fred Morrill is drawing wood 

with his horse “Jumbo”. The lumber of the future parsonage is being drawn that winter. 

Lumber is also being drawn for the house that Mr. David Taylor, owner of the Cheese 

Factory, is planning to build next to his cheese works, on land bought from Mr. Herbert 

Standish.  Others are also getting out lumber to build a barn during the next summer.  

Talking about barns, the one owned by Antoine Frappier was burned on February 18th.  

Hay, hens, wagon were lost, but horses and cattle were saved.  The fire was caused by 

ashes being put in a barrel in the barn.   

Everybody seems to be on the move! But amidst all the horse teams on the roads, Mr 

Young, as plucky a stage coach driver as ever cracked the whip, manages to deliver the 

mail, as he has done steadfastly for 8 years on his Stanstead/Coaticook run.   

George Fox and his horse “Old Tom” head for the lumber woods, as do others.  But after 

sleeping on the soft side of hemlock boughs for two weeks in the woods, George begins to 

think of his mother’s warm feather beds, hitches up Old Tom and starts for home.  Another 

resident, Arthur Cummings, has gone to the lumber woods of New Hampshire.  He will 

narrowly escape from death when logs roll upon him.  He comes back home to Way’s Mills 

to mend his injuries, then returns South of the Line to do more logging.     

Lorenzo Way is making quite a number of changes and improvements in his factory. One 

very essential thing is a circular saw to cut his wood and save his hired help many a back 

ache! The Stanstead Journal writes on March 1st that “Mr. Way, although quite an old man, 

has got considerable push in him yet.”  By the end of March, Lorenzo has a circular saw 

attached to his water power, and he has hired a gang of men to saw his wood.  He has about 

200 cords in his yard already.    

By March 1888, there are more logs in the Cramer mill yard than there has been for twenty 

years.  It will be hard work to get them cut out before the waters of the Niger River that 

power the saw mill go down at spring’s end.   
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Chapter 29 

 
 

n April 1888, Lorenzo Way has started up his factory again: “It seems good to hear his 

whistle, it has been idle for quite a long time”, writes the correspondent of the Stanstead 

Journal.  Lorenzo has bought a good quantity of shingles and clapboards and has hired 

carpenters to set them at work on his buildings.  Everything has to look good, for Lorenzo 

and wife Julia have issued invitations to their many friends to meet at their home on 

September 6th to celebrate their Golden wedding.  

Libbytown can be proud.  Charles Libby has framed the large barn being built by his son.  

It is intended to be a model barn.  Charles is 76 years old and has done all the work by 

himself in the course of the spring.  James Stewart completes the stone basement and in 

June, the neighbours get together and raise a most beautiful barn.   

Mrs Deliah Clifford – Lorenzo’s sister – lets it be known to all residents that she would be 

glad to have any plain sewing that they need done.  She will do the work at reasonable 

prices, satisfaction guaranteed.  Her husband Francis is not doing well. He has also been 

sick for a long time and is taking a turn for the worse in June.  After an illness of several 

years, which was bravely borne, Francis Clifford will depart this life on October 21. 

The horse trade keeps some residents quite busy.  In April, Charles Hovey has sold a good 

horse at a good price to people from Providence, Rhode Island.  So has Dwight Paul, of 

Fairfax, who sold his black stallion “Brandywine”.  Webster Lincoln is the leading 

horseman in the area.  Within the last year, he has sold three horses and a suckling colt at 

good prices.  There are plenty of well bred horses within reach of farmers in the vicinity.  

Webster has taken a Damascus mare to the Bates Stock Farm in Derby, Vermont, to be 

bred to “Abdallah Wilkes”, and another to be bred to “Royal Volunteer”. 

The corner of “Church Street” and “River Street” in Way’s Mills is a very busy corner 

during the spring and summer of 1888.  In April, Austin Miles and his brother have 

commenced the construction of the future Episcopal parsonage.  By May, Frank Molway 

has started masonry work on the foundations of both the parsonage and the future church.  

That same month, Austin Miles raises the parsonage’s barn.  Benjamin Kezar and his gang 

of men are hard at work on the church structure and on July 7th, the building is raised.  In 

August, the Episcopal bishop sends a man from Lennoxville to inspect the work done so 

far.  The report is satisfactory and the cash installment is at once forwarded to Mr. Kezar.  

On November 19, Reverend Eames moves into the new parsonage and it is announced that 

the new church will be opened for divine service on December 6th, 1888. 

Two churches are now standing directly across each other by the merry waters of the Niger 

River.   
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Chapter 30 

 
 

he new Episcopal church of Way’s Mills was opened for divine service on St-

Andrew’s day, November 30th, 1888. Here are excerpts of the article that appeared 

in The Church Guardian on January 9, 1889: 

“The clergy, of whom eight were present (names follow) and the incumbent, the Rev. 

Joseph Eames, robed in the Union Church hard by and walked in procession to the new 

church, which was found crowded with an intelligent and sympathetic congregation.  They 

were met inside the ample tower by the church wardens and the building committee of the 

parsonage, who presented the Archdeacon with an address, in which they said: “We have 

the pleasure of handing to you, as representing the Bishop, the key to the parsonage, which 

is now completed, in token that we have fulfilled our agreement entered into with his 

Lordship, that we would build a house for a resident clergyman on condition of the 

Bishop’s building a church and placing a clergyman amongst us.  We trust you will find 

the parsonage satisfactory.  We trust the house we have built will long remain the happy 

home of our respected pastor, and that from it the best moral and religious influences will 

flow and while this world lasts into the community around us.”  The Archdeacon accepted 

the key and handing it to the incumbent, warmly congratulated the committee on the 

successful completion of their arduous undertaking.  He was, and the Bishop, he was sure, 

should be entirely satisfied with the parsonage house.  He now, on the part of the Bishop, 

had the pleasure of handing to them the key of the new and beautiful church they were 

meant to dedicate.  He (…) invited all to join him now in invoking God’s blessing upon 

the undertaking.  Then, after two suitable Collects, the processions of the clergy proceeded 

up to the chancel singing the beautiful hymn ‘O Word of God Above’… The service was 

hearty, the singing particularly good.  (…) The sermon was beyond all praise and was 

listened to with breathless attention to its close.  The number of communicants was, 

considering all the circumstances, large, and the Eucharistic service was impressive.  After 

service, the clergy, wardens, building committee and other friends from a distance were 

entertained by Mr. and Mrs. Eames in the new parsonage, the dinner, we believe, being 

provided by the ladies of the place. 

The Church, which is a memorial to the late Mrs Davidson, of Quebec, is a very successful 

building – indeed one of the most beautiful in the country.  The plans were drawn and 

generously presented by the Rev. Arthur Jarvis, Rector of Carleton Place, and were 

faithfully carried out by the builder, Mr. B. F. Kezar, of Stanstead.  The church is of wood, 

on a stone foundation, 54 feet by 22, inside measure, with a tower ten feet square.  The 

tower and spire are very successful. The people of Way’s Mills are particularly proud of 

their new church…” The Church would be consecrated by the Bishop on June 18, 1889 … 

another joyous event on the banks of the Niger River.   
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Chapter 31 

 
 

n December 1888, Lorenzo Way sells his woolen mill to the husband of his eldest 

daughter Amy, Henry J. Johnson, and his associate Fred Lee of Coventry, Vermont.  It 

is the end of an era.  The woolen mill will no longer bear the Way name.  The Stanstead 

Journal reports : 

 

« We are very sorry to lose Mr. Way.  He has done business here for a long term of years, 

and has had the confidence of the public generally, but the work of managing the large 

business he has been doing since the introduction of the large amount of machinery now 

run, was too much for a man of his years.  He is going to spend the winter South.  We shall 

expect to see the business greatly enlarged the coming year with the infusion of young 

blood into the concern and a general readjustment of the business.  There is no reason why 

the new firm should not be successful. »  By mid-January, 1889, the new firm of woolen 

manufacturers is settling down to business.  Among the changes made, Henry Johnson 

moves the phone from the mill into the house so that it can be used at any time, day or 

night.  Quite an improvement, according to the correspondent of the Stanstead Journal. 

 

The beginning of January 1889 is a peculiar one, weather wise: it feels like spring.  Most 

Waysmillers are anxiously waiting for cold weather as many horse teams that would 

normally be rushed to work, are standing idle for lack of snow.   Business stagnates and 

money is scarce unless there is enough snow for sledding during a solid three-months 

period.  The Stanstead Journal correspondent prays for an immediate twelve-inch snowfall. 

 

Social events are held at Reverend Eames’ house as well as at Mr. W. H. Davidson’s, in 

order to raise money to buy an organ for the Church of the Epiphany.  The events are 

successful: a new organ is ordered and expected to be in place by the end of January. On 

January 27th, the people assembled in the new church are also agreeably surprised to find 

that Archdeacon Roe of Lennoxville will be speaking to the congregation. 

 

Ed Webster has decided to purchase the store that he has been leasing as well as one acre 

of land.  Business is good so he expects to add an addition to the store in order to increase 

his stock of goods. He also plans to add a new barn and a new wood-shed in the spring.  

Ebenezer Southmayd, who still has his own store, prepares to compete even harder with 

Ed.  

 

The new year brings to Way’s Mills its usual load of accidents, most of them wood-related.  

Eugene Clifford jammed his foot while running the engine in his father’s shingle shop, 

while Albert Chadsey fractured some of his ribs while drawing wood on a cart. Another 

resident was knocked down by a tree limb which struck him in the face as he chopped wood 

in the forest. 

 

I 



Many residents of Way’s Mills are busy in the woods.  The demand is great.  Cedar, 

hemlock and tamarack are used for railroad ties: the Libby brothers will have cut 1 000 ties 

that winter.  The pulp mills want spruce, poplar and basswood for paper. Birch, beech and 

maple are sought out by veneer mills.  The Newport mill of Prouty and Miller welcomes 

all kinds of hardwood logs.  The local sawmills want spruce, hemlock and shingle timber.  

And then there are the surrounding villages that are to be supplied with cordwood.  The 

woodlands that surround the Niger River echo in winter with the sound of 

Waysmillers’axes and saws hard at work.    

 

 

 

Chapter 32 

 
 

892.   The new incumbent for the Church of England’s mission in Way’s Mills is 

Rev. C. H. Brooks, who comes to his new flock by way of Constantinople! Rev. 

Brooks had been a Congregationalist minister in Turkey for the preceding 18 

years...Moving to Way’s Mills must have felt quite exotic to Mr. Brooks! 

The Way’s Mills Farmers Club founded in 1891 meets every second week. Questions such 

as “Which is the most destructive, fire or water?” are heatedly debated at the Club.  Charles 

Hovey is president, M.F. Chamberlain vice-president, and C.W. Libby the secretary-

treasurer. In April of 1892, the question chosen for the Club’s debate is “The advisability 

of adding butter along to the cheese factory, thereby running the factory for the whole 

year.”  The Cheese inspector is present to give the farmers practical ideas on the subject. 

The farmers also gather at the Eureka Cheese factory to listen to a talk given by an official 

of the Experimental Farm on the advantages of the Babcok milk-tester. 

There are many horse teams drawing logs to the Cramer mill in January and by mid-April 

the Cramer brothers are running their sawmill 24 hours a day.  In October, Levi Cramer 

and his wife spend a few days in St. Johnsbury Vermont, where Levi is offered a favourable 

situation at the Fairbank’s scale works.  He moves to St. Johnsbury for a trial period and 

brother Willis assumes command of the family business in his absence.   

What was once called “L.S.Way’s Woolen Mills” now operates under the name of “Johnson 

and Dyson”.  Albert Dyson is the new associate of Henry Johnson, Lorenzo Way’s son-in-

law.  Born in Scotland in 1865, Mr. Dyson arrived in Canada in 1873.  He was a manager 

of Trenholm Mills, near Richmond, for several years before moving to Way’s Mills in 

1890. Mr. Dyson is getting the machinery repaired for the coming season’s work and by 

April, the woolen mill is in first class order and operating.    

April freshets have caused havoc as the turbulent Niger River takes away Way’s Mills’ 

bridges, Hovey bridge located down river and Jones bridge below Libbytown.  The 

pressure is on to build more substantial structures. In May, the building contract is awarded 

to William Belknap, at a cost of 338$ to build Cramer bridge and 544$ for a covered bridge 
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near the school house. The Stanstead Journal correspondent writes: “I think the contract 

fell into first-class hands and we shall have some bridges that will stay until worn out 

instead of floating down stream every spring.” In August, the covered bridge is completed 

to the satisfaction of all.  Is the Niger truly defeated?  Time will tell... 

Julia Ann Way has passed away on September 14th.  Many friends and relatives accompany 

her to her final resting place on Jordan Rd. Widower Lorenzo will be moving to Methuen, 

Mass., with daughter Ida and son-in-law William May.   

 

 

 

Chapter 33 

 
 

he business concerns of the Ways and the Cliffords are now in the hands of the 

younger generations.  L.S. Way’s Woolen Mills became Johnson & Lee in 1888, 

then Johnson & Dyson in 1890. Now, it operates under the name “Johnson & Son”.  

On February 17, 1894, Albert Dyson, Henry Johnson’s plant manager, has sold his 

undivided half ownership interest to 26 year-old Lorenzo Johnson, Henry’s son.  Old 

Lorenzo who now lives in Methuen, Mass., must be a proud grand-father.  In 1895, he is 

wintering in Way’s Mills and the Stanstead Journal writes that he looks as young as he did 

twenty years ago! 

In 1892, Edward Clifford reopened the shingle and carriage shop that his father, Henry 

Francis Clifford, had operated until his death in 1888.  Edward’s son Eugene is presently 

learning the business. Unfortunately, he suffers a bad accident when splitting boards upon 

a small circular saw. The saw hits his right hand, mutilating it badly.       

Modern times have visibly made it into town: telephone wires now crisscross the sky over 

Way’s Mills.  There are three lines from the Sherbrooke company and one line from Bell.  

Mr. Skinner is the man doing the installation of “phone instruments” in the village.   

An association called The Patrons of Industry meets regularly.  M.J. Chamberlain is 

president, C.C. Hovey vice-president, Edward Clifford, treasurer.  In January the Patrons, 

together with the Heathton association, buy a carload of flour and feed, saving about $75 

in the process.  Way’s Mills’ Farmers’ Club is still active.  In March, club members join 

together to draw from Ayers Flat carloads of Capelton Fertilizers, some of the horse teams 

drawing as much as 2 400 lbs.  Waysmillers know a thing or two about solidarity!  

The old custom of drying the cows as soon as the cheese factory is closed is dying out.  

Farmers are growing roots and corn so as to keep up the flow of milk as long as possible. 

While Waysmillers are debating the possibility of having a winter creamery, their cheese 

maker, David Taylor, sells his factory to Mr. F. S. Brown. The new owner decides to 

commence the season’s operations on April 17th, as the roads have become passable for 

wheels.  As the farmers were unanimously in favour of using the Babcock tester, it is 
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expected that Eureka Cheese will pass inspection with flying colours when the Inspector 

comes.  Buyers say that Way’s Mills has the best cheese maker in Stanstead County! 

Reverend Brooks preaches his farewell sermon in May and is replaced by Rev. Arthur E. 

Whatham.  The new incumbent will pen his thoughts on religious matters in the comfort 

of his parsonage standing next to the pretty Church by the Niger River.  His articles such 

as “The early religion of the Hebrews” (1898), “Were the Israelites ever Polytheists?” 

(1899) and “Critical note: Walsh’s ‘Secret History of the Oxford Movement’” (1899) will 

be published in the Bibliotheca Sacra and in The Biblical World.   

 

 

 

Chapter 34 

 

 

tanstead Journal, October 17, 1895: “Way’s Mills.  The good people of this place 

were very much startled by the disappearance of the firm, “Johnson & Son”.  The 

facts are as follows: -The mill closed at the usual hour Saturday Oct. 5th and nothing 

indicated but it would be started as usual Monday morning, but between 10 o’clock and 

daylight all of the effects indoors and out of two large families and everything about the 

mill in the way of cloth and yarn was taken, and whole started presumably for the bottom 

of the States, leaving creditors to mourn in sums from $1.00 to $800.00, the mill and 

buildings being mortgaged for more than their value.  What aggravates the case, the firm 

have collected wool all summer from the farmers in this county and all the neighbouring 

counties, and instead of returning yarn or cloth are supposed to have sold the wool for 

cash in Sherbrooke and pocketed the proceeds.  No such piece of rascality has ever been 

planned and executed in our midst.  But we hope the Johnson firm will remember that “The 

mills of gods grind slow but grind exceedingly sure.”  Henry Johnson, the red-whiskered, 

oily-tongued woollen manufacturer who was Lorenzo Way’s son-in-law, has decamped 

together with son Lorenzo and the rest of his tribe. Their names are upon the tongue of all 

for miles around, to the extent that the Journal’s local correspondent wonders if he should 

title his article “Devil’s Hollow” or “Hypocrites Paradise” instead of “Way’s Mills”.   

On December 24, 1895, the woollen mill and the abandoned estate of the Johnsons are 

seized by the Sheriff. The story appears in the Canadian Journal of Fabrics in March 1896: 

“The woolen mill property of Johnson & Son, who absconded from Way’s Mills Que., some 

time ago, has been sold at Coaticook under the sheriff’s hammer.  It was bid in at $600 by 

the executors of the estate of the late Hiram Davis, the mortgagee of the property.” As 

early as 1873, the Ways had mortgaged the property to merchant Hiram Davis.  The initial 

mortgage of 2000$ was fully paid by the Ways in 1878, but a further 2 100$ was borrowed 

from Mr. Davis in 1880, and the ensuing mortgage was assumed by Henry Johnson when 

he bought the mill in 1888, then renewed in February 1890.     

S 



The Canadian Journal of Fabrics reports in its December 1896 issue that on the 1st of the 

month, “the one-set woolen mill belonging to the estate of the late Hiram Davis, Way’s 

Mills, Que., was offered for sale by auction.” The buyers are A. Fox, trader, and Thomas 

Shurtleff, contractor.  The following advertisement appears in the Stanstead Journal on 

April 15 1897: “The Barnston Woolen Mills Co., Way’s Mills, Que., is now manufacturing 

and has on hand Tweeds, Flannels, Blankets and Yarn which will be exchanged for cash 

or wool.  (…) This mill has just been thoroughly refitted and is in charge of Mr. Albert 

Dyson which is sufficient guarantee of honest and superior workmanship. (…)” In May 

1897, the Stanstead Journal reports that the woolen mill by the Niger River is running along 

finely.    

 

 

 

Chapter 35 

 

 

hile the new Barnston Woolen Mills Company of Way’s Mills is beginning to 

gain the trust and respect of the county’s farmers with Albert Dyson as its 

manager, enterprising “Waysmillers” are looking towards the future and 

seeking out new ventures. 

“The Butter and Cheese Manufacturing Association of Way’s Mills” is set up on January 

4th, 1896.  The directors are S. W. Sargeant; P.B. Buckland; Ed. Hanson; H. F. Clifford; B. 

F. Kezar; H. N. Wheeler; A. Z. Smith.; C. C. Hovey and F. H. Morrill. The officers include 

Mr. Sargeant as president, Mr. Morrill, as vice-president, Mr. Buckland as treasurer and E. 

Heath, acting as secretary. A plot of land is purchased by the Association from Mr. Smith, 

situated directly east of Henry Francis Clifford’s property.  Plans and specifications are 

prepared and it is hoped that the butter factory, to be built by B. F. Kezar, will open for 

business on April 1st, 1896.  The starting capital is $1800.  This will be a strictly co-

operative factory, built and owned by farmers.  John Converse, who has completed a course 

at the St. Hyacinthe Dairy School in 1895, becomes its foreman. 

By 1898, Mr. Brown still operates the cheese factory.  Willis Cramer is as busy as ever 

with his sawmill and his building projects (he will build the Holmes round barn in 1907 

and the community center in 1914).  His father Adam Cramer is still blacksmithing, 

competing with C. Colburne. Ezra Herbert Heath, a prosperous farmer born here but who 

has just spent several years in Minnesota, has bought out E. O. Webster and is conducting 

good business as a general merchant.  Ebenezer Southmayd is forever Way’s Mills 

postmaster and owner of the other general store.  Henry Clifford’s carriage making 

business is thriving.  Reverend Waltham, Way’s Mills reverend for the Church of England, 

is giving his fortnightly lectures which are always very interesting.   
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Way’s Mills enters the 20th century with a woolen factory, a cheese factory, a butter factory, 

two general stores, two churches, prosperous farms and a beautiful river!  Not bad for a 

population of only 120 souls.  Their names are to be remembered: Aldrich, Bishop, Brown, 

Buckland, Chadsey, Chamberlain, Clifford, Coffee, Cramer, Davidson, Drew, Fox, Gould, 

Hastings, Holmes, Hovey, Hurd, Libby, Lincoln, Little, Morrison, Sage, Sargeant, Smith, 

Standish, Taplin, Wheeler, Wyman, and so many others. 

The new century marked the end of the Way era.  On September 20th, 1902, Lorenzo 

Sweedenburg Way passed away at the home of his daughter Ida, in Methuen, 

Massachusetts.  Records show he died from a combination of a bad fall and old age.  He 

was 85 years, 10 months and 26 days old.  He was buried at Elmwood cemetery in Methuen 

on September 30th, far away from his wife Julia, buried in 1892 in Way’s Mills’ cemetery.  

The following obituary notice appeared on September 21, 1902 in the Boston Daily Globe: 

 

 

 

 

Lorenzo Way was remembered quite fondly by Waysmillers.  His reputation as a good and 

loving man remained unscathed despite the wrongdoings of his son-in-law, Henry Johnson.  

Lorenzo’s sister Delia Clifford died fourteen years later, on November 25th, 1916.  She was 

88 years old and the last of Daniel Way’s children to live in Ways’ Mills.  People far and 

near remembered that it was from her father that the village of Way’s Mills received its 

name.  

The story of Way’s Mills goes on after Lorenzo’s and Delia’s passing.  There is so much 

to tell!  It is a good thing however to pause and allow Time to flow just as the waters of the 

Niger do: peaceably – sometimes tumultuously - before embarking upon more storytelling. 



I thank you for your support and interest over the past three years and hope that this story 

has brought you as much pleasure to you as it has to me.  


