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FOREWORD

Essentially, this is the story of the first hundred years of Bishop
Janes Church. But its beginning antedates the church by more than a
century, providing a glimpse of the earliest stirrings of Methodism in
our area, and the activities that preceded and led to the establishment of
the church itself.

As the reader will have noted, the writing of this history has been a
joint effort, though not a collaboration in the usual sense of the word.
The two authors did not work on it together, at the same time; instead,
the second took up, after the lapse of a good many years, where the
first had left off.

It seems that, as a rule, most people tend to have little interest in
local history until they are old enough to have grandchildren in college.
Until then they are too busy to give it much thought; they are making
their own history. Fortunately for us, Edward A. Schroeder III did not
follow the usual pattern in this respect. He was not yet forty when,
about 1957, he became greatly interested in the history of his church,
and began to explore and record it. For some seven or eight years he
worked at it, gathering information from many sources and compiling
a most interesting and comprehensive record of the church’s early days.
Working nights and weekends year after year, with infinite patience
and great skill, it was, for him, a labor of love. In the mid-1960’s, due
to the increasing demands of his position with the Mennen Co., his
spare time became so limited that he had to lay aside, temporarily, his
work on the church history. And before he could resume it, fate in-
tervened. Edward Schroeder died quite unexpectedly, of a heart attack,
in 1968, at the age of 48. But he left us an invaluable manuscript of
some 180 pages which he had typed several years earlier. In it he had
covered carefully and in great detail the story of our church’s
background and its history up to 1913.

Surprisingly, Ed Schroeder’s fine work remained known to
relatively few people. Our Historical Records Committee preserved a
copy in its archives, but nothing was done to publicize it until ten years
later when, on the occasion of our 125th anniversary the Committee



formally presented to the church several copies of the typed
manuscript, bound in hard covers. It was then that I first saw it.

I borrowed one of the copies, read it, and found it most in-
teresting. But the last page ended in the middle of a sentence! What a
shame! Surely, I thought, such an interesting story, the product of so
much painstaking work, should not lie ignored in some filing cabinet. It
should at least be carried forward, extending the record. Being con-
vinced of this, and finding no one else who seemed to be much concern-
ed about it, I volunteered to undertake to continue, as best I could, the
work that Ed Schroeder had begun some twenty years earlier. There ap-
peared to be no objections to my taking a shot at it, so I set about
gathering more information to add to the record. For the past four
years I’ve worked at it off and on, as a spare time occupation, and have
chronicled an additional forty years, to round out the first century. In
my writing I have attempted to emulate the style and pattern set by my
predecessor, so as to produce a reasonably consistent whole.

Along with his incomplete typed manuscript Schroeder left a typed
Preface, in which he explained how he had come to undertake the
history and his reasons for writing it. As the latter are still wholly valid
today, we can do no better than to quote here verbatim and in full, that
preface:

““‘Between 1953, the centennial year of Bishop Janes
Methodist Church, and 1960, the bicentennial year of our com-
munity, many interesting stories about our church came to my
attention, each one further whetting a natural interest. This led
eventually to a study of the church, its triumphs and failures,
its interesting and often unusual history.

““Apparently no one has written a comprehensive history.
In fact, the most detailed studies seem to have been those of the
Rev. C. A. Wombaugh in 1883 (now lost) and the Rev. Joseph
Appley in 1899. Both were very short.

“If only for future reference all the scattered information
— old records and files, reminiscenses, information at Drew
and the Newark Conference, membership records — should be
brought together into one chronological history. But there are
other reasons for the project. First, our people do not seem
aware of how many excellent and interesting men have filled
the pulpit at Bishop Janes Church. This history will record
their lives and their local contributions. I think that their
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opinion had been deleted. With such deletions completed, it
would be an objective work, and I would approve its general
distribution. If I were gone by then, I would desire that some-
one approved by Official Board make these deletions before
publication. I also hope that in future years the Official Board
will select someone every 10 or 15 years to keep this history up
to date.

“For the present, however, my statements of opinion re-
main part of the work — only because no one ever has studied
our history before in such detail — not because my opinions as
such are superior to those of others who pray for Bishop Janes

Methodist Church’’.
E. A. Schroeder

In preparing this history for publication full consideration has
been given to Ed Schroeder’s expressed wishes. His writings have been
carefully reviewed, updated and sparingly edited. A number of dele-
tions have been made, in the interests of impartiality and objectivity.
Such editorial comments as remain represent not only Schroeder’s
opinions but mine as well. And a consistent effort has been made to re-
tain as far as possible the character and wording of his original writing.
We no longer have an Official Board as such but, consistent with his ex-
pressed desire, the full manuscript has been carefully reviewed — and
approved — by appointed members of our Administrative Council.
Ed’s widow, Mrs. Dorothy Schroeder, has also kindly reviewed the
complete edited manuscript and has expressed the opinion that we have
satisfied her late husband’s concerns and that he would be pleased with
the result of our endeavors. It is our sincere hope that the record as here
presented may fulfill the purposes he envisioned and that “‘it also may
prove interesting’’.

It might be said that history is of two kinds: the recorded and the
unrecorded; that which is in tangible written form and that which,
though equally important, is unrecorded and intangible. Unless it
becomes recorded it fades and shrinks with the passage of time and may
eventually be lost.

Our church’s history, of course, marches on, and with vigor, but
its recording in tangible form must, for obvious reasons, be done in
stages. Not only is it a time-consuming process, but the perspective of a
few years’ time is essential in weighing the significance of past events.
Thus, though the story continues to unfold, some cut-off point must be
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chosen when a record is to be written and published. And for this first
section of our tangible history our centennial date, 1953, has seemed to
be a logical choice.

But this leaves more than thirty years, and three pastorates, un-
chronicled. It is my earnest hope that this first volume may serve to in-
spire others, younger and more capable than I, to begin without delay

the recording of our second volume. The longer we wait to do this, the
more difficult will the task become.

Wayne F. Koppes

Basking Ridge, New Jersey
June 1983
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CHAPTER 1

THE SHADOWY CONGREGATION
1740 - 1840

Janes Methodist Church in Basking Ridge journeyed to Barratt’s Chapel

(called the ‘“Cradle of Methodism’’) near Frederica, Delaware, and in the
unused chapel held their own heritage-weighted service. The trip was scheduled dur-
ing the 175th anniversary year of the Methodist Episcopal Church, the founding of
which was begun at this same Barratt’s Chapel and was completed one month later
in Baltimore, at the Christmas Conference of 1784. The service was augmented by
communion at the altar where it was first served by a regularly-ordained Methodist
minister. It was conducted by Professor Alfred B. Haas of Drew University, our
own pastor, the Rev. Elmer W. Wilkins, and Mrs. Kingsbury Davis, our organist
and choir director.

The pilgimage had been planned because, better than words, such a trip would
effect upon our young people a consciousness of our heritage, while providing as
well an inspiration to their elders. Impressed by the surroundings and the occasion,
the congregation that day experienced very special worship, and most members
were brought to weigh what specifically should be preserved or re-learned from
who had gone before.

Yet it is doubtful if anyone there that day was aware that a congregation of
Methodists almost certainly was functioning in Basking Ridge at the very time that
these historic events were taking place in Delaware and Maryland 175 years earlier,
or that the first introduction of Methodism into our colonial village took place
almost fifty years before that.

It was nearly two and a half centuries ago that Methodism first came to Bask-
ing Ridge, and more than 130 years ago that our own church was established. Until
now what records exist of our church’s first hundred years never have been put
together. Our history has been, for most of us, an untold tale.

ON SUNDAY, May 24, 1959, one hundred and thirty people from Bishop

George Whitefield

It all really started in 1740. In the spring of that year George Whitefield (pro-
nounced Whit-field) preached to almost 3,000 people in Basking Ridge. The New



Jersey historian, John T. Cunningham, said, during the Bernards Township
Bicentennial in 1960, that this must have included most of the population ‘‘for
many, many miles around’’.

Whitefield was an amazing phenomenon in colonial America. He had been
one of the original group, organized by the Wesleys at Oxford, which became
known as the Methodist Society; had been, in fact, a leader of this group, with the
Wesleys, from its founding. It had been Whitefield who first demonstrated to, then
convinced, John Wesley that, to make effective his convictions of a social-conscious
Christianity, they would have to move from the churches into the outdoors. For
English cathedrals and country chapels welcomed only the sedate and established,
after the fashion of many of our present suburban churches, and the lowly knew
this. Whitefield convinced Wesley to preach out of doors, in fields, factories, mine
pits. So Methodism survived its infancy.

Whitefield came to America in 1738 and moved like a whirlwind through the
colonies. His highly charged, emotional sermons stirred up immense religious ex-

citement.

“In the Colony and Staie of New Jersey the influence of the
preaching of Whitefield long affected the current of religious
thought. It breathed new life into Presbyterianism and paved the way
for the establishment of the Methodist Episcopal Church (almost fif-
ty years later). To education it gave an impulse and led to the fur-
therance of a plan for a trained ministry. The subtle influences which
exist between freedom of religion and political thought found expres-
sion and showed men that the meeting house must be vitalized as well

as the state.”’ '

Above all, his evangelism stirred thousands of colonists to seek God. And at
the height of this movement he was invited to speak at the Basking Ridge
Presbyterian Church (then about 25 years old) by the Rev. John Cross, its first full-
time pastor. This he did, but not in the church. When the unheard-of 3,000 people
showed up, they moved out under the great oak so that all could see and hear. We
turn now to Whitefield’s ¢‘Journal’’, for it gives an interesting picture of the event

and of the extreme, emotional manner of preaching in that day:

“Wednesday, May 5, 1740. Basking Ridge, Mr. Cross’s parish. As I
went along, I told a friend my soul wept for them, and I was per-
suaded within myself that the Lord would that day make His power
to be known among them. In prayer, 1 perceived my soul drawn out,
and stirring of affections among the people. I had not discoursed
long before the Holy Ghost displayed His power. In every part of the
congregation somebody or other began to cry out, and almost all
melted into tears. This abated for a few moments, till a little boy

I Lee, F.B., New Jersey as a Colony and as a State, Vol. 1, page 334. New York City, 1902.




about seven or eight years of age cried out exceedingly piteously in-
deed, and wept as though his little heart would break. Mr. Cross hav-
ing compassion on him, took him up into the wagon, which so af-
JSected me that I broke from my discourse and told the people the lit-
tle boy should preach to them, and that God, since the old professors
would not cry after Christ, had displayed His sovereignty, and out of
an infant’s mouth was perfecting praise. God so blessed this that a
universal concern fell upon the congregation again. Fresh persons

dropped doen (sic) here and there, and the cry increased more and
more”’, -

Whitefield goes on to say that services continued into the next day, and spark-
ed a strong revival of religion in the area. As night of the second day drew near, the
revival was shifted to Mr. Cross’s large barn which saw many conversions. The old
Rev. Cross farm was situated on the south side of Liberty Corner Road? in the area
of the present Mt. Airy Road Extension and its tributary streets. It was a large farm,
and the barn referred to by Whitefield was well built, for it stood in good repair un-
til destroyed by fire in 1920.

At the time of this revival, Whitefield was a Methodist, so his were the first
Methodist sermons ever preached in our town. And this was almost fifty years
before the Methodist Eposcopal Church was founded, and 113 years before our
own first church building.

The following year Whitefield returned to England and, although relations
with John Wesley were good for a time, the two soon disagreed over elements of
Calvinism which Whitefield had adopted from the hospitable Presbyterians. The
disagreement led to a doctrinal fall-out between them, and from this time
Whitefield no longer was considered a Methodist. Nor did he become a
Presbyterian, for his highly original mind prevented his accepting all of the beliefs
of any denomination. Although his power and effectiveness continued, it would be
limited to his lifetime, for from this time on he became a denominational maverick.
Nevertheless, all students of the period agree that in 1740, when he preached in
Basking Ridge, he was a Methodist. And the Whitefield movement remains the
most stirring in the religious history of the colonies.

* * %*

Early Methodist records show that in 1772 there were 19 Methodists in all of
New Jersey. In 1773 there were 200; in 1775, 300; in 1781, 500 and in 1783, 1,000.
One year later, with work beginning at Barratt’s Chapel, the Methodist Episcopal
Church was born in Baltimore. These figures reflect the earliest growth in our state.
But once the church was established, Methodism surged like a great tide, sweeping
through southern and western New Jersey and eastward from Staten Island, where
Woodrow, founded 1771-1787, is the mother church of the Newark Conference.

2 For easier identification this history will use present
present street numbers.

-day road and street names and, where possible,




By 1830 membership in the Methodist Society in New Jersey equaled that of
the Presbyterians. There were then 7,000 members in the five southern counties; the
East Jersey district (from Flemington to Belleville and Newark) had 4,000, and the
rest of the state 4,500 — a total of 15,500 members.

Dr. W. W. Sweet, in his Methodism in American History, says that in the cir-
cuit rider system “‘the Methodist Church developed the best technique for following
and ministering to a moving and restless population.’ It alone was organized so as
to be able to follow step-by-step this shifting population and carry the Gospel even
to the most distant cabin. It alone could be present whenever a grave was opened, or
an infant found in its cradle.” The circuit rider’s possessions were carried in his sad-
dle bags, and the early circuits were vast. The tragedy of the system was that death
from hardship overtook half of the riders before they reached thirty.

3 Ezekiel Cooper

The diary of Ezekiel Cooper, one of the giants of early Methodism, came to
light in the 1950’s. One of his entries in June, 1786, described the old East Jersey
Circuit which covered Hunterdon, Somerset, Morris, Warren and Sussex Counties
in New Jersey and Orange County in New York. He numbered 365 Methodists
within these boundaries. He then listed the 29 preaching places that made up what
must have been a six-week circuit. One of these 29 places, included with homes in
such towns as Flanders, Clinton, Dover, Newton and Hackettstown, where ‘‘classes
existed and preaching was conducted’’ was ‘‘Captain Hall’s — Captain Thomas

Hall of Baskinridge”’.*

* * *

Sometime between 1770 and 1786 (probably closer to the latter date) a
Methodist congregation was organized in Basking Ridge. We know little about it or
who served it, for, as Dr. Lambdin of Drew once said, ‘‘Most of them (the circuit
riders) took readily to saddle and circuit but reluctantly to pen and paper’’. Un-
doubtedly Captain Hall’s or subsequent meeting places knew the preaching of such
famous early Methodists as Boardman, Pilmore and Captain Webb, or circuit
riders like Freeborn Garretson, Benjamin Abbott, or the elder David Bartine. Just
who came this way is not known; we have no records.

But this much we do know: sometime before 1786 a Methodist congregation
was established in Basking Ridge, making our local society one of the earliest of the
nearly 250 congregations comprising the present Northern New Jersey Conference.
That it was a healthy society we can not claim, because the 55-year record between
1786 and 1841 is virtually blank.

? The same could be said for the itinerant system a generation later. At the height of its effectiveness,
circa 1850-1885, it too was unmatched.

4 Another of the 29 places listed is “Mr. Mellick’s’’. The Mellicks of Hunterdon County were
forebears of Miss Josephine Melick, whose invaluable services to our church will appear later in our
history.




The few brief and sketchy histories of Bishop Janes Church that have been
written in the past have always begun with the great revivals of 1841-42, which sug-
gests ignorance of the events we have covered so far. Given its early start, during
Methodism’s most relentless advance, it would seem that our local group should
have blossomed. That it did not, however, is fairly clear. We may guess that this
was due in part to the fact that ours was not virgin territory. A strong, vital
Presbyterian Church had come almost with the earliest Scottish settlers and had
played a leading role in the community, its government, its services and its educa-
tion. In short, its very competence had ““sewed things up”’ in Basking Ridge, and its
dedicated, effective operation precluded any weak unraveling.

Then too, Methodist continuity during this half century might have been better
preserved, and our church built earlier, were it not that the Apostle of the Long
Road, Francis Asbury, during his seventy trips (1771-1816) through the area of our
later Newark Conference, seems to have missed Basking Ridge. He must have been
close, though, for on one trip he traveled through Rockaway to New Providence
(then known as Turkey), and on another he went from New Providence® to
Oldwick via the “‘high road’’ (Long Hill). Still, though he traveled all around us, it
seems fairly certain that he did not preach in Basking Ridge. Surely the early
establishment of Methodist churches in surrounding towns was helped by such visits
by Asbury as those to Oldwick (several from 1782 on), Somerville and Flanders
(1787), Chatham (from 1796) and New Providence (many from 1806 on).

As far as we now know, sometime after 1786 the original Basking Ridge
Methodist Society must have dwindled and, unless the future turns up more infor-
mation, the period between then and 1841 will remain shadowy.

5 In New Providence Asbury stayed several times at the home of Stephen Day. Day became the father
of a family that gave our area many good ministers. His sons were long remembered af fectionately as
the Brothers Day,

and the youngest of these was to become our second pastor in Basking Ridge.




CHAPTER 1l

THE FLAME AND THE PRINCE
The Methodist Revivals of 1841 - 1842

to those responsible for evangelism in the old New Jersey Con-

ference to conduct outdoor Methodist revival meetings in a grove near
his home. The grove has been located variously at different places along Madison-
ville Road east of its junction with Highway 202. The Childs home was on Childs
Road, but maps of the period show a separate plot of some eight to ten acres, own-
ed by him, on the north side of Madisonville Road and including part of what is
now Highway 202. This is the likely location.

Considering the lasting effects of these revivals — among other results, the en-
during church they spawned — it may seem strange that no contemporary accounts
could be found beyond the fact that they did take place and where. We do know,
however, the names of the two men who conducted these revivals. Checking these
has proved fruitful, for their stories, virtually forgotten in our church, probably
better explain the building of a congregation that would build a church than detail-
ed records of these crucial revival weeks ever could. A study of their lives convinces
us that here is the primary reason why a congregation was brought together this
time that would endure?, and would catch the eye of a great pastor and a greater
bishop some ten years later, so that a church would be built and grow, not without
its troubles, down to the present day. For this reason we shall examine their lives in
as much detail as the lives of the Bishop Janes pastors who followed them.

D URING the summers of 1841 and 1842 Mr. Heman Childs' gave permission

The Flame of Fire

Caleb A. Lippincott was born July 26, 1803, in Burlington County. As a boy
he seems to have received sound moral training, as attested by his later life. Yet,
despite the Quaker descent of his parents, he was given no formal church ex-
perience. Caleb grew into manhood as a carefree, high-living vagabond, a natural
leader with a large following of lively, devil-may-care friends.

! Mr. Childs is buried in our own Evergreen Cemmetery.

2 The congregation of 1786 had either withered away or had become too small for official recognition
in ci_rcuit rolls. There is every possibility that a small group continued together and preserved con-
tinuity with the later growing congregation that was born at the outdoor meetings in 1841 and 1842.




One day in 1825 he and his cronies dropped in on a Methodist revival at the
Pemberton church, chiefly to laugh at the yokels. Without warning he felt the call
during the service to give his life to the Master. To the dismay of his friends, left
milling in the gallery, he joined the preacher when the service ended, took up Bible
study, and within days began to preach in the surrounding neighborhoods. One
would guess that his first efforts would have been crude, but apparently they were
not. Caleb, it seems, was a natural and his success immediate. He was blessed with a
remarkable mind full of imagery and powerful illustrations, an excellent voice, and
a gift of oratory which kept all who heard him at rapt attention. His effectiveness
was aided by a natural wit, a sense of humor so outstanding that it was mentioned
in conference records fifty years after his death.

By 1829 the Methodist authorities were sponsoring his work in the Tuckerton
and Warren Circuits of the Philadelphia Conference. In 1832 he and a young man
who had become his close friend, Edmund S. J anes, were ordained at the same ser-
vice. Not only was this to prove a rewarding friendship for both, but for the church
as well. Through the years their work would prove complementary. Lippincott,
who would develop into one of the most successful of American Methodist
revivalists, traveled about making thousands of converts; Janes followed up,
organizing these into effective congregations and seeing that churches were built.
Needless to say, our own church is primarily a result of just such activity.

As an ordained minister, Lippincott’s revival work was always, of course, ex-
tracurricular. Primarily he was pastor for a year or two at a time at whatever church
the Conference designated. In this capacity he served in Newton, Frankfort, New
Germantown (now Oldwick), Philadelphia, Flemington and Bordentown during his
early years. Revivals, because of their size, had to be held outdoors, making his
summer schedule a busy one. In 1841 and 1842 he conducted those at Basking Ridge
in partnership with the Rev. Bartine, and the pocket of Methodism which resulted
soon would help to create Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church. In the same
manner he inaugurated congregations at such other places as Columbia,
Hainesburg, Swartswood and Succasunna.

From 1834 until 1855, when she died, Lippincott was married to Elizabeth
Corwin, a dedicated and attractive farm girl. For four years (1846-50) they served
the church in Morristown. There they met a woman who, after Elizabeth’s death,
would become Caleb’s second wife.

On July 3, 1850, he joined leading Methodist laymen from the Succasunna
plains at the home of Bishop Janes on Banker’s Mountain in Bernardsville. When
these two got together something like this usually happened: Bishop Janes put $500
on the table, Lippincott added a deed to one-and-a-half acres his wife owned in the
center of Succasunna, and the laymen present made up the rest. The new Succasun-
na Methodist Episcopal Church soon was completed and dedicated as ‘‘Janes
Chapel”.’ Its early pastor, William Day, was the first minister to serve our church.

* Succasunna later gave up this name in favor of the older Janes Chapel in Tuckerton.



It remained a small country church for years, but in the late 1950’s experienced a
rebirth which led to a large expansion program. This shared early heritage may be
the closest we have with any church in the area.

After Morristown, Lippincott served Flanders and Stanhope and then became
Presiding Elder (District Superintendent today) of the Rahway district (1852-54).
He made many friends, for he was not only loyal, but an intelligent and witty com-
panion who never lost the spirit of his youth. It is said that he ‘‘confounded the un-
churched” whom he sought, by an uncanny instinct to detect man’s evil impulses
and to offer loving understanding and upward escape from such impulses. A most
powerful preacher, he affected both high and low. At his death in 1871 the Con-
ference counted more than 3,000 converts directly credited to him. The last church
he assisted reported 80 new members during the last two weeks of his busy life.

On September 9, 1857, he had married the wealthy, spirited, highly intelligent
and cultured Miss Mary Louise Mann, and we must now devote a few paragraphs
to this fascinating woman, though to do so diverts us briefly from the subject of our
church’s history.

The High Society Itinerant

Mary Mann was born in Morristown in 1803, into a wealthy and influential old
colonial family. Her father, Jacob Mann, was one of New Jersey’s first newspaper
editors. She grew into a striking young girl, very bright and independent of mind.
For example, having joined the Presbyterian Church as a child, she decided in her
teens that she should subject its Westminster Confession to diligent study. The
result was an open rebellion against Calvinist doctrine. So she withdrew and joined
instead the ““much despised’’ new Methodist church in Morristown, causing con-
siderable dismay and even ostracism by her family and friends. She was to remain a
loyal Methodist for seventy years.

While still a young lady she established and operated a select school for girls
who came from all over the country. At the death of her father and as his only heir,
she became head of the family and its mansion. Off and on she boarded select
families such as those of Commodore Perry, August Belmont, Martin VanBuren
and the southerners, Mason and Slidell.

Noted for her intellect, she was an invited guest at a surprising number of
milestone events of 19th century progress. She was present when Samuel Morse sent
the first telegraph message from his studio on Speedwell Avenue, rode as a
passenger on the first train from New York to Philadelphia and on the trial trip of
the first ocean steamer, ‘‘John Jay”. She traveled regularly to New York on a
stagecoach driven by young Cornelius Vanderbilt in the days before he made his
fortune, and was present when the Morris Canal was planned in her father’s parlor.
In New York City she witnessed the first experimental use of coal as a fuel, and
commented upon its unlikely prospects.




Morristown society was astounded when she married Caleb Lippincott.
Unaware of his charm and intelligence, they knew only that he was an evangelist —
poor, rustic — one of the ‘‘shoutin’ Methodists’’ whose itinerant duties were little
removed from those of the early circuit riders. But they soon stopped laughing.
Mary abandoned her old exciting life, became a devoted and helpful parsonage
wife, and moved with Caleb through the rest of his itineracy, — to Hackettstown,
Hurdtown, Newark, Hope, Berkshire, Chester and Denville. When he died she did
not return to Morristown but settled in his adopted home of Succasunna. She lived
more than 94 years, one of the most admired and respected ladies in Methodism,
proof that truth can be stranger than fiction.

Earlier in life Lippincott had lost his only son, a young man in the fourth year
of his own ministry. On his death bed he had asked his father to ‘‘die in harness’’, a
request which Caleb honored. Not quite 68, he was staying, in the spring of 1871, at
a friend’s home in Denville, where he was in the second week of revitalizing this
congregation. On Saturday night, June 17, he was seized by a violent coughing spell
which resisted all remedies. This resulted in a heart attack and a quick passing. The
funeral and interment were at Succasunna, the services being conducted by the Rev.
Jacob Fort, who years later would retire from the active ministry as pastor of our
own church.

After the fashion of the times, Lippincott had been known as the ‘‘Flame of
Fire’’. He had served Methodism for 41 years as one of its great preachers, and his
flame attracted to the very end.

The Prince of Preachers

The other minister who shared with Caleb Lippincott responsibility for the
fruitful Basking Ridge revivals in 1841-42 was David W. Bartine, another ‘‘very
special’’ preacher in American Methodism. He was the son of the early New York-
New Jersey-Pennsylvania circuit rider, David Bartine, to whom so many of our
northern New Jersey churches credit their starts. The elder Bartine was circuit rider
in charge when the Cokesbury Church was built in 1811, and he founded the
Drakestown and Parsippany congregations. He must have had independent means,
because from early life young David (born 1811) was provided an excellent academy
education. Later, while attending medical school, he joined the Methodist Church
in Trenton.

A natural delivery and keen intellect easily qualified him, in 1831, for a license
to preach. This seemed to him a signal to give up medicine and enter the full
ministry. He began preaching at the Middlesex Mission. In 1832 he was admitted to
the Conference and, like Lippincott before him, was assigned the Tuckerton Cir-
cuit. His eloquence soon attracted large congregations. Particularly was his work
effective along the coast and in the Quaker settlements, whose inhabitants dubbed
him the ‘‘flaming herald of the Cross’’.




In 1833 he was promoted to the Camden Church, and in 1834 to the Mariners
Church in Philadelphia, one of the eleven large churches then constituting the
Methodist ‘‘big league’’. There he was thrown into competition (as some would
have it) with ten of the best preachers in Methodism, including our own Edmund S.
Janes. How he fared in this competition was evident the following year when the
newspapers began referring to him as the ‘‘Prince of Preachers”’.

Next he served churches in Bristol, Pa. and in Newark, and he earned his Doc-
torate of Divinity at Dickinson college. In 1841 he was transferred for two years to
the Morristown Church, so it was proximity as well as ability that led to his selection
as the other preacher in charge of the Basking Ridge revivals. While he was pastor
at Morristown he also found time to help organize a new congregation in Green
Village, our then thriving neighbor.

A sketch of Bartine’s life in the Conference Journal reveals that he was “‘six
feet tall, strong, straight and vigorous, with bright dark eyes, black hair and a high
forehead. He possessed a brilliant mind, excellent imagination, a voice of power
and beauty, and perfect diction’’. One would guess that God’s gifts to this young
man did not escape notice by the young ladies of that day. ‘‘His zeal and piety’’, the
sketch continues, ‘‘was matched by a deep knowledge of the scriptures’’. Truly he
was a ‘‘Prince of Preachers’’, moving early to the front as a pulpit man and there to
remain for fifty years. Outstanding in all aspects of the ministry, including
evangelism, where intellectuals seldom fared well, he was drawn to a slight emphasis
upon education, liberty, temperance and missions. He was sought at all times for
dedications, revivals, conference affairs and camp meetings. He, too, was twice
married; in 1835 to Amelia Stout of Toms River and, following her death, to
Margaretta Johnson of Philadelphia in 1867.

After Morristown he served pulpits in Salem, Newark, Burlington,
Philadelphia, Lancaster, Harrisburg and again Philadelphia, then became Presiding
Elder of the Philadelphia District. His later assignments were at Trenton, Jersey
City, Morristown again (1873-75), Orange (Calvary), Jersey City again, and
Belleville (1880-81). There, on August 13, 1881, he died of Bright’s disease, ending
one of the most brilliant careers of the 19th century church.
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CHAPTER I

A CHURCH IS BUILT
1843 - 1854

would rise in the 1850’s. Following the Lippincott - Bartine revivals

Methodism began to grow in Basking Ridge. A nucleus of believers became
a small but active congregation. They had no building, but they met regularly in
each other’s homes for prayer and class meetings. Whenever a preacher from
Mendham, Morristown or Bernardsville could come out, they held worship services
and received the sacraments.

Although the decade is obscure, we do know who some of their leaders were.
One family was that of Isaac W. Keeler (no known relation to the Keelers now on
our rolls) who lived in the house that is now No. 94 South Finley Avenue. Another
was the Nathaniel Gillem family who lived on Long Hill, above Millington,
forerunners of many Bishop Janes members from that area. Gillem headed most of
the meetings when no preacher was available. Later he became our first official
Class Leader after the church was built, and instructed many of our probationers.
Another was the Bailey Breese (Brees, Breez, Breeze) family who lived in a house
built by Bailey’s father in Logansville, next to Osborne’s Pond. The father had
operated a stagecoach that passed through New Vernon and Logansville on the way
to Elizabethtown (now Elizabeth).

Other probable meeting locations were the VanAllen house (now, in 1983,
Carlson’s) diagonally across from the firehouse on South Maple, and various
Sanders, Wilson, Brown and Smith homes, as well as the Blazier (Blasure) home on
South Maple.

Although the revivals in Childs’ Grove are remembered chiefly for having
developed, between 1841 and 1853, the congregation in Basking Ridge, they also
had some effect upon the establishment of both the Mine Mount and Bernardsville
congregations. They were even more effective in the Great Swamp area, where a
smaller group gathered together following these revivals and another conducted in
1848 by the Rev. E. M. Griffith in the Logansville schoolhouse. This smaller con-
gregation was strengthened by members of the Baker, Leonard and Baird families.
It was centered in Pleasant Plains, a now vanished hamlet which flourished more
than a century ago at the intersection of Lord Stirling Road and Pleasant Plains
Road. On the next page is a copy of the inscription by Edwin A. Day, our second

FOR OUR Bishop Janes Church the stage was set in the 1840’s; the curtain
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Inscription referred to on page 11. i—)

pastor, on the flyleaf of our church’s official record book which he began in 1858.
It clearly indicates that our ties to Pleasant ‘‘Planes’’ must have predated even the
1841 revivals. Just what was the significance of the ¢“. . . charge constituted . . .in
Trenton, April 1837°’ we have not as yet discovered. But we do know that the rela-
tionship between the Basking Ridge and Pleasant Plains Methodists would remain
very close for many years, and that during much of our early history we were con-
sidered one charge.

The Methodist movement gained impetus all about us during the 1840’s. Only
one nearby Methodist church, Mount Horeb, had been started earlier. Had it been
built across the road, it would have been within the southern boundary of our
Township. Its congregation was established by local preachers Stephen Day and
John Hancock in 1820. Both of these men were fathers of later pastors of our own
church. The building was completed in 1824 and was replaced by a new structure in
1867. The Gladstone (then called Peapack) church was built in 1840 and the Green
Village church in 1843. A congregation was formed at the Mine Mount schoolhouse
in Bernardsville in 1842, by one of the Brothers Day (Peter D.), and the Bernards-
ville Methodist Episcopal Church was erected in 1846 with the help of the New Ver-
non Methodists, organized a few years before.

Local religious activity at this time was by no means confined to the
Methodists. General religious dedication and effort bubbled during that period. In
the 1850’s the 135-year Presbyterian dominance in our town would be challenged
not once, but three times. It began with the construction of Millington Baptist
Church in 1852, but that drew almost exclusively from Millington and Liberty Cor-
ner. The breakthrough in Basking Ridge occurred in 1853 and 1854 when both Saint
Mark’s Episcopal and Bishop Janes Methodist churches were built. Then in 1859
the Roman Catholic congregation purchased an old carpenter shop, turned it 90
degrees and refashioned it into a church which stood, until the 1960’s, on the west
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side of South Maple Avenue just south of Henry Street. Thereafter no new
denomination would enter the Township for more than a century, until the
Missouri Synod Lutherans built their church on Lake Road.

= * A

Sometimes we discover in history a most unlikely number of great men
grouped in one place at one time. Perhaps these groupings, which seem to defy the
law of averages, are accidental. More likely, great potential undoubtedly rests in
many men, dormant throughout the lives of most of them but always ready to sur-
face under the right conditions. How else explain the unlikely and politically une-
qualed quality and quantity of America’s founding fathers?

On a much smaller scale, to be sure, the history of Bishop Janes Methodist
Church' reveals a like phenomenon. Not to discount the part played by the people,
or the fact that the time was ripe, still, the birth of our church was the result
primarily of the work of four unusual members of the ordained Methodist clergy:
Lippincott and Bartine, who accomplished the groundwork, and two others whom

we will now meet. One of these is still remembered, though perhaps vaguely; the
other is almost completely forgotten.

““Our’’ Bishop

Edmund Storer Janes, M.D., LL.D., D.D.?, was born in Sheffield,
Massachusetts, on April 27, 1807, into an old New England family which had sett-
led there in 1637. His story is almost unbelievable, particularly today, when some
men spend a lifetime studying the static electricity in a field mouse.

He early mastered a first class English education and became a school teacher
in Salisbury, Connecticut, when he was only 17. Within a year he took a better
teaching job in Belleville, New Jersey. It is interesting to speculate how different the
history of New Jersey Methodism might have been, were it not for this slightly bet-
ter job offer. During the next five years he taught school, studying law at the same
time and briefly practicing it, joined the Methodist Church in Belleville, decided for
the ministry, and was licensed to preach in 1829.

His first pastorate was Elizabethtown (1830-31), followed by Orange
(1832-34). He founded the Orange Church, supervised its construction, and was its
first pastor. But to keep busy while handling such relatively minor tasks he buggied
regularly to Irvington and established the Methodist Church there. In 1834-35 he
became a teacher and agent of Dickinson College, for which he raised a large en-
dowment, while himself pursuing a thorough study of theology and becoming a

' From 1854 until 1899 our church was known as the Basking Ridge Methodist Episcopal Church.
When the second church was built, in 1900, it was dedicated as the Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal
Church. Memories had persisted through the years to make this naming inevitable. Though the name
was not official until the latter date, the liberty will be taken throughout this work to refer to our
church as the Bishop Janes Church.

2 Yes, he was a Doctor of Medicine, a Doctor of Laws and a Doctor of Divinity.
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Doctor of Divinity long before that degree was awarded to him.

In 1835 he married Miss Charlotte Thibou and accepted one of the ‘“‘big
league’’ pulpits in Philadelphia, where he soon became known as one of our great
preachers. Seeing around him the country’s finest medical schools and feeling that a
minister of God should be able to minister to man’s physical as well as spiritual
needs, Janes took up the study of medicine while serving the Philadelphia church.
Though he completed his studies, his busy life allowed him to practice medicine on-
ly occasionally. After five years in Philadelphia he was appointed secretary of the
American Bible Society. While serving in this office he became the father of two
girls and a boy. In 1844 he was elected a Bishop of the Methodist Episcopal Church
(one of four). This would seem an appropiate culmination of a full life of service.
But not yet; he was only 37 years of age.

In 1851 he bought a small farm and summer home on Banker’s Mountain, just
inside the Bernardsville line, on the Bernardsville - Mendham Road. The property
may be located on the 1873 map in our Township’s 1960 Bicentennial booklet. Now
began the period of intense church building to which he devoted so much time and
energy. The establishment of churches in Orange and Irvington had been but a
beginning. The list is long; we shall identify only a few at random. The bishop was
largely responsible for founding the Bound Brook and the Johnsonburg churches
and, of course, our Basking Ridge church. He aided the earlier-built Bernardsville
and Mendham churches. In 1854 he paid the entire cost of the new Cross Roads
Methodist Church in what is now Bedminster. At one time his building efforts
resulted in ‘‘Janes Chapels’’ dotting the Methodist map. Summit Avenue Church in
Jersey City was so named, as was the Succasunna church and one near Vienna. To-
day only the earliest, Janes Chapel in Townsbury, still carries his name. Of course
Janes Church in Brooklyn and Bishop Janes Church in Basking Ridge also still
honor his name.

Lost in the shuffle are the ministries of his son, Lewis T. Janes, who served
several churches in the Newark Conference and is buried in our cemetery in Basking
Ridge. And the bishop’s twin brother, Edwin L. Janes, is remembered chiefly as the
first pastor of Hilton Church in Maplewood.

What was he like, this man who is remembered with awe, and even today is
regarded with affection by the Northern New Jersey Conference as ‘‘our’’ bishop?

He was a handsome man, though short and thin-framed. Though he had a high,
piping voice he became world-renowned as a thrilling and eloquent preacher, no
more hindered by his voice than a contemporary of his, President Lincoln. His
associates credited him with a deep grasp of ‘‘church polity, theology, ministry and
missions’’, and an exemplary personal life.

One clue to his vast accomplishments after entering the ministry was a
singleness of purpose revealed, for example, by his traveling past Niagara Falls
twelve times without stopping to see it. Friends warned that, although his beardless
appearance was ‘‘meek and mild’’, inside he was ‘‘all energy and holy ambition”’.
Bishops in Janes’ day were not assigned specific geographic areas of responsibility
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as tl.ley are to-c'lay. He and his three fellow bishops had to preside at every conference
session 1In this country, and they had foreign responsibilities as well. As bishop

J anes traveled more miles than either Wesley or Asbury. His diocese was the entire’:
Um.tec.l States, with notable popularity in California, and in all of the Wesleyan
Soc1l<:t1es of Europe too. The poor health of two of his associates often doubled his
work.

Through the years he gave the church more than $50,000 of an inherited per-
sonal fgrtune, leaving only a few thousand each for his children. We are one of the
beneficiaries of this and his more important gifts, and probably no name could be
more appropriate than his for our church. His last sermon was preached in the
Morrow Memorial Church in Maplewood. The next day he became ill. Near the end
he told his friends, ‘“The church of the Lord Jesus Christ will sustain the cause of
the Lord Jesus Christ’’ — a perfect goal for any church. Later, after whispering, *‘I
am not disappointed”’, he died, on September 18, 1876, at the age of 69. His
daughter® led friends and associates to his private study, telling them, ‘“There he
spent two hours every night on his knees’’.

Edmund Janes’ whole life seems a miracle. If Methodists canonized, he would
undoubtedly be one of its special saints.

The Perfect Minister
WILLIAM DAY 1853 - 56

Our bishop, as they would say in the theater, was ‘‘a tough act to follow”’. But
the first pastor of our church could meet the challenge, for he too was exceptional.
It is strange that he should have been all but forgotten at Bishop Janes Church.
What little has been remembered about him borders on the charming instead of the
vital, and often is mistakenly attributed to his successor who had the same last
name.

William Day was born in Larkfield, Kent, England, on November 10, 1827.
He joined the Methodist Church in 1844 and later completed studies at Richmond
Theological Institute. He then decided to perform his ministry in the United States,
where he landed in March of 1850. At the start of the first conference year follow-
ing he was admitted to the New Jersey Conference and assigned the church at
Milford, Pennsylvania. Very quickly he demonstrated superior ability to preach and
a talent for getting a church on its feet. The smooth touch of Bishop Janes seems
evident when we discover that Day was transferred to the new Lippincott-Bartine-
inspired church at Succasunna in 1852, then on to Bernardsville and the newly

“‘stated charge’’ at Basking Ridge.
Although the itineracy provided that pastors would serve successively churches

3 The Conference Journal here reads “‘his wife’’. However, Charlotte Janes had died some years
before. The bishop’s capacity for work had been undiminished into his sixties. However, her death
seemed to pull away the props from both his health and his spirit, and he failed rapidly in the last few

years.
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both large and small, city and rural, healthy and sick, Day’s broad abilities prob-
ably are the clue to his later assignments being almost exclusively to large, important
churches. More will be said in the following chapter about his ministry with us. Our
intent at this point is to present only a broad-brush sketch of the life history of this

remarkable man.

From Basking Ridge he was moved, in 1856, to the Broad Street Church pulpit
in Newark, and then to a large Jersey City church (1857-58), and it was while serv-
ing this church that he was married. In the next few years he became the father of a
son and a daughter. His next pastorates were in Rahway, Halsey Street Newark,
Jersey City and Washington. In 1868-70 he was pastor of Plainfield Methodist
Church and at that time missionized a congregation and supervised the building of
its new church in Scotch Plains. Then in 1871-73, while pastor of the Orange church
which Bishop Janes had founded, he helped organize the Watsessing Church in
Bloomfield and preached its first sermons. Next he served Passaic, Jersey City and
Plainfield again, Nyack, Hoboken, Elizabeth, Trinity in Newark, Dover, and final-
ly Rutherford (1894-95).

In the spring of 1895 he was selected by the board of editors of the *“‘Christian
Advocate”’ (the “Together” magazine of those days) as the subject for a study they
planned to publish, to be titled ‘“The Perfect Minister’’. Presumably consideration
was open to all Methodist ministers in the country, so the caliber of our first pastor
becomes evident at once. This 1895 issue of the national Methodist publication pic-
tures William Day as follows: . . . His life is a religious example . . . (in line
with our belief that) a man’s real ministry is not what he says, but what he is’’ Of his
preaching it says ¢ . . . His sermons are carefully prepared and stress the affirm-
ative moral principles of Christianity . . . He has a good voice and perfect speech.
His delivery is entrancing rather than sparkling, combining the tenderness of
woman and the robust, positive tones of man . . . His preaching both consoles and
admonishes. He is a good counselor and especially effective with the sick and
bereaved. Above all, he is a minister whose personal character is a potent factor in
his pulpit effect’’.

William Day died July 21, 1895, in the Rutherford parsonage, during Sunday
services in his adjacent church, — services he had himself conducted the week
before. He had completed a brilliant 45-year ministry, and was buried in Mount

Pleasant Cemetery in Newark.
A Meeting House Provided, A Congregation Organized

By the spring of 1851 Bishop Edmund Janes already had recognized the need
to “‘open up’’ Methodism in Basking Ridge. The congregation here had been grow-
ing slowly, but was intimidated by the old established and very effective
Presbyterian Church. The Scottish forebears of its parishioners had founded our
town generations earlier and they had made it a place to be proud of. Through the
years their worship had achieved considerable dignity, and they saw no need in
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Basking Ridge for a church of ‘‘shoutin’ >’ Methodists with their reputation for
primitive, emotional worship.

This attitude was, of course, resented by our first congregation and some of
our early pastors, but it was perfectly natural. Similar doubts may have been enter-
tained by some in our town a century later over the ‘‘need’’ for a Lutheran Church
with its “‘different’’ emphases. But such attitudes are outgrown. Much of the
resentment by our congregation in bygone days was undoubtedly caused by feelings
of inferiority or envy. Actually, once our church was built and operating, the
Presbyterians did more to foster good relations than we did. Since some jealousy
and resentment did exist in times past, their evidence must crop up occasionally in
any detailed history and we shall try neither to avoid them nor to emphasize them.
Such feelings were natural and, from today’s viewpoint, rather quaint. For many
years, now, our relations with all of our neighboring churches have been ideal.

Because that small Methodist congregation of the early 1850’s was intimidated,
perhaps more subconsciously than otherwise, even its meetings were conducted
somewhat privately. Its members had a sense of being upstarts. The first pastor
later wrote, ““ . . . when we planned to build, there were but four male members of
the congregation . . .””. It is known, however, that there were many more than
this. Clearly he was referring to “‘openly confessed’’ Methodists, which carries the
implication that there were some who didn’t wish to be so identified.

Obviously, Bishop Janes sensed this intimidation. How he found time for such
relatively minor concerns is hard to imagine. Of course the winter of 1852-53 was
not a particularly busy time for him. The records show that all he accomplished in
those months was the setting up of the entire Methodist Episcopal Church organiza-
tion in far-off India, and the establishment of the Church in New Mexico. So he
had plenty of time to devote to the affairs of the Society in Basking Ridge.

After first trying unsuccessfully to borrow the use of the Academy building for
the Methodists to meet in, he found another way to get things started. He had a
stranger to town look for a home, as near as possible to the village green and the
Presbyterian Church. This agent found one for sale on Front Street (now South
Finley), almost directly across the street from our present church. Then the bishop,
using the agent as a front, bought it, with his own money, from Isaac Bird, prob-
ably not disclosing his plans to have the Methodists use it as a meeting house*. Next
he arranged for Basking Ridge (and Pleasant Plains) to be listed by the New Jersey
Conference as a ‘‘separate’’ charge in a new Bernardsville circuit. And finally he
used his influence to have William Day put in charge of this circuit.

Day moved into town early in 1853, either boarding with one of the Methodist
families or living in the meeting house provided by Bishop Janes, where we do
know he had a ‘‘study’’. And we can be sure that he was thoroughly briefed by the
bishop concerning the situation in Basking Ridge and what was expected from him.
So in the spring of that year the half-holed-up Methodists found themselves an of-

4 A deed dated November 5, 1851, records the sale of the house to Edmund S. Janes for $725. It stood
on the lot now (in 1983) occupied by 1.D.S., at 11 South Finley Avenue.
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ficial congregation, with all the privileges and duties that involved. They had a
specially designated, centrally located meeting house, and they had a bright young
pastor who was to concentrate largely upon them, and for whom the Conference
expected them to provide a salary. Our people were drawn out into the open, and
soon they were walking somewhat straighter in public. Now they had their regular
class and prayer meetings, a Sunday School of sorts, and morning and evening Sun-
day services conducted by a first-rate pastor, all in a meeting house they could call
their own.

It seems clear, however, that when Bishop Janes bought the house he had con-
sidered it only a temporary expedient, — an incentive to the speedy building of a
church. And though its use as a meeting house was to be short-lived, it served its
purpose well’. Not only did it bring that small, rather shy group into the open; it
whetted an appetite for bigger and better things. Earlier sketches of our history all
say, ‘‘It was quickly outgrown”’. Surely it was never intended to be otherwise.The
bishop had known that, with a meeting place of its own, the membership of the
congregation would increase.

It seems obvious, too, that the bishop’s original instructions to Day, and his
own intentions as well, were to plan the construction of a church at once. And he
was impatient. He gave the people no time to get used to that meeting house as a
permanent home. It was to be a stop-gap, pure and simple. He pressed the con-
gregation to begin raising funds for a building, and he himself set the example by
making a large contribution. The Rev. Day was a little impatient, too, when he
found that it was going to take him weeks to get his congregation to agree to build.
He later wrote, ‘““There were some difficulties; men were not willing to identify
themselves with the project”’.

Before a church could be built there was, of course, the matter of acquiring a
suitable piece of property. And here again the fine hand of the bishop is evident
when we read, ‘“The lot (for the church) was secured only by a little device, the seller
not knowing that it would be used for a Methodist church, or it never would have
been sold’’®. Roderick Mitchell, one of the original trustees, and his wife,
“fronted’’ for the congregation in this purchase. The Mitchells lived in Bernards-
ville, and seem to have been among those members of the Bernardsville Methodist
Church who wished to help with the mission project of starting a new church here.
The lot thus acquired constituted somewhat less than the northern half of our pres-
ent church property’.

The next step was to organize a Board of Trustees, but it was June before Day
was able to accomplish this. Fortunately the minutes of their first meetings, from
June 1853 through July 1860, are in our church archives. These records begin as

$ After the church was built, Bishop Janes sold the house, in April 1866, to Dr. Von Wagener for
$1800. Fourteen years later it was destroyed by fire.

$ Quoted in 1899 by Rev. Appley from an ‘‘early record’’ which seems to have been lost.

7 Just when the lot was purchased by the Mitchells is not clear. The deed transferring it to the Trustees
of the church (for $325) is dated Janusry 13, 1855, after the church was completed and dedicated.
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follows (spelling and punctuation have not been changed):

‘‘Basking Ridge, June 2, 1853

“‘Pursuant to a previous Notice a meeting was held at the home
of Isaac W. Keeler for the purpose of Electing Trustees for a
Methodist Episcopal Church to be located in Basking Ridge,
Somerset County, New Jersey.

““The Meeting was opened with reading and a prayer by Rev.
William Day, on Motion Rev. Day was appointed Chairman and
Benjamin Smith secretary of the same meeting.

““The following persons was then duly elected Trustees of said

Church:
Benjamin Smith James V. Blazure
Roderick Mitchell Bailey Breez
Isaac W. Keeler James Barton

Daniel D. Craig

““On motion the meeting Adjourned until Monday, June 6th at
eight o’clock in the evening”’.

‘‘Basking Ridge, June 6, 1853

‘““Agreeable to an adjournment the trustees of the Methodist
Episcopal Church met at their usual place of meeting (I. W. Keeler)
before Peter Irving, Esq., Justice of the piece and was duly sworn to
fill the office of Trustees of the said church to the best of their
abilities. Benjamin Smith was elected President and Daniel D. Craig
Treasurer of the board for the insuing year”’.

Smith was a tireless church leader for seven years. He moved from town in
1860, but he and some of his descendents are buried in Evergreen Cemetery. Mitch-
ell, as stated, had “‘fronted’’ for the purchase of our church property and will be
mentioned again later. Keeler would serve our church for 35 years as trustee,
steward and chairman of many committees. Although the office did not then exist,
he was, in effect, our first Charge Lay Leader. Craig and his family lived in a large
house on North Maple Avenue between Craig Street and Sunnybrook Road. He
owned the building that is now Parks’ Market and the small house on North Maple
(long since removed) where Elizabeth Quincy stayed during the Revolution. It was
her diary that was published by our Historical Society in the Township’s Centennial
year. Blazure, Breez(e) and Barton left within a few years, but they were helpful in
getting the church started.

“‘it shall be 31 feet by 52 feet with 20-foot posts’’

If we read further in the minutes of the Trustees’ meetings, we find that the
record continues as follows:
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““The Trustees after taking their Oaths of Office proceded to
getting plans and specifications for building a new Church. And on
the 15th of August they concluded to let Mr. Henry Grimstead of
Brooklyn draw the plans and specifications for the same for which
they agreed to pay him fifty dollars when completed.

“About the 15th of September the Trustees received the plans
drawn by Mr. Grimstead and adopted them. The size of the Building
to be 31 feet front and rear by 52 feet deep, length of the posts to be
20 feet.

““The Trustees then contracted with William P. Totten to build
the Cellar Wall for which they agreed to give him the sum of one
hundred and fifty dollars’’.

And now, with the plans in hand, Day’s impatience only increased. For years
thereafter the older members of the church would retell the story of how the Rev.
William Day took up pick and shovel and began himself to dig the basement, in
order to get the shy and doubting Methodists started. Some said that the tale was a
myth, but there is some truth behind most myths. The story seems plausible.

Probably he didn’t move much dirt, but this was not Day’s real concern. The
example he set, particularly as embellished in its prompt reporting by the women of
the church, make his action quite logical. But there is a further reason for thinking
that the story may be reliable. William Day was popular, and extremely successful
as the first pastor of our church. He earned that wondrous extra loyalty from the
people that made them, together, accomplish a difficult job, and he earned it quick-
ly. But he was also a cultured intellectual, well educated in an excellent English
seminary. Only three years in America, his faultless English accent must have been,
at first, an obstacle to his acceptance by our small community congregation of
poorly-educated shopkeepers, farmers and artisans. Would not a public turn with
pick and shovel have been the perfect first step in winning their confidence and
establishing the rapport and unity that we know existed in a very short time? It
seems a story with not much dirt involved, but a lot of good psychology.

All six of the short historical sketches written between 1899 and 1957 substan-
tially agree upon what happened next. This story, too, has been called apocryphal,
and again the evidence should make us lean toward accepting its authenticity. For
one thing, the same account appears in Ridgeway’s biography of Bishop Edmund
Janes, a book with no reputation for inaccuracy. We shall quote, though, from
William Day’s published description of what took place. Surely his story, had it
been a fabrication, would have made him a laughing stock. And no one ever laugh-
ed at the Rev. Day, except perhaps those who watched him swing a pick. This is

what he wrote:
“We had only four male members at the Ridge, not one with

means, when it was proposed to build a church. The contract for
building required that the stone for the foundation and the basement
should be placed gratuitously on the site by friends of the enterprise.
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The pastor found it impossible to create sufficient interest in the
community to do this,

"““The Bishop, returning after an absence at the Western Con-
Jerence, heard the situation of the pastor and said, ‘I will help tomor-
row’. Early the next morning the pastor, . . saw Bishop Janes driv-
ing a double team of oxen drawing a large wagon loaded with stone
he had gathered on top of the mountain . . . Three days we worked
together in this way, carting stone. By Bishop Janes’ example the
stones were gathered . . "

As ever, the ladies of the church played key roles in the clerical strategy. First,
Mrs. Henry Prentice, Margaret VanAllen and Elizabeth Woodward® brought lunch
and tea to the site. Others followed. What chance had the poor men? It must have
been difficult enough for them, skilled with their hands, to stand by and watch the
laboring ineptitude of. the two scholars. But now they had to consider more than the
preacher and the bishop; their women had “‘gone over”,

We can guess that sufficient stone covered the lot before very long. Picking up
again from the Trustees’ minutes:

“On the 22nd day of December, 1853, the Corner stone was laid
By the Rev. Bishop Janes, and the Rev, Dr, Foster of Brooklyn gave
a very appropriate address for the occasion in the Academy at Bask-
ing Ridge.

“In January, 1854, the Trustees entered into a contract with
Messrs. Lawrence and Powell of Jersey City to do the carpenter
work and furnish the materials for the same for the sum of two thou-
sand five hundred and sixty dollars, and the Building completed by
the 20th of September following’’,

May 1854: ‘“The Trustees of said church agreed with Ellis Parsolls of
Green Village to do all the mason work and furnish the materials® for
the same for the sum of two hundred and fifty dollars’’.

November 9, 1854: “The Church was dedicated to the worship of
God. Dedicatory Sermon in the morning at half past ten o'clock by
the Rev, Bishop Janes, Text, __ chapterof .
“Preaching again in the evening by Rev, Dr, Foster of New
York. His text was the _ 3 2 it
““The amount subscribed previous to the dedication was about

' Elizabeth Woodward, a charter member, died In 1899, the year this first church was removed to
mike way for the later stone bullding, She often told this story of the origin of our church,

* This entry has been pointed to as contradicting the story of the bishop's stone-hauling, However, the
“materials’’ mentioned here more likely referred to mortar, sand, forms, ete, In those days contracts
almost always specified that the necessary stone be on the buillding site, as Willlam Day wrote
concerning this agreement, The same was true of our second building; Mr, Appley and the men
moved the stones to the project and the masons did the rest, Finally, the $250 figure could hardly
have included the finding and hauling of the stone, even In those days,
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two thousand four hundred dollars. The amount subscribed on the
day of dedication was eight hundred and thirty-one dollars. The cost
of the Building when dedicated was three thousand seven hundred
dollars.

Benjamin Smith, President”’

It is unfortunate that there is no further information about this important day.
We could wish, too, that the texts had been filled in, or that the people present
could have been named. It would seem likely that the Presiding Elder was present,
for the office that year was held by Caleb Lippincott.

The new, almost debt-free church was a small but attractive wood frame struc-
ture.'®. Its proportions, 2 (wall height) by 3 (width) by 5 (length), were considered
classically “‘right’’. Its early American style was long-tested and is still considered
good taste today. Its walls were faced with hand-hewn shingles painted white, and
pierced with tall, small-paned clear glass windows. The symmetrical front facade
featured a pleasing entrance and was surmounted by a dominating square steeple
having an overhanging low-pitched roof. At each front corner were smaller towers
which complemented the steeple. Inside were typical pews of the period, a balcony,
a raised area for the pulpit and, eventually, a choir. Front Street was then, of
course, a dirt road, and the building stood further forward than our present church,
exactly in line with the neighboring houses.

Some of our older members can still remember their ancestors talking about
the ‘‘beauty and loveliness’’ of that first church. Completed and standing there so
clean and new, it must have caused deep feelings among the growing number of
Methodists, deeper still among those still-loyal Lippincott-Bartine converts of a
dozen years earlier, and deepest of all among those few who had been Methodists
much longer. One or two of these might even have worshipped years before, as
youngsters, in Captain Hall’s house.

Those of us who have gone through the experience of building a new church
can imagine what our little group must have felt. Surely they made extra trips to the
village center just to admire it, stopping, looking up, and inwardly rejoicing that
they had helped to build God’s house.

0Tt was only a little larger than the narthex wing of our present church.
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CHAPTER IV

THE INFANT YEARS
1854 - 1858

the depression years, our church would have its discouraging declines as

well as its heartening advances. After a period of achievement and growth
.would often come a letdown. Through the years it has seemed that just when a
boom, stimulated by the completion of a new building or other project would be
most expected, interest waned and financial support declined. Membership remain-
ed static, or more likely declined. Perhaps some people unconsciously prefer *“‘the
little brown church in the wildwood’’ to a more dynamic Christianity. There are no
facile answers to this paradox. That a group about-face should occur just after
builders have tasted, in a sense, of the Kingdom is human nature to the realists, a
mystery to the idealists. But this seems to have been one of the few consistent
characteristics of our congregation during the first century, at least, of its history.
No doubt the same experience has been shared by many churches, and we were for-
tunate that our first set-back was not very serious and did not last long.

The same people who, during the 1853-54 church year, could raise $3,200 now
had difficulty raising the church budget, which was little more than our share of the
$350 pastor’s annual salary. The original church debt of $500, instead of decreas-
ing, grew larger'. Sometimes the pastor’s salary was paid only in part. He and his
successors were rewarded, it is true, with produce, but they could not buy a com-
mentary with potatoes, or a harness with carrots. The low point came in 1855 when
the congregation borrowed back $125 from the Rev. William Day, due to ““present
demands’’. He may have had his strategic reasons for making the loan, but he was
left with only $225 to cover a year’s living expenses. The Trustees recorded the cir-
cumstances as follows:

‘““‘Basking Ridge, April 6, 1855

““The Trustees of the Church met at the home of Daniel D.
Craig in Basking Ridge for the purpose of examining their acts for
the past year and found a deficiency in the hands of the treasurer to
meet their present demands and on motion Resolved to hire the sum

G. S REV. APPLEY would learn in 1901, and our later members found during

' The debt had its ups and downs, but generally increased for the next 42 years. In 1897 it was to be
wiped out in one quick drive by Rev. Appley.
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of 125 dollars for the term of one year from the Rev. William Day
for which sum the Trustees gave their notes, their being no other
business before the meeting adjourned.

Benjamin Smith, Pres.”’

“‘Basking Ridge, October 13, 1855

““Agreeable to the wishes of our Pastor the Rev. William Day
the Trustees of the Church met at the House of Daniel D. Craig the
following trustees present, viz.

“Benjamin Smith, Roderick Mitchell, D. D. Craig, 1. W.
Keeler, and James V. Blazure.

““Brother Day then wishes to know the present indebtedness of
the Church. The Treasurer then gave the following report:

Note held by Mr. Melick for the sum of $350.00
Note held by Stuffola Barckalow for the sum of 200.00
Note held by Rev. William Day for the sum of 125.00
Interest on the above notes up to this date 36.75
711.75
Cash in the hands of the Treasurer 13.17
Subscriptions not paid and thought good 65.00
-78.17
Leaving the Church in debt the sum of $633.58

“Brother Day then proposed that we should celebrate the 9th
day of November next the Anniversary of the dedication of our
Church by services in the church in the afternoon and evening and
collection taking to liquidate the debt on the church which proposi-
tion was seconded and carried unanimously.

Benjamin Smith, Pres.”’

The services were held, but the debt was by no means liquidated. Yet Day was
not discouraged. Before leaving us in the spring of 1856 he added many members to
the church rolls. To determine the exact number would require missing Bernards-
ville records, or a breakdown in the combined Bernardsville-Basking Ridge report
to the Conference of 120 total members. Because of his efforts he would be able to
leave in confidence that the new church would survive. This confidence was
bolstered by his complete faith in the itineracy, a system which he defended all of
his life. As he moved from Basking Ridge to the big Broad Street Church in
Newark, he held complete trust in his unknown ministerial successors. This trust
was well founded, for, during our early years under the itineracy at least, we and
most new Methodist churches survived the hard times and grew stronger during the
good ones.
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It appears that one of the things William Day did for Bishop Janes Church was
the establishment, right from the start, of the proper place of worship music in our
services. We have a record that he encouraged congregational singing and pressed
for the purchase of sufficient copies of the *“‘church hymnal”’ to let all participate.
Possibly he formed our first choir, for there is a reference in the Bernardsville
Library to the *“‘Basking Ridge M.E. Choir’’ only three years later. Such a concept
of the minister’s role was not typical of the period.

Because much of the early material is missing, reconstructing William Day’s
three years with us has been difficult, and there may be some inaccuracies. Some
supplementary material has been provided by Drew Library, but the only records in
our church archives for this period are the trustees’ minutes, from which we have
quoted at some length. Our trustees, as property custodians, were a strictly local
group, not part of the larger circuit group, and they kept their own records. All
church business other than that of the trustees was conducted at the circuit Quarter-
ly Conferences, held in Bernardsville. There were at least four of these meetings
each year. The Bernardsville recording steward kept the minutes, and the circuit
stewards received all financial and other reports, as well as membership, baptism
and marriage records. Efforts to locate all of this material in Bernardsville have
been unsuccessful, and we may assume that all of them applying to our church have
been lost. However, when Basking Ridge graduated from the Bernardsville circuit
in 1856, our church began keeping its own Quarterly Conference minutes. These are
now part of our archives and have proven priceless in the compilation of our
history.

Most of our charter members, of course, lived in Basking Ridge, but there
were also those who had their homes in the neighboring villages of Madisonville,
Logansville, Pleasant Plains and Long Hill (above Millington). In those days the
village of Madisonville was centered at the intersection of North Maple Avenue and
Madisonville Road. It was popularly known as ‘‘Coffee House”, and we still
sometimes hear it referred to as Coffee House Corner.? The area contained more
homes at the time, and from its beginning was strongly Methodist. Among those
who came from Long Hill were Nathaniel and Sarah Gillem. Nathaniel Gillem has
been mentioned earlier as having conducted many of the local Methodist meetings
before we had a church or regular pastor. He was for many years our most impor-
tant charter member.

The annual Conference Journals in those years reported only the total
membership for the Bernardsville Circuit, not that of the individual charges. This
joint membership grew rapidly. For the four congregations of Bernardsville, Bask-
ing Ridge, Mine Mount and Pleasant Plains there was, in 1853, a total membership,
including probationers, of 57. The first two congregations had their churches, the
other two met in school houses. This membership increased to 68 in 1854, to 90 in

2 The old Coffee House, on the northwest corner of the intersection, is now the residence of Mr. and
Mrs. Kenneth Turner, present-day members of our church. In those days coffee was mixed and
prepared for market by the Albro family, who were among our charter members.
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1855, and to 119 in 1856. In 1857 the circuit membership was reported as 147, but
this included the small Cross Roads congregation in Bedminster.

This steady growth persuaded the old New Jersey Conference to approve the
recommendations of Presiding Elder Caleb Lippincott that the congregations be
regrouped and that additional ministers be assigned to our area. So in the spring of
1855 the Rev. S. W. Wood was assigned to the Bernardsville Church and the Mine
Mount congregation, and William Day was reassigned to the Basking Ridge and
New Vernon churches plus the Pleasant Plains congregation. From this time on
about 90% of Day’s duties centered in Basking Ridge, for the Conference also
assigned to his charge an assistant preacher from New Providence who handled
most of the duties in New Vernon. This arrangement lasted for one year, until the
spring of 1856, when New Vernon was returned to the Green Village charge and
William Day was transferred to Newark.

Earlier church histories state that Basking Ridge was removed from the Ber-
nardsville Circuit and was designated a ‘‘separate’’ charge — the head of a new cir-
cuit with Pleasant Plains under its wing — in 1857, at the first session of the new
Newark Conference.’ This date is probably in error, due to the conference records
continuing to list Bernardsville and Basking Ridge together that year. Actually, our
separation took place in the spring of 1856, the last year that we were part of the old
New Jersey Conference. That spring the Basking Ridge Church purchased a record
book and began keeping minutes of the Quarterly Conference meetings of the
“Basking Ridge and Pleasant Plains Charge’’. This book, for many years
“mislaid’’ and feared lost, was fortunately found again in 1960. Historically of
great value, it is the most detailed early record we have.

The Integrationist
EDWIN A. DAY 1856 - 58

New pastoral assignments in April. 1856, sent the Rev. H. J. Herter to the Ber-
nardsville (plus Cross Roads and Mine Mount) charge. And the Rev. Edwin A. Day
was assigned to the Basking Ridge (and Pleasant Plains) charge as our second
pastor. Clearly, the new church was now on its own.

Edwin Day, who was no relation to William Day, belonged to one of the most
illustrious.families in 19th century Methodism. His father, Stephen Day, was con-
verted at New Providence in 1798. New Providence (then called Turkey) was a
substantial town in those days, years before Summit was founded, and it was one of
the more important centers of early Methodism in north Jersey. Francis Asbury
often visited there and became a close friend of Stephen Day, who thus was inspired
to become a local preacher. Among other accomplishments, as mentioned earlier,

3 In 1857 the New Jersey Conference, which included, besides New Jersey, small parts of New York
and Pennsylvania, was split in two. The resulting ‘““Newark”’ and ‘“New Jersey’’ Conferences covered
roughly the areas of North Jersey and South Jersey respectively.
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the eider Day had helped found the Mount Horeb Church 37 years before his son
took the pulpit at Basking Ridge.

Of greater significance is the fact that Stephen Day fathered four sons who
became Methodist ministers in our Conference. The eldest, Mulford, was ordained
in south Jersey but served most of his ministry in our part of the state.* Next came
Benjamin, who preached in Mendham as early as 1835 and later served eight years
as Presiding Elder. The third son, Peter, as stated earlier, organized Methodism in
Bernardsville by setting up the class at Mine Mount school house in 1842. And the
youngest of Stephen’s minister sons was Edwin, our second pastor at Bishop Janes
Church. As a group they were known affectionately as ‘‘the Brothers Day”’.

Edwin Day was born to Stephen and Betsy Wood Day at their home in New
Providence on June 8, 1828. He joined the Methodist church at 14, during the
ministry of his brother Mulford. Although he was not college or seminary trained,
he seems to have been fairly well educated, judging by the records and the reputa-
tion that have come down to us. That poor health limited his ministry to eleven
years proved a loss to the church, for he was a worthy and successful pastor,
especially in rural charges. His work in Basking Ridge was particularly outstanding.

Beginning his ministry in 1851, Day had served churches at Parsippany, Bergen
Station and (after a year’s illness) Greenville before his assignment to our pulpit.
Contemporary accounts picture him as ‘““a good preacher, earnest student and
faithful pastor™. His preaching, they say, was intellectual and fervent, and often in-
troduced elements of pathos. He was known as a man who, although modest and
almost timid by nature, became bold and powerful in the pulpit. He was loved in all
the churches he served.

At the peak of his brief powers during his two years with us, Day added 25 full
members to the rolls, and many more probationers. When he left for Bound Brook
in April, 1858, the combination had brought the total to 104.° This exceeded what
the entire Bernardsville Circuit had reported only two years earlier. Many of those
whom Day added were to become especially valuable members for years to come.

Our second pastor started our church early upon a system of unusually
thorough records. One of these, mentioned earlier, was the book containing the
minutes of our Quarterly Conferences from May 31, 1856, through February 19,
1887. For a long time most church business was conducted at four or more of these
meetings each year. Later on, most of this function would be taken over by the
monthly Official Board meetings. Later still, only the Fourth Quarterly Conference

was convened each year and this, in turn, became our annual congregational
meeting of today.

The first entry in these old minutes, dated May 31, 1856, states that the new
Presiding Elder, J. M. Tuttle, was in the chair (the usual practice for many years). It

4 Mulford Day, in turn, had a son, George B., who was for many years a minister in southern New
Jersey.

$ The church his father helped found at Mount Horeb would report at this time 204 members. This was
one of its strongest years.
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goes on to say that the Rev. E. A. Day, steward George Baker, and class leaders
Nathaniel Gillem and Samuel Leonard elected the following additional men to the
Board of Stewards: Isaac Keeler, Robert Ward, A. T. Williamson, E. A Armold
and Benjamin Robinson. These men, therefore, made up our first Official Board.
Prior to this we would have sent one or two men to the Bernardsville Quarterly
Conference meetings, where they would have been elected stewards of the Bernards-
ville Circuit, not stewards of Bishop Janes Church. The minutes also note that ““The

Sabbath School was reported in flourishing condition”._ : :
Several later entries in the minutes during Day’s ministry are of interest: The

Third Quarterly Conference of 1856 “‘met at the close of the Love Feast in the M.
E. Church in Basking Ridge’’. So we know that this acient ritual of the Wesleyan
church was observed in the early days of local Methodism . . . Day’s salary for
1856 was estimated at $300 . . . The meeting on November 27, 1856,‘a1.)poimed
“E.A. Day and Isaac W. Keeler as an historical committee”’. Perhaps this is one of
the reasons that pretty good records of those days remain . . . The Quarterly Con-
ference meeting of February 21, 1858, was held ““at the preacher’s room at Mr.
Charles Hill’s”’. The Hill home seems to have been on the east side of South Maple
Avenue between Henry and Lewis Streets. By that time Bishop Janes had sold our
earlier meeting house.

The trustees also recorded, in 1857, their decision to excavate and finish the
basement of the church for class rooms and social space. Brothers Keeler, Wilson
and Smith were appointed as a committee for this project, and a 4th of July fair was
planned to raise the necessary funds. But for some reason progress was slow. As
with some projects since then, this one dragged on for three or four years.

In May, 1857, a long-time Methodist, Samuel W. Leonard®, bought a farm
nearby and joined the Pleasant Plains congregation. His previous training and ex-
perience caused his appointment as their class leader almost at once. Leonard con-
ducted the weekly meetings and classes and, at times when mud or high water
isolated the group, the Sunday worship as well. Poor road conditions and flooding
forced the winter closing of the Pleasant Plains Sabbath School periodically
throughout the history of that congregation. So by 1857 both the Basking Ridge
Church with Nathaniel Gillem, and the Pleasant Plains group with Samuel
Leonard, had acquired trained class leaders. Along with the minister, they were
responsible for the religious instruction of the adult members and the probation
classes.

It is of special interest today to note that during Edwin Day’s pastorate the
names of five negro men were added to the list of probationers. After a short time
one of these men lost interest, and another moved away, but the other three
faithfully worked through their probation classes, and in April of 1858 these three,
Charles Bartlow, William Lawrence and Nathan Woodward were received as
“full’’members. It seems, though, that Basking Ridge was more integration-minded

¢ Samuel Leonard probably was related to the A. W. Leonard who had earlier founded Logansville
Pottery, which was a thriving business for many years.
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before the Civil War than after. The records reveal that our post-war pastor,
Sylvester Bebout, demoted Bartlow and Woodward (Leonard having departed)
from full members back to probationers, considering that to be a more appropriate
status. During our long history only one other negro has been known to have been
connected with our church.

In 1858 pastor Day bought another large official record book. It was designed
for the accurate listing of the membership, baptisms and marriages. This is the book
which carries the flyleaf inscription reproduced on page 12. How such records were
kept from 1856 to 1858 we do not know; nothing has been found. The first three
marriages of which we have a record took place in January, February and March of
1858. In February there were three baptisms of infants, and in the following two
months, just prior to his leaving, Day baptized 35 adults, mostly probationers and
young people.

One person who was “awakened”” by Edwin Day was Julia Van Dorn. After
hearing him preach, she confessed Christ, became a probationer in March, 1858,
was baptized by him, and became a full member the following October. Shortly
thereafter she would outdo all of her local sisters past and present by becoming the
only one ever to ‘“‘catch’’ one of the 48 pastors who have served Bishop Janes
Church. More about her ‘later.

During the early years a few people “‘transferred”’ to our church from the
Presbyterian Church, and are so recorded. It is amusing to note, however, that
when one of his probationers, Maria Ayers (pre-revolution family), flew the coop,
Day could not call up the word “‘transferred’’. Instead, he recorded opposite her
name, ‘‘Proselyted to the Presbyterians!”’

In April of 1858 Edwin Day was assigned to the church in Bound Brook and,
following that, served churches in Irvington, Phillipsburg, Piermont and Plainfield.
There, in 1863, his health failed and he was forced to give up the ministry at the age
of 35. Of all but the strongest the itineracy took its toll. He lived on for twenty years
in poor health, eking out a living in a small business partnership in Jersey City.

Modern psychiatry would call it morbid that Day devoted much of his last
decade of life to fervent prayers for death. This desire was not caused so much by
suffering, although that certainly was present, as by a glorious vision of the heaven
he anticipated. Our Conference once published a letter that he wrote late in life to
his minister friends at the session of 1880. It is poignant and at times ethereal in its
obsessive desire for a release from this world. Four years later, on November 9,
1884, his wish was granted.

The gradual strengthening of our infant church in those early years was the
work of many people, and in the forefront of these was Edwin A. Day. With his ef-
fective preaching, his evangelical abilities and his organizational talent he must be
counted as one of the outstanding clergymen who were our builders.
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CHAPTER V

THE PRE-WAR YEARS
1858 - 1861

S THE Civil War drew nearer, we would expect some indication of the ris-
ing passions to show up in our records. Yet there is nothing. Basking Ridge

was off the beaten track, and its interests were provincial. There is a legend
that the house which would later serve as our parsonage from 1891 to 1960 was a
station on the underground railroad. This seems unlikely, however, for a check of
all the documented routes shows none passing near here.

Examination of the broader field of Newark Conference records is a little more
revealing. Here we find a definite interest in the slavery question and an active con-
ference sentiment against the evil. Among the major Protestant denominations,
Methodism’s was one of the stronger anti-slavery voices. The stamp of Wesley’s
social responsibility still was present.

From April 1858 to April 1861, three different ministers occupied the Bishop
Janes pulpit, each for one year only. The first of these easily filled the shoes of the
first-rate ministers before him. The second was very interesting and popular, if not
the congregation builder the earlier pastors had been. We may detect a falling off
with the third, but the dedication and ability of our early leaders could hardly be ex-
pected to have continued indefinitely.

It may seem that our history up to this point has been painted with a whitewash
brush. But this is not so. We simply happened to have been unusually fortunate at
the start. Great pastors have served or assisted Bishop Janes Methodist Church, and
this is one reason why its history is being written. The longest unbroken succession
of them came, providentially, at the start. Lippincott, Bartine, Janes, William Day,
Edwin Day, and now George Dickinson. There is reason to honor all six as the
founders of our church.

He Got Caught!
GEORGE F. DICKINSON 1858 - 59

George F. Dickinson’s story is elusive. Dozens of sources contain a phrase
here, a sentence there, all of which add up to the picture of a great minister. Yet
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nowhere could the whole story be found. At his death the young post-World War I
ministry was too preoccupied to remember him as anything more than ‘‘a kindly
old minister’’ who had accomplished ‘‘many things in his day’’. One of them wrote
the sketchiest memoir for the Conference Journal ever accorded an outstanding
minister. Thus we were deprived of a usually rich source of biographical material.
But his story has been pieced together from other sources.

George Dickinson was born December 13, 1831, in Belvidere, New Jersey.
Hoping as a boy to become a printer and publisher, he studied at the Classical In-
stitute in that town. He continued his schooling through Pennington Seminary, and
then began lay preaching. Quickly his call proved as clear as his early preaching
proved successful. He studied for the ministry and entered the New Jersey Con-
ference in 1854. His career began in rural charges, starting with the back-breaking
Newton-Allamuchy-Tranquility Circuit of fifteen congregations. In 1856-57 he was
pastor of the Harmony church, and in April, 1858, he was assigned to our pulpit.

When George Dickinson arrived in Basking Ridge he was the third consecutive
eligible young bachelor to swim into the Bishop Janes pool. But ke got caught.
Surely our later local girls haven’t been any less attractive, but such a catch hasn’t
happened since. Because of her unique place in our history, we should tell a little
more about this daughter of our church who attracted him. |

The Van Dorn gristmill, today the landmark *“Old Mill*’ (on Route 202 across
from the Old Mill Inn) was preceded by a small red frame mill, built in 1768 by
Samuel Lewis. In time this was acquired by the Southard family, then later by
Samuel Woodward. His daughter, Phoebe Woodward, married Ferdinand Van
Dorn, who had become a master miller under his father in Peapack. In 1841 he and
his wife bought both the mill and the farm from her mother and the other heirs and
built the present structure. This historic landmark, with its twenty-foot depth of
foundation and its massive walls, nine feet thick in places, has changed hands
several times since then. In 1980-81 it was renovated and restored by its present
owners, a firm of architects.

Ferdinand and Phoebe Van Dorn had a daughter, Julia, who, as mentioned
before, was converted to Methodism by the Rev. Edwin Day in 1858. When George
Dickinson arrived in April of that year, Julia was a newly-baptized probationer.
Her class leader was old Nathaniel Gillem, but the new pastor conducted some of
the instruction, and this Julia must have found more interesting, if we are to judge
by the results. In October she became a full member of our church, and within a
month or two she and the dynamic young preacher were married at a large local
wedding. Her membership here ended six months later when she and George were
transferred to Elizabeth.

Her friends said that she made a perfect itinerant’s wife, serving him and the
church faithfully at the twenty charges that made up the balance of his ministry.
They said that she, her husband, and their children had ‘‘a beautiful home life”’.
She seems to have been a particularly democratic woman. Everyone was welcome in
her home, which became the religious and social center of whatever charge they
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served. She had special evangelical drive and ability, which further strengthened
Dickinson’s unique talent to draw people to the church. They had two daughters,
both of whom married into the well-known Blanchard family of Orange, and one
son, George F., Jr., who settled in Morristown.

Dickinson’s courting in Basking Ridge must have been quickly effective, for it
is difficult to see where he found time for it. When he arrived, he found 104 names
on the rolls. When he left, a year later, there were 121, including 19 more full
members than our parent church in Bernardsville would report that year. To the
Pleasant Plains congregation he added a number of probationers and two full
members. Many of these new people would become very valuable members.

Bishop Janes’ daughters, Lizzie and Charlotte, usually attended the Bernards-
ville Methodist Church while the family was living on Bankers’ Mountain. The
bishop himself worshipped most regularly at Bernardsville and Mendham and,
upon occasion, at other neighboring churches. But while George Dickinson was
pastor, daughter Charlotte seems to have attended the Basking Ridge church. There
was a quaint practice in those days of publishing by name every mission’s donation
of 50¢ or more in the Conference Journal. Many were careful to give no less than
this each year to assure their names being published. It was by consulting the list of
givers for 1859 that we found the donations of Charlotte J anes credited to Bishop
Janes Church.

Dickinsen did not write many reports. And the Quarterly Conference minutes
during his year reveal little beyond routine matters, so we have few details of his
ministry. The best remembered and most enduring of his accomplishments was the
establishment, in 1858, of our Evergreen Cemetery. Realizing the need for a burial
ground, he won congregational support, negotiated all of the arrangements and
supervised the purchase of the first lands for the cemetery on the high ground on
West Qak Street. The original property bordered on Oak Street as it does now.
However, it did not extend from the railroad to Washington Avenue, but was
bounded on the east and west by two smaller strips owned by others. Later these
sections were bought, and the depth of the property was extended northward
several times.

The original family plots were approximately 1,000 square feet each and sold
for $25 or the equivalent in labor at the cemetery. During the first year only six were
bought; oddly enough, the first four by non-members. The first went to Solomon
Gillespie, an old man who had founded the stagecoach line from Basking Ridge to
Bound Brook, the second and third to Isaac Conkling and W. B. Alward, members
of pre-revolutionary families in town, and the fourth to O. Woodward, a relative of
our Elizabeth Woodward. Finally, church mémbers William and John Allen
bought plots Nos. 5 and 7.

As it had for the Days before him, and many young preachers after him, the
Bishop Janes pulpit proved, for George Dickinson, a stepping stone to larger chur-
ches and greater responsibilities. From Basking Ridge he was moved to Elizabeth,
and during the Civil War he served at Montclair and at Asbury Church on Staten
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Island. In the next 40 years he held pastorates in five Newark churches and two
more on Staten Island, then in Jersey City, Paterson, Port Jervis, Woodbridge,
Phillipsburg, Pearl River, Perth Amboy and Allendale. His last full charge was the
Hilton Church in Maplewood (1900-1902). In 1903 he was made assistant pastor at
Central Church, Newark.

George Dickinson died at Orange in 1920, almost forgotten. Besides the fami-
ly, only five people attended his funeral, and probably not all of them were
members of the Newark Conference he had served so well. As the years had passed,
home, in the heart of this constantly moving itinerant, had more and more come to
mean Basking Ridge, the scene of his happiest pastorate. In accord with his request,
he was buried inconspicuously in Evergreen Cemetery, which he had established 62
years earlier. He remembered better than he was remembered; no memorial service
was held in our church.

His contemporaries described him as “‘stately and stalwart, kindly looking, big
hearted and full of brotherly sympathy”’. Clearly he was a man of strong faith and
unusual foresight, for he built churches and, wherever he served, had both par-
sonages and cemeteries purchased or built if they were lacking. Among the churches
he started are the Oxford church (founded 1857), the Sparrowbush church, which
he built while pastor at Port Jervis, and Long Neck church, the building of which he
guided while serving the Asbury church in Staten Island. In gratitude, the Long
Neck people renamed their charge ‘‘Dickinson Church”, as it is known today. A

conference survey at his death showed that he had increased the membership of
every church he had ever served.

Unanswered Prayer
SOLOMON PARSONS 1859 - 60

In April, 1859, another young bachelor arrived to fill the Bishop Janes pulpit,
but this one was engaged. His wedding in our church was to be one of the social
highlights of the following year.

Solomon Parsons was an interesting man, who would become well known in
our Conference. Born at Millbrook in Morris County August 10, 1832, he worked
with his father on their farm in summers and attended district school in winters.
One Sunday in his seventeenth year he visited a regular service at a Methodist
church in Paterson; this proved to be his Aldersgate. Walking alone in the woods
later, he determined to become a mininster,

He had not gotten along very well with his father, so he left home and took
work in the area as a farmhand. He spent his earnings on what his biography calls a
“select schooling’’ in Morristown. Soon he qualified as a teacher and worked as
such in Succasunna, then Mendham. He was graduated from Pennington Seminary
and entered Connecticut Wesleyan University, where he did outstanding work in
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mathematics, English and philosophy. He supported himself and paid for his
schooling by teaching and by serving as a local preacher in several Connecticut
churches. He graduated from Wesleyan with high honors in 1858, aged 26.

As a hobby, he became expert in minerology and paleontology. When he died,
years later, he left the city of New York a valuable collection of minerals and fossils
from New Jersey and the Connecticut Valley. These became the core exhibits in this
line at Central Park Museum.

Having become a master at English and literature (he was our first pastor to
publish extensively), and possessing unusual intelligence and analytical powers, Par-
sons was one of the better pulpit men in our Conference throughout his ministry,
This was recognized as soon as he entered the Conference after graduation, for he
was assigned at once to a fairly important church — the one at Chatham. The
following year he was sent to Basking Ridge.

In spite of his ability, Parsons’ year at Bishop Janes Church seems to have
been a poor one. He inherited 121 names on the rolls; he left a year later reporting
88. This was a new experience for the young church. The records reveal nothing of
the cause, which might have had little to do with the minister. Yet, whatever it was,
he did not control it. Several things could explain the sharp drop, but with our scant
records we can only guess what may have happened. The illness known as “‘con-
gregational split”* could have occurred over some policy. It seems too early for the
impending war to have had an effect. Possibly Parsons’ courting and newlywed
status caused him to neglect his probationers. Of the 30 enrolled probationers
Dickinson had left, 25 dropped out. The other five were brought to full membership

by the pastor. Quarterly Conference minutes state that on May 4, 1859, “‘the
Stewards met with Solomon Parsons and asked for the list of members for solicita-
tion”. It is possible, but unlikely, that a resulting house-to-house canvas caused
trouble. Prior to this funds were raised by pew rents and pulpit appeals at worship
services, but now, with fewer attending the Sunday services, these sources of income
were inadequate.

Unlike William and Edwin Day, both of whom were small and frail, and
George Dickinson, who was muscular though rather short, Solomon Parsons was a
physical giant. He stood well over six feet and had a blacksmith’s build. In this con-
nection there is a story in our conference records that we think bears repeating. It
happened either at his first church, Chatham, or his second, Bishop Janes; which it
was is not clear. One day he was attacked by a big “‘ruffian’’ who had taken excep-
tion to one of his comments. Although Solomon knew that he could easily crush his
opponent, he “‘prayed fervently to the Lord for restraint’’ when the fellow cracked
him with a horsewhip. And, to quote further, “It became evident with the second
blow of the whip that Solomon’s prayer had not been answered, for the bully sud-
denly found himself in such violent contact with a wall some distance away as not to
know whether a torpedo or cyclone had carried him there.” The account goes on to

report that Parsons received no further trouble from this assailant and his
followers.



We know that Parsons was strong for the use of music in public worship and
had a particular interest in hymnology. It seems that the taste of this versatile man
was above average for the period, for he wrote that his favorite hymns were ‘“A
Charge to Keep I Have’’, “Bless the Lord, O my Soul’”’ and “The Lord’s my
Shepherd’’. The minutes of the June, 1859, Quarterly Conference tell that it was
opened ‘‘with singing and prayer’’, — the first such reference to singing in our
church records.

Good fortune sent us several early pastors who recognized the value of music
in worship. So the tradition of music at Bishop Janes Church got a jump on many
of our Methodist neighbors who objected strongly to church music and hymn sing-
ing in the mid 19th century. Many congregations fought over its introduction. In
fact, for a long time after hymns were added to worship at the Tranquility Church,
the church fathers stamped out of the sanctuary as soon as a hymn was begun. They
stayed outside until that sacrilegious nonsense was over and the preaching resumed.
We seem to have had no such trouble.

Whatever may have been the cause of the fall in membership, it is unlikely that
Solomon Parsons was held responsible by the majority, for it is recorded that he
was a popular pastor at our church. When he was transferred to Perth Amboy in
April, 1860, a special parting hymn was composed and was sung to him at his last
service in our church — a gesture never awarded to pastors who do not have the af-
fections of the people. The record goes on to say that the hymn was sung to him by
the ““M. E. Choir”’. This is the first specific reference to a choir in our worship ser-
vices. It may have been first organized by Parsons, but the evidence is stronger for
dating its inception to the first pastorate, William Day’s.

So Solomon and Martha Parsons left Basking Ridge with the people’s affec-
tion. After serving at Perth Amboy he was transferred from there to Spring Valley,
N.Y., then to Somerville, Staten Island, Newark, Summit, Belvidere, and finally to
Paterson, where he was stationed for five years (until 1892) at the site of his conver-
sion. In 1886, when temperance had become a popular-cause at our church, and an
obsession with Parsons, he returned to our pulpit to give a temperance address.
Over two hundred persons packed the sanctuary that day. Among them were a few
who remembered him with affection, maybe even a reformed ‘‘ruffian’’.

During Solomon’s youth his father had operated an apple distillery on the
farm, and the boy early was impressed with the results of excessive exposure to the
famed ‘“Jersey lightning”’. As he grew older, he fought the use of, and traffic in lig-
uor increasingly. This occupied more and more of his time. He fought for a pro-
hibition plank in both political parties and, finally giving up on both of them, he
ran for governor of New Jersey in 1883 on the third party Prohibition ticket. His
obsession became so strong that every year at each of his five sons’ birthdays
Solomon would buy a quart of whiskey, ceremoniously take the boy to the kitchen,
smash the bottle and supervise the boy’s pledge of eternal hatred of liquor.
Although Parsons was admired by his fellow conference ministers for his strong
convictions, it is recorded that most of them believed that his crusade hurt his
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career. Had he spent more time in his best years upon the doctrines of Christianity
than upon the dogmas of abstinence, they believed, he would have been elected
bishop. Instead, he was appointed Conference Temperance Agent in 1892, and he
served in that capacity until his death in Paterson in 1897.

The Abasement Builder
GEORGE W. SOVEREIGN 1860 - 61

In April, 1860, a young man applied to the Newark Conference and tentatively
was accepted as a “‘trial’’ preacher. His trial would be assignment to the pulpit at
Bishop Janes Church. Apparently George W. Sovereign was no ball of fire. He
completed his year here, again appeared before the Newark Conference in April,
1861, there either lost or resigned his status as a trial preacher’, and that was the end
of his ministry. This is all that conference records tell us about our fifth pastor.

When he arrived, Bishop Janes Church was already in trouble. And George
Sovereign was not the man to correct it. We can’t be too critical of his ministry, for
this was his first (and only) church, and he lacked the experience of our earlier
pastors. We know nothing of his personal history, for conference records are
almost blank regarding these rare short-termers. Our church history must accept
him as one who came from a void and there returned. From the Trustees’ records,
however, we can learn a little about what happened during his year with us.

Although the church was having its problems, and although Sovereign was
miscast, the situation became very little worse under him. Membership continued to
slip, but not badly. It stood at about 85 when he left. Only two new members are
known to have joined during his stay. Lacking ordainment, he could not baptize
anyone, and the three recorded marriages were performed by other clergy, among
whom was the Rev. William H. Dykeman. Rev. Dykeman, a retired Methodist
minister, and his wife had moved to Basking Ridge a short time earlier. He either
bought or built the house at 169 South Finley Avenue, one of the excellent old
homes in our town. The Dykemans were for some years a vital part of our con-
gregation, though surprisingly their names never appeared in our official member-
ship. Rev. Dykeman headed many committees of the church, served as a trustee, of-
fered the sacraments, and in general was a reserve minister who assisted in many
ways. Our Dykeman Place was named in his memory.

During Sovereign’s year the Board of Trustees virtually ran Bishop Janes
Church, and the charge began to take on the look of a congregation of Quakers.
Trustees operated as they never had before or have since. They did not have the
disciplinary authority to do this, but someone had to take up the slack, and they
decided to. Luckily they seem not to have married or baptized anyone.

! Before “‘removing”’ him from trial status, the Conference did ‘“‘pass his character’’, which tradi-

tionally could mean that he did not beat his mother, but more likely in this instance it meant
legitimate approval of him as a man.
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Offered now, as the best history of this pastorate, are quotations from th.e }ast
recorded minutes in the original Trustees’ book of minu.tes. As before, the o.ngmal
spelling and punctuation have been retained. The t.)usmess at hand at the'xr first
meeting was a building project that literally would disturb the very foundations of

our church:

““A Meeting of the Trustees of the M. E. Church at Baskenridge
was held at the Church May 23, 1860 to elect New Trustees and to
devise means for finishing the Abasement. The following number
were elected Trustees, O. W. Brown, W. H. Dikeman, George
Baker, Nathaniel Gillem, Edward A. Arnold. The Trustees present
resolved to hold a fair on the 4th of July for the purpose of raising
means to complete said abasement.

Meeting adjourned.
Signed — G. W. Sovereign, President”’

They had started off with originality, at least, by electing the minister president
of the Board. Within a week they discovered that this was not done, and elected Ed-
ward Arnold in his place.

On May 30th they met again and assigned by name every active member to
either the collecting committee or the Committee on Arrangements. They were
determined that the fair would be a success and that the church basement would be
completed at last. On June 5th another meeting was held and they really got down
to work. After reluctantly accepting charter-trustee Bailey Breeze’s resignation, they
elected William Allen to fill the vacancy. The next order of business was:

“Resolved on Motion that the Males and Females Sit apart during
Divine Service according to Disipline. Passed’’.

Possible background for this entry may be found in the Tranquility Church
records, which state earlier that their board voted to institute ‘‘promiscuous

seating’’. This may have caused conference officials to remind other churches of the
desired propriety.

Next our trustees

“Resolved on Motion of Brother Sovereign that if the Collec-
tors can get enough to hold the fair all day that we Invite Dr. Perry
of New York to deliver an Oration and M. E. Ellison of Morristown
to read the Declaration of Independence and a Choir of Singers from
New York to hold a concert in the Evening. Passed.

“Resolved on Motion of O. W, Brown to finish the basement
- - . (and) have a committee of three to act as a building committee.
G. W. Sovereign, O. W. Brown, and John C. Stansbury compose

that committee . . . (and) that we have thé work done by the day.
Passed.
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““Resolved on Motion it was agreed that all who have lots in the
Cemetery shall have their full number of feet without Restrictions by
Deed and have the privilege of fencing the same. Passed.’’

Presumably the fair was a success. Work was started, but the Trustees had to

meet again on July 6th; they had forgotten to provide for an exterior entrance to the
basement.

““On Motion it was resolved that we have the Entrance to the
basement and airway to go down under the stoop and that we build a

new Stoop according to the plan . . . of W, H. Dikeman, one of the
Trustees. After due consideration the Resolution was passed
unanimous.”’

Shaky church finances required another meeting on July 14, 1860:

““On Motion it was resolved that we have a Finance Committee
of three appointed and that E. A. Arnold, D. D. Craig, and O. W.
Brown compose that committee. Passed.

(also) ““that the Finance Committee report the Amount of the
Indebtidness of the Church, to whom it is due, when payable, the
Value of the Church property, how much Insurance on it, the
finances of the church; that is Treasurers report, the No. of Lots

Sold in the Cemetery, how much due on said lots, how many unsold
and value. Passed.”’

And in the same minutes we find the first reference to ushers in our records:

Resolved that O. W. Brown, E. A. Arnold, set by the door to

keep order and Seat Strangers for the balance of the month.
Passed.”

Only four days later they met again and transacted but one item of business:

“Resolved that a Committee of three be appointed to take

charge of the singing and that I. W. Keeler, William Allen, and
William A. Willson be that committee. Passed’’.

— And so was formed our first music committee, which soon
reported progress follows:

The last minutes in this original Trustees’ book read as follows:

“October 6, 1860: Henry C. Prentice and Bailey Breese (resign-
ed) and Ashabel T. Williamson and Benjamin Smith (moved away)
were taken from the rolls of the Board of Trustees. New board as
follows: I. W. Keeler, Chairman, Wit Wilson, Secretary, W. H.
Dykeman, William Allen, O. W, Brown, Nathaniel Gillem.”

It appears from subsequent accounts that the basement was completed before
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the start of the next pastorate. And that was pretty fast work! The church now had
a good place for meetings, classes and suppers.

With George Sovereign’s departure in April, 1861, we had had three con-
secutive one-year ministers. Already there were signs that longer pastorates ac-
complished more. During the Civil War the Conference would have to do its best
under emergency conditions, but when that ended it would increasingly encourage
longer assignments.

The new Bishop Janes congregation had now been sent four first-liners and
one trial preacher. If the eight-year-old church were not firmly established by this
time the people, not the Conference, would be responsible.
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CHAPTER VI

THE CIVIL WAR AND FIRST POST-WAR YEARS
1861 - 1867

country. The war itself would bring difficulties to almost every Methodist
congregation. Churches of other denominations would, of course, have
similar troubles. The trials which would confront all during these five years would
strain the resources of even the healthiest and most firmly founded of them. And
Bishop Janes Church was not one of these. By early 1861 we had lost one third of
our earlier membership. And, due in part to a shortage of ministers caused by the
war', another ‘“trial”’ preacher was now assigned to our church. Our prospects were
not very bright.
Yet once again the itineracy, then in its most effective era, came to our rescue,
with a hearty assist from ‘‘our” bishop. His influence at critical points in our
history would continue as long as he lived.

P RE-WAR tensions over slavery had split in two the Methodist Church in our

‘“William, come out!”

WILLIAM N. SEARLES 1861 - 63

In the 1830’s, when giants like David Bartine and Edmund Janes were building
Methodism in our area, a preacher named Isaac Searles was making his contribu-
tion, too, to the advance. In 1832 he founded the society in Chatham which would
become one of our stronger Methodist churches. Several years later he was the
pastor of one of the ‘‘big league’’ churches in Philadelphia, at the same general time
that Janes, Bartine and Lippincott were so occupied. On July 29, 1840, in
Philadelphia, his son, William N. Searles, was born.

In time the family returned to New Jersey, and William became a high school
student in Newark. The boy’s handsome appearance and gift for public speaking
attracted local attention. The newspapers, which then covered such events as school
debates and speaking contests, dubbed him ‘‘the boy orator’’.

Bishop Janes knew Isaac, but not his son. Hearing that young Searles was

! Conference ministers were, from the first, drawn into the service as chaplains. One such, the Rev.
John Lenhart, was drowned March 8, 1862, when his ship, the U.S.S. Cumberland was sunk by the
iron-clad Merrimac in Hampton Roads, Virginia.
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talented but so far had shown no definite inclination toward the ministry, the
bishop quietly attended one of the oratory contests and heard him speak. At the
time, William was helping the family budget by working part time as a clerk in a
drygoods store. We can imagine his surprise when Bishop Janes walked into the
store the next morning, placed his hand on the boy’s head and said, ‘‘William, you
are called to preach the gospel. Come out!”” With no further word he turned and
walked out. A sense of the dramatic was yet another of the bishop’s talents that he
devoted to the work of the church.

So it was that William Searles’ graduation from Pennington Seminary was
followed, in 1860, by his acceptance in the Newark Conference as a trial preacher.
His first assignment, like Sovereign’s, was the Basking Ridge pulpit, in April, 1861.
In this appointment a certain bishop no doubt had a hand. The assignment was for
two years, and it was timely.

Since 1859 our church had been slipping. As noted, the impending war impos-
ed hardships upon all Methodist churches; to the weakest it would prove a church-
killer. But we find that under Searles our church actually reversed the trend and
grew stronger during the first half of the Civil War. Tangibly, the membership was
brought back to its previous highest level by a 50% increase; intangibly, it became a
more effective institution than ever before, to both its members and the community.
Again, we must not overlook the credit due the people. Probably the greater
spiritual needs during a war caused members to work harder for their church. But
once more the greater credit seems to belong to the pastor.

Young Searles was strong and handsome, kindly and gracious in manner.
Later in life he would be called *‘courtly and dignified”’. He had a high sense of the
importance of preaching, and his pulpit style was described as ‘‘hopeful, expectant
and inspirational’’. As the years passed, he won a place with the great evangelists
and church builders of two conferences. Many were brought to the church under his
influence, the outstanding example occurring while he was pastor of a Paterson
church. There he organized a revival which, we are told, added hundreds to the
Methodist churches of that city. One minister attributed its great success to the
““large personality’’ of William Searles.

When he arrived in Basking Ridge in the spring of 1861 he found a total
membership of 85. One year later, in spite of the war, the rolls had grown to 126,
the highest yet. This figure included a number of probationers, many of whom
became part of a war-time population shift that slightly lowered the total by the end
of Searles’ two-year pastorate. But even then, the number of ‘““full’’ members
almost equalled the previous high water mark under George Dickinson.

It is easy to over-emphasize a minister’s membership success, especially in a
work like this where knowledge of other pertinent facts may be lacking. Rev. Ap-
pley, in his account of our church in 1899, considered the greatest effect of the
Searles pastorate in Basking Ridge to be the fact that under him Methodism and its
local followers at last won the respect of the whole community. The implication is
that this position had not quite been reached earlier.
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We can only guess some of the reasons. There may have been visible signs of
deeper spiritual and social concerns. Also, a movement away from more primitive
forms of worship may have helped. Increased service to the community should not
be ruled out. After all, Searles stood apart from denominational narrowness.

Another possible reason is that anti-slavery sentiment in town might have
rallied around a calm but firm stand by Searles against this evil. An overwhelming
majority of ministers in the Newark Conference were strongly opposed to slavery,
and Searles was one of them. On the other hand, there is a sermon, preserved in the
archives of the New Vernon Presbyterian Church, which was preached at the Bask-
ing Ridge Presbyterian Church by its longtime pastor, the Rev. Dr. John C.
Rankin, on January 4, 1861, just after South Carolina seceded. President Lincoln
had proclaimed a national fast day. It was observed at Dr. Rankin’s church (as it
was at our own), and his sermon was titled “‘Our Danger and Duty”’. Its theme was
that New England was the mother of all our national troubles due to the flagrant
over-statements and wicked war-mongering of their fanatical abolitionists. The ser-
mon went on to oppose secession, which would render our government a ‘“mere
rope of sand”’, and predicted another Saint Bartholomew’s Day massacre should
the negro be emancipated. It then called New J erseyans to a ‘‘sane, non-bigoted at-
titude” toward the issues and closed with, ““The Union! It must and shall be
preserved”’.

Pro-slavery sentiment was not rare in our neighborhood. Dr. Rankin may have
represented more than a minority opinion. As our later history will show, there was
an active Copperhead movement in New Vernon. In Methodism a slave-holding
bishop had catalyzed the break-up of the formerly unified national body, and
within our small Newark Conference ministers would be brought to trial for pro-
slavery sentiments. Yet throughout the Civil War the pastors of Bishop Janes
Church stood opposed to slavery. Local sentiment shifted toward their stand in
post-war years; perhaps that contributed to our gaining respect.

It is interesting to note that on June 21, 1862, our Presiding Elder recorded
eleven teachers and 104 pupils enrolled in the Sunday School. Clearly, the work of
the church went on with little war-time interruption in 1861 and 1862. In fact, it is
difficult to find references to the Civil War in any of the records of our church. We
are reminded that Basking Ridge was a farm community, and life went on much as
usual.

The war would come closest to our people in the spring of 1862. A young man
named Timothy Bloomfield had become a full member by transfer of letter in June,
1860. He seems to have had no relatives in the area before or after. It is thought that
he bought (or worked on) a farm off Lord Stirling Road, shortly before joining our
congregation. Obviously he was at once liked and respected, for only a year later he
was elected a steward on our Official Board. Shortly after war broke out he became
our only early volunteer to the armed forces. Following brief training he was assign-
ed to McClellan’s army and joined it during the unsuccessful Peninsular Campaign.
As the army advanced inland, Bloomfield’s patrol ran into a short outpost skirmish
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near Williamsburg. Our church records dignify it with the term “‘battle’’; historians
prefer “‘skirmish!’. For one thing, hardly any men from either army became
casualties: hardly any, that is, except Timothy Bloomfield. He was killed in action
May §, 1862. )

Our records identify four others from the Bishop Janes Church who served in
the Army of the Potomac. All of them served late in the war, presumably being
drafted, and none were casualties. There may have been others, but there is no such
indication on the church rolls.

One of the four was John Y. Bird. He was one of the large Bird (Burd) family,
many of whom were very active in establishing Methodism in the Somerset Hills,
particularly in Bernardsville. John lived in Liberty Corner and became one of the
few from that village to associate himself with our church. Shortly after his mar-
riage he was accepted as a probationer. Before completing his probation classes he
was called to the Union Army, and his name was carried on our rolls for the rest of
the war.

John B. Blazure, son of a charter trustee, was another. He had become a full
member under Dickinson. Our records show him stationed at White Plains Camp,
Virginia, in early 1865. Blazures (Blaziers, Blasures) were numerous in town and in
our church membership. Today the name is perpetuated in old-timers’ references to
Blazure’s Corners, the intersection of North Finley Avenue and Highway 202.

The third man was James L. Stevens, who had been elected a steward under
George Sovereign. In those days there was a position in the Methodist Church
known as ““Exhorter’’, which required a conference license, much as local preachers
are licensed today. Men so titled were laymen who were particularly talented in
evangelistic preaching. Stevens exhorted locally, and probably in other places as
well, for our Quarterly Conferences annually voted that the Conference renew his
exhorter’s license up to the time he entered the army. Apparently he was not too
happy with the congregation. Twice he had resigned as steward and both times was
returned to the board. Then, when he left for the army early in 1865, he took his let-
ter with him — an unusual action. Whatever his dissatisfaction, our records show
that after the war he ‘“‘withdrew to join Baptists’’, and in stern disapproval our
minister at that time marked after this transfer entry, ‘‘Not Sane!”’

And finally there was Josephus Sanders, a close friend of Stevens. He, too,
had served as a steward of our church, and the two men lived in adjacent houses on
South Finley Avenue. Sanders’ sister was one of our charter members, and he had
become a full member under Dickinson. One of our later most valuable members,
who will be appearing in our history, was a member of this family — Hannie
Sanders, who became Mrs. David Y. Moore.

Two marriages took place while Searles was here. The second of these, in 1862,
posed a pleasant, though unique problem. Richard Irving, who owned the rim, hub
and spoke factory in Madisonville, and was a ‘‘good Presbyterian’’, had fallen in
love with Susan Sanders, a ‘“‘good Methodist’’. They were to be married, but in
which church? The solution was not too difficult because of the good relations be-
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tween William Searles and Dr. Rankin. The Presbyterian minister performed the
ceremony in the Methodist church. However, Irving may have faced another prob-
lem. Under government contract his factory worked day and night making heavy
mess-wagon wheels for the Union Army, so how were they to get away for a honey-
moon?

Close study of our earliest cemetery records has revealed an interesting hap-
pening during Searles’ second year. Bishop Janes had somehow discovered that
Evergreen Cemetery was in trouble. Originally only six plots had been sold, and on-
ly two of these to church members. Since then only three additional sales had been
recorded. One of these was to the Rev. Dykeman, and another to Solomon Parsons
(acquired by “‘work in cemetery”’ and later resold). Obviously, this lack of interest
put a financial burden on the church and possibly threatened the cemetery’s very
survival.

We find, though, that in 1863 Bishop Janes purchased two plots, and later
Mrs. Janes also bought one. Certainly the $75 helped, but Janes’ ‘“‘money for the
Lord” usually had a secondary purpose. The word got around that the famous
bishop planned to be buried in this previously ignored resting place, and soon three
more plots were sold. The tide had turned and starting in 1864, sales were brisk.

It is doubtful that the bishop had any intention of being buried in Evergreen.
As soon as the cemetery became popular (if that’s the right word), he sold his two
lots to a member of our congregation. Oddly enough, Mrs. Janes’ lot was not sold.
When the bishop’s only son, the Rev. Lewis Janes, died in Indianapolis in 1906, his
body was brought back and buried on the north side of that lot. The other half was
later sold to another family.

Our membership records show that Isaac Searles, the old circuit rider, and his
wife, Elizabeth, joined Bishop Janes Church during their son’s pastorate. Ap-
parently they provided a home for him here until he left. In April, 1863, William
Searles was appointed to our church in Bound Brook and there, in September of the
following year, he married Susan A. Spalding of New York City. They became the
parents of six children. After Bound Brook he served in Springfield, then Succasun-
na, and then Clinton. It was during the latter assignment (1869-71) that he founded
the nearby churches at High Bridge and Lebanon. From there he moved on to the
newly organized congregation in Phillipsburg and directed the construction of their
first church (1872-74). Next came his highly productive 2-year pastorate at Pater-
son.

.In 1878 William Searles transferred to the New York Conference, and his last
29 years of service alternated between four of the largest Methodist churches in
Manhattan and several charges in the Hudson Valley. In 1907 he retired, having
given 47 years in answer to Bishop Janes’ “‘William, come out!”’ He and Susan
celebrated their golden wedding anniversary in 1914, and just four months later, on
January 16, 1915, he died. He was buried in Fairview Cemetery? in Newark.

2 Probably an error in Newark Conference records; undoubtedly ‘‘Fairmount”’ is intended.
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Five Charges for Half Pay

WILLIAM C. NELSON 1863 - 64

When William Searles left us in April, 1863, Basking Ridge was one of the few
really healthy rural churches in the Newark Conference. Conference leaders seem to
have ascribed too much of the credit for this to the congregation and too little to
Searles. Noting that surrounding congregations, possibly excepting Bernardsville,
were suffering considerably from the war, the bishops then made Basking Ridge the
head of a special war-time circuit. Four congregations were added to our charge:
New Vernon, Green Village (both with church buildings), Pleasant Plains, and one
other whose name could not be found in any records.? Actually, the Pleasant Plains
congregation was dropped from Newark Conference records for two years at this
time, but in practice it continued to be served.

Only two men were assigned to the expanded circuit because the Conference
was short of ministers. A number had become chaplains, including one who would
later serve Bishop Janes Church. To be sure of pulpits for these men at the war’s
end, no new men were being accepted. An experienced minister, William Nelson,
was put in charge of the circuit and was quartered in Basking Ridge. Assisting him
was a young ‘‘trial’’ preacher, Charles Barnes, who was housed in New Vernon.

William Charles Nelson was born in Elizabeth in 1829. His formal education
ended with grammar school, so he had to study a long time before being ordained in
1853. His application was intense, for the ministry had been his one goal in life from
boyhood. As a teenager he had conducted prayer meetings under Methodist spon-
sorship in an old schoolhouse outside Elizabeth, despite the fact that his family was
Presbyterian. From 1853 to 1863 he served churches in Chatham, Rockaway, North
Belleville, Boonton and Flanders. In April, 1863, he was appointed for one year to
the Basking Ridge circuit.

The fact that Nelson was ablebodied proved helpful during his early ministry,
with its endless muddy miles of travel. He seems to have gotten on well with the
people, who welcomed his ‘“hearty manner and warm greetings’’ of the period,
always ‘‘simple, straight-forward, practical and Christ-centered’’, and he “‘stuck to
the power and simplicity of the Gospel’. These overworked expressions give a
clear, if stereotyped picture of the man. The conference summary of his life called
him ““industrious and simple-hearted’’, and pointed to his performance of 238 mar-
riages. It seems that they could find no special accomplishments, but rightly
honored his long, faithful service.

This study of the history of Bishop Janes Church and its pastors has brought
to light certain characteristics of our congregation. Most of these changed with the
years and the shifting population, but a few, such as our efforts for above-average
music and our tendency to go into a coma after a building project, seem to have

3 Bf.:st guess would be Stirling, since a small Methodist congregation from that town was under our
wing for several post-war years. Cross Roads is another possibility.
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been constant during our first century. Another of our unchanging characteristics,
doubtless shared by most congregations, is brought to mind by the Nelson
pastorate. Time and again at Bishop Janes Church, when a new pastor has arrived,
looked around, and did not care for what he saw, he has been unable to mask his
distaste from the people. Subconsciously he may only have been hiding his own
shortcomings but, feeling surrounded by weak Christians and hopeless conditions,
he seldom received the support he hardly expected, and church progress ground to a
halt. On the other hand, some ministers have arrived, blessed perhaps with a divine
blindness, and have seen something else, — a group of God’s people to love, despite
their shortcomings. Such ministers saw in the people (or convinced them that they
did) untouched potential waiting to be brought out, and latent desires to reach for
the stars. Such pastors ‘‘liked’’ them, and it was with such pastors that the con-
gregation made most of the advances in its long history. Certainly men with
outstanding ability accomplished more than those less graced, but only if they
belonged to this latter group. This will be evident many times throughout this
history of Bishop Janes Church.

William Nelson was the first of our ministers to leave detailed pastoral reports
for our church records. In December of 1863 he presented this one to the circuit
quarterly meeting:

[

“ . . The way the work is assigned, it has been supplied as well
as could be expected. There have been Sabbaths when the appoint-
ments have been more numerous than the Preachers, and even when
the brethren in the local ranks have been employed there has still
been a deficiency, and some of the appointments have in conse-
quence been disappointed, but sometimes it has happened that the
Preachers have dragged through the mud five or six miles, and no
congregation there . . . Prayer meetings are thinly attended and the
class meetings almost totally neglected . . . There seems to prevail a
dirth of spiritual things  at all the appointments the cause whereof is
quite apparent in many instances. The pastor would suggest to the
different churches constituting this charge the propriety of inter-
mingling more with each other socially as well as in the means of
grace. At present there prevails too much of a feeling of selfishness,
which very naturally excites and engenders a kind of jealousy. . . . It
may not be amiss to state that the finances of the charge are decided-
ly behind. This is the third quarterly meeting and neither of the
preachers has received half the amount estimated for their support’’.

In February of 1864 Nelson reported:

“During the winter only two schools have been kept open (viz)
at Basking Ridge and Green Village. Average attendance Green

4 This is a key phrase. Often repeated in essence throughout our early history, it usually identifies a
pastor under whom the church was static.

47




Village 50, and Basking Ridge 30. Schools at New Vernon and Plea-
sant Plains have suffered for want of an active superintendent, for
the reason that heretofore the Preachers have acted in that capacity
. . . Support for the quarter:

Receipts Distribution
Basking Ridge  $ 58.68 Presiding Elder $ 15.75
Green Village 57.99 Charles Barnes 4]1.58
New Vernon 44.75 William Nelson  104.09
$161.42 $161.42

Nelson’s report continued by pointing out that the substitution of afternoon
for morning services at Basking Ridge’ was hurting the strength of the church, and
he reminded the meeting that he and Barnes had received only half their salaries for
the year, now nearly ended. The meeting closed with a unanimous recommendation
that Charles Barnes be admitted to the Newark Conference as soon as possible due
to his excellent work, and that the following year Green Village and New Vernon
constitute one charge (preferably with Barnes as pastor) and Basking Ridge another
charge.

Following his one-year pastorate at Bishop Janes Church, William Nelson
served fourteen other charges, all of them rural. Among the more important of
these were Clinton, Bloomsbury, Stanhope, Denville, Mount Horeb and Gladstone.
His last charge was East Millstone, after which he retired in 1897. He had married
Miss Olive Clark in Massachusetts in 1858, and during retirement they joined the
North Belleville (Nutley) Church and proved useful members of that church for
many years. Both William and Olive Nelson died in 1912, one only two weeks after
the other.

The Anti-Copperhead
CHARLES R. BARNES 1863 - 64

Charles R. Barnes was only the assistant pastor of our five-charge 1864 circuit,
but duties were pretty evenly divided, and he deserves a place in our history. He was
born in 1836 in New York City, directly opposite the rigging loft where the associate
of John Wesley, Captain Webb of the English Army, had preached before and dur-
ing the Revolution. His parents belonged to John Street Church, one of the first
Methodist churches in America. Barnes’ mother is credited at John Street with hav-
ing started the first infant class in our country.

Wanting to be a minister, but terrified at standing before an audience, Barnes
became a store clerk at fifteen, and worked at this for six years. Then he enrolled at
Fort Edward Institute. Two years later he showed up at Troy University with $18

5 The pastors must have preached at New Vernon and Green Village on Sunday mornings and at Bask-
ing Ridge and other charges in the afternoons.
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and no prospect of funds from home. However, Dr. James Strong gave him work
on the soon-to-be-published ‘‘Exhaustive Concordance’’. In 1861 he transferred to
New York University, teaching and doing farmwork in summer to support himself.
After graduation in 1863 he applied for admission to the Newark Conference, but
was one of those refused because of the war-time ban on new members. However,
he was given the assistantship on the Basking Ridge Circuit under William Nelson.
Years later he gave the Semicentennial Address before the clergymen of our Con-
ference and told of this period as follows:

“During that year I lived in New Vernon. The feeling was very
strong against Union men. The Copperhead vigilants (sic) threatened
me with a midnight raid, which never materialized, owing to the care
of a loyal neighbor”’.

Here we have further evidence that anti-slavery and opposition to states rights were
not universally popular causes in our area, as well as further indication that
Methodist ministers often stood courageously for these causes.

Under the Basking Ridge Circuit during the Nelson-Barnes pastorate the
Bishop Janes Board of Stewards was disbanded temporarily and a new Circuit
Board was organized. New Vernon and Green Village each named three stewards to
the new board; Bishop Janes Church named Edward Arnold, George Brown and
George Baker (representing Pleasant Plains).

Our own church membership is not reported for 1864, but the total member-
ship for all five charges dropped to 152. By then everyone was in trouble. Our own
rolls must have dropped far below the level under William Searles. Only one person
seems to have joined under Nelson: Catherine Baird of Osborne’s Mills, a village
bordering Osborne’s Pond.

Like several of our pastors before him, Charles Barnes married soon after leay-
ing the Basking Ridge circuit. In 1865 he was admitted to the Conference, and for
several decades was one of its outstanding members. As Conference Statistical
Secretary (1871-73) he established the office of Conference Treasurer and instituted
a check system on benevolence collections that eventually was used by all of our
churches. Later he set up the Conference Board of Examiners and pioneered the
provision of automatic annuities for retired ministers and their widows. Before this,
their services had been honored by small monies from the ‘“Worn-out Preachers’
Fund”, providing they could prove that they were eligible.

In 1870 he became a Bible professor at Drew, and in 1878 was assigned to the
pulpit of the Madison church. He proved of great service to the school by organiz-
ing emergency funds when a financial crisis wiped out Daniel Drew’s fortune and
threatened to wipe out the school as well. Later, while serving as pastor of a
Hoboken church when the Epworth League was established in 1889, he organized
at that church the first Junior Epworth League chapter in the country.

Charles Barnes died in 1923, at the age of 87. Though only an ‘‘assistant”’
here, his later accomplishments had indeed been noteworthy.
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The Canal Boat Captain

JOHN WESLEY YOUNG 1864 - 65

Unlike the parents of William Nelson, those of John Wesley Young were not,
we can be sure, Presbyterians. Young was born in 1833, in Pennsylvania. The fami-
ly had so many children that John had to support himself as a boy with a variety of
jobs. After he grew up he went to work on a canal barge at the age of twelve, and by
the time he was sixteen he was captain of his own boat. At the early age of seventeen
he decided that he could not face impending old age uneducated, and he began stu-
dying Latin and Greek during his runs on the canal. He had invested his earnings in
the barge transportation business, and when he ‘“‘retired’’ at twenty-two he sold his
interests. Banking the substantial return for future needs, he registered at Penn-
ington Seminary. Knowing that he lacked ability as a public speaker, he joined the
debating society, worked hard at it, and developed an excellent delivery. Two years
later he transferred to Wesleyan University, where he was graduated in 1859, at the
age of twenty-six.

In February, 1864, the circuit had asked to be broken up, New Vernon and
Green Village going one way, Basking Ridge and Pleasant Plains another. Instead,
Conference action two months later cut off Green Village as a separate charge and
left Basking Ridge Circuit with New Vernon and Pleasant Plains. No provision was
made this time for an assistant preacher. This made it harder for the next minister,
John Wesley Young. ‘“Captain’’ Young, as he was known throughout his ministry
— seldom as Pastor or Reverend Young — had joined the Newark Conference in
1860, and in April, 1864, he arrived for a one-year term as our last Civil War
pastor. Unlike his predecessor, never would he complain of muddy driving condi-
tions or of missing congregations.

At the end of his year conference officials must have been shocked. From him
they did not receive the usual optimistic account; instead his report read, ‘“This has
been a poor year for the church’. As we often find with those who do not bask in
self-satisfaction, he really had much to be proud of.

Though Searles had succeeded in warding it off, the effect of the war had
caught up with the Basking Ridge Circuit with a vengeance during Nelson’s
pastorate. He seemed unable to prevent a sharp drop in membership, and the chur-
ches had retrogressed to a dangerous point. Under Captain Young the fall was
broken. He and Barnes deserve credit for saving the New Vernon Church. Young
himself revitalized the Pleasant Plains congregation and got it again recognized as
an official Methodist body at the end of his term. And he stopped the drop in circuit
membership with a hard core of 77 faithful, even adding a few new members. This
figure is lower than that of the previous year because it does not include the now-
separated Green Village congregation.

Partly because of his work here, and partly due to recognition of war-caused
inflation, the pastor’s salary was raised to $500. But Young never got it. The sup-
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port paid by our church had never exceeded $300, and he was paid only $279. From
this, as from all such figures, the estimated value of his lodging was deducted. No
thought seems to have been given to the question: could the Conference continue to
provide first-rate ministers under such tight financial benefits? As it would turn out,
the policy would escape retribution as long as the itineracy remained strong. It
would continue for years yet, but not indefinitely.

Why the people’s allegiance to their church should falter during the trials of
war is difficult to understand. But it did, especially during the second half of the

war. In November, 1864, Captain Young wrote, in the Quarterly conference
records:

“At the time appointed for the 3rd Quarterly Conference at
New Vernon, Presiding Elder L. W. Hilliard was present. Also the
pastor J. W. Young and J. Onderdonk, a steward (from the New
Vernon Church; no one showed up from Basking Ridge). There be-
ing no money collected and no pressing business, all adjourned to
Brother Onderdonk’s hospitable home and passed a pleasant even-

2 3

ing”’.
Young stated the facts, but never complained.

At the following 4th Quarterly Conference, however, they did have a forum.
Hilliard and Young were joined by two stewards from Basking Ridge, Brown and
Keeler, and two from New Vernon, Onderdonk and Vanhorn. They reported no
debts for the New Vernon Church, but a debt for the Basking Ridge Church, now
grown to $1,000. They adopted a resolution to ‘‘request the Bishop arrange the
work that Basking Ridge and Pleasant Plains may be placed together in one charge
and New Vernon and Green Village in another, as was the case two years ago”’.
This time their request would be heeded.

The nation’s trial was drawing to a close, and along with it the lesser trials of
Bishop Janes Church. The greatest credit for survival must go to our ‘‘builder’’
ministers, the early congregation, the faithful remnant still on the rolls in 1865 and,
more immediately, to William Searles. Some credit belongs also to Captain Young,
and even William Nelson’s accomplishments should not be overlooked.

The war ended at Appomattox on April 9, 1865. Some days later the annual
Conference session took place. Captain Young moved on. The Conference decided
that Basking Ridge could go it alone once more, and they judged correctly. The
faithful remnant, and the men who henceforth would fill longer pastorates, would
gradually raise Basking Ridge Methodist Episcopal Church to new heights.

Young served the Newark Conference for 53 years, and he pleased church
leaders by never missing a Conference session in all that time. They judged him a
good minister and credited his spotless record. Yet, essentially he seems to have
been an idea man, years ahead of his time. He tried repeatedly to interest the New
York City fathers in under-river transportation. He developed a gold-control
system to prevent panics — which, of course, was ignored. Still, he was no financial

51




crackpot. He was appointed financial agent of Centenary Collegiate Institute in
1871, and between 1891 and 1921 he was Secretary of the Committee of Appoint-
ments for our Missionary Society. The systems he introduced to this group brought
large increases in missionary giving in our churches. His associates rated his ser-
mons above average, but considered his ‘‘dignified, spiritual, reasonable and
reverential prayers unsurpassed’’. He died on March 23, 1931, leaving his wife and
four daughters.

The Acquitted

SYLVESTER N. BEBOUT 1865 - 67

The devastating Civil War era was now ended. In its wake was left a depleted
membership. Many early members who had been important to the work of the
church were gone. These included representatives from such families as the Ar-
nolds, the Guerins, the Hills, the Hands, the Popes, the Posts, and the Reynolds, as
well as Sophia Dayton, Job Prawl, John Sanders, Gilbert Van Dorn, William A.
Wilson and Nancy Walden. In all, some fifty full members were lost, and there
were almost no probationers. Much work awaited the immediate post-war pastors
and those members who remained to help rebuild. The first of these ministers would
point the church forward; the second would propel it rapidly along that course.

That first pastor after the war was Sylvester N. Bebout. He was born in Plain-
field January 23, 1833. At fifteen he joined the Methodist church in Rahway, where
his family had moved. He lacked the advantage of a college or seminary education
but was not intellectually lazy; his self-acquired education matched that of many
college men. In 1862 he entered the Newark Conference just before the war-time
ban on new members went into effect. His first appointment, that same year, was to
the Green Village Church for a one-year term just before it was made part of the
emergency Basking Ridge Circuit. At Green Village he and a local miss, Louise
Parcells, were attracted to each other, but two appointments intervened before
anything came of it. He was assigned to a Staten Island church in 1863 and to an
Elizabeth church in 1864.

During these years he began to get into trouble with his superiors. He was an
outspoken young man, and it became increasingly clear that he believed the South
had been betrayed by the New England radicals; that the question of slavery had
been legally and morally protected by the laws of the land. He spoke against the ir-
responsibility which had driven the South to desperate measures, and he opposed
any form of emancipation. In November, 1863, during his Staten Island appoint-
ment, he voted in New York while still registered in New Jersey. His enemies raised
a cry of fraud. In April, 1865, he was brought to trial before the Newark Con-
ference session. The specific charge was “‘illegal voting”’, but emotionally he was on
trial for his pro-slavery sentiments. Actually, there was little chance of conviction.
For one thing, the war had just ended. For another, the specific charge could not
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stand up under proof that he had sought and received legitimate legal advice in ad-
vance to the effect that, as a minister, he could vote at the site of his current assign-
ment. Although the advice was incorrect, it took him off the hook. These trials
almost never convicted anyone. Instead they provided an imposing stage for a
strong dressing down by the accused’s superiors, — followed by automatic Chris-
tian forgiveness. :

Bebout was acquitted, his ‘‘character passed’’, and his new assignment, for
two years, was to Bishop Janes Church. Six months into this appointment he mar-
ried his Green Village sweetheart at the Methodist church there.

It took him some years to rebuild the reputation that had won him a large
pulpit in Elizabeth before his trial. Our own church’s low estate at war’s end classed
it with Mount Harmon, Lafayette and Sparrowbush (his next charges) as a series of
assignments to ‘‘the sticks”.

It is difficult to find much about his pastorate in Basking Ridge. But we do
have his pastoral reports, with their overtones of quiet desperation — their sense of
failure — and we have evidence that the congregation thought highly of him. Our
records reveal an upward movement by the church, not comparable to that under
his successor, but considerable. At his first Quarterly Conference here he reported:

“The Sunday School has slipped. There are 11 teachers, 5 men
and 6 women, all discouraged, and only 80 enrolled. Average atten-
dance 40. There are three Bible classes, one Mondays and two
Fridays. Fifteen attend the infant class. We hope to get the Sabbath
School back where it was several years ago”’.

With a post-war *“full’’ membership in the vicinity of 60, one would expect a tone
of pleasure instead of sorrow in this report. He continued:

“The Pleasant Plains School opened May 14th. It is small, for
there are few children in the neighborhood,® but encouraging””,

His later reports included these:

November 25, 1865:

““We greatly need a revival of religion in our midst, and for this
a few faithful ones are daily praying.” May the Great Head of the
Church be pleased to hear our prayers and send down upon us a rain
of righteousness whereby the church may be quickened*".

February 17, 1866:
““The repairs which the church has undergone have rendered it

beautiful . . . and the indebtedness increased thereby has been li-
quidated*”.

¢ First sign in our records of a cloud on the horizon of our daughter church.

7 It would appear that his prayer went unanswered, for at this time, with his left hand, Bebout was
demoting our negro members to probationer status.
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May 12, 1866:

““The children manifest but little interest in the study of the
catechism (in what Utopia do they not?). . . We hope this year for a
glorious revival of religion”’,

But there was no glorious revival. By the Third Quarterly Conference of his
final year Bebout had given up submitting reports. His Fourth and last Quarterly
Conference, comparable to our annual meeting and therefore normally the most
important of the year, was not even held.

Yet, we have evidence on the other side of the coin. Conference Journals show
that the salary (‘‘estimated support’’) was increased during Bebout’s ministry to
$400, and that our church actually paid him $500 and $540 in those two years — not
only more than they had ever paid before, but a significant excess over what was ex-
pected. Added to this, we find that membership grew larger, too. At the end of his
first year a slight increase had brought our total to 67. During the following year he
enrolled about 20 probationers, so the total, when he left, was 88.

One of the five new full members, Bridgit Corley of Basking Ridge, was
special. Bebout wrote in proud Spencerian opposite her name, ““A convert from
Romanism!®>’ She was our first member to come from the Roman Catholic church,
but was not with us very long. Just two years later she moved away from town.

In 1866 our denomination celebrated the ‘‘centennial year’’ of American
Methodism. This honored, not the establishment of the Methodist Episcopal
Church — that was still 18 years away — but the first preaching in New York City
by Philip Embury. The Newark Conference, with Drew Seminary (for men) already
within its borders, decided to establish a,college for women as its way of honoring
100 years of American Methodism. It was to be named ‘‘Centenary College In-
stitute’’, and each church was asked to appoint a fund-raising committee for the
project. Oscar Brown, George Wyckoff, George Baker and Isaac Keeeler saw to it
that our congregation did its small part. One year later the offer of land and
assistance from Hackettstown was accepted over the offers of Morristown and
Madison, and in 1872 the new college opened.

In April, 1867, Sylvester Bebout left Basking Ridge to serve at Mount Har-
mon, then other small churches, as mentioned earlier. Not until 1876 would he
receive another important pulpit such as he had occupied in Elizabeth before his
trial. It was in Jersey City. Following that, he was pastor in churches in Paterson,
Newark, Perth Amboy, Phillipsburg, then Staten Island and Newark again, and
finally (1899-1900) Little Falls. At this last charge he saw the need for a new church.
Although his health was failing and doctors warned that it would kill him, he strug-
gled with regular duties augmented by building plans and subscriptions for the new
church. On June 30, 1900 he died, virtually at his desk. He was survived by his wife,
four daughters and a son, and was buried with his wife’s family in Madison.

A close friend wrote at the time of his death that, ‘‘Sylvester Bebout had above
average ability as a preacher . . . His sermons employed no sensationalism, but
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stuck to the power and beauty of the Gospel for themes. Lucid, logical, forceful
. . . he preached topically, not expositorially . . . He was a genuine man . . .
hated shams . . . a man of conviction and sincerity”’.

The Elm Street Parsonage

Early in 1867, as the pastorate of Bishop Janes Church’s tenth minister® was
drawing to a close, the trustees decided that the makeshift arrangement for pastoral
living quarters should be improved. William Day had lived either with a Methodist
family or in the Methodist meeting house provided by Edmund J anes, and Edwin
Day had boarded with the Hills. But after the Dickinson-Van Dorn marriage a par-
sonage was needed, and it seems likely that a house or apartment was rented for this
purpose by the trustees. A room would have been enough for Sovereign, but Par-
sons, Nelson, Young and Bebout, all married, and Searles, with his parents, needed
a parsonage. References in our records show that they each, in fact, had a rented
one. But the changing rental arrangements, different in each situation, created an
annual problem for the trustees.

Accordingly, it was decided that the church should own a home of its own,
even though the debt had by then risen to $1400, of which $400 was on Evergreen
Cemetery. It is possible that the house selected had been the one rented for Sylvester
Bebout. Be this as it may, there is a recorded warranty deed, dated March 30, 1867,
transferring ownership of the house and property on the southwest corner of Lewis
Street and Elm Street (now South Maple Avenue) from Thomas Lewis and his wife
to the Basking Ridge Methodist Episcopal Church. This became the first of three
parsonages our church has owned. It was bought for $1400, exactly doubling our
debt.

The house is still (in 1983) a residence, No. 137 South Maple. Judging from
our Quarterly Conference reports, it probably is in better condition today than it
was at any time during the 25 years it served as the Methodist parsonage. Twelve
pastoral families would live in the ElIm Street home, three blocks from the church. It
was small and in poor condition, but it was a wise purchase. In the long run church
debts are unimportant; they survive only until a minister is appointed who will not
tolerate them. And, without a parsonage, we might not have been assigned some of
the family-men ministers who were to spark the coming brighter years.

* As in previous church histories, we count Assistant Charles Barnes in this number.
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CHAPTER VII

THE EARLY GOLDEN ERA
1867 - 1887

period of vigorous health and accomplishment. The next twenty years would

outstrip any period of that length in our first century. Membership would
climb to a level that would not be seen again until the post-World War II population
explosion. Sparked by a string of popular, successful, dedicated pastors, the con-
gregation would reach hitherto unequalled peaks in its service to the local area and
to Methodism. The itinerate system in the Newark Conference would flourish at top
effectiveness during this period, and within the Conference our church would earn a
relative importance in outreach not matched for decades.

Of course the church in those days had few of the present-day rivals for the
members’ allegiance. There was no radio, no television, no movies, not even a
telephone to distract their attention. A man tilled the soil, raised a family, and occa-
sionally visited his neighbors. The church was his contact with God and his chief
contact with mankind. Often the fundamentalist nature of his beliefs may have
been idolatrous if examined from the modern viewpoint of a Tillich, but he com-
mitted himself. His convictions may have been narrow — in fact our history will
reveal many examples of this — but they were alive. And twenty golden years would

result.

IN THE spring of 1867 Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church was entering a

Immense Popularity

ELBERT CLEMENT 1867 - 70

The pastoral assignments of April, 1867, brought to Basking Ridge another of
its great ministers. His appointment was for three years, and the good effects of
longer terms such as this would cause the Conference to continue this policy, by and
large, for the rest of the century. Ministers called it ‘‘the three-year rule”.

Elbert Clement came from early New England settlers who were proud of their
English ancestry. His father’s side traced back to Saxon stock around the year 1000.
His mother’s family, Rogers, traced eight generations to John Rogers, minister of
the Church of England, who had been burned at the stake by Bloody Queen Mary
in 1554.
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Elbert was born at Rockland Lake, N.Y., November 28, 1838, and was
educated both in public schools and by private tutors. As a young man he worked
as a sales clerk in New York City. Soon after joining a Methodist church there, he
was attracted to the ministry and enrolled at the Biblical Institute in Concord,
N.H. — the first Methodist theological school in the country. After graduation he
entered the Newark Conference and was assigned to Denville for one year. Then
came Franklin, Elizabeth and several country circuits, before his assignment to
Basking Ridge.

Clement was rated an excellent preacher. Never prosaic, his ideas were strong
and original. His contemporaries admired his independence and said that he never
waited to hear from church leaders before taking his stand. Probably he got his
directions on his knees. His sturdy morality was tempered by an inborn
graciousness. His obituary says that ‘‘he treated a foeman better than some people
treat a friend”’.

His record at Basking Ridge bespeaks immense popularity — popularity so
general that it doubtless was not rivared by that of more than three or four others of
our 48 pastors. The people loved him; they named their children after him; they suf-
fered through the illnesses of his pretty young wife as if she were their own
daughter. So deep was this affection that today, more than a century later, there are
still some who testify to the love he inspired.

Clement kept the church membership, baptism and marriage records
remarkably well, but like several other excellent Bishop Janes ministers he practical-
ly ignored pastoral reports. We learn more of his Basking Ridge accomplishments
from his Presiding Elder’s conference reports than from records he himself left us.
Yet the rolls alone tell much of the story. Clement inherited 88 members and proba-
tioners; he left 116. Although this looks like a simple increase of 28, it involved
much more than that. Post-war population shifts took many from town between
1867 and 1870. He had to add 42 full members and 16 new probationers to net this
increase.

The new members came not only from Basking Ridge but from the neighbor-
ing settlements of Oak Stump (the present Pill Hill area), Logansville, Long Hill,
Bailey’s Mills and New Vernon. Among the local residents joining the church were
the Basking Ridge Allens, who stemmed from the Revolutionary war hero, Ethan
Allen; Jonathan and Asenath Fisher, whose daughter, Mrs, Harrison Wright, and
grand-daughter, Betty (Mrs. Walter Vausse) would years later have important roles
in the life of our church; and the forebears of our present-day (1983) members,
Mrs. Kenneth Turner and her son Kenneth and his family.

Another man who, with his wife and daughter, joined our rolls in 1870
deserves special mention. He was Nicholas Bowers, who had a farm on what is now
the central part of the Lyons Hospital property. His farmhouse was in the exact
center of the present buildings, and the lane to his house later became the route of
the entrance drive to the hospital when it was built (1928-30). Later he moved to a
home, still standing, on South Maple Avenue, near the Passaic River. Nicholas
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Bowers was a licensed lay preacher who became right-hand man to a succession of
Bishop Janes pastors. He assisted at our church, helped even more at Pleasant
Plains, and upon occasion supplied pulpits throughout the area. From the time he
became a member, he was one of the hardest working laymen in our midst.

Elbert Clement baptized 14 adults and 16 children. The latter included two
Fisher youngsters, Lizzie H. and Elbert Clement Fisher, the older brother and sister
of Mrs. Harrison Wright. And he performed 17 marriages (post-war booms in this
category are nothing new) — eleven of them in the new parsonage and six in private
homes; none in the church.

In 1862 Clement himself had married Sarah Fernhead. They already had one
child, Edward, when they arrived in Basking Ridge, and another, Elbert, was born
one month later. Sarah’s sweet nature and frail beauty caused the people here to
take her right into their hearts. A year after her second baby was born she suffered
her first attack of tuberculosis and almost died. Her husband and various church
members attended her constantly. Quarterly Conference meetings were cancelled —
one in 1868, three in 1870 — because of her illness. That the church progressed
greatly during these distractions draws credit to Clement’s organizational talent, the
love of the people for him and Sarah, and the congregation’s ability to carry much
of the load. Of course it should be remembered that the popular pastor need only
ask, and a job is as good as done.

We learn from the Newark Conference minutes that the Presiding Elder
thought very highly of Elbert Clement and his congregation. The reference to our
church in 1868 reads, ‘‘Basking Ridge increased her mission support by 60%,
rented all her pews and added 30 probationers”’. A further check of the first item in
conference financial records showed that this 60% increase brought Bishop Janes
Church to the top of the list of all churches in our district. It is doubtful that our
church at any other time in its first century held first place in the district in giving to
missions — testimony to the vitality of Bishop Janes Church under the popular
Elbert Clement. In 1869 the Presiding Elder reported, ‘‘Basking Ridge raised and
paid $500 on its parsonage and has a $1000 subscription (pledges, incidentally, that
mostly were not honored) against its $2400 church debt”.

Not all of the stewardship at this time was directed to benevolences and debt
reduction. The board raised pastoral support by 50% to $600 during Clement’s first
year. This would be the ‘‘designated”’ salary figure for seven years. But conference
records show that our people paid Clement $755 in 1868, $750 in 1869 and $840 in
1870. By early 1870 the Board of Stewards was back to effective strength. Serving
on it were Isaac Keeler, Oscar Brown, Ezra Dayton, William Allen, Thomas White,
George Baker, Nathaniel Gillem and Elemuel Lamereaux. These men were the core
of the strong lay leadership so helpful to this pastorate.

In April 1870 Clement was assigned to a Jersey City church and the congrega-
tion sorrowfully bade farewell to the young couple they liked so well. Sarah improv-
ed temporarily after their move, but after a short while she again began to fail, and
soon her remaining strength left her. She died in her husband’s arms in the par-
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sonage living room. A fragile sacrifice to the demanding itineracy, she was still in
her twenties. Although two pastorates had since intervened, the Bishop Janes con-
gregation took it as a personal loss. Few were so loved as Elbert Clement and his
delicate bride. Three years later he married Harriet Brown, who proved a devoted
wife and mother to his children.

After Jersey City, Clement served churches in Spring Valley, Rutherford,
Nyack, Boonton, New Prospect, Jersey City again, Bernardsville (1887)', Bloom-
field, Irvington, Andover, Nutley, and finally Arcola (1906-09). He had completed
a fifty-year ministry, yet in semi-retirement he served as a supply preacher for five
more years. He died in the Brooklyn Methodist Hospital July 15, 1914.

Under Elbert Clement Bishop Janes Church had moved into its early golden
era, probably unaware of it. The combination of strong pastorate and strong con-
gregation was developing Basking Ridge Methodism roots powerful enough to sur-
vive many rough years ahead. Three of our neighboring Methodist churches would
fail, four survive?, and Bishop Janes Church, too, would be a survivor largely
because of what was to be accomplished in the next two decades.

The Ex vy Go I-
BENJAMIN F. SIMPSON 1870

The pastorate of our twelfth preacher was cut short at four months, his
ministry at ten years. His loss affected both our church and the Newark Con-
ference, for he had given promise of becoming one of the best.

Benjamin F. Simpson was born in York, Maine, on December 30, 1835. In
1853, while a student at Wesleyan Academy in Massachusetts, he joined the
Methodist Church. He early demonstrated teaching and administrative ability, and
when only 19 he was appointed headmaster of the Academy at Rahway, New
Jersey. In 1858 he joined the First M. E. Church in Rahway, and the following year
was granted an exhorter’s license. Shortly thereafter deciding for the ministry, he
left for the Biblical Institute in Concord, N.H., and was graduated there in 1862.

His first assignment was the pulpit in Roseville for two years. Then in April,
1864, he was transferred to Passaic, and there something strange happened. Or-
dained ministers were exempted from the army draft, but a clerical error caused
Simpson to receive a notice to report to the infantry. He chose to take this as a call;
not a clerk’s mistake, but as God’s will. Already very popular in Passaic, he was
urged by his congregation to reveal his profession to the draft officials. Failing in
this, they raised money to hire a draft substitute in his place, a common practice
during the Civil War. But he refused this plan even more strongly.

! William Day was the only other of our ministers to serve both the Basking Ridge and Bernardsville
churches; Clement was the only one to do it at different times.

2 Failures were the New Vernon, Cross Roads (Bedminster) and Pleasant Plains Churches, as well as
congregations at Mine Mount, Stirling and Liberty Corner. The survivors were Bernardsville, Green
Village, Gladstone and Mount Horeb.
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So he became an infantryman, received minimum training, and fought in what
conference minutes call “‘one of the hardest battles of the war’’, presumably around
Petersburg. By October, 1864, his officers discovered his background and he was
commissioned a chaplain for the rest of the war. He returned from Virginia just in
time to marry his fiancee on the last day of June, 1865.

He was appointed at once to Millburn, then served Rockaway (1866-67) and
Rockland Lake (1868-69). Although he was only 34, his health began to fail at this
time. He arrived at his new charge in Basking Ridge in April, 1870, a sick man. It
soon was discovered that he had cancer, but he continued to serve to the limits of
his strength.

At the first Quarterly Conference, in May, he reported, ‘“The (Sunday) school
is too thinly attended . . . I know of no class of baptized children’’.? and that “G.
Baker and Ezra Dayton were appointed a committee to cooperate with the pastor in
carrying out the Annual Conference Resolution relative to raising funds for a Con-
ference Seminary’’. At the second Quarterly Conference two months later (his last)
he reported, ‘“There are two Sunday Schools dying for the want of interest on the
part of the Adult members of the church’’. He concluded with the admission that

““The pastoral work has received but little attention, sickness and absence being the
excuse’’.

In spite of illness-shattered leadership the church carried on very well during
these months. Momentum from the Clement pastorate, with a big assist from class
leaders Gillem and Leonard, brought our membership back to the Dickinson-
Searles level. Each of them brought eight of Clement’s probationers into full
membership.

By late summer Simpson no longer could continue. He and his wife moved to
her father’s home in Hanover. At this time of the year the Conference had no or-
dained ministers free, so the bishop assigned a local preacher to take over the
charge. When they learned that a layman would occupy the pulpit, the Board of
Stewards, which four months earlier had voted to increase pastoral support to $900,
dropped the figure back to $600. Benjamin Simpson continued to lose strength, and
died in Hanover, July 12, 1871. The funeral service was held in Orange, where he
was buried in Rosedale Cemetery. In his few months in Basking Ridge he had won
friends and respect. A memorial service for him was held in our church.

The Church Extender
CHARLES S. WOODRUFF 1870 - 73

Charles S. Woodruff came closest to being a local product. He was born (July
9, 1847) and raised in Mendham, where he joined the Methodist Church. He was
educated at Pennington School and Wesleyan University. In 1858, when he was ten,
3 We find throughout our history that it often happened, whenever an average or below average

minister succeeded an outstanding one, one of his first acts was to look for something with which to
find fault. In Simpson’s case this should be forgiven; he was by no means a well man.
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he had witnessed part of the very first session of the new Newark Conference, at
Morristown. Thirteen years later, when it was next held in Morristown, he joined it.
This was the start of 59 uninterrupted years of preaching. As a devoted conference
member he must have set some kind of record by attending 69 consecutive Annual
Conference sessions.

Like several of our pastors, Woodruff was a living disciple of John and
Charles Wesley. Their teachings were reflected in almost every sermon he preached.
A friend wrote that ‘“‘the tradition, spirit and exposition of the Wesleys found ex-
pression in Charles Woodruff’s evangelical preaching’’.

In August, 1870, Woodruff was completing his ministerial studies in prepara-
tion for his ordination at the conference session eight months later. When, at this
time, Simpson had to give up the Basking Ridge pulpit, the Presiding Elder and
Bishop Janes asked Woodruff to take over, and he and his bride of four months
moved into the Elm Street parsonage at once. If there were fears about a local
preacher, still a layman, taking charge, they were quickly allayed. Earlier Searles
had started here before being ordained. It had worked amazingly well, and it would
work well again.

Woodruff, not being the ‘‘I-sense-a-dearth-of-things-spiritual’’ type, saw real
potential in the Basking Ridge situation. Happy with his new charge, he wrote
within two months as follows: ,

“Since the last report (referring to Simpson’s “There are two
Sunday Schools dying for the want of interest . . .’) there has been a
resurrection of interest. The average attendance has increased and all
are becoming interested. The pastor talks to the children every Sab-

bath . . . (and has) tried to visit every member of the congregation
.« . 8250 has been expended in repairs and furniture for the par-
sonage . . . The general state of the charge is very encouraging. The

people have kindly sustained me and we are expecting a great revival

2

However, Woodruff was not one to waif for the expected revival; he organized
it — the first of four or five that he conducted in Basking Ridge and Pleasant
Plains. All were successful; not as successful as the professed conversions would in-
dicate, but this was always true of revivals. Even today thousands weep before Billy
Graham, but far fewer affiliate. Yet, when enough time passed after Woodruff’s
revivals for the chaff to drop out, some stuck, and our church grew steadily. At the
Quarterly Conference meeting in December, 1870, Woodruff reported:

““Ten children have sought religion . . . God has prospered us.
About 60 have been anxious; 40 professed conversion; have received
30 on probation. The brethren have been much quickened and have

stood by me most faithfully and have been most kind to us and
liberal in their support”.

At this time Newark Conference records show the full members and proba-
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tioners at Basking Ridge totaling 133. This was a new high in our church’s history.
The minutes of the December meeting also reveal that the trustees reported that, in
addition to the $250 spent on the parsonage, $200 was spent to reduce the cemetery
debt and there was still $100 in the treasury. Our total debt was $2600, and the in-
surance carried on the chruch was $3000; on the parsonage, $1000. The meeting
also recommended that C. S. Woodruff be admitted to the Newark Conference,
and that his local preacher’s license, as well as Stephen Haines’ exhorter’s license,
be renewed.
At the end of his first year Woodruff reported:

“I found church finances all behind and no accounts regularly
kept since 1865, and the parsonage in need of repair. I spent much
time in straightening up the financial accounts, paying debts, etc.
. . . Much work was spent on the Parsonage. The cellar drained and
cemented, blinds put on all the windows, and the house improved
with a coat of paint. During the winter we enjoyed a glorious revival
in which there were over fifty conversions. The people contributed
generously to the benevolent collections and gave the pastor a dona-
tion amounting to $350”°.

Woodruff had further plans. Another local preacher, be it remembered, was
now on the rolls, — Nicholas Bowers of Lyons. Woodruff wrote that, when he ar-
rived in Basking Ridge,

““I found the Rev. N. Bowers preaching at the Pleasant Plains
schoolhouse very acceptably to the people, and I allowed him to con-
tinue, I holding the oversight’’.

Here we see that Woodruff quickly recognized what several pastors here would
have to learn: Bowers was very useful, but exactly who was boss had to be establish-
ed at once, or he would take over.

The Pleasant Plains congregation was stirring. One of their neighbors, Joseph
Blake, gave them a choice piece of land on the southwest corner of the intersection
of Pleasant Plains Road and Lord Stirling Road. The property was bounded on the
south and west by an attractive wooded elbow of Black Brook. In the fall of 1870
Woodruff wrote, “We had a good revival there and I made efforts at once to in-

duce the people to build a church’’. Early in 1871 the Basking Ridge congregation
learned that it was to missionize a new church. George Baker, Silas Leonard and

Joseph Blake were appointed as a building committee for the church.
In March, 1871, Woodruff was accepted by the Conference. He was ordained

and returned ‘‘at the earnest request of the people’’ to Basking Ridge. He wrote at
this time:

““I preached twice in Basking Ridge and once at Pleasant Plains
on Sundays, besides occasionally during the week. The building of
the church at Pleasant Plains involved much of my time and labor. 1

62



had to take entire oversight from the beginning to the end. The cor-
ner stone was laid May 23, 1871, and the house dedicated by Bishop
Edmund Janes February 15, 1872.”’

The Pleasant Plains Methodist Episcopal Church was a traditional white wood
frame country church, but, being 60 by 40 feet (compared to our 31 x 52), it was
half again larger than Bishop Janes Church. In spite of this, and in spite of war-
caused inflation since our 18-year old church had been built, it cost only $100 more,
— $3800 to be exact. We may assume that the lumber mills of the Great Swamp
provided much of the wood as a gift. The building was simpler and not as imposing
as our church, however. No record can be found of how much of the $3800 was
raised by the Pleasant Plains congregation or how much the parent church con-
tributed. The Newark Conference Journal that year stated, ‘““There will be no em-
barrassing debt upon it’’. This report continued in sort of a comedy of errors which
we will correct parenthetically:

““A new church has been dedicated on the Woodrow charge (no
doubt ‘Woodruff’ is meant, or more properly ‘Basking Ridge’) by
the exertions of their pastor, J. Cowins”’. (Jeremiah Cowins would
not become the pastor at Basking Ridge for twenty years).

Woodruff and Bowers shared the pulpit, and great expectations were the order
of the day for our daughter of the swamp. Woodruff later wrote:

“Because of the labor with (the new church building project), it
was utterly impossible to satisfy my people with pastoral labor, but I
never heard that they were dissatisfied with my pulpit labors, and I
did not neglect the interests of the church. We had a good revival at
Basking Ridge, but not so great as the previous year. We reduced the
debt (by) $200 and built by gratis labor a barn, much needed, on the
Parsonage lot. I had many funerals to attend . . . especially as a
church was our loss great, five of its members dying. One of these,
Stephen Haines, an exhorter, gave promise of usefulness as a
minister of the gospel . . . There was peace throughout the borders
of Zion. May the Lord continue to prosper Israel’’,

Obviously, to Woodruff ‘“peace in Zion’’> meant hard work in Basking Ridge.
In July of 1871 Woodruff reported to the Quarterly Conference meeting that:

“Some new books for the library have been purchased® . . . I
visited almost every family in both congregations . . . Pew rents of
$131.65 received and applied to the pastor”’.

The Fourth Quarterly Conference, in January 1872, was held at the “New

4 It seems that nearly all of the books which our records show were bought for the church library have
been subject, over the years, to “‘midnight requisition”. If we still had all of the thousands of
volumes reported to have been purchased or donated from time to time we would need another large
room to contain them.
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church in Pleasant Plains’’. This was the first year in the history of Methodism that
lay delegates were admitted to the General (and Regional) Conference. Although
called “‘the Reverend’’ Bowers locally, Nicholas Bowers was technically a layman.
At this meeting he was elected our first lay representative to the Laymen’s Electoral
Conference.

In discussing ministerial support we have been, and for brevity will continue,
using the term ‘‘salary’’. ‘‘Estimated support’” was the term used then. Either way,
it should be remembered that the dollars quoted did not represent cash received, but
cash received plus the estimated value of the quarters provided. Woodruff’s
estimated support which the congregation pledged to raise was $600 per year; he ac-
tually received during his three years $840, $950 and $800.

Laura and May Woodruff

During her husband’s term in Basking Ridge (they had been married but four
months when they arrived), Laura Woodruff was a popular, useful member of the
congregation. She always had possessed musical talent, and had a beautiful, natural
singing voice. At Bishop Janes Church and many of their subsequent charges she
organized an effective singing program in the Sunday Schools and was the soprano
soloist in the choir. Her conference memoir called her ‘‘energetic, unselfish . . .
vigorous in faith and devotion . . . her organizing ability and tactful spirit made
her a leader and won the hearts of people everywhere’’. Her two daughters died, but
several sons survived, including Dr. C. Clarence Woodruff, a minister in the
Newark Conference for 41 years.

In 1883 Laura suffered a lung hemorrhage but lived on after it for ten years.
Until 1892 she would not stop work. She suffered quietly, then, for another fifteen
months, cheered by the conversion of her youngest son. It is said that her singing
voice, lost for many months, came back to her on the last night in May, 1893, and
she sang three full hymns. The next day she died.

Woodruff’s second wife, though she played no part in our church’s history,
was important to Methodism, both because of her family and in her own right. Her
father was for many years Methodism’s Foreign Missionary Secretary. Bishop A.
W. Leonard was her brother. Her son and daughter devoted their lives to the Board
of Missions and Church Extension.

May Woodruff herself was an outstanding leader among women of the church
both nationally and within the Conference. She worked for forty years developing
the Home Missionary work of the church. In her conference memoir Dr. George
Vogel wrote, ‘““When one thinks of the outstanding personalities and leaders of the
Women’s Home Missions Society, the name of May Woodruff will surely come to
mind. She was not only the national organizer in title, but in creative achievements,
as is witnessed by the Methodist Institutions that are products of her devotion and
work . . . She advocated the United Women’s Mission Societies and union of the
churches’’.
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Woodruff conducted three revivals in Basking Ridge and at least two in Pleas-
ant Plains. He reported 30 to 50 ‘‘conversions’’ at each, — a total of more than 200.
Yet, by checking membership records, we find that he later brought 23 resulting
probationers to full membership. This is notable because it was so many, not
because it was so few. Near the end of his term here he cleared the rolls of all inac-
tive members, set up separate records for the Pleasant Plains Church, and recom-
mended to the Conference that that church now was strong enough to be made a
separate charge, with Nicholas Bowers filling the pulpit. His recommendations were
accepted.

Woodruff had increased total membership from 121 to 138. Then, overnight,
the Basking Ridge membership total dropped to 100, as 38 members left our rolls
for the new “‘separate’’ church at Pleasant Plains. This would be about the only /oss
of members by Bishop Janes Church of which the people could be proud. The shift
from technical membership in the Basking Ridge Charge to membership exclusively
at Pleasant Plains was led by Samuel Leonard and his clan, at this time numbering
ten full members. In addition there were five Bairds, three Elstons, three Meekers,
three Faulkners, two Benbrooks, two Crues, and Catherine Bender, Charles Collie,
Silas Hinds, Aaron Haines, and John and Elizabeth Sanders. These people made up
the first congregation at the new Pleasant Plains Church. Local preacher Nicholas
Bowers became their first pastor. The records of this church have been lost, so we
have little further information about the names of its later members.

A son, Alfred Degroot, was born to Charles and Laura Woodruff on February
10, 1872, and six months later he was baptized by Rev. Dykeman. During his three
years here Woodruff performed eleven weddings, and it is interesting to note the
recorded occupations of some of the grooms; three were farmers, two were
carpenters, one was a mason and one was a baker, — a typical cross section of the
occupations of our early congregation.

Leaving Basking Ridge in April, 1873, Woodruff was assigned to Glen Gard-
ner, and following that, to Dunellen, Staten Island, Bayonne, Nyack, Montclair,
Newark, Paterson, Dover, Bayonne again, and Bloomfield. Then he closed his
ministry with two of the earliest ‘‘long”’ pastorates in our Conference: 5 years at
Flemington and 13 years at Allendale, ending in 1925. Charles and May Woodruff
retired in 1926, and some years later they moved to the Methodist Home for the
Aged at Ocean Grove. There Charles died on January 6, 1940; May on February
16, 1948. Both were buried at Hilltop Cemetery in Mendham.

Charles S. Woodruff does not seem to have been a great preacher, but one
would not suspect it by his work at Basking Ridge. What he may have lacked in in-
spiration he made up for by application. Through the years following his ministry
here he worked on his doctorate and became one of our first ministers to win that
degree. By missionizing a new church from Basking Ridge, he accomplished an im-
portant service which no other Bishop Janes pastor would match. With Clement
before him and Lacey following him, Woodruff was bracketed between two of our
finest ministers, yet his record fits comfortably between theirs.
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Shades of the Early Greats
SAMUEL P. LACEY 1873 - 76

At this point (the spring of 1873) our history had moved twenty years beyond
construction of our first church building and we were well into what has been called
“The Early Golden Era’’. Twenty-five years later our turn-of-the-century pastor,
Joseph E. Appley, would make a study of the first forty-five years of our church’s
history. In his resulting story of Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church he wrote
that the pastorate which followed that of Charles S. Woodruff clearly ‘“‘was the
high water mark” of those forty-five years. We have today only rather sparse
records of the period, so Mr. Appley’s opinion is of particular import.

The new minister in 1873 was Samuel P. Lacey. Judging by Rev. Appley’s ac-
count we would expect superlatives in his memoir in the Conference Journal the
year he died. Instead we read, ‘“While his ministry here (in the Newark Conference)
was not marked with conspicuous achievements, it always was filled with wise and
noble service’’. Anyone familiar with praise-suffused conference memoirs will
recognize this as small praise indeed.

Who was right, Mr. Appley or conference opinion? What is the explanation
for the difference?

The story, as it unfolds, will show that Mr. Appley was right. But there is an
explanation for conference displeasure. It is threefold: First, Samuel Lacey, great
minister that he surely was, three times quit the ministry to enter business. And
moreover, he was very successful at it. Second, we find another clue in his memoir,
“He was always at the forefront of new ideas and methods . . . He favored the
‘forward look’ and was never a stand-patter”’. No reminder is necessary that being
‘at the forefront of new ideas’ does not create popularity in a bureaucracy. Finally,
he was unsuccessful in trying to keep his last charge alive. Off and on for cight years
he worked to keep the Linden church open, but in 1896 it fell to seven members and
services were discontinued. This, being the last, would be the best remembered im-
pression.

Samuel P. Lacey was the second of our pastors to be born in England; he was
born in Yorkshire, August 19, 1836. His father was a preacher in the Primitive
Methodist Church. This splinter group had come about when Lorenzo Dow, a
Methodist missionary to America, had returned to England and had set up large
American-style camp meetings and revivals with Hugh Bourne and William
Clowes. They were expelled, but enough discontented Methodist clergymen rallied
’round so that a new denomination, the Primitive Methodists, was formed. In 1829
a group of them migrated to the United States, in 1846 a smaller group to Canada.
Those of us who would think that, with their reason for existence as a separate body
having been removed by migration, they would have rejoined the regular
Methodists, do not know Protestants. There were still, in 1960, more than eighty
churches in this group.

Samuel was ten when the elder Lacey moved the family to Canada in the
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migration of 1846, Intelligent and fluent, Samuel received a local preacher’s license
from the Primitive Methodists in 1858, but within two years he decided that the
whole purpose of the splinter group was silly. He shifted to the regular Methodist
Episcopal Church, was ordained in 1863, and served various churches in Canada
until 1868. In March of that year, at the age of 32, he left home territory for reasons
unknown and was admitted by transfer to the Newark Conference. After serving at
Flanders for one year, and at Mechanicsville for three, he was assigned to our pulpit
in the spring of 1873.

When he arrived there were only 100 on the rolls of our church, due to the re-
cent weaning of the Pleasant Plains congregation. This was a smaller total than Ed-
win Day had left us fifteen years earlier. A poor pastor at this time would have been
most unfortunate; instead, we received Lacey. Here again we have a minister of
whose methods and particulars we can find little. He left us none of the detailed,
revealing reports of Charles Woodruff. Instead, we have his undocumented results
and a few scattered references. With these alone we must try to visualize the man
and his pastorate.

. Much of the first year was spent in feeling out the situation. There were no
Dickinsonian achievements within the first twelve months. And no promise of
things to come was evident in his report of October 18, 1873: “No Missionary Col-
lections have been made”’. However, the Sunday School that year was reported, as
ever, “in a healthy, growing condition’’, and Lacey wrote, “‘We have by great exer-
tion added a new library of 127 volumes”’.

Then, unheralded, came one of the most successful years in the history of
Bishop Janes Church, Lacey’s second, April 1874 to April 1875. It began when he
conducted possibly the largest Methodist revival of all time in Basking Ridge.
About 75 names were added to the probationer rolls, and 30 of these were baptized,
along with § infants. Before the year was out Lacey brought 28 to full membership,
and during his third year he added 8 more. After removing the names of those pro-
bationers whose revival excitement had proved transient, there were still 16 left who
would prove qualified early in the next pastorate. With all these additions, less the
usual losses, our total, according to official conference figures, rose from 100
members when he came to 150 when he left — an impressive net gain.

Eight marriages are recorded during this pastorate, six involving local people.
Opposite the record of the first one Lacey wrote, ‘A dark night . . . My first mar-
riage on the charge . . . Oh for a shower’’. Opposite another he wrote, ‘‘Another
dark night! Shower didn’t come!’’ After still another non-local wedding, probably
an elopement, he added, ‘A fifty-cent job”’.

Several items testify to Lacey’s popularity with the congregation and the
people’s great satisfaction with his work. Two of these have been mentioned: Rev.
Appley’s later judgment and the great increase in membership. Added to this, con-
ference records show that, although pastoral support at Bishop Janes Church was
set at $600, $600 and $650 during his three years, he actually was paid $750, $800
and $900. This last figure would not be reached again during the lifetime of our first
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BASKING RIDGE in 1873

Map of the village center twenty years after the first church was built.
Note the locations of the early Methodist meeting house, our first par-
sonage (on Elm Street) and the Catholic church.

church building. Another item adds to the general impression: the Quarterly Con-
ference minutes of August 4, 1875, read, ¢‘S. P. Lacey was given a vacation for
three weeks’> — the first pastoral vacation voted by the officials of our church. In
1874 the people raised $500 for parsonage improvements. And finally, we have Rev.

Appley’s account that before Lacey left, church and parsonage debts were nearly
wiped out.
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Samuel Lacey worked hard to improve the Sunday School. He considered it in
good condition when he took over from Woodruff, and said so in his first pastoral
report. Still, his efforts increased the rolls to 93 and average attendance to 70 one
year later. These numbers increased to 130 and 80 in 1875, and to 134 and 80 early
in 1876.

During the summer of 1874 Lacey called together the music committee, con-
sisting of himself and William Allen, Samuel DeCoster, and Sarah Lamereaux.
Through their efforts $160 was raised as down payment, and a new Estey organ was
purchased for the sanctuary. Our records before this date tell nothing of instrumen-
tal music in our worship services, but probably a piano or small parlor organ had
been used. The new Estey was a standard church model which, like the Model T
Ford, won a world-wide reputation for ruggedness and durability. We have no
record of a regular church organist until ten years later, but it would seem likely that
the new Estey in 1874 was played by Sarah Lamereaux, as indicated by her presence
on the music committee. Such a service at this time would, of course, have been
voluntary.

The 4th Quarterly Conference, in January of 1876, was attended by Presiding
Elder T. H. Smith, the pastor, Local Deacon Nicholas Bowers, seven stewards, and
two trustees, William Van Dorn and Oscar Conkling, who were not members of the
church. This group approved quarterly expenditures which are listed below as a
typical Bishop Janes Church ‘‘budget’” of the period:

““Expenses for October, November, December, 1875:

To the Pastor $250 To Tracts (Methodist propaganda) $3
To Missions 50 To Church Extension 2
To Presiding Elder 25 To Education 2
To Conference Claimants 20 To the Bishop 2
To Kansas Suffering 20 To Freedman’s Aid 2
(Apparently flood or (Help for former slaves)

cyclone disaster)

TOTAL $376

At Pleasant Plains pastoral support had been set, from the first, at $300. His
first year there, however, (1873) Nicholas Bowers was paid nothing. His second year
he received $250, and his third, $218. Under the ‘‘three-year rule’’ he was replaced
in 1876 by supply preacher Thomas Sharp. Either receiving no new assignment or
accepting none, Bowers at this time returned to the rolls of Bishop Janes Church.
The original congregation at the Plains had risen in these three years from 38 to 58.
However, this figure reflected the addition of about a dozen Methodists from Stir-
ling. In March, 1875, the Newark Conference had recognized the little group in Stir-
ling as a ‘‘stated” charge and had attached it to the Pleasant Plains Church.
Thomas Sharp preached in Stirling Sunday afternoons in either a private home or
the school house.

After Basking Ridge, Samuel Lacey was assigned to Newark for three years,
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served at Springfield for another three years, and then another year (1882-83) in
Newark. When he left us, in April 1876, Bishop Janes Church gave every indication
that it would become one of the most vital rural churches in the Conference.
Lacey’s work had been tremendously fruitful. As a result local Methodism had ac-
quired powerful momentum and our Early Golden Era had begun.

As a young man of twenty, Lacey had married Mary Searles® in Canada. She
was a popular parsonage wife here, but toward the end of their stay her health fail-
ed. Only months after their moving to Newark she died, after twenty years of mar-
riage. Five years later Lacey married Laura Meeker of Newark and, although the
retread groom was 42, they proceeded to raise five strapping youngsters. In them we
find the reason why their father’s ministry covered only 35, instead of 41 years. His
six years in business provided their support and funds for their education.

In 1883 Samuel Lacey requested *‘supernumerary’’ status. This term referred
to a sometimes permanent, sometimes temporary semi-retirement. Actually, anyone
granted this status no longer gave full time to the ministry, often because of poor
health, but usually they were offered part-time service. Lacey, then 47, moved to
Cranford and entered into business there. There had been little Methodist activity in
that town, so he proceeded to organize a congregation and promoted the building
of the first Methodist church there in 1884. The following year the Newark Con-
ference appointed him as its first regular pastor. But two years later he again ap-
plied for supernumerary status and spent another two years as a successful business-
man. Still, God and the Conference would not let him alone. In 1889 he was once
again recalled to the ministry and for the next nine years served as pastor at Linden,
then Newark, and again at Linden. In 1898 he shifted, for the third time, from the
ministry to business, then in 1901, at the age of 65, he retired from both fields.

In his later years Lacey grew nostalgic over the attractive little town where his
ministry had been so effective. In retirement he visited it often, and finally bought a
plot in Evergreen Cemetery. When he died, April 30, 1926, he was buried there, like
Dickinson, in an unmarked grave. Only one stone stands in the family plot today,
that of a grandson, killed in World War II. It seems strange that the mortal remains
of both the founder of our cemetery (Dickinson) and one of our finest pastors
(Lacey) lie forgotten and unmarked in the burial ground of the church they loved so
much and served so well.

We have titled the Lacey pastorate ‘‘Shades of the Early Greats’’. This was
done because, like William Day, he was born in England; like Elbert Clement, he
was extremely popular here; like William Searles, he won respect for Methodism in
Basking Ridge; like Day and Parsons, he added to the musical tradition of our
church; like William Day and Searles, he increased the rolls by about 50 members
and probationers, and like Dickinson and Clement, he brought over 40 to ‘“full”’
membership.

As we mentioned earlier, Lacey seems to have been rated ‘‘run-of-the-mill’’ by
the Newark Conference. Possibly the records of the Springfield Church say ‘“No”’

5 No relation to William Searles, our sixth pastor.
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to this. Certainly the ghostly churches of Newark have forgotten and would have
nothing to say on the subject, and Cranford, only if it remembers its history, would
contradict conference judgment. So we at Bishop Janes must do so! It may have
fallen to our church alone to keep alive the memory of a great minister, Samuel P.
Lacey.

The Railroad

In January, 1872, the New Jersey West Line Railroad (later absorbed by the
Lackawanna) was completed from Summit to Bernardsville, and the first train ran
on the 29th of the month. The railroad was to have tremendous impact upon our
area, but the changes would not happen over night.

The first such change, affecting our congregation, occurred when Oscar Conk-
ling, one of our church trustees, opened a lumber and coal yard directly southeast
of the depot. The original yard next to the Basking Ridge station is now the site of
several homes. The second occurred when one of our stewards, Ezra Dayton, ar-
ranged for special peach trains to transport the fruit from his 25,000 bearing trees.
His orchard was located northwest of the Mount Airy - Pill Hill Road intersection,
and was one of the most productive peach orchards in New Jersey.

At first the new railroad was used chiefly in this way, carrying freight and
goods to the community and transporting our local farm products. Then for a while
around the turn of the century it became a big factor in the development of Basking
Ridge as a summer resort. But its greatest and most enduring effect, consolidated
after World War II and assisted by the automobile, was to transform Basking Ridge
from a farm community into a suburb of the metropolitan area. After World War

II, due in large measure to the railroad, Bishop Janes Church would lose its rural
characteristics.

Man of Distinction

JOSEPH W. DALLY 1876 - 719

Our 15th pastor was Joseph W. Dally. Conference records list his birth date,
March 22, 1843, but they neither locate his birthplace, describe his early years, nor
tell of his schooling. Instead, they skip to his 23rd year, 1866, when four milestones
had been passed: he had been accepted into the Newarrk Conference, was ordained,
was married to Martha Lockwood of Paterson, and was assigned to his first charge,
Tappan and Middletown. There is every reason to assume that he was native to the
northern New Jersey-southern New York area. His ministry continued as follows:
Readington-Allerton 1867-69, ““located’’ (temporarily furloughed from preaching)
from 1870 through 1872, Bloomsbury 1873-75, and assigned to Basking Ridge in
1876.

Dally was perhaps the most distinguished minister to serve our church. His
photograph reveals perfect grooming, set off by carefully trimmed mustache and
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goatee, and a likeness to the southern gentleman stereotype. Behind this facade was
a man loved by his contemporaries, who left us such comments as these:
““Moroseness and the spirit of complaint were altogether alien to Dally’s nature
. . . He found happiness in contributing to the happiness of others . . . Fidelity
and humility were paramount in him, and his piety and culture were never paraded
. . . He possessed a good sense of humor and brilliant conversational powers’’.

All considered, he seems to have been a good choice to succeed the sparkling
Lacey. For one thing, he was not self-conscious about his predecessor’s outstanding
pastorate. Initial reports following such pastorates usually complain of a leaky
roof, some unpaid bills, or several errors in the rolls. Not so with Joseph Dally. His
earliest reports reflected no such undercurrents of self doubt, but stated:

“I found the Basking Ridge Church in very good condition,
thanks to Brother Lacey’’ . . . and ‘““The charge is in good condi-
tion, spiritually and financially”’.

In 1876 the Cross Roads (actually Lesser Cross Roads) Methodist Episcopal
Church, located at the present Bedminster center, was suffering its death agonies.
Our Conference discarded the idea of attaching it to the Peapack (now Gladstone)
church, although this would have seemed natural, since they were such close
neighbors. Also passed over was a union with Oldwick or Bernardsville. The ex-
cellent condition of Bishop Janes Church at the close of the Lacey pastorate promp-
ted the Conference, instead, to assign Cross Roads church to our charge in one last
effort to keep it alive. So, in April, 1876, when Joseph Dally arrived in Basking
Ridge, he found that church and congregation, now dwindled to less than ten
members, part of his charge.

Apparently Dally did his best. He buggied down there Sunday afternoons to
conduct worship, but when at last only two or three showed up and membership
dropped even lower, he stopped going. Before the year ended, the doors of Cross
Roads Methodist Episcopal Church were closed forever.

Locally, Dally went to work on the list of 40 probationers left by Lacey. In this
he was successful, quickly bringing 14 of them into full membership. Four others
joined by transfer of letter (usually recorded in those days as ‘‘transfer of cer-
tificate’’). At this point his success with membership tailed off. In the latter half of
his pastorate he brought only four probationers to full membership, and no proba-
tioners were added.

One of these four was George Lawrence, who was the last negro member of
our church and the only one accepted after the Civil War. In June, 1877, at the age
of 14, he was baptized, along with two other (white) children, and a year later he
was accepted by Dally and the congregation as a full member. We know little about
him or his family, and even less about a young white man, Martin McKinney, a
member of our church who became his close friend. In July, 1880, during a subse-
quent pastorate, these two men were to come to the pastor and request their letters.
Later that month the pastor would report to the Quarterly Conference why the
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17-year-old negro and his companion had made this request. His exact words,
recorded in the minutes, were:

“Brother Mac and Brother Lawrence have taken their cer-
tificates and gone to Baltimore to attend college preparatory to the
work of preaching the gospel”’.

As far as we know, these men may have been the first members of our church to
enter the ministry.

Although the Pleasant Plains Church was now a separate charge, its people
still had to rely upon the ordained minister at Basking Ridge for marriages and bap-
tisms. Already there were signs that ‘‘separation’’ of the new church had been
premature. Usually a church so set aside was able, or gave promise of being able, to
support a full-time ordained minister. But growth had stopped at Pleasant Plains,
and the addition of the Stirling congregation had not helped, for that group dwin-
dled away, and after 1877 lost recognition for a time as a “‘stated’’ charge. The
Plains church, too, remained too small, with less than 50 persons, to maintain a
successful program. One-year pastorates by supply preachers Thomas Sharp and S.
H. Jones had been fairly effective, but they received only $200 and $145 respective-
ly. So, in April, 1877, the pulpit in the swamp again was turned over to Nicholas
Bowers for another three-year term.

With both Stirling and Cross Roads now defunct, Basking Ridge and Pleasant
Plains each functioned as independent churches, without satellites, from 1877 to
1880. The Basking Ridge Quarterly Conference of October 12, 1877, recommended
that:

‘. . . the church property at Cross Roads be turned over to the
benefit of the church at Liberty Corner”’.

The record should have read ‘. . . the congregation at Liberty Corner’’, for no
Methodist church ever existed in that village. From subsequent events we know that
the Conference did not act upon this recommendation, probably because the Liber-
ty Corner group was so small that it never earned recognition as a “‘stated’’ charge.
The few Methodists there usually worshipped at Bishop Janes Church, or became
Presbyterians.

During this period class leadership went through its first changes. Hitherto,
Samuel Leonard at Pleasant Plains, Nathaniel Gillem at Basking Ridge, and the
Bishop Janes pastor always had served as the class leaders. But Leonard died, and
Gillem at last was given a vacation from these responsibilities. Our class records
under Dally read as follows:

““There are three classes: The pastor’s meets on Tuesday nights
in the church, I. W. Lee’s meets on Sunday morning in the same
place, and Rev. Boweérs’ meets on Friday night at Liberty Corner”’.

Obviously, Bowers was making an effort to build a congregation at Liberty Corner,
but it was not to be. No further mention of this work would appear in our records.
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While Joseph Dally was our pastor there occurred two important events which
seem to have received little attention; our records are blank concerning both of
them. First, Bishop Janes died September 18, 1876. No local reference to our
patron bishop can be found after his dedication of the Pleasant Plains Church in
February, 1872. No reference to his death went into our records, and suprisingly it
seems that no memorial service was held here for the man who had made it all possi-
ble. And second, March of 1878 came and went with apparently no one recognizing
that it was the 25th anniversary of our establishment as a stated charge.

These oversights cast much less reflection upon Dally than upon our congrega-
tion and its self-preoccupation. After all, since 1872 only Rachel Sanders of our
charter members had died, so we still had ten of these. It is strange that our people
did not highly honor the passing of “‘our’’ bishop, for no longer would Presiding
Elders or District Superintendents — much less bishops — pay much attention to
our little country church. But the people, of course, did not then know that. The
need for men of the caliber of Edmund Janes and our other early leaders would
become evident many times during our next seventy-five years, but that need often
would not be met. For the Methodist itineracy was past its peak by the late 1880’s.
Outstanding young men had begun to turn to other fields than the ministry. The
days when a small country church could expect pastors such as we had luckily had
in Basking Ridge were over. Yet, unlike New Vernon, Bedminster, Stirling and
others not so close, Bishop Janes Church would ot fail, even in this Presbyterian
stronghold. We would not be able to count upon an unbroken chain of strong
pastorates in later years, but we would be blessed with enough of them so that, with
the help of a loyal nucleus within the congregation, they would bring the church
through its most difficult trials.

Other items of interest are found in the Quarterly Conference minutes of Dal-
ly’s three years. We find, for example, that modern living had caught up with the
people of our church by the meeting in November, 1876, when it was noted that

“Bros. Dally, Bowers and Lee were appointed a committee to
visit Bro. ___ and wife in regard to procuring a Devorce (sic)
forMrs. .

Time would prove that appointing a special church committee is not the best way to
handle a divorce, but in 1876 the problem was unfamiliar to our people.
And in the minutes of the meeting in October, 1877, we learn of another in-
novation:
“On motion a weekly envelope system was adopted’’.

Although this was the beginning of a new method of raising money at Bishop Janes
Church, and although other churches at this time (Hackettstown, for example) were
finding that the substitution of envelopes and pledges for pew rents was improving
the people’s stewardship, the practice of renting pews was not discontinued in our
church until some years later.

The whole country had suffered a business depression since 1873, but for four
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years our records show no signs of it. Its worst effects may have reached farm areas
more slowly, and probably, too, Lacy’s excellent management minimized its effects
on our church. The peak of the depression was the panic of *77. This ruined Daniel
Drew and, as a result, Drew Seminary faced a devastating financial crisis. Our
church, like all other Methodist churches, was asked to contribute toward saving it.
That same year our receipts took a sharp drop, and for a long time no pastor here
would be able to write, as Dally had, that our condition was ‘‘good . . . financial-
ly”.
Returning now to the Quarterly Conference minutes, we read:

February 15, 1878: “‘A unanimous vote for the Pastor returns (sic)
another year was passed”’.

This practice of Fourth Quarterly Conference vote on the pastor’s return began
during Charles Woodruff’s pastorate. That it was a determining factor in making
assignments seems doubtful, but the ritual would continue.

July 21, 1878: ‘It was voted that the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper
shall be celebrated upon the first Sabbath of each month’’.

So this practice, while not since then observed with unbroken continuity, goes back
further than many supposed.

October 20, 1878: ‘“The new Methodist Hymn Book was introduced
to our congregation October first”’.

Earlier, members had had to buy their own hymnals; the new ones were placed in
the pews. So, under Lacey we had acquired an Estey organ, and under Dally, hym-
nals. Step by step musical worship was to grow with our church.

Some years later it was remembered that Dally was responsible for having
horse sheds built in the church yard, and the record was amended to include this in-
formation. It was implied that it bothered him during winter church services to
think of the horses standing outside, unprotected from the cold winds.

Pastoral support during his three years was set at $650, $600 and $600. But he
actually received $850, $650 and $600. This downward trend did not reflect upon
his popularity; actually he was well-liked, and he brought dedication and ability to
his pastorate. Rather, it was the result of the depression and of Dally’s one major
weakness, a weakness at evangelism. Unfortunately for both Dally and our people,
this is the one flaw which, at Bishop Janes far more than the average church, seems
to have been most damaging, the one flaw which could overshadow the effects of
the best of abilities and efforts. Membership and evangelism always has called for
unusually diligent work at our church, perhaps because of its position as one of the
“‘small”” churches in town. Great efforts have always moved membership upstream,
but when the minister and church leaders have rested upon their evangelical oars,
the boat has been caught by currents which pulled it downstream. The people, of
course, should man the oars, but in practice they often don’t.
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Dally had started well by consolidating Lacey’s probationers. Then member-
ship fell off. Possibly he turned to other aspects of the ministry that appealed to him
more. The result: from Lacey’s 150 in 1876, the Conference records show a drop at
Basking Ridge to 139 in 1877, a brief upswing to 142 in 1878, then a plunge to 111 in
1879. Otherwise, his pastorate had been a good one. It is too bad that his weakness
had to be the one that was always disproportionately damaging here.

From Bishop Janes Church Joseph Dally moved to Irvington, then to Asbury,
Englewood, Hackensack, Jersey City, Bound Brook, Englewood again, Pearl
River-Montvale, and finally to Paterson (1909-12). He retired from the active
ministry in 1913, but enjoyed sixteen more years of life. His death occurred in 1929,

and he was buried in Highland Falls, N.Y. His conference memoir tells us that one
son survived him.

The Prophet
JOSEPH A. OWEN 1879 - 80

Following the genial Dally, his successor must have come as rather a shock to
our Basking Ridge congregation. The new pastor was an intellectual and religious
genius. A misunderstood misfit in many places, he must have been an upsetting
enigma to the people of our charge. He was about as unerringly right — and as in-
sistent about it — as the prophet Amos. And like them he often angered ordinary
people, who will forgive a stern man anything except being infallibly right. But
Bishop Janes Church was in its Early Golden Era; it could survive even a genius and
prophet.

Joseph A. Owen was born in New York City August 29, 1846, but his family
moved to New Jersey soon after. From the beginning it was clear that he had a
brilliant mind, but he never was able to develop graciousness to go with it. Perhaps
the fact that he was small, almost ugly, and generally sickly was part of the reason
for this. He seems to have been unable to adjust to the fact that nearly everyone
else’s mind functioned more slowly and dredged less deeply than his. At 16 he was
converted to Methodism, in Irvington. The life of such city-born scholars is lonely.
With each year his manner became more uncompromising, introverted and stiff.

In 1871 he was graduated from Princeton at the top of his class. Not only was
his average the highest, but he won first prize in languages, literature and
philosophy, and was excelled by a few students only in mathematics. He had ma-
jored in law, but soon after graduation he was drawn irresistibly to the ministry. His
commitment was complete, — so complete that, paradoxically, the closer he was
drawn to Christ, the farther he was drawn from an easy fellowship with people. In
other circumstances he would have made a good monk. Theologically he was a cen-
tury ahead of his time. He went beyond the fundamentalism of his era, beyond the
liberal movement not yet born, to a neo-orthodoxy (tinged by elements of

mysticism) that would have made him at home with the great religious minds of our
day.
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And Owen could preach! None denied him this — he could preach like the
angels above! And like the raging prophets of old, his words left indelible impres-
sions, particularly upon the handful who could follow his intricate paths. There
were few of these on the farms of Basking Ridge. During its centennial observance
in 1957 the Newark Conference reviewed the records of its hundreds of ministers to
select the 25 or so best pulpit men of the entire century. Only two of our 45
ministers up to that time were selected, and Owen was one of these®.

If the church in Basking Ridge did not understand him, neither did the Newark
Conference, which never could decide what to do with him. One year they would
bring him to trial for unorthodoxy’, the next they would assign him to one of their
more important churches.

When the Conference did not have him on trial it gave him the pulpit for con-
ference sessions and for large national events. Bishops came to hear him preach. Dr.
Noble, president of Centenary, wrote, *“J oseph A. Owen has a gift of textual il-
lumination that is at times almost startling. His running comments on the Scripture
lesson are more illuminating and inspiring than most sermons’’. Once a prominent
New York minister, on hearing his sermon titled, ‘““The Self-Emptying of the Incar-
nation”’, a typical Owen topic, said, ‘I think that people who sit under that kind of
preaching will either get better or get out!”’ Owen’s was not the message of peace.
His ““work’’ was prophetic and expressed the dynamic faith of biblical Christianity

— the challenge and cross of sacrifice, not security.
Although separated by a cool gulf from most of his people, his love for them

was the classic Christian ‘“agape”, as distinguished from *‘friendly affection’’. For
Owen carried each person’s troubles on his own back, shared their guilt, took their
lives unto himself as his own. Some loved him, others hated him, for, like Hicky in
The Iceman Cometh, he shattered their instinctive desires for security and delusion.
According to his conference memoir, his contemporaries often ‘‘considered him im-
practical’’ for his ‘‘excessively high ideals’’.

He frequently prayed for hours at a time. In fact, the best remembered of his
idiosyncrasies, if such it may be called, centered around his possession of a giant
map of the world with which he covered one whole wall of his study at each of his
churches. On it he had marked every single spot on earth touched by Methodist
outreach. Once every month, early in the evening, he took a pillow for his knees
and, giving attention to each spot marked, he knelt in prayer until dawn, asking
success for each specific work, one at a time, and for imposition of divine will upon
them. Owen was reasonably successful in sophisticated churches; in country chur-
ches he usually effected a shambles. But Paul was his ideal, and he believed in the
itineracy, so he insisted upon his share of rural charges.

S The other was our 40th pastor, James MacDonald (1932-36). Janes and Bartine, however, were also
included.

7 In 1875 he was tried by the Conference for ‘articles he printed in a weekly paper’’ which were unor-
thodox. He was acquitted with a reprimand. In 1876 he was tried again by the conference for ‘“lack
of spirit and soundness of faith’’. Again his real sin was non-conformity, and again he was acquit-
ted.

77




Thus, in April, 1879, Bishop Janes Church fell heir to the radical genius, the
glory and the cross of Newark Conference Methodism, Joseph A. Owen. Had his
term followed the *‘three-year rule’’, it might have been a very interesting pastorate,
one way or another. As it happened, he was to leave after only one year. At the end
of his first three months he had received only $35.35 in salary. This may have been
due to one or all of several factors: the effects of the depression, a continuing of the
mysterious ‘‘troubles’’ during Dally’s last year, or possibly to his own unpopularity.

In the scant records of that year that have been left to us, we find reinforced
the master pulpitman’s reputation for originality and independence. In fact, there
are indications that his respect for conference superiors was slight, though they had
stopped bringing him to trial. The Newark Conference was emphasizing two things
at this time: the use of unfermented wine at communion, and frequent sermons on
temperance — at least two each month. When asked about these matters by the
Presiding Elder at his first Quarterly Conference in Basking Ridge, his reply, say
our records, was ‘‘Fermented wine is used at the Lord’s Supper® . . . The Pastor
has preached on Temperance once’’ (in three months).

The equal of any man in religious conviction, generations beyond the Con-
ference theologically, Owen showed himself well ahead of his time socially when, in
September, 1879, he managed a coup at the second Quarterly Conference. Through
the years none had worked harder for our church than Margaret VanAllen and
Maria Wilson, charter members, and Charlotte Pruden who joined under Dickin-
son. Therefore, successfully pitting his will against prevailing attitudes on
““women’s place’’, Owen succeeded in having these three elected the first women
stewards of Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church. Presumably this caused
quite a stir, for the attendance records show that none of the three ever attended a
board meeting, and so never exercised their right of office. Under Owen’s more
conventional successor they were replaced on the board by men. It is unfortunate
that these ladies did not serve. For one thing, the practice of electing women as
stewards was thus delayed another sixteen years; for another, their’ acceptance of
office in 1879 probably would have prevented the first recorded act by a woman on
the board (in 1895) of bringing official action to get two other women expelled from
the church. So the noble attempt proved premature. Although they were the first to
be elected, they were not to be the first women to serve.

In 1879 the Newark Conference decided to end the seven-year independence of
the Pleasant Plains Church and again make it part of the Basking Ridge charge.
Assisted by Nicholas Bowers, Joseph Owen took over responsibility for both
pulpits. The total count at Bishop Janes dropped from 111 to 106 during Owen’s
year, and Pleasant Plains had less than 50 members. The former figure would have
been higher had not nine people been expelled from the church by board action in
November, 1879. “‘Expulsion’’ was a common practice in churches until the twen-
tieth century. Fortunately it did not occur often in our church. Under the Methodist

8 Probably Owen’s pastorate was the last in which real wine was served at communion services in our
church.
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system then there was a probation period for prospective members, and many pro-
bationers did not make the grade, but the quiet dropping of their names caused little
onus. Owen was a perfectionist. His own standards were as high as his judgment of
others was severe. Consequently there were more “‘expulsions”’ during his term than
at any other time in our history. :

Occupied with other matters, including the removal of these unfortunates from
the church, Owen and our people allowed November 9, 1879, to go by, it seems,
without anyone realizing that it was the 25th anniversary of the dedication of the
Basking Ridge Methodist Episcopal Church. Previously, Dally had overlooked
March 1878 as the 25th anniversary of our establishment as a “‘stated”’ charge.

The Owens’ daughter, Helen, was born while he served our church. The
pastor’s individualism (for the period) again was revealed when he had his daughter
baptized in the parsonage, by a Congregationalist minister, the Rev. D. M. Walcott.

At his fourth and last Quarterly Conference, in February 1880, it was reported
that he had been paid only $330 for the year. Probably this reflected congregational
coolness as well as a drop in church income. However, it was moved and passed
that a committee be appointed to raise a purse for the pastor. Sunday School atten-
dance was high but, asked to report on it, the perfectionist pastor stated, ‘‘Condi-
tion of the Sabbath School is outwardly good”.

All told, it would appear that this great but hard-shelled preacher and our rural
congregation did not get along too well. Before he left, it must have been pointed
out to him that a summary of his work at Basking Ridge was supposed to be added
to the historical section of our membership records. This section was supposed to
include items like repairs or additions to the buildings, number of members, debt
reduction if any, revivals conducted, and other such church *‘specifics’’. We learn
much about Owen by the way he chose to report his ‘“‘work’’:

““ ‘Let your Light (not yourself) so shine before men that they
may see your good works (in the Light) and glorify (not you, but)
Yyour Father which is in Heaven’.

*“ ‘My Father worketh hitherto and I work’.

*“ “This is the work of God that ye believe on Him whom He
hath sent’ (to work the works of God).

““ ‘No work however showy is a work for God that is not first
and last the work of God. No work however obscured Jrom human
eyes can be other than work for God if it be the work of God".

“I Corin. III, 11-15: ‘Some works abide; some will be burned.
Few of the former make God’s Beatitude ‘Well done!’. Many (or

any) of the latter make God’s Bonfire! I have chosen the works of
God.

signed — J. A. Owen”’

We can picture the trustees trying to make a business report out of this. In con-
trast of style and emphasis, we find that his down-to-earth successor’s first report
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reads as follows:

“Upon my appointment here I found the church building much
out of repair internally and externally, so much as to be judged un-
safe, with a debt of $3000° and some interest”’.

At the end of the conference year in the spring of 1880, Joseph Owen was
assigned to our church in Orange. What pastorates followed that we do not know
because, contrary to usual practice, they were not listed in his memoir in the Con-
ference Journal. Twenty years later the Rev. Appley wrote, ‘‘Owen served for one
year, not that the people wanted to see him go, but because he was called away’’.
The first part of Mr. Appley’s reason for the one-year term was probably supposi-
tion, but the second part, we know, was true. The Methodist Episcopal Church in
Orange had grown to a position of importance in the Conference and desired a
pulpit man of wide reputation. Then, as now, in‘Methodism, the ‘‘big’’ church got
what it wanted. Owen served a number of conference churches until about the turn
of the century. He died in Newark, April 2, 1909.

Today our Conference would probably not allow an Owen to stub his toe on a
small country charge. Surely his assignment would be to a large metropolitan
church, with a microphone and an occasional television camera, and a staff to han-
dle prosaic details. Although his impact upon our rural congregation then seems
dubious, we can be grateful that he served then instead of now. His impact upon the
materialistic standards of suburbia would consign us to a fate with Sodom and
Gomorrah, and we would be picking either ourselves or him out of the ashes by
now.
With membership off at Basking Ridge by 1880, income badly eroded and the
program suffering, it may seem strange to call this a Golden Era. But all the
troubles centered in just two years of this twenty-year period, Dally’s last and
Owen’s one year. During the next three pastorates growth would be steady and we
would reach new heights.

Evergreen Cemetery’s troubles were over by 1880. Debts had been cleared, and

the first endowments had been set up. The so-called Pennington section (the strip of
land along Washington Avenue) had been purchased from the family of that name.
In the *70’s the better family plots advanced in price to $40, in the late *80’s to $50.
All told, 130 plots had been sold by 1880.

The trustees, of course, administered cemetery affairs as part of their respon-
sibility for all church property. They included at this time: Daniel D. Craig (still
president), Archibald Baird, Oscar Brown, Oscar Conkling, Samuel DeCoster, the
Rev. W. H. Dykeman, W. F. Muchmore (until 1880) and William Van Dorn, the
head of Van Dorn’s mill.

In March 1880 the Pleasant Plains Church reported 54 full members and 5 pro-
bationers, but when their records were transferred to Basking Ridge a month later a
major reason for the church’s difficulties became clear. More than half of this

® Mostly incurred during Dally’s and Owen’s pastorates.
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membership were phantoms; only 23 could be placed on our rolls. These, plus the
106 at Bishop Janes, made up the membership of the Basking Ridge charge.

The Refurbisher
CYRENIUS A. WOMBAUGH 1880 - 83

Pastor number seventeen was Cyrenius A. Wombaugh. As indicated by the
differing styles of their pastoral reports noted earlier, the contrast between Owen
and Wombaugh was classic. And between city *‘Joe’’ and country ““Cy”’, it would
be safe to assume that our farmers and shopkeepers were happier with the latter.

Wombaugh was a New Jersey native, born in 1826. He received no more than
a public school education but applied himself diligently to religious study and to the
work of the Lord. Finally, in 1854, at the age of 28, he was accepted as a minister in
the Conference. During his 26 years in the ministry he had served our churches in
Verona, Staten Island, Rockaway, Hackensack, two in New York State, Spring-
field, Stanhope, Blairstown, Mendham, Buttsville, Suffern, Sparta and Mt. Horeb.
In April 1880 he was appointed for three years to Bishop Janes Church.

At Cy Wombaugh’s first Quarterly Conference, in June 1880, he reported:

“We held a strawberry festival for the benefit of the Stewards
which cleared 375.50 and are preparing for a SJourth of July celebra-
tion and festival for the benefit of the Trustees”’.

The church strawberry festival was to become a regular event for the next 60 years.
Its early success in 1880 led to its copying by the Pleasant Plains congregation, with
similar results. The July 4th festival, too, became a social highlight and fund-raising
tradition at our church, continuing until shortly after World War I. By then the Fire
Company carnival, held annually until 1942, had taken the stage.

In September 1880 the pastor’s report included the statement that ‘. . . the
Union Temperance Association of Bernards Township has been established”’.
Temperance was on the march in our area at this time. For the remaining six years
of this Golden Era and through the years of decline that followed, it would be a ma-
jor Methodist preoccupation. Handled positively, by tangible assistance and loving
encouragement to the alcoholic, it would have added to the effectiveness of local
Christianity; handled negatively, as it was, it reinforced a “‘holier than thou’’ at-
titude and eroded Christianity in a manner that needs more historical analysis.
Alcoholics were labeled ‘‘drunkards’ and expelled from the church'®.

In that same report we find the first reference to what would develop as Wom-
baugh’s best-remembered contribution to our church:

“We have at last decided to paint the church building . . . it
will cost 8150 . . . Festivals have raised $200"".

. -
' Opposite one name on our membership rolls is a typical notation: ‘‘Returned a drunken disgrace.
Name Withdrawn!”’
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This was to grow into a major repair project that would put our run-down building
into better-than-new condition. Wombaugh took upon himself the task of raising
money, for he was disturbed by our $3000 debt as well as the condition of the
church, and he soon revealed unusual ability in this field. We have seen that he en-
couraged fund-raising festivals, but greater success resulted from a double solicita-
tion project which he organized. One drive was directed at the congregation,
another at those outside the church.

Among our records is a detailed list of the results of one phase of this drive,
completed in the fall of 1882. It lists 46 contributions by our members, 24 by towns-
people, ranging from 50¢ to $50. It’s interesting to note that among the contributors
were Dr. J. Dayton and Samuel Dayton who, between them, owned all the property
between the brick Academy and Evergreen Cemetery, from Oak Street north to the
railroad station. Substantial contributions were received also from the Rev. Mr.
Winans and the Rev. Dr. Rankin of the Presbyterian Church. This gift of Dr.
Rankin’s was typical of his many kindnesses to his Methodist neighbors during his
long pastorate. His frequent offers to share with us some of the advantages
available to a larger church, particularly during the latter half of his Basking Ridge
ministry, show up repeatedly in our records, even though the memories of some of
our more envious members dwell more upon imagined ‘“slights”’.

When this phase of Wombaugh’s drive was completed, net returns totaled
$438.84. To this were added festival receipts and $350 ‘‘borrowed at the bank’’. The
original idea, simply to paint, was abandoned, and a plan to repair and remodel was
approved. The church was closed (where the congregation worshipped temporarily
is not recorded), and the work began at once. Some new beams and a new roof and
floor were installed, the choir and pulpit area was redesigned and embellished, the
entire building was painted and redecorated inside and out, some ornamentation
was added to towers and steeple, new chimneys were built'' and new coal stoves
replaced the old heaters. At this time $802.95 was spent, but subsequent work made
the total cost slightly more than $1000.

The church was reopened on November 6, 1881 and probably presented the
finest appearance of its life. The following spring our Presiding Elder reported to
the Annual Conference session that ‘“The church has been renovated at Basking
Ridge at a cost of $1000, of which $600 already had been raised’’. However, Wom-
baugh did not relax his fund raising efforts. During his last 16 months in Basking
Ridge the remaining $400 repair expenses not only were paid off, but the church
debt was reduced by $2300, really a large amount in those days. Our debt stood at
only $700 when he moved on.

The Presiding Elder was able to report also that ‘‘The balance of the Pleasant
Plains Church debt of $200 was cancelled’’. Probably trustees Silas Leonard and
Andrew Baird helped Wombaugh substantially in accomplishing this happy condi-

' In 1960 the writer was informed that something resembling a baptismal font, found in an attic in
town, was known to have belonged to the old church. It provéd to be one of these chimneys. It was
of terra cotta, pleasingly shaped, and topped with a venturi aid to draft. It was presented, as a relic
of the first building, to a somewhat appalled Official Board later that year.
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tion at our daughter church.

Unfortunately, as our records show, the congregations did not do as well with
funds for the pastor as he did with funds for them. Pastoral support was set at $725
his first two years and reduced to $600 his last. He was paid only $720, $675 and
$600, according to conference financial records. Basking Ridge was setting itself up

as a church that would begin to get a few ministers of lesser ability in the near
future.

Cross Roads’ Last Chapter

Back in 1877 the Newark Conference had vetoed our recommendation to offer
the Cross Roads Church building to the little group of Methodists in Liberty Cor-
ner. Three years later it decided to bring together the empty church and a promising
new congregation in Chester. Although the Cross Roads congregation had last
operated as part of the Basking Ridge circuit, we were not brought into this transac-
tion. The Conference felt that responsibility for our many members, as well as for
the Pleasant Plains congregation and, intermittently, the small gathering of
Methodists at Stirling, was enough for one minister. However, the Bernardsville
church, with the former Mine Mount congregation long since absorbed, was unen-
cumbered. In order to fulfill a technicality of the law, Bernardsville was asked to
provide a token congregation to worship in the Cross Roads building for a few
months, so that a legally constituted congregation could vote upon disposal of the
building. So, for a time the church was reopened and about ten Bernardsville

members fulfilled this requirement. Then the building was dismantled, and the
Conference Journal records the last word:

““The structure at Lesser Cross Roads was removed last August
(1880) to Chester. This church was purchased by Bishop Janes and
offered to the Newark Conference 27 years ago”’.

The old building, tied at several times to our history, served for 42 years as the

Chester Church. In 1922 it burned to the ground, and Methodism in that town went
down with it.
* % %k

Although his talents were not outstanding, and he was near the end of the line
as an active minister, Cy Wombaugh’s work at Basking Ridge was effective beyond

the average. He was simple, sincere and likeable. Probably this sentence from his
later Conference memoir best describes him:

““He was a good man; (he offered) no brilliant talents or vast at-
tainment, but self-sacrificial labors, tenderness and quiet com-
petence’’.

As a matter of fact, Wombaugh seems to have had less ‘‘talent’’ than any of the
other nine ministers during our 20-year Early Golden Era. His reports indicate that
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he believed this about himself. And yet, our church moved forward under his
leadership, slowly in some ways, but forward. The best explanation would seem to
be that he worked hard, and that he used what was granted to him to its utmost
limits. If his sermons were not inspired, if he could not increase missions support or
build churches, he could instead reduce debts and see that necessary repairs were
made on buildings. If his revival methods could not convert large numbers to the
church, his diligent personal contacts could accomplish a small net gain in member-
ship each year. Through it all we find that his ultimate concern was the salvation of
souls and the means of grace. This concern is expressed in practically every report
he left us. His final report, in March 1883, ended as follows:

“I have sought to promote both the material and the spiritual
interests of the charge, have not been favored with a general revival
of religion, have had a few hopeful conversions, and now commend
the work and the worker to the Lord of the vineyard’.

Obviously, he himself was not very proud of his effect upon membership. Yet
he did noticeably better than many. Conference records show that our rolls increas-
ed from 129 to 137 during his three years. One probationer who became a full
member under him was James W. Southard. A member of the old Basking Ridge
Presbyterian family of that name'?, he was descended from Henry Southard who,
from 1794 to ’97, was a New Jersey Assemblyman and, from 1801 to 1815, was a
member of the House of Representatives in Washington. James joined our church
in youthful rebellion against either his family or his church — or both — but after
several years he transferred back to his more natural environment. He is the only
Southard in our Bishop Janes records.

Subsequent events indicate that Wombaugh probably was not in good health
during the latter part of his term here. In view of this, his labors for our church were
indeed surprising and even more commendable. Although only 57, he seemed much

older. In his last Quarterly Conference report, in February 1883, we find these
statements:

“I have held extra services for five weeks . . . three proba-
tioners were received as full members . . . the hope excited one week
has been chilled by the indifference of the next”’.

“I have had satisfaction in preaching the Gospel. Its adaption to
human needs becomes more and more apparent to me as my ministry
shortens and the end of my probation draws near”’.

This end he felt coming, and he decided to retire. Asked to reconsider, he
dubiously accepted appointment to Kingwood in March 1883. There a heart attack
early in 1884 ended his ministry. He lingered in poor health for ten years. Then, in
1894 a stroke paralyzed him and his speech failed. In this broken condition he had
to wait almost two years longer for death. He died in January 1896, and was buried

12 Qur Southard Park commemorates this family name.
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in Orange. Seventy years of age, he had been a minister for 42 years, an active
minister for 30.

Bishop Janes Church has had many young freshman pastors and it has had
some older men, at or near the end of their careers. Among the latter, Cy Wom-
baugh was one of the few to work so diligently for our church.

% * *

At the Newark Conference session in March, 1883, our first pastor, William
Day, then serving the Hoboken church, was asked to prepare a “‘State of the
Church” report. In it he deplored the increasing signs of

‘

‘. . . dancing, theater-going and card playing by many of our
people (and the) lack of a strong connectional feeling by Methodists’’

And he encouraged

(13

. . . frequent exchange of pulpits . . . holding of union
meetings . . . (and) purchase of the Methodist Hymnal to improve
congregational singing”’.

The Scholarly Evangelist
JOSIAH R. DANIELS 1883 - 84

It was also at the 1883 session of the Conference that our 18th pastor, Josiah
R. Daniels, was assigned to the Basking Ridge and Pleasant Plains pulpits. Daniels
was an excellent minister, but his portion of our history will be rather short, for two
reasons: he was here only one year, and he left scarcely any records.

He was born in Salem County, New Jersey, April 22, 1837, and was descended
from noted revolutionary stock. Great-grandfather Daniels had been a general
whose best contribution to the cause occurred at the Battle of Long Island in 1776.
Grandfather Daniels also had served, as a captain, in the Colonial army. At nine-
teen Josiah happened to attend a Methodist service, and the closing invitation to
come to Christ so moved him that he effected an innocently humorous conversion.
He ran down the aisle toward the preacher, leaped over the communion rail and
“prostrated himself at the feet of the man he judged mostly godly’’, as the story
tells it. He proceeded to Pennington Seminary, and after graduation taught school
for a few years.

In 1860 he was accepted by the Newark Conference. His first appointment was
to Green Village and New Vernon, just before the Bebout and Nelson-Barnes
pastorates.'’ In 1862 he married Abby Sharp of Camden. They had one son, Mor-
ris, and probably other children, not mentioned in the conference records.

Daniels was considered a ‘‘very good”’ pastor and a first-class preacher. He left
4000 sermons in manuscript in his own hand! These were of such high caliber that it

'3 Other churches served by Daniels are not listed in his Conference memoir.
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was proposed by conference members to have them published shortly after his
death. He was a noted scholar, and through the years he acquired a library that was
the envy of his friends in the clergy.

Yet, above all, was his reputation as one of the best evangelists in the east. He
strongly attracted both country and city people to the church. The Basking Ridge
charge was fortunate to feel his impact, however brief. This ability was so outstand-
ing in Reeves Daniels (he preferred his middle name) that in time he was lifted from
the regular itineracy to hold the office of ““Conference Evangelist’’ (1898-1905). In
this way his special talent was spread throughout the Conference, and his assistance
strengthened a number of churches too large to mention.

Daniels and Ocean Grove

In 1870 Ocean Grove had been founded by the Methodist Episcopal Church
south of Asbury Park. Its governing body then as now was the Ocean Grove Camp
Meeting Association. Elected to the Board of Trustees in 1873, Daniels became one
of the most important figures in the development of this Methodist center which
still retains many of the characteristics with which he and his associates stamped it.
He built the first distinctive “Alaska’ type cottages on Pitman Avenue next to the
ocean. From 1873 until his death 35 years later he was active in the Ocean Grove
summer program. After the Bishop Janes Memorial Tabernacle was built, Daniels
for several years led the so-called ‘‘Holiness Meetings’” in this giant preaching place.
Vernon Boyce Hampton, in an article about Ocean Grove in 1957, wrote:

““He was a member of the Executive Committee of the Associa-
tion, active on the Sunday School and Devotional Committees, Vice-
president of the Bible Class, had charge of Family Devotions Services
during the Camp Meeting, and on occasion was Camp Meeting
Preacher.

““His interest reached beyond New Jersey as he served as Presi-
dent of the International Camp Meeting Association, Niagara Falls,
Canada, from 1887 until 1890, and continued active preaching ser-
vice in this for many years.

““His monument is the beach (at Ocean Grove), said the people
of Dr. Daniels'®, as they viewed the jetties'’ and other improved
facilities along the beach front . . . the beach was indeed a physical
memorial. When he died, his notable work in Tabernacle and
Auditorium, ‘the seal of his evangelism’, stood as a lasting spiritual
memorial and tribute”’.

We have poor records of Daniels’ short pastorate in Basking Ridge. Obviously,

14 Another of our early pastors to receive his Doctor of Divinity degree.

'S Apparently Daniels was the driving force behind the first use of ‘‘jetties’” at the shore to counteract
beach erosion.
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he was a man on the move. When he did put pen to paper, it must have been to
work on his famous sermons. Nothing could be found to explain why his assign-
ment here lasted only one year. Probably the bishop felt a greater need for his
abilities elsewhere, or wanted to spread his evangelism as broadly as possible.
Daniels submitted no pastoral reports to our Quarterly Conferences. In the minutes
of these about all that turns up of interest is the note (April, 1883) that, ““Stirling —
very small — was added to the Basking Ridge-Pleasant Plains charge’”. The
Newark Conference apparently still had hope for this handful of Methodists.

It was pointed out earlier that the amounts listed as ‘““paid”’ to our pastors as
salary in those days always lumped together both the cash paid to them and the
estimated value of the living quarters provided by the church. For the church year
1883-84 Daniels was paid, in total, only $670. Apparently Basking Ridge was
continuing its habit of paying pastors, even first-rate ones, as little as possible.
Money for other church needs seems to have come rather easily, but too many times
this was not true for pastoral services.

The membership records of the Newark Conference show that, as of April
1883, when Daniels arrived, the Basking Ridge total of full members and proba-
tioners was 137. One year later, as he moved on to his new assignment, the same
figure read 198. This eye-catching jump of 61 set a new one-year record at Bishop
Janes Church, a record that doubtless still stands. The figure is particularly im-

pressive when it is remembered that all these people had to come from an area
whose population at the time was rather static, and the ministers usually ““watch
and wait”’ during their first year in a new charge.

However, some of the gilt is removed from the achievement when our own
records are examined, for many of the 61 remained associated for only a short time.
Again there seems to be evidence that the excited emotions of revivals often failed to
jell into church commitment. Daniels kept such poor records that those members

who left early were never added to our rolls, and the names of a number of his 40
probationers also are missing.

Although he ignored the membership book and other records, we can be sure
that he scribbled the names somewhere, — on an old shopping list or the margin of
a left-over Methodist tract. For almost ten years Bishop Janes Church had struggled
to regain the previous high water mark of 150 under Lacey and, when Daniels
came, we were back up to 137. His surge regained the other 13 and added almost 50,
more; a new mark by a wide margin for Basking Ridge Methodism'®. His ac-
complishment was amazing. In those days summer was the best time to interest new
members, but Reeves Daniels spent much of every summer at Ocean Grove. In spite
of this, he lifted our church to new heights. He, too, deserves a special niche in our
history.

Daniels’ ministry lasted 48 years, was very successful, and benefited churches

'® The 198 members were credited almost entirely to Bishop Janes Church. Membership at Pleasant
Plains in 1884 had fallen to less than ten. Also, the 198 figure may be considered reliable, for
membership remained near the 200 level for some years.
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throughout our Conference. He died August 22, 1908, at Ocean Grove, at the age
of 71. Burial was in the family plot at New Hempstead, New York. Two years later
his son, Morris, was elected a trustee of the Ocean Grove Association, to follow in

his father’s footsteps.
* * *

Minutes of the Newark Conference session of March, 1884, mention several
items of interest: One hundred years had passed since the Methodist Episcopal
Church had been organized at Barratt’s Chapel and Baltimore, and the Centennial
was to be celebrated throughout the Conference. At least one special service of
Commemoration was held at our church. And the congregation of 75 years later
would make the journey to Barratt’s Chapel, as we mentioned at the outset, to
again commemorate that beginning. Also, we read in those minutes that ex-
president, ex-general Ulysses S. Grant was almost destitute in 1884, and the public
was just learning about it. The Conference passed a resolution and forwarded it to
Congress, calling for restoration of Grant’s four-star rank in the army so that he
could receive a retired general’s pension.

In respect to more parochial matters, we find that the Conference realigned the
charges in our area. It was felt that the pastor of any church with close to 200
members to tend had his hands full. So, starting in April, 1884, Bishop Janes
Church was cut from any connection with other churches.

Pleasant Plains had not shared in our good fortune of the preceding four
years. In fact, they had lost some members to Basking Ridge. The congregation at
Stirling continued very small and unpromising. And the historic church at Union
Village (now part of Berkeley Heights) also was having difficulty keeping its head
above water. Although 29 years older than our church, its membership had nearly
evaporated by 1884. So at this same session the Newark Conference grouped all
three — Pleasant Plains, Stirling and Union Village — into one charge and assigned
supply preacher S. H. Jones'’ to this three-station circuit. Conference reported a
total for all three congregations of 15 members and 1 probationer, a surprisingly
low figure.

Scion of a Patriot

JOHN E. HANCOCK 1884 - 87

Assigned to the pulpit of Bishop Janes Church by that Conference session of
1884 was John E. Hancock, the minister who was to preside over the last three years
of our Early Golden Era. He was born July 18, 1835, in nearby Madison and was a
great-grandson of the John Hancock of Revolutionary War fame. Each of four
generations of the family had provided a son named John, and three of the four
became Methodist ministers. Small wonder that they were often confused.

17 Jones, an older man, had been pastor at Pleasant Plains before (1876-77). He was married to Mary
Day, the only sister of the brothers Day of New Providence.
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The first preacher was named John Emory Hancock. Converted in 1801, he
founded the congregation in Madison (1803). He was ordained in 1814 and, in the
process of helping to establish the Mt. Horeb Church (1820), the Chatham Church
(1833) and the Cranford congregation (1840), he became known affectionately as
Father Hancock. His son, John Wesley Hancock, also became a Methodist
minister, served throughout New Jersey, fathered our pastor and named him, like
his grandfather, John Emory Hancock.

Young John Emory was born July 18, 1835. He seems to have been destined
for the ministry from the first, but he was in no hurry to get on with it. After atten-
ding district school in Madison, he spent fifteen years in various activities. He was
no scholar, but he did attend two New York seminaries, Charlotteville and Fort
Plain, for six months each, which is about all we find recorded of his years of young
manhood. Nevertheless, when finally he heeded the call, he was ready. His heritage
allowed for no misconceptions of the Methodist itineracy, and his early reluctance
was no sign that he was poorly fitted for the role. Entering the Newark Conference
at 29 in 1864, he was to show complete dedication from then on. However, initial
conference impatience is revealed by this entrance in the Conference Journal:
““Hancock at last consented to supply the church at Parsippany’’ (and Whippany)
in 1865. Next he served Verona, Springfield, Sparta, Verona again, Princess Bay,
New Germantown (now Oldwick), and then Basking Ridge.

The plebeian status of two — possibly three — of the Hancock preacher
generations is a little puzzling. The patriot Hancock, who had said, as he signed the
Declaration of Independence, ‘‘My name shall be written large enough for the king
to see for all time’’, had possessed wealth, a good education, and close friendship
with the discerning Samuel Adams. Unlike Morris, he is not supposed to have
poured all his fortune into the Revolution. Yet both his grandson and his great-
grandson (our pastor) were poor both in education and in worldly goods. Their
direct line relationship to him is recorded by V. B. Hampton in his Newark Con-
Jerence Centennial History, so there seems little likelihood of error in this respect.
Perhaps, like Bishop Janes, the first of the Hancock ministers spent much of the
family fortune on the churches he is credited with starting.

In 1859, when he was 24 years old and still a layman, our John Hancock had
married Clara Sanford of Bushkill, Pennsylvania. She had joined Central M. E.
Church in Newark at 18, and had met young Hancock through her activity in
church work there. Within five years her husband, who had long hesitated over the .
decision, entered the ministry. Possibly Clara helped to bring it about, for, when
put to the test herself, she seemed happy to offer the itineracy all that she had to
give. Her strength of character seems to have been built upon sorrows overcome.
She had lost her mother at five, her two sisters during childhood, and three of her
own children in the early years of her marriage. Such tragedies could have crushed
or desensitized her. But she turned to God and found strength to rebound after each
blow.

When John and Clara Hancock were assigned to Basking Ridge in 1884 they
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brought with them the three children they had managed to raise, Clara, Edwin and
Edith. During the three years they lived in the Elm Street parsonage their mother
made a lasting impression upon our people with her deep faith and unobtrusive
strength.

Membership did not fluctuate much during Hancock’s three years in Basking
Ridge. He added about a dozen full members and a like number of probationers
each year, and that seems to have been about the number needed to keep our net
total stable, for annual losses were about that many. Daniels had left 198 names on
the rolls. At the end of Hancock’s first year there were 195, even though six or eight
members at Pleasant Plains had been transferred from our rolls to the new three-
station records by supply preacher S. H. Jones.

By March of 1886 the membership of Bishop Janes Church reached 200 for the
first time in its history. Considering that population was small in this area, and that
it was not growing much in those days, this was an impressive figure. It was the
largest membership of our Early Golden Era. It would not again be equaled for 34
years (and then only briefly), and would not be substantially surpassed until 1947,
61 years later, in the post-World War II surge of our church. The 200 members and
probationers (who constituted about 10% of the total) made up the largest con-
gregation ever to worship regularly in our original white frame church.

Among those whom Hancock brought to full membership from probation was
Clara Allen, daughter of James and Ruth Stansbury Allen. Soon after she became a
member she was appointed our church organist, the first person so designated of-
ficially in our records.'®. Clara was later married to William Dayton, and became
the mother of Marion (Dayton) Turner of our present (1983) congregation. Another
was Charles M. Allen, Marion’s uncle, who would later become one of the leading
officials of our church.

Among the children that Hancock baptized during his pastorate here was the
eight-year old daughter of John and Carrie Sanders. Her name was Hannie
Sanders, and when she grew older she would become the bride of David Y. Moore,
a young blacksmith in town, who would become a pillar of our church and a
leading figure in our community. Hannie’s baptism in April, 1884, marked the
beginning of 80 years of continuous outstanding service to Bishop Janes Church.
Her name, like her husband Dave’s, will appear often in our later history.

Hancock kept excellent records while serving our church. His pastoral reports
to our Quarterly Conferences were most detailed and will be quoted liberally, for
they provide a clear picture of church life in those years. Explanatory comments
have been added parenthetically.

May 3, 1884: ““The Quarterly Conference voted on request to
discontinue the Annual District meetings (Until then, not only the
Conference but also the district held a yearly session).

“Average attendance at public service is 104; at prayer meeting

'8 Clara was only thirteen years old at the time. She contirued as our volunteer organist (with no pay)
until she married.
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is 29; at class meeting 14’

November 5, 1884: ““By request of the Presiding Elder, Rev. Dr.
Brice, I began preaching at Pleasant Plains on September 28th’’. (An
emergency at Everittstown had caused Dr. Brice to transfer supply
preacher Jones to that charge. This broke up the three-station circuit
set up six months earlier by the Conference. With almost no mem-
bers left, Union Village closed its doors for a time, and the handful at
Stirling was left to its own devices for 18 months. Pleasant Plains
once again was attached to Basking Ridge charge). ““The attendance
thus far at the (Pleasant Plains) Sunday afternoon service is 52 (far
higher than the membership). Signs are rather encouraging in both
our churches”’,

“It was moved and carried to appoint a committee of four to
nominate the several committees to be appointed by the 4th Quarter-
ly conference.”” (This was the first Nomination Committee for
church officials at Bishop Janes Church. Soon after it was expanded
to include stewards and trustees. Previously the pastors had recom-
mended most names for election, but since 1885 a Nominating Com-
mittee had usually served this function).

January 19, 1885: ““I made 70 calls this quarter . . . Average at-
tendance on Sundays was 75 (typical winter turn-out in those days)
- « « Raised this quarter 3160 for Missions . . . A donation visit to
the pastor netted $78 . . . In temperance work something has been
done; two temperance sermons have been preached by the pastor
.« . On December 14 a meeting was held in our church by three
members of the Reform Club of Plainfield. One hundred signed the
pledge, mostly young people. We have taken some part in the work
of the Bernards Township Temperance Alliance, whose annual
meeting was held in the Presbyterian Church on November 6th. The
meeting was addressed by Mayer (sic) Maxim of Plainfield. It has
been decided by the (temperance) committee to hold a Children’s
Temperance Concert on a Sunday evening next month’”.

Two Trustees’ reports were submitted at this meeting:

“Trustees of Basking Ridge Trustees of Pleasant Plains
Value of Church $5000.00  Value of Church $2000.00
Insurance ? Insurance 1200.00
Value of parsonage 2000.00 Income 153.98
Insurance None Expenditures 2.15
Income 596.40 Debts None
Expenditures 609.96
Debts 970.00 Andrew Baird, Pres.”
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And following these reports:

Disciplinary Question: ‘“‘What is the financial plan of the
Stewards?’’

Answer: ‘They have no plan!”’

November 2, 1885: “A collection of $13 was made for the
Christian Extension Society. The ‘Song Service’ was used; the church
was filled and all were pleased and instructed . . . Average atten-
dance at church: Basking Ridge 110, Pleasant Plains 51°°.

February 22, 1886: ‘830 has been raised for the library . . .
George Brown (charter member) died November 27, 1885 . . . We
have during the year sold 50 copies of ‘The Epworth Hymnal’ in our
congregation . . . The Temperance Committee has been a joint
work of the Methodist and Presbyterian Churches, and of a Village
Society whose only life is what the churches give it.”’

Annual finances at Basking Ridge were reported as follows:

Receipts Expenditures
Balance $§ 7.12 Paid A. Baird (debt) $113.38

July Festival 135.38  Paid A. Baird (interest) 16.25
Plate collections 63.33 Coal 33.99
Coal Collections 21.00  Stove 25.00
July 4 Festival 67.37 Insurance 44.67
Lots in Cemetery 79.00  Pastor’s Salary 22.70
$373.20 O. W. Brown, Sextin (sic)  75.00

Miscl. 81.67

Total Debt — $1,150.00 $407.66

Of note in this report is the first mention by name in our records of a janitor.
Oscar Brown had been a church member since Dickinson’s pastorate of 1858-59.
Also, it is implied that almost everything took precedence over the pastor’s salary.
Of course, pew rents and donation visits also were applied to his salary.

The Pleasant Plains Church reported as follows:
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Receipts Payments

Festival 1884 $145.04  New Horse Sheds $145.04

Festival 1885 76.00  New Estey Organ 76.00

Box Collections 1884 4.68 (probably bought second-

hand)

Box Collections 1885 6.37 Fuel & lights 9.10

Rental Ch. Tent 24.00 Insurance 5.40
$256.09 $235.54

Balance on hand $20.55

No debts.
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May 27, 1886: ““I have made an appointment to preach in Stir-
ling once in two weeks; the congregation is small, most of the
residents being Roman Catholic. Our meetings in Stirling are held in
the Presbyterian Church, the ‘Session’ having kindly offered us the
use of their house of worship . . . The Quarterly Conference
estimated 3600 (a figure which, for some years, had been set by the
Newark Conference as a minimum) for pastoral support this year,
(but) the pastor received this quarter $25.05”°. (And this was at the
exact time when our church had reached its 19th century membership
peak of 200!)

August 10, 1886: “230 attended the pastor’s Temperance

Meeting of June 27th.”’ (An attendance not often surpassed in our
church since then!)

December 11, 1886: ““The Sunday School at Basking Ridge is in
Jair condition, but needs a firmer discipline and an addition to the
teaching forces, there are 17 teachers. Students — 101. Average at-
tendance — 64. . . . A class of children 9-15 has been formed,
numbering 20 . . . The Annual Missionary Sermon was preached on
October 3rd by Rev. Solomon Parsons (our former pastor) who also
gave a very instructive temperance address at the evening service.
More than 200 persons had the pleasure of hearing his earnest words.
(200 at an evening service!) . . . The effort of preaching in Stirling
was not successful, and instead a weekly prayer meeting is held with
an average attendance of 22, and with good prospects of better
things”’.

February 2, 1887: ““Two Missionary Concerts were given this
quarter . . . 368 has been spent for library books . . . 900 pages of
Temperance Tracts have been distributed . . . 3000 pages of other
tracts have been distributed’’.

Newark Conference records state that pastoral support for Hancock’s first
year was reduced (before his assignment) from $957 to $575'°; his second and third
years it was set at $675. And here we find an interesting conflict in records. Our 4th
Quarterly Conference at the end of Hancock’s first year recorded $238.30 paid to
the pastor during the conference year. Assuming that parsonage rental value of
perhaps as much as $200 was not included in this amount, the total still falls far
short of $685, the sum reported to the Conference over Hancock’s signature. We
don’t know which figure (about $440 or $685) is correct, but the possibility exists
that Hancock tried to make his people ‘‘look good”’ by inflating the report at his
own expense. It is small wonder that ministers of his kind were well loved.

Hancock’s memoir in the Conference Journal says that his motto was ‘‘Live

' The *‘separation” of Pleasant Plains, which lasted only six months, would account for only part of
this sizeable cut.
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simply, think clearly, love devotedly and serve conscientiously’’, and that ‘“‘In
preaching he apprehended the deepest spiritual truths despite rural charges and lack
of formal education . . . His sermons were noted for luminous simplicity’’. Clear-
ly, his preaching was ideally suited to a farm community such as ours.

When they left Basking Ridge in March, 1887, the Hancocks’ next assignment
was to Glen Cardner, and following that, to Bloomsbury, then to High Bridge. At
High Bridge in 1891 Clara’s health was damaged permanently by what was then
called ““la grippe”’. A similar attack in 1893 left her too weak to travel, but the
itineracy in those days made few concessions, especially to those who did not ask
for any. When they were transferred to Mount Harmon as their next charge, she
made the journey, was put to bed in her new parsonage, and died a few weeks later,
in May, 1894,

Two years later the lonely minister, whose children were now grown, married
Jennie Hill. Her father had been a Methodist minister, and her birth had been
recorded in Raritan, New Jersey,in 1859, the year of Hancock’s first marriage. For
the last seven years of Hancock’s active ministry she proved to be an ideal
itinerant’s wife. .

In 1905, during Rev. Dice’s pastorate, John Hancock retired from the active
ministry, picked the town he liked best, and bought a home in Basking Ridge. The
pre-revolutionary Hancock family had considerable standing in Madison, Mor-
ristown and the Somerset Hills area. John and Jennie soon became involved in the
affairs of Bishop Janes Church, and there proved to be little rest for the “‘retired”
minister. But that’s another part of the story, which will be told when we meet the
Hancocks again later in our history (Chapter XI).

* * %

The effectiveness of membership and evangelism efforts at Bishop Janes
Church during those closing years of our Early Golden Era probably was the most
outstanding achievement of the period. Wombaugh, Daniels and Hancock (par-
ticularly Daniels) were responsible for most of the success in what had always been a
“Presbyterian town’’. Their gains had to be scored in spite of the loss of 42 full
members and many probationers between 1880 and 1887. By great effort the rolls
had been brought from just over 100 to 200. And attendance at Sunday services
reached peaks not to be equaled for decades. They must have packed to overflow-
ing that small frame church!

The tenor of the times was briefly lauded by the Presiding Elder at the con-
ference session in March 1877:

“‘Basking Ridge membership increased under Rev. J. E. Han-
cock and benevolences more than doubled. Thirty were converted at
one recent meeting’’.

No one realized then that this marked the end of an era, the strongest twenty years
in the first century of our history.

94

-

\



[ .o

Educational Institutions

So many references are made in our history to Methodist schools which helped
train our ministers that a brief summary of these institutions seems in order.

The first Methodist theological school was established in 1841 at Newbury,
Vermont. In 1847 it was moved to Concord, New Hampshire, and was named the
Methodist General (more commonly ‘‘Concord’’) Biblical Institute. Of our pastors,
Elbert Clement and Ben Simpson graduated from that school when it was located at
Concord. In 1867 the school was removed again, this time to Boston, where it pro-
spered. Since 1871, when it became part of Boston University, it has been known as
the Boston School of Theology.

Allegheny College, in Meadyville, Pa., became associated with the Methodist
Church upon its 16th anniversary, in 1883. Only Washington Irving Dice (1905-09)
of our pastors attended this school. Its present-day (1982) enrollment is about 1900.

Dickinson College, in Carlisle, Pa., where Hanes and Bartine studied for their
doctorates, was founded in 1783 but was not associated with the Methodist Church
until 1834. Several of our pastors of the twentieth century were graduated from this
school, which today (1983) has an enrollment of about 1800.

Garrett Biblical Institute pioneered Methodist education in the mid-west. It
was founded in 1854, and several of our later pastors studied there. It is now part of
Northwestern University.

Pennington Seminary, a few miles west of Princeton, was established in 1838.
Six of our early pastors were among its students. Unlike the other schools, it now
confines itself to secondary education, and is known as the Pennington School.

Wesleyan College, in Middletown, Conn., founded in 1831, was called the
“mother of Methodist colleges’’, though ministerial training was only part of its
curriculum. Parsons, Young and Woodruff were graduated there. Nowadays,
because there are other schools bearing the same name, it is often referred to as
“Connecticut Wesleyan’.

Drew Theological Seminary was founded in 1867 under the impetus of three
men: Bishop Simpson, who shortly before had delivered the funeral address for
Abraham Lincolm; Bishop Janes, as ever a moving force in Methodism’s growth;
and Daniel Drew, a layman with much dedication and even more money. Drew
bought the Gibbons mansion and surrounding estate in Madison and presented it to
the Methodist leaders. The mansion had been built in 1832 by Thomas Gibbons, a
merchant prince whose activities ranged from his native Savannah, Georgia,
throughout New York and New Jersey, where he was a kind of one-man Port of
New York Authority. His name is familiar to history students for the “‘Gibbons vs.
Ogden”’ case which established the rules for interstate waterways. The mansion was
the home of his son, William Gibbons, who sold it to Daniel and Roxanna Drew for

the new college. It is now Mead Hall, one of the administration buildings on the
campus.
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After transferring title to the property to the Methodist Church, Daniel Drew
continued to pay not only maintenance costs but all faculty salaries. Then, in the
financial panic of 1877 Drew, who had given so much to the church, was wiped out.
Our denomination found itself with an entire campus free and clear, but no money
to run the school. The situation was saved by an appeal to the churches. The larger
ones endowed faculty chairs, and smaller ones like Bishop Janes gave what they
could. Charles Barnes, pastor of the Madison church and former assistant at Bask-
ing Ridge during the Civil War, organized this drive and is given much of the credit
for saving the school. In time a permanent financial plan was set up, and Drew, sur-
viving its great crisis, acquired a sound organization.

In 1928 the Baldwins of East Orange gave $1,500,000 to establish Brothers
College of Liberal Arts, and Drew became a university.

Other Methodist schools such as Syracuse University and Troy University did
not figure prominently in the education of our Basking Ridge ministers. Strangely
enough, Bishop Janes Church was not assigned an alumnus of Drew Seminary until
1896. Since that time many of our pastors have received their training at Drew.

One reason why many of these schools were not founded earlier may be that,
although Wesley had shown almost as much educational as spiritual concern, Fran-
cis Asbury on this side of the ocean firmly opposed an ‘‘educated’’ ministry. In this
matter then, although always calling themselves ‘“Wesley’’ Methodists, early leaders
of our denomination followed Asbury, not Wesley.
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CHAPTER VIII

THE VICTORY OF SMALLNESS
1887 - 1896

were the four (1887-91) which followed the pastorate of the able John Hancock.

With hindsight, to be sure, we find that the destiny of Bishop Janes Church for
the next fifty years was shaped during the terms of the next two pastors. It was to
remain a small, struggling church.

In theory there is nothing wrong with smallness; many prefer it. But in practice
the small church, except in the most sparsely populated area, is often a denial of
Christianity. For a church must draw people to it, or it is not doing the Lord’s
work. It must grow, whether privately it wants to or not.

This history has gone into considerable detail to bring to light the stature of
many important Methodists from John Hancock back to Lippincott, Bartine and
Janes of our pre-history. To have slumped as Basking Ridge Methodism did be-

tween 1887 and 1891 was betrayal, however unintentional, of all that those men had
tried to accomplish. About all that smallness could promise our church was a grow-

ing colloquialism, inner-directedness, and self-preoccupation. Practically speaking,
in the vital post-itineracy years of Methodism, “‘smallness’’ would assure that great
ministers like Day, Searles and Lacey would be accidental in the future. Money
always would run short of local needs, and only dribbles would be available for the
world-wide ministry of Christianity.

Two two-year pastorates, beginning in 1887, allowed almost half of our
membership to melt away and added only three probationers, then lost two of
these. The battle for significance may have been lost later anyway, but this cannot
be determined, for it was lost in those four years. Had growth continued steadily,
however gradually, from the 200-member level bequeathed by the Golden FEra,
there is no telling what the work of future outstanding ministers like Appley and
Ketcham might have accomplished. As it happened, most of these later pastors had
little to build upon, and had to devote their greatest efforts to the same endlessly-
repeated ground work.

Looking back, we see that the late 1880’s gave every indication that the
founders’ hopes of building a great church in Basking Ridge would never be rea-
lized. Other major regressions at Bishop Janes Church have always had causes: the
Civil War, the depressions of the 1870’s and the 1930’s. But in these four years such

IT NOW seems clear that the weakest years in the early history of our church
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mitigating events were lacking, for the business slump of the 1890’s had little effect
upon Basking Ridge. Even the ever-present and usually healthy competition from
local Presbyterianism was at a low ebb at this time, for Basking Ridge Presbyterian
Church was in the closing years of an aged pastorate. And a careful check of the
Conference Journals shows that these were good years for a majority of Newark
Conference churches.

“Religion is a reasonable service’’
JACOB P. FORT 1887 - 89

Jacob P. Fort, our twentieth pastor, was born in Pemberton, New Jersey,
February 20, 1818. At the age of sixteen he became a Methodist under Henry
Boehm, a highly-honored Methodist pioneer and associate of Asbury’s. The same
year he went to work as a mechanic. He and his two brothers received little formal
education, but each of them had an inner drive to make his life worthwile. During
their years of menial labor they studied by themselves, Jacob absorbing what the
Conference called ‘‘the advised books’’. One brother became governor of New
Jersey; Jacob and the others became ministers.

His ten years as a mechanic ended in 1842 when he was licensed as a local
preacher. He was admitted to the Conference in 1844 and assigned to Freehold.
During the next 43 years he served twenty-one pastorates: Bethel, Vernon (Verona),
Newark, Dover, Perth Amboy, New Providence, Hackettstown, Staten Island,
Harmony, Wantage and Deckertown, Pine Brook, Peapack, Clinton, Succasunna
(where he presided at the funeral of Caleb Lippincott in 1871), Asbury, Franklin
(now Nutley), Spring Valley, Saddle River, Stony Point, Buttzville and Lafayette.
In March, 1887, he was assigned to Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church.

He was a tall, graceful man. A commanding presence was abetted by ex-
pressive eyes and a deep, resonant voice. His actions were calm and deliberate. He
was a prodigious worker at fifty consecutive Newark Conference sessions; probably
no one ever served on more Conference committees.

In 1850 Jacob Fort had married Margaret Force of Arcola. They had ten
children, five boys and five girls. The eldest son was already a Newark school prin-
cipal when his parents moved to Basking Ridge, and several others were off on their
own. All of the younger children moved into the parsonage, including two who
were old enough to have transfer letters from their previous church. What so many
Forts needed was a mighty fortress, but they shoe-horned into the little ElIm Street
parsonage. The crowding made a few responsible church members begin to think of
the need for larger quarters for their pastor, and action on this matter was not far
off.

Fort’s long experience made him quick to put his finger on all that was wrong
at Basking Ridge. (He even knew what was wrong with the weather). Had he put, or
been able to put, his hand instead of his finger on the troubles, the results of his
pastorate might have been quite different. But we find little evidence of corrective
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or constructive action on his part.
The following are extracts from his pastoral reports at the Quarterly Con-
ference meetings' during his term:

May 21, 1887: ‘“The pastor can report favorably on the condi-
tion of the Basking Ridge Sabbath School . . . We are satisfied there
are a large percentage of the people who never enter the house of
God except when death comes around to stir up their sleepy con-
sciences . . . The pastor’s salary was set at $500 and giving visits at
the Ridge and the Plains . . . Moving expenses of the pastor in the
amount of 314 was paid”’. ‘

September 15, 1887: ““In view of preaching three times (morning
at Basking Ridge, afternoon at Pleasant Plains, evening again at
Basking Ridge) every Sabbath it is impossible to give a full report of
the real condition of the Sabbath Schools . . . There is need of much

more to be done at the parsonage . . . Trustees are now negotiating
Jor additional lands to the Cemetery’’. (These were lands adjacent on
the north).

December 17, 1887: ‘“The Basking Ridge Sabbath School is in
prosperous condition, new scholars are entering, but new and more
suitable teachers are greatly needed . . . Two oyster suppers have
been held, one for the benefit of the Choir in the Basement of the
Church and the other at Nicholas Bowers’ to aid the Stewards . . .
The Trustees have decided to put up gates at the church to shut out
the public on weekdays . . . The pastor preached at a Union
Thanksgiving Service in our Church”’.

March 17, 1888: ‘““Prayer Meetings are a little better attended,
but a large percentage of our membership never enters them. There is
really no excuse for so many absentees. Religion is a reasonable ser-
vice, and we believe God does not require attendance on instituted
means of grace of invalids and sick people; but all well-bodied Chris-
tians should occasionally at least be found there”’.

November 17, 1888: ‘““The pastor might report that in all the
records of his ministry such continued rain storms have not been
known . . . Our congregations on fair Sabbaths sang above the
average’’.

February 12, 1889: ‘I have given attention to special religious
services beginning January 2nd for three weeks. Our congregations
were good, very good when we call to mind the fact that special ser-
vices were held in the Presbyterian Church under the direction of a

! Our first book of Quarterly Conference minutes, begun by Edwin Day in 1858, ended with
Hancock’s last report. Fort began the second book in May, 1887.
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or constructive action on his part.
The following are extracts from his pastoral reports at the Quarterly Con-
ference meetings' during his term:

May 21, 1887: ““The pastor can report favorably on the condi-
tion of the Basking Ridge Sabbath School . . . We are satisfied there
are a large percentage of the people who never enter the house of
God except when death comes around to stir up their sleepy con-
sciences . . . The pastor’s salary was set at $500 and giving visits at
the Ridge and the Plains . . . Moving expenses of the pastor in the
amount of $14 was paid”’. '

September 15, 1887: *“In view of preaching three times (morning
at Basking Ridge, afternoon at Pleasant Plains, evening again at
Basking Ridge) every Sabbath it is impossible to give a full report of
the real condition of the Sabbath Schools . . . There is need of much

more to be done at the parsonage . . . Trustees are now negotiating
JSor additional lands to the Cemetery’’. (These were lands adjacent on
the north).

December 17, 1887: ‘“The Basking Ridge Sabbath School is in
prosperous condition, new scholars are entering, but new and more
suitable teachers are greatly needed . . . Two oyster suppers have
been held, one for the benefit of the Choir in the Basement of the
Church and the other at Nicholas Bowers’ to aid the Stewards . . .
The Trustees have decided to put up gates at the church to shut out
the public on weekdays . . . The pastor preached at a Union
Thanksgiving Service in our Church’’.

March 17, 1888: ““Prayer Meetings are a little better attended,
but a large percentage of our membership never enters them. There is
really no excuse for so many absentees. Religion is a reasonable ser-
vice, and we believe God does not require attendance on instituted
means of grace of invalids and sick people; but all well-bodied Chris-
tians should occasionally at least be found there”’.

November 17, 1888: ““The pastor might report that in all the
records of his ministry such continued rain storms have not been
known . . . Our congregations on fair Sabbaths sang above the
average”’.

February 12, 1889: ‘I have given attention to special religious
services beginning January 2nd for three weeks. Our congregations
were good, very good when we call to mind the fact that special ser-
vices were held in the Presbyterian Church under the direction of a

! Our first book of Quarterly Conference minutes, begun by Edwin Day in 1858, ended with
Hancock’s last report. Fort began the second book in May, 1887.
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well-paid and fully trained evangelist, and the first of very successful
meetings in Bernardsville where many souls were led to cry to God
for Mercy . . . Heavy rains flooded the flats at the Plains, and it
seemed almost impossible for the people to come together . . . The
people on the Plain plead poverty more than they do at the Ridge.
They say, that they borrow money to live, but vow they (will) pay
their $100 salary if they have to borrow the money™’.

Pastoral support was set at $600 during Fort’s two years, and the Pleasant

Plains Church was to raise $100 of this. He actually was paid $700 and $600.
His reports were full of complaints and empty of any conspicuous efforts to

overcome their causes. But the real tragedy of the Fort pastorate comes to light as
we turn to church membership. Hancock had left 11 probationers on the rolls; 7 of
them were almost ready for full membership when he left, and were so accepted in
Fort’s first weeks at Bishop Janes. In two full years he brought no other members to
our church, and he was our first pastor to add not a single probationer to the ranks.
This could only result in a net loss, and it turned out to be the worst loss our church
had ever suffered. Total membership at Basking Ridge and Pleasant Plains, when
Fort left, stood at 140, a drop of about 30%?. So great a decrease is difficult to
understand. Deaths, of course, accounted for a few, but transfers and withdrawals
amounted to a virtual exodus.

Jacob Fort was at the end of the line in Basking Ridge, and his overall long
ministry should not be judged by his record here. Reading between the lines, we can
sense that he was well aware of the poor record at his last charge. His final report
(February 1889) ended:

““ . . Ihave now about made up my mind after much prayer to
retire from the active ranks of a ministry of 46 years, and leave the
field to be cultivated by others who may be more successful than I
have been”’.

The last reference to his Basking Ridge pastorate appears in the 1889 Con-
ference Journal, where it is recorded that he filed a claim for the Conference to
make up a “‘deficiency of support’’ during his pastorate here. He retired later that
year and joined the congregation of Central M. E. Church in Newark until his
death four years later, on November 23, 1893.

His memoir in the Conference Journal is generous to him, but between the
lines emerges a plodding, sincere, but rather poorly endowed preacher of the

Gospel:
‘. . . He never sought an appointment, nor refused one assign-

ed to him, no matter how humble or remote . . . (He was) diligent
on temperance . . . While surrounded by those who sympathized
with the nation’s enemies (at the outbreak of the Civil War), no

2 Fort abandoned the work at Stirling, and that station never again was mentioned in Basking Ridge or
conference records.
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threat of diminished support could suppress his patriotic sermons
. . . The church owes much to those of every rank and talent — not
only to those who fill large pulpits, but also to those who toil in
obscure places’’.

Our Last Englishman®
GEORGE T. JACKSON 1889 - 91

George T. Jackson was born in Leeds, Yorkshire, England, on June 22, 1820.
His parents belonged to the Wesleyan Methodist Society, in which his father had
become a class leader and later a local preacher. When George was fifteen he was
“converted’’ at the Annual Love Feast at his father’s church. He became a Sunday
School teacher, then an exhorter, later a local preacher, and finally enrolled at Car-
wood Seminary in Yorkshire. As a student, he “supplied”’ neighboring pulpits.

Having completed his studies, he sailed on May 18, 1853, for America with
two other ministers, Richard Wheatley and Thomas Stephenson. They landed in
Philadelphia on June 3rd. He was at once put to work by the old New Jersey Con-
ference and performed his greatest services during those early years. He supplied the
New City (Rockland City) Circuit and Saddle River, brought about many conver-
sions at each charge, and at the same time founded the Spring Valley congregation,
all in his first ten months in the United States. He was pastor of the Bloomingdale
Circuit in 1855-56, having served Fort Lee and Bull’s Ferry in 1854, when an older
minister introduced him to Miss Isabella McCable. Isabella was then working as a
volunteer at the Methodist Old Ladies’ Home on 42nd Street in New York City.
They were married in May, 1856, and she seems to have been particularly well
suited to the demanding and rewarding role of an itinerant’s wife.

At the founding of the Newark Conference in 1857 Jackson was assigned to
Stanhope and Waterloo. He increased these congregations, particularly at
Waterloo, where he organized construction of their first church building. His next
charges were Flanders, Narrowsburg, Otisville, Verona, East Newark (now Har-
rison), Franklin (now Nutley), Sergeantsville, and Mount Horeb, which he served
while S. P. Lacey was the pastor at our church. Next came Centerville and Green-
ville, Port Oram (now Wharton), Hibernia, Monsey and Saddle River, Pine Brook
and Clinton, and Broadway. In March, 1889, at the age of 68, he was assigned to
our church in Basking Ridge.

Jackson left only a few pastoral reports in the Quarterly Conference minutes,
and we quote from two of them:

August 15, 1889: “47 names (from Pleasant Plains) were given
to me by my predecessor, J. P. Fort. After checking I find it is now
39 . . . No history of Basking Ridge Methodist Episcopal Church
has been written since the pastorate of C. A. Wombaugh in 1883. No

3 The others were William Day and Samuel Lacey.
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history of Pleasant Plains since 1876 (Deficiencies he noted but did

not correct).
January 30, 1890: ““A new Freedman’s Aid and Southern
Education Committee was appointed . . . There is great room Jfor

an increase of spirituality and increased zeal in the financial and
spiritual affairs of the church’.

On November 1, 1890, Mrs. Mary Baird Janes died in Thiels, New York. She
was the wife of Rev. Lewis Janes and the daughter-in-law of ‘“‘our”’ bishop. Her
funeral was conducted at the Bernardsville Methodist Episcopal Church by William
Day, P. E. Lourie, C. C. Winans, the Bernardsville pastor, George Jackson, our
pastor, and Henry Buttz, president of Drew and an old family friend. Many
childhood companions from our area and friends of the Bairds and of Bishop Janes
attended the services and the burial in the family plot at our Evergreen Cemetery.

Under Fort the rolls of Bishop Janes Church had fallen to 140; under Jackson
another 20% was lost, leaving a total Basking Ridge-Pleasant Plains enrollment of
112. Four years of aged, ailing pastors revealed that the pastorate, not the laity, had
been the evangelical force at our church, probably from the beginning. The drop
from 200 to 112 confirmed this.

Jackson added two probationers, the only two since Hancock’s pastorate, and
brought one of them to full membership. During his two years six others transferred
their letters to Bishop Janes Church, but two of these left again before his term end-
ed. Against this gain of four members there was a loss of thirty — ten by death and
twenty by transfer to other churches.

Among those who transferred was Samuel DeCoster, a Lacey convert and a
long-time steward and trustee. He became disgusted, took his letter, and walked the
path other members of his family had worn between our church and the
Presbyterian church. However, he did not resign as a trustee of Bishop Janes, and
for eight more years took care of our insurance, among other duties. His wife,
Deborah, who had joined in 1860 under Sovereign, would not transfer with him.
She was to complete 64 years as a member of our church by the time of her death in
1924.

Jackson’s last pastoral report, February 5, 1891, ended as follows:

“. . . On the Sabbath of January 18th the following four
brethren from Morristown spent the day with us: Brothers Green,
McCollom, Medget and Moore. Their service was instructive and
spiritual, but no visible fruit resulted from their labors . . . the
spiritual condition of the charge is discouraging. The pastor is con-
cerned and depressed, but he hopes and prays for better days*’.

In the years before Fort and Jackson the strong earlier pastorates had built the
Bishop Janes congregation to twice the size of that of our parent church in
Bernardsville. This condition had held for a quarter of a century. But, when
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Jackson left, membership in the two churches was equal. However, Bernardsville
was paying twice as much for pastoral support (Jackson’s estimated and actual sup-
port both years was $600). Our church debt had grown to $1675, the parsonage was
almost unlivable, and the church, hardly touched since Wombaugh’s pastorate, was
again in poor repair.

Blame for these conditions should not rest upon Jackson. He had spent all of
his energies in itinerant service, and his health seriously failed in Basking Ridge. He
became completely deaf, and other ailments brought about what Conference
records referred to as ‘“‘severe surgical treatmen ’’, probably in Morristown. The
Conference Session of 1891 assigned him to Coleville and Libertyville, but the doc-
tors ordered him to quit. He retired to Newark, where he died June 3, 1905. He was
buried in Nutley.

If blame must be placed for the shattered condition of Bishop Janes Church in
1891, it has to fall upon the Methodist people, both locally and throughout the
Conference. Young men built churches and congregations; old men past reasonable
retirement age often eroded this work through lack of strength, not lack of desire.
Yet our churches supported the “Preachers’ Aid Society’’ so poorly that only token
sums were available to retired men. They worked to keep from starving, and the
churches they were assigned to were, of course, those which, like Bishop Janes,
were paying the $600 minimum.

Methodism in Basking Ridge long had escaped retribution for its poor pastoral
support. When that retribution came, it took only four years to wipe out half the
gains of fifty years. All this did not escape notice by the Newark Conference. In

April, 1891, they assigned to Basking Ridge another elderly minister, but this time a
very special one.

The Orphan Who Wasn’t
JEREMIAH COWINS 1891 - 94

Jeremiah Cowins was the victim of a cruel, ironic trick of fate which in his in-
fancy whisked him from the arms of his family simply because communications and
public health procedures were so poor in those days. Except for the empty
knowledge that his name was Jeremiah Cowins, he did not know until his late for-
ties who he was.

He was born in New York City March 1, 1830. About three years later his
father, whose occupation involved some kind of ““public work”’, according to con-
ference records, had to make a quick trip to Trenton, New Jersey. Some temporary
emergency at home — probably his mother was ill at the time — made it necessary
for Mr. Cowins to take his little son with him. They arrived in the midst of a terrible
cholera scourge, by accident were not turned back, and so became subject to a mass
quarantine. Almost at once the father fell victim to the disease and died. During his
last hours he had become separated from his three-year-old son, and we can im-
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agine the poor man’s desperation as his life ran out. A panic law consigned him to
immediate mass burial.

The father’s name and address were found among his papers, and within a
week Mrs. Cowins was notified of her widowhood by Trenton officials. But no
word about Jeremiah was included. The frantic woman must have checked as soon
as possible. Undoubtedly she went to Trenton as soon as permitted, but in the con-

fusion she was told that her son must have died and been buried with the others.
Unfortunately the poor woman became convinced that this was the case, and she

returned to New York.

Meanwhile, Jeremiah, who had learned to walk but could talk very little, had
wandered about the neighborhood until a kindly family noticed him and took in the
frightened lost child. Through something in his possession they discovered his
name, but nothing more. Mrs. Cowins surely had checked with Trenton officials,
and this family must have done so too, but somehow, in the panic conditions,
reports of these inquiries were not connected. And Mrs. Cowins must have given up
too soon. The kind Trenton couple knew only that little lost Jeremiah could have
wandered from anywhere in their upset city, and naturally assumed he had been or-
phaned in the wave of deaths. They cared for him for several years. Then, for
reasons unknown, he was turned over to another family and for the rest of his
boyhood was shifted from one household to another.

The bitter irony was compounded when Jeremiah was fifteen. Having heard
fascinating tales of seafaring, he went to New York, signed on a whaling ship, put
his clothes and possessions aboard, and was told to report back by nightfall.
Wandering through the tough waterfront saloons that afternoon, he heard enough
about whaling to shatter his illusions. Here the self-reliance of an orphan came to
his aid. Somehow he managed to recover his belongings and escape from the port
area unseen. Whithin a few days he found work as an assistant to a kindly carpenter
in the heart of the city and located a room nearby. This was the irony: the room
where he lived was on the same street where his mother, brother and two sisters
were then living! What ridicule such a story would bring upon a fiction writer!
Jeremiah and his family lived this close together, it was later discovered, for almost
three years but never found each other, never guessed that the loose strings to their
past had not been severed.

At seventeen he returned to Trenton, where he was converted and joined the
Presbyterian Church. He was a bright young man and loved to read. Although he
had only $40, he decided he would enter Pennington Seminary. His retentive mind
held more academic and musical knowledge than those of most young men of his
age, knowledge picked up from some of the families who had sheltered him. So he
was able to work his way through school by qualifying for jobs as a grammar
and music teacher.

Soon he decided to direct his studies toward the ministry, and transferred
allegiance to the Methodist Church. After graduation he was accepted by our Con-
ference in 1855 and was assigned to the New Dover Mission in Rahway. Beginning

104




in 1857 he served Bound Brook, Elizabethport, Westfield, and in 1860 our
neighbor, Mount Horeb. During the Civil War his charges were Perth Amboy,
Spring Valley, and Montclair. After the war he was sent to Hackensack, Staten
Island, Springfield, East Newark (Harrison) and Jersey City.

It was during his pastorate in Jersey City (1876-78) that a member of his con-
gregation brought him a New York newspaper which contained a story about a
Cowins family with a passing reference to an infant mortality bearing his name,
long ago in Trenton. Jeremiah rushed to New York and found that it was, in fact
his family. He had the bittersweet experience of reunion with a sister and several
cousins, and the discovery that his mother, whom he had lived so near as a
carpenter’s helper, had recently died. His other sister, and his brother, who had
become a ship’s captain, also were dead. So at 47 Jeremiah Cowins had, in effect,
ceased to be an orphan. It is an incredible story, one that probably could not hap-
pen in our time.

After Jersey City, Cowins served Bayonne, Watsessing, Rahway, and Newark.
In 1890 his passionate interest in both secular and church history resulted in his ap-
pointment as Newark Conference Historian, and he effected a complete reorganiza-
tion of the Conference Historical Society.*

Jeremiah Cowins had been a highly successful pastor. His power in the pulpit
was matched by special ability at the personal level. He earned a reputation within
the Conference as one of its best ministers. He attracted the people to Methodism
and showed a net gain in this respect at practically all of his charges, especially at
Perth Amboy and Hackensack. At the peak of his powers, he discovered upon ar-
rival at Hackensack an irreparable split in the congregation. So he took half the
membership, built a new church nearby, and tripled its rolls in little more than a
year. (The two churches were reunited in 1913 into a much larger church than he
had inherited). Above all his other accomplishments, what the Conference called
““Cowins’ ability at reviving debt-ridden churches’’ was almost unmatched within
its jurisdiction.

That the bishop would have moved a man of Cowins’ ability from his con-
ference office to ‘‘rescue the perishing’’,at Basking Ridge is evidence that active
concern, backed by effective remedial action, for even the small churches, had not
died in the Newark Conference of the 1890’s. Like Fort and Jackson, Cowins was
well along the downward slope when he came here, but the bishop and the presiding
elder counted upon his ability and his fund of experience, and told him to do what
he could for the prostrated church in Basking Ridge. But it was almost too late, as
far as his talents were concerned. For three years he drove a weak and failing body
to achievements that were astonishing under the circumstances.

In 1859 Cowins had married a girl from his second church, Bound Brook. Her
name was Catherine (‘“Kate’’) Hodge. They had three sons and, finally, one
daughter, named Florence. Florence worked through her probation at Bishop Janes

4 67 years later this work was most helpful’to Rev. John G. Lytle of our congregation in compiling the
Society’s contribution to the Conference Centennial Celebration.
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Church and became a full member in September, 1892.

So, in April 1891, Jeremiah Cowins, the first-rate administrator, the pastor
with a sense of history, took up his duties at Basking Ridge. And we would expect
excellent records of his three years, with such a reputation behind him. Instead we
find the next twelve Quarterly Conferences blank in our second book of minutes.
There were no baptismal records, and the membership rolls of his term were not
kept properly, but were filled in by his successor as best he could. In fact, it would
seem from this that Bishop Janes Church in 1891 was starting its third successive
tired, old pastorate.

But this first impression proves to be entirely misleading. The explanation for
his poor records is found in the recorded marriages. Cowins performed two, and we
find the information transcribed in the painfully slow, uncontrolled scribble of a
man who has suffered a stroke. There is no mention of a stroke in his biography,
but the evidence of his script is incontestable. Cowins was physically near the end in
his three years here. He would, in fact, not live another three.

In spite of this, he dug in at once, without the usual protests that “it takes
time’’ to get started in a new charge. He heeded but one Master, and that Master
seemed to want the failing condition at Bishop Janes Church reversed. Driving his
worn-out body, the new pastor began to comply.

The Front Street (Dayton-Dunham) Parsonage

The most significant event of the Cowins pastorate began taking shape during
his first weeks in town.

In 1891 the land upon which our church stood was less than half the size of our
present property. Located on the northern half of today’s lot, it extended from
Front Street (now South Finley Avenue) about three quarters of the way back to the
footpath which would later become part of South Maple Avenue. With much of it
occupied by the church building and the horse sheds that had been built later, it was
a sexton’s delight in grass-cutting season.

Alongside this property on the south stood a home which pre-dated the church
by many decades. The main part of it had been built before the Revolution by the
Dayton family, early settlers in our area, some of whom later moved west and
founded the city of Dayton, Ohio. Today (in 1983) our only membership ties to this
family are Marion Dayton Turner, her son, Ken, and her grandchildren. The early
history of the home is vague, in spite of efforts by the Basking Ridge Historical
Society to obtain information about it. It is known to have been the boyhood home
of William Lewis Dayton’, and is thought to have been his birthplace.

$ William Lewis Dayton, LLD, was born in Basking Ridge February 17, 1807. He was graduated from
Princeton in 1825, became a lawyer in 1830 and Associate Justice of the New Jersey Supreme Court
in 1838. Elected a U.S. Senator in 1842, he became, in 1856, the first Republican candidate for Vice
President (Fremont’s running mate). After serving as Attorney General of New Jersey (1857-61) he

was appointed our Civil War ambassador to France in 1861. He died at his post in Paris December 1
1864. ’
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In mid-19th century this house had been sold to Benjamin Dunham, and it was
shortly after his death that Jeremiah Cowins became pastor of Bishop Janes
Church. One of the minister’s first discoveries here was that the widow, Mrs. Osee
Dunham, might agree to sell the house and the sizeable property that went with it.
He at once began to dicker with her and the executor of her husband’s estate,
Joseph Alward, with one hand, while briefing and winning support from Bishop
Janes trustees with the other. The house was larger and better preserved than the
Elm Street parsonage then in use. The latter was practically unlivable in 1891; it
needed so many repairs.®

On December 19, 1891, the Dayton-Dunham home on Front Street, next to the
church, was purchased by our trustees, acting for the congregation. At the time the
house was our major concern. Of greater lasting value was the property that went
with it, — a flag-shaped lot of about two acres which extended eastward about 250
feet from the present South Maple Avenue, where the Township Library now
stands. The larger (eastern) portion of this property was sold by the trustees about
five years later, but the part retained more than doubled the former size of the
church property.

The Presiding Elder’s report in the Newark Conference Journal reads:

“‘Basking Ridge sold its old parsonage property and purchased
another next to the church. The exchange was a remarkably good
business transaction’’.

His report was well stated. Cowins arranged to buy the property and new parsonage
for $2200, a very low price even in 1891. The money was raised as follows: $875 was
realized from the sale of the Elm Street parsonage; a $1000 three-year mortgage was
secured, and a private loan of $325 made up the balance.

The church debt increased from $1675 to $3000, but it should be remembered
that Cowins was noted for debt reduction. In the last four months of this, his first
year at our church, he raised $100. In his second year he raised $700 more. In his
third year the $1000 mortgage was paid off and the debt further reduced by $200.
The Presiding Elder’s report in this Conference Journal reads:

“Improvements have been made on the church buildings at
both points of the Basking Ridge charge. The greatest achievement is
the paying of the mortgage of $1000 on the parsonage at Basking
Ridge, thus providing a large . . . home for the pastor, clear of debt,
immediately adjoining the church, including two acres of valuable
land in the center of the village”.

In all, Jeremiah Cowins left seven legacies to his successors in the Bishop Janes
pulpit. First, he stopped the exodus of members and started the church upstream
once more. The rolls climbed from 112 to 121 and then, with a big surge of proba-
¢ The new owner and later owners practically rebuilt it, and surprisingly it has outlasted the Dayton-

Dunham house. That was torn down in 1960, but the original Elm Street parsonage is still a well-kept
home at the corner of Lewis Street and South Maple Avenue.
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tioners his last year, to 138. Second, he left 28 probationers, of whom the unusually
high number of 19 proved ready for full membership within a few months. Third,
the new parsonage and property that he acquired greatly improved our desirability
as a charge. Fourth, he cut our debt from $1675 to $1000 in spite of this purchase
and the doubling of our maintenance allowance.

Although Cowins himself left no records of his Quarterly Conference
meetings, we can reconstruct from subsequent events the three most important ac-
tions of his last such meeting, in February or March of 1894. His fifth legacy,
resulting from this session, got pastoral support for his successor increased by $200.
Conference records show that during his three years it was estimated at $632, $500
and $650, but he was actually paid $614, $546 and $600. So the increase voted was
relatively significant, but it was still pretty small pay.

The sixth, also brought about at this meeting, saw Joseph Owen’s attempt of
1879 resurrected. With Quarterly Conference approval, three women were elected
stewards of Bishop Janes Church. They were: Mrs. Catherine Bowers (second wife
of Nicholas Bowers), Mrs. Catherine Boss of Basking Ridge, and Mrs. Lillian
Leonard of the Pleasant Plains congregation. It will be remembered that women
had first been elected as stewards fifteen years earlier, but they had refused to of-
fend the mores of the period and had declined to serve. For a time in 1894 it looked
as though Mesdames Bowers, Boss and Leonard would do likewise, for they did not
attend their first or second Quarterly Conference meetings. However, Cowins’ suc-
cessor appointed the ‘‘forward’’ Miss Phoebe Conkling to fill a board vacancy in
December, 1894. At the next Quarterly Conference meeting, in January 1895, Miss
Conkling (perhaps leading the others), Mrs. Bowers and Mrs. Boss took their seats
with the Board. At the next meeting, in March, Lillian Leonard joined them.
Women’s rights at last were established at Bishop Janes Church.

The seventh and last of Jeremiah Cowins’ legacies was the chartering, in
February, 1894, of a chapter of the Methodist Epworth League at our church, with
an initial membership of 23. At first our people must have thought this young peo-
ple’s group was for the ‘‘young at heart’’ for, though most of the members were
young, the group included several who were well past their teens. There were Oscar
Brown, who had grown too old to continue his duties as sexton, and George
Wyckoff, a charter member of the congregation, Civil War Sunday School
superintendent and former steward, who was now too old for anything but the
youth group. Even old Dominie Bowers joined later that year. Within a decade,
however, the Newark Conference put a stop to ‘“‘older’’ members. Our Epworth
League obviously filled a need and it came alive at once. They charged 5¢ dues at
monthly meetings and raised from $10 to $30 at monthly ‘‘sociables’’. As money
accumulated it was turned over to church needs. For example, they began to finance
the pastor’s annual trip to the Conference session, paid interest on the church debt,
and picked up the tab for illnesses in church families who were financially em-
barassed. Almost over night the League became a vital church organization, and it
was organized by Cowins during his last six weeks here.
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Jeremiah Cowins’ active work for our church was to be about the last he of-
fered to his Lord. Leaving Bishop Janes in 1894, he served one more year, as an
assistant pastor in Jersey City. In 1896 he retired to his wife’s native town, Bound
Brook, and it was there that he died, in February of the following year. Cowins had
had to fight for existence throughout his youth, and he never lost this spirit of deter-
mination. Unlike others among our early pastors, who came to long for death and
heavenly release as their powers failed, Cowins faced death as an enemy and fought
it to his last breath. It was noted at the time that he was the 100th Newark Con-
ference minister to die since its organization in 1857.

His achievements at our church were indeed remarkable for a broken old man
in failing health. Certainly this “‘orphan who wasn’t’’ must be counted as one of the
stronger pastors in the history of our church.

“‘No Stamping in Church”’
WILSON F. RANDOLPH 1894 - 96

Our 23rd pastor was Wilson F. Randolph. Born in Newark May 22, 1842, he
joined Central M. E. Church there early in life. He was drawn to the ministry, at-
tended Pennington Seminary, then went west and entered Garrett Biblical Institute,
was graduated there, and was ordained in 1863.

He joined the Wisconsin Conference for four years, transferred to the New
Jersey (South Jersey) Conference in 1867, back to the Wisconsin Conference in
1874, and finally completed the circle, by his last transfer, to the Newark Con-
ference in 1882. While in the New Jersey Conference he built churches at Beverly in
Burlington County and at Port Republic in Atlantic County. In the Newark Con-
ference, beginning in 1882, his assignments were to Mount Hermon, Harmony,
Staten Island, High Bridge, Milford, Sergeantsville, and Thiels. Then, in April
1894, shortly before his fifty-second birthday, he was assigned to Bishop Janes
Church.

In 1866 Wilson Randolph had married Harriet Russell in her native Wisconsin.
They had three sons and one daughter. The oldest, Herbert, became a minister in
our Conference and, in fact, received his first appointment (Plainfield) just one year
before his father came to Basking Ridge. Later Herbert served at Bernardsville.
Another son, Russell, settled in Bernardsville around 1905 and provided a home for
his father when he retired. The younger children, a boy and a girl, moved into the
Front Street parsonage with their parents in April, 1894.

Jeremiah Cowins had received below-minimal support during his term in Bask-
ing Ridge. In fact, the conference session of 1894 voted that he be granted con-
ference funds to make up the deficiency. He had not pressed the question of salary
for himself but, as we have noted, he did press it for his successor and, in the long
run, for the good of the church. The Official Board was led to increase estimated
support to $850, a $200 raise, long overdue. The church fell a little short of this dur-
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ing Randolph’s first year; he was paid (including parsonage rental value) $795. This
caused the timid Board to reduce estimated support to $750 for his second year, but
that year he was actually paid $850.

Randolph reactivated the book of Quarterly Conference minutes, which
Cowins had left blank, and made a few quotable entries in his various reports. It is
interesting to note that none of them refer to the outstanding pastorate of his

predecessor:

June 24, 1894: ““There are two Sunday Schools in the charge.
The one at Pleasant Plains is very small because there are so few
children in the neighborhood. It seems that the only hope for the
school is that the members of the church support it by their presence
and form themselves into a Bible Class, thus saying come instead of
go to all the children and young people’’.

October 19, 1894: ““The Sunday School at Pleasant Plains is fee-
ble, there being few Protestant American children within several
miles of the church . . . The Sunday School at Basking Ridge is in a
flourishing condition, attendance is large and membership growing
. . . The pastor in three months made 200 visits, conducted one
funeral, two baptisms, held Communion’ twice, and conducted one
Love Feast”’.

The Parsonage Aid Society

Although various informal women’s organizations existed in our church from
its earliest years, the first one of which we have a record, and the first one with un-
broken continuity down to the present, was formed as the ‘‘Parsonage Aid Society”’
in the Front Street parsonage on October 18, 1894, -

Charter members at this meeting were: Mrs. Wilson Randolph (elected presi-
dent), Mrs. Stephen Benbrook (vice president), Miss Phoebe Conkling (secretary),
Mrs. Nicholas Bowers (treasurer), Mrs. Samuel Decoster, Mrs. Oscar Brown, Mrs.
Mary Hill, and Miss Anna Figg. They voted to meet once a month, that dues should
be 10¢ per month, and that all ““monies’’ collected would be spent ‘‘for benefit of
the parsonage”’. This group, which was to reorganize into the ‘‘Ladies Aid Society”’
two years later, became a helpful organization within our church almost at once.
Several entries in their minutes give us an idea of their activities in their first years:

December 1894: “Moved and carried that we join with the
Social Committee of the Epworth League to give a Social to aid in
raising the Parsonage debt . . . Moved and carried that we make an
Album Quilt that will contain gentleman’s names only, for which
honor they will pay the sum of 25¢°,

7 First use in our records of the word ‘“‘Communion’’ (in place of ‘‘Lord’s Supper”’).
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February 7, 1895: “Moved and carried that we have the parlor
ceiling papered and have a double register put in the ceiling to heat
the room above’’.

June S5, 1895: ““The treasurer reported that Mrs. Bowers and
Mrs. Randolph had paid 50¢ dues in advance . . . which sums
enabled the treasurer to pay Mr. Craig’s bill for papering the parlor,
after taking all that there was in the treasury to complete the amount
of the bill which was $3.75.”

February 6, 1896: ‘““Moved and carried that we recover the
cushion around the altar in the church’’. (As early as this the group’s
activities began to expand from parsonage to church. Also notable is
this first use of the word ‘altar”’). . . . “Moved and carried that we
pay $14.50 on the debt’’.

Referring again to Randolph’s reports in the Quarterly Conference minutes,
we find several more items of interest:

January 1895: ““The meeting opened by singing ‘A Charge to
Keep I Have’ . . . We set up with Dr. Rankin alternate meetings
with the Presbyterian Church for two weeks® . . . We appointed a
committee to see the brethren at Pleasant Plains to find out what
they intended to do the present year and the coming year. (Clearly,
Pleasant Plains was floundering).

“The Christmas service was considered a success. Though the
aisles were filled with chairs and the members sat upon the platform,
many had to stand both on the main floor and in the gallery and a
goodly number went away unable to find standing room.? No higher
commendation can be given than that this large audience was mostly
quiet and orderly during the exercises of the evening, after they were
requested to please express their appreciation by clapping of hands
and not by stamping’’.

March 9, 1895: ““I diligently cleared the rolls and after deducting
losses we find a net increase of 32 members which constitutes more
than one quarter of the numerical membership of this church’’.

June 7, 1895: “Sunday School classes are very large, but we
regret to have to state that that compendium of Methodist doctrine
and Bible truth, the catechism, is not to be found in the school . . .

% Several months later in 1895 the Rev. Dr. Rankin retired as minister of the Basking Ridge
Presbyterian Church. He had accepted its pulpit three years before our first church was built, and
had been pastoral neighbor to our first 23 Methodist ministers, over a term of 44 years. His personal
kindness, cordiality and hospitality had been an ever-present help to our struggling congregation and
its pastors.

? Any special service strained the capacity of that little white church. During Hancock’s term the strain
had been even greater. The church simply was too small.
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We have but one Sunday School including 4 officers, 8 teachers and
100 pupils . . . In three months I have made 150 pastoral visits”’.

Wilson Randolph was proud of his membership record and, comparing it with
that of Fort or Jackson, he had a right to be. However, it was not quite as good as
he implied, for we find that, in spite of his claims, he did not deduct losses. The
number of full members did increase during his term (from 110 to 122), thanks to
19 good probationers left to him by his predecessor. But it seems that he added only
one probationer, so actually there was not much change in the total count.

One of Cowins’ probationers who became a full member was young David Y.
Moore, who was to become a key member of both our community and our church
in the years that followed. He was our town’s blacksmith (the last one), a skilled
craftsman, and he was chosen chief of our volunteer fire department in its early
years. For sixty years — until his death in 1956 — he faithfully served Bishop Janes
Church in many capacities, both as an official and as a never-failing helper
wherever needed. His name will appear often later in our history.

Death claimed ten of our members during Randolph’s two years. Such a high
number leads us to suspect that an epidemic of some kind may have visited Basking
Ridge. One of these losses brought special sorrow to the Front Street parsonage.
The pastor’s youngest son, Wilson F. Randolph, Jr., died there on July 30, 1895.

Several other things that happened during Randolph’s term should be noted.
The church debt rose from $1000 to $1200 his first year, then to $1475 by the time
he left. The deaths of two of our former pastors occurred during that time; William
Day, our founding minister, died in July of 1895, and Cy Wombaugh in January of
the following year. In 1895 a new Methodist Church in Martinsville was dedicatec
and became part of the Mount Horeb Charge. In later years it would outgrow its
mother church by a wide margin.

Wilson Randolph left Basking Ridge in April of 1896, having been fairly effec-
tive as pastor of Bishop Janes Church. No stigma should be assumed because he
was not assigned here a third year, for by 1896 the ‘‘three-year rule’” had come to be
observed more in breach than in practice. Earlier, three years had been a rigid max-
imum, but this no longer was the rule. Our next pastor would serve six.

However, he left with a bad taste in his mouth. His last pastoral report ends
with the answer to the disciplinary question, ‘‘Are there any complaints or
appeals?’’ and he answered as follows:

“As for complaints, Stewardess Phoebe Conkling (requests) —

that Miss be asked to withdraw her membership. Also
that Miss be asked to withdraw her membership.
Mrs. Bowers so moved . . . Carried. The minister was instructed to

send the notices”’,

and the report ends:

€€
.

. . many and painfully adverse influences have been working”’.
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Obviously, the pastor did not approve, but he lacked the ability to block this
primitive brutality. Probably never again in our history would a motion by women
of our Official Board look as bad as this, their first recorded action.

Randolph was very upset, both by this action and by the recent death of his
young son. His health was affected, and he found it necessary to request a leave of
absence for one year, before he could return to the ministry. Then he served another
two years at Anderson and Mount Freedom. From 1900 through 1903 he worked in
semi-retirement as a supply preacher. He retired completely in 1904 and lived with
his son in Bernardsville. Eight years later he suffered a stroke which left him
paralyzed, and he died on May 24, 1914. He is buried in Port Jervis.

His conference memoir points to

*“. . a hopeful spirit, untiring energy and courage. He possessed
a strong faith that laughed at the impossible. He believed in ‘the
right’ and had the courage of his convictions. He stood for the ‘faith
of our fathers’ . . . was always truthful, but not always tactful’’.

Randolph loved the Methodist Church, but, a natural conservative, he fought
all efforts to change or modify its system. His preaching was called ‘‘practical’’.
Above all, he insisted upon the moralities of religion, and that right conduct was the
evidence of true piety.

Our church had now passed through a décade of pastorates by four old men.
Church finances remained unimproved, but several important innovations had been
accomplished. Church property had been extended and a more commodious and
convenient parsonage had been acquired. For the most part, these years would be
remembered in our history as those which saw the enduring victory of ‘‘smallness’’
at the Basking Ridge Methodist Episcopal Church.

113




CHAPTER IX

THE DIVIDER OF HISTORY
Joseph E. Appley 1896 - 1902

Christ?”’ all must agree that Jesus of Nazareth split in two the history of
mankind. Our very system of dating reflects this fact.

Locally, just such an inpact was made upon Bishop Janes Church by our turn-
of-the-century pastorate. The ministry of Joseph E. Appley put an archaic stamp
upon all that had gone before and so influenced the years which have followed that,
unlike Searles, Clement, Lacey or Ketcham, whose outstanding terms are unknown
to most of today’s members, Appley’s mark still exerts a powerful influence upon
our church. Every phase of this young man’s work was tremendous. Most of it was
so competent and right that all pay tribute to its results. Methodism would profit
from a biography of such a man. In this chapter we can no more than provide a
nodding acquaintance with this out-sized, complex figure.

Joseph E. Appley was born less than a year after the close of the Civil War,
November 20, 1865, in Hancock, N.Y., a Delaware Valley town near the northeast
corner of Pennsylvania. His parents, Asa and Ellen Appley, moved to Iowa when
he was a boy. He received his early education in a small country schoolhouse, and
studied by the light from tallow candles which he and his mother made. High hopes
concerning Iowa did not materialize, and the family returned to Hancock where
Joseph, now 16, continued his studies at the local academy. He decided to teach,
and trained for it at Hudson River Institute. He began teaching near his home, at
Livingston Manor, N.Y., and by the time of his conversion he had become that
town’s superintendent of schools. He must have become an expert educator because
even after he became a minister he was to be asked to lecture to the New York City
Board of Education at least once a year in fifteen different years. His last such lec-
ture took place in 1930.

A growing conviction that he had to serve Christ led to his resignation from the
Livingston Manor schools. He trained for the ministry at the old Clavarack College
near Hudson, N.Y., in 1889 and 1890. At Clavarack he was attracted to a coed,
Miss Jessie Moore, of Tarrytown. Jessie was a promising music student who had
transferred from Pennington in New Jersey because of the superior music faculty at
Clavarack. \

Joseph mastered his work quickly, was admitted into the New York Con-

l l OWEVER one may answer the classic question, ‘“What think ye of the
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ference, and was ordained a local deacon in 1891. He began his ministry by supply-
ing a circuit of small churches which included Norton Hill and Medusa in the Cats-
kill Mountains. Courting was difficult under these conditions. In later life he was to
claim, with a twinkle in his eye, that Jessie’s weekends were so filled by a religious
schedule that he had to marry her in order to get a chance to visit with her.

They decided together that he should take the full ministerial course at Drew
Seminary, so he moved to New Jersey and entered that school in September, 1892.
During his first year there he supplied the pulpit at nearby Mount Hope. The
following spring Jessie joined him in Madison and they were married there in June,
1893. His young bride was a girl with many special endowments, and in winning her
hand he achieved one of his greatest victories for both his own happiness and for his
ministry. The Newark Conference accepted him on probation in 1893 and ordained
him a deacon in March, 1894. During his second and third years at Drew he sup-
plied the pulpits at Harmony and Stewartsville, near Phillipsburg, and in his fourth
year the pulpit at Port Morris. It was here that the young couple’s first child,
Margaret, was born.

Bishop Janes Church at this time awaited its 24th pastor. Generally speaking,
it had advanced in the past under young ministers, but had recently retreated under
elderly men. Some of our older members could recall the successful pastorates of
Searles and Woodruff, both of whom had come to us as fresh, young students, so it
is doubtful that our congregation entertained any qualms when, late in March of
1896, they learned that Joseph Appley had been assigned to our pulpit.

They would soon discover that Rev. Appley was a forthright and courageous
young man, and later they would find that the few who opposed him usually came
off second best. Many years later Jessie, in her widowhood, liked to tell those who
had come later about her tall, handsome and commanding young husband. She
seemed happiest when remembering him as he stood firm, with fire in his eyes,
determined to overcome some imgodly opposition, and by all accounts be was an
impressive figure at such times. Yet, in spite of his overpowering ability to influence
— sometimes maneuver — people, Appley had a reputation for ‘“‘tenderness,
tolerance, human understanding, and kindness”’. At Basking Ridge he became the
first minister since Clement for whom members named their children. It is natural
that such a man would have been powerful in the pulpit. His preaching style recall-
ed the Bartine-Lippincott tradition and was most successful, though he lived in
more modern times. According to Mrs. Appley, “he always stuck to the Gospel”’
and, as we shall see, he knew how to apply it to the situation confronting him.

Prior to the Appleys’ arrival in Basking Ridge we can find no clear omen that
this pastorate would be pivotal. Joseph had raised $350 for improvements at the lit-
tle Harmony church, but otherwise there was little advance warning to our con-
gregation that it was receiving a giant.

Six years later he would write:

“The undersigned was appointed to the pastorate at Basking
Ridge Methodist Episcopal Church in the spring of 1896 and Sfound
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two churches (one at Pleasant Plains) paying but 600" the congrega-
tions small and discouraged, the buildings old and dilapidated, and
evidence of decay . . . everywhere . . .”’

Although basically true, this report is colored by his later disillusionment, for we
know that Rev. Appley’s first impression of Basking Ridge assessed the situation as
ripe for the advancement of the Kingdom, and the people as probable lieutenants in
the work. The earliest writing in his own hand was set down during his first few
weeks in town. It is a pastoral report of May 10, 1896, and shows his pleasure with
the new assignment and his sense of expectance: ’

I found a board of trustees who are anxious to free themselves
from all financial incumbrances and make aggressive movements
(toward) repairing the church building, and operations are actually
begun (with) 3400 already pledged”.

This report gave a clue to what Joseph Appley was likely to accomplish, for the
progress he referred to had been made within a month of his arrival. Further, this
first entry should be kept in mind as the story unfolds, because it explains most of
the conflict which was to be a part of this long pastorate. Whether or not he realized
it at the time, Appley had described not only what the ‘‘official brethren’’, as he
called the stewards and trustees, wanted, but also the limit of what they wanted —
a repair job.

The new pastor was that rarity, a man who could get things done if the people
were behind him, or even if they were not. With both sides pulling together, as they
did, the results of this first year should not be too surprising. By any standard,
however, they were impressive. After only eight months at Bishop Janes Church,
Appley’s third pastoral report stated: :

“December 18th, 1896, we held a Jubilee over having paid all
the standing indebtedness of the church, amounting to about $1475,
much of it of many years standing. In fact, this is the first time the
church has ever been out of debt. (Conference records support this
statement of Rev. Appley’s). With a surplus, the Trustees con-
template much needed repairs on the parsonage . . . We hope for a
new auditorium? in the near future, (Even this early the Appley vi-
sion had begun to take shape) which will render the society capable
of doing the work needed in this place. Spiritually, we are in the
midst of a modern Pentecost. The Lord has shed down upon us from
Heaven the Spirit of His power, and a revival is in progress that
already has resulted in twenty seeking their soul’s salvation . . . The

! The $600 was the amount of cash paid. Adding parsonage rental value in the usual manner, the
“support’’ figure really was $750.

2 To avoid the charge of “‘high churchmanship’’, earlier Methodists always scrupulously shunned such
words as sanctuary, holy communion and altar, The pulpit was often called “the platform”, the
sanctuary was labeled an ‘‘auditorium’’ or ‘‘audience room”’.
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whole membership is awake and at work with very few exceptions.
The prospect grows brighter. As we march along the King’s

Highway, we are faithfully praying for more souls. God send
them!”’

However, it seems that it was Rev. Appley’s eye that travelled the King’s
Highway. The people’s desires were somewhat less exalted; they wanted their
church clean and painted, and the burden of debt removed from their backs. But
under his prodding they did dig into their pockets, just how deeply we can not tell,
As Mrs. Appley much later recalled, ‘““My husband had a particular ability to secure
money for the Lord from those who had a lot of it’’. And it is clear that, of the
large amounts raised by him during his six-year term, the greater part of it came
from people who did not belong to our church.

In April, 1897, our Presiding Elder, Samuel P. Hammond, gave his report to
the Annual Conference session. In it he did not mention many of his churches, but
he did have this to say about Joseph Appley’s first year here:

“Basking Ridge has improved its property by introduction of
steam heat (to the parsonage®) at a cost of $250, and paid her mort-
gage and debts to the amount of $1400. This charge in all its depart-
ments has had a year of marked success, an old-fashioned revival
with 32 converted, Sunday School and congregation enlarged, plans
Jormed for improvement of church property, a subscription of $1050
being already in hand, and missionary collection nearly doubled.
New hope and confidence are everywhere present”’.

Later he added that:

“Basking Ridge led the entire Newark District in contributions
to the Centenary Fund and Preachers’ Aid Society with $152.50"".

Here we see that Rev. Appley was one who wanted good pensions established for
old, ailing preachers, both for their own sake and for the sake of Newark Con-
ference churches.

Early in his first year here the new minister found himself aligned against two
powerful laymen. The first was Samuel DeCoster, who had seen his church decline
under Fort and Jackson and then had transferred to the Basking Ridge Presbyterian
Church. However, as mentioned earlier, he had not resigned from his position on
our Board of Trustees. Having been a power at Bishop Janes since the days of
Lacey, he still continued a dominant influence. He soon became the leader of the
conservatives, and he organized opposition to the young preacher who was so full
of desires and plans for a change. DeCoster found an effective, if decorous ally in

3 Mrs. Appley recalled, 65 years later, that living conditions at the parsonage were poor during their
term here. The building was drafty, with coal stoves heating the first floor but not the second. The
kitchen was cold, dark and primitive, there was no plumbing, water had to be drawn from an out-
door well, and the outhouse stood some distance from the house. The installation of a steam heating
system and a kitchen hand pump were much appreciated improvements.
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our local preacher, Nicholas Bowers. Mr. Appley sometimes suspected that Bowers
had been happy to see our church grow smaller so that, at last, in his old age, he,
Bowers, might be chosen to supply the little country pulpits at Basking Ridge and
Pleasant Plains. There may have been some basis for Mr. Appley’s suspicions. As
an unordained, or local preacher, Bowers’ only hope for appointment depended on
these churches being very small; “‘supply’’ charges, in other words. Also Charles
Woodruff’s instinct more than twenty years earlier that Bowers had to be kept
““under my oversight’’ may be recalled. On the other hand, during his younger years
Bowers had labored diligently to bring souls to our church, had worked to build
congregations at Pleasant Plains and Liberty Corner, and in the end pledged finan-
cial support for a new church in Basking Ridge. Nevertheless, he did oppose the
new minister, and in his position as a licensed preacher, this seemed out of order.

Many ministers would have been defeated at the start by such opposition, but
not Joseph Appley. Sometimes he deftly sidestepped conservative tacklers, other
times he bowled right through their defensive line. And the people began to side
with him. They overpaid his first year’s salary by $108, raised pastoral support $100
for his second year, and although seldom on time with payments, overpaid that by
the year’s end. Certainly they were aroused by his accomplishments.

One of these innovations should be examined at length, for it had a permanent
effect upon our church and was one of the Appley impacts earlier said to have
rendered archaic much of our earlier history. Before he came to Bishop Janes the
charge had a quaint, if brutal, quasi-official method of ‘‘expelling’’ people from
membership. It was used, for example, upon real or suspected alcholics, women or
girls whose reputations were at all in question, and possibly upon the somewhat
unorthodox as well. When the Official Board met, any member could move that a
name be stricken from the rolls and if the motion passed the pastor would be ‘‘in-

structed’’ to inform the party that he or she was no longer a member of the church.
It will be recalled that this had happened to Joseph Appley’s predecessor, to

that unfortunate man’s sorrow, and it happened to young Appley soon after his ar-
rival. To the disciplinary question, ‘‘Are there any complaints or appeals?’’ some-
one moved that a girl, a full member, be ‘‘asked to withdraw”’. No vote, however,
was taken at this time, for the chairman, Rev. Appley, spoke substantially as
follows:

“Very good! Now, when do you want me to schedule the trial?
(pause) . . . There has to be a tridl, you know . . . according to ac-
cepted Methodist procedure.* Set the date, and I will arrange for the
Presiding Elder to chair the proceeding . . . perhaps the Bishop

Appley was quite correct. Minutes of the original Methodist Conference as early as 1789 had tried to
prevent hasty expulsions as follows: ‘““When a member of our Society is to be tried (even then trials
were mandatory, but our church had not used them) for any offense, the officiating Minister or
Preacher is to call together all the members, if the Society is small, or a select number if it be large, to
take knowledge, and give advice, and bear witness to the justice of the whole process; that improper
and private expulsions may be prevented for the future’’.
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should be here too. The accused will have to be charged to her face,
and her accusers will be cross examined . . . A Methodist trial is no

small matter.’’

After the Board had regained its composure, the motion — not the girl — was
withdrawn, and Appley had the abortive proceedings struck from the records. No
trial ever again was held at Bishop Janes Church, and as far as our research has
been able to discover, no active member ever has been ‘‘kicked out”’’ since the ar-
rival in Basking Ridge of the Rev. Joseph E. Appley. He may have demonstrated it
too often for a few members, but at least he recognized the fact that a first-line
Methodist pastor sometimes must be dictatorial.

Severance of Official Ties to Pleasant Plains

Joseph Appley had a strong conviction that Methodism in Basking Ridge had
to make inroads into the long-dominant Presbyterianism. He mistook the strong
social-status attraction of his much larger neighbor (for years, joining the
Presbyterian Church in town was socially “the thing to do’’) for a triumph of
Calvinism and its doctrine of predestination, and he felt it his calling to build local
Methodism toward effective rivalry. This, he knew, would involve immense labors
that would leave him little time for the dying church at Pleasant Plains. His
superiors must have agreed, for during his first year here they removed the Pleasant
Plains church from our charge. It was combined with Union Village, whose condi-
tion was similar, and a supply preacher, Luke Davis, was assigned to both churches
at $300 per year. Except for a short period after World War I, this marked the end
of official connection with our daughter church, built 25 years earlier by another
young, industrious Bishop Janes pastor, Charles Woodruff. Needless to say, the
separation did not please our local preacher, Nicholas Bowers.

We had been tied, usually officially, with Pleasant Plains from the start of
both our congregations in 1841-42, during the Bartine-Lippincott revivals. From
1871, when their church was built, until 1897 they were more often than not part of
the Basking Ridge charge. From 1897 until 1925 their church continued to struggle
along and unofficially relations continued close. As will be seen later, our former
pastor, John Hancock, “‘supplied”” their pulpit after his retirement, and from 1918
to 1921 Pleasant Plains was again made a part of the Basking Ridge charge. For the
most part, however, because the church in the swamp could not qualify as an active

member of the conference itineracy, its supply preachers usually were not ordained,
and our ministers performed its baptisms and marriages.’

Organization of the Ladies’ Aid Society

Jessie Appley was a strong Christian leader for the women of our church. Two
months after her arrival here she re-organized the little Parsonage Aid Society into a

5 For a more complete story of the Pleasant Plains Church, see Appendix A.
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regular Methodist Ladies’ Aid Society, and from that time women’s work at Bishop
Janes came alive and has continued with unbroken continuity down to our present
United Methodist Women.

Charter officers, elected at the first meeting, on June 5, 1896, were: Mrs. Ap-
pley, president; Mrs. Mary Hill, vice president; Mrs. Charles Allen, secretary; a:nd
Mrs. N. M. Culberson, treasurer. There were sixteen charter members, and during
its first year ten more members were added to the Society.

Minutes of the first meeeting tell only that it was opened at the parsonage with
prayer by Mrs. Appley, dues were paid, new members were welcomed, and the
above officers were elected. Expansion of its activities beyond simply concern with

the parsonage began very early. The Society’s minutes of March 4, 1897, include
this statement:

““/Clothing etc. was brought by the ladies to make and fix for the
children of Mr. George Hand, deceased’’.

A Junior Epworth League Formed

The Epworth League, a consolidation and strengthening of the various young
people’s groups, had been established in Methodism in 1889, and by 1894 most
churches of the Newark Conference, including Bishop Janes under Jeremiah
Cowins’ leadership, had established a chapter. Then in 1891 Charles Barnes of the
Hoboken Church, our assistant at Bishop Janes during the Civil War, had organiz-
ed the first Junior Epworth League for the younger children. In our archives is the
original charter for Chapter #5358 of the organization, formed at Bishop Janes
Church by Rev. Appley. It is dated February 5, 1897.

* * *

At the end of Joseph Appley’s first year the Presiding Elder had reported “‘an
old-fashioned revival’’ at Basking Ridge which “‘converted 32”’. This was a good
group, for 30 of them enrolled as probationers, and Appley brought 22 of these to
full membership his second year, and two more his third year. There were also five
who joined by transfer of letter during his first two years, and only ten members
were lost during this two-year period. So even though all Pleasant Plains names
again had been removed, the total on our rolls had increased from 125, when he
came, to 136 at the end of Appley’s second year.

Among those who went through the probationer class and became full
members were Ferdinand R. Van Dorn and his son, Ferdinand Van Dorn II. The
fa‘Eher was the 91-year-old patriarch of this family. He had built our famous Old
M}]l landmark years before, was the father of Susan Van Dorn who married our
third preacher, Dickinson, and had “‘got religion”’ late in life. Another was Miss
Hannie Sanc!ers, who later, as the wife of David Y. Moore, was to play such an im-
portant role in the life of our church until her death in 1965. Two of those who join-
ed by transfer were Henry and Anna Tobelmann, who came from Newark.
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Tobelmann had bought the store and building diagonally across from the
Presbyterian Church, which later became the Cerino brothers’ store and now (in
1983) is occupied by Burgdorff Realtors and other businesses. ‘‘Tobelmann’s’’ was
to become an important general and grocery store in town for the next twenty years
and Henry Tobelmann was to be one of the strong pillars of our church for several
decades.

By the beginning of his second year with us, Joseph Appley had become con-
vinced that Methodism never would ‘‘win’’ this town with its focal point a small,
run-down frame church. He envisioned a solid structure, built of stone and large
enough to seat three or four times the membership of his day. As always, he looked
to the future, and the future he desired for our congregation could not be contained
in the original church built by William Day and our charter members.

So in 1897 he contacted the successful church architect who had designed the
original buildings for Centenary College at Hackettstown. The plans drawn pleased
Rev. Appley at once, and seemed to fill our need. With them in hand, Appley
became a man obsessed.

He had the “‘official brethren’’ study them, and loosed his enthusiasm and
determination. The trustees did not wholly share these emotions. Neither did they
take him very seriously, for they believed the young pastor’s proposal didn’t stand a
chance. Why, the cost of such a building would run well over $10,000, and in those
days, when most monies had to be raised in advance, they knew that such an
amount lay beyond even the hopes of our people. Best to let the eager pastor’s en-
thusiasm spend itself in gradual awakening.

But they underestimated their man. They made, from their later viewpoint,
one mistake. Thinking to outsmart young Appley, they granted him a conciliatory
opening wedge. And it is amusing to trace how this proved to be the undoing, in
time, of their conservative position.

It happened at the Second Quarterly Conference, in October, 1897. Rev. Ap-
pley presented the architect’s plans to the Official Board and called for a vote upon
them. Both his enthusiasm and his determination seem to have blinded the usually
observant minister, for it appears that he was not aware of the strategy behind the
opposition’s tactics. The “‘official”’ members had no desire to openly cross their
overpowering young pastor, so the front that they put upon their resistance was
quite understandable, though deceitful. The minutes of the meeting read as follows:

““A motion by Nicholas Bowers, seconded by Samuel DeCoster,
and carried, that the plan for building presented by the Pastor be
adopted as our plan, and that the pastor be authorized to complete

the plan on the condition that three-fourths of the cost be raised
before commencing work”’.

The deceit was compounded by having the motion offered by the two leaders of the
opposition. Eager to get on with the project, Appley paid attention only to the
authorization granted in the motion. Most board members, on the other hand, had
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in mind only the three-fourths cash requirement, and trusted that this would effec-
tively block construction indefinately, even though Appley already had subscrip-

tions for more than $1000.
But he may not have been as blind as some supposed, for we note that

somehow he got himself appointed as the only member of the nominating commit-
tee which would nominate church officials due to be elected four months later.
Laymen had held this responsibility for fourteen years. Clearly, Mr. Appley was
preparing to defend the future of his dream.

Cheered by the authorization, he crossed to the parsonage after the meeting
and told Jessie about it. Some time later he walked to the outhouse and shortly,
quite by accident, he overheard men talking in the horse sheds nearby. Some
members of the Board had lingered after the meeting, in time-honored fashion. He
heard his nemeses, Bowers and DeCoster agree loudly that ‘‘Joe Appley may think
he’s going to build that new church, but he has another thought coming!”’

Mr. Appley was shocked. One thought kept passing through his mind: the
Board had passed unanimously, less than an hour earlier, approval of his plans for
the new church. And they had meant it! The decision that he now made was crucial
in the history of our church. As Mrs. Appley later recalled, her husband returned to
the house astonished and disturbed. With his typical determination he exclaimed,
““Jessie, with God’s help, I’ll build that church, no matter what!’’ And so he did.

Faced with the added duties of what was virtually a one-man building project,
he was soon to learn that something had to give. What did give was pastoral atten-
tion to individual families, as well as work on membership and evangelism. He had
the ability to attract large numbers to the church, but never again did he attract as
many to Bishop Janes as he did during his first year. As we see in his pastoral report
of February 18, 1898, he was disappointed with revival results of his second year:

“In the autumn, when the minds of Christian people naturally
turn to the harvesting of the Lord’s grain, and when we should soon
have entered the field for a rally, we were embarrassed by an invita-
tion from the Presbyterian Church to join them in calling an
evangelist into our midst. The invitation was accepted, but the
method presented, while satisfactory from some standpoints, was
too cold, formal and inactive to fit our people, and they froze well
nigh to death in a nominal revival, and the results were very un-
satisfactory. Out of 30 cards handed'us, we could succeed in getting
only 10 into any prayer or class meetings and have been able to in-
duce only 7 to enter probationary relation. The precedent thus

established made it impractical to do any old-fashioned work, and an
attempt to do so largely failed’’.

Our growth in new members slowed down, because most of the pastor’s time
for some months had been spent in raising subscriptions for the new church. These
already had grown beyond the expectations of the ‘official brethren’’. Most
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noticeably disturbed by this was Samuel DeCoster. This Methodist-turned-
Presbyterian continued to be elected a Bishop Janes trustee year after year and was,
in fact, though a member of the Presbyterian Church, elected president of our
Board of Trustees in 1897-98. A strange situation indeed! Possibly it reflected our
congregation’s respect for his wife, Deborah, who insisted on remaining a
Methodist. Or maybe he had our people convinced that he was a man of impor-
tance.

One day, having learned of the growing size of the minister’s subscription list
(which included, to his chagrin, a large pledge from his own wife), DeCoster stop-
ped Appley on the street. He said that, since Mr. Appley clearly was going ahead
with the project, even though the officials of the church were against it, he, as head
of the trustees, was going to lock the minister out of the church from that day on.
We could wish for an exact record of the minister’s reply. We have been told that it
was extensive and that it ended by informing our Presbyterian trustee that neither
he nor anyone else in Basking Ridge would lock the church on this or any other
pastor! “In Methodism”’, Appley concluded, “‘only the bishop has the power to do
that!”’.

February of 1898 found Joseph Appley still determined to go ahead. On one
Sunday of that month he preached from the text, ‘““Who is on the Lord’s side?’’
and we can guess upon whose side this sermon left those who opposed the building
project. After that service he wrote:

€€

. . . we called for an altar consecration service, and nearly the
whole congregation knelt before the Lord in reconsecration. The

spirit moved upon us and penitential tears flowed . . . Finally, while
some disgrace themselves and the cause, others prove fit for
martyrs’’,

Shortly thereafter the Fourth Quarterly Conference (annual meeting) for the
church year 1897-98 was convened. The minutes of this meeting record an un-
precedented action concerning the Official Board. Clearly, Rev. Appley had found
it difficult to sway this long-established institution and was ready to try another
tack, for it is recorded that

(11
L)

. a motion was made that the Official Board be discon-
tinued and that the Stewards and Trustees do their business separate-

»

ly”.

Divide and conquer! Only five of the members voted for this motion to discontinue;
none had the fortitude to directly oppose the pastor by voting against it. All the rest

abstained. So the motion passed. Appley’s pastoral report to this Quarterly Con-
ference ended as follows:

“Hopes have been entertained by the pastor and a large portion
of the people that we might rebuild God’s house among us and thus
honor His name . . . and establish Methodism on a foundation that
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could not be shaken and thus lift the burden that has rested upon the
shoulders of so few and place it upon a larger number. But . . . a
number of our officials and members, seeing nothing but their
pocketbooks, have placed themselves so staunchly in front of the
movement as to make success the result of a laborious and unplea-
sant task . . . if not impossible. How easy success would have been
had it been possible for all to pull together, but alas! how difficult to
move the load with forces divided and pulling in opposite directions.
May God grant the needed enlightenment from on high, and lead
this church as it should go in the immediate future”.

The Conference closed with Rev. Appley’s report in his capacity as the entire
nominating committee. The terms of Nicholas Bowers and Samuel DeCoster as
trustees expired at this time, and probably to everyone’s surprise and their own
dismay, neither was renominated. Bowers continued as a steward, but DeCoster,
who so recently had threatened to lock the church on the pastor, now found his last
connection to Bishop Janes Church cut. His absentee trusteeship was ended, and his
name was not to appear again in our records. Another member who firmly opposed
a new church, Joseph Faulkner, was not renominated as a steward. Disturbed by all
the tension, our only women stewards, Catherine Bowers and Mrs. Albert Culber-
son, followed Phoebe Conkling’s lead and declined re-election. Mr. Appley’s
nominees were elected, for, as usual, there were no nominations from the floor.
They were: as trustees, Henry Tobelmann and James Baird, and as stewards, John
Coddington and Henry Tobelmann.

Still, Joseph Appley was greatly disturbed by the situation. During the next
few weeks he mulled over the problem and gave much prayerful thought to the
whole matter. Confronted by a large and seemingly unchangeable opposition, and
finding it increasingly unpleasant to resort to dictatorial methods for every forward
step, he came to a decision that was known to only a few. He decided to request a
new assignment at the Annual Conference of 1898, then only a few weeks off. He
told several of his closest friends at the church of this decision, and he wrote a letter
to the Presiding Elder presenting his request and asking for a meeting with him as
early as possible during the conference session.

Somehow this decision of Rev. Appley’s seems entirely to his credit. In spite of
his difficulties, Basking Ridge already had grown close to his heart, as the rest of his
life would show. He was requesting this transfer because the people were not united
behind him, and a congregational split was not his idea of proper Christian service,
however much he and his supporters wanted a new church.

But one of these supporters was not ready to accept this decision. Telling no
one, our steward-trustee Charles M. Allen went to Newark to visit the Presiding
Elder, Samuel Hammond. That gracious minister heard Allen’s description of our
local situation and his plea for Appley’s return and for a new church. Sympathetic
to his requests, Hammond discussed the matter with the bishop and a course of ac-
tion was decided upon. Appley did not know this, nor did he know of Charles
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Allen’s visit to Newark.

On March 30th our minister arrived at the Annual Conference session and
shortly was granted his requested interview with the Presiding Elder. He was
prepared to discuss a new assignment. Instead, Dr. Hammond began a short con-
versation which has been reported substantially as follows:

Hammond: ‘““‘Appley, do you think it is physically possible for the
Basking Ridge congregation to build a new church?”’

Appley: “Yes sir, I think it is both possible and necessary. But first
you must get a man who . . . .”

Hammond: ““Good! Because we have just such a man. I have talked

to the bishop and you have been reassigned to get it built. Good
luck!”’

Hammond then rose, shook the surprised minister’s hand, and walked out. The in-
terview was over. Appley had expected to leave with a new appointment; instead, he
had a mandate from his superiors to push through his plans. He has been criticized
by some for the determination with which he proceeded, but in the light of what
had happened, the onus should be removed. In Methodism the episcopacy has final
authority, and Appley had his orders. Moreover, these orders derived not from his
own actions, but from the actions of a layman from Bishop Janes Church.

Expanding our view momentarily, we find that this Conference session of 1898
commended the government’s efforts to end the still young Spanish-American War
and called for peace, but peace with honor. It sympathized with the suffering
Cubans and praised the Red Cross for providing them food and assistance. And it
reported the death, on November 12, 1897, of our former pastor, Dr. Solomon Par-
sons. In his report to the Conference, Presiding Elder Hammond stated:

“Basking Ridge is face to face with a new church building enter-
prise; subscriptions begun and plans adopted”’,

When they learned that Joseph Appley had been reassigned to Basking Ridge,
and was more determined than ever to build a new church, three trustees, John B.
Smith, Albert Culberson and Joseph Faulkner, resigned. To replace them, Arch-
ibald Baird was re-elected, and John Coddington and A. C. Bailey were newly
elected. These three, plus James Baird and Henry Tobelmann (recently elected) and
Charles M. Allen (held over from pre-Appley days) made up the trustees who were
to serve through and beyond Appley’s remaining four years.

Now the minister gave his full attention to preaching and fund raising; other

parish work was limited by his bigger goal. He wrote in his pastoral report of
November 25, 1898:

“The spirit of God is with us something after the manner of
olden times. The congregations are increased to nearly the former
size and the Spirit seems to move among the people . . . A complete,
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unconditional Victory for the Lord Jesus Christ is immediately
before us . . . Our pastoral work is confined to visiting the sick and
soliciting funds for the building”.

These pastoral reports reveal the minister’s inner fires. Though Mrs. Appley
insisted that her husband was ‘‘never impatient’> and possessed a very ‘‘controlled
spirit’’, his pen gives him away. (Note his report later, on completion of the
church). Today, with educators and psychologists encouraging the ‘‘unruffled
spirit’’, we would remind ourselves that the unruffled are often the uncommitted,
and that the spirits that soar to the heights, then plunge the depths, seldom resting
in between — in short, the Appleys of this world — compose Ninth Symphonies,
paint Last Suppers, or build churches — for their Lord.

Three months later, in February of 1899, the Fourth Quarterly Conference
minutes read:

““ A motion was made and seconded that we instruct the trustees
to sell the Church to the highest bidder. Carried”’.

Behind this short entry is a story attested later by several of our then oldest
members. It is said that, during arguments by the opposition at the meeting, one of
them concluded with, *. . . and besides, what would you do with the present
church?’’ to which Rev. Appley replied, ‘Why, we’ll auction it off!”’

By this time the conservatives were beginning to suspect that their dynamo
pastor just might raise sufficient funds to reach the three-fourths stipulation. All
along they had assumed that this would automatically kill the project. Now they
asked all possible local bidders to remain silent at Mr. Appley’s proposed auction.
However this may be, it is known that the minister imported a professional auc-
tioneer and, when the auction took place, no one offered a bid.

But Joseph Appley was not to be overcome at this point. He had secured Con-
ference and local Quarterly Conference approval for the auction. When no bid was
heard, he raised his hand and himself bid $50 to get things started. Still no one said
anything. After some delay the auctioneer banged his gavel and declared Joseph
Appley the lawful owner of the 45-year-old Basking Ridge Methodist Episcopal
Church building. Things had moved too fast for most of the people. To those who
asked ““What will you do with it?”* he replied, *“‘Get it off church property as soon
as possible’’. And he did.

He borrowed money from some friends and bought property on the southeast
corner of what is now South Maple Avenue and East Oak Street, directly across
from the house that, until mid-1980, was the Presbyterian manse. Then he borrow-
ed another $500 and employed carpenters to partially dismantle the church building
and move the shell to a new foundation built on the East Oak Street property. Ap-
pley’s private debts began to mount. After a year or two his father, who was a
carpenter, came to visit him and offered to convert the structure into a three-family
apartment that still stands there (in 1983). This was accomplished eventually, at still
further expanse, and we are told that it was many years before rentals finally caught
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up with costs. The entire transaction proved to be the greatest financial burden of
Rev. Appley’s life, persisting throughout that life; one more sacrifice that this
minister made in serving the people of our church.

Returning to the pastoral report of February 17, 1899:

“We have been wandering in the wilderness for some time and
are now at the borders of Canaan, on the shores of the Jordan, anx-
ious to enter the promised land. The chosen ones have borne the ark
.« . Nothing but a blizzard hindered us from passing the $4000 line
in our subscriptions for a new church. While some of the opponents
to the plans are too stubborn to come into line, the majority of them
(even including Nicholas Bowers — ed.) placed their names on the
subscription list . . . Subscriptions now amount to $3820. Only
three persons (expected to give) have refused, and they are not of us.
It seems that the people really want the church . . . We have ground
Jor hope to dedicate free of debt.

“The only material interest seemingly suffering now is the
pastor’s salary. We realize in this connection that two or three (?)
Jamilies have withdrawn support on account of the new Church,
amounting to about 3100 . . . but it is not the people, but the
Stewards, who are at fault, as they seem content to limit solicitations
to people in the Church or to others who voluntarily come forward.
If the pastor did this with financial things he attends to — or they
wouldn’t be attended to — absolute failure would result’’,

Mr. Appley, of course, was calling for the stewards to seek church funds from the
wealthy families nearby and “‘on the mountain’’, as he had done for building funds.
The original subscription list for this second church building, covering only the

first big drive for funds, was found in our safe deposit box. It is the earliest docu-
ment in our records to have been typewritten, and it supports Rev. Appley’s claim
that solicitation of outsiders was an effective way to raise money. The subscriptions
total $3770.25. Of this amount 52% came from non-members, 32% from
members, and 16% from church organizations. The largest contribution ($1000)
was given by Mr. S. S. (Sandy) Swaim.® He was a successful New York business
man who commuted to his home in Basking Ridge on weekends. He was the hus-
band of one of the Van Dorn girls and an admirer of *“Dominie’’ Appley. This was
only the first of several donations he made to the project. The second largest gift
($500) came front A. W. Dennett. He, like Swaim, was not a member of our church
and, like the Childs family, he also had founded a chain of restaurants in New
¢ Sandy Swaim was descended from a line of Methodist ministers. One was Richard Swaim, who
became a circuit rider in 1789, the same year that John Childs, whose descendents later acquired the
Van Dorn Mill properties and founded the once very popular Childs’ restaurant chain, was admitted
to the Methodist Conference. Another was John Sanford Swaim, who served the Newark Con-

ference from its founding in 1857 until his death in 1876, and yet another Rev. Swaim is buried in the
Van Dorn plot in our Evergreen Cemetery.
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York. Mrs. Dennett also gave $50. The Ladies’ Aid pledged $200, and the Epworth
and Junior Leagues $100 each. The records show that 30% of the money raised in
this first drive came from the Van Dorn family. But this first drive was only the
beginning; much more had to be raised before the church was paid for.

At the Annual Conference session of April 1899 Presiding Elder Hammond

reported:

““The people at Basking Ridge have now in hand their new
church enterprise. The disciplinary requirement has been met in a
good, reliable subscription, equal to the three-quarter valuation of
the new building’, and the Quarterly Conference has ordered work
to commence, and what is still better, the Building Committee has
begun to work. The old church has been sold, contracts have been let
and the stone is being carted to the ground”.

At this same session young Joseph E. Appley was one of seven men ordained
elder by Bishop Fowler. The Conference gave thanks for the recent ending of the
Spanish-American War, looked forward to missionizing Cuba, Puerto Rico and the
Philippines, called for the government to assist the Cuban people, and hailed the
disarmament conference soon to be held in Holland at the request of the Czar of
Russia.

Our historical records at this point become rather meager, but we can under-
stand why. Although the Newark Conference minutes refer to a building committee
at Basking Ridge, in reality that building committee, and the finance committee as
well, through default of the congregation, consisted of one man, Joseph Appley.
Others helped, of course, but they left all responsibility to him, feeling themselves
over their heads in this project.

For example, the stone for our church, except the dressed trim around open-
ings, provided by the masons, was acquired in the following manner. Several times
a week Rev. Appley would line up one or two volunteer wagons and some men and
boys of the church as helpers. He had permission to roam the fields from the pres-
ent foot of Lindbergh Lane southward, between South Maple Avenue and the edge

of the swamp. Through the years most of this land had become the property of
John Jacob Astor. Hours before the wagons were to arrive, Appley could be found
inspecting a pre-selected area, checking every large stone for shape, soundness and
hardness, and marking with chalk those which passed his test. He is credited with
having selected all of the stone for the church himself. Clearly, this was a labor of
love. His Conference memoir implies that he felt the construction of Bishop Janes
Methodist Episcopal Church to be the highlight of his long ministry, or at least of
his early ministry. From the third through the fifth year of his term in Basking

7 It is doubtful that the subscriptions totaled much more than $5000 at this point. Either the Con-
ference winked at a very low estimated cost by Rev. Appley, or he actually expected to build the
church for much less than the eventual cost proved to be. Three -quarters of the final cost would
have exceeded $9000. The minister considered the question academic, however. He intended to raise
the entire amount, whatever that might be.
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Ridge he did not find enough time to submit many pastoral reports to our Quarterly
Conference meetings.

It was because he was unable to assemble a dynamic Board of Trustees that the
minister shouldered almost the entire load. This was not an active group, as our
charter trustees had been. They kept no detailed accounts and descriptions of the
construction project like the historically interesting accounts of our first building.
However, many of the people had become Appley allies by this time, and the re-
mainder were afraid to face the future without his strong leadership, now that the
bridges had been burned behind them. Each year they all joined in “‘urgently”’ re-
questing the Presiding Elder to arrange for his reassignment to our church.

Before work could be started on the new church there was another little matter
to be taken care of, the matter of acquiring a little more land. The plans called for a
building about 20 feet wider than the first church, and unless some additional land
could be obtained it would have to be placed very close to the parsonage. Fortunate-
ly, this acquisition was accomplished, but our records don’t reveal just how Rev.
Appley managed it. We do, however, have a copy of the deed, dated August 31,
1899, by which Rachel Moore, for the sum of $80, transferred to our trustees a flag-
shaped plot which added about 8 feet on the north side of our property and extend-
ed the original lot about 50 feet to the eastward. Even with this added width,
though, there was no room to spare. By placing the new building just 3 feet from
the new north property line, there would be a space of only 20 feet between the
church and the parsonage.

By mid-year, 1899, the old church building was gone. During its dismantle-
ment the original hand-split shingles were removed. Some of them were preserved,
and upon them were mounted prints of a photograph of the old church and adjoin-
ing parsonage. One of these is now in our archives. When the old building was
reconstructed as a triple dwelling new siding was applied.

From the time that the old church was dismantled until the new one was almost
finished — a period of about 14 months — the congregation was without a house of
worship. Prayer, class and organizational meetings were held in the parsonage and
in private homes. For Sunday worship, however, the congregation gratefully ac-
cepted an offer to use a building across the street, which was unoccupied at the

time. That was the building which today (1983) houses the Reynolds Gallery and the
Pizzeria Restaurant.

While the new church was building, the Ladies’ Aid Society was active in sup-
porting the work. These are some excerpts from their minutes:

June 8, 1899: “‘For our July 4th Festival . . . (moved that) the
VanDorn boys erect a large tent . . . (and that) Rev. Appley and
Mr. C. M. Allen secure a ‘band of Music’ and also Fire Works . . .
Voted that we send one subscription for the Ladies’ Aid Society
Paper”’.

October 5, 1899: ““Paid trustees $150 toward new church . . .
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Motion to pay Mr. Hill 64¢ for all milk used at the July 4th
Festival™’.

December 6, 1899: ““Paid trustees $40 toward new church’’.

During Appley’s fourth year, the year of church construction, seven members
were added to the rolls by transfer of letters. Offsetting this gain, however, five
members were lost, one by death and four because they moved away.

By the first snowfall of 1899-1900 the new church had begun to take shape.
Probably the roof was in place, but the stained glass windows had not yet been in-
stalled, and much of the masonry work would not be completed until the following
summer. However, by February 1st the ‘‘chapel’’ fireplace must have been finished,
for on that date Mrs. Douglas and Mrs. Culberson requested use of *“. . . the
Chapel for our Ladies’ Aid Society’s Seventh Birthday Party on February 22nd”’.®
In March the ladies turned over another $75 for the building. These amounts
helped, but construction was eating up thousands. Mr. Appley asked the Fourth
Quarterly Conference, in March, to pass a motion

‘. . . That the Trustees be given the privilage (?) of issuing a
first mortgage on the church property for $5000 for the purpose of
issuing church bonds for the building”’.

By the Annual Conference session of April 1900, held in Paterson, $4,463 had
been raised and spent, and an additional $1,992 had been advanced on credit. The
latter amount effectively ended the only three years of freedom from debt that our
church had known up to this time. Also, at this Conference session, a Twentieth
Century Commission reported upon its special goals for 1900, the dawn of another
century for Methodism. Among these goals were: the raising of $20,000,000, the
recruiting of 2,000,000 new members, and the complete reconstruction of
Centenary College for Women in Hackettstown, which had burned down. Appeals
to the churches for rebuilding contributions had to be overlooked in Basking Ridge,
however; Bishop Janes Church had its own problems.

As construction seemed to be proceeding smoothly toward completion in the
spring of 1900, the Appleys agreed to take their first vacation in four years at Bask-
ing Ridge. Hoping for a few weeks of rest and release from worry, they traveled to
the Catskills. But before they had settled properly, a telegram was received from
Charles Allen. It said that the building funds had been depleted and that the masons
were demanding their next $1000, due at that time, before they would continue their
work. Mr. Appley hurried home, and when his request to the contractor for further
credit proved futile, he went to New York City and the friendliest pocketbook he
knew.

Calling at Sandy Swaim’s office, he explained his problem. Probably he in-
tended to seek Sandy’s advice as to how he should go about further financing. But
before he could get to that Sandy asked, ‘“‘How much do you need, Brother Ap-

8 Actually, this was the Society’s fifth birthday. They were counting the two years that their organiza-
tion had been the ‘“‘Parsonage Aid Society’’.
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pley?”’ When Appley told him ‘‘A thousand dollars’’, Swaim asked his secretary to
bring in the ledger of ‘‘the Lord’s account’’. Appley discovered that a good portion
of Swaim’s business profits went into a special fund which bore this label and which
was kept in a business-like manner for just such occasions. Taking the ledger from
his secretary, Swaim studied it a moment and then said, ‘‘Yes, there is enough!”’
He then wrote a check and handed it to the minister. Appley was stunned and most
grateful to read: ‘‘Pay to the order of the Trustees of Basking Ridge Methodist
Episcopal Church the sum of $1000”’.

The final stages of construction began the next morning.

About one-third of the total cost of the church was to become a debt that
would not be cleared for twenty years. Of the other two-thirds it seems quite likely
that Sandy Swaim and his Van Dorn relatives contributed about half.

In June, 1900, the Ladies’ Aid voted to ‘“‘carpet’’ the new church. It would
take them four years of fund-raising efforts to pay off the debt thus incurred. The
Epworth League also worked hard to raise money for the new building. During
1899 and 1900 they turned over to our trustees the amount of $200, and Rev. Ap-
pley suggested that perhaps they might like to undertake buying the bell for the
church. The League agreed, and assumed full responsibility for the project. They
decided to have one cast to order at the Troy foundry of the Meneely Bell Com-
pany, at a cost of $200. When it arrived by railroad, in October, they hired Mr.
George Bender to transport it to the church and mount it. Their records show that
he was paid 25¢ per hour for 17 hours of labor. In our church office is a photograph
of the proceedings, showing our new church with ladder and tackle mounted, Mr.
Bender and his wagon, and the bell and its mounting about to be raised into place.
The League finished paying for the bell and its attendant costs early in 1903, a large
share of the funds having been raised by Mrs. David Moore, who had hitched up
her buggy and covered the entire town for contributions.

This organization of our young people was particularly active during the Ap-
pley years. The sum paid toward the church cost and the donation of the bell were
sizeable contributions for such a group, but these were only two of their many good
deeds. The Epworth League also paid a large part of the cost of steam heat for the
parsonage, and upon occasion paid for repairs to the pastor’s ‘‘carriage’’. Above
all, many of their activities showed true Christian concern. When the wife of one of
our hard-pressed families became seriously ill, the League had coal delivered, paid
medical bills, and reimbursed Hannie Moore, who had paid for a nurse for three
weeks at the stricken home. It seems that there was one dimension of Christian
responsibility present in the youth work of those early days that, for some reason, is
lacking in their activities in our more affluent era. Yet, the old League’s program
was neither dull nor solemn. They were, after all, young people, and their monthly
“‘sociables’’, where most of their funds were raised, were held in an atmosphere of

fun-loving exuberance which helped their need for recreation and social maturity.
Rev. Appley had located the new church building about fifteen feet farther
back from the street than the original church had been. He knew that this would im-
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prove its appearance, and he expected that within a year or two the dilapidated par-
sonage next door would be torn down. In fact, he had plans drawn for a new stone
parsonage which matched the style of the church and which would be built some
distance south of it. Instead, the old parsonage was to sit out near the road for
another 60 years, detracting from the appearance of the church by partially screen-
ing it when viewed from the south. Decades later, when rebuilding of the church
was being planned, there were impassioned efforts to save the old pre-revolutionary
parsonage as a landmark. This seemed strange to some of the older members,
especially Jessie Appley. She had found it primitive and run-down when she moved
in in 1896, and felt that it might well have been replaced even before that. The idea
that it would not be within a short time never crossed Joseph Appley’s mind.

The New Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church

By August, 1900, the new church was completed. It was dedicated at multiple
services on August 26th, by Bishop Thomas Bowman®. At Mr. Appley’s suggestion
the new building was named the ‘‘Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church”,
whereas our church heretofore had been named for the town. The new name was
indeed a fitting commemoration of that great man who had given our church its
start.
The new stone church was a little difficult to classify as to architectural style.
Locally it was described as everything from “‘perfect Gothic’’ to ““19th Century
Dismal’’, but it certainly by no means qualified as the former, and it wasn’t as bad
as the latter label implied. The Presiding Elder’s report to the Newark Conference
session of 1900 stated that:

“Basking Ridge has built of field stone a beautiful English
chapel.”’

and perhaps this comes closest to describing it, as far as its exterior appearance was
concerned. Like many of the small rural churches of England, it was built of local
field stone, with gabled facades containing Gothic-arched stained glass windows,
and its ““auditorium’’ (sanctuary) was square in plan. On the right (south) side of
the Front Street (Finley Avenue) facade, framing and extending above the arched
entrance, was the high bell ‘“‘tower’’, consisting of two tall piers joined near their
tops by a pointed arch, all of the same field stone. In the opening between these
piers hung the bell that the Epworth League had worked so hard to provide.°
In its plan arrangement, the building followed a popular — though unfor-
tunate — concept of the early 1900’s known as the ‘“‘Akron plan’, owing to its
9 Thomas Bowman (1817-1914), a Methodist minister at 22, founded and headed Dickinson Seminary
(1848-58), was president of Indiana Asbury University (now DePauw (1858-72)), Chaplain of U.S.
Senate and close friend of Lincoln, and elected a bishop in 1872. He retired in 1899, but accepted
Appley’s invitation to dedicate our new church. He died in Orange, at the age of 97, and is buried in

Greencastle, Indiana.
10 The same bell is still ih use, but is now mounted on a pier on the south wall of our present narthex.
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reputed origin in Akron, Ohio. It was a design that was widely used in those days
for small churches of several denominations, not because of any architectural merit,
but because it was “practical’’. It offered much flexibility of use and provided™
seating for a large number of people in a minimal amount of space. Forget about
amenities and “‘atmosphere”’. The square auditorium had a “‘center aisle’’ extend-
ing diagonally from a miniscule entry vestibule at the southwest corner to a pulpit
platform in the shape of a quarter circle at the opposite (northeast) corner. The
floor sloped downward toward this platform, and theater-like folding plywood
seats were arranged in concentric curved rows. Alongside the platform on the north
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wall was a small choir loft. Adjoining the auditorium on the east, and separated
from it only by large sliding doors, was the ““chapel’’, or Sunday School room, into
which the circular platform extended. By sliding back these doors this room could
become an extension of the auditorium, to accomodate larger audiences on occa-
sion. There were about 260 seats in the auditorium, and the chapel could be filled
with folding chairs to accomodate another 175 or so. Off the chapel, located
diagonally between its east and south walls, and separated from it by folding doors,
was a room about 25 by 50 feet, with a stone fireplace. This room, a nursery on
Sundays and a ““Fireside Room’’ on other occasions, could, in turn, become an ex-
tension of the chapel by opening the folding doors, and could seat still more people,
also facing the platform. Used to capacity and seating about 500 people — a rare
happening — the whole much more resembled a theater-in-the-round than a house
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of worship as we know it today. Except for a side entry hall, a small Sunday School
office, a couple of small closets and an unfinished cellar housing the coal furnace,
there was nothing else in the building — no kitchen facilities of any kind, and no
rest room or any toilet facility.

The more attractive features of the auditorium were its many-planed high slop-
ing ceiling which echoed the peaked and gable roofs of the building, and the large
triple-opening stained glass windows dominating its west and south walls. These
large windows were given as special contributions and were dedicated as memorials,
one to the memory of Bishop Edmund S. Janes and the other to the pastorate of
Joseph E. Appley, the church builder — fitting dedications both. The Good
Shepherd window on the west (Finley Avenue) wall is the Janes memorial and re-
mains in our present church as it was originally built''. The Apostle Paul window
commemorating the Appley pastorate was identical in size and form, and was
located in the south wall of the church. When the church was rebuilt, some sixty
years later, this window had to be removed, but the main part of it was preserved
and now graces the north wall of our narthex.

Below eye level the interior of the auditorium had little to recommend it. Much
of its design seems to have been inspired, not by good church architecture but by the
early American theater. The sloping floor, the cheap stain-varnished wainscoting
and woodwork, the curved-front platform and the uncomfortable folding seats
contributed little to a mood of reverence and worship. But all were quite common in
American churches of those days and were generally accepted without question as
the current vogue. On the whole (there were still some dissenters) our congregation
was pleased, and very proud of its brand new church. It was sturdily built, of
durable stone, it had beautiful stained glass windows, and it certainly could seat a
lot of people. With periodic patchings and refurbishings it would serve them for
more than six decades.

L] * *

The Ladies’ Aid Society continued its work of raising funds for the new
building. They conducted a Labor Day Carnival, and at their meeting in September
voted to hold a “‘progressive dinner’’ on December 5th, charging 25¢ for adults, 15¢
for children. The minutes of that meeting record ‘‘Paid toward carpet $100”’. At
their January meeting a few months later it was reported that another $50 had been
paid to the trustees.

It was about this time that the Presbyterian minister, Dr. Reeve, suggested that
our people join his in worship on some Sunday soon, with his people returning the
visit the following week. Instead, Rev. Appley insisted that the ministers exchange
pulpits, and after some delay his plan prevailed. He preached at the Basking Ridge
Presbyterian Church to the Presbyterians, and Dr. Reeve preached at Bishop Janes
Church to our congregation, a practice that continued intermittently for some
years. Pulpits had been exchanged in the past for special union evening services,

' When the church was rebuilt in 1964 the original stone walls on the west and north sides of the 1900
church became part of the new structure.
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temperance meetings and such, but this was the first exchange for a regular Sunday
morning service.

No new members were added during Appley’s fifth year. His hands were full
finishing the church, handling bills and subscriptions, and trying to keep the finan-
cially-frightened membership together. His last detailed Quarterly Conference
report, made at the December 23rd meeting in 1900, reads as follows:

“Our joy arises from the consciousness that, over seemingly in-
surmountable obstacles, our building project has progressed until
Jinally it stands complete and for our uses perfect; ‘a thing of beauty’
and, we hope, ‘a joy forever’. Our hope springs from the spiritual
side of the work. Perhaps it is like the expectation that exists in
nature when that peculiar intensity of darkness settles upon the earth
Just before dawn, that soon the glorious light shall flood the world
. « . If our people will come together with one accord, and we
believe they will, this may still be the greatest winter of the five dur-
ing the present pastorate. Our church completed is compelled to
carry but 33000 indebtedness, — about one quarter of the value of

the plant, and plenty of grounds upon which to still reduce or entirely
annihilate that”’.

At about this time he talked Samuel Dayton into deeding a 100-foot-wide strip
of land between Evergreen Cemetery and the railroad to the church without charge.
With this addition our cemetery acquired its present width from the railroad to
Washington Avenue.

During this fifth year another $3425 in cash (including Sandy Swaim’s second
$1000 gift) was raised, mostly by the minister, and further debts amounting to
$2183 were added. The total cost of the new church seems to break down about as
follows:

Raised
and Paid Borrowed
1899-1900 $4463 $1992
1900-1901 3425 2183
1901-1902 56 325
$7944 paid $4500 debt

Total Cost — $12,444

The Newark Conference session of April, 1901, met in Hoboken, and the new
Presiding Elder of our district, W. L. Hoagland, reported:

““At Basking Ridge a beautiful new church was dedicated on
August 26, 1900, by Bishop Bowman. It is worth $12,000, and has a

debt of only $4170, which the pastor thinks can be still further reduc-
ed”.

In July, 1901, the minister made an interesting entry in our records. Nathan
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Woodward, a negro, had become a full member under Edwin Day in 1857. In 1867
he moved from Basking Ridge to a neighboring town and continued to live there the
rest of his long life. Rev. Appley apparently regretted that prejudices in his day no
longer tolerated negro membership, as our church began to move toward ‘‘subur-
ban captivity’’ and a congregation of social look-alikes. So he felt obliged to report
Nathan Woodward’s death to our Quarterly Conference. This is the last entry to
date (1983) in our Bishop Janes records concerning a black member.

Times had changed since that day 45 years earlier when Woodward had been
welcomed as a full member of our church. An event in the spring of 1900 underlin-
ed this. At the close of daily proceedings toward the middle of the 1900 Conference
session in Paterson, the ministers were entertained by a skilled quintet of negro
singers the Conference had engaged, immediately following their performance at
the White House before the President and governmental officials. Later Rev. Ap-
pley enjoyed dinner at the table with these singers, and they exchanged stories of
their work. Quite casually he described the new church for which he was trying to
raise funds, and added, ‘“We’d love to bring your excellent singing to our little
village to help raise funds, but we never could afford your usual fees”. As he pro-
bably had surmised, the five negroes were themselves good churchmen. The next
day they contacted Mr. Appley and offered to come out and sing for us for their
train fare only.

They gave an evening performance in our new church, which was packed, and
they added significantly to the building fund. But a complication developed. Their
program and its many encores caused them to miss the last train back to the city,
and it became necessary to find quarters for them for the night. Jessie Appley phon-
ed the local hotel and most of her friends in the congregation, but all that she receiv-
ed was an interesting variety of evasions. So she moved her husband and the girls to
the living room and put the five singers in the two bedrooms, demonstrating that, to
the parsonage family, at least, Jesus’ ministry was more than just a pretty story.

During Appley’s sixth year death claimed four of our members. Two of these
were the last of our charter members, who had lived long enough to worship in the
new church that had replaced the one they had helped to build 47 years earlier. One
was Sarah Gillem, the widow of Nathaniel Gillem, our first and long-time class
leader. The other was George Wyckoff, who had been a steward and was for many
years our very capable Sunday School superintendent. During the Civil War, when
there were eleven teachers on his staff, almost half of the congregation had flocked
to the class which was the most popular of them all, the one taught by George
Wyckoff himself. Before he died he was honored in a way that must have pleased
an old man whose interests had always been with the young people. He was made
an honorary lifetime member of their group, the Epworth League.

The loss of our last charter members at this time adds to the feeling that our
history is naturally divided into two parts at the Appley pastorate.

Joseph Appley had completed his fifth year with hopes that ‘‘our people will
come together’’, that the debt would be ‘‘reduced or entirely annihilated’’, and that
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“soon the glorious light shall flood (our) world’’. But none of these things happen-
ed. Exactly what did happen is difficult to reconstruct, impossible to explain fully.
Whatever it was, it is clear that Mr. Appley had not anticipated it. We are reminded
of William Day’s experience of 1855-56. During the sixth Appley year only $56
could be raised toward the new church building, although $436 was spent on the
finishing touches. So the debt was increased, not decreased.

Although most of the ‘‘official brethren’’ had been hand-picked by Rev. Ap-
pley, some of them began to obstruct many of his efforts. Charles Allen was, as
ever, loyal, but several others grew difficult. Henry Tobelmann, as a trustee, was
partly responsible for delays in paying the pastor, and a parsonage food bill began
to grow at his store, where the pastor was ‘‘expected’’ to shop. When the salary was
increased'? Tobelmann deducted this bill before turning the remainder of it over to
Mr. Appley — a pointed insult of questionable legality, but an example of the kind
of treatment the minister was being subjected to increasingly.

To make matters worse, church membership began to drop with an accelera-
tion resembling a bank run. Some of the old die-hard opposition withdrew, a few to
other churches in the area, but many of them simply leaving. A number of
thoroughly loyal members had to move from town because of business or other per-
sonal reasons. Local preacher Nicholas Bowers ended a thirty-year membership and
an even longer affiliation with Methodism by accepting the pastorate of the small
Presbyterian church in nearby Stirling. Mrs. Bowers kept her membership here for
several years after her husband left, but then sent for her letter, too. When the dust
settled, Rev. Appley, who had found 125 enrolled when he arrived in 1896, and who
had raised this figure at one time to 136, was crushed to have to report to the Con-
ference session of 1902 only 68 full members and 7 probationers, a total of 75, our
smallest membership since 1866.

The time had come to leave. Early in 1902 he told the people of his decision to
do so. In February Jessie asked the Parsonage Committee of the Ladies’ Aid to
report “‘on the condition of the furnishings’’ in preparation for receiving a new par-
sonage family, and on March 6th she presided at her last meeting of the Society.

Rev. Appley wrote in the ‘‘Historical Record’’ a summary of his ministry,
which he concluded as follows:

“. . . The beautiful new stone church, now occupying the place
of the old one, speaks for itself. The building was dedicated August
26, 1900.

“We are sorry to leave the present indebtedness and never
should have thought of leaving until it was paid, had the official
brethren not grown unsympathetic and unkind. May God bless them
and lead them to glorious victory yet under my successor.

““We have tried to discharge the various duties of the pastorate
but have found it impossible to do what should have been done for

12 Appley’s estimated “‘support”® (cash plus parsonage rental) was $750 his first year, $850 the other
five years. Except in his 3rd and 6th years he was actually paid from $8 to $51 more than this.
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the past three years as to pastoral work because of the many minor
matters thrust upon me in building and kindred matters.

“We have sought the spiritual advancement of all, and some
progress seems to have been made.

““With regrets for the failures and thanks to God who has given
us the many victories of the six years’ pastorate, we dare to subscribe
ourselves as the —

Faithful Servant of Him
Joseph E. Appley (1902)”

This was a sorry ending to an historic pastorate, the longest pastorate in the
first 75 years of our church’s history. Mr. Appley may have tried to move too fast,
but it is impossible to build half a church. One is reminded of the post-war rejection
of Winston Churchill by the British people. For the real judgment lay upon our
people, who had a good bird in hand and had broken its wings. In so doing they
clouded their reputation with the Conference for many years to come.

Subsequent Career — Union Village

Joseph Appley’s reputation in the Newark Conference, however, was not
clouded, but shining. At the Conference session in April, 1902, pulpit assignments
were exchanged between the pastors of Bishop Janes Church in Basking Ridge and
Janes Methodist Episcopal (Summit Avenue) Church in Jersey City. Appley had
been “promoted”’ in recognition of his excellent work here to a city church which
paid its pastor about $1200 per year. At this church, named like ours for Edmund
S. Janes, he increased membership by 27 during his one-year term. He next served
the Nyack congregation for two years. That church, twice the size of Janes Church
and four times the size of our church, paid a salary of $1700.

At this point Joseph Appley made what in retrospect seems to have been a
mistake, although to consider it such one must look upon the ministry as a ‘‘career”
rather than a ‘‘calling’’, a not uncommon viewpoint. He became a ‘‘conference
jumper”’ by making the first of three conference transfers during his long service as
a minister. Within the Newark Conference he seems to have been heading for top
assignments. Certainly he had the ability, dedication, and even the sophistication
demanded by the large city churches. But a study of others who have shifted from
conference to conference has revealed that, other things being equal, the ‘‘best”
assignments usually have gone to those who have given their entire service to one
conference. The number of small charges during the rest of his career would seem to
bear this out.

In April of 1905 Joseph Appley transferred to the Pittsburgh Conference and
served it for six years. Of his several charges, probably the most satisfying was the
Mount Washington Church in suburban Pittsburgh. But it was while there that the
Appleys were frightened by a throat ailment suffered by the minister. It reduced his
voice to a whisper, persisted tenaciously, and brought about a decision to retire.
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Medical treatment seemed fruitless, until one doctor told him that he had ‘‘too
much palate tissue’’. Though skeptical, he had some of this removed in a quick
operation, and his voice returned at once. He resumed his duties, feeling twenty
years younger.

In the spring of 1911 Appley transferred to the New York Conference and was
assigned to the church in Tarrytown. This was both Jessie’s native town and the
home of many of their friends and relatives. We might suspect a little family con-
nivance in bringing about this move. Then followed pastorates at Canaan,
Fleischmanns, and Ellenville, as well as considerable activity with the New York
State Board of Education prior%o the United States’ entry into World War 1.

Early in 1918 Mr. Appley requested a leave of absence and traveled to New
York City to sign up as a chaplain with the American Expeditionary Forces in
France. At the last minute it was found that he was one year past a new age limit for
combat chaplains. With typical dispatch he walked to another address nearby and
signed up for overseas duty with the Y.M.C.A. The war ended- before he got to
France, but he worked with A.E.F. abroad during the occupation of 1919 and 1920.
In the Y.M.C.A’s official World War I History he was honored by being referred to
as one of the “Eminent,American Divines . . . (who) crowded the huts and tents
wherever they appeared”’.

Sometimes we forget that Methodism is a big business, as well as a religious
denomination. And in a manner typical of the business world, Methodist ministers
frequently were penalized for leaving the itineracy for overseas duty. Upon Joseph
Appley’s return in 1920, according to the Newark Conference Journal, there was
“no charge immediately available’’. So Joseph and Jessie stayed on in New York
City.

We tend to think that the ecumenical movement is a recent development.
Many are surprised to learn that a strong movement toward church union following
World War I had everyone much more convinced than now that unity was just
around the corner. Both Joseph and Jessie were in the forefront of this movement,
she by helping him and later organizing the United Council of Church Women in
our area, he by devoting his full time in 1920 and ’21 to the World Inter-Church
movement. Although the spirit of Protestant Christianity benefited permanently

from these activities, union of the churches did not come about as some had ex-
pected.

However, one field in which the ecumenical movement won the battle, if not
the war, during the 1920’s, was in the rapidly expanding Sunday School movement
for children. By 1921, when Rev. Appley was appointed head of the New Jersey
Sunday School Association, most Sunday Schools of Protestant churches in the
state belonged to it, and they received more direction from it than from their own
denominations. During the four years he held this position he also edited the New
Jersey Sunday School Messenger.

The new position dictated a move from New York City, so Joseph and Jessie
decided to follow the persuasion of their hearts. He was drawn, in spite of their

141




shortcomings, to the Methodist people to whom he had given his most diligent ser-
vice. In 1921 they moved back to Basking Ridge and built the home in which they
would spend the rest of their lives. The house at 18 South Maple Avenue was built
on the property just south of the triplex apartment that once had been our church.
Actually, it was not a new building, but a converted one. Some years earlier Appley
had built a strong barn for one of the apartment tenants who owned some fine
horses, and it was this structure that they remodeled, in 1921 and ’22, into an attrac-
tive and comfortable dwelling. Standing back from the street, northeast of the
Township Library, it still (in 1983) serves as a residence but is so hidden by a high
fence, trees and shrubs that many townspeople haven’t noticed it. More will be said
about this house later (p. 146).

In the spring of 1924 his New York Conference (four years late) called him to
serve the church at Housatonic, New York. After much prayer and a good deal of
family discussion he accepted the call, and again the Appleys left Basking Ridge,
but this time leaving a home to which they planned to return. After Housatonic he
served churches in Chester and Marlboro until, in 1930, he requested *‘retired rela-
tion”’. In May of that year they returned for good to their Basking Ridge home. As
our history later moves into the thirties we shall find the Appleys helping — but
never interfering with — the young pastors who would be serving our church in
those later years.

But Joseph Appley’s active and productive career was by no means ended in
1930. To set the stage for his next role, we must digress briefly.

The Union Village Methodist Church, just south of the intersection of Moun-
tain Avenue and Hillcrest Road in Berkeley Heights, was established in 1825. Often
assisted by its mother church in Turkey (New Providence), and sometimes part of a
circuit with Pleasant Plains, it had struggled through the years with more difficulties
than we had known at Basking Ridge. Closed several times during its history, it had
found itself, in 1907, with heavy debts and only a few members. It was then, by
conference action, closed again and auctioned off. The new owner, Dr. W. F.
Johnson, not a Methodist, one day went inside to inspect his purchase and was
struck by a moving religious experience which dropped him to his knees in prayer.
Some time later, according to his brother, he came out of the building deeply
agitated, hurried to the pastor at New Providence and then to the Presiding Elder in
Newark, demanding that they accept his deed to the church as a gift and reopen it at
once. This they did, and for a time it revived, but then it fell again into bad times
after the panic of 1929.

In the spring of 1935 Mr. Appley, in his fifth year of retirement, received a visit
in Basking Ridge from an old friend of Newark Conference days, Dr. J. Edgar
Washabaugh, who was then our District Superintendent. Washabaugh said, ‘‘Joe,
you’re an old man now, almost 70, but I have a little church nearby and no one, not
even a student, to supply it. If you would agree to go down there Sundays, I think I
can get a young man with an automobile who will drive you both ways. I will
understand if you can’t accept, but I will also have to close the church”.
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Enough said! Joseph Appley was in Union Village the next morning, and in his
own car. He took over the church gladly, and he was back in the Newark Con-
ference. He became a bigger figure in the history of the Union Village Church than
he had been in Basking Ridge, for that church became a thriving congregation, and
they credit him for it. By 1937 the Conference Journal reported, ‘. . . a large in-
crease in membership and giving”’. In 1939 it reported the only building project in
our district as taking place in Union Village — a new church school addition which
pioneered separate class rooms for each grade. Appley worked on this with all his
old vigor, saw that every penny was raised, and never ceased increasing the
membership.

In 1935 he had started with a corpse, and he revived it at a time when Bishop
Janes Church was in comparatively healthy condition. For the next seven years our
own church continued to grow, but it did not have Joseph Appley in charge. The
1941 Conference Journal reported membership at Basking Ridge to be 146; at
Union Village it was 164! By starting from scratch, then passing our total in Basking
Ridge, he had demonstrated how a real church builder should operate. And this
time his inevitable building project had no adverse effect upon his congregation.
Asked later about this difference, Jessie Appley said, ‘“Mr. Appley always felt that
he had learned a great deal from his experience as pastor in Basking Ridge”’.

He left Union Village in 1942 in such condition that it never faltered again. In
1948 a new parsonage was dedicated. In 1955 the education wing was doubled in
size and the church purchased additional property. A new church was completed
and dedicated in 1962, with one of its main halls named in honor of Joseph Appley.
By 1980, when Bishop Janes Church reported 542 members, Union Village reported
810.

In 1942 the 76-year-old ‘supply’’ preacher retired for good. Unable to fill his
need for productive activity, his health declined. He died at Memorial Hospital in
Morristown on October 23rd, 1945. The funeral services were held in our church,
conducted by our pastor, Herbert Richards, assisted by District Superintendent
Lambdin, former District Superintendent Washabaugh, and Dr. Edwin Earp, a
former Drew professor and member of our church — all close personal friends.
Fittingly, he was buried in a plot in Evergreen Cemetery which was given to the Ap-
pleys by our church. It is located in that part of the cemetery which, fifty years
earlier, he had wheedled out of old Sam Dayton free of charge.

Jessie Appley

We can not leave the Appley story without a closer look at that person who
contributed so much to that remarkable man’s career, his wife, Jessie. As we noted
earlier, in taking Jessie as a bride, back in 1893, Joseph Appley achieved his first —
and most lasting — victory. Jessie’s love of her husband, and the way she filled the
role of wife and mother, were pillars of strength to our pivotal pastor. With her
strong Christian conviction, high intelligence and untiring energy, she was his con-
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fidante, advisor and helpmate in all matters, always proudly supporting him in his
setbacks as well as his triumphs. But more than that, she was a great achiever in her
own right. Her stature among women equalled that of her husband among men.

Early in life she had developed skill as a pianist, organist and teacher. Then,
feeling that most churches her husband would serve would have one or more music
teachers among their members, she demonstrated her dedication to husband and
church by giving up her own music teaching from the time of her marriage, in order
never to seem in competition with one of his parishioners.

The people of our church were to profit from her talent and ability, however.
Clara Dayton Allen had resigned her position as church organist during Randolph’s
term, while she raised her family. Her place was taken by a likeable old rascal, a
non-member, who was over-fond of the bottle. In order to keep up a good
temperance front, the people pretended that this was not so, and upon occasions
when Saturday night had been too strenuous for him, Mrs. Appley quietly took
over the organ for the Sunday services. Added to this, she became the first of
several women in our history who have given excellent training in church music to
the children of our Sunday School. Finding no proper instrument available, she
purchased one of the small, rugged, portable organs, manufactured by the Estey
Company for cheap export to foreign missionaries. It cost $25, may now be seen in
our reception room, and was the attractive little instrument exhibited at the
Township Bicentennial in 1960. ,

During the Appley’s Basking Ridge assignment, little Margaret received a baby
sister, Winifred, born in our parsonage. Margaret was later to become Mrs. Adolph
Koch, the wife of a Congregational minister serving in a Presbyterian church, and
Winifred was to become Mrs. C. Whitford McDowell. A son, Lawrence, was born
several years later, when his father was serving in Nyack. Lawrence Appley was
graduated from Ohio Wesleyan University, later received many honorary degrees,
and has had a most distinguished career in the business world. For twenty years
(1948-68) he was president of the American Management Association, and he has
been a director of several large companies, a trustee of several colleges and univer-
sities, and a consultant to, or member of, numerous governmental and presidential
commissions. The recipient of many awards and honors, he is the author of at least
six texts on business management. But, though a very busy man, he remembered
Bishop Janes Church with a generous contribution to our building program in the
early 1960’s.

Musical talent such as Jessie Appley’s was not unusual among women of her
day. But she developed another ability which made her almost unique. She felt call-
ed, within the limits of the decorum of the era, to preach! So she early perfected this
ability in women’s groups, later took the necessary training after she first left Bask-
ing Ridge, and eventually bacame one of the first of several women to be officially
licensed by American Methodism as a “‘local preacher’’. This in itself places her
among the true pioneers of the church. Her name was first proposed for a license by
the board of St. Luke’s Church, Newark, but after that it was the Official Board of
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Bishop Janes Church that voted every year, for many years, to request the renewal
of her license.

There was no need to tell her about ‘““‘woman’s place’’, for Jessie was feminine,
not feminist. During their many years of service she seldom left her husband’s side.
One time, however, she accepted a one or two-week preaching engagement spon-
sored by the Missionary Society in his old circuit in the Catskill Mountains. Such re-
quests had been coming in since she had started editing a monthly magazine cover-
ing women’s work in Methodism. At one of these small Catskill churches she was
approached, following the service, by an old woman who squinted at her for a few
moments, then said, ‘“‘So ye be Joe Appley’s wife. When he boarded and roomed
with us, ‘twarn’t yer picture he set on his bureau’’.

We can imagine Joseph’s surprise when his wife arrived back home ahead of
schedule with demands for an explanation. Mr. Appley had some bad moments
during his ministry, and this may have been one of them. Of course it #ad been her
picture, but it took him a while to convince the fiery Jessie that the old Catskill bat
had been as blind as one. Perhaps our minister’s wife had secondary reasons for the
way she handled this. Joseph was handsome; probably ever after he tended to keep
his counseling sessions short.

Both of the Appleys were active in early ecumenical efforts. Their interest in
interdenominational cooperation later led Jessie to organize our area’s United
Council of Church Women among ladies from churches all about us. This
organization, now known as Church Women United, is still active, and is sup-
ported by some of our members, most of whom do not know that Mrs. Appley
founded it (with, she always insisted, the help of many faithful friends).

After her husband’s death in 1945 she continued living in their Maple Avenue
home. She mourned him deeply, of course — he had been her idol and the light of
her life — but she was not despondent. Having always been Joe’s right hand, she
knew that he would expect her to “‘carry on the good work”’ after he was called
away. There was so much still to be done! Certainly, life was much more difficult
for her now, but she couldn’t let it be empty. Her children, now all married, wanted
her to come and live with them, but she couldn’t be persuaded. Of course she would
be glad to visit them often, but she didn’t want to leave the home that she and Joe
had built, or the many friends she had here.

So it wasn’t long before she was again deeply involved in the church work she
loved. For the next two decades she was one of our church’s staunchest members,
always interested in its affairs, serving on many church committees, and taking an
active part in the work of our womens’ organizations. Many of our older members
still have fond memories of meetings they attended, year after year, at Mrs.
Appley’s house. She was a never-failing practical help and spiritual aid not only to
all of the pastors who served our church in those years, but to countless members of
our church — and other churches — as well. And every year until her death her
license as a local preacher was proudly renewed.

It was on June 20, 1967, twenty-two years after her husband’s death, that
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Jessie Appley died, at the age of 95. She had lived to see, and enthusiastically sup-
port, the completion of our educational building in 1954, the removal, at last, of
our old Finley Avenue parsonage'?, and the dedication, in 1964, of our new sanc-
tuary and narthex. And she had never stopped helping, giving and inspiring. Her
passing was mourned not only by our congregation but by the multitude of friends
she had made in many places. Jessie was buried by her Joe’s side, in our Evergreen

Cemetery.
In accord with her will, the house at 18 South Maple became the property of

her son, Lawrence, and his wife. They, in turn, knowing his mother’s love for our
church, deeded the property to the Board of Trustees of Bishop Janes Church,
“‘without conditions’’. As the Appley’s had no doubt anticipated, the trustees did
not wish to hold the property for rental and, at the Annual Meeting in April, 1968,
requested authority to sell it ‘‘and to apply the net proceeds of this sale to reduce the
existing mortgage on our church property’’. This authority was granted and the sale
was made shortly thereafter. Thus the Appley family extended still further their
countless benefits to Bishop Janes Church.

* * *

Although this chapter has been long, it has suggested only in general terms why
Joseph E. Appley was our ‘“‘divider of history”’. To tell the full story would require
volumes. In 1945 the earth took his body, the Lord took his spirit. Yet part of his
spirit, and the legend of the Appley name, live on, the heritage of past, present and
future members of Bishop Janes Church.

13 As mentioned earlier, Mrs. Appley bore no love for our run-down, antiquated parsonage. She wrote
to her daughter Winifred (Mrs. McDowell) in December of 1960, ““The people at last tore down that
old house where you were born. The church looks much better now”’.
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CHAPTER X

A CHURCH AT THE CROSSROADS
1902 - 1905

succeed a giant. Until this happens, their education will not have been
completed. Some become bewildered, and a few never come to under-
stand what has happened. Usually they have been transferred from a charge where
their efforts have been fairly successful, but, soon after moving to their new church,
the bottom seems to fall out. That this is a trying experience hardly need be said.

The people think that they do not expect the new minister to be as capable as
his predecessor; that would be unreasonable! But they do expect that all aspects of
the church’s metabolism should continue with the same intensity and success as
before. Unfortunately, the two expectations can not go together.

It is a trying experience for all. The congregation is unhappy, for they tend to
have accepted as definitive the scope of the previous pastorate. The departed
minister is saddened, and usually feels somehow to blame. Hardest hit is the new
man, who often comes to question his own and his people’s adequacy.

It was especially difficult to follow Joseph Appley at Bishop.Janes Church, for
in 1902 all of the above conditions were present, and they were compounded by a
depleted membership. Dissension over the new church and its cost had left only 75
names on our rolls, and some of these were totally inactive. Added to this, the 1902
Conference Journal tells us that ‘“Western farming has nearly killed eastern farming
. . . greatly weakening our rural charges’’. This obituary, although somewhat
premature, referred to a condition that already was having its effect within our con-
gregation. No longer would our local farmers enjoy prosperity such as, for ex-
ample, Ezra Dayton had known back when he leased whole railroad trains to carry
his peaches to market.

Minister number 25 faced a difficult task indeed.

M OST Methodist ministers at one time or another will be called upon to

Figure of Tragedy
WILLIAM M. JOHNSON 1902 - 03

William M. Johnson was born in Chester, Pennsylvania, October 23, 1846. He
completed high school there during the Civil War and, deciding against war service,
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accepted a job that was offered to him in Philadelphia. Early in the post-war period
he moved to Jersey City and went to work for the Erie Railroad. Before turning
thirty, he became their head bookkeeper. ‘

He was attracted to Methodism, and his dedicated work for the Union Chapel
in Jersey City won him a local preacher’s license in 1878. The following year he left
his railroad job and entered Drew Seminary. During his first year there he married
Miss Anna Westervelt, a girl from his Jersey City congregation. He completed his
studies while supplying the pulpit at Arcola (1880-82). After his graduation from
Drew there followed appointments at Thiells, Vienna, Worthendyke, Deckertown,
Paterson (Embury), Blairstown and Janes Church in Jersey City. During these
years two sons and two daughters were born to the Johnsons. All but the eldest
daughter, who had married by then, moved to Basking Ridge with their parents in
April, 1902, when, at the age of 55, Johnson was assigned to Bishop Janes Church.

Although he was to have a poor term at our church, the records of his two
pastorates before coming to Basking Ridge seem commendable. At Blairstown
(1897-98) he had helped raise $2400, and at Janes Church in Jersey City (1898-1902)
he had increased membership from 104 to 150.

It would seem that the situation he found in Basking Ridge was difficult
enough for him, but the worst was yet to come. Soon after the Johnsons moved in,
typhoid fever struck the parsonage family. The three children were the hardest hit;
both sons barely survived, taking a year to recover; the 19-year-old daughter died.
We can imagine what effect this had upon the pastor of whom so much was ex-
pected in 1902. Shocked by the severe illnesses and death in his family, he was
unable to perform well even the minimum of pastoral duties. As the successor to an
outstanding minister he was starting under a great handicap.

The struggles of the preceding three or four years had effectively winnowed the
chaff from the grain of our rolls, so the members remaining were above average in
loyalty. Membership did not fall appreciably during Johnson’s term. Five of Ap-
pley’s last seven probationers became full members, and this just balanced the
losses, so the number of full members remained at 68, Counting probationers, the
grand total dropped from 75 to 73.

A membership of this small size seemed unable to contend with the large debt
and operating expenses of the new church. Pew renting had been abandoned with
the old church, but the honor of a more voluntary basis for stewardship did not
result in healthier finances as it had in many churches. Perhaps our church should
have kept the old system. The debt climbed from $4500 to $5600 in one year. To our
people’s credit, although they allowed the debt to grow, they did pay the entire
estimated pastoral support of $850. Had they failed in doing this, in view of all the
medical expenses facing the Johnson family, it would have been a black mark in-
deed, in our history.

The Ladies’ Aid Society was shocked when Mrs. Johnson declined the office
of president. It had seemed to them automatic that the pastor’s wife should serve, as
had her predecessors at our church and her contemporaries in the itineracy. Vice-
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president Mrs. Mary Hill would not accept promotion to president for eight
months, until certain that Mrs. Johnson would not change her mind. But in
January, 1903, she agreed, and became the second president of the Society, with
Mrs. James Frost as vice-president. Some excerpts from their records are revealing:

April 3, 1902: ““Paid $20 for new parsonage furniture”’.
May 1, 1902: ““Voted to pay moving expenses of Mr. Johnson,
$15”. (Later they found that the bill came to only $9.50).

May 22, 1902: “‘Planned Decoration Day Festival. Motion to
order one crate of strawberries and 25 quarts of ice cream, $43.20”’.

November 13, 1902: ““Voted a handkerchief and doll Bazaar
Dec. 11th”. (Such fund-raising activities permitted the following:)

October 2, 1902: “Paid trustees $25 on carpet bill”’.

November 6, 1902: ‘“Motion to try to raise $100 against church
debt”’.

February 5, 1903: ““Paid trustees $50 on carpet bill”’.

Reminders that these were the days before the Pure Food and Drug Act occa-
sionally appear in the records:

April 9, 1903: ““Voted to accept (for re-sale as a fund-raising
project) L. B. Goff’s $10 donation of (assorted) medicines’’.

In 1903 the Ladies’ Aid Society went to great pains to celebrate the *“7th’’ an-
niversary of the founding of their forerunner Parsonage Aid Society. They chose to
credit all seven years to their then-current organization, but that really was only five
years old.

March 1903 marked the 50th anniversary of the chartering of our Methodist
Society in Basking Ridge. Yet, strangely enough, no one seemed to be aware that

‘half a century as a ““stated”’ charge had been completed at this time, and this impor-

tant anniversary went by unnoticed. This is difficult to understand when we note
that the last two charter members had died only two years earlier. Surely that must
have reminded some people of the age of our congregation.

Of course many things are likely to be overlooked in a period of general
apathy. Bishop Janes Church, used to almost monarchial leadership under Joseph
Appley, almost fell apart with the lack of even democratic leadership in 1902-03.
The people were lost without a king bee.

At the Fourth Quarterly Conference in March, 1903, the board reported to the
Presiding Elder that

4

‘. . . The Pastor has made no visiting list as required by the
Discipline”’.

Their next action was conclusive:

““A motion was made that the pastor be returned next year’’.
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Only three members voted ‘‘yes’’ to this motion; the rest of the board abstained.
And that effectively ended the 25th pastorate at our church, the first one-year term
in almost twenty years. We can hope that the actions of our leaders were motivated
by more than the impediments imposed upon this term by typhoid fever.
Conference officials must have taken a long look at the situation in Basking
Ridge in the spring of 1903. The problem was complex. On the one hand there was
much ground for hope, for the town had Methodist roots 120 years old, and had
been a strong Methodist center just 15 years earlier. Bishop Janes Church possessed
excellent location and property, a suitable parsonage, and one of the better new

church buildings in rural New Jersey. Although largely agricultural, the community -

was by no means poor. On the other hand, the membership at Bishop Janes Church
was not even half of what interested observers had expected it to be, the debt seem-
ed to have overwhelmed the people, and financial support was lamentable.

The first assessment called for a strong itinerate appointment to realize the
promise of future Methodist success in Basking Ridge; the second called for retreat
to supply or student pastors who were, in effect, part-time, and expected no more
than minimal pay. The latter course, often considered necessary, was known to in-
volve risk. For many churches it had meant the beginning of the end.

At the Conference session early in April, 1903, it was decided, fortunately for

us, that Basking Ridge would be given one more chance at the itineracy. A really
top-drawer Newark Conference minister with long and successful experience, yet
still in good health, was appointed to our charge. Probably few realized it then, but
Bishop Janes Church was on trial. ;

After leaving here, Johnson served our churches in Rahway, Little Falls, Pied-
mont, and Travisville. In 1910 he was moved to Whitehouse. At this charge he fell
victim to a tumor which affected his mind, left him in a coma by the year’s end, and
caused his death on March 19, 1911. :

Until the end William Johnson had kept in excellent physical condition, and
his strong muscular body proved an asset to itinerate duties. His character was said
to have been as handsome as his features were not. He was noted for exceptional
gentleness and self control; even trying circumstances — of which he had more than
his share while with us — did not affect his genial, sunny temperament. His memoir
tells us that his piety was ‘‘very deep, yet joyous and winsome’’. None of his
ministerial abilities seem to have been outstanding, but neither were they below
average. His year at Basking Ridge was certainly not one of his best; here he had
been the victim of tragic circumstances which hampered his effectiveness.

indian Fighter Turned Philosopher
ELEANDER S. JAMISON 1903 - 05

Our next pastor, Eleander S. Jamison, was born in Troy, New York, October
16, 1846. As he grew toward manhood, two characteristics became dominant;
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patriotic zeal and intense interest in the liberal arts. Too young for service when the
Civil War started, he was accepted into the army toward its conclusion. Apparently
he was too late for combat. However, many army units were transferred west after
Appomattox, and Jamison’s was one of them. Most of his hitch was spent fighting
in the Indian Wars of the late 1860’s. But Jamison found no pleasure in harassing
the native Americans, and he was by inclination more scholar than soldier. When
his enlistment ended he returned to Troy and to his studies of literature, art and
languages. His A.B. degree from Troy University soon followed.

Converted to Methodism while a student, he decided for the ministry soon
after graduation. Quickly mastering his further studies, he was accepted into the
Newark Conference and was assigned to the Kingwood Church in 1872. Next, he
served at Cranford, Somerville, and a large church in Newark. In 1877 he acquired
both a wife, the former Miss Emma Ruckel, and a desire for more education. As his
conference memoir tells us, ““A liberal arts course would not satisfy his quest for
learning. He pressed on to a doctorate in philosophy”’.

His next pastorates were at Arcola, Everittstown, Milford, Elizabeth and
Mechanicsville (Whitehouse); then Staten Island, Arlington, Englewood, Boonton,
Irvington, Dunellen, and Raritan. In April, 1903, he was assigned to the pulpit of
Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church.

Dr. Jamison was an unusual, interesting minister. His contemporaries said that
he “‘walked and conversed with God’’ and, as the years moved on, he gained a
reputation as a pastor to pastors. Above all, he was noted for his belief in ““the cen-
trality of worship”. He probably was our first pastor to believe that most
manifestations of religion and of ministry for God derived from deep, enlightened
and sincere corporate worship. He believed that religion could spring from
anywhere, but that Christianity must spring from the sanctuary. To Jamison
everything was secondary to Sunday services. He spent endless hours preparing each
week’s service. His memoir says that ‘“‘Preparation of the most minute detail
characterized his sermons’’.

He improved our church music by appointing Miss Laura Frost as our organist
and choir director, the beginning, for her, of a long period of service.! The ex-
cellence of his prayers was pointed out as exemplary to young ministers. Unfor-
tunately, we find no indication that the quality of his worship services was par-
ticularly appreciated in rural Basking Ridge; this would not happen until the in-
tellectual climate improved, as it did in later years. In the first decade of this century
such careful preparation of corporate worship — such power of exposition — did
not translate into evangelical success. Not yet were the people ready to respond to
this as they did to the old emotional approach.

During Dr. Jamison’s pastorate there was little net change in the size of our
membership. Seven new Basking Ridge residents joined by letter, and four proba-
tioners were enrolled. Losses, however, just about equaled gains. Among those who

! Laura Frost was to serve at various times for many years as our organist, and would hold other

church offices as well. She was a member of our church for 9 years, until her death in 1969. See also
the footnote on page 158.
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left was Murs, Nicholas Bowers, who transterred her letter to her husband's
Presbyterian church in Stirling, The net result was that our rolls increased by one,
from 73 to 74, and this tailure to recover any lost ground dispelled conference hopes '
for a strong church in Basking Ridge. i
For all his ability, Jamison probably lacked the vitality and specific conviction .
to devote the necessary time and effort to building membership. Perhaps he was (oo
important a man to have been sent here. He lectured all over New Jersey while our
congregation, his main responsibility by assignment, desperately needed rebuilding
and rededication. His emphasis on stewardship, however, did improve the financial
condition of the church, That Jamison could accomplish this without an increase in '
membership was entirely to his credit. The debt was reduced from $5600 to $4500,
where it had stood when Appley left. Pastoral support was increased $100, to $950,
and was paid in full.
During these two years the Ladies’ Aid Society continued much as before:

May 7, 1903: “Moved to ask Mr. Hill to make a flower bed in
front of the church®’.

December 10, 1903: ““Moved to present Mr, Fred Weyman and
Mr. John Sanders (then sharing church custodial duties) a Christmas
gift . . . for their services to the Society’’.

February 2, 1905: “Moved to engage ‘Colored Musicians’ of
Somerville for an entertainment on March 16th",

March 2, 1905: ‘‘Motion carried to buy a large coffee pot and
200 paper plates for $2°°.

As usual, the ladies cheered and assisted the sick and needy, and at last they finished
paying for the new church carpet.

The pastor’s reports to the Quarterly Conference meetings include a few items
of interest:

-
June 23, 1903: ““The Trustees have been obliged to have the
church roof repaired to prevent an unfortunate leaking of rain in the
audience room”’.

Six months later this work was reported finished. But a leaky roof only two years
after the church was built boded trouble ahead. Often during the next fifty years we
would be plagued with the same problem. Also in that same report:

“. . . The Pastor has preached twice in the Presbyterian
Church (relations with our neighbor were close during this
pastorate), been speaker at the Public Schoo!l Graduation Exercises,

and at Dunellen’’.

December 27, 1903: ‘““Our Christmas Service was held
Christmas Night; both Church and Chapel were filled, and all ap-
peared happy”’.
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February 14, 1904: ““Opening of the New Year was observed by
a week of Union Services with the Presbyterians . . . The Ladies’
Aid Society enjoyed a sleigh ride to Somerville January 11th . . .
The pastor gave an address on Lincoln at our public schools (just
forty years after the Civil War, Lincoln and the northern ‘‘cause”’
were — rather belatedly — becoming popular in Basking Ridge). . .
The pastor is pleased to report with reference to work on temperance
that, as a member of the committee appointed by our village

improvement society, the licensing of a saloon at the station has been
prevented’’.

October 9, 1904: ““An illustrated lecture by Rev. J. E. Appley
(down from Nyack) under auspices of the Stewards netted $41.80"’,
(He had been gone three years, but Appley was still raising money
for Bishop Janes Church).

One month later, November 9, 1904, the 50th anniversary of the dedication of
our first church building by Bishop Edmund Janes passed without mention of any
kind in the records. Either our people were not interested or they did not know the
church’s founding dates. The 25th and the 50th birthdays went unheeded; not until
the 75th would anything be made of our anniversaries.

The 1904 and 1905 Conference Journals reflect the mores and concerns of the
period. The Methodist Episcopal Church petitioned Congress to intervene against
Mormons in Utah and to refuse a seat to their senator, Reed Smoot. They called for
wider observance of Lincoln’s birthday in spite of the fact that Lincoln had been a
glaring contradiction to Methodist belief that a man could not be a Christian out-
side of the church. Widows of four of our past ministers (Bebout, Cowins, William
Day and Fort) were receiving between $155 and $230 annual support from the
church’s pension fund. Missionary work continued successfully, largely because the
church had set an impossibly high goal: ‘‘the evangelization of the world in this
generation’’. The State Sunday School Association (at this time guiding most of the
large Protestant denominations) was recommending adoption of a Cradle Roll by
each church, as well as observance of Rally Day and Decision Day, training of
teachers in ‘‘normal’’ classes, and careful grading of schools. As secretary of the
Conference Freedmen’s Aid Society, Joseph Appley pressed for ‘“full citizenship®’
for negroes, since they had ‘no inherent incapacity’’, and since not only one
seventh of our population, but millions in Africa, could not be evangelized save by
brotherly treatment here. As usual, our former pastor was way ahead of his time.

As for our own congregation, we find that church officers at this time were:
Trustees — Allen, Baird, Culberson, Drumheller, Frost, Pruden and Tobelmann;
Stewards — Allen, Baird, Burnett, Culberson, Drumhellef, Frost, Husk (recording
steward), Tobelmann (District steward), Mrs. Allen, Mrs. Frost and Mrs. Hill. Fred
Weyman was president of the Epworth League, Mary Hill headed the Ladies’ Aid,
and Laura Frost was the capable new organist-choir director. The Epworth League
records reveal that in January, 1904, that group bought a new piano for the chapel.
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Dr. Jamison’s last pastoral report to us was at the Fourth Quarterly Con-
ference in March, 1905.It was not recorded in our second book of Quarterly Con-
ference minutes (1887-1905), but survives on a sheet of paper. Unfortunately, the
excellent system of keeping permanent detailed records in a substantial bound book
was abandoned. In our records for the following 47 years — until our system of An-
nual Reports was initiated by Garrison in 1951 — we have found relatively few
pastoral reports, all of them separate items surviving only by good fortune.
Jamison wrote as follows:

March 23, 1905: “Union evangelistic services were held during
November in the Presbyterian Church, conducted by Dr. Ely with
Professor Pearman as music director . . . The January ‘week of
prayer’ was observed by our churches uniting in the services . . .
Special services by your pastor included Union sermon at the
Presbyterian Church on Thanksgiving, five days as a delegate to the
State Sunday School Convention at Burlington, a study course on
the ‘Life of Christ’ after prayer meetings, an address at the installa-
tion of officers of the A.A.U.W., preaching at the Bernardsville
revival meetings, an address to the public school pupils (tomorrow)
on Fanny Crosby, the blind poetess, and taking part in the dedica-
tion of the new church at Arlington (the next day) . . . The wife of
the pastor was obliged to undergo a serious and complicated surgical
operation in December. We are happy to say that it was successful
and results highly gratifving. The sympathy and kindness shown by
many friends in this time of trial will never be forgotten’.

As the spring of 1905 approached, conference officials again studied the Bask-
ing Ridge situation. Jamison’s stature was not in question. The first Ph.D. ever sent
to Bishop Janes, his popularity as a speaker in our area was wider than that of any
of our previous pastors. Added to this, he was a permanent member of the twelve-
man Conference Board of Examiners who passed upon new conference members
and young men asking to be ordained. This was a position of great trust and a mark
of that body’s high esteem.

Yet, in two years our church had shown only one positive sign under his leader-
ship — a sizeable debt reduction. It is possible that he might have been unhappy
with this assignment — he had usually headed more important churches than ours
— and this can subtly undermine a minister’s effectiveness. On the other hand, he
may have done as well as any man could. These were discouraging times, both for
him and for our faltering church.

Certainly he had raised the status of our church in the eyes of the community.
But the membership remained depleted. A roll of 74 (including probationers) could
not be counted upon to clear its debts. Nor could it provide a salary of $1000 or
more, the amount which the Newark Conference then considered the minimum that
should be paid to its regular ministers.
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So, in April, 1905, Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church dropped to the
status of ‘‘supply charge’” for the first time in its history.? Now the list of “‘regular”’
conference ministers was closed to Basking Ridge. For most of the time during the
next four decades the charge was to be “‘supplied’’ by either young men who were
students at Drew or by older men who had retired or were in semi-retirement. For-
tunately, some of these men would do much to rebuild our church; more, perhaps,
than “‘regular’’ ministers might have done. In any case, the Early Golden Era, and
the Appleyan challenge to our church, now fumbled, was receding into memory.

2 Once or twice before our church had been temporarily “supplied”’, but only briefly, due to some
emergency.
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CHAPTER XI

RISE OF A DEMOTED CHURCH
1905 - 1913

of that rebirth under limited pastoral service was due to two of the more for-

tunate assignments in our history. Both men were students at Drew, but the first
had had years of ministerial experience; the second also had experience and, as his
subsequent career would show, great potential. The conference list of ‘‘regular”’
members could not have provided us with two better men. And probably our
church would not have survived without them.

IN A WAY, the church was to begin all over again in 1905. And the early success

The First-born Offering
WASHINGTON IRVING DICE 1905 - 09

Our 27th minister, Washington Irving Dice (who usually passed himself off as
William or Bill Dice) was born May 11, 1863, in Akron, Ohio. When only a few
weeks old he became desperately ill. His father, who was training nearby to become
an infantryman, was given a special furlough in order to comfort his wife during the
expected death of their first-born. Their loving care of the stricken infant was
strengthened by frequent prayers, during which they promised that if the child
could be spared they would consecrate him to the service of God. Miraculously, it
seemed to them, the baby recovered. The grateful father left to fight the last great
battles of the Civil War and next saw his son a healthy two-year-old.

Young Dice did well in school, was sent to Allegheny College, and was
graduated there in 1884. His parents, in spite of their promise, had exerted no un-
due pressure upon him to become a minister, but thoughts about his infant con-
secration troubled his soul when he happened to hear a presiding elder of the
Baltimore Conference make a plea for young men to enter the ministry. Dice had
been capable but directionless until he answered this call in 1886. He quickly
mastered the necessary courses and was ordained within two years. In 1889 he mar-
ried a Maryland girl, Miss Lucy Ellen Read, who proved a faithful partner in all
that was to follow. They had no children.

Dice served the Baltimore Conference 18 years, from 1886 to 1904. For our
purposes it is enough to say that his work there was very successful. In 1904 he felt a
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desire for more advanced theological training and enrolled at Drew Seminary, a
move that was to prove fortunate for Bishop Janes Church. Basking Ridge had
fallen to the status of *‘supply charge'’, but the painful consequences of this would
not be felt for eight more years, for in April, 190§, Bill Dice was assigned to supply
our pulpit, and he was to have an equally competent successor.

Records of the Newark Conference indicate that he was considered capable
and industrious, but no highly memorable accomplishments are mentioned. His
photograph reveals our first minister with a definite twentieth century ‘‘look".
Gone now were beards and sideburns. Dice, one of our more handsome pastors,
with his neatly parted, tonic-disciplined hair, his wide stiff collar and his dapper ex-
pression, looked not unlike F. Scott Fitzgerald. But all this is, of course, superficial;
our interest is attracted instead by the excellence of his pastorate at Bishop Janes
Church.

When the Dices moved into the Front Street parsonage in April, 1905, he was
confronted by a membership book which listed a total of full members and proba-
tioners of only 74, a debt of $4500, and a church building too big and expensive for
this combination. Older members were still harking back to the simplicity of the
original church and unconsciously fostering discouragement in the newer people.

However, Bill Dice did not know the meaning of discouragement. He had
come to New Jersey for four years of study at Drew, and he would complete these
studies to everyone’s satisfaction. But from the time he accepted appointment to
Basking Ridge — an assignment he took partly because he had few resources, and a
wife to support — he quite clearly made the needs of our church his first concern.
Although a student, he brought considerable experience to the job, as well as ex-
cellent health and great vitality. He never was known to criticize, although he
quickly pinpointed what was missing at Bishop Janes Church and realized that all
improvements would depend upon him, or would not be accomplished.
Throughout its history one of the main impediments to a vigorous church at Bask-
ing Ridge had bé® the fact that, while the laity often provided willing workers, it
had seldom provided laymen who would assume the responsibilities of leadership.

The new pastor picked up his own and everyone else’s marbles. He conducted
services on Sundays, morning and evening, and ran the weekly prayer meetings.
Lacking class leaders, he headed the probationer and adult classes himself. When
James Baird and Fred Weyman declined to continue or to arrange for successors,
and the nominating committee shirked its responsibilities, Dice took up the slack as
superintendent of the Sunday School and as president of the Epworth League. He
also attended the more important meetings of the Ladies’ Aid Society, headed most
of the church committees and, in his spare moments, redecorated the parsonage
himself. He cheered the sick and, as substantiated by his reports to our Official
Board, given in the presence of the Presiding Elder, he visited every home in the
congregation from four to six times each year. All of this while attending full-time
classes five days a week at Drew and doing all the studying this entailed. That he
was not crushed by such a schedule is proof of a fantastic capability for work.
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Bill Dice, as the first full-time Drew Seminary student to occupy our pulpit,
performed these double duties for four years, and with marked success. Few others
could have equaled his ministry here, even without the heart cut out of their days by
classes and study. Many young men shared this type of double assignment,
however, and for most of them some lightening of the ministerial work load was
necessary. One simplification that was adopted, unfortunately for church
historians, did away with the long-established record books of Quarterly Con-
ference and Official Board meetings. These had been especially valuable for the
pastoral reports they contained. Membership records continued to be kept in good
order, depending upon the individual pastor’s diligence, but at Bishop Janes
Church we sadly lack records of the doings of the Trustees, the Official Board and
the Quarterly Conferences from 1905 through 1924. Fortunately this did not hap-
pen until there were some members who are still with us and from whom we can
gather recollections of those years.

The new system in 1905 called for standard one-sheet forms which could be
filled out quickly. These were brought to Quarterly Conference meetings by the
Presiding Elder, and seldom, even if made at the time, was a second copy preserved
for our church files. One envelope was found which contained a few copies made
during meetings in 1905 and 1906, but Dice’s last two years, when his best work was
accomplished, are not represented by a single file copy. From what we do have, we
can learn something of this pastor’s thoroughness:

First Quarterly Conference, June 18, 1905: “Presiding Elder
Hoagland in the chair. James E. Baird was appointed Sunday School
Superintendent. (But he did not finish the year, and Dice had to
assume the job for much of the rest of his pastorate) . . . The Sun-
day Schools are organized into missionary societies, and the children
have been properly instructed . . . Laura Frost was appointed
superintendent of the Junior Epworth league'. . . George
Drumheller and Henry Tobelmann were elected delegates to the
coming Laymen’s Conference at Trinity Church, Paterson’’.

Third Quarterly Conference, November 5, 1905: ““We have one
Sunday School in fair condition; average attendance 40 . . . It has
been my privilege to be in my pulpit every Sunday except two (in
month of September when we had our vacation trip). I also have
been present at every Prayer Meeting, Epworth League Meeting, and
Sunday School service. We held two and a half weeks of revival
meetings this quarter, which have proved very beneficial to the
church in recalling several backsliders into the fold.”’.

I' Organist, choir director, long-time head of the Junior Epworth League, sometimes Sunday School
superintendent, — all of these were Laura Frost’s secondary responsibilities. She was, first of all, a
school teacher. Originally employed by the local school board to teach at the old Academy, she
became one of the original teachers at Maple Avenue School when it opened in 1903. She taught for
many years, until retiring in her sixties. '
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Dice’s reports seem to picture a stern, no-nonsense type pastor. And Mrs.
Marion Turner of our present (1983) membership will testify that in the pulpit he
was exceptionally stern, both theologically and morally. He regularly blasted liquor,
cards and dancing. Out of the pulpit, however, he was as fun-loving as anyone in
town. He and Mrs. Dice attended most of the local entertainments and parties at
Dayton Hall, which then occupied the present parking lot on North Finley Avenue,
behind the Presbyterian cemetery, and they served as participating chaperons for all
youth activities at Bishop Janes Church. The young people thought highly of both
of them. At one church festival the ladies sent a boy to find out where some of the
men had gone. The boy returned, at the minister’s mischievous direction, with word
that they were ‘‘rolling dice out back of the church’’. The astounded ladies hurried
to the scene, only to find the men taking turns in friendly challenge to the pastor’s
college-trained ability at wrestling.

The athletic pastor’s extra-curricular interest centered, above all, in baseball,
which at that time, more than ever before or since, was the national game. He
played it as a boy and had been a star on the varsity nine at Allegheny College. At
church picnics he always organized ball games, and he occasionally slipped guiltily
out of town by train to catch a game at the Polo Grounds in New York (early in the
week, of course, so that his voice would return by Sunday). His extreme interest in
the game had been whetted by a geographical circumstance. As a boy he had lived
in Ohio at the time that the first ‘“‘professional’’ ball team had been organized, —
the unbeatable Cincinnati Red Stockings. By the time his ministry had shifted to the
Baltimore area the old Baltimore Orioles of the nineties had become the center of
the baseball world and he had watched McGraw, Jennings, Keeler and Robinson
tear the National League apart.

A brief look at the big league picture while Dice was serving in Basking Ridge
may further explain, to baseball fans at least, his fascination with the game: His
first summer here found Rube Waddell striking out 286 for the A’s, and a rookie
named Ty Cobb breaking in at Detroit. Of greater interest to the pastor, old Oriole
John McGraw’s New York Giants’ pitching star, Christy Matthewson, was the first
of the literate, clean-cut school; ‘“‘Big Six”* won 31, lost 9, struck out 206, pitched
his second no-hitter, and in the World Series against the A’s won three shut-out vic-
tories for a record that still stands. In 1907 a kid named Walter Johnson won the
first 5 of his eventual 414 victories, and Cobb won the first of twelve batting titles.
Cy Young won only 21, which left him 33 short of his later all-time record of 511
wins.

All in all, it was a difficult time not to be a ball fan, even for a man of the
cloth. It must have taken fortitude for Dice to preach against the printing, buying
and reading of Sunday newspapers, after an important Saturday double-header.

But enough of this diversion. Let us get back to the pastoral reports:

Fourth Quarterly Conference, March 8, 1906: ““The Sunday
School has 5 officers, 8 teachers, 65 scholars, average attendance 45,
and 10 children on the Cradle Roll’’,
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First Quarterly Conference, June 30, 1906: ““New Presiding
Elder, J. M. Meeker, in the chair . . . The Sunday School continues
to grow, with increases to 14 teachers, 80 scholars, and 50 average at-

tendance. . . . Motion passed that the Official Board be reorganized

and to have monthly meetings”’.?

Second Quarterly Conference, October 4, 1906: ‘I have called
upon the entire membership this quarter and am on my second
rounds. I have been in my pulpit every Sunday this quarter except
one when my father-in-law was seriously ill, and the Rev. J. E. Han-
cock (our former pastor) officiated. I also have superintended the
Sabbath School, led the prayer meetings, attended the meetings of
the Epworth League, also most of the Ladies’ Aid Society meetings,
and (attended to) all matters pertaining to the charge’’.

Bill Dice believed that his first responsibility was the restoration of the depleted
membership. He worked hard on this challenge and was surprisingly successful.
During the preceding twenty years Joseph Appley and Reeves Daniels had been the
only ministers to draw a large group of probationers to Bishop Janes Church;
Dice’s list of probationers fills several pages in our records. People joined, and
some members transferred away, but by the end of his four-year pastorate member-
ship had grown from 74 to 124, bringing our rolls back to the size they had been
before the new church was built. Dice visited members’ homes with record-breaking
frequency, but he must have visited prospects’ homes even more often.

Among the new members were Arthur and Elizabeth Brush, the parents of
Howard and James Brush of our present (1983) membership. Mr. and Mrs. Brush
would both later play important roles in our church life and, as our older members
know, Howard and his wife Dorothy have continued that fine family tradition.
There was also the Terry family, who moved here from Brooklyn. One of the
daughters, Ethel Terry, was to be an active member of our church and Sunday
School for 61 years, until her death in 1969. Her brother, Clifford, was an organist
and choir director by avocation and, though he did not join the church, Laura Frost
was pleased to have his assistance and soon turned over the direction of the choir to
him while she continued as organist. This arrangement lasted three years. Then Clif-
ford Terry was appointed organist-choir director of the Basking Ridge Presbyterian
Church and Laura again took over both duties at our church.

Either growing membership made money easier to come by, or Bill Dice was a
talented fund raiser in the Appley tradition — probably both. First, about $550

2 The Official Board, consisting of stewards, trustees and organization officers, was the governing
body of the church. It had been established at Bishop Janes Church fifteen years earlier, ours being
one of the first churches to adopt the system. In 1898, during Appley’s authoritarian term, it had
been dissolved. After reorganizing in 1906, the Official Board continued to govern the church until,
in 1969, it was replaced by the newly created Administrative Board and Council on Ministries. The
reactivated Board began to meet monthly, and ‘“Quarterly’’ Conferences were held less frequently.
Later, only the “Fourth Quarterly Conference’’ met each year, and this became our ‘‘Annual
Meeting’’, now (in 1983) officially designated as the Annual Charge Conference.
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raised for improvements during this pastorate. Second, although some new debts
were added, about $2000 was raised for debt reduction, so that the total church debt
was reduced from $4500 to $3900 by the end of his term. It seems, however, that the
congregation failed to appreciate this in terms of compensation to the minister.
Pastoral support was set at $950 for Dice’s first year, then at $900 for each of the
following three years. Our church is credited in the Conference Journal with having
paid him these amounts, except in his fourth year, when only $850 was credited.
However, the Conference allowed us to increase the ““free quarters’’ value of the
parsonage from $150 to $200 per year, so in cash the minister received only $700,
$650, $650 and $600. Bishop Janes Church remained addicted to one of its poorest

habits.
The minutes of the Ladies’ Aid Society from 1905 to 1909 show it to have been

Dice’s chief ally in fund raising for debt reduction and operating expenses. The

ladies have at some times raised more money, for short periods, but never have they

worked harder than they did during his pastorate. They began collecting

newspapers for sale, storing them in the church cellar. This continued for several

years until it was recognized as a fire hazard, and was stopped. Interestingly, a

report of May 2, 1907, shows $22.51 received for three and a half tons of paper.
These are some excerpts from the Society’s minutes:

May 4, 1905: ““Carried that the ladies who did not help clean the
parsonage before the new minister arrived pay for the hired woman

(to do the scrubbing) instead of taking it from the treasury”’.?

June 1, 1905: ““A Soliciting Committee for the 4th of July was
appointed: Logansville, Mrs. Wood; Madisonville, Mrs. Bailey;
Lyons, Mrs. Culberson; and Basking Ridge, Mrs. Sanders. Mrs.
Rachel Sanders to act as our correspondent for the ““Newark News”’.

December 7, 1905: “‘Paid $5 for (10) hymnals for the church.
Loaned Mr. Dice $50 to be paid back to the Society only if the
church raises his $700 salary. (It didn’t). Paid (50¢ each) for
Christmas presents for the custodians, Fred Weyman and John

Sanders”’.

February 1, 1906: ‘“Motion carried that we have the (colored)
Jubilee Singers from Somerville . . . on a moonlight evening in
March”’.*

October 3, 1906: ““It was moved and carried that we have an

Oirster (sic) Supper on Election Day”’.’

3 A commendable idea, but it didn’t work; the money eventually came from the treasury.

4 With poor country roads and no lighting, transportation was easier and a better attendance was
assured if evening events were scheduled on nights when there was a good chance for moonlight.

5 The beginning of a long tradition in our church. It was later changed to a turkey supper, possibly
because that was easier to spell than ““oyster”’. Except for a few years when it was skipped for some
reason, the Election Day Dinner would be an annual event for the next sixty years.
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April 11, 1907: ““A motion carried that the money made on ice
cream be turned over to the . . . Literary Society’’. (probably a
local, not church organization).

August 1, 1907: ““Ladies’ Aid Society selected paper for the din-
ing room in the parsonage . . . Mr. Dice was paid $10 for papering
the dining room himself”’.

Pleading poor health, Mrs. Mary Hill declined reelection as president of the
Ladies’ Aid at the time. She had served in this office from 1902 until 1908, and was
the first /ay woman of record to lead women’s work at Bishop Janes Church. She
had succeeded Mrs. Appley and, if we count the earlier short-lived Parsonage Aid
Society, Mrs. Randolph. Elected as the new president — the Society’s third — in
January, 1908, was Mrs. Charles M. Allen. This was the beginning of an all-time
record, for Mrs. Allen would serve as president for all but oné of the next fifteen
years. Other officers remained unchanged, with the minister’s wife re-elected vice-
president, Mrs. James Frost secretary, and Mrs. Henry Tobelmann treasurer.

Continuing with the Society’s minutes:

January 2, 1908: ‘“Christmas gifts were presented to custodian
John Sanders and to Mr. Arthur Brush for his help”.

May 7, 1908: “There will be a bread and cake sale every Satur-
day this summer’’.

July 9, 1908: ““Sent a note of thanks to Mr. Heman Childs® and
Carl Greulack for the milk donated for our ice cream on July 4th”.

October 8, 1908: ““The Society bought wholesale assorted
medicines from Dr. Goff and asked the firm of Tobelmann and
Allen to buy it from them in turn”. (Instead, Tobelmann agreed to
sell what he could on consignment. Anyone could sell drugs in those

days).
November 12, 1908: ‘‘Paid $25 on Pastor’s last year’s salary
and $25 on this year’s. . . Sent $2.50 to the Deaconess’s Home . . .

Organized a ‘Seven-cent Sale’ which netted $18.67"’.
February 11, 1909: ‘“Motion carried to ask Mrs. Allen to see
about getting a moving picture entertainment”’.’

March 11, 1909: “Voted to serve only light refreshments instead
of the usual supper after our regular meetings . . . Voted to hold a
banquet at which husbands of members would be guests of honor™.

6 Probably the grandson of the Heman Childs who permitted use of his property (Childs’ Grove) for
the fruitful Lippincott-Bartine revivals of 1841-42. Both Heman Childses are buried in our
Evergreen Cemetery.

7 1t is reasonably certain that this marked the first screening of a ‘‘movie’’ at our church, and it may
well have been one of the first in Basking Ridge, for motion pictures had been introduced only six
years earlier.

162

Lol

PRI COPUIIR Y [PV, DS, VI, SR S oy

- a

ke s



' The Society always sent flowers and condolences to members who were ill, or
' the families of those who died. In February, 1908, they sent flowers to Deborah
(Mrs. Samuel R.) DeCoster, who had been ‘‘sick so long’’. Mrs. DeCoster had been
a member since before the Civil War, and after nearly 50 years on the rolls now led
the ladies to conclude that her life was drawing to a close. But the tough old girl
fooled them all; she soon recovered and proceeded to add another 16 years to her
Bishop Janes membership.

Two major long-term fund raising projects were begun by the ladies during
Dice’s pastorate. The first is recorded as follows:

April 11, 1907: ““Motion carried that we undertake a scheme of
raising a Mile of Pennies . . . Mrs. Baird to send for paper strips
‘ and Mrs. Dice to keep them . . . Mrs. Tobelmann to be the
; treasurer of this ‘Mile Fund’ .

May 2, 1907: “While penny scheme is on, each member agreed
to wear a sky-blue badge with a penny on it”’.

May 23, 1907: “Five hundred feet ($80) of our mile of pennies
has been raised so far’’.

January 2, 1908: ‘On the ‘Mile Fund’ $539.42 has been raised to
date. This plus other receipts permitted $600 to be paid on the church
debt”’.

Years later Mrs. James Baird wrote that the Society almost, but not quite,
reached its goal of a line of pennies a mile long. The second project saw the ladies
embark upon an ill-fated business venture, as follows:

February 1, 1906: ‘“Motion carried to get six dozen tubes of
Witch Hazel Jelly to be sold by the ladies’.

April 5, 1906: ‘%9 net proceeds from Witch Hazel Jelly”.

March 18, 1909: ‘“Motion carried that the Ladies’ Aid Society
take the (exclusive) agency for the sale of Witch Hazel Jelly in the
State of New Jersey and that we mail circulars to the Ladies’ Aid
Societies of all Methodist churches in the Newark and New Jersey
Conferences. Mrs. Charles Allen was named agent, and a motion
carried to buy a Hectograph® to make circulars”.

: April 8, 1909: ‘“Notice has been received that our society has
been appointed sole New Jersey agent by the Witch Hazel Jelly Com-
pany, giving us entire control of the sale of the article in this state™.

The project sounded promising but, as we will see later, it was not to be.
Nevertheless, active support of the church by the ladies never had been greater than
during this first decade of the century. There is no telling what the results would

’ 8 An early duplicating machine whereby written material was transferred to a slab of gelatin treated
with glycerin. Copies could then be taken from the gelatin.
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have been had not their efforts been offset by a gradual decline in masculine in-
terest. Proportionately fewer men felt the church to be their central concern. The
difference between these men and those of the 1850’s had begun to be apparent,
and much of the glowing zeal of earlier Basking Ridge Methodism had begun to
fade. Never again would Bishop Janes men think in terms of missionizing a new
church for another congregation as some of their fathers and grandfathers had
done.

During Dice’s pastorate one of the trustees, Jonathan Pruden, a non-member,
resigned, while Charles Allen, James Baird, A. M. Culberson and Henry
Tobelmann continued to serve. And four new trustees were added: William Dall
and Thomas Ramsdale in 1907, James Frost and Greorge Drumheller (the local
printer) in 1908. Five stewards from previous pastorates — Allen, Baird,
Tobelmann, Mrs. James Frost and Mrs. Mary Hill — were joined by five new ones:
A. Burnett, George Drumheller, Thomas Ramsdale, Mrs. Charles Allen and Mrs.
Culberson. It should be noted that the practice of rotating membership on the
Board of Stewards was discontinued at this time. For the next 54 years such
membership would be considered a more or less permanent assignment for
members in good standing (and good health). In 1962 the rotation plan would be re-
instituted, “to distribute responsibility more broadly among our church members
and thus draw more of our people into a working relationship with the church”.

The Hancocks

It will be remembered that John E. Hancock had been a minister at Bishop
Janes Church twenty years before Bill Dice arrived in Basking Ridge, and that
following his last. assignment as an active minister he chose our town as his home.
John and Jennie Hancock (his second wife) had returned to Basking Ridge in 1905
with plans for a well-earned, restful retirement, and very soon they reestablished the
respect and popularity that he and his first wife had enjoyed among our people in
the 1880’s. But for some men the body can not rest if the soul will not, for God and
bishops always need sowers. Within weeks of their return here a worried District
Superintendent’ called upon the old man, and Hancock’s conscience told him that
this visitor might be bearing God’s message. After the visit everyone learned that
Rev. Hancock had agreed to supply the vacant pulpit at the backwater church in
Pleasant Plains. Union Village Church had had to be closed, and Pleasant Plains,
with less than ten members, was all that was left of the earlier combined charge.
They no longer paid any salary, so student supply was out of the question. But the
Baird family and other members had been begging that Sabbath preaching, at least,
be continued. Hancock made this possible as the summer of 1905 began.

It is sad to recall the struggles of our daughter church at Pleasant Plains. In
1850 it had been a vigorous pocket of Methodism, but by 1905 the swamp popula-
tion was disappearing. The land, always too wet, had been farmed for more than a

9 In 1907 the title “Presiding Elder”” was changed to “District Superintendent’’.
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century since being cleared by Lord Stirling’s slaves and had become marginal;
those who still lived and toiled there now were, as our Conference Journals often
observed, mostly immigrant Roman Catholics. And the frequently flooded roads
marked the area for future desolation.

Two years earlier, in 1903, the Rev. John Reeve of Basking Ridge Presbyterian
Church had begun the organization of an Italian Mission in Bernardsville, which
was to grow into the present Bernardsville Presbyterian Church. Hancock believed
that the new Italian-Americans in the swamp should also be welcomed — perhaps a
few could be converted — instead of being looked upon with the distaste expressed
by some of our District Superintendents in their Conference Journal reports. He
and his people invited them to most of their outdoor festivals and entertainments,
though they were unable to get them to enter the church. And they had no qualms
about attending such events on the church property. Fifty years later, as he stood
looking at the remains of the church’s stone foundation, one of these old-timers was
heard to remark, ‘“When I was young, the strawberry festivals we went to on these
church grounds were the biggest get-togethers of the year for all of us in Pleasant
Plains”’.

For five years Hancock performed miracles at Pleasant Plains which would
prolong its crippled life for two decades. Like Appley later at Union Village, he was
in his seventies when he did it. And he not only continued ¢‘Sabbath preaching’’; in
effect he became a full-time minister for the little church. He did not convert many
Roman Catholics, but against staggering odds he labored magnificently. No records
survive from the Pleasant Plains Church, but from conference records we learn that
by 1908 he had 17 members and 1 probationer, and the people, who had con-
tributed nothing in the way of salary for a long time, paid him $90. The following

year they raised $194 for pastoral support, even though the membership was so
- small that the Conference did not recommend any amount for this purpose in their
approved budget. Hancock was, of course, on pension, but that was only a few
hundred dollars.

On June 1, 1908, the Hancocks joined the Dices in our parsonage next door to
the church and an interesting event, recorded in our records, took place. Also pre-
sent in the group were the minister’s daughter Edith and her husband, Joseph
Gatts, with their infant daughter, Bernice. The Rev. Hancock had the pleasure of
baptizing his granddaughter in the presence of the three families.'® This completed,
Jennie Hancock brought forward another infant and handed him to her husband.
John Hancock was then 73 years old, his wife 49, but not long before they had
become the proud parents of Emory Davis Hancock. With all the joy of a young
couple (they were to have only this one child) they stood before Washington Irving

10 Although Methodists never believed that baptism conferred church membership, as in Roman
Catholicism, the home, not the sanctuary, was the preferred locale for this sacrament well into this
century. Recognition, however, that Methodist baptism emphasizes the dedication of the parents
before the congregation, and that of the congregation itself to share the responsibility of providing a

phristian upbringing for the child, has made the sanctuary much the more proper place for baptism
in our era.
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Dice and received the sacrament of baptism. Emory Davis Hancock would spend
the first 17 years of his life in Basking Ridge, eventually join Bishop Janes Church,
and later move from town in the ’20’s.

In 1909 the Pleasant Plains Church lost several members and Hancock, now in
poor health, could not replace them. Perhaps not even Saint Paul could have done
so under the conditions. Early the next year he did enroll two more probationers,
but a sudden stroke left him paralyzed in his Basking Ridge home. Possibly because
they thought it would have pleased him, the Pleasant Plains congregation painted
their church, and the 1911 Conference Journal recorded that ‘‘The interior at Pleas-
ant Plains has been handsomely redecorated’’. But Hancock was not to see it, for
he died on November 14, 1910.

Although as a yang man he had been somewhat reluctant to start his
ministry, he ended it as one of the sainted group who expend their last strength
keeping in the saddle. The funeral in Bishop Janes Church was conducted by Con-
ference luminaries and by Dice’s successor in our pulpit. He was buried in the
Madison Methodist Cemetery which had been founded, along with the Madison
Church, by grandfather Hancock 107 years earlier.

Mrs. Jennie Hancock lived on in Basking Ridge with her young son for more
than ten years. She remained very active in women’s work at Bishop Janes, and
helped whenever she couid at Pleasant Plains, until her death in March, 1921.
Several years later young Emory Davis Hancock moved to St. Louis, transferring
his letter to Centenary M. E. Church in that city. He was the last of the historic
Hancock family on our rolls.

* * *

With real affection the people of Bishop Janes Church said good-bye to Bill
and Lucy Dice in April, 1909. At the next Conference session our District
Superintendent Hurlbut stated:

“The minister for the twentieth century must be a good
preacher, a faithful pastor, an able executive, a man with the vision
of a statesman, and a tireless worker. There is no preacher in our
Conference great enough to win and hold a congregation without
house-to-house visitation, and no pastor can maintain his standing
among the people unless he is a master in the pulpit”™,

Although these specifications lie almost beyond human reach, Washington Irving
Dice came very close to meeting them during his four years in Basking Ridge. Even
had he made no substantial gains, it would have been a victorious pastorate. For the
tide had been ebbing at Bishop Janes Church since completion of the new church in
1900. Simply to have stopped this ebbing took outstanding ability and herculean ef-
forts, especially with the effects of the 1907 panic pulling in the opposite direction.

Dice’s personal ministry was thorough. He got into every church home (con-
siderably fewer than now, of course) as often, probably, as any of our pastors had
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before or has since, all while attending regular classes at Drew. He increased our
membership from 74 to 124, increased the Sunday School from 6 to 13 teachers and
from 68 to 107 pupils, strengthened the Epworth League to 67 members and 37
juniors, reduced the church debt nearly 15%, and doubled our giving to
benevolences. For these and other reasons, he is remembered in Basking Ridge with
respect, affection and gratitude.

In 1907 he accepted an invitation to transfer from the Baltimore to the Newark
Conference. After Basking Ridge he was assigned pulpits at Pearl River and Mont-
vale for two years, then Stanhope for one year, Waldwick for the following year,
Stony Point for two years, and finally Westtown for two years (1919-21). Obviously
his ability was not rewarded by strong appointments within our Conference,
possibly because they remembered that his years of strong service when he was
young had been given to Maryland.

In 1922 the Dices retired and moved back to Maryland. During the 18 years of
retirement that followed we may assume that one of their pleasures was attending
big league ball games in Baltimore; we are not told how he occupied his time. We do

know, however, that Bill Dice’s full life came to an end on February 14, 1940, at the
age of 73.

The National Scene

Most of us have such a poor grasp of the early 1900’s that it is difficult to place
our church of those years in proper perspective. Perhaps a brief review of some of
the highlights of that period will help.

In 1900 the country’s population was exactly half of that of 1950, a third of
that of 1980. In 1900 deaths per 100,000 population in the United States stood at
201.9 from tuberculosis (down to 30 in 1950), 181.5 from pneumonia (down to
38.7), 43.3 from diphtheria (down to 0.4), and 11.4 from scarlet fever (down to 0.1
in 1950, with only 68 in the whole country). In 1900 our life expectancy was 48
years; today it is well over 70.

In 1900 more cigars, chewing tobacco and pipe tobacco were produced than in
1950, but only 4 billion cigarettes were manufactured, against 384 billion a half cen-
tury later. In 1900 telephones were still clumsy and rare; there were only a few in
town. With the advent of modern steel and the elevator, New York’s first great sky-
scrapers were building, including the 41-story Singer Building in 1908, the 50-story
Manhattan Tower in 1909, and the 60-story Woolworth Building in 1913.

Basking Ridge storekeepers Henry Tobelmann and P. C. Henry did not face
the competition that Jim Brush and Bill Hawkes face today. There were only 200
A&P stores in the whole country in 1900, and by 1912 only 400. But by 1924 there
were 11,413 A&P stores, including the first super markets.

The first crude hand-built tractors were made in 1902; by 1910 production
reached 4000, and by 1920, 200,000. In 1902 the advertising business was 78 times
smaller than it was in 1922, and infinitesimal compared with today’s. In 1903 the
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Wright brothers completed their first airplane flight at Kittyhawk, N.C. Those who
heard of it were skeptical or looked upon it as magic, much as we would react to a
demonstration of telepathy. Reporters would not be sent to the site of Kittyhawk
for almost six years.

In 1900 radio was still 20 years away, television 45 years. But in 1903 the first
motion picture, “The Great Train Robbery’’, was produced, and movies would
reach Bishop Janes Church within six years. Although celluloid had preceded it, the
real start of the plastics industry began in 1909 when Leo Baekeland marketed
““Bakelite’’. At the St. Louis Exposition in 1904 Rudolph Diesel’s remarkable new
engine was displayed.

Of greater significance to us all, the first big oil well began to produce in Beau-
mont, Texas, in 1901. For the most profound impact upon the American way of life
would be made by the automobile. At first only the wealthy could afford the $2000
to $5000 price tag, and in 1906 Woodrow Wilson protested, ‘‘Nothing has spread
socialistic feeling in this country more than the automobile (which flaunts before
Americans) a picture of arrogance and wealth’’. But Henry Ford would contradict
Wilson’s opinion. By 1903 he was building his first cars, and by 1909 he had the
price of his Model T down to $950. By 1914 the world’s first great assembly line was
in operation in his factory. Next, Henry gave American industry the greatest shock
it would ever receive. Top industrial wages had reached $2.40 for a 9-hour day.
Overnight Ford jumped his men to $5.00 per 8-hour day, and the price of the Model
T continued to drop to an eventual low of $290. America responded by putting
everyone on wheels, even though nearly all roads were dirt, and the dust and mud
made chains and shovels mandatory equipment. As late as 1921 there were no
numbered highways in America. However, change in the automobile industry
always would be rapid; in 1916 only 2% of our cars were closed models, ten years
later 72% were. In time the automoblie would create the ‘‘motorized suburbs’’ and
make rich soil thirty miles from a railhead highly profitable farm land. Then later,
in our era, this farm land would become giant urban areas stretching, for example,
like one huge city from Boston to Washington. And the auto would change
American morals; already preachers had begun to point out that these vehicles en-
couraged ‘‘private intimacies’’.

The era is noted for being the greatest period of social reform in the history of
our country. Historians often refer to the years 1900-1915 as those which fostered
the “Revolt of the American Conscience”’. Labor laws, food and health laws, fair
employment and business practice laws were passed to keep pirates like the late
Daniel Drew in check. In 1913 the income tax arrived. Clergymen increasingly were
seeing in their parishes and in their calling opportunities for social work, and our
Conference Journals of those years reflect this. Spurred by the Great Panic of 1907,
the peak of the reform movement probably occurred in 1912, when Wilson (a
liberal) received 6 million votes, Teddy Roosevelt (a liberal) 4 million, and the
Socialists one million, a total of 11 million votes recorded against the conservative
Taft’s 3-%2 million. World War I would kill this spirit of reform, and at the war’s
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end would come women’s suffrage.

All these changes did not affect, or even reach, Basking Ridge at once, but they
arrived inexorably one by one, slowly changing our village, our church, and the
people of our little community.

The Conference Scene

Conference Journals during Dice’s term are rich in background. The 1907
Journal tells of the 50th Anniversary celebration of the Newark Conference; eight
original members from 1857 still survived, including two of our former pastors,
George Dickinson and William Nelson. Many churches reported conversion to elec-
tric lighting, although the new church in Green Village (1907) had greater faith in
the future of acetylene lighting, and installed it. The deceased churches at New Ver-
non and Union Village were ordered sold, but, as we have already related, the latter
was later ‘“‘saved”’ by Joseph Appley. Bishop Janes Church was credited with send-
ing $40 to the fund for furnishing the new buildings at Centenary Collegiate In-
stitute. The Missionary Cause reported that ‘A century of God-directed effort in
China has opened up that great Empire and roused it from its slumber of
centuries’’. Finally, it reported the deaths of one of our former pastors, George
Jackson, and of “‘our’’ bishop’s only son, Lewis T. Janes. The latter was buried,
amid Conference pomp, in Evergreen Cemetery at Basking Ridge.

The 1908 Journal recorded a conference petition for three forward-looking ac-
tions: a move to have bishops assigned geographically (as at present), a study of the
possibility of church union for the larger Protestant denominations, and a strong
recommendation that those churches which had not already done so should
establish an Official Board as soon as possible. (Dice had beaten this directive by
two years at Basking Ridge). The church building which had been given to the old
Cross Roads (Bedminster) congregation by Bishop Edmund Janes before the Civil
War, and which had been moved to Chester about 1895, was reported to have been

replaced by a new church building in that town.
The 1909 Journal reported the deaths of two more of our former pastors,

Reeves ‘“Ocean Grove’’ Daniels and Joseph Owen, the latter on the third day of the
Conference session. Two others of our former pastors, Captain John Wesley
Young and Elbert Clement, having completed 49 years in the Conference, were ask-
ed to ‘‘address the next session on their semicentennials’’. Also, we read in this
Journal that

‘“At Basking Ridge Mr. Frederick Olcott of Bernardsville has
erected a fine granite receiving vault, costing not less than $40,000"
in Evergreen Cemetery, which is owned by Bishop Janes Methodist
Episcopal Church. It will be at the service of the patrons of the
cemetery’’.

11 Surely $4,000, not $40,000, must have been meant for the value of Mr. Olcott’s gift.
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This vault, a mausoleum-type structure still standing in the cemetery, was used
for brief cemetery-site services and for tempeorary body storage when the ground
was too frozen to dig. It is strongly built of solid granite (including the roof slabs),
with bronze doors and grillwork. Over the years, however, our limited cemetery
funds have not permitted proper ongoing maintenance and the interior of the struc-
ture has fallen into disrepair. At the present time (1983) the structure is being used
for the storage of cemetery maintenance equipment.

The Local Scene

The face of Basking Ridge was changing, too, in the first decade of this cen-
tury. The village was growing, not as rapidly as it would later and is in the 1980’s,
but steadily. Some activity was due to its ‘‘resort’’ status at the time. The
Washington House and the Union Hotel (where the bank now stands) usually
boasted full occupancy. Most of the resort development, however, was in the Ber-
nardsville ‘‘mountains’’.

In 1906 the Visiting Nurse Association was organized in the area, and the Boy
Scouts followed in 1911. In 1904 the new stone crusher plant was started next to the
railroad near the Passaic River trestle, and in 1908 the ‘‘Millionaires’ Express’’ was
wrecked nearby with only 11 casualties out of the 300 passengers aboard.

School growth continued apace with the opening of Maple Avenue School
(where the Township Library now stands). Earlier, the first school in Basking Ridge
had been founded by Presbyterian minister Kennedy in 1751. Half a century later
the Rev. Finley supervised construction of the ‘‘Academy’’ in 1809 for private
pupils from New Jersey, neighboring states, and the south. That venerable building
is now (in 1983) the home of our Historical Society. The Academy quickly won a
wide reputation for excellent education ‘‘for mercantile business or for college’’. As
the public education movement in America began to take hold the Academy lost its
prestige. By 1844 there were seven small crossroads schools in the Township. When
the first regular Township school board was established, in 1852, they bought the
Academy building and it was used as our town’s public school until 1902. In
1902-03 Maple Avenue School was built, and Elm Street (now South Maple) was
extended from the fire house, along the old foot path between Bishop Janes Church
and the new school, to join North Maple Avenue. A steady increase of pupils while
Dice was serving our church necessitated the construction of a second floor on the
school building in 1910.

Possibly due in part to the long Methodist assault — although the causes more
likely were economic — distilling ceased in the Bernardsville mills about 1905.
Messrs. Ingersol and Eams bought the Old Mill (used only for the grinding of flour
and putty) from William Van Dorn and Sandy Swaim. And they in turn would sell
the property to William Childs in 1929.

The Basking Ridge Volunteer Fire Company was formally organized on June
24, 1904, Their first hand-drawn hose cart (still a prized possession) helped keep a
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serious fire at Maple Avenue School in 1906 down to about $1000 damage. Many of
the early volunteers were members of Bishop Janes Church. In 1905 our David Y.
Moore built the body for the first horse-drawn hose wagon, and that fall the
original wooden fire house was built, at a cost of $600.'2 In 1908 the company
bought a hook-and-ladder wagon which was known for years as the ‘““White
Elephant”’. It got this name, not because it was a failure, but because it was painted
white, was bulky and hard to handle with its 65-foot ladder, tiller steering, and com-
plicated harness. In 1909 Bill Dall, David Moore and Moses Riker, all Methodists,
were heroes of the great Peapack fire, reaching it with their horse-drawn hook-and-
ladder in exactly fifty minutes. By 1911 the era of horse-drawn equipment was
already on the wane, for in that year a Moline 35hp pumper was purchased, and the
modern period of fire fighting began.

Beginning in about 1906, the Fire Company sponsored summer excursions,
usually to Cranberry Lake, as a fund-raising project. Total cost was 50¢ per person.
Then, in 1910, they held the first of 31 annual carnivals which for years were the
biggest, most popular social events in Basking Ridge. So popular did they become,
in fact, that carniial week became known as “‘Old Home Week’’, and hundreds of
former residents fook the opportunity to return for a visit with earlier friends and
neighbors. Thanks to carnival profits and various donations fire protection did not
cost the Township government a cent. Bill Dice might have opposed the raffles and
games of chance, but his successors at Bishop Janes generally remained quiet about
this aspect of the most popular event in the Township.

The Orientalist
WILLIAM M. NESBIT 1909 - 13

Washington Irving Dice’s successor, the 28th pastor of Bishop Janes Church,
was William M. Nesbit. He was born (February 15, 1881) and raised in New York
City, and when he was old enough to be on his own, his parents, William and
Leonore Nesbit, moved to Cleveland.

Nesbit was a brilliant student. He entered Columbia University at 17 and was
graduated in 1902 with an A.B. degree, a Phi Beta Kappa key, various other prizes,
and a recently acquired but firm determination to become a Methodist minister.
This was a natural development, stemming from a consuming interest in Bible
study. He applied to the New York East Conference and, because of his excellent
record and obvious aptitude, was not only accepted on trial but was appointed
pastor of a small country church even before he started training. He soon decided to
work for his B.D. degree and received permission to do this, but it wouldn’t be
easy. His church was in Eastview, New York, several miles east of Tarrytown, but,

12 That building served until the brick fire house was built next door to it, on the corner of Henry Street
and South Maple, in 1915. It continued in use as an accessory building until the fire house was ex-
panded in 1962 and it was demolished.
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attracted by its growing reputation, he wanted to enter Drew Seminary. So he
started at Drew in 1903, and every weekend he must have set some kind of travel
record for those days by taking the train from Madison, the subway to New York,
and another train upstate to Tarrytown, There a member of his congregation from
Eastview always met him at the station each Sunday morning and drove him by
wagon the ten miles to his church. Late Sunday afternoons the process was re-
versed. Nesbit was graduated from Drew with his B.D. degree in the spring of 1905.
He was ordained an elder and continued at Eastview for another year.

The authorities at Drew had been extremely impressed by the young man and
had made him a ““fellow’’ after granting his degree. He taught both Old Testament
and Hebrew at the Seminary from 1905 through 1907 along with his pastoral duties.
In 1906, however, he transferred to the Newark Conference and exchanged the long
weekend trip to Eastview for a shorter one to Jersey City, where he served for one
year as an assistant minister.

The administration at Drew wanted to groom him for an important faculty
position as eventual head of the Department of Old Testament, and their world-
renowned Hebrew scholar, Dr. Robert W. Rogers, wanted to train him as his suc-
cessor. But Nesbit always was drawn more toward scholarship and writing and,
above all, toward the active ministry. Although he was an excellent teacher, and
would teach off and on all of his life, he never agreed to devote the better part of his
time to it, and the hopes of the Drew administration were never realized. In 1909 he
started four years of work at the school toward his doctorate, resigned from all
teaching responsibilities on its faculty, and accepted Newark Conference appoint-
ment to the Bishop Janes Methodist Episcopal Church.

Although Nesbit’s was primarily a teaching ministry, never once in his career
would he be without the responsibility of his own church and pulpit. He would have
many opportunities to serve God as a scholar, or as a teacher of religion, but he
believed that he had to be first of all a pastor in order to walk in Christ’s steps. As a
Hebrew scholar he looked upon the study and understanding of the Old Testament
as indispensable preparation for understanding of the New Testament. His scholar-
ship was exclusively Old Testament, but his preaching, which would become known
throughout Methodism as highly Christ-centered, was based upon the New Testa-
ment.

Such was the second “‘student’’'’ pastor to be assigned to the pulpit of our
church, in April 1909.

Nesbit was a bachelor, had lived in a single room for years, and when he mov-
ed to Basking Ridge he saw no need to have a house here. So he rented a room in
the George Dobbs residence on North Maple Avenue and suggested that the trustees
rent the parsonage to others during his term. No record has been found of who
rented it, but presumably someone did, for the Ladies’ Aid prepared it for occupan-
cy in the late spring of 1909.

13 Student in the sense that he was still attending school, though he already had his AB and BD degrees,
and was ordained elder, with pulpit experience, when he arrived.
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The fact that the church would not be providing his living quarters as was nor-
mally done, but that he would be providing his own, called for some adjustment in
the amount of pastoral support. Dice, in his last year, had been paid $650 plus the
$200 estimated rental value of the parsonage. This totaled $850, $50 less than the
Conference expected and $150 less than it desired from us for pastoral support.
Both the Conference and Nesbit expected the church to pay its minister $900, all
cash, because he would be paying his own rent. Instead, in his first year he was paid
$700, which the church officials thought was a good increase over the cash amount
Dice had received. However, the District Superintendent had a long talk with the
Quarterly Conference in 1910, stressing ethics, stewardship, and more especially,
the fact that Nesbit had to pay rent to Dobbs, and that the Conference was pushing
strongly for a recommended minimum of $1000 for pastoral support. This talk bore
fruit, and the figure was set at $1000 per year cash for the rest of Nesbit’s term.
More importantly Nesbit actually was paid $1000 for his second and third years
here. In his fourth year, however, his pay fell $50 short of this amount. |

What was the impact upon Bishop Janes Church of a scholarly minister of
such outstanding qualification and ability? To be truthful, it was a paradoxical im-
pact. The effect upon the health of our church was so great that this must be rated
as one of the finer pastorates in our history. But the personal impact upon our peo-
ple seems to have been small. All existing records testify to the first effect; recollec-
tions — or the lack of them — by the older members leads to the second conclusion.
The story of his local ministry has been difficult to piece together, because he did
not leave behind a single report. The lack of reports is not critical, except historical-
ly, because as a minister he was a doer, not a scribe. ‘

Still, it seems strange that the old-timers have only the vaguest impressions of
the 1909 to 1913 period. One of these older members, a youngster then, of course,
has said that ‘“All I remember about Nesbit is that he always wore a bright red tie
with his blue suit in the pulpit’’. At first this kind of statement puzzles the re-
searcher; later he concludes that some kind of a gulf must have existed between
minister and people. Nesbit’s term was so successful that his heart and hands must
have been theirs at all times. Perhaps, however, his mind was in another world.
This, and a slight natural reserve, must have precluded close, easy-going relation-
ships. After all, of what interest were the Hittites to Basking Ridge farmers?

Lacking other organizations’ records during Nesbit’s pastorate, we must look
again at the minutes of the Ladies’ Aid Society for our clues to church life in those
days. These reveal that the ladies of the church were just about as active then as they
had been during Dice’s term. They continued raising money in a variety of ways,
contributing to both current expenses and the pastor’s salary, and they faithfully
sent flowers and condolences to their ailing and bereaved members. The following
excerpts tell of some of their activities during his first year:

May 6, 1909: The new pastor opened the meeting with a prayer.
““On motion it was decided to meet on May 13th to put the par-
sonage in order for renting’’.
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June 3, 1909: ‘“Motion to pay $20 on debt and pastor $50 on
salary . . . Motion carried to give each member 10¢ to make as
much as possible in one year”’. (18 months later, as the minutes
disclose, this investment netted $220.25).

August 5, 1909: ““$20 more raised on our mile of pennies’.

September 9, 1909: ‘“‘Bought 25 hymnals for the church —
$12.50”.

November 4, 1909: ‘“Motion carried to pay $15 toward new
piano”’.

March 24, 1910: ““First ‘Husbands’ Banquet’ held.”’ (Apparent-
ly the ““banquet at which husbands would be guests of honor’’, held
a year earlier, had been successful and was to be an annual event).

April 14, 1910: ““Paid $50 toward the pastor’s salary’’.

The gulf which seemed to exist between minister and congregation may, in
part, be explained by the theological climate of those days. In the America of the
“Progressive Era’’ (1900-1915), certain scientific discoveries had added validity to
the earlier so-called Evolutionary Hypothesis, with the result that our theological
scholars turned more and more toward the ‘‘Higher Criticism’” of the Bible, which
encouraged a re-examination of the familiar creeds of many protestant denomina-
tions.'* Earlier there had been no persons labeled as ‘‘Fundamentalists’’ because all
were fundamentalists.'’ But the new higher criticism (of which Nesbit’s scholarship
was a small part) began to reexamine the Bible through archaeology, scientific-
historical methods, linguistic studies and the comparative study of religions. This
encouraged a deeper insight into the scriptures to discover the mythological
elements, symbolic language and post-apostolic glosses. Happening as it did in an
age of growing enlightenment, this could have deepened everyone’s involvement in
Christianity. Instead it served to divide the church, for in America the church was
no longer leading society, but beginning to follow it. The modernists scorned the
blind superstitions of the fundamentalists and the fundamentalists rejected the
followers of the new scholarship as devil-inspired heretics.

But when newly-ordained young seminarians reached their first churches
(seldom in sophisticated urban centers) their liberal flags had to be struck. They
found that those who paid their salaries were almost always conservative and
demanded, not modernism but traditional theology (and less of it), shorter sermons

14 At the higher denominational levels, modernism was ascendant among Congregationalists by 1900.
Liberal teaching began in the Baptists’ Chicago Divinity School between 1905 and 1915, and the
Presbyterians were led by H.S. Coffin of Union Theological Seminary to reject infant damnation
before World War I. Symbolic for Methodists was the decisive acquittal of Prof. C.P. Browne of
Boston Univ. when brought to trial for heresy.

15 By early definition a ‘‘fundamentalist’’ subscribes without qualification to the ‘‘five fundamentals’’:
virgin birth, physical resurrection, inerrancy of the Bible, substitutionary atonement, and the immi-

nent physical second coming of Christ. Any qualification of these beliefs, it was felt, precludes a per-
son being considered a Christian.
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and Billy Sunday dramatics. The modernist-fundamentalist rift in Protestant chur-
ches opened a gulf between the minister and his congregation that would not soon
be bridged.

Gulf or no, Nesbit brought good organization and improved community
stature to Bishop Janes Church. This and his other talents kept membership climb-
ing almost as steadily as it had under Dice, in spite of the inevitable losses. Dice left
Nesbit a membership of 125; four years later Nesbit would leave a membership of
163, of which only four were probationers. The records show that in this era there
had been no easing of probationer requirements since the earliest days of the
church. Generally a probationer attended classes for two years before earning full
membership.

Nesbit began by bringing seven of Dice’s probationers to full membership. One
of these was Marion Stansbury Dayton of Madisonville. Still active, Marion (Mrs.
Kenneth Turner) has given 73 years of outstanding service to Bishop Janes Church
at this writing (1983). Her Dayton ancestors settled here before 1740; her Stansbury
and Allen ancestors soon after. She is the granddaughter of early trustee Ezra
Dayton, and was born in his Victorian mansion just west of Dayton Crescent in the
Pill Hill section, where once he had his great peach orchards. Her mother was Clara
Allen Dayton, who had been our first recorded organist. Her parents owned the
former Albro home (the big Coffee House) at Coffee House Corner, Madisonville
Road and North Maple Avenue. It was in this house that Marion was raised from
early childhood. As a school girl she took as a matter of course her daily walk to
and from Maple Avenue School, and on Sundays usually made the trip several
times, to attend Sunday School, church service and young peoples’ meeting. The
house has remained in the Turner family, being now (in 1983) the residence of her
son Kenneth and his family, also members of our church.

In addition to the probationers he inherited, Nesbit also brought many of his
own into the fold. The largest class of them was received into full membership in
March, 1912, and this group included two young girls who would devote much of
their lives to the work of our church. They were Blanche Edith Homler (later Mrs.
A. Hartman Bornmann) and Mabel Esther Clark. Both of them were to be active
members for more than sixty years'®, doing yeoman’s work in all departments of
our church — the Official Board, youth work, secretarial services, Sunday School
teaching and women’s activities. Their names will be appearing often in the later
chapters of our history.

Members who joined by transfer from other towns and churches outnumbered
even the large group of probationers. Some of those gained were, of course, offset
by losses; more than 20 members moved away, and there were several deaths.

During his four years with us Nesbit baptized thirty children and almost as
many adults. He performed eight marriages, all of them taking place in the bride’s
home, as was the custom then. It’s interesting to note the grooms’ occupations, as
listed in the records: signalman, cattle dealer, plumber, clerk, and two farmers.

16 In 1983, Blanche is living in a nursing home; Mabel passed away in December, 1980.
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