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If it can be said that our ancestors are the roots of our family tree, then surely the living descendants 

would be the leaves.   And like leaves, the descendants of our distant ancestors seem to be scattered 

by the winds.  My own family was likewise scattered and landed here in Michigan.  My great-greatð

great grandmother left her home in New Hampshire to take shelter and comfort with a brother in 

Michigan.  Her husband had died in a failed quest to find fortune in the gold fields of California. 

 

As time and generations passed the descendants lost track of one another.  Younger generations 

replaced the older ones and occasionally someone might try to recall who was related to whom, but 

memories fail and relationships fade.  By the fourth and fifth generations, many ancestors were 

forgotten and the descendants, now distant cousins, became strangers.   But eventually, someone 

decided to piece together the family tree.  Inquiries were made.  Letters were written and a new 

correspondence began.   This is the story of one of those searches for distant cousins. 

 

So it was in 1986 when a letter arrived at my grandfatherõs mailbox.  My Granddad, Edward Henry 

Dickerman, a jolly man always with a twinkle in his eye received the letter.  The letter began:  

 
Dear Sir:  

I am doing a little research on the Dickerman ancestry.  I 

got your name from the telephone book and wondered if there was 

any connectio n between you and Edward H. Dickerman who was born 

on February 20, 1840 who lived in Fenton, Michigan.  He was 

married to Elvira G. Colwell, and he should be my great uncle.  

He, Mary Diantha, James H. and his mother Mary (Russell) 

Dickerman went to Michig an around 1851 or shortly after, her 

husband Samuel R. Dickerman died in California. My great -

grandfathers were Samuel R. Dickerman and also Albert L 

Dickerman, Edwardôs brothers, who stayed in New Hampshire. 

 

The letter was dated January 20, 1986.  Its author was Russell E. Dickerman of New Hampshire.   

 
Russell E. Dickerman and his 1948 Indian motorcycle  

at the farm in Milford, N.H. - 1949. 



Now, Grandpa Dickerman wasnõt much interested in genealogy but his son, James Samuel 

Dickerman, my Uncle Jim, had been doing research of his own for some time.  In 1980 he had 

published the lineage of his own son, John Dickerman.   He was happy to receive Russõs letter.   

 

In 1986, I was stationed at Camp Pendleton in California with the U.S. Marine Corps and first 

heard word of Russõs letter while visiting Jimõs daughter, Susan, in San Diego.  I believe it was 

Christmas time and Jim and Cara were visiting from their home in northern California.  Later on, 

Uncle Jim mailed a copy of Russõs letter to me along with other genealogy information including 

copies of letters from Albert Dickerman, James Russell, and other members of the family.  Most of 

these letters and documents were dated between 1867 and 1901.  But back to Russõs letter. 

 

Russ went on to describe an old letter in his possession written by Edward H. Dickerman to 

George H.A. Dickerman, Russõs grandfather.  This letter was dated Mary 17, 1895.  The text of 

that letter explained that Edwardõs 

father, and Georgeõs òGrandfather 

Dickerman went to California in 

1849 & died there in 1851.ó  In the 

letter, Edward went on to say: 

 

òMy mother with three children 

came to Mich. (James, myself & 

Sister Diantha) leaving in N.H. 

Charles & Albert.  Your father 

[Samuel R. Dickerman] was 

already in Mich. Came here direct 

from the Mexican War to live with 

Uncle Albert Russell my motherõs 

brother.  That is how we came to 

move to Mich.  Mother and her 

families were raised in Mason, 

N.H. & Fatherõs folks in Vermont.  

Most of Fatherõs folk now live in 

Minnesota.ó   

 

This 1895 letter went on to 

describe the rest of Edwardõs 

immediate family: 

òMy father died in California.  

Mother and Diantha died and are 

buried in Gratiot County Mich.  

Brother James is buried in 

Washington D.C. & your father we do not know where but down south somewhere & the living, 

are scattered as bad as the dead.ó   Edward went on to describe his brother Jamesõ children still 

living in Michigan and of the òpleasant visitó he had in New Hampshire the short time he was there. 

 

 
The 1895 letter was signed, òfrom your afectionate Uncle, E.H. Dickerman.ó 



 

So it seems that even a hundred years ago our family tried to remain in contact with each other, 

with an interest in keeping the family history together and to remember where we each came from. 

Somehow part of the memory was lost somewhere along the way.  Russõs letter put it simply: 

 
I do not know who Mary & Albert Russellôs parents were, only 

that they were of Mason, New Hampshire.  The book states of Nashua     

but I donôt believe so.  Nevertheless, I would like to hear from 

you.  

 

Uncle Jim had responded to Russõs letter and eventually, I too, began a correspondence with Russ.  

Russ and his wife, Geri, sent me an incredible amount of material regarding this part of the family ð 

pedigree charts, letters, maps, and photographs of family members and gravestones.  Uncle Jim and 

I talked about it and challenged each other to discover who Mary (Russell) Dickermanõs parents 

may have been.  Jim had forwarded copies of all his documents to me about this same time.  It was 

the old letters from the late 1800õs that especially fascinated me.   I believed that they held the clues 

needed to unravel this mystery.  One letter in particular, from James Russell, captivated my 

attention for quite some time.  I believe the original copy of this letter is in the possession of Jim.   

 

The letter was dated June 19, 1886 and was addressed from òGreenville, N.H.ó and began: 

 

 òDear Cousin Ed, 

Yours of 3
rd

 came in all 

right in due time, and found us all 

alive and feeling about ômidelling.õó   

 

The letter goes on to talk about a 

Mrs. Bolles and òan estate of 15 or 

$16,000 after two years and a half 

of fighting among the heirs.ó James 

Russell was quite resolute in his 

belief that Mrs. Bolles had been 

wronged in this family dispute.  

There was mention in the letter of 

òa lot of spoonsó which were 

òdivided among the nephews and 

nieces of Mrs. Bolles.ó  Yet, Mrs. 

Bolles was apparently still alive at 

the time and quite upset by the 

whole affair.   

 

I thought to myself that James 

Russell was probably a nephew of 

Mary Russell Dickerman and her 

brother, Albert G. Russell.  Finding 

his parents might lead to the 

parents of Mary and Albert.  I had 

mentioned this theory to my wife, 

Tina, many times and said that if I 

ever got back east I would want to check the probate offices.  Possibly, there would be court 

records of this probate matter.  Perhaps this estate would lead us to the parents of James Russell 

and ultimately to Mary Russellõs parents, as well.    



Well, years passed.  I had already checked local sources for information on Albert Russell and had 

even found his grave in Hubbardston, Michigan.  Mary Russell had remarried in Michigan to the 

first pioneer of Gratiot County, Arnold 

Payne.  She lived north of Maple 

Rapids, in òthe wildernessó as 

described by Edward H. in one of his 

letters.  Her daughter and Edwardõs 

sister, Diantha, died a young woman 

and was buried not far from Albert 

Payne and Mary (Russell) Dickermanõs 

grave in the òold Payne cemeteryó now 

known as Fulton Township cemetery.   

 

Dorr Dickerman and his wife are 

buried at Fulton as well.  I have tried to 

contact Dorrõs descendants but as yet 

have been unsuccessful.   

 

 

Over the years I had visited Hubbardston and 

Ionia, the county seat, looking for clues to Albert 

Russellõs parentage.   Finding Albertõs gravestone 

in October 

of 2000 with 

my children 

provided the 

date of his 

death so we 

could look 

for an 

obituary.  

 

The local 

newspaper known as the Hubbardston Advertiser had long 

since ceased publication.  Many locals have helped in the 

search for the late September issue of 1878, but to no avail.  I 

have searched the microfiche at the Library of Michigan but 

nothing is available from 1878.   An old copy of the paper 

may surface at some point in time but even recent contact with 

Hubbardston residents and historians has not yielded an obituary or any additional information.   

 

The Ionia Sentinel  newspaper has been published continuously since the mid-1800õs.  Though 

difficult to read on the negative microfiche, I was able to locate Albertõs death announcement and a 

report of his funeral on page one of the October 4, 1878 issue.  The paper did not mention his 

parents or origin and could not help solve the Russell mystery.   

 

Meanwhile, Russ and Geri had scoured the vital record sources in New Hampshire without finding 

any birth information for either Albert G. or Mary Russell.  The mystery continued.  

 

Jenna and Lee Dickerman 

Gravestone of Albert G. Russell 



 

HUBBARDSTON 
The Fair ï Death of A.G. Russell. 

 

 
   Mr. A. G. Russell died on Thursday night and 

was buried on Sunday with Masonic honors, the 

lodge at Maple Rapids participating.  Services at 
the Congôl church.  Mr. R. was one of the earliest 

settlers of H. and has been identified with its 

business interests from the very beginning. The 
village owes not  a little to the labor and public 

spirit of Mr. Russell.  In fact, the beginning of our 

present thriving fair association is very largely due 
to him.  He was, we believe, about 63 years of age; 

though much worn and broken by care, he looked 

somewhat older. 
                   DOMI  

___ 

 

   The funeral services of A.G. Russell were held at 
the Congregational church, under the pastorial 

conduct of Rev. W. Hanson, editor of the New 

Covenant.  Few men in any community are missed 
as Mr. Russell will be in this; having been a citizen 

in this vicinity for nearly forty years, and largely 

identifying himself with the various public enter- 
prises which always are necessary in a growing 

community.  The Masonic fraternity (of which he 

was a Royal Arch member) turned out in large 
force, there being full delegations from Ionia, Palo, 

Carson and Maple Rapids.  Probably not less than 

500 people were in attendance at the funeral.  
 

from the Ionia Sentinel 

dated October 4, 1878. 

  

At some point in the search I had come across a microfiche listing of probate records here in 

Michigan and found reference to a file in Gratiot County for Samuel R. Dickerman.  The entry was 

listed as: 

 
Dickerman, Samuel R. North Shade and Nashua, N.H. lost during War.  

   Adm.  Albert G. Russell. Ionia Co. June 2, 1868. 

   Heirs- Mrs. Samuel N. Dickerrman, Nashua, N.H.  
            James H. Bolles, Pepperell, Mass, creditor. 

            2 minor ch. Nashua, N.H. 

            Albert G. Russell, creditor. 
   Sur. W. Reynolds and N.J. Rogers. 

   Wit.  A.D. Luce and M.R. Weatherwax. 
 

Just recently, I finally visited the courthouse in Ithaca, 

the Gratiot County seat.  Though the file did not 

provide any additional evidence or clues to the 

parents of Albert or Mary, I photocopied everything 

that seemed important.  Included among the 

documents was a promissary note signed by Samuel 

(S. R.) Dickerman to James H. Bolles.  Was this 

James H. Bolles related to the Mrs. Bolles mentioned 

in James Russellõs letter and also in Edward H. 

Dickermanõs letters?  It seemed likely. 

 

Samuel R. Dickerman was the oldest of the nine 

children of Samuel Dickerman and Mary Russell.  

At least three of the boys ð Samuel R.,  James H., 

and Edward H. Dickerman fought on the Union 

side in the Civil War.  James was wounded but survived for a time, but died in 1868.  Edward saw 

action at Blackburns Ford, the First Bull Run, the Peninsular Campaign, the Siege of York Town, 

Williamsburg, and Fair Oaks.  He was discharged October 14, 1862.  Samuel R., the oldest, was 

already a veteran of the Mexican War when the Civil War broke out.  Samuel joined the New 

Hampshire regiment in 1861.   

 

According to the 1867 petition of Albert G. Russell in the matter of his estate in Michigan, 

 

 ñ..sometime in the year A.D. 1863, he the said Samuel R. Dickerman wandered away from his 
said Regt. And was lost and has not been heard of by any of his Comrades and friends from such 

time to this time.ò   
 

 Further,  

 

ñPetitioner is informed and verily believes with out deception, where he was heard of as being 

Confined as a prisioner of war at Andersonville in the State of Georgia.ò  



Samuel R. Dickerman  

 (1828- 1864) 

 

Samuel R. Dickerman was never heard from again and is believed to have died at Andersonville.  

A late addition to the file is a letter dated June 28, 1885 

and written by George H.A. Dickerman.  In this letter, he 

writes,  

 

ñéI will say that he [Samuel R. Dickerman] was taken a 

prisoner and died at Andersonville prison just before the 

close of the war.  The last time he was heard from was 

when two of the men that went out in the same regiment 

escaped and reported that he was there & suffering from 

the effects of prison hardship.ò 
 

I believe all this information had already been known to 

Russ & Geri Dickerman, but include it here for 

completeness.   We have openly speculated that the òRó in 

his name may have stood for Samuel Russell Dickerman 

though I am not yet aware of any evidence to support this. 

 

So after many years of searching we were really no closer to 

finding the parents Mary and Albert G. Russell.  I hoped that I 

might someday find time to make a trip back east to meet Russ and Geri and follow up the James 

Russell lead.  Maps of the area indicated that Greenville was just west of Mason, New Hampshire.  

Russ & Geri lived just to the northeast in Milford.   

 

Then, for Christmas 2001, my wife Tina presented me with the most thoughtful gift.  Inside a hand-

painted Christmas ornament was a long tale about a couple who had always dreamed of owning a 

Bavarian-style bed-and-breakfast like the ones they visited in Europe.  

The story, written on a single long strand of paper, went on to say 

how they fulfilled this dream by building one at their home in 

Milford, New Hampshire.   Tinaõs gift to me was a trip back east to 

finally meet Russ & Geri and to do a little research.  I think itõs the 

best Christmas gift Iõve ever received.   

 

On Thursday, January 24
th

, Tina and I flew into Boston airport for a 

3-day weekend visit.  We rented a car and drove to Nashua and 

Milford.   We met Russ & Geri that night and after breakfast the next 

morning, they escorted us to the Probate Office in Nashua where we 

spent most of the day looking for Russells and the Bolles record in 

particular.   

 

There were a number of files which helped us to piece together part of the story.  In particular, File 

No. O2715 for òDickerman, Samuel, et. al.ó  described the fate of Samuel, Amos, Alonso, and 

Lydia Dickerman, the children of John and Sally (Dakin) Dickerman.  John
7

 was the son of 

Samuel
6

 and Persis (Richardson) Dickerman and an uncle to Samuel
8

 R. and Edward
8

 H. 

Dickerman.  John died October 12, 1838 and, according to the court documents, James H. Bolles 

became their guardian.   The 

court petition was signed by 

William Rufsell, Sophia D. 

Russell, Rachel Bride, James H. 

Bolles, Sally Dickerman, and 




