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Recalling Educators* from the “50’s” at  WHS

By Harriet Maynard, Priscilla Lumbra Lackey & Pat Crawford Morris

Last summer, a visitor at the historical society told the hostesses his father taught at 
WHS. Our visitor, Jack Shindler, said his father was hired to teach typing skills and 
bookkeeping often called “Office Practices”.  The Wilmington school district hired 
Mr. Ralph Shindler in 1949 to teach Commercial classes.  However, Jack said his 
father soon discovered the job at a small high school would include assignments to 
coach, faculty advisor to the school magazine and even teaching dance. 

Mr. Shindler graduated from high school in Rosalia, WA and worked for the FBI 
before joining the US Army in 1943 where he served in the South Pacific. Upon his 
return from WW II in 1945, he attended Northampton, MA Commercial College 
receiving his Associate’s Degree in Business Office Practice. 

The Wilmington school principal reported in the 1951 town report, “the Commercial 
department has 30 typing students with 11 modern typewriters”. Apparently, Mr. 
Shindler wished for an electric typewriter as the magazine advisor. His son told 
that Mr. Shindler went to a school board member, Mr. Wheeler, a local farmer, 
to plead with him for the funds (about $125) to buy an electric typewriter for his 
Commercial classroom and student yearbook staff, The Mirror.  Perhaps it was the 
electric typewriter or something else did the trick, because the Mirror publications 
were nominated for awards including a trip to be honored in New York City. Jack said 
“his father was most proud to be faculty advisor for the school yearbooks”.  “The Mirror” 
yearbook was published 4 times a year, charging 35 cents per copy. The Mirror staff 
under Mr. Shindler’s guidance, dedicated the 1952 fall issue to Dwight D. Eisenhower 
and mailed a copy to him in Washington, DC.  His return letter of appreciation said, 
“a well presented magazine” became the first page in the February 1953 Mirror issue.

In yearbook competition, for three years in a row, the Columbia Scholastic Press Assoc. 
judges awarded the MIRROR one 
of three medalist ratings in its class 
of senior high schools among 1300 
entries. This medal for “publications 
of distinction” was even higher 
than “first place” in any of several 
classes.  It meant a “superior” rating 
due to the fine printing, design, 
coloring and literary publications. 
Now, keep in mind, the Mirror 
staff in this era had to type the 
pages onto stencils, run the 
pages off on a hand crank drum 
mimeograph then hand staple the 
copies in an assembly line fashion. 

This form of production happened every Mirror issue from 1921 to 1965 when the 
school yearbook became a hard copy.
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John Hooper, editor of the Brattleboro Reformer, was impressed by WHS Mirror’s 
accomplishments.  In a March 1953 editorial he wrote, “A school which turns out a 
high-class magazine must have its roots in a sound educational program which teaches 
children how to think as well as express themselves”. 

Mr. Shindler left WHS to teach at Northampton Commercial College for 2 years 
during which time he obtained his BS then in 1957 his Master’s degree in Education. 
He taught then became principal in the Longmeadow, MA school system retiring in 
1979.  Priscilla Lackey and her late husband Walt remember Mr. Shindler as their 
teacher recalling that his family lived on the corner of Main and School street.  Mr. 
Shindler died in Arden, NC at the age of 93 on July 21, 2014.

Mr. Joseph Roberge arrived at WHS 
in the fall of 1949 to teach Science 
and boy’s athletics along with coaching 
touch football, basketball, and  
baseball. He had graduated from 
Greenfield, MA high school in 
1942 then joined the US Army Air 
Corp becoming a Navigator on a 
B-17 Bomber stationed in England. 
Having survived 35 bombing missions 
including air support over Omaha 
Beach on D-Day he would say,  
“Every day is a good day.”

Basketball players from 1951 recall the tournaments played on bigger gyms especially 
the Taconic Tournament in Bennington which Wilmington won. Due to the small gym 
at WHS called the “bandbox”, Coach Roberge was a driving force for a better larger 
gym facility for the WHS students. The original WHS gym measured 27’ by 60’, it was 
below level so people took stairs down to the wooden floor. The sideline was one foot 
deep, cement walls, one balcony and one set of bleachers on the east side.  A regular 
size gym in those days was approximately 40’ by 66’.  Never the less, a new gym did 
not become a reality until 1956. The old gym was filled with cement and the area be-
came the cafeteria. A player related how the new gym floor was cement covered with 
tile which caused players to have tired legs since the floor had no give!

Although only teaching at WHS for three years, Mr. Roberge left his impression 
on the students with his positive handling of a situation, always willing to help the  
students, going out of his way to guide them and even welcoming them into his home 
evenings for help with an assignment.  Some of his students in later years thanked 
him for providing them with “valuable lessons in life”.  Although he left in 1951 for a 
coaching and Science teaching position at Arms Academy in Shelburne Falls, MA, 
students had contact with Mr. Roberge through sporting competitions. A former 

Below level gym
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baseball player recalls the WHS baseball team winning a Memorial Day Victory game 
over Arms Academy, the then Champions of the Berkshire League in MA.  Coach 
Roberge’s treatment of the apposing team was said to be true sportsmanship. 

Mr. Roberge moved on to teach Chemistry and Physics at Bellport, Long Island, NY 
high school. Later, becoming adjunct professor at St. Joseph’s College in Patchogue, 
NY.  Summers, he worked as research physicist at Brookhaven National Laboratory  
co-authoring articles in Nuclear Science and Engineering. A student once said he was 
never “Idol”. He had a remarkable memory including memories of his few years at 
WHS.  Mr. Roberge died January 31, 2017 at the age of 92 in Moriches, NY.

 In the 1949 Town Report, Principal Philip Newell praised Mr. Shindler and Mr.  
Roberge “for their respective fields and cooperation with faculty and students”.   

*These are merely two of many outstanding Educators in the history of Wilmington 
High School.

Touch Football ~ 1949-1950 
Mr. Roberge back right corner
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Wilmington Memories 
Carol Braun Leone 

      There comes a time in our lives when we think about the many people who have 
helped us take advantage of the opportunities that we have been given. As I reflect on 
how fortunate I have been, I think about those that I should have acknowledged and 
thanked when I was younger.

      I was the oldest of five children in a family that was never even moderately middle 
class as far as income was concerned.  My Dad, Al Braun, worked as a mechanic at the 
New England Box Company; he was a first generation American with a fourth grade 
education.  My earliest memories are of my father insisting that his children would  
finish high school; there would be no quitting when we turned sixteen.  When I was in 
third grade, he was appalled that I did not know my multiplication tables, through the 
times 12s. As a result, I spent everyday for a week until I could recite them without any  
hesitation. I disliked the memorization and math but I learned if you don’t like a job, get 
it done and move on.

    My love of reading was encouraged by my parents; for my 8th birthday I asked 
for a set of two books (which I still have) that the Grand Union was selling. I didn’t  
realize until later that authors and poets were all famous people. This love was reinforced 
by Miss French, the fifth-sixth grade teacher and Mrs. Wheeler, the librarian.  When 
the weather was bad, Miss French would read to us during recess and lunch period. To 
me these were the best part of any day.  Mrs. Wheeler let me roam the children’s room; 
in the summer I would borrow two books early on Tuesday afternoon, take them home 
to read, return them and borrow two more to last until Saturday. She always seemed to 
know when I was ready to go up a shelf (the easiest readers were on the lowest shelf). 

     I don’t have any recollection of deciding on my courses when I entered high school.  
I have a vague feeling that Mr. Hanson sort of nudged us where he thought we should 
be; I ended up in what would today be college prep. The only course I ever decided I 
wouldn’t take was biology; I was not going to cut up anything.  Mrs. Green made sure 
we could put a basic meal on a table and sew.  These aren’t considered so important 
anymore but I’m thankful I had them.  Just the amount of money I’ve not spent through 
the years because I could cook and do basic repairs to my clothes was worth the time 
spent in class. 

     For English, we can all be thankful for Mrs. VanSanvoord. Once she realized I wanted 
to improve my written work, she would review my papers with me and show me how I 
could improve vocabulary and sentence structure. She never changed a grade for me but 
she would let me re-write the assignments to see if I could do a better job.     

    By the time I was a junior, I realized that I could not afford to go to college so I  
decided I would join the Navy and then go to college on the GI bill.  I had been taking the  
business classes every year but a problem came in my junior year.  I needed to take 
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Typing II and it was taught at the same time as Algebra II.  Mrs. Allen solved the  
problem. She agreed that I could take Algebra II, Solid Geometry and Trig my senior 
year. Normally, she taught Trig the first semester and Solid Geometry the second; that 
year she reversed the classes.  She also worked with me from the beginning of the  
Algebra book and from the middle at the same time. The purpose was so I would have 
enough algebra to do the trig problems during the second semester.  It was hard but she 
was very encouraging; she kept reminding me that I was smart enough and one day it 
would all come together and it did.  

  In September of my senior year, we celebrated my aunt’s 25th wedding  
anniversary.  A number of my older cousins wanted to know what I was planning to do after  
graduation and I told them about joining the Navy.  I never was told what my cousins 
said to my father but when we got home my dad told me I was not joining the military, 
I was going to college.  My father went to see Mr. Hanson and he was a godsend.  He 
helped with the college application to UVM and the financial aid papers.  I’ve always 
believed that Mr. Hanson recommended me for the Lyman Maynard memorial scholar-
ship; it wasn’t a large one but it paid for some of my books. 

     Mr. Hanson was also the coach for all the girls sports teams.  I liked sports but was 
not a very great athlete but he never cut anyone from the team.  We didn’t play every 
game but everyone got to play. 

   When I finished college and needed a letter of recommendation, Leo and Mary 
Maynard wrote one for me and gave me a copy before they sent it to the library in 
Youngstown, OH. When I was being interviewed by Mr. Foutts, he commented on how 
personal the letter was. I explained that they had known me since I was a baby; Mary 
Maynard was the nurse for the local doctor and we attended the same church.  He was 
amazed when I told him that I had a copy of the letter; he had never heard of anyone 
doing this.    

    Finally, I should probably thank just about the entire town of Wilmington.  I had an 
accident when I was two; I fell on a glass jar and lost my left eye.  No one ever mentioned 
it; there was no special privileges granted to me because of it.  As a matter of fact, I was 
entering college before anyone ever told me I had a handicap. During the physicals at 
UVM, the doctor said I would be excused from physical education.  I really had no idea 
what he was talking about and asked him why. He said because of my vision I wouldn’t 
be able to play sports.  I told him I had played field hockey, basketball and softball in high 
school.  Skiing and skating were regular activities in the winter.  It was decided I was fit 
enough to take phys ed. 

    To anyone I may have forgotten, I apologize.  To all who have helped me, a very  
heartfelt Thank you. 
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The Russell Hanson house on Ray Hill

Sue Hanson

                    

Our family moved to Wilmington in 1950.  After several years of teaching and serving 
as school principal in New Hampshire, my Dad had accepted the position of Principal 
at the Wilmington School.

  We lived in several homes in Wilmington.  First was an apartment in the Roy Mills 
house.  After that we lived for a year in the house belonging to Ralph Howe, Jr. on Ray 
Hill.  When he married and was to move into that house, we moved to an apartment in 
the house owned by Phil Mueller.

 Around the mid-1950s, Dad began a hobby of building things from kits.  He built 
ships and trains and a little car or two. In 1956 my folks decided they really wanted 
to have their own home, and purchased an acre of land on Ray Hill, next to Benny  
Bernard’s home.  And Dad ordered the ultimate kit! It was an Aladdin pre-cut house, 
the “Glen Cove” model.

 A pre-cut house was not prefabricated.  All of the materials were supplied, cut to the 
sizes needed.  The lumber, windows, etc. were shipped along with a set of plans and a 
set of Stanley hand tools.  Dad arranged to store the materials in Ray Corkins’ chicken 
house, so it was relatively easy to fetch items as they were needed.

 

The Russell Hanson house being built on Ray Hill.
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 Dad had grown up on a farm and had experience with some construction, but this 
was clearly the biggest such project he had ever done.  He hired some of the work, 
which was beyond his ability and needed to be done by professionals:  the pouring of the  
concrete foundation, the plumbing and the electrical work.

 Then we went to work.  “We” means all of the family.  Dad was the construction 
manager and did most of the building.  Mother, my sister Janet and I were assigned tasks 
according to his assessment of our abilities!  

 Mother and I waterproofed the foundation.  This involved hours of painting thick 
black goop on every square inch of it, to be sure water could not seep through the con-
crete.  (It is with pride that I report there was only water in the basement once in all the 
time we lived in that house, and that water came in the window when an accumulation 
of ice melted!)

 When the house had been framed but not yet enclosed, there was a thunderstorm 
one night.  Mother was awake and fearful that lightning would hit the house.  She knew 
that there was a can of nails that had been left on the top of the framing, and thought 
that might attract disaster.  She got up, went up to the house, in the dark and with rain 
and lightning, and climbed up a ladder to get that can of nails down.  Then, assured that 
she had done all she could, she went back home and back to bed.

 In my book, that is a definition of courage!

 As the house was closed in, the jobs we all did became more varied.  Janet was  
assigned to paint the gable on the east side of the house.  Apparently this was 
monotonous, so she painted a stick figure onto the siding.  To say that Dad was unhappy 
with her action would be an understatement!  It took two extra coats of paint to cover 
over that stick figure!

 Once the structure was complete, with floors down and walls in place, we were able 
to move in during the fall of 1957. Dad did finish work for several years.  Then, with 
his success on the house, he built a garage, and later a small garden house for his tools.  
Benny Bernard built the beautiful fieldstone retaining wall between the house and the 
garage.

 People in the Wilmington community contributed to my folks’ efforts to have their 
own home.  Russell Fitch gave them small pine tree seedlings that were planted on the 
hill behind the house.  Those seedlings eventually became tall sturdy trees.  The front 
“yard” was a very steep incline, which would not have been amenable to planting and 
maintaining grass.  Dr. Wolf shared things from his gardens that would fill in that hill.

 Russell and Florence Hanson lived in the house that fulfilled their dreams for over 
forty years.  Although Janet and Sue now live in Connecticut, the house on Ray Hill will  
always be referred to as ‘home’ 

Where did the time go?
The ten year mark for Old Home Week 

will be here before we know it.
Mark your calendar for a return visit to 

Wilmington in 2020.  
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Deerfield Valley Rescue 
By Heidi Staib Taylor

     Deerfield Valley Rescue was founded in 1974 to provide pre-hospital care and transport 
to Brattleboro Memorial Hospital or Southwestern Vermont Medical Center. Our 
service area includes Wilmington, East and West Dover, Searsburg, Somerset, Halifax, 
Whitingham and sectors of Marlboro and Stratton.  We have operated as a standalone 
service since our inception. Each fall we hold a subscription drive, the purpose of which 
is to  petition residents and second home owners for their financial contribution support. 
This drive entitles the members to cost reduction in the services that we render, and has 
been a chief source of operational capital.

  Our organization follows the national trend of EMS services being staffed by 
predominantly volunteers. We currently operate with three paid staff members covering 
days, and roughly 21 volunteers who cover nights and weekends on 12 hour shifts.  
DVR operates as an Advance Life Support unit; which means we have 3 paramedics, 
9 advanced EMT’s, 10 EMT’s and are always accepting new membership applications. 
The commitment to additional hours of training and continuing education becomes 
more time consuming as members advance through the skill levels found within the 
national EMS system. Being a volunteer member carries with it significant commitment 
of both time and energy.

   DVR transports patients to Southwestern Vermont Medical Center, in Bennington, 
VT, Brattleboro Memorial Hospital in Brattleboro, VT,  Baystate Hospital in Greenfield, 
MA. and Grace Cottage Hospital in Townsend, Vt. For critical Patients weather 
permitting we use Helicopter services from both Dartmouth Hospital in Hanover, NH 
and Albany Medical Center in Albany, NY.

  The DVR stationing model for our ambulances is two trucks in Wilmington, one in 
the West Dover Fire House, and one in the Jacksonville Fire House. Stationing them in 
these locales enable our staff to access them faster and reduces the time it takes for a full 
team to respond to a certain geographic 

   In November we moved from our 34 Rt. 100 location to 22 Stowe Hill in Wilmington 
to make way for Southwestern Vermont Medical Center to expand the Deerfield Valley 
Health Center.  This is a large Financial burden for DVR with a lot of community 
support we were able to raise funds for the down payment. We continue to raise money 
in hopes of paying off the mortgage in the next few years. 

   DVR is a great group of caring individuals who feel strongly about what they are doing. 
Huck Mundell is one of the founding members in 1974 and continues to answer calls and 
serve the community. Our service operation depends on support from our community 
members, contributions Capital Fundraising. Many of our community members may 
never have the occasion to have an emergent situation arise, but if it should happen, 
they know they can rely on Deerfield Valley Rescue to offer professional, top quality 
solutions. 

  Tax deductible donations can be sent to: Deerfield Valley Rescue, Inc. PO BOX 854 
Wilmington, VT 05363 for questions please call (802) 464-5557
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President’s Report

 The society had a very busy year at the museum along with many events. I would 
like to thank everyone who took part in one of our fundraisers, presentations, projects, 
or took the time to visit the museum and browse through our collection of Wilmington 
history. 

 Thank you to the volunteers who helped with fundraisers, by baking an item for a 
bake sale, helping to man the entrance booth at the Deerfield Valley Farmers’ Day Fair, 
collecting raffle prizes, donating a prize, or selling raffle tickets.  Many thanks also to 
everyone who purchased an item or sent a monetary donation along with memberships 
dues  through our yearly newsletter.  

 Presentations and meetings for the year included a slide show held at Memorial Hall 
with historical photos from the Porter Thayer collection, many interesting old Wilmington 
photos were shown.  Bob Angel presented his re-enactment show of Gettysburg and 
lastly a video about “Life In Bennington County” which was in conjunction to last year’s 
show of “Life In Windham County”.  The annual meeting  and potluck picnic this year 
was held at the old town common on top of Lisle Hill, it was a lovely summer evening 
enjoyed by many.  In October, society members  enjoyed a visit to the local Wilmington 
Inn with a history presentation about the original owner, Joseph Courtemanche.

Members of the class of 1957 - 60th. Class Reunion August 2017

Back row  L-R  ~  Gordon McGinnis and Roger Bushee
Middle row  L-R  ~  Raelene Shippee-Rice, Jackie Armstrong Martin,  

Blanche Coty, Natalie Fuller Sparks
Front row  L-R  ~  Virginia Davidson Davis, Norma Woods Sprague, Betsy Ray Myers
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 We are very pleased to report the museum has been tightened up with all new 
combination windows through out.  Money was raised through our newsletter along 
with a generous donation from the Wilmington 1% fund and money from a Vermont 
educational grant, the grant was written by our treasurer Diane Chapman.  The final 
product  is very impressive and we look forward to the benefits of these energy efficient 
windows for heating purposes as well as controlling the temperature for the artifacts.

 The old windows from the museum are being repurposed, local artists and volunteers 
are in the process of painting scenes on them. They will then be auctioned off during the 
September jam session held at Memorial Hall to benefit the society.  If you, or anyone 
you know would be interested in painting a window we still have some left.

 During the summer we experienced a record number of visitors, in part due to the 
visitors who came to Wilmington for the Green Mountain Adventure Challenge.  It was 
a pleasure to help them work through the history challenge. The class of 1957 enjoyed a 
visit to the society while celebrating their 60th. class reunion.  

 Artifacts from donations received continue to help us with our mission of preserving 
Wilmington history.  One very impressive item we received from Philip Howe, was a dog 
sulky, built here in Wilmington in the late 1800’s by blacksmith and wheelwright, Fayette 
Howe. The sulky was believed to have been built for his grandson and used around town.  

 Our monthly meetings and presentations will resume starting in April continuing 
through November, held on the second Wednesday of the month at 7:00 pm, unless 
otherwise posted.  The following is a list of 2018 events already in the works, all are 
welcome and encouraged to attend.  

 May ~ presentation by Spencer Crisp on Cairns around Wilmington.  June ~  Mike 
Clough will be bringing some visitors from the Vermont Natural History Museum. July 
~ auction at Chapman’s Antiques.  August ~ annual potluck meeting with election of 
officers. September ~ musical jam session at Memorial Hall with local musicians and 
silent auction of repurposed windows.  October ~ power point photo presentation on 
historical Wilmington photos.

 If you would like further information on any of the events please leave a message at 
(802) 464-0200 and someone will return your call.

 The society officers have established a five year plan for upkeep of the museum and 
property.  The first item on the list is to re-finish the hardwood floors throughout the first 
floor of the museum. The generous donations received through the newsletter will help 
to meet our goals over the next five years.

 The museum will be open to visitors on Saturdays starting July 4th. weekend thru 
Labor Day weekend from 1:00 p.m. to 3:00 p.m. or by appointment.  Please stop in for 
a visit and learn about Wilmington history or to do some research on a topic of interest.  

 As the president, I would like to take this time to thank all of the officers for their 
time and dedication to the society. It takes a lot of volunteers to accomplish what the 
society does in a given year ~ thank you!   

Respectfully submitted, Julie Moore, President 
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