
1975 ~ 2019

Historical
Society

OF WILMINGTON, VT

Muriel & Janet
Barber at the Barber

House
Circa 1915



My paternal great-grandfather, George H. Streeter, moved to Wilmington in
1863 with his parents, Samuel and Mary, and his sister, Lizzie. Born in 1853,
in Buckland, Massachusetts George kept a diary for many years. Fortunately
the diaries from 1863-1907 remain in my family thanks to my grandfather, Earl
Streeter, having saved them in his enormous roll-top desk. Written mostly in
pencil, they are rather difficult to read - 156 years later - but fortunately my
mother, Ruth Streeter, transcribed many entries and I’ll share some interesting
history. And a mystery or two.

The first diary, 1863, mentions George’s residence as Greenfield,
Massachusetts but before January was over, he was practicing writing
“Wilmington” - and in very good cursive. How brave of them (or anyone) to
move to the mountains in that cold month.... Why then?

They settled in an area of Wilmington east of Lake Raponda near the present-
day Ware Road. George’s father purchased 125 acres of land in Wilmington
and 40 acres in Marlboro but they initially lived in a house that they rented
from Charles Ware. According to the 1865 Beers Map that indicates dwellings/
residents, there were about 6 houses nearby - now only cellar holes, old stone
walls and the very small Ware Cemetery remain.

Weather merits a daily mention in the diaries’ entries. “Pleasant” was an
adjective used frequently by George and he also carefully kept track of all of
the many days that it snowed. Unlike today’s weather forecasters, he
downplayed many of the snowstorms just as he did with the “Blizzard of 1888”
for which he noted only that “it has snowed steady for 60 hours with snow 2
and a half to 3 feet deep..... worst storm since 1870.”

George and LIzzie were occupied by many different tasks both at their family
home and also for neighbors. The family grew various crops especially
potatoes, apples, hay and barley, gathered maple sap for production of maple
sugar (one year they produced 275 pounds of sugar), logged, cut and
delivered firewood, braided palm leaves into hats, raised sheep and pigs, did
carpentry work for neighbors and villagers and “broke” (plowed) roads in winter
both as volunteers and for pay by the town. On a typical diary entry in March
1870 , when the roads were “all blocked up with snow five feet deep”, George
went to neighbors where he bought 25 hoops (presumably for sap buckets) for
2 cents a piece, got a cat, walked to another neighbor to pick up palm leaves,
tapped 26 trees and then walked to yet another neighbor’s house in the
evening. Just estimating distances between houses, I think he walked 5 miles -
and in 5 feet of snow!

George H. Streeter, 1853-1919
Written by Meg Streeter



Given that there was no mention of a wagon for traveling, there was a
surprising amount of “visiting” back and forth with neighbors and with relatives
from the Greenfield area and from New York City. George’s Aunt Helen gave
him $10 during one visit which was quite generous for the time. One vacation
is mentioned in December, 1877 when he and Lizzie visited relatives and
friends in New York City for over two weeks, traveling by train from Brattleboro
and going to the Central Park Zoo and skating in Prospect Park.

George was often at the pond (called Ray’s Pond then, now known as Lake
Raponda) fishing and catching pickerel and eels as well as the suckers he
used for bait. Infrequently he mentioned skating there in winter and swimming
in summer - apparently those activities were few in comparison to all of the
daily work duties. In most years, there was little work mentioned on Sundays
and sometimes he and other members of the family went to “meeting” on
Sunday. He seemed to trade often... at various times, George traded his
“skates for a squirrel cage”, “swapped a harp and one cent for a sword”,
“traded my hound for a revolver”. (Continued on next page)

George and wife Mabel in the center
Children from left: Helen, Daisy, Inez and Earl



George attended school at a one-room schoolhouse - the school years varied in
length with most years having school in session from October until January with a
second school term in January and February. In 1875, when he was 22, he took
an examination in Whitingham and was immediately hired to teach school there.
He taught at several other Wilmington and Whitingham schools as did his sister.

In 1877 George began seeing a young woman named Etta Mather and within a
few months they became engaged. Sadly she became very ill and within a week,
her condition worsened and she died, at age 19, of heart disease. George’s
sorrow was reflected in his emotional diary entries: “We laid our dear Etta
away.... And God only knows the sorrow we feel”.

After several stints teaching in various schools, George began working for a
carpenter in Brattleboro where he roomed during the week. He met Mabel Smith
of Pomfret, Vermont and soon they were spending time going to musical events
and meetings. They married in Wilmington on September 2, 1880.

A fascinating autograph album from their wedding remains that includes best
wishes, bible verses and signatures from friends and relatives. Most interesting is
the inscription by George’s sister: “Every cloud hath a silver lining”.... A curious
saying for a wedding day and one wishes one could know what that meant!

The diaries continued until 1907, recording as always the weather and work and
also the births of George and Mabel’s four children. George died in 1919 at the
age of 68, but Mabel lived to be 101 years old. She was rather stern as I
remember her. I was fascinated by (and frightened of) her disapproval of jeans,
shorts, loud children and much of modern life! Thanks to George’s diaries I have
a much different impression of him and his life in Wilmington during the late 19th
century.

Visit us at https://www.wilmingtonohw2020.com
or on FB - Wilmington Old Home Week 2020

To help the OHW Committee save on postage please visit the above website
to sign up for email and or Facebook updates ~ Thank You!

https://www.wilmingtonohw2020.com


It all started in the late 1950’s, about 1957. We started to go to Brattleboro to
bowl at Kings Bowling Center. There was my mom & dad, Al and Louise Brissette
and us three boys. Sam, Jim and I. Also my sister Anne came often.
My parents got really involved with the game and loved it. They talked a lot

with the owner of Kings and were convinced that a bowling alley would be
successful in Wilmington. After a lot of talking and research they decided to go for
it. They worked really hard to get financing and got Vern and Kay Boyd to partner
with them. They then made arrangements with Henry and Harold Wheeler to build
a building and sell them the land.
After a lot of work B&B Bowling opened in the fall of 1961. There was a lot of

expenses but they worked hard and built a successful business.
Sadly, after only a few years Vern's health started to fail him. An agreement

was made for Vern and Kay to sell their share of the business to Anne and Ken
Hopkins. After the partnership changed they decided to change the name. The
business became The North Star Bowl, not sure but I think it was Anne's idea.

The bowling alley was very active with bowling leagues Monday thru Friday
evenings. Also a lot of open bowling on weekends from skiing families. The North
Star Bowl became a center of family entertainment in Wilmington.

Then in 1976 my father's health started to fail, so they sold the business to Jim
and Terry Brissette, and they retired to Florida.

Jim and Terry ran the business for three years. In 1979 they sold the business
to the present owner, Steve Butler.

Steve has operated and expanded the business successfully to the present
day. He added mini golf in 1986 and established a lunch and pizza business.

Over the years the business experienced two floods. The first in 1976 when
there was three feet of water over the lanes. At that time the water receded within
an hour. With the help of family and friends the lanes were dried out and saved.
Then in 2011 the big flood happened. The lanes were under water for an extended
period of time and were ruined.

Steve proved to be very resilient and determined. He replaced six lanes and
made the rest of the space into an arcade with video games, pinball, etc.

Even though the interest in bowling has waned. Steve's willingness to adapt
and change has kept the North Star Bowl the center of entertainment in the
Wilmington area.

History of The North Star Bowl
By Larry Brissette



“In Memory” of those we received
donations for in 2018

Louis & Doris Adams,
Max Allen ~ Bill Armstrong

Edith Adams Batchelder ~ Earl Brown
Martin A. & Clara Brown ~ Roy & Frances Brown

Roy & Lola Brown ~ Isabel Riley Childs ~ Lensey “Buzz” Cole
Harry Crawford ~ Sandy Crawford Eggleston

Robert “Bob” Greene ~ Gary Hall ~ Ralph Haslund
Emily Van Wyck Hawkins ~ Walter Lackey

Raymond “Cy” Lavoy ~ Louise Llewellyn ~ Judy Haskins Looke
Susan Ray Snow ~ Laurel Beaton Stenson
Eugene “Rummy” Sullivan ~ Henry Wheeler

Anyone remember the garbage
truck?

Let us know if you recognize
anyone in the photo.



“History of Aprons”
from

The Senior List Inspired by Tina Trivett's poem,
“Grandma’ s Apron”

The principal use of Grandma’s apron was to protect the dress
underneath, but along with that, it served as a holder for removing hot
pans from the oven.

It was wonderful for drying children’s tears, and on occasion was even
used for cleaning out dirty ears.

From the chicken - coop, the apron was used for carrying eggs, fussy
chicks, and sometimes half-hatched eggs to be finished in the warm
oven.

When company came, those aprons were ideal hiding places for shy
children. When the weather was cold, grandma wrapped it around her
arms. Those big aprons wiped many a perspiring brow while bent over
the wood stove.

Chips and kindling wood were brought into the kitchen in the apron.
From the garden, it carried all sorts of vegetables, pea hulls after
shelling the peas and in the fall the apron was used to bring in apples
that had fallen from the trees.

When unexpected company drove up the road, it was surprising how
much furniture that old apron could dust in a matter of seconds.

When dinner was ready, Grandma walked out onto the porch, waved her
apron and the men knew it was time to come in from the fields to dinner.

It will be a long time before someone invents something that will
replace that “Old-Time apron” that served so many purposes.



WILMINGTON, VERMONT
The Long View

By Claudette Hollenbeck

The Town of Wilmington, as a legal entity, began 268 years ago when King
George II granted the six miles square plot of land, all 23,040 acres of it divided
into 64 shares and it began to be known as Wilmington. The 1771 census for this
patch of land was a total of 71 souls. They had to be a hardy bunch. I have to
wonder why on earth they decided to settle here with its intemperate climate, poor
soil, and constant up and down terrain? This area had been the hunting ground for
the Abenaki and Mohican native Americans, but I doubt anyone actually lived here
full time before the first settlers came.

But, of course, the self same six square miles of land had always been right where
it is now, following the Big Bang and subsequent development of the planet we
call Earth. This place had a small river, a very useful feature. That river, over
millennia, had formed this small valley and made the bottom land marginally more
fertile. I suppose in the era of the French and Indian wars, this small, obscure
valley might have been seen as a relatively safe haven. Nobody had much wanted
it before.

We tend to focus on those 268 years when the place was inhabited by
venturesome human beings. In the continuum of all time, that is a very small
period of time, hardly a blink of the eye. Even if we start only 200,000 years ago
when the first anatomically human folk were developing in Africa, it is still just a
speck of time. 20,000 years ago peoples of Asia and what is now Russia must
have crossed the land bridge then in existence to what is now Alaska.
Descendants of those migrating people populated all of north, central and south
America. How much of those 20,000 years did it take for native American people
to develop in the Northeast? Supposedly the first agricultural societies did not
begin until about 11,000 years ago. Here in North America it took much longer
than that. Hunting and fishing provided most of the food supply.

So, what was going on all that time in what is now Wilmington, Vt? Not a whole lot
from the perspective of humankind. It was a wooded swathe of land with a river
inside its borders and lots of animal life, quietly waiting for what would come in the
mid-eighteenth century. There were probably rudimentary trails and paths for
hunting, but certainly no roads. In 1778 the first road out of the valley was begun
in the direction of Bennington, followed 53 years later by a stage road to
Brattleboro. In those days whatever happened in Wilmington stayed in
Wilmington. It must have been quite an insular and self sufficient life.

Things probably did not change much from the Town's beginnings to the early
1900's, but then they began to pick up speed with first the railroad, then the
automobile, then the skiers, internet and so on. Now we can celebrate the
courage of those early settlers and thank them for opening the way to our lives in
this valley today.



Remembering by Mary Towne

I moved to Wilmington 52 years ago, so I am a newcomer by native standards. In 1967 I married

Buzzy Towne who at the time owned and operated Buzzy’s Sunoco Station on Route 100 North. I

was then a nurse working at Brattleboro Memorial Hospital. Word got around quickly back then,

and it wasn’t long until Dr. Ian Hay, who had a dental practice with his wife Dr. Hazel Haughey on

Cold Brook Road, stopped in at the gas station for a chat. He told Buzzy he heard that he married a

nurse and he happened to be looking for a nurse for the office, so maybe she would like to shorten

her commute. Thus began my new career as a dental assistant. The job was quite different than it is

today. The practice consisted of the two dentists and me, so I not only assisted at both chairs, but I

sterilized instruments, developed X-rays, made appointments, kept patient files, sent bills, and

ordered supplies among other things. It was always a contest to see which one would be ready for

me to assist with fillings first, as often one would have to wait. There was no door between the

rooms with their chairs so conversations could be heard and sometimes it would be interesting when

one patient was talking about someone that the other one knew but did not realize who was in the

other chair.

She was from Northern Vermont and he from Rhode Island and they met at Tufts Dental School in

Boston. After having a joint practice in Rhode Island, they came to the valley which had not had a

dentist for 20 years. Their first patient appeared needing an extraction before the water was turned

on in the new office. Dr. Haughey was active in the town, serving on the Zoning Board, girl scouts,

and her church. I remember her saying people would ask her wasn’t she afraid of wild animals when

going camping in the woods with the girls. Her reply was that she would be much more concerned

with two legged creatures. Although before my time, they also owned the Hayloft Lodge (now

Swan Electric). I heard how Dr. Hay would go down and cook breakfast for the guests before

starting his dental work day. He was quite a cook. I remember one Christmas when after work he

insisted that I join them and have some of his famous eggnog. It was quite a concoction and

especially for me as I am pretty much a non-drinker. I think there was more rum than eggnog!

Dr. Haughey, one of the first women dentists in Vermont, and Dr. Hay always kept up with the

newest advances in dentistry and attended conferences including international ones. They did not

want to leave their home and office closed while they were away, fearing that someone would break

in believing there were drugs available (a problem back then too), so they would have me and Buzzy

move in and house sit. I would continue to take calls and make appointments for them and received

full salary while they were gone. I would do some projects to keep busy like painting a bedroom or

digging Queen Anne’s Lace out of a flower garden. Drs. Hay and Haughey were remarkable people

and those years were some of the most memorable times of my life.



President’s Report
Volunteers took turns hostessing during the summer and had the
opportunity to meet new visitors or to catch up with old
acquaintances returning to Wilmington for a visit.
During the fall, the society was host to a group of eighteen ladies who
chose to spend their annual “LadiesWeekend” inWilmington, VT and
came to visit the society. They enjoyed visiting the museum to learn
more about the history ofWilmington alongwith a scavenger hunt that
their chair lady had organized. That same weekend the society hosted
a VillageWalking tour with the updated self guided tour map that was
originally printed in 2014. The tour was enjoyed by all even though it
was very cold!
Meetings and presentations for the year included a presentation put on
by Spencer Crisp, about cairns in Wilmington and around Vermont.
Mike Clough from “Southern Vermont Natural History Museum” did
awildlife presentation with animals from themuseum that are not able
to return to the wild. The annual potluck was well attended and was
followed by the annual meeting with the election of officers. To wrap
up the year of events a musical “Jam Session” along with a Mountain
Mills slide show presentation was held at Memorial Hall with local
musicians and enjoyed by supporters. Thank you to all the musicians
who provided the music, also to Bill, Sharon, and Jill Adams for
organizing the event.
Fundraising continues to be part of our busy schedule throughout the
year. Our yearly newsletter with annual dues is a big income source for
the society. Chapman’s Antiques held an auction in July to benefit the
society with items donated by society members and supporters. Thank
you to thosewho donated or purchased items at the auction. Thank you
to Lenny & Diane Chapman and Sally Gore for heading up the event.
Last year, re-purposedwindows taken from theBarberHouseMuseum
were painted by local artists fromWilmington and surrounding towns
with some very beautiful scenes. The twenty one windows were then
auctioned off during the “Jam Session” raising money for the society.
Thank you to everyone who re-purposed a window and to those who
purchased themduring the auction, it turned out to be a great fundraiser
for the society.



The societywasgiven somevery interesting artifacts during theyear tohelp
with the mission of preservingWilmington history. To mention a few, one
item being donated by Isabelle Carner Hadley was a cow rib (above) from
the 1920OldHomeWeek barbecue and picnic held on the ball field behind
the old high school. Another item was a framed photo of the CCC Camp
with Richard Raymo, donated by PeterMorris, Jr. A photo album from the
PTC donated by Chris Allen and Edith Adams' white dress made special
for “Memorial Day” donated by her son Larry Chase.
Thanks to the many donors/members who graciously contributed to the
hardwood floor refinishing project, enough money was raised to refinish
the museum first level floors this fall. The floors look fantastic!
The goal for 2019 is to raise enough money to paint the exterior of the
museum in time for Old Home Week 2020.
Events for 2019 will be posted on the society’s web page as information
becomes available.

http://www.wilmingtonhistoricalsociety.com
Our monthly meetings and presentations will resume starting in April and
continue through November, held on the secondWednesday of the month
at 7:00 pm, unless otherwise posted. The museum will be open to visitors
on Saturdays July 4thweekend throughLaborDayweekend or by advance
notice. Please stop in to visit and learn about Wilmington history, and
browse through our collection of artifacts and photos.
I would like to take this time to welcome our new officers and trustees, and
to thank past and present officers for their continued support and help with
preserving Wilmington history. We look forward to another productive
year at the society.
Respectfully submitted, Julie Moore, President
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