
Historical Society
 OF WILMINGTON, VT

“HOW DEAR TO MY HEART ARE THE SCENES OF MY CHILDHOOD”
(People’s side of the drinking fountain)

1975 - 2017

GIVEN IN LOVING MEMORY OF LEWIS PORTER STONE
Dec. 14, 1845 ~ Jan. 6, 1904

(Horses’ side of the drinking fountain)



2

“Deerfield Valley Food Pantry Inc”

Written by Deb Boyd

In the early 1980’s Rhea Clark was employed by SouthEastern Vermont Community 
Action (SEVCA) as a community outreach worker. One common issue that her 
clientele faced was hunger, with children being those most affected. When federal 
and state budgets were cut for program resources, it soon became evident that 
additional help would need to come from the private sector. Rhea worked with 
SEVCA to fund and initiate a small food shelf in the basement of Our Lady of Fatima 
Catholic Church. With the help of local churches, Inns, community groups and the 
Boy Scouts, donations began coming in to stock the shelves. Community support 
was [and still is!] huge, with fundraisers, a donation box at the Grand Union [now 
Shaw’s] and the first Holiday Concert, sponsored by WVAY, yielding monetary and 
non-perishable food donations to stock the food pantry shelves. Mary DeRose was 
the church secretary for Our Lady of Fatima at that time, and was in charge of the 
monetary end of the food pantry--depositing monies raised, and paying the food 
shelf’s bills for them and helping to stock the non-perishable food donations.

Mary Brown sorted, shelved the 
donated food and helped with 
monthly distributions. And in 
Mary’s words, “was on call 24/7– 
whenever people needed food 
they’d call me and I’d go down and 
let them in.” Rhea also received 
calls from people in “crisis 
mode”, calling when they were 
completely out of food. While 
Rhea worked with her clients to 
devise “food security plans” which 
incorporated food stamps, the 

USDA commodity program and the food shelf to help meet their needs, she said it 
wasn’t lack of food that was the problem, it was the lack of [client] resources available 
to them to buy food. At that time, between 18 and 25 households were assisted each 
month by the food shelf. 

As the needs of the community increased and the time required to oversee the 
food shelf expanded, local churches were contacted to assist in feeding families in 
need. Our Lady of Fatima Roman Catholic Church, St. Mary’s Episcopal Church, 
Wilmington Congregational Church, Wilmington Baptist Church, Jacksonville 
Community Church and West Dover Congregational Church each tasked one or two 
people from their congregations to meet and devise a plan to continue feeding the 
community. 

In 2001 an organizational meeting was held to formalize the structure of the food shelf; 
Articles of Association were filed with the Vermont Secretary of State, the food shelf 
became the “Deerfield Valley Food Pantry, Inc.”, [DVFP] a 501(c)(3) corporation, 
Corporation By-Laws were formalized and a Board of Directors was elected. Local 
clergy and townspeople formed the DVFP board and the food shelf was moved to the 
basement of 9 East Main Street. Nelson Bond was in charge of food distribution at 

 Deerfield Valley Food Pantry Building 
The former Nye Johnson house on Church Street in Wilmington
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that time and he, with help from volunteers, packed boxes each month for clients to 
pick up. Shelving was minimal at this location so for his Boy Scout Eagle project, Ben 
Boyd and his Troop made 12 sturdy shelving units to help shelve the food donations. 

In 2004, DVFP took out a mortgage to purchase its current home at 7 Church 
Street. Volunteers from Habitat for Humanity and the community at large, helped to 
rehabilitate the property and its garage (now called the annex) into usable space for 
the food pantry. Metal shelving units and shopping carts were obtained from Rite-
Aid when it relocated to its new location, and these were installed in both the main 
building and the annex. 

Local churches were contacted, requesting their support of DVFP’s vision “that 
no one in the Deerfield Valley area go needlessly hungry or malnourished, or lack 
the basics for personal hygiene”. The churches responded– both financially, and by 
enlisting representatives from their congregations onto DVFP’s Board of Directors. 
Local towns were also contacted, requesting donations to help support DVFP’s 
services, as individuals from 7 area towns were making use of the service. 

Distribution soon increased from one Saturday per month, to the third Saturday of 
each month and the Thursday preceding the third Saturday. An executive decision 
was made by DVFP’s Board to change the food distribution at the food pantry from 
the volunteer-labor-intensive packing of boxes for clients, to having clients “shop” 
from the food pantry’s shelves. A volunteer shopper has a “pick list” which reflects 
the stocked food items for the month, and walks with each client around the food 
pantry’s main building, enabling clients to choose their own groceries. The shelves 
offer peanut butter and jelly, canned fruits and vegetables, cereal, tuna and canned 
meats, pasta, pasta sauce and tomato products, baked beans, canned pasta, rice, soup, 
crackers, hot chocolate, shelf stable milk, toilet paper and light bulbs. In the annex, 
fresh produce, eggs, yogurt, fresh or frozen meat/poultry and bread are distributed. 
DVFP’s aim is to supplement the clients’ food budgets, and each household receives 
about one week’s groceries. 

When Tropical Storm Irene struck in August 2011, DVFP’s basement was flooded 
and a small amount of water passed through the annex and main building. It very 
quickly became clear that DVFP needed to open its doors to help Valley residents 
affected by the Storm. Within two days and with the amazing help of Catamount 
Environmental and Swan Electric, DVFP opened its doors for 6 weeks, every day 
for eight to ten hours each day. A strong volunteer core worked shifts to keep the 
doors open to accept donations and serve those in need. An overwhelming number 
of locals and second home owners stopped by the food pantry with monetary and/or 
non-perishable food donations, while others stopped by to pick up food. Additional 
refrigeration was brought in, and Social Lodge #38, F&A Masons donated space 
within their nearby building for additional emergency supplies of food. Local families 
and those that volunteered with the downtown Wilmington cleanup were encouraged 
to stop every day until they could get back to their homes and/or have the ability to 
cook and keep food refrigerated. Over 2000 people were helped during that 6 week 
period. 

On May 25, 2015 the Nelson E. Pickwell American Legion Post presented DVFP 
with The American Legion Citizenship Medal “in recognition of the outstanding 
attributes [it] demonstrated”. 
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DVFP currently assists approximately 100 households per month, averaging about 
300 people. Monetary and food donations arrive from individuals, school children, 
churches, businesses and local organizations. Food pantry memberships are solicited 
and annual food/fundraisers include a motorcycle ride in August, Feed the MOOver 
in October and a Holiday Concert in December. Coin boxes are placed throughout 
the communities and monetary donations are received from the Project Feed The 
Thousands promotion. Food is purchased from the Vermont Food Bank, local farms 
and businesses. It costs $3000+ per month to meet the food pantry’s current needs. 

With all of the good work DVFP does, there are still people in the community that are 
not aware help is available. There are no eligibility criteria to use the food pantry—if 
a household needs help, they “qualify”. And all one needs to do is come to the food 
pantry on one of the distribution days, fill out two forms and a volunteer will help them 
“shop”. Clients assisted by the food pantry include single person households, single 
individuals with children, and families. Although no one is turned away, DVFP’s focus 
is to help families in Wilmington, East Dover, West Dover, Searsburg, Jacksonville, 
Whitingham, Halifax, Readsboro and Marlboro. 

Faithful volunteers serve on the DVFP Board, attend monthly Board meetings, 
plan and participate in events and fundraisers, pick up/unload food donations and 
purchased groceries, read labels on donated foods (ensuring they are not outdated), 
shelve the donations and help distribute food on distribution days. Additional 
volunteers are always welcome, and folks interested in volunteering can leave a 
message at 464-0148. 

The Deerfield Valley Food Pantry has changed a lot since its humble beginnings, but 
some things remain the same—good people continue to help feed their neighbors, 
and do so with dignity and smiles. 

Many thanks to Rhea Clark, Mary Brown, Mary DeRose, Jeremy Schrauf and Therese 
Lounsbury for their contributions to this article.

    Deerfield Valley Food Pantry Board Members
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Locksmithing in and around Wilmington
By Harold Rice 

I became interested in locksmithing through Jared Baker, a friend and former neighbor.  

He had taken a locksmith course and used it in his carpentry business too.  He showed 
me some of the work he did and I thought it was interesting.  He was moving back to 
Massachusetts and encouraged me to take the course.

I borrowed $500 from my parents and started taking the lessons. It took me about a 
year.  After I had finished I advertised by word of mouth.  At that time I was working for 
Deerfield Valley Supply.  As more and more calls came in during the day I felt it was un-
fair to them to take time off to go to these jobs.  I was talking to Buzz Cole about it and 
he suggested I leave DVS to work with him as a partner in lawn mowing and care taking 
of houses in the area. I thought it sounded like a good idea so I gave my notice to DVS.

During my time with Buzz I got better doing lock work and also kept getting more work 
in that.  As I was getting busier in the lock business I finally went out on my own.

When I first started people didn’t really know what a locksmith did and would ask me if 
I could do this or that.  When Pete Johnson had someone leave an ignition to a pickup 
at his store, he asked my wife if I could make a key for it.  She told him yes.  He laughed 
at her, handed her the lock and said “Good luck.” I did, however make the key for that 
ignition.

I had the idea that I would be working on the old style locks, but found I was doing a lot 
of automobile work– mostly at Mount Snow.  I also master keyed some of the condos at 
Mount Snow and there was an inn in Manchester that called me for their work.

Toward the end of my being in business I was traveling to Keene, Greenfield, and 
Bennington for Triple A.

I met some interesting people and had some amusing incidents and some not so amusing 
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incidents.  I had made a key for a young lady and agreed to meet her at the Base Lodge.  
She came running at me, grabbed the keys out of my hand and ran off. One time a lady 
called from 7-11 who had locked the keys in her car.  She was very apologetic, even asked 
my wife if it would help if she came to the shop. She told her it probably would, but she 
really didn’t think she would be able to do that.

I also remember the time that Lucy called me off a job to go to the little 7-11 for a young 
lady who said she had lost her keys.  When I got there, however she had not lost her keys 
she had inadvertently thrown them in the garbage barrel and wouldn’t reach in to get 
them herself.  She didn’t want to get her hands dirty, she almost didn’t want to take them 
out of my hand either.  

One time a gentleman called me all upset because his keys were locked in his car. When 
I got there I thought the passenger side window looked awfully clean. I stuck my hand 
out and put it right into the car. The window had been open all the time. I didn’t charge 
as I felt he had troubles enough.

My wife did most of my dispatching for me during those years. Sometimes she had a 
hard time getting me to the right place especially after 6 or 7 hours (or even Longer) on 
the job.  She had a hard time making me understand that a car was gray and not white.  
She finally said “whatever.”

I did this for 27 years.  Even though I have been out of it for 14 years I still meet someone 
who says, “Mr. Rice—remember me?  You opened my car or changed my locks once.”

The iron fire ring at the corner of Lake Raponda Road and 
Sterns Avenue used to alert people in the event of a fire.
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Remember when…

Rummy Sullivan remembers… the whistle at the old plywood on Mill Street. Two short 
toots at 6:45 a.m., again at 6:55 and 7:00 letting you know how much time remained 
before you had to be to work. Then it blew at 12:00 for lunch, again at 12:45, 12:55 and 
1:00  letting you know how much time was left of your lunch break. Most everyone work-
ing at the mill lived in walking distance, some using the foot bridge that crossed the river 
over to the houses on West Main Street.

He can also remember Aiden Church selling candy bars at the mill during the morning 
and afternoon breaks for .10 cents each!

Sliding down Castle Hill toward town or coming off Ray Hill with a double rip. Someone 
would be at the bottom of the hill stopping traffic.

The water fountain in front of Pettee Memorial library ~ one side for the horses and the 
other side for the people. 

Remember those school kids who lived in town and walked home at lunch to have a 
home cooked meal? Rummy was one of the fortunate ones to do this.

Sally Gore  remembers…. the old iron fire ring that hung at the corner of Lake Raponda 
Road & Sterns Avenue.  

The antique store at the left as you enter Lake Raponda Road from Route 9 run by Henri 
Logcher  and prior to that the “Socony” run by the Haslund family.

Going into O.O. Ware’s Store and buying popsicles for the kiddos on summer days, 
before Gene’s Creamy.  

Going to the current health center for the original Art in the Mountain Shows.

Diana Brown remembers….walking “over-street” with her sister to be trusted to pickup 
a loaf of bread at O.O Ware’s store.  Just walking over-street and knowing everyone who 
lived in every house on the street all the way.  They knew you too, so no side trips from 
the errand or Mom would hear about it before we got back home.  They were all spies!

Walking to P&H to find something for Mom for Mother’s Day and having a nickel left 
over for a candy bar.

Getting donations for poppies every Memorial Day, when we would go door to door 
collecting dimes and sometimes quarters.  (Mom was in the American Legion Auxiliary)

Going to the library and sitting in the section with all of the horse stories, love the Black 
Stallion series and having Mrs. Lettie Wheeler stamp my card.  Later on going down the 
hill to the library, looking through the card files to find the location of the books I needed 
for a school report!  Mrs. Margaret Greene would always help if I had trouble finding 
what I needed.  Stopping at the water fountain for a cool drink on the way by.  I don’t 
remember horses drinking from it on the road side, that was before my time.

Every Fair Day, going down to the bridge at the end of Shafter Street and watching the 
teams of work horses come to the scales to be weighed before they went to the horse 
pull.  The scales were located across the street from the Grange Hall and the Stenson’s 
house.

We spent many hours in the river catching minnows in the shallow waters behind the 
Round House.  Then we’d let them go and head for home.
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Every evening in the summer, getting all the kids together and playing Hide n’ Seek until 
it was time to go in.  There were a lot of kids growing up on that street. 

Snow banks so high you could reach a lot of porch roofs by climbing them.  Loved being 
outside, sun, rain or snow: always something to do!!!

Growing up in a small town is something that kids today will never experience and those 
of us that did will never forget!!!

Julie Moore remembers…..when you pulled up in front of the Post Office on East Main 
Street and a couple cars could park along side the sidewalk instead of pulling into the 
parking lot.  Today no doubt your car wouldn’t be safe from the speeders or big rigs fly-
ing through town.

If you were looking for a parking space on South Main St. so you could go into Pettee 
Memorial Library, Mr. Mark’s Salon, Mountain Jeanery, the bank on the corner  or O.O. 
Ware’s Store you would pull into Beaver Street, then back your car out into the street 
turning back toward the center of town to park along side the street. There was no town 
parking lot, the Dixon House was still standing at that location.

The fire whistle located on Parmelee & Howe that would blow every day to test it. If 
you happened to be in the store at the time it blew and you didn’t expect it you might 
be startled.

If you were in need of drinking water you could easily go to the wooden watering troth 
located out in front of the Deerfield Valley Health Center to fill up jugs.

On Saturday mornings during ski season, traffic going North on the Dover Road would 
back up from Coldbrook turn (skiers headed to Haystack).  Then on Saturday and Sun-
day night the traffic would back up from the light all the way North quite often as far as 
the road to the Sitzmark from ski traffic headed home from skiing at Mount Snow and 
Haystack.

Raponda Filling Station “Socony” - operated by the Haslund family
at the intersection of Lake Raponda and Route 9 East
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Remember Those Senior High School  
Graduation Name Cards? 

By Harriet Maynard

Remember what a big part those played for Graduation? A narrow rectangular card 
printed with your name to be inserted in the graduate’s announcement. An engraved 
brass name plate from which they were printed came with the box as a memento.  I 
imagine many of you have that plate tucked away among your high school memorabilia, 
I found mine. 

This tradition of name cards, influenced by 
the French, carries back to the etiquette of the 
Victorian Era when a gentleman calling on a young 
lady would present his card placed on an entrance 
hall table tray or the card would be handed to 
a servant upon his arrival to the home. The trays 
were ornate sometimes with feet and trim around 
the plate edge to keep cards from slipping out. 
Ladies, of this era, generally carried their calling 
cards in an elegant carrying case such as Mrs. A.M.      
Parmalee’s Mother of Pearl case in our collection. 
Men generally carried their calling cards, which 
were smaller, in their chest pocket. 

A few rules of society.  Ladies received callers after 
3 o’clock several afternoons a month. The visitor 
never stayed more than 15 - 30 minutes, a proper 
time for light refreshments and tea. The lady visitor 
never removed her hat.  Newcomers to an area 
waited until one received cards from a neighbor to 
indicate good manners to then call on the neighbor 
who left the card.

Originally the names on the calling card were 
individually written in Calligraphy; however, 
over time a printing process was devised. 
About 1889, a Rotary Machine built in Berlin, 
Germany was imported by Oscar F. Friedheim 

Ltd. This machine would cut and score the calling cards speeding production to as 
much as 100,000 a day.  The machine was operated by steam or a treadle (similar 
to the sewing machine).                                                                                                                                                               
                                 

The edges of these cards could be gilded with gold, pierced, scalloped and stamped with 
flowers, birds or fancy threading. Some cards were tinted or chromolithographed. A 
calling card might have a lift up center showing the name only to the recipient. A visitor’s 
card could carry a cryptic message such as:        

• A top left corner turned down meant visitor came in person

• A bottom left corner turned up meant Farewell

Bernhard K. Johnson ~ calling card

Mrs. A. M. Parmelee ~ calling card

Guy A. Sage ~ calling card
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President’s Report

The society had another great year with a large turnout of visitors during our summer 
Saturday hours. Thank you to our volunteers who took turns hostessing at the museum. 
There were several requests through out the year for history  research too. One of our 
many displays this year was the Vermont’s 225th. Birthday that was celebrated on March 
4th. at the state level.  The society has quite a large collection of Vermont books that 
were on display along with Vermont artifacts.  

Members and non-members continue to think of the society when they come across an 
important Wilmington artifact by donating such items to the society.  One of the many 
items donated this last year was the old safe from the former Wilmington High School. 
The deteriorating Cutting Cemetery vault was dismantled during the summer. The iron 
front door was then moved to the society in the fall and will be attached to our carriage 
shed in the spring.

Fundraising highlights this year was the 5th. Annual Quilt & Craft Show held at Memo-
rial Hall on a splendid  fall weekend in October.  Thanks to all the volunteers, vendors 
and quilters who contributed time and energy to make the show such a wonderful suc-
cess this year! Thank you to all of our members who contributed to the quilt fund which 
in turn  defrayed the cost of making the “Lucky Star” quilt that was raffled off.  Thank 
you to all the ladies who volunteered their time to help with the quilt.

• A top right corner turned down meant Congratulations 

• A bottom right corner turned up expressed Condolences

• Some research defines these corners differently

By the early 1900’s the calling card tradition fell out of style when the penny postcard 
became the replacement for communicating with friends.

Perhaps some calling cards of yesteryear are in your family heirlooms; hopefully they will 
now have more meaning.  Even as history is changing, it is not far from its beginning. 
Today, business cards appear to replace those calling cards yet carrying on the original 
idea. 

An Oscar Friedheim calling card cutting and scoring machine.
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I would like to thank everyone who donated to the raffle; Diana Brown for her lovely 
afghan for second place, Chapman’s Antiques for providing a gift certificate for third 
place and Deb Cory for the doll with lovely wardrobe for fourth place. Thank you to all 
those that purchased tickets in advance or at the show.  Plans are already underway for 
next year’s show Saturday & Sunday October 14th. & 15th. ~ we hope to see even more 
visitors so please mark your calendars and come enjoy all of the wonderful quilts and 
vendors. If you have an antique or contemporary quilt to display or would like to set up 
a vendors booth please give me a call for an application @  (802)-464-3004.

Thank you also to Vi Rafus and Pat Morris for heading up a  very successful bake sale 
this past summer. Thank you to the wonderful volunteers who baked and all of you who 
stopped by and purchased some sweet treats.

The society showed a video at one of our monthly presentations about “Life In Windham 
County”, which was a great hit thanks to Claudette Hollenbeck’s donation. Bob Angell 
joined us again for a wonderful photo presentation titled, “Faces Of The World”, from 
seventeen different countries.  

Presentations for this year will include Porter Thayer’s photo collection around Vermont 
on May 10th. at Memorial Hall.  Another presentation by Bob Angell and a few 
other events that are in the works.  We hope you’ll be able to join us for one or more 
of the events.  A list of  the upcoming events will be posted on our website at www.
wilmingtonhistoricalsociety.com

We held our annual potluck dinner  in August on the back porch followed by our annual 
meeting and election  of officers. I would like to take this time to thank Robert (Bob) 
Greene for his many years of being a trustee and volunteer with the society.  Bob has 
stepped down as trustee but will continue as a member of the society. He is a life-long 
Wilmington resident who has been a wealth of information and help to the society and 
we would like to express our gratitude to him, thank you! We would also like to take this 
time to thank both Bob and his son John Greene for plowing the museum driveway 
during the winter months.

The officers have decided this year’s goal is to raise enough money thru fundraisers 
and newsletter donations to replace all the first floor windows on the museum with 
more efficient windows.  The windows/storms that we have now are very old and drafty 
causing a significant amount of heat loss during our cold winters. With new windows we 
anticipate a reduction in our heating bills in the future. 

Our monthly meetings/presentations will be resuming in April and going through 
November, held on the second Wednesday of the month at 7:00 pm, unless otherwise 
posted. The museum will be open to visitors on Saturdays starting July 4th. weekend 
thru Labor Day weekend or by appointment. Please stop in to visit and learn about 
Wilmington history or to do some research on a topic of interest. 

I would like to thank Mary Pike-Sprenger for her continued support of the society by 
helping dress up the grounds at the museum with the donation of summer flowers for 
the barrel and walkway.

~ Respectfully submitted, Julie Moore, President 
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