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Memories of My School Days ~ By Laurie Boyd

I started first grade in September 1959. There was no kindergarten in 
those days and if you were 6 years old before January 1st, you were 
sent to first grade. My birthday is three days before the 1st of the year, 
so I became the youngest student in my class and also the entire 
school. I was very shy and I didn’t know very many kids my own age in 
town. My dad had been in the army and we lived out of state for a few 
years, although we did come home to Wilmington every summer and 
holidays. But my playmates were mostly cousins who did not live in 
town.

Mrs. Elizabeth Covey was my first-grade teacher. She had come to 
our house the summer before I started school and gave me a little doll 
that I was to bring back to school when it started. I guess it was to 
make me feel that I had a friend to go with me on my first day. We had 
one of the larger classes that year, so our class was split and a few 
students were sent to the third-grade classroom, since the first-grade 
room was not large enough. I remember that room had a sink and its 
own bathroom. That part of the school was new and was built of brick. 
It held the first through fourth grade classes. The fifth and sixth grades 
were in the old wooden part of the building. To this day I still think of 
the school as the gray wooden school with the brick addition.

We lived on West Main St. in town until I was about 12, so we walked 
to school every day. The first day of school was always so exciting. 
We all had brand new clothes and new shoes for the first day. School 
always started on the Wednesday after Labor Day and it seems that 
the leaves had always turned by then and it was chilly in the mornings. 
Some of the summer people were still at the Crafts Inn and would 
wave to us from the rocking chairs on the porch as we came home 
from school. When we got to the street light, the crossing guards 
would help us cross the street. My Uncle Bill Pool would stand on 
Ware’s Store porch and say to me “hello there Laurie Maeski” every 
morning. I’m not sure why, but it embarrassed me terribly and I 
dreaded walking by there. He was a very nice man, but he sure loved 
to tease me.

Every day started with the Pledge of Allegiance and the morning prayer. I 
think by second grade they did away with the prayer. Then mid-morning 
we had a break for ‘morning milk’. I was not a great lover of milk, but my 
mom always made sure I had that and milk for lunch. In first grade, the 
milk came in glass bottles, but later we got cardboard cartons.



Once the snow came, I had to wear snow pants. Girls could only wear 
pants on gym days, so I remember my mom tucking my skirt into those 
puffy snow pants. Back then the dresses always had full skirts and we 
wore ‘stick-out’ petticoats. Once I got to school, I took off the snow pants 
and my dress would be all wrinkled and my petticoat would have 
flattened out. Also, you took off the red boots that you wore over your 
shoes and most of the time your shoes came off with them. It wasn’t until

I was in the 10th
grade that they let
girls wear pants to
school. When we
got to the school
we would have to
wait outside until
the bell rang. If
you rode the bus,
they let you right
in, but if you
walked you waited
out in the cold.
That never made
sense to me. If
they closed school
due to bad
weather, they rang

the church bells to notify those of us who lived in the village. One day I
remember we all walked up to the school in a bad storm to find it closed.
The wind was so bad, we did not hear the bells ring.

I will always remember those early school days fondly, even though I was
extremely shy and had a hard time joining in. I’ve read the progress
reports the teachers sent home and that is the main issue. Thank
goodness my teachers in elementary school were so understanding and
took the time to help me to overcome that shyness on top of making
sure I stayed up with the others in my class. It lessened as time went on,
but I never really lost my shyness. I am so glad I got to attend a small
school and I appreciate all of those teachers so much—Mrs. Covey, Miss
Beldon, Mrs. Morse, Mrs. Mazelli, Mrs. Greene and Mrs. Frappiea. They
gave me a good foundation for the work I would do in High School and
I’m proud to say I was inducted into the Honor Society.

Students busy at work



Amazon started a donation program for charitable
organizations called “AmazonSmile”, to which the Historical Society
of Wilmington has been registered for a while now. If you have not
already, you can sign up to have Amazon donate a percentage of your
purchases to the Historical Society of Wilmington by completing the

following steps:

Go to Smile.Amazon.com and sign into your
existing Amazon account.
You will be asked to select a charity.
Using the search option, search for
“Historical Society of Wilmington Vermont
Inc”.
Select the appropriate listing, making sure

that you have chosen the one based in
Wilmington, VT as there are historical societies

registered for other Wilmingtons around the country as well.
Amazon should now display "Supporting; Historical Society of
Wilmington Vermont Inc" under the search bar on your Amazon
homepage. The charity selected can be changed by you at any time.

Amazon will now donate a percentage of each purchase you make via
Smile.Amazon.com to the charity selected at the time of purchase.

Pease note that only purchases made via the Smile.Amazon.com web
address qualify. Purchases made at Amazon.com or international
Amazon.com web address will not count for chairable donations.
Replace your exciting Amazon.com bookmark with a
Smile.Amazon.com bookmark to be sure all of your purchases count.

Wilmington Town Officials..... 1960's



President’s Report
The abrupt halt due to COVID-19 changed so many plans for the year 2020, 
including events in the valley, statewide, and nationally being put on hold or 
canceled. Our museum was no exception, we were not open on Saturdays 
during the summer months as in previous years. Projects were worked on by 
individuals but for the most part the society was idle.
The Annual Meeting was held in August with the election of officers but no 
potluck. Thank you to Mary Towne for her years as our treasurer and welcome 
to Laurie Boyd for taking on the position of treasurer. Also thank you to Paul 
Crosier for his years as trustee and welcome to Priscilla Lackey for joining the 
officers as a new trustee.
Even though we were not up and running, the monthly expenses continued to 
add up. Without the continued support of members, active or non-active, 
sending in their membership dues along with donations we would have had a 
much harder year. The society was also the recipient of the Shaws’ “Give Back 
Where it Counts” program again this year. Thank you also goes to the donors 
who have signed up through the “AmazonSmile Foundation” who in turn donates 
part of all purchases to the society.
Our greatest fundraiser this year was the release of the newly published book 
Images of America: Wilmington. Profits from the purchase of books made 
directly through the society stay with the society. If you have not already 
purchased a copy, please consider purchasing directly from the society to help 
fund the preservation of Wilmington history for future generations. Visit our 
website listed below for further information on how to purchase a book or call 
(802) 464-3004.
Even though 2020 seemed to be a bleak year we still received some fascinating 
artifacts. To mention a few: a large collection of artifacts pertaining to Parmelee 
& Howe along with the Howe family, photos relating to Wilmington, and items 
connected to the Congregational Church from the family of Lensey “Buzz” Cole.
The museum exterior was painted in time for Old Home Week, although 
unfortunately OHW did not happen in 2020. Thank you to the donors who made 
this project feasible, the museum looks wonderful and we have had lots of 
comments about how nice it looks.
I would like to take this time to thank our dedicated officers and trustees, for their 
continued support and help with preserving Wilmington history. We look forward 
to once again being able to have the museum open for returning alumni and 
visitors during the summer. And Old Home Week 2021 is moving forward with 
hopes of holding the event August 4th - 8th. 2021. Stay safe, and be well - thank 
you!

Please visit our website http://www.wilmingtonhistoricalsociety.com 
for the latest update on events at the society.

Respectfully submitted, Julie Moore, President



"The 1918 Flu Pandemic"
By Nathan Moore

As our country continues to grapple with the far-reaching effects of
COVID-19, it is important to remember that this is not the first time that our
country has faced a pandemic of such proportions – nor is it likely to be the
last. The Spanish Flu pandemic, caused by the H1N1 influenza virus, occurred
over the course of about two years, from February 1918 until April 1920. The
virus infected around 500 million people, about one third of the world’s
population at the time. Before the pandemic was over it had killed between 20
and 50 million people worldwide, with 675,000 of those deaths occurring in
the United States alone. For comparison, the death toll from COVID-19 has
now surpassed 400,000 in the United States in just less than a year – a toll that
has touched every state and every corner of our country, even Wilmington.
The Spanish Flu was one of the deadliest pandemics in human history, and,
like today, even little rural Vermont was not out of the reach of this deadly
virus.

The first wave of the pandemic occurred in the spring of 1918 and was
considered mild compared to subsequent waves, with deaths being relatively
low at first. This resulted in a situation with little to no preventative measures
being taken. The virus first spread through a military camp in Kansas. Prior to
this, a local doctor had attempted to warn the US Public Health Service about
the disease. Within days of the initial infections at the military camp over 500
men had been infected. Within a couple of weeks, the virus had surfaced in
Queens, New York. A failure to take preventative measures was later
criticized for helping the virus to spread throughout the country. Surging
rapidly through the US military, the virus quickly spread throughout the US
and soon surfaced in France, Great Britain, Italy, and Spain. The virus was
thought to have been present in Southeast Asia by April 1918, and had begun
infecting China in June, and Australia by July. At this point the pandemic
briefly receded a bit.

In the fall of 1918, however, the virus returned with a vengeance in a second
wave with over 195,000 Americans killed in October 1918 alone. Similarly to
air travel today, the virus was spread rapidly via military troop and ship
movements around the world, with all of North America, Central America,
and South America experiencing cases as the virus simultaneously raced
across Europe and into Russia and Africa. In September, a large parade
promoting government bonds resulted in 12,000 deaths in Philadelphia alone.
Celebrations of the Armistice in November that year also caused outbreaks
around the world.



It was in the fall of 1918 that Wilmington experienced some of its first deaths
from the virus. Resident Olive Moore Buffum wrote of deaths in her diary,
stating that by October 13th Mrs. Leon Covey, Mrs. Gilbert Boyd, and Delbert
Boyd had succumbed to the illness. Covey had left behind an 18-month-old
daughter, Margaret, who was subsequently raised by her grandparents. Buffum
also mentions that the schools and public places had been closed down. Within
days she wrote again that Lewis Boyd, Glenn Sprague, and Lee Davis had also
died. Buffum wrote on November 10th that the quarantine had been lifted,
allowing people to go to church for the first time since September. By
November 23rd, however, infections had surged and schools and churches were
once again closed down locally. Hospitals in Barre and Montpelier quickly ran
out of room for new patients, resulting in the construction of new hospital
wings. Vermont’s governor was forced to refuse desperate calls for help from
Massachusetts as doctor shortages impacted both states. The shortage resulted
in the senior class of medical students at the University of Vermont being
pushed into service early in order to help save the infected, and colleges in
Vermont began postponing their fall terms. A statewide ban on public
meetings was imposed and the Vermont Supreme Court cancelled its term
entirely. The social lives of Vermonters were impacted as well, with many
deciding not to travel or gather for the holidays, resulting in many quiet
Thanksgivings at home.

Around the country various quarantines and lockdowns were imposed, with
varying success. Cities that acted early tended to experience fewer infections
and deaths, along with lesser damage to local economies. An October article in
The Deerfield Valley Times featured the US Surgeon General pleading with
citizens not to summon physicians unless absolutely necessary in order to ease
the demand for doctors due to a severe shortage of medical professionals that
had swept across the country. The Surgeon General also urged the use of
gauze masks and provided advice on how to safely care for sick family
members. Many locales began requiring all citizens to wear masks in public –
imposing fines and even jail time for those who refused to cooperate with the
mandates. It was not uncommon for people to be shamed for refusing to do
their part in preventing the uncontrolled spread of such a deadly virus. The
Surgeon General lamented that “[t]he present generation … has been spoiled
by having had expert medical and nursing care readily available” and urged
that infected persons be quarantined immediately.

A third wave of the virus struck in January 1919, killing over 12,000 people in
Australia shortly after that country’s quarantine was lifted. While the third
wave mainly impacted Australia, Spain, Serbia, Mexico, and Great Britain, the
virus continued to linger in the US with isolated outbreaks in major cities like



Los Angeles, New York, Memphis, Nashville, San Francisco, and Saint
Louis. Tens of thousands of Americans died in just the first six months of
1919. A fourth wave hit in the fall of 1919 and continued into the spring of
1920, resulting in thousands more deaths across the country.

With so many across the
planet having been infected
at this point the virus began
to recede into the
background, although it has
never really gone away,
having mutated into a more
seasonal flu. Strains
descended from the original
H1N1 pandemic strain have
resurfaced in smaller
pandemic outbreaks in
1957, 1968, and 2009 –
resulting in millions more
deaths. Scientists have
found that every seasonal
and pandemic flu in the past
century has been a
descendent of the original
H1N1 flu strain, resulting in
the continued need for
yearly flu vaccines.

As with the Spanish Flu, whose impact continues to be felt a century later,
COVID-19 is not likely to disappear without continued vigilance. Vaccines
have been rolled out very slowly while the economy continues to be further
opened up, resulting in ever more exposure and spread. Mankind has been
through this before and has learned valuable lessons about the use of
quarantines, lockdowns, and masks as effective tools against the spread of a
potentially deadly new virus that none of us are immune to. The importance
of remembering that we are all weathering this storm together cannot be
overstated: our actions today can have serious impacts on our family,
friends, and neighbors. Mankind will beat COVID-19, but it is up to each of
us to help prevent needless deaths before this battle is finally won.



“TWO TRUE VERMONTERS”

What can I tell you about growing up with “the twins”; as they were known by
our family? I could tell you a lot…but I will tell you they were an example of a
true Vermonter with a sense of humor, always had a smile to share, a story or
two to tell and a very kind heart. Most important of all was family and best of
all we were and still are always there for one another. The love and respect we
have for each other runs deep. That’s what family is about. Our special
connection, no matter the distance or time that passes is always with us. The
twins left us way too early and an emptiness in our hearts like we have never
known.

We grew up in a busy household, with 6 children & 5 adults. Farm life is very
rewarding in so many ways. Farming is 7 days a week & 24 hours a day job.
We always had chores to do first before we could enjoy some fun. Family &
friends enjoyed their visits whether it was just for fun or stopping in to lend a
hand. The more the merrier, many hands made for light work. Lots of food &
snacks for sharing whatever we had. After the work was done there was time
for singing & music. Playing guitars,(Leon’s specialty), banjo, spoons &
washboard’s, (Cleon’s specialties) and Dad yodeling. Everyone sang along and
a good time was had by all. Animals require a lot of care from feeding and
keeping the barns clean. Cows had to be milked, watered & fed. The twins
usually had the job of chasing a cow that got loose. Pigs needed to be fed &
watered. When we thought we could get away with riding one of the pigs to see
who could stay on the longest…the twins were hard to beat!! Come spring the
gardens had to be planted & watered. We had to carry water up from the brook
in buckets which gave us the opportunity to get each other wet. The twins
thought it would be more fun to go fishing and they would just disappear, and
usually came back with fish!

When the snow started to melt and the puddles were running down the
driveway, the twins, at 2 or 3, would run outside barefoot and splash in the cold
water. Mom would come running after them, they would go in different
directions, and the race was on. She came in as wet as they were.

Cleon A. Boyd 3/13/1956 ~ 4/3/2020
Leon A. Boyd 3/13/1956 ~ 4/9/2020



One hot summer day Gramma sent the twins with a lunch basket to be
delivered to Dad & Gramp who were working in the woods. On the way they
thought they should check to see what she had made for them. They
discovered meat sandwiches and ate the meat but not the bread! They
very kindly delivered the basket and headed home. What a surprise for a
couple of hungry men!!

We also had chickens to feed
& water & gather eggs. We
also had a rooster who wasn’t
always friendly. I often think
the twins would put him in the
chicken coop just before we
had to gather the eggs. And as
you know roosters could be
pretty cocky and chase who
ever would run!! We became
very alert & very fast runners!

In the fall wood to be split and
we had to stack it in the wood
shed. We had a chunk stove
for keeping us warm and a
cook stove fired by wood for
cooking. To this day, food
cooked on a wood stove has a
delicious flavor that can’t be
matched.

Our holidays were always with family, extended family & friends. It was an
exciting time of the year. The special foods and special gifts we always looked
forward to. In the spring came Easter Sunday. The Easter Bunny brought us
new shoes & clothes to wear to church. It was a treat, although the boys
weren’t too excited about taking a bath & wearing new “fancy” clothes!

There are so many wonderful memories, I have only shared a few. As I
mentioned “we” it refers to the six of us children. We always worked together
and played together. The older ones watched over the younger ones. We were
3 girls & 3 boys.

Carol, Cleon, Leon & Theresa



Very thankful to have grown up in those times. We learned respect for each
other, our elders,
animals & the
world we live
in. We learned
manners, to say
please & thank
you. And we
learned to be
kind & love one
another. We
learned there is
no better place
than our home
in Vermont.

Being a Vermonter is something special from the heart that never leaves us.
And our brothers are a true example of that. They are missed everyday and
from the bottom of our hearts. We are blessed they gave us so many memories
that will last us forever.

~Theresa, Carol, Tammy & Buck Boyd~

This document
pertaining to a "Root
Slicer" patent, received
by Chauncey Parmelee

December 13, 1859 was
donated to the society

in 2020

by Frank Merrick

Carol, Tammy, Leon, Cleon, Theresa & Buck
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