
H
A

R
D

W
IC

K
 H

IS
T
O

R
IC

A
L
 S

O
C

IE
T

Y
P.

O
. B

o
x

 1
77

H
a

r
d

w
ic

k
, V

t.
 0

58
4
3

R
et

ur
n 

Se
rv

ic
e 

R
eq

ue
st

ed

N
on

-P
ro

t
P

os
ta

ge
PA

ID
 P

er
m

it 
#4

 
W

ol
co

tt,
 V

T 
05

68
0

M
em

b
er

sh
ip

M
em

be
rs

hi
p 

in
 th

e 
So

ci
et

y 
is

 o
pe

n 
to

 a
ll 

up
on

 p
ay

m
en

t o
f d

ue
s.

 M
em

be
rs

hi
p 

st
ar

ts
 i

n 
Se

pt
em

be
r. 

W
ith

 y
ou

r 
m

em
be

rs
hi

p 
co

m
es

 a
 s

ub
sc

ri
pt

io
n 

to
 t

he
 

qu
ar

te
rl

y 
H

ar
dw

ic
k 

H
is

to
ri

ca
l S

oc
ie

ty
 J

ou
rn

al
, a

 v
ot

e 
at

 o
ur

 a
nn

ua
l G

en
er

al
 

M
em

be
rs

hi
p 

M
ee

tin
g,

 a
nd

 o
ne

 h
ou

r 
of

 f
re

e 
re

se
ar

ch
. 

Pl
ea

se
 m

ak
e 

ch
ec

ks
 

pa
ya

bl
e 

to
 T

he
 H

ar
dw

ic
k 

H
is

to
ri

ca
l S

oc
ie

ty
.

A
nn

ua
l d

ue
s a

re
: $

10
.0

0
A 

m
em

be
rs

hi
p 

m
ea

ns
 4

 J
ou

rn
al

s p
er

 y
ea

r…
…

..a
 g

re
at

 g
ift

!!

 M
an

us
cr

ip
ts 

ar
e 

in
vi

te
d:

 A
dd

re
ss

 c
or

re
sp

on
de

nc
e 

to
  

El
iza

be
th

 D
ow

 in
 c

ar
e 

of
 th

e 
H

ar
dw

ic
k 

H
ist

or
ic

al
 S

oc
ie

ty
. 

The Hardwick 
Historical Society

Journal
Vol. 9 Issue 2 Fall 2019 

Encouraging a Sense of Community

Looking south to the Maple Street crossing of the railroad tracks.
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The Hardwick Historical Society

The HHS held another chicken barbeque on October
5, coinciding with the Fall Festival Craft Fair, and we deem 
it a great success as both an event and a fund-raiser. The 
grill held 162 chickens, and we pre-sold tickets for all but
10 of the dinners.  Thanks to generous donations by Lynn
Delarichelier of the Village restaurant, Debbie Brown, Norma 
Spaulding, and Mary Jane Fradette. We made over $1000 
toward our general expenses. Thank yous go to grillers Ma-
rio Fradette, Taylor Meyer, Richard Brochu, and Mark Sassi
and to servers Mary Jane Fradette, Susan Earle, Judy Nudd,
Norma Spaulding, and Neil Stout.

****
Our coin drop the following weekend netted us almost $900.

The traf c wasn’t particularly heavy on October 12, but we 
got a record number of $20 bills dropped into our buckets. 
We take that as a message that the community appreciates 
what we’re doing, and uses those very generous donations to
say so.  We’re very grateful. 

****
Mario Fradette has nished the foundation work for the

Angell Room, and, as you read this, has made a good start
on its construction. Before he could move into the space, we

Wolcott Street, Hardwick Vermont
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  June 24, 1941

Yours until the sink sinks,

  Remember camping at Fairlee.
   Cabin 7!!

___________________________

Class of ‘40  G e t

Dear Esther,
 Just to make you mad
 Just to make you frown
 I am writing in your 
book upside down

  Always a pal, 
  Maydean Littel

  

Hardick Village Market 
75 Mill Street 

Hardwick, VT  05843 
(802) 472-6677 

www.hardwickvillagemarket.com 
Pam & Guy Trag, Owners 



26

ClipJointCo.com   (802) 472-3544

P.O. Box 557, Hardwick, Vt 05843
802-472-5721

P.O. Box 129, Stowe, VT 05672
802-253-4855
email: jennifer@stoweinsurance.com

Jennifer Bellavance, Insurance Agent

Northeast Service Center
Automotive Repair

191 Wolcott St.
P.O.Box 134, Hardwick Vt 
802-472-6605
George Howard

Nov. 22, 1940
Dear Esther
 You’ll have many a friend,
 And many a lover,
 So as to make more room,
 I’ll write on the cover.
  Best wishes,
   Niece Ruby
    H.A. ‘41

___________________________
If you want to partake
Of the heavenly joys,
Think more of the Lord,
And less of the boys!

I wish I was a little sh
   all frozen in a ice
And when the girls went skating by
   Oh!  Wouldn’t that be nice!
  Barbara J. Bean

3

had to clean it out. In the Fall 2019 issue of this Journal we 
published a couple pictures of approximately 5800 cubic feet 
of stuff that had to come out before Mario could start build-
ing the new room. Over the summer, the volunteers – small 
elderly women mostly – moved as much as they could – box-
es, mostly – but they reached a point when they needed some 
big strong people to haul furniture, lumber, pipe, large win-
dows, and large artifacts into the middle room at the Depot, 
or to the recycle center. So, in mid-October, Mario Fradette, 
Taylor Meyer, Mark Sassi, David Smith, Grady Thayer, Judy 
Nudd, and Elizabeth Dow gathered at the Depot and, as the 
picture shows, cleaned it out. 

****
In the process of cleaning it out, they found some donations 

that had become completely covered by construction material, 
including a potato mover, measuring 16’ long, and a 10’ long 
traverse sled.  We also found one of the “dummies” that stood in 
the middle of the Square where Mill Street meets Main Street, 
some metal patterns granite cutters used to assure accurate 
work, and some business signs we didn’t know we had. 

As the picture shows, the work on the room has begun. We’re 
really eager to have this safe storage space for our collections.  

****
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The project to micro lm and digitize the 1890-1919 Hard-
wick Gazettes has come to a close. The digital versions will 
soon appear on Newspapers.com, and the Vermont State Li-
brary has added the rolls of micro lm to its collection at the 
Vermont State Archives. The paper copies have come back to 
Hardwick. Micro lming and digitizing both required that the 
newspapers be removed from their binding, so we now must 
put the pages into newspaper sleeves so researchers can use 
them. It’s a good winter project. 

****
If you want to see the digital versions of those early papers, 

go to The Vermont Digital Newspaper Project at https://li-
braries.vermont.gov/online_library/digital_newspapers, and 
follow the instructions.  

****
Janet Slayton identi ed the Mystery Class in Vol. 8 #4 

(Spring 2019) as the Hardwick Academy class of 1958 when 
they were Middle Schoolers. As a member of the class, she 
had no trouble identifying her classmates for us. 

****
For the past couple years this Journal has focused on pret-

ty heavy topics – World War I, the 1918 u, industrial scales, 
mausoleum carving, etc. – so with this issue we offer lighter 
fare. The largest came from Pete Tremblay, HA Class of 1953. 
The rest come from bits and pieces the editor picked up in 
her research for other topics. 

The Publications Committee 
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802-472-9100 • Fax 866-450-9747
novt@pdr-usa.net

pauldavisrestorationvermont.com

404 Wolcott Street • Hardwick, VT 05843

If scribbling in albums
Rememberance insures
With the greatest of pleasure
I’ll scribble in yours
 A friend
  S.M.E.
  (Swenson Marjory Evelyn)

___________________________
I think :
I think :
I think  
   In vain
I think at last I’ll sign 
 my name
 Margaret Larrabee
 One of your class-
     mates at H.A.

___________________________
 I love you in vast quantities multiplied
by the miles that separated us and squared
by the hours that pass.

  Priscilla Raymond
      ‘1941’
Remember Institute
and Cabin 7
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Phillip Hale
Dec. 12, 1940  AGE 14

Thursday
1:32 PM

Highland Ave.
Hardwick

Vt.
Class “44”

___________________________
Twins are bad Triplets are worse
Sleep alone for safety rst
 Peter Oliver Ives
  Hardwick Vermont

The class of ‘44
 Hardwick
 Academy

___________________________
When you get married
And live across the sea
Jump on a bull-frog
And come to see me
 A friend 
 Lois Guthill
 Nov. 13, 1940

5

WHAT IS HISTORY?

Beginning journalists learn to focus on the 5 Ws and an H: 
Who? What? When? Where? Why? and How?  Historians fol-
low the same questions, and they add another: So What?, as 
in, what difference did it make?

The English word “history” derives from the French term 
“histoire” which means “story.” One historian described writ-
ing history as “a narrative discipline—a story-telling art.”1 
Writing good history differs from writing ction in that the his-
torian must write his or her story based on actual evidence. 
That means 1) getting accurate facts that relate to the topic 
of study, and 2) including all the facts in the writing. Further, 
the historian must make sure to organize the facts in a way 
that does not distort the topic in any way; it isn’t easy work.

Explaining motivation, the “why” of the 5 Ws, causes the 
most problems. Because motivation comes from inside a per-

The request and its answer.
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son’s head and heart, unless someone somehow leaves a re-
cord of the motivation for his or her behavior, the historian 
can only speculate – make up a story explaining the “why” of 
something – and acknowledge the story as speculation. Here’s 
an example.  

In July, 2018, while doing some research in the Hardwick 
marriage records, I found something I had never seen before 
– a letter pasted into the Vital Records book. It consisted of a 
typed note written on the Hardwick Town Clerk’s Of ce letter-
head, thus making it an of cial inquiry, on March 20, 1920. 
Town Clerk Perley Shattuck had written:

Town Clerk:
Can you give me any information as to whether one 

Lee Martin of Hardwick, Vt., and a  lady named 
either Sheldon, Hastings or Gallison were married 
in your town within the past few  months. They are 

Archival Quality Containers to Protect  
Your Family Papers 

Now Available at the HHS
All folders @ $.50 ea.

15" x 12" x 10" cartons @ $12.50 ea.
15" x 6" x 10" cartons @ $8.50 ea.

Encapsulation polyester:  
2 mil @ $.85/sheet // 3 mil @ $1.10/sheet

Contact Lorraine Hussey at 472-5903

Hay’s Service Station, Inc.
Phone: 802-472-5922

Mill Street
P.O. Box 432

Hardwick, VT 05843
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FONTAINE AUTOGRAPH BOOK 3 
Here I have included the last of the entries in Esther Fon-

taine’s high school autograph book. Enjoy.
Elizabeth H. Dow

For          
  get

In your chain of friend[sic]
Please consider me a link

Fletcher Potter Jr.
Hardwick, Vt.
Nov. 22, 1940

Your[sic] till the under taker
under takes to take
you under 

me          
   not 

___________________________
Poor ink,
Poor pen,
Poor writing,
Amen.
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MORE ON WAPANACKI

In the Summer 2019 issue, we included a picture of several 
boys from Camp Wapanacki riding a hay wagon, and we asked 
if anyone recognized any of the people in the picture.  Janet 
Slayton reports that the driver and the worker at the back left of 
the wagon were probably sons of Adelord Gaboriault. Perhaps 
Adelord Gaboriault stands at the back of the wagon on the right. 
Adelord had built the dining hall and gymnasium, and his sons 
all worked at the camp. They opened the property in the spring, 
closed it in the fall, and tended to water, electricity, and general 
repairs.

Before the camp had refrigeration, the Gaboriaults cut ice 
from the pond and stored it in sawdust in the camp’s ice house. 
Phil Gaboriault recalls that when he was 6 or 7, he was playing 
with a sled on the pond, running and jumping on it for a ride. 
One time, the sled headed straight for an open hole where the 
men had just removed a block of ice. His dad pulled him and the 
sled out of the lake just in time. 

The oldest son, Tom Gaboriault, drove to New York to bring 
the children to camp. He also bused them to and from church 
each Sunday. Janet remembers that those attending the United 
Church lled two or more rows each week.

Elizabeth H. Dow
7

both residents here, living as man and wife, but 
there is no record in this  of ce as to their mar-
riage, though they claim to have been married, but 
have not shown any  license. We would like the 
information if you van(sic) furnish it. Hoping to 
hear from you as soon  as convenient, I am 

    Yours very truly,
    PA. Shattuck

Then he applied his of cial seal to the document and sent it.
The receiving Town Clerk returned Shattuck’s note with a 

hand-written note below Shatuck’s signature; it reads:

 Leon J. Martin & Glenna Maud Stone
 Residences of both given as Groveton, N.H. were mar-

ried in Groveton NH on Jany 4th 1920 by Sked D. Ellingwood 
Justice of the Peace his rst marriage her 2nd Divorced

    Yours Truly
    James B McFarland
    Town Clerk
    (stamped) Northumberland, N.H.
In Shattuck’s note, we have the who, what, where, when, and 

how of his inquiry. In McFarland’s response we have everything: 
he responded because Mr. Shattuck asked and he answered all 
other questions. But, why did Shattuck ask?  What brought the 
couple to his attention? What kind of pressure caused Shat-
tuck to make an of cial inquiry, which he then pasted into the 
record book? We can make up all kinds of stories about why 
– the couple offended someone who decided to make trouble; 
a rumor insisted that they weren’t married; Shattuck thought 
of them as Hardwick residents that had gotten married some-
where else, and he wanted of cial noti cation, etc., but we will 
never really know. Perhaps some descendent will come forward 
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with a family story to explain it all.  Notice, however, that we 
have run into that word – story-- again. We have a family story 
to work with; it may or may not be accurate. 

Elizabeth H. Dow 
1. David Hacket Fischer. Albion’s Seed: Four Bri sh Folkways in America, (New York: Oxford Univeristy, 

1989); vii.

Brochu Citgo Service
Stick With The Best

Richard Brochu, Owner
47 Mill St., Hardwick Vt 05843

(802) 472-8282

The 
Village 

Restaurant
Home Cooking at Its Best...

74 South Main Street • Hardwick, Vt 05843

802-472-5701
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MYSTERY KIDS

Mystery Kid #1 Mystery Kid #2

Mystery Houses 20 and 21 generated a lot of response. 
Only Wendall and Tootie Powers recognized #20 as a home 
on Buffalo Street. However, Lorraine Hussey, Bertha Hooper, 
Susan Earle, Elaine Gendron, and Louise Gallant all recog-
nized #21 as Bertha’s home on Elm Street. 

Here we have a couple kids we don’t recognize. If you can 
identify them, please call Lorraine Hussey (472-5903) or me 
(472-6424) with the information. 

Elizabeth H. Dow
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14. Ed. note: cars le  for loading and unloading parked on side railings in the yard needed maneu-
vering around so they could be unloaded and a ached to the train that would come expec ng to 
pick them up.

15. Ed. note: one siding started behind West Church Street and crossed North Maine; another 
crossed Maple Street.

16. Ed. note: the US Post O ce rented space on railcars, and agents sorted mail while the train trav-
eled between sta ons.

17. Ed. note: Mail headed elsewhere were in other bags awai ng transfer to di erent trains.
18. Ed. note: Gondola cars, a close rela ve of the atcar, have low, ribbed sides but no top.
19. Ed. note: Less than truckload (LTL) freight shipping is used when freight doesn’t require the use 

of an en re car or trailer. When shipping LTL, the shipper pays for the por on of a vehicle their 
freight occupies, while other shipments ll the unoccupied space.

20. Ed. note: Tare weight=container weight; net weight=contents weight; gross weight=combined 
tare and net weight.

21. Ed. note: Depending on its density, granite weighs from 170 to 220 pounds per cubic foot.
22. Ed. note: Recently moved to the Depot area. See the HHS Journal Vol. 6, Issue 4, p30, and Vol. 7 

Issue 2, p3.

1784 East Craftsbury Road, Craftsbury VT 05826
(802) 586-2414~www.craftsburycommunitycarecenter.org

Email: ccccenter@myfairpoint.net

Our mission is to provide a 
caring, homelike, affordable 
residence for seniors in a 

setting that encourages 
independence, activities and 

involvement with families, 
friends and the larger 

community. 
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EN FRANCAIS

Lorraine Lavertu Hussey found this announcement in the 
January 14, 1943 issue of the Hardwick Gazette. “Le Merchants 
du Village de Hardwick veulent vous-annocer le fait suiant: Pour 
avoid le droit de voter vos poles tax doivent etre payes avant le 
premier de Fevier.” 

Lorraine translated it: “The Village of cials want to announce 
the following: To have the right to vote, your poll taxes have to be 
paid before February 1.” 

When we ask the “historical questions” of the announcement, 
we get this: 

Who? The editor of the paper ran the piece as a little news 
snippet, not a paid ad, but we don’t know where he got the 
idea.

What? An ad to encourage the French-speaking people of the 
area to pay their poll tax, so they can vote. 

When? The piece ran in mid-January pointing out a Febru-
ary 1 deadline. Where? Presumably the circulation area of the 
Gazette. 

How? It doesn’t say how to pay poll taxes. 
Why? That’s the big one, and we don’t know. Why did some-

one publish, in an English-language newspaper, a reminder in 
French? Didn’t people have to learn English to become natural-
ized citizens? Could residents vote in local elections without US 
citizenship?  Were there American-born citizens in the commu-
nity who didn’t speak English? Was the French-language an-
nouncement just a courtesy? Would the ballot at coming elec-
tions contain issues that would have a particular impact on the 
French?   

So What?  Another unknown – did the ad make a difference 
in the proportion of French-speakers who voted? Did their vote 
have an impact on some ballot measure? I nd this announce-
ment poses a couple intriguing historical questions; in the next 
issue I’ll let you know what my digging around turns up.

Elizabeth H Dow 
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SQUASHED PLANS

An old garage at the corner of South Main Street and Farr 
Street came down this summer; already the owner has replaced 
the old building. In 1943 the Hardwick Gazette referred to it as 
the Pilbin Garage in a small story that ran in the “Local Lumps” 
column on September 16, 1943. The story reported that George 
D. Slayton, who owned the garage, had made some modi ca-
tions so he could use it for “storage of his estimated many tons 
of winter squashes which he is raising on the J.B. Grow farm 
victory garden plots on West Hill.”

On October 7, the Gazette followed up by reporting that Slay-
ton had installed bunk racks on each side of the interior to hold 
his estimated 25 tons of winter squash and J.B. Grow’s three tons 
of squash. Unfortunately, the racks couldn’t support the weight, 
and a few days after Slayton’s crew had stored the squash, the 
racks buckled, sending squash onto the oor and out through 
the windows. “Mr. Slayton was in Boston, Mass.,” the paper re-
ported, “but workmen were immediately engaged in making re-
pairs and sorting the damaged and undamaged squashes.” The 
accident destroyed about ve tons of squash.

In 1943, Allen F. Davis, growing up in that neighborhood, 
turned 12. His father owned a general store at 426 South Main, 

The Pilbin Garage on the brink of destruction, June, 2019.
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of us – the brakeman, conductor, my dad, and me – to push 
a loaded cart from the station into the freight car. As a teen-
ager, I spent hours arranging the storage bay to facilitate ef -
cient loading of the train. Shifting the cargo around also made 
it quicker for people to pick up their newly delivered load, also. 
I never got paid for any of this; like farm kids, I was just helping 
my dad. The St.J. & L.C. freight was a very important service to 
the community. For instance, all dry goods for the Ben Franklin 
Store arrived this way. Likewise supplies arriving for other local 
businesses.

The Station also served as the nerve center for the railway 
Section Gang. They worked out of the Section House located 
near the end of West Church St.24 Although administratively in-
dependent of The Station, it was necessary for them to stop by 
each morning to check in. It was important that my dad know 
where they’d be working that day, and, they needed to know if 
any unscheduled trains were coming or if there were any re-
ports about a track that needed immediate repair. I seem to 
recall Lewis Richardson was the Section Head. Watching them 
pass The Station at the end of the day, giving my dad and me 
a wave as they hand-pumped their cart back to their Section 
House was always a good feeling.

Such were the days and times I remember hanging around 
The Station. It was a life for me that I cherish and will remem-
ber forever.

Pete Tremblay
1. Ed. note: A siding is a low-speed track sec on dis nct from the main line that connected to the 

main line or to other sidings at either end.
2. Ed. note: A charge required as compensa on for the delay of a ship or freight car or other cargo 

beyond its scheduled me of departure.
3. Ed. note: The building no longer exists.
4. Ed. note: The yellow building on North Main Street, commonly called the Jeudevine Mansion, 

across from the American Legion. 
5. Ed. note: René Tremblay died of cancer in 1957.
6. Ed. note: the large, unpainted building facing the 1972 Town Garage.
7. Ed. note: Farmers milked their cows every morning and evening, and typically they delivered the 

milk to the creamery in the morning. The creamery held the milk in refrigerated tanks awai ng 
shipment.

8. Ed. note: Canadian Paci c Railroad.
9. Ed. note: It ran the en re length of the building.
10. Ed. note: A nickname given the railroad by local popula ons that depended on it.
11. Ed. note: Located across Maple Street from the Depot.
12. Ed. note: Sta ons no ed sta ons down the line when the train le , so the receiving sta ons 

could calculate accurately when the next train would arrive.
13. I s ll have my dad’s 21 jewel Waltham Railroad Watch.
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o’clock train. 
Passenger seating for 20-25 people was at the opposite end 

of the same car.  I don’t remember any dedicated passenger 
cars. The middle section was devoted to Railway Express bag-
gage. The conductor also had his “of ce” in the middle section. 

Railway Express was a high-volume activity. Each sched-
uled train handled Railway Express packages. St. Johnsbury 
Trucking Company came to town only about once a week; Rail-
way Express was the best way to ship important packages. At 
times, Dad would be noti ed, by telegraph, that emergency 
medical supplies were on the next train. If Harry Hogaboom’s 
taxi service was not available, my dad would rush them to town, 
usually to Cox’s Pharmacy, or maybe right to Hardwick Hospi-
tal. Some nights it was pretty cold doing that!

Another important service was the freight trains that came 
a couple times a week. Maybe twice?  It would park the rail cars 
loaded with feed, heating coat, etc. on the different sidings. It 
would hook-up gondola cars20 loaded with granite, maybe a car 
lled with Bill Hill’s potatoes, cars lled with pulpwood, etc. etc. 

All of it was good business for the local economy. 
If the shipper didn’t have enough for a car load, it went LTL.21 

Local shippers would back their trucks up to the freight door. 
At times there, I’d wheel the loaded cart over the Fairbanks 
platform scale and record the gross, tare, and net weights.22 
From that my dad made out the Bill of Lading. Granite blocks 
were particularly heavy,23 and it was hard work moving them 
around the room. I remember occasions when it would take 4 

Subscribe online, $30 • hardwickgazette.com
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and Allen remembers the squash stored in the Pilbin garage. He 
also remembers that Slayton and Grow expected to hold onto 
their squash until people’s private supplies ran out, so they 
could charge high prices for theirs. Finally, he remembers that 
the squash froze before either Slayton or Grow could sell it, and 
neither of them made any money on the harvest.

Elizabeth H. Dow

Life. Money. Let’s make the most of both.

cbna.com

84 VT Route 15 West, Hardwick 
802-472-6556

Equal Housing Lender  |   Member FDIC
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SLIPPERY SUBJECT

As a municipal service, treating the roads to diminish summer 
dust goes back a long way. Today we use calcium chloride; in the 
1940s, the town spread used motor oil. In its July 29, 1943 issue, 
the Hardwick Gazette reported that the tank car of oil for the streets 
had arrived at the railroad yards in the later part of the previous 
week and that the oiling trucks had arrived back from Newport in 
the early part of the current week. Typically the street crew spread 
the streets with oil from one truck, and another truck came along 
after it and spread gravel to hold everything in place. With the ar-
rival of the trucks and the oil, the work began.

One of Mr. and Mrs. Erwin Gilbert’s sons, the Gazette reported, 
could not resist the oil that had been “liberally” spread on Upper 
Summer Street. After the oil went down and before the gravel truck 
arrived, the unnamed boy “started toward the street and slipped 
into the oil and began to roll.” Eventually he was able to stop him-
self, and apparently nobody got hurt, but the paper continued, “We 
venture to predict that his mother had some task in removing this 
substance, and presumably this young lad won’t venture in this 
respect again.”

Elizabeth H. Dow

The Village would have used a tank like this attached to a truck, not a 

pair of horses. Can anyone recognize this location in Hardwick? We re-

ceived this picture with a collection of other Hardwick pictures, but we’re 

not sure this belongs with them. Call Lorraine Hussey if you recognize 

anything: 472-5903.
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Cross Church street, go through Harold Holcomb’s driveway, 
up the siding stairs, over the platform past the feed store, and 
I was there. I knew every engineer, every reman, every brake-
man, every conductor and Railway postman. I had the dubious 
distinction of being named “Hot Dog”!  That was my tag.

I often rode the steam engine as it switched cars in the 
yard.16  I would watch the reman shovel soft coal into the en-
gine boiler. At times I’d add a few shovels-full. They even let me 
pull the cord to sound the whistle at both crossings.17 Hard-
wick’s station was the commercial heart of Hardwick. All US 
mail arrived and was sent from there.18 Mailbags were sorted to 
go either east or west on the train, and they were loaded onto 
a 4-wheel wagon to wait to transfer to the train. One end of a 
railcar on every train, usually located near the end of the train, 
was set up as a US Mail Railway Post Of ce. There the mail 
from the newly loaded bags was opened and sorted into “pigeon 
holes” for each destination along the tracks.19 A letter sent to 
Morrisville would arrive within an hour of leaving Hardwick.  
How’s that for service!! On occasion, I would board the mail 
car section and help sort mail while the train was moving on. I 
would get off in Morrisville or Hyde Park and return on the 11 

Ready for their class trip to New York City, 1953: Elwyn (Bobsy) Daniels, 

Kenny Atkins, Keith Morrison, Pete Tremblay, Ferdenand Lemay, Bill 

Hill. (Photo courtesy of Pete Tremblay)
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able cargo, indeed! And, that was not all....
The four regularly scheduled trains all had a section to ac-

commodate passengers. It was a very active business. The sta-
tion’s east waiting room is where couples, families with chil-
dren, and women would wait. The children would have fun 
running back and forth on the long trackside platform.10 The 
men generally congregated in the west waiting room. Waiting 
for the train to bring family or friends on it, or just being at The 
Station, was a happening in itself. The talk and conversation 
never stopped. Each waiting room had a restroom – insert one 
quarter, please.11 I spent many, many hours listening to people 
gab about all things. The day would end when the 5 o’clock 
“St. Jesus and Long (Late) Coming”12 arrived. We could hear 
the whistle as it would round the bend, pass Bill Hill’s potato 
house,13 go over the Maple Street RR crossing,  and nally it 
was here.

When school was in session, my time was limited to the 
5 o’clock train.  Dad taught me Morse Code. Often I would 
telegraph the time the train departed.14 The crew of today’s 5 
o’clock train would be tomorrow’s 2 o’clock train. It was a daily 
schedule. Dad worked every other Sunday, alternating with Ar-
thur Cole until Cole was transferred to Morrisville. 

After the 5 o’clock train, Dad would close The Station, and 
we would go home.15 Mother learned to keep supper warm.  
The Station was my second home; I grew up there. I wanted to 
be there for every train. It was an easy 2 minutes from home: 

13
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GROWING UP AT THE DEPOT

When Naples, FL resident, Pete Tremblay, Hardwick Acad-
emy Class of 1953, read the Summer, 2019, issue of the Hard-
wick Historical Society Journal, the article about the creation of 
the Angell Room hit a nerve. It inspired him to contribute the fol-
lowing memories of growing up in Hardwick in the 1940s. Pete 
is the son of René and Rose Eva Vaillancourt Tremblay. His 
father worked as the station agent at the Depot which served 
the railroad known as the Lamoille Valley Railroad or the St. 
Johnsbury and Lamoille County (St.J. & L.C.). Pete had a career 
as a metallurgical engineer with Bethlehem Steel. He starts his 
story with the grain store part of the station in which we will 
create the Angell Room.

That section was rented to Forrest Carr. I can tell you, a 
42’ x 22’ area can store a lot of feed bags! I know, because as 
a teen-ager I helped unload feed bags from the St.J. & L.C. 
RR box-cars parked on a siding.1 Sometimes two box-cars were 
parked. I would help unload, because Forrest would be charged 
demurrage2 by the railroad if the unloading time was past limit. 
(I suspect my dad was the one to exact the charge.) I remem-
ber so well placing feed bags on a two-wheeled cart, pushing 
it across the platform into the store. It was --- off the cart and 
onto the stack. Back then, I was strong enough to heave those 
feed bags way high onto the stack

Forrest had his regular customers, mostly dairy farmers. 
I got to know most of them and often helped them load their 
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trucks. My recollection is he stocked the Blue Seal brand. For-
rest Carr was his own man! Across the railroad tracks was the 
Checkerboard (Ralston Purina) feed store.3 I spent a lot of time 
there, too, but rarely did I feel they needed help.

Dr. Warren delivered me at the Hardwick Hospital as the 8 
o’clock train was blowing its whistle. In later years, Dr. Warren 
attended every HA basketball game to operate the game time 
clock. He “needed” to be there in case “one of his boys was 
hurt.”

My days at The Station go back as long as I can remember—
beginning age 8 or 9. We called it “The Station.” My non-school 
days (summers is what I remember best) would start early. We 
lived on Church Street, across from the Masonic Temple. At 7 
AM, as an elementary school aged kid, I would go to Freeman 
Houghton’s place.4 They would let me park the Farmall tractors 
in the yard. In the early years, I would sit on the mechanic’s lap 
to steer. From Freeman’s, I would go to The Station to meet the 

Andrea Gilbert, D.V.M
802-472-8400

www.hardwickvet.com

64 N. Main St. PO Box 760
Hardwick, VT 05843

A 1956 St.J. & L.C. mail car in St. Johnsbury. 

(Photo courtesy of Pete Tremblay)
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Family Owned

8:00 train. Then, back to Freeman’s place where I would watch 
the mechanics rebuild tractor engines, repair equipment, etc.  
Now it was time for “Treat of the day.”  Go into the kitchen 
where Mrs. Houghton, “Millie,” would be baking. She made 
wonderful breads, pastries, etc. OMG!5 They were so good! The 
Houghton’s were a wonderful couple, and they liked me. After 
my dad died,6 Freeman loaned me money for college tuition. 

After Mrs. Houghton’s treat, it was back to The Station for 
the 11 o’clock train – the 8 o’clock train returning to St. J. 
after making its run to Cambridge Jct., where the locomotive 
had been turned 180 degrees on the roundhouse. After the 11 
o’clock left, my dad and I would go home for noontime dinner. 
It was back to The Station for the 2 o’clock train. While waiting, 
I’d go over to the Creamery7 and drink milk from the faucet in 
the refrigerated car. (No! It was not pasteurized!) The milk was 
fresh! It came from two milkings’,8 no more than 20 hours old, 
from many of the terri c dairy farms around Hardwick. From 
Hardwick, the milk went to St. J., where the car would con-
nect to the CPR9 that took it to White River Junction, where it 
hooked up with the Boston and Maine RR for its last leg to the 
H.J. Hood facility in Somerville, Mass.  

Ohh!  The 2 o’clock train! That train started in Swanton and 
choo-choo’d (steamed its way) east, hitching up railcars along 
the way. The cars were loaded with products from Northern 
Vermont – milk, lumber, talc, asbestos, granite, etc., etc. Valu-


