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The Brush footbridge, c. 1890. The Brush home sits at the upper left and 
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Every year the Vermont Historical Society (VHS) presents 
the League of Local Historical Societies & Museums Achieve-
ment Awards. These awards recognize the exceptional work 
being done by individuals and community heritage organi-
zations throughout the state. The VHS awarded four orga-
nizational awards and five individual awards this year, and 
two of them came to Hardwick. Lorraine Hussey received an 
award for individual achievement for her work and commit-
ment to Hardwick’s history. Lorraine has been making it and 
preserving it for more than 60 years.

The VHS awards to organizations recognize work at two 
levels. An Award of Merit recognizes achievement within the 
context of available resources and professional abilities; an 
Award of Excellence recognizes superlative achievement, im-
pact, and innovation. The Angell Room project won an Award 
of Excellence. 

Steve Perkins, Director at the VHS, and Eileen Corcoran, 
Community Outreach Manager, came to Hardwick to present 
the awards on Wednesday, September 30. About 25 masked 
people – Lorraine’s family, Board members, and friends of 
both – met in the Freight Room to inspect the Angell Room 
and celebrate Lorraine. Perkins and Corcoran passed along 
two bits of information we’d like to share: 1) one of the judges 
that decided on the award for the Angell Room admitted that 
the ‘room within a room’ concept was something s/he had 
not considered but would spread the word about. Another 
admitted that s/he was just jealous. 2) They presented an 
Individual Achievement to a volunteer in Fair Haven who has 
just decided to retire at 99. We told Lorraine that, at 92, she 
has only seven years to go. 
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Now, not only can you search the Hardwick Gazettes, but 
you can search the inventories of our collections. We have a 
very simple search engine that responds to the letters you 
key into the search box as you key them in. So, if you go to 
our webpage < https://hardwickvthistory.org > and click on 
Research & Archives.  You will find a drop-down menu. Click 
on About the Collections. Look for the click here statements 
after some explanation about each collection. If you click on 
one of them, you will find a search box. Below the search box 
you will find the entire inventory which can run really long. 
Rather than read through the entire list for, key a name or a 
term into the search box. For instance: if you choose “Photo-
graphs,” and put a ‘d’ in the search box, the list immediately 
gets smaller to include only those terms that contain a ‘d’ 
or a ‘D.’ Add an ‘a’ and the list reduces again to those terms 
that have ‘da’ in them. Add a ‘v’ and the list reduces even 
further. Finish the name ‘Davis’ and you have a list of all our 
folders of pictures of people named ‘Davis’ and ‘Davison’ or 
any other name that starts with D-a-v-i-s. Notice that if you 
put a space after the name ‘Davis’, all the names disappear, 
because none of them has a space behind it; they all have 
commas. So, if you put a comma behind the name ‘Davis’, all 
the ‘Davison’ names disappear. 

****
The Swinging Bridge in the middle of Hardwick Village has 

failed – after 105 years, one of the cables broke. The Select-
board plans to replace it, so this seemed like a good time to 
look at bridges in Hardwick. 

****
We received no responses on the Mystery Houses in the 

Summer issue. They’re still a mystery.
The Publications Committee 
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More oN BootleggiNg

I remember spending much time at Barr’s Better Beverages 
with my grandfather Alex Young, where he went to pick up his 
case of Ballantine beer.1  I also spent much time at the Davis store, 
pondering which penny candies I should buy.  The piece on pro-
hibition reminded me of our family story that Alex had a still, and 
his wife, Jessie, would walk up and down the street by the house 
to make sure there was no odor from it. 

Robert Drechsler, HA ‘53

1. Ed. note: Davis store never carried beer. Allen Davis tells me that his grandfather and father sent 
customers to Barr’s when they asked for beer. – ehd
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More aBout Polio

Janet Houston Slayton wrote that Dr. Warren had experimental 
Salk vaccine, so her mother-in-law, Mildred Slayton, had both her 
teenaged sons vaccinated.  Mildred’s husband, Glenn, had polio at 
about age 10, and his father, Herman Slayton had made him exer-
cise his legs by kicking behind a boat.  

Lori Merrill Gaskell, HA ‘58, daughter of Howard and Ruth Mer-
rill, wrote that her father-in-law, Maurice Gaskell, of West Burke, 
contracted the disease in 1952, at the age of 39. He spent several 
months in an iron lung in a Burlington hospital. He survived but was 
paralyzed from the waist down and confined to a wheelchair for the 
rest of his life. After months of rehabilitation, he resumed his position 
as a rural mail carrier in Burke, driving a car equipped with hand 
controls. In 1976, he received the Postal Service’s national award as 
Outstanding Handicapped Employee for 1976. His older brother, 
Clarence Gaskell, a doctor in Rutland, contracted the disease at 37. 
He spent several months in an iron lung but eventually died.

Elizabeth H. Dow

www.FradettesMapleSyrup.com
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Hardwick Village Market

FootBridges iN Hardwick Village

When you have a community on both sides of a river, you need 
bridges. Both maps of Hardwick in the 19th century – the Walling 
map, done in 1857 – and the Beers’ map, done in 1875, show a 
bridge for wheeled traffic across the Lamoille where the North Main 
Street bridge sits today.  We don’t know when someone first put 
a bridge there, but in the 1870s, the Town built a covered bridge 
with two lanes for wheeled traffic and a sidewalk for pedestrians 
on the up-river side. The Town replaced that bridge in 1924, and it 
replaced the 1924 bridge in 1999-2000. The bridge in that location 
has always been the main traffic artery for north-south vehicular 
traffic through the village. But what about foot traffic?  

The first information we have about a footbridge in Hardwick 
appears in an August The Watchman and State Journal, a Mont-
pelier newspaper, when it announced that “E[merson] Brush has 
erected a bridge across the river near the hay scales which must 
prove a great convenience to the public, and an improvement on 
the boat hitherto in use.”1 Unfortunately, we don’t know the loca-
tion of the hay scales. The newspaper editor could assume that his 
readers would know – or could find out; we have no reliable way 
to do that.2 We also don’t know the condition of the river banks. 
Today, the Lamoille River flows through the village confined to a 
deep channel with heavily reinforced banks on both sides, so we 
can’t look at the river today and guess where the bridge might have 
crossed. 

Emerson Brush lived on the site of 65 Brush Street, and he 
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had a drug store on Main Street.3 He built a very narrow bridge the 
first time – just enough for a person to walk across. We don’t know 
if whether the river had destroyed the original bridge through high 
water and ice, but when he reconstructed it in the spring of 1884, 
he improved it by making it wide enough to accommodate a wheel-
barrow.4  We do know that the river destroyed the bridge in Janu-
ary of 1885, and, in May, Brush replaced it “...near his residence.”5 
In November, 1886, when ice threatened his bridge, Brush fought 
back; he stood a line of men on the bridge and armed them with 
poles so they could break the ice and force it under the bridge.6 He 
won that battle, but conceded the war; in January, 1887, he re-
moved his bridge for the winter.7 That became his regular practice. 

The gristmill dam in 1878. The mill sits on the right.  
The 1874 Building stands tall on Main Street.
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The battle never ended, however. In June, 1896, “The foot bridge 
that was swept away by the flood has been replaced by a new and 
substantial structure.”8 Battling the river and losing so often meant 
these bridge-builders incurred repeated expenses as they replaced 
them. I find no evidence that they charged a toll for the public to use 
them, but they may have. 

Brush wasn’t alone in building bridges. In 1886, someone in 
Hardwick built a bridge across the river “to the Foster place.”9 In 
1889, George B. Shipman, an owner in the Wheeler and Shipman 
saw mill, at the site of today’s motel at 223 Mill Street, built a foot-
bridge across the river, “so as to shorten the distance from his dwell-
ing to the mill.”10 He lived at 32 Maple Street, the corner of Church 

The gristmill dam c. 1900. Note the Gazette building in the middle of the 
photo, and the Flatiron Building beside it to the right. The Daniels bridge 

went between them.
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and Depot Street; he also had to rebuild his bridge regularly. In 
1892,  Major John Drenan, part owner of the Hardwick Inn, pro-
posed building a bridge across the river near his house on Wolcott 
Street to a point near Mr. Wells’.11 No newspaper in the state ever 
mentions that bridge, so it may never have materialized.

Today, from the Village Restaurant you can see a piece of a dam 
attached to the Daniels’ Block parking lot.  That dam appears on 
the 1857 Walling map of Hardwick, which identified buildings on its 
south side as a grist mill owned by a family named Swerdfeger. The 
mill occupied the area along the street now occupied by the Village 
Restaurant parking lot. The water behind the dam backed up the 
river and people referred to it as the grist mill pond.12 

Until about 1903, all foot bridges seemed to have been built 
up-river from the grist mill dam. About then, one appeared below 
the dam. The Woodbury Granite Company, located at Atkins’ Field, 

The new Daniels bridge. We can just barely make out a cable or rope for 
holding onto, but it has no sides to prevent falls. Note the length and 

placid surface of the grist mill pond.
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had become “a little city” on four acres of land, and it had won the 
largest contract for a granite building ever offered until that time –  
the Pennsylvania State Capitol – in March 1903. It had 24 months 
to quarry, cut, and deliver 400,000 cubic feet of granite. The WGC 
hired as many men as it could. They needed places to live, so sev-
eral dedicated boarding houses appeared, and slightly more than 
half the families in town eventually took in boarders.13 Any worker 
living north of the river in the older part of the village would have 
welcomed a shortcut across the river. 

Until 1903, all efforts at footbridge building seems to have come 
from individuals, but in March 1903, Town Meeting voters instruct-
ed the Selectmen to construct a bridge across the Lamoille to Wol-
cott Street near the Drenan place,14 – below the dam. The Village 
Meeting had voted down the same article the previous year.15 

The Daniels swinging bridge around before World War II. The sign over 

the bridge says “Private Way.”
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In May, 1904, the 
paper observed that the 
bridge below the grist mill 
dam was rebuilt by the 
people who used it.16 The 
Gazette never mentioned 
its being built, but, clearly 
it proved so popular that 
the users didn’t wait for 
the Town to fix it; work-
ers needed to get to the 
sheds. The war with the 
river continued: in 1905, 
the Gazette announced 
that “The Wolcott Street 
footbridge has been 
constructed”.17 Perhaps 
at a different place, or 
perhaps – again. 

In July 1906, specifi-
cally mentioning the needs of workers, the paper reported that a 
foot bridge was being constructed across the river at Elm Street.18 
Meanwhile, one block down river at Cottage Street, the Town was 
constructing an iron bridge for both wheeled and foot traffic near the 
Drenan House. Major Drenan had been right about the location. 

Town spent approximately $4600 ($121,000 in 2020) for the 
bridge, and $600 ($16,000) for labor working on a “new street.”19 

 Hours:  Monday - Saturday 5 am - 9 pm
   Deli closes at 7:00 on weekdays.
   Sunday 5 am - 8 pm
   
 Bottle Room: Monday - Sunday 9 am - 5 pm

Owner Gilles Moreau

M & M Beverage
308 VT RTE 14 South
Hardwick, VT 05843

Phone #802-472-5000

The Daniels swing bridge just after its 
renovation in 2007.
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Clearly this meant the iron bridge at Cottage Street, and the new 
street may have referred to a connection from West Church Street 
and Highland Avenue to the bridge.20 Both streets came to a dead 
end, and to make the bridge useful, they needed a connection to 
it. By October, the iron bridge was in place, and by November it 
needed only to have its floor completed.21 

Nothing more appears in the papers about Hardwick bridges 
until March 1915, when the voters at Town Meeting instructed the 
selectmen to spend no more than $350 ($9,000) to build a bridge 
from a point between the Gazette Building and the Flatiron Building, 
which stood where the small park beside the Swinging Bridge now 
exists. Sam Daniels had recently purchased the property across the 
river – now called the Daniels Block – and he wanted a good bridge 
for his employees to have access to their work.22 

Sam Daniels was an aggressive and highly competent inven-
tor and businessman who took over the actual construction; he 
finished it in February 1916. For paying half the costs, the Town 
apparently gave him control of the bridge. He posted a sign saying 
“Private Way: Use at your own risk” at each end, and he regularly 
closed it one day a year to assert his authority. On March 9, 1916, 
in his advertisements he listed his address as “Just across the Foot-
Bridge.”23 

Daniels built the bridge far enough above the river that winter 
ice and spring floods did not cause a problem.  His bridge last-
ed 105 years, with very little maintenance; the river destroyed the 
1906 iron bridge in the ice jam flood of 1964.

Elizabeth H. Dow
1. “Hardwick,” The Watchman and State Journal, August 22, 1883; 5.
2. Hay scales allowed a loaded vehicle to drive onto them as a way to weigh the load. None of the 

maps of the village shows them. Every community had hay scales – most had several, usually 
maintained by a store keeper. As one of the many consumer-protection officers in a community, 
the Sealer of Weights and Measures, a local officer, periodically checked them for accuracy; 
many pieces in the newspapers announce that Mr. So-and-So has just fixed his hay scale. In 1910, 
the state appointed Hugh Henry of Chester its first Commissioner of Weights and Measures. – 
“Legislature Adjourned until January 3,” Hardwick Gazette, December 22, 1910; 8.

3. The comment about the boat raises questions – was it docked by the edge of the river for anyone 
to use who would take up the challenge? Was it cabled from shore to shore so as a do-it-yourself 
ferry? Did someone operate it as a ferry?

4. “Hardwick,” The Watchman and State Journal, May 21, 1884; 5.
5. “Hardwick,” St. Johnsbury Republican, May 7, 1885; 2; “Hardwick Haps”,[Montpelier] Argus and 

Patriot, May 12, 1886;2.
6.“Hardwick,”,St. Johnsbury Caledonian, November 25, 1886; 4.
7. “Hardwick,” News and Citizen, January 27, 1887; 3.
8.  “Town Talk,” Hardwick Gazette, June 6, 1896; 4.
9. “Hardwick,”News and Citizen, October 12, 1886; 3.
10. “Hardwick,” St. Johnsbury Republican, May 16, 1889; 2.
11. “Splinters,” Hardwick Gazette, May 14, 1892; 3. We can’t identify where either of these houses 
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sat, however.
12.  We do not know when that dam got taken out. If you do, please contact the HHS.
13.  Elizabeth H. Dow, Hardwick on the Map, 1895-1920. MA Thesis, University of Vermont, 1985; 

26-46; 120-125.
14. “Town Meeting,” Hardwick Gazette, March 5, 1903; 1, 8.
15. “Village Meeting,” Hardwick Gazette, May 6, 1902; 8. I cannot say why this became a Town proj-

ect and not a Village project; it may have had to do with responsibility for the river banks.
16. “Local Lumps,” Hardwick Gazette, May 19, 1904; 2.
17. “Local Lumps,” Hardwick Gazette, July 27, 1905; 5.
18. “Local Lumps,” Hardwick Gazette, July 5, 1906; 5.
19.  “Selectmen’s Report,” Hardwick Annual Report,1907; 21-28.
20. “Selectmen’s Report,” Hardwick Annual Report, 1907; 20-27. Page one of the 1905 Sanborn 

Maps, created in January 1905, show that West Church Street stopped at the top of the hill in 
front of 185 West Church Street. Similarly, Highland Avenue dead ended just beyond 152 High-
land Avenue. Daniels Road did not exist. Sanborn Fire Insurance Maps of Hardwick, Vermont, 
1905. Library of Congress. https://www.loc.gov/resource/g3754hm.g089201905/?st=gallery

21. “Local Lumps,” Hardwick Gazette, October 25, 1906; 5; “Local Lumps,” Hardwick Gazette, No-
vember 1, 1906; 5.

22. “Town Meeting Results,” Hardwick Gazette, March 4, 1915; 1; No title. Hardwick Gazette, Febru-
ary 24, 1916; 1; while we don’t know the final cost, the Town’s record shows that its second 
check of 1917 went to Sam Daniels for $350 as “Town share of bridge”; he received no other pay-
ment. “Selectmen’s Report,” Hardwick Annual Report,1917; 23.

23. Sam Daniels advertisement, Hardwick Gazette, March 9, 1916; 8. Periodically, Daniels paid his 
employees in silver dollars, just to remind the community of the importance of his business in 
the local economy. See: “The Swinging Bridge,” Hardwick Historical Society Journal, Volume 4 
Number 1; 12-13.
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How many of you remember when ice cream was being manu-
factured on Riverside Terrace? Earle and Mildred Williams and the 
family made Nancy Lee Ice Cream for several years in a room in the 
rear of their living quarters in the Williams’ three-apartment house 
at 52 Riverside Terrace.1 The business operated from 1948 until 
Mildred’s death in 1954.

Being a teenager, Nancy Williams (Rogers), wasn’t as impressed 
or involved with the ice cream manufacturing as were her brothers 
and sister, Elaine -  even though the ice cream was named for her. 
Her uncle, Jimmy Hall, named his stores after Nancy Lee as well.   
Nancy’s brother, Art, says he and Dennis, even though quite young, 
helped their parents in the production process.  He remembers the 
milk and cream came in heavy cans they got at the creamery across 
the tracks from the railroad depot.2 They hired high school boys to 
lift those cans, including Billy Beaupre and Keith Ladd.

The flavors were natural - strawberry, chocolate, vanilla, maca-
roon (Art’s favorite) and orange pineapple (remembered by Elaine). 
The Williams family discovered that using milk to rinse out the vats 
in which they made the chocolate ice cream gave them really good 
milkshakes. Art operated the filling machine and managed the ad-
justments to fill the various sized containers - pint, quart, and giant 
tubs. He thinks maybe one of the other boys put the covers on. 
The ice cream room had a huge chest freezer for storing the prod-
uct, and they had smaller coolers for transporting the ice cream to 
stores in Hardwick, Montpelier, Elmore, Morrisville, Stowe, Barre,  
a snack bar at Elligo Lake, and even to fairs throughout Vermont. 

Brochu Citgo Service
Stick With The Best

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

(802) 472-8282

NaNcy lee ice creaM
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Elaine remembers getting a gift in 1947 from one of the fairs where 
they sold ice cream. Of course, Nancy Lee Fruit Market sold cones 
and containers of Nancy Lee Ice Cream!  The  B&W store on Main 
Street in Montpelier, owned by Earle and his brother-in-law, Ber-
nard Brock, sold it along with other treats.

Following Mildred’s death, Earle put his business efforts into 
his Sleep Rite Stores in Barre and Mackville and the Buy Rite store 
in Barre. Some of the Williams children have continued a family 
legacy by starting their own businesses or managing other promi-
nent ones.

Janet Houston Slayton

1. On May 17, 1958, a kitchen oil burner set the house afire and gutted it; the 14 people in the house got 
out safely, but two family dogs suffocated. [“House suffers in early morning blaze.” Hardwick Gazette, 
May 22, 1958; 1]. A Mr. and Mrs. Chadwick from Albany restored the building to its original charm.

2. Ed. note: now a building the Town uses for storage.

The Williams Home c. 1925.
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On April 25, 1943, 
I turned 8 years old. 
That was the same date 
as Easter Sunday that 
year. April 25 is the lat-
est Easter can ever hap-
pen, and it hadn’t fallen 
on that date for over 50 
years. Of course, back 
then I didn’t know or 
care about any of that. 
It was my birthday, and 
we were walking home 
from Easter church 

service at the United Church. As we turned from Main Street to 
walk down the Summer Street hill, I remember looking towards our 
house on Dewey Street,1 amazed at how much snow and ice were 
still piled up everywhere. Winter had hung around; spring was late 
that year.

This article is about some of my memories of the four seasons of 
the year in Hardwick when I was around 7 to 10 years old. We have 
started with spring; let us continue with that season.

As the snow melted, I remember much flooding of the creek 
behind our house2 and especially on Wolcott Street as the Lamoille 
River overflowed there with large chunks of ice pushed onto the 
street. Running water was everywhere. I especially enjoyed putting 
a piece of wood in the “river” that flowed down the side of Main 
Street and walking along beside my “boat.”

There were the nearby maple trees where we collected a small 
amount of sap and boiled it down on our stove to get a tiny amount 
of syrup.

My biggest pleasure towards the end of April and beginning of 
May was to collect wild flowers along the foot of Buffalo Mountain. I 
can’t remember the names of most of the flowers except for the oc-
casional prize of finding a lady’s slipper. 

Memorial Day meant a trip to the family plot at the North Main 
Street cemetery with my mother. We planted flowers around the 
grave of my father. Today, over 70 years later, I still arrange for flow-
ers there on Memorial Day. (I made one more gathering of wild flow-
ers nearly 50 years later in May, 1989, when I returned to Hard-

Four seasoNs iN Hardwick 

Cathy Drechsler at the outdoor fireplace.
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wick for my mother, Cathy Dreschler’s, final illness and funeral. It 
seemed appropriate to fill the house on Dewey Street with vases of 
wild flowers.)

With summer, we were released from school. And the mosqui-
toes were released from wherever they were hiding. The daylight 
seemed to extend forever. Birds, which had returned in spring, were 
now everywhere. There was a persistent noisy woodpecker in the 
neighborhood. As darkness came, the bats flew around.

We had no television, no video games (although I remember the 
Lone Ranger and Little Orphan Annie on the radio). So we neigh-
borhood kids played with one another – such games as hide and 
seek, kick the can, and marbles – until the darkness finally came.

I helped plant and care for our small vegetable garden, appreci-
ating the fresh corn we ate and hating the kale. We had some won-
derful rhubarb plants that returned every year. I was a member of 
the 4-H Club as soon as possible. 

I was scared of the frequent summer thunder storms. A more 
accurate word would be “terrified,” although of course I kept that to 
myself. Here is a perfectly good summer day ruined as clouds hide 
the sun, it gets darker, the wind starts to blow, thunder bangs in 
the distance along with lightening flashes. Everything gets closer 
and closer until the lightening and thunder strike nearly together, 
and the rain comes pelting down. Then, almost as fast as the storm 
comes, it is over and the sun returns. 

It was often hot, hot, and very muggy which lasted into the 
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night with little relief, even 
though the bedroom win-
dow was open with screens 
to keep out the mosqui-
toes and flies. Inevitably, 
though, a mosquito would 
make it inside buzzing 
around. Then stop buzz-
ing. Where on me did it 
land? Of course there was 
no air conditioning.

There was a lot of 
swimming. We neighbor-
hood kids went frequently 

to a swimming hole in the creek behind our house – accompanied 
by a parent. We swam upstream from the village, not downstream, 
because the sewers from several houses (including ours) emptied 
directly into that creek. Sometimes we were able to swim in Lake 
Elmore and in the icy waters of Caspian Lake. 

The downtown streets of Hardwick were crowded on Saturday 
nights when all the stores stayed open – so crowded it was difficult 
to walk around with my grandfather, Alex Young. As July 4th  ap-
proached, many stores set up tables on the sidewalk to display fire-
works which they sold legally. I handled firecrackers without fear 
and especially enjoyed sparklers.

I often took my portable wind-up phonograph to our front porch, 
sat on the steps, and played recordings by such as Roy Rogers and 
Bing Crosby. I frequently went into the basement of the Bemis Store 
on Main Street with my $1.00 a week allowance where there were 
records for sale, and I carefully looked them over before I bought 
one. (Of course these were all 78 rpm records. No LPs yet.)

My family built an outdoor fireplace as did many others. It be-
came the thing to do. Ours was located behind our huge barn. (We 

Cathy Drechsler, Robert, and Cathy’s  
father, Alex Young.



19

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

Mill Street
P.O. Box 432

Hardwick, VT 05843

called it a barn, even thought it was used as a garage; remnants 
of the hay remained from the days when a horse lived there.) We 
gathered around the fireplace when we had guests; our next door 
neighbor did the same. Hot dogs, hamburgers, and corn always 
tasted better when eaten outdoors. 

I enjoyed reading throughout the year, but in the summer, 
there was more time to indulge. I made regular trips to the Jeude-
vine Library, as well as having my own collection of Bobbsey Twins 
books.

Then came Labor Day, and summer was over all too quickly. 
Although it was late summer, when we started back to school it felt 
like autumn. The leaves began to change, then changed some more 
until they became brilliant. Buffalo Mountain became ablaze with 
bright colors. (I have never experienced autumn colors so stunning 
anywhere else in the world, including the mountains of Switzerland 
in the autumn.) The air was filled with the smell of piles of burning 
leaves that had been raked from the lawns.

Our small class of 20 or so moved from the Grade 2 room to 
the Grade 3 room in the old Hardwick Academy building.3 Our new 
teacher, Mrs. Parker, became my very favorite teacher. I got caught 
up in the stories she read to us during story time. 

It was about this time that I began to take piano lessons from 
Florence Lane, which I was to continue for 8 more years. We stu-
dents performed in yearly recitals. My musical interests began to 
broaden. Around this age I heard a complete recording of Handel’s 
Messiah, presented in the United Church basement, and was moved 
by the Hallelujah Chorus. I was a member of the junior choir at the 
church. I still wince with the memory of the time I was responsible 
for leading us back to sit down after we sang up front, and I led ev-
eryone into the wrong pew while the congregation laughed at us.

It was near Thanksgiving in late November when snow often 
began to fall as the daylight lessened and the weather got colder. In 
spite of what the calendar said, it felt like winter.

There was lots of snow – always lots of snow. The snow kept 
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coming and stayed. It was cold, often below zero, but we got used 
to it with our hooded jackets, mittens and scarves. A favorite hill 
to slide down on our sleds was lower Cherry Street which was re-
served for sliding – no vehicles allowed. Sliding down the hill was 
wonderful, but if one wanted to continue the pleasure it was neces-
sary to trudge back up the steep hill, reversing the old saying (what 
goes up must come down) with what goes down must come up. 
Around this time I learned to ice skate. The town created a rink on 
the field next to the school.

Our house had a coal furnace, which heated only the down-
stairs. We slept at night in the cold upstairs under heavy blankets 
accompanied by hot water bottles to keep our feet warm.

As Christmas approached my mother, hatchet in hand, and I 
went to the nearby woods to get our Christmas tree. It may be hard 
to believe that the “icicles” we put on the tree were made of lead, 
which hung much better than the safe plastic ones years later. It 
was probably around age 7 when I began to wonder if there was 
really a Santa Claus. Before I got so excited I had difficulty sleeping 
on that night before Christmas and was convinced I could hear a 
sleigh and reindeer on our roof. Santa had a regular program on 
WDEV radio station, and it was then I realized the voice sounded 
like one of the announcers. Accepting the truth caused me to feel 
very sad.

Winter meant short days, bright stars at night, sometime bril-
liant northern lights. After school and on weekends winter could 
mean elaborate snow forts protected with snowballs. As winter 
stormed through February, then into March, and sometimes April, 
I felt hemmed in –  surrounded by all those mountains with limited 
trips outside the village. Winter seemed to last too long.

Of course winter finally came to an end and spring started, 
which brings this little article of memories back to the beginning.

I can’t resist mentioning three other memories which span all 
four seasons. There was the horn which sounded daily at noon 
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from the granite shed. There was the whistle of the St. Johnsbury 
and Lake Champlain (St.J. & L.C.) as it came and went through 
Hardwick. Later, when the train no longer went west to the Lake, 
the L.C. was changed to Lamoille County. We often said St.J. & L.C. 
really meant Saint Jesus and Long Coming because the train was 
often behind schedule.

Third, we started on the hill of Summer Street, let us end there. 
Maybe somebody would be willing to stand at the top of that hill, 
face downhill and SHOUT......Listen......Did your shout come back 
twice, an echo off the first echo? Please let me know if that still hap-
pens.

Robert Drechsler
1. Ed. note: 68 Dewey Street
2. Ed. note: Cooper Brook
3. Ed. note: HA stood approximately where Hardwick Elementary stands today.

Resilient Communities 
Start with Each of Us

Join us!

www.hardwickagriculture.org
contact: bethany@hardwickagriculture.org
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tHe woMeN’s cluB MoVeMeNt1

While women’s organizations had long been a part of Unit-
ed States history, not until the Progressive era of the late 19th 
and early 20th century did their organizing and work come to 
be considered a “movement.” White, middle-class, Protestant 
women started the first wave of the club movement;  African-
American women created a second phase. Before the Progres-
sive era, most organizations for women were auxiliaries to 
men’s groups or were church-related. 

The new secular women’s clubs allowed women to share 
ideas, helping women realize that their thoughts were impor-
tant and that together they could act on them. These clubs 
eventually became a source of reform for various issues in the 
U.S. Both African-American and White women’s clubs took 
on issues around education, temperance, child labor, juvenile 
justice, legal reform, environmental protection, library cre-
ation, etc. The clubs allowed women, who had little political 
standing, to gain influence in their communities. 

Many women’s clubs focused on the welfare of their com-
munity as an extension of their responsibility for tending to 
the well-being of home-life; tending to the community was of-
ten called “municipal housekeeping”. Women had begun to 
see their homes as the units from which society was built, and 
to see that home life influenced to public life. By articulating 
the idea of municipal housekeeping, women could justify their 
involvement in government. Women’s clubs were also “train-
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ing schools” for women who wanted to get involved in the pub-
lic sphere. They helped women attain both social and political 
power.

The General Federation of Women’s Clubs (GFWC) devel-
oped a national agenda for libraries across the country. Club-
women believed that having access to books made people’s 
lives better. Women’s clubs helped establish many public li-
braries by contributing their book collections, raising money 
for building construction through a variety of activities for 
years, acting as librarians, cataloguing early collections, en-
listing male leaders for public funding, and other management 
activities. According to the American Library Association and 
the GFWC, women’s clubs are estimated to have started be-
tween 75 and 80 percent of the public libraries in the United 
States!

As women gained more rights, the need for clubs to exer-
cise political and social influence became less important. Over 
time, participation in women’s clubs has waned, but many 
clubs still continue to operate and influence their communi-
ties. 

Elizabeth H. Dow
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tHe east Hardwick study cluB

The East Hardwick Study Club held its organizational meet-
ing on January 24, 1911, at the home of Mary Hovey. Mary E. 
Hovey (1872- 1945 ) and Alice Hitchcock (1858- ?), both un-
married school teachers, seem to have led the effort to form 
the Study Club. The Club’s constitution listed its mission as 
“for the purpose of mental and social culture and promoting 
of educational and literary objects.” It made membership open 
to women “interested in the object and work of the club and … 
willing to promote the same.” Membership rose to 35 in the first 
year.1

The meetings combined self improvement and sociability. 
Each meeting started with a secretary’s report of the previous 
meeting, followed by a “roll call.”  During the roll call, the identi-
fied member acknowledged her presence by offering some sort 
of information determined at the previous meeting. 

In 1912, the group chose “Latin America” as their subject 
for the year. In September 1912, each member had to respond 
to the roll call with “some fact about the West Indies.”2  In 1913, 
they studied birds, with the June roll call response was to be 
“your favorite bird and why.”3 In October 1919, the roll call ex-
pected a response of “Local Betterments that Are Needed.”4 In 
July, 1921, each member had to offer a “humorous anecdote.”5 
Frequently someone provided a musical interlude, and some-
one else read the report of a study she had conducted on the 
topic of the year. The meetings usually ended with a prayer, fol-
lowed by refreshments. 

The writers took their reports seriously. At a time when a 
small rural community like East Hardwick had limited contact 
with the outside world and its women had a limited amount 
of education, having the Study Club rely on you to bring the 
members up to date on a topic was a serious responsibility. 
Frequently the topic of the year related to an area of activity in 
the wider world. In 1912, for instance, the club’s interest in Lat-
in America may have come in response to news stories about 
how President Taft and the Congress disagreed on the best way 
to respond to the growing economic activity in South America 
and Caribbean countries. Most members would have had some 
awareness of the Monroe Doctrine of 1823,6 would have re-
membered the Spanish American War of 1898, and would have 
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felt the growing U.S. power and influence in the area. A desire 
for a deeper understanding of the issues they read about in the 
Gazette may have influenced their choice of topics that year.7 

In 1912, the Club discussed joining the Vermont Federation 
of Women’s Clubs (VFWC), but we have no information whether 
they joined at that time or later. We do know that by October, 
1928, they had joined.8 The Study Club affiliated with the na-
tional General Federation of Women’s Clubs (GFWC) in 1915.9 
Among its other causes, the GFWC supported the creation of 
free public libraries. In keeping with that focus, the East Hard-
wick Study Club members, who may have struggled to find re-
sources for their reports, created a community reading room in 
the Jewett Chapel.10

The Study Club did more than just work to improve their 
own understanding of the world. During World War I, they gave 
up their printed programs and sent the saved money to the 
Red Cross; they also did Red Cross work.11 By the mid-1920s 
they had established a tradition of giving at three holidays: at 
Thanksgiving they gave to the hospital, at Christmas, they sent 
toys and candy to the Kurn Hattin children’s home, and at Eas-
ter, they sent flowers to the “sick and sorrowing” in the com-
munity.12

The Study Club continued into the 1960s, raising money 
for the library and other worthy causes, putting on plays, host-
ing their men at Valentines Day, and always improving their 
understanding of the world. In later years, everyone had televi-
sion, so they wrote fewer reports and had more outside speak-
ers – many talking about their travels – to broaden their knowl-
edge, which always remained core to their existence. 

As happened to similar organizations all over the country, 
young East Hardwick women found they had less time for ac-
tivities outside the home, and they had other sources of in-
formation; they did not join the Study Club in large numbers. 
Members aged and died, and membership dropped.  In July, 
1963, the few remaining active members discussed their fu-
ture. Anna Batten,13 85, a founding member and guiding force 
in the organization, had died in May. Feeling somewhat over-
whelmed by the work needed to support the East Hardwick 
Library, always their primary project,14 the members decided to 
drop their affiliation with the Vermont Federation of Women’s 



26

Clubs, thereby removing their obligation to pay dues, and to 
rename themselves as the East Hardwick Library Club, so that 
all the money they raised could go to support the library.15

Elizabeth H. Dow
1. Gail Sangree, “The East Hardwick Study Club and Library.” Hazen Road Dispatch Vol. 38 (Summer 

2011); 34.
2. “East Hardwick,” Hardwick Gazette, September 5, 1912; 4.
3. “East Hardwick,” Hardwick Gazette, May , 29, 1913; 4.
4. Mrs. L.A. Owens, “The Woman’s Column.” Hardwick Gazette, October 30, 1919; 7.
5. “East Hardwick,” Hardwick Gazette, July 14, 1921; 4.
6. For more information, see “Monroe Doctrine” in Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mon-

roe_Doctrine Viewed 10/3/2020.
7. The Hardwick Gazette carried a full range of local, state, national, and international news as well 

a serialized fiction.
8. “East Hardwick,” The Barre Daily Times, August 14, 1912; 6; “Vermont Federation of Women’s 

Clubs.” Burlington Free Press, October 30, 1928; 10. Mrs. Addie Wallace had delivered a paper on 
the question, “Are Women Making Good in Politics?” to the East Hardwick Study Club as part of 
the VFWC’s focus on the privileges of citizenship that year.

9. Sangree; 35.
10. “Women’s clubs are a big factor in life of the cities and towns of the state, as shown in a resume 

of work”, Rutland Daily Herald, December 26, 1922; 7.
11. “Vermont Federation of Women’s Clubs in annual meeting,”Burlington Free Press, June 5, 

1918;2.
12. “News from women’s clubs in Vermont,” Burlington Free Press, January 27, 1923; 12.
13. The widow of Fred Batten. “Anna G. Batten.” Burlington Free Press, May 12, 1969; 10.
14. “East Hardwick,” The Hardwick Gazette, May 23, 1963; 7.
15. “East Hardwick,” Burlington Free Press, July 18, 1969; 16.
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tHe PuBlic liBrary MoVeMeNt

In the American colonies and then states, people who val-
ued books, but could not afford a large private library of their 
own, typically joined or created private subscription libraries; all 
members paid a fee and with the combined monies the ‘librarian’ 
purchased books that all could read.  Details varied. The oldest 
lending library in the U.S., the Redwood Library and Athenaeum, 
was founded in 1747 in Newport, Rhode Island; it still exists in its 
original building. 

As the country grew more populous and wealthier, factors 
such as a push for education and a desire to spread knowledge 
led to broad public support for free libraries. Money donations 
by private philanthropists provided the seed capital for many li-
braries; some collectors donated large book collections. The first 
modern public library in the world supported by taxes was the 
Peterborough Town Library in Peterborough, New Hampshire, es-
tablished in 1833. The first free library in a large city, the Boston 
Public Library, opened its doors to the public in 1854. 

The modern British public library system started with the Pub-
lic Libraries Act of 1850 and grew out of  Britain’s middle classes 
worry that the newly created class of industrial workers would 
waste their free time – an expression of Victorian middle class pa-
ternalism more than by a demand by the industrial class. Cam-
paigners felt that encouraging the lower classes to spend their 
free time on morally uplifting activities, such as reading, would 
promote greater social good. While the American system of pub-
lic education generated more working class demand for libraries 

Subscribe online ~ $45 ~ hardwickgazette.com
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than appears to have been the case in Great Britain, Scottish im-
migrant Andrew Carnegie shared some of the Victorians’ concern. 
In the 1880s, he began building the the more than 1,689 public 
libraries he funded, and by 1930, Carnegie money had built half 
of America’s public libraries.1  

Horace Fairbanks presented the St. Johnsbury Athenæum 
to the people of St. Johnsbury in 1871. In 1894, Sen. Hazen of 
Caledonia County introduced Act 37 “An Act to Promote the Es-
tablishment of Free Public Libraries.”2 It passed on November 6, 
1894, with little opposition. Act 38, passed on November 27, pro-
vided rules for the administration of free public libraries created 
as the result of a philanthropic bequest.3 The laws prescribed how 
a community could create a public library, and, when it had its 
library ready to go, how to apply to the state for a collection of 
books worth $100. 

East Hardwick took advantage of Act 37, and the Town of 
Hardwick took advantage of Act 38.  A successful insurance man 
and civic leader, M.V.B. Hathaway, gave a collection of books to 
the Town sometime in 1895. In 1897, Malvina Jeudevine, widow 
of Alden Jeudevine, gave the town a building in which to house 
the Hathaway Library. The Gazette claims Hathaway had a “close 
intimate friendship” with Alden Jeudevine, who died in February, 
1888; Hathaway died in January, 1894.4 The paper indicated that 
Mrs. Jeudevine had worked on the idea of a library for about five 
years, so perhaps she and Hathaway had planned it together.5 The 
Hathaway Library immediately moved into the new building with 
Miss Inez Hathaway as librarian.6.

Public libraries share five fundamental characteristics: 1) they 
are generally supported by taxes (usually local); 2) they are gov-
erned by a board to serve the public interest; 3) they are open to all 
community members; 4) no one is ever forced to use the services 
provided; and 5) they provide basic services without charge.

Elizabeth H. Dow
1. All of the information and much of the language of the paragraphs above come from “Public 

Libraries,” Wikipedia. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Public_library Viewed 10/15/2020.
2. “Legislative Notes,” [Montpelier] Daily Journal, October 23, 1894; 4. 
3. “No. 37” Laws of Vermont 1894 (Montpelier: Leahy Press, 1895); 31. Act No. 38, passed on No-

vember 27, provided rules for the administration of free public libraries created as the result of a 
philanthropic bequest.  Act No. 39, also passed on November 27, allowed cities or towns to use 
public libraries as the depository for published state documents previously sent to Town Clerks.

4. “Aged Resident Dies Suddenly,” Hardwick Gazette, January 16, 1936; 1. 
5. “Jeudevine Memorial,” Hardwick Gazette, December 31, 1897; 1. They may have planned to 

make the donations simultaneously, but Hathaway’s death precluded that.
6. “Old Library in a New Home,” Hardwick Gazette, December 31, 1897; 1.
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tHe Jewett cHaPel

The Congregational 
Church in Hardwick came 
into existence on July 29, 
1803.1 It met in various pa-
rishioners homes and barns 
until Samuel French build his 
non-denominational meeting 
house, known as the French 
Meeting House, near the 
Center School in 1816. The 
Church wanted a space of 
its own and tried to buy the 
meeting house from French, 
but he would not sell, and 

he would not give them exclusive control.2 So, in 1824, the 
Church built a meeting house of its own, and located it more 
toward Hardwick Street, but still on the ridge that the Center 
Road travels. Within 30 years, it became too small for the con-
gregation, and the Church built another in what is now East 
Hardwick. In the early 1880s, Mrs. Lydia Jewett left money 
to build an auxiliary to house the Sunday School and church 
gatherings. The upper floor contained a kitchen and dining 
room. The lower floor contained two Sunday School rooms; it 
became known as the Jewett Chapel.3 In the 1920s, one of the 
Sunday School rooms also became the “Community Reading 
Room” and then the East Hardwick Library. 

Every year the church building, set on a slope of clay soil, 
had its foundation slowly undermined by the spring run-off. 
Eventually it became unsafe for public gatherings. When the 
library moved to the space over the East Hardwick Fire Depart-
ment, the church converted the first floor of the Jewett Chapel 
to serve as its place of worship. The congregation moved the 
pews, pulpit furniture, and organ out of the old church before 
it demolished the building.4 

Elizabeth H. Dow 
1. Harold Patch, “Chapel Bell Rings it First Call to Worship.” Hardwick Gazette, December 28, 1961; 

20-23.
2. Elizabeth H. Dow, “A Place to Worship in Early Hardwick.” Hardwick Historical Society Journal, Vol. 

6 Number 1; 20-23; Elizabeth H. Dow, “The French Meeting House.” Hardwick Historical Society 
Journal, Vol. 5 Number 4; 4-5.

3. Patch.
4. Patch.

East Hardwick Congregational 
Church with the Jewett Chapel to 

the right.  
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east Hardwick liBrary

The East Hardwick Library Association held its organizing 
meeting on Monday, September 3, 1894. It elected G.F. Johnson, 
President, J. A. Kidder, Vice President, and E.F. Dow, Secretary 
and Treasurer. The previous November, W.L. Dow, East Hardwick’s 
Postmaster and E.F.’s father,1 had rented a store “near the river”,2 
and he recognized that he had room to accommodate a collection of 
books. At the organizing meeting the Association made plans to put 
the books in the Post Office “as soon as matters can be arranged.”3 

We have no historical record to tell the story beyond that meet-
ing, so we don’t know any more about the library in the post office. 

On Saturday, October 16, 1920, the East Hardwick Study Club 
opened a community reading room in the Jewett Chapel.4 Unfortu-
nately, not all the expected periodicals arrived for the opening, but 
enough did that both the library and reading tables received a lot 
of use. The library had over sixty of its own books, plus a selection 
from the state library’s “Traveling Library.”5 

In 1922, the East Hardwick Community Library had Article 6 
placed on the warning for Town Meeting, asking for an appropria-
tion of money; the voters passed over it.6 Instead, in Article 5, the 
Town voted $600 to support the library “with a provision that the 
Trustees be instructed to make arrangements for a better distri-
bution of books at the east end of the town.”7 That remained the 
pattern: though the East Hardwick Library asked for an appropria-
tion in successive years, the voters always passed over the article, 
understanding that the appropriation to the Jeudevine would also 
benefit the library in East Hardwick. 

The East Hardwick School built during the Great Depression as a  
public works project
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In the 1930s, the Study Club hired Bertha Thomas to serve 
as librarian for 30¢/day, comparable to about $5.00/day in 2020, 
with no mention of what constituted a day. The Jeudevine Library 
sent books to the East Hardwick library by train and the Study Club 
used the services of the of the Alice Coolidge Bookwagon, given to 
the Department of the Vermont Free Public Library Commission by 
the Vermont Federation of Women’s Clubs in 1922.8  

In 1955, leadership at the Congregational Church accepted that 
they had to abandon their church building. That left them with the 
choice of building a new church or converting the Jewett Chapel 
into their place of worship; they chose the later, and reluctantly 
evicted the library.

The East Hardwick Fire District # 1 (EHFD#1) called a Special 
Meeting for August 11, 1955, to “see if the Fire District will vote to 
allow the Fire Station to be used as a Public Library.”9  The EHFD#1 
appears to have built a building to serve as its headquarters about 
1910.10 We don’t have a detailed record of its use, but in 1955 the 
upper level had a room that the East Hardwick Study Club thought 
could serve as a library. 

The EHFD#1 approved the request, and the ladies of the Study 
Club to fixed it up, painted it, added shelves, and made it a proper 
library.11 It opened on October 11, 1955, and 35 people came to the 
‘silver tea’ the Study Club hosted for the occasion. The reporter gave 
much credit to “Mrs. Anna Batten, chairman of the Library Com-
mittee, for her tireless efforts in arranging for the new library; and 
the Study Club wishes to extend its appreciation to everyone who 
contributed of their time, labor and gifts to make the new Public 
Library a realization.”12

The library thrived. People donated books and time, and use 
went way up. In its new location, close to the school, teachers could 
take groups of students to use its facilities. Students dropped in 
on their own if they walked home from school. In May, 1956, Anna 
Batten told the Gazette that the library owned 1,900 books, many of 
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them having come from the Jewett Chapel.13 Further, the library’s 
resources went beyond those books it owned. The Jeudevine regu-
larly loaned it books, as did the Vermont State Library’s (VSL) re-
gional library in St. Johnsbury.

The library had always kept limited hours – typically amounting 
to about 6-10 hours per week – and in 1963 it adjusted its hours 
from Wednesday afternoons and evenings to Tuesday and Thursday 
afternoons from 2:30 to 5:00, hoping the change would prove “ben-
eficial to the school children who provide about 75% of the library’s 
patronage.”14 By then, the library served as the school library for 
the East Hardwick School which housed Grades 1 through 8 in its 
two rooms. So long as East Hardwick had a multi-grade school, the 
library had a built-in patronage. 

The Baby Boom of the post-World War II years, however, forced 
the schools to change. South Hardwick Academy, created in 1861, 
served the Village until 1892, when the newly incorporated village 
created the Hardwick Academy and Elementary School district and 
built the beloved Hardwick Academy building.15  In response to 
the rapid growth in the number of elementary school children, the 
Town built a new elementary school in the Village in 1961, beside 
the Hardwick Academy building which then served only the Junior 
and Senior High Schools students. 

Crowding must have increased, because in 1966, the school 
started to bus all fourth graders to fill the two classrooms at the 
East Hardwick school and bussed the rest of the East Hardwick 
kids to the new school in the village. With that change, the East 
Hardwick Library’s user population changed. According to Norma 
Wiesen, librarian during 1972-1974, “The patrons were many chil-
dren, mostly pre-school, their parents, a consistent group of older 
women, and a few others.”16 In 1974, Norma accepted a position at 
Hazen Union High school and could no longer volunteer at the li-
brary. The aging members of the Study Club dwindled in numbers.  
In 1976 the Study Club surveyed the community and found the 
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respondents wanted to keep the library open, and so it soldiered on. 
By 1981 keeping the library open had become too hard. The eight 
members who attended the Club’s meeting voted to disperse the 
collection and close the library. They notified the EHFD#1 that they 
could no longer maintain the building.17 

Born of the national enthusiasm for libraries in the late nine-
teenth century and carried through the the first three-quarters of 
the twentieth by the needs of its small community and the philan-
thropic work of a local woman’s club, the East Hardwick Library 
succumbed to modernity. By the early-1980s, East Hardwick had 
lost its commercial district and became a bedroom community for 
the larger urban areas within an hour’s drive. Women worked out-
side the home and did not join clubs as their mothers and grand-
mothers had done. Television brought a wide variety of entertain-
ment into homes and replaced books in many people’s lives. The 
library board just “ran out of people to keep it open.”18 

 Elizabeth H. Dow 
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tHe east Hardwick liBrary today

In 2018, a group of residents led by East Hardwick native Cheryl 
Luther Michaels, formed the East Hardwick Neighborhood Organiza-
tion (EHNO). The organization advocates for the village and works to 
upgrade some of its historic buildings and areas. At its second an-
nual meeting, the EHNO decided to revive the old library building for 
public use.

The EHNO leased the building from the East Hardwick Fire Dis-
trict #1 and has spent about $1400 to stabilize it. Gary Michaels, 
Cheryl’s husband, has volunteered to “shepherd” the restoration pro-
cess. He is working with local architect Patrick Kane on the design, 
and he expects to spend this winter on permits and fund raising. 

The EHNO will need public money for this project, which means it 
needs to go through very detailed permitting and approval processes. 
The United States Department of Agriculture (USDA) has expressed 
support for this project, and through the Norther Vermont Develop-
ment Association, it may fund one third of the total restoration costs. 
It will further assist the EHNO in obtaining additional funds.  The 
USDA has advised the ENHO not to proceed with any repairs until it 
has all the funding it needs, because doing something “wrong” could 
interfere with historic preservation funds – a very promising source 
of support.

While sound in many ways, the old building needs a lot of work: 
Handicapped Access: the ENHO can accomplish that by lowering 

the building and constructing a ramp into it, or by adding a lift out-
side the building.  The architect recommends the first solution.  To 
create a ramp, the ENHO will need permission from the Selectboard 
to build the handicapped ramp in the town’s right of way and replace 
the staircase – also in the town’s right of way. That approval and the 
zoning approval applications should move forward this winter. 

Zoning & Permitting: EHNO will have to provide parking.  It has 
obtained permission from several local organizations to use their 
parking, but will need to get the necessary state permits.  

Water: the state requires all public buildings to have water and 
toilet facilities.  Since the building does not have a septic system, the 
EHNO will need to install a sewage tank in the basement and have 
it permitted. 

Mold:  the roof and some walls contain mold. Mold removal re-
quires a licensed contractor, and the ENHO has started getting esti-
mates for the work. 
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Roof: the roof is flat. 
The EHNO  has put tarps 
on it to stop the major leaks 
and acquired estimates for 
a new roof. Flat roofs cost 
more to fix than pitched 
roofs, because they require 
extra sealing.  Further, the 
trim around the roof has 
rotted. To qualify for his-
toric preservation funds, 
the ENHO may have to re-
store or replace the trim. 

Paint: the outside paint 
likely contains lead, so the ENHO can’t use volunteers to scrape and 
repaint the building.  Additionally, the clapboards are hand-hewn 
and the ENHO may have to preserve them and the original windows 
to qualify for public funds. 

Electrical: the building will require all new wiring, including the 
line from the pole. 

Basement: the basement walls have collapsed, and EHNO has 
temporarily secured them with cribbing.  How the ENHO rebuilds 
them will depend on decisions regarding handicapped access, fol-
lowed by design approval by funding sources and government 
boards. 

Survey: the ENHO will need a survey of the property.  East Hard-
wick resident Dave Gross has begun researching in the town records 
in hopes of saving the surveyor some time, thus some money.

The project will likely take a long time to finish, but the ENHO 
knows that creating this useable public meeting space will great ben-
efit the East Hardwick community. 

Elizabeth H. Dow 

The East Hardwick Library as it looks 
today.
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