
Island Pond Historical Society 

Preserving Traditions 
of the Past

Spring

2015

Newsletter



Island Pond Historical Society                   2              2014

President’s Message:
Dear Readers:

     I would like to take this opportunity to welcome 
the many new members who have joined the Island 
Pond Historical Society as a result of our recent 
membership drive. I would like to recognize and 
give special thanks to our secretary, Betty Gilfillan 
who took on the responsibility of getting the mem-
bership drive accomplished. It has been many years 
since we have specifically invited new members to 
join and we are very pleased with the number of 
Island Ponders who showed their interest by joining.
     Our Annual Meeting will be on Sunday, August 2, 
2015 at 1:00 p.m. at the American Legion Brighton 
Post 80 in Island Pond. 
     Mr. Chris Dale who has recently finished writing 
a book about Island Pond History will be our guest 
speaker. Mr. Dale has done a great deal of research 
on the history of Island Pond while putting his book 
together and will share some of that history with us 
at the meeting.
     The Island Pond Historical Society Museum 
will be open on Saturdays from 10:00 a.m. to 2:00 
p.m. beginning Saturday, July 4, 2015 through the 
end of September 2015. We have many photos and 
items on display that will bring back memories for 
some or give others an idea what early Island Pond 
looked like.
     We always welcome articles for the newsletter 
or items for display at the museum. If you have 
memories or historical information about Island 
Pond that you would like to share, the newsletter is 
a good place to do that.
     I always look forward to seeing many of you over 
the summer in Island Pond.
Sincerely,

Linda Leavens Bresette
President, Island Pond Historical Society

Island Pond Historical Society 
Officers and Trustees
President: Linda Bresette
Vice President: Craig Goulet
Secretary: Betty Gilfillan
Treasurer: Virginia Wing
Trustees:Gordon Lefebvre, Muriel O’Gorman,  
 Mike Clarke 
Memorial Chairperson: Jan Clarke
Museum Curator: Clifford Biron.
Newsletter Editor: Mark Biron
President Emeritus: John Carbonneau

Location: Canadian National Railway Station, 2nd  
 Floor, Main Street, Island Pond, VT

Mailing Address:  P.O. Box 408, Island Pond, VT 
05846

Contact: 
Betty Gilfillan, Secretary (802) 723-6282
Clifford Biron, Curator    (802) 723-4345

     The Island Pond Historical Society is dedicated 
to discovering, collecting, and preserving whatever 
relates to the history of the village of Island Pond 
and the town of Brighton.

     The historical society museum occupies the sec-
ond floor of the restored railway station. There are 
permanent displays of photographs, railroad mem-
orabilia, 20th-century clothing and uniforms, lum-
bering tools, local newspapers, and Odd Fellows 
memorabilia.

      Since the Island Pond Historical Society is 
a 501(c)(3) non-profit organization, donations are 
tax deductible to the full extent of the law. Our 
Federal EIN number is 03-0147560.

     To make a tax deductable memorial donation in 
memory of a loved one contact Memorial Chair-
person -Jan Clarke 

Cover Photo: Roland "Shorty" Perrier serves a 
customer in the 1960's.

Wanted: Old high school yearbooks.
We have a company that will digitalize our year-
books for free. Send us your yearbooks.
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Museum Donations
Brenda Meredith Johnson donated a 
Book entitled, "Porter H. Dale, Memo-
rial Addresses Delivered in Congress” 
Published by the United States Gov-
ernment Printing Office  Washington: 
1934. Also donated were 4 Porter 
H. Dale souvenir One Cent Postage 
Stamps 
      Michael and Jan Clarke donated 
a number of old photos from their 
collection.

Allyn J. McDonald donated old photo-
graphs.

It was renumbered to 633 in 1898 then to 28 in 
December 1902. Renumbered again to 2579 in 
1910 and finally becoming CN7119 in 1923. The 
engine was retired on May 4,1925 and scrapped 
at Montreal in June 1925.
     It was probably transferred to the Montreal 
area sometime betreen 1908 and 1910 follow-

ing the arrival of the 
larger  0-6-0 switchers 
we knew in our youth 
as GT7154-7156 and 
7158.
     A view of the left 
side of the 633 a sGTR 
2579 at Montreal 
shortly before it was 
relettered as CN 7119 
appears on page  0-25 
in Volume 8 of the re-
cently released update 
and revision by Don 
McQueen etal of the 
original Corley-Clegg 
CN Steam Power 
book.

Clifford Biron and Alan Wing hold the recently donated disco 
ball from the Grand View Pavillion. Mark Vaillaincourt do-
nated the ball after purchasing the property in January 2015.

Our last back cover photo:
Thanks to John R. Davis for this informative 
note...
     The 633 was built by the Grand Trunk Rail-
road in June 1887 at Point St. Charles shop in 
Montreal with serial number 1157 as GTR 29. 
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Growing Up 
In Island Pond

By Linda Leavens Bresette

     I grew up in Island Pond during the 1950s and 
'60s. I have so many fond memories of that time 
and it occurred to me that if I share them with all 
of you that you might get a glimpse of what Is-
land Pond was like during that time. Many of you 
will share the memories and others will maybe 
be able to picture an Island Pond that they never 
knew.
     Island Pond has gone through a lot of changes 
since those two decades. I will start by trying to 
paint a picture of what the town looked like and 
what it had to offer during that time.
     Starting at the end of Main Street where Sun-
rise Manor sits today, you would find:
Gaboriault’s Hardware and Feed Store and the 
Grange Hall and the Essex County Herald Office.  
The bottom front of the Opera Hall held a Rexall 
drug store operated by Leo Lontine and The Is-
land Pond National Bank.  The library was on the 
second floor of the Opera Hall. Beside the Post 
Office where the Area Office on Aging is now 
was Jack Basil’s store and soda fountain. During 
this time the restaurant next to Basil’s was oper-
ated by Ralph Moultrop and Burly Annis had a 
barbershop underneath. In the store next to the 
restaurant was The First National grocery operat-
ed by Merton Gray. At the end of the block where 

Main Street meets Cross Street there was 
a large building that contained the Boylan 
Brothers Store operated by Bernard Boy-
lan.
     As you turn the corner on to Cross 
Street going down the left hand side you 
first come to Brighton Garage which is one 
of the few businesses that has remained 
since the time I am writing about. Next 
to Brighton Garage where Pond’s Edge 
is now located was an Esso Station oper-
ated by Roland “Shorty” Perrier. Sherm 
Emory’s Snack Bar used to sit in front of 
where the park is now. The Irving Station 
was a Gulf Station operated by Bud Wade, 

This 1947 St. James the Greater Bazaar flyer is 
from the Michael and Jan Clarke collection.
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then Moses Allen, and then Sylvio Dupuis. Al-
bert Laliberty’s Garage and Blacksmith Shop sat 
where the Lakefront Motel is now.  Across the 
bridge where the Welcome Center now sits was 
The Royal Café operated by Everett and Trudy 
Kittredge. Scribner’s TV and Radio Shop was 
where  Friendly’s Pizza is today.
     Starting back at the top of Cross Street where it 
meets Main on the right hand side you would find 
Joseph’s Store which also had a soda fountain. 
The next building held the IGA until it moved to 
Main Street where the First National was. The 
small shop where the Bakery is now located was 
Plouff’s Barber Shop and the store where the Yel-
low Deli is now was Bartlett’s Five 
and Dime. Kip Lanpher’s Red and 
White Market was next in line in 
a building that has since burned. 
Moore’s Drug Store which also 
had a soda fountain later became 
Jim Wheeler’s Barber Shop was 
next along the street. Billy Kane’s 
Store which had the best selec-
tion of penny candy in town was 
next. The Roxy theater was where 
Gervais Hardware is now until 
it burned in 1958.  Across Alder 
Street where the Dollar General 
is today was a large building that 
housed Doyon’s appliance store. 
A smaller Ted’s Market was the next 

business and of course the street ends 
with the Hotel which has had many own-
ers and name changes over the years. 
The Neighborhood Grocery store owned 
by Babe Bresse was on Derby Street in 
the second building up from the Hotel 
where Latouche’s garage was.
     On the corner where Kingdom Market 
sits today was Dick Melcher’s Chevron 
Station. Traveling down Railroad Street 
beside Melcher’s was a small building 
that served as a warming shack for the 
town skating rink in the winter, the lo-
cation of the St James Church Bazaar’s 

in the summer and a place to serve a hunt-
er’s breakfast in the late fall. A little fur-
ther down on Railroad Street was “Doc” 
Hodge’s store and gas station.

     I should mention before I move on that the 
walk bridge over the railroad tracks was an open 
structure and the car bridge was a wooden struc-
ture with a 90 degree angle in the middle.
     Now that you have a picture of what the town 
looked like when I was growing up, I would like 
to just add a list of memories that I hope will give 
you a glimpse of what life was like.
     Going to the movies at The Roxy for 10 cents.
     Penny candy from Billy Kane's, 5 cent cokes, 
cherry cokes and ice cream sodas at the fountain 
and curly Q’s from Sherm’s.

The view from the foot bridge during the christmas season of 
the square , Basil Brothers, The Buck and Doe Restuarant, 
IGA  and Boylan's  

A cool day for swimming lessons in the 1970s.
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     Grade school dances at the Grange Hall.
     Sunday school at the Congregational Church.
     St. James Church Bazaars - Remember the fish 
pond?
     Swimming lessons 
at the State Beach.
     Swimming at 
Barnes’ Beach.
     Fishing in the riv-
ers and streams.
     Stopping at “Doc 
Hodges” for a cold 
drink when walking 
home on a summer 
day.
     Sliding down Ap-
plebee’s Hill.
     4-H Club with Mrs. 
Virginia Wallace as 
our leader.
     Youth group at the Congregational 
Church.
     Christmas shopping for my family at 
Lontine’s, Boylan’s, Joseph’s and Bart-
lett’s.
     Santa arriving on the train with candy 
for all followed by a party at the Opera 
Hall.
     The first maple syrup of the year from 
neighbors, Claude and Blanche Maxwell.
     Picking up groceries for mom at the 
IGA or Red & White.
     Sitting in Moultrop’s drinking coke and 

listening to the juke box.
     Walking over the foot bridge while the 
trains were moving underneath.
     My sisters arriving home from school in 
Maine on the passenger train.
     Door to door milk delivery by Leavens 
Dairy.
     Keith Miller coming to the house to fix the 
TV.
     School bus rides with Maynard or Gwen 
Osborne in the driver’s seat. 
     Twelve years of school at Brighton - 4th 
and 5th grades at Pleasant Street School. I 
graduated in the last class from Brighton High 

School in 1967.
     Basketball games and school plays at the Op-
era Hall.

     Learning to drive 
on the old wooden 
car bridge - the 90 
degree angle was a 
challenge for a new 
driver.
     Senior class car 
washes at “Shorty’s”.
     Island Pond was 
a great place to grow 
up in the 1950s 
and '60s. There is 
so much more that 
could be said and 
more years to cover, 
but we will leave that 
for another time.

Swimming lessons in the 1970s 

Jamie Dubois is coming out ofJack Basil's store in the 
1970s.

The photo below is a view of Cross 
Street in the 1960s. 
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This photo (above) may have been taken from the Congragational Church steeple in the early 1900s. 
Island Pond Historical Society Archive photo.

The photo (below) is the Stewart House beside the Episcopal Church. Island Pond Historical Society 
Archive photo.
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Hunting Wild Honeybees
By Betty Gilfillan

     I remember my father, Anthony Goupee, taking 
my mother, brothers, Anthony and Gerald, and 
me hunting for bees. We would leave early in the 
morning, in late August or early September, after 
a frost killed most of the vegetation except for 
the goldenrod blossoms. When the natural food 
was in short supply the honey bees were easier 
to find. Dad would dress in light colored clothes 
so the bees could find him which also helped to 
keep the black flies and mosquitos from biting. 
Dark clothing would incite the bees. Dad would 
mix up a solution of sugar and water which was 
two parts sugar and one part water and carry this 
in a bottle with him. He would also take a com-
pass, honeycomb, oil of anise, and a bee box that 
he made from thin boards that were part of old 
wooden boxes and glass. The box was about six 
inches wide one foot long and about five inches 
high and divided into two layers lengthwise. This 
was done by using a piece of glass that could be 
slid through the box. The top of the box was also 
covered with another piece of glass that could 
slide. The top layer was divided in the center by 
a piece of wood that could be turned about an 
eighth of an inch to allow bees to enter and leave 
the other compartment. The bottom layer was also 
divided into two sections by a piece of wood. In 
one of these sections he would store an extra piece 
of honeycomb and in the other section he would 
place a piece of honeycomb that he would later fill 
with sugar water to feed the bees. He would drive 
at least two miles from the closest domesticated 
hive before he started looking for bees so he would 
not be led back to someone’s hive.
     My father would find a nice spot with lots of 
goldenrods close by a brook or river and set up. 
He cut a forked branch and sharpened the end and 
shoved it into the ground and placed a piece of 
honeycomb on the fork which he carefully filled 
with sugar water trying not to spill any so that the 
bees would not look elsewhere for the sugar. A few 
feet away from this he would take another branch 
and tie a small piece of cloth, 2in x4in, on it. The 

cloth would have oil of anise on it that smelled 
very sweet and was used to attract the bees Sweet 
clover, or bergamot may also be used.  We would 
then sit quietly and pay close attention, watching 
for honey bees coming to feed on the sugar water. 
Usually within a few minutes, bees would start to 
feed. Sometimes they would land on us, we had 
to refrain from swatting at them and be careful 
not to squeeze one and hurt it because if we did 
we could get stung. If bees are present and they 
won’t feed something is wrong with the sugar 
water. Another trick that he used was to burn a 
piece of honeycomb. The scent from the burning 
honeycomb would travel in the wind current and 
the bees would pick this up and follow it. As they 
came, they would zigzag and then fly in circles and 
land, load up with sugar and leave by circling three 
or four times and then flying in a straight line to 
their destination, the hive. One had to have keen 
eyesight to see this. The honey bees would use his 
light clothing to locate the food supply. Soon other 
bees would be recruited to help bring the food to 
the hive. After three or four round trips the bees 
would not circle as they left instead they would fly 
in a bee line straight to the hive. Dad would mark 
one of the honey bees by mixing blue chalk dust 
and water and sticking a piece of hay in the mixture  
and then carefully touching one of the feeding bee 
on the back with it to put a small dot on the bee. 
The dot had to be small or the other bees would 
kill it. He would then time the bee when it left to 
go back to the hive and find out how long it took 
for it to make a round trip. If it took under three 
minutes the hive was about a quarter of a mile 
away. Five to ten minutes was a half mile away, 
and ten to twenty minutes was one mile away. The 
weather, temperature, and the distance that the bee 
has to walk to get into the hive and whether they 
are recruiting more workers can add to this time.  
Most honey bees will not go over a mile for food.
      Dad would then get a compass bearing and 
catch a few bees in his bee box. He would fill the 
honeycomb in his box with sugar water and then 
put it near bees that landed on the nearby golden-
rod blossoms and in a smooth, upward movement 
tap the goldenrod knocking the bee into the open 
top layer of the box. He would then open up the 
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bottom layer by sliding the middle Plexiglas open 
so the bee could find the filled honey comb and 
feed. Once the bee started to feed he would close 
the bottom layer being careful not to hurt the 
honeybee and capture the bee there. Dad would 
then catch a few more bees being careful to keep 
the bees in the box. Once he had five or six bees 
he would move to a visible area closer to the 
hive using the compass bearing that followed the 
beeline and his knowledge of the area, as he was 
an experienced woodsman. He would then set his 
bee box in a clear area and let a couple of bees 
out by opening the 
top layer a little and 
opening the divider 
an eighth of an inch 
to let the honeybee 
continue to crawl 
to light and out of 
the box. They again 
would circle and 
then fly in a straight 
line. Soon he had 
lots of bees working 
the honeycomb and 
again he would mark one using a different color 
and then time it to see if the bee came back sooner 
than before. If it did he was closer to the hive. As 
he got nearer to the hive he had to pay special at-
tention and check all the hollow trees for a small 
opening. A beehive is usually located in a large, 
live, hollow birch or maple tree, which the bees 
prefer. But the hives may also be found in other 
types of trees such as fir or spruce. Although not 
easy to spot, the  bees could be coming and going 
from a hole fifty feet up in a tree or this hole could 
be two feet off the ground. Sometimes the bees 
could be heard buzzing.
      When the bee tree was finally located, the 
landowner was asked for permission to cut the tree 
and offered some of the wild honey for granting 
permission. Dad would make sure that the area had 
plenty of other old large dead or dying trees that 
could be used for nests or dens by birds, animals, 
and bees before cutting the tree. Now the tree was 
ready to be cut. A smoldering fire was built near 
the tree using the wind direction to help move the 

smoke in the direction of the tree to smoke the 
bees in order to calm them down. Dad would wear 
a hat that had a screen that covered his neck and 
face, making sure that this was securely hooked 
to his heavy shirt. He would also wear gloves 
and have his sleeves and pant legs tightly tied. 
He would then take his axe and notch the tree in 
a direction that would let the tree fall as gently 
as possible so it would not break the honeycomb 
up.  He would then step back away from the tree 
for a few minutes to let the bees calm down. Dad 
would then saw the tree down and again give the 

bees a few minutes 
to calm. He then 
would cut a small 
cross section slab 
from the topside 
of the felled tree, 
being careful not to 
slice into the honey-
comb.  The honey 
was then removed 
from the tree care-
fully removing the 
bees from the hon-

eycomb and putting the honeycomb into plastic 
buckets and covering it tightly to keep the bees 
out. We ate the honeycomb and did not process it 
further. Some of the empty honeycomb was taken 
for using in the next bee hunts and some of it was 
left along with some honey for the existing bees.
     The last time that I remember my father bee 
hunting was down across from Nolan Richards 
on route 105 which is now on the refuge. He took 
my husband, Bill Gilfillan with us.  We found the 
hive in a fir tree and it had lots of honey. Hives 
can have 15 to 20 gallons of honey. Years before 
this he found several on Route 114 going toward 
Norton. Some of these had very little honey or 
no honey and many of the bees were dead. This 
was the result of a poor season with fewer flower 
blossoms or the uncontrolled use of pesticides.
     After I got over the fear of getting stung by the 
bees, I enjoyed the experience of bee lining with 
my family. Along with my father, many people 
used to hunt for wild hives, but sadly lining bees 
has become a lost art.
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Island Pond Theater is Gutted 
By Fire

Essex County Herald Feb. 20, 1958.

     Fire this morning gutted the upper part of the 
Roxy Theater building in Island Pond and the As-
sembly of God church quarters were extensively 
damaged by smoke and water. Loss to the the-
ater building and its equipment and the church 
properties was tentatively estimated at $25,000 
by Clayton Bailey, Island Pond fire chief.
     The fire was discovered at about 4:30 a.m. by 
John Cahill who was in route to his work at the 
Canadian National railway yards. Cahill rang in 
the fire alarm.
     Fire chief Bailey reported that when the Island 

Pond fire trucks and firemen arrived on the scene 
dense black clouds of smoke were pouring out 
all over the structure. To help in stopping what 
appeared at the time to be a general conflagration 
along Island Pond’s business streets, Chief Baily 
called Newport City for help.
     Newport sent one American Lafrance pumper 
and 10 firemen, in the charge of Niles Bean, chief 
of the fire department. However, although the 
Newport firemen made a quick run to the scene, 
their services were not immediately required 
but they remained at the fire about an hour on a 
stand-by basis.
     Chief Bailey reported his firemen turned 
out quickly and within a few minutes had three 
lines of hose pouring tons of water into the 
smoke-shrouded building. Firemen, at first, were 
hampered by the dense smoke which poured out 

The Roxy theater is lit up on the left side of the street in this 1950s winter scene.
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and one fireman, Ernest Bresse, was incapacitat-
ed for a time by inhalation of the choking fumes, 
but has recovered late this morning.
     Island Pond firemen made an efficient stop of 
the fire threat, once the theater building had been 
vented. Flames had raced through the upper part 
of the building from their apparent origin in the 
vicinity of the theater’s projection booth.
     Chief Baily believes the fire had been burn-
ing for some time prior to its discovery and had 
slowly worked along the ceiling of the theater 
and into partitions.
     Special attention given by firemen at the point 
where the theater building joined the Assem-
bly of God church in a common wall prevented 
flames from getting into the church.  However, 
extensive loss, due to water and smoke, was re-
ported in the church and in the enclosed apart-
ment occupied by the pastor, Rev. Ronald White 
and his wife and one child.
     Athough Kane’s drug sundries is adjacent to 
the theater, no damage was reported to that store, 
Chief Bailey said.
     Baily noted the fact that recent storms which 
had coated the roofs of nearby buildings, includ-
ing the theater block with several inches of snow, 
proved helpful in preventing the fire’s spread.
     Flames at one time broke through the theater 
roof in spectacular fashion, but for the most part 
were kept confined to the building’s interior.
     Fortunately, all hydrants were found unfro-
zen and firemen were able to get water onto the 
fire quickly, Bailey commented. He also voiced 
appreciation for the prompt response made by 
Newport fireman in making the 24-mile run to 
the scene.
     Within about an hour after arrival at the fire, 
Island Pond firemen had the inferno under con-
trol and then proceeded to stop the serious threat. 
Two lines of hose and a detail of firemen re-
mained at the spot until a late hour this morning, 
stamping out scattered embers in the ruins.
     The lower walls of the theater are standing, but 
the interior is described as badly damaged.
     Chief Baily said the cause of the fire is unde-
termined, although, he said it appeared as though 
defective electric wiring or possibly a motor in 

the theater’s projection booth may have been the 
origin. The last show in the theater was given 
Monday evening.
     The theater building was owned by Eugene 
Major. The Assembly of God had rented space in 
the structure from Mr. Major.
     The church society suffered loss to their fur-
nishings and supplies and Rev. Mr. and Mrs. 
White and family experienced damage to their 
personal belongings, furniture, household fur-
nishings, etc.
     Mr. Major had operated the theater for the 
past ten years. Mr. Major purchased the build-
ing about 12 years ago from Joseph Sharby and 
previously it had been owned by Charles Gou-
let. The Assembly of God rented space in the 
structure about two years ago. Prior to that the 
American Legion had rented quarters for its club 
room. Prior to occupancy by the Legion, a restau-
rant had been located in that part of the building. 
Many years ago the Modern Woodmen of Amer-
ica rented the upper floor for a hall.
     John Crowe who occupied a small apartment 
in the basement of the building, also suffered 
some loss to his furnishings and personal effects.
     A Daily Express reporter learned from Mr. 
Major that he had checked the property late yes-
terday and found everything all right at that time. 
He also removed some of the heavy snow from 
the theater roof.
     Mr. Major is employed at the North Stratford, 
N. H. plywood mill. He indicated that his cost of 
replacement would be in the vicinity of $35,000 
and that he only had a small amount of insurance 
on the loss.
     Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Ronald White were able to 
save some of their property and have taken quar-
ters in the former Moore drug store space on the 
same street.  Services of the Assembly of God 
church will be held there. 
     Firemen were served coffee by Ralph Moul-
troup, proprietor of a restaurant.
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Rosebrook purchased 75 acres for $1. an acre 
in and around the current residence of the Pratt 
family.
     The Rosebrooks were a hard-working farm 
family, taming the wilderness where they had 
settled. By 1887, their farm was one of the finest 
in Essex County.
     William Rosebrook, born in Guildhall in 
1825, took over the farm after his father's death 
in 1852. In 1881, William built a sawmill on 
the Cold Brook, which runs through the prop-
erty. He also had 23 grade Jersey cows, 43 beef 
cattle, 50 sheep, and 8,000 maple sugar trees on 
his 300 acres of           (Continued on page 14) 

The Rosebrook Family
  
by Mike Clarke

     Phreeland Rosebrook was born in Guildhall, 
VT on April 1, 1791. On December 25, 1817 
he married Mary Kilby (who was born in Nova 
Scotia on March 24, 1794). Their ten children 
were: George, Amelia, Abigail, Mary Jane, Wil-
liam, John, Alvin, Charles, Edward, and Selden.
     The Rosebrooks lived in Guildhall until 
1828, then moved to Newark (VT) for two 
years. In 1830 they moved to Brighton (VT), 
known at that time as "Random". Here Mr. 
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Recent Deaths
Life Members Non-Members

William C. Heath, Sr.
Patricia Little
Richard Perry
Gloria Lontine Reynolds
Allen W. Vincent

Marie Bailey 
Athea  Blair
Marjorie L. Breault
Warren Brown
Wright Clark
Ethel Dalley
Clifton Dodge
Lee Daubenschmidt
Marie Judith “Judy” Foy
Robert Lavigne
Scott Meredith

Memorial Donation 
- by Brenda Meredith Johnson
In Memory of Roland and Nor-
ma Meredith 

Looking for information on 
who is buried in Island Pond 
Cemeteries?
A Catalog of Island Pond, VT Cemeteries 
by Richard A Colburn is available from the 
Charleston Historical Society, Inc., PO Box 46, 
East Charlston, VT 05833

(Continued from page 12) 
 farmland and 1,000 acres of timberland.
     The  "Sampler" in the photo was made by 
Amelia Rosebrook, in 1832. This quite possibly 
may be the earliest Island Pond/Brighton/Ran-
dom artifact known to exist, and was purchased 
from a dealer out of California.
     The information in this article came from 
The Hamilton Child Gazatteer, 1887 edition.
     The artifacts in the photos, belong to Michael 
and Jan Clarke.

 The man standing in front is believed to be John Hoffman who was born in Newark, VT. Later he 
worked for CPR in Farnham, Quebec. Photo donated by Allyn J. McDonald.

William Ming
Keith O'Keefe
Joseph Twofoot
Carlisle Whitehill
Norman Kenneth Wilson, Jr
Wilma Younger
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This photo features an early view of the original English-style station, or at least the east side of it be-
fore the 1904 changes. This photo came from the John Hoffman house in Farnham,Quebec. Donated 
by Allyn J. McDonald

Island Pond Historical Society, Inc.
P.O. Box 408

Island Pond, Vermont  05846-0408

Application or Membership Renewal for Memberships ending August 31, 2015.
Mail to:  Island Pond Historical Society, P.O. Box 408, Island Pond, VT  05846-0408

Name_____________________________________________________________________________________

Street___________________________________________________________City_______________________

State___________________________________________________________Zip____________-____________

Memberships q $8.00 Regular q $15.00  Contributing q $25.00  Life Member
Husband and wife may jointly share all memberships. 

Mail Your Renewal Today!
Special Notice:
Membership cards mailed to those enclosing self-addressed, stamped envelope. 
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This photo is of an early Grand Trunk Railroad steam engine. The photo was recently donated by Allyn J. 
McDonald and came from the John Hoffman house in Farnham,Quebec. .


