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President's Letter
humidity controlled room. The photos will soon
be digitally copied for redundancy, reproduction, and easy access to researchers and publishers (ie., newsletters, books, annual meeting
programs…).
Even though our museum requires more
space than we have right now and in spite of the
accessibility problem, the railroad station is the
ideal environment right now for the headquarters of the Island Pond Historical Society. What
the Society needs to solve our space and accessibility problems is a large house. The house
must be in fair condition so that parts of it
would be renovated to safely store our archives
in a temperature and humidity controlled area.
The house would also have adequate gallery
space for displays.
There are many public places throughout
Island Pond that photos and permanent information walls or plaques could be put up. The
Community National Bank is an example of
where displays have been done successfully.
More businesses might be given this opportunity
after the digital archiving is done. The idea is
that well considered interesting displays would
be strategically placed throughout town to
highlight the history.

Dear Readers,
As a historical society and non-profit organization our vision often seems to point in one
direction, the past and rightly so. So here are
some thoughts about the society's future.
The purpose of the society is on the front page
our newsletters, to "Preserve the Traditions of
the Past." Our first responsibility is to collect
and preserve our archives. We are in the
process now of having our photo archives,
consisting a approximately 1,500 photos and
documents, digitally copied by a professional
archivist.
We must consider where we want the society to
be in five, ten and fifteen years. Here is what I
think we want…
We want to have all of our archives available for our grandchildren to study and enjoy.
We want to contribute to the community in such
a way that advertises Island Pond as a place
with a great history that was and is a great place
to live. We want anyone and everyone who has
lived in Island Pond to always feel connected to
the community and their past. Most important
we want our more than adequate funds ensure
our continuity, always be available, and to grow
proportionally as time goes on. We also want
more people to think of the Society in their
legacies as we thank those that have given and
we always want to be self sufficient and in
control of all our resources.
Safeguarding the archives is the main reason
we have certain members (volunteers) open the
museum to the public during the summer months
and only by appointment during the winter
months. Even with funds available, hiring
someone to keep the museum open on a more
regular basis is out of the question. We are on
the way right now to adequately preserving our
photo archives and artifacts through the digital
archiving process. Many originals are on
display in the museum. The standard will soon
be to have only copies on display. All original
photos will one day be sleeved to prevent decay
and fading and stored in a temperature and
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The lazy days of summer... The cover photo is a
slice of the photo above taken in the late 40's.
(Richardson photo)
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four classes about
the history of Island
Pond and the Grand
Trunk/Canadian
National operations
here.
Those attending
our Annual Meeting
this year received a
special bonus postal
cancellation used in
the Island Pond Post
Office for one
month to commemorate the 150th
anniversary of the
Grand Trunk
Railway of
Canada’s arrival
Island Pond residents are enjoying the museum.
here as well as the
100th anniversary of the building of the railroad
was opened
station in which our Museum is located. The
cancellation was designed by Cliff and Mark
officially this year on June 14 and was staffed
Biron, and Postmaster Jimmy Cross expedited
by dedicated volunteers all Saturdays through
mid October. Judge Marilyn Maxwell arranged this effort.
The Museum was open extra hours for the
for and supervised the installation of new light4th of July parade and for the dedication of the
ing and ceiling fans during the winter, making
new covered footbridge on September 27th,
our surroundings lighter, brighter and more
2003. The Society was an integral part of the
comfortable during the summer months. She
ceremonies, being recognized by Governor
also had lighting installed in the small showcase
Douglas for its efforts to preserve the history of
in the Community National Bank lobby downthe community.
stairs, and Curator Cliff Biron updated our
President Emeritus John Carbonneau was
display there.
one
of the speakers, and historic material written
More than 200 people have visited since we
by him was utilized by the Bridge Dedication
closed last fall, including Vermont’s Governor
Committee in their preparations for the program
James Douglas and our U. S. Senator Patrick
Leahy and his wife. The three were in town for and in the front page article run by the
the dedication of the Island Pond Woodworkers’ Caledonian on September 29th. Curator Cliff
Biron provided a pictorial display of our past
new building last February. We have had two
bridges for the enjoyment of the crowd attendlarge groups of children make special trips to
ing the dedication ceremonies.
view our exhibits. Girl Scouts from the surA new brochure has been printed and
rounding area came early in the year, and in late
distributed to a number of Welcome Centers and
September, the first and sixth grade students
business locations to publicize the Society and its
from Brighton Elementary School spent the
better part of a morning with us. This followed Museum, and includes membership and Memorial Roll of Honor application blanks. Copies
a program at the school on September 17th,
are available to all who visit our Museum.
when John Carbonneau spoke to students from

Our Museum
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Memories of Business and Commercial Activities in
Island Pond during the Great Depression
By Bill Elgood

A view of Cross and Main Streets in the 50's
grams like the C.C.C. and the W.P.A. did
provide some ongoing base for the local
economy.
Despite the hard times, there was a much
greater volume and variety of business activity
then than now at the beginning of the 21st
century. And there was great opportunity for a
youngster to explore and even participate in a
variety of enterprises. The following trip in
memory through the commercial section of the
little town as it was in the “thirties” aims informally to provide information, insights and a bit
of local color. Please note that these recollections are the product of one aging and increasingly fickle mind, not a serious study. Any
mistakes are entirely the fault of the author.
Let’s start our tour a couple of miles out of
town, where the Derby road branches south
toward Lyndonville. There, for some years, was
a friendly snack bar called “Cozy Corner” run
by the Rivers family. In addition to tasty casual
food, as entertainment they featured a tame
bear. The animal loved sweets and would
joyfully rear up on its hind legs to guzzle bottle
after bottle of soda-pop. The chained confine-

Island Pond was never a typical Vermont
town, dependent almost entirely on an agricultural economic base. In the pioneer days lumber
was paramount. Later, it was essentially a
“railroad” town and relied heavily on this and
allied activities for financial sustenance. When
the Grand Trunk, later Canadian National,
boomed the town prospered. In hard times, the
opposite was sadly the case.
The great depression years between the
stock market crash in 1929 and WWII were
difficult for nearly everyone. Many well established and apparently sound businesses failed
and others survived only with great difficulty.
Banks were closed to regroup, and then, even if
they survived, restricted withdrawals. By 1933,
the national unemployment rate was 25%.
Public charities were minimal and often meanspirited in the hands of the narrow minded who
equated poverty with sin. The “survival net” of
humane federal services was not yet in place.
Many who sincerely wanted to work simply
could not find jobs. Island Pond was not spared.
However, the railroad, the Immigration and
Customs services and eventually Federal proIsland Pond Historical Society
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ment may have been
onerous and sugar
probably rotted its
ursine guts and
teeth, but animal
righters weren’t
organized then and
kids did love the
novelty.
Closer in, at the
beginning of Cross
Street, on the right
side as we face
town was Scribner’s
store. A quiet and
Gravel streets with the Caution signal at Cross and Main Streets - 1920s
thoughtful Don sold
and repaired Philco radios and other allied
”sweating” wagon tires in a circular outdoors
equipment and was much admired for his
fire. He was a skilled farrier who grew with
mastery of such mysterious modern marvels. He the times to became an International Harvester
also stocked auto supplies and pumped gasodealer and a wonder at getting stubborn machinline.
ery to run. Albert, who in his younger days
On the west side of the street, astride the
could dominate and shoe large work horses
reversing Clyde River, was the Hotel Osborne,
without using safety restraints, fought some epic
much of which survives. It was run by brisk
boxing battles in the Town Hall with, among
and friendly Ada Osborne, whose husband or
others, Gerard Castonguay.
brother in law, maybe both, ran a plumbing
Across the street was the building owned by
shop under the north end of the building. There Newport Electric which had taken over from
was a dining room on the south end and a wing Island Pond Electric pioneer Porter Dale.
of rooms running off the back side along the
Running the office was cheerful, always grariver. The bar, after repeal of the disastrous 18th
(Continued on the page 6)
Amendment and later under the management of
the Hinchey Brothers was said to be a bit wild
at times and was informally known as the bucket
of blood.
Across the street was George St. Pierre’s
tailor shop, later to become a hardware store
run by the Boylan Brothers and still later
Trudy’s Royal Café. When George and his
sister Eva stitched men’s suits, it was fun to be
able to watch their skilled fingers fly. They
patiently allowed kids to scrounge the remnants
of trouser legs to make head bands for feathered
Indian bonnets. George became postmaster
when the Democrats took over in ‘32.
Next, north of the river was the blacksmith
shop owned by Albert Laliberty who could
Maggie Harlowe’s restaurant between Basil
often be seen at the forge, making horseshoes or
Bros. and the Buck & Doe Restaurant
Island Pond Historical Society
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(Continued from page 9)
building called the Lake View. The third story
was in ruins and vacant other than as a large
pigeon loft. This provided more than one meal
of squab for mostly poor and often hungry
second floor residents. The ground floor, at
various times, housed Fred Berry’s grocery,
Hand’s meat market, Joe Germain’s bakery,
headquarters for an itinerant peddler named
Benny Schearer and a garage run by Harry
French.
Across the street was what was known as
the Stern Block even though the Sterns, seeing
the end of big lumber operations, had earlier
left for greater opportunity in New York. With
“rents” on the upper floors, at street level was
an old fashioned grocery run by a cheerful Will
Smith, his apple cheeked wife and son Everett.
The store was redolent with a delicious mixture
of permeating aromas from the many foods then
sold in bulk. Among them were tea, coffee,
salted herrings, dried fruit, peas, beans and
brown sugar. There were colorful, marshmallow topped cookies in large, glass covered
boxes which the Smiths allowed kids to sample.
This was typical of the generosity that may
well have contributed to the failure of the
business during the hard times. They “went
under” with thousands of dollars in
uncollectable credit for food they’d kindly
extended to needy families.
Next door was the Foss Block. Prior to a
fire that caused destruction of the third floor, it
served as Knights of Columbus meeting place.
The second story provided a large hall used for
meetings and dances. At street level was the
Foss and Co. hardware store and office for
their coal and fuel oil business. Carl Foss, the
owner, was a locomotive engineer who used
his ample time between trips to run a successful
business and to dabble in local and state politics. Imbedded in the road on the north side of
the building was a scale on which long time
employee “Cord” Woods weighed wagon or
truck loads of fuel he was about to deliver.
Farther north, across Alder St., was a
building housing on the main floor a restaurant
run by Sam and Alice Payeur. Sam was a

Blacksmith Albert Laliberty
cious, Charlotte Paquette. Installation and maintenance work was handled by rugged Ed
Comber who took great pride in being able to
“set” a pole by himself and to pretty much
maintain the entire local system single handed.
Next was Ed Davis’ grain shed, also called
“the feed store”. Farmers were failing and
automobiles had largely replaced “hay burners”
which no doubt hurt business. But the somewhat
taciturn old boy, who in warmer months mostly
just sat outside with a few old pals and watched
the traffic go by, was far from insolvent. Years
before, when a young Anthony and Willy
Joseph needed a lift to get their local business
started, Ed co-signed a note to guarantee them a
bank loan.
Next to the grain shed was a slim little onestory building housing a diner. Normally peaceful, on the occasion of a memorable concert and
dance, it served as the arena for a late night
brawl between a famous, hot tempered nativeborn big band leader and the railroading escort
of a well known, iconoclastic local lady author.
Across the street was a large, three story
Island Pond Historical Society
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victim of progress who had run a successful ice
delivery business until the advent of modern
refrigeration. Alice was a Thibideau who was
not only a great pastry cook but was, like all of
her family, full of music and fun. In the basement was a shoemaker who bootlegged on the
side. His partner, poor devil, went blind from
sampling methanol tainted hootch.
Next door was the movie house, run by
Charlie Goulet. The dying “silents” with their
graphic dialog and sometimes appropriate player
piano music were OK. But it was much more
fun in the early days of “talkies” to go to the ten
cent Saturday matinee. There’d be one exciting
episode of a serial before the main feature, often
a cowboy show with Tom Mix or Hoot Gibson.
In cold weather when Charlie opened the door
to stoke the furnace and its light flooded the
screen, kids would all scream and stamp their
feet. Later, the Sharby family bought and very
nicely refurbished the theater. They were then
sued for using the name of the famous New
York “Roxie”.
On the east side of the street, more or less
where a church had recently been demolished,
was a filling station run by a jovial “Shorty”
Perrier. Then came a large building owned by
Fred Tanguay, once a livery stable now a dance
hall. It later became the new location for a
garage run by Henry Turgeon, another railroad
engineer with enough spare energy to run a
private business during his time between runs.
Back on the west side, north of the theater,
was Billy Kane’s drug store. This was the
town’s principal newspaper and magazine
outlet. Everyone knew that during game time
one wasn’t to bother Mr. Kane a rabid fan who
listened avidly, brooked no interruptions and
posted a running box score when there was a
Red Sox game on the radio.
Just to the north was the office of Dr. Elie.
He was semi-retired but still a beloved source of
old time medicine, good humor, sage advice and
vile tasting cough syrup, especially when he
forgot to add la saveur.
Also in this area was old Mr. Bemis’ funeral
home, always a source of morbid curiosity and
Island Pond Historical Society

gruesome jokes.
Then came Maroney’s landmark grocery.
Steve, the founder had retired or died but the
store was still more or less viable, run by a
team of heirs. They carried a full line of meats
and groceries and offered free delivery twice a
day. One could phone and leave an order which
would be “put up” and dispatched later. Dave
Stafford was the butcher and Tommy Cahill,
later Pat Kilpatrick, made the deliveries. The
widow Maroney continued to supply the store
with her own delicious fresh roasted Spanish
peanuts every Saturday for as long as she lived.
Next came the Tanguay block, with Fred’s
barber shop and pool room in the basement. It
was rumored that the occasional friendly
evening card game could be found there, no
gambling, of course! On the main floor was a
men’s clothing store run by Arthur Turgeon.
Later it became a Ben Franklin store run by
genial Phil Bartlett after his Republican persuasion denied him the job of Postmaster.
Next door was a little store run by Felix
Elgood who had earlier located in the Opera
Block. He was the watch inspector for the
railroad which relied entirely on accurate timing
for safe operation of the trains. Many older
conductors or engineers recall with gratitude
how they bought their first, obligatory “standard” watch from him, paying five or ten
dollars down and the balance in modest install(Continued on the page 8)
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(Continued from page 7)
champion could match him,
double-bidded swing for swing;
huge, flying chip for chip.
In the basement of the
Bosworth block was the plumbing shop run by Earnest Bresse.
“Cotton”, as he was known,
also ran the entire town water
department more or less single
handed and still had the energy
to lead a local dance band.
Next to the Bosworth block
were two more three story
buildings with flats on the upper
floors and stores at street level.
One was a small, narrow
A&P grocery managed by Ed Cormier and later
by Dave Stafford. Mrs. Thibault’s lady’s
clothing shop at one time occupied the east side
of the ground floor. Later, Dave’s own grocery
occupied the entire floor at street level.
Then in that natural location on the square
came a perennial restaurant, open at all hours to
serve three good, hearty meals a day with coffee
and pie or doughnuts for snacks. Over the
years it was run by various owners, among
them the McKennas, Isobel Paradise and John
Shaw.
Next was Jack Basil’s store, always called
“Basil Brothers” in memory of Jack’s brother
who died young and whose body Jack returned
to Lebanon for interment. The store stocked
men’s clothing and shoes, flanked by a soda
fountain. There was a pool room in the basement, always a late night place to hang around
and thus suspect by parents. Always interested
in politics, Jack was a close friend to influential
U. S. Senator George Aiken. He was also a
most generous and enthusiastic sponsor of local
athletic teams.
To the east came the large building, looking
much as it does today, called the “Opera
Block”. In addition to a large, multi purpose
“Opera Hall” which doubled as theater and
basketball court, it provided upper story space
for the Town Offices, George Dyer’s Insurance
office, the Masonic Temple and the Odd Fellows

Main Street in the Late 40's
ments. Felix, who loved the outdoors, also
stocked fishing and hunting equipment which
helped the business to survive the hard times.
Next came the building occupied at various
times by Paul Labba’s fruit store, a restaurant
called the Blue Willow Grill, and Dave
Stafford’s first grocery.
Now we’re at a pivotal spot, anchored for
many years by one extended family and still
known as Joseph’s Corner. The basement and
most of the ground floor stocked clothing and
dry goods. A separate department included a
fruit store and soda fountain. The founding
patriarchs, brothers Anthony and Willy, had
come from Lebanon, worked as pack peddlers
through the logging camps until finally they
could swing what became a most successful
enterprise. What living evidence of the opportunity for hard working newcomers to America!
On the other south corner of Cross and
Main was the large, three or four story
Bosworth block with their once great, now
declining, hardware store on the main floor.
This was later run by Hugh Smith and still later
reduced in size by the Boylan Brothers. The
west half then housed a First National grocery
store. In a vestige of the great lumber times,
once a year the Bosworths and their suppliers
sponsored a professional Australian chopper
who would challenge local woodsmen to a
contest. Arthur Fortin the undisputed town
Island Pond Historical Society

8

Fall 2003

Hall, to say nothing of a court room and several
lawyers’ offices. On the ground floor was the
bank and, at one time or another, several stores.
Among these was popular Luce Boudreau’s
Rexall store and soda fountain.
In the basement of the Opera Block was the
one room, seldom used, jail. Local law enforcement was in the hands of an ancient, underpaid
and untrained constable. There was a total of
one State detective who came inconclusively to
investigate any unusual death. It was commonly
held that in Island Pond one could literally get
away with murder.
In 1932 the bank, run by Lute Cobb and
later Cy Curtis, had been forced to close by the
Federally mandated “ bank holiday”. Unlike
40% of all banks nation wide it soon reopened
and survived. However, for years a portion of
depositors’ assets was tied up to prevent a “run”
and preserve the business. Happily all was later
repaid in full.
In the next block east was the more or less
moribund Thurston’s drug store. A remnant of
better days was their dandy souvenir give-away.
It consisted of a small tin can with a slot in the
side and a yard long string attached to one end.
Instructions were, “Twirl the string and the bird
will sing for John W. Thurston”. The old gent
had a huge, white moustache and was one of
those rare persons who seemed to get happier as
the day wore on. Astonishingly, all of the
retired stove huggers who daily hung around his
store shared this enviable trait.
Then came the post office, run by Phil
Bartlett until the Democrats took over in ’32 and
George St. Pierre got what was then a political
appointment.
Harry Osborne’s newspaper and print shop
came next. His weekly Essex County Herald did
a great job with local news and when later
discontinued was sorely missed. What fun it was
to watch Zena McKee run the complicated,
crashing and bashing old Linotype machine
which set and cast metal type slugs for the
press.
Next was Charlie Johnson’s grain shed and
building materials store, a rambling two building
Island Pond Historical Society
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complex with a siding for box cars. Always on
the scene was a jovial Charlie chomping on an
unsmoked cigar as he snugged up to the cheerful wood stove that kept the small office warm.
The going rate of pay for teen-aged help he
hired to unload grain was 25 cents an hour.
Beyond that was the railroad freight shed
where imperishable goods were shipped or
unloaded from box cars and held for local
delivery.
At the end of the line, about where the
tennis courts now lie, was the creamery. This
was a busy place where raw milk was delivered
in cans, checked for butter fat content and
eventually made into butter. During hard times,
the surplus skim milk they gave away by the
gallon was a godsend to the kids in many
struggling families.
Beyond the creamery and south along the
water was what was still called the “mill yard”
from the time the great sawmills had flourished,
filling that part of the lake with sawdust. The
area was stacked with hundreds of cords of
abandoned and deteriorating pulp wood for
which there was no ready market.
For several years during the late 30s, the old
Oscar Holway buildings in the south end of the
old mill area housed one of Island Pond’s two
seasonal blueberry canning factories. For many
years volunteers maintained a skating rink in this
area which served both for hockey and recreational skating. One nearby habitation housed
another retail bootlegger.
Back to the northwest was the old, rumbling wooden automobile bridge over the tracks.
Under its incline was the Brighton Fire Department and the offices of the CNR “car knockers”
who did maintenance on rolling stock other than
locomotives.
In the mid-thirties, the volunteer drivers of
the fire engine had chronic “stripping” problems
with the unsynchronized gears of a powerful
new La France truck. It was always a source of
ridicule to see the classy new truck being towed
to a fire by the relatively flimsy old Model-T
Ford it replaced.
(Continued on the page 10)
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(Continued from page 9)

Jack Basil keeping the books in the early 70's.
(Photo by Mark C. Biron)

Just beyond the vehicular bridge was the
busy roundhouse or “shop”. This semi-circular
building provided at least a dozen storage and
maintenance stalls for locomotives, a machine
shop for fabricating necessary replacement parts
and a large boiler which provided year round
heat for all railroad facilities. Access to the stalls
required a turntable powered by a small, cog
wheeled steam engine. The flexibility of steam
power allowed the large and heavy engines to be
moved on the turntable in tiny increments to
reach the essential balance point.
Behind the roundhouse was the so called
“rip-track” where the other railroad rolling stock
was repaired. During the lean years, it also
provided storage space for obsolete locomotives
forlornly waiting for the scrap heap.
Toward the east end of the yard was the
“coal chute” which provided fuel, water and
sand for the engines. A large, inclined ramp
allowed carloads of coal to be run up into the
high building for gravity loading of the fuel and
water bearing “tenders”. A skilled “hostler”
could dump the fire of a locomotive in an ash pit
near the station, visit the coal chute and get into
the roundhouse on the residual steam in the
boiler.
Island Pond Historical Society

10

In that same area, close to the lake, was the
railroad ice house.. Cut when the water had
frozen to just the desired depth, a large quantity of ice was raised on a ramp and manhandled into the large, sawdust lined storage
shed. During warm weather it was used to
refrigerate carloads of perishable cargo in
transit and also to cool otherwise sweltering
passenger coaches.
Back to the west, the town square was
dominated, as it is today, by the railroad
station. Under the supervision of Billy Gleason,
who was also the customs broker, this substantial building housed the railroad business
offices including telegraphy, train dispatching,
ticket sales and waiting rooms. Upstairs was a
bunkroom for “head end” train crews. The
station also housed U.S. Customs and Immigration offices and, at the east end, the American Express office, run by Eli Rivard and later
Mike Carbonneau.
Speaking of the Customs brings to mind
home grown enforcers in the persons of Harry
Coburn and Riley Worth. During prohibition,
when the wholesale bootleggers were nightly
running big loads of Canadian booze, these
“Feds” of the Customs Patrol chased the
culprits over narrow, winding gravel roads.
Punishing a large, powerful canvas topped
touring car, equipped with a penetrating spotlight, Coburn drove with Worth actively riding
shotgun. Who knows how many crooks they
literally ran into the ditch at “Fiddler’s Elbow”
on the East Haven road?
The railroad provided not only full time
employment for many but a variety of part time
work. There were extra “gangs” to clean snow
and ice from the tracks in the yard and work at
the ice house. Part time “gandy dancers”
maintained track during the summer months.
Youngsters worked as “call boys” who alerted
crews to report for train departures. To many,
there was a natural progression from this
casual work as youths to full time employment
for a decently paid lifetime with a pension in
retirement.
West of the railroad station was a filling
Fall 2003

transients. Run by a couple of generations of the
Hall family it served for many years as the
home of the Episcopal rector of the nearby
wooden gothic church. The Rec. J. Louis P.
Clark, familiarly known as “Dad,” practiced
what he preached by cruising the town in his
Model A Ford on Saturday nights to pick up
and otherwise succor the fallen drunks.
The nearby Congregational Church, ministered by the Rev. John Denman, was happily
known by parishioners and others for several
terrific “church” suppers each year. A main
course, typically of chicken pie or baked beans,
was cooked in the church basement and supplemented by great dessert pies and cakes lovingly
cooked at home by ladies of the congregation.
There were two bountiful “settin’s,” one at five,
one at six. The tab was $1.00 for adults and
even less for kids.
Rounding out recalled snippets of church
activities on what some called “Christian Hill”
was the large Roman Catholic Church and
convent served by the Rev. Father Therrien.
Both a day school for 12 grades of local youngsters and a boarding school for young women,
the convent, run by The Sisters of the Presentation, was for many years a flourishing institution. An undying recollection is of the long,
double line of boarders sedately taking their
daily exercise walk through town, carefully
shepherded by faithful nuns in medieval dress.
Higher up the hill on Mountain Street was
the High School, so called even though the old
building housed all twelve grades. Very limited
in facilities but run with a firm hand by dedicated faculty, it offered a general course, along
with so-called “commercial” courses for
women. College prep was also an option,
offering higher math and languages, often taught
by inspired teachers like beloved Dorothy
Flanders. It would surely rfbe hard to find a
veteran Island Ponder who doesn’t wish
Brighton High were still serving as a cohesive,
positive force in the community.

station quietly run by Fred Boyce and later
boisterously by Al Goulet. Al was a hustler
who made the place boom not only for automobile service but a flourishing taxi business.
When he took over and his first tanker of gas
arrived, he hadn’t anticipated and didn’t have
the mandatory C.O.D. Tom Canning advanced
him the necessary funds on trust. In the 30s, Al
drove a La Salle convertible with gangster
whitewalls that was the envy of every boy in
town.
Further west of the footbridge was a busy
tennis court and then the remains of the old shirt
and furniture factories. There was also a set of
dilapidated buildings seasonally used by the
Loggie Brothers blueberry canning factory.
Dr. Parlan retired and his home on Railroad
Street now provided for the bustling practice of
Dr. McBride who brought 20th century medicine
to Island Pond. “Doc” did yards of appendectomies and other incisions at the hospital in Newport. At times when there was no local dentist,
he’d pull aching teeth. He also yanked countless
juvenile tonsils and adenoids and delivered
hundreds of babies, mostly in their homes and
was justly proud of never losing a mother.
Between Al’s Tydol and the station was the
old footbridge. It spanned at least ten or a dozen
tracks including the two main lines. These were
occupied briefly, morning, noon and night by
one or another of the four daily passenger trains
that ran between Montreal and Portland.
What a great way to travel! Those who
haven’t had the experience have no idea how
comfortable, even luxurious, these trains could
be, especially in first class.. The so-called “chair
car”, run for many years by a genial giant of a
porter named Elmer Johnson, provided comfortable swivel seats and excellent meals in air
conditioned comfort. Elmer, who loved fresh
trout, was known on occasion to treat himself to
a feed of native brookies from a needy old Sam
Donahue.
At the top of the footbridge, near the start
of Mountain Street, was the venerable Maples, a
large rooming house, home away from home
for generations of railroad men and other
Island Pond Historical Society
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open up a vast and great
trade. This was the talk
of the business circles in
Montreal.
A young Maine lawyer named John Alfred
Poor, born in East
Andover, Maine in 1808
showed a keen interest in
railroads and made several trips to Montreal,
meeting some of the leading citizens of the city. He
was fully aware of
Montreal’s need for a winter port for grain export
and intended to see to it
Pals - Engineer Harold Cahill and Author Jeff Holt
that that port would be
Portland. John Alfred
Poor was a visionary and a dreamer, the kind of
150th Anniversay
person it takes to launch a grand project.
Poor had a legal partnership with his brother,
The Portland – Montreal
Henry Varnum Poor, in Bangor but soon began
Railroad
to make his headquarters Portland where he could
Story and photos by Jeff Holt
The origin of the Portland-Montreal railroad
can be traced to the Canadian West, the area now
occupied by the Provinces of Manitoba,
Saskatchewan, and Alberta. This is the grain belt
of Canada and served to provide foodstuffs to
Europe back in the 1840s when the railroad project
first was put forth.
Canadian grains were transported by barge
and other types of boats along the St. Lawrence
River system to Montreal for shipment by sailing
vessels to European destinations. Canals were
enlarged and improved slowly in the early 1840s
to facilitate this movement. However, for six
months of the year, the waters were frozen and
no boats could budge.
Canadian grain exporters knew a solution had
to be found. They had observed the trains of the
Champlain & St. Lawrence RR near Montreal in
1837 and realized that a railroad from the port of
Montreal to some place on the Atlantic coast and
an extension from Montreal to the West would
Island Pond Historical Society
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Engineer Church Palmer and his son Paul
connect with the leading businessmen of that city.
Poor met Judge William P. Preble, Mayor Eliphalet
Greely, John B. Brown, St. John Smith, Josiah
H. Little, and others and talked up the railroad
project. A big man with a commanding voice,
Poor got full attention when he addressed a crowd.
He attended meetings throughout New England
in in Canada to put forth his railroad idea for
Portland.
The Portland railroad project was not without
a competitor. Bostonians also wanted to build the
railroad line and felt they were much more capable due to the higher concentration of capital in
their city. Claims and counter-claims were made
in the newspapers of the day, before the Montreal
Board of Trade, and in front of eager audiences.
A couple of races were also planned to find out
which city was the best choice for Montreal.
In Canada, young Alexander T. Galt had
been dispatched by the British government to head
up the British North American Land Company in
Sherbrooke. Almost a million acres of land was
secured for the company.
Britain had used troops to put down the Rebellion of 1837 in which French Quebec rebels
tried to overthrow British rule and now wanted
Galt to see to it that English-speaking settlers,
who would by loyal subjects, were brought to the
Eastern Township area around Sherbrooke. Galt
highly favored the railroad project as he knew a
line would open up his land for settlement and
development.
There appears to be no doubt that whatever
Island Pond Historical Society
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the outcome of the races between Portland and
Boston were or whatever the Montreal Board of
Trade favored, Britain would have a railroad with
a gauge different from the Boston railroads to
preclude a perceived threat of an invasion of
Canada by rail from the United States. Poor favored a different gauge from the Boston roads to
protect Portland’s commerce; so there was a natural congruency between Poor’s and the British
Government’s needs. The railroad would go to
Portland.
The American sector from Portland to the
boundary was to be the Atlantic & St. Lawrence,
while the Canadian sector from Montreal southwards would be the St. Lawrence & Atlantic.
The American line was chartered in Maine in
1845 and construction began the following year.
John Alfred Poor also organized the Portland
Company to build engines and cars for the Portland-Montreal railroad. Judge Preble became the
first president of the Atlantic & St. Lawrence;
John Poor sat on the board of directors.
Construction began July 4, 1846 at Portland
and within two years, the first trains rumbled between Portland and North Yarmouth. Construction was not easy with the soft blue marine clay
on the first division, and bridging the Presumpscot
River was a tedious and costly affair.
(Continued on the next page)

Crew posing: Harold Cahill, Frank Allard, John
Egan and Gordon Lefebvre
Fall 2003

(Continued from page 13)

Engineer Harold Cahill
and Carman Dwight Worth
Financing the construction was difficult. The
City of Portland contributed about half the total
construction costs in loans. By 1851 the road was
opened to Bethel.
Construction was stopped temporarily when
a disagreement between the American and Canadian companies could not be resolved. A committee from each company was sent to meet in
Sherbrooke to resolve the impasse. The American company planned to build from North
Stratford, N. H. on to Colebrook and West
Stewartstown and then cross the boundary at
Canaan, Vermont. The St. Lawrence & Atlantic
RR Co. found this unacceptable and proposed a
compromise solution, knowing full well the difficult financial situation its American counterpart
was in. The Canadians proposed that the A&SL
construct the line from North Stratford across the
Connecticut River and up to Island Pond, Vermont and thence to the international border at
Norton. The American road had to promise to
build a spur line to St. Johnsbury, Vt. if the
Canadians so desired later on. In consideration of
this change of route, the St. Lawrence & Atlantic
would construct the road from Norton down to
Island Pond, a distance of almost 16 miles. Both
sides agreed on this, and construction was resumed.
Trains first entered Island Pond in January
1853 with a Directors’s special train running up a
little later in February. While both the Canadian
and American roads were finishing their construction work, Alexander T. Galt and Josiah S. Little
were negotiating with the Grand Trunk Railway
Island Pond Historical Society
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of Canada for inclusion of the Portland-Montreal
railroad in the GT System. Finally, the Canadian
section was amalgamated with the GT, while the
Atlantic & St. Lawrence was leased to the GT for
999 years.
Thus, when the first through trains between
Portland and Montreal rumbled through Island
Pond village on July 18, 1853, the entire line was
under the control of the Grand Trunk Railway of
Canada. It was a joyous occasion, but there was
a lot of work left to do. The Grand Trunk, besides building its line to Toronto, also had to improve most of the track and bridges between Portland and Montreal. In addition, work was to begin on a bridge over the St. Lawrence River connecting the Portland line to Montreal proper. The
Victoria Bridge was to be an iron tubular bridge,
constructed in England and shipped to Canada to
connect Montreal with St. Lambert, a distance of
8660 feet.
A seamless railroad was then in place from
Portland to Toronto when this bridge was finally

Conductor George Testut in caboose
Fall 2003

moved to Montreal and planned the expansion of
the GTR to the Pacific coast under a subsidiary,
the Grand Trunk Pacific. It was during Hays’
tenurial that the Portland line reached it greatest
development. Two large grain elevators were built
in Portland, steamboat wharves expanded, a new
terminal built at East Deering, and handsome new
stations at Portland and Island Pond. At times,
Deering yard was filled to its 1500 car capacity
and downtown Portland yard bursting at the seams
with over 500 cars present. As many as fourteen
steamship lines served the port. It was the golden
age.
Continual expansion with the acquisition of
the Central Vermont RR and especially the building of the GTP strained GTR finances. Charles
Hays knew the way out of it. He intended to
spend his way out of debt by double tracking the
GTP, building resort hotels, and establishing crack
passenger trains. However, he needed to personally consult with the GTR board of directors in
England before going ahead with this plan. After
the consultations in England, things were to proceed.
However, the heavy hand of fate struck a
fatal, dark blow. Charles Hays boarded the Titantic
for the trip home.
Following his passing, things just seemed to
go wrong. The Grand Trunk Pacific RR was completed but lost money. Anticipated traffic failed to
(Continued on the next page)

Engineer Ed Worth in bunkroom
completed in 1859.
The Portland line boomed after this, and by
1870 the GTR realized that its wide gauge of 5
feet 6 inches had to be changed to the standard
gauge of 4 feet 8.5 inches adopted by most other
railroads. The worries of an American invasion
of Canada had passed, and current business reality set in. This was to be another major expense
for the GTR. The change was done in l873-74
and involved the purchase of many new locomotives and cars.
The 1880s saw the introduction of heavier
coal-fired locomotives and longer, faster trains.
All wooden bridges on the Portland line were
replaced with stone and iron structures during
this period. The GTR continued to expand and
acquired the Central Vermont in l896. The Grand
Trunk Western had expanded into Chicago earlier. An American railroad genius, Charles Melville
Hays, was hired that year to manage the GTR.
Charles Hays was born in Rock Island, Illinois
and had worked in managerial capacities for the
Missouri Pacific and Wabash railroads. Hays
Island Pond Historical Society
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(Continued from page 15)
Henry Thornton was
a passenger train enthusiast and energetic force for
change. He established a
system of radio stations
across the CNR system,
got first class passenger
trains rolling, and made
the CNR into a first class
operation. Indeed, Sir
Henry Thornton beat the
pants of his chief rival, the
Canadian Pacific. Because
of this, many conservative
members of the Canadian
Parliament called for
Thornton’s ouster. The
group of MPs became
Telegrapher Jerry Guay
known as the “wrecking
at Island Pond station. May 2, 1981
brigade” and angrily dedevelop. In 1919 the GTP was bankrupt; Cana- nounced him, finally pulling a trump card – chargdian National Railways was formed by the Gov- ing he was trying to Americanize Canada. Sir
ernment of Canada to operate it and other failing Henry was pushed to resign and the government
railroads. By 1923, the Grand Trunk proper be- stripped him of his pension.
He left Montreal’s Bonaventure Station with
came insolvent and was merged into the CNR.
This was the death knell for the Portland line. his wife for New York City and died within a
In 1922 about 600,000 tons of freight were ex- year in poverty. The government even saw to it
ported through the GTR’s Portland facilities. A that his chances of getting a new position of didecade later, this fell to a pittance. The glory days rector of the Indian Railways were ruined. Like
were over, and the Portland line fell into decline. Charles M. Hays before him, Sir Henry
With the Canadian federal government in control, Thornton’s career was tragic. Had he kept on,
political considerations took precedence over busi- there might have been some return of business to
ness common sense. Export traffic was routed to the Portland line as he was fully aware of and
the Canadian ports of Halifax and Saint John away sympathetic to the unhappy plight of the Grand
from Portland. This great decline in traffic of
course had many other deleterious effects on the
Portland line.
The first President of the CNR, David Hanna,
resigned after a year because of continual governmental interference in the operation of the railroad. A call was then made to an American railroad professional named Sir Henry Thornton. Sir
Henry Thornton was born in Logansport, Indiana and worked on the Pennsylvania and Long
Island railroads as well as running the British rail
system during World War I. for which he was Engineer Harold Cahill talks with Engineer
knighted by King George.
Pickles Heath.
Island Pond Historical Society

16

Fall 2003

senger service. A joint hearing was held at the
Coos County Court House in Berlin, N.H. where
the CNR’s application for abandonment of passenger service was heard. Trains 16 and 17 ended
regular service Labor Day weekend 1960. Some
summer trains were operated for a few years, but
this ended with the 1967 summer season.
In July of 1963, the diesel shop in Island Pond
was closed and moved to St. Albans, Vt. on the
Central Vermont Railway. This was followed by
a complete shutdown of the Island Pond roundhouse on Sept. 13, 1966. And, the following
Brakeman Butch Osborne easing down the
month, the Island Pond switcher was cancelled.
Island Pond Yard, May 2, 1981
The line had also sustained a great loss with the
Trunk New England line.
razing of the handsome Portland GT Station earThe employees of the CNR system were very lier that year.
The last decade of Grand Trunk operations,
fond of Sir Henry Thornton because he had a
knack for communicating and
1979 to 1989, saw
the end of train orshowing respect for all kinds of
workers whether it be an ashpit
ders and cabooses,
man, track walker, engine wiper,
ingrained symbols
of railroading for so
or conductor. Those employees
saw to it that every member of
long. A fire on
Back Cove Bridge
the “wrecking brigade” in the
in Portland in DeCanadian Parliament lost their
elections next time around. They
cember 1984 put
also erected a plaque in Halifax
that structure out of
to his memory.
service for good as
the Canadian NaUnfortunately, due to the
Church Palmer at the controls
tional decided not
unabated decline in traffic, the
to repair it;
engine shops at Deering were
closed in the 1930s. Passenger trains service was Portland’s Grand Trunk terminal was cut off from
reduced, and some stations closed. In the 1940s,
(Continued on the next page)
the trend accelerated. One of the big Portland
grain elevators was dismantled in l943.
In June 1956, steam power was phased out as
on all railroads. This permitted the closure of the
East Deering terminal. The transition to diesel
locomotives caused, as on all railroads, a reduction in employment as the old steamers were more
labor-intensive than the newer diesels. That same
year, the Lewiston mixed train was discontinued.
The Post Office Dept. eliminated mail service on GT passenger trains 16 and 17 in February 1960. Canadian National then immediately
applied to the public utility commissions of Maine,
Engineer Cahill checking train orders for meet
NH, and Vermont for permission to abandon paswith 393 at 3:45 PM, Island Pond yard.
Island Pond Historical Society
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(Continued from page 17)
the main line. The daily highball freights tied up the GT and hence its sell- off was welcomed.
at East Deering, within Portland city limits but on
The changes to the line once it was sold to the
the outskirts of town. Soon, however, in Septem- short line operator were so pervasive that it is but
ber 1988, a 135 year tradition of Portland-Montreal a shell of its former grandeur on this, the 150th
through train service was ended. Freight trains Anniversary. However, Grand Trunker Eddie
were pulled back to Danville Junction, about 25 Quinn perhaps said it best back in 1988 when
miles west of East Deering. The final Grand talking about the impending sale of the railroad.
Trunk/CNR trains were run in May 1989. The “They can sell the Grand Trunk and change its
line was sold to a short line operator, Emons Hold- name, Jeff, but they can’t take away our memoing Co. of York, Pa. and was renamed the St. ries.” And, certainly those good memories will
Lawrence & Atlantic RR – the original name of always be of steam engines, roundhouses, cathe Canadian section of the line from Montreal to booses, train orders, and passenger trains, the
the border which was a rather curious choice as things that defined railroading for over a century.
the New England portion had been the Atlantic &
St. Lawrence.
***Jeff Holt is a historian and author of “The
The reason for the sale of the Grand Trunk
Grand Trunk in New England." Jeff has retired
New England Line, like its cousin the Central
from school teaching and now lives in Montreal,
Vermont Railway, was mainly due to the desire
Canada.
of owner Canadian National to divest
itself of branch lines which had limited
profitability and concentrate on heavy
main line traffic routes. Canadian National applied to the Surface Transportation Board to obtain running rights into
northern Maine to service the paper mills
and stated that if such permission was
not granted, it would sell the Grand
Trunk. One might say that “what goes
around, comes around” and that Canadian National had forsaken Portland for
Canadian ports in 1923 and now was
seeking to expand its Maine presence in
the name of self-interest. The request was
denied. Hence, the sale went ahead.
There was also an undeniable push in
the St. Lawrence Region of the CNR
for entirely French language operation;
the English-speaking Grand Trunk New
England Lines were regarded as an irritant. Near the end, pressure was exerted
on GT New England office employees
to cease using “Grand Trunk”, and the
few station signs remaining were
changed from GT to CN. The very
successful push to eliminate English in
Quebec Province, backed up by Lan- Fond Farewell to Engineer Harold Cahill shown with
guage Police, could not be invoked on Dana Lefebvre
Island Pond Historical Society
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Island Pond Historical Society Curator Cliff Biron, National
Wildlife Refuge biologist Holly Toadvine, and refuge manager Keith Weaver display the time capsule marking the 100th
anniversary of the National Wildlife refuge Sydtem.

Time Capsule Set at Wildlife Refuge
As published in the Caledonian Record
April 2, 2003

All of these milestones will be celebrated at the
Island Pond Historical Society meeting in August.
When asked what items were finally selected for
placement in the time capsule, refuge manager Kieth
Weaver responded with a smile, "You'll have to stick
around until March 14, 2103 when the future refuge
staff will be opening the capsule."
Weaver went on to say the capsule contents
include donated items depicting uses of the land,
photos of work that has been done here, copies of
official documents and newspaper articles related to
the Nulhagen Basin Division and National Wildlife
Refuge System, winning essays from local school
children, and many other items.
For now, visitors will be able to see the time
capsule on display at the Island Pond Historical
Society Museum in the historic train station in Island
Pond. It will remain there until another location is
established, perhaps in the future Refuge Headquarters/Visitors Contact Station to be constructed in
Brunswick this spring.
The museum is currently closed for the season.
To make an appointment to see the Time Capsule
please call curator Cliff Biron at 723-4345.

To mark the 100th birthday of the National
Wildlife Refuge System, the Nulhagen Basin Division
of the Sylvio O. Conte National Fish and Wildlife
Refuge joined with hundreds of other wildlife refuges
around the nation in dedicating a time capsule on
March 14.
The Nulhagen Basin Division's time capsule
dedication was coordinated by Holly Toadvine,
wildlife biologist for the refuge, with the cooperation
from the Island Pond Historical Society. The
Historical Society has agreed to keep the capsule on
display until a more permanent location can be
determined.
"The dedicaiton comes at a time of many anniversaries. The year 2003 also marks the 100th
anniversary of Island Pond's Historic Train Station
being built and the 150th anniversary of the railroad
coming to Island Pond," commented Historical
Society Curator Cliff Biron. "We've enjoyed
working with the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service on
this project and were delighted to be selected as the
keeper of the capsule."
Island Pond Historical Society
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Island Pond Public Library Marks Anniversary;
Makes Plans for Expansion
By Elizabeth Cope
This year—2003—is the twentieth anniversary of the Island Pond Public Library’s move
from the second floor of the Brighton Municipal
Building to its current location on the first floor.
The Island Pond Public Library was created
as a municipal public library in 1895 with an
appropriation of $50 from taxpayers and a
donation of books from the state. Over the
years, the collection grew until the library,
which was in two small rooms upstairs in the
Municipal Building, became too cramped.
In 1983 the library moved downstairs into its
present excellent site in the northeast corner of
the building—near the town offices, and within
easy walking distance of the senior center,
playground, tennis courts, banks, stores, restaurants, and other businesses. Through the corner
window, library patrons can even see the
beautiful waters of Island Pond.
Overall use of the library’s services has
grown in recent years but expansion of services
to meet demand cannot be done without an
expansion of the physical space. The selectmen
offered the library a vacant adjacent space to
expand into, and in February 2003 the trustees
began seriously exploring the possibilities and
costs.
The renaissance of the library is part of a
larger one going on in town. There is a sense
of optimism because of several high-profile
projects and events in town: the new footbridge; the new skating rink and basketball
court in the park next to the Municipal Building;
the grand opening of the Island Pond Woodworkers Inc. plant in February 2003; the planning of a Welcome Center; and recent displays
of town pride and volunteerism.
Hired this spring, the library’s new director,
John Zuppa, shares the trustees’ enthusiasm
about the library’s potential to improve people’s
lives.
Brighton townspeople deserve an attractive,
Island Pond Historical Society
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spacious, safe and accessible library infused
with a sense of the history of the town and the
building it’s in. Library staff and trustees hope
to encourage a lifelong love of reading and
learning in the community, which will translate
to opportunities for higher education and higher
wages.
This fall the library board of trustees,
through the Town of Brighton, will apply for
state and federal grants to pay for the bulk of
the planned renovation and expansion. The
estimated cost of $150,000 was figured by E.H.
Danson & Assoc. of St. Johnsbury, the same
architects who designed and oversaw the renovations of the Grand Trunk Depot.
The more community support we can show,
whether through donations or letters of support,
the better our chances are of getting the financial
support of grant organizations.
So please help make the renovation and
expansion project a reality with a donation to:
Island Pond Public Library
Improvement Project
P.O. Box 422
Island Pond, VT 05846
Letters of support can be addressed to
Library Director, John Zuppa or to the Island
Pond Public Library Board of Trustees and sent
to “Library Letters” at the same address. Trustees are Lisa Clarke, chairman; Peggy
Castonguay; Muriel Webb; Elizabeth Cope,
secretary; and Krystyna Kurzej. – from the
Island Pond Public Library Trustees.
The project, in a nutshell, will
Increase the size of the library from about
1,200 square feet to 1,940 square feet;
Allow for creation of a children’s room in
the new space; and also allow for betterdefined adult and young adult sections in the
current library space, with comfortable reading nooks;
Fall 2003

Allow for new shelving and a
reorganized layout of the shelves for
efficient storage and better displays of
books, videos, and other materials;
Allow for a workspace so book
processing and repairs can be done
more efficiently and out of the public
areas;
Add a handicapped-accessible
bathroom, a wheelchair-accessible
entrance, and aisle widths that meet
ADA standards;
Address safety issues by upgrading the electrical and heating systems,
and by reinforcing the walls and
floors with fire-rated materials;
Create a lighter, brighter environment by raising the ceilings and
installing much-needed new light
In the 1920s hundreds used the footbridge daily to shop,
fixtures (the ceiling tiles will be fire- attend school and church before the automobile became
rated, too; the current ones are not); available to most families.
Provide a link to historic Island
Pond by designing the new ceilings and lighting to complement historic aspects of the building’s
original ceilings and lighting, and by decorating to reflect the town’s railroad history.

This photo shows the first footbridge that was replaced in 1903-04. Note the location of the
bridge in relation to the Episcopal Church and the Stewart House.
Island Pond Historical Society
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Stratford road near Barnes’ resort area.
When the Grand Trunk Railway of Canada
decided to establish its great half way terminal
on the First International Railroad in North
America here, it created the Village of Island
Pond. Immediately they built the Norcross house
for its Superintendent and the Maples for its
Agent. The town population grew from a few
hundred to over a thousand almost overnight.
This ribbon of iron and steel saw the village
expand on both sides of its tracks.
The business center developed east of
present downtown. The railroad built its first
station about where the highway overpass now
curves into downtown. It was an English type
building with passenger trains under cover. It
was destroyed by fire March 11, 1873 and was
replaced by a smaller station, which was used
until 1904.
Early passenger trains had no dining cars
and did not run at night. The railroad built the
Island Pond House, a large hotel about where
Pepin’s now stands. A covered footbridge
across the tracks west of the station allowed
travelers to cross safely above the tracks to dine
and/or engage rooms. Passengers were given
ample time to eat and return to the train to
continue their journey. The first photo we have
of this footbridge is an 1864 winter scene, but it
is assumed it was built in the 1853-54 era. Other
hotels, including the Stewart House, developed
nearby. Traces of that bridge existed into the
1930s on the cement sidewalk facement between
Christ Church and Pepin’s garage. Although no

John Carbonneau speaks
during the dedication.

Bridging the Railroad in
Island Pond 1853-2003
by John Carbonneau
Photos (Recent) by Mark C. Biron
As we near the time for the dedication of
Island Pond’s new footbridge, it seemed appropriate to look back at the history of how the
town has bridged the railroad tracks that have
bisected it for a century and a half.
John Alfred Poor and Sir Alexander Galt
were the two giants credited with bringing the
railroad to Brighton in 1853, and it became a
vital link between Portland, Maine and
Montreal, Canada. Galt was the leader of British
North American Land Company in Sherbrooke
and anxious to open that vast area to settlers.
John Alfred Poor desired to make Portland
Montreal’s winter port.
Poor acquired much local land that now
comprises downtown Island Pond and parts of
Christian Hill. Island Pond village did not exist
before 1853. Brighton’s early citizens had
settled near the junction of Pleasant Street and
Lakeshore Drive, on the East Charleston road
near the Irene Porter Coe home, at Butters Mills
near the present junction of the Norton and
Morgan roads in the shadow of Carter mountain
and lastly on a lakeshore farm on the North
Island Pond Historical Society
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tracks when suddenly a flat car
was shoved, blocking their way.
The horse bolted and it was a
frightening experience he never
forgot.
At the west end of town, the
present second and third grade
crossings existed along with
another one, called the Reeves
crossing, located between the
late Joe Castonguay and Reeves
houses. It was an extension of
Walnut Street that ran from the
present Jim Lontine house on
Forest Street by the Catholic
church across South Street over the railroad
tracks and then entered Railroad Street. This
heavily used crossing was closed during the
large yard expansion. The multitude of grade
level crossings caused much delay in railroad
operations, as trains had to be broken up to
allow the public clear passage across the tracks.
The turn of the century expansion is viewed
as the beginning of a great local golden era. The
railroad moved its major shops and crews here
from Richmond and Gorham. The Grand Trunk
was building to Prince Rupert on the Pacific.
Huge grain elevators and expanded port facili-

August 4, 2003

record has been found of its demise, the footbridge probably was removed in the railway
expansion of 1903-04.
Horses and buggies, and pedestrians too,
had several local options to cross over the
dangerous, busy railroad yards at their own
risk. The major Main Street level crossing was
just east of both of those earlier stations across
six tracks to the area in front of and below
Pepin’s Garage. In an Island Pond Historical
Society newsletter article some years ago, the
late Timothy Dale related that as a child he was
riding in a horse drawn carriage crossing these

This is a late 19th century view of the covered
footbridge taken before the great expansion of
1903-04. Note the second railroad station, Post
Office and Customs in the center of the photo.
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Pedestrians gather at the base of Mountain Street
as they take their first walk over the footbridge.
west on Main Street and was completed in
1904.
To meet demands from local leaders, a
highway overpass for teams which included a
pedestrian walkway was built by the railroad
(1903-1904). It was a unique wooden structure.
The approach from Main Street included a long
ramp with a 90 degree turn at the top where it
continued as a bridge across as many as 16 very
busy railroad tracks. It existed and was maintained by railroad until removed on April 23,
1973 to make way for the present highway
bridge. The old dangerous grade crossing
became part of a huge shunting yard complex.
The new highway bridge was dedicated on
October 7, 1973.
Natives never forgot that at the Reeves
grade crossing young Charlie Street went under
a train on a sled and lost both legs. They
wanted safe bridges to reunite the village. To
appease locals, a new eight foot wide elevated

ties in Portland truly made it Montreal’s winter
port.
Locally the railroad expanded its yard,
adding an immense engine house, machine and
car shops, a large coal chute, ice house and a
greatly enlarged transfer freight shed. Our
present and beautiful railroad station would rise
after the old freight sheds were moved further

August 4, 2003
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Nearly 30 years later, a small dedicated
group with a dream started working toward
getting the footbridge rebuilt. Although they had
a number of setbacks, they succeeded in obtaining Federal, State and local funds and received
the final crucial vote by townspeople to become
a reality. Construction started in October of
2002 and proceeded slowly through winter,
spring and summer. The center span, which was
built as a separate structure, was raised into
place on Monday, August 4, 2003, with nearly
Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Boisvert won 1st place in
100 people watching the two 90 ton cranes
the Antique Car competition with their Model
maneuver it into place. Spectators clapped and
A Ford.
cheered and car horns honked their joy at seeing
the new bridge span the remaining double track.
pedestrian footbridge was included in the April
The bridge is shorter than its predecessor and
13, 1903 agreement. It was built west of the
had to be built higher to accommodate the
present station, was not covered and was cold
double decker
and windy in bad weather and
freight cars now a
winter. It was heavily used by
common sight
pedestrians, and many school
traversing the
children from the Brighton
rails.
Elementary and High Schools
The trains
and St. Mary’s Academy
have
now been
crossed it four times a day
running for 150
during the school year. Who
years and once
can forget as a child the thrill
again we have
of standing on the footbridge
two bridges to
when a train went under and
close the gap that
enveloped you in a hiss of
The North Country Union High School Band once divided our
steam and smoke?
marched in the parade.
village. A new
The initial plans for the
new 1970 highway overpass replacing the 1904 beginning for the 21st century!
horse and buggy structure included stipulations
for replacement of the old wooden footbridge. It
called for the railroad, the State and the town to
share its cost. The Public Service Commission
upheld this agreement in a 1972 ruling, and the
old footbridge was taken down in the summer of
1973. In 1976, the PSC reversed itself, relieving
the railroad of any responsibility to rebuild the
footbridge. It further required that barriers be
erected to prevent pedestrians from using the
concrete staircase that had been erected as a
temporary measure to allow passage from
Christian Hill across the tracks at grade level.
Governor of Vermont James Douglas (far
The popular elevated crossing that had existed
right) was present to march in the parade,
for nearly 70 years was gone.
make a speech and cut the ribbon.
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Hundreds of Island Ponders had their first encounter with airplanes in Lee Bowman’s plane

Recent Museum Donations

Interesting Postal Covers commorating 150th
anniversy of International Railway and the
creating of Island Pond villiage created by
Elaine Carbonneau by John and Elaine
Carbonneau.
Girls clamp-on ice skates by Mr. & Mrs. Duane
Wilson.
Video of bridge raising by John Goulet.
A Century old conductor’s jacket by Anna
Stafford.
Donations are welcome. Contact Curator Cliff
Biron.

CNR Gold Passand other items of Luke
McLaughlin by son Kenneth McLaughlin.
1943 BHS Prom Corsage (made of War Bond
Stamps) by Barbara Kittredge Anderson.
Given to her by her Prom date Dr. Brian
Riggie.
Interesting letters on school days in Island Pond
written by Ruth Harvey Kaufman to John
Goulet.
Dr. Antonio Elie’s Medicine Bag from Roland
Meredith.

Recent Deaths
Life members

Non-members

Memorial Gifts for:

Louise St Pierre Applebee
David Cameron
Louise Woodard Goulet
Gwendolyn Osborne Hunt
John Jennings
Louis Payeur
Denise Elliott Reynolds
Diane Landry Rooney
Helen Johnson Spaulding

Tina Bellis
Rita Sloan Bauer
Wyman Cross
Geraldine Dever
Ernest Dubois
Wilfred Donovan
Georgia Welch Halch
Raymond Lawrence
Fernando Poutre
Albert Pratt
Catherine Seguin Philippon
Selina Haley Stafford
Sister Agathe St Pierre
Cleone Royer Sylvestor
Prece & Viola Currier Wheeler

Eva and Joe Biron
by Pauline and Gilbert Wolf
Selina Haley Stafford
by Norman Greason
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This group of gentlemen gathered to walk over the wooden vehicle bridge for the last time on the
day this bridge was closed in April 1972. (Photo by Mark C. Biron)

Island Pond Historical Society, Inc.
P.O. Box 408
Island Pond, Vermont 05846-0408
Application or Membership Renewal for Memberships ending August 31, 2004
Mail to: Island Pond Historical Society, P.O. Box 408, Island Pond, VT 05846-0408
Name______________________________________________________________
Street______________________________________________________________
City_______________________State_______Zip____________-____________
Memberships $8.00 Regular ( ), $15.00 Contributing ( ), $50.00 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.
Life memberships include automatic listing on Memorial Roll of Honor for individual and/or both parties.
Others may be listed on the Memorial Roll for a donation of $50.00 per person.
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Island Pond residents take their first stroll across the new footbridge.
(Photo by Mark C. Biron)
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