Bakerville Sunday Sept 27 1981 

Friends of Bakerville  Library sponsored:Burt Bocheman, Mrs. John Bocheman, her daughter, Jeannie Dufour, Mrs. Ronald Dufour, and Louise Stevens, Mrs. Colin Stevens are responsible for organizing this reunion.

Pictures of the past were displayed inside the library that day and some of those pictures have been duplicated for you to help you visualize these times a little better. 

Our first talk was given by Mrs. Isabelle Sheffield Covington, who was in 1933 a teacher in the Bakerville school.  Her name then was Isabelle Sheffield.  She’s now residing in Bloomfield.  
Mrs. Covington:
I was a teacher of over 34 children in fourth grade a Tuesday after Labor day in 1933 when I came fresh out of normal school after a year without a job.  At first I had a pretty good memory it wouldn’t take me long to learn these children’s names.  I have 3 Muckles, 3 Pastors and 3 Fuscos … and I began to think I was a little too cockie.  
We had moveable desks at that time as a few others can tell you and try to keep these poor children quiet.  Every time they’d get up, back would go the chairs.  We had a chunk stove at the back of the room where your furnace is now located.  Periodically in the winter we would be smoked out.  There was a jacket, I guess it wasn’t tin, it was lined with wood.  If you remember it would get on fire.  We had one entrance.  It never occurred to me that if we had a fire we couldn’t get out.  We just took everything for granted I guess in those days.  But when we completed our course at what is now Eastern CT, we were drilled in the following tenants: it is important for schools to provide adequate and decent facilities and equipment; as well as to limit classroom size so as to create a learning situation instead of a mob scene.
And I think so much today when some of the teachers complain because they have 20 children in their room and one grade.  …music teachers and art teachers, physical education, speech therapist…. When I think of a speech therapists, I think of two little boys I had: one was Ronny and the other was Francis.  They both had an impediment.  One day, I must have said to one of the other classes, we’ll get ready now for recess.  And little Francis said, “Hurry up, Lonny! It’s lecess time!”  Ronny said, “Ok, Pantsy.”  They got over their impediments without a speech therapist.  It was funny. I thought I had a little chinaman I guess here.  Instead of “r’s” they were using “l’s.” 

We had no pianos.  We went around to all my friends and got some ukuleles. Do you remember that?  And we had a ukulele band.  And I tell you those voices were so sweet along with those ukuleles. But they enjoyed that.
We used to go to the church auditorium at Christmas time to have our Christmas presents.  We drew names, we had a Christmas tree.  And a lot of my salary went into buying things for the children and candy.  But as long as they enjoyed it, that’s all we cared.

We had to bring their lunches, we didn’t have hot lunches. And sometimes some of the poorer children would have a piece of bread with grape jelly and a knotty apple.  That was their lunch.  Most of the time I couldn’t eat my dessert; it was a lot easier to let them have it.

Snow days, they still have and we had them.   I remember one year, we had one whole week of a snow storm. We didn’t have a day off from Christmas time until June except Good Friday and we also went to school a couple Saturdays.  So even back then you had had 180 days.  

Our curriculum stressed the three “R’s.”   We had social studies and what art I could give I was never an artist.  But the children knew what they wanted to draw and it never held us back.  We used to have alternate grades each year for certain studies, in other words, first year we would have first grade social studies and third grade social studies.  If the children advanced the next year, they would get second grade social studies, because you couldn’t possibly teach each subject for each of the four grades.  
We learned a poem every month.  I can’t say my people were very happy about it.  They would get writing practice copying the poems on the board.  And I still say that this memory of, I can’t think of the word, it made them use their brains, let’s face it.  Today they have calculators even to do their multiplication tables.  But then they learned their poems, then their multiplication tables, their add and subtracts, and I think if you don’t use the thing you’re going to lose it.  So if you keep using your memory like they did it’s very good practice. I used to use a hectograph, a jellied hectograph for my seat work.  We always knew when I made a batch of seat work. I would have purple hands for about a week. I would take until midnight perhaps to make three or four sets of this and they would do it in fifteen minutes. So you can see now the beautiful seat work that the children have makes a big difference to a teacher. 
Our supervisor was Lewis Mills at that time. We had a plan book and the curriculum was so regimented, if Mr. Mills came to my room at two o’clock on a Wednesday afternoon he would expect my third graders to be leaving. If he went to Barkhamsted schools, they were supposed to be leaving at that time.  But I can assure you that we couldn’t keep to those regimented times with so many grades. Ah, I don’t have to explain the bathroom facility.  It was a little bit hard on the teachers.  You got so you didn’t like to go out.  And we had to carry our water from William Lewis’ house, which I think is Mr. and Mrs.Willey’s now.  And the children got so “rarin” they didn’t want to drink the water because it would stand in the pail.  We had a rail up across here somewhere, but the road when it was put in was – it contaminated it so we couldn’t use that water.  And I see the beautiful bathrooms and water fountains they have today, I’m even envious now.  
In closing , I feel that the teachers of the 30s and 40s were dedicated, giving of themselves out of their love of the young and a pride in a great profession. The pride of seeing a non-reader suddenly reading and enjoying a book and one who couldn’t add, adding two and two discovering that math is fun, useful and making sense, is rewarding.  It is something I could never express in words. Do you have any questions about my salary or how I got over here feel free to ask?
Our next speaker is Mrs. Ethel Jones Bartholomew who has written a history of Bakerville.  It’s at this point that I must tell you about a continuous argument about the spelling and pronunciation of the name of this section of town, Bakerville  .Many insist that there is no S in its spelling but I’ll read Mrs. Bartholomew’s account of it.  Since the Bakerville Library does not use an S in its name, we’ve used it without throughout the program. 

 This is from a pamphlet entitled “The History of Bakerville and Surrounding Areas”.  It’s written by Ethel Jones Bartholomew.  On page 78 it begins, “for many years there was considerable controversy about the name Bakersville… should the S be used or not?  Edgar A. Clarke, and that’s Clarke spelled with an E whose grandfather Anthony Baker was the first in 1851 of the Bakersville Post Office, has told the story many times when the post office was established the official papers were prepared by a lawyer and the S was used, being recorded as such, the Post Office Department in Washington DC.  When John Scott Baker was postmaster he was ill at one time when the monthly report was due in Washington so to help him his wife made it out and in her hurry she left out the S.  So she received a letter from the Post Office Department Washington DC informing her their record show Bakersville spelled with an S and if they desired a change in spelling they should circulate a petition asking for the change and forward it at their earliest convenience to the Postmaster General Washington DC.  I have this information, which is personally handwritten by Lila M. Hugh being dictated to her own great grandmother, Martha Moore Baker, when she lived in Bakersville.  The only Bakersville hand-stamp used between the years 1851 and 1906 known to be in existence is in my possession clearly showing the S.  It was decided that the mistake was only through negligence and they did not want the name changed.  After this, the spelling of Bakersville with an S has been the way it’s been done and this is the spelling on all the Connecticut road signs and maps.

And now the remembrances of Mrs. Bartholomew.

“Thank you very much.  It’s always a happy day for me to come back to Bakersville!  I’ve seen so many of my friends and family members and many, many acquaintances.  As I go along I will refer to the history that I wrote some time ago.  In as much as this is the day for schooler thinking, I thought it might be fitting if we started with the little brick schoolhouse that was right up here on the corner.  Does anyone remember that schoolhouse up there?” Response, ‘Yes’. The little red brick schoolhouse stood on the corner opposite the Edgar home. And those who attended that school were my father, one, and Edgar Clark, and a man named Lewis Merrill and many others - I never did hear too many – and when Edgar Clark graduated from the school he went back and taught school there and he finished in Oregon for musical instruction. The schoolhouse in later years became a dwelling house. I remember my mother telling me that she knew of people that lived there by the name of Cramen and another one was Parrish. I don’t know if anyone if anyone remembers them. The well on the corner that was mentioned with a bucket in it later was changed to a pump and furnished water for the schoolchildren for many years. At recess time one of the big boys – perhaps one of the big boys are here today – went to the well and dropped a pail of water down and we all drank from the same dipper.  I heard my father tell that Mrs. Beldon’s home that’s right over this way that is now used for the parsonage at one time was a girl’s school. And this schoolhouse here was built in 1835 by subscription and it was called The Academy. My father went to the little red schoolhouse and here at The Academy for sometime. The ladies of the church held meetings and social events in the first floor of this schoolhouse. The upstairs was used for classes. Now maybe some here attended the social events here in what was called the large schoolroom. I think, Leslie, your grandmother was one who came here. I remember coming over here as a little girl and oh she seemed like such a big woman to me. (Laughter) And the need was evident for a larger community building. Does anyone remember Reverend Hallack, the minister who was here at one time? He advised and worked with people moving the horse sheds from the back of the schoolhouse where the sheds built in new fashion attaching to the schoolhouse going down and across and up to the church where people tied their horses when they attended church. And so I remember attending the school here when the schoolchildren would climb out of that upstairs window onto the ridgeboard of the horseshed and straddle all the way around and back.  Oh that was great – you’re laughing, maybe you’re one. That was great fun and great accomplishment for anyone to jump off. This is the history that I have and I have a picture in here of the schoolchildren in 1911. At that point there were 14 that went to school here.  Now I will name these and perhaps some of you will recognize them.  The first one is Arlis Stedman. The next one is Lillian Ponts. The Ponts lived down where Wilbert Moss lives. And Hazel Serdam. There was Mary and Rose Di Martino; Harris Ponts; Robert Stedman; Wyman Nowak, Joe Jack and George Ponts, and my brother Warren Jones; Mike and Joe Di Martino. Are those names familiar at all? I guess Mike remembers.
The Remembrances of Mr. William (Bill) Phillips: a student at Bakerville Library School

Thank you. I can’t help but think of some of the advantages. We seem today as though we almost scorn with the idea of the way we taught in those days. But you know I skipped a grade in this school because I was rather late in starting. I started in New York State. And the advantage was that the words was on the blackboards for all eight grades. So if you had the desire to learn you could more or less reach over and get the next grade work and of course if you did the paperwork and handed it in the teacher couldn’t help but say you could do the work so therefore I would skip a grade. This would be the advantage of eight grades in one room. Of course we couldn’t go back to that but this was one of the advantages. 
And then we speak of the well on the corner. I was probably one of the boys who used to have to get the water. As you will notice in the pictures around my mother was one that thought I had to wear a necktie, you’ll see that in the pictures. She also said she didn’t want me to drink out of that cup that all the rest of the boys drank out of. So she said, ‘I’m going to get you one of those collapsible cups”. So of course I used a collapsible cup and dipped it in the same bucket the other boys had been using the dipper and tossing like they did. We all had to walk those days. I know Herbie Atwood had to walk from way over on the road that goes to West Hill and it didn’t make any difference, no two-mile zone, wherever you lived you walked to the nearest school. Well, by the time you arrived at school, your dinner was froze. And, that wood stove used to be just piled full underneath with dinner pails to get the frost out of them before dinnertime sos we could eat dinner. 
I think that my last ah, the picture I have there of my teacher was Margaret Johnson, she was then Margaret Fern. And, ah, perhaps one year it was Mrs. Chamberlain. By then I got out of here about 1920 so I’m behind quite a few of the others that are here today. I think that’s about it. Thank you.”
Mrs. Bert Bochaman, who is going to be reading a letter from Mrs. Leona Lewis Pedersen and her remembrances of the time when she was a student at the Bakerville School. She couldn’t come but she wrote – sent a couple of remembrances. “When we were in school with teacher Rose Emma, we sold candy for something or other . . .” gee they did it even then, I can’t believe it … “the candy was stacked up at the back of the room. One day Miss Emma lost her glasses and lost them for a week or more. Some of the kids got into the candy right and ate and ate and she could smell it but wasn’t able to see who was taking it. (Laughter) 
While your upstairs was Mrs. Blanche Chamberlain. There was a contest to see who could collect the most caterpillar eggs. This was in winter when the eggs were small, hard and resembled molasses in color. The children brought them in in large feed bags. I can still see Mrs. Chamberlain counting them and I believe Michael Biak won this contest.”
Course, this is not the end of the remembrances that were shared that day in September but it is the end of what we were able to capture on tape and I hope you have enjoyed it. 
The same day there were papers distributed, about three pages, four pages worth, which summarized a little the history of the Bakerville School. And I’m going to read it. “This summary of the Bakerville Library, formerly the Bakerville School, comes from town reports, Lure of the Litchfield Hills, that’s a magazine, “The History of Bakersville” by Ethel Jones Bartholemew and “The Town of New Hartford” by Eileen Creevey Hall, and the coloring book, “Celebrating our Country’s Bicentennial” done by Barbara Anderson of New Hartford”. We hope this glimpse serves to spark your interest in learning more about this area and especially from the writings of those who have provided us with their recollections. It is that uniqueness that will be missed in this summary report. We start off with a bit of a mystery. In many reference the Bakerville School was referred to as an academy. Even on an 1852 map it lists it that way. Yet in other references it was a one room schoolhouse, across the street from the Bakerville School, which is now the Bakerville Library, which was supposed to have been the Academy. This red brick one room building is no longer standing. 
The other aspect of the mystery is whether the s in Bakerville or not. There was a conflict of viewpoint even among those that lived in Bakerville when the s was added or deleted. This library began as a school in 1832. It served the needs of students within walking distance. By 1941, it was not longer the center for the three Rs. In 1940, the Bakerville Consolidated School, our present Bakerville school, our present elementary school, was built to serve the needs of students from this school plus the Merrill School, which was on South Road, and the Southeast School on Southeast Road. By the way, the Merrill School on South Road has been burned down. The Southeast school on Southeast Road is still there. Back in 1878, the school budget for 10 schools came to a total of $4,518.51. In 1882, the expenses for the Bakerville School were $325.00. The next year it dipped down to $250.00. Costs rose sharply in 1889 when expenses totaled $520.00 the Bakerville School. In the early days there were visitors who came to the schools to judge teachers’ and students’ performances. In 1908, New Hartford had its first superintendent of schools. Her name was Harriet M. Jones. The next year her name appears to have changed to H. M. Hunt. She served as principal of the high school and superintendent schools and, in about 1913, the schools went back to having what they called supervising agents in charge of coordinating and evaluating. Comments on needs and areas of excellence were recorded and in 1891 in was noted that there was a need to have uniform books throughout the system. Some of the reports proved ell that the same - that history repeats itself is true.  
Others illustrate a continuity from the past. Such are comments about teachers needing compliments and a helping hand found in an 1895 report: visitation day when the community could experience what the first hour of school was like in 1921; the nurse checking on eyes, ears, tonsils, hearing – that was in 1921: the need to hire a school nurse, 1923; suggestion of the need for parental involvement be met by parent-teacher organization, 1922; children need to progress at their own rate of speed, 1925; need to pay teachers more so that good teachers are encouraged to remain in the school system, and I quote, “for the first time teachers will also be granted five days sick leave with pay should they be will for a period of five days or more during the school year.” That was in the 1928 town report. Mid-morning lunches in the lower grades 1932; offering evening school for the large foreign population for the first time per state law, 1919; and age of five to enter school agreed upon, 1899. Starting at 1897 and emphasized again in 1928 and 1935, with the need for a new school for the Bakerville-Nepaug area.  It was felt that  there was needs for a playground and assembly hall for school programs. Back in 1028, 

“the work on renovating the Bakerville school, which has been in progress for the last two years, has been completed.”   In 1932, it was noted that a room was added on to the 

Bakerville School. Space problems because of expanding population was solved by the completion in 1942 of the Consolidated Bakerville School in what we presently know now as the Bakerville School. 
School books and other materials were often a problem. Students could not afford to buy these materials. In 1902 it was noted that the selectmen refused to pay the $26 bill plus for the necessary tools for learning that some students were unable to afford. State law at that point had required the town to do so. With so many different books for studying there was a lack of uniformity. In 1899, it was noted that each teacher had been given a course of study so that “so that there would be uniformity of progression when pupils passed from one school to another as well as from one grade to another.” Lack of money for school equipment was noted in 1906 with mention that some schools were still without clocks. The early salaries of teachers did not allow them much to increase teaching supplies and in 1910 it was noted that Miss Charlotte Gillette was paid $304. 
The year previous the following had been written in the town report, “The Bakerville schoolhouse, a fairly good two room building, should be properly equipped and a good school established here with primary and grammar grades under the charge of two well-trained teachers.” Students in those days many not have had an easy educational experience but their contributions have made it easier for us.  Schools are so important and perhaps it’s better expressed in the words of Lewis S. Mills who was the Field Supervisor in 1934; “the depression has made it hard for us to do all we should.  But let us remember that as long as we maintain the church and the school in all their sanctity in each community we shall succeed as did the fathers and mothers and children before us. If we let these fail, the waves of the sea that saw the pilgrims land shall wail the blasted hopes of the people of every town and city and village in New England.” 





END OF TAPE    

