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Events 

2011 Sunset Lake 
Ice-Out Contest 
See enclosed raffle 
ticket sheet. 
 
Victorian Tea & 
Opening of Civil 
War Exhibit, 
June 26, at the 
Marvin Newton 
House. 
 
The Daly/Stone Ice 
Cream Social & 
Baking Contest, 
Aug. 14, at the 
Marvin Newton 
House. 
 
Annual Meeting and 
Civil War 
Presentation with 
Potluck Supper, 
October 16, (details 
in the next News). 
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For me the Floating Bridge in
Brookfield holds a quietness even
in mid-summer with hordes of kids
plunging from its railings into the
water.  The little pond, with its
surrounding wooded hills, swallows
sound.  Last August, several of us
were minding our art show at the
park by the Bridge.  It was late
afternoon.  A jazz group was
playing at the house at the western
end of the bridge.  Their music was
charming, but it danced quietly
over the water. 
 
Hundreds of people standing in the
snow watching men cut large
blocks of ice from the deep-frozen
pond during the ice harvest aren’t
even noisy. They stand at the park,
on the bridge, and on the pond,
cheering on the contestants sawing
free the blocks, which are then
lifted to the surface by a hand
operated hoist.  Until the 1940s
people needed ice to refrigerate
food.  Our pond supplied a lot of
ice. 
 
There have to be many thousands
of memories centered around the
Floating Bridge.  Mine began after
World War II when we came up
summers to visit our grandparents,
Lou and Leila Wheatley.  Dr.
Wheatley had bought the little brick
house on Ridge Road, now owned
by the Hales, in the 1940s after he
retired from radiology practice in
Connecticut.  He always wanted to
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get back to his roots.  The same
was true for me. 
 
If my younger sisters and I carried
golf clubs in the morning, we
could spend our afternoons at the
bridge or riding Jessie Fisk’s
horses.  She and Royal Abbott,
who housed his dairy herd at my
grandparents’, were my youthful
heroes.  I remember the town kids
not ostracizing us “summer” kids.
Their easy inclusion impressed
me.  We dove and jumped and
sometimes were pushed off the
railings.  I also remember the
beautiful pond lilies at the western
end. 
 
Once or twice, Jessie Fisk let me
take a horse, along with others, to
a little beach beyond the Fork
Shop and lead him into the pond
for a bath.  Swimming with a
horse is one of the highlights of
my life.  The day each summer of
the town picnic up at Allis State
Park I was allowed to ride there
with a group.  All those horses
crossing the bridge, laden with
picnic supplies, and heading west
up and up to the top of Bear Hill
provided an exciting time for a
pubescent girl.  Community
gathered there.  People easy with
each other talking and laughing
and singing with fiddlers urging us
on fill my memory. 
 

(continued on page 4)
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Brookfield Historical Society News

Dear members and friends, 
 
The highlight of 2010 for the Society was the
completion and publication of the History of
Brookfield.  The new publication, an updating
and enlargement of the 1987 history, contains
many new illustrations as well as significant
revisions of and additions to the original text.
The project was carried out by a team led by
Alice Wakefield and included Carl Bushey, Jr.,
Elinor Gray, Gary Lord, and Jackie Wilder.
The Society is highly appreciative of the
financial support for the project received from
the estate of Peter and Lucille Smith, the Town
of Brookfield and of all individuals who ordered
the book prior to publication.  Many of those
who placed pre-publication orders made
additional contributions to help defray the cost
of printing the history.  As a result of the
generous support received from all sources the
cost of the book was fully funded by the time
the Society received delivery from the printer. 
 
The seventh annual  “Ice-Out Contest”
sponsored by the Historical Society came to a
conclusion on April 4th at 11:36 a.m.; 13 days
earlier than the event occurred in 2009.  This
was the earliest ice-out in the seven years of
the contest. 
 
Summer events sponsored by the Society
included a Victorian Tea and the Helen Daley-
Margaret Stone Ice Cream Social.  Much to the
delight of the Ice Cream Social participants
Barbara Daley again, as she has in the past,
prepared a rich array of skillfully baked
cookies. On display in the Marvin Newton
House this past summer was a special exhibit
of wedding attire ranging from the late 19th

century through the early 20th century.  Most of
the costumes were drawn from the costume
and textile collections of the Brookfield
Historical Society. Chris DeMatteis and Elinor
Gray artfully arranged the impressive and
interesting exhibit.  
 
The violent windstorm of July 21st caused
extensive damage to trees near the Marvin
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Newton House.  The grounds were so heavily
littered with trees and branches that it was not
possible to drive into the parking area.
Fortunately the Society headquarters was not
damaged and a public-spirited, hard working,
group of volunteers stepped forward to conduct
the cleanup.   
 
At the annual meeting in October included a
three-part program on “The Brookfield Floating
Bridge: Past, Present, & Future Prospects”.
Local historian Kit Gage reviewed the history of
the bridge, engineers John Benson and Greg
Wight talked about the structural design of the
bridge, and Diane McInerney from the Vermont
Division of Historic Preservation discussed
prospects for restoration of the iconic
Brookfield landmark.  The large attendance at
the meeting reflected the widespread concern
about the future fate of the bridge.  A potluck
supper followed the program. 
 
The election of officers at the annual meeting
added two new members to the Board of
Trustees, Janet Martin and Roy MacAskill. 
 
The Society Blog offers easy access to a
wealth of information about the Society and a
calendar of current activities. An archive of The
Brookfield Historical Society News and an
electronic version of the 1987 History of
Brookfield can be found on the site at: 
http://brookfieldhistoricalsociety.wordpress.com
 
Gary Lord, President 

Letter from the President

We are beginning the state’s four-year 
commemoration of the Civil War locally, with 
our exhibit at the Marvin Newton House and 
related programs.  More than 149 men 
served from Brookfield.  In September of 
1862, twenty-seven men enlisted on the 
same day, and through our research, we 
have been able to identify them. This is an 
interesting and vital part of our town’s 
history. (See following article) 
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IRA CARPENTER of Brookfield, who is ninety
years of age and the only survivor of the
veterans of the Civil War living in that town,
told the reporter recently of the day when he
and twenty-six other young men enlisted as
volunteers at the call of President Lincoln. 

“The most thrilling day that I have ever known
in this town,” said Mr. Carpenter, “was a day in
early September in 1862.  It was the summer
when the 10th and 11th Regiments of Vermont
Volunteers were being recruited at the call of
Mr. Lincoln. 
  
“Word came on a Friday that twenty-four men
must be recruited before the following Monday
night or a draft would be levied. So the Town
Clerk, who had taken special pride in seeing
that each quota was filled by volunteers, called
a war meeting to be held in the North Church
on Monday afternoon.  Lieutenant Governor
Burnam Martin of Chelsea was secured as
speaker. 
 
“I was working for the clerk at that time, there
were not enough men left in town to do the
harvesting and we were greatly behind with
work.  My employer came to me that morning
and said, ‘Ira, you are going to the war meeting
this afternoon, aren’t you?  Every man in town
ought to be there.  I know how rushed we are
with work but the Country is calling and I think
you ought to go.’ ‘Well,’ I told him, ‘if you think
you can get along without me, I will go.’ 
 
“That was a great meeting.  Nothing like it has
ever happened in Brookfield, I can tell you.
The church was packed that afternoon.  People
filled the pews on the floor and the gallery.
Five of us young men sat in the front pew.  My
brother and I were two of those five.  We had
decided to enlist that day. 
 
“The ‘Governor’ made a stirring speech,
painting such pictures of the Country’s need of
men as would move a heart of stone.  When he
was about to finish speaking, he said, ‘I wonder

if there is any patriotism left in Brookfield.  I
am going to sit down here by the table and
see how many men will step up here and
sign these enlistment papers.’ 
 
“You should have seen what happened.  It
didn’t take many seconds for us five fellows
in that front pew to get onto our feet.  We
went up together and signed those papers.
Then some eight or ten more young men
followed us quickly in volunteering.  Every
time a man arose the house broke forth in
applause and cheering.  Enthusiasm ran
high that day in Brookfield.  Somewhere
about eighteen men responded to the call.
Then the ‘Governor’ began to make all
manner of inducements to get men to enlist.
He even offered to give any man who would
enlist his choice of the girls in the church to
kiss.  There was great excitement.  Parents
wept.  Friends cheered and cheered.  We
had a great time for about two hours. 
 
“When the meeting broke up twenty-seven
men had volunteered to fill the quota of
twenty-four.  Half of those men left their
wives and families.  My brother was
appointed captain of the company.  Our
school district sent out thirty men during the
war.  Today there are not thirty men in the
district.  Our regiment was sent to guard
Washington and the next year we were with
Meade at Gettysburg.  I am the only one of
those men now left in town.” 
 
Mr. Carpenter still lives on the farm near the
center of the town of Brookfield where he
was born and where his grandfather lived a
hundred years ago.  He has been active in
town affairs, serving as selectman, lister, and
constable.  He told the reporter that he did
not like to serve as constable, “For,” said Mr.
Carpenter, “I did not like to be mixing in other
people’s business as constables have to do.”
 
(Source: The Vermonter, vol. 34, no. 9,
Summer 1929, pages 142-143) 

A War Meeting Long Remembered by John Conger Prince 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We rode back to the barn as
evening softened and darkened. 
 
When I finally found my own
home north of Allis State Park, I
brought up my horse.  Connie
Karal ran the store at the former
parsonage in the late 1980s.
Would Moses cross the bridge
over the highway, and then the
slippery Floating Bridge?  Why not
find out.  I needed some
groceries.  The distance to
Connie’s store was much shorter
than that to stores in Randolph or
Northfield or Snowsville.  Because
Moses had a sense of adventure
tempered by good instincts we let
him decide on unusual passages.
This day he spent a good deal of
time at both bridges - considering.
With my added assurances he
crossed both.  At the Floating
Bridge, some kids got into the
encouraging act.  One girl really
wanted to lead him across.
Somehow he knew the ramps
were slippery before he stepped
on them so he planted his feet
carefully, and steadily walking
across.  All of us cheered and
congratulated my plucky horse.
He was gratified and proud.  On
the way back, he crossed without
hesitation. 
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MISSION STATEMENT 
To research and identify, 

collect and preserve, 
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material which relates to 
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Brookfield. 

 
 
 

Brookfield Historical 
Society Blog address: 
http://brookfieldhistorica
lsociety.wordpress.com 

 
Sunset Pond 

Ice-Out Record 
2004 

April 19, 10:53 a.m. 
 

2005 
April 18, 8:27 a.m. 

 
2006 

April 13, 6:42 a.m. 
 

2007 
April 23, 8:13 p.m. 

 
2008 

April 20, 3:59 p.m. 
 

2009 
April 17, 5:56 a.m. 

 
2010 

April 4, 11:36 a.m. 

As kids we explored the array of
goodies in the general store at the
bridge.  I miss that treasure a lot,
and wish that someone with lots
of money could turn the Fork
Shop into a general store.  We no
longer have a daily gathering
place, an anchor for community.
The post office has an offensive
sign outside demanding that there
be “no loitering.” 
 
One of the most wonderful days of
my life was October 5, 1985, the
day we passed papers on the little
old house I had envisioned from
the age of twelve.  The night
before we stayed at the Green
Trails Inn I slept poorly from
excitement.  Early in the morning I
snuck outdoors alone to walk
around.  Up to the hill paddock
where Jesse used to keep horses,
I walked in deep mist.  Pond
Village lay below with the bridge
reaching out into the fog and
disappearing.  I walked across the
bridge.  An older man was fishing
off the walkway.  We nodded, not
wanting to break the silence.  I
was home where I belonged. 

SPECIAL NOTICE 
 

The BHS will be commemorating 
the sesquicentennial of the Civil 
War.  If you have information or 
artifacts you would be willing to 
loan or share for the exhibit 
creation or to add to our archives, 
please contact Elinor Gray or 
Jackie Wilder at the BHS, P.O. 
Box 447, Brookfield, VT 05036. 

From The Curator’s Corner 
 

The accession of the generous 
gift from Chris DeMatteis from 
the estate of Hester Dwinell was 
completed in the fall of 2010.  
With much help from Rachael 
Andreyev and her daughter 
Sophia, the more than 250 
items have been added to the 
collection.  The total acquisition 
ranges from garments to 
gewgaws, dolls to doilies, baby 
clothes to bonnets.


