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Vermont Women and the Civil War
Howard Coffin Presentation

By Sarah Rath
We welcome Howard Coffin back to
conclude our season of events with his
new program he mentioned on his
visit with us in April. Vermont’s
remarkable Civil War battlefield
record is well documented, but little is
known of how Vermont women
sustained the home front. Mr. Coffin
will explain, with nearly 35,000 of the
state’s able-bodied men at war, how
women took on farming, worked in
factories, served as nurses in the
state’s military hospitals, and worked
after hours making items needed by
the soldiers. A Vermont woman edited
anti-slavery newspapers, and others
spoke against slavery. Also, Vermont
women served as nurses in the state’s
military hospitals and in the war
zone, and taught newly-freed slaves in
the South. At least one Vermont
woman appears to have secretly
enlisted and fought in a Vermont
regiment! Drawing from letters and
diaries, Coffin tells their story in their
own words, describing life during the
Civil War in the Green Mountain
State.
Howard Coffin is a seventh generation
Vermonter with six ancestors who
served in Vermont Civil War
regiments. He has given more than
300 talks on the Civil War in Vermont
alone, and leads tours of Civil War

battlefields. His books include Full
Duty: Vermonters in the Civil
War; Nine Months to Gettysburg; The
Battered Stars; and Guns Over the
Champlain Valley and Something
Abides: Discovering the Civil War in
Vermont. Join us for this return visit
of one of our favorite speakers! This
event is jointly sponsored by the
Pawlett Historical Society and The
Vermont Humanities Council.

Vermont Women and the Civil War
A presentation by Howard Coffin
Thursday, October 17 7 PM
Pawlet Town Hall
Free Admission, open to the public,
and handicap accessible.
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Update on the PHS Farm Project
by Sarah Rath

The Mystery of the Exploding Stove
My father was on the school board and I guess
for that reason I got the job of starting the fire in
the stove to get the school warm in the winter. I
had to go to school a half hour before everyone
else so I could get it warm enough for the rest of
the students. I was about 12 years old at that
time. I was paid 10 cents a day for that job…

Initiated by a suggestion and donation from Fred
and Sandra Stone, the farm project has been slowly gaining steam. I hope all enjoyed Bill Clark’s
article about the maple industry in our last newsletter. The ice cream social program was a delight
with Platt Herrick and John Malcolm telling tales
of farming in our town. Several oral history interviews have been recorded, however, the PHS board
felt it was time to step up the pace and seek professional help with this endeavor. We would like to
welcome Pawlet native Thaddeus Gibson who has
agreed to do interviews this fall and to help steer
our vision of gathering, recording and sharing the
farming history of our town. Note that we are also
interested in the present state of agricultural activity here which includes new crops such as sweet
potatoes, honey, and hemp.

When the fire needed some more wood, the
teacher would call on me to fill the stove. There
were some boys a little older than me that had a
lot of ideas on how to cause some excitement
from time to time. Well, sir, the teacher called on
me to put some wood in the stove, as it was a
cold day so I got up and put a couple of chunks in
the stove, shut the door and started back to my
seat. Boom Bang, the stove blew up. The door
came off the stove and the stovepipe came down
on the kids. What an awful mess it made. I’m
telling you that teacher was some mad. (Of
course, she got excited real easy.)

Thaddeus Gibson grew up in Pawlet, graduating
from Long Trail School in 2007. He subsequently
received his BA in Anthropology from Williams
College and his MA in the Public Humanities from
Brown University. He has professional experience

Well, sir, she sent me over the hill to fetch my
father to put the stovepipe back up. I had to stay
in during my noon hour and recess for a month,
and to make things worse, I got my rear end beat

on at home as well. I could never figure that one
out because all I did was put wood in the stove…
I never did know what happened to the damn
stove until I was in Charley Baker’s garage in
North Pawlet somewhere around 50 years or so
later. There were three or four men in there at
the time just talking about the old days. All of a
sudden Charley Baker started to laugh and he
said “I’ll never forget the day Bud put the wood in
the stove and it blew up.” One of the other men
asked what had happened. Charley explained
that he took two 12 gauge shotgun shells out of
his Uncle Bill Owens’ shell box and took the shot
out of them, wrapped the shells in paper and
stuck them in a hole in one of the chunks of wood
that was laying by the stove. Well sir, I looked at
him and I couldn’t believe what he had just said.
Charley never realized that I never knew what
really had caused the stove to blow up. When we
all got over laughing Charley said, “Bud will take
me out of his will now.”
From Just Bud: A Collection of Stories by Charles
“Bud” Cole, reprinted from the December 1999
PHS newsletter

Braintree School Open House
September 2019

with the Vermont State Curator, the Vermont
Arts Council, and the National Museum of
American History. He currently serves on the
Curatorial Task Force of the Friends of the
Vermont State House. In his free time, he enjoys watching and playing sports, traveling,
and spending time outside gardening, hiking
and skiing. Please welcome Thaddeus when he
calls!

Photos courtesy Judy Coolidge
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President’s Message from Barry Meinerth
We hope you’ve had an opportunity to participate in some
of the Historical Society’s programs this summer. The
highlight was the weeks- long Up Home exhibit in the
Town Hall. We thank Eileen Travell and the many volunteers who helped make this a reality. The exhibit concluded with Matt and Joy Proft’s Open House, so that we
could see Minnie Griswold’s house as it is today. While
the house has been restored, many of the features captured by Neil and Susanne Rappaport’s photographs
have been carefully restored. Both events will be long
remembered by those of us that were fortunate enough to
be there.
Our ice cream social in August had an additional feature.
As part of our Farm Project, sponsored by Fred and
Sandy Stone, Platt Herrick and John Malcolm discussed

changes in farming in the Mettawee Valley during the
past 50 years. Both Platt and John are very knowledgeable and were willing to answer all of our questions. It
was a wonderful afternoon, made possible by the generous donation of ice cream from Stewart’s. Most of us
don’t need an excuse to eat ice cream on a hot summer
day, but this provided one. Thanks again to Platt and
John!
Following close on the heels of that, we opened the
Braintree School in early September to bring to life
what school was like in the mid-19th century. Our
school teacher was Abbie Mahurin, reprising her role
from the year before. Abbie doesn’t remind me of any of
the teachers I had in school - my loss! Many thanks to
Vicki Ripley who provided a number of old fashioned
treats to feed hungry students.
Our Farm Project has progressed at a slower pace
than we anticipated. Consequently, we’ve decided to
employ additional resources, specifically in the person
of Thaddeus Gibson. You’ll read his bio elsewhere in
this issue. Our plea to you is that when he contacts
you, please accommodate Thaddeus and share your
story and pictures with him. We can’t do this without
your cooperation.

Up Home Exhibit Summer 2019

Andy Mahurin had suggested a year ago that a worthwhile project would be cleaning/ repairing headstones
in the old cemetery across from the Mettawee Valley
Cemetery. We’ve looked into this and it seems to be an
achievable goal. We hope to make progress on this during the fall. We’ll keep you informed on this in coming
newsletters.
Finally, those of you who attended Howard Coffin’s
presentation last April will remember it as one of our
best attended and most informative. Howard will join
us on October 17th to discuss the role of women in
maintaining the family farms during the Civil War. We
look forward to welcoming you to our last program
of the year. In addition, all are most welcome and encouraged to attend our Annual Meeting on November
14th at 7:00 PM at the Pawlet Library.

The Blizzard of ‘88
A reprint from our April 1996 newsletter,
written by Dorothy Offensend.
The Farmer’s Almanac predicts a harsh
winter for us this year. The following article will
put it in perspective and make us thankful for our
modern lives.
George Wood was eight years old in 1888,
and living with his parents William and Christiana (Landon) Wood, in Pawlet on a farm on Rupert
Mountain when the blizzard struck. Their home
was isolated for several days by the depth of snow.
All available men and boys were recruited to shovel out the roads, receiving the then generous pay
of 15 cents an hour.
We learn more about the 1888 blizzard
from the articles by Morris Rote-Rosen in the
Granville Sentinel.
The blizzard began March 11 as a mild
snowstorm, and by the following day it increased
in fury, continuing on through Tuesday, and gradually it let up on Wednesday, March 14. Streets,
roads, and the railroad were blocked with snow,
there was no school, and mail delivery was suspended for three days. The whole vicinity was isolated from the rest of the world.
The great snowbanks were piled so high
that the ground floor of houses could not be seen.
Each gust of wind caused snow banks to be piled
higher and there were high drifts on the roads.
Lucky were the families who had enough food and

.Membership

Renewal Reminder:

Please send in your annual membership
($10 single), ($15 family) to help support
all our activities and mission to preserve
Pawlet history.

Barry Meinerth, PHS President

Thank you!
Photos courtesy of George Bouret

PHS Annual Meeting

November 14, 2019
7:00 PM
Pawlet Public Library

fuel to weather the storm. Delivery of food and milk
was impossible, and even the saloons were vacant of
their usual imbibers.
On March 11, 1949, sixty one years after the
1888 blizzard, sixty nine people gathered at the
meeting house of the Society of Friends in Granville
for the second reunion of the survivors of the 1888
blizzard to swap stories from their memories. Barbara Treehouse, who was called “The Blizzard Baby”,
having been born the day after the storm subsided
said she could never keep her age a secret. Her arrival into the world was assisted by 175 men digging a
tunnel through the snow making room for the stork
who was assisted by Dr. W. A. Tenney. Quite appropriately as they left the reunion, snow was falling,
making automobiles slip and slide when making
their way out of the yard.
By 1955 only 36 elderly men were present
who could remember the storm. As the years went by
the stories of the blizzard improved with tales such
as: “A horse stumbled atop a barn”, “The train took a
day and a half to travel 15 miles”, and “Snowdrifts
were piled as high as 30 feet”. The nine old men who
were the last to meet conceded that the accounts “got
better every year”.

