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Note: The following was written 
in longhand late in life by Percy Ir-
ving Bliss (1895-1989), a longtime 
resident of New Hampshire and Ver-
mont. It was found in a folder of old 
family papers by his great-nephew 
Larry Chase, a summer visitor to 
Andover for years and now a perma-
nent resident. The fi rst installment 
appeared in the October issue of the 
Beacon.

My life in East Andover was very 
active, happy, and exciting. Money 
was scarce, but when you can get 
along without it and eat heartily every 
day, why worry?

Many days I walked a distance of 
one and a half miles to earn 10 cents 
per hour. I helped with haying and 
also turned the machine for shearing 
sheep.

We loved dogs and always had one 
or more with us. On one occasion my 
father took me on a trip to Franklin. 
We left our pet (a dog much devoted 
to me) locked in the house. At about 
half way, along came Buster. He ac-
companied us the rest of the way.

It was necessary to go over to 
Franklin Falls through a covered 
bridge, dog still with us. After 
shopping, we started for home but 
– no dog. We drove all the way home 
without the dog and put the carriage 
in the barn. I felt terrible to lose my 
pet and companion but ate my din-
ner. After dinner, I thought I’d take a 
look anyway, and sure enough under 
the carriage was my dog Buster! He 
had run the full six miles to catch up 
with us!

As my stepmother was operating 
a transient house, several experienc-
es were encountered. One was that 
my father’s boss put up with us one 
night. Supposedly he was rich, as he 
had an automobile! Come morning 
he wished to see if it operated okay 
and asked my sister Elma and I if we 
would like a ride. Of course we said 
yes, so we were bundled into the back 
seat, and we started off. Nothing hap-
pened as we chugged along but that 
was one of the fi rst automobiles ever 
in East Andover, and it was a REO 
(named for manufacturer R. E. Olds). 
What a thrill…

I must also tell of the “White 
Sands.” On the shore of the lake, a long 
stretch of white sands provided swim-

ming, etc. We seldom wore suits, and 
one day about four of us were sunning 
ourselves on the sands and upon look-
ing up saw four “summer bathers” 
in nice clothes coming to the beach. 
We had no time to disappear, so we 
all lay fl at on our stomachs while the 
ladies passed by. In quick succession 
we all ran for the water after they had 
passed!

One day while swimming, we saw a 
boat coming with no one on it. After a 
while the boat came alongside, and who 
was there but my brother. He had swum 
clear across that lake while pushing our 
boat.

East Andover at that time was 
more or less a Boston & Maine rail-
road passing point. We had a double 
track with telegraph operator at all 
times, a watering tank, and tramps 
awaiting free rides. They knew my 
mother would feed them so marked a 
fence to our door. They never gave us 
any trouble.

At 11 years old (1906-7) I was 
passed from seventh grade to ninth 
and took examinations to enter Proc-
tor Academy. The Boston & Maine 
started a two-car train to accommo-
date scholars but discontinued it. That 
meant I must fi nd other transportation. 
So I used to wait by the water tank for 
a freight train to take on water.

It was easy for me to bum a ride, 
and in the cab too. Otherwise I start-
ed walking the four miles to school. 
But when the train came along, the 
engineer stopped, and I hopped on. I 
felt quite big to have a 100-car train 
come to nearly a stop to let me off at 
Andover station.

While living in East Andover we 
had some fi shing experiences. One 
day when I was about 10, I meant to 
play a trick on my sister, Elma. I fas-
tened a dead shiner on the hook and 
called Elma to see me catch a fi sh. 
What I pulled up was a tremendous 
eel. I had a tough job to keep it from 
squirming back into the water. When 
measured it was nearly fi ve feet long 
and the width of a tomato can. Many 
people came to see it as it was publi-
cized in the local paper.

I did well in Proctor Academy. I 
was even doing well in music, but on 
moving to Vermont, where my father 
had a job in a Windham sawmill, I 
had to give it up…
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Old Time Variety Show Raises 
Funds For Grange Hall Restoration

A delicious dinner at the High-
land Lake Grange Hall was followed 
by a show at the church. Performers 
included (clockwise from left) Julia 
Philipson and Jim Connell; Irene 
Jewett; and Paul Hubert.
 Photos: Sharon Darling

the Board is doing.
• All new members to be sent a 

confi rmation card to indicate areas of 
interest and e-mail address. Pat noted 
that there is a new form that has this 
information. Suzy thought a phone call 
would be more personal. 

• Database needs work – all current 
members should be sent form noted 
above as well. There are multiple lists 
of members. The database needs to be 
collated so there is only one, and it is up 
to date. The list should also be able to 
produce separate lists divided by inter-
est (construction, etc.)

Donna suggested fi nding out what 
activities members have participated in 
as well as what their interests are.

• Trustee meetings should be opened 
up and have any members who want 
to attend. We would hold the meet-
ings at a larger place. It was noted that 
only Board members can vote. We de-
cided to put the minutes in the Beacon 
so everyone can read them and see the 
range of issues and tasks that are done 
by AHS. The schedule of meetings will 
also be in the Beacon and everyone will 
be invited.

• Conduct museum orientation for 
station masters. Pat has a list of ev-
eryone who has served. Pat will plan 
an orientation for the spring. We can 
also videotape it so a DVD is avail-
able as well.

There was general consensus to pro-
ceed with these ideas. Making this hap-
pen is the responsibility of the Member-
ship Committee.
Freight Shed

A memorial gift of $5,600 has been 
received. This is the estimate given for 
the door and handicap access.

Sally reported that the parking lot is 
now done by the main entrance. Dale 

McLeod donated his time and equip-
ment. In the spring, the ramp will go in. 
The architect will be back on Thanks-
giving weekend. RP Johnson is donat-
ing a window for the street side to let 
light in.
Tucker Mountain School

AHS has been given a gift of $1,000 
for wooden shingles and labor for a new 
roof at Tucker Mountain School. There 
are two prices for shingles – one for 
red cedar and one for white. Donna felt 
that the white would look more like the 
original; it is likely that the original roof 
was pine. 

Ed brought up the issue of chimney 
repair that should be done at the same 
time. Roger suggested a false chimney, 
and Pat will check this out on the Inter-
net. The Board decided to go with the 
white cedar, which would allow extra 
money for the chimney work.
Seasonal Portable Toilet

Pat suggested having a portable 
toilet at the station from April to Oc-
tober that could be used by station 
visitors and those using the Rail Trail. 
The price is $85 per month. Pat ap-
proached Alex Bernhard from the 
Rail Trail to see if they could fund it 
50/50 with AHS. The price includes 
weekly cleaning. 

We also decided to try to fi x the toi-
let in the station. The price to fi x the sta-
tion toilet should not be a high price, but 
we must fi nd someone who knows how 
to work on such an old fi xture. Roger 
will determine what it will cost to fi x 
the station toilet and sink. Pat will check 
on some reproduction sinks.
Sketches of Andover

Sheldon Rich has given Pat a series 
of sketches of Andover – almost 100 
sketches. Pat hopes that we can use 
these in a way that will give them a lot 
of public viewing and hopefully as a 
fund raising opportunity.
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custom sewing for your home

Great Fabric Great Fabric 
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