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Andover High Alumni:

Frank Munroe Haley, Andover High ’41
By Judy Perreault
Andover High School ’57

Finding Munroe Haley for an interview proved a chal-
lenge. I checked the phone book; no Munroe. There was 
a F&A Haley, but they were listed in New London, and I 
know they live in Andover. I began to think he had entered 
the Witness Protection Program. 

I fi nally called Irene Jewett, his sister, and found that 
Munroe’s fi rst name is Frank, although for 50 years I have 
always known him as Munroe. The F&A in the phone 
book is him, but for some reason the phone company lists 
them as living in New London. Although fi nding him was 
the hard part, interviewing him was the fun part.

Frank Munroe Haley was born in East Andover, son 
of Myrtle and Frank. He had fi ve older sisters: Clarice, 
Emma, Viola, Gertrude, and Irene. The family lived on 
Haley Hill Road (now Boston Hill Road) on a farm where 
they raised pigs, chickens, and cows and had a large veg-
etable garden. They sold much of the garden produce.

Munroe and his wife Anne have fi ve children: four 
boys and a girl. Anne and I worked together at the How-
ard Johnson’s at the Weirs when we were in high school 
and college. We had fun talking over old times. So many 
of the places we remember are gone now.
Elementary School

Munroe attended the two-room East Andover Elemen-
tary School. Miss Carleton taught grades one through 
four. Munroe said in the early years the district did not 
hire married school teachers. 

Munroe was a high-spirited child, and it often got him 
into trouble. (In his words, he was “a hellraiser.”) He recalls 
that in the third grade, the girl who sat in front of him had 
long hair that fl owed over his desk. All of a sudden he no-
ticed a bug on his desk, so he slapped it with his ruler. Then 
more bugs appeared, and Munroe continued his slapping. 
He didn’t realize what kind of bugs they were. 

The slapping noise fi nally attracted the teacher’s atten-
tion, and she came over with fi re in her eyes until she saw 
the bugs. Munroe said she hustled the girl out fast, and 
next thing the nurse was there to take charge.

The fi fth grade boys used to take care of the wood-
stove. Munroe and Raymond French would bring in the 
wood from the shed. Sam Currier was the janitor, and 
he would shovel the ashes out of the stove and out the 
window. Soon the pile was right up to the window. As 
Munroe’s seat was next to the window, one of his favorite 
tricks was to jump out the window, down the pile of ashes, 
around the school and back in the window. The trick was 
to do it without the teacher seeing him. He never did say 
what his average was.

The seventh grade boys were very unruly and diffi -
cult to handle. These were big, strong, farm boys. One of 
the boys used to like to choke people. The school hired 
Mr. Sullivan, a former Golden Gloves boxer. On his fi rst 
day he laid out the rules and said a paddling was in store 
for anyone who broke them. Munroe said Elmer Fay, a 
tough boy, was the fi rst. Mr. Sullivan yanked him out of 
his chair, threw him against the desk, and sent him out to 
the shed. All but two boys had at least one session with 
Mr. Sullivan. Munroe was not one of the two. I believe the 
seventh grade boys got the message.
Morse Code

Munroe’s father also worked for the railroad as the 
Halcyon Stationmaster. He was profi cient at Morse code, 
which he tried unsuccessfully to teach to Munroe. Mun-
roe found an extra key to the station, and when he and 
his friends were skating or sledding at night he would let 
them in to get warm and use the bathroom. 

His father would never have caught him if Munroe 
hadn’t decided to try his Morse code and telegraph skills 
to send a one word message: s---t . He didn’t know that the 
receiver could tell which station it came from. His father 
was notifi ed of the message but surprisingly didn’t take 

away the key.
The Fourth of July was always a fun time for the kids 

in town. The night before and the night of, the church bell 
rang constantly, accompanied by the fi ring of a small can-
non which was later confi scated by Ralph Chaffee, select-
man, as being too dangerous. 

One year E.B. Thompson thought he could prevent the 
bell ringing by having the clapper removed, but Munroe 
said they just made a clapper using railroad spikes. They 
also took Thompson’s hay rake and put it on the island. It 
took him a month to fi nd it, and he paid the very kids who 
took it $5 to bring it back.

Munroe also remembers a dispute over ownership of 
a well on the land next to the lake across from Bryant 
Adams’ house, which became quite heated. Some of the 
town boys decided to settle things by fi lling in the well. 
They spent all night hauling dirt on the running board 
of a car and then topped it off with cement. It did solve 
the problem. Bryant Adams says his grandmother was on 
the porch that night and watched the whole operation but 
never said a word.
Andover High School ’41

Munroe attended Andover High School and graduated 
in 1941. He rode the train to school with his sister Irene, 
Thelma Miller, Lucille Ernst, Dot and Robert Newcomb. 
One day they decided to skip school in the morning and 
ride to Potter Place, then walk back and get to school at 
noon. They would have gotten away with it, but Munroe 
had forgotten to put away the sledge hammer at home, 
and his father called the school in the morning to fi nd out 
where it was. It’s the little things that you don’t plan on 
that get you.

Mr. Harlow was the principal, Mr. Corson, shop teach-
er, Mrs. Fenton, English (she made Munroe sit up front), 
Mr. Buzzell, Miss Whitney, and Mrs. Snively, Home Eco-
nomics. Among his classmates were Bobby Phelps (killed 
in World War II), Alden Lawrence, Raymond French, 
Ruth Stone, Dot Young, Roselle McDonald, Paul Pills-
bury (nicknamed Pickles), Lucille Ernst, Russell Sheldon 
(nicknamed Sweet Pea), Burt Prescott, Bud Harding, Dot 
Newcomb, and Leonard and Leslie Gove. 

The rest of the 1941 list included Florence Calley, Ly-
man Currier, Shirley Drake, Lucille Gora, Betty Kilburn, 
Natalie Robinson, and Barbara Stewart. Munroe says he 
dated Mr. Harlow’s daughter. It seems that Freddy Shaw 
dated her, too.
Shop Class

Munroe’s favorite subjects were math, geography, his-
tory, and shop. He made a bookcase in shop that he still 
has, and he also made his sister Clarice a cedar hope chest. 
One year the shop class made eight or 10 sets of lawn fur-
niture that were sold to fund the athletic program. 

Munroe also had a deal going with the Home Econom-
ics girls. They would make a pot of soup in the morning, 
which he would buy for 50 cents and then sell to the shop 
boys for 10 cents a cup.

Munroe played baseball for three years. He thinks his 
was the fi rst class to have a yearbook.

The 1941 class trip was to the State Prison and the State 
Hospital. The prison had work parties that ran the farm, 
made cement tiles for the roads, made license plates, and 
worked in the bakery. He recalls a prisoner with a large 
knife slicing bread with great precision.

Munroe joined the Marines in December of 1941, the 
fi rst from Andover to enlist. He was awarded two Purple 
Hearts. After the war he worked for the railroad, for Char-
ron Sash in Penacook (Rivco), and then started his own 
business, Andover Milling, which later burned. He worked 
for a lumber company for 20 years and then bought half of 
it. It become Haley Lumber. His wife Anne was President 
and Munroe was Vice President. 

Anne and Munroe are both retired now and enjoying 
life in the new home they built.
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