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A Message From the Board President 
 

The production of talc and hardwood flooring by neighbors on Railroad Street. The sale of hardware and 

prescriptions by neighbors on Main Street. Education at Johnson High School and Johnson Teachers 

College by neighbors on School Street. What did folks in your neighborhood do? You can research that at 

the Johnson Historical Society. We probably have a photograph for you to see. 

The Holcomb House is a window to Johnson's past. The kitchen wood stove to the railroad station stove. 

Ila Lower's mixer to a variety of other kitchen utensils. We are especially proud of our wooden tub 

washing machine, Bear Paw popcorn production, honey and maple syrup. 

There is much to see in our collection. Please come and take a look; Thursdays and Sundays or by 

appointment. 

Richard “Dick” Simays  

January 2020 

Living in the large house by the river, Allen House, on the south side of the street (owned by my 

grandfather, Lewis West), there were several places to visit headed up eastward on the street 

from our home. On the south side, the house next to us, a two story house, was once the 

combined confectionery store and silversmith shop, with an apartment upstairs. Now a house of 

two apartments, where upstairs on the correct day, you could get, with a visit, a warm doughnut 

from Ila Lower.  

Only a lawn and a 2-car garage separated you from home to the warm doughnuts. Then only a 

narrow driveway from there was the Farrington house, the nicest on the street, with a large 

lawn on the east side with a beautiful large maple tree offering its shade on hot 
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Excerpts from Growing Up on Main Street in the 1940’s and 1950’s 
By Dean West 

The mission of the Johnson Historical Society is to preserve our history by 
weaving stories of the past with the present, using our collections of artifacts and 
displays, creating a legacy for future generations. 



Cont. Excerpts from Growing Up on Main Street 

summer days. On the east side of the 

Farrington lawn was a dwelling usually 

rented to families with children our age that 

were a part of the fun group of Main Street 

kids. This later became the home of Ila’s 

doughnut shop with a sales stand in front 

manned primarily by her husband Bill, and 

the end of the “free donut” era. This 

building was once the home of the well 

known Dr. Pentice’s sister. The lot is now the 

site of today’s Merchant’s Bank. The two 

story house next to Ila’s was occupied by 

Lawrence Worthley, plumber and tinsmith, a 

place often visited by us, but there was 

never enough activity to learn any of the 

trade. Lawrence usually parked his truck in 

front at the curb and sat either on 

the front porch or inside by the 

large window and watched his 

truck all day, or at least so it 

seemed to us kids. We never 

seemed to catch him doing 

anything. Presumably, before our 

time he was busy making sugaring 

equipment, farm pails and tin ware 

for homes. Upstairs, above his 

shop George and Orpha Whitney 

lived and George had a barbershop in the 

rear section where your mother sent you 

with a quarter for your very necessary hair 

cut. It was much more convenient to go to 

George than to go further up the street to 

visit Dana Gilbert’s shop for the same 25 

cent cut. Just a foot or so away from 

Worthley’s was a very small, two story 

building housing Joe Pete’s market at ground 

level and his apartment, I guess, upstairs. 

The market was small but always had the 

fresh bread your Mom needed for about 12 

cents a loaf. Your errands most often were 

to go to Joe Pete’s for bread or maybe eggs 

in which case you could not go on your 

bicycle. Milk was not necessary to get from 

Joe Pete’s since it was delivered to our door 

daily by Billy Holmes, a local dairyman. The 

last building on the street before crossing 

Railroad Street was the grand old building 

known then as the Nye Block.  

It’s three stories and rather odd shape 

created an imposing structure that was the 

centerpiece of downtown. Though it 

appeared as a hotel might, it was actually 

built as a mercantile business in 1868-1869 

by Leonard Knight in anticipation of the 

South side of Main Street, looking East from Main Street bridge  

Allen Stand, the building that stood before the bridge 



railroad to be built from Newport and the 

Canadian border to join the St. J & LC 

Railroad in Johnson. This was anticipated to 

develop Johnson into a bustling railroad 

center. When the railroad was not built the 

building was later sold to William Nye and 

continued as a mercantile store and home to 

the Nye family into the 1960’s, Mary Nye 

being the last of the family to own and 

inhabit the building, thus the “Nye Block” 

identification. The large area at street level 

was often unoccupied, though for a  while it, 

the main floor, was used to house a 

restaurant run by Mrs. Favreau, George 

Favreau’s wife. George was the first to 

contract school bus service to the town as 

they started to  close the one-room school 

houses outside the village. Of course, we 

village kids continued to walk to school while 

the new REO buses were used to transport 

those from outside the village. 

Mrs. Favreau’s restaurant became a meeting 

place for many of the other kids of our 

neighborhood. There was a juke box that we 

all shared the cost of providing the music so 

we could teach each other how to dance. 

Can you imagine a group of young people, 

none of them with any dance experience, 

teaching each other to dance? Can you 

further imagine a restaurant today allowing 

their place to be used as a center to 

entertain young people? Of course these 

lessons could only take place on selected 

days no matter the season as there were so 

many outdoor activities to occupy our free 

time. I guess you don’t miss what you never 

had because TV was non-existent and we 

never needed anything like it to occupy our 

time or attention.  

The area west of the brick house, on the 

North side of the street, brings us back to 

another section of Main Street where we 

have seen significant change.  The lot now 

occupied by the United Church actually 

replaces three previous structures. The first 

house, west of the brick house, during my 

childhood was owned by Chauncey McCuin 

and, where upstairs his son Stuart with wife 

Ramona started their family. The oldest 

child, Terry, was a close age and playmate of 

mine and oldest daughter, Sandra, being of 

my sister Carol’s age was a close friend 

throughout our school years. To this day, 

though our lives have taken different paths, 

we remain close friends. I am proud of that! 

The house was purchased by the town, to 

become know as the “Principal’s House” 

after McCuins left it. Several Johnson High 

School principals and their families occupied 

Nye Block 

Taken from 3rd floor of West house in 1961 

cont. page 4 



What is this MYSTERY ITEM? 
 

Item is leather and measures 43 
inches long and 8 3/4 inches wide. 
Several initials are written on the 
piece that is woven in the middle. 
Some of the initials are G.D., E.F., 
G.H., P.J.. K.L., O.P., L.B., S.I. . 
If anyone has an idea, please let us 
know. 
 
 
 
 

Upcoming Events 
 

Robert Titterton will be presenting about Julian Scott, who lived in Johnson, and joined 
the 13th Vermont Regiment. Scott was an artist of the Civil War and Native America. The 
presentation will happen on Sunday, January 19th at 2pm.  

Have you renewed your membership? 
 

Please mail your check renewal to: PO Box 383, Johnson 05656. Checks payable to Johnson 
Historical Society. Please note on the check memo your membership option: 
 $15 for Individual membership per year 
 $25 for Family membership per year or $100 for 5-years 
 $50 for Business/Institution membership per year 
 $10 for Student or Senior Citizen (65+) per year 
 $500 for Life membership (includes membership for two) 
Additionally, donations of any amount are welcome! They are tax-deductible. 

the lower level into the 1960’s. I think the last school principal to occupy it was Ed and Marion 

Poulin. The second floor had an apartment usually occupied by one or more high school 

teachers.  The house was one of those demolished to create a lot for the new United Church 

after the disastrous fire destroyed the beautiful old structure across from the “Opera House” 

on upper Main Street. 

A narrow driveway separated the “Principal’s House” from a four apartment house with a 

wraparound porch on the south and east side that we knew as Serepties’ house. Several 

families over the years made this their home for various lengths of time. This too was 

demolished as part of the church project. 

While this is only an excerpt, the remainder of Dean's story of the 1940's and 1950's on Main 

Street is available for reading at the Holcomb House.  

Cont. Excerpts from Growing Up on Main Street 



Holiday Jubilee 
 

The Historical Society participated in the Holiday Jubilee on Friday, December 6th with story 
time. Sitting by the Christmas tree, Mary Jean Smith and Kathy Tobin read stories to the 
children. Cookies, and mulled cider were served.  

 

Hours 
 

Dr. Holcomb House, home of the Johnson Historical Society is open every Sunday from 1 to 4 PM and every 

Thursday from 9 AM to noon. Also, opened by appointment, please call Linda Jones at 635-7401, Lois Frey at 

635-7826, Dick Simays 635-7080 or Dean West 635-7431.  
 

Board Meetings 
 

We meet on the second Wednesday of every month at 9:00 am at Dr. Holcomb House on 188 Main Street. 

Open to public.  

Check out our webpage http://johnsonhistoricalsociety.org and our Facebook page  

To access our meeting minutes, please visit: http://townofjohnson.com/boards/historical-society/  
 

Board Officers 
 

Dick Simays, President  

Tom Carney, Vice President  

Kelly Vandorn, Treasurer  

Lois Frey, Secretary  

Alice Whiting, Membership Chair  


