
Ancestors and Others.net Recollections of Peru ·1· 

 
 

RECOLLECTIONS OF PERU, VERMONT 
 
             Written by Ruth W. Pearce 

 
 
 

 



Ancestors and Others.net Recollections of Peru ·2· 

Life in Peru as Remembered by Ruth Pearce 
 
 
 When I opened up More Tall Tales from Peru, Vermont all those familiar names from my 
childhood welled up:  Kelton, Hulett, Williams, Farnum, Dibble, Reilly, Parrish, Stone.  My ma-
ternal grandparents, John I. Pearce (Jip) 1897-1976 and Ruth W. Pearce 1901-1982, loved 
Peru for 50 years.  In the 1970s, my grandmother wrote down some of her remembrances for 
her three grandchildren.   
 
 My great grandmothers Frances Adams Pearce 1871-1949 and Mary Wagner Waterman 
1871-1956 and my mother Jane Pearce Mabry 1924-1958 are buried in the Peru Village Ceme-
tery.   
 
 Here are a few more tales about life in Peru during the 1920s, 30s and 40s. 
 
 
Nancy Ettensperger 
Underhill, Vermont 
June 2021 
 

 
 
 
 

 

Nancy on Walt Williams’ work horse - early 1950s. 
Gathering hay after mowing the hill behind my grandparents’ house in Peru. 
Walt Williams on the wagon.  Cressy Williams standing. 
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House in Peru, Vermont 
 

 In 1923, Jip (John Irving Pearce) and 

his mother (Frances Adams Pearce) bought 

the property in Peru, 16 plus acres for $300.00 

from Joseph Farnum.  It had a stone foundation 

on it of a farm house that had burned years be-

fore.   

 From the house and lawn you had a 

good view of Stratton before the trees grew too 

tall and could walk up back to the Pinnacle 

which had a wonderful panorama view of Glebe, 

Stratton and Bromley, then turn right and go 

down hill to Peru Village across from Joe Far-
num’s house.   

 The house was built of plans for a Dutch 

Colonial, story and a half cottage with an open 

porch and meant to have one large bedroom on 

the east side with an opening in the fireplace 

chimney for a stovepipe.  It had a pipeless fur-

nace with a large register in the floor of the hall-

way. Spring water was downhill so there was a 

back room with a flush toilet, the same tub and a 

small sink.  In the kitchen was a wood burning 

stove connected to the water heater and it had a 

two burner kerosene stove at the right hand 

side.  It stood on the wall next to the dining 

room.  It had an iron sink in the corner next to 

the door into dining room and stationary tubs 

with porcelain tops along west wall.  A window to 

the west and one on the north wall.  An ice re-

frigerator stood in front of the north window.  The 

door of the pantry was next to the back floor.   

 The furniture in the house was what 

Mother Pearce had and some given to her.  The 

walls were of asbestos plaster and kept the grey 

look until 1937 when we had it papered.  The 

woodwork was always white.  The newel posts, 

railing and treads on the staircase were stained 

dark red.  The risers white until early 1950.  The 

porch had one French door and mixed furniture.  

An iron swing couch.  We used it a lot in those 

days.  There were very few bugs.  The cellar 

had a dirt floor and a stream running through it 

from a spring way up in the back of the hill.  

Where the run off went out the front near the 

front steps we found a square pipe made of 

closely fitted flat stones across the front yard to 

where the slope was. 

 

 

 
Pearce Home in Peru - 1932 

 

 

 The fireplace was excellent - it had been 

made by an expert.  The bricks came from a kiln 

near where Harry Walker lived and some from 
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the Danby Road Kiln.  There was a plate in the 

floor so the ashes could be pushed down and 

taken out in an opening down cellar.  The win-

dows and screens came from a special place in 

NYC.  We burned wood in the furnace even 

though it was meant to be a coal furnace.  Coal 

was too hard to get and too expensive to have 

hauled up the mountain.   

 The spring was wonderful water.  

Enough in those days to do the washing, water 

out doors and use as wanted.  The lawn was 

just in front and a little on the porch side and 

about one strip of the hand mower on the west 

side.   

 
 

 
 
 
 

 The back of the old garage was not 

quite so far as the front of the new garage and 

was built for a two car model A Ford.  With dou-

ble doors and a post in the center.  Mother 

Pearce has a Model A or was it a Model T?  She 

drove it down the middle of the road at all of 15 

mph.  Insisted she was safer that way and only 

on sunny days.  Jip drove it when he was there.   

Traveling to Peru from New York City 
 

 The trip up there was quite a trip.  In the 

early 20s, Jip went up with three other fellows 

for his vacation to the Glasford Cottage where 

so called Muzzie Glasford (Gertrude Walker 
Glassford) spent the summer.  (She was the 

mother of Helen and her brother Walker.  Be-

cause of a heart condition, she had been going 

to Vermont for the summers.  They had stayed 

in a house in Londonderry - a summer boarding 

house for several years.  It is the house on the 

right side of the road just after you cross that lit-

tle bridge at the foot of Stowell Hill.  Then they 

bought the brown shingled cottage on the Far-

num Farm Road or Lovers Lane and that is 

where the boys spent their vacation.)   

 So Jip knew Joe and Mary Farnum 

who lived in Peru and the piece of property.  Joe 

took him up the road called Birch Tree Lane to 

the Pinnacle then down to where the foundation 

was.   Jip always said the view was startling and 

his mother went up and stayed at the Russell 

Inn.  Mrs. Russell was still alive and it was the 

place to stay.   

 Jip also knew George and Louella 
Rowley.  George was the taxi driver, also drove 

the mail truck and in those days took passen-

gers back and forth.  In the early 20s we took 

the Hudson River night boat to Albany or 

Schenectady then the train to Manchester and 

one of the Rowleys met us.  The road up the 

mountain was barely wide enough for two cars 

to pass and the brush at the sides was never 

cut.  The road also followed the brook.  Wound 

round and round and crossed and recrossed the 

brook.   

 On my first trip up there in 1923, Louella 
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met us in Manchester and we had a blowout on 

the way up.  She had never changed a tire, so I 

took off my coat and set to work and with Jip’s 

help we got it changed.   

 Almost every car stopped at the spring 

for water and they all were heated up by that 

time.  The same famous spring that is where 

Walt Williams fetched us water from in the 

1950s when our spring went dry. 

 

Peru People and Places 
 

 The Peru store was closed in 1923 and 

Dan Millington the post master had a store and 

PO in the cottage next to the Russell Inn.  He 

and his wife owned the house where Telemark 

(the Shuell house) now stands.  She was from 

Chicago and had money.  It was a lovely house 

and every summer when I first got to Peru she 

would invite me in to see what they had done.  

She sent to Marshall Fields for everything and 

bought some beautiful antiques at early auc-

tions.  They had a dining room table just like our 

round one only theirs was 72” in diameter, ours 

was 60”.  Florence Millington trusted Jane 
[Pearce] when she was very little.  Jane would 

point at a porcelain figurine and say “pretty,” but 

never touch it.  I was scared because I knew I 

could never replace them.   

 One day when Jane was about five 

years old, Mother Pearce and I were invited to 

tea to meet Eleanor Baldwin and her mother 

who was a grand dame from Boston.  Eleanor 

Baldwin’s father has been a Bachelor [probably 

Batchelder] from Vermont and they lived in a 

house on the North Road across from Joe Far-

num.  Mrs. Baldwin was late and came complete 

with hat and gloves.  Florence went to the 

kitchen, Jane following and Jane came back in 

carrying a cup of tea for Mrs. Baldwin.  I don’t 

think I breathed and I know Mrs. Baldwin didn’t 

breath while she took the plate and cup of tea 

from Jane.   

 As a clerk and helper Dan Millington 

had Freda Jones who later became Mrs. Harry 
Walker.  One of Jane’s best friends.   

 As a teenager, Jane always said she 

knew all she had to do was walk down the vil-

lage road and say I need a place to stay and 

something to eat and at least five or six doors 

would open for her.  

 In 1923 the Bromley House was also 

closed but the church and school were going 

strong.  There were several summer families 

around and they all went to church and there 

were plenty of town children.  Back around 1900 

there were five schools in Peru.  The church 

porch was built out in the center so one could 

step from their carriage onto the porch.  We had 

Old Home Day suppers on the triangle lawn in 

front of the Bromley House.  Della and Perry 
Warren lived there and only had an occasional 

person to stay.  In the early 1900s large car-

riages and horses used to come up the moun-

tain from Manchester for a trout breakfast.  And 

in the 1920s they served tea in front of the fire-

place.  One summer a librarian stayed at the 

Stones [Delmer].  She was a friend of the first 

Mrs. Stone and we had tea at the Bromley 

House and took long walks together.   

 As Jane got older so she could walk, we 

took long walks.  Dorothy Kelton had a stand 

up on the mountain where that gas station is and 

we would walk up there and also down to the vil-

lage.  Before she could walk her father got a 

wooden box, put wheels on it and a long handle 
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and we sat her in it and took her all over.  She 

beamed.  If it rained we put an umbrella over 

her.  As a little girl, Jane had a tent on a platform 

east of the porch and played there all the time.  

Uncle George Rowley fixed it up for her.  He 

also hung a big tire to some tree for a swing be-

fore she had a regular one.  He also grafted a 

red Astraken branch to the little apple tree at the 

corner of the porch.   

 We did our shopping in Manchester 

when George or Louella took us to meet a train.  

Not much to buy in Peru.  For several years a 

meat truck came from South Londonderry.  Not 

refrigerated; when he opened the back door the 

flies swarmed out.  For a few years we had a 

vegetable truck come up too which helped a lot.  

Mother Pearce had a vegetable garden and one 

day we heard her damning the damn dear little 

deers. 

 In 1923 I also met Dorothy Kelton and 

Bea Russell who is now Mrs. Glen Paige of Ar-

lington and we still write quite often and I hear 

from Dorothy every Xmas.  Glen Paige is 

George Rowley’s nephew and Bea is Myra 
[Sawtell] Williams and Ginny [Sawtell] Far-
num’s aunt.  A brother, Guy Crawford, married 

Bertha Moffitt who is another old friend as is 

Hallie Williams, Myra’s mother-in-law.  One of 

my early lessons was to be very careful what 

you say about anyone - you never know the re-

lation. 

 When Jane was 3-4-5 years old she had 

her birthday party in Peru.  She spent her sum-

mers with Mother Pearce and loved it.  There 

were quite a few children there then.  Two that 

always remembered her parties were Leroy Wil-
liams and Ed Farnum, also Ina Stone and Amy 
Moffitt.  I bought candle holders and balloons 

and games.  Her Grandmother baked a big cake 

and made ice cream - the old fashioned way.  

They were a huge success.  For some reason, I 

was not able to be up there one year and Jane 

did not mind.  Next summer Jip and I took her up 

to Peru.  He stayed over the weekend and I 

stayed 10 days or two weeks then I went back to 

the city and cleaned the apartment and cooked.  

That procedure was kept up all summer.  Some-

times I stayed a month.  She spent all her sum-

mers up there and when she was 14 or so we 

decided that she should have her choice.  She 

lasted exactly three days in NYC then asked her 

father to buy her a ticket for the trip to Peru. 

 Myra [Williams] and Clacia [Curtis] 
came on the scene when they were about 14 or 

15.  Also Ginny Farnum.  The Curtises [Helen 
and Clay] had bought the Bromley House.  

Myra, her sister Ginny, and their mother had 

gone to live with Mrs. Russell.  Ginny lived with 

Bea Paige in Peru (her aunt).  From then on 

Jane couldn’t wait to get to Peru in the summer.  

The three girls had a wonderful time up there.  

Myra and Leroy were always paired off.  But 

Clacia and Jane took turns dating Lyme Gem-
mel.  He had his baby ring which the girls took 

turns wearing until I finally took and kept until he 

and Debbie had their first son.  There were a lot 

of escapades and they all knew I would some-

way find out about them so one of them would 

tell me.  They did not get into any serious trouble 

and there were always four of them.  One of the 

boys always had a car of some kind.   

 At Johnny Seesaw they had a man who 

owned horses for riding so Jane went riding a 

lot.  She had joined a riding club in NY and they 

took early Sunday morning for their weekly rides 

in Central Park.  When they had the horses in 
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Peru, a lot of trails were cut.  Lorraine Kelton 

always had a horse to ride and she used the 

trails for many years.  The last few years more 

people have horses and have used them. 

 In the late 1930s, Mother Pearce mar-

ried Gene Simonds (Mary Farnum’s brother).  

Both thought the other had some money.  It only 

lasted a couple of years.  Uncle Gene built a 

barn back of the garage and a pig pen.  Uncle 

Gene had a horse, a cow, some chickens and a 

few pigs.  That was about the time that Jane 

was gathering eggs and a hen laid one in her 

hand.  She never forgot that.  He always adored 

Jane and was very good to her.  When she 

stayed in Peru the winter before Nancy was 

born, he brought up a pair of snow shoes for her 

and would go up and split kindling for her and at 

Xmas he cut a tree and fixed a base for it.  Myra 
and Leroy were living at the Smart Farm then.  

Uncle Gene was living at the Joe Farnum place.  

 As a youngster, Jane loved the moun-

tains and Peru and always kept that love.  When 

she was about five or so she would get up in the 

morning and run out onto the dewy lawn and 

dance in her nightgown and bare feet.  Her 

grandmother taught her to say “my mountains,” 

a phrase she always kept.  One day when there 

was a fire on Bromley in the late 40s or early 

50s, she came out the front door took one look 

and said “Oh no not my mountains,” and 

promptly phoned in about it.  The trucks and 

men came and parked in our lower meadow to 

go up that way and they also went up to Bromley 

and soon had it under control.  It was started by 

three men from Massachusetts who were up 

there hunting.  They already had shot a bear 

and had not registered it.  So they were not al-

lowed back in the state.  They had been up our 

road and had parked down by the barway and I 

had gone down to see who they were.  Typical 

goons or sharpies.  Not dressed for hunting or 

walking in the woods.  That is the only time there 

was a fire near. 

 Jane and Lee [Harvey L. Howard, III) 

were with us for two years before Harvey [How-

ard, Jr.] came back from overseas from World 

War II.  During that time, Clacia [Curtis] whose 

husband was overseas also came down [to NY 

City] for a weekend and stayed six weeks.  The 

Curtises owned the Bromely House and the 

house across the road which they called the An-

nex and only used it for extra guests.  That 

summer Jane and Clacia and Lee of course 

were to live there and run it.  That did not last 

very long.  Jane came up to our house with Lee 

and stayed until Harvey [Howard] got back from 

overseas.  One amusing incident happened 

when the girls were in the Annex.  Lee was sick 

and I tried to phone Jane one night and no an-

swer.  So the Londonderry telephone operator, 

Louella Rowley’s sister, said to me on the phone 

“Is this Ruth?”  And I replied “yes.”  She said 

“Jane might be there, Lee is sick, you hang up 

and I’ll call you back.”  The NY operator was 

sputtering all over.  I did and she called me and 

said Lee is better, Jane fell asleep and did not 

hear the phone.  The good old days. 

 
Johnny Seesaws 

 
 Another summer when Nancy was a 

baby, Mary Parrish of Johnny Seesaws phoned 

her (Jane) and asked her if she could help out.  I 

said go ahead.  I had to stay at the house be-

cause Mother Pearce was sick.   So Jane told 

Mary she could but had to have transportation in 
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the first morning.  Mary came to get her about 

6:30 am in a bathrobe and nothing else.  For a 

while someone else came for her then it was ar-

ranged that Percy Moffitt who worked there 

would stop in his truck for her.  The sound of the 

truck coming up the lane would wake her up so 

she would throw on some shorts and T shirt and 

run out to the driveway.   

 Mary was an excellent boss.  The girls 

could wash their hair, use the marble pool, wash 

their clothes on their time off.   

 It was that summer that Mary made her 

famous remark.  After dinner she had gone out 

to the kitchen where Phil was cook, Dollie and a 

sister (Kelton) were helpers.  Jane was there 

plus two sisters whose father was an ambassa-

dor and they had been living in Baltimore with 

their grandmother.  One was studying to be a 

kindergarten teacher and they had never been 

to New England so when they saw Mary’s ad in 

the college papers they applied.  The teachers 

had the playschool at Johnny Seesaws and the 

other waited tables, etc.  Also there was a girl 

who had gone up there the winter before to go 

skiing and had liked it so much she stayed on.   

 When Mary went back to the porch, she 

looked her guests over and said “I really believe 

my help is a better class than my guests.” 

 
Jane’s Summer in Peru 

 
 The summer after Mother Pearce died, I 

told Jane she could have the summer for her 

friends.  So she asked Olga and Jim [Wiley] to 

come up for two months.  Olga was an artist 

who Jane had gone to school with.  Jim was a 

Canadian who had had heart trouble as a little 

boy and could not do any sports so he got a yo-

yo and made a great success of it.  The man 

who invented “yo-yo” also invented the parking 

meter but the yo-yo was his first love.  Jim sold 

them - he worked for the company as a demon-

strator in school yards and playgrounds and was 

an expert.  We had a family discussion with 

them and it was arranged that they would pay 

2/5th of the food bill, any long distance phone 

calls and Jim would use his car if needed.  Lee 

was about 6 or 7 and Nancy 2 or 3.  And only 1 

bathroom for sometimes 10 or 12 people.  It 

worked out OK.  Jane enjoyed her summer a lot.  

We all went to church once or twice.  There 

were picnics at Hapgood on the fourth of July.  

Jim Wiley brought up fireworks and set them off 

in the lower meadow.  We were wall to wall 

young people.  They all helped in keeping house 

and cooking and some gardening.  There were 

twin beds, one double bed, one couch, one ¾ 

bed and Nancy’s crib upstairs.  Jane kept her 

night gown in the bathroom for she never knew 

where she was going to sleep.  Downstairs even 

the LR couch and the porch swing got used.  We 

used water from a small spring back of the ga-

rage.  No key to the bathroom door.  We had a 

rule - if the door was shut no one was to try to 

open it.  Also when one left the bathroom they 

left the door open.  One other rule of the house.  

If there was any thing special to see outside one 

left the table and looked.  One night Jim looked 

out the west window of the dining room and the 

sunset was glorious.  He looked at me and we 

just got up from the table and started up the hill.  

We heard Jane say “What’s with them?”  She 

looked out, got up and followed us.  So did the 

others. 

 That summer we bought most of our 

groceries in the Peru store.  I made the rule that 
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we should because they were so nice to me 

when I was alone up there and brought grocer-

ies up to the house.  Ordered meat for me, etc. 

and I thought it only fair.   

 

Bears in Peru 
 

 Nancy and I were alone in the house 

one fall and we knew before Jane, Jip and Lee 

left that there were bears around.  They bedded 

down, down the hill by the porch.  The bears 

climbed the sweet apple tree every night, where 

the tent and the swing were.  A young chap who 

worked for Cressie brought his father up.  The 

father did not believe the bears came so close to 

human smells.  They tracked them down to the 

pond.  Came back and told me there were a 

mother, father and baby bear and to keep Nancy 

out of the tall grass.  This was in September.  

One night at supper time, Nancy and I were in 

the house.  The French doors were open and so 

were the windows.  She hovered near me and 

went to the kitchen when I did.  The wind was 

from the east and you could easily smell them.  

At night I would play my flashlight on the tree 

and what a scramble they made getting down.   

 Walt Williams taught me to track them 

across the back up where the tool house and 

clothesline were.  Down by the swing and tent 

we found 13 bear droppings and at times I had 

to hang clothes by straddling the droppings up in 

back.  Nancy and I had to watch out for them 

when we went down the lane for our mail and to 

get milk from the Stones.   

 Mother Pearce had been down to the 

Stones for milk one day and Walt Williams was 

there.  She got half way up the lane and met a 

bear.  She went screaming back down and the 

men dashed out.  Walt saw the bear lumbering 

back up the lane.  They bark and we could hear 

them often.   

 
Flora and Fauna in Peru 

 
 At supper time a big rabbit used to come 

out on the driveway and nibble at certain weeds.  

It was a huge one.  The kind that turn white in 

the winter.  For many years there were many 

porcupines around and they chewed on every-

thing.  Also a lot of woodchucks.  The raccoons 

stayed in the woods.  Deer were plentiful and 

there were bear around.  Red fox used to cross 

the back hill often.  From watching the animals I 

learned that a lot of the old sayings were true - 

sly as a fox, etc.   

 To me Vermont is a wonderful state.  I 

never got over my amazement about the sea-

sons and how fast it changed from snow and ice 

to lush greenness.  And spring is a miracle from 

the first budding of the apples and the first ferns 

found stretching up like question marks, to the 

tulips the mice didn’t eat.  I learned that when I 

planted tulip bulbs to put them in a group then 

put camphor balls in a circle around them.  It 

works - just as a small bunch of cotton like from 

the top of an aspirin bottle on a bed will keep 

mice off the bed in the winter when you shut the 

house up.  Also tie a hunk of cotton to the out-

side of a screen door in the summer will keep 

the flies away.   

 There are many weed roots that are 

healing.  One is Self Heal - a not very large 

weed with small blue flowers which pulled up 

hung to dry then steeped and used for a dress-

ing for wounds.  A lot to learn from the old timers 

in the country. 
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 The most beautiful bird up there was the 

purple finch, in its mating dance which we both 

were fortunate to see twice.  The breast of the 

male turns rosy and he struts and spreads his 

wings while the female plays hard to get.  And in 

the evening a meadow lark would perch on a tall 

stalk of grass up on the hill and sing her heart 

out.  There were 12 or 15 different kinds of birds 

up there and they were all beautiful and fascinat-

ing to watch.  A cock robin had a fight every 

morning with his reflection in a cellar window un-

til I soaped it over.  A female song sparrow 

knocked itself out and was on its back under the 

dining room window when her mate pecked at 

her - turned her over on her stomach and finally 

grabbed her tail with his beak - yanked her 

around - so she got up and flew off.  

 One summer we had a pure black 

woodchuck who had a home on the back hill and 

would come out every day and sit up and sun 

himself and about that time we had a beautiful 

skunk who marched across the front lawn to 

back of the garage every night at supper time.  

He was stately and kept his tail high in the air.  

None of us even spoke or moved, just watched.  

They are very curious and one evening when 

Jane had a crowd of young people there, he put 

his front paws on the French door and peered in.  

We kept the fireplace wood on the porch and he 

had been attracted by the ants.  In later years, I 

often saw the snowbank outside the porch win-

dows flattened down where one had sat and 

looked in.  And one might wake up to hear two 

skunks on the front lawn carrying on a conversa-

tion. One would speak then the other would an-

swer.  Later one of the workmen told me that 

skunks did that.  A sort of chittering. 

 Only a few foxes as they get a mange 

that kills them off.  Jip heard a deer bark one 

day and saw it barking at him. Billy Eichengreen 

was picking blackberries one day and when he 

pushed the bushes apart to get more he came 

face to face with a bear.  He was always mad 

because he spilled all the berries he had picked.  

 One night in the 1960s, Gramp and I 

were eating dinner and watched a deer come up 

the road and in the tall grass and stop.  I said 

that deer is grazing like a cow - she hadn’t 

looked up once.  Then I said, Jip there is a 

smaller animal with her.  She had dropped her 

baby and had been licking off the caulk.  The 

doe went down towards the stone wall and 

turned and called her fawn - a sort of cough call.  

The baby cocked it head on one side, switched 

its tail then ran to the mother and tried a little 

leap - nursed for a minute then went down to-

wards the pond.  JIP and I both had tears in our 

eyes.  It was so beautiful to see. 

 Having a garden was always a problem.  

Even flowers.  I had sent to Missouri for special 

day lilies - all colors.  The second year they were 

in a row down where the rose garden was.  

Every morning I would fly downstairs and out the 

door and down the hill to see if any of the buds 

has blossomed.  One morning there was not one 

bud left out of 30 or 40.  A deer had had dessert 

that night.  You can’t get mad over anything like 

that. It was all part of living in a corner of a Na-

tional Forest.   

 In the early 50s when the Adams were 

in the house down the road, we all heard a terri-

fic screeching one midnight - a screech owl had 

come down and followed the pond to the lane 

and up the lane back into the woods.  The next 

day we had to laugh - both Jane and I thought 
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the Adams were having a party and they thought 

we were.  Later in the 1960s I woke one AM to 

see a huge owl sitting on a branch of the maple 

tree.  Jip could see it from his bed.  It is eerie to 

have a large owl stare at you when you are hav-

ing breakfast.  He hovered there all morning - fi-

nally perched on one of the posts for the culvert, 

looking for mice.  Left about noon.  Jip and I 

went out in the afternoon and when we got back 

and I walked out of the garage, the owl swooped 

up from the area and right at me.  For once I 

was glad I had a hat on.  I just stood there when 

Jip came out of the garage the owl veered away.   

 Jip and I became great bird watchers in 

later years and the chickadees were our favor-

ites, of course.  They were out in all kinds of 

weather and the friendliest of all the birds.  They 

would sit on our shoulder or head or take a seed 

from our hands.  And if the feeders were empty 

they would greet us with a dee dee dee.  If you 

left the car in the sun on the driveway they 

would enter it and fly around.  Never seemed 

scared.  Jip had a special routine in the morn-

ings.  He would put hot water in the tub then go 

down and put the coffee on.  He always opened 

the bathroom window where there was a ventila-

tor and pushed out the storm window on its 

hinge.  One AM he came back upstairs and 

found a chickadee in the tub.  He picked it up, 

dried it off (hot water) and held it out the window 

where it flew off.  Another AM one flew half way 

downstairs to where I had plants on the window 

sill.  He heard something on his way downstairs 

and on the way up he picked it up and put it out. 

 

 

 

 
 

Pearce Home in Peru - 1971 
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Frances A. Pearce may have used the house as a bed and breakfast. 
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Farewell Poem by Kermit Reilly - 1971 
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Guest Register at Farewell Gathering for Ruth and John Pearce - 1-26-1971 
Hosted by Peru Ladies Aid 
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Tribute to Hallie Williams 
 

Saved in a scrapbook by Ruth Pearce 

I wonder who EHB is. 
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Building the Pearce House - 1923 

Harry West, Joseph Farnum, Pearl Lakin, Wallace Farnum, Fred Jones.  In front Raymond Farnum. 
 
 
 In 1923, Mrs. Frances A. Pearce and her son John I. Pearce of New York bought a parcel on the 
old H.O. Davis farm from Joseph E. Farnum.  Farnum, a carpenter/builder, headed the work crew that 
built the Pearce house.  This photograph is on Page 17 of the 1977 Peru Historical Album, compiled and 
edited by Evelyn H. Beattie. 
 
 
Harry A. West 1888-1963 

Generally a farmer, Harry worked with Joseph Farnum in the summer of 1923 and then moved to 
Rutland County. 

 
Joseph E. Farnum 1883-1966 

Carpenter/builder.  Served the town as an auditor, lister, overseer of the poor, library trustee and 
school director.  Joseph married Mary Simonds in 1906. 

 
Pearl D. Lakin 1878-1966 

Carpenter/painter.  Besides holding all the town offices at one time or another, Pearl was Peru’s 
state representative for 28 years. 
 

Wallace Farnum 1846-1926 
Wallace is Joseph Farnum’s father. 

 
Fred E. Jones 1900-1968 

Fred worked as a general laborer around Peru--farm work and for the Town highways.  
 
Raymond E. Farnum 1912-1985 

Ray is Joseph Farnum’s son.  He married Nina Capen in 1935. 


