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Presidentõs Message 

WE LIKE IT HERE 

Over the last year we have been featuring the 
ǇƘƻǘƻƎǊŀǇƘǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ōȅ aƛƭŦƻǊŘΩǎ ƻǿƴ .ŜǊƴƛŎŜ tŜǊǊȅΦ L 
thought it fitting to post a detail of this Library of 
Congress photo of the 1954 Class of MacDowell Colony 
Fellows. The picture, taken by Mrs. Perry includes 
composers, poets, writers and painters who came to 
southern NH to perfect their art and to seek inspiration. 
Milford over the years has attracted artisans, sculptors, 
painters, industrialists, inventors, musicians and 
farmers. We each came to this area for our own reasons 
and it seems we are in good company. 
 
Born in Manchester shortly after George Ramsdell 
finished his History of Milford in 1905, Bernice was the 
daughter of Edward and Gertrude Blake, founders of 
.ƭŀƪŜΩǎ LŎŜ /ǊŜŀƳΦ {ƘŜ ŀŎƘƛŜǾŜŘ Ƙer own fame however 
as she was a talented keyboard musician who earned a 
prestigious place at the New England Conservancy of 
Music shortly after high school. Perhaps this was not 
adventurous enough for her as she studied as a pilot at 
the Curtiss Flying Services at the Manchester Airport.  In 
1929, just one year after Amelia Earhart became the 
first woman to fly the Atlantic, Bernice became the first 
woman in NH licensed to fly. She could have flown 
anywhere but she made a home with her husband, 
Winthrop, on the west side of Milford. 
 
The area has magnetism for strong, driven and 
energetic folk. The MacDowell Colony has attracted 
more than 6,000 artists, including such notable names 
as; Leonard Bernstein, Thornton Wilder, Milton Avery, 
James Baldwin, Spalding Gray, and more recently Alice 
Walker, Jonathan Franzen, Michael Chabon, Suzan-Lori 
Parks, Meredith Monk, and many many more. Granted, 
this occurred on the other side of Temple Mountain in 
Peterborough, but this very earth and sky were the first 
to witness the music of DuBose and Dorothy Heyward 
ǇŜǊŦƻǊƳƛƴƎ άtƻǊƎȅ ŀƴŘ .ŜǎǎέΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ !ƭƛŎŜ {ŜōƻƭŘ ǿǊƻǘŜ 
ά¢ƘŜ [ƻǾŜƭȅ .ƻƴŜǎέ ŀƴŘ !ŀǊƻƴ /ƻǇƭŀƴŘ ǿǊƻǘŜ ǘƘŜ 
ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ά.ƛƭƭȅ ǘƘŜ YƛŘέΦ .ŜǊƴƛŎŜ ǇƘƻǘƻƎǊŀǇƘŜŘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ 
these artists as she frequently visited the MacDowell 
Colony. The photo featured here included images of 
James Baldwin, Louise Talma and Milton Avery. Bernice 
lived her life, and established a scholarship to carry on 

after her death, to work her desire to help people make 
their mark in the world. 
 
In 1896, Edward MacDowell, a composer, and Marian 
MacDowell, a pianist, bought a farm in Peterborough, 
New Hampshire, where they spent summers working in 
peaceful surroundings. It was in Peterborough that 
Edward conveyed to his wife that he wished to give 
other artists the same creative experience under which 
he had thrived. In a similar fashion Bernice established 
her charitable foundation in 1985. She was concerned 
not so much for the high achieving students as they 
would be successful without her help. She wanted to 
give students with great determination and no funding 
options the opportunity to make their mark too. One of 
the first beneficiaries of her charitable giving fund 
attended Unity College. Raised in a single-parent, low-
income family where college was never considered an 
ƻǇǘƛƻƴΤ !ƴŘǊŜǿΩǎ ŦƻǳǊ-year degree program was fully 
funded by the Winthrop L. and Bernice Perry 
Scholarship Fund. 
 
L ǘƛǘƭŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǊǘƛŎƭŜ Ϧ²Ŝ [ƛǾŜ IŜǊŜέ ŀǎ L ǎŀȅ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ 
frequently when I drive home over the Souhegan River 
and over the rolling hills of color. I often pass fly-
fisherman who had to drive here to enjoy the land 
where I can walk from home. The attraction is obvious 
and the people who made Milford home are a special 
blend. Read more about such people in this issue but 
pay special attention to the article on Russ Dickerman 
who was awarded Citizen of the Year for 2015. He and 
his wife Geri knew a good thing when they invested 
cash, blood, sweat and tears to save the original village 
of Monson for all of us to enjoy. I was fortunate enough 
to meet Mrs. Bernice Perry as we lifted her into the 
basket for a Hot-Air Balloon ride and today Milford's 
children can walk and experience pre-revolutionary 
Souhegan River Valley, and if they are lucky, they can 
meet Russ and tell their children about one great guy. 
                

I like it here, 

Dave Palance 

 



CURATORSõ CORNER 

MILFORD HILLS 

(Reprint record 

found on a cut out 

news print no 

source or date 

given) 

Dram Cup, Rattle 

Snake, Murders. 

Col. Crosby tells us 

that the coming 

town history will tell 

us of three curiously 

ƴŀƳŜŘ ƘƛƭƭǎΦ ά5ǊŀƳ 

/ǳǇ Iƛƭƭέ ǿƘȅ ǎƻ 

called we cannot 

tell, is at Jones 

Crossing, with a large wooden cross upon its lofty 

summit. The cross was placed there, not by Mr 

Columbus in 1492, but by Messrs. McLane and 

Richardson sometime iƴ ǘƘŜ ΨтлΩǎΦ  aŀƴȅ ŦƛŎǘƛŎƻƛǳǎ 

stories have got afloat concerning this wooden cross, 

but we have given it the true solution ƻŦ ƛǘΩǎ ŜȄƛǎǘŀƴŎŜΦ  

ά5ǊŀƳ /ǳǇ Iƛƭƭέ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ǾƛǎƛǘŜŘ ōȅ ǇǊƻƳƛƴŜƴǘ 

!ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴǎΦ aǊǎ aƛƭŜǎ {ǘŀƴŘƛǎƘ Ƙŀǎ ǎǘƻƻŘ ǳǇƻƴ ƛǘΩǎ ŀǇŜȄ 

(not Priscilla, for Miles senior, did not get her) but the 

wife of a direct descendant of the doughty old warrior. 

IŜƭŜƴ Iǳƴǘ WŀŎƪǎƻƴΣ ƭŀǘŜ ŎƘŀƳǇƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ LƴŘƛŀƴΩǎ 

cause, has viewed the peak and gazed down the 

Souhegan Valley, where sleep so many of the Indian 

dead. Hon. A. W. Pillsbury (possibly some day a 

aŀǎǎŀŎƘǳǎŜǘǘΩǎ ƎƻǾŜƴŜǊύ Ƙŀǎ ǎŀǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƘŀŘƻǿ ƻŦ 

ά5ǊŀƳ /ǳǇΩǎέ ŎǊƻǎǎ ƛƳōƛōŜŘ ƛǘǎ ƛƴǎǇƛǊŀǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǎǘŜŘ 

from legal and political toil.  Dram Cup Hill lies in the 

άƳƛƭŜ ǎƭƛǇέΦ CǳǊǘƘŜǊ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳǘƘǿŜǎǘ ƭƻƻƳǎ ǳǇ 

άwŀǘǘƭesnake Hill, named, we can guess why. 

{ƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ /ƻƻƴΩǎ 5ŜƴΣ ŀǾŜǊȅ 

romantic spot on this mountain chain. The Den is a cave 

whose entrance is some three feet high by four wide, 

and the interior is said to be quite weird, and vast in 

proportions. 

 

CǳǊǘƘŜǊ ǎƻǳǘƘ ƛǎ .ǳǊƴΩǎ IƛƭƭΣ ƴŜŀǊ aƛŎƘŀŜƭ IƻƭƭŀƴŘΩǎ 

ƘƻƳŜΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ Ƙƛƭƭ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŎŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ aǳǊŘŜǊŜǊΩǎ IƛƭƭΦ 9ƭƛ .ǳǊƴǎ 

ƎŀǾŜ /ƻƭΦ /Ǌƻǎōȅ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŦƻǊƳŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ .ǳǊƴΩǎ Iƛƭƭ 

once had another name, and James Burns informed the 

/ƻƭƻƴŜƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǊǊƛƎƛƴŀƭ ƴŀƳŜ ǿŀǎ aǳǊŘŜǊŜǊΩǎ IƛƭƭΦ  

The story runs thus in regard to the latter hill: - John 

Burns, the orriginal Burns settler, when an aged man 

lost his reason, and wandering a little way from his 

home he entered a cave, and afterwards was found 

dead by his relatives. The cave in these days cannot be 

found, having been closed up by fallen rocks, trees and 

leaves. The death of old John Burnscame not by 

ƳǳǊŘŜǊŜǊΩǎ ƘŀƴŘǎΣ ƘŜ ǇŜǊƛǎƘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙunger; but by 

some means the hill soon came to be known as 

aǳǊŘŜǊŜǊΩǎ IƛƭƭΦ  ! ǎǘƻǊȅ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀŦƭƻŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ 

demented man crawled into an old hollow log and died, 

but this is now denied by the best authority, which 

states that there was an old cave near the old home and 

that the old manlost his life in it as stated. We have told 

the story of the three hills. 

 

Shown above is a topographic map from 
1954 showing the hills of Milford. 



Robert Goodby is an Associate Professor of 

Anthropology at Franklin Pierce University in 

Rindge. He received his PhD in anthropology 

from Brown University, and has devoted his 

career to the study of Native American 

archaeological sites in New England. He is a 

past president of the New Hampshire 

Archeological Society, a Trustee of the Mount 

Kearsarge Indian Museum in Warner, and 

was appointed by former New Hampshire 

Governor John Lynch to the New Hampshire 

Commission on Native American Affairs. In 

2004 he founded Monadnock Archaeological 

Consulting, which has completed over 300 

archaeological studies across northern New 

England, and in 2010 he directed the 

excavations of four 12,000 year old 

Paleoindian dwelling sites at the Tenant 

Swamp site in Keene. 

 

This monthõs program 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 ά12,000 Years Ago in the Granite Stateέ  

Wednesday November 18th 

 
The native Abenaki people played a central role in the history 

of the Monadnock region, defending it against English 

settlement and forcing the abandonment of Keene and other 

Monadnock area towns during the French and Indian 

Wars.  Despite this, little is known about the 

Abenaki,   Conventional histories often depict the first 

Europeans entering an untamed, uninhabited wilderness, 

rather than the homeland of people who had been there for 

hundreds of generations.   

Robert Goodby discusses how the real depth of Native 
history was revealed when an archaeological study prior to 
construction of the new Keene Middle School 
discovered traces of four structures dating to the end of the 
Ice Age.  Undisturbed for 12,000 years, the site revealed 
information about the economy, gender roles, and 
household organization of the Granite State's very first 
inhabitants, as well as evidence of social networks that 
extended for hundreds of miles across northern New 
England. 
 
The program is being held in the banquet room of the Town 
Hall at 7 pm.  Please enter the building on Middle St. and 
take the elevator to the third floor. 
 



Milfordõs 2015 Citizen of the year 

When you describe a "Ghost Town" one may 
picture an old west town with tumbleweeds. 
What may surprise us is that we are standing on 
the old ghost town of Monson, Massachusetts. 
To think this was MA does come as a shock to 
most NH types, but the extent of this township 
goes to the southern banks of the Souhegan 
River. The village however, was located in the 
south-east corner of Milford including Hollis and 
Amherst entering off of Federal Hill Rd. Monson 
had a corporate existence for only 24 years back 
before the Revolution and then dissolved. 
 
Founded in 1737 Monson could not meet the 
needs of their charter.  wŀƳǎŘŜƭƭΩǎ мфлм Town 
History says Monson was "unable to support the 
gospel, build bridges and maintain roadsέ. The 
Citizen of the Year for 2015 goes to a man who 
achieved what his Great-Great-Great 
Grandfather could not. Gathering grass-roots 
support Russell Dickerman and wife Geri 
donated their own land and raised a third of a 
million dollars to ward off a developer who was 
going to flatten the land and build 28 
McMansions. Russ had the vision, desire and 
muscle to rebuild the old village of Monson on 

the foundations left buy his family hundreds of 
years before. Who would think that the local kid 
on the motorbike would achieve such a feat? 
 
Monson is a historically preserved village of 
walking trails that is the real thing. Unlike 
Sturbridge Village, Monson is a true 
archeologically accurate village showing life of 
pre-revolutionary New Englanders. Most of the 
buildings have long since burned down or 
succumbed to decay but Russ Dickerman re-
constructed the old Gault House from the 
skeletized frame. The roads, walls and fields 
remain as they were. Monson is an experience 
for young and old, as most in town have walked 
the old village and toured the Gault House as a 
museum to days gone by. This award is long past 
due and Geri has now left us, but Russ continues 
to dedicate himself to Monson Project as most 
days you will find him tending the land just like 
his forefathers did hundreds of years before. 
Please be sure to shake his hand and 
congratulate him for a job well done.  
 
It gives us great honor to present the Milford 
Citizen of the Year to Russell Dickerman  

 

Face of Milford  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mario Bianchi, was the son of John and Mary Bianchi. He was born on 

January 29, 1892 in Quincy MA, which is almost as well-known as Milford 

for granite quarrying. Mario however, was better known for his cornet 

playing and composition.    He enlisted on April 5, 1918 and served the first 

three weeks at the US Naval Training Camp at Hingham, MA. He was 

transferred to Wakefield Rifle Range, Wakefield, MA then to Bumkin Island 

and finally to the US Naval Radio School in Cambridge as a member of the 

Band. He received his discharge after serving only eight months, all within 

25 miles of his town of birth.    Like so many of the Italians in Milford, Mario 

earned his living in the Granite Industry. He and his brother Egidio took 

over the New Westerly Quarry in 1921 when their father died. This quarry 

ǿŀǎ ƭƻŎŀǘŜŘ ƻŦŦ ƻŦ bƻǊǘƘ wƛǾŜǊ wŘ ƴƻǘ ŦŀǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ CƛǘŎƘΩǎ /ƻǊƴŜǊ CŀǊƳ 

Stand. The Hutchinson Family Singers had practiced their music at this 

quarry some 70 years prior.      He was the Musical Director of the Ricciardi-

Hartshorn Post Drum Bugle & Corps founded in 1930. In 1934 Mario 

composed the Ricciardi-Hartshorn Post March. He lived the rest of his 88 

years in a house he built on Nashua Street. Mario and many of the family 

are buried at Riverside Cemetery within view of his house in a most 

remarkable grave adorned by a crouching lion carved from Milford granite. 


