
“There Goes the Neighborhood:  A Walking Tour of Chester and 
It’s Historic Stone Village” 

 
Introduction 

The recorded history of the Town of Chester, Vermont begins on February 22, 1754, when 

Governor Benning Wentworth of the Province of New Hampshire issued a charter for the area 

under the name of Flamstead (after an old town in Hertfordshire, England meaning ‘refuge’). At 

the time, however, the French and Indian Wars were still raging, and Chester was not yet settled. 

It would remain wilderness until 1764, when the first two Euro-American families pushed through 

the trees and lay claim to the banks of the north branch of the Williams River.  

Two years later, in 1766, Chester was granted its present name, after George Augustus 

Frederick, Earl of Chester and son of King George III. The first official U.S. Census, taken in 

1771, listed Chester, Vermont as having a population of 152, with 30 households. Why did those 

first settlers venture into Vermont? Was it the errant Abenake natives or the long, bitterly cold 

winters? Perhaps the abundance of angry moose?  

One reason is that many southern New England towns had exhausted their resources. The 

population was growing, and the land could no longer support the newest generation. Plus, of 

course, moving held the added benefit of finding possible spouses who weren’t related. Whatever 

the reason, people were drawn to the undeveloped forests and unharnessed water power of 

Southern Vermont. And so they came.  

Now some quick local highlights of the next two centuries. 1774: The forward-thinking people of 

Chester drafted one of the first Declarations of Civil Disobedience in the country— twenty months 

before the Continental Congress wrote their version. 1791: Vermont, the last New England state 

to be settled, joined the Union and stated its independence from New Hampshire and New York 

(both of which had claimed the land as their own). 1830’s: The historic Stone Village was built in 

Chester Depot. 1850: The construction of the Rutland Railroad began to turn rural Chester into a 

hub of commercial shipping activity.  

Then came the Civil War, a traumatic event in the history of Chester. Three hundred men left to 

fight for the North, and 50 didn’t return. However, of those who did, some brought fellow soldiers 

back with them— eligible bachelors intent on bolstering the population.  

Finally, then, we reach more current times: in 1950, Albert Boni, founder of the Modern Library 

and inventor of microprint, set up shop on Main Street. Which brings us to our first stop on the 

tour…  



NewsBank Operations Center 

Located at 397 Main St, the white clapboard building that now houses NewsBank, inc’s 

Operations Facility was once the town mortuary. After years as the Adams Funeral Home, the 

building reopened its doors in 1950 as headquarters of Boni’s new company, Readex. Since then, 

Readex and NewsBank, inc (which merged with the company in 1984) have continued to archive 

both current newspapers and historical documents while shifting their focus from microprint to 

microfilm and eventually to digitization. Today, NewsBank is one of the world’s premier 

information providers and employs more than 200 people, 90% of which were hired from within 

50 minutes of Chester. 

Churches 
Shortly after NewsBank is St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, the first of several churches to be 

encountered on this walk. The others are the First Baptist Church (built in 1835, it’s the red brick 

building looming over the stone-walled graveyard on Main St.), the First Universalist (in the Stone 

Village, see below), and the large white Congregational (back on Main St. at the end of the tour, it 

carries a Bulfinch adaptation bell tower—a tidbit for the architecturally inclined). 

 
Chester Historical Society and Brookside Cemetary 

Continuing east on Main St. takes us to the Chester Historical Society Museum. Although we 

won’t stop in on this tour, it’s well worth a second look on your own, especially for its Clarence 

Adams exhibit, open Saturdays from 2-4 pm, June through October.  

Adjoining the museum is the Brookside Cemetery, where many of Chester’s Civil War veterans 

have been laid to rest. There are also a number of stones that act as markers only, for the 

remains are in mass or unidentified graves in the South.  

One of the more interesting stones in the cemetery is that of Ellen Augusta Twitchell, whose body 

lies beneath a pink marble statue quarried from Westerly, RI. In 1895, when the monument was 

erected, it went for the princely sum of $2,000. On the top of the statue is inscribed to Twitchell’s 

husband, “Oh, Avery, whatever will you do?” The answer? Marry twice more.  

Chester Green and the Fullerton Inn 

Across the street is the picturesque Chester Green, lined with a variety of specialty shops, 

restaurants and businesses and shaded by stately maples and intricate Victorian architecture. 

Also on the Green is the Fullerton Inn, originally built in the 1840s as the Ingraham House. The 

Ingraham was destroyed by fire in the 1880s and rebuilt as the Fullerton, which has remained as 

a focal point in downtown Chester ever since. 



Whiting Library 

Just east of the Green is the Whiting Library, a 1890’s era Romanesque Revival building that was 

added to in 1999 to create extra space for the many resources it provides to the town. If you’re 

further interested in the history of this part of the state, the Whiting contains a colorful book on 

local history by the Hon. G.A. Davis titled the Historical Gazetteer, Volume Five. 

Chester Depot 

Turning left onto Depot St. (Rt. 103) and up a gentle hill will take you to the village of Chester 

Depot, with a 2000 U.S. census population of 999. The Depot itself—cherry red with green trim—

is impossible to miss and looks virtually unchanged since the late 19th century, when it became a 

hub on the Rutland Railroad. The Rutland ran between Burlington, VT, and Boston, MA from 

1843 until 1963 and significantly contributed to the economic development of Vermont. Today, 

the Green Mountain Flyer offers sightseeing train rides between Chester Depot and nearby 

Bellows Falls. 

Yosemite Engine Company 

Also in Chester Depot—and also difficult to miss—are Lisai’s Market, the Town Hall, Cummings 

Hardware and the distinctive Yosemite Fire House. In 1879, just after the building’s completion, 

the town of Chester purchased a new engine called the Yosemite. Enamored with the name—a 

Miwak Indian word meaning ‘grizzly bear’—the men quickly adopted it for their volunteer fire 

department. Now owned by the historical society with plans to create a museum, the structure 

remains an excellent example of an early fire house with two towers: the taller for drying hoses, 

and the shorter for housing the alarm bell. 

Williams River and Waterman's Mill 
Passing over the Williams River, a 20-mile long tributary of the Connecticut, you’ll see an old red 

grist mill across the road. Although it’s now been converted into a wellness center, the mill has an 

illustrious past. In 1902, when it was known as Waterman’s Mill, Chester’s Gentleman Burglar, 

Clarence Adams, was shot in the leg when he attempted to break in through a shotgun-rigged 

window. Although the incident led to Adam’s arrest, many believe that there’s more to the story. 

For more on the man who terrorized the people of Chester for 16 years while masquerading as 

the town’s most prominent citizen, click here 

 

Stone Village 

Continuing straight down Depot St (which becomes North St.), we come to the Stone Village, 

listed in the National Register of Historic Places. Although there are 55 such stone buildings in 



Windsor County, this stretch of Rt. 103 is notable for its abundance of them in close proximity, 

giving one the sense of strolling through a road in Scotland rather than in the hills of Vermont. 

The unique construction of these ten stone houses dates back to 1838, when the cost for a stone 

house was five dollars a week plus a jug of good rum. Orison (or Alison) and Wiley Clark, two 

brothers from either Scotland or Vermont (depending on the source), learned the art of “sneckled 

ashlar” stonework while helping construct the locks of Canada’s Welland Canal. Upon their return 

to Vermont, the two used locally quarried slabs of granite, gneiss, and schistthe latter being laden 

with sparkly mica and able to be split easily, explaining its use on the outside surface of the 

buildings to build the stone houses.  

The “sneckled ashlar” technique requires stones ranging in size from 4x6 inches to 3x4 feet to be 

laid end to end, with cross stones placed horizontally every few feet for added stability. The 

resulting walls, which can be up to 24 inches thick, are then internally reinforced with moss and 

horsehair.  

Although all the stone houses were built in the same manner, there are a variety of different 

styles. One was built as a gift to the doctor who rehabilitated an injured worker in his home. 

Another, now the Stone House Collectables Bed & Breakfast, was where Olivia Goldsmith wrote 

First Wives Club in 2001. There’s also Bonnie’s Bundles (a doll shop inside a residential stone 

house) and the beautiful First Unitarian Parish church, organized in 1798.  

Some of the stone houses include secret rooms that were once a stop on the Underground 

Railroad, and most homes extend back far beyond the stone portion of the house in typical New 

England style, giving them a surprisingly roomy feel inside and allowing their original residents to 

complete barn chores without having to leave the warmth of the house. 



 

 Conclusion 

Turning left after the Stone Village will take you onto Dalrymple and then Church Streets. While 

there’s not much to note here, it’s a pleasant walk to conclude the tour, up a moderate hill and 

past a number of quaint, well-kept Vermont homes. From there, it’s back onto Main Street and 

time for a well-deserved lunch!  

But first, some interesting blurbs from America’s Historical Newspapers, a Readex Archive of 

Americana collection:  

From the Macon Weekly Telegraph, Georgia, May 24, 1870: “A paragraph is going the rounds of 

the papers about a female idiot, in Chester, Vermont, killing herself by tight lacing. A wretch of an 

editor, somewhere, comments on the fact after this fashion: ‘These corsets should be done away 

with; and if the girls can’t live without being squeezed, we suppose men can be found who would 

sacrifice themselves. As old as we are we would rather devote three hours a day, without a cent 

of pay, [acting] as a corset than see these girls dying off in that manner. Office hours almost any 

time.’”  

From the Connecticut Courant, August 1, 1836: “A bear weighing 300 lbs was killed a few days 

since in Chester, Vermont. He was an old offender and had lost two of his toes and a piece of his 

ear in former skirmishes.”  

From the Daily News Democrat, Belleville, Illinois, August 16, 1902: “Clarence Adams, of 

Chester, Vt., a well-to-do bachelor farmer, who for upwards of twenty years had been 

systematically plundering tills, stores, and residences in his home village, was detected at last, 

and on Thursday was taken to the state prison at Windsor to serve a sentence of not less than 

nine and not more than ten years.”  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


