
1845 Schoolhouse No. 4 

The Little School That Could! 

Built in 1845, closed its 

doors in 1942, then 

moved 15 miles in 1999 

to start a new life as part 

of the Nanticoke Valley 

Historical Society of 

Maine, NY. 



To the right is a photo of Pat Stacconi with

Schoolhouse No. 4.  She located two possible old 

schools in the hills of Broome and Tioga Counties. 

         Members of the original 1999 committee  

where:Michele Knaul, Pat Stacconi, Co-Chairs,

Nancy Berry, Irene Hall, Mary Materese,

Jen Palmer and Joanne Weir.  Current members 

of the committee are: Nancy Berry, Phil Childs,

Denise Gervais-Rock, Gordie Gottlieb, 

Michele Knaul, Sue Lisk, Mary Materese, 

Sandy Rozek, Pat Stacconi and Joanne Weir. 



άBOINT HILLò

Schoolhouse No. 4



BUMPER CROP OF MEMORIES By JOHN SILLICK ,  Apr 23, 2000

https://buffalonews.com/news/farm-life-in-20s-a-bumper-crop-of-memories/article_112aa6fd-dd8e-5860-a605-aa6f042c0506.html

     ñThe dishes were cleared from the table and the coffee served. My father-in-law, Charlie, who's been visiting with us, had helped me unbolt 

a front loader assembly from a tractor. Now it was good just to sit at the table and talk. I steered the conversation toward his boyhood on a farm in the Southern Tier.   

In 1928, when Charlie was 8, his parents, Frank and Anna, moved the family from town to a farm they had bought up on Boint Hill. Life was different in the country.

     Charlie smiled as he told stories about the one-room school that he and his five siblings attended; a three-mile walk from home. He remembered how 

Gus, who came in early to start the fire in the stove, sometimes took it upon himself to discourage troublemakers from interrupting class. The school featured a hot-

lunch program. The students brought whatever food they could spare at home, and then the class put it together as a soup or stew, simmering it on the stove as they did 

their morning lessons.  His father, a jolly man who served as school trustee, labeled it the "Bring your lunch and we'll help you eat it" system. Charlie liked the school: 

"By the time you got to the next grade, you already knew a lot of the material from overhearing it."

 Most people think the Great Depression began in 1929, but falling farm prices through the '20s gave it a premature start in rural America. Frank worked 

in a shoe factory shaping leather on lasts. Anna went to work at the diner in town. Charlie remembers how she brought home broken cookies and other food. Frank and 

Anna drove a Model T Ford to work when they could. "But there was no one to plow the road in the winter, so they had to take the horse and cutter."

     Frank named the farm "Tioga View." Behind the barn were 10 acres. Across the dirt road were 50 more belonging to a relative who let them use it. The 

family kept a couple of cows and three coops of chickens. Their eggs and poultry were taken to the market in town. Charlie's father had one capable work horse, as did 

a neighbor, so they often teamed them and worked together plowing and mowing hay. The kids liked horses, especially old Harry, who was almost blind. Once Charlie 

strapped on a home-made saddle and hurt his leg when Harry fell, and the boy couldn't get his foot out of a tight stirrup.

     My son asked his grandfather what his chores were like. Charlie remembers picking beetles off rows of potatoes. There was pig-butchering and 

burying cabbage in a pit. Apples, mostly Northern Spies, were picked and carried to the cellar, where they sat by barrels of cider and crocks of salt pork.

Firewood for the parlor and kitchen stoves was buzzed by a saw, its belt driven by the flywheel of a 1922 Chevrolet. "How that blade would sing."

Electric wires didn't run up Boint Hill, so the family spent evenings in the glow of kerosene lamps until they installed a carbide gas system. Charlie recalls his father 

putting granulated carbide in a tank and adding water to release the gas. The light was very bright, and his mother used an iron heated by the gas. Charlie describes 

himself as a rambunctious boy. Once he and his brother shot the glass ball on the lightning rod atop the house. Knowing their father was due home soon, they 

scrambled up on the roof to turn it around, hoping the broken side wouldn't be noticed.

     After almost 70 years, Charlie still remembers their father's reaction. "He looked at us standing there with our BB guns and challenged us to see if we 

could hit a target of his choosing -- the very glass ball we had cracked earlier.ñ Time can make things good or bad. Sitting around the table on a windy night, we feel its 

benevolence. We sense how hardship borne as a family strengthens all, and how telling of it after all these years helps pass that strength on.ò

This story centers on out 1845 one room school house.  It covers memories of the school and life on the farm from almost one hundred years ago. 

https://buffalonews.com/news/farm-life-in-20s-a-bumper-crop-of-memories/article_112aa6fd-dd8e-5860-a605-aa6f042c0506.html


1900 Photo of Schoolhouse No. 4, part of the  

Tioga/Town of Union school district.
Oct 15, 1913

New address; 14 Nanticoke Road Maine, NY 





άhƴ {ŀǘǳǊŘŀȅ ŀƴŘ {ǳƴŘŀȅΣ WǳƴŜ р ŀƴŘ с ƎǊƻǳǇǎ ƻŦ ǾƻƭǳƴǘŜŜǊǎ ƳŜǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭƘƻǳǎŜ ǘƻ 
dismantle the roof and chimney under the supervision of local craftsman and restorer John Leahy to 
ǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƘŜ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƛǘǎ ƳƻǾŜ ǘƻ aŀƛƴŜΦέ










