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Rededication Ceremony  

Septembe r 9, 2009  

 

 Nearly 600 students, teachers and 
Thompson citizens attended the Centennial 
Rededication Ceremony held at the TMHS 
Auditorium  on September 9, 2009. The event was 
capped off with a letter written by the TMHSAA, and 
read by Gladys Krigsman Tucker ȭυςȢ A slide show 
accompanied the reading of the letter. ENJOY! 
 

Letter to the Students of Tourtellotte 
Memorial High School and the Citizens of 

Thompson, Connecticut from: Harriett 
Arnold Tourtellotte  

 

September 3, 2009 
 

 Dear students of Tourtellotte Memorial High 
School and citizens of Thompson: 
  Our 100th anniversary, what a wonderful 
day! I am happy to see what a fine institution our 
little school has become, and how many fine young 
ÁÄÕÌÔÓ ÉÔ ÈÁÓ ÈÅÌÐÅÄ ÁÌÏÎÇ ÌÉÆÅȭÓ ÄÉÆÆÉÃÕÌÔ ÊÏÕÒÎÅÙȢ  
 For those of you who do not know me; I was 
born on Thanksgiving Day, November 23, 1837 and 
I was raised in Thompson. My father was part 

Restoration Committee Reports 

òMission Accomplishedó 
 

 The 2009 Restoration and Inventory 
Committee completed its work on schedule during 
the first week of September. The work included 
painting the Memorial Room, cleaning the art and 
artifacts in the Room, inventorying the Tourtellotte 
Collection, cleaning the outside of the 1909 building, 
and performing much needed repairs.  
 Ȱ7Å ÅÎÃÏÕÒÁÇÅ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÅÅ 
ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒË ÔÈÁÔ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÃÃÏÍÐÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÔÈÉÓ ÓÕÍÍÅÒȟȱ 
states Joe Lindley TMHSAA. Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÓÁÙ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ 
about the people who helped in this project.ȱ 
 As a result of the project the TMHSAA has 
published a book that lists the inventory and 
provides a narrative of the process. Anyone 
interested in the book can contact the association at 
TMHSAA@Charter.net. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WE WANT YOUR OLD PICTURES  

AND STO RIES ! 
 

We are looking for pictures and stories from 
your time at TMHS. They can be about anything 
Tourtellotte and can include athletics, classmates, 
plays, special events, etc. Send them to: 
TMHSAA@Charter.net or mail them to TMHSAA, PO 
Box 347 No. Grosvenordale, CT 06255. Weôll scan 
them and send them back. 

continued on page 2 

 

 

continued on page 6  

Left: The 
Memorial 
Room with new 
paint job and 
cleaned art 
work. TMHSAA 
members 
donated 
hundreds of 
hours to 
complete this 
work. 

mailto:TMHSAA@Charter.net
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owner of one of the larger textile mills here in town 
where many of your grandparents and great-
grandparents worked. I have to admit that we lived 
quite well when compared against many other mill 
village communities, but my father worked very 
hard to earn his position in life. Mr. Tourtellotte 
was born two years earlier on December 26, 1835. 
Frank, as we called him, was raised in Wilsonville 
where his family were successful farmers. 
 7Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÁÓ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȢ 7Å 
attended our own village school, and there were 
few opportunities for children from different 
sections of town to meet. My parents recognized 
the value of a good education, and as there was no 
high school in Thompson, they sent me to Nichols 
Preparatory School, located in Dudley, 
Massachusetts. This was an extraordinary 
opportunity for me, as there were few girls during 
those years that were able to attend high school. 
Federal, state, and local governments of the early 
ρψππȭÓ ÁÃËÎÏ×ÌÅÄÇÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒ ÅÄÕÃÁÔÅ 
American children, but did little to provide the 
means. Some of the more fortunate children of 
Thompson traveled to other towns to attend high 
school, but those without money could only hope 
for an 8th grade diploma. 
 While at Nichols Preparatory I met Jacob 
Francis Tourtellotte and we quickly became high 
school sweethearts.  Upon completing high school, 
Frank attended Columbia College in New York City 
to study medicine, and I attended the Salem Vale 
Normal School for Music, in Salem, Connecticut to 
become a music teacher. We kept in touch through 
letters and it was through this means that we 
eventually knew we would spend the rest of our 
lives together. 
 Frank finished his studies at Columbia 
College and became a doctor. But soon after 
graduation he, like his brother John before him, 
accepted a commission in the Navy and went off to 
fight for the Union side of the Civil War. Dr. 
Tourtellotte, like many good gentlemen of the 
North, deeply believed in the noble struggle and 
×ÁÓ ×ÉÌÌÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÐÌÁÃÅ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÉÎ ÈÁÒÍȭÓ ×ÁÙ ÔÏ ÅÎÄ 
slavery and to keep the country whole. What Frank 
×ÉÔÎÅÓÓÅÄ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÓ Á ÓÈÉÐȭÓ ÓÕÒÇÅÏÎ ÍÕÓÔ 
have been terrible. In our own little Town of 
Thompson every family knew of a soldier who lost 
life or limb. No one was safe and I worried myself 
sick about Frank and prayed daily for his safe 
return. 
    
 

 

continued from page 1 

 

MEMBERSHIP INFORMATION 
 
 

Initial membership due at time of application, yearly renewals due 
January 1

st
 of each year 

 

Regular Membershipééé. $15.00 
Senior Citizens (65 and older)ééé. $5.00 

Graduating Classééé. Free 

hilltopper Staff 
 

Editor: Joe Lindley ó74ô 
Staff Members: Jim Sali ó51ô -  Gladys Tucker ó52ô -  Jane Ellison 
ó61ô-  Eileen Deary ô77ô ï Sandy Becker ó79ô ï Rachael Johnston 

ó75ô Alex Kirkland ó08ô  
Archives: Gladys Tucker ó52ô and Rita Rohr ó56 

 
 

If you would like to contribute short stories to the hilltopper 
please contact Joe Lindley at joelindley119@hotmail.com 

  

 

Left: The September 
6, 2009 Worcester 
Telegram and 
Gazette obituary of 
Leroy Ballard. Leroy 
was the last 
surviving member of 
the Class of 1929. 
He is also the 
grandson of Stephen 
Ballard. Stephen 
was the first cousin 
of Mrs. Harriet 
Tourtellotte and was 
a member of the 
original 1907 TMHS 
Building Committee. 
The 1907Building 
Committee was the 
body that decided 
many construction 
issues with regards 
to the 1907 building 
to include its current 
location. Joe Lindley, 
President of the 
TMHSAA, had the 
opportunity to speak 
with Leroy last 
February. That 
interview is outlined 
in a previous 
hilltopper. Ballard 
was also the last 
surviving classmate 
of Jim Canty, 
legendary Tiger 
coach. 

continued on page 3 
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5 things you m ay NOT  know 

about TMHS  
 

1. According to the Thompson Public School 
maintenance department, the floor of the Memorial 
Room is made of individual tiles. There are 
approximately 225 tiles per square foot. This 
equates to 180,000 individual tiles. If the average 
tile took 10 seconds to lay, that would equate to a 
total installation time of 500 man-hours.   

2. The medallions in the Memorial Room include 
Tennyson, Dickenson, Dickens, Goethe,  
Shakespeare, Wagner, and Washington.  

3. General John E. Tourtellotte, Dr. Tourtellotteôs 
brother, was promoted to brigadier general during 
the Civil War and reduced in rank to captain after. 
He then worked his way back to colonel.  

4. 1951 hilltopper staff included Phyllis Peterson, 
Eleanor Zmitrukiewiecz, Sally Wuorinen, Joseph 
Augustinski, Barbara Godzik, Kathy Naum, Janet 
Daniels, Jane Lafountaine, Norma Robbins, Norm 
Poulin, Katherine Weiss and Nevzat Ali. 

5. Jim Sali was class of 1951 Senior Class President. 

 

In April of 1865 General Robert E. Lee 
surrendered his forces at Appomattox Court House 
and the war was over. Dr. Tourtellotte returned to 
New York City, where I eventually met him, my 
music degree in hand. On June 26, 1865, we were 
married by Reverend Harold Crosby at the old 
Fourth Presbyterian Church located in the Bronx, 
New York.  
 After the war, the military was not quite 
ÆÉÎÉÓÈÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ &ÒÁÎËȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÓÓÉÇÎÅÄ ÁÓ ÓÈÉÐȭÓ 
surgeon on a man-of-war and once again left, this 
time sailing off to South America in search of 
pirates. Approximately one year into this 
assignment, he became deathly ill off the coast of 
Chile. In 1868 he was finally discharged and came 
home to me in New York City. The doctors were 
uncertain what ailed his heart and several with 
whom he had great trust recommended he move 
west to a cleaner and healthier environment. 
 At the end of the Civil War, his older brother 
Colonel John E. Tourtellotte moved to the 
Minnesota Territory to be with another brother 
Munroe, and we decided to follow. Minnesota was 
still a wild territory and Frank and I felt it would 
ÐÒÏÖÉÄÅ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÖÉÒÏÎÍÅÎÔ &ÒÁÎËȭÓ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÒÅÑÕÉÒÅÄ 
and the challenges we both sought. 
  We settled in Winona, Minnesota, not far 
from John and went about establishing a life for 
ourselves. On August 10, 1869, while Frank 
practiced a little medicine and a great deal of 
investing, and I concentrated on making a home, 
our first little girl was born. She was such an angel. 
She had beautiful light blond hair, blue eyes, and 
was everything a mother could hope for. For nearly 
one year Frank and I doted over our little girl Lucy 
as if she was the only child on earth; we could not 
have been happier. But, sometimes life has a way of 
shaking you for unknown reasons. As poor Lucy 
approached her first birthday she fell ill with 
Scarlet Fever and quickly died. It left a deep hole in 
our hearts that would be difficult for Frank and me 
to fill. We did not have a single picture or 
photograph of her, so my husband carried my poor 
dead girl to a photography studio and from that one 
photo I had a portrait painted of my baby Lucy 
showing what she looked like when she was alive. 
 In November of 1873, three years after the 
passing of Lucy, I became pregnant for our second 
child. It seemed that God granted me yet another 
chance at motherhood and on July 28, 1874 Frances 
Harriet Tourtellotte was born. The deep pain we
   
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

continued from page 3 

Visit the TMHS Website at: 

http://www.thompson.ctschool.net/TMHS/index.html 

 

 

Participants in the Rededication and Centennial Celebration. 
Back row (Left to Right) - First Selectman - Larry Groh, 
Superintendent of Schools - Dr. Michael Jolin, Tourtellotte 
Alumni President - Joseph Lindley, Mary E Fisher Elementary 
School Principal - Noveline Beltram. Middle row - 
Tourtellotte Alumni Member and Second Selectperson - Sally 
White, Georgia Ballard, relative of Mrs. Tourtellotte, 
Clarence Ballard, and Tourtellotte Alumni - Gladys Tucker. 
Front Row, music teacher - Carol Rossetti (Holding one of 
Mrs. Tourtellottes music books used at the celebration), 
Thompson Board of Education Chairperson and Mrs. 
Tourtellotte relative - Donna Reynolds Lynch. Not pictured, 
Danielle (Cote) Pederson. 
 continued on page 4 
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Tourtellotte Deaconess Home  

 

 In 1915, six years after the opening of 
TMHS, the philanthropic work of the 
Tourtellottes continued with the dedication of the 
Deaconess Home in Minneapolis, MN. According 
to www.placeography.org the building was used 
by the Deaconess from 1915 until 1946. After 
1946 it was used as a home for graduates and 
other hospital workers until 1970, when the T. J. 
Jones Memorial Library was established. 
 Now located on the campus of 
Northwestern University, the libraryȭÓ ÎÅ× ÎÁÍÅ 
is the result of the generous work of T. J. Jones, a 
benefactor of the school. 
 For years, many history enthusiasts here 
in Thompson thought the building was destroyed 
for an eminent domain project. While we were 
glad to see the building still exists, we are 
somewhat disappointed that the name of the 
building was changed. 
 Thanks to Gladys Tucker for the find!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

felt from the loss of our first daughter, for the first 
time in many years, diminished. Hattie, as we called 
her, was as precious as her older sister. Frank and I 
fussed over little Hattie giving her the best we 
ÃÏÕÌÄȢ "Ù ÔÈÁÔ ÔÉÍÅ &ÒÁÎËȭÓ ÉÎÖÅÓÔÍÅÎÔÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÄÏÉÎÇ 
well and I too became quite a good investor, in land 
and real estate. As a mother, it was difficult for me 
not to think of the loss of our first daughter and I, 
like many women in my circumstances, slept with 
one eye open, knowing I would be devastated if 
young Hattie was taken from us. 
 In March of 1886 Frank and I took Hattie to 
the P.T. Barnum Hotel in Baltimore, Maryland. We 
ÈÁÄÎȭÔ ÔÒÁÖÅÌÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ (ÁÔÔÉÅ ÍÕÃÈ ÁÎÄ ×Å ÆÅÌÔ ÔÈÉÓ 
would be a great opportunity for her. While in 
Baltimore, Hattie begged Frank and me for a hot 
dog, and as she had never had one before, we 
relented. That evening she became deathly ill and 
all the efforts by Frank and the other doctors, and 
all the prayers I could muster, did not save her. She 
passed away the next day, a few months short of 
her twelth birthday. We do not know what took 
(ÁÔÔÉÅȭÓ ÌÉÆÅȠ ÆÏÏÄ ÐÏÉÓÏÎÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÁÐÐÅÎÄÉÃÉÔÉÓ ×ÅÒÅ 
among the many candidates. Whatever it was, we 
returned to Minnesota to bury our second little girl. 
The train ride home was extremely painful. I could 
not help but think of all the experiences both Lucy 
and Hattie would miss; going to school, making 
friends, learning music, falling in love, and 
eventually having their own little girls. No amount 
of comfort could calm my distress. 
 Upon returning to Minneapolis, Dr. 
Tourtellotte and I tried with all our might to move 
past the sorrow. We traveled a bit in a veiled 
attempt to provide distraction, but it was 
unsuccessful. He had his job and investments to 
distract him and sometimes I thought he was 
handling the emptiness better than me, but seeing 
him in his study, sitting by himself with tears in his 
eyes told me he deeply missed his little girls.  
 In 1885 I met Mrs. Sarah Knight. She was a 
very pleasant woman of the Methodist faith who 
dedicated her whole life to the sick and injured. She 
founded the Deaconess Hospital in Minneapolis and 
seemed to have a very happy life caring for others. 
Considering my own emptiness I asked her during 
one oÆ ÏÕÒ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇÓȟ Ȭ-ÒÓȢ +ÎÉÇÈÔȟ ×ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ 
do with your time and why are you always so 
ÃÏÎÔÅÎÔȩȭ 3ÈÅ ÔÏÌÄ ÍÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ !ÓÂÕÒÙ (ÏÓÐÉÔÁÌ ÁÎÄ 
ÈÅÒ ×ÏÒË ÐÒÏÖÉÄÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ ) ÁÓËÅÄȟ Ȭ7ÉÌÌ ÙÏÕ 
ÔÁËÅ ÍÅ ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅÒÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÉÔȩȭ 3ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ Ȭ) ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ 
delighted tÏ ÄÏ ÓÏȢȭ 
   
 

 

Above: Top, the J. P. Jones Memorial Library, bottom the 
Tourtellotte Memorial Deaconess Home circa 1915. 

 

continued from page 3 
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 So we made arrangements and I visited her 
hospital. Immediately I could see that she was a 
woman consumed with her work. She was one of 
the most joyful individuals I have ever met. She 
found happiness by giving to others and I gave this 
considerable thought. 
 My friendship with Mrs. Knight grew. 
During one of our afternoon teas in 1906 we spoke 
of my home town, Thompson, Connecticut and the 
very different communities that were contained 
×ÉÔÈÉÎ ÉÔÓ ÂÏÒÄÅÒÓȢ ) ÔÏÌÄ ÈÅÒ ÔÈÁÔȟ ȬȣÏÎÅ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ 
that town is given up to the palatial homes of the 
rich people of Boston and New York, and the other 
ÐÁÒÔ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌËÓ ×ÈÏ ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÉÌÌÓȢȭ ) ÔÏÌÄ ÈÅÒ 
about the many friends I had made as a young girl 
with these mill folks and an inspiration suddenly 
came over me. I knew what I was going to do!  Mrs. 
+ÎÉÇÈÔ ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÍÅ ÐÕÚÚÌÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÁÓËÅÄȟ Ȭ-ÒÓȢ  

4ÏÕÒÔÅÌÌÏÔÔÅȟ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÁÌÒÉÇÈÔȩȭ ) ÌÏÏËÅÄ ÁÔ ÈÅÒ 
ÓÍÉÌÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȭ9ÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÅ ÌÁ× ÃÏÍÐÅÌÓ 
children to attend school [in Thompson], but 
provides no school for them to attend unless they 
take the trolley into tÈÅ ÎÅØÔ ÔÏ×ÎȢȭ 5ÓÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÇÏÏÄ  
work as an example, I told her that the good 
Doctor and I were going to build a high school for 
those seeking higher learning. I asked Mrs. Knight, 
Ȭ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÄÅÁȩȭ 3ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȭ-ÒÓȢ 
Tourtellotte, I think that ÉÔ ÉÓ Á ÍÁÇÎÉÆÉÃÅÎÔ ÉÄÅÁȦȭ 
 I could barely contain myself and could not 
wait to inform Dr. Tourtellotte. I was so excited 
and the ideas and thoughts came to me in droves. I 
would build a great auditorium for the arts and a 
state-of-the art gymnasium to create sound bodies. 
I would build a magnificent Memorial Room for my 
girls and family and fill the room with personal 
treasures that everyone in town could enjoy. For 
the first time in a very long time, I felt alive.  
 I visited Thompson in 1907, and with the 
help of interested Thompson citizens, family 
members, and associates of my father, we went 
about the hectic task of planning and designing a 
new memorial school. 
 Now I have to tell you, there were many in 
town who felt that a structure of this nature would 
best fit among the many mansions on Thompson 
Hill, but I remembered with great fondness all my 
friends from Grosvenordale and North 
Grosvenordale who did not have the opportunities 
I had as a girl. I wanted this school to set the 
standard in New England, and I wanted it right in 
the middle of town where all children could 
attend. I wanted it to be the finest equipped place 
of learning in the country, and I insisted it be  
   
 

 
 
 

 

outfitted with the latest technologies to include 
electricity and plumbing. I wanted the school to 
accommodate the cerebral and the physical, the 
sciences and the arts. I would send my beloved 
Steinway piano to the school so all children of 
Thompson, present and future, could have the 
opportunity to learn and hear music from this great 
instrument. The children of mill workers, store 
owners, firemen, and farmers would have 
opportunities typically reserved for the wealthy. 
My legacy would be my music, my desire to 
educate, and my children, all contained in that great 
stone structure sitting like a fort upon the hill, for 
all to see, for all use, for all to learn. On December 
21, 1907, a bitterly cold day, our hearts could not 
have felt any warmer as the first stone was laid. The 
work began. 
 Two years later, on September 3, 1909, 100 
years ago this week, the Tourtellotte Memorial High 
School was dedicated. There was an empty seat on 
the stage as Dr. Tourtellotte was unable to attend. 
The sickness he developed while serving in the 
Navy was taking its toll, but we felt it fitting he be 
reserved a spot on this momentous occasion. 
Without his support the school would not have 
been possible. 
 Frank passed away in 1912 and I found 
myself alone. I concluded my business in 
Minneapolis and built a small home on Main Street 
in North Grosvenordale so I could be close to the 
school and in some small way, my girls. I remained 
involved in the school until my death in 1919. The 
work added great meaning to my life and I never 
regretted coming home to Thompson. Somehow I 
always seemed to fit here. 
 As I look back I still greatly miss the 
opportunity of growing old with my own children 
and only hope this gift, the gift of learning, is used 
to its fullest extent by the children of Thompson. I 
hope they see the path to self-fulfillment lies in 
continuous learning. 
 To those students and citizens of Thompson 
who sit here listening to this letter 100 years after 
we dedicated the school to my two little girls, there 
is one thing that I ask; learn, live, and grow to your 
fullest potential. Respect the knowledge imparted 
upon you at this fine facility and use it as a means 
to make the world, and our small community, a 
better place to live. 
 
Signed, 
 
Harriett A. Tourtellotte 
 

continued from page 4 
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years ago after a rock was thrown 

through the window. ñWe were 

absolutely pleased to find the 

window structure intact,ò reported 

Birch. 

 Left is a picture of the 

front of the 1909 TMHS building 
taken in August 2009, before 
the project began. The bottom 
left picture was taken 
September 9, 2009 after the 
completion of the 2009 
Restoration project. Bottom left 
is a picture that shows the 
results of the exterior cleaning, 
the new windows on the second 
floor, and the new lights added 
under the façade. 
 While much work was 
completed this summer, much 
work remains. The Tourtellotte 
Board of Trustees and the 
TMHSAA hope to complete 
further projects on an annual 
basis that will eventually lead to 
the total restoration of the 
building and Memorial Room. 
Future projects include 
repairing the slate roof, 
restorÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÂÕÉÌÄÉÎÇȭÓ 
interior , restoration of the art 
work, and at some point, the 
restoration of the old library 
and old gymnasium. 
 Ȱ7Å ÎÅÅÄ ÔÏ ÂÅ 
advocating for the Tourtellottes 
ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ρωπω 4-(3 ÂÕÉÌÄÉÎÇȟȱ 
reports Joe Iamartino, Town 
HistorianȢ Ȱ)Æ ×Å ÄÏÎȭÔ Äo it who 
×ÉÌÌȩȱ  
 If you would like to 
donate to the restoration 
project please contact Rachael 
LeFleur at 860-923-3377, or 
contact us at 
TMHSAA@Charter.net. Photo 
compliments of TMHSAA 
archivist , Gladys Tucker ȭ52. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

2009 Restoration Project ð Mission Accomplished (Cont.)  

Exterior of the 1909 building , a 2009 Priority  for Restoration Committee  
 

 The 2009 Restoration and Inventory Committee concluded its work with the repair of the front of 
the 1909 TMHS building. Much to the surprise of the Facilities Director, Bill Birch, and committee members, 
they found the original 1907 outside, second-floor windows intact. It appeared they were  boarded up 
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