Branchuville,
Ragsto
‘Riches

B By KIMCRAFT
- News-Aegls Reporter

: BRANCHVILLE—A rags to
iriches council, the Branciville
= Town Council has come a long way
;'{‘;from the 10-by-12 metal building
cused for meetings when the council
as formed.
During the winter of 1989 the
uncil moved its chambers from a
"rental house on Blair-Farm Road to
~a new building next door.
© Town Clerk Gail Alford recalled
~those first days in the hull building
i’bought from a mover. "We had to
E"bulld the foundation and
»éf,verythmg There wasn’t anything
‘here but the carpet and it was
ack,” she explained, adding that
=black was not the intended color.
< After about 10 hours of profes-
?‘smnal cleaning, the carpet was once
@gam its original color. "I threaten-
4ed anyone who walked in with dirty
t;feet " Alford said.
.; With clean carpet underfoot, the
srenovations began. Police Chief
i we played an active part in
ions during his spare
ord recalled days of
: town hall when it was
“closed just to paint the walls.
f“ "You should have seen this of-
flce " she said, sitting at her desk.
2Tt looked like anything but what
you would want o step into. The
vstuds, rafters and everythmg were
4§howmg
= Though renovations to the
‘mayor’s office aren’t yet complete,
-the majorityeof the renovation was
completed in 1991. Mayor Robert
‘Hezlep said the work was done dur-
; le’s spare time. "It was just .
etting things done,” he
s wasn’t any big drive’
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" In departmental matters, Hezlep
nnted that the fire denartment had



as formed.
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- &in here but the carpet and it was
%‘f-black " she explained, adding that
Eblack was not the intended color.

3; After about 10 hours of profes-

b

=sional cleaning, the carpet was once
Z‘agam its original color. "I threaten-
'*ed anyone who walked in with dirty
i‘feet " Alford said.

.,:;f With clean carpet underfoot, the
“renovations began. Police Chief
we played an active part in

vations during his spare

A

for town hall when it was
"iclosed just to paint the walls.

2 "You should have seen this of-
flce she said, sitting at her desk.
"It looked like anything but what
;you would want to step into. The
‘studs, rafters and everything were
Showmg

= Though renovations to the
fmayor s office aren’t yet complete,
the ma_;orlty of the renovation was
completed in 1991. Mayor Robert
‘Hezlep said the work was done dur-
@’s spare time. "It was just
.getting things done,” he

epartmental matters, Hezlep
noted that the fire department had
received its first ever rating in
. November 1991. The department
* - was given a Class 9 rating and was
told it could possibly obtain an 8
zratmg after purchasing a drop tank
and a two and a half inch nozzle.
e equipment was ordered and the
hozzle was delivered the first week
March.

- "We're gradually growing,"

Alford noted. "When 1 started the
i{)b four years ago, my hours were
four hours a week. Now I'm work-
ing 32 hours a week."The council
Si s really grown from the days of
fhceting in a metal building, Alford
r;oted "They’re really a great bun-
gh," st said, "In b four years I've
&wn here thicre’s ¢ ver been a cross
word said.”
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Lost art reborn

1t had been a dream of hers
since childhood. And one day
while eating lunch, Nancy
Stone realized the friends she
was having lunch with could
help build that dream. _

The friends owned several
old barns. What does that
have to do with dreams?
Well, Miss Stone had always
wanted to build her own log
cabin. The logs and boards
from those barns are still in
perfect condition although
they’re about 100 years old.

“Have you ever thought of
selling those logs?”

“Yea, when do you want
them.”

What? All these years,
they’ve never let anyone else
nencdh b -
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have those logs, and all of a
sudden they’re mine if I want
them?

It was the beginning of a
difficult relationship. Her and
her family and some friends

had to haul the massive logs

and all the boards back to her
Branchville property-

‘That wasn’t easy, but the
backbreaker was carrying 40
tons of rock to the cabin site.
They were for the chimney.
Only 3 to 4 people helped with
that hard labor.

They had planned on
having a fireplace on the
ground floor and another
upstairs. But by the time they
had gotten to the upstairs,
they had had more then they
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in Branchville

STEPS OF MASSIVE, OLD LOGS

could stand of chimneys and
rocks and fireplaces, so the
upstairs fireplace died before
it was ever born.

A heater, built into one side
of the chimney at ground
level, is the only source of
heat in the cabin. The cabin,
however, will have electricity
and hot and cold running
water.

Building log cabins is a lost
art, Miss Stone said. She
didn’t know how to do it’,
neither did anyone in her
family. There was one old
friend who did know .

His name is Bert Layman,
and ‘he is 81 years old. Of
course, he’s still a kid
compared to the ancient logs

He has the
energy of a kid, too. ,
He and Miss Stone’s

themselves.

brother, Trey, have done
most of the construction of
the cabin. Before they began
building, he took an inventory
of every log and plank from
both of the old barns.

For Miss Stone, those barns
not only built her dream but
answered her prayers. While
she was youth director of a
church in Hawaii, she “‘gave
it to the Lord, and it
happened.”

Perhaps it took a rare faith
such as that to produce a rare
form of art such as cabin
building.
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