HURD SCHOOL

(Disirict #9, localed on the west side of DeWiil
Road between Clark and Stoll Roads in section 20
of DeWitt Trwp.)

A paper read by Abbie E. Dills at a
reunion of the Allen, Harlow and Hurd
Schools and published in The Clinton
Republican Sept 18, 1919.

When I was asked to write a paper for this
school reunion, I thought how closely 1
was connected with two of the schools,
especially the Allen and Hurd Schools, as
many of the parents of my old time friends
in the Allen district and schoolmates in the
Hurd district had attended school under
both my father's and mother's regimes. My
father taught in the Allen district in the
early 50's, and my mother taught several
terms in her own home school, the Hurd
district. She taught the last school in the
old log schoolhouse and the first in the
new frame schoolhouse.

Since coming here today, I am
informed by my old friend, Mrs. Albert
Harlow of Eaton Rapids, that 71 years ago
this summer she attended school in the
Hurd district, and my mother was her
teacher. Mrs. Harlow is now 86 years old.

The first teacher in the Hurd School
after the district was formed was the late
John Gunderman. The land upon which
the schoolhouse stands and the cemetery of
one acre which joins the school grounds
was given to the district in the early 40's
by my grandfather, Daniel Hurd. To the
present time both have carried the Hurd
name. |

The rate bill was in force at the
time my parents were teaching. The
money assessed from each pupil was used
to pay the teacher. If a family was too
poor to pay the rate bill, their children did
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not attend school.

In some respects this schoolhouse
was pleasantly located. North of the
school grounds were two quite steep hills
with quite a long valley at the foot of
them. These hills made an ideal place to
ride down hill in the winter time. The fall
rains and winter snows would make quite a
pond in this valley, and when frozen over
we used to spend the noon hour skating
and sliding upon the ice to the detriment of
our boots and shoes. We were quite
fortunate in our family, as grandfather was
a shoemaker by trade, but I can distinctly
remember the good scoldings 1 used to
receive whenever my shoes needed new
taps. There were only one or two of the
big boys in the district who were fortunate
enough to own a pair of ice skates in those
days.

East of the school was a heavy
piece of woods, and being so near the
schoolhouse, it was very handy for the
teacher to lay in a good supply of blue
beeches and hickory whips to be applied
upon some disobedient lad or lass later on.

These woods afforded us much
pleasure, The beautiful play houses we
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