


Dedication

This collection of pictures, documents, and stories is lovingly dedicated 
to these 33 children who are buried in Springdale Cemetery.
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Joseph Jordan 
Minta Judd 
Jane E. Lester 
James H. Norman 
Richard Oliver 
Adam Page 
Frank Patnaude 
Charles Richter 
Edward Roy 
Elizabeth Roztoisky 
Oliver Russell 
Leonard Steadman 
James Thompson 
Jennie (Jessie) Tucker 
Eugene W. Whitford 
Alice Wood 
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THE HARTFORD COUNTY HOME FOR NEGLECTED AND DEPENDENT CILDREN

Then and 
now!

Number 36 Gardner Street, Warehouse Point, CT, has gone by several names: among them, 
Orphanage, Gardner Hall, Hartford County Childrens’ Temporary Home, County Home, State 
Receiving Home, CT Children’s Place. Regardless of what name you may have known it by, it was 
always a place for neglected and/or dependent children. Currently, it is the Albert J. Solnit 
Children’s Center – North Campus. 

The Gothic Revival mansion with Italianate detailing at 36 Gardner Street at Warehouse Point 
in East Windsor was built in 1843 (or 1847) for Avah Gardner, supposedly by her husband who 
was a successful author. The Gardener estate later became a Swedish orphanage and working 
farm. The property was acquired by the state in 1883 when the Connecticut General Assembly 
decided to create an orphanage/country home in each of its eight counties. The orphanage served 
children who had run away from home or were truant. Known as Gardner Hall or the 
Administration Building, the former mansion has two additions: a north wing built c. 1890 and a 
section on the east side added in 1921. The building originally had a tower which has since been 
removed because of a fire. The state’s other county orphanages closed in 1955 except for the 
facility at Warehouse Point, which was renamed the State Receiving Home. It was later renamed 
the Connecticut Children’s Place, serving as a residential and educational center for abused and 
neglected children. Since 2013 has been the Albert J. Solnit Children’s Center- North Campus, a 
psychiatric treatment facility for juvenile males. 
(https://historicbuildingsct.com/gardner-mansion-1843/) 
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(The following is reproduced exactly as it appeared in the original report)

176 REPORT OF THE STATE BOARD OF CHARITIES .

THE HARTFORD COUNTY HOME .  
The Hartford County Temporary Home was opened in Bloomfield on October 1 , 1883 ; was 
afterwards moved to East Hartford , and again in 1889 to its present location at Ware - , house 
Point . It is situated on rising ground one mile east from the railway station at Windsor Locks , 
and one mile and a half south from the Warehouse Point station . A large brick house , formerly 
used as a private residence , was re modeled to suit the Home ' s purposes . About eleven acres 
of land are connected with the institution , of which the portion to the north is cultivated as a 
vegetable garden and orchard , and at the rear of the house sufficient ground is reserved as a 
play - yard .  

Some years later the Home was enlarged by the construction of a substantial brick addition , 
two stories in height , which by careful arrangement can be made to accommodate nearly one 
hundred children . The dormitories , etc . , are kept neat and in good order , and separate play - 
rooms are provided for boys and girls . The boys' room is situated in the basement 

REPORT OF THE STATE BOARD OF CHARITIES . 177 

and rnight be made more attractive , while the play - room for girls is on the third floor and was 
constructed within the past year to meet the need long felt in this particular ,

The main house is reserved for the use of the Superin tendent ' s family , teachers , assistants , 
etc . , with the exception of a large dining - room for the children . The total number of children 
belonging to the Home is , as a rule , considerably in excess of the accommodations provided in 
the institution , and it has , therefore , been the practice for some time to board several of them 
at the Gilbert Home in Winsted and with cer tain trustworthy families .

A new and commodious schoolhouse was erected in 1896 , for the use of the Home . It is a one - 
story brick structure , situated at a short distance from the main building , and con tains two 
schoolrooms having accommodations for fifty pupils each . The rooms are well - lighted and 
equipped with im proved systems of heating and ventilation . During the past fall there was 
constructed , also , at the rear of the house a separate hospital building at a cost of somewhat 
less than $ 4 , 000 , including the furnishing . It is a one - story , brick structure of attractive 
design and has accommodations for twenty - five to thirty children in three wards . There are 
also a nurse 's room , kitchen , bathroom , etc . , all of which are equipped with modern fixtures. 
Heat is supplied from a hot - air furnace and the system of ventilation is well - arranged .
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The ‘Why’ Of This Book 

From 1893 to 1949, there were 33 children who died either in the infirmary or away from the 
Home, as some were boarded out with foster families, or sent to the hospital, and are buried in 
Springdale Cemetery on South Main Street in Warehouse Point. Each of the tombstones has the 
name of the child, his or her date of birth and date of death. No mention of “daughter of” or “son 
of”. I felt deeply that these children deserved to have their voices heard. It should not be assumed 
that these children were orphans. Most of the families were so destitute they could not even 
claim the body of their child. That is what this project is about. Following, is all the information I 
have been able to find on each of these precious children, along with some first-hand stories, and 
newspaper articles chronicling the varied history of the Home itself. May the children Rest in 
Peace.

HOW I BECAME INVOLVED
I am a volunteer at The East Windsor Historical Society and became aware of these children when 
Bob Welch stopped in one Saturday morning in late October 2019, to discuss the upcoming 
Veterans’ Day Celebration to be held on the Society’s campus. Bob was coordinating a fly-over of 
vintage airplanes as part of the activities. 

In the course of our conversation, Bob mentioned the children buried in Springdale Cemetery, 
where he and Dan Pelletier would decorate the graves every Memorial Day and Christmas. I was 
astounded! Bob, now retired, worked at the Home for 35 years and had been doing this for 
several years now. Bob has designated Dan, the current Building and Maintenance Supervisor, to 
carry on the work, and in turn, Dan will designate someone to carry on when he is no longer able. 
(See Bob Welch’s story) 

For Memorial Day, they place geraniums at each headstone. Later, the flowers are brought 
back to the Home and placed in the Area of Remembrance. At Christmas, the headstones are 
decorated with a red velvet ribbon and a tiny bell. It was a privilege for Nancy Masters and me to 
have been part of the Christmas 2019 decorations as well as the Memorial Day 2020. 

In December 2019, Nancy Masters and I were given a tour of the Mansion from basement to 
attic. We saw the drawings of the art classes on the basement walls; the beautiful etched door 
hinges; the old refrigerator; and of particular note, the jar of marbles in the office. (See the story 
of The Marble Man)

There are tunnels that run from the basement of the Mansion to all the other buildings. These 
tunnels carried the heating pipes from the boiler to the other buildings. They were also a favorite 
hiding place for the children. We were told that the basement is haunted. A tool would be put 
down and then disappear, only to be found in another part of the basement later. It was also 
reported that, at times, you could hear children’s laughter coming from the tunnels. Most of 
these tunnels are now blocked off. 
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STORIES
One eye-witness account of the haunting comes from Kevin Grzybowski (edited for clarity):

Kevin: When they remodeled it a few years ago, I worked there. Super spooky and definitely
haunted.
Beverly Titus: Kevin, what specifically did you experience?
Kevin: A bunch of stuff. We were working in the basement; weird writing on the walls; tools
would disappear randomly then show up after looking for them; always heard kids laughing; the
radio would randomly change stations when no one was around... Yeah, its 100% haunted. I've
worked in a lot of old buildings, but this one freaked me out the most. And talking to my
grandparents, they remember it being an orphanage back in the day, so it makes sense.

We don’t have a date for the following story, but it is timeless.
Nora Collins: I remember one little boy there begged me to come back to visit after a group

of us did a Christmas concert there. It broke my heart. I told him I didn't drive and had no way to
get there. He kept begging me. After saying I didn't have a way to get back, multiple times, I
finally said, "I will try.” He was so happy... and I was so sad.

Deb Perkins Wright shared the following story with us. Although it is past the time period of
the children buried in Springdale Cemetery, it gives us a snapshot into “how things were” at the
time.

My grandmother, Lucia "Lucy" Lehman who lived in Red Hill Trailer Park at the time, was a
cook in the kitchen from 1960 - 69. She worked alongside Joseph Janesko of East Windsor. Her
boss, Mr. Vital, whose first name I cannot recall, was a name I heard quite frequently. I
remember her telling stories about working in that kitchen and how fussy eaters would not be
tolerated... I don't recall why she left the home, but I'm quite sure she was influential with the
children. She was a strong person with a clear understanding of right and wrong and would
make sure the children learned that as well.

As a child raised on North Main Street, I remember groups of children, with chaperones,
walking along my road. My father would tell my brother and me to stay away from them.
Knowing what I know now, how awful!

Mr. Robert Roy, 90 years old in 2020, and his brother were residents of the Home from 1943 to
1946. Once again, we have a snapshot of what life was like. After he married, his wife worked
there. In an interview conducted by Nancy Masters, Mr. Roy remembered that things weren’t
too bad. They had kitchen chores, etc. Mr. Roy told us he ran away several times, but he never
was caught. He would go up to Route 5 and start walking. If he heard a car coming, he would
hide in the bushes. He always came back before the evening meal, though. When asked about
what else he didn’t get caught doing, he just smiled. When we told him about the tunnels, he
exclaimed, “What tunnels!” I have a feeling that Mr. Roy would have utilized those tunnels had
he known about them!

Mrs. Roy worked in the office and the little children would come in and chatter away; she
enjoyed the little ones and always listened. Then, one day, the children stopped coming. When
she asked about them, she was told they were not to come and pester her anymore. That was a
sad day.
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BOB WELCH RECALLS
I started working at State Receiving Home in 1973, fresh out of college.

I originally worked in all of the five units of 20+ children per unit (4 boys’ units and 1 girls’), 
and I spent  years mainly in the older boys’ units of 15 to 17-year-olds. I was eventually 
promoted to Senior Supervisor in the Residential Care Dept., and, created the Work Experience 
and Independent Living/Life Skills Training Programs for adolescents; those preparing to leave 
the facility through transfer to other facilities, going home or out into the community!  

In 1973, I started handling the farm aspects of the facility and took on the acres of crop 
tending and some animal raising as part of the initial work programs I was writing and utilizing 
with the children. At the time the farm was run by the Maintenance Dept. staff, though as they 
began retiring after 30 years of working there, my levels of assuming more related duties 
increased. 

 Several of the maintenance staff had been POW and concentration camp survivors in 
Poland, and for whatever twists of fate took place, wound up at the County Home as 
employees. These three or four staff members, at some point, had been delegated to carry on a 
tradition of caring for the graves of the 33 children who had passed while living at the Home, 
and were buried at the Springdale Cemetery on South Main St. in Warehouse Point.  

As these men realized they would be leaving in the near future, they asked me to take on the 
responsibility of looking after the graves on Memorial Day week, by setting pots of geraniums 
at each child’s grave, then remove them later and plant them in the many flower gardens 
around the Administration Building, close to the rose bushes that had been growing there since 
the Civil War. 

For some time, another Childrens’ Service Worker, Mike Mikulski also helped with the 
tradition at the cemetery plot. Eventually the Work Program staff and children assumed the 
task, expanding it to include Christmas Holiday decorations, as well as Memorial Day 
remembrances. When Dan Pelletier began running the Maintenance Dept., he played a major 
role in holding to the traditions as the Work Experience Programs had done!  

Though no longer in state service, I still help maintain the site with Dan, and, as of this past 
year, two East Windsor Historical Society staff members, Beverly Titus and Nancy Masters, have 
become deeply involved in not just helping tend the site, but have also begun extensive archive 
research into each child's unique and short life. 

As the Home has such a long history of diverse inhabitants and residents, who spent a 
significant part of their lives in residence there until they assimilated into society, many, many 
people came back over the decades to revisit the place they spent growing up. Memories and 
sentiments were varied and powerful in nature, and often visitors shared their feelings of 
sadness and loss, as well as indelible memories of humor and a setting that most of us could 
not even imagine existed.  

To pick out any one story of all those who revisited is hard, but as an example of the power 
and value of profound memories almost lost completely, is the story of the “Marble Man” who 
told us a story that none who heard him tell it will ever forget! 
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THE MARBLE MAN
He was an older gentleman of maybe 80, who came to visit in approximately 1990, and asked if 
he could tour the facility, as he had been a child there many years ago when he was about 7 or 
8 years old. He had a younger brother who came with him, and a friend, who all were 
transferred there. We never heard from him where they went after leaving the Home. At the 
time of this visit, Joyce Welch was Superintendent of Connecticut Children’s Place, and she also 
shared a keen sense of history of the facility’s past, and was always eager to meet prior 
residents, and make them feel like the extended family they were.  

So this gentleman was introduced to Joyce and they began talking about the past, and what 
it was like at the Home, whatever he wanted to recall; though many memories also brought 
deep emotions out! He saw a jar of marbles on her desk and inquired about why she had them. 
Joyce explained that for many years the staff and children there, always found countless 
numbers of vintage glass, clay and ceramic marbles, that seemed randomly present all over the 
campus and were easily found; sometimes in small handfuls, when the ground had been 
disturbed or any excavation took place, as the facility went through stages of reconstruction, 
and modernization.  

Different phases of construction took place and marbles began being discovered at an 
increased frequency! We didn’t know why so many marbles were present, but we knew they 
probably belonged to the kids from long ago, and we saw them as our way to connect to those 
children, and the marbles came to be considered good luck to possess. There were so many, 
that some of us collected and cleaned them, and kept them on display in jars in our offices and 
on our desks! The elderly man stared at the jar as she told why she had them and what they 
meant to us even 75 years after people forgot what they meant...and he began to remember.  

He told her this story... 
He said that at the time he and his brother were at the Home, there was never one cent of 
money in anyone’s pocket. But once a year G. Fox & Company came and donated a bag of 
marbles for each child for Christmas. Since there was no money, the marbles soon became a 
form of currency within the facility, and they became a most prized and protected form of 
trading and gaming. As it was, your marble collection was your cash and wealth, and since they 
had such high value, they needed to be kept safe from theft and loss. He, and all the children, 
had to find secret places to hide their bags of marbles, and so burying them all over the farm 
and around the dorms or cottages, was common. Maybe the children moved on, or some died, 
or some forgot where their marble hideouts were, but over time they just became part of the 
natural setting and got lost in the dirt, to be rediscovered 75 years later by a new generation of 
caretakers of the grounds and children.  

As he recounted the story to Joyce, he became very moved by how the staff so highly valued 
those marbles as a symbol of lasting memories of kids who were quickly becoming old and 
passing on. We had a very limited knowledge of the significance of their value to those children 
from the past, and he looked at Joyce and said to her, as he was choked up, trying to say it as 
clearly as he could, “You found my marbles!” Both the Marble Man and Joyce, by then, were all 
tears of having connected the meanings; and the story of the Marble Man was almost 
complete, but not quite.  

He then asked her if he could please have two of the marbles from her jar. He wanted to 
keep one in his pocket for the remainder of his life, to remind him of his life at the Home; and 
he was on his way to see his little brother, who was in a convalescent home, and wanted to give 
a marble to his brother as well. He left after that and we never heard from or saw him again.  
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Jar of marbles  Marbles imbedded in a wall 

NEW USE FOR OLD MARBLES 
A few years later when the new school was being built, we thought about the Marble Man. 
During construction of the new school and recreation center, hundreds of the precious marbles 
were found. We cleaned and restored them to the original condition when the children hid 
them in their cloth or leather bags in their secret places.  

We got together and decided to remember and pay a tribute of respect to all the children 
who lived for a time at the Home, by making a recessed glass, transparent, display at the 
entrance, and have all our collected marbles from our jars go into the display; to have it sealed 
with an epoxy that would last and allow people to see the marbles for as long as the building 
lasts. When the building is no longer standing,  hopefully the display would be removed and  
put in a new place of respect, where, what the Marble Man shared, cannot be lost to time.  

Most of us did keep a few of those marbles, and still keep them somewhere special, just for 
ourselves and a few others who we think would also love to know and cherish the story of the 
day we met the Marble Man!  

NEWSPAPER ARTICLES 
The newspaper articles, for the most part, are very difficult to read as a copy. With that in 
mind, I have included a Thumb Drive with this book, which will make all the documents more 
easily read.  For the books that will be for public use, I ask, if you do use them, please return 
them to the book, so others may also use them.  
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Superintendents 
The first Hartford County Home was in Bloomfield with Matron-in-Charge, Mrs. Alice Case. Two 
years later, it was moved to East Hartford, and a Miss Hare was the Matron-in-Charge, followed 
by Mr. and Mrs. Pitkin.  Four years later, the Gardner Mansion was purchased. (East Windsor 
Through the Years, Michael C. DeVito, 1968)  

Mr. and Mrs. Pitkin continued to be in charge until the death of Mr. Pitkin. Mrs. Pitkin 
carried on alone, but the task was too much for her, and Mr. and Mrs. Henry M. Adams
became Supervisors. The years of 1896 to 1906 were tumultuous years as far as the 
Administration went. And one can only imagine, it wasn’t so great for the children, either.

In 1906, the Adams’s were replaced by Mr. and Mrs. Godard. From reading some of the 
newspaper articles, this was a welcomed change. 

In 1929, Mr. Albert W. Redway joined the staff as the first physical education instructor. He 
married Idell Godard, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Godard, in 1930, and  became the 
Superintendent of the Home upon the death of Mr. Godard. It seems Mr. Redway was loved by 
the children and he loved them, too. 

In 1962, Mr. Leo Vital succeeded as Superintendent. At some point, the Albert W. Redway 
school was built as well as a new dormitory on Gardner Street, which increased the capacity of 
the home to 100 children. 

It should be noted that in 1937, the greatest number of children at the Home numbered 260. 
It has been estimated that up until July 1955, more than 10,000 children had been cared for at 
the Home. 

The following list of succession of Superintendents is from the memory of Bob Welch and is 
quite detailed and valuable: 
 (I know that on December 16, 1948, Miss Natalina Migliora was the school principal, but in 
an article printed in the Windsor Locks Journal, she did not mention who was superintendent.)

As mentioned, Leo Vital was the Superintendent when I was hired in 73’ and he lived on 
campus in the “White House” as it has always been called to this day. This is the white painted 
residence on Bridge St., where former Directors or Superintendents had the option to keep as 
their primary residence while they oversaw and directed the facility.  

Following Leo Vital’s running of the facility, it passed to Silas Davis who had been his 
Director of Residential Care and who supervised most of the important direct care functions of 
the facility. Si was a remarkable mentor, a charismatic teacher, and began a progressive change 
in how the children were to be viewed and managed. So it began by adding many young college 
grads to the staff of older, mature and married couples who actually lived in rooms in the 
children’s dormitories or in the old Gardner Mansion. There were definitely some clashes of 
ideology and methodology and gradually the programs evolved slowly to be more conducive to 
teaching by positive behavior modification approaches rather than more corporal and 
disengaged techniques. By 1980 the majority of residential staff lived off campus, and we were 
transitioning to shifts of 8 hours rather than working continuous 14-24-hour days.  

When Si retired, James Rotatori, who had been the Assist. Superintendent under Leo Vital 
and Silas Davis, became the Superintendent. Jim was a fair and effective manager and 
succeeded well by delegating to those capable department heads who he had working for him. 
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After Jim, the role of Superintendent went to Ellen Ryder Hyde, who was appointed by the 
Central Office in Hartford where she had for years oversaw the management of multiple 
Department of Children and Families Services facilities. 

After Ellen retired, the facility went through another period of time where the position of 
Superintendent was in rapid transition and several short term managers were brought in to fill 
the void; though the facility carried on its care for children without much interruption, since the 
residential care, clinical departments and social work continued uninterrupted, the facility was 
more or less on autopilot and the work got done. 

Ellen did hire for her Director, Mr. James Peter Brown, who was a very significant, 
resourceful, creative and progressive manager. James Brown was extremely pivotal in getting 
funding allocated for construction and upgrading the physical campus as well as being as 
determined and successful as Si was in moving the facility into a much more progressive and 
positive model for the clinical treatment of children and adolescents.  

Mr. Brown had as his Director and then Assistant Superintendent, Joyce Hopkins Welch,
who had worked in the Residential Care Department, and directly in the dormitories with the 
children since 1978, and who had been promoted from a Summer Counselor to Child Care 
Worker, and up the ranks to Supervisor and Director, and then Assist. Superintendent, and then 
was appointed to Superintendent when James “Peter” Brown left. Joyce continued to hold the 
facility to a high standard and initiated many behavioral models of treatment that acted as the 
platform for the models that exist to the present day. When the facility became The 
Connecticut Children’s Place and was assimilated into the Riverview Hospital facility, Joyce, for 
a brief time managed both facilities.  

She eventually was transferred full time to Riverview and her Assistant Superintendent. 
Brian McKeown managed CCP for a while, again while the department went through many 
personnel and management changes.  

The Central Office appointed Debra Anderson as Superintendent, and then Michelle Sarafin
(2011-2018), who had been Joyce’s Clinical Director at Riverview Hospital, as Superintendent. 
of Solnit North (formerly CCP).  

In approximately 2018, Michelle left Solnit and William Rosenbeck became Superintendent 
from 2018-2019. 

Presently, 2020, the Superintendent is Dr. Brett Rayford who came in June 2019. 









Nancy Masters sent Bob Welch a copy of the cover to this book. We wanted him to know I was 
still working on it and almost finished. His response is below. 

“After all these decades of looking at each stone and names and 
imagining their lives that were cut so short and feeling like we know 
each one to some small extent even without knowing their faces...to 
find out who the children really were will be a profound and 
personal special occasion; a sort of new and deeper 
with them, for us. Though generations have gone since the children 
passed, we again have this opportunity to share and show our 
respect and to put our communal closure to their individual short 
lives. This  and service is in addition to that which 
they already received at the time of their departure from life, and 
now we look forward to meeting them again!  



In the almost two years that I have been working on this book, I tried to imagine what the 
children looked like; I tried to imagine how frightened they must have been. To be abandoned, 
abused, wondering why the parent(s) allowed them to be taken by others had to be so 
confusing to a young child. Yet, I must keep in mind the times when most of these children 
lived. There were multiple reasons why the parents could not keep the children. That doesn’t 
make it right or any easier to deal with. 

Most of the children died of diseases: pneumonia, tuberculosis, meningitis, measles, diphtheria, 
peritonitis, etc. Some by accidents such as befell Roger Anthony, Julius Hoppe, Thomas Curran, 
Thomas Gregory, and Charles Richter. Frank Patnaude was abandoned by his father more than 
once. Yet he was able to find his way back to the Home tired and disheveled. Curiously, Richard 
Oliver’s first name apparently was Andrew, yet he went by Richard, his middle name? 

Then we have little Minta Judd who was abandoned by her mother into the care of Mrs. 
Catherine White who beat her. Eighty Potter Street (which still exists as an industrial area 
rather than residential, see map), which was given as Mrs. White’s address, looks to have been a 
boarding house (according to the 1900 Hartford Census for Potter St.). Not exactly the best place 
to abandon a three-year-old. There is no “best place”! I find it both amazing and gratifying that 
Little Mintie Judd garnered so much attention from the press; and why did I focus on her early 
on, before even knowing her story? But nothing happened to alleviate the conditions that she 
and so many other children suffered until well into the 20th Century. 

I chose to publish “Remembrance” in a three-ring binder in the hopes that, in the future, more 
information may come to light. I don’t want to close the book on these children. I love them all 
and I pray they have been able to forgive those at whose hands they suffered. 

Beverly Titus 
East Windsor, CT 

1, 202



The following two pages contain information provided by Department of Children 
and Families.  

I was able to obtain information on 30 of the children, but information for three 
of them seemed to be missing. The reason for this is that records at the 
Connecticut State Library for the Hartford County Temporary Home for Children 
only went up to 1934. These three children were either after or on the cusp of 
that date. 

With a few phone calls and emails, I was able to track down the information with 
the help of Department of Children and Families.  



Making a Difference for Children, Families and Communities



STATE OF CONNECTICUT 
www.ct.gov/dcf 


























































































































































































































































































































































































