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Columbia County still grows a lot of apples. However, grain growing moved 

west as canals and railroads linked those larger fields to larger navigable rivers.  

That’s when Copake and surrounding areas turned to dairy farming.  Most local 

farms already had a few cows to provide milk and budder. Many of these farmers 

sold some of their milk to friends, neighbors, and local stores.  

The Milk Train and other local trains 

 Bruce and Leigh and I, have memories of riding in the truck with Dad taking 

full milk cans to the Copake train station. (Page 10) It was right next to Bristol’s 

hardware & lumber, so we sometimes brought home 100 lb. bags of grain as well as 

the empty cleaned milk cans from the last trip. The station wasn’t far away; when 

we got there, we were still right across Rt. 22 from the north end of our own property. 

This was before we got the bulk tank (old farm to new farm) after that, cans and the 

train stop disappeared. I used to watch Dad lift those heavy cans up out of the water 

in our cooler and onto the truck, then off of the truck and down into the water cooler 

in the train cars.  

 **In the 1800s, most everything coming or going from any distance away went 

by train. They even made whistle-stops; people could just get on at certain places if 

the conductor saw them. Trains coming north from NYC were prevalent. Above 

Copake, they looped west to Hudson and then across the Hudon River to Albany, 

NY. That was the New York & Harlem line; it stopped at Copake Iron Works. The 

railroad put most of those horses and oxen out of work. Those tracks were above our 

farm, parallel with the mountain. Trains from Connecticut came through a notch in 

the Taconic Mountains to Boston Corners, NY. That little town was a railroad hub.  

As Copake’s agricultural business grew (hay, oats, and milk), we needed a train that 

went through and stopped in Copake. That was our “milk train”, the Central New 

England (CNE), built in 1872.  It started in Rhinebeck, NY and came north to Copake 

(our milk-stop) then crossed Rt. 22. As soon as it was on our property, it made a big 

sweeping curve through the bone yard and then south, the whole length of the farm.  

Through the farm it was running parallel to the train track above us that went to 

Copake Falls. (But don’t let that confuse you, any worse.)  In 1938 (Dad’s Roe Jan 

graduation year) the tracks from Bristol’s across Rt. 22 and the length of our farm 

were abandoned and torn up. That just left us a nice straight roadway through the 

boneyard and the length of our farm. By 1938, there were plenty of trucks running 

on paved roads. They replaced much of the train traffic.   

 Even though the CNE tracks came to Copake in 1872, the first depot wasn’t 

built until four years later.  Several temporary sheds were put up to serve as a station. 
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By 1876, it was clear that Copake could support a regular depot. At some point, 

shortly after, Borden built a creamery there. (Actually, someone else built it and then 

Borden bought it.) They collected, pasteurized, processed, and sold local milk.  

Borden built small creameries all over the country then so farmers could get their 

milk sold and processed.  They were by far the largest milk processing company in 

the US. However, toward 1920, they consolidated into fewer larger creameries as 

good roads and trucks became prevalent. The Copake creamery was then closed. 

That’s when local farmers began putting their milk cans into parked train cars to be 

taken elsewhere. 

Among the other businesses located next to the CNE station were a hay mill 

(where hay was compacted and bundled before balers were invented) and a Socony-

Vacuum service station. I remember Dad using the term Socony; it later became 

Mobile and is now ExxonMobil. The hay mills (or hay presses) used horses to wrap 

ropes or belts around the hay by walking in circles around it. At that time, horses 

provided much of the power that today comes from engines. Much of Copake’s hay 

was sent by train to New York City to feed the countless horses used there. 

Business activity expanded considerably at the Copake CNE station after 

WWI.  The major development was the establishment of a new lumber, coal, and 

hay business, A.C. Bristol Inc. Alfred C. Bristol, who was raised in Claverack, 

returned from serving in the Navy in 1918 and opened his business behind the train 

station the following year. He used some existing sheds for storing lumber and other 

inventory. Bristol’s father ran a hay and coal business in Claverack. Albert and his 

brother experienced some difficulty in trying to run it together.  So, Albert set up 

shop in Copake, dealing in hay and coal as well as lumber.  Bristol Lumber 

eventually came to occupy most of the existing outbuildings.  (Next page) 

As the train station was still serving its original function when Bristol set up 

shop, he built an office and store across the street, in front of Borden Creamery. The 

creamery was a major employer in Copake and depended on rail service. The plant 

received shipments of milk from small farms and processed it, producing budder, 

pasteurized milk, and cheese for the growing population of New York and other 

cities.   

When approval was granted, in 1938, to terminate the rail-line, Bristol Lumber 

survived for many more years. That’s the terminus that we remember that we brought 

our milk to.  From Bristol’s, we took home our empty (cleaned) milk cans and picked 

up feed. The rail-line right-of-way was abandoned across Rt. 22 and the length of our 

farm. Albert Bristol died in 1986 at the age of 88. By that time, he had turned the 



  

73 

 

business over to his grandson, who continued to run it until July of 1994, when it 

finally closed, ending all activity at this site. 

**The preceding information is from The Columbia Paper “Copake was once a 

land of trains” 5/2/2012, used with permission.  Below: A.C. Bristol’s 1957 

 

Beyond the Cowpaths 

At the end of 1963 we sold the farm. That was just after President Kenedy was 

assassinated and just after The Beatles were introduced on the Ed Sullivan Show.  We 

moved to Lennox, Massachusetts.  Dad became a manufacturer’s representative, 

selling industrial and dairy related products for a man named Deardorf in NYC.  In 

1969, he started his own rep organization, the R. Dunning Company.  Larry and I 

both worked with him for many years, but that was years later.  Bruce finished college 

at UVM. Leigh graduated from Roe Jan; he went to an agricultural school, Minor 

Institute in Plattsburgh, NY. David, Glenn, and Larry transferred from Roe Jan to 

Lenox, MA schools. Mom continued to teach 5th grade at Ockawamick, as it was 

nearly the same driving distance as from Copake. They say that “you can take the boy 

out of the farm, but you can’t take the farm out of the boy”. There could be no better 

way to have grown up than along those cowpaths. 
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     Rt    22  

To Hudson & Philmont, where Mom taught                                                  North 

Rt 23 West                         20 miles            Gt. Barington,  

                            (MA) 

                                                                                                  Hillsdale, NY 

          Catamount Ski Area 

 

                                         Roeliff Janson Central School 

 

 

 

          Indicates distance shortened on map 

 

 

        7 Miles 

 

 

                                                                                                                                    Copake Iron Works 

         Copake Falls 

         Bash Biss Falls 

            Mt. Washington 

                           (Massachusetts) 

 

 

    

   Aunt Margie’s House 

 

 

             

        Copake Center          
 Copake Lake    5 Miles          

                                                                                                Copake Equipment Co. 

               . 

 

                      Copake Elementary School  

       Milk Train Stop  Our Second Farm (the White Farm) 

          Where we grew up. 

 

    Our First Farm                                                                     Massachusetts  

            (the Jim Fuller Farm)                                              NY 

 

                                                                                                                                                        Connecticut 

         

               Boston Corners; Millerton 12 miles south 

Ancram & Pine Plains                                                                   CCC Camp location, 1930s & 40s   
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