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Our father, Nestor, came from Finland when he was 11 years old, with father and mother through Ellis
Island in New York. He could not speak English when he arrived. He started school in the first grade
and quickly jumped grades and finished high school and enrolled in the University of Massachusetts at
Amherst and earned a degree in horticulture. He met lngrid in Fitchburg and they married; she was also
Finnish and her family came from Olu, Finland.

After college he came to the Cape to work in Wianno at one of the estates, taking care of the gardens.
Shortly after, he bought a 103—acre farm on Route 149 where the golf course is now in Marstons Mills.

This area of Marstons Mills was referred to as The Plains. The farm was called Echo Farm because as
you stood outside and yelled off in a distance, you would hear the yell echoed back.
The farmhouse was built in the 1800's and had been a sea captain's house. It's where the golf service
building is now on Route 149—the clubhouse is where there was a sand pit. A unique holly tree grew

on the property and is officially registered as Aalto Holly through Horticulture and noted in Washington,
DC as well.

Father's father passed away and we became an extended family as our grandmother moved in with us.
She had a large room upstairs which had a separate stairway from the rest of the upper floor. Her means

of transportation was her bicycle which she would ride from the farm to Hyannis and Osterville when
she found it necessary to work or shop.

In the spring of 1950 she moved to West Main Street in Hyannis to a home which was a former barracks
from Otis, renovated into a two-bedroom cottage.

In the late 1930's Father started a cattle farm with a herd of approximately 17 cows. At this time he had
two hired hands—Alma Erickson who lived at the farm and the "Spanish fellow", Jack Zaragoza. We
sold their milk to many Cape Cod customers. Hilding

Hord was the owner of Mystic Lake Farm.

Father had to give up cow farming when he realized the cows go dry and the income declines.
Therefore, he had to find another means of income, although he continued to keep four cows for milk for
the family.

Then Father went into the construction business, first with a team of horses. It was called "Echo Farm
Agriculture Service". Then he bought an RD2 caterpillar bulldozer, and did construction work at Otis
Air Base and Camp Edwards during the war.

Also during the war the Army trained on our property. Soldiers often came down to our place for water.
We were not compensated for their use of our land; that's just how things were done at that time.
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An army plane had crashed out in the field and for many years it was evident with the gouge in the field.
During the war, car headlights had to have shades, and lights had to be out by 9pm.

I was the 7 child out of the ten children, five boys and live girls. I was born on 4th of July, my mother's
birthday. Mother was in labor with me while she was milking the cows on the morning of the day I was
born at

my godmother's house, Tyme Morse, Flint Street, Marstons Mills.

After the war Father

continued to work building riprap on the shore for wealth homeowners around Hyannis harbor. He did
bulldozing for Van Dusen. After the war Camp Edwards sold their surplus barracks and I used to haul
metal from the base to Rhode Island.

In my teens, I(Jolin) drove an old Ford pickup, which we called

the "jig-jig", a 4-cycle engine. I bought it from Bill Thew. When Bill had it, you had to use a crank to
start it. Due to frustration when trying to get it to start, Bill would hit it with the crank if it failed to start
and made numerous dents in the fenders.

When I got it, I would park it on a grade so I would get it

started by going rapidly downhill. This saved me from all the cranking.

Father rented the barn to Joe Lupo who ran a riding stable. Joe failed at the business, so Father got into
running the stable. Hid customers were Dr. Petow and the Saakinens.
The two oldest boys, me and my brother Eddie, helped with the riding stable. Father bulldozed miles of
trails through the woods which made lovely access to all the many oaks, pine groves, sand pits, and the

frog pond next to the Leach's property. This made horseback riding a real pleasant outdoor experience
for many riders.

The primary trail through the woods was an ancient way as the Wood Road.

It was

well known by all who rode the horses that their gait always increased as they headed home towards the
barn. All riders were cautioned to be alert when approaching the barn because the horses would make a
quick left to the barn—many a rider got knocked off if they didn't hang on. "Lady Luck" was one of the
worst. We had a sign posted "ride at your own risk". We never got sued! Boys from all over town found
their way to the farm which they allowed.

They would come and clean the stalls and hang out for the

opportunity to ride and be around the animals.

Mother would feed them, and they would sleep in the

barn in the hay mound. They'd be gone for two or three days until their mothers would come looking for
them and take them home. We called them "barn flies". Real flies were always a problem; our screen

door didn't solve the nuisance. Mother hung those sticky tapes to try and capture them. When mother
was doing laundry in the laundry room just outside, she had a basin of lye soap which she had made
sitting up on a small shed. Ethel and I were fooling around and knocked it off the shed, and it landed on
top of out little brother's head. Ma was real mad and immediately went to Jimmy's aid—but, Boy, was
she had at us!

Around 1951 Father's office and laundry-utility building was destroyed by fire. The Osterville Fire
Department as well as West Barnstable responded, since we live in the line. They started arguing whose

fire this was, and Father yelled, "Put out the fire, then argue later!" In the fire Father lost his western
saddle with sterling silver trim. This was a great loss due to its beauty, and it was valued at $15000 at
the time. Mother lost her laundry room which was a great hardship with such a large family and endless
laundry. We figured the fire came from a light bulb hung over the box with the baby chicks to keep them

warm. Jack Zaragozand my brother Jimmay were caring for the chicks. In the early years we used
batteries for electricity for a generator. We had an outhouse out back until 1950; then we got an indoor
2

Interview with John Aalto & Dorothy Silva
Continued

bathroom and electricity throughout the house and barn. We had a well for water, stored potatoes and
carrots in the small Cape Cod cellar. It was common practice for mother to give us cod liver oil on
Saturday to keep us in good health. There was also homemade beans and hot dogs for Saturday night
supper. Sunday morning we walked to the Finnish Congregational Church in West Barnstable close to
the village store, then later to the Lutheran church on Route 6A in West Barnstable. We always had a
nice Sunday dinner at noon, and Sunday supper was often rice pudding with cranberry sauce on top.
Luckily Mother had the help of Grandma (Amanda) who was frequently found with a dustrag or any
mop in her hand; the two oldest girls, Helen and Betty Anna, also provided help with watching over the
younger children.

During the 1940;;s in the summer we would all gather our pails and buddy up with someone and pick
blueberries, competing as to whom could pick the most berries. I would consider myself lucky if I got to
pick with Jack Zaragoza because he picked a lot!

Makepeace had a swamp where we got the best berries. Mother would can them and frequently make the
best blueberry pies around. Mother also made a great blueberry cake which I NEVER have been able to

duplicate. She had a knack for cooking, and took liberties with recipes. She was wonderfully patient
when it came to the girls making an effort to learn to cook. Sometimes I would say, "Ma, I want to make
a cake", and she would suggest a cookbook and recipe that I might follow. After the cake was done,
sometimes it didn't rise or got stuck to the pan. She would define my error but never be upset if it didn't
come out just right. "Just try and remember next time."
Question—How did the Barnstable Fair get started on Echo Farm?

In the early 1950's Father and Charlie Meyers started the fair on the open land on the southwest of the
farm. Charlie had been in the circus business promoting circuses. He thought they could revive the old
Barnstable Fair that was previously in Barnstable Village. The fair lasted for a week each July. Father

got 25 cents per car for parking. Father built a sulky track on the fairgrounds, and sulky races were very
popular.

Diane, our youngest sister, was very active with the sulky ponies; it was the love of her life.

The Aalto boys were in charge of the pony rides at the fair; Charlie ran a donkey ride, going round and
round, so they'd put a blinder on one eye of the donkey so he wouldn't get dizzy.
Father was friends with Rene Poyant. He often would give us bakery products which we ate, then gave

the leftovers to the pigs. It was common practice for people to barter for things they needed during those
times.

After Father got the job with the Gidneys, they needed a cook. Dad talked Mother into taking the job
which was from May until October. The whole Gidney family loved Mother and her great cooking.
Father continued to do the landscaping for the Gidneys. Mr. Gidney was the Vice President of the Gulf
Oil Corporation.

Mother got her driver's license late in life; she was 55 when she got driver's education training and got
her license.
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Father saw a need for a conservation commission due to the impact of development which was
escalating during the late 1950's. He was instrumental in starting the commission in Barnstable.

The farm was sold in the 1960's. Farmland lost its tax advantage and became a burden for many old-

time Cape Codders. Rene Poyant was the buyer, and he paid something like $50,000 or $60,000 for the
land and later sold it. Finally the Danforths bought it. They didn't want the house and had it destroyed
by having it burned to the ground.
The farm was good for the family; growing up that way helped the children to become independent and
responsible.

Looking back to school days in Marstons Mills, I (Dot) got the Citizenship Award when I graduated

from 6th grade Marstons Mills Elementary School. 1 helped Mr. Kearney, the school cook, by bringing in
the milk to the kitchen from its outdoor delivery. Mrs. Dorothy Moore was the principal.
I was in the first grade, and it was the practice during those days that a sibling could bring their younger
sister to school for a visit for the day if she would be coming to school for first grade the next year. I was
proud to do that and Ethel came with me. I was in charge of her, or so 1 thought. Well, it turned out she
was mixing in very nicely with the children in the playground. I was miffed—called a girl a bad word.

Mrs. Moore was told, so she needed to correct me. She sat me on her knee talked to me, and I promised
NEVER to do that again. She was great in handling the children and was well respected by all. It was
rare for the Aalto kids to be in trouble at school. Nestor was well known to be strict with his children;

the school was well aware that we were expected to behave. In high school one of my teachers said he
was going to give me a yellow slip which would require detention. I begged

him not to do it because I

would be severely disciplined at home when Dad got the news. He didn't give me the yellow slip,

thankfully. We were brought up to respect authority; Father was very strict. Since he was in business,
he taught us to answer the phone; take the message politely; and don't volunteer additional information.
Our parents divorced after 44 years of marriage. Why? Mother said, "He never mellowed as people said
he would."

