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Under the Hump

Society Business

November 9, following
he business meeting,
Skip Flanders and Don Welch
will present an array of post-
card photos depicting local
area history memorabilia.
Bring your friends! We will
have refreshments and a time
to chat. Please remember to
bring,your favorite photos of
IBartnéjl 6s Hump
and we will select one to be-
%ome the Duxbury Historical
Ocietyds |l ogo.
Membership dues for 2011 will be collected at the meeting. Dues are
$10/year per person.

% % ODuxbury Dishesd ookt
sale and will be available at the

7

meeting. They are only $10 each
and would make an excellent
holiday gift for your family and

friends. To purchase a copy, please
Last | sgu|} &GeeKellyWelch at the meeting or|
Photo: give her a call, 2445627.
Jimmy Perry ——

DUXBURY DISHES

A Collection of
Recipes and Memories
from the

Duxbury Historical Society
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was replaced.

(Shawn Perry photos)
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Annual Picnic

er annual potluck picnic was®™
held on Sunday, August 8. Lunch
began at noon and a short busi-
ness meeting followed. The three
winners of our raffle were drawn.
3rd place went to Chrysta Daniels
of Barre, 2nd place to Laura Titus
of Waitsfield, and 1st place to
Pattie Casari of Waterbury. The
program then moved into the
church featuring an abbreviated
reenactment of the 1957 dedica-
tion service which followed the

ast time the ¢

| \\ \
The reenactment of the 1957 dedication service
is about to take place

Mari anna Towne dr awi

Justin and Becky Blackman enjoying
the cookbooks
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Duxbury Entertainment

Round and Squares, Sparring and Sparkifig\ll on a Saturday Night
By Steve Grace

guess it seems a trifle hokey now, a weekend evening n d
of round and square dancing at one of the localdanceon t hr ough wi th my fine |

hallsinthe mid20thc ent ury, but it wouldhle highihetasyfdr anytleng athet thama a country
way at all back in those times. There were thriving dancevestern band to take the stage. As Charlie Daniels

halls sprinkled throughout rural Vermont communities inwould later bellow in a classic country tune as he fiddled
that era and | can personally attest to the factthatfor up a storm, ol f youdre go

many people, young and old, these danceswerefunani ave a fiddle in the band
festive affairs, drawing large and enthusiastic crowds. mont barn dance for Texas in that refrain and it would
Dances were held in grange halls and community build-ring true in those bygone days.

ings, but the most memorable to me were those held in  One could fill many sheets of paper reminiscing about

the local barns where the top floor of the barn had beenthe fun and helkaising that took place at those various
converted into a dance floor.

dance halls and barn dances. | recall going to dances at
Some of the barns were no longer used to house

the Moretown, Waitsfield and Fayston town halls where
cows, horses, or other livestock, but there were also

many of my Duxbury friends and neighbors attended
some that had herds of cattle or teams of horses quar- dances and where the majority of the folks were from

tered in the lower levels of the barn. Those venues that the Mad River valley towns. We were generally well

were still active behaved at those events; there were always a few of the
agricultural valley fellows in attendance that had reputations as be-
barns lent a spe- ing very worthy opponents in a skirmish and they were in
cial aurato the the majority. Discretion is the better part of valor, if you
eveningimade know what | mean. | attended these dances infrequently,
your best usually going to dances closer to home and where there
britches smell  were larger representations of Duxbury and Waterbury
likeamixtureof at t endees. I had many a gbp
perspiration, Stowe, but since this tale is supposed to be a tale of
baled hay,and Duxburyds history, my reco

cow dung the Horse Barn in North Duxbury and the Grange Hall in
nextmorningg 6 downt owndé Duxbury.
And, if you
happened to
mess with the
wrong fellow
or the wrong
fell ofwd s
at the dance,
the britches
often suf-
fered more
lasting dam-

age from skid-
ding across the barn floor, the lawn area, or an often

muddy parking lot. It made it pretty difficult to tell your
dad that you hadndt attend
wishes the night before. These dances were appropri-
ately referred to as barn dances and there were some
popular ones in, and in close proximity to, Duxbury.

The community building, grange hall, and barn
dances were all popular, wethttended affairs and all of
them played similar musié popular tunes of the day and
old favorites, but the most common numbers were coun-
try western tunes. But at the barn dances, it was pre-

jitterbug tunes. Get
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dominately country music that filled the afrgood old

Courtesy of LuAnn Grow Machia

N

\\ foot-stomping square dance stuff mixed in with waltzes
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action. (Harold and Hazel were great people, community
treasures, really, for Waterbury and Duxbury. We must
devote a future article to their civic contributions in
those timedithey helped a lot of poor people through
some tough times in our community.)

The band which opened the Horse Barn w&on
Fields and His Pony Boys very popular band in those
days. Don Fields had a large local and regional following
at that time and it was an astute business decision to
bring him to the Horse Barn for its inauguration; he
brought instant success to|]|the
days were the late 30s, the 40s, and 50s, so the Han-
|l ey6s timing was perfect. |A be
wood dance floor; a location out of the center of the
town where there were few complaints about noise, traf-
fic and parking; and a hugely popular band. The crowds
were large and enthusiastic, the music was firgass,
and the concessions on the first floor were top notch.

Photo courtesy of Robert Hanley & Nancy Hanley Mackey

= ,_ Ahéwhat a hell of a deal ifJ] wa
Harold Hanley, Al Tripp, Vic Fallardeau The Horse Barn had a supporting cast of characters
Photo taken in the 1950s which added to its uniqueness and brings a smile to the

face and a humorous story to the surface for those old-
e horse barn was located In North Duxbury, just timers (like me) who frequented the place. Harold was a
before you turn off the River Road to head upto  one-of-akind fellowiii n r et r ospect | dv of t
Camel 6s Hump. Har ol d and hthadz eal bHan logfy ,a owWwnCer sFioefl ds||pr e
Smithds Store i n Wat er bu rtiggthatiHaroldbdlonged te thénRotarg €lub larel ptiner a n d
several adjacent acres. It was a big barn which housed6 r e spect abl ed white coll ar|lact |
work and pleasure horses used in commercial activitieswell with the movers and shakers. But | suspect that he
in that Duxbury enclave in an earlier era. There was a was every bit as comfortable, and | suspect more so,
large building adjacent to the horse barn which in thoseriding the back roads in his trusty Jeep with a laboring
earlier days was a prosperous inn; Harold and Hazel man or men as passengers, drinking good whiskey out
refurbished the barn into a dance site and at just about of a common bottle, a bottle always purchased by
the same time remodeled the
inn into an apartment build-
ing. The refurbished barn, al- §
ways referred
Horse Barn, opened in the mig
50s. It had a magnificent '
hardwood dance floor at the
upper level of the barn. On thg
lower level, Harold installed a
neat, roomy refreshment area
Hazel ran the refreshment
area and you would often see
her two young boys, James
and RoberfiJimmy and Bobb
as we called thenfi helping
out with the food serving and
cleaning chores. As in most 0
their business ventures, Har-
old preferred to be in on the
wheeling and dealing part of
the deal; Hazel rolled up her
sleeves and took the primary

role in putting the plan into

D

Photo courtesy of Skip Flanders

Car |l , Don, Zeke, and Flap Jack (?/ODor
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Harold, | might add. Or in the back room of his grocery local ladies, but | fear he was not 100% successful in that
store, sharing a drink of courage with his faithful meat  worthy endeavor.

cutter, Al Tripp, chuckling at some caper the two ofthem Anot her fell ow who served| on

had pull ed off. Har ol d wa Satuadaytnight dorestable wastEarlt(Spsngef) dawnes u r|¢ , b

Hazel managed to look the other way at his transgres- Spunger was quite the opposite of Charlie. Short and

sions. muscul ar, unli ke Charlieds||] ec
There were welposted warnings at the Horse Barn  brash, and abitshort e mper ed t o Char | e o0

forbidding fisticuffs and the consumption of alcoholic bev-and courtesy; happy to get in the middle of a good fight,
erages on the premises and Harold played by the rules. even if it meant a blow to his head which seemed to have
Wel |l ésort of. One of his bBDeehhaDbkbuhwprderghbanswaéghe&heE
Kennedy, was often the Officer of the Law atthedance, beneat h that rough exterio
charged with keeping the peace and enforcing the no  in seeing any of the local fellows get in any serious trou-
drinking regulations mandated by the State of Vermont ble. The two of them seemed to keep the situation under
and the Town of Duxbury. Charlie was agood guy,anecc ont r ol ; it was a rare occ|lasic
centric and highly intelligent fellow, known to enjoy a car show up at the scene to make arrests.

drink or two when not in performance of his law enforce-  When Don Fields and His Pony Boys grew tired of the
ment duties, maybe even sipping just a wee bit of cour- grind, Buddy Truax and his band moved in to share the
age in some safe, private haven while performing his  dates with Fields and when Fields called it quits, Truax
Horse Barn civilian on patrol duties, and smart enough and his band,Buddy Truax and the Playboybecame the
not to get in the way of two (or more) enthusiastic brawl-Sat ur day ni ght regul ar banid. 1
ers at the Horse Barn. Charlie would try his best to keep popular group, much in demand in Vermont, and kept the
the confrontation calmed down enough to keep everyonec r owds comi ng to the Horselbarr

=
—

out of jail, but it was alwangyg, awhsewaobahdr mbethber f aipdne
were considerably rougher around the edges than Charliband Smokey Carey was a member of the band and a fing

who would step in, risk trading a punch or two withthe mu si ci an, and Buddyds sons||I| at
tough guys, and get the sbctagiegnt i on under contr ol i f |Char

cerebral approach fell on deaf ears or weak minds. Char- There were other bands and other halls, but | think it is
lie would walk around the parking lot beforethedance f ai r t o say that for most |¢of U
and at intermission with flashlight aglow, making sure it the place to be if you liked the round and square game. |
was easily noticed, and those in violation of the drinking know that whenever | broach the subject of barn dances
rules usually respected Charlie and Harold enoughto i n 6t he ol d days,d the fir|gt v
show some discretion. I t mast epeoy peysorbid the Horde Barn. Halold,thk olde & s| | f | &
light intermission checks cooled the ardor of a few amo- scoundrel, pulled a fine rabbit out of the hat when he
rous Romeos and preserved the virtues of some of the resurrected that tired old horse barn.

\

Photo courtesy of Robert Hanley and Nancy Hanley Mackey

Barbara (Truax) |1 zzo, Sh el

l'.IaX and the Playboysé /f_
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The Dillingham Grange Hall

I also went quite often to the dances at the Dil-
lingham Grange Hall located in the 40s and 50s
just adjacent to Duxbury Corner, shortly before
the bridge over the Winooski River, very close to
Hazel and Harold Hanl €
building burned in 1959 and a new Dillingham
Grange Hall was built on Route 100, across the
road from what was then Howard and Katherine
Shermands far m. Howar
tive grange members and good, hardiorking peo
ple with a large family. The Shermans donated t
land upon which the new grange was built, a typi
cal civic act by Howard and Katherine. They cou
certainly have used the money from the sale of
that nicely situated piece of property, but a kind
deed to an organization which gave a great deal
of pleasure to many Duxbury friends and Anna Grow, Frank Grow, and Howard Lamos of
neighbors seemed the right thing to do for How- 0Growds Orchestrabd
ard and Katherine.

| believe that Don Fields and his band may have entertainment event
played at the Grange Hall on rare occasions. | am sure, of its own for mei
however, that Buddy Truax and his band did play there. most likely due to m

Photo courtesy of LuAnn Grow Machia

recal | Buddyds band pl ay i twigted semse of&u- |
attended dances. Later on, in the late 1950s and mor. | recall Anthony e
through the 60s, Frank Grow and his band was the (Tony) Germana per N ’&‘,\ﬂ

6regul ard band. Frank pl afgreidg politeeuties
Anna played the piano, his good friend Howard Lamos at the Dillingham.
pl ayed the guitar, and Fr Tomykvassa neatatt
female singer. LUAnn started singing with the band at a fellow, always wear-
very young age and she could belt out a country tune ing a uniform that fit
with the best of them. just right, his police

Many of our local friends and neighbors were active hat and badge
grange members in that era and they ran the show. | re-looked like it had 7
call Howard and Katherine Sherman working at the been purchased ten |
dances and their older children worked there as wéll ~ minutes before he
recall the oldest daughter, Rebecca (Becky), was chargeatrived, hat cocked
with several responsible duties at a young age. Grace just right on his
(Morse) Griffith was one of the workers that | remember head, a shiny pistol
well. Kenneth and Lillian Griffith, Dave Cheney and his at hi s hi péTony was a fine
wife, Anthony Germana and his wife, and Ruth Trask  cer. And he obviously enjoyed his role. Tony was not a big
were other members of the supporting cast that made man; just the opposite in fact. But his size did not dimin-
things happen. It was much more of a family affair, a  ish his role in any way. What Tony may have lacked in
much quieter scene than the more rough andraucous si ze, he made up for in cop
affair at the Horse Barn. The music was basically the  really serious brawling going on at the Grange Hall
same at both venues, however. Waltzes and polkas, jit- dances, so Tony must have been doing something right.
terbug tunes, round and squares, stomping and strolling, Then there was the exact antithesis of Tofill Grif-
and dondét you dar e miss tfhhelseem te recahBRlda@ng thelaw ekforceraentyle u r
in the center of the square dance circle. ties more often than Tony, but it might be coincidence

It is strange how the constables at the two dance site¢hat Bill was there more often on the nights | attended.
stand out in my memory. | can honestly say that | never Bill was considerably older than Tony, a generation apart
had any problems with any of the Saturday night officersl would guess. Bill was extremely low key, a short fellow
at either of the dance sites, but | must also say that part with a round head and a big round belly, supported by
of my enjoyment of the dances was to watch the role of some skinny legs that looked like they were hard put to

—
=

Photo courtesy of LUAnn Grow MRhia

LuAnn Grow, lead singer of
0Growds Orches

he keepers of the peace. Their role at the dance was arcarry that belly around for much of a distance. All | can/

S

trabd
| ool
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The Dillingham Grange Hall
think of as a descriptor when | recall Bill is that he sound |i ke country music t|d me
seemed cherubic. Redaced, a grin on his face just fault of the music, itds jlyst |
about all the ti me, al wa yagain| hear@ songlby GeorgeoStrait, oisWillfe Nelserp ar k| ¢ n é
good, kind man. | recall looking at Bill and thinking to  Alan Jackson and the image of a crowded dance floor at
myself that | coul dndt | mdagnlney @d | Horpwud tB aargn harn dtchud|{ Gr a|
fellow. His uniform had seen its better days and seemedrecesses of these aging memory cells. And it brings a
to always |l ook | ike heod dmdeudng thceil tan seé those ghdsokioggols h e s | ne

utes before hisarrivaic | ean it was, b swinging by n& asd pedfarm ryavallftowdr duties, smiles
it had seen the warm end antheirdaces,ldrassds flowing out,nin the armvshof soree. Bi | |
ample midriff put an awful strain on his shitandpants | ucky fell owéyes, indeedét|qose
buttons; | suspect they were purchased at an earlier timdimes.

when he was carrying a bit less weight. His hat fit down

too far over his head to look just right and it looked like roxk

some damned kid had sat on it just before he put it on. | would like to thank Becky (Sherman) Green, Robert
He just did not have the look of a law officer about him.  Hanley, and Nancy (Hanley) Mackey for their input for
But he got the job done a thid artigle Theydkepbree rdasomably apcuratesos datkes, t| ¢

find anyone who did not like Bill. names and activities and it was a pleasure to trade tales
Those were grand times for me. | loved country music; with them of those days.
matter of fact | still do. 6Cept a |I%Wt of it these |flays

The Dillingham Grange Hall was an important part of Duxbury and its culture. It was a central place where residen
and friends could gather, hold meetings, and take part in festivities.
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