
 
 

 S o c i e t y  B u s i n e s s  

Under the Hump  

February 2011 
Issue Twenty One 

 

U P C O M I N G  

E V E N T S  

 

February 8  

meeting at CBMS,  

7 pm 
 

Reminder:  

Memberships expired 

Dec. 31, 2010. If you 

havenõt paid your dues 

by the end of the one-

month grace period, 

you will be removed 

from the membership 

and distribution list as 

of Feb. 1, 2011. 

 

F ollowing the February business meeting, Don Welch, Mark Morse, and 

Skip Flanders will show a PowerPoint presentation titled òOut Southóñ 

a term old-timers used when talking of going to South Duxbury during their 

time. The presentation will include photos and maps from South Duxbury 

and the immediate area. Refreshments and a time to chat will follow. 

 

 

C A N  Y O U  

I D E N T I F Y  T H I S  

S O C I E T Y  

M E M B E R ?  

  

Last Issueõs 

Photo:   

Ralph C. Davis 

Town Meeting 2011 

 

T he Historical Society is going to provide lunch again this year at Town 

Meeting. Lunch will be a pot luck and we will also sell coffee and 

snacks in the morning during the meeting. If possible, please bring a hot 

dish, salad, or dessert. The cost of lunch will be $5.00 per person. It was a 

popular and financially successful event last year and we are looking  

forward to this year. Thank you from the Food Committee! If you have any 

questions, please call Mary Ethel Welch @ 244-7558. 

We have currently sold  

111 copies of the  

òDuxbury Dishesó  

cookbooks, for a total  

profit of $460!!!!!  

They are still available at  

the Waterbury Pharmacy  

or by calling  

Kelly Welch @ 244-5627. 

$10 per copy.  

Thank you so much to  

everyone who has  

supported this project. 

~Kelly Welch 
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Archival/Preservation Committee Report 
 

Committee members: Eulie Costello, Lori Morse, Debbie Sweetser, Bonnie Morse, Mark Morse 
 

     The committee met on 10/09/10, 11/06/10, and 01/08/11 from 9 -11 am. We are in the process of transcribing 

the family genealogical files from the Alice DeLong collection. We are also cataloging photos donated by several  

individuals. These photos include past and present Duxbury residents as well as scenery and homes from the past.  

     Research assistance of approximately 8 hours was provided to individuals wishing to view our collection primarily 

for genealogy reasons. 

 

Recently Donated Items 

¶ Photos from the Don Welch collection and Steve Grace Family collection 

¶ Old Town Reports from several decadesñRuth Hartshorn 

¶ David Callahanõs (WWII veteran) military recordsñMary Reagan 

¶ Magazines, clippings, and documents relating to Camelõs Hump and Professor MonroeñMary Reagan 

¶ Video of Duxbury Town Meeting, circa 1975, filmed by Dorothy ToddñJill Smith 

General:  

Kim Greenwood 

 

Newsletter Support: 

Theresa and Gordon Wood 

Kelly Taft 

Research:  

Robert Lindsley 

Florence Dove 

Monetary Donations 

The Food Committee would like to thank RJõs Market and everyone who supported our recent food sale. Thanks to 

those who baked a goodie, donated, worked, purchased, or just stopped by to show support. We made $116 and 

sold four cookbooks. Thanks to Donnie, Kelly, Shawn and Eulie for your help that Saturday morning.  

Letõs try it again next year!  

~Mary Ethel Welch, Committee Chair 
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I  recall going to the Rialto Theatre quite often in the 

early 1950s, almost always to a Saturday afternoon 

matinee or Saturday evening show and always to see a 

cowboy movie. Roy Rogers, Gene Autry, Lash Larue, the 

Cisco Kid, Hopalong Cassidy, Tom Mix, Red Ryder, the 

Lone Ranger and Tontoériding across that screen, guns 

ablazinõ, bad guys and Injuns running scared, beautiful 

women swooning, chasing that runaway buckboard or 

stagecoach and rescuing the terrorized pilgrims withiné

mighty impressive fellows in their spats and spurs. And 

the good guys always won. They took a few bullets 

through the guts and limbs, but somehow always avoid-

ed that lethal hunk of lead, and rode off into the sunset 

with that fine looking lady in tow.  

     The theatre and its mystique was as much of a lure 

for me as the movie itself. A gent named Roland Ford-

ham was the fellow who ran the show. Mr. Fordham nev-

er smiled - I mean never - too long walking around in 

that dark theatre trying to figure out who was raising 

hell, I guess. He walked his beat in the theatre in the 

dark light, an even darker look on his face, and whenev-

er I saw him in public he looked equally dour. Rumor 

was that he was a very nice fellow, but he was no Smil-

ing Bob, thatõs for sure. And the lady who sold tickets, 

Miss Picard, never smiled either, once she set foot in the 

Remembering the Rialto Theatre 
 

By Steve Grace 

View of Stowe Street showing the Lyric Theatre on the left and the Rialto Theatre on the right. 
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theatre. Miss Picard worked during the non-theatre hours 

at Vincentõs Drug Store and I frequented that place, too, 

so I do know that she was capable of smiling on occasion.  

Seen her do it. Rarely. But only at Vincentõs, not at the 

Rialto. I always figured that they must have been trained 

at Perkinõs 

Funeral Home 

as substitute 

pall bearers. 

Or by the state 

as execution-

ers; capital 

punishment 

was still a legal 

punishment in 

those times. 

     But the 

mystique was 

lightened and brightened by my neighbor, Floyd Farnham. 

Or, I should more accurately say, by my neighbor who 

used to be Floyd Farnham before he changed his name to 

Dean Autry. Floyd loved Gene Autry - worshiped the guy - 

Iõm betting he saw every Gene Autry movie played at the 

Rialto in Floydõs lifetime. He was so enamored with Gene 

Autry that he legally petitioned to have his name changed 

to Gene Autry. But the officials either would not, or could 

not legally, do that. So he changed it to Dean Autry. Dean 

wore a sparkling clean, freshly pressed cowboy shirt, 

pants, cowboy 

hat, boots, and 

spurs to all 

Gene Autry 

films and sang 

along with him 

whenever Gene 

serenaded his 

sweetheart, the 

cowboys 

around the 

campfire, or his 

trusty horse. 

Sang those songs well, too, as I recall - maybe a trifle 

loud, but in tune for the most part.  

     It was worth the price of admission, thatõs for sure.  

For kids my age: 16 cents for the evening show, 12 cents 

for the afternoon matinee. No charge for Deanõs services. 
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S t o w e  S t r e e t  

Stowe Street in the 1870s. 

Stowe Street before the theatres and pavement. 
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Since Duxbury did not have a central downtown many residents would often visit Waterbury Village for supplies and 

entertainment. The intersection of Stowe and Main was an area that supplied both. The small town supported both 

the Rialto Theatre on the left and the Lyric Theatre across the street on the right.     

The Gateway Restaurant on the 

corner of Stowe and Main Streets 

with the Pub on the lower level. 


