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¶ Membership dues  

        for 2013 will be  

        collected at the  

        meeting. Dues are 
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 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 ?  

250th Celebration Committee Update 
 

T he committee continues to meet monthly. Stephanie reported that she secured 

Crossett Brook Middle School for the opening event on June 7th. The details of 

this day are still being finalized. Willie offered to design a website for this committee 

and plans for this were discussed. We were pleased that Pat Meade, Waterburyõs 

celebration committee chairperson, was able to join us. Waterbury is just starting 

their plans with a kick-off meeting in September. We plan to join Waterbury in the 

Independence Day parade in June of 2013. We welcome anyone interested in joining 

us and helping plan our celebration!!!!! 

 

F ollowing the business meeting, we will enjoy a vocal performance by Eileen 

Harvey Baker and her husband Phil Baker. Be prepared to enjoy some tradi-

tional Vermont songs!  
     Memberships expire December 31, 2012. If you can pay your dues at the 

November meeting, it will be appreciated. Dues are $10/year per person.  

Last Issueõs Photo:  

Alice Devine 

W e are keeping our well wishes to Shirley Marshall and her family. Thank you to 

all who contributed to the donation and food deliveries to her home. If you wish 

to continue with this support, please contact Shawn Perry or Kelly Welch. 

T he holidays are coming and Historical Society calendars will make great gifts. 

They will be selling for the price of $10 at our next meeting and at several loca-

tions around town. Pick one up today! 

 Many thanks to Ralph for all the  

interviews and information he  

so graciously provided  

for the newsletter. 

 

Ralph P. Davis  

1918 ~ 2012  
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Archival/Preservation Committee Report 
 

Members: Eulie Costello, Debbie Sweetser, Lori Morse, Bonnie Morse, Mark Morse 

     The committee does not meet during the summer months but we have plenty of work to do in the upcoming 

meetings. We have many new donations to catalog and a multitude of photos to be scanned and documented. 

 

Monetary Donations 

 

Richard Lindsleyñfor research on the Jesse Perry family done by Donnie Welch. Jesse lived on Duxbury Corner and 

was a wheelwright. Jesse and Angeline (Crossett) Perry were Roy Demerittõs grandparents.  

It was also Jesse Perryõs family that settled Perry Hill in Waterbury. 

*  

Senator William Doyle  

*  

Anonymous 

 

Donation Artifacts/Documents 
 

Bill Durkee & Susan (Durkee) PryceñSeveral photos of members of the Durkee Family. 
 

Zelda LavanwayñA picture of the South Duxbury Church which was used to produce the sketch she had  

donated previously. 
 

Chelsea Historical SocietyñA picture of the Duxbury School and students, circa 1900. 
 

Carol PerryñVermont State Hospital cookbook, copyright 1987. 
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The annual summer picnic was held on August 12.  

It was a perfect day for a picnic with neighbors and friends.  
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C o m m u n i t i e s  R e v i s i t e d  

By Maureen Harvey and Skip Flanders 

 

T he area of town at the intersection of what is now River Road 

and Camelõs Hump Road is the area still referred to as North 

Duxbury. North Duxbury was quite a complete community of its 

own. It was also a company town. The three sawmills there were 

the predominant option for employment and it was common to see 

the stacks of lumber six or seven feet high lining the roads so that 

they could dry. Fred LeClair owned the lumber mill, boarding 

house, some of the homes and the store. Most of the people 

worked at the mill with a few exceptions. The largest mill was be-

yond the track below the train station. The other two mills were up 

on Ridley Brook.  

   Right across the road from the train station and the large mill 

was the boarding house. That intersection was the center of the 

community with the train trestle not far away providing a vital link 

to Route 2. The boarding house provided a home for 20 to 25 men 

that worked at the mill. Ruth Coolbeth Lewis came to the area in 

1936 when her half brother Newton Rathburn and his wife Clara 

had their daughter to help with the newborn. She lived with her 

brother and his wife along with Claraõs son Albert Mears Rathburn 

and their new daughter, Betty. Ruth worked at the boarding house 

seven days a week from 5 am to 8 pm for $4.89 a week. She did 

the dishes and cleaning and made up all the beds. When Ruth was 

there she remembers a couple that used to take care of the place 

with the wife doing all the cooking and the husband doing the 

maintenance and what a huge amount of work it was. Marianna 

Beaton Towne also remembers having a job of doing some of the 

dishes. It was quite a chore for a house that held so many.  

   They would hold parties at the boarding house and later on in the 

barn. Fire would consume the first barn and it was later replaced 

with a new one. Don Fields would play at the barn dances there. 

Harold Hanley owned the property later and continued to hold the 

barn dances. By that time the boarders were gone and it was 

turned into apartments. In 1964 fire came again to the house 

The boarding house as it stood in the 1860s. 

 

 

Following lunch, we held a business meeting and a  

summer-themed door prize drawing. Prizes were won by 

Debbie Sweetser, Bernard Moreau, Carol Perry,  

and Maureen Harvey. 
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P a g e  4  U n d e r  t h e  H u m p  

    

 instead of the barn and destroyed it. While the building was being 

consumed by flames, Guy Hallock crawled under the porch to get 

the dog out from under the burning building. He then brought Bob 

Grace who was working to extinguish the blaze with the fire depart-

ment back to his house to get thawed out of his raincoat. All the 

water from extinguishing the fire froze and encased him so he 

couldnõt get undressed. 

   Ruth later married Wayne Lewis and moved to Waterbury. They 

would come across the trestle for her job at the boarding house 

and his job at the bobbin mill which was right near Newly 

Rathburnõs. Walking home one night she questioned going be-

cause she wasnõt sure that the train had gone through. At the urg-

ing of her husband she went ahead stating that she wasnõt going 

in one of those booths. He told her she was because the train was 

coming and they werenõt going to make it across in time. They 

jumped into a booth on the side with the train passing inches 

away.  

     Using the trestle as a path across the river was quite common 

place by the residents. Marianna Beaton Towne said she went 

across the trestle with her sister Stella and they had her Aunt Stel-

laõs dog. The train was coming and the dog was still on the track so 

Stella rushed back to get the dog. When asked by her mother why 

she had done that, she explained that Aunt Stella would have been 

really mad. It appears that at that moment the fear of explaining to 

Aunt Stella was greater than that of the train. Malcolm Perry was 

the son of one of the foreman at the sawmill. They had moved here 

from Lincoln and Malcolm would dive off the Lincoln cliffs 

into the river. When he came to Duxbury he would dive off 

the trestle into the Winooski. 

     Resident Jack Beaton was a large man and was em-

ployed in the stone sheds as a polisher. When work was 

not available here he went to New York City and worked on 

the Empire State Building and the Chrysler Building. He 

came back to the area in 1932 with his wife Myra Morse 

Beaton and their four childrenñStella, Marianna, Robert 

and Kathryn. They moved back when Marianna was in the 

first grade and settled into a house across the lawn from 

the school which was the same school that her mother had 

attended much earlier. The school housed grades one 

through eight with the students continuing their education 

After the fire in 1964. 

The boarding house in the foreground on the right with the train station and  

LeClair lumber mill in the background. 
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at Waterbury High School. The schoolhouse did double duty and 

was used for a church on Sundays. Marianna was quite taken with 

Marion Davis because her dress, shoes and stockings always 

matched. Kathryn was one of the last students to graduate from 

the school. 

     Although it was the depression era, as children they didnõt seem 

to notice that they had a need for anything. They said that they 

always had plenty of food and clothing. The things they didnõt have 

such as a car, electricity, plumbing, central heating and a tele-

phone didnõt seem like necessities at the time. The Rathburns and 

the Deforges had cars but most people walked or sometimes took 

the train. The gas lights they saw at the Davis house while attend-

ing a party made an impression for girls that were used to kero-

sene lamps. 

     Their mother Myra had a huge garden and they would preserve 

the bounty it would provide along with the milkweed and dandelion 

greens they would pick from the fields. They would purchase lamb 

from Homer Kennedy and milk and butter from Jess Young. The 

hillsides where the trees had been cut provided and ideal location 

for the berry bushes to take root and they would look for grapes, 

blueberries, raspberries and blackberries. In 1903 there was a 

large forest fire and that section of the woods was referred to as 

Burnt Ledges. Myra and her children would climb up there to pick 

blueberries along with most of the residents of the area. Abandon 

farms that still had apple trees producing was a great way to get 

apples. Climbing Camelõs Hump several times a year was an ad-

venture they would take with their mother. Minnie and Charlie 

Morse were caretakers for the cabins that were on Camelõs Hump 

and Marianna and Myra spend the night on the Hump on one of 

their outings. 

     Homer Kennedy was a farmer and employed a lot of the resi-

dents when it came time to pick the beans for the Demerrit Can-

ning Company. Some of the children would work picking beans to 

earn their money for the fair. His brother Howard Kennedy was the 

mailman and they were both legislators. Marianna remembers him 

delivering the chicks with the mail. She also remembers when she 

and her sister Myra would visit her Aunt Mabel and they would visit 

legislature and Homer would give them a quarter each. That was a 

lot of money for the girls to spend on their vacation visiting the 

museum and the park. They were there when legislature passed 

the law that you could go to the movies on Sunday. 

     Going to the movies was a fun way to spend the afternoon. 

Marianna would go get milk for the Rathburns for which she would 

receive ten cents and a ride to the movies. Hopalong Cassidy, Lone 

Ranger, Gene Autry and Roy Rogers were there to entertain on the 

silver screen. They always had a cliff hanger to ensure that you 

returned the following week to see if they survived the calamity. 

Waterbury had two competing movie theatres, the Lyric and Rialto, 

so you would get a dish as a promotion to draw you to attended 

the movie at their location.  

It was common practice to cross the Winooski River on the train trestle. If you were on the tracks when 

the train came you would step off to the side in one of the òbasketsó as the train passed by inches away. 

 

Three well-dressed men in front of the North Duxbury Station. 

Some citizens would take the train to Waterbury but many more 

would make the trip on foot. 
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     Most trips to Waterbury were on foot and they 

needed to be made regularly to attend high school 

in Waterbury. You could flag down the train if you 

had the ten cent fair. If you headed across the tres-

tle and through the field on the other side you could 

catch the bus on route 2 and use one of your ride 

tickets from your ticket book of 30. Men going to 

work would sometimes give the kids a ride. After 

walking as far as Davisõ you sometimes would catch 

them going to the creamery and ride with them.  

     The school was a big part of the community and 

on holidays they would put on a play and especially 

at Christmas. Every child would have a part to play. 

Memorial day they would do the march around with 

the flag. When the kids wanted a stage for the 

school they bought chocolate bars three for ten 

cents and would sell them for five cents a piece in 

order to raise money. The lumber men were always 

good to the kids and would purchase the chocolate 

so the kids sold them A LOT of chocolate bars. They 

raised the money for the materials and the stage 

was built and used for a long time. When they didnõt 

have a show they would store it away. On the last 

day of school they always had a big picnic and Mr. 

LeClair would provide free soda which was not usu-

ally served and a big treat.  

     During World War II the residents all scoured 

their dumps that they had at their homes to retrieve 

any metal that could be used for the war effort. The 

trestle there and down the road beyond the Davis 

farm were patrolled by guards. The guards lived in a 

couple Pullman cars and they too were good cus-

tomers for the school children selling candy. The 

unit assigned were all black soldiers from the south 

and probably the first black people that most resi-

dents had seen. They were a very friendly group but 

they did not appreciate the Vermont cold. Kathyrn 

remembers going to the Pullman cars with the can-

dy and striking up her usual conversation with the 

friendly soldiers. On that visit one of them put his 

hand out and asked her if she would shake his 

hand. She pulled her hand back but the soldier was 

so pleased when he realized it was only to take her 

glove off since she thought it was impolite to shake 

hands with a glove on. After she thought that he 

probably wondered if she would touch a black 

manõs hand but it never occurred to her not to.  

     The girlsõ brother Robert was disabled and had 

seizures but enjoyed his job at LeClairõs barn. He 

had a .22 and would earn five cents a piece for 

each rat he killed. He would hunt partridges and squirrels and one 

day he got lost. When he found a trail he took it and it lead him to 

Jess Youngõs house. Bob was so happy to finally see someone else 

that when he came upon him he exclaimed òHi Mr. Youngó What 

he didnõt realize is that Mr. Young was so startled he ended up 

landing in the pile of manure that he was loading onto the wagon. 

When he got home he told his mother, òI donõt think Mr. Young and 

I are friends any more.ó Bob Beaton died in 1938 at a very young 

age. 

     Kids in the area spent the summers as most kids anywhere of 

the era would do. On a hot day you would find them in the Ridley 

Brook and on the cooler ones exploring or playing somewhere else 

outside. Ridley Brook had an island as well as numerous swim-

ming holes. The enormous rock in that swimming hole was swung 

right around from the force of hurricane Irene. Grandpa Lewis used 

to fish with his bamboo pole coiling his line on the ground and then 

flinging it out on to the river. They sometimes fished with him but 

more often would just play on the beaches and banks.  

     On one occasion Myra Beaton had given the older kids the as-

signment of watching Kathyrn. Off they went on one of their explo-

rations and became panic stricken when they realized they had 

forgotten all about her and went off and left her. They were greatly 

relieved when they returned home and found her right where they 

had left her. 

Taken in 1907 looking down the Camelõs Hump Road (above) and looking down River 

Road (below) with the North Duxbury Station in the background. 
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     When an airplane came by it was quite a sight to see. Mickey 

Mouse was just entering on the scene and was depicted in a Big-

Little Book throwing candy from a plane. The older kids took great 

delight in convincing young Kathryn that the candy that they threw 

was actually coming from Mickey when they heard the sound of a 

plane.  

     They would entertain themselves with the programs on the ra-

dio and Marianna remembers distinctly the men coming over to 

listen to the Joe Lewis fight. Everyone got settled in to listen to the 

fight and then all of the sudden it was over. Radio wasnõt for the 

kids except for the Lone Ranger. They were allowed to listen to 

Dan Dunphy and a band from Prince Edward Island since their 

father came from there. 

     Grandma Lewis used to play croquet with them. The trees have 

taken over the open fields where they would hike and slide. When 

you mentioned a Lewis boy it was usually in conjunction with hunt-

ing, fishing or baseball. They did love to play ball and were quite 

good at it. Parents and kids all played together. Marianna remem-

bers Lyle Lewis was in the eight grade and she was in the second 

and him trying to help her with her game. The big kids were good 

to the little kids. 

     Ruth Lewis said her husband Wayne was always hunting with 

Lynn Lewis, Sr. which was a pastime that the Lewisõ family en-

joyed. Wayneõs father worked at the power plant at Bolton Falls so 

they would go up there and have hotdogs and corn roasts. She 

also recalls the attending the box party with Lynn and Blanche. 

She and her sister had made box lunches covered with crepe pa-

per for the local boys to bid on. Since they didnõt want any of the 

remaining gents buying their boxes they made Lynn buy them. 

Once they had the boxes at home Lynn told her to refill it and they 

would go to another box social. At the next social Donnie Morse 

was the high bidder at $3.10 and they had an enjoyable lunch.  

     An extra large kitchen was a great location for the community 

meetings and sewing circles but they were also the location for a 

kitchen tunket. They were a festive musical affair where they 

would play instruments and dance in the kitchen. Lynn played the 

violin and Blanche joined in with the piano and vocals. 

     In the winter riding the traverse was a popular pastime. There 

werenõt any cars on the road and the sleighs packed it down. You 

would just fly down Camelõs Hump Road especially if you threw 

water on it to ice it down. Water was placed in special spots to 

speed up the run as long as you werenõt caught. Ruth remembers 

riding with Bernice Flynn wondering if they were going to be able to 

stop and trying to keep it on the road and out of the trees.  

     Lyle Lewis had a traverse and he would steer. Everybody went. 

Marianna was small enough that she would sit in between his legs 

and hold the flashlight. Lyleõs sister Rita was on a sled and she cut 

in front of him and he bumped her sled. He exclaimed òOh Iõve 

killed her, Iõve killed heró She got up and replied ò Iõm not dead you 

G**damn fool.ó 

     Kids would look out for each other and most found their way 

home safe. Tragedy did strike the Peters family. They had a son 

Ezra and during hunting season he took his cap pistol and dug out 

the portion that the cap strikes against and replaced it with a .22 

bullet. He pressed it against his stomach trying to get the bullet out 

and it fired. At that time they didnõt have penicillin or sulfur drugs 

so they were not able to save him.  

     In happiness and tragedy North Duxbury was a close knit, hard 

working community.  

  

The intersection of what is now River Road and Camelõs Hump Road as it was many years ago. The large building is the boarding house that 

was a home to many. The railroad station sits next to the track on the right with a box car beside it. On the right side of the photo is the current 

home of Kathryn Hallock. Buildings on the left side were the home of Luke Monroe Lewis and later that of Irene Chapman. The three large 

trees on the brooks edge have the school behind them with the home of Jack Beaton on the left of them. Peteõs field is the wide open space in 

the center. LeClairõs lumber mill (not shown) would have been in the bottom right of the photo. 
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Back row standingñLeft to Right  

 

Teacher Flora McDonald. Nothing is known about her age or place of birth. 

 

Jessie Morse, born in 1884 in Duxbury and married Frank Callahan. Jessie and Frank were the parents of 11 sons and 

daughters. Jessie died in North Duxbury in 1935. 

 

Stella Kennedy, born in 1886, the daughter of George Kennedy and Ellen Morse of Duxbury. Stella never married and 

died in 1943 in Duxbury. 

 

Harold Kennedy, born in 1885, the son of Samuel and Ida Kennedy. Harold died in 1951 in New York.  

 

Ida Jane òJennyó Morse, born August 30, 1885, sister of Jessie who is also in the photo. She married Don Barney. 

 

John D. Hoy, born in 1883 to Thomas and Agnes Hoy. John lived in Duxbury and worked as a sawyer and died of cancer 

in Burlington, 1941. 

 

This photo was taken around the year 1900 in front of the North Duxbury School. It was from the collection of  

Myra Morse Beaton, a longtime North Duxbury resident who is in the picture.  

This picture is courtesy of Marianna Beaton Towne. 


