
:

As Recalled By
MRS. HARRIET KOHLER

E><krilciE

[Note: The folrowinq was typed for ease of reading from.thernanuscript prepared by Mrs. Haffiet Kohrer as a project of theLocust valrey Historical society to record and pi"=e.rre rocalhistory as recalled by its long-time residents)

"r was born in the old house on Buckram Rd., now the
'Country Inn' .

As a child ib seemed larqre, but now I wonder how the place
contained aIl the buildinqrs, wells, a garden and places to play
that were there.

Buckram, as we carled the area was conLained in the mire or
so from the 'white bridge', the R.R. trestle opposite Kirk's
blacksmith shop to Lhe 'black bridqe', Lhe R.R. trestle below
Barney's corner. From there on was Buckram Heights.

A nice brook ran across the road in front of the houses on
the south side of the street, and we saired our boats made of
shingles, waded and enjoyed the stream.

In the Spring the floods came and the folks Iivinq over
there courd not cross the stream to the road and often wourd
have to go up to the R.R. tracks and walk to the'Depot" which
is what, we called Lhe main shoppinqr area of L.V.

Saturday nights we children went to the Neighborhood House
to Lhe movies. The curve opposite the Fire House we carled cape
Horn. rt was cut back considerabry when the road was widened.

The house belonged to my grandfather Franklin p. Dudqreon.
corneria weeks wright, his mother-in-raw had a l-ife-riqht there
and my father, Ernest Kohrer bought the place and my moLher,
Phoebe Dudqreon Kohler,. my brother Dick, my father, great grand-
mother and r lived there untir her,ieath in about, tg27_

My uncle Henry Du<lgeon, his wife Ether Smock Dudgeon and
dauqrhters Dorothy and Eura rived across the road in the house
that has been added to and painted yellow. He later buirt the
house that he rived in when he mamied Fanny pearson Dudgeon.
It was originally a garaqe.


