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(Note: The following was typed for ease of reading from the
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"I was born in the old house on Buckram Rd., now the
"Country Inn'.

As a child it seemed large, but now I wonder how the place
contained all the buildings, wells, a garden and places to play
that were there.

Buckram, as we called the area was contained in the mile or
so from the 'white bridge', the R.R. trestle opposite Kirk's
blacksmith shop to the 'black bridge', the R.R. trestle below
Barney'é 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 sailed our boats made of
shingles, waded and enjoyed the stream.

In the Spring the floods came and the folks living over
there could not cross the stream to the road and often would
have to go up to the R.R. tracks and walk to the 'Depot" which
is what we called the main shopping area of L.V.

Saturday nights we children went to the Neighborhood House
to the movies. The curve opposite the Fire House we called Cape
Horn. It was cut back considerably when the road was widened.

The house belonged to my grandfather Franklin P. Dudgeon.
Cornelia Weeks Wright, his mother-in-law had a life-right there
and my father, Ernest Kohler bought the place and my mother,
Phoebe Dudgeon Kohler, my brother Dick, my father, great grand-
mother and I lived there until her death in about 1927.

My Uncle Henry Dudgeon, his wife Ethel Smock Dudgeon and
daughters Dorothy and Eula lived across the road in the house
that has been added to and painted yellow. He later built the

house that he lived in when he married Fanny Pearson Dudgeon.
It was originally a garage.



