RAMBLE THROUGH TOWN
By June Ives Dow Falk

pigs. That cheese factory is still there,

On up the- road before the bridge was a blacksmith shop owned by Mernie Chase, and
across the bridge was Frank Kelly’s blacksmith shop.

For about five years they used to hold carnivals where the Pilgrim Holiness church
now stands. They were so much fun,

The Baptist Church lies just beyond, in later years they held the Eastern Star meeting

lace ones because she said that | would pop the buttons off..

Now my memory sees Palmer’s dry goods store. They sold dresses and all kinds of
dry goods. Next to that was a barber shop.

Across the road was the brand new Town Hall. They used to hold movies once a
month, and Clyde Chase would run the projector. We used to hold plays, graduations and
dances, and during the four winter months the Lyceum Troops would come and
entertain. People would come from all around.

Down the road a ways was the Methodist Church.

Across the corner stood the Russell Hotel. It was owned and operated by Jessie
Reed, who made his fortune in a gold mine in Alaska, and brought some back to Russell.
He had a livery stable and held dances upstairs.

Across the street was Stan Derbys store (Later Harmer’s hardware) Stan had a
balcony out over the sidewalk. He lived upstairs over the store. Now, Stan was not
a drinking man He did like beer and alcohol, but he loved vanilla. He would £0 on
vanilla binges, then throw the bottles below on the grass. He would then sleep it off for
two or three days, get up, and clean his mess up, and open up his business.

The next store was owned by Nettie Loucks. It was a grocery store. She was such a
lovely lady and was always smiling,

Around the corner was the tin smith shop, owned by Bill Lennox. He was always
busy, and could make anything you wanted out of tin



Oh, how I remember Hugh Kelly’s grist mill. I was about 13 years old, and quite a
good sized girl. Ope day two other girls and I decided that we wanted to get weighed,
The other two girls got weighed ok (125 pounds each). When it came my turn, Hugh
squinted and looked, squinted and looked, then took me out and weighed me on the hay
scales ( 205 Ibs.). I was so embarrassed, I heard that eating lemons would help you lose
weight, so I took my 7 cents allowance and went to the store and bought three lemons,
but I couldn’t eat them, so I made 3 pitcher of lemonade, and ate 5 plate of cookies,
while I studied. So much for the diet!

George Bartholomew had a watch repair shop where the Pike house now stands

town and always bustling with activity. Everyone knew their neighbor, and everyone
was friendly. I am happy to have spent most of my life in Russell, and I am always
happy to come back home,
Yes, Russell was a good place to live. ’
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