WOODSIDE

Before we moved into Corrigan's house at 1203 Park Avenue, we lived on Woodside, on the corner. The high school was diagonally across from us and Mrs. Kearns to the right. The Colvins were on the left. Tubby and Sonnie Young, Spence's kids lived directly across Woodside next to Butch Larsen. Butch's brother, Guy would eventually buy and live in our Woodside home.

Woodside was a super street, especially in winter, because of its splendid slope beyond Birkbecks, Boyles, and Trees. I would drag the Flexible Flyer or the made-over sled that Wendell Peterson had pressed into service for me to the top of the hill past the Bob and Rintha Burns house. When weather and snow conditions were just right, our sleds would carry us at an exhilarating pace down the hill past Simpson's, past Musick's, past Winter's, past Tate's, past the church, beyond Jim and Ethel Sorenson's all the way to the high school. Clad in our heavy coats, hats, mittens, and protective "leggings", we would rise from our tummies, turn our sleds around and pull them by means of the frozen rope to the top of the hill to slide down again and again and again... Occasionally that vicious black dog "Corny" who lived two houses up from Brent and Gary Boyle would snarl and chase us, but with a kick we would send him packing.

We gave little thought to the dangers of sliding on Woodside, but there undoubtedly were some (besides dodging Corny). In fact there were a couple of cross streets, the one which came down from Afton and Louie's, past the Burns’, and on to Park Avenue, another which dropped abruptly from Gibbon's big house to Ballantyne's thence over to Kidder's grocery, and finally out at the foot of Woodside. I never had any close calls nor had any of my friends with whom I usually slid. Dwight Scott, brother of Bobby Dee who was in my class and son of "Mugs" was not so lucky. While sliding down from his house on Norfolk to Woodside, near the Burns, Dwight flew head on into the wheels of a coal truck and was crushed. The life of the merry little freckled-face lad was snuffed out in a flash.

