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THERE WAS A TIME

when you could head down
to the hardware store on
Winslow Way and buy a
refrigerator. And while you
were t'()“'nl(“\’ﬂ you C()"Id HO
to the department store, get
your car fixed and pay your
power bill in person.

That was back when all the
streets outside of town were
nameless, numbered rural
routes, Just a few thousand
people lived here year-round
then—although the popula-
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tion would practically double
from June to September,
when families from Seattle
would summer here in Crys-
tal Springs, Rolling Bay and
other waterfront locales.
Take a look through old
photos of Winslow Way and
you might spot a sign that
simply reads “Department
Store,” though locals referred
to it as Allen’s or Childers’,
depending on which family
was proprietor at the time.
The drugstore would have

been Archie'’s or Vern's, and
for years the hardware store
was either Holger's or Ander-
son’s. Depending on the era,
you bought shoes at Yeackel's
or ice cream at Horluck’s,

Is it clear that everyone on
the island pretty much knew
everyone else!

If you were a little kid
growing up near town, that
meant there was almost
always an adult looking out
for you. Ann Bopp—then
Ann Alpaugh—lived right up

Ericksen in a house that her
family still owns. When she
was a little girl in the 1940s,
just five or six years old, she'd
walk down to Winslow Way
with a sister who wasn't much
older. The two of them would
cross the street—"there was
never any trafiic"—and go

to the grocery store to buy a
treat. [t was Thriftway back
then; it would be years before
Town & Country had its
grand opening on the same
spot in 1957.
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PAST ON PARADE Through the years, Bainbridge has always been a neighborly place to live. Past and present are depicted here: parade viewing on
Winslow Way over the decades, the day Thriftway became Town & Country in 1957, our sustainably built art museum on the former site of the Nakata
Meat Market, and Ann Bopp with her mother Bess Alpaugh, who knew she could trust folks in town to look out for young Ann.

Bopp knew every one
of the grocery checkers,
incliding Mrs. Koura, whose
family name would later be
bestowed upon one of those
rural routes. After she and
her sister had chosen their
treats and paid for them, one
of the checkout ladies would
phone Bopp's mother to let
her know the girls were on
their way home.

The Nakata family ran
the grocery store in those
days and they run it now. In
fact, they started operat-

ing stores on Winslow Way
long before there was either
a Thriftway or a Town

& Country. Another old
photograph—this one from
the early 1900s—depicts
the family’s first store, a
meat market, sitting where
Bainbridge Island Museum
of Art is now.

For many years, in the
1940s and '50s especially,
Winslow Way would regu-
larly burst into a stream of
sound and color, as parades
took over the street for one

cason or another—the
Strawberry Festival, Fourth
of July, Homecoming or
even the Scotch Broom
Festival, which always began
spontaneously and featured
a tiddlywinks contest and a
ragtag parade led by a scotch-
broom-waving queen who'd
been pulled from a nearby
shop or group of passers-by.

There's little in the old

photos to suggest the pros-
pect that art galleries and gift
shops would one day line a
street featuring manicured

landscaping, wide sidewalks,
and bits of sculprure here and
there.

But back in the first half
of the last century, Winslow
Way reflected how life was
lived in a small commu-
nity at the western edge of
a still mostly rural nation.
And in general, it was a
life of few luxuries. People
mostly bought the basics and
often raised their own food.
(Although, with the prolific
chicken coops and vegetable
gardens found on Bainbridge



toxlay, perhaps we are return-
ing to that simpler time.)
Jwdy Dulay, an islander
who also grew up here in the
1940s and "50s, remembers
paying the local pastor with
eges and chickens and milk
from their cow Bessie. Du-
lay—then Judy Jones—was
born in Rolling Bay, which

was far enough from Winslow
that a big snowstorm kept
the local doctor, Dr. Shepard,
from getting there for the
event. Instead he got on the
phone with her father and
gave him some encourage-
ment: “How many times
have you birthed Bessie,
Shorty? This is just the same.

Then you wrap that baby up
and put it in the oven's bun
warmer and I'll get out there
assoon | can.”

Apparently the bun warmer
did the trick, because Dulay
thrived and soon was running
around with her friendds and
siblings, riding bikes and
playing baseball in the empty
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lot where the Bay Hay & Feed
nursery is now. In the evenings
after dinner, Dulay’s whole fam-
ily would gather in the kitchen
and sit watching the radio while
their favorite programs aired.

“I tell my grandkids that we
watched the radio,” Dulay said,
“and they look at me like I've
lost my mind.”

It’s true that kids growing up
today have more sophisticat-
ed entertainment with more
interesting visuals, but back
in the day, a good time meant
sneaking out during a pajama
party at a friend’s place in town
and seeing if everyone could
squeeze into the phone booth
in front of the drug store.
Seems like kids and phones
have always been a thing.

But even as the times have
changed, a few things have
stayed the same around the
island and along Winslow Way.
Sandy’s Barber Shop still offers
haircuts in a classic old-time
setting. Esther's carries on as
one of the longest-operating
fabric stores in the state, and
the Christian Science Read-
ing Room still sits serenely
in the spot it has occupied
longer than any other single
store along the street. Groups
of locals still hang out at Isla
Bonita, just like they did when
it was the Ibis, or the Winslow
Coffee Shop, or the Lemon
Tree before thart.

Every year on the Fourth of
July, Winslow Way still bursts
to life with floats and banners,
marching bands and classic
cars, And every year, although
less predictably, a Scotch
Broom parade will suddenly,
spontaneously, erupt out of no-
where. Hopefully, some things
will never change.

» If you have Winslow history to
share. vis't winslowwaystorefront

hlsm.com.



