MELTON & MARCIA - A DANVILLE INSTITUTION

If one were to attempt to personify the character of a town, Melton and Marcia Sanborn would be leading candidates for Danville.  The Town’s oldest couple live in the small cape at the west end of Beach Plain Road, with all the perseverance and most of the self-sufficiency that has been their way of life for the past 64 years.

Marcia, at 87, who had hip surgery a few years ago, took a tumble in their kitchen last March and ended up for five months in a rehabilitation center with a shoulder injury.  Her New England grit prevailed, and she is now back home with just a small enlargement necessary to the bathroom door to allow for her wheelchair.

Melton is the “native” and was born on Sandown Road 90 years ago next June in a farmhouse on what is now John and Elizabeth McKenna’s property.  That house burned in 1930, and he and his mother moved down the hill to the vacant Webster farm on the corner of Sandown Road and Route 111A.

In 1934 Melton convinced Marcia Conant to give up the city life of Kingston and move to Danville to become his bride.  They bought an old farm on Beach Plain Road, now owned by Fran and Richard Russack, settled in and raised six children.  Melton farmed and worked for several years for Raytheon Corporation in Lowell.  Marcia kept the home fires burning and concentrated on raising the kids.

You can’t swing a cat by the tail in Danville without hitting someone who has a colorful tale to tell about Melton.  It is not uncommon to know exactly where he stands on any issue, and he doesn’t mince words.  His green “uniform” and white goatee (of which Marcia does not approve), are common sights in Danville.  The term “Yankee Character” may come to mind.

Melton served for many years as tax collector, and tells of days when property owners he would meet at the post office or the general store might give him “a couple of bucks” to “hold” toward the year’s tax levy.  Receipts were rarely given and infrequently requested, but then none were necessary.

The Sanborn contribution to Danville church music spans four generations.  In the 1930’s, Melton’s mother, Mary (Emma) Sanborn, donated the organ in the gallery of the Old Meeting House that is still used for annual Old Home Day services.  Today, their grandson, young Phil Emilio, pumps the old pipe organ for services at the historic Union Church on Beach Plain Road.

Three years ago Melton gave up having the field on the corner of Sandown Road, on what is now Bill Gard’s property, after having hayed the same field for 65 consecutive years.  His last pony had died, and a tradition came to an end.

Although he’s curtailed activity in recent years, Melton continues to serve as Town Forrester, and still drives his pickup with the snow plow in winter months, plowing his own yard and occasionally a driveway for a neighbor.

If you live in Danville, and are fortunate, Melton might drop by, sit a spell with you on the porch, and talk of how things used to be.  Or you might drop by 8 Beach Plain Road and share a lively conversation with Marcia (She may even show you her bears).

Sometimes a town’s heritage includes more than its scenic trails, historic buildings and stone walls.

Footnote:  This article was written early this Fall.  In November, Melton was diagnosed with a rapidly-growing form of lung cancer, and passed away on December 14th.  We extend our deepest sympathy to Marcia and the Sanborn family.

