
Robert A. Durso
April 3, 1951 - January 26, 2014

Milton Mills – Robert A. “Bob” Durso, 62, of Milton Mills, died Sunday, January
26, 2014 at Wentworth Douglass Hospital in Dover. 

 

He was born in Haverhill, Mass., April 3, 1951 the son of the late Anthony J.
and Mary (Roberts) Durso. 

 

Bob attended Haverhill schools and later lived in Kingston where he was a
volunteer firefighter and paramedic. He later served for a period of five years
as a New Hampshire State Trooper. 

 

He also had many interests, including racing his Corvettes at Road America,
was a professional poker player in Las Vegas and enjoyed traveling in his
motor coach in Alaska with his dogs Geno and Vinny. His latest venture was
owning and operating Jug Hill Stables in Milton Mills that brought much
enjoyment to him. 

 

Bob lived his life to the fullest and was a very generous man who will be
missed by all who knew him. 

 

In addition to his parents, he was predeceased by his son, Anthony “Tony”
Durso who died July 11, 1999. 

 



Family members include an uncle and cousins. 
 

Private services will be held at the convenience of the family. Arrangements
are by the Remick & Gendron Funeral Home-Crematory, Hampton.
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Richard Kahn - May 01, 2024 at 08:16 PM

I met Bob in Salem. My wife and I were discussing business
expansion. Somehow it came up in conversation he was a ham radio
operator (my wife and I are both hams). He told me his callsign was
N1DOA to which he quipped, "and I am an EMT by trade!" To which I
suggested, "do not tell your patients what your callsign is", LOL!



BK

Sandra Ferguson - December 21, 2021 at 06:33 PM

I met Bob when he was traveling to Alaska he stayed at my Rv Park
Westend Campground in Fort Nelson BC Canada.A very humble
man full of life he had his dogs Gino &Vinny with him.I fell for him
the first time I met him we kept in contact over the years than I went
and visit him at Jughill Stables. A KIND man good to all walks of life
I met him after his race car accident.Any info my name is Sandra
Ferguson I’ve been looking for a few people who attended Bobs
funeral and wondered if anyone knew Helen,Tony they both helped
caregive for Bob.Ray who bought his corvette race car.Linda Marie
Crawford another lady who caregived also.I’m also looking for
pictures of Bobs past playing poker,race car driving.I’m honoring
him doing a tribute for him in my showcase in my casino.I want to
meet and talk to a few people who he told me about.John Davidson
his maintenance guy at Jughill Stables I met I stayed with Bob for
awhile when he got cancer.Thanks and any help you can do or send
me in the right direction who to talk to would be appreciated, and he
had many kind friends so the more the merrier to talk to people in
his past. Thanks very much God bless and Merry Christmas 
Email lenfergy@gmail.com 
Facebook Sandra FergusonFergy can add me as a friend or
message me.

Bkenerson2@aol.com - May 17, 2014 at 12:05 PM

3 files added to the album New Album Name

mailto:lenfergy@gmail.com
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Lori Oberhofer - March 21, 2014 at 06:53 PM

I'm very sorry to hear of Bob's passing. Too soon for him to leave
this world but that's not something we can always control. What a
cool guy --I knew him when he was working in the Florida Keys at
Mariner's Hospital. I adopted him as my "big brother" and he always
seemed to feel I was his little "sis". We stayed in touch over the
years and I was happy for him when he settled into his new life and
horse stable in NH. I lost touch with him then, however I can still
hear his voice and genuinely hearty laugh. He's at peace, perhaps
racing around again with his son now! 
 
RIP Bob! 

 Condolences to his family and friends, 
 Lori Oberhofer



JS Robert And I shared many hours together in my cruiser when he
worked with me as an "Auxiliary Trooper". Through many hours of
conversation it was learned that we had many things in common,
one was our young son's. It was obvious Bob made his world
around young "Tony". I ,being assigned along with my routine patrol
a State Police Blood Hound , used for search and rescue details.
Bob volunteered his time in helping me in training these dogs to
track. He would run trails for me through the woods in the
mountains of Thornton,N.H. sometimes taking hours to lay down. I
remember one time he started out in the Thornton,N.H. back woods
,he went so far he ended up over a mountain top into the state of
Vermont. We both laughed on the way home from training and
many times after thinking back on that day. He was always available
for me as my 
"Shot Gunner; "meaning he was in front being my safety in the
event of someone being armed, which occurred many times. Bob
was my friend, I could rely on him at any time for anything at all. He
never complained about anything he was asked to become involved
with. When I had my accident with my Blood hound, it was the only
time Bob was not available to assist me on the search for the lost
boy.I received a spinal cord injury, resulting in my forced retirement
from the State Police. Bob visited me faithfully at my hospital side
for over four months and later at my home . The only time I saw this
hulk of a man unhappy, was when he told me his son had just been
killed. He weep in my arms and I could not console him in any
fashion. I do not believe that he ever recovered from this loss. I
have not had contact with Robert now for some time. I only wished
that we could have shared a few moments together if just to speak
and laugh together of the old days. I know he is in heaven making
everyone laugh with him saying ,"Have you heard this one..?" Rest
easy my friend .
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John Semprini - February 19, 2014 at 01:42 PM

Johnna Semprini - February 06, 2014 at 05:00 PM

Rest in peace Bob

Lisa - February 06, 2014 at 11:55 AM

I am truly sorry to hear of Bob's passing. No more tears, you are
with Tony I am sure. You are racing your corvette and Tony is racing
his camaro. 

  
Lisa

brad - February 03, 2014 at 06:20 PM

3 files added to the tribute wall
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ANTONA DESESSO - February 05, 2014 at 06:22 AM

Bob can race in heaven with his son Tony I had the best 10 years of
my life being his wife . He was always a good friend had the Biggest
Heart of anyone I know. I will always love him and will sadly be missed
. God be with you Bob ( Papa Bear)
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Linda - January 31, 2014 at 07:35 AM

Bob's smile would light up the room. He lived life to the fullest and I
am happy to of had him as part of my life. I have wonderful
memories that I will carry forever, he could always make me smile. I
miss him so much, but I know his suffering is ended and he is at
peace. Bob you are always in my heart....Love You. 

  
Just Me.

Linda - January 31, 2014 at 07:04 AM

Linda lit a candle in memory of Robert A.
Durso
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Bradley Kenerson - January 31, 2014 at 06:14 PM

Bob I know you are with Tony so i can rest knowing you two are finally
together again you were and are a big part of my life of the person i
became i know that you where never bored with my mischeif that you
were involved with i love you and will always think of you Bradley
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Bill Macek - February 01, 2014 at 07:18 PM

Bob and I were close friend back at Haverhill High School. We had
music in common and muscle cars. I remember when Bob got his Boss
FORD Mustang. We spent many a Saturday morning flying low (peddle
to the metal) all the way to Boston so Bob could buy a ton of 8-track
tapes at this giant 8-track tape place. We had great times I will never
forget. Bob came in and out of my life. He was always a great friend,
and I will always remember him as a friend and person who knew how
to make the best out of life even in tough times. 

  
Bill Macek

Sandra Ferguson - December 21, 2021 at 12:33 AM

I met Bob at my Rv Park Westend Campground in Fort Nelson BC
Canada he was on his way to Alaska with his dogs Gino & Vinny.He
had some bad luck before he got there his truck started on fire and he
had his quad in the back of truck so he had to hurry disconnect truck to
Rv,than get quad out.Than he couldn’t go no where cause he couldn’t
put his quad anywhere so he had to get a trailer for quad to go on.He
was the first gentleman that ever asked me out for supper in my saloon
the first night I checked him in We stayed up for hours talking I was in
love with him and he was in love with me.We kept in touch over the
years I went out to Jug hill stables after his car accident.A very humble
kind man one of a kind happy go lucky as I am.He gave me special
gifts but the main thing is I had his heart  Miss him dearly the only
man I ever loved he’d call me his sugar.We both felt the lord put us
together it was a short time knowing him he fought hard with his cancer
to live.God bless you’re in heaven with your mom,dad,and Tony 
 
Sandra Ferguson


