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)URPWKH3UHVLGHQW¶V'HVN
Hello once again to all the readers of our Newsletter. We do wish to thank readers for pictures and
articles you send to us to be published. Compliments on our Newsletter have been received and are
greatly appreciated.
Our Editor has informed me that he has some great pictures for this issue, so with that in mind I will
keep my notes as short as possible.
The Museum will open for the season on Saturday July 1st, and remain open on Wednesdays and
Saturdays from 1:00 to 4:00 p.m. until mid-October.
Our programs for this year have been finalized as much as possible at this time, and acquisitions are
coming in at a steady rate. (See articles.) Genealogies also seem to be of more interest.
One last thing: I would like to ask all of you who may be cleaning out (Spring, you know) to be very
careful what you throw away. This includes people doing reconstruction work. Many things are being
found in the walls of old houses that are of a historic nature and value.
Sincerely,
Arlene Bartlett, President
244-5268

Some Trivia (but not trivial) I tems:
x In what year was the Bass Harbor Country Store first opened as a tourist attraction? 1965
x What distinguished local gentleman was M.C. on that occasion, in a stovepipe hat? Oscar
Tolman
x Which Governor of the State of Maine was the featured speaker on that day? John Reed
x Where did the dignitaries sit during the dedication ceremonies? On the flat roof of a storage
building which was part of the Underwood Co. sardine factory, across the street from the
Store.
x What attractive young lady was a guest of honor? M iss M aine
x What local ladies werHWKH³VWRUHNHHSHUV´LQSHULRGFRVWXPH" M rs. Hilda Sylvia,
M rs. Violet Griffin, and M rs. Constance Cummings.
x What local pastor gave the invocation? M r. Girard Remsen
x What seagoing craft was featured in the parade? An amphibious jeep from the Hancock
County Sheriff¶V Department
(This information contained in an article in the Bar Harbor Times, June 17, 1965)

5$/3+¶63$*(
Being a reproduction of articles of historical interest, selected by Ralph Stanley
When I Was a Boy ± H.M . Eaton to the M ount Desert Herald
July 15, 1889
My grandmother Eaton was a very liberal and kind-hearted woman. People who had been indolent and
intemperate used to come to the house in the spring to beg or borrow flour or meal. They would first ask
grandfather and promise to return the amount borrowed, or pay for it in work. Having been deceived so
many times KHZRXOGQ¶WWUXVWWKHPDQ\PRUH he told them that he would sell but had no meal or flour to
give away or to lend. They would hang around the premises till they could see grandmother. They knew
VKHZRXOGQ¶WGHQ\WKHP:KHQWKHSDUVRQJRWZHOOLQWHUHVWHGLQKLVVWXGLHVP\JUDQGPRWKHUZRXOGJR
into the chamber and put meal or flour into their bag and throw it out of the window. Then I was
instructed to carry it to a certain place about ten rods from the house and leave it by the side of a large log,
WKDWVKHFDOOHG³RXUKLGLQJSODFH´9HU\VRRQLWZRXOGEHWDNHQDZD\E\WKHPDQZKRFDPHIRULWEXWKDG
been refused. During my six years residence in that family I probably hid meal or flour more than a
hundred times. My grandmother was always kind to the poor, however unworthy they might be; she pitied
the poor wife and children, who were not to be blamed for the indolence and intemperance of the husband
and father. No better woman lived, and the poor and needy were never sent empty away from her door.
:KHQ,ZDVDER\ZHKDGDVFKRROWHDFKHUDW1RUZRRG¶V&RYH ,VSRNHRIKLPRQFHLQDIRUPHUSDSHU 
named Francis B. Morgan. I attended his school four winters. He was an excellent teacher, and his school
government was nearly perfect. When he punished a scholar once that was generally sufficient. No
scholar could forget a ferruling or pinching of the ear. He had a long sharp thumb nail, and when he took
hold of my ear I thought he never intended to let go. When he did let go I put my hand to the side of my
head to determine whether I had any ear left!
He never took me by the ear but once in the four winters, for after having taken one of his pinches, I had a
SHUSHWXDOIHDURIWKDWWKXPEQDLO:KLOHKHZDVWDNLQJRIIP\HDUDV,WKHQWKRXJKW,GLGQ¶WFU\DVPDQ\
others had done, I was too mad to cry, I felt more like fighting. How I did wish for the size and strength of
a man! He was a good man, notwithstanding that thumb nail that he used as an instrument of torture to
naughty boys and girls.
Mr Morgan always prayed in his school in the morning, but he had the habit of praying with one eye
open. If there was any misconduct during his prayer, punishment was inflicted with much severity. He
was very popular, both as a man and a teacher. People called him an excellent Christian, and I always
supposed he was until he got my ear between his thumb and finger. I was satisfied that he was not doing
as he would be done by. I shall never forget that thumb nail as long as I have an ear on my head.
There was a man at Southwest Harbor named Mayo; he was not a man of wealth, but a very upright man.
,QFRPPRQFRQYHUVDWLRQKHVWXWWHUHGEDGO\EXWZKHQKHSUD\HGKHGLGQ¶W stutter at all. People thought it
VWUDQJHWKDWKHGLGQ¶WVWXWWHUZKHQWDONLQJWRWKH/RUG%XWVXFKZDVWKHFDVH+HKDVRQHFKLOGVWLOO
living, I believe; his large family with that exception has passed away. A grandson of his graduated from
college a few years ago. I am not aware that any of his descendants have been intemperate or engaged in
disgraceful transactions. There were good blood and brains in the family, which were more important than
wealth and popularity resting on a false basis.+
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RI CH & GRI NDLE BOATBUI LDERS²SOUTHWEST HARBOR
By Meredith Rich Hutchins
In 1946 my father, Roger Rich, and Ralph Grindle went into the boat building business together in
6RXWKZHVW+DUERU7KHLUVLJQVDLG³5LFK *ULQGOH%RDWEXLOGHUV*HQHUDO5HSDLU:RUN:LUH6SOicing
DQG5LJJLQJ´DQGWKHLUERDWVKRSZDVORFDWHGLQWKHEDUQEHKLQGRXUKRXVHRQ&ODUN3RLQW5RDG
Ralph and his family lived across the street from us. He had grown up in Stonington but he would spend
summers with his grandparents in Hall Quarry, arriving on the J. T. Morse. During the depression he
spent two and a half years at the CCC Camp, where he worked in the woods, drove a park truck and then
EHFDPHWRROFOHUN³:KLFKZDVEHVW´5DOSKVDLG³%HFDXVH\RXZHUH\RXURZQERVV´
My father did a stint LQD0RXQW'HVHUW,VODQG&&&&DPSWRRWKRXJK,GRQ¶WWKLQNKHHQMR\HGLWPXFK
But he and his brothers, Ronald and Robert, drew straws to see who would have to go and my father got
the short one. With no work available, the thirty dollars a month the govHUQPHQWSDLGWKHPHQ¶VIDPLOLHV
made the difference between independence and going on the town.
At camp my father had hoped to do carpentry work, but there were older, more experienced carpenters
already there, so he was assigned to dig out stumps. I once asked him what he did there and he said,
³0RVWO\,KDG.3GXW\DQGSHHOHGSRWDWRHVEHFDXVH,ZDVDOZD\VLQWURXEOH$QGLWZDVVRPHGDPQFROG
LQWKHZLQWHU´
He got out as soon as he could and his experience peeling potatoes may have come in handy after all
EHFDXVH%HQ:RUFHVWHUZKRKDGDORJJLQJRSHUDWLRQXSRQ&DUUROO¶V+LOJDYHKLPDMREDV³FRRNHH´
This was good, my father said, because sometimes Ben would let him go home weekends. Later he
opened a filling station in Bernard, not a good idea during a depression, and after that failed, he spent
:RUOG:DU,,DWWKH+HQU\5+LQFNOH\<DFKW&R,Q5DOSKZKR¶GGRQHZDUWLPHservice in the
navy, was at the spar shop in charge of wire splicing and rigging. According to my father, Ralph was one
of the best wire splicers in the business.
7KHLUGHSDUWXUHIURP+LQFNOH\V¶FDPHDERXWOLNHWKLV³5RJHUDQG+HQU\KDGDPLVXQGHUVWDQGLQJ´5DOSK
VDLG³+HQU\KDGEXLOWDERDWIRU-LP:LOOLVDQGWKHQEXLOWDQRWKHUVXSSRVHGO\MXVWOLNHLW%XW5RJHUGLGQ¶W
like WKHVKHDURQ-LP¶VERDWVRKHFKDQJHGLWZKHQWKHVHFRQGRQHZDVEXLOW%RWKERDWVZHUHRQWKHLU
moorings, side by side, and the second boat looked so much better that Jim was teed off. So Jim went to
Henry and gave him hell. Henry cut the shear down on -LP¶V+LQFNOH\DQG5RJHUJRWVHQWWRWKHVSDU
VKRS´
³,ZDVJHWWLQJUHDG\WROHDYHP\VHOI´5DOSKWROGPH³$QGWKHQ5RJHUVDLGµ/HW¶VJREXLOGDERDWLQP\
EDUQ¶´
7KHILUVWERDWWRFRPHRXWRIWKH5LFK *ULQGOHSDUWQHUVKLSZDVWKH¶Eva G., built for Vernon Dalzell
of Frenchboro. Servicemen returning to the Maine coast after the war had money and wanted new boats.
0\IDWKHU¶VEURWKHU5REHUW %REE\ 5LFKZKRZDVDOUHDG\EXLOGLQJERDWVDWKLV%DVV+DUERU%RDW6KRS
in Bernard, had more boats to build than he could handle, so he gave Rich & Grindle the contract.
After the Eva G., 5LFK *ULQGOHEXLOWDODXQFKIRU&DUUROO7\VRQDQGD¶ERDWIRU1HOVRQ5RFNHIHOOHU¶V
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FDSWDLQWRXVH,Q0D\WKH\ODXQFKHGWKH¶Guardian for the Maine Sea & Shore Fisheries Patrol.
7KH¶RSHQERDWpictured outside the Rich & Grindle boat shop on Clark Pt. Rd., Southwest
Harbor, was built for Carroll Tyson in 1948. Ralph said that he built the windshieOGDQG³WKH
oak I used was dry, so each piece had WREHVWHDPHG´
³5RJHUNHSWWKHERRNV´5DOSKVDLG³:HUHFHLYHGRQHWKLUGZKHQWKHFRQWUDFWZDVVLJQHGRQHWKLUGZKHQ
WKHSODQNLQJZDVILQLVKHGDQGWKHILQDOWKLUGXSRQFRPSOHWLRQ´
When times were slack the partners framed an addition to the Carroll Building on Main Street and worked
on the roof. They also laid linoleum nights for H. G. Reed. My father was skilled at laying linoleum. His
uncle, Hollis Reed, for whom he had worked off and on since high school, was always trying to get him to
do another linoleum job.
Then in January 1949, Ralph became ill with what was eventually diagnosed as Guillan-Barre Syndrome.
Paralyzed except for his lungs, he was hospitalized at Eastern Maine General Hospital in Bangor.
When he was able to leave the hospital DQGJRWRKLVVLVWHU¶VKRXVHLQ%DQJRUWRUHFXSHUDWHP\IDWKHU
EXLOWKLPDZKHHOFKDLU³,WZDVDIXQQ\ORRNLQJWKLQJ´5DOSKWROGPH³EXWLWZRUNHG$QGRQO\RQFHGLG
,KDYHWROHWVRPHRQHWDNHPHWRWKHEDWKURRP$IWHUWKDW,PDQDJHGE\P\VHOI´
Ralph got back to Southwest Harbor in May 1949, but his days of climbing in and out of boats were over.
2Q-DQXDU\KHRSHQHG*ULQGOH¶V6WRUHRQ0DLQ6WZKLFKKHUDQXQWLOZKHQKLVVRQ-RKQ
took over.
In the meantime my father had another boat to build, the Aquarelle II, for Talbot and Jessica Hamlin,
uncle and aunt of Cyrus Hamlin, a naval architect in Southwest Harbor. The contract had been signed on
December 21, 1948.
'XHWR5DOSK¶VLOOQHVVZRUNRQWKHERDWZDVGHOD\HGDQG,UHFDOOWKDWWKe summer of 1949, with the
Hamlins in town waiting for their boat to be finished, was not the easiest my father ever put in.
Despite any tensions, the Hamlins said some nice things about my father when they wrote their book We
Took To Cruising³5RJHU5Lch is one of the fifth generation of boat builders. He has the feel and knowhow ... for boats ... he is also an excellent mechanic and ... has an immaculate sense of standards. His
father (Cliff Rich) ²also a boat builder²came over and helped during the last rush weeks of
FRQVWUXFWLRQ´
Finally on September 9 the Aquarelle II was ready to be launched. To be set afloat the boat had to be
dragged out of the shop onto Clark Point Road, turned a hundred and eighty degrees and then hauled
down a rough graveled way to Tracy Cove. The Gordon & White Garage tow truck was hired to pull the
boat along in its cradle.
Unfortunately the night before the launching, an express truck driver with a load of fish had swerved to
avoid a skunk, tipped his truck over and wrecked it. The wrecker was needed to salvage the express truck,
so the Aquarelle had to wait.
7KHQH[WGD\ZDVZDUPDQGVXQQ\³:KHQZHJRWGRZQWRWKHVKRS´WKH+DPOLQV¶DFFRXQWVD\V³ZH
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found the Aquarelle already being pulled along in great jerks by the wrecking car... At the gutter she
stopped. Much discussion. Then they commandeered another truck, a heavy oil truck, and chained it to the
wrecker and snaked (the boat) over the gutter... and switched her round to the required angle... From then
on the way was easy²MXVWGRZQKLOO´
³$WWKHERWWRP there was a flat space and as (Aquarelle) began to slide down the ways there was a
satisfactory crash as the champagne spurted over the dDUNEOXHERZ«then « the stern hit the water--she
ZDVDIORDW´0\IDWKHUZDs aboard. He started the engine and brought the boat into the dock.
$IHZGD\VODWHUWKH+DPOLQVOHIW6RXWKZHVW+DUERUIRUWKHLUKRPHSRUWLQ6WDPIRUG&W³2QHEHOOKDG
VWUXFNEHIRUHZHILQDOO\OHIWWKHIORDWRI%HDO¶VOREVWHUSRXQG´WKH\ZURWH³7KHUHZe had taken on 70
pounds of ice²Roger Rich lugged it down himself² ZHZHUHKDSS\WREHRQRXUZD\´
And so was my father, I might add. It had been a long summer and I suspect that for once in his life he
GLGQ¶WPLQGOXJJLQJSRXQGVRILFHRQWRDERDW
With Aquarelle RXWRIWKHVKRSP\IDWKHUEHJDQWREXLOGD¶FDELQFUXLVHUIRU-RKQ:ROIHDWH[WLOH
manufacturer in New York. In the spring of 1950 my mother and father delivered the boat to him on Long
Island for what turned out to be a really special vacation. Mr. Wolfe had someone show them around New
York City and got them tickets to South Pacific.
This boat, pictured in Southwest Harbor, was built for John Wolfe of Freeport, N.Y. in 1948-49.
Roger and Lucille Rich delivered this boat to Mr. Wolfe on Long Island in the spring of 1949.
After they had returned home, a large box of fabric arrived, a gift from Mr. Wolfe. Inside were bolts of
material my mother had selected in New York, enough for living room curtains, plus a contrasting design
that she used to reupholster the chairs and couch.
A second box that Mr. Wolfe had shipped to us consisted of fabric samples in many designs and colors.
Supposedly these large squares were for Rich & Grindle to use as paint rags. Needless to say, my mother
saw to it that they never went near the boat shop, and soon there were decorative pillows scattered about
the house.
'XULQJWKHVP\IDWKHUEXLOWDQXPEHURIRWKHUERDWVLQFOXGLQJWKH¶Driftwood for Henry Wass of
Southwest Harbor. This boat was built from western red cedar that came from a water tank Henry had
owned, and he expected to use the boat to go tuna fishing. But in 1953, after he had a heart attack, it was
sold. In 1988 Jarvis Newman bought Driftwood from the Blaney family of Ironbound Island. He rebuilt the
boat and sold it to Garrett Lansing of Northeast Harbor, who renamed it Chicken of the Sea.
Then my father, who had never enjoyed the business end of the building business, the losing money part, that
is, decided to go lobster fishLQJ6RKHEXLOWKLPVHOIWKH¶Meredith I. The cabin and windshield were
plumb and she had a raised deck. I felt very proud to have a boat named after me.
During the winter of 1956-KHDQGKLVIULHQG)UDQFLV³0LFNH\´)DKH\ZHQWWR3O\PRXWK0DVVDFKXsetts
to build a replica of the Pilgrims¶ shallop, while at the same time a replica of the Mayflower was being built
LQ3O\PRXWK(QJODQG7KHVKDOORS¶ORQJDQGHTXLSSHGZLWKDPDLQVDLODMLEDQGRDUV, was the vessel that
had remained with the Pilgrims in 1621 when the Mayflower sailed back to England.
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0\IDWKHU¶VEURWKHU5REHUW5LFKZDVDIULHQGRI*HRUJH'DYLVRZQHURI3O\PRXWK0DULQH5DLOZD\VZKR
had the contract. Mr. Davis, whose father and grandfather came from Washington County, claimed that
Maine boat builders were the best. He subcontracted the job to my Uncle Bobby, who then hired my father
and Mickey to actually go and build the boat.
,QZKHQP\IDWKHUZDVZRUNLQJDW+LQFNOH\V¶DJDLQKHKLUHGKLVEURWKHU5RQDOGWREXLOGKLPD
bigger boat. Ronald was renting the Rich & Grindle shop and there he built the ¶ Meredith II.
$IWHUKHJDYHXSOREVWHULQJWKHERDWZDVVROGWR1RUWKHDVW+DUERUILVKHUPDQ6KHOGRQ³6QLFNHU´'DPRQZKR
renamed it 0XP¶V0LQN. Whenever I went to his market in Bar Harbor to buy fish, Snicker would ask after
P\IDWKHUDQG,QHYHUWROGKLP,ZDVQ¶WTXLWHUHFRQFLOHGWRWKHQDPH0XP¶V0LQN.
A few years ago, when he and my father and Ronald were no longer alive and the boat was in bad shape,
6QLFNHU¶VVRQVGHFLGHGto restore her. They replaced the rotten wood, put in a new head, a full galley and
awl-JULSSHGWKHKXOO,WZDVDILWWLQJVDOXWHERWKWRWKHERDWDQGWKHPHQZKR¶GNQRZQKHUZKHQVKHZDV
\RXQJ7KH\ZRXOGKDYHEHHQGHOLJKWHGZLWKWKH³QHZ´Meredith II / MXP¶V0LQN. +
A NOTABLE OCCASI ON
By John MacDuffie
Among a collection of fascinating artifacts which came to us from Audrey Moore, courtesy her grandson
0LFKDHO5DGFOLIIHLVWKHSURJUDPRIWKH³7ZHQW\-second Annual Meeting of the Mount Desert Island
FeGHUDWLRQDQG+DQFRFN&RXQW\8QLRQRI:RPHQ¶V&OXEV(LJKWK'LVWULFW´
This day-ORQJHYHQWZDVKHOGLQ7UHPRQW YHQXHXQVSHFLILHG ³%\,QYLWDWLRQRIWKH:RPDQ¶V&OXE´RQ0D\
22, 1937. A handsome printed program was prepared, listing 16 clubs from all the towns on Mt. Desert, plus
Bucksport, Castine, Ellsworth, Franklin, Hancock and Sullivan. Among the officers are listed Mrs. Oscar A.
Tolman as Reporter, and Mrs. Edmund B. Reed as District Director. Tremont listed both LWV:RPDQ¶V&OXE
and a Millay (Junior) Club. Only Bar Harbor and Ellsworth also listed two member clubs within their
borders.
Other Tremont ladies whose names appear on the program are Mrs. Reed who was the leader of the singing
E\WKH$VVHPEO\RIWKH³0DLQH6RQJ´ ZKLFK,ZLOOVKDUHDWWKHconclusion of this article;) Mrs. Clarence
6PLWKZKRJDYHWKH,QYRFDWLRQ0UV5DOSK%HQVRQZKRJDYH*UHHWLQJVIURPWKH7UHPRQW:RPDQ¶V&OXE
and again Mrs. Reed who gave Remarks by the District Director.
The morning session included reports from the clubs, business, and a Memorial Service led by the Northeast
Harbor Club. One imagines that all were then ready to enjoy a lunch which, as both cooks and eaters were
ladies who possessed legendary culinary skills, must have been, in itself, a notable event.
In the afternoon session the program lists an appearance by the High School Orchestra, a lecture titled
³3XULWDQ,QIOXHQFHRQ$PHULFDQ/LIHDQG7KRXJKW´E\D0LVV,GD)ROVRPIURP'RYHU-Foxcroft, and a special
SUHVHQWDWLRQWLWOHG³*DUGHQRI0XVLF´E\WKHTremont and Southwest Harbor Clubs. Among the papers
FRPLQJWRXVIURP$XGUH\0RRUH¶VFROOHFWLRQZDVDIXOOVFULSWIRUWKLVYHU\FUHDWLYHDQGLQWHUHVWLQJFROODWLRQ
of songs, poems, and commentary to illustrate its theme. Names listed as presenters of material were Miss
Cora Mills as pianist, readings by Miss Helen CrockerDVROR³7UHHV´E\0UV%URWHPDUNOHDQRWKHUVRORE\
WKHVDPHODG\DVRQJ³:KHQWKH6QRZ-ELUGV&URVVWKHYDOOH\´E\&KDUORWWH5REELQVDVRQJ³/LWWOH2OG
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/DG\´E\WKH0LOOD\&OXEJLUOVDQGDVRQJ³*RG¶V*DUGHQ´E\0UVMildred Hall. The TremRQW:RPDQ¶V
&OXEDOVRUHQGHUHG³:KLVSHULQJ+RSH´DQGWKHDVVHPEODJHZDVOHGLQWKHFKRUXVRI³,QWKH*DUGHQ´DVD
duet of the verses was sung.
The considerable amount of thought, planning, and creative writing which went into this presentation
UHPLQGVXVRIDVLPLODUO\DPELWLRXVHIIRUWRIWKH7UHPRQW:RPDQ¶V&OXEZKLFKZDVWKHVHULDOZULWLQJE\D
large number of members of the Club of two short novels of adventure and intrigue, which our Historical
Society published in 2002 XQGHUWKHWLWOH³7ZR7DOO7DOHV´ These writings took place over a period of
several years when at every meeting, a designated member read the chapter which she had written, and
between meetings the subsequently appointed author prepared her contribution to continue the story.
The program for this event in 1937 lists a Collect or gathering prayer, which expresses many of the ideals of
this group of women:
Hear us, O Father, that with all our seeking for the beautiful in Truth, Literature, Music, Art, Humanity,
we may be endowed by Thee with wisdom, understanding and charity.
Teach us to be governed by our admirations and generous impulses.
May we be considerate of the feelings and opinions and the rights of others.
Vouchsafe to us the queenly graces of patience, tolerance, friendliness and courtesy in all our
associations with one another.
Enrich our affections so that a golden thread of friendship shall be woven into our relations for mutual
benefit. Amen.
$QGILQDOO\WKH³0DLQH6RQJ´ QRDXWKRUOLVWHG WREHVXQJWRWKHWXQHRIWKH%DWWOH+\PQRIWKH5HSXEOLF
We love the matchless beauty of the fine old state of Maine,
Its children, though they wander, to its arms return again.
It gives the guests within its gates the peace they would obtain,
The Pine Tree State of Maine.
Refrain:
Maine, we sing thy matchless beauty!
Maine, we sing thy matchless beauty!
0DLQHZH¶OOHYHUGRRXUGXW\WRKRQRUWK\GHDUQDPH
We have blessed its noble women, we have cheered its able men,
We have praised its homes and churches, and we laud them once again.
To river, shore and ocean, Yes, to mountain, vale and glen,
We lift our loyal song.
Refrain.
A notable occasion, indeed! One wishes those simpler, kinder days might return to our Tremont
neighborhoods once more! +
Speaker Programs for 2006
Held on the 4th Monday of the month at 7:00 p.m. at Bass Harbor Memorial Library
May 22 ± Poem Recital by Edna Lewis
June 26 ± Ralph Stanley ± ³+LVWRU\RI%RDW<DUGV´
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July 24 ± Annual Meeting ± ³6KRZDQG7HOO´
Aug. 28 ± Raymond Robbins ± ³3RPUR\)DPLO\´
Sept. 25 ± Spencer Ervin ± TBA
Oct. 23 ± Meredith Hutchins ± ³'U*HRUJH1HDO²3KRWRVRI7UHPRQW´
Nov. 27 ± Wendell Seavey ± ³5RXQG7DEOH'LVFXVVLRQ´
No programs Dec., Jan., Feb.

RECENT ACQUI SI TI ONS
x

Photo by Samuel Chamberlain, published 1941 in The Coast of Maine by Stanley F. Baker.
Gift of Meredith Rich Hutchins, whose grandparents, Clifton and Elizabeth Rich, lived across the road.

+HUP)DUOH\¶V%DUQ%DOGZLQ&RUQHU%HUQDUG Demolished when the road was widened. Herm Farley
build innumerable punts for the local fishermen (such as the example seen in front of the barn.) His son
5D\PRQGFRQWLQXHGWREXLOGWKHVDPHPRGHOSXQWVDIWHUKLVIDWKHU¶VGHDth. One little story about Herm: once
DFXVWRPHUVWRSSHGWRDVNDERXWDXVHGSXQWZKLFKZDVGLVSOD\HGIRUVDOH³,VVKHDJRRGSXQW"´DVNHGWKH
YLVLWRU³,¶OOVD\VKHLV´UHSOLHG+HUP³:K\,¶YHNQRZQKHUHYHUVLQFHVKHZDVDOLWWOHSXQW\´
x

x
x
x
x
x

x
x
x

From Audrey Moore, mother of Lester Radcliffe, courtesy grandson Michael Radcliffe²a collection
of memorabilia including photos of the workforce at Underwood Co. sardine factory in 1915,
programs from Grammar School and High School graduations, notes about events taking place in
McKinley and Bernard.
10 large and 4 small framed pictures; Umbrella (black) with carved wooden handle and tassel; Apron
(half) white with crocheted lace on bottom and pocket
Philco radio (table model) with 4 extra tubes
Picture (oval, unframed) of lady from Seal Cove, name RQEDFN³3LHUFH´
³&DSWDLQ¶V5HSRUW &KLHI2IILFHU¶V$EVWUDFW/RJ´IURP6HSWWR1RYVLJQHGE\
Daniel Norwood, Southwest Harbor.
6WROHVIURPVKHHS¶VZRROZKLFKZDVFOHDQHGFDUGHGDQGKDQGVSXQE\0DULO\Q'ROOLYHU7KHFRORUV
were made from a dye solution or formula which Marilyn produced from plants she collected in her
own back yard. These two stoles were donated to the Tremont Historical Society posthumously
4/24/2006.
9 Bottles, 2 Sauce Dishes, bunch of old Nails, Wooden Peg, Handle, Newspaper clippings 1923, Post
FDUGFRORU&RPLF3DJH3DSHU³*OREH´
Sample Wall Paper
3RVWHUV´[´

(GLWRU¶V1RWH
The following Response Form gives readers of the Newsletter an opportunity to show support for our work
in recording Tremont history and making various artifacts and materials available to the public through the
Country Store Museum. Membership by payment of dues is only one way of doing this. Another is by
responding to our Annual Appeal each year in late summer or early fall. For those who live in the area, we
invite your offer of time and effort to help by staffing the Museum or work in other areas of interest to you.
Please let us know of your interest in contributing to the fulfillment of our Mission.
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-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------RESPONSE FORM
Please clip and mail to Tremont Historical Society, P.O. Box 215, Bass Harbor ME 04653
Yes ____ I/we wish to begin membership in the Tremont Historical Society
Yes ____ I/we wish to renew membership for another year.
Enclosed is my check in the amount of $10.00 per person for annual dues.
Please make checks payable to Tremont Historical Society
Dues paid at any time of the year will provide membership status through the next June.
Contributions to the Annual Fund in any amount carry membership status until the following June.
Please list names of all persons for whom dues are paid, or all donors of contributions.
Name ______________________________________________ Phone _______________
Address _________________________________________________________________
Check if this is a summer address ______

If different, please enter winter address below:

Address ___________________________________________________________________

M I SSI ON STATEM ENT
Adopted June 24, 2002
By the M embership
Tremont Historical Society
The Tremont Historical Society shall be dedicated to preservation
of the history of the towns of Tremont and Southwest Harbor and
adjacent islands. It will achieve this mission by gathering, cataloging,
preserving, and making available to the public historical materials,
such as genealogies and information showing the growth and
development of the towns, as well as artifacts.

Tremont Historical Society
P.O. Box 215

Non-Profit
Organization
Postage Paid
Bass Harbor ME
04653
Permit No. 7
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Bass Harbor ME 04653
Address Correction Requested

SPRING 2006 NEWSLETTER
Prepared especially for
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