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GOTTS ISLAND, MAINE

l> y Rita Kcnway

Daniel (Jolt purchased and renamed the island
(.Jolts Island in 1789. He and his wife, Hannah,
.tiled on the Island and raised twelve children;
nany of whom also married, stayed on the Island
ud, in turn, raised large families. This history,
lough touching briefly on some of the events prior

1S80, concentrates mainly on those who resided
.re just prior to the turn of this century, when so
iany changes affected the lives of the full lime
opulation. At the same time that the beauty and
ool comfort of summer in Maine was being
liscovcred in towns on the mainland in the "gay
IQ’s", so was Gotts Island being recognized as a
vacation "getaway". The interaction of the Islanders
and these early summer people provides an interest¬

ing story. When several tragic events led to the end
of the viable year-round community, people who
had boarded or rented up until that time found that
they could purchase these abandoned homes and
insure for themselves a part of this beautiful island.
This book deals with these people and their
descendants over almost a century.

"When you read this account,Ibelieve you will be
delighted by the personal approach and feelings of
the author. Rita Kcnway has written this as if she
were having a conversation with you as she tells the
story of this island which she loves."

"She knows the descendants of the earliest
families of Gotts Island as friends and neighbors,
and she welcomes those who have newly discovered
it since the mid 1900’s. If you want to sit down and
hear about this special island off the coast of Maine,
you are holding just the right book."

"The story of Gotts Island is encouraging - it is a
place that is the world at its natural best. Here, you
will be part of Downcast Maine as you read Mrs.
Kenway’s stories of Gotts Islanders."

Betsey Reid Pfeiffer
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To those who shared their memories, guest hooks,
journals and photographs -

Who answered endless questions atid ojfered advice
and help -

But , above all , to those who believed in me .

Knowing the Past ,

brings understanding of
the Present

and
safeguards the Future.

RJK
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Preface

The initial stimulus for this book came in a letter from W. Stanley Reed to my
husband, Edward Northwood Kcnway. He slated that the Trcmont Historical
Society wished to have some information about the summer people on Gotts Island.
He thought that Northwood would be the logical person to supply this. When his
second letter arrived suggesting this same idea, I responded and started some
preliminary research. Until then I had no idea of the scope of this project, nor did
Stanley. The first summer visitors arrived on Gotts Island in the 1890's; the native
population did not leave the Island until 1927.There wasalong period of interaction
between the two groups which has been fascinating to me and I hope will be for
my readers.

The first to come were those from southern New England who boarded with
the people who opened their homes to them, such as the Philip Moore family.
However, many of the first ones to build summer cottages thought of Gotts Island
as a refuge from their elaborate homes on Mount Desert Island and environs. These
cottages were intended to be used for short vacations, picnics, chowder parties and
even tea parties. Those who enjoyed the Island experience the most were self-suf¬

ficient, loved nature,and the quiet, simple things in life.Some brought theirservants
with them and. as a result, changed their life styles less than the others.

Over the years, it was not only the wealthy who would appreciate this life.The
closing of school forced some of the native families to leave their homes here.Some
of the local residents already had been lured to the mainland by the things only
available there: i.e., electricity, movies, cars and even the opportunity for higher
education. They left their family homes, many of them still furnished, untended.
People who had been summer boarders or guestsof the early summer people began
to purchase some of these vacant buildings and save them from the ravages of time.
When I first came here, in 1950, there were still several houses which could have
been saved; in only a few years they were rubble.

Many sources of information became available to me. Some people had kept
diaries, journals and guest books which provided valuable insights into their lives.
Others talked to me in person; many of them agreed to talk in front of my tape
recorder. Others filled out questionnaires, wrote lengthy letters with anecdotes or
corrected the data in my typed notes. Some people provided their photograph
albums and historical pictures. Library books, inter-library loan services, and
newspapers on microfilm all added interesting facts.One enormously valuable tool
for telling this story came from the search of the voluminous records at the Hancock
County Registry of Deeds in Ellsworth. My husband supplied substantial physical
strength to this part of the research. From a file cabinet filled with material. I have
tried to weave all these parts into an interesting story.

1



Editor’s Preface

This book on Gotts Island is based on eyewitness accounts and authentic
references which are quoted verbatim. They arc presented herein by the author,
using the original spellings, capitalizations and punctuation marks. Since the
sources of information arc included in the text, footnotes would be repetitious -
hence, there are none.

Present day U.S. Postal Service abbreviations of states are used, except when
spelled out in the text and in direct quotes.

Several changes in name for the town we now call Bass Harbor took place over
the years. In the early history of the Town of Tremont, the east side of the harbor
was East Bass Harbor and the west side was West Bass Harbor. At some time the
west side became Bernard. On July 15, 1897, the east side became McKinley. It
was changed back to Bass Harbor on August 1, 1966 These changes are reflected
in the text.

In keeping with the usage on navigation charts, no apostrophe is used in the
names of islands except in direct quotes or book titles. Since Swan’s Island uses
the apostrophe in its own publications, it is also used in this volume.

Theauthor hascombined the history of the placesand houseson the Island with
the history of the owners, the occupants and the families.

The reader will find this book a thorough and interesting anecdote of a beautiful
island off the Maine coast and its inhabitants.

Betsey Reid Pfeiffer

2
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Introduction

Daniel Gott moved his family from Gloucester, MA to Mount Desert Island in
or before 1768. when he first settled at Norwood’s Cove, at that time a part of
Tremont. Apparently Daniel Gott was not the first to settle on the island which was
to bear his name. There is no definite knowledge of the earliest settlers on Petite
Plaisance, except that two names appear on the Census of 1688: Lowry, a French ¬

man, with a wife and child, and Hinds, an Englishman, who had a wife and four
children.Even they would not have been the first humans; it wasa common practice
of ancient Indian tribes to go to the offshore islands for the summer and take
advantage of the abundance of fish and sea birds.Research has uncovered evidence
of ancient Indian encampments on many of these area islands which could be 4000
years old.

According to Charles B. McLane’s book on the islands of Blue Hill Bay, when
Rufus Putnam made the first detailed survey of the region in 1785, he reported that
Daniel Gott had been settled on Petite Plaisance for 15 years: information which
is in conflict with family records which show Daniel moving his family to the Island
in 1786. 1786 was the same year that Col. James Swan bought and began the
development of Swan's Island, which at the time was comprised of 20 islands of
various sizes. The first official record of Daniel Gott’s possession of Petite
Plaisance, now Great Gott Island, is the deed he received from the Commonwealth
of Massachusetts on March 25, 1789. It granted him the two hundred and twenty-
two and three-quarter acres of Little Placentia,and the eighty-three and one-quarter
acres of Bar Island, now Little Gott Island.

Daniel and Hannah Norwood Gott had twelve children, eight boys and four
girls. Six of these children settled on Gotls Island in their mature years: Nathaniel,
Hannah, Joseph, Charles. William, and David. According to H.W. Small, History
of Swans Island Maine, pages 166-172, these children were as prolific as their
parents, giving Daniel and Hannah ninety-seven grandchildren, of whom eighty-
one married. For more information about theGott families, I refer you toDr.Small’s
book, or the Sawtellc papers which detail the Gott families, most of which are
available at the Southwest Harbor Library.

On February 27, 1796, Daniel Gott sold all of Bar Island to his son, Joseph who
had married Lydia Barton, daughter of James Barton, the Revolutionary War
soldier who rests in Gotts Island Cemetery.

In 1814. Daniel Gott and two of his sons, Charles and David, drowned while
on a fishing trip. You will notice in the following account that the mishap is
described as having occurred off Ml. Desert Rock. Bar Harbor Times, December
27, 1888, “ Reminiscences of an Old Lady” by Susan Small. 87 years of age. the
daughter of Amos Thurston and Mary Gott of Gotts Island:

5



( lolls Island6

"Every family was a Gott, except Mr. Hamblen, married to a Gott. She
remembers ihcdrowning of her grandfather, Daniel Gott and her two uncles.
David and Charles. They went fishing one June morning in a whale boat
near Mt. Desert Rock. By afternoon , a heavy breeze came up. The people
of Golts became anxious after dark and all night. A portion of their boat
was picked up but that was the only clue to their fate.

“ She visited there 64 or 65 years ago. She never saw an intoxicated
person there, nor a dog unless brought by a visitor. But about rats, she is not
quite sure.”
The fact that the bodies were never recovered explains why no grave stones for

these men have been found in the cemetery.
Many of the Gotts considered themselves fishermen, who engaged also in

subsistence farming for their family needs, except perhaps Joseph and his family
on Little Gott, who appear to have cleared quite a bit of land, perhaps for more
extensive farming; the many stone walls they built in the process seem to point that
way. However,of the residents noted in the census data from 1830-1860,asdetailed
by Professor McLanc, only two men list their occupations as fisherman: one,

farmer, one.fisherman/farmer.two.seaman, two.scaman/farmcr,and two.laborer;
the rest don’t admit to any occupation.

Life on the Island did not change substantially for many years. Population
figures rose and fell, new names appeared in the census, power boats replaced sail,
a school was built and operated for many years, a Methodist Church was erected
and supported, a store and a post office were incorporated in the same building and
operated by the Moore family, and fishermen switched to catching lobster. The
weir remained in operation for many more years. People were still self-sufficient
with their gardens, fruit trees, and farm animals providing much of their food
supply.

By the close of the 19th century this life-style was coming to an end. Living on
an island, nearer to the fishing grounds was no longer the benefit it had been in the
days of sail. In those days, boats came to the Island to buy the catches of fish to
bring to the canneries. The Ml. Desert Herald of November 19, 1881 contains the
following news item: [This ship was owned by Andrew Gott]

"TheSteamer Josie & Bella ran on a ledgeand sunk shortly after leaving
Gotts Island last week with a load of fish. Help came from the island and
she was soon raised and taken back to the island harbor, and beached. It was
found she had lost her propeller and rudder post, besides other injuries.
About 600 weight of fish also lost.”
With the change to power boats, the fishermen began to take their catches to

the buyers in the harbor, they had to go to buy fuel anyway. Additional enticements
to move to the mainland finally resulted in so drastic a reduction of the local
population that it was no longer a viable community.This history is meant to detail
these changes and follow the relationships which developed here right up to the
present day.



Introduction 7
Even in today’s world, one needs to be self-sufficient to exist successfully on

an island like Gotts Island. We do not suffer the deprivation of the early settlers,

but as they did, we must recognize that the power of nature in her myriad moods
still dictates when we may come and go. Power boats can travel in more adverse
conditions than the sailing vessels of times past, but one must still keep a weather-
eye on conditions for safety’s sake. The sea still is a harsh master!

The Island liesonly one mile off the southernmost point of Mount Desert Island,

(where the Bass Harbor Lighthouse is located), but that mile is subject to one of
the fiercest tide-rips in certain weather conditions. The whole distance to travel is
three miles from Bass Harbor to the safety of the Outer Pool where most of our
boat moorings are located-an easy trip unless wind and sea conditions suddenly
change.Just asour predecessors were, we arc ruled by the tides.Since the moorings
in the Outer Pool go dry at low tide, there is little chance to leave or arrive during
the two hours either side of this twice-daily event. The old-timers, who fished for
a living, had to move their boats to deep-water moorings and then “ sleep with an
ear to the wind” in case it should shift to another, more dangerous quarter during
the night. So it is with boat owners today: when there is an appointment to keep,

the boat must be afloat. For scheduled services, such as the summer mail boat, it is
a challenge to guess where the boat will be landed, particularly if you plan to board
it for the return trip. At high tide the float can be used; but at low tide you could
have a long walk,or even be required to wade across the pool.Standard instructions
to first-time visitors usually concern clothing; bring clothes for warm days, for cold
days or nights, rain gear, boots, and/or old shoes you can wear in the wet grass, or
on the mud flats at low tide. You could need all of the changes above in the same
twenty-four hour period. Many of us have assembled an assortment of old footwear,
referred to as ‘swimming sneakers.’ We never walk into the water without some
protection because of the barnacles, scashell pieces or other sharp objects.

Every project requires careful planning. It may involve wailing for a break in
the weather or catching a favorable tide to bring on building materials, or a
combination of both these factors to allow the transportation of guests or a simple
food order.

One must not lose sight of the fact that an island is a microcosm of the world.
It was so in the time of our predecessors; and likewise, it is now. A proprietary
attitude develops in those who love this place; everyone thinks he knows what is
best done to keep it that way.Of the people in this small community, thereare those
who have ideas for improving certain aspects, others oppose any kind of change,
and others who go along if they are consulted first. Seldom is anyone neutral on
any issue. An average of eighty to one-hundred people on almost 300 acres during
the height of the summer season would not be considered a high population density;
nevertheless, such proximity can lead to the development of disagreements. Vir¬
ginia Holmes explained it very succinctly; “ One thing about the community on
Gotts Island is that it functions much like a very extended family, with all the good
parts and the bad. People are supportive and connected, but they also all have
opinions about each other’s every move and drive each other crazy. This seems
like every small community to me.” How right you are, Ginny!
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^»£1 S f ŷ A A s s sS> ^Xy^.rt A~ *£> A(+~y<y<~-
y/t** l^7»»»/>lliyr-Cr,Ŝ ,*6 -**,/A£~,
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Io Daniil' s Dad Deciphered
Know nil Men by these Presents, that

We the undersigned, a Committee appointed by the General Court of the Com¬

monwealth of Massachusetts, and by the Resolves of the sameCourt,authorized and
empowered to sell and dispose of the unappropriated lands of said Commonwealth,
lying within the Counties of York ,Cumberland,and Lincoln, for and in consideration
of the sum of Eighteen pounds Lawful Money to us in hand paid, by Daniel Gott of
Little Placentia Island in the County of Lincoln, and Commonwealth aforesaid
Yeoman, the receipt whereof we do hereby acknowledge, have granted , bargained ,
sold and conveyed,and by these Presents do,in behalf of said Commonwealth, grunt ,
bargain, sell and convey unto the said Daniel Gott , Little Placentia Island so called ,
containing two hundred and twenty-two acres, & three quarters of an acre,also Bar
Island, so called, containing Eighty three acres, and one quarter of an acre - both
of which Islands are situated southward of Bass Harbor in Mount Desert Island , in
the County of Lincoln aforesaid, reserving however to each settler who may have
settled on said Lands, one hundred acres thereof , to be laid out so as best to include
his improvements.
To have and to hold the before granted Premises to him the said Daniel Gott , his
Heirs and Assigns, to his and their proper use and behoof forever - and we the said
Committee in behalf of the Commonwealth aforesaid, do covenant and agree with
the said Daniel Gott, that the said Commonwealth shall warrant and defend the said
granted Premises, to him, his heirs and assigns forever, against the lawful claims of
all persons whatever -

InWitness whereof , we the said Committee have hereunto set our Hands and Seals,
this twenty fifth day of March, in the year of our Lord one thousand seven hundred and eighty nine.

Signed, Sealed and delivered Sam’ I Phillips, Jr.
in Presence of

Sam' I Cooper John Reed
William McCleary Leonard Janus

Suffoik ss March 25,1789 - Personally appeared before me, Sam ' / Phillips, Jr.and
John Read Esq. & acknowledged the foregoing Instrument by them subscribed,
to be their voluntary act and deed

Sam' l Cooper, Justice of the Peace

Suffolk ss June 10th, 1789 - Personallyappeared Leonard Jamsand acknowledged
the foregoing Instrument by him subscribed, to be his voluntary act and Deed.

Before Sam’ I Cooper, Justice of the Peace

Lincoln ss Rec’dAugust 7th, 1789 and entered with the Record for Deeds for said
County Vol. 23, Page 246.

By Tho. Rue Regr.



The Harding Family

Duck Island

The Harding family was an important part of Golfs Island life for many years.
Even after they moved off the island, Charles Harding was called upon to provide
transportation for many of the summer residents. He acted as a caretaker for some
of them. His mother.Jennie Harding continued tospend summers in her house right
up to the year of her death in 1942.

The Hardings came from England three generations ago. William Harding, the
oldest son, a cabinet maker, had inherited the family business and remained in
Brixton, England, all his life. This very successful business was reported to have
built half of the houses in that village. His brother, Henry, went to Australia and
was never heard from again. Another brother, George Harding, was the first of the
family to come to America. He had been impressed into the British Navy but
jumped ship in Boston, changed his first name to Joe, and came down to Mt. Desert
Island on a fishing vessel. Surprisingly, that simple change was all he needed to
escape detection. He married and settled on Cranberry Island. It was there that he
learned that William Gilley wanted to sell Duck Island. Although the Gilley family
never lived on Gotts Island, it was because of their ownership of Duck Island that
the Hardings were to come to the area. For this reason, a brief history of this
pioneering family is included.

William Gilley and his wife, Hannah Lurvey. had lived on Baker Island since
1806. They raised their family of six girls and six boys, all of whom were
hard-working and self-reliant. In 1828 when the government built the lighthouse,
William became the keeper of the light, a job which paid S350 a year, provided the
house rent free, and all the sperm oil his household needed. Since the family was
able to grow all their food and trade for all other items. William was able to put
away some money from this job. He was very contented on Baker Island until a
political development interrupted his life. When the Whig party came into power
in 1849, a Whig was appointed to take his place as keeper of the light. William
Gilley picked up and went to live on Great Duck Island. He was 65 years old.
Historians relate that he had purchased Duck Island in 1837, but the earliest deed
of the transaction is dated 1846 when he paid S200 for the whole island (200 acre
more or less) to William Bingham executors.

But, Hannah, who had become somewhat infirm, refused to move to Duck
Island with him. Occasionally, she would go out to visit. He built a home, brought
out some sheep to lend and stayed there, practically alone, until he was eighty.
During their declining years, each of these elderly people went to live with a
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12 (lolls Island
different married son.Hannah died on Little Cranberry Island at age69.but William
stayed on Baker Island until his death at age 92.

When Joe (or George) Harding found out that Duck Island was up for sale, he
wrote to his Uncle Charles in England saying that it was a good deal. Apparently
Charles was not making very much money at his carpentry business, but his wife,
Mary, who was a successful seamstress in London, sold her business and used that
money to buy Duck Island, sight unseen. They purchased the island, about a
hundred and some sheep, and a house for $2200 in 1866. According to Clarence
Harding, his Aunt Mary was afraid of the water and never left Duck Island until
she was forced out when the house burned in 1882.

Clarence Harding relates that while Charles and Mary were living on Duck
Island, his grandfather, Frederick Harding, deserted his family. Before he left, he
took his young son, William, out to Duck Island and left the boy with his Uncle
Charles. His other three children went with their mother, Mary, back to Plymouth.
Mass. She kept in touch with Mt.Desert Island through a newspaper and when she
heard that a man by the name of Reed on Swan’s Island was looking for a
housekeeper, she came back and eventually married him.(H.W.Small in A History
of Swan' s Island, Maine, states that Mary Harding, of Boston was the second of
three wives of Jacob S. Reed. She died in 1871, aged thirty-nine years, and was
buried on Swan’s Island. Mr. Reed’s death occurred in 1888, at the age of
eighty-four years.)

Another young person,Jennie Lawson,also lived on Duck Island with Charles
and Mary Harding.Since they had no children of their own, these two worked, and
added much happiness to the Harding’s existence on this isolated island. Jennie's
family all died young; her mother died of lung tuberculosis when Jennie was only
six months of age. Her grandfather died of the same disease a short time later. Out
of the kindness of their hearts, the Benson family in the red house on Steamboat
Landing Road in Bernard took in the orphaned child. In 1877, when Jennie was 12
years old, the Bensons heard that the family on Duck Island was looking for a girl
to work for them, so they sent her out there.

Jennie was a plucky young girl and was a hard-workerall her life.The following
story about her bravery appeared in Wide Awake Magazine, July 1883:

“ On the first day of May, Jennie went to the well for water. The wind
was very fresh.As she was pulling up the bucket she noticed how very rough
the water was all sides of the Island. She wondered if her lambs who had
come into the world only the night before wouldn’t get a chill, and if her
little boat down at the North Cove was securely moored. Above all, she
wondered why the gulls screamed so much louder than usual. Hark! Surely
that was not the scream of a gull.That was a human voice shouting: ‘Help!
Help!.’ She rushed toward the north shore, hatless, with no coat, with her
long hair streaming in the wind.— At this time Jennie was about sixteen:

“ As she passed the house, Mrs. Harding (with a face like that of a dead
woman) looked out the door and pointed toward thecove.Once moreJennie
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heard that agonized cry; and then the truth broke upon her. It was Willy,
Mrs. Harding's son. Then gaining the height of the island, Jennie saw his
upturned boat quite a distance off. At the same lime she heard Mr. Harding
shouting through his speaking tube from the bedroom window: "Hold on
Willy, Jennie is coming."Poor Mr. Harding, so disabled was he by his gout
that it was only after repeated efforts, and in spite of the severest pain, that
he got to the window. He had not the faintest hope that the girl could gel
her boat off in the rough sea in time to save Willy, whom he could sec,
although she could not, struggling in the frigid water.

“ But Jennie had no misgivings. She shouted: ‘Hold on, Willy, I’m
coming.' But to her dismay her own little boat, which she could row with
its slender oars as deftly as she could operate her sewing machine, was
adrift. Worse than that, Willy had taken the oars belonging to her old dory
to go out to his boat to which, now overturned, she could see him clinging.
The only oars left were the heavy ones used in the great sailing boat. She
had no lime to think of how much more difficult her rescue would be. but
quickly she unshipped the old dory and pushed off with the big oars.

“ So high ran the waves and so fiercely the wind was blowing that both
Mr.and Mrs.Harding watching her thought the boat would fill and that they
would lose both their children. But Jennie was as calm as if she were out
for a pleasant row, managing the clumsy craft so skillfully that it took in
very little water, though she was drenched by the flying spray. Only once,
she nearly gave out in strength. A mountainous wave threatened complete
destruction, and then she lost sight of Willy, and she could feel herself
fainting, perhaps even dying.

“ But she did save him. His last conscious moment was in getting into
her boat, where he lay like one dead, unable to help her in getting back, now
as dangerous as getting out. Fortunately, the hired man, who had been out
gunning on the other side of the island, came in time to help in making a
landing. He carried Willy to the house. If was half a day before he was able
to speak. But they knew the first time he opened his eyes that he was fully
aware who had saved him. After a while he was able to tell them that he
was taking up his lobster traps and had piled too many on the boat, so that
the weight together with the rough seas had overturned him. Like many
seafaring people he could not swim a stroke. If the traps had not been held
by what was called a *kedger, she would have drifted out to sea and been
lost.

“ When they asked Willy later if he thought Jennie would reach him in
time, he said: T hadn’t a doubt but she would’. He had rheumatic fever, in
spite of all his courage, and they had to send to the mainland for a doctor.
They told him the story.One day when Jennie went to the mainland for the
mail she was amazed beyond words to receive a little box which contained
a beautiful medal made of silver, which the Humane Society bestows for
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lifesaving. Jennie liked to look at the medal, but said: ‘Of course I didn't
deserve it.” '

*|According to The American Heritage Dictionary : kedge, (n) A light anchor
used in warping a vessel. Warp (v) (5 Nautical) To move a vessel by hauling on
a line that is fastened to or around a piling, anchor or pier. Warp (n) (6 Nauti¬

cal) A tow-line used in warping a vessel.1
The hired man mentioned in this dramatic account was Dennis Driscoll,a young

Irishman who somehow had persuaded them to sell him an undivided one-half
interest in Duck Island, together with half interest in the buildings and flocks. The
price of $ 1200.00 was to come out of wages, according to the deed, recorded in
1871.

Clarence Harding blames the wooden gutters for the devastating fire on Duck
Island. It was the practice to coat the inside of these wooden gutters with pitch to
prevent rot. When sparks from the chimney ignited this tar, there was little that
could be done. They saved very few of their belongings.but everyone in the house
got out safely. The following account appeared in the Mt. Desert Herald on
Saturday. January 11. 1883: (Verbatim)

“ On Thursday last the house and bam of Mr. Charles Harding on Great
Duck Island was totally destroyed by fire.The inmates were obliged to pass
the night in an old fish house at the shore, as Mr. Harding's was the only
dwelling upon the island. The night was the coldest of the winter, thus far,
and the wind blew a gale; but by means of an old stove in the fishhouse the
family managed to keep warm through the night. Mr. Harding, who was at
work in the door yard, about 4 o’clock in the afternoon, saw the fire when
it first caught the roof,by sparks from the chimney,but coulddonothing to
slop the flames which spread with great rapidity. He succeeded in saving
some bedding and two barrels of flour, losing all his vegetables and hay. As
soon as the fire was seen at Southwest Harbor.Capl. Merrill B. King and a
crew of 10 or 12 young men manned the schooner. Morning Light, and
started for the island to render assistance.They reached there at about 8p.m.
and relumed next day bringing Mr. Harding and family — his wife and 2
adopted children. The same party relumed to the island on Friday, slaugh¬

tering the oxen, and brought off three head of cattle alive. Mr. Harding has
130 sheep now on the island. He will not rebuild, but will keep the island
for a sheep pasture. The family expresses themselves very grateful to the
rescuing party."
The following week, January 18. 1883. the Mi. Desert Herald. as pan of a

column by Bass Harbor Correspondent, “ Bebee," printed lhis:(Verbatim)
“ The burning of Mr. Charles Harding’s buildings on Duck Island, was

plainly seen from here. We regret very much that he should meet with such
a loss, for he seemed the right man, in the right place: making many
ship-wrecked crews comfortable To my knowledge six vessels has been
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ship-wrecked at that island, since Mr. Harding lived there, the crews
speaking in the highest terms of Mr. Harding and his wife.”

Clarence Harding of Bernard has written about three of these wrecks, one of
them in detail:

Full-rigged ship Piciune - ashore at Mers Point, Duck Island 1866.
Brig Edward DesLyle - ashore at Seal Cove, Duck Island (no date)

“The Schooner Ellen, loaded with lumber, went ashore on Duck Island
near where Eastern Cove boat slip is now, on December 22, 1878. There
was a gale wind and snowstorm. Four men were drowned: Capt. William
Woodward. Cook Mr. Hennesly, Seamen Jack Russell, and John Macbee.
Saved were Mate William Kirbey and Seaman Samuel Smith.

"Seaman Smith would not believe that the Captain was dead until they
found his body the next day washed up on Eastern beach. He had been
dressed in heavy clothesand oilskin jacket and pants with a rope tied around
his waist. He wore only the rope when found. Seaman Smith said Captain
was a bad man and the devil would look after him. Smith was standing bow
watch when the schooner struck head-on the high bluff ledges. He threw a
piece of lumber to sec how far away was the shore and then jumped, getting
a finger hold in the crevice of the rock and pulled himself out of reach of
the following sea.

“ Before leaving the island, when the seas had moderated, he tried to pull
himself up over the same cliff and found it impossible.The four dead men
were buried in the edge of the Eastern Beach marsh as that was the only
spot the men could dig through the frost. Three of the bodies were later
moved, but one sailor (not identified) remained on Duck Island. His mother
came to visit his grave, said he was at rest and was to stay there.

‘The Harding and Driscoll families who owned the Island stocked with
sheep, maintained a fence around the grave until they sold the island about
1940.At the end of World War II people dug in many places over the island
looking for minerals, and the gravesite was one of the places.They dug up
the seaman’s bones and boots, he was rolled in a blanket when buried. It
made talk in local papers at that time of finding the remains of a pirate. Oh
well, as an old friend once said: ‘Who cares after one hundred years!’ "

Judging from the accounts in the Mt. Desert Herald, the fire on Duck Island
which displaced the Hardings, must have taken place between Christmas 1882 and
New Year 1883. On January 7, 1883. William A Harding and Jennie H. Lawson,
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Duck Island, Long Island Plantation, filed intentions of marriage and intentions of
residence in Trcmont on Ml.Desert Island. They married January 13, 1883. [ In
1956, the Genealogical Society of Salt Lake City microfilmed the Trcmont town
records; a copy can lie found in Maine State Archives, Augusta, ME.) The hired
man, Dennis Driscoll was married to a Gott and thus had connections with Gotts
Island. Mary Harding, with her adopted children, William and Jennie, moved to
Gotts also. Charles Harding, crippled by arthritis, which they called gout in those
days, decided to live with a brother on Cranberry Island nearer a doctor. No one
else lived on the island until 1890 when Great Duck Island Lighthouse was built ,
standing 66.5 feel above sea level. In April 1941, the Harding and Driscoll heirs
sold Duck Island, including the buildings and sheep (excepting the light station) to
William Clarke Mason of Philadelphia. Charles and Clarence Harding continued
to care for the sheep for him during the World War II years. Mr. Mason sold it all
in 1950.
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(Courtesy of E.N. Kenway ) Old Harding negative,Circa 1920

“Sheep Shearing on Placentia Island”

Foreground: (L) Clarence Harding (R) William Harding
Middle Ground: Ralph Benson
Background: Charles Harding



Gotts Island

When Mary Harding and the newlyweds. William and Jennie, first arrived on
Gotts Island, they lived in rooms above the ice house on the point next to York
Beach. The couple's first child.Charles Welch Harding was bom there in August
1883. On April 1. 1890 William Harding and Mary A. Harding purchased the
Samuel Torrey house on 1 1/5 acres in the center of the village. Samuel Torry had
bought the land from Samuel Golt in 1874 and built the house and bam. but now
he wished to return to Swan’s Island. William and Jennie’s second son.Clarence
Everett Harding was bom in that houseon March 30,1895.Aunt Mary passed away
later that year, on July 6th. 1895 and was buried in the Gotts Island Cemetery.

William and Jenny Harding had a vegetable garden, chickens to provide eggs,
and a cow for milk. With the fish and clams available, berries in season, and the
occasional sheep or lamb from their flocks pastured on Duck Island and Placentia
Island, the family was quite self-sufficient. Clarence Harding remembers that his
father would go “ up-river” to Surry each fall for sides of pork and beef to sec them
through the winter. The dirt cellar was cool enough to keep the meat through. It
would be filled with jars of produce from the garden as well.Only flour, sugar, tea.
coffee and spices were purchased regularly.

In 1906, Charles Harding brought his bride, Vera Trask, to live with him in his
parents’ home. Their room was the down-stairs northeast bedroom. Vera com¬

plained about the noise of the chickens and rooster scratching around outside the
windows early in the mornings. Perhaps that is why Charlie Harding never kept
any animals after he had his own home.According to his brother.Clarence,Charlie
rented the “ Old Farm" from Charles Welch for a couple of years before building
his own place. In 1912. he built his house on part of the land owned by his parents.

In the early part of their marriage, Vera Harding insisted on visiting her mother.
Delia Trask,on Swan’s Island every weekend.Vera wanted to move back toSwan’s
Island and one time went there with that intention. When Charlie stood his ground
and refused to join her, she returned to Gotts. For the first dozen years of her
marriage, Vera addressed her in-laws in the formal manner, Mr.and Mrs. Harding.
It wasn’ t until 1918. after Clarence Harding married Hazel Malanson, the pretty
schoolteacher, that Vera used the more familiar, Ma and Pa. Hazel in her relaxed,
affectionate manner showed her the way.

Charlie and Vera never had any children, but they were often called Aunt Vera
and Uncle Charlie by some of the next generation, especially by the Kenway
children. Norlhwood Kenway remembers being sent on errands to their house,
where Vera would always have a piece of fresh fruit to give him.

Charlie and Clarence Harding very successfully followed the sea all their
working lives. Clarence remembers that their father, William, had a 28 fool
schooner, called the Mayflower. With one or two men as crew, he would go out
and stay for days at a time. Fish were so plentiful that they didn’t use a trawl, just
a hand line, two hooks on a line. Charlie grew up learning to handle sails and had
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18 Colls Island
a small sail boat named Annie. Later he had a Friendship Sloop built which he
named alter his younger brother. Clarence never learned to sail, for by the lime he
came along, sail was going out and power was coming in. Charlie had a motor put
into the sail boat but that proved loo slow, so he sold it to someone Down East and
had a power boat built. With the careful maintenance he gave it, he managed to use
it for the rest of his lobstering career.

When he was twelve years old, in 1907,Clarence hauled traps from a row boat.
He describes himself as being a sleepy head ihen, but that is doubtful when he
remembers pulling 20 traps! In 1913 he bought his first power boat, the Iona, for
$200, motor included, and continued lobster fishing. His brother Charlie taught
him trawl fishing. Clarence explained the experience in this way:

"We had six tubs of trawl, with probably 600 hooks on each tub. I’d coil the
first tub and then have to untie it from the next tub. Then I’d have to stand back
and put on new bait, get ready for the next day. And I was always seasick! My
stomach wouldn’ t get straightened out.”
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(Courtesy of E. N . Kenway. Old Harding negative , circa 1918. )

Clarence Harding, Hazel Malanson and Horace W. Harding

Thisseasickness problem caused him to give up his plan to go into the Merchant
Marine. At the beginning of World War I, he waited until he was sure he would be
picked up by the draft, then he applied for Merchant Marine training. He got a
notice back that he was to report at Rockland on the 12th day of June. 191'8. Then
he got a notice from the army to report to Ft. Devcns on June 20th. Of course, he
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thought the Merchant Marine would come first but they said that the Army needed
him more than they did. He served a boring nine months at Fort Devens. The war
was winding down and he never even carried a rifle, except for practice. He was
lucky to survive the dreadful influenza epidemic which raged through the country
then. After the Armistice, everybody, except a skeleton crew to man Ft. Devens,

was sent home. He never learned why he was part of that crew, for the policy was
to discharge the married men first. Finally, the ordercame through that all married
men should be discharged and he returned to Gotts Island and his bride. Hazel , in
February 1919.

For years the “ Old Farm” was used primarily as a summer rental. Clarence
Harding rented it for the first few years after his marriage, until Charles Welch
agreed to sell it to him; he received the deed on June 15, 1922. Their twin sons.
William and David had been bom in 1920. All was peaceful until their house burned
on August 22, 1927. Clarence tells this story about that terrible episode in his life:

“ We never did know what started the fire. It was very suspicious but we never
could prove anything. It had been raining for a week. Hazel had gone to a church
affair up at the school. I had been working all day making a cover for my boat. I
was going to haul it up and cover it for the winter. I was running the sewing machine
and I hadn't been out in the bam all day. The shed and bam were all attached to
the house. Hazel had put the boys to bed, so this was probably around 6or7 o’clock.

I smelled smoke and I looked out through and the whole end of the bam was
on fire! The boys were sleeping in the downstairs bedroom. I got one under each
arm and ran across the field and dropped them with my brother, Charlie, and Vera.
I ran back and tried to save what I could. It wasn’ t very much because it went very
fast. It started up on the hay mound. That was the odd part of it. Hay had been put
in there, well dried, so there wasn’t any problem with that. There had been hay in
the bam fora hundred years, 1 suppose. This wasone of the old houseson the island.

“ It was suspicious in this way: a young fellow my age had been caught selling
short lobsters by the bushel , not by the dozen, but by the bushel, and they took his
license away. I didn’t complain on him; his own uncle had gotten the warden on
him. Anyway, just that week before, or a short time before, he found he couldn’t
lobster anymore. Then the next day after the fire, before they got themselves
organized, his wife said he had gone out, he said to the outhouse, and it seemed he
had been gone an awful long time and when he came in he was soaking wet. But
he said that was because it had rained hard.

‘Then the next morning he went down on the waterfront and started to tell a
story about how easy it was to start a fire. All you had to do was take a bunch of
cotton waste. (In those days we bought cotton waste to clean the engine.) He said,

take a bunch of cotton waste, soak it in gasoline, put a match to it and toss it up in
the hay and away she goes. But then they got organized and claimed they didn t
say anything like that.”

Some years ago. when Clarence told me about the fire.hc mused how stress ol
that kind makes you act irrationally. He was upstairs trying to save some of their
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belongings by throwing them down the stairs. He picked up a ceramic wash-bowl
and pitcher set in the bedroom and heaved that down the stairs. Just as it left his
hands, he remembered thinking, “ Now that’s dumb, it will smash.” It did. Esther
Moore Trask also remembers it happening. She had been at the dance at the school
house with everyone else. There were no trees to block the view across to the farm
and someone noticed the flames.She described seeing the flickering flamesdancing
all along the ridge of the barn roof. Immediately, everyone raced across the field
to see what help he could give. All were able to help salvage quite a few possessions
but had nochance to save the homestead. Esther Moore Trask recalls another minor
tragedy of the fire: Hazel had left all the family Christmas presents piled on one of
the beds. In the confusion, a well-meaning helper had gathered up the bedding,
leaving the presents behind; all of them were destroyed in the fire!

Clarence Harding moved his family to Bernard where they bought the house
known as the “ Jackson House,"on the curve at the beginning of Steamboat Wharf
Road.

The destruction of Clarence Harding’s house accelerated the end of the full-time
community of Gotts Island. Some had already gone but other families soon
followed, taking their children away from the Island. The school population
declined so much that the school was closed. The remaining families with children
had to leave, including the Moore family. Consequently, the post office and store
were closed.
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Charlie and Vera Harding were ihc last of their family to leave Gotts Island.

They bought a house in Bernard on Steamboat Wharf Road and lived out their
remaining years within a stone’s throw of the water. According to her story about
Gotts Island in the Lewiston Journal Magazine Section on January 26, 1952, Mina
Titus Sawyer was shown a news clipping dated 1928 which had been found in an
old scrapbook. This is a portion of a longer quote from the clipping:

“ Will Gott and his family,one day late this Fall (1928), watched Charles
Harding and his family sail out of Gotts Island Pool. The Hardings were
moving away from the island to live at Bass Harbor, leaving behind them
the Gott family and Mr. Sprague as the only inhabitants of a place with 15
good dwelling houses.The few remaining people will not remain there very
long. By early Spring they will follow the Hardings and Gotts Island will
be uninhabited for the first time since 1786.

“ Not many years ago some 70 people lived there, and the population
until a few years ago when the exodus now ending began, has been close to
that figure for a century...”
Jennie Harding continued to spend her summers on the island during the rest

of her life. Her sons disapproved of her being there in the old farmhouse alone but
they could not change her mind.Even after the old hand pump broke,she continued
to take in the laundry of the summer people, welcome boarders into her home, and
provide numerous neighborly favors for all. In the summer of 1941, Northwood
Kenway remembers how she asked him for a kiss, saying she hoped he wasn’t too
big to give her one, because she might not be around much longer. She died that
winter; the old homestead was empty.

Charlie and Clarence continued lobstcring well into their 80’s. Clarence tried
once to make a living away from the sea. Fresh out of school, he set off for Portland
to attend Shaw’s Business College. It didn't take long for him to decide he was not
cut out to be cooped up in an officeall day and he returned home to be a lobsterman.
He retired from the sea in 1980 at age 85. His son. William Harding became an
electrical engineer at General Electric Co. in Pittsfield, MA. As it had been to his
father, the call of the sea was strong and, in 1948. Bill joined his father and Uncle
Charlie in the family tradition of lobstcring, and, like them, followed it to the end
of his life. That was the same year that Clarence’s wife. Hazel passed away. In
1950, Clarence married Evelyn Dix and moved into her house a little way up
Bernard Road; the couple shared twenty-five years of married life.

Bill Harding and his wife, Martha, brought up their son in the house his father
had purchased in 1927. His widow, Martha still lives there. His twin brother.David
Harding became a successful insurance and realestate man in Bar Harbor, founding
the Lynam Agency. None of the grandsons have been seduced by the sea:Bill was
the last lobstcnnan in the family, at least to date.

Clarence Harding celebrated his 97th birthday on March 30.1992. A couple of
years ago, when he was visiting the Tremont School to talk about the old days, a
child asked him how he had lived to be so old. With a twinkle in his eye.Clarence
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replied that he really didn’t know; perhaps Ihe man upstairs had forgotten that he
was still here. The Massachusetts newspaper. The Boston Post , started a tradition
in 1909 when they designed aceremonial gold-headed cane and offered one toeach
of the communities throughout New England.The only requirement was that ‘The
Boston Post Cane” be given into the care of the oldest inhabitant of the town. Over
the years, many of these have been lost fordiverse reasons, but IhcTown of Tremont
still possesses its cane.Clarence Harding became the oldest citizen in March , 1992;
we were among the many who attended the ceremony when First Selectman, A1
Price presented it to him. He was reluctant to accept the cane fora while because,

as he put it, “ Everyone who gets it, dies!” Then he asked if he could wait until he
needed two canes to get around, but this nonagenarian accepted it graciously when
it was put into his hands. The 1992 Tremont Town Report is dedicated to him.

m ' s-

(Courtesy of Norma Sprague Stanley )

Jennie Harding’s Well-sweep, circa 1900.



Early Families

Stories about many of the early families arc scattered throughout this book
telling their interaction with others. For those who are buried in the Gotts Island
cemetery, relationships between them are explained in that portion. This section
will consist of new stories or expanded information beyond that already given
elsewhere and several photos.

The Miller Families

This very influential family came to Gotts Island in a very unusual way: the
two brothers were shipwrecked at Southern Neck Cove on Gotts Island in the early
1850’s. Harris L. McLean, one of their descendants has provided information
related to him by his grandmother, Myra Dix Miller Joyce.

The inhabitants of the house closest to the Cove were startled by a knock on
the door that stormy night.There stood two German seaman, who reportedly said
in broken English, “ Ve are castaway men. Let us in." The ship (name unknown)
was a whaler from Bremerhaven, Germany. The captain of the ship, Heinrich
Carsten Friedrich Muller and his brother, Franz Thco. Muller were the only known
survivors.The two things salvaged were the captain’s long glass and his sea chest,
containing among other things, the family bible, written in High German.This biblc
is now owned by his great-grandson. Harris L. McLean Jr.

Heinrich Fredrick Muller changed his name to Henry F. Miller when he married
Fannie Moore Welch, the daughter of Lawrence Welch and Rachel Moore, and
settled down on Gotts Island. In 1856, Samuel M. Gott and Lawrence Welch sold
Henry F. Miller some land and he built a house, (now owned by Parker). Their
daughter, Myra Dix Miller, was bom in that house. It is said that Henry was
well-respected for his many skills and talents. Since he knew a lot about medicine,
probably learned as part of his dutiesasashipcaptain, he became the Island Doctor.
He was an engineer, lawyer and a musician as well. He and his wife donated the
land for the Gotts Island Cemetery.

It is recorded in the Bar Harbor Record that their daughter, Myra Dix Miller
and Clarence A.Joyce were married by the Rev. B.F.Stinson on October 20, 1881.
In December 1881, Henry and Fanny Miller sold their Gotts Island house and land
to their son-in-law, Clarence A.Joyce. The Millers then built a 26-room house on
Ml. Desert St. across the street from the present location of the Malvcm-Bclmoni
complex. Reportedly, one of his guests was President Taft who had come to Bar
Harbor to play golf.The mansion burned during the Bar Harbor fire in 1947.

A brief item in the Bar Harbor Record of November 19, 1882 related this
interesting anecdote: “ Mr. and Mrs. F.T. Muller riding on the new shore road to

23
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The original photos for this panoramic view were taken by Dr. George A. Neal. Charles Welch of

(Courtesy of E. N. Kenway )
The Village - Golts Island - ca. 1910

Buildings, left to right: Background: Enoch Moore Farm, Lorenzo Trask house, George Murphy
house (partly obscured by trees), Hosley Moore house, School House (white building partly
obscured by top of spruce tree), Dennis Driscoll house, Jimmy Joyce house, Will Gott house.
Middle ground: Henry Miller house and barn, (pale outline of church barely visible above ell of
Miller house). Foreground: Berlin and Will Gott camps on "arm of beach"; extreme right:
building used by Philip Moore to store nets for weir.
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jolts Island used them to make a folding double postcard which he copyrighted in his name in 1910.

The Village - Golts Island - ca. 1910 buildings, left to right. Background: Roof & front of Willie
P. Harding house, visible above house & barn of Jennie & William Harding. Babbidge House &
barn, triple building of Philip Moore House, barn & store. Middle ground left: William Harding
House, cemetery is barely visible. Middle ground center: Charles Welch "Old Farm." Foreground:
Erastus Golt house, sheds & barn, York house, fishermen’s storage building & workshops, lee
house with apartment on 2nd floor (Harding family lived here when they came from Duck Island).
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Hulls Cove in a rented carriage...The horse took fright and backed the carriage over
the edge (where there was no fencing)...Both were thrown out.Mrs. Muller suffered
a broken collar bonc.and Mr. Muller was somewhat bruised...It was quite a job to
get the horse and carriage back up on the road. The buggy was very badly broken
but the horse was uninjured." Since I have been told that Franz Muller never
married. I wonder if the name should have been H.F.Millcr; Both brothers were
living in Bar Harbor then.

His brother, Franz, who kept the German spelling, traveled to California while
the Gold Rush was in full swing. He opened a tobacco shop and made his fortune
selling this commodity to those who were panning for the precious metal. He never
married, but eventually, he returned to live near his brother in Bar Harbor. Henry
died in 1889 and Franz in 1892; both brothers are buried in the cemetery on Gotts
Island.Susannah Gott wrote in her journal: “ Oct. 1889. Henry Miller died the 17th
of Sept, and was brought here and buried the 21st. Mr.Palmer preached the funeral
sermon. His text was Let not your hearts be troubled.”

When they sold their home to Charles H. Harding in 1908, Clarence and Myra
Miller Joyce left Gotts Island and built their homestead on School Street in Bar
Harbor. Myra Miller Joyce, predeceased by her husband many years before, died
in Bar Harbor in 1933, age 73 and was buried in the family lot in Ledgelawn
Cemetery.
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(Courtesy of Harris L. McLean )

Old Farm - Owned by Charles Welch - circa 1890. People unidentified.
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Orlando and Rachel M. Ash

In the cemetery there is a stone for Ethel Maude Ash, the four year-old daughter
of Orlando and Rachel M. Ash. Ray, as she was called, and Myra Miller were
granddaughters of Lawrence and Rachel Welch. Myra often wrote about her cousin
in her journals of 1874-1875, and 1878-1880. Orlando Ash operated a weir at Gotts
Island: "Mar. 30, 1875, Mr. Ash came on to work on weir"; "April 10, Mr. Ash
putting up weir. John to work for him"; “ April 10, Mr. Ash and John are off to the
harbor cutting brush for weir." Orlando Ash was also the one who cut ice during
the winter. "Feb. 7. 1878, Mr. Ash is putting up ice. We were down last night to
see it. It was real fun to sec litem put it in the house."The ice house is shown in the
double photograph.

The cousins, Myra and Ray, went to Scbago Lake together, where they were
boarded with ten other young women while they all worked in a shop sewing
clothing from April 2, through July 14th. 1878. They thoroughly enjoyed the
experience of this much independence.

A few months after her return to Gotts Island, Rachel married Orlando Ash.
“ November 4, 1878: Ray has been in here this afternoon and we have been to work
on Ray's dress. It will be her wedding dress, I suppose." "Nov. 6, 1878, Ray was
married tonight. We had a real nice time. There were about 50 there. Edna and
Leslie were over from Swan’s Island and Clarence was over. Martin [Babbidge]
married them. They have gone right to keeping house tonight. We all went down
with them. Mr. Emery had prayers.” “ December 17, 1878: Mr. Ash got home
tonight. He brought for Ray a real pretty seal skin cap. She was real pleased with
it.""Jan. 1, 1879: It is New Years to day and very pleasant. We all went down to
Ray’s and took dinner. She had a baked goose. There was 17 of us there."

Charles Harding Welch

Lawrence Welch was bom in Waterford, Ireland, February 13.1817.He married
Rachel Moore of Gotts Island on October 16, 1841. In December, 1882. the reporter
for the Bar Harbor Record wrote: "Mr. L. Welch of Gotts Island showed me a
painting of the home of his ancestors. It is 300 years old."Charles Welch, the son
of Lawrence and Rachel Moore Welch, and a brother of the above Fanny Moore
Welch, was bom on Gotts Island on April 20, 1862.1 understand that he made his
first dollar lobslering on the Island. He was educated in the public schools here and
graduated from Bucksport Seminary.

A news item appeared in thcBar Harbor Record,"October 19. 1882. Charles
Welch of Gotts Island has bought a house lot in Bass Harbor and intends to build
upon it.” Perhaps it was at that lime that he opened his general store in Bass Harbor.
He was also active in the town government early on. Besides his holdings on Gotts
Island, he accumulated a large amount of property in Bass Harbor, for he was
constantly on the watch for good buys. He and his wife, the former Carolyn Sawyer
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of Bernard, eventually moved to Boston, where I understand he operated a
rope-walk. Both he and his wife lived and studied with Mary Baker Eddy, the
Discoverer and Founder of Christian Science, at her home in Brookline, MA and
became engaged in Christian Science work. Charles Welch served for fifty years
as a director and trustee of the Mother Church in Boston and for forty of those years
served as a confidential messenger for Mary Baker Eddy. When he died in the late
1930’s, he left all his property to the First Church of Christ Science.

The Babbidge Families

Courtesy of Nornia Sprague Stanley

Samuel and Anna Babbidge, circa. 1900

These three photographsof members of this family,all taken at different periods
of time, show them sealed on the porch of their house, which is now owned by Jean
Kenway Archibald. A great deal of information about the Babbidge families is
included in Small’s History ofSwan’ s Island but I do not finda mention of Samuel
and Anna Babbidge there.

Martin Van Buren Babbidge, the son of Joseph Babbidge and Mary C. Ham ¬

blen, was very active in the government of Swan’s Island. He served several terms
on the school board and also represented Swan’s Island in the Maine Legislature
in 1876.

Martin van Buren Babbidge and his wife, Susan G., moved to Gotts Island on
May 11, 1879, according to Myra Miller’s diary. “ Martin and Sue came over last
night to stay. They are going to keep house upstairs there to Aunt Hannah’s.” (Aunt
Hannah could be the wife of William Gott.)
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Courtesy of Esther Moore Trask

Squire Marlin V. Babhidgc and Susan G..his wife, 1913

The names M.V. Babbidge and A.J. Babbidge are prominent in the Methodist-
Episcopal Church record book. M.V. Babbidge was received by letter into mem¬

bership on August 1893 and became a trustee on July 26. 1897. (See section on
Church)

Martin and Susan’s son, Frank Babbidge, was bom on Gotts Island and was a
fisherman all his life. He and his wife, Lura, lived in the family home until 1926.

Lura’s uncle, T.C. Moon, took many fine photographs on Gotts Island, includ¬

ing the ones of the Church and St. Columba used in this book. He made many of
them into photo postcards which became very popular on the Island. These early
scenes arc prized among the Islanders to this day. In fact, this long-time tradition
of photo postcards inspired a teen-aged Northwood Kenway to begin taking
photographs of similar scenes; he has been supplying photo postcards to the
Islanders ever since.

Frank and Lura moved with their two sons, Raymond and Merrill, to Portland
in 1926. The Portland Times of December 23, 1928 reports that their oldest son.
Raymond Babbidge, was the captain of the Yacht, Shark' s Eye, which was owned
by Harry Haskell , Vice-President of DuPont Corp. - then in Florida waters. At that
time, Raymond Babbidge was in his early 20‘s, and a graduate of Dccring High
School, class of 1926. He later moved to New Canaan, CT where Northwood'

Kenway found him busy in his own successful sandwich shop. The youngest son,
Merrill F. Babbidge moved to Pawtucket. R.I. when he was an adult.
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Courtesy of Esther Moore Trask

Lura and Frank Babbidge, sons, Raymond and Merrill, 1919

The Moore Families

The Moores became involved with the family of Daniel Gott when Philip Moore
(1800-1880) married Asenath, the daughter of Daniel’s son. Nathaniel. On March
18.1834, Nathaniel Gott devised one half interest in his land to Philip Moore. (For
details see section on Silver family) In 1873, Philip passed on these sixty acres to
his son. Enoch Moore, (1838-1908), and eventually it went to Enoch’s son, Philip
Moore. (1871-1937), and his family. An interesting tale concerning the first Philip
Moore appeared in the Bar Harbor Record December 4, 1890:

Wreck of the Barque, William Carey

“ During a severe southeast gale, in the spring of 1863. the inhabitants of Gott’s
Island Me., were awakened at night by the distant boom of cannon which came
rolling in from seaward, telling the oft-repeated tale of distress that some mariner
was in danger on the coast and that some body’s loved ones were in peril of their
lives. Yet a call for help at such a time could not have reached the ears of a nobler
set of man than those then listening to it.

“ As daybreak stole sulkily over the angry waters it revealed a vessel anchored
between Bass Harbor Head and Duck Island, flying a signal of distress. She
subsequently proved to be the British barque William Carey of London. Capt.
Williams, bound from Callao to St. John N.B., via St. Thomas.
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“ Capt. Philip Moore at once called for volunteers, who responded to the call of

humanity with a will, and, launching their frail boat they pul off in the face of the
boiling, seething waves to board the ill fated barque. This was accomplished only
after a fearful struggle. Arriving at last, safely on board, Capt. Williams asked if
his ship could be saved.Capt.Moore assured him that she could, and immediately
look charge.

‘Thegale having somewhat abated, thechains wereslipped and the noble vessel
bore away for a port of safely. A run of a few minutes brought her into Bass Harbor.
A small anchor - the only one left - was promptly dropped, but it only seemed to
check her way fora moment. Spuming the frail tie that held her to the bottom, she
rushed madly on.and,ere those who stood on deck could realize it. the noble vessel
which had ploughed every ocean and visited every clime, was high and dry on the
shore of Bass Harbor.The crew were all saved, and, as our historian says, so also
were some black pigs and Negroes.

‘The William Carey at the lime of her wreck was one hundred years old. She
was built of East Indian teak, a wood which never decays. She carried the first
missionary to India and was called after him - William Carey.

“ Pieces of the ill fated craft can still be found scattered over the vicinity. Some
of the wood forms part of other vessels; some adorns cottages in the way of stair
railings, rolling pins, etc. Hardly a house in Bass Harbor but can show a relic of
the old barque. And so, the vessel which carried the first Christian enlightenment
to heathen India, left her bones to bleach on the shore of Bass Harbor in Mount
Desert."

His grandson, Philip Moore, was the storekeeper and postmaster from 1902-
1927. He, aided by his son, Harvey, also tended the weir. They kept the nets in a
storage building on the shore where John Clark’s camp is now located. Blotches
of tar remain on the ledges in the area, for it was there that the nets were coated
with hot tar for preservation. Russell Gott related that sometimes the tar would get
too hot and catch fire. Frank Babbidge was one of the local people who worked on
the weir. It required the strength of five men to rebuild the weir every year. Russell
remembers that a 400 pound weight, hoisted by pulleys, then dropped, would drive
the pilings three feel at a whack. It would cost $1500.00 to build the weir but they
were likely to get the cost back in two or three nights of fishing.

Philip and Lovina Joyce Moore had four children. The oldest and only son,

Harvey, worked with his father until they moved to the mainland in 1927. He
married Audrey Thurston Radcliffe, whose father was the owner of F.W. Thurston
Co., the lobster buyers in Bernard. Audrey and Harvey had met on Gotls Island
when she taught in the school for 12 weeks in 1924. Her son, Lester H. Radcliffe.
Jr., bom in 1926, was raised by his grandparents, Fred and Rena Thurston in their
home in McKinley. After a stint in the Navy during World War II, Lester came
back to work for his grandfather and eventually became a partner in the business.
After the death of her father, Audrey and Harvey Moore also became part owners
of the business.
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Courtesy of Esther Moore Trask

Philip Moore Family, circa 1918
Back row: Lovina Joyce Moore and Philip Moore

Fronl row: Louise, Esther, Ruth and Harvey

Ruth Moore was the oldest of the three daughters. When she finished grammar
school on the Island in 1917, she went ashore to board with relatives and attend
Ellsworth High School from 1917-1921. She returned to Gotts Island for school
vacations and during the summers would help her family with the store and with
the food for the summer people who boarded or came for meals at their home. She
graduated from the State University of New York in 1925, with an English major
and Economics minor.She found work as a teacher, then asa secretary. Eventually,

she found her niche as a writer, publishing her first book.The Weir, in 1943. She
went on to write 14 novels, 3 books of poetry; her work is also included in 3
anthologies.

Esther Moore married Orville Trask, the grandson of Lorenzo and Margaret
“ Meg” Trask of Gotts Island. Orville and Esther raised their family in the large
house at the end of Steamboat Wharf Road in Bernard. She also became a teacher
at Pemelic High School in Southwest Harbor. Lorenzo and Margaret Trask were
the kindly people who raised the infant, Leslie W. Morrill, when his mother,
Caroline,died a few daysafter his birth in 1894. Margaret Trask also was the person
whodeeded land to build the Episcopal Chapel in 1916.Esther has been a wonderful
source of information about Gotts Island. Although she still owns her house in
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Bernard, she now occupies the cozier house of her late sister, Ruth Moore, in Bass
Harbor.

The youngest daughter, Louise Moore, and her sister. Esther, are listed as
participants in the Gott's Island School Entertainment of May 21. 1921. After
graduation, they boarded on the mainland just as their older siblings did, in order
to attend schools of higher education. Louise Moore married Pearl H. Dow. and
they became residents of Bernard; Louise still lives there.

Holsey Moore Family

Holsey Moore was also the son of Philip and Asenath Moore and brother of the
above Philip Moore. He and his wife, Alice Potter, owned the house between the
Murphy estate and theschoolhouse.Their three children, Helen, Newman and Carl
were bom on the Island. I understand that the family moved away because Alice
suffered from asthma. Holsey worked as a desk clerk in the YMCA in Greenville,
ME. One night, following the rule of the YMCA that forbid a room to any
intoxicated person. Holsey refused lodging to a drunken logger. The angry man
struck him on the head with a heavy flashlight. Holsey, who did not appear to be
badly injured, had the man arrested. The next day, June 13. 1921, Holsey Moore
was called to testify in court.While he was still on the stand, he suddenly collapsed
and died.
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Courtesy Esther Moore Trask
Children of Holsey and Alice Moore,

1913 Carl, Helen and Newman

I met Alice Potter Moore in the
early 1950's for she continued tocome
to the Island in the summer with her
daughter, Helen, who purchased the
old Driscoll house in 1941. She sold
this property to Elsie Phillips Marshall
in 1955. When Alice died in 1957 she
was laid to rest next to her husband in
the cemetery.

Her daughter, Helen Moore Dyer,
taught school in Connecticut.After her
retirement,she began traveling.Oneof
her adventures look her around the
world as a passenger on a freighter!
She relumed to live the rest of her life
in Maine.She is in a hospital in Bangor
at the present lime.

Newman Moore was bom in 1903.
and served in the U.S. Navy during
World War II. He worked as a forester
with Prentiss Carlisle Company until
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he retired. For several years after that, he hauled lobster traps from a skiff powered
by an outboard motor until ill health forced him to stop. He and his wife had two
sons, John and James,and three daughters, Helen, Mary and Betty Jean. Whenever
we met him, Newman always asked us how everything was on Gotls Island. He
lived in the senior citizen housing in Southwest Harbor until he went into a nursing
home in 1992.

The youngest son, Carl Moore, moved to California and never relumed. He
became part of the crew building the Golden Gate Bridge in San Francisco. His
cousin, Ruth Moore, saw him frequently when she lived in California during the
mid-1930’s.

Samuel Gott Family

A number of early residents can trace their roots back to Daniel and Hannah
Gott through their eighth child.William Gott, who married Susanna Milliken.Their
fourth son,Samuel Gott,was bom in 1813 and married Hannah Richardson on Dec.
28, 1836.This couple lived on Gotts Island and most of their children also married
and lived here until the early 1900’s. Samuel and Hannah Gott’s children were:
Andrew.Susannah, William, Sarah, Nellie, Decatur, Freeman and Rose.

Andrew J. Gott, a prominent land holder, owned the wier and was the store¬

keeper before Philip Moore look over. Many of the old deeds around 1900 bear his
name and that of Caroline L. Gott, who I believe was his wife. Other deeds bear
the name of Caddie Gott, another version of his wife’s name, I think. Myra Miller's
diary in 1878 tells us that "Uncle Andrew and Aunt Caddie have gone to Swans
Island for a week."

Susannah Gott was theauthor of a journal dated 1852-1910, which wassupplied
to me by Harris L. McLean,Jr.As far as I can tell,she never married, for her journal
ends when she is seventy years old, with no mention of a husband or children. She
writes of everyday island happenings; weddings, birthdays, illness, funerals, visi¬

tors, neardrownings.stormy weather,Sabbath School,chopping matches, mg bees,
ice skating, and haying.

William Gott, who married Lydia Murphy, drowned on April 24, 1883 and
caused his sister, Susannah, a grief which lasted throughout the rest of her life.
Every year on the anniversary of his death she would write of her distress at his
loss. Her sadness was heightened by the fact that his body was never found and
laid to rest in the cemetery. "June 29. 1984 - 1 have been in the graveyard to look
at Willies monument. It is beautiful. O that he slept beneath it.” His widow.Lydia,

may have left the island after her husband's death. In Sept. 1984, the journal reports
that “ sister Lydia went in to Marys for the first time since brothers death" and Feb.
2.1885,‘Today Lydia saw LorenzoT.[Trask] for the first time since Willie’sdeath.
She has now seen everyone on the Island.” April 24th, 1910: “ Dear brother Willie
- all day long he has been in my mind. Truly the saddest day in the year as time
rolls on. It is twenty-seven years since that dreadful time. Now I am seventy years
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old.”

Sarah Golt married Cummings Martin. I know very little about them except
that their names appear among the Gott Heirs on deeds.

Nellie M. Gott married Oliver James Joyce. Their children were: Lewis, (died
in 1901. 11 years old); Emma, who married William E. Gott. (more information
follows): Herman enlisted in the army during World War I, but when he did not
pass the exams, returned to the Island; and Elsie, about whom I know nothing.

According to Russell Gott. Nellie Joyce was a great story-teller. As he put it,
“ She knew more stories than Steinbeck would write. Every evening if it were
stormy, all the kids would gather at her house to listen. When we left, she would
tell a scary story which would make our hair stand on end! We ran all the way
home!"The Nellie Joyce Homestead is now a woodlot owned by E.N. Kenway.

Decatur Gott's wife was named Sarah
(last name unknown). Samuel M. Gott
deeded the Decatur Gott land to Sarah
Gott, in 1878, so I assume that she was a
widow by then. This house, next door to
the Babbidge house was purchased by
Hilda Kenway and demolished.

Freeman Gott. married Vesta Mur¬

phy. It was he who built the"Old Manse,"
later owned by William and Emma Gott.
Freeman Gott built boats up to 22 feet
long on Gotts Island. Russell Gott said
that anyone wanting a boat larger than
that would go to Swan 's Island. He
moved to Bernard and built a boarding
house on Steamboat Wharf road. The
house is now owned by Esther Moore
Trask. Mr. Ovington often visited with
them. Freeman would sometimes trans¬

port early summer visitors to the Island in
his Friendship sloop. He continued to Nellie Gott Joyce. 1904
build boats in the building on the wharf
in Bernard, now owned by F.W. Thurston
Company.

r
•*»

IX
.

& m
Courtesy of Norma Sprague Stanley

The Driscoll Family

Another daughter of Samuel and Hannah Gott was Rose, who married Dennis
Driscoll. Much has been written about Dennis Driscoll in sections on Harding and
Postal service. He and his wife. Rose Gott Driscoll, had several children: Emma
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Mac Driscoll Home is unknown to me. Sarah Driscoll married Milton S. Capen,
and later moved to Southwest Harbor, and Clara Driscoll, who married Dr. J.D.
Phillips, a physician in Southwest Harbor. The Phillips had two children, a son,

Lawrence, and a daughter, Elsie Mac, who married Roscoc Marshall. (See Silver
and Weinberg sections) Rose and Dennis Driscoll also had two sons: John Melvin
Driscoll, died in 1918 at the age of 28, and William Perry, who died at 7 months,

16 days, is buried in Gotts Island Cemetery.. From Susannah Gott’s journal, we
learn that, William Perry Driscoll was the namesake of Susannah’s brother,

William, who drowned April 24, 1883. When William Perry Driscoll died on Dec.
27, 1883,Suzannawrote: “ Dec.31sl, 1883.The last day of the year hascome.What
a sad year it has been, in it I have seen more of sorrow than in all my life before.
Last Saturday, we laid brother’s little namesake to rest. The sweet life has gone out
- how lovely he looked in his beautiful while casket. Could anyone look upon the
sweet pure face and not be made better by it. Bom a few days after dear brother’s
death while everything was sadness and gloom, we did not realize how much
company he was until after he was gone. 0 that we could have laid William to rest
as we did him."

Courtesy of Esther Moore Trask Courtesy of Esther Moore Trask

Left photo: Dennis Driscoll, 1913 Right photo: Rose Driscoll and
daughter Sarah Driscoll Capen.

1914.
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The first child of William and Suzanna Millikcn Gott, Salome, bom 1807, was
the mother of Erastus L. Gott. (1843-1922). Sawtclle lists her husband as Abhram
(sp) Morrison.1 remember that Russell Gott used to say that the family should have
been named Morrison, instead of Gott; perhaps Erastus chose his mother's maiden
name for his own. Esther Moore Trask remembers the day her mother whacked
Erastus on the rump with a baking sheet. “ Vinie, you hurt me!" he complained.
"You’ll get more than that if you don’ t keep your hands to yourself,” she announced.
The Moore girls were warned to keep their distance from him after that.

Erastus and his wife. Rachel W. Gott, (1845-1901). had six sons: James A.
(1865-1901). Martin V. (1867-1898). Paris (1873-1898). Berlin A.(1877-1955).
Montell D. (1880-1963), and Colin, (dales unknown) and one daughter, Phebc,
(1881-1973). Martin V.and Paris Gott were drowned in a boating accident in 1898.

I know nothing about James or Colin, but Berlin, Montell and Phebe lived for
many years after I arrived on the scene. I could probably write a whole book about
them but I'll recount my favorite memories. The reader will find many references
to all of them scattered throughout other sections.

The Berlin Gott Family

Berlin A. Gott and Blanche Helen Lunt. the daughter of Charlotte and Russell
Bartholomew Lunt of Frcnchboro.Long Island, were married on September 3.1907
by Martin V. Babbidge. Justice of the Peace. They had four children: Margaret,
who died eleven days after her 18th birthday, (1908-1926), Russell L. Gott,
(1910-1991), Sarah J.. (1912-1990) and Rachel (1914- ).

Berle is mentioned in many sections not only as our mailman for so many years
but also for the many services he performed in transporting people and goods to
the Island. He and his family rented the George Murphy house from the Town of
Tremont for many years. Sarah and Rachel and their cousin, Hollis Gott. were the
three pupils still attending the school when it was closed.This property is referred
to as the “ Murphy Estate” in the old Town Reports. Some years the repairs to the
properly cost more than the $18.00 annual rent collected. In 1939, after the death
of his Uncle Will, Berle inherited the camp on the “ Arm of the Beach” and became
an Island homeowner.

Blanche was the Island mid-wife and probably continued to deliver babies after
they moved to the harbor. According to Dot Gott Grcto, during her career Blanche
delivered 99 babies: when encouraged to make it 100, she declined saying that she
was loo old - she feared that she would drop the child.

Russell made a career out of delivering mail, groceries, people and their
baggage to Gotts Island for over forty years. His obituary in the Bar Harbor Times
contains this sentence: “ Once asked by a visitor why a man of his intelligence and
far-ranging interests had limited his prospects to liny Gotts Island. Russell - never
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one for understatement - boomed out dramatically, “ I am. GolLs Island." We
understood the truth of this after he was gone.
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Courtesy of Esther Moore Trask

Blanche and Berlin Gott
Margaret, Sarah. Russell, Rachel

1919

In the early years, Russell could be the most patient of men. Many times he
would wait for an hour or more for passengers delayed on the long trip from then-
homes. Too often our family was guilty of under-estimating the time needed for
the journey. We also brought a huge amount of baggage, as the size of the family
and the length of our stay expanded.One year, as we loaded up his boat for the end
of summer departure, he looked at the things filling the craft from gunnel to gunnel,
and grinned, “ Looks like you’ve got two carloads here.” I replied “ Good thing we
brought two cars isn’t it?”

He could also be mean-tempered; there were some people who never could be
on good terms with him no matter how they tried. During Russ’s “ drinking” years,
even my husband was subjected to verbal abuse. He was always nice to me for he
was partial to the ladies, but Russell never married. In later years, ill health and
progressive arthritis made him even more grouchy. Then it was discovered that he
had a hole in his heart, probably a congenital condition. He was sent to the Mayo
Clinic in Minnesota for surgery. Phoebe Allen wrote to inform all the summer
residents and asked for donations for a travel fund and a little spending money
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during the time he would be in the hospital. She accompanied him on this, his first
flight, and stayed with him for a few days. The surgeon discovered that all four of
his remaining teeth were abscessed and would have to be removed and healed
before the heart surgery could be performed. Russ was upset to lose his teeth, but
more disturbed that perhaps the operation wouldn’ t take place because of the
infection in his system.The teeth were extracted the day before Thanksgiving.The
next day Russ ate a complete meal, astonishing the doctor by his rapid healing!
Then the surgery was postponed again when the doctor scratched his own eye.

This left Russ and Phoebe with lime on their hands during the Thanksgiving
weekend. When Phoebe discovered that Russ's greatest wish was to sec the
Mississippi River, she rented a car. She took his picture standing in the river in his
rubber boots. Every evening while he waited for the surgery.Russ sat by a window
in his room and wrote thank-you notes to everyone who donated to his travel fund
- and Russ, normally, was not a letter writer! During the stay in the Mayo Clinic.
Russ wore either his rubber bools or his slippers. He had shoes, but he complained
that they had never been broken in!

After the two week stay in the hospital, he went torecuperateat Jean Archibald's
house in St. Paul, MN. so that he would be near the hospital during the required
check-up period. Jean was planning to go to New England for Christmas, so
switched her plane ticket in order to accompany him on the same flight to Boston.
There was a delay during the stop-over, due to a skidded plane on the runway, so
for that half hour they played Russ’ favorite game - cribbagc. Eve Rittmeyer met
them in Portland and took Russ to her home for Christmas before driving him to
Bass Harbor. Jean was to spend the holiday in Wiscasset with her daughter, Ann
Anton and family.

Since the average life expectancy after this surgery was about ten years.Russ
made out his will when several years had passed. Rick Berndt provided the legal
service and. to our surprise, Northwood Kcnway was asked to be his executor.

Sarah Gott married Harold Earl Nelson and had two children: Harold Earl Jr.
and Margaret Virginia, (the Margaret for whom Russell's lobster boat, Margaret
Caroline.was named.)1did not know Sarah very well,except for the brief exchange
of news when we would meet at the ferry terminal or the store in Bass Harbor.

In September 1955, Berlin Gott was sitting in his favorite rocking chair in the
kitchen of their home in McKinley when he quietly passed away. Since our son.
Jim, was born in late June, 1955 and we look our vacation in September, we were
on the Island when the news came. Northwood went ashore to attend the funeral
service while I stayed with our two children. Besides Russell. Thorslein Larsen,
and us,Berle'sbrother,MontellGott, was the onlyother person on the Island. Mont
did not attend the funeral service, but went about his regular business of getting in
his winter firewood. He was cutting wood on the Gott Heir land a short distance,

along the Town road. I had set up my laundry bench, two wash tubs, scrub board
and hand-operated wringer in the yard, outside the barn door, and was busy all
morning doing the wash. At rux>n, Mont came down the path from the woods with
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his wheelbarrow load of fresh cut wood and walked through our yard.Without even
setting down the barrow, he stopped and asked, "Did you hear them gulls?” 1
answered, “ Yes, it was exactly eleven o’clock!" “ Strange, weren’t it?” he said.
“ Almost like they knew." For no apparent reason, all the gulls on the mussel bar
and the Green Head had wheeled into the air with a tremendous racket, at the exact
time that the funeral began!Eerie!The grave digger came over and spent the whole
of the next day digging in the rocky soil.The day after that the family arrived; the
pine box was placed on Mont’s hayrick and pulled up the hill by several men. I
walked down to console his weeping widow, Blanche, and then returned to the
house and our babies. Northwood attended the short graveside service.

Montell Gott

As a young man, Montell Gott worked as assistant to the lighthouse keeper on
Duck Island. Rachel Gott Francis remembers one happy time when her uncle
invited her to visit the light station for a few days. He threw away his chance for a
life-long career with one error in judgement during the Prohibition years. Mont
discovered a hidden cache of liquor on Duck Island. He loaded up his small boat
with a quantity of the bootleg booze and rowed off toward Southwest Harbor.The
lighthouse keeper phoned ahead to the law enforcement agents who met Mont at
the dock and arrested him. He returned to Gotts Island and took up lobstering.
farming, and raising his animals.

One summer, he took a shine to a pretty young lady, employed as a maid by
Bcrthold Strauss. He dressed up and drove his horse and wagon to the house to go
courting. Before long he won her heart and they left the Island together. The
romantic interlude was short-lived. When their son was bom, Mont deserted and
moved to Gotts Island where he spent the rest of his life. While we were living in
Orono in 1951, we spotted a newspaper photograph of a schoolboy basketball star
named Gott. the “ spitting image” of Mont. Northwood’s phone call resulted in an
invitation to visit with the mother. Mont was very interested to hear the news but
he never tried to see his family again.

But there was another romantic side to Mont, too. In 1950, when we were
honeymooning on Gotts Island, he gave us two lobsters for a wedding present. In
his gruff way, he told me that I didn’ t need to write one of those thank-you letters.
In 1947, he made a similar surprise gift to honeymooners on Little Gott. Norma
and Luke Allen, the original owners of the Sail Loft Restaurant in Rockport. ME,
were astonished to have Mont show up at their door with a gift of lobsters and
champagne. Mont had an old radio which he operated with current from a car
battery. He loved to listen in the middle of the night to a station in Wheeling, WV.
Sometimes he wasdelighted that the station had played “ Love Letters in theSand”
the night before, “ for our friend, Montell Gott. on Gotts Island."

Mont had many animals; even the food animals were treated like pets. He
always bought a piglet in the spring to raise for his winter meat larder. He scratched
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its back and talked to this pig all summer - it was a wonder that he could slaughter
it in the fall. For some years, he raised sheep, and had a cow or a goal for milk .

Since he fed his chickens only ground com. they laid eggs with almost red yokes;
we were pleased when he would sell us some. His 18-lb. Maine Coon cat, Tom Cat.
with his harem, including Russell's Mama cat kept many of the summer residents
supplied with beautiful , long-haired Coon kittens. Mont befriended the new owners
of Placentia Island in 1950. The next summer, he asked Northwood Kenway to take
two beautiful kittens to the Kellams the next time we went over to Placentia for a
visit. These two cats, Rosie and Zeke, lived for almost 20 years and were great
company.
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(Courtesy of E.N. Kenway)

Montell Golt and Tom Cat, circa 1955

The biggest pets were a series of horses. Except for the cats, a horse was good
company for him during the long winter. Lady Jane was a chestnut and Betty was
a light gray. They were also more work but what better use of his time was there
than grooming and caring for an animal . She could help him carry heavy loads too;
hitched to the hayrick, she brought in her own hay. Lady Jane was a very friendly
animal; a trait that was not appreciated by Virginia and Constance Holmes. Once
day they ran terrified up on their porch to get away from her, only to find that Lady
Jane had no qualms about following them right up the steps looking for their
company. One very stormy winter, Mont could not row ashore and ran out of feed
for the horse. When he realized that she was starving, he shot her and buried her in
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Ihe swampy spot behind the barn. He told us the sad talc the next summer.
He did not get along with the last horse he owned. He always cautioned people

not to go behind the horse, I think she would kick. After he harvested the beautiful
stand of Timothy hay in our front Held, he would bring up the hayrick; but he never
hitched up this horse to the wagon. He would gel between the shafts and pull the
load down the hill, while the horse walked along behind eating from the wagon!
When he decided to sell the horse, he did not tell anyone. We happened to arrive
at the shore to witness the difficult task of getting her aboard the barge for the trip
across. After much splashing, rearing, kicking, and snorting, she was guided up the
planks and the rope secured. As the lobster boat slowly pulled away from the shore,

Mont stood at the horse’s head, holding the reins. Northwood and I were not the
only witnesses, for Inge and Karen Larsen were out for a stroll near the Baldwin
cottage when “ suddenly we spotted a totally weird and glorious spectacle - just the
figures of a horse and Mont, standing together and gliding by the Green Head off
into the sunset. They were of course on a barge lowed by a small lobster boat, but
neither of those was visible!”

Phebe Gott

r

Courtesy of E. N.Kenway ( Old Harding negative )

Eraslus Gott with his two grandchildren. 1916. Right, James Austin Gott, son of
Phebe Gott. Left, Hollis Gott, son of Will and Emma Gott
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Phebe God. (he only daughter of Erastus and Rachel W. Gott, was horn Nov.
6.1881. Although she never married, she had a.son.James Austin Gott.born August
30. 1916 on Gotts Island , who was the pride and joy of her life. His father never
acknowledged him. but those who knew him commented on how remarkably
Austin resembled litis man. William and Emma Gotl's last child. Hollis Melvin
Gott.was bom June 20. 1916. two months before Phebe’s son; both children were
baptised at St. Columba’s Episcopal Church.

As a boy.James Austin Gott lived on the Island, but he had developed ambitions
which he proceeded to fulfill at an early age. While he was working in Bill
Thurston’s General Store, he already had a chicken farm and sold eggs. A few years
later, he started in business as a contractor and.over the years, he expanded it with
the purchase of heavy machinery. He built a small cottage for his mother next door
to his home on Route 102A. almost across from H.G. Reed 's store. This very
personable, handsome man was well liked by all. but each of his two marriages
ended in divorce.

%
&A • f. r*y

> -
4 mk 33 v

£

l

7A

Courtesy of k . S Kenway from Hilda Kenway's collection

Austin Gott and Northwood Kenway
Isaiah Sprague’s horse.Jack, circa 1928



44 Gotts Island

James Austin Gott drowned during a boating incident on August 11, 1972. It
was the evening of the annual Perseid meteor shower. He and a lady friend were
headed for Black Island that lovely summer evening for a picnic when the rope
from a lobster trap became wound around the propeller of the boat.Thus anchored
from the stem, Austin leaned over and tried to disentangle the rope. The extra
weight allowed the sea to come over the stem and swamp the boat. Austin fell
overboard, and since he was wearing waders with suspenders over his shoulders,
he was unable to kick them off. The boots filled with water and he sank to the
bottom immediately. His companion was able to swim to safety on the east side of
Black Island; she huddled there in her wet clothes until daybreak.Then, following
the shoreline, she eventually arrived at the cabin on the north side occupied by the
Island's owners who notified the Coast Guard of the tragedy.

The next morning a group of Gotts Islanders, gathered on the shore for an
excursion to attend the annual “ Frenchboro Lobster Festival," heard about the
drowning. As Carey Lunt's boat carried us east of Black Island, we saw the boats
clustered over the spot where the boat had been found while the men helped divers
bring up the body. When we got to Frenchboro, the Coast Guard men had lied up
Austin’s small boat at the feny terminal; the picnic cooler was still on board.

During the following days, Lyford Stanley used the experience to lecture
everyone about a rule which Austin had overlooked: always have on board a gaff
long enough to hook onto the buoy rope, then bring the line up to the bow cleat
before trying to disentangle the rope from the prop - that will keep the bow into the
wind. Probably, none of us will ever forget that important rule of boating.

Russell Gott and I were the only ones from the Island to attend the service for
his cousin at the funeral home in Somesville. At that time, our family had an
arrangement to leave the car in back of Austin’s house where it would be safe from
vandalism. He insisted on having the keys to all the cars left on hooks in his shed,
just in case he needed to move any of the vehicles toallow access to hisequipment.
That day when I hung up the keys, I was met by Phebe, who clung to me in her
overwhelming grief. By the time I got away, after trying in vain to comfort her, I
began crying so hard that I could hardly see where I was walking. Russell was
waiting for me in his boat at the wharf behind Lyle Reed’s store. When I told him
through my sobs what had happened, the only thing he could think to say was.
“ Damn Black Island!” The next day on the mail run, Russ brought me a beautiful
flower arrangement from the funeral, a gift from Austin’s only child, Jane Gott
Wass. Phebe Gott never recovered from her grief over the loss of her son.She died
less than a year later, June 19, 1973.

At the time of his death, J. Austin Gott owned a small parcel of land on Gotts
Island, known as the Holsey Moore place. It had been taken by a tax lien by the
Town ofTremonl back in 1938, then picked up by George Sawyer in 1943 and sold
four years later to Austin Gott. This one-half acre now belongs to Jane Gott Wass.
Since a lot this small can not be used for a building, Scott Swann has expressed
interest in buying it to square up his house lot, but Jane continues to retain
ownership, perhaps in memory of her father.
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William E. Gott Family

William E. Colt. (1874-1939), another son of Eraslus and Rachel W. Gotl.
married Emma L. Joyce, (1877-1954), daughter of Nellie and Oliver James Joyce.
They became owners of the "Old Manse" in 1913. after Freeman Gott moved to
Bernard. (For more on the house see Afterword - the church) Their children were
Charles. Evelyn.Flavilla. Bertha (1 and 2) Marion and Hollis.
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Courtesy of Norma Sprague Stanley

William Gott Family
Back row: Charlie, William E. Gott, Evelyn. Emma Louise Joyce Gott, Phebc

Gott (William Gott’s sister.)
Front row: Flavilla. Bertha and Marion

Charlie Gott , the oldest son of William and Emma Gott, was bom on Gotts
Island on April 7, 1897; he attended the one-room school. In an interview for the
book, America' s Atlantic Isles,Charlie said that when his father, William,attended
the school, there were 50 or 60 students, but, in his day, enrollment had dropped
to about 18 or 20. As a young boy, Charlie's greatest ambition was to be a
lobstcrman. In 1904, when he was 7 years old. a neighbor gave him 13 old traps
which he worked from a rowboat in the Fore Harbor. Lobsters were selling lor 15c
apiece then. When he was old enough, he helped his father fish for lobsters. Will
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Gott , likeolher Islanders of hisday,such as EraslusGotl, owned a Friendship sloop,

a good boat that was easy to handle in almost any weather.
Charlie Gott married Eve Oil on March 30, 1919. Their children were: Leslie

William, bom March 27. 1920; Dorothy, bom December 18, 1922, Ruth , bom
January 26, 1928; and Neal Augustus, born September 20, 1930. After Eve died
many years later, Charlie remarried. His second wife, Hazel Quinn Bennett was a
widow. Charlie passed away in 1987; Hazel continues to live in their old home.

Leslie William Gott, known as Dyche, was bom on Gotts Island while the family
lived in the house which was later purchased by Caroline Holmes. He married
Pauline Louise Nice, the daughter of Millard Nice, who lived near Berlin Gott’s
family. Dyche was returning from McKinley during a Northeast snow storm, in a
rowboat with an outboard motor, when he was drowned. His body was recovered
off Cranberry Island. Dyche was 32-ycars-old. Soon after her husband's death , his
wife gave birth to their son, Leslie William Gott Jr.

Dorothy Gott, tells me that she was the last Gott bom on Gotts Island. She was
delivered by midwife. Blanche Gott, in the house which later became Mont’s. It
was December 18. 1922, following a heavy snow storm. Her father had to shovel
waist-deep snow so that Blanche could get into the house. Blanche's young
daughter, Sarah, remembered the snow being higher than her head when she went
with her mother to the house. Afterwards, Dr.Tapley was brought from the
mainland to check that all was well with mother and child.

With the exodus of the rest of the population in 1927, the family moved to
Stonington where Charlie worked in the stone quarry. His wife’s father, Les Ott.
was a quarryman there. They couldn’t have stayed very long though, for both Ruth,
(January 26, 1928), and Neal, (September 20, 1930) were bom in the house which
the family still owns in Bass Harbor. Charlie had purchased the land, called “ Old
Shipyard,” from Miss Leffingwcll.

They continued to spend time on Gotts Island, even after the “ Old Manse" was
burned in 1930, for according to Neal Gott, his grandfather. Will, had built the
“ Grammy Camp" next to Mont’s from hard pine salvaged from the cargo of a ship
wrecked off Ram Island. Although Will Gott died of cancer in 1939.Emma lived
there summers until 1954.1 remember seeing her in this camp with her grandchil¬

dren, nieces and nephews. She was often referred to as "Aunt Em” in later years.
Charlie Gott went lobstering from the time he was 7-years old, in 1904, until

1979. His daughter. Dot, remembers that he used to lake parties out on his boat
Silver Dew in the summer. He would spruce up the boat with fresh paint and fancy
touches, dress up in a Captain’s cap and uniform and pick up people in Northeast
Harbor or Southwest Harbor and take them around the islands and on picnics.
Among them were the Rhoads family, and the Bertholdt Strauss family. He also
taught sailing and accompanied his students in sailing races out of Southwest
Harbor. Many times over the years he would be called upon also to provide
transportation to Gotts Island by the summer residents. One time when he was
taking our family off , he decided that , rather than go the longer route around Little
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Gott. he would try to go over the bar between the two islands even though the tide
was getting rather low. We heard the hull scrape against the gravel bottom but he
gunned the engine and churned his way across. Then he turned to us with a grin.
“ Helps to scrape the barnacles off once in a while!"

Neal Gott remembers that when he wassix years-old he earned his first spending
money by picking up shingles for Ted Holmes after a new roofing job. His older
brother used toearn money from Ted. too, for Ted liked to read while being rowed
around the pool. Dyche would get 25«£ for rowing, if he didn’t talk and interrupt
the reading.

Neal often went to help his father haul traps. Charlie Gott had a reputation for
putting his traps in very close to the shore.One day, he and Neal spotted a trap high
and dry on a large rock, near Kingsbury’s at East Neck Cove. Neal got into a punt,
but then he had to walk in the shallow water to lake out the two “ keepers’’ from the
trap. He called back to his father to ask if he should move the trap from the rock.
“ No,” his father replied. “ Leave it right there, it’s fishing real well.” Back in the
boat, Neal asked him why he fished so close to shore in such shallow water. “ No
one else goes in there, so they’ll never pull my traps." And they never did!

We could always tell Charlie Gott's boat from a distance, for he always carried
his punt across the stem. He had several close calls in his career.Once he ran ashore
on Mer Point on Duck Island, near the lighthouse, when his engine quit. That time
he got the engine going again and backed off without damage. Another time while
he was working around the propeller shaft, he accidentally knocked out the plug
and the boat started to fill with water. He intentionally beached it and.at low tide
the water drained out, he replaced the plug, then floated off when the tide came
back. But he was not so fortunate another time. He had been dragging for scallops
when the engine quit. A fierce winter snowstorm had developed with the wind
blowing SW so strongly that the Coast Guard couldn't go out on the rescue mission.
When the drag wouldn’t hold on the bottom, the boat came ashore on Lopaus Point.
The family got the word that their father was in danger and they rushed to the shore.
There was nothing anyone could do; it looked as if Charlie had gone to the bottom
of the sea along with his boat.They had left so hurriedly that the pot of fish chowder
was left on the stove in the kitchen. Imagine their surprise when the sad group
returned home and found their father sitting at the table, frying to warm up with
some hot chowder. He had climbed into his punt just before the boat sank, bailed
it out with the oar, rowed ashore, and walked home. From that time on, he never
went anywhere without the punt pulled up across the stem!

A daughter of William E. Gott, Marion “ Mae” Gott, manried Harold Sprague, the
son of Isaiah Sprague and Mary Brown Sprague. Isaiah was the man who helped
Runkles with the building of their cabin on little Gott.Someoneon the Island always
had a horse, and in his day, it was his horse which was used for heavy work and
kept the field mowed with the old mowing machine, which now rests in the field
by the shore.
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Courtesy of Nonna Sprague Stanley

Isaiah Washington Sprague and Jack, Haying with mowing machine, circa 1925

Although their son. Harold Sprague was bom in Brewer in January 17, 1907,

Isaiah and his wife,Mary, must have been in thisarea during the spring and summer,
because the Runkle's cabin was finished in summer, 1907. Harold and Mae had
three sons, Roy. Cecil and George and one daughter, Norma S. Stanley. (See
Washburn for more about Mac and Harold Sprague).

Another daughter of William and Emma Golt, Flavilla M. “ V" Gott married
Lyle Arlington Reed, who was bom on Swans Island in 1905. Lyle ran the grocery
store in the harbor (see Postal Service). “ V” was bom October 16, 1904 on the
Island. They had one son, Kenneth M. Reed, and a daughter. Elsie R. Lunt. Elsie
married Clarence Lunt of Frcnchboro. Lyle and "V" had four grandsons, Cary B.
Lunt, Brian L. Lunt. Kenneth M. Reed Jr. and Thomas W. Reed. Lyle and “ V" built
a small camp on Gotls Island in 1964, where they would spend most of their
summersafter retirement. Lyle also made the Island his base during the years when
he was a lobslerman. It was a good place to store his traps."V" and her sister. Mae
Sprague, liked to pick blueberries together in the field near the camp.They did fine
until one of them would sec a snake: that was the end of the berry picking for that
session! “ V"s all-time favorite past-time, whether on the island or in the harbor,
was to watch the comings and goings of the boats and their occupants.

Their grandson, Cary Lunt, lived with them in McKinley during his school
years. From the lime Cary was 5-ycars-old. he made and served the coffee to the
fisherman before going to school; he helped in many other ways as he grew up.
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Later he assisted his grandfather with lobstering from 1964 until Lyle turned it over
to him; in all they worked together from 1965-1977.

Lyle Reed had one of the first television sets on the Island. He had a big, old
DC generator installed in a shed behind the camp. When the historic walk on the
moon took place on July 20. 1969, our family had just bought a small battery-op¬

erated set. About fifteen people gathered in our living room, while another
half-dozen congregated at Reed’s camp to watch this remarkable event. As the time
dragged on. I had to start and run our generator occasionally to charge the battery
so that it wouldn't give out before that “ first step" finally happened. Exhilarated
but weary, everyone headed for home after witnessing “ One small step for man -
One giant leap for mankind."

After retirement Lyle made himself responsible for the 100 lb tanks of propane
which are used by so many homes on the Island. He would bring over a supply of
the tanks, either on a barge or on his lobsterboat. and have them available for
delivery, using his old jeep for that purpose. When he no longer could do this, we
wondered if anyone would take over this very necessary service, for it was
sometimes a thankless task. Fortunately for the homeowners. Lyford Stanley has
continued this service.

Lyle Reed died in August 1991 and Flavilla “ V” Gott Reed died in February,

1992.Theirdaughter,Elsie Lunt.a widow herself now.is living in their Bass Harbor
home while it is on the market.

Afterword - The Next Generation

A new generation of descendants of William and Emma Gott continue on Gotls
Island. With the exception of John 0. Clark, Jr. and Benjamin Weinberg, they arc
the grand-children and great-grandchildren of this couple and joint owners of Gott
Heir land. Lot 5. The shares are owned by John 0. Clark. Jr. (4/8).Emma Mitchell
(1/8), Wm. Gott II heirs, represented by Lyford and Norma Sprague Stanley (1/8),
Benjamin Weinberg (1/16), Vincent and Dorothy Greto (1/16) and Cary B. Lunt
(1/8). An agreement with the previous generation of Gott Heirs allowed Russell
Gott to build the former post office on this land and permission was continued by
thisgeneration toerect the new building here. In the future, this land may be divided
into individual lots among the present homeowners but a consensus remains to be
reached.

The Descendants of William and Emma Gott

Dorothy Gott Greto

Charlie Gott, whose mother, Emma,already stayed in the camp next door, look
up residence with his family in Montcll Gott's house after his death in 1963. His
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daughter. Dot Gotl Greto and her fourth husband, Vincent Greto,continue to come
to Gotts Island every summer. They have a winter residence in Florida, but still
maintain a home base in Connecticut. Dot excels in the ability to find mackerel ,
even when they are very scarce. She goes out in her skiff with its outboard motor
almost every day. and is very generous in sharing her catch with others.

Dot was a welder at the South Portland Shipyard during World War II. After
that, she worked as a secretary at Liberty Mutual Insurance Co. in Hartford, CT
and, until retirement, as a bookkeeper for Lisbon Textile Co. in Norwich, CT. She
has one son, Robert Hendricks, Jr. from her first husband, and a daughter, Patty
White Kinney, and a son. Rusty White, from her second husband, Frank White.
Vincent Greto, a hard worker, has always done heavy physical labor, including that
of stonecutter, dock builder, and a longshoreman. He retired a couple of years ago,

at age 65, from the Carpenter’s Union, but he is not one to sit idle. In fact, it seems
that he works all the time that he is on the Island. If repairs are needed on this old
house, and there have been many, Vince is the one to accomplish them; sometimes
while the others are still thinking about it.

Dot and Vince Greto are very involved in the Jehovah’s Witnesses. Over the
last couple of years, Vince has led groups of other believers on work expeditions
in disaster areas, such as those devastated by the Florida hurricane. The group
charters an airplane and transports materials, money, workers and tools to build
houses for the unfortunate victims.

Neal Augustus Gott

When Dot, Vince and their family are not using the house, her brother. Neal
Gott and his second wife, Elinor G. Richardson Gott, make it their headquarters.
Their small camper trailer is parked in the yard of his step-mother.Hazel Gott. Neal
is a veteran of the U.S. Army and lives in Orrington. He was a truck driver and a
cook for many years. He particularly enjoys inventing new recipes to share with
Gotts Island neighbors. Many years ago, when he was using the Grammy Camp,

he introduced my family to charcoal grilled dogfish, also known as sand shark.We
would never have discovered this treat on our own. He loves boating and the ocean,

particularly around Gotts Island. The Islanders began calling the boat he bought
when he was carrying the mail the “ Bullet Boat” for its shape and speed. (See Early
Mail Service). Neal’s son, Stephen A. Gott, and his wife. Polly, live in Glenbum.
Elinor, has a son, Larry Richardson of Houlton.

Carey Lunt Family

Carey Burton Lunt, grandson of Lyle and Flavilla “ V” Reed, has inherited the
campon Gotts Island. His grandmother was a daughter of William and Emma Gott.
He was bom in Bar Harbor, on May 30, 1949, to Elsie Reed Lunt and Clarence
Lunt from Frcnchboro. Carey has many early memories of Gotts Island. When he
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first came here, he lived at his Aunt Em's camp with his cousin, Laura; when his
grandfather built his own camp in 1964, he stayed there. He was among the group
of Strauss. Holmes, and Parker kids who hung around together and gathered with
the Kenways and Archibalds to play “ Relievo" in the evenings at the Kenway or
Strauss houses up on the hill.

After living for years with his grandparents, Carey moved to Frcnchboro in
1972. In 1977.he married Marie Grey,of Northeast Harbor.The wedding ceremony
was performed aboard Carey’s boat, moored in Lunt's Harbor, with his cousin.
David Lunt as Justice of the Peace. Two other cousins. Eve and Ken Davis stood
up for them. Carey and Marie have three children. Roscanna was bom December
13.1982 at Ellsworth Hospital.Benjamin was bom May 25.1984, also at Ellsworth
Hospital, but he had to be flown to Portland Hospital due to a serious heart murmur
caused by thickened heart muscles. Apparently.Marie’s undiagnosed diabetes was
the reason for this problem.Their third child,Gabriel, was bom on October 7.1985.
in Bangor, because the doctors wanted the best expert care available after Ben¬

jamin’s experience and Marie’s diabetes had become more pronounced.
Marie Grey Lunt's grandmother was Viola Staples, who was bom on Gotts

Island and married Alfred Rodick of Bar Harbor. Therefore. Carey and Marie's
children have forebears from Gotts Island on both sides of the family.

When their baby, Roscanna, was thrcc-months-old, Carey and Marie came out
to stay in his grandfather’s house on Gotts Island in February 1983.They enjoyed
being here so much that they stayed until Memorial Day weekend. In March, a
fierce storm with 75 mph winds, SSW. came up. Carey was not worried because
he had just put in a heavy new mooring for his boat. One day, before Carey left the
house to walk to Mont’s well to get a pail of water, he saw that the boat was riding
well in the Fore Harbor. As he walked back, he discovered that the masts of the
boat were protruding above the bank. A rogue wave had lifted the boat so high that
the brand-new mooring chain broke and the boat was deposited high and dry, with
its side against the bank.There wasn’ t a drop of water under her for a whole week!
After the storm abated, and his father, Clarence Lunt, could come in close with his
boat, they got her back in the water.There had been no damage done by the storm,
but some did occur when they pulled her off the beach. They used rollers to turn
her away from the bank and then used a row of rollers to run the boat back into the
water. It was fortunate for them that Ben Weinberg had prepared a stack of spruce
tree logs for another project - that gave them a ready supply to borrow for this task.

Carey, Marie and their children live in Northeast Harbor.Carey is a Dispatcher
for the Firc-Policc-Ambulancc Departments in Northeast Harbor and also contin ¬

ues to be a part-time lobslerman out of Bass Harbor. Marie has worked at a variety
of jobs, an upholstery shop, at the Jackson Lab, and more recently as a Certified
Nurses Aid at both Summit House and Sonagcc. She finds it difficult to deal
constantly with the deaths of patients, a common occurrence in nursing homes, and
has to take time off occasionally to recover from “ bum-out."
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Norma and Lyford Stanley Family

Norma Sprague, the granddaughter of William and Emma Gott, was bom in
1931, the only daughter of Marian “ Mae” Gott and Harold Sprague. She had three
brothers: Cecil, bom in 1928; Roy, born in 1929, died in 1991; and George, bom
in 1937. Mae Sprague's youngest brother, Hollis Gott , also lived with them. Lyford
Lcvcrett Stanley was bom on Swan’s Island in 1926. When Lyford was two months
old. the family moved to Duck Island where his father, Lcvcrett Stanley, was to be
the lighthouse keeper. He and his wife, Albra Marion Staples, had four children:
Charlotte, Perlcy. Maxine and Lyford. When the children were old enough to go
to school, their mother brought them to Mansel to live during the school year. In
1941, Lcvcrett Stanley was transferred to the Bass Harbor Lighthouse and had his
family with him year-round; Lyford was 15-ycars-old then. His father retired from
the light service in 1950.

Lyford and Norma Stanley were married August 24. 1948. They have three
children: Emma Stanley Mitchell, bom in 1950; Roxanne Stanley Lewis, bom
1951; and Melinda Stanley Walls, bom 1956. and four grandchildren. Since her
parents, Mae and Harold Sprague, had built a camp on the foundation of the “ Old
Manse” in the village, Norma came to Gotts Island as a young girl. By the time the
camp was sold to the Washburns in 1971, Mac and Harold Sprague and Norma and
Lyford Stanley had already picked up two parcels on the middle pool in 1969.and
built another small camp. They built their present house on Lot #5, in 1982.

One of Lyford's passions is boat-building! He began working for the Hinckley
Co., part-time in 1951. On his own, he started out with wooden boat designs; these
were mostly small skiffs in the beginning. He lived in Bass Harbor, at the spot
where Jason the Mason’s business is now located, and began building larger boats
out-of-doors there; from a minaturc lobster boat for Lyle Reed to full-size lobster
boats. They moved into their present home on the waterfront in the 1960’s, and
built a boat shop there in early 1965.

Lyford began designing Stanley fiberglass boats in 1971. in partnership with
John Williams Co. in Hall Quarry. The Stanley 36. the boat that Lyford generally
uses for fishing and carrying passengers, was the first of many designs in a series,
which include a 26’, 28’, 36’, 39 1/2’ and a 44’.The molds for these fibcrglas hulls
arc kept at John Williams Co. and can be working boats or outfitted as the owner
wishes as pleasure boats. Lyford is one of the few men in the area who also purse
seines for herring. Some years,such as 1991, it wasa profitable pursuit; but in other
years, as in 1992, the fish were almost non-existent.

Norma Stanley has the reputation as a skilled craftswoman in fiberglass. For
several years, she built fiberglass peapods from a mold she had made from Mont’s
favorite boat. She worked out-of-doors on Gotts Island, behind their camp on the
Pool.She also works with fiberglass, part-time, for John Williams.

In the mid-1980’s, Lyford built another small house in front of their own. for
their daughter, Emma Mitchell. Emma and her long-time friend.Jimmy Thurston.
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occupy this house off and on during thesummerand fall.Emma lives in Bass Harbor
and works as a certified nurse's aid. sometimes at the Maine Coast Memorial
Hospital in Ellsworth, and recently, with the public health service. Never one to sit
idle, she also clean houses for regular customers and dries and sells fish during the
summer. Her knitting needles arc always clicking,as she makes beautiful sweaters
for her family, or for sale to a nearby boutique. Jimmy Thurston had a lengthy
career as a driver of an 18-whecl trailer truck,often delivering boats cross-country.
He claims to know every highway across this wide land and.when we told him we
had been to SiciTa Blanca, TX. and he knew the exact location of this little town,

we came to believe him. He has been a part-time lobsterman for several summers
now. He also works for Acadia National Park from May until November.

Lot # 29

Located next to Lot #5. on the Foreharbor Shore, this area has no buildings
upon it. It has been nominated to be a National Historic Site by the Abby Museum
of Antiquity, because it is the location of a prehistoric shell midden. The museum
staff have named it the Ruth Moore Site because, several decades ago. this Maine
author spent time exploring it.She donated the artifacts which she turned up to the
museum. Most of the midden has been destroyed by shoreland erosion, so that very
little remains today.The Abby Museum Archeology Field School, made upof staff
and volunteers, has been exploring this site over several years. An exhibition is
being planned by the museum to display and explain the prehistory of the Island
in 1994.

John Clark

Although John Clark is not a descendant of Will and Emma Gott, his mother,
Maxine Stanley Clark, is the sister of Lyford Stanley. John owns four of the eight
shares in lot #5, another small portion of Lot #29 and did own a small portion of
Lot #18, which was transferred in 1992 to the Maine Coast Heritage Trust.

He owns all of the small parcel with a camp on the pool which he purchased in
1986.This land hasan interesting history. In August of 1883, the estate of Lawrence
Welch sold this parcel to Mary A. and William H. Harding. It was a small plot,
described as 1100 yd., more or less and often was called “ the piece of pic" because
of its wedge shape. William H. Harding sold this parcel to Charles Welch in August
1897 and Lucy Gott sold a parcel described the same way to Charles Welch in
September 1906. Charles Welch left all his holdings in his will to the Christian
Science Church.

During the last years that Montcll Gott resided on Gotts Island, he allowed the
spruce trees to grow tall and thick on this shorefront property saying that he needed
a wind-break for the cold, blustery winter months. He also planted a row of spruce
seedlings a few feel away from the north side of his house, for the same reason.
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Those of us on Ihc top of the hill were upset about it , for we could sec that we were
losing our view of the pool and the opportunity to sec that the boats were safe.
There was no solution except to wail until the day came when Mont would not be
spending the winters there. Mont went into a nursing home and, by summer of
1962, it was certain that he could not return to the Island.

The first chance to cut down the offending trees came during Nonhwood
Kenway's July vacation. He look his chainsaw, gasoline and the rest of the
necessary gear down to the shore, and began to cut.The first tree had fallen, when
Mrs. Elizabeth Breeze came rushing into the grove in great dismay. “ Stop! You
have just cut down one of the trees which we planned to have next to our new
house." Unknown to anyone, Elizabeth and Kenneth Breeze, who had rented from
the Larsen family for a few years, had purchased those two parcels from the
Christian Science Church, Boston on January 15, 1962. Later, the Breeze family
learned that the title to this land was clouded. They dared not invest money in a
building under those circumstances.

In 1969, the Breeze family sold the land to Harold and Marion Sprague and
Norma and Lyford Stanley. Lyford had no qualms about building because he
doubted there would ever be a challenge. The family used this building until 1982
when they sold it to Frederick and Marie Becker, a couple who. previously, had
bought a large boat from Lyford. Fred Becker sold religious books for a Catholic
publishing house. I don't know how the family fit into that small camp for they had
twelve children.Two of the children were extremely diabetic,so it was not unusual
for Marie Becker to have to cut short their vacation and seek medical help. In the
spring of 1986, they sold the place to John Clark.

SinceJohn Clark sometimesaccepts jobsasa builderon Gotts Island,it ishandy
for him to have a base on the Island. Occasionally, he will rent the camp to family
and friends of other Islanders, as well as allow his close friends to use it. It had
been many years since a skilled builder had lived on the Island. Both John Clark
and Scott Swann arc willing to tackle renovations and additions on the Island. He
is also a civic minded citizen of Bass Harbor, where he serves in the Tremont
Volunteer Fire Department, and as a medical technician in the Southwest Harbor
Ambulance Service. John’s good friend, Leanne Nickon, is also a member of the
ambulance service. She sometimes works as a carpenter's helper with John and
Scott.
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A Brief History of Methodism in Maine

The first Methodist to enter the Province of Maine was George Whiteficld. In
1744 he journeyed to York where he was welcomed by Father Moody of the
established church. This welcome was not to be a common practice because the
early Methodists were vehemently opposed by the Calvinist preachers of the
established churches, whose stem doctrine made faith a grim experience indeed,

unlike the Wesleyan’s gospel of love.
In 1793, the most influential man in the early Methodist Conference, Jesse Lee,

was appointed to the Province of Maine. In the next seven years, Methodism made
great progress. By 1800 there were 6 circuits, but no stations with a single minister;
nine traveling ministers served all of them. Jesse Lee often rode with his men on
the circuits. He made three journeys, going as far as Calais and even into New
Brunswick, on horseback. It is no surprise that he was only 58 years old when he
died in 1816. He had worn himself out with his exhausting labors. Bishop Francis
Asbury. who sometimes accompanied Lee, died that same year at 71 years. These
two men brought membershipof the church in Maine to 3,654 members,16circuits
in two districts. Twenty-one preachers were employed in the Conference.

The Methodist Church grew rapidly because of its message. John Wesley, a
great theologian believed in the free love of God, which was very different from
the predestination of Calvinism, a view shared by some Baptist leaders. Rev. B.F.
Wentworth, in his History of 175 Years of Maine Methodism, tells us that at that
time most of the Methodist ministers were unlettered men,or with little education,
while the ministersof theestablished churches were college graduates, mostly from
Harvard. So great was the hatred exhibited by these men that many Methodist
ministers in the early days were driven out of town, violently, sometimes being
threatened with shotguns. By 1886,some prominent ministers began defending the
Methodist faith and gradually Congrcgationalists and others began hearing the
good news being preached in the Methodist Churches.

There were three types of ministers: lay, itinerant and part-time. Unfortunately,

the church in the early days couldn’t support ministers with families. Those who
were married had to doother work tosupport themselvesand their family members.
Bishop Asbury believed that a celibate clergy would be best for the church, but did
nothing to try to enforce it. He wrote in his journal: “ Marriage is honorable in all,
but to me it is a ceremony as awful as death.” This statement reflects the fact that
the Methodist Church lost the traveling labor of some of the best men in America
who. when they married, needed to cam a living in the secular world. As late as
1909, the Conference was still trying to raise the salaries of their clergy, some ol
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whom were gelling only $2(X) a year, while olhers were gelling as much as $400.
As a result , the faithful lay preachers did a large part of the pioneer work in the
Methodist Church. Early Maine Methodist laymen-of-means are known to have
contributed a great deal, not only to the establishment of local churches, but also
to funding such schools as Garret Biblical Institute, Northwest University and
Boston University. These institutions still educate Methodist ministers today.

In 1825, the same year that the Methodist Conference was organized, the first
school to train ministers was founded by a farmer, Luther Sampson: Kents Hill
School. Another school which was founded in Augusta at the same time, soon
merged with Kents Hill School to become known as Maine Wesleyan Seminary.
Two brothers, Zena Caldwell and Merritt Caldwell served consecutively as prin¬

cipals of the Seminary. Graduates of Bowdoin College, these men were the first
Methodist ministers to get a college education. Later, this very successful school
became known as Kents Hill Preparatory School, which was made a National
Methodist Historical Site in 1971.

Between 1886 and 1890 Methodists in Maine grew from 10,963 members to
22,996. During this growth period the church reached out to Gotts Island. In the
microfilm of the Ml. Desert Record, dated 1/10/1888.1 found this notice in the
“ Area News” column: “ We visited Gotts Island for service. There are 16 families,
85 inhabitants, 35 scholars. Mr. W.C. Haskell preached. He had been appointed to
the area churches after the resignation of O.H. Fcmald.” Rev. O.H. Femald, D.D.
published a series of three articles in the Record titled, “ Rise of Methodism on
Mount Desert.” In the article of 12/13/1888 are the following statistics: O.H.
Femald served Southwest Harbor Methodist Church beginning in 1885, then was
transferred to Bucksport in December 1887. W.C. Haskell went to Southwest
Harbor in 1888. In 1888, West Trcmont became a separate charge with Isaiah B.
Conley, Pastor. This initial visit by the local church led to the formation of the
church on Gotts Island. In Susannah Gott’s Journal we find this entry describing
the beginning of the church on Gotts Island:

“ April 26, 1889. Presiding Elder Haley baptized sixteen, the names were E.N.
Moore, Laura Moore, Tena Moore, George Murphy, May Murphy. James Gott,
Lydia Gott, Samuel Torrey, Fannie Torrey, Lorenzo Trask, Flavilla Trask. May
Murphy. Nell Joyce, Decatur S. Gott, Sarah M. Gott, Ned R. Murphy, Mary
Murphy. It was a lovely sight - a church was formed with the following members
- E.N. Moore, James O. Joyce, Lorenzo Trask, D.S. Gott, Sarah Gott, Lydia Gott.
Jane Murphy and Samuel Torrey.The first time Charles Bunker spoke in meeting.
Martin [Babbidge] sang “ We’re Coming Blessed Saviour” when Ernest [Moore]
spoke. He sang “ A Cheering Ray of Light has Beamed” when James Gott spoke."

“ May 6, 1889 - Last Sunday night, the fourth. Elder Haly was with us again.
He preached and baptized Ernest Moore, Benjamin and Hattie Murphy and
Florence Gott. Laura Moore and Nellie Joyce united with the church."

The following news item concerning the Gotts Island Church appeared in the
Bar Harbor Record in 1893: "Services were held in the new church for the first
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time on Sunday. Oct. 28. Rev. J.E. Lombard delivered a very interesting sermon,

from the text. ‘What Have I done.’ A few people about a year ago called a meeting
and voted to build a church. At the meeting Mrs. Rachel Welch, mother of Mrs.
Fannie Miller and Mrs. Orlando Ash of Bar Harbor, gave the first money for that
purpose. A fine lot was given by Samuel M. GotL the oldest resident on the island,
which was deeded to the trustees of the Methodist Episcopal Church, that being
the church organization on the island. The ladies sewing society had about seventy-
five dollars in the bank and Mr. C.A. Joyce and Capt. A.J.Gott each kindly offered
the loan of one hundred dollars without interest, for one year, to help buy materials
to put up the church building and finish the outside. A plan was made by M.V.
Babbidge. which was accepted, and C.A. Joyce was elected chairman of building
committee, and proved to be the right man in the right place. M.V. Babbidge went
to Bangor and bought the lumber, and men rallied to the call to dig a basement in
which to pul a furnace and hold the Sunday school and social services when there
was no preacher with us. Much labor was given in by our people, most of whom
have taken a great interest in our undertaking. Most of the joiner work was done
by M.V. Babbidge. The inside finish is of cypress and the scats arc opera or
assembly chairs from Manatowoc.WI. which are a nice comfortable seat. We have
had several small donations. Mrs. Fannie Miller gave fifty dollars for the late Frank
Thco Miller, Mrs. Miller herself adding ten more, helped to encourage the noble
workers. A check of thirty-six dollars was also received from John H. Redfield and
other summer guests of Philadelphia, at the Seaside Inn in Seal Harbor. All the lime
the ladies' sewing circle worked with much z.eal and energy to push the work along.
The late Lawrence Welch donated funds for the nice weather vane, which was
mentioned in an earlier issue of this paper. This makes a very neat, pretty church,

and as your correspondent walked into it when the services were to be held for the
first time, he felt as did the Psalmist when he said. T was glad when they said unto
me. let us go into the house of the Lord.’ Owing to a great delay in getting seats it
may not be dedicated until spring."

This last sentence makes me wonder if the seats were ever delivered because
everyone I have interviewed about the church commented on the very uncomfort¬

able straight-backed hard seals in the building.
In H.W. Small’s book. History of Swan' s Island Maine, we find that Rev.

Benjamin F. Stinson, a native of Swan’s Island, was a key person in the estab¬

lishment of the Methodist Church on these islands. He was bom in 1812 and
prepared for the ministry at Maine Wesleyan Seminary at Kent’s Hill and was
ordained in 1862. While a member of the Conference, he preached at Deer Isle.
Trcmoni. Addison, Hancock and other places. During the declining years of his
life, he settled down at Tremont and preached alternate Sundays at Trcmoni and
Swan ’s Island. Often traveling to Swan’s Island in an open boat, he would subject
himself to any exposure or inconvenience to meet an appointment. He was an
earnest, faithful worker, and. for his lime, was considered a good preacher and
much beloved by those with whom he labored. He died in 1887.age 75 years. Small



58 Colls Island

reports: “ A Methodist Church recently erected at Gotts Island has been dedicated
to his memory for the faithful services rendered it."

One very active member of the new church on Gotts Island was Martin V.
Babbidge, who was one of the respected lay ministers, without whom these small
churches would have not existed. His name is very prominent in the records of
Swan’s Island, as reported by Dr. Small. He served on the school committee in
1869, 1875, 1876, 1877, 1879. He was elected to represent Swan’s Island in the
stale legislature in 1876. He moved from Swan’s Island to Gotts Island in May
1879.

Russell Gott had stated over the years as follows:‘The church at Gotts Island
was supposed to be Baptist, but due toa falling out, it was given to the Methodists.”
My search to discover whether the statement is true led me to the Auto-biography
of Lemuel Norton,published in 1862.Received as a ministerof the Calvinist Baptist
Church in 1820, he was the first minister of the Baptist Church in Seal Cove. In
1847.after he came to doubt the doctrine of this church, he asked to be relieved of
his duties and became active in the Free Will Baptist Church. On pages 145-150
of this book, we read:

“ Soon after I commenced preaching free and full salvation for every
creature, I was requested to visit a certain island on the sea, called Gott's
Island, where there might be eight or ten families residing. When I stepped
out of the boat, I felt as though I could hardly endure the loneliness of the
place long enough to hold a meeting. However, I consented...and notified
a meeting at four o’clock in the aftcmoon...I also called on the Congrega¬

tional deacon, who lived on this beautiful spot of God’s earth, surrounded
as it was by the mighty deep."
Although he mentions no names of those to whom he ministered, he and his

message were well received, with people from neighboring islands, when they
heard this would be happening, also attending the service:

“ I had meetings every day for four days in succession, during which
time sixteen precious souls had been bom again, and commenced a new life
in the service of the Lord. There being no church on these outer islands, I
thought it would be best to have one. There being no Free Will Baptists
within forty or fifty miles of us, it became necessary for me to leave them
for a season and go and get such help as was needed to organize a church.”
He found help in Montville, where two ministers authorized him to carry out

his plan in organizing a church.
“ I found that during my absence from them they had continued their

meetings, and that the work of the Lord was still going on in the place and
spreading to many other islands of the sea. In my absence, other ministers
had visited these young converts, and given them an opportunity to join
them but it availed nothing: not one of them could be persuaded to take a
step, but in this respect remained just as I left them. We soon after this had
several seasons of baptising, and happy seasons they were to our precious
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souls. I baptized several heads of families and younger persons, down to
the age of eleven years... A day being appointed for the purpose, we met at
the dwelling house of a Mr. Thurston (who is now keeper of the light at
Bass Harbor) and there proceeded, according to the rules of the Free Will
Baptists, to organize a church of the denomination, who made choice of
Bro. Francis Gilley for their deacon and Bro. Richardson for their clerk. I
frequently visited this little church while I remained an inhabitant of Mount
Desert, and preached and administered the Lord’sSupper to them from time
to time.But after a few yearssomedied, others moved away into the country,
and finally the church became extinguished..."
All that is recounted above took place before Mr. Norton left Mount Desert

Island and purchased a farm in Montville in 1835. He continued to preach until
1860. It hardly seems possible that these followersof the Free Baptist Church would
have had any influence six decades later when the Methodist Episcopal Church
was built on Gotts Island in 1893.There had been a revival of interest in the Baptist
Church in 1853 with services held in the schoolhouse at Seal Cove. Mrs.Thornton
tells us that The Maine MissionarySociety paid partof the salary of the ElderCalvin
L. Carey who brought new life to the members so that they began planning to build
a church.

On April 8, 1893,a Baptist Church of twelve members was formed at Northeast
Harbor. In 1895, the Southwest Harbor members withdrew and formed a church
of their own at Manset, even purchasing a parsonage. This body was organized
Dec. 9, 1897. Thus the First Baptist Church had become the mother of two other
churches. After years of struggle and difficulty, this little group of faithful workers
dedicated their own new building in Seal Cove, July 28, 1914.There is no mention
of a movement to build on Gotts Island.
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The Church at Gotts Island

To my great surprise, I discovered the Church Record b<x)k of the Gotts Island
Church in the attic of our Island home. The former owner of the house, Jennie
Harding, had heen elected a trustee of the church in 1907 and perhaps she had been
entrusted with it at that time.

THE CHURCH RECORD OF THE GOTTS ISLAND METHODIST
EPISCOPAL CHURCH

Pg- 1
RECORD OF PASTORS

Names When Appointed When Removed
Rev. J.E. Lombard May 1893 May 1895

Rev. C.B. Morse May 1895 April 9, 1897

Rev. F.V. Stanley June 1897 May 3, 1898

O.S.T. Smith May 4th. 1898 May 1900

All named above served Gott's Island and Black Is. Circuit
All named below served West Tremont Circuit
A. P. Thompson May 1901 April 1904

O.M. Angell Ma y 1904 April 1906

A.B. Carter May 1906 April 1907

N. F. Atwood May 1907 April 1908

F.L. Cronan May 1908 April 1909

A.R(?) Carter May 1909 August 1909

Alfred Bishop Sept. 1909 April 1910

C.L. Warren April 1910 April 1911

E.L. Bigelow April 1911 April 1912

Lloyd E. Marble May 1922 (not noted)
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7. C. Moon, Photograph (Courtesy of Nornui Sprague Stanley)

Golts Island Methodist Episcopal Church - 1910
(L lo R ) Charles Gou, his father, William Gotl, Amos Staples, Monlell Gott, Berthe Morrill. Berk*

Gotl (holding Margaret ), Blanche Gott (holding Russell ). Margaret Trask.Seated in front of Mrs. I rask :

Myrtle Joyce. Flavilla Gott. Viola Staples. On steps: (top) Herman Joyce, (in front of him) Emma Gotl.
(holding Bertha). Nellie Joyce, (two girls in front of Emma and Nellie ) Beatrice Trask and l lavilla
I rask. one seated -may be Ruth Moore. I.ura Babbidge.son, Merrill in carriage.Susan Babbidge. Martin
V . Babbidge. Raymond Babbidge l oreground T.C. Moon's shadow.
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RECORD OF OFFICIAL MEMBERS
pgs. 2-3

Names Office When Licensed, When
(S)-Steward) Appointed or Official
(L-Leadcr) Elected Relation
(T-Truslee) Ceased
(SS-School Supt)

M.V. Babbidgc T July 26, 1897
A.J. Babbidgc T " April 9, 1897
Thomas Couch T M "
A.J. Gott T " July 2. 1907
Clarence Joyce T " "
E.N.Moore T u

Mrs. B. Murphy T April 9. 1897 July 2, 1907
M.V. Babbidgc S July 26, 1893
A.J. Babbidgc S " April 9,1897
Thomas Couch S July 2. 1907
0. James Joyce S "
Mrs. A.J. Babbidgc SS April 9. 1897
Mr. Samuel Gott S " Nov. 1895
Mrs. A.J. Gott S July 2, 1907
Mr.E.N. Moore S
Mrs.E.N. Moore S
Mrs. Edwin Moore S " April 9, 1897
Mr. A.J.Gott April 9, 1897
E.N. Moore L July 26, 1893
L.S. Trask T April 9, 1897
E.N. Moore SS 1872
S.S. Trask s April 9, 1897 July 2, 1907
Mr. M.V. Babbidgc T July 2. 1907
Mr. E.N. Moore T "
Mr. L.S.Trask T
Mrs. Jennie Harding T "
Mr. M.V. Babbidge S II

Mr.E.N. Moore S
Mr.L.S. Trask SS
Mrs.E.N.Moore S
Mrs.James Joyce S
Mrs. Albert M.Harding S " Feb 25. 1908
Mr.L.S. Trask S Feb 25. 1908
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RECORD OF CLASSES
63

Pg.7
No. of Class Leader Time of Meeting

1 Mr. E. N. Moore Friday Evening
Place of Meeting
Church

DEATHS

Pgs. 10-11
OJ. Joyce Received July 26. 1893 Received by Certificate by J.E. Lombard

Deceased Dec. 14, 1908
E.N. Moore Received July 26, 1893 Received by Certificate by J.E. Lombard

Deceased May 26.1908

pgs. 12-13
Mr. M.V. Babbidge, received August 1893 by letter. Received by J. E. Lombard.

Deceased 1916
Also recorded on these pages were two who were not deceased:

Rev. E. Lincoln Bigelow (Single) Received April 1911, by appointment of confer¬

ence. Removed Feb. 25, 1912 by Conference.

Hermon 0. Joyce (m) Received July 14.1916 by Right Hand of Fellowship.

pgs 34-35
Mr. AJ. Got!(m) Received June 7th, 1896 by letter by Rev.C.B. Morse, Removed

by letter to Bar Harbor, 1902
Mrs. A.J. Gott (m) Received on June 7th, 1897 by letter by Rev. C.B. Morse,

Removed by letter to Bar Harbor. 1902

Pgs. 44-45
Mr. James Joyce (m) Received on April 12. 1896 by letter by Rev. C.B. Morse

Died Dec. 24, 1908
Mrs. James Joyce (m ) Received on April 12, 1896 by letter by Rev.C.B. Morse

pgs 68-69
Staples. Amos W. Received July 1922 by Probation by Lloyd E. Marble



64 (lolls Island

On Pages 74, 75 there is an unusual notation:

Mr. L.S. Trask Received April 12, 1896 by letter. Received by Rev. C.G. Morse
Died Oct. 10th. 1909

"Whereas our Heavenly Father has called to the higher life our brother
Lorenzo S. Trask and whereas our brother long served the GotLs Island
Methodist Episcopal Church as Steward, Trustee, and Sunday School
Superintendent; Therefore be it resolved that we as a Church extend our
sympathy to the bereaved family and assure them that their and our loss is
our brother’s gain, and that we will emulate his example and be true and
faithful to the Church in the hope of a glad reunion hereafter"
Resolved that a copy of these resolutions be inscribed upon theChurch Records

and be published in the "Ellsworth American."
Alfred Bishop Jr.
M.V. Babbidge

Committee on Resolutions

RECORD OF PROBATIONERS

pgs. 90-91
Mr. Amos Staples (m) Residence-Gotts Island, Received April 10th, 1896 by Rev.

C. B. Morse. Baptised, July 1922.

RECORD OF MARRIAGES

pgs.130-131
1897, Oct. 8th David Benson, Trcmont, ME. and

Caroline Berry, Tremont, ME.
Officiating Minister; C. B. Morse
Witnesses: Mr. & Mrs. L. Benson

1898, Irvin Gross, Orland, ME and
Susie Joyce, Gotts Island. ME
Officiating Minister M.V. Babbidge
Witnesses: Mr. & Mrs. Joyce

1905, Dec. 25 Holsey N. Moore, Gotts Island and
Alice D. Potter, Bucksport, ME
Officiating Minister Rev. D.M. Angell
Recorded by N.F. Atwood. July 1907
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RECORD OF BAPTISMS
65

pgs. 142-143
1922 July Amos Staples Adult. Gotts Island. Minister. W.H. Powlesland. (date

was changed from April 10, 1896)

1907.July 2 Helene Frances Harding Infant, bom Oct. 11.1906 on Gotts Island
Parents: Albert M. Harding

Charlotte A. Harding
Baptised At M.E. Church, Gotts Island by Rev. H.B. Haskell

Unfortunately, there are many blank pages in this record book so I am sure
many more events took place. I have evidence that Berlin and Blanche Gotl were
also married in 1907 by M.V. Babbidge on Gotts Island but this is not included in
the book. How many other items were not recorded? To date I have been unable
to find any information connecting these pastors to other local churches, except
one. Lloyd E. Marble.

Mr.James M. Young in Bangor, Superintendent,Northern District of the Maine
Conference, added a few pieces to the puzzle, from the 1925 Journal.Nathaniel F.
Atwood, died in Yarmouth in 1963:Earle W. Bigelow, died in Harrington in 1963;
A.B. Carter, died in 1921; Lloyd Marble was a Probationary Member while on the
Island, and never joined the Maine Annual Conference. He was absent from the
session of the Conference in 1924,which was probably his final yearat Gotts Island.
Mrs. Seth S. Thornton’s book, Traditions and Records of Southwest Harbor, lists
Mr. Marble as serving the Southwest Harbor Methodist Church during those same
years. May 1922-May 1924.This is the closest connection with another church in
the area. The senior member of the Maine Annual Conference. Rev. Bertram
Wentworth, who was 96 years old in 1992. provided the name of one of his books,
which proved to be very difficult to find. The inter-library loan system finally
located a copy at Drew University in Madison, NJ. Mr. Wentworth thought that his
book. New Treasures of the History on Maine Methodism, might contain some
information on these pastorsas part of a mission carried out along the Maine Coast,
prior to the founding of the Sea Coast Mission which we know today.

The Maine Sunday School Union was organized to reach areas in the State
where there were no Sunday Schools. Capt. Harry Allen of Ellsworth carried out
this mission in the early 1800’s. The Union provided him with a 38-foot sloop.The
Alert , for his work. He went as far East as Machias. One notable contribution was
his mission to Muscongus Island where he built a church. Even though he and his
wife found themselves in danger several times, they were faithful to the work.This
coastal mission was closed around 1890 for lack of money, three years before our
church was opened.The year after the sloop wassold.The Alert was lost in a storm.
There is no mention, by name, toshow that Captain Allen'sshipserved Gotts Island
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during those years, but I imagine that there is more to this story than die short
chapter devoted to it in this slim volume.

Mrs. Thornton tells us that the Methodist Church of Mount Desert owed much
to the Maine Missionary Society for the assistance given by sending ministers to
preach for a few months at a time; thus keeping the religious life vital over the
years. Apparently this organization supplied this service to other religions as well ,
for we find the Baptist minister in Seal Cove, Elder Carey, was supported by the
Society in 1853. On page 71, Mrs. Thornton lists the Methodist ministers at
Southwest Harbor during the years 1890-1930 when the Golts Island Church was
also in existence. Unfortunately, no names from our records book, except that of
Lloyd Marble, appear in the Southwest Harbor list. I like to think that John E. Blake,
1924-28. and Harold 0. Wooster, Oct. 21, 1928 to 1930, might have served after
him. I suspect that we may never know how these men came to serve the Gotts
Island Church.

In his Methodist Church histories. Rev. Wentworth comments often about the
difficulties of researching the Church in Maine. There were yearly discussions for
decades at Conferences about the need for a Maine Methodist Historical Society.
In 1938 a society was finally formed with A.G. Hempstead as the first president.
The Society later became theCommission on Archives and History. My experience
shows that it is still difficult to get help in research.

The Church - Afterword

Beyond the list of pastors for the Tremont Circuit in the pages of the Church
Record as quoted in the previous chapter, there are no names of supply ministers
after 1922-1924. The summer people have reported attending services in this
church and it was probably active, at least part time, for several more years. This
beautiful building burned to the ground in 1930.

The nearest house was owned by William and Emma Gott. The earliest deed,

that I have discovered, was dated January 20, 1913 that transferred the property
from George H. Kilkpatrick to William E. Gott. This house was left vacant when
the population deserted the Island in late 1927. This once beautiful house was
already suffering the ravages of neglect but was still sound.Will Gott, stricken with
cancer, had traveled to some of the best facilities of that time for treatment. He
needed money for this expense. The "Old Manse" was insured for $1,000 and it
was strongly suspected that arson was the cause of the fire which destroyed this
house. The rumor that Montell Gott was responsible for carrying out this deed is
very plausible. He was the only one living on the Island at the time. Unfortunately,

he failed to consider that the wind direction would carry the flames toward the
church next door. When it became evident that the clapboards were beginning to
smolder.Mont took action tosave a numberof photographic portraits of influential
church members which were displayed in the church. Esther Trask’s family
received the picture of one of its family members which had been rescued. Esther
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is still sorrowful that he did not try to rescue any of the books in the Golts Island
Library, housed in the basement of the church.Only those out on loan were spared:
she had a few in her possession. There are a few volumes in our house bearing the
stamp. “ Gotts Island Library,” and I expect that there are more in other homes as
well. Most of these books had been gifts to the community from Mrs. Ovington.

Rebirth of The Methodist Church Property

The Taplin Family

Virginia and John Taplin and their family were introduced to Gotts Island in
1954 when Elizabeth “ Betty" Holmes married Virginia’s father.Thomas T. Bald ¬

win. The Taplins had five children: Marjorie was bom in 1941.Tom. 1943.Emily,

1946, Helen. 1948 and Carl. 1950. For the first few years, the Taplin family rented
from Ted Holmes or Harriet Parker. All the Taplin kids loved Gotts Island and their
mother. Virginia, became very interested in buying a piece of land here.She found
nothing available until she began to investigate the land upon which the Methodist
Church had stood. The Methodist Church never sold the property, but Virginia
Taplin had to prove to the Maine Conference that the church did indeed own this
piece of land. The deed from the Maine Conference of the Methodist Episcopal
Church to John and Virginia B.Taplin, for a purchase price of S500.00, was dated
June 24, 1958.Their children were approaching college age but they continued to
spend some vacation time on the Island, sometimes renting, sometimes welcomed
into the Baldwin house.

John Taplin is a successful inventor, and is involved with many different
companies; he likes Gotts Island, but with so many irons in the fire, he is too restless
to settle down on the Island for long vacations. In 1968, Virginia and John decided
to build a small one-room camp in a clearing next to the church cellar hole, which
they could use for their short vacations. The shallow well in the old cellar, which
had served the church for those many years, still was usable. Some of the time the
camp served as sleeping quarters, while the family shared happy limes with Betty
and Tile Baldwin. They built a tent platform behind the building for the overflow
of guests.

The youngest son, Carl Taplin. was only three years old when he first experi¬

enced the Island. He received his B.A. in Political Science at Colorado College in
Colorado Springs. Beginning in October 1976. after his graduation.Carl began to
spend more time at the camp,sometimes with his brother,Tom.That fall, he worked
for Carl Anton for a couple of weeks, helping build Karen Larsen’s new house.

Carl has been a resident of Bass Harbor since 1985, but he still owns a house
in Watertown, MA where he used to live. His long-time friend. William Miller
Cramp III, affectionately called “ Cramp." lives in part of the Massachusetts house
and looks after it for the absentee owner. Cramp lived in Albuquerque. NM before
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he wcnl to college. He has three sisters, but only one of them , Priscilla, has ever
been to the Island.She lives in Phoenix, AR. He met Carl in 1972, when they both
were attending Colorado College; Cramp earned a B.A. in Psychology. He is a
self-employed carpenter and spends as much time as possible on Gotts Island; the
simple life is a welcome contrast to his existence in the city. Coming to the Island
puts him back in touch with nature; to sec the stars soclearly that you imagine that
you can touch them, and to witness fierce storms that demonstrate that powerful
force which is the other side of nature. However, he loves to travel and that keen
interest sometimes keeps him away. He is also a very concerned environmentalist
who responds to the call for help in diverse localities; for instance, he volunteered
to clean and try to save “ oiled” birds after the Exxon-Valdez spill in Alaska.
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(Courtesy of E. N . Kenway )

Carl Taplin’s House, 1986
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In 1980.when Carl noticed that the old cabin wassagging, he thought first about
shoring it up for a while. Then he decided that it would be better to start over again
and build a new house.A friend.Bob Moore,a newly graduated architect, designed
the new two-storied building, which they erected on the Methodist Church’s old
foundation. The project took three summers, 1982, 1983, and 1984. Carl Taplin,

Kim Strauss, George Chappell and Ben Anastas were the major workers, often
joined by Bill Cramp when he could make it here.

This new structure isan"envelope” house.The insulation is concealed between
the layers of inside and outside walls; very attractive and practical. I remember the
commotion on the day that the long horizontal beam extending along the ridge of
the roof was raised. The architect's plan instructed this large"rooftree” to be one
piece and held from above as it was nailed in place. On the mainland,a crane would
have been hired to accomplish the task easily. This ingenious crew made a
make-shift crane by utilizing two tall spruce trees, pulleys, ropes and lots of muscle
power.

The old camp was moved, with the aid of Northwood Kenway's jeep, to a
secluded site behind the new structure and is used mainly for storage now.The only
major external change made in the original design was the addition of a room on
the east side of the building, completed during the summers of 1990 and 1991. It
started off as a covered porch but evolved into a beautiful dining room with
windows on three sides. Carl, a master cabinetmaker, created the table and
sideboard for the new room. When the room was completed. Carl had a “ room-
warming” party tocelebrate.Carl is a gracious host who loves to give parties.When
the Islanders decided to honor Russell Gott at the time that he ended his forty-year
career as mail-carrier to Gotls island, the party was held at Carl’s house.Two years
ago, he held a summer solstice party, with rhubarb punch and other rhubarb-based
delicacies. There is little else to pick in June besides this hardy plant. Those of us
lucky enough to be on hand at that early date enjoyed this unique party.

In 1984,Carl Taplin and Kim Strauss teamed up on some new building projects.
In the center of Bass Harbor, there were three large old houses, distinguished by
their steeply pitched roofs, all of which were to benefit in the hands of someone
with renovation skills.The first one that they tackled became the Bass Harbor Inn.
Another of these houses became a spacious home for Kim and Charlene Strauss
and their three children. The last of the three buildings was designed with several
rental units and an apartment forCarl Taplin. I understand that all of these buildings
now have new owners.

Previous to the completion of these renovations, Kim Strauss and Carl Taplin
purchased the H.G. Reed General Store in 1985. They studied grocery marketing
techniques and adapted them to their smaller space. They renovated and up-dated
the facility; Carl utilized his cooking skills by adding some hot take-out foods and
specially items, such as his own home-made sausage. Charlene Strauss was the
business manager. This successful business was sold to Koral and Bill Roberge in
1987. Sadly, this historically important building was destroyed by fire in the wee
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hours of Jan. 1 , 1991. Miraculously, the fire department was able to save the new
post office building next door to the store but it did suffer some damage.Carl, Kim
and George Chappell, who had built the post office, were called upon to repair the
damage the next summer.

Carl loves to travel as much as Cramp docs and once in a while they will make
a trip together. He likes to experience exotic places, such as Tahiti.Several winters
ago.Carl took GeorgeChappell with him on a month-long exploration of Australia.
1 remember George’s comments about the excessively dark tans of many of the
young women, proclaiming that it must be the skin cancer center of the world!Now
that George is married with a family, he won’ t be globe-trotting.

With his many skills, Carl is very helpful to his relatives on Gotts Island. He
added more natural light to the home of his grand-mother, Betty Baldwin, by
installing several skylights. When he became interested in solar voltaic energy, he
explored many of the options. Last summer when he was installing a shower in his
home, he discovered an electric water pump which could be used with his solar
charged battery system. This same pump provided a very practical solution for
Harriet Parker’s water system and, although she cringed when the 20th century
came into Aunt Caroline’s 18th century house, she accepted the installation of a
solar panel on the roof to provide this new convenience.

Carl likes the challenge of learning new skillsand, at various times, has attended
the famous Haystack Mountain Craft School on Deer Isle where he learned
woodworking and pottery. Last summer he was practicing rowing his one-man
shell.Carl still owns several rental properties in Bass Harbor, including the former
post-office building, containing three apartments. Keeping them in good condition
uses some of his time and energy. I wonder what new project will surface soon to
occupy his time.



The Gotts Island School

In 1789. while Maine was still part of Massachusetts, the first law was passed
for the promotion of education.The Town of Mount Desert was quick to comply,
voting in June 1790 to raise £18 (much less than S100) to construct and maintain
the first schools. By that September, the island was divided into ten school districts,

with one school in each district. Five of these districts were in Bar Harbor, (then
known as Eden), one each for Bartlett's Island and Cranberry Island, and three in
the region which included Somcsville, Beech Hill, Oak Hill. Southwest Harbor,
Bass Harbor.Gotts Island. Duck and Goose Coves. Six years later, in 1796, Eden
was established as a separate town, leaving the other five districts in the Town of
Mount Desert. In 1830, Cranberry Island separated from Mount Desert.

The next change came in 1841 when the Town was divided again, this time into
twenty-two districts. Gotts Island was listed as #22 and included Greening Island.
Otter Creek, N. Bass Harbor, Bear Isle, and Moor Island. J. Leach was the
supervisor, with sixteen scholars in his district. In 1848, Trcmont and Southwest
Harbor separated from the other towns to become an individual township. It is
uncertain when the Gotts Island school district changed its designation from #22,
but a deed, dated December 19, 1875, named the inhabitants of Gotts Island School
District #13 owners of land given by Henry R. and Fannie Miller for the purpose
of a cemetery. I expect that the school district was the only organized entity on the
Island.

The Tremont Historical Society’s impressive collection of Annual Reports of
the Town of Tremont, begins with the Report of the Selectmen of Tremont for the
Municipal Year Ending Feb. 26, A.D. 1892. This two page report states that the
total valuation for both Real and Personal property is S468.022.00. Expenses to
support the schools S3136.12 plus S518.64 for Free High Schools. Well-known to
Gotts Islanders is C[Charlcs].H. Welch who served as a selectman and on the
School Committee.

The first “ Annual Report of the Superintending School Committee of the Town
of Tremont" was for Fiscal Year Ending 2/21/1894.The multi-year gap leaves us
guessing about events during theearlier years. There is a report in the Mount Desert
Record, dated Dec. 13. 1888, that “ May Murphy is the teacher on Gotts Island. It
is her third term there, but with some years between.” Another of the early teachers
was Omah Taplcy, who also sold fire insurance. Several home owners purchased
this insurance from him and continued to do business with him for many years. His
son.Paul Taplcy, took over his father’s business. Hestill lives in Ellsworth. I would
love to have earlier reports because there is a great deal to learn from them.

FY 1893-1894: That year. E.N.[Enoch] Moore was the "Agent," according to
the school committee. Summer school was “ very satisfactorily taught" by Miss
Tcna Moore of Gotts Island. The Fall term was under the instruction of Mrs. J.E.

71
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Lombard of Golls Island and "was well taught with Mrs. Lombard displaying an
ability to instruct successfully." Winter term was taught by the Rev. J. E. Lombard.
[ Mr. Lombard was the first pastor of the Golfs Island Methodist Episcopal Church ,

serving from May 1893-May 1895.] "Though we were unable to visit at the close,

we do not hesitate to state that the sch<x)l was a success.”
In the FY 1894-1895 the Gotts Island sch<x)l was reported to have 29 scholars

but the actual figures do not bear this out. Perhaps each term figure represents a
different group of students, making up the 29 names in all. The Spring term was
taught by Mabel I.Obcr, 18 students registered, average attendance 16; Fall term ,

Maud Higgins, 18 students, average attendance 17; Winter term, Clarence E. Dow,

23 students, he did not report on the average attendance. The school committee
placed a high value on the percent of attendance in each school; Golfs Island always
had a very high ratio and one year (1916-17) received a special commendation. It
was apparent that the parenfs were convinced of the value of education for their
children. Men and women teachers were paid on a different scale; Mabel Ober and
Maud Higgins each were paid $52.00 for their services while Mr. Dow received
$105.00. Misc.: AJ. Babbidge for painting black-board in No. 13. $.45.

Free High School: Fall term. Seal Cove. W.W.A.Hcath. 32 pupils. SI 16.00;
Fall term, Bass Harbor. W.W. Rich, 30 pupils, SI 16.00; Winter Term, Southwest
Harbor. Joseph 0. Whitcomb, 42 pupils.$126.00. Supt. George R. Fuller.

FY 1895-1896: Spring term, Hattie Murphy, 24 scholars.$6.00 per week; Fall
term, Phebe Wilson. 22 scholars, $6.50 per week; Winter term.The Rev. Charles
B. Morse, [pastor of Methodist Church. May 1895-April 1897],23scholars,$10.00
per week. Misc.: G.M. Wallace, building privies on Gotts Island, S24.86.

Free High Schools; Spring, Bass Harbor,Charles B. Morse, 38 pupils.SI16.00:
Fall, Seal Cove. W.W.A.Hcath, 25 pupils, $116.00; Winter. Southwest Harbor,

W.W.A.Hcath, 48 pupils. 1 month, $65.00. Supt. Eban B. Clark.
FY 1896-1897:Spring,Lulu Mayo, 21 scholars,9 weeks,$6.50 per week; Fall.

1st half, Phebe Wilson, 20 scholars, 4 weeks, S6.50 per week; 2nd half, the Rev.
Charles B. Morse, 18 scholars, 4 weeks, $6.50 per week; Winter term. Andrew
Brown, 20 scholars, [usually 9 weeks] $10.00 per week.

Free High School: Spring, Bass Harbor, W.W.A.Hcath, 36 pupils, S14.50 per
week; Fall, West Tremont, Loren W. Rumill, 32 pupils.$14.50 per week; Winter,
W.W.A. Heath, 40 pupils, $15.50 per week. Supt. George R. Fuller.

FY 1897-1898: Spring, Sadie Driscoll. 18 scholars, 9 weeks, S6.00 per week;
Fall, Sadie Driscoll, 18 scholars, 8 weeks, S6.50 per week; Winter, The Rev. Fred
N. Stanley [pastor of Methodist Church, June 1897-May 1888] 15 scholars. 9
weeks, 510.00 per week.

Free High Schools: Spring, Bass Harbor, W.W.A. Heath, 30 pupils.S14.00 per
week; Fall, West Tremont, Loren W. Rumill, 20 pupils, $14.00 per week. Janitor
duties paid him $6.00; Winter, Southwest Harbor, Joseph 0. Whitcomb, 43 pupils,
$15.00 per week.. Janitor duties paid him $6.00. Supt. George R. Fuller.
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FY 1898-1899: Spring, Sadie Driscoll. 15 scholars. 8 weeks @ S6.50; Fall,

Esther M. Dixon. 13 scholars. 9 weeks @ S6.50; Winter, The Rev. O.S. Smith
[pastor of Methodist Church. May 1898-May 1890] number of scholars and term
length not given [usually 8 weeks], S16.00 per week.

Paid J.M. Rich, repairs.Gotl's Island schoolhouse:
labor, shingling and incidental repairs SI5.95
board at E. N. Moore's while doing same. 9.33
slock. 8,000 shingles 16.00

250 feet boards 2.50
Watson’s bill, 50 feet lumber and hardware 3.62
freight on slock from Bangor 2.35
freight on stock to Gott’s Island and cartage 2.00
W. H.Glover, one door 1.65

S53.40
Free High School: Spring. McKinley, I.F. Burton. 4 weeks, 28 pupils, S14.00

per week, R.W. Rumill 4 weeks, 20 pupils, S14.00 per week; Fall, Seal Cove,
W.W.A. Heath.25 pupils, 8 weeks, S14.00 per week; Winter, Manset.Clarence E.
Dow, 32 pupils. 4 weeks, $14.00 per week. Janitor duties paid him S6.00. Mr.
Rumill was janitor at McKinley and Seal Cove, and paid S12.00.

[The appearance of the names of these pastors, and the wife of one, as teachers
during this time is evidence that they lived on the Island during the winters of
1893-1899, the first six years of the Methodist Church, and participated in the life
of the community. It would have facilitated their service to Black Island as part of
the circuit.]

FY 1899-1900: Spring, Sarah T. CarToll, 12 students, 8 weeks @ S6.50; Fall,
Gertrude Rumill, 14 students, 8 weeks @ $6.75; Winter: A.T. Richardson, 20
students.8 weeks @S9.50.

Free High School: Spring, West Bass Harbor, Clarence A. Dow, 32 students,
8 weeks,@ S14.00; Fall , West Trcmont, W.W. Rich, 28 students, 8 weeks,$14.00;
Winter, Southwest Harbor, Clarence A. Dow, 48 students.8 weeks, S14.00.Other
expenses: Clifton Rich, janitor, $5.25, Hollis Reed, janitor, $3.25, Arthur Gilley,

janitor, S5.00, D.L. Mayo, 2 book eases.$5.50.
Wm. H.H. Heath, Superintendent wrote: “ Terms of free high school of eight

weeks each have been kept at West Trcmont and West Bass Harbor.The Southwest
Harbor term is now in session.The work done by efficient teachers in these schools
has been gratifying, but this one short term in a year gives only a taste of the higher
grades of knowledge.

‘The belief is gaining ground that instead of the present way, it would be far
better to have a high school established in one place in town for three terms a year,

of at least ten weeks each. It would mean something to be fitted to enter such a
school, and it would mean a great deal to graduate therefrom.

“ When will our town see fit to establish a high school with a sensible course ol
study?”
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FY 1900- 1901: Spring,Josic A. Billings, 18 students, 8 wceks @ S7.(X); Fall,
Josic A. Billings,20 students,8 weeks @ $7.(X): Winter, Arthur T. Richardson, 20
students, (usually 9 weeks), SIO.(X).

Free High School: Spring, Loren W. Rumill, 20 pupils, 8 weeks, (a) $13.75.
Fall. West Bass Harbor,Clarence A. Dow, 20 pupils, 8 weeks @$13.75. Winter,
Clarence A. Dow, 40 pupils,8 weeks @ $13.75. Misc. Eugene Dix, janitor, Bass
Harbor, $6.00; Arthur Rummill, janitor. Seal Cove, $5.00; Henry Foss, janitor.
Mansct, $6.00.

"Our new school buildings at Mansct and Seawall are modem ones, and the
change to these new quarters produced enthusiasm in teachers and pupils, whichI
trust will continue.” Supt. Geo. R. Fuller.

FY 1901-1902: Spring,Rosa Benson, 10 students,8 weeks @ $6.50;Fall,Rosa
Benson, 17 students,8 wccks @ $7.00; Winter, ArthurT. Richardson, 16 students,
(usually 9 weeks) $10.00.

Free High School. Spring, West Tremont.Loren W.Rumill.25 pupils.8 weeks
@ $13.75; Fall. Bass Harbor, Clarence E.Dow, 35 pupils, 8 weeks @ $13.75:
Winter, Southwest Harbor, Clarence E. Dow, 46 pupils, 8 weeks, @ SI3.75.
Janitors: Hollis Reed, West Tremont, $5.00; Howard Kelley. Bass Harbor. $6.00;
Arthur Gilley,Southwest Harbor, $6.00.

"Our modem school buildings have been increased this year by a new one at
the Head of Bass Harbor." Supt.Geo. R.Fuller.

FY 1902-1903: Estelle M. Perry was the first to teach a full year; Spring, 15
students, 8 weeks @ S8.00: Fall, 14 students, 8 weeks @ $8.25; Winter, [number
of students not listed! 9 weeks @ $8.50. Misc. Melvin Driscoll, repairs on Gott’s
Island house, $.50; E.N. Moore, repairing outbuilding, etc., Gotts Island, $2.50:
Mrs.Philip Moore, washing curtains at Gott's Island $.50. Supt. J.E. Wooster.

Free High School: Spring, Seal Cove,Wm. M. Saunders, 22 pupils 8 weeks @
S12.00; Fall.Head of Bass Harbor,Loren W. Rumill, 31 pupils 8 weeks @ $13.75;
Winter, Mansct. Stephen W. Cash, 52 students, 8 weeks @ SI5.00

FY 1903-1904: Spring, Evelyn Carver. 10 students, 9 weeks @ S7.00: Fall,
Estelle M.Perry,8 students,9 weeks @ S8.00;Winter,Estelle M.Perry,8 students,
10 weeks@ $8.00. [No information aboutFree High Schools.] Supt.Geo.R.Fuller.

FY 1904-1905: [The Superintendent of schools used a different format for
listing the information] Harrictta G. Trask, teacher, S120.00 for the year. Spring
temi,9 weeks, 12 students;Fall term,10 weeks, 10 students;Winter term,9 weeks,
9 students.For the first time the Report lists the amount of tuition expended to out
of town schools:E.M.C.S.,Bucksport, $63.00;M.C.I.,Pittsfield,S126.00;Hebron
Academy, Hebron $75.00; H.C.I.. Charleston, $12.50; Bangor H.S, S48.00: Bar
Harbor H.S., $15.00. [No indication of number of students]

New Supt. M.E. Tracy reports; “There has been money enough spent in this
town to have good schools for every scholar, but when there is a school in
everybody’s door-yardand these schools are run without grade and without system.
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and it is impossible to grade them because the most of them are in single room
houses, then the money of the town is spent. ‘Not wisely, but too well.’”

FY 1905-1906: Hattie G. Trask, teacher. Spring, 9 students, 8 weeks @ S7.00;
Fall. 11 students, 9 weeks @ $7.00; Winter, 12 students, 10 weeks @ $8.00. M.V.
Babbidge was paid SI.25 for repairing a door at school #13. “ We have had three
terms of 8,9. and 10 weeks each, respectively, 29 weeks in all the schools, except
McKinley, where there have been but two terms. The building burned at com¬

mencement. We have had eight scholars attending the Secondary schools, as
follows: One at Hebron in the spring term, and three in the fall and winter; two at
Westbrook for the full year and one in the fall and winter terms and one at Bluchill
in the winter term, at a probable cost of eighty dollars for the year. And there will
be an increased attendance thecoming year.Wealso haveone scholar at theCastine
Normal school and shall have three at thespring term,and may there be more.Good
trained teachers are in constant demand and the want will not soon be supplied."

FY 1906-1907:Spring,Emmagenc Bickford.9 students,8 weeks, $56.00; Fall,
Maude Pettee. 13 students. 9 weeks. S58.80; Winter term, Maude Pcttce. 17
students, 9 weeks.$72.00. Wood contract for the coming year was awarded to W.
Harding for 3 cord spruce, $21.00 for School No. 13.

This was the year when improvements were made at the school.
The report lists the following:
B.D. Reed, paint and oil. S17.95
D.E. Norwood, labor-painting 8.39
R.M. Rummell, labor-painting 7.53
Enoch Moore, cartage .50
B.D. Reed, stove 12.95
B. D. Reed . freight 1.50
C.L. Rummill, taking stove to Island 2.00
M.V. Babbidge, labor .50
Phillip Moore, sundries .80
A.D. Rich, labor 1.86
Mrs. Staples, cleaning 4.00
Clarence Harding, 2 brooms 30.

$258.42
“ We have twelve scholars attending the secondary schools. Three at Hebron in

the spring term, two in the fall and six in winter. Three at Westbrook for the full
year, two for fall and one for winter term, one at Bar Harbor high, one at Fryeburg.
We also have one at Castine normal school and shall have three morcin the spring
term.” Supt. Robic M. Rumill.

FY 1907-1908:Spring, Lillian Rich, 15 students,8 week,$56.00; Beth McGee.
Fall, 13 students. 10 weeks, $70.00. Winter. Maude York. 14 students, 10 weeks,
$80.00. Willie Harding provided wood, $21.00. Clarence Harding, janitor, $2.50
and $3.00. During one of the four years he served as student janitor. Clarence
Harding remembers running out of wood before the end of the heating season. He
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partly slid and partly climbed down the steep bank at South Neck Cove, gathered
some driftwood which had once been part of the weir, sawed it up, somehow carried
it up the steep bank and brought it across to thesch<x)l by either sled or wheelbarrow;
he can’ t remember which conveyance it was. He was paid $1.00 for his work.

“ We have fifteen scholars attending secondary schools— seven at Westbrook
seminary, one at Frycburg academy, one at Bar Harbor high, five at Hebron and
one at Bucksport seminary. We also have five at Castinc normal school." Supt.
Robic M. Rumill.

FY 1908-1909: Spring, Virgie Rowe, 15 students, 8 weeks, $56.00; Fall , Vira
Joyce, 15 students, 10 weeks, $70.00; Winter, Vira Joyce, 16 students, 8 weeks,

$56.00. Other expenses were: H.W. Bowden, wood, Clarence Harding, janitor,
$2.50 and $3.00; total expenditures of school: $215.50. “ During the year the town
has sent students to the following higher academies, and institutions of learning:
Bar Harbor high school [1], Bucksport seminary [1], Hebron [4|and Fryburg [1]
academies and Maine Wesleyan seminary [4], We are justly proud of the record
these have made and the good impression created." Supt. F.L. Provan.

FY 1909-1910:Spring, Bernice Ashley, 20students, 9 weeks @ S7.50,S67.50;
Fall. Bernice Ashley, 19 students. 9 weeks @ $7.50, $67.50; Winter, Bessie E.
Young, 16 students, 9 weeks, @ $8.00, $72.00. Janitors: Clarence Harding,

previous winter, $4.25, Bernice Ashley, Spring and Fall, $3.00 each term.Winter.
Clarence Harding, $4.50. M.V. Babbidge billed for labor,S1.25, Mrs. E.N. Moore,

cleaning, $4.00. [Teachers and students, such as Bernice Ashley and Clarence
Harding, often served as janitors.] W.S.Trask, wood furnished Gotts Island school,
$28.00. Clarence Harding, storing wood $3.00.Contract for fuel for ensuing year
No. 13, Holse'y N. Moore, 4 cords spruce at $6.75, $17.00. Tuition for 5 students
to Hebron Academy, one to Wesleyan Academy. Supt. Eban B. Clark.

FY 1910-1911: Spring and Fall, Lucy Murphy, Spring, 17 students, 9 weeks
@ $7.50, $67.50; Fall, 16 students. 10 weeks @ $7.50, S75.00; Winter, Bessie
Joyce, 15 students, 11 weeks @ $8.00 $88.00. Other expenses: Janitors; Lucy
Murphy,Spring $3.00.Fall,$5.00, Winter, Clarence Morrill,S5.00; Holsey Moore,

wood, $27.00. Cleaning, Laura M. Moore, $4.00. The School Superintendent
reported that tuition had been paid to Hebron Academy for Chas. Holmes and
Clarence Harding, Spring and Fall terms, and for one student to Dean academy.
Supt. Robie M. Rumill.

FY 1911-1912:Spring and Fall, Violet Gott, Spring,9 weeks @ $8.00, $72.00.
Fall. 11 weeks @ $9.00 = $99.00. Winter, A.T. Richardson, 9 weeks @ $9.00,

$81.00.Other expenses; Janitors, Harvey Moore,Spring S4.00.Fall S5.50. Winter.
A.T. Richardson, $4.50; W.P. Harding, Wood, $35.00, Irving Harding, storing
wood, $1.25, M.C. Trask, cleaning, $4.50, Erastus L. Gott. labor. S4.50, M.V.
Babbidge, labor, $2.75. High school students: Hebron Academy, 1, Higgins Clas¬

sical Institute, 3, Southwest Harbor High school, 4. Supt. L.E. Williams.
FY 1912-1913: Spring and Fall, John Carter, Spring, 10 weeks @ $9.00.$90.

Fall, 10 weeks @ $10.00, $100.00. Winter, H.F. Varney, 8 weeks, @ $10.00.
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S80.00. Other expenses: Janitor. John Carter, 2 terms. $5.00 each. W.P. Harding.
Wood.$40.00. Philip Moore, pail and brooms.$1.25. Phebc Gott.cleaning, $4.50.
High School students: Hebron Academy, 1. Higgins’ Classical Institute. 3, South ¬

west Harbor High school, 3. Supt. L.E. Williams.
FY 1913-1914: Spring. H.R. Varney. 10 weeks, @ S10.50. S105.00. Fall and

Winter. Willis B. Hussey. Fall. 10 weeks @ SI 1.00.SI 10.00. Winter, 6 weeks @
SI 1.00, S66.00. Janitors: H.R. Varney, last winter. $4.85, H.R. Varney. Spring.
S4.85. Willis B. Hussey, Fall S5.00. and winter. S8.00. Cleaning. Nellie Joyce,

$4.50. High school students: Hebron Academy. 1. Higgins Classical Institute, 4.
Southwest Harbor High.6. Supt. L.E. Williams.

( Photo- Courtesy of Elizabeth Holmes Baldwin ) ( Names - Courtesy of Norma Sprague Stanley )

Gotls Island School. Fall 1914
Left toRighl— Front Row: Bertha Gott Sprague.Esther MooreTrask. Margaret

Gott , Walter Morrill, Richard Harding, Beatrice Boynton, Flavilla Gott Reed.
Raymond Babbidge, Florence Boynton Petligrove, Merrill Babbidge. Back Row:
Ruth Moore, Viola Staples Rodick, Evelyn Gott Reed. Miss Laura E. LaPoint, ( in
front of teacher) Myrtle Joyce Bailey, Ernest Harding, Harvey Moore.

FY 1914-1915: Spring, W.B. Hussey. 10 weeks @ SI 1.00.SI 10.00. [ Fall term
had staffing problems ) Laura E. LaPoint , 4 weeks @ SI 1.00.$44.00. Pauline King.
1 4/5 weeks @ $11.00. $19.80. E.O. Judkins. 4 1 /5 weeks. @ SI LOO. $46.20.
Janitors:Spring.Willis B. Hussey,S5.00. Fall. Ernest Harding.S5.00. Willie Joyce,

cleaning, S4.50. W.B. Hussey, glass, $.60. Fuel. C.H.F. Harding. $24.00. Other
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statistics in report: Attendance at Gods Island School: 6 boys, 10 girls. Number of
daily recitations, 26. Whole number registered first week of Winter term. 17.
Number of students not absent 1/2 day, 8. Average attendance Fall term, 15. High
School Students: Higgins Classical Institute, 4, Southwest Harbor High School, 8.
Supt, L.E. Williams.

KY 1915-1916: Spring, Hattie R. Kelley, 10 weeks @ SI 1.00, SI 10.00. Fall,
Mildred M. Parker, 10 weeks, @ SI 1.00, SI 10.00. Winter, Mr. Carter, 10 weeks,

[ pay scale not noted ] Number of students in Fall, 9 boys and 10 girls. Winter total
21. Janitors: [all students] Harvey A. Moore, $5.40, Viola Staples, S5.00, Ernest
H. Harding, S5.00. Gods Island School repairs: windows, doors, cleaning and
painting.$73.11, Frank Babbidgc, labor,S13.00, Nellie Joyce,cleaning, S4.50.The
Superintendent reported that “ ...there were30 weeks in this school year, the shortest
allowed by state law. In 1917 it will increase to 33 weeks. Another $300.00 will
be needed for the extra 3 weeks town-wide expense."

The report contained the new Section 52 of the School Laws of Maine:
“ Superintendents of schools shall sec that the flag is displayed from the public
school buildings on appropriate occasions. They shall report annually to the towns
the amount necessary to furnish the public schools with suitable flags and flag
staffs, and the towns shall annually appropriate a sufficient amount to defray the
necessary cost of the display of the flag.The appropriation for this shall be separate
from and additional to all other appropriations for schools. It shall be the duty of
instructors to impress upon the youth, by suitable references and observances, the
significance of the flag, to teach them the cost, object and principles of our
government, the great sacrifices of our forefathers, the important part taken by the
Union army in the warof eighteen hundred sixty-one toeighteen hundred sixty-five,
and to teach them to love, honor and respect the flag of our country, that costs so
much and is so dear to every true American citizen.”

L.E. Williams, Supt. of Schools reported that the town had paid tuition for its
students to attend High School during the year. One student, Warren Stanley, was
attending Higgin Classical Institute.$10.00,and twenty-six students wereattending
Southwest Harbor High School, for a total cost of $490.00. State reimbursement
of $327.22 left the town responsible for $162.68. This report “ ...does not recom¬

mend at this time to establish a high school at a cost of S1000.00...First strengthen
our common school system, consider the high school problem later.”

FY 1916-1917: Fall and Winter Terms, were taught by Gladys M. Ward. Fall.
18 students, 12 weeks @ S10.00; Winter, 19 students, 10 weeks @ $10.50. There
is no information about the Spring term , but the school year was supposed to be 30
weeks.Other expenses were not identified by school name but the following from
the lists are Gotts Island people: Frank Babbidgc. wood, $10.00, Ruth Moore,

janitor, $6.00. Nellie Joyce, cleaning, $4.50. Phillip Moore, $7.80.
Charles L. Clement was the new Sept, of Schools. His report contained some

interesting items, one of which praised the Gotts Island School: “ Attendance" -
The best attendance for the year was made at Gott's Island school in the fall term.
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where the percentage was96.7% with 8 pupils not absent a half day.This is a record
to be proud of and one which every school should strive to duplicate. The
percentage for all the schools was 86% - which means that one out of each seven
pupils was absent each day. I believe that with the united efforts of parents, pupils
and teachers a much better record can be made this coming year."

A new program was started: the “ Improvement League” had several objectives:
“ 1) To make the local school the center of local community interest. 2) To improve
the physical surrounding. 3) To help provide school libraries, pictures and supple¬

mentary equipment.” It was reported that in only two terms the Gotts Island League
had raised $17.00, “ ...committees are appointed to help care for rooms, books,
yards, etc....membcrs learn to conduct meetings and acquire the habit of caring for
property. The ability to do these things will be of much practical value to them in
alter life."

The Town of Tremont had 22 pupils attending Southwest Harbor High School.
Tuition: S596.67, cost to town, S200.00. after the state reimbursement.

FY 1917-1918:Hazel Malanson was the teacher for the entire yean Spring term
had 19 pupils. 11 weeks @ $10.00. Fall term had 16 pupils, 14 weeks @ $10.25.
Winter term had 16 pupils.8 weeks at $10.25. [This attractive teacher was courted
by two of the eligible bachelors on Gotts Island, Clarence Harding and Harvey
Moore. She married Clarence Harding.]

That year, for the first and only time an Honor List of those students in every
school who had not missed a half day of school appeared in the Superintendents
report. For Gotts Island school: Merrill Babbidge, Bertha Gott, Flavilla Gott, Ruth
Moore, Louise Moore, Harold Sprague. Ralph Sprague. The “ Improvement
League” of Gotts Island school had purchased five new pictures for the school.

With the outbreak of World War I, a new program had been started in the
schools: War Savings Stamps. “This is an especially good time to leach patriotism
by encouraging our pupils to save their money to buy thrift stamps. In no other way
will a child come to feel the same interest in his country as in knowing that he is
contributing his part, though small, to its support in the present crisis. Not only this,
but he will be surprised to see what the small amounts, which he has been
accustomed to spend carelessly, when saved, amount to in a short time, and so will
acquire the habit of thrift." Thirty-four Town of Tremont students were attending
Southwest Harbor High School, two were at East Maine Conference Seminary in
Bucksport. three (including Ruth Moore) were attending Ellsworth High School
and one was studying in Stonington. Myrtle Joyce, (who relumed many years later
asa teacher on Gotts Island).“ This is a good record fora town without a high school
and shows that both parents and pupils are alive to the need of more education than
can be secured in the common schools. The fact that these pupils, with few
exceptions, are doing creditable work also show that they have received good
training in our schools.” Charles L. Clement, Supt. of Schools.

Other expenses of the Gotts Island school were not identified as such on the list
of town-wide expenses. The following Gotts Island people arc named: Janitors:
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Richard Harding, $7.00, Emcsl Harding, $4.50, Myrtle Joyce, $5.50, fuel was
supplied by Frank Babbidge, $15.00, and Charles H. F. Harding, $12.00, Berlin
Gott, labor, $4.00.

FY 1918-1919: This year the Fiscal year end changed from February, 7th to
January 31st, 1919.The new Superintendent of Schools was Winfred E. Clark. He
reported that there had been much influenza during the Fall term in the schools.
This epidemic caused much suffering and death throughout the country.

Thirty-four students were attending Southwest Harbor High School, 2, East
MaineConferenceSeminary,4, Ellsworth High School, l .Stonington High School,
and, an unexpected expense, the town was billed for 4 students who were attending
Bar Harbor High School. Mr. Clark issued a recommendation for these students:
“ ...it is my firm belief that these young boys and girls should have study hours four
evenings a week, either at their homes or boarding places.,.1 do not mean that they
should be imprisoned in their rooms every evening, but I do believe they should
receive permission from the principal of the high school before they are allowed
to do as they please evenings. Most of the mothers and fathers of these high school
students, coming from Tremont, have also realized this importance, and given me
permission to enforce this rule. I am frank to admit that 1 have no authority, alone,

to enforce any study hours unless backed up by parents.
“ I am in hopes to see the day when a dormitory shall be erected at Southwest

Harbor to care for these out-of-town students, and by so doing raise the standard
of our high school, and relieve the mothers and fathers, at least, of a great deal of
anxiety in regard to their children receiving a proper education.”

Another item of great concern of Mr. Clark in his first year as Superintendent
concerned the dclapidated and dangerous condition of the So. Seal Cove
school...“ In fact to sum up the whole situation, a few minor repairs on this building
would put it in a fairly good condition for a woodshed, but far from being a
schoolroom."

Mr.Clark had many recommendations for improving the school system, but he
failed this historian by not labeling the personnel for Gotts Island during the school
year. Through diligent study of the lists and asking questions of those who have
some memory of the time,I have deduced the following: Hazel Malanson, was paid
$41.00 which would figure out to be 4 weeks at her former pay scale. Another
person on the list, Bernice Ashley, $200, could have completed the term for Hazel
Malanson, and for the rest of the year, it could have been Gladys Gray, S370.50.
who was known to have taught here at some lime. Other guesses: Isaiah Sprague,

labor, $3.00, Janitors, Ralph Sprague, $4.50, Isaiah Sprague, $8.00, and Belle
Staples, cleaning, $5.00.

FY 1919-1920: Another Town Report which did not identify teachers and other
expenses by school. I believe that Bernice Ashley was the teacher in the Spring
term; she received $200.00.Olive Austin was probably the other teacher in the Fall
term; she received $252.00. Others who were paid for services were: Isaiah
Sprague, $3.00, Raymond Babbidge, $1.75, C.H. Harding, $3.00. and S4.75.
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Harold Sprague. S3.00 and S10.50, perhaps for janitorial duties. Misc. expense
listed: Isaiah Sprague, labor at Gotts Island School, SI.50, Mrs. Lena Babbidge.
cleaning.$8.00.

Superintendent Winfred E. Clark wrote: “ If it were not for the generosity of
some of the parents of Gott's Island, and a desire for their children to obtain an
education, this school would have closed last Fall of the year." He went on to
explain that the annual cost per pupil in the Town of Tremont was S3.38; over 33
weeks, this came to 920 per pupil, the lowest of all towns on Mount Desert Island.
There are only three trained teachers in the wholeschool system;72% are untrained.

Forty-one students attended Southwest Harbor High School, one at East Maine
Conference Seminary.(Bennie Reed), four at Ellsworth High School, (Ruth Moore.
Elsie, Lessie and Marjorie Bridges).

FY 1920-1921:Gotts Island School had 30 weeksof school, 12 pupils,6grades.
1 teacher, who was unnamed but I believe was. again, Olive Austin who received
S430.00.Supt. W.E. Clark recommended some repairs at Golts Island School: floor
painted, new woodshed, building painted, new toilets.TheSuperintendent reported
that the outhouses at most of the town schools “ arc in deplorable condition; in fact
should be tom down, as at present they are a menace to the health of the children."
He reported on a new improvement in one school: “ At Bernard two Smith’s
Chemical Closets were installed at about the cost of erecting two out-buildings.
These closets are placed in a room adjoining the schoolroom, so that it is not
necessary for a pupil to leave the building. They are thoroughly sanitary in every
way and I believe we should equip at least one school with these closets each year
until we have forever done away with the ill-smelling, unsanitary out-buildings
such as we now have. As your next town meeting is held near the Bernard school,
I would ask the tax payers to inspect these closets and I shall be very glad to answer
any questions I can that morning.”

Again this report does not identify expenses by school but under the fuel account
there arc a number of Gotts Island names: Raymond Babbidge. $3.75 and S4.75.
Frank Babbidge, SI5.00 and S5.63, Charles Harding, S8.25, S37.87 and S25.00.
Berlin Gott,S5.00, Isaiah Sprague.$10.00. In a footnote on this expense, “ ...by the
time the wood for Gott’s Island was transported and manufactured it cost about
$100 for five cords. I would recommend purchasing a coal stove for this school.”
Under the Janitor Account arc two Gotts Island names: Charles Harding. $75.00.
Harold Sprague, $18.00. Repair Account - Golts Island: Isaiah Sprague, labor and
material, S10.60, Berlin Gott, labor and material, $2.15. Blanche Gott, cleaning
school, $7.50.

Twenty-seven students from Town of Tremont attended Southwest Harbor
High School, two at East Maine Conference Seminary, five at Ellsworth High
School, one at Bangor High School, one at Bar Harbor High School, and two at
Rockland High School.

FY 1921-1922: Spring term: Olive Austin, teacher. 16 weeks. $250.00. Fall
term: Ruth Hodgdon, 17 weeks. $255.00. Schools town-wide had 33 weeks of
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school this year. No report on the number of students. Under the fuel account we
find these names: Kenneth Sprague, $22.00, Richard Harding, $5.50, Charles
Harding, $36.75. Janitor account: Harold Sprague, $29.00, Kenneth Sprague,

$50.00,|these first two names may represent labor on school repairs, see below]
Richard Harding.$10.00.Otherexpenses: Mrs. Berlin Gott,cleaning,$7.50, Berlin
Gott , freight and trucking, $6.00.

Many school entertainments were held by the Gotts Island School.One of these
was held in the Methodist Church on May 21, 1921, by pupils and teacher Miss
Olive Austin. Many adults also took part in the presentation. [See full page reprint
courtesy of Norma Sprague Stanley.]

Repairs made on Gotts Island School during the year one side of the roof was
shingled, new seats, and the room was cleaned. It is recommended for next year to
build a new woodshed, and repair floor, as well as the regular cleaning. He
continued to recommend a new coal heater for Gotts Island School. Supt. Clark
reminded the voters that the legislature had passed in 1921, “ An Act for the
Improvement of Sanitary Conditions in School Building Toilets." which must be
implemented by Sept. 1. 1924. “The schools affected by this law are as follows:
Gott’s Island, McKinley,Tremont, Bernard,So. Seal Cove and Center Grammar...
On examining this law, I find that lack of water and sewer connections will compel
us to give up any idea of flush water closets.” He continued to recommend the
Chemical closets as the best solution.

Tuition was paid to Southwest Harbor High School for 16 students, Bangor
High School, 1.Ellsworth High School, 3, Bucksport Seminary, 1, Rockland High
School. 2. Mt. Desert High School, 1. Supt. Clark predicted that the number of
students attending Southwest High School the next year would cost SI500.00,
which would be above the maximum state reimbursement of $600.00. He recom¬

mended seeking a contract with the Southwest Harbor High School for a maximum
charge not to exceed $900.00.

[Of historical interest: this was the first year that the Town of Tremont had street
lights; paid Bar Harbor Union River Power Co. $242.00]

FY 1922-1923: Ruth Hodgton, 16 weeks $240.00, Ethel Mitchell. 19 weeks,
$380.00, the 35 weeks recommended for the school year. Harold Sprague was listed
under janitor account $35.00, Mrs. Blanche Gott.cleaning, $7.50.

Supt. Clark, “The Gotts Island School needs renovating inside and also a
woodshed. The sanitary conditions do not meet the requirements of State law. 1
also believe we should buy a coal heater at this school because of the heavy expense
of transporting wood.” There were 22 pupils attending Southwest Harbor High
School, 1, Bangor High School, 1, Mt. Desert High School, 2. Ellsworth High
School, 1, Bar Harbor High School.1, Portland High School (Raymond Babbidge.
who reportedly was helped to obtain higher education by the Seacoast Mission).

FY 1923-1924:Ethel Mitchell,Grade 1-9, 16 weeks,$320.00 Audrey Thurston
Grade 1-9, 16 weeks, $272.00. 3 boys, 5 girls, total: 8. Janitors, Harold Sprague.
$16.00, Audrey Thurston, $16.00. “ I recommend that a new floor be laid at Gott’s
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Island school, the schoolhouse be painted on the outside, and thoroughly renovated
on the inside, also one side of the roof shingled.”

FY 1924-1925: Teachers: Audrey Thurston, 12 weeks, $204.(X); Myrtle Joyce,
20 weeks, $340.00.[33 weeks of school recommended ). Students: 2 boys, 3 girls,
total 6.” ...Gotts Island School hasonly 6 pupilsenrolled, falling below the average,

which is8,as per school law. I believe thisschool should be maintained even though
it does not maintain the average.”

Repairs had been made on school: a new floor, building reshingled, minor
repairs, school cleaned.Recommended: building be painted and interior renovated.
Janitors: Audrey Thurston, $6.00, Merrill Babbidgc, S27.00. Fuel: Merrill Bab-
bidge $75.00.Philip Moore,$8.00, Berlin Gott,$7.25. Labor, E.M. Rich, $129.55,

Cleaning, Berlin Gott, $7.50.
The Tremont School system was beginning to hire teachers with Normal School

training and the report printed a list of ten teachers on the payroll with the name of
their school and numbers of years experience. Audry Thurston attended Casline
Normal School, 1 year experience, $17.00 per week. Another who had taught on
Gotts Island previously, Ethel Mitchell. N.H. State Normal School, 5 years expe¬

rience, $25.00 per week.
[In 1918-1919 Mr.Clark again called the So.Seal Cove School deplorable:"It

is my opinion that no matter what is done the present building must be con¬

demned.” ]
This was the first year that the town was able to send its 24 high school students

to Southwest Harbor under the contract plan proposed by Mr. Clark. The $900.00
tuition represented a savingsof $540.00. A few students continued to goelsewhere:
Alice Rumill to Northeast Harbor, Raymond Babbidge to Deering High, Lillian
Bridges to Ellsworth High, and Doris Torey to Bangor High.

[Historical note: this year the Town of Tremont purchased its first tractor to be
used for roadwork. It was considered a good investment for it also could be hired
out for projects of other towns and was expected to pay for itself in 4 years. It was
fitted with an improvised snowplow for clearing the roads at a cost of $79.92. Up
until then “ snow breaking” was done by a large crew of men with shovels! In
1922-23, the manpower had cost $932.00.]

FY 1925-1926: again the town report does not contain any information about
the expenses pertaining to each school. I can only guess that Myrtle Joyce came
back to Gotts Island School. She is listed as earning S238.00 which is probably 12
weeks. I can not guess what other teacher served during this year. There were 2
boys and 4 girls in the Gotts Island School. Janitor: Russell Gott. S19.00. I have
been told that there were contractors to supply wood but I do not know which one
it would have been. Also on the list for fuel are two Gotts Islanders, Berlin Gott.
$9.00 and Isaiah Sprague, S7.00.Supt. Clark continues to recommend keeping the
Gotts Island School open. He is proposing the consolidation of the schools in
Tremont, buying a motor bus for transporting the students. This would save a
substantial amount on the cost but also be educationally superior.
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[Historical note: A huge fire on Western Mountain had cost the town SI,146.31
for manpower this year and S170.58 the next year.]

FY 1926-1927: No breakdown for teachers by school. Effie Priest, who is
known to have taught here is listed for S323.00. This is not a full year salary so
another teacher must have taken a turn. Gotts Island scholars: 5 boys.4 girls, total
9. Russell Gott was janitor. Under fuel account: Leslie Morrill, S7.30, Isaiah
Sprague.S13.60, Frank Babbidgc, S75.00. Cleaning. Mrs. Berlin Gott.S7.50.

Supt. Clark reports: “ ...there arc 29 students from Trcmont attending the high
school in Southwest Harbor, viz.. 12 from McKinley, 3 from Trcmont. 7 from
Bernard: 2 from West Trcmont; 2 from Seal Cove, and 2 from Gott's Island. How
many towns of this size can boast of 29 students attending a high school in another
town and nearly all walking from 3 to 5 miles each way, every day for 180 days,
with such weather conditions as we have along the coast? I say hats off to these
boys and girls, our future citizens, and furthermore. I say, nothing is loo good for
them, and we should give them the best possible foundation, which is our grade
schools.” He is still trying to consolidate the schools and the South Seal Cove
School still has not been repaired. In addition he reminded the voters: “ You MUST
raiseenough money tocomply with the Sanitary law which goes intoeffect in 1927.
This includes the Center School, if opened: the S.S. Cove school: the McKinley
school and Gott’s Island school.”

FY 1927-1928: The teacher is listed as Agnes Gray, 16.00 per week; her salary
was S288.00 which figures to 18 weeks, not a full year. Perhaps, Effie Priest came
back.242.00.Janitor was Russell Gott.S32.00.9students.Fuel dealer unidentified.
Repair account: Berlin Gott, $9.00.

[Funds were appropriated by the town for special repairs to So. Seal Cove
School - $800.00, but only $314.51 was spent. “ Wherein a special appropriation
was made to repair the S. S. Cove school, nothing was raised for a sanitary toilet
and the school department deemed it advisable to do only what was absolutely
necessary this year or until money was raised for a sanitary toilet as this must be
constructed first.”

FY 1928-1929: I had hoped to find an acknowledgement and regret that it had
been necessary to close the Gotts Island school when the number of students
dropped to three by the end of 1928. Instead it merely ceased to be included by
name in the town report of Supt. Wilfred Clark.However even though the expenses
are not listed as pertaining to the school, the following names arc most likely part
of the school’s final Spring term. Teacher: Agnes Gray. $240.00. Janitor: Russell
Gott, $19.00.

For those who have been following the saga of the So. Seal Cove School, it
finally had been improved: “ Interior painted; floor leveled; Yale locks lor door and
locks for windows; a new modem sanitary toilet; school cleaned and floors oiled,

new slated cloth boards. The superintendent was still urging the consolidation of
this school, as well as Center School, into the West Trcmont School.
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Reading between the lines of this report, it is apparent that the voters had
decided that Ihey should drop the contract with Southwest Harbor High School in
favor of individual tuition payment to whatever school the student wished toattend.
"1 became partially convinced that when the Fall term opened, the number of pupils
toenter Southwest Harbor High School would be very few,and your children would
be scattered over the state attending a great many of the different High Schools and
Academics, yet the result shows 29 students attending South West Harbor High
School, 4 attending Maine Central Institute and 2 at Bar Harbor. Formerly the cost
to Trcmont was $300 per year, while now the cost to Tremonl is $1600 per year.
This proposition might have been all right if you were so desirous of sending your
children to some other school than South West Harbor, yet you seem satisfied to
send them there this year as usual but at an additional cost of $1660.From a financial
standpoint it would seem to me that you have simply thrown away $1360 this year.”
He goes on to say...“ in four years we will graduate approximately 69 pupils from
our common schoo!s;...in a very short period of time the cost of educating our high
school students will be enormous, in fact, almost prohibitive.”

This was the first year that a School Health Nurse/Physical Director had been
hired for the town. Bertha Piper Lamb, R.N. included a report on the examinations
and treatments given within the schools. She was quick to point out her outlook:
“The building, the equipment, the books, the teacher, are all wasted on a sick child.
A sound mind rarely dwells in a sick body.” Besides the eye, teeth, skin examina¬

tions and follow-up treatments, 48 students were vaccinated against small pox by
Dr. Taplcy and. through quarantine, “ ...this winter's measles epidemic did not
assume such grave proportions as in some other parts of the country.”

A few people have told me some personal experiences in this one room school.
Dot Gott (now Greto)officially was too young toattend school, but she remembered
that the teacher, Agnes Gray, would allow her to come in and sit in the classroom.
She would sit with Rachel Gott and raise her hand to answer the questions just as
the other students did.One vivid memory of her childhood involved the impressive
pot-bellied stove with the chrome rail around the top where they could place their
wet mittens todry during school.Sometimes the teacher would give them the choice
of going outside for recess or silting inside to visit another pupil. Dot would always
choose to visit with Rachel Gott.

Rachel Gott Francis was the youngest child of Berlin and Blanche Gott. She
was in the 8th grade when the number of students declined to the point where the
school was closed. There were only three pupils, Rachel, her older sister. Sarah,

and Hollis Gott, the youngest son of Emma and William Gott. She said that her
brother, Russell was in the 9th grade and was janitor as well. Rachel reports that
he did nothing but “ hell-raise” all year long. Miss Gray found out at the end of the
year that he was repealing the ninth grade by his own choice. She said that if she
had known, she would have put him out for his disruptive behavior. The town
decided that it was too expensive to keep the school going. No longer would the
school song resound within those walls.
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GOTTS ISLAND SCHOOL SONG
[From the collection of Norma Sprague Stanley]
Tune: What a friend we have in Jesus.

- 1 -
Here we gather every morning.
In this place to us so dear.
To the fount of knowledge coming.
We will gladly hasten here.
Happy schoolroom! Happy schoolroom!
Here we meet with friends so dear
Here we talk in wisdom’s footsteps.
Daily learning something new.

- 2 -
But our school days now arc fleeting
Like the by gone days of yore
Soon these happy words of greeting.
Will be sung by us no more:
We’ll remember, we’ll remember.
Those with whom we often meet.
And we hope again to see them.
In a home of love complete.

- 3 -
There we hope to stand with loved ones
On that bright celestial shore.
There to sing sweet songs of worship
And be parted never more.
Happy home! Our home in heaven.
On that city bright and fair.
There we’ll join the heavenly chorus.
With our loved ones over there.

Rachel Gott Francis says that she was the fortunate one in the family.She hated
to leave Gotts Island but when the school closed, they had to move to the mainland..
She attended the Tremont School, (now the school house condominiums), for the
9th grade. She was the only one of her family to go to high school: she graduated
from Southwest High School in 1933. Russell had often expressed the wish that he
had had the chance for more education, and in his later years was well read. Even
though the townpaid the tuition for students attending secondary school, those who
lived on Gotts Island had to board with mainland families. The Berlin Gott family
had no money for this expense.



(Jolts Island School - Afterword

The School was officially closed in laic 1927; the final blow in Ihe dissolution
of a viable community. I never saw this important little building, except in
photographs. It stood empty, and most likely deteriorated over the years. On
November 29.1943, when Russell Golt received a quit claim deed for the property
from the inhabitants of the Town of Trcmont.

*

JK

(Courtesy Esther Moore Trask )

School and houses on Gotts Island, 1912.

Left to right: Murphy House and bam, (owned by town of Tremont and rented
to Berlin Gott and family, Holsey Moore house (roof showing). School House
(white building) Dennis Driscoll House and bam, Old Sam Gott house (where
Amos Staples family lived; then Frank and Lura Babbidge and sons Merrill and
Raymond.) Girls in foreground: Myrtle Joyce and Viola Staples.

I understand that Russell allowed Austin Gott to take apart the school building
and use the lumber for another project in McKinley. In later years, Russell talked
about how he was going to build a house on the school house lot: but he never did.
He got so far as to put up a platform which he said would be the floor to his house;
it looked more like a tent platform.

Then he sold half of the lot to his sister Rachel’s son, George M. Francis.Jr. in
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July 1975. A common practice in families, where father and son have the same
name, is the adoption of terms to use in differentiating between the two.in this
case. Big George and Little George were chosen and used even when the son grew
to be taller than his father. Big George had built a camp on the Island Privilege in
1957 which the family continued to use. But still Little George built another modest
camp on this small parcel of land. He was one of the wise home-owners who took
advantage of the opportunity to have Mr. Bennet provide an artesian well next to
this camp. Naturally, this raised the value of his land.

Stephen Ahlgren Family

The Ahlgren family live in Sanborntown. NH, near Laconia. Stephen Ahlgren
had learned the building trade by working for his father, who was in the business
of fixing up houses. His father wasa good teacher; Steve learned by doing the work
under his tutelage, then he went out on his own to leant about many periods of
architecture. He built his own business until he was a big contractor. One of the
people working for him around 1981 was Larry Smith, the husband of John Clark's
sister, Mary. Steve started talking about how much he would like to own a summer
place on the Coast of Maine. Larry Smith said that he thought he knew of a small
place which was for sale. Although he had never done such a thing before,Stephen
Ahlgren chartered a plane in Laconia to fly him and his son. Ben, to Trenton.They
both ended up with terrible headaches from the air pressure during the flight, but
still they attended a Clark family party given by John Clark's mother.Maxinc.Steve
paid SI00 in good faith money while he was here.

Stephen Clarence Ahlgrcn’s family were all from Maine. His grandfather came
to New England from Sweden at the turn of the century to escape that country’s
draft.His wife, Mary Elizabeth Nelson, was also a New Englander from Connecti¬

cut. She had earned her B.A. in English from North Park College. She had spent
some of her life abroad because her parents were missionaries in China, Japan and
Taiwan where they taught school. Steve and Mary have three children; Josiah
“ Josh” Nelson Ahlgren was bom in 1975, Benjamin John Ahlgren bom in 1977
and Kerstin Elizabeth Ahlgren bom in 1981.

Stephen Ahlgren brought the whole family to see the camp on Gotts Island in
May 1983. They stayed for the long Memorial Day weekend. Everyone liked it,
but ever practical Mary didn't think that they could afford it. Nevertheless, they
got a mortgage deed in November 1983 in which they agreed to pay George $2,000
a year for five years. The agreement also provided them with the use of George s
outboard motor boat, back and forth to the harbor and his ATV to make it easier to
bring supplies up from the shore. In return they gave George the occasional use of
the house when they weren’ t using it. This arrangement lasted for several years
until George wanted them to buy the boat from him. They didn' t want to own the
boat and decided llial they could do without the ATV as well. Finally. George s
use of their camp was also canceled.
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Another fear that Mary harbored was that they would not be accepted by the
other homeowners on Gotts Island. She had heard that outsiders were not welcome
in this supposedly closed community. This fear was reinforced when someone
asked her, very bluntly, how they managed to buy property when others had been
trying for years to find something! Mary immediately retreated into a protective
shell and decided that she would keep a very low profile for a while. Friendships
blossomed between their children and other Island kids, plus Mary’s growing
realization that the seemingly hostile person was really asking a rhetorical question
and did not mean it the way it sounded, allowed Mary to relax and show her true
creative self.She spends many hours during each vacation picking native materials
and weaving very interesting baskets.She issoenthusiastic about it that she isasked
to help others to learn this age-old craft.

The small lot, plus the proximity of the other half belonging to Russell Gott,
led Steve to ask Russ tosell his share.That was accomplished in June 1984.Steve’s
trained eye soon led him to the recognition that the old camp was in poor condition;
carpenter ants were riddling the foundation posts and other areas. He spoke of his
plan to “ let the ants have the old building." He would put up a new building similar
to the architecture of the old farm houses on the Island.

Many of us feel real sorrow when it comes time to leave the Island at the end
of vacation but Steve Ahlgren carried this to extreme. One summer, the Ahlgrens
were able to treat themselves to a month’s stay instead of a week. Steve reported
that after he got home, he went into a such depressed state that it was difficult to
break out of it. He vowed that he would never stay that long again! Perhaps he
needs to stay much, much longer - say six months!That cured me of the teary-eyed
leave-taking.

Steve Ahlgren has proven to be a very good neighbor. One summer, he knew
that Michael and Janet Weinberg were tackling the big job of putting up sheetrock
in their remodeled kitchen. He showed up, tools in hand, offering his expert help.
In a much shorter time than the novices could have accomplished the work, this
professional fitted the pieces together for them. Unfortunately, Steve has been
struck by an ailment which is common among carpenters; a bad back. He has given
up his burgeoning builder’s clientele and has gone back to doing handyman jobs
now, while he decides what other options he has for supporting his family. In
1992-1993, Josh is finishing up high school, Ben is a sophomore in high school,
while Kcrstin is in the 6th grade. At the end of August 1992, Mary was thrilled to
find that she has been hired to be a full-time librarian in their home town in New
Hampshire.Of course, we don’ t know how much we will see of the Ahlgren family
with this new development in her life, but we hope they will continue their Gotts
Island vacations.



Early Mail Service In Maine
The availablilty of a school is the most important thing in the viability of a

community. Probably the next in importance to many people is mail service.
According to Mrs. Thornton, when Mt. Desert was first settled, and for some years
after, the nearest post office was at Ellsworth. On April 4, 1814. a petition was
circulated “ for the mail to come on the Isle of Mount Desert on the expense of
Government." Maine was still part of Massachusetts until 1820.The earliest record
of mail service is a four-year contract dated October 16, 1820 with Josiah Paine of
Portland and Alexander Rice of Kittery to carry the mail from Ellsworth to Mount
Desert once a week on Thursdays, beginning January 21, 1821 and ending Decem¬

ber 31, 1824.The first mail carrier on Mount Desert Island was Anderson Hopkins
of Trenton. Records show that in 1836, mail was carried from the Narrows to
Southwest Harbor and back one trip a week for fifty dollars a year. There was no
bridge across the Narrows until 1837.so Mr. Hopkins had to ford the waters.

The first post office on the Island was kept by John Somes in a small building
in Somesville.Thisoffice at first served the whole island.When one wasestablished
at Eden (now Bar Harbor), the Somesville office was used by Southwest Harbor
and all the western side of the island until the early 1830's. Then a post office was
established which was to be called Mansel but was misspelled Manset. At that lime
all the town business was carried out in the Custom House which was located in
the old Ward house, south of the school house there. This post office served
Southwest Harbor,East and West Bass Harborand the outlying islands, all of which
were still part of Mt. Desert at that time.

In 1848Trcmont and Southwest Harbor became individual townships.The first
post office in Tremont was located in Dr. Spear’s house, where it remained from
May 1849-1853. During those early years, and for many years after, the postmaster
position was held by someone affiliated with the political party in power at the
time.

When the Civil War broke out, mail was still being brought to Southwest Harbor
once a week. According to Mrs. Thornton, a successful petition was sent to
headquarters asking that a daily mail service be established. Then a number of
citizens “ clubbed together” and took a daily paper for the war news. At mail lime
everybody assembled at the post office and one of the men would mount the steps
leading to the Custom House and read aloud the column of news relating to the
war. Sometimes a familiar name was among the fatalities. Later a post office was
established at Southwest Harbor while there was still a post office in Manset and
another at Seawall.

91
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Mail Service to Gotts Island

Early mail service to Gotts Island was very informal with letters taken ashore
or brought out by anyone who had an errand in the harbor. Myra Miller’s writes in
her diaries of 1874-1878 of the arrival of much welcomed letters. Dennis Driscoll,
the young Irish man who worked for the Hardings on Duck Island, moved to Gotts
Island in 1883 after the fire forced them all to leave. His wife. Rose Gott Driscoll,
was bom on Gotts Island. He became the first person of record that I know of to
become a mail carrier to Gotts Island. Clarence Harding tells me that Dennis
brought the mail twice, sometimes three times a week, from the post office in
Trcmont. The post office at that time was located on the Frank Mullen wharf near
the Machiasport Canning Factory. Dennis kept his rowboat, right next to the
doctor’s dory, at the “ peapod beach.” just beyond the Crescent Beach. Clarence
says that the man would not row all the way to the harbor but would beach his boat
just past the lighthouse, approximately where Ruth Moore built her house in later
years.Then he would carry the mail sack on his back and walk almost a mile to the
wharf and back. This seems strange because most of the local people, unless the
seas were rough, would rather row than walk anywhere. He continued to carry the
mail over the years until he got too old to do it. He delivered the mail to the post
office on the Island which was located at Philip and Vinie Moore’s house and store
during the early years.

1A

'

(Courtesy of Norma Sprague Stanley )

“ Groceries”
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(This is the oldest photograph of the Moore house and is from a

stereopticon picture, by B.F. Joy. Ellsworth, circa 1899. No one in the
Moore family remembers seeing the “ Groceries" sign on the kitchen ell. It
may have been taken prior to the sale of the place by Caddie L. and Andrew
J. Gott to Clarence A. Turner, on Sept. 27, 1899. He operated it as a store,

and probably post office, until he sold it to Philip Moore in 1901 . )
Another political decision changed the name of the Trcmont post office, to

McKinley on July 15, 1897. the year that William McKinley waselected President.
The townspeople resented this change from their historical name to one which had
no bearing on their past. The new postmaster, John G. Wilson, was appointed at
that time and the facility was moved into the annex of the house which later was
owned by Austin Gott, across and down the street from the long-established H.G.
Reed General Store.

TV .-r '

- ;

<Courtesy of Geoffrey Wilhington.Old Rankle negative.I

“ Mail Call"
Berlin Gott in his double-ended power boat , delivering mail to Catherine and

John Runklc of Little Gott Island, c. 1928.

When the Moore family moved away from the Island in 1927. the store and
post office were closed. By that lime Berlin Gott had a power boat and was awarded
the mail contract. Through his correspondence with postal officials. Edward
Kenway was instrumental in obtaining the first summer contract lor mail service
for him. At first Berle delivered the mail house-to-house by wheelbarrow. A central
location in the village was selected and the outgoing mail was deposited in a



Goiis Island

mailbox in Jennie Harding’s barn. At one point , as the story is told, Russell Gott
read the contract more carefully and discovered that it need not by delivered
door-to-door but only to the Island. The use of Jennie Harding's bam probably
ended the summer after her death in February, 1942 because her family closed up
her house then. At this point, the shed was added to Monlell Golt’s house and the
mail box and individual mail slots were housed there until 1963.

Russell continued to be his father’s helper on the mail route all during his youth
and until he was almost forty years old. He complained in later years that he was
prevented from going to high school because of this commitment to the mail. In
1946, Russell had his boat Margaret Caroline built, so named for his sister Sarah’s
daughter, Margaret, and the Holmes’ daughter, Caroline. During the last few years
of Berle’s mail contract, Russell manned his own boat while Berle filled the role
of helper. Russell Gott received the mail contract in his own name in 1949 and
continued the work until his retirement in 1989.The mail is carried six days a week
from June 16 through September 15 each summer, except for two holidays, July
4th and Labor Day.That summer the Islanders got together to give a well-deserved
retirement party at Carl Taplin’s house. Russell was very moved, but he was not
the only one who was teary-cyed during the speeches and gift presentation.

(Courtesy of Elizabeth Baldwin.Negative supplied by Daniel McCarthy, printed by EJS. KenwayI

Montell Gott House, circa 1955
(The one-story shed housed the post office)
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During Berlcand Russell Gott's tenures, it was possible to receive daily grocery
orders. This service was a godsend during those years when no one had a refrig¬

erator. A cold cellar was incapable of keeping meat or milk fresh for long. I
remember that my most precious companion was The Boston Cooking School
Cookbooks 1938 edition, by Fanny Merrit Farmer, in which the index listed,
according to the quantity available, one half page of recipes using sour cream and
sour milk.

For many years prior to my introduction to Gotts Island in 1950 and for several
years after, the groceries were purchased at Bill Thurston's General Store located
on the shore next toC.H. Rich’s wharf. (The Seafood Ketch occupies the site now.)
Before the town float and ferry terminal were built, every passenger, piece of
baggage and box of groceries were carried across Rich's wharf and loaded on
Russell's boat at this wharf. It was quite an adventure to climb up or down its
slippery wet ladder at any time but was even more of a challenge at low tide.
Thurston’s old-time enterprise carried everything you could think of, and more -
from food and hardware to lamp parts and kerosene. Rubber boots, kerosene
lanterns,coilsof rope, buckets, fishing gear,clam hodsand hoes, baskets,etc., hung
from the rafters. Barrels of crackers, cookies and pickles stood near the counter
where a wheel of "rat” cheese invited shoppers to sample and buy. Meat, carried
out of a walk-in cooler, was cut to order.Oscar Thurston and Austin Gott, who was
bom and spent his childhood on Gotts Island, worked for Bill Thurston. In hisspare
time, Austin Gott operated a successful chicken farm and supplied fresh eggs to
the store.

When Bill Thurston closed his store, Lyle Reed's store, located on the shore of
the harbor, was expanded and began supplying the Island. Since Lyle had a wharf
behind the store for the use of the lobstermen and was very conveniently located
near the post office. Russell could lie up and conduct all the grocery and postal
business in one stop. Lyle provided another type of service which was above and
beyond any other business I have known. A Citizen Band radio was installed in the
mail shed at Mont’s house and Lyle would lake calls from the Islanders at specified
morning hours. If he could not provide any items from his regular slock, he drove
over to Southwest Harbor with a list, purchased them and filled the orders in time
for Russell’s noon trip.

Eventually, Lyle Reed decided to retire and go lobster fishing. This was not an
occupation many people would take up so late in life, but he did it successfully for
a several years. By then, his grandson, Carey Lunt was old enough to lake over the
lobster boat on his own.

At that point the Island grocery business was transferred to the H.G. Reed
General Store on the comer of route 102A and McMullen Ave. This change
required a long hike from the town float next to the Swan’s Island Ferry Terminal,
but the store transported all the full boxes and baskets of groceries from the store
to Russell’s boat. This store was still being run by the descendants of Hollis G.
Reed. It carried hardware, furniture, appliances, and clothing, as well as groceries
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and kerosene and also sold gasoline to motorists. As a result, (he Reed family had
established a very active business over (he many decades. Since the morning hours
were the busiest, they required that the Islanders send grocery orders a day ahead.
In that way, the boxes were all packed and ready to go the next day when Russell
came in with the next orders on the daily mail run. In case one of us had forgotten
an important item, Russell would hand-pick the needed items the same day. I found
it helpful to make a carbon of each order so that I wouldn’t reorder things still to
come over. Over the years, the Islanders had charge accounts at these stores, which
eliminated the need for Russell to carry money daily. It was a very practical ,
convenient arrangement for all of us. Even after the store changed ownership, the
Island relied on this service right up until Russell retired in 1989. No mailman since
then has offered grocery service. As Russell aged, we Islanders began to realize
that someday we would need to be more self-sufficient and a fleet of small boats
began to occupy moorings in the outer pool. Russell likened these small craft to
Guinea Hens and dubbed it the “ Guinea Fleet.” This fleet has grown in importance
in recent years. Ever since the H.G. Reed store burned in 1991, there has been no
shopping facility within walking distance of the harbor.

When Montell Gott died in 1963.Charlie Gott’s children took over the house.
The one-story shed, which had no foundation beneath it, was beginning to sag and
was removed. About that time,Russell had received permission from the Gott heirs
who owned shares in Lot #5, to erect a small shed across from Mont’s house,
approximately where the old bam had once stood. This shed was small, with just
enough head room fora person of normal height to stand erect. Russell bought the
materials, built it and paid the taxes on it to the town of Tremont during the
remainder of his life. The first winter of its existence, the wind-driven waves
moved the building a few feet. In the spring, Russell moved it back and placed
heavy weights around the base of it to anchor it more solidly. Affectionately
dubbed,"The Federal Building,” some people figured that this must be the smallest
post office in the country, but since the building is privately-owned and not federal
property, it was not on any historian’s list.The postmistress came out on one of the
final mail runs each fall to inspect the facility and recommend that the service
continue for another year. On August 1st, 1966, the McKinley Post Office was
officially changed to Bass Harbor and remains so-named today.

With Russell’s retirement, we wondered if the mail service would come to an
end. Would anyone bid on the contract for this mail route? In 1989, Bill Chamber-
land of Bass Harbor received the contract; the first person with a name other than
Gott in seven decades. Since he had never lived on the Island, he found it rather
confusing to keepall the names of the residentsand their guests straight in his mind.
Not every correspondent addresses the letter, “ care of: name of homeowner.” Mail
sorting had always come easily to Russell for he had known every family for many
generations.

In 1990 and 1991, Neal Gott, a son of Charles and Evie Gott, was awarded the
mail contract and carried on the tradition of those before him. Even though he had
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been bom after the family moved to the harbor, he had vacationed on the Island for
many years and knew just about everyone. Before and after the mail run, Neal
worked for the Maine Ferry Service collecting the parking fees for the Swan's
Island Ferry Service lot each day. Unfortunately, poor health prevented Neal from
continuing the mail service for very long. By the end of 1992, Neal Gott enrolled
in an hospice facility with terminal lung cancer.

In 1992. we welcomed our newest mail carrier. K. Bryan Parker, the son of
Harriet and Kennedy B. Parker, long-time summer home-owners. Bryan spent
many of his childhood summers on Gotts Island when his family stayed with Aunt
Caroline Holmes. Except for the years when he lived in Colorado, he hascontinued
to spend vacations on the Island. He has no trouble sorting the mail - he has known
everyone for many years. His contract is for four years, so we expect to be
well-served for that lime.
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(Courtesy of EM. Kenway )

The Gotts Island Post Office.1992
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Even before Russell Gott’s death in 1991, il was apparent that the old "Federal
Building” was in poor shape, slowly rotting into the ground. After discussing il
with some other homeowners, who fell the same way, Northwood Kenway decided
that it should be replaced, bought materials and hired John Clark to put up a new
post office. It was erected in the same general location but further away from the
water’s edge, at the request of the occupants of Mont’s old house and the Tremont
zoning office. The design of the building, as well as the colors, were chosen to
reflect the shape of Mont’s house next door. Carl Taplin, Ben and Claire Weinberg
joined forces to provide more and larger mail cubbyholes, and for the first lime
ever, they were labeled in alphabetical order to make it easier to sort the mail.
Christine Gilley, the post-mistress in Bass Harbor, sent over a 3’ x 5’ flag to be
displayed next to the new building. Scott Swann provided a used boat mast and he
and Northwood Kenway erected it next to the building. “ Old Glory” flies from this
mast during the three months of mail service. For the first time, there was a place
large enough for all to have a mailbox, a large bulletin board for notices and lost
and found information, even a study built-in bench where, in inclement weather, a
person might sit and wait for the mail boat to arrive. And there are no nesting
swallows inside and above the door to score on ones head! Late in the summer, a
bronze plaque was placed on the front of the building, dedicating it to the memory
of Russell Gott, our mailman for forty years!

Following the custom for similar projects to benefit the Island; i.e., firehouse,

floating dock, cemetery fund, etc., a letter was sent to all homeowners, describing
the action and enumerating the costs involved, along with a request for those who
approved of the new building to help cover this expense. The proprietary interest
of the Islanders brought on much discussion about the project, both pro and con.
For the first lime in the history of the summer colony, this was the only project
under-subscribed.



Elizabeth S. Peterson
Everyone called her Miss Peterson, and when I asked, no one today could tell

me her first name, nor did anyone know the name of her mother, who lived with
her in those early years on Golts Island until her death. I discovered her name.
Elizabeth, during my search of land records. In fact, the first deed recorded,
7/26/1901. was from Sam Gott and Nellie Joyce to Lizzie Peterson, and described
the land at the eastern end of Gotts Island.The next deed recorded wason 10/4/1902
from Andrew Gott et al to Grace Peterson, 1 acre more or less, abutting Lizzie
Peterson land. Was Grace her mother?

Elizabeth Peterson came from Lansdownc, Philadelphia. PA at about the turn
of the century. Clarence Harding remembers that she and her mother boarded at
the Gott house on the Point in Bernard before she and her mother moved to Gotts
Island. Katharine Crosby, a reporter from the Boston Globe traveled out to the
Island in the summer of 1926 and interviewed the residents for an article, “ Mystery
at Gotts Island." Several new pieces of information about Miss Peterson arc
included in that article, which have been useful in drawing a picture of her life.

Her father was the publisher of Peterson' s, one of the leading magazines of its
day for women, and a rival of Godeys. It is reported that his death left her and her
mother with less than they had been accustomed to, but they certainly were not
destitute. Miss Peterson continued to add to her land holdings on the Point when
she bought three more lots from the estate of Lawrence Welch on 9/6/1901. Two
more deeds in 1901 and 1905 show that Charles Welch sold more land abutting the
Peterson property to Emily and Eleanor Spearing. In the guest book at the “ Now-
anthen" cottage I found the following words of Frank N. and Eliza Adams Lewis,
dated Aug. 31 to Sept 5, 1910, “ As we passed the Peterson house, ‘Petit Plaisants.’
Miss Spearing, who with her sister is staying there until the return of their cousin.
Miss Peterson, came out on the rocks and introduced herself and asked us to come
in and sec the house, which we did and had a delightful call. The house is very
quaint and filled with interesting old things.”

I believe the house was built shortly after the land purchases in 1901 or 1902.
for Charles Ovington in his diary dated Friday, Sept. 22, 1905 states that during
their five night stay on the island they called on Miss Peterson. They visited with
her whenever they were on Gotts Island and became good friends.

Designed by Charles Lawson, Miss Peterson’s lovely house was an 8-room,

two-story structure with a gambrel roof, two large chimneys and a small porch at
the front and back doors.Attractively sided with cedar shingles, beautifully silvered
by the salt air, it was an imposing sight set as it was on a granite foundation just
behind the ledges, but high enough to give an unobstructed view on three sides.
There were the Duck Islands to the East, the mountains of Mount Desert Island
strung out in a line across the bay to the North and a view to Long Island to the
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South. Washing the spray from her windows must have been a constant chore,

particularly after winter storms.
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(Courtesy of Elizabeth Baldwin )

“ Petit Plaisance” c. 1910

She planted a beautiful flower garden; roses,delphiniums, flaming poppies, all
the old favorites, and surrounded it by a stone wall for shelter from the wind and
sea. The stone wall is still there, although somewhat tumbled down in places, but
the flowers expired long ago from cold, salt spray and neglect.

As the visitors noted. Miss Peterson had surrounded herself with lovely things
on that wild promontory known as “ Peterson’s Point” : her fine furniture, beautiful
china and silver sent from Philadelphia. The local people spoke of a S1000
bedspread, fine pictures and old mahogany. She loved to do needlework and spent
many hours making beautiful things.

Although she attended the active Methodist/Episcopal Church which had been
built on the Island between 1893-1894, Miss Peterson yearned for the familiar
Episcopal service. Through her influence, the Trustees of the Episcopal Diocesan
of Maine bought a small piece of land from Margaret Trask in July 1916 for$40.00.
Then she took charge of the building and furnishing of the small chapel. St.
Columba, and dedicated it to her mother. When it was finished,she astonished the
Island people with the display of the fine linens and rugs she had made for it.

Miss Peterson loved to help others and when there was illness in the village,
she would make dainty dishes to take to the sick folks. But she took a real delight
in the children. She taught them in Sunday School, going the mile to the chapel in
all kinds of weather. The villagers asked her once how she managed to get through
the deep snow, for she refused to bother with snowshoes.The reporter.Crosby was
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told that her cheerful reply was “ Oh,1 just lie down and kick my way through when
the drift is too big to manage any other way."

Miss Peterson was described by all who remembered her as being facially
disfigured. Betty Baldwin likened her face to a skull with skin stretched across the
bones. Likewise.Ted Holmes described her in his story, “ There’s an Island in my
Life" in Driftwood, as “ an old woman,short, exceedingly spare of flesh, whose taut
skin outlines every hollow of her lean skull." Jean Kcnway Archibald was told by
her family that on her first trip to Gotts Island in 1922 she had cried when she saw
Miss Peterson for the first time, for her appearance was rather scary toa small child.
When Crosby interviewed the villagers in the summer of 1926. the memories of
the fire of the previous January were still fresh in their minds and they wanted to
talk about it.“ They told me how she looked— She would never havea picture taken.
Some mishap in young womanhood had left her face disfigured— not badly, but
enough so that folks used to think she was awful homely when they first saw her,
but to us here on the island she always looked beautiful. We just adored her."When
asked by the reporter if sensitiveness to her appearance may have been the reason
for her long exile, if it was an exile, one of the women said that no, she was sure it
was something quite different , but not a love affair. Miss Peterson never acted as
if she were running away from her background for she often went to visit relatives
in Philadelphia. One woman was quoted as saying that she was a strong-headed
little thing, and she liked having her own way. The woman's mother used to say
that “ She would come to some terrible end if she didn't look out, living alone so
much out there on the edge of nowhere, but she liked it and so she did it.” Many
times the people would try to persuade her to stay in the village when it was stormy
but she would have none of it. “ She came of Norse Viking stock, far back, and if
she couldn’t be a sailor, she could at least live close to the sea and share its varying
moods. Td rather live alone than have anyone to fuss with,’ she’d say, ’and as for
being sick, or dying— well, when my time comes, I don’t want anyone sitting
around watching me do it!' ”

She entertained the adults and children on the Island with Christmas parties at
her house. Esther Moore Trask told me that the book of her sister. Ruth Moore.
Speak to the Winds is very factual in regard to life on Gotts Island and that the
character.MissGreenwood, is based on Miss Peterson. You will note that this work
of fiction docs not carry the usual disclaimer that it is “ not based on persons living
or dead.” An episode in the book which takes place during a party for children
reports that the children suggested playing the old singing game “ Hokcy Pokev."
Miss Peterson thought that wasa great suggestion and started it off.enthusiastically.
As they worked their way through the many verses by putting the various parts of
the body (hands, arms, legs, etc.) into and out of the circle to “ shake it all about."
it dawned on the children that the final verse says.“ I put my Ugly Face in and shake
it all about!"'They became very uncomfortable and one by one stopped singing
until Miss Peterson was alone in singing the offensive verse, never appearing to
notice it.
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Jane Holmes reports in her history of Gotts Island that she was said to have had

seven-course dinners which she cooked and served herself, but I have not located
anyone who attended such affairs. Today, several people look back fondly on the
parties at her home when they all played charades. Belly Holmes Baldwin says that
Miss Peterson was always cordial, the house was lovely with the lamps lighted as
she served refreshments.Ted Holmes remembers Charles and Vera Harding, Lucia
Lcffingwell, Esther, Ruth and Louise Moore and Russell Gott attending all these
parties. Betty also cherishes the vivid memory of the exciting and delightful walk
out through the woods, with the swinging lantern making strange shadows. Ruth
Moore, with her active imagination, loved to think up topics for the charades! One
evening, Harvey Moore, the largest man there, was assigned the part of the mouse,
and Russell Gott, who was the smallest fellow in the group, was asked to play the
dog! That evening, Russell exhibited the uncanny ability of being able to scratch
behind his ear with his left foot, just like a dog.

Miss Peterson’s independence was never exhibited more strongly than on the
evening of one of the church socials. Before the party was over a tremendous
snowstorm came up. The wind blew fiercely and the snow drifted. Those in the
village urged her to spend the night with one of them, rather than cross the Island
on that dark, stormy night. When she insisted on going home, Philip Moore and
Frank Babbidgc offered to sec her safely across the island. However in the time it
took them to get their coats, she had taken her lantern and headed home. Cursing
this turn of events, the men determined to catch up with her and accompany her
the rest of the way. The blowing snow soon obliterated her footsteps but they
doggedly kept on, finding their way with much difficulty.The gusting wind almost
threw them off balance several timesand they worried that Miss Peterson, who was
as light as a feather by comparison, would not fare very well in her ordeal. They
never caught up with her though and when they came close to the house they saw
her light. Through the window they could see her sitting in her living room in a
cozy, warm dressing gown, reading a book. I would expect that her yellow cat,
Tarzan, wascurled upasleepclose by.Thestorm-driven rising tide coursed through
a low place in the ledges, surrounding the house with water, like a moat, which the
men were not about to cross.Their faces were scratched by the sharp sleet and they
were freezing. With teeth chattering, they turned around and fought their way home
again. Esther Moore Trask remembers that when they finally got back, they were
asked whether Miss Peterson reached home safely. Her father's answer, “ Ayup.
She flew there. On a broom!”

Living on the far side of the Island presents many difficulties in getting
provisions, as those living there today can readily attest. Everything she needed
had to be transported nearly a mile across the island to her house. Although 1 am
sure some neighbors helped her occasionally, this wiry little woman brought most
of her supplies across by wheelbarrow in all weather conditions. Ted Holmes, in
his story ‘‘An Island in my Life” , relates that he once saw her start out. pushing a
three-burner kerosene stove on her wheelbarrow.Wheelbarrows are still useful on
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the island today, but many are being replaced by the two-wheeled yard cart, which
is more balanced, can carry larger loads more easily, and is pulled rather than
pushed.These conveyances are particularly important for the cottages on the Head,

where the paths are too narrow for large vehicles.
Betty Holmes Baldwin remembers that Miss Peterson wore her hair in a

pompadour in front, swept it up in back into a bun on top.covered with a flat black
hat. She would never wear pants, but dressed in an oilskin skirt and rubber boots
when she needed to keep dry. An individual indeed!

Most of the material in the next section of this chapter is from information
related by the islanders to Katharine Crosby of the Boston Globe in the summer of
1926. The tragedy was still fresh in their minds and they wanted to talk about it. I
have heard some of this material many times over the years, but parts of it relating
to the fire are new.

During that snowy day of January 28.1925. Miss Peterson came to the village
as usual to get mail and supplies.She told Mrs. Moore, the postmistrcss/storckceper
that she was cold, even though the villagers thought it to be more mild than usual.
She was going home to build up a good fire in the living room stove. Often she
worked on needlework or read until midnight in her big chair in the comer of the
living room. Then she would go to bed in a chamber that opened from it, on the
ground floor. A small clock, which the whole island knew because she used to take
it to the village with her often to get it set right, would be pul beneath her pillow.
During World War I, RADIO NBD, located at OtterCliffs, had a remote transmitter
site at Seawall from 1917 until 1935. (See The Fabulous RADIO NBD, by Brandon
Wentworth for the full story of the importance of this outstanding facility) Radio
men at this broadcasting station on Ml. Desert Island knew her place and had
watched for her light, which burned as a beacon for mariners each night in an
upstairs seaward window. At 4:50 a.m., one of them saw flames coming out of the
roof of the house; they saw the roof fall in at 7:30 a.m., nearly three hours later.
There was nothing they could do to alert the islanders for there was no telephone
cable to GotLs. A strong wind blowing from the North, carried the flames out to
sea. On the Island no one saw the flames nor dreamed what was happening so near
at hand.On Great Duck Island the lighthouse keeper knew, far away on Mt. Desert
the radio men knew, all up and down the coast it was telephoned from village to
village. But her friends on Gotls Island, a mile away, suspected nothing.

The next afternoon, after the stoim had blown itself out, two men, on their way
to Duck Island to water their sheep pastured there, came in sight of Gotls Island
Head. They were amazed to sec that the house was gone! They hurried back and
rushed upacross the island,alerting the village as they went with the news,slopping
only to get a woman to go with them - so that if she was wandering around in her
nightdress, there would be a woman along to look after her - they entered the snowy
woods.

At theend of the trail there was the cellar hole, still smoking, a few small embers,
some broken pieces of Canton china, stubs of two chimneys, a lew small bones.
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Tarzan, her pampered cat, inseparable companion, was shut out in a shed at the
back, some 40 or 50 feet from the house in the woods.Nobody could understand
that, for they supposed he always slept in the house. Russell Gott, in a taped
interview in 1978.claimed that he was one of the first people on the scene and that
thecal was wandering around in the woods.(Whom do we believe?)Over the years,
one popular theory has been that her cat might have knocked over the lamp burning
in the window.Does this observation of the villagers who went to the scene cancel
that idea? Perhaps she had built too big a fire and the chimney had caught fire.
Jennie Hardingoften spent evenings with MissPeterson and knew that she usually
sat with a lampon a table next toher while she read.She thought that MissPeterson
may have knocked over the lamp,perhaps while suffering a stroke or heart attack.
No one would ever know for certain!

The iron bed fell through to the cellar,but the clock was in its bedtime place,
beneath where thepillow had been.Near it were some corset steels;evidently.Miss
Peterson had made ready to go to bed. But when the end came, she was sitting in
her big chair out in the living room,perhaps embroidering the new portieres she
had been making, for it was there they found her remains, only enough bones to
fill a cigar box. She had said,“As for dying, when my time comes,Idon’t want
anyone watchingme doit.” It was strange that no traceofher silver,notevenmelted
down,was ever found. For a while there was a fear that violence had been done,
but in the snow about the house no tracks ever were seen.

The Missionary-In-Charge serving St.Columba Chapel, the Rev.Lewis Ches¬

ter Morrison conducted a Requiem Holy Communion for Miss Peterson at noon
the following day,Friday. January 30, 1925.Only one communicant attended; he
wrote in his book of services:“Requiem for Miss Elizabeth S.Peterson.Burned to
death,Jan. 29, 1925.

At 2 p.m. on Thursday, Feb. 5th, thirty of the Islanders attended the Burial
Service and Committal of the Ashes of the late Miss Peterson,with Mr. Morrison
officiating. To this day,Rachel Gott Francis still remembers the tiny container of
the remains resting on the altar at the St.Columba Chapel during that service.That
had to be an unbearably sad day on the island, for just an hour before,at 1 p.m..
Mr. Morrison had assisted in the Methodist Burial Service of William Harding,
husband of Jennie Harding,at the Harding home on Gotts Island.

After the serviceMr.Morrison immediately left“toaccompany MissPeterson's
remains to Laurel Hill Cemetery,Philadelphia,PA, for the committal by Rev.Fr.
Vernonof St.Mark's Church.."He stayedaway throughFeb.15th,while he visited
and comforted members of Miss Peterson’s bereaved family in Pennsylvania and
New York.

Charles Ovington heard the news in New York City and wrote these words in
his diary on January 29, 1925;“Miss Peterson died at Gotts Island when her house
was burned.” A few days later,Feb. 3rd.“Mr. William Harding died at his Gotts
Island home after years of suffering.” He had lost two good friends within a short
time. Then he wrote on Aug. 25, 1925: 'To Gotts Island with Elizabeth and May
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and Doyle...wc had four hours to call at all the native houses to see our friends and
then we walked over to the Head and around our cottage...then went to the Peterson
ruins, where a crowd of tourists were scratching in the ruins for souvenirs..."

In 1935 and 1936 the Peterson and Spearing lands were undcrTax Liens by the
Town of Tremont. In 1944.Edward M. Holmes bought the Spearing land from the
Town; in 1954 he sold it to Elling Aanncstad, who later bought Miss Peterson's
land from the Town in 1966. A new era was to begin on Peterson’s Point.

Elling Aannestad

Elling Aannestad first appeared on Gotts Island in the summer of 1954. Pat
deMan,one of our summer “ serious renters." recalls that she happened to be at East
Neck Cove when a small boat came ashore with two people aboard. Elling
Aannestad and his good friend, Edith Hamilton, the well-known classicist author,
had motored across from the summer home which she shared with her long-time
friends, Edith and Harry Fielding Reid, from Baltimore, on Seawall Point.Seawall
Point has a fine view through the Western Way to Gotts Island. During one of his
many visits to their cottage, Elling had discovered that the property on what we
have come to call Peterson’s Point was for sale and decided to take a look at it.
(Old maps of the Island call it Otter Head.) While Miss Hamilton waited on the
beach, Pat led him to the site of the old foundation along a neglected, untraveled
path.

Elling was well acquainted with the area for he had been visiting with Hamilton
and the Reid family, since the 1930’s. Edith Hamilton had been the head mistress
of The Bryn Mawr School for Girls for twenty-two years before she decided to
devote all of her time to writing. Elling had met the author during his many years
of reading manuscripts for W.W. Norton and Co., the New York publishers who
had discovered her talent and published her books.

The Reids' grand-daughter, Betsey Reid Pfeiffer, is the present owner of the
family homestead at Seawall Point and cherishes the memories of those carefree
summers in Maine. Betsey never missed a chance during her childhood to be there.
Her aunt, Doris Fielding Reid, was usually there for the summer also.

Elling, a very private person, fell in love with the remote location and bought
the land in November 1954. He had his house built the next spring. One person
claims that the lumber was brought to the Head by boat and transferred up across
the rocks in front of the building site. Anyone looking at that jumble of granite slabs
would find it hard to imaginesuch a feat.My personal memories of that first summer
involve our surprise at the news that there was a new building on the Point, and
then finding that the road had been widened from the Neck to the Point. We were
told that the widening was done specifically for transportation of materials and
furnishings. Among the many improvements were stretches of corduroy road,

traversing boggy areas as well as bridging steep drop-offs made by boulders in the
road. It had been designated a town road even before Miss Peterson built her house.
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for the early deeds all make mention of a “ right of way” to the road. Technically,
it was supposed to he a rod wide all the way through the woods from the village to
the Head but it had badly overgrown over the years. No work crew that year, nor
any since then, have brought it even close to a rod (16.25 feet); the present
landowners don't want it to be widened that much anyway.

Although Miss Peterson had built her house just behind the huge ledges, and
that was where the substantial foundation still remained, Elling Aannestad was
convinced that he would have a more panoramic view if he built right on top of the
ledge. Local people thought Miss Peterson's house was located tooclose to the sea,
so you can imagine the horror all felt to sec this new structure even closer. There
was much head shaking and people muttered “ He’ll be sorry!" that summer. A few
years later, Elling had to admit that he had made a mistake.One afternoon, Harold
Sprague relumed from a visit with Elling at the Point. He was pale and shaken as
he told of the powerful waves pounding against the building. Elling had admitted
his own fear that the house might not stand during the night, if the storm did not
abate. He was planning to move into his storage building behind the house before
dark. After that experience, Elling piled large rocks around the wooden posts
supporting the building and under the supporting beams, hoping to lessen the
tremors made by the sea's pounding force.The sea is powerful enough to move the
huge granite slabs on the eastern and southern shoreline during winter storms; what
chance has a fragile wooden building? To our surprise, it is still there!

- L

Courtesy of Phyllis Strauss Paradis

“ Box On The Rocks”
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The original house had a kitchen and a combined livingroom/bcdroom area.

The flat roof allowed the owner to sit up there in his lawn chair, admiring the view
and enjoying the sun. It wasn’t long before the islanders dubbed the structure the
“ Box on the Rocks." In a second phase, the house was expanded with an addition
at the back to allow a separate bedroom, bath and more kitchen space.

Because of its outstanding view. Peterson's Point had always been a favorite
destination for island residents and their guests. As a result , it was too popular a
place to suit the lifestyle of this studious man; but he never asked people to stay
away. Instead, he had a second, smaller box built on top of the roof; a room with
many windows for his enjoyment of the spectacular view. There he could concen¬

trate on his editorial work, not nap, as some wags suggested. He achieved his wish
for a more remote place for work, but increased the leaking rain water problem.

Although Elling was a private person, he was not a recluse. When he was not
engrossed in his work, he was very welcoming to those whom he came to
acknowledged as friends. After his retirement, my father-in-law, Edward Kenway,
spent longer periods of lime on the Island. It was then that he and Elling developed
the habit of a daily round of cards: double solitaire, enlivened by penny betson the
outcome. Elling would stop in after lunch on his way by after picking up his mail,
and the two men would spend an hour or more in this pleasant past-time.Occasion ¬

ally, Edward Kcnway would cook up a steak with fried onions for their lunch during
the visit.

I don’t think he ever invited any Island neighbors in for a meal, for he cooked
very simple bachelor dinners. He often asked Edith Hamilton and all three genera¬

tions of Reids over from Seawall for picnics, however. Betsey Reid Pfeiffer
graciously has shared her remembrances of Elling Aannastad with me.She recalls
attending these picnics when young. All the adults would roar with laughter over
their intellectual jokes, (which she would never understand), but she thought that
she should join in the laughter anyway. For his own meals, he would make a huge
fish chowder and enjoy that over several days; when it was gone, he would make
a huge beef stew for the next several days. Whenever he went ashore for supplies,

he would bring back a homemade pic purchased from one of the good cooks in
Southwest Harbor.

Pat deMan tells me that she and her husband, Paul were often invited over for
sherry and the enjoyment of his collection of recordings of Beethoven Quartets.
She thinks that his machine was probably one of the first record players on the
Island. All six members of our family, plus my father-in-law, Edward Kenway.
experienced one memorable afternoon when we were invited over for sherry with
cheese and crackers. It wasa lovely day and we sat outside where the children could
enjoy their lemonade and then explore the outdoors, if the adult conversation got
boring to therp. When it was time to leave, we complimented our host on the most
remarkable sherry, asking the brand. He told us that it really was not special, but
added that he always laced it with some brandy for added interest! A high-stepping,

lustily-singing group traversed the roots and ruts of the road back home that day!
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Elling did nol discuss his professional life with oilier Golts Island residents. Il

is only now. through Betsey Pfeiffer, that I have learned that he was also an author
in his own right; among his work is a biography of the artist, Michelangelo. He
maintained an apartment in New York City and had a collage in Montauk, Long
Island, NY, which he sold when he built on Gotts. He did free-lance editorial work
for various publishers, most importantly, for W. W. Norton and Co. His name
appeared on the masthead of Life Magazine at one lime. As a result of his work,
he knew many famous people in diverse fields. One day, he and Thorstein Larson
were waiting by the ferry terminal for transportation toGotts, when an acquaintance
of his disembarked from the Swan’s Island Ferry. He stopped and conversed with
Elling for several minutes.Thorstein told me that after the man had gone, he asked
Elling who the person was. It turned out that he was a famous scientist, one whom
Thorstein would have been very honored to have met,even if there wasn’t time for
a lengthy discussion.

When Edith Hamilton died, Elling sent her family all the correspondence he
had accumulated during their long friendship. Betsy Reid Pfeiffer remembers that
Edith always addressed him in correspondence as “ My dear boy." These letters
are included in Edith Hamilton's papers at Bryn Mawr College.

Elling spent most of every summer on the Island, absenting himself only
occasionally for business or travel. He yearned to spend the winters on the Island
as well and stayed quite late each fall. He liked it best after the population decline
following Labor Day. However, the first time he tried the winter experience, the
harshness of the storms, the difficulty in getting about with ice on the rocks, plus
the fact that he wasalone on the Island with Montell Gott when the old man suffered
a stroke, brought home to him the impractical and very difficult aspects of such a
life.

The final event to spoil the Island for Elling happened during the winter of 1963.
A fiercestorm which can only be described asa hurricane,or maybe tornado, ripped
across the Head and brought down all the trees, but for a few lonely sentinels.The
devastation was unbelievable!Gone were the wooded path, the shelter for the birds,
the beauty of the old forest.

In 1967, he sold his house and land to Jean Louise Briggs who owned the land
on the south side of the Head. He moved to Vinalhaven, hoping that he would find
a place on that island where he could spend the winter. If Gotts proved to be too
wild, Vinalhaven proved to be toocivilized.Although he never owned a dog before,
he had lost his heart completely to an English Setter, named Mike. When Vinal¬

haven passed a leash law and he could not let Mike run free, he moved to a small
farm house in Union.

While he lived in Union, Betsey and her husband, Homer Fay Pfeiffer, fre¬

quently drove over to bring him and Mike back to the house in Seawall, to the area
he loved most of all. He would slay for a week or two at a time, continuing these
visits until the end of the 1970’s. From Seawall he could see the Point at the eastern
end of Gotts, his Point. He returned only once to Gotts Island after selling the
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property, but he declined an invitation to go into his former house. It was not his
house, anymore; it was too different. Only Betsey could tell me why he came out
then. In a letter to her, in the early 1980's, he explained that he had gone there
because he wanted tosee his beloved Gulf of Maine watersas he had alwaysknown
them, from Peterson’s Point. He stayed in Union until deteriorating health made it
too difficult for him to manage. He moved to an apartment in Rockland; he died in
1985.at about age 80.

Betsey Pfeiffer speaks of her special relationship with Elling Aannaslad; “ As
a little child in the Reid family, I always loved being with Elling. He was quiet ,
there was no commotion when he was around. He and I walked and talked, a man
and a child.His voice was warm and pleasant and he scented to tell me not to worry
when I was a pre-World-War II kid. I am better off now because I listened to him
then." What better legacy could there be than to have influenced a child so
positively in the formative years!
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by Dave Harding

Ioflen think of my place of birth
On an island off the coast of Maine
And of its strong and enduring turf.
Of people molded by a need to survive.
Their way is no longer known.
They earned a living from a surrounding sea.
As they lived a way forever flown.
Memories remain of the long ago.
Of blue waters and a golden sun.
Of the smell of-cookics on a window sill.
Of Grandma Jennie and her baking done.
Of distant sails headed home.
For Grandpa Willie was never late
Tho on the ocean he would roam.
So thoughts of childhood remain with me.
The fragrant juniper must still be there.
As fleecy clouds drift above.
And frost painted windows make me aware
Of graceful ferns and silver lace.
A frozen pond hidden from sight
Is in my mind and will remain
Of a special place,a time of delight.



St. Columba’s Church

Early in the 1900’s Mr.Green of Bar Harbor and Mr. Jobe of Hull's Cove began
missionary work at Seal Cove, holding services in private houses and in the public
hall. Since there were several summer residents who were communicants of the
church on the western side of Ml. Desert Island, it was decided to station a
priest-in-chargc of the mission as a permanent resident. In 1913. Bishop Codman
chose the Rev. William T. Forsythe to begin the Southern Mount Desert Mission
of the Protestant Episcopal Church. The Rev. Forsythe, bom in England in 1860,

attended St. Augustine’s College. Canterbury, which was designed for the prepa¬

ration of priests for work in the colonics. He immediately volunteered for work in
Canada and served missions and churches in Quebec for sixteen years before
coming to the United Slates. He served another fifteen years in Vermont before the
appointment to this mission. The Bishop secured a rectory for the new missionary
and his family at Southwest Harbor and Mr. Forsythe started holding services there
as well as building up the work in the important Seal Cove region. At a meeting of
area Episcopal communicants in 1914. a request was made for five year pledges to
support the new missionary. Among the names of those pledging were Miss
Elizabeth Peterson, pledging $25.00 per year, and Miss Lucia Leffingwcll, SI .00
per year. Miss Peterson’s dream of a church on Gotts Island began to come closer
to reality.

There were no Episcopal Church buildings when he began serving the region.
Very often Mr. Forsythe was the only minister on this part of Mount Desert Island
during long periods of the winter, and he was called upon for burials and other
services by people outside his own Church, willingly responding in all kinds of
weather. The distance between his residence in Southwest Harbor and Seal Cove
was about eight miles, over roads never the best, and in winter and spring almost
impassable. There was a bed for his use in Seal Cove when he could not return
home. He maintained Sunday services in both missions (save on the few occasions
when he allowed himself to be deterred from the journey by unusually stormy
weather). The trip always involved much time and great exposure; the devoted
priest frequently walked between the two places.

St. Andrew’s by the Lake was built in 1914 in Seal Cove and consecrated Joly
18, 1916. St. Columba’sChurch was built on Gotts Island in 1916.and consecrated
August 6, 1917. St. Columba was a priest who lived from 513-597 A.D., at the
same time as St. Patrick. From his mission on Iona, an island off the coast of
Scotland,he aided the spread of Christianity through England from the North, while
others were spreading the faith from the South. His name was considered befitting
an island mission on the coast of Maine.

St.John the Divine.Southwest Harbor, was the third part of the mission to have
a building. It was first opened for service on June 2nd.1918.The Rev. Mr. Forsvthe.

I l l
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during a lull in his final illness, was able loattend as a member ol the congregation,

with the service being conducted by his good friend, the Rev. M.L. Woolsey of the
Diocese of Ncwark.From the beginning of this mission, Miss Elizabeth Peterson
had begun her quest for a little church on Gotts Island, even though the established
Methodist Episcopal Church had been serving the community since it was built in
1894. She began by holding services in theschool house with the first one officially
recorded on Sunday, Aug. 2, 1914 when Mr. Forsythe baptized Alma Rachel Golt,
6, Fannie Elizabeth Gott, 4, and Hilda Erclyn Gott, 2, daughters of Collin and
Elizabeth Gott, individually sponsored by Miss Peterson, Miss Baldwin and Miss
E.W.Fanning.On Friday Aug.7, 1914,at Miss Peterson’s home, her adult cousins,
Eleanor and Emily Spering [misspelled, should be Spearing] from Philadelphia
were baptized. The Forsythe record book states that they resided during the
summers with Miss Peterson. Rev. Forsythe maintained a register of Baptisms,

Burials and the list of Communicants in each parish.On Mar. 2, 1915, in the school
house, three more adult baptisms took place:Charles Henry Harding, son of Joseph
Harding and his wife, Thelma Spurling Harding of Cranberry Island, Cora Isadora
Harding, daughter of Seth Kimball and Filena Moore Kimball, of Mariaville. and
Grace May Gross, (Mrs.Charles Gross), daughter of Charles H. Harding and Cora
Kimball Harding, all sponsored by Miss E.S. Peterson. On May 4, 1915, Charles
Henry Harding, 56, and Mrs. Cora Harding, 54, were confirmed, and on Aug. 6,
1917, Grace Gross, 29, Florence Boynton, 12, and Ernest Harding, 16, were
confirmed by W. J. Forsythe.

August 15, 1915 was a big day for baptisms with Evelyn Rachel Gott, 13,
Flavilla Margaret Gott, 11,daughters of William Gott and Emma Silian Joyce Gott.
sponsored by M. Ijams and E.S. Peterson; Herman Oscar Joyce, (no parents listed),
sponsored by I. Davidson and E.L. Peterson; Florence Evelyn Boynton, 10.
daughter of Russell Evrctt Boynton (deceased) and Grace May Harding Gross,

sponsored by Grace M. Gross, E.L. Peterson and Mrs. Charles H. Harding; Ernest
Henry Harding, 14,and Richard Duncan Harding,9,children of Charles H. Harding
and Cora Kimball Harding, sponsored by Irville F. Davidson and Mrs. Charles H.
Harding were all listed in Mr. Forsythe’s register.

Charles H. Harding, Cora I. Harding, Elizabeth S. Peterson, Mrs. Grace Gross
and Ernest Harding, were the original communicants of St. Columba’s Church
when it was formally established. Miss Peterson had made it possible for the
Diocesan of the Episcopal Church of Maine to receive a deed from Margaret Trask,

dated 7/13/16, for a small plot of land, for $40.00. A 1917 report of the mission
records that “ Miss Peterson collects money for the Church at Gotts Island, with a
grant of $200 from American Church B.F. Commission." Among the receipts for
St. Columba in the Parochial Reports of Bishop Brewster is an item titled: Gifts
(for current expenses,$48.60; for church building fund,$543.87; grant from church
building fund commission, $200) $792.48...total receipts: $838.11. Parish Prop¬

erty: Church material, wood; erected 1916; value $800; number of sittings. 60.
Amount of insurance $600. Title vested in Trustees of Diocesan Funds.
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She has been credited with providing the building, as well as the furnishings.

Set on a small plot of land, 1/8 acre, more or less, as the deed states, it was a simple
rectangular building,sided with cedarshingles,and had square windowsof textured
amber glass. The exposed wall studs and roof timbers created a golden interior
when the wood was all new. No photos exist of the interior of the chapel. Esther
Moore Trask acknowledges that her sister.Ruth Moore,described the interior very
accurately in her book. Speak lo the Winds. Miss Peterson had created a hand-
hooked. inlricatcly-pattcmed runner in glowing silk colors: it extended down the
center aisle and another went across in front of the altar. The altar coverings were
of a stiff, heavy cloth, which she had embroidered with many colorful religious
symbols. The pews were crafted of the same golden pine and were made by the
carpenters who had come over from the mainland lo build the chapel.A small pump
organ provided music for the services.

(Courtesy of E. N . Kenway ) T.C.Moon, photo

“ St. Columba" circa 1918

The first service was held in the new chapel on Sept. 17, 1916 by W.J. Forsythe.
Missionary-in-charge. Miss Peterson’s dream was fulfilled. On that day. the
baptism of cight-ycar-old Beatrice Elaine Boynton, daughter of the late Russell
Everett Boynton and Grace Boynton Harding, was performed in the new facility,
sponsored by Mr. and Mrs. I.H Davidson. The official Episcopal Church records
tell us that the consecration of the building was held August 6, 1917. Why the
delay? The consecration of new churches such as this would have been postponed
until the mortgage had been paid off. No official mortgage deed has been found
but this may have been the case.
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Over ( he nexl lour months. Mr. Forsythe’s Baptism records read like a directory

ofGotl.Gross. Boynton, and Sprague families. Oct. 1 , 1916. Hollis Melvin Gotl.
four-month-old son of William and Emma Joyce Gott, sponsored by Evelyn Gotl.
Mollie Ijams, W.B. Worthington; Charles Arthur Gross. 5, sponsored by Charles
H. Harding. W.B. Worthington and Harriet Richards; and Virginia Mae Gross. 4.
sponsored by Charles H. Harding, Mrs. Cora Harding, Elizabeth S. Peterson, both
were children of Charles Gross and Grace Harding Gross. December 3, 1916,
Jerome Earl Boynton 9, son of Russell Everett Boynton (deceased) and Grace
Boynton Harding, sponsored by Charles. H. Harding, Mrs. Cora Harding, and
Elizabeth S. Peterson. January 18, 1917, Phoebe May Gott, adult , [although Mr.
Forsythe's record spells her name this way,she spelled and signed her namePhebe],
daughter of Eraslus and Rachel Gott, sponsored by Charles H. Harding and E. S.
Peterson; James Austin Gott, 1, son of Phoebe Gott, sponsored by E.S. Peterson,

Charles H. Harding, and Cora Harding; Bertha Maud Gott, 8, and Marion Turner
Gott, 5, daughters of William and Emma Joyce Gott. sponsored by Evelyn Gott;
Margaret Louise Gott,9, Russell LorenzoGott.7,Sarah Janet Gott, 5.Rachel Rose
Gott. 3, all children of Berlin A.Gott and Blanche Helen Lunt Gott, sponsored by
Charles and Cora Harding; and Blanche Helen Gott (Mrs. B.A. Gott), adult,
daughter of Bartholomew Russell and Elizabeth Lunt; Ralph Isaiah Sprague, 12,
and Harold Sprague, 11, sons of Isaiah and Mary A. Sprague, sponsored by Mrs.
Margaret Trask. It becomes very apparent that the introduction of this chapel took
members from the established Methodist Church; setting neighboragainst neighbor
in their loyalties, one religion vying with the other. Some proud Islanders were
insulted by the idea of being served by a missionary.They had built and maintained
their own church. They had contributed funds over the years to help missionaries;
now they were being called a mission. I understand that Miss Peterson came to
recognize that it had been an unwisedecision to bring another religion to the Island.
She could sec how it had divided this small community.

This was to be the last visit Mr. Forsythe was to make to St. Columba’s. He
recorded two baptisms on Easter Eve, March 30, 1918, in the Church Hall in
Southwest Harbor just before the new church, St. John the Divine, was to open. He
became ill and died on June 27th, 1918 at the rectory in Southwest Harbor.

The funeral of William T. Forsythe was held on Saturday, June 29, 1918 with
Bishop Brewster officiating, assisted by the Rev. M.L. Woolsey of the House of
Prayer, Diocese of Newark, the Rev. William E. Patterson of Bar Harbor and the
Rev. Canon Charles F. Lee of Northeast Harbor. All the shops closed. The new
church, St. John the Divine, was crowded.

While he was in the area for the funeral of Mr.Forsythe, the Rev. Mr. M. Lloyd
Woolsey traveled toGotts Island,on Aug. 11.1918, for a service where he baptized
Ethel Louise Sprague, 15. daughter of Isaiah and Mary Sprague, sponsored by
Elizabeth S. Peterson, Margaret Trask and Irville Davidson.

I was disappointed that there arc no notes in Mr. Forsythe’s record book about
the Service of Consecration of St. Columba. In fact, there is no service listed on
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August 6, 1917, the dale of record for this ceremony. In her history of Gotts Island.
Jane Holmes writes that at the dedication of the chapel three bishops were present:
Bishop Lawrence. Bishop Manning and the Bishop of Maine Benjamin Brewster.
She docs not name him. but he was Benjamin Brewster. Her source for these names
remains unknown. To confuse the issue even more, I recently have received new
information that a young priest, Henry Lewis and another unnamed young priest
also attended with Bishop Brewster. Eve Bennett Riltmeyer met Father Lewis at a
painting class about ten years ago. He was in his early 80’s at that time and a lively
man; he had remarried recently for the fourth time. He told her that he remembered
the trip out to Gotts as being “ delightful” and remembered meeting Miss Peterson.
She says the fact was confirmed recently, but she did not say where or how. In the
record of services. I find a reference that during August of 1923. the Rev. Henry
Lewis of Ann Arbor. Michigan had conducted a service in Southwest Harbor. Is
this the same man? Yes. it is! The late Rev. Henry Lewis was the uncle of Mrs.
Donald L.A. Sawyer, who still resides in Seal Harbor, and was a frequent visitor
to the area. He was among the guest preachers on the Island during that summer of
1923, so perhaps he also went to the Consecration in 1917.Will the official records
of this event emerge, or will it remain a mystery?

After much correspondence, I have uncovered several pieces of this puzzle.The
new archivist of the Diocese of Maine, Elizabeth Singer Maulc, sent me a copy of
a page from the Journal of the Official Acts of the Rt . Rev. Benjamin Brewster, Vol
1, p. 48, with this hand-written information: Aug. 6, “ Gotts Island. Consecration
at 11 A.M. of St. Columba’s Chapel with H.C. and sermon (Gen. 35:15); 4 P.M..
same place, confirmed 3, and addressed them (on Transfiguration).” This day is
celebrated as “ The Feast of the Transfiguration” in the church calendar. There
appears to be no other information in the records of the church; still no names of
others present nor of those confirmed.This same journal records: “ August 5, At St.
Mary’s-by-the-Sea, Northeast Harbor, 10:30 H.C. and sermon ( St. James 1:22): 3
P.M.St.John’s Southwest Harbor, Evening Prayer and sermon (SUarnes 1:22); At
7:30 P.M. St. Jude’s, Seal Harbor, Evening prayer and sermon (Isaiah 26:9).” At
least we know that Bishop Brewster did indeed consecrate St. Columba’s Church.
But what about the others?

The Rev. James Elliott Lindslcy, historiographer.Diocese of New York, wrote
me that, in 1917, William T. Manning was rector of Manhattan’s Trinity Church;
he did not become Bishop until 1920. Therefore, no official records were kept
within the archives concerning his activities before he became a bishop. But, since
he had a summer home in Seal Harbor, we can only surmise whether, unofficially,

he may have assisted the Bishop in the service. The Diocesan Archivist of
Massachusetts,writes that the official records show that Bishop William Lawrence
was to be in Plattsburgh. NY on August 5, 1917 to give an address that evening at
the YMCA. His diaries arc in the safe-keeping of the Massachusetts Historical
Society in Boston. Library Assistant.Caswell M. Nilscn, has informed me that the
diaries report that, on August 6, 1917. he was traveling from Lake George. NY to
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Rutland VT where he spent the night. The photo-copy of this page shows that he
left the next morning at 10 A.M. and had lunch in Lisbon, NH, arriving in Poland
Springs at 8:15 P.M. On August 8, he drove to Bangor where he had lunch and then
arrived home at 4 o’clock. His summer home was located on Kebo Street in Bar
Harbor. The Diocesan Archivist of Massachusetts has found the next date in her
records to be for August 19, 1917 when he preached at St. Saviour’s Church in Bar
Harbor, a church where he had been a great influence during those years.

Another service recorded in the Forsythe record book: A.F. Freeze, who served
the mission during 1918-1919, held a funeral service at a home in Bernard for
Samuel Bulger, who died on March 15, 1919 of anemia. Recorded as a child of
Collins & Elizabeth Gott, he was to be buried on Gotts Island. There is no grave
stone for Samuel Bulger on the Island but there is one for a child of this couple;
Avis Gott, an infant who died in 1920.

The next records of the mission in existence begin in June 1920 and continue
until 1945. These books contain short details of all the services held in the three
mission churches. Besides the text of thesermon and the type of service held, (Holy
Communion or Evening Prayer and Sermon), the number of worshipers and the
amount of the offering are listed. In Bishop Brewster’s aforementioned Journal
under Disbursements: Parochial, to clerical support, S28.41; to heat and light.SI,

to repairs and improvements (church building,$743.87); to sundries (rent of house,
S15.10; transportation of missionary by boat,S32.50)$47.60; insurance$8.10; total
for parochial. $828.98. Diocesan: to episcopate fund, $0.75; to missions, S3.25;
total for diocesan)$4. General: to general missions, $4.33; to general clergy relief,
$0.80; total, $5.13.Total disbursements, $838.11.The Mission at St. Columba was
not self-supporting, with total offerings per service being as little as 250, or (once)
as much as $6.00! It was a labor of love for these devoted priests to bring services
to the Island, many times under uncertain weather conditions. During her lifetime.
Miss Peterson took charge of services when no minister was able to come and
always had Sunday school for the children. She made pleated paper caps for the
little girls to wear, explaining that ladies should not be in church without a hat. and
urging them to wear their own hats.

Rachel Gott Francis told me that her family always went to the Episcopal
Church in the morning and to the Methodist Church in the evening. The earliest
summer people on Gotts Island also report that they attended service in the chapel.
In 1916, the first year that the chapel was in existence, Caroline Holmes visited the
Island for the first time. She stayed with Miss Lucia Leffingwell and attended the
services. During the first year that she visited the Island, Betty Holmes Baldwin
remembers going to the chapel with her Aunt Caroline in 1917.Contrary to popular
belief, the Maine Seacoast Mission in Bar Harbor has no record of bringing
ministers to Gotts Island.

In the early years of the mission, summer services were often held on Sunday.
From June 24th through December 4, 1920. ten services were on Sundays and one
on a Thursday, June 24. The Rev.Mr. R.D. Melany was the Missionary-in-charge
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at the time. At one of the two morning services, during which Father Woolscy held
Holy Communion for four people, the offering was S2.89! The rest of the services
were held in the afternoon at 2:30 or 3:00.The music was almost never mentioned
hut. on June 24, at 7:30 p.m., E.W. Fanning was at the organ. In the entry for Oct.
10. 1920 this tantalizing bit of information was given: Mrs B...played; has sung in
France at Holy Trinity, Paris! Wouldn't it be nice to know who Mrs. B was?

In 1921 The Rev. Malanay missed all of January but came to conduct services
once a month during the next four months. On June 9th, he presented biblcs to
Russell and Margaret Gott, Herman Joyce and Harold Sprague, for perfect atten¬

dance. This made such an impression on Russell 's sister. Rachel Gott Francis, that
she still remembers and speaks of the biblc presentation. 71 years later. Norma
Sprague Stanley still has her father’s biblc. The Rev. Woolscy must have been
taking charge of the mission in October 1921, for he stayed over night on Oct. 4th.
5th and again on the 29th and 30th, to hold services. No more services were listed
for Gotts Island during that winter.

On Aug 6, 1922. The Rev. H.S. Payntcr held an anniversary service of the
consecration of St. Columba's. On August 20th, he baptized Ruth Theta Monrill .
As the vacation supply pastor, he held services twice a month through Sept. 3rd,

at which time the new Missionary-in-chargc, The Rev. Levine Chester Morrison
took over. His first service on the Island.-Scpt. 17th, was described in the record
book, as “ Perfect Day."; twenty-one attended the service. He stayed overnight to
hold a Holy Communion the next morning for 3 people and wrote in the record,
“ Miss Peterson paid Boat Hire!" Mr. Morrison was faithful to his charges and held
services on Oct I , 15, 29, Nov. 14 and 15, 1922. He did not make winter trips;
beginning again on May 20, 1923, for an evening service and stayed overnight to
have a morning service. He continued to hold twice a month services that summer.
On June 4, 1923, Bishop Benjamin Brewster came to preach at a 7:30 Evening
Prayer service for 20 people; the offering was 84^.On July 29th. the 11 a.m. sendee
was called off. Mr. Morrison wrote: “ Went to McKinley. No boat. Preached
ex-temp, to 10 men at L.F. Colt’s Store." Some guest preachers came to the Island
during that summer of 1923: in August The Rev. A.H. Lucas. andThe Rev. Henry
Lewis of Ann Arbor, Michigan. On Sept. 2 and 3. The Rev. Walwith Tvng of
Changsha, Div. Hankow, China, was the guest preacher. In the evening of Sept.
21. 1923, the Rev. Lloyd Marble of the Gotts Island Methodist Episcopal Church
came in place of Mr. Morrison to give Baptism in extremis and burial to the
three-week old infant daughter of Leslie and Ruth Morrell, Charline Leslie Morrill .
The record book lists only one trip each in November and in December.

On March 10, 1924 at 12:30 nrxm, 25 people attended the burial service for
Rose Standish.Goll Driscoll at the home of Dennis Driscoll. She was to be interred
at Mt. Height Cemetery. Southwest Harbor. Mr. Morrisons's next trip on March
21 was an overnight stay, with a children's service for ten children at 11 a.m..
evening prayers for 12 that night, and communion at 8 a.m. for 4. (Sickness on
Island was noted in the record ) Another overnight stay on April 7 and 8 was
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extended to two nights. “ Very stormy trip. Pouring rain in evening. Heavy east
winds— not able to come back til Wed." For the rest of the year The Rev. Morrison
made overnight trips at least once a month, except in November when he did not
come out at all. On July 3rd, “ Night before the 4th,” he noted 6 participants: The
Misses Peterson, Fanny Leffingwcll and Professor Davidson. Both December trips
were labeled “ snow and stormy."

The Tragedy!The first entry for 1925: “ Friday,Jan.30, Noon. REQUIEM FOR
MISS ELIZABETH S. PETERSON. BURNED TO DEATH, JAN 29, 1925.
Requiem Holy Communion for 1 participant.”

Feb. 5, 1925. Thursday 2 P.M. Burial Service— 30 present— L.C. Morrison
officiating. Burial and Committal. Ashes of late Miss Peterson. [Rachel Gotl
Francis remembers that service.The ashes and small pieces of bone filled a box no
bigger than a kitchen match box.]"Accompanied remains to Laurel Hill Cemetery,

Philadelphia. PA. Committed by Rev. Father Vernon of St. Martin’s on 2/10/25.”
Feb. 5, 1925, was a sad day on Gotts Island, for the record also shows that Mr.

Morrison assisted with the Methodist Burial at 1 p.m. of William Harding at his
home on Gotts Island.

All services for the mission were canceled on Feb. 15, 1925. “ Rector in
Philadelphia and New York: Parochial visits on bereaved.”

March 8-29, 1925 were all noted for bad weather and dangerous roads on MDI.
Mr. Morrison was able to hold one serviceof instruction at St.Columba’s on March
9th. He returned on April 14,"Easter Tuesday,” and on May 21 he held a morning
Memorial Eucharist for Miss Peterson. Communion services were never well
attended, with only one or two present, but the evening service, at 7:30 that same
day, brought twenty people to hear Mr. Morrison's farewell sermon. He had been
officially appointed to be Rector of St. James, Old Town, ME.

On August 5, 1925 (Wednesday) 7:30 p.m., twenty people came to the anni¬

versary celebration of the Consecration of the Chapel led by the Rev. Mr. H.S.
Paynter.No more services were listed in the book, and it appeared that this was the
end of the ministry at St. Columba’s Church.

Out of curiosity, I continued to browse through the next record book.Surprise!
August 18, 1940 3:30 p.m. Evening Prayers for 19 participants. The Rev.

Bradford Ketchum. “ 1st service on Gotts Island for some 18 years or more. Chapel
badly in need of repair. Island ’re-inhabited’. Albert Lucas gave a generous
contribution to help repair roof.”

July 27, 1941 3:30 p.m. Evening Prayer. 12 participants. The Rev. Bradford
Ketchum. August 17, 1941 3:30 p.m. Evening Prayer. 12 participants. The Rev.
Bradford Ketchum.

August 24, 1941 3:30 p.m. Evening Prayer. [Number of participants not noted]
Two young priests: Douglas Norwood and Peter Chase.

Elizabeth Holmes Baldwin still laughs when she remembers a humorous
incident which occurred during one of the services in the early yearsof the chapel’s
existence. A cat walked silently up the aisle and under the organist’s spellbound
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gaze, sat down and took a bath.1have been told that Ruth Moore had used a less
genteel description of the animal’s bathing posture!

In 1948. one more service was held in the chapel when the new owner of the
Davidson house. The Rev. Gordon Hurst Barrow brought Dean Kennedy, from
Grace Church in Albany.NY.along with Mrs. Kennedy and their daughter for a
week’s vacation. The two priests received permission and some funds from the
Bishop to open the chapel for a service and to continue to have services, if they
wished.They cleaned up the building and had the one service but as things turned
out they never came back again.That truly was the end of the St.Columba Mission
Chapel.

Clergy serving the Southern Mount Desert Mission have been:
The Rev. William T.Forsythe. 1913-1918.
The Rev. A.F.Freese, 1918-1919.
The Rev. R.D. Mclany. 1919-1921.
The Rev.L.C.Morrison, 1922-1925.
The Rev.R.L.Carson.1926-1938.
The Rev.Bradley Kctchem, 1939-1941.
The Rev.Elwood Hannum, 1941-1947.
The Rev.Wm. J.Matthcrs, 1947-1949.
The Rev.Robins Thatcher. 1949-1958.
The Rev.Douglas Haviland, 1959-1962.
The Rev.David C.Glendinning, 1963-1969.
The Rev.George N. Price, 1969-present.
The Mission continues to this day with St.John the Divine.Southwest Harbor,

and St. Andrew by-the-Lakc,Seal Cove.

Afterword

The oldbuilding stood deserted for years,the roof was starting to leak, the door
stood ajar,dirt and cobwebs were everywhere.Outside the building,rugosa roses
ran riot, and the spruce forest was beginning to encroach on the lot.Ifirst entered
the buildingin 1950 and sat on an old pew,trying to imagine what it hadbeen like.
Nothing remainedof the runnersor the linensmade by MissPeterson;undoubtedly,
they were removed when the regular services were discontinued. A dusty hymn
book remained on the music rack of the little pump organ;accomplishedmusicians
could still coax a melody out of it. The bell in the little wooden belfry upon the
roof was mute,the rope rotted away. A few years later,about 1955,we came back
for summer vacation to find the bell mounted on a round wooden spool, the kind
which originally would have held electric cable on the mainland. Very seriously.
MontellGott told us that the bell had fallen from the belfry, so he hadbrought it to
the shore for safekeeping,"tobe rung in emergencies only."Sure enough,one side
of the belfry was missing its railing,but we didn’t believe for a moment that it had
“fallen." The bell remains on the shore but is now less artistically mounted on a
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frame of iwo-by-fours. There are several stories about the origin of this bell. One
elaim is that it is from an old ship; research shows that these bells were usually cast
with the name of the vessel included. Another version says that it is the bell from
the Methodist Church which burned. A careful study of the photo of the church
shows the curved wheel-like frame which rotated as the rope was pulled, causing
the clapper to strike the bell. This is St. Columba’s bell, taken from its litlle cage.
It did not fall!

One year, Arthur Silver made some repairs on the roof to prevent further
deterioration, with the idea that it could be used as a community meeting place.
Virginia Holmes recalls that in 1962 the “ gang” of kids her age were already using
the building for group activities. Although they were of a secular nature, she did
not think that the use would be described as “ desecrating” the building. Eric, Tina
and Kim Strauss, a friend of Kim’s named Tom.Constance and Virginia Holmes,
and Constance’s friend, Susan, Inger Larsen, and, probably the Parker children
were some of the “ gang." Inger remembers that this army of kids were called ‘The
Banderlog” . At any rate, the next year (1963), Arthur Silver arranged for a Service
of Dcconsecration to be performed by the Episcopal Church. In late August, 1963,
one island-wideevent was held in the building; a talent show,organized by Virginia
Holmes. Unfortunately the names of some of the participants have been forgotten.
Virginia Holmes sang a narrative type song, a cappella, and Rita Kenway sang the
familiar “ Where have all the Flowers Gone?,"accompanied on the guitar by a nice
young man,Tom. A largeenthusiastic audience was on hand tocheer the musicians,

and then to consume the delicious desserts which several ladies had provided for
the occasion. One dessert was called “ Gottsberry Pie,” a concoction made by
Mildred Hirsch. It was a disappointing year for berries and she combined many
different kinds to get enough. Delicious!

In early 1966, Arthur Silver, owner of the property next to the Chapel, asked
the Trustees of the Diocesan Fund of Maine about buying the land. The building
was in poor repair, but he still cherished the idea of rescuing it for use as a
community hall. The trustees decided to put the property up for bid. There were
two bids; the higher one was made by Rachel Gott Francis and the deed was passed
on 4/12/66.The building continued to deteriorate until there was no alternative but
to dismantle it and dispose of the pieces.

When the well driller was on the Island in the fall of 1976.Rachel Francis was
one of many to sign up to have a well made on the land. Of course, this increased
the value of the land. Rachel Francis sold the parcel to Katharine and Frederick
Thurston on 8/16/84. Since the one-eighth acre of land is no longer large-enough
to satisfy the building code of the Town of Tremont, the Thurstons sought to add
to the parcel. In 1991, they struck a deal with Benjamin and Claire Weinberg to
buy a portion of land next to the original. In return, the Weinbergs were given water
rights to the well. Some trees were cleared from the land during the summer of
1992.



Davidson/Barrow
Another of theearly summer residentson Gotts Island was the Davidson family.

1 have been unable to discover how they found the Island but Helen Davidson
bought a small piece of land, only about 2/3 of an acre, from Clarence and Myra
Joyce in 1902. The land, situated on a cliff on the northern side of the island, has
a spectacular view of Mount Desert Island and the Bass Harbor Head lighthouse.
I expect that they built their bungalow."Abendruhe” shortly after the land purchase.
Her husband, Irville F.Davidson was a professor of Greek at St.Stephen'sCollege
on the Hudson, which was owned then by the Episcopal Church. When Columbia
University took it over from the church, it was renamed Bard's College. As did
many vacationers of that era, the Davidson family would go to Boston when
teaching term was over and take a steam boat up the coast to their island hideaway
and then return to Boston by steamer in the fall.

In his journal Charles Ovington mentions visiting with the Davidsons during
the early part of the century. In August 1911, he and his wife Elizabeth "called on
the Davidsons in their little house and then walked back home along the shore.” In
July 1913, he writes about cutting a path to the Davidson's place where they were
building an addition to their house.Theoriginal structure must have been extremely
small, for the bungalow which I first saw in the early 1950’s was very modest.Their
daughter, Dorothy, was the same age as Ruth Moore. The two girls met on Gotts
Island during those early summers and formed a lasting friendship; in fact, they
both attended New York State College for Teachers.

In May of 1946, Helen V.M. Davidson, who then lived in Worcester,New York,
began to investigate the possibilities of selling the property. She offered it first to
David Harding, the realtor, who very graciously declined since he had recently
purchased a camp on a lake near Ellsworth. In his letter of May 7.1946, he quoted
an appraisal price of $500.00 for the property and offered to list it for sale. Mrs.
Davidson was in the habit of going to Albany every summer, probably visiting
relatives, where she would attend Grace Episcopal Church. As luck would have it,
that summer she met a priest who was helping out during vacation time at Grace
Church, Gordon Hurst Barrow. During a conversation with him, she spoke of
property on an island in Maine that no family member was interested in anymore.
When Father Barrow asked what price she was asking for it, she mentioned a figure
but said that she would have to ask her brother about it.

By August 1946, Father Barrow and his mother were on the way to Gotts Island
to inspect this property. Charles Harding was the caretaker of the bungalow at the
time.On August 19, 1946, he sent them a telegram.“ Will not be home before Sept.
Think Edward Holmes would show Davidson Cottage. Mailboa!goes daily toGotts
Island.” It is interesting to read Mr. Barrow's first impressions of tire Davidson
Cabin, dated August 21. 1946: (Verbatim quote)
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"The Davidson’s cabin is on the bay. across from Ml . Desert. There is

not quite an acre of land. The cabin is in need of repair, rather damp, the
chimney needs to be repointed , also probably a complete floor ( we could
not see since there was no light , in that the windows were closed ), a change
or two in the back part since there are no windows, large dtxtrs on the back
to keep out flics. There is some furniture, but I could not sec what kind or
condition it is in. The well needs cleaning out and I should imagine it will
not furnish much water. It seems to be a small box or something sunk into
the ground into which water comes. The ground is very loose with good
fertile soil that has never been touched. The path that leads to this place is
fairly well over-grown. The access goes through another person’s property,

but Mr. Holmes thought that the deed probably called for a right-of-way .

This would have to be cleaned out . Some of the trees around the property
would have to be cut down. Mr. Holmes, by the way. said that the northern
winds hit that side of the island. The sun is not there too much cither. The
shore is fairly rocky but on this day, the 21st of August , it was rather calm
and things could be landed there. This does not happen too often, says Mr.

Holmes.”

LA

*

(Courtesy of Amanda Barrow)

“ Abendruhe"

The Rev . Mr. Barrow was not completely discouraged by his initial inspection
of the property for he continued the correspondence with Mrs. Davidson. She wrote
back on Aug. 30, with answers to some of his concents:
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“ The water supply flows from blue clay and as we used it for years,

during which we were unusually healthy, I feel that it must be pure. It was
never tested.

“ Each year, when first we arrived, my husband cleaned the well, taking
out all leaves.The water which flowed in would be blue for a day or two.

“There is a right of way along the line (the wire fence may still be there)
to the right as one facesaway from the ocean.Then it takes a right turn along
a lane, straight to the village.

“ We have a warranty deed for two thirds of an acre of land. As this land
cost us $130.00 then, and is now worth more, and the chimney and fireplace
alone cost S187.00, we could scarcely‘throw in‘the bungalow and furnish¬

ing for less than $33.00, making $350.00 (cash) in all.
"...The table, chest of drawers, bookcase are included. Also.Mr.Charles

Harding, Bernard, has at his house, a two burner oil stove, two blankets,
two sheets, two pillow slips, all bought in the summer of 1940, when the
place was rented for $75.00, and not used since then.”
Apparently Father Barrow did not reply to that letter for Mrs. Davidson wrote

again on Sept. 30, 1946 with the news:
“...a lady here in Worcester and her husband, who was formerly a

Canadian, are much interested in the Gotts Island bungalow, and she spoke
of a plan to drive to Maine in October and visit the island. If you want it
there is no need of her taking the unnecessary journey,so if you could decide
now, I should be very glad.” She continued, “ I am especially desirous that
you should have it. A clergyman on the Island would mean so much,perhaps
services in the chapel once more, and I feel that you would really love and
appreciate the place so dear to us, and make it ‘come alive’ again.” She
sweetened the offer by lowering the price to $250.00. “ If this is satisfactory
and the sale can be arranged soon, I can simply tell the Worcester lady that
it is all settled. She was willing to buy it 'sight unseen’ for $350.00. but I
didn’t want her to do that.”
Father Barrow’s check for S100.00, a partial payment for the Gotts Island

bungalow was acknowledged by Helen Davidson on behalf of her daughter,
Dorothy D. Simonson, on All Saints Day, (Nov. 1) 1946. “ As soon as the other
$100.00 is received, we will sign the deed, send it on for my son’s signature and
“ Abcndruhc” will be yours.” Helen Davidson’s last correspondence was on De¬

cember 2, 1946 explaining that the deed was on the way to her son for signature.
She also explained that their caretaker, Mr. Charles Harding, was giving up the
care of all his cottages. They had paid him ten dollars a year. She suggested he
might get Mr. Mont Gott, who stays on the Island, to look after it.

Her daughter, Dorothy Davidson Simonson wrote to Father Barrow on that
same date: “ It is good to know that you who will love it arc to have the place that
has meant so much to us. A while ago my brother wrote. ’Sometime in the future
if we should get down that way, it will make us feel good to see it livable and
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inhabited again.’” She also included the news that Mrs. Charles Harding had
written her Mother that the weather vane. Happy Jack, and the two wooden
tomahawkscould not be found. They, like variousother things, had just disappeared
completely. She also mentioned that the chapel of Saint Columba was dedicated
in the afternoon of August 6, 1916. She expressed the wish that “ Now at last there
will be services there again, another reason why we wanted you to have the
bungalow." The Davidson family actively attended St. Columba for, in Mr.
Forsythe’s records of his ministry, Irvillc Davidson’s name appears as sponsor for
some of those baptized. The deed to Gordon Hurst Barrow was signed and
registered on December 11, 1946.

In the course of their correspondence Helen Davidson mentioned this fact: “ Mr.
Josef Hofmann, the pianist, rented the place in 1917. He wanted it again in 1918,
but so did we."

Apparently Mr. Hofmann loved Maine for he rented another cottage on Green¬
ing Island another summer. In Donald Colton Estey’s history Greening’ s Island,
there isan entry mentioning the fact that this eminent pianist used one of the Colton
cabins for his practice.The inhabitants of the nearby cottage,"Ravensthorp” often
stole through the woods to hide at what they hoped would be a safe distance to
escape detection while enjoying the music. When I first came to Gotts, I heard
about Mr. Hofmann and his piano, but with the colorful embellishment that he had
been “ interned" there during the war with Germany. I was curious to find out the
truth about that story, (a falsehood, by the way), and to discover how a grand piano
was transported to such an inaccessible location as the Davidson cottage. Elizabeth
Holmes Baldwin told me that on one of her early trips to the Island there had been
wooden skids down the steep bank below the cottage which, she had been told,
were used to facilitate getting the piano up from and down to the shore. Esther
Moore Trask reported that to her knowledge it had been landed at the pool and
transported across the island. Theodore Kingsbury added to that story with this
historical note from his memory: “ The pianist, Josef Hofmann spent a summer at
the Davidson cottage (1918,1 think). Russell Gott once told me that when the grand
piano was hauled across the island in a wagon he, (then a small boy), rode on top
of it. It was a time of much anti-German feeling and Blanche Gott ventured the
opinion that Hofmann was a spy and 'that was no piano, it was a blind.’ Berle Gott.
one of those struggling with the thing replied, 'Blanche, that was a damn heavy
blind.’”

For all his enthusiasm in buying the bungalow in Maine, Father Barrow used
it only once, in the summer of 1948. When he was working as Canon Presenter at
Grace Cathedral in Albany, he invited Dean Kennedy with his wife and daughter
to go to the island for a two week stay. Realising that there was an Episcopal chapel
on the island.Dean Kennedy requested permission of the bishop to open it and have
a service. The bishop gave them some funds to reopen the chapel and to have
services, year after year, if they wished. They cleaned the building and had one
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service, thus fulfilling the wish of Mrs.Davidson that the ministry should bestarted
up again. Unfortunately they never returned after that one visit.

Amanda Barrow, who now owns the property, taped and sent me a conversation
she had with her father in the fall of 1991. He remembered very little about that
long ago stay on the Island, except that it was very cold. He couldn’t remember
much about his activities while there, but he thinks that he slept quite a lot because
he was tired and cold, even though he wore a lot of clothes. Dean Kennedy and his
daughter loved to dig clams and they spent a lot of time doing that. Mrs. Kennedy,

who was brought up in the north of Ireland, was certain that she could stand the
water, but even she found it extcmcly cold. He remembered that they brought most
of their food with them but could get milk brought over on the mailboat. They also
got fresh vegetables and freshly baked bread from a woman in the village.The only
person he remembered by name was Ruth Moore for he helped her carry a new
mattress up to her house. He did not have any contact with other people and he had
the impression that the island was almost completely uninhabited, with many
houses very much deteriorated, snarled in courts or deserted, with ownership
unknown.

He took away one vivid memory though, which he would never forget.
Someone on the Island had been drinking excessively and the people of the island
had demanded that he be moved off. He and Dean Kennedy witnessed this man
walking down to the dock to get on the boat, totally ostracized. It is sad that this
remained his strongest memory about Gotts Island; this very embarrassing event
deserves an explanation. A young man had just fulfilled his long-time dream of
owning a house on Gotts Island. Since he was a college student on the GI bill, he
had little money to put into the extensive repairs needed on this house. His father
mentioned that a man he knew at the office was interested in renting the house for
a vacation, and the young man accepted the idea and his father made the arrange¬

ment. This man and his family arrived on the Island and took up residence in the
house while the young man moved up to his parents' house for the time period.
Around 10 a.m.. the man and his wife staggered up the hill, already showing signs
of intoxication, bearing a milk bottle of port wine to share with the homeowner and
his father and mother. Anyone reading this history of Gotts Island should realize
that the fear of fire is always present and here were some people, already disadvan¬

taged by being unfamiliar with kerosene lamps and the inherent danger they
present, but also mentally impaired by alcohol consumption. It was apparent that
much danger existed with the young children unattended as well. The owner’s
mother was incensed and demanded that they be removed from the house and the
Island before all went up in flames. Bcrlc Gott. who ran the mailboat. refused to
get involved but offered to lake the young man ashore to find another boat to hire.
Charles Harding agreed to come over and lake them off. Father Barrow witnessed
this man, and his family, escorted aboard the boat for transportion ashore. Ruth
Moore cruelly taunted the young man with the appellation, "Carrie Nation. In
hindsight, he thinks he should have handled it differently but his mother was very



126 Coils Island
strong-minded. The mother was Hilda Kenway; the young man, her son, North-
wood. He lias never rented the house again.

Father Barrow was bom in Crestwood, KY in January 1915. He is 78 years old
now and retired but still active in acouplc of Episcopal churches in New York City.
He married Josephine Beerhouse, 15 years younger than he, in 1954 and they had
a daughter. Elizabeth in 1955, a son, John 1 1/2 years later, Edward, 1 1/2 years
after that, and Amanda in 1959. Amanda is the only one who is still single, happily
so, she says. She and her sister, Elizabeth, are the only ones who have visited Gotts
Island. Since her parents were not married until several years after Mr. Barrow's
1948 visit, her mother was never here. Mrs. Josephine Beerhouse Barrow is a
psychiatric nurse in a children’s hospital and is about to retire. Elizabeth Barrow
Jannings lives in Pennsylvania with her husband, and three children. She has a BA
in history from Harvard and does a lot of volunteer work. John Barrow has degrees
from Columbia and Yale and became a priest. He is also an insurance agent. He
and his wife,an attorney, live in Southern Indiana with their new baby son. Edward
Gordon Barrow resides in Denver, CO with his wife, Amanda, both of whom
attended Dunbenry University.They have no children.

Daughter Amanda is the artistic member of the family. She has been in India
on a Fulbright Scholarship from December 1991 to the end of 1992 studying
papermaking techniques. Her father discovered that Amanda was the only one of
the children interested in the Gotts Island property and deeded it over to her in 1989
to use as she wished. She likes to remember that she received that wonderful
present, the signed deed, on Valentines Day.

Father Barrows admitted that when he bought the place for a very modest sum.
he had the idea that he might retire there. After the week’s stay in 1948, he decided
that he would need a new,excessively expensive well and became discouraged.Of
course, a building which is abandoned as this one was deteriorates very quickly.
After the roof collapsed in the mid-1950’s, the decay was accelerated. I remember
seeing the still impressive fireplace sprouting a spruce seedling from the mantel¬

piece. Hunters used the shelter while it still had a roof, but the furniture and utensils
still salvageable had been removed over the years by persons unknown.

In the taped conversation.Father Barrow explained that several years ago when
he had a Ford motor home, he had entertained the idea that he could have it airlifted
to the property by helicopter. It would have given him comfortable self-contained
living quarters with its own unit for making electricity,and would supply a shower
and toilet. Made of cast plastic, it would be able to withstand the weather. But he
never got any further than dreaming about it. He hopes that Amanda will someday
realize her dream of having a small cabin there for her enjoyment, and perhaps
introduce the next generation of Barrows to Gotts Island. A post card from Amanda
in Madras, India in June 1992. reported that her work was going well: not
surprisingly, she was already planning her visit to the island in 1993.



Charles K. Ovington

Another of the tum-of-thc-century summer residents was Charles K. Ovington
who built a cottage in 1905 on land overlooking our famous landmark.Calico Rock.
The two story building has a rustic look both inside and out. The living room on
the seaward side has a wide field stone fireplace as a focal point. A narrow pantry
separates the front room from the kitchen and a small back bedroom. Two larger
bedrooms upstairs complete the accommodations.The house with its silvery cedar
shingle siding still looks as it did originally. It is maintained with loving care by
its present owners, Theodore O. Kingsbury and his wife Nan, and their two sons
and two grandchildren. Charles and Elizabeth Ovington had no children so it is
through Charles' sister, Helen Ovington Kingsbury, that Ted Kingsbury inherited
the property from Elizabeth Ovington in 1950. Helen was his mother; his father,
Edmund Winchester Kingsbury, was the architect for the cottage. A graduate of
M.I.T., he was a practicing architect in the early part of his life. Mr. Kingsbury
re-designed the home of Edith and Harry Fielding Reid on Seawall Point, Mansct,
in 1921.The Reids were the close friends of Elling Aannastad; their grand-daugh¬

ter. Betsey Pfeiffer, is the present owner of the house. Since he spent the summers
in Seal Harbor, I expect that he did other work in the area, as well. In later years,
he devoted his efforts to watcrcolor painting. There are several references in the
journals of C.K. Ovington about ‘'King,” as he was called, coming out to Gotts
Island to paint.

The Ovington family owned several well-known, successful stores, famous for
the best imported pottery, stoneware, and porcelain from all over the world. The
Chicago Herald wrote “ ...their store is becoming acknowledged as renowned in
Chicago.” Over the years they had branches in many cities; Bar Harbor, New York.
Brooklyn, Buffalo, Lakewood and Atlantic City, to name a few. C. K. Ovington
became an expert in the history and the manufacturing processes used for all types
of pottery and wrote and lectured extensively on the subject.Occasionally he wrote
reviews of exhibitions at museums.

More importantly for this historian, C. K.Ovington also was an avid keeper of
a journal beginning in the 1880\s until shortly before his death in January 1930.
Ted Kingsbury is the proud caretaker of these journals and very kindly loaned them
to me for my research.

Charles K. Ovington was bom in 1856. Because of his very successful store in
Bar Harbor during the late 1880’s, he spent most of each summer in this area, going
back to his home in New York City when business matters required attention.The
first mention of his connection with this area was “ Sept. 21.1889...took a boat for
Boston on the 20th and enjoyed the lovely sail past Deer Isle and through the
Thoroughfare as much as ever. ... we watched on the forward deck until it became
loo rough to keep out longer.The boat anchored in the lee of an island during the
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night, and morning found us in the neighborhood of Cape Ann, so I watched the
big light-house and the coast towns pass by and the boat pass up the beautiful
harbor.”

On October 5th: “ Closed up in Bar Harbor and took afternoon train for Boston,

arrived early the next morning." By October 20, he had rented a store at 330 5th
Avc., New York and had itopen by Nov. 14. “ Very successful season,” he reported.
Obviously he was a man who got things done.

He spent the winter in New York and his journal mentions dinners, theater
parties. Progressive Evenings of card games as well as gatherings for poetry
readings and play acting. Among guests at one of these gathering were Dr.and Mrs.
Burnham and someone named Beaman; probably these were the same families who
later came to Gotts Island.

On the way back to Bar Harbor on May 5th, 1890, by overnight express train
he wrote “ Had breakfast at Bangor and a stupid ride to the ferry. A heavy fog on
the bay. Commenced work on the store.” It was a frustrating month:‘The work
has gone slowly, owing to a lack of carpenters."

During those early years, he was single and lived in Seal Harbor. He loved to
walk, as many others of his generation did, so quite often he would walk to and
from work between the two communities, in less than an hour. He must have wished
that he had done so in theevening of Aug 2, 1890 when he wrote: “ Left Bar Harbor
at 6:40 and drove to Seal Harbor, reaching there at 8:45, the last half of the way in
the dark, walking the horse up and down hills.” He was inclined to get involved in
adventures, such as the one on Aug. 17, 1890: “ Seal Harbor...while we were in the
parlor, listening to music, there was an alarm of fire and we ran down to find one
of the fishermen’s cottages in flames and another threatened.The bay lit up by this
weird light was very grand, but there was no time for looking. We formed a line,
passed buckets, worked battering rams, and succeeded in keeping the fire from
spreading."

C.K. Ovington’s journals contain entries about many other adventures, for this
world traveler wrote descriptively about all that he saw, including the experience
of being in Naples in 1906 when Mt. Vesuvius erupted! But enough of that, we
must focus on our part of the world, Gotts Island.

Unfortunately the journals between 1895 and 1905 are missing, so we can only
guess about his discovery of Gotts Island. We know that on August 29, 1902 two
deeds were recorded for the purchase of the North shore of Gotts Island, mentioning
Calico Rock, and in 1909 and 1910 two more deeds are recorded on land which
CKO henceforth refers to as the Andrew Gott land. I believe that he had married
by 1905.Elizabeth was much younger than he so it is not surprising that she outlived
him by 20 years, until 1950.

Even though Elizabeth is not mentioned by name, I think she was part of “ we"
in this entry. On Friday, Sept. 22, 1905, CKO writes for the first time about a trip
out to Gotts Island: “ Up early and waited on the dock two hours for the steamer to
take us to South West where we found a buckboard and drove over unfrequented
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country roads, by Western Mountain and along the shore of the ocean to Goose
Cove, where we had dinner at a farm house and roamed about for a while before
we started off again to drive along the shore to Bass Harbor. Here we found a hardy
skipper in the person of Capt. Moore who sailed us over to Gotts Island in great
style and landed us with all our bags and bundles, on our own doorstep at Calico
Rock. We put our bundles in. took a glance at our cottage to sec all was safe, and
then walked through the woods to Mrs. Driscoll's to tea.” Perhaps the cottage was
still unfinished for they did not spend those five nights in it but stayed at Mrs.
Driscoll's, “ ...going over to the cottage every day and then back to the village in
theevening.The weather wasclear, though somedays it was cold and windy. Found
the fence about half up. and none of the other work done about the place that Mr.
Babbage (sp.) had promised. Called on Miss Peterson and spent time out of doors,
on the rocks and about the place.” Departure was delayed one extra night by too
much wind for good sailing and, even when the wind had moderated, they still got
quite wet going over to Bass Harbor. “ There was a wreck of a small schooner at
the mouth of the harbor and all the boats within sight were there, loading up with
bundles of laths and sailing away."From there they went on the steamship Cimbria
to Bangor, by way of Bucksport. and then by train to Portland. It was a leisurely
trip home with sightseeing in Bangor.Portland and Boston. Boston.Sept.30, 1905:
‘Took a ten o’clock train for New York along the shore road, and saw some lovely
autumn foliage on the way to Providence. Had dinner at the Greek restaurant and
got home without bag or trunk." Even in those days, travelers’ luggage could be
lost.

June 1908...“ .took a 9 a.m. train to Bar Harbor,comfortable ride and a pleasant
sail over on the ferry." They stayed on Gotts Island from July 9lh to August 2nd.
“ ...The Duttons were staying at Mrs. Driscoll’s. Jimmy Joyce came over occasion¬

ally to cut up a big spruce tree. We cleaned up the front yard, and trimmed up the
trees and made paths.” After their return to Bar Harbor, CKO purchased a home.
“ Columbia Cottage" for 510,000.

The first few months of 1909 were sad ones. His uncle died in March, his aunt
in April and his father, gradually growing worse over the past year, died in May.
He was executor of the estates of all three. That July they brought his mother to
Bar Harbor and then came to Gotts for a month. “ Had a very good lime. Cut some
more paths,sawed wood, trimmed the trees.The Burnhamsarc building a bungalow
and a fence across the neck. I bought 5 acres of land of Andrew Gotl for $1000.
Mother spent a week with us on the Island. Saw Ml. Desert Rock and light."They
departed Gotts on Aug. 8th and on the 13th, “ Left Bar Harbor on the Morse... It
was a cloudy afternoon with glimpses of sunlight, and we sal out on deck until
supper time. Rockland Harbor was full of yachts, and we sailed in among them
about sunset.Then waited on the Morse until the Boston Boat came in and as we
sailed out they were all lighted up and it was very lovely."

Even as present day travelers experience troubles along the way. not all their
trips went smoothly.This trip from Boston was a particularly frustrating one: “ Aug.
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20th,1909...took the Bangor boat,sailing out of the harbor and along thecoast. Was
up early in the morning, at Camden which is a very pretty harbor, but the boat was
not comfortable so wc did not enjoy the scenery as much as it deserved. We were
kite in reaching Bangor, so missed the train and had six hours to spend there, so we
walked about the business part of the town, bought a lot of postal cards, then went
to the Bangor House, had a good wash and a fine dinner; then sat in the Hotel Parlor
and read awhile.Then I went out alone fora walk through the residence streets. At
5;10 p.m. took the train, but it had not gone ten miles when we came to a sudden
stop and all the men got out and watched them try to repair the engine. It was in a
pretty meadow that we came to a stop so wc enjoyed the delay as much as we could
and at last a relief engine came from Bangor and brought us through an hour late.”

I

(Courtesy of E.N. Kenway)

Calico Rock, Gotts Island (Mt. Desert Island in Background)

Their travels to Gotts were sometimes very complicated. In July 1910, they
took the boat to South West Harbor where they had engaged a man to sail them
over to Gotts, but he said it was too rough. After a wait in the house on the dock
during two showers, they took a buckboard to McKinley, [the new name for the
town.] “ ...got lunch at the barbcrshop...kept by a daughter of Mr. Trask, and then
waited for a boat to take us over to the island. The only one available had been
hauled up on the beach for repairs and we had to wait until the tide came high for
us to get off. but that made it just right for landing on Calico Rock, so we got over
successfully though it took most of the day.” They stayed for three weeks. He
complained that the weather was too warm to do much cutting arid there were very
few strawberries, but he did go to the village every day.
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They did not get back to Golls until July 4th, 1911. They sailed over and spent

that and the next day"unpacking and gelling to rights. Island just as lovely asever.”

His wife. Elizabeth had had some serious illnesses during the latter part of 1910
and on July 6th. she was taken sick in the evening. Several relatives wanted her to
go to the mainland with them but she refused. They sent a nurse over to take care
of her instead. Miss Brown stayed until they left on July 28th.although they claimed
that she was not really needed after the first week.

During the warm weather of that stay. CKO did very little work; he spent the
time reading, walking along the shore and fished in the Black Guzzle, caught five
little ones. They left the Island on July 28th, just ahead of a rain and wind storm.
“ That night it came on to blow hard and in the morning the harbor [Seal Harbor]
was strewn with wrecks. It rained and I did not go to Bar Harbor..." He, Elizabeth
and his mother sailed back to Gotls on Aug. 7th. "In spite of the fog, three yachts
came in the cove and all hands picnicked at the Burnham bungalow." Aug. 12,
"Elizabeth went to the village with me for the first time this summer.” Aug. 17.
“ Went with Elizabeth to call on the Davidson’s in their little house, and then home
along the shore.” August 19 brought a heavy storm all the morning, but it cleared
and on the 20th, he got outside: “ Cut trees in the morning. Mr. & Mrs.C. Harding
called and looked over the place.” They left for the mainland on Aug. 30th but,
apparently they had left the maid to clean up and close the house, for on Sept. 2nd,
“ Louise (his niece) and 1 went over to rescue Hedda. Had our lunch on the well
curb and then had a pleasant call on the Petersons, and went all over their
house...finally sailed home in a heavy sea and quite a big wind. Hedda was sick
but the rest of us enjoyed it,"

They left for home on Sept. 11. 1911."...Took the Morse for Rockland. We
had a pleasant sail, quite warm and no wind. Had to wait as usual for the Boston
boat, and did not sleep very well as the fog whistle blew for two or three hours." It
is no wonder that shortly after returning to New York, he writes, “ Hedda resigned
her position to take effect Oct.1st. Wants to get more money."

They returned on July 6lh, 1912, without Hedda. “ Sailed to Gotts Island in the
While Wings.Nellie and Hclga pul the house in order, Ned and Louise went to the
village for provisions, theothers unpacked and got settled."The next day they “ met
Mr. Brooks and Miss Peterson in the village. The men are working on the road
through the woods to the village. ...the trees we had cut down last winter leave very
pretty vistas ...and make it easier to gel about... After working a week the men left
the road unfinished and about worthless, but the cutting of trees has left an avenue
that will be a pleasant walk next year when the grass has grown over it. Went one
day to Duck Island, saw the wreck and myriads of gulls, came near stepping on the
chicks, beautiful day for a sail and a good landing. Lots of strawberries by the well
and through the grass. Had them nearly every day. some quite large ones. Charlie
Harding is building a new house— went all over it.”

They went back to Seal Harbor on July 27lh and two days later, “ ...took the
Morse...(or a smooth but foggy sail to Rockland. In the Boston boat was awakened
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al 3 a.m. by four whistles and saw the rescue of the passengers of the City of
Rockland.” According to Steamboat Lore of the Penobscot , by J.M. Richardson,

this large paddle wheeler had struck the heavily laden collier, William Chisholm,
14 miles off Boone Island at midnight, July 30, 1912. The Belfast took off the
Rockland' s passengers; there were no casualties. Badly damaged in the bow, she
was towed stem first to Boston by the Chisholm.After this mishap, all passenger-
carrying ships were compelled to be equipped with wireless.

On July 8. 1913 they experienced their first crossing with Clarence (Harding)
in his big motor boat! They went directly to Gotts from Southwest Harbor where
they had departed the Morse.“ It was rough in the Western Way and we were late
in making a landing.” CKO expressed disappointment that, in the three weeks they
were on the Island, no one came to spend a night with them. Louise brought his
mother to Sunday dinner twice.CKO went to the village every day but “ Elizabeth
went but seldom” that time. “ Cut a path to the Davidsons who were building an
addition to their house.”

They returned on Aug. 4th, again with Clarence, and stayed until Sept. 1st. He
mentioned that one day he went to the village and saw Erastus Gott. On departure
“ they had to go to the beach to get off. sending the trunks by wagon.”

Their only visit to the Island in 1914 began on July 4th. They took the Morse
from Bar Harbor to Seal Harbor and then “ ...took the Thelma with all our baggage
and freight. Reached Gotts Island in an hour and got the stuff landed with some
difficulty as the tide was low." July 6th. ‘Trip to the village and came back with a
heavy load.” Later in the month they had the Petersons to dinner. During the last
week of the stay his mother came over and they “ ...went off from the neck Aug.
17, sailed to Bass Harbor with Chas. Harding, then took a buckboard to SW where
the boat was waiting for us. Went to Seal Harbor and stayed three days with the
Kingsburys'...” [his sister, Helen and husband]

They returned June 28th, 1915.“ Went toS.W. Harbor,& telephoned from there
for Clarence [Harding] to come over with his boat— Dorothy. Had a rough sail and
slow landing. Found Mrs. [Jennie] Harding at work cleaning up the house." The
next day: “ Mr. [William] Harding finished the drain which works fine.” They
stayed until Aug. 12th. “ ...Clarence came for us. We sailed at 11 a.m. from the
Rock. Dinner at the Kingsburys and auto to the boat. This summer at Gotts Island
we had a good deal of bad weather. The berries were not as plentiful as in former
years.”

In 1916, after four months’ traveling out west, they made only a short trip to
Bar Harbor— no Gotts Island visit; in 1917 and 1918, only very short trips. Then,

the end of World War I, “ March 1919, party at the New York store to see parade
of returning soldiers.”

June 30, 1919. “ Boat to Wiscassct, train to Rockland. At Rockland we went
into a new station, and took a nice new auto down the same darkstreet to the same
dirty boat shed and the same dark Morse. We were rescued and taken to our
stateroom by the same dark Maggie. Very sleepy. [When the J .T. Morse was tied
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up waiting for passengers to arrive on the night boat, there was no electricity
available, so Maggie Higgins, the sole stewardess would light the way with her
lamp for those train travelers who arrived during off hours.] July 1st. We did not
get up until the last call for breakfast— had the usual pleasant sail. Lots of freight.
Bar Harbor showed little change.”

July 4. “ Upearly, packed trunks, bought food and were off by 10:30 with Myrtle
Gott in his car to Bernard, where we had dinner with Mrs. Freeman Gott, finishing
with a grand cake with wild rose frosting.Then Mr. Mitchell took us over to Gotts
Island in a small boat, but a short and smooth trip. We landed at Calico Rock and
found the cottage locked up and I had to go to the village for the key, which finally
appeared. Stayed at Gotts Island over 6 weeks.” Aug. 18."Charles Harding sailed
us off to Bernard where we spent the night with Mrs. Ben Murphy. I walked about
the village, down the roads to the wharfs, and through the woods to Barque [Back ]
Beach...” On Aug. 19, they look an auto to Southwest Harbor and the train boat to
Bar Harbor. Hedda had come back: “ Hcdda was very seasick, but was able to get
off next day to New York.” CKO stayed two weeks in Bar Harbor, selling off the
fixtures and furnishings of the store.The end of an era!

During the next few years there is no mention of Gotts Island,even though they
spent 5 weeks in Seal Harbor in July 1920.

It is no surprise that this literary couple would become good friends with Ruth
Moore.She visited them in New York for 6 days in April 1924 when they delighted
in taking her to the theater two evenings. “ ...Mary gave a poetry party with Mr. &
Mrs. J.W. Johnson, Ruth Moore and Helen Otis and we wrote and read poetry all
the evening.” [Esther Moore Trask explained that Ruth had served as secretary to
CKO’s sister, Mary White Ovington who was one of the founders of the NAACP
during those years.] He had purchased his first automobile and. before she left to
go back to Albany, they drove to Beaux Park to show her the birds and animals.

That summer they spent several weeks in Bar Harbor and enjoyed driving their
new car all over the island and surrounding area. On July 13, 1924 he celebrated a
birthday by writing: “ Sixty-eight years old. Look as if I was quite an old gentle¬

man.” By August 1st they were ready for a trip toGotts and were driven to Bernard
to cross with Mr. Mitchell in his boat. While waiting for the boat to be loaded, they
visited with Mrs. Freeman Gott and looked at her hooked rugs:one of Bass Harbor
Light House and another a view from Gotts Island of the mountains. As usual CKO
enjoyed visiting with the year-round population on the Island and securing what
he could of foodstuffs in the village. In the village he was able to “ pick a peck of
Mrs. Moore’s peas” and then call on Mr. Harding and Miss Babbidgc. One day
while they were engaged in picking strawberries and cranberries near their house.
Miss Spearing came by for a visit and brought gifts of some lettuce leaves and a
cottage cheese.

But the Island was changing and he states: “ We have had plenty to eat. though
we had to take what we could gel.The only thing we were really short of was milk,

of which we could get two quarts a day.and fish, which nooneof the Island catches
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anymore, as most of them go lobstcring, with poor success.” He was alsochanging:
"I found that 1 could not do many of my old chores, such as cutting down bushes,
trimming trees, gathering driftwood and even the old amusements, playing on the
rocks, berrying, watching the tide pools, are now more wearing than they used to
be and the rocks arc much harder than they used to be and the berries are harder to
reach.”

They finished their stay at GotLs on Aug.29 and after a few days in Bar Harbor,
they motored for the first time down the coast enjoying the trip through the
picturesque coastal towns, then went from Portland west through the White Mts.,
reaching New York on Sept. 19, 1924.

“ Jan..29, 1925. Miss Peterson died at Gotts Island when her house was burned."
"Feb. 3. 1925. Mr. William Harding died at his Gotts Island home after years

of suffering."
The next summer, they made only a very brief visit to Gotts on August 25th,

1925."...drove to Bernard, and then Freeman Gott sailed us over and we had four
hours to call at all the native houses to sec our friends and then we walked over to
the head and around our cottage which looked all right with the green roof and the
new wood shed. We only stayed a minute and then went to the Peterson ruins, where
a crowd of tourists were scratching in the ruins forsouvenirs.Then to the Burnhams'

where the trees have grown up and spoiled the view from the porch. We found
Andrew Gott land not changed from last year and aftera few minutesat the Moores'
we started on our return journey, getting a glimpse of Mrs. Gott’s rugs and a few
words with Mrs. Ben Murphy.”

On Sept. 2nd. they had breakfast at Jordan Pond with Ruth Moore and the next
day..."drove Ruth Moore to McKinley and visited at South West Harbor with Hazel
Harding and the twins and Mrs. Capcn of the Beauty Parlor.” On Sept. 5. while
they were having tea at Mrs.Card's "...Raymond Babbidge called to borrow S1000
to build a boat.” A good investment— for this young man continued to love boats
and the sea. The Portland Sunday Times of December 23. 1928, recounting the
story of the de-population of Gotts Island, mentions Raymond Babbidge. This
graduate of Dcering High School in the class of 1926, and still in his early 20's,
was then thecaptain of the yacht.Shark’ s Eye,which with herowneraboard, (Harry
Haskell, vice-president of Dupont), was spending the winter, cruising in Florida
waters. The Ovingtons headed back to New York then, stretching the trip into a
week of sightseeing along the way.

The Ovingtons’ friendship with Ruth Moore was so close that they had her
come to share Thanksgiving with them in 1925.

When they relumed to Maine on July, 11, 1926 he complained: “ The. roads
about Ellsworth were very bad...” July 17, “ After a terribly rushing morning, we
got off from ‘Columbia Cottage’ and drove to McKinley, part of the way over a
detour and then after some trouble we found a boat and skipper to lake us to Gotts
and land us on our rocks.” They remained on the island from July 18-23. “ Lovely
weather on Gotts Island. We sat on the rocks, looked for cranberries and strawber-



Charles K. Ovington 135
ries and found very few of Ihcm: we went to the village for the mail and errands
and calls. Ruth Moore came over evenings. We sat around the fire and on the rocks
in the moonlight. We ate fish in every style, clams and lobsters, after the food wc
had brought over gave out. Only six houses on the island arc occupied— besides
our cottage. We had beautiful days, but there were too many mosquitoes to go in
the woods to any extent.” July 23. “ We left Golfs Island early in the morning,
Harvey Moore carrying us over to North East Harbor, where wc all waited an hour
for the car to come for us, sitting on the float and watching the boats get away one
after the other, with their pleasure parties. Raymond Babbidgc was there with his
boat, and it looked a very good model and in good order.” It was fortunate that they
had such a pleasant stay that summer— it was to be the last one! Perhaps he had
been discouraged by the decline in the Island population, for by the next year almost
everyone had left or was planning to go: they did not use their cottage again.

Esther Moore Trask describes Charles Ovington as a wonderful, outgoing,
friendly man who was interested in everyone. He was a big man, and in his later
years, his journals describe his ongoing battle with his weight; the scales would
often read as high as 210. then he would diet down to 190. On the other hand, his
wife was a sweet, petite lady, who before her marriage had been a nurse. Esther
Trask remembers that she sent packages to the Island residents every Christmas,
which would contain a gift for every child. Most of the books in the lending library
in the Methodist Church basement were gifts from Elizabeth Ovington.

CKO developed a health problem in 1929 which he called “ The Mystery Flu,"

with weeks of running a low grade fever. Finally he had two teeth pulled and the
fever went away.

In late 1929, Charles and Elizabeth were enjoying another of their lengthy
vacations, this time through Scandinavia, when his journal suddenly ended on their
first day in Stockholm. His nephew, Ted Kingsbury reports that he was taken ill,
relumed home and died a short time later in January 1930. Esther Trask believes
that another tooth infection had spread through his body, causing his death.
Elizabeth made a brief visit to the Island only once after her husband’s death.
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Theodore O. Kingsbury

Theodore O. Kingsbury and his wife. Nan, inherited the collage through the
will of Elizabeth Ovington in 1950; but they had enjoyed many vacations there
prior to their ownership. Their two sons, Nicky and Henry, became devoted Gotts
Islanders through their early exposure as youngsters.
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(Courtesy of Theodore Kingsbury)

Ovington/Kingsbury Cottage 1990

In time, the oldest son, Nicky Kingsbury, introduced his wife, Betty, and their
children, Scott and Susan, to the Island; he wanted them to love the place as he did.
During those early years, he put his skill as a builder to work. He repaired the roof,
the fireplace and chimney, and replaced the cedar shingle siding on the cottage.
You could call them, “ working holidays!" In the summer of 1973, Betty and the
children stayed on after Nicky had to return to his regular work. That was a lime
when several of us, with our children, stayed all summer. However, due to the
remote location of the cottage, Betty discovered that she felt very insecure when
Nicky was not there. Our daughter, Nancy, and I were on the Island as usual , but
all three of the Kenway boys were working at summer jobson Mount Desert Island.
Nancy was close in age to Susan and enjoyed visiting them. They all joined us for
an outing on the mainland one beautiful day; we enjoyed sightseeing and lunch.
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Just as wc were about to board the Rita K to return to the Island, an approaching
thunderstorm forced us to seek refuge in the Bass Harbor Ferry Terminal building
until it passed. It was the only time Betty stayed at the cottage without her husband.
The children developed a love of the Island from their early exposure.Even though
Betty and Nicky have been divorced for many years, she vacationed on Gotts Island
with her second husband recently. Nicky has not visited the Island for several years.
A respected builder in the Kennebunk area, he keeps busy in his specialty: the
restoration of older houses. He also spends time aboard his boat in his spare time.
His brother, Henry, claims that Nicky is “ married” to his boat!

Both Scott Kingsbury and Susan Kingsbury married in the same year, 1991.
Susan and her husband,JamesSnow,honeymooned at the cottage.Of all the family,

Susan and Jim are taking the greatest interest in the cottage at the present time.
Although they arc both accountants, they tried their hand at rc-shingling the sides
of the cottage in the summer of 1992. Beginning on the seaward side, they made
excellent progress, considering their vacations were short.

Ted and Nan spent a couple of weeks here in the summer of 1991. Both
advanced in years now, they find it very difficult toget around on the narrow uneven
paths and the ruts and roots of the road. The right-of-way into the cottage is loo
narrow for a vehicle. Nan, and a Jeep-load of belongings were driven to the
beginning of the path, just beyond the “ neck” ; then, their baggage was 'whcclbar-
rowed' to the cottage. Nan was content to stay there, enjoying the weather and
looking at her favorite view, until they were ready to leave. They arc always
gracious hosts, and welcome the visitors who call on them.

They still live in Kennebunk. where for many years they inhabited the two
hundred year old family homestead where they were surrounded by cherished
antique furniture. When this big old house became a burden, they sold it. Nicky
built them a lovely, smaller house nearby in a peaceful country setting; they are
still surrounded by some beloved family heirlooms. They found it a relief to move
further away from Kennebunk’s famous “ Wedding Cake House" and the hordes
of tourists who stop to photograph it each year.

For several years now, their younger son. Henry has spent the most time on
Gotts Island. His studies,asa music major specializing in piano,at Oberlin College,
and at Peabtxly Conservatory, kept him away from Maine more than he wished.
When he moved back to New England, he performed several piano concerts in the
Boston area, while he worked for an advanced degree as a musicologist.

He makes trips to the Island to open up the cottage in the early spring, and then
again to close up in the late fall and asoften as possible in between these occasions.
An avid bird watcher, he keeps track of the ospreys which often build their elaborate
nests at the Head and Neck.Following the habit of his parents, he installs a telescope
in an upstairs window, and focuses it on the nearest nest; visitors arc treated to a
chance to observe. Recent successful nestings on Gotts Island have resulted in.an
increased population of ospreys. During the spring and summer, 1992.we watched
as many as six of these remarkable birds at a time, calling out. “ Look at us!.” as
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Ihey circled overhead. It is quite a chore for these birds to continue residing on
Gotts Island. The durability of the broken off trees, upon which they build their
huge nests, is short, seldom lasting more than two seasons. However, they have
persistence; they choose another tree close by and begin again. Each spring
bird-watchers search to discover the new nesting sites.The birds are usually aware
of us first and their distinctive cry of alarm helps us find the location.

After several years of frustration, Henry was very excited to report in late 1991
that he had been able to secure, in his words, “ a bona fide academic appointment”
in the music department of Brown University in Providence, RI. Just as he was to
begin teaching, unexpected physical symptoms led his doctor to discover a benign
acoustic neuroma in his head and operated immediately. After months of physical
therapy, he has been lecturing and leading seminars and reports that he will be
teaching full time by January 1993. We hope to sec more of this man of many
talents back on Gotts Island by next summer.



William Burnham

William Burnham was another of the early Gotts Island homeowners who had
another summer home nearby; his was on Sutton Island. When he built the cottage
on the south side of the Head in 1909, it was intended to be used only for the
occasional picnic and chowder party, and.sometimes, an overnight stay; hence the
name, “ Nowanthen.”

William Burnham was the president of Standard Steel in Philadelphia. His
father, George Burnham was treasurer of Baldwin Locomotive Co. which manu¬

factured locomotive wheels. William Burnham and his family first came to Sutton
Island where, in 1889 he built his house “ Odenwald." (now renamed "Windc-
mere.’’) Apparently he took pleasure in building houses for others, for his family
reports that all these buildings on Sutton Island were his projects:“ Hut on Sutton,”

1898 for daughter, Ethel Worcester, was sold to Rachel Field, novelist and
playwright in 1912, after Ethel’ death; “ Farm House," 1898 for Wilbert Rice (an
employee);"Afterglow." 1899 for architect friend,Charles Gilchrist:“ Log Cabin.”
1900 for daughter, Persis, (she moved into “ Afterglow" in 1903 while retaining
“ Log Cabin"as a studio):"Cow Bam."remodeled into a house, 1904;one for Mary
Church (sister of his wife. Emma) [no date given]; and another for James Talley,
his doctor friend, in 1908.

The design of Ethel Worcester’s house, "Hut on Sutton" evolved from her
husband, William L. Worcester's interest in the establishment of the hut system in
the mountains in New Hampshire. The house was a large version of a mountain
hut. “ Nowanthen” may have been intended to be a small version of this building
for there are many similarities between the two buildings; i.e. the open design with
exposed beams, massive field stone fireplace and general appearance in layout of
rooms, style of windows and porch. An avid hiker and climber, he was very active
in the development of the Appalachian Trail, as well as all the mountain trails
around the Intervale-Bartlctt area.

Richard Beaman, who came to Gotts Island much later (sec chapter Beaman),

describes his distant relative good-naturedly as “ ...a sort of benign feudal lord of
Sutton Island, where he put up at least 5 houses [8 by record], harvested ice from
a small pond for the islanders, stored free firewood and coal for everybody,

established a water works..."
William Burnham’s fine steam yacht, Iduna,(named fora goddess), transported

the owners and guests on the excursions to Gotts Island. It was operated for him
by Captain Farnsworth of Islcford. His sailing yacht, Woglinde, (a name from
Wagner), brought out the servants ahead of time to prepare the cottage and cook
up a fine fish chowder before the arrival of the guests.

A journal beginning in July 1909 contains some wonderful entries by family
and guests, including poetry, sketches and fanciful tales made up to illustrate the
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magic of the place. One practical note in the ledger during August of that first
summer: “ The furniture for Camp all sent — wrong color— & had to be returned
and there was some delay in putting camp in order— making curtains, etc.”

On August 16, 1909 we find the first entry which is more than asimple recitation
of an event: [It was written by William Loring Worcester, husband of Ethel and
father of Margaret Worcester Briggs on his birthday ):

“ When onecounts fifty years, half a century of life, he notices gray hairs,
and begins to go slowly with an oppressive course of age. How shall he
celebrate? Let the Woglinde be on hand at 6 o’clock, and land him with
companions (true as Steele) on Gotts Island with axe and shovel and hoe.
Let them make paths from the north cove, and from the south cove near the
camp, making easy the climb to the lop of the steep bank. Let the Iduna
come later with the family, and let dinner be spread in the cabin — with a
surprise, though the blaze of fifty tapers may nearly scorch the cake. Let the
yacht return at sundown with the elders and take the birthday party home.

“ All isdone as planned; the paths are made, the table spread and cleared;
the party safely returned to home. A pleasant memory, healthful exercise,

good company — and a message to remove the load of years. ‘Fifty years,’
said the fir trees, ‘feeling old? We have stood much longer exposed to the
storm, and are still strong.’ ‘Fifty years,’ said the boulders on the beach.
‘Five hundred years would be a small measure to estimate the time that we
have been wearing smooth.’ ‘Half a century?’ said the ocean, as the tide
rose and fell, and wave upon wave broke on the shore. ‘What is half a
century, or ten centuries,or a hundred centuries? What is time? Your life is
just beginning, child. Keep your birthdays at Gotts, and keep young.’ "

The family doubts that even a “ superman” could have built the paths described
in this entry in just one day. They consisted of stepping stones set into the steep
banks down to the shore. The ones he describes as being nearest the camp (south)
eroded and disappeared long ago, but the ones on the North (now called East Neck
Cove) are still intact, except for the very bottom ones where the clay has washed
away from beneath them.

The Burnhams had hot and cold running water and a flush toilet in what they
called their “ camp” on Gotts. The toilet was certainly a first on Gotts Island for all
the others on the Neck had. and still have, outside “ privies.”

The Burnhams, like their friends, the Ovingtons, bought some of their provi¬

sions from the villagers on Gotts in these early years. The local population was
friendly to them, for it is apparent from several guest book entries that the islanders
paid calls on some of their guests. Eliza Adams Lewis and Frank N. Lewis, who
describe themselves as “ Hoosiers from Indianee” had calls from several people
during their five day stay in Sept. 1910.

“ We have had five days of absolute rest and interest, we found some¬

thing of interest everywhere we went on the Island. Friday morning we
walked on the rocks around the head of the island passing on the North shore
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the remains of the schooner which was run ashore and burned, four winters
ago. in order to get the insurance money. As we passed the Peterson house.
'Petit Plaisants.' Miss Spearing, who with her sister, is staying there until
the return of their cousin. Miss Peterson, came out on the rocks and
introduced herself and asked us to come in and see the house, which we did
and had a delightful call.The house is very quaint and filled with interesting
old things.

“ In the afternoon we received a call from Dr. and Mrs. Tuttle and Mr.
Kirkbride. Sunday morning, while sitting on the rocks watching the surf,
Mr. (Charles) Welch came along, introduced himself and sat on the rocks
with us and visited awhile. On our return to ‘Nowanthen’ the Misses
Spearing called and brought us a little offering of home made cake, (4 egg
kisses), we returned the compliment with ‘Stemo.’

“ Sunday afternoon while sitting on the rocks reading out loud a blood¬

curdling story we suddenly heard a man’s voice! and looking up we saw
Mr. Babbidge. he made quite a call. In the evening we took our lanterns and
called on the Misses Spearing. While there Mrs. Harding [Jennie] and Mrs.
Harding Jr. [Vera] came in, we had a very jolly evening."
Two other letters written by house guests in Aug. 1925 demonstrate the

friendliness of the Islanders; the first from Betty van Dyke, “Sylvnora." Seal
Harbor

“ ...The Hardings were lovely to all of us and Mrs. H. [Jennie] insisted
upon giving us a quart of milk each day and one beautiful chicken which I
broiled with great pride and moderate success."

“ We sat and visited with her each evening for a few minutes and she
was perfectly delightful. I wish people could know about people like
her— She would be so good for so many of these snobby people who think
that fishermen are curious specimens unlike their friends & who wouldn’t
even think of making friends of them. The Young Hardings [Vera and
Charles] are nice tooand everso jolly.And the nameof Burnham,Worcester
or Forbush was an open season to everything they had. They hold your
family in great esteem & old Mrs. H. [Jennie] told us that your father always
‘treated her mate just like any one else.’"

From Tertius van Dyke, Betty’s husband, after the same visit:
“ Your letter...failed to mention only 2 tilings:The pump engine and the

dish towels. The former was directed to our attention by Mr. Harding Jr.
[Charles] and 2 of the latter supplied by his mother. (We were happy to
discover the two Mr.& Mrs. Hardings of your letter who live in neighboring
houses were mother and son.) We have visited in both these houses and also
at the P.O. and store mid all the people are lovely. In fact it’s worth visiting
the Island just to talk with them— direct, kind, extremely polite & intelli¬

gent. We noticed sets of Stevenson. George Eliot, etc. around and heard
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many agreeable things about the Burnhams, Furbushes & Worcester. The
island tragedy of Miss Peterson has (seen told us with moving simplicity.”
William Burnham and his wife, Emma Warren Burnham had four children:

Ethel. Warren, Ross and Pcrsis. All of them loved to come to “ Nowanthcn” during
their lifetimes. It was through Ethel that the property eventually passed into the
hands of the Briggs family.She married Rev. William L. Worcester.Their children
were: Margaret. Elizabeth. Pcrsis, Warren and John. Margaret Worcester Briggs’
family became the owners of the property in later years.

Like so many summer people in the early years, the Burnhams also traveled
“ Down East" by steamer. Margaret Briggs recalls that they would go by train,

overnight from Philadelphia to Brookline, MA where they would stay overnight
with Great-grandmother Warren. They would next board the coast -line steamer.
The City of Belfast to Rockland where they would change to the J . T. Morse for the
trip to Seal Harbor. Then the family’s steamship. Iduna, would lake them to Sutton
Island.
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(Collection of Geoffrey Witliington from old Rankle negative )

"Nowanthen." circa 1910
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“ God’s Own Isle"

143

When the voyagcurs sailed from the land of France
They called the island The Petite Plaisance;

But our fathers blotted the name with a smile
And christened it. better. God’s Own Isle.

What turns life here to a god-like thing?
The rollicking runes that the riffles sing;

Water more blue than the Capri shoals
Framed by the ruddy pine-tree boles;

And. calm beyond the white-caps’ reel.
The Desert Mountains’ rich profile;

The gull, that individualist.
Questing his home through the evening mist;

The socialist ducks driving southward their wedges.
Lured by a dream of Utopian ledges.

To watch, from the door in the dewy cool.
The juncoes bathe in their saucer-like pool.

Where they putter and clutter and mutter and flutter
And yield themselves up to an ecstasy utter.

The capture of cunners and cod by the muzzle
Out of the jaws of the grim Black Guzzle:

The delving for treasure where, one is told.
The old French buried a kettle of gold.

Then to laze on the hearth of Nowanthcn,
With Stevenson’s talc to be read again.

And, warmed by the glow of a milder late
Dream "dead men’s chests” and "pieces of eight.”

Then waken to find on a riotous shore
The waves, with a crash and a rip and a roar.

Flinging bodeful and wild from their desert path.
Like prophets rending their robes in wrath.

But even the waves, when they reach God’s Isle.
Stow their black looks and begin to smile.Tossing up fountains of radiant mist,

Foam-cnwovcn and rainbow-kissed.As though they were shouting again and again;
“ Jolly’s the word at Nowanthcn!”

The poem reproduced above appears on an early postcard, without any recog¬

nition of the poet or a dale. It is very similar to one in the guest book at the
Nowanthan which is hand-written, dated September 11th to 21st. 1911. It is signed
by two guests: Robert Haven Schauffler Katherine dcN. Schaufflcr
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Briggs Family

Margarcl Worcester Briggs, Elizabeth Worcester Beaman and Lydia Furbush
Sima were the family members who continued the interest in and maintenance of
“ Nowanthen" until they sold it to Margaret’s daughter, Jean Louise Briggs in 1954.

Margaret Worcester married The Rev. Horace Briggs in 1926.They honeymo¬

oned on Gotts Island from Sept. 11-18 and signed the guest book: “ Margaret W.
Briggs, Horace W. Briggs— She and he (on the best honeymoon that ever was!).”

According to Margaret Briggs, she and Horace did not come back to the island
again until 1937, when they stayed in Charles Harding’s house. Margaret was on
crutches and it was decided that going to the “ Nowanthen” would be too difficult
for her.

The Worcester and Briggs families have been active in the Swedenborgia
Church for a couple of generations. The Rev. William Worcester was head of the
International Swedenborgia Church, (all except England). The church had been
founded by Emanuel Swedenborg who had written a doctrine which became the
basis for the new church bearing his name. He was knighted in Sweden, not for
religious works, but for his work for the College of Mines. During the summers,
William and his wife, Ethel, lived in a house which was built for them in 1898 by
William Bumham on Sutton Island. His grandson. The Rev. Horace Briggs, who
married Margaret Worcester, also was a minister of the Swendcnborgia Church,

serving in Frycburg. ME for 25 years. Prior to that appointment, he had been a
minister in Washington and then, for about 19 years, in Newtonville, MA. Begin¬

ning in 1963, Margaret Briggs made a weekend retreat to “ Nowanthen” a regular
Fall activity for groups of young people of the Church League in Intervale, NH.
She continued this practice until 1977 when her advanced age would no longer
permit it. She still lives in Intervale.

Even now, Gotts Island is the place where she comes alive with the memories
of the many years spent there. Her children and grandchildren continue to make at
least one summer visit possible for her. In 1988, they invented a “ sedan chair” made
from a yacht chair supported with two long poles,carried by twostrong young men.
A chair fit for a queen! They transport her in a jeep as far as the Neck, then carry
her the rest of the way along the narrow wooded path to the house.Once she is at
the cottage, she moves with the aid of a walker from the house to the porch and
back, cared for by one of her children, usually her daughter, Jean Louise Briggs.

Margaret and Horace Briggs’ four children are: (1) Jean Louise Briggs, (2)
William Worcester Briggs, (3) Horace W. Briggs II and (4) Margaret Ethel Briggs
Freidrich (called Meg).

(1) Jean Louise Briggs is an anthropologist specializing in the Inuit Eskimo.
With a B.A. from Vassar; MA from Boston University; and Ph.D. from Harvard,

she teaches at Memorial University of Newfoundland and resides on that island
when she is not pursuing field studies in her area of interest. In 1954, Jean Louise
Briggs bought the “ Nowanthen” from her mother and aunts, and it remains in her
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ownership today. When Elling Aanncstad became disenchanted with his property
at the Head and put it up for sale, Jean L. Briggs bought all four lots from him in
1967. Now she owns all of the Head except that part which belongs to T.O.
Kingsbury. In 1983, Jean Briggs was able to qualify some of her land for the Tree
Growth Program but found that the taxes were not reduced very much:at least they
did not climb, the fear which led her to seek the exemption.

(2) William Worcester Briggs and his wife,Jean, live in Bowdoinham, ME. He
attended Paul Smith College and University of Maine and is a Construction
Designer. Jean is an elementary school teacher, specializing in the learning dis¬

abled.
Their son, William, at this time is single and lives in Cincinnati, OH where he

is in the final year of his doctoral program in geology, specializing in mctamorphic
petrology at University of Cincinnati.

Their daughter, Rebecca, is a full-time mom with a B.S. in Child Development
from the University of Maine, Orono. Her husband, Steve Bernier, is a manager of
planning and materials for the Pipe Shop division at Bath Iron Works. They live
near her parents in Bowdoinham with their three children: Nathaniel. 12, Carrie,
10, and Matthew, 7,

(3) Horace Wilkinson Briggs II lives in Los Angeles, CA with his wife, Mary
Ann and two of their three children, Susan and Jeffrey. Horace, or “ Hod” as he is
known, attended Obcrlin College and has a Ph.D. from Tufts. (Fletcher School of
International Relations). In July 1968 Hod and Mary Ann with their three children
spent a few days at the Aannastad house.The journal notes, “ The weather glorious,
giving a perfect memory before we start off to our new life in California in a few
weeks.” He has founded his own business, "Briggs Court Recording Co.” which
records and transcribes court procedures. The family did not get back to the Island
for another vacation until Aug. 1977. Jean Louise and their mother were with them
for that week. Since then, the success of the business has required another change
in their lives: Hod and Mary Ann must alternate vacation time on Gotls Island in
order that there will always be someone in charge in California. The last few
summers, each of them usually has managed to enjoy at least a week here. In July
1989 the entry reads: "Sue.Steve and Mary Ann here. Third year Hod and Mary
Ann had to come separately - due to business. Mum is looking forward to another
ride in the sedan chair.” That August. Hod had his separate vacation, with Mum,

Steve with sedan chair, and Jean Louise. Mary Ann has just retired from teaching,

but is even more involved in the business.
Two of their children live in California: Jeffrey in Santa Barbara where he is a

"sometime” inventor, but pays the bills by being a bartender, and Susan, who works
at Loyola Marymounl University where she is a grant writer and the fund raiser in
contact with alumni.

Their oldest son, Steve, lives in Portland, ME and owns “ The Moon Dance
Club," a nightclub. He makes several trips each summer to Gotls. Sometimes he
brings a friend or two to help him with the work around the cottage; i.c.. clearing
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brings a friend or two to help him with the work around the cottage; i.e.. clearing
brush in the woods, cutting up blown-down trees, splitting firewood, or accom ¬

plishing minor carpentry jobs around the place. At other times he has large groups
of friends just for the fun of being together. During those times, there are people
;irriving and departing every day. In October 1991, one of his frequent trips to the
harbor caused us concern for several hours. We were alerted to the problem when
a group of his friends knocked on our door about 7 p.m. to ask how they could
notify the Coast Guard about the two boats, which were overdue on the round trip
to Bass Harbor. We immediately called the Coast Guard on the “ ship-to-shore”

radio and were relieved to learn that they already knew about it. This report
appeared in the Bar Harbor Times, October 31, 1991;

“ Southwest Harbor. After wandering around lost in the thick fog for
several hours Friday evening a group of pleasure boaters was rescued by
the Coast Guard.

“The 16-foot power boat Moonshine, with Steve Briggs of South Port¬

land at the helm and two passengers, left Bass Harborearly Friday afternoon
in the company of an 18 foot motor boat, driven by John Full of North
Conway. NH, with one passenger, according to the Southwest HarborCoast
Guard executive officer, Gil Page.

‘The group was headed for Great Gotts Island, about a mile and a half
away. But apparently they missed one of the buoy markers in the thick fog
and ended up on a course which took them around Placentia and deep into
Blue Hill Bay.Several hours and about eight miles later, the boaters finally
conceded they were hopelessly lost and weighed [should be “ dropped"]
anchor by Cow and Calf Ledge on the north side of Tinker island where
Briggs radioed for help.

‘They were very fortunate they didn’t run into anything along the way,

and that they had a good radio,” said Page, who described the vessels' blind
journey as “ alligator navigating,” a southern term for feeling one’s way
along the bayous. “ They stopped and called for help.

"The 41-foot Coast Guard vessel responded to the distress call at 5:15
p.m. Although Briggs was unable to give their location and the visibility
was below 100 yards, the Coast Guard was able to pinpoint the lost boats
with their radio directional finder which they homed in on the Moonshine' s
radio signal. After they found the vessels, the Coast Guard escorted them
the eight miles to Great Gotts Island. The only mishap in the rescue
operation occurred when a low flying sea duck crashed into the Coast
Guard’s Loran antenna. “That’s about as foggy as it gets,” said Page.”
Even when the Coast Guard located the area they had difficulty in visually

spotting the vessels. Luckily one of the young women on Steve’s boat, could
produce a piercing whistle which carried well through the dark and fog. Back at
the house, we stayed glued to the radio, following the rescue until they were safely
back in the Pool, 10:30 p.m., five hours after leaving Bass Harbor!
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(4) Margaret Ethel Worcester Frcidrich of Deerfield. MA was educated at
University of Michigan and isa professional flutist. Meg.as she iscalled, is married
to Edmund Frcidrich and they have one daughter, Priscilla. Priscilla is married to
Daniel Johnson and they have one daughter. Hannah. The family members occa¬

sionally visit at the “ Nowanlhcn."
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The Grey House, 1991

The Brown House and the Grey House

Since there now are two houses under Jean Louise Briggs’ ownership, they are
often referred to by colon “ Nowanthcn” is brown and the former “ Box on the
Rocks” is Grey. Bill and his wife, Jean Briggs, use his sister’s “ Grey House.”
(formerly Aannastad's) when they vacation on the Island. Bill suffers from aller¬

gies, particularly from dust, which are aggravated by a stay at “ Nowanthen.”
As we have learned already, the “ Box on the Rocks” had a history of a leaking

roof, caused by the design, and the addition of the one-room box upon the original
flat roof made the problem even worse. In 1979, Jean Louise Briggs hired Carl
Anton to try to remedy this problem, but no successful long-term solution could be
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lound. In 1987, tired of the battle, she hired Carl Anton again, this time to construct
a new roof with a conventional pitch over the whole building. This solved the
rainwater problem; the change gave them more living space on the second floor
and a more attractive house. Jim Kcnway and Ben Weinberg worked with Carl on
the project.

Living on that part of the Island presents different problems from those
experienced in the village.The foremost one is the long distance to be traveled with
supplies and baggage; over roofs and ruts, exposed granite ledges, and swampy
places. The road through the woods from the village was originally made one rod
wide all the way to Peterson’s Point.The forest had since encroached on it so much
that, even when Elling Aannastad built the house, the road was widened only
enough to allow passage of building materials. Without constant attention, the
woods continue to try to take over. Each spring, the Town of Tremont advertises
for bidson a contract toclear the road of blown-down trees; that work is some help
in keeping it open. Bill Briggs and Steve Bernier mow the grass and cut back brush
from the Neck to the Grey House, just enough for the passage of wheelbarrow loads
of supplies or for an ATV to get out to deliver the propane tanks. The rest of the
paths which branch off from the town road to“ Nowanthen” and to Kingsbury’s are
rights-of-ways and not maintained by the town.

Both of these houses are fortunate to have good wells.The “ Grey House” has
a pump and storage tank supplying water needs. "Nowanthen” has a water tank
raised high enough above its well to provide gravity feed over a long distance to
the house. In July 1958 the owner of "Nowanthen” was confronted with a new
problem when she returned; the well had been deliberately polluted with human
waste. Besides the usual workload of cutting up blow-downs, they had to open a
path from their house to the Kingsbury well and they carried water until their own
well could be purified.That winter had produced a “ jungle-ness,” (asJLB described
it), between the well and the top of hill above the house.The August 12-17. 1958
entry reads “ Must have cut and stacked away a cord of wood in these 5days, thanks
to Hod’s usual energy."That summer,Jean Louise Briggs stayed on the Island from
Aug. 5th to Sept.1, describing her stay in this entry; “ This was a heavy work load
vacation. Wore out 2 shirts. 1 pr. of sneakers, 1 pr. work gloves and 1 pr. of feet,
hauling brush

The family jokes today about the extremely bad luck their brother Bill, and
family, had had with weather over several years. JLB writes on Aug. 12-15, 1960;

“ Lovely weekend though bad weather. Jean, Billy and Becky have never yet seen
Gotts in good weather & Bill was a small boy when last he saw blue sea and doesn't
remember!"

Over these many years few structural changes have been made to “ Nowanthen”

except for the addition of a storage building.Cosmetic niceties, such as the bridges,
fences and decorative lattice work around the house and porch, have been allowed
to disappear. However a few summers ago, Scott Swann was hired to make the first
changes in the ancient kitchen, including new storage cabinets and countertops.
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Then when he put new asphalt shingles on the roof, he installed some skylights;
one in the normally dark kitchen and two in the large open living area.This change
has made an amazing difference in the lighting of these spaces; the homeowner
wonders why she hadn't done it before.

The storm damage which was a main factor in Elling Aannastad’s departure
from Gotts, was recorded by Bill in the journal in May 1963: “ Charlie Gott's boat
grounded till high tide.Clarence Lunl and son brought us. Started to clear hurricane
damage. Probably will never completely finish but has been almost a joy with the
power saw. Broke the first saw blade at supper time last night and the second of 2
new axe handles at the same time.Good thing we're heading out!” Thisstorm swept
across the head leaving a swath of downed, tangled trees, with only a stray thin
trunk standing here and there. It was impossible to cut up all the trees, left like a
giant’s game of “ pick-up-sticks.” In only a few years, the area became covered with
a bramble of raspberry bushes, to the delight of berry pickers across the Island. As
the years passed though, it became a dangerous pursuit when the tree trunk, upon
which one stood to reach the luscious fruit, suddenly gave way from rot! A few
raspberries remain, but not in the abundance of those years, but blueberries and
cranberries alsocan be found.Small hardwood trees have covered the area,shading
the path again but the hardy evergreens arc trying todisplace them. Eventually they
will win. But it will bea long lime before we again will have the “ Cathedral Woods"
festooned with grey beards of lichen!

Richard Beaman Family

Although Richard Bancroft Beaman had heard a lot of family chatter about
Gotts Island all his life, his family did not vacation here, but went instead to
Cranberry Island, Port Clyde and other Maine places in the summer. Richard
Beaman is related to the Worcester family through Thomas Worcester’s son
Benjamin Worcester. Margaret Worcester Briggs isalso related toThomas Worces¬

ter, but descended through another son, John Worcester. Benjamin Worcester’s
daughter, Alice married Louis Burnham who is unrelated to the Gotts Island
Burnhams. Alice and Louis Burnham arc Richard Beaman’s grandparents. Their
daughter, Mary Burnham married George Burnham Beaman, who. it is believed,

was given his name in honor of William Burnham’s father.George Burnham; they
arc not blood relations.To complicate matters further, Mary and George B. Beaman
had another son. also named George Burnham Beaman. He married Elizabeth
Worcester, daughter of Rev. William L. Worcester and sister of Margaret Worces¬

ter Briggs. G.B. Beaman died in 1971 but, his son, George B. Beaman lived until
1991. He was a doctor. With the families thus entwined, we find that Richard
Beaman and William Worcester Briggs, of the present generation on Gotts Island,
are fourth cousins, since Dick’s brother is Bill’s uncle.Confusing, to say the least,
but it’s all there in the family charts.



150 Coils Island

Richard Beaman, called Dick by all his friends, was bom in 1909, and received
a B.S. from Harvard in 1932. and a Master of Divinity degree from Union
Theological Seminary in 1935. However, his long lasting love was for art which
he studied, without getting degrees at various schools, including the University of
California: he had gone to California to teach Art at the University of Redlands. It
was there that he met a dancer, Jeanne Hays of Berkeley, ten years his junior. She
had danced part lime during her school years, but from 1938-1940, she became a
full-time ballerina with the San Francisco Ballet.

She was a 1941 graduate in the arts from University of California at Berkeley.
She later branched out into modem dance, participating in concerts in variouscities
on the west coast.

Jeanne and Dick were married on March 12, 1944 in Berkeley, CA when Dick
was on leave from the Navy. Their son, Peter was bom in 1945 and. as Dick
describes it, their daughters, Joanna, Valeric and Christina followed “ in rapid fire
order thereafter.”

Peter Beaman graduated from Exeter school, then Harvard in 1967 and studied
law at the University of Virginia. He is a corporation lawyer in Pittsburgh, PA. He
has a daughter from his first marriage to Kathryn Rich. He and second wife, Viveca
Meyer, have a daughter and a son.

Joanna graduated from the Univ. of California in the late 1960’s. She has a
M.A.degree in computer science from the University of Pittsburgh. She has a son,

Andrew, from her first marriage. She and her second husband. Ward Whitt, an
AT&T research mathematician, have two young sons.

Valerie attended Carnegie Mellon Drama School but left without graduating.
She works as an actress in New York City and is still single. Russell Gott used to
delight in spotting Valeric on television when she appeared in daytime "soap
operas" and in advertisements. She particularly likes to appear on the stage, when
she can find a role.

Christina got her B.F.A. from Carnegie Mellon in the 70’s. Her husband, Tom
Fenton, is a guitarist and chef.They live in New Mexico with their one daughter.
Christina is assistant Director of Development for the"Futures of Children" in that
state. She continues to be creative and, when she comes to Gotts Island, she may
often be found on the deck, weaving an original design.

In 1955 the Beaman family moved to Pennsylvania where Dick became the
Andrew W. Mellon Professor of Art at Carnegie Mellon University and Jeanne
Beaman became a full professor at the University of Pittsburgh, teaching dance and
choreography.Among Richard Bancroft Beaman's paintings in private collections
arc those at Carnegie Art Institute in Pittsburgh. Union Theological Seminary in
New York City, Philadelphia Art Association. Duxbury (MA) Art Museum, and
the Westmorland (PA) Museum. He received awards for his work with fused glass,
including the Tiffany Stained Glass Award, and a Ford Foundation Fellowship.
These fused glass windows, unlike regular stained glass installations, use no leads.
To mention only a few of them, some are in the Provident Savings and Loan in the
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Prudential Center. Boston; the Education Building at Wayne Slate University.
Detroit. (Yamasaki, architect); and a church in East Liverpool, OH (Schwcicker,
architect)

Jeanne andDick Beaman made their first visit to Gotts Island in the summer of
1963 and stayedat the"Nowanthen.” They enjoyed theexperience enough to come
back the next summer. The guest book records their visit in August 1964,"...news¬

paper reported it the coldest August since 1903. Average temp.67°usual.First 22
days of Aug.. 59.8°.” This did not turn them against Gotts Island however. The
guest book of Sept. 1966; “Dick Beaman credited with many house repairs and
improvements.Longmay Dick Beamanbeassociated withGotts.” They also stayed
at the Kingsbury’s cottage at least once.

They soon began looking for land upon which to build a house of their own.In
January 1967, Ralph and Eva Benson had sold 21.25 acres of land to Louise
Sweigbaum, of New Haven. CT. and Seymour Simon, of Miami, Florida. In
February 1968, the Beamans bought 6.91 acres of this land from the above-named,
who represented the Nettie H.Garbor Trust.

The Beamans spent the month of August 1968 in the former Aannastad house
while their house was being built. They soon found that building on GolLs Island
is a complicated procedure; everything must come by water, including the work¬

men.Dick had spent a great deal of time the previous summer, investigating what
needed to be done;signing up workmen; laying the groundwork, in anticipation of
the completion of the purchase of the land. The work had been started before the
owners arrived on the Island.First, the land had to be cleared of a heavy growth of
spruce.The local contractor,Austin Gott was tobarge his backhoe over to remove
the largest spruce tree stumps from the area and then dig the trenches for the
foundation supports. Unfortunately, when he got the equipment here, the narrow
right-of-way had not been adequately cleared to accommodate this machine so he
couldn't proceed immediately. At low tide one day, he took the machine out to
deepen and widen the channel in the mussel bar, to allow navigation for a longer
period of time on either side of low tide.He dug a well for Phyllis Strauss. After
the chain saw crews had finished,he maneuvered the machine to the building site
of the Beaman house and went to work.He also dug a shallow well toprovide water
to their house.

Thebuildingmaterials had been precut and numberedat the factory and arrived
sometime inJuly.They came on a barge and were unloaded at tire York beach,then
transported on a wagon pulled by an ancient tractor. The tractor could not travel
quite so fast as a man could walk.Iremember watching its painfully slow progress
up the road, load after load,day after day. The house was built that year, but the
finishing of the interior went on during the next season. The living room/kitchcn
end of this one-story building has glass from the floor topeak of the roof,andopens
onto the deck across the front.Two bedrooms and a bath arc in the back half.
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(Courtesy of Richard Beaman, circa 1980)

Beaman Cottage

The house has a spectacular location, with the view to the north of the Bass
Harbor lighthouse and the mountains of Ml. Desert Island across the strait. The
constant passage of large and small sailboats and powerboats makes a fascinating,
ever-changing sight. They enjoy watching the lobstcrmen hauling traps outside
their cliff-top home, as well as an occasional frolicking seal, too.This area also has
been a favorite nesting place for a pair of osprey for many years.

When they cleared trees to build the house, they permitted the north winds to
get into the area, with the result that there are more blown-down trees each winter.
The “ right-of- way” needs to be cut open each season too, but they think that the
location makes up for the need to cope with these problems.

Since it is long trek from the village float, the Beamans invested in a three¬

wheeled all terrain vehicle, affectionately named “ Big Red." All their supplies,

baggage, other necessities and an occasional passenger are carried on the ATV.
This vehicle makes their sojourns on the Island possible now that Dick is over 80
years old and has health problems. Each summer he declares it to be his last trip,

but so far he keeps on “ a’trucking.”
In 1974, Dick retired from teaching and the couple moved to Rockport. MA..

where they still maintain a home.Since that time they have been able tospend more
time on Gotts Island, usually the whole summer. The governor of Massachusetts
appointed Jeanne Beaman to be a member of the Massachusetts Cultural Council
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on which she still serves. When they arc on the Island for an extended stay, Jeanne
takes a flight from Trenton airport to Boston to attend the summer meetings of the
Council. For a taste of culture while here, they have attended some of the Arcady
Summer Festival concerts on Mount Desert Island with us. The first time they
accepted our invitation, was also the first year that we tried to go to one of these
evening concerts. It was an inspiring program, but when we came out it was dark,

cold and rainy. We boarded our 16’ open boat, /?/fa K and headed for Gotts Island.
The seas were running very high! After discovering that I was looking up at the
waves, I decided to avert my gaze for the rest of the trip. Jeanne and Dick had the
backward facing scats so did not get the spray in their faces, but it was a cold trip.
Once safely ashore, we waved them on their way home on “ Big Red"and plodded
our way up the hill.The next day, Dick said that even with the help of a “ hot toddy,"

he didn’t thaw out for hours. Now our mainland home allows us to enjoy these
summertime functions without having to travel back to the Island at night. With
overnight accommodations available, we invited them to attend other concerts.
Dick could not be persuaded to join us. preferring an evening by the fire with a
good book. Jeanne bought season's tickets for a few years. She made it a regular
habit to treat us to dinner out in Bar Harbor on the evening of the final concert.

Dick has an unusual sense of humor; it is difficult to know when he is joking.
He parks “ Big Red" at the edge of the road and comes in to buy vegetables from
my large garden. He moans and groans about the choices most of the time. “ Don’t
you have anything that isn 't sohealthy?’’, he might ask; unless the choice isa"mess”
of fresh peas, his favorite vegetable. He usually carries home a big bag of produce.
We usually exchange dinner invitations at least once each summer season with this
delightful couple. It is always an evening of lively conversation,and often includes
music from one of our new tapes.

Dick recognizes the artistry in natural materials and can make others see it as
well. For many years he had a large broken off tree branch poised upon a stump
pedestal.Standing on one leg with the other bent gracefully behind, one arm raised
over the head, the other to the side, it was very apparent that this ordinary piece of
wood was a dancer; an anatomically correct male dancer at that.To paraphrase the
“ Nowanthen" journal:"Long may the Beamans be associated with Gotts!”
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WELLSWEEP by Dave Harding

The wcllswccp stands silent and still
With oaken bucket forever empty.
Under the hovering hill.
At the place where I was bom.
A patch of rhubarb once so hardy
Overrun now by the spreading thistle
For mother nature is never tardy.
The steady humming of the honey-bee
Fills the summer softness of the air
As thoughts recede to years ago
And a childhood beyond compare.
To white sails against a sullen sea.
The red of the rose along a fence,
A strawberry patch near an apple tree.
And the mystery of woods so dense.
Of the welcome warmth of a featherbed
Of silver scenes painted on a window pane
As spring waits for winter to shed.



Lucia Leffingwell

The name Leffingwell appears in many old records of Mount Desert Island,
particularly in Bar Harbor at the turn of the century. Records of October 17, 1912
show that Caroline Leffingwell, an unmarried lady from Philadelphia, deeded two
parcels of land to Lucia Leffingwell, her niece. Both of these were on the east side
of Bass Harbor and were called “ Crowfield.” This property is now know as“ Pointy
Head” and looks much as it did in 1912. On April 17, 1912 Caroline Leffingwell
under the terms of her will, deeded another parcel to Lucia Leffingwell known as
“The Cottage” on the west side of the harbor. Esther Trask tells me that Miss
Leffingwell called it “ Grey Rocks.”

Lucia Leffingwell, a well known artist from Baltimore, had heard that Gotts
Island was very beautiful and between 1915 and 1917 she purchased several parcels
of land from Charles Welch. In the summer of 1916 she began building her large
log cabin on the property. Naturally, she wanted to be nearby to keep track of the
construction project so, as soon as she could arrange it, she rented Charles
“ Vegetable” Harding’s house on Gotts Island for the summer.

She had some friends with her that summer, two young women, Caroline
Holmes, with her niece, Florence Holmes,and Bill Worthington and Charles Zahn.
two young men who visited her often at herstudio in Baltimore, MD.Her long-time
friend and fellow artist, Harriet Richards was also part of that group. Harriet
Richards was a water colorist, who loved to paint on the scene.She was often found
sitting at her easel in the forest, with her legs carefully wrapped in an old potato
sack for protection from the mosquitoes. She particularly favored a section of huge
old spruce trees which she called, “ Cathedral Woods."

The Holmes family enchantment with Gotts Island, began on this trip and led
them to become regular visitors and finally home owners. Elizabeth Holmes
Baldwin vividly remembers her pangs of jealousy when her older sister,Florence,
came home after that experience, full of exciting tales of boat trips, a sky full of
unbelievably brilliant stars, even a display of falling stars, camping out overnight
on an island called “The Haunted Sister” and many other adventures. The next
summer, 1917,Caroline Holmes decided to rent a houseon Gotts Island so that she
could bring both of her nieces, Florence and Elizabeth (usually known as Betty).
Charles Welch still owned “The Old Farm” and was willing to rent it to her.

Betty recalls a humorous episode from that first summer. Miss Lucia, as they
always called her, was living in her new cabin then and, naturally gregarious, she
entertained many guests. One guest told them what kind of mushrooms were safe
to eat, so the day after he left they went out and picked the mushrooms for dinner.
They reported that they were tasteless. In the morning, Charles Zahn wandered
over to Caroline Holmes house with the sad tale of the “ mushroom eaters.” By
midnight, one by one, the diners began to assemble in the living room, all “ sick as

155
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dogs,” as he put it. Miss Lucia got out the doctor book which prescribed a remedy
to take immediately. Fortunately, they were able to rid themselves of the mush¬

rooms without fatal consequences.
With the coming of World War I, Miss Lucia wanted to do something to help

the war effort. Bill Worthington, who was 19 years old at the time, volunteered to
go overseas as a stretcher bearer.She was not trained for anything, such as nursing,
but she tried to do her bit in wartime England anyway.

In 1918, on the boat coming back to this country she met a man named
DeBoyden, who in spite of failing eyesight, was still an architect. Mr. and Mrs.
DeBoyden came to the island where he designed and supervised the building of the
dining room addition for her house. This very interesting room was built onto the
lower level where the kitchen and servants’ bedrooms were located. The granite
ledge, which served as a base for the huge fireplace and chimney in the living room
on the upper floor, was utilized as part of the east wall.There was a doorway at the
northeast comer with stone steps built to allow access up the ledge to the back of
the main house. It was a dark room, tucked as it was under the ledge on one side,
but it did have windows on the west looking out on the gardens. The long table
could accommodate her many guests.

Courtesy of Elizabeth Baldwin. (T.C. Moon photograph)

Miss Leffingwell’s house,“Steps-Inn," 1917

(Dining room was added to the left of kitchen entry.)
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The main house was built upon the huge ledge so that it was one story higher
than the dining room-kitchen area.The first floor consisted of one large living room
with a cathedral ceiling and was dominated by the huge granite fireplace. A Dutch
dooropened out onto the large porch which ran the width of the building.A staircase
near the door led up to the sleeping area.This wasa balcony which ran around three
sidesof the building.On the banister side there wasa view of the living room below.
Several medium-sized bedrooms opening on to it enjoyed a variety of views of sea
and forest. The rooms on the front had access to another smaller screened porch
just above the main porch.

Lucia Leffingwell painted in oils mainly: landscapes, seascapes, flowers and,
her specialty, portraits. During the late 1920s, she created a legacy of portraits on
the Island, many of which are cherished to this day. In her living room Harriet
Holmes Parker displays one of herself as a child which was painted during that
time.Several of the Kenway children were painted in oils about 1929, and at least
two of them still exist: Daphne and Northwood. Northwood Kenway remembers
Miss Leffingwell coming to the house wheresheseated him ata card table,supplied
with the Sears Roebuck catalog forentertainment.When our first child,Lester, was
also five years old, the same age as the boy in the portrait, Northwood took a photo
of him next to the painting; it shows a remarkable likeness to the boy of 1929.The
most outstanding portrait still in existence is one of Berlin Gott which has been
cherished and handed down within the family.

Miss Leffingwell often invited the children to her house for cocoa and marsh¬

mallows.The walk through the woods after it got dark, with his big sisters carrying
a kerosene lantern, made for a real adventure for the young Northwood Kenway.
but he remembers that the cocoa invariably tasted burned. His sister, Virginia still
recalls the source of merriment supplied by Miss Leffingwell’s choice of mis¬

matched socks!
Betty Baldwin remembers being dressed up in a hat and fashionable long dress

one summer to accompany Miss Lucia to a gathering in Bar Harbor. She can not
say for sure but she thinks they were visiting Miss Lucia’s relatives. There is a
photo of the group gathered on the porch of an elegant house in Betty’s album.

Bella Strauss also has fond memories of Miss Leffingwell, whose name she
says was originally spelled “ LLeffingwell” from Welch origins. Bella’s family
coined a new phrase to describe people who hurried about as she did: “ doing a
Leffingwell.”

Another great story concerning Miss Lucia Leffingwell on Gotts Island has
been related to me by Betty Baldwin and also by Clarence Harding, whose mother
was a witness. One evening, probably in the early 1930’s, when Miss Lucia was
playing cards in her home with Jennie Harding, they were surprised to hear a
“ halloo” from the area in front of the house.They were even more surprised to find
Admiral Byrd, the Arctic explorer, hailing them from his boat. He had been out
with his son when the fog came in and he had lost his way. Miss Lucia went outside
with a lantern and heard Admiral Byrd call out.“ Which way to Goose Cove?" (He
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owned a place over by Laity Cove on the west side of Mount Desert Island.) She
waved the lantern in a horizontal circle to indicate that he needed to go way around.
Then he asked, “ Can we slay the night here?” Miss Lucia had plenty of room so
she agreed to have them.

They came ashore and into the living room. He introduced his son, Dick and
his dog. Iceberg. Miss Lucia and Jenny Harding had to fix up two rooms, for the
Admiral didn’ t want to sleep in the same room as his son. The next morning, the
Admiral had his own surprise when he looked out the window. While they slept,
the tide had gone out, leaving his boat high and dry on the ledges. Unable to sail
away, he had to walk through the fields to the village for help in getting the boat
off the rocks. It is hard to believe that such an experienced explorer hadn’ t checked
the location of his vessel.

Ted Holmes was a budding writer then and wanted very much to write up the
story, but Miss Lucia made him promise not to do it.Too bad, for many years later,
according to Betty, the story appeared in an issue of Down East Magazine with
incorrect information; the companion was named as a Mrs. Golt instead of Mrs.
Harding. Betty intended to write the magazine with a correction but she didn’t do
it immediately and somehow she never found that issue again.

In her later years Miss Leffingwcll took to staying with Caroline Holmes in the
village. Jane Holmes told me that she also stayed at Jennie Harding’s house.
Apparently she did not like to be at her house alone. Betty Baldwin speculates that
Miss Lcffingwell fell on some financial hard times, as did so many during the
Depression years. The land records in the early 1930’s show page after page of
property tax liens and the Leffingwcll name is among them. Lucia Leffingwell
made one last visit to the Island in August, 1942, when she was a guest of Molly
Smith. She signed the guest book, listing a New York City address. Also signing
the book on that day. is Jessamine C.Fenner of White Plains, NY, who came with
Lucia, Caroline Holmes of Montclair. NJ. and Harriet L. Holmes of W. Orange.
NJ. She still owned the log cabin on Gotls Island when she died, for Ethel L.
Blodgett, the executrix of her will, advertised the property up for sealed bids in
1945. Berthold Strauss spotted the notice in the newspaper; his was the only bid,

$1600 for the house, furnishings and land.



The Holmes Family

Caroline Sweet Holmes

Caroline Sweet Holmes’ early introduction to Gotts Island, in 1916. began a
life-long interest, not only for her, but for generations of Holmeses to come. She
was bom in 1868 and, during her entire ninety-seven years, lived in the family
home in Montclair, NJ. When Caroline was a very young woman, her mother
became very ill.She had older brothers, but, in those days, it was common practice
for the dutiful daughter to assume the care of the parents. It is said that this beautiful
girl had a serious suitor, but, as the years went by, this patient man gave up waiting;
Caroline remained a single woman. She loved music and owned a beautiful piano.
She began to lake piano students in her home and. in this genteel occupation, made
some spending money of her own. Her love for the piano stayed with her all her
life. Harriet Parker remembers that her Aunt played the organ for the services at
the Gotts Island Methodist Church.

Much of the family fortune disappeared in the infamous “ stock market crash"
of 1929 and, after the death of her father, she found herself the owner of the huge
Victorian house which had been in the family for at least two generations.Through
her own efforts, she was able to hold on to the old homestead and live in it during
her whole lifetime. An enterprising lady, she learned shorthand and typing and, in
1920, she found her first, and only, job as a secretary at the First Congregational
Church of Montclair. NJ. In 1952, when she retired, at 84, the parishioners
presented her with a plaque in appreciation of her long service. Family members
suggest that the congregation must have wondered whether she ever would leave!

She rarely missed a day of work in all those years, so you can imagine how the
pastor worried one winter day when she was late.Even though she was in her 70’s
at the time, she always walked to work from her nearby home. He phoned, but no
one answered.When she finally arrived and sat down to take off her boots, he said,
"Oh, Miss Holmes, I’m so glad you arc here! I was concerned about you." She
replied, “ Oh, I’m so sorry. There was a lot of snow on the roof and I didn't want
to leave it there. I had to go up and shovel it off." He had to admit that it was a very
good excuse for being late!

Two years after her introduction to Gotts Island, Caroline Holmes rented the
"Old Farm" from Charles Welch. She brought her two nieces; Florence and
Elizabeth “ Betty" Holmes to slay with her for the summer. World War I was raging
and Betty remembers that everyone patriotically wore khaki clothing, and red,
white and blue bands on their hats. They kept busy knitting socks for the men in
the service.The following year, vacation travel was non-existent, but in 1920.Miss
Holmes rented the "Old Farm" again. This was the first year that her nephew.

159
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Edward "Ted” Holmes experienced Gulls Island. His sister. Belly, still remembers
how angry she was when he put a smelly starfish on her bedroom window sill to
cure. By this time, Caroline Holmes, realized that many full-time residents were
beginning to move away,and became interested in purchasing a houseon the Island.
She asked Lucia Lcffingwell to keep watch and write to her when an affordable
house came on the market. When a letter arrived describing a house for sale for
$1000, “ a lot of money, but, well worth the price,” according to Miss Leffingwell .
Caroline Holmes took action. It was the Charles P. “ Vegetable" Harding house
which Miss Lcffingwell had rented during the summer when her house was being
built. Caroline Holmes received the deed on November 26, 1921. The next year
she began extensive renovations and improvements to the house. Ted remembers
being with her, and some other members of the family, that summer. They were
able to sleep in the house, but they took their meals at Lovina “ Vinie” Moore’s
house.The Moore family ate their food in the kitchen,but they had a separate dining
room for the summer people who wished todine there.Vinie Moore did thecooking
and her daughters served the guests.
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(Courtesy of Harris L. McLean.)

Former homestead of Henry F. Miller, circa 1880.
Charles H. (Vegetable) Harding sold to Caroline Holmes in 1921.

The big old bam was tom down and the interiorof the house was"modernized."
including a bathroom. When the work was finished, Caroline Holmes had a party
and invited all the Islanders. It wasa most unusual"housewarming.” because many
of the guests spent most of the time in the bathroom.They took the top off the toilet
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lank and look (urns flushing, while three or four watched it empty and then refill.
It was the first toilet in the village, a real innovation! The water supply was
gravity-fed from a spring on her property.

Besides her love of the Island, Caroline Holmes had more compelling reasons
for owning property here, according to her niece, Harriet. She found the heat and
humidity of Montclair. NJ intolerable and couldn’t wait to get away to the clean,

cool air of Maine. Also, she loved her brothers and wanted a place where they, and
their families, could come to enjoy it with her. That is the way it worked out; not
only did she see their children, but she lived long enough to enjoy her grand-nieces
and grand-nephews.

One of her brothers, Edward H. Holmes,a banker from Montclair, NJ, liked the
area well enough toacquire properly on the Island, too.After the“ Old Farm” burned
in 1927, forcing them to move away, Clarence Harding sold the land to Mr. Holmes
on October 18, 1929. The prefabricated house was delivered in large sections and
assembled above the old cellar hole. Interestingly, the house was built of cedar by
Walpole (MA) Wood Workers. Inc., a company founded by Philip K. Allen, who
owned half of Little Gott Island.

Up until that time, the two brothers, Edward and Henry Holmes, and their
families, had taken turns staying with their sister, Caroline, for three or four weeks
at a time. Then, against his wife's wishes, Edward H. Holmes bought a 28-foot
cruiser and hired a retired sea captain to do the navigating; the idea was to cruise
down the coast to Gotls Island each summer. As Ted Holmes tells the story, his
mother, H.Grace Holmes, declared that if he was going to have that “ cussed” boat,
she was going to have a house! She and the children would stay there and he could
cruise all he wanted!Their children. Florence Holmes Brainard. Elizabeth "Betty”
Holmes Baldwin and Edward “ Ted"Morris Holmes had already become interested
in the Island from their vacations at Aunt Caroline's house, and were delighted to
have a place of their own. Their father brought the boat down to the Island each
summer, from 1930 through 1933.Sometimes he hired a local man, such as Charles
Harding, as captain of his boat. During the hard times of the Great Depression, he
stopped hiring men to captain the cruiser and relied more on his son, Ted.

Meanwhile,his physician brother,Henry “ Harry” Lanman Holmesand his wife.
Gertrude Jones Holmes, continued to vacation with his sister, Caroline. They had
three children: Harriet, bom in 1916, and twins, George Dudley Holmes and
Lanman Trumbull Holmes, bom in 1918.

Grace Holmes had good reason to dislike boats. Before her husband bought the
cruiser, he and Harry bought a deep-keeled sloop. Goblin, which Ted calls "the
worst kind of boat for Gotls Island." Ted had been away at a sailing camp that
summer and when he came back, he discovered that he knew more about sailing
than his father. But he didn't dare say so! He thinks that his father knew it though,

because he insisted that Ted go on the boat with him and. if they got into a difficult
situation, his father would turn the handling of the boat over to him. Harriet Holmes
Parker has some interesting memories of the Goblin, loo; her mother, Gertrude.
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and Aunl Graceclaimed ihal it should have been named"The Nightmare!” Neither
of the brothers knew anything about boats, or sailing, and were constantly getting
into trouble, but they did know enough to warn passengers when the boom was
coming over. One day, when the six-year old twin, Lanman, didn’ t hear the
wanting, he was swept overboard. His father, Harry, who was at the tiller, reached
down and scooped up the boy on the way by.

One August they planned a picnic on Baker Island to celebrate the twins’
birthday. Harriet remembers that the family waited on the shore while her father
prepared the boat for the outing. She noticed that the fishermen were all sitting
outside their bait shacks. She asked them why they weren’t out on their boats on
such a beautiful day. “ Storm’s coming!” was the terse reply. It was a lovely picnic,

until they noticed the huge black cloud approaching. They hurried aboard the
Goblin and started back toward Gotts Island. Their maid, Elsie, got hysterical and
Harry Holmes pushed her down into the cabin; even the closed door couldn't
completely dampen her crying and screaming. It was foggy and rain was pouring
down. The boat was going up and down, but not forward, for what seemed like
hours. There was no motor and no radio. Someone at the Bass Harbor Lighthouse
must haveseen them and called the Coast Guard to rescue the party.Harriet believes
that her fear of rough water dates back to that lime.

In the summer of 1933, Edward H. Holmes, had a stroke in his house on Gotts
Island.Caroline, who had taken nurse's training,came to the house to help his wife,

Grace, while Ted went ashore to bring out a male nurse to care for him.The nurse
must have noticed a copy of theChristian Science Sentinel, and Science and Health
and Key to the Scriptures on the table, gifts from Charles Welch. Erroneously
thinking that they must be believers in Christian Science, he decided that it was
better that he not express his belief that his patient was dying. After a few days,
Caroline told her nephew, “ Ted, your father’s breath is coming very short. You
must go and gel a doctor.” It was 10 p.m.and low tide; the power boat was grounded
out!. Ted ran up to Ruth Moore’s house and roused Pearle Dow, Louise Moore
Dow’s husband, to help him. He and Pearle hauled down Miss Leffingwell’s skiff
and, with both of them rowing, they made it to McKinley. Ted went to Southwest
Harbor, woke up the doctor, took him back to McKinley and hired a boat to bring
him to the Island. It was too late for the doctor to do any more than keep the dying
man pain-free; the end came at 3:30 a.m. Ted was stretched out on his bed when
the doctor came to tell him that his father had died. After hearing the news, the
exhausted young man fell into a deep sleep. The doctor’s charge was S25.00. The
next morning, Ted was able to get the powerboat out to take the doctor ashore, but,
by the time he brought back the undertaker and his helper, he couldn’t get to the
shore. He landed them on a rock in the Forcharbor, where they could walk ashore.
The men carried the body basket back to the shore, and transferred it across the
same rock to the boat; Ted took them back to the harbor. Ted Holmes was 22 years
old; he was just out of college, had no job, no prospect of a job, and he found the
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experience very traumatic. He did not return to the Island the next summer. The
family came back in 1935 to continue the vacation traditions.

Elizabeth Holmes Baldwin

Edward's daughter. Elizabeth “ Betty” Holmes Baldwin, inherited the “ Green
Cottage.” as it came to be called because of its green shutters and green roof. Betty
contributed greatly to this research by sharing her memories over the years. Her
reminiscences will be found throughout the chapters on the early years of the
summer residents. She continues to spend most of the summer months here. She
makes her home in Medfield, MA where she celebrated her 90th birthday in 1992.
This remarkable woman taught high school English and French for a few years
after college. In 1929.she went to California and roomed with a college classmate
who was working as a social worker. There were no schools of Social Work in
California at that time, so Betty joined the children’s agency where her friend was
working and, with supervision, she learned by doing. In 1931, she moved back to
the eastern seaboard and enrolled in the New York School of Social Work. As soon
as she completed this training, she went to work for the Judge Baker Guidance
Center, (a child guidance clinic), in Boston. In 1967, at age 65.she retired from the
Center. In 1954, Betty Holmes married ThomasT.'Titc" Baldwin,a retired railroad
man, who had worked for the Boston and Albany line for many years. Railroading
had been a passion with him since childhood and, he would have remained with
the line for the rest of his life, if he hadn'l been persuaded to take over a fam ily real
estate trust in the early 1950’s; Titc spent the last of his working years in real estate
and finance. After being introduced to the Island by his second wife,Betty, he spent
every vacation here; after they had both retired, they began to spend the whole
summer on Golts Island.Tite lived to be94. Hisdaughter.Virginia Baldwin Taplin,

and her husband, John, brought their family to Golts Island; they also came to love
the place and became homeowners.

Harriet Holmes Parker

Harriet Holmes Parker usually spent most of the summer with her Aunt Caroline
Holmes, but for some reason, she was not on the Island when “ Cacky,” (Harriet’s
nick-name for her aunt), suffered a heart attack. Ted Holmes and Betty Baldwin
took her to the hospital, and when she wasdischarged a couple of weeks later,Ted’s
wife, Jane, put her on the plane to New Jersey. Harriet and her brother. Lanman
Holmes, brought a wheelchair for her convenience when they met the plane. This
spunky lady refused to use the wheelchair; by this time she had outlived three of
her doctors. Her new young doctor was finally able to get the message through to
her that she could not return to the Island. Russell Gott was one person who was
relieved when he heard that Miss Holmes was not going to be a passenger on his
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mail boat anymore. He never refused them passage, but the responsibility of
transporting frail and elderly residents made him very nervous.

i
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(Courtesy of E.N. Kenway )

Former Caroline Holmes Home, now Harriet Parker Family, 1986.

Harriet knew how her aunt suffered in the summer heat and humidity and tried
to find a solution which would allow her to spend summers in the coolness of the
Maine Coast. In Latty Cove, on the west side of Mount Desert. Harriet found a
guest house which, in former days, had been the estate of Admiral Byrd. They
served meals but, even though Miss Holmes was ambulatory and had a clear mind,

the proprietors asked that some member of the family stay with her as much as
possible. Harriet had not consulted with her cousins, Ted and Jane, about this
arrangement; therefore she was surprised to hear their objections. She hadn’t
considered that these relatives still had three daughters in their care, were still
working, and preferred to spend their vacation time on Golts Island. Harriet spent
a great deal of time with her aunt, while Ted and Jane took turns filling in when
she could not be there. Together, they made it possible for their aunt to spend her
last two summers in Laity Cove. Caroline Holmes, 97, died in the winter of 1965.

Florence Holmes Brainard was the executrix of her aunt’s estate; her five heirs
were her nieces and nephews: Ted Holmes, Betty Baldwin, Florence Brainard,

Harriet Parker and Lanman Holmes. Lanman’s twin brother, George T. Holmes,
had been killed during World War II. Besides the ownership of her home in
Montclair, NJ and her Golts Island house, the heirs were ama/.ed to find that this
frugal woman had accumulated more than S200.000 in a savings account; an
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astounding feat for a person who had been a piano teacher, and then a church
secretary for forty-two years. The other heirs recognized that Harriet was the only
one who did not already own a house and offered it to her. She, in turn, asked her
brother, Lanman. if he would like to share the ownership of the Gotls Island
property; he was not interested in it.The others agreed that she would get the house
and land, at the assessed estate value at the time, and receive less cash in exchange.
She readily agreed that family members would have first option to buy if she ever
decided to sell any of it. no matter how small. Harriet, was bom in 1916, and loved
Gotts Island where she had vacationed since she was seven years old; her twin
brothers had been introduced to it when they were five. She remains thankful that
her cousins made it possible for her to own her aunt's house.

Harriet’s Aunt Caroline paid her tuition to Smith College, where she graduated
in the Class of 1938; Harriet went on to Ballard Secretarial School and became a
secretary. Harriet's husband, Kennedy Bryan Parker, graduated from Yale and the
Yale Law school, then passed the New York State Bar exam in 1938, but he never
practiced law. He worked in the Office of Military Intelligence in Washington,

D.C. during World War II, where he was involved in following Japanese order of
battle. After the war, they lived fora few years in California; then the Parker family
moved back to the east coast. Kennedy Parker worked for Hayden Stone, a stock
brokerage firm in Short Hills, NJ; then, from 1972-1983, he was an advisor on
United States investments for the Bank of Butterfield - Bermuda.

After the family moved back Exist. Harriet wasted no lime in introducing all
three of the children to Gotls Island. Their Great-Aunt Caroline invited them to
come with their mother to spend up to five weeks each summer on Gotts Island.
Kennedy Parker began to spend summers on the Island after he retired from the
bank in Bermuda in 1983. Up until that time, there had been a standing joke on the
Island; no one outside the family had ever met Kennedy Parker, therefore, he
probably didn't exist.

Susan Parker was bom in 1945 and graduated from Skidmore College. She
earned a sizable amount of her college tuition as a model for make-up ads for the
women and teen magazines of the day. After graduation she worked for Banker's
Trust in New York City. From her brief first marriage, Susan has a daughter,
Christie, bom in 1966. In 1971,Susan married PeterGumey,a banker.PetcrGumcy
adopted Christie, when she was fourteen years old. They live in Darien, CT along
with their younger daughter. Mariamnc Alexandra Gurney, “ Magie,"who was born
in 1985. Christie was married in Darien in the summer of 1992.

Charlotte H. Parker was born in 1947. She graduated from Smith College in
1970 and married Robert C.Gillie in 1976. She had been employed at the Paralegal
Institute in Philadelphia for five years when she died in an automobile accident in
1977.

Kennedy Bryan Parker.Jr. was bom in 1952. He lived and worked as a chef in
Colorado for several years before moving to Maine in 1988. Bryan resides in Bass
Harbor at the present time. During the summer of 1992, he carried the U.S. Mail
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and passengers to Gotts Island in his boat. This three month mail service. June 16
through Sept.15, is very much appreciated by the Islanders.
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( E.N.Kenway photo.)

S.
ft Hr • - .-f
" • ' •r ,

#» * -* • T*i

*
j- %

> v

View from Forcharbor. 1946

Houses from left to right: Caroline Holmes, (in distance) part of Helen Moore's,

(dark building) formerly Sam Gott (later tom down), E. N. Kenway, E. M. Holmes,
(on crest of hill), Hilda Kenway, and Ruth Moore, foreground. Elizabeth Baldwin.
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Edward M. “ Ted” Holmes married Jane Marshall Colycr in June of 1936. They
lived in Greenbelt, MD where Ted was the business manager of a health association
cooperative until he had a disagreement with the physicians.Being an enterprising
young man. he and Jane headed for the Coast of Maine in 1937. where Ted
successfully organized a fishermen's cooperative. Although he had no law degree,
he studied everything he could find on the subject and. by his own initiative, he
managed to gel the venture incorporated. Then they rented a “ rather nice" house
in the center of Winter Harbor for SI2.00 a month and Ted tried a new venture:
trucking lobsters to Boston and New York. But limes were hard; the effects of the
Great Depression were still being felt, particularly in Maine. Ted decided that he
was slowly losing money in that business and gave it up.

With his Aunt Caroline’s permission, he and Jane moved to Gotts Island in the
Spring of 1940: they stayed in her house for three years. Besides using the large
country kitchen, they made themselves a bedroom in the room over the woodshed.
By then Ted had purchased a 34-foot powerboat from a fisherman for S250.00, and
tried buying lobsters, this lime from Frcnchboro, and trucking them to market. He
couldn’t be a lobsterman himself because of the two year residency requirement in
Maine; he didn’ t know whether he would be suited to that difficult occupation
anyway. Then Ted had a bit of bad luck! He left the boat on the mooring at the
Back of the Beach overnight, when an unexpected storm came up and drove the
boat and the lobster car up on the beach. Some men over in the harbor volunteered
to clean the gravel out of the vessel to ready it for repair, but the boat never fully
recovered.Ted had no choice then, but to row back and forth from the Island after
that. Latcr.as Ted puls it, he practically gave it to Clarence Harding, a man who
loved fixing up boats more than fishing from them; Clarence eventually sold it to
someone Down East.

At that point, Ted decided that the best thing he could do was to accept an offer
of employment from the fishermen’scooperative movement and, with an honorar¬

ium and some expense money, he drove up and down the coast. It turned out to be
an impossible task; the fishermen were all in debt to the lobster buyers! So, the
people behind the cooperative movement asked him to organize credit unions
instead and gel the men out of debt; he was successful at that task. Jane arranged
for a young girl from Gouldsboro to come out to stay with her, and Jane tutored
her in her high school studies. Ted admits that it was a pretty rugged life on the
Island with no one around; occasionally, Russell Goll came out to slay for a short
lime.

During one of the times when Ted was on one of these trips, Jane recognized
the signs that she might be experiencing another miscarriage and look to her bed.
Montell Gott was the only other person on the Island then: he was living in his

167
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house down on (he shore. By morning, Monl noticed dial (here was no smoke
coming from her chimney, and trudged up the hill to investigate.She did have some
medication to use to prevent a miscarriage but it needed to be injected; Mont was
not the one to ask to do that task. A fierce wind blew day and night for several days
before it abated. According to Charlotte Sawyer, of Bass Harbor, after the wind
finally ceased, Mont rowed over to McKinley to request Coast Guard assistance.
A boat came over to transport the woman to the harbor, she went to the Sawyer
home and Charlotte successfully administered the injection. Jane stayed with the
Sawyers until Ted returned. Their daughter. Caroline Sweet Holmes was bom on
June, 24, 1943. A fictional version!of this event, told from Mont’s perspective, is
the title story in Ted’s book, A Part of the Maine.

Rather than be drafted after Pearl Harbor,Ted enlisted, only to be turned down
because of his asthma. He and Jane moved from the Island and Ted went to work
building ships, first in Manset. and then in Boothbay Harbor.

After the war. Ted accepted his first job in a school; he was principal of the
high school in Princeton, ME. It was another experience of “ learning while doing”

he says. Although he had earned a B.A. degree in English at Dartmouth, he had no
experience in teaching, and no education courses before he took on this job: which
also required him to teach physics, plain geometry, algebra and French. He had
studied French in college but he had to learn the rest, just ahead of his students he
says. He liked teaching but he found the discipline problems in that school to be
severe. He couldn’ t be persuaded to continue a second year.

About this time, his agent in New York, told him that his first book had been
accepted by the publishing house, Harcourt & Brace; he could expect to get S5.000.
In November 1941, Ted had purchased Charlie Harding’s house, so he and Jane
moved to the Island for the second time.Ted wanted to have Russell come out, too
so offered to pay Russell’s debt to the lobster buyer, if he would bring his power
boat and stay for the winter. At first Russell stayed in his camp on the “ Arm of the
Beach" but, when the wind blew NW at 50 MPH, the camp became too cold and
he asked if he could move upon the hill with them.Ted and Russell cut wood every
day that winter. Ted was writing regularly, but at the end of that year and a half
sojourn, they left the Island. Jane was pregnant again and their second daughter,
Virginia, was bom in December 1946. Their family became complete when
Constance was bom in 1949.

After their departure from Gotts Island, Ted taught English at Ellsworth High
School, and found his life-long love of teaching. Eventually he received a Ph.D.
from Brown University. He spent one summer writing his thesis on Gotts Island;
he arranged a work-place in the upstairs room in Caroline Holmes' woodshed- the
same room where he and Jane had lived when they stayed on Gotts Island during
1941-43. There he could find refuge every day; it was not always a quiet place
because there was constant traffic downstairs, with relatives and visitors going in
and out of his Aunt’s house.The tap, tapping of his typewriter wasa familiar sound.
The summer before that he had been required to be in residence at Brown
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University during the term. Jane was on the Island as usual with the three girls.
This was understood and accepted by the two of the girls, but, one of them was
very upset. (1 don't remember whether it was Virginia or Constance.) When he
didn’t return, she imagined the worst: he must be dead! Daddy did not stay away
like this; he loved his little girls. She worried and she cried! Jane had to beg him
to find a chance to get back even for a few hours; the visit calmed her fears. He
continued to teach English in High School; then, in the Fall of 1956, he began
teaching at the University of Maine,Orono. In the 1960’s he taught one of the few
creative writing course at the University. Before her marriage.Jane was a librarian
in the public library in Brooklyn, NY. When her daughters were older, Jane became
the reference room librarian at the Folgcr Library.University of Maine.Orono.The
family lived in Old Town at that time. Sanford Phippcn.gives us a different picture
of Jane and Ted Holmes, when he describes the evenings, in the early I 960’s. when
this couple would entertain students at their home. All could take part in rich
discussions and debates about art and politics alike.

Jane Holmesand her daughters were the first ones toarrive on Gotts Island each
summer, they would usually head there as soon as school was out in June. Virginia
Holmes remembers that Mont would be the only one there, and he seemed to be
waiting to greet them as soon as they stepped ashore. He would talk and talk, as if
making up for the long winter alone. Jane would usually take charge of the other
Holmes’ houses when their owners were absent. Betty Baldwin, Aunt Caroline,
and after Caroline’s death. Harriet Parker asked Jane to take care of the rentals of
their houses when they weren’t using them. It was a responsibility that Jane took
very seriously, especially when she had to instruct novices in the care and use of
Aladdin kerosene lamps with their delicate mantles, or show them how to build a
fire in the cookslovc.

Even when Jane was so involved in her work, she managed to spend all her
vacation time on the Island. When Jane died in 1983. her family arranged to have
her ashes buried in the Gotts Island Cemetery. The stone lists both their names,
side by side; Ted’s ashes will be there, beside Jane’s, someday.

Ted Holmes was bom in 1910, and even now. at 82 years old, he continues to
teach at least one class each semester. He expresses surprise that the University
wants to keep him, but then he muses. “ Well, why shouldn’t they? This way, they
get a Ph.D. for much less than they ordinarily would have to pay a full-time
professor.” Ted Holmes is a respected writer and teacher. In the April 14. 1992
edition of the Bangor Daily News, an article, written by Alicia Anstcad. appeared
tilled: “ Literary Grandfather." It was occasioned by the publication of Ted 's newest
book: Harriet Beecher Stowe; Woman and Artist which had just been published by
Northern Lights Inc. in Orono. The article quotes former students who continue to
declare how influential his classes were in the success of their studies in Orono.
Among his creative writing students who have achieved success in a hearty line of
Maine writers arc Sanford Phippen, Stephen King, Rebecca Cummings and Laurie
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Anderson. Even those who lake his courses, without the ambition to become
published writers,credit him with improving their skills. He iseverybody’s teacher.

Caroline Sweet Holmes was born on June 24, 1943.Gallic was always my first
visitor each summer, starting in 1951. Northwood and I would leave Orono and
head for the Island, just as soon as the Spring term ended, and stay until Summer
term was to begin. Usually, 1 would be in the pantry, mixing and rolling out
molasses cookies, when this eight-year-old would come rapping on the door. She
would have her younger sister, Virginia, in tow. I loved to have her keep me
company while I worked, for she would tell me all that had happened since I had
been away from the Island.Many of thestatements would be prefaced by,“ Mummy
says...” Virginia, 5, never would say a thing, except, "Thank you,” when offered
cookies fresh from the oven.Callie and Virginia, played with their early childhood
friends, the four older Trask children at the Moore house. As Island children today
still do. they played with boats and pretended to be fishing for lobsters on the shore
in front of Mont's, or in the middle pool.Children on Gotts Island tend to engage
in “ creative play” and the Holmes girls once built an elaborate “ ocean,” complete
with wharfs, floats, and different kinds of boats, on the rocks between the New
York beach and the Foreharbor.They could also transform the over-flow from the
spring in the meadow into a river with pools. lakes and waterfalls. Many happy
hours were spent in these pursuits.

After college, Callie married Larry Marsh in 1968. When Larry first came to
the Island, his favorite activity was sailing with his father-in-law, Ted, on The Rill .
Larry hasn't been to the Island regularly for years.They have lived in Solon, Iowa
for most of their married lives. When their daughters were young Calliespent many
hours canning the bounty of vegetables from their garden. Now, Callie maintains
a private practice as a counselor; Larry is an engineer with a company in Cedar
Rapids, Iowa.They have two daughters; Anna was bom August 4, 1970, and Lucy
was bom December 14, 1974. Callie made a short early visit to Gotts Island a few
summers ago; I missed seeing her.

Virginia Holmes was bom on December 30. 1946. She lives in Prospect. ME
with her long-time friend,Shirley Glubka. In 1971. Virginia was teaching in a day
care center in Portland,OR where Shirley's son was enrolled at the lime; they soon
discovered that they also lived near each other. The two women bought a house
together in 1979. They moved to Stockton Springs. ME in 1983.

Shirley Gluba has a Master's degree in psychology from Fielding Institute and
is a therapist in private practice in Bangor and Ellsworth, specializing in the
treatment of multiple personality disorders. After Virginia completed her Ph.D. in
Psychotherapy at the Union Institute in Cincinnati last year, she and Shirley joined
forces to make it a joint practice in mental health therapy.

Virginia Holmes was bom alter her parents made their last extended stay on
Gotts Island, but she heard many stories of the experience during her childhood.
She and Shirley owned a house in Oregon, close enough to Mt. St. Helens during
the eruption in 1980, to have their own stories to relate. They sent Ted and Jane a
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jar of Ihe finely powdered ash which they had collected; the specimen remained
on Gotts Island that summer foreveryone to seeand feel. It wasas smooth as talcum
powder.

After a while. Virginia and Shirley decided that the time had come to try a
winter experience for themselves; they rented their house in Oregon and came East.
They spent the summer of 1981 preparing for the adventure. When I returned from
a trip abroad that July, I heard about the “ chain saw ladies,” a name coined by my
son. Jim. These ambitious women cut and stacked ten cords of firewood during
those months. They took advantage of the availability of a power boat to bring on
a supply of canned goods, paper products and collected reading matter to last over
the winter. Virginia took to the life very easily, but it was a heroic effort for Shirley.
She hadn't grown up on the Island, listening to the stories of her parents' life here.
There were many skills she needed to develop all at once.She had to learn to row,
cut wood, handle a heavy wheelbarrow, cook on a wood stove and use the
temperamental Aladdin lamps. Virginia and her sisters, had acquired these skills
over theirchildhood years,gradually, without really thinking about it.To her, being
on the Island in winter seemed right, it fell comfortable, except for one thing: she
was responsible for picking the right day to row ashore for supplies, about once a
month. They had the use of Karen Larsen’s peapod, but they needed the rare calm
day for a safe trip. That meant watching the weather signs, listening to the radio
reports and trying to decide how accurate was the forecast.Would the wind change
and blow up quickly while they were out there?

Shirley spent hours each day writing - working on a long article that was later
published in Feminist Studies.Virginia says that she was less focused; being on the
Island was enough for her to be fulfilled.She devoured the books from her parents’
home, books which she had never opened. When she needed more reading
materials, her relatives’ houses provided many choices. Between chores and
reading, she spent lime walking with Kelly, their dog. Kelly proved to be an ideal
Island dog; he would sleep outside with his nose under his tail in the cold, while
the chickens pecked around him fearlessly. He kept the crows out of the chickens'
food too. Besides their half dozen hens, the women took care of nine more
belonging to Ben Weinberg, when he left the Island to work as a stemman for a
lobsterman in the harbor. Eggs became a staple protein in their diet, along with
cheese, tuna, brown rice, chowders and beans. These good pioneers had stored
beets, carrots and cabbage from the garden. They found an unexpected treat when
melting snow exposed cranberries frozen on the bushes - great for muffins and
cake.

They shut up the front part of the house and lived in the kitchen and dining
room. A register in the ceiling of the dining room brought some heal to the bedroom
above.They stayed comfortably warm in their rooms in the back of the house.They
walked every day except for a few days in January, when the wind blew hard and
the temperature dropped precipitously. The dog didn't want to go out; the inside
walls on the northwest side sported a coat of frost. By the end of March when they
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had to cul short their sojourn they had burned 8 - 8 1/2 cords of the wood supply.
The tenants in their house in Oregon had bought a house and were moving. They
feared vandalism to the house if it were vacant, so they made plans to head west.
Ben was about to move back to the Island and he would take over the care of the
chickens. The last snow storm of the winter began just as they started the drive
across the country - 14 inches of it. They were sorry to miss it!

Weeks later, they were informed that Kelty has provided another valuable
service to their existence! When Ben got back to the Island, shortly after their
departure, he found all the chickens had been killed. Paw prints in the deep drift
from the last snow storm of the season testified that the culprit was a mink. The
bodies remained head-down in the drift until, one by one, the mink dragged them
under the privy to devour at leisure.When the Kenway family arrived on the Island
for the early Easter weekend, the carnage was still visible, with several of the
naturally-refrigerated carcasses scattered over the snowbank. One of our boys
discovered them, shortly after our arrival. The remnant of another huge drift left
by that last storm, still occupied the side yard at the Gillis’ house up the hill. We
walked on top of this crusty mountain, being careful to step over the clothesline!

Constance wasonly a year old when I first came to the Island, so I have watched
her grow up. She attended high school in Old Town. In 1967, while she was at
Nasson College in Springvale. ME, she met a young man, Daniel McCarthy. She
transferred to Fitchburg (MA) Slate College in 1969, where she graduated with a
B.S. in Education in 1972. It was no co-incidence that Daniel McCarthy also
received his BA in English from Fitchburg State College. They were married at her
parents’ home in Winterport, ME on January 29, 1972. They lived in Utah for
several years while Dan pursued an advanced degree at Utah State. One vivid
memory remains from those years: the disapproval they felt from members of the
Mormon faith that they did not have as large a family as most of their neighbors,
who were brought up in that sect! Jacob was bom May 6.1977 and Robin on April
24, 1982.

Daniel McCarthy is in charge of the Media Center at Waterville (ME) High
School. Connie completed her Masters degree in Education at the University of
Maine in 1991. She teaches sixth grade at China (ME) Middle School. The family
lives in China, ME, with a cat and their black Labrador retriever, Daisy.

Daniel McCarthy loves sailing almost as much as Ted Holmes, his father-in-
law. He maintains a small sailboat and on many of the nice summer days, he and
Jacob will spend some time sailing around the Island. He also has a boat with an
outboard motor which he uses for transportation between the harbor and Island. He
brings it on a trailer from their home in China. Jacob also has a small outboard for
his skiff, which he handles very competently.

Robin enjoys many Island activities just as so many others have over the years.
Two summers ago she showed the same creativity as her two aunts and her mother
did in years past. Rumor has it that some older girls began the project but then
others joined in. Each team kept secret the part they were playing. They would
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discover new parts had appeared while they were away. Robin teamed up with Kate
and Abby McCarthy, the two daughters of Carol McCarthy, one of our “ Serious
Renters.” Soon word began locirculate that there was an “ Elf Village"in the woods,
just off the Town Road.The namesof these creative builders were well-kept secrets
for weeks. Signs with rhymed clues appeared on trees along the road, and. those
who would seek answers found tiny homes built of moss, with birch bark roofs,
stick fences, stone steps and sea urchin shell “ pagodas” in these villages. We still
do not know who all the builders were. The elves who lived there were never seen!

When Ted Holmes comes to the Island now, he spends most of the time at the
"Green Cottage" with his sister, Betty Baldwin. He wants Constance and Dan and
their family to use and enjoy the home which he and Jane shared for so many years.
Thus it is that so many Island houses pass to the next generation.
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Berthold Strauss Family

According to their daughter, Bella, Berthold Strauss and his wife, Lillian,

vacationed at an inn or small hotel somewhere in the Somes Sound area as early
as 1919. The drive from Philadelphia by car took three days. They had favorite
places for the overnight slops,one of which was the Portland East, popular with all
the travelers of their day.

One day as they were sitting on the deck of the inn before dinner, they noticed
a very handsome seaman with snow white hair and dressed in faded blue denim,

come into the building. They engaged him in conversation with the result that the
man asked them whether they would like tosee a"real Maine fishing village.” They
were delighted at the prospect and were told to meet him at 9 a.m. at McKinley for
a trip out to Gotts Island. When they arrived, he introduced himself as Bcrlc Gott.
Their interest in the Island began that morning.

In the early years they boarded at the Enoch Moore Farm. Berthold and Lillian
Strauss’ two adopted children were introduced to the Island when they were very
young. Richard "Dick” Strauss was bom in 1919 and Bella was a year younger
than he. Bella Strauss remembers seeing photos from 1921, showing them playing
on the beach when she was one and Dick was a toddler of two.

The family did not vacation exclusively on Gotts Island. They used to take
horse-back riding trips in the Rockies, and canoe trips in the Northwest and in
northern Maine. Sometimes their vacations included travel to other parts of the
world. In time, they would always return to Gotts Island.

Bella cherishes an early memory of attending church services with the gover¬

ness and seeing Russell Gott and Ted Holmes there. Every Sunday after dinner,
she and her brother walked with their father from the Enoch Moore house to the
store at Philip Moore’s house.Their father would give each of them a penny to buy
“ penny candy” from the big glass fronted case; this was a much anticipated Sunday
treat. I am sure that others, (like me!) harbor cherished memories of other candy
stores and the delightful dilemma of so many choices.

Berthold Strauss was bom and raised in Philadelphia. His wife, Lillian Laser
Strauss, was an attorney, a graduate of the University of Pennsylvania Law School.
Berthold was the owner and founder of the Moss Rose Company, a special kind of
textile manufacturing business. His firm specialized in the historical reconstruc¬

tions of fabrics for clients all over the world. It supplied the reproduction materials
for Williamsburg, VA and for Dearborn Village in Detroit, as well as provided
fabrics for the United Nations Building. If the Metropolitan Museum of Art in New
York City, for instance, needed to replace the tapestry on a sixteenth century chair,

it called Mr. Strauss. His company had the special looms to reproduce exactly the
pattern, texture, weave, design and colors for special orders. When lie sold the
business in 1967, he gave his entire collection of historical textiles, gathered from
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all over the world during his forty years in the business, to the Philadelphia Textile
Institute, where it is used for teaching purposes.Other items were given to museums
where they are on public exhibition. A wonderful legacy to the world!

One day in 1945, just by chance, Bcrthold Strauss spotted the notice in the New
York Times that his long-time acquaintance. Miss Leffingwell, had died. Though
she came from a wealthy Oyster Bay family, which had immigrated from Wales
hundreds of years ago, she left no heirs. Her estate was being put up for sale by
scaled bids.The Strauss family had rented her log house for a number of years after
Miss Lucia discontinued her use of it, so they were well acquainted with the place.
A family conference wascalled and they decided to bid on theGotls Island property.
As luck would have it, Lillian Strauss’ bid was the only one received; on June 11,

1945, the large log house became the family’ssummer home.Unfortunately, Lillian
Strauss enjoyed her new Gotts Island property for only one summer. She died on
October 6, 1945. In her will, Lillian Strauss left the property to her husband first;
then it was to go in equal shares to her children, Bella and Richard Strauss.

Berthold Strauss’ second wife, Dorothy Sawyer Strauss was also an attorney.
She was a Bryn Mawr graduate; then she attended the University of Pennsylvania
Law School, which was also Lillian Strauss’ alma mater.

The Strauss family spent at least a month in their house each summer. They
always hired some local people to work around the house, usually a man to keep
up with the outdoor chores and a young woman for the domestic work.One of these
women, Mary Mitchell of Mt. Desert, told me that she loved working on the Island.
She was in high school at the time and spent one summer as a “ maid of all work,”

cooking,cleaning, helping in many ways.The only thing to distress her during her
summer employment was the large population of snakes about the place. Our
common garter snakes and the little green grass snakes are not poisonous, nor
threatening but, no matter, they were there, perhaps sunning themselves on the
rocks, or slithering away suddenly, almost underfoot. She still shudders when she
describes her aversion to them.

Berthold always maintained an ancient sedan, or later, an old pick-up truck for
carrying the baggage, groceries and supplies. Occasionally, he had the “ hired man"

chauffeur him over to pick up the mail. The rough ride over the roots, rocks and
ruts in the right-of-way from his house to the village made a slow, bouncy passage.
The daily arrival of the mail usually attracted a large crowd. It was then that the
residents could visit, discover who had arrived on the Island, catch up on the news
and give to or receive messages from our mailman. Russell Gott would call out
names as he sorted from the mail pouch and personally handed out the bundles of
mail.Any mail which was not claimed in this way was placed in the properly labeled
boxes to be picked up later. Berthold Strauss always waited in the car until the mail
had been sorted and handed to him. Then, seated in the back scat, he opened his
newspaper and began reading it as the vehicle started off on the bumpy return
journey.
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Berlhold loved to fish and rowed out on every good day. He was a very patient
fisherman and thus successful in having something to bring home to the cook most
days. He had an ingenious way of keeping his catch fresh. His rowboat leaked very
badly, filling almost half full of water while he sat quietly fishing. This did not
bother him for he knew that the natural buoyancy of the wooden craft would allow
it to sink only so far into the water before it stabilized.1 remember being in Russell
Gott’s boat when he maneuvered alongside to ask the old man how the fishing was
going. Berthold proudly showed us the fish swimming lazily about in the water-
filled skiff while he continued to drop his line for more. One day in August, 1959,
Dorothy Strauss invited me for the first time to join them and a couple of other
guests for drinks and conversation that afternoon on the porch. Of course, the
subject of fishing came up, which led Bertold to tell of his trip to Haiti the previous
winter. He said that the travel agent couldn’ t promise him good fishing because
that island was not noted for an abundance of fish. She was right! He didn't catch
a single fish; the disappointment was a first in all his travels!

Dorothy Strauss knew that I had taken up painting and when I arrived she asked
whether 1 would be interested in a tour of the house since it had been built by an
artist. Miss Lcffingwcll. To say that 1 was delighted at the chance would be an
understatement. Although I had never met Miss Leffingwcll, 1 had heard stories
and had seen many of the portraits she had done of Island people. It was fascinating
to see where she had lived and also view her paintings which had come with the
house. One of the bedrooms, Dorothy said with a laugh, “ received sun in the
summer for only a few minutes a day; at approximately 5:30 a.m., when it would
inconveniently shine directly in the face of thesleeping occupant!’’Littledid I know
when I took my leave of the gathering that afternoon that I would never again talk
and laugh with Dorothy Strauss!

Bella Strauss

Bella Strauss spent her vacations on Gotts Island with her family from 1922
until 1949 when she entered medical school; after that she could not call her time
her own. Medical school, from 1949-1953, and then the internship from 1953-1954.
were intense, and provided no opportunity to choose vacation time in those days.
Immediately after that, she was “ in residence” in internal medicine from 1954-
1956, then she became Chief Resident in 1957. all at Columbia University’s
Bellevue Hospital, New York City. Internal medicine requires the longest training
period of all the specialties, i.e., 4-5 years after residency. She also had a sub-spe¬

cialty in pulmonary disease, but she didn’t follow it up with the necessary boards
to be certified, because, as she explained, she didn’t want to sec only pulmonary
disease patients.

She stayed at Bellevue Hospital until 1967, when she came to spend a year in
practice at Maine Coast Memorial Hospital in Ellsworth. After that she made her
last career change when she moved to the Dartmouth Hitchcock Medical School
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suul Dartmouth Hitchcock Medical Center in Hanover, NH. She stayed there until
she retired, as she puls it,"on June 30, 1985 at 5 o’clock in the afternoon, exactly!”
Now she stays on Gotts Island as long as four months each summer.

Richard Strauss

Richard Strauss worked in the family businessas a Sales Representative in New
England from 1946 until it was sold in 1967. He met Phyllis Marsdcn in 1944, at
Greenville, MS where he was an army aviator and she was a lest pilot. During
World War II,she served asa WASP, the women’s division of the Army Air Corps.
He immediately wrote his mother that he had just met his future wife, a prediction
which came true, for they were married in 1945. Since his mother, Lillian, died in
October, 1945. she could not have become very well acquainted with her new
daughter-in-law, nor did she live to enjoy her grandchildren.

Richard brought his bride to Gotts Island in the summer of 1946. During their
first few years the young couple stayed in the log cabin with his father.By the time
Berthold remarried, the couple had three young children, Eric, Christina and Kim.
They rented Ruth Moore’s family home for a few years.
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“ Hillside Cottage”
Name printed on old postcard view, circa 1910
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Former home of Philip Moore family, (young Ruth Moore in foreground). Ruth
Moore had the gingerbread trim on roof edges removed in early 1950's when it
was painted.The porches remained when purchased by the Richard Strauss family.

Phyllis and Richard Strauss bought the house from Ruth Moore in April, 1958.
It needed quite a lot of maintenance work by then,so they set about making repairs
and improvements. Ruth Moore had had the house painted in 1947, when she hired
her nephew, Lester Radcliffc and her Gotts Island neighbor, Northwood Kenway
to do the work. But not much else had been done since then. She had a fireplace
built in the living room at about that same time, but then she seemed to lose interest
in the Island. Her sister. Esther Moore Trask explains that the Island had changed
too much by then to suit Ruth; she stopped using the house in the early 1950's. I
first came to Gotts Island in 1950 and can remember Ruth, with her companion,

Eleanor Mayo, being there only a few times during the early 1950’s. My husband,

Northwood.and I were relieved that the house changed hands before there was any
more deterioration. We even invited our new permanent neighbors to join us on a
cook-out to celebrate the event. Although Richard had to go back to work after his
vacations, Phyllis wasone of our group of young mothers who spent their summers
with the children on the Island. Richard and Phyllis sold the house in 1964 to
Phyllis' half-sister, Christina Marsden Gillis, and her husband.

Phyllis and Richard Strauss were divorced in 1972. Phyllis married Albert
Welles Paradis in 1978, but they arc now separated. She lives year-round in Bass
Harbor. Richard moved to Florida and also married. He returned to the Island only
a couple of times after he left New England. He died in 1991. He had told his
children that he wished to be buried in the Gotts Island Cemetery, but his second
wife, who had never been to the Island, did not follow up on this request.

The Strauss family members continue to come and bring their children to Gotts
Island:

Eric Strauss was bom in January 1947.As a teenager,Eric,an ambitious young
man, one summer found work at the sardine factory in McKinley, processing the
leftover parts of the fish into fish meal fertilizer. He came home every evening and
headed off again each morning in his outboard motorboat.His motherdid not enjoy
being left the task of washing his smelly work clothes in the washtubs every day.
Eventually,she managed tosecure an old gasolineengine wringer washing machine
to help with this chore. Phyllis was the first homemaker on the Island to discover
cold water detergent; this eliminated the need to heat water on top of the stove for
laundry and made life much simpler. This idea caught on quickly.

Eric received a B.A. in Business Administration from Husson College in
Bangor. For many years he was the business administrator at Boston City Hospital.
He and his cx-wilc, the former Mary Lou Bellingham, have four children: Eric.Jr.
19, Grelchcn, 16. David, 15, and Nancy, 12. Since their parents' divorce, the
children have lived with their mother in Massachusetts, and they enjoy spending
vacation time each summer on the Island with their father and Phyllis, their
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grandmother. Recently, Eric, Jr. and Gretchen have stayed to work for their Aunt
Charlene and Uncle Kim during the summer months.

Eric Strauss has been living year-round in Bass Harbor for a couple of years.
In the winter of 1991-92, he was stem man on a deep water lobster boat. In the fall
of 1991, he and his brother, Kim, bought the former tour boat, Vagabond, and
outfitted it for lobstcring. In the summer of 1992, they renamed the vessel in honor
of Russell L. Gott and began conducting historical lecture tours of the nearby
islands. In the early Winter of 1992, he and his brother, Kim began harvesting sea
urchins for the new market for this product. Eric manned the boat and Kim did the
diving.Eric has gone back to Massachusetts fora while, realizing that cold weather
fishing is very uncertain, dependent on the weather. I expect to see him at the helm
of the R.L. Gott by next summer.

Christina Strauss was bom in December 1947. Asa teen-ager,Tina was in great
demand by young mothers of the Island as a baby-sitter.She received an Associate
Degree from Quincy (MA) Junior College.She and her first husband.Andy Hailer
had one son, Michael, now 22 years old, who lives with his mother and her second
husband, James Kickham, in Scituate. MA. Tina and Jim have two small children,

Alexander and Christina, (nicknamed, China). Each summer Tina brings the
children with her to the Island where she stays with her mother for several weeks.
Jim joins them as vacation time allows.

Kim Strauss was bom in March 1949. He met his future wife, Charlene Wood,

when they both attended the University of Texas. They live in Bass Harbor with
their three children: Alyssia Lorraine, 19, Richard Elihu, 17 and Robert Anderson,

9. On September 24, 1973, their oldest daughter was the first child to be bom on
Gotts Island since the full-time population left it in 1927.The healthy baby girl was
delivered by her proud father, following the mother’s exhausting twenty-four hour
period of labor. Unfortunately, an unusual amount of bleeding led the parents to
take the precaution of sending a call to the Coast Guard to come and transport the
new mother to Bass Harbor. After an unusually long wait, Kim.Russell Gott, and
Channing Washburn decided to bring Charlene to Bass Harbor aboard Russell
Gott’s boat. As Charlene describes it, there was an unusually high flood tide,which
allowed them to transfer her and her newborn daughter, still on the cot, right onto
the boat without the use of a rowboat. When they reached Bass Harbor where the
ambulance was waiting to take her to the hospital, they discovered that a mix-up
in the message had sent the Coast Guard vessel to the harbor, instead of to the
Island. Charlene describes the story of the evacuation with no sense of urgency,
but, as Dr. Washburn states, “ She had me fooled! I was worried."The story had a
happy ending. Mother and child were in good hands!

Kim and Charlene Strauss have been active business people in Bass Harbor
over the past several years often in cooperation with Carl Taplin, another Gotts
Island land owner, they purchased the H.G. Reed General Store, an institution with
a long history in Bass Harbor. It was a thriving business when they turned it over
to new owners a few years later. The association between Strauss and Taplin also
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extended to the purchase of several large homes in the center of the village. They
renovated one of them into the Bass Harbor Inn, which they ran for several years.
Phyllis Strauss Paradis used her interior design sense and sewing skills: she chose
the furnishings and rugs, then she made most of the draperies and quilts to
complement the decor. When it was completed they held an open house with tours
to show the ingenious use of space in this unique building. Another of these huge
houses was turned into a private residence for Kim and Charlene's growing family,

and one has been the mainland home of Carl Taplin. All of these houses have new
owners now. When the Bass Harbor Post Office needed to be relocated and
expanded a few years ago, Kim Strauss offered to sell the piece of land to the United
Slates Postal Service. He and Carl Taplin were still involved in construction and,

assisted by another Gotts Island resident.George Chappell, built this attractive new
building. When the post office building was damaged during the tragic conflagra¬

tion of the historic H.G. Reed General Store, on New Year's morning 1991, Carl
Taplin and George Chappell were among those who worked on the repairs.

Kim and Charlene Strauss then purchased the former Powers Machine Shop,

renamed "Little Island Marine." where they continue to service and store boats for
the area fishing and pleasure boat owners. Kim also has served as a selectman for
the Town of Tremont. In the summer of 1992, they constructed a pier and floating
dock to aid them in their business at Little Island Marine, as well as a docking
facility for the R.L. Gott tour boat.

In April 1987, Kim and Charlene purchased the camp built on the Island
Privilege, (Lot 1. or 3) from Rachel Gott Francis. Her husband, George Francis.
Sr. had constructed the building in 1957.They and their family try to gel out there
as frequently as their busy lives permit.

Russell Gott sold his family camp on the beach. Lot 4, Town Map #1,"Arm of
the Beach" to Phyllis Strauss on May 22, 1968.The deed stipulates his lifetime use
of the property.She handled the rentals of the big camp and turned over the money
for his use. Her first attempt to replace his small drafty camp with something nicer
wasdefeated by zoning ordinances concerning the size of the replacement.Tosettle
the controversy, that partly-finished building was moved to her land at the head of
the pool.The final building was approved and gave him a comfortable, cozy abode
to the end of his life. Phyllis slays in the big camp most of the summer now.
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“ Arm of ihc Beach" Winter of 1986
Front: Russell Gott's camp and outbuildings

Middle: Large camp owned by Phyllis Strauss Paradis
Back: Small camp owned by Kim and Charlene Strauss
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The Strauss Fire - July 22, 1960

Berthold and Dorothy Strauss arrived for their usual summer vacation on
Friday. July 21, 1960. Phyllis Strauss had met them in McKinley to help unload
their car before the trip to the Island on Russell Golfs boat. They had brought
Berthold’s ten-year-old grand-niece, Betty Klebe,and a black woman who worked
for them as cook and housekeeper in Philadelphia.

Inger Larsen was also on the boat that afternoon. She recalls that much of the
conversation concerned the new Indian Pumps that the Tremont Fire Department
had just supplied to all the houses on the Island for fire protection. The pump for
the Strauss house was on board the boat. Phyllis was attempting to explain to
Dorothy how it worked; she strongly urged that the tank be filled with water just
as soon as they reached the house. Thai was the last thing that Dorothy wanted to
think about upon her arrival after the long trip. Thinking back to that day, Inger
comments how ironic it was that Dorothy dismissed her daughter-in-law's instruc¬

tions with the remark, “ Well Phyllis, maybe tomorrow. We certainly don't plan to
bum up tonight!" Inger distinctly recalls Dorothy’s admiring comment during the
attempted instruction period: “ Oh. Phyllis. I do so envy people like you who work
with your hands; I can only work with my brain."

They transferred their belongings to the house and settled in. The cook was to
live in the servants' quarters on the lower level next to the kitchen. Bertold and his
grand-niece, Betty, chose bedrooms off the balcony which overlooked the living
room. Dorothy preferred to sleep on the day bed in the comer next to the fieldstonc
fireplace.

After the Richard Strauss family had finished dinner, he and Phyllis took the
three children. Eric, Tina and Kim, to visit their grand-parents. Thirteen-year-old
Virginia Holmes was also invited to go with the younger Strausses on the visit. She
was spending the summer on the Island as a helper for her elderly aunt, Caroline
Holmes; it was the first lime she had taken on that responsibility. Virginia recalls
that, as they prepared to leave for home well after dark, Richard Strauss cautioned
his father to be careful with the lamps. They used Coleman lanterns, fueled with
gasoline, rather than the more common Aladdin kerosene lamps favored by most
of the summer residents. Phyllis said that she was very nervous whenever she had
to watch them lighting those lanterns, because it always took numerous tries before
they were successful.

The group went home the shortest way, across the top of the Island on what is
known as ‘The Blue Trail.” so-called because of the blue blazes marking its
mcandcrings across ledges and through the woods. Virginia Holmes recalls the
blustery, southerly wind blowing through the trees as they walked back. Almost
everyone on the island had been peacefully asleep for hours when the first
indication of trouble came. Inger Larsen (now, Inger Larsen Chappell) recalls that
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she was reading in bed late that night when she became aware of strange sounds:
the bumpity-bump-squeak-bump of Berthold's old vehicle plodding over the roots
and ruts of the “ right-of-way" toward her parents’ house. Then, voices! That was
unusual; it was around 1:30 a.m! Outside, she could smell smoke and see the bright
glow of flames lighting up the Eastern sky. Inger shouted to wake her parents before
she ran down to the road.

As is often the case in times of crisis, there are opposing recollections. Inger
reports that the young girl was driving the truck, but she was only ten years old. I
believe that it was the cook, a young black woman, who was driving, even though
she had arrived on the Island for the first time only the afternoon before. It is not
so very remarkable when you consider that there is only one road from the house.
She couldn’t get lost so long as she stayed in the ruts. The niece called out “ Fire!
Fire!" as they went. Inger noticed that Berthold appeared to be in total shock. She
says that she is not sure what she did next, but she thinks that she ran up to Richard
Strauss’ house because he came running over to drive the truck.

I was awakened by the sound of the truck motor and shouting as it approached
my house. I could hear what I thought was Inger’s voice shouting directions,
guiding the driver in following the road. Perhaps the headlights did not work.There
were only two vehicles on the Island then, the Strausses’ truck and the Silvers’
Jeep. The grass had not yet been worn off the town road and there were no clear
tire tracks visible at night. The truck kept on going, heading toward the Silvers’
house at the other end of the town road.“ What in the world is going on?” , I thought!
Then I heard a frantic knocking at my front door. Young Tina Strauss told me that
her grandparents' house was on fire but all the occupants had left safely. Runners
were going to all the occupied homes, advising all women and children to go to the
shore, just in case the fire should spread through the woods toward the village.
Luckily, the strong wind had died down, and in the stillness, the excited voices
could easily be heard.

Thorstein and Karen Larsen were “ the first to get to the Strauss home, arriving
there at 2:05a.m.",asThorstein, in his precise fashion, wrote in his journal at dawn.
Someone in the village tried to keep Montell Gott from going into the woods to the
burning house, because of the perceived danger, but he broke free and continued
on.Theother men, mostly elderly,also headed out to the burning house; the women
herded their children toward the shore, to huddle there, along with their pets,

awaiting developments.The bell, which Mont had installed in front of his house to
be used only in emergencies, loudly sounded the alarm, in case anyone was still
unaware of events. Virginia Holmes remembers that she and her aunt, Caroline
Holmes, remained very calm as they prepared to go to the shore.She recalls feeling
tom between her duty to her elderly aunt and to her horse, which she had brought
to the Island for the first time that summer. She left him in the paddock behind the
house. He was running back and forth,agitatedly, at the sight of the towering flames
lighting up the night sky. Virginia remembers how difficult it was waiting on the
shore, not knowing what was happening at the site of the fire. The tide was low
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and Ihe group of women discussed how they would go into the water if the flames
threatened. Finally, in the still night air, they could hear the sirens on the approach¬

ing fircboats. Indeed, it seemed that it had been a long wait!
After having been awakened, I was standing stock-still in horror outside our

bam door, watching the flames towering above the trees in the southeast, when my
father-in-law, Edward Kenway, came down the path from his house and stopped
by my side. He carried a powerful flashlight and was heading for the fire site.The
new Indian Pump was too heavy to carry that distance, but I think he had an axe in
his hand, in case that would be useful. I told him that I was not going to evacuate
the house, unless the wind shifted in our direction, increasing the danger. I felt that
it would be too frightening to awaken our three boys. 7. 5. and 3 years old, unless
absolutely necessary. He agreed.

When he reached the road, I heard more voices. I walked to meet him and the
two people he wasescorting up the path. He had discovered the cook and the young
niece wandering along the road, lost and distraught. He started off again. I took
them into the living room where I lit the kerosene lamps on the mantle. The soft
light was a comfort to all of us.

The little girl was subdued, frightened; but the young black woman was
agitated.The first words from her mouth sent a jolt through me:"The Missus, Mrs.
Strauss is dead! She burned up in the fire! I couldn’ t help her. the door was locked."
Then the story of their harrowing escape poured out. It was alter midnight when
she was awakened by Mrs. Strauss calling for help, shouting “ Fire!.” Quickly, the
woman filled a bucket with water and raced up the stairs; the door into the living
quarters was locked! She ran back downstairs, outside and around to the porch
steps. Mr. Strauss had managed to gel down the flight of stairs from the balcony
but he couldn’ t get past the flames to aid his wife. Her bed, next to the fireplace,

was an inferno. His only escape route would be through the Dutch door onto the
porch, but after being closed for months, this door was swollen shut. The cook
could see through the window that the fire was raging in the living room, feeding
on the tinder-dry wood of the old house. She pushed and kicked at the door until
she broke in the bottom half:she guided Mr.Straussas he crawled out. Acrid smoke
surged through the opening.

Then they heard Belly Klcbc calling from the small porch above them. She had
escaped there from her room, but couldn’t get down; it was very high above the
ground. Mr. Strauss was almost overcome from the smoke and the shock of his
experience, thus unable to aid in the rescue. Phyllis told me during a recent
interview that she had just installed new screening on the upper porch the day before
and marveled that the girl could have pushed through it. That night in my living
room, the cook told me that she had climbed up on the banister of the first floor
porch and encouraged the little girl to climb over the rail and hang by her arms
where the woman could reach her. Another story which has made the rounds
declares that the cook had told the girl to slide down the rain spout. Eric Strauss
doesn’t remember any down spouts on his grandparents’ house. The woman and
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girl somehow managed lo gel down onto the porch, and help the old gentleman into
the iruck. The cook even ran hack into her room on the lower level and grabbed
her suitcase, which she had not yet unpacked, and threw it into the truck! It was
the only thing saved from the flames. Super-human feats are possible during
life-threatening circumstances; this escape was one of them!

(Courtsey of Elizabeth Baldwin.Negative by Daniel McCarthy )

Former Leffingwcll House, Front (seaward- escape route)

Thorstcin Larsen wrote in his journal the next morning:
“ July 22, 1960. Bcrtold Strausscottage burned during the night and Mrs.Strauss

burned to death. Karen and I got over there about 2:05 a.m.; also Marion Brainard.
The house was a raging infemo. We beat out fires on adjacent spruces. Inger heard
the cries “ Fire! Fire!” at 2 a.m. and told us. Most of the people on the Island got
over there. We left at 4:15. The Coast Guard had arrived and was ready to douse
the fire. The Strausses arrived yesterday afternoon. Luckily it was a calm night, or
the whole Island might have gone.”

After the fireboats arrived, the spectators began to head for home. They had
chopped branches from trees which they thought might catch fire:amazingly,only
those closest to the house burned.The cold sea had created a draft which drew the
flames toward the water, away from the forest. My father-in-law, Edward Kenway.
stopped at my house to say that the fire was under control. He and Montell Gott.
standing sidc-by-sidc. had observed a dark shape in the burning bed next to the
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fireplace, which they thought looked like a body. 1 told him that the cook's story
confirmed that it was.

Virginia Holmes remembers that Richard Struass came to the shore and quietly
led his children aside to tell them that their step-grandmother had perished. Then
he told the subdued group that it was safe to return to their homes.

When Phyllis found out that the two othersurvivors wereat my house,she came
right down. She had already put Berthold to bed; he was suffering from smoke
inhalation. She did not mention her other serious concern: that he was a severe
diabetic and his medication had been lost. She escorted the woman and little girl
up to her house to try to get them settled for some rest, too. As she left, she said.
“ We’ll use flashlights. We don't need any more lamps tonight."

None of the Islanders got much sleep during the remainder of that night.
Virginia Holmes remembers lying awake in the east bedroom at her Aunt’s house.
The brightness of the sunrise frightened her; the red glow resembled a rekindled
fire. In Old Town,Ted and Jane Holmes, heard about the fire the next morning and
hurried to the Island, arriving on the noon mailboal. All that day, Virginia com¬

plained to her parents that she was cold, felt chilled.Her family told her that it really
was a warm day; they were all dressed in short-sleeved summer clothes. Her chill
must have been the after-effect of the shocking night’s events.

I went back to bed, too, but gave up trying to sleep when the sun came up. I
made a fire in the kitchen range and baked a dozen blueberry muffins and took
them up the hill to the neighboring Strauss house. Eric was in the kitchen; he said
the others were asleep but he would sec that they shared the muffins. I wrote a short
letter to my husband. Northwood Kenway, assuring him that we were fine, just in
case a garbled news story should reach Connecticut. When the boys awoke,1 told
them what had happened. We raised the American flag to half-staff on our flag
pole.

My children and I walked over to view the ruins later that morning.Some metal
bed frames, broken crockery and parts of the cook stove were recognizable on the
kitchen level.On top of the ledge, the fireplace and chimney solidly stood as a grim
sentinel.A blackened slump of asprucc treestill smoldered.The coroner wassifting
through the ashes for the liny charred pieces of bone which he said usually survive.
These blackened bits of bone were later given to the daughter, Bella Strauss, who
arranged for their burial at sea. During my recent interviews, a romantic story
re-surfaced that the only thing that the coroner found in the ashes was a piece of
the victim’s heart. Bella assured me that no organs survived; the fire had been so
hot that even the granite ledge showed signs of melting!

The next morning. Berthold argued against the idea of going to the hospital,
but Phyllis and Richard arranged a radio call to the Coast Guard. The ship came in
at about 10 a.m.. the same time that the mail was to leave the Island. The tide was
very high. Even so, the launch had difficulty in landingon theshore when the vessel
got hung upon a water-hidden uncharted ledge in the pool.The seamen carried the
old man on a stretcher to the shore and transferred him to the speedy forty-one fool



1X8 (Jolts Island

Coast Guard boat waitingoffshore. In McKinley,an ambulance wailed to take him
to Mt. Desert Island Hospital. Phyllis, Richard and Eric Strauss went on the boat
to help attend to the ill man.He was suffering from insulin shock by then, as well
as the smoke poisoning. Eric remembers the terrific vibration from the powerful
engines on the boat. They literally had to hold the patient onto the stretcher and,
hold his head steady; every bit of the old man’s flesh was vibrating.Phyllis rode
in the ambulance with him to the hospital.

That morning, the cook and niece also left the Island on the mailboat.I heard
the cook grumble as she climbed into the rowboat that morning, clutching her
precious suitcase, that she never wanted to see Gotts Island again. Richard Strauss
drove them both to Bar Harbor and pul them on the bus for Philadelphia.It is sad
that no one today can tell me the name of this brave black woman.Idoubt that she
told me her name that troubled night. Exhaustion caught up with Phyllis Strauss
later that day. She was discovered sound asleep on a park bench in Bar Harbor.

Four days later,when he recovered from smoke-related chemical pneumonia,
Berthold was released to the care of his physician daughter,Bella. When she was
notified about the fire,she came directly from New York City to take care of him.
She stayed with him at “The Moorings” until he was strong enough to travel back
to Philadelphia.

Berthold Strauss never returned to Gotts Island after that.Inorder to escape the
Philadelphia heat and enjoy the cool clean air in Maine,he spent the next seven
summers at ‘The Moorings” in Manset. During those years, Berthold made it
possible for Bella and Richard to build new homes on Gotts Island. After all, the
house which burned was to have been their inheritance someday. In May 1964,
Berthold transferred the Lcffingwcll property to his daughter,Bella. She tells me
that he provided the funds to build her comfortable, convenient one-story house,
which she chose to locate closer to the shore than the original structure. She also
arranged to demolish the hazardous fireplace and chimney on the ledge, a silent
reminder of the tragedy four summers before.During her vacations,Bella traveled
inher Boston Whaler from Gotts Island to visit her father at “The Moorings” almost
every day that the weather would permit.

In addition to the Moore homestead which Richard and Phyllis Strauss had
purchased previously,in January 1965, they also obtained from Ruth Moore and
Eleanor Mayo another parcel of land on the hillside, which extends down to the
northernendof the inner pool.According toBella,Bertholdalsoprovided the funds
to build a new one-story cottage on this land,as the“substitute inheritance” which
Richard’s mother,Lillian,had willed him.On July 24, 1967, they sold the former
Ruth Moore property to Phyllis’ half-sister, Christina Marsden Gillis and her
husband,John Gillis.

Berthold was comfortableandcontent at “The Moorings",andenjoyed frequent
visits from his family.Iremember going once with Phyllis and my father-in-law,

Edward Kenway, to have lunch with him. He had a genteel English lady, Peggy
Jacobson, for a nurse/companion. One year, he and Peggy embarked on some
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around-the-world traveling. Members of his family do not agree on the length of
his trip:Bellastates that it was forone year, whilePhyllisdescribes it asa three-year
odyssey. What docs it matter? It was an impressive trip. I remember hearing about
it,during which time he was shipping back numerous cartons of fascinating,exotic
items, so many that they had to rent storage space for them. I asked Bella what
happened to all the items. She said that she had received half, which she still
cherishes: Richard and Phyllis got the other half. Bella had started to get a degree
in anthropology beforeswitching to medicine,soshe knows a considerable amount
about the origins of most of the pieces she has. I expect that Phyllis and Richard
cherished their items as well. Phyllis, a knowledgeable collector of antiques and
art, worked for the Boston Auction Gallery for six years. She told me once that
even though she loved the work, she left the job because the commute from her
home in Ipswich to Boston became too much of hassle. She even stayed at the
business past closing time to avoid some of the rush hour traffic. She moved
permanently to hasslc-frcc Bass Harbor in 1983.She stays with friends or with her
daughter, Tina, when she returns to Massachusetts to visit.

Berthold Strauss was not the usual tourist; he chose very exotic, out of the way.
and, sometimes, dangerous destinations. At one point in the trip, Berthold invited
Richard and Phyllis to meet them in Caracas, Venezuela, at the luxuriousTamaraco
Hotel. He and Peggy were about to start a trip up the Orinoco River to a remote
region where there were many dangers. Richard and Phyllis declined the invitation
to go along on the journey, preferring the safety and comfort of the hotel.They felt
very uneasy as they saw the couple off on their adventure, for there would be no
means of communication with them until they returned, many weeks later.
Besides, the younger generation had responsibilities in the work-a-day world, back
in the United States.

Berthold Strauss died in Philadelphia in 1969. The Curtis Institute Siring
Quartet played at his memorial service, just as they had done for his wife, Lillian,

so many years before. Through his influence and sponsorship, this quartet began
its career in a long-lasting, distinguished chamber music scries.

The Gillis Family

Christina Marsdcn Gillis and Phyllis Marsden Strauss Paradis tire half-sisters.
After the death of his first wife, Robert Durward Marsden married a lovely Scottish
lady. Agnes Leggett McAlmonl. In 1950, the Marsdcns and their daughter, Chris¬

tina “ Tina," were invited toslay with Phyllis and her family at the Strauss log cabjn.
This wasTina's first visit to Gotls Island.The Marsden family lived in Rhode Island
and, in 1956, while on a vacation trip, they came out to the Island for an afternoon
visit, bringing some of Agnes' Scottish relatives with them.Tina also has a brother,
Richard “ Dick" Marsden, who comes to the Island occasionally.
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After Phyllis and Dick purchased the Ruth Moore house, Robert and Agnes
Marsden became frequent visitors. He took pride in painting the woodwork and
wallpapering the kitchen during one visit. Phyllis set aside the bedroom above the
kitchen as her parents hideaway from the active household. They were affable,

outgoing people and fun to have around. Mrs. Marsden was a prolific knitter who
loved to sit on the porch in the sun, while her needles clicked rhythmically. Mr.
Marsden loved to good-naturedly tease people. I remember the summer that I
started the three-summer project to strip the heavy old varnish on our kitchen
woodwork to enable me to paint it. I had just painted the first coat on one of the
windows when he stopped by. I complained that the pink was too vivid and that I
was going to add white to lighten it. When he came back to see the difference, he
teased me by calling it a “ boudoir pink." Robert Marsden loved all children, not
just his grandchildren, and took an interest in their activities.One summer, he kept
track of the progress being made when our boys, Lester,Jim and Geoffrey and their
cousin, Ann Archibald, were busy building a club house on top of the ledges on
our wood-lot. They had just completed the very substantial floor to the building
when their Grand-father Kenway suggested very forcefully that, since a club house
should be a hideaway, it should not be on top of the ledges but in the hollow behind
the ledge, out of his sight. The kids had used so many nails and spikes in their
building project that it would have been a terrible task to take it apart to move it,
so Mr. Marsden pitched in to help them lever it over the edge to its new resting
place. He admitted later that it was much heavier than he expected. It is a wonder
that he did not have a stroke or heart attack in the attempt! The kids spent many
happy hours at their project. Most of the wood came from one of the old houses
which was in the process of collapse.They even found an old table in the cellar to
use in their clubhouse.

Christina “ Tina" Marsden married John Gillis, son of Ruth and John Randall
Gillis. Tina and John were living in California, when their son, Christopher John
Gillis, was bom April 6, 1963.The next summer, they brought their infant son to
Golts Island for a week and stayed with Phyllis and her children in their recently
acquired Moore house. On a cold and windy day, they found that they had not
brought enough warm clothing for the baby: I was able to find one of Nancy’s
outgrown hooded baby sweaters to fit him. After this short vacation, the family
headed for Europe where John would be studying toward his doctorate.

When they returned from abroad, the Gillis family, rented Elling Aannaslad's
“ Box on the Rocks” for the whole summer, June through Labor Day. Then they
moved back to Stamford whereJohn finished up his Ph.D. in June 1965.They were
planning their move back East when Phyllis phoned to ask if they were interested
in buying the Gotts Island house; Phyllis and Richard were in the planning stages
of building the cottage at the head of the pool. The Gillises said that they were
interested, and came to stay in the house for the summer. Soon after their arrival
word came that Tina and Phyllis’s father had died of a heart attack at his home in
Rhode Island. After the funeral, they returned to finish their stay.Then they moved
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to Princeton.NJ when John started teaching there.Later that year,on Nov. 1, 1965,
their second child, Benjamin Robert Gillis, was bom in Princeton. They received
the final deed to the Gotts Island house on July 24, 1967 and continue to spend
every available vacation there. They have just completed a two-year major reno¬

vation of the old house, 1990-1992, hiring John Clark and Scott Swann to do the
major work.

The Gillis family are fine neighbors; we missed them when John’s work caused
them to go back and forth to England in 1969. Chris and Ben attended high school
at the American School in London; then completed their studies at Princeton High,

where the family has lived for many years.When they got back,Tina told wonderful
stories about their experiences, ranging from the English boys in their uniforms
marching around their schoolyard under the windows of their rental flat, to the
discomfort of chilblains she suffered in the inadequately heated living quarters. In
1970,John did research and taught in Germany; in the fall of 1970,Christina Gillis,
began her work on her Ph.D. at Bryn Mawr, and completed it in 1976.

When they were in Germany, they bought some wonderful "Punch and Judy”
type hand puppets.They built a puppet theater and held shows for all the children,

and even for some of us who were no longer children. Sometimes the most
enjoyment is derived from watching the excitement of the toddlers.The plot would
be different each time and usually would involve a pertinent event of that summer
on the Island. The sea captain would usually play the part of Russell Golt: there is
a hero and heroine and, of course, the bad guys; the devil and the crocodile. At the
puppet show in 1991, it was interesting to observe that the parents in the audience
were our children’s generation with their little ones, our grandchildren. Their
puppet shows have become a true Island tradition!

Chris and Ben grew up with the rest of their generation enjoying many Island
traditions: Fourth of July softball in the Parkers’ field, beach picnics, swimming,

and learning to row boats in the pool. Chris is proud to say that he was chosen one
summer in the ’70’s to help Russell with his lobstering chores for ten days.One of
my fondest memories involves the concentration exhibited by Ben and our daugh¬

ter, Nancy, seated together on the bam doorstep, while Nancy taught Ben how to
hand sew a scam. They were making overalls to dress teddy bears. The next step
would be to make sails for toy boats.

John and Tina Gillis have enjoyed their career choices over the years. John has
been a professor at Rutgers University for several years now. Tina made a career
change a few years ago.when she accepted a position at the University of California
at Berkeley to be responsible for researching and applying for grants to further the
work of the school. This arrangement has necessitated some long distance com ¬

muting to maintain some semblance of family life. Tina accumulates many “ fre¬

quent-flyer” miles since she travels back home about once a month. So far it has
worked out very satisfactorily. John earned a sabbatical year in 1991-1992 and
moved to Oakland, with his research materials. They had a fright when they Hew
into the San Francisco airport to witness the big Oakland fire of 1991 raging toward
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Ihcir dwelling. By the time they reached the house, planning to evacuate what they
could, the fire had changed course and the danger was over. Many of the faculty
at Berkeley were less fortunate, losing not only their homes, but having their
valuable research papers destroyed as well. When we visited them for a long
week-end in February 1992, it was difficult to imagine the catastrophe. Except
where the destruction was pointed out to us, we could not see the scope of the loss;
deliberately planted green growth had covered the charred areas so quickly.

Christopher John Gillis attended Oberlin College where he received a B.A. in
Religion in 1987. Since then he has worked in Philadelphia, coordinating a
residential program for adults with disabilities. He left this position in the summer
of 1992, explaining that he was going to spend a year in Tucson, AR where he will
involve himself in the same kind of work for a year. At the end of that time, he
plans to spend two and a half years in the study of Occupational Therapy.

Benjamin Robert Gillis wasa gregarious young man with many interests.While
he was at Princeton High he became a charter member of the Peer Group Program
and found time to play in the Jazz Band. His love of the outdoors led him into
participation in several Outward Bound and National Outward Bound Leadership
School expeditions, mainly in Colorado and Wyoming. Even with all of this
activity, he still managed to spend some time at the family home on Gotts Island.
He attended the University of Colorado studying for a B.A. in History. The
completion of his degree was delayed several months when he was seriously injured
in a motorcycle accident. He received his degree in 1988. It was during his time at
college that he discovered his passion for flying, and upon graduation, he began
his career with Crow Air of Toledo, OH.

In 1989 he moved to Kenya, working first for Prestige Airways and then for
Eagle Aviation, headquartered in Mombasa and flying coastal and interior routes
in East Africa, including services to the game parks. His parents enjoyed a
wonderful stay with him in a game park during that year in Kenya. He came back
to the United States, hoping to find a job flying for an American company. We
enjoyed seeing him on the Island in the summer of 1991, when he told us about his
work and his plan for the future. After a year of searching for a job in the U.S.A..
he was reluming to flying tourists into the game parks. His parents had expressed
concern about the dangerous political climate of the country, but that did not seem
to wony Ben.On December 26, 1991 during a scheduled flight with eight German
passengers to the Masai Mara Game Reserve. Ben's plane, making the final
approach to the airstrip of Governor's Camp, was struck by several large birds and
disabled. In the resulting crash,all on board were killed instantly.Ben wascremated
according to Hindu practice and his ashes brought back home. A Memorial Service
was held in Princeton, NJ.in the winter. A large group of Islanders gathered for an
informal ceremony as the ashes were buried in the Gotts Island cemetery in the
summer of 1992.



Gotts Island Cemetery
According to the deed, “ the land for the purpose of a cemetery" was given by

Henry F. and Fannie Miller to the inhabitants of Gotts Island School District #13,
( the only organized body on the island), on December 19, 1875. This deed was not
recorded in the land records until June 4, 1902; we can only wonder what caused
the delay. This burial ground was in use long before the formal deed was written,

for several stones predate it by many years. If the date were known for the
Revolutionary War Soldier, James Barton, it might be the oldest stone but , of those
with dates, the oldest marker is that of Susanna Thurstin who died in 1811. The
graveyard is 1/8 of an acre in size, measuring W 72 feet. N 88 feet, E 72 feet , S 88
feet. It is most likely that the ornate wooden fence was erected after the land was
officially set aside.

The inscriptions all face west, so the list will begin at the northeast corner and
follow the east side of the fence and then continue, north to south, row by row, as
much as possible, to the southwest side. It was common practice to list the year of
death and then the exact age. The date in brackets, i.c„( 1859-1889], will be the
birth and death years, figured from the information on the stone. (Additional
genealogy data and personal notations will be included where known.)

1. John V. Welch. Died Oct. 10, 1889 Age 30 yrs. 11 ms. 21 ds. [ 1859-1889]
From Susannah Gotl’s journal we find thisentry about another son of Lawrence
and Rachel Welch, a brother of Charles Welch. “ John Welch died the tenth of
-November [1889] and was buried the 13th. Mr. Dunnum officiating. His text
was 1 go the way of all the earth...etc. Hymns sung were There is a Balm for
Those who Weep, and Farewell Brother. His death has thrown a gloom over
the whole Island. He had many good traits and was liked by all."

2. Lawrence Welch. Born in Waterford. Ireland, Feb. 13, 1817, died April 4. 1894.
Aged 77 ys, 1 mo. 22 ds. [1817-1894]
Rachel, wife of Lawrence Welch , died May 27, 1902 Age 75 yrs, 5 mos. 15
days [ 1826-1902] (Lawrence Welch was known as “ Neighbor" Welch. Law¬

rence and Rachel Welch were the parents of Charles Welch)

3. Berlin A. Gott, beloved husband of Blanche H. 1877-1955. (son of Eraslus and
Rachel W. Gott, Berlin and Blancc Gott were parents of Margaret, Russell..Sarah and Rachel.)

4. Margaret , beloved dau . of Berlin & Blanche Gott , July 31.1908-Aug. 11. 1926.
(died of abscess on the liver, 11 days after her 18th birthday )

193
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5. Kusscll L. Gott, son of Berlin & Blanche Gott. 1910-1991.
6. Blanche H., Beloved wile of Berlin A. Gott, 1890-1980. (Blanche Helen Lunl

was ihe daughter of Charlotte and Russell Bartholomew Lunt of Long Island.)

7. Jas. Barton Jr. Reed's Co. 7 Mass Regl, Rev. War. ( My search has turned up
some information about this soldier in several publications: Soldiers , Sailors,
and Patriots of the Revolutionary War - Maine , (published by Picton Press),
lists that he was recruited in Falmouth, Mass., enlisted in Methuen. Mass.,
discharged from service, 1778. According to DAR member, Connee Jellison,
Reed's Co. fought mainly at Naskcag Neck in the Blue Hill area. He must have
come to Mt. Desert shortly after the war for according to William Sawtelle’s
Daniel Gott , Ml . Desert Pioneer. His Ancestors and Descendants. James
Barton, Jr. and Martha Andrews were married at Ml. Desert, Sept. 7, 1778.
Their daughter, Lydia, married Joseph Gott.of Little Gott Island, son of Daniel
and Hannah Norwood Gott.on April 16, 1790 at Mt. Desert. Lydia Barton Gott
died on Aug. 10, 1831. Joseph later married Mrs. Lucy Richardson, Sept. 22,

1834. Lydia’s grave site is unknown. Joseph lived until April 29. 1839.
According to Clarence Harding, of Bernard, James Barton Jr. originally was
interred on Placentia Island. Charles Welch discovered his grave there and
removed the remains to Great Gott cemetery. This fact was also reported by
Charles McLanc, in his book Blue Hill Bay. Still unknown: his date of death,

and the death and burial place of his second wife, Martha.)

8. Sarah J . Nelson, dau. of Berlin & Blanche Gott, 1912-1990. ( wife of Harold
Earl Nelson, their children are Harold Earl. Jr., and Margaret Virginia.)

9. Ethel Maude, d. Nov. 25, 1890. 4 ys, 4 mo. 19 ds, dau. of Orlando & Rachel
M. Ash [ 1886-1890]. (Orlando and Rachel Ash were married Nov. 6, 1878 on
Golts Island. Rachel's aunt was Mrs. Fannie Miller.)

10. Louis W.. d. April 3. 1906. 1 yr. 3 d. son of Frank & Lura B. Babbidge
[1905-1906].

11. Martin V. Babbidge. Oct. 10, 1836-Nov. 10. 1916.
Susan G„his wife, Feb. 27, 1840-Sept. 22, 1918.
(Martin Van Buren Babbidge was active in town government on Swan's Island
for many years and served as representative of that district in the Maine
legislature in 1876. He was a Justice of the Peace, and was active in the Gotts
Island Methodist Episcopal Church to the end of his life.)

12. Oliver J. [Joyce] 1850-1908. (Oliver James Joyce moved to Gotts Island from
Swan’s Island. He was cousin to Lovina Joyce Moore, the second wife of Philip
Moore.)
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13. Lewis E. [Joyce] 1890-1901. (son of Oliver J. and Nellie H. Joyce.)

14. Nellie H. [Joyce] 1853-1930. (Wife of Janies Oliver Joyce)
15. Herman Oscar Joyce Oct. 21, 1893-April 18, 1963, son of Oliver J. and Nellie

H. Joyce.

16. Husband, Henry F. Miller. Died Sept. 19, 1889 Age 62 ys. 6 ms. [1818-1880]
(According to his grandson. Harris L. McLean, of Sullivan Harbor, his original
name was Heirich Carsten Friedrich Muller. He changed the spelling when he
married Fannie Moore Welch, the daughter of Lawrence and Rachel Welch.)

17. Frances H.. wife of A.G. Bulger, Died Mar. 11, 1887. Age 25 yrs, 4 mos. 20
days. [1862-1887] (she was (he daughter of Henry F. Miller and Fannie Moore
Welch Miller and the sister of Myra Miller Joyce)

18. Sarah M.. wife of Lewis R. Martin, died Oct. 15. 1878. Age 36 yrs, 6 mos, 15
ds. [ 1848-1878],

19. Daniel Hamblen (He came from Deer Island)
His wife, Hannah (She was the fifth child of Stephen and Elizabeth Goll
Richardson, who married March 11, 1762. Elizabeth was one of the four Gotl
sisters who married four Richardson brothers; all parlies came from Gloucester.
Elizabeth's brother. Daniel purchased Gotts Island in 1789. Hannah Richard¬

son. bom July 1, 1773, married Daniel Hamblen Nov. 18, 1795. Death dates
unknown. Residents of Placentia Island. Another connection; Susan Hamblen
of Gotts Island married Augustus R. Staples of Swan's Island - may be a
daughter?)

20. William Perry, son of Dennis & Rose Driscoll. Died Dec. 27, 1883. 7 mo. 16
days.

21. Hannah, wife of Samuel M. Golt, died Dec. 30, 1899. Age 82 yrs, 9ms. 22 ds.
[1817-1899] ( Hannah Richardson and Samuel Gott were married Dec. 18,
1836.)

22. Samuel M. Gott , died Nov. 19. 1895 age 82 years. ( 1813-1895] (He was the
son of William and Susannah Milliken Gott. The granite for these monuments
came from Hall Quarry and originally both were the distinctive light orange
with darker flecks. Samuel’s stone has turned completely black. An expert from
H.W. Dunn & Son monuments explained that the vein of stone probably
contained a large amount of iron which caused it to weather this way. It was
not because of his black heart, as some wag remarked. She also said that the
pock-marks on both sides of this stone appear to be from buckshot!
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23a. Two small stones each marked BABY (names unknown)

23. Vcnita H. Grindle, 5 mos. 1905.
Lewis M.Grindle, 1906. (Children of Rachel Gott Grindle, sister of Emma Gott.
Grandparents were Nellie and Oliver James Joyce.)

24. Jennie 1875-1920 [Last name unknown ]

25. In memory of William P. Gott, Drowned April 24, 1883. Age 32 yrs,6 mo, 11
d’ys [1851-1883] (This man’s body was never recovered; his sister, Susannah
forever mourned the fact that he was not buried by this tall column.)

The form thou hast cherished
Lies deep in the grave

And over its bosom the dark sea does wave
They sing his requiem in tones deep and sad
But the soul of thy husband is happy and glad

The iron has entered thy bosom and now
In sorrow and anguish of spirit ye bow

Yet the angel of hope whispers peace unto thee
To just trust in his promise who ruleth the sea.

26. Bcnj. Murphy, died March 19. 1888. Age 80 yrs. [1808-1888]
Jane A., his wife, died March 25, 1886, Age 75 yrs. [1811-1886] (parents of
George Murphy)

27. Daniel Gott, died 1838.21 yr, 1 mo. [1817-1838] (This stone was rediscovered
and recently mended.Research shows that he wasson of William and Susannah
Gott and the stone has been placed next to his parents.)

28. William Gott, died Feb. 18, 1856 Age 78 yrs, 4 mos. [1778-1856] (Two stones
exist for this person; the oldest one has been mended and now lies on the ground
behind the newer one.)

29. Susannah, dau of Samuel & Susannah Milliken of Mt. Desert and wife of
William Gott of Tremont. Died, June 6, 1859, Age 77 yrs, 6 mo. 17'ds. [bom
12/12/1781]

30. Katherine Simmons Dana, bom May 30. 1910, died Oct. 23, 1989. (sister of
Joseph Simmons.)

31. Marshal Murat Halstead Dana Bom Feb. 17, 1908. Died Oct.3, 1968. (husband
of Katherine Simmons Dana)
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32. Franz Theo. Muller, a Native of Bremen, Germany. Bom Feb. 28, 1829, died

July 9, 1892. (brother of Henry F. Miller.)

33. Birgit Baldwin, 10 VIII 1960-17 VI 1988. (daughter of Jennie Jochcns and John
Baldwin of Baltimore, M.D.

34. Paul M. deMan, Antwerp. Belgium. Dec. 6, 1919-Ncw Haven. CT, Dec. 21.
1983.
Patricia K. deMan, Washington. D.C. Feb. 1, 1927-

35. Edward M. Holmes. 1910- Jane M. Holmes 1908-1983.
(Edward M. Holmes, son of H. Grace Holmes and Edward Morris Holmes:
he and his wife. Jane Marshall Colycr arc parents of Caroline. Virginia and
Constance.).

36. James Salisbury Kenway. June 18. 1955-Feb. 22, 1990. (son of Rita Johnson
Kcnway and Edward Northwood Kenway)

37. Jennie H. Harding. April 14. 1865-Fcb. 13, 1942. William H. Harding, June
5.1857-Fcb.3. 1925. (parents of Charles and Clarence Harding)

38. Mary A., wife of Charles Harding Bom in Brixton, England, Nov. 7, 1821.
Died July 6, 1895. (Aunt of William H. Harding)

39. Amos W. Staples. 1868-1946.

40. Isabella H.. wife of Amos W. Staples, died Jan. 25, 1922, Age 48 yrs. 6 mos.
[1873-1922 ) . (Amos and Isabella Staples both came from Swan's Island.
According to Small , several other Staples from Swan's Island had connections
with Gotts Island. Mary Moore was a daughter of Abel E. and Rebecca
Whitmore Staples. Lydia Gott of GI married Mark Staples of Swan’s Island.
Augusta Staples of Swan's Island, married Susan Hamblen of GI.)

40a. Su/.ic G. 1879-1902 (Last name unknown)

41. Benjamin Robert Gillis, Princeton. NJ , 1965 Masai Mara , Kenya. 1991.
(son of John and Christina Marsdcn Gillis)

42. Susanna Thurslin , who died Dec. 16, 1811. Age 19 yrs, 9 mo. 2 days.
[1792-18111 ( In Sawtcllc's, Daniel Gott, Mount Desert Pioneer. Ilis Ancestors
and Descendants.Charles Gott. 5th child of Daniel & Hannah Norwood Gott.
married Susan Thurslin on 11/29/1796. Their first child was Susanna, born
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1798, died 1817 al 19 years. This may be the daughter even though the Gott
name does not appear and dates do not match those on the monument.)

43. Leslie W. Morrill , 1894-1980. (son of Caroline L. and Sumner Morrill. His
mother died a couple of days after his birth; he was raised by Margaret and
Lorenzo S. Trask.)

44. Ruth C. Morrill, 1897-1988. (Ruth Smiley Morrill from Bangor, wife of Leslie
W. Morrill)

45. Philip Moore. 1871-1937. (son of Enoch N. and Laura A. Moore)
Lovina, his wife, 1878-1956. (daughter of Edwin and Mary Ann Joyce of
Swan’s Island.) (Philip and Lovina are parents of Harvey, Ruth. Esther Moore
Trask and Louise Moore Dow.)

46. Caroline L. Morrill. 1872-1894. (Wife of Sumner Morrill, mother of Leslie W.
Morrill.She died a couple of daysafter his birth. Her husband married Charlotte
Lunt. the widow of Bartholomew Lunt. who was the mother of Blanche Gott.)

47. Charline Leslie, dau.of Leslie and Ruth C. Morrill
August 30, 1923-Sept. 21. 1923.

( According to Ruth Morrill'sdaughter.Gwen Phippcn of Bass Harbor, a second
baby girl who was given the same name, also died shortly after her birth and
was buried in the same grave. Date was not added to the stone.)

48. Bertha M.. wile of Harold T. Jones, 1893-1920. (daughter of Caroline L. and
Sumner Morrill, sister of Leslie Morrill. While nursing patients during a flu
epidemic, she contracted the disease and died.)

49. Erastus L. Gott. 1843-1922
Rachel W. Gott. his wife, 1845-1901
On other side of stone:
James A. Gott , 1865-1901.
Martin V. Gott, 1867-1898. (drowned with brother)
Paris Gott. 1873-1898. (drowned with brother)

( Besides the above named sons, they were the parents of Berlin. Montcll D. and
Phcbc Gott.)

50. Montcll D. Gott. 1881-1963. (son of Erastus and Rachel W. Gott)

51. Alice Potter, wife of Holscy Moore June 27. 1883-July 26, 1957
52. Holsey N. Moore.Oct. 19. 1881-Junc 13. 1921.

(Alice and Holscy were parents of Helen, Carl and Newman Moore)
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53. Mary E„wife of Phillip Moore, died Nov. 28.1888. Age 74 yrs, 7 mo, 14 days
[1814-1888] (Note: double 1 in Phillip. She was the first daughter of Abel E.
Staples and Rebecca Whitmore Staples of Swans Island. Her first husband was
Joshua Trask; after his death in 1851, she became the second wife of Philip
Moore #54 of Gotts Island. See Small. History of Swan' s Island. Pg. 85)
Children of Mary and Capt. Philip Moore: infant son, #65. Mary #64, Fanny,

Benjamin Spurling, Welch Moore.)

54. Capt. Philip Moore, died April 10, 1880. Age 80 yrs, 7 m's, 2 d's. [1779-1880].
(son of Welch and Sarah Spurling Moore. His first wife was Rachel Moore,
daughter of Sarah Peachey and Samuel Moore. They had no children.)

55. Ascnath. wife of Philip Moore, died July 29. 1852 Age 49 years, 8 mos. & 19
days. [1802-1852] (Sawicllc lists her as the 9th child of Nathaniel Gott.b. Nov.
20. 1802. d. July 29. 1852. She was first wife of Phillip Moore (#54) m. Nov.
7.1827. Children of Philip and Ascnath Moore: Rachel, m. Lawrence Welch.
Judith Cates, adopted, Fanny S. #56 d.1834. Enoch Newman, and George B.)

56. Fanny S. Moore, died Aug. 31.1834. Age 1 yr. 7 mos. (daughter of Philip and
Asenath Moore)

57. Dea. Nathaniel Gott, died Jan 27. 1841 Age 78 [1763-1841], (He was second
child of Daniel and Hannah Gott. Sawtclle gives his birth as Feb. 1, 1765, at
Ml. Desert-lhe first of their children to be bom in Maine. Married Nov. 28,
1786, Elizabeth, daughter of Stephen and Elizabeth Gott Richardson and sister
of Deborah, wife of his brother Daniel. Res. Gotts Island: d. Jan. 27.1841.)

58. Elizabeth, wife of Dea. Nathanial Gott, died Mar 15, 1844. Age 77. (Small calls
her Betsy Richardson, bom April 14, 1767, died March 15, 1844.)

59. Judith S.Cates, adopted daughterofCapt. Philip and Asenath Moore. Died Oct.
2, 1852, Age 22 ys,9 ms. 11 dy.11830-1852] (Sawtclle lists Judith Gott as child
number seven of Deacon Nathaniel and Elizabeth Gott, but gives no birth nor
death dates. She married Edward Cates on Sept. 25, 1821. Perhaps this Judith
Cates is a daughter of Judith and Edward Cates and was adopted by her aunt,
Ascnath. Clarissa, the eleventh child of Nathaniel, married David Cates who
Small claims is the same Mr. Cates, but the first name is different.)
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60. Harvey, son of Capt. Enoch N. and Laura A. Moore, died Aug. 31 , 1895, Age

15 y’s, II m’s, 14 d’s. [ 1879-1895] (Died after being stung by bees while
haying.)

Weep not, dear parents
Disturb not my rest

My savior has called me
He loved me best

61. Laura A., wife of Enoch N. Moore, died May 7, 1915. Age 65 yrs. 2 mo. 17
days. [1850-1915] (Emblem of the order of Eastern Star carved on stone. She
was the second wife of Enoch N. Moore and was the daughter of Augusta D.
Orcutt and John R. Gross.)

62. Capt. Enoch N. Moore, died May 26, 1908Agc 70 years, 1 mo. 15 days.
[1838-1908] (Son of Philip and Ascnath Moore. Children of Laura and Enoch
Newman Moore: Albert D„Philip (2nd) m. Lovina E. Joyce, Harvey, Holsey
N. m. Alice Dora Potter, Ascnath. m. three times, d. 1927 in Florida.Edith M.)

63. Lucinda, wife of Capt. Enoch N. Moore, died July 4, 1859.Age 17 yrs, 4 mos.
16 ds. [1842-1859] (She was the daughter of Joshua and Mary Staples Trask of
Swan’s Island. Her widowed mother, Mary, was second wife of Phillip Moore.
Her sister, Flavilla married George B. Moore and her brother was Lorenzo
Trask. Lucinda who died in childbirth, is believed to be the only woman on
Gotts Island to die for lack of a doctor. Afierce storm prevented the doctor from
coming out in lime.Her infant son,Edwin Manson Mooresurvived. He married
Eva Elwood Gross, sister of Laura Gross Moore, on 12/14/1885. Their son.
Edwin Manson Moore,Jr. and his wife EleanorJune Kincaid, had onedaughter.
Louise Kincaid Moore lives in Boothbay Harbor.)

64. Mary E. dau. of Philip & Mary Moore, died Jan. 4. 1858. Age. 1 y'r 11 m’s.
5 d’s [1856-1859]

65. INFANT, son of Philip & Mary Moore, died Apr. 25, 1851, Age 1 day.

66. George B. Moore,died Apr. 4, 1876. Age 37 yrs, 7 mos, 13 days. [1839-1876].

67. Flavilla R., wife of George B. Moore, died Mar. 10, 1879. Age 36 yrs, 3 mos.
[1842-1879], (Daughter of Joshua and Mary S.Trask, sister of Lucinda Moore
and Lorenzo S. Trask.)

68. Charles A. Trask. Aug. 23.1903. Age 27 ys, 9 ms. 23 d. [1875-1903],
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69. Capt. Lorenzo S. Trask, died Ocl. 10, 1909. Age 60 yrs. 6 mos. [1849-1909].

(Son of Mary Trask Moore and brother of Flavilla and Lucinda Moore)

70. Margaret C., wife of Capt. Lorenzo S. Trask. Aug. 16, 1847-Junc 21, 1924.
(Lorenzo and Margaret Trask were the parents of Flavilla (1 & 2), George,
Charles. William and Robert. They were grandparents of Orville Trask who
married Esther Moore.)

71. Pearl E„son of William S. and Belle M. Trask,
died April 14.1912. Age 11 yrs. 4 mo. 8 day. [1900-1912]

72. Avis Gotl, infant dau. Collins & Eliz. Gott, 1920 1 day

73. Ruth M.. dau of Collins & Eliz. Gott. 1909, 5 days.

74. Bertha M„dau of William E. & Emma L. Gott.
died Sept. 14. 1907.7 mos. 18 da’s

75. William E. Gott. 11/16/1874-9/21/1939.
Emma L. Gotl, 4/6/1877-11/17/1954.
(They were the parents of Charles, Evelyn,Flavilla, Bertha ( 1 & 2), Marion and
Hollis.)

In a large unmarked section of the cemetery, the bodies of a numberof unknown
Italian stone cutlers reportedly are buried.Sometime around the turn of the century,

these men were drowned when a boat capsized off Gotts Island.Only the ferryman.
Sumner (Teddy) Morrill survived. There is no record that Capt. Morrill was ever
called to account for the tragedy. The identity of these men remains a mystery to
this day. If they had been employed at the quarry at Black Island, as I had been led
to believe, the company surely would have known their identities. Recently, I have
discovered that they were being ferried to Black Island from Bass Harbor, not
the other way around; therefore they had never been registered as employees.
Sometime after the mass burial of the others, another badly decomposed body was
found in the inner pool; the remains were hastily interred in the mud where they
lay.

History Of Cemetery Care

The cemetery is located in a prominent part of the village, on the crest of the
hill, with a view of the sunset. Visitors lake an interest in walking around this old
cemetery, reading the stones and enjoying the view. It is also clearly visible from
the water with its white fence contrasting with the grass and shrubs in and around
it. It is the most beautiful around the time of Memorial Day when the whole area

in
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is carpeted with pink and while ground phlox, lasting two or more weeks. iLs
prominence was brought home to me very strongly when I read a passage in a book
by Helen Huntington Howe, The Gentle Americans, 1864-1900, Biography of a
Breed., published in 1965. Her father, Mark Anthony DeWolfe Howe, was the
noted biographer and historian of literary New England. He lived in Boston and
also vacationed at Northeast Harbor. As a result, Helen H. Howe knew every
important literary, political and scholarly man and woman of the era, and wrote
about them in this fascinating book. Among them was Mary Cabot Wheelwright,
former Bostonian, who lived on Sutton’s Island. Mary Wheelwright was an avid
sailor who often took her guests to picnic on various islands. One day when she
sailed past the burying ground on Big Gotts Island,she told Helen Howe that Sarah
Omc Jewett had told her once that she would love to be buried there.

For many years, Charles Harding came out in early summer with his reel-type
hand mower, rake and trowel to tend to the grass on the gravesof his mother, father
and Aunt Mary and plant geraniums by each of their stones. Northwood Kenway
had often noticed the man working at these tasks and went down to offer assistance.
On that day, in the summer of 1946, he began mowing and caring for the cemetery.

As the years passed, the old fence was noticeably deteriorating. Other islanders
became interested in getting the cemetery fence back in good repair. In 1962,

Harriet Parker and Jean Archibald received permission and funds from Charles
Harding to buy paint; then they organized the first “ work days” to bring the fence
back to its former glory. Harold Sprague, a skilled carpenter, with the help of
Russell Gott, look on the job of repairing and replacing the rails which had fallen
to the ground. Whole families turned out with scrapers and brushes for the task of
renewing the old fence. It was a community effort with much happy chatter as all
worked together.The only rules: come when you like, bring a paint brush,an empty
coffee can, a paint scraper, if you have one, stay as long as you can: as a result, the
job was done in a few days with everyone proud of his part.

Of course, this type of work needs to be redone every few years and in 1968,

Russell Gott and Phyllis Strauss organized another work detail. Again, all ages
were involved in the project I remember Kathy Weinberg and our daughter, Nancy
Kcnway, both seven years old, covered to below their knees in their fathers' old
work shirts, pitching in to do their part: when they finished, their hands were as
white as the fence!

As the years passed, Charlie Harding, the aging trustee, was unable to give
much attention to the cemetery maintenance. For years, Northwood Kenway had
been mowing and trimming it and looking after the upkeep on his own initiative.
He asked if he could assume the trusteeship of this important part of Gotts Island
history. Charlie and his brother.Clarence were delighted to have someone willing
to carry on this responsibility and take an active interest in keeping the place in
good order.

Over lime, renailing and repainting this old fence was not enough. In 1977.
Northwood Kenway discovered that the cedar posts which supported the fence had
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rolled after their many years of service.Ted Holmes volunteered to raise funds for
this large undertaking if Northwood would do the planning and organizing of the
wort:. New cedar posts were ordered and after many volunteer hours, they were all
replaced and re-sided with new boards.The rails and crosspieces had been renailed
so many times that there was little good wood left for toe nailing them to the
uprights. As an industrial abrasive salesman for 3M Co., Northwood Kenway had
connections in factories throughout Connecticut and was able to find a shop where
he could have stainless steel brackets constructed to hold the pieces to the posts.
Some long pieces had to be replaced but it was not necessary to rebuild everything.
He also found a wood working shop which fashioned caps similar to the old ones
to top off the posts. It took four summers, 1977-1980, to complete this restoration.
The community pitched in as usual in the reconstruction and painting. It looked
like new again.

(Courtesy of Harriet Parker.)

Cemetery Repair Project 1962
Harold Sprague, on ladder, Russell Gotl, back to camera

Repairs on a wooden fence arc never permanent however. Imagine the disap¬

pointment when in 1987, only seven years later, it became apparent that the fence
needed another major renewal. Dry rot had invaded the wood which covered the
posts. It was Northwood Kenway’s turn to send out an appeal to all the summer
residents for funds; as usual, they were generous with their participation, as well
as money. Three summers were needed to complete the job. This lime pressure
treated wood was ordered for the job. John Clark took the 6x6 boards to his shop.
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where he cul and planed them to the sizes required to reproduce the original design
of the rails and crosspieces,donating his lime, machines and expertise to the project.
One of our “ serious renters,” Calvin Morgan alsooffered his help.As a well-known
furniture designer in New York City, he had many contacts with the factories which
created his elegant furniture. After more than a year of searching, he contracted
with one of them, a Canadian firm which makes interiors for yachts, to make up
the decorative, protective caps from teak. He would not accept any payment for the
construction cost, but after much persuasion, he did agree to let the cemetery fund
pay the shipping charges. He also contributed considerable personal effort in
cutting up the pressure treated boards for the sheathing of the posts. Because of the
health hazards of the dust from pressure treated wood, Northwood’s table saw was
moved outside into the fresh air for that job. Calvin Morgan also was pursuing his
plan to replace the two sets of decorative gates which had deteriorated and been
removed several years before. Unfortunately he was taken ill and never realized
that goal. He wasable toadmire the completed reconstruction of this beautiful fence
in the summer of 1990, during the last trip he made to the Island. We are grateful
for his substantial contribution to its restoration.

Gotts Island Cemetery Trust Fund

On February 20, 1935 Charles Welch established a trust fund for the purpose
of maintaining the cemetery with the purchase of four shares of Bangor Hydro
Electric Company Preferred Stock for S400.00. Charles and Clarence Harding and
the Bar Harbor Banking & Trust Company were trustees of the fund. This stock
paid dividends of S15.20 each year, which went into a savings account. It accumu¬

lated barely enough to purchase paint every few years.
In 1984, Northwood Kenway began to investigate how the fund could realize

a better yield than this small dividend. With the cooperation of the bank, the stock
was sold for S273.17, considerably less than the original purchase price so many
years before. By combining this money with the contents of the savings account
and adding several hundred dollars more, Northwood brought the fund up to
$1000.00, which would cam a respectable amount of interest each year from
prudent investment.The fund also continues to grow through memorial gifts to the
cemetery and from additional contributions from those who have requested burial
of the ashes of loved ones. There is adequate money now to buy needed supplies,

as well as to hire help for the heavier work. Our oldest son, Lester Kenway has
agreed to become the trustee some day and continue his father’s work.

Our family could not know in 1989. when the most recent restoration project
of the fence was finished, that we would be burying our own son in this lovely old
cemetery the following June. James Salisbury Kenway was killed in a skiing
accident in February, 1990. We take comfort in knowing that he has such a lovely
final resting place. Someday our ashes will also be there next to his.
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In the past four years two others of our young people have been laid to rest in

this cemetery, both also victims of tragic accidents. In July 1988, Birgit Baldwin,

daughter of John Baldwin and Jenny Jochens, was the victim when a drunk driver
smashed into her car. She had just completed work on a doctorate degree at Yale.
In December 1991, Benjamin Robert Gillis, son of Christina and John Gillis, was
piloting a group of eight tourists to the Masai Mara Game Preserve in Kenya, when
his plane ran into a flock of birds on the approach to the run-way and crashed. All
aboard perished.

• -

(Courtesy of E.N. Kenway )

Gotts Island Cemetery, 1989
(Photo taken from Parker’s roof)

While in the process of ordering the family monument, Northwood asked the
advice of Mrs. Dunn, at H.W. Dunn & Sons in Ellsworth, about the materials and
technique needed to repair the broken and fallen stones in this old cemetery. He
purchased the supplies and, in August 1992, he began work on this important
project. It is wonderful to sec the stones repaired and “ resurrected” again. Knowing
that there arc many old cemeteries in existence in this area, whose custodians will
be interested in acquiring thisskill, I have asked Northwood to describe the process.
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Monument Repair I: Broken Stones
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Clean the broken pieces thoroughly with a strong solution of Spic-N-Span and
bleach. Lay the pieces on a platform of exterior grade three-quarter inch plywood.
Use Tilc-Crete, a two-part epoxy with a separate container of powder, obtainable
from ceramic tile dealers.Complete mixing instructions are printed on the product.
Mix the quantity you think the job requires, remembering the maximum working-
lime is approximately 45 minutes. Butter the opposing edges of the broken pieces
generously with the Tile-Crctc mix and press them together as firmly as possible.
Check alignment carefully. Mending operations must be conducted during dry
weather, with the temperature at 50° F or above. Allow two days for the epoxy to
develop all of its strength, at which time you may safely carry the monument and
return it to its proper location and position.

When only the top of the stone has broken off, you will need to build a snug
plywood form around the standing portion of the monument, so that it extends high
enough to allow slipping the top down into it with proper alignment.

Monument Repair II: Fallen Stones

In the case where the monument itself is intact, but has fallen from the slot
furnished for it in a foundation stone, follow this procedure: First clean the slot and
the base of the monument with a strong solution of Spic-N-Span and bleach.Then,

following directions on the product, mix an adequate quantity of Craft/Tech Floor
and Wall Dry-Set Mortar with the liquid.Craft/Tech Acrylic Additive. Apply this
mixed mortar with a wide putty knife to coat entirely the inside surfaces of the slot
to a depth halfway from the bottom. With help from another person, stand the
monument in the slot and hold it upright with clothes line rope drawn tightly back
and forth twice over the top of stone and secured to two tent stakes driven in front
of the stone and two more stakes in back of the stone. Use a carpenter’s level to
make sure the monument is plumb.Apply mortar mix generously to the foundation
stone to cover it completely and produce a "cap” without gaps where it meets the
monument and tapers down to the outside edges of the foundation stone. This will
ensure that water drains away and winter freezes will not make ice wedges to break
up the mortar. Again, allow two days for the repair to reach maximum strength, at
which time you may safely remove the stabilizing ropes and stakes.



The Johnson-Kenway Families
Samuel Johnson

Samuel Alva Johnson graduated from Harvard University and went into teach¬

ing; in time he became the principal of Somerville (MA) High School. He began
taking his family toMaine duringschool vacations,for he hadheardabout Trcmonl
and Gotts Island from his father and grandfather.His grandfather and grandmother
are buried in Bass Harbor cemetery.He had two daughters,Hilda Blackinton.bom
1886,and VirginiaMaude,bom 1895.Duringsome summers,they renteda cottage
at Friendship, and at other times, they rented at North Brooklin. They were also
among the first summer visitors to Gotts Island around the turn of the century.
Unlike the Ovingtons, Burnhams and others, they did not have another home
nearby.When they came for vacations,they boarded withLovina(Vinic) andPhilip
Moore. One summer, reportedly 1898.Samuel Johnson had to tell Vinie Moore
that his young daughter,Hilda,had joined the Moore's hired girl in stealing candy
from the store.Clarence Harding has a boyhood memory of the pained expression
on the man’s face that day as he marched his daughter up to the store to apologize
and face the consequences. Hilda Johnson never related that story to her family,
but she did say that she was 14 years old. when the family stayed at the Moore
house in 1903, the year that Ruth Moore was born. For many years the Johnson
family continued to board at the Moore house whenever they vacationed on Gotts
Island.

Like others of that era, they came by the Boston to Rockland steamboat, or
sometimes by train,before changing to the J.T. Morse at Rockland. The last time
she visitedGotts Island.Virginia Johnson Baker recognized a steamer trunk in our
home; one that the family had used on the J.T. Morse during their early travels to
Maine.During her teen-age years,Hilda Johnson played games and shared good
times withCharlie Harding,Charlie Murphy andother Island teenagers.The family
of her younger sister, Virginia Johnson Baker,recall that their mother often spoke
about the wonderful roast lamb dinners they enjoyed at Vinic Moore's table during
those summers. The meat came from the Placentia Island flock tended by the
Hardings.

One summer when the Johnsons were renting a collage at North Brooklin. the
Kcnway family, also renting a place nearby, used a path to the shore which went
past their cottage: Edward Kcnway and Hilda Johnson became acquainted. The
next summer, the young man pursued his interest in this attractive young lady by
sailing his boat from North Brooklin to Gotts Island to visit them at the Moore
house.When they married,they spent their honeymoonin the cottage inFriendship.

The youngersister,VirginiaMaudeJohnson andherhusband,Harrol W.Baker,
brought up their family in Lakewood, OH but continued to rent cottages in

207
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Friendship for vacations over the years. Their daughter, Virginia Baker Hanson,

still rents there during part of the summer with her husband and children.Their two
sons, Harrol William Baker, Jr. and David Baker, now own summer homes in
Friendship. When they arc in Maine, this generation still manages to visit Gotls
Island for a few hours or even a few days each summer.

The Kenway Family

Of the two Johnson daughters, Hilda was the one who continued to vacation on
Gotts Island and it remained a special place in her life. Over time she passed along
her love of the place to her husband and children.

Hilda Johnson attended Radcliffe College for five years, graduating in the class
of 1909. She then enrolled in a three year course at the School of Nursing at
Newton-Wellesley Hospital. It was a common requirement in those days that only
single women were admitted.She intended to finish her training, but then she met
Edward Kenway.He had attended Dartmouth University in Hanover, NH, but haled
the remote location and eventually transferred to MIT in Cambridge, MA, nearer
the family home in Newton. Her impatient suitor did not want to wait until she
finished, insisting that they be married right away. Hilda Johnson abandoned her
nurse’s training six months before graduation.

After college, Edward Kenway tried several jobs, but did not stay with them.
His older brother, Herbert W. Kenway, had tried to be a substitute for the father
who had died when Edward was a very young child. He offered to arrange an
interview with the personnel manager at United Shoe Machinery Corporation in
Boston. Edward was a sales manager for the firm when he retired.

While Hilda Johnson Kenway was studying nursing, she became aware of the
poor sanitation practices in the hospitals of the time. As a result, she decided that
her children would be bom at home.They all were; even their tonsillectomies were
performed at home as well! The couple had five daughters and one son; Virginia
Franklin, bom in 1914; Cynthia Reed, 1916; Jean Tappan, 1918; Daphne Denny,

1920-1959; Chloe, 1922, died at 3 months; and Edward Northwood, 1924.
Edward Kenway served as a lieutenant in the army in France during World War

I. It was a difficult time for Hilda because she had two small daughters and was
expecting their third child.

Hildaand Edward Kenway and their youngchildren continued to board at Philip
and Vinie Moore’s home during those early years. Jean Kenway Archibald recalls
that Ruth Moore waited on tables when they stayed at her house, and there were
many limes that she had to give up her room to the boarders.Perhaps it was during
those years that Ruth Moore’s disenchantment with the summer people began.She
could enjoy the play-acting and games of charades with her peers in the Holmes
family at Miss Peterson’s home, and also share her love of poetry with the
Ovingtons but at the same time she might have resented being displaced and called
on to serve the paying customers.One day Northwood Kenway told Ruth that his
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family was related to the Moores, through Mary Whitney Moore. Her eyes snapped
as she replied. “ Now.Northwood. let’s not gel into who’s a native!"

Those who love Gotts Island find comfort there when sorrow enters their lives,
and so it was with Hilda Kenway. Cynthia remembers that the family went to the
Island in 1922 in the hope that the trip would help to lift her mother’s spirits after
the death of three-month-old Chloe, whom she describes as a “ blue baby." They
stayed with “ Aunt"Jenny Harding. Jean remembers being told that the trip was her
first visit to the Island, but she was too young to have memories about the event.
Virginia recalls another special trip she made to the Island late in the summer of
1924. As a reward for all the help she had given her mother in caring for her new
baby brother. Hilda had asked her husband to take Virginia along on a little trip to
Maine. The girl insisted that it had been a pleasure to do little things for (he baby:
she didn’t need a reward, but she did enjoy the trip.

Just as the Johnson family’s early trips were similar to those of other travelers
Down East at the time, so were the journeys of the Kenway clan: the night boat
from Boston, then the very early morning change in Rockland to the steamboat,
J.T. Morse.Virginia says that, at the time,she couldn't understand why her mother
was so anxious to have a cup of coffee so early in the morning after they would
board the J.T. Morse! Occasionally, they went by train to Rockland, then took the
paddle wheeler to Southwest Harbor. Whatever the route, it was always an
overnight journey.

By 1927. many of the residents of the Island had moved or were planning to
leave. After spending so many summer vacations boarding at the Moore house,
Hilda Johnson Kenway had the opportunity to buy the Babbidgc house, located
next door to the Moores. Their young son.Northwood, was introduced to the Island
that summer. Hilda avoided having a “ junior" in the family by giving her son a
middle name: but it was quite a monicker for a small child. His mother usually
called him "Jim," the name she would have chosen for him.On that trip, Hilda and
her son had a sleeping cabin on the boat while the rest of the family sat.and maybe
dozed, in the general passenger “ parlor” or “ salon.” The three-year-old boy’s most
vivid memory of the journey was the frighteningly loud signal hom of the J.T.
Morse. However, the walking beams which drove the paddle wheels were fasci¬

nating to him. He remained interested in things mechanical from that time on.
The family was picked up at the ferry wharf in Southwest Harbor and driven

to Bass Harbor, where Berle Gotl waited to bring them out to the Island in his
double-ended power boat with the spray hood. Aunt Jennie Harding had cleaned
up the house and prepared a huge pot of her wonderful clam chowder and some of
her famous molasses cookies for the first meal in their own house; a welcoming
ritual which Aunt Jennie carried out for the remaining years of her life.

That first summer, the family planted the row of apple trees behind the bam.
They were supposed to be “ dwarf trees, but their present height belies that fact.
They still produce an abundance of apples each fall.They began another tradition:
the hiring of Isaiah Sprague to prepare a vegetable garden behind the bam using
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his horse-drawn plow. All members of the family, large and small, would pitch in
to rake and plant.

At first , they did not have a well of their own. Both Cynthia and Virginia
remember going down the hill to Jennie Harding’s house to draw pails of water,
using the huge well-sweep. It was such a delightful experience that they never
thought of it as work! Before long, Hilda Kcnway was able to purchase the Decatur
Golt house and land, next door, with its good well. She hired Montell Gott to tear
down that old house since it was built very close to her present home.

After three attempts, Edward Kcnway passed the driving test in 1929 and
purchased a Cole 8-passenger touring car; thus began the new adventuresof driving
to Maine. They found that the roads were very poor. The route took them from
Ncwtonville, MA to Hallowed, ME, via Portland and Auburn. While driving over
a long stretch of corduroy road, the car broke a spring and the family had to stay
overnight in Hallowed while repairs were made. The next day they continued by
way of Bangor, arriving in Bernard by late afternoon.

There were few houses in use by then: Sam Gott's, Berlin Gott’s, Isaiah
Sprague’s, Charles Harding’s and Jennie Harding’s. As wed as the many empty
houses, the schoolhouse, Methodist church and Episcopal church were still stand¬

ing.Virginia Kenway recalls the fun of playing hymns on theorgan in the Methodist
Church. Northwood was just barely old enough at the time to retain an impression
of this lovely church building, with a parish hall, library and even a well of sweet
water in the basement. Vera Harding, who was the organist when the Church was
still active, also allowed Virginia to play her parlor organ. When Charles and Vera
Harding moved off to Iheir new home in Bernard, Charlie carried this lovely
harmonium on his back, from the house to the shore, and put it into his boat. It
remained in their home until after both of the old folks died. In 1971, it came back
to the Island, when Clarence Harding gave it to Northwood Kenway.Between them
he mid Clarence carried it down to the wharf where it was put on its back in the
skiff and towed again to Golts Island. This instrument resides in the Kenway’s tidy
bam, where it still is played.

Virginia was a serious student of piano and already had some students while
she was still in high school. To foster this talent, her mother bought a second-hand
upright piano to take to the Island. It remained in the house for almost twenty years
before being moved down the hill after Northwood Kenway bought Jennie
Harding’s house in 1947. It remains the only piano on the Island and is now owned
by the Ted Holmes’ family; it has just been renovated and continues to be enjoyed.

When improved roads made auto travel a little easier, the family began the
tradition of traveling to the Island to plant the garden during the mid-April school
vacation. Isaiah Sprague and his horse would have plowed the garden and it was
always a busy weekend of raking and planting.When school let out for the summer,
they arrived to find the plants well started: the promise of a summer’s bounty of
fresh vegetables. Sometimes they would make a final trip of the year during the
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October three-day Columbus Day holiday.This still remains the traditional"closc-
up-the house" weekend for many of the summer residents.

Among the special activities the family enjoyed during the early summers,
Northwood fondly remembers the trips through the woods to Miss Lcffingwell’s
house with his big sisters. The family enjoyed all the activities still popular on the
Island today: picking berries,digging clams, fishing, rowing, swimming in thecold
water, playing card games and Parcheesi. doing jigsaw puzzles, making cookies
on foggy or rainy days, and of course, reading many books. Before leaving home,
they would ship a locker trunk full of books from the Newtonville Library to ensure
a summer full of good reading. A favorite spot for reading was in a hammock in
the second story of the bam. It was rigged with a rope in such a way that the reader
could make the hammock swing.

One day while Virginia was digging clams with Aunt Jennie Harding, her feet
became mired in the mud. When she grabbed hold of the older woman to try to get
herself out of her predicament, she pulled down some of the woman's underwear
in the process! A humorous but embarrassing event which she has never forgotten.

Cynthia, in particular, loved to practice archery in the field behind the Moores’
house. She had a large, brightly-painted, straw-stuffed target; she and her sisters
would spend hours trying to perfect their skill.She also obtained a saddle for Isaiah
Sprague's horse, for she loved to ride. The Argcnto family, who used to board at
Jennie Harding's house, had a dog.Cynthia would ride Jack down the hill, past the
house,deliberately to antagonize the canine.Thisold saddle now hangs on the wall
in Northwood Kcnway's bam. Jennie Harding had many copies of old Youth
Companion magazines stored in her bam. These were the delight of the Kenway
girls for they could search for"serial’' stories in them.

Jean speaks fondly about learning to row in the pool. Another favorite past-time
was walking around the Island on the rocks instead of using the paths. Perhaps she
too tried to see how perilously fast she could go, just as her younger brother did.

Northwood had a young boy's admiration for the pitching arm of Austin Gott,
who could throw a cherry bomb to explode in the midst of a flock of flying sea
gulls. Try as he might, he couldn’ t match that feat, but each Fourth of July, he would
lake delight in greeting his sisters in the early morning hours by tossing fancy
firecrackers gauged to go off next to their open, second-floor bedroom windows.
That provoked some yelling!

Their father bought a 14-foot boat equipped with a 6 hp outboard motor. On
good days, he would take the whole family, seven in all, for a ride.They will never
forget the scary experience of crossing the wake of the /./'. Morse: there was very
little freeboard with so many passengers on board!Cynthia often took the boat to
the harbor to do errands for her mother.

Although Hilda Kcnway enjoyed the experience of playing with the other
children of the Island when she was growing up.she discouraged her children from
mixing with the Island children of their day. Jean Kcnway Archibald and Harriet
Holmes Parker became acquainted for the first lime many years later, when they
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were vacationing with their own children.They were surprised to find that both of
their families had been on the Island during those early times.

Virginia Kcnway Slilh remembers how special it was to have a high school
friend visit the Island. She said that all of her sisters and her brother got out more
then, took more walks around the island, and went swimming more often, even on
the ocean side once or twice. Today the Islanders enjoy introducing their guests to
the beauty of the Island. She and her friend went on a double date with Ted Holmes
and a friend of his that time. Another year when school ended, she and three girl
friends made a trip to the Island by themselves in September.

For many years, Hilda and the children enjoyed staying all summer, while
Edward was working in Massachusetts until he could join them for his vacation.
In 1936, everything changed. They had moved to a smaller country home with
several acres of land in Framingham, MA; a change which adversely affected all
the young people.They had been taken away from their friends, theirschools, their
familiar activities, and their wayoflife in Newtonville.Gone was the independence
afforded by public transportation; in the country, they had to drive or be driven
everywhere. The seven people had moved from their roomy, comfortable house,

where each of them enjoyed a separate bedroom to a seven-room farmhouse, with
four small bedrooms. The girls had to double-up in rooms big enough for only a
single bed. Is it any wonder that these young women very soon decided to move
on, some to college, others to jobs? After Daphne graduated from Framingham
High School,only the son remained at home. He loved to beoutdoors, to roam field
and stream, build a cabin, and raise some chickens. Unfortunately, the junior high
school he attended did not have any school bus service,and his home was a fraction
tooclose to be provided transportation in a privatecar,as were someother students.
He rode a bicycle in all weather. When he attended high school, he had to leave his
bicycle on the porch of a friend in town, and take public transportation the five
miles from Saxonvillc to Framingham.

Shortly after moving to the country, his father acquired an assortment of
domestic fowl for his “ gentleman’s farm.” That meant that they could get away
only if they hired someone to care for the birds, usually only during the father's
vacation time. His mother showed her expertise and love of plants in the green¬

houses on the property. She raised enough geraniums to sell to pay the costs of the
fuel needed to grow them.But, gone from their lives were thecarefree summer-long
vacations on Gotts Island.

The Next Generation

Virginia Kenway Stith

The oldest daughter, Virginia Franklin Kenway Stith was bom in 1914. She
began teaching piano when she was still in high school.She served in the Waves
during World War II. After the war, she moved to Colorado where she attended



The Johnson-Kenway Families 213
the University of Colorado in Boulder. While attending a Veteran’s Association
meeting, her room mate introduced her to another veteran,George Stith. When her
friend couldn’ t accept his invitation toattend a concert, she suggested that Virginia
go with him in her place. It was the beginning of a romance. After George and
Virginia were married, they lived in Colorado for several years. Then they moved
to Concord, MA where George worked for a small electronics company for a few
years. When that company closed down, George found that there were few job
opportunities due to the recession. By the summer of 1950, the family, which
included two young sons, decided to move to the Southwest, George’s home
territory.They lived in Alamogordo, NM for many years, until George retired; then
the couple moved to Sierra Blanca, TX to be near other members of his family.
Virginia continues to teach a few piano students and plays the piano for services
at the Sierra Blanca Methodist Church.Since his retirement, George has developed
an interest in watcrcolor painting, using a dry-brush technique. When we visted
them in 1990, he gave us one depicting the rugged desert landscape of the area. He
also is active in local affairs; serving on various commissions keeps his home
computer busy.

Virginia manages to get back East and to Gotts Island every few years, but
George is partially disabled and finds travelling too difficult.Their two sons, John
and Richard, visited Gotts Island as children, but as adults have not made regular
visits. Richard Stith came East for two weeks in July 1992, and attended a huge
family reunion with us in Duxbury. MA. He and a friend spent three days with us
on Gotts Island and the rest of the time with his Aunt Cynthia Lycth on Bailey
Island.

John Edward Stith, 44, has a B.A. from the University of Minnesota. While
working as a computer programmer, he has managed to write five science fiction
books in his spare time. In 1992, he gave up his full lime job to devote himself
exclusively to writing. He has several promising projects underway, including
some television scripts. He and his wife, the former Annette Colleen Chamness,
live in Colorado Springs, CO. Annette ran a successful bookstore, specializing in
mysteries, until she sold it a short time ago. Now she sells books to school and
public libraries. She also writes and acts in mystery entertainments where the
audience participates in solving the crime. She has written and had published an
interactive computer story which offers the child options in changing and creating
plots.

Richard Warren Stith, 41, has a B.A. from Milliken (IL) College and is a
programmer and public relations man for a rural electric company. For him, the
most enjoyable part of this job is the “ desk top" computer publishing for which he
is responsible.This tics into hisearly experience as the proprietor of a printing shop
in Alamogordo for several years. A talented violist, he wanted to make music a full
time profession, but it was too difficult to gel enough work. As an avocation, he
plays regularly with chamber music groups in the Denver area. He and his brother,
keep in touch through a computer bulletin board.
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Cynthia Kenway Lyeth

Cynthia Kcnway Lyeth received a MS in Education from Framingham. (MA)
Stale College and devoted her life to teaching in public schools. She and her first
husband, William Long had no children, but she has two devoted step-daughters
from her second husband, A. Graham Lyeth.These two young women are married
and each has a family:

Susan Lyeth Stemfeld and her husband, Joseph, live in Brookline, MA with
their two children, Brian, a teenager and Karen,a college student at Bates College.
Susan has recently finished her doctoral dissertation at Boston University and hopes
to continue working with research in the field of mental retardation.

Janet Lyeth Aprins Sharp lives in Salt Lake City, UT with second husband.
Garry Sharp, her fifteen year old daughter. Tara Aprins, and their horse, Magee.
Janet is a physical therapist at a nearby hospital and also works in the home care
field.

Cynthia Kenway Lyeth lives in a retirement community in Bedford, MA for
the six months of winter and moves to her beautiful ocean front home on Bailey
Island for the summer months. Gotts Island remains a special place of memories
for her and she had thought about purchasing Elling Aannastad’s house on
Peterson’s Point when it became available many years ago. She realized that her
daughters were unlikely to travel this far for vacations:after all. they did not grow
up here. Her choice of a summer home on Bailey Island is much more convenient
for her. with the advantages of driving right to the door, and the enjoyment of
electricity and phone service.She manages to keep her Island memories alive with
an overnight stay on the Island every couple of years.

Daphne Denny Kenway

Daphne Denny Kenway, the fourth daughter of Edward and Hilda Kenway.
received her degree in library science at Simmons College and made it her
profession.She worked in a library in East Orange,NJ, then in the New York Public
Library for many years. Her last position was with the Hartford (CT) Public Library.
All the Kenway children were encouraged to study music. Daphne chose the cello,

an instrument she continued to play for her own enjoyment. She died in Hartford
in 1959.

Jean Kenway Archibald

When Hilda Johnson Kenway died of heart failure in 1948, she left the Gotts
Island property for the life-lime use of her husband, Edward,and then her daughter.
Jean Kcnway Archibald. Jean inherited the property in 1970. following the death
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of her father. While crossing the road to his mailbox. Edward Kcnway was struck
and killed by a car on a dark rainy December evening in 1969. No charges were
proven against the young driver.

Jean Kenway Archibald studied library science at Simmons College. She was
working as a librarian in Northfield. in western Massachusets when she met John
Archibald who was assistant to the Superintendent of Buildings and Grounds at
Mount Herman School.They were married in June 1948and after many years, they
and their three children:James.Anne and Janet, moved to St. Paul, MN when John
took a position in his field at Hamlin University in that city.John Archibald retired
in 1973 but he died of cancer two years later, in 1975.

Shortly after moving to St. Paul, Jean was hired by the library at nearby
Macalester College. Eventually, she became the Head Librarian and, during that
period, was involved in the planning of a much needed addition to the library. She
stayed on the job long enough to sec it through to completion, then retired. She
now spends two months of the summer in her home on Gotls Island.

Two years after her husband's death, Jean Archibald began to practice her
violin, so much enjoyed in her school years, then put aside during the busy period
of child-raising and library work. She had played with faculty members and in the
school orchestra at Northfield (MA) School before her marriage. She auditioned
and was accepted into the St. Paul Civic Symphony. This group of 80i- members
gives six or more concerts a season, plus two concerts for children at Christmas
and a New Year’s Eve Ball fund-raiser.

James Kenway Archibald received a B.A. in Liberal Arts at Johns Hopkins,
then attended the University of Maryland for his law degree.When he was working
for the law firm of Gallagher. Evclius and Jones in Baltimore, he met Joanne
Ricciuti. who worked for her father in the same building. They were married in
August 1975 and make their home in Baltimore. They have two children, Kate,
bom in Sept. 1979. and John, bom in August 1983. He is a corporate trial lawyer
in the firm of Venable, Bactjcr and Howard, in Baltimore, MD. Joanne has a B.A.
in psychology from Notre Dame College and a Master in Social Work from The
University of Maryland. She is employed part time at Villa Julie College, Balti¬

more. as administrative assistant to the Director of the Law Studies Department.
She is also the director of the Paralegal Program at the school; she docs the
programming and is academic advisor to the students.

Anne Archibald Anton attended the University of Wisconsin for two years
before transferring to the University of Maine in Orono. She received a B.S. in
Home Economics Education in 1973. She met Carl Anton while they were both at
Orono where he earned a B.A. in Psychology, also in 1973. They married in June
1972 on Gotts Island. It was the first wedding in more than 40 years on the Island.
It had been scheduled to be held outside but cold fog and threatening rain made
that impossible. It was held instead at Betty Baldwin’s home where fresh lilacs and
apple blossoms decorated the tables and the fireplace mantle.

Anne taught Home Economics in the Wiscasset public schools until the birth
of their daughter, Megan in 1979. A son, Derek, was bom in 1982 and. another
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daughter, Caitlin, in 1985. All the children are avid competitive swimmers and
attend swimming meets almost every weekend. In the fall of 1992, they all reported
excellent showings. Megan swims breaststroke and is seventeenth in her age group
( 12-13) in the stale YMCA meets. Derek placed seventh in the stale for his age
group (9-10) in the 50 yard butterfly event, and twenty-second in New England
United States Swimming Junior Olympics. Caitlin is sixth in the State Junior
Olympics in the8 and under group.The whole family spendsalmost every weekend
at swim meets; between meets, Carl coaches his children.

Carl Anton is a self-employed builder in the Wiscasset area.Over the years, he
has worked on several building projects on Gotts Island as well.One of the earliest
jobs was the building of the kids’ cabin for the Allens’ on Little Gotts. In 1976 he
built the new house for Karen Larson and in 1979 and again in 1981, he worked
on the roof of the Briggs’ Grey House.

Janet Archibald Fish attended Northficld (MA) girls’ school before moving to
Minnesota High School. She attended Lawrence University in Appleton, WI and
Hamlin University in St. Paul. After graduation, she worked for J.C. Penney as a
buyer of children’s wear for many years. In 1980, she and Carlton Fish were
married. He is an aide to a Minnesota political figure. They make their home in
Garden Valley, MN with their two adopted Korean children; Christian Jan Fish,

who was 5 months old when he came into their lives in December, 1989 and Sara
Jce Soo Fish, who was 4 months old when they welcomed her in October 1992.
They try to vacation on Gotts Island every few summers.

Northwood Kenway

When he graduated from Framingham (MA) High School, World War II had
begun. Edward Northwood Kenway knew that it was only a matter of time before
he would be drafted and was already planning to enlist. His father advised him to
start college anyway. If he had at least one semester behind him, he would be more
likely to continue with it upon his return; he completed his first semester at Harvard
University. It was -33°F that January morning when his parents saw him off on the
troop train; he was in the Army Air Corps on the way to basic training. Wanting to
serve overseas, he found he could volunteer for a “ hot" outfit soon to be shipped
out. Within a short time, he was pul aboard a ship in California, which headed
“ Down Under,” stopping in Australia, then on to Bombay, India. He served for two
years in India in a unit which photographed and mapped a great deal of China and
Burma. At first he worked in the photo lab, developing the film and overlapping
the prints to make maps of enemy terrain. After the group lost enough crew¬

members in plane crashes, not from enemy fire but during operational takeoffs and
landings at the bases, he got his chance to man the cameras.The cameras occupied
half of the bomb bay. He was lucky enough to survive the war and get back home.
In 1946, two and a half years after completing his first semester at Harvard, he
returned to finish work on a B.A. in Philosophy.
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During college vacations, he savored once again the peace and beauty of Gotts
Island after those years of the heat and filth of India. Aunt Jenny Harding's house
was still empty and unkept four years after her death. The next time he saw Charlie
Harding working in the cemetery, he asked if the family would sell the old
homestead. No, he was told, they were keeping it for Clarence's twin sons, David
and Billie. He asked that the family give him the “ first refusal,” if circumstances
should change. To his surprise, the word came back shortly afterwards that the
twins had no interest in the place.The deed was dated August 22, 1947. He set to
work immediately to clean out the house. Aunt Jenny had been a frugal woman, as
were most Islanders of her day, and every storage place in the house and bam was
filled with “ treasures.” When the pile of discarded items outside the bam door grew
to a considerable size, Ruth Moore asked permission to look through it: this young
man must be throwing away valuable antiques in his zeal. However, she did not
find even one thing which was not cracked, broken or defective. Northwood told
Ruth that he planned to restore the house to its original condition. She had a
prediction for this twenty-thrce-ycar-old man: “ Northwood. you’ll be fifty before
you achieve that goal!” Well,she was wrong!Eighteen years beyond her prediction,

he still hasn't finished the task.
He received his B.A. in Philosophy in June 1949, a degree which turned out to

be a hindrance in the job market. He found himself caught up in the same recession
of 1949-50 which had plagued Virginia and George Slith before they moved to
New Mexico. After clerking in the Jordan Marsh Department Store in Boston from
Christmas through Spring 1950.he decided he was at a dead end; perhaps heshould
go back to school. His Grandfather Johnson had been a teacher, his sisters were
librarians and teachers; the family kept saying that he should choose that career
also.

Just before Christmas 1949. through a mutual friend, he met Rita Johnson, a
Sunday School teacher who was helping prepare for a Christmas Party at the First
Methodist Church in Saxonville, MA. They started dating shortly after the New
Year. By Spring he was seriously considering enrolling at the University of Maine
in Orono for the next summer term. In June, he proposed to this ninclcen-year-old
perky, strawberry blond, and made the rounds introducing her to the family. Then,

armed with the G.l. Bill for his tuition and living expenses, and the promise of a
graduate assistanceship in the Philosophy Department, he headed for Orono to hunt
for an apartment for the Fall.

He invited Rita and her parents, Maurice and Alice Johnson, to vacation on
Gotts Island over the July 4lh holiday. Understandably, they were very curious
about this place which had been his favorite topic of conversation over the past six
months. With the wedding planned for August 20lh, 1950, Rita’s co-workers at
Dennison Mfg.Co. tried to convince her that she should forego the vacation so that
she would have the extra pay check when she left. But she had a very good reason
for taking the vacation. “This man’s whole life is wrapped up with this Island, and
the old house he has been working to fix up since 1947.The place has noelectricity.
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telephones,autos,not even abridge to the mainland.IthinkIshould findout before
the wedding if this is the life for me!”

If anyone had a poor introduction to Golls Island, it was the Johnson family.
They arrived in McKinley that Saturday morning in a heavy rain-storm, with fog
thick enough to cut with a knife, inappropriately dressed in city raincoats and no
boots. As they waited in Bill Thurston's General Store near the fish wharf,a man
dressed in a yellow slicker. Sou’wester hat, and thigh-high rubber bools ap¬

proached. Alice Johnson remarked that he could be Northwood; she thought that
she recognized the smile! After the trip in the pea soup fog, they were transferred
from the mail boat into a skiff and rowed ashore. They had no idea where they
were,nor the route taken.Northwood Kenway loaded the suitcases onto a wheel¬
barrow and the bedraggled newcomers squished their way up the path, through
grass up to their knees. The road crews from McKinley never got out that early to
cut the grass on the roads; they might get to it by August though!

After changing into dry clothes and having lunch,everyone felt much better.
The proud homeowner pointed out changes he had already made in the house.
With a change in the weather, they walked around the Island the next day. On
Monday.Northwood had to register for the summer term, so Maurice Johnson
offered the use of his car. It was the first sight of the campus for the bride-to-be
and it was an exciting day. After spending July 4th with his guests,Northwood
borrowed the Johnson’s car again to attendhis first three days of classes.While
he was away,the guests planned a surprise.They had found some old wallpaper
in a barrel upstairs in the bam which looked as if would be just enough for the
kitchen; they went to work.Since there were six doors and two windows in this
approximately 12’x 12' room, it turned out that every strip had to be cut to fit
around something. In a few places they found that the only thing holding the
crumbling old horse-hair plaster was the old faded and stained wallpaper! It
was lucky that they could order patching plaster,as well as wallpaper paste,in
the daily grocery order sent to Thurston’s store on the mail boat. It was worth
the work and struggle to see the look of pleased surprise on the homeowner's
face when he came back on Friday afternoon.

The bride-to-be and her parents thought that Golts Island was a wonderful
place,and the wedding took place as scheduled. She has never regretted that
decision. After forty-two anniversaries, the couple are still in love,with each
other and with Gotts Island.

We weremarried on August 20, 1950 during a heavy rain-storm.The bride
and her attendants changed into their gowns at the church rather than risk
getting soaked between car and building. The sun broke through in time to
throw the bouquet. Even though commercial aviation was still very young,
the bridegroom made reservations for the couple to fly into the Hancock
County Airport after the ceremony and reception. Word was received a week
before the wedding that,due to a dearth of passengers to the Bar Harbor area.
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all flights would land in Bangor instead. Lester Radcliffe. in McKinley, was to
provide transportation to McKinley when we arrived; Northwood had to inform
him of the destination change. Lester’s grandmother, Rena Thurston, took the
phone message and relayed it to him.

When we arrived at the airport in Boston, we found that the departure was being
delayed while an engine was repaired; we had about an hour to visit with the friends
who were seeing us off. Since all the coastal airports were closed because of fog,

we were advised that the plane would go non-stop to Bangor; that was good news.
Our friends showered us with rice, and we were off into the “ wild blue yonder,"
circled the field once and landed for more repairs to the engine.Confidence waned
as we sat for another hour, this time with no friends to cheer us on. When we did
get aloft, it was a good trip to Bangor. But, no car was waiting! After a while, we
decided to check into the Bangor House, then phone in the morning to see what
had happened. His grandmother had told him to meet the train, instead of plane—
after all, who traveled by air in 1950? He was putting his girl friend on a
Boston-bound train anyway, so he waited until there were no more trains from
Boston. In the morning, when he knew where to find us, he arrived promptly; we
made the noon mail boat. Into each life some rain must fall, but this was ridiculous!
It was foggy and rainy for most of the three weeks of our honeymoon on the Island.
Northwood said that it was probably a blessing; otherwise he would have been
working on the house the whole time!

I was hired as the assistant to the head cataloguer at the University Library.
Northwood’s graduate assistant’s position in the Philosophy Department qualified
us to be members of the faculty club with its musical and social activities.Between
our work and studies, and my choir and chorus activities, we had busy lives. Every
school vacation we would pack up a few clothes, secure our Maine Coon cat in a
picnic basket, take a bus to Bangor/Brewer, and hitchhike to McKinley for a short
stay; they were usually grocery supply salesmen who picked us up.

We wanted to live and work in Maine but there were few jobs; one low-paying
offer required that I run the school library.The best offer came from Branford, CT.
With a M.Ed. in guidance, he would be the first guidance counselor in Branford
High School. I worked a few days in the school office before I found a job as the
secretary in a one-man law practice at SI.00 per hour. Unfortunately, the school
superintendent had no idea what a guidance counselor should do and set some
impossible tasks. In only a few months, Northwood realized that high school
teaching was not for him. His resignation was effective at the end of the school
year. Our first child, Lester, was to be bom in late August, 1953 so we couldn't
plan a vacation trip to Gotls Island. Northwood tried various jobs over the next
couple of years, including selling Fuller Brush products, before he was hired by
Minnesota Mining and Manufacturing (3M) Company as a salesman.

The Company moved us from Branford to Manchester, a more centrally located
area of the state. When our family increased to the point where we needed a larger
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house, wc moved to the nearby town of South Windsor. Our four children: Lester,
James, Geoffrey and Nancy were all bom in Connecticut.

During those first years, we had our usual week or two of vacation on the Island.
Beginning in 1956, Northwood would drive the family to McKinley, spend a week
getting everything ship-shape around the house and then go back to Connecticut
to work until mid-August. Arthur Silver, who was no slouch himself, declared that
Northwood must have “ hit the beach running" in order to get all the chores done
in a week. It was lonely back home without us, but he felt that it was more important
for his children to have the experience of full summers on the Island, such as he
had enjoyed during those too few years of hisearly childhood. In all thosesummers,
I never once heard the children complain of boredom.

In the 1950’sseveral houses were still vacant and deteriorating.They still could
have been saved, but no one had the foresight or money to take action, and over
the years they disintegrated. Even those which did have owners stood empty during
a great part of the summer; their occupants would show up for vacations of a week
or two. The teachers, college professors, and librarians could get a month or more
of vacation time. Beginning in 1956, there were several other mothers who spent
most of the summer on the Island with their children, as I did: Jane Holmes was
the earliest to arrive.Phyliss Strauss and her children stayed in the Strauss/Leffing-
well house, and often, Harriet Parker and children accompanied her Aunt Caroline.
Husbands would appear occasionally for a vacation or a long weekend. Then there
were a few regular renters we got to know fairly well, such as the Dr. Alec Hyde
family, the Jack Murray family and the Michael Weinberg family.As time passed,

there were some single men. for instance, Elling Aannastad, and elderly retired
men, including my father-in-law, Edward Kenway. At that time, teachers, college
professors and librarians made up the largest part of the summer population. Ted
Holmes, Arthur Silver, and Thorstein Larsen, brought their class preparation or
research with them and so could stay with their families. Ted Holmes wrote his
doctoral thesis for Brown University in the upstairs room of his Aunt Caroline’s
shed.

Lester Charles Kenway, bom in 1953, graduated from Bates College with a
B.S. in Chemistry. He likes to say that he really majored in "Outing Club," the
activity that led him to the love of the outdoor life. He is the ranger in charge of
trail maintenance at Baxter State Park, near Millinocket.ME. Every summer, he
picks a crew of ten or twelve men and women of all ages and diverse backgrounds,
all volunteers through the nation-wide Student Conservation Association, Inc.,
located in Charlestown, NH. He plans and leads the crew in work projects where
ever they are needed in the park.He built the large log cabin bunk house at Roaring
Brook for his crew,but many destinations in the park are so remote that they require
back-packing everything in and camping at the site for the work week. He likes to
ask, “ Where else can I get a job that will pay me for hiking and camping?" But it
is not as simple as that: the satisfaction comes from knowing that, under his
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leadership, the crew can correct damage and make an improvement in the quality
of the nature experience of this beautiful area.

This is not a year-round position, unfortunately, and in the off-season, he has
groomed snow at ski areas in Maine and New Hampshire, carried out work projects
for the Maine Appalachian Trail Club, added to his skills at Eastern Maine
Technical College, and more recently has begun teaching trail improvement
techniques and the protection of delicate ecosystems to groups across the country.

He served on the Appalachian Trail Council for the maximum eight year term,

completed last year. He married Elsa Sanborn in October 199T, they reside in
Bangor, ME. Since then, he and Elsa have been responsible for the fund-raising
efforts needed to carry out the work of the Maine Appalachian Trail Club.Elsa has
been the treasurer of the group for several years. She is a CPA at the accounting
firm of Berry. Dunn. McNeil and Parker in Bangor. ME. She has two adult
daughters, Janet and Jennifer.

James Salisbury Kcnway, born 1955. graduated with a B.F.A. from Boston
University. A clarinetist, he was the concertmastcrof his high school band and also
of the Northern Connecticut Regional Band. It was difficult for him to choose the
direction his life would take after high school, tom as he was between his music
and his art. He had exhibited an exceptional artistic talent while still a junior at
South Windsor High School. Besides scholastic art awards, by 1973 he was already
winning prizes in the National Academic Artists Association exhibitions in Spring-
field. MA.competing with well-known artists from across the nation. His paternal
great-grandfather, Herbert Phipps Kcnway, was a well-known architect in Boston;
did he pass along some of hisartistic genes to this grandson? In his formative years,
Jim was surrounded by art work, paints and brushes; attending exhibitions was a
common activity. Jim was a year old in 1956 when his mother. Rita, was inspired
and encouraged to begin painting by a summer visitor to Gotts Island.Jack Murray,

a watercolorist and teacher from Massachusetts. Her first set of watercolors and
paper were gifts from her father-in-law, Edward Kenway, a patron of the arts in
Massachusetts. At one time, he had tried his hand at painting but quickly discovered
that he had no talent for it. He still had the materials and gave them to her as soon
as she expressed interest in painting. She became a leader in the Manchester (CT)
Art Association and exhibited her paintings in many shows.

It is an unfortunate state of affairs that a beginning artist usually must earn a
living from non-arlistic work. Jim cleaned houses, painted walls, woodwork,

ceilings, porches, and siding, learned plumbing, and carpentry. Along the way his
marriage to Laura Harding, ended in divorce; he picked up the pieces of his life
after a while. He became an expert color consultant and lecturer on the Victorian
homes in the Boston area. Early on, he shied away from teaching, claiming that he
was too young lo be able to be an influence in the education of art students. When
he finally tried it, filling in for the regular instructor at Keene (NH) State College,

and as “ Artist in Residence" at Noble and Grccnough School in Dedham, MA. he
found success. One of his students at Noble captured the lop prize at the Boston
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Museum student art contest. Teaching also gave him additional inspiration for his
own work. Unfortunately, there were few private school positions available; he
would need to get an education degree to teach in public school. At the same time,

his art was being recognized and, by 1989, he had had four one-man shows in a
variety of locations in Massachusetts.

Then,on February 22, 1990.while on a week-long ski vacation with his fiancee.
Lissa Dcnglcr, James Salisbury Kcnway was killed during a ski class at Killington,

VT. A week later, an uplifting funeral service was held at Memorial Church ,
Harvard University, in Cambridge, MA. Some of his closest friends, along with
our relatives and neighbors were with us when his ashes were laid to rest in Gotls
Island Cemetery in June, two days before his thirty-fifth birthday. An extensive
collection of his paintings, etchings, and drawings are housed at the Alon Gallery
in Brookline. MA. Plans are underway for a retrospective exhibition and catalog
of his work in late 1993 at Boston University.

Geoffrey Winslow Kcnway. bom 1957, participated in cross country track
events while in high school. He dropped that activity to become involved in chorus
and musical theater. Besides school productions he joined his mother in several
shows put on by the ManchesterGilbert and Sullivan Players.Hestudied folk guitar
and organized a small group of singers to perform Christian music at church and
college gatherings.

He received a B.A. in Business Administration from the University of Maine,
Orono in May 1979. Dcrrith Piper was one of the singers in his Christian music
group while he attended Gordon College.They were married in 1978and they have
four children: Jcncssa Lynn. 1979,Cynthia Sharon.1980, Michael Winslow, 1981.
and Daniel James, 1983. Geoffrey managed a Radio Shack store in Lewiston. ME
for several years, then he moved to Brunswick, where he was a successful
automobile salesman until the current recession brought hard times to this industry.
In 1991. at the urging of his wife’s sister, he relocated to Southern California to
begin training as an intern in her real estate appraisal firm. His computor expertise
is being utilized in this field. He brought the rest of the family to California in
August 1992.They had joined the growing"home-schooling” movement in Maine
and pursued it for several years. Jenessa and Cynthia have successfully transferred
into the public school system in their new home in San Juan Capistrano, CA;
Michael and Daniel arc still studying at home.

Nancy Hilda Kcnway, was bom one month prematurely in April 1961.She was
christened on Gotls Island that July by our good friend, the Rev. Mr. Malcolm
McDuffy from the Head of the Harbor Church in Tremonl. This was the first
baptism on the Island in over 35 years. Mr. McDuffy came to the Island in his boat,
a dory-type doublc-endcr with a one cylinder “ make and break” inboard engine.
The distinctive sound of this engine always announced that he was near whenever
he cruised around the islands. Her god-parents. Arthur and Leone (Nan) Kellam
rowed over from their Placentia Island home in their big dory to take part.Herother
god-mother, Ruth Baker, from Connecticut, could not be with us. nor could her
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maternal grand-parents, Maurice and Alice Johnson. Her paternal grand-father,
Edward Kenway, was at his Island home on vacation with three friends and they
all joined in the happy event. The baptism water came from our spring-fed well.
From that time, Nancy began tosleep through the night - mothers appreciate things
like that! After enjoying a dinner together, the participants from Placentia and Mt.
Desert left for home in their boats. Russell Gott always enjoyed telling each
returning homeowner details of any notable events which took placesince they had
been on the Island; that summer the baptism headed the list!

(Courtesy of E. N . Kenw ay.July 1961.)

Baptism Parly

left to right: (back row) Arthur Kellam.Leone (Nan) Kellam.
Rita J.Kcnway, holding Nancy, Rev. Malcolm MacDuffy. Edward Kenway.

Doris Forte, Mr. Skoglund. (front row) James, Geoffrey, and Lester Kenway.
and Mrs. Skoglund.

Nancy Kenway received a B.A. in Music Education from Harll School of Music
in Bloomfield. CT. A talented flutist, she was honored at her graduation, as the
most valuable musician in the band at South Windsor High School.She had always
been interested in a variety of performance activities, including voice and ballet
lessons,chorus, school musical theater,as well as several of the ManchesterGilbert
and Sullivan Players shows with her mother. She played "first chair" flute for the
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Greater Hartford Youth Orchestra during the last two years of her high school
career. In the summer of 1979, the orchestra loured the British Isles for three weeks,

slaying with host families there. Her mother was one of the chaperones recruited
for the trip; tin enriching experience for all. A moving moment occurred as the
plane touched down at Kennedy Airport after the three weeks away; all 98students
spontaneously broke into applause and cheers. They were home! That fall, Nancy
was delayed in starting classes at Hartt School of Music when she came down with
mononucleosis, but the school held a place for her in the class. She missed the
audition for placement in the orchestra and had to settle for “ fourth" chair.

The children were encouraged to find summer employment by the time they
reached their late teens. The summer that Lester turned seventeen, he worked at
the Claremont Hotel; the next few years he worked in the kitchen at the Jordan
Pond House. When Jim turned sixteen, it was already the end of June and all
positions had been filled for that summer. I suggested that he wait until the next
season to look for work.One day when I look the three children for lunch at Jordan
Pond House, Jim found that there was an opening in the kitchen. He applied and
was hired on the spot. He was allowed enough time to go back to the Island with
us to pack. Then I brought him back to the McKinley town dock, where he was
picked up by the manager that same afternoon. During those summers, Jim spent
all his spare time painting the beauty of Acadia National Park which surrounded
him. He exhibited and sold some of his paintings and etchings in the gift shop.
Following in the footsteps of his brother, Lester, Geoffrey worked in the kitchen
at the Claremont Hotel when he wassixteen, then at theJordan Pond House through
high school. He worked for the Acadia Corporation during his college vacations,
delivering to the gift shops in the Park.All the boys managed to get out to the Island
occasionally, sometimes bringing friends.

During her first vacation from college, Nancy got a summer job as a chamber¬

maid at the Golden Anchor Inn in Bar Harbor. That summer she auditioned for
Joyce Higgins, director of a group she named the Five Harbor Players; Nancy won
the only female role in “ The Fastasticks.” I attended the opening and closing night
performances at Neighborhood House in Northeast Harbor! Her proud father was
back on the Island for vacation in time to see the closing show. After that she had
the “ acting bug” and began making the rounds of auditions in New York and
Boston.She spent the next two seasons in summer stock with the Green Mountain
Guild, which boasted of a most noteworthy alumna, Meryl Streep. This was not a
paying job; in fact, that first yearshe had to pay tuition, the next year she got housing
and enough money for food. After that the reality of the work-a-day world took
over. Nancy had to settle down and complete her student teaching during the next
semester. In her last semester at Hartt, Nancy directed the Music Educator’s
production of “ Company.” The day before theshow was toopen, one of the women
performers was seriously injured in an auto accident. As Director, Nancy was the
only one who knew the show well enough to step into the part; the tradition,‘The
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show must go on!," prevailed. But she felt cheated! After working so hard to put
it together, she could not be out front to see it “ come alive.”

Nancy Kcnway married Kevin William Rigdon, one of the cast of “ Company,"

in June 1984. He had graduated from the University of Hartford in the class of
1983.as had Nancy, with a degree in Communications. He is presently employed
by Sears, Roebuck & Co. in Watervillc, CT. He is not a trained musician, but he
shares his wife's interest in singing. Even now, they perform in chorus and theater
productions when their schedules permit. She teaches music in the Norwich
ElementarySchool system whereshe puls herextensive theater background to work
in directing her students in musicals, as well as in the regular concert schedule.
Every time she is struggling to pull a show together, she declares “ Never again!";
then the accolades come in, and there she is, planning another event the next year.
She and Kevin live in Griswold, CT with their two children; Matthew Alexander,
bom October 1987 and Suzanne Virginia, bom May 1989.They vacation on Gotts
Island at every opportunity. In July 1992. Kevin could not get away due to a job
change, but Nancy and the children rented John Clark's cottage on the shore of the
pool for a month, instead of staying with us. This arrangement gave all the
generations more breathing room.

Northwood had always harbored the desire to live year-round on the Island, but
I was not convinced. We had established a habit, over a period of more than 30
years, of making a Thanksgiving trip to the Island; it was a great adventure. Up
until their health deteriorated, my parents would join us for the holiday every other
year. We would arrive late Wednesday evening at the Harbor Light, a tourist home
in Southwest Harbor.Sometimes we would find the keys and room numbers on the
desk, with a note that the owners had retired. In the morning, Russell Gott. usually
would be available to take us all to the Island. It would lake all day to gel the house
comfortable. Even then, woe to the unsuspecting one who might put a hand beneath
a still ice-cold pillow. The turkey would be solidly frozen upon our arrival on
Thanksgiving day so we put off our traditional dinner until Friday, substituting
lobster on Thursday. We would always bring extra food, just in case we should be
storm-bound. It never happened though. Countless times we made the trip out in
calm seas,only to have a storm rage the whole time we were there. It was wonderful
to watch the force of the sea when we did not have to venture out on the water.
More than once we believed at bedtime on Saturday evening that we would not be
able to leave on Sunday morning; only to awaken and find it calm by dawn. Except
for a few local deer hunters, we would have the Island to ourselves. It was always
a wonderful oul-of-scason experience!

We even made a Christmas trip in 1969. We started planning it while on the
Island at Thanksgiving. When Edward Kenway, was killed so violently that
December, the excursion became even more important to us. We needed a different
kind of holiday experience to raise our spirits. We stayed at the Harbor Light as
usual; Charlie Gott look us out in the morning. It was -6°F in the kitchen when we
arrived, but a little warmer outside in the sun. One of the water pipe drains under
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Ihc kitchen sink was frozen in the open position. Northwood said that the water
would thaw it out once he got it up into the system, and he would rush to shut the
drain then. Lester, Nancy, Geoffrey and I set out to scout the fields for a table-size
spruce for our Christmas tree, leaving Jim to assist his father.The water came up.
the drain thawed, but it could not be closed in time. Water flowed across the floor
to create an instant ice rink. Jim grabbed a big sponge and began removing the icy
slush from the floor. He made one mistake: when the slush built up on the edge of
the stainless steel sink, he tried to sponge it off.The sponge froze fast to the metal,
tearing as he tried to remove it.

Nancy and I had created a suitcase full of unbreakable ornaments for our little
tree. We even had a string of tiny colored lights for it.We plugged this into a socket
and left it; every time the generator ran to pump up the water, or to do another task
requiring electricity, the tree would light up. We bundled up after dark and walked
up and down the road to admire the first electric tree lights in the history of Gotts
Island. It had started to snow before dusk; we went sledding on the hill, from the
Gillis’ house, all the way to the road.

As happened so often, we had a fierce storm that weekend. Overnight rain
washed away the beautiful snow.The wind raged, and the sea churned.We walked
out to the Head to watch the ocean and found that we could not walk out on the
ledges in front of the “ Nowanthen.” The waves were surging into the woods there.
We made our way on the path to the “ Box on the Rocks,"anticipating that this type
of storm would drive the water against it. We scrambled up the ledge to the front
of the house and found that the cedar shingles had been ripped off all the way up
to the window sills. In addition, a wave had borne an object against the building
with so much force that it had broken the glass in the aluminum storm door and
smashed open the wooden inside door. Glass shards and sea water covered the
living room floor. Northwood unlocked the smashed storm door and we all went
inside. We searched for and found a hammer, some nails and a piece of wood and
henailed the door closed from the inside. We left by the back door and started
toward the woods. We had just crossed the gully behind the house when a huge
wave came coursing through a low place in the ledges. We turned to watch it pick
up a dozen old wooden buoys which had been piled next to a tree. “ Fleets in!," we
cheered. The buoys sailed by like a flotilla of toy boats, on down toward the old
garden wall. They came to rest along the route, scattered wherever the water left
them.

Bill and Jean Briggs had invited us to stop at their home in Brunswick, ME for
supper on our way back to Connecticut that Sunday. When we arrived, they had
just finished digging enough of the foot of new snow out of the driveway to allow
us to get the car off the street. We reported the damage to the house and the remedies
taken.They were grateful that it had been discovered so quickly. Imagine the extent
of damage if it had been like that all winter! When they closed up the next Fall,
there were plywood sheets fastened over all windows and doors.
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North wood Kenway had been a salesman for 3M Company for 30 years when
he retired on May 30, 1985.Tenants were to move into our house the next morning,
so we loaded the car to the maximum with all the personal belongings we expected
to need over the next six months and were ready to head Down East shortly after
breakfast. The renters waved us on our way with the comment, “ We hope the car
springs hold up under that load." When we reached the harbor we were relieved
that we were able to get everything on board: the boat was filled from gunnel to
gunnel.

Landing at the Island was another adventure; we pulled up to the floating dock
in the Pool just as the sun set. The extra high tide of the full moon completely
covered the ledges in the outer pool, which allowed the waves to course over them
unhindered.The floating dock heaved up and down, back and forth with the surges
of water. With the boat and the dock each acting like “ bucking broncos.” it took
all our resources to slay on our feel while we unloaded the boat. Northwood
commented, “ I knew retirement would be exciting but I didn’t expect it to be this
exciting, this soon!” While Northwood put the boat on the mooring, I hurried up
to the house to get the Jeep. The moonlight was inadequate for reading the
combination lock on the bam door. There were lights at the Parkers’ house so I
went over there to borrow a flashlight. They were astonished to find that we had
arrived at that hour. I told them that it had been a “ picture-perfect" crossing with
the fiery setting sun to the west and a glorious full moon rising in the east.The only
problem had been caused by the swells in the Pool. We transferred all our
belongings to the house, including our big orange Maine Coon cat.Sunny, and by
10 p.m., we were sitting down to our first post-retirement dinner.

Although Northwood had his heart set on it, I had not committed myself to
staying over the winter. 1 had experienced the adventures of Thanksgivings.
Christmas and even an occasional Easter; but they were short term. I also remem¬

bered the bitter cold and snow of the two winters in Orono; during one storm,1 had
to walk backward on the way to the bus stop to avoid facing the cruel wind.
However, I did agree to stay until Thanksgiving when our grown children would
join us. Wouldn’t they enjoy being welcomed into a heated house!

The Bcvis family, from West Sussex, England, took good care of our Connecti¬

cut home while Tony worked as a consultant at one of the insurance companies in
Hartford. That first summer they vacationed in Maine and came to Gotts Island to
enjoy a beach cook-out with us.They wrote in September toask if we would commit
to a lease through the school year, if not, they would move back to England at
Christmas. That forced me into a decision; we extended the lease through mid-
August when Tony’s job would end.
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We were well provisioned and had plenty of wood slacked in the bam. We had
a handsome wood-burning cook stove in the kitchen, purchased a state-of-the-art
heating stove for the living room, and buried the water pipes below the frost line.
I had canned beans, peas, tomatoes, beets, blueberries, pickles, jelly, jam and
applesauce. It was a larder worthy of the old-timers of years past. We closed off
the first floor north bedroom and used it forcold storage.Jack Frost painted glorious
abstract pictures over the window panes. It was well suited for the purpose, except
on the bitter January night when the lettuce froze. We had apples from our trees,

50 lbs. of Maine potatoes, green tomatoes ripening slowly in covered cartons,

winter squash, and carrots from our garden. Northwood took pride in baking all
our bread. I had stocked the cupboard with emergency items; canned meats and
fish, beans, peas, rice, and powdered milk, with the idea that during stormy spells
when the cupboard was bare, creative cooking could save the day. That never
happened; with his trustworthy power boat, Rita K, Northwood was able to go
ashore for mail and supplies often. Ben and Claire Weinberg welcomed the extra
mail service but they seldom had a grocery list. They were old hands at winter
sojourning and knew how to plan ahead.

In October, we experienced an unforeseen emergency when our septic system
plugged up. Northwood uncovered the tank, but soon knew that he did not have
the strength to bail the whole thing out. Ben Weinberg proved to be a very good
neighbor as soon as he learned of our plight, he dropped everything and came to
help. Although it remained trouble-free for years, the tank had to be replaced in the
summer of 1991.

Ben, Claire and baby, Carly, were just up the road but there would be days at
a time when we didn’t see them. The shady lane to their house was invariably
covered with ice. One early December day, Ben left Carly with me for about an
hour when he went across to pick up Claire who was returning from a craft fair.
The float had just been removed for the winter and he feared he might tip the baby
out of the carrieron his back when he leaned over to maneuver the skiff.She played
happily on the floor with some of ourchildren’s toys.Occasionally,we would invite
them to have drinks with us; they shared some sausage meat they had made after
slaughtering the pig. In the fall, they loaned us their cider press after we had
collected lots of apples. At Christmas time, they gave us a goose for our dinner.
Baby Carly celebrated her first Christmas with both sets of proud grand-parents;
the Tomlinsons and the Weinbergs came out for Christmas. Janet Weinberg held
a Christmas Day tea. They walked by to view our electric tree-lights that evening.
Claire made me two ornaments from hemlock cones; I still use them.

For the first time, we were by ourselves on Christmas Day; it seemed strange.
We had planned to call Nancy via ship-to-shore radio that morning, but Camden
Marine Radio, our link with the world, did not come on the air until noon. We
reported to Nancy and Kevin about our gifts and our Christmas goose. We were
invited to stay at Lester Radcliffe's home and attend a New Year’s Eve Dance, but
we decided that it would be unwise to leave the house unheated overnight. We



The Retirement Years 229

experienced a different kind of celebration though; our first chimney fire. The
strong updraft from the fierce wind drew the flame from the cook stove into the
chimney and away it roared.We had relocated our chairs in the living room toallow
us both to read by the same propane lamp, thus saving fuel. From my chair. I had
a clear view into the kitchen. When I noticed flames shooting from the range top.
I became alarmed. Even though we discovered it early and shut up all the draffs, it
still had to bum itself out. In the spring, we had both chimneys rebuilt with liners
and bought a chimney brush.

*

•

\* /

- r

,r

.- - w,
*

(Courtesy E.N. Kenway)
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Rita K on ice, January 1986

His cousin.Bill Baker recently sent back to us. (for our archives).Northwood's
very descriptive letter, written on January 16, 1986, which tells exactly our
experiences:

‘This truly will be the Winter of winters for us to remember. The last
two days have been the coldest yet, with a night-time low of -10° Tuesday
and the day-time high yesterday of +5°.The whole time the NW wind blew
from 25 to over 40 knots, producing billows of sea smoke everywhere on
Blue Hill Bay and straining thru every door and window crack to make
icicles of us. At times like this,despite twoexcellent wood stoves, the storm
windows, the weather-stripping around the doors and thick fiberglass in the
attic and under the whole ground floor, the bedroom temperature has
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dropped as low as 37°, the living room to45°. Whetheror not we ever again
try wintering it here. I’m seriously thinkingof contacting an outfit thisspring
to consider the feasibility of having insulation blown into the wails.

'Thanks toour L.L.Bean Hollo-Fil II comforter, we need only two wool
blankets to stay warm and cozy in bed. But then there’s the business of
responding to the electronic timer every two hours during the night and
getting up (yours truly, that is!) to feed the stoves! (A normally cold night
requires only one replenishment of wood at 2:30) If only the*@H*\ damn
wind would be quiet at night, there would be no problem.

“ So far, the weather calms enough to let us travel to the harbor in our
open (WAH00!) boat, the Rita K, once a week to get our mail and do the
grocery shopping.This morning Rita and I walked down to the boat to check
on it and take pictures of the pool area so heavily coated with salt ice at low
tide. All the rocks were wearing thick white beards and the clam flats were
covered with four inchesof what looked likesnow but wasactually a mushy,
sometimes crusty and very hard, salt ice. From the wind blowing so hard
for two days, salt spray had frozen to the bow and sides of the Rita K up to
a height of better than a fool above the water line and she was sporting what
looked like a cowcatcher on her prow! As soon as the air temperature gets
up into the 20's (which it is doing this afternoon) all of that will slide off
and the water of high tide will loosen and float away the coatings we
observed on the flats.

"The downstairs bedroom we keep closed to use as a walk-in refrigera¬

tor! Every now and then we fill a coffee can with boiling hot water and put
it inside the bam refrigerator to keep it from getting too cold and freezing
the milk! [Editor’s note: It was not being fueled, it was just the cold air.]

“ The generator starts instantly no matter what, just with a second of
pressure on the remote-start switch we have in the bathroom. And the
fiberglass packing around the plastic well pipe works! Yesterday was the
ultimate test for well pipe as well as the water pipe, (you will recall that the
pipe going to the tub and shower is in an outside wall).Another fact working
in our favor here is that these pipes all are in the south side of the house and
so are sheltered from the NW gales which bring the cold.

“ The solar voltaic panel mounted on the bam roof Thanksgiving week¬

end has been maintaining a pair of HD 12 volt storage batteries (connected
in parallel) to supply us with the current we need to run color TV, radio¬

telephone, FM and SW radios, electric razor.
‘The jeep handles well as long as we don’ t have to face a big snowdrift.

Thru several small storms so far. we haven’t encountered yet a depth of
more than six inches. Just as in Connecticut, a fierce stretch of weather
comes along to suggest winter is really here at last -— then after a few days
a warming trend sets in to melt away most of the snow.
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“ It is great to be able to do what I feel like most of the time and no longer

have to pretend to be the organization man I never really was at heart. For
30 years I made an honest effort and contributed substantially to meeting
the needs of others. Now we are one with the environment we love best, we
are free to pursue our hobbies as well as our liking for reading and music
— and thru all of it, surprisingly, we behave like honeymooners much of
the time.

“ Of course we miss our friends & family.
Love.Northwood and Rita"

Our house was protected from the cold wind on three sides, but not on the west.
When the wind would shift to that direction, the house groaned and we cringed!
Unfortunately, the new stove in the living room was not the type we should have
purchased. The double wall construction required a fan to circulate the heat, and
we couldn’t supply constant electricity for such a purpose. We had cut and split 8
cords of spruce during the fall; by spring we had bunted all but one cord. My
ache-all-over feeling made me suspect a deterioration in our mattress. When the
affliction disappeared with the return of warm weather, 1 realized that it had been
cold-induced.

We also discovered the reason we would often find a layer of ice over the dirt
floor in the cellar in the Spring. One evening as we sat reading in the living room,
we heard the sound of running water in the cellar, next to the chimney.The ground
was frozen solidly when a heavy rain fell on top of the snow cover; the water was
going through the foundation into the cellar. We didn't investigate; we really didn’t
want to know how deep it got. One spring, wc found a four-inch layer of ice over
that dirt floor in which there were four impressions, exactly matching the legs of
the old wooden picnic table stored down there. But the table was standing on the
other side of the cellar; the water that lime must have been deep enough to float it
out of the ice! When wc told Clarence Harding the story about hearing water
running, he grinned. “ Nothing has changed since I lived there as a boy, then." he
commented.

Ordinarily, I spent my days in the kitchen where I kept the range stoked with
wood while Northwood did the same thing in the living room. I had a stationary
bike to ride when the ice and cold prevented outdoor exercise. 1 also thought it
important to keep my brain active during those winter months, so I took advantage
of the seclusion to take a correspondence course in writing. I sat next to the kitchen
stove and tapped away on my old L.C. Smith office typewriter and often wished
that I was a better typist. From my vantage place by the window I could witness

. the wildlife outside: the hundreds of sea ducks rafting together just outside the
thf rcsccnt Beach or in the Foreharbor, depending on the wind and tide; the flock of

Stscci buntings, flitting about the garden, looking like pieces of white paper blown
by thunivjczc; three migrating Canada geese foraging in the field; our first viewing
of an Amtrican kcslral. As I worked on the lessons in writing stories for children,

the time passed very quickly. My instructor was interested in the experiences I
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shared with her that winter; we continue to correspond today. (Without that course,
I probably would never have considered writing this history!)

A few days were so mild that we ventured ashore to attend church; on January
21st, we celebrated my birthday with dinner at a restaurant in Southwest Harbor.
Normally, Northwood’s supply trips were very cold excursions and I would stay
at home to keep the stoves stoked. While he was ashore one day, a strong wind
came up; sharp pellets of snow were propelled horizontally across the field in front
of the house. With the wind shrieking around the house, I broadcast my “ standing-
by” message over the “ ship-to-shorc” radio: just in case Northwood wanted to
notify me that he was delaying his return until the wind abated. Instead, Waller
Rich’s voice answered, asking if Northwood had arrived. From the vantage point
of his house in Bernard, Harvey Kelley had watched the Rita K leave the harbor
but he had lost sight of her when she turned East at the Bass Harbor Head lighthouse.
I told Walt that he couldn’t have reached the Island in the elapsed time. A short
time later, Walt, and Lee Closson, were aboard My Share,on the way to look for
him. He requested that I let him know if he showed up. The tide was so low and
the snow so thick that I doubted that I could see the boat come in through the
Foreharbor; trees blocked off the view of the Pool and the mooring. I kept watch
at the second floor hall window, which was the only one facing in that direction,

all the while listening for any radio messages.When My Share reached Ram Island,

Walt was really worried when neither man nor boat had been spotted and called
the Coast Guard. They had almost finished the Coast Guard check list, when I
spotted our red Jeep coming up the road. I rushed back to the radio, breaking in
with the good news. I thanked everyone for their concern and bravery. It had been
a rough trip for that big lobster boat in those seas; probably it had been even more
punishing to them than to the sixteen foot /?ita K. It was January 28.1986. the day
that Space Shuttle Challenger blew up!

Northwood walked wearily into the kitchen, face reddened and bleeding from
the sleet; a mound of snow rested on top of his wool watch cap. He was relieved
to be home again; then he noticed my solemn expression. While he shed layers of
heavy clothing, I told him about the men who had been looking for him. His orange
nylon jacket, with foam lining, was hung over the back of a kitchen chair. As it
thawed out, dripping water formed astream across the kitchen floor.After the storm
had blown itself out, he went ashore to thank the men for their concern; he
recognized the risk they had taken on his behalf.Lee Closson told him that the wind
velocity had reached 52 mph that afternoon.

In spite of all the good experiences, my mind retains one bothersome and
long-lasting legacy from the winter: I came to hale wind! The relentless, howling,

shrieking wind; the kind that shakes the house and seems as if it will never stop! It
does stop though, if you wail long enough. That fall. I left the carrots in the ground
as long as it seemed safe, so that I wouldn't have the storage problem. Unfortu¬

nately, I waited so long that Northwood and I were harvesting them while we fought
to keepour balance against the buffeting of wind-driven snow. In the nearby forest.
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the sharp crack of trees breaking off punctuated our uncomfortable travail. The
diaries and journals of old-time Island residents, often speak of the wind that had
such an influence on their lives; now 1 know why!

I had to interrupt my stay on Gotls Island for a few days in February, when a
radio call brought the news of the death of my mother. Alice Johnson, 88, after
fifteen years in a nursing home. Luckily the tide was right for the trip ashore.
Although the last part of the trip was in a mild snowstorm. I arrived safely at
Nancy’s home in Connecticut by 6 p.m. that evening. The funeral service, on
Valentine’s day, was in Framingham, MA. I started back from there after lunch,
and stopped overnight with Geoffrey and his family in Harpswcll. I made it back
to Bass Harbor and Gotts Island the next day. Norlhwood and Sunny were happy
to have company again.

It was early March before we had a real snow storm. There had been small
amounts off and on during the winter, but this gave us about a foot of beautiful
snow. It coated all the evergreens, creating a winter wonderland. Ben noticed
Norlhwood struggling through the drifts to take photographs and offered us the
loan of snowshoes. We soon figured out the technique and set off on the road
through the woods, ducking under bent-over trees and snow-laden branches.
Sometimes we would get a load of the cold stuff down the neck.When we returned
the snowshoes. I offered to stay with Carly if they wanted to go out. They were
content to stay indoors where it was cozy. The snow didn't hold the same
fascination for them that winter as it did for us.

One day in April.Northwood was surprised when 1 looked up from reading the
Bar Harbor Times to remark that I was concerned about the rising prices of real
estate on Mt. Desert Island; perhaps we should start looking for a mainland home
now, before they were priced out of our reach. He had wanted to suggest that
himself , but he had not decided whether the timing was right to broach the subject.
A real estate agent showed us listings in our price range with the suggestion that
she photocopy the most promising pages and then we could drive around to check
out locations and appearances of the properties. A few days later, we inspected the
houses left on our list. We made an offer on a cozy ranch house on a dead-end
street. The only draw-back: we had to lake possession early in June. Our agent in
Connecticut put our house on the market with the stipulation that the closing could
not be until the end of August. Our tenants left for England in mid-August; then
we had ten days to sort and pack our belongings. When the moving van arrived the
day after Labor Day, we realized that we really had a new home. We made
occasional day trips from Gotts Island to unpack more cartons, arranged to have
some more kitchen cabinets installed, and had fill brought into the front area and
widened the driveway. All was ready when we moved from the Island after
Thanksgiving. 1986.

We were now registered full time residents of Maine. Our family traditions
were already changing; grown children with extended families were less likely to
spend every Thanksgiving with us. The last “ Turkey Day" we prepared on the
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Island was shared with a group of unrelated young people. Someday we may revive
the custom, but now, there is no incentive to keep the Gotts Island house open that
late. Most members of the family turn upon the Island sometime during the warmer
months. That is what counts! In winter, we enjoy new activities and new friends.
Best of all, our new house is so well sheltered and insulated that we don’t feel nor
hear the wind; only the swaying of the trees across the road signal its presence,

direction and velocity!
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( E. N . Kcnway photo)

Winter on Gotts Island, 1986
Left: Edward M. Holmes house. Right: E. N. Kenway house.



Smith, Larsen, and Berndt Families

Mollie and Stanley Smith

Mollie and Stanley Smith began their journal in August 1938 when they wrote
that it was their first visit to Gotts Island. This short entry does not tell how they
discovered such an out of the way place from their New York City home. I suspect
that they were friends of Ted and Jane Holmes.The next summer they rented the
Harding house for the month of August. In September 1940, they again rented the
Harding house. At that lime they discovered the piece of land which they were to
buy; they came back in December with a surveyor named Reid.They reported that
they stayed at Jane Holmes’ house. [Jane and Ted were living in his Aunt Caroline
Holmes’ house at that time.]

Charles Welch had willed all his remaining property on Gotts Island to the
Christian Science Church in Boston.The executors for the church sold the 2.5 acres
of land to Stanley and Molly Smith, with the deed dated July 23. 1941.The Smiths
brought their architect.Burton Ashford Bugbcc. to sec the property in June of 1941.
They spent August and September cutting trees, while "they stayed at The Inn.’’
Ted Holmes thinks that they may have been referring to the house which Helen
Moore purchased in June 1941; Jane and Helen ran a “ tea room" in it that summer.
The Smiths stayed through November tosec their house completed. A journal/guest
book kept by the Smiths' records: "Cottage was built one month before Pearl
Harbor, 1941." Immediately after the outbreak of war, severe restrictions were
enforced. No civilian construction was permitted; all materials were diverted to
war-time purposes.

By Gotts Island standards, it was a very modem design. Built on a concrete
slab, this flat-roofed single-story house had large picture windows all across the
south-facing front, and on the opposite wall, they built a wide field-stone fireplace.
Beneath these front windows were built-in couches, which could be used for
sleeping.There werealso bui It-in couches beneath the bookshelveson the two walls
which were perpendicular to the fireplace wall. The dining room was part of this
large room, conveniently placed next to the 1940’s style modem kitchen. Three
small bedrooms with built-in double-decker bunks opened onto a hallway at the
other end of the building.

Early the next summer the architect, Burton Ashford Bugbcc, showed up with
a camera-man to photograph the interior as well as the exterior of the building for
a magazine article. There was one major problem with his plan though: the house
was unfurnished, except for the built-in couches with their exposed mattress
ticking. Molly Smith rushed to ask Belly and Jane Holmes for help! From their
own homes, they gathered upa rug to place on the unfinished concrete floor. Indian
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blankets to cover the two couches which would show, books and decorative items
for the bookcases, china to display on the dining room shelves. They arranged a
brass bowl and candlesticks on the mantelpiece and placed a picture on the wall.
After all that “ hustle and bustle,” the article was unpublished until the July 1946
issue of House Beautiful magazine when the war time construction ban was
expected to be lifted soon. The article explains that the house was built when
defense items had priority on construction materials. Its purpose was to offer
suggestions for cutting comers, should building materials still be in scarce supply.
The house plan was shown to illustrate how to build a simple vacation home and
make it work for you and to demonstrate the importance of good storage and ease
of maintenance. It also suggested ideas and alternative materials to consider when
building would again be permitted in the post-war era. In one of the published
photos, Jane Holmes is shown next to the fireplace selecting wood from the wood
box, while Molly Smith stands in the kitchen/dining room doorway.They look very
much at home; they disguised very well how frazzled they must have felt when the
picture was taken.

Stanley Smith was a cartographer for the National Geographic Society; it was
through the Smiths’ friendship that Horace Fleischer, a notable landscape gardener
in Philadelphia, came to the Island. I find the first mention of Horace Fleischer in
their guest book in August. 1949.1 have been told that Mr. Fleischer became so
interested in the Island that he drew up the original Gotts Island map showing all
the old landmarks and houses.

Thorstein and Karen Ovestad Larsen

Thorstein and Karen Larsen were introduced to Gotts Island by Ted and Jane
Holmes in the summer of 1940. Jane and Karen had worked together in the public
library in Brooklyn, NY, before they were married. Even though she was only two
years old, their only child, Inger Larsen remembers that it was night when they
were landed at the Back of the Beach; her father carried her on his back up through
the woods.They stayed in Betty Holmes Baldwin’s cottage during that visit. The
Larsens were attracted to the Island immediately; it reminded them of their native
land, Norway. World War II interfered with their return, except for the summer of
1944.Thorstein was in North Africa when Karen, Inger, and their friends. Mildred
Hirsch and her daughter, Anne, who was Inger’s age, stayed together in Ted and
Jane’s house. That year they met Stanley and Molly Graham Smith for the first
time. Inger Larsen has a cherished memory from that long ago summer of her
childhood; she enjoyed her very first “ British” tea. On the ledges in front of their
house, the Smiths had built three log seats and a small fireplace. Lunch featured
periwinkles steamed over the open fire, which, Inger believes, was a charac¬

teristically British custom from Molly’s South African heritage. She remembers
that the party was also attended by her mother, Karen,Lucia Leffingwell and a very
young dark-haired Harriet Holmes.



Gotts Island 237

Beginning in 1945. Karen and Thomstcin rented the Smith house for July and
August. The Smiths used their house in May, June, September, and October. I
would love to know the circumstances which prompted Stanley to come to the
Island alone in February and March 1946. He wrote in the journal: “ icebound in
McKinley for three days!"The only summer the Larsens missed was in 1947 when
the family went to Norway following the death of Karen's mother.

Stanley and Molly Smith moved from New York City when they bought and
renovated an old abandoned school house in upstate New York. 1 have been told
that not long after this, Stanley fell into an unexplained deep depression, accom ¬

panied by seriously paranoid thinking.Just as his father had taken his own life when
he was also forty-nine years old, Stanley Smith hung himself in the bathroom.
Judging by the fact that Stanley’s name disappeared from the journal in 1949.1
would guess that to be the lime of his death. Molly Smith spent very little time at
her house from that time on.

Beginning in 1950, the Larsens began opening and closing the house each
season. In 1954. Hollis Reed brought out and installed a new gas range and a Serve!
gas refrigerator. I believe this was the first refrigerator on the Island. The first iced
drink ever served to me on the Island was enjoyed in this house. A real treat on a
hot summer day.!

Karen and Thorstcin loved the house at first sight, but they could not convince
Molly to sell it to them.She couldn’t bear to part with it or its memories, nor could
she bear to go there. When she moved back to her homeland.Mollic Graham Smith,

widow and executrix of Stanley Frank Smith. Kenilworth, South Africa, sold the
property to Thorstcin and Karen Ovestad Larsen on February 25, 1957.

Thorstcin Larsen was an avid fisherman and he sometimes teamed up with
Bcrthold Strauss for a fishing expedition, lngcr remembers one lime when the two
men rowed out beyond the “ Box on the Rocks” to fish for cod. They stayed there
until the fog completely enveloped them. Bcrthold was rowing them home when
Thorstcin realized that he was not seeing the pattern of buoys he had made a mental
note about on the way out. He finally convinced Bcrthold to turn around. Inger
thinks they might have gone to Spain that day!

The Larsens continued the journal begun by the Smiths.September 13-16.1960
two entries appear, written by Molly and her second husband, Leslie Earle:

"We wafted here with Hurricane Donna - after 9 years longing for the island,

here I am again with Leslie.Thank you Karen and Thorstcin lor caring so tenderly
for us and the cottage and woods. Mollic Earle.”

“ I have wanted tosee these places where dear Molly spent so many happy times:
and now I have this wonderful opportunity of being here and appreciating some
of her background. 1 am grateful also to my hostess who has greatly contributed
to our happiness. It has all been charming. L.M. Earle”

Inger Larsen was a senior at Brown University in 1958 when she met George
Chappell. He had dropped out of the University of Rhode Island to enlist but now
he was fresh out of the Coast Guard and at loose ends about what he wanted to do



238 Gotts Island

with his life. A former girl friend of George’s was trying to get him interested in
another girl, but instead he became attracted to Inger. It was the burgeoning beatnik
era and, as Inger tells it, she was more interested in the glamorous life of writing
long doleful tomes in a loft in NYC than in finishing school or getting married.
George made his first trip to Gotts Island in the summer of 1959. During this visit,
Ted Holmes invited George and Inger on a cruise in the Rill up Somes Sound and
then they stopped to visit the Murrays, former Gotts Island renters who had
purchased a summer home at Cranberry Island. George is listed in the journal for
August 27, 1961 as one of the organizers, along with Inger and Callie Holmes, of
a very challenging treasure hunt.They sent the teams of treasure seekers from one
end of the Island to the other, pursuing elusive rhyming clues. By the time of high
tide, one of the clues required a row boat to reach it. During his stay that summer
George exhibited his predilection for journalism when he and Callie Holmes
teamed up to put out a couple of issuesof aonc-page newspaperabout Island events,
which even included some interviews on political views. It had to be a labor of love
for them because it was produced on manual typewriters, using as many carbon
copies as the machine would accommodate. And they made a copy for every
household! But nevertheless. Inger still was not interested in marriage, so George
went off and married someone else.

On July 20. 1963, Thorstein wrote: "Watched total eclipse of sun with Elling
and Kimmy [Strauss] from the graveyard! Some fog but the corona stood out
beautifully. Lots of people on the Island."

That was an exciting day on Gotts Island with boatloads of people, including
somescientists,arriving all morning.As the fog thickened that afternoon, we feared
that we would be denied the big spectacle but it merely made watching it easier.
Rcy Grammcr, a friend who worked at Eastman Kodak, had supplied our family
with high density film for safe viewing. All across field and hillside, we could hear
the murmur of voices from the clustersof people who had gathered.At the moment
of totality, cheers and applause erupted spontaneously from the crowd. After the
sun began to re-appear, the individual groups wandered back to their homes.
Edward Kcnway had joined the six others of our family to watch the event. We
gathered inside the warm house,out of the fog, to toast the eclipse and enjoy dinner
together.

George Chappell turned up in Inger’s life several years later, divorced after a
failed marriage which had given him twosons, both of whom are now in their early
30’s. By this time. Inger had decided that she was ready to be married. After the
wedding, George went back to college, first at the University of Maine. Portland,
then in Orono, from which he graduated in 1968. A year of graduate work at Penn
State resulted in the completion of his Masters degree in 1969. During their years
of marriage.George has changed jobs frequently, but heseems to havesettled down
now in Caribou, ME. For two years, he has been the editor for the local weekly.
Aroostook Republican, which is part of the Northeast Publishing chain, that
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includes the Bangor Daily News. The paper recently received four Maine State
Press Awards, including first place for general excellence in its category.

George and Ingcr Larsen Chappell have two sons: George and Geoffrey. Both
boys have been coming to Gotts Island since they were infants and have wonderful
memories of those years.

George Thorstein Chappell was bom on April 16, 1965. He attended the
University of Vermont, where he majored in accounting and German; he then
completed his degree in Accounting at the University of Maine. Orono. A friend
of his room-mate at Orono was instrumental in introducing George to a very
attractive young lady, Kirsten Borrcr from Marshfield Hills, MA. Kirsten had
attended Cornell University for two years,and then the University of Massachusetts
in Boston,as an art major. She also studied at Katherine Gibbs Secretarial School
in Boston.

Kirsten and George were married on January 26, 1990. Kirsten has a son,
Austin, and George and Kirsten have two sons, Brandon, bom in 1990 and Larsen,
bom in 1993. just as I was writing this chapter, so I am sneaking him in.

George has become a skilled carpenter and has worked in recent years on many
building projects both on Gotts Island and Mt. Desert Island. During the last two
years he has been employed by Bill Shaw, a well-known contractor in Town Hill.
Besides the recognition gained by the sale of her paintings, Kirsten’s talent as an
artist has been discovered by local theater groups. Last fall she painted the backdrop
for a production of “Oklahoma" and more recently she did all the scenery for the
production of Gilbert and Sullivan’s “ Yeoman of theGuard.” She has been longing
for more contact with art groups and exhibition opportunities and that is one reason
that they will be moving to Massachusetts soon. George has found work with a
building supply organization there.

Geoffrey was bom on Sept. 5, 1966. After attending Rensselaer Polylech, he
designed,created,and installed a solar panel on the roof of his grandmother's house
on Gotts Island. It provided power for her radio, a tiny TV and a couple of electric
lights. In 1985, it was the first such installation on Gotts Island. Since then he has
become interested in computer software and has founded a company called “ Digital
Soup.” Its main product is a professional system for multimedia sound editing
which his brochure slates: “ gives the power and essential quality to edit and shape
sound to any multimedia or sound project specifications." He and his longtime
friend, Martha, were married on June 28.1992.

Karen Larsen was a career librarian, the last several years at Johns Hopkins
University; Thorstein Larsen was an electrical engineering professor at the same
University in Baltimore, MD. After his retirement Thorstein began serving as a
consultant in India; he and Karen got back to Gotts Island in August. 1965 after
their travels had taken them around the world. In 1966 they went back to India; this
lime he returned to the Island briefly in September; Karen had obligations which
kept her from coming to the Island then. In July, 1968.Thorstein and Karen returned
from Singapore where he had been a consultant for a year.
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In the spring of 1969, Karen got tired of the bare concrete floor which had not
been finished with a covering of tiles, due to building material restrictions when
the house was built.She found out how to do the work herself, and by July she had
installed attractive vinyl asbestos floor tiles through out the whole house. She
celebrated with a party she called a “ Floor-warming” or “ Floor Show.” Those who
came to admire her handiwork were: Marion and Arthur Silver, Elsie Marshall, Ed
Kenway, Jean Archibald, Rita Kenway, Tina and John Gillis, the Marsdens, Jane
and Ted Holmes, Callie and Larry Marsh, Phoebe and P.K. Allen, Sylvie and Ed
Babcock and Russell Gott.

After Thorstein retired from foreign consulting jobs, they moved from Balti¬

more to Southwest Harbor and began to spend longer vacations on the Island.That
first year they stayed until November 17, 1972.They recorded in the journal:"Had
6” snow.Very stormy.Russell couldn’t come. 22°outside,50-54° inside.” In 1974:
“ First trip out April 2, Last trip Dec. 1-6. Stayed most of the time.Sept. 24, Karen
started on a trip to Norway. Inger and family spent 2 days, Oct. 13-14.

On October25, 1975.Thorstein Larsen was admitted to Eastern Maine Medical
Center in Bangor, diagnosed with an incurable melanoma. On November 11, he
was released from the hospital by his own insistence and returned to the apartment
in Southwest Harbor. Inger traveled back and forth from her home to help her
mother care for him during this final illness. The journal reported: “ 2/29/76.
Remission came to end. Highly toxic drugs too strong. T.L. died 2/24/76.”

The summer before, Karen and Thorstein had measured and placed stakes to
indicate where their new shorefront house would be built. In July 1976, Karen
began the process of obtaining approval for a shoreland variance, allowing her to
build the house. Letters from three Islanders were read at the Board of Appeals
hearing, only one of which objected to the variance being granted. She paid her
permit fees and the house was started at the end of August. She sold the original
Smith house to Rita Bemdt in September 1976. Karen gave her a ten year mortgage;
an arrangement which worked out very well for her.The down-payment gave her
the cash to build the house, and the rest were used for other pursuits.

Clean water had been a long-term problem at the house. Although the Smiths,
and later the Larsens, had tried over the years, they had been unable to dig a well
which would provide potable water. Thorstein had designed and built a system to
collect rain water, which was fine until the Island experienced a dry spell. They
carried drinking water from the spring on the shore near Montell Gott’s house but
they desired a permanent solution to the problem. Therefore, Karen became
instrumental in bringing a well-driller to the Island for the first time. Ken Bennett
was agreeable to bringing his rig out to Golts Island, if she would promise him a
minimum of two wells.She declared that she would,even if she had to pay for both
wells. She figured that one well would service both the house she was selling to
the Bemdts and her new home as well; they had all agreed to that arrangement.
Karen spread the word to all home owners about this one-time opportunity to sign
up for drilled wells.To our amazement, nine familiessigned on!The rig was barged
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out on August 26, 1976.and Mr. Bennett and his son went to work at the Weiners'
house. Karen's well was the second on their list; she reported in her journal on Sept.
10th. that her well at 80 feet was giving 5 gallons per minute, adequate for both
houses.This was not a rotary drill, but. instead it had a sharp point which pounded
into the rock, supposedly opening up water veins which would have been closed
by a rotary drill.This was a time-consuming, tedious process but it worked. Housing
accommodations were arranged for the father and son.Except for those who were
building Karen's new house, everyone had left for the season. The son was left to
attend the machine much of the time; it was boring and lonely for this young man.
If they had been on the mainland, they would have gone home after work every
evening.

That fall, Northwood and I made a weekend trip to the Island for Columbus
Day.Our son, Lester, had been staying in our house while he worked as part of the
crew on Karen's house. That gave us a good excuse for a trip to close up the house
before the freezing temperatures arrived. We observed the young man, faithfully
staying by the rig. enduring hour after hour of the “ bang, bang, bang"of the sharp
point against rock. We brought along our niece, Ann, so she could spend the long
weekend with her husband. Carl Anton, and sec the progress being made on the
new house. She and Carl had stayed in her mother's house all summer, but she had
gone back to her teaching job in the fall.That was our only out-of-season trip which
left us storm-bound! If we had had our own boat, we would have braved the wind
and waves, but no one would come for us. Ann had to make a call via Camden
Marine Radio on our set to notify her school that she wouldn't be back in time to
teach the next day.

Karen wrote in her journal: “ Columbus Day weekend. Chappell's came to
apartment last night, also Ann Anton. Lyford took some of us out, the rest came
with Carl Anton in the Archibald’s boat. Awful weather, rain and very blustery -
all day. Sunday fine but very rough so Lyford didn't come for the Kenways.
Monday - a little calmer. Carey took Chappells, Taplin and Ann. Probably last
Chappell visit to this house. Luckily they like the looks of the new one." As I
remember it, the masons came out on Monday morning to continue work on the
fireplace and chimney. They allowed Carl to take us ashore in their boat.

When our family came back for our usual Thanksgiving weekend, the well
driller's machine was parked at the end of the town road, where the barge would
be brought in to get it. The Bennetts had drilled eight of the nine wells by then and
had endured enough of the isolation and cold. Karen wrote in her journal on Nov.
24, 1976: “ Bennetts had left in their whaler earlier in the morning.The rig is down
by Lyle’s and I hope it will be calm enough for Beal & Bunker to take it off one
of these days. It has indeed been a blustery fall!"

In April of 1977, Karen started making trips out for a few days at a lime. On
May 4th, Mollic Smith Eagles made her last visit to the Island; she left for Africa
on May 20th. Ingcr said that she did not look well. In June, Karen began camping
in the new house. Her furniture had been brought out and stored in the Archibalds'



242 Colls Island

barn; the tabic saw and lumber took up most of the living room. She had three
mattresses for sleeping accommodations. She wrote: "Oct. 27, Leaving Gotts
Island; has been a good summer but plenty of problems.”

After all the effort she had put into getting the well drilled, Karen discovered
that she did not have the strength to start the engine for the water pump, therefore
she was unable to fill her system if no one was available to help her. She finally
looked for another solution. She wrote in the journal: “ May 11, 1984, Red Letter
Day! Lyford and Norma have today connected the house. No.6 in the chain, to the
Phyllis Strauss Paradis Water Works.The pressure is fantastic, might be somewhat
reduced when there arc more people using the Spring. I’ ll always be grateful to
Phyllis for her generous offer."The Water Works consisted of a plastic water pipe
which ran from a spring behind the house Phyllis owns at the northern end of the
Inner Pool. This house has come to be called the “ town house” to differentiate it
from the “ beach house.” The pipe then ran beneath the water across the length of
the pool to the beach. It connected to Phyllis’ and Russell’s camps, on the "Arm
of the Beach," then to the house which, at that time, was owned by the Beckers’,

to Lyford Stanley’s and to Emma Mitchell’s camps and finally to Karen Larsen’s
collage. A very complicated arrangement which was not without problems; it has
been changed several times since this was set-up. In 1986, “ A change in water -
that is, I am hooked up with Lyford’s and the water comes from a just dug water
hole on Harriet’s property. It has fine pressure.Only Lyford, his daughter, [Emma]
and a nephew who has bought Becker's house [John Clark] and me. It looks good.
I boil drinking water or might use Mont’s well."

Many changes have taken place since this happy time. Inger Larsen Chappell
is now care-taking her mother, Karen, at her home in Caribou. Karen is suffering
with Alzheimer’s disease. Luckily Inger is able to hold on to some of her sense of
humor. After she relates some of her problems dealing with her mother’s illness,
she can still laugh and add: “ As for me, I really don’t know what I’ll do when I
grow up. I have to put that on hold for now." When she describes her high hopes
for the likelihood that the family will stay put for a while in Caribou, she goes on
to say that the winters arc pretty bad. but one adjusts. “ I mean - anyone who looks
upon Bangor in winter as that nice warm place in the south, is obviously living in
Siberia.” The Gotts Island house is owned jointly by Karen's grandsons, George
and Geoffrey Chappell. The family will continue to get to Gotts Island at every
opportunity. When the family members are not using it, many other people are
waiting to rent the house.



Richard and Rita Berndt
Richard “ Rick” Berndt came to Gotts Island for the first lime during the

Thanksgiving weekend of 1970, as one of the guests of James Archibald, and his
first wife, Kathy. Jim and Rick had become friends when they both worked as law
clerks at the same law firm in Baltimore.Three-year-old, John “ Buffy” Berndt.was
in the party,along with three other friends.Tom Finan.Fred Millheiscrand Murray
Miller. Rick recalls that it was a snowy, blowy weekend, which is normal for that
holiday.The group was brought out by Russell Gott in his boat.Margaret Caroline.
I remember that our boys. Lester, Jim and Geoffrey, joined the group for a game
of touch football in front of the Archibald house. As the only female in the group,
Kathy was happy to get away from the noise and enjoyed several long walks during
the short day light hours.

Rick Berndt enjoyed the experience so much that he and his wife, Rita Sloan
Bemdt and son. Buffy, rented the Archibald house for vacations in both 1971 and
1972. In 1973, 1974, and 1975, they rented Harriet Parker’s house for their
vacations. It was in 1974 that they acquired their cat.Charles, so named because
he sports a black mustache which resembles that of Charlie Chaplin. In 1992,
seventeen-year-old Charles was still king of the household!

The Bemdts discovered after they started coming to the Island that they were
also Baltimore neighbors of several other Gotts Islanders, besides Jim and Joanne
Archibald. When they met the Larsen’s, the John Baldwins and the Bells, they
discovered that they all had Johns Hopkins connections.

By 1975, the Berndts knew that they wanted their own house on Gotts Island
and entered into negotiations to buy Karen Larsen’s house. The deed is dated
September 22.1976. Rita spent the whole summer of 1976 on Gotts, and she and
Karen shared the house while Karen’s new home was under construction.

Rita Sloan Bemdt, with a Ph.D. in Psychology from Johns Hopkins, taught in
the Medical School Psychology Department there.This allowed her three months
vacation during each of the years, 1978-1982, and she had the luxury of spending
June through August on Gotts Island. Since 1982. she has been a professor in the
Department of Neurology at the University of Maryland, doing research related to
patients' speech problems.

I was waiting while Russell sorted the mail on the day that the first letter arrived
which was addressed to Dr. Rita Bemdt. Russell did a double take when he read
it:“ By God,another doctor!" It is true that the Island has a predominance of doctors,
some medical, but mostly Ph.D.s.

Rick attended Villanova University and the University of Maryland School of
Law. He became the campaign manager for candidate Paul Sarbanes when he ran
forCongress;Sarbanes is now a Senator.Rick is an attorney with Gallagher, Evelius
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and Jones in Baltimore. Rick generously provided the legal advice when Russell
Gott made out his will.

Their only son, Richard John “ Buffy” Bcmdt was bom March 10, 1967. He
enjoyed the experience of many summer vacations on GotLs Island and the
friendship of the many young people in his age group. He attended Colby College
for one year, before going to Europe for his art education. He has a graphic design
business in Baltimore now which keeps him very busy. He does not have the time
to spend whole summers here, but, as others of his generation do, tries to get here
as often as possible.

Eve Bennet Rittmeyer told me a very scary experience that Buffy had one
summer. Most of us on the Island heard about it within a few day, but Eve wrote
down the details for the first time when I was interviewing her: “ ..John ‘Buffy’
Bemdt was returning after an intense evening of games at our place, (we were
staying at Bella’s house that year). Buffy was deep in thought, without a flashlight,
and it must have been around nine o’clock at night. Head down, marching along
the path toward home, he physically bumped into a deer! Both became terrified
and Buff, so he later told us, ran though the woods to the shore. He had been so
startled that he ‘created’ his own path — falling, crashing into trees, etc. etc,—
until he came out around the Simmons place. He stumbled on rocks and generally
bruised himself up as he made his way home. It was quite a tale he told us the next
day.” Nothing like this has ever been reported before or since. I'm sorry that it had
to happen to such a nice kid.

Several years after the purchase of the house, the Bemdts decided to build a
guest cottage next to the original house. Their architect.Curt Wilson, designed a
two-room building, plus storage area and shower to match the lines of the older
structure.The living room and bedroom across the front have large picture windows
on the seaward side and a deck. It is placed separately and at an obtuse angle to the
original so that it commands a view across Neighbors Beach toward Ram Island
and the waters beyond.

Gotts Islanders were involved in this construction project:Kim Strauss,George
Chappell, Carl Taplin, Bill Cramp and Bill Pelletier. They worked all summer so
that it was finished before cold weather set in.

Over the last few years, Rick Bemdt has been the person responsible for
organizing the Fourth of July Soft Ball Game in the Parker’s field. He still is. If
the tall grass has not already been cut for the diamond, he mows, rakes and gets the
field ready. He posts the game time at the post office so that everyone is informed.
It is a great tradition; when young and old gather together for an afternoon of fun.
Easy pitches are directed toward the little children when they come up to bat, and
older kids and adults get more challenging pilches. In his day, Arthur Silver was a
real slugger, sending the out-fielders scrambling across the field, sometimes into
the rose hedge in front of the Holmes house.



The Weiner Family

Francis Weiner managed to get out of Czechoslovakia in 1937, but he experi¬

enced considerable difficulty in doing so.even though the borders had not yet been
entirely sealed following the German invasion.Author May Sarton’s father,George
Sarton, helped Francis attend Harvard University, where he earned a Ph.D. in
electrical engineering. He did defense-related research at Harvard during the war.
His father was deceased, but he was able to get both his mother and sister into this
country during those troubled years.

Britta Gunther was also affected by World War II. In 1939, this young Swedish
woman was studying on a scholarship at the Graduate School in Social Work at
Smith College. When Hitler invaded neighboring Norway,she was prevented from
reluming to her native country:she was placed instead at the Judge Baker Guidance
Clinic in Boston. Betty Holmes became her supervisor there during her winter-long
student internship. Betty Holmes Baldwin introduced Britta Gunther toGotts Island
when Betty included her in a party of four others, who shared their war-time gas
rationing coupons to make a fall trip. She immediately recognized similarities
between Maine and the rugged rocky coast of Sweden where she had grown up on
a navy base when her father was the base school teacher. She loved the Island at
first sight.

When she completed this program. Britta took her first job in St. Paul, MN.
When the Judge Baker Clinic staff had an opening, they contacted Britta.The clinic
was well-known in the field and she was delighted to be chosen.

An American cousin of Britta's wasa student at Harvard.She was instrumental
in introducing her to Francis Weiner; they were married in 1943.Thecouple moved
to New Jersey when Francis Weiner took a job at Bell Laboratories.Theirdaughter.
Jeanc was born in 1946; Christina “ Tina” was born in 1952. Francis Weiner and
little Jeane made their first visit to Gotts Island in the summer of 1950, when the
family rented Betty Baldwin’s house.Ordinarily, they did not have enough vacation
time to allow such a trip, but. that summer, Francis underwent an appendectomy
which resulted in extended sick leave. Jeanc remembers that they drove down in
their 1938 Plymouth.That summer the little girl was puzzled that her father let her
mother to do all the heavy work, such as cutfing wood and bringing up supplies in
the heavy wheelbarrow.

In 1954,after Betty convinced Ted Holmes that Francis Wcinercould be trusted
to handle the temperamental water pump in his house, the family began renting it
for two weeks each summer. Francis and Britta Weiner had already purchased a
piece of Charles Welch land from the Christian Science Church, in Boston on
December 14, 1953. It was nine more years before they built their own house, but
a regular part of the family’s summer vacation involved a picnic on “ their rocks"
where they could enjoy the sea and the scenery. During those summers, the girls'
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playmates were Susan and Charlce Parker, Tina Strauss, and Ginny Holmes.
However, Callie Holmes and Inger Larsen were too old to pay attention to them.
There were a number of boys too, Ricky and Kimmy Strauss and Bryan Parker to
name a few. They used to go out in rowboats in the outer pool and throw jelly fish
at each other, boys vs girls!

Mr. Kennedy, the architect for the house, specialized in small home designs.
(The man’s first name has been forgotten.) Local workmen completed the building
of the house in 1963.The family laughs about the fact that, somehow, the building
turned out to be backwards from the plan, (reversed right and left).Thisone-storied
house has a wall of large windows on the ocean side which allow a spectacular
view from the living room; this room opensonto the much-used wrap-around porch.
The kitchen is conveniently placed next to this living area and the bedrooms are
located along the back wall. A very complicated roof design was to be a water
collection system to save every drop of rain in strategically placed barrels. Of
course, the big draw back to this arrangement became evident during frequent dry
spells.

By the time the house was built, Britta Weiner was working as a part-time
psychiatric social worker at the Judge Baker Clinic. She had asked for extra leave
that year to enjoy the new house. She and Tina spent the whole summer of 1963
there; Jcanc was a camp counselor and was able to get only a few days at the end
of the summer. The importance of Britta’s long stay in her cherished new house
was only recognized in full the next year.She contracted a fatal disease, systemic
lupus, and was hospitalized in June; she died in September 1964.

Francis Weiner did not use the house at all in 1965; he traveled to Sweden with
his daughter, Tina, to see Britta’s family instead. Jeane had married Peter Anastas
in late 1964.and their son. Jonathan was bom in 1965.

By this lime, Francis Weiner was working for the consulting firm of Bolt,
Beranck and Newman in Cambridge, MA.This company had a contract from the
U.S. Coast Guard to develop an improved fog horn which could be heard over
greater distances. Engineers had discovered that fog markedly changes the way air
conducts sound. In order to test the new designs in the field, the company needed
a place that was reliably foggy,as well as Coast Guard accessible.As project leader.
Francis had a part in the choice of a site. He knew this area of the coast from his
vacations on Gotts Island, so he chose Duck Island for the testing. It turned out to
be a good choice, for he reported that during the several weeks he spent there, he
caught only a few glimpses of Gotts Island. As an acoustical engineer, sound
projection was his specialty; weather, which was also quite relevant to his work,

was his passionate avocation. He was very proud that he was made a Fellow of the
American Meteorological Society. At Duck Island, they built a floating tower for
testing sound, measuring the carrying power of each lone from the source to the
receiver. He was the head of the BB&N crew, all of the others were mostly
technicians: also on hand were Coast Guard personnel. One day they had a very
harrowing experience when one of the BB&N crew fell off the tower into the sea.
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The man was successfully rescued, but Francis Weiner was quite shaken by the
close call; he felt responsible for the crew’s safety. Unfortunately, the musical,
interesting low woooofing foghorn of the past was replaced by the new, quite
un-musical, but more penetrating noise that we experience to this day.The change
was recognized quickly by his Gotts Island neighbors. In fact, the first entry in
Thorstein Larsen’s journal at the beginning of 1967 notes: “ New fog horn on Duck
Island.”

He was so busy and productive that few knew that he was suffering from the
long-lasting effects of grief over his wife’s death. When he died in 1966, he had
established a trust to protect the Gotts Island house and to care for his two young
daughters.

Jeane Weiner Anastas

Jeane didn’t come back to the house on Gotts Island again until the summer of
1967. That year she introduced her husband, Peter Anastas to Ingcr and George
Chapcll at a party at the Baldwins’ house. She was also happy to find George and
Geoffrey Chappel1 to be playmates for her son, Jonathon. Her sister.Tina, had gone
to live with cousins in California but she came east in the summer to spend time
with Jeane and get to know her nephew. By the time Jonathan was three,Jeane and
Peter had twins, Benjamin and Rhea, bom in March 1969. Peter told me that they
had planned to have twochildren; the birth of twins changed that plan, but that they
would never want it any other way. Jeane remarks that this was the era before
disposable diapers. She did not feel that she could manage a summer on Gotts that
year, especially because they did not have running water at their house. In the
summer of 1970, when the twins were sixteen-monthsold, they were all here again.
Jeane's most pleasant memory of that summer revolves around the afternoon nap
time for the three children, when she could sit out on the rocks and enjoy her own
uninterrupted thoughts for the first time in at least sixteen months!

The children had many playmates during those early years on the Island:Chris
and Ben Gillis, George and Geoffrey Chappell, and George Silver’s sons, Mark
and Peter were about their ages. John "Buffy" Bcmdt and Geoffrey and Sarah
Rittmcycr.as well as the Allen kids,especially Becca wereoften at the house. Many
of these children arc the off-spring of Jeane and Tina’s early child-hood friends.
The Kcnway boys were older than the others, but they showed up often when hired
to do some woodcutting. At that time, they relied on Lyle Reed to help with
mechanical problems and the delivery of propane gas. When he could no longer
do this. Lyford Stanley filled the void, helping in the same way.

After Jeane and Peter were divorced in 1972, she continued regular vacation
times on the island. She was so busy during the year, working part time and going
to school, that she regarded thesummers on Gotts Island as prime family time; none
of them were in school and they could all enjoy being together for long periods.
During the 1970’s Jeane earned a bachelor’s and master's degree in social work.
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She had been leaching research part lime in 1978 bul, in 1980, she was hired as a
full-time faculty member in research at the Graduate School of Social Work at
Simmons; this still left her summers free. She was awarded a fellowship for her
doctoral studies, which she completed in the summer of 1981. She made a job
change in 1983 when she was hired toChair the Research Department at the School
forSocial Work atSmithCollege,a jobshe continues to hold now asa full professor.
Since then, she has only been able to be on Gotts after Smith’s annual late August
commencement. She finds that late summer and early fall are fruitful and beautiful
times to be on the Island; sheonly regrets that she missessome of the other residents.

Jeane’s children are as ambitious as their mother. Jonathan Anastas works as a
media planner at the Mullen Advertising Company on the North Shore of Massa¬

chusetts. He lives in Marblehead, MA.
Ben Anastas has spent the most time on the Island in recent years.The summer

that he was part of the crew building the Allens’ new log house with Ben Weinberg
was a highlight of his young life. He has also worked with Carl Taplin. He is a
graduate student at the Writer’s Workshop at the University of Iowa and will finish
the program in 1993. Even though he misses being on Gotts Island now, he still
keeps in touch with Rebecca Allen and Geoffrey Rittmeyer. Ben was the one who
studied up on the technology of composting toilets and installed a Clivus Multrum
in 1991.

Rhea Anastas works as Registrar at a private gallery in New York City. She
was an art history major at Columbia.She had plans to study art history, part-time,

in the graduate school at Columbia beginning in the fall of 1992.so I expect she is
absorbed in that now.

Jcane Anastas reports that Jonathan and Rhea have been showing increasing
interest in spending time on Gotts in recent years. Their mother and Aunt Tina
encourage them to use the house, contributing repairs and maintenance services to
the property for the privilege. So far they have generally proven that they can take
reasonable care of the place.

Janice L. Gibeau

Jeane Weiner Anastas and Janice “ Jan” Gibeau met in the spring of 1979. The
were both in the doctoral program at Florence Heller School for Graduate Study in
Social Welfare Policy at Brandeis University. They graduated in the same class in
1986. They share a household in Chesterfield, MA. Jan was a nurse administrator
at the privately run McLean Psychiatric Hospital in Belmont. MA. She has her
Ph.D. with a specialty in Aging and Mental Health. For the last four years she has
been theSenior Vice-President at Franklin Medical Center,a hospital in Greenfield.
MA. She made her first trip to Gotts Island in 1980 and has not missed a summer
since. As Jeane puts it “ Jan has brought a chain saw.a small boat, a love of fishing
and a real zeal to pick and put up wild berries in our Gotts Island life style!” She
and her chain saw have been instrumental in saving the eroding bank at the front
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of the house. All cut wood, which is not usable, is placed on the bank to slow this
problem. An epic storm could quickly undo their solution however. Since her
association with Gotts Island, the house has had a new roof which is no longer flat
and leaking, and the studio addition has been shingled.

Christina Weiner Bell

Christina "Tina” Weiner Bell was two when she made her first trip to Gotts
Island in 1954, traveling by car over the old roads, before the Maine Turnpike was
built. They would spend the night with friends in Waldoboro or stay at Moody's
Cabins with breakfast at Moody’s Diner. Every family driving the Maine coast
came to have favorite landmarks to watch for along the route. These trips became
integral parts of theGottsexperienceover the years,even though all parents dreaded
the too often asked questions. “ When arc we going to get there?" or “ How much
longer. Dad?" As did all travelers to Gotts Island, they reached their final destina¬

tion with great anticipation. If they were likeour family, a cheer would erupt from
all the weary occupants of their car at their first glimpse of the mountains of Mt.
Desert Island from Route 3 in Ellsworth.

Tina Weiner attended art school at the same time as Jim Kenway. They both
had to cover the expense of “ tons” of art materials and became partners for a while
in a house cleaning venture. Eventually, they went their separate ways,developing
their own list of customers. As they would for most college students in Boston,

their paths crossed frequently, allowing them to keep informed of developments in
their lives.

Jeane's enlarged family and Tina's need for studio space for her art work
eventually made it imperative that they add on to the existing cottage.They decided
on a separate building, with studio space and sleeping quarters, but connected to
the original house by the covered porch.

In the summer of 1979. Tina had graduated from art school and had a more
flexible schedule.That was the year that she introduced Warren Bell toGotts Island.
He had a master’s degree in Special Education and was leaching at Leslie Schools
for Children in Cambridge, MA. Gotts Island made an immediate impression on
Warren, for although he grew up in Brooklyn and on Long Island, NY, he had spent
many summers on Lake Champlain. After college he joined the Navy and when
his enlistment ended, he lived in Provincctown, MA for several years. Between his
childhood experiencesand his adult preference forcoastal New England, hequickly
came to love the Island activities.

After Tina married Warren Bell, she and Jcane began to change the pattern for
sharing the house by dividing their slays. Besides sharing the house, the two
extended families jointly own something essential to Island life: a sturdy boat
equipped with an out-board motor.

After he earned a Certificate of Advanced Graduate Study in Education Media
and Technology, Warren left teaching. He is now a training manager at Raytheon
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in Massachusetts. As a result, his vacation time is limited now to his allotted
vacation time.Tina and Warren ordinarily use the house the last two weeks in July,
but Tina and the two children sometimes extend their stay on both sides of his
vacation time. Jcanc Anastas and Jan Gibeau’s jobs necessitate that they lake their
vacation time from late August into September. In August 1992, Jeane began a
sabbatical year's leave and anticipated the chance to spend more time on Gotts
Island. Since she still needs to be able to work, she started investigating the use of
solar energy to power a desk top computer. She is not the first, however; yes,
“ High-Tech” has come to the Island!

Tina and Warren have two daughters: Britta was bom in the Spring of 1986,
and made her first trip at three months old; and Sophie who had her first Gotts
Island experience in the summer of 1992.

Tina made one comment about Russell Gott which I recognized to be behavior
typical of this man. She remembered the summer when Warren’s existence was
finally recognized by Russell, he fellas if he was beginning to become part of Island
life. It was still a few more years before Russ actually addressed him by name.
Russell always acted as though the little girls, whom he had watched grow up over
the years, never chose husbands worthy of them. He never reacted that way toward
the wives the boys had chosen.

One question I have asked in all interviews concerns what influence the Island
has had in their lives. There arc many answers, often very similar ones, because it
is a special place for all who love it. The answers from Jeane and Tina are
particularly touching. They were children of immigrants, whose parents died
relatively early in life, as well as early in their children’s lives. Jeanne writes;
“ ...there has been noother family home and noother geographic place where I have
a sense of rootsas I do on Gotts.I can remember both my parents, my children...and
Tina’s children... and like to think of future grandchildren enjoying many of the
same pleasures and activities that we have. It is the only place in my life where I
can spend time with people who have known me since childhood and who have
known my kids...the seasonal return is a benchmark, a time not only for relaxing
but for taking stock of the year past and planning for the future.” Tina adds: “ I am
grateful to have the chance to build on this sense of generational continuity that
threads through life’s changes and passages."



The Gotts Island Corporation

It is time to explain the origin of this unique group of homeowners; no
organization like this ever existed before, nor is there likely to be another in the
future. Jane Holmes originated the idea in 1969.

Two years before, on January 15, 1967, Ralph and Eva Benson of Tremont.
sold 21.35 acres on the North side of the Island to strangers; the deed is made out
to Louise Sweigbaum et al of New Haven, CT. Rumors immediately began
circulating about the owners’ plan to divide this prime parcel into lots and build a
number of small cabins, perhaps to rent or to sell. The Island population was
horrified at the idea! This small Island could not support such an invasion and
remain the wonderful place we knew. While others moaned and lamented, Jane
Holmes suggested a solution: she said to her husband. “ Ted, it’s time for us to 'put
our money where our mouth is’, as the old phrase goes, and buy that parcel back
before it's too late!" Perhaps it would never have happened; the Beaman family
had already purchased 6.91 acres of it for their house lot from the Nettie H.Garbor
Trust on February 19, 1968.Ted spoke personally to all about this idea and found
a dozen home-owners who were willing to contribute SI000.00 each to the cause.
The Gotts Island Corporation was organized in 1969 to buy the rest ofLot 16, 14.43
acres moreor less, to protect it from unwanted development.The deed was recorded
on November 3, 1969. Of course that led to the report that there was a general
agreement among the Islanders not to sell any land. They didn’t want any more
houses built.

The Corporation was very loosely run; there was an annual meeting every
August when most of the members were likely to be on the Island. The business
portion of the meeting took approximately five minutes and then it was time for
refreshments and a social time! In 1974, a conservation easement was given to the
Department of Inland Fisheries and Game of the State of Maine to provide more
protection for this land. Over the years more members were admitted in order to
spread around any expenses.

Finally, Michael Weinberg spearheaded the drive to put this land in the
permanent care of the Maine Coast Heritage Trust. He also persuaded the myriad
Gotl heir shareholders of Lot #18. the former Sam Gott land, to also put that parcel
into this trust. (For more details see the Land Deeds section of this book.) Many
other people, besides the Corporation members contributed to the S14.000 fund to
cover future stewardship costs, and the gift was completed on December 26.1992.
Some donations were given in the memory of residents of Gotts Island:Thomas T.
Baldwin, Jane Marshall Holmes and Elsie Phillips Marshall. Michael Weinberg is
quoted in the newsletter, Maine Heritage: “ Each of them shared a vision for Gotts
Island that this gift helps perpetuate. They would be pleased by this final achieve¬

ment.” Carl Taplin, president of the Gotts Island Corporation is also quoted: “The
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gift to MCHT is what we always hoped we could do for the land and the future of
our Island.” The joint gift of the two parcels of land conserves and protects nearly
60 acres and a half-mile of shoreline, as a community preserve.

All other large tracts of land are privately owned by families who have
controlled them for decades.Occasionally,a small parcel may come on the market.
Since I started this research, the question most often asked by people from Mount
Desert Island concerns this issue. “ Is it true that no one except Gotts Island people
can buy property on the Island?" If you have been reading this history carefully,
you will be aware that most of the property is passed down within families. If a
parcel or house becomes available, present owners and their friends will hear about
it first. But no official policy about this exists!



Lester W. Gott Family

Although many descendants of Daniel Gott's original family spend time on
Gotts Island, only one homeowner bears the name at this time:Lester W.Gott.His
parents. Benjamin J. Gott and his first wife, Lucy Reed Gott were bom and raised
in Tremont. They had two children: Clarice and Lester W. Gott. Benjamin and his
second wife, Mildred Reed Gott also had one child, Gertrude who bore him two
children: Nancy Ellen and Bradford Allen.

Lester W. Gott is married to Alice Bitinas and they have two sons.Richard and
Robert Gott. As a youngster, Lester spent every summer at the old homestead on
Duck Cove, West Tremont. It was natural that when he wanted a vacation home of
his own, he should look to Gotts Island. After all. he had been told over the years
that he was a direct descendant of Daniel Gott.

Sometime in the 1960‘s, he made his first trip to the Island of his ancestors. He
hired the Rev. Malcolm MacDuffic to take the family out to the Island in his boat
and they walked about and explored the place. Lester facetiously recalls that day:
‘The family remembers the horrendous mosquitoes but. in the dozen years we’ve
summered since, they've never been bad!”

He, too, had heard that the people on Gotts Island did not want any more houses
built and had instituted the policy to sell no more land. For seven years, he tried to
find "a piece of the old sod” or a house to purchase. Not easily discouraged, (after
all he wasa manufacturer’s representative -aself-employed salesman),he persisted
until he was able to buy the “ A-Frame" on five acres of shore front from Arthur
and Marion Silver on December 11. 1977. He could use it at once because there
was an existing house on the property. The purchase agreement prohibited the
building of another house on the land for five years, and then, only one was
permitted. Arthur told him that he was agreeable to selling because his family was
no longer interested in the"A-Frame." The younger generation claims that was not
the case, so perhaps Arthur was tired of the extra cost and maintenance.Lester Gott
made a lot of improvements after he bought it.

While researching this family, I was impertinent enough to asked Lester from
which of Daniel’schildren his branch descended.He could not answer that question
on the spur of the moment, but he mailed me a copy of his family tree which had
been supplied to him by another family member. He requested that I study it for
accuracy, and. if he had been misinformed, to let him know and he would cease
making the claim of direct descent. Marjorie Gott Reed, wife of Clayton Reed.Bass
Harbor, told me that she had compiled this from existing records, by separating the
correct branch from the larger genealogy. Daniel Gott of Gotts Island is the
great-great-greal-grandfather of their generation. Both Lester Gott and Marjorie
Reed descend from Benjamin Gott, who was born in 1775, the sixth child of Daniel
and Hannah Norwood Gott.
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Family Tree of Lester W. Gott

::u-fircal-grcal-grandfathcr: Daniel GoU, (1739) married Hannah Norwood on
Sept. 20. 1761 They had 12 children.

- 6th child of Daniel and Hannah
Gott, married Lydia Morgan on Nov. 29, 1796.They had 11 children.

Great-grandfather: John M. Gott (1814) - 8th child of Benjamin and Lydia Gott,
married Nancy T. Gott. They had 7 children.

Grandfather John Morgan Gott - 2nd child of John M. and Nancy T.Gott, married
Lizzie Murphy. They had 10 children.

Father: Benjamin J.Gott - 1st child of John Morgan and Lizzie Gott, married Lucy
Reed. They had two children:

1.Clarice who is unmarried.
2. Lester W. Gott, married Alice Bitinas. They had 2 children.
1. Richard Gott 2. Robert Gott; Daniel is their great-great-great-great-

grandfather.
When Lester Gott was six months old, his mother, Lucy, died during the flu

epidemic of 1918. A few years later, his father married Mildred Reed,Lucy’ssister.
Their only daughter, Gertrude Reed Gott Mill lives in Lexington. MA and spends
her summers in the Reed Homestead in West Tremont.

Marjorie Gott Reed is the daughter of the 5th child of John Morgan and Lizzie
T. Gott - Chester M. Gott, who married Helen K. Scheib.

Lester W. Gott received a B.S. in Metallurgical Engineering from Massachu¬

setts Institute of Technology in Cambridge. MA in 1941; he also took graduate
courses in finance and business. During World War II.he was a Captain in the U.S.
Army and spent four and one half years as Assistant Works Manager at the
Watervliet Arsenal, NY. During the Korean war, he served with the same rank for
one and one-half years as the manager of the Metals Processing Division of the
Watervliet Arsenal.Besides being the author of technical papers and metallurgical
articles, he founded and co-founded several successful business ventures in the
metallurgical field in Wallingford,CT.Although no longeractively managing these
firms, he sometimes serves as a consultant. He cuirently lives with his wife in North
Haven,CT.where he served for four yearsas First Selectman for the Town of North
Haven. He has been a member of the Board of Finance of the Town for twenty-four
years. As a sustaining member of the Republican National Committee and the
Connecticut Republicans, he managed the successful bid of Lowell Weicker for
Governor of Connecticut in 1990.

Alice Bitinas Gott has a degree from Boston University; but she calls herself a
homemaker. She and her husband, Lester, are avid golfers and go ashore in their
boat several days a week during the summer to play at Kebo Valley Golf Course
in Bar Harbor. They are members of the Wallingford (CT) Country Club where
Lester is a past-president. Now that he is not active in business, they can spend
almost the whole summer on the Island. Alice loves the seclusion of their shore
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front house and seldom ventures up to the village: she leaves the errands to her
family members. Between their guests and family, she keeps busy. They accept
invitations toother Island gatherings occasionally.Alwaysa gracious hostess, Alice
will invite a group of Island neighbors for hors d’oeuvresand cocktails at least once
during the summer.

Richard Gott, 49. lives in Meriden.CT.Several years ago, he was married in a
ceremony performed on Gotts Island before a gathering of family members, but
this union lasted a very short time. He graduated from Colgate University in
Hamilton, NY. For many years, he worked at one of the Pratt & Whitney aircraft
engine manufacturing facilities in Connecticut as an inspector. Due to the end of
the Cold War and the resulting cut-back of military orders Richard lost his job last
year, so he is looking for another position. Richard has been thinking for a long
time about retiring to Gotts Island some day. His father has been trying to make
him aware of the hardships of such a venture, particularly for a person alone. He
will find several personal recollections about others attempting this feat in recent
years in this book.

Robert Gott.46,and his wife.Judy.and their twochildren live in Branford.CT.
Robert graduated from Syracuse University and is a business manager. Judy
graduated from Quinnipiac College, in Hamden.CT; she is First Selectman for the
Town of Branford.They have twochildren:a son,Christian, 23, who has graduated
from Boston University and a daughter. Kelly, who is a student at Southern
Connecticut State University.

All members of the family arc completely “ sold” on Gotts Island and come
every year for as long as possible. It was for this reason that Lester Gott decided
to exercise his option to build one more cabin on his land: more than the required
five year wait had passed. Because of the more stringent zoning laws governing
shore-front property now, it was a complicated process to get all the permits. In the
summer of 1988. he hired Ben Weinberg to build a small two-story cabin a little
further to the north on his shore-front land. Ben completed the basic floor plan by
Fall, but the family members still arc working together to finish the interior. Last
summer the younger generations used the building while on vacation, but it was
almost like camping.



The Silver Family

The Silver Family became owners of this property after the death of Lucy
Rhoads,sisterof Marion RhoadsSilver.Their father wasGeorge AshbridgeRhoads
whoowned J.Rhoads and Sons,of Wilmington, DE,a manufacturer of leather belts
for machinery. In 1924, he, his wife, Frances Tatum Rhoads, and their five
daughters, vacationed for the first time at the Claremont Hotel.The local physician,
Dr.J.D.Phillips and his wife, Clara Driscoll Phillips, were the owners of the hotel.
That was the beginning of a lifelong friendship between the Phillips and Rhoads
families. It was natural that the young daughters.Marion Rhoadsand Elsie Phillipps
continue this friendship throughout their lives.

In 1925, Mr. Rhoads bought a piece of land in Southwest Harbor which he
called "Indian Lot.” The land was a significant camping place of long ago
generations of Indians. He hired Robby Norwood to build this house, which is still
in existence. The entrance to the driveway off Clark Point Road is marked with
two short stone pillars and the sign,"Indian Lot", is still displayed there during the
summer. Krbl/-Mr. Rhoads, who called himself a “ Sunday Painter,” recognized at once the
natural beauty of Mt. Desert Island; his daughter, Marian, also had an interest and
talent for painting which she has continued todevelopall her life.When she became
allergic to oil paints, she switched over to acrylics and watercolors.

Mrs. Phillips was the daughter of Rose and Dennis Driscoll from Gotts Island.
A favorite activity of the summer visitors at that time was a day-long boat trip to a
nearby Island. Mrs. Phillips' Gotts Island connection may have been the reason
that Mr. Rhoads hired Captain Philip Moore to take them there for picnics. The
Moores ran the store and post office in their house on the Island at that time. These
picnic trips continued over many years.

In September 1936, Lucy Rhoads bought the old Enoch Moore farm from his
heirs for SI,000. This meant the house and 60+ acres of land, which included the
meadow on the north side of the Island. Although the present owners consider that
the property was purchased from Philip Moore, he did not sign this deed. Those
who did are Albert D. Moore, Edith M. Kelley, Alice P. Moore. Helen Moore,

Newman Moore, Carl Moore, Esther Moore and Ruth Moore. Most of them are
listed along with his wife, Laura A. Moore as heirs-at-law of Enoch Moore in
documents filed when he died intestate on May 17.1908. Ruth and Esther Moore,

children of Philip and Lovina Moore, were his grand-daughters.
It is interesting to trace the history of this property. The following information

came to my attention too late to be in the Land Records, but is included here because
it provides a fine example of how families took care of their own then. Back in the
early history of the Island, Daniel Gott had sold this property to his son. Nathaniel,
by a warranty deed (32/389), dated March 6, 1800. recorded on Nov. 4. 1812. On
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March 17. 1834. (57/457). Nathanial conveyed an undivided one-half interest in
his land to Philip Moore, the husband of his daughter. Ascnath. Then by his Last
Will and Testament dated May 23. 1840. Nathaniel Gott devised his estate to his
wife. Elizabeth, for life, and after her death to his son-in-law, Philip Moore.
However there were conditions attached to the bequest; Philip was devised to pay
various sums of money to Nathaniel's nine daughters, one son. the heirs of three
pre-deceased daughters and one grand-daughter. In September, 1861, (115/27) the
same Philip Moore, whose second wife was then Mary E..conveyed his remaining
undivided one-half interest in approximately 60+ acres, excepting three acres at
the “ head of the Pool.” to Enoch N. Moore. However, the deed requires Enoch’s
support and maintenance of Philip for the balance of the latter’s natural life. The
land records section of this book contains the deeds which follow these, beginning
with Enoch Moore to Philip Moore.April 19, 1873.Enoch N. Moore died intestate
on May 27. 1908 according to Hancock County Probate. At that time, his widow,
Laura A. Moore, and eight other hcirs-at-large arc listed.

(Courtesy Elizabeth Holmes Baldwin. Negative by Daniel McCarthy.)

The Old Moore Farm, circa 1917

The main part of this house is the oldest building on the Island. It is reputed to
have been built in the north meadow and later moved to its present location by
utilizing a team of oxen. The Fleischer map shows the location of a dwelling,

belonging to Nathaniel Gott in this meadow. It could have been built as early as
1800, the date of the first deed from Daniel Gott to his son. Later on the ell and
bam were added at the new location.

Lucy Rhoads lived in her house for only part of one summer. She had bccn in
and out of mental hospitals or confined to these institutions for most of her life.
From the beginning of my association with thcMsIand in 1950.1 always was told
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by many Islanders, who ihoughl it to be the truth, that the house could not be used
for decades because it was tied up by legal matters due to her illness.The story was
even embellished with the fact that Philip Moore, over the years came to regret
selling the place when it became thus entangled. An unlikely premise since a study
of the cemetery records will divulge that Philip Moore died in 1937, a year after
thisdeed.The Silver family insists that was never thecase; they had come out with
their sleeping bags to stay a few days at a time even before Lucy died.

Lucy R. Rhoads bequeathed the property to her sisters, Marion R. Silver and
Eleanor R. McFarland by a deed dated August 15, 1958. Eleanor was not interested
in the place and sold her share to Marion. Marion and Arthur hired Jasper Hutchins
from McEachem & HutchinsCo. to renovate the house. It was painted white at that
time; more recently it was changed to a muted yellow ochre tone. As they added
furniture, the family began to use the house more regularly. Marion laughs as she
recalls that Montell Gott’s first encounter with the new owners was to request that
they fence their meadow, almost sixty acres, so he wouldn’t have such a job
rounding up his sheep!

Marion Rhoads Silver attended Connecticut College, then graduated from the
Philadelphia School of Occupational Therapy. She became a volunteer for the
Visiting Nurses Association in Philadelphia.

Arthur Wister Silver was a student at nearby Haverford College when he met
Marian Rhoads. Her father made a habit of inviting students at the college to come
to their home for dinner. Arthur accepted these invitations fairly often. Arthur and
Marion were bom the same year, 1903; he on May 19th, and she on July 4th. They
were married in 1929. He received a B.A. degree from Haverford College, M.A.
at the University of Pennsylvania, and his Ph.D at Harvard. In his early career, he
taught history for two years at Lincoln University in Lincoln, PA,a negro college.
He went on to leach English Constitutional History at the University of Maryland
for twelve years. After that he taught history at Temple University in Philadelphia
until his retirement.

The Silver family are members of the Society of Friends, (Quakers), first in
Philadelphia and later with the Society on Mt. Desert Island. Once each summer,
they invited a group of the “ Friends” from M.D.I. to spend a day with them on Gotts
Island. Arthur drove the group around in his Jeep to see the sights. From my
experience with the ride over the roots and rocks of the Town Road, they would
have been more comfortable and would have enjoyed the scenery more if they had
walked. Following the non-violence beliefs of the Quakers, their two sons per¬

formed alternative non-military service during war time.
Philip Wamoch Silver was bom in 1932. He received his Ph.D ip Spanish

Literature at Princeton University and has been teaching for many years at Colum¬

bia University in New York City. He met Kale Duncan, a friend of Jean Kenway
Archibald, when she was living in Northfield. MA. Philip visited the Archibald
family when he came to Northfield tocourt this attractive Scottish lassie.Phil,Kate,

and their three daughters. Pamela, Anna and Edith, used to spend long vacations
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on Gotts; they lived in the new summer house. Arthur had built an A-frame house
on the shore below the old farmhouse to make more living space available for the
family. After their divorce. Kate Duncan Silver moved to the Southwest and
became a teacher. The girls would take turns living with her, but the youngest,
Edith, stayed with her mother most of the time. All three girls are devoted to their
grandmother and spend some time every summer keeping Marion company at her
home in Bass Harbor.

Pamela Silver graduated from Barnard College.Columbia University’s under¬

graduate school for women. She is a freelance Fashion Stylist in New York City.
Her work involves working with fashion models, beginning with the choice of the
clothing and accessories. Then she arranges photography sessions for them in
interesting locations; the color pictures are displayed in catalogs. She was married
for a short time to A1 Tibbetts, and they both took a great interest in improving the
Gotts Island property. Since the divorce she hasn’t been here so often.

Anna Silver also graduated from Barnard College. She worked in Portland, ME
for two years as a Paralegal Assistant , trying to decide if she wanted to become a
lawyer.She then enrolled at Columbia University, where she is currently studying
to be a mental health counselor. At this time, Anna is the one who takes the most
interest in the old farm on Gotts Island.

Edith Silver has recently graduated from Columbia University with a degree in
Massage Therapy.1 expect that we may sec more of her in the near future.

Philip lives in Spain for most of the year with his second wife, Christina, a
native of that country. He teaches at the University of Madrid, through the auspices
of Columbia University. He spends some lime at Columbia and so maintains an
apartment in New York City. In 1992. he and Christina were in this country for
several months and managed to come to the Island more often then. It was the First
time since his father's passing that he had the time to inspect the property. He and
his brother, George, had hired John Clark and Scot Swann to replace the roof of
the bam the year before but he has discovered that many more repairs should be
done for this old house soon.

George Ashbridge Silver was bom in 1936. He received his Ph.D. in Japanese
language from Yale University. When he and his wife, Jane, lived in Japan for
several years, their two sons. Mark and Peter, also became well acquainted with
the language and customs of that country.George leaches at Earlham College near
their home in Richmond, IN. A great deal of his work is centered on the use of
computers for the college including the publishing of materials. His wife, Jane
Hastings Silver, has a private law practice now. This does not leave much time for
her interest in music, both for voice and organ.

Mark Silver, has continued his early interest in Japan. After he graduated from
Haverford College in Pennsylvania,he returned to live in Japan for two years. When
he came back, he taught the Japanese language for two years at a high school.in
Gary, IN; a most unusual course offering for a high school. When he discovered
that he did not enjoy this teaching experience, he left to enroll at Princeton
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University where he is working on his Ph.D in Japanese studies. His brother, Peter
Silver will graduate from Harvard University in the spring of 1993, (field of study
unknown).

GeorgeSilverand his twosons, Mark and Peter,are among the Island kite-flying
enthusiasts. Ted Holmes was the first to take up this sport; in fact he used to fly
kites in the city, from the rooftops of his boyhood home and college dormitory.
Many were lost when they wrapped around neighborhood chimneys. In a good kite
flying weather, these creations, mostly hand-made, will soar high and stay for a
long time. The owner will tie them to a stake, a shrub or the cemetery fence while
he goes about other business. The distinct fluttering sound over-head leads those
passing through the field to admire the colorful sight. Later, when the wind dies
down, the length of string along the ground leads the owner to the fallen kite, often
safely on the ground but sometimes tangled in a tree. Others, besides Ted and
George, who run to get their kites when a strong steady summer wind blows, are
Carl and Ann Anton and their children, Channing Washburn,and Daniel and Jacob
McCarthy.

A few years after his retirement, Marion and Arthur Silver became full time
residents of Tremont.They bought the large building which had formerly been the
Kitteridge store, across the street from the present Tremont Town Hall.They hired
Kenneth Hutchins to make over the house into two rental units on the front, street
side and then transform the storage area at the back into a two-story apartment for
them. Marion recalls that Ken Hutchins wanted to tear down this storage area and
start over; the walls were not square. The Silvers insisted on keeping it, crooked
comers and all; it is a charming apartment. Since it is built on ledge, the first floor
has multiple levels, with two or three steps between each level. The bedrooms are
on the second floor.

ArthurSilver died on May 19.1988. With the support ofTheSociety of Friends
(Quaker), the family members held a service in celebration of his long life at the
Gilley Museum of Bird Carving in Southwest Harbor. During this service, anyone
who wished to speak and share a memory of Arthur was encouraged to doso.Many
of the large gathering spoke informally, while others read quotations or poetry. A
former tenant in one of their apartments spoke of the lovely garden beds which
Arthur tended at their Bass Harbor home. He was the only gardener she knew who
was usually dressed up while he worked, even to his trade-mark bow tie! Marion
continues to live in the apartment in Bass Harbor, where she can watch the song
birds at her feeders and waterfowl wading or swimming in the salt water cove
outside her windows. She now has around-the-clock health aides to assure her
safety. Although she is in frail health, she keeps up with her many friendships. Her
grand-children still try to bring her to Gotts Island as part of her customary fourth
of July birthday celebration. One recent summer when their jeep was out of
commission, Northwood Kcnway drove her in his vehicle to enjoy her favorite
view from the meadow, a birthday gift to this gracious lady.



The Weinberg Family

Like so many others, the Weinbergs were introduced to Gotts Island by a
long-time summer homeowner. For several years, Jean Louise Briggs purchased
advertisments in The Harvard Crimson offering to rent "Nowanthcn," the family
cottage. Janet Weinberg received both her B.A. and M.A. degrees at Radcliffe
College and Michael Weinberg was a graduate student at Harvard when he noticed
the Briggs advertisement. The description of this rustic cottage interested them,

and the experience turned out to be really enjoyable. Their one-year-old son,
Benjamin, received his first introduction to the Maine Coast during that summer
of 1959.

Michael continued to teach at Harvard; they brought their growing family to
the Island for several more years. Their son. Andrew, was bom in 1960, and
Katherine, called “ Kal.” was bom in 1962. They usually rented “ Nowanthcn” for
half of each summer. In 1965, Michael earned a sabbatical year which took the
whole family to Poland for 1965-66. Before they left in the fall, they rented Ted
and Jane Holmes' house for the summer.

1965 became known as “ The Summer of the While Rabbit” and the Weinberg
family played an important part in the adventure. During our family's usual “ plant
the garden" Memorial Day weekend.1 planted a couple of flats of seedlings in the
flower beds next to the bam door. How nice it would be to have plants established
and blooming when we returned in early July! However upon our return, we found
that all the plants had been chewed off at ground level!One lonely petunia sported
one tattered blossom! What happened? A hungry deer perhaps?

Early the next morning, Northwood raised the window shade to let in the
sunshine and exclaimed, “There’s a rabbit in the middle of the lawn.” We stared
in disbelief; it was not a wild rabbit, but a white one, sitting up in an story book
pose. Over the years, we had counted ourselves fortunate that we did not have pests
like this in our gardens, nor field mice invading our houses and bams. Back in the
early 1920's, Little Gotts Islanders reported an invasion of wild rabbits which had
required drastic measures to combat.

That day, all the Weinbergs joined all of us in a great “ rabbit chase," trying to
capture the animal. It was a lively race, following twists, turns,and back-trackings,
as the rabbit tried to out-maneuver the crowd. Finally, Michael was able to trap
him by slamming down a plastic garbage can. We produced an old wood-slatted
garden crate with a hinged top and fastener to contain the rabbit. In short order, the
sharp teeth gnawed a hole in the wood, and Benjy Bunny was hopping all over the
bam in the morning. We tried several make-shift cages but he always could find a
way to escape. Of course, that would mean another “ rabbit chase.” Finally. Harpld
Sprague produced the best solution for rabbit containment: he brought over from
his home in McKinley six three-fool square metal mesh panels. We wired them
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logcthcr and made a roomy airy cage for him. We could open the top section to
feed him or take him out for petting. All the childrenon the Island adopted him and
brought him vegetable scraps. At the end of the summer, the Holmes girls had
permission to take Benjy Bunny home. How did he get here? Lyford Stanley in an
effort to introduce rabbit hunting to the Island,brought over several;only this one
survived the mink,owls,and other predators.

After they returned from the sabbatical leave, the Weinberg family moved to
St.Louis, where Michael became a professor in the School of Law at Washington
University.Even though it was a long trip from Missouri, they continued to spend
at least half of each summer here.In 1969, they enjoyed an entire summer onGotts
Island:by then they were actively looking to buy property.They made their dream
come true when they purchased the old Driscollplace from ElsiePhillips Marshall
of Southwest Harbor.

The Driscoll heirs had sold the place to Helen Moore in 1941. Helen,Carl and
NeumanMoore livedonGottsIsland when they werechildren;their parents’graves
arc in the cemetery. Elsie Phillips Marshall purchased the property from Helen
Moore Dyer in 1955. Elsie's mother was Clara Driscoll Phillips,a descendant of
the Gotts Island people,and her father was Dr. J.B.Phillips,a respected physician.
Elsie and her husband,Roscoc Marshall, set to work fixing up the old homestead.
They lived in Southwest Harbor in Elsie’s family home.Ros was employed at the
Southwest Harbor post office.They spent every summer Sunday on Gotts Island
with their children,Elizabeth.William and Joey.Elsiebecame a widow one winter
when her husband died suddenly while they were attending one of the popular
“Wayback Balls” in Northeast Harbor. Elsie and the children did not use the
Driscollhouse as often as they hadand,in 1972.she agreed to sell it to the Weinberg
family. The deed was dated June 13, 1973 and included a mortgage agreement,as
well as water rights to a well on the Sam Gott heir land.

Michael Weinberg organized the first “Gotts Island Picnic." a glorious "smor¬

gasbord" of native foods,held in our favorite cookout spot: on the table-like rocks
of the Forcharbor. Each family was asked to bring a dish which contained some
kind of food"grown,caught or harvested about the IslandSo many imaginative
creations appeared: crab casseroles,clam and fish chowders,mussels, barbecued
dogfish steaks,wildmushrooms,raw and cooked garden vegetables,pickledbeets,
zucchini in casseroles and bread,smokedmackerel,apple andberry desserts,even
dulse pudding. According to Euell Gibbons. “Stalking the Blue-Eyed Scallop,"
dulse is a coarse reddish brown seaweed found growing in tidal pools between the
high and low tide mark. Described as lough and rubbery when fresh from the sea.
it becomes more flavorful,pliable and tender when dried.It does not become crisp
and brittle,and after it is dried,it can be shreddedand added to chowders,salmon
loaf, salads and slaws. 1 do not know the ingredients in the pudding brought to the
picnic.Those whohave developed a taste for it report that the flavor isonly brought
out be long chewing and is ideal for between meal nibbling while working.
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Whatever food could be found, some imaginative cook would come up with a

delicious offering! We discovered that the feast was the best if held in August; the
choices of ingredients available were much more varied. One year it rained; the
word went around to gather at the Kenway house.There were happy diners,sitting
everywhere, spread out in all the rooms, up the stairs, even in lawn chairs and in
the Jeep in the bam. Not as nice as beside the sea, but it was the food and enjoyable
company that mattered. Several years have passed since the last picnic. This
wonderful celebration should be revived.

Another son, Steven Weinberg was bom in 1974, while they were still living
in St. Louis. Janet and Michael recognized that Steven was separated in age from
hissiblings by several years and made it a point to includesome of hisschool friends
during vacations on the Island. He also was given the chance to go tocamporenroll
in other activities of interest to him. He began his freshman year at Obcrlin College
in Ohio in the fall of 1992.

The pull of the Maine Coast became stronger for the Weinberg family: in 1980,

Michael left Washington University and moved the whole family to Calais, ME.
Janet became a school teacher there while Michael edited a law journal from his
home office. A few years later, they moved to Belfast, ME; Janet teaches in the
public school and Michael works fora law firm. During the last two years, Michael
Weinberg made a substantial contribution of his time and expertise to assure the
future of part of Gotts Island when he undertook all the title searches and prepared
the documents involved in the transfer of two large parcels of land to the Maine
Coast Heritage Trust.This was finally accomplished at the end of 1992. For more
details read the chapter on the Gotts Island Corporation.

Three of the Weinberg children, Benjamin. Andrew and Kathy, have experi¬

enced one or more winters on Gotts Island. The first was Benjamin, who during
his stay set the latest record for the number of years of Island inhabitation since
Montell Gott.

Benjamin Weinberg

Ben Weinberg had been a student at Bates College for one and one-half years
when he abandoned formal schooling and moved to Gotts Island in the Spring of
1978. He moved into his parent house and tried his hand at lobster fishing. Just as
some of the old timers did in years past, he fished for lobsters from a rowing dory
during the rest of that year and right up until March 1979. The next fall, he bought
his first power boat, a large blue skiff with an outboard motor. He also bought a
similar gray boat from George Francis, Jr. and kept lobster fishing from one craft
or the other. It was difficult, lonely, but also a peaceful life. During that time, we
stopped to sec him when we came to the Island in the early Spring. He was living
in the kitchen ell and had closed off the rest of the house for the cold months: in
his chair by the wood stove, he sat reading and listening to music on the portable
radio.
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In (he Fall of 1981, Ben lefl the Island to work as a stem man for Dick Phippen
out of Bass Harbor; he found Dick to be a conscientious and able fisherman. He
came back to the Island in the spring of 1982 and resumed his own lobster fishing
and farming activities. It was then that he found the dead chickens referred to by
Virginia Holmes. Carrying on the long lime tradition of families in the area. Dick
and Gwen Phippin's son, Mickey, hauled lobsters from a small boat as soon as he
could handle the heavy traps. I remember admiring his ambition as this industrious
boy hauled his traps in the harbor. It is commendable that this is still the traditional
training ground for young boys entering the trade. One needs to be bom and raised
in the trade to be a really successful lobsterman.

In mid-August 1982, Claire Tomlinson, Ben’s high school friend from St.
Louis, came to visit Gotts Island and decided to stay the winter. Between Kathy
Weinberg’s good treadle sewing machine and Claire’s skill with her knitting
machine, (plus lots of material), she kept busy during the winter months. She
developed a wholesale business, selling to boutiques. By now, Mickey Phippen
had his own lobster boat and Ben Weinberg decided to become stem man for him,
just as he had for the father, Dick Phippen, the winter before. Mickey agreed to
pick up Ben at the Island each morning and drop him off after the day’s hauling.
Claire did not mind because she had her crafts and chores, and her dog and Ben’s
cat, as well as the barnyard animals, to keep her company while he was away
working. All was fine until one December day. Ben describes it like this:

“ Mickey picked me upearly that morning.It must have been about 4:30.
I never knew when he was going to show up. It has blown quite hard during
the night, south-east,and rained.The wind had dropped out when I got down
to the Fore Harbor but the air was muggy, too warm for the middle of
December. Mick was working on hooking up a new spotlight.

“ We were fishing offshore, around Mt. Desert Rock.This was Mickey’s
second year in a power boat. The winter before he’d scrambled to make it.
I was working for his father and we had to tow him in once from outside
Duck Is. This year we were trying to fish offshore and scallop in between
trips to the Rock. Mickey had an A-frame rigged up over the stem to tow
the drags from. It was a massive rig big enough for a boat twice the size.
Several of the older fishermen had taken me aside and told me that Mickey
would flip her over backward with all the weight above the stem.

“ We got out to the Rock just as it was getting light enough to see.There
was a big sea running from the night before. There were no other boats
offshore that day. A few boats were tending gear outside Duck Is.One boat
ran a load of traps out towards us but they didn’t stay long.

“ A little before noon time the fathometer made a strange sound. Mickey
shut off the engine and went below to check some of the connections. He
couldn’ t find anything wrong. When he tried to start her up again she
wouldn’t go. The battery was dead. A few miles to the north we saw the
boat which had set its load start to run for home. Mickey climbed the
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A-frame and waved an orange mooring balloon. I waved an old pair of
orange oil pants from the cabin top. He never saw a thing. Mickey didn't
have a set of flares. He didn’ t have an anchor. The radio was dead.

“ At first we thought maybe we could unbolt the A-frame and drop it
over the stem and wc could use the cable as an anchor rope. I don’t think
there was enough cable on the winch. We were in 60-70 fathoms of water
at the time. Wc got a couple of bolts loose and gave it up. If we’d dropped
the A-frame we’d probably taken the stem of the boat off with it.

"The wind had picked up.Northwest. It was a lot colder than it had been
in the morning. We started to drift at a good clip. It was December 16 so
the day was almost over by early afternoon. Wc rigged a sea anchor out of
garbage cans and scale baskets wc had aboard. We dumped the lobsters on
the platform: about 250 pounds.

"Mickey had a a little propane stove and three small tanks of gas. We
cooked a couple of lobsters apiece. Mickey covered the hatch in the
bulkhead with a tom oil cloth apron. I rigged a bench for us out of some
damp cardboard boxes and an old sleeping bag.

"By early morning it was blowing a gale north-west.They had gusts up
to 40 in Southwest Harbor that night.The temperature had dropped fast.Wc
had ice on the decks and frost covered the inside of the hull in the cabin.
We started to take water over the bow. great rattling chunks of ocean
dumped down on the platform from over the top of the cabin. Mickey
checked the water in the bilge with his lighter. Wc had one pair of rubber
gloves. We each look one. Mickey cut a couple of bailers out of old
anti-freeze jugs. He had a leak in the radiator so there was quite a pile of
empties down below.

‘There was almost a full moon that night. The seas looked as if they'd
been carved from silver ice. The wind screamed through the stays that held
the A-frame. The waves were monstrous. They hissed as they raced past us.
Wc bailed the water out of the bilges into five gallon buckets. I had to crawl
to the side when the bucket was full so I could dump it. Every time we
finished bailing and went below again. I’d look at the seas and think we’ve
made it so far, if only it doesn' t get any worse. Each time we came back on
deck it was worse. Sometimes we'd just get under the sleeping bag when
we’d hear a rumble and a crash. 1 would feel the water come flooding in.

"Without the sea anchor we'd go side to the seas and that would have
been all she wrote. Wc only had regular pot warp to hold us into the wind
and seas. The rope ran through the brass bow chock. Earlier we’d bent it
getting on the mooring on a rough day. Mickey got worried that it would
chafe and we’d lose it all. He crept out on the bow to wrap the rope where
it ran through the bow chock. I’ve never fell so alone and helpless as 1 did
when Mickey was out on the bow with those waves coming at us.
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“ Sometime during the night the wind must have moderated and we fell
asleep, collapsed is more like it.When we woke up we couldn’t see the light
on the Rock. Sea smoke curled through the seas. The lobsters were thick
with ice. We couldn’t figure how anyone would ever find us. We had one
tank of gas left and a couple of cans of Campbell soup.

“ Around 9:00 we heard a strange sound. It took a moment to realize it
was a helicopter. We burst out on the deck without even bothering to put
on our boots. We jumped and screamed and waved and yelled in our
stocking feet.They held upa small chalkboard, 'Mr.Chris?’ We were saved.

“ They lowered us down a pair of survival suits and stayed with us until
the big Coast Guard boat out of Boston could get to us.They lowed us inside
Duck Is.where the smaller Coast Guard cutter out of Southwest Harbor was
waiting.By then it was calm enough so we could get off Mickey’s boat and
ride in the cutter. We gave the lobsters to the crew of the big boat."

Ben sent me a few more pages with additional comments:
“ I’ve enclosed the last chapter of my book which describes our home

coming. But just a note here.The Bass Harbor fleet had been out all night
looking for us. It was too rough for radar to be effective. They’d gone in
again at daylight to regroup before going out again. Gwen Phippen,

Mickey’s mother, called my parents then. She told me recently that it was
the hardest call she'd ever had to make. My mother didn’t cry, she said.The
Coast Guard ran our last known location, the wind speed and direction, the
tides and all through a computer in Boston and then went out in the
helicopter at daylight. 20 years ago we’d never have made it home."
Meanwhile on Golts Island,Claire Tomlinson was unaware of the danger facing

the two young men. She was certain that they had taken refuge somewhere and as
soon as the wind went down. Ben would return. In the morning, she walked down
to Lyle Reed's empty house to use the radio tocall the Phippen home.Theairwaves
were buzzing with talk about a missing boat, and she quickly discovered which
boat was missing; her peace of mind was shattered! A year ago, when I asked her
who had comeout to bring her to the harbor,she couldn't remember anythingexcept
the anguish and then the relief she felt when word came that the Coast Guard had
located them.

Recently, Ben told me that he never went out with Mickey again. He didn't
even see him for quite a long lime, but he heard that Mickey was awful shaky after
that trip. It would be a traumatic experience foranyone. Aftera while Mickey began
to visit Ben on Golts Island again, sometimes bringing his young son with him, but
they never shared the same friendship.

Ben sent me this first-hand account of the ill-fated fishing trip before the
manuscript for his book was sold. Ben Weinberg’s young adult novel.Out to the
Edge, which includes a fictional account of this true experience, is being published
by Windswept House. Ml. Desert. ME and will be on their Spring List. 1993.The
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publisher allowed me to read the finished chapters pertaining to this experience; if
possible, they are even more exciting!

Ben and Claire were married in an outdoor ceremony at the Forcharbor on a
perfect day in August 1983. Besides all their family and the Island population,

boatloads of friends came from the harbor to join the happy celebration. A large
striped tent canopy gave shelter from the hot sun to a beautiful wedding cake and
an abundance of other delicious food. After dark, everyone gathered to watch the
brilliant display of fireworks bursting over the water to end this lovely day.

The next winter, Ben and Claire cut and brought out of the woods huge
quantities of spruce logs to cure in the air of the sunny field where they planned to
build their homestead. Their small pony.Ginger, was of limited help in dragging
the heavy logs from the woods. Michael and Janet Weinberg had transferred three
and a half acres to Ben in 1979 and another seven acres were purchased from
Vincent and Dorothy Grcto in May 31. 1984. That summer, all members of the
Weinberg family joined forces toerect a largeopen-spaced log cabin atop the cellar
hole and foundation of the Trask dwelling from bygone days. It is a sturdy,

easily-heated structure which makes good use of natural light.
In the winter of 1984-5, when Ben and Claire were expecting a baby, they

owned only a relatively small power boat. This was fine when they could pick the
day to go ashore for errands, but they knew that they did not want to use it in
unpredictable winter weather.They made an arrangement with George Francis, Jr.
to provide the transportation for regular prenatal checkups during those winter
months.The next summer, instead of a single pig being raised for food, there were
two pigs in the pen; the meal of one would be for George in appreciation of his
help.

Northwood and I were on the Island for an out of season vacation when the
birth due date approached.The arrangement with George had ended and they were
using their small power boat again. I, for one, hoped that no storm would prevent
their departure when the time came: 1 offered to help, but I had no experience in
midwifery. They joked that they expected to leave at 2 a.m. After all, aren’ t all
babies bom at night? When they did leave, it was 2 a.m.,calm and clear; we didn’t
hear a thing. We noticed that the boat was not on the mooring in the morning.The
baby girl, Carly, was bom the next evening, with the assistance of a mid-wife in
Blue Hill. After taking the baby for her first check-up at the doctor’soffice the next
day, they headed back to the Island. Late in the afternoon. Ben came to our door.
The new mother was too exhausted to walk to their house. Northwood drove Ben
in the jeep down to Larsen’s Beach, where Claire was sitting under an overhanging
tree, sheltered from the rain and fog. The day-old infant was insulated from the
cold and wet, cuddled inside her mother's rain gear. Ben said that he would not
have attempted to bring them back to the Island, if there had been noone to provide
transportation. We were the only other people on the Island. Northwood was the
first to see this new Island citizen; I walked up the next day to be the second visitor.
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In 1986, Ben bought the lobster boat from George Francis, Jr. and continued lo
fish for lobsters. These homesteaders qualified as members of Maine Organic
Farmers Association and sold garden produce on the Island and to stores on Ml.
Desert Island. Claire built a reputation for her unique knitting, continuing to sell
her colorful sweaters at craft shows and boutiques.They were self-sufficient; eggs
provided by the chickens, meat came from the geese, turkeys and the pig.They had
a goat for milk. They could pick mussels and dig clams from the tidal flats. They
canned garden vegetables, nativeapplesand berries.Even with their youthful vigor,
it was a demanding life. There was no well on their property, but they had
permission to carry their water from the drilled well on the empty lot next door.
They bought a hand operated stainless steel wringer washing machine made for the
Amish families.

They had other building projects under way; a bam to house the chickens, cider
press, rototiller and assorted garden tools.They honed their skills in building with
logs by constructing a sauna. This led to the job of building the log cabin on Little
Gotts Island for P.K. Allen in the summer of 1987.

(Courtesy of E.N.Kenway, photographer )

Log Cabin - Winter 1986

Anyone exhibiting building skills and a willingness to work on Gotts Island is
in great demand; it’s even better if he lives on the Island. Lester Gott was. the next
homeowner to tap into the skills of this willing and able worker. In the summer of
1988, he hired Ben to build a new two-story house on the shore, to the North of his
A-frame home.They needed room for the growing numberof Gott family members
who also loved to vacation on the Island.
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During the winter of 1987-88,Ben and Claire realized that theirdaughter,Carly,

needed more opportunities for companionship than was available at their isolated
Island home. They began to make plans to leave the Island. Claire's parents, the
Tomlinsons, lived in Philadelphia. Claire's mother hired her as an assistant in her
silkscreening studio, a business which was growing rapidly. Ben found work as an
assistant to a surveyor.

In the spring of 1989, they heard about a position which, they thought, would
allow them to develop a demonstration garden for organic farming. They moved
to Shelboume.VT and went to work for the Growald family.Some domestic duties
were expected of Claire, but she was able to make good use of her spare time. She
involved herself in a craft co-op nearby, and also studied for a teaching degree
during those two years. The gardener job was not what Ben expected, however.He
did grow vegetables, but most of the work involved supplying the plants and caring
for the extensive flower beds on the estate.

By the spring of 1991. Claire had her teaching degree from Johnson Slate
College.They came back to Gotts Island that summer; for the first time they could
enjoy being there on a vacation. Claire became certified to teach in Maine and
began the long, discouraging quest for her first teaching job. The poor economy
and resultant recession made it difficult for all teachers, not just those new to the
field. She was offered a position at Harbor House Children's Center in Southwest
Harbor for the fall of 1991. Ben kept busy all summer and into the fall with building
projects on the Island. The family rented a house in Southwest Harbor and Carly
started first grade. Ben went to work again as stem man for Dick Phippcn in Bass
Harbor, a job which would last for the winter months.

During Christmas vacation,Claire wasoffered a full-time job, teaching pre-first
grade at the Pierce School in Belfast. ME. Carly transferred to the Belfast school
system;during the week, she and her mother lived with her grandparents.Janet and
Michael Weinberg. Ben was pleased to have them come back to Southwest Harbor
on the weekends. That winter he kept on writing, a skill he had been developing
while living in Pennsylvania and Vermont. Ben sold his first manuscript in the
summer of 1992. After spending the summer on Gotts Island, the whole family
moved to Belfast. Ben is a teacher's aide, working with learning disabled children
in the Ames Elementary School, while Claire also continues in her teaching
position. In his spare time,Ben continues to write; he is partway through his second
novel. They will be back on Gotts Island, as vacationers, when school is out.

Andrew Weinberg

Andrew Weinberg was the second of his family to stay a winter on Gotts Island.
Andrew had a life-long interest in science; as a child he had built a concrete pad
behind the house on the Island as a base for a high-powered telescope. On a clear
Gotts Island night, the brilliance of the myriad numbers of stars are seen in such
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magnificence as in few oilier places; (here arc no slrecl lights, nor other outdoor
light pollution. Eventually, Andrew earned both his B.A. and M.A. in geology. In
1984. he left California to come back East to Gotts Island. Over the years, he and
Ben helped their father with the many repairs necessary around an old Island house,
such as shingling the roof, so they were comfortable with tools. On the Island he
pitched right in to help build the log cabin for Ben and Claire; this was a welcome
break from constant study. In fact, when he got to Maine, he was trying to decide
whether he would enroll in the boat building apprenticeship in Rockland. He
decided instead to go ahead and build his own boat on Gotts Island. Just as Ben
had done before him. he lived in the kitchen ell of his parents’ house. He slept in
the kitchen on a futon on the floor next to the wood stove. He used the loft bedroom
as a boat building workshop. From November 1984 to May 1985 he learned by
doing, using whatever material there was at hand. With a deep layer of highly
combustible wood shavings covering the floor most of the time, he did not dare
bring a lamp into the workroom. That meant that he could work only during the
five or six hours of daylight during the winter months, a little longer after April
arrived.

He visited Ben and Claire whenever he wasn’ t working on the boat; some adult
conversation was welcome to both parties. This was the winter when they were
expecting their baby.They probably brought him some supplies for he didn’ t leave
the Island very often. Potatoes, carrots, beans, pasta, clams and mussels were his
staple foods. He traded some food with his brother and sister-in-law. He made tofu
and even brewed some beer. His friend. Martha Gay Newman, came for the week
between Christmas and New Year's Day.She stopped on her way to Paris. France
where she would be studying until August.

Getting the finished boat out of the second floor of the kitchen ell was another
challenge. Andrew had planned that the craft would precisely fit through the
window by turning it on its side. He built a scaffold platform outside the window
and added a ramp to the ground. He grins when he describes that it looked like a
land-locked wharf! Ben.Channing Washburn and George Chappell were on hand
to help him maneuver it out the window, slide it down the ramp onto George's big
yard cart. They used the cart to get it to the shore. The finished boat was shaped
like a pcapod, maybe a little wider. It was built to accommodate two pair of oars.
Shortly after the launching that April day.Ben and Andrew were out rowing in the
boat when their attention was attracted to a curious sight. The ferry on one of its
twice weekly trips to Frcnchboro had stopped near the P-1 can buoy, marking the
bar jutting from Placentia Island, and was trying to nose in closer to the beach. A
lone woman, one of the two residents of Placentia, signaled that something was
wrong: her husband was very ill. The young men knew that Dr. Washburn was on
Gotts Island and rowed back to get him.The ferry radioed to Hilton Holmes in Bass
Harbor, and he set out in his big lobster boat at once. Ben and Andrew Weinberg
and Channing Washburn brought the ill man to the shore in a wooden wheelbarrow,

the only conveyance available on Placentia Island. The ambulance was waiting at
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the town dock to take the patient and his wife to Maine Coast Memorial Hospital
in Ellsworth. The man probably would have recovered from the pneumonia, if he
had not suffered a stroke shortly after being admitted. When word of his illness
reached our home in Connecticut, Northwood phoned the hospital only minutes
after the death. He and our daughter, Nancy, left early in morning to offer comfort
and help to the widow. Nancy and her god-parents, the Kcllams. were very close.
Hilton Holmes made it possible for Mrs. Kellam to continue to live on Placentia in
the summer, and in the winter in Bass Harbor, for several more years.

That summer, Andrew traveled to France to join Martha for two weeks; they
visited Edith Silver in France, and then they saw Pamela Silver in Spain.

In the spring of 1986, Martha and Andrew started a house of their own on the
lot next door to the family house, near one of Ben and Claire’s former organic
gardens.They got a good start on thisenergy-efficient octagonal house, but couldn't
finish it that summer. The next summer they were both back, this time as part of
the crew building the Allens' new log cabin. In their spare time, they put more
finishing touches on the Octagon, too. His sister, Kal, and her partner, Jeff
Ackerman, were planning to live in the Octagon house that next winter so it was
in their best interest to make other improvements, too. Between the four of them,

they managed to finish off the window and door frames to make them tight, and
installed insulation on the walls and the inside surfaces of the roof of the sleeping
loft before summer ended.

Andrew Weinberg and Martha Gay Newman live in Austin, TX. Martha has a
B.A.and M.A. in history and a Ph.D. in Medieval History; she is a professor at the
University of Texas. Andrew, the geologist, is employed as a staff scientist by
Radian Corporation. He specializes in engineering and design of pollution controls
as well as site remediation where needed. Andrew and Martha continue to spend
their vacations on Gotts Island.

Katherine Weinberg

Katherine Weinberg, (also called Kathy or Kal), was bom in 1962, the year
after our daughter, Nancy, was born. As little girls they were the closest of friends
on the Island. They spent hours on their creative sewing and painting and craft
ideas. While Nancy went on to pursue her musical talent, Kathy went to art school.
The family lived in St. Louis, MO. when Kathy enrolled in the School of Fine Arts
at Washington University. It was there that she met Jeff Ackerman who had
transferred from New York State University. As many others like them with the
ambition to “ make it” in the art world, Kathy and Jeff moved to New York City in
the summer of 1984. For the first year, Kathy worked as a waitress and Jeff as a
bicycle messenger.

Then Kathy got a break when she was offered an apprenticeship at Bob
Blackburn's Printmaking workshop, and in time, became an assistant to the
lithographer, printing for special book editions and private gallery artists. Both of
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Ihcir careers look important new turns because the lithographer’s husband began
training Jeff as a cabinetmaker.

In the summer of 1986, Kathy’s art work was included in a group exhibition at
the 55 Mercer Gallery, a co-operative space. Kathy met a couple at that show who
referred them to a man who later became very important in their careers: Carter F.
Bales: a businessman who at one time owned the Burpee Seed business His estate
on Long Island needed the services of a skilled custom cabinetmaker.

In 1987, before they became involved with Mr.Bales, Jeff and Kathy went to
Heidleberg, Germany to exhibit paintings and sculpture in a small gallery. They
describe it as a Bohemian venture. They arrived at customs with twenty-two
paintings and a suitcase full of carvings.They report few sales but they had a fine
time exploring Europe. After their return, they found New York City harsh, so
decided to go to Gotts Island. They stayed on the Island for one and a half years!
They were preparing for an exhibition of paintings and sculpture at the Helio
Gallery in NYC.The building of the Allens’ cabin on Little Gott Island, gave them
a modest income which, when added to somesavings they had accumulated in New
York, plus some art sales, made the sojourn possible.

The Octagon house wase comfortable and energy efficient, thanks, as Kathy
acknowledges, to the Allens’ who contributed all their leftover R20 insulation!
Four cords of firewood lasted them through October to the next August.They were
able to cook all their meals on the wood heating stove, so the 30 pound tank of
propane gas lasted all winter. They had a very limited choice of foods that winter.
They started out with a 25 lb sacks of lentils, rice and oatmeal and two dozen jars
of Gotts Island apple preserves. Kathy describes the winter in this way :

“ I have spent my life around Gotts Island but I will never get over the
special beauty of the place. Spending the winter there added a new appre¬

ciation, not just for the Island, but for the luxury of some basic comforts we
were denied...The storms and ice made walking difficult. We were out at
the Neck on a hurricane day and became frightened by the whipping trees
from the strong NE winds. The next morning we found 12 trees down
between the old osprey nest and Eastern Neck Cove. Even with Ben's
lobster boat, going ashore was difficult, and we did without many staples.
Oatmeal for breakfast and 2 meals of lentils and rice for months!

“ But we had our art to content us. I spent the winter working on the
Allens’ [hand-carved] porch posts, beach combing for my models, crabs,
seaweed, etc. We also produced a body of art work that we look back to
New York in August of 1988 and exhibited.”
Kathy also helped Claire with Carly; it was the first winter that the pre-schooler

exhibited the need for more companionship. When school opened in September,
all the other children returned to their year-round communities.Carly missed them:
she had her dog and cat to play with but no other children until the next June.That
winter, Carly went to the Octagon house several times a week for"nursery school"
with her Aunt Kathy.
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The next fall. Kat and Jeff began work on whal was to have been a three-year

building project for their new client.Carter Bales. He had a workshop on his estate
at Oyster Bay on Long Island where they could work. He put up the young people
in a hotel for several months until they could find and settle into their New York
apartment. They continued to commute daily to Oyster Bay for a year under this
arrangement. By 1989. they had enough money saved to rent workspace and set up
their own shop in New York City.That made their life much easier; they built rooms
full of cabinets at the shop and brought them out to the Oyster Bay estate for
installation. They have been working on this project steadily, but now a downturn
in the clients business ventures has put the rest of the work on hold.

Kat and Jeff has been fortunate to expand their client pool enough during the
past year to keep busy, and even growing, even with the bad economic times.They
have accomplished this by learning new techniques,such as gilding, (applying gold
leaf) to add to their other services. A group of architects at their same address give
them business and also help with referrals.Kat had an interesting renovation project
in 1991 when she was asked to duplicate one of the original mantelpieces in one
of the sumptuous apartments in “ The Dakota.” a famous New York landmark. As
she describes it."the design was...two devilish faces and a long frieze of leaves and
volutes. I put in many hours, learned a lot. and did not get rich...”

Their letterhead describes their business as;

ACKERMAN/WEINBERG
Custom Design Cabinetry * Restoration * French Polish * Carving & Turning

In the summer of 1991, Kathy Weinberg and Jeff Ackerman were married on
Gotts Island. The ceremony was witnessed by the immediate family members. A
lovely reception followed to which all Islanders were invited. A large tent was set
up in the side yard at the Weinberg house. Some succulent lamb was barbecued in
open pits behind the house. Everyone helped keep watch over the cooking meal,
as thieving seagulls watching from the roof top, occasionally swooped down,

hoping for a prize.
Starting in early 1992, Kathy has been working on an extensive “ job of finishing

an elaborate three story brownstone.The woodwork was three years in the building
and now the finish work is beginning. It may be a year’s worth of steady work. It
is an 1865 Renaissance Revival interior to be ‘French Polished.’ (a traditional
shellac finish).The old and new woodwork need to be matched up: wall-paneling,

ceiling-paneling, staircases, fireplaces. I have hired an assistant, and am interview¬

ing art school students for general crew work. It is a big break for me.and needless
to say. I am putting in long hours.”

Jeff and Kathy find their activities creative, challenging and fulfilling. What
more can anyone ask of his daily work? They return to Gotts Island as often as they
are able, just as the rest of the family does.



The Simmons Family

In the late 1920’s, another summer cabin was built by the Febiger sisters,
Elizabeth and Mary.On October 26, 1926,Charles Welch sold them the land which
includes and overlooks Ram Island across the Gut which separates this tiny island
from Gotts. At one time an enterprising lobsterman had the idea that the Gut would
make a natural lobster pound: the rocks at each end separated it from deep water
and would be natural barriers to confine the crustaceans. Even though it was not a
success, the Gut has come to be called the “ Lobster Channel.” The old map gives
it the designation, “ Old Lobster Pound.” At low tide,even though most of the water
drains out,one small area remains deep enough for a swim.The present generation
still carries on the age-old discussion about whether the water in this “ pool” is
warmer at low tide, or at high tide, when the water comes in over the sun-warmed
rocks at the ends.

(Courtesy ofE. N.Kenway)

The Lobster Channel at High Tide (Duck Islands in distance)

Elizabeth Febiger Simmons and Mary Febiger Fife built this small one room
cabin to be the destination for luncheon parties.They maintained a launch for these
outings and hired Clarence Harding as captain, even providing him with a natty
uniform. I don't know how Clarence fell about the uniform, but Ted Holmes reports
that some of the men who did this type of work called them “ Monkey Suits."
Clarence did tell me that the Fcbigers built a dock from their land out into the deep
water of the Forcharbor to enable easier access to and from the launch. Winter
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storms invariably destroyed it and they would have to rebuild each spring. They
finally gave up on it and installed a mooring for the launch and were taken ashore
by tender to land on Neighbors Beach. It was a short walk from there up to the
cabin.

1 understand that the sisters did not have any contact with the Islanders, except
for the few they hired as handyman or captain of the launch; nor did they visit any
of the summer residents. In fact they were very unfriendly if they found anyone
swimming in the Gut. or walking the paths through their property. One time,
Elizabeth Febiger Simmons sought out Berlin Gott to come to her assistance. As
she approached the cabin upon her arrival, she heard much laughter and splashing
in the Gut. She wanted him to tell them to go away. He accompanied the flustered
lady, who was still attired in her city clothes, including white gloves, along the
path. When they were close to the house, she turned to him and exclaimed. “ Oh,
Mr. Gott. it’s my grand-children!” Elizabeth Febiger Simmons died in the 1940’s
and Mary Febiger Fife, sometime in the 1960’s. The property was inherited by the
children of Elizabeth Simmons: Katharine “ Kay” Simmons Dana and Joseph
Simmons. Joseph Simmons owned a real estate business in Southwest Harbor and
his sister had a summer home in Manset. Kay's daughter, Beth Crossman, recalls
that when her mother was younger, she came out often with friends and cousins
for picnics and overnight stays.
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(Courtesy ofThurston-Crossman families )

The Simmons Cabin-1990
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Until recent years, it was understood that if the Simmons boat was on the
mooring, the place was “ off limits.” It was common courtesy to give them privacy
during their brief visits.Since he lived in Southwest Harbor.Joseph Simmonscould
get to the Island very easily. His lobster boat appeared on the mooring fairly often;
he had rigged a line and pulley to keep the tender in deep water, still within reach
and closer to the cabin. Joseph Simmons’ first wife, Rosalind died on January 2,
1976. Joseph Simmons married Alida Weston on October 13, 1976, at the cabin
on Gotts Island. Karen Larsen was staying late that fall while her new house was
being built. She wrote this brief message in her journal: “ Attended the second
wedding on the Island - Joe Simmons married Missy.He has found a very attractive
bride with three grown children. V also went to the affair. Impressive ceremony -
good Episcopalian minister." (The first wedding was the celebration of Carl and
Ann Anton in 1972.)

Rosalind and Joseph Simmons had one daughter, Katherine “ Kathi” Simmons
Thurston who lives in Tremont.She is assistant to the Tremont Town Manager and
is often called upon to assume the duties of the manager in her absence. Kathi has
a son, Darrell, 22, from her first marriage to Leslie D. Thurston and a second son,

John. 18, from her second marriage to Frederick Thurston. She and Fred are
divorced. She inherited the Simmons cottage upon the death of her father in 1986.

Katherine “ Kay" Simmons Davis had two children from her first marriage;
Elizabeth “ Beth” Davis, bom in 1933 and Frank Davis, bom in 1935. After a
friendly divorce from her husband, in the late “ 30’s, she married Marshall Murat
Halstead Dana. They then began to bring the children to Gotts Island.The family
lived in New York City, Montclair, NJ and Philadelphia, PA during those early
years but they always came to Maine in June on the Bar Harbor Express [a train]
and return the same way in early September. Sometimes they would be taken to
Gotts Island by Kay’s cousins, the Spahrs, in their launch. Otherwise Berlin Gott
would bring them over; then in later years, Russell Gott provided transportation.
Kay’s husband predeceased her on October 3, 1968; she died on October 23, 1989.
Their ashes are buried in the Gotts Island Cemetery.

Kay Dana was the first of her family to exhibit friendliness to others on Gotts
Island. I remember the first time that I went walking near the cabin, not knowing
that it was being used:she smiled and invited me sit and visit with heron the porch.
All of her children, grandchildren and niece continue this friendly feeling as well.
After she had a paralyzing stroke in November, 1986, she was unable to come out
on the Island. She spent some time in her house in Manset during the last two
summers of her life. It was then that a friendly lobsterman, Hilton Holmes, took
her aboard his boat and cruised around the Island to let her see the cabin again.
Clarence Harding also made this trip to view the places where he had spent his
early life. When Kay Dana died on October 23, 1989, her half of the Simmons
property was inherited in equal portions by her two children, Beth Crossman and
Frank Davis.
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Elizabeth “ Beth” Davis Crossman and her husband, Patrick Crossman, live in
New York City. Beth is an editor at the publishing house, Henry Holt Co.She also
writes articles about food and is a cookbook author. Patrick Crossman is a lawyer
for a pharmaceutical company. Beth regrets that she has not managed to spend
much time on the Island over the past few years. To quote from her letter, “ When
our children were younger, we would come out at least once a year for a four to
five day stay with friends who also had young children— ten of us sleeping in a
cabin that my grandmother and great-aunt built for lunch parties!” Beth and Patrick
Crossman have two children: Katherine “ Casey,” and Patrick.

Katherine Fcbigcr “ Casey" Crossman is married to Rex Pingle. They live in
Annapolis.MD where they have a financial advisory company, Pingle Associates.
Rex has two college age sons from a previous marriage. Casey and Rex have been
to the Island for a few days at a time for the last several years.

Patrick Hamilton Crossman, 27, lives in Manhattan and attends New York
University Law School,

Frank Davis and his first wife. Mimi, have two daughters. Margaret “ Margo”
Bradley Davis. 30, is a botanical illustrator. She is the designer, painter and
principal of Bird of Paradise Designs in Burlington. VT. Her company brochure
shows in full color the sixteen beautiful posters of plants, flowers, and herbs she
has painted and produced to sell. She received her undergraduate degree from the
University of Vermont.She previously studied art in Paris and is currently on leave
from a graduate program in interior design at Pratt Institute in New York. She is
engaged to Lawrence J. Hollander, who lives in Monterey, MA. He is a botanist,
specializing in theconservation of economic plants,both medicinal and food plants.
He is interested mainly in heirloom seeds, and native American seeds and plants.
The wedding is planned for the summer of 1993.

Her sister, Andrea Hamilton Davis, 28, has also chosen a wedding date in June
1993. She is engaged to Keith Murray. M.D. from Edinburgh, Scotland, but living
in Christ Church, New Zealand. Andrea is a garden and landscape designer. Her
fiance is a general practitioner.

Frank Davis and his present wife, Deborah, live in Grossc Point, MI. Their
daughter, Ashley Hamilton Davis, resides in Berkeley, CA. Ashley is an assistant
to the art director of a public relations firm, she is also pursuing an undergraduate
degree.

All family members love the Island — the peace, the beauty of the juxtaposition
of rocks and sky, special foods, i.e„the mussels, the cranberries — they’ll keep
their loyalties to the place.
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MYRTLE JOHNSON
The years, 1800-1820.brought increased growth in the settlement of Mt. Desert

Island. Churches of many denominations were being established and schools were
built to take care of the many children in the area. In 1796, Myrtle Johnson was
born in Chester, Massachusetts. He arrived in Trcmont some lime after serving in
the War of 1812, and set up shop as a cooper. With the family farms, numerous
saw mills, fishing and boat building industries being established, his trade was
welcomed. The first official record of his presence appears on Sept. 2, 1820 when
marriage bans were posted for Myrtle Johnson and Miss Lydia Moore; the marriage
was recorded on Sept. 30.1820. A daughter. Frcelovc was bom to them on August
13.1821. Happiness was short-lived for the couple, for young Lydia died while she
and her child reportedly were in New Bedford. Massachusetts. The grieving
husband/fathcr traveled there by schooner to bring back his daughter. A child did
not remain motherless for long in those times; Myrtle Johnson soon married his
deceased wife’s sister, Mary Whitney Moore. According to Mt. Desert Town
Records on microfilm at the Maine Stale Archives, probably for the period around
1840, their first child, named Lydia, was bom July 16. 1824. Four sons followed.
Jeremiah M.. in 1826, Samuel Eli.1828, William M„1833, and Joel, 1834. Another
young girl lived with them as well.Lucy D.Rich.5, the first child of eleven children
of Zebadiah R. and Eunice N. Rich of Trcmont. Although Myrtle Johnson never
lived on Gotts island, his descendants have played a substantial part in the history
of the Island. The two sisters, who were his wives, arc found a few generations
back in the lineage of the Moores of the Island.

By 1850 thecensus reportscontained the names of each person in the household,

a change of great benefit to genealogists and historians. By that lime. Freelove had
died (June 3, 1832) and Lydia and her two brothers, Jeremiah M. and Samuel Eli
had left home perhaps to find work and to marry; William was 17, and Joel. 15
years old then. It was common to have a young girl helper when there were no
daughters in the household; thus an unrelated child, Hannah Hill Ober. 11, lived
with them. Both Myrtle Johnson (1796-1872) and his wife. Mary Whitney Moore
Johnson (1796-1886), are buried in the McKinley cemetery on Route 102A.

Their son, Samuel Eli Johnson, is the most important family member of his
generation in the relating of this story. He had moved to Warren. ME where he
found work as a carpenter in the Thomaston-Rockland shipyards. He married a
local widow, Eleanor Blackinton Harding Colby. He was one of the skilled
workmen who.working for Deacon GeorgeThomas,built the Red Jacket, the world
famous clipper ship. She was launched November 2, 1853. The log of Captain Asa
Eldridge on her first trans-Atlantic run, shows 13 days, 1 hour, 25 minutes (January
1854) a new, never-to-be-broken, record for the crossing from New York to
Liverpool. This ship had demonstrated the speed to compete, but no clipper ship
had the cargo space now being offered by steamships. The age of sail came to an
end. With the shipyards closing, Samuel Eli Johnson and his family moved to
Quincy, MA where he found work in a furniture factory.

Continues on Page 207



THE WASHBURN FAMILY

William E. Gott Family

William E. Gott , died intestate on September 21, 1939, leaving his widow,

Emma Lillian Gott and six children: Hollis Gott. Charles W. Gott, Flavilla Gott
Reed, Marion Gott Sprague, Bertha Gott Sprague, and Evelyn Gott Reed. Emma
Lillian Gott also died intestate on November 17, 1954. She is buried next to her
husband in the Gotts Island Cemetery.
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(Courtesy of Norma Sprague Stanley )

“ The Old Manse." circa 1918
Home of William and Emma Gott which burned in 1930.

The now empty lot was still owned jointly by (he remaining heirs and stood
vacant until sometime in the late 1950's. It was then that Marion “ May" Gott
Sprague and her husband. Harold, were given permission to build a small camp on
the old cellar hole. The water in the shallow well in the cellar was still potable; it
goes dry in the drought of some summers. Harold Sprague was in big demand by
the homeowners of the time; workmen who lived on the Island were particularly
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welcome.Il was very difficult and expensive to get anyone willing to come out to
an island.He liked carpentry jobs but he balked whenever he was asked to perform
masonry work; he wasn’t confident that he possessed enough experience in that
skill. If really pressured, he would tackle the building of a well curbing or other
task of that nature. The family enjoyed the use of this modest place until the heirs
all agreed to sell it to Channing and M. Lorraine Washburn in 1964. A final deed
from one of the heirs was dated February 4,1971 when Stuart Reed signed it over.

The Washburn Family

Channing Washburn was a long-time friend of Richard Strauss; they met when
they both were serving in World War II. After the war,Dick visited Channing at
his home in Amherst,MA and extended an invitation to his friend to visit him and
Phyllis at their home.During that visit.Channing was introduced to a channing
and artistic woman.Lonainc Daggett. She had two daughters at the time. Lonaine
and Channing married in 1948.

In the summer of 1964,Lorraine and Channing were vacationing at Oak Point
in Trenton.They rented a small boat to explore Blue HillBay.Lonainc had visited
Gotts Island with Phyllis previously and suggested that they stop to look her up.
While they visited the Strauss family at the former Ruth Moore house, they heard
that the Sprague camp was for sale. When they talked to Harold and May, they
were told that there was already an offer from Carl Taplin for $4000.As Channing
pulsit,when he discovered that there were six heirs involved,he decided that a fair
price wouldbe $6000 tobe dividedamong them.The Spragues said that they would
have to give Carl Taplin a chance to meet that price. When he wouldn’t, they sold
the camp to Channing and Lonaine Washbum.

The next two years, 1965-1967, Channing served as the Medical Doctor at
Maine Maritime Academy inCastine.Oneofhismost enjoyableduties was to serve
as Ship’s Doctor on the training cruise to South America.When he was in port,he
assisted Dr.Robert Russell with his practice in the town of Castine.

He then returned to Boston and entered a training program from 1967-1970 at
Beth IsraelHospital at Harvard to become a psychiatrist.Then he worked for three
years at Westwood Lodge, a private psychiatric hospital in Massachusetts. He
retired from this practice in 1973 and moved with his wife, Lorraine, to Manset
where they bought a house overlooking the upper harbor.

He lived in Manset for two years;during that time,he decided that he would
fulfill a dream - to be a lobsterman. He bought a lobster boat and all the gear.
Unfortunately,he learned the hard way that the local lobstermenresent new people
coming in and getting involved in their trade.By the end of the two years,he quit,
because,as he explains,“Ilost my shirt!"

He returned to medicine and became the Resident Physician of Southwest
Harbor Medical Center from 1975 to 1986.Soon after this change,he and his wife
bought Lyle Reed’s store on the waterfront at Bass Harbor and. with Lorraine’s
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artistic guidance, renovated it into a lovely home. Lorraine died in 1982 after
waging a valiant battle against cancer. Lorraine’s daughters, Georgia and Diane,

had moved to Bass Harbor and were nearby.
After his final retirement from medicine in 1986, Channing was able to devote

time to one of his passions, contract bridge. He taught it and played it at Harbor
House in Southwest Harbor. He then also had time to concentrate on more house
renovations and even building new homes. He purchased several shorefront lots in
Bass Harbor, most of which had derelict buildings on them, and over these many
years he has replaced them with attractive new homes. He built one of them next
door to his waterside home, the former Lyle Reed store, for his stepdaughter,
Georgia. She has since sold this house and moved to Blue Hill where she teaches
school. Diana lives in the old Ava Gott farm house on 102A with her husband, Tom
Johnson, owner of the Liquor Locker in Southwest Harbor.She has been building
a reputation with her flair for creating individualized ladies hats.Channing hasalso
moved from his first house after he built another new one for himself. Lyford
Stanley is usually the skilled craftsman helping him in these building projects,
particularly now that emphysema has sapped Channing’s strength.

Among the many guests at Channing’s camp arc a group who call themselves
“The Great Gott Gang"; five or six nurses who worked with him at the Southwest
Harbor Medical Center, and have been coming out every fall since 1980. Doris
Plumer of Bar Harbor has recorded their activities, but she says much of the journal
is unsuitable for print. When I hear that they are coming out to the Island, I hope
for good weather. But, more often than not, they seem to be greeted by cold, fog
or rain on the weekend they had had to choose so many weeks earlier; but this does
not dampen their enthusiasm. They spend the time engaged in their favorite
activities, non-stop talking and almost non-stop eating; Doris claims that they
“ observe seven-minute fasts religiously!"This is a time for them to renew friend¬

ships; long-time friends share memories on this get-away, and develop a special
closeness. It is a time to return to the simple life of reading by kerosene lamps, hand
pumping water, cooking on a gas stove or keeping warm by the wood stove, and
reading the“ Outhouse News"in the privy.They take walks and visit favorite places
on the Island. One special friend is the painted Cheshire Cat on the sign which was
erected many years ago by the Beaman family on their path. Perhaps these women
have also adopted its message,"I'm mad. you’re mad, we’re all mad here!,” along
with Alice’s furry friend in Wonderland. On this weekend anyway, these women,

Lizz, Kay, Judy, Sharon, Lucy and Doris, toys this old Spanish proverb which they
have adopted as a motto, “ How beautiful it is to do nothing and then rest after¬

wards."
Another friend who has found a refuge from the work-a-day world in the camp

is Carol Woolman.She met Arthur and Marion Silver at the Quaker Meeting house
of the Society of Friends in Bar Harbor. The first time she came to the Island she
stayed at the Silvers’ house with her husband. Dr. William Homer and their four
children and their dog, Thomas Jefferson. She came back almost every year when
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the Silver’s hosted the Society of Friends at their annual picnic outing to Gotts
Island. The Friends hosted a farewell party for Carol and Bill and their children
when they moved to Pittsburgh, PA for two years.Shortly after their return to this
area, Carol and Bill Homer were divorced.

She had to search for a new identity and new direction then. It took her a while
but she became a social worker for the Eastern Maine Medical Center in Bangor,
working with cancer patients and their families within the Oncology Department.
She became the tangible resource person for these people, helping to provide for
them with the knowledge and strength to enable them to cope during this difficult
time. In the summer of 1992,Carol Woolman opened a private practice in her home
in Bar Harbor as a counselor of young women with eating disorders. In addition,
her work with the oncology patients has given her extra insight into the treatment
of grief and loss, and depression.This work has given her the inspiration to write,
to capture on paper words which could help others tocope in these situations.The
Washburn camp on Gotts Island provides her with an occasional refuge and allows
her creative energy full rein.



Scott and Ann Swann
Our newest homeowners. Scott Swann and Ann Handley were drawn to the

State of Maine by the College of the Atlantic in Bar Harbor; they both earned B.A.
degrees in Human Ecology at COA in 1986. Since they knew that they wanted to
live on an island, they began looking; traveling from the Mt. Desert area as far as
Lubec in their search. Scott knew this area fairly well because he had spent time
diving for scallops with various fishermen in Bass Harbor, beginning in the winter
of 1985. Scott and Ann made their first trip toGotts Island with John Clark in 1987.
They had heard that Ben Weinberg was thinking about selling his property, but by
then he had changed his mind.This visit was the beginning of their interest in Gotts
Island.

Their investigation of the Town of Trcmonl land records listed the Marichal
family as purchasers of the George Murphy properly from the Town in 1957, but
they had never developed it. The Marichals originally had come to the Island as
the guests of Arthur and Marion Silver. Scotland Ann wereable to get their address
from the Trcmont Tax records. They wasted no time in making a contact and the
Marichals invited them to come to their home in Cambridge, MA for tea. Juan and
his wife, Solita, had two sons, one of whom was particularly interested in Gotts
Island. After this son committed suicide while he was living in California, the
Marichal family could not bring themselves to return to Gotts Island. The timing
was right when Scott and Ann expressed interest in buying the land. Juan Marichal
was retiring from teaching and the couple were considering a move back to their
native Spain. They were pleased to find a young couple who would build and give
new life to the property; the deed was signed in July 1988.

The George Murphy place on Gotts Island is mentioned in town reports as early
as 1908-1909 when the value of the property was $200.00 and the tax owed was
S135.00. The first renter paid $41.00 in 1908-1909, and $30.00 in 1909-1910.
Repairs were made by William E. Gott, $2.00, and A.J. Staples, $2.60 that year. I
believe that Berlin and Blanche, who were married in 1907, raised all their children
there. His descendants believe that the annual rent was $18.00, but Berlin Gott is
listed by name, in the town report of 1912-1913, paying rent of $72.00. This must
have been for more than one year, because the annual rent he paid in 1913-1914
was S22.67 and in 1914-15 was $32.60. The"Gotts Island Estate.” as it was called
in the reports, had increased in value to $250.00 by 1913-1914.

There must be an earlier lien but the first 1 found was a tax lien, the Town of
Trcmonl against George Murphy, dated 3/24/40.Two months later, on 5/16/40. the
town sold it to F. Millard Nice. By the lime he sold it to the Marichals on 8/30/57.
the house had deteriorated to the extent that Arthur Silver fell through from the
second floor when he was inspecting it. The building was demolished shortly after
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lhal experience. The Marichals had planned to make one last visit to Gotts in the
Fall of 1988; they got as far as Bass Harbor, but they didn't come out.

Even before they graduated from the College of the Atlantic, Scott and Ann
had participated in conservation-type activities at Petit Manan and on Mt. Desert
Rock, where they recorded whale and bird sightings. Ann had also gone aboard
U.S. Marine Fisheries vessels on trips out into the Gulf of Maine. They needed
someone on board who was qualified to observe and record all fish, whales,
dolphins and birds spotted during the trip. After their graduation, Scott and Ann
became interested in a study being conducted through cooperation of the Wildlife
Conservation International, the University of Washinglon-Seattle, and the New
York Zoological Society.They were gone for nine months when they drove through
South America to Patagonia in Argentina and back again - after spending six
months studying a colony of Magellanic Penguins there. During six months of each
year, hundreds of thousands of these birds congregate and breed in that area. No
one has ever been able to discover where they go for the other half of the year.The
Japanese were trying toconvince the governmentof Argentina that this large colony
of penguins would some day over-run the entire coast of their country. Japan was
asking permission to harvest 40,000 penguins a year.The Argentinean government
had nofigures to help them determine what was the economic benefitof the penguin
colony to their country, nor what harm, if any, this harvest would do to the colony.
Scott and Ann participated for three yearsof a planned ten-year study.The statistics
which emerged convinced the Argentineans that the penguins were more valuable
to them as a tourist attraction than the money which they would be paid for the
harvest. Cruise ships, including the Queen Elizabeth 2, added large amounts of
money to the economy by bringing their passengers to see these unique birds.
Busloads of people arrived daily at the breeding grounds during those six months.
Why did the Japanese want these birds? They would make ladies gloves from the
supple, soft skins!

After their last sojourn in Argentina in 1989, Scott and Ann moved out to the
Island and began planning their house. They wanted the style to be representative
of a typical Maine farm house.They lived in a tent as long as the weather permitted.
They cleared three acres of trees and.with the aid of a gasoline-powered saw-mill,
rough-cut the boards for the first stage of their building project - a storage area or
“ mud room,” which would be attached to the house.They had to have income as
well, so Ann worked in a market in Northeast Harbor and Scott worked with John
Clark, building houses and making renovations both on Gotts Island and on Mount
Desert Island.

With the end of the Cold War, foreign vessels could get permits from the U.S.
National Marine Fisheries to send their vessels inside the 200 mile limit.Ann found
new opportunities aboard these ships as the United States Government observer of
their operations. The observer has to enforce the government rules on the amount
of fish processed, see that the processors purchase a set percentage of fish from
American fishermen, keep track of the legal species of fish taken in the nets and
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oversee the counting and disposal of illegally caught pilot whales and other types
of wildlife dragged up by accident in the nets.Sheserved aboard Russian and Polish
factory ships in New England waters for two winters, making one trip each month,

during February and March. 1990 and 1991. Readers may learn about the experi¬

ences on these ships from William Warner’s book. Distant Water, the Fate of the
North Atlantic Fisherman. (See bibliography)

Scott and Ann were married in June 1990 in the Phillips Cottage at the
Claremont Hotel in Southwest Harbor, a fitting setting for this wedding when you
realize the ties toGotts Island by the Phillips family to the Driscolls of Gotts Island.
(See Silver family) All the early arriving Gotts Islandersenjoyed the festivities with
the happy couple and their families.

Since then, they have built a kitchen ell with a bedroom above it. Lots of
windows, including four attractive dormers, two on each side of the roof, deliver
good natural light to the building. The next step in their plan will be the addition
of a bam to their homestead.

Meanwhile, their son, Samuel Tully Swann, was bom on July 26, 1992. Early
that month, the women of Gotts Island held a baby shower for the expectant mother
in the shaded back door-yard of the Kenway home. When Carl Taplin protested
the “ ladies only” policy of the party, we told him he could come if he wore a dress.
He not only complied with that rule with a make-shift garment, but he also made
a wig from a clean white wet-mop head!

Scott Swann is now completing work on a Masters Degree at the College of the
Atlantic. In the summer of 1992, he commuted in his boat, Beach Pea, (formerly
owned by Ben Weinberg), between Gotts Island and Petit Manan where he did
some of his research for his degree. Since 1983, through a cooperative agreement
with the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service. COA's Island Research Center has
managed and protected the colony of seabirds on the Island. Scott's research had
a different focus than the other students who were observing the nesting behavior
and food needs of a colony of laughing gulls. Scott was attempting to assess the
impact that the observers in their blinds for 8-10 hours a day were having on the
birds.

This very interesting couple contribute much to the life of our community with
their considerable knowledge and zest for life.
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The phrase, "serious renter", was the term Eve Bennet Riltmeyer used to
describe herself when we talked about her experiences on Gotls Island. This apt
phrase is descriptive of many who come back to the Island year after year. They
contribute to the Island experience by their devotion to and appreciation of this way
of life — the things that Islanders have in common.

Eve Bennett Rittmeyer and Family

When she lived in Connecticut. Eve became a close friend of Phoebe and P.K.
Allen.She first came to Little Gotts Island in 1973 with her husband, William “ Bill”
Rittmeyer. and their two children. Sarah and Jeff. She hadn’t even reached the
Allens’ cottage when she experienced a very unusual reaction: right there on the
beach, she fell on her knees and wept. She fell as if this was “ home."

The next year, she and the children rented from the Gillis family. It was not an
easy vacation time; the refrigerator was not working, and, with no rain, the cistern
was empty. A new refrigerator was the solution to one problem but the other was
more complicated. It was several years before the drilled well and a gasoline pump
produced a dependable water system. A barrel installed in the rafters of the barn
provides gravity flow of water to the house.

Bill Rittmeycr’s job did not permit him to join his family on the Gotls Island
vacations, but some summers he sailed his boat Down East to spend time here. A
sailor usually prefers vacations on the water. In subsequent years.Eve rented from
Jane and Ted Holmes and from Bella Strauss. One year when she wanted to stay
for a longer time, she rented from Karen Larsen for one month and then moved to
Bella’s for another period of time. She also enjoyed some vacations at “ Allens’
End” where she helped out by opening the house for the season; she even closed it
up a few times. She states proudly that she became quite proficient in this part of
Island living.

Eve studied art at Pennsylvania State TeachersCollege,and at Tyler Art School
at Temple University in Philadelphia. When she moved toConnecticut,she studied
privately with Roger Van Damme in Milford. CT for seven years. Gotts Island
appeals to her, as it docs to other artists, for the many subjects wailing to be painted.
Everywhere she looked there would be something new for her to capture in oils.
Unfortunately, there never was enough time to do it all.

In 1981, she began working as a free-lance artist for L.L. Bean in Freeport, ME:
she still docs the layout and design for their myriad catalogs. This demanding job
leaves her little time for vacations on Gotts Island. More recently. Eve has gone
through a very painful divorce and the struggle to get her life back together again.

287
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Rcassuming her maiden name, Eve Benneu has settled in a little cottage by the sea
in Merriman 'sCove, South Harpswell , ME.She and her now-grown children,Sarah
and Jeff, spent several days at Karen Larsen’s house in late summer 1991. They
want to spend more vacations on the two Islands that they have grown to love.

Merri Nelson and Russell J. Hendrickson

Mcrri Nelson became a friend of Eve Bennett Rittmeyer in New Jersey in the
early 1970’s. In 1976 she visited her when Eve was renting Ted and Jane Holmes'

house. This talented artist also became enamored of Gotts Island and, the next year,

she rented the Gillis house. Merri Nelson is an artist-designer, who docs fine art
and natural science illustrations. On any day, good or bad, she can be found busily
engaged in capturing in watercolor the beauty of a wild flower or the blossoms in
a colorful island garden. In 1992, she proved that artists sometimes suffer for their
art. She was braving the sun and heat of a wind-less day while making a detailed
painting of a lily in my garden.She was in danger of wilting before the flower did
and finally had to abandon the task. By the time she got back to their rented cottage
at Calico Rock, the wind direction had changed and it was cold. She came back
later to finish her rendering. Merri Nelson has been honored with one-person shows
at the National Wildlife Federation in Washington, D.C. and at the U.S. National
Arboretum.

In 1985. Merri Nelson and Russell Hendrickson were married. Merri’s son.
Dominick Vctrano, alsoenjoys getting acquainted with Gotts Island. Russ has three
grown children and four grandchildren. In 1986, Merri and Russ enjoyed the Allen
cottage on Little Gott Island for their vacation. Since 1987 they have been using
the Kingsbury Cottage for their two week stay.

Russell Hendrickson served with the U.S. Marine Corps in Korea. Until he
retired from the job in 1979, he was Chief of the Division of Museums and Exhibits
for the National Park Service. He then founded his own business, Hendrickson
Planning and Design Studio. Both of these talented people still design exhibitions
for the National Park Scrvice.They reside in Purcellvillc. VA.

Donald H. Ketcham Family

Donald Ketcham and his family learned about Gotts Island from their neighbors
in Avon CT, the P.K. Allens. For the previous fifteen years, they had been
vacationing at a cottage on Frenchman’s Bay in Marlboro. ME when the Allens
invited them to spend an overnight visit with them on Little Gotts Island. It was
such a special visit that a year of so later when their rental arrangement for the
collage in Marlboro ended, the Allens invited them to use their place. In order to
have a longer stay, they also rented the Parker house that summer. That was ten
years ago; the family has never missed a summer since. They have stayed at the



Serious Renters 289

Allens', the Silvers' and the Kingburys’ houses during this time. While they are at
the Allens, they usually pitch in tocut out dead trees and clear brush. At the Silvers,
they like to help improve the interior by wielding some paint brushes. They did a
very remarkable job of painting all the woodwork and cupboards, walls, ceiling
and floor in the big farm kitchen during one recent “ vacation!" It’s no wonder that
they get a discounted rental price as a reward.

Donald Ketcham graduated from Andover Newton Theological School and was
ordained in 1967. He has been pastor of the West Avon Congregational Church
since 1972. He received his Doctor of Ministry Degree in 1984. His wife, Carol is
the Assistant Director of Development at the Avon Old Farms School, Office of
Alumni and Development. They have four children: Susannah, Robin, Wren and
Emily.

In common with many other summer residents, their trip to Bass Harbor takes
some effort. This family usually makes it an overnight drive. They arrive in the
morning and deposit all their luggage under a waterproof covering on the town
float by the ferry terminal. Then they have breakfast at the nearby “ Seafood Ketch”

before going for groceries. Since they have four children, two dogs and two cats
in the car, they have no room for food supplies on the trip. During the many years
that Russell Gott had the mail contract, they arrived on board his noon mail trip.
Now they usually make transportation arrangements with Carey Lunt or Lyford
Stanley.

Donald Ketcham writes:“ Gotts is special because it is away from all the hustle
and bustle of life. It is a ‘back to basics’ time. We have always thought that our
family vacations on Gotts were one of God’s special blessings to us. We have to
survive and get along as a family with no outside diversions or help.”

When thechildren were younger, they grew up playing with their Island friends:
Ben Anastas.George Chappell and Rebecca Allen, to name just a few. They read
and played indoor games, such as Chess. Monopoly, and Trivial Pursuit on rainy
days. They arc enthusiastic participants in the July 4th softball game and the
evening fireworks display over the water of the Foreharbor. They sometimes bring
their own fireworks toanswer those of the Allens.They like flying kites, clamming,

searching for sea glass, and rowing.They can take time to bake bread, pick berries
for desserts, home-made jelly or jam. It is a place where they can experience nature:
a few summers ago they marveled at their first sight of the “ Northern Lights” —
the children didn’ t know what they were! Another year, they gathered a variety of
items during their favorite activity, beach-combing, and made them into instru¬

ments for “ Don’s Ocean Side Band.”
Donald Ketcham gathers inspiration for the next winter's sermons during this

time on Gotts Island, but he finds more than that: "Gotts is our haven and heaven
on earth. When things get tough and the winter long, when sorrow or depression
or the pain of the situations I deal with in the ministry gel me down. 1 envision
being on Gotts and seeing the water roll in on the rocks at “ Neighbors Beach.”
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Edward Babcock Family

Edward “ Ed" Babcock, M.D. spent most of his summers in Somesville when
he was a child. At the present lime, he is renovating the old family house there. His
grandmother was a Somes, and Ed claims that he is a direct descendant (seventh
generation, he believes) of one of the first permanent residents of Mt. Desert Island.
Daniel Gott , Sr. Since his son, Daniel Gott, Jr., settled Gotts Island , Dr. Babcock
has a special interest in this Island. He and his family made their first visit as guests
at Bella Strauss' cottage over a week-end in 1964. Dr. Strauss and Dr. Babcock
had met while they were in training at Bellevue Hospital in New York City in the
1950’s. Ed returned to Maine to practice medicine; he still is a physician at Eastern
Maine Medical Center in Bangor, ME. The first few years, they came in their
sailboat,Whistler,from Somesville to rent - first. Harriet Parker's house, and then,

the Kingsburys’ cottage. In more recent years they have stayed at Bella Strauss'
cottage.

One foggy day when the family was slaying at the Kingsburys’. Ed Babcock
was out walking when he noticed a small skiff with an outboard motor on the stern
come ashore at East Neck Cove. The man aboard jumped into hip-deep water to
guide the vessel to a safe resting place. They were a family from the Mid-West,
husband, wife, two children, and a dog, out for an afternoon cruise in a rented boat.
When the fog had thickened, they had become lost. Ed led them through the woods,
along the town road to our door. He thought that we could call the Coast Guard,

but at that time we had only a Citizen's Band radio. The Coast Guard does not
monitor these transmissions, so the only solution was to take the family back to the
mainland. Northwood sent the husband back to East Neck Cove guided by our son,

Geoffrey, who helped him gel the boat off the shelf of ledge, which had been the
first land sighted — just in lime, the fuel was about to run out.The rest of the family
walked to the shore with Northwood and boarded the Rita K which headed around
to take aboard the man and low their empty boat into Bass Harbor.

Northwood decided on an easier and safer route to Bass Harbor rather than
threading the route through the ledges of the Western Way in the dense fog. He
assured the man that a phone call to the rental outfit would be sufficient; they would
pick up the boat when they could get to it. As they started out, Northwood noticed
the man's puzzled expression as he observed his captain watching the compass so
carefully. Finally he had to ask, “ Do you really go by that thing?" He was assured
that there was no other way to navigate in the fog.

When all the passengers were unloaded at the Town Float, the man withdrew
from his damp trouser pocket a couple of very soggy dollar bills and pressed them
into the hand of his rescuer for the gasoline expended. Along with his thanks, he
remarked,"This has been the most exciting day of our vacation!" He didn't realize
that it could have been the last day of their lives! Ed Babcock came by the next day
to get a full report of the trip.
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Sylvi Arntzcn Babcock,came from Oslo, Norway.Their four children are: Brit,

now 35, Ted, 34. Hannah, 31, and Christopher. 27. Our family met the Babcocks
for the first time when they rented the Parkers’ house. That summer we were
installing a bathroom in the former pantry. A shallow ditch had been dug from the
house to the septic tank for the sewer hook-up. The plumber had not been back to
do the final work on these connections, so the ditch had to be left open. Late in the
afternoon, one of our sons ran in and announced that a little kid. wearing glasses,
had fallen into the ditch! By the time we got outside, two-year-old Christopher had
scrambled out and stood grinning up at us. Since they were staying just across the
field, it was a short distance to take him home. His parents hadn’t even missed him
in the confusion of getting settled. The two oldest, Brit and Ted. live in California
and hope to get work on the stage or in films. I believe that Christopher is still a
student. Somehow, these adult children manage to get to the Island every couple
of years. Hannah lives the closest and makes a visit every summer. At this time,

only Hannah has married; she has two children, the oldest is named for her
grand-mother. Sylvi. In 1981, shortly after she had the pleasure of witnessing
Hannah’s wedding, Sylvi Babcock lost her long battle against cancer.

Ed’s second wife, Nancy Smith Babcock, waseducated at Bennington College.
She is employed in the business of mutual fund sales in Bangor. She enjoys her
lime on the Island every summer, where she can settle down and enjoy the
restorative effect of the place. Gotts Island is a place of happy memories for Ed
Babcock; his children were privileged to grow up with the other kids on the Island,

joining in the games of "Relievo" at dusk, rowing races, puppet shows and other
popular activities. He writes about experiencing and witnessing the deep attach¬

ment that all residents have for this lovely Island with its simple life style and
unspoiled wood, field and shore.

The John Baldwin Family

In response to my request for information about their family, Jenny Jochcns
wrote such a wonderful piece that I have used it almost verbatim in this section on
their close-knit family. They arc called the “ Baltimore Baldwins” to keep them
separate from Betty Baldwin’s family. My husband and I have become better
acquainted with them only recently; partly due to my "Danish connection."
Although I don’ t speak the language, my husband and I have visited my late father’s
relatives in Denmark. Also, our families each share a grief in common: the loss of
a young, exceptional, family member.

"In 1955, John Baldwin brought his bride, Jenny Jochens. from Denmark to
Baltimore, MD, where he was finishing his dissertation at the Johns Hopkins
University. It was during this time that John and Jenny met Karen and Thorstcin
Larsen, who immediately became their friends, due partly to Jenny’s 'Danish
connection.’ After five years teaching in Ann Arbor, MI, John was invited to return
to the faculty at Johns Hopkins and the friendship with the Larsens was renewed.
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From ihc Larsens Jenny heard a lot about the wonderful island in Maine where they
spent their summers.Of course this sparked an interest in seeing Gotts Island. Jenny
inquired about the possibility and received a list of names of people willing to rent
for short periods of time. After a lot of correspondence, the family rented the Briggs
two cottages for a week each in late July 1974. Karen and Thorstein made their
apartment in Southwest Harbor available for them for the first night’s stay and then
met them at the dock, ferried them across and helped them get installed in ‘Box on
the Rocks.' It was love at first sight as they sat on the rocks the first evening and
watched the seals swim by. During the next two weeks, the Larsens gracefully
introduced the Island, its history and lore, its people and its natural beauty and
culinary secrets to them. The family was so sheltered from the world during those
two weeks that they learned of Nixon’s resignation only after their return.

“ Since then, they have been back every year. Most of the time the whole family
makes the trip, but Jenny has not missed a single year. In the beginning they and
their fourchildren,Peter, Ian,Birgit and Christopher,stayed regularly at the Briggs’
Brown house. During one summer they became good friends with Bella Strauss,
prompted by Ian insisting on finding the Island Doctor when Jenny twisted her
ankle as she stepped down from the large stone placed by the kitchen door. The
friendship was intensified when Ian went to Dartmouth and, as a result. Bella has
become a regular member of the family.

“ Eventually, Bella invited the family to use her house, and they have spent a
series of wonderful summers looking out over the ocean from her windows. Jenny
and John, both academics, brought their books and work and the whole family
arranged their summer plans around the time on Gotts. One summer John left
directly from Bass Harbor and went to Bucharest. Another time the family left
Baltimore the morning Jenny returned from Iceland.Onesummer Birgit was picked
up after work and the drive to Maine was undertaken at night. Another time, the
rest of the family awaited the arrival of Ian who had walked the Appalachian Trail
alone. The children made friends on the Island and kept up the connection during
the winter by correspondence. Birgit and Christopher helped Ben Weinberg build
a little log house in the woods, which eventually was moved closer to his parents'
house and used for his goats during those winters on the Island. In later years, they
brought friends, and eventually fiances, wives, and children.

“ In June 1987, Birgit was killed in an automobile accident. She had finished
her work at Yale on her doctorate and had made plans to go to Greece in July with
her fiance. Aris Fioretos, to visit his parents. After their return they were both to
come to Gotts in August.That was never to be, but when the family was faced with
the sad task of finding a permanent place for her ashes, Christopher suggested that
inquiries be made about the possibility of burying her in the beautiful cemetery on
the Island. In this timeof grief, the family was thankful that permission was granted.
Birgit’s ashes were interred on a foggy morning, 12 August, 1989, two days after
her 29th birthday. Thanks to the Gotts Islanders’ willingness to accept an outsider.
Birgit’s ‘home’ on Gotts can continue to be a focal point for family reunions." We
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are glad to have all the Baltimore Baldwins in our midst - they arc not “ outsiders”
at all.

Claire Sims Braun

It was through a mutual friend, Lola Menard, of Mt. Vemon.'ME, that Claire
Sims Braun met Phyllis Strauss Paradis in 1976. She joined them at Phyllis’ house
in Scituatc, MA and the three of them shopped for antiques.At first she visited with
Phyllis on Gotts Island for several summers. When she wanted to slay for a longer
lime. Phyllis suggested that she contact Lyford and Norma Stanley about renting
their little house.Thisarrangement has worked well forClaire who has been staying
there for three and one half to four weeks each summer, 1983 through 1992.

Claire Sims Braun, lives in Morris Plains, NJ. She has three children: Colleen
Braun O’Dell.Todd Braun and Caron Braun Toth. In August 1992.Claire Braun
retired after twenty-eight years as Administrator-Dietitian at Graystone Park Psy¬

chiatric Hospital in New Jersey. Right after her retirement,she brought her mother.
Mary “ Mae” Sims, 89 years old, to the Island. Her mother was recovering quite
well from a broken hip and using a walker, but was unable to get around very much
outside the house. Still, they both enjoyed the cooler air, and the quiet and relaxing
way of life which is so precious to the Island population. Claire needed that rest
before her return to New Jersey, where she was selling her home, as well as her
mother's home, and moving both of them into a beautiful lake-side house. She was
planning a lovely room for her mother in the new house.

Claire is a creative person. She plays the piano, and she has played flute for the
past twenty-five years in the Community Symphony Orchestra near her home in
New Jersey. She writes and illustrates children’s stories about Gotts Island. They
have yet to be published, but now that she is retired and has the time, she plans to
attend an art and graphics school to learn the technical aspects of illustration. Last
summer she showed me a very attractive calendar of water color illustrations she
was making; each painting represented one month of the year.

Linda Gray and David Gotjer

Linda Gray and David Gotjer have a shorter history of visiting Gotts Island, but
they feel as intense a love for the place as those with longer records. Linda Gray
received her B.A. degree in Art Education from Plymouth (NH) Stale College in
1978.She became friends of Margaret Briggsand her grandson,Steve Briggs, when
she rented a small cottage on the grounds of Mrs. Briggs’ home in Intervale, NH.
Beginning in 1979 and lasting into the 1980’s, the cottage was her art studio where
she created fabric applique landscape wall hangings. In the winter, she moved into
Mrs. Briggs’ home where she was treated like another daughter. The family was
relieved to have a young companion living in the house with their elderly mother.

Linda met Steve Briggs when he moved East in 1982, alter his graduation from
the University of California at Santa Cruz. Linda made her first visit to Gotts Island
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that Fall. Steve and a group of friends were already on the Island for what was to
become a tradition of birthday celebrations. When she found that she could get
away after all, she surprised the group by arriving at 8 a.m. after an all-night drive.
This was the beginning of many trips.

David Gotjen was a student at State University of New York at Fredonia in the
College of Environmental Science from 1973-1976. His housemate was David
Friedman, who it turned out had earlier been a room-mate of Benjamin Weinberg.
In fact David was one of the people who had turned out to help Ben and Claire
build their log cabin. Naturally, David Gotjen had heard about Gotls Island from
his housemate. The two Davids and Ben Weinberg were invited to Linda’s house
for a dinner gathering oneevening.Linda, in turn, introduced David toSteve Briggs
and he joined the October birthday crowd at the “ Nowanthen” in 1986.

The next year Linda and Dave began renting the Briggs “ Grey House” for their
vacations. It wasabout that time that I met this couple.To my surprise, I discovered
that Linda’s parents were Roger and Jo-Ann Gray, who also attended the same
church in Manchester, CT as we had before we moved to Maine. As a requirement
of the Girl Scout Art and Craft badge, Jo-Ann Gray brought Linda and the rest of
her Girl Scout troop to the first Art and Craft show in that city, a show which I had
organized. It was the first show of its kind in Connecticut. When her parents made
their first visit to Gotts that summer,Linda invited me and my husband to join them
for dinner at the Grey House.

David and Linda made their decision to marry while they were vacationing on
Gotts in 1987 and the wedding took place in a lovely garden setting at the Intervale.
NH home of Margaret Briggs the next summer. I had a first-hand account of the
ceremony when they came immediately to Gotts Island for their honeymoon!

With his education in Environmental Studies, David’s work has centered on
the out-door life: skiing instructor, ski patrol, courtesy patrol for cross-country'
skiing, inventory control for Eastern Mountain Sports,and Assistant Store Manager
for Ragged Mountain Equipment Co. in Intervale, NH, a manufacturer of clothing,

climbing gear and ski equipment. For his own enjoyment, he participates in hiking,

back-packing and mountaineering. At the present time he is employed at the
Jackson Ski Touring Foundation, where he carries out courtesy ski patrol, safety,

first aid, and rescue work. Linda is the Executive Director of the New England Ski
Museum in Franconia, NH. They usually take their vacations in the Fall which to
them is the best time to be on Gotts Island. There are so many ripe fruits to be
harvested at that season. They like the isolation at the house on the Head where,

with water on three sides, they feel as if they live on a boat. But they also like the
sense of community and caring among people on the Island as well. They are in
awe of the storms, but they both agree - “ All weather is good - as long as we don’t
have to venture on the sea when it is rough!"
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Jean and Kahlil Gibran

Kahlil Gibran, the well-known sculptor from Boston, and his wife. Jean, were
friends of Phyllis Strauss Paradis when they first came to Gotts Island. He is the
name-sake of his famous cousin, the author of The Prophet and the voice of his
Middle Eastern countrymen. When 1 first met them. Kahlil and Jean were engrossed
in a quest for the true facts about this extraordinary' and well-loved writer. This
definitive biography was published in 1974.

Jean, a school teacher, and Kahlil Gibran at first came for a month's vacation;
later they began to slay for two months. Kahlil brought work to do. Sometimes it
would be a small wax model to be cast in bronze; other times, drawings for figure
studies or portraits. One summer, he showed his smaller sculptures at Mr.
Freedman's art gallery in Southwest Harbor.

When James Kcnway was at the beginning of his promising career as an artist.
Kahlil became a mentor for the young man. This continued for a few years at the
Island and in Boston.

About this same time. Kahlil had a one-man sculpture exhibition of his larger
works at the Cambridge Art League. Many Gotts Islanders attended the gala
opening. Shortly after this. Kahlil got caught up in his work to the extent that he
gave up Gotts Island vacations.

Their only daughter. Nikki Gibran, worked at the Jackson Lab in Bar Harbor
during one summer; an experience which fostered her interest in the study of
medicine; she became a surgeon.

Carol McCarthy Family

Carol Hill was bom in October 1949 and lived with her family in the Old
Town/Orono area when she was growing up. Her father. Richard Hill , a professor
at the University of Mainc-Orono, specializes in energy conservation matters.
When she was in high school, she met Constance Holmes, whose father was also
a professor at the University. One summer in the mid-1950’s,Jane and Ted Holmes
invited the Hill family to spend the day with them on Gotts Island. To the child.
Carol Hill, the ride to and from McKinley, as it was known then, was the most
exciting thing in her life.She remembers the adventure of climbing down the slimy
ladder at the wharf to board Russell’s boat , the Margaret Caroline.

Years later, Carol Hill and Connie Holmes crossed paths again. They had both
been to college and had become teachers. To their great surjiri.se. they had both
married men named McCarthy. Carol McCarthy lives in Canajoharie. NY where
she is an elementary school teacher. She comes to the Island every summer with
her two daughters, Kate and Abby. She has rented a number of houses over the past
ten years - Briggs. Silver. Gillis. Berndl. and Parker. Her parents and her siblings
manage to spend a few days with her each summer. It is her time to re-establish her
tics to the res) of the family. Her husband comes occasionally during her sojourn.
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hul for Carol it is her time for renewal before the next school year begins. In answer
to the question."How do you feel about Gotts Island?” she writes: “ A Haven! A
time for reading, jigsaw puzzles and long walks. A time to leave 85% of your
responsibilities behind!"

Calvin Morgan

Calvin Morgan first came toGotts Island by renting a house from PhyllisStrauss
Paradis. She was invited to slop by his apartment in the famous "Dakota” in New
York City to discuss with him and his friend.Ward Bennett, the wish for a vacation
hide-away. Calvin Morgan had friends in Manset area and knew about the Island
from that connection. Ward Bennett's first question concerned the need for a house
big enough for a couple of servants. None existed — no one had brought a servant
since the Strauss family lost their house in 1960.

Calvin Morgan was less interested in that aspect and he soon became a regular
renter - usually at the Gillis house. He had many accomplished musician friends
who welcomed an invitation to his "get-away." He gave a particularly warm
welcome to his friends who brought children. He loved to engage in noisy games
and some rough-housing with the young guests - he usually got the worst of these
games, often begging for mercy to put a stop to the play. Among those who came
several times was the noted harpsichord recitalist.Judith Blagcn, and her husband.
Jan Strassfogle, and their two daughters. Danielle and Gabrielle. Due to the lack
of a harpsichord on the Island, we could not look forward to a concert.One evening
though, Calvin Morgan invited a few nearby neighbors to a very esoteric puppet
show, written by him, Jan and Judith. The high-toned words were rather out of
keeping with the Punch and Judy puppets who supposedly were speaking them.
The best part followed: a sing-along with Judith Blagcn playing the old parlor pump
organ. A very special dinner followed these festivities.

We have already recognized the sizable contribution which Calvin Morgan
made to the restoration of the cemetery fence. This talented man moved to New
York City in 1976 to be the director of the Stage Division of the Juilliard School.
At Juilliard, he designed productions of the drama, opera and dance departments.
He left Juilliard in 1980 and began his career as a furniture designer in association
with Ward Bennett. He went on to design furniture collections in his own name for
such companies as Stcclcasc.Hickory Business Furniture and Bernhardt. He also
designed interiors, including his new Greenwich Village apartment, which ap¬

peared on the cover of the English magazine World of Interiors in April 1992.
Calvin Morgan was a native of Clifton Forge. VA where he had been bom into

poverty. Even as a child, he had worked hard to scrape out a living.Two summers
before his death he told me that he was dictating his memoirs. These were so
detailed that I doubt that he ever finished the task.Through his creative talent and
diligence, he made himself a very successful business man.Over the years, he never
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forgot his roots and, for those less fortunate ones, he established a sizable scholar¬

ship foundation funded by money from his furniture designs.
His death, at the age of 49, was reported in the New York Times. The obituary

said that Calvin Morgan, a stage, furniture and interior designer, died on Saturday,

May 30, 1992 at Cardinal Cook Hospice in New York. He died of complications
of AIDS.said David Ostwald, a friend.He is survived by his mother, Helen,asister,
Jane, a brother, Donald, all of Clifton Forge VA, and another brother, Richard, of
Tampa, FL.

Robert and Louise Whittlesey Family

The Whittlesey family first heard about Gotts Island from a friend and neighbor,
Carol Ryser, who had been a classmate of Jean Louise Briggs and had spent some
time at the Brown House. When she heard that the Whittleseys were looking for a
place both beautiful and removed from the customary summer resorts,she said that
she knew just the place. “ And what a gem it was!" exclaims Louise Whittlesey.
Carol made the first contact with Jean Briggs for them that year -1968 - and they
have tried to spend at least a week on Gotts every summer since then. Whenever
they miss, due to conflict of schedules, that summer always seems a little blighted.
When the Brown House was not available, they stayed at the “ Box on the Rocks,"
as it was called then,and they found that each house had strikingly different charms
to recommend it. During 1990 and 1991 the family stayed at the Kingsburys’
cottage and enjoyed it almost as much.

Robert Whittlesey had a B.A.degree and a Masters degree in Civil Engineering
from Princeton and another in Planning from the University of Pennsylvania.
Louise has a B.A. degree from the University of West Virginia. They were both
bom in 1921 and live in Newton, MA, where Robert has been involved in non-profit
organizations devoted to providing low-cost housing for peopleoflow and medium
incomes in Boston.

Their son , Robert, and his wife, Cindy, both 41, live in Acton, MA. with their
two daughters, Samantha. 12,and Robin, 7. Rob graduated from Princeton in 1971
and, with an associate, owns Documentary Guild, which produces documentary
films for Channel 2 (PBS). Boston. Cindy attended a variety of schools: Leslie
College, Goddard, and Boston University. She is at present centered on family and
out-reach programs at her Unitarian Church.

Robert and Louise have four daughters. Prudence, Pamela, Damaris and Suzy,

all of whom have a special fondness for Gotts Island and make frequent visits with
their parents.Suzy has made her own vacation trips with her friend. Dennis, to slay
at the Kingsbury Cottage the last couple of summers.

Since the Whittlesey family usually stayson the far side of the Island, they have
not established close friendships with the other residents as much as they would
like. Russell Gotl occasionally gave them a fresh caught fish. Since some of her
daughters are vegetarians. Louise became a good customer for the fresh produce
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from my big vegetable garden. I did not start out selling vegetables; I tried to give
them away at first. When I complained to a friend that I could find takers only if 1
was in the garden to offer some when they walked by, he suggested that I sell them.
People won’ t come to ask for “ free” food, he explained. It worked - now they come
at all hours! I get the cost of my seeds back; hardly anything goes to waste.

One social gathering which makes up a special memory for the Whittlesey
family involves one of the Gotts Island Picnics, when everyone brings a dish made
of ingredients from the Island. As did many generations of young people before
them, theirchildren loved going home through the woods in thedark! Louise writes:
"Gotts Island has really been one of the most unifying experiences of our family’s
life. It isone subject upon which universal agreement can be found. It is impossible
to imagine what our lives would have been without that experience and the standard
it set. So many times we will say that a view or place is 'almost as lovely as Gotts
Island’— it is a bias we will never relinquish. I speak for each and every one of us.”

The Paul and Patricia deMan Family

Paul and Patricia “ Pal"deMan discovered Gotts Island in 1954,after responding
toan ad in theChristian Science Monitor:“ Beautiful wild island in Maine, noroads,

no phones, no electricity, no conveniences." As Pat asks, “ How could we resist?”

Paul was a graduate student at Harvard at the time, and Pat’s father was interested
in a joint holiday so they answered by the next post, asking for two weeks — it
turned out to be the Kingsbury cottage.

The welcome received by this group as they came ashore on Gotts Island was
less than cordial at the start. Pat recalls that her earliest vision is of Montell Gott
meeting them at the shore; a colorful figure who explained in most colorful
language what he would do if three-year-old Michael threw stones in the pool, or
if Puck, their fox terrier, chased his sheep. She says that she has seen the Island in
the shape of a sheep ever since."We seem to have landed in a wild place indeed!"
was the thought in each of their minds. Fortunately, Harriet Parker and Mildred
Hirsch arrived soon after with a more amiable greeting and showed them the
Kingsbury wheelbarrow and the way to Calico Rock. Pat writes,‘There were four
of us: Paul, Michael, my father and I. What amazes me in retrospect is that we
managed to load all our gear onto that one wheelbarrow. Now I can barely fit all
my paraphernalia onto Lyford’s trailer. It seems that what we don’t gain in wisdom
with time, we acquire in extra baggage.”

After that first stay, they were hooked and relumed “ like the swallows"every
summer, except for one or two when they could not get back from Europe. Even
during the years that Paul was teaching in Zurich, they managed to get to the Island
for a week at least. The first year when Pat’s father came with them, they made a
complicated train trip to their destination. After that, they made the trip in a series
of dilapidated cars which usually broke down before they reached their destination.
There was one memorable, aptly named,"Hillman," which died completely when
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faced with the hill outside of Ellsworth. They had to buy another used car on the
spot.

Patsy dcMan made her “ debut"on the Island at three weeks, and the following
summer, she look her first steps into the arms of a beaming Russell Golt. Another
favorite family memory is of eight-year-old Michael, returning in the twilight, just
a little bit tardy from a late game of “ relievo" in the village, barking like all the
hounds of Hades to warn off any menacing deer which might be lurking on the
path.

The summer of 1960 is the one which Pal remembers most vividly. Paul could
not be there with them, but Pat. Michael, 9, and Patsy, 2. spent a full three months
on the Island, arriving with the lilacs in June and leaving with a coffee-can full of
ripe cranberries in September. They divided their time between the three houses
on the Head. When the Kingburys wanted their cottage, Elling Aanncstad let them
use his while he was away. When Elling returned, Jean Briggs invited them to stay
with her at the “ Brown House." Each time they moved, Pat had to load up the
wheelbarrow with everything they owned, including a crib and other baby gear.
She writes,"I can not remember now how many times we changed residences that
year, but the paths connecting the houses, which I had cleared for that purpose,

were well worn by the end of the summer.The one connecting the ‘Brown House'
to the ‘Grey House’ is still much in use. But the path from Calico Rock to the ‘Grey
House' was buried by an avalanche of trees the winter of the ‘Big Blow' so that
even I can hardly believe it ever existed."

That was the year that the Strauss House burned. A wide-eyed young Michael
deMan went running back from the village to bring his mother the news that there
was a “ dead man” on the Island. It was also the year that Ginnie Holmes brought
over a horse. Every path and road on the Island that summer bore evidence that a
horse had been through. Pat was quite an experienced horse woman and her advice
was sought when Ginny and Tina Strauss complained that the horse was getting
mean-tempered. After examining the horse and listening to the loud rumbling in
the animal's stomach, Pat declared that the only problem was that of hunger. The
girls would have to stop the constant riding, and let the horse have adequate lime
to cat the succulent grass.

Pat deMan lives in Connecticut near Yale University, where Paul taught for
many years before his death in 1983. Michael is married and has two sons now. He
and his family rented the Silvers’ house in the summer of 1992. Palsy lives with
her mother when she is not enrolled in a far away university.

“ Since we have moved so often, Golls Island has meant for our family, as 1
believe it has for many others, the one constant point, a welcome haven, to which
we could always return. Paul ascribed to it a sort of magical power, and believed
it was the only place he could really work — due, no doubt to the absence of
telephones. I know he found new strength whenever he touched its soil, even in the
last summer of his illness.
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"1 do not own any land on Gotts island, unless it is an infinitesimal part of that
abstract entity, the Gotts Island Corporation tract, now about to be given away; or
the foot or two of earth in the cemetery that covers Paul’s ashes, as it shall my own
some day, and not even that. I had better say that it owns or has become a part of
me as I shall become a part of it.”

Over the years there have been other families like these who added to the
community that is Gotts Island. Some have disappeared, others return to say hello
occasionally.

Jack Murray, his wife, Mim,and their three children stayed at the Brown House.
It was Jack Murray who first inspired me to take up a paint brush and try to capture
some of the beauty of the Island on paper, an activity which still gives me great
enjoyment. That summer Alec Hyde and his family were slaying at Kingsburys
cottage. Alec was also inspired to renew his interest in pencil drawings. Each
morning he stopped toshow them to me when he went by for the mail.Jack's widow
spends her summers at her house on Great Cranberry Island.

Alec Hyde, his wife, Mary and their children enlivened the summers for several
years. He was a psychiatrist friend of Betty Baldwin. He would set up his
microscope on the porch at Betty's house and show the children the type of life
that lies hidden in a drop of sea water. As a physician, he was called upon a few
times to advise an Islander whether or not an injury was serious enough to seek
medical help on the mainland. After Mary and Alec were divorced, they stopped
coming to the Island. Their adult children, Wendy and Wesley, still come around
to see their old friends; sometimes one will find an odd job which provides the
excuse to stay for a few weeks. Wendy has done some fine furniture refinishing
work for Harriet Parker.

Other visitors over the years became discouraged by the shortage of houses and
land for sale on Gotts Island. Rudy and Mildren Hirsch and daughter, Ann, who
visited with the Larsens for many years, bought property on Swan's Island in 1972.
where they have the problems as well as the conveniences of ferry service. After
Mildred'sdeath,Rudy came several times tospend a day with Karen.Occasionally,

we see Ann and her family in line for the Swan’s Island Ferry at the terminal in
Bass Harbor and will exchange news.

All “ serious renters” add a new dimension to our community.
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The John Daniel Runkle Family

John Daniel Runkle, a mathcmatician/astronomer, was the second president of
MIT.Cambridge. MA. He vacationed at the Claremont Hotel, a fashionable resort
in Southwest Harbor before the turn of the century.Hisson,John Cornelius Runkle,

of New York, was the president of Barrett Co., a paving firm. He enjoyed sailing
among the islands during his vacations and, one summer, he spotted a “ For Sale"
sign tacked on a tree on Little Gott Island. Originally called Bar Island, this
eighty-three and one quarter acre island had been part of the land sold to Daniel
Gott back in 1789. He immediately contacted the owners of this land, Andrew and
Caroline Gott, and succeeded in buying the entire island for SI00.00, an action
which would change the family’s relationship to Maine for generations to come.
Part of the wording on the deed dated October 12, 1898,states:“ Little Gotls Island,

also known as Bar Island...reserving and excepting the weir privilegeon theeasterly
end of the island but intending to convey the weir privilege on the westerly end of
the island.”

/

A
(Courtesy of Geoffrey Withing Ion. Old Runkle family negative.)

Honeymoon Tents - 1906
(Gotts Island and Weir in background)
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In the Fall 1906, Gertrude Swan and John Cornelius Runkle were married. On
their wedding trip to Little Gott Island, the couple accomplished the preliminary
steps in their plan to build a log cabin on the property. They lived in tents in the
shelter of the beach across from Gotts Island.They chose the north facing site, with
a view toward Lopaus Point, because it is near the bar which separates this island
from Gotts Island. For a couple of hours each side of low tide, it is possible to walk
between the two islands on this mussel bar.

That first year, they cut all the logs which would be needed for the construction
of the building, and left them to soak in salt water over the winter, this treatment
removed the bark, cured and preserved the wood. They hired Isaiah Sprague with
his horse and a travois to do the heavy work. Besides the moving of the logs, he
used his rig to drag down the foundationsstones from the center of the Island.They
located a spring to supply the water which is piped into the kitchen of this cabin.
Perhaps they got their drinking water from Mont’s well on the shore behind his
house; I noticed them carrying some bottles of water from there last summer.
Maurice Whiting from Solon, ME, a graduate of Harvard, designed and built the
cabin. The construction went smoothly and was finished in 1907.

(Courtesy of Geoffrey Withington.Old Runkle family negative. )

Gertrude Runkle with daughter, Catherine - 1908
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Over the years, John Cornelius and GertrudeSwan Runklc introduced their four

daughters to Little Gotl Island: Catharine, bom in 1908; Elizabeth, bom in 1909;
Barbara, bom in 1912 and Anne, bom in 1915. They in turn have introduced their
husbands and children to the charms of the Island.

Catharine Bird Runkle is married to Robert C. Withington. They have three
children: two sons, Arthur B.. and Geoffrey, and one daughter, Anne Bradford
Withington Gautier. Geoffrey Withington, from Remington. NY, an avid photo¬

grapher. had just finished composing a study of the natural beauty near the cabin,

when I first met him. After he took his photo, we talked about this history project.
He immediately volunteered to supply some prints made from some old family
negatives. He and I have tried to identify the people and scenes: a few of them arc
used in this book.

Elizabeth Runkle is married to William F.H. Purcell. They live in Cambridge,
MA. The Purcells try to spend several weeks at their cabin each summer. The flag
flying from the pole out front and a small boat on the mooring declare their
occupancy. Although the two islands arc near each other, they are separated by the
water between them during many hours each day. It requires one to be mindful of
the tide when making the crossing, whether walking or rowing. Even though they
have owned our former boat for several years, I had never met them until 1991
when, armed with a notebook, 1 walked across at low tide. Over cups of tea, we
talked while keeping one eye on the stage of the rising tide. I certainly didn't want
to impose on these gracious hosts by needing to be ferried back. Elizabeth “ Betty"
Purcell has been very helpful in making the family data accurate for this research
project. They have two sons, John F.H. Purcell and William Deneys Purcell; a
daughter, Anne Cambicr Purcell is deceased.

Barbara Runklc, is married to William Rede Hawthorne. They also have three
children: a son, Alexander W.R. Hawthorne, and two daughters, Joanna T. Haw¬

thorne Amick, and Elizabeth H. O'B. Ranelagh.
Anne Runkle is married to Robert Haven Hose. They have three children: a

son, John R. Hose, and twodaughters, Judith Hose Kiss and Barbara HoscChupko.
With so many family members using the original log cabin, a smaller log cabin

was built in 1931, by Clyde Barteaux, a cabinet maker from Nova Scotia.This has
come to be called "Mother’s Cabin." A later scenic easement given to Acadia
National Park, limits the height of buildings toeighteen feet.When William Purcell
and Geoffrey Withington built another new cabin in 1980-1981, they complied
with this rule to keep to this maximum height. It houses a Clivis Mullrum. (a
composting toilet) and an extra bedroom.

In 1988, this half of Little Gotts Island was converted into the Runklc Family
Nominee Trust with all family members shareholders.
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The Philip R. Allen Family

The Allens were an established family in Weston, MA from 1665, living at
WatertownFarms;then they removed to Walpole,MA in 1722. A later generation
of Allens, Philip R."Peter" Allen married Anne “Nan” Lawrence Kirkham of
Hastings-on-Hudson,and continued to live on Spring Brook Farm in Walpole. She
was studying at the Art Student’s League in New York,NY in 1900,but her father
forced her withdrawal from the school when he found a sketch of a nude she had
done in a life drawing class! She continued her interest in art,became a photogra¬

pher, and a sculptor with an interest in bas relief. She also enjoyed book-binding.
In later years,when her hands were stricken by arthritis,she learned to paint while
holding a brush between her toes.

PhilipR."Peter" Allen was abusiness associate ofJohnC.Runkle,the man who
had purchased all of Little Gott Island in 1898. After many visits to the Island as
their guest,Philip Allen became devoted to Little Gott Island.John Runkle agreed
to sell him one half of the the Island; the deed was dated June 19, 1929.The log
cabin,called“Allen’s End," was built that July,by Canadian log cabin builders. A
favorite family story concerns the clearing of the land for the cabin.Mr. Allen
marked with ribbonall the trees which were tobecut;then his wife,AnneK.Allen,
went around and tied ribbons to the trees which were to be saved.Unfortunately,
they used the same color ribbon.Russell Gott was hired to do the cutting; following
their instructions,he cut them all down.The family can laugh about it now,but.at
the time,it was considered a disaster.Mrs.Allen required that Russell plant young
trees in their places. You could call it an early reforestation program!

Mr. Allen was in a hurry to get the cabin built and he ordered that the live tree
stumps become the foundation supports;and at his insistence,they didnot peel the
bark from the logs. This brought problems to his heirs many years later; bugs and
rot got into the bark, the logs shrank, and the spaces between them required
extensivecaulking.As apartner.President,and thenChairman of the BoardofBird
& Sons,he was able to special order extra thick asphalt shingles for theLittle Gott
buildings.During the depression, he established Walpole Wood Workers, Inc. to
put people to work building cedar prefabricated houses,such as the oneEdwardH.
Holmes erected on Gotts Island.

Philip K. Allen was active in many cultural and educational fields: Trustee of
Philips Academy, Andover, MA. which he attended 1889-1892; trustee at Yale
University, from which he graduated Phi Beta Kappa in 1896; member of the
Federal Reserve Board, 1918-1950, the second longest tenure ever on that board;
trustee of The Boston Symphony Orchestra; and President of the Board. New
England Conservatory.Later in life,his interest in music led him to study the cello
with the principal cellist of the Boston Symphony Orchestra.He soon discovered
that he had no talent for it.His family describes his efforts more succinctly:"He
was terrible!"
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The Allens’ did not have a well on their land when they first used the cabin.
Peter Allen would carry water from Jennie Harding's well on Gotts Island, using
a wooden yoke to make it easier to handle the heavy pails. Mr.Allen offered a prize
of a S20 gold piece to anyone who found the old well which was supposed to be
on the Island; during the depression days that was a huge prize! Unfortunately, no
one was able to claim the prize and, in 1938, they hired Russell Gott to dig a well;
at fourteen feet he found only a little water. He explained that he had reached a
layer of clay, and if he dug through that to the gravel beneath it, he was sure that
he would find a larger flow of water. Mr. Allen did not want to spend any more
money on the project. Friends helped carry sand and leaching rocks for the well as
it progressed. In summers of little rainfall, the well does go dry.
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(Courtesy of P. K.Allen family )

Allen’s End #1 circa 1979
Back: Rebecca, Phoebe and P. K. Allen

Front: Rachel and Philip

Except for carrying the water from the Harding well, the Allen family did not
interact with the residents on Great Gott Island. Bcrlc and Russell were listed as
guests in the visitor book occasionally. It was a practice for Mr. and Mrs. Allen to
go to Gotts Island once a summer and walk the length of the road and back, hardly
looking left or right, and never initiating any conversation with the inhabitants they
might encounter.
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From 1919-1956, "Allen’s End” was used only two or three limes a summer

for short slays of five or six days at a time. They liked to have friends and relatives
come over, anchor nearby and come ashore for huge chowder parties. It was
disconcerting tosome diners to find fish eyes bobbing around in the chowder, Anne
never bothered to remove them. It was noted in the guest book on Sept. 1, 1939
that they had enjoyed their slay, and that the new radio had informed them about
the start of the War.

The family still recalls one tragic event, which took place sometime between
August 27 and September 11, 1929. A family friend from Hancock Point, William
T. Reed, came to visit at “ Allen’s End.” Bill was Commodore of Somerset (ME)
Yacht club. When he left the Island for home, it was foggy and, for some reason,

it stuck in their memories that he was wearing hip boots. When he was reported
overdue, Charles Lindberg called the Reed family and recommended that a pilot
fly over the search area. Young Philip Allen flew with Captain Wincapaw in the
search. Only a duffel bag was found off Egg Rock, Bar Harbor. The irony of the
story: he had sailed to Little Gott Island because his father wouldn’t let him use the
car after he had an accident!

Philip R. Allen, died in 1962. His wife, Anne Kirkham Allen, intended that her
son, Philip Kirkham Allen, and daughter, Anne Allen Conklin, should inherit the
Little Gott property. However Philip’s wife had tried staying at “ Allen’s End” with
the family a few times in the 1940’s and 1950’s, but she disliked “ roughing it" and
refused to go there. Even so, the property was deeded to Anne K. Allen’s children
in 1966: she died in 1969.

In 1966, the Runkles and Allens finally arranged to have the two lots officially
surveyed. The families were shocked, but also amused, when, through a mix-up in
instructions, the surveyor divided the Island into North and South parcels, instead
of the agreed-upon East and West parcels: this gave the Allens all the buildings,
including the Runkles cabins. It was redone immediately and the path through the
center of the Island was established at that time!

The present owner,Philip Kirkham"PK” Allen.Jr.did not leant of the existence
of his grandfather’s beloved “ Allen’s End” until he was nineteen years old. When
PK made his first visit in 1963, the place had been unused since 1956. Even so, he
fell in love with it, and the next year, Phoebe Rhodes visited it,too.She loved it as
much as he; after they were married in 1965, they began spending as much time as
possible there.

Their first task was to remove the crumbling, bug-ridden, old bark from the
interior side of the logs, and caulk the spaces; they restored the cabin to the best of
their ability. Over the years, they tackled other building projects, starting with a
storage shed in 1971. In 1976, they built another structure to house the Clivis
Multrum. In 1977, they hired Carl Anton, the husband of Ann Archibald, to build
a new “ kid’s cabin” as sleeping quarters for the children and the mother’s helper.
Carl remembers one of those days particularly well; he was bringing supplies up
from the beach when his eye was drawn to something strange in the water next to
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Russell’s boat , which was moored in the forcharbor: a pair of boots, upside down,

sticking up out of the water. Right away he sensed trouble; he knew Russ couldn't
swim a stroke. Russell Gott’s feet were still inside the boots; he was suspended
upside down in the cold water! Carl got him ashore where he found someone to
take the half-drowned man to the hospital. It was one of the many close calls in
Russell Gott’s career on the water.
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(Courtesy of P K . Allen family )

Allen’s End #2 - 1988

When the children were young.PK and Phoebe hired Gotts Island teen-age girls
to be “ mother’s helpers: Janet Archibald , Kat Weinberg and Pam Silver, in turn,

filled the position over the years. Phoebe slates. ‘Goll sitters were wonderful!!'
Their first child , Rebecca Young Allen was bom, June 25. 1968. ‘Bccca’ was
introduced to Little Gotl Island when she was seven weeks old. This lovely girl
was married in 1990 loChristophcr Hamlin Martenson. Rachel Morrow Allen, was
born August 30. 1972 and Philip Rhodes Allen was born October 12. 1974.

Because of her interest in the Outward Bound program on the Maine Coast,
Phoebe Allen performed: “ Phoebe ’solos’ on Black Island — 1st of many Outward
Bound Experiences.” She accomplished several such expeditions, but it was a
simple celebration on Little Gott Island which caused her a great deal of suffering.
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The family had jusl finished Ihcir customary cookout which culminated their
vacation each season. They usually burned some sparklers as part of the ritual, too.
Then. Phoebe made a misstep and broke her ankle. As she puts it, "Three years,
and nine surgeries later, she walks minus one ankle joint.” PK and Phoebe have
established a reputation for their July 4th displays on Little Gotls Island. Phoebe
designsa pattern of “ Luminarias” on the rocks facing Gotts Island.This is a Spanish
or Mexican invention:candles supported by sand, inside brown paper bags, produce
a soft light. After the candles bum out, the Allens shoot off fireworks over the
waters of the Forcharbor. Many Gotts Islanders gather on the shore to watch and
applaud.

PK's father and his aunt, Anne Conklin, deeded the property over to him in
1976. In 1987, PK and Phoebe realized that the old cabin was rotting into the ground
and had reached the point where it should be replaced.They hired a crew of young
Gotts Island people to replace it with a new log house. Ben Weinberg, chosen as
foreman, had perfected the technique of building with native spruce logs when he
built his log cabin; he refined this skill in the construction of a sauna at his place.
The other members of the work force were: Ben Anastas, Geoffrey Rittmeyer,
Martha Newman, Andrew Weinberg, Jeff Ackerman, George Chappell, and Kat
Weinberg, who specialized in the decorative wood-carving.This crew was joined
by others from Little Gott: P.K., Phoebe.Rebecca.Rachel and Philip Allen,Nancy.
Jim,Peter and David Vaughn and Betsy V. Hlavacck.The Allenserected a summer
kitchen in back of the construction site and moved into the kids’ cabin and other
outbuildings until the new structure was habitable. The main room is designed
around the same stone fireplace chimney and resembles the old cabin, but a
bedroom was added on the side, off the kitchen. A large deck completes the plan.
The basic house was not finished quite enough by fall to make it through the winter.
That October, shortly after a fierce storm passed by, Northwood and I walked to
Little Gott after Phoebe had written to ask us to send her something she had
forgotten to bring home. We discovered that the storm had tom off the shutters on
the still incomplete front windows and doors; the wind-driven rain had spread
across the floor. It was more than a simple repair so we notified Ben Weinberg of
the problem. He was able to secure the place for the winter.This lovely cabin was
completed the next summer.

In 1973, through the United Slates Department of the Interior, the Allens
arranged an Acadia National Park Conservation Easement to restrict the right to
develop Little Gott Island, just as the Runkle heirs have done with their property.

The Allens live in West Simsbury. CT. where PK is a self-employed builder,
as well as a music publisher. Phoebe is the President of the Docents at the
Wadsworth Atheneum. a museum in Hartford, CT. For the past seven years, she
has been a member of Expressions Pottery Studio: she makes wheel-thrown and
hand-built porcelain and stoneware.



Epilogue

The stories of the people who abandoned the Island in 1927 and the summer
families who came after them are covered in this book. Things change for us, too
- just as they did for the earlier generations - but in different ways. All of us still
welcome our retreat from the pressures of the world, and appreciate the beauty,

serenity and the simpler life. There arc still more plastic ‘'sun-showers'' heating
water than water heaters, more wood stoves than fireplaces, and more privies than
flush toilets. But the 20th century continues to exert its influence on our life-styles.
The introduction of gasoline generators made power tools possible. Some of them
are permanently installed to serve a household, while the portable ones arc taken
where needed.

More recently, solar voltaics have been finding favor among a growing number
of people. This renewable energy source supplies power for many FM radios, a
few television sets, several water pumps, lights, one vacuum cleaner, one digital
computer organ and makes possible a communication link, not only between boats
but also with the mainland via ship-to-shore radio. Utilizing this new technology,
our college professors and authors have switched from manual typewriters to
computers and word processors, making working time more productive and leisure
time more abundant. More than 50 percent of this history was written with a solar
voltaic energy source. The newest communication tool, the cellular telephone, is
gaining favor with a few Islanders. Unfortunately, this technology has intruded
upon our night-time view.There’s a flashing red light at the top of a cellular phone
tower on nearby Swan’s Island!

Wheel barrows still are utilized, but to a great extent, the two-wheel yard cart
has gained favor. The horse and cart of olden days has been replaced by other
vehicles: a tractor, a series of jeeps, and numerous ATV’s (all terrain vehicles).
These “ beasts of burden" make transportation of baggage, groceries, building
materials, firewood, gasoline, kerosene and the all-important tanks of propane
easier than ever. With the aging of the population that is important. However they
present other problems, such as, noise and road damage. Until the early 1960’s the
Town of Tremont would send out a road crew to scythe and rake the grass each
summer. Now with the increase in motorized traffic, not only has the grass been
worn off, but the road bed has eroded several inches; rocks arc constantly being
loosened and displaced. It could be worse, but since we have no ferry service, there
are no transient automobiles. With only a mile of road on our Island, walking and
enjoying nature should be the preferred activity anyway.

Lest you get the impression that all is Utopia on Gotts Island, my neighbors
have been constantly reminding me that this book would not be true to life without
the mention of the “ warts": the controversies which often arise - after all. we arc
humans in this worldly microcosm. Each summer we wonder what new situation
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will surface! Most of the problems arc resolved by the Islanders, but a few have
attracted the attention of law enforcement officers.

One July, many yearsago, some young boys were racing up and down the roads
in a couple of old jalopies, crashing them into the ditches, and creating a potentially
dangeroussituation.Thiscould have been resolved by talking to the parents; instead
a complaint made to authorities created many hurt feelings before it was settled.
Another summer, the official visit of the speed-boat of the Marine Patrol, along
with the landing of their single-engine spotter plane on the Crescent Beach, caused
quite a stir. They came to confront several parents with evidence that their
teen-agers had been hauling the traps of the local fishermen, then enjoying lobster
feasts on a nearby island. One late August, Drug Enforcement officials came out
and, without asking questions, confiscated a dozen marijuana plants.When we went
ashore to do errands the next time, the question being asked was “ How are things
on Pol Island?"

Another concern, which was solved during a meeting of all Islanders, resulted
in a peaceful solution. A serious problem was being caused by the aimless, high
speed joy-riding of young children on ATV’s. This prompted a movement calling
for a ban. not only on ATV’s, but on all vehicles. This action would have meant
that several of our older residents, living on the outside perimeter of the Island,

would no longer be able to transport their groceries, fuel, and other needs on their
own machines. Since other delivery services, such as 100 lb. propane gas tanks,
were also dependent on these machines, a compromise plan was proposed and
accepted: a 5 mph speed limit for all vehicles, and parental guidance in the use of
the ATVs. The children have been in better control ever since. Wear and tear on
the road will always be a problem.

Due to its wide-spread publicity, the fire-truck “ joy-ride” a few summers ago
can not be ignored.This misguided escapade of a few adults who had been partying
on the beach, caused the most vehement dissension ever. The Tremont Fire
Department, which had supplied the vehicle in question, did not appreciate seeing
the damage caused during its unauthorized use, and pressed charges. After many
exasperating months, the case reached the court room only to be dismissed on a
technicality.

A story comes to mind from the time when the last of the old-time families left
the Island.One woman was reported to havesaid with much bitterness as she sailed
away, “ I hope the Island sinks!!” One can only imagine what would cause such a
fierce statement. In the light of the divisiveness which, even today can erupt in a
small community like this one.it is heartening to see how much understanding and
responsiveness surfaces when someone in our group suffers a misfortune or, in
opposite circumstances, is celebrating a joy. Let us hope that it will always be so!
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LAND RECORDS OF HANCOCK COUNTY. ELLSWORTH. ME
Researched by Rila J. Kenway and Edward N. Kcnway 1/23/92-12/30/92

[This data is compiled for historical purposes only. It may contain errors and
omissions and is not intended to be a title search of any property.]

Alphabetical by the name of the current owner:

Ahlgren:
693/555 11/29/43. Inhabitants of Town of Tremont to Russell Gott— Quit Claim

Deed to Schoolhousc Lot.
1223/141 7/2/75, Russell Goll to George M. Francis. Jr.
1505/361 & 362. 11/14/83.George M. Francis. Jr. to Stephen C. Ahlgren.
1505/364 6/4/84, Russell L. Gott to Stephen C. Ahlgren .

Anastas - Bell - Weiner:
758/514 12/14/53, First Church of Christ Scientist. Boston to Francis M. Weiner

and Britta G. Weiner.

Archibald - Hilda Kenway:
175/231 10/23/1878. Samuel M. Gott to Sarah Gott (same lot as those below).
614/73 8/5/27, Susan Babbidge and Frank A. Babbidge to Hilda Kenway. 1 acre

more or less.
622/263 9/28/28. Horace W. and Verna M. Harding to Hilda Kenway, Quit claim

deed, 1 acres more or less.
660/107 1/26/38, Charles A. Dickens to Hilda Kenway and Jean Kcnway, joint

tenants. (2 lots, 1 acre each).
716/113 6/25/47. Hilda Kcnway and Jean Archibald to Charles A. Dickens (Quit

Claim ) (2 lots, 1 acre each ).
716/114 7/11/47, Charles and Alice Dickens to Edward Kcnway cl al. Hilda

Kenway et al, and Jean Archibald et al, land formerly of Decatur Goll. (2 lots)

Baldwin, Betty Holmes:
553/559 12/6/20, Lydia J. Mitchell to Clarence E. Harding, 1/8 portion of former

Sam Gott land.
568/438 6/15/22. Charles H. Welch to Clarence E. Harding. Old Farm.
625/575 10/18/29, Clarence E. and Ha/el M. Harding to Edward H . Holmes of

Montclair. NJ.
637/88 12/14/31. Florence Wood Holmes to H. Grace Holmes.
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801/86 5/20/57, Edward M. Holmes to Elizabeth H. Baldwin. Water rights to
spring.

805/232 5/20/57, Caroline S. Holmes to Elizabeth H. Baldwin el al. Water rights
to spring.

979/79 2/24/65, Florence H. Brainard to Elizabeth H. Baldwin. 1/3 of land rights
and water rights to spring.

979/82 3/10/65, Elizabeth H. Baldwin to Elizabeth H. Baldwin and Thomas T.
Baldwin Ref. to 805/232.

Barrow: property opposite Bass Harbor Light:
12/10/02, Clarence & Myra Joyce to Helen V.W. Davidson et al. [No deed found.)
708/418 12/22/46, Davidson. Helen V. W. et al. Irville F„and John I. et al, all heirs

of Davidson to G . H. Barrow. Wording in this deed slates land was originally
bought from Clarence & Myra Joyce 12/10/02. [no recorded deed found]

1733/139 12/12/88, G. H. Barrow to Amanda Barrow. Includes 106 sq. rods land,

small shingled bungalow with stone chimney and furniture. Right of way
following well defined path used by Clarence A. Joyce and grantor for many
years.

Beaman: property opposite Bass Harbor Light
1029/161 1/14/67, Ralph and Eva Benson to Louise Sweigbaum el al. 21.35 acres
1056/577 2/19/68, Seymour Simon. Miami, FL and Louise Zweigbaum , New

Haven, CT. for Nettie H. Garbor Trust, to Richard and Jeanne Beaman, 6.91
acres more or less. [Sec Gotts Island Corporation for rest of land]

1235/304 9/15/75, Conservation casement to State of Maine, Dept, of Inland
Fisheries and Game. Easement in perpetuity, and limiting development not to
exceed the present two structures.

1603/173 9/18/86, Jeanne Hays Beaman and Richard B. Beaman to Peter Hays
Beaman.Joanna Beaman Whitt, Valeric Beaman and Christina Beaman Fenton.
Tenants in Common, property on Gotts Island 6.91 acres, more or less.

Berndt and Larsen houses:
677/486 7/23/41, Charles Welch by Executors, Christian Science Church, Boston

to Stanley Smith and Mollie Graham Smith, 2.5 acres more or less.
696/559 1/18/43, Christian Science Church to Stanley Smith and Mollie Graham

Smith, 2.9 acres more or less, bordering above land and of land owned by Mrs.
Edward Holmes.

696/560 8/13/43, Christian Science Church. Ellsworth to Stanley and Mollie
Graham Smith, abutting above lots.

694/561 3/1/44, Stanley Smith to Edward M. Holmes.
798/57 & 60 2/25/57, Mollie Graham Smith, widow and executrix of Stanley Frank

Smith. Kenilworth, So. Africa to Thorstein and Karen O. Larsen.
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1263/438 7/7/76. Town of Tremonl to Karen 0. Larsen. Inheritance tax lien
discharged on death of 2/29/76.

1270/355 9/22/76. Karen O. Larsen to Rita Bemdt. Same as 798/57.
1361/191 9/4/79. Karen Larsen to Rita Bcrnt. [ Karen Larsen reserved shoreland

piece for her new house.]
1971/124 10/9/91. Karen Ovcslad Larsen to Ingcr Chappell. Power of attorney.
1971/126 5/14/92, Karen Ovestad Larsen by POA to George T. Borrcr-Chappell

and Geoffrey S. Chappell.

Briggs, Annestad, Spearing, Peterson:

Elizabeth S. Peterson, property on East end of Gotts Island:
367/75 7/26/01. Sam Gotl and Nellie Joyce, to Lizzie Peterson of Lansdowne.

Philadelphia. PA. Described as eastern end of GL
390/387 10/4/02. Andrew Gott cl al to Grace Peterson, of Philadelphia. PA - abuts

Lizzie Peterson 1 acre more or less.
422/5239/16/05.CharlesWelch to Elizabeth S. Peterson. Part of estate of Lawrence

Weich. [3 lots in all ]

Emily and Eleanor Spearing:
[Journal at "Nowanthcn" calls them cousins of Miss Peterson]
367/392 9/6/01.Charles Welch from estate of Lawrence Welch to Emily Spearing.

Land at SE end of Gotts, abutting Peterson land. Description: Begin SW comer
of Peterson, then S 38 ft, S 297 ft to high water mark, follow sea to S. corner
Peterson, then NW 297 ft. to beginning. 1/2 acre, more or less. Right of way to
town road.

424/174 9/16/05. Charles Welch to Emily & Eleanor Spearing, abutting above
property. 1 1 /2 acres, more or less. Right of way to town road. [Sounds like
these were between Peterson and Burnham.]

644/303 5/16/34, Town of Tremonl Tax Lien on Emily Spearing land.
648/10 5/3/35, Town of Tremonl Tax Lien on Emily Spearing land.
652/133 5/2/36, Town of Tremonl Tax Lien on Emily Spearing. Description as

follows: N by heirs of C.K.Ovington, E by ocean, S by land of Charles Welch.
W by land of Charles Welch. — located on eastern end of Gotts Island

701/153 9/27/44, Inhabitants of Town of Tremonl to Edward M.Holmes. Eastern
end of Gotts Island. Description same as Spearing 652/133 5/2/36.

Elling Aanneslad— same properly at east end of Gotts Island:
767/160 11/10/54, Edward M. Holmes to Elling Aanneslad. (Spearing land above.)
1024/469 10/20/66, Town of Tremonl to Elling Aanneslad (same as 422/523

9/15/05), and referenced to 367/75 7/26/01 (3 lots in all )

1038/75 6/5/67. Elling Aanneslad to Jean L. Briggs (4 lots)
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Briggs, Burnham,(Nowanthen):
452/357 8/18A18, Charles Welch to Emma Burnham for $1000, 16 3/4 acres more

or less.
460/538 4/30/09, Andrew Gott to Emma Burnham, 4 7/8 acres more or less.
460/540 5/25/09, Andrew Gott to Emma Burnham, 4 7/8 acres more or less.
460/540 5/25/09, Hannah T.TJoyce to Emma Burnham, deeded her 1/8 share of

above parcel.
754/53, undated, Margaret Worcester Briggs, Elizabeth Worcester Beaman and

Lydia Furbush Sima to Jean Louise Briggs.
766/284 8/23/54, above re-registered on 9/1/54 to give date.

Cemetery:
378/299 12/19/1875, Recorded 6/4/1902, Henry F. and Fannie Miller to inhabitants

of Gotts Island School District #13,a part of JFM land for purpose of a cemetery
running W 72 ft, N 88 ft, E 72 ft. S 88 ft. 1/8 acres.

John Clark: Small parcel on pool:
314/533 8/8/1883, Estate of Lawrence Welch to Mary A. Harding and William H.

Harding. 1100 yd., more or less.
316/141 8/26/1897, William H. Harding to Charles Welch, same as above.
435/65 9/27/06. Lucy Gott to Charles N. Welch, small G.I. shore parcel, described

same as above.
902/131 1/15/62, Christian Science Church, Boston to Elizabeth Dubose Breeze et

al and Kenneth W. Breeze, 2 parcels on shore GI.
1083/655 8/15/69, Elizabeth and Kenneth Breeze to Harold Sprague, Marion

Sprague, Norma Stanley and Lyford Stanley, 2 parcels on shore.
1143/621 8/30/82, Harold and Marion Sprague and Lyford and Norma Stanley to

Frederick and Marie Becker.
1157/632 3/24/86, Kennedy Parker to Frederick and Marie Becker— Easement

across property.
1575/149 4/3/86, Frederick and Marie Becker to John Clark
1581/392 5/23/86, Frederick and Marie Becker to John Clark— Easement on

property.

Episcopal Chapel: St. Columba (Francis, Thurston)
529/531 7/31/16, Margaret Trask to Trustees of Diocesan of Maine. $40.00
1008/229 4/12/66, Trustees of Diocesan Fund of Diocesan of Maine to Rachel

Francis.
1581/224 8/16/84, Rachel Francis to KatharineS.Thurston and Frederick Thurston

1/8 acre more or less.
1890/184 8/3/91 Benjamin and Claire Weinberg to Fred Thurston and Katherine

S. Thurston. Conveying a portion of land purchased from Vincent and Dorothy
Greto, ref. 1502/8.
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Gillis, John and Christina:
341/488 9/27/1899. Caddie L. Gott and Andrew J. Gott to Clarence A. Turner,

S600.
357/433 1/14/01.Clarence Turner to Philip Moore. $675.
357/433 1/14/01. Philip Moore to Trcmont Savings Bank. Mortgage $5,000.
635/389 9/10/31, Philip Moore to Ruth and Esther Moore.
706/131 1/15/46. Esther Trask to Ruth Moore.
818/57 4/25/58, Ruth Moore to Richard and Phyllis Strauss.
1042/106 7/24/67, Richard and Phyllis Strauss to John and Christina Gillis.

Gott Heir Land, Lot 5:
Shares: Clark, John 0. Jr. (4/8)

Mitchell, Emma ( 1/8)
Wm. Gott 11 heirs (1/8)
Weinberg, Benjamin (1/16)
Greto, Vincent & Dorothy (1/16)
Lunt, Cary B. ( 1/8)

Buildings belonging to Emma Mitchell, Cary Lunt. Norma and Lyford
Stanley and Vincent and Dorothy Greto arc located on this land.

Gott Heir Land, Lot 18:
Shares: Weinberg, Michael & Janet M. (5/8)

Trask, George & Jacqueline (1/8)
Stanley, Norma (4/6 of 1/8)
Clark, John 0..Jr. (1/6 of 1/8)
Gott, Lester W. (1/6 of 1/8)
Gott, Lester W. (1/8)

This land has been transferred to new ownership:

1973/62 7/11/92, George R. Sawyer to George R. Trask. Part of Lot 18. Ref.
691/461 5/14/43.

1973/63 7/11/92, Margaret Sawyer to George R. Trask. Part of Lot 18. Same as
above.

2035/310 11/4/92, Lyford L. Stanley and Norma B. Stanley to Scott William
Swann, part of Lot 18. ( 1 ) Ref. 832/330 1/30/59, Hollis M. Gott to L. & N.
Stanley. (2) Ref. 1330/500 9/8/78. Marion Sprague to N. Stanley. (3) Ref.
1138/384 3/14/72, Berthe Sprague to N. Stanley. (4) Ref. 1152/267 9/17/72.
Linda Nancy Smalley to Norma Stanley.

2044/279 12/24/92, Stuart Emmons Reed to Granville Eugene Reed. Undivided
part of land from Samuel M. Gott, who died 11/4/1895. to CummingO. Martin
and were- conveyed by C.O. Martin to William E. Gott , deed 557/532. dated
3/28/21.
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(Evelyn Reed , one of 6 children of W.E. and Emma Colt died intestate
1/8/70, survived by two heirs-at-law, a son, Stuart Emmons Reed, the
grantor above, and a grand-daughter, Linda Reed Smalley, the daughter of
Evelyn’s other son, Granville, who predeceased her.)

2044/280 12/22/92, John O. Clark, Jr. to Janet and Michael Weinberg. Part of Lot
18. Ref. 557/532, Cummings O. Martin to William E. Gott . Same as 1766/541
6/12/89, Neal Gott and Elinor O. Gott to John O. Clark, Jr.

2044/281 12/24/92, Lester Gott, Alice B. Gott, Granville E. Reed, Anne M.
Scheurer. George R. Trask, Jacqueline D. Trask. Janet M. Weinberg, to Scott
William Swann, and Anne K. Swann, part of Lot 18.

2044/283 12/24/92, Alice Beatrice Gott to Scott William Swann, part of lot 18.
2044/285 12/24/92, Lester Gott to Janet and Michael Weinberg.
2044/301 12/29/92, Lester Gott, Granville Eugene Reed, Scott William Swann,

Michael A. Weinberg to Maine Coast Heritage Trust. 167 Park Row, Bruns¬

wick. Part of Sam M. Gott land, eastern side of Gotts Island, Lot 18, excepting
land conveyed from Lester Gott et al to George R. Trask and Jacqueline D.

Trask. 2044/283 12/24/92.
2044/305 12/26/92, Janet M. Weinberg and Michael A. Weinberg to Granville

Eugene Reed.

Gott Heir Land, Lot 29:
Shares: Holmes. Edward M. (4/8)

Holmes. Edward M. (2/8 + 1/6 of 1/8)
Trask, George & Jacquelin (1/8)
Stanley, Norma (4/6 of 1/8
Clark. John 0., Jr. ( 1/6 of 1/8)

This land has been recommended for the National Register of Historic Places.

Gott, Lester:
1307/442 12/11/77, Arthur A. and Marion Silver to Lester W. Gott.

GotLs Island Corporation:
1029/161 1/15/67, Ralph and Eva Benson to Louise Sweigbaum el al, 21.35 acres.
1088/749 11/3/69, Seymour Simon, Miami, FI and Louise Zweigbaum, New'

Haven, CT. for Nettie H. Garbor Trust, to Gotts Island Corporation. Lot 16,

14.43 acres more or less. [See Beaman for rest of land.]
2044/274 12/18/92, Gotts Island Corporation. Carl Taplin. President, to Maine

Coast Heritage Trust. Lot 16. Ref. 1088/749 and also 1245/62 9/23/74 a
conservation easement from Gotts Island Corporation to Dept, of Inland Fish¬

eries & Game, Stale of Maine.

Holmes, Edward M.:
683/292 11/14/41. Charles Harding to Edward M. Holmes, water rights to well on

former William Harding land.
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683/293 11/14/41, Charles H. Harding and Vera E. Harding to Edward M. Holmes,
and Clarence and Jennie Harding to Edward M. Holmes. House and lot.

Kenway, Edward Northwood and Rita:
172/182 1/7/1874. Samuel Golt to Samuel Torrey. 1 1/5 acres more or less.
243/442 1/1/1890.Samuel Torrey to William Harding and Mary A. Harding. 1 1/5

acre more or less.
595/79 6/29/25. William H. Harding to Clarence and Charles Harding, ( will)
688/144 5/26/42.Jennie Harding to Clarence and Charles Harding, ( will )
716/300 8/22/47. Charles & Vera Harding and Clarence & Hazel Harding to

Edward N. Kenway. 1 1/5 acre, more or less.

Kenway, Edward N., Woodlot:
303/104 7/6/1896, William and Samuel M. Golt to Hannah H. Joyce, wife of O.J.

Joyce.
660/431 5/21/38.Town of Tremont Tax Lien on Nellie Joyce homestead.
683/4 6/5/41. Inhabitants of Town of Tremont to Russell Golt. Nellie Joyce

homestead taken for taxes.
724/105 10/11/48. Russell Gott to Jean Archibald, land formerly Nellie Joyce

homestead.
724/106 10/11/48. Jean Archibald to Hilda Kenway, Edward Kenway ct als and E.

Northwood Kenway, land formerly Nellie Joyce Homestead.
Kingsbury, T.O. (Charles K. Ovington):
379/347 9/2/02, Andrew Gott cl al* to C.K. Ovington, North shore of Gotls Island

( mentions Calico Rock) 2 6/10 acre.
379/347 9/2/02. Lydia J. Gott to C.K. Ovington (same as above)
629/150 12/29/09, Caddie L. Gott to Charles Ovington.
471/409 8/10/10. Andrew Gott cl al* to C.K. Ovington, 5 acres, more or less.

*[ thcse deeds signed by: Andrew Gott, Myrtle Gott, Susan Babbidge, Rose S.
Driscoll, Lewis E. Gott , Cummings 0. Marlin, Lydia G. Mitchell, Hannah E.T.
Joyce, Caroline S. Gott. Berthe Gott , Martin Babbidge, Dennis Driscoll. Vesta
S. Gott, Ada M. Marlin. Frank S. Mitchell|

475/543 8/10/10, Mary W. Ovington to C.K. Ovington. This deed was conveyed
from Susan Babbidge & others originally, 1 acre 63 sq. rods, more or less.

1025/100 9/5/50. Will of Elizabeth Ovington to Theodore O. Kingsbury. 1st lot.
Calico Cottage and 2.06 acres., 2nd lot, 1 acre 63 rods. 3rd lot.5 acres more or
less. 4th lot, 5 acres.

Paradis— Strauss, Phyllis and Richard, Land on pool:
988/388 1/12/65, Eleanor Mayoand Ruth Moore to Phyllis M. and Richard Strauss.

Land on North end of pool. Reference to 708/ 122 Alfred N. Moore to Eleanor
Mayo and Ruth Moore 9/16/46.
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Paradis, Phyllis Strauss:
1061/342 5/22/68, Russell Gott to Phyllis Strauss"Arm of the Beach” Lot 4.Town

map #1. Stipulates lifetime use of property by Russell Gott.

Parker - Holmes - Harding - Miller - Leach - Gott:
102/93 5/3/1842, Benjamin Gott and Elizabeth Gott, daughter of Benjamin Gott,

deceased, and Sally Reed and husband, William Reed, Mt. Desert, Mary Davis
and husband Joseph Davis, Black Island to Susannah Leach, dau. of Benjamin
Gott. Land formerly owned by Daniel Gott, father of Benjamin Gott. On S &
W by the shore and pool, on N. of Daniel Hamblen’s land, on SE by William
Gott’s and John Thurston’s land. Also one other piece commonly known by the
name of Gotts Island Head.? $20.00.

102/92 1/8/1855, John M.Gott and Nancy T. Gott to Josiah B. Leach. One certain
lot of land on Gotts Island - one undivided lot of land formerly of Daniel Gott,
deceased. On North of Daniel Hamblen’s line, on south of William Gott line
running E & W. $5.50.

101/530 12/8/1855, Elizabeth Harper and William Harper to Josiah Leach. 3/4 of
1 undivided 12th part of lot of land which descended toE. Harper and also Mary
Nichols and Hannah Davis from grandfather, Daniel Gott.

101/385 11/27/1855, AmosGott of Brookside toJosiah B.Leach 1/3 part of 1 share
formerly of Daniel Gott N by land of D. Hamblen, S by land of J.Thurston and
Willliam Gott, E by sea. $15.00.

102/227 4/5/1856, Samuel M. Gott and Lawrence Welch to Henry F. Miller, all of
Tremont. Land on Gotts Island, formerly owned by Daniel Gott. 7 acres & 45
rods more or less.S1.00.

101/3841/25/1855.Josiah Leach to H.F. Miller. N of Daniel Hamblen.S of William
Gott,one half of Gotts Island head and neck,31 acres moreor less with buildings
thereon. $500.

104/72 3/31/1856, Daniel G. Somes and Charlotte L. Somes of Mt. Desert for S40
to Henry Miller of Tremont. One undivided 12th part of land formerly owned
by Daniel Gott, deceased, known as Daniel Gott farm.

209/492 12/28/1881, (rec. 1887) Fanny M. Miller to Clarence Joyce SI500.00. 37
acres more or less.

209/493 12/28/1881,(rec. 1887) Henry F. Miller to Clarence A. Joyce. Land
formerly owned by Laydia Mitchell and Joseph Gott inherited through their
father from estate of Daniel Gott. Land joining the land formerly owned by
Henry F. Miller on southern and western side in the field S & W of the
graveyard. 3 acres more or less. $100.

(Cont. as Charles H. Harding Land (aka Vegetable Harding)
454/2738/15/08, Clarence A. Joyce to Charles H. Harding. Shoreland, except for

cemetery lot on land.
463/248 4/12/09,Charles H. Harding and Cora I.Harding toTrcmont Savings Bank

(Mortgage).
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458/76 4/12/09. Charles H. Harding lo Herbert P. Richardson, (deed to same
property on GI).

486/492 1/15/12. Charles H. Welch to Charles H. Harding (house lot ).
490/112 4/11/12. Susan G. Babbidge to Charles H. Harding, Quit claim deed lo

house lot from Gott Heirs. [The above deed is referenced in 1967. see below],

803/484 11/26/21, Charles H. Harding to Caroline S. Holmes.
1021/138 9/14/66.Caroline S. Holmes to Harriet L. Parker (Will).
1041/3 5/24/67. Florence H. Brainard. Elizabeth H. Baldwin. Edward M. Holmes

and Lanman T. Holmes to H. Parker (deed). This deed referred back to 454/273
8/15/08. Clarence A.Joyce to Charles H. Harding. It also mentions water rights
carrying over from 805/232 & 233. 10/21/57, (see Baldwin and Holmes).

1095/420 4/14/70. Kennedy B. Parker ct al lo Hanricl H. Parker.
1658/183 9/14/87. Harriet H. Parker to Susan P. Gurney and K. Brvan Parker. Jr.

Quit claim deed with covenant. Referenced to 803/484 Charles H. Harding to
Caroline S. Holmes. Grantor acquired her title by deed from K.B. Parker el ai
4/14/70.

Silver, Marion, Arthur, Philip, George:
144/544 4/1873, Philip and Mary Moore to Enoch N. Moore.60 acres more or less.
144/545 4/19/1873. Philip Moore to Enoch N. Moore.
144/546 4/19/1873. Enoch N. Moore to Mary E. Moore.
146/49 4/19/1873. Enoch Moore to Philip Moore, 60 acres more or less.
654/436 9/4/36. Albert D. Moore to Lucy R. Rhoads.
827/70 8/15/58. Lucy R . Rhoads to Marion R. Silver and Eleanor R. McFarland.
1698/186 6/9/88. ( Probate) Marion Silver to Philip and George Silver and Arthur

W. Silver to Philip and George Silver. Real estate on Gotls Island.

Simmons ( Dana, Crossmam, Thurston):
605/364 10/26/26. Charles Welch lo Elizabeth Febiger. et al. [Sisters, Elizabeth

Febiger Simmons and Mary Febiger Fife, Grandmother and great-aunt of the
present owners] who inherited the property as follows:

Katherine S. Thurston. ( 1 /2 undivided interest ) through her father, Joseph Sim ¬

mons.
Elizabeth D. Crossman, ( 1/4 undivided interest) through her mother. Katherine

Simmons Dana.
Frank Davis, ( 1/4 undivided interest ) through his mother. Katherine Simmons

Dana.

Strauss, Bella, ( Leffingwell ):

Lucia Leffingwell, Tremont Property:
494/213 10/17/12. Caroline Leffingwell, unmarried lady from Phila. deeded 2

parcels to her niece, Lucia D. Leffingwell. Both were on the East side of Bass
Harbor and the property descriptions pertained to the land called “ Crow-
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field."(Now known as Poinly Head Inn) One properly was 40 acres, more or
less. The other was 1/2 acre, more or less. Caroline Leffingwell had purchased
them from Henry Clark, 2/11/04.

532/487 4/27/17, Caroline Leffingwell. under terms of her will, deeded 1 parcel to
Lucia Leffingwell known as “The Cottage" on Bernard side of Tremont. [later
called “ Grey Rocks” )

Gotts Island Property:
Charles Welch to Lucia D. Leffingwell ct al. Property on Gotts Island as follows:
540/19 6/18/16. 1/2 acre, more or less.
540/20 9/10/15, 1/2 acre, more or less.
539/400 9/8/17. 1 acre, more or less.
539/410 9/8/17. 1 acre, more or less.
702/413 6/11/45. Ethel L. Blodgett.Executrix of will of L.D. Leffingwell to Lillian

Z. and Bcrlhold Strauss $1600. [This deed refers to 539/410 Welch to Leffing-
wcll]

958/27 5/6/64, Lillian Strauss ( Will ) First to Bcrlhold Strauss, then equal shares to
Bella and Richard Strauss.

958/166 and 959/166 5/8/64, Bcrthold Strauss to Bella Strauss. Land on Gotts
Island described as Leffingwell property.

Strauss, Kim and Charlene:
1641/139 April 1987. Rachel G. Francis to Kim and Charlene A. Strauss. George

Francis Jr. joins in this deed. Property on Gotts Island...camp or cottage on
Island Privilege, Town of Tremont. Tax Map 1, Lot 1 or 3, constructed by
George Francis Sr. in 1957. [Recorded 6/12/87.]

Swann, Scott and Ann:
409/65 3/24/40, George Murphy to Town of Tremont Tax Lien.
672/84 5/16/40, Town of Tremont to F. Millard Nice Conveyed from George

Murphy 3/24/40, (except lot to Richardson)
802/580 8/30/57. F. Millard Nice to Solita & Juan Marichal.
1710/49 7/27/88, Solita & Juan Marichal to Scott Swann.

Taplin: (Methodist Church)
275/318 10/2/1893, Samuel Gott to Trustees, Gotts Island Methodist Episcopal

Church.
276/434 5/23/1894. Enoch Moore. Andrew Babbidge.Clarence Joyce, trustees for

G.I. Methodist Episcopal Church to Andrew Gott, mortgage note for S300.
310/223 2/19/1897, Andrew Gott to Trustees, G. I. Methodist Episcopal Church.

Mortgage paid in full.
820/79 6/24/58. $500. Maine Conference of Methodist Episcopal Church to John

and Virginia B. Taplin, ct al .



Land Records 321

Thurston, Katherine and Frederick: (formerly Episcopal Chapel)
1581/2248/16/84,Rachel Francis to KatharineS.Thurston and FrederickThurston,

1/8 acre more or less.
1890/184 8/3/91, Benjamin and Claire Weinberg to Fred Thurston and Katherine

S. Thurston. Conveying a portion of land purchased from Vincent and Dorothy
Greto, ref. 1502/8.

1890/1858/23/91.Fred Thurston and Katherine S.Thurston to Benjamin and Claire
Weinberg. Personal Easement; Water rights only, and not appurtenant to
Grantee land.

Washburn:
497/57 1/20/13. George H. Kirkpatrick to William E. Gotl
832/330 1/13/59.William E.Golt, deceased intestate, 9/21/39. leaving his widow,

Emma Lillian Golt and his only heirs, Hollis Gott. Bucks Harbor, Charles W.
Gott. Tremont. Flavilla Reed, Trcmont, Marion Sprague. Tremont, Bertha
Sprague. Southwest Harbor, Evelyn Reed, Tremont. Emma Lillian Gott. de¬

ceased intestate 11/17/54, leaving heirs as aforementioned six children.
832/330 1/13/59, HollisGott conveyed his interest to Lyford L.Stanley and Norma

B. Stanley.
1115/141 2/4/71, Stuart Reed to Channing and M. Lorraine Washburn. Refers to

497/57 above.

Wass - Gott - Moore: Lot 13
660/436 4/25/38. Heirs of the estate of Holsey Moore. Tax lien by Town of

Tremont. SI2.50.
692/219 4/13/43. Town of Tremont to George Sawyer. Ref. 660/436. Tax lien.

SI2.50.
718/513 2/22/47. George Sawyer to J. Austin Gott.Certain parcel of land on Gotts

Island known as Holsey Moore place, containing 1/2 acre more or less.Ref. to
692/291 and 660/436. [J. Austin Golt died intestate 8/11/72 leaving Jane G .
Wass, his daughter, sole heir. Jane G. Wass owns this small parcel of land.

Weinberg, Benjamin:
1093/578 2/16/70, Charles W. Gotl to Vincent & Dorothy L. Greto.7 acres.
1364/652 8/14/79. Michael A. and Janet M. Weinberg to Benjamin Weinberg.3

1/2 acres.
1502/8 5/31/84, Vincent J. and Dorothy L. Greto to Benjamin Weinberg. 7 acres.
1890/184 8/3/91, Benjamin and Claire Weinberg to Fred Thurston and Katherine

S. Thurston. Conveying a portion of land purchased from Vincent and Dorothy
Greto, ref. 1502/8.

1890/1858/23/91,Fred Thurston and KatherineS.Thurston to Benjamin and Claire
Weinberg. Personal Easement; Water rights only, and not appurtenant to
Grantee land.
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Weinberg, Michael and Janet:
682/281 6/7/41, Sara Driscoll Capcn. Clara Driscoll Phillips, Mae D. Home,

widow, Milton S. Capcn and Joseph Phillips to Helen Moore.
765/364 1/13/55, Helen Moore Dyer to Elsie Phillips Marshall
815/402 4/22/58, Clara Phillips and Milton Capcn to Elsie Marshall, Quit claim

deed.
1169/552 6/13/73, Elsie Phillips Marshall to Michael and Janet Weinberg (in ¬

cludes mortgage agreement) Includes water rights on Sam Gott heir land from
815/402 and ref. to 765/364, HMD to EPM above.

2035/309 7/28/92. Elizabeth Marshall Klausky, personal representative of the
estate of Elsie Phillips Marshall. Discharge of mortgage given by Michael
Weinberg and Janet Weinberg dated 6/13/73. Ref. 1169/552.

Weston, Charles and Marianne Property:
1455/9 1/12/83, Theodore O. Kingsbury and Nan Noyes Kingsbury to Charles W.

Weston and Marianne Weston, Vienna, Austria,5.32 acres Ref.1025/100 [this
land lies between Bella Straussand South-neck and would be land from Andrew
Gott ct al to C. K.Ovington, 471/409 8/10/10]

Little Gotts Island:
6/6 2/27/1796. Daniel Gott and Hannah Gott to Joseph Gott, for S30.00 legal

money. Bar Island, eighty-three and one quarter acres.

Runkle Family Trust, c/o Elizabeth R. Purcell:
329/62 10/12/1898, Andrew J.Gott and Caroline L.Gott toJohn Cornelius Runkle

of New York. Little Gotts also known as Bar Island... containing... the whole
that is known as Little Gott Island reserving and excepting the weir privilege
on the easterly end of the island but intending to convey the weir privilege on
the westerly end of the island.

Also refers to previous deeds:
120/375 2/20/1864, Soloman Barbour to Caroline L. Gott.
139/334 3/29/1871.L.F. Sawyer to Andrew J. Gott.
145/139 8/16/1873, Lawrence Welch to Andrew J. Gott.
264/84 2/11/1891, Samuel Torrey to Andrew Gott.
624/424 6/26/29,John C. Runkle to Philip Ray Allen one-half of LittleGotts Island.
[A conservation easement has been given to Acadia National Park, which limits

the use of the land but does not transfer ownership.]
Allen, Philip K., Jr.:
624/424 6/26/29, John Runkle to Philip Ray Allen: one half of Little Gotts Island.
680/75 11/19/40, (recorded 4/21/41) John Runkle to Philip Ray Allen.
1007/25 3/30/66, Anne K. Allen to Anne Allen Conklin and Philip Kirkham Allen.
1261/363 5/15/76, Anne Conklin and Philip K. Allen to Philip K. Allen, Jr.
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(A conservation easement has been given to Acadia National Park, which limits
the use of the land but docs not transfer ownership.]

Duck Island:
Since Duck Island was tied to Gotts Island by Charles and Mary Harding, this

information is included here:
*v.l. p 557 1792. Commonwealth of Massachusetts to Nathan Jones for the sum

of “ five Spanish-milled dollars," awarded 100 acres on the “ north point (of
Great Duck)" This land was apparently conveyed to the William Bingham
estate (conveyance not located)*The material marked is from MeLane,Charles
B. Islands of the Mid-Maine Coast , Vol. II Mount Desert to Machias Bay The
Kennebec River Press.Inc.Falmouth.Maine 1989. It is widely known historical
data.

William Gilley was supposed to have purchased this island in 1837, but the
following is the first deed recorded. [All Hancock Country records]:

78/461 1846. Bingham executors to William Gilley $200. the same acreage as
above, which apparently came to signify all the acres, 200 more or less.

130/415 1866, William Gilley to Charles Harding, recorded 9/18/1867 S2200.
(Same as 679/283 below)

142/74 1871.Charles Harding to Dennis Driscoll, an undivided half of Duck Island
together with half interest in the buildings and flocks. The price to come out of
wages was $1200.

233/440 1890.Mary Ann Harding (widow of Charles Harding) and Dennis Driscoll
to U.S. Government (lighthouse board) 5 acre plot with access from the eastern
shore.$750.

679/281, 283. 4/5/41. Harding and Driscoll heirs to William Clarke Mason of
Philadelphia, the entire island with buildingsand sheep.excepting only the light
station.

731/599 5/16/50, William Clark Mason to Maurice Rich as above.
743/40 7/5/51, Maurice Rich to William J. Bigcnho, Tremont.
743/41 7/17/51. William J. Bigenho to Shirley Daley.
743/42 7/17/51.Shirley Daley to William J. Bigcnho. Mortgage deed.
928/15 2/13/63, William J. Bigcnho of Pittsburgh and Ella G.Bcginho to E.George

Cloutier, Boston.
928/17 2/13/63. E. George Cloutier to William and Ella G. Bcginho (a mortgage

note to be paid as $4000 in monthly payments beginning 3/13/63).
1191/739 5/20/74, E.George Cloutier Tax lien of $503.09. Long Island Plantation.
1193/112 6/3/74, E. George Cloutier to Union Trust Co. (Mortgage note)
1213/242 4/21/75, E. George Cloutier, M.D. Tax Lien of 553.15 Long Island

Plantation.
1286/41 2/9/77. E. George Cloutier to Lee Cloutier, Bangor.
1521/438 12/12/84, E. George Cloutier to Nature Conservancy. All but the Light

Station at southern end and small privately owned house lot at northern end.
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The following Every Name Index contains a total of 4,154 entries and
includes all names found anywhere in this book. The only exception is the
names of authors in the Bibliography section of the book. Women arc
indexed whenever possible under both their maiden and married name(s).
Maiden names are given in parentheses, thus Mary (Smith) Jones. When the
maiden name is unknown, it is given thus: Mary (— ) Jones.

AANNASTAD
-. 147. 151
Elling. 127. 148. 149. 190.

214, 220
AANNESTAD

Elling. 105, 106, 107, 145.
299. 313

ACKERMAN
Jeff. 271. 272. 273. 308
Kathy (Weinberg). 273

AJILCREN
Ben. 89
Benjamin John. 89
Josiah Nelson. 89
Kerslin Elizabeth, 89
Mary , 90
Stephen, 89
Stephen C, 311
Steve, 90

ALLEN
~, 216, 247. 248. 271. 272,

288, 289, 305
Anne, 306(2)
Anno (Kirkham), 306
Anne K. 322
Anne Lawrence ( Kirkham ),

304
Bccca, 247
Harry. 65
Jim, 308
Luke, 40
Nancy , 308
Norma (— ), 40
P K , 240, 268. 287, 288,

305. 307. 308
Peter, 305. 308
Philip, 305
Philip K. 161
Philip K Jr. 322
Philip U, 304. 306
Philip Ray. 322
Philip Rhodes, 307
Phoebe. 38. 240, 287, 305,

307, 308
Rachel , 305. 308
Rachel Morrow, 307
Rebecca. 248..289. 305, 308
Rebecca Young. 307

AMICK
Joanna T (Hawthorne), 303

ANASTAS -. 311

Ben, 69. 248. 289, 308
Benjamin, 247
Jeane, 248. 249, 250(2)
Jeanc (Weiner), 246, 247
Jonulhan, 248
Peter, 246, 247
Rhea, 247. 248

ANDERSON
Laurie, 169, 170

ANDREWS
Martha, 194

ANCELL
I) M, 64
O M. 60

AXNASTAD
Elling. 108. 109

ANSTEAD
Alicia. 169

ANTON
Ann. 39. 260. 276
Ann (Archibald ), 306
Anne Archibald, 215
Caitlin. 216
Carl. 147, 148, 215, 216,

241. 260. 276. 306, 307
Derek, 215, 216
Megan, 215, 216

APR INS
Janet (Lycth ), 214
Tara, 214

ARCHIBALD-, 51. 243, 311
Ann, 190. 306
Anne, 215
James, 215, 243
Janet , 215, 216. 307
Jean, 39. 202, 240, 311. 317
Jean (Kenway ), 211, 214 ,

215, 258
Jean Kenway , 28, 101, 208
Jim. 243
Joanne. 243
John, 215
Kathy, 243

ARCENTO
~, 211

ARTHUR
George, 319
Philip. 319

ASISUK Y
Francis, 55

ASH
Ethel , 194
Ethel Maude, 27
Orlando. 27, 194
Orlando ( — ) , 57
Rachel M. 27
Ruchcl M (--), 194

ASHLEY
Bernice, 76, 80

ATWOOD
N F, 60. 64
Nathaniel F, 65

AUSTIN
Olive. 81. 83

BABBAGE
~, 129

BABBIDCE
A J. 62

24, 133. 209
A J. 29. 62(2), 72
Andrew, 320
Anna (— ), 28
Frank, 29. 30. 31 , 78. 80.

81 , 85. 88, 102, 194
Frank A. 311
Joseph, 28
Lena (--), 81
Louis W, 194
Lura, 30, 61. 88
Lura (--). 29
Lura B, 194
M V. 57, 62(2). 63, 64 , 65.

75
Martin, 27, 56, 3 17
Martin V. 29. 37 , 58. 61.

194
Martin Van Buren , 28
Mary (’ (Hamblen), 28
Merrill. 29, 30. 77. 79. 83.

84. 88
Raymond. 29. 30. 61 . 77.

80. 81. 83. 88. 134, 135
Sumuel. 28
Susan. 61, 311, 317
Susan G, 319
Susan G (-). 28. 29. 194

BABCOCK
Bril. 291(2)

Christopher, 291(2)

lid . 240
Edward. 290
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BABCOCK continued
Hannah, 291(2)
Nancy Smith, 291
Sylvi Arnl/.cn, 291
Sylvie, 240
Ted, 291(2)

BAILKY
Maili, 4
Myrtle Joyce. 77

BAKER
-, 163
Bill, 229
Daivd. 208
Harrol W, 207
Harrol W Jr, 4
Harrol William Jr. 208
Ruth, 222
Virginia, 208
Virginia (Johnson), 207
Virginia Maude (Johnson).

207
BALDWIN

112, 247, 293
Betty, 70, 101, 157. 164,

169, 173, 215, 245. 291.
300

Betty Holmes, 102, 103,
116, 236

Birgit, 197, 205, 292
Christopher, 292
Elizabeth, 94. 100, 156,

166, 186
Elizabeth (Holmes), 67. 155,

161, 163
Elizabeth H. 3, 312, 319
Elizabeth Holmes, 77, 118,

124, 257
Ian, 292
Jennie (Joehens), 197
Jenny (Joehens). 291, 292
John. 197. 205, 243, 291
Peter, 292
Thomas T, 67. 163, 251,

312
Tile, 67
Virginia, 163

BALKS
272

Carter, 273
Carter E. 272

BARBOUR
Solomon, 322

BARROW
122. 123, 126

Amanda. 3, 122, 125, 312
Amanda (— ), 126
Edward Gordon. 126
G H. 3
Gordon Hurst. 119. 121.

124
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John, 126
Josephine (Beerhouse), 126

BARTKAIX
Clyde, 303

BARTON
James, 5, 193
James jr, 194
Jas Jr, 194
Lydia, 5. 194
Martha (-). 194
Martha (Andrews), 194

BEAMAN
128, 152. 251, 316

Andrew, 150
Christina, 150
Elizabeth Worcester, 144,

314
G B, 149
George Burnham. 149
Jeanne. 151, 152. 153, 312
Jeanne (Hays), 150
Joanna, 150
Kathryn (Rich), 150
Peter. 150
Peter Hays, 312
Richard, 3. 139. 150. 151.

152, 153
Richard B. 312
Richard Bancroft, 149
Valerie, 150, 312

BEATRICE
Alice, 3 16

BECKER
242

Frederick, 54. 314
Marie. 314
Marie (-), 54

BEERHOUSE
Josephine, 126

BEGINIlO
Ella G. 323

BELL
-. 3 1 1
Britta, 250
Christina Weiner. 249
Sophie, 250
Tina, 250
Warren. 249. 250

BELLINGHAM
Mary Lou, 179

BELLS
243

RENNET
89

Ward. 296
BENNETT

241
Eve. 288
Hazel Quinn, 46
Ken. 240

Ward, 296
BENSON

64
David. 64
Eva. 151. 251. 312, 316
L, 64
Ralph, 16. 151, 251. 312,

316
Rosa. 74

BKRLK
95

BKRNDT
295

Buffy, 243
John. 247
Richard, 243
Rick. 39. 244
Rita. 240. 313
Rita (Sloan). 243

BERNIER
Carrie. 145
Matthew, 145
Nathaniel, 145
Rebecca (Briggs), 145
Steve, 145, 148

BERNT
Rita, 313

BERRY
Caroline. 64

BEVIS
227

BICKFORD
Emmagcnc, 75

BIGELOW
E L. 60
E Lincoln, 63
Earle W. 65

BICENIIO
William J. 323

BILLINGS
Josie A. 74

BINGHAM
William, II. 323

BISHOP
Alfred. 60
Alfred Jr. 64

BITINAS
Alice, 253. 254

BLACKBURN
Bob. 271

BLAGEN
Judith. 296

BLAKE
JohnI:. 66

BLODGETT
Ethel L. 158,

320
BORRER

George T, 313
Kirsten. 239
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BOWDEN
H W. 76

BOYNTON
~. 114
Beatrice, 77
Beatrice Elaine. 113
Florence. 112
Jerome Earl. 1 14
Russell Everett . 113
Russell Evrell, 112

BRAIARD
Florence H. 312

BRALNARD
Florence, 164
Florence (Holmes), 164
Florence H. 319
Horence Holmes. 161
Marion. 186

BRAUN
Braun O’Dell , 293
Caron. 293
Claire Sims. 293
Colleen. 293
Todd. 293

BREEZE
Elizabeth (-- ). 54
Elizabeth Dubose. 314
Kenneth. 54
Kenneth W. 314

BREWSTER
116

Benjamin. 115 , 117
BRIDGES

Elsie, 81
Lcssie. 81
FJIIian. 84
Marjorie. 81

BRIGG
~, 216

BRIGGS
292(2). 295

Becky, 148
Bill. 148(2). 226
Billy. 148
Horace. 144
Horace W II , 144
Horace Wilkinson II. 145
Jean. 147, 148. 226. 299
Jean (--). 145
Jean L. 145. 313
Jean Louise, 108. 144(2),

147, 148, 261. 297. 314
Jeffrey, 145
Margaret , 142, 293. 294
Margaret (Worcester), 140,

149
Murgaret Worcester, 144,

314
Mary Ann (-), 145
Rebecca, 145

Steve, 146, 293, 294
Susan, 145
William, 145, 147
William Worcester, 145

BROOKS
~, 131

BROWN
131

Andrew. 72
BUGBEE

Burton Ashford. 235
Bl'LGER

A G. 195
Frances H (Miller ), 195
Samuel , 116

BUNKER
Charles, 56

BURNHAM
~, 128, 140. 142. 207
Alice, 149
Emma. 314
Emma Warren. 142
Ethel. 142
George. 139
Louis, 149
Mary. 149
Persia. 139. 142
Ross. 142
Warren, 142
William, 139, 142, 144

BURTON
I F. 73

BYRD
157, 164

Dick . 158
CALDWELL

Merritt . 56
Zena , 56

CAPEN-, 134
Milton. 322
Milton S, 36, 322
Sara Driscoll. 322
Sarah ( Driscoll ) , 36(2)

CARD
~. 134

CAREY
66

Calvin L, 59
William. 31

CARROLL
Sarah T. 73

CARSON
R L. 119

CARTER
78

A B. 60. 65
A R. 60
John. 76. 77

CARVER . Evelyn, 74

CASH
Stephen W. 74

CATES
David , 199
Judith S. 199

CIIALFANT
Edward C. 3

ClLAMBERLAND
Bill. 96

CIIAMNESS
Annette Colleen, 213

CHAPPELL
241

Austin, 239
Brandon. 239
Carl. 70
Geoffrey, 239. 242. 247
Geoffrey S, 313
George. 3. 69, 70. 181, 237,

238. 239(3), 242. 244.
247(2). 270. 289. 308

Inger. 247, 313
Inger ( Larsen) , 183, 239 ,

242
Jonathon, 247
Kim. 70
Larsen, 239
Tina , 247

CHASE
Peter, 118

CIIUPKO
Barbara (Hose), 303

CHURCH
Emma, 139
Mary. 139

CLARK
Eban B. 72. 76
Henry , 320
John. 31, 53, 54, 89, 98.

191. 203, 225, 242, 259.
283. 284, 314

John O Jr. 49(2). 315, 316
Mury , 89
Maxine (--), 89
Maxine (Stanley ),

53
W E, 81
Wilfred. 85
Winfred E, 80. 81

CLARKE
William, 16

CLEMENT
Charles 1-, 78

CLOSSON
Lee, 232
Wall , 232

CLOUTIER
George, 323

CODMAN
I I I
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COLYER
June Marshall , 167, 197

CONKLIN
Allen , 322
Anne, 308
Anne (Allen), 306

CONLEY
Isaiah D, 56

COOPER
Samuel, 9, 10

COUCH
Thomas, 62

CRAMP
Dill. 69, 244
Priscilla, 68
William Miller HI. 67

CROXAN
F L. 60

CROSBY
100

Katharine, 99, 103
CROSSMAN-. 275

Belli. 276
Beth (Simmons), 275
Elizabeth (Davis), 277
Elizabeth D. 319
Katherine (Febiger), 277
Patrick. 277

CUMMINGS
Rebecca , 169

DAGGETT
Lorraine. 280

DALEY
Shirley, 323

DAMME
Roger Van, 287

DANA
Katherine (Simmons). 196.

276
Marshal Murat Halstead , 196
Marshall Murat Halstead ,

276
DAVIDSON

118, 121, 122. 125, 131
Helen, 121
Helen V M. 121
Helen V W. 312
I. 112
Irville. I 14. 124
Irville F, 112, 121. 312
John 1, 312
Mrs 3

DAVIS
Andrea Hamilton, 277
Ashley Hamilton , 277
Deborah (-), 277
Elizabeth, 276. 277
Eve, 51
Frank , 276. 277, 319

EVERY NAME INDEX

Hannah, 318
Joseph , 318
Katherine (Simmons), 276
Ken. 51
Margaret Bradley , 277
Mary , 318
Mimi (— ), 277

DEBOYDEN
156

DEMAN
Michael, 298, 299
Pal , 107
Patricia , 298
Patricia K , 197
Palsy, 299
Paul . 107, 298, 299, 300
Paul M. 197

DENGLER
Lisa, 222

DICKENS
Alice, 311
Charles A . 311

DIX
Eugene. 74
Evelyn, 21

DIXON
Esther M. 73

DOW
Clarence A, 74
Clarence E. 72, 73
Louise (Moore), 33, 162
Louise Moore, 198
Pearl H. 33
Pearle, 162

DRISCOLL
15. 33. 129, 262

Clara, 36. 322
Dennis. 14. 16. 25. 35, 36,

88. 92. 117, 195, 256,
317, 323

Emma, 35
John Melvin. 36
Melvin, 74
Rose, 256
Rose (— ), 36. 195
Rose (Colt ). 35
Rose Gotl. 92
Rose S, 317
Rose Slandish (Gotl), 117
Sadie. 72
Surah, 36
William Perry. 36. 195

DUNCAN
Kate, 258, 259

DUNN
", 205

DUNNUM
193

DYER
Helen (Moore ). 33. 322

EAGLES
Mollic Smith , 241

EARLE
Leslie. 237

EDDY
Mary Baker, 28

ELIOT
George, 141

EMERY
-. 27

ESTEY
Donald Colton , 124

FANNING
E W. 112, 117

FARMER
Fanny Mcrrit , 95

FARNSWORTH
-. 139

FEBIGER
274

Elizabeth, 274, 275. 319
Katherine, 277
Mary , 274. 275. 319

FENNER
Jessamine C, 158

FENTON
Christina Beaman, 312
Tom, 150

FERNALD
O H. 56

FIELD
Rachel. 139

FIFE
Mary (Febiger). 274, 275,

319
FINAN

Tom, 243
FIORETOS

Aris, 292
FISH

Carlton, 216
Christian Jan. 216
Janet (Archibald ), 216
Sara Jce Soo. 216

FLEISCHER
Horace. 236

FORSYTHE
112. 114(2). 116. 124

W J, 112, 113
William T. 111. 114. 119

FORTE
Doris, 223

FOSS
Henry . 74

FRANCIS
George Jr. 263. 267. 268.

320
George M Jr. 88. 311
Rachel, 314
Rachel (Golt ). 86



FRANCIS continued
Rachel G. 320
Rachel Gott. 40. 87. 116.

117, 118. 120. 174, 181
FREEDMAN-, 295
FREESE

A F. 119
FREEZE

A F. 116
FREIDR1C1I

Edmund , 147
Margaret Ethel (Uriggs) , 144
Marguret Ethel (Worcester).

147
Priscilla. 147

FRIEDMAN
David. 294

FULLER
George R. 72(2), 74

FULT
John. 146

FURBUSIl
142

Lydia , 314
GARBOR

Nettie H. 151. 251. 312,
316

GAUTIER
Anne 13 rad ford (Withington),

303
GIBBONS

Eucit , 262
CIBBS

Katherine , 239
CIBEAU

Jan. 250
Janice L, 248

GIBRAN
Jeon. 295
Kuhlil . 295
Nikki . 295

GILCHRIST
Charles, 139

GILLEY
Arthur, 73, 74
Christine , 98
Francis, 59
Hannah (Lurvey ), 11
William, II . 323

GILLIE
Charlotte H (Porker), 165
Robert C, 165

GILLIS-, 226. 287. 295. 296
Ben. 191, 247
Benjamin Robert . 191. 192,

197, 205
Chris, 191. 247
Christina. 191. 205, 315

EVERY NAME INDEX

Christina Marsden. 179,
188. 189 , 197

Giristopher John , 192
John, 3. 188, 190, 191. 197,

205. 240, 315
John Randall, 190
Ruth. 190
Tina. 191. 240

GLEN I)INNING
David C. 119

CLOVER
W H. 73

CLUBA
Shirley , 170, 171

CLUBKA
Shirley. 170

COTJKN
David. 294

GOTJER
David. 293

GOTT
114 , 321

A J . 57. 62, 63
A J (-). 62
Alice (Bitinas), 254
Alice 1). 316
Alma Rachel , 112
Amos, 3 18
Andrew. 34. 99 , 128. 129,

134. 301, 313, 314. 317.
320. 322

Andrew J. 34. 93, 322(2 )
Andrew L, 315
Asenalh , 30
Austin. 43. 88. 93, 95. 151,

2 1 1
Ava. 281
Avis. 116. 201
Benjamin , 254 ( 2 ), 318(2 )
Benjamin J . 253, 254
Bcrlc, 61. 124, 125, 175,

209
Berlin. 25. 38. 46. 65, 80,

81. 84. 85, 86. 87, 88.
93. 157, 194(2). 198,
210. 275, 276. 283

Berlin (--), 82
Berlin A, 37, 114 , 174, 193
Bertha. 45(2), 79. 83. 201,

279
Bertha M , 201
Dcrlhu Maud . 114
Berthe, 317
Blanche, 38. 61 , 65. 81. 86.

124. 198. 283
Blanche (-). 82. 194(2)
Blanche H (-). 193
Blanche Helen , 114
Blanche Helen ( Lunt ), 37,

194

331

Bradford Allen , 253
Caddie. 34
Caddie L. 93. 315, 317
Caroline, 301
Caroline L. 34. 322
Charles. 5(2 ). 6, 45. 61. 96.

197, 201
Charles W. 279. 321
Charlie. 45. 46. 47. 49. 149,

225
Charlotte, 37
Chester M. 254
Christian, 255
Clarice. 253. 254
Clarissa, 199
Colin. 37
Collin. 112
Collins. 116. 201
D S. 56
Daniel. 4. 5(2). 6. 8. 9. 10.

30. 34. 194(2). 196,
197. 253. 254(2). 256.
257. 290, 301. 318(2 ).
322

Daniel Jr, 290
David. 5(2). 6
Deborah. 199
Decatur. 34, 35
Decatur S , 56
Dorothy , 46(2)
Dot. 50. 86
Elinor G (Richardson), 50
Elinor O. 316
Elizabeth. 112. 116. 195.

199. 201. 257. 318
Emma, 42. 48. 49. 52. 53.

61. 86, 196, 316
Emma (--). 35, 49, 50, 66
Emma Joyce, 114(2)
Emma L , 201
Emma Lillian, 321
Emma Lillian (— ), 279
Emmu Louise, 45
Emma Silian Joyce, 112
Erastus, 24. 37, 42. 43. 45.

46. 76. 114. 193
Erastus L, 37(2). 198
Esther, 4
Evelyn. 45(2). 114 , 201.

279
Evelyn Rachel, 112
Evic , 96
Fannie Elizabeth , 112
Fluvilla. 45(2). 61. 79. 201,

279
Fluvilla M V. 48
Havilla Margaret .

112
Fluvilla V . 49
Florence. 56



332

GOTT continued
Ereemun, 34 , 35, 45,

133(2), 134
Gcilrudc, 253
Hannah, 5. 28, 34, 322
Hannah (— ), 35, 254
Hunnuh ( Norwood), 194 ,

254
Hannah (Richardson), 195
Hannuli Norwood , 5, 197,

253
Hazel. 50
Helen K (Schcib), 254
Hilda Erclyn , 112
Hollis. 37. 42. 45. 52. 86,

201, 279, 321
Hollis M. 315
Hollis Melvin. 43
J Austin, 321
James, 56
James A, 37, 198
James Austin, 42, 43, 44,

114
Jane, 44
John M. 254(2). 318
John Morgan, 254
Joseph. 5, 6. 194(2). 318,

322
Judy (--), 255
Kelly , 255
Leslie. 46
Lester, 316
Lester W, 253. 254. 315,

316
Lewis E, 317
Lizzie (Murphy ), 254
Lucy. 53, 314
Lucy (Reed ), 254
Lucy Reed. 253
Lydia. 56
Lydia (-), 254
Lydia (Horton), 5, 194
Lydia (Morgan ). 254
Lydia (Murphy ), 34
Lydia J , 317
Mae, 47
Margaret , 37, 38, 77. 83.

94 , 117, 193(2)
Margaret Louise, 114
Muriun Mae, 52
Murion, 45(2), 83(2), 201,

279
Marion Turner, 114
Marlin V, 37, 198
Mary , 5
Melvin, 114
Mildred (Reed), 253, 254
Mont. 123, 242
Monlell , 39. 40. 41, 49. 53.

54. 61, 66. 94(2), 96.
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108, 119, 167, 168, 184 ,
186, 210, 240. 258. 263,
298, 302

Monlell I). 37, 198(2)
Myrtle, 133, 317
Nancy Ellen, 253
Nancy T, 254 , 318
Nancy T (-), 254
Nancy T (Golt ), 254
Nathaniel. 5. 30, 199(3),

256, 257(2)
Neal, 47, 96, 97, 316
Neal Augustus, 46, 50
Nellie, 34
Nellie M, 35
Paris, 37, 198
Phebe, 37. 42. 43, 77. 198
Phoebe, 39
Phoebe May, 114
Polly (-). 50
Rachel, 4. 37, 38, 86, 104.

114, 193, 196
Rachel Rose, 114
Rachel W. 37. 43, 198
Rachel W (-). 45. 193
Richard. 253. 254, 255
Richard John. 244
Robert. 253, 254, 255
Rose, 34. 35
Rose Standish, 117
Russell, 3, 31, 35(2), 37,

38. 39, 44. 49. 58. 69.
83, 84, 85, 88(2), 90.
94, 95. 96. 98. 102,
104, 117, 124. 150, 163,
167, 175, 176, 177, 180,
181, 182, 183, 191, 193,
202, 203, 223. 225, 240,
243, 244. 250. 276, 289,

297, 299. 304, 305, 307,
311, 317, 318

Russell Bartholomew, 37
Russell L, 37. 180, 194
Russell Lorenzo, 114
Ruth, 46
Ruth M, 201
Sulome, 37
Sam, 88, 99. 166, 210, 313,

322
Sam A, 316
Samuel, 34. 35, 62, 317,

320
Samuel M, 23, 35. 57, 195,

311, 315. 318
Sara, 83
Sarah. 34, 35. 38, 39. 46.

56. 86, 94. 193, 311
Saruh (— ), 35
Sarah J. 37. 194
Sarah Janet , 1 14

Saruh M. 56
Stephen A , 50
Susanna , 197
Susanna (Thurstin ), 197
Susannah , 4 . 26, 34 , 36, 56.

193, 196
Susannah Milliken , 195
Su/anna (Milliken), 37
Vesta S, 317
Violet , 76
W E. 316
Will , 21. 25. 37. 42. 53
William. 5, 28. 34(2), 35.

37. 43. 46. 49(2). 50.
52. 61. 66, 86, 112,
114(2). 195. 196, 315

William E. 35. 45(2). 47,
201(2), 279. 283. 316.
321

William P. 196
CRAMMER

Rcy , 238
GRAY

Agnes, 85, 86
Gladys. 80
Jo-Ann , 294
Linda. 293, 294
Roger, 294

CREEN
-, 111

GREENWOOD
101

CRETO
Dorothy. 267, 314. 315. 321
Dorothy (-). 49
Dorothy L, 321
Dot (Golt ), 50, 86
Dot Golt , 37
Vincent, 49. 50, 267, 314,

315, 321
CREY

Marie, 51
CRLNDLE

Lewis M , 196
Rachel (Gott ), 196
Venila H. 196

CROSS
114

Augusta D (Orcult ), 200
Gtarlcs Arthur, 114
Eva Elwood , 200
Grace May. 112
Grace May Harding . 112
Irvin. 64
John R. 200
Laura, 200
Laura A, 200
Virginia Mac, 114

CUNTIIER
Brilta. 245
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GURNEY
Christie, 165
Mariuiumnc Alexandra. 165
Peter, 165
Susan (Parker), 165
Susan P. 319

IIAILER
Andy. 180
Christina (Strauss). 180
Michael. 180

IIALEY
~. 56

ILAMULEN
6

Daniel. 195. 318(2 )
Hannah (Richardson ). 195
Mary C, 28
Susan, 197

HAMILTON
~. 105
Edith, 105. 107, 108

HANDLEY
Ann. 283

11ANNCM
Elwood. 119

HANSON
Virginia (Baker). 208

HARDING
11. 15. 35. 92. 131. 133.
141. 158

Albert M. 62. 65
Bernard, 210
Bill. 21
Billie. 217
C. 131
C H E. 77
Charles. 11. 12. 16. 18, 20,

81. 82. 83. 102. 123(2).
124. 125. 133 . 144. 161.
197(2). 202. 204.
210(2). 316. 323

Charles H, 26. 112, 114.
317, 318. 319

Charles H !•’, 80
Charles Henry. 112
Charles P. 160
Charles Welch, 17
Charlie. 21. 168. 217
Charlotte A. 65
Clarence. 3, 12 , 14, 15. 18.

19. 20. 75. 76, 79. 99.
132, 157. 161, 167. 194 ,

204, 207. 210, 217, 231.
274. 276. 317

Clarence (-- ), 197
Clarence E, 311
Clarence Everett. 17
Clarence H. 311
Cora. 114
Cora I. 318

Cora Isadora , 112
Cora Kimball. 112
Dave. HO. 154
David. 4. 21. 121. 217
Ernest. 77(2). 80. 112
Ernest H. 78
Ernest Henry , 112
Frederick, 12
George. 11, 12
Grace Boynton. 113
Hannah (Lurvey), 12
Hazel, 134. 317
Hazel M, 311
Helene Frances. 65
Henry, 11
Horace W. 18. 311
Jennie, 16. 17. 21, 22. 24.

60. 62. 94. 104. 157.
158. 209, 210(2), 211.
305. 317(2)

Jennie (-- ). 11
Jennie H. 197
Jenny. 209. 217
Joe. 11. 12
Joseph, 112
Laura. 221
Martha (-- ). 21
Mary. 16. 17. 202. 323
Mary (-). 12(2 )
Man- A. 53. 197, 314. 317
Mr -, 13
Richard, 77, 80. 82(2)
Riehurd Duncan. 112
Thelma Spurting. 112
Vera. 17. 20. 21, 102, 210
Vera E. 317
Verna M, 311
W P. 76. 77
William. 11. 12. 15. 16. 17.

24. 104, 118. 134. 317
William H. 53, 197(2 ). 314
Willie, 75
Willie P. 24
Wj||y , 13

HARPER
Elizabeth. 318
William. 318

HASKELL
H B. 65
Harry , 29. 134
W C, 56

IIAVILAM)

Douglas, 119
HAWTHORNE

Alexander W R. 303
Buibaru (Kunklc ). 303
Elizabeth H, 303
Joanna T. 303
William Rede. 303

HAYS, Jeanne, 150

HEATH
W W. 73
W W A. 72

HEMPSTEAD
A G. 66

HENDRICKS
Robert Jr. 50

HENDRICKSON
Dominick Vetrano, 288
Merri ( Nelson). 288
Russell J. 288

IIENNESLY
Mr 15

HERNANDEZ
George. 3

HIGGINS
Joy. 224
Maggie, 133
Maud , 72

HILL
Curol. 295
Richard. 295

HINDS
5

IIIRSCII
Ann, 300
Mid red , 298
Mildren , 300
Rudy. 300

IILAVACEK
Betsy V. 308

1IODGTON
Ruth. 82

HOFMANN
124

Josef . 124
HOLLANDER

Lawrence J . 277
HOLMES

-. 51. 122. 262. 318
Belly. 160, 163. 235, 245
Gallic, 170, 238, 246
Caroline. 46. 94. 97. 116.

155. 158, 160. 161, 163,
164. 166. 167 , 183. 184.
197. 235

Caroline S, 312, 319
Caroline Sweet. 159. 168,

17U
Charles. 76
Constance, 41, 120. 168.

169, 197, 295
E M. 166
Edward. 121. 160, 163, 312
13dward H . 161, 162. 304 .

311
Edward M, 3, 105. 167,

197. 234. 312. 316(2).
317, 319

Edward Morris, 197
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HOLMES continued
Elizabeth, 159, 161
Elsie 1’hillips , 251
Florence, 155, 159 , 164
Florence Wood, 311
George Dudley , 161
Gertrude, 161
Gertrude Jones, 161
Ginnic, 299
Ginny , 246
Grace, 161. 162
H Grace, 197, 311
Harriet, 161 . 162, 164 , 165
Harriet L. 158
Harry . 162
Henry, 161
Henry Lanman, 161
Hilton, 270. 271, 276
Jane. 102, 115, 158, 164 ,

169, 187, 220, 235(2),
236(2), 240, 251 , 261.
287, 288. 295

Jane M. 197
Jane Marshall , 251
Jane Marshall (Colyer), 167,

197
Jim, 171
Lanman, 162, 163, 164, 165
Lanman T. 319
Lanman Trumbull, 161
Margaret. 94
Mont , 170
Ted , 47. 67, 101, 158. 162,

163, 164 , 167, 169. 172,
173, 175, 187, 203. 210,

212, 220, 235, 236, 238,
240, 245, 260, 274, 287,
288, 295

Tom, 120
Virginia. 7. 41. 120(2), 168,

169(2), 170, 171. 183,
184, 187. 197, 264

HOMES
Elizabeth. 67

HOPKINS
Anderson , 91

HORNE
Emma Mae (Driscoll). 36
Mae D, 322

HORNER
bill , 282
Carol (Woolman), 282
William, 281

IIOSE
Anne (Runkle), 303
Barbara. 303
John R. 303
Judith Hose, 303
Robert Haven, 303

HOWE, Helen Huntington, 202

Mark Anthony DcWolfe ,
202

HUSSEY
W B. 77
Willis B, 77(2)

HUTCHINS
Jasper. 258
Kenneth, 260

HYDE
Alec, 220, 300
Mary (-), 300
Wendy, 300
Wesley, 300

UAMS
M. 112
Mollie, 114

JACOBSON
Peggy , 188, 189

JANNINCS
Elizabeth Barrow , 126

JARVIS
Leonard , 9, 10

JEFFERSON
Thomas. 281

JELLISON
Connee, 194

JEWETT
Sarah Ornc, 202

JOBE
-, 1 1 1

JOCHENS
Jennie, 197
Jenny, 205, 291, 292

JOHNSON-, 217. 218
Alice, 218, 223. 233
Alice (-), 217
Daniel, 147
Diana (Washburn), 281
Hannah. 147
Hilda. 208
Hilda Blaekinton, 207
J W, 133
Maurice. 217, 218. 223
Priscilla (Freidrich ), 147
Rita, 197, 217
Samuel, 207
Samuel Alva, 207
Tom, 281
Virginia Maude, 207

JONES
Bertha M (Morrill), 198
Harold T. 198

JOY
B F, 93

JOYCE
Bessie. 76
C A, 57
Clarence, 26. 62, 121. 312,

320

Clarence A , 23, 318(2 )
Edwin , 198
Elsie, 35
Emma. 35
Emma L , 45
Hannah E T, 317
Hannah H. 317
Hannah T T, 314
Herman. 61, 117
Herman Oscar, 112(2), 195
Hcrmon O, 63
James, 63
James O, 56
James Oliver, 195
Jimmy , 25, 129
Lewis, 35
Lewis E, 195
Lovina. 194
Lovina E, 200
Mary Ann, 198
Myra , 121, 312
Myra Dix Miller, 23
Myra Miller, 26
Myrtle, 61. 80, 84. 88
Nell. 56
Nellie, 45, 56, 61. 77, 78.

99. 196, 313, 317
Nellie Golt , 35
Nellie H. 195
Nellie M (Gotl). 35
O J, 317
O James. 62
Oliver J , 194, 195
Oliver James. 35, 45. 194.

196
Susie, 64
Vira. 76

JUDKINS
E O. 77

KELLAM
Arthur. 222, 223
Leone, 222. 223

KELLAMS
271

KELLEY
Barnard, 232
Edith M. 256
Harvey , 232
Hattie R. 78
Howard, 74

KENNEDY
119, 246

Dean. 119, 124, 125
KENWAY-, 17, 51. 136. 157. 172,

247. 263, 285
Ann, 241
Ben, 233
Carly, 228, 233
Charles, 220



KENWAY continued
Chloc. 208. 209
Cynlhia. 209, 210, 211
Cynthia Reed , 208
Cynlhia Sharon. 222
Daniel James, 222
Daphne, 157, 212
Daphne Denny, 208, 214
Derrilh (Piper), 222
E N . 4, 16. 18, 20. 35. 41,

42, 43. 68, 97. 113,
130, 164, 166. 182, 205,
223, 229, 234, 268. 274

Ed, 240
Edward. 93, 107, 185, 188,

207, 208, 210. 214, 215,
220, 221. 223(2 ), 225.
238

Edward N. 311
Edward Northwood. 1 . 197,

208, 209 , 216. 317
Geoffrey, 190, 220, 223,

224. 226, 233, 243. 290
Geoffrey Winslow, 222
Herbert Phipps, 221
Herbert W. 208
Hilda. 35. 126, 166, 209,

210, 212, 214. 311. 317
Hilda (Johnson) , 207
James. 220, 223, 295
James Salisbury. 197, 204.

221 222
Jean. 209, 214 , 215, 258,

311
Jean Tappan, 208
Jcncssa Lynn, 222
Jim. 39, 148, 190, 224 , 226,

243(2), 249
Joanne ( Ricciuti ), 215
John. 215
Kate, 215
Kevin. 228
Laura (Harding ), 221
Lester, 157, 190, 204, 220,

223, 224(2). 226, 241.
243

Lisa (Dcnglcr), 222
Michael Winslow, 222
Nancy , 191, 202, 220,

223(2), 224 , 225, 226.
233, 271

Nancy Hilda, 222
Northwood, 21.29, 39, 41,

43, 54. 69. 98, 157,
170, 179, 187, 202, 203,
205. 211, 218, 219, 220,
226, 227, 228, 229, 231,

232, 241, 260, 261, 267,
271, 290, 308

Rita. 120, 221. 230. 231 ,

EVERY NAME INDEX

240, 317
Rita (Johnson), 197
Rita J , 223, 311
Virginia. 157, 209, 210(2),

211
Virginia Franklin, 208

KETCHAM
Carol (-), 289
Donald , 289
Donald H. 288
Emily, 289
Robin, 289
Susannah, 289
Wren , 289

KETCHEM
Urudley , 119

KETCHI'M
Bradford. 118

KICK11AM
Alexander, 180
Christina, 180
Christina (Strauss), 180
James, 180

KILKPATR1CK
George H , 66

KIMBALL
Filena Moore, 112
Seth, 112

KINCAID
Eleanor June, 200

KING
Merrill B. 14
Pauline, 77
Stephen, 169

KLNGSBLRY-. 132, 148, 151, 288, 289,
290, 297, 298, 300, 317

Betty, 136, 137(2)
Edmund Winchester, 127
Helen (Ovington), 127
Henry , 136, 138
Nan (-), 127, 136
Nan Noyes. 322
Nicky , 136, 137
Scott. 136. 137
Susan. 136, 137
T O. 145
Ted , 127, 135
Theodore, 3, 124
Theodore O, 127, 136, 317,

322
KINNEY

Pally White. 50
KIRBEY

William. 15
KIRKBKI1IE

HI
KIRKIIAM

Anne, 306
Anne Lawrence. 304
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KIRKPATRICK
George H, 321

KISS
Judith (Hose), 303

KLAUSKY
Elizabeth , 322

KLEBE
Betty , 183, 185

KODAK
Eastman, 238

LAPOINT
Laura E , 77

LARSEN
~, 54, 292, 300
Inge, 42
Ingcr. 120, 183, 236. 239,

246
Karen. 42. 67. 171, 184.

237, 240. 241. 242, 276,
287, 288, 291. 292, 300

Karen O. 312, 313
Karen Oveslad , 236
Thomstein. 237
Thorslein , 39, 184, 186,

220, 236, 240, 291. 292.
312

LARSON
Karen, 216
Thorstein, 108

LASER
Lillian. 175

LAWRENCE
115

William, 3, 115
LAWSON

Charles, 99
Jennie, 12. 13
Jennie H , 15

LEACII
318

J. 71
Josiah. 318
Josiah B, 318
Susannah, 318

LEE
Canon Charles F. 114
Jesse, 55

LEFEINCWELL
160, 162, 176. 177, 186.
188, 211, 220, 319

Carlinc. 319
Caroline. 155, 320
Fanny , 118
Lucia, 102, 111, 116, 155,

156, 157. 158. 160, 236,
319, 320

LEWIS
115

Eliza Adams. 99. 140
Frank N. 99. 140
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LEWIS continued
Henry, 115(2), 117
Roxanne (Stanley ), 52

LINDUERG
Charles, 306

LKNDSLEY
James Elliott , 3, 115

LOMBARD
J E, 57. 60. 63, 71, 72

LONG
Alice MacDonald , 3
Cynthia ( Kenway ), 214

LONCSTAFF
Thomas \V, 3

LOWRY
~, 5

LUCAS
AH. 117

LUNT
Dartholomcw. 198
Blanche H, 174
Blanche Helen, 37. 194
Brian L. 48
Carey. 44 , 51. 95, 289
Carey Burton, 50
Cary B, 48. 315
Charlotte. 194
Charlotte (— ), 198
Clarence, 48, 149
David, 51
Elizabeth. 114
Elsie, 49
Elsie R (Reed), 48
Gabriel , 51
Laura, 51
Marie (Grey ), 51
Roscannu, 51
Russell Bartholomew, 194

LUKVEY
Hannah , 11, 12

LYETII
Cynthia, 213
Cynthia (Kenwuy ), 214
Cynthia Ken way , 214
Janet, 214
Susan , 214

LYFORD
~, 241, 298

MCALMONT
Agnes Leggett , 189

MACULE
John. 15

MCCARTHY
Abby , 295
Carol , 173, 295(2), 296
Constance (Holmes). 172
Daniel, 3, 94, 172. 186, 260
Jacob, 172. 260
Kale. 173, 295
Robin. 172, 173
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MCCLEARY
William, 9. 10

MACDUFF1E
Malcolm, 253

MCDUFFY
Malcolm, 222

MACDUFFY
Malcolm, 223

MCFARLAND
Eleanor R. 258, 319

MCGEE
Beth, 75

MCKINLEY
William. 93

MCLANE
-, 6
Charles. 194
Charles B. 5. 323

MCLEAN
Harris L. 23. 26. 160, 195
Harris L Jr. 4. 23. 34

MALANSON
Hazel, 17. 18. 19, 79

MANNING
~. 115
William T. 115

MARBLE
Lloyd , 66, 117
Lloyd E, 60, 63. 65

MARICILAL
283, 284

Juan. 283, 320
Solila , 283, 320

MARSDEN-, 240
Agnes, 190
Phyllis, 178
Robert . 190(2)
Robert Durward, 189

MARSH
Anna. 170
Callie, 240
Callie (Holmes), 170
Larry, 170, 240
Lucy, 170

MARSHALL
Elizabeth. 262
Elsie. 240
Elsie (Phillips). 322
Elsie Mae ( Phillips), 36
Elsie Phillips, 33. 262
Joey , 262
Roscoc, 36. 262
William, 262

MARTENSON
Christopher Hamlin, 307
Rebecca Young (Allen), 307

MARTIN
Ada M. 317
Cumining O. 315

Cummings, 35, 317
Lewis R , 195
Sarah (Gotl), 35
Sarah M (-). 195

MASON
William Clarke, 323

MATTHERS
William J, 119

MAUDE
Ethel (Ash). 194

MALLE
Elizabeth Singer, 3, 115

MAYO
D L. 73
Eleanor, 179, 188, 317
Lulu, 72

MELANY
R D. 116, 119

MELLON
Andrew W. 150

MILLARD
F. 320

MILLER
318

Fannie, 71, 314
Fannie (-). 57. 193, 194
Fannie Moore, 23
Fannie Moore (Welch ). 195
Fanny M. 318
Frances H, 195
H F. 26
Henry. 25. 26
Henry F. 23. 160. 193, 195.

197, 314. 318(2)
Henry R. 71
Murray , 243
Myra. 4, 27, 28, 34. 92
Myra Dix. 23

MILLIIEISER
Fred, 243

MILLI KEN
Samuel. 196
Susanna. 34
Susannah. 196
Suzanna. 37

MITCHELL
133

Emma. 49. 242, 315
Emma (Stanley ), 52
Ethel. 82(2). 84
Frank S, 317
Laydia. 318
Lydia G. 317
Lydia J . 311
Mary , 176

MOODY
55

MOON
T C. 29. 61.

113



MOORE
~. 6. 31. 103. 129. 170.

188. 200. 209. 211. 321
Acnath. 257
Albert D. 200, 256. 319
Alfred N. 317
Alice (Poller). 33. 198
Alice Dora ( Poller). 200
Alice P. 256
Asenath. 199(2 )
Ascnath (— ). 33
Asenalh (Goll ), 30
Benjamin Spurling. 199
Belly Jean. 34
Bob. 69
Carl. 33, 34. 198, 256. 262
E N . 56. 62(2 ). 73. 76
Edith M. 200
Edwin, 62
Edwin Munson. 200
Edwin Munson Jr. 200
Enoch. 25. 30. 71. 75. 175.

256(2). 320
Enoch N . 198. 200. 257.

319
Enoch Newman. 199, 200
Ernest , 56
Esther. 32. 33, 83. 102,

198, 256, 315
Eva Elwood (Gross) , 200
Fanny, 199
Fanny S, 199(2)
Havilla. 201
Havilla (Trask ), 200
Havilla R (Trask ). 200
Florida. 200
George 1J . 199. 200(2)
Harvey. 31. 32. 76. 77. 135,

198, 200(2)
Harvey A. 78
Helen. 33(2 ). 34 . 166. 198.

235, 256. 262. 322
Hoisoy. 33. 44. 88. 198.

321
Holsey N. 64. 76. 200
Hoslcy. 25
James, 34
John, 34
Judith Calcs. 199
Laura , 56, 200
Laura A. 198. 200(2 ). 257
Laura M. 76
Louise, 32. 33. 79. 83. 102,

162
Louise Kincuid , 200
Lovina, 160, 207, 256
Lovina (Joyce). 194
Lovina E (Joyce). 200
Lovinu Joyce, 31. 32
Lucinda, 201

EVERY NAME INDEX

Lucinda (Trask ), 200
Mary. 34. 197, 199. 200.

319
Mary (— ), 200
Mary E. 199, 200
Mary E (-), 257
Maiy Trask. 201
Mar>- Whitney. 209
Neuman. 262
Newman. 33(2). 198, 256
Philip. 1. 24. 30. 31(3),

32(2), 33. 34, 74, 77.
84 . 92. 93. 102, 175,
179. 194 , 198, 199(2),

200(2), 207. 208. 256,
257(2). 258. 315

Phillip. 199, 200
Rachel, 23. 27
Ruth , 32. 33. 34. 53. 61,

77. 79. 81. 92, 101,
102, 113. 119. 121. 125,
133(2 ), 134(2). 135,

162, 166. 178, 179. 188 ,
190. 198. 207, 217. 256.
280, 315, 317

Tena. 56, 71
Vinic, 92
Welch. 199

MORGAN
Calvin, 204. 296(2). 297
Donald , 297
Helen. 297
Jane. 297
Lydia, 254
Richard. 297

MORRELL
Leslie, 117
Ruth, 117

MORRILL
Bertha M. 198
Berthe . 61
Caroline, 32
Caroline L. 198(2)
Charline Leslie, 117, 198
Charlotte (-), 198
Clarence, 76
Leslie. 85. 198
Leslie W. 32. 198(2)
Ruth C. 198(2)
Ruth Smiley , 198
Sumner, 198(2). 201
Theta, 117
Waller. 77

MORRISON
~, 118
Abhram, 37
L C. 118. 119
Levine Chester. 117
Lewis Chcsler, 104

MORSE. C B. 60. 63. 64

337

C G. 64
Charles B. 72(2)
J T. 132, 142

MULLEN
Frank. 92

MULLER
Franz, 26
Franz Thco. 23. 197
Heinrich Carslcn Friedrich,

23
Heirich Carslcn Friedrich ,

195
Mr 26
Mrs — , 26

MURPHY
~. 88
B. 62
Ben. 133. 134
Benjamin. 196
Charlie. 207
George. 25. 37, 196. 283.

320(2)
Haltio. 56. 72
Jane. 56
Jane A. 196
Lizzie. 254
Lucy. 76
Lydia. 34
Mary. 56
May, 71
Ned R. 56
Nora. 3
Vesta. 35

MURRAY
~. 238
Andrea Hamilton (Davis).

277
Jack. 220. 221. 300
Keith. 277
Mim (--). 300

NELSON
Harold Earl. 39, 194
Harold Earl Jr. 39
Harold Jr. 194
Margurct Virginia . 39. 194
Mar)’ Elizabeth , 89
Mcrri. 288
Surah J (Goll), 194

NEWMAN
Martiiu, 308
Martha Gay. 270. 271

MCE
F Millard. 283.

320
Millard. 46
Pnuline Louise. 46

NICHOUS
Mary. 318

NICKON
Lcannc. 54
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NILSEN
Caswell M, 3
Cawcll M, 115

NORTON
59

W W, 105, 108
NORWOOD

D E, 75
Douglas, 118
Hannali , 194, 254
Robby, 256

OBER
Mabel I , 72

ORCUTT
Augusta D, 200

OSTWALD
David , 297

OTIS
Helen. 133

OTT
Les. 46

OVLNGTON
35. 67. 128, 140, 207,

208
C K. 313, 322
Charles. 99. 104. 121. 135
Charles K. 127. 317
Elizabeth. 131, 132, 136,

317
Elizabeth (-). 121. 127
Helen. 127
Louise, 131
Mary W. 317
Mary White, 133

PACE
Gil, 146

PAINE
Josiali. 91

PALMER
Mr 26

PARADIS
Albert Welles. 179
Phyllis, 317, 318
Phyllis (-), 179
Phyllis (Strauss), 181, 296
Phyllis Mursdcn (Strauss),

189
Phyllis Strauss, 106, 182,

242. 295
PARKER-. 51. 120, 205, 291. 295.

318
Dryan, 246
Caroline, 220
Churlec, 246
Charlotte H, 165
Harriet. 67. 70. 97. 159,

169. 202, 203. 220, 243.
290. 298. 300

Harriet (Holmes), 165.211
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Harriet H , 3
Harriet Holmes, 157, 161,

163
Hurriet L, 319
K Bryan, 97
K Dryan Jr. 319
Kennedy, 314
Kennedy D. 97, 319
Kennedy Bryan , 165
Kennedy Bryan Jr, 165
Mildred M. 78
Susan, 165, 246

PATTERSON
William E, 114

PAYNTER
H S, 117, 118

PEACHEY
Sarah , 199

PELLETIER
Bill. 244

PERRY
Estelle M, 74

PETERSON
~. 99. 101(2). 102, 103,

104. 106, 112, 113, 115,
116. 118(2 ), 119. 129.
131, 132. 134, 141, 208

E L , 112
E S. 112(2)
Elizabeth , 99. 100, HI. 112
Elizabeth S, 104, 114, 118,

313
Graee, 99, 313
Lizzie, 99, 313

PETTEE
Maude, 75

PETTICROVE
Horence Boynton, 77

PFEIFFER
Betsey , 4 . 108. 109. 127
Betsey Reid, 2, 105, 107
Fay , 108

PHILLIPS
Clara (Driseoll ), 322
Clara Driscoll , 256, 262
Elsie, 256. 322
Elsie Mae, 36
J B. 262
J D. 36. 256
Joseph, 322
Lawrence, 36
Samuel Jr. 9, 10

PI111*PEN
Dick. 264. 269
Gwen. 198. 266
Mickey. 265, 266
Sanford , 169

PHIPPIN'

Gwen, 264
Mickey, 264

PES'CLE
Casey, 277
Katherine (Fcbigcr). 277
Rex, 277(2)

PIPER
Bertha , 86
Dcrrith , 222

PLUMER
Doris, 281

POLYTECH
Rensselaer, 239

POTTER
Alice, 33. 198
Alice D, 64
Alice Dora. 200

POWLESLAND
W H , 65

PRICE
George. 3
George N, 119

PRIEST
Effic, 85

PROVAN
F L, 76

PURCELL
Anne Cambicr. 303
Elizabeth (Runklc), 303
Elizabeth R. 322
John F H. 303
William F H , 303
Willliam Deneys. 303

PUTNAM
Rufus. 5

RADCLIFFE
Audrey Thurston. 31
Lester, 179, 219, 228
Lester H , 31

RANELACII
Elizabeth H ( Hawthorne),

303
READ

John, 9, 10
REDF1ELD

John H. 57
REED

-. 12. 96
B D. 75
Bennie, 81
Clayton, 253
Elsie R . 48
Evelyn. 316, 321
Evelyn (Gott ). 279
Evelyn Gott. 77
Flavilla. 321
Flavilla (Gott ), 279
Flavilla Gott , 77
Flavilla M V (Gott ),

48
Granville E, 316
Granville Eugene. 315
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R£E1) continued
H G. 43. 69. 93. 96. 180.

181
Hollis. 74. 237
Hollis G. 95
Jacob S. 12
John. 9 . 10
Kenneth M. 48
Kenneth M Jr. 48
Lucy. 254
Lyle. 44. 49 . 95. 247, 266.

280, 281
Lyle Arlington, 48
Murjorie Gott , 253
Mildred . 253, 254
Sally. 318
Stuart . 280. 321
Stuait Emmons. 315, 316
Thomas W, 48
W Stanley , 1 , 3
Wiliam. 318
William T. 306

REID
~. 235
Doris Fielding. 105
Edith . 105. 127
Harry Fielding. 127
Hary Fielding. 105

RIIOADS
46

Frances (Tatum). 256
George Ashbridgc, 256
Lucy. 256. 257. 258
Lucy R. 319
Marion. 256

RHODES
Phoebe, 306

RICCILTI
Joanne. 215

RICE
Alexander, 91
Wilbert . 139

RICH
A D. 75
C H. 95
Clifton. 73
E M. 84
J M. 73
Kathryn, 150
Lillian , 75
Maurice, 323
Walter. 232

RICHARDS
Harriet , 114. 155

RICHARDSON .
59

A T, 73, 76
Arthur T. 74
Betsy , 199
Daniel. 199

Deborah (Gott ). 199
Elinor G, 50
Elizabeth (Gott ). 195, 199
Hannah, 34. 195(2)
Herbert P, 319
J M. 132
Larry. 50
Lucy (-), 194
Stephen, 195

RIG DON
Kevin William, 225
Matthew Alexander. 225
Nuncy (Kenway ), 225
Suzanne Virginia. 225

R ITEMEVER
Eve, 39
live Bcnnet , 244 . 287
Eve Bennett. 115
Geoffrey . 247. 248. 308
Jeff. 287. 288
Sarah. 287. 288
Sarah (-). 247
William. 287

ROBERGE
Bill, 69
Koral. 69

RODICK
Alfred. 51
Viola Staples, 77

ROWE
Virgie, 76

RUE
Thomas. 9, 10

RUMILL
Alice, 84
Gertrude, 73
Loren W, 72. 74
R W. 73
Robie M. 75, 76

RUMMELL
R M. 75

KUMMILL
Arthur, 74
C L, 75

RUNKLE
48, 306, 308, 322

Anne, 303
Barbara. 303
Catharine, 303
Catherine (— ). 93
Elizabeth . 303
Gertrude. 302
Gertrude Swan. 303
John. 93
John C. 304
John Cornelius, 301, 302,

303. 322
John Daniel. 301

RUSSELL-, 307

Bartholomew, 114
Jack. 15
Julie, 3
Robert. 280

RYSER
Carol. 297

SAMPSON
Luther, 56

SANBORN
Elsa. 221
Janet , 221
Jennifer. 221

SARBANES
Paul. 243

SARTON
George, 245
May. 245

SAUNDERS
Lorraine. 3
William M, 74

SAWTELLE
William. 194

SAWYER
Carolyn (-), 27
Charlotte. 168
Donald LA. 115
Dorothy , 176
George, 44. 321
George R. 315
L F. 322
Mina Titus, 21

SCHAU1TLER
Katherine N . 143
Robert Haven. 143

SCIIEIB
Helen K. 254

SCI1EURER
Anne M. 316

SCIIROEDER
Paul. 3

SHARP
Gary , 214
Janet (Lyeih ), 214

SILVER
30. 258. 282. 289, 295,
299. 319

Anna. 258. 259
Arthur. 120. 220. 240. 244.

253. 259. 281, 283
Arthur A. 316
Arthur Wister. 258
Christina, 259
Edith , 258. 259(2). 271
George , 247, 260, 319
George Ashbridgc. 259
Jane Hustings, 259
Kale ( Duncan ). 258. 259
Marion. 240. 253. 281. 283.

316. 319
Marion ( Rhoads ). 256
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SILVER continued
Marion R , 258
Murk, 247. 259. 260
Pom. 307
Pamela. 258, 259, 271
Peter. 247. 259. 260(2)
Philip. 319
Philip Warnoch, 258

SILVER V
256

SIMA
Lydia Furbush, 144

SIMMONS
244. 274. 276

Alida (Weston). 276
Beth , 275
Danu. 275. 319
Elizabeth (Febiger), 275.

319
Joseph. 196, 275, 276. 319
Katharine, 275
Katherine, 196, 276
Rosalind 276

SIMON
Seymour. 151. 312. 316

SIMONSON
Dorothy D. 123

SIMS
Mary. 293

SKOCLUND— 223
SLOAN

Rita. 243
SMALL

58
H W. 4, 5, 12, 57
Susan. 5

SMALLEY
Linda Nancy. 315
Linda Reed, 316

SMITH
~. 237, 240
L C, 231
Larry. 89
Mollie, 235
Mollic Graham. 312
Molly. 158, 235, 236, 237
Molly Graham. 236
O S. 73
O S T. 60
Samuel, 15
Stanley. 235. 236. 237, 312
Stanley Frank. 237, 312

SNOW
James, 137
Susan ( Kingsbury ), 137

SOMES
Charlotte L. 318
Duniel G. 318
John. 91

EVERY NAME INDEX

SPAIIRS
276

SPEAR
91

SPEARING
133, 141

Eleanor, 99, 112, 313
Emily. 99, 112, 313

SPERINC
Eleanor, 112
Emily, 112

SPRAGUE
~. 21, 114
Bertha, 321
Bertha (Gott ), 279
Bertha Gott. 77
Berthe, 315
Cecil. 48. 52
Ethel Louise, 114
George, 48
Harold . 47, 48, 52, 54, 79.

81. 82. 83, 117, 202,
203, 261, 279, 314

Isaiah. 43. 47, 80, 81(2),
84. 85. 210, 211, 302

Kenneth , 82
Marian Mac (Gott ), 52
Marion, 314, 315, 321
Marion (— ). 54
Marion (Gott), 279
Mary (— ), 48
Mary Brown, 47
Norma, 48, 49, 52
Ralph, 79. 80
Ralph Isaiah, 114
Roy , 48

STANLEY
Charlotte, 52
Emma, 52. 53
F V. 60
Fred N. 72
Isaiah Washington, 48
Lyford , 44, 49, 52(2), 53.

242. 247, 262, 281, 289,
293. 314. 315

Lyford L. 321
Lyford Leverett. 52
Maxine. 52. 53
Melinda, 52
Norma, 52, 293, 314, 316
Norma (Sprague), 49, 77
Norma B. 321
Norma Sprague. 4, 22, 28.

35, 45, 48. 61. 82. 87,
92. 117. 279

Perley , 52
Roxanne, 52
Warren. 78

STAPLES
75

A J. 283
Abel E, 197, 199
Albra Marion , 52
Amos, 61, 64. 65. 88
Amos W. 63, 197
Augustus R , 195
Belle. 80
Isabella H (— ), 197
Mark, 197
Mary. 197
Rebecca (Whitmore), 199
Rebecca Whitmore, 197
Susan ( Hamblen ), 195
Viola. 51. 61. 78. 88

STERNFELD
Brian, 214
Joseph, 214
Karen, 214
Susan ( Lycth ). 214

STEVENSON
141

STINSON
B F, 23
Benjamin F. 57

STITII
Annette Colleen (Chamness ).

213
George. 213, 217
John. 213
Richard , 213
Richard Warren. 213
Virginia, 217
Virginia ( Kenway ), 212. 213

STRASSFOGLE
Danielle, 296
Gabrielle. 296
Jan. 296
Judith (Blagen ). 296

STRAUS
Phyllis ( Paradis), 318

STRAUSS
51. 185, 299

Alyssia Lorraine. 180
Bella. 157. 175. 176. 177.

187. 189. 287, 290. 292.
319. 322

Bcrlhold . 40, 158. 175. 176.
177, 183. 184. 188. 189.
237, 320

Bcrtholdl. 46
Bertold. 186
Charlene, 69. 180, 181. 182.

320
Charlene AVood ). 180
Christina, 178, 180
David. 179
Dick , .190
Dorothy , 177, 183
Dorothy (Sawyer). 176
Elling. 238
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STRAUSS continued
Erie, 120 , 178. 179. 180,

183. 185. 187. 188
Erie Jr. 179. 180(2)
Gretehen. 180
Kim. 69. 120, 178, 180.

181. 182. 183. 244 , 320
Kimmy, 238, 246
Lillian. 175. 176. 178. 188.

189
Lillian Z. 320
Mary Lou (Bellinghum ) , 179
Nancy. 179
Phyliss, 220
Phyllis. 151. 179. 181. 183,

187. 188. 189. 190. 202.
293. 296, 315. 317

Phyllis (Mnrsden), 178
Richard. 175. 176. 178.

179, 183. 184. 187,

188(2 ), 189, 280. 315.
317, 320

Richard lilihu. 180
Ricky. 246
Robert Anderson, 180
Tina. 120, 183. 246. 299

STREEP
Meryl , 224

STRUASS
Bella . 3

SWAN
Gertrude, 302
James. 5

SWANN
Ann. 283. 284. 320
Ann ( Handley ). 283
Anne K. 316
Samuel Tully . 285
Scot . 259
Scott , 44. 54 , 98. 191. 283,

284. 285. 320(2)
Scott William, 315. 316
Scotlt. 148

SWEDENBORG
Emanuel. 144

SWE1GBAUM
Louise, 151 , 251, 312, 316

TALLEY
James, 139

TABLEY
-, 46. 86
Ouudi. 71
Paul, 71

TABLIN'
67. 241. 320

Ann, 241
Curl, 67. 68, 69. 94. 98.

180, 181. 244. 248, 251 ,
280. 285. 316

Emily . 67

Helen , 67
John. 67. 163, 320
Marjorie, 67
Tom, 67
Virginia (~), 67
Virginia (Baldwin ), 163
Virginia B, 320

TATUM
Frances, 256

THATCHER
Robins, 119

THOMPSON
A P, 60

THORNTON
59. 66. 91

Seth S. 65
TIIURSTIN

Susanna. 193, 197
THURSTON

~ , 59, 275
Amos, 5
Audrey. 82. 84
Audiy , 84
Bill. 43. 95(2), 218
Darrell, 276
F W. 31
Fred , 31. 321
Frederick, 120, 276, 314 ,

321
J , 318
Jimmy, 52, 53
John. 276. 318
Katharine. 120
Katharine S, 314
Katherine, 321
Katherine (Simmons), 276
Katherine S. 319. 321
Leslie D. 276
Oscar, 95
Rena. 31. 219

TIIUSTON
F W, 35

TIBBETTS
Al . 259

TOMLINSON
269

Cluire, 264, 266. 269
TOREY

Doris, 84
TORREY

Fannie, 56
Samuel. 17. 56. 317, 322

TORKY
Samuel. 17

TOTH
Caron (Braun), 293

TRACY
M E. 74

TRASK
62. 130

Beatrice, 61
Belle M. 201
Charles. 201
Charles A , 200
Delia. 17
Esther. 66, 155
Esther (Moore), 32
Esther Moore, 20, 29, 30,

32. 35, 36, 37. 38, 77,
88. 101. 113, 124. 133.
135, 178, 179

Flavilla. 56, 200, 201
George, 201, 315(2)
George R. 316
Harrictta G, 74
Jucquelin D, 316
Jacqueline, 315
Joshua. 199, 200
L S. 62, 64
Lorenzo, 25, 32, 56, 200
Lorenzo S. 64. 198. 201(2)
Lorenzo T, 34
Lucinda , 200
Margaret. 32, 61, 100, 112,

114 , 198, 314
Margaret C (— ), 201
Mary Staples, 200
Orville. 32. 201
Pearl E. 201
Robert. 201
S S. 62
W S. 76
William. 201
William S. 201

TURNER
Clarence A. 93. 315

TITTLE
141

TYNG
Walwith. 117

VANDYKE
Betty . 141
Tertius, 141

VAUGHN
David. 308

VERNON
104, 118

WALLACE
G M. 72

WALI^S
Melinda (Stanley ),

52
WARD

Gladys M. 78
WARNER

William. 285
WARREN

C L. 60
WASHBURN

321
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WASHBURN continued
Chauning. 180, 260. 270.

280, 281. 321
Diane. 281
Georgia. 281
Lorraine, 281
M Lorraine, 280, 321

WASS, ~. 321
Jane (Gotl). 44
Jane G. 321

WE1CKKR, Lowell. 254
WEINBERG , ~. 261

Andrew, 261, 263, 269,
270, 271. 308

lien, 51. 148, 171, 228,
248. 255, 266, 267, 268.
269, 270, 271. 272. 283.
285, 292. 294, 308

Benjamin, 4. 49. 261. 263.
314, 315, 321(4 )

Curly. 267. 269. 272
Claire. 98. 120. 228. 267,

268. 269. 270. 271. 272.
294. 314. 321(2 )

Janet. 90. 228. 261. 263,
267, 269. 316. 322(2)

Janet M. 315. 316, 321
Kat. 271. 307. 308
Katherine. 261. 271
Kathy, 202. 263, 264, 272.

273
Muitha, 271
Mieahel, 251
Michael, 90. 220. 251. 261.

262. 263. 267. 269, 315,
316, 322(2)

Michael A. 316. 321
Steven, 263

WEINKK, 241
Urilla. 245. 246
Brilta G. 311
Christina. 245
Francis. 245, 246, 247
Francis M, 311
Jcanc. 245. 246. 247. 248
Tina. 246

WELCH. — , 141
Carolyn (*•), 27
Charles, 19. 24. 26. 27, 28.

99. 141, 155, 159, 162,
193. 194, 204. 235. 245.
274. 312, 314, 319. 320

Charles H. 71. 311, 319
David . 19
Fannie Moore. 23(2 ), 195
John V. 193
Lawrence, 23(2), 27. 53. 99,

193, 195, 199. 313. 314.
318, 322

Rachel (-). 27. 57. 193. 195

Rachel (Moore), 23, 27, 199
William. 19

WENTWORTH, 66
B F. 3. 55
Bertram. 65
Brandon , 103

WESLEY. John. 55
WESTON. Alida , 276

Charles. 322
Marianne, 322

WHEELWRIGHT, Mary. 202
WHITCOMB, Joseph O. 72
WHITE

Frunk. 50
Rusty . 50

WIHTEFIELD
George, 55

WHITING
Maurice, 302

WHITMORE
Rebecca. 199

WHITT
Joanna Beaman, 312
Ward, 150

WHITTLESEY
298

Cindy (--), 297
Damuris, 297
Louise, 297, 298
Pamela. 297
Prudence, 297
Robert. 297(3)
Robin. 297
Smantha, 297
Suzy. 297

WILLIAMS
30. 31

John, 52
L E, 76. 77, 78(2)

WILSON
Curt , 244
John G. 93
Phcbc. 72

WLNCAFAW
~. 306

WITHINCTON
Anne Bradford, 303
Arthur B, 303
Catharine Bird (Runkle), 303
Geoffrey , 4. 93. 142. 301,

302. 303
Robert C. 303

WOOD
Charlene, 180

WOODWARD
William. 15

WOOLMAN
Carol. 281. 282

WOOLSEY
~, 117

M L, 112, 114
M Lloyd , 114

WOOSTER
Harold O, 66
J E, 74

WORCESTER
~. 142, 149
Benjamin, 149
Elizabeth, 142, 149
Ethel, 139, 140
Ethel (~), 144
John, 142, 149
Margaret , 140, 142. 149
Margaret Ethel , 147
Persis, 142
Thomas. 149
Warren. 142
William. 144
William L, 142
William Loring, 140

WORTHINGTON
Bill. 155. 156
W B. 114

YORK
Maude, 75

YOUNG
Bessie E. 76
James M. 3. 65

ZAIIAN
Charles, 155

ZWEICBAUM
Louise, 312, 316

[Unknown]
baby. 196
Betty, 158
Constance, 173
Dan. 173
DoHs. 281
Doyle. 105
Elizabeth. 104
Elsie, 162
Hedda. 131
Helga, 131
Jane. 168
Jennie. 196
Judy, 281
Kuy. 281
Lizz, 281
Louise, 132
Lyford , 242
Marion. 259
May. 104
Nancy. 190
Nellie. 131
Norma. 242
Sharon. 281
Susan. 120
Su/.ie G. 197
Tina. 248
Tony. 227



.
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Born and raised in Framingham, Mass., the author
first came to Gotts Island as a bride in 1950. Her
husband’s family was among the early summer
visitors who discovered the island before the turn of
the century. She began to spend whole summers
there with their children, beginning in 1956, and as
a result became well acquainted with all of the
homeowners, their families and their guests.

Before and after spending fourteen years as full-
time mother to her four children, she held many
different types of positions. She has been a
librarian, bookkeeper, legal secretary, "Girl Friday
to an interior designer and a pension fund manager.
Before she and her husband retired to live in
Maine, she wrote music and theater reviews, under
her own by-line for the Manchester (CT) Evening
Herald. Besides writing children’s books, she
pursues many other creative interests. She paints
and exhibits her watercolors, acrylics and pastels;
she also tends a 30’ x 50’ garden on Gotts Island.
She participated for eighteen years in the Manches¬

ter Gilbert and Sullivan Players where she had the
experience of appearing in productions of all of
their operettas, as well as various Broadway
musicals. She is a member of the Society of
Children’s Book Writers and Illustrators and The
Maine Writers and Publishers Alliance. She has
devoted two years of her life to researching and
writing this history.
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