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Lovell Loses A Landmark

     On the morning of February 9, 2013 the former 
general store in Lovell Village burned to the ground. 
The Village has had several devastating fires over the 
years such as the American House fire across the street 
in 1904 and the loss of the Annie Heald School in 
1986. These buildings, however, had not served as the 
Village’s centerpiece. 
     What looked like one store was in fact a group of 
separate stores built in the early 1800s. There was 
always a general store located there, but it did not take 
up the entire space until later in the 1900s. Instead, 
a variety of businesses also settled there, such as a 
millinery store, furniture store, hardware store, casket 
shop, telephone office, and post office. People came 
there to shop, catch up on the local news, or just 
“loaf”.
     “Loafing” at the store was an old tradition. Cyrus 
Chapman (1846-1924) repeatedly mentioned the 
“loafers” in the Village in his town columns written 

in the late 1800s. John F. Hobbs (1840-1904), father 
of Charlotte Hobbs, also wrote of this tradition in one 
of his “Brown Paper Essays”. These essays, written 
in pencil on butcher paper, caricatured the town 
and entertained the men who sat around the stove 
and talked in the back room of the general store in 
the 1890s. In one essay, titled “The Lovell Court of 
Law”, Hobbs described the back room goings on with 
obvious tongue-in-cheek: 
     From a time that the memory of man runneth not 
to the contrary there has existed at Lovell Village a 
Court of Law, and also sitting at times as a Court of 
Equity, to try cases both Civil and Criminal [illegible] 
from simple assault and Battery to murder in the 
first degree, and civil jurisdiction from a swap of 
jackknives where the amount pending is less than five 
Cents to a trade of Real Estate involving thousands 
of dollars. This Court has until recently held all 

(continued on page 3)
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The Lovell Historical Society exists to collect and 
preserve historical and genealogical records, property, 
and artifacts, and to encourage  and support  interest in 
and study of the history of the Town of Lovell and its 
environs.  Its collections are available for consultation by 
its members and other interested parties.  In fulfillment 
of its educational mission, the Society presents public 
programs on relevant topics, publishes documents and the 
results of research, maintains an archive, a library and a 
museum, provides information and guidance to interested 
researchers, and collaborates with libraries, schools, and 
other organizations to carry out historical projects.
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Catherine Stone, President                Directors: 
Stan Tupaj, Vice President        Lou Olmsted
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LOCATION AND HOURS
The Society, located on Route 5 in the 1839 Kimball-
Stanford House, is open on Tuesdays and Wednesdays 
from 9am to 4pm, Saturdays from 9am to 12pm and by 
appointment.  All are welcome to visit our museum and 
research collections.  Business meetings are open to all 
members and are held on the third Tuesday of every 
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(207) 925-2291.  Our collection can be viewed at our web 
site—www.lovellhistoricalsociety.org—and our e-mail 
address is  lovellhistoricalsociety@gmail.com
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From the President

     We have a busy summer schedule, beginning with 
our Annual Dinner on Monday evening, June 24th, at 
Ebenezer’s Pub. This is a fun evening, and we hope to 
see you there.
     We will host our 14th annual Antique Show and 
Auction on July 14th. Antique dealers are presently 
reserving space, Bruce Buxton has agreed to be 
available for antiques appraisals, and our auctioneer, 
Jay Hanson, is scheduled to assist us. This year we’ve 
decided to rent a tent for the auction because, as the 
rental company says, “a tent announces the event and 
shows that we care”. Yes, we care. Plus one of these 
years it’s going to rain during the event. 
     We are now gathering a fine selection of auction 
items and any contributions you would like to make 
would be greatly appreciated. We are also looking 
for items to sell in our Antique Shop and will gladly 
accept your donations.
     Four weeks later we will present our fourth 
Historic House Tour. Houses are presently being lined 
up for the event, which has proven to be very popular 
and an important fund raiser for this organization. 
Volunteers are needed as docents and if you are 
interested, please let us know.
     Speaking of volunteers, we couldn’t survive 
without them and a few specifically need mention. 
Sharon Kelly has been of great help with many 
endeavors, including transcribing the Civil War letters 
featured in this edition of Yesterday’s News. John and 
Liz McCann continue to research and write articles on 
Lovell’s role in the Civil War and we hope to host a 
presentation by them this Fall. 
     Thanks to Lou Olmsted, we have a large amount 
of genealogical information on our website.  At least 
once a week he enters data into our computer, sorting 
through vital statistic errors and puzzlements. Bonnie 
Fox has spent an enormous amount of time serving 
as treasurer and updating our website. Linda Legere 
continues the project documenting Lovell homes. 
And Connie Miles, who will be leaving Lovell this 
June, has given invaluable assistance whenever 
needed—proofing, transcribing, and researching. This 
list doesn’t even begin to touch upon the many people 
who help with our events and mailings.
     We have been very fortunate to have so much 
support within our community. It should be mentioned 
that the Town has saved us a great deal of money by 
plowing this winter. We are deeply appreciative, as we 
are for the many additions to our collection and your 
financial generosity. Thank you so much!

     Best wishes, Catherine Stone    

     2013 Events

Annual Dinner      Monday, June 24
Antique Sale & Auction     Sunday, July 14
Historic House Tour     Sunday, August 11
Fall Harvest      Sunday, October 13
Honoring Our Veterans     Sunday, November 10
Christmas Open House     Sunday, December 15  

Correction: In the Winter 2013 newsletter we 
mistakenly stated that Cyrus K. Chapman had two 
daughters. He had three: Carrie, Annie & Jessie.
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its sessions at the Back Room Store of Al Heald….
Precisely at half past eight a.m. Enos Heald, the Chief 
Justice, takes his seat upon the Bench. “Court,” then 
all Persons having to do before the Hon. Supreme 
Judicial Court now holden in the Back Room Store of 
Barnes Walker in Lovell Village in and for the Town 
of Lovell and vicinity may stand forth and declare 
the same and they shall be heard. The first thing the 
Court does is to smoke. Soon the Associate Judges 
come dropping in. Bill Walker and Jim Hutchins: Bill 
is a good Judge of whisky and Jim is a good Judge of 
anything and everything…. It is now full Bench and 
the Court is now ready to try cases. When it is full 
Bench no appeal can be taken. If a case is tried when 
the Chief Justice is not present, an appeal may be 
taken. No women are allowed to attend. If a woman 
has any matter to come before the Court, she must 
appear by Atty. I do not know the reason of this rule, 
except that the Chief Justice says “He won’t have um 
round”. 
     Even in the 1950s the tradition of “loafing” 
– delicately referenced as habitual lounging by the 
Portland Press Herald – was in full swing. Their 
article, dated December 11, 1958, follows:    
     Despite all the clutter and activity of modernizing, 
the habitual loungers at the Kimball and Walker’s 
general store made a game fight to hold onto their 
nightly gathering spot around the store’s old-time (continued on page 4)

Loafers at the Kimball & Walker general store in 1942. Front row, left to 
right: Sarge Coleman; Waldo Seavey; Davie Weeds; Fred Kimball; Tom 
Adams. Back row, left to right: George Bailey; Harold Watson; Shiner 
Gilman; Lester Walker; Chuck Davis; Rod Adams.

Photo donated by Maynard Craig 

box stove. But with the conversion of the room into 
a clothing, boot and shoe department by the store 
owners, the nightly visitors around the glowing, 
cherry-red box stove just couldn’t stand the stares and 
snooty actions of the village ladies as they attempted 
to step over booted feet in an attempt to perform their 
nighttime shopping.
     Barnes Walker and Carlton Brown, store owners, 
found a solution to the problem of what to do with 
hangers-on during the after-supper shopping rush.
     They transformed the storage room, which was 
formerly the hardware department, into a club room 
for the dozen to 25 men of the village to congregate 
after the day’s labor for the usual gab fest. They 
kept the box stove for the new store department and 
installed a modern oil-burning unit to heat the club 
room. Seats were moved in, and small wooden boxes 
provided to seat the overflow. It only took a couple of 
nights for the habitués to become acclimated and once 
again the nightly meetings were in force. 
     As in the past, the nightly gatherers have to go to 
their new quarters through the main store but there’s 
a mighty difference in the store now.
     In August, Walker and Brown started the upheaval. 
Out went partitions along with old-time display 
counters. In their place went modern islands to 
display canned goods. Refrigeration units were 
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installed, and the century-old store was transformed 
into a modern supermarket.
     The former hanging-out spot was redecorated and 
in went a complete line of clothing, haberdashery and 
footwear. But that room for more than 75 years had 
served as the nightly gathering place for the tellers of 
tall tales, local orators, and political prognosticators. 
The pipe-smokers had long kept this particular room 
well filled with smoke.
     The store owners, well aware that the lady 
customers would frown upon such goings on, 
prepared the new room and issued the edict that 
loitering in the area would no longer be tolerated.
     A couple of weeks ago the big move was made. 
The nightly visitors were loud in their praise of the 
new meeting place. The seats were comfortable and 
there was privacy. No one could possibly be disturbed 
by the hearty bursts of laughter which followed the 
telling of some ribald story, or choice local gossip.
     The new oil burner just didn’t fit into the picture 
though. Who ever heard of a lounging place without a 
box stove. This was an unheard of occurrence for the 
Lovell Loiterers Club.
     Said Ed Davis, 82-year-old retired farmer, who’d 
been making the nightly visit for over 75 years: “You 
let it come 20 below zero some night and you’ll freeze 
to death. You hear what I tell you, the danged thing 
can’t begin to heat like the old box stove. Why, I’ve 
got a lantern in my cellar that’ll throw more heat 
than that blasted thing.”
     Ed only walks a short distance to make his nightly 
visit with the round table group. Others travel as 
much as five miles to gather in the meeting place to
     It’s a delightful crew that gathers each evening 
around 6 p.m. Soon the room is filled with tobacco 
smoke and the tales become more vivid as the evening 
wears on. Certain ones move to their accustomed 
chair, which no one dares to preempt.
     There’s Lester Walker, who clerked in the old 
Kimball and Walker store for 32 years. He’s cleaned 

many a lamp chimney in the old days to keep the store 
bright and glowing at night.
     He remembers the day of the big cracker barrel, 
the hand-turned coffee grinder, the wooden box of 
prunes, the big round “rat trap” cheese, the kerosene 
barrel, wooden boxes of herrings, barrels of flour, 
barrels of sugar, firkins of lard, peanut butter, and 
many other olden days items.
     Carlton Nevers, a former employee for the Mount 
Washington Cog Railway; Tom Adams, a former 
highway patrolman; Joseph “Bud” Quincy, farmer, 
who tops them all with stories; and many more of 
the old timers, make the nightly visit to the new 
headquarters just as they have for years and years.
     They all seem to hug closer to the oil burner. In 
the old days they used to move back a bit as the old 
box stove began sending out heat, and then a bit later 
they’d move back more until they made quite a big 
circle.
     Despite the groanings and remarks, the trusty 
group is mighty glad that Barnes Walker and Carlton 
Brown kept in mind that despite modernization there 
is still need for a place for the cracker barrel forum, 
even if there aren’t any more cracker barrels or box 
stoves.
     Today, it seems hard to believe this landmark has 
vanished. While there are some people who may 
not remember the grocery store being open – as it 
closed its doors more than twenty-five years ago – the 
structure remained the focal point of Lovell Village. 
It was placed on the National Register of Historic 
Places in 1987 and was aptly described as a “Store of 
Memories” in a 1981 Advertiser-Democrat article.
     Fortunately, the Lovell Historical Society has a 
collection of photographs and written material that 
will keep the memories alive. We also have wooden 
caskets, telephone equipment, and business ledgers 
that have been generously donated over the years, 
documenting the history of this group of buildings.
                                       •••

Drawing by Roger Williams donated by Ruth Knight
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Granville and Ocean Ann Martin
Living on the Edge in the Civil War

By John and Liz McCann

     William Granville Martin and his wife Ocean Ann 
Russell Martin lived with their children in Lovell in 
the mid-19th century.  Through their collection of 20 
letters we get a glimpse of life during the Civil War, 
both in Lovell – hardscrabble and difficult – and at 
the front – deadly and dull.  
     Granville enlisted in 1862, and was discharged 
for disability six months later.  He re-enlisted in 1864 
and served through the remainder of the war.  On the 
surface, it seems the life of a dedicated patriot and 
Union man who wanted to fight.  Undoubtedly that 
was one driver, but the larger one seems to have been 
more parochial.  As soldiers have done for millennia, 
Granville went to war to provide for his family.  The 
letters between Ocean Ann and Granville are filled 
with concern about the war but also with worries 
about money and debt.  The challenges of paying 
taxes, buying supplies, and having enough wood for 
winter seem overwhelming at times.  Yet Ocean Ann 
perseveres, essentially a single mother of six whose 
life is filled with worry for her husband at the front 
while she manages the daily grind of keeping her 
family warm, healthy, and safe.
     The first letter is a short note from Granville dated 
September 19th, 1862 from Camp Abraham Lincoln 
in Portland.  He reports that he is well, as are his 
colleagues.  Granville was a member of the 23rd 
Maine Infantry Regiment.  This was a nine-month 
regiment, meaning it would go out of service in June 

1863.   During its service, the 23rd performed routine 
patrols in the vicinity of Washington.  In the words of 
the regimental history:  “By the fortunes of war it was 
never under fire, but this was no fault of the officers 
or men, who established a good reputation among 
all with whom they came in contact for good order, 
sobriety and excellent discipline.”  
     A letter from Ocean Ann dated November 30th 
1862 says in part “you wrote that you get mad 
because you cannot fight and I get mad if I hear that 
you have to fight and I hope and pray you never 
will go into battle.  I want you to stay your time out 
and come home to your little family.  They need a 
fathers care but the little boys do well.”  This type 
of sentiment – expressing concern and then being 
reassuring – runs through nearly all of Ocean Ann’s 
letters.  One can sense her desire to speak her mind 
without creating distress.  Still, she needs to keep him 
up to date on what’s happening on their farm.  She 
continues “the boys is going to school tomorrow.  I 
have got them up warm and comfortable.  They 
got their boots last night and they cost 25 cents for 
George and 25 cents for James Henry.  Everything 
is very high.  Flour is $10 a barrel… It will take all 
the state aid to live on things so high.”  The theme 
of money shortages, and having to live on state aid, 
will continue through the war years.  This is a family 
living on the edge, doing all they can to keep it 

One of the Civil War letters written by Granville Martin to his wife Ocean Ann, donated 
by Kathy Gravino

(continued on page 6)
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together.  Granville may be at war, but Ocean Ann has 
her own battle to fight.
     Granville worked at the hospital in camp, where 
one of his friends lay ill.  “Marshall Flint is here now 
sick with typhoid fever.  I am a sitting on the side 
of his bed.  How it will go with him I’m not able to 
say…but I hope he will get well for he has felt very 
near to me since we have been in this show.  Charles 
Flint does not come to see him only a little while…if 
it was a brother of mine I would stay with him…Men 
grow hard-hearted after they go to the war.”
In a lighter note, and contrary to the sentiment of 
the Regimental history regarding good order and 
discipline, he talks about Thanksgiving 1862:  “we 
had Thanksgiving here.  They gave us some hard 
bread, a little roast turkey wouldn’t have hurt us but 
they said no…so I went off about 2 miles and stole a 
good fat sheep and we dine damn better.”
     Granville’s friend Marshall Flint died in mid-
December, and his note home is both sad and 
endearing.  “Marshall Flint has gone to the spirit land.  
I was at the hospital all the time he was sick.  Had as 
good care as we could give him.  Tell Abby Flint that 
I tried to keep my promise.”
     By January, Granville himself was ill.  While no 
one in the 23rd Regiment was lost in battle, 50 were 
lost by disease, a far too common occurrence in the 
Civil War.  Men were living very close together and 
exposed to diseases for which they had no immunity.  
Ocean Ann writes to him “I was glad to hear from the 
one I love but I feel sad to hear that you are sick.  I 
often think if only I had a pair of wings and would 
fly I should be out there before this letter does to see 
if you had good care and to make you comfortable.”  
Quickly shifting from the lyrical to the practical, she 
writes “if you can, better try to get a discharge before 
(you get better) and can’t come home”.  
     Money continues to be an issue for Ocean Ann.  
She describes a visit from an apparent creditor.  “Old 
Homes was here last week…looking around at the 
steers and told me he had a claim on all of them.  I 
would rather pay him up in steers for the bill will 
never get any smaller…I want to get out of Old 
Homes clutches any way as soon as possible for I 
despise him.”
     By February, Granville had taken a turn for the 
worse and Ocean Ann’s brother, Corporal Benjamin 
Russell wrote to her to say “Granville is not very well.  
He did not feel well enough to write and wanted me 
to write for him.  He has been sick a long time.  Doc 
says he has got dengue fever.  He lays abed most of 
the time.  He is well taken care of for he worked to the 
hospital a great while before he was taken sick and the 
Doc and (everyone) thought a great deal of him they 

do everything they can for him.  I wish he was home.  
I told the Captain the other day that he had better be 
sent home.  The Doc said he would do everything he 
could to get his discharge and I think he will get it.”
     Ocean Ann writes to Granville that she received 
Benjamin’s letter and is “sorry and sad you are so 
feeble and glad to hear you are coming home.  The 
children are perfectly delighted to think Pa is a 
coming home, they talk about it all the time.  I am as 
bad as the rest.”  Still, her joy is tempered by concerns 
over finances.  “Granville I would like what money 
you have got by and pay some of your debts with…
you might as well pay debts with it as lose it for it is a 
fact what I tell you, but do as you please.”
     On March 15th, Ocean Ann writes “With pleasure I 
seat myself this evening my Dear Granville to answer 
your kind letter which I received…with unspeakable 
joy.  To receive a letter and once more written by 
your own hand.  I feared awhile that I never should 
hear from yourself again but through the providence 
of God you are getting up again and you and I both 
ought to be truly thankful”.  The letter continues 
with more money concerns, including the intriguing 
line of “no one knows what you done with your 
(enlistment) bounty it has been hunted pretty sharp 
and if they find it they will not let me have my state 
aid”.  The enlistment bounty varied but was typically 
several hundred dollars.  One wonders what happened 
to it…did Granville spend it or hide it (or give it 
to Ocean Ann to keep).  In any event, the creditors 
remain at the door and Ocean Ann continues to keep 
them at bay.
     The letter closes with “I dreamed I see you a flying 
and you went up high and higher and they said it was 
a sign you was going to be promoted but you come 
home soon.”  Ocean Ann got her wish.  Granville was 
discharged and returned home shortly thereafter, if 
only for a little while.
     The Martin’s story is an eternal one which 
continues to this day.  The soldier off to the front; the 
spouse keeping the family going strong; love binding 
all together.  Although their writing is formal and 
stilted, there is an undercurrent of poetry and beauty 
in their descriptions of the routine and mundane.  
Their love and respect for one another shines through 
even in a sea of troubles.  They were ordinary people 
in extraordinary times and they handled it with a 
grace and dignity to be admired. •••
Author’s Note:  The original Martin letters were 
transcribed by Sharon Kelly who took a collection of faded, 
often illegible letters filled with adventurous spelling and 
rendered them clear and complete.  This article wouldn’t 
have been possible without her perseverance and hard 
work. Thank you!
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In Memoriam
We note with sadness the death of the following friends and neighbors:

Bruce Michael Bassett, 55, of Lovell passed away on February 10, 2013. He was born in North Conway, 
NH on July 31, 1957, the son of Jack and Beverly Bassett, and was raised in Lovell. Bruce graduated from 
Lake Region High School and spent most of his life working as a woodsman. He loved the outdoors—fishing, 
camping, skiing, snowmobiling, and 4-wheeling. He is survived by his daughter, Chelsea Marie.
Elfriede Karoline (Cordes) Ernst, 72, of Wappingers Falls, NY and Lovell, died on February 23, 2013. She 
was born in Hipstedt Germany on May 18, 1940, the daughter of Martin and Barbara Cordes, and moved 
to the United States when she was 12. She had two master’s degree, one in Education from SUNY and 
one in French from the Sorbonne, and she pursued a career in teaching. Elfriede was passionate about the 
outdoors and for thirty-four years summered on Kezar Lake at  Severance Lodge. She was a member of this 
Society. She is survived by her husband Eric, her two daughters—Carolyn Ernst and Janet Gerner—and two 
granddaughters.
Richard Clayton Fisher, 94, of Lovell, died on March 19, 2013. He was born in North Abington, MA on 
December 19, 1918, the son of William and Grace Fisher. Dick served during WWII  in several European 
campaigns and was awarded the Bronze Star for bravery. Upon his return, he worked for over forty years as 
a master electrician and machinist in MA. He moved to Lovell in the early 1990s and was a member of the 
VFW, the Lovell Volunteer Fire Company, and this Society. At the time of his death he held Lovell’s Boston 
Post Cane, an honor bestowed upon the Town’s oldest citizen. He was predeceased by his wife Arlene and is 
survived by his daughter, Linda Fisher-Neenan.
Lillian Earlene Gibson, 85, of Greenbrier, TN died on February 9, 2013. She was born on June 9, 1927 in 
Hermitage, TN, the daughter of Earl and Pearl Gibson. She had a Master’s Degree from George Peabody 
College for Teachers and taught Physical Education at Isaac Litton High School in Nashville, TN. From 1964 
through 1969 Gibby was Head of Water Skiing at Camp Mudjekeewis. She was also a contributor to this 
Society.
Katherine Stuart Grover, 71, of South Paris, ME, died on January 19, 2013.  She was born on February 9, 
1941 in Morristown, NJ, the daughter of Charles and Katherine Stuart. She spent summers in Lovell with her 
relatives, the Cronins, on Slab City Road, where she met her husband, William W. Grover Sr. of Lovell. She 
worked at the B.E. Cole Shoe Shop and J.J. Newberry’s, received a degree in business administration, and was 
a member of the South Paris Fire Department Ladies Auxiliary. She is survived by her four children—William 
Jr., Charles, Christine Cushman, and Katherine Hallee—twelve grandchildren, and ten great-grandchildren.
Roy Stanley Johnson, 68, of Norway, ME and formerly of North Lovell, died on January 22, 2013. He was 
born on June 27, 1944 and worked in law enforcement for many years. He was an officer of the Fryeburg 
Police Department and a correctional officer in a MA state prison. He was also a radio announcer at 97.2 
WOXO in Norway, ME. He was predeceased by his wife Diane and is survived by his five children—Andrew, 
Joshua, Deborah Smith, Rebekah Zeiba, and step-son John Knox—and six grandchildren.
Marguerite (Stearns) Kimball, 83, of Millinocket, ME, passed away on January 26, 2013. She was born 
on April 5, 1929, the oldest child of Marcus and Esther Stearns and grew up in Lovell. She graduated from 
Fryeburg Academy and Gorham Teacher’s College and worked as a substitute teacher for more than thirty 
years. She was predeceased by her husband Reginald and is survived by her three daughters—Valerie Leino, 
Pamela Smith, and Esther LeBlanc—six grandchildren, and five great-grandchildren.
Erwin B. McAllister, 70, of Lovell, passed away on February 19, 2013. He was born in North Conway, NH 
on August 24, 1942, the son of Burchard and Ruby McAllister. His family moved to Lovell in 1954. He was a 
graduate of Fryeburg Academy and devoted most of his working career toward the maintenance of the school. 
He had a special love for Model T’s and was a member of this Society. He is survived by his wife Barbara, 
three children—Erwin Jr., Ellen Pelletier, and Cindy Walker—and four grandchildren.
James Henry Randall, 86, of Lovell, passed away on February 11, 2013. He was born in Lincoln, RI on 
June 18, 1926, the son of Wildfred and Ruth Randall. He was in the Army during WWII, serving in Okinawa, 
and spent his career as a heavy equipment operator. He also served for fifty years with the Lime Rock Fire 
Department in Rhode Island. When he moved to Lovell in the early 1990s, he joined the Lovell Volunteer 
Fire Company. Jim was predeceased by his wife Betty, son James Jr., daughter Virginia Palomares, and a 
great-granddaughter. He is survived by his daughter Linda Boucher, nine grandchildren, and thirteen great-
grandchildren.
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If your mailing label doesn’t say “6-13” or “Life”,
it is time to join or renew your membership.  Thanks!

Gifts and Donations

We are very grateful for the following gifts received since the last newsletter: Lee Conary, Kenneth 
Goldman & Kelly Rickards—Our Kezar by Lee Conary, Kenneth Goldman & Kelly Rickards; Pete 
& Cindy Fox—permission to scan photos; Allen & Patty Jenkins—permission to scan a sketch of 
Lovell Village’s General Store; Richard & Linda Matte (in memory of Libeus & Royal Hatch)—
cast iron top to the West Lovell Library’s woodstove; Mariuna Morrison—large collection of Camp 
Mudjekeewis photographs; Jan Mott—permission to scan photos; Stan Tupaj—permission to scan 
photos; Irma Wilhelm—Stearns, Kimball & Walker Store postcard; Tooty Wilson—photos from the 
Society’s 1976 bicentennial exhibit.
Cash donations have been gratefully received from: Glenn Allison; John & Esther Atwood; 
Michael Bannon; Priscilla Beckloff (in memory of Paul Morton); Lyn Beliveau; Mercer & Mary 
Louise Blanchard; Grace Douglass; Peter & Cary Fleming; Tom & Pam Foley (in memory of 
George & Avis Stearns); Peter & Linda Gale (in memory of Timothy Warren); Collier Hands; 
Arnold & Susan Harmon; Walt & Gib Krauser; Jacqueline Lewis; Paul & Cynthia Littlefield; 
Philip & Phyllis Marsilius; Dave & Peg Mason; Barbara McAllister; Earl McAllister; William 
& Nancy Mende; Judy Michaels; Winchell & Ruth Moore; Charles & Roberta Mosher; 
William & Janet Nichols; Jack & Susan Rossate; Frederic Sater; Doug & Deborah Schmidt; 
Todd & Sarah Smith; Betty Webster (in memory of Lola Gerry).
If you have made a donation or given an artifact or other form of historical material and it has not 
been listed here or previously noted, please contact us immediately.  We appreciate the thoughtful 
generosity of our members and friends, and most certainly want to acknowledge and list gifts 
properly.


