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Cyrus K. Chapman, Town Columnist

      Last winter the Lovell Historical Society decided 
to expand their collection of town columns. We had an 
assemblage gathered by Sumner Kimball spanning the 
years 1912 through 1927 that have provided a wealth 
of information, and it was hoped we could add to the 
collection. 
     The columns were printed in two newspapers, The 
Norway Advertiser and The Oxford Democrat. Bound 
copies of these newspapers were available to view 
at the Norway Historical Society and the plan was 
to photograph the columns, transfer the photos to a 
computer, and then print them. Printing the pages from 
microfilm was too expensive and too slow and the 
newspaper pages were too fragile to place on a copier. 
     Fortunately, Charles Longley of the Norway 
Historical Society agreed to open his Society’s facility 
on Monday afternoons, so that two members of our 
Society could photograph the newspapers. It took one 
hour to photograph the columns from each year, and 
we were able to begin in 1881 and end in 1911. We 
cannot thank Mr. Longley enough. 

     The result was as expected—a great addition for 
researchers. The town columns recounted births, 
deaths, fires, business activities and so on. Some 
of these columns were transcribed in our latest 
publication, A History of West Lovell. That selection 
followed the evolution of West Lovell around the 
turn of the 20th century, as new technologies and the 
growth of tourism began to alter daily life.     
     When reading the columns from the late 1800s 
and early 1900s, it is of interest to know who 
the columnists were. Unfortunately, the columns 
were usually unsigned. Sometimes a “D” or “C” 
accompanied the piece but most were left anonymous. 
The exceptions to that rule were the columns signed 
“C.K.C” from 1885 through 1896. Not only were these 
signed, but some of them were highly entertaining, 
exhibiting either a dry wit or a very clear opinion.
     “C.K.C.” was Cyrus K. Chapman, who was, as his 
obituary noted, “a leading citizen of this community”. 
Cyrus was born in Porter, Maine in 1845 and moved 

(continued on page 3)

Upper Main Street in Lovell Village



THE LOVELL HISTORICAL SOCIETY

MISSION
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.

OFFICERS 2012-2013
Catherine Stone, President                Directors: 
Stan Tupaj, Vice President        Lou Olmsted
Sharon Kelly, Secretary         Beverly Bassett     
Bonnie Fox, Treasurer       Renee Dutton
  
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 
month at 2pm.  Our phone number is (207) 925-3234 or 
(207) 925-2291.  Our collection can be viewed at our web 
site—www.lovellhistoricalsociety.org—and our e-mail 
address is  lovellhistoricalsociety@gmail.com

               2

From the President

     2012 was another great year for the Society. 
We continued our trend of adding about fifty new 
members a year, we held six community events 
(including Lovell’s first ever barn tour), published our 
third book—A History of West Lovell— and continued 
to update our web site (www.lovellhistoricalsociety.
org). It was a busy year and without your support we 
would not have been able to do it all. Thank you so 
much!
     On October 14th, we held our Fall Harvest event, 
which is always enjoyable and well attended. Anna 
Williams and friends demonstrated a cider press 
with apples donated by Pie Tree Orchard. Jillian and 
Marina Burbank set up a petting zoo and Abbie and 
Chelsea Angevine organized pumpkin painting. There 
was an abundance of refreshments at our hospitality 
table, hosted by Marge Ward, along with a bake sale 
table. In addition, live music was provided by Birds 
on a Wire. It was a fun event and our thanks go to all 
the volunteers, including the bakers, who contributed 
that day.
      On December 16, we hosted our Christmas Open 
House. Again, many members volunteered to make 
this a successful event: Bonnie Fox did a beautiful job 
decorating the interior of the Kimball-Stanford House; 
over thirty members baked for the sale table; Rachel 
Kuvaja again made the most delicious gingerbread 
men for cookie decorating; and Marge Ward organized 
another fantastic hospitality table. Charles and Beth-
Ann Lusky donated a beautiful Christmas tree and the 
research center was enlivened by the display of Sue 
Sidwell and Old Stage Farm. We were also fortunate 
to receive three great raffle items from our members—
Chris & Jen Lively, Janice Sage, and Ginny Roriston. 
The lucky winners were: Norris Bennett ($200 gift 
certificate for home fuel); Charles & Kelly Rickards 
($100 gift certificate to Ebenezer’s Restaurant); and 
Ben & Pat Foley (dinner for two at the Center Lovell 
Inn). Thank you to all the members who purchased 
raffle tickets!
     By the way, copies of A History of West Lovell are 
available for $45 and we can easily mail you a copy 
for an additional $5. All proceeds benefit the Society.
     Once again, I want to thank all of our donors and 
volunteers. Over the last few years, the Society has 
been very fortunate to receive many contributions 
in the form of volunteer work, additions to our 
collection, and your financial generosity. Please 
remember we depend upon all of these contributions 
and welcome them in whatever form.

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  
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to Lovell in 1869. For many years he served as 
Selectman of this town, beginning in 1883. Prior 
to holding that position he served as Supervisor of 
Schools and Town Treasurer. He had a home in Lovell 
Village, 242 Main Street, and was engaged in several 
businesses. He sold carriages and harnesses, served 
as treasurer of the Independent and Lovell United 
Telephone Company, and acted as a notary public and 
justice of the peace. He married twice, first to Aristeen 
Andrews and then to Nellie Elliott after Aristeen’s 
death in 1909. Cyrus and Aristeen had two daughters, 
Annie (who married Ben Brown of Brown’s Camps) 
and Jessie. Cyrus died in 1924 and is buried in the 
Center Lovell Cemetery next to his parents and first 
wife.
     What follows are excerpts from some of Cyrus’s 
town columns. It is very likely that he wrote the 
column for many more years than the ones represented 
here. To be on the safe side, however, most of these 
excerpts were clearly signed by him.

March 20, 1885   How are the mighty fallen? But a 
short time ago the village schoolmaster was pointing 
out to us the evil tendencies of skating rinks and 
warning the rising generation to shun them. But 
Saturday eve we noticed him among the gay and 
festive throng. He had strapped on the rollers and 
under the guidance of a tall young lady he appeared 
happy, if not graceful.
October 23, 1885   Charles Hazen and wife and Fred 
Brown and wife of Norway have been visiting friends 
in town lately. The gentlemen of the party report good 
luck in hunting partridges, duck and woodcock. D.W. 
True of this place and Charles Cummings of Norway 
have lately camped on the shore of the lower Kezar. 
They shot a dozen or more ducks. This was good luck 
as the birds are very scarce this fall. Charlie Ladd 
of Fryeburg and Dr. O.P. McAllister of Lynn have 
spent a few days shooting woodcock with very good 
success. You will see by these items that the reason 
why we have not sent any items lately is because it is 
dangerous venturing out of doors during the shooting 
season therefore we don’t pick up much news.
March 26, 1886   In my last items I wrote that the 
town officers were all Democrats. This was a mistake 
and probably owing to the confused condition of my 
mind on the eve of town meeting day. The moderator, 
J.E. Stearns and the clerk, Marshall Walker are 
Republicans.
April 16, 1886  Of all the frauds that are abroad in 
the land, the travelling medicine man is about the 
meanest and the greatest. Hundreds of dollars are paid 
out in country towns for vile medicines, or potions 
called by that name, which do the sick no good and 

(continued on page 4)

Newspaper photo titled Some of Lovell’s Older People. 
The photo is dated May 28, 1903 and was accompanied by 
the following caption: “The accompanying group of some 
of the older people of Lovell, Oxford County, were present 
at the Congregational parsonage at the invitation of Rev. 
and Mrs. C.F. Sargent in May of last spring. They are a 
remarkably well preserved company and are as a rule able 
to get about town and attend to matters of house or farm 
work. The oldest of the group, Mr. Joseph Bassett, works at 
his trade of harness maker and showed recently a fine round 
work bridle which is a credit to any workman. Mr. Cushman 
at 86 has cared for a large garden. Mr. Daniel Warren at 
85 works about the farm and does much light work. And 
Mr. Emery at 80 is active as a progressive and up-to-date 
farmer, while the good looks of the female portion of the 
party show plainly their good health and kindly natures. A 
pleasant afternoon was spent at the parsonage in recalling 
the days and singing the songs of bye gone years.” Many 
of the people have been identifed. Front is John E. Emery 
(1823-1914). First row: unknown, Daniel W. Warren 
(1817-1908); Abigail (Page) Charles (1826-1918); Joseph 
Bassett, Jr. (1816-1905). Next row: Eliza (Russell) Stearns 
(1820-1911); unknown; Almira (Brown) Fox (1826-1908). 
Top row: Isaac Hobbs; Hannah (Hobbs) Emery (1823-
1915); Mary (Dresser) Walker (1821-1910); Aristeen 
(Andrews) Chapman (1856-1909).

(continued on page 4)
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near the buildings of J.E. Emery. Thursday night he 
put some salt in his yard and they found and ate it. 
He then prepared for them by building his yard fence 
eight feet high, boarding it tightly and the gate the 
same and attaching to that a long rope leading into 
the barn. He then placed more salt in the yard and at 
night waited for them. They came for the salt about 
8 o’clock and Mr. Emery gave the signal to Frank 
who was in the barn. He closed the gate by means 
of the rope and they were secured. They rushed 
franticly around the yard but finding no way of escape 
remained through the night. Saturday they were let 
into a dark tie-up and secured. Then their heads were 
tied well down and they were driven to Mr. Walker’s. 
In attempting to drive one to O.E. McAllister’s to be 
killed he took to the woods and hobbled as he was, 
drove Frank Durgin out of the woods, then got tangled 
in the brush and came to a standstill a few rods from 
the road. Frank watched him while Mr. Walker went 
for a rifle. If anyone has never seen cattle which have 
run wild they have no idea of their nature. No bear 
caught in a trap would be wilder or more savage than 
this four years old steer in the woods.
January 27, 1888    A young lady from the Centre 
attended the drama at the village Friday evening with 
a gentlemen. The wind blew furiously when they 
returned and near the school house at the Centre her 
hat was taken from her head and went sailing over 
the hills and far away. She was nearly home so she 
arrived in safety without the hat. Diligent search was 
made but no hat found. The next day J.F. Stearns went 
to his wood lot for wood and found the hat. It was 
uninjured although it probably rested colder than it 
did before it was blown off.
February 10, 1888    The suffering of the people at 
the village during the cold weather of last week must 
have been terrible. We were in one of the stores on 
Monday where they had had no wood for a number 
of days only such as old boxes and stray sticks found 
around the corners. As the fire burned low and the 
store grew cold, the philosopher of the village rose 
from his seat on a soft box, went sadly out of doors, 
crossed the street and soon returned from his home 
with a huge stick of dry wood. Small end foremost 
it was placed on the dying embers and as the flames 
started upwards the philosopher turned his back to 
the stove that he might not see the fruits of his labors 
vanish in empty smoke. But, also for human nature 
none pitied him and the loafers rejoiced in the thought 
that the fire would last until supper time.
February 17, 1888   It was once said that scratching 
was a royal luxury and fit only to be enjoyed by kings. 
A certain part of this town is not inhabited by kings 
but still the people are just now enjoying the luxury of 
scratching busily just the same.

if taken according to directions would make the 
well ones sick. One day last summer a man of fine 
appearance and smooth of speech, appeared in this 
vicinity with the most wonderful preparation that 
had ever been discovered. He claimed that it was a 
great blood medicine and if the blood was pure the 
health must be good. So he dealt it out to all who 
could be persuaded to take it “without regard to race 
or color or previous calculation of servitude”. The 
old, the young, male and female, rheumatism, chronic 
diseases, and whooping cough all received the same 
treatment. In one day he took in at least $50 for his 
vile concoction one drought of which was enough to 
turn the stomach of a graven image and the health of 
this community is no better than before. If he was the 
only one it would not be so bad, but no sooner does 
his shadow disappear into the next terrain when some 
other scamp rolls in his track. It has been medicine, 
potion mashers, spring beds, orders for agricultural 
implementations, etc. Who has not been victimized? 
There should be a committee in every town to receive 
these fellows when they make their appearance and 
the chairman of the committee should have a bag of 
feathers and a bucket of tar.
October 15, 1886   Apples are very plenty here but 
there is no price established yet. There is a scarcity of 
barrels and the farmers seem to think that the apples 
cost all that they get for them. 
October 29, 1886   Bears seem to be quite plenty in 
this section, coming into the orchards and helping 
themselves to apples, regardless of price.
December 10, 1886    A certain clergyman of this 
town bought a new sleigh recently, resplendent 
in paint and varnish. He visited one of his friends 
stopping overnight. In the morning as the sleigh sat in 
the barn floor the old rooster was examining it when 
he saw his reflection in the back of the sleigh. He 
was then ready for a fight and pitched into the other 
fellow. The result was a badly scratched sleigh back 
and a sadly demoralized rooster, who finally crawled 
away with a bloody head and the loss of one spur, 
leaving the one in the sleigh back the victor.
April 15, 1887  One day recently E.G. Charles went 
to the barn to put up his cattle. He missed one cow 
and upon going into the yard found her lying upon 
her back in a low place between a snow bank and 
the fence. Her feet were in the air and she could not 
help herself in the least. It took the combined strength 
of four men to lift her out. She received no serious 
injuries.
October 22, 1887   The cattle which ran wild 
belonging to Heald & Walker have been finally 
secured. After being seen in different parts of 
Fryeburg they worked their way back to the woods 
below the village, and lately have come up nights 
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February 17, 1888    You ask in regard to whether it 
is better for towns to raise money to repair roads or 
have a tax to be paid in labor. It seems to us that the 
only just way to all concerned is to have a money tax. 
It is fair toward the poor man for he can work on the 
highway and take the money he earns and pay his tax. 
It is fair toward the mechanic who works at a trade 
and does not care to work on the highway. It is just to 
the rich man, who pays his money and wants a good 
road. Under the old system quite an amount of the 
tax is against men who are of no account on the road 
but come on and stay their time out because they are 
taxed, which is rank injustice against those who pay 
their money or do a fair day’s work. Also a part of the 
taxes are against transient men who are moving from 
one place to another. Such will not work or pay the 
tax as there is no way to compel it to be done, while 
if it is a money tax the collector looks for such taxes 
first. Again on business principles if a man wants to 
build a house he would rather have $500 cash in hand 
and hire such help as he thought right, than to have 
$1,000 due him in sums from 25 cts. upwards and to 
be paid in labor by the old and young, the energetic 
and the lazy, the good worker and the story teller, and 
a part of it when it was needed and the rest when they 
pleased. But the worst injustice we have known is 
where surveyors have taken taxes to work out, been 
paid the money by non-residents, and then simply 
crossed out the tax. Of course such are dishonest 
men, but we always find some of that sort in every 
town.
May 11, 1888  On Thursday about 4 o’clock the 
buildings of E.S. Hutchins were found to be on fire. 
The family were away from home and the fire had 
made such headway that it could not be stopped. It 
soon caught on the harness shop of Joseph Bassett 
and that with the house and stable of Mr. Hutchins 
were burned with about all the contents. 
Mr. Hutchins’ horses were saved and part of the 
furniture in the front rooms. Fortunately for the 
village the wind died away and the flames spread no 
further, although they caught on other buildings. E.N. 
Fox, K. Bemis and others who were exposed packed 
many of their goods and some were moved from the 
houses. Mr. Hutchins had an insurance of $2,000 on 
his house, stable, barn and contents, but the barn was 
not burned. Had the wind been blowing down the 
street the greater part of the village must have been 
destroyed.
November 26, 1889   A box coming by express from 
Boston to North Lovell and containing one gallon of 
whiskey was stolen one evening recently from the 
stage driven by Stephen Coffin. The thief forgot to 
pay the C.O.D. bill.

April 18, 1890  S.F. Kimball attempted to boil some 
sap in his boots the other day and was not satisfied 
with the result. He says he don’t doubt but the sap 
boiled, also his foot. The result was some large 
blisters and a pair of crutches.
September 26, 1890   David Stearns of South Hiram 
came past with some cows which he had bought 
above here. Our neighbor across the way accosted him 
with “What do you have to pay for cows, David?” “O, 
different prices”, he answered. “Well what was the 
cheapest?” said Benjamin. “O, plenty high enough”, 
said David, and the procession continued down street.
October 10, 1890   Lovell Fair was held 
Oct. 1. The exhibit of cattle and articles in the 
hall was small but the quality was excellent. The 
attendance of people was large but the quality we are 
not so sure of. 
December 12, 1890   On Monday last Mr. John 
Kendall was descending the hill from Moses 
Kimball’s to the Hubbard Eastman place with a horse 
belonging to Benjamin Russell and a load of boards. 
The boards slipped forward and Kendall put his 
foot against the horse, which frightened him and he 
began to kick, throwing Kendall to the ground and it 
seems from the appearance that the wheel ran over 
his head. He was unconscious for a while but as he 
recovered he got up and came back to the house of 
E.E. Andrews. He was in a terrible condition, his nose 
and cheek bone broken besides a number of bad cuts 
which bled freely. Fourteen stitches were taken in 
sewing the cuts. He is now doing nicely and bids fair 
to come out all right.

(continued on page 6)

John Kendall (1868-1924)
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_________________________________________________________________________

In Memoriam
We note with sadness the death of the following friends and neighbors:

Gabriela A. Bartley, 45, of Brownfield, ME and formerly of Lovell, died on December 27, 2012. She was born 
in Baghdad, Iraq on April 17, 1967, and spent her childhood in Rye, NY and Buenos Aires, Argentina. Gabriela 
received a master’s degree in clinical psychology and gerontology from Leslie College and devoted her life to the 
field of mental health, most recently working in the Fryeburg School System. She is survived by her son, Gabriel 
Ingraham.
John Royce Chandler, 78, of Lovell passed away on October 4, 2012. He was born in North Conway, NH, the son 
of Millard and Anna (Charles) Chandler, raised in North Chatham, NH, and moved to Lovell in 1959. John worked 
in the woods most of his life and also participated in many community activities. He served as a Lovell Selectman 
for nine years, was on the town’s Budget Committee for twenty-one years, and was active with the Boy Scouts 
and the Brick Church for the Performing Arts. John also helped establish the Lovell Historical Society and was a 
honorary life member. He is survived by his wife, Roberta, his son John, and one granddaughter.

March 27, 1891   We have frequently received circulars 
from different societies or associations of endowment, 
which seem upon the face of them to be a fraud, but we 
learn that many are investing in them. One which we 
have in hand agrees to pay the holder the sum of $5,000 
in ten equal payments of $500 each, by the payment 
to the company of $1.35 per month. This is in case the 
holder joins at 16 years of age. The first $500 becomes 
due in 5 years and 11 month of 1-10 of the time from 16 
years of age to 75 years. By the payment of $1.35 per 
month for 71 months or a total of $95.85 the association 
agree to pay the holder $500 and continue in that manner 
until the holder arrives at 75 years of age. Now is that 
not a brilliant scheme? The question would naturally 
arise, where does the money come from with which 
to pay these endowments? The circular answers this 
in a word by saying, “You can pay only a small part 
of what you will receive, for the continual increase in 
membership together with eventual lapses answers the 
question how it can be done”. Anyone can see that if the 
members continue to increase a certain portion of the 
ones first to invest may receive their endowments, but 
the number cannot always continue to increase and when 
the end comes somebody will get badly bitten.
July 24, 1891 W.O. Brown’s colt indulged in another 
circus performance Saturday afternoon. He became 
restless as Mr. Brown and wife were preparing to get 
into the carriage, and starting for the road threw Brown 
against the post of his piazza, overturned the wagon and 
cleared himself from it and ran with the harness on as far 
as J.C. Stearns’ where he was caught. He came back in 
good spirits and evidently reeling well satisfied with his 
part of the performance.
September 11, 1891   The weather is glorious, just right 
to visit or to have company, and to those who are seeking 

health in far distant countries we would say, make all 
possible haste back to Maine, where the sky is blue and 
the air is clear and exhilarating.
September 18, 1891   We have been told that the rain 
and sunshine fall alike on the just and the unjust, but we 
notice that the frost usually falls first at the village.
January 12, 1892   And here we are bundled up in bed 
with the grippe, a burden to ourselves and everybody 
else, but we have seen the worst of it we think, and life 
begins to grow brighter. But the grippe is no respecter of 
persons here, the rich and the poor, the good and the bad, 
the young and the old, alike, succumb to its power. It has 
not proved fatal in this town. There have been but two 
deaths and these were from other causes.
December 8, 1893   If you find a few persons in earnest 
debate in this vicinity, the subject will usually be the 
weight of the last pig killed or who has seen the last deer. 
When close time comes on deer and pigs, we will report 
the results.
October 23, 1894    One night recently Walter Gordon 
left two dressed veal calves on the platform of the post 
office to be taken to Boston by the early express. But the 
village dogs arrived before the morning stage, and the 
“remains” when found were not worth sending. They 
were worth $15, We mean the calves, not the dogs.
August 9, 1895    Whooping cough is making its 
appearance about here, while we hear that the mumps 
are getting a foothold at Slab City. Strange what rivalries 
will exist between places.
June 5, 1896 A man came to Fox’s grist mill and 
wanted to know if they had any corn. On being told that 
they had, wanted to know if it was ground. He must be 
some relation to the man that went to Moore & Brown’s 
and wanted some barbed wire without any barbs on it. 
Well, such is life.

•••
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Dorothy (Gammons) Fisk, 101, of Windham, NH and formerly of Natick, MA, died on October 8, 2012. She was 
born on May 31, 1911 to Herman and Susan (Nourse) Gammons in Washington, D.C. and grew up in Natick, MA. 
Dottie spent her life actively volunteering in many community and church groups and her summers were spent at 
Kezar Lake. She was predeceased by her husband Thatcher, son Heath, and one grandson. She is survived by two 
of her children—Suerae Ballard and Lloyd—seven grandchildren, sixteen great grandchildren, and three great-great 
grandchildren.
Shirley (Severance) Holmes, 81, of East Providence, RI, passed away on December 29, 2012. She was born in 
Boston, MA, the daughter of Louis and Marion (Jenness) Severance. Shirley graduated from Brown University in 
1952 and spent her career as an administrator in education and banking. She was a life member of this Society and 
was predeceased by her husband Richard. 
Wilbur F. Hammond, 90, of Fryeburg, ME died on December 29, 2012. He was born in Hiram, ME on 
October 19, 1922, and attended Worcester Polytechnic Institute before enlisting in the U.S. Marine Corps and 
serving in the Pacific. Upon his return he joined his father in the lumber business and they formed Thomas 
Hammond and Son, in Hiram, ME. Wilbur was active in his community, serving as a selectman in Hiram, a Trustee 
of Fryeburg Fair, and Commander of his VFW post. He spent summers at his camp on Kezar Lake. He is survived 
by his wife Bette, his six children—Wilbur Jr., Toby, Connie-Lee Jones, Cheryl-Lynn Outram, Tom, and Christian—
nine grandchildren, and eleven great grandchildren.
Diane (Oliver) Johnson, 62, of Norway, ME and formerly of North Lovell, died on October 18, 2012. She was born 
on March 23, 1950 in Long Beach, CA, the daughter of John and Mary Oliver. She is survived by her husband Roy, 
five children—John Knox, Andrew Johnson, Josh Johnson, Becky Zeiba, and Debbie Smith—and six grandchildren.
Rev. Jack Mendelsohn, 94, of Maynard MA passed away on October 11, 2012. He was born in Cambridge, MA, 
the son of Jack Mendelsohn, Sr. and Anna Torrey. After attending Harvard Divinity School, he served congregations 
in Brewster, MA, Chicago, IL, Rockford, IL, Indianapolis, IN, Boston, MA, and Bedford, MA. His life was 
distinguished by his commitment to justice, working against racism, sexism, and political intolerance. He was the 
author of numerous books and a confidant to many public figures. He was a summer resident of Lovell for more than 
fifty years and a member of this Society.  He is survived by his wife Judith Frediani, three children—Channing, Kurt, 
and Deborah—two granddaughters, two step-children, and one step-grandson.
Timothy Matlack Warren, 89, of Topsham, ME and formerly of Concord, MA passed away on December 21, 2012. 
He was born on December 9, 1923 in New Canaan, CT, the son of Keith and Barbara Warren. His family moved 
to Lovell in 1930 and Timmy became one of the three young editors of The Lovell News. He attended Bowdoin 
College and served during World War II in the U.S. Army Medical Corps. His career was spent working in the 
family publishing business, now known as The Warren Group. He was a life member of this Society. He is survived 
by his wife Phyllis, three children—Tim Jr., Betsy Warren-White, and Peter—six grandchildren, and two great 
grandchildren.

___________________________________________________________________________________________

Gifts and Donations
We are very grateful for the following gifts received since the last newsletter: Alane Alden—research on the 
Wartime Logs of Leavitt A. Shertzer and William C. Brooks; Muffie Alling—collection of Boulder Brook postcards; 
Sandra Bell—flower bulbs, vintage items for Antique Shop; Merry Chapin—items from her family’s cottage on 
Keewaydin Lake in Stoneham; Renee Dutton—Christmas wreaths; Barbara Godwin—material on the creation 
of Evergreen Valley; Charles & Beth Anne Lusky—Christmas tree; Christine Morrill—family bible of the Col. 
Samuel Nevers family, permission to scan photos; Leotus Morrison—World of Fantasy: The Life and Art of Anna 
P. Baker by Beryl Hutchinson & Roz Hermant; Margrit Newman—photographs; Pietree Orchards—apples and 
pumpkins for the Fall Harvest; Sam Ring—permission to scan photos; Bourdain Scribner & Family—Lovell 
Town Reports for 1924 & 1927, 1907 list of Lovell Telephone Co. stockholders, Mason family documents; John 
Vinton—Vintons’ Camp in West Lovell by John Vinton; Tooty Wilson—genealogy material on the McAllister, Holt, 
Wilson, McDaniels, and Chandler families; transcript of Susie (Chandler) Wilson’s 1913 diary.

(continued on page 8)



The Lovell Historical Society
P.O. Box 166
Lovell, ME 04051

If your mailing label doesn’t say “6-13” or “Life”,
it is time to join or renew your membership.  Thanks!

Cash donations have been gratefully received from: Kris & Sukey Barthelmess; William Burton; Eric & Elfriede 
Ernst; John & Deborah Fossum; Elmer Fox; Theda Gilman (in memory of Marcia Hamlin); Anne Jones 
Hall; Collier Hands; Lynn Hurd (in memory of Merwin Hurd & Marcia Ingraham); Ford & Patsy Hutchinson; 
Judy Mann; Philip & Phyllis Marsilius; Bill & Anna Marie McCormick; Jim & Barbara Monroe; Leotus 
Morrison; Sheldon & Kathleen Moulton; Robert & Elizabeth Nanovic; Dick & Betty Pilsbury; Ginny 
Roriston; Robert & Edna Russell; Armand & Judith Sabourin; Mary Sayles (in memory of William Sayles); 
Mary Semple (in memory of Juanita Perkins); Kim & Janet Sheffield; John Smith; Todd & Sarah Smith; Al & 
Jacky Stearns; Bob Steller & Pat Gibson; Jim & Cecily Stone; Jim & Rachal Stone; Hal & Carol Taylor; Rob 
& Lorri Upton; Timothy & Phyllis Warren; Betty Webster (in memory of Phyllis Chandler); Karen Welles (in 
memory of Rudy Vallee); Tooty Wilson; Irene Zeller.
Donations for oil have been gratefully received from:  Steve & Mary Anderson; Morrie Bailey & Anita Miller; 
Robert & Kathy Booth; Robert & Robin Chiarello; Stephen Chiarello; Kimberly Cronin & Jean Maxwell; 
Maureen Duggan & Allan Crosland; Peter & Cary Fleming; David & Betsy Freund; Tom & Debra Gilmore; 
Frank & Willie Gorke; Susan McGraw Keber (in memory of Theodore Linkfield Arnheiter, Jr.); Cynthia 
Knauer; Walt & Gib Krauser; Ken & Ann Male; Steven & Patricia McBain; Mary McLaughlin; Leotus 
Morrison; Charlie & Bobbie Mosher; Robert & Elizabeth Nanovic; Clem & Ellen Nelson; William & Sandra 
Pitas; William & Nancy Rackoff; Kevin Rooney; Mary Semple; Nicholas Skinner; Dave & Betty Smith; Tom 
Smith; Raymond & Joan Sphire; Hunt & Margie Stockwell; Arthur Sumbler; Al & Phyllis Wilhelm; Jason & 
Heather Ziegler.
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.


