
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 1 

 

 

 

 

 

TO MAINE VIA ROCHESTER NY 

TO ACCEPT AWARD  

 

September 13-21, 1988 

 

By Dorothy Churchill 

 

 
 

 

Sept. 13 

 

Made a leisurely trip to Portland, Oregon, to spend 

the night before departure. Arrived at Flamingo 

Motel at 9727 NE Sandy Blvd. Sam came out to join 

us for dinner at the hotel and Susan called.  We 

parked our car by the pool. They don't keep the keys, 

you just park. 
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Sept 14: Rochester 

 

Had breakfast and rode to the airport by courtesy 

car for a 10:20 a.m. flight via United for Rochester, 

N. Y.  

 

Arrived in Chicago at 4pm after a good bloody Mary 

and lunch. Chicago O'Hare is fabulous. 

 

United has a new satellite terminal, all airy and 

bright. Walked to gate 26 and boarded flight # 520 

on a 737 at 5:05. Flew over Lake Michigan and Lake 

Erie and, had dinner. Ar Rochester 7:29. No trouble 

with baggage. 

 

 
 

Called the Genesee Plaza Holiday Inn for airporter 

and checked in to a scrumptious room. $74 included 

tax and discount for convention. Had a drink on 

Eastern Time. 
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Arrived on time. Helped Shirley find her express 

flight, got the bags, and called the courtesy car from 

the Flamingo, and sure enough, our car was 

right where we left it, all safe and sound.  

 

A familiar stop at Humps in Claskanie on the way 

home. Arrived home about 7pm. Hot Dog.  

 

What a trip. 

  

 

 

# 
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were there. We came in via Eastern Express and 

went out from the United concourse.  

 

This time, a 727 stretch. Got window seats again. 

Terrific connections. Flew over the clouds to 

Syracuse. Very comfortable. 

 

Had coffee and juice. Landed at Syracuse 10:30, 

Took off at 11:10. Loaded.lots of new passengers. 

Plane full. Can't believe all these folks want to 

go somewhere. Served lunch of sandwich, slaw, 

chocolate covered macadamia nuts. 

 

Sun bright over the clouds. Chicago is central time. 

Landed 11:47. Had 1 hour to transfer to flight 177. 

Read monitor to find gate. Everything in perfect 

order. Last lap. Boarded DC 8 at 12:55.  

 

Fun watching all the ant hill of workers making the 

flight happen. Luggage, food, services. Workers 

coming to work in busses. Everybody knows what to 

do. I'm glad. Here comes lunch again. 

 

Somebody had to set off the smoke alarm in the rest 

rooms--wouldn't you know! 

 

Sat with Shirley Richards from Miami who was 

going to see her mother for the first time in 27 years.  

 

Her mother gave her up to be raised by her 

grandmother of divorce. She lived with her Dad. 

until marriage. Now has two children and a 

grandchild. Has forgiven her mother, and wants to 

see her. The meeting will take place at Medford. 
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The room was right on the banks of the Genesee 

River, looked across at the First Federal tower with 

a revolving restaurant on top like the space needle.  

 

Saw Kodak rising in the background--a high-rise 

with giant letters announcing their worth. This is 

Kodak headquarters. 

 

 

Sept. 15 Rochester to Bangor 

 

Holiday Inn-Genesee Plaza is adjacent to Rochester's 

fabulous convention center. Connected by a 

skybridge, it is first class for a meeting-such as 

American Association of Local and State Historians, 

meeting there for their annual convention.  

 

 
 

Nine hundred representatives from coast to coast 

were there comparing notes and learning from 

authorities in the museum business.  
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They were inspired to award the Clatsop County 

Historical Society a commendation for their work in 

getting out the history of the area by the two videos;  

Uniontown Remembered, and Steam Whistle 

Logging. 

 

Since Dan Robertson was a member of the Awards 

Committee, and in charge of the western section of 

the US, we called him, made a date to meet at 

breakfast and get the scoop about what was to 

happen at lunch time, when the awards were to be 

handed out. He was a good contact, told us where to 

pick up our tickets, and where to appear at noon.  

 

He also told us that his wife, Shannon Applegate 

was publishing a book about the Applegate family 

and their torturous wagon train trip along the 

Applegate trail, a southern route to the Willamette 

valley, in 1846.  

 

We "did' Rochester in 3 parts. A walk around town 

all morning, the lunch, and another walk around the 

other part of torn in the afternoon.  
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An average of more than 2200 ships entered the 

harbor each year to load lumber. Gradually, 

competition from western states and development of 

paper made from wood pulp led to a decline in 

Maine. Today, Bangor shows little evidence of once 

thriving industry. The water front is quiet. 

Woodsmen and sailors no longer roam the streets, 

sawmills are gone and boarding houses hotels, bars 

and houses of pleasure are torn down.  

 

Large fashionable homes, boom piers in the river and 

other bits of surviving evidence reminds us of the 

city's colorful past." 

 

Back to the bus depot and taxi to Comfort Inn.  

 

Conked out for 2 hours. I went to bed, but Nate 

Churchill, Gwen's brother stopped by to meet us. He 

and Sam went into the dining room for a visit, and 

then to our room just for a minute. 

 

How nice of him to make the effort. 

 

 

Sept 21:  Going Home day 

 

Slept well at Comfort Inn. A good place for tour 

busses. A ways out of town, but new and clean and 

friendly. They took us to the airport along with 

a couple from Santa Rosa, California who were going 

home from Prince Edward Isle. 

 

Both feeling chipper again. Bangor airport much 

much larger than we thought from the last time we 
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My diet was hot water. We taxied to the bus station 

and prayed they would have better bus service, 

which they did. Nice bus ride back to Bangor.  

 

Foggy 46 degrees. Border patrol gent came on board 

our bus at Houltong, Fog burned off, went thru Mars 

Hill, Medway, Linclon, Enfield, Old Town, Orono, 

and back to Bangor at 11:40.  

 

 
 

Left bags at the bus depot and headed for the 

Historical Museum in Bangor. Two docents led us 

through, and when we stated our interest in logging, 

they showed us an old (1930) film of log drives. Very 

good. The museum was built in 1832-36. 

Sam said, "Copy this", so: 

 

Because of the volume of lumber that left the city on 

ships, Bangor was known as the lumber capital of the 

world. The harbor was bustling with activity 

between 1860-72.  
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First, the morning walk: Since the Genesee river 

slices through town, we decided to walk down its 

flank. We walked to the Upper Falls and viewed it 

from the pedestrian bridge, Pont-de-Rennes Bridge.  

 

Colonel Nathaniel Rochester began developing the 

banks of the Genesee in early 1800s, first settler in 

1812. He saw the river as a source of transportation 

and the falls as a source of power for flour mills. 

 

The Erie Canal built. between 1817 and 1825 made 

Rochester into "America's first boom town."  

 

Flour milled here was sent to population centers of 

the east. The Genesee River achieved fame in 1829, 

when Sam Patch, a falls jumper, made his last jump 

at 96 foot Upper Falls on Friday the 13th. 

 

 
 

Rochester is famous for Eastman Kodak 

headquarters, their international museum of 

photography, George Eastman house, and plant 

spread over 2000 acres, where 28,000 employees 

work. You can tour the plant, but we didn't have 

time. 
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Rochester is also noted for Lilacs at Highland park, 

for Bausch and Lomb, for Xerox companies 

headquarters. It has 970,000 population and is the 

3rd largest city of New York.  

 

Called the "Flower" city now, which replaced "flour".  

 

 
 

Before lunch, we covered the north side of town from 

Main street to nipper Falls. The river is in an urban 

canyon, with walkways along the water front. 

 

 
 

 19 

us back to the hotel so Sam could really rest and 

recover. 

 

Sept 19:   Presque Isle 

 

Rested in bed all morning, and finally made it down 

stairs to the cafe for breakfast at noon. Felt good.  

 

Sam is better, thank goodness. We mailed the award 

back home to the historical society so it wouldn't get 

lost in case of baggage trouble.  

 

We explored Presque Isle on foot. Found Riverside 

Park, the place where the train station was in 1972, 

bought a mug, invited Gwen and her family in to the 

hotel for dinner, and we just about had the hotel 

dining room to ourselves. Enjoyed a good meal.  

 

I ate haddock. I shouldn’t have done that, because as 

the McBurnies were leaving our room, I headed for 

the bathroom and had my  turn. Sick all night, but 

O.K. by AM. 

 

 

 

Sept 20:   Presque Isle to Bangor 

 

Our room at the Northeastland was so posh, I 

couldn't remember where everything was. I know the 

fancy TV alarm was set for 5:30, and that was before 

I was ready to function, but we made it thru 

breakfast.  
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By noon, Sam was on his feet.b1ess his heart-and we 

kept an appointment with Basil Fax of Washburn to 

open the Salmon Brook Historical Museum for us.  

 
He was so nice to guide us all around, and he took all 

the time we needed to explore it. It is a farm home 

built in 1855 by Benjamin C. Wilder in the Salmon 

Brook settlement which is now Washburn.  

 

Remodeling was done to restore the house to its 

original flavor, and it is indeed, a charming museum. 

They are all to be complimented. 

 

Ray Carter, local historian says, "Although Peter 

Bull and Nathaniel Churchill had taken up land 

down stream on the river, Isaac Wilder was the first 

resident. Boy, those Churchill’s go back a way, 

though. 1824 is the date they give Nathaniel coming. 

There were so many Grouses and Churchill after 

that they had to "snap the crack" (flip the coin) to see 

whether East Washburn would be Crouseville or 

Churchillville. They won. 

 

After the visit to the museum, we went back to 

Gwen's and met Donald, Gwen’s nephew and his boy, 

Steve. Gwen served us another fine meal, then took 
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City landmarks are: Statue of Mercury atop the 

Lawyers Cooperative Publishing building, revolving 

restaurant atop the First Federal Bank building, and 

the fancy flying wing sculpture atop the Times 

building. We could see them all from our roam at the 

Holiday Inn.  

 

Wings of Progress" is• the name of Times Square 

building top. Now, luncheon to receive the award.  

 

Dan Robertson and about a dozen others of the 

awards committee sat at the head table. Each 

regional chairman read off the list of winners, and as 

their names were called, they went to the front of the 

room, received the award, had their picture taken 

with the president of AALSH. In Sam's case, they 

flashed a slide of a logging camp on the screen when 

he was called lip to receive the commendation.  

 

Since they started with the east, it took the entire 

lunch hour to work their way west to get to Clatsop 

County. Sam looked good, and the western 

delegation and I gave him a rousing applause. 

 

Now, the 3rd part of Rochester.  

 

Since we had to check out of the room by noon, we 

stored our bags at the desk for a few hours, and 

changed into travel clothes, and saw the south side 

of Main Street.  

 

Weather was wonderful for walking. The most 

exciting part of this side of town is the Erie Canal. 

We saw where it crossed the Genesee River in an 
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aqueduct, as we were crossing the bridge on Broad 

Street.  

 

Rochester can claim more buildings in the National 

Register of Historic Places than any other city its 

size. Buildings date to 1826 and they care for them. 

 

Hotel airporter took us to the airport at 3, and we 

boarded US West 423 for Boston. Ar. Boston 5 pm, 

had to change air terminals to Eastern Express 

about 1 mile away.  

 

Didn't have to drag bags, thank goodness.  

 

Took a little Saab airplane with 3 seats across. Two 

on one side, one on the other. Got window seat at 

last. 39 passengers. Had to walk out to the plane like 

Yakima.  

 

 
 

Touched down at Portland (Maine), but didn't get off. 

Flew 13,000 ft., arrived Bangor, Maine at 9 pm 

Taxied to Comfort Inn, (they paid) and ran to the 

restaurant just before closing. Decided to take our 

meal to the room so they could close. Good deal.  
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Owner's name, Clifton Boudnan, an artist. Drove to 

down town Washburn and had hinch in the cafe.  

 

Sam not up to normal. Continued to explore the area 

by visiting Aunt Alice, Thomas' widow, and Beulah, 

Gwen's mother widow of Harold.  

 

Saw Statton Island and Churchill Island. Colors just 

starting to turn and they were beautyful. In another 

week, they would be spectacular.  

 

Visited at Beulah's for a while, then back to Gwen's 

where we met Gary, and had a lovely dinner. That 

Gwen is a wonder. Beautiful meal. 

 

Sam caught a bug somewhere, and went to bed 

early, even though there were relatives who came to 

meet him. We are all worried about Sam. 

 

 

Sept 18 Washburn 

 

Sam made it through the night, but it wasn't good. 

What a shame—the very climax of this historic trip, 

and shot down just when he wanted to get the most 

from it.  

 

He stayed in bed all morning, while Gwen, Gary and 

Hike and had a good time to get acquainted.  

 

Gwen's father, Harold was Big Sam's nephew. 

Harold's father was Nathaniel, Big Sam's brother. 
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Hotel. The driver of the school bus didn't like the trip 

any more than we did. 

 

Northeastland had been totally remodeled. Just 

beautiful oak furniture, a pants presser, even.  

 

We were very tired from an uncomfortable ride in 

the bus. Called Susan, felt better. Konked out. 

 

 

 

Sept. 17 Presque Isle 

 

Called Gwen Burnie. What a doll. She made a date 

to pick us up at 11:30 a.m. to drive us around. Gwen 

and Mike, their son came to the hotel, to get us and 

we headed for Washburn. 

 

 
 

Saw Churchill cemetery, Churchill Hill, went down 

into the Churchill farm homestead, examined the 

place, but nobody home.  
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The room had coffee maker—our only one on the 

trip. Comfort is nice. 750 Hogan Road, Bangor 04401 

(207) 942 7899 or 1-800-228 5150. $56.82. 

 

 

Sept 16:  Bangor to Presque Isle 

 

Slept so well, we didn't wake up until 9. Called 

Chamber of Commerce to see what to see, and they 

said, "Hurry up, there is a Best of Bangor bus tour of 

the town at 10:30 this morning, and it is just that 

you want."  

 

Well, no breakfast, and a quick run into town via 

courtesy car, and we boarded a small bus at the C of 

C office near Paul Bunyon statue. It was wonderful. 

The narrator knew her history and took us into 

several of the 7 historic districts. $3• each. 

 

 
 

Bangor is 3rd largest city in Maine-33,000 folks. 

Started in 1769 as a frontier outpost. Used to be 

called Kenduskeag Plantation. Kenduskeag is a 

river that meets the Penobscot down town.  

 

Maine separated from Massachusetts in 1820 and 

Bangor was incorporated as a city in 1830s. Lumber 

made the town. 
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Foundries were built to provide stores for lumber 

camps, shoe industry made logger boots, and tool 

and dye businesses sprang up. Ships built to haul 

lumber.  

 

Until 1870s Bangor was the lumber capital of the 

world with a billion board feet of lumber shipped 

from the docks. Lumber industry waned at the end 

of the 19th century and, industry came to a halt on 

April 30, 1911, the day of the big fire when 55 

commercial and residential acres burned in one of 

Maine's worst fires.  

 
Now it is the financial, retail and cultural center for 

northern Maine. Bangor is divided into 7 historic 

districts; West Market Square, Mt. Hope, High 

Street, Thomas Hill, Great Fire District, Broadway, 

Bangor Theological Seminary District.  
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indeed; 31 feet tall, built in 1959, and has a time 

capsule in the base to be opened in 2084.  

 

 
 

The Best of Bangor tour guide is: Marie Young-

Anderson. She was about to have a baby. She heard 

us say we were going to get a lobster, so she took us 

in her car down the street so we could each eat a 

whole one. 

 

Back to the bus depot via taxi, and took the bus to 

Presque Isle. Alas Greyhound doesn't run, here. The 

bus line is the John Cyr line, and all their good 

busses were being used for fall foliage tours, so we 

rode a school bus all the way to Presque Isle--4 hours 

away.  

 

Started at 5:30, went through Orono the TI of H 

campus, Old Town, Alford, Enfield arriving in 

Presque Isle at the front door of the Northeastland 
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At night the lighted balustrade appears as a crown 

for the "Queen City". It has an observatory on top. 

Our bus drove right up beside it. 

 

Bangor is full of tidbits. In 1791, it was called 

Sunburytt. But when Beth Noble was commissioned 

to go to the state house to record its name as Native 

was becoming a state in 1820, this man was 

humming a tune as the clerk asked what the name 

of the city was to be. He thought he was asked that 

the name of the hymn he was singing was, so he 

said, Ilangoru.  

 

That is what the clerk wrote down, so that is the 

legally recorded name 

 

Back to the C of C and the Paul Bunyon statue. He is 

freshly painted, looking good. He is imposing, 
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We were excited to see the Bangor House again. It 

was one of America's 3 grand hotels and had guests 

such as President Grant, Teddy Roosevelt and 

Eleanor and Daniel Webster.  

 

It was patterned after Boston's Tremont House. 

when we visited it in 1972, there was a restaurant 

on the main floor which had a collection of historic 

pictures of early Bangor on the walls. It was more 

like a museum than a restaurant.  

 

This time, it had been converted to a low income 

housing hotel for unfortunates. All brick, it had lost 

its charm for us. Now, there are extra buildings 

along side to spoil the lines.  

 

The Historical Society is housed in the Thomas A. 

Hill house 1834-36. It is on Union and High streets. 

A good example of Greek Revival architecture. It was 

the mayor's house 1812-71.  Furnishings are 

Victorian. Mayor Dale entertained President Ulysses 

S. Grant, here.  

 

The narrator told the story about Mayor Dale 

inviting all the important people in town to meet the 

president, but didn't like Boutelle, the newspaper 

man. Miffed, he issued invitations to all the same 

people for the same night, and they all came to his 

house to leave the mayor and president Grant alone 

so they finally went to the big party, too. 

 

"Who was Hannibal Hamlin?" our guide asked. Well, 

as we passed his house, she told us he was the vice 

president under Lincoln for his first term.  
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Bangor people thought that was such an honor, they 

directed a statue of him at Hannibal Hamlin Square 

in 1927. It cost the good folks a cool $13,000. 

 

Mansard roofs everywhere. It was a tax relief, you 

know. Everybody had one. We passed a huge 

Victorian mansion and the guide said Steven King 

lived there. It looks like a haunted house.  

 

 
 

Broadway District was the snooty high-faIutin’ place 

to live in the old days. In fact, you should live on 

Broadway, the best street, and of course, you would 

never allow your Irish household help to even walk 

on Broadway, so there had to be a way the servants 

entered the homes without torching sacred ground. 

 

I was glad to hear that when the Irish people gained 

their freedom, they built their school right on 

Broadway. 

 

These barons with the dough had a problem. All the 

rich people in New York and Boston built their 
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homes with stone. Alas, the lumber barons couldn't 

do that because it wasn't good for business, so they 

built their homes of wood, but learned how to scour 

the wood to resemble stone, thus using wood but 

keeping up with the others. You can't tell the 

difference by looking at the houses. 

 

Another gem of information: At the water's edge, 

these folks would have summer cottages. Although it 

was only a few blocks from Broadway, they would 

go to their summer homes on the Penobscot River for 

summer. One of these little spots was for sale as we 

drove by, with a price tag of $375,000. 

 

At the Astor street of Bangor in the 1800s the Irish 

slums were called Devil's acre. The street was 

named Exchange, because the loggers could 

exchange their dollars for anything. 

 

The library has the distinction of circulating more 

books per capita than any other US city. By the 

library we saw a great statue of 3 loggers on log 

drive. 

 

One point of interest on the tour was the Bangor 

Standpipe and Observatory. It is perched at the 

highest point in town, like the Astoria Column, and 

is on the Register of Historic Places.  

 

Built in 1897-98, it is now an emergency reservoir 

storing 2 million gallons.  The standpipe is more a 

symbol than a utilitarian structure.  

 




