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Interviewed by Fred Lincoln (FL) 

Location: 66 Shore Road 
 
 

Fred Lincoln (FL):  We’re at the home of Stewart Parsons on 66 Broadway. Stuart’s 

family has quite a long history at Bayside and Northport. Stuart let’s talk a bit about 

yourself and your family. 

 

Stuart Parsons (SP): My grandmother, who was Bertha Palmer, bought this house in 1939, 

I believe, or '40. And she always wanted a place on the shore. She had five nephews, and 

she wanted a place that they could all meet that was fairly central. And Bayside worked 

out just great for her. So, we all had a place to come in the summers, all the boys. We were 

all boys. And it was a great childhood. My first recollection was that, when I must have 

been three or four, at the start of World War II, and we would come down from Orono and 

stop at Young's Lobster Pound. Mandatory that we stopped at Young's Lobster Pound. 

And grandma and I would be in the back of car, and as we go through Searsport, she'd 

poke me and - excuse me, grandmother loved lobster - she'd say, "Tell us you want 

lobster." So, I'd do the duty and say, "Yes, I want a lobster." And she'd say, "Oh, wasn't 

that cute. Let's get him a lobster [laughter]." So, we always had to play that little game. 

And that's my first beginnings here, in lobster. And that was kind of strange because I 

ended up as a lobster fisherman 

 

FL: Right! 

 

SP: I was on Matinicus Island for 33 or 34 years.  That’s another story.  Anyway— 

 

FL: You lived on Matinicus during the winters, too? 

 

SP: Yes, winters.  But we built that garage - the big garage on the street.  And it has an 

apartment upstairs. And so, we had a place to come in the winter if we didn't want to spend 

all that time on the Island. So that worked out for several years. Then, of course, we started 

going to Florida. One of my very early recollections was when the war started, all the men 

disappeared, but we still came in the summer.  
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I remember that nobody could mow the lawn.  They mowed the lawn by hand with a push 

mower.  And nobody could mow the lawn. So, the lawn grew up and was covered in 

wildflowers and daisies, particularly, and buttercups and— 

 

FL: This whole large lawn in front of your house, by hand? 

 

SP:  The whole lawn that's in front of these houses was all wild. And I can remember my 

Aunt Sally taking me down, and we'd sit in the middle of the lawn and make daisy chains. 

I was a little bit concerned, even at five or six, that I wasn't sure boys made daisy chains, 

but she assured me that they did. Then later, somewhere, Grandma found a powered 

lawnmower. Then the men in the family, we didn't have any of the older men in the 

service. They were all college professors and other things. And they didn't have to go to 

war. We only had one cousin that was old enough to be drafted. So, then the men took 

over the lawn. We started mowing the lawn again, but I remember that because it was just 

fun to have that whole field full of daisies. 

 

FL: And later on, didn’t your father have a large vegetable garden down there? 
 

SP: Yes, in his retirement years. He loved to garden. He had a garden there, and he had a 

garden in the backyard. And he had gardens all over the place. Lost my chain of thought. 

Oh, yeah, one of the other things that was very early recollections when we all went 

swimming out on the shore, my Aunt Sally got bit by a lobster [laughter]. There were tons 

of tiny lobsters that we call squats swimming all over the place down there. And you could 

go in and poke them with your toes. She got bit. The one she poked was a little bigger than 

the others (collective laughter). 

 

FL: Would you dig clams down there also, Stuart? 

 

SP: Oh yes, all the time. That was all before the chicken plants came in. When they came 

in, the water got so polluted nobody would dig anything out. We used to swim and all 

kinds of awful stuff. Anyway, that time is past. But, oh, let me think some more. 

 

FL: Mussels, too? 

 

SP:  Yes. 

 

FL: We were just talking about the front lawn a bit. I think it was probably before your 

time, but there used to be another house down there in front, yes? 

 

SP: Yes.  There’s a picture of it around someplace. 
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FL: Before your time, correct? 
 

SP: Yes. Oh, we have a picture here of my grandmother’s of when she bought this house – 

a news clipping. 

 

FL: Look at that.  Just $20,000! 

 

SP: When I inherited it from my mother, Marilyn (fl: Stuart’s former spouse) looked at the 

insurance policies. Father had it insured for $30,000 [laughter]. That wasn't that long ago. 

 

FL: Might you know approximately when this house was built? 

 

SP: We think the house is about 120 years old. We know it was here in 1911 because we 

have a picture of it. That was when they had the house down at the foot of the hill. It was a 

good-sized house. And so that burned sometime after 1911. We assume it burned. Maybe 

they tore it down, but nobody knows. And there used to be a carriage road that went down 

from Adelaide's (Lincoln) house along that bluff and then went down, and there was a big 

steel culvert for the brook next door. 

 

FL: On the other side of Luther’s Jennings’? 

 

SP: Yes. But that stream is on their property. And then it was a carriage road on top of it, 

and it went along the shore down to where the driveway at Hamilton's, Huntoon's and 

swung around there. And it was a carriage road. You could drive a horse or buggy down. 

 

FL: Were there any remnants of that around when you were younger here? 

 

SP: Well, yes and no. There was a seawall that ran from Huntoon's all the way up to the 

shore to, I'm going to say, past your house. It was a nice seawall. It was planked, and full 

of stones behind it.  And I think that carriage road might have been on top of that, but I'm 

not sure. And I think, in the hurricane of '38, one of those took it out. And we used to take 

some of it and build rafts. And you know boys – lots of rafts! 

 

FL: So, this might have started your interest in boating? To say you're an accomplished 

sailor would be an understatement, Stuart, yes? 

 

SP: Well, I’ve sailed a lot. 

 

FL: Many boats here on Penobscot Bay, right?  
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SP: I've had a lot of those. Some too many. If I'd known you owned that pretty blue boat 

out there, I would've invited myself for a ride (fl: referring to Fred’s Hunter 27 sailboat, 

moored in the same cove) 

 

FL: Next summer! 
 

SP: I’ haven’t been on a sailboat for I don’t know how long.  Last time, I think, was in Key 

West.   

 

FL: Let’s talk now about the people you knew growing up here, and experiences— 

 

SP: It was a wonderful childhood. Can't say anything bad. Marion Eaton and her sailing 

school really brought me to the front because I was a very shy kid, afraid of my own 

shadow, really. And between my mother and my sailboat and Marion Eaton, they really 

brought me out. And had nice neighbors, the Savitz’s, when they arrived with their kids. 

Sandra Ruch. I just absolutely adored Sandra.  

 

We played together all through our teenage years. I think I'm maybe a year or two older, 

but that's all. Not much difference. And we had the Goldstein boys. We had a Jewish 

community here, except for us [good natured laughter]. We had the Paul's. Mr. Paul ran a 

clothing store in Bangor. He specialized in odd sizes. And he had a television commercial 

where it said, "John Paul, big or small, suits them all [laughter]." 

 

FL: I remember that old jingle on the radio in the 1960’s. 

 

SP: The Paul’s rented the Huntoon house (fl: Hazelbank) for three or four years.   

 

FL: And you were close friends with some of the Burbank's children, your contemporaries, 

Betty and— 

 

SP: Yeah, Betty. Bobby was a real interesting character, and I didn't get along too well 

with him. Well, the reason why was when I was about four years old, he stuffed me in that 

big culvert [laughter]. And Betty had to come rescue me.   

 

FL: That might put a damper on a friendship! 

 

SP: Well, we've been friends ever since and we still are friends. They live in Naples in the 

winter, and we see each other, yes.  This past year was strange, because of Covid.  

Usually, we get together several times, and they come out and we go for a boat ride and all 
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that good stuff. Yeah, we were close friends for a long, long time. Russ Smith is younger 

than I am by about three years. And he and I have been very close, even though they spent 

many, many years in Malaysia. Russ worked for RCA. He ran the largest semiconductor 

plant in Asia, a huge site, and a very interesting career. He's a very personable guy— 

 

FL: I would agree.   
 

SP: Quick and smart, and funny.   

 

FL:  And was it your parents who introduced the Burbanks to Bayside? 

 

SP: Oh, that's a story in and of itself. My father was in the Depression 1940, '39, '40, and 

he was working the family casket business and Mert Haley was the undertaker in Monroe. 

And Mert was a character in his own right. So, Dad was on a sales call with Mert and he 

said, "Well, my mother-in-law just bought a cottage down in Bayside." And Mert said, 

"Well, we knew Bayside." And he said, "But there's one next door to it that she wanted me 

to buy." But he said, "I can't afford to buy a cottage." He said, "I have a new son and just 

can't afford it, and I'm not going to borrow any money. He said, "I don't have any debt, but 

I'm not going to take on any debt." And of course, he said, "My mother-in-law will give 

me the money, but I'm not going to accept it." He says, "I am not going to borrow money 

to buy a cottage." And that was that. Father said, later in years, he says, "This is the 

dumbest thing I ever did [laughter]." Anyway, that's how it started. 

 

He was telling Mert about this cottage. Mert was thinking about it and he says, "You 

know," he says, "I have a number of granddaughters, and we're going to have to marry 

them off." He said, "Bayside would be just the place." So, he gets in his car and he comes 

down here, and he buys them damn place right on the spot for cash [laughter]. He had 

money, even in the Depression. So that's how that started. And so, grandma moved in here 

and the Haley crowd moved in there, and we all been good friends ever since. 

 

FL: Mert would be Phyllis’ father (fl: Phyllis Burbank, maternal grandmother of Richard, 

Susannah, Nathaniel, Becky, and Luther Jennings). 

 

SP: Yes, Phyllis’ father.  He was a character of his own right. He liked to have a taste. So, 

whenever a salesman showed, he’d take them out in the barn. And they had a snort of 

Seagram's 7. Funny I can remember that stuff, Seagram's 7. Father said it was a pretty raw 

drink [laughter].  

 

FL: It helped close the deal? 
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SP: Yeah. That was the routine. So, Dad said, "I always made sure Mert was the last one 

on the list for the day. And that's funny too because Phyllis did not like alcohol. But 

whenever there was a big group of people over there, my family always had a huge 

cocktail party in the backyard here that started at 11:00. And the ladies would come out 

and sit in the sun, and the rest of them would sit there and drink. It sounded like a baseball 

game. My cousins and I, we wanted to-- it was always a weekend. We'd go up to 

participate in the sailboat race. So instead of feeding us, they'd give us a couple of bucks, 

and we'd go to Mrs. Howard's restaurant. 

 

FL: Let’s talk about that more— 

 

SP: Mrs. Howard's restaurant, they built a cute little building in the V where the two streets 

went the V and then the other one went up by Haley's store. 

 

FL: Around George and Broadway.  

 

SP: It was just a fork in the road. And Mr. Howard bought that land in the fork, and they 

built the restaurant there. And she had the nicest restaurant. 

 

FL: Was that known as the Gateway Restaurant? Opposite the top of my driveway (fl: 54 

Broadway) 

 

SP: Yes! So anyway, we'd go up and eat hamburgers at Mrs. Howard's.  After that, we 

were free to go sailing. So, this roaring crowd from Parson's place and Palmer House, they 

called it, it sounded just like a baseball game when you were up to the restaurant. You 

could hear them all over the place [laughter]. So, what my point was, that with all this 

going on over here, the people from the Burbank crowd kind of would wander over this 

way so they could drink without Phyllis seeing them. And it was a big joke. And that's 

how I got to be good friends with Russ and Betty in my older years because we were all in 

our 20s then. 

 

FL: And you were also friends with Jean (fl: Burbank., later Jennings)? 

 

SP: Yes, I adored Jean. 

 

FL: And Christine (Jean’s younger sister)? 

 

SP: She was quite a bit older than me, 10 or 12 years, I think.  And so, we were-- there's 

enough separation there that there was not any boy/girl interest. It was just that we were 

friends. And she had all these kids. And grandma, Phyllis, kind of took care of her as much 
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as she could. And so, Jean got the cottage for the summers. And grandma wanted to do the 

best she could by them. Jean and I got to be very friendly. And we went on dates. We'd get 

all duded up and go over to the Skowhegan summer theater. We did all these things, and it 

was fun. And then I became very fond of her children.  

 

FL: It’s great that Luther is back here more- 
 

SP: My father became very fond of Luther. Father just adored Luther. 

 

FL: Yes, Luther mentioned that last month during his interview. I understand your father 

taught Luther about carpentry and building--   

 

SP: He was right into all of it. Dad loved it. Jean was annoyed by it.  She kept saying, "No, 

don't go bother Mr. Parsons."  But Mr. Parsons just loved it. Luther became the grandson, 

that he knew he wasn't going to get from me, so. 

 

FL: Your parents’ names were Kenneth and Virginia? 

 

SP: Mother was Virginia Palmer. This was Grandma Palmer's place. Yeah. And Dad 

(Kenneth) was a college professor at the University of Maine. 

 

FL: What did he teach? 

 

SP: Electrical Engineering.  He was quite prominent in his field. He had been president of 

the American Illuminating Engineering Society. Professors at Maine didn't make any 

money. I think, in 1950, they were making $3,000 a year. In order to survive, the 

professors all had to take summer jobs. Dad worked mostly for the government. He 

worked on the Nautilus. He installed or inspected the installation of the first Omni towers 

across the country. He did all kinds of things for the government because the pay was 

good. And he did that up until the time, I guess, he-- oh, he stopped working for the 

government when he got a group of the professors together, and they formed an 

engineering company. In the old days, if you had a project in Maine and you needed 

engineering advice, you could go to the University of Maine. And they would assign a 

professor, and he would do the work for free. Dad said, "We're spending all our time 

working for nothing." 

 

FL: Doesn’t seem equitable. 

 

SP: He formed a business and put all these professors to work, and they hired the students 

as gofers and to do the technical drawings and all that other stuff. So, he set it up in our 
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cellar in Old Town, and they worked every summer doing that. And I have had numerous 

men come up to me in the past and tell me about my dad, saying that if he hadn't have 

helped them with that business, they said they wouldn't have been able to stay in Maine, 

and how much of a change that he brought about to their lives. 

 

FL: Wonderful. 
 

SP: Of course, with me raising hell day and night [laughter], he probably needed 

something as a distraction. So, the boat, the A boat, I never realized until these later years 

when I was in the boat business how much they had to sacrifice for me to have that boat. 

Back in 1954, that boat cost $1,500. Father was probably only making 3 or 4 thousand at 

the university. Of course, my mother had a little bit of money, but not a lot. But that 

helped. And then they sent me to private school. 

 

FL: Where? 

 

SP: Tabor Academy in Marion, Mass. And I was three years there because I came out of a 

little school in Old Town, Maine which was an excellent school, but it wasn't a prep 

school. Instead of two years, I had to spend three there, which it was kind of funny. I was 

kind of like a resident junior [laughter], but I finally graduated and went to Penn State. 

 

FL: Now was that quite a transition for you going from Old Town down to Tabor? 

 

SP: Oh, yeah. Scared to death. 

 

FL: How old were you? 

 

SP: I was 17. I graduated in '57 and think I must have then been 19. Anyway, it was a big 

change. And best thing they ever did. I firmly believe in private schools if you can afford 

it. They couldn't afford it, but they did it. I don't know how. I guess with help from my 

grandparents, must have. Nobody ever said. 

 

FL: Stuart, you were telling me a story when I visited with you not long ago about a race 

where people would race carriages. And they tried to race the steamboats? 

 

SP: That's the first anybody ever heard of Bayside. My grandfather, or he was really an 

uncle, but he was patriarch of the family. So, he became the grandfather. He was the son of 

a lumber baron up in Old Town. There were two prominent families in Old Town, 

industrial families. One was the Old Town Canoe and the other one was the Jordan 

Lumber Company. Well, Moses Jordan was my uncle. He ran the Jordan Lumber 
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Company, and it was a big deal in those days. Well, his son, Glen, Glenwood, was a 

playboy by anybody's standard. And one of the things he did-- I mean, and he never 

graduated from high school because he threw-- they built a new high school and he threw a 

English teacher out the upstairs window, but because of his wealth, he got away with it. 

Never mentioned. But of course, he got kicked out of school. He could never go back to 

school. 
 

He married my aunt, who was a lovely Irish girl, came down from Canada with her father. 

And he loved her. He really did, fell head over heels. So, every day he would come in his 

buggy and take her to school and pick her up. And she wouldn't marry him because she 

says, "Nobody in my family's ever graduated from high school, and I'm going to be the 

first. And I'm not going to marry you or anybody else until I graduate." But every day, he 

faithfully picked her up and brought her to school. And when she graduated, the next day, 

they got married.  

 

And they lived happily ever after. But being a rather rambunctious crowd, one of the 

things they did was they came to Bayside for a month and rented these tower suites in the 

hotel. They had a big hotel with big towers on each end and each floor had a suite. And so, 

they rented those suites. There was a whole bunch of them, all lumber guys from Bangor, 

sons of the lumber barons. What happened was, they put the women on the Boston boat, 

which came up in Bangor. And then the men stationed at the-- servants or whatever you 

call them, workers, stationed horses all the way down from Bangor to Northport. And they 

would buggy race the boat to see if they could beat the boat because the boat stopped at 

Winterport, and then it went to-- I don't know, I think it went to Castine. Then it went to, I 

don't know, four or five stops. So that's what they did. And they'd change horses at each 

place so they wouldn't run the horses out.  

 

And that was a big deal (laughter).   

 

FL: Any idea of the winner? 

 

SP: No idea. But my aunt would tell me about it. It was exciting. I mean, that was big 

stuff. Yeah, they'd spend a month. 

 

FL: Growing up here, were there sailboat races, with Marion Eaton or the Yacht Club? 

 

SP:  Yeah.  My first recollection of sailboats was they used to keep them down in the 

public park here. It was a boat yard. They had a big winch, gasoline powered, what they 

call a, make and break or a 12, 14 horsepower engine and a big capstan and all kinds of 

rigging that they used. And they would pull the boats out of the water. 
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FL: Right down here at the park? 

 

SP: Yeah. In fact, that capstan, there's a big cement thing down there with an old capstan 

on top of it. And that goes back to that time. And that was run with this make and break. It 

was great fun to watch. The thing would go, "Pwop. Pwop. Pwop." That was it. They 

would put out a lot of horsepower, but they could latch onto those cradles and pull a pretty 

good size boat out of there.  

 

FL: And there used to be a building over that winch? 

 

SP: That was where the engine was. And when Mr. Howard bought a bulldozer, somehow 

that engine disappeared. I had a fit. Nobody else seemed to care, but anyway— 

 

FL: But they’d use this to haul out boats and the floats? 

 

SP: Yeah, right up to the 1950’s anyway. 

 

And then the iceman here, who used to deliver the ice, because World War II, you didn't 

have refrigerators, but we had ice chests for a number of years. And they had Mr. 

Drinkwater, would come down and deliver the ice once or twice a week. 

 

FL: He came with a truck?  

 

SP: No, he had a-- I guess it was called a buckboard. It was a wagon with planks on it, and 

he had an icehouse somewhere. And he would chop the ice up and deliver it in big kegs. 

But the thing about Mr. Drinkwater that I really remember was he had a boat called the 

Popeye, a big sloop. And on Sundays and Saturdays, he would give rides to all the kids in 

Bayside. And I was hot to go. I really wanted to go on that boat. And my mother looked it 

over and she said, "The thing leaks." Well, it did. It probably leaked like a sieve, but it'd 

keep pumping out. He'd only go out 100 yards and turn around and come back and take 

another bunch. It wasn't a big deal. But mother wouldn't let me go because she afraid the 

boat would sink. And so, I missed my opportunity to go on a big boat. 

 

That was a big deal for me because I was boat crazy. And that's how I got my first major 

boat ride was with George Bryant. He was so nice. And eventually, somebody else in 

Bayside got a hold of the boat, and one of Marion Eaton's friends-- this was after the war 

and he was a British chap, and he sailed around here for a summer with it. The Tasman 

was a part of Bayside for a while. I think the reason I was so boat crazy was I was a weak, 

sickly child. That's why I got to be spoiled so bad. I had to spend practically all winter in 
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bed. And they weren't sure if I had infantile paralysis or if I just had aches and pains or 

what. They were very cautious. So, I spent most of the winter in bed. And I was old 

enough to read. They bombarded me with National Geographics and holiday magazines 

and Life magazines and boat magazines, all the Yachting magazines, the rudder, the 

motorboat. I read them all. I had calendar pictures of clipper ships and all that stuff. 

Anyway, so from a very early age, I was boat crazy. 

 

When I got old enough, I went to the sailing school. And Marion Eaton took over. And one 

other time, George Bryant-- has anybody ever said-- must have told you about the 

Bryant's. George Bryant ran the Bryant Jewelry Store in Bangor. Very prestigious store of 

the area. He had a boat called The Tasman. It was old. And I don't know where he got it or 

anything about it, but he was giving boat rides. So, I was old enough then, and Mrs. Bryant 

knew my mother. And I got to go on George's Tasman and I got to steer it. 

 

FL: Are there one or two of the many boats you've owned that stand out as one of your 

favorites? 

 

SP: Well, of course.  My first boat was that 11-foot Old Town dinghy with a cat rig on it. 

Uncle Jim gave me that and I just loved that boat. Then I outgrew it, of course. Then the 

big one-- what I call the big one, that was a 28-foot boat my parents struggled so much to 

buy. That was a favorite boat. They were all favorites. Well, there's good things about 

them all, and there's things that don't work out quite so well. But no, I liked that. My guess, 

my big old Chris-Craft is probably a favorite boat. I got to bring it up the East Coast, and 

that was a pretty big deal for me. 

 

FL: You were talking about Mrs. Howard and the restaurant up here. Are there any other 

stores or kind of businesses, maybe the post office, any other things that were around? 

 

SP: We had Hasting’s store. That was a nice little country store. They had a nice candy 

counter. A great big, rolled glass counter under glass. And they had jars of penny candy. 

They sold local produce, local corn on the cobb, and all that stuff. But I wasn't interested in 

that. And then Parker's store and the Post Office. Yeah, it was a good store. We'd go down 

there every night if the weather was good for ice cream. The whole family would walk 

down. We'd meet everybody on the walk. All the ladies would talk and watch the sunset, 

whatever. And that's about all I remember about that. The Parker kids, Pauly Parker. 

Because we were on the north shore, we were kind of separate. I don't know. I think 

probably we were the snob shore. I don't know. At that age, you don't know, but I think 

people kind of looked at us that way. 
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FL: I've been told that by others in this immediate area, that even though just a stone's 

throw from the center of the village, it was still slightly removed from the goings on--- 

 

SP: Well, see, we had some space around us. That's a big difference because people were 

about the same, the same income caliber and all that for most of it. But we had space.  

 

Oh, you asked about yacht racing. We got off the subject. But yeah, there was a race. 

Northport Yacht Club is one of the oldest in the country. A big deal if you ever wanted to 

explore it. 

 

They had a race every Sunday. And they had a real cannon, which was impressive for a 

little boy. They had a brass signal gun, a yacht signal gun, beautiful brass cannon. And 

they'd fire that thing off. It was a great boom. I think it was 10 gauge. And after the war, it 

disappeared. I don't know what they did. So, they started using whistles and bells. 

 

FL: Any particular person who would operate the cannon? 

 

SP: John Short, maybe.  Yeah. It could have been him. It was one of those three. There 

were three old guys and we considered them old guys. 

 

FL: One of the founders of the Yacht Club? 

 

SP: I have no idea. But that yacht club is an old yacht club. And it’s always operated this. I 

don't remember a year that they didn't run the yacht club. 

 

FL: Being located so close to the golf course, did you play golf much or anyone in your 

family have anything to do with the golf club?  

 

SP:  Of course, being college professors, they worked all the time, one thing or another. 

And they did play golf, the men did. And my cousins and I, we did too. We were allowed 

up there, but I was 11 when they gave me that first boat. And after that, I had no interest in 

golf. 

 

FL: Understandable.  Did your mother play golf? 

 

SP: No. She didn't. My mother kind of-- she would have, but she was always too busy 

doing all the work [laughter], literally. She was kind of the maid. She kept the whole thing 

together, the cooking and everything and took care of all us boys. The aunties would come 

down and dump the boys off and go off and do their thing, and mother would be stuck 
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taking care of them, which I think she enjoyed. But at the same time, when I look back on 

it, I think they used her kind of hard. 

 

FL: Did your folks have any sort of experiences or with George Jennings and his family 

right over here? 

 

SP:  Not really.  But George is the reason I ended up running a sailing school.   

 

FL: Okay, what’s this brochure you just handed me? (fl: reference to the 1959 Maine 

Sailing School brochure). Just look at this!  

 

SP:  George was hired to be the camp director. He had other interests. So that didn't last 

very long. Well, then there was nobody that could sail. George Clements took it over. And 

George Clements was a funny old geezer who was a money lender. And so, he ended up 

owning it. And his family, Earl and Helen, they did all the work.  They were nice, nice 

people. And so, then I had a boat, a good boat, and I could sail. So, they gave me a job 

teaching sailing, and I got to be very close with the Clements. And when it came time to 

interview families for the next summer and all that, Earl and I went to New Jersey and did 

the interviewing and all that. And it was really nice. And consequently, my first wife's 

family, they got involved with us. It became kind of like a family project, the sailing 

school, and it was more our family than theirs, but we were in it for a couple of years. And 

nobody ever mentions the fact that we did that. 

 

FL: I had never heard this.  And I'm reading right here, in one of the pages of the brochure 

you just handed me, that “the Maine sailing School is, again, proud to announce Mr. 

Stewart J. Parsons as its sailing director for the 1959 camp season.” 

 

SP: We ran it like a military school (collective laughter).  I had graduated from Tabor by 

then. At Tabor, we wore uniforms for part of the year. So, we fitted the counselors out in 

Maine maritime uniforms, khakis, and we had the hats and the whole-- and that's how we 

ran the thing, like a make-believe military school is what it was. We did all kinds of things. 

We had a dance night where we went on Tuesdays and learned to dance with dancing 

instructors. We did all kinds of things.  

 

FL: Any relation to the Clements who once owned the house now owned by Donna 

Dubrow, across from the Community Hall? 

 

SP: No, that was a different family.  They were farmers from Skowhegan who owned that 

big house.  
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Clements, we'll say, was the money lender, kind of an interesting character. Smoked big 

black cigars that smelled awful. He loved to have me clean his Cadillac. He had a Cadillac, 

big old stinky Cadillac finger-deep in tobacco, and I'd clean it for him. And that would 

tickle him pink. He loved to have that college boy washing his Cadillac. He was a very 

nice man in his own way. And sometimes I'd drive him and he'd go out to all these farms 

and collect money that people owed him. and he liked to have the college boy chauffer 

him. So, amongst my little chores, teaching sailing, and all that, I had to take care of 

George too, but he was a nice old guy. 

 

That was one of the other things-- we had a couple girls.  One worked in the kitchen. I 

don't know where the he got them, but they were friends or something. And he just worked 

them in the school. They didn't have any money and I don’t know about their parents. So 

those kids went along with that, the whole crowd, and everywhere we went, they went. We 

took them right in. And my girlfriend, who ended up being my wife, she took care of them. 

She was head-girl counselor but was also babysitting those girls. So, I think the girls were 

maybe 8 or 10 years old. 

 

FL: How many students would there have been during a typical summer then? 

 

SP: Never enough. We were equipped to take maybe 30. We probably would get 12, 15. It 

was never enough. And we'd go to New Jersey and interview. The same way Marion did. 

We just followed her plan. 

 

Yeah, she was a Latin teacher at Ridgewood High. Ridgewood, at the time, was one of the 

most prestigious public high schools in the country. Ridgewood was quite the place. (fl: 

Ridgewood, New Jersey).  Anyway, that's where the kids came from. We had children 

from some pretty prominent families. The child of Eisenhower's secretary of the interior, I 

think, attended. And you'd be surprised. One of my girls I was very fond of in my youth, 

her father was the head of the Prudential Insurance company. A lot of prominent people. 

Which is surprising for that little sailing school, but they would look into places that 

weren't prominent. They wanted to hide their kids. It's what it was. And it gave them more 

freedom then. We had a lot of freedom. 

 

FL: I wanted to ask you about that.  

 

SP: You couldn't run a school like that today. You'd either be in jail or I don't know what. I 

mean, we ran around in cars. (collective laughter). 

 

FL: A bit lax on safety protocol?  
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SP: Everything. But times were different, and the children were different. And we would 

be out on dates. No hanky panky. It was just different. I mean, and we had the 

opportunities to get into all kinds of mischief, but we didn't. We played by the rules.  

 

FL: The students from the sailing school, they'd be integrated within the overall village 

community? 

 

SP: Actually, the whole thing kind of went around the sailing school and the junior yacht 

club. Anybody that was in the sailing school or anybody that was in the town that had two 

bucks, whatever the tuition was, could join the junior yacht club. And we'd go on 

overnight cruises. 

 

FL: To Islesboro? 

 

SP: Yes, and to Seal Island. And we’d camp out and be eaten by mosquitoes. I’ve got 

pictures of that – boys in their military attire.  I was doing my own photography in those 

days, and so I think I did everything on slides. 

 

We But had more freedom and everyone looked after one another.  

 

We didn't have many renters then. The families were middle income or lower income.  

Whole families would come for the summer. A lot of the men would commute. A lot of 

the men would just dump the families here and go off-- those were the city men. 

 

FL: There wasn’t much attention to one’s income class back then?  

 

SP: No! People didn’t pay much attention to those things back then. Everyone sort of knew 

one another. And everybody helped. And the ladies had their beach place by the wharf, 

which they still do. 
 

Do you remember that party they had, that anniversary party they had, up in the park a 

couple years ago? 

 

FL: For the Yacht Club’s 75th anniversary celebration? Yes, it was extremely well done.  

 

SP:   Yeah, beautiful party. One of the nicest parties I've ever seen. But the thing that 

pleased me about it, they made mention of Jack Getchell. You remember Jack Getchell? 

 

FL: I’ve heard the name several times, but don’t personally recall him. Before my time. 
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SP: He was a friend of mine. He had a boat similar to mine, and we used to chum around. 

He was older. Went to the New England Conservatory. He came down with cancer. He hit 

his leg on a cleat or something on his boat, and it turned into cancer. And then they had to 

amputate once, and they didn't get it. And so, they had to amputate his leg right up to his 

hip, and eventually it caught up with him and killed him. But he was a nice guy, always 

kind. He was a lot of fun. He was chummy with Jean Jennings. We sailed together a lot. 

And when I was in prep school, he was in Boston, and I would go visit a weekend with 

him. And he and his buddy would take us all over town. Really nice to me. And nobody 

seemed to know anything about him after he died. But they made serious mention of him 

at that party. I was so pleased because nobody ever mentioned Jack Getchell that I knew 

of. And I can't think of the people who did it, but they were all old Bayside people. (fl: 

having been at that event myself, my recollection is that it was Bob Witherill who 

mentioned Jack Getchell). 

 

FL: Nice, those memories stayed.   

 

SP: Then I finally thought to myself "Well, finally, that bunch has done something right 

[laughter]." 

 

FL: That’s why the oral histories project is important. And people will be reading through 

these stories and gain a better understanding of the evolution of Bayside and how things 

are. You've been very generous with your time.   

 

SP: It’s been fun.    
 
 
 

 
 

 


