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Fred Lincoln (FL):   I'm with sisters Sandra Ruch and Donna Dubrow at their respective homes, 

located across the street from one another at 814 and 809 Shore Road in Bayside, in the area of 

the community hall. Donna and Sandra, before we get started, please talk a bit about yourselves, 

your own personal background. And then we'll get into discussion about your homes and 

recollections of Bayside. So, whichever of you ladies wish to begin. 

 

Donna Dubrow (DD):  We moved to Detroit in about 1946. My father's job transferred to Detroit. 

I was born in Rochester, New York, and my sister was born in Cambridge, Massachusetts. And 

we moved to Detroit and grew up in Detroit. We'll get to when we started our summers here. And 

then both of us went to the University of Michigan for college. And when Sandra graduated 

college, she moved to San Francisco and later moved to New York. And when I graduated 

college, I moved to Los Angeles. But Maine has always been where we continued to come 

throughout our lives.  

 

Sandra Ruch (SR):  I’m the oldest. And many summers ago - I don't remember the year - I came 

up here to visit my cousin, Jerry Savitz. And I walked around Bayside, and there were three little 

houses, and one of them looked like it had been vacated. No one was there. And I said something 

to my cousin. And he said, "Yeah. I think the person died." So, I went into town and went to the 

real estate agent on the corner, Clark Realtors. And I said, "What about that house in Bayside, 

blah, blah, blah?" And he said, "Oh yeah, the guy died." And I said, "Oh, well, do you think it 

will be up for sale?" He said, "Probably." And that's when, I believe, I called you (looking at 

Donna) in California, and I said, "Look, this house might be for sale. Let's figure out if we want 

to buy it." Is that your recollection, Donna? 

 

DD: I just remember it was about 1978 or 1979.  It was called the Bryant Cottage then. 

 

SR: Yes, 48 Broadway now. But before that we were coming up every summer, staying at Jerry’s 

home. His father was Al Savitz, who owned the Penobscot Poultry Company. And Donna 

remembers more about that.  

 

DD: May we talk about that? 
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FL: Sure, let’s talk about your connection with Jerry and Gail Savitz, and then we can talk about 

Norman (and Ellie) Moscow, too, who later owned your former cottage, right?   

 

DD: Right, exactly. Well, Jerry Savitz is our cousin. Our mothers were sisters. So, Jerry was 

almost like a brother to us. We spent all those months from June, July, August, till early 

September. My mother wouldn't let us go back to Detroit until after Labor Day. Particularly back 

in the days of polio season, she got us out of Detroit even before school finished and wouldn't let 

us go back until after Labor Day. 

 

SR: Yeah, Maine was considered safe back then. 

 

DD: Maine was safe and open, and Maine to us was freedom. We all grew up in that one house at 

72 Broadway. It had eight bedrooms and the two families lived there. Our father would come up 

about two weeks of the summer from Detroit. He would drive us across from Detroit to Maine, 

and we'd stop and see grandparents in the Boston area. And then we'd come up. He'd stay a little 

bit of time, and then at some point during the summer, he would come up for a week or two and 

then come back at the end of the summer and drive us back to Detroit. 

 

FL: How long of a drive would that be, absent any stops? 

 

DD: We would have to spend one night on the road between Detroit and Boston. That was in the 

days when they first started having motels, right, motor hotels, which we thought were just the 

most fascinating things in the whole world just as kids, that we would suddenly-- these buildings 

that you just drove your car right up to, got out and spend the night. And then we'd have a couple 

of nights in Boston, and then we would come up to Maine. And then there was a point even 

when, believe it or not, we could fly from Detroit to Rockland. There was a non-stop. 

 

FL: To Owl’s Head? 

 

DD: Yes, there was a non-stop flight on a big old DC3 plane or something that flew from Detroit 

to Rockland. 

 

SR: I remember that we used to get dressed up to go on the plane. 

 

FL: Those were the days! 

 

SR: You put on heels, and you put on nice clothes! 

 

DD: More when you went to New York.  I don’t remember that. 

 

SR: No, but I mean we didn’t dress like the way people do now (collective laughter). 
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DD: But we were little kids. I remember a few times we did fly up to Rockland, and then we 

would get here and basically never left Bayside. 

 

FL: The Savitz house you're talking about - was that a summer house at the time, or was it year-

round? 

 

DD: No, I think it was a summer house, and at some point, they moved up here. Jerry's family 

moved up here permanently when he was about 13. Jerry was born in 1940. So '53-- and then 

they did some winterizing because as kids, there was one-- I remember there was one heater in 

the house in the middle of the living room, so the heat went up three stories. And at some point, 

he insulated it.  

 

FL: Enclosed the porch and things like that? 

 

DD: That was years later. 

 

SR: The porch wasn’t closed in when we were growing up here.  

 

FL: I remember that beautiful, open porch 

 

DD: He bought Penobscot-- from what I understand, he was a poultry feed representative. 

Arcadia Feed.  He used to come up from Boston on the ferry boat and negotiate. And then he 

would somehow visit all the farmers that were raising chickens and everything and sell them 

feed and this poultry company. And then something happened. The poultry company, I don't 

know, it was going bankrupt, or there was a lot of money that was owed, so he stepped in and 

bought the Penobscot Poultry. That's more of what I remember about that. 

 

SR: I think that's when he moved his family up here, once he had bought it or something like 

that. And there were three children. Al Savitz and Rebecca Savitz (fl. the parents) -- Jerry was 

the youngest, Faith, the middle, and then Chester, the oldest.  Chester had cerebral palsy. 

 

FL: I remember Chester.  He’d be at the City Boat Landing restaurant (fl: building owned by the 

Savitz family, currently the location of Nautilus restaurant in Belfast) and Jerry was so good to 

Chester.  

 

SR:  Chester had a buggy. We had a horse and carriage, and Chester would drive the horse and 

carriage. Don't you remember? 

 

DD: He drove it into Belfast? 
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SR: Into Belfast, from Bayside. 

 

DD:  He had an old black thing. It almost looked like an old shaker carriage. Used to take 

forever to harness up the horse, Trigger, and he would go off. Then the traffic on Route 1 would 

be all behind Chester. [collective laughter] There would be the horse plop, plop, plop, plopping 

down the road.  

 

FL: It would be fun to see a picture of that.  

 

DD: There is a picture.  Gail, I believe, has a picture.  Find that picture! 

 

FL: Yes, I’ll ask her when we talk. So, every summer what types of things would you do for 

your enjoyment, or were there certain people you recall specifically or types of activities?   

 

DD: We pretty much stayed with the family and would sometimes go to the playground and 

wharf. 

 

SR: We also played with people who were staying at the Hamilton cottage. 

 

DD:  Yeah, I was going to talk about the people.  Well, the first year we came, we were at what 

was then called the Hamilton Cottage, which is now the Huntoon's. We spent half the summer 

there, and then we took a boat trip up near Bar Harbor and stayed at what was once a beautiful 

hotel in Seal Harbor.  

 

DD: And then the next year we came back, and that's when the big fire happened in Bar Harbor. 

And all of that had burned. I remember us going up there and looking at that. Then we stayed in 

the house that was green at the time, and that was the house on 72 Broadway. 

 

SR:  75 Broadway.  Ask Gail, she’ll remember.   

 

DD: I think it was-- our uncle planted a huge vegetable garden every year, and every morning 

we had to get out there and weed that garden. 

 

FL: I was coming to that. You had chores during the summers here? 

 

SR:  Oh yes, we hated it (collective laughter) 
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DD: Most of the time we would be shoved out the door in the morning and play on the beach. 

We had our horse that we could sometimes ride around, or our job was to take him out from the 

pen that was at the end of the driveway and tie him up on the lawn to eat his grass, and then— 

 

SR: Didn’t he escape? 

 

DD: No, that was a different horse. Trigger was the first horse, then we got another horse named 

Queenie. 

 

FL:  The horse was stabled on the property? In one of those garages there? 

 

DD: Right there on the property.   

 

SR: There’s one little barn now.  There were two little barns. 

 

DD:  But one of the barns became their garage. But there were two of them and one of them had 

a horse stall underneath, down below.  

 

FL: Did that horse belong to somebody else during the winter, and then he would be brought 

down in the summer? 

 

DD: I don’t know, but he was our horse.  I don’t know where he wintered. 

 

SR:  Maybe Al took him out on the farm.  

 

DD:  He had farms.  Maybe he was put at a farm possibly. 

 

SR: He had a lot of chicken farms. Anyway, the other barn was used as an art barn. 

 

DD: Yes, one floor with beautifully slanted windows. It was gorgeous lighting. And we’d have 

all these art supplies, and we would go out there and do projects. 

 

SR: Our mother made it into the art barn so that we could do art projects in the second barn 

which was the prettier barn.  

 

FL: Was it only the two of you, or would there be there be others? 
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DD: Jerry or whoever else was around.  And there was this family from Bangor that rented a 

house.   

 

SR:  The Paul’s. 

 

DD: The Paul family from Bangor rented what was the Hamilton cottage every summer. They 

did that for a number of years, and they had kids of similar age to us. He had John Paul’s 

Clothing store. 

 

FL: I remember that old jingle on the radio! 

 

DD: “Short or Tall, Big or Small, John Paul fits them All”. 

 

SR:  And we used to be on the porch, and we’d play checkers on a rainy day. 

 

DD: And we played canasta.  We would listen to Peter and the Wolf, the music. 

 

SR: Right, I don’t know why that (laughter) 

 

DD:  And then at lunchtime, they would ring a big cowbell, which Gail still has.  And that was 

our thing to come up from the beach and have lunch, and then out the door again and go do 

whatever (laughter). 

 

DD: And, so, we had a horse and then were sort of shoved out the door in the morning after we 

did our sort of gardening, and then we’d go down on the beach for hours. 

 

SR: We also had a rowboat. 

 

DD:  Our boat called Lucky, Lucky Joe.   

 

SR: On the way down to the beach there was a little gazebo.  What we called the Love House. 

We had our peanut butter and jam sandwiches there.   

 

FL: There were benches on either side, yes? 

 

DD:  Yes, exactly.  It was beautiful with a stairway down to the beach. 
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FL: Did you swim at the beach? 

 

DD:  Yes, yes. 

 

FL: Did you do any sailing, or motor boating? 

 

DD/SR: Yes, we attended the Maine Sailing School and took lessons. 

 

FL: You were there when Marion Eaton ran it, and Stuart Parsons was there? 

 

DD/SR:  Oh yes.  

 

DD: He had the boat.  He used to go sailing with us. I was a little younger, so they didn’t always 

let me go out. 

 

SR: He was a great sailor and teacher.  And then there was the Goldstein cottage. 

 

FL:  The present day Gerrity cottage, correct? 

 

DD: Yes.  The had two sons.  Sandra’s first boyfriend was Alex Goldstein.  I think they lived in 

St. Louis.  

 

SR: He owned the shoe factory in town (Belfast), the big red building. 

 

DD: The Belfast Shoe Factory was the Goldstein’s. They moved up here and bought that big 

house on Route One, going up to Belfast (fl: reference to the waterfront property on the 

northbound side, just past the present-day Scone Goddess business). 

 

FL: Many people reminisce of when they were growing up, having dances and things like that 

here. Did you engage in evening activity, a community dance? 

 

DD: I don’t remember so much doing those things.  We would have a big dinner every night and 

then would play games.  Sometimes if our parents were going out, there was a restaurant named 

The Gateway, with Mrs. Howard (fl: now a residence, on Broadway halfway between the Savitz 

home and Merrithew Sq.). They would tell us to go up there and have dinner. And we would 
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walk over and have dinner at the little Gateway Restaurant, and then also where The Hoot is now 

there was a restaurant called the Bayside Restaurant, way before it was Dos Amigos.  

 

SR: And then there was Blair’s.  Wasn’t it the Post Office? 

 

DD: It was the Parker Store.  There were two stores.  That store, and what was the name of the 

other market? The building was moved down across from Blair. 

 

FL: Hasting’s? 

 

DD: Hasting’s Market.  That was it. It was the closer market, so we used to get sent up there to 

get stuff.  

 

FL: They had different types of foods for sale vs. the Parker’s market? 

 

DD: No, but it was closer, so we could send the kids in. They didn't send us necessarily all the 

way to the Parker store. The Hastings Market was a much bigger market. Parker was a post 

office and a store. But the Hastings was a real market. You could get just about everything you 

really needed there. 

 

FL: You didn’t necessarily have to go to Belfast for grocery shopping? 

 

SR: No, I don’t remember going to Belfast for groceries. But there was a little market in 

downtown Belfast--- 

 

DD: Cottles? 

 

SR: I think so. I don't remember going to the big markets with our parents. I know, once in a 

while, that my mother and aunt would drive to Bangor to get certain things that they couldn't get 

here like cream cheese. They didn't have cream cheese here. 

 

DD: Or bagels. 

 

SR: They didn’t even have bagels – not even heard of around here.  

 

DD: Yes, certain things that we were used to eating— 
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SR:  But then there was also-- oh, two other things. There was the Cushman truck. Do you 

remember the Cushman truck? The Cushman truck was a little bakery truck that came down the 

road and sold you bread and doughnuts and muffins and all. They came, I don't know, a few 

times a week. It was a little white truck. 

 

DD: Didn’t they deliver milk bottles?  Glass? 

 

SR: No, that was Hood. Hood Dairy came and delivered milk in glass bottles. 

 

FL: They came here from Belfast? 

 

DD: Yeah 

 

SR: The Cushman and that was fun because then we would get cookies and breads and coffee 

cakes and stuff from the Cushman man. And the Hood Dairy would deliver the milk. And then 

we would go up the road to get our eggs from farmer [Breyer?]. 

 

DD: Yeah, the egg farm guy. We would go up there and we’d be told to go buy a dozen eggs.  

 

FL: On the way to the Drinkwater School, right? 

 

SR: Yeah, it was closer.  It was just across from the road from where the Jennings place was, 

right across the road.  Bryant, I think his name was. (fl: reference to the former George H. 

Jennings (Hills) homestead, located directly across George St. from one of the tee-offs of the 

Northport Gold Course). 

FL: Was there a lot of cooking done at your house?   

 

SR: Oh yes, we had big dinners every night.   

 

FL: Did you have someone who would cook, or did you do it yourselves? 

 

SR: We sometimes had kitchen helpers--- 

 

DD: But my mother, whose name was Rowie, did the cooking. 

 

SR: And Rebecca was there.  So, there were about at least eight of us for dinner every night. 
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DD: And we also had Faith, the middle child of Rebecca--- 

 

FL: Jerry’s sister? 

 

DD:  Jerry's sister was Faith, and Al, her father, always brought in a young woman the same age, 

so she would have someone her age to be with. And she stayed with us a summer, didn’t she?  

Or more than one summer? 

 

SR: A few summers.   

 

DD: All the way through high school. 

 

FL: After high school, would you occasionally come back? 

 

SR: It was in the mid ‘50s that we didn’t come as often.  We came for 10 years— 

 

DD: Starting in ’46.  Then, we got older and started doing different things. Things were then 

unraveling— 

 

SR: You know what I do remember though? We would sit at the dinner table. And in those days, 

the telephone was a party line, right, and so you would hear-- I mean, we had three-- ours was 

three rings or something. And then you would hear-- sometimes as kids, we would sneak to the 

phone, and we'd hear somebody else's phone ringing, and then we'd listen in on somebody else's 

phones--- 

 

DD: Yeah, I can’t imagine we did that! 

 

SR: Right. So, there was your party line. You shared it with some people down the road. 

 

FL: I understand there were not many telephones in Bayside back then, so you must have been in 

the upper echelon (collective laughter). 

 

DD: But because Al had a business-- 

 

SR: I don't know. But I do remember the phone and listening to the rings, one ring, two rings, 

three rings. 
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DD: And most of the time, you spent it on the beach or the dock. That was it. Going out. 

 

FL: Would you bring friends here with you from Detroit? 

 

DD: I did bring one friend named Lois, one summer.   

 

SR: Didn’t you have your friend, Lynn, here too? 

 

DD: I had two girlfriends from Detroit who came to visit in the summertime, right. 

 

FL: Did they enjoy it here? 

 

DD: They did! 

 

FL: Okay, why don't we talk a little bit more of when you bought the Bryant cottage, which is 48 

Broadway? 

 

SR/DD: Right! 

 

FL: How many years did you own that cottage? 

 

SR: We bought that in '78, I think it was. '77 or '78, and then we bought this house in 1990, I 

think it was. 

 

FL: Is there anything with that house that you recall -- was it pretty much the way it is now?  

 

SR: We jacked it up and put in the basement. And then we took, what was the garage and made 

that little room on the left when you walk in. 

 

DD: It became a bedroom with a bathroom.  

 

SR: We didn't touch anything else in the main house or the upstairs or anything, but that's what-- 

we added that. And then we did put in that big basement. Our daughter took her first steps in that 

house. 
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FL: That would be Rowie? 

 

SR: Right, who’s now 37. So, she started to walk in the year we bought that house. 

 

DD: Ethan was in that house too; he was born in ’67. 

 

SR: Rowie was born in ’83. 

 

FL: That cottage is now owned by Norma Moscow. Let’s talk a bit about Ellie, Norman’s late 

wife, and your connection there.   

 

DD: Well, Ellie and I were college roommates.  Sorority sisters. 

 

FL: At Michigan? 

 

DD: Yes, and her father had died, and our mother had died, and we introduced our parents on a 

parents’ weekend event.   

 

SR: So, there’s a widow and a widower, right?  They met in about ’63.  And they married in ’65, 

I think. 

 

DD: And we became stepsisters. 

 

SR: And she had a brother.   

 

DD: A younger brother. And then when Sandra and I bought this house at 814 Shore Road, Ellie 

and Norman bought that house from us. 

 

FL: Had Ellie been to Maine before that time? 

 

SR: Yeah. I think they had come up to visit because my father used to come up here too. I mean, 

after when we were growing up, he would come up. 

 

FL: It was because of you that Ellie had come here? 
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SR: Yes, absolutely. 

 

FL: Were Ellie and Norma married then? 

 

DD: Yes, they were married about the same time that I got married.  I was married in ’63, and I 

think they married in about ’64. 

 

FL: I have fond memories of Ellie – what a wonderful person. 

 

SR: Right, Ellie and you were close. 

 

FL: So, Sandra, you’re now here year-round, more or less?  

 

SR:  Year-round, yeah. It just happened. What happened here, 19-- no, 2013-- oh, I know what 

happened. I was living in Los Angeles, and we decided to move to Maine full time. I found out 

that there was no more work that I was interested in doing in Los Angeles. And Jim and I said, 

"Well, why not move to Maine?" And we found a little house to rent on Cobe Road, and we 

rented the house. It came completely furnished with everything. So, we didn't have to move 

anything from California, practically. There were sheets and everything. We moved into the little 

house at 38 Cobe Road, and then a few years later, this house across the street at 809 became 

available for rent. And that was owned by Trudy and Bob. 

 

SR: They owned that house. They had built it, I think. No, Paul Nyren. He owned the house. I 

mean, he built the house. They bought it. We rented it from them. Then they built that very 

interesting, sort of, house on Bluff Road, next to the container houses. A beautiful, modern 

house. So, we rented it, and eventually, they sold it to us, and that's when we became full-time 

residents here. 

 

DD: Well, you were full-time even when you were renting on Cobe Road. 

 

SR: We were renting. So, we've been here since 2013 full-time and love it. And it was very easy 

because everything was the same. Bayside hasn't changed. The cottages— 

 

FL: And everything comes back full circle. 

 

SR: It is interesting.  But I remember thinking when I was younger that I'd end up in Maine 

someday when I was old enough not to have to work anymore. 
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FL: Wonderful! 

 

SR: And then we just started coming.  You (Donna) started coming up and--- 

 

DD: Well, we came with Ethan when he was little, and you came with Rowie when she was little 

when you bought that place. We also stayed at Jerry's house. But you came up and started that 

flea market. 

 

SR: Oh, my God. I forgot that. That was before I was even married. Jerry had a piece of land on 

Route 1, and I started one of the first flea markets. And Gail has a scrapbook of an article in the 

paper with pictures of that flea market. 

 

DD: It was called Tut’s Hut.  

 

SR: Right, Tut’s Hut. 

 

FL: I remember that place, believe it or not. There was a big statue out front.  

 

SR: A big carved statue carved out of wood.  

 

FL: Gail still has the carving? 

 

SR:   She doesn't have the sculpture, but she has a scrapbook from the flea market because it was 

written up in the newspaper. And what I did was I rented little booths to people, I remember, for 

$100. 

 

DD: You started the whole thing.  

 

SR: And they would bring different things. You could bring food. You could bring crafts. You 

could bring whatever you wanted to bring. And that sort of maintained us for the summer. It was 

wonderful. And that was the beginning of those sort of flea markets, I think. At least here. 

 

DD: It was a great time.   

 

FL: Sandra, your husband James Wolfe is an artist, right? 
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SR: Jim's a sculptor. We met in New York. We stayed in New York, and then we moved to 

California in 1990 and spent almost 10 years there. More than 10 years. And then we moved 

back here from New York. 

 

FL: And Jim’s adapted well? 

 

SR: He likes it. Yes. Matter of fact, he was working here before we moved here, because he was 

working in-- I can't remember the name where Mr. Cabot lived-- what's the name of that place? 

 

DD: Harpswell 

 

SR: Harpswell. He was working in Harpswell. He was given a studio by a collector that 

collected his work, so he was there before I moved here full-time. And that got us to move here. 

 

FL: Donna, you were telling me before we started the interview that this house (814 Shore Road) 

was built by Ira Cobe? 

 

DD: Yes, I think he built this house. The house was built about 1913 or 1914.   

 

FL: And I believe he built the present day Crofoot house next door, formerly owned by 

Robinson and Flanders (fl: Evelyn Robinson’s parents). 

 

SR: And Ethan has the house across the street, Little Bohemia.   

 

FL: Donna, do you come here in the winter to visit? 

 

DD: No, it’s not fully insulated. One could live in this part of the house (referencing the side 

with the kitchen). But the bedrooms and bathroom on the other end of the house don't have heat. 

The two little bedrooms up here have heat. The kitchen has heat. The downstairs you can heat. 

But you can't heat the upstairs. 

 

FL: So, this was intended as a summer residence.   

 

DD: We usually close it up by the beginning of November.  
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SR: It gets too cold.  But what's interesting now is that Donna owns this house, and we own the 

house across the street. The house next to me is owned by Donna's son, right? And then Donna's 

son owns another house way down the road called Tall Pines. Which you've probably never seen 

it because it's not seeable from the road. 

 

DD: It’s over two houses from the Eldridge’s. 

 

SR: And then there’s Gail in the center.  So, the family is like a little compound.   

 

FL: And Norman is here sometimes (fl: cottage now owned by Ethan and Suzanne Dubrow). 

 

SR: I think Maine is the primary place where our hearts are. I mean, even though I may have 

lived in New York for a long time and lived in Los Angeles for a long time, and Donna, to me - 

because we don't have our original family homes, in terms of being brought up in Detroit - this 

becomes the center of our family homes. And I think what's wonderful is that it's going to go on 

forever. 

 

FL: Great to hear! 

 

SR: Because Ethan's children, Donna's grandchildren, will inherit this house. And they have 

another house. And my daughter will inherit the house across the street. So, we hope it continues 

to go.  And the kids really do have a strong feeling for it. Matter of fact, Donna's grandchildren 

say they'd rather stay here than in their own house. Because this is the house they remember as 

little boys. And now they're 16 and 14, and they love staying here, even if their family owns a 

house down the road. 

 

FL: I've seen them out riding their bicycles or on the beach, and it's fun to see that. Then looking 

back, that this is the future generation--- 

 

SR: Exactly. And they feel freedom. I mean, compared to living in a city like LA where you 

don't let your kid ride a bicycle freely. These kids do whatever they want. They ride their 

bicycles. Matter of fact, Donna’s grandson takes his bicycle to town. He rides all the way to 

Belfast and back. He doesn't want to drive in the car. So, he's reliving his childhood. [laughter] 

He's only 14, right? It's a special place. Don't you feel that way with your family? 

 

FL: It’s difficult to adequately describe to others who haven’t been here, right? 
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SR:  Yes, very.  Well, when I moved here, people said, "How on earth are you going to maintain 

any kind of cultural life, coming from Los Angeles and from New York?" And I think they are 

so naïve because mid-coast Maine is full of transplants. 

 

FL: You’re a very busy woman, from what I hear.  

 

SR: Well, I am busy. You can be anonymous or as busy as you wish here. You can live a very 

solitary life, and you can be very involved in politics, in art, because they have this incredible 

museum in Rockland. Two museums, the Farnsworth and CMC, the Center for Maine 

Contemporary Art, which is the best place for contemporary art, only Maine artists. And then in 

Belfast you have Waterfall Arts, which is a community art center. And there's excellent food. 

This is a foodie state. And we had first run movies before Covid, at the Colonial and at the 

Strand in Rockland. So, what were we missing? We had food, we had entertainment, we had the 

ocean, we had culture— 

 

FL: Family and friends— 

 

SR: And family and friends.  It was hardly an oasis of boredom, where people thought, “My 

God, what would you do in the Mid-coast?”  It’s a very vital place.  

 

FL: Donna, anything to add? 

 

DD: One of our summer outings was that we would drive to Waterville once the summer to eat 

at this Chinese restaurant. That was our big main thing that we always looked forward to.  

 

FL: That was the closest Chinese Restaurant back then? 

 

DD: Right.  And Al would pile all of us, like eight or nine into his big Oldsmobile, sitting on 

laps. 

 

SR: And no seatbelts! 

 

DD: I mean, it was so dangerous.  

 

SR: And I remember there was one bump on the way there, and this was the funniest thing 

because all of us hit the top of the car roof.  There weren't any seatbelts, and we always would 

look forward to that big bump. And he would drive faster over it. 
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FL: And no delicatessens in the area back then? 

 

SR: Nothing!  

 

DD: My aunt moved here, they had never seen Jews here, okay? She said people were looking 

out the window to thinking that a Jew would have horns and maybe be green. I mean, whatever, 

she said it was very strange that they thought that she was going to look different.  

 

FL: I’m glad you brought that up, Donna. 

 

SR: But the two poultry companies and the shoe factory were owned by Jews. Goldstein, Savitz, 

and— 

 

DD: And Mendelssohn. And there was another name 

 

SR: Heiger 

 

FL: Did you experience any sort of prejudice here?  

 

DD: I don't think we felt it. We were told that they didn't know. We didn't feel any kind of-- and 

of course, the Paul family that lived in back, they were Jewish too. 

 

SR: But there was a synagogue in Rockland. 

 

DD: There was? I thought there was one in Bangor.  I didn’t know about one in Rockland.  

There is now, but I didn’t know there was one back then.  

 

SR: One of the kids was bar mitzvahed--- 

 

DD: That was in Bangor. 

 

SR: Maybe it was in Bangor.  I don’t know how old the Rockland synagogue was. 

 

DD: But no, we didn’t feel any prejudice.  But you never saw black people here back then. 
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SR: It was a very white state.  But it’s better now because of Portland and other areas.  

 

FL: What else haven’t we talked about?  

 

DD: I always feel that same thing when I get here and then I smell the ocean and walk on the 

beach here. And, well, the big rock in front of Jerry's house— 

 

FL: Moby Dick. 

 

DD: Moby Dick! We don't know how the name originated. Gail was asking, "How did that name 

Moby Dick come?" 

 

FL: My mother, who grew up here beginning in the ‘30s, said it was always named Moby Dick. 

It may have been someone in George Jennings' family (Hills) because they had the farm here 

long before.  I asked Luther and Nathaniel Jennings, too, and they said that they just always 

remember it as Moby Dick. Maybe it was after Herman Melville’s book was published, around 

1850? 

 

SR/DD: And it resembles a whale from certain angles. 

 

FL: And with a tail! 

 

SR: Did George Jennings have a farm? 

 

FL: Yes, his predecessors.  (fl: for additional information about the Hills farm, family of George 

Jennings’, refer to the 2021 Luther and Nathaniel Jennings’ oral history)  

 

DD: Oh, the golf course.  You just reminded me— 

 

FL: I believe George Jennings’ father or grandfather was the first golf pro there, when Ira Cobe 

opened it. 

 

DD: But the golf course was interesting because the third hole was right across from where you 

came up. So, my mother and aunt would never go drive up to the club. 
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SR: They’d start from the third hole (collective laughter). They would just start there on the third 

hole. And then we had our horse that-- the other horse, Queenie, who used to get loose -- we kids 

didn't know much about tying up a horse. And we would get this call from the golf course, "Your 

horse is running and tearing up the greens." And people would be playing golf, and a horse 

would be galloping across the greens, stopping, and eating grass right on the greens.  And you’ve 

got these big hoof prints back there. And my uncle had to go and pay for the repairs.   

 

SR: That’s hysterical.  

 

DD: And there would be, "Uh-oh. Kids, go get your horse off the golf course." It was like there's 

a horse running through acres of green with kids running after the horse trying to catch the horse 

and bring it home. 

 

SR: We also had geese, and I remember baby geese on the property. 

 

DD: That’s the other thing our uncle did. 

 

SR: There was a reason for that, the geese. They made a lot of noise. 

 

FL: Walking around, free range? 

 

SR: Yes, just walking— 

 

FL: Now, I think this was before your time, but I've seen a picture of a large house on that green 

area by the water in front of the Savitz house. 

 

DD: That’s what Gail told us yesterday.  I’d never heard that.  But right down there on the lawn, 

there used to be, so we were told, a tennis court where the flagpole was. There was a tennis court 

underneath that lawn. 

 

FL: Maybe the tennis court replaced the house.  My understanding is that it burned down (fl: 

likely pre-1930’s, as other Baysider residents born after 1930 have no recollection) 

 

DD: Gail said there was a road or something that came down there. But how did it get through 

that gully between our houses.  
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FL: There was a footbridge, across the gulley, between present day Jennings and Gerrity 

cottages.  The road went between the Burbank’s and Parsons’ houses and then looped around. 

 

DD: But that wasn’t part of the Methodist Campground.  Oh, do you remember the summer 

when there was the-- we got the tail end of a hurricane. And there was no water. The water went 

out. We had to go down to Merrithew Square where there was a pump? 

 

SR:  Yes.  Is the pump still there? 

 

FL: Yes, but it isn’t functioning (fl: it was up until the late ~1970’s). Many of us would 

occasionally use it as a water source for a long weekend off-season on school spring vacation.   

 

Well, I want to thank you both again for sharing these recollections.  It’s been great fun! 

 

DD: It was wonderful. 

 

SR:  Oh, thank you! 

 

 


