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Fred Lincoln (FL): I'm sitting here on Labor Day at 62 Broadway, on the North Shore of 

Bayside, with Nathaniel Jennings (NJ) and Luther Jennings (LJ) who are brothers and with 

a long family history in Bayside.  First, I’ll just ask each of you to share a bit about 

yourselves and your families.  Then, we'll talk more about your background in Bayside - 

and then get into more detail about recollections of your youth here and your earlier 

family's roots. So whichever of you would like to begin. 

 

Nathaniel Jennings (NJ):  I was born in 1961 down the road, in Camden. Prior to my 

arrival my dad was the embassy doctor in Yugoslavia. But. when my mother became 

pregnant, she wanted to have her child born in the states. So, the story goes, they returned 

to the states so that I could be born a US citizen. Technically, I think I could have been 

born at the embassy but, whatever, I think she just wanted to be back home for the 

pregnancy. When my parents and older siblings, Richard and Susannah, arrived back in 

Belfast and they were staying at the Farmhouse which is just up the road (fl: reference to 

the old Hills/Jennings farmhouse on George St., opposite the 3rd tee of the Northport golf 

club). I was born at the old Camden hospital. The first house I came back to, I'm told, was 

the Farmhouse, which my father's family owned.  At the time, my mother’s family had this 

cottage, where we are right now, so I'm certain that they spent a lot of time down here as 

well. This was one of my mother's favorite spots, probably on the planet.  

 

Growing up dad moved around to different jobs and we eventually ended up moving to 

Massachusetts. Not long after that my parents divorced, but my mother would always 

come up here for the summer. We basically would lock the house up in Amherst, 

Massachusetts, come up and spend the summer here with my siblings, Richard, Susannah, 

Becky and Luther. Growing up we all had a great time, getting to know everybody up 

here, spending a lot of time down at the dock, learning how to sail, how to swim, and 

spending a lot of time down at the beach. As they got older Richard and Susannah were 

not around as much, but Luther, Becky and I probably don’t remember a summer the 

cottage wasn’t part of it. 

 

After I started college I came back less frequently, and sort of hit a lot of large lulls until I 

started having kids. Kids always change things and I wanted them to get some of the same 
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experiences my siblings and I had with the cottage. And at that point we started coming 

back up, pretty much every summer for about two weeks.   

 

When my grandmother died, she had left the cottage to 5 kids and 18 grandchildren, who 

all loved being up here. To make it work my cousin Sandy organized and managed a 

schedule so that each family would get two weeks. For my family it was a great 

opportunity for the siblings to reconnect, and the next generation of cousins to create 

memories. Eventually, the situation with the cottage owners got very complicated and the 

only path we could find forward was to sell the cottage. Fortunately, Luther (fl: 

Nathaniel’s younger brother) was able to buy this cottage, basically settling the finances 

and all the other issues that had built up over the years. So, hopefully now everyone can 

enjoy the cottage for the next hundred years.  

 

FL: Nathaniel, how many children do you have?  

 

NJ: I currently have six kids and four grandkids. 

 

FL: And they’ve all been here in Bayside yet? 

 

NJ:  My kids all have.  They are very much attached to the place, and they look for any 

opportunity they can get to come up.  

 

FL: And that must have been enjoyable for you to see them grow up here, just as you did 

and just as your mother and your father.   

 

NJ: Absolutely, very exciting. They ended up doing the same sort of things we did, like 

going down the dock and hanging out and meet people. And they also enjoy being down at 

the beach and going sailing. It’s been very nice to pass down to the next generation a lot of 

the experiences that I had growing up.  

 

FL: And Luther, how about yourself? Your current family background, etc.  

 

Luther Jennings (LJ): Yes, strikingly similar. The military and my wife's career kind of 

had us jump around but we currently live in Delaware. Two kids - one of them in the 

Navy, flying the F/A-18, Hornet (the Navy’s primary tactical fighter), which is kind of 

neat. The other is just starting out with the Marine Corps, learning to fly “who knows 

what”. He is just starting ground school.  No grandkids. So that’s a little bit of the 

background. Trying to get up here from Delaware and tend to this place is a little bit of a 

challenge. But yeah, that's the fun part.  
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FL: Nathaniel and Luther, I’ve had the pleasure of your showing me around the cottage 

and how you’ve maintained the integrity of it, also making some updates. That must be a 

lot of fun, despite the challenges. 

 

LJ/FL: A labor of love (fl: said in unison). 

 

LJ: Tom Hanks put it good in the movie, The Money Pit. Yeah, but it is both labor and 

love and a great place with a lot of history - trying to keep the history in the place and not 

modernize it too much.  

 

FL: And you had other siblings who grew up here as well? 

 

LJ:  I was younger, so, Nathaniel, I'll defer to the panel [laughter]. But, just from my 

perspective yes, we had a family of five in the first Jennings litter, so to speak. I spent 

every summer that I can recall through high school here and then as far as I recall, mostly 

just Nathaniel who's my next oldest brother. We have a sister in between, Becky, who 

would be up here. And then the two oldest are Susannah and Richard.  Richard has since 

passed on.  I don't remember having them live here, just visit because they were in an 

advanced stage of life. [laughter] 

 

NJ: Well, you remember when Susannah broke her legs? 

 

LJ:  Oh, that's right! Yeah, must be sisters and selective memory. [chuckling] 

 

FL:  And didn’t she convalesce right in this room (reference to the Jennings’ living room). 

 

NJ:  Yes. It kept us here until late October, I think it was.   

 

FL:  This was the early 1970s? 

 

NJ:  Yeah. There wasn’t snow on the ground but it was pretty cold. So, we had the fire 

going and a wood stove in the kitchen and that's what kept the place warm, and as you can 

see both of which are now gone. 

 

FL: Nathaniel, you mentioned your mother Jean a little while ago.  Would you like to talk 

about her a bit further, in relation to her love for this place? Did she come here as a young 

girl with her family? 

  

NJ: The story that we got, (since I wasn't around of course), was that she and her 

grandparents (our great-grandparents) were very close and were always happy to get her to 
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come down here. My grandmother was an only child, which was one of the main reasons 

she had six kids, or a pretty large family.  I suspect my grandmother was happy to 

downsize when she could, and when my mother Jean expressed an interest, she was 

probably down here an awful lot growing up. I believe it was much more than her siblings, 

and probably as a result she developed a very strong attachment to this place. She also 

made a lot of good friendships throughout the community. She used to talk a lot about the 

Clements, Wadsworths, Bryants, Savitts, and of course your mom, Adelaide. I believe she 

and Mrs. Wilson (I don’t remember her first or maiden name) used to teach sailing at the 

old sailing school, and I think the Dark Harbor 12 Mrs. Wilson once had was one of the 

boats they used. My Mom also used to babysit Stuart Parsons, and I think Jerry Savitt, our 

neighbors next door. 

  

FL: She would have grown up here in the 1940s and 1950’s? 

 

NJ/LJ: Yes.  She was born in 1928 so actually back into the 1930s, when my great-

grandmother bought the place. 

 

FL:  That's a good segue because I wanted to ask you more about how your family bought 

this amazing cottage where we're sitting right now. How did your family come upon 

Bayside? 

 

NJ:  My great grandfather, Merton Haley, was the Undertaker for the area around Monroe, 

and with my great-grandmother’s help made that into a pretty good business. My great-

grandmother was also one of the first A&T operators. She had a little switchboard in the 

house that she would route calls from.  My grandmother had a lot of great stories about 

that whole thing.  

 

FL: I can imagine. 

 

NJ: As an Undertaker, my great-grandfather of course had the need for a lot of caskets, and 

his major supplier for the wood to build the caskets was Stuart Parsons’ grandfather 

(Kenneth’s father). Over the years of doing business, they got to know each other very 

well, and when the Parson’s bought their house they later told my grandfather “Hey, 

there's a cottage right next door. You ought to go buy that.”  I think it was bought for about 

five thousand dollars or something.  

 

LJ: Well, the sign said 1,600 bucks 

 

FL: $1,600?! 
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NJ: I believe this was probably a servants’ quarters because there’s actually a garage and 

stables out in the back that would have been used to support the bigger house (or houses) 

on the other side. Stuart has mentioned that he believes the Savitz’ own the primary 

residence of what was once an estate, the Parsons’ have what was once the guest house, 

and Luther owns what was probably the servants’ quarters. Anyway, the Parsons and the 

Haleys were great friends and that's how we ended up coming here.  

 

FL: So, the Parsons were here just a little bit before? 

 

NJ: That's what I believe.  Stuart (Parsons) is of course the expert on that. 

 

FL: I will be speaking with Stuart shortly on that. Did you see any evidence of the barn 

(garage) being used as a horse stable or for anything else?  

 

NJ:  By the time we came along it wasn’t but I think there’s a picture somewhere with a 

carriage in there. If you go in you can see that the stalls are still there, and there are old 

drop shoots for the hay to go down from above, and a tack room.  Once you go in and see 

it was obviously for two horses. So, that's my theory. I haven't found anybody that 

disagrees. Stuart will have a lot more information.  

 

FL: Your grandmother, Phyllis, did she spend time here as well?  

 

NJ: Oh, very much. She enjoyed being around when we were growing up.  

 

LJ: She was here every weekend, if not more. Almost every two or three days. Yes. She 

lived in Monroe at the time, like Nathaniel said. She made the journey many times, and 

when they came down, she would bring fresh fruits and vegetables from the huge organic 

garden my grandfather maintained. We’d make ice cream for the neighbors, with the flavor 

depending on what was available. We also were going up there quite a bit, helping with the 

garden or mowing the large lawn.  

 

FL: Yes, in the barn. I recall the ice cream vividly! 

 

LJ:  Yeah, the whole community was welcome, my grandmother loved having a gaggle of 

kids around.  

 

FL: I seem to recall a whole corral of children, all taking turns with the crank and adding 

the rock salt.  

 

LJ: Yeah, she loved that. She loved to have groups of people here.  
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NJ: But she liked her bed in Monroe so wouldn’t really stay nights (at Bayside).  She liked 

being here a lot and being with people, and would return to Monroe with my grandfather 

in the evening. The next day, however, they would be back and always bringing more 

fresh vegetables. 

 

FL: I recall your mother being into organic foods, seemingly before her time and long 

before it became how we know it today.  

 

LJ: Oh, yeah. Very much ahead of her time.  

 

NJ: It was all my grandfather (Fred Burbank). My grandfather had almost an acre that he 

cultivated with an old rototiller. 

 

LJ:  It was pristine.  

 

NJ: I mean, it was an amazing organic garden. No nitrates or artificial fertilizer or anything 

like that. He just had a way. It started with a large compost pile he would build during the 

year, and then every spring break it open and spread all over his garden. After you've been 

doing it for 40 years (or something), the soil was just incredibly dark and incredibly rich 

and all the cucumbers and the carrots and everything would just grow out, just huge, 

massive things. The strawberries, blueberries, blackberries and raspberries had the most 

amazing flavor. Very few weeds, I don’t think I ever saw any weeds in his garden.  

 

LJ:  No. 

 

NJ: I think he fed half the town up there. [laughter]. He used to bring down bags of food 

every day. Probably my favorite memory of was of fresh corn. I don’t think you have ever 

really had great corn unless it was freshly picked and cooked. One time we decided to hold 

a challenge: How quickly could you eat freshly cooked corn?  When my grandmother had 

the water in the pot boiling, we ran to the garden, picked the corn and ran it back to my 

grandmother while shucking it, which she then put right into the boiling water. Yep. I 

think we set a personal record, about 5 minutes from corn stalk to mouth. And it was 

awesome! 

 

FL:  That's wonderful. And, speaking of cooking, you would have meals here in the 

cottage, but would you ever have campfires or cookout at the beach…?  
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LJ: Oh, constantly, fires on the beach. We’d bring food down and cook the whole meal on 

the beach very routinely, until the firewood started to run out on the beach. There's not 

much left to burn toward the end of the season.  

 

NJ: Yep, towards the end of the season we burned up all the driftwoods. [laughter in 

unison] 

 

FL: Sure, keeping the beach clean.  

 

LJ:  Well, with my mom (Jean), we grew up with that. She’d cook breakfast on the beach.  

Pancakes on a stick, believe it or not, never heard of it. But use a thick dough, wrap it 

around a stick and put it over a fire. Then peel it off the stick like a huge marshmallow, if 

it holds. 

 

NJ:  So, building the beach fireplace at the beginning of the year became a tradition.  If we 

built it well enough, it would last for the last season, that was the challenge.   

 

FL: Sure!  Now, shifting our discussion a bit from the cottage itself, was there anything 

else you'd like to talk about as far as your own childhood activities, swimming, sailing, or 

other types of things? Including the people you recall in the community with whom you 

had interactions, friendships, anything particular to share in that arena? 

 

LJ: Certainly. I'll start off this time because certainly, you know, the one thing we'd always 

be eager to do is get together to see the Lincoln's. So that's paramount.  You know, just 

yelling across (fl: the gulley) from one house to the other. You know, Bethany and 

Meredith were the ones closest to me and then obviously you, Freddy.   

And the things we did in the barn to make those little plays we did.  

 

FL: Right! 

 

LJ: All this time making plays and then we'd set up chairs and would have a little audience 

come to watch us. I think it was for free. I don't know. I don't believe we charged, that 

rings a bell. I think we did a mystery one time, a murder mystery or something, silly thing. 

So those are very fond memories. And in the park, go down afternoons or evenings and 

have huge Capture the Flag games. Through all Bayside, running through people's yards, 

capturing the flag one side or the other. That’s a strong memory for me. And then yeah, 

Teddy Lovejoy. I just mention that name - basketball. He's up at Hammond Lumber now. 

I've actually reached out to him recently. And then Bill Paige. He's definitely a namesake 

for Northport.  
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NJ: This is the son Bill Paige (emphasizing).   

 

LJ: Yes, Bill Paige Jr.  Billy.  And the Reardons. I don't know where they are these days. 

 

FL: They’re still here and have a cottage here. 

 

LJ: Are they really?! But yes, I followed my brother's footsteps with sailing and Mr. 

Downs in the sailing club.  That was a lot of fun. An interesting man here.  But those are 

some of the strongest memories and activities. I did just beach time, sailing, hanging out 

with Lincoln's, or going down playing basketball.  

 

FL: Luther, did you learn to swim on this beach?  

 

LJ:  I was never a good swimmer.  No, until I was forced to swim in the service my 

swimming days were just a big smoke. I'd pretend to know what I was doing but I was 

never strong. It was crazy - living on the beach. 

 

NJ: I did learn how to swim on the beach, and also down at the dock. That's one of the 

challenges – if you could jump off the dock and make it to the swim float without 

drowning, you were considered a good swimmer 

 

LJ: Yeah. [laughter in unison] 

 

NJ: I learned to sail on this beach. Stuart Parsons had a catboat one year and that’s 

basically how I learned to sail. That and the Downs sailing school in Northport (fl: 

reference to Walter Downs, who voluntarily ran the Northport Yacht Club sailing program 

from the late 1960’s until about 1980). 

 

FL: Nathaniel, you were quite a good racer, as I recall.  

 

NJ: My one downfall is that I was pretty light, so in a strong breeze I had a challenge with 

those small turnabouts not to turn over, but still have the sail in enough to keep moving. 

But it was a lot of fun, and I enjoyed that part very much.   

 

FL: Luther, you mentioned playing Capture the Flag. Another personal memory I have to 

share, realizing this being Your interview, is playing Flashlight Tag here.    

 

NJ: Yes, that became an annual tradition. That was lots of fun.   
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FL: Also, I recall your mother facilitated International Folk Dancing and conducting 

lessons here (1970’s).  Would you like to talk about that, as that drew quite a crowd?  

 

NJ: Yes, my mother was very interested in folk dance and the plays, to some extent, 

although she didn't get too much involved with the latter (except to watch).  She very 

much enjoyed being with people and teaching anyone who wanted to learn. I think she 

picked up a lot of the history and style of folk dancing when she was in Yugoslavia. She 

taught folk dancing for almost as long as I can remember. But not as long as she taught 

piano. She started seriously into folk dance when I was pretty young, and when she came 

up here, where everybody knew who she was, there were always opportunities. It wasn’t 

long before she was teaching folk dancing down at the Community Hall.  She always 

seemed to get a whole group of people down there. She just loved doing that stuff and took 

every opportunity to make that happen. (fl: occasionally, Jean also held the dancing on the 

basketball court in Ruggles park) 

 

FL: Did she have any study in music or dance?  

 

NJ: Yes, not so much the dance part, but she got her degree from the New England 

Conservatory of Music, where she went for college. This was interesting because it is so 

far from here. My grandparents didn't have the money for it, but her grandparents did. I am 

sure my great-grandparents never hesitated to fund her education at the New England 

Conservatory of Music. That is where she learned to play some really great music. I 

basically grew up listening to the piano from a very young age, and then she eventually 

started teaching.  I usually got to hear piano from after school then all the way into the 

evenings. After dinner was when the Great Masters took the stage! 

 

FL: That’s terrific.  

 

I know you have a long family history here on both parents’ side, and the focus so far has 

been on the Burbank side. Before we move towards the Jennings side, is there anything 

else on your mother's side of the family that you might want to bring up, or we can come 

back to it later if you’d like?    

 

NJ: One of the other great memories of being able to come up here in the summers was to 

see all my cousins.  Most of my cousin's, except for one, were all in this general area. The 

other is out in California, but when we came up usually my cousins would visit as well.  At 

one point we had 18 first cousins, and later second cousins began to arrive. Having the 

chance to stay in touch with so much of the family was awesome, and exactly what my 

grandmother had hoped the cottage would be used for.   
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Probably one of the high points in my memory here was the 50th wedding anniversary for 

my grandparents. I'm sure there's pictures around, of just a huge mass of people. The 

whole place was filled with cousins, which was kind of neat. The other great thing the 

cottage has been used for is all the weddings and other activities. It's a great place for 

people to congregate and socialize, and of course, you can’t beat the view! 

  

FL: And your parents knew each other through Bayside? 

 

NJ: The Jennings family had a place just four houses up, the Farmhouse, and it was 

basically the main house for a huge apple orchard back in the 1800’s, maybe earlier. I’m 

not exactly sure how far back, but my cousin George (Jennings) would know.  

 

FL: All the land surrounding these cottages was one large apple orchard? 

 

NJ: That is the story my Uncle George would tell. After many years it was slowly divided 

up. A large chunk was turned into the golf course across the street. There are still apple 

trees from the original orchard up there. My great-grandfather was, I think, one of the first 

golf pros.  

 

FL: What would his name be?   

 

NJ:  I think it was Henry Hills, but I'll defer to my cousin George on that.   

 

FL: So, that would have been your father's grandfather or great-grandfather? 

 

NJ: Yeah, the lineage may go back even further, I think Vinal and Oscar Hills were our 

first relatives in the area, and they were around 1860-1880. Not sure exactly how it got 

started.  

 

FL: Yeah, and this is consistent with what I’ve been told over the years. The Farmhouse to 

which you’re referring is on George Street, opposite where you can see one of the tees.   

 

LJ: The third tee, I think.   

 

FL: So, that was the original Farmhouse for this whole area.  

 

LJ: We used to call it the Prune Seed house. 

 

FL: Why was that?  
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LJ:  No idea! The rumor is there were prune trees over there, or something, and people 

basically spit them into the back of the house, or in the shed. There had to be quite a 

collection of them after a while.  Who knows what the truth is? [laughter in unison) 

 

FL: Luther, you mentioned a little while ago before we started the recording, a relative in 

the military during an important time?  

 

LJ: Yeah.  Frank Shaw... (fl: for reference, married to Janetta (Janey) Jennings Shaw, 

sister of Richard Jennings Sr). Well, there’s a lot of military lineages starting from my 

grandfather, Fred H. Burbank, Phyllis’ husband, in World War I, who presumably had 

yellow fever (and while lying in a cot remembers overhearing one of the orderlies saying: 

“don’t worry about that one, probably not going to make it”). Fortunately for us, he did 

recover. And we are here. 

 

NJ: After the war my grandfather was a postal clerk on the train from Bangor down to 

South Boston, for the mail. As I recall he did that for a number of years. Eventually he 

ended up working as an Undertaker for my great-grandfather. During WWII my uncle, 

Frank Shaw, was a 2ndLt in the Army during the D-Day invasion at Normandy. He was in 

the Signal Corps and was supposed to go across on D-Day but there wasn’t sufficient 

progress on the beach he was assigned to and instead went the next day. He never talked 

about that much, although we did spend a lot of time together on his boat (the Nordic) 

sailing around Penobscot bay. 

 

LJ: But others with military affiliation include our older brother Richard, who spent his 

career in the Air Force, Nathaniel spent 14 years in the Navy flying helicopters, myself, 

who started in the Coast Guard and retired from the Air Force after flying helicopters and 

large transports (C-5 and C-17). Both Nathaniel and my sons have completed at least one 

tour in either the Navy or Marine Corps. One of our cousins, George, spent time in the 

Merchant Marine, as did his father, George Henry Jennings. I am sure you will be 

interested to talk with George, he probably has investigated the Jennings history the most.   

 

LJ: George Henry Jennings was a Captain in the Merchant Marine, and he always had 

plenty of sea stories. He inherited the Prune Seed house (one of the children of the Prune 

Seed House clan). His mother was Janetta Rodgers.  

 

FL: George Henry Jennings was quite the Sailor, right?   

 

LJ: Yes, our Uncle George.   
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NJ: He used to be the captain of Tugboat Security, and would come out of Belfast to meet 

the tankers coming up the Bay and take them to Searsport.  When he moved up to Harbor 

Pilot, he helped guide all kinds of ships up and down Penobscot Bay. He would first get a 

ride out to meet the ship and then transfer over to help the ship's Captain navigate. 

Normally, after riding the ship down the bay to Rockland he would transfer back to the tug 

and return to Belfast. 

 

LJ/NJ: But that wasn’t always the case. The way the story goes is that just before one 

Christmas he was on a ship down Penobscot Bay but it was too rough for him to get off, so 

he had to take the ship all the way across the Atlantic. When he finally got a chance to call 

home (several days later) in typical George fashion he led with: “Hello. I’m ok, I’m in 

France”. He was able to fly home Christmas, however, loaded down with Christmas 

presents from overseas. 

 

FL: Fascinating story.   

 

LJ: He had some great stories. He liked to talk.  Once you got him started, he’d keep 

going.  

 

FL: Has anyone figured out how many generations total (of your family) has been here? It 

sounds like we're into double digits, at least. 

 

NJ: Genealogies were done for my maternal grandparents, but I don't know as much about 

my father’s side. One of my uncle's has been very diligent about going back and tracing 

the Haley’s and Burbank’s, almost forty generations. If this work is correct, at least two-

thirds of people on the Mayflower are directly traceable to my grandmother. We also have 

a Salem witch, something Susannah is quite proud of. 

 

And my maternal grandfather, as far as I can tell, is tied in quite a bit back into central 

Maine.  I am not sure how long ago, but that's a nice little quest for the future, right?  

Basically, both branches seem to have started with the Mayflower and sort of migrated up 

the coast, to central and coastal Maine  

 

FL: Is there any information of how the Hills family came to settle here? Would that have 

been in the 19th century or would have been even further back when they established their 

farm or orchard?  

 

LJ: I don't know. It's not clear.  
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NJ: I haven’t found an exact trace yet, but every now and then when I get some free time, 

I’ll sometimes poke at it. Vinal Hills shows up around 1862, and Oscar around 1887, but I 

need some time to link them to Henry. If my grandmother was related to Adam Rogers (of 

Lincolnville) that would mean we trace back before 1792. It’s not clear how we ended up 

here but I think it’s all part of a similar progression. They probably wanted to stay one step 

ahead of civilization, if you will. So, they kept moving north. The orchard probably got 

started to establish a business and stake as big a claim as they could. With succeeding 

generations parts were sold off and distributed for various reasons. I haven’t got to those 

details yet. Some of the significant dates for my Dad’s side were late 1800s when the 

names of various ancestors began to appear, and 1916 when the golf course was 

established.  

 

FL: We were chatting earlier about the beach. Going back to that for a moment, when you 

were children and with your grandmother. I understand she’d take some of you to find 

native beads along the beach.  

 

LJ: I don’t know if they were actually Indian related, but we did find beads. Yeah, they 

were over around the point in that cove. If you go down the path from the Drinkwater 

school and then directly to the right, in that general area. You have clay in the same 

vicinity of grass, you know, growing up through it. So, it's never known if they're actual 

Indian beads or just looked like it because the clay had stuck to grass and dried. But you 

could easily slide fishing line through it and make a nice type of Indian necklace.  

 

FL: Well, it must have been fun to fantasize or imagine folks over there years ago. 

 

LJ: When we had nothing to do, we’d go over there and hunt and get a handful or two. 

Yeah, Indians were busy back then [group laughter].  

 

NJ: Clay was one of the many interesting features of the beach. We would make all kinds 

of pottery. 

 

FL: And ashtrays, not that any of us smoked [group laughter].  

 

NJ: But not always easy to make. So then, at some point we got it into our heads to build a 

kiln, combining our fireplace building skills with kiln skills. So, we tried to do that but 

were not very successful. In later years, my kids discovered a big clay patch and of course 

started digging. Soon they were completely covered with clay. So, before letting them up 

the stairs they’d have to run through the water. And then another time they decided they 

were going to excavate a big hole. This ended up being a four foot by four-by-four-foot 

hole in the beach. and that was their project for a couple of days. It just kept them busy and 



14 
 

out of trouble for a bit. We ended up using the hole to bury a bunch of rocks we couldn’t 

push up onto the sea wall. The nice thing about the beach, you do that and then a storm 

comes in and you can’t tell it ever happened.  

 

FL: More enticing than just being on the computer or on social media, and sort of or 

cultivating those creative juices, and having that balance. 

 

I understand with the beach that many folks in this cove have names for certain rocks, or at 

least one that’s very well known? 

 

LJ:  Moby Dick, there you go. Striking.  Funny story. The funny thing about Moby Dick - 

big rock, looks like a whale with a tail. When Wendy's grandmother was trying to clear the 

beach back in the day, Mrs. Hamilton (fl: Mrs. Hamilton was actually a cousin of Wendy’s 

family), there was a large bulldozer on the beach clearing rocks but couldn't move Moby 

Dick. 

 

FL:  Thank heaven! 

 

NJ: Lots of good tradition. My kids love to swim out there. That's the first thing you'll 

want to do at high tide - swim out and find Moby Dick. Sometimes, it's covered so there is 

little bit of a challenge. Once they find it, they stand up and their summer is successful! 

 

FL: Seemed for younger people, the first time they swam out there, was sort of a rite of 

passage. 

 

LJ:  Right. I guess it's about what, a 50-yard swim at high tide to Moby Dick and will be 

probably six or seven feet tall? There’s a little chunk missing for the eye.  

 

FL: Does anyone know who first named it Moby Dick?  It wasn’t our generation, nor our 

parents. So, somebody I guess had the wherewithal or the imagination.  

 

NJ: Maybe when the book was written? (fl: ref. to the Herman Melville novel Moby Dick, 

published in 1851).   

 

LJ:  And someone said ‘here we go, here he is”.  [group laughter)  

 

FL: Well, this has just been great.  We’ve talked about many things, but might there be 

anything else to just mention before we adjourn? 
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LJ:  Sure, I’ll add some more.  Since you’ll be talking with our neighbor, the Parsons, 

obviously, you're the neighbors on the South Side, but on the north side are the Parsons, 

and Ken Parsons (Stuart Parsons' father).  One of the things I didn't mention earlier is that I 

spent a lot of time with him growing up. Probably drove him crazy with a kid following an 

older guy around. He taught me a lot about woodworking and a lot about construction and 

a lot about just making things better - whole again. So, it kind of applies to the cottage, full 

cycle for Ken Parsons. I know Stuart remembers it that way and can bring that up, but I 

remember Ken and Virginia (fl: Stuart Parsons’ mother), next door making cookies for us. 

Very great people.  

 

FL:  Yes! And they had a big vegetable garden at the foot of the hill (at the head of the 

beach stairs).   

 

NJ: Yes, he was a great gardener, always puttering around.  

 

LJ: Yes, first behind the house then they moved it down in front of the cottage. It doesn’t 

seem so big now, but as a kid it seemed terrible to go up and down that hill! 

 

NJ: He didn't like carrying stuff up and down the hill, as we all know. [group laughter] 

 

LJ: Yeah, very fond memories of this place and, like you said, no Gameboy.  We never 

watched TV here.  I know there was a TV at one time, but we’re not bringing a TV into 

this cottage. Just try to keep a little of that. We did break down and got Wi-Fi, which is 

regrettable. 

 

NJ/LJ: But we mostly use it for research.  

 

FL: Looking up the marine forecast……  

 

NJ: Right.   

 

LJ:  Good to see you again.  I haven’t seen Freddy Lincoln for a long time. Too long.   

 

FL: Nathaniel and Luther, I certainly appreciate your time and look forward to many more 

years here together., you with your cottage and keeping it going for future generations! 

Thank you.   

 


