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Some remembrances from Mildred Steven Whitney recorded when 

she was ninety years old.  (Taken from transcript made in 1975) 

   My grandfather was in business with Mr. Springer, the jeweler, who afterwards went to Portland.  And I used 
to go up and meet him.  And one day, my Grandfather left Springer’s to go over the bridge, which was an iron 
bridge when I was a little girl. Across the Presumpscot River and I was up on top running over the bridge 
coming to meet him, and of course now, that bridge is very different.  I guess it was probably fifteen feet in the 
center of it, but I never walked on the streets, I always went up over the bridge, and my brother would always 
be crying down on the street, “Please come down, Mildred, that’s awful, you’ll fall.”  But I loved it.  I think I 
should have been a boy anyway.   
   But I always enjoyed looking over at the Presumpscot House, our old hotel, which is now the Masonic 
Building.  That old hotel when I was a little girl.  It is right across from the park, right in the center of Westbrook, 
where one side of it is the Pizza man.  (It was on the site of the Scates block and was moved to Fitch Street in 
1903.)  Up stairs was a Masonic Hall.  We used to have a Post Office there.  Well, when I was a little girl it was 
the old Presumpscot House, an old hotel with a porch around it with old fashioned chairs with old men sitting 
around on it.  Now I don’t believe many people remember that.   
   And Grandpa was trying to get over to the Springer’s where the shoe store is on Bridge Street, where Mr. 
Springer had his jewelry store. Grandpa would take my hand and take me around Westbrook and I could see 
some of the buildings.  I remember there was a store on the other side of the Drug store; it was called 
Woodman’s Drug Store, which was Vallee’s afterwards.  And there was a grocery store, we always spoke of 
going to Luke Brown’s grocery store.  He had the old fashioned store that you read about.  He had a stove in 
the center and all kinds of penny candy, and Grandpa would take me in there and he’s say, “let’s go into 
Luke’s, perhaps you can find some candy you’d like.”  And then across the street, was the stove store, Mr. 
Temple Snow’s…why I can remember all the stores, when I was a little girl and I shouldn’t have been very old 
then.  Mr. Edwards store on the corner, across from the drug store.  L. W. Edwards, dry good store.  I think it’s 

a furniture store now. 

 

 
Presumpscot House 

The building in the middle with the white 
porches is the old Presumpscot House 
kept by Mr. Joseph Pratt, who was a well 
know hotel man at that time.  Other 
proprietors of the house were Eben 
Sturgis, Silas Hall, a Mr. Frost, Stephen 
Jewett, and Nathaniel Barker.  Many 
famous dinners were attended here 
which are well remembered by old time 
residents of Saccarappa.  The old White 
Mountain stage coach made tri-weekly at 
this hotel to water and feed.  This 
building was moved to Fitch Street and 
remodeled into a tenement house to 
make room for the Scates Block which 
contained the post office, drug store of 

Raymond & Marr, the municipal offices and lodge rooms.  This was a three story block which was 
thought to be a big improvement over the old structure at the time. 

 
 

LARGE COLLECTION OF HISTORIC NEWSPAPER ARTICLES 
   Did you ever wonder what the Portland Press Herald and Evening Express carried for news in the 
years 1887 to 1945?  Would you want to research the War news, the sinking of the Titanic, the 
Explosion that devasted Halifax, and other major or minor events in history of those times? 

 



   A donation by Virgil Linnell in 2002 of 17 bound scrapbooks compiled by Frederic C. Pettingill offers 
this amazing peek into these times.  Items are actually cut out of the newspapers. 

The dedication in the front of Scrapbook # 1 is as follows: 
“This book was made by my father J. C. Pettingill in about 1887 and in 1928 I pasted in my last piece 

about Col. Lindberg and his trip across the Atlantic.  Also his trip south in his good will flight to the 
southern republics.  These are 181 obituaries of men I used to know in all walks of life. 

I have been 40 years collecting and pasting scraps in this book.” 
Signed, 

Frederic C. Pettingill  
A few headlines from 1938 Scrapbook: 
Dec 1937 – Abandon Ship – gunboat Panay 
General Pershing 
Henry Ford turns 75 and celebrates 50th Wedding Anniversary- Richest Couple in the World 
Quints celebrate fourth birthday 
Randall & McAllister Coal Wharf Fire-  May 1938 
Schooner Bowdoin leaves to Explore Labrador 
 
Items  from the 1944-45 Scrapbook: 
Columns – Up Front with Ernie Pyle and some by Eleanor Roosevelt titled “My Day”. 
Princess Elizabeth comes of age, enters reign 
War news and photos 
Flying Wallendas death in Big Top Inferno 
 
From 1928-1936 Scrapbook: 
1933 – President Coolidge death and burial, FDR new president 
Baxter Woods dedicated 
Death Wiley Post and Will Rogers in plane crash 
King George V dies 
1930 Diaries (62) of Isaac F. Clark, lifelong resident of Portland.  Was at the 1866 fire.  68 years of notes from 
1862 – 1930.  Was first mayor of Deering. 
 

This is just a small sampling of the articles preserved in these scrapbooks. 
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MAKING LOLLYUPOP STICKS – A MAJOR MAINE INDUSTRY 
Press Herald article on December 3, 1936 

But Small Part of Immense Dowel Business That Supplies World;  Saunders Bros. Factory in 
Westbrook Hive of Activity  by Edward H. Carlson 

 

Consider the lollypop stick. 

Today a birch tree is felled, up on the slopes of the White Hills.  And tomorrow the tree will have been 
converted into millions of handles of “all-day suckers” for the delectation of kids in Portland, Cape Town, 
London, San Francisco and points east, west, north and south. 
 
   In between – from the man with the axe who cuts 
down the tree, to the storekeeper who ultimately 
passes the candy across the counter in exchange 
for some six-year-olds penny – thousands of men 
and women will have been afforded employment. 
   It’s steady employment, too, the serious business 
of making lollypop sticks.  It’s a major industry of 
Maine, although nowhere between Kittery and Fort 
Kent can one find a great, sprawling factory 

devoted solely to the production of little wooden 
handles for all-day suckers. 
   Instead, the lollypop stick is produced by the 
millions, in a comparatively few little mills scattered 
here and there up and down and across the State.  
They aren’t called lollypop stick mills, by the way, 
but dowel mills.  Almost any one of them is a story 
in itself. 
   Take, just for example, the Saunders Mill hard by 
the Westbrook line, not beside the railroad tracks in 



Cumberland Mills.  Its 20 buildings, buzzing like 
hornets’ nests with roaring band saws and 
shrieking planers, cover approximately 20 acres, 
with great piles of raw material – the white birch 
logs – piled at intervals between. 
   There’s romance to the Saunders Mill.  And it isn’t 
a romance written in terms of millions of little 
lollypop sticks laid end to end and reaching from 
here to there.  It’s the romance of an old Maine 
family, whose third generation carries on today with 
the work that was started by old Joshua Sanders 
up in Waterford, away back in the middle 80’s – a 
romance of white birch and buzz saws. 
   Joshua started the business, with his first little 
sawmill at Waterford, Artemus Ward’s old home 
town, up in the wooded lake country of western 
Oxford County. 
   After him came his two sons, Harry and Arthur 
Saunders.  They made dowels, as their father had 
made them, and after them came a third generation 
of dowel makers (working with them today, in fact, 
for Henry and Arthur are still hard at it, at the 
Cumberland Mills plant).  H. Warren and Robert W., 
sons of Harry Saunders, are the third generation. 
   From Joshua down to Warren and Robert 
Saunders, the mill has been moved many times.  
First it transferred operations to Bingham; then to 
Bridgton; later to western Vermont and at last (back 
in 1920) to Cumberland Mills, with an auxiliary 
sawmill at Fryeburg.  The present mill employs 
approximately 110 men and women, exclusive of 
the woods operations. 
   
 The trees are felled, yarded by horse teams or 
tractors, cut into “bolts” 20 or 30 inches long, 
hauled out of the woods by horses, loaded onto 
trucks and rolled over the roads to the Fryeburg 
sawmill or the main plant in Cumberland Mills 
where they are fed through the dowel machines, of 
which the Saunders ill has six, each with a capacity 
of better than 50,000 dowels a day of varying sizes; 
then graded by women workers who cull out all the 
perfect pieces; bundled according to length and 
diameter, and prepared for shipment. 
   The dowels are processed into sizes suitable for 
conversion into pen-holders, meat skewers, 
lollypop sticks, umbrella handles.  And a large 

proportion of them are sold to furniture makers and 
toy manufactures. 
   Sometimes I run into people who ask, “Just what 
is a dowel, anyway?” said Robert Saunders, the 
other day.  “Well, I’ve never seen the time yet, 
when I couldn’t look around almost any room and 
point out dowels in one form and another.” 
   The Saunders Mill ships regularly to England and 
South Africa.  Roughly 20 per cent of its entire 
output is shipped to the Pacific Coast.  And it 
imports, too, short length birch in bags fro Brazil, 
converting these into small wood “pins” which are 
used extensively in furniture manufacture. 
   The finished dowels are shipped in bundles 
containing from 2,000 down to 50 pieces depending 
upon the grade.  Some are big as broom-handles.  
And some are about one-half the diameter of a 
pencil – the ubiquitous lollypop stick. 
   It’s an exciting place, the Saunders Mill, with the 
big birch logs arriving in truckload after truckload 
from woodlots sometimes 150 miles distant; with 
the big bolts feeding into the first of the whirring 
circular saws, then to the roaring band saws; next, 
as rough slats, to the six growling dowel machines, 
where the slats are fed in on one side and emerge 
on the other as white, smooth, rounded, future 
umbrella handles, penstocks, skewers – or lollypop 
sticks. 
   Some of the completed dowels are taken to the 
new paint shop for enamel or lacquer coating.  All 
of them, from the biggest sizes down to the tiniest 
toothpicks, are moving steadily from shop to shop, 
from one process to another, and out to the 
shipping rooms to await the truck, the freight car or 
the steamer which will hal them to Portland, to 
California or to South Africa, in due time. 
   There’s little waste at the Saunders Mill.  Like the 
famed Chicago stockyards which “use everything 
but the whistle”, the Saunders Mill utilizes every last 
crumb of every birch log from bark to sawdust.  The 
Sawdust, by the way, is not permitted to 
accumulate into a typical back-of-the-sawmill 
mountain of useless waste.  It’s compressed into 
neat little bales and sold to poultrymen to be used 
as carpets in chicken houses.  As for the slabs and 
“edgings” of the big birch bolts, there’s a ready 
market for them as kindling wood or chunks for the 
fireplace. 
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Saunders Bros. from the air 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chairman of the Board of Saunders Bros., Bruce Saunders (R) with his son, Josh, great grandson of  
co-founder, Harry Saunders 

 

 

Scrapbooks #ESC 24 and 

25 have more information 

on the Saunders Bros. mill.  

It includes many of the 

Birch Bark newsletters 

which were put out by the 

company.  Drop in at the 

Historical Society and 

check this out if you want 

to read more about the Mill 

and its history and also see 

many pictures of the 

Saunders family. 
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GALVESTON ISLAND, TEXAS NEWPAPER ARTICLE - ? DATE 

SACCARAPP, TX  

 

                      Quite a number of the immigrants arriving in Galveston in 1838 were from the east – away down 

east in the state of Maine. Vessels were arriving from that frigid clime laden with a little of everything, from 

houses ready to be put up when  landed, to large and redolent cabbages. The east end of the island seemed 

at first to be the favorite locality, an many of the children of the east settled there,  christening that settlement 

“Saccarapp”, after a little village in Maine, which  contain the post office of the township of Westbrook, and 

situated on the Penobscot [sic] river, seven miles from Portland.  The first wharf ever erected on Galveston 

Bay, was built at Saccarapp by the down east deacon named Bailey, under contract for Amasa Turner, at that 

period a citizen of Galveston, but afterwards a  resident of Gonzales, Texas, where he died in 1876. ‘Galveston 

Hotel’ under the management of Lashly & Reed, was an institution there and for a time.  The eastern 

settlement was the lusty rival of the western town [Galveston].  The wharf building  speculation proved a 

disastrous one for deacon Bailey, who, an old file of social paper  says, did his Rival best; either at psalm, 

singing or selling groceries and he soon after left the island for a more congenial clime.  In 1839-40 the 

Palmetto wharf, at the foot of Twenty-fourth street, was built by McKinney & Williams, and sealed the fate of 

Saccarapp,  which began to decrease in population, and whose houses were moved  to and helped to swell 

the proportions of the successful rival. 

According to the article above, in the 1800s some citizens of Saccarappa [Westbrook], ME traveled 
to, and settled on, Galveston Island, TX.  This settlement, on the east side of Galveston Island, 
became a hub of activity, with settlers arriving by ship to this new Republic of Texas. The first wharf 
on the Island,  and the first County Court House was in Saccarapp.  Although the settlement lasted 
only 10 – 15 years before people moved to the west-side community of Galveston, Saccarapp is still 
remembered in the Galveston area.  One of the commonalities of Galveston, TX and Westbrook, ME 
is that both were originally made up of 2 communities:  Galveston and Saccarapp in TX, and 
Cumberland Mills and Saccarappa in ME.  Most of the buildings in Saccarapp were wiped out in the 
Storm of 1900, when during the night of September 8th, the Island was covered by Gulf waters and 
6,000 – 8,000 people lost their lives.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The news articles mentions the arrival of “houses ready to be put up when landed”.  According to 
local Galveston folklore, on such house is the “SAMUEL MAY WILLIAMS HOUSE.   The home was 
built in 1839 for Samuel May Williams, one of the 1st bankers in Texas and a founder of Galveston.   
Local lore states that this prefabricated house was built in Saccarappa (Westbrook), ME and shipped 
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to Galveston via steamer.  There it was reconstructed on 10 piers, 7 feet off the ground.  (You cannot 
see the piers, since they are covered with a shuttered siding) 

 
It is a 1.5-story house, topped with a cupola where Williams installed a telescope so that he could be 
one of the first to learn when interesting cargo arrived in the Gulf by ship.  When Williams died in 
1858, the house was sold to his friend Phillip C. Tucker and became known as the Tucker House. In 
1953 the Tucker family sold the house to the newly organized Galveston Historic Foundation and it 
became their first project.  The house was restored, used as a museum for a time, and is now a 
private home.  It is the 2nd oldest, still-standing, house in Galveston and is on the National Register of 
Historic Places.   A house in Galveston, made in Westbrook! 
 

 

 

 

Article written by Donna Conley who also presented the information at the Society’s 

May Meeting. 
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 Panorama looking down Main Street on left, Fitch Street, and continuing down Main Street toward Gorham. 

The Lafitte Society of Galveston recently sent a query to the Society requesting any available 
information about the Texas settlement. However, no information regarding this emigration can 
be found. If anyone has information, i.e. family history, or family stories regarding ancestors 
moving to Texas, please contact the Society or Donna Conley at 
info@westbrookhistoricalsociety.org 

 

ANNUAL MEETING – JUNE 7, 2017 AT 1:30 PM 

Contact Information: info@westbrookhistoricalsociety.org  Telephone 207-854-5588 

Officers:  President- Mike Sanphy , Vice President- Roberta Wyer Dutton Morrill , Secretary- Martha 
Brackett,  Treasurer- Tom Clarke    Open Saturday and Tuesday mornings from 9 am to noon. 
 The Westbrook Historical Society meets with a monthly program in its rooms at the Community 
Center at 426 Bridge Street, Westbrook at 1:30 pm on the first Wednesday of each month 
Our website: www.westbrookhistoricalsociety.org – gives a fascinating outline of the Collections, Research 

Library and Exhibitions of the Society.  

 

mailto:info@westbrookhistoricalsociety.org
http://www.westbrookhistoricalsociety.org/
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Westbrook Historical Society  
426 Bridge Street 
Westbrook, ME 04092 
Tel:  854-5588 
 

Westbrook Together Days 
Parade 

Nate Brackett driving his 
Model T with  Diane Dyer and 

Tom Clarke riding along. 
New Westbrook Historical 

Signs displayed on sides. 


