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The Civil War - 1861-1865 
 

Since this is the Sesquicentennial Anniversary of the Civil War, and local Mainers played a key 
part in that war, much of the next several Conservers will be given over to information about the 
war and our part in it. Our general meetings this year will feature speakers with interesting topics 
on the war. The first meeting is Wednesday, April 6th.  Come join us! 

________________________________ 

 
Growing Up in Dover-Foxcroft 

by Louis Stevens  
 

 
Four generations of Stevens men 

(Edward, Maurice, Charles, with Lou on the right) 
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DOVER--FOXCROFT--Having grown up both 

inside and outside the town, I remember the 

terrifying gypsies; learning my first basic baseball 

terms by watching and listening to neighborhood 

games played by men on Sunday afternoons; 

memorizing the names of Messerschmitts and 

Spitfires when I was a human radar machine; 

hearing the news every weekday about our radio 

"friends" Pepper Young, Ma Perkins, Stella 

Dallas, Mary Noble, and Amos and Andy; and 

hearing the news of folks by talking with them in 

diagonally parked cars on Main Street every 

Saturday night— AND HOWLING MY HEAD 

OFF BECAUSE I'm lost 

 

None of these events, such as school graduations, 

induction into the Army, the day the editor of the 

Observer accepted my offer to write sports, or the 

name of my first car was important historically in 

my lifetime but come to mind frequently because I 

realize how interesting a part they played in my 

growing up. Surely, everyone has such a list of 

events that are much like gold coins that can be 

taken out of an imaginary piggy-bank, examined, 

shined by memory and then appreciated later in our 

lives when, like tapping the word "menu" key on a 

computer today, we can have them appear on a 

screen in our high digital photo minds. 
 

                                      (Continued on page 6) 
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Central Hall Update 
by Mary Annis 

 
Do you know of someone who has an elderly 
parent or a spouse with a serious illness?  Can 
these folks be left at home – safely – during the 
day alone when the caregiver needs respite time 
or needs to go to work?  We hope the Friends of 
Central Hall have found a way to answer these 
concerns. 

 
Looking at a use for the first floor of Central Hall, 
an adult day service center seems like a good fit 
for using this space.  It would be open Monday 
through Friday, be available for all in Piscataquis  

County, include many activities, serve a hot lunch, 
have a CNA on staff, offer showers and minimal 
medical care - and offer jobs to the region.  The 
facility would be run by a local entity, such as the 
Charlotte White Center or Penquis CAP.  This entity 
would be responsible for the every day operation and 
would be a “tenant” in the building, paying expenses.  
Client payment would come from the individual, 
Medicare, Medicaid and Veterans’ Administration. 
 
The Historical Society has taken ownership of Central 
Hall to enable us to receive a brownfields grant from 
the State of Maine, Department of Economic and 
Community Development, of approximately $110,000.  
This grant will pay for the removal of lead paint and 
asbestos currently in the building.  We needed to take 
ownership from the Town of Dover-Foxcroft because 
the terms of the grant did not allow the Town to 
accept funds to clean up problems caused by them.  
Of course, through the years the town used lead 
paint, as everyone else did, and covered one pipe 
with asbestos.  This grant will allow us to remove 
these hazardous materials from the building. 
 

(Continued on Page 8) 

 

 

 
 

Fences 
Fences are interesting, 

And no two are alike. 

Some are high and cold and forbidding –  

Some are barbed and cruel and hostile –  

Some are crooked and sprawling, 

Untended and lonely –  

And some are low and inviting,  

Marking friendly boundaries. 

 

So it is 

With the fences in men’s souls 

 

Ina Ladd Brown 

Dover-Foxcroft 

From Homespun  

 

mailto:chrism@roadrunner.com
http://www.rootsweb.com/~medfhs
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A Civil War Reading List 
 
A good way to introduce our material on the Civil War might be to provide a short reading list. Over 
60,000 books have been written about the American Civil War. We present here just a few titles for 
your reading pleasure. 
 

General History 
 

Catton, Bruce, Glory Road (Garden City, 1952). 

___________. Grant Moves South (Boston, 1960).  

___________. Grant Takes Command (Boston, 1968).  

___________. Mr. Lincoln's Army (Garden City, 1951). 

___________. A Stillness at Appomattox (Garden City, 1953). 

___________. This Hallowed Ground (Garden City, 1951). 

Commager, Henry Steele, ed. The Blue and the Gray: The Story of the Civil War as Told by 

Participants (Indianapolis, 1950). 

Foote, Shelby. The Civil War: A Narrative, 3 vols. (New York, 1958, 1963, 1974). 

Nevins, Allan. The Emergence of Lincoln, 2 vols. (New York, 1950). 

___________. The Ordeal of the Union, 4 vols. (New York, 1947). 

___________. The War for the Union, 4 vols. (New York, 1971). 

 

We are fortunate to have in the Thompson Free Library here in Dover-Foxcroft many excellent Civil 

War materials of local interest.  

 

These books are found in the Maine Room at Thompson Free Library. 
973.7 CHA           The Passing of the Armies (paper) - Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain 
973.7 CHA           Through Blood & Fire at Gettysburg: General Joshua 

Chamberlain and the 20th Maine (paper) - Joshua Lawrence Chamberlain 
973.78 CHA         "Bayonet! Forward":My Civil War reminiscences - Joshua 
Lawrence Chamberlain 
973.7 DES            Stand firm, ye boys from Maine: the 20th Maine and the 
Gettysburg campaign - Thomas A. Desjardin 
973.7441 DIS         A distant war comes home: Maine in the Civil War era - Donald W. Beattie, editor. 
973.7441 JOR       Red Diamond Regiment: the 17th Maine infantry, 1862-1865 -William B. Jordan, Jr. 
973.7441 LAM     Maine to the wilderness: the Civil War letters of Pvt. William Lamson, 20lh Maine infantry 

- Roderick M. Engert, editor 
973.7441 LEM      A pride of lions: Joshua Chamberlain and other Maine Civil War heroes - William 

Lemke 
973.7441 PUL       The Twentieth Maine: a volunteer regiment in the Civil War -John J. Pullen. 

973.7441 SMI       Confederates Downeast: Confederate operations in and around Maine - Mason 

Philip Smith 

973.708 SUD        A vast army of women: Maine's uncounted forces in the American Civil War- Lynda 

L. Sudlow 

 

These books are in the Reference section in the Maine room. They do not circulate, but are 

sources of Civil War history in Maine : 
REF 973.7441 JOR     Maine in the Civil War: a bibliographic guide - William B.Jordan 

REF 973.7441 OFF    Official records of the Union and Confederate Navies in the War of the Rebellion 

(4 vols.) 

REF 973.7441 WHI    Maine in the War for the Union: a History of the part borne by Maine troops in 

the suppression of the American Rebellion - William E. S. Whitman, and Charles H. True. 
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Letters from the War 

 

We are fortunate to have in the Society’s collection a number of letters written during the Civil 

War from Fred Kimball to his family in Dover-Foxcroft. Fred Kimball was the son of Charles E. 

Kimball, who founded Kimball’s Store in 1839. Fred was born on Christmas Day, 1843. When he 

was 17, he started to clerk in his father’s store. He served in the U.S. Navy in 1863 and 1864. His 

bookkeeping ability, obviously learned during his years of clerking, got him the job of being in 

charge of the ship’s stores. After his discharge, he returned to his father’s store to start his long 

career of 60 years in the building where he was born. He assumed ownership of the store when his 

father died in 1878. During his lifetime he served the town of Dover as auditor, and when the 

Water District was incorporated in 1903, he was elected a member of the board, keeping that 

position until shortly before his death. He died on March 31
st
 1926 and was survived by his son 

Charles who, together with his wife, Elizabeth, kept the store going until late in 1979 (from Lou 

Stevens, 200 Years of Dover-Foxcroft History). We plan to print transcriptions of Mr. Kimball’s 

Civil War letters in the Conserver from time to time. 

 

 

 

  

 

U.S. S. Cambridge, a Civil 

War gunboat similar to the 

E.B. Hale 

 

 

Fred served on the gunboat E.B. Hale, a 220-ton screw steamer armed with four 32-pounder 

cannons. The E.B. Hale was purchased by the Navy in 1861. It served in the squadron blockading 

Southern ports on the Atlantic seaboard, primarily Port Royal in South Carolina.  One hundred 

seventeen feet long and 28 feet in beam, it made tight living arrangements for its crew of 50. With 

a top speed of only 8 knots, it still tangled with many Confederate blockade runners.   The ship 

was sold in 1865, shortly after the conclusion of the war. 

 

 
 

 

The transcriptions of the letters that we present here and in subsequent issues of the Conserver are 

as accurate as our interpretation of Fred’s handwriting will permit. The many apparent 

misspellings are not transcription errors. Spelling, syntax, punctuation and grammar in the 19
th

 

century were freer and less constrained by convention than in our day. 
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Sunday, Feb. 20, 1864  Written aboard the U.S.S. E. B. Hale 
 
Dear Mother, 
 
We got up anchor day before yesterday and went down to the bar to the coming of the “Moses,” 
which we effected today.  We found the U.S.S. “Ottawa” had just come in.  We sent a boat off 
and got the mail, which had been sent by her from P. R. instead of waiting for the “Moses.”  The 
“O” has got us 9 men all strangers to me [new recruits].  We finally decided not to wait but to 
return run on to Jacksonville, where we are now.  The “Ottawa” brought orders for the “Hale” to 
go to Port Royal.  She (the “O”) relieving her here.  The “Moses” is signaled at the bar by the 
signal officer in the lookout anchor and we will finally go down tomorrow again. 
 
Thinking I might send a line by him I hasten to write at ones, but have little time to do it in.  I 
rec’d father’s letter and the enclosed and also three letters from you mother, the first dated Jan 
20 – same morning you read mine, and the next the 26 Jan and the last dated February 12th.  
One had postage stamps needles & silk in it.  I have now a plenty of stamps.  And it is such 
warm weather that I do not need much clothing.  So I am pretty well off after all.  You speak of 
their hearing from Chauncey and Ban.  It is strange I do not get a letter from one of them: have 
not heard a word as yet.  I was pleased to hear about Bishop’s adventures and, from what you 
write, I judge that they pleased him rather.  I am growing as contented as a porpoise down here, 
and can hardly tell where the last month has gone to so quickly.  I have had different work to do 
for the past fortnight or so, having been selected to act as Pursor’s Steward – the original being 
sick.  If we go down to the Bar we shall have to come back here again and take in coal before 
going to Port Royal.  I think after repairing her boilers some, the Hale will be sent up one of the 
rivers on the Georgia coast.  Can you write before hearing from me again just direct to Port 
Royal: 3.E.So.A.B. squadron and it will be more enough I think.  You speak of acquaintances 
coming here with me: no, there were none, they were all strangers.  But I have plenty of 
acquaintances here now, nearly all good hearted men as one could wish to meet.   
I am glad to know that father is so healthy, I hope you and Annie are also as well.  But I need to 
close. 
I shall try and write again when we get to P.R. 
Give my regards to Annie and father, excuse my short letter and kiss me. 
  Your affectionate boy, 
   Fred Kimball 
P.S. love to you too, mother. Poker is so greasy I can’t write well. Do not send any box of 
Provisions mother.  I do not need them, there was a box come today by the “Ottawa” which was 
started over six months ago.  It had got kicked aside somehow I suppose and laid by a furnace. 
What is summer doing in Dover now? 
Write all the news mother.  F 
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Lou’s early home – where the gypsies stomped 

Growing up in Dover-Foxcroft, 
(continued from page 1)   

After all that introduction, it's time to talk 

about those terrifying gypsies and then the 

other recollections of my life when I was a 

little tyke in the schools in town during the fall 

through the spring, and then in the country 

during the summer. 
 
For a couple of years when I was small, several 

carloads of gypsies came to settle into an 

abandoned house on the line road between 

Dover and Garland. They enjoyed, and 

probably profited from, stealing clothes off lines at night. One especially sweltering night I 

decided to sleep downstairs, not far from the hatched screen door so as to get any breeze. 

Suddenly I was awakened by heavy stomping on the piazza, as we always called the porch. 

Instantly I knew it was an army of yelling gypsies. I was petrified, not that I had ever been 

threatened by folks saying they would give me to gypsies if I didn't behave! Fortunately the 

hounds started howling and the gypsies immediately left without taking me or any clothes with 

them! Several days later they were gone. That was the last time I slept downstairs, no matter how 

stifling the heat.  

 

Years later I read in the Piscataquis Observer I had the perfect spot to learn the first necessary 

one—syllable baseball words such as ―ball‖, ―strike‖, ―hit‖, ―error‖, ―win‖--no not at Fenway 

Park watching Jimmy Foxx, Joe Cronin, and a slender Ted Williams in the 1930’s, but listening 

to my aunts describe games being played by neighborhood men on a home-made diamond on a 

field above the family orchard at Dover South Mills. On Sunday afternoons in the summer we 

gathered at the mowed field where the backstop was some cedar posts with leftover wire 

screening from the construction of the fox ranch (just one x like the name of the other Fox on the 

Red Sox named Pete in right field.  All the words were carefully explained by aunts as we stood 

in the area where the box seats would be located. No seventh inning stretch, no bull pen, or 

dugouts--terms that would later be part of my everyday vocabulary. You have to remember that 

at that time, the biggest national sport was baseball. No NBA for some 15 years, no NASCAR, 

no interest here in pro football, very little golf. We had boxing thanks to Joe Louis winning again 

and again, bouts we heard on the radio – no television for many years. All would become part of 

a wealth of sports lingo, but on Sunday those few years it was single, home plate and the nine 

positions. Do you suppose some of those gypsies would have played if we had asked them? 

 

No gigantic delivery vans bringing our food supplies; no log trucks stacked as high as the wires 

just above their loads; no wide loads of trailers (oops, I mean mobile homes) with flashing lights 

telling us to clear the way; no large gas tanks taking up parking spaces at filling stations, and no 

traffic lights; but we soon had parking meters. 
 

(Continues on Page 7) 
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Diagonal Parking in Dover-Foxcroft 

 

 

Growing up in Dover-Foxcroft, (continued 

from page 6) 

 

Let's return many decades when parking in the 

center of town was diagonal, not parallel. The 

number of cars parked from the brick bank 

building to Cole's filling station past the 

Foxcroft bridge would be easily double the 

number allowed today. River Street parking 

behind what is now called the Union Mall did 

not exist until Mr. Koritsky created part of it for 

parking for his customers.  

This business section was jammed Saturday 

nights with folks either going to the movies 

at the new Center Theater (and there was a 

time in the mid-1940s when it was new); or 

shopping when we had a great variety of 

stores all within walking distance; or just sitting, waiting for friends and neighbors to come 

along to start conversations—no TV to keep folks home then— and to get caught up on the town 

gossip. So, you can see things have not totally changed! Some folks who lived near to the center 

of town took their cars down earlier so as to have a parking space after supper (yes, we always 

called it supper, not dinner, then.) 

 

What to do for live entertainment? Go to the night shows at Skowhegan Fair that were presented 

on a stage built out and over the race track with fancy scenery, another stage atop the dorm 

where the human performers bunked for the week. We saw animal shows with seals that got 

treats of fish if they balanced a ball on their noses; and lions or tigers in cages with a trainer 

holding a large whip. We saw a chorus line, a girl marimba band; and a comedian called the 

"Banana Man," who was hilarious but speechless. 

The seats were reserved, but there was always a jam at 

the entrance to the upstairs. One night as one of my 

aunts tightly held my hand while we waited, we 

somehow got separated when someone jostled us. 

Instantly, I was petrified, so I started howling. Quickly, 

a policeman grabbed me and since I weighed little, 

lifted me above the crowd. Suddenly my aunt rescued 

me; I wiped the tears from my blurry eyes; and the 

crowd started to surge upstairs. I quickly forgot my 

fear when the show started, and I remembered the great 

fireworks that brought the show to a close; and then 

over to my great aunt and uncle's home for a lunch 

before home to Dover-Foxcroft, sleeping all the way. 
 

Lou at age 2 
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Central Hall (Continued from page 2)  

 
Central Hall was recently used, in spite of the cold, for a “Valentine Charity Black Tie Ball.”  The 
150 people attending had a wonderful time enjoying the excellent food, the great music and 
wonderful decorations. The profits are being shared by Womancare, the Piscataquis YMCA, the 
Piscataquis Chamber of Commerce and the Friends of Central Hall.   Heating was a challenge but 
with some expert advice everyone was warm. 
 
Two days later the Kiwanis Club held a get-together for about 50 of their members with 
wonderful a pot luck dinner. 
 
We have recently received two requests to use the building for high school proms.  
 

Our small committee is still working hard to save this grand old building and make it an asset to 
our town.  We welcome your suggestions and feedback about our proposed use for the first 
floor – and we’d love to have you join the committee. We meet for a couple of hours 
approximately once every three weeks. If you are interested, contact me at any time. 

_______________________________ 
Jacob „Jack” Koritsky 

July 25, 1895 – February 16, 1988 

A Mighty Nice Fellow 

In our last issue we noted that we have almost no information on Mr. 

Koritsky. Thanks to Lowell Tyler and Celeste Betts Hyer, we now have a 

wealth of information on this pillar of our community. His obituary in the 

February 24, 1988, issue of the Observer noted, “He was born the son of 

Nathan and Lizzie (Kilpatoky) Koritsky. He was a U.S. Army veteran of 

World War I. He became associated with the shoe business about 1915 

while the store was known as H. Clevenson’s Cash Shoe Store located 

between the present Dover True Value and P.E. Ward & Co. During the 

1920’s he moved the business across the street where it remained 

throughout his ownership. The name of the business gradually took on the 

name of both Cash Shoe Store and Koritsky’s in the 1920’s.…. Surviving 

besides his wife, Esta (Rolsky) Koritsky of Dover-Foxcroft and Clearwater 

Fla. are several nieces and nephews.”  
 

 

From “A Mighty Nice Fellow” (printed in the Observer, February 24, 1988) 

 

No one can really appreciate all the good deeds Mr. Koritsky did during his lifetime because he was the kind 

of man who preferred discreetness. Usually only his close friends and associates were aware of the instances 

when he helped the less fortunate.  

 

Many of the clerks he employed worked for him for years and he treated them with unusual kindness. They 

felt they were his family and remember him as 'Mr. K', a "wonderful man who did so much good for others.' 

Many times when someone would come into the store in need of clothing after a fire, he would discreetly 

approach a clerk and instruct her not to charge that customer. Thus, he did not have to embarrass the customer 

or more importantly, he did not have to personally let the person know he was a benefactor. 

(Continued on Page 9) 
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Some remember him coming to town with a handbag full of shoes to establish a business in the early 

1900's. However, he never spoke of how he made his way up the business ladder. When he was 

approached by The Observer on his retirement to tell his success story, with firm modesty he declined. 

…On Dec. 10, 1925, at the peak of the Christmas selling period, the store offered its sale items over the 

single name, Koritsky's. There was no big announcement or fanfare. Mr. Koritsky wanted it that way. 

 

In the same low-keyed fashion, Mr. Koritsky helped organize the Chadbourne-Merrill Post, American 

Legion. At the time of his death, he and George Sanford of Dover-Foxcroft were the last charter 

members. Mr. Sanford recalls how 'Jack' worked with a small group of World War I veterans to start the 

post in 1919. He also joined Mosaic Masonic Lodge in 1922. An honorary member of both the post and 

lodge when he died, members remember him for his generosity. One member said, "He was very 

generous toward people and the lodge." 

 

None of his good deeds was publicized during his lifetime. Still, behind the scenes it was quietly noted in 

past years that the cloth for cheerleaders' uniforms at Foxcroft Academy had been donated by Koritsky's, 

a certain project to earn money for an organization had suddenly received the funds needed, prizes 

needed in 4-H Club were given, and in some cases employees who needed money to help with their 

children's college education or other necessities received that assistance. Just how many times Mr. 

Koritsky took the part of a good Samaritan, no one will ever know. 

 

Some will remember him as a golfing or fishing companion, others remember how he loved the flowers 

in his garden, but everyone whose life was touched by Jack Koritsky will recall a humble, honest, well-

dressed man who was a mighty nice fellow.  

______________________________________ 
 

 From Jack Koritsky Remembered 

By Lowell P. Tyler, Historical Society Member 

 

Many, I am sure, still remember Jack Koritsky, who for many years owned and operated his store 

specializing in men's and ladies’ clothing along with other needs of the home such as towels, sheets, etc.  

Koritsky's, J.J. Newberry 5 & 10 Cent Store and some smaller clothing stores such as Haskell and 

Corthell and Puritan's made Dover-Foxcroft's Main St. an active retail shopping center. 

 

While Koritsky became the major clothing store, Weatherbee's was the major hardware store on the 

North Street side in the business district. Paul Perrin's Drug Store with its soda fountain and Elmer 

Cole's Drug Store located where the  telephone company later found its home; P.E. Ward & Company, 

the major home furnishings store; Harry Bush's Restaurant in Monument Square under Perrin's; Bernard 

Alden's T& K Store at the corner of Lincoln and North St,; Arthur Oilman's Feed Store and Insurance 

Agency; Martel Pray's store on Lincoln Street selling popular wall paper; the Merrill Trust Company 

and Piscataquis Savings Bank, along with the Piscataquis Observer -- met all the needs of this 

community…. 

 

Saturday night was shopping day in Dover. People shopped early to guarantee a vertical parking spot on 

Main Street. Once they had finished their shopping, they sat in their cars and watched the steady flow of 

shoppers still engaged in their shopping. Those passing by would often stop and chat with those sitting 

in their cars watching the flow. Parallel parking stopped this practice. Everyone knew everyone and it 

was a very nice, quaint small town in which Jack Koritsky, for one, made his contributions. 
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Our Corporate Sponsors 
 

A grateful thank you to the following 

businesses whose funds support the 

Society and its efforts to preserve our 

history.  When you shop or see these 

folks, please tell them „thank you‟ for 

their support! 

 

 

Bob‟s Farm Home and Garden 

Camden National Bank 

Dover Auto Parts 

Dover True Value Hardware 

Ellen Anderson, D.P.M. 

Green Door Gallery 

Hibbard Nursing Home 

Howard Insurance 

Lary Funeral Home 

Maine Highlands Federal Credit Union 

Mallett Real Estate 

Mayo Regional Hospital 

McKusick Petroleum 

Rowell‟s Garage 

Steinke and Caruso Dental Care 

Mark Stitham, M.D. 

Sean Stitham, M.D. 

 

 

 

DVD available!! 

 

Our historian, Lou Stevens, is sharing his memories of 

Central Hall in a DVD entitled “Memories of Central Hall 

with Lou Stevens.”  Price is $15.00 and can be obtained at 

the Observer Building.  It can be ordered and mailed with an 

additional cost of $3.00 for postage. 

 

Work Day at the Historical Society 

Thursdays are almost always workdays at the Historical 

Society. We generally start work at about 10:00 and 

work from two to four or five hours. If you are 

interested in joining us for an interesting and enjoyable 

day working with good friends, contact Mary for more 

information. At the moment we are cataloging 

thousands of old Observer photos. Come along and help 

us identify folks in those pictures. 

 

 

Other Items Available 
Glass Christmas ornaments: $6.00 each + $4.00 shipping 

 2008/Blacksmith Shop  

 2009/Observer Building and 

 2010/Central Hall 

 

DVD of scenes of old Dover and Foxcroft: $10.00 + $3.00 

shipping 

 

Throws: $38.00 + $8.00 shipping 

 

Some of these items are available at Mr. Paperback. 
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Message from Mary 

 

Our group of volunteers has been working hard at the museum this winter.  We have been 

discussing two new exhibits:  one is in honor of the Kiwanis Club and the second will be a Civil 

War exhibit.  The Civil War exhibit will be up from this year to 2015 to commemorate the war 

years.  As you can see, our public programs will have a Civil War theme and each Conserver 

will include a tidbit.  We are fortunate to have many items in our collection pertaining to this 

time period, and this is our opportunity to share them. 

 

We welcome aboard our new curator, Dennis Lyford.  He has stepped up to fill the shoes of Jack 

Battick, no easy task, but Dennis brings with him plenty of experience (he was the head of our 

Chamber of Commerce for many years) and we’re sure he will do an excellent job.  We are very 

thankful he has volunteered. 

 

Summer is fast approaching and I will be looking for folks to be docents at the museum.  Please 

let me know if you can do this – it’s only a 3-hour stint, and those who have volunteered have a 

wonderful time.  Just give me a call at 564-0820 and I can get you signed up for a Thursday. 

 

 

 

Annual Dues 
Many thanks to all those who have sent in their Historical Society dues for 2011. We really 

appreciate having you as a member. If you haven’t sent in your dues yet, please do so now so 

you can continue to enjoy all of the benefits of membership in the Historical Society, including 

receiving copies of the Conserver. 

 

 

The Dover-Foxcroft Historical Society – Membership Application Form 

Name: ________________________________  Phone:________________________________ 

 

Street: ____________________________  City/State/Zip ______________________________ 

 

E-Mail:  ___________________________ 

 

Annual Dues are $10 per person and $7.00 for senior memberships.  Please make checks payable 

to: Dover-Foxcroft Historical Society, 874 West Main Street, Dover-Foxcroft, ME 04426. Dues 

cover January to December. If you are giving a gift membership, please include the name and 

address and we’ll gladly notify the recipient of your gift. 

 

The Society is on the Web at www.rootsweb.com/~medfhs and on Facebook. 

http://www.rootsweb.com/~medfhs


 

The Dover-Foxcroft Historical Society, Inc. 

28 Orchard Road 

Dover-Foxcroft, ME 

04426-3706 
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This lovely display counter now resides in the Historical Society’s building. Can you tell us where it 

originally came from?  If so, contact Mary Annis with your winning entry 

  

(The photo in the last issue of the Conserver was of the old water works dam to the west of Town. Lou 

advises that it made a great swimming spot.) 


