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Hallowell 
Remembers

WATER STREET is packed as the throngs of local citizens and people from all over the state of Maine gather to witness the kick-
o! of Old Hallowell Day Last year.

Three Wonderful Citizens

Mr. Hallowell, Barry Sturtevant 
Timson, will live in spirit, 
forever. A dedicated public 

servant, a doctorate in geology, a    baker 
of muffins, a performer of marriage 
ceremonies, a good friend to many. 
Materially, a man of modest means, but in 
spirit, a billionaire.
 Where to start, when there is no 
beginning and end to Barry.
 Born Aug. 10, 1944, in Needham, 
Mass., Barry was the son of Barry and
Viola A. Timson, brother of Margot T. 
Sullivan of Westwood, Mass., and uncle of 
Mark C. Sullivan of New Jersey.
 He graduated from Needham High 
School in 1962 and Bowdoin College in
1966.
 Barry also received a master’s degree 
in geology from University of
Massachusetts in Amherst and did 
doctoral work at the University of  Texas 
in Austin.
 Barry returned to Maine to work 
for the Maine Geological Survey and 
eventually opened his own geology and 
environmental consulting business.
 Barry served on the Planning Board, 
the Water and Sewer District Board, and 
the Hallowell Water District. Barry was 
on the City Council and had a distinction 
of being mayor for who knows how many
years. Above all, Barry was a man of 
principles.
 A man who resigned as mayor when 
his principles were not upheld, only to 
win re-election several months later with 
a vote of confidence from Hallowell 
citizens that he had, indeed, held true to 
the principles they held. In addition to 
his active role in the City Council and as 
mayor, Barry was a founding member of 
the Head Start program in Hallowell and 
the Hallowell Food Bank. Many a day, 
Barry would travel to Lewiston to pick up 
food and products for the food bank.
 Barry was a consensus builder. He 
worked behind the scenes to get people to 
come together even when it seemed that 
they had no issues in common.
 During the ‘87 f lood, when people 
thought that Hallowell’s Water Street 
buildings should just be destroyed, Barry 
held steadfast, and stood thigh deep in 
water, orchestrating operations as if he 
were directing the Boston Pops.
 

(See MR. HALLOWELL on page 2)
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IN THE background sits the plywood for Slates construction while the Slates Rising 
Grill stands "rmly in the forefront. Story on Page 5.

Old Hallowell Day: Past & Present



He was 
t h e r e , 

tirelessly, for all 
the time it took 
to get the city 
going again. Mr. 
Hallowell headed 
Christmas in Old 
Hallowell, Old 
Hallowell Days 
in July, and every 

other occasion that 
Hallowellians chose to celebrate.
 He was Santa Claus in December, 
performing Clausian tasks and being the 
auctioneer for the Christmas auction. He 
always got people to bid more than the 
item was worth.
 In 1991, Barry had an entry for the 
Old Hallowell Day parade. It was called “a 
f loat” and consisted of a boat on wheels, 
manned by two teenagers with water 
pistols. When they passed the judge’s 
stand, Barry slowed down so the boaters 
could blast the judges not only with water 
pistols, but with buckets of water.
 This caused such an uproar that the 
judges disqualified the f loat and told Barry 
not to enter the next year.
 Barry threatened the parade officials 
with a lawsuit but in typical fashion, wrote 
that the suit would be dropped if they gave 
the f loat the grand marshal’s trophy.
 He ended his appeal by saying “In 
the immortal words of Gen. Douglas 
MacArthur, ‘We shall return’.”
 He also added a P.S. that no judge 
should go to sleep at night without a loaded 
water pistol within easy reach. Barry was
Hallowell’s citizen of the year in 1995, 
waving ceremoniously in his convertible 
just four years after having been banned 
for his parade f loat.
 This is indicative of how Barry 
operated. No one could refuse Barry.  
He even got people who did not live in 
Hallowell to help put up the Christmas 

lights.
 Speaking of Old Hallowell Days, Barry 
early on began a croquet tournament. 
This was no ordinary tournament. Barry 
talked his friends into practicing for 
several weeks. He had people dress up in 
Victorian dresses and he served cucumber 
sandwiches.
 Barry never missed a Hall-Dale field 
hockey or basketball game. He never 
missed a Friday night at Slates with his 
friends. He never missed anything.
 For 20 years, Barry made the morning 
muffins at Slates. He was known to say 
that Hallowell was his home, and Slates 
was his dining room.  Sometimes known 
to eat all three meals at Slates in one day, 
Barry said Slates was his real office.
 Barry was the sole male member of 
Hallowell’s Sip ‘n Suck Club, which meets 
every afternoon on Central Street. In fact, 
on a particular March afternoon during 
a snowstorm, Barry had the road crew 
shovel the sidewalks so the Club could 
meet. Someone once complained about the 
home business on Central Street and the 
lack of parking. Barry calmly explained 
that it was not a home business but rather, 
a social club to which he belonged.
 On another meeting at the Sip ‘n Suck 
Club, Barry watched from the window as 
firetrucks and ambulances drove up the 
hill.
 At that time, Barry was driving a 
precarious automobile that had to be 
parked up next to a telephone pole so it 
would stay standing. It seems that a state 
trooper passed by and thinking that there 
was an automobile accident asked the 
emergency crew to respond.
 Barry was a member of the Kennebec 
Land Trust and worked tirelessly on 
his dream of having an International 
Appalachian Trail extending into Canada.
 He conceived of the Gardiner, 
Hallowell, Augusta rail trail back in the 
1980s and was quite pleased when the 
first legs of the trail opened. Barry and a 

friend of his, decided to write scandalous 
letters to the editor of the KJ, trying to 
outdo each other on who wrote the most 
outrageous letter that evoked the most 
spirited responses.
 Barry was frugal, especially when it 
came to city dollars. He was known to 
refuse to give money to the harbormaster 
for uniforms and a badge; he frequently 
questioned the school district on its budget. 
Barry was known far and wide.
 After The Boston Globe wrote that 
Hallowell was the funkiest town north 
of Boston, Barry was known as the 
Funkmeis-ter. When Hustler Magazine 
pegged Hallowell, the bi-sexual capital of 
America, Barry was heard to say: “I hope 
my mother doesn’t hear this. She’ll make 
me resign as mayor.”
 And, when a local conservative 
Christian organization crowned Hallowell 
as the Mecca of Gay Pride, Barry helped 
develop “MECCA” bumper stickers.
 Barry was a founding member of 
the Fleshapoids, which can loosely be 
described a bunch of old guys cross-
dressing and playing in a band. They made 
their debut at the Wharf in the early 1980s 
and although they played throughout the 
years, they never quit their day jobs.
 Barry was a mentor. He understood 
politics and strategy. He cried out for 
the public to participate in government. 
Among others Barry took Phil Lindley 
under his wing and taught him all 
about local politics. He had a strategy 
for everything. Barry connected with 
everyone he met. He never forgot a face or 
a name. He respected all walks of life.
 Many a woman had a crush on Barry. 
He was also a hero among all Hallowellian 
dogs as he carried dog biscuits in his 
vehicle. In fact, the driver’s side door had 
scratches on it where the neighborhood 
dogs jumped up to receive their treats.
 In recent years, Barry spent time at 
the cottage he built with his sister Margot 
on Monhegan Island. Just last week, he 

said that his goal in life was to have the 
cottage on Monhegan and he had fulfilled 
that dream.
 A couple of years ago, Barry said he 
wanted a house warming party at the 
cottage. In true Barry style, he invited 
150 people forgetting to mention to Dawn 
and Deb who were in charge of the food 
and cooking on the number of people he 
invited until the day before. Twenty-eight 
big bags of food and supplies and coolers 
were lugged from the end of the road to 
Barry’s place.
 What a glorious day that was for all.
 Barry was chairman of the Ecology 
Committee of Monhegan Associates 
Inc., a land trust organization. Over the 
years, Barry helped with analyzing and 
explaining Monhegan’s water supply from 
the sole source aquifer. His maps of the 
geology of the island are in the Monhegan 
Museum.
 Contributions in Barry’s memory may 
be made to the Barry S. Timson Hall-Dale 
Scholarship for students entering a Maine 
college who plan to major in politics and 
government and who have exemplified 
through community work a desire to serve 
others. Checks made out to the Barry 
Timson Scholarship Fund may to sent c/o 
Dawn Gallagher, 27 Union St., Hallowell 
ME 04347.
 Contributions also can be made to 
MISCA (Monhegan Island Sustainable 
Community Association), Monhegan 
Island, ME 04852, the recently developed 
organization to explore and develop 
affordable year-round housing for island 
residents to sustain a viable and vibrant 
community.
 In typical Hallowellian style, there will 
be a celebration of Barry’s life on Sunday, 
April 22, at 1 p.m. at Maple Hill Bed and 
Breakfast in Hallowell. All are welcome to 
share their favorite Barry story.

“Mr. Hallowell” - Barry Timson

By Liz Betit 

They say that people are like onions, 
there are many layers to us all. 
So it was with Barry Timson, or 

“Barroid,” as we liked to refer to him in 
the Fleshapoids. Anyone who knew Barry 
was familiar with his great sense of humor, 
he loved to tease and get people going. He 
had a hearty laugh when a good joke was 
told or a funny line was pulled off.
 I believe that it was during his first term 
as Mayor of Hallowell that Barry joined the 
band. He started out playing the straight 
man, being the only normally-dressed 
person in a sea of weird costumes and ‘dos. 
But eventually, the call of the stage began 
to lure Barry. He began to show up at gigs 
dressed in all manner of styles; a monk, a 
hula girl, a hippie, and a punk rocker to 

name a few. Then he started showing up at 
the Poids’ once a year practice (too much 
practice spoils the show!). Soon he wanted 
his own microphone on stage, and there 
are several recordings of the Fleshapoids 
where Barry can be clearly heard singing 
along with the band.
 All kidding aside, Barry will be 
missed by the Poids. There is a line in the 
song “Georgie, You’re So Bad” that was 
his alone to sing. He worked so hard to get 
the timing and phrasing of his line, and 
it was always a favorite part of our yearly 
practices to re-teach Barry that line, even 
after 20 years! We would razz him every 
year, and he took the teasing with a smile 
and a twinkle in his eye.
 I know that the next time we sing that 
song, Barry will be on my mind, and I, too, 
will remember with a smile and a twinkle 
in my eye the man who was Barroid.

In Remembrance of Barry:  
A Fleshapoid’s Perspective



by KATY PERRY

When he was born in 1929 on 
Greeneville                         Street 
in Hallowell, his family named 

him Malcolm Weeks.  As a student at 
Hallowell Central Street High School, he 
was dubbed “Bo Bo.” That name gradually 
evolved into “Bo” - the name by which he 
is fondly remembered. 
 There is, however, far more to be 
remembered about this creative man 
who left us earlier this year.  “Bo” Weeks 
was truly and artist.  His hard-wood, 
Windsor chair and other pieces of fine 
furniture work duplicated, to perfection, 
from earlier wood-
working artisans.
 As a young man, 
“Bo” was interested 
in all manner of 
sports, but according 
to family members, 
he was a spectator 
fan and seldom a 
player.  A popular 
guy, he took more 
interest in wood 
that hoops and 
baseballs.  Perhaps 
it was his stint with 
the military in the 1950’s that brought him 
to the realization that once back home, he 
would find himself a workshop and build 
home furnishings.  It was during this time 
he met Leila, from Augusta.  They married 
and took up life at the family home on 
the corner of Middle and Lincoln Streets.  
They were blessed with five sons - all of 

whom inherited much of their father’s 
talent.
 When I moved to Hallowell, I 
found “Bo” a delightful neighbor and 
often stopped in to see what he might 
be creating in the dusty, workshop in his 
home.  Even then his health was declining 
- but he kept on building.  His “habits” 
cased a rift between him and Leila and one 
day she left.  Some time later his failing 
health indicated he should no longer live 
alone.  Being the honest person he was, 
he admitted to this visitor, “My health 
and my situation is all my own fault, I’ve 
caused all my own problems!”  No excuses, 
just accepting what he had dine to himself 

over the years.
 When “Bo” 
was hospitalized, 
Leila visited him 
every day.  The 
relationship may 
have waned but 
love had not.  Their 
life together was 
united, not legally, 
but spiritually.  
Theirs is a life 
story that radiates a 
happy ending even 
before “Bo” left.

 Many local people have purchased 
the wood pieces that “Bo” Weeks created, 
and, without doubt, his chairs and tables 
will one day find their way into museums 
ref lecting the work of artisans from the 
1990’s.
 Hallowell has known many creative 
people - people whose names and 

accomplishments are recorded in the city’s 
history ... Surely future records will include 
the name of this local man whose wood 
furnishings pay tribute to his creativity.  
“Bo” Weeks was indeed an artist.
- An afterthought

 To witness the work of “Bo” and other 
member of the wood-workers group, visit 
the Hubbard Free Library on Second Street 
and view the wood quilt hanging on the 
Northwest wall.  It was created in memory 
of one of their members in 1987.  Truly a 
unique piece of artistic inspiration.

“Bo” Weeks was truly 
an artist.  His hard-
wood, Windsor chairs 
and other pieces of fine 
furniture work duplicated, 
to perfection, from earlier 
wood-working artisans.

Portrait of an Artist

“BO” WEEKS Contemplates life the universe and everything as he sits momentarily silent in his Hal-
lowell home.

Malcolm “Bo” Weeks

TILES:

Walls, Floors,  
Backsplashes

*20 years Experience

*Very Reasonable

Call leave message:  
207-588-0643



by JUSTINE FONTES
 

Timothy Carl Plumer lived in 
Hallowell all his life. News of 
the world Beyond Boynton’s 

reached him in many ways, but he had 
everything he needed right where he 
was--and in the cooler out back. To the 
casual observer, he might have seemed 
like just another dirty old drunk presiding 
over a dusty store full of toys, trains, and  
neat-o stuff. 
 But for many of us, Timmy was the 
heart of Hallowell. He dedicated his life 
to having fun, and that’s not as easy as it 
sounds. All around the chorus of Worry 
and Gloom calls us away from the joy of 
play. Timmy thumbed his nose at authority 
and said, “Not today! Today we play!” If 
that made a mess for the responsible people 
who became his caretakers, well, Timmy 
was sorry. But not enough to change. You 
loved him anyway, because Timmy loved 
you. 
 Timmy knew just about everyone who 
walked on Water Street. Dukinfield’s was 
the cracker barrel, where creative critters, 
especially musicians, could always find a 
warm welcome, a cold beer, and a dirty 
joke. Timmy divided humanity into two 
categories Good Scouts and Hard Cases. 
He welcomed the Good Scouts into his 
home and his heart. He treated the Hard 
Cases like tourists from New Jersey. 
 Tim Plumer was no saint. Before, 
during, and after his four marriages he 
never stopped leering, pinching, and 
bedding more women than even a lucky 
Irishman deserves. But he was an honest 
rogue, and for that we all loved to love 
him, despite his many f laws. 
 When Timmy’s widow, Olga, 
hosted the funeral jam now known as 
“Timmystock,” people poured into 
the tiny shop. Prominent government 
employees recalled Timmy’s youthful years 
in the State Legislature. Little kids liked to 
watch him run the trains. Plus every other 
type of “Halloweirdian” in between, all 
marveling at how clean the place looked 
and how empty it felt. 
 When the band played Tom Petty and 
the Heartbreakers’ “The Waiting is the 
Hardest Part,” the sun cleared away the 
sprinkles and painted a rainbow over the 

Kennebec, right over 
Timmy’s view from 
his chair at the back of 
the store. Those of us 
who were on the street, 
dancing or just escaping 
the crowd, turned to 
each other to laugh and 
cry with an odd sort of 
joy. 
 “Timmy would 
have hated this!” we 
all agreed, this corny, 
English major symbol 
of God’s redemption. 
Timmy was an adamant 
atheist. But maybe 
God doesn’t care 
what Timmy believed, only what he 
accomplished. 

 To Timmy during his last 
days that didn’t seem like 
much. He had abandoned 
ambition long ago, 
squandered the advantages 
of his upbringing in favor 
of fun. How many times 
did he lift a drink when 
he could have picked up 
a pen, paintbrush, guitar, 
grandchild, or even a 
broom? Timmy worried 
that he was a failure. But 
perhaps he simply did 
not understand his own 
purpose. 
 Every town needs a 
Timmy, someone to love 

it as only a child can, to recall its history, 
spread its gossip, and steadfastly sing its 

praises. Timmy might not have kept all his 
wedding vows, but he sure was true to his 
town. And if riches are measured in love 
given and received, Timothy Carl Plumer 
died a millionaire. 

Justine Fontes is the author of the introduction 
to Timmy’s book, HALLOWELL  AS 
SEEN THROUGH THE BOTTOM OF 
A BEER GLASS and ITCHY MITCH, 
a graphic novel starring Jimbo Boynton, a 
storekeeper who’s a cross between Santa Claus 
and W.C. Fields. Her husband, Ron Fontes, 
drew  ITCHY MITCH, and the cartoons 
in Timmy’s book. Ron also photographed 
Timmystock, which will eventually be available 
on DVD. Please be patient! ITCHY MITCH 
is available from Mondo Publishing, whose 
editorial director fondly recalled kicking up her 
heels at the Wharf in the 1970s. 

All around the 
chorus of Worry 
and Gloom calls us 
away from the joy 
of play. Timmy 
thumbed his nose 
at authority and 
said, “Not today! 
Today we play!” 

Down in Timmy’s Town 

TIM PLUMER Contemplates life the universe and everything as he sits momentarily silent in his Hal-
lowell Storefront.

by RHIANNON SCHAUMBURG

The Hallowell Record is not only 
the new entertainment and news 
rag in Hallowell, it is also going to 

be our own local radio station!  The station 
itself will run right out of our newspaper 
office over Berry & Berry on Water 
Street.  Joel Gagne is on the planning team 
for the radio station, which should be on 
your radio dial around the end of the year.    
He took some time from his research and 
preparation to talk to The Record about 
how things are coming along, what is 
still needed, and the plans for all the good 
things to come.
 Starting up a radio station is no easy 
task, as Joel has discovered.  In addition 
to all the equipment that is needed, which 
is a huge financial investment, there are 

many legal hoops that must be jumped 
through and those jumps have to be timed 
to perfection.  The window of time for 
submitting applications for a radio station 
comes around only every so often; that is 
to say, not very frequently at all.  We at the 
Record are incredibly lucky in the fact that 
the next opportunity to apply is coming up 
this October!  Unfortunately that gives us 
only a few months to get all our licensing 
in order.  To obtain FCC licensing we’ll 
need to pay fees, prove our station will 
be non-commercial, and have a 200+ 
page engineering review completed on 
the bandwidth we want to use (this is the 
actual station you turn to on your dial to 
listen).  The engineering report will show 
that the station we intend on using does 
not overlap any existing stations.  We are 
going to work with WERU, a community 

station out of Blue Hill, Maine, to help us 
get started.  Finally, we need to show that 
there is community support for our effort.  
Can we count on you?
 The content of our radio station is 
what will really set us apart from any other 
station.  You can anticipate lots of local 
f lavor and you will likely recognize many 
of the voices announcing what is playing.  
We want to stay away from canned music, 
the likes of which you can hear on any 
of the Top 40 or classic rock stations in 
this area.  You will hear recordings or live 
shows from local bands at local venues.  
Any given night you could tune in and 
hear Ian, Josh, and Harley from The 
Returnables playing at The Wharf; Dave 
Thibideau and his Alter Igor at Higher 
Grounds; or even, perhaps, Dave Mello at 
the Liberal Cup.  There will also be music 

you grew up with and know by heart, and 
shows which, we hope, will introduce you 
to music that will expand your already 
vast knowledge.  “I have high hopes and 
aspirations,” Joel says.  “[This is] basically 
the exposition of arts & music... It’s what 
Hallowell wants!”
 So, Hallowell, is it what you want?  Do 
you want to help out?  This is a call for all 
performers and personalities in our area!  
Musicians, we need recordings of your 
music, live or studio; Hallowell residents, 
we need your loud, opinionated voices.  
You know what kind of music you want to 
hear, so come on the radio station and play it!   

To volunteer or contribute, please contact 
Chris Fales:  
(207) 446-8338 or (207) 924-5297 

Hallowell Free Radio



by LIZ BETIT

If you are someone who likes to stroll 
on the Waterfront between the Rail 
Trail and the Hallowell Boat Landing, 

you may have notice Bruce Mayo’s cat, 
Roy.
    Often times, Bruce could be observed 
walking his dog Oakley and trailing 
behind would be Roy.  Roy was an old 
cat, rumored to be somewhere around the 
age of 22 years.  He had only one good 
ear as he lost the other one in a cat fight 
several years ago.
    If you live on the river side of Water 
Street then you know that there wasn’t 
a dog or cat who could hang out on the 
waterfront without Roy’s approval.  Roy 
had no qualms about challenging any 
four legged animal who showed up in his 
territory.  He liked to visit the many decks 
on the riverside and had been known to 
knock on windows to be let in for a treat 
or to get warm in the winter.
    Roy belonged to everyone who lived or 
worked on the Waterfront.  Occasionally, 

he would get trapped in someone’s shop, 
and you would see Roy sleeping in the 
windows at night.
    Sadly, on Saturday, July 14th, Bruce 
realized Roy had to be put down. It was 
his time.  As this was not an easy task for 
Bruce, he asked me to help him. I went to 
my shop to make some calls and ran into a 
Hallowell resident named Jessica. She asked 
what I was upset about, and I told her about 
Bruce and Roy. She immediately offered 
to help with this heartwrenching task.  It 
was Jessica who made the phone calls and 
who took Roy to be put down. I found 
out later that it had been several years since 
Bruce had talked to Jessica.  Out of this sad 
event came a beautiful moment when, in 
Roy’s last gesture, he brought these two 
old friends together. This is yet another 
example of our unique community. We 
offer our condolences to Bruce on the 
loss of his special friend and our hats are 
off to Jessica for being a caring member 
of our neighborhood. Happy trails, Roy, 
as you move on to the next stage of your 
journey.

In Remembrance of Roy ... Like a Phoenix, Slate’s 
Rises out of the Ashes

by LIZ BETIT

It was just a little over 4 months ago, 
on February 25th, that the city of 
Hallowell was devastated when the 

historic building housing Slates restaurant 
caught fire. As one resident said, “…the 
heart of Hallowell has been ripped out.” 
Many felt despair about the experience, not 
just because of losing Slates, but because 
everyone in this close-knit community 
knew someone personally affected by the 
fire. 

Things just haven’t felt quite right in our 
little town, so it was with great anticipation 
that I checked out Slates Rising Grille at 
the corner of Water & Union streets on 
Wednesday, June 20th.  As I approached 
the corner, I saw Betsy McPhedren, Jan 
Shain and Richard Baker f luffing the 
tables for prospective customers. For the 
first in a long time, that sense of “all’s 
well” returned to me. And the smiles on 
Amy Jones and Wendy Larson’s faces were 
beautiful, they were finally going to do 
what they loved most: cooking!

For those of you that haven’t been to the 
outdoor café beside Slates Bakery, it is not 
only a culinary treat, but a mini world 
within Hallowell created as only Slates can 
do.  Wendy has painted 3 of her infamous 
murals on the outside wall of the bakery, 
f lowers abound, lights set in trees and 
on fences brighten the night. There are 
glowing fish heads in the garden and two 
luminescent palm trees. The collection 
of tables spans the outside of the retail 
bakery and there are tables nestled in the 
yard between the two bakery buildings. 
You can watch the Slates cooks grill your 
dinner to order.  Top it off with an eclectic 
mix of music and have yourself a relaxing, 
leisurely summer evening.
The Slates Rising Grille is open for dinner 

Tuesday through Saturday from 5-8pm, 
weather permitting. Reservations are not 
taken, so it operates on a first come, first 
serve basis. The menu features some old 
time Slates favorites such as French bread 
served with herbed garlic dipping sauce 
and their famous crab cakes with aioli 
sauce as appetizer samples.  Also featured 
are salads to which you can add grilled 
chicken, shrimp, salmon or f latiron steak 
for a small added charge.  They also carry 
grilled salmon, haddock and grilled pizzas 
with a cornucopia of toppings from which 
to choose. Additionally, what outdoor grill 
would be complete without grilled burgers 
and – a first for Slates – grilled hot dogs on 
a Slates bakery roll? As always, leave room 
for a delicious Slates dessert made fresh in 
the bakery!

On Wednesday nights, Slates patrons are 
treated to live entertainment from some of 
the restaurant’s long time local performers 
such as Brett Shain, Katie Webber and 
Kenny Cox. For those of you who like to 
enjoy wine with your meals, feel free to 
bring along your favorite bottles. Paper 
cups will be provided, but you can bring 
your own wine glasses as well.

The Hallowell Record would like to 
extend congratulations and wishes for 
the best of luck to Wendy, Dottie and the 
Slates crew. We encourage everyone to 
give the Slates Rising Grille their support 
and patronage, and we look forward to the 
complete restoration of one of Hallowell’s 
favorite restaurants

HEALTH  WELLNESS 
More Ways to Choose Wellness Than Ever Before 

PRESENTING ALL NATURAL: 
 
                  ~  8 Hour Face Lift 

All NATURAL Lip Products: 

*Exfoliating Lip Treatment

*Lip Primer

*Vitamin C Lip Treatment

*Lip Plumper 

                  ~  Anti-Aging for Internal and External Beauty 

                  ~  Female and Male Support Formulas 

                  ~  Omega III  

                  ~  FRUIT BASED ENERGY DRINKS – Isotonix 

                  ~ OPC-3 ANTIOXIDANT – Attacks Approximately 80 Ailments 

                  ~ Environmentally Friendly Products for You and your Pets  

                  ~ Free Radical Neutralizer 

                  ~ Back Pain, Arthritis, Brittle Joint Solutions 

….And MORE!!!

Contact:  Jeannie @  207-680-0336

EMAIL:  madenkorea@hotmail.com 

WEB PAGE:   www.marketamerica.com/jeannievan 

SCIENCE  BEHIND THE PRODUCTS: http://www.marketamericascience.com



Main Stage 
11:30   Katie Webber and Ed Desjardin          Folk/Pop
Katie and Ed combine beautiful harmonies with lush 
guitar work to create a stunning soundscape. They will be 
performing their original songs as well as some well chosen 
covers. A great way to kick off the performances on the Main 
Stage.

1:00     Smoked Salmon                 Psychedelic Boogie
Mixing original tunes with covers by Phish, The Grateful 
Dead, Pink Floyd, Sublime, Clapton, Frank Zappa, and others, 
Smoked Salmon’s mission is to make you happy by providing 
songs you’re not used to hearing everyday, punctuated with 
“goofy attitudes and ridiculously long guitar solos.”

2:30     Justification of the Incongruent      Jazz/Fusion
Justification of the Incongruent performs progressive Jazz/
Fusion. Adventurous, challenging and always interesting.

4:00     Scott King                         Singer-Songwriter
The music of Singer/Songwriter Scott King has been called 
“Articulate, Compelling and Sparkling.” He will be playing 
songs from his new critically acclaimed C.D. “In Your Head” 
and will be backed by some of the area’s finest musicians.

5:30     Primo Cubano                       Afro Cuban Son
Primo Cubano is a son style band, capturing the exotic sound 
of Cuba, Energetic and extremely danceable, Primo Cubano is 
sure to be a big hit.

7:00     The Rolling Blackouts                     Jam Band 
One of Hallowell’s favorite acts The Blackouts feature 
exceptional musicians playing very danceable tunes. They play 
original music as well as songs by The Dead, Los Lobos and 
many more.

8:15     The Boneheads                            Roots Rock
A fixture on the Hallowell music scene for nearly two decades, 
The Boneheads are back again to close out the day on the 
Main Stage. As always surprise guests will join the band as 
they take us up to the Fireworks Finale. 

Kids Stage
11:30    Martin Swinger
Martin has been performing his own brand of folk music as 
well as songs for kids for over 20 years. Always a favorite, 
Martin will instantly have everybody smiling and singing 
along.

3:00     The Good Rockin’ Daddies
Favorite children’s entertainers The Good Rockin’ Daddies 
will be performing a rare unplugged set at the Hallowell 
Boat Landing. Known for their infectious songs and audience 
participation the Daddies are sure to get you up and moving.
Put on your shades and dancing shoes and come join the fun.

Cotton Mill Stage
11:00   Hallowell Community Band   

12:00   Downeast Brass 
Downeast Brass is one of New England’s finest brass bands. 
This quintet features some of Maine’s premier musicians. An 
original and entertaining show for all ages. 

Wandering Musicians
Paul D’alessio            Fiddle
Paul will be playing traditional and old time fiddle tunes 
throughout the downtown area.

Gary Chapin               Accordion
Gary is an accomplished accordionist who will be performing 
traditional French songs while wandering the streets of 
Hallowell  

Music Schedule

Friday
Inside
Happy Hour Band 5-8 Sista Sadie 9-1

Outside    Big Chief 9-1

Saturday
Inside
Rockin’ Horse 4-8  The Returnables 9-1 

Outside    Rolling Blackouts 9-1

Higher Grounds
Friday
Stevie Jones 8-11

Saturday
Tim Sullivan 2-4
Alter Igor 4-7



Sun 07/22 CLOSED for Big Clean Up
Mon 07/23 Jam Night w/Ian Parker 9-1
Fri 07/27  Now is Now 9-1
Sat 07/28  TBA
Sun 07/29 Johnny Heck-Yeahs 9-1
Mon 07/30 Jam Night w/Ian Parker 9-1
Fri 08/03  Big Chief 9-1
Sat 08/04  Tim Krekel (from Louisville) 9-1
Sun 08/05 Johnny Heck-Yeahs 9-1
Mon 08/06  Jam Night w/Ian Parker
Fri 08/10  Boneheads 9-1
Sat 08/11  School Street Band 9-1
Sun 08/12 Johnny Heck-Yeahs 9-1
Mon 08/13 Jam Night w/Ian Parker 9-1
Fri 08/17  Alter Igor 9-1
Sat 08/18  Rolling Blackouts 9-1
Sun 08/19 Johnny Heck-Yeahs 9-1
Mon 08/20 Jam Night w/Ian Parker 9-1
Fri 08/24  Sista Sadie 9-1
Sat 08/25  The 45s 9-1
Sun 08/26 Johnny Heck-Yeahs 9-1
Mon 08/27 Jam Night w/Ian Parker

07/19/07
Muddy Marsh Ramblers

07/22/07
Scott King
07/26/07
Steve Jones
07/29/07

Pound of Tea
08/02/07

The Jonah Howard Trio
08/05/07

Steve and Roger
08/09/07 

The Mad Tea Party
08/12/07 
Delco Ray
08/16/07 
Jazzy Chas 

and The DelRossi Posse
08/19/07 

Marcia Gallagher 
and Friends
08/23/07 

The Flying Lewinsky 
Brothers
08/26/07 

Katie Webber
08/30/07 
Steve Jones

*JohnnyNoShoes*

Check out this 4 piece, Cen-
tral Maine based punk-grass 
harmony experience:
www.johnnynoshoes.com

And come see us LIVE:

07/20 The Seadog in 
Bangor 10pm-12:30am

08/07 Hallowell Riverfront 
Bandstand 7pm-8:30pm

08/18 Floodstock Festival in 
St. John’s, New Brunswick Higher Grounds

07/22
07/24

07/25
07/26
07/27

Lindsay Ray
Jam Night 
w/ Ian Parker
Mark Miller
Alter Igor
Koko Experience



By BOB McINTIRE
 

Two of Hallowell’s active 
community organizations, The 
Row House and the Hallowell 

Area Board of Trade, have joined to produce 
Hallowell Museum in the Streets. “This 
is an exciting journey into the life of our 
community,” explained Gerry Mahoney, 
President of Row House. “The historical 
walking tour will feature photographs, 
illustrations and information about 
important people, events and historical 
sites throughout our city.  The Hallowell 
Museum in the Street, will feature two 
large maps showing the location of twenty 
informational signs throughout the city. 
The project, however, is more complex 
and rich than a just a trip around town. 
There is so much to our history that we 
are discovering and want to share, that 
we’re working to expand the project with 
an expanded web site.”
  Recently the initiative was accepted as 
a Maine Community Heritage Project of 
the Maine Historical Society. The Heritage 
Project brings teams of representatives 
from local schools, historical societies, 
libraries, and/or other community groups 
to create online Community Heritage 
Galleries that will describe the history 
of their towns.  The result, in part, will 
be an interactive web site located at 
mainememory.net A take-home map 
describing the Hallowell Museum in the 

Streets  will be produced for distribution 
as well.  The first step has been to start 
gathering and cataloging visual resources. 
The project cost, estimated at $26,000, 
includes a fund to maintain the display for 
at least a decade. The project is well over 
halfway to its fund-raising goal. 
 “The initiative grew from suggestions 
voiced at our annual planning meeting 
in October,” according to Bob McIntire, 
Past President of the Hallowell Area 
Board of Trade. “Members and guests 
called for creating a historical tour of our 
city. I called Patrick Cardon, a museum 
consultant from Cushing, introducing the 
idea during a Kennebec River conference. 
He described installations in Belfast, 
Waterville and other cities in New England 
and Europe.  Augusta has a similar project 
in the works.”
 Cardon, a museum consultant and 
a lecturer in Egyptology and Egyptian 
culture, initially developed the Museum 
in the Streets the concept for Thomaston.  
“The installations create a historical 
walking tour of an area featuring 
photographs, illustrations and information 
about important historical sites throughout 
a community.   As a museum curator, I 
require the installations meet stringent 
standards for accurate content and physical 
durability. The copy for the displays is 
developed by a local committee assuring 
community involvement in all phases of 
the project.”  

 “We formed an editorial committee 
last fall and have been gathering 
information and illustrations,” explained 
Gerry Mahoney. “This is an especially 
busy time for our organizations. The Row 
House is actively involved in the efforts to 
restore the Bodwell House and the Board 
of Trade is pursuing many community 
initiatives.  However, we feel this is such a 
great project we want to move forward. ” 
More information about Hallowell’s 
Museum in the Street project is available 
by contact Gerry Mahoney, Row House 
President or visiting the Hallowell Area 
Board of Trade website www.hallowell.
org
 

The Row House is a 501-3C non-profit 
corporation.  Contributions are tax-
deductible to the extent of the allowable.

WORKER AT HALLOWELL Granite Works prepare a statue for shipment, one of the many photographs and illustrations being con-
sidered for the Museum in the Streets project. 

Courtesy of Bob McIntire

Museum in the Streets!
Row House and Board of Trade join to create

by Charlotte Warren 
Hallowell City Council President

Hello All !  I would like to start the 
first installment of this column 
by saying “Congratulations” 

to all those involved in starting The 
Hallowell Record from all of us involved 
in Hallowell’s municipal government!
    I plan on utilizing this space to share 
some of the projects we are currently 
working on at City Hall.  Here are a few 
highlights:

* The bids are in for the Bodwell House 
and we are expecting to make a decision at 
the August Council meeting (8/13/2007 
at 7pm)
* This summer, the following roads will 
be paved:
          o Blake Avenue;
          o Central Street, from Town Farm 
  Road to the west end;
          o Densmore Court;
          o Dummers Lane;
          o Elm Street;
          o Hillcrest Street and Extension;
          o Shady Lane;
          o Temple Street;
          o The Ledges;
          o Wharf Street;
          o Wilder Street;
          o and Wilson Lane.
* The Ordinance Review Committee 
and Comprehensive Plan committee are 
currently starting their very important 
work for the City of Hallowell.  Stay 
turned for opportunities for citizen input!
* Actin Mary Tony Masciardri has 
appointed an Affordable Housing 
Committee which has started its work
* We have a successful bidder for 
reconstruction of the bulkhead!  Thus, the 
first phase of Hallowell’s Waterfront Park 
is underway.
* The work on Vaughan Field is moving 
along smoothly!  The entire council is 
committed to preserving Vaughan Field as 
a park and playground for the children and 
citizens of Hallowell.
  * The Downtown Street Light Committee 
has arrived at the proposed fixture in 
keeping with Hallowell’s History.  Keep 
your eyes open for a sample of the new 
light fixture to be placed outside of City 
Hall (hopfully around Old Hallowell Day). 
We will be looking for your feedback.

    Well, I hope you have found this update 
helpful.  There are many more issues and 
projects happening at City Hall.  I would 
personally like to invite you to any of our 
City Council meeting -- they happen 
the first Monday after the first Tuesday 
of each month at 7pm.  The next few 
meetings are: August 13th; September 
10th; and October 8th.  There are also 
various committee meetings happening 
each week at City Hall.  Please check out 
our website at http://hallowell.goveoffice.
com for details.
    I would like this column to be a way 
to communicate with all of you about the 
current work of the City Council.  In order 
to best meet this goal, I want to know 
what you would like to hear about.  You 
can contact me by sending a letter to The 
Hallowell Record P.O. Box 47, Hallowell, 
Maine 04347.  Attention: Charlotte.
    Thank you,
    Charlotte Warren

City Council 
Corner

Building & Remodeling:

Specializing in 
Bathrooms

FREE ESTIMATE:  

call Dana  
(207) 557-1462



By BOB McINTIRE

The Hallowell Area Board of 
Trade was formed in 1892 “to 
further increase our industries 

and otherwise bring back to our city its 
former prestige as a commercial center” 
according to the 1908 edition of the State 
Board of Trade Journal.  “What a breezy, 
f lourishing place is this little Yankee 
city,” the publication proclaimed! “Her 
citizens are richly endowed with that 
keen, yet conservative spirit of success… 
In Hallowell you will find an interesting, 
intelligent and progressive people well 
worth getting in touch with.” 
 The members believe Hallowell is a 
great place to live, learn and do business.  
They support projects like the waterfront 
restoration, Museum in the Streets, 
recycling and The Relief Club. 
 “One of the challenges of visiting 
our community is, to put it as delicately 
as possible, finding a public restroom,” 
Bob McIntire, the Past President of the 
group explained. “A couple years ago the 

issue was identified in our fall planning 
meeting so we worked to get a portable 
restroom installed. With the help of the 
City Council we were able to find a 
suitable location behind the fire station 
in the Perley Lane parking lot. Cary 
Colwell, our Vice President, decided The 
Relief Club would be a great name for our 
fund-raising effort. We created key-chains 
to promote the need for public restroom 
facilities. We built a screen and split the 
rental cost with the City and installed the 
unit. It is there from before Memorial Day 
until after Fall Festival. That’s ok for now, 
but we’ve got our sites set on the real deal, 
with working plumbing. You have to aim 
high….so to speak.”
   Members pay dues to fund these 
efforts and provide personal energy and 
enthusiasm for events like Old Hallowell 
Day, Fall Festival, Christmas in Old 
Hallowell and Mardi Gras. “If we want 
to promote the city with advertising and 
support public projects, we have to raise the 
resources,” Ingrid Parady, of China Lake 
Coin, pointed out. She has headed two 

great fund-raising efforts; production of 
the Hallowell Calendar and the historical 
Hallowell Christmas Tree Ornaments.      
 “Three years ago we asked Paula 
Stevens, an artist from China Village, to 
create a Christmas ornament we could 
sell. She did a beautiful painting of the 
Hubbard Free Library. The ornament was 
very popular and we quickly sold all out. 
Each ornament takes hours to paint. For 
2006 she created a lovely river view of 
Hallowell to draw attention for the need 
to restore the waterfront. This year we 
chose the Bodwell House to emphasize 
our hope that the lovely home is restored 
to its former glory. We’ll have a sample of 
the ornament on display at our booth on 
Old Hallowell Day. People can sign up for 
a chance to purchase an ornament. They 
will be delivered at Fall Festival. The cost 
this year is $49.00 and only seventy five 
will be available. I’d suggest getting your 
name on the list early” 
 “The 2008 Hallowell Calendar is on 
the press. If all goes well we will have them 
for purchase on Old Hallowell Day, too. 

Those are just $10.00 and make a great gift 
for a former Hallowell resident living out 
of town.”  
 The Board of Trade also produces a 
Hallowell brochure and business listing 
that it distributes through the Maine 
Tourist Association Visitor Centers. The 
brochure is also available from members. 
A copy can be requested on the website as 
well by visiting www.hallowell.org
  Board members meet the second 
Thursday of each month most usually at the 
Harlow Galley at 6PM. Business folks and 
other interested parties are encouraged to 
attend. The organization also sponsors the 
Hallowell Info Phone where organizations 
can post announcements. The number is 
207-620-7477 and is provided with the 
support of Vallee Real Estate. 
 
Hallowell Area Board of Trade ~ PO Box 
246 ~ Hallowell, ME 04347 
www.hallowell.org ~ Info Phone 207-
620-7477
Bob McIntire
Past President (pastpres@hallowell.org)

by PETER S. FRANTZ

Hallowell is known for many 
things, one of which is its long 
and distinguished history.  This 

wonderful small city continues to make 
its mark today and this too will soon be 
history.  I’m personally proud to be part 
of a new and exciting project that will 
enhance Hallowell; integrating the people 
of Hallowell and beyond.  
 I’m speaking of Mark Kimball’s multi-
media performance center that includes 
a live performance venue, cinema, radio 

station and recording studio. As a musician 
I have dreamed of a space that meets Mark’s 
creation.  Probably the most important 
aspect of the performance studio will be 
its versatility.  The room is being designed 
to serve the needs of artists, musicians, 
theatre and mixed media performers.  It is 
Mark’s plan to build the room to foster the 
creative spirit of all his Hallowell friends. 
Growing this core community of artists 
and musicians to encompass the areas 
around Hallowell.
 My company is MaineEntertainment.  
M/E is Maine’s home theater resource and 

world-class speaker company.  We have 
grown into a complete audio and video 
solutions provider.  MaineEntertainment 
has created complete nightclub sound 
systems, whole home and commercial 
audio and video systems.  M/E works with 
the best Maine artists, and craftsmen to 
complete innovative projects.  We will be 
working with David Rowe on this exciting 
new project.  Dave is a multi talented 
individual and in my opinion one of the 
state’s brightest stars.  He is well known 
as one of Maine’s best musicians, song 
writers and studio/live sound engineers.  

Dave has an uncanny knowledge of 
acoustics and system integration.  We 
consulted extensively with Mark Kimball 
on acoustic isolation methods as well as 
achieving a natural and correct sounding 
room.  Our approach is holistic and will 
be accomplished in phases, with the live 
performance aspects being first on our list 
for completion.
 I feel that this fine new multi-
media project will support the arts and 
attract open minded people to what has 
always been one of Maine’s finest gems: 
Hallowell.

Board of Trade 
One Hundred and Fifteen Years of Service

HALLOWELL CONTINUES TO MAKE HISTORY

ADVERTISING IN THE HALLOWELL RECORD

For information on purchasing space in the Hallowell Record for your:

*Business
*Services

*Personal Messages
*Products

*Special Events

Please send your contact information to:

PO Box 47, Hallowell, ME  04347 or thehallowellrecord@gmail.com

A representative will contact you with information regarding pricing, sizing and graphic design services.

~ Thank you for your support ~



America the Beautiful
by Alisha Hall

We are the bulimic daughters – 
The slutty fathers –
Martha Stewart mothers – 
The “All American” Nazi brothers.

We are the frolicking bodies through a Starbucks field
of vanilla frappes – 
We are the believers that just eating meat on the
Atkins diet won’t give us heart attacks.

We are the Cosmopolitan women with 100 ways to
please our man in bed –
We are the Maxim men with fantasies of Lolita
on page 28 while our mate is giving us head.

We are the burnt out MTV generation –
We are the millions of divorced marriages who
couldn’t resist temptation.

We are the tobacco companies that get sued for your 
cancer –
We are the picked on teens that think guns
in our backpack is the answer.

We are the struggling artist when it comes time to vent –
Prostituting our shitty art just to pay the rent.

We are the poor & obese comforted by chains
with a dollar menu –

And our couch in front of a TV is the only
appointed venue.

We are the wanna be hippies that wouldn’t 
know shit about fighting for a real cause –
We are the little boys in gangs that try to fight
like warriors though without any balls.

We are the bruised & calloused hands that actually
believe within the corporate ladder we’ll scale.
We are the bloody wrists after a stomach full of
acetaminophen fails.

We are the plague of perfection with our plastic
surgeon on speed dial –
We are the rich who buy out a store simply to
watch it pile.

We are the arrogant believing in being above a
terrorist act –
But on September 11th, wasn’t it our planes
that were being hijacked?

We are a nation of martyrs – so how could we 
possibly separate church from state.
We are the blind and our ignorance will be our
constitutional fate.

We live day to day within these red, white & blue ties –
Because Big Brother is a piece of shit, & we are all his
hungry little flies.

Ode to the Musician
by Alisha Hall
You ignite the frigid rivulet of blood that
cascades through my veins to the monotonic
cadence of my heart – 
 And as my blood warms –
my pulse becomes your metronome.
My soul acoustically strums as you glide
your fingers knowingly over each of your six strings.
 My neck intimately snaps as it gets caught 
in the snare of your drums.
 My spine becomes the line of your bass 
as you pluck an unrestrained rhapsody.
 My pores become your pallet of major and mi-
nor keys
as you coast over them admiringly –
 And my breath – it is lost through my quivering 
lips
as you unjustifiably exhale my life force through your 
horn.
This beautiful pandemonium makes love to every aspect
of my being as our sultry allegiance saturates my 
once frigid blood with ink. Ink that epidemically 
expands my heart until it bursts free of the words 
that are regurgitated from your mouth upon the crowd
where I stand transformed into your Opus.

Featured Artist of Hallowell

By LIZ BETIT 

We are pleased to introduce to 
you our layout designer for 
The Hallowell Record: Alex 

Theberge of Second Street in Hallowell 
as this month’s featured member of the 
Hallowell Recording Company.
 Alex showed artistic promise as a 
child; some of his first oil paintings were 
executed at ages 11 and 12. At age 13, 
he started an apprenticeship under local 
commercial artist Paul Plumer. He spent 
three years learning about the commercial 
art world from Paul.
 After living in Hawaii, Georgia, South 
Carolina, Nevada, Vermont and now back 
in Maine, Alex began his first semester of 
college in the Fine Arts program at the 
University of Maine at Augusta (UMA) in 
2005, but soon decided he would rather be 
in the commercial art world. As Alex put it, 
“… when I create a fine art piece,  I know 
each person will get a different emotion, 
discover a different feeling from my work. 
But in commercial graphic design, the 
objective is for everyone to get the same 
emotion, everyone must understand 
the message.  To successfully convey a 
singular message to any person anywhere 
is, I believe, far greater a challenge then 
a piece that is entirely subjective.” The 

viewing public always knows what the 
artist’s intention was.
 Alex later moved to Vermont in 
2006 where he attended Lyndon State 
College  (LSC),  working toward 
a bachelors in graphic design and 
illustration. He would like to continue 
his schooling toward a bachelors degree 
and has applied to the prestigious Maine 
College of Art (MECA), which is a small, 
nationally recognized college of the arts 
in South Portland, Maine, hosting only 
 450 students.
 The Hallowell Record is very 
fortunate to have someone with Alex’s 
design and layout skills. It is Alex who laid 
out the templates for the Record on his 
computer, and we can all thank him for 
the professional appearance of the paper.
 Alex lives in Hallowell and has two 
children, Gennah and Elijah. He was 
recently hired by the Capital Weekly to 
be an advertising representative and to do 
some advert design work. We are pleased 
that Alex will continue to work for the 
Hallowell Record as well. Welcome back 
home, Alex!

 As a regular feature of the Hallowell 
Record, we would like to highlight some 
of the local folks who are volunteering to 
put out the paper staff of the upcoming 

Hallowell Recording Com-
pany’s Featured Member



 
 
by KATY PERRY 

During the hot summer of 1948, 
E.B. White wrote a provocative 
piece entitled “Here Is New 

York.” It was first printed in Holiday 
but later became a well known book. 
Any reader would quickly see the merit 
in capturing a city, village, or hamlet to 
assure that it will be preserved and known 
as it is today for generations to come.  
      While I read through White’s book 
it occurred to me that Hallowell today 
is a different place than it was in 1820 
when Maine became a state or even in 
1900 when several industries were busy 
along the Kennebec River. My reading 
urged me to capture in words the small 
city as I know it today. Historians have 
documented the history of the area with 
magnificence; storytellers have captured 
the early settlers and their no-nonsense 
view of life, but the comings and goings 
of the population and the pulse of this day 
might draw a portrait of one of the most 
unique places in our state. 
      So, you see, the intent of this endeavor 
is not to compete with E.B. White or 
reiterate what has been written earlier 
about Hallowell. The intent is to capture 
what the writer  views as the heart-beat 
of a community that holds firmly to its 
roots as an old-fashioned village and at 
the same time moves forward to a small, 
artistic, nouveau-riche city where a horse 
and buggy carriage would be as welcome 
as a sporty BMW or a fancy limo. 
      This effort may never receive accolades in 
this day but perhaps, just perhaps, families 
several generations in the future may feel 
the vibrant sense of this Kennebec County 
city where as much history was made as 
perhaps any other location in Maine.  
      As strange as it may seem, Hallowell 
today is not completely unlike it was 
100 years ago. The grass is green and the 
dandelions are plentiful. What is today 
lawn then was pasture or hay fields. The 
sun rises each morning- unless rain soaked 
clouds cloak it. People are daily finding 
the good life in settling here and not, as 
years ago, because of the industries that 
abounded at that time. No, today they 
come because rarely is there any evident 
discrimination concerning race, color, 
religion, or life style.  Today they come 
for the good schools, the diverse and 
exceptionally fine restaurants and pubs, 
and the walking trails.  They stay here to 
experience the nearness of places to visit 
and to become a part of this colony of 
artistic venues and people who truly color 
the area vibrantly. 
      This unique little city has, in 2008, 
a great deal to recommend it. Plans are 
aboard to retrofit the water front that 
too long has been left to rot. There is an 

ambitious program underway to bring 
boats up the Kennebec from the coast to 
view our historic buildings and shops. 
 Antiques shops that have always 
provided a thriving business are wooing 
out-of-staters to come see and- hopefully- 
buy. Surely you know there are still area 
barns, attics and, cellars where treasures 
that might seem useless are still here to 
provide treasurers. 
 Hallowell is Maine. It is far removed 
from the forested north, reasonable 
miles from coastal cruise ships and not a 
mountain in sight -but within a reasonable 
distance to every natural wonder that 
Maine boasts. Even with the price of 
motor car fuel it’s reasonable for residents 
to partake of recreational joys. Biking, 
walking or running may be a favorite 
pleasure and Hallowell lucks out in these 
pursuits. The Vaughan woods-a walking 
trail through manicured paths allows close 
mingling with beautiful trees, shrubs and 
plants and an historic waterfall to boot. 
The newly expanded Rail-Trail makes a 
bike ride or a walk to Augusta and a day 
of business there, if you wish, a relaxing 
way to avoid the traffic. Plans are going 
forth to finalize this route to Gardiner 
and in some future day even connect with 
trails along the coastal waterways. Plans, 
Plans, Plans – but what has ever happened 
without a group of people dedicated to a 
cause that they saw as an enhancement of 
the place they call home? 
      Leaving the central part of this small 
city, where houses, stores, shops, business 
offices, historic monuments and rest areas 
are located, it becomes evident that the 
farmers, gardens, and cattle barns of that 
long ago era are gone. A bike shop, fuel 
company, and a spanking new care center 
have set a trend for the future. Nearby is 
The Cohen Center, a segment of “Senior 
Spectrum” that provides specialized care, 
entertainment, and cultural enhancement 
for local senior citizens. This may be one 
of the reasons why more ‘mature’ people 
find Hallowell such an enviable place to 
live. Further up the hill, elegant homes 
still dot the highway that brings you to 
the entrance of “Granite Hill Estates.” 
Already more than 50 apartments in the 
Lodge are available and around 45 private 
residences have been purchased where 
outside landscaping and such chores are 
handled by the establishment. Easy living 
is available for the taking-at a price, of 
course. 
      The small plot of land that encompasses 
this central Maine city is being carefully 
used. Many organizations within the 
city are diligently working to assure 
that the tone and the culture of this 
place is not despoiled! Row House, an 
historic preservation organization, has an 
interesting history. Perhaps fifty years ago, 
the Maine Department of Transportation 
was to replace the road running through 
downtown Hallowell with a new, paved 

Water Street. They were to demolish 
buildings on the river side in order to 
widen the road. A group of people insisted 
that the buildings remain- road or no 
road. The result was that no building 
was razed, the road was paved and life 
has gone on. The concern was duplicated 
when plans got underway to tear down a 
series of buildings that had been erected 
to house Italian families who came to 
Hallowell to work in the granite sheds, 
creating beautiful statuary. Since the 
granite business ended with the corning of 
cement, many locals saw no need to repair 
the row house buildings. The historic-
minded committee stepped in. When that 
fracas was downed, the committee formed 
Row House, the organization that has 
become the watchdog of all new plans for 
actions of any kind that might alter the 
city’s looks and environment. 
 Probably nothing, not history, 
beauty, buildings, nature, convenience, 
or culture provides more diversity and 
interest in Hallowell than the inhabitants. 
A wide span of artistic people has taken 
up residence. The recent Maine Poet 
Laureate, Baron Wormser, artists, 
photographers, musicians, dancers, actors, 
sculptors, history researchers and eminent 
preservationists, doctors, and lawyers have 
sought and found homes to their liking 
and now speak fondly of their decision 
to live here. The diversity of talents and 
professional know-how have added to the 
tone and color of the city.  
      No one is working at it, but somehow 
the word is spreading abroad that Hallowell 
is a great place to live. Perhaps that is why 
there are so many dedicated groups of 
people who give hours of their time and 
talent to assure things stay as they are and 
continue to remain so. The Tree Board 
notes when a tree might be needed, and 
plants one. Over the coming season that 
single tree is watered and tended with 
motherly care. The 30 year old Harlow 
Gallery, a segment of the Kennebec Valley 
Art Council, is working with other cities 
and towns within the area to expand the 
artistic climate of the area. 
  There are weekly programs for school 
children and adults to assure that every 
person has the chance to exercise their 
particular interest or a talent. Classes and 
exhibits are arranged on a monthly basis. 
The word is reaching across local borders 
and far into Maine.  
      The first public “free” library in Maine, 
Hubbard Library, may be struggling to 
upgrade the 120 year old granite building-
but the Board of Directors will not be 
daunted. The committee is thinking 
very positively and has set itself the task 
of bringing the beautiful structure up to 
standard in this decade. 
 One group that is known as the 
“Old Hallowell Committee” never stops 
coming up with ideas that assures the city 
and its activities gets a lot of publicity. 

When Hallowell celebrated its 200 years, 
back in 1962, they made news. Good 
news, fun news. That has never changed. 
A Special poster is chosen each year from 
many submitted. Today there is a stunning 
collection of them and many hang in 
local businesses. Good for the artist and 
for the city and its history. So successful 
has been the weekend of celebration that 
“Mardi Gras” festival and “Christmas 
in Old Hallowell” have become well 
attended affairs. The weekend festivities 
are climaxed with a display of fireworks 
across the Kennebec River that rival what 
may be seen in Rio! 
 There’s no doubt that the city of 
Hallowell today would startle an ancestor 
from the past. Telephone and electric poles, 
the lack of open spaces over the hill, riding 
lawn mowers, play equipment in school 
yards-to say nothing about the many 
additions in the learning environment. 
But those of you reading this piece will see 
only minimal changes from year to year. 
What you can be certain of is that here 
in Hallowell every major change will be 
seriously evaluated and calculated before it 
takes place. The good will remain and the 
unnecessary and antiquated will be done 
away with. 
      Everyone does not agree in Hallowell. 
Trouble presents itself now and then but as 
we sense the temper and the climate of this 
place where history along the Kennebec 
began, many good things take place on a 
fairly routine basis. If you ever lived here 
be assured you may come home anytime, 
be welcomed as if you had never left and 
join in on all the extraordinary celebrations 
and plans both proper and kooky that infest 
this place with the uniqueness that sets it 
on its own stage! 

Post Script 
      The city of Hallowell was incorporated 
in 1771. Several parts of the land have 
since become other communities. As I 
recall, Augusta, Chelsea, Farmingdale 
and Manchester were originally part of 
the incorporation 236 years ago. As we 
know many changes have taken place in 
Hallowell-and the State of Maine for that 
matter- since that time. In spite of those 
alterations in land and personalities, the 
city of Hallowell remains the unforgettable 
place it was in the beginning. Catch 
the f lavor of the place at the annual 
Old Hallowell Day -taking place in 
2007 during the July 21 weekend. Fun, 
excitement and a touch of the City’s 
uniqueness can be experienced with the 
music, parade, art exhibits, fireworks and, 
yes, of course a libation. May I, (from my 
elderly perspective), strongly urge you use 
massive moderation in those libations. 
Getting home in an automobile on Mac-
filled highways ain’t nothing like just 
saying giddy up to the old mare, Jessie, ‘tis 
a fact!
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The Hallowell Recording Company is recruiting 
individuals interested in sta!ng a local 
entertainment newspaper, radio station and 
recording studio!

We are currently seeking:

Contributing Writers
On Air Personalities

Recording Skills
Webcasting Skills

Audio Production Engineers
Delivery Drivers

Ad Reps

If you have expertise or interest in any of these areas and you would like to 
volunteer to be a part of the new Hallowell Movement (that’s right. We said 
Movement), please send your social security number, a current and !attering 
full color photograph in neutral lighting, credit card information, billing address, 
a note from your mother, your birth certi"cate and a notarized credit report* to:

PO Box 47, Hallowell, ME  04347

thehallowellrecord@gmail.com

*Originals will not be returned


