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The President’s Letter 

In an earlier issue of Tidings, I speculated that a photograph of 

George B. Preston best embodied Dover’s role in The Great War 

and the lost promise of all the young men who gave their lives for 

their country, but what of those who survived? A century after the 

Great War, there are relatively few reminders of that conflict to be 

seen here in Dover. The war endures primarily in American Legion 
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Post 209, which bears Preston’s name, a bronze tablet in the Town 

House, a much loved Memorial Day parade, and a scattering of 

flags within Highland Cemetery.  The above image shows Dover’s 

Memorial Day parade of May 30, 1925. Seven years after the 

Armistice, our boys are still young, marching proudly past the 

newly constructed Town House in uniforms that still fit, with the 

sacrifices of George Preston and Guiseppi Michale (aka Giuseppi 

Michelucci) undoubtedly very much on their minds. The young 

man in the seaman’s uniform is Carroll Clarke Gleason, 

grandfather of Steve Gleason, the donor.  

Of particular interest is the relatively small number of veterans 

present. Dover’s population in 1920 was 867 people, thus our two 

combat deaths and three deaths in service reflect a casualty rate of 

roughly 0.05% of the local population, a rate that is less than half 

that of the United States as a whole (0.13%) and dramatically less 

than the casualty rate experienced by Germany (roughly 4.0%), 

France (4.34%) and the United Kingdom (1.79%).  

While in no way diminishing the profound sacrifices made by 

George Preston, Guiseppi Michale, and their comrades, perhaps 

the legacy of The Great War here in Dover is as much about what 

did not happen as what did. Most of Dover’s sons and our one 

daughter returned physically whole, to a town, and indeed a nation, 

that had not been destroyed by four years of conflict; they were 

able to return to their lives with relative ease. In their victory, 

however, were sown the seeds of yet another world conflagration. 

In a mere 16 years, the burden of making the world safe for 

democracy would fall yet again upon the sons and daughters of 

those marching. 

Elisha Lee 

Photograph Credits 

Dover Historical Society Archives, pp. 1, 3, 6, 7, 10 

Stuart Swiny, pp. 11- 13 
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A Doughboy’s Story 

A short walk through Highland Cemetery is also a journey through 

Dover’s history. Here lie the men and women who wrote that 

history.  Yankees to the core, they were farmers, tradesmen, 

mothers, patriots, and soldiers, some of whom would give their 

lives in service to their country.  We celebrate these individuals 

and enshrine them in our Honor Roles.  Dover has a long and 

distinguished history in answering the nation’s call to arms.   

Seventy-six men from Dover served patriotically in World War I, 

two died in battle, three in service.  Some names were seldom 

spoken again, and for some, their stories have faded over time.    

To many in Dover, the name George Preston will sound familiar.  

Some will recognize it as the name of the VFW post in the center 

of town while others may recall a photograph of him as the young 

soldier killed in the WWI.  But in the hundred years since his 

death, little else has been known of the man whom Dick Vara 

described as …a home town kid who lived at Miss Lilly Mann’s on 

Pleasant Street. 
1

1
Vara, Richard H., Dover Days Gone By, Final edition, Dover Historical Society, 2010, p. 179 



4 

George Bernard Preston was born December 29, 1897, the 

youngest of three surviving children born to Edward and Catherine 

Preston, a poor Irish Catholic couple in Boston’s South End.  

Edward, born in Vermont in 1866 of Irish immigrant parents, had 

moved to Boston some years earlier to find work as a painter and 

paperhanger.  His wife, Catherine Malloy, had immigrated to the 

United States in 1882 when she was just 12 years old. The couple 

had two other older children, Emma, born in December of 1893; 

Thomas, born in 1896, was just beginning to walk at George’s 

birth. 

Life for the Preston’s would have been very difficult.  Work was 

particularly hard to find for Irish immigrants, and the Preston’s 

frequent moves map a steady decline in their circumstances.  By 

1902, they were living at 44 Hamden Street, in the South Cove 

area of the South End, a poor and crowded Irish neighborhood 

clinging to the Roxbury Canal where coal and garbage barges had 

docked. The Preston’s would have been only able to afford a small 

room, possibly two, with a communal outhouse behind the 

building.  A kerosene lamp would have lighted the room, with the 

only heat from a small coal stove.  This was also the neighborhood 

of future Boston mayor James Michael Curley who was living just 

a few blocks away on Albany Street at the time.  

The winter of 1901-1902 was brutal and set records for both 

temperature and snowfall.  It was also to become a turning point 

for the Preston family.  Around Christmastime, Edward was rushed 

to nearby City Hospital.  The reason is not known, but may likely 

have been a bad injury rather than an illness as hospitals were 

beyond reach for most in his circumstances.  While George’s 

father, Edward, lay in hospital, his mother Catherine, who had long 

been suffering from tuberculosis, declined as well.  Only weeks 

later, on January 2
nd

, four days after George’s fourth birthday,

Catherine died.  The following day, their mother was buried and 

the children were taken by her brother and left at the “Home for 

Destitute Catholic Children”.   
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The Home, located on Harrison Avenue in the South End, was a 

church run children’s shelter that would temporarily care for 

Catholic children and place them in homes if they became 

orphaned.  The children’s father was released from City Hospital a 

month later and immediately recovered his three children from the 

shelter.  However, he is believed to have died soon afterwards.   

The three Preston children were now orphaned as well as destitute.  

After their father’s death, they were entrusted to yet another 

charitable institution for placement.  It is difficult to imagine the 

heartache and trauma they must have endured that winter.   

Soon they would face more hardship – that of separation from one 

another.  Emma, now eight years old, was quickly placed with 

Julia O. Hunnewell, the daughter of prominent banker and 

philanthropist H.H. Hunnewell, at her home in Wellesley.  The 

boys were later taken in by the Elbridge Mann family who lived on 

a farm on Pleasant Street in Dover.  Neither of these circumstances 

could have been more different from that of their lives in Boston, 

nor could the two placements have been more different from one 

another.  Remarkably the children were completely unaware that 

they were living only two miles apart from one another. 

The Mann’s were an old and respected Dover family.  Elbridge 

was well schooled in farming and a pillar of the community.  His 

daughter Lilly, the boys’ guardian, would have been the same age 

as the boys’ father, Edward Preston.  Lilly had been mother, cook, 

housekeeper and counselor to her father Elbridge and her brothers 

Maurice and George since her mother’s death twenty years earlier.  

She was known as a warm woman with a big heart, and sense of 

humor and fondness for the boys.  She was, in many ways, more 

mother than guardian for them.  Her brother Maurice, who was a 

couple of years younger than Lilly, was remembered as being 

mechanically minded, while George, the younger of Lilly’s 

brothers, managed the farm’s poultry business.  This would be 

George Preston’s family for the rest of his life. 
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The farm, which stretched from Pleasant Street to Claybrook Road, 

was typical of a Dover working farm at the turn of the century and 

a perfect environment for two young boys.   

 

 
George, Tom and Lilly 

Though life may not have been easy by today’s standards, to them 

it must have been heaven.  The air was clean, the food plentiful, 

and they had the warmth of a loving family.  Everyone on the farm 

had chores and there was a lot to do.  They would wake at dawn 

and draw water from the well.  There were eggs to collect and a 

cow to milk, two horses to put out, and a pig to care for.  All this 

was done while Lilly Mann was cooking up breakfast on an iron 

stove. Later, when the boys had learned to handle the horses, 

Elbridge Mann would have had them help out in the fields pulling 

the manure spreader.  All these experiences would have been 

unknown to them in the South End.  They were happy and going to 

school for the first time in their lives.  
 

During the times of year that school was held, the boys attended 

the Sanger School  in the town center  where George can be seen in  
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Front row, fourth from right 

a class photo from 1904.  George, a quiet looking child, had a full 

head of red hair, apparently as did his sister Emma.   
 

As the boys had been baptized Catholic, and as there was no 

Catholic church in Dover at that time, the Mann’s, long time 

members of the Dover Church, would likely have taken them to 

Sacred Heart Church in South Natick, or would have arranged for 

them to be taken by another Catholic family living nearby.   
 

Sometime before the war, it was discovered that the three children 

had been living in close proximity, and a reunion was soon 

arranged.  Emma, who had grown up in the care of a wealthy 

family with many servants, attended private boarding schools and 

summered on the coast of Maine.  She sadly recalled after the 

reunion how little they now had in common.  
 

On April 6
th

, 1917, when President Wilson declared war on 

Germany, there was a tidal wave of patriotic response.  The now 

19-year old George enlisted the following day into the 

Massachusetts National Guard.  Together with those of the other 

New  England  states,  these untested  young men  from  farms and  
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factories formed the 102
nd

 Infantry Division dubbed “Yankee 

Division”. 

 

George’s unit sailed from New York on the S.S. Adriatic on 

September 9, and landed in St. Nazaire, France around the 21
st
 

with the first units of the Yankee Division.  They were deployed to 

Seicheprey, a narrow strip of land in the Toul sector located in the 

St. Mihiel Salient near a large bulge in the allied lines 30 miles 

southeast of Verdun.  Here the soldiers were placed under French 

command and outfitted, organized, and trained for combat.  This 

part of the Western Front had been quiet and would allow the men 

to be trained throughout the fall and winter.   

 

In mid-April 1918, it began to rain.  General Clarence Edwards, 

Commander of the 26
th

 Division later recalled that …it was as 

miserable a night as they make in France, and there were 

miserable nights weather-wise.  It rained all night and with the 

rain was fog which could be cut with a knife.
2
   The Americans 

were aware of a growing German force, but there had yet been no 

signs of attack.  The 102
nd

 division had occupied the small village 

of Seicheprey and used the area at the rear of town as a reserve 

encampment and supply area.  The fortification architecture was a 

series of forward trenches between Seicheprey and No-Man’s land.  

The forward most of these trenches was the infamous Sybil trench, 

a “sacrifice trench” manned by 350 men randomly chosen from 

seven units and rotated in.  They were sacrificial detachments.  

There would be no rescue for these men.  If attacked they were to 

hold their line at all costs. 
 

Early in the morning of April 20
th

, at 2:00 a.m., the Germans 

opened a massive surprise artillery barrage on the Allied Lines.  

General Clarence Edwards put it this way, At 2:00 the silence and 

gloom were rent by the roar of the German Artillery far to the 

north of No Man’s land.  In an instant the space between the Sybil 

                                                           
2
 Maher, Augustin F. When Connecticut Stopped the Hun, The Battle of Seicheprey, April 20 – 21, 

1918.  From the official story told by Gen. Clarence Edwards, Commander of the 26h (Yankee) 
Division, 1919, Library of Congress 
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Trench and the rear areas behind the town of Seicheprey was an 

exploding inferno.  So accurately placed were the shells of the 

enemy that scarcely a foot of the mile and a quarter was 

untouched.  High explosive shells, shrapnel and gas shells fell with 

regular intervals while above the inferno floated the deadly fumes 

of mustard gas which burned when it touched. 
3
 

 

Chaos unfolded behind the allied lines as the yet inexperienced 

soldiers reacted to the shelling.  When the Germans ended their 

artillery assault, 3,300 German soldiers carrying flame-throwers 

swarmed into town from the north surprising the soldiers yet again. 

These were the German stoßtruppen, or Stormtroopers.  Their 

mission was to quickly infiltrate the enemy lines, to demoralize 

them by causing destruction, shock and chaos, and then quickly 

retreat in advance of the main German attack.  It did not work.  In 

a demonstration of pure Yankee pluck, the men of the 102
nd

 

quickly rallied and heroically fought the German soldiers back in 

hand-to-hand combat. Even cooks got in the fight, one running 

from the kitchen and killing a German soldier with a meat cleaver. 

The Yankee division put on a heroic defense. After a long fight, 

they were able to turn the battle around, driving the Germans back 

across No Man’s land, through the Sybil trench and to their front 

line.   
 

When the battle had ended and the air had cleared, George Preston, 

along with eighty other young men, was dead.  And then silence 

forever for the hometown kid on a shattered gray field in Lorraine, 

so far away from Miss Lilly’s and the quiet green fields of Dover.
4
 

 

It took three years before George’s body could be returned home to 

Dover from his battlefield grave. Many came for his memorial 

service and procession to Highland Cemetery.  Dover veterans, as 

honor Guards, accompanied the casket.  Harold McKenzie led the 

caisson on horseback, with Edward Poole and Richard Breagy 

alongside.  While passing through the center of town, they briefly  

                                                           
3
 Ibid. 

4
 Op. cit. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Stormtrooper
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paused in front of the Sanger school where George had gone as a 

child.   

 

The procession 

slowly 

proceeded to 

the gravesite 

where he was 

interred in a 

place of honor.  

George Preston 

was finally 

home in Dover. 

 
 

After the war, George’s brother Thomas Preston, who had also 

served in the army, returned to Dover briefly before moving to the 

South End, just blocks from the Home for Destitute Children.  He 

married and worked as a cab driver until his death in the 50’s.  He 

had no children. 
 

George’s sister Emma, who was by then known as Emily, went to 

Wheaton College and became a schoolteacher in Cambridge.  She 

later married and had three daughters, Emily, Barbara and Julia, 

Julia being named for her mother’s guardian Julia Hunnewell.  

Barbara, in time, named her daughter Emily after her grandmother.  

This contemporary Emily was of great help in researching this 

article.  She too was born with red hair like her grandmother and 

great-uncle George. 
 

Lilly Mann, who had raised George from the age of four and who 

likely would have been the only mother he would remember, died 

in 1943 and is buried beside George in his grave at Highland 

Cemetery. 
 

Kevin Shale 

Curator, Caryl Farm 
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Dressing A Doughboy 
 

A bit of levity is necessary now and again especially when it 

comes to the First World War. 
 

He arrived in quite a large box and needed to be handled with care.  

But that is putting the cart before the horse, so let’s start at the 

beginning. Those who have visited the WWI exhibit at the Sawin 

Museum will have observed the infantryman standing to attention 

beside the fireplace in his uniform loaned by the Needham History 

Center and Museum.  He was indeed impressive and reminded us 

of George Preston who gave his name to the town’s American 

Legion Post. But he was not ours, and we soon decided  it would 

be relevant for the Dover Historical Society to display its own 

appropriately dressed and fully equipped American Expeditionary 

Force infantryman  resembling as closely as possible that young 

Dover boy who died in battle  in April 1918.   
 

Elisha Lee’s dogged search for 

appropriate, authentic and increasingly 

rare WWI items has been fruitful and 

we now have a Corporal’s tunic 

bearing the insignia of the 26
th

 

Infantry Division, nicknamed the 

“Yankee Division”, in which Preston 

served.  From “puttees” wound around 

and protecting legs from treacherous 

barbed wire, to ammunition belt, water 

bottle, backpack and campaign hat, 

not forgetting the obligatory gas mask 

bag around his neck…we  now have it  

all.  

  

But you can’t effectively show off a warrior without a suitable 

mannequin, and that is what arrived in the box pictured above. Our 

man, once assembled, was 5’8’’ tall and boasted fine features, light 

blue eyes and eyelashes to die for.   With typical good humor, Lori  
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Carbone and Pam Kunkemueller got him dressed and then fully 

outfitted, generating some amusing scenes along the way which I 

had the pleasure of recording for posterity.  

            
         

The end result was truly worth the effort, and here you see a well-

protected Lori and Pam standing either side of the Corporal with 

his Enfield rifle and fixed bayonet 

under the quizzical gaze of 

Ruggles Whiting.  

Our doughboy sports four 

Overseas Chevrons, indicating 

that he spent two years in 

England and/or France as well as 

a red Discharge Chevron on his 

left sleeve and proudly pinned to 

his chest is a bronze Victory 

Medal with two battle clasps, one 

embossed with DEFENSIVE 

SECTOR and the other with 

AISNE-MARNE, a major battle 

in which the Yankee Division 

distinguished itself. We do not 

know to whom either the uniform or the medal belonged, but 

since our Corporal served overseas for two years it is likely that 

he  would  have  earned more  battle  clasps  and perhaps another 



13 
 

medal for bravery.    The front of the medal  shows a formidable 

winged Victory (Nike of the ancient Greeks) with sword and 

shield, breastplate and chain mail.  On the reverse may be seen 

beneath the inscription THE GREAT WAR FOR 

CIVILIZATION a “fasces”, the bound rods and axe that was an 

ancient Roman emblem of power, in front of a shield embossed 

with the letters U S.  To either side are listed the Entente Powers:  

France, Great Britain, Italy, Belgium, Serbia, Brazil, Japan, 

Portugal, Montenegro, Russia, Rumania, Greece and China.  Six 

stars line the bottom of this handsome medal, which provides the 

final touch to yet one more exhibit of significance to the history 

of Dover as displayed in the Sawin Museum.  

                                        

              

 

 

 
                                Stuart  Swiny 

               Curator, Sawin Museum 
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2017 Memberships and Contributions 
 

$500 and above
 
In Memory of 

   Robert G. Fuller 

Dover Automotive Service 
Dover Cultural Council 

Marni Grossman 

Richard Hodgson 
Susanne Knowles

 
Pamela Kunkemueller 

Larry Lester 

Sara Jo and James Marble 
Needham Bank 

Tara and Christopher Oliver 

Charles and Maud Rheault 
Daniel Wilcox

 

$250 to $499
 

Jedd Barclay 

Caron Boyajian 

Clare Burke and Robert Hillberg 
Chicatabot Garden Club 

April Clark  

Mary Clark  
Grasshopper Tree & Landscape 

David Lewis 

Stephen Little 
George and Laverne Lovell 

Barbara Palmer and Peter Jordan

 

Sarah Perdoni 

Kevin Shale and Amy Wilcox 

Edmund and Deborah Stein 
Charlotte and Timothy Surgenor 

Stuart and Helena Wylde Swiny 

N.H. and M.A. Thisse 
John Thorndike 

Walter and Kathleen Weld 

Kevin and Eileen White 
Richard and Catherine White

$200 to $249
 
John and Regina Adams 

Henry and Kathleen Faulkner 

Edward and Susan Fitzgerald

 
Janet Comiskey and Richard Giannini  

Dr. Patric Lockhart and Nicole Hernandez 

Winston Wood

 

$75 to $199 
 

Anonymous 
Mrs. Charles Adams 

Caroline Akins 

Jerry and Olivia Arnold 
Yvonne and Salvatore Balsamo 

Mark and Lynda Barnes 

William and Ingrid Barrett 
Dorothy and Richard Bartlett 

Peter and Elcinda Bergethon 

Laura Boudreau 
Sierra Bright 

Caroline and David Brown 

William Burgin 
Dale Cabot 

Alison Campbell and Karl Jackson 

Loretta Carbone 
Robert and Susan Caspar 

James and Julia Cavan 
Robert and Susan Cocks 

Holly and David Collins 

 

David and Susan Cottrell 
Thomas and Margaret Crowley 

Virginia Dabney 

Gregory DeBor 
Heather Hodgson and Steve DePaola  

Margaret and Robert Derian 

Harvey and Irene George 
A. Boynton and Barbara Glidden 

Adam and Cristina Gridley 

Stephen Gulo and Alexis Dandreta 
Eric and Deborah Guyer 

Barbara Hagan 

Vasilios Haseotes 
William and Patricia Hayes 

Kevin and Stephanie Hedrick 

Iraj and Judith Hooshmand 
Mark and Patricia Howe 

Katherine Hunt 
Marie Kieran and Frank Stufano 

John and Judith Kordash 
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Laura Kunkemueller 

Mark and Tali Kwatcher 
Edward and Berthe Ladd 

Elisha and Molly Lee 

Charles Long 
Joseph and Anita Loscalzo 

Mike and Beverly Loynd 

Michele Rago Mandel 
Paul and Nancy Marandett 

Stephen Marini and Louise Marlow 

Anthony and Kristin Marken 
Gerald and Jayne Marx 

Michael and Leslie Maurer 

Candace McCann 
Karen McKoy and Paul Lesser 

Gilbert Menna 

Robert and Donna Metafora 
Sarah Rueppel Monaco 

Jane Moore 

Amey Moot and Kem Stewart 
George and Sharon Murphy 

Kerry Muzyka 

Tara Nolan 
Cynthia Null 

Terrence and Kathryn O'Connor 

Patrick O'Sullivan

Paul and Joan Parsons 

Matthew and Irmtraut Pasts 
Avignat and Purvi Patel 

Andrew and Kimberly Phelan 

Mark and Claire Pinocci 
Barnaby and Susan Porter 

James and Susan Repetti 

Hadley Reynolds 
Nancy Roberts 

Randolph Robinson 

Barry and Joan Roth 
Melina Rothstein 

Judith Schulz 

Frederick and Bente Sears 
Amelia Slawsby 

Bruce Sooy and Marilyn Smith 

James and Ruth Spalding 
Leonard Spalding 

George and Dorothy Stephenson 

Philip and Patricia Terrell 
Katherine White 

Stephen and Virginia White 

Craig and Julie Whiting 
Barbara Williams 

Richard and Geraldine Wise 

Li Zhou and Xuan Xu 
                                     

 

$50 to $74

Nancy Motley Adams 

Jane Brace 
Elizabeth Brady 

T. Desmond Brown 

Marcia Close 
Barrie and Lorraine Clough 

John and Kimberly Cone 

James and Mary Ann Coughlin 
Louise Crane 

Tom and Margaret Cross 

Robert and Judy Davis 
Dover Gas LLC – Dover Mobil 

Michele Dupre and Mininder Kocher 

Jason and Wendy Evans 
Dennis and Anne Feen 

Elaine Fiske 

Neil and Michelle Fitzpatrick 
Kevin and Patricia Gallagher 

Ursula Gray 

Katherine Groves 
Kay Guild 

Francis and Elizabeth Hagan 

William and Eleanor Herd 

Matthew and Elise Hicks 

Eugene and Mary Hornsby 

Kenneth and Priscilla Jones  
Hilkat and Prasanna Kidambi 

Stephen Kruskall 

Virginia Leonard 
Henry and Betsy Levinson 

Alan and Carol Lisbon 

Joseph Marcus 
John and Marion Martin 

Jean McDonnell 

John and Karen McGrath 
James and Linda Means 

Elizabeth Minot 

Mark and Terre Newbert 
Roland Packard 

Robert and Elizabeth Paisner 

Kay Petersen 
Rodney and Rebecca Petersen 

Frederick and Izetta Reis 

Howard and Robin Reisman 
Katherine Russell 

Beverly Ryburn 

Nicholas and Shirley Sarris 

James Simms 



16 

Andrew and Lisa  Slotnick 
Peter Smith 

David and Joan Stapleton 

The Dover Church 

Nathan and Elizabeth Van Duzer 
Deirdre Windsor-Bailey 

David and Marcy Yuknat 

Less than $50

Anonymous 

Jennifer Ashenfelter 
Suzanne Marie Baker 

Stephen and Kelly Bates 

Betsy Breziner 
Stephanie Billings 

Ryan and Lauren Collins 

Elizabeth and Joseph Devine 
Nancy Doyle 

Richard Foote and Susan Otis 

Jeanne Gavrilles

Camille and Douglas Johnston 

Joan and Kenneth King 
William Knowles 

Mary Loeken 

Patricia Moore 
Philip and Beth Sagan 

Benjamin and Kelly Taylor 

James and Alexandra Walker 
James Weinberg 

Andrea Wilder 

Gifts in Kind

Chicatabot Garden Club 
Jay Crocker 

Painters’ Pride

Doug Smith 
Doug Wolfe 

John Sugden III 

Every effort is made to assure the accuracy of these lists.  If there are errors, we 

apologize in advance.  Please let us know via phone, email or website so we can 

correct our records for next year.  Thank you! 

General Information 

The Dover Historical Society is a 501(c) (3) non-profit organization 
supported by members, grants and donations.  The Society is run 
exclusively by volunteers.  If you would/could offer your services, please 
let us know; we are always eager for more help!  Expertise is welcome, 
but on the job training is also provided. 

Check out our website:  www.doverhistoricalsociety.org and 

FOLLOW US ON FACEBOOK 

Dover Historical Society 
P.O. Box 534 

Dover, MA 02030 
508-785-1832




