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PAMELA S. KUNKEMUELLER

With the passing of Pam Kunkemueller on March 22 the Society
lost a former President, a passionate advocate, and a generous
benefactor. Pam had been involved with the Society since at least
the 1970’s, when she worked with then President Bob Campbell on
the archaeological excavations at the Larrabee and Wilson Sites.
In later years she was active in the relocation of the Fisher Barn
from Dedham Street to the Caryl House lot, was the driving force
behind the revised edition of Dick Vara’s Dover Days Gone By,
and served as the editor of Tidings. While there was little that she



hadn’t done for us over the course of her many years of
involvement I think that it was her last years working with
Curators Stuart Swiny and Lori Carbone on the reconfiguration of
the Sawin Museum that gave her the greatest pleasure and enabled
her to realize some of her own long-standing visions for the
property. The enormity of our loss is almost unfathomable,
however her passion and commitment will remain the yardstick by
which we measure our own efforts in the years to come. E.L.

A Woman For All Seasons

Pam Kunkemueller played a major role in the Dover Historical
Society for many years. Indeed she was its President for much of
the 1990s and along with Elisha Lee as Treasurer they successfully
kept the ship on an even course. It is also significant to note that
Pam was the first, and so far, only woman to preside over the
Society. She was no passive observer of anything, and as President
ensured, amongst other things, that the Society remained relevant
to the Dover community by promoting its educational program,
which successfully continues to this day. Later, as a Board
member, she remained equally committed and covered many an
expense, not least the clearing of the jungle surrounding the fine
little Federal Style building that is the Sawin Memorial Museum
standing on its hillock and now plainly visible to all who pass
through town.

Four years ago Pam and I (Stuart) started reorganizing that
museum. Nothing was too menial for her to tackle and together we
laid hundreds of vinyl floor tiles and she hammered, she painted,
we lugged heavy furniture around and debated endlessly the
wording of labels, and she became a “comak”. This is a Persian
word describing someone who works well with you and with
whom you work well. I explained its meaning and she liked it!



Pam had an uncanny eye for symmetry and would have me
frequently reaching with some difficulty into cases in order to
imperceptibly change the angle of one label or another. She was
always keen on encouraging others to be creative and was
delighted with what Lori Carbone did with the displays in the
building’s lower level.

Clearly the Sawin Museum would not be what it is today without
Pam’s constant and enthusiastic involvement. The photograph of
her beaming next to a male mannequin with “eyelashes to kill for”-
- as she liked to say -- under the approving gaze of fellow Doverite
Ruggles Whiting is typical, for she and Lori were just about to
dress it in the uniform which once belonged to a WW I Yankee
Division corporal.

Robert Whiting, the contemporary of Sir Thomas More, the man
who had the courage to cross King Henry VIII’s desires, famously
wrote after listing More’s strengths that he was “a man for all
seasons”. It is fair to state that Pam had many of More’s qualities
and it may be said that she too was “a woman for all seasons”. S.S.

Elisha Lee Stuart Swiny
President, Dover Historical Society =~ Curator, Sawin Museum

Caryl House Farm Welcomes New Caretaker

The Dover Historical Society is very
happy to introduce Andrea Sarris the
newest caretaker for the Caryl House
Farm Museum.

Andrea, a native of Dover, grew up on
Comisky Road and spent her childhood
listening to her father Nick, a former
Town Selectman, talk about town politics
and her mother Shirley care for students
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as the Dover-Sherborn High School nurse. She is a graduate of
Colby College and the University of Southern Maine where she
earned a Masters of Adult Education.

In 2004 as a documentary filmmaker she documented the Olympic
Games for the International Broadcast Center in Athens. For the
next thirteen years she lived on the Aegean Island of Lesbos as
caretaker of her family’s 1877 home while teaching English as a
Second Language, and also worked as a tour guide.

Confronted with the Greek Depression of 2015, and the wave of
human refugees flooding the island, she returned home to Dover to
care for her aging parents. She is currently a substitute teacher for
the Dover School system and a member of WIFVNE (Women’s
Film and Video, New England) which supports women in these
professions. A lover of animals, she will help with the restoration
and use of a Hodgson Chicken Coop, and has bonded with the
resident cardinal which in order to frighten off potential rivals
seen in the reflection of himself visits the windows of the museum
regularly.

Kevin Shale

Curator, Caryl Farm

Dover Stories
Part3 of 3: School Days 1940s to 1950s

School days for me, Barb, and my sisters, Louise and Cynthia
Russell, were closely aligned with the rhythms of a small town, the
seasons and our daily lives. Autumn signaled crisp days with
brightly colored trees and the beginning of the school year. Winter
found us sledding, skating and playing in the snow after school.
Spring heralded the beginnings of green shoots, spring rains and
daffodils in the fields around Dover; our town. Summer found us
playing with friends, swimming in Trout Brook and going to
Duxbury when my father, Henry Russell, worked for the Clapp
Laboratories there. Then back to autumn and the beginning of a
new school year.



Whistles were part of the town’s rhythms. Every day the town
whistle blew at seven o’clock in the morning telling us it was time
to get up, set our watches and get ready for school. Early in the
morning, the weekday commuter train blew its whistle as it
rounded the bend on its approach to the Dover Station to pick up
riders traveling to Needham and Boston. Every weekday, the
Hodgson Factory blew its whistle to signal the beginning of the
workday; every evening the same whistle blew to let workers know
it was “quitting time”.

However, the scariest and most exciting was the fire whistle that
blew its coded message whenever there was a fire in town. During
the hot summers, hay sometimes caught fire in the barns or sparks
from the trains ignited dry grasses along the railroad tracks.
Several times the fire engines roared up our driveway and
disappeared into our woods as they followed the old cart path to
the tracks. Whenever the fire whistle blew, we checked the fire
code card at our house to locate the fire. Once located, we jumped
into the station wagon and raced off to have a look. That was
exciting! But it was terrifying when the fire alarm sounded at our
house. Mr. MacAllister, our town electrician, had installed the
alarm. The summer heat sometimes set it off. Like many of the
men in Dover, Dad served as a volunteer fireman.

Our family lived about a half
mile from Dover center, so we
heard all the whistles and
welcomed them as they set the
rhythms of our town. At the
center of town, there were: the
original Higgins grocery store;
the post office; the drug store s
where we bought sodas and added our gum to the collectlon under
the counter; one gas station; the town hall; two schools, and the
train station that later became a store where we bought candy
cigarettes on our way home from school. Close to the town center
was our first school -- Mrs. Albertini’s Preschool. As I recall, she
lived in a Hodgson house at the corner of Church Street and
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Hodgeport Lane. We all loved Mrs. Albertini’s; I was sorry to
leave when I went to kindergarten in the basement of the Town
Hall. But my teacher, Mrs. Fisher, was delightful, the room so big
and colorful, and we students got to have a workbook of our own!
Best of all, Santa came to visit at Christmas. He brought Hoodsie
ice cream in little cups with wooden spoons. We were all thrilled!

When we graduated to first grade, we went to the Caryl School
across the street. Those “Dick and Jane” readers were tough, but
our teacher, Mrs. Brown, patiently guided us along and we learned
to read! I loved the tall windows, the old creaky wood floors, the
wide stairways, the huge playground slides and seesaws, and the
Lyman’s big fuzzy dog who visited us at recess every day. He
walked all the way from Farm Street!

Second grade with Ms. Sullivan found us
. doing a lot of art. I painted a picture of the

storehouse/outhouse building at our home
~and won a prize. My sister, Louise, was a

very good artist and won first prize for her
“ artwork.

Later her block print of a tree was shown on the cover
of the Charles River School magazine. My sisters and
I went to CRS starting in third or fourth grade. The
white house with black shutters and large barn had
been a farm at one time. Assemblies with the whole

school were held in the
auditorium in the barn. At
> an assembly, my sixth
grade class (1954)
', debated whether or not
7% TV or radio would be the
communication medium
= of the future. My team
. said - radio - and we won.
So much for that theory!

: thr{s Rv‘vef School, D.‘/f ]
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Every day we played
sports. One winter
we walked from the
school to the Hoyt’s
pond, near our
house, to slide/skate.
After Channing pond
was dug, the upper
classes (5 & 6)
walked there to
skate. We all looked forward to the sixth grade graduation play.
Louise’s class (1952) presented “A Connecticut Yankee in King
Arthur’s Court”. Louise was a lady-in-waiting.

Our class put on “Peter Pan”; my favorite play. I wanted to be
Peter, but Lee Sargent got the part, Kathy Sanger was Wendy and
Carl Ladd was John. We presented the play to CRS students, their
parents, and the sixth graders from the Caryl Elementary School.
At one point during an energetic sword fight between the Pirates
and the Lost Boys, one of the pirates accidentally hit the heavy red
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Front row 1 - r: Charlie Paul, Lee Sargent, Bruce Hoyt, Charlie Frances,
Rannie Fuller, Carl Ladd, Henry Stone, Joe Richardson

Back row 1 - r: Didi Allen, Suki Williams, Kathy Sanger, Alison Chase, Fay
Sargent, Barb Russell, Rollin Brooke
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curtain that hung around three sides of the stage. Suddenly the
curtain came down with an earthshaking THUD, and covered the
fighters. The front curtain was quickly drawn leaving a stunned
audience in the dark. Under the fallen curtain, there was much
thrashing about, giggling and shouting. When the actors crawled
out from beneath the curtain, they looked disheveled, but
undaunted. The curtain was rehung and the play went on! The
performance ended with thunderous applause, and we all graduated
to local high schools.

Louise and I attended Milton Academy. Cynthia attended Windsor
School. I sense that the rhythms of Dover and our school days
prepared us well for good study habits and the challenges of life.

Barbara Russell Williams
Former Dover Resident

Note: Parts 1 and 2 can be found on the Dover Historical Society
website: www.doverhistoricalsociety.com under Dover Tidings Fall
2018 and Winter 2018.

Life Goes On

Many will remember how the 1724 Joseph Draper house, the
oldest in Dover, was needlessly destroyed in the summer of 2014.
And its age was not the building’s only claim to fame, for it was
over its stone threshold, clearly visible in the heartbreaking
photograph of its demise, that the Draper boys stepped on their
way to Lexington and history on 19 April 1775.

They were but two of the Minutemen from Dover who rushed to
the call of duty, with a selfless zeal that would change the destiny
of our country, and arguably set in motion a slow, but growing,
trend for forms of democratic government to replace authoritarian
monarchal systems.



Destruction of the Draper house, summer 2014. Note the name and date plaque left of the upper
window which still failed to preserve the house from wanton obliteration as photographically
recorded by Kevin Shale.

This was surely the first of many instances in which America
would show the way: let us not forget that the French Revolution
which so dramatically shook the political status quo in Europe,

would only erupt 14 years after the “shot heard ‘round the world”.

It is pleasing to know, however, that something survives from this
historic dwelling, and now lives happily a few miles away in the
near contemporary house built by the Reverend Benjamin Caryl on
Dedham Street. Over forty years ago Robert Fuller, then residing
in the Draper house, gave to the Dover Historical Society the
handsome tall case clock he had discovered in his attic. It is not
known with certainty whether it had rung the hours for the
Drapers, but as the only known object to have been preserved from
the house, it is imbued with deep historical meaning.

The case has the date 1740 painted below the ornate dial, and it is
clear that the works were originally fashioned from wood, but had
been replaced in the 19" century with a more reliable mechanism
made of brass and steel.



After many years of adding life to the Caryl
House with its sonorous ticking and chimes, it
"' was in serious need of repairs, and the Dover
Historical Society once again contacted
horologist Michael Poisson who had so skillfully
. restored and repaired the unique 1857 Rice clock
' in Dover’s Sawin Museum with support from the
| Dover Cultural Council, which also helped cover
"1 the cost of the work on the present clock.

It is a pleasure to know that visitors to both the
| Caryl House and Sawin
! Museum, especially the
young with their pocket
| sized digital gadgets, are
now able to admire the
large, noisy yet
comforting  timepieces
that would have been a
significant addition to
almost all of Dover’s ancient homes.

Stuart Swiny
Curator, Sawin Museum

Photography Credits: Pages 1 and 10, Stuart Swiny; Page 3, Helena Swiny; Page 9, Kevin Shale

FOLLOW US ON FACEBOOK
8 Check out our website: www.doverhistoricalsociety.org

Please note that our museums are open to the public, free of charge on
Saturdays from 1:00 to 4:00 PM, in the fall (September — November) and
spring (April — June). All visitors are welcome.

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.

Dover Historical Society P.O.Box 534 Dover, MA 02030 508-785-1832
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2018 Memberships and Contributions

Robert G. Fuller, Jr.
Susanne Knowles

Larry Lester

Sara Jo and James Marble
Tara and Christopher Oliver

Jedd Barclay

Clare Burke and Robert Hillberg
Holly and David Collins
Grasshopper Tree & Landscape
Greenfield Consulting

Stephen Little

Barbara Palmer and Peter Jordan
Kevin Shale and Amy Wilcox
Edmund and Deborah Stein
Kevin and Eileen White

John and Regina Adams
A. Boynton and Barbara Glidden
Winston Wood

Anonymous

Anonymous

Robert and Caroline Abernethy
Peter and Elcinda Bergethon
Anne and Leo Boyle
Loretta Carbone

Charles River School
Virginia Dabney

John Decembrele

Emily Dryden

Richard Giannini and Janet Comiskey
Vasilios Haseotes

Mark and Patricia Howe
Laura Kunkemueller

Elisha and Molly Lee

Anita and Joseph Loscalzo
Joseph Marcus

Gilbert Menna

Jane Moore

Kerry Muzyka

Sarah Perdoni

Ken and Susan Reed
Douglas and Mary Riis
Patricia and Philip Terrell
Craig and Julie Whiting
Barbara Williams

$500 and above

Richard Hodgson
Pamela Kunkemueller
David Lewis

Glenda Mattes

$250 to $499

Elizabeth Brady

Mary R. Clark

Harvey and Irene George

Paul and Amy Greeley

Robert Guiliano and Tori Stuart
George and Laverne Lovell
Randolph Robinson

Douglas Smith and Pauline Poirier
Stuart and Helena Wylde Swiny
Richard and Catherine White

$200 to $249

Henry and Kathleen Faulkner
Walter and Kathleen Weld

$100 to $199

Anonymous

Anonymous

Caroline Akins

Laura Boudreau

Barbara Brown

James and Julia Cavan

Marcia Close

Gregory and Beth DeBor
Margaret and Robert Derian
Edward and Susan Fitzgerald
Stephen Gulo and Alexis Dandreta
William and Patricia Hayes
Marie Kieran and Frank Stufano
Edward and Berthe Ladd
Charles Long

Michele Rago Mandel

Gerald and Jayne Marx

Sara Molyneaux

Amey Moot and Kem Stewart
Patrick O'Sullivan

Kimberly and Andrew Phelan
Hadley and Jeannette Reynolds
George and Dorothy Stephenson
John Thorndike

C. Russell and Lauren Whittle



Yvonne and Salvatore Balsamo
Sierra Bright

Dale Cabot

Robert and Susan Cocks
Eric and Deborah Guyer
Elise and Matthew Hicks
John and Joan Kovaly

The Lewis Family

Jean McDonnell

Paul and Jandra Newcomb
James and Susan Repetti
Leonard Spalding

Stephen and Virginia White
Richard and Geraldine Wise

Anonymous

T. Desmond Brown

John and Kimberly Cone
Mary Ann Coughlin
Elizabeth and Joseph Devine

Michele Dupre and Mininder Kocher

Elaine Fiske

Katherine Groves

Eleanor and William Herd
Joan and Kenneth King
Mary Loeken

Paul and Nancy Marandett
Elizabeth Minot

Mark and Terre Newbert
Robert and Elizabeth Paisner
Rodney and Rebecca Petersen
Katherine Russell

Peter Smith

The Dover Church

Marcy and David Yuknat

Anonymous

Willard and Rosemary Daggett
Richard Foote and Susan Otis
Melissa Herman

Jean and Amine Mekkaoui
Philip and Beth Sagan

Electa Kane Tritsch

John and Hiltrud Walsh

Brian Klatt

Mary Jane and Sandy Law
Michael Poisson

Sue Sheridan

Dover Historical Commission

$75 to $99

Stephen and Kelly Bates
Caroline and David Brown
Alison Campbell and Karl Jackson
Paul Gaynor and Karen Ketterer
Francis and Elizabeth Hagan

Iraj and Judith Hooshmand
Virginia Leonard

Louise Marlow and Steve Marini
Robert and Donna Metafora
Avignat and Purvi Patel

Nancy Roberts

Ruth and James Spalding
Deirdre Windsor-Bailey

$50 to $74

Anonymous

Mrs Charles Adams

Susan and Robert Caspar
David and Susan Cottrell
Heather Hodgson DePaola and Steve DePaola
Dover Gas LLC - Dover Mobil
Dennis and Anne Feen

Stuart Fuld

Kay Guild

Phyllis Jackson

Stephen Kruskall

Arthur and Jacey Macalpine
John and Karen McGrath
Sharon and George Murphy
Roland Packard

Kay Petersen

Izetta and Frederick Reis
James Simms

David and Joan Stapleton

Fred Vandenberg

Less than $50

Anonymous

Robert and Judy Davis
Jeanne Gavrilles

Carol Anne Jackman

Lois and James Murphy
Grant Stephen

James and Alexandra Walker
James Weinberg

Gifts in Kind

Steve Kruskall
Billy Martin

Jay Sargent
Boynton Glidden

Elisha Lee

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!



