Gibson 2A

One of three interviews with William (Bill) Gibson (BG) by Peter Hammond (PH) of the NMHS
Several NOTES are added, to guide the reader when materials not appended to this document are referenced.  Some are available at the NMHS archives, as indicated.


	 

NOTE:  As the conversation begins, they are looking at photo of early Gibsons, in Norway History Book. 
BG:  For some reason this shows 7, including my great-grandfather, but anyway, George Ed  Mary Eliza ended up in Norway.  The first thing in my mind my grandfather George Ed actually I should say my, my grandfather Harry ended up in Norway as a merchant; he had what was, well what was the Farmers Union.  He sold grain and hay.  And also owned ah, the building where Fletcher's Candy Shop was.  You know that building?
PH:  Yeah, yeah,  right on the corner near the bank.
BG:  Yeah, yeah and uh they lived on Crescent Street in Norway.   Then Grampa Frost, he married a Frost.  I got her picture and  their wedding certificate in here and uh so they were in that business until about 1920.   And all the rest of these Gibson brothers who were, who were born from my original ancestors in Bryant Pond, they all went West.  And uhh, Uncle Guy was the last one and he, they all went west early and did well and got in the big positions.  And Uncle Guy was the last one and he went 1916.  My grandfather and my grandmother went earlier and they, they ended up in, in a city called  Visalia.  Did you ever hear of a city named Visalia CA?
NOTE: Document above is at NMHS.
PH:  Yeah, yeah
BG:  And that's where my, my folks ended up and I was born in Visalia.   This whole Gibson crew wanted to be in the West there's only .. my other side of my family my Stearns were all dyed-in-the wool Yankees so, so anyway uh George Ed, he was, a Norway, what should I say about the father of the Norway level of Gibsons and …umm.
PH:  Now was George the one who came over in 1630:
BG:  No, no, no 
PH:  No, that was?
BG:  That was John.
PH: OK. 
BG:  I don't have a picture of him,  but anyway he and Mary Gibson settled on a farm up on the Greenwood Road. Yeah you know where the place is?
PH: Yeah
BG:  Where the Greenwood Road branches off in Norway toward Norway Center. There was there had been a tavern on that corner by a very famous Norway pioneer and George Ed came along and he he ended up buying that and living there and that's where Gibson's Grove name came from.
PH: Oh, OK.
BG:  He had a farm all along the lake there.  So, Norway...  my father, this man's son, graduated from Norway high school in 1917.   I found his records in your.. your high school yearbooks at the Historical Society.  
PH:  Yes, the Caduceus.
BG:    As I say it's, it's a crazy family because we're sort of split between Norway and Paris and I ended up in Paris and I graduated from from Paris High School. But here is where I've been telling you stories about when I got into high school age and had a driver's license I carried the milk from the farm to a creamery up at the end , up to the end of the lake in Norway. 
PH: Yup, on Water Street.  
BG:  Is that where that creamery was? 
PH: Yup.
BG: That is where I used to unload the day’s milk from the farm and then drive back down all the way down Main Street, Paris Street to my high school and pick up a person or girl or somebody but anyway so I traveled the whole end of Norway Village every day to get to school in South Paris.  So it's hard to say you know where my loyalty is greatest but it all came together,  with my mother a Stearns.  She graduated from Hebron Academy and my father went on to Bowdoin and they were married and my father went west with his family. My grandfather Harry, they all went west in the 20s after my father graduated from high school.  And. But he courted my mother all the time he was at Bowdoin and when she graduated Hebron they went west and were married out there.  And that's where I was born 
PH: OK 
BG:  ...and so I'm what do they call those not foreigners,  thank you very much anyway 
PH: ...sort of a transplant 
BG: Yeah exactly,  that's, that's the word I was trying to think of.  
PH:  How old were you when you came back to this area?
BG:  I, I graduated from Paris High School in ’43.  I’ve got a picture of every member of that class over there and I was 17 years old and when I reached 18,  my 18th birthday, I joined the Navy.  The war was just on, in ’46.  ’46 was when I turned 18.   So I took  a lot of  courses when I was in the Navy in electronics and when I got out in ‘46 I went up to Orono--I had a year in Orono the year I graduated from high school in ‘43 so I had a years credit when I , when I got out of the Navy and I went to Orono to get connected again where I started to become an engineer,  and I found that the Navy had trained so many electronic technicians and engineers that I didn't think the future sounded too good to work in that field.  So I started looking around with the GI bill and I ended up at Brown University and that's where I got my degree and then I went to work for GE and I worked for GE for 20 odd years mostly in around really Lynn, Massachusetts, but we were continually being drawn back to the farm.  My mother was still on the farm and she, she had a terrible winter I think it was ‘69 there was a year that they, they couldn't get the snowplows through here and she, she had to leave the farm so she thought she’d  try to sell it and we found out that the farm was for sale so my wife who I had married  in ’49, Jane Porter Gibson, so we decided to  come back to the farm and be land, back-to-the-landers. That was in 1971. I left GE. It was, it was affecting my health and I was I wasn't feeling good and being in an indoor environment just didn't work out so we came back to the farm and my parents had gone back and were building up a herd of cows and so we ended up baling hay and milking cows and--starting all over again in 1971.   And that‘s when we got connected with Christ Church.  Back when the, oh what was his name?   Who was that?
 PH: Was that Sam Henderson?
BG:  Yes, that was Sanderson. Pastor.   Anyway.  So,  I,  I have Norway and Paris in my blood and here I am in Paris again.  But Norway is still important to me because that is where grandparents lived and when they had the grain mill. And my grandmother was a Frost from, from North Norway, Norway Center.  There is a cemetery up there in Norway Center where her parent all were buried.  The last time I was there I was in terrible shape.  Norway Center was important to that family, to my Gibson family.  
PH: So did you live in Norway for a period of time?
BG:  I don’t. ..let me think. ..let's see.  No, no I don't think I was ever a resident of Norway
PH:  OK but your family members were?
BG: Ohh my family was, was just full of Norway history.
PH: And you said your, your grandmother was a Frost?
BG: Yes. 
PH: …was she related to Giles Frost who was the Fire Chief at one time?
BG:  I don’t know.  They lived on Cresent Street and that house has sort of gone into disrepair, I'm sorry to say.   That’s  where I remember them.  His, his…. a routine going to work at the morning to the mill, the grain mill. And I I guess I must have stayed there now and then because I have a, I have a connection with that poor old house that was, they called it Grandma Frost’s house.  He must have come down from the Norway Center somewhere along the line and purchased that property.   And then my grandmother and grandfather settled, was in there. … Frost homestead.  There is a Frost homestead somewhere.  You’ve heard that term?
PH:  I think so.  I'm not sure where where the place was.  We could look it up; I'm sure one of the maps we have would give us an idea. 
BG:  I've got the marriage certificate of Harry and Emma Frost Gibson.  And ohh,  I don't know whether that should be in the Historical Society or what.  Would you like to see it?
PH:   Sure, yeah.   
PH:  These are our questions that they put together that they try to ask everyone to you know, get general ideas and…Any special items in the house that that you were living in that that you remember particularly?
BG:  Ohh yeah.  That marriage certificate would be the one.  OK I have, I have an office upstairs that’s piled high with mementos, but stairs are a problem for me so you see it's all piled up on my dining table.
PH:  Yeah, yeah, that's right 
BG: So, the house here is…. there's only 25 years old. 
PH: Yeah
BG:  The house I really remember is the house on Crescent St. Norway, where my grandfather and grandmother lived. 
PH: Anything unique that comes to mind from that house?
BG:  Ohh I love that house for some reason. It was so big.  Brought up on a farm with wood heat and …. umm that house had lots of comfort compared with where I was brought up here on top of the hill.
PH: Any games that you remember playing growing up?
BG: I went to the, my early years in school were at the Hollow School in Paris.  And we had, we had wonderful teachers who taught us all kinds of special games and flag raising.  I always remember there was one down on 26 right at the foot of Stearns Hill and somebody knocks on the door and that was Captain Harry Lyons and he was reporting that the flag was flying upside down and to his Naval history that's a sign of distress.
PH:   Did the kids put the flag up in the morning?
BG: Yeah, right. 
PH: OK somebody was having some fun?
BG:  No. no… I don't think so.  Maybe.   We, we stand on the on the school steps and sing America or whatever when, when they were raising the flag.
PH: What was it like going to a one-room schoolhouse?
BG:  Yes and No.  I think I was, I was an early learner and I was ready to move on before we spent too many more years there and so, after I got ohh through the seventh grade I moved to Paris High, where I would have to open….  My, my father in the meantime was commuting to a job in Lewiston every day and so I drove to South Paris with him on his way to work and they’d drop us off at the drug store  to wait until it's time to walk down Pine Street to school.   Howard’s Drug Store in South Paris.   
PH:  Is that building still there? 
BG:  Yes it is.  It’s next to the Association… Community Concepts.  And it turned into a law office.  I think it was, was it Stewart?  Yes I think it was a law office. 
 PH: OK
BG: I think it was law office and right now it is—who is that lawyer that lives there?  What’s his name?
PH:  I might have to look at the sign when I go?
BG:  He’s retired and he's got he’s got a museum there, he calls it   There's a sign over the door, some very strange title to the little museum of artifacts that he has.  Oh John Jenness.
PH:   OK yeah, John Jenness.  Yeah. 
BG:  That's where that, that building ended up. Then there was Minnie’s Restaurant.
PH:  Yep, that burned down or was taken down. 
BG.  Yuh. 
PH: What, what events were important to you when you were growing up? Any particular events that you bring to mind?
BG: My grandchildren challenged me to write a story once a week, for 52 weeks about my about my life. NOTE: Going through some papers and looking at the book of stories.  Here’s something on ‘favorite holiday memories’ -- let's see what that was. There’s my father, my mother.  Five years old,  ohh, this was in California.  I was visiting my grandparents when I was five and my family was out there and they dressed me up on Halloween like a hobo to participate in a Parade of Horribles.  
BG:  Did you ever move as a child? 
BG:  That's what we came from California to Maine in--that old Chevy; ohh my mother, my mother, mother drove.   Can you imagine driving that across the country?   
PH:  it's hard to believe.  It was modern at the time. 
BG:  What happened? Here's what it says.  Before the crash, my father had a business out there, a  Buster Brown shoe franchise-- the most beautiful shoe store you ever saw.   So during the Great Depression … began to change everyone's ability to shop and by 1931 the business had to be closed down.   My father tried other means of making a living during the next year but times got worse.  After some time my grandfather Stearns back on the farm heard of the plight and urged my parents to move back across the country and ride out the Depression where we can all work together and avoid being poverty stricken.   Mother decided to drive to Maine in the summer of 1931 to visit her father and she invited her sister-in-law, Aunt Ann of Visalia to pile in the old Chevy along with my brother Ed, sister Joe, mother and me and off we went on a 3000-mile journey to Maine.  We passed the summer here and while we're here my father purchased a trailer out there and loaded, I guess that's behind the new 1931 Chevy my grandfather had provided and off he started in the fall of 1933 for the second trip across the country by car.  I, I was in the soapbox Derby in Portland back in 1938.
PH: You built your own car? 
BG: Yeah, I had to build it all by myself.
PH:  Show me the picture of it. 
BG: Here's the picture of it.  Here is the Expo building.  Here’s the different heats lined up and there I am at the very end of it.  I, I was at the very last heat.
PH: And how'd you do?
BG:  Ohh I was, I was swamped. Overwhelmed.   I think we had a race and my parents and I took off for Portland.   I seem to remember that our friends  Lester and Della Penley from West Paris arranged for the Derby car to be transported for us.  The race was held on Park Street at the Expo building where a gigantic starting ramp had been constructed at a brow of the hill there. 
PH:  A lot of people showed up to to see this?
BG:  Yeah and there were 100 racers. That line of racers are all sorts of cars but most were fancy and more polished than mine and built by older guys.  See in 1938 I was uh 12 years old.
PH: And you built the car yourself? 
BG: Well. it looked like it.  It was, it was really a box on wheels.  I followed the rules.  They gave us the wheels. Chevrolet sponsored it. That's why my memory of that story is …after the Derby, my parents and the Penleys took me to Old Orchard Beach for food and fun.  Anyway.
PH: Oh that's a nice book.
BG:  Yeah, iImagine going across the country in that dumb thing.  We always had, we never had four doors in the cars when I was growing up every car had two doors. OK;  that's that's a lot of stuff.  What… what's another one?  
PH:  Well let's see, how is the world today different from when you were a child?
BG:  Oohh Huh.  The world, not just the country?  
PH:  Either one. 
BG:  I always felt safe as a child and that people were looking out for me and my needs.  It is more difficult now than ever before but we, we … what do we do?  It's all very political now and the future.  
PH:  Well, we've talked about this to some extent about… what another question is ‘what do you remember most about living in the Norway area during the 40s and 50s?’.
BG:  Yeah, as I say, I , I've traveled that in the 40s on my way to school in South Paris.  And I had services that I needed were provided in Norway.  I had a dentist, Dr. Hayden, in Norway … and where did I go to the eye doctor?  Anyway, there was a bakery in the tower room of the of the Opera House where we used to get day-old doughnuts and pastries. 
PH:  And that was in the Opera House?
BG:  Yeah.  It was in the part leaning over the stream out in the back.
PH:  OK.  Were there any movie theaters or anything like that gave you something to do maybe during the better weather or even in the winter?
BG:  Ohh,  the REX Theater in Norway was very upscale and we would take, get transported to all the very special films of the time …and the interesting thing is that there was a Strand Theater in South Paris in the Masonic building that just didn't match what we could get at the REX on …on what street is that? 
PH:  Well,  it's right off Main St. It's a redemption center now.
BG:  Yeah, right. 
PH.  What did it cost to get into the movies, do you remember?
BG: I think 25 cents. That wasn’t much.
PH:  Did they sell popcorn and candy as well inside?
BG: Right, yeah.  That was, that was a solid brick building just for the theater, and now it is a, as you say it is a redemption center. 
PH:  What would you say you miss most about the way of life, the way it was back then? 
BG:  … like in the high school days?
PH:   Yeah.
BG: Well I liked my high school experience. I had some wonderful teachers and there were always competitions between Norway High School and Paris High School so we’d go to baseball games and football games and proms and life was you know life was just full of joy.
PH: Did you have any pets growing up?
BG:  I had a favorite dog named Mike and he was a cow dog.  He could bring the cows in.  He was a Collie mix.  A very loving and smart dog; he could do all kinds of tricks.
PH:  What was your favorite kind of a meal when it came to the eating?
BG:  This is when I was growing up?
PH:  Sure.
BG:  It is hard to remember.  We would make our own ice cream.  We had a hand mixer.  We would find some ice somewhere and we would take turns turning that ice cream mixer.  
PH: That would be nice on a hot day.
BG:   I'm, I'm still a fool for ice cream. I have it almost once a day.
PH:  Well, I think that pretty much covers it, unless there is anything else you can think of that you’d like to tell a story about.  
NOTE:  next six lines below refers to the book of writings, one per week for 52 weeks.
BG:  Have you ever seen this ___?_?
PH:  No, I haven’t. I think that's a great idea, though.  Did they give you the the topics?
BG:  No, no.
PH: You you came up with those?
BG:   No, my grandchildren gave me the topics. 
PH:  Oh, OK.
BG: That was my first job. My parents were very aware of my interest in the ocean and ships and they had a family friend from South Paris who was the keeper of a lighthouse at the Cockles Lighthouse off Boothbay Harbor and I, I would go down… they were my family they had a son my age, the keeper and his wife. And there was another keeper there who had an older boy who had an outboard motor on a skiff.  So I would go down there and spend the week every summer and that was really a great experience.   The keeper’s brother was a graduate of the Naval Academy and he had lots of his books that he had acquired at Annapolis, so I really, I really got into the ocean and ships in a big way.  You don’t see it here now, but I’ve got ship pictures everywhere.  And I…. Actually, when I was in high school, I, my brother and I, alternated at chauffeuring some of the very nice ladies who had camps on two islands in  Pennesseewassee.  And one of them was Mrs. Gustaf Kamerlingh who later on gave the Norway Memorial Library in memory of her family, Mary Thompson family.     Do you know this story about? 
PH:  I have I've heard that she was the benefactor, yeah, in the library and she knew C.A. Stevens. 
BG:  Oh, yeah.  
PH:  And didn’t you say once before that you used you used to drive her up to the Stephens place?
BG.  Yuh, yuh.  That’s right.  There was a very formal undertaking.  There would be a maid at the door and Mrs. Kamerlingh or maybe one of us would take the calling card and put it on a plate and then the maid would go and see if the Doctor was taking guests.  
PH: Did you ever meet him?
BG:  No, no I never did. 
PH:  What about his wife Madam Scalar?
BG:  Yeah, right. 
PH:  So, did you ever get inside the house or did you just drive the vehicle and let them off outside?
BG:  I don’t think we ever got up into the tower.  That was a monstrous building.  I'm wondering how you got up to the top floor.  I think he had an office up there.   Is it known where he spent most of his time writing? 
PH:  Yes,  yeah.  He built the laboratory , so hoping that people would come in to study immortality.
BG:   Ohh, yes, ohh. 
PH:  But he wrote for the Youth’s Companion, too, for a long time, right and his stories took place in the North Norway area.  And part of, part of the tower I believe that was on the house is on Main Street now up toward the lake.  It's in a little park. 
BG:  Oohh I see,   
PH: … kind of think.
BG:  Is that at the beach, at the schoolhouse?
PH:   No it's not;, I’m trying to think it's almost across from where the Gingerbread House is now.  It's a, I don't know what you'd call it, it, it's kind of a park that they have night time functions and things in.  It's got a big fence around it now.
BG:  On the lake?
PH:  Well,  just  at the end of Main Street just beyond Pleasant Street. 
BG: Ohh .
PH: The Gingerbread House is now at the end of Main Street in that, well it's right across from the entrance to Pleasant Street. 
BG: Yeah. 
PH: Let's see the that park area is where there was a heating company. There was a gas station on the corner, Earl’s, Earl’s gas station and then oh I can't think of the name of the heating company but they sold heating oil.
BG: Yeah
PH:  And then there's there's a bit of open space there and they've kind of fenced that off and they have some sort of events there.  

