CHAPTER FIVE

The Andrew Lane Resorts
THE LANE RESORTS, under the personal management and
direction of Messrs. A. H. & E. LANE, of Boston, Mass., hotel managers of long and successful experience in resort Hotels in New
England, the Carolinas and the East and West Coasts of
Florida...this quote is from their 1924 Brochure.

My Father, Andrew Hamilton Lane, as a young man, had three
seasons experience in the family hotel business and odd jobs
during the off-season, the winters in Boston. One of those odd
jobs, I remember him telling about, included a stint as a shoe clerk.

Andrew and his brother Edgar worked in various positions in
the resort business, spending winters in Pinehurst, N.C. In this
picture Andrew is 25 years of age.
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As a young man, Andrew must have liked to hunt, as we have
a great picture of Andrew with a gun.

The next story I remember, (again assisted by the brochures
passed down to me) is when Andrew and Edgar arrived in the
early fall of 1907 at Daytona Beach, Florida. Daytona was a booming winter resort, and the end of the railroad line at the time. As I
recall the story goes like this: Turning to my Uncle Edgar, Andrew
said “How would you like to go into business with me?”
“I’ve found a winter resort hotel we can lease for the season.”
Edgar’s reply was “How much money do you have?” Andrew responded with “I’ve got four hundred dollars.” Turning again to his
brother, “Do you have any money?” Edgar’s reply, “Yes, I have
fifty dollars”. So, said Andrew, “Would you ike to go into partnership with me, with your fifty dollars?” Edgar shot back “I’ll have to
sleep on it.”
Andrew and Edgar were successful from the beggining in
Daytona with their resort hotel the first winter. This success was
continued on the New England coast with another property the
following summer.
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Their brochure from 1911 Daytona is shown next.

The Bennett and The Oaks
Fourth Season December first to May first
A. H. and E. LANE, Proprietors
Daytona , Florida
On the EAST COAST
To the hosts of former Guests whom Messrs A. H. & E. Lane, number
among their cliental, a very hearty greetings is sent. Three seasons of continued success and the large demand for accommodations at moderate expense
have caused us to increase our capacity by leasing The Oaks, a very comfortable and home like hotel, nearby opposite The Bennett, on Ridgewood Ave.
Both The Bennett and The Oaks will receive the direct attention of the proprietors.
The Bennett is charmingly located on Ridgewood Avenue, the principal
residential thoughfare of Daytona, two blocks from the railroad station and one
block from the Halifax River. The Bennett is equipped with all modern improvements: electric lights, heat, call bells, running water - hot and cold throughout.
Public bath-rooms are provided without charge. The freshness of paint and
wall tints and the absolute cleanliness through the house will appeal to particular guests. Piazzas extend on two sides of the house on three floors. The Public rooms on the first floor are most inviting. A spacious Office and Lounging
Room where current Newspapers and Magazines are provided. A Living room,
overlooking Ridgewood Ave., where many informal social affairs, concerts, card
parties and Musicales are enjoyed. A Sun Parlor and Writing Room, A smoking
Room and an attractive Dining Room seating 75 Guests. The Library of recent
fiction will afford many pleasant hours. White Chefs, cooks and bakers are
brought from our summer hotel, thus assuring a satisfactory preparation of
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food. In the Dining room we employ experienced white waitresses from the
north – no colored help being employed. A Garage and Automobile service is
connected with the Hotel. Hotel Bus and Porter meets every train. Accommodations for 100 Guests. Season Dec. 1 to May 1. Rates $3.00 and $4.00 per
day. With private bath $4.00 and up per day. Weekly Rates from $15.00 up.
The Oaks will be opened December 1, 1911 for the first season under the
management of Messrs A. H. & E. Lane. The Oaks is located in one of the most
charming spots on Ridgewood Avenue, surrounded by beautiful winter homes
and shaded by live oaks, palmettos and glossy magnolias. The Oakes is located two blocks from the station and one block from the Halifax River, The
Bennett House being nearly opposite. The house is modern in every respect
with baths, hot and cold running water, electric lights, furnace heat, pure artesian water and has a wide veranda facing east and south and overlooking
Ridgewood Avenue. On the Office floor is a pleasant cheerful dining room, and
attractive Living Room with an open fire place, piano and library of fiction, also
a smoking and reading room located in the Annex. Throughout the winter, colored singers, card parties and informal musicals afford many delightful hours.
Guests of the Oaks will have all the privileges of the Bennett Tennis court and
Tournaments. The absence of formality and dress at our Houses and the ease
and comfort of home life will appeal strongly to the larger proportion of winter
guests who wish to avoid display and artificial living. The chambers are large,
most of them with two to five windows, single or en suite, and are furnished
with easy chairs, enamel beds and splendid mattresses. The entire house has
been thoroughly renovated and the extreme neatness and absolute cleanliness will appeal to particular guests. A liberal wholesome and satisfying table
will be prepared by our own cooks and bakers from our northern hotel. White
employees from the north will be a new feature under our management, including experienced white waitresses. Accommodations for 100 guests. Season
Dec. 1 to May 1. Hotel Bus and Porter meets every train. Rates $2.00 to $3.00
per day, $12.50 to $25.00 per week. Season rates on application.

The Oaks - Daytona, Florida
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For the next eighteen summers they spent running a seaside
resort at Marblehead, Mass., which they also leased. Marbelhead
is on the Alantic Ocean. It was a very popular summer vacation
spot, a short distance North of Boston. The Oceanside Resort
was only open for each Summer Season. In the fall, my Father
would head for a vacation in North Carolina, before going to Florida.
The Oceanside and Cottages, A Resort Hotel
Marblehead Neck, Massachusetts
Andrew Hamilton Lane, Proprietor
Fifteenth Season April to October 31, 1922.
The above is taken from the brochure of my Father’s northern
resort, which he operated from 1908 until 1926. I have an earlier
one, much the same, except it reads A.H. & E. Lane Proprietors,
Eighth Season - May 29th to October 1st, 1915. The rates show
that guests could stay on a weekly basis, $30.00 to $49.00 Double
Room and Board.

Marblehead, Mass. - 1908 to 1926
Listing in the Automobile Green Book Volume 1 - 1923. Trip
20, details the route from Boston, Mass. To Portsmouth, N. H.
76.4 Miles, Via the Shore. Practically all tarred macadam, or State
gravel. Pole markings: Blue to Salisbury, Yellow to Portsmouth. At
21.1 miles - Store on left, straight ahead. 0ne way street, turn right
for Marblehead Neck and The Oceanside.
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The two proprietors: A.H & E. Lane, who, with their crew and
staff, went back and forth between New England in the summer
and the Florida coast, in the winter. Both seasons were successful over these many years. My Father managed the properties
and his brother ran the food part of the business. Meals; Breakfast, Lunch and Dinner were included in the weekly rates. The
guests arrived for long stays, two weeks or a month and many for
the whole season.
Long before the thought of charter planes, Andrew had chartered a whole Pullman car to bring their guests down south by
train, for the winter. He and his brother would each take their touring cars on the long auto trip south with selected staff, to get the
properties re-opened and ready for the first guests to arrive when
the train car pulled into Daytona. My Father always had a new
Buick, ready for the trip. He had a habit of carrying a new $100 bill
folded up in his watch pocket. He related to me, how one day he
was out walking, and happened to pass by the Buick Auto dealer’s
show room. There on display was the latest model of one of the
best touring cars in America. He walked in, gave the $100 bill to
the dealer and drove out with the first of the new models in Daytona.

Andrew and friend with chauffer
Most of the staff, farm girls from New England, would arrive
by train. These were the maids, waitresses and cooks for the
kitchen. My Father was in his 40’s now. I asked him why he had
never married. My Mother, younger brother and I came along after
they were married in 1926. His response to me, “Never thought
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about it, we live here, have plenty to eat in the kitchen, the housekeeper will sow any buttons on I need and there are lots of young
girls to date.”

Roger visits the Oaks - In the late 1960’s on a family vacation to St. Augustine, Marilyn and I, along with Andria and Roger,
Jr. stopped in Daytona and visited the Oaks property. They rent
their rooms as a retirement home now, but the hotel seemed much
the same as when my Father and Uncle ran it.

Rocking chairs on porch looking at bay
He told me of another episode, where he was sitting in the big
green rocking chairs on the front porch, with a very pretty young
lady guest, when she heard her father and mother coming. “What
do we do?”, she asked. It happened that on this porch were several very large wicker baskets. “Why not jump into one of these,
and get out of danger!” The next quote was the mother saying “I
know I heard my daughter, but I can not see her anywhere now.”
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One time he told me about his gold pocket watch. As I recall
the story went something like this. He and his brother Edgar had
been in the hotel business, operating a summer resort at
Marblehead, Mass. and two properties in Daytona Florida in the
winter, for several years. Between seasons, my father would take
a vacation for a few weeks at Pinehurst, North Carolina. That resort area was famous for its golf-links and riding trails.
Dad liked to both golf and ride too. This particular year, about
1921, while in Pinehurst, he received a telegram from Hollywood,
the movie capital in California. Mary Pickford, who had personally
bought the rights to the script, decided to remake a silent film on
location. Mary Pickford again was the lead star.

Andrew horseback riding
They asked him to reopen the Oceanside Hotel at Marblehead,
Mass. for the month of November as headquarters for a film crew
and actors. They planned to film a movie down on the rocks by the
ocean. The movie Tess of the Storm Country was to be set in
Scotland, and they thought the wind and the ocean spray on the
rocks at Marblehead would look like Scotland.
Dad, returned to Boston, got a staff together and reopened
the hotel for the movie company. They stayed the whole month.
He saw Mary Pickford every day as they filmed and stayed at the
hotel. At the time she was known as “America’s Sweetheart” and
was the top star of silent pictures.
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Mary Pickford in Tess of the Storm Country
As a result of this extra season of hotel business, Dad made
quite a lot of extra money. So, to reward himself, he purchased in
Boston, an 18K gold pocket watch with a long gold chain. The
watch is a Waltham Colonial model A, open face with a double
back made for the Smith Patterson Co., Boston, The back is engraved with the initials AHL for Andrew Hamilton Lane. Within the
family the watch has been known as the ‘Mary Pickford Watch’.

Dad’s Gold Watch - ‘Mary Pickford Watch’
Florida was developing fast. All the growth was further south
from Daytona. The popular new section was the west coast around
St. Petersburg. So for the next season, they leased a new 100room CBS (concrete) four-story hotel in St.Petersburg. Andrew
operated the Edgewater Inn the first season, still in partnership
with his brother Edgar.
Roger visits the Edgewater Inn - Like our east coast trip in the
late 1960’s again on a family vacation to St. Augustine, Marilyn
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and I, along with Andria and Roger, Jr. went to St. Perersburg to
see if we could visit the Edgewater Inn. It seemed like the same
as in my pictures. It is no longer the best hotel in town, long ago
surpassed by the Vinoy Park. My Mother spent three winters in
Florida, starting in 1924.
The next year the partnership ended, as brother Edgar had
fallen in love with one of the New England girls. She convinced
him to settle down in Boston and get married. He went to work at
Harvard University, where he, for the rest of his working days,
managed the Dunster House, one of the fraternities.

Edgewater Inn - St. Petersburg, Florida
The Edgewater Inn was known as the best resort in town. It
was in St. Petersburg that my father met my mother. She entertained in his hotel for three seasons in Florida.

Flora Bell Smith-Rogers
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Andrew continued to run the resorts both in the North and in
St.Peterburg, as a sole proprietorship for the next three seasons.
He was planning to build a new hotel. This was the beginning of
the boom and bust period of those days. 1926 was the year of the
GREAT HURRICANE, which wiped out the Florida Keys and
brought about the Florida Crash.
My Father and Mother were married Feburary 11, 1926 in
Clearwater, Florida. At the end of that winter season, he lost his
lease on the Edgerwater Inn and never again went south for the
winter.

Brouchure - Edgewater Inn

Wedding picture of my Mother
My Father and Mother had one last summer season at
Marblehead Neck, Mass. Again, he was unable to renew the
Oceanside lease.

The Great Years - Page 41

For the remaining years, Andrew had to work for other people.
The country was still in the era of the Great Depression. Andrew
managed a summer resort in Massachusetts at Plymouth - The
Mayflower Hotel. The family had a cottage right in front of the
hotel, on the golf course. I was about three at the time; this is
based on a story passed on to me by my Mother. We lived in a
white cottage right in from of the hotel, facing the ocean and on
the edge of the golf course. They use to let me play down by the
edge of the golf course. I would see all the golfers tee off and play
down the fairway chasing their little white ball.
To keep me busy, I had a stick and a small white stone. I
would make-believe I was playing golf, by hitting my little white
stone with my stick. Well, as the story goes, this sunny day, a lady
golfer was out near our side of the course. She had lost her ball.
Then, she saw me hitting my little white stone with my stick. I was
told, she became mad as a wet hen, and told my Mother, she
should know better than let me pick up her golf ball and move it.
With my head down, I said “All I did was play with my little white
stone!” The lady had to apologize and said she was sorry to me.
The next job, my Father landed was at a very large apartment
complex – Longwood Towers in Cambridge, Mass. As the depression had left many apartments vacant, they provided the family with a nice comfortable apartment.

Roger in the park, Sailor suit
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The first few years we lived in this apartment on the grounds.
I was too young to remember much of this period. I have been
told, that I fell off a steam radiator and broke my arm. I had it set
by a doctor.
My Brother and I would play games, one of which was called
“Lets play radio.” This meant, “Someone would sing, while the
other would make believe he was turning the knobs.” I’m quoted
as saying to my Brother, “You’re too young to sing.” But his quick
retort was “I can be the static.”
My Father was Function Manager. The facility had a Grand
Ballroom. Even though the period was deep into the depression,
they catered to the very well to do, for weddings and debutant
parties. Their society photographer was a famous local photographer.

Mother and Bob with picture by Bachrach
This picture of my Mother and Bob taken in 1946, shows hanging over the piano at our home in Orrington, Maine the large
technicolor portrait of my Mother and her two boys. The very famous Boston photographer BACHRACH, in business since 1868,
was using the new technique of Technicolor. He took the pictures
as a courtsey to my Father while we were at Longwood Towers.
The photographer came over to the apartment one afternoon
and took several pictures. Several pictures taken at the same sitting are of Bob and myself and a nice one of Mother.
The Great Years - Page 43

Another story, my Father related to me, when I lived with him
in Greenfield, goes like this. There was a very famous Bandleader,
who played at all the great parties held at the Longwood Towers.
On one occasion, my Father had to book the music quite late, and
as a result, the band was already engaged.
The host, would not take no, and prevailed upon my Father to
get the bandleader to cancel the previous engagement and play
for this expensive party at Longwood Towers. The bandleader,
being a man of his word, would not agree. This left my Father
without a band and an unhappy host for the evening.
My father had an idea. He prevailed upon the band leader to
split his musicians, into two halves, add extra musicians to both
bands and have one band play at the first site and the other play
at the Longwood Towers. So far, this sounded like a good idea.
But the Bandleader said which band would I front? My Father said, both! “Engage a taxi for the whole evening. Appear at
one site for twenty minutes, then get in the cab and quickly drive
to Longwood Towers, where you will lead the band here for twenty
minutes, then go back to the first place. Keep this up all night, and
no one will know the difference.” It worked and everyone was happy.

Roger, Mother and Bob at the beach
The famly must have taken a summer time vacation by the
ocean.
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Our first home - Newton Highlands, Mass.
When I was about four years old, the family moved to a big
house in a new suburb, known as Newton Highlands. My earliest
recollection includes the moving of this house. The first turnpike to
be built from Boston to Western Massachusetts was known as the
Worcester Turnpike. They had to move our house to a new foundation built back a hundred or more feet to the rear. Bob and I sat
in our sun parlor all day, one sunny beautiful day, while a bedraggled
little donkey walked around and around pulling a set of block and
tackle, moving the house back over rollers very very slowly to the
new foundation.
While my Father was at Longwood Towers, he recalled an
event, which had a surprise ending. Coming home late one
evening, after a large wedding, he mentioned to my Mother, without turning on the lights, that the host had insulted him. Remember this still was the height of the depression. He related that the
Father of the bride thanked him with a handshake and slipped two
dollars into his hand. He said to my Mother, you can have them,
“I’ll put them on top of the dresser.” To my Mothers surprise, in the
clear light of the dawn, “Those coins aren’t dollars.” “They are
beautiful gold twenty dollars pieces!” I was too young to be a numismatist then, but I wish I had them now.
Sometime in the mid-thirties, my Father lost his position at
Longwood Towers to a younger man.
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