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Maysville is the gateway to Kentucky’s Bluegrass Region and was the birthplace of Rosemary 

Clooney. Daniel Boone was one of the frontiersmen who founded the town.

I got up rather late at 07:45 and just had some granola and ginger tea for breakfast.

On deck it was sunny, but very crisp and clear – almost a harbinger of autumn. Steam was curling 

up from the water surface.

We passed two very large coal-fired electrical generating plants. The barges filled with coal were 

unloading. Huge chimneys emitted towering white plumes of white smoke. I could detect no sulphur

odour so these installations must be equipped with very efficient scrubbers.

At 10:00 Travis gave his fourth River Chat. His subject was the calliope. The instrument was 

invented by Joshua Stoddard of Worchester, Vermont as the American Patented Steam Piano – 

except it had no keyboard and was cranked like a music box. He first deployed it to replace the bells 

in the local church in October 1855. Parishioners flocked to the church to find out what this weird 

noise was all about. The experiment came to a halt when the winter cold burst the steam lines and 

the contraption was sent to a barn.

It came back to life when Joshua’s brother, a steam boat captain, decided that it would be a perfect 

way to tell folks that his steam boat was coming up the Hudson. It was a success.

After the War of Northern Aggression, the instrument became the calling card of excursion boats as 

it could be heard approaching from 3 to 5 miles away.

P.T. Barnum was the one to rechristen these steam whistles the “Calliope” after one of the Greek 

Muses.

The calliope on the American Queen was constructed from scratch starting in 1994 and was first 

played officially when the AQ came into New Orleans in June 1995.

From 10:45 to 12:45 some enjoyed a Jazz Brunch in the Main Deck Lounge. It was too nice on deck 

to stay in the bowels of the boat and get deafened by musicians playing in a confined space. I settled 

for a bowl of potato and spring onion soup, followed by a small cone of sinful chocolate ice cream.



By the afternoon the temperature was a sunny, and very pleasant seventy Fahrenheit.

Around noon we docked at Maysville. I slathered on sunblock as the sun was in full force. The 

distances in town seemed so short that I did not bother with the HOHO. I walked off the boat about 

13:00 hrs.

Again the first thing you notice is the tall floodwall. It was also adorned with murals, but I have to 

declare the Point Pleasant display superior.

All over town people said hello – some asked where I was from. One man could not position 

Toronto, but he knew where Windsor was located – bet he is a casino type. The side roads in town 

were paved with bricks

I visited the Russell Theatre where Rosemary Clooney’s 1953 movie premiered. Across the street is 

the church in which she got married. In the local gas station a guy told me George Clooney drops by 

and treats the townsfolk well.

I walked by a local man who was washing his truck. He told me I should walk up the street and go 

into the alley beside the Baptist Church. Sure enough, there was the November, 1811 tombstone of 

Edmund Martin who had built the church. There sure were a lot of churches of various 

denominations for such a small town.

I took some photos back on the dock. A grandmother was sitting on a bench with two small kids. She

asked her cell phone, “Did you went to the wedding?” I assume that is Kentucky-speak.

I noticed that the Captain does not put the American Queen alongside the dock. He puts the nose at 

a 45 degree angle onto the bank, facing into the current, and then adjusts the mooring lines and 

gangplank to match.

At 15:30 Joe Krom, guest lecturer, gave a talk in the Grand Salon titled “The Settlement of the Ohio 

Valley.” Actually it was a recounting of the way that the French, British and Americans interacted 

and finally pushed the Indians back so that the valley could be settled. We never got to the actual 

settlement. But, I will remember that the Ohio takes its name from the Seneca word that means 

“beautiful river”.

At 17:00 the Captain backed us off the shore and spun the boat in mid-stream to point us towards 

Cincinnati. Travis, the riverlorian, regaled the town with a full burst of the calliope, the sound 

bouncing back off the beautifully wooded hills muddling the melody.



The Captain hosted a Farewell Cocktail in the Main Deck Lounge at 17:15 hrs. This was really for 

those leaving the boat in Cincinnati, but those going on to St Louis enjoyed the freebie as well. Most 

went into dinner at 18:00, but I simply was not hungry.

The 20:30 show in the Grand Salon was by the American Queen ensemble singers backed by the six 

piece band. They did a medley of World War Two songs aimed squarely at an audience that could 

remember them all.
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