
 
 

EDGEWATER HOTEL ANNOUNCES WINNERS FROM  
BEATLES MEMORY CONTEST  

 
 

 

August 21, 2009 marked the 45th anniversary of the Beatles first Seattle concert and 
their now legendary overnight stay at The Edgewater Hotel. Crowds swarmed, decoys 
were deployed, and the Beatles took it all in stride as they fished from the window of 
their suite – the photo of which has since become legendary. 
 
At the time, Beatlemania so consumed the city that The Edgewater had to install fencing 
around the hotel to contain the screaming fans and some even tried swimming across 
Elliott Bay to reach the Fab Four. The Edgewater later immortalized the Beatles’ visit 
by turning room 272 – the parlor room where John, Paul, George and Ringo originally 
stayed – into The Beatles Suite. 
 
In celebration of the 45th anniversary of the 1964 visit from The Beatles, The Edgewater 
Hotel asked fans to submit their favorite memories of the band for a chance at a grand 
prize of a night in the Beatles Suite. Congratulations to the winning essays, which were 
selected from entries sent in from across the U.S. 
 

 
Grand Prize: The grand prize was awarded to B. Doherty of Walla Walla who submitted the following 
entry. 

 
When I was eight years old we had what I’ll always refer to as the “Beatle Christmas.” My 
two older sisters and I each got a bobble-head Beatle. I got John! He was my second favorite, 
as Paul was my first love. However, Paul was missing from the box (somebody probably stole 
him in the store.) We also each received a Beatle ball point pen with their “autographs” 
down the shaft and their little silver heads adorning the pocket clasp. I also received my first 
big-girl ’45 – “I Feel Fine” and “She’s A Woman.” Talk about nirvana! There has never 
been a better Christmas. 
 
Flash ahead 41 years…Oh my God! I heard that Paul McCartney was going to be playing in 
Seattle! I immediately told my husband that seeing Paul in concert was on my “bucket list”. 
We went, taking my sister (who loved Ringo best). What a show! Then, last summer we heard 
that Ringo was coming to Spokane.  OMG, again! That’s where my Ringo-loving sister 
lives. Well, of course we went to see him, too. The Paul concert rekindled my love of the 
Beatles, so I decided to insert them into my reading/language arts curriculum. I teach middle 
school special education, and I figured what historical figures could be more important? My 
classroom is festooned with Beatle paraphernalia and  I tell all incoming students that in 
order to go on to the next grade they must be able to name all four Beatles.  
 
The first year of my new curriculum I learned how important enunciation was. After reading 
the book “Who Were The Beatles” aloud, two of my Spanish speaking students wrote on the 
test independently of each other: “John, Paul, George, and Gringo.” Ah well, the next 
generation must know, so I will persevere. 
 



Second Place: The second place prize of dinner for two in Six Seven was awarded to J. Evanson of Lake 
Stevens for his entry: 
 

I was just a young teen living in south Seattle back in 1966. Our family had moved to the 
northwest from Iowa in 1963. I was completely crazy over the Beatlemania wave that was 
sweeping the world soon after we arrived in Seattle. I was a bit too young for the first concert 
in 1964 but by 1966 when they were scheduled for two shows at the Coliseum, I laid down 
my $12.00 for two tickets thinking I'd bring a friend. 
  
In the meantime, a local radio station... KOL, was giving away tickets to see the Beatles at 
their 8 pm show. I was only able to get seats for the afternoon show but really wanted the 
evening show.  (Not sure why...) So ... I was camped out on the phone line as the contest was 
your basic "Guess the song from a snippet of a lyric & be the 10th caller to win" routine. 
  
Be darned if I didn't lock in and make the correct guess as caller 10. Still remember the song... 
"You've Got To Hide Your Love Away". 
  
The dilemma was then laid out for me. I won just a single ticket for the evening show, and I 
had 2 tickets for the afternoon performance. I ended up giving them to my two oldest sisters 
who weren't nearly as caught up with all this as I was. Until AFTER they saw the show that is 
...  To this day, they thank me for providing them with that opportunity. (And my younger 
brother, who was very young at the time... continues to give me a hard time for not including 
HIM.) 
  
Everything you've heard about those early Beatles concerts was true for me. Absolute ear-
splitting shrieks coming from the crowd the entire time. The state of the art in amplification 
was so poor at the time that you could barely hear anything the Fab Four were trying to belt 
out. But it didn't matter a bit. It was all about the phenomenon that was "The BEATLES". It 
was an absolutely magical time in my life. 

 
Third Place: The third place prize of brunch for two in Six Seven was awarded to A. Baker of Seattle, 
who submitted his favorite Beatle memory along with a photo. 
 

In 2006, my wife and our two young daughters flew to the UK for a 2-week vacation. Because 
of my mother’s love for all things Beatles, we stayed overnight in Liverpool, England with a 
goal of visiting the boyhood homes of John and Paul. My mom requested either an actual 
blade of grass or a piece of gravel from the yard! I said I would try. We didn’t make it to their 
old homes (I thought they might be in central Liverpool, not far out of the city) and we were 
only able to get pictures of where the band played some early shows in Liverpool. My mother 
was seriously crushed and I told her that I would try and pick up a gift at the Beatles museum 
in London. We did better than that.   
  
The day before going back to Seattle, we were walking near Hyde Park and I was carrying one 
daughter on my shoulders and the other on my back. A car pulled up next to us on a slow side 
street and a man inside was waving playfully at my daughters. I knew immediately who it was. 
He saw the surprise on my face and rolled down his window. I said “are you Paul 
McCartney?” and he said “yes, I am.” I introduced him to my daughters and he shook all our 
hands. My wife asked Sir Paul if he would let us take a couple pictures. He was so gracious 
and very friendly. I then proceeded to tell him about a picture of him that hangs in my mother’s 
home in Walla Walla, Washington. It has been prominently displayed in the house for as long 
as I can remember. Paul said “your mother must be a wonderful woman.” 
  



The next day I sent my mother an email with the subject “Yesterday …” and told the story. The 
pictures of Paul McCartney and her family were attached to the email. My dad said she 
literally almost fainted and then said they should “never wash their hands again!” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Honorable Mention: An Honorable Mention was awarded to D. McClay of Rioville, Iowa for her 
wonderful entry, which includes memories of being with her father Don Wright, General Manager of The 
Edgewater Hotel during the Beatles’ 1964 stay. 
 

"Do you want the Beatles for your birthday?" I remember that's how it began. I was 7 years 
old and my reply was "yea sure Dad". Little did I know that the next few days would change 
everything!  
 
My Dad was the famous (or infamous?) Don Wright who said "I'll take them" when no one else 
would. I do believe he had no idea what he had jumped into.  
 
I remember Mom saying we were going to stay at the hotel, which was something we did 
routinely. I said I'd call Julie (my best friend who always went with me) but this time I was told 
"no". Mom said no one could go with us and not to tell anyone we were going and I remember 
being very mad about that. We did end up taking the two teenage girls who were our regular 
baby-sitters. I remember them telling us we had to "play like we weren't there" and hide and 
stay away from the windows. I know now that there was a ban put on teenagers at the hotel 
because of the crazy things they were doing to see the Beatles.  
 
I remember the barricades going up around the front of the hotel and all of a sudden the street 
and entrance was filled with screaming crying teenagers. It seemed to me they stayed all day 
and night, singing-crying-screaming.  
 
I remember my Dad, after getting them into the hotel, imitating a crazy fan and falling to his 
knees saying "I met Paul! I met Paul". My baby-sitters were crying… All the time!  
 
I remember after the concert they were "smuggled" back into the hotel, because of the huge 
crowd outside desperate to catch a glimpse of them, by lying in the back of an ambulance. With 
lights and sirens heading down the street then abruptly turning into the parking lot. Girls were 
running after it, throwing themselves trying to see in the windows once they figured out what 
was happening. And we were watching it out the window of our room.  
 
The next day Mom came in our room and said "come on girls". And we ran down the hall (we 



were never allowed to run in the hotel before) and we all sat on the stairs… And sat there. I 
didn't know why. All of sudden the door opens – it was John. He saw us, I think it scared him 
and he shut the door. Then in the next instant the door flew open and there they were, The 
Beatles. They all looked at us they ran past us and out the door to their waiting car. Of course 
I remember my baby-sitters getting up and trying to run after them (while crying of course) 
and my Mom yelling at them to stop and come back. We ran back to our room in time to watch 
them drive away.  
 
And the girls outside were still singing, and crying, and screaming. Yeah, it was a good 
birthday. 
 

 
The following are photos of The Beatles during their 1964 stay at The Edgewater Hotel. (photos 
courtesy of Ann Wright and the SeattlePI.com) 
 
 
 
 
 
        
          
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Paul McCartney arrives at The Edgewater Hotel (1964) 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 

George Harrison, Paul McCartney and John Lennon in room 272 at The Edgewater Hotel (1964) 

Paul McCartney and Ringo Starr dining at The Edgewater Hotel (1964) 


