
Francis “Hunce” Martineau, with his engaging and gregarious 
smile, was a Traverse City institution and a �xture at any 
athletic or fundraising event at the Catholic schools. St. 
Francis was always assured that if Hunce was in charge, no 
one would have to worry.

He played basketball and graduated from Manistee High 
School. During WWII, he worked at the Park Place Hotel and 
met his future wife, Wanda Bugai, who managed the dining 
room that catered to the personnel from the local Naval Base. 
In 1947, Hunce and Wanda purchased Dill’s Bar and Restau-
rant, turning it into a “Mom & Pop” establishment. It was a 
place where families and patrons from all walks of life felt 
welcomed and comfortable. Hunce and Wanda would often 
send their legendary Friday night �sh-fry dinners to the entire 
convent of Dominican nuns who taught at St. Francis School.  

Homeless rail travelers would stop over in Traverse City in the 
1940s and ‘50s. Lured by the tall steeple of old St. Francis 
Church, they would seek a handout at the rectory. Pastor 
Kohler would send them to Hunce at Dill’s, where they would 
be given a free meal of their choice and be seated among the 
regular customers. They left with a full stomach and a sense of 
Christian dignity.

In the spirit of volunteerism characteristic of their generation, 
they gave countless hours of hard labor on church, school 
and community functions, especially after the St. Francis 
gymnasium was built in 1954. When the Diocese, Rotary, 

Zonta, state PTA, Chamber of Commerce and credit unions 
held conventions or dinners, Hunce and Wanda organized 
the volunteer dining room and kitchen crews so everything 
ran professionally. 

Hunce was one of the original St. Francis Athletic Association 
members who helped arrange fundraisers for the Gladiator 
sports program. Hunce’s system of planning, marketing and 
organization made great successes of events, such as the 
Harlem Globetrotters, professional boxing, wrestling matches, 
donkey basketball and the �rst city wide bingo.  Hunce would 
load up his “Bucket of Bolts” pick-up truck and head to the 
game. He knew the best place to greet the fans was in the 
ticket booths at Thirlby Field and St. Francis Gym. He and 
his other “ticket-taker cronies” manned the gate well 
into the 1990s.   

The Martineaus lived exemplary lives of faith during their 
62 years of marriage. They always gave great love to the 
neighborhood kids and the classmates of their son and 
daughter who graduated from St. Francis High School. Hunce 
often shared his perspective on life, “Don’t ever give up on 
the people or the principles you believe in.”  

Far into their eighties, Hunce and Wanda could be seen 
enjoying their evening automobile ride through Traverse City 
to the Clinch Park Marina on Grand Traverse Bay, taking in the 
beauty of the surrounding area and the setting sun, praying 
the Holy Rosary for the intention of others.
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