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fiost of my stories have been collected in Deblois, Malne.
I was born in Deblois and lived there for about twenty years
of my 1life. Most of these stories I have heard since I was
0old enough to remember,

Deblois is a small town on Route 193, between Cherry-

field and the "Alrline" (Route 2)., It was founded by

P@Li%ié;}At one time 1t was a very thriving little town,
QEEwéi the present only about ten or eleven families live
there, There is no school. The one bhoy who attends school
1s transported to Cherryfleld. A majority of the inhab=
itants are retired, but the ones who are not, go outside to
work, 4s can be told from the school situation, there are few
young people there. Those who attend churdh do so at Cherry=
fleld. Most of the famllies do enough farming for theilr own
use, There are no telephones connected to the "outside", and
untll the past year there were no electrict lights° Moét of
the homes previously had gasolline powered generators.

Deblois has always been quite =z hunting country, with
many sports coming in from out of state., Many of the men have
been, or are, guldes to them, Blueberries in the summer now

bring an undesirable group of Indians to the area,

g1
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AREA (continued)

During the last two or three years the mall has been
delivered by an R,F.D, Carrier. Previous to this a stage
route delivered mall, passengers, and feeight.

In this immediate area there are large deposits of
Peat Moss, Some twenty years ago one of the largest peat
processing plants in eastern Maine was located in this town,

From an active 1llttle sawmill town at the turn of the
century, the industry and population have continued to
dwindle until it's now nearly a Ghost Town. No School, no church,

no Post Office, no store, no industry, and very few people,
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BIOJOGRAPHY

f-—/f_\\h\\
Olyde Yerritt )

Clyde Merritt was bora in Eastbrook, Maine on August 7,
1911, When he was about two years old, he moved with his
parents to Deblols, where he has llved since, His father
and grandparents had spent the most of thelr 1life there,
also, His mother was born in Bastbrook, z2nd lived there
until her marrliage,

Clyde has worked in the woods, on river drives, and now
has a truck with which he plows snow in the winterand, in
betwesn the storms often hauls logs., During the sumner he

works on road construction nearby.

03
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szﬁka] llolasses Pond, in Eastbrook got its name from the Indians.
Two of them were crossing the pond in a canoce with a jug of
molasses. They upset the canoce and spilled the molasses into

the pond. From that tlme it has been called "Molasses Pond",

Coll. tDeblois, Maine
November, 19563

e 7 k\‘
Inf(:Clyde Merritd
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“Fred Dafié:ﬁas just as odd as they come. When anyone in
the neiggg;;ggod got anything new, he was angry and would walk
by ol the opposite side of the road, sometimes for weeks,
according to how much he disliked what they bought., One time
Hother and Dad got a new phonograph. They were new, and it was
not to Pred's liking. For about two ﬁeeks, Fred walked on the
other side of the road, and would not look or come in the
yard, Finally, he would edge back by setting on the lawn,

then on the store steps, and finally he came to listen to 1t,

He was funny,

Coll, :Deblols, Maine

,mgoxggger, 1953
H—-‘*_"‘-,.

iClyde Merritt;;

Ebloens
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red\Dalls<;nd his brother, Ben, was always fighting. I
don't know what they fought about., Anything and everything, I
guess, One time when he was sick, Ben went down to see him, Ben

[r‘)ZSL‘S, _gthought that he was dying, and he was afraid that he would
die without telling him where his money was hidden., He went
into the room, leaned over his bed and asked,"Do you want to

tell nme anything?" Fred was too wise for him, though. He didn't

tell him a thingl!

Coll, :Deblois, Maine

November, 1963
e —

Inf AClyde Merritt
o
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I remember one time Ered Davis was up here, 1t was about

1926, I guess. There was an eclipse of the sun. He thought the
world was coming tolan end. He wouldn't stay alone, We was
working down in the woods, I remember. He came dowm:where we was,
He walked right back and forth., He knew the eclipse was coming,
but he was scared just the same,He'd walk back and forth and
say,"She's never comin' back, Boys." He was some worried, now

let me tell you.

Coll, :Deblois, Maine
November, 1963

T
Inf.(Glyde Merritt

B
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Fééékf?f}é)Was awful nervous, I remember of hearing Dad tell
about Fred working in the shingle mill, He used to bunch shingles,
and of course he was right beslde the edger. He tlied the shlngles
and he had to tie them tight, so he would get right up on the
table to put his weight on them when he went to bind them off,
Well, this day he was up there, when the belt to the edger
broke,Cf course he was up there with his foot on that bunch of
shingles, and that old belt Just a thrashing around., He didn't
want to take his foot off the bunch, or rather, he couldn't, as 1%
was caught, and the belt was trreshing right around his head, He

was scared to death.

Coll, :Deblois, Maline
November, 1963

Inf,{0Tyde Merritt~

B
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Towny Campbell used to peddle through here, too., He peddled
brooms., He had a club foot, He didn't wear a shoe on it like
most people with & club foct do. He had a sultcase rig on it.

A box thing for some reason. He peddled brooms, mops, brushes,
I don't know, it might have been the Fuller Brushes. I remember

aim for the club foot,

I remember one timejred Davis)went up to Uncle Bert's. As
he went in through the little shed that was on the house, he
went in to the house, The first thing that he said was, "Is Towny
Jampbell dead?" Unecle Bert thought he was crazy. But he had

seen a broom on his way in, and thought of Towny.

Coll. :Deblois, Maine
November, 1963
Inf.gglyde Merrith/
o

B
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qg;;zgg_ﬁgggaliihsed to peddle through here. He sold Watkin's
Products. He was 2 tall thin fellow, He came with a horse and
buggy. He had a2 suitecase rig that he carried his stuff in. He
used to fix horses' teeth, that is file them, etc. Had a "float"

they called it to fix them with.

Coll,: Deblois, Maine
November, 1963

_.__.\_\
- Inf,: \Glyde Merritt °

B
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NOTE: I asked him about Jake the Jew, I remember vaguely of

his being through there, and how frightened I was of him, I can

remember no reason for my fear.

Oh, yes, Jake the Jew used to be through here. He died not
too many years zgo. He used to stay over to Aunt Ellen's. I can
remember one time he was there he had a sick horse, That's about

a2ll I can remember.

Coll, :Deblois, Maine

November, 1963
S

=" ""'\\
Inf\:Clyde Merritt °
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NOTE: I asked about the cart that is fastened in the top

of his barn. It 1s a small hand made two-wheeled cart,
[;lﬁbqj
Yes, that cart was in the top of the barn when I bought
I,

the place I bought the place from Q\iﬁﬁi_EEEEz) His father,
ﬁglgg_glggz,nwned it before that, I don't know who owned 1t
before Rayme d1d, I have asked several people, but they didn't
know, It seems that the people who did had a little boy. The
father made the cart for him. Not long after, the little boy
was killed, or died; After he died, the father put the cart in
the top of the barn, and szid it would always stay there,When
he sold the house, he asked them not to take it down., When I
bought it, they asked me the same. It came down a few years

ago, as the rope had rotted, but we put it right back up there,

It won't come down =2gain. It has been there fo over = hundred

years.

Coll,: Deblois, Maine

November, 1963

Inf, { Clyde Merritt —

B
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@;;diﬁgifg;Was quite a character., He seldom went anywhere
withou;_;_pack on his back, It was a home made knapsack, made
of an o0ld grain bag. Everyone said it was full of money. He did
have a lot of money. I remember one ftime, I think it was when
I bought this house, I had to have some money, so I went down
and talked with PFred, Yes, he sald he would let me have 1%, He
went into that front room that he never used.He always had it
piled up with boxes and stuff, Well, I heard him moving boxes
around in there., Pretty soon, out he came with the money.Once
in awhlle when he wanted to go fishing, or go somewhere llke
that, he would bring his pack in to my mother and father and
ask them to keep 1t, As far as I know, they were the only ones
that he ever trusted with it, I often wondered what was in 1%, but

I never found out,

Joll. : Deblois, Maine

Jovember, 19563

Inf.(:Clyde Merritt >
-—.__._—-——""‘
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Do you know where the 0ld Bacon Place is? Well, 1t is out
on the Airline. The other side of Main River, Sack when 614 Man
Bacon was alive, he was quite a man to scare people. One night
& tramp came through and wanted to stay. The o0ld man said all right,
he could stay. During the evening 014 Bacon took out his knife and
spent most of the evening whetting it to a fine edge. When he was
satisfied, he stuck it into the window sill and said, "There,
stay there! I might need you before morning."

The tramp had taken this all in, so after Bacon had finished,
he took out HIS knife, whetted it and stuck it into the window
sill,saying,"Stay there, I might need ¥6 before moraning." 014

Man Bacon had found ome person he couldn't scare,

Coll, $Deblois, Maine

November, 1963

Inf.; ‘Qlyde Merritt <)
———/_'/}

B
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0l1d Man Bacon, I don't know what his name was, was quite a
man. They say he lugged 21l the lumber to build his house with
up through the woods. He kept working on it., He would lug some
until he got tired, then he would put them down and go baeck to
get some more. He had boards and lumber all the way along. That's
how he bullt his house. It was gquite 2 ways up in there, I
(rFesi] guess 1t was all of ten or twelve miles, He lugged every blt of

it on hiks back,

Coll, Deblois, Mzalne
November, 1963

Infy Olyde Merritt

B
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Cztoo) I don't suppose you remember the cattle drives that they

used to have do you? I think the last one must have been around
1920 or 1921. They used to make a cattle drive through here. They
would send someone through to buy any cattle that were for szale,
then in the fall they would come through and plek them up, I don't
know who had 1t., They had a horse and wagon., They always had a

dog and three or four boys with them, They would take theicdws to
Bangor to the slaughterhouse,The last one came through at night.
Everyone would know when they were coming and keep their cattle

tied up so they wouldn't get loose and follow the herd.

Coll. ¢ Deblois, Maine

__November, 1963

Inf (:Clyde Merritt ™,

B
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You know they always say that a murdered person will come

back to the scene of the nmurder,Well, I know it to be true, as I
[E414J] saw one. This person wasn't exzctly murdered, but was killed

in an automobile accident. It was on the Black's Woods Road, on
[f.33411%7that awful turn on the Ellsworth side of the Fox's Pond, Well,

I was coming through there one night at just about midnight, Of
Zﬁ;sg%ﬁj course they always come back at midnight, Well, I came around
&1{254] that turn and I saw a woman coming toward me. It was sald that

a woman had heen beheaded in the eccident, and so I knew that
she was coming back to find her head, She fdund it all right,
ﬁfqzz.z.l.?e

caugse I saw 1t! She had it right under her arml I almost went

out of the road, it startled me so.

Coll. Deblois, Maine
E 417, 1.) About 1950

Inf. Qharlie Merritt >

ﬁjfﬁ&iﬂbgfﬁﬂf
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(%HEKLT In 1928-29 the Jews from Bangor used to drive cows down
to Bar Harbor in the spring. The people down there would rent
them for the summer., They didn't deliver milk as they do now,
They used ® drive them right down the Bar Harbor road. There
were dogs with them, Finally around 1928 or so the caes got
so thick that they couldn't do it, They would drive them down
in the spring and back in the fall. They used to buy others as
they went along and drive them right along to the slaughterhouse
to be used for beef.

As late as 1930, people in Bangor used to own cows. Every
morning some of them would drive cows right across the Bangor-
Brewer Dridge to pasture them in Brewer, Up where my father
built his house used to be used as a pasture. At night they would
drive them back.I don't know why they didn't milk them right there
in the pasture, but they didn't,

Coll., ;Columbis Falls, Maine
December, 1953

Inf, (lyde Gray)

B
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BIOGRAPHY

Adelia Merritt was born in East Machias, Maine, and is
about 53 years old, She lived in the Hadley's Lake region
of Bast Mzachias until she was graduated from high school,
when she started teaching school after attending Washington
State Normal School durlng the summer.After two years of
teaching she was married tqiézigg:ﬁggggfijcf Deblols, Maine,
She has 1lived there since that time. She now teached at
Milbridges -

The songs that she sang for me were taught to her

by her father when she was a child at home,
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T —
tdgar Albee from East Machias was quite a poacher. He usually

e

had deer meat around. The game wardens were often there to check
on things. The law stated that & warden could not search the
bedroom of a pregnant woman. As hls wife was usually pregnante-
they had twelve children--he had a sure thing going. When the
game warden came into the yard, the deer mead went under the

bed, and hls wife went into the bed. All was safel

Coll. :Deblols, Maine

November, 1953
% Inf, Nrs. Adelia Hérriﬁt”“j

—
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Governor's Point in Hadley's Lake was named by Indians.
[l‘fOQj That was a sort of a meeting place for Indians, Why, the last
tribe to live there, their chlef died and 1s burled there. They
called their chief, "Governor". That is how the place got its
name. The Indians used to go there when they were travelling

through. 1t was a good place to get sweet grasses for their haskets,

Coll, tDeblolis, Maine

November, 1963

e —————

‘-‘——-—‘_‘——ﬂ—"‘m_
Inf, Mrs. Adelia Merritt
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CHQQEZE%EEE;}was shipwrecked on one of his trips at sea

off the coast of Africa,The whole crew had to stay there whille
a ship was built to bring them back. When he got home his wife
was deﬁd. She had died when the baby was born. The baby was
about a year and a half o0ld when he got back,Aunt Lynn had to
take care of the family. He had heard of the death before he
got home,

On one of his trips he was lost overboard. He had been gone
about a half hour before anyone missed him., The sea was very
rough, and the captain would not turn the shlp around. He said
it was no use, He d4id give the sallors permission to take a
small boat to go back with, if they wlished. They proceeded to
do so, and found Mort still swimming, wailting for them to plck

hinm up.

Coll, tDeblols, Maine
November, 1963
/_______..—-——-1-—--—-—--—,—.—_._.________\“ a
Inf,(Mrs, Adelia Merritt /
B
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They were always fighting. That was what they lived for. They

would get up in the morning fighting, and go to bed flghting, and
[?257’5éj}ight all the time between. They made life miserable for those

around them, Everyone thought that they hated each other.Well,

Link died first, Free saw that everything was as he wanted 1+,

He went in to see the body after it was readied for burlal, He

said,"Now I can die."

He went upstairs, lay down on the bed and held his breath

until he died, too. They were buried together.

Coll. ¢Deblois, Meine
November, 1963
Inf.dMrs. Adells Merritt >

v
B
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Song
MY DARK VENUS
There's goin' to be a festival this evening
A gathering of Colored Mighty Rare
There'll be noted individuals
0f prominent distinctiveness

To permeate the colored atmosphere.

Sunny Africans of the four hundred are goin' to be there
To do honor to my lovely filance;

And we'll bask 1n honey clover

When the ceremony's over

And the parson gilves the dusky bride away.

Iy gal's 2 high born lady

She's dark, but not too shady

Feathered llke = peacock dressed so gay;
She 2in't colored; no, she's born that way.
' proud of my dark Venus;
"Ho 0ld coon shall ‘come between us,

Along the line, they can't outshine

That high-born gal of mine,

Coll. % Deblois Maine .U

“November, 1953

e

—

2

@E?' Adelia Merritt™

151 2
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SONG
(P455) THE WOODSMAN'S SONG
A 1s for axes that are so well known
B is for boys that use them, 2lso;
C 1s the cutting we first must begin
D 1s the danger we oftimes are in,
Hie derry, oh derry, and hie derry dum
Round the shantymen's dwelling there's nothing goes wrong,
E i1s the echo that through the woods rang,
F is the foreman, the head of the gang;
G is the grindstone that swiftly turns round;

H is the handle so smooth 2nd so sound.

CHORUS
I is for iron we cut down the pine,
J is for Jelly Boys all in a row;

K is for keen edges our axes we keep
L is the lice that keep us from sleep,
CHORUS

M is the men, the head of the camp

N is the needle we mend our pants,

Q is the quarrel which we do not allow

R is the river we drive our logs down.
CHORUS

is the sked so stout and so strong

1s the team that drew them zlong

is the use we put ourselves to

< o =B w

is the wvalley we haul our logs through.
CHORUS
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THE WOODSMAN'S SONG (2)
W 1s the woods we leave in the spring
Now I have sang all I'm going to sing.

CQHORUS

Coll. : Deblols, Maine
Novembe#, 1963

Inf.  Mrs, Adelia Merriti
i

A
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Newell Torrey was born and raised in Deblois, Maine,
as were his parents and grandparents. He has lived there
all of hils life., Much of his life has been spent in
hunting and fishing, trapping, and other outdoors work,
He 1s over 70 years old, but still enjoys being in the
woods. In the winter he often takes his pack on his
back and goes into the woods to tend the traps that he
has set, He lives alone now that his wife hed passed away,
and is an lmmaculate housekeeper. During the summer he
has a large garden with which he keeps his nelighbors
supplied with vegetables, He often mows the lawns of
anyone in town who 1s for some reason ls unable to do
so.He takes no pay for.this, but does this for enjoyment,

He spends very few evenings alone, but goes to the
neighbors as soon as his supper is over. He loves to tell
storlies, mostly of hunting, He thoroughly enjoys himself

in the telling, and sometimes laughs so hard that he can

26

nardly finish his story. E e bl
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When Dad and your father was young,they didn't use tb have a
radio or television to watch. There used to be a lot of people

around here,now I can tell you, @art Leighton)lived right across
¥y ol g

the road in that houge, and he used to play the fiddle(iggié
. '_'_'~‘——-_,_‘_ 9 -
urtolott he used to be up here and he played the banjo. Then
ngggfﬁﬁﬁaard;khe would come up and he used to play the pilano
i
or organ, They would get together and they would have a2 dance,
It wan't nothing that was planned, they just got together and
all the young folks went and had a dance, They used to have some

awful hassles, I can tell you,

Coll., Deblois, Malne

November 30, 1963

Inf. ewell Torrey

B
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Times didn't use to be as good as they are now, When Uncle

/ngrge Me;;zﬁfyas alive, he used to haul eggs from here to

——

Bucksport with a team of horses. He used to go around and pick up

eggs. He didn't pay more than twelve or fifteen cents a dozed for
them.Then he'd take them and go clear to Bucksport with them,And
them was prosperous times, too., There wan't the money around
that there is now, People didn't have as much. They traded work
back and forth and they didn't need money. They women had a

few hens and had egg money to get what they needed. The men
never needed to worry about getting a job. They used to go down
to Cherryfield when the Campbells and Stewarts had stores down
there, They would get what they needed, Then when The Campbells
and Stewarts needed men to work for them, they just looked on
the books to see who owed them money and they knew who to hire,
They never used to see much money, but they got along all rignt,
They traded a lot, eggs and things. It wan't nothing tb see
someone taking a wagon load of pumpkins and squash, they would
load them up and take tanem to Cherryfield and trade them for
things they needed. Why, when Hazel and Merle went to Machlas to
Normal School, they lived down there over a store, and they used
to take eggs down to trade for the things that they had to have,

People got along all right.

Coll. Debloils, Maine tg 4 .

November 30, 1963 a,::z{.u
—’_—_‘—‘h\-—-.
Inf{ Newell Torrey> @ o

B
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axe one night and he was having a hard time turning it. He said,
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NOTE: I asked him about the names for the following story

that I had heard years ago from my Dad.: A man was grindling his

"I wigh —===a were here to turn this grindstone." (The man he

wished for was dead.) All at once the grindstone began to turn

ags fast as it could, and he was not able to leave 1t until his

axe was all ground. It scared him almost to death.

I don't remember who it was. I remember hearing about
though., The men didn't have any radlo or television to see
hear, so they used to spend most of their evenings getting
axes ground ready for the next day. Sometimes they used to
them so's they could turn them themselves, They would have

like 2 sewing machine treadle ot them, If they couldn't do

it,

or

thelr
Tix
something

nothing

better, they would take and cut a pole about six or seven feet

long. You know that on one side of the grindstone there 1s

a

little short handle, not much more than a knob, Well, they would

bore a hole in the end of the pole and slip it on over thils

knob, and they was able to grind their axe.

Coll, Deblois, Maine

November 30, 19563

Sublor
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There used to be a lot of work around here, and a lot of
people,.Why, your father and his brother used to have a sawmill
down the river. They used to saw shingles day and night. len
brought shingle stuff in and they would saw them all winter,

Rhideouts had a box factory.They used shooks for boxes,
They was kind of clumps for boxes. You could gc anywhere then
to cut them. You could go anywhere to pick blueberries. They
would put them in these boxes and then load them on to a wagon
and take them to Bangor to Haymarket Square to sell. There was
a man from Columbia who worked in the mill there.He sawed
barrel staves and heads. Kind of 2 cooper shop.They was soft wood
barrels, made right down there in Rhideouts mill. They was good

for fish barrels.

et

'ﬁw@ they used to call them, wae in the ladder
busiiness. Thefﬂhad a mlll by the river. They sawed out a lot of
stuff,They sawed out, rounded it and sent it to Boston. Of course
they sawed some boards for loecal use, too.

When the Beddington Dam went out, it took all of the under
part of your father's mill,. Theynever used 1t there again, Then
the first hurricane that we ever had , it blew Uncle Ell's barn
down, and blew Merritt's mill down., They tore the rest down and

moved 1%,

&Mtf?%’

Alawpriar

3
@Y !é

Coll., Deblois, Maine 'czaﬂm
November 30, 1953 zd‘wz

Inf. fewell Torrey) Seblosa
B

There used to be a lot of work around here.
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The road didn't use to go where it does now. It used to go
down the Lane, down past the old Rayme Dyer place, Just the cellar
there now.They used to be a big set of bulldings there, and they
nad an open shed on i1t. I guess it was all built, you know, but 1y
was a big long shed, and they used to hold dances there. That
was when Dad and your father were young men, é5£’§;;;g§“ she
was a young girl then, she used to go down there to dance, Well,
gir, one night they was down there and they was more than
pegging ner down (dancing) when the heater fell down., They het
1t with an old big stove, of course., Well, thet heater fell down,
and it pinned Leck right under it., Well, about that time old

[f@gqj (fé;%;iégEEDgrabbed that stove and plcked it right up and threw
if right out the docor. He was an awful big man, He weighed around

three hundred pounds or more. He were out of the ordinary.

Coll. Deblois, Maine
November 30, 1963

Int. @enell Torrey >

B
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éég?%ﬂgzg§> he were out of the ordinary, He was a great big
- B

man.Years ago there was a lot of big men., The Schoppees out to
Spragues Falls were big men,

Your father and uncle used to have a shingle mill down by
the river, Not down by the bridge, but down the river aways. They
had a small road in to it, but it wan't much of a road. Well,
Rayme Libby sald that he had seen Rayme Dyer take one of those
dry pinions--they weigned about four hundred pounds--, He saild

CFéZ%} that Rayme Dyer would take one of them and put it right on his
shoulder and lug it right down there to that mill, It were the
only way, about, to get 1t there. It were almost too much for

a horse,

Coll, Deblois, Maine

November 30, 1963

Inf. {é;;.iim

~
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Fb,z‘fj <:_§iay3eje>were out of the ordinary. fle took a barrel of
flour on his shoulder and carried it from here home,(That is about

two miles.) They sald it didn't put him out a bit,

Coll. Deblois, Maine

November 30, 1953

il 1_-"‘—“'——-‘"——-—‘.
Inf(lﬁewell Torrey:)
T TN
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NOTE: I asked about the stage line that used to go from

Bangor to Calals, over the "Airline".

Yes, there used to be a stage that went from Bangor to Calals,
That 1s I guess 1t went to Calais, It might have gone farther. "o
Your uncle used to drive the one from here to Cherryfield. That
was when they lived down under the hill in that house that used
to be there. They had a whole bara full of horses. He used to
gtay in the Mack Cook house down there. That 1s where Q@e Willey
lived, you know, He would come up here and change horses, then
go up to Beddington, to the Schoppee House, That is how 1t come
to be such a blg place.A lot of people used to stay there, 1
remember one time they told about. Your Uncle Charlie went down
there, I guess it must have been about his first teip. They had
gas lignts there, and of course they didn't have anything like
that up here. He didn't know how to put it out, so ne put 3t in

the bureau drawerl

-~

(Artaur T%EEEf>used to drive the mail here, too, 2t one time,

e ————

He used to keep a horse up here to change when he got this far,

o _\'\\
Qiiféie Small was another one that drove the mail, The Post
Office was down to Uncle Joe Parnsworth's then. In the winter

the road would be plugged, and they was hauling logs out across

Beddington Lake, and he couldn't go by road, so he used@ to go down

3¢

A
to the lake and take her right across the lake, It used to be (ala

gulte a haul witha tean,

g

Coll, Deblois, Mainme % 7" !
VﬁqvemberIBDu 1963 - Atg
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NOTE: I asked him abou Wilberﬁgfz;>

Yes, I remember Wilber Day. He lived out there to Wesley. He

was an old proacher, He was Jjust a common laborer, you know. Of
course back in them days they didn't press things too hard, He
had lots of dogs. He was an old man when I remember anything

about him, I don't know, but I think that that %Winswo@
that was up to Beddington, she was hisdaughter, That 1s,”£;
brought her up. He took her and her brother whem thelir mother
died, and he ralsed them, They came from East Machias, but he

brought them up.l seen him ence a long time ago.

Coll, Deblois, Malne

November 30, 1963

T PR —

Infi:ﬁEﬁfll Torre
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(éii} Driscoli:ﬁrom down there to Cherryflield, he was
Jonnny's B;Biiéf:.he used to make people holler, You'd think they
was really saying it themselves, They do that on radio and on

television now, Of course they have got 1t pretty well perfected

now. But he used to be able to do 1t pretty good,.

Coll. Deblois, Maine
November 30, 1953
Inf. Newell Torrey:

\ ................ -
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I remember one time Ward had some warts on his hands. Oh,

his hands was covered with them.\ngrles Oakes;\he used to live

up there to Beddington where that feller———Neég;ve, lives now, He
used to cook on the river drives., Probably you don't remember
when they used to be down here.(Il did.) Well, Ward(his youngest
brother) was down there one day, playin' round, you know., Well,
Charles, he looked at them, and he kind of rubbed them, I guess,
and he todd me, he sald, he guessed they would probably, they
might you know go away sometime, Well, land sakes, it wan't

no time at all before them warts were all gone.

Coll, Deblois, Maine

November 30 1963

Inf, kgwell TogggL)
B

f'(%ﬁc ﬁﬂ
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Note: I asked about his uncle who had a reputation for belng
able to stop bleeding. The uncle 1s deceased,

Yes,(ﬁnqigrEll To;;éy could stop bleeding. Of course that

ﬁa -] wan't nothing more than a gift. That's a gift, Of course the only
2 7.5

[D 21

fo ones who can do that are the seventh son of the seventh son.
@'—12% don't think that he could stop the bleeding across water, I
- think that he had to touch them. I think that that 1s nothlng
more than a gift. Of course he didn't pass it on to anyone. He

didn't have seven sons.

Coll., Deblois, Maine
November 30, 1963
Inf.(@%well Torrej\3

B

B bloce



¥
Jennle M, Gray.40-
151 3
NOTE: I asked about Jake the Jew.de remembered him, but did not
offer muech information on him,
Oh, yes, I remember Jake the Jew, He was an old rags and
rubber many It ain't been too many years that he has been dead.

He used to buy old rags, and most anything that anyone didn't want,

Coll, Deblois, Maine

November 30, 1953

Inf.‘Nafgii—EB%EEI;p

B
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(Note) I asked about Kling (lang, the peddler,

No, I don't know as I remember him, There was an old feller
that used to be through here., He were a peddler., He used to stay
over to you aunt Ellen's. He died over there. He used to be
called "0ld Man Cole", I don't know what his name was.He come
from down east somewhere, He used to peddle clams and fish, and
herrings., He had an old gray horse. He used to come through here
in the winter. He had Just a2 standard sled, you know. That were
before automobile days. He would stay at Ellen's. That was when
they lived down to the o0ld place, He used to go through here and
go to Beldiagton peddling . He would sell clams right in the shell
frozen solid. de had bloaters, too. They was small fish and
they didn't have them packed in a box the way they do now. Taey
would string them on edgings and hang them in the smokehouse, I

think he died over to Ellen's.,

Coll., Deblois, Maine
November 30, 1963

Inf, ﬁ;ggll Torrey.
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"BIOGRAPHY
——
Harry Stevens

Harry Stevens was born in Harrington, Malne about
40 years ago., He has lived in Harrington all his 1life,
His mother 1s still living there.

Harry loves to tell stories and enjoys them as much
as his audience. He enjoys a good joke.,He has worked as
a2 State Highway Patrolman for quite a few years, so he
comes in contact with a great many people., He remembers

stories that have heen told him,

lﬂg@ﬁ%ﬁbﬁzgwb



G:9
Mrg, Jennie M, Grayw43- 151 i
One night we went out sanding and we had done most of the road

except down to Marshville. Oh, it was an awful cold night, and John

and Dean was on the back of the truck. We got right down there by

that 1ittle rise after you go by Joe's house. You know where I mean,

don't you? Well, you know how they always pound on the body for

me to rise the body. Well, they pounded and I raised the body.

Pretty quick they pounded again, and I ralsed the body some more.

Pretty soon I heard a H==- of a pounding, so I stopped the truck,

Before I could get out, 01d John was right in the cab with me, His

eyes was bugged right out. He was scared %o death, the old

critter was! "Why didn't you stop the truck?" he says. I says,

"How did I know that you wanted me to stop the truck?" "Well,"

John says, "Didn't you hear that woman screeching?" His eyes

was bugged right out, you know, and Dean was Just as bad as he was.

They was both scared to death., "What woman?" I says. "That woman
[D!7£@J back there!"™ John says. I says, "There wan't no woman back there."
(€ 402] Well, by gosh, I couldn't make them believe that there wasn't any
woman back there, They swore that they had heard one and they had
seen the tracks coming right along behind the sander. I wanted to
go back and stop as I thought that it migit be one of those little
foreign cars that had gone out of the road down there, you know,
and someone migit be hurt. "Now," John says, "If you want to go
back there and stop, I ain't goin' to stop you, but by God, I ain't

goin'to be with you." 0ld Dean was Just as bad as he was, They swore

that they had seen the tracks follering right behind thaet sander,

Marsti



G .1
Mrs., Jennle M. Groje4l-= 151 )

I thougiht it might have been a plece of ice caught between the
body and the tire, and I looked it all over, but I couldn't

find anything, I took them home, and then I went back down and I
looked a2ll along there, but I couldn't find a thing. I don't know

what they heard.

Coll, Harrington, Maine
October, 1953
e
Inf. arry Stevens”

B
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Did I ever tell you about the time when John got in a fight
with his overalls? Well, 0ld John was quite a stepper when he was
young, you know. He was a young feller and he didn't want his
mother and father to know what time he got in, them belng both
of them, ministers, you know, so he used to come 1in pretty careful,
you‘know. Well, he used to hang his overalls on the corner of the
closet door, and this night he come home and it was pretty late
and he was sneakin' in so's his mother and father wouldn't hear
him, Well, sir, he saw them overalls hangin' on that closet door
and he thought that it was a man, Well, sir, he drawed off and let
him have 1t! Of course it was them overalls hangin' on that

closet door, and 01d John stuck his fist right plumb through
that door!

Coll. Harrington, Maine
October, 1963

Inf.(ﬁérry SteveHE]

B
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I remember the time when olngirley Worces%g?\ﬁied. You

I e i e

probably don't remember him, do you? Well, sir, I remember that
day Just as plain as can be., John and I were in the gravel pit
over there near home, so when it come dinner time, we Went home
to dinner. Someome had been in the pit that mornin' and told us
that Harley had dled. I don't remember who it was that come in,
but it was just before we went home to dinner, Well, harley had
a brother that looked just about like him., I guess he was a little
stouter than Harley was, but he looked just about like him, His
name was Ben, Well, sir, John was just sitting down to dinner
C377béjwhen he heard someone knocking on the door. Of course people
was always comin' there, as John's father and mother was both
ninisters, so John got up to see who was there., Well, sir, now
you know, when o0ld John opened that door and seen Ben standing
there, I guess he just about dropped! He thought sure that it
was Harley come back from the dead. He just looked one look, and
he said, "I guess you must be looking for the old manl" That was
when his father was all right, you know'and was preachlng here in
Harrington., John thought sure that Harley had come to see his
father about something, and I tell you, he didn't finish his
dinner that day. He got out of there as fast as he could go, now

I tell you,

Coll, Harrington, Maine fﬁym»ﬂﬁ
October 19, 1963

il

Inf.iHarry Stevens;

o
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BIOGRAPHY

= B ﬁ—ig—"“—“\-\\
“ Mrs., Prances Wakefileld ™.
— . or

e

Mrs, Wakefield lived in Harrington during her chlldhood,
later becoming = hailrdresser,She has worked in New York, but
now lives in Columbia Falls, Maine, where she has a small
beauty shop.

Her grandmother, with whom she spent much of her child-
nood, was a very superstitious percon.PFrances im not at all
superstiﬁious, but remembers many of her grandmother's

beliefs, which are recorded on the index file ecards,

oy
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4y grandmother was very superstitious. I can remember the
time that she told me about knowlng that somethling was going
to happen. She sald that she had been working around the house
as usual, It was in the summer, that is, the last of the summer,
iy father was working in the flelds, and she saw him come into
the basement of the house, She went down to see what he was
after, and she couldn't find him., She thought that he was still
down there, niding. She looked all around, but he wasn't there.
She went back upstairs, and when she looked out in the field,
[blgky
there he was, still working., When he came in to dinner, she
asked him why he hadn't answered her, and he told her that he
hadn't left the field at all until he came to dianer. Well, the
next day, he and my cousin left. He was golng to teach school,
and my cousin was going the opposlite wag to go to school. As
they left, my grandmother sald good-by to them and told them
to be very careful, as something was going to happen to one of
them, They left., My father got to the place where he was going all
right, but when he got there, he had a message walting for him,

My cousin had been killed in a train accident.

Coll., Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf, Nrs. Frances Wakefield—

B
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When nmy oldest brother was 111, just before hls death,
my uncle was coming home from Cherryfield with a team of
horses, It war late and darkness had come. The cemetary
1s a short distance from the house where we lived, As he
neared the cemetary, he saw a light leave the house and come
down the road toward him, Before it reached him, it ﬁurned
from the road and went in to the cemetary. When my uncle
reached it, he stopped and shouted, as he thought that 1t
was someone from the house who had come down to meet him,
He called out several tlmes, but recelved no answer, When
he came to our house ne stopped and asked who had left
there with a light. The answer was "No one." Within a few
days, my brother was dead, The llight had storped at our

family lot where my brother was soon to be buried.

This story was told to me many times by hy mother

when I was a child, She firmly believed in forerunners.

Coll. Deblois, Maine
Yea#s ago.
Inf,: My memory

c
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BIOGRAPHY
My Sons

I have three Sons and a Daughter=in-law who are living
with us at present. The Sons ages are, Iwenty-one, Nineteen, and
Fourteen. The Daughter=in=law is Twenty=-one.

As they aréiin=contact with other young ones, they collect

many Jjokes for me.

49
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Mrs, Jennie M, Gray5{e

LUESTION:
What did Tarzan say when he saw the elephant coming tarough

the jungle with sun glasses on?

ANSWER:

VYothing---he didn't recognize him,

Coll,. :Columbla Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf,: My Sons

A

Dt i,
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Mrs, Jennie M, Gray=52
QUESTION:
(X Why wasn't Tarzan's tree house on the ground?
ANSWER:

Because it wouldn't have been a tree house.

Coll. :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963
Inf,: My Sons

A

I
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151 5

Juestlion:

89, When 1s Tarzan most likely to come into your home?

Answer:

When the door is open.

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 19563

Inf,.: My Sons

L
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Mrs. Jennie M, Graye53

QUESTION:

(x7 Why are elephants and monkeys alike?

ANSWER:

They both live in trees.

Coll, :Columbia PFalls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf. My Sons

A

Colocimbloa #oo
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[X] Question: Why does the elephant have wrinkled knees?
Answer: From shooting marbles,
Coll. :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 193563

Inf.: ¥¥ Sons
A

(slicmbea Fal
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[k) Why do the elephants have wrinkled knees?
Ans, He tied his sneakers too tight.
Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf, :My Sons
A

olsomden £oi
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Why did the elephant wear his red sneakers?

(xy

Because he got his green ones dirty playing in the grass,

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963
Inf.: My sons

A

(sboemben I
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QUESTION:

[xJ Why did the 1little moron take a knife and bread down town?

ANSWER

He heard there was going to be a traffic jam,

Coll, :Columbla Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf,: My Sons

4

O slombrea e
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QUESTION:

Y Why did the little moron throw his clock out the window?

ANSWER:

He wanted to see time fly.

Coll, s Columbla Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf,: My Sons

A

(slocmbiatra
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QUESTION:
There was a little moron and a big moron standing on a
[K] cliff. One of them fell off, Which one stayed on, and why?
ANSWER:

The 1little moron, because he was a little more on.

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Mailne
November, 1953

Inf,.: My Souns

A
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QUESTION:
[x) Why 414 the little moron drive his new car off the cliff?
ANSWER:

He wanted to test the air brakes.

Coll. iColumbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf.: My Sons

A

(plemben Fat
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QUESTION:

I Why did the little moron sneak
XJ

ANSWER:

e didn't want to embarass the

151 61

Gray=bi=

past the medecin cabinet?

Bayer (bare) aspirin.

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963
Inf.: My Sons

A

(ptimbia Fall
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SUESTION:
(XJ Why did the little moron sneak past the medeclin cabinet?
ANSWER:

Je didn't want to wake up the sleeping pills,

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1953

Inf. My Sons

A
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Question:
Why did the little moron throw butter out the window?
Answer:

So he could see the butter fly.

Coll, :Columbla PFalls, Maine
November, 1953

Inf,: My Somns

A

(lembea Fa
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<UESTION
[Xj If a rooster laid an egg on top of the roof, which side

would it roll down?

ANSWER :

Neither, a rooster doesn't lay eggs.

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963
Inf.: My Sons

A
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QUESTION:
[%] Why did the chicken cross the road?

ANSWER:

To get to the other side.

Coll, :Columbla Falls, Maine
November, 19563
Inf.: My Sons

A

Coliumbeo b
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One neighbor said to another over the back fence,“Did you
hear the latest? Mr Jones has left his wife."
(X) ©  Priend,"Wny did he do that?"
Pirst neighbor,"He came home the other morning and found

her in the bathroom with MR, J0Zadi"

Coll, Columbia Falls, Maine
OM: 1063
L —

>

Infx;grs. Robert Gray

S
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Mommy was entertalning friends one day and little Johnny
was asked to get a glass of water for some of them., He faithfully

[!J and carefully brought in glass after glass., Finally Mommy asked him

to get another.
"I can't, Mommy. The water is all gonel"

"What do you mean, all gone?" She followed him to the bath-

room and, sure enough, it was! The flush had been dipped dry!

Coll, Columbia Falls, Maine

October, 19563

Inf, ®rs, Robert Gray ™,
. S : i
c

sleomtliva iodis.



G 9

Mrs, Jennie M, Gray=58= 151 67

Three 0ld hermits were sitting in thelr cave one day when a

dog walked by,
-[jXJ Ten years later one hermit sald to the other, "That was a

nice looking Collie, wasn't it?"

Ten years later another hermit replied, "That wasn't a
Collie. It was a Police dog."

Ten more years passed, The third hermit got up to leave
and sald, "If you two are going to keep up this constant
bickering, I'M LEAVING!"

Coll. Columbia Falls, Maine

October, 1963

Inf.(@ggef%méféy\

D

(o lombea Falt
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Women drivers seem to have 2 lot sald about them. The other
day, one of them just naturally got by the place that she wanted
to stop. Leaning out of the window, she called to the policeman
and asked, "Can I turn here?"

(x)

spent hours trying futily to impress a2 simple fact upon his

The policeman shook his head sadly (like a teacher who has

pupil), Then, sarcastically, he replied, "Yes, Ma'am, you MAY if
you CANI"

Coll. :Columbia Falls, Maine

October, 1963

Inf.:{ﬁébert Grayi}

D
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A 1little boy was singing the song he had heard at the
Christmas services, He was, however, singing his own version:
Hark, the Herald Angels sing
(X] Glory to the newborn King!
Peace on earth and mercy mild

God and SITTERS reconciledl

Coll, :Columbia Palls, Maine
Octeober, 1963
Inf. iégfert Gray)

T e

D

Colirmbea F
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Two teachers were walking down the corridor, when they
met two small boys. They seemed very excited about something
and were talking very loudly. One little boy was sayilng,

| "Sometimes my gran'mudder makes me so med I feel like cutting
&35&) her %'roat!"

This was too much for one of the teachers. She stopped
abruptly, eyed the little boy with the glare that only a
schoolteacher has and said sternly,'"The word is THROATI™

Coll, ¢ Columbia Palls, Maine
October, 1963

Inf. {Robert Gray
D

(1%ﬁ¢¢mﬁéa;l:L
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One night at the movies, I overheard this eichange between
a teenager and his date. The boy spoke, evidently concerned with
the comfort of his friend:

"Can you see all right?"

[X] "yeg, !

“"Are you in a draft?"

"NO n

“Does the man in back of you have his feet on your chair?"

"NO. "

"Mind changing places with me?"

Coll, : Columbiaz PFalls, Maine
October, 1953

’/'__'_.\—':—..
Inf.:HRQh§é§i§?E$
D

O plormbocn. 1o
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A friend told me that on a trlp through the western part
(ijx%j of our country he saw a sign that amused him very much, The
sign read: SCHOOL ZONE---DON'T KILL A CHILD. Someone had added
in a childlish scrawl: WAIT FOR A TEACHERI

Coll.: Columbia Falls, Maine
October, 1963
- ,2‘:::.:,_—“_._‘___-\

Inf, :(Robert Ezgx)

D

Colowmbia Fal
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The doctors were hovering anxiously about a small boy who
had left his wheel chair (at thelr direction) and begun to walk,
clutching both hands tight against hls walst.

[hib "Can't you move your hands, Sonny?" asked the doctors.
= "Wo," said the boy.

"Do they hurt?" querried the doctors.

"No," answered the boy.

"Will you try to move them for me?" asked one of the
doctors kindly,

"Wo," was the reply. "I've got to hold up my pajamas!"

Coll. :Columbia Falls, Maine
October, 1963
Inf.<Robert Gray)

= e it

D

(olermbea Falt
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Why doés a duck have webbed feet?
(To stamp out forest fires,)
Why does an elephant have flat feet?
(To stamp out burning ducks,)
Coll, :Columbia PFalls, Maine

November, 1963

Inf,: My Sons

A
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If you had six elephants in a car, how would you
\ put a giraffe in?
{x)

(Take one of the elephants out.)

Coll, :Columblia Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf.: My Sons

A

| Lilisinten Foll
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What did the hunter say when he saw the elephant?

(There is an elephant,)
What did the elephant say when he saw the hunter?

(He didn't say anything--elephants can't talk,)

| Coll, :Columbia PFalls, Maine

November, 1963
! Inf.: My Sons

A
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QUESTION:

G Why does an elephant have flat feet?
J

ANSWER:

From jumping out of trees.

Coll, :0olumbla Falls, Maine
November, 1953
Inf.: My Sons
. A

(pliambea Fof
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QUESTION:

Why dld the elephant wear his green sneakers to the baseball
game?

ANSWER:

Because hls red ones are in the wash,

Coll, :Columbis Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf,: My Sons

A

Cotumbia Fall
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JQUESTION:

G What is purple and puts out forest fires?
1)

ANSWER:
Smoky the @rape.

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1953

Inf.: My Sons

A
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QUESTION:

How can you tell when an elephant is taking a bath?

Cyy'
| ANSWER:

You can smell peanuts on his breath,

Coll, :Columbia Falld, Maine

November, 19563
Inf.: My Sons
A

ﬂ;ﬁh/nwﬁtd;;;;l
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QUESTION:

(%U What 1s purple and stands in water?

ANSWER:

A color-blimd flamingo.

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1953

Inf.: My Soms
A

Ol Falls

»
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| QUESTION:

' (X What did the hen say when she laid the square egg?

ANSWER:

Oluck, cluck, cluck, OUCHI!

| Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf,: My Sons
A




G 151 83

Mrs, Jennle M, Gray=84=

QUESTION:

Why are monkeys and elephants alike?
Cxg

ANSWER:

Because they both use thelr talls to hang from trees.

| Coll,. :Columbia Falls, Maine
‘ November, 1963
H ~ Inf.: My Sons

A
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QUESTION:

‘ One day a little moron was out walking and he passed a church,

(ﬂ He came to a bridge that was washed out. How did he get across?
XJ

ANGSWER:

He went into the church and got a cross.

Coll, :Columbia PFalls, Maine
November, 1963
Inf.,: My Sons

A
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Why does an elephant wear green sneakers?
ij

So you ean't see him when he is walking in the

grass,

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Malne
November, 1963

Inf,: My Sons

A
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Why does an elephant have a long trunk?

(To swing from treé to tree,)

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Mailne

November, 1963
Inf,: My Sons
A

-
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What does an elephant and a flee have in common?

(k)

(Neither one can ride a bieycle.)

Ooll, :Columbia Falls, Maine

November, 1963
Inf.: My Sons
A

Cotbowmibea to
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What is purple, hangs from a tree, and 1s
dangerous?

Cr )y
(A grape with a machine gun,)

Coll. :Columbia Falls, Maine
November, 1963

Inf,: My Sons

A

Coliambea Fal
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What is the difference between an elephant and a

canary?

(X (A canary is yellow.)

Coll, :Columbia Falls, Maine
November,1963

Inf,: My Sons

A

Cotumbea Fa
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There was an elephant and & raisin coming through
the Jungle.
| What did Tarzan say when he saw the elephant coming?
(Here comes the elephant,)
Cry

What did Jane say when she saw the ralsin?

(Here comes the elephant, ---She was color-blind,)

Goll, :Columbia Fallss Malne
' November, 1963

Inf.: My Soas
, A
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In Cody's, New Brunswick, Canada, where Iiused to live, I

remember of a fire in which three children and their mother

[5'1.23 were burned to death, The father znd the other two children

‘ were away at the time. It has been sald that the mother killed

| the oldest one that was at home that day, then locked the little
CE‘-IO?,,!JJ;MS in the room and set the house on fire. It 1s sald that when

you go by the place where the house was, you can still hear the -

children hollering,

Coll, Columbia Falls, Maine
October, 1963

s

Inf, 8. Robert Gray -
c
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EVALUATION

Had I known as much about collecting these stories
when I first started this course as I do now, I would have
nad much more tham I do. It is very interesting, and I have
enjoyeq’f'r’x realize that I have not had the time to put on
this course as I would like, due to my teaching duties as
well as home and other courses which I am taklng.

Polklore is an interesting subjeet, I did not realize
until I started on my collection that so many of the
happenings of our own past are soon golng to be forgotten,
or soon, unknown, 1f something is not done to preserve the
memories of them. Youngsters of today are not told of these
as they were long ago.l feel that there are many more
stories that could come out of the area that I worked in.

I am sure that the few informants that I have could give
much more material., Time did not permit me to get them,

My advice to any future collectors would be to btake
time to get the stories. Many people must get "warmed up"
to the subject, They, themselves must have time to listen
to much that can not be used in order to get a few good

itemes that can be.
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