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Nora Roach 

SMYRNA MILLS, .MAI NE 

The town of Smyrna was orig inally ta-"7ns hip No. 6. 

It i s b ounded on the er..s t by the t a.rm of Ludla.rv , on the 

S outh by Oakfie l d and on t he wes t by Merrill, North by 

Moro pl an t a ti on. 

The surf a c e of the t OllJ'n in the sout hern p ortion i s 

c onsider abl y b r oke n, and in some hi gh pl a ces high wocxied 

r i dges or b luff s rise to a c omrr>.and ing height and c a n be 

seen f r om all the s urround i ng towns . 

The f i rs t settl er u pon the t0i'm of Smy rna was Mr. 

(~ah Le~~f Royalt on, Vt. who c ame to the town 

about the y ear 1 830. Mr . Leavitt had , pr evious to t h a t 

t ime , re ce ived f rom t he St a t e Legi s l a tur e a gr ant of the 

tcr.'1nship on c ondition tha t he should pl a ce 100 s ettl e rs 

upon tlle t own ·wit hi n f ive years, build a s aw mill and 

gris t mill ancl four s chool houses . Not having the r equired 

numbe r of se t t l e rs a t the e ncl of f i ve ye c.rs , he obta ined 

f rom the State an extensi on of f ive y ear s more in which 

to c ompl y wi t h t h e c ondi t ions of h i s grant , and near t h e 

expiration of thi s sec ond term he s old h i s cla i m u p on the 

t own to Messrs . Dunn & Jeffer ds . 
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Smyrna Mills , Maine 2 

The northern h alf of the t o.•m Smyrna i s not set tled and 

is still i n its wi l derness s t ate . A r ailroad wa.s put through 

the town, being a b r a nch of the Bangor & Ar oos t ook and called 

the "As hl and Branch". 

Smyrna. has a popul at ion of 409 which is steadily 

decreasing . The inhabitants are English-speaking, many 

of them mi grating from Canada. The religion is definitely 

Protestant. 

Smyrna is an agricultural commu nity , wi th a l a r ge 

p ortion of the far.:ilies living on small f a r ms ancl the 

major crop is pot atoes with dairying being second . There 

are a few l ar ge f arms but on the average the far ms are 

s mal l in a creage compar ed with upper Aroostook. 

At the present, the s oci al and e conomic standard 

is 1 ow. The income of the 1 oc ali ty depends on tile pr ice 

of potatoes and this has been disas trous ly low in the 

past f ew years. 
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FOREWORD 

Most of the stories were told to me 

by my husband ,~~}f Smyrna 

Mills, ~.iaine . He llas lived all his life 

in Smyrna and i s fifty-five years ol d . lie 

hea r d many of the s tories as a boy Nhen he 

used to visit the lumber camps . His 

father had a l arge f a rm and hired a lot of 

men wllo boarc1er1. at t he house , anc1 h e 1 oved 

to listen to them snin their y arns i n the 

wint er even5ngs in the men's room. He rb 

1 oves stori e s 1 ave s to tell t hem and i s a 

very gooc.1 s tor y teller . He keeps a str cli gh t 

face <:'..n r1 uses some voice inf l e cti on , mi r.,icry 

an. a f !_!VJ ge s tures . He can tell a dull 

story a n 11 it sounds funny . He never has to 

b e proc1dec1 for a story if he knows one . 

I\los t of the stor i es were t ol d t o me alon e , bu t 

tllc:r c: i.:1e:r e time s 1:hen either our c~ au gllter or 

son was pr esent a nd t hey enjoyed listening . 

My notes we r e t aken in shorthand as that is 

my field of educa t ion . 
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CAJ1P13.ELL 'S LIGHT 

The re was a light known as Campbell ' s light 

that woul d appear on the North Road nea r the Clark Settlement 

Road i n Smyrna Mills. I have seen t his light many times 

as a boy and was terrified. The li ght would appear about 

nine o'clock a t ni ght. 

The story is that this Campbell h ad a camp in that 

neck of the woo::ls a nd he went away to the Civil War. 

He sai d he vrould be b ack but 1·\Tas killed in the war . This 

light would float through the a ir and mov e about j ust as 

if s omeon e were c arrying a l ant e rn. Everyone would say 

that it was Campbell returning t o his c amp a s he said 

he 1r.roulc1 . 

Told by :~) 
Smyrna Mills 

Age : 55 

The locality of this s to~y is part of my husband ' s f a rm . 
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34t (){) 
THE HAUi';TED HOUSE 

There i s an old farmhouse on the Aroos took road t ha t 

i s haunted . It seems t he r e was a young r1a n b oG:.r d ing the re 

and wor king the the \·Jo ocls . He w2~s enc aged t o a pretty 

young l ac-1y . Before t hey coulcl be mar r i ed , h e was murdered 

anc1 buried somewhere around that farmhous e. All the 

lumbermen from that time on , who s t ayed a t the house 

woul d t e ll the s tory a bout the ghos t t liey saw. 

They woulcl g o to bed a t ni ght. A col cl (1 r aft and 

a str one wincl blowing in the wincl ow v~ oulc1 awaken them. 

The y would see the for m of the 1 ovel y gir l i n f l owing wlli te 

robes moving from r oom to toon~ . They would get up and 

li i llt t he l am:~ , bu t s ee nothing . They s a i d it wz.s the 

g ; ~ os t o[-° t he y oung £;irl , 1 0 0king f or h e r b r idegr oom. 

Tolt:l by~o~·-.. 
Smyrna mill s 

Age : 55 
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SACRED GROUND 

On t he North Road a t Hastings Drook in Smyrna 

many year s ago was a fie l d tha t from some reason was 

surrosed t o be sacred . Said Gert, "I c annot remember 

why it Vias sacred ." Anyway , there we r e t hree men mowing 

h ay in this sacred field . They were not supp osed t o be 

t here cutting the grass . They were cutting away 

when al l of a s udden a great big snake jumped out of 

the gr ass , flung h imsel f a t t hese men . He g ot the 

men in a grour , wound himself around them and tied t hem 

up i n a knot s o they couldn 't ge t away. No one could 

ge t to them and they couldn 't get l oose, so they 

starved t o death. 

.., 

7 

-341 07 

Told to me b Gertrude Sholl~_ Jof Merrill , age about 

fifty-ei eht m:i~1~ he.ard--; husband ' s gr andmother ,~t -----,, 
Fitzgeral rl tel l t h i s story many years ago. 

Thi s i s a s t or y tha t Gert tol c1 to me one Su nday af t ernoon 

with my husband present , <f.laY~ard Sholl~) and myself . She 
.. . --~ - _,.,... 

c ould r emember 11Gr am 11 telling s torie s of thi s type bu t 

c oulcln ' t se 2r:, t o re c all t hem. 
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GRAVE.STONES 

The r e are t wo gravestones on the Aroostook road 

in the vicinity of the old McMannus far m. The stones 

mark the graves of t wo peopl e who died of diphtheria . 

There were two other peopl e in the same family who d i ed 

of diphtheri a but were never buried because there was 

n o one l ef t t o bury them. Near the graves i s a f ir tree . 

There is a blue light tha t s eems to hover around the st ones 

a nd the fir tree and it is said t hat tha t light is the 

spirits of the t wo peopl e who were ·buried there 

protec t ing the spirits of the t wo persons who were 

never b uried . 

~~~ 
Told to me by ~r-~rude S11:_9lle r/of Merrill , about 

fifty-ei ght ye ar s of age and i t was told to her by he r 

si s t er -in-law~ of Ashland . 
-. ~ 

Present when she t ol d it was my husband , - !~ .A . Roach~ 

Mayn ar d Sholl r, Gert a nd myself. I don 't thi nk that 

she believed the story , but it was t old t o he r in 

belief and awe . 

8 

341 08 
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CURSE 0 P THE NORTH ~ OAD 

341 O! 
This was tol d t o me by my husband and it was told 

to . hi m by one of hi s neighbors , ~n Ti?~et~f Smyr na . 

I a l mos t t h i nk he r eally believes it t ooay . 

Thece ·.-ms an ol cl fe ll ow named Iteed who owned a .l arge 

farm on a hill on the Nort h l\. oad i n Smyrna . He was for ced 

to sell the far m and whe n lle sol rl , he split the l and i nt o 

( . 

smaller 1-:ilots . When h e h ad finishe c1 , Ile put a cur se on the 

l a nd by saying t h a t there woul d be no happiness and no 

prosperity on t he hill . They ver i fy tlle curse b y telling 

about a ll the mi sfor tunes that b e f ell the residents of that 

section. On e woman , in apparently gocx1 health , sat down on 

a log awi b l ed to deat h . During the flu epidemic , tlley (' i ed 

s o f &. s t and it s nowed so h ard and was so cold that the 

coffins were j u s t piled up in the c emetery . The death r a te 

was hi gher i n t h at a r ea . Not a far mer on one of those plots 

of 1 and prospe r ed . Even at the present times the fa r ms and 

a nd l and are bl eak looki ng and not_prosperou s . Most of 

the owners have moved off the farms . A young man of t he 

pre s ent generation bought one of the farms a few years back , 

a nd s ince llas s uffe r ed t wo v e ry lad hear t attacks and has los t 

money on the f a r m ev e ry year . 

~ly hu sbanc1 ' s f arm i s j ust bel o:v t h i s hill and they al l 

tell h i m that i s why he i s more pr osperou s t han the others . 

Told by~ 
Smyrna Mills 

Age : 55 

.. . . 
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GHOSTS IN THE GILLMAN HOUSE 

The house was known as the Gillman house and was 

supt' osed t o be haunted , but ever y one wllo lived t here had 

different exper i e nces . One fa111ily who lived there had 

s ome barrels piled ur down cell 2cr am1 one night t hey 

llearci the b c:~r ~cels all roll d own . They went (1.own cellar 

to invest i gate and f ouncl the barrel s all pi led u p j u s t as 

strai ght as c oulcl be . A 1 umber man who boarded there sai d 

he woulcl be awakened every n ight by the sweep of a woman' s 

1 ong hair ac.r oss his f a c e . Ac;;:~ ~c1 Mr.s. n~;;>li ved i n t he 

house and owned a lumber mill. The mill whi stle would bl ow 

every 6ay at noon . Then the CTill bur ned . I n one ro om of 

t he house Mrs. :9ean would he a r the nill whistle blo'l:v a t 

noon even t hou gh it had been destroyed by f ire. Only 

on e r oom v•ould s he hear t h i s whistle blow, anc1 she got 

so tha.t s h e made it a point nev 0. r to be in tha t room a t 

noon time. The house h a s s ince bur ned and a new hous e 

was built on the foundati on , but the gh osts burned with 

the old house. 

This s tory w2.s told to me by~~f Smyrn a 
~------ ---- --

Mills ab out fifty - e i ght ye z~rs old. She has lived around 

Smyrna a l l her li fe , is a school t eac her and has always 

hear(, the s tor i es &.bout t he haunted Gi llman house . She 

t old t h i s st cry to me over the t elephone . 

10 
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FL OATI NG L I GHT 

The r e ,.vas a l i gh t tha t would appe a r on the North R oad 

ne2u the R oac h far m abou t n ine o ' c lock a t n i ght and j ust 

woul d see!ll to fl oa t t llr ou gh t h e air . Eve r y one was 

t e r r i f i ed t o tr avel in t h a t l oca l i ty a t that time of n i ght. 

Th e y cla i med i f anyone was ·wal k ing along t lle r oad a nd 

t h e light appear ed , it would f oll ow t hem. All tha t 

c ou ld b e s e e n a t nieht vrn. s the li ght , but in t lle 

mor n ing t he pr i nts of the devil c ould b e seen in t h e 

f i elds . They fi gured th8.t the dev i l was af ter them and 

we re ter r i f'i ecl . 

Toln by~~~-;~~ 
Age : 55 

Address : Smyrn a Mills 

This is a ver s ion of t he · Campbe l l 1 s l i ght as told to 
~~-

my hu s b a n<;. wh en he v1as a lJoy by.., Fred . Sholle~f Mer rill , ---. _, 
now dece ase d . 

341 1 ~ 
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"Gr am" Cannot Sleep 

This story was told to me by my husband about 

his gr andmother. 

She always 1 ooked u p on a deck of c ar ds as 

devil c ards . She said tha t s h e couldn't sleep a 

wink a t night if she knew ther e were cards on the 

floor in the hou s e. The devil wouldn ' t l e t her. 

One night his y oungest brother went out t o the men ' s 

room a nd strew c a rds all over the floor . The next 

morning he asked , 11Well, Gr am , how d id you sleep 

l as t night ? 11 She said , "Fine, j ust fine ." The 

youn g fellow turned mischievously then and said, 

!!How come , the devil was h ere and s t rew cards all 

over the f 1 oor. " 

Gr am was as Irish as h e r name, :!"...i.9get Fit z 

and believed in all the supers t i ti ons of the Iris h. 

341 13 
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STRANGER IN CAMP 

There was a lumber camp deep in the woods . One 

night in a howling blizzard a stranger enter ed the 

c amr . The w0odsmen fed him and bedded him down . He 

stayed a t the camp and in the evening entertained the 

men with his feats of magic. He would do unbeli evable 

tr iclcs . He would make things d i sarrear and draw objects 

fr om the space . He would work in the crew cluring the 

day and would fall t rees that h ad become l odged. Sorne ­

Lling that no one else cou ld do . 

One morning the men a r ose to find the str a nger 

gone . A light snow llacl fallen during the night and as 

they l ooked out they saw tracks of a cloven hoof . The · 

devil had been amongst them. 

Told to me by my husband, Herbert A. Roac h . bout 

f i fty-f ive years of age , Smyrna Mill s , Maine. He heard 

the story, when he was a boy,in a lumber camp whi ch he 

used to l ove to visit. 

14 



1-i or a i<. oa cn 

15 
FRI.EL 'SCARES DEVIL 

One of the Oliver boys of Amity was walldng along 

the r iver Lank t a.'llar<ls Woods tock. He c ame upon another 

man s itting on the banlc c r yine . Ile asked wha t the trouble 

was . The n he noticed that the man had a cleft hoof. The 

devil was crying and he said , 111 want t o go to Woccls t ock , 

but i n that next t own live the Friels, and I don 't dare 

t o go by." 

(A family of Friels live i n Smyrna ancl this story i s 
told about them b ecaus e they a re known fi ghters ) 

Told b)~ 
Age : 55 

Address: Smyrna Mil.ls 

341 15 
I 

~ ·. ~. , . · ; 



1 6 

****************~*************************************** 

~41 16 

ANECDOTES AND JOKES 

******************************************************* 



Nor a Roa.ch 

MIDNIGHT FITZPATRICK 

He g ot the name Mi dnight l:iy going out in the c.ft e rn oon 

ancl ge tting dru r:.k and p i cl>:ing u p his zr ocer ies and goi ng 

home at midnight ancl t hey would hear tlle bells on his 

horses as he went by ._ 

He cl.ranl~ so Duch tllat his rel atives got the priest 

to talk to him. The ~riest tol d him if he got d runk again 

he would turn int o a r a t . So, he di0 rretty •·1ell for a 

t i me , but fell off the wagon ancl. got av<f u l d runk again 

anc1. passed out. Some of his friends ·wanter1 t o ge t him 

home and he had l ost h i s coctt . So t hey dressed him up 

in a fur coat and 1 oaded ~1i m on the wagon o.nd headed 

When the llor ses came t o the door yard 

Midnizllt woke up and reached and felt his fur co<:..t rmd 

Co.llec1 t o his wife . lie said , " Come out here anc: cal l 

i n the cat . I' ve been turned into a r c.t and I want tc 

get i;Jt o the house . 11 

told to me by -I.A . Roa:l~'ISmyrna i1lills, ace 55 . 

,,,--------~ -------
Clyde Hag0erty of Littleton , Maine abou t 58 years . ..._ ------- - --

Thi s was 

He heard 

old tell t his story to a bunch of men working in a pot c:.. t o 

house . He told the stor y and then lau3llecl . 

~1t-~i ~~;~t~~ives on the 11Ridge 11 in Littlet on . 

--------

17 
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PETE'S FAUX PAS 

''Pete ran a filling station in Sri1yrna. One day 

a woman drove he r c ar up to the s t a ti on for gas a nd oil. 
s he 

Says Pete, "l was checking t he oil anVgot out of the 

car and asked me, ttHave you g ot a re s t room? " I'm 

a little "deef tt so I didn't quite c a tch what she said , 

so I answered , ''No lady, but if you bac k your rear end up 

to the hose , I will blow it out for you. ti She gave me 

the dirties t look I ever g ot in my life and s aid, "I 

didn 1 t s ay whisk broom, I s a id r est room." Pete 

18 

l aughed and l au gh ed and said "My G--, d id I ever fe e l f oolish. 

This i s a 

45 year s 

story told by~~·of Smyrna about 

old , nicknamed "Pete" iliout himself and 

everyone in tO\rvn now tells this s tory when " Pete's" name 

i s mentioned . Pete is qui te a joker and loves a s tory 

even when the j oke is on hi mself. 
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HOW MT. CHASE IN PATTEN GOT ITS NAME 

Ther e were some Canad ians c ame over from Canada 

anrl were stealing lumber. They brought their ox en over 

and were grazing in the mead ow. The State Department 

sent M.r. Chase u r to Patten to get r i d of the Canadians. 

He de cided he woul,d do it by burning the fi el ds so t hat 

there would be no feeding for the o,'{en. The fire g ot 

away from Mr . Chas<:: and he was forced t o g o to the 

mountain and s t ay ther e for fou r c1ays be f ore being 

r escued. Ther2f ore , the name Mt. Chas e. 

--------Told by 1rs • . McPhee ) of Patten on the 
~---- /"" 

.March 17 class . It was told t O.. Mr s . 
'·· 

way home fr om 

Gree~~ and me 

a t t he same time . There were no ges tures or humor, 

just told whi l e ctr iving the car. 
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THAT'S ONCE 

There's this old farmer named Debbins. One d ay 

he hitched the buggy to his horse to s tart for town. He 

had hi s wife with him. They were already to start and 

the horse bucked. Dobbins said 11That' s once ." The horse 

bucked again. Dobbins said, "That's twice." The horse 

bucked again, Dobbins said, "That's three ti111es 11 and he 

g ot out and shot the hor~e tllr ough the head . Dobbin's 

wi fe star ted a tirade of language at him. He turned 

to her,pointing a finger a t her, ancl said, 11That 1 s once." 

Told to me by ~-;~~/of Oakfie ld about 36 ye ars 
.... ,. . ~·· ,_ .. .. -· . _______ .... 

old while driving home from s chool one night. Ge orge told 

it anc1 t hought it real funny. He told it with a little gesture 

of his fin ger every time he said once, t wice , etc. I didn't 

tl1ink much about the s t ory until about two weeks l c.:tter 

when I read i t in my book, American Fol kl ore. I have 

an ide a t h a t in the 11tir ade of l anguage 11 Geor ge meant 

blasphemy but was t oo much of a gent l eman to say the 

ori ginal words to me. 
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. Th omas McKee 22 

The "one and only identical~was 
in from Houlton one night vli th his horse and wag on. 

coming 

He 

had been warned not to star t out because the re were h i gh-

way robber s on the road. Nothing could stop Thomas 

and he started out. The night was pitch dark, so dark 

he couldn't see his hand before him. Ri ght in the 

middle of the deep woods, two hi ghway men jumped him. 

One gr abbed his horse and the other shoved · a b i g pis·t ol 

under his nose and said , "Your money or your life." 

Said Tom, "What in dod bl as t ed n a tion you doing?" 

One robber hollered to the other, "Jesus Christ, man ; 

run f or your life it's Tom McKee." 

Thi s was t old to me by~ Smyrna about fi f t y -f i v e. 

and he he ar d his father ~tell it . ,.,,,... 

. . .. :-

341 

" ·~ 
" . 
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T om was out hunting and he h 8.d his mu zzl e 1 oading 

rifle with him 8.ncl he spied a flock of p artridge on t:i.1e 

fence si t ting in a r ow . He wc-.lked around t o the end of 

the f e ·,·ice , then he f ired . He l eft the r a mr cd in his 

loaded r ifle and. he f ir c::d st r inging ail the partridge 

on the r amrcd--like c.. string of fish . Tom s houlder ed 

t he r ai:iroc~ and 15 partridge and went hom~. 

23 
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CHARGE 

Nora Roa.ch 
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., .-.-~----......__ 

r;:omas McKe~ was in the Uni on Ar my in the Civil War. 

One day· his company l ead by a General, c ame t o the t op of 

a hill. It was pi ti f ully small in number . Below them lay 

a valley. Spotted in the v alley was t his l arge company of 

Confeder a t e solc1iers. The General realized they would be 

overpa.vered , so he stopped at the top of the hill and ·with 

his svJord r a i sed straicht u p in the air, he shouted , 11Hal t ! " 

Then he t urned and hollered , "Is Thomas McKee in the Ranks? " 

Answered Tom, ''Right behind you, sir ." The general 1 ov..rered 

his sword and gave the order, "Char ge ". Tha t was the end 

of the Confederate company. 

Thi s is a follow-up st ory of the same battle : 

The battle raced bac lc and for th until about 3 o ' clock 

in the afternoon and the Uni on Army began to ove r p ower the 

confederate troops . The Confeder ate troops were retreating , 

then the General tur ned to Thomas McKee and said , " Fall to 

the rear , McKee . You ' ve kil l ed enough men f or one day ." 

This is a s tory of the "One and only I dentical Thomas McKee" 

of Smyrna Mil ls . (Not to be confused with his nephew , Tom McKee) 

This s tory wa~; tolc1 to .me by my lmsban ll . A . Roacll~Age 55 of 
------

Smyrna ~ti ll s , and he heard his father tell this s tory. 

Father ' s name Azial Roach , now deceased . 
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DAVE WINS RACE 

The re was a rac e on a t Woods tock , N. B. and~" 
----~ 
Perki ns said he knew he c oul d outrun any one ent ered in t he 

r ace . He got u p on e morning and ran all the way from 

Smyrn a t o Wocx:ls t ock which i s a d i s t ance of 30 mi l es . 

He e n tered t he r a ce and as he sai rl. he could do, he ou t ran 

a ll t h ose ent ered and. won the r a c e . Af t er the r ace , he 

ran a l l t lie way 1Ja c k to S1r.yrna whi ch i s another 30 mi l es , 

anrl he d i d a l l t h i s i n one day . 

-......... 

T old b I-I . A. R oa c h 

Smyr n a Mi lls , Me. 

Age : 55 

~l~4Jl ®IF 
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DAVE PERKINS 

)) 
name 

Therelev· ~n who lived in Smyrna Mills , by t he 

of D ~,e Perkins , and he was a lways pre t ending he was 

a horse . One day he and another man by the name of Fred 

wer e c omin3 out of the wocds . Fred decided to pretenct he 

was all ivorn out . t1Dav e 11 was ah-Jay s haul ing a s led . So 

t i1cy stopped . Dave said , "Dutcha know , boy , ge t on the 

sled and I will haul you ." Aft e r awhil e he stopped an d 

cut a whi te wocxi ( swi tch) . Giving it t o the man he said , 

"Dutcha , know , b oy , i f I l ag a lit t l e bit, just tap me on 

the heels 1·Ii th t his to stir me on. 11 He d i d , and Dave 

snorted air' gal loped 2.ll the way out of the wocds . .. 

He had a tote road whe re he woul d ge t his wi n ter ' s 

v.rooc1 an<' would t ake horse manur e i n anc'1. spread it on the 

r ao: to wal k in be c au s e he t h ouc llt of himself as a horse . 

Dave went i n to the B . [,!;A . n.ailJ~o2J' s t zi.ti on . 

Dav e : t1Butc h a know , boy , I cut u p an awfu l trick on t he 

D. & A. today ." 

Station Agent : ' ryou d id , wh c... t d id y ou d o? " 

Dave : "I b ou gl1t a train t i cket to I-Ioul ton and t hen I W<llked 

r<..J;i., the way ." ( He pulled out the-. ticker from h i s r ocke t 
and sh ov1e d it to the agent ) 

my J1u sbc.nd , ~ 
They are about a char c cter by 

These s tories were told to me by 

a ge 55 , of Smyrna Mills , Maine . 

the n ame of Dav e Perki n ·s who was a n a tive of Smyrna , but now 

de c eased . 
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D.ave Perkins ., 
t 3.41 . 28 . . . 

... . --.. 

There was a woods fire about five miles down the 

road where Dave was working with a bunch of men . He 

h ad an axe and wheel barr<JVV c1 Q\'ll'n near t he fire. Dave 

said , "Butcha know boys I g ot to g o and git my belong i ngs .'' 

The men took a fast pair of horses a ncl a wae;on and 

start ed d own the road wi th t he horses gallor ing . After 

awhile Dave said , 11l3utcha know boys, l e t me off. I'm in 

a hurry." He g ot off and outran the horses to where 

the f ire was . 

Told to me by~ ;f Merrill, age ab out seventy--
t wo. Maynar d say s h e was one of the men on the wagon . 

The fallowing story about Dave was a ls o tol d to me by Mayn a r d . 

Dave was going d own the road a nd had h i s whee lba rrow 

all p acked and a pack on ili s back and his c amp all closed up . 

Someone stopped him and asked him where he was g oing . 

He said . ''Butcha k now boys , I ' m g oi ng to Soutll Oakfield to 

a warmer climate for the wint e r. 11 (S outh Oakf i e l d woul d 

be about 10 miles below Smyrna ) 
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Dave t oak his knapsack on h is back and headed for 

the wo<xls . He had some food in his lmar,s ack . Tle was 

1 os t , and tr av eled for two or three days . Fina lly a search 

party found hilil and the fir s t t lling he a ::; ked for was 

something to eat , saying tha t he hadn ' t had anyt h ing to 

eat f or four days . Someone asked him why he h ad n ' t e a ten 

the lunch in his knapsack and he said he had never 

thought of it . 

Told t o me b Smyrna Mill s , Age 55 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY 

11J aket1 is my next door neighbor and is a well-kn own 

hunt e r and p oacher. This is a story he told me whil e sitting 

in my kitchen after he had brought me a partridge all d r es sed 

and ready for cooking. As he t old it, he looked v ery 

sheepish. Later this same story was printed in t he 

Houlton Pione er Times . 

"Yesterday, I decided to t ake a short hunting trip for 

partr idge. I d i d n 't want to go very far , so I took the path 

to the woods b ac k of the house here. I '-''Talked and walked 

and s aw no game . My leg started hurting so I turned home-

ward. All of a s udden I sav..r what I thought was a p artridge 

and f ired. I went over to pick up my g ame and found that 

I had shot my p e t c a t. Cripes, I had two c ats. I f I ' d 

shot the other one, I wouldn •t h ave c a r ed , but I s h ot my 

b est one . 11 

J ake is about 65 years old . He is a woodsman and 

of Smyrna , but t hi s winter has b een living in Connecticut . 
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ANNE BOLEYN 

Anne Boleyn h ad no panties to 
So she bou ght her a sheepskin 
To make her a pair 
With the rough s i de out 
And t he wooly s ide in 
They ' ll keep me war m now 
Said Annie Bol eyn 

wear 

Narv they r oughed her, they chafed her 
They made the girl grunt 
As t hey worked up and down 
In the seams of her (yump ) 

She tried to endure it 
A long time in v ain 
But she h ad to t ake ' em 
And g o bare a:.LS £ .d again. 

Sung by~ 
Age : 55 
Smyr na ~::ill s , }.laine 

off 

Herb l earned this song a 1 ong time ag o when 

he wa s young, from a man who lived in Pat ten . 

His n ame was(F'e~and woul d be about 

100 years old were h e living . 



AUNT RlIODY 

Go t e ll Aunt Rhody 
Go tell Aunt Rhody 
Go tell Aunt Rhody 
The old gr ay goose is dead 

Sh e died l ast Saturday 
She died l ast Saturday 
She died l as t Saturday 
In the old wood shed. 

At Rockland, Maine this is the way we 
used to sing it when I was a child • 

.There was a young girl from Nantucket 
Had a bustl e as big as a bucket 
She filled it with oa ts 
And a bad nanny g oa t 
Came right u p behind her and took it. 

34 
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EVALUATION 

I enjoyed lis tening to the s t or i es and will 

proba b ly be on the lookout for more of them now tha t I am 

c ons ci ous t h c.. t stor i es like these exist. Heret of ore , I 

had never t llou e;h t much about them. 

I do not t h i nk at the present time t hat r1y a r ea is 

rich in f olkl ore ma t e rial. I t hink that it ha~:; been in the 

p a s t, but tlle art of t elling the s t ories needs to be r evived. 

So Plany r eor le h ad he ar d stories , but could n ' t s eem to 

f ully r e me mb er tl :.e m. 

I t :·:i n k i:.:ore of t his shoul d be done and could be a 

1 ot of fun . 

I did not finci. the s t or i e s given to my by my husband 

h a r d t o come by . Outsiders, yes . They were ei t her 

r e luct ant or said they cl i dn ' t kn ow any when asked for a 

story. 

I thin};: most of the material is of regional qu c:~li ty 

a nd did n ot f ind any univer s a l s tories . 


