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MY FOLEKLORE ARER

The grea from which I have collected most of my folk-
lore includes the towns of Edgecomb, Newcastle, and Damaris-
cotta Maine, These towns are located in the southern part
of Lincoln County between the Sheepscot and Damariscotta
river, Lincoln County was incorporated in 1790. Each year
other pieces were taken, so now there are 17 towns and two
plantations,

Farming is done on a small scale, except for three or

four co-operative farms which is the principal occupation,.

Damariscotta's population is the largest which is about
2000, Newcastle with 1,500, and Edgecomb with about 600,

In the early years shipbuilding was the chief occupation
of both Newcastle and Damariscotta, also Newcastle had many
brick yards. Both of these towns are full of tradition.

They contain the famous Indian oyster shell heaps which
are believed to date back to 3200 B.C., The most ancient
deposi%s in the world, Both Damariscotta and Newcastle
boasts of their beautiful homes,modern stores and schools,

Edgecomb was settled in 1774, The occupation of the early
settlers were sea-faring people., Many hazardous voyages were
encountered, Mutiny was commltted on the ship Qggggg, command-
ed by( Captain William Pattersoqjhhere his brother dﬂéfiéQ wa.s
é:é 2l
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This rural town was incorporated in 1774, and named
after Lord Edgecomb, é friend of the colonles, In recent
years many small farms have been bought for summer residents
by out of staters, An outstanding attraction of tourists is
the 0ld blockhouse at Fort Edgecomb: built in 1809, to protect
Wiscasset Harbow..

Today U.S, Highway Route 1, passes through these towns
consequently many tourists are attracted by the delightful

coastal region resulting in a flourishing summer business,

(;Giadyé'K. Somes

No. Edgecomb, Maine

Ll
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REMEDIES AND CURES

These remedies and cures were told to me by my mother-
in-law who 1s 86 years of age and assures me that her mother

has tried some on her,

By wearing nutmegs around the neck willl prevent nose bleeds,
Tansy leaves crushed and put into a bag and worn around the
neck willlard off worms and colds,

A bag made up of crushed dried hop blossoms molstened with
hot water and placed over the ear and kept hot will ease
ear ache,.

A dirty woolen sock wrapped around the neck is good for
sore throat,

‘Drink Nanny plum tea to drive out the eruption of measles,
The chewing of gold thread ( a vine found in the ground)
will kill canker,

The drinking of strong catnip tea will enduce sleeps

Strong spearmint tea will stop nausea,

A syrup made of equal parts of the Jjuice of bolled onlons
and molasses wlll cure a cough.

Poultices of onions and lard placed on the chest will draw
out pneumonia,

Camphor bags hung around the neck will keep away Rerms,

Several drops of kerosene on sugar is good for sore throat.

Q Jennie B Somesw)

NO. Edgecomb Maine ,dﬁjgbgh
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REMEDIES AND CURES

For bee stings and insect bites take 3 different green
leaves crush them for the juice, rub the julce over the
bites will relieve itching and stinging,

Rub a stolen bean over a wart, and throw the bean into a

well will cure warts,

A remedy for the prevention of colds 1s the rum sweats.
Fill a large receptable half full of rum and the remain-
ing half with hot water., Then take a good hot swig of rum
internally., After you have removed all clothling, sét your-
gelf over the receptable and cover the body from head to

foot with a heavy blanket and sweat it out.

Jennie B, Somes

No, Edgecomb, Malne

it Gyl
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REMEDIES AND CURES

Deafness

Take an}s eggs and onion juice mix and drop into the ear.

Drop into the ear on going to bed six or elght drops of
warm urine,

Cutting Teeth

Make a necklace of the begn calied Job's tears and let
the child wear it around its neék.

Worms
Take garden parsley make into tea and let the patient
drink it freely.

Digbetes
Steep one ounce of ginger in one pint of good wine and
drink two or three glasses a day.

Hoarseness

Make a strong tea of horse radish and yellow dock roots,
sweeten with honey and drink freely.

wWindy Stomach

Chew saffron leaves and swallow the spittle,

To Procure Sleep

" Wash the head in a decoction of dill seed and smell frequently,

Cure for Toothache

Mix alum and salt together and apply small wad to the
affected tooth,
‘Sore Throat

Catnlp steeped and sweetened with sugar is good for sore throat.



360

REMEDIES AND CURES

Wounds
Catnlip mixed with fresh butter and sugar is good for fresh
wounds,

Canker
Make a strong tea of the bark of the roots and berries of
sumach and wash the mouth and throat.

Cough
A strong:tea made with both bark and root of sumach and

sweetened with honey will cure a cough.

(Mrs, Raymond Thomas

Summer residence (North Edgecomb, Maine)

Mrs. Thomas who has recently fallen helr to property in
Edgecomb, Maine gave me these 0ld cures and remedies found
in a diary dated 1824 which she found in the attic on the
property. This property has been handed down from the Ryan
famlly for several generatiagg.

The laée Mr, Hubert Ryan‘wég a natlive born citizen of

Edgecomb,

Permission to use by Mr. Ives
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SUPERSTITIONS

When mats leave a ship while in port the ship will never
return,

Break a mirror seven years bad luck,

If a black cat crosses your path you will have bad luck, .
Never start new work on Friday you will never live to
finish it,

Always back a calf out of the barn when selling one,
becasuse if the mother gsees the calf’' ., heading into the
barn she will think it is coming in and not going out.

FORERUNNERS

Dream of a birth hegr of a death.
Birds flying at windows will bring death in the family.
Dream of white horses hear of a death.

Dream of seeing a minister hear of a wedding.

This is 0ld tradition that has been in this family always,

N

\Jgnnie B. Somes ‘ho. Edgecomb, Maine

James R. Bragg No. Edgecomb, Maine

Novthtagtors
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PROVERBS AND OLD SAYINGS 360 {J

When your hand is in the lions mouth draw easy.

You can lead a horse to water but you can't make him drink.
It makes a difference whose cats tail is in the door,
It'$§ a long lane that has no turn.,

A barking dog seldom bites,:

All is not gold that glitters.:-

The dog that brings a bone also carries one,

Riches like iclcles have a habit of melting away.

What goes over the devils back will go under his belly.,
Short horse soon curried.

A penny saved 1s a penny earned.,

Many hands make light work,

Bad penny always returns.,

Two fools well met,

Far away cows have long horns,

Dead men tell no tgles,

Stir with a knife, stir up strife.

When the cats away the mice will plé&.

Bird in the hand is worth two in the bush,

Chickens come home to roost,

Pretty is that pretty does,

None so deaf as those who won't hear,

Strain at a gnat and swallow a camel,

Behold, the mighty blazing star denotes, famine, pestilence,

or war,.
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PROVERBS AND OLD SAYINGS
360 1

Mend your clothes upon your back for poverty you never lack,
Takes one thief to catch another,

Time gnd ﬁide waits for no man,

Close as the bagrk to a beech,

Slow as the growth of an oak.

Slow as cold molassed.

He who fights and runs away lives to fight another day.

A stitch in time saves nine,

Wear at the heel spend a good deal.

Wear at the toe spend as you go.

Don't worry about the future
The present 1s all you have.
The future will soon be pregent

And the present will soon he past.

Sneeze on Monday, sneeze for danger.
‘Sneeze on Tuesday, kiss a stranger,
Sneeze on Wednesday, receive a letter,
Sneeze on Thursday, something better,
Sneeze on Friday, sneeze for sorrow,

Sneeze on Saturday, Jjoy to-morrow,
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PROVERBA AND OLD SAYINGS

These old sayings and proverbs I have collected
from different sources, Mainly from the oldest residenps
of Edgecomb, ﬁaine ages ranging from 81 to 86 years of ages
They have informegwlhat they can recall hearing these
seince thelr early childhood days. Edgecomb, Maine is reminis-
cent of the older generation,

s (YO,
My contributers were: Jennie B Somes (deecomb Maine. )

3 James R. BraéE) (ngecomb Maine. )

Doris P, Kimbnl} (Newcastle, Maine)
A/‘t.

Scott S, Somes ( ﬁagecomb, Maine.)
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WEATHER AND THE SEA

This collection I got from my husbands uncle who has
followed the sea for a great number of years,
" Weather Warning "
Evening red and morning gray
Will set the traveler on his way,
Evening gray and morning red

Will bring a storm on the travelers head.

"Safety at Sea"
Green to green and red to red
Perfect safety go ahead.
When upon your port is seen
A steamers stabbard light of green,
There's not much for you to do
For green to port keeps clear of you.
When in safety or in doubt
Always keep a good look out.
Strive to keep a level head
Mind your light and sounding lead.,

ﬁamee R. Bragg
No. Edgecomb, Maine

Nputho oo
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WEATHER AND THE SEA

When the wind 1s in the North

It's not sultable to go forth.

When the wind 1s in the East,

It's not fit for man or beast.

When the wind is in the South

It blows the bait in the fishes mouth,
When the wind is in the West

Then it is the very best,

“dames R. Bragg
No. Edgecomb,Me,

These weather and sea colleections I was able to get from
James. R. Bragg are ones he has collected from his many

808 VvVOoyages,

ot Eagelort
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TALL TALES

A new sallor came aboard a ship and was at the wheel
when the captain entered the pilot house., Say, Jack,
which way are you heading? South, Southeast, half-South,
a little southerly. Why, you have got quite a lot of S's.

If you could have one more S, I would give you a present
of a carton of cigarettes, "Very good," said Jack, éouth,
Southeast, half-S8outh, a little southerly, "Sir."

James R, Bragg

Nd. Edgecomb, Maine

This story was told to Mr. Bragg during his sea travels,
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Tall TALES

G J

A farmer in Aroostook County claimed he raised the
laggest potatoes in the world.He said, "That they were
8o large that it took one railroad flatcar to carry one

potato.” A man from Pittsburg Pennsylvania who worked in
a steel mill said, " He was making the biggest kettles
in the world. What do you use those big kettles for?

asked the farmer, Oh, to boil your huge potatoes in.

TALL TALES

There were two men talking about large trees, One man,
said, "That he gnd his father had cut many a tree that
would make three cords of wood." The other man spoke up
and said, "You haven't seen anything yet." When I was. out
in the redwood forest in California, I came up to a big
tree and a »air of stairs ascending, I walked up the stairs
and came to a house, I knocked on the door and a woman
came to the door. Is your husband at homeé‘I asked., "No,"
he has gone out about a mile on a 1limb to get a load of
wood,

{ James R. Bragg.
North: Edgecomb, Maine
Mr, Bragg can't quite remember where or who told him these

tales but probably aboazrd ship says Bragg.

Qrspatast Co:
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"Cow Jumped over the Moon"

This o0ld school-marm was tell stories to her youns-
pupils one day,so she thought she would see how much
attention they were paying to her, So, she told them
three or four and then she told them about the cow
Jumping over the moon, When she got through she thought
that one 1little fellow hadn't pald much attention, so she
said,'"Johnny, why do you think the cow Jjumped over the
moon." "well," Miss Beef, I should imagine the milk maids
fingers were cold,”

. Bcott S, Somes NO. Edgecomb, Me,

WMW
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JOKES

"Pat and Mike"

Pat and Mike came to the United States and got a Job

digging ditches., They thought the o0ld fellow they were

working for was beating them on thelr time, So when they

got pald they pooled their money and §SE_a dollar watch, %{n
Now, an argument arose as to which was to wear the watch.
Mike didn't have any pocket so Pat wore the watch.
About ten o'clock in the forenoon Mike wanted to know

the time, Pat pulls out the watch, looks at it and sald,

“There she is Mike," Mike looked at it and said, Dam if

it aint Pat, Neither one could tell time,

.Scott 5, Somes Ne. Edgecomb Me,

Two old s¢ttlers lived alone in an old camp: in-aslumber
lot. One day they got to talking about food. One asked the
other if he d4id much cooking. Yes, I do quite a lot. I
bought me a new cook book about a month or so ago and I could-
n't do a dam thing with it. What was the trouble? Too, much
fancy stuff., You know every dang blame one of them recipes
began the same way., How wase that? "Take a clean dish." That
settled me right there,

Scott S, Somes No. Edgecomb, Me,
These were told to me by my husband but he couldn't say who ¢t
where he got them from, /%ﬁxﬁ'
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JOKES

"@od 014 Pussy"

A bet was made between an 0ld lumber jack and two
office men., The 0ld jumber jJack bet he could identify
any kind of wood by smelling of it blind folded., The
office men gathered all the different kind they could
find, First they brought the Birch and stuck it under
the old lumber jacks nose and he said, "that's Birch,"

Then Maple was stuck under his nose and he said,
"that's Maple." Then Beech was brought along and stuck
under the old fellows nose anéd he said,"'that's Beech.”

Now, the last one was Hemlock which they stuck under
his nose and he ssid,"That's Hemlock. So far he had won
out 100 per cent, Now, there was an old cat asleep in
one of the office chains, one of the men picked the cat
up and stuck her backsides under the lumber jack's nose,

He took one good long sniff, shook his head and s,id,
"Boys, that's good old pussy willow,.’

Scott S.’Somes)
North Edgecomb, Maine
Scott yas told these jokes by an old times woodsman who

at one time lived here in Edgecomb, Maine, Now deceased.

i
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SONG

This song has been sung by my Great grandmother, my grand-
mother, and my mother has sung it to me many, many, times in
my childhood days.

"Ragged Jack"

Did you ever hear the story of a ragged, jagged Jack,
Here he comes down the street with his pack on his back,
He comes in the morning and he comes at night, and he
gobbles up every thing in sight.
He wakes up the neighborhood for miles around,
He's a regular alarm clock always wound,
He gets beneath your window when you try to get to sleep;
And he yells in a voice both loud and deep.

Any Rags . Any Rags |

Any rags . Any bones . Any bottles today.

It's the same 0ld story in the same o0ld way.
If you happen for to leave a thing out all night,
You get up in the morning and it's gone from your sight,
You'll know then that Ragged Jack has been your way.
He's a very bad omen, people say-
He stole his furniture, he stole his wife, if he's
steal from a friend, he'll steal your life,
He never gets molested as he dally walks about,
But things disappear when he yells out.

1}

Afiy- Rags . Any Rags .

( Mrs Herman Kimball, (%;jz”“

Wm&w
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This song was sung over 70 years ago to James. K.

by his father who was a woodsman,

"Lumberman's Lament"

I have hung up my saws and my axes
Put the team in the hovel near by,
I have bld farewell to the hemlocks
And the pines I love so well,

The long weary trail I must travel,
To the end of its winding way

For I've hung up my saws and axes,

It's the end of my lumbering days.

My lumbering days are over, .

My work in the forest is done.

And the faithful team of horses
Por me thelr work is done,

No more will I drive the log sled,
Nor the pegvy will I lay.

For I've hung up my sawes and axes

It's the end of my lumbering days.

James R, Bragg

No. Edgecomb, Malne

Nt Edgearn



Daughler dear,” the rnother sald
~ “Put this blanket around you,
e "For there s a‘desperafe storm abroad romghf

Oh no, o]-n no, ;'lhe daughtar sald and laughed.
l.lke a Gypsy queen ¥

3 l never could be_ seén.

Mysdkan{b"'f itis eri‘ough
ﬂ“lmed lhroughoﬁt and ouf
:-Bes;des [have a szlken scarf
:'?_ie  my neck about.” H

CHTRIRY %,

: Hercloak and bonnet scon were on.

She stepped into the sleigh, .- ‘

Rn’J away over hills anJ mountains went,
“And over hnlls and away.

= “Such a mght sald Charldrte, *I never knew;
-~ These lines | can scarcely hold.”
'-Thdrr (‘.hrloﬂe urre_rid these few words:

Tms ‘bnl]ad, carried West by some New Englnnd-eoﬁveﬁ#e&

L Mormonism, struck’a popular sentimental chord and was
,chanted dolefully at.campfires and hearths until it became
. the most widely known items in Western folklore.- It was based:
- by its versifier, Seba Smith, on an incident in a Maine community"
- where he edited a newspaper.
anthor of the fictional letters of “Maj, Jack Downing,” who inthe
.assumeéd. role ‘of best friend oanndy Jackson, poked fun at:
_ -_hona.l polihca.l figures, .

"Why sit you there like a monum_enf" .
He took her by her hands—- R

7 He twined his arms around her n'edt,' e

~ His thoughts flew back to where she sald :

~ That | shall never, never know!"’

Smith ‘became famous afterward as

ustrated by THEODORE - nowomm‘

Then Charlotte uttered ‘hese. Faw G‘Icirds:

“I'm growing warmer now.”

He drove up fo the tavern dobr,' _‘ '
Then jumped out and said, -

Surely you are not dead?” *

He asked her once; he asked her lvnce
He asked her three fimes oer, < .cF i-a |

S

“Oh, God, they are cold, to warrn no

He kissed her marble brow..

“I'm growing warmer now.”

“Twas there he knelt down by her slda,‘ B
And the bitter tears did flow, = -
Saying, “Oh, behold my blooming bnd'
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BALLAD

"Young Charlotte"

During my go;}ectins;of Folklore, I called one after-
noon on“lirs, Abbie Ggyeff@ho lives in Newcastle, Maine,
She repeatedrthis old ballad to me and told me that her
father has many, many times reclited 1t to her and her
little sister while they were preparing for bed. She and
her slister would eit and cry when he came to the part where
Young Charlotte froze to death. She sald she hadn't thought
of it for years until recently she ran across 1t 1s a recent

Portland Press Herald newspaper., Mrs, Geyer 1is in her T7Oth

year, but has a very keen memory and tells her tales in a

very humo%hs manner ‘
Mrs Abbie Geyer (Newcastle Me,)

Permission to use by Mr, Ives.

?}W
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Thls legend was told to me by my mother-in-law who is a life
long resident of the town in which it happened.
(The Tale of<01d Mis Lee)\\\

-,

)

The following tale of many years ago, are actual facts
regarding the happenings in the 1life of o0ld Mis Lee, who
claimed to be a witbh,

She lived in a small one room shack in the rural section
of a town in Lincoln County, Maine.

At Halloween and as the long evenings came in the fall;
the boys of the neighborhood would meet at Mis Lee's hut,
knock at the door, tap on the window panes, and other wise
attract the attention of the o0ld woman by singing;

Ole Mis Lee clim a tree
Had a stick to boost her,
Hit her tail against a raill
And t'ght 1t was a rooster,

Then the boys would scamper away, as she would don a long
black cape and with a broom stick would chase the culprits off,
For several years the boys kept up the playful pranks on
the o0ld woman, Jjust to hear her many ejaculations and promising

to bewitch the whole gang. A few years later Mis Lee moved
into another larger hut in a different section of that town,

She was still pestered by rougish youngsters, and they too
sang the same 0ld ditty. Finally one night in a howling Nor'ster
(snow storm) which rattled the doors and windows of her hut,

Mis Lee imagined the nolse was belng made by the boys out-

Lomostn
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Continued Legend of 014 Mis Lee 360 31

slde, singing the hat®ed song. S50 wrapping the witch cape
about her and with a broom stick in hand, she rushed out into
the blizzard. She wandered about in the darkness and cold,
evidently thinking she was returning home wandered in the
opposite direction and thus became lost in the blinding storm.
The woman at last was s0 exhausted she fell and perished
in the drifting snow. Several days later her frozen body was
found by searching neighbors,
After that whenever a blustering snow storm came, the white
apparition of a woman could be seen in the whirling storm
and the wind whistling through the trees seemed to chant;
Ole Mis Lee clim a tree
Had a stick to boost her,
Hit her tall against a rail
And t'ght it was a rooster,
The 0ld road has long :simee® been abandoned yet it is referred
to this day as Witch Hill,where Mis Lee's body was found,

(Jemnte B. Somes™

No Edgecomb,  Maine

This legend has been handed down for the past 125 years,

Noith Eageaom.
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LOCAL LEGENDS

This is sald to be an actual fact and happened many

years ago in the town of Wiscasset, Maine,

A schooner was in dock here at Wiscasset, Maine. The
Captain arrived this day all ready for the voyage., As he
was about to go aboard he met a flock of rats leaving the ship
and he absolutely refused to go on the ship. PeopJe laughed
at him because he sald it was a bad sign when rats abandon
ship. He said,"The ship will never return back to port,'

The ship finally sailed without this captalin and it was

never heard from again,

James R. Bragg-
No. Edgecomb, Maine

This was told to Bragg by an old sea captain who deglares

1t was an actual fact, : ) UT‘/@JA
#
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LOCAL LEGENDS

This eplsode took place in a emall fishing village on the
coast of Maine,

John was sent by his wife down to the wharf to fetch a
fish for dinner., In this stage of 1life schooners were always
going and coming from the West Indles with their e&argo of
rum., On this particular day a gchooner was already to sall
from this wharf for the Indies and John was asked to go.

John, who was very fond of rum and sea travel boarded the
schooner and returned eight years later wlth barrels of rum

and the fish,

:

A. Geyer Newtastle, M
( confidental)

Mrs. Geyes tells me that her grandfather has told her this

sk
40£ JJ*TWNAM~£A/V“
- < ’%/\MM = LANO /Wt\ .
e Af:‘«QLZMf ﬂmﬂ“f””//w)if s wakeli¥
0«;9\ whoms 27 B w“;t&pﬂ e
00 Mo Loy

fish story many, many, times,
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One of my friends mother gave me these two stories while
making a call on her one afternoon., She 1s a very humorous

person, and I think a good story teller,
"The Peddler"

In the early 1800's it was the custom to sell products
from door to door by horse cart., This little tale is of a
butcher who s0ld meat from his cart through small nelghbor-
ing towns of Maine., He was very careless of hls Reneral
appearance, that is his fly was always unbuttoned.

One waman where he called with his products was always
calling his attention to this fact by saying, "Flies out
today." One day as he was butchering a cow he carefully
cut off one of the cow's teats, and as the day came to sell
the meat he sewed the teat to the fly of his pants. The
woman as usual noticed the fly opened and said, "Flies out
today." Taking his knife from his pocket and pulling the teat
from the fly of his pants, he said, "Got no use for that dam
thing" he cut the teat off and threw it on the floor. The
woman was s0 stunned and shocked she fainted dead away and
never did come to,

Q:A. Geyér\(Newcast

Me
(confidental)

Mrs Geyer sald this local legend she has heard many times

during her 1life,
N gweas
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- "DESTINY of DEATH"

Of the twenty-nine shipyards which were definitely
ldentified in the great era of shipbullding on the
Damariscotta River, in Maine, @ne was ope?gted by a
partnership of two influenegial meanElbridge No;ri and
ggnjamin Metcalf \These were very active ‘an ‘ t many
fine ships, In 1Q75 the yard. was still operating and
Metcalf had died, A large and beautiful ship was contempl-
ated and bullt on the ways énd named for Mr. Norris Who
had become 0ld and was in failing health. This ship was
to be the crowning glory of his life, The Gala day arrived
for the launching., Mr. Norris who was confined to his bed
asked to moved near to the window that he might view this
big event, The block were knocked out all preparations
made for a spectacular send off, Whistles blew, bands played,
and people gathered from miles around, but the ship would
not budge. The men worked and worked and did every thing
possible but still the ship wouldn't go. Mr. Norris who
was so greatly disappointed said, "Take me back to my bed
for as long as the namesake lives the boat will not move.,"

Mr,., Norris died that night. The next day the boat went
into the water with hardly a touch. The Norris goes into "7

commission after lgﬁxeaﬁg. Captain John Barstowfiook his /

fr———
! —

family and started with a load of coal from Philadelphia

to Spain and was never heard from again.

<’Harold W. Castner {Damariscotta Me,)

~ Rl
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LOCAL LEGENDS

One afternoon I called on & Mr. Harold Castner, ®f
Damariscotta, Maline whom I thought could supvly me with
some folklore., In talking I asked 1f he knew of any local

legends, and he told me several,

The old originai,ThomQE Gay's\ﬁrocery store of Newcastle,

Maine was the scene of this episode about 60 years ago.

Men used to congregate at the store evenings,<§gin yarns,
talk about the weather etc, There was gfﬁﬁéfles E. Hall w@o
never missed an evening., The men used to tease and teil him
wild stories and he didn't know whether to believe them or not.

Charles knew one of the clerks who worked at the store by
the name of Phineas, whom he thought he could trust. So he
asked him to settle a question they were argueing about,

Phinegs sgid, "he didn't know much about the weather, but
he sald,"I'll tell you one thing I will bet any one here a
dollar bill that next Tuesday we will have an earthquake,"”

Now Charles who was a very saving man and counted his penn-
ies pretty close sald he would take Phineas up on hls bet,

Now the men had this all planned to get their friends to
swear that there certainiy was an earthquake on that day and
it did quite a lot of damage. Whenever any one of these men

met Charles after Tuesday they weB to ask hlm how he survived
Ul
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the quake., He said, He didn't know there was any quake, Now,
the men did so much talking that they made him really believe
that there was one. PoSr Charles lost his dollar and died

ingorant of the fact,.

S -

\garold Castner,

Damariscotta,Nﬁéine

Mr., Castner tells me that these local legends he has told
to me,he has heard all his life first from his grandfather
and than his father, Mr., Castner's father was Edward Castner

now jeceased who for years owned a hardware store in

Damariscotta, Maine,

[)@; )’Ldfmem'
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Sagk Borns 4nd his wife Golaie-iived in Noblebero,
Maine, One evening they were entertaining a couple who
lived in the Burnses' back yard in a trailer., They were
joking and telling stories and having a good time when
Jack gaid, "Now,if anything should happen to me I shall
return as a dandelion, right out there on the lawn and
I will sit right up and look at you every day. Jack
died very shortly after., And there appeared a big dandelion
right on the lawn. No matter how many times the lawn was
mowed the dandelion still appeared, The couple in the

trailer being a bit supersiitious moved away.

. Harold Casthef\\
\ﬁamariécotta,fMaine
Mr. Castner told that Goldie, Jack's wife told this to

him, It happened over 10 years ago.
"Joseph in Egypt"

Back Meadow is a part of the town of Damariscotta, Maine
located in Lincoln County and was settled in the 1700's by
CAnthony Chapman and family. Anthony had 400 great-grand
children and several of his own, One day he missed his son
Joseph, and asked, "Where has Joseph gone?" the reply was,
"That he has gone to Egypt to plant corn.,” This is how
Egypt, Maine got its name,

Harold Ca;;HE;MAEpamariscotta)
: - Me,

Mr. Castneﬁ% grandfather was a Chapman and told this to him,

Geck)luedns 1y pobons,
- Apmarwostla
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A man by the name of Zina Oliver and his mother lived
together on a small farm in the town o% Bremen, Maine,

This town borders Damariscotta, Maine in Lincoln,
County. One day Zina's mother told him never to mow a
certain patch of land. For if you do when I die I shall
come back and call on you. For a long time after the
mother died Zina never mowed this patch, but after a
while he forgot and started to mow the grass, He broke
his scythe, got another and that one broke. Finally he
got a man with a mowing machine and that broke. That
patch of land could never be mowed, No matter how many
times'he tried, the méchinery would alwpys break, Finally
he gave it up.

Harold Castner

Damariscotta, Maine

Mr,Castner tell me that this legend is true and that

he has heard it repeated many times during his life.
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"witches Rock"

In Damariscotta Maihe there is a cemetery near what is
known as Round Top. There is a path close by calléd Tufts
Run that leads to a lgqge rock, THe Chapmans wh® were the
first settlers of this town, have always claiﬁed that they
rwould hear noises whenever they went near this plage that
sounded 1like hoofs of.running horses., This has always
aroused much curiosity, and to this day people are eager
to visit the spot. L Ne—

Harold dastgg;fx/

Damariscotta, Malne

Mr. Castner who told me this said, "I have never visited

this spot but I certainly am this summer,"

4O

40
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THE MARBLF STATUE

Captainféamuel AuSEEE—}aB a prosperous sea captain
who lived in ﬁewcastie, Maine. He had several children
the eldest of these was ArtéfI% His daughter Martha A.
married the famouéi?gloﬁél Joshua Lincoln, who was afflict-
ed with syohilis and married against her parents wishes
thus the curse of the Lincoln Family,

Artell became a successful sea captain and married
Q\Hannah Qs Leighto?:i§ 1847, who went to sea with her husband.
A_iiille daughter was born 4 years later 1851, name&\Ma?jL)

Weild Austlin, Captain Austin was over joyed and showered.
all'hié"éfféggion on this child. While at sea the little.
girl died., Captagin Austin was broken hearted and made
arrangements to have the body brought and buried at the-
family lot at Damariscotta Mills, Maine, Captain Austin said,
"If we have another little girl she shall be named Mary Weild
2nd," Two years later 1853 a little girl was born and named
Mary Weild the 2nd. The father was over joyed, apd two\years
lqgfr 1855 another 1little giln’ was born name&:qéqrgia Hbmaﬁ£>
_Austin;?fhese two little girls were normal and most rooust
and the family continued to remain at sea. Mary Weild 2nd
became 111 and died. A great shock and loss. Georgla seemed
destined to survive, but 5 years later at the age of 6 years

she became 111 and died, thus breaking the heart of Captain

Austin, He had previously had a daguerreotype made of her

while in France showing the little girl standing holding her

flscatils, min

/:baauu.,
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!
doll.: Captaih'Austin w€gt to Rome and engaged a noted
sculptor to make a marble statue of little Georgia. The
daguerreotype was change to show her kneeling in prayer.
This required about two years to make, so Austin sailed
away on his missibns. Captain Austin was sailing under the
Duteh flag when in the English Channel he collided with a
British ship and charges were held against him and he was
detained in a British prison. Captain Austin became ill and
sent’ for his mate @ptain Frank Smith#IGk.,~Qn Smithwicks
arrival he found Austin Iﬁxﬁé¥§—1qw spirité and 111 health,
After much deliberation Captain Austin was denied a pardon.
He caglled Captain Smithwick and asked him to grant his two
requests, He pleaded with him to go to Rome and get the
statue of littléjdgbrgi%jgnd the remains, take them to the
family lot in Newcasﬁle, Maine and if he died his.remainé to
be taken back to his native country. Austin died in a British
prison, Captain Smithwick went to Rome got the statue and
remains and sailed for America, Today, in the Lincoln Cemetery
At Damariscotta Milks, Maine there stands the magnificent white
marble statue of little Georgia,

Harold W. Cactner

Damariscotta, Maine,

(Aans
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(continued)

THE MARBLE STATUE

The following epitaph is on the statue of 1little

Georgia,

Gentle Jesus meek and mild
Look upon a 1little child,
Plty my simplicity

Suffer. me to come to thee,

Tain I would to thee be brought
Graclous Lord forbid me not
To the kingdom of thy Grace

Suffer me to have a place,

(Mr. Harold Cas$né?‘t§ils me that through research and
personal records given to him by his gerand-father and his
father has told him many times this one particular local
legend. In relating these stories he takes th9h9§EEEQ§9;°§_+
walking back and forth, smokes a clgarette now and then. )

He would say, "I don't know where to begin I have so

many to tell. I knowlng the generation of Lincolns now

in this area, made me more interestédzin thie legend.

Harold W. Castner Damariscotta Me,
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(continued) THE MARBLR STATUE

One afternoon I started out with one place in mind
that of the Lincoln Cemetery. I was most eager to visit
this place after hearing the local legend of The Marble
Statue. Thtnv énapshot: I was very happy to be able to get

and this one afternoom will never leave my memory.

i ~
* @Gladys K. Somes 3

=

North Edgecomb, Maline
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"THE BEAR FIELD"

N Jahn Cunningha;fgppears to have the owner of land in
themtown ofwﬁaéé;6gb, Maine previous to 1763, as in that

he sold land t°<i2§§:§§§E§)ﬁnd<P?niel Scott, He made a home
here and was known as "Glant Johﬁ;" Between the present
location of this house and the river are traces of two old
cellars, one near the water and the other and the other
half-way up the hill toward the present site, I have been
told that the main part of this house was first built on

the upper one of these two cellars about 1770, probably by
John BGunningham,,and later moved up the hill to where it now
stands, It is said that Giant John and some others captured

a bear down near the river and undertook to lead him up to

a2 point nearer the house, John went ahead leading the bear
by a rope attached to a hind leg so as to protect the leader.
On the way up, those behind had a little fun by slacking up
on the rope until the bear was snapping at the heels of Glant
John. His cry of "Hold back on that bear" has been remembered
for years,

. Mrs. Raymond Thomas, -
This Was been told to Mrs., Thomas by her uncle, no deceased
many times on her visits with him. I asked another old settler

if they new the legend of the bear field and the answer was

nyes.n : :
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In the field now owned by Drummond Giles‘ég»Edgecomb,
Maine there about eme hundredwsikty years ago, two slate
gravestones standings. About that time the owner of the
land moved these stones from where they were and leaned
them against the stone wall so the land could be plowed
and cultivated. Afterward they were broken and have dis-
appeared, All we are sure of now is that the name Huff was
on each of the two, It is thought that they marked the
graves of a<&gme§/ﬁ;ff»;ia his wife, They are sald to have
had three daughéers, possibly other children, One of the
girls married a "Ham", and one married a "Bacon". The
third said she should never marry unless she could have the
whole hog, and she never did.

( qus.Raymond Thomas ™.

(Summer residence) North Edgecomb, Maine

Mrs Thomas whose summer home is here in Edgecomb, Malne
tells me this is a very old, old, legend her Rrand-mother
who brought her up has told her this many times and she
lived to be 98 years of ago.

ooy
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\ﬁcott Schley Somes- 1598 was born in Edgecomb, Maine,
Atteﬁded”town schools and Lincoln Academy at Newcastle
Maine, He spent several years at gea as an oller. Later
returned to Edgecomb, took up farming and carpentering which
are now his chief occupations. He is a good impersonator

of humorous tales,

( Mrs, qui% Philbrick Kimball- my mother was born in
yEdgevomb, Maine 1888 age 72. Attended schools in Waldo-
boro. Then married and lived in Boothbay and Boothbay
Harbor for several years as a housewife, In 1921 moved
to Newcacstle, Maine where for 25 years was a sales lady
in Senter's Department Store in Damariscotta, Malne. Now
retired and is living at Newcastle. She didn't have much
in folklore to offer only the one song she has sung to me

so many times when I was a child,

Mrs. Abbie Hanna Geyer- 1885 was born in New Harbor
Maine, Here she spent her childhood and married l1life, Her
grandfather was a sea faring man. After the death of her
husband over 20 years ago she has made her home with her
daughter in Newcastle, Maine, Abbie is a very humorous

person and a good shory teller, L) 4é¢AﬂL
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“Mrs Jennie B, Somes-is my mother-in-law was born in
Bethel, Maine 1873. At an early age came with her parents
to Edgecomb, Maine. During married 1life she was a housewife,
but at the death of her husband became a school $eacher for
15 years, teaching in Maine and Florida. Since retiring she
has been at her old home in Edgecomb., Her memories of legends,
0ld sayings, remedies and cures are many and varied at the

age of 86,

( James R. Bpggé 1879 was born in Edgecomb, Maine. In
eari& life he wa;-a farmer, taking a course in Marine
engineering became Chief Engineer on ocean going tugs for
30 years serving on the Great Lakes and Alaska. Now he has
retired and lives alone in Edgecomb, Maine, He 1is a good

story teller of sea yarns,

"Harold W, Gastner- 18§8 was born in Damariscotta, Maine, A
native born son., Attended schools in Damariscotta, and Lincoln
Academy, Newcastle, All his 1life he has had a hobby of history
and has accumulated a tremendous record of local and Maine
history. He teaches Maine and local history with out pay at
the grade schools in his home town., He 1s a excellent story
teller very sincere when telling his tales. He walks back and
forth smokes his cigarette and exclaims, "I don't know where

to begin there is so much to tell." He is a historican of local

Ueaikd, 1t l
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| Mrs, Raymond Thomas ->born in Edgecomb, Maine 1912,
age 48, Attended local schools here and is a graduate

of Lincoln Academy, Newcastle, Maine and Bryant Straton-
Business Collegg:, Boston Mass, Since her graduation from
Thompson's Island Boston., In 1935 she matrried Raymoﬁa

Thomas, and/has one sqQn James RyanJ

Yt
Logtan fHlass



360

My Evaluation

The three coastal towns included in my folklore area
are rich in o0ld sayings, remedies, and especlaglly so in
local legends, The folklore is of a strong regional quality
alﬁhough many of the smaller items are universal through-
out the section,

I found the most difficult to obtaln were tall tales and
to accumulate o0ld sayings.

My contact wlth Harold Caetner, ? local historian, was
extremely educational and 1ntereatihg.

I find note teking most helpful in the fact that it
refreshed my memory as I proceed to rewrite the detalls of
each subject, Visiting the location of the place where the
legend occurred many years ago, brings about a clearer and
better understanding of the legend 1tself,

One suggestion I might offer would to beE%ontact the

narrator of needed material.

Gladys i. Somes
" ( North Edgecomb, Maine)
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